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Fight Factory Fishing

BY JEANNE PATTON

American corporate fishing practices are devastat-
ing ocean ecosystems. To end these destructive
practices and move toward small-scale sustainable
fishing, Greenpeace has launched a campaign to
ban the US fleet of factory trawlers. Factory trawlers
are industrial-scale fishing vessels capable of catch-
ing as much as 400 tons of fish per tow. On August
15 in Seattle, Washington, Greenpeace released the
report Sinking Fast which details the environmental
damage caused by factory trawlers. This was fol-
lowed by a day of direct action to bear witness to this
environmental atrocity.

Sinking Fast explains how factory trawling fleets
have transformed the fishing trade into a globalized
extraction industry dominated by multinational
corporations and industrial economies of scale.
Factory trawlers use nets with openings two miles in

circumference and catch an enormous amount of
incidental species (bycatch) each year. In 1994,
factory trawlers threw overboard, dead, more than
half a billion pounds of fish because they were the
Wwrong sex, size or species.

The US factory trawling fleet did not exist prior to
1983. It currently consists of approximately 60
vessels. Most are based in Seattle and fish the North
Pacific. They represent less than one percent of all
US commercial fishing boats over five registered
tons, yet by the early 1990s their annual catch was
well over a million tons of groundfish off the coast
of Alaska alone and accounted for 21 percent of the
total US catch. .

This environmental tragedy isn’t being perpe-
trated by a developing nation desperate for cash.
This is an American fleet, backed by Norwegian and

continued on page 29
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Pneumatic drills hit the road

BY ARTHUR THOMAS

We are not going to demand anything. We are not
going to ask for anything. We are going to take. We
are going to occupy.

Billed as a “Festival Of Resistance” and “the only
‘party’ worth having,” London Reclaim The Streets’
third street party lived up to its promises. Atits peak,
upwards of eight thousand people occupied the
M41 near Shepherds Bush transforming the country’s
smallest motorway into the biggest, freest, most
spectacular street party yet!

Thousands of partygoers had gathered only min-
utes past the noon meeting time on July 13. Leaf- -
lets were distributed asking people to “follow those
with pink armbands” and to “expect the unex-
pected.” At 12:30 pm, word spread that it was time
to go and a three hundred-strong critical mass set
off, while the main group, aided by undercover
organizers, moved underground to the westbound
Central Line. Fourteen stops and six packed tube
trains later the crowd emerged at Shepherds Bush,
where the police, until this point content with
surveillance, blocked off the entrance to the M41
roundabout. Some people, unsure if this was the
actual site, began partying here.

At the opposite end of the motorway the block-
ade crew, aware that people had arrived, decided to
go for it. Outmaneuvering police spotters, they
made it onto the road. Two cars were theatrically
crashed to block the road and three tripods were
erected across the southbound carriageway. At the
foot of the convoy, two sound system vehicles
drove on, chased by dozens of police on foot.
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continued on page 31

These folks were locked down in a human chain in the water for about nine hours. BRRRRR!!!!

Cove/Mallard IAVATei (8) 8 (o}

BY STEVE DaAvis

On September 12, 1996 the Idaho Sporting Congress (ISC) entered : : 3 f
into an agreement with the Forest Service, a federal judge and Shearer ; " : Finey

Lumber to halt all logging and road construction on all timber sales in
the Cove/Mallard area until June 15, 1997. The agreement came on the
morning Federal Magistrate Larry Boyles was to hear the Sporting
Congress’ motion for a preliminary injunction that would have re-
sulted in a virtual shutdown oflogging in the area. As ISC attorney Mark
Fink put it, “It may not be a victory in the books, but it is a victory on
the ground. No trees will be cut!” ;

It is a clear example of how direct action and litigation (lowbaggers
and lawyers) can work together. The actions on the Jack road this
summer stalled the logging long enough for the attorneys to do their
stuff. Without the road blockades, the Jack Sale could easily have been
clearcut by now, making the court proceedings pointless.

The ISC will still press forward this fall with their suit to force the Nez
Perce National Forest administrators into writing a Supplemental
Environmental Impact Statement. But, in the interim, the area has been
spared from the chainsaws, bulldozers and belly dumpers, and Jack,
even though scarred by a couple of miles of road, is still standing.
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Paying the price for Warner Creek. See related stiories on pages 24 and 25.
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Unsqguashable

A few weeks ago, I experienced the lowest point in my
activist tenure. Standing along French Creek in central
Idaho at the bottom of one of the Salmon-Selway’s finest
canyons, I watched helplessly as Boise Cascade whisked
away, clump by clump, the prime connecting corridor of
the French Creek/Patrick Butte roadless area. Particularly
gruesome was the recognition that I hadn’t fought hard
enough to prevent its desecration. It’s a battle I fought half-
assed and lost whol!y. Whatever lessons I may ACTION
have learned seem irrelevant at the moment. Ty

In the days between that morning and this, 15
all three Lugnusadh Journal front page road g
blockades have been overrun. The Freddies
have flexed their muscles and quashed the
micro-revolutions of the Wild Rockies, Sucker
Creek and Cascadia Free States. Bastards!

And until August 17, I was feeling pretty
defeated. That night I showed up, late, to a
vigil for the Warner Women. The four women
arrested, known endearingly to us as Hemlock, Raven,
Lupine and Madrone Cascadia, were the first and last
line of defense in Warner Creek when the Freddies finally
made their showing with a D-9 bulldozer, a grader, dump
trucks and a whole heap of machismo. They held their
positions on the road for eight hours in the face of threats,
intimidation and abuse. No fucking around. Those women
epitomize the essence of Earth First!

That night 40 of their friends, fellow Cascadians, sympa-
thetic townspeople and outraged journalists gathered for a
second time outside the Lane County Jail. A few banged
drums, one played flute, lots howled. The crowd slunk a lap
around the jail, chanting, “Free the Warner Women!” Just
before coming full circle, a face appeared from a window of
a cell. It was Lupine.

ALL THE ANSWERS

Cover Photo Caption: No this man is not a Green
Ranger or any kind of eco-terrorist, as Earth First!ers are so
often labeled. He is one of two US Marshals who were
requested by the US Forest Service to assist in the raid on
the Jack Squat Road Blockade (see article page 8).

The weapon he is brandishing is a convertible auto-
matic/semi-automatic AR-16 assault rifle.

This spring and summer has seen a creeping escalation
of Forest Service violence. Pain holds, or as the USFS
euphemistically calls them, “compliance” holds, have
been used against protesters as a matter of routine in the
past year. Armed guards are being seen more frequently,
as well. Is it psychological warfare or are they trying to
incite something?

Earth First is completely betrothed to nonviolence.
(How many ways can we say it before we riin out of verbs?)
Our protests have never warranted breaking out the arse-
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The vigil erupted into one of the most spirited and
inspiring scenes [ have ever witnessed. Everyone applauded,
people sang, danced, cheered. A dog was hoisted to the
window to greet the honored inmate. One by one, people
approached the narrow slat of thick glass and touched it.
Lupine smiled for each emotional supporter who came
forward. There was a profound understanding between her
fellow activists and her—she was in there for them, they
were outside for her. Fort Warner was gone, but the
spirit of Cascadia Free State is alive and thriving.

On the Noble Road, in the heart of the once

unroaded wild country of Cove/Mallard, a few
shivering people are still swinging picks.

There's no glamour there, no dazzling media

bait—just a few zealots and eight miles of

logging road. In fact, there’s no illusion that
ditches and holes will prevent the Freddies
from escorting Shearer Lumber to the remain-
ing cutting units. But there is a distinct gleam
in the eyes of my friends as metal hits rock. The
collision spits sparks into the night air and I
can see my friends’ eyes fixed on the road with a determi-
nation that far exceeds the task at hand. With each swing
my friends are deconstructing a paradigm of dominion and
building a movement of reclamation. Futility is irrelevant;
these people are practicing liberation. _

Sometime soon I'll sift through the lessons I learned from
French Creek. Meanwhile, I'll rebuild my hope for our wild
forests from the spirit of Cascadia and the handful of
unrelenting warriors facing insurmountable odds in the
Siskiyous and Wild Rockies. This isn’t just what Earth First!
is about; it’s what Earth First! is. A movement is only as
strong as the people who comprise it and, judging from
these folks, this one is raging. —DarryL EcHT

nal in any mercenary’s wildest, bloodiest wet dream.
That the authorities are pretending to need guns would
be laughable if bullet holes were funny, but they along
with guns are not. Read your protest history.

Howls and Yaps: Check out our new column, “Wolves
and Poodles,” on page 4. We'll dis and give propers
every issue. Please send in your nominations.

Au Revoir: We'd like to say, “Sayonara” to Miss
Demeanor. It seems she was kidnapped by a gang of not-
so-proper Amazons and reportedly has fallen in love
with her kidnappers. She was last seen eschewing all
responsibility.

$$3353333388: Get the hint? Hey people, the Journal
is going broke. We may go into the red for the first time
this year. You can help by selling out, oops I mean
buying out, our new merchandise catalogue in the
centerfold. And the next time you’re thinking of eating

Mab O I I BY PEGGY SUE MCRAE

The autumnal equinox is called Mabon (thymes with the popular Jamaican greeting “Hey, Mon”) and is also the
blackberry moon. Forests laden with sweet jewel-like fruit tempt bears, chipmunks and hominids to gather riches before

the coming winter. Blackberry wine, preserves and pies prove once again

that life is sweet.

Gratitude to Mama Earth for continuing to lavish her gifts on even her most
delinquent offspringisin order. What have you done for her lately? Within the

pages of this Journal you may find some worthy suggestions.

The most basic form of gratitude is joy—simple appreciation for the sweet
abundance of life. To that end I offer you my blue ribbon blackberry pie
recipe: 1) pick a bucket of blackberries; 2) rinse them off and set half of them
aside; 3) in a saucepan, cook half of the berries with honey and cornstarch
until thick; 4) put uncooked berries into already cooked pie shell and pour

cooked berries over them; 5) cool until firm. Life is sweet.
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Bill and Bob Make Me Want to Ralph (and Winona)

The following is the text of a speech given by Winona
LaDuke in St. Paul, MN, on August 29. LaDuke is Ralph
Nader’s Vice Presidential running mate.

Aniin indinawaymuginitook. Niin gagwe giti-
maagis noongom. Beenaysikwe indigo, idash,
Winona LaDuke indizhinikaaz, Makwa niin
dodaem. Gahwah bah bahnikaagishkoniginiing
indoojibaa. Miigwetch, Mazinnaggain ininiwug,
Miigwetch indinawaymugunitook.

I am here to announce today that it is 'with great
honor that I am joining with Ralph Nader and the
Green Party in a national effort in this presidential
campaign. I will be his vice presidential running
mate.

As Mr. Nader has previously
stated, we intend to stand with
others around this country as the
catalyst for the creation of a new
model of electoral politics; not to
run any campaign. This will be a
campaign for democracy waged
by private citizens who choose to
become public citizens.

I am not inclined toward elec-
toral politics. Yet I am impacted
by public policy. I am interested
in reframing the debate on the
issues of this society—the distri-
bution of power and wealth, the
abuse of power and the rights of
the natural world, the environ-
ment and the need to consider an
amendment to the US Constitu-
tion in which all decisions made
today will be considered in light
of their impact on the seventh generation from
now. That is, I believe, what sustainability is all
about. These are vital subjects which are all too
often neglected by the rhetoric of “major party”
candidates and the media.

I believe that decision making should not be the
exclusive right of the privileged; that those who are
affected by policy—not those who by default often
stand above it—should be heard in the debate. It is
the absence of this voice which unfortunately has
come to characterize American public policy and
the American political system.

As most of you probably know I live and work on
the White Earth reservation in northern Minnesota,
the largest reservation in the state in terms of
population and land base. And as most of you
know—in terms of recent political and legal
struggles—the site of a great deal of citizen activism
and change in recent months. That is how I view
myself, as a citizen activist. Yet I find that as small

and rural as is my area of the northwoods, as small
as my pond, the decisions made in Washington still
affect me. And it is that fact, that decisions made by
others, people who have never seen my face, never
seen our lakes, never tasted our wild rice or heard
the cry of a child in Ponsford have come to impact
me and my community. I am here to say that all
people have the right and responsibility to deter-
mine their destiny and I do not relinquish this right
to PACs, to lobbyists and to decision makers who are
far away.

When you live in one of the poorest sections of
the country and in the State of Minnesota, you are

able to understand, perhaps better, the impact of
public policy. It is indeed my contention that there
is no real quality of life in America until there is
quality of life in the poorest regions of this America.

For instance over half of the American Indians on
my reservation live in poverty. This represents five
times the state average. Of particular concern is that
nearly two-thirds of the children on my reservation
live in poverty. Also 90 percent of the children in
female-headed households live in impoverished
conditions. Median family income on my reserva-
tion is just slightly above half the state average for
median income. Per capita income is at the same
level. Unemployment on the reservation is at 49
percent, according to recent Bureau of Indian Af-
fairs statistics. And nearly one-third of all Indians
on the reservation have not attained a high school
diploma. Finally it is absolutely critical to note that
approximately 50 percent of the population on the
reservation is under 25 years of age, indicating that

these problems will need to be addressed over the
long term. :

What does that mean in the larger picture? Let me
give you some examples.

Welfare reform legislation. This is the nation
leading the world in terms of number of people in
poverty. There are some nine million children in
this country in poverty. Welfare reform eliminates
the safety net for those children. Now let me tell you
about some real people. Native Americans are the
poorest people in the country. Four out of 10 of the

" poorest counties in the nation are on Indian reser-

vations. This is the same as White Earth. My
daughter’s third grade class, with few excep-
tions, is below the poverty level. The only
choice those parents have with any hope—with
45 percent unemployment—is to work at the
casino at about six bucks an hour. With two
parents working and paying child care expenses
makes them ostensibly the working poor. Not
much different than being in poverty. So my
friends, a family of seven who live in a two-
bedroom trailer down the road from me—a
fifteen-year-old trailer—on Aid to Families with
Dependent Children have few options under
the new welfare reform plan. I will not stand by

~mute as the safety net is taken away from those
children and that third grade class.

Environmental policy. This is a long list.

WTI Incinerator is a hazardous incinerator in

East Liverpdol, Ohio, located less than 1,000
feet from a school. It was visited by Al Gore in
1992 where he pledged if elected, it would not
open. It did.

Endangered species. Bill Clinton said in 1992
that he would not allow a weakening of the Endan-
gered Species Act, yet he signed an appropriations
bill in 1994 that prohibits any funds to be used to
uplist or list any species under the ESA. This put a
freeze on any action on over 1,000 species that are
waiting to be listed under the act.

Our forests. The salvage rider. Clinton vetoed the
first version of this, then signed it the second time
when it was attached to an appropriations bill for
the Oklahoma City bombing victims, later claiming
that he never thought the timber industry could use
it to get around the laws. Salvage available for future
harvest in the northern Rockies alone is equivalent
to 237,000 logging trucks full of trees. Nationally,
900,000 logging trucks full of trees. Allowable cuts
are now acceptable under headings like “winter
injury,” “poor vigor,” “old age,” and “to realize
forest productivity"—broad and subjective

‘terminology.

continued on page 7

A Voice Crying Out from
the Rocking Chair

LETTERS TO THE EDITORS

Dear SFB,

Apparently, me and my cronies have
gotten old and in the way. But if you can
believe this, way back when (you were
probably in middle school), we were all
sorts of young and radical. In those days
there used to be this “Old Guard” in Earth
First!—big, scary white men in cowboy
hats who ate hamburgers by the truckload
and got teary-eyed about the American
flag. They used to call us hippies and
leftists, and wouldn’t go camping unless
they could bring a portapotty along. Well
we got rid of them, all right. Now they're
all retired and tell the same old stories
over and over about how they were bucka-
roos and how important conservation bi-
ology is.

But now I guess we better get them to
shove over so we can sit next to ‘em by the
stove, cause the young folks want to take
charge, and you can't teach an old dog
new tricks. I know this because I read in
the Earth First! Journal (“Diversity Rules,”

Lugnuts, 1996) that having your hair in
dreadlocks, getting every nubbin on your
body pierced, and wearing a ski mask can
stop timber sales, but | can’t understand
how.

There are whole affinity groups of Earth
Firstlers who don’t know this yet—some
have short hair and some don’t even wear
black clothes (I even saw one fella still
wearing a cowboy hat)! A lot of us “Middle
Guard” have always figured that wearing
masks at civil disobedience actions and

calling yourself Snapdragon or something -

was silly. Masks are hot. And I always use
the name my mom and dad gave me; that
way I don’t have to think too hard about
what's the right name for me. I've tried
different names before but people kept
confusing me with my dog.

I don’t care if the Freddies know who I
am. I've ripped up the road at Warner
Creekand at Cove/Mallard, too. I've pulled
up a few survey stakes in my time, been
locked down and violated closure orders

left and right. And my name is Robby
Freres. It doesn’t matter what the authori-
ties think. But then maybe folks who are
worried about hurting their future career
options might not want to be identified.
You'd never pass that background check
with the corporation. If I had a trust fund
I wouldn’t want to jeopardize it by my
folks finding out what I was doing either.

Ilearned about another new tactic when
I went down to Warner Creek the other
day when the blockade was busted. I talked
to this Freddy who told me of the serious
and nasty stink of one protester he had to
deal with. He was kind of embarrassed to
tell me about it, too. I never thought there
was anything radical about being un-
washed—ijust disgusting. I always figured
that smelling to high heaven meant you
were filthy, and that’s not good for you.
Salmon creek is just down the hill from
the blockade at Warner and people drove

continued on page 32
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Cascadia “Conlagion

BY BEER NUT

Fallers coming up to the Horse Byars timber sale
on August 6 were perplexed tofind logs, rocks and
other debris blocking US Forest Service Road 701.
Unable to fathom how the stuff seemed to have
fallen at such a perfect angle to the road, they
shrugged their shoulders and hefted it off to the
side. Further up the road they found odd sculp-
tures—rocks arranged in geometric patterns, strange
pagan symbols, sticks propped up by rocks pointing
straight at their hearts.... Perplexed but undaunted
they continued up the road, until they
found rocks (arranged directly beneath a
concealed Watchdog position), spelling
out three letters: CFD

“Oh shit,” one yelled, “there could be
hundreds of ‘em!”

Forest Service Law Enforcement,
Freddies, found 11 Cascadia Forest De-
fender “Nuts” and their piece de resis-
tance—a 1967 Ford Thunderbird, sans tires
and passenger seat, embellished with a
small hole in the floorboard, directly over
a very large chunk of cement and rebar
buried in the road. They also found ban-
ners, colorful art on the doors, a two-
thousand pound barrel, and of course,
Cashew, Acorn, X-nut and Lugnut Casca-
dia (cousins by marriage) locked down.

Deeply disturbed by the political over-
tones of our art, and beset by their own
deep-seated postmodern angst, the
Freddies immediately set to work on a
more deconstructionist/minimalist inter-
pretation, bringing along front loaders,
bulldozers, dogs and even the local sheriff’s depart-
ment, providing a distinctly gothic atmosphere.
Everyone who wasn’t locked down, including the
video support, was driven off by some unusually
aggressive behavior on the part of the Freddie Olym-
pic Sprinting Team. A federal closure order, which
was neither posted nor delivered until late in the
evening, kept the media and any other interested
observers far away from the area.

Without the protection of friends or cameras,
activists locked down to the barrel and Batmobile

were threatened with felonies, had suncover, food -

and water taken from them, and were subjected to
a variety of physical and emotional abuse, includ-
ing pain compliance holds (torture). Cashew Casca-
dia, clipped into the Dragon underneath the
Batmobile was literally hog-tied by his three free
limbs and forced into a fetal position in such a way
that all the weight of his body came down on his
shoulder and wrist, buried in concrete. He and the
others held out until the circulation in Cashew’s
swollen arm had been almost completely cut off; he

Wolves...

5,

then unlocked around 6 pm. Freddie rounded out
his evening by harassing the activists who had not
been arrested. One activist was illegally detained,
questioned and threatened with arrest for “stealing
evidence” from the protest site—despite the fact
that other law enforcement officers had observed
him standing at the entrance to the road closure;
outside the closure, all day.

Horse Byars, comprising over 5.7 million board
feet (mmbf), is one of a half-dozen or more timber
sales in the Detroit Ranger District of the Williamette
National Forest, east of Salem, Oregon. The sale is

The artists and their piece de resistance

surrounded by clearcuts from the 50’s, 60’s, and 70’s
that, because of long winters, extremely thin soils
and steep slopes, have never been successfully re-

planted. The Detroit District is well-known for its

miles of washouts, road failures, landslides and
moonscape reforestation projects.

Horse Byars and the other sales in the area,
including Red 90, French Marten and Sphynx, are
drawing widespread criticism for their impact on
the North Santiam watershed from which Salem,
the capital of Oregon, gets its water. Last winter’s
heavy flooding forced Salem officials to shut down
the water system because of silt and sedimenta-
tion pollution directly attributable to logging
operations upstream. Local residents were forced
to drink imported bottled water in a state that
prides itself (and sells itself to water-hogging com-
puter chip plants) as the capital of pure and
abundant water,

The Forest Service has ignored resolutions passed
by the Salem City Council condemning commercial
logging in the headwaters of the Santiam for its

L

Runs “Rampant

adverse effects on drinking water, as well as the
possible ramifications on the computer, fishing and
tourist industries. The USFS has just recently an-
nounced that it will go ahead with the Sphynx
timber sale despite the Council’s 5-to-4 decision to
oppose this sale. The 14 million board feet of Sphynx,
one of the largest Option 9 sales ever, will be
auctioned next month. The French Marten sale calls
for cutting 3 mmbf of ancient forest, despite unani-
mous opposition from both the city’s public works
staff and the City Council. Salem Mayor Roger
Gertenrich has publicly declared that if “they choose
to cut that [French Marten], they are
saying that they don’t care about the city
of Salem.”

Horse Byars has graphically demon-
strated the three elements of the Forest
Service’s response to civil disobedience:
closures to keep media witnesses away
from lockdowns, harassment of activists
engaged in legal activity, and physical
and mental torture of activists engaged
in non-violent direct action. The use of
closures to break-up lockdowns was noted
by Willamette National Forest Spokes-
woman Leslie Habetler in the Salem States-
men Journal who acknowledged that
“There’s no gain for us in allowing the
media in or the public in.” It’s become
§ increasingly clear that the effectiveness
of lockdowns is severely diminished by
the lack of reliable witnesses to prevent
the routine of police of Mississippi, circa
1964, from being repeated. Witnessing
abuse has been an important radicalizing
force for mainstream weekend warriors.

Cascadia Forest Defenders and Southern
Willamette Earth Firstlers were arrested alongside
WALLers: . (Witness Against Lawless Logging) for
blocking the road into Horse Byars on August 10,
just inside the closure area. Two of the nine
arrested on criminal trespass charges refused to
give their names and went on a hunger strike to
protest lawless logging for the three days they
spent in the Marion County Correctional Facility.
Two of the arrestees were put into spine-threaten-
ing compliance hold by Freddies who had warned
us days before that, “If we ever catch you in the
closure, you'll be sorry.” After the action other
protesters hung out at the Cascadia Forest Defend-
ers base camp up the road—some took a few practice
swings with a pick.

Red 90is cut and gone, a lot of Horse Byarsislying
on the ground, and the trees at Sphynx will not be
vertical for much longer. Fred’s Gestapo tactics have
pissed a lot of people off, and it’s time for our new
friends (and the old crew, too) to put some serious
dents in those roads.

margser) Aq o

& Poodles

» A wild and howling wolf to Greenpeace for launching a campaign to ban

* An annoying, yapping little poodle to John McCarthy and the Idaho

factory trawlers (see article). Armed with supporting data, a clear and worthy
focus, and feisty direct-actionists, they have taken the lead on a damned
timely issue. Awawawooo000!
e A majestic lone wolf to Janine Africa, MOVE
prisoner, for orchestrating and implementing an ag-
gressive recycling program in the Cambridge
Springs, Pennsylvania, hoosgow. It's inspiring
to know her activism is irrepressible even in the
face of unjust captivity.
¢ A gnarly and snarling wolf to beloved, or at
least beknownst, balladeer Willie Nelson. Coun-
try music’s grisliest crooner threatened to sue the
Forest Service this summer over two timber sales
named “Willy” and “Nelson.” A letter from
Nelson’s lawyer complained that the Freddies
“Iwere] using Nelson's first and last names to iden-
tify... a pair of timber sales that are desecrating invaluable
cultural and burial sites and destroying pristine old-growth
forests.” The letter went so far as to demand Nelson receive a written apology
for “having embarrassed him and tarnished his name by engaging in such
thoughtless and reckless conduct.” Rock on, Willie.

Conservation League for being, once again, suckered by the Boise Freddies into-
believing the Deadwood Timber Sale is a good thing. Idaho’s largest conserva-
tion group is now endorsing Idaho’s nastiest salvage sale. Yip yip.

* A mangy, ankle-biting poodle to PETA for expending resources to petition
the town of Fishkill, New Jersey, to change itsname. Turns out
the “kill” in “Fishkill” is Dutch for stream, and that numerous

towns, villages and streams throughout the area bear names
ending in “kill.” C'mon folks, pump that energy into your
campaign against commercial fishing, why don't ya?
e A very rabid and nasty poodle to the British
Columbia Wildlife Federation (an industry cult,
though its name insinuates agency status) for its
slanderous attack on bear advocacy organizations in
Canada’s western-most province. While a main-
stream conservation group is peddling a citizens’
initiative to ban trophy hunting of bears, the
Federation has retaliated with a $500,000 assault
on such radical groups as Bear Watch and the Grizzly
Project. Besides the oh-so-five-minutes-ago accusation of terror-
ism, they claim these groups “are not interested in the conservation
of bears or cougars or whatever.” Pulease.
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TOLLROAD CONSTRUCTION SITE DESURVEYED

BY THE SCRUBERATORS

Under an almost-full moon during
the early morning hours of July 29, a
group of southern California activists
descended into Upper Chiquita Can-
yon in Orange County and followed
the proposed path of the Foothill Toll
Road extension. After removing over
two miles of rope and more than 100
metal stakes, the activists emerged
from the canyon and disappeared over
the surrounding hillsides. Freeway
construction workers, returning from
a relaxing weekend, arrived just a few
hours later and could almost swear
that something was missing...

Tollroad History

Orange County, the nation’s bas-
tion of fascist righties and their stuc-
coed Mediterranean-style tracthomes,
was a rather pleasant place to live in
the 1970s. However, in anticipation
of tremendous population growth,
three tollroads were secretly planned
toaccommodate increased traffic from

new developments in the Orange

County foothills. Yet, much to our

develo-ticians’ dismay, citizens voted

against using tax dollars to finance

construction of these roads. Well, a

bunch of citizens aren’t going to tell

government officials what not to do,

soin 1986 the California State Legisla-

ture formed the Transportation Corri-

dor Agencies (TCA) to design and con-

struct the three roads with “private”.
funds. The county Board of
Schmoozervisors wanted these roads

as much as their campaign-backing
developers did—without roads, you

can’t destroy Orange County’s last

remaining wildlands with multi-thou-

sand-home monuments to rich devel-

opers, right?

San Joaquin Hills

Toll Road Update

After 16 months of lawsuits, bull-
dozer lockdowns, and demonstrations
sometimes attended by over 1,000 pro-
testers, a judge in 1995 allowed con-
struction of the San Joaquin Hills Toll
Road (SJHTR) through pristine coastal
canyons and an ecological preserve.

Beforethis year’s opening of aseven-
mile segment of the SJHTR, the TCA
sponsored a “Cruise the Corridor”
celebration, complete with a SK run,
bike ride, food and the words “LAND
RAPE” written in large letters with
powdered chalk on a nearby hillside.
A handful of protesters also arrived to
contribute to the festive atmosphere.
Activists and tollroad enthusiasts alike
will party once again as the remain-
ing eight miles of the SJHTR open in
December.

The Foothill Toll Road

When completed next century, the
Foothill Toll Road (FTR) will travel
through thirty miles of foothills adja-

cent to the Cleveland National Forest, -

from Irvine to San Diego County. The

first three-mile segment of the FTR

opened in 1993, and months later,
construction began on a four-mile ex-
tension. A crane sit and crane occupa-
tion could not stop the relentless
construction of this road through
O’Neill Regional Park and the Arroyo
Trabucoriparian wilderness area. This
second segment opened last year.

For the past year, the TCA has been
planning its third extension of this
road, a three-mile segment that would
bisect Upper Chiquita Canyon and
impact one of the county’s largest
populations of California gnatcatch-
ers. This threatened songbird depends
upon southern California’s coastal sage
scrub, a plant community thatis home
to over 100 endangered species and is
considered to be one of the most im-
periled habitatsin the US. Two months
ago, the TCA and a developer agreed
to preserve 1,200 acres of scrub that
was zoned for housing and a golf
course. Sounds great, but this land
wouldn’t have been developed any-
way without the tollroad being built to
service it. Furthermore, the TCA will
officially kill up to 35 pairs of gnat-
catchers in the canyon and remove
habitat of countless others while bi-
secting this new “wildlife preserve”
with its own freeway. Welcome to
Orange County’s version of habitat
protection!

Bulldozers were scheduled to enter

Chiquita Canyon in August. Activists
investigating the area in July quickly
discovered evidence of survey crews—
the entire route of the proposed ex-
tension had been freshly marked with
heavy-duty yellow rope suspended

from large iron stakes every SO feet. It

was agreed that this rope did nothing
to enhance the natural beauty of the
canyon and must be removed.

Rope Removal Creates Jobs!
The activists began from a hillside
overlooking Chiquita Canyon, and
after descending through dense coastal
sage scrub, emerged at the future in-
tersection of the FTR and the existing

e SRR SR

tube was squeezed into several locks
on access road gates leading into the
construction zone. The moon turned
orange as it tucked itself behind a
hillside as the group returned to the
city. Over 100 stakes had been re-
moved and about 2.5 miles of rope
was gathered along the proposed path
of the tollway.

Next? ;

The local media were not impressed
by. our valiant efforts and made no
mention of our action that was docu-
mented in press releases later that
week. The TCA, trying not to let a
bunch of wackos delay its project,
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Oso Parkway. Under the constant bar-
rage of glancing headlights and rum-
bling engines, the group worked its
way northward, pulling stakes out of
the ground and gathering the rope
strung between. As they penetrated
deeper into the serene canyon, the
occasional passing vehicles were re-
duced to mere whispers and were even-
tually replaced by the reassuring howl
of observing coyotes.

The activists halted their
deconstruction on a hilltop overlook-
ing the Rancho Santa Margarita com-
munity. They were not completely
satisfied, however, until cement-in-a-

Just a reminder that construction

trash should be collected and disposed of properly.

began scraping only the coastal sage
scrub from the canyon during the
following week. One such bulldozer
ignited a 100-acre brush fire, the sec-
ond such fire “accidentally” started by
tollway contractors in less than one
year: Salvage arson with a southern
California scrub twist!

Most people have acknowledged that
the toll roads are a done deal in Orange
County, but this does not mean that
we can’t have a little nighttime fun!
The TCA should be in no hurry to lay
off their security guards. Contact Or-
ange County EF! for upcoming actions
at POB 4960-593, Irvine, CA 92616.

Radical Enviros in the South Targeted by FBI

BY KaTUAH EF!, TENNESSEE VALLEY FACTION

Since early June, 1996, radical environmentalists and their supporters in the
southeast have been harassed by agents of the Federal Bureau of Investigation.
The G-men claim they just want to talk with one individual. They called this
individual’s house in Asheville, North Carolina, then went to his place of work
and questioned his employer. Then they went to his house to find him. This
particular person just happens to have put his name on a Post Office box rented
in 1994 to receive submissions for Live Wild Or Die #6 (aka Grow Food Or Die!). Our
hero was advised not to talk to the Feds without a lawyer. Since he had life plans
and wasn’t about to let the Gestapo interrupt them, he moved on.

In the middle of July, Special Agent Gary Kidder arrived on the doorstep of one
of the infamous Katuah EF! flop houses in Chattanooga, Tennessee (sarcasti-
cally referred to as the World Revolutionary Headquarters and avoided by
people who are anal retentive about cleanliness). While your humble author
was not home, an inexperienced part-time activist/housemate and visiting
experienced activists were. They were in the middle of an intense conversation
about safety when the villain showed up to inquire about our hero. Unfortu-
nately, SA Kidder began asking questions and engaging in dialogue designed to
draw information from our less experienced, slightly naive and highly excitable
housemate. He didn’t know who or where our hero was, but held an informative
conversation with the agent that could potentially be used to the Feds’
advantage. Agent Kidder got my name through the questioning and began to
call the house, lookin’ to talk. He even came back the next day.

On the evening of the second visit, I called his voice mail, identified myself

and said (truthfully), “I have no idea where so-and-so is and I have nothing
more to say to you. If you want to carry this further we can make an
appointment at my attorney’s office. Thank you and have a nice day.” SA Kidder
has not come by or called since.

In late August, we heard that agents with the Gestapo’s Atlanta office were
intimidating our hero’s parents with questions about harboring a fugitive.
Well, of course our hero is not a fugitive, and it is quite obvious that this is
harassment and intimidation straight from the COINTELPRO handbook. As
this article is being written, our hero is seeking legal advice on how to resolve
the matter.

During the various exchanges with the secret police, we learned that they
want to question our hero about LWOD. They say they are interested in
“something he may not even know he has” (to quote Kidder). I think that they
think smilin’ Ted or FC or whoever the Unabummer is sent stuff to LWOD.
(Thank you, Barry Clausen, you schmuck.) Please note that our wayward
housemate has been lectured, harangued—need I say educated to the perils of
runnin’ one’s mouth to the secret police/FBI. He has been encouraged to read
If an Agent Knocks, twice! The EF! Journal has a few left so we’d like to encourage
y’all to read it as well.

Please remember the Arizona Five and Redwood Summer. Learn from those
individuals and their experiences. Remember, the Olympics are over, and the
Feds are bored. EF! is kickin’ butt and raisin’ hell all over the country and Judi
Bari’s lawsuit against the FBI has been successful so far, so we all should expect
more of this kind of harassment in the future.

Keep up the good work, stay strong and, remember, the FBI is not your friend!
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Native Sun Dance

BY EF! WITNESSES FOR JUSTICE

Anpo is the Lakota word for day-
break and the name given to the Na-
tive American encampment located
in the Tygh band’s traditional home-
lands, also known as the Mount Hood
National Forest in Oregon. Native
people gather here for intertribal cer-
emonies, including the Sacred Sun
Dance Ceremony, in order to preserve
their culture. Anpo also provides the
ground for a Native Youth Camp. Here,
native youth gather to live and learn
the traditional ways of their people.

After being systematically killed, the
Tygh people were forced by the US
government to sign over their 10 mil-
lion-acre ancestral homelands with a
ceded land transfer agreement in the
1850s. The agreement guaranteed the
people the right to practice their reli-
gious and cultural ceremonies in des-
ignated areas. Anpo is one of these
areas. In 1973, after Wounded Knee,
the traditional elders of the Tygh band
allowed the creation of Anpo through
the guidance of Frank Fools Crow,
Honorary Chief and Medicine Man of

the Lakota people, and his adopted
son, Devere Eastman. The Tygh band
elders gave their permission and
prayers for ceremonies to be held at
Anpo. This land is now not only sa-
cred to the Tygh band, but to hun-
dreds of other Natives who have gath-
ered here for ceremonies and to take
part in the traditional way.

:n 1982, a lease/permit had to be
acquired from the Mt. Hood Forest
Service in order for Anpo to “legally”
exist. Since then, the Forest Service
has callously disrupted the ceremo-
nies at Anpo and continually harassed
the Native people with ever-changing
restrictions, demands and limitations
set forth by this lease. Although the
land is the Tygh’s traditional ceded
land, the people of Anpo have dealt
with this conflict by meeting the re-
quirements of the lease, to no avail.
The exploitation and manipulation of
the people and the land is being per-
petuated with plans to extract “ar-
cheological findings” and log on site
and throughout the entire area.

Already, the US government has con-
ducted 12 archeological digs through-

out the camp and Sun Dance grounds
for “archeological findings” and they
have helped log two units on the site.
The government has been unwilling
to release the information discovered
by the archeological digs, so Anpo
filed for this documentation through
the Freedom of Information Act
(FOIA). After the FOIA request, the
Forest Servicerevoked theleaseat Anpo
(allegedly because a truck and a fire
tool bus were left on the land over
winter). Friends and family of Anpo
sent letters and made phone calls to
the government for the reinstatement
of the lease. Fortunately, the lease was
reinstated.

Soon after this incident, the people
of Anpo discovered that the Forest
Service had sold the timber rights for
the forest of Anpo to Thomas Creek
Lumber Company (the same company

"awarded and then unawarded the

Warner Creek Salvage Sale). In the fall
of 1995, the Forest Service went into
the Sacred Ceremonial Grounds,
marked all of the trees to be cut in the

two Hazel timber sales, and allowed

logging to begin in one of the sale
units. Mountainous piles of slash were
bulldozed out of the units and dumped
directly against and along the main
access road through Anpoin what was
nothing more than an act of sheer
hatred for the people and the land.
Besides being an extreme fire hazard,
these piles remain today as broken,
dry and brutal reminders that Anpo
truly is under siege.

In the spring of '96, the people of
Anpo went to the Earth First! Peace
Camp at Enola Hill. This camp was
established to stop the logging of the
sacred forest of Enola Hill which Na-
tive people have used as a vision quest
sight. The people of Anpoinvited Earth
First! tohelp in the peaceful defense of
the Sacred Ceremonial Grounds of
Anpo from further desecration by the
US government. In response to the

efended

people’s appeal, Earth Firstlers have
come to Anpo to be “Witnesses for
Justice.” Anyone wanting to help is
required to have complete recogni-
tion of nonviolent principles and re-
spect for Anpo’s sacred ceremonies
and traditions.

Since last spring, Earth Firstlers and
the Native people of Anpo have been
working together to protect the Sa-
cred Sun Dance Grounds and the Na-
tive American cultural encampment
of Anpo. The logging and archeologi-
caldigging has not progressed because
of the peaceful resistance of native
people’s groups and Earth First! As
well, it has created an amazing coali-
tion between activists and Native
people working to defend this Earth
from the outright destruction brought
forth by greed and ignorance.

Logging was scheduled to begin at
Anpo on August 15, yet there was a
statewide ban on logging due to ex-
treme fire hazard. This ban has been
lifted and logging can begin any day
now! This Sacred Site is not being cut
for big profit. The Hazel timber sale
only cost Thomas Creek $42,000!
Clearly, this logging plan is nothing
more than an outright attack on the
spirituality of the Native people and
an expansion of colonial tyranny and
conquest. It is an attempt by the US
government to destroy the powerful
culture of the Native people. Any fur-
ther desecration of the sacred grounds
and sacred ceremonies must be
stopped! For 500 years, colonists full
of greed and ignorance have brought
war, death and lies to the Native people
in order to steal their land for profit.
Now, the US government and corpo-
rations are conducting a direct attack
on Native American spirituality here
at Anpo. This genocide must end!

For more information please con-
tact First Nations Survival Support Net-
work, POB 42608, Portland, OR97242;
(503) 635-0460.

Mining Threatens Western Shoshone Hot Spring

The Dann family of the Western Shoshone Na-
tion, the Western Shoshone Defense Project, and
the Western Shoshone National Council(WSNC)
are asking for your immediate assistance in protect-
ing a site of cultural/spiritual significance.

Oro Nevada Mining Company has filed a Notice
of Intent with the Bureau of Land Management(BLM)
to conduct exploratory drilling for gold directly on
top of a hot spring located approximately one mile
south of the Dann ranch in Crescent Valley, Ne-
vada. The drilling was scheduled to start in early
September and could extend through December.
The Danns and the WSNC have informed the BLM
and the mining company that the hot spring and
the surrounding area is extremely important spiri-
tually and culturally and requested that it not be
disturbed by mining activity. In response to this
request, Oro Nevada has repeatedly misled Western
Shoshone representatives and moved forward with
their exploration plans. Past exploratory drilling
has destroyed other hot springs in the area. The hot
spring adjacent to the Dann ranch is especially
vulnerable because of its low flow. The intrusion of
mining activity onto this sacred area represents an
attack on freedom of religion, a right guaranteed by
the United States Constitution. Public pressure must
be applied to force the BLM and Oro Nevada to
respect the rights of the Western Shoshone and
preserve their cultural sites.

The US Constitution states that treaties, agree-
ments between sovereign nations, are the supreme
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law of the land. The 1863 Treaty of Ruby Valley
between the US and the Western Shoshone Nation
remains in effect, affirming the sovereign status of
the Western Shoshone and recognizing the bound-
aries of their territory. The destruction of cultural
sites and water sources was clearly not intended to
be permitted through the Treaty of Ruby Valley. Oro
Nevada’s activities fall within the boundaries of the
Western Shoshone Nation and violate the intent of
the Treaty and the US Constitution.
Oro Nevada Mining Com-

almost overnight to fund the purchase of the Dean
Ranch and their exploration activities in Crescent
Valley. One of the founding directors is a wealthy
geologist named Ian Parks who has connections with
mining ventures around the world.

The Danns live in one of the few areas surround-
ing the world famous “Carlin Trend” ore body that
has not been extensively explored or impacted by
gold mining ventures. These activities by Oro Ne-
vada represent the final invasion of trans-national

gold mining ventures on the

pany firstappeared in the Cres-
cent Valley areain early spring

traditional lands of the Dann
family. The potential of these

1996, staking claims on most
of the so called public lands
surrounding the Dann ranch.
In July 1996 Oro Nevada pur-
chased the neighboring Dean
Ranch, 48,276 acres of private
land spread across Dann'’s tra-
ditional use area. In total, Oro
Nevada controls over 94,000
acres of land in the Crescent
Valley area. The company is
completely owned by Oro Ne-
vada Resources Inc. of
Toronto, Ontario Canada and
is selling stock through the
MVP Capitol Corporation,
also of Toronto. They were
able to raise 40 million dollars

activities to destroy the hot
spring and other cultural sites
represents not only an attack
on the Dann family but on
the cultural integrity of the
) N Western Shoshone Nation.
RN ¢ The destruction of sacred
Sy ~— sites is an attempt at the de-
struction of the spirit. These
acts constitute genocide
against the Western
Shoshone Nation.

For more information, con-
tact the Western Shoshone
Defense Project, POB211106,
Crescent Valley, NV 89821;
phone (702) 468-0230; fax
(702) 468-0237.
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Chippewa Blockade Acid Mining

For 28 days, beginning on July 22, Anishinabe
Ogitchida, a group of Chippewa activists, stopped
sulfuric acid tankers from crossing the Bad River
Chippewa Reservation in northern Wisconsin, to
the Copper Range Mine in Michigan’s Upper Penin-
sula. The blockade ended when the tribal govern-
ment agreed to legally stop the shipments until
safety issues were resolved with the carrier, Wiscon-
sin Central Railroad. '

The Chippewa are concerned about unsafe trans-
port of large quantities of sulfuric acid through local
communities and across some of the most pristine
wetlands and forests in northern Wisconsin. But

hunting and fishing rights on ceded territory.

In addition, tunneling operations in the mine
have broken into a brine aquifer—containing water
five times as salty as ocean water—and the mine is
expected to completely fill with brine in 30 to 50
years. INMET, the Canadian company which owns
Copper Range, has given assurances that it will set
up a trust fund to pump out and treat the sulfuric
acid-tainted brine “in perpetuity.” That's a long
time, and judging by other companies’ records of
reclamation of solution mines, INMET may not

. make good on this promise.

The Bad River protests have resulted in a commit-

ment from the EPA to study the issue of transport of
large amounts of sulfuric acid on tracks that haven’t
been used for years. The EPA will also look at the
threat of sulfuric acid leakage into the Mineral River
and Lake Superior.

But the EPA refuses to do any studies of the
pilot project, and hasn’t committed to requiring
an Environmental Impact Statement(EIS) for the
mine itself.

The halting of the acid shipments may be only
temporary. Only a few miles of track are temporarily
safe; the acid travels through Wisconsin to Michi-
gan from as far away as Arizona. INMET’s acid

they are more concerned about

stockpile will eventually run out

the threat to the environment
posed by the mine itself and its
use of sulfuric acid.

Copper Range, only five miles
from Lake Superior, is one of the
worst toxic pollutersin the coun-
try. In July, the mine started a
pilot project involving the in-
jection of sulfuric acid solution
into the rock to remove small
amounts of copper. A total of 50
million gallons of solution
would be injected over the next
three years to determine if the
process is economically feasible.
In the final project, 550 million
gallons would be injected over
20 years.

Sulfuric acid leakage from
Copper Range is a very real
threat to Lake Superior and the
nearby Mineral River. In addi-
tion to wreaking havoc on local
ecosystems, groundwater con-
tamination would disrupt the
tribe’s ability to exercise their

* Dear Future Generations,

and they will truck the acid if
the rail line is still unusable (an
even more dangerous prospect).

What You Can Do: Demand
that the EPA halt this danger-
ous and irresponsible project.
The first step is to require an
EIS on all phases of the mining
operation, including the pilot
project.Contact Valdas
Adamkus, Regional Adminis-
trator, USEPA Region V, 77 W.
Jackson Blvd., Chicago, IL
60604, phone (312) 886-3000,
fax (312) 353-1120, email:
adamkus.valdas@epamail.epa.gov;
or EPA Water Chief Jody Traub,
same address, phone (312) 886-
0126, fax (312) 353-2147.

For more information, con-
tact Walt Bresette, Rt 1, Box
117, Bayfield, WI 54814, fax
(715) 779-3465, email:
bresette@win.bright.net or
Midwest Treaty Network,
email: mtn@igc.apc.org

Winona La Duke

continued from page 3

What is my experience in this? I
come from a forest culture. Our cre-
ation stories are about those forests,
our ancestors are buried there, our
food, our medicinal plants, our rela-
tives live in those forests. We call
them forests, but they are viewed by
Potlatch, Blandin and Champion as
board feet of timber.

Now let me ask you a question. How
isitthat when the people of the White
Earth reservation ask the federal gov-
ernment for the return of the Tamarac
National Wildlife Refuge or to man-
age the Refuge—lands taken illegally
from our people—we are refused or
put off? Yet these same lands are basi-
cally given to Potlatch and Cham-
pion. Why s it that the state and other
officials refer to last year’s wind sear
on my reservation that took down
over 200,000 acres of trees as a natural
disaster? Yet Potlatch expands present
mills and they will be cutting a square
mile of Minnesota's northwoods
daily—the equivalent of an eight-foot
pile of logs piled across both the north
and south bound lanes of 35W from
Minneapolis to Duluth—and that is
referred to as economic growth.

Who's going to be there when all
those trees are gone? Who will be
there when there are no forests except
for a monoculture poppel and tree
farms? You can’t eat money.

How about Indian policy?

Lots of promises and no action. Two
free lunches, some Kodak moments

and immense budget cuts. Indian
policy has come far in America, there’s
no question. Until almost the end of
the 19th century, Indians were dealt
with by the Department of War. Since
then Indian people have been in the
Department of Interior. We are the
only humans in the Department of
Interior treated as a natural resource.
This is a problem in budget cuts. Liter-
ally we are fighting with ducks over
appropriations. Isthat changing? Right
now in the international arena the US
State Departmentis opposing the clas-
sification of indigenous peoples un-
der international law as peoples.
Peoples have rights under interna-
tional law and those rights are not the
soleand exclusive jurisdiction of mem-
ber states. We are arguing that we
have fundamental rights to self-deter-
mination, tolanguage, land, territory,
natural resources and our children.
And the US State Department is op-
posing our human rights.

Now a question you may ask me is:

. can a person who lives in the north

woods of Minnesota have thoughts
big enough for national policy debate
or international policy? I would argue
yes. In fact I would question the in-

verse. Can men of privilege—who do -

not feel the impact of policies on for-
ests, children or their ability to
breastfeed their children—actually
have the compassion to make public
policy that is reflective of the interests
of others? At this point, I think not.

I have seen my- neighbors, small
farmers in northern Minnesota, go
under while corporate agriculture sub-
sidies in the Sunbelt mount. I have
seen dairy cows with “x’s” on their
foreheads for the dairy termination
program leave on cattle cars never to
return, and I have been at too many
farm auctions to feel that things are
good on the farm. I know the differ-
ence between water quality on a small
dairy farm and that on a 3,000- or
10,000-acre hog farm. As former Texas
Agriculture Secretary Jim Hightower
says: “Sometimes there’s just too many
pigs in the creek.”

I havelooked into the eyes of Tzotzil
women in Chiapas, Mexico, whose
eyes are all that show. Women in the
tropics whose faces are covered with
ski masks because if the Mexican mili-
tary or paramilitary see them they will
be killed if they are known. I've seen
US military-supplied armored person-
nel carriers on small dirt roads in
Chiapas and recognized the absence
of human rights and dignity that is
centraltoNAFTA. And 1l alsorecognize
the impact of $250 million in US mili-
tary aid and trade to a country like
Mexico—a country with no known
enemies. American foreign policy is
reflective of American economic policy
and at best, both presently and his-
torically, it makes refugees. That is the
major reason we have the challenge of
immigration. I congratulate Paul
Wellstone on his principled stand on
NAFTA, Colin Peterson’s opposition
to NAFTA, and ask one more time for
Senator Rod Gram’s office to return
my calls.

And while Dan Quayle could not

spell potato, I can. O-P-I-N-11-G. That’s
Ojibwe for potato. And that language
is one of 187 endangered indigenous
languages which do not benefit from
English-only legislation.

As a human I understand these is-
sues and as a woman, I ask why it is
that I should be more concerned about
the sugar content of breakfast cereal
than the amount of mercury in my
son’s tissue from eating fish from Min-
nesota lakes.

In conclusion, until American do-
mestic and foreign policy addresses
quality of life issues for the poorest
people in the country, we cannot say
that there is quality of life. Until all of
us are treated as peoples—with full
human rights—we cannot tout a hu-
man rights record. Until policy deci-
sions are made that do not benefit
solely the one percent of the popula-
tion which has more wealth than the
bottom 90 percent of the population,
I do not think that we can collec-
tively say that we are talking about
real economic and social benefits.
And finally, until we have an envi-
ronmental, economic and social
policy that is based on consideration
of the impact on the seventh genera-
tion from now, we will still be living
in a society that is based on conquest
not one that is based on survival. I
consider myself a patriot—not to a
flag—toaland. Andin thatspiritIam
pleased to join with other citizen ac-
tivists, with Cam Gordon, with Lee
Ann TallBear, with Ralph Nader and
the Green Party to make this truly an
inclusive and substantive dialogue
on the future of this America.

Miigwetch, Mi'iw.
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Jack SQUASHED !

BY GRUMBLESOX

The following is a personal account of the raid on
“Jack Squat” — the blockade on the road being built to
log the Jack Timber Sale near Dixie, Idaho. The Jack sale
is part of the Forest Service’s plan to road and log the
largest remaining unroaded area in the lower 48 states,
known as Cove/Mallard.

It is 4:40 am and all is peaceful at Jack Squat. I am
the only one awake, pulling the early morning
security shift under the star-speckled skies of the
northern Rockies. Over the radio, a voice says,
“There’s a van stopping at 9550.” Meanwhile, I see
fourvans whip up theroad. Soon the pre-dawn light
is disturbed by the dark figures of about 40 cops
yelling, “Police officers: Hold your position!”

" T'send a two-word message to security over the
radio: “They’re here.” Then, I am surrounded by
cops: Forest Service Law Enforcement (Freddies),
Idaho County Sheriffs, state police, Idaho Fish and
Game and US Marshals “Special Operations” offic-
ers. Mike Merkely, head Freddie agent, steps to-
wards me, handing me a closure order. We have 15
minutes to get our stuff and leave. We slowly gather
our things, delaying things for an hour or so, until
they order us to move.
| {  The cops then move in on Forrest with a dia-
\\ mond-bit grinder. Forrest is locked into a 55-gallon
| \ drum buried in the road. In the distance comes the
horrid clanking of tank treads and the crunch of our
barriers being destroyed. The source of this noise
soon becomes visible to us; a massive excavator
truddles down FS Road 9550 towards us. Soon they
arrive at the culvert wall. They use a choke chain on
.|| the excavator arm and easily lift out each of the

' culverts we cemented vertically to block the road.

Meanwhile, the cops are threatening Forrest. Even-
tually he unlocks. Now, just two tripods and one
bipod guard 27,000 acres of wild land from the
Freddies and the road builders.

The cops move on to Zak's tripod, ripping the
chicken wire off thelegs and revving up a chain saw.
Up on the hill, we are yelling for them not to cut.
Not much we can do; we're guarded by two mar-
shalsin full camo equipped with AR-15 submachine
guns. The cops ignore us, continuing their foolish
work. Eventually, Peter Dean (evil Freddie cop) cuts
two feet off the front leg of the tripod. The cops try
to ease the pod down, but lose control of it. The
whole structure falls about ten feet, right on top of
Zak! Our support team gets more vocal; Zak gets
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Plucking bastards!

hauled away, for the most part unscathed.

The cops move next to Rachael’s tripod, so she
scrambles up from her platform into the top. They
puta Freddie, an expert in pain holds, in a bucket on
the end of an excavator and raise it towards her. The
Freddie almost falls out, but manages to at least cut
Rachael’s food and water down.

* * *

After that, it was a waiting game. The cops ate
lunch. We ate lunch. District Ranger Ed Wood
showed up for an ATV tour of our road work. He
stopped to kick Rachael’s tripod repetitively. An-
other Freddie moved the secondary support cable
from the bipod to the other side of the gate, reck-
lessly endangering Shawn'’s life. Fortunately, this
insidious behavior stopped momentarily —when
the press arrived.

Once the press left, Merkely and his boys hooked
the main support cable of the bipod to a come-
along. To ensure that we couldn’t watch what was
happening toShawn, they rushed up the hill, scream-
ing at us to get away. At this point, fearing for
Shawn's safety and wanting to make sure someone
besides Rachael saw what the cops were doing, I
walked down the hill. I was grabbed by a gaggle of
cops and handcuffed to a lodgepole pine near the
road. At least I had a better view!

Fourteen hours after they initiated the raid, they

brought in a cherry picker and got Shawn and
Rachael down. The next day we were arraigned in
federal court in Boise. Four of us face misdemeanor
charges of “maintaining an improvement,” and all
five face the charge of closure violation.

Pretty quickly, the improvements made by the
Salmon-Selway Big Pink Bunnies were gone. The
excavator ripped right through the tank trap, the pit
toilet, log cabins and slash piles. Boo, hoo. Interest-
ingly, it had the most trouble with the slash piles
composed of smaller stuff yarned together. Seemed
it couldn’t just grab at it. Huh... According to the
Idaho County Free Press, the 200-yard-long stretch
of slash took them five and a half hours to clear.

Too seon, gravel trucks were swarming in to finish
the road. We were woken at 4 am every morning by
their Jake brakes. This annoying occurrence goaded
us into action. Early one particular morning, the
Jake brakes squealed to halt as two activists, locked
to the gate, arms encased in steel lock boxes, said
“Hello.” Truck drivers, security guards and lockees
chatted. No one seemed too upset by the unex-
pected delay.

An hour later, our Freddie friend Chuck Wilson
and his sheriff pal Terry Beeler arrived, armed with
a generator and saw. BZZ! The sparks flew as they cut
chunks off the Forest Service gate. (Think the cops
will be charged with destruction of federal prop-
erty?) Supporters on the hill inched forward, strain-
ing to see the action. “Come on down to the road,
you'll see better,” invited Sheriff Beeler. “Give us a
permit and we’'ll come down,” we replied.

Our heroes were taken away, one still in the lock
box. They were charged with “willfully encumber-
ing the land of another without permission” and
“obstructing a public officer,” both state charges.

By now, the south spur of the Jack road is done.
Forsome unknown reason, the Noble area was not
touched this season even though its road was
completed.

You can reach the Cove Mallard Coalition at PO
Box 8968, Moscow, ID 83843; (208) 882-9755. For
up-to-the-minute news, call (801) 379-8925, or if
you're absolutely, utterly broke, (800) 889-5277.

Beer and Loafing on the

BY ZAP

A logging truck driver and a secu-
rity guard stand close together in the
predawn cold. They have steaming
plastic mugs of coffee. We don't.
They have smirks on their faces as
they offer us some. We do too.
“Sure would be good to have a
warm cup of coffee.”

“No, actually caffeine’s bad for
you-ﬂ

“Well, how 'bout some hot
cocoa?” N

“The sugar is really bad for you.
Y’all should cut back on that stuff.”
“Well, shit, how ‘bout Tang?”

. “Only astronauts drink Tang.”
Another bonding experience has
begun with locals and environmen-
tal protesters. .
We are freezing our asses off, liter-
ally. Eagle can't feel his fingers due to
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the awkward angle of the lock boxes.
The view of the light spilling into the
valley is absolutely breathtaking
through the clearcut. Iam locked down
to the gate, barricading the road, with
two logging trucks boxing me in. The
headlights burn my retinas. The fumes
and engine noise choke my brain as I
reflect on the last few days that have
made this hallmark moment possible.
Only moments before, I had seen the
core secondary support people and the
affinity-arrestable group break down
to the shouted whisper talk of “fuck
you.” “No, fuck YOU.” “Fuckin’ shut
thefuckup.” “Hey, can we focus here?”
Just a case of pre-action jitters? No,
it was another one of the many times
the action almost didn’t happen.
What can be done to ensure a better
run next time? Before I break out the
crits, | want to make it clear the action
was successful and we met all our

goals. What doesn’t get said a lot, in a
movement which wants to portray a
united front, is that there are a few
serious flaws in some of the ways we
relate and organize.

Let’s set the stage for the usual open
campaign. Volunteers come from a
mixed background of class, skills and
experience. The amount of time to be
donated, or roles to be played, differs
tremendously. In each campaign, the
influx and outflow of folks creates a
constant state of discovery, new ideas,
approaches; fresh blood pumping the
revolutionary manifestation, full of life.
Some groups know each other; lots are
strangers. It can click into a dynamic
team, or a scary version of your typical
neurotic, codependent mess of a dys-
functional suburban family. In our case,
it was a volatile combo of both.

Process, respect and timing were the
root systems that started to disinte-

grate. It was Wild Rockies Week, and
people wanted to party. Interestingly
enough, Avalon’s Litha Journal article
kept popping up in my head. Every
time there was a scheduled meeting to
discuss a possible action, more than
half the folks were drunk or high. It
took three days to have a somewhat
sober meeting. Promises were made
and broken, trust issues went unad-
dressed. When the time came to get
into gear, roles were forgotten, folks
dropped out or continued sleeping.

I am up for a good time when it has
its place, but partying and planning
are not an effective combination. We
could have a set time to drink and a set
time to organize. Then folks could
choose their priorities.

A respect for all roles ought to be
encouraged. We all can do things in
the movement that we are comfortable
with. If being arrested or going



BY THE WooD MAN

The Wild Rockies Summer Tour danced into the
City of Trees on the one-year anniversary of the
salvage rider, and received a big greeting from the
Salmon River Coalition (SRC). Downtown Boise,
Idaho, comes “Alive After Five” every Wednesday
evening, and on July 24, thousands of unsuspecting
(and a few suspecting) partiers were treated to more
than just a live band. They also witnessed the live
broadcast of a hanging. No, Fate did not finally
catch up with Larry Craig. Instead they saw activists
from Missoula, Montana, and Boise and Moscow,
Idaho, team up to hang a four-story banner off the
opaque, glassy face of the First Interstate tower. The
30 by 40 foot protest sign was the product of
hundreds of hours of toil and revelry by volunteers
with the SRC, a group formed over the winter as part
of the Boycott Boise Cascade (BC) campaign. Its
message got on the evening news live and was then
the top story on all the late news shows. By sheer
coincidence, the Idaho Sporting Congress (ISC)
held a protest and news conference at Boise (Cas-
cade!) National Forest (BNF) headquarters the next
morning. It was a vidiotic zoo: Cameras and report-
ers were everywhere as the ISC showed pictures of
healthy old-growth being cut as salvage, and pre-
sented proof from Dr. Arthur Partridge (University
of Idaho renowned forest pathologist and infamous
name caller) that the salvage program hatched by
the Boise NFwas, in the good
doctor’s own carefully cho-
sen words, a “fraud.”

Dr. Partridge, who has
been studying Idaho’s for-
ests for 36 years, had just
visited the Deadwood sale
area in the Boise NF with
biologist Steve Davis. Dead-
wood is actually one of the
healthiest roadless areas left
in the Boise, with plenty of
old-growth Ponderosas al-
ready marked to be cut.
Originally a green sale, the Forest Service had
repackaged it as salvage, claiming that it had been
suddenly attacked by pine beetles. Pictures of
marked trees from Deadwood had circulated on
the House floor when Elizabeth Furse’s salvage
repeal bill was being voted on, and it was subse-
quently withdrawn as a consequence of Secretary
Glickman's directives. Dr. Partridge could find no

backcountry is not for you, say so.
Group dynamics can be more high-
powered if folks who consistently wash
dishes or live in a tripod are respected
equally. Being honest about what you
can do does wonders, and provides
much moresupport than failing people
who are depending on you.

In a community where it is some-
times assumed we are on the cutting
edge of social reform, people seem to
dislike the process of a consensus
circle. Sometimes they are way too
long and core problems are still not
addressed. Dealing directly with per-
sonal problems between people be-
fore they usurp group trust is key.

At Cove/Mallard, clear consensus
circles where everyone was heard and
the purpose was met needed to hap-
pen more. We lacked any follow-up
circles after people broke up into
smaller groups, so assumptions of roles

be bliss.

Jack Road

plagued the action. If few people
know each other these processes
help folks decide if they want to
participate. A genuine awareness
of each other’s boundaries would

In a product-oriented world
where the justified meansis tearing
the earth apart, for us to embrace
process would be revolutionary.

Even in our whirlwind of crazi-
ness there was a central group of
peoplededicated to stopping road
construction. They constantly
checked in with one another, giv-
ing room for folks to change their
minds. They stuck it out and that
inspired me. I hope that by look-
ing at the process honestly we
can continue to break negative
patterns and think of new ideas
to make this way of life more
empowering.

evidence of a pine beetle infestation. The BNF was
caught in a lie. '

The Idaho Sporting Congress filed suit on
September 4 to stop the Deadwood sale.

The news conference was on every regional news-
cast that day, with two in-depth stories on one
station, and each time the banner video was re-
peated. After enduring an all-night celebration of
the banner-hanging, one of the climbers and a
Salmon River Coalition spokesperson appeared on
the Sunday morning show “Newsmakers,” discuss-
ing civil disobedience at Cove/Mallard, Warner
Creek, Headwaters, and yes, even in Boise. The
climbers’ press statement noted that the banner was
a response to “industry’s hostile takeover of our
public lands,” and dedicated the hanging to “free
Americans everywhere who have begun to take back
our most threatened forests.” Video of the Jack
Squat blockade at Cove/Mallard was interspliced
with the banner and news conference/protest foot-
age, clearly connecting the fraud with peaceful civil
disobedience in the public’s consciousness. As Davis
said on camera, pointing to a photographic display
of trees marked for cut under the pretense of sal-
vage, “These are the money trees.”

During the media frenzy, the Idaho Sporting
Congress also presented evidence that 90 per-
cent of the trees currently being “salvaged” in
roadless areas of French Creek in the Payette
National Forest are healthy and green. Two of
ISC’s attorneys had
been arrested in the
Payette a week earlier
while documenting
the salvage fraud with
video (thanks
e Patagonia!) and pho-
confiscated, but the
Cove/Mallard folks
g got even better pic-
tures in time for the
shark feed. This
prompted the Forest
Service to issue a hurried press release that the
trees being cut in French Creek were actually
“DEAD GREEN TREES!” (They’ve already been
killed by bugs, see, but the chlorophyll hasn’t
drained out yet!) Incredulous, Dr. Partridge paid
a visit to French Creek, and this time went on
camera himself to expose the latest fictions be-
ing perpetrated by the FS. Once again, the story
was carried by all the
news stations. After
years of attempting to
expose the fraudulent
underpinnings of the
salvage program, the
media is finally get-
ting the message. No-
body is interested in
burned trees. At least,

=
= ]
g
1

Dead green trees

tos. All their film was’

Boise’s biggest banner!

not in Idaho, home of the salvage model.

Finally, Boise Cascade went on TV to explain that
those green trees they’re cutting need to be removed
to prevent another catastrophic fire. When the SRC
first protested the Salmon River sales on BC's door-
step last Earth Day, Boise Cascade dismissed them as
“extremists who are opposed to the cutting of burned,
dead trees.” Then when it was shown that mostly
green trees were being cut, Forest Service
spokesliars said they were actually “dead green
trees.” After Dr. Partridge exposed this lie, BC
claimed they're just trying to prevent another big
fire. Of course, what he failed to note is that none of
these sales would have gone forward as green sales,
since they violate the forest plans, and according to
the National Marine Fisheries Service, are “likely to
jeopardize the continued existence of” salmon in
the Salmon River. It was for this reason that the FS
had promised only to cut “dead and imminently
dead” trees. Of course, to the Forest Service and
Boise Cascade, an “imminently dead” tree is one
that has been marked for cut.

While the fraud has finally been exposed, it should
be noted that the banner almost never got off the
tower. Due to razor sharp cornices on the building,
the chord by which the banner was to be hung was
severed twice. After these aborted attempts, an hour
into the event, the activists decided to tie the ropes to
the bottom of the banner and throw it off the twelve-
story roof. Fortunately, Boise’s men in blue had a
difficult time cutting through the “Diamond” pad
lock that had somehow gotten locked onto the roof
door, and the banner hung for over an hour before
the climbers were finally escorted off the building. A
legal defense fund has been established for their
benefit, as they face up to a year in jail and $1,800 in
fines for their disobedience. Please send a check
payable to “CLIMBER’S LEGAL DEFENSE FUND,” PO
Box 4262, Boise, ID 83711-4264. Hang in there!

The Wood Man is an activist/writer living-in le Bois.

During the third week of the Wild Rockies Action Tour, street theater at the US Forest
Sevice Northern Rocky Mountain Regional Office in Missoula, Montana, sparked an
article in the local paper announcing Regional Forester Hal Salwasser’s intention to

review certain controversial salvage sales. This summer, upstanding citizens and
riffraff alike took to the streets throughout the Wild Rockies to protest salvage logging.
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ZISTORT OF TRE STRUSCLE IN TED UPRER RID CRANDD

BY DrREADLOCK COWBOY

San Luis, Colorado, looks like a peace-
ful town that time and the outside world
forgot; all seems content here. Farmers
are busy with the hustle and bustle of
the coming harvest. Fields rich with
corn and beans stretch from the low-
lands, to the east, straight into the heart
of the mighty Culebra Mountains, lo-
- cally known as La Sierra. Butbeyond the
beauty lies the seven-generations-old
struggle of thelocal community tomain-
tain use rights and protection for the
mountains which are part of theirhome.
Here, in these majestic Sangre de Cristo
mountains, a war is raging!

The 77,000-acre Taylor Ranch domi-
nates the Culebra Range. The ranch is
owned by Zack Taylor, a direct descen-
dant of the former President. It is home
to Colorado’s largest logging operation.
Estimates on the size of proposed cuts
vary, but it is believed that Taylor sold
off 32 million board feet (mmbf) to
Stone Forest Industries of South Fork,
Colorado, in 1995.Thenin 1996 (toadd
insult to injury) Taylor sold another
timber deed for 72 to 92 mmbf to an
outside broker. Regardless of which es-
timate is correct, Taylor’s plans greatly
exceeded any other operation in the
southern Rockies or much of the west-
ern US.

A total of 40,000 acres of forestin 11
drainages may be logged. Logging will
wipe out a unique and important water-
shed in the headwaters of the mighty
Rio Grande, and threatens local farm-
ers’ irrigation systems with sedimen-
tation.

CHANGING HANDS—
OWNERSHIP AND LA SIERRA

The Mexican government issued the
- Sangre de Cristo Land Grant to Carlos
Beaubien in 1844; it was then part of
Mexico. The grant encompassed a mil-
lion acres, stretching from New Mexico
to Colorado’s San Luis Valley. Beaubien
issued deeds for “long lot” ranches to
the Chicano settlers of San Luis. He also
granted use rights (including hunting,
fishing, grazing and firewood gather-
ing)in La Sierra to the people of San Luis
by establishing La Sierra as a commons
area for the local communities.

In 1843, with the end of the Mexi-
can-American War, lands in the grant
became territories of the United States.
The town of San Luis was established in
1851—the oldest in Colorado. The Sur-
veyor General of New Mexico confirmed
Beaubien’srighttotheland grant, bring-
ing it under US law, in 1860.

In 1864, Beaubein sold La Sierra to
William Gilpin, the first governor of
Colorado. Gilpin bought and later pat-
ented ownership of La Sierra with local
use rights intact. Gilpin, being a forefa-
ther of modern resort developers, at-
tempted to subdivide the land into pri-
vate estates, but community opposi-
tion stopped this attempted land theft.
Gilpin then sold the property to the
Costilla Estates Development Co.
(CEDC).

The first attempt (and failure) to limit
use of the mountain came early in the
twentieth century. CEDC began taking
people to court on trespassing charges.
But La Sierra was too large to be effec-
tively patrolled or controlled and en-
forcement failed miserably.

CEDC did engineer a successful blow
tothelegalrelationship betweenlagente
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and La Sierra. The company challenged
the Beaubien deed in Federal District
Court. CEDC claimed that La Sierra was
not a “commons” as was stated in
Beaubien’s deed. Rather they alleged
that the long lots were the only proper-
ties granted by Beaubien. The Court
sided with CEDC in its ruling. Many
believe this decision was affected by a
related court ruling, US v. Sandoval,
which established constitutional recog-
nition of only public and private land.
Therefore US law would neither recog-
nize nor allow communal ownership.
By forcing the Sangre De Cristo Land
Grant into compliance with the gov-
ernment, the court effectively stripped
the populace of a legal connection to La
Sierra. The locals showed little regard
for the decision of the court and contin-
ued to use the Ranch as a commons.

CEDC struck a final blow by selling
LaSierra to Jack Taylor in 1960 for §6.41
an acre. Taylof, a wealthy lumberman,
fenced off the entire ranch. Upon Jack’s
death his son Zachary, a resident of
North Carolina, became the manager.
Zach hired- mercenaries to patrol the
property.” His guards violently perse-
cuted “trespassers” on La Sierra; some
were pistol-whipped, hog-tied and
dumped in front of the County Sheriff’s
office. Despite the Taylor family’s ag-
gressive posture, they have yet to sever
the bonds between the people of San
Luis and the nurturing mountains be-
cause the community’s agricultural
methods provide a direct connection.

When Mexican citizens settled the
area they brought with them a gravita-
tional irrigation ditch system known as
acequias. Farmers diverted the consis-
tent runoff from mountain creeks
through their fields in order to bring life
to the arid valley floor. An intricate
system of ditches developed over time
toirrigate the whole watershed. Acequias
ranchers have maintained a direct link
tothevitality of the watershed for seven
generations. Their organic and holistic
methods are dependent upon the avail-
ability of clean fresh water from La
Sierra’s creeks. Sedimentation in the
acequias is the mostimmediate threat to
the community’s livelihood.

THEWILD, ROADLESS RANCH
Taylor Ranch sits on the western slope
of the Sangre de Cristos. It includes the
entire headwaters of the Riodela Culebra
microbasin. Ranch land extends across
approximately 8,500 vertical feet, tothe
14,069-foot Culebra Peak. As one moves
from the lowest elevations upward, the
foothill forests of pifion and juniper are
soon shaded by tall ponderosa pines.
Depending on the slope, terrain, aspect
and fire history, the mid-elevation for-
ests are either mixed conifers, domi-
nated by Douglas fir, or large stands of
aspen. Periodic fires have left behind a
few thick-barked Douglas firs and
ponderosas and fertilized the soil, mak-
ing possible the young diverse forests
that now predominate. Most of the
ranch is covered with spruce/fir ecosys-
temsranging from mature toold growth.
Healthy, multi-storied canopies are host
to goshawk, pine marten, wolverine,
cougar, black bear and probably Mexi-
can spotted owl. This area is truly one of
the southern Rockies’ last great trea-
sures.
Elders of San Luis talk of times when
the only way to move about on La Sierra
was on horseback. Since the Taylor re-

gime was established, however, hun-
dreds of miles of roads have been built
and more are being constructed. Imme-
diately to the south of the ranch is a
portion of the Sangre de Cristo Land
Grant that is still primarily roadless,
making La Sierra a crucial wildlife corri-
dor between the southern Rockies and
the Rio Grande basin. This bioregional
link must be preserved.

BAD NEWS!

Stone Forest Industries, international
Earth rapist, is in San Luis and up to
their old tricks. No laws govern private
land timber salesin Colorado; as a result
Stone’s work here makes their work on
Federal land look good. An estimated
9,000 to 10.000 acres of forest have
already been cut. Skidder and feller-
forwarder tracks enter the forest every
50 to 100 feet, some extending up to a
mile on very steep slopes. There are no
cutting units, just continuous swaths of
devastation. Every tree greater than 13
inchesin diameter gets cut. Entire drain-
ages have been ripped into little rib-

bons. Two-thousand-acre cutslieatthe

top of the watersheds; only thin buffers
separate stumps from the alpine tundra
above. From 30 to 90 percent of the
vegetation is gone in cut-over areas.
Enormous slash piles, two stories tall,
present a tremendous fire hazard. Roads
are the only things flagged; 40 miles in
one drainage and Stone is still building,
Culverts are poorly maintained at best;
most are plugged with sediment, dis-
rupting water flow. One road is slump-
ing directly into a creek bed, destroying
valuable, wetland-developing beaver
ponds. Streams are being choked off by
rampant sedimentation that's moving
downstream into irrigation ditches.
Reduction of canopy cover has changed
the local hydrology. An accelerated
snowmelt period has already left many
ditches dry. Some ranchers are having
to sell off cattle to buy feed for horses
because the fields are parched.

GOOD NEWS!

There are three promising lawsuits
now underway. The Land Rights Coun-
cil of San Luis is handling the Rael v.
Taylor case, which is attempting to re-
gain local land use rights in the moun-
tains. Taylor’s highly paid lawyers have
successfully kept this lawsuit wallowing
in obscurity for 30 years, but have been
unable to prevent recent judgments in
favor of the people. Most notable is the
Colorado Supreme Court decision to
hold the case in San Luis. La Sierra
Foundation of San Luis (an organiza-
tion dedicated to buying La Sierra to
protect as a community land trust) has
also filed notice of intent to sue on two
other cases. Their Endangered Species
Act case concerns the Mexican spotted
owl and western willow flycatcher, but
due to lack of biological assistance this
case may not be heard until next sum-
mer. Their “Trespass and Nuisance” case
alleges that the logging is endangering
the livelihoods of downstream farmers.
The Sierra Club Legal Defense Fund is
doing research for the case presently.

At this point, however, direct action
and civil disobedience are the only re-
course. Since June, local farmers and
environmentalists have banded together
to stop Stone cold. A number of actions
have been effectiveand Stone has moved
on to greener pastures for the time be-
ing. We expect them back in the winter

touse all those brand new roads they’'ve
been building. And when they return
we hope to give them a warm welcome.
Naturally we need dedicated, capable
activists to contribute some good ideas
and physical labor. Since there is no
public land here, we depend on the
kindness of local ranchers for accom-
modations and fresh, organic veggies,
and in return we work hard. Slacktivists
will not be comfortable here. To truly
appreciate the issues at stake we must
work the soil and learn from the people
of La Sierra. They have an understand-
ing of ecology not to be found in any
textbook. For seven generations San
Luis has been a model of sustainable
agriculture and respectful land manage-
ment. It is imperiled as long as the
devastation continues!

For more information contact An-
cient Forest Rescue at POB 592,
Gunnison, CO 81224; (970) 641-7128.




LockpowN Lucy STRIKES AGAIN

BY CRUSTACEAN

Lockdown Lucy and those meddling kids arrived at
the Jaroso gate to the Taylor Ranch quite early on
Friday merning. Corpus, a 74 year-old centennial
farmer, was there representing the “Wise Old Dudes
for Wilderness,” along with his son Joe and daughter
Raphelita. They and others came to witness Lockdown
Lucy’s stand for the land.

Six o’clockin the morning wasn’t quite early enough
to keep the first truck out, but Lucy thought it would
be fun to keep those logs, those murdered trees stolen
from la gente (the people), from getting to the mill. So
she locked herself to the gate while her fellow prank-
sters proceeded to make a lovely breakfast spread
with scrambled eggs, pancakes, fresh fruit, and don't
forget—cowboy coffee. Sure enough, their rather
pleasant breakfast was interrupted by the rumble of
a log truck that appeared, dust flying, from the
mountain.

“You're back again,” was all the trucker could say
as he scratched his head under the morning sun.
The tribe was relieved that “Ray” didn’t appear
violent and offered him"” some breakfast. They didn’t
take offense at the refusal. “More for us,” they cried
and the rejoicing began! The tribe used their cell
phone (really, it’s true!) to call the press and share
their victory. Unfortunately for ol’ Ray, no one felt
the need to call the sheriff and seemingly no one
was responding to his calls on the CB radio. Poor
Ray, without a vehicle, judged his only course of
action was to walk down that dusty county road,
under the blazing sun, to enlist some assistance.

“How far is it to St. Louis?” he asked.

“St. Louis? It's a long way,” they replied. “Do you
have enough water?”

- “IDON'TDRINKWATERAND DON'TTOUCHMY
TRUCK!” were the parting words of sad ol’ Ray as he
disappeared.

So the now very merry pranksters sat sweltering in
the sun, waiting for the expected arrival of Sheriff
Gallegos—"“Boss Hog"—and his boys. Ray’s journey
must have taken him a long way before he could find
sanctuary in this “hostile” territory, as it was several
hours before the police arrived.

“You're too late for coffee, but we’ll make you some
more,” said the protesters as Boss Hog and his men
surveyed the scene.

“Where’s the key?” the cops asked.

“We're here to stop the logging!” the people replied.

And the negotiations began... .

Conveniently, the county commissioners have
placed a 15-ton load limit on the country roads.
However, they have failed to create any penalties to
enforce this law, putting everyone in a very difficult
position. Weighin’ in at approximately 82,000 Ibs.,
the truck was exceeding the limit by over 25 tons!

“Unlock Lucy and where's the key? We can end this
all peacefully if you'll just set her free!”

The pranksters warned them their bolt cutters would
break. But boys being boys, they had to make their
own mistakes. -

More time passed and stubborn Lucy stood strong.
Next thing they knew, another truck came along. It
had a BIG BLOWTORCH and they backed it on in.

“You can’t use that! You'll burn her fair skin!”

The men from the county whole-

heartedly agreed. Besides, they sup-
ported sweet Lucy and saw no need for
her to be freed!

Now Ray was concerned about this
weightlimitthing. He was worried about
the fines a citation could bring. So with
his head hanging low and with a great
sigh, he turned his truck around and
grumbled good-bye. The police officers
told him to lighten his load or he’d not
be allowed on this county road.

As you can imagine, the protesters
were pleased. You could see on their

faces that the tensions had eased.
“Unlock Lucy, and where’s that darn
key?”
“We're here to stop the logging!”
Lucy shouted with glee.

Artist’s rendition of Lockdown Lucy’s Lockdown

Lucy and her friends thought it their civic duty to
uphold the law and refuse the truck passage.

“Unlock Lucy,” the Sheriff asked, “and who's got
the key?” Boss Hog's posse offered to send the truck to
nearby Fort Garland for weighing if they’'d just set
Lucy free. Of course, as you would have guessed, the
protesters refused. They didn’t seem to have much
respect for laws or the sacred county road anyhow.

They countered, “Give the mountain back to la
gente. We'll replant, restore, create jobs for years to
come!”

The police thought they were being quite reason-
able. The protesters agreed that they were, with the
exception of Boss Hog perhaps, the “friendliest” cops
they’d ever encountered. Friendly maybe, but per-
suasive they weren’t. So the Sheriff went back into
town and returned with some county employees
toting bolt cutters.

Lucy wasn'’t sure she could trust ol
Ray; heck, she was planning to stay
there all day. So Lucy stood strong while the boys
scratched their heads.

“What more do you want?” the officers said.

“Justice,” she declared and she looked at the sky, as
friendly cop , stepped forward to have one more try.
“Unlock Lucy and I'll give youmy word. The truck will
unload. Your voice has been heard.”

The protesters debated this latest offer. In light of
future relations with these friendly officers, and since
ol’ Ray had gone to put back his load, Lucy unlocked
and relinquished the road. Thank you they said, and
they took Lucy away. She proudly held her head high,
for she’d shut Stone Container down for the day.
Officer Benton stayed behind to keep an eye on ol’
Ray.” Do you have enough water?” they asked, and
then they all drove away.

BY MICHAEL ROBINSON

Norbert Arenstorf, a longtime EF! and Ancient
Forest Rescue activist in Colorado, died on the
first day of September this year at the age of 34, of
unnatural causes.

Norbert was an early leader in Colorado Earth
First! He was part of the protests that contributed
to the defeat of Two Forks Dam in the late '80s. He
fought for Bowen Gulch in the woods and in the
Louisiana-Pacific (L-P) company town of
Kremmling. He went door to door, explaining to
logging families why EF! opposed L-P’s destruc-
tion of this old-growth forest. Today, Bowen
Gulch is a protected wilderness area.

Norbert was instrumental in the on-the-ground
campaigns for Sandbench and Red Mountain, both
in the San Juan Mountains. Although blockades in
both places were eventually crushed, the Forest
Service dropped plans for a timber sale in nearby
Martinez Creek to avoid more controversy. It is fair
to say that if Norbert hadn’t been around, the
mixed conifer ancient forest at Martinez Creek
would have been roaded and logged.

Norbert loved the rich San Juans and the arid
lands of the Colorado Plateau. A few years ago he
spent three weeks alone in Escalante Canyon. But
most of all he loved to float desert rivers. He loved
thelanguorous, timeless days below towering can-
yon walls. He had a sharp eye for rocks and ‘pil-
lows’ in fast, complicated water. He came to know

San Juan Defender Dies of Unnatural Causes

side canyons of the San Juan, Green, Gila, Escalante
and Colorado through day hikes extending into
moonlight, and through graceful climbing of ledges
and rimrock that might have stopped others.

Norbert Arenstorf, R.I.P.

He was also a close friend to many in Colorado’s
community of activists. Norbert’s activism
stemmed not only from his love of wilderness, but
also from his strong sense of fairness and justice, an
ethic which he extended to the people around
him. We will miss his good spirit around the
campfire, his wry humor, hisrighteousanger at the
despoilers and bureaucrats, his sharp insight into
politics and human behavior, and his love.

Since January of 1995 Norbert fought non-
Hodgkin’s lymphoma, a type of cancer whose
incidence has increased in the American popula-
tion by 71 percent in just a few years. He under-
went two bone-marrow transplants and numer-
ous bouts of chemotherapy and radiation treat-
ment, all to no avail.

There are many suspects in Norbert’s death.
When diagnosed with the disease, he worked in
an office next door to Syntex chemical company,
one of Colorado’s biggest emitters of gaseous
carcinogens. Or he could have inhaled a pluto-
nium particle produced by the Rocky Flats nuclear
bomb plant. As he recalled a couple of weeks
before his death, ten years ago while protesting at
Rocky Flats he had turned to a fellow protester
and said something like, “we’ll all probably die of
cancer in ten years.”

Remember that. And remember Norbert
Arenstorf. He left living wilderness, places where
the critters still roam unmolested, as his legacy.
We miss you, Norbs. We miss you bad.

September-October 1996 Earth First!
Page 11



j FOREST SERVICE THREATENS

Op GROWTH IN VIRGINIA
(LIKE YoOU DIDN’T KNOW)

BY SHERMAN BAMFORD

The Forest Service has been given the go-ahead to cut three
stands of the largest, oldest old growth left in Virginia. This
August, Southern Regional Forester Robert Joslin rejected a
timber sale appeal by Steve Krichbaum that would have stopped
the destruction. At stake is the Hematite area, the heart of a
1,500-acre old growth area recently discovered by the Virginia
Division of Natural Heritage. The Hematite area contains old
growth stands of varying ages, including some stands 200-300
years old. At least 10 acres of the Hematite Timber Sale are
believed to as old as 289 years.

The Freddies want to invade an even larger part of this ecosys-
tem with their evil roads and chainsaws. Virginia Natural
Heritage warned against logging Hematite old growth at first,
but following a meeting with the Forest Service, the agency
backed down, claiming the sale was acceptable because only
small fraction of the really old growth would be cut. Come on.
We're talking about trees that might have been growing when
Thomas Jefferson and George Washington and all the other

* patriarch-crats were doing their
post-Boston tea parties here
in Virginia.

The Hematite Timber Sale is just one particularly bad incident
in the pattern of abuse-as-usual on the George Washington
(GWNF) and Jefferson National Forests. Elsewhere in the GW,
logging of stands older than 100 years is rampant. Since the
release of the forest plan for the George Washington in 1993,
timber sales have been approved in five inventoried roadless
areas and in some additional de facto roadless areas. The GWNF
plan also designated special “Remote Habitat” for “disturbance
sensitive species.” These areas were only supposed to receive 52
acres of logging per year, but in 1994-95 logging levels were ten
times that amount.

In the Glenwood Ranger District of Virginia’s Jefferson Na-
tional Forest (JNF), a flurry of timber sales has been proposed in
order to kill hopes for any new roadless areas just in time for the
upcoming JNF plan revision. In the Clinch Ranger District to the
south, mixed mesophytic forests continue to be attacked and a
rare tract of old growth on Pickem Mountain is now targeted for
helicopter logging. Bill Damon, the new supervisor of the
George Washington and Jefferson National Forests, has taken
courageous stands against Four-lane 58 and the Appalachian
Power Company’s 765-kilowatt power line. Don’t be fooled,

ough. Timber is apparently still the bottom line.

it is the Hematite Timber Sale, with its centuries-old trees, that
sy:mbolizes the depths of forest slaying bureaucracy gone awry.
Most people in the southeast don’t believe that 200-300-year-old
trees exist anymore. Tell them that the Forest Service wants to
cut them down and they’re sure to get angry. Virginia activists
are few in number. We are testing our options, though, and
need all the creative help we can get. Please write, agitate, join
us. Stop the Heinous Hematite Sale. Write to William Damon,
Forest Supervisor, GW JNFs, 5162 Valleypointe Parkway,
Roanoke, VA 24019; (540) 265-5100.

For more info, contact Preserve Appalachain Wilderness, POB
13192, Roanoke, VA 24031-3192; (540) 982-0492.
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Glacier National Park
Needs Your Help

BY JOHN NOYES, MONTANA WILDERNESS ASSOCIATION

Montana’s Glacier National Park may be headed for extinction.
Because of a marked increase in visitation and vehicle traffic, the
Park has decided to update its General Management Plan. The
Park Superintendent is considering three alternatives. The first
would be to do nothing and just tolerate increasing traffic and
tourist congestion and a diminishing wilderness experience. The
second alternative, supported by those wise, multiple and mutilat-
ing folk, would allow for increased development; i.e. more hotels,
motels, restaurants, helicopter tour flights, roads, parking lots,
power boats and jet skis, all of which would have a devastating
and lasting effect on the Park’s unique ecosystems.

The last alternative would involve reducing the impact of an
increasing number of visitors while still providing a quality
wilderness experience. It would limit the use of private vehicles in
the park, expand the public transport system, and prohibit power
boats on most lakes. It would also convert most roads to foot or
bike paths and expand campgrounds and trails while discourag-
ing commercial enterprises.

For generations we have looked upon our National Parks as a
source of income and profit for local communities and business
concessions. With the country’s blind drive towards “economic
development,” we have lost sight of the first and most important
mandate of the National Parks system: “To preserve and protect
the natural and cultural resources (of our parks), unimpaired, for
future generations.” Instead of focusing on what must be done to
preserve our parks’ natural character for the next 20, 50, 100, or
1,000 years, society seems consumed by the thought of all the fun
and money we could gain from the parks now.

As the world’s population increases and mobility and leisure
time rise, the demands on Glacier National Park will certainly
increase at an exponential rate. It is time to limit the use of
private vehicles in the Park, insist on the use of a public transport
system, and decommission all but the most basic services. If we
continue to allow unlimited access to the Park along with expand-
ing amenities for businesses who wish to profit or tourists who
expect a more urban experience, we will surely destroy the Park’s
very essence forever.

If you are concerned, please write to David A. Mihalic, Superin-
tendent, Glacier National Park, West Glacier, MT 59936. Express
your wish to preserve and foster the wilderness character of
Glacier National Park, and to discourage or roll back all commer-
cial developments.

FAN Hits the Shit!

Forest Action Network (FAN) activists hijacked a log barge for
four days during the second summer of their Campaign To Save
The Great Coast Rainforest of British Columbia. On August 20,
sixteen FANsters and one 37-foot boat successfully evaded a
cranky tug to intercept and invade a 300-foot self-loading barge.

Amidst the pandemonium that ensued, two activists locked
down in the control room. Climbers scaled a couple of loading
cranes, traversed a line between them and unfurled a banner
exclaiming: INTERFOR EXPORTS YOUR COMMUNITY JOBS.
Hammocks were secured and Milky Borges and Tamara Mathias
settled in for the wait.

According to FAN, 95 percent of the logs cut in the region are
exported 400 km south, giving little opportunity for local employ-
ment. Interfor (International Forest Corporation) has no second-
ary processing facilities in the region. Massive overcutting (47
percent higher than the Ministry of Forests’ own declared sustain-
able yield level) and exportation threaten not just the loss of jobs,
but demise of the vast virgin rainforest that blankets the midcoast
of British Columbia.

Eventually the Royal Canadian Mounted Police crashed the
party, arresting everyone in sight—well, seven people actually.
FAN maintains a base camp in Bella Coola and works regularly
with members of the Nuxalk nation to fend off the unregulated
devastation of BC’s forests.

For more information about the ongoing campaign, contact
Forest Action Network at Box 625, Bella Coola, BC, Canada VOT
1CO0; phone (604)799-5800; fax (604)739-4782; e-mail:
fan@alternatives.com.



Sam 35 Te AnTICHRIST

Wildlife are being killed by government agents at
taxpayer expense on the New Mexico ranch of ABC
newsman Sam Donaldson, says Pat Wolff, Director
of New West Research in Santa Fe, NM.

While digging through government records at the
New Mexico State Land Office on August 8, Wolff
found a letter from Donaldson’s New Mexico ranch
asking for assistance with “predator control” on the
leased state land portion of his ranch.

An Albuquerque Journal reporter looking into the
story confirmed that Donaldson is indeed utilizing
US Animal Damage Control agents on his ranch to
kill wildlife as a “livestock protection” measure.

Donaldson admitted ADC agents regularly oper-

ate on his ranch and defended his use of the pro-

gram, saying he was simply signing up for a program
that neighboring ranchers are enrolled in. “The
government helps ranchers and farmers and busi-
nesses of all kinds,” Donaldson said. “If it (ADC) is
in existence and I am eligible, I'll use it,” he said.
“Sam Donaldson is just another free-loading, dead-
beat welfare rancher taking advantage of a govern-
ment handout,” Wolff said. “It’s a shame that mil-

lionaires like him continue to get subsidized while

truly needy families go hungry and homeless.”

ADC has always kept the names of the ranchers
receiving its wildlife killing services a secret, claim-
ing disclosure would be a violation of the Privacy
Act. Wolff is seeking records pertaining to govern-
ment-sponsored predator killing on the ranches of
Sam Donaldson and Congressman Joe Skeen under
the Freedom of Information Act and says she will go
to court if necessary to get them.

On August 22, concerned citizens opposed to
taxpayer-funded wildlife killing demonstrated out-
side the Albuquerque Hyatt Regency Hotel, where
Donaldson was the keynote speaker at a dinner
honoring NM Senators Pete Domenici and Jeff
Bingaman. The protesters carried signs with slogans
such as “Sam Donaldson: Welfare Queen” and “Sam
Donaldson: The grinch who stole our tax dollars.”
The demonstration was covered by television sta-
tions affiliated with CBS and NBC, but not surpris-
ingly, the ABC affiliate didn’t show.

Taxpayers who don’t appreciate having their
money used to kill wildlife on Sam Donaldson’s
ranch can write to him at his east coast home: 1125
Crest Lane, McLean, Virginia 22101.

Copies of a special report titled “Sam Donaldson:
Welfare Rancher” are available for $10 each
from New West Research/PLAN,

POB 9701, Santa Fe, NM 87504.
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UraH WILDERNESS!

BY JOSEPH “SELDOM SEEN” SMITH

Fifteen years after Bureau of Land Management
(BLM) lands in southern Utah were inventoried
to determine their wilderness potential, Secretary
of the Interior Bruce Babbitt has ordered the
agency to conduct a new appraisal of the lands it
manages in redrock country. Babbitt’s directive
comes during a battle being fought by conserva-
tionists to pass a respectable Utah BLM Wilder-
ness Bill (HR 1500) which calls for 5.7 million
acres of designated Wilderness in southern Utah,
3.9 million more acres than the original govern-

" ment inventory identified. This bill, although

supported by the majority of the American
people and Utah'’s residents, is opposed by both
industry and Utah’s Congressional delegation,
who are looking to enact a much weaker Wilder-
ness Bill based on the BLM’s 1981 Wilderness
recommendations (see Smith EF/], Yule 1995).

In a July 31 letter to Utah Congressman James
Hansen, Babbitt said that in order to break the
dogfight which has erupted in Congress over the
future of Utah Wilderness he will assemble a
“small team of career professionals . . . to take a
careful look at the lands identified in the 5.7
million acre bill that have not been identified by
the BLM as Wilderness Study Areas.” Babbitt said
that the BLM has “no particular acreage target,”
but the Secretary has said in the past that he
would support about 5§ million acres of Wilder-
ness in southern Utah. Hansen responded to
Babbitt’s letter by calling it “pure politics,”
which would “only serve to inflame” the wilder-
ness debate in Utah.

Many ethical and legal questions arose during
the BLM’s original Wilderness Inventory of its 22
million acres in Utah. Evidence points to the
BLM basing wilderness recommendations not on
the wilderness value of the lands inventoried but
on potential resource conflicts which might arise
if the lands were to become designated Wilder-
ness. When BLM managers were made aware of
possible commercial interest in a potential
Wilderness Area the area was either redefined to
eliminate the commercially valuable lands from

consideration or else the entire area was
dropped from consideration for-Wilderness
status. The BLM defended its actions by saying
that it was trying to be “flexible,” and when
federal regulation prevented them from being
flexible they asked Washington for “exceptions”
to the regulations, something which did not
occur in any of the other 10 western states
undergoing Wilderness Inventories at the time.
The result was BLM Wilderness recommenda-
tions which would allow for the butchering of
large roadless areas and the destruction of one
of the last vestiges of truly wild country in
America (see Kincaid, EF!J, Samhain 1982).

This new inventory is our opportunity to see
the official record of southern Utah's wilderness
potential set straight. The danger, however, is
that Babbitt’s BLM will look for the compromise
and that their recommendations will be more
than the original 1.8 million acres but less than
the 5.7 million called for in HR 1500. We can't
let this happen. We need to hold the good
Secretary’s feet to the fire on this one and drag
Utah’s Congresspeople over the hot coals.
WHAT YOU CAN DO:

Write your Congresspeople and tell them to
support HR 1500, which would preserve 5.7
million acres of BLM land in southern Utah.
Also tell them to oppose HR 1745/S 884, the
industry-backed bill that would destroy Utah’s
wildlands. .

Strap on your pack and pay a visit to the
redrock country. Experience the rivers, the
sunsets, and the life that teems in this great
wilderness. Stop in at the local BLM office after
your visit and tell them how much you'd like to
see the area preserved. Patronize local businesses
during your visit and if the setting seems right
tell them about your trip, but be careful, it's"
open season on environmentalists in some Utah
locales.

To get involved in defending this beautiful
country contact the Southern Utah Wilderness
Alliance, 1471 South 1100 East, Salt Lake City,
UT, 8410S. Tell ‘em Joseph Smith sent ya.
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AN INTERVIEW WITH PEG MILLETT

INTERVIEW BY KIMBERLY DAWN

Peg Millett has been an Earth First! activist since the mid- 19805 In the late eighties she and four others were framed in an FBI
sting operation. The Arizona Five, as they have become known, were arrested for conspiring to cut down a power line in 1989. After
spending two and a half years in jail, Peg continues to be a powerful voice for the Earth First! movement, through her singing and

continued activism.

I started interviewing Peg at the 1995 Earth First! Activist Conference in Austin, and after losing a good chunk of the juicy tidbits
to the mini-cassette god, I finished in June of 1996. Although I officially met her in 1993, I knew of her since 1988 and thought I knew
what information I wanted from the interview. Peg’s a gabber and I took advantage of that—there were only a few questions she
attempted to answer carefully—the rest of the time she was as open and unpretentious as I expected. However, as one question led
to another I discovered so much more about Peg’s history and who she is—it turns out she deserves a book, not just an interview.
She’s a fascinating woman who I am very proud to call my friend.

This is the second of two parts. Part one appeared in the last issue.

At this point you were on the run and would spend that
night escaping through the desert. Can you go into exactly

what happened?

I hit the wash and brushed past some paloverde and got a thorn in my
thigh. I was in a panic before that, but then I got real calm. I began to travel
towards Wenden [a nearby town]. [ followed a turn in the wash and all of a
sudden lights came on and this humongous helicopter rose out of the desert
in front of me. Then I heard people behind me and in front of me. They
were on foot and all had flashlights and were in the direction I wanted to
go. The helicopter started to hover pretty close to me so I got under a
paloverde tree and didn’t move. [ thought about infrared lenses and all that,
so 1 didn't move a muscle and buried my face in the dirt. The helicopter
hovered over me for a while and eventually moved on. I waited until it was
far enough away and got up from under the tree. That dang helicopter came
back and hovered over me at least three times that mght and each time I hld
under a paloverde.

I began to walk closer to the road. I noticed some airplanes flying over,
really low and slow, so again I stopped and got really still. When the planes
were gone I started walking again. The people on foot were walking in a line
towards me and flashing lights around so I stopped again. I decided it was
time to be a saguaro cactus. So while these guys were shining their lights
over my face and over my body I was a cactus. I tried my hardest to think
like a cactus and to be invisible and they didn’t see me.

So you shapeshifted.

I shapeshifted. Every time they moved forward they would shine the lights
forward, but when they stopped they would shine them all around. When
they stopped I would be a cactus. Then they would move again and I would
move and eventually I was on the other side of them. It was pretty amazing.

There was still some cover between me and the road. I heard someone yell,
“Come on Peg, we're going to be out here all night. Let’s go, come on in.” I
swore it was Mark Davis’ voice, but later Mark said it wasn’t. They just threw
him in the paddy wagon and took him away. So there was someone imitat-
ing his voice—I'm pretty sure of it. When I heard him say, “We’re going to
be out here all night,” I was thinking, “That’s the idea, pal.” I could see
Wenden and could also look down into the basin the way I had just come.

There were cars everywhere down there; people with megaphones were
calling out. The helicopter was-hovering and doing these big sweeping
circles. Surveillance planes were above the helicopter flying circles above the
whole mess. I'm standing there looking down on this, thinking, “Jesus
Christ, is this all because of us?” I was blown away. They must’'ve spent
hundreds of thousands of dollars for all that. It just seemed all this mad,
ridiculous running around was so absurd.

So I decided to leave them to their own devices down there and make my
way to Wenden, which was about seven or elght miles. I figure I walked
about 16 miles altogether that night.

I walked down the center of this great big open space which had been
cleared so they could put the power lines in it. [ was going parallel to the
road to Wenden. These two trucks came barreling over the hill from the
basin towards me and I thought, “Oh shit.” I heard over the megaphone,
“Peggy Millett, we have your identity. GIVE YOURSELF UP.” They repeated
it over and over again. Then a little tape of the patriarchal, cultural bullshit
that I've been running all my life started going through my head, telling me
that I was a bad girl—that I was making the authorities angry and I had no
business doing that. That made me really despondent and I thought, “I
should just turn myself in—I'll never be able to get away with this.” But by
the time I decided to turn myself in, the trucks were gone.

I decided there was no way I was going to backtrack for those bozos. I got
to the road and I knelt down on the pavement and put my hands out in
front of me. I was wearing black—in fact, a long sleeve Defend the Wilder-
ness t-shirt. A car drove by but it didn’t stop. | waited. About five or six
more cars went by but not a one saw me. I finally broke off the bad girl tape
in my head, got up and thought, “This is ridiculous! I'm getting the hell out
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of here. I'll get a lawyer and turn myself in later if I decide I want to do
that.”

I walked into the nearest wash by the road. I really began to revel in the
desert, to feel the brush of the plants as I was walking by and notice the
color of the night and the stars and the silhouettes and feeling the presence
of other animals. I knew I was in my element—I was feeling really, really

- safe and really good. I also knew that I wasn’t going to be there for long and

[ wanted to remember every detail of the night.

It was kind of chilly. I was very tired even though my adrenaline was
pumping. I went quite a ways, then decided to sit down to rest. I heard a
little movement next to me and looked down to see a rabbit. The rabbit was
very still. But as [ was sitting there I started to talk to the rabbit in a low
whisper, and the rabbit decided it was okay and began to eat. I thought,
“Wow, this is cool. I'm among my kin.” I really felt what the deer feels
when it’s being hunted and I felt that the animals felt it too and that there
was a camaraderie between us. At some point when I got up from my rest I
walked through a group of javelina. They stopped and snorted at me, so |
slowed down and they went about their business.

I heard coyotes call, and I called back and they called back to me. I felt so.
much a part of the desert—it was wonderful. I remember watching the stars
turn in the sky, knowing that I wanted to cherish that night forever. I
wanted to remember every aspect because I knew I was probably going to
jail. I was thinking about where I could go and who would harbor me if I
went underground. But I had a husband—and horses and land and a com-
mitment to the earth. So I decided to take responsibility for being an idiot
and for letting Fain into my life.

How did you get back to Prescott?

I saw the sunrise in the desert, then hitchhiked to Prescott and went to a
friend’s who harbored me—gave me a shower and some clean clothes. I
called my mother and told her I was in big trouble. I got names and num-
bers of lawyers in Phoenix. By that time the story had broken in the papers,
so the lawyers I talked to were excited that I was calling them. It was hilari-
ous.

Of course it didn’t occur to me how serious it was until I realized how
much effort they spent on me, on us, that night. They were treating us like
we were dangerous—which we weren’t. That'’s a twist the Feds put on it that
I didn’t understand for a long time. '

Why did you decide to go to work?

Because I was still in denial. I was thinking that if I just went to work
nobody would notice. Ilse came to work for me ‘cause the Feds told her that
I was already in jail. When she saw me she looked as if she’d seen a ghost,
She said, “Oh my God, let’s go. Let’s get out of here.” And I said I couldn’t.

Why didn’t the Feds arrest Ilse the night before?

They had no warrants for her house—she lived downstairs from Mark, and
they didn’t have a legal way to get her. All the stuff they had on her was
gotten illegally. Also, Ron Frazier was trying to keep her out of it. Later he
approached her and told her the whole story—much to the chagrin of the
Feds. It was his plan—he wanted her to become an informant.

Gee, that was thoughtful. So they spent a lot of money that

night and a lot in court.

They spent an awful lot of money before that night. It took them a couple
of years to get where we were. They paid Ron Frazier $§53,000 for his part—
not to mention all the other people they had on the payroll.

I understand that during the time leading up to the trial
there was tension between Dave Foreman and Mark Davis.
Davis wrote a two-part story for the }oumal several years
ago. (Samhain and Yule, 1993)

Mark and Dave were on different ends of_the spectrum. They have very
different world views. Dave Foreman is a politician, while Mark Davis lives
by a code of honor. There are flaws in both of those approaches. They both
did what they felt they had to do.



MicaT GET FAMOUS:

Dave was ill a lot of the time—he had hepatitis. Mark was going through a
lot of agony—all of us were extremely stressed. I don’t know if their dis-
agreement on whether to plead out had that much of an effect on me
personally. I was pretty much focusing on my own terror and not paying
attention to Dave and Mark'’s relationship.

I can’t say what was going on with Dave in his own guts and heart, but I
- observed that he was very tired and wanted to get out of-the situation. I
think the major thing is that Dave Foreman didn’t want to continue with
the trial and Mark Davis did. I'm glad we didn’t continue—Mark would
disagree with me. So we pleaded out. We were in court from around June 10
until September 19.

That was in 1991.
'91. I walked into jail on October 3. It was a difficult decision for all of us
to make. I'm glad we stayed with solidarity. I'm really glad!

You feel it was solidarity? Despite tensions between Fore-

man and Davis?

Foreman was willing to accept five years of probation. That’s no big deal.
He had a misdemeanor—he walked. We all had felonies. They could have
hung Foreman with what Mark might have said but Mark has a code of
honor and he chose not to do that.

From the time before the power lines action up to your jail
time you decided to take a back seat in a lot of the decision

making. How does that affect your outlook now?
By that time I had given up my power sufficiently and signifi-

cantly to Mike Fain and Mark Davis. I was pretty much

pulling my energy out of the situation. The more he

got involved the more I gave up my part in the whole

scenario.

At your sentencing you sang the
Walkin’ Jim Stoltz song, Forever Wild.
That seems like an important moment

for you.
Yeah, I love that song! We all got to say some-
thing to the judge before sentencing. We were

expected to say that we were really sorry and all
that, but I wasn'’t sorry at all—well, I was sorry [

got caught. So I got up there and I talked about
the discrepancy between our realityand what the
Feds and the defense where portraying. The Feds
portrayed us as egomaniac, grandiose, frothing at
the mouth terrorists—that we were very danger-
ous—which we weren'’t. Maybe we were grandi-
ose but we weren’t dangerous. And the defense
was portraying us as the gang that couldn’t shoot
straight, a bunch of bumbling idiots. We cer-
tainly looked like it at times.

Nonetheless, we were there for the earth and for the desperate situation
that we're all in. We were experimenting with actions that would be very
costly and garner a lot of attention. We wanted attention brought to these
issues. So I sang the song as my statement. It was a very powerful experience
for me—really powerful. I know it was powerful for all the people that were
there. We forget a lot of times when we’re fighting, especially in a court-
room, that the status quo is devoid of all logic and reality—the reality we
know—the earth. All that stuff gets lost in the courtroom, so I brought it
back with a song. I think that was a really important thing.

You were in jail for 24 months, including the halfway
house. I knovthat singing and spirituality helped you get
through that time.

By the time I went to prison I had gone through the wringer. My marriage
had ended—I was officially divorced a week before entering prison. So
singing and spirituality helped me turn jail into more of a monastic experi-
ence. It was also like I was in a harem in a certain way without all the
luxuries of a harem—a non-gilded cage. I learned about my spiritual rela-
tionship with the earth and the universe. And singing is an integral part of
that for me. Physically it’s resting, ‘cause when I sing, my whole body
vibrates—I'm like a bell vibrating. The trees want us to thank them, they
appreciate us thanking them, it’s very important. One of the ways [ thank
the earth for my life is singing.

Singing is an exercise—it develops my lungs and has all these good physi-
cal things. Then there are non-physical things, non-tangible. There’s the
seeing world that we know and the unseen world. I believe that singing for
me is a way to bridge that gap, to open communication so that when I stop
singing I can hear—listen to the little voice. I cultivated a kind of inter-
change—dialogue—with the unseen forces of the earth, and life and sky.

Whenever I get on stage I bare my whole soul for the earth. I want people
to learn something from my experience so they can free themselves to work.
If we don’t we won’t have seven generations down the line. Every time I go
to a conference and listen to activists talk about what they’re doing, it's
overwhelming! It’s mind-boggling. So I guess my role is to help people
access their energy and their power. Singing is one of the ways that I get it

across. I also have lessons and stories. But the singing bypasses the brain
stuff and gets right to the heart.

When you were in jail you also performed what I know as
magic.

There are many different types of magic. Magic is like everything—it gets
better if you practice it. It's powerful stuff and so should not be taken
lightly. Anyone who’s a shaman knows what that means. Everyyone has the
capacity to do it and everyone in this movement has felt it. If you're going
to do the work we're doing and you're willing to take the risks we’re willing
to take, then you must have some connection with magic.

Magic was something I consciously cultivated. I worked on different
disciplines, different ways people do magic. I pretty much call myself a
pagan these days and work magic from different peoples. The Celts and the
Wicca people, the Druids—they’re more or less my genetic heritage. I also
work in the context of the land especially through native people’s connec-
tion with magic. It’s all the same energy and it’s all pretty similar. Yes, I did
magic—I closed circles, I said prayers, I burned sage, I poured water on the
sweats while I was in prison.

You were allowed to do a sweat lodge because you signed

up for Native American religion?

Well yeah, they didn’t have pagan. They had Native American religion
and I said I'll take that one. The chaplain said I had to declare myself some-
thing. I had priests come to visit me and I went to mass and did commun-
ion because I'm a recovering Catholic. Catholicism has some ties to pagan-

ism, but I'm also very connected to the earth in a way that Catholicism
doesn’t address, so the Native American religion is what I
chose. I had already learned how to pour water and tend
the fire before I went to jail—although I never consid-
ered myself a sweat lodge leader.

Do you think the FBI was successful?
They didn’t break EF!, but did they change

Dave Foreman?

Dave Foreman was headed in that direction al-
ready, and they just hastened it. That’s all.

But EF! is still here. We're growing in knowledge
and experience, we're moving away from being all
white, middle class people and we’re becoming more
involved in coalition building, which I think is
extremely important. '

I think it [the bust] was very good for us—it was a
reality check. We all needed to learn to hone our
skills and clean up our closets and to become better
equipped as warriors so that we don’t miss the mark.
For me it was very important to go through—it was a
major educational experience that I could not have
gotten any other way! I call it the ballpene hammer
method of enlightenment. It sure isn’t a very pleasant method but it was a
good educational experience for me.

Paloverde with Saguaro

If there’s one thing you’ve learned from your experiences

with the FBI what would it be?

To take responsibility for my actions. I didn’t take responsibility for myself
and I gave my spiritual power to Davis and my physical power to Fain—that
is, he physically took my place during the recon and planning of the action.
It wasn’t anything they did. It was me giving my power over.

Now I know it’s important to pay attention when I feel the urge to give up
responsibility for myself in relationships—I have to be honest with myself. I
guess it’s a co-dependent thing.

So now what?

Right now I'm working on healing my relationship with myself and other
people. I have 14 acres that I'm doing a restoration project on. I hope to
build a house there. I want to build it in a way that won’t be an encum-
brance on the land—so that the land and I enhance each other. Of course
I'm still doing activism and am still a part of the movement.

I'm looking for funding to pay someone to transcribe my prison notes. I'm
also teaching singing and working with more musicians. I'd really like to do
a roadshow—if people are out there who want to put one together, please,
please, please get hold of me. I'm looking into the possibilities of following
the range of the goshawk—from southern Alaska to northern Mexico—
doing a roadshow around endangered species. Also I'm thinking about
putting something together in the Northwest—I love the Northwest. I have
a single act but I would like to be a part of something with other people.

What I sing can be applied to all of us—it can be used for any campaign
that anyone’s working on. Singing is my gift—I can do that. I'm a lousy
monkeywrencher. If I was good at monkeywrenching I'd still be doing it,
but I clearly had to stop. So I wanna be productive and monkeywrenching
just isn’t my bag. It’s exciting and it’s fun and it's very dangerous—but I got
in with the wrong people. FBI agents don’t usually make very good monkey-
wrenching partners.

Get out!

No, it's true!
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BoOoBBIES BARRAGE
BRIGHTON BEACH

BY ALEC SMART

On August 24, an environmental action in Brighton organized
by the Reclaim The Streets network developed a near-farcical
momentum when a massive police operation staked their own
counterclaim to the strategically chosen streets. At 2:00 pm, the
crowd of an estimated 800 revelers began to move off from the
gathering point of Churchill Square, bouncing aloft over 70 beach
balls, inflated specifically for the running theme of a Beach Party.
They’d scarcely traveled half a kilometer when over 300 police
officers from all over Sussex (with reinforcements from Kent and
Thames’ Valley) moved in to contain the mass.

It was clear at the outset, according to those monitoring the
situation, that a street reclamation party would never take hold.

"Police had the town of :
Brighton under meticulous
surveillance from early morn-
ing, and one by one, the Re-
claim The Streets support
crew were intercepted and
arrested. Police confiscated
vital props and blockading
apparatus necessary for the
reclamation. The organizers
planned to dump one ton of
sand on the roads and recre-
ate a beach in the intersec-
tion. “Suspect Items”, such
as bags of sand and an inflat-
able castle intended for a
children’s play area, along
with sound systems, genera-
tors, a reconstructed car and
papier mdché sharks were in-
tercepted.

Soon the demonstrators
were hemmed in on West
Street, ironically, the actual
site secretly planned in ad-
vance by the organizers. Po-
lice officers divided the crowd
into “manageable” groups.
Amidst the sandwiched rev-
elers, tempers unfortunately
burst like the beach balls
stamped on by riot police
boots. Soon, heads were
bloodied by batons, and bank
holiday weekend spectators
witnessed ugly brawling as
the constabulary dragged
struggling protesters to await-
ing prison vans.

Then the crowd effec-
tively split and.the prepon-
derance roamed central
Brighton for several hours,
randomly blockading major junctions and clambering over halted
vehicles with weary policein arrears. By 5:30 pm theitinerant herd
reached the sea front, and thence dissipated.

There were 79 arrests at the Brighton Reclaim The Streets
demonstration—the largest mass arrest in Britain since the Poll
Tax resisters running battle with mounted police in Trafalgar
Square in 1990. The police canceled all leave for their officers to
ensure a sufficient force to stop the protest in its tracks.

A Reclaim the Streets action has two primary objectives: first, to
create a traffic-free zone, preferably on a busy interchange (or as in
London on 20 July, a Motorway (see front page). The immediate
impact of this is obvious. Gridlock is created as vehicles forced to
detour inevitably congest lesser back streets. A traffic-free road is
a curiosity, free from toxic vehicle emissions, attracting media
interest and willing participants in the synergy of finding an
alternate use for the space.

Secondly, toinstill in the public imagination images of cities not
built around private car use, but rather people-friendly commu-
nity space where children can play and pedestrians stroll in safety.
These needn’t be sterile economic zones, such as security-pa-
trolled commercial shopping malls, but parks, market trading-
places and commons.

In Brighton, the first objective was easily realized. Although the
target street was not held in any significant sense (despite traffic
being diverted around it), the entire town was subsequently
gridlocked by the roving conglomerate of blockaders.

However, the essential second objective, a people-friendly space,
fell far short of the ideal. An anxious gathering of hundreds anticipat-
ing a large party is soon vexed when police draw truncheons and
attempt to disperse them. No contingency plans existed if the police
were successfully to prevent the action, and so the day became an
exercise in police evidence-gathering and crowd-control rehearsal,
whilst the directionless crowd engaged in the redundant technique of
confrontationalism. To witness frightened children in family cars
peering out of windows whilst crop-haired men jumped up and down
on the car bonnets leaves one questioning our commitment to
communitarian politics. The inevitable backlash came from angry
shopkeepers and confused bypassers condemning the “anarchist
mob” and suggesting we should “get jobs and not waste taxpayers’
money.” Heard that a million times before. Don’t think we made our
i point, eh?

There have been 15 success-
ful Reclaim The Streets actions
in Britain since the start of
1995, but in Brighton it met
its Waterloo. No doubt the
police response was escalated
by the fact that the last big
action in London on July 20,

_resulted in the M4 motorway
being dug up with a pneu-
matic drill. Trees were then
planted in the craters. The re-
pair bill was announced to be
approximately £20,000.

There’s no denying that en-
vironmental politics remains
the mainstay of direct activ-
ism in Britain, and this is how
it derives its success. Through
mass-mobilization of con-
cerned people and a network
of sympathetic media outlets,
issues such as road-building
and ozone depletion remain
in public consciousness. But
automobile manufacturers
and road lobbies hold tremen-
dous power in decision-mak-
ingover how communities are
built and serviced. It takes
more than a day in Brighton’s
police cells to influence pub-
lic opinion and change the
infrastructure of a city.

Three days before the
Brighton Reclaim The Streets,
the government launched a
National Air Quality Strategy
to crack down on toxic par-
ticulate-matter emissions. Un-
fortunately, it is to be imple-
mented over the next decade.

The Shadow Environment Secretary Michael Meacher said, “After 17
years of inaction, it is surely too little, too late. The government has
contributed to our appalling transport crisis and pollution problems
through bus deregulation, rail privatization and rising road chaos.”

Another environmental group, Transport 2000, responding to
calls from residents’ associations and green issues groups, has
commenced a campaign to help communities reclaim their local
streets. The “Streets For People” campaign was launched on
August 17, 1996 on a 100-meter stretch of turfed-over road at
Methley Terrace in Yorkshire. Adrian Sinclair of Methley’s Neigh-
borhood Action arranged for Methley Terrace to be covered over
by rolls of grass for a weekend, supplied by local firm Inturf. He
explained, “The houses here have no gardens and the streets are
the only public spaces we have. We have to make better use of
them.” The street took four hours to turf. Throughout the
weekend community events were staged, including “Methley’s
Olympics” (featuring a downhill egg and spoon race) and screen-
ing of the Australian film “Strictly Ballroom,” which residents
attended in ball gowns.

Garel Rhys, a motor industry professor at Cardiff Business School,
declared, “When mass motoring arrives in China and India in about
2020, we will get to a level of emissions the world cannot sustain.” Er,
when you go out in the world today, share the journey with someone.
Better still, leave the car at home.

Contact Reclaim the Streets at POB 9656, London N4 4Y]; phone,
0171281 4621; E-mail: rts@gn.apc.org.
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Bouncy beach balls brighten Brighton.



Thy BroTHER'S (ZOO)KEEPER

Denmark’s Copenhagen Zoo has
added two new primates to its collec-
tion of baboons, orangutans, chimps
and lemurs—a local couple represent-
ing Homo Sapiens.

Living out their daily lives in a
perspex-walled mini-apartment be-
tween the baboons and a pair of ruffed
lemurs, acrobat Henrik Lehmann and
newspaper employee Malene Botoft
say they hope to make visiting hu-
mans think about themselves and their
origins. Hopefully, zoo visitors will
also be able to empathize with ani-
mals who are condemned to live their
lives in cages.

“The most visited animals in the
700, apart from the predators, are the
apes, because we see in them some-
thing of ourselves. This puts that simi-
larity into context,” Lehmann told
reporters over a beer in the couple’s
small but cozy air-conditioned enclo-
sure. The couple did most of the in-
stallation work themselves.

Theenclosure, complete with a stan-
dard zoo label giving details of Homo
Sapiens’ habitat, diet and other key
statistics, was surrounded by enthusi-
astic children and slightly more reti-
cent adults.
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old. “It's certainly an interesting idea,”
his mother added. Lehmann said that
adults seem to feel more comfortable
looking at “the real apes,” where they
are uninhibited by social conventions
against staring, while children have no
reservations about pressing their noses
against the humans’ perspex walls.
He said he is frequently asked if the

more intimate areas of human activ-
ity, but said that was not their inten-
tion as “it’s not interesting.”

The enclosure has a combined
kitchen-living room, an adjoining
bedroom and a small workshop where
Lehmann works at his passion—re-
storing classic British motorcycles.

It also boasts a sofa, chairs, book-

the human habitat; fax, computer,
television, stereo and telephone. Toi-
let and washing facilities are in a
nearby zoo building. Perhaps the ex-
periment would have been made more
interesting if the humans were in their
original, natural habitat, but it seems
ironically fitting that people were
caged with their material trappings

“1 think it's cool,” said one 10-year-

couple intend to publicly display the

shelves and other typical features of

(pun intended).

FLOATING NUCLEAR POWER PLANTS.
a bright new way to light up your idea bulbs

Construction of the world’s first floating nuclear
power plant is underway in Russia, and engineers
hope to have it ready to operate by 2001, a prospect
that fills environmentalists with horror but has
Russia looking south for potential buyers.

Andrei Gagarinsky, vice president of the Russian
Nuclear Society and head of international relations
at the Kurchatov Institute in Moscow, confirmed
that the first of the plants was under construction
after years of financial delays.

The threat of ecological catastrophe from acci-
dents involving oil tankers is obviously dwarfed
when compared to asea disaster involving a floating
nuclear power plant. A major area of concern with
these plants must be containment. The Chernobyl
explosion blew the reactor lid, a 2,000-ton block of
concrete, into the air. These vessels will not even
have that sort of protection. This poses a clear risk
to both the marine and land environment.

Russia has long planned to build a series of small
floating nuclear power plants for use in remote
regions that are not connected to the national grid

or to replace thermal nuclear power plants that

have grown too expensive because of high fuel

transportation costs.

“Russia will need at least 15 small, low-power
floating nuclear power plants,” says Gagarinsky.
“They will be used in inaccessible regions of the Far
East, extreme North, Altay Territory and the Kola
Peninsula.” There are around 50 sites deemed by the
government as suitable for such reactors along
Russia’s Arctic coastline. The first plant will be sited
at the Arctic seaport of Pivek in the Chukotka
Peninsulain the far Northeast. It will be operated by
40 to 50 people working in shifts and has a design
life of around 40 years.

The largely state-owned Malaya Energetika
(“Small Energy”) company is hoping to market
the reactor design internationally. The company
believes there is an international market for at
least 100 plants. Gagarinsky further noted that
Russia is the world leader in small nuclear power
plant production and sees them as potential ex-
ports, especially to developing countries. Coun-
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DAMN AND I THOUGHT THE EXXON VALDEZ WAS A ToXIC LOAD OF CRAP!

tries in the Middle East, Africa and Latin America,
in addition to Indonesia, the Philippines, South
Korea, China and Vietnam have already expressed
considerable interest in this design.

The floating plant is essentially a ship with two
small pressurized water reactors (PWRs) known as
KLT-40s, adapted from those used to power Russia’s
nuclear icebreakers. e

Spent fuel and wastes will be stored on board the
plant and, every 13 years, it will be towed 4,000
kilometers through Arctic seas for maintenance and
fuel reloading.

During thi$ procedure, which will take around a
year, a substitute floating plant will be put in
place. The first plant is expected to cost $254
million and will take six years to build. A ship
reactor accident at a shipyard on the Russian
Pacific coast in 1985 killed several people and left
areas of Chazma Bay contaminated.

By simultaneously manufacturing the reactor,
floating base and support facilities, construction
time could be reduced to as little as three and a half
years from the signing of any contract. In the event
of large scale manufacture, unit costs could be
reduced to $180 million each.

Please send letters of protest to the Chairman of
Government of Russia, Viktor Chernomyrdin Rus-
sia, Moscow, Kremlin, Government of Russian Fed-
eration; the Minister of Environmental Protection
of Russia, Viktor Danilov-Danilian, Bolshaya
Gruzinskaya 4/6, Moscow 123812, Russia; and the
Minister of Atomic Energy, Viktor Mikhailov
Bolshaya Ordynka 24, Moscow 10100, Russia.

Let us know about your support. International

~ Nuclear Campaigner, Vladimir Sliviak X-USSR Anti-

nuclear Campaign, Socio-Ecological Union, POB
211, 121019 Moscow, Russia; phone/fax7-095-
2983087; ECODEFENSE!, POB 1477, 236000
Kaliningrad, Russia. Tel/fax +7-0112-437286; E-mail:
ecodefense@glas.apc.org, ed@cci.glasnet.ru; http://
cci.glasnet.ru/antinuclear.html. '
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THE EARTH LiBerATION F

d antifascism to <reallv going to “save the planet.? All

BY TARA THE SkA ELF

Many people are now aware of the
Earth Liberation Front (ELF) mainly
through the alternative press. Their ac-
tions have been largely censored by the
mainstream press because they may
incite others totake action. Buthow did
the ELF start and what makes it different
from other environmental movements
or organizations?

The ELF solidified in 1992 at the first

he “Little People,” which inmost Euro-
ean countries have a history of causing
rouble, being mischievously always
heard, but never seen. These “mythical
creatures” lived close to the earth in
most legends. Some ELF activists as-
sumed elf names when writing articles,
sending in press statements, etc. It was
a humorous thing with a serio ture
that just took off.\ELF has no command

UK Earth First! gathering in Brighton,

England. Earth First! had begun to im-
pact the environmental movement in
Britain through actions at Twyford
Down and tropical hardwood
blockades in Liverpool. Earth
First! originated in the US,
where it was associated
with monkeywrench-
ing. Earth First! in Brit-
ain had threatened
sabotage when neces-
sary, but up until
April '92, very few
acts had

same time as th
gathering, amajor at-
tack on Peat Moor in
Yorkshire, causing
nearly £500,000 of dam-
age, brought greater pub-
lic attentlon to Earth First!

But _the EF! movement
was not ready for it. Many con-
demned the sabotage, frightened that

—itcould destroy their image or links

with other groups. Some activists were
movemment harass-
ment of activists, similar to what had
happened in the US where Earth
Firstlers were set up by the FBI and
imprisoned for sabotage. Others, many
of whom had been involved in radical
politics, the Green Anarchist and ani-
mal liberation for years, advocated the
need to separate the two types of ac-

structure or solid network, each groupis
independent. Thereis no press officer or
office, so the authorities have

human liberation
join in on Earth Night.

MuanyinELF began to realize that the
goals of deep ecology, social ecology,
etc., were divisive and somewhat theo-
retical. They only discussed ways tolead
one’s life, not how to demolish the
system beforehand. This is not to say
that these theories don’t have any rel-
evance. Ideas are necessary to push soci-
ety forward, but in many cases they fail
toshow that to achleve these ecotopias
youT! carthe A

is ﬂesj;goymg the E.gxl From this dis-
cussion, the term “rev ecol-
began to analyze

They operated in covert de-
centralized ways, but more
importantly,
they bridged
gaps with
other groups
al t© bring them
in on actions

nowhere to trace or
focus their eyes and ears. ELF units
attack, causedamage and then let either
the target company or the press know
that ELF was responsible. As with the
European legends, the Elves are rarely

seen, but no one doubts their existence.
y Elves, sick of empty promises

of action that in the end only came to
compromises, declared a series of an-
nual “Earth Nights” where all radical

Earth First! could continue its public*/ groups could take action at the same

_tions, with one grou
non-violent activities, while a secon

group could concentrate upon sabo-

tage and more aggressive actionsagainst

corporations. ELF took on this role.

urse, what no one could have
predicted was the way in which the
two movements would become so in-
credibly different. Most of this stem-
med from the fact that ELF evolved
with the Animal Liberation Front (ALF),
rooted in the confrontational nature of
European activism. From the begin-
ning, ELF took on a much more inter-
national flavor, focusing on the
complexities of how industry worked
and the way multinationals operated
through sub-companies.

ELF dumped the American baggage
that had followed Earth First! to Britain,
especially the macho, male-oriented
“eco-warrior image,” which was set in
American pioneering culture. ELF also
disavowed the reactionary, apolitical
rantings about population controls and
immigration that some EFlers in the US

~were voicing. Instead, ELF looked to

> Europe for its hlmarcﬁrnge

with Autonome, the squatting move-

) ment, the Luddites, Levellers, Diggers,
etc., giving a social as well as an ecologi-
cal flavor to how people lead and pur-
sued their lives and their actions.

ELF also perpetuates the legends of
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time and would give common ground
to earth and animal liberationists. [See
“ELF Haloween Smash,” page 35.]

The first Earth Night, on Halloween
‘92, was quite a success, with ma-

chines at Twyford and a few other

"front-line sites” being destroyed. At
the same time Elves were producing
various pamphlets on how to destroy
machinery and buildings, plus lists of
addresses of companies and their di-
rectors. The pamphlets proved very
successful and put road companies
such as Tarmac on the alert, causing
them to waste thousands of pounds
n security. One ELF clan produced
agazine "€ an, whic
anged the direction of ecologica
ctions in Britain, because it openl
eclared all out war on the road com-
anies, giving tips on destroying ma-
hines and printing directors’
ddresses. More importantly, Parti
an made the link between anima

nd earth liberation, listing ALF alon
ith ELF raids.

The Green Anarchist reported the oc-
currence of more covert actions.Sadly,
Earth First! was a little reluctant to

mention these activities. But other

groups welcomed ELF, especially the

anarchist movement who praised ELF
for inviting all groups concerned with

_the arrival o

and to pro-

vide a unified movement
to take on the huge array
of forces stacked against
them. By combining the phi-
losophies of social and deep
ecology with the tactics of other

ing new and desperately

ment that had teet

rhetoric.

—

Juictone.
Elves began to make links with groups

abroad. Arguably the most successful
links were with the Dutch, resulting in
lengthy media exposure of the Hallow-
een Earth Nightsin 1993. Earth Nightin
Holland began with the torching of a
tanker at Schipol airport followed on

consecutive nights with the destruction

of cars, road machines, huntmg lodges
vivisection. s
of guilders in damage. Raids by the
Dutch ELF have continued, the most
recent being the bombing of a toxic
waste dump in April '96. The Dutch
have a history of such responses. One
only has to recall the mid '80s, when
South African apartheid was targeted
and Shell stations and Amro Bank of-
fices being burned regularly.

ELF’s popularity spread not just to the
Netherlands, but also to Germany,
where activists pulled off daring actions
with ELF groups and self-styled “Eco-
Commandos” attacking Shell stations
over the Brent Spar and most recently

“,&“C‘-\\

RONT

t the philosophy of
many_Fir the wor
that you have to show your enemy how
serious you are in defendingﬂh;at&

__regard as sacred.

ELF is not a “radical environmental
group”, it is an ecological resistance
movement, that embraces eco-femi-

ity 4 .
nism, animal, earth and human libera-

tion. Its goal is to preserve what we have
left, take back what has been destroyed,
and above all, defend the very existence
that we and other species have. And if
that means taking on the multination-
als, then so be it! The greatest weapons

when leastexpected. Also, t_aggw

notbeonly the vivisection labs, butalsg
the very foundation of capitalism: the
memmfﬂ\mﬁﬁ%mhese
fargets S vitat;as the Shell campaign has
shown. Thesheer concentration of dam-
age sends shudders down the compa-
nies’ backs. Aiming energies at these
routes undermines the very foundation
the state relies upon and makes it more
difficult for it to retain control.

We must see our fight as a holisticone
covering all the many areas of oppres-
sion and tutelage. A lot of emphasis has
been put upon roads, rainfore.:s and
mining, but there are other targets even

_more sinister and closer to home. Our

own bodies are being mutated and tam-
pered with through biotechnology and
genetic engineering. This affects not
only us, but the millions of animals
who arebeing used by companies to test
their product( The same companies are
tampering with crops so that third world
countries can become morereliantupon
mono-crops and Western aid/More dis-
turbing is the realization that our own
species is changing its genetic structure
because of the severe changes to the
environment we are causing. The way
in which we are now physically matur-
ingearlier (some girls experiencing their
menstruation before the age of six), the
high infertility of both sexes, etc., is
based upon the food we digest, the
water we drink, the chemicals we pur-
chase. The whole infrastructure of how -
we live has been controlled and domi-
nated by an elite fueled by one purpose,
greed, with only more misery for the
generations that follow.

cent raids on the Green Anarchist,
Earth Liberation Prisoners and the ALF

_support group in Britain only go to

show that the state is determined to
silence any threat to its existence. The
government senses that there is an in-
_ternational movement growing-and

over the Nigerian hanging of Ken Saro- .they_argmkmg_thmughlnteqxﬂm

Wiwa. MuckDonald’s received the odd
brick or firebomb through their win-
dow. In Canada, ELF’s si

iberation Army, attacked luml §
nd hunting lodges.
ack in Britain, ELF activities in-

creased, more Shell stations were hit,
more diggers and road offices targeted.
In 1994, Elves made a daring raid on the
Department of Transport, taking vital
documents and destroying ‘computers
and papers. Meanwhile across the sea,
e Environmental Rang-
ersin the US, who, like the Mohawks or

the American Indian Movement, are

prepared to take up arms to defend
ilderness, shows an evolution of Earth

F to undermine
i troy it.)But it’s pointless, as the

animal liberation cause has shown. For
every one put behind bars, ten will be
inspired to take action.

Elves send their solidarity and greetings
to the ELF, Earth Liberation Army and
Environmental Rangers in the US. We hope
actions multiply tenfold. ELF is growing,
and its message is a simple one: We are
fighting a war for the survival of our planet,
so let’s hit the scum who are causing it with
everything we can muster. Roll on Earth
Night! No compromise!

For all those who despise academic envi-
ronmental magazines and like a good bit o
inspiration, read the fictional book, Quest

First! and realization that tactics must_ for Faradawn. It basically sums up what

become more revolutionary if we are to

we are fighting for.



Trinkets & Snake il

T-SHIRTS

(All t-shirt designs are 100% cotton and
available in XXL for an additional $3)
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Visualize Direct Action
Black and White on Unbleached—3$12

A Higher Law:
Unbroken Wilderness Forever
Multi-color on Unbleached—$12

Earth First! Fist

NEW! Green and White on Black—$12
Green on Unbleached—3$12

Black on Kelly Green or Red—$12
Multi-color on Forest Green—$15
Multi-color on Black—$15

No Fucking Compromise
White on Black—$12

Earth First! Tools
Black on Unbleached—3$12

?E?E "8 "4 P4 )

All bumperstickers $1.00 unless otherwise indicated

AMERICAN WILDERNESS:
LOVE IT OR LEAVE IT ALONE

ANOTHER MORMON ON DRUGS
ANTI-COW ASSORTMENT

(on non-removeable paper @ $3/doz)
DARWIN
DEVELOPERS GO BUILD IN HELL

DON'T LIKE ENVIRONMENTALISTS?
PUT THEM OUT OF WORK

DREAM BACK THE BISON,
SING BACK THE SWAN

EARTH FIRST!
END CORPORATE DOMINANCE
HAYDUKE LIVES!
I'D RATHER BE MONKEYWRENCHING
I'M POLLUTING THE PLANET

IF YOUR PECKER WAS AS SMALL AS MINE,
YOU'D NEED A MUSCLE WAGON, T00

(on non-removeable paper @ .50 ea)

LOVE YOUR MOTHER, DON'T BECOME ONE
MONKEYWRENCH THE MILLENNIUM
NATIVE

NATURE BATS LAST

NOT POLITICALLY CORRECT

PAY YOUR RENT, WORK FOR THE EARTH
REAL MEAN DON'T SHOOT WOLVES
RESIST MUCH, OBEY LITTLE

SAVE THE WILD

STOP CLEARCUTTING

STOP CLEARCUTTING

(on non-removeable paper @ .50 ea)

STOP THE FOREST SERVICE
SAVE OUR WILD COUNTRY

SUBVERT THE DOMINANT PARADIGM
THINK GLOBALLY, ACT LOCALLY
VISUALIZE INDUSTRIAL COLLAPSE

ExD CorPORATE DOMINANGE

EARTH FIRST! 6 POB 1415 » EUGENE, OREGON +» 37440

'm PoIIutmg the Planet!

EARTH FIRST! POB 1415 « EUGENE, OREGON » 97440

r

NEW
STUFF
. T-SHIRTS +

Multi-color on yellow/orange
M, L, XL—3$15

Black on unbleached
M, L XL—$12

« MUSIC -

Keep It Wild!
(kind of an EF! greatest hits)
®@ & &
Cows With Guns

by Dana Lyons
MORE INSIDE!!!

NEw Books, BANDANAS, JEWELRY,

3

o e

. CALENDARS AND FRreE TABLOIDS J




ECO-MUSI

AUSTIN LOUNGE LizARDS
Marvelous country-bluegrass satire.
Lizard wit must be heard to be fully
appreciated and laughed at.

“Lizard Vision” LIVE!

Brain Damage, He’s Just a Friend, Jesus
Loves Me (But He Can’t Stand You)
TAPE—$12 « CD—§17

“Paint Me on Velvet”

1984 Blues, That Godforsaken Hellhole
I Call Home, Grandpa’s Hologram,
Lusters’ Motel, Paint Me on Velvet
TAPE—$12 « CD—§17

“Highway Cafe of the Damned”
Industrial Strength Tranquilizer, Acid
Rain, Dallas/Texas, The Ballad of
Ronald Reagan, When Drunks Go Bad
TAPE—$12 « CD—3$17

“Creatures From the Black Saloon”
Saguaro, Pflugerville, Anahuac, Hot
Tubs of Tears, The War Between the
States, Old & Fat & Drunk

TAPE—§12 « CD—§17

DARRYL CHERNEY No one can
create a campaign song as fast as
Darryl. A seasoned Earth First! activist,
his music is a campfire favorite.
“Timber” Arizona Power Lines, Earth
Night Action, Who Bombed Judi Bari?,
Which Side Are You On, He Looked a
Whole Lot Like Jesus TAPE—$12
“They Sure Don’t Make Hippies
Like They Used To!” Free the Dead,
Spike a Tree For Jesus; We're All Dead
Ducks, Xerox the Money TAPE—$12
“] Had to Be Born This Century”
Earth First!, Mosquito Party, dt’s
CAMP, Where Are We Gonna Work
When the Trees Are Gone? TAPE—$12

TRINKETS

Caps

Block harmful UV radiation and
look damn cool doing it!

(100% cotton, adjustable)

Tan $12, Desert Camo $12
Brown Forest Camo $12
Green Forest Camo $12

Patches

High quality 3-inch patches for
your daypack, jacket, or heck,
one for your butt!

Earth First! Fist $3

Rubber Stamps
Sturdy wood-block stamps made
from unfinished scrap wood
Earth First! Fist 85

Earth First! Tools $5

Silent Agitators

Cute little 1.5-inch stickers
good for decorating your bike,
bulldozer or corporate office
Earth First! Fist 30/$2
Earth First! Tools 30/82
No Deal, Assholes 30/82

Window Stickers

Bright 3-inch stickers good for
all sorts of things!

Earth First! Fist 4/$1

No Cows 8/$1

ALICE D1 MICELE Alice is
arguably the Northwest’s most
talented singer/songwriter. Her voice
and lyrics cut straight to your heart.
“Naked” Trouble in Mind, Out of
Control, Make it Last, Bring Back the
Rain, The TV Song, Out of Control
TAPE—§12 « CD—$16

“Searching” Defend the Earth, Land
of Broken Promises, Lift Us Up
TAPE—§12 « CD— $16

“Too Controversial” American Dream,
I Won't Say Good-bye, Everybody Needs
to be Free, The Water is Wide
TAPE—$12 ¢ CD—$16

“It’s a Miracle” All or Nothing, Not

' for Sale, The God in You, First Snow,

Like I Know Me, The Beaver Song
TAPE—$12 « CD—$16

“Make a Change” Let it Rain, Wise
Old Woman, Leonard Peltier, Dis-
mantle, In a Gentle Way

TAPE—$12

EXIT-13

Green,
psychedelic
music that
advocates
monkey-
wrenching,
vegetarianism and
hemp legalization.

“Don’t Spare the Green Love”
Spare the Wrench Surrender the Earth,
My Minds Mine, Gaia, Ecotopian
Visions, Constant Persistence of
Annoyance, Impaled CD—$12
“Ethos Music” Earth First!, Only
Protest Gives a Hope of Life, Open
Season (The Story of Hunter Slaughter),
Anthropocentric Ecocidal Conundrum,
Reevaluate Life! CD—312

T

ROBERT HOYT Robert has
impressed numerous audiences with
his virtuoso guitar playing and
home-grown lyrics.

“Dumpster Diving Across America”
Gasoline and Coffee, Trees, Quittin’
Time, Hemlock Grove, Hell No, but the
Money’s Good, Why Should I Care
TAPE—$10 e CD—$15

“As American As You”

Apple Pie, Red Mud, Good Americans,
It’s One of Ours, Enough, Shovelin’ Mud
NOW ON CD! TAPE—$10 » CD—$15

GREG KEELER Goofy, intelli-
gent, country-western parody,
Keeler's songs poke fun at every-
thing worth poking fun at.
“Enquiring Minds” An Excuse to Go
Drinkin’; House Husband Blues;
Kinder Gentler Song; Bozeman, MT;
Mount Graham Sam; Forest Circus;
Planet of Morons TAPE—$9
“Post-Modern Blues” Post-Modern
Romance; P-U-B-L-I-C L-A-N-D-S§,
Ryegate, Montana Testicle Festival;
Lament of the Laundromat; Swiss-Army
Beatitudes, Bunny Hell TAPE—$9
“Bad Science Fiction”

Cow College Calypso, Nuclear Waste Blues,
If Bears Could Whistle, Nuclear Dioxin
Queen, Duct Tape Psalm TAPE—$9
“Talking Sweet Bye & Bye” There’ll
Come A Revolution, Facilitators from the
Sky, Ski Yellowstone, Death Valley Days,
Idaho, Little Bitty Bugs TAPE—$9
“Songs of Fishing, Sheep and
Guns in Montana”

Drinkin’ My Blues Away, Fossil Fuel
Cowboy, Last Great American Cookout,
I Call My Mama Papa TAPE—S$9

NEW! Keep It WiLp!
14 songs from seven of our
favorite EF! musicians: Darryl
Cherney, Alice Di Micele, Robert
Hoyt, Dana Lyons, Casey Neill,
Peg Millett and Joanne Rand
“Keep It Wild!”

TV God, The Beaver Song,
Flaming Arrows, Live Like a
Prayer, Remember Me, Earth
First!, Bottom of the Land Phil
TAPE—$12 « CD—§16

DANA LYONS Dana’s
soulful voice and strong guitar
convey a powerful, often humorous,
message about the state of our world.
NEW! “Cows with Guns”
Geronimo, Native Forest Song, Canyon,
My Country, Song for Rod Coronado,
Mermaid, Prayer for This Land
TAPE—$12 ¢ CD—$16

“Turn of the Wrench” Dancing in
the Dirt, Cry of the Forest, TV God,
Turn of the Wrench, I Saw Blood
TAPE—$12 « CD—$16

“Animal” RV, I Am an Animal,
Building One in My City, I Saw His
Body, Timebomb, The Tree TAPE—$12
“At Night they Howl at the Moon—
Environmental Songs for Kids”

(wrrH Joun Seep) Willy the Wombat, The
Tree, We Don’t Want to Live in the Zoo
TAPE—$12 ¢« CD—$16

PEG MILLETT Longtime EF!
activist and convicted monkey-
wrencher, Peg has one of the most
beautiful voices you'll ever hear.
“Clear Horizon”
Living Planet, Testimony, He Looked a
Whole Lot Like Jesus, Clear Horizon,
Walk this Trail, Live Like a Prayer
Tape—$12 « CD—$§17
(The CD contains all the songs from
the tape plus 11 songs from “Gentle
Warrior;” 25 songs in alll)
“Gentle Warrior” Forever Wild, High
Plateau, There is Power, What's Left of
the West, Wild Things TAPE—$12

NED MubpD

AND HIS Rustic BAND

Ned’s music is neither technically
nor politically correct. Many of the
songs were recorded in a burned-out
warehouse, but they sound great!
“Fine Time in America”

Suburbia Blues, Gone are the Days,
Nation of Sheep, Vacation from the
Rest of the World TAPE—$8

CAsey NEILL with inspiring,
Earth-based lyrics and jamming
guitar, Casey is a favorite EF! musician
and an uncompromising EF! activist.
“Pawprints” All My Relations, Naked
Underneath Your Clothes, Resistance!,
The Power, G.O.P. TAPE—$12
“riffraff” Dancing on the Ruins (of
Multinational Corporations), Flaming
Arrows, Disorder, The Codfisher
TAPE—$12 » CD—$16

BiLL OLIVER The bard of Texas
sings witty and rollicking songs that
delighted EFlers for years at camp-
fires and rallies.

“Better Things To Do” Turtle Island,
Champ!, Rio Grande Valley, Muir Power
to You, Better Things to Do TAPE—$9
“Texas Oasis” Have lo Have a Habi-
tat, Pretty Paper/Pretty Trees, Shopping
Maul, Village Creek TAPE—$9

KEEP IT WILD!

OnNLY ONE EARTH

The original eco-music sampler is
back by popular demand! Lonnquist,
Oliver, Ostrow, Small, Cranston, Di
Micele, Johnson, Rand, Mudd,
Waldeck, Clifford, Keeler, Lyons,
Stoltz and Grace,.. need we say more?
“Voices of the New Ecology” Manly
Men, Subsidized Stumps, We Want the
Whole Thing Back, Living on Borrowed
Time, Warrior of the Earth, TAPE—$12

JOANNE RAND joanne’s strong
and versatile voice climbs and
dances through her powerful songs.
“Choosing Sides” Koyaanisqatsi,
Gotta Give All You Have, Privileged
Class, Our Children’s Children, I Love It
TAPE—$12 « CD—$16

“Home” I'll Be Washed Away, Home,
Blood Red, Radiation on My Wind-
shield, Eyes Like Salmon, Nobody Lays
a Hand on Me TAPE—$12

“The Monkey Puzzle” (WITH THE
Lrrrie Bic Banp) Earth My Body, Wolf
at the Door, South End Story, The
Roaring of the Road, Song for No One
TAPE—$12 « CD—3$16

WALKIN’ Jim STOoLTZ
Walkin’ Jim'’s deep, powerful voice
and wilderness-inspired lyrics will
send shivers up your spine and
launch a howl in your heart.

“The Vision” Wild Wind, Thinking
Like a Mountain, The Food Chain
Song, Way Out West TAPE—$10

“A Kid for the Wild” Manfred the
Mopey Moose, Ain’t Easy Bein’ An Ol
Grizzly Bear, If I Were a Tree, Wild
Things Need Wild Places TAPE—$9
“Listen to the Earth” River Runnin’
Through It, Listen to the Earth, I'm
Goin’ Back to Idaho, Montana Moon in
the Pines, The Sacred Buffalo TAPE—$9
“Forever Wild” The Brand New
Grand Canyon Suite, I Walk with the
Old Ones, Green and Growing, Wolf
Song, Just a Part of the Sky TAPE—$9
“Spirit Is Still On The Run” All
Along the Great Divide, Lone Lion Runs,
Yellowstone Tales, Lone Coyote Ways,
The Writing on the Rock TAPE—$9

TREE Throb and thrash to the
passion of TREE. Their hard-core
version of reality is sure to warp
yours—for the better. (This tape is
not available
in stores at
any price.)
“Earth First!
Profits Last!”
Don’t Chop
Me Down,
Freedom Rock,
Squatters
Rights, Nega-
tive Hippie, -
Question Abuse
TAPE—$7 :




LOTS OF NEW BOOKS

Anarchist Farm

By Jane Doe

Judi Bari describes it as “a fast-paced fable in the tradition
of Orwell’s Animal Farm... the addition of wild animals in
the form of forest defenders is both hilarious and inspiring.”
192 pages—3810

The Big Outside

By Dave Foreman and Howie Wolke

A description of 385 roadless areas in the lower 48 states—
every roadless area over 100,000 acres in the West and
50,000 in the East. Includes locations, descriptions, some
history, threats and status of protection.

21 maps, list of areas by size and state, 490 pages—3$17

Desert Solitaire

By Edward Abbey

The New York Times Book Review says, “This book may
well seem like a ride on a bucking bronco.” Nuff said.
Nonfiction, 295 pages—36

Earth First! Songbook

The first compilation of Earth First! music in seven years.
77 songs/33 artists/Guitar Chords/Info—$10

ECODEFENSE:

A Field Guide to Monkeywrenching

By Dave Forman and Bill Haywood

The most controversial book ever printed. Buy it quick before
it’s banned in your country. Extensively revised, expanded
third edition. Ned Ludd Books, 350 pages—8$18

The End of Nature

By Bill McKibben

McKibben confronts the physical and psychological implica-
tions of the Greenhouse effect, depletion of the ozone layer,
and the destruction of wilderness.

Indexed, 226 pages—812

Ecological Resistance Movements:
the Global Emergence of Radical

and Popular Environmentalism

Edited by Bron Taylor

Essays on ecological movements; some explicitly radical in
their tactics, and others evolved from social movements to
take up ecological sustainability as their central objective.

The issues, the trends among them, and their impacts and
prospects. Referenced, 422 pages—3$20

Wrench in the New Year with the new

Earth First! 1997 CALENDAR

New Anniversaries! < New Photos!

only $8

Green Rage

By Christopher Manes

Manes describes the philosophy and history of EF! and other
radical groups. He analyzes Deep Ecology and the effective-
ness of controversial tactics like monkeywrenching. Index,
bibliography and footnotes. 291 pages—815

Grizzly Years

By Doug Peacock

A powerful argument for the preservation of all things wild and
the extraordinary chronicle of a man redeemed by the Ameri-
can wilderness. Photos, 375 pages, trade paperback—3$13

The Monkeywrench Gang

By Edward Abbey

Join Bonnie, Doc, Seldom and the infamous Hayduke on
an epic monkeywrenching adventure. The National
Observers says “A sad, hilarious, exuberant, vulgar fairy
tale... it'll make you want to go out and blow up a dam.”
Fiction, 387 pages—$87

Refuge

By Terry Tempest Williams

An unnatural story of life in the radioactive American West.
Tempest Williams has created a masterpiece interweaving
her mother’s breast cancer and shorebirds threatened by the
rise of the Great Salt Lake. Bird list, 304 pages—812

A Sand County Almanac

with Essays on Conservation

from Round River

By Aldo Leopold

Leopold takes readers with him on the road and through
the seasons on a tour of our environment—the mountains
and the prairies, the deserts and the coastlines—ever
mindful of ecology and our relationship to the natural
world. Special commernorative edition, 295 pages—$10

Think Like a Mountain

By John Seed, Joanna Macy, Pat Fleming, Arne Naess
Readings, meditations, poems, rituals and workshop notes
prepared on three continents reminding us that eco-defense
is self-defense. Illustrated by Dailan Pugh. 128 pages—$10

Waste of the West:

Public Lands Ranching

By Lynn Jacobs

This monster of a book tells you everything you ever
wanted to know about cows in the West. Contact list,
statistics, 500-item bibliography, index, over 1,000
illustrations (photos, cartoons, graphics, charts, maps).
Large, coffee-table sized paperback, 602 pages—$28

Wilderness on the Rocks

By Howie Wolke

Wolke argues that our public lands are scenic areas that
lack ecological integrity and don’t provide the necessary
habitat for species survival. Tables, black & white photos,
bibliography. Ned Ludd Books, 240 pages—3§15

~ Save

Inch-long, highly detailed
silver monkeywrenches
made by a movement artist
who melts down silverware
she liberates from the CEOs of
multinational corporations.
Very stylish.

Dangle earring—3$10 each
Post earring—$10 each

Lapel pin/tie tack—$12
Pendant on silver chain—3$15

BANDANAS

Unbleached, cotton bandanas with
slogans printed in water-based ink.
Twodesigns. Canbe folded to display
one of four EF! slogans
proudly on your
forehead.

{ASINOUINO0D ON

EARTH x FIRST!

RESIST MUCH
OBEY LITTLE

STAIT INNAAYH
Save the wild!

the Wild!
(shown here)
Green on Unbleached—$3
Fuck Shit Up

Black on Green—$3

FREE TABLOIDS!

NEwW! Earth First! Primer
What is Earth First!?

War on the Bear
Global bear populations in decline!

Kids for Konservation
Environmental action for kids

Voluntary Human Extinction
Population discussion and humor

Western Shoshone
Defense Project
Native support campaign

Predators
Large predator conservation

Cove/Mallard
Ecodefense of big wilderness
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The Earth First! Journal does not condemn or con-
done any illegal activities the arguments presented here
might encourage. Hey man, not even the whole editorial
staff agrees with this article, but we all think it’s furny
as hell.

By RADCON

OOOOOUCH! HOT! DAMN CAN’'T TYPE!
OOOHEEE! Damn this keyboard’s hot! That is a big
drawback of the hyper-boycott. This fine laptop
computer I am working on is my favorite item
obtained in my effort to hyper-boycott the world.

I know from traveling around that some people
who receive this choice rag probably don’t know
what a hyper-boycott is, and some will be opposed
to the hyper-boycott. So here is the lowdown. A
hyper-boycott is a more effective form of the tradi-
tional boycott. Simply choose a company that need
to be boycotted. These will only need to fit one o
my three easy criteria: 1) Involves currency; 2) Has
aroof, wheels, window, or products; 3) Has workers.
Don’t get too picky about who needs the hyper-
boycott because the fact is ALL businesses fuck up
Gaia. (Be good now, stop rationalizing just becaus

~ you're scared). :

OK, now we have established where to carry out
the hyper-boycott. Let’s quickly discuss why. Busi-
ness is evil and is killing Gaia and us working fucks.
Boycotts fuck up businesses. Hyper-boycotts really
fuck up businesses. This is easy to comprehend. But
if some fucking granola-eating, BMW-driving,
earth yuppie accidentally picks this up in some
coffee shop and still denies my bold claims, I'll
tell you what any other ghetto youth would
tell you: “Fuck You!”

Now let’s have fun, fun, fun 'til Radio Shack takes
my keyboard away! This is the “HOW TO” section
of the show. We will go through some items which
are quick and easy to hyper-boycott and are either
really useful or easy to turn into cash.

1) Laptops: Like I said before, consider the crite-
ria. Radio Shack luckily fit my ethical parameters.

This is a team sport and will require one decoy
who will essentially be off the hook if the shit goes
down. You'll need to have a handy pair of small
“side-cutters” (basically pliers that ONLY cut). Wear
a hat to cover your hair color, preferably a baseball
cap because every joe fucking shmoe wears one
nowadays. If you live in hicksville, try a cowboy hat
on for size. Just make sure all garments are appro-
priate for running, i.e. will not fall off and pro-
vide evidence.

Walk in as two separate customers, further
reducingliability for the co-conspirator. Look
straight, both of you. I know you hippies
hate this but just tough it out. As you ex-
pected, the decoy must take the help to the
other end of the store. At this point the one
with the cutters QUICKLY walks up to the
display laptops, eyeballs the most expensive
one, examines the restraint devise (IMPOR-
TANT: if restraint device has a warning, heed it
and don’t go to the next step). If the restraint s just
a little steel cable with no plastic on it, clip it like
a champ. Then shut the top like you own it,
unplug the power supply and make for the door.
Don’t worry about the power supply unit—you
can buy one later. Also just leave, do not try and
be cute and shove the unit down your pants or

in a bag. Play it cool and walk out, they look so

* generic no one will even think anything. Also
don’t look at the cameras in the store just look
straight ahead. We have all seen the dipshits
who do the “Hey, Jim Bob what's this here?” with
the fucking camera and provide a Sears-quality
portrait for the cops. Don’t look up. Don’t look
down. The bill of your hat covers you.

At this point the decoy should still be asking
asinine questions of the poor sales person. Note to
the decoy: give your buddy lots of time to make
tracks. Then meet up later and play cards ‘til dawn.
Don’t worry about weird tracking devices or secret
codes. Once you're gone, you're gone. Although 1
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would discourage purchasing the power supply
unit in the same town.

Now are you getting the idea? By boycotting you
cost this company a couple bucks here and there. By
hyper-boycotting you cost them three grand and
get a cool prize.

2) Levi’s 501s: Now these are my personal favor-
ite. My brother thinks I'm weird because I dig a
chump gig like this. But Levi’s is a union-busting,
planet-trashing loser.

You have two good things if you boost 501's.="="=

Either you have the freshest work pantsin theditch,
or you can easily turn them into cash at any of the
“Webuy Levis 501" joints. You canreceiveupto $15
per pair but don’t accept less than $7. The first
couple pairs you can return to the store and get the
retail price. But after a couple, knock it off because
you are in the database.

Now, how to hyper-boycott 501’s: First double-
check the store to see if it fits the strict hyper-
boycott criteria.

You can work this with or without a partner. If you
have a partner follow the same steps asin the Laptop
deal. -

Your clothes are important in this gig. Wear loose
slacks or jeans that look nice. Wear high socks and/
or boots. Once again, image equals success. Look
straight. Walk in.

TAKE THE SPIRIT OF THE

SALVAGE RIDER LAW TO YOUR |
LOCAL MALL AND HYPERBOYCOTT ToDRY .
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Don’t fuck around with browsing through the
whole store. This especially applies to males. Head
to the men’s section, and find “your” size. If you
wear a 32” 32” normally, graba 31” 31” and two 32"
32”s. Head to the dressing room. If you need a key
don’t sweat it. In fact, chatting with the workers is
very good form. Once you're in the dressing room
you are cool, it is unlawful to monitor customers in
the dressing room. Put on the too-small size first
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(ooh feels sexy). Now put on the other pair (ugh...
this hurts). Two notes on tags here—leave ALL tags
on, including the ink warning tags (we’ll deal with
those in a minute). If they have rectangular thin
tags or anything that says “electronic,” bag it. You'll
get nailed with the these, and that’s embarrassing.

Now you've got two pairs under your pants, cuffs
tucked in your socks and no unnatural lumps.
Yippee! Head for the door. Drop off the remaining
pair on the rack, taking care to fold them so it looks
like you had them on. If the worker approaches you
just say, “Wow, thanks. I really dig stupid trendy
shit clothes but I've got to get the fuck out of here
before I get arrested. Good day.” ALWAYS jam on
the brakes at the door. Look at some item and see if
two dorks smoke their sneaker soles trying to stop
and look inconspicuous. If they do, go back in the
changing room and put the jeans back—you got
caught.

Sonow you're out. Throw those two in the car and
head to the next stop. At the end of the day you may
have a pile of pants with stupid ink tags on them.
Seal off the jeans from both halves of the tag with
hard plastic cut out of a milk jug. With a steady hand

take a sharp, small hacksaw and cut the cone half
straight across in the lower third. von‘t press, be

gentle. If you have an electric grinder like me, seal
it up, then grind down from the top of the cone. You
are just trying to get this nubbin off of a steel pin in
there. If you get the nubbin off, you got it made.
3) Boat Motors! “Duh? did he say boat motors?”
Yeah, boat motors. They are good because they are
$0000000000 easy and you can fence them your-
self. Plus hippies can pull it off because you don’t
need to look straight. Price them cheap and get easy
dough, price them high and get good dough. One
thing to note is that if you price them too low,
people will know you hyper-boycotted them.

First, hyper-boycotters, does our local marina fit -

- the necessary criteria for an ethical hyper-boycott.

No shit? It does?
Well, come on then! Wear a ski mask and
camo; typical gear. Go to the marina with a pair
~ of 8- to 12-inch bolt cutters (the small ones).

Drive a car with a big trunk. Dodge Darts are

perfect. Clip a nice big hole in the chain link
fence. One you can walk through almost erect.
Look out for dogs. Run to the nearest 5- to 15-
horsepower motor (as evidenced by the big num-
ber on the top). Clip one gas line, two ste€l
“steering cables, and two battery leads. You will
see two “wingnuts.” Unscrew these. Herk that
sucker up onto your back, make like a tree and
leave. At first only take one motor at a time, unless
you really feel smooth. Beginners sometimes get
cocky and stupid.

When you get two or three stockpiled, put an ad
in the nearest big town classified ads. People will call
long distance for these, and usually will commit to
the purchase over the phone. Schedule to take all of
them in one trip for peak efficiency. Then cruise
over and sell them.

That’s all there is to the obviously politically-
motivated hyper-boycott. It should be applied gen-
erously worldwide. The fewer fucking businesses
there are, the less of Gala that gets fucked up andihe

Tess of us get walked on. Always remember to-have-

fun. If you have ethical problems with the hyper-

1

boycott, take a look inside yourself because your

ethics are killing the rest of us.
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WARNER CREEK& me SOur, Sreves

BY JOHN GREEN

It was an end befitting the weird circumstances in which the Warner Creek
campaign was born. Warner Creek was riddled with twisted irony from start to
finish and presents a microcosm of what passes for natural resource manage-
ment in this country, management that encourages and causes fires by logging,
and then decides it must log to prevent fires. Management that spends three
years and millions of dollars to receive—and then ignore—public input.
Management that conjures up a Warner Fire Recovery Environmental Impact
ils to consider what caused the fire in the first place.
So it was fitting that on AU
State on the Oakridge district of the
up the Warner Creek blockade after they had reached agreement with Thomas

Creek Lumber to buy back the Warner North sale. It was an incredible waste of

energy. The stated reason for the raid was that the five blocked miles of FS Road
2408 had to be opened so that berry pickers could, well, pick berries. It was the
most twisted example of Freddie law enforcement action we’ve ever heard of.

And in the end, for Warner North anyway, we won at least a partial victory
The road was held for the better part of a year, galvanized public opinion on the
issue of salvage logging and proved again the power of direct action.

The Forest Service says it will walk away from the north side of the Warner
burn. It is in a Late Successional Reserve, for what it’s worth. The south side
could prove to be a different story. The Freddies have planned really huge sales
there. If Warner North is any indication, they will encounter huge resistance.
The proposal to turn the entire burn and surrounding area into a Researc?

Freds. What they failed to mention was that this was the first cut offered in the
19 million-board-foot Warner Fire Recovery Project. We began our defense

atural Area is still out there, and rumor has it that it’s gaining support withi
the Forest Service. :

On September 6, a couple of dozen activists gathered at the upper end of F
2408 (a place none thought they’d ever drive to again) for a celebration of th
one-year anniversary of the blockade. It was a small, quiet celebration, quite
fitting the surroundings and the circumstances of our modest victory. T

~—If only the Forest Service had informed Earth Firstlers and Cascadia Forest
Defenders camped on the road for the last 11 months that a deal had been
reached, the activists would have departed. Rumors had flown for several weeks
that a deal to buy back Warner North was in the works. The Forest Service even
told a local reporter the deal had been signed, only to deny it the next day.
So on the morning of the 16th, Forest Service law enforcement officers and
Lane County sheriff’s deputies snuck through some old Hatfield clearcuts and
down Bunchgrass Ridge to the blockade on FS Road 2408. Activists camping at

the lower blockade were taken by surprise; no one had time to lock down. The

Freddies announced that a closure had been placed on the road and a quarter-
mile strip of forest on each side. The campers were unceremoniously told to
leave or they would be arrested.

The main blockade, however, was a different story. The Freddies found three
‘women locked down and blocking the road} The three—Raven, Madrone and
Hemlock—refused to unlock until =

shown written proof that Warner
“North was indeed protected, Such
proof was not forthcoming (it took
another week), so the four held on
through the day. They unlocked only
when it became apparent that the
Forest Service was prepared to build a
road around them, if necessary, to get
—sthose berry pickers in.

In the meantime, about a dozen
activists had gained access to the clo-
sure area through the forest, where
the Forest Service fears to tread. When
the Freddies started to get rough with
the locked-down women, one noble
soul leapt onto the road from a low

8 L]
1]

el e
({1

" The Forest Service has been left trying to explain their actions to an increas-
ingly incredulous public. They now appear to be a weak, vengeful agency,
attacking activists engaged in civil disobedience to take out a year’s worth of
frustration. The Freddies wasted time, effort and taxpayers’ money dismantling
a blockade that no longer protected anything, while refusing to confirm that
the protesters were locked down to prevent logging in a timber sale which had
already been bought back.

The Forest Service still says it will move ahead with the Warner South sale nex@

ear. This will provoke protests and probably lawsuits, but in the event the Freddiés
try to say the Salvage Rider still applies, EF! and Cascadia Forest Defenders will take
to the woods and to the roads, if necessary, to stop the Warner South sale.
For the latest on Warner Creek, call SWEF! at (541) 343-7305. Donations can
be sent to SWEF! at POB 10384; Eugene, OR 97440.

! Lowks LIKE A BAD-ASS
Woo! Lo el e

escarpment above the blockader:
startled officers of theTaw attacked
him, and when he had been sub-
dued, proceeded to yank his hand-
cuffed arms up behind his back, break-

ing his elbow. <

Raven, Hemlock and Madrone held
up road repairs for the whole day
while being harassed and deprived of
food and water. Late in the afternoon,
the Freddies told them they were pre-
pared to start falling old-growth trees
for the new detour if the women
didn’t move. Faced with this dilemma,

" the three decided to unlock.

It took a surprisingly short time for
the bulldozer and road grader to fill
the ditches and shove aside the other
obstacles left by persons unknown
over the previous year. As the dozer

i SLlWﬁD ovTA
‘%!‘\“SF%LSA":\(‘&BR AND JETNISONED
ORAMNGE SUIT, IVE BEEN ON
THE RUN—JUST m?"‘& TOEET
\-'mmﬁ-"" ‘AND {VE @eshn
HARASSED. ...

\Y2
moved up 2408, an activist known as AD A8 HEL
Lupine jumped onto the road, shoved : et
her hand into a large stone wall, and  [® ;
announced to the Freddies that she
was locked down. Rather than pull
on her arm to see if she might be
telling a little white lie, the once-
again-startled officers of the law dis-
mantled the wall to extricate her
not-locked-down hand.

X vt

FoRES -
The ironies abound. For nearly a gu‘;‘",""r GEL,
year, the Forest Service was mystified
by activists’ determination to defend
Warner North. The sale was tiny any-
way—Iless than half a million board

feet, repeated the coyly incredulous
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Sucker Creek Free State
'The inal Days of the China Left Blockade

The Sucker Creek Free State was established on a spur which led to twelve cutting units.
Construction of the main blockade began July 4, and by the time the Freddies raided on
August 13, the fortress was fortified with a human-and-concrete wall. Throughout the day,
the ecowarriors valiantly and stubbornly refused to unlock. Much machismo and a whole-
heap-of-work later, they were cut free and arrested.

PHOTOS BY JONATHON PAUL

This summer, activists flocked to the wild
Siskiyous in southern Oregon to defend the
Kangaroo Roadless Area from its most recent
assault by the Forest Service: the China Left

Timber Sale.

On the morning of August 12, loggers and Freddies encountered
the ol’ arm-in-the-barrel routine on the main road into the area.
The two locked-down people held their positions until nightfall,
when they were arrested and swept away. Further up the road, a

| first-ever galvanized steel tripod housed a sitter who descended
when law enforcement threatened to topple the device.

Warner Creek
Jailhouse Rock

BY LESLIE HEMSTREET

Three days after the relatively instan-
taneous and anti-climactic demise of
the Warner Creek Blockade, over 200
people rallied in front of the US Forest
Service office in Eugene, Oregon. We
then marched to the arraignment of the
four women who had locked down for
Warner and had been hunger striking
since their incarceration. Several of us
arrived early and stood waiting like
livestock, IDs in hand, because we
wanted to be among the 30 people who
were supposed to be able to attend the
arraignment.

But when the protest came swelling
up the stairs into the jailhouse lobby,
the judge sent us a message: Only one
person from the campaign would be
allowed into thearraignment. The crowd
roared in disgust. Before the noise had
completely died down, the lieutenant
informed us that not even one of us
would be allowed in.

We just weren’t having that. Our
friends had been arrested virtually in
private. The only two reporters who
had the huevos to sneak into the closure
were arrested and thrown in jail, all of
their notes and equipment confiscated.
We could not allow their legal proceed-
ings to go on in private as well. That

SUPPORT YOUR
“ROADPECKER” LOCAL!

While we’d like to find a rich
benefactor or two, in the meantime
we’ll peddle t-shirts!
“Roadpecker” (olive, natural)
t-shirt $12 (postage paid)

Cascadia Forest
Defenders,
POB 11122,
Eugene, OR,
97440,
e.mail:
mickey@efn.org
We ain’t no
501(c)3, so
buy our stuff
to keep us in

: 1
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would've been too much unconstitu-
tionality for one week.

The group got percussive. Some of us
used the walls, some used our bodies
and some even used the metal detector
as a drum. After about half an hour of
trying to talk our way in, the tension
was thickenough to asphyxiate Gandhi.
Without a consensus meeting or even a
discussion, we started streaming in past
themetal detector. We could only cram
about 60 people in the courtroom foyer,
but at least we had one less barrier
between us and the arraignment.

We all sat down; the situation was
calm. The sheriffs apparently planned
to outwait us until we left and not arrest
anyone. A plan to swarm through the
locked doors the next time they opened
got whispered around the crowd. Every-
one got up to dance and be ready to get
one step closer to the arraignment.
People started moshing, the drum beat
intensified and one guy misplaced his
anger at an inch-thick screened jail win-
dow. Asthe copslooked on, he punched
the glass about five times before it fi-
nally broke. I had enough time to ask
myself, “Am I gonna have to tackle this
idiot before he sprays his friends with
broken glass?” before the cops even
reacted. They wrestled with him and he

<new him well, but we were represented
edia by his actio N\

The group sat down chanting, “No
Violence!” Our wish didn’t come true
though. The cops came out in full force,
shocking people with tazer guns. Soon
after, they started picking people up by
the hair and dragging us through the
broken glass. They didn’t need to haul
us very farto geta Polaroid and throw us
in the holding tank.

Most of us had tossed our IDs out to
one quick- thinking activist at the sit-in.
As we were being dragged down the
hall, I kept hearing, “No walk. No talk.
No sign. No dine.” In sum, 39 people
were arrested.

As all the women came into the hold-
ing tank, we discussed staying in and
hunger-striking until the agreement for

Cgot away. Nobody in_our community

Early in August, this 16-year-old woman
single-handedly closed a spur road which lead
into four logging units. The Freddies kicked out
the support for her lockbox, jeapordizing her
limbs and forcing her to lie face down until
being removed hours later.

Warner Creek was signed and delivered.
Out of the original 39, many were
printed, identified and kicked out. Of

‘those who remained, three of us,
" women, hung on till the bile-bitter

end—fivedays of hunger striking. If you
count the time of the original four
women, it was an eight-day tag-team
hunger strike.

Thelonger weremained incarcerated,
the more evidence of our effectiveness
began to ooze in. We were being con-
tinuously harassed by way of orders
from the head jailer—just petty little
annoyances like being dragged out of
bed at 3:30 am to see if we'd give our
names to the custody referee; being put
in maximum security with only one
hour a day out of our cells to use the
phone or shower; being issued clothes
two sizes too small; being denied a pil-
low; getting the trays of animal-riddled,
pesticide-dosed food put next to our
heads even though we’d politely re-
fused the meal. And, how could I forget
being denied a nurse for hours when I
was sick and vomiting bile?

In this summer of triage environmen-
tal activism, the defenders of the forests

Once all human obstacles were removed, a

bulldozer razed the multitude of road

impediments in the former free state. The
‘path was then clear for Rough and Ready

Lumber Company to enter and log, log, log.

To get involved with further ac-
tions in the Siskiyous, contact the
Siskiyou Forest Defenders at POB
400, -Williams, OR 97544;
(541) 732-3101.

in this bioregion have been spread thin
and run ragged. I was finding it easier to
feel desperate than effective. This ac-
tion was tha antidote for the self-defeat-
ing doldrums. Our hunger strike was
effective in accelerating lagging nego-
tiations between the Justice Department,
the Forest Service and Thomas Creek
Lumber Company, because it kept our
issue in the media every day. Plus, the
Clinton administration recoils at social
unrest among people they consider to
be their constituency, and the Forest
Service does not want media martyrs.

The bonus is: We won! We didn’t
have to die in jail, after all. Our lawyers
brought us signed papers from the Jus-
tice Department on the fifth day. We
changed our names from “Thorn,”
“Giardia” and “Lala” back to our given
names, and our captors let us go.

Thearraignment “riot,” asitwas called
by the corporate media, was quicksilver
proof of the alchemy that a tight com-
munity can create, With this action, I
realized that in building the Warner
Blockade, we inadvertently built some-
thing much more permanent and
solid—us.

ossouSowq Aoy Aq ojoyd

We dont’ need no stinkin’ badges!
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Marineland Tar

Activists Invade Canadian Wildlife Park

BY PALOMA, SEA DEFENSE ALLIANCE

Spawned by an informal conference on marine captivity, a demonstration at
Canada’s Marineland on September 1 resulted in six arrests. One hundred
activists from 23 countries turned out, as did police after being tipped off that
animal rights activists would try to enter the park and disrupt the aquatic
shows. Marineland security mysteriously were able to identify and boot almost
all of the disguised activists on park property. One protester was manhandled
and restrained by the police while a Marineland lackey got in a couple of jabs.

Firefighters had to cut free two protesters who locked themselves to park
gates while others shouted for the release of whales and dolphins from the
amusement park. Protesters stood on city property opposite the chalk line
marking Marineland property. They waved flags from their respective countries,
carried signs, banners, and a large inflated plastic orca and urged motorists to
honk in support.

Marineland is ann amusement park in Niagara Falls, Ontario, that keeps
captive orcas, dolphins and hundreds of other animals, including deer, black
bears, sea lions, seals, reindeer and bison. They live in barren environments and
many have health problems that do not appear to be getting even minimal
attention. While touring the facility, activists discovered a bear dead in the
compound it shared with 32 other mangy, half-starved bears begging in murky
waters for small marshmallows thrown by tourists.

Marineland is gaining a reputation for its mistreatment of wildlife. For
instance, of the ten bottlenose dolphins the park-housed in 1989, only three
males have survived. Ignoring this high mortality rate, Marineland is now
looking to import females to start a breeding program with their ailing males.
One male died in solitary confinement after years in a small dark tank where his
decrepit condition was hidden from public view. That same death tank now
contains two young orcas separated prematurely from their mothers who are
forced to perform in another area. In all likelihood, the whales are unaware of
each other’s location. '

A new four-million-gallon tank—reportedly to be used for orca breeding—is
in preliminary stages of construction at Marineland. With orcas worth an
estimated million dollars each, captive breeding is lucrative business.

The condition of the park’s male orca, Kandu, is desperate. He floats motionless
for hours on end at the surface of his tiny holding tank, not swimming or

diving. The result is an
exposed, air-burned back.
Activists fearhe may not
live much longer in
these conditions and
are fighting for his
release and the
release of his fellow
prisoners.

There is no
agency in Canada
to oversee the care
and condition of
Marineland’s many
animals. Animals live
and die at Marineland’s
whim without govern-
mental interference.

Marineland owner John Holer
has steadfastly refused to talk with
protest groups. He has singled out and threatened the
lives of female protesters in the past. While protesters leafleted the park exit and
Marineland staff waved “keep moving” signs to cars leaving the parking lot,
Holer attempted to run down a woman with his truck and succeeded in striking
her. As she was being taken away in an ambulance with an injured shoulder,
Holer sat in his truck surrounded by his hired men and laughed. Police were
reluctant to prosecute him claiming that he is an upstanding citizen.

Protests will continue outside of Marineland and your help is needed.

To request legislation which would oversee animals in zoos and aquariums in
Ontario, write The Honorable Robert Runciman, Solicitor General of Ontario,
175 Bloor Street East, Suite 400, North Tower, Toronto, ONT, Canada M4W 3R8.
Write Mayor Wayne Thompson, City of Niagara Falls, 4310 Queen Street,
Niagara Falls, ONT, Canada L2E 6X5, and tell him that you are boycotting
Niagara Falls until the dolphins, orcas and other animals are released from their
confinement in Marineland.

Bovycott

BY CHRIS O'RILEY

If you've engaged in
any kind of outdoor ac-
tivity, you’'ve probably
heard of Nalgene water
bottles. These plastic
bottles come in a vari-
ety of sizes and are
known for their dura-
bility and airtightness,
important factors in
camping, hiking or ski-
ing. For these reasons,
Nalgene water bottles
have become very
popular and are sold in
justabout any store that
sells backpacking and
outdoor sporting equip-
ment. Nalgene is mar-
keted to environmen-
tally minded folks
through such tactics as
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placing the pictures of

mountain lions or wolves on some of its bottles.
However, most people are unaware of the literal
skeletons in Nalgene’s closet.

Contrary to popular belief, Nalgene is not a small
“back to nature” water bottle company. Nalgene is
a trade name for the Nalge Company, which is in
turn a subsidiary of Sybron International Corpora-
tion. The Nalge Company specializes in manufac-
turing laboratory equipment of all types and is one
of the main suppliers of such equipment in both
the United States and Europe. Their products in-
clude a complete line of devices used for experi-
menting on live animals in medical research and
cosmetic testing. Nalge’s product line includes
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The Nalgene Rabbit Restrainer

vivisection boards for cutting open live mice and
rats, and restrainers that confine rabbits while
chemicals are placed in their eyes during the infa-
mous Draize test. The rabbit restrainers are touted
by Nalge as protecting the animals, as they fre-
quently break their backs in their futile efforts to
avoid the pain they are being subjected to.
Because the Nalge Company manufactures these
animal experimentation devices that inflict untold
suffering on defenseless animals and at the same
time tries to pass off its water bottles as being
environmentally friendly, Rocky Mountain Animal
Defense (RMAD) has initiated a boycott. With your
assistance we can make this a successful campaign!




No Hope EFor

BY DARRYL ECHT

Idaho Coalition United for Bears (I-CUB) has
succeeded in gaining enough petition signatures to
put Proposition 2 on the state ballot this November.
If voted into law, Proposition 2 will ban spring bear
hunting and eliminate use of hounds and baiting in
the fall season. It’s the first step towards bear protec-
tion in Idaho, but it falls shy of mandating—or even
advocating—adequate protection for the great bruin.

What Proposition 2 Doesn’t Cover

Proposition 2 does not abolish or even restrict fall
bear hunting. In fact, I-CUB spokespeople endorse
an expanded fall hunt and a doubled baglimit (from
one bear to two per hunter) to compensate for the
loss of the spring season. Bill London, a northern
Idaho I-CUB representative, consistently points to
Colorado as an example of why hunters should vote
in favor of Proposition 2: The number of bears
legally slaughtered has actually increased since the
institution of identical legislation there.

Unlike Initiative 655, on the ballot in Washing-
ton this year, and Measure 18, passed by Oregon
votersin 1994, I-CUB’s Proposition 2 fails to address
other predators hunted by the same heinous meth-
ods they oppose in bear hunting. In Idaho, this
includes mountain lions,Teh’s concolor, an estimated
540 of which were legally shot there in

the expunction of species then clawing to bring
them back into hostile territory.

Black bear and mountain lion are hunted for
sport. Whether it’s species-ism, cowardice or ma--
chismo that spawns it, the actis trophy hunting and
“subsistence” hunting arguments are mere rational-
izations. Many of the predators killed legally in
Idaho are taken by out-of-state and out-of-country
customers of big game outfitters. They do not go
to the mouths of hungry babes, as pro-hunting
groups such as the Sportsman’s Heritage would
have the public believe. They become $5,000
rugs or stuffed and mounted testimony to some
urban eunuch’s manhood.

Lynn Fritchman, director of I-CUB, and the
plethora of activists who pounded the pavement to
collect those petition signatures are decent people
fighting to extinguish three particularly gruesome
bear hunting tactics. They have certainly taken
their share of beatings from the pro-hunting com-
munity—from verbal threats to physical intimida-
tion, and at least one incident of a home invasion.
While I do not wish to belittle their efforts, we
cannot afford to ignore the fact that their vision is
too narrow to encompass the kind of comprehen-
sive “management” changes essential to protecting
the black bear in Idaho. They are playing safely, and
perhaps necessarily, in the arena of political reality.

e B3

It is our obligation to push the issue of predator
protection onto the table. We cannot simply vote in
favor of Proposition 2 and assume we have done our
part in defending the bruin from this blight called
humanity. We have to talk about banning all preda-
tor hunting and eliminating trapping. We have to
talk about education and the protection and resto-
ration of habitat. As the self-professed radicals on
the spectrum, we are charged with picking up where
I-CUB falls short—in Idaho Fish and Game offices,
in the public and legislative arenas, and perhaps
most imminently, in the field.

What You Should Do

* Contact Idaho Fish and Game Commission at PO
Box 25, Boise, ID 83707; (208)334-3700. Tell them
you oppose all predator hunting.

e Support organizations furthering holistic
protection for predators, such as Predator
Project, POB 6733, Bozeman, MT 59771;
(406)587-3389; predproj@avicom.net;
www.wildrockies.org/predproj.

* Go to Idaho and sabotage a black bear or moun-
tain lion hunt! Fall bear season extends from Sep-
tember 15 until September 30 or October 31 de-
pending on the area. Mountain lion season also
begins on September 15 and lasts until February or
March depending on the area.

1994. In town meetings and newspaper
editorials, I-CUB continually reassures the
hunting public: “We will not come after
other hunting practices. This is it.” They
even offered to drop the initiative if Idaho
Fish and Game promised to outlaw only
one of the three practices they find objec-
tionable. For obvious political reasons,
they will tell you: “We are not opposed to
hunting bear in general.” Certainly some
I-CUB members condemn all bear hunt-

ing, but those voices are essentially sty-
mied by the message the organization is

using to sell its propaganda to the public.

YOU KNOW, \'M Sikk oF LIVING HERE
NV NATURE. LET'S CHUCK ITALL AND

GO LIVE IN A JUMAN CITY.

Yes! I Lovg
HE PRISTINELY
MAN-MADE ENVIRONMENT !

A Common Enemy

Idaho Fish and Game, the agency
responsible for managing statewide
bear populations, is unable to give the
public a consistent figure on annual
bear “harvests.” Agency biologists
widely disagree on the death toll: In
1994 either 1,250 or 2,550 black bears
were killed by state sanctioned hunt-
ers, depending on who you ask.

Population numbers are equally unreli-
able. Ursus americanus can be a difficult
species to calculate. With this deficit in
dependable data, Idaho Fish and Game is
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incapable of making valid assurances about
local, regional or bioregional populations,
yet they continue to issue tags to hunters
each spring and fall. There is no indication
that the agency is even managing for spe-
cies viability. Calling this mismanagement
would be a gross understatement—it’s a
piecemeal prescription for extinction.

Political Reality or Wish-Wash?

What I-CUB and wildlife advocates have
neglected to ask is this: Why are we sup-
porting any bear hunting in Idaho? Why,
indeed, are we supporting predator hunt-
ing to any degree?

CWE'LL NEED PLENTY oF
RoOM, HERE FoR HUNTING

WE ALSO HAVE Te KILL ALL THE \THE P0PULATIeN |
HYMANS WHO LIVE VEARBY. IT'SIVEEDS THINMNG

Grizzly bears have been effectively wiped
out of the state. Gray wolves also have
been eradicated. We now pour gobs of tax
money into inefficient and biologically
and ethically questionable “recovery”
projects toreintroduce them to theirhome
range—a home we inhospitably kicked
them out of. Populations of lynx, bobcat
and wolverine are plummeting swiftly.
Animal Damage Control, ranchers and
other zealots are hell-bent on eradicating
coyote and other predators designated as
varmints. We are wielding a dangerously
sharp double-edged sword—celebrating

WE LOVE HumANS AND
THE'R HABITAT?

HEY, WE SHOVLD
GETOVR FRIENDS
To MovE HERE! )
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SUBDIVIDE AND CONQUER!

Get your piece of the last available Columbia Gorge old-growth oak forest now, before it's too late!
Lots: 10-28 acres—some of nature’s finest lie beckoning. * Choose from: Riversong, Elkland, Oakarie, Savannah, and others...
Build your house of dreams among “giant” oaks, nestled beside the wildflower wonderland: The Tom McCall Preserve
Watch elk cruise by your window. + Get territorial! « All yours now, just 100 grand or so (house not included).

If this kind of raw land speculation,
draped with sickening sales eco-speak
offends you; if you know damn well
that subdivision (and development) of
our wild lands is no good for giant
oaks, elk, biodiversity, or for that mat-
ter, any other thing wild, natural and
free, confront developer Daniel Dancer
and his “Rowena Wilds Estates.” Pin
him down and hold on tight—he may
be as slick as his real estate ads. Search
for the truth! Then, tell him to go
develop in Hell!

Daniel Dancer, self-proclaimed envi-
ronmental activist and photographer,
says he bought Rowena Wilds, a piece
of land on the Oregon side of the
Columbia Gorge, to save it but is now
running out of money and “must”
subdivide and develop. Documents at
the Wasco County Courthouse refute
this. These documents show that a
contractual agreement for $375,000 was
made with the previouslandowner May
21, 1996—fifteen days after the county
gave his development proposal ap-
proval. He apparently made no signifi-
cant investment, other than greasing
the permitting process, until his pro-
posal had received the go-ahead.

When pressed about the issues and
the large profits involved, Dancer says
he may form aland trust. Odds are that
his profits from Rowena Wilds Estates
will be rolled over into other land deals
to “save” other lands by subdivision
and development. He could commence
with a land trust, or for the price of
several lots, he could recoup his invest-
ment and preserve the rest.

Dancer says he asked the Forest Ser-
vice, The Nature Conservancy and the

Trust for Public Land to “save” him
from having to develop Rowena Wilds.
Maybe so, but a simple request will
never move these or any other acquisi-
tion entities to action. He never re-
quested aid from local conservation-
ists. Upon chancediscovery of his plans,
locals offered to help find develop-
mentalternatives, but his response was
that of a typical developer: foul and
accusatory language, with assertions
that being a “purist” wouldn't save
Rowena Wilds. Dancer developed a
slick slideshow and presented it to the
planning commission to sell his devel-
opment to Wasco County. He even
used the presence of native artifacts on
the property as a selling point! If he was
sincere about preserving this land, he
could have hit the road with his
slideshow looking for support and
money. The history of land preserva-
tion has always involved attitude, for-
titude, hard work, passion, persever-
ance, and above all, the ability to put
one’s financial self-interest aside.

Dancer says not to worry, though,
his development is different: a new
age, earth-friendly eco-village, com-
plete with protective covenant!

Itis doubtful that any protective cov-
enant will hold up past the first genera-
tion of homeowners. Protective cov-
enants endure only as long as there is
interest in enforcing them. A protec-
tive covenant at Rowena Wilds is just
more hype tosell abad development to
wide-eyed local government and
sleepy-eyed environmentalists. There
are plenty of examples of this in the
mid-Columbia Gorge.

It is doubtful that miles of roads,

driveways, and their noisy, pollution-
belching vehicles will be in harmony
at Rowena Wilds. And don't forget the
motor bikes, lawnmowers, leafblowers,
chainsaws, weedeaters, and so on, that
will come.

It is doubtful that the giant oaks will
survive the new hydrological regime
that development will bring. We need
only to look to the valley oaks of Cali-
fornia to find examples.

Itis doubtful that more dogs and cats
chasing, harassing and killing wildlife
will be in harmony at Rowena Wilds.
Albeit Dancer has a covenant limiting
canines and felines to two each per
family.

And yes, it is doubtful that too many
of Rowena Wilds’ buyers, their energy-
gobbling homes and all their enlight-
ened aura will be earth-friendly, living
in harmony in the Gorge's new “eco-
village” at Rowena Wilds Estates.

Dancer says that once upon a time
worse things were planned for this
land. He talks about stumbling upon
Rowena Wilds and finding a sign de-
picting a development of 21 proposed
home sites. He doesn’t mention that
this development fell through because
of inadequate ground water and finan-
cial support. But even if it hadn’t, its
cluster development and open space
would have been preferable to Dancer’s
planned ranchettes. When local con-
servationists asked Dancer to consider
cluster development, he said he
wouldn’t get adequate return, and be-
sides, the new homeowners wouldn’t
have a view.

Dancer says he is a strong environ-
mentalist, but a livelihood must come
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first. He says he would like to protect
Rowena Wilds himself and really
doesn’t feel comfortable with this de-
velopment thing, but just can’t afford
not to. He has a lively enviro-photo-
journalism business. He has received
environmental foundation money
from the Fund for Wild Nature as well.
He owns and lives in a Gorge bluff
mansion with a market value of
$625,000. Could his finances be so
bad?

The White Salmon Enterprise reported
that officers of the Columbia Gorge
Audubon Society (then including
Dancer, and his pal Jay Letto) met with
a developer who was planning a large
housing subdivision along the White
Salmon National Scenic River on the
Washington side of the Gorge. Later
they attempted to discourage Audubon
from appealing the development. The
newspaper didn't report all the facts of
the matter, but we do know the subdi-
vision was finally defeated by Audubon
after Dancer and Letto had moved on—
after receiving a vote of “no confi-
dence” from the board.

Since then, Dancer and Letto have
formed a new “environmental” group,
the Central Cascades Alliance, where
they serve as president and vice-presi-
dent. Letto recently wrote a letter to
the local paper defending the develop-
ment and condemning other conser-
vationists for testifying at the planning
commission hearing against it.

The Lyle Point development contro-
versy rages on and some of you may
remember that Dancer was on the front
lines working to stop developer Henry
Spencer. [See EF!], Mabon, 1994.] He
participated in protests, wrote scath-
ing press releases and voted to file
lawsuits. He even erected his tipi on
the pointin defiance of Klickitat County
and private property. He documented
the whole event with his camera and
sold the pictures for profit. Now, across
the Columbia, overlooking Lyle Point,
he “plots” out his own development
schemes. The similarities between

.Dancer and Spencer are striking—each

saying: “It could be worse,” and, “If
you don't like it, buy me out!”"—each
making enormous profits; each calling
themselves “environmentalists.”

Put simply, Rowena Wilds Estates is
Columbia River Gorge land specula-
tion. It is scandalous; it will further
chop up our precious rural lands; it will
destroy unique, irreplaceable wildlands
(how many 500 to 800-year-old oaks
are left on this planet?); it will en-
croach on already protected areas; it
will create an exclusionary, elite hu-
man habitat; and it will further alien-
ate environmentalists from much
needed public support.

For the sake of the giant oaks contact
Daniel Dancer at POB 102, Underwood,
WA 98651; (509) 493-1757 and ask
him to hold off selling lots until con-
servationists can arrange to buy him
out (at cost). Final approval for two of
the three phases of development has
been given so please hurry! There
doesn’t seem to be any other way to
stop the development at this stage.

This article was submitted by the Gorge
Citizens for Environmental Ethics, Mosier,
OR 97040.



Octobertfest: A Time to Pay Back Willamette Industres

BY ANDREW BAMSA GEORGE

It has been said that the Appalachian people were
forgotten by history. That they have long been the
focus of keen ruling-class attentions, of strenuous
deception, repression and exploitation, is what most
institutions fail to remember. Their poverty is not a
natural or inevitable condition nor a reflection of their
own lack of effort. When masses of people labor so
hard and end up with so little at such cost to their own
well-being, while so much is accumulated by a privi-
leged few, it is time to direct our critical attention to
the corporations that systematically impoverish them.

Willamette Industries Inc., of Portland, Oregon,
proposes to build another high-capacity chip mill in
the foothills of the Blue Ridge in the small rural
community of Union Mills, North Carolina. This
forestry giantis infamous for mowing down the oldest
trees in Oregon, Millennium Grove; for discharging
toxic black liquor on Johnsonburg, Pennsylvania; for
coating Malvern, Arkansas with volatile organic com-
pounds; for unfair labor practices and unsafe working
conditions; for coast to coast clearcutting, etc. Now it
has set its sights on the regenerating hardwood forests
of the southern Appalachians. Willamette’s proposed
chip mill will grind up an 80-year-old oak in just eight
seconds, and their corporation would destroy the
landscape and the quality of life and of this peaceful
region in a matter of a few short years.

Serious attention has been paid to the battle to
preserve North America’s last great western forests by
activists from eastand west. Now, much of Appalachia’s
forests, recovering from heavy cutting and high-grad-
ing during the early 1900s have again become the
target of multinational companies like Willamette.
This time around the forests are falling for wood chips
and wood pulp to feed the growing global pulp and

paper industry. Southeastern environmental groups
have begun to ask for campaign support from activists
in the West.

Willamette’s southbound journey has already met
with resistance. Last July, 800 folks protested the
proposed chip mill in Union Mills. The event drew
many Rutherford County residents and activists from
Alabama, South Carolina, Pennsylvania, Georgia, Ken-
tucky, Indiana, Tennessee and Montana. The message
was clear: Willamette, YOU WILL NOT EXPLOIT US!

If for some reason Willamette did not hear this
message from the rally participants, they’ll be hearing
it in October from a bigger, broader and louder audi-
ence as we prepare a corporate fall (literally) campaign
to achieve our goal of stopping this chip mill. A
national day of action against Willamette Industries is
planned at any and all of their offices, mills and
associated facilities on Monday, October 14, 1996.
Already, groups of concerned citizens from different
regions of the country are organizing to strike respec-
tive Willamette targets across the country. The intent
is to cripple Willamette’s corporate image by staging
demonstrations, civil disobedience, banner hangings,
press conferences, street theater, etc.

This day of reckoning for Willamette Industries’
dismal record of mill pollution, corporate callousness,
forest destruction and other violations of natural law

is organized by a coalition of environmental groups-

that has evolved in the southeast to halt the chip mill
invasion. The focus on Willamette is part of a larger
campaign addressing the impacts of the pulp and
paper industry on forests and human communities.
WHAT YOU CAN DO!

Please join us in the effort to stop Willamette’s
proposed chip mill as well as the campaign to protect
hardwood forests in the east. Call attention to this
issueatyour next meeting. Find the closest Willamette
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This famous photo is of a Willamette Industries truck hauling

away the spoils of their pillage from the Soda Creek Drainage on

<5 the Willamette National Forest in western Oregon.”
facility in your area and be there October 14.

An old saying goes like this: “People make history,
but seldom under conditions of their own choosing!”
Help stop Willamette Industries’ plan to turn the
southeast into a third world colony.

Ifyou can help in the campaign contact Lenny (the Little

* White Man Who Never Sleeps) Kohm at (910) 877-1551

or Jake (the Big White Guy Who Always Snores) Kreilick at
the Native Forest Network, (406) 542-7343.

GREENPEACE

EXecUTES BANNERHANG

by factory trawlers.

Monday, August 19.
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continued from page 1

Japanese investors.” On August 16, Greenpeace “impounded” several trawlers. The
vessels were docked at Pier 91 in Seattle and were preparing to leave for the North -
Pacific fishery off the coast of Alaska to begin this season’s overfishing.

The action was underway hours before it hit the surface. Greenpeace divers chained
the propellers of five US factory trawlers owned by American Seafoods, a wholly
owned subsidiary of Resource Group International, a Norwegian-based multina-
tional conglomerate. To reach these ships without being detected divers had to swim
several miles towing hundreds of pounds of equipment. No easy task, the entire
project took hours to complete. The factory trawlers were immobilized and did not
leave for the fishing grounds off of Alaska on schedule.

Soon after dawn, dozens of Greenpeace activists arrived via inflatables to call public
attention to this “impound” and the strip-mining of our oceans. This group was
comprised mainly of Greenpeace canvassers from local offices in Seattle, Portland
and San Francisco. Twelve swimmers in survival suits took to the water and formed
a human chain. They locked to a floating oil boom in order to further barricade the
trawlers. Several climbers attached themselves to varieus points on the trawlers. Two
women grappled onto the anchors of two abutting trawlers, the Pacific Explorer and
the Pacific Navigator, and hung a banner reading, “Factory Trawlers: Strip Mining the
Ocean.” Other climbers faced opposition from factory trawler deckhands. Two
people attempted to lock into one ship’s discharge ports. Despite being sprayed with
high-pressure hoses, one managed to lock in securely, but one was blown into the
water by an intentional discharge of oil waste and bilgewater.

Two women tried twice to deploy a banner that read, “Strip Mining, Clearcutting,
Factory Trawling . . . Get the picture?” They first ascended the bowline of another
ship, the Ocean Rover, but were quickly lowered back into an inflatable by irate
deckhands. Next, they climbed a hanging ladder of Pacific Explorer and moved along
the outside of the rail. The police nabbed one, but the other was able to drop over
the side and deploy a small banner which said “Ban Factory Trawlers.”

A pirate radio station, KELP, broadcast from an unknown location in Seattle
playing reports about the action and highlighting environmental abuses perpetrated

The action lasted ten hours and got the word out internationally that factory
trawlers are destroying ocean ecosystems.

Several of the swimmers remained in the water for over nine hours and unlocking
them from the oil boom required scuba divers. The climbers also stayed up well into
the afternoon. Eleven activists were arrested and await charges.

Beneath the surface, the actual “impoundment” lasted throughout the weekend.
The propellers were not completely unchained until some time the following

Greenpeace was joined by several Alaskan and Seattle fishermen. Many small-scale
fishing jobs have been impacted by the corporate overfishing practices. Banning US
factory trawlers would allow community-based fishing to continue sustainably in US
waters and maintain the coastal ecosystem.

Concerned citizens can send a free fax in support of the ban to the CEOs of Tyson
Foods and American Seafoods (the largest owners of these trawlers) by going to
www.interactivism.com on the Internet. The full report is on Greenpeace’s website

Activist “hung” from a fishing trawler, to kick of Greenpeace’s campaign to ban factory fishing ~ at: Www. greenpeace.org/~usa.
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A COPWATCH group not only helps our move-
ment, but can strengthen a community and attract
new people. This is a compilation of hints and
tidbits about dealing with the law if you are hassled,
searched, busted, or observe any of the above. Each
case is situational: use your instincts. Laws vary on
astate-by-state, cop-by-cop basis. Activists get hassled
on a variety of fronts, .
and the police are the \mm
first tool that the corpo- \
rations and state use.

Clinton put 100,000 ;
more cops on the streets
and the number of pris-
ons is being doubled.
The punishment indus-
try is the fastest growing
economic sector in
America right now.
Know your rights. Know
your enemy.
COPWATCHING

Citizens generally have a legal right to record
police activity, observe from a “safe” distance (usu-
ally more than ten feet away), and to refuse to give
a name or surrender any ID unless detained. In
every situation try to get as many witnesses as
possible.

First, remember the Golden Rule: Do unto others
as they do unto you (or something to that effect.)
This holds true for the nonviolent aspects of police
tactics. They take notes, use two-way communica-
tion, have a central command for coordination, and
record everything. So should we.

e Note taking cannot be stressed enough. Get a
notebook and keep it handy with a writing utensil
tied to it. Always take names, badge numbers and
license plates. Include descriptions that remind you
why you wrote down that plate or name. Include
the time of day and write down witnesses’ phone
numbers. Have everyone involved write down what
they remember as soon as possible. Memory fadesin
time and some small forgotten fact may be just the
thing to save someone’s ass.

¢ Video cameras rock, but be careful to insure they
aren’t grabbed or smashed. Plain old still cameras
are great, too. A disposable camera, though not
ecological, is very portable—and cheaper to replace
if taken or smashed.

e When using an audio recorder, also be careful. A
copwatcher in Eugene, Oregon, got busted for “ille-
gally obtaining the contents of a conversation”
during a park occupation. Apparently, you have to
tell the cop you are recording—but they can’t stop
you. Or just be sneaky and stash your recorder.

¢ Know your rights. A favorite law enforcement
tactic is the “Well, we could always arrest you and
take you down to the station for questioning or you
could cooperate here.” Don't fall for it. Basically, if
they have something to arrest you on, they will. If
they don’t, they may intimidate you into saying
something incriminating. A response to this tactic
is, “Are you arresting me?” If the answer is “No” or
“Not yet,” then reply, “I'm very busy, so, if you'll
excuse me."”

* Remember—saying anything to the police is
dangerous. Your mantra should be, “Shut up—
police lie.” What you say can give the police an
excuse to arrest you, especially if you speak “disre-
spectfully” to a police officer.

If you want an officer to stop questioning you, ask
for a lawyer. The officer must stop questioning you
at that point.

» A police officer must have “articulable, reason-
able suspicion” when detaining you; however, the
officer does not have to share with you the reason
for talking to you. A police officer must tell you
what the charges are if arresting you.

You do not have to answer a police officer’s
questions, but you must show your driver’s license,
registration and proof of insurance when stopped
while driving an automobile. In qther situations
you cannot legally be arrested for refusing to iden-
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tify yourself.

* You do not have to give your consent to any
search of yourself, your vehicle or your house. Some-
times a cop will say, “May I search your car,” or “You
won'’t mind if I search your car?” Even if you're
scared and intimidated, just say, “No, you may not.”
Consenting to a search will affect your rights later

in court. If the police say they
have a warrant, ask to see it.
Make it clear to the officers
and any witnesses that you
are not consenting to any
search.
¢ Don’t interfere with
or obstruct the police,
even if they begin an il-
legal search—you camr get
arrested (or beat up,
maced, tasered, etc.), es-
pecially when they are
breaking the law. Seek
witnesses and get badge
. numbers and names. If your
house is being searched insist on observing the
police, which will ensure against “surprise” finds.

* If you are stopped by the police while afoot, ask
if you're under arrest. If they say “No,” then leave.
If you are under arrest and are tempted to try an
unarrest, good luck.

» Physical resistance is usually not a good idea. You
are on their turf and they have the toys. Resist on
your terms, not theirs—wait. Timing is important.
If you get pepper-sprayed or maced, wash the
area first with dish soap, then lots of
water. Be careful to prevent the oil from §
spreading to other parts of your body.
Wash eyes thoroughly. If you are an
asthmatic you may need an antihistamine. Get to a
hospital, and get on record as being treated for
having been sprayed. (There is a mysterious new
ailment the police call “Sudden In-Custody Death
Syndrome.” According to officials, some people in
custody mysteriously die after having been pepper-
sprayed and hog-tied. Since pepper spray’s introduc-
tion in 1992, over 30 people have died in California
alone after being sprayed by police.)

MASS MOVEMENT SPECIFICS

» If you are evacuating a scene where police are
showing up, remember that curiosity is one of the
strongest among human traits. Police will check a
crime scene out to see if anyone is splitting. Some-
times walking away or rubbernecking instead of
running will keep you out of jail.

The police and state prey upon people’signorance
of their rights. Educate yourself and your friends.
Remember, cops lie.

e[f arrested, you have the right to remain silent—
use it. Tell the police nothing. Don’t give explana-
tions or stories or try to justify your conduct. In
some mass arrests the “no walk, no talk, no sign, no
dine” philosophy is used. This means you won't talk
to the cops, you won't eat jail food, you won't walk,
youwon'’tsign anything. Of course this often means
they won't release you.

o[f you're in a demonstration, the ability to
change your appearance can come in handy. A
change of clothes can be enough.

*Two-way communications are especially impor-
tant for tactical field situations (such as rallies and
multipleblockades). Consider that you will be moni-
tored. Remember, it pays to hide your communica-
tions. Cops smash gear, take tapes, arrest folks with
walkie-talkies and then will monitor you with your
own walkies afterward.

Most radios can be monitored with the simplest of
scanners. CBs are no exception, but they require a
broad-band scanner to monitor—or a scanning CB
which is law enforcement standard issue.

There’s no rule that says the bad guys are the only
ones who can use technology. Although expensive,
police scanners are a valuable item. As long as the
authorities don't know you're using one, they will
usually stay on a published frequency. Virtually all
public frequencies are listed on the World
Wide Web or in FCC documentation at
most libraries. You can access the other
frequencies through alternative publications.

If detected, some law enforcement agencies
¥ will switch to unpublished frequencies which
are harder to track. Other times they will use cell
phones. Federal law prohibits monitoring of mobile
telephone conversations of any type.

Itis legal to monitor police frequencies. [t isillegal
to “reveal to any other person, not a party to the
transmissions, the contents of those transmissions.”
Inform yourself regarding laws and regulations
which govern scanner use.

CONCLUSION

Remember, if the cops are determined to arrest
and hassle you they will, regardless of the legality.
By recording their actions and knowing your rights
you are setting them up for court. Minimize the
chance of incriminating yourself and giving them
an excuse to arrest and harass you legally. Keep
chanting to your friends, “Shut up—cops lie.” Know
your enemy.

EARTH NIGHT NEWS

¢ Experiment On Vivisector—Last month 100 masked British activists trashed a vivisector’s
house on a Saturday afternoon while he was sitting in his back yard. Things like this make us want
to move to England!

e Tarmac Attack! —In February, 200 anti-roads activists from the Newbury, United Kingdom,
protests surrounded Tarmac Headquarters. Whilst the security guards rushed outside to watch over
the peaceful demo, about 60 activists sneaked around the back and climbed inside the building via
an unlocked window. Faxes, phones and computers were all ecotaged. Plus, the activists rearranged
the office filing system! Tarmac was left with thousands of pounds worth of damage. Sadly, there was

one arrest.

* Natives Blow Up Ontario Bridge —An explosion that knocked out a bridge in northern
Ontario’s Temagami Wilderness may be justthe opening shot in a looming battle over increased
logging and mining in the area’s old-growth forest.

An aboriginal group has claimed responsibility for the explosion, which ripped a gaping a hole in
a bridge across the Temagami River about 75 kilometres northwest of North Bay. No one was injured
in the blast.

The Ontario government has approved new logging and mining in the Temagami forest, a focus
for protests by environmentalists and aboriginal groups since the late 1980s.

Woody Becker, of the Ma Kominsing Anishinawbeg tribal group, said the bridge was blown up to
protest the expansion of logging and mining in the region’s old-growth pine forests.

Provincial police are also investigating a fire at another bridge in nearby Armagh Township. It was
extinguished before it caused serious damage.
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TEACH=IN:

COMING SOON TO A TOWN NEAR YOU

BY BEN MANSKI

Can we pursue democracy and social justice when
corporations are allowed to control so much power
and wealth?

Students in the 1960s didn’t think so. They began
organizing to rid their campuses of ties to the
military, and in particular, to the corporations which
produced things the military wanted. The intent
was to end involvement in the Vietnam War.

Neither did students in the 1970s. On April 22,
1970, the first Earth Day heralded the beginning of
the environmental movement, driven by public
concern about pollution, resource waste and wilder-
ness destruction committed by major corporations.

Student attitudes hadn’t changed by the 1980s.
The student movement turned to a new demand,
that North America divest “Out of Apartheid,”
and that corporations, including universities and
colleges, cease supporting the racist regime in
South Africa.

These justice movements were carried forward by
millions of young people across the continent, and
they brought home the struggle to stop corpora-
tions from committing injustices: And they were all
movements which were aided greatly by the use of
national teach-ins that served to educate, alert and
engage many people in the issue at hand.

Once again, a justice movement is organizing to
confront corporate power, and once again a na-
tional teach-in will take place. But this teach-in will

LoNDON FREEWAY...

be in one way fundamentally different: it will not be
about stopping corporations from committing in-
justices in one particular country or against a par-
ticular people; it will be about stopping corporate
injustices altogether.

Can we pursue democracy and social justice when
corporations are allowed to control so much power
and wealth?

If the answer is yes, then we can continue our work
as we have been, attending public hearings, organiz-
ing demonstrations, running electoral campaigns,
taking direct action, publishing information, all with
the intent of achieving a little more justice, a little
more freedom, a little more democracy.

Butif the answer is no, if we find the answer to be that
for every gain we make there are a hundred setbacks,
and that we cannot successfully pursue democracy or
social justice, it is time to change our course.

One hundred years ago, a member of the New
York Supreme Court stated: “The life of a corpora-
tion is worth no more than that of even the hum-
blest citizen.”

Yetat that time, the corporation already had more
rights than most people on the continent. While
women, immigrants, people of color, Native Ameri-
cans, working men, and the natural world were not
accorded even basic rights, the corporation was
granted human rights and then some. Since that
time, the corporation has come to dominate our
economy, culture, and environment more and more,
while the rights of wildlife and humanity have all

been trivialized to the point that our lives today are
worth less than that of any corporation.

From October 13-19, people across the continent
will participate in a teach-in about what kind of
“democracy” we have; about how the power of the
corporation has come to overwhelm the rights of
people—including the right to decide the character
of their educational system, and of their society.

Whether the teach-in is taking place locally on
campus, at a union hall, or in a community center,
it will force a debate. And although the Democracy
Teach-In is to take place in scores, if not hundreds
of communities across the continent, it will force a
united question: Can we pursue democracy and
social justice when corporations are allowed to
control so much power and wealth?

The intention of the Democracy Teach-In is to
force questions in as many places as possible, with
as many people as possible, and with the determina-
tion that justice be done.

Please contact us today if you plan to work on the
upcoming October Democracy Teach-In and we'll
add your name to the growing list of participants.
We can help you research your community, line up
speakers, organize a training for the Teach-In, getin
touch with other local activists, assemble teaching
materials and ensure that your Democracy Teach-In
is-itself a democratic and open process. Thank you
for joining us. =

Democracy Teach-In, 731 State Street, Madison,
WI 53703; (608) 262-9036.

Dig For Victory!

Climbers hung enormous banners

railings; acoustic bands played and
strolling players performed. The tri-
pod sitters, isolated by a police line

continued from front page

In what was possibly the scariest

moment of the day, police surrounded

the vehicles on an empty motorway.

The drivers were pulled out and ar-

rested by smug police officers, certain
that they had stopped the party.

But the police had underestimated
the creativity of the crowd. Hearing
that the road had been taken, people
began finding alternative ways onto
it. Like a river breaking through a
dam, the trickle grew into a flood.
One large group walked far around
the police line, coming up from be-
hind and simply running past it onto
thestreet! Others found ways through
back streets and climbed onto the

road further up.

At the blockade, those not already
arrested had clambered onto the sound
system trucks and witnessed the amaz-
ing sight of thousands of people run-
ning up the motorway towards them.
Police faces dropped quickly and as
the crowd neared they began backing
off. The arm-twisted, quick-cuffed
arrestees, on a nod from a sergeant
were swiftly de-arrested and the ve-
hicles were soon swarmed with
partygoers. The sides of the lorries
were opened and the sound systems
kicked off. The people roared. The
party was on!
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the breadth of the motorway. Some
were art pieces, a huge sun and color-
ful murals, while others proclaimed
“Destroy Power!” “Support the
Tubeworkers” and “The society that
abolishes adventure, makes its own
abolition the only adventure.”

A struggle ensued when police tried
to stop other decorations and equip-
ment being brought in from a nearby
estate. One van containing the
soundsystem for live bands was im-
pounded, but once again, faced with
an active crowd, the authority of the
police dissolved. They retreated and
in came carpets, armchairs—a com-
plete living room! A ton of sand was
laid on the tarmac and stalls set up on
the hard shoulder. Three thirty-foot
“pantomime dames” glided through
the party throwing confetti. Food stalls
gave away free stew and sandwiches;

graffiti artists
added color
? to the
W tarmac; po-
+i|  ets ranted
) from the
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from the party, negotiated theirinclu-
sion and joined the mass of people.
The police retreated to the ends of the
road, settling for redirecting traffic
and arguing amongst themselves.

Beneath the giant skirt of one of the
dames, de-constructionists set to work.
Using a pneumatic drill in time to the
techno music, the tarmac of the road
was repeatedly attacked until large
craters littered the fast lane (Enthusi-
asts were later seen comparing chunks
of motorway!). The lunar landscape
was then “naturalized” by planting
sapling trees rescued from the path of
the M11 link road.

As the sun set on an extraordinary
day, people lit fires on the road, col-
lected litter and removed the banners.
The sound systems announced an-
other free party elsewhere in London,
then at 11pm the music went off, and
the trucks drove off to the cheers of a
grateful crowd.

For nearly ten hours the M41 vi-
brated, not to the repetitive roar of the
car system, but to a human uprising;

theliving sound of a festival. As
one activist put it to a dis-
gruntled copper, “Think
yourselflucky, we could have
gone anywhere: Buckingham
Palace, Downing Street, thou-
sands of people climbing up
Parliament.”

And, as another said, “To-
day we are only practicing.
Tomorrow, anything is
possible!”

Contact London Re-
claim the Streets POB
9656, London N4 4Y],

(0171) 281-4621, e-

mail: rts@gn.apc.org.
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continued from page 3

up and down every day. There's
no reason for it, so it must be a
really righteous new tactic. I'm
probably too bourgeois to under-
stand. I'm sure public opinion
will be transformed.

All of us Middle Guard in our
naiveté didn’t realize that the
blockade had nothing to do with
image, or influencing the public.
Apparently itwas actually to keep
the Forest Service out, no matter
how hard they tried to break
through. But it only took the
Freds half a day to clear the road
all the way to the top. Something
must have gone wrong. But we
won anyway, and I thought it
was because of our commitment
and because of how cool the
blockade was, how it inspired the
people of Oregon and the rest of
the country to demand the sale’s
withdrawal. Shows what I know.

My old affinity group is gener-
ally in its thirties these days and
have been activists of one sort or
another since the mid-eighties,
when we were twenty-one or so.
And yet not one of us has two
pennies to rub together. I live in
a shack with an outhouse I built
myself. In the evenings we sit
around with our neighbors from
the other shacks and enjoy our
class privileges.

It must be nice living in a free
state, with all that free food. A lot
of capitalist running dogs worked
hard to supply Warner Creek, so

you could defendit. They'll all be
glad when the revolution comes,
cause then everything at the
grocery store will be free, and
they can have a break too.

I've always been of the opin-
ion that as people get older they
get interested in their own little
niches where they can do the
work that best suits them. Some
people up and quit what they
were doing and go off and do
something else—that's true.
Other keep on, year after year.
And Earth First'ers who are ten or
fifteen years older than you dress
differently. They probably don’t
run around in the woods so
much, the old bones being as
they are. They have probably also
figured out a way to get by or a
place to live at, without having
to lowbag at base camps. I'd have
never thought to accuse them of
being middle class, capitalist,
privileged, mainstream, comfort-
able, polite and accessible bour-
geoisie. But then I guess I never
actively tried to deconstruct any-
thing except for a couple of old
houses that we were able to take
the lumber from.

Ineverrealized before how very
bad all those old Earth Firstlers
were who've given their all to
defending the forest. Some of
them have grey hairs—and
wrinkles. Some of them even have
children (gasp!).

[ was wrong to believe that
dreadlocks, bell-bottom cordu-
roys, fifty-dollar suede skateboard
sneakers, nose rings and apron-
dresses had nothing to do with
radical politics, and that what's
in your head and your heart does.
I guess that’s ageist thinking
that’s due for retirement.

—JAMES BARNES
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Subscribing is easy!
It's figuring out
\ What to do with the rest
\ of my life that's hard.

Home Canning Pickles in
the Rocking Chair
Dear SFB,

After reading Anne R. Key's
piece in the last Journal and talk-
ing with some folks at the late
Warner blockade (Cascadia Free
State), I get the unsettling feeling
that some folks out on the front
lines right now are receiving a
little undeserved flack from some
of us who aren’t out there every-
day, either because we're garden:
ing, canning and fixing leaking
yurt and shack roofs a little bit
more than we used to, or because
we're doing more writing, speak-
ing and media work these days.

Lets face it, this is the 90s not
the 80s. and things are a whole
lot worse! While I don’t gener-
ally use a mask at actions, with
new “anti-terrorism” legislation
being ushered in, and the in-
creased “para-militarization” of
Freddies and others, [ don’tblame
folks for wearing a mask, using
an alias, or taking other measure
(self defense classes, etc.). Talk
with any Latin American activist
(or activist of color for that mat-
ter), and you realize that police
states and disappeared persons
do happen, to people like us in
times like ours. We ain’t on the
Bald Mountain Road anymore,
folks! We're dealing with camo-
clad “super Freddies” and an ex-
panded use of dogs and pain
holds. New times require new
tactics, and if a mask and cute
alias keeps someone out there
locking down and slowing stuff
up ( especially if st mebody’s do-
ing these things in the conserva-
tive community where they live!)
while I'm home canning pickles,
then more power to ‘em.

I am reminded of the demon-
strations during the Gulf War
(yup way back then), when the
yuppie peace heads employed
green-arm-banded “peacekeep-
ers” (“peace nazis”) to keep us
young (and old) riff raff from
trashing recruiting centers, stop-
ping traffic, and generally doing
things that might put a bad me-
dia image on “their” demo. Of
course we're out to win the hearts
and minds of the American
people, and sometimes a clean-
cut talking head helps with that,
but we need to be slowing the
juggernaut down with multiple
strategies. “I vote... and I riot!”

I don’t think this is so much
about age as about the accep-
tance of new tactics. Lets not

forget that populations with
greater diversity are better able to
withstand environmental stress.
Evolve or perish, diversity rocks!
See you in the woods (um...
after the potatoes are dug, and

tomatoes and beans put up)!
—GARTH

Get Well, Utah
Dear Earth First!,

For those of you not aware,
Utah Phillips, singer, songwriter
and a strong friend of many in
the Labor/Environmental move-
ment, is suffering from heart
problems that leave him unable
to perform on the road.

Since Utah has given so much
to so many and helped bolster
many a spirit, it would be great if
everyone out there could send a
donation to help Utah through
some difficult times. The Indus-
trial Workers of the World (IWW)
has set up a Utah Phillips Solidar-
ity Fund and donations can be
sent to the IWW/Utah Phillips
Fund, 103 W. Michigan Ave.,
Ypsilanti, MI 48197.

—Bos KRZEWINSKI

Long Live
the Young Lions

I felt really moved when I read
the article by Normazy, “The
Struggle to Save Mother Africa.”

This gave me so much strength
and hope. Now our hands can
grab the hands of our African
brothers, the Young Lions, and
the chain of the mother’s war-
riors or guardian of the planet
will become even stronger and |
hope more unbreakable.

I send all my respect and my
support to the Young Lions,
brothers on the planet, warriors
of Africa.

: —JENNIFER
FroM THE oLD Eurore

Why not pick one such county
somewhere and move in? If, say,
3,000 Earth Firstlers moved into
a country with only 2,000 regis-
tered voters and established resi-
dence before an election, EF!
would own that country the day
after the elections. That would
include the local sheriff’s office,
the right to pass ordinances pro-
hibiting grazing or logging, the
power to order roads closed and
removed, ban hunting, etc. All it
would take is enough adult citi-
zens to relocate to the selected
county and register to vote. Un-
der federal lawsthereisn’tadamn
thing the locals could do to stop
an EF! takeover of their county
government.

It would require 3,000 people
to have enough of a commit-
ment to the earth to give up jobs,
school, family obligations, etc.
For atleastlong enough to qualify
as residents before the elections,
and it would require money for
housing, etc. in an area with no
jobs available. Are there 3,000
peoplein this country who would
drop everything and move to a
strange and hostile community
to save a wilderness? To set an
example that could lead to other
“move-in" takeovers of small
towns and rural counties? Prob-
ably not if you count just the
Earth First! movement, but the
animal rights movement and
other sources of recruits could
probably add enough to the total
willing to make the commitment.
Keep in mind that this time no-
body is asking anyone to get ar-
rested or to lock down or tree sit;
just move into the area and vote
in the next election. Sure, the
locals won't like it, but the en-
trenched white establishment in
southern counties with a black
majority didn’t like black voter
registration drives in the ‘60 s

w ¢ WANT DIRiER
PO AN

R
50 E sorcs, g

JODS

oP GlIViING
SEND S B ENERTS

7MBE
TA* MONE y, g{;ﬁ{aﬁlﬂ R

ovsR&EaSr

GIVE OUR

SR0M OUR FORESTS TO

\t

Catron County,
Here We Come
Dear EF!

Here is an idea that I thought
I'd toss out there and see if it will
fly. Many rural counties in west-
ern states have a lot of wilderness
land and not very many people.
Most of the people they do have
areemployed in earth-unfriendly
industries and/or ideologically
hostile to laws protecting the
environment. Local law enforce-
ment is likely to be hostile to EF!
as well.

either, but those counties have
black-controlled governments
today.

Let’s hear some discussion and
ideas on this one. Got a sparsely-
settled county in mind? Within
two years it could be officially
renamed “Wild County” and
have an EF!er as sheriff, with EF!
control of schools, roads, and
other facets of county govern-
ment such as land use and zon-
ing. Let's talk about it!

—UNSIGNED

Pure Delight
Dear Earth First! Journal,

Just a quick note to tell you
that it is my pure delight to sub-
scribe to your journal, which I
have just been activated and
thought-provoked by this morn-
ing. The June Journal provides a
great education in a slew of envi-
ronmental issues encircling us
and inviting us to grapple with
them.

I appreciate the forum that al-
lows many viewpoints, com-
monly linked by a passionate
belief in defending the Earth, in
one place and then leaves the
reader to feast on, digest, spit
out, or compost the bevy of view-
points shared in the journal.

We hope that viewpoints
evolve with time, experience and
education, and if the journal is
any indication of this progres-
sion, being created by those who
contribute to it and who concur-
rently find inspiration from it,
you are providing a critical ser-
vice to all of us! Further inspira-
tion can be found in the newly-
published book of Aldo Leopold’s
essays, The River of the Mother of
God, 1994, which provides a
moving example of changes in
thinking regarding issues such as
wilderness policy, large carni-
vores, and ranges, as redefined
and refined by Leopold over his
years. It is a wonderful book.

Thanks for your work and best
wishes,

—LAURA ANDERSON

News from the
Department of Trollheim
Dear US Earth First!,

I read in the British EF! Action
Update that you have built a for-
tress in order to prevent the For-
estry Service from doing their
dirty business in the Free State of
Cascadia. | am writing to you to
tell you about a hill fort we have
been building in Devon in the
southwest of England.

The site is set on the proposed
route of a road which is set to
destroy a huge chunk of the
southwest. Although 90 percent
of the clearance work has already
been completed, there are still
three camps set up and well es-
tablished. Two of these camps
are large tree sites with many tree
houses and even an underground
tunnel network.

The site I and about fifteen
others sit is the hill fort. We are
collectively known as “The De-
partment of Trollheim.” We are
renowned for our impressive
building of large immovable
structures, our latest being the
construction of a 40-foot log
cabin on stilts on the route of the
Newbury bypass. To enter this
structure that contained three
people, it took nine bailiffs, four
ladders, two cherry pickers, a
sledge hammer and a six-foot
wrecking bar. Still it took them a
long time to enter.

Our site occupies a piece of
woodland that was felled tomake
way for the new A30 link from
Exeter to Honiton. The road also
forms part of the Trans-European
network.

We have. taken timber from
the felled trees to create an im-
pregnable fortress,



As you have probably experi-
enced, there is great difficulty in
creating drawbridges that are
completely hard-core and un-
breakable, and are very easy to
shut in an emergency situation.
There is also difficulty in creat-
ing a door that can stand up to
the wear and tear of everyday
usage. As you have already prob-
ably found out, drawbridges are
very heavy and without a good
lifting mechanism often take two
or three people to lift. Afterabout
six months of constant work on
our two drawbridges we can hap-
pily say that we have invented
the “perfect” drawbridge.

We also have per-
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Angling Toward
Extinction
Dear Earth First! Journal,

Hi there. In the recent debate
in the EF!J] about angling, little
attention was paid to its environ-
mental consequences.

SLOB HUNTERS -

The first environmental argu-
ments against angling are all
those we are familiar with when
arguing against hunting. The
angler who catches every fish
they see. The poacher who takes
any fish they fancy, without any
respect. The trophy angler who
goes for the fittest of the species,

separate. Yet they are not! | have
been involved with Earth First!
ever since it came to Britain in
1991. I was drawn to Earth First!
because Deep Ecology is a natu-
ral extension of animal libera-
tion. I can not think of one ani-
mal liberation issue that doesn’t
have an equal concern for
ecodefence activists. Nor can [
think of one ecodefence issue
that doesn’'t somehow involve
animals.

Animal abuse in all its many
forms, including angling, is an
ecodefence issue and we must
not allow the blood-sports frater-
nity to tell us any different. For

Animal/Earth Lib-

fected the art of
building solid
battlements made
of just ordinary tim-
ber you see lying
around when you
go wood collecting
for the fire.
Techniques have
been established for
carrying huge logs
often to sizes of 50
feet between just a

eration.
—RaABBIX
(The author of this
letter is currently on
Police Bail charged
with inciting both
animal liberation and
ecodefence activities
both in Britain and in
other countries. The
police also suspect
him of being person-
ally involved with

handful of people.

Also we have perfected that art
of raising single pine trees back
into the air again in the position
of which they were felled using
the same techniques as are used
in lifting and staking out huge
wind generators.

Tunnels are also a great de-
fense against many things in-
cluding any heavy machinery,
land rovers, etc. I spoke to a caver
who was hired to investigate the

tunnels at Snelsmore during the
third battle of Newbury. His
words were, “completely
unevictable.” Unfortunately the
tunnels were empty during the
eviction, and therefore have not
been tried out in an eviction situ-
ation. We have great experience
in digging these tunnels, the shor-
ing and many safety procedures
as we have a vast tunnel network
at Fort Trollheim.
Is any of this information of
any use to your campaigns? If so,
‘would you like more informa-
tion, diagrams and general lit-
erature on what'’s going on?
Please write back to me at the
address below. Perhaps we could
exchange information.
Fuck the system
Unite
Destroy all Babylon
Yours sincerely,
—JAYE GREEN
Dept. oF TroLLHEIM, A30 AcTiON
POB 6, THE PosT OFFICE
MiLL St., OTTERY ST. MARY
Devon, ENGLAND

Vital Info on Letters
Hello EF!,

I'm renewing but I'm a little
pissed. I've been into EF! for al-
most 10 years. I sent a letter to
Shit for Brains, and it was never
put in the Journal. If this is sup-
posed to be a forum for ideas,
why wasn’t my idea put in the
Journal? 1If you are picking and
choosing according to what you
believe then this movement is
headed for extinction. I surely
hope not.

For the Wild!

—RicH CoNTE
Ed. note: Sorry, Rich, but we obviously
can’t print every letter we receive.

thus depleting the gene pool, etc.
Besides the anti-slob hunting
arguments we are all familiar
with, there are other issues.
FISH-EATING WILDLIFE
IS THREATENED
In Britain, otters are protected
from hunting. Yet anglers are in
competition with the otters for
fish. A Nature Conservancy
Council report has stated that
angling has “a large potential for

disturbance of the otter.”

Mink have been branded as
vermin, by anglers, because they
eat fish. Angling clubs trap minks
and are putting pressure on offi-
cial bodies to start slaughtering
the animals. Goosanders and
cormorants are two birds also
under the same threat. Herons
and seals are already killed to
protect fish stocks.

DISCARDED TACKLE.

Lost and discarded tackle is re-
sponsible for the death and suf-
fering of both wildlife and do-
mestic animals. Even the most
conscientious anglers will lose
tackle when it becomes snagged
on underwater obstructions and
bankside vegetation. Swans and
other fowl are particularly vul-
nerable as they pick up hooks
and weights or become entangled
in non-biodegradablelines, lead-
ing to starvation and sometimes
severed limbs.

ROTTEN FISH BAIT

It is common for anglers to
throw loose bait into the water to
allow the “swim"” to build up (i.e.
so lots of fish are attracted to that
spot of water where the angler
is). This bait can then sink to the
bottom of the waterways, rotand
cause pollution.

DESTRUCTION OF
VEGETATION

To carry out their sport anglers
need to get to the river bank.
Often to do so they will hack
down vegetation and make-no
effort to stop the bank turning
into a mud slide.

ANIMAL LIBERATIONISTS AND
ECODEFENDERS MUST UNITE

I often hear people talking
about animal liberation and
ecodefence as if the issues are

bomb hoaxes and tree
spiking but due to a lack of evidence
have not been able to charge him
with these offenses. For more infor-
mation about the case contact BM
HEAL, London, WCIN3XX, En-
gland).

A Complaint
To the editors:

When are you going to regu-
larly publish info on MOVE pris-
oners? The “whiteness” of the
movement is no longer an ex-
cuse. This kind of racist omission
really should not continue.

—Jamie McGowanN

Ed. Note: When articles and up- -

dates are submitted regularly on the
MOVE prisoners. One cannot omit
something that is not submitted.
And just when was “whiteness” ever
an excuse?

This has put us all at wit's end.
Weneed help. Please! Knowledge,
tactics, info from other states that
have these plants on their rules
and regulations on burning, stor-
age and removal, etc.

Our time is short. We learned
of this on August 7. Our meeting
with the DEQ is on October 9.
None of us is a scientist, but our
concern is with Michigan. Michi-
gan has become a dump site and
considering it is surrounded by
water that supplies much of the
fresh water in this country—let’s
just say it's like “death from
within!”

Please help.

Thank you,

—DiaNE DINGELDEIN
216 State, Box 533
Lincown, MI 48742
(517) 736-6051
Fax (517) 736-8138

This Town Ain’t
- Big Enough for, uh...
Your Stickers
To the Journal,

Well, 1 stopped in Quilcene,
WA yesterday, on my way back
from camping in the Olympic
National Park. I got gas and a
snack at the gasstation, and while
I was in the store a logger guy in

.a big pickup truck parked next to

my car. He was looking at me
while he was in the store. When
I went back out to my car, my
DARWIN bumper sticker had
been removed. (I didn’t see him
do it, but I can put 2 and 2 to-
gether). My, but isn’t he big and
tough? Boy, hereally intimidated
me.

Enclosed is a buck. Please send
me one (replacement) Darwin
bumper sticker. Thank you very
much.

—KIRK JOHNSON

PS—Quilcene is a Logging town
(note the capital “L”). 1 wonder
why he didn’t remove my STOP
CLEARCUTTING sticker instead?

UNCLE SAM SEZ:

“DON’T FORGET TO VOTE ON NOVEMBER 5!”

Help!

To whom it may concern,

Recently it was brought to our
attention in the small rural com-
munity of Lincoln, MI, that an
energy plant that has so far
burned wood chips hasrequested
a permit to burn alternative fu-
els. This would be products such
as tires, pentachlorophenol-
treated wood, creosote-treated
wood, etc.

How Come?
How come:

Stock prices rise when workers
are laid off?

Corporations paid 39 percent
of property taxes in the 1950s
and 17 -percent in the 1980s?
How did they get to shift $92
billion a year from taxes to “tax
deductible” interest payments?
Do our decaying schools, crum-
bling bridges and pot-holed
streets owe anything to this loss

of revenue?

From 1980 to 1993 Fortune 500
companies shed 4.1 million
jobs—one in four while sales in-
creased by 140 percent, assets
increased by 230 percent, and
executive salaries increased by
610 percent?

Business Week says: Modern
multinational corporations are
not social institutions. They will
play governments off one an-

-other, shift pricing to minimize

taxes, seek to sway public opin-
ion, export jobs, or withhold tech-
nology to maintain a competi-
tive edge.

We are fretting over a $17 bil-
lion welfare reform bill when we
just paid Pentagon generals $20
billion more than they asked for?

One million Mexican families
and hundreds of thousands US
workers will be displaced by
NAFTA—while US taxpayers just
ponied up $50 billion to bail out
the US banks who are creating
this mega mess?

A corporation can be legally

- regarded as a “person” when it is

not subject to be drafted into the
military to defend the very form
of government which charters it?

Of the world’s largest 100
economies, 50 are corporations?

The world’s 500 largest indus-
trial corporations—which em-
ploy 5/100ths of one percent of
the world’s population—control
25 percent of the world's eco-
nomic output?

The 50 largest banks control 60
percent of the global stock of pro-
ductive capital?

Corporations militate against
centralized, planned economies,
yet seek to substitute their own
centralization and planning to
administer world resources.

Corporate propaganda advo-
cates freedom and democracy, but
when countries actually make a
move toward freedom and de-
mocracy corporations move their
plants elsewhere?

Reagan cut corporate taxes and
capital gains so corporations
could reinvest in America—but
they used that tax windfall to
build plants in foreign countries
with minimal labor laws?

Two companies, Cargill and
ConAgra, control 50 percent of
US grain exports?

Taco Bell and Microsoft use US
prison labor at a fraction of nor-
mal labor costs?

The Founding Fathers fought a
Revolutionary War in 1776 in
order to end corporate domina-
tion of the American economy
by the Hudson Bay and East India
Companies—two British global
corporations which had decided
the American colonies were not
allowed to manufacture theirown
pants, shirts, or metalware... Is it
happening again?

—RicH AND CRrAIG

Thank You

We wish to thank everyone for
their tremendous support for us
after the fire. It has inspired us to
know that our community will
pull together to help each other
in times of crisis, which has trans-
formed the “disaster” into a re-
birth for us.

Gratefully,

—THe BLUE MOUNTAINS
Biopiversity ProOJECT
& KAREN, ASANTE AND SASHA
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ANNOUNCEMENTS & ADVERTISEMENTS

WORLD RAINFOREST WEEK '96—O0CTOBER 19-27

Rainforest Action Day—OQOctober 16

World Rainforest Week 1996 is
quickly approaching. All over the
world, from October 19 to 27, people
will celebrate the diversity and resist
the destruction of the world’s forests.
Additionally, the Rainforest Action
Network (RAN) invites you to join
them in a day of action preceding
World Rainforest Week on October
16th.

Mitsubishi is one of the world’s worst
forest destroyers, responsible for the
destruction of forests from Canada to
Brazil to Southeast Asia. Mitsubishi is
also involved in other earth-poison-
ing projects such as mining, oil devel-
opments, nuclear power and chemi-
cal plants. Mitsubishi even does busi-
ness with the ultra-oppressive State
Law and Order Restitution Council in
Burma! So we're inviting all of our
friends (YOU!) to come together all

“Wow! Did yaz see
doze new mwachandice
pages? I tink I'ms
gonna buy soma dat
stoff. Hek, I mite as
wells subscwibe whilst
I'm at it.”

CONCERNED _
SINGLES 1K
® NEWSLETTER

inks compatible,
socially conscious
singles who care
about the earth,
the environment,
and a healthy
society.
Nationwide » All ages * Since 1984
BOX 444-EF
LENOX DALE, MA 01242
or (413) 445-6309

Foundation For A New Consciousness:
Transform yourself through literature,
art, music. $10. Free brochure.
Westgate House, 56 Westgate,
San Francisco, CA 94127-2738

over North America and the world, to
challenge one of the most destructive
multinational corporations in the
world—Mitsubishil!

Come up-with new and creative
ways to turn up the heat on
Mitsubishi. We encourage non-vio-
lent direct action, including civil dis-
obedience, demonstrations, protests
and vigils. Consider these Mitsubishi
targets: Mitsubishi Heavy Industries,
Mitsubishi-owned banks (Bank of
California, Union Bank, Bank of To-
kyo), Nikon camera dealers and Value
Rent-A-Car. Contact us for a more
complete list of targets in your area!

To make a real difference, activists
all over the earth will have to work
together and coordinate our efforts
against this transnational corporation.
Let our spirit be reflected in our just,
necessary and courageous actions and
our challenges be met by our love,
spirit, dedication and creativity.

Contact RAN for specific informa-
tion about any Mitsubishi subsidiaries
and detailed information about how
RAN can assist your actions during
World Rainforest Week.

For more information contact
Donna Parker at the Rainforest Action
Network, 450 Sansome St., 7th Floor,
San Francisco, CA 94133; (415) 398-
4404; e-mail: boycottmc@igc.apc.org.

| TAKE HEART!
A magazine from urban refugees who

haven't left civilization.
Not your standard compost.

OPINION = FICTION = POETRY

One of the “Best New Magazines
of 1995.” -Library Journal
PROGRESSIVE POLITICS
ECOLOGICAL PROTECTION

SOCIAL ACTIVISM
1 yr. sub. (6 issues), $22; Sample, $4.00

COUNTRY CONNECTIONS

P.0. Box 6748, Dept EF: Pine Mountain, CA 93222-6748
B05.242.1047 fax B05.242.5704
e-mail: countryink@igc.apc.org
http://www.igc.apc.org/cocomag/

SGOkJﬂ The Good Life-For The Common Good .

A Project Of EARTH ALERT, a Nonprofit Corporation.

S e, dykes, ¢ worshippers, hell
H ers, vavenous mﬂg fiM:L_.
bitches & babes:

A veritable orgy

For info ¢ directions
Call 520 FF4 6542

Flagehff AZ B6OO4

= Wag_ that themb,
or send SASE to . =, & o
Wild Warvior Wimminz Society ey Hop that f"'*&ht
2155 E Maple #17 < Fedal that bike,

A wicked celebration of wild wimmin...
of food, music- § mayhem...
A smorgaschorg. of idea ¢ action...

A damn’ good reason o migra-!‘o to Arizoma.
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raicers, philosophers, poets, amarchicts,
sorority rejects, felons, witches,

Just GET ON POWN!II

END CORPORATE DOMINANCE!
International Day of Action—October 29

It has the world’s resources at its disposal. It gobbles whole mountains and
drinks rivers dry, spews toxic waste and enslaves whole populations. It has all
the rights of a citizen, but few of the limitations. It has powers that dwarf and
control governments. It controls humans’ access to food, water, shelter,
employment, information and energy. If humans struggle against its tyranny,
it buys them out or takes them out with lawsuits, firings, harassment, and if
necessary, murder.

Is this some sort of selfish, ill-tempered GOD? No, it'sa CORPORATION. Why
do we allow an inanimate thing to have so much power over our lives and the
fate of the entire planet? :

This is what the EF! campaign to END CORPORATE DOMINANCE is about.
Whether you are an environmentalist, a labor activist, a human rights cam-
paigner, a campaign finance reformer, or any citizen in a dispute with any
corporation; your ideas, words, and actions can help the campaign.

DAY OF ACTION :

October 29, the anniversary of Black Tuesday, was selected as a day of action
against corporations. Across the world, groups will be planning actions target-
ing their least favorite corporate plunderer. Whether your group chooses
MAXXAM, Shell, Nike, Mitsubishi, Exxon or Champion, whether your target is
the corporate headquarters, a neighborhood toxic dump or the CEO’s private
residence, corporations around the world will feel our united rage! We will be
challenging their legal “personhood” status, burning their corporate charters,
and blocking their operations.

If your group wants to participate in the INTERNATIONAL DAY OF ACTION
TO END CORPORATE DOMINANCE, please contact the End Corporate Domi-
nance Campaign. Begin organizing your action TODAY! To help coordinate
media, we would like to know a little about each action. Please send a draft of
your press release ASAP, and we will forward information to other participants
for use at their protests. Let’s be BOLD, CREATIVE and UNCOMPROMISING!

These protests will not be taking place in a vacuum. The challenge to

‘corporate dominance is coming from all over the world; from labor, human

rights, indigenous resistance, peace, social justice and environmental move-
ments. In the US, teach-ins focusing on Corporations, Education and Democ-
racy will be taking place at over 100 locations during the third week of October.
[See article on page 31.] October 29 demonstrations will be a perfect follow-
through for energy and ideas generated at the teach-ins. Our actions will
reinforce each other’s campaigns. LET'S GET WITH IT!

EF! End Corporate Dominance Campaign c/o EF! Austin, POB 7292, Austin,
TX 78713; (512) 320-0413; entropy@eden.com

Stupint ENvieoNMiNTAL AcmioN COALITION
DiNNSYLVANIA ENVIRONMENTAL NETwORK CONFERENCE

NOVEMBER 810

The Student Environmental Action Coalition and the Pennsylvania Environ-
mental Network will be hosting a conference on the Penn State University
campus from November 8 to 10.

Friday.night’s main speaker will be Zulene Mayfield, chairwoman of the
Chester Residents Concerned for Quality Living, a minority group in the city of
Chester, Pennsylvania, it’s about the “worst case of environmental racism in
the nation.” Saturday’s main speaker will be John Stauber from the Center for
Media and Democracy, a group which works to expose the workings of the
public relations industry. John Stauber is co-author of the book Toxic Sludge is
Good for You!—Lies, Damn Lies and the Public Relations Industry. After Mr.
Stauber’s speech there will be entertainment by Earth First! activist and folk
singer Robert Hoyt.

There will be workshops addressing nuclear waste dumping, dioxins, the
alleged forest health crisis, computer networking, Pepsico and human rights
violations in Burma, sewage sludge, food safety, raising hell on campuses and
in communities, mining, vegetarianism, landfills and incineration, developing
campaign strategies, wood smoke pollution, the cancer and AIDS industries,
labor and the environment, and civil disobedience/direct action.

This conference will be a unique opportunity to bring together student and
community environmentalists. The conference itself is free. For details and
registration, contact Mike Ewall at RD2 Box 432, Summerville, PA 15864 (215)
752-1202; e-mail: pen@envirolink.org.

Castey NEILL
oN Tour!

Casey Neill, the rowdy EF! rocker, hits
the road this fall with hand percussion-
ist Dave White. Folks interested in put-
ting on a show can call (206) 517-5071
or e-mail: jlks@ speakeasy.org or check
outour website at http:/www.speakeasy.
org/~jlks/casey/.

All the following dates are tentative and
subject to change. Riffraffin on....

OCTOBER
9—Seattle, WA @ The Black Cat
10—Newport/Yachats, OR -
11—Arcata, CA
12—Garberville, CA (?)
16—Willits/Ukiah, CA
17—Davis, CA@The Saloon w/the Diane
PattersonSextet—Midwifery Benefit
18—Davis, CA @ Delta of Venus
22-24—Bay Area shows

call (510) 848-8724 for info
26—Angels Camp, CA w/Clan Dyken
late OCT—Palo Alto and Cotati, CA
NOVEMBER .
14-17—Salt Lake City Area




STNAMADNUOVIIA B STUAMASITAAVAA

The First Bioregional Gathering
of “The Americas”

November 17-24
Meztitla, Tepoztlin
Moreles, México

This historic gathering represents the formal com-
ing together of two powerful networks: the
bioregional movement of the North and the Earth
Guardian Vision Councils of the South. Two years
in the planning, this historic event is intended to
dissolve old barriers to communication and forge
new alliances for the future of the Earth.

The week will include councils and workshops,
men'’s and women's circles, ceremonies, local com-
munity involvement, a market and celebration.
Accelerated Spanish language courses will be of-
fered before and after the congress.

Participants must preregister and deposit half of
the US $200 fee by November 1. For more informa-
tion in the US, contact: Beatrice Briggs, Turtle Island
Office, 4035 Ryan Road, Blue Mounds, WI 53517
USA; (608) 767-3931, fax 767-3932; e-mail: beabriggs
@aol.com.

BEAUTIFULLY DESIGNED
STATIONERY PACKS
AVAILABLE

Sior

A @
’

Paper Company

American-Milled
"ITree-Free Papers

Qua!ity paper products made
with environmental integrity.
Living Tree Paper Company
supports the use of alternatives to
wood for pulp and paper. Our
products show that earth friendly
paper can be elegant and archival.

® hemp ® esparto grass ® bamboo ®
@ agricultural by-products e

® post-consuiner recycled fibers

1430 Willamete Street, Suite 367 + Eugene, OR 97401

S i
i‘ email: talkeaves?igc.opc.org * Fax (531) 687-7744

'If, 1-800-309-2974 » (541) 342-2974

Ii CALL OR WRITE FOR A FREE CATALOG!

1WOD =615 here!
Rnd it 115 good enough for the Yrahomber
" Barey Clausen USA Today. the FBI  ani A8C Kews
"t hen i1t 1s yood enough lor yeu!
- Send S3 1o POB 15032 Berkeley

© 7. CA 93101

_INSIDE: THE COLLAPSE OF CIVILIZATION VEGANISM CARMAGEDDON HOW TO D.I.Y. HEMP

NOILITOATY 404 ONINYATHd ;SUIAZOATISNOJWYLiSINAO YIOEH NMO™ MNOX AVH HYM SSVID

LIVE WILD OR DIE

Tis Tes

ZERT EUT
gN VIibDEn

What should be the purpose of America’s public
forests? Should they be for the profit of extractive
industries, or to provide life support for current and
future generations of all living things?

“End Logging On Public Lands,” anew video by the
Sierra Club Many Rivers Group, asks this question
and argues for ending all commercial logging on

public lands. With a national focus, and endorsed by

environmental groups from across the country, this
hard-hitting 14-minute video features interviews with
forest workers, activists and Forest Service veterans,
as well as dramatic images of federal timber sales,
aerial footage of national forests and satellite photog-
raphy. “End Logging On Public Lands” is an all-
volunteer, grassroots effort produced by Eugene, OR,
activists Brett Cole and Phil Nanas.

Suggested donation is $10, including shipping.

Media, cable access, educational inquiries welcome. |

Bulk copies for distribution are available at cost.
Each tape includes an action packet, full of valuable
campaign information.

To order a copy, make checks payable to Brett Cole

and send them to the John Muir Sierrans, POB

25431, Eugene, OR 97402; (541) 302-1714 or e-mail
Phil Nanas at zerocutZ@aol.com.

»UNPLUG AMERICA

l/r"’

ELF HALLOWEEN SMASH

The Earth Liberation Front (ELF) again calls for its
annual Earth Nights, the time when we ask all
ELFin, Animal Liberation Front, anti-nuclear, hu-

man-rights, worker, anti-fascist and other revolu-
tionary groups to come out and take action against
traditionally the time when all those who are never
seen come out and are visible, for this is
ter what the targets—road
companies, lumber
[1!2 hunting stations,
McDonalds, nuclear
bases, waste dumps, whal-
ing boats, fascist groups, anti-
ships, whatever—Ilet us unite all the radical forces
who are striving for a better wor_ld/ Let the severr
ing this t to be witness to some of the most
destructive eco-sabotage and Criminal damage ever
tices or suffer the consequencesill__
As always, ELF calls for no injury to life, only to |

those who are destroying the earth. Halloween is
the moment to be heard. NO mat-
yards, vivisection labs,
energy offices, military
union companies, third world dictator-
mghts of Earth
seen, persuadmg them to eu_h.ex,gwe_up_meu prac-|[s
'profit and property. |
For more information about ELF see page 18.]

i ™
e W

- October l3th

Anna Rock..Anishinabe Ponsford, MN

Stop using and think about what we’re losing.

Turn out the lights, shut off the taps, cut oif your engines and
celebrate your freedom from consumption. October 13th is a day to
reflect on ways to achieve sustainability-a plan for taking what we

need, giving back what we can. and leaving the rest to provido for

generations to come. It's only one day ot of the year but it's the

tirst step towards restoring our land and resources. Just give it a try,

and if you like it, try it again every month, Remember, she's your
Mother Earth, So, give her a break.

Consumption and the U.S.

The United States is currently the largest energy market
in the world and right behind Canada when it comes to
per capita consumption. We've gotten used to turning
on switches and electrifying everything. From

toasters and micro-waves, to blowdryers and VCR's,
we've grown accustomed to using energy irresponsibly
and in a way that destroys our environment. If we want
to insure our own survival and that of future genera-
tions, we need to start today by thinking about ways to
use less and use wisely,

Consumption and Indian lands.

Uranium, coal, timber, oil, natural gas, water. Indian lands
hold valuable resources that have long been exploited by
corporations unconcerned with the etfects on our environment. The

degradation of these lands has a major and immediate impact on all of
Turtle Island. Uranium mining has already caused widespread contamina~
tion on Native lands and waters, Strip mining threatens some of our most
sacred places-like the Sweetgrass Hills, Trees cut for paper in places like
Clayquot Sound and White Earth mean our culture is getting clearcut and
hauled away. Dams like those proposed at James Bay and Northern Quebec,

will
more

put entire ecosystems underwater, And the never-ending search for

oll by companies like ARCO and EXXON threatens the existence of

species like the Caribou in Northern Alaska that the Gwich'in are desper-
ately trying to save from the opening of the Artic National Wildlife Refuge.

It'a time
problem

to stop and think about what we're losing and begin to coniront the
s that directly threaten our ecological survival.

Unplug!

On October 13.we'te going to unplug for a day and learn to live simply. Use as

little as you can and think about what you consume. Where does your power,

come from? Your paper? Your gas? What are the alternatives? There's loads of

-golar, wind
it: the try i

: _-Fur addit.lnai Enformatlun plaasa contaet!

‘Matsha Gomez
WN
13621 FM 1694

Winona LnDuke
Indigenous Women's
Metwork IWN)
7t Generation Bund.
't 1Box 308 -
onstord. MN 36575
(318) 573-304

Chr:stophe: Peters
o Tth wnmkion Fund

and conservation patential out there, Take a day off and think about

t again next month., We need to take action and save our respurces.:
Qur peoples depcnd on it taday and for the séven gcneratiqns to come.

g

Tom Goldtaoth

Mililan} Trask
KA LahuiHawail Indigencus “IWN

Nl!n_k Butler
Gresnpeace
568 Howard St3rd £l The Sovereign Environmental Network
SanFrancisco.CA | Hawaiian Nation POBox#85. - . '

94105 PO, Box4964 ~ * Bernidjl MN 56601 Winnipeg
4415)512-9025 Hilo, H1 947 (2181751-47 & RIT-2N2

t Ry ; ' a.(mm {en@igcapeorg 1:041 586-3550

U.of Manitoba
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Eco-Thrillers

P i qqy I) El (II( “Animal Farm turns

* Nnarchist Farm

Book ReviEw By JusTiN TIME

I)a pc r I) a (II( ) One thousand people a day moving into

Florida. Swamps dredged and channelized. Ham-

_ mocks blasted. Islands defoliated. Condos and
Next time you're dusting off the bookshelf or cleaning out your backpack, be sure to make room nextto || trailer parks sprouting faster than new Starbuck’s

your tattered ol’ copy of Orwell’s Animal Farm for its modern day sister sequel: Anarchist Farm by Jane Doe. }| outlets. And a huge tourism industry using sex
You see, while the rest of us have been ballyhooing in our beers about diversity, or lack thereof, within and sun to push for more, more, more.

Book RevieEw BY Suzy

- the movement, Jane Doe has been busy taking the offensive. She pulled a character or two from each of Into the breach jumps Los Noches de Deciembre,
a dozen or so cauldrons and threw them together into one fabulously woven tale. Anarchist Farm illustrates }| arag-taggroup thatplans to terrorize touristsand
diversity in action. It’s a raucous tale of revolution and liberation, replete with caricatures of Earth First!, || scare their way into depopulating south Florida
Food Not Bombs, hippies, crispies and even a lesbian pig. and returning the land to its native inhabitants.

The book does not strive for complex philosophi- Making the Monkey Wrench Gang seem tame,
cal debate. Instead, Anarchist Farm is endearingly |J| the “nachos,” as the public immediately dubs
simplistic and surprisingly inspiring. What could be them, kidnap the head of the Chamber of Com-
more charming than a bunch of wild animals mon- merce and choke him on a rubber alligator, feed
keywrenching logging equipment, domestic crit- a condo-dweller to one of the last North Ameri-
ters overthrowing their farm, and an eventual coa- can crocodiles and set out to kidnap the Orange
lition between the two to subvert the corporate Bowl Queen.
beast? It’s goofy, it’s funny, and it’s damn smart. Carl Hiaasen'’s book, Tourist Season, has it all.

Much of the symbolism is true and timely and a It’s an immensely funny read and a great expo-
little too obvious for us to ignore. The obstacle that sure to the natural history of the giant sand bar
looms between the animals and the Great Stampede known as Florida. Native Floridian Hiaasen, an
is humbly summed up in the immortal words of award-winning columnist for the Miami Herald,

Hans, the gun-totin’ German shepherd: “The corpo- || has produced six novels set against the destruc-
ration wants us to hate each other and fight each || tion of Florida’s ecosystem. He’s a master at the
other. That keeps us too busy to fight them.” three M’'s—murder, mayhem and madness—
Amid the silliness, Jane Doe never undermines which determine what makes the front page.
the very serious and difficult choices we—as a real In addition to Tourist Season, he has written
life movement of people—must make when recon- Striptease (a much better exposure of Big Sugar
ciling our principles with our goals. Because of this, than the lame movie adaptation); Double
Anarchist Farm does a great service to those of us Whammy, about a crooked TV evangelist land
grasping for a contemporary context for nonvio- developer; Skin Tight, on the thriving cosmetic
lence. surgery industry; Native Tongue, where geriatric

Okay, it might not be destined to be a classic. But eco-warriors take on theme parks and golf devel-
itis good and it beats the hell out of reading another opments; and Stormy Weather, another take on
scholastic observation of the proverbial “us” from shoddy development.
someone safely on the outside. This is an insider’s Hiaasen and James W. Hall have come up with
witty perspective. Anarchist Farm is a worthy tribute agenre, eco-thrillers, where the battle of good and
to the chaos and charisma of our movement. It evil plays across the landscape with bizarre char-
encourages us, if not to recognize our revolutionary acters, weird situations and the absurdity required
potential, to laugh at ourselves along the way. to expose the sorry reality of consumer culture.

Look in our new wmerchandise catalogue (insert) for Read him and laugh. Read him and weep.
ordering information.

SHOWDOWN e OP CORRAL

by poet & mountaineer Richard Hale
A Satire On Ecological Madness And Political Foolery

It’s the year 2000 and the planet-rapers
are singing their sick song ever louder:
Weeeeeeeeeeeeee—Love a Return!!!

The profits we make on the chances we take
it’s all bottom line but earth-caring we’ll fake
There’s only one thing we hold dear in our lives
despite what we say to our kids and our wives
The money is King, we revere the Great God
we don’t give a damn about saving the sod
The homeless can die, women’s rights are a joke
the resource-poor countries can go up in smoke
We’ll fly to the moon with the money we made
while solar nuke rays fry the eco-brigade....

and, as usual, the ones who are paying close
attention to Earthly devastation are ignored,
harassed, threatened and otherwise treated
like the enemy when they sing about truth:

THE ECO - DITTY

: alyms; pems ,,flml- \ 3 b} ' ¥

Ozone Depletion, Global Warming T gt B : : = e
darn the facts but they just keep on comin . . .
Evvvvery time you z'ujm arouzd you see 8 from ECOLOGY PRESS. This is a wickedly satirical tale of power, sexism, racism, OP
a man-made Hell headin’ for you and me! and global warming, and the most prophetic novel of the modern era you’ll ever read.
Acid Rain and Greenhouse Gases _ .
is what they’re leaving for our lads and lasses $ 19.95, includes shpg, please add sales tax if applicable. Visa/MC. 537 p, 7x10, s/c Int. Ed.

They know that it doesn’t make any sense
but, oh, what the heck, it’s an inheritance!

To Order: 1-888-ECOTONE, fax 1-888-ECOBOOK. Mail: PO Box 609, Tonopah, AZ 85354
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VIDEO REVIEW BY JAMES BARNES

(The Paper Colony, a Documentary by Doug Hawes-
Davis, 27 minutes, VHS format, $25)

Beginning with a quotation from Henry Thoreau’s
novel The Maine Woods, Doug Hawes-Davis’ latest
documentary film, The Paper Colony, opens with an

their job is to repeat their whoppers like a mantra
until you believe them, for lack of ever hearing
anythingelse. In The Paper Colony, the Spokesmen for
Evil are one Chuck Gadzik, director of the Maine
Forest Service, and Ray “Bucky” Owen, director of

Maine Inland Fisheries and Wildlife.
“There’s not that much clearcutting happeningin
Maine today,” says Chuck as the aerial

Fellerbuncher chomping away at Dog’s creation

aerial view of a clearcut stretching into the horizon.
The Maine woods are falling fast to the paper
companies, and the surreal shots of borderless dev-
astation are made more creepy by Ned Mudd and
Eco-Sonic Band’s eerie music. The film’s score was
recorded in a session where Doug’s previous effort,
Southbound, was played for the musicians with the
sound off. Southbound is about hardwood chipping
and deforestation in the southeast US. The impres-
sion of ruin, lies and the betrayed confusion of the
people carries over into the music, setting the tone
for The Paper Colony.

Maine’s forests are different from those in the
western US in an important respect; they are almost
all in the hands of “private” corporations. Thus
with seemingly untouchable arrogance, the people
who run these industries have nearly stripped the
state of its trees with little regard for the pusillani-
mous state regulations that wrap deforestation in a
thin tissue of legality. The great forest has fallen in
the time of a generation, a generation that has
wiped its collective ass on it. And as usual, now the
people are desperate for anything, now matter how
awful, to make a living.

Folks interviewed in the film know who is respon-
sible—and itisn’t their people. Even the employees,
weak men filmed in mill town diners, look away
cringing as they mutter their support for the indus-
try. Most folks offer disapproval in the insightful
speech of the unpoliticized. They aren’t neighbors,
says one woman of the people who devastated the
land around her home. Maybe they’re not even
human, just corporate Borg units—their hearts and
brains replaced with legal machinery and financial
databases.

A related species that Doug’s documentaries illu-
minate in pallid detail are the bureaucratic undead,
who clasp their damp and pulpy fingers together and
utter shocking lies. Students of Goebbels, they know

camera swoops over the barren ground
tothe forest edge where machines chew
at the trees like so many big blue oxen
in an overgrazed pasture. He tells us
that most guys don’t even like being in,
the icky outdoors; they’d rather mow
the spruce down from a “climate-con-

stereo and have a phone there and go
home feeling clean and refreshed.”

Ray has a more geographical ap-
proach: “Clearcutting is part of the
landscape,” he says, one hundred per-
cent correct. But he’s trying to get you
to think that clearcuts are fundamen-
tal, like the bedrock, and not some-
thing that can be altered. In the vision
he shares with you, they reach out forever in time as
well as space.

The bureaucrats and the company people speak
the jargon of scientific management—"studies have
been done,” “clearcutting is an appropriate tool,”
“we don't have data to support that.” They trot out
their regulations and point to the sleek machinery
that can pinch off a whole bouquet of trees at a
time—"newer equipment that’s much more sensi-
tive to environmental issues,” if not to the forest.
The result is a landscape that looks like a stencil,
deforestation punched out in giant block letters.

Doug interviews Mitch Lansky, author of Beyond
the Beauty Strip. “There’s a confusion of high tech-
nology with science,” he explains. “Highly mecha-
nized equipment [produces] cuts that are more
brutal than anything ever dreamed of in the days of
axes and oxen. What they’re doing isn’t scientific
forestry because scientific forestry has to take into
account ecology.”

The Paper Colony is an appropriate title for a
documentary on forestry in Maine. It turns out that
many members of the state legislature are paid

.employees of the transnationals which own most of

the land. Rarely does one see such overt corporate
control in the US. They’re usually more sneaky.
“Maine is not unique,.but is extreme in the degree
to which there is industrial domination of the
political process,” says Lansky. “They’re the govern-
ment and they’re right out of industry.”

“Sometimes we have to clearcut in order to pro-
tect the forest,” states Bob Cameron, a Boise-Cas-
cade employee and state representative.

Currently on the ballot for the November election
in Maine is an initiative that would ban clearcutting
and stringently limit harvest volumes and the area
of canopy openings. The initiative is being opposed
in an all-out effort by the timber industry, which is
saturating the airwaves with relentless propaganda.
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trolled cab where you can listen to the

GREEN FIR

of “Logs, Lies & Videotape” fame, now brings you

“TROUBLED WATERS”

A hot new video tool for activists

If youlive in Maine, vote for it. No matter where you
are, write letters to the editor, op-ed pieces or any-
thing else you can think of to get folks to support
this legislation. The Maine Wood, Thoreau’s inspi-
ration, deserves no less.

The Paper Colony is an Ecology Center Production.
Copies are $25 each postpaid for individuals and
nonprofits. For other institutions or for public broad-
cast, contact Ecology Center Productions at 1519
Cooper St,. Missoula, MT, 59802; (406) 728-5733;
fax (406) 728-9432; e-mail: dhd@wildrockies.org.

FORESTS ARE NOT FORLOGGING
bumper stickers - white on green
send $2 per sticker to:

Corroding Conformity Stickers
2938 E. Walnut #8
Port Angeles, WA 98362

Hag Rag is finally complete!
The definitive journal of radical wimminz
rantings can be all yours by sending $2.50 to
Hag Rag, POB 183, Harmony, ME 04942.

SINAPU, Colorado’s wolf recovery and
habitat restoration group, SEEKS INTERNS

Help us with fall/winter outreach, office organization and
special projects. Some computer knowledge helpful.
Mail or fax resumé to Pam Uihlein, Sinapu, POB 3243,
Boulder, CO 80307; (303) 447-8655, fax 447-8612.

THE
HeU M+*A*N*U-R-E
HANDBOOK

A GUIDE TO COMPOSTING HUMAN MANURE
1995 by J. C. Jenkins
198 pages, paperbound, indexed, illustrated.

How to recycle human feces and
urine, or humanure, without the
need for money, chemicals, tech-
nology, odors, or environmental

pollution.

[®) WAL THE READERS SAY:

“A moving book.” “The ultimate in bathroom
reading.” “A lot of s—-L." “After reading this
book you'll never flush » toilet with indiffer-

ence again.” “Anyone whe cares about the

carth and wants to step being part of our
modern throw-away socicty should read this
book.™ “A dangerous picce of writing.™

“One of the most amazing and informa-

tive (and useful) books we have seen.™

“A good read for anyone ready to
; " entertain the possibility of more

/(m fully integrating him or herself into
the coosystem.” “Witty and engaging.™

“Passi & Ngﬂ'IU) d, b

ous, frequently irreverent.” “Onc of the

mosi serious and humorous, well
rescarched yet humble, and motivating
works | have read.” “A I’I—‘} book.™

PRODUCTI ONS

» Video featuring Ralph Nader, a horselogger, fishers, economists and a city water manager
on the economic benefits of protecting public forests and streams.

» Short (11 min.) and cheap!—a perfect organizing tool. Show it to your nei ighbors, reporters
and political reps. Air it on public access cable TV stations.

Videotapes: $7 for one, $4 for each additional copy, or $3 each for 10 or more. Postage
included. Send check to Green Fire, POB 11216, Eugene, OR 97440; (503) 274-6234;
grnfire @peak.org. Visit our website at http://www.teleport.com/~gfmedia.
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METHOW RIVER
One

Walking In French Creek, Summer 1996

ik My knees ache a dull throb and I stop to marvel that they

AND

We awoke, tumbling out of sleep the way haven’t yet buckled

) ) JUST AS DANGEROUS i g ; ; ;
a fawn might tumble out of a snow drift : My attention is diverted though and I stare in gaping awe

and we began to speak of waters. of your movement—you are flowing North, you are

I remembered the great horned owl running home

just across the river, And I am still, wincing and pondering pain and fluidity

hearing it the previous night
My pack is neatly, though disproportionately, stuffed and
the weight shifts

and nights before.

The bear we saw crossing the river;
running scared through the vine maples I am struggling, grumbling when I notice the smell—the
after detecting our human scent. sweet, wet aroma of crushed wild strawberries beneath
The way the bear utilized my feet
the spindly skeleton boughs for refuge I am laughing, fondling the delicate fruit and forgetting
and the way I might use them to fashion my tired back

a structure or a fire.

I left the river that day, Many times, many afternoons, I have filled my belly here,

and I've not returned since. delighted my tongue with huckleberries,

thimbleberry, whortleberry, water
Two Many evenings I have dozed in your darkening canyon
walls, lulled through digestion by the rhythmic

dancing of your rapids, your course

The day we saw salmon spawning,

finishing their anadramous journey.
They were as long as my arm, This time I am weeping amid my folly and I am ashamed

their dorsal fins protruded above the water’s surface. to know through the blasting of dynamite, the scream

Having come through the locks at Portland

e

and up the ladders at Bonneville, Umatilla Rapnf&@w

Island bound, reall :

Though long ago

People lived quiet well'
With the rain, with the
Without all the switches

My first RRR

Nights we j
amidst sage s . ]ULY onderful people
sweating b ferent, yet held by a common thread

We spoke of all . ¢ Thunder rumbles in the distance.

and dreamed of stay : . ' rains come slowly to this c

shops were informative—I[ got to know more

the swi The swimming was fun—I got to lose some inhibitions

on the lava capped plateau to the
North. B

The desert it quiet

ASUC Box 361 heat—dreamy

BerkeLey, CA
94720-4510

save for the song of the cicada

urging along the heat of the

day. looking forward to next year’s RRR!

—MARIE MORRISSEY



Earth F

ALASKA

Michael A. Lewis

POB 80073, Fairbanks, AK 99708
Mike or Billie

POB 6197, Sitka, AK 99835
ARIZONA

Phoenix EF!

POB 8795, Phoenix, AZ 85066
Arizona Wildlands Museum
POB 24988, Tempe, AZ 85285
Tucson EF! AZEF! Newsletter
POB 3412, Tucson, AZ 85722
Bradshaw EF!

220 Grove, Prescott, AZ 86301 4

CALIFORNIA

Northcoast EF!

POB 4796, Arcata, CA 95518

(707) 825-8911

Redwood Action Team

Darryl Cherney

POB 34, Garberville, Ecotopia 95542
(707) 923-DEMO )

Sonoma County EF!

POB 7544, Santa Rosa, CA 95407
(707) 523-1229

Bay Area EF!

POB 83, Canyon, CA 94516

Bay Area EF! Hotline (510) 848-8724
Wiley Coyote

POB 74283, Davis, CA 95617

Davis EFl/FOW-Cascadia

POB 73063, Davis, CA 95617
(916) 753-1678

Santa Cruz EF!

POB 344, Santa Cruz, CA 95061
(408) 425-3205

Orange County EF! :
POB 4960-593, Irvine, CA 92616-4960
Auto Free Orange County

POB 736, Laguna Beach, CA 92652
Los Angeles EF!

POB 4381, N. Hollywood, CA 91617
(818) 569-5592

Alluvial EF!

POB.77027, #102, Pasadena, CA 91107
(909) 422-1637

Mojave EF!

POB 842, Barstow, CA 92312-0842
(619) 961-8489
mojaveef@envirolink.org

Baja Ecotopia EF!

POB 33663, San Diego, CA 92163

Walkabout

POB 1166, Boulder, CO 80306
(303) 938-1677, mjl@nilenet.com
San Juan EF!

POB 3204, Durango, CO 81302
Willderness Defense!

POB 460101, Aurora, CO 80046-0101
aq328@freenet.uchsc.edu

Art Goodtimes

POB 1008, Telluride, CO 81435
Tim Haugen

The Wild Ranch Review

POB 81, Gulnare, CO 81042
Gunnison Basin EF!

POB 592, Crested Butte, CO 81224
Roaring Fork EF! y

111 Polo, Glenwood Springs, CO 81601

FLORIDA

Big Bend EF!

POB 20582, Tallahassee, FL 32316
(904) 421-1559

Alachua EF!

3108 SE 16th Terr, Gainesville, FL 32641
(352) 375-1454

HAWAII

Christopher Hope-Cowing

POB 1031, Makawao, HI 96768

Northern Rockies Preservation
1501 1/2 N. 13th St., Boise, ID 83702
(208) 345-8077 i
Cove/Mallard Coalition

POB 8968, Moscow, 1D 83843

(208) 882-9755, fax 883-0727

cove @moscow.com

ILLINOIS

Chicago EF!

POB 6424, Evanston, IL 60204
Red Buffalo EF!

POB 185, Normal, IL 61761
Shawnee EF!

913 S. lllinois, Carbondale, IL 62901
(618) 549-7387

IOWA

Tallgrass Prarie EF!

POB 1503, Iowa City, IA 52244
jjquig@blue.uiowa.edu
MAINE

Maine EF!

POB 183, Harmony, ME 04942
Wassumkeag EF!

POB 869, Searsport, ME 04974

MARYILAND

Anacostia-Rock Creek EF!

POB 5625, Takoma Park, MD 20913
(301) 270-0857

Mass EF!

POB 708, Littleton, MA 01460-2708
Martha's Vineyard EF!

RR 1, Box 381A

Martha's Vinyard, MA 02568
Mid-Connecticut River Valley EF!
POB 35, Montague, MA 01351
MINNESOTA

Big Woods EF!

c/o Arise! Bookstore

2441 Lyndale South, Mnpls, MN 55405
Paddlefish 1st! ¢c/o Drew Hempel
2441 Lyndale Ave. §
Minneapolis, MN 55105
MISSOURI

Ray O McCall

Rt. 1, Box 89

Mountain Grove, MO 65711
Pink Planarians

POB 7653, Columbia, MO 65205-7653
(314) 443-6832
74747.2052@compuserve.com
Chinquapin Resistance :
POB 63232, St. Louis, MO 63163
(314) 776-7496

MONTANA

Northetn Rockies Biodives

POB 4431, Whitefish, MT 59937
(406) 862-4945

Wild Rockies EF!

POB 9286, Missoula, MT 59807
(406) 728-5733 (message #)
Yellowstone EF!

POB 6151, Bozeman, MT 59715
(406) 585-9211 '
NEBRASKA

Environmental Resource Center
370 Bordeaux Rd., Chadron, NE 69337
(308) 432-3458

NEW JERSEY .
PAW Pinelands/Kittatiny Project
POB 506, Bloomfield, NJ 07003
(201) 748-4322

Land of Disenchantment EF!

POB 72295, Albuquerque, NM 87195
New Mexico Direct Action

POB 22488, Santa Fe, NM 87502-2488
(505) 986-8435

NEW YORK

Wetlands Preserve

James Hansen

161 Hudson St., NY, NY 10013
(212) 966-5244, fax 925-8715
Foghorn

POB 889, Westhampton Beach, NY 11978
(516) 288-2688

Kattiah EF!
POB 1485, Asheville, NC 28802

OHIO

Cleveland EF!

17305 Grovewood Ave.

Cleveland, OH 44119

(216) 383-9985

Ohio Valley EF!

POB 17, Univ. of Cincinnati
Cincinnati, OH 45221-1001

(513) 281-6892

Oberlin Earth First!

Wilder Box 76, Oberlin, OH 44074
Hock-Hocking Watershed EF!
Whaley Mander

8 N. Court St. # 307, Athens, OH 45701
(614) 594-6400

Piankasha EF!

7992 Hopper Rd., Cincinatti, OH 45255
OREGON

Blue Heron EF!

Reed Coll. SAO, Portland, OR 97202
(503) 771-1112 x7875

Southern Willamette EF!

POB 16384, Eugene, OR 97440
(541) 343-7305, swef@efn.org
Kangaroo EF!

_POB 332, Williams,OR 97544

Kalmiopsis EF!

POB 2093, Cave Junction, OR 97523
(541) 592-3386

Cascadia Rising!

POB 9554, Bend, OR 97708

Blue Mtns. Biodiversity Project
HCR 82, Fossil, OR 97830
PENNSYLVANIA

Allegheny EF!

POB 81011, Pittsburg, PA 15217
Antoinette Dwinga

842 Library Ave., Carnegie, PA 15106
Scott Thiele

RD 4, 237-A Elk Ln., Montrose, PA 18801

irst! Directory

Allegheny Defense Project
POB 245, Clarion, PA 16214
TENNESSEE

Kataah EF!

Tennessee Valley Faction

POB 281, Chattanooga, TN 37401
(423) 624-3939

Kattiah EF!

1414 Highland Ave., Knoxville, TN 37916
(423) 524-6084

TEXAS

EF! Austin

POB 7292, U. Stn., Austin, TX 78713
(512) 320-0413, entropy@eden.com
Corpus Christi EF!

4114 Claudia, Corpus Christi, TX 78418
(512) 937-6019

East Texas EF!

Rt. 1, Box 2120, Point Blank, TX 77364
Ranger Hairlocks EF!

2959 Benbrook Blvd.

Fort Worth, TX 76109

UTAH

Autonomy House

POB 11015, SLC, UT 84147

‘Wild Wasatch Front

847 W 700 S, Brigham City, UT 84302
VERMONT

Two Rivers EF!

POB 85, Sharon, VT 05065
Biodivegbity Liberation Front

The A

J.R., POB 804, Burlington, VT 05402

VIRGINIA

Virginia EF!

Rt. 1, Box 250, Staunton, VA 22401
(540) 885-6983

Massive Retaliation -

2129 General Booth Blvd. #253
Virginia Beach, VA 23454-5872
(804) 468-3180

Sherman

POB 13192, Roanoke, VA 24031-3192

Jeanette Russell

Bellingham, WA (360) 647-1680
Seattle EF!

POB 12124, Seattle, WA 98102
ph/fax (206) 329-3432, can@scn.org
Olympia EF!  ENTMOOT!

POB 12391, Olympia, WA 98508
WEST VIRGINIA

Central Appalachian Biodiversity Project
Rt. 3, Box 390, Hedgesville, WV 25427
(304) 754-9161

WISCONSIN

Midwest Headwaters Action
Midwest Headwaters Journal

731 State St., Madison, WI 53711
(608) 255-8765 or 259-9245

Hank Bruse

235 Travis, Wisconsin Rapids, WI 54495
(715) 423-5636

North Forests EF!

c/o Grassroots Collective

748 Algoma Blvd., Oshkosh, W1 54901
(414) 424-0265

PurplEarth

POB 645, Portage, WI 53901

(608) 742-5415

Jailed Activists

Rod Coronado
03895-000, FCI Unit SW
8901 S. Wilmot Rd.
Tucson, AZ 85706 USA

Milton Born with a Tooth
c/o MEDF, Box 53
10024-82 Ave.
Edmonton, Alberta

T6E 1Z3 CANADA

MOVE activists’ address update
(send a seperate letter to each one)

Merle Austin Africa #006306
Debbie Sims Africa #006307

Janet Holloway Africa #006307
SCI-Cambridge Springs

451 Fullerton Ave.

Cambridge Springs, PA 16403-1238

Michael Davis Africa #AM4973
Charles Sims Africa #AM4975
SCI-Gaterford, POB 244
Gaterford, PA 19426-0244

Edward Goodman Africa #AM4974
SCI-Camp Hill, POB 200
Camp Hill, PA 17011-0200

William Phillips Africa #AM4984
Delbert Orr Africa #AM4985
SCI-Dallas, Drawer K

Dallas, PA 18612

Affinity Long Distance
guarantees a 10% rate

Phone Action

with reduction on your phone bill.

Plus, Affinity will give 5% of
your bill to the EF! Journal.
For an application or more info,
write us here at the Journal.

Affinity

"Long Distance
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Daily Planet Publishing

Earth First! Journal
POB 1415
Eugene, OR 97440 USA

Address Correction Requested

A red check mark means
your subscription has
expired. Time to renew.

US Marshal, Jack Timber Sale Protest, Idaho
And they call us terrorists?
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