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LITHA EDITION 

June 21, 1985 Vol. V, No. VI 
THE RADICAL ENVIRONMENT AL JOURNAL TWO DOLLARS 

ROAD FRENZY 
Freddies Attack Roadless Areas 
With 75,000 Miles of New Roads 

By Howie Wolk~ 

Two hundred years ago several 
hundred thousand Grizzly bears 
roamed the forests, tundras , prairies , 
mountains and plains of what is now 
the western United States from the 
Pacific Ocean to the Mississippi River. 

By the end of the 1800's, the Grizzly 
had all but disappeared from the Great 
Plains. The last repo1ted Grizzly sight
ing (and killing) in Texas was in 1890; 
1897 in North Dakota. In California, the 
last Grizzly seen was in 1924. By 1950, 
the great bear was restricted in range 
to the high and remote wilds of Col
orado, 1Nyoming, Idaho, Montana and 
northeastern Washington. Today, a 
mere 600-700 bears remain, dwindling 
still, predominantly in the Greater Yel
lowstone and Glacier/Bob Marshall 
ecosystems, with only a handful of ani
mals in the mountains of north central 
Idaho and extreme n01thwestern Mon
tana. 

The demise of the Grizzly in the 
lower 48 states has coincided - by no 
accident --'-- with the demise of the 
American Wilderness. The Grizzly is 
the quintessential wilderness species; 
it cannot coexist with intensive agricul
ture , forestry, industrialization, or with 
civilization in general. It is not the only 
species dependent upon a predomin
antly wilderness environment. Wolves, 
mountain lions, lynx, black bear, bison, 
elk, bighorn sheep, jaguars and scores 
of other native species all either require 
or thrive most efficiently in a relatively 
undisturbed environment. Each road, 
clearcut, oil rig, uranium mine, subdivi
sion, ski resort, or range · "improve
ment" puts additional pressure on wild 
animals , threatening some with local or 
regional extinction, and effectively re
ducing the populations and thus limit
ing the genetic and evolutionary poten
tial of nearly all indigenous species. 
Each new road built through wildlife 
habitat on our public lands further re
duces the inherent biological diversity , 

- often in many ways in which we can
not even begin to understand - and 
therefore the stability and the general 
health of a small portion of the planet. 

The United States Forest Service, 
custodian of roughly 190 million acres 
of public lands, is on a road building 
binge. Amidst widespread charges of 
scandal and conspiracy, the green
shirted bureaucrats, goosestepping to 
the tune of multiple use, calmly go 
about their business of destroying 
much of the remaining unprotected 
American wilderness, largely by a pub
licly financed, massive roadbuilding 

· prograrii. Forest Service roadbuilding 
probably poses the greatest single 
threat: to the natural environment of 
the United States of America today. 

Forest roads are buiit for a variety 
of purposes: To gain access to timber 
stands, recreational sites, mines or dril
ling operations; to provide additional 
recreational access to designated Wil
derness Areas (honest!); to eliminate 
roadless areas from Wilderness consid-

eration; and to meet road mileage 
quotas ~nd budgetary goals Landed 
down from the Chief to his Regional 
Foresters, from Regional Forester.s to 
Forest Supervisors , and from Super
visors to District Rangers . Most forest 
roads are built primarily for timber ac
l'.ess. 

Although some conservationists be
lieve the Forest Se1·\·ice road building 
binge to be largely the result of a mas
sive Reagan Administration conspiracy, 
the fact is that it is actually the result 
of three quarters of a century's bm·eauc
ratic growth in size. It is also the result 
of a mind-boggling array of complex 
laws and regulations, a flawed intra
agency promotional policy, a militaris
tic style and structure, an almost religi
ous belief in the anthropocentric idea 
of "multiple use," decades of overcut
ting the most accessible anci productive 
forest timber stands, and the generally 
(there are exceptions!) low quality indi-
continued on page 6 
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We rumble up Forest Service Road 
2041 in the predawn darkness, our van 
so overloaded that the front tires rasp 
against t he undercalTiage, scant miles 
from the Cutting Edge, where hungTy 
saws will soon be ravaging the aneient 
forest near Pyramid Creek iri the Mid
dle Santiam. 

"Move to the back of the van!" barks 
our driver. The eco-raiders in the front 
lunge on top of the rest of us in the 
rear unti l we are a warn1 crush of hu
manity, bug-eyed with ackenalinized 
fatigue, but drawing a certain comfort 
from the contact, now that the opera
tion has finally begun. 

The front tires cease their scraping 
noise - a good omen . On all · sides the 
peaks and valleys of the Mid-Santiam 
are swathed in darkness. As we jounce 
along the poorly designed road which 
is already falling victim to slumping 
hillsides, no lights show in the whole 
region. The precipitous slopes, their 
trees slain and dismembered, their 
mosses and other understory plants 
dying from overexposure to solar radi
ation, no longer have the integrity to 
hold together and have begun flowing 
downhill. 

A cold, hard knot of tension is in my 
gut as we approach the "closed area." 
(A travesty of words, for Ken·ick, the 
Willamette National Forest Supervisor, 
had taken it upon himself to quash the 
Constitution - all but tree-killers and 
cops are ordered from the area, in that 

continued on page 4 
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Around the Campfire 

Given that my schedule for this issue 
of Earth First! was caught between a 
rock and a hard place (Escalante Can
yon and the San Juan River), I was un
able to include several articles and 
quite a few letters to the editor which 
I had hoped to. I'll try to catch up with 
the August issue - although . that one 
will be trapped between the Round 
River Rendezvous and a trip to the Sel
way-Bitterroot and Bob Marshall Wil
derness Areas. I'm no hypocrite; if I 
tell everyone else to emulate Muir and 
seek the tonic of the wilderness, I'm 
gonna do it too. 

I continue to be inspired and impre
ssed by the heroics of Oregon Earth 
First!. Mike J akubal's tree sitting pro
test in the Middle Santiam was out
standing. I'm sure big trees 
everywhere thank him for that courage
ous act. I'm also pleased that Oregon 
Earth First! is beginning to take a more 
out front stance in the Oregon old 
growth struggle instead of doing most 
things in the name of the Cathedral 
Forest Action Group. As much as I · ad
mire most of the folks in CFAG, there 
are a few who seem to me to bog down 
the effort to save the big trees with 
their self-righteous journey to heaven. 
Oregon EF!, by the way, now has a new 
office with . plenfy "of room (five oea
rooms) t o house lots of Earth First !ers 
from all over the country who want to 
come and get direct experience in di
rect action for natural diversity. Con
tact Oregon Earth First! at 1520 NW 
17th, Corvallis, OR 97333. 

My old buddy Leon Czolgosz is tak
ing a break from the glamorous world 
of publishing. We will miss him and do 
appreciate the good work he did on this 
newspaper this past year. 

The dynamic rainforest duo, Randy 
Hayes and Mike Roselle, have put to
gether a lot of material on rainfurests 
f?r a spe~ial section this issue. The spe
c1~l sect10n will also be individually 
pnnted and be available as a handout. 
Contact ~hem in San Francisco for de
tails. 

One of my long-time heroes is Mike 
Frome - who is undoubtedly the most 
distinguished environmental journalist 
in the country. I remember first meet
ing Mil<e when I worked-for The Wllder
ness Society back in Washington, DC, 
in 1978. "My god, " I thought then, 
"He's more radical than we are!" I am 
very pleased to present a hardhitting 
essay by Mike this issue on our old topic 
of environmental co-option. If the fat-

~e-\9+ers 
to the 
Editor 

Letters to the editor are welcomed. Lengthy letters may be 
edited for space requirement. Letters should be typed or care
fully printed and double-spaced, using only one side of a sheet 
of paper. Be sure to indicate if you want your name and location 
to appear or if you wish to remain anonymous. Send letters to 
POB 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703. 

Dear EF! 
Igor showed last week. I'm happy to 

say I'm recovering nicely, thank you. 
The body cast should be off in 8 to 10 
weeks. And I can now wiggle my toes! 
Enclosed please find your blood money. 

I thought our readers would like to 
be informed of a corporate rip-off that 
directly involves them. Mt. Bell and 
probably all the other bastard children 
of AT & T charge every residential cus
tomer a monthly fee to "maintain" the 
phone wire inside your house. It ranges 
from $.50 to $3 a month. How often do 
your phone wires go bad inside your 
walls? Almost never! And if you do have 
a problem (like drilling a hole and acci
dentally cutting them), <;all a private 
company in the yellow pages, or twist 
and tape the ends together yourself like 
any other wire. Call up your local phone 
company and tell them you do not want 
them to "maintain" your wires and to 
cancel the charges. 
- Dave Seeley 
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Dear Earth First! 
I've read through a dozen back issues 

of Earth First! completely during the 
past week (this stuffs addictive!) and 
I'm finding that some new things are 
starting to penetrate my sometimes 
thick skull. One thing keeps hitting me 
again and again - Earth First!ers have 
many different opinions on a lot of 
things, but these people really do care 
about what happens to this planet, even 
beyond what they can get out of it ih 
their 60 or 70 years. I have ultimate 
respect and appreciation for those of 
·'ou who care enough to do so much! 

Anyway, I, for one, have tended to 
overemphasize the differences between 
environmentalists when what usually 
mattered most was that people were 
simply environmentalists. Most of our 
differences are relatively unimportant 
at this time in history and I don't think 
we could hope to resolve even a portion 
of them anyway, especially in a newspa
per. The task at hand is to save as much 

cats running the movement won't listen 
to me, maybe they'll listen to . Mike 
Frome. If you belong 'to environmental 
groups, why don't you clip Mike's article 
and send it to members of the Board 
of Directors and the Executive Direc
·tor? 

We hate to do it, but our growth in 
subscriptions demands that we get a 
bit more efficient with our operation. 
In the future we will send out renewal 
notices (Igor letters) separately frorri 
the newspaper so you have a better 
chance of seeing them and responding. 
In the past we have carried people for 
six months or so after their sub expired 
but can no longer do that. We'll carry 
past due subs for one additional issue. 
We've discovered that too many of the 
those out-of-date subs were winding up 
in post office trash .cans 'cause people 
had moved. If you can't afford fifteen 
bucks to renew, that's OK - but we 
must hear from you that you still want 
to receive the newspaper. We are also 
requesting the post office to send us 
address corrections. This means that if 
you move and don't tell us so we can 
change your address, the post office 
will send us your change of address and 
charge us 30 cents. We will then change 
your address on our sub list but we will 
not send you that particular issue of the 
paper (first class postage is about 72 
cents) - you will get the next issue at 
your new address. We'd sure as hell pre
fer to send the $ this costs us to tree 
huggers on the front lines. Letting us 
know -your change- of address-is-- yol}r 
responsibility . .i(lease help. , 

See you on the trail, stronghearts. 

- Dave Forema n 

PUBLICATION 
SCHEDULE 

Earth First! The Radical Environ
mental Journal is published 8 times 
a year on the old pagan European na
ture holidays: Samhain (November 1), 
Yule (December 21 or 22), Brigid (Feb
ruary 2), Eostar (March 21 or 22), Bel
tane (May 1), Litha (June 21 or 22), 
Lughnasadh (August 1), and Mabon 
(September 21 or 22). Deadlines for 
articles are three weeks before t he· 
cover date (October 10, December 1, 
January 10, March 1, April 10, June 
1, July 10, and September 1). The 
newspaper is mailed 3rd class on the 
cover date. First Class delivery is 
available for $5 extra a year. Airmail 
delivery overseas is available for UO 
extra a year. ' 

of the natural Earth as we can in the 
time we have here, by whatever means 
are necessary. Everything else should 
be on the back burners. 

Lynn Jacobs 
Cornville, Arizona 

Dear Earth First! 1 

The Southern Utah Wilderness As
sociation is in the middle of a celebra
tion! One of the first issues Clive and 
I decided SUWA should undertake was 
an appeal of the Mt Ellen and"Mt Pen
nell WSAs in the Henry Mountains. 
Clive wrote about this travesty in the 
Nov. 1982 EF ! . Clive, financed by your 
dollars through SUWA, wrote a 300 
page appeal on both areas. The Interior 
Board of Land Appeals rule in our favor 
and now 80,000 acres have become part 
of both wilderness study areas. My only 
regret is that Clive did not have the 
time or resources to file appeals on 
.other deserving . areas. Thank you for 
your support. 

- Robert Weed 

EARTH FIRST! 
Litha Edition 
June 21, 1985 
Vol. V, No. VI 
Earth First! The Radical Environ

mental Journal is an independent pub
lication within the broad Earth First ! 
movement. En.tire contents are 
copyrighted 1985, but we are pleased 
to allow reprints if credit is given. 
Earth First! is a forum for the militant 
environmental movement . Responsibil
ity rests with the individual authors 
and correspondents. 

Although we do not accept the au
thority of the hierarchical state, no
thing herein is intended to run us afoul 
of its police power. Agents provocateurs 
will be dealt with by the Grizzly De
fense League on the Mirror Plateau. 

Contributions are welcomed and 
should be typed or carefully pnnted, 
double spaced, and sent with an SASE 
if return is requested. Art or photo
graphs (black & white prints preferred, 
color prints or slides OK) are eagerly 
sought to illustrate articles and essays. 
They will be returned if requested. No 
payment is offered except for extra 
copies of the issue. 

All material should be sent to Earth 
First!, PO Box 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703, 
except for poetry which should go to 
Art Goodtimes, Box 1008, Telluride, CO 
81435. 

Dave Foreman, Editor & Publisher 
Wildcat Annie, Ely Office Manager . 
Marcy Will_q~, Associl!te Edi.tffl" ~-

.Mike Roselle. Associate E ditor 
Christoph M~nes, Associate Editor 
John Davis, Assistant Editor 
Randy Hayes, Rainforest Editor 

Bill Devall, Contributing Editor 
Art Goodtimes, Poetry E ditor 
John Seed, Australia Correspondent 
Rick Davis, Japan Correspondent 
Art: Jim Stiles, Helen Wilson, John 

Zaelit, Mad Jack, Mike Roselle, Marcy 
Willow, Brush Wolf, Lone Wolf Circles 

Mailing: Tucson Earth First! Group 

ADDRESSES 

POB 235, Ely, Nevada 89301 
(702)289-8636: Correspondence with 
Wildcat Annie. 

POB 5871, Tucson, Arizona 85703 
(602)622-1371 : Letters to the Editor, 
Manuscripts, Art, Photographs, etc. 
for Earth First!; Subscriptions, 
Changes of Address , Inquiries; Mer
chandise Orders; Clippings; General 
Correspondence; Correspondence with 
Dave Foreman or John Davis. 

Clo FOE 1045 Sansome St, San 
Francisco, CA 94111 (415)433-7373: 
Rainforest Action & Information Net
work; Correspondence with Randy 

. Hayes or Mike Roselle. 
POB 1008, Tellqride, Colorado 

81435 (303)728-4301: Poetry, Corre
spondence with Art Goodtimes. 

Please send any newspaper clip
pings mentioning Earth Eirst! or de
aling with subjects of interest to us 
at POB 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703. Clip
pings about monkeywrenching of any 
kind would be appreciated. Thank 
you! 

The Post Office does not forward 
3rd Class Mail but they do charge us 
30 cents apiece to send us . change of 
address information. Please send us 
your change of address immediately 
so we can send $ where the action is 
instead of to the Post Office. Some 
people using clever aliases are not re
ceiving their copies of Earth First!. 
Be sure to notify your mailman that 
"Attila the Hun" or "The Animal" re
ceives mail ·at your address. 



Letters (cont) 
Dear Earth First! 
I remember several years ago, some 

kids here in San Diego amused them
selves one afternoon by seeing how 
many rocks they could fit into the local 
neighborhood sewer after the manhole 
cover was removed. This created a pub
lic experiment in practical applied en
gineering as the experts worked. for 
weeks to get the damn rocks out. 

The city experienced a similar inci
dent more recently when the main lines 
to Sea World .ruptured of their own ac
cord. The section of roadway adjacent 
to the ruptured lines was closed for 
over a year. 

These two incidents share several 
critical factors which could be applied 
to monkeywrenching: 

* nonviolent 
* easy, inexpensive, fast to do 
* difficult, expensive, time-consum

ing to undo 
* requires no great skill to do, but 

ties up a lot of brain power to correct 
* gets everyone's immediate atten

tion. 
- Anon 

Dear Editor 
The articles in Earth First! on hunt

ing are the absolute pitts and are a dis
grace to true ecologists. Hunters (the 
three "S" boys) have about the same 
mentality as their hound dogs, the only 
thing they think about is "shittin sex 
and shootin." It is hard to say which 
one is the damn dumbest. 

I don't have a speck of use for those 
dumb-assed knock-need, blood thirsty, 
sadistic perverts myself. Hunting is a 
damn fine sport for dogs but humans 
ought to have better sense. Hunters 
hang the heads of their victims over the 
fireplace like uncivilized African na
tives. 

I'll guarantee one thing though, their 
sorry asses will be buried in plush steel 
coffins. The definition of egotism is a 
white male human being with a gun and 
a Bible. 

If Zeus had made his critters to shoot 
at he would have sewed targets on their 
behinds. I suggest that you print an ar
ticle by some nut that gets his jollies 
by cutting Redwood trees. What is this 
crap? Earth First! Animals Last?! all 
nut and berry bearing trees depend on 
birds and animals to transport their 
seeds. When you kill a squirrel you kill 
a hundred trees. Don't tell me I don't 
know what I am talking about! I have 
been watching them do it for 40 years. 
If I see any more "hunting" articles I 
promise to use your fine magazine for 
toilet paper. If man was a meat eater 
he would have had teeth like a dog, any 
damn fool should know that. 

Please print the previous page in 
Earth First! If you cannot print it as 
a letter to the editor, send me a bill for 
column space. I firmly and whole hear
tedly believe that 90% of the human 
race have made themselves the most 
unnecessary creatures on this planet 
and that they are dedicated to exploit
ing the Earth and it's creatures for the 
sole purpose of greed and personal 
gain. I have had to kill animals but I 
had just as soon cut the last Redwood 
tree as to kill the last Whooping Crane. 
There ain't no damn difference! I was 
extremely dissapointed at seeing "hunt
ing" articles in your otherwise fine 
magazine. If there are any more I prom
ise to withdraw all support for your or
ganization. If harvesting animals is 
necessary it should not be done by 
bloodthirsty perverts. 

-Dallas Gragg 
- Noi:th Carolina 

(Editor's note: I ain't touching this 
one with a t.en foot pole other than to 
express amazement - if it is a serious 
letter and not a joke - at how people 
can distort material between the 
printed page and their brains.) 

Dear Earth First! 
Concerning Philip Chamerlain's let

ter. complaining about Wolke's hunting 
article: As stated, Howie is not a hunt
ing guide. Any insinuation that he de
fend~ hunting because of ,some profit 
he might make from it, makes me ready 
for a fight. 

Extermination of predators for the 
human hunter is not hunting. Philip in
sinuates that Howie would refer to the 
slaughter of wolves as hunting. I be-

lieve Howie stressed a point against kil
ling predators in his article. 

Then, Philip speaks of hunting as 
being cheap and easy. He tells us that 
rather than hunt we should emphasize 
forbearance in our lives. Well, you have 
things turned around there. I have 
spent many years of my life working 
hard to understand Earth and her cre
atures. I am a hunter and to me it is 
the only non-cheap, non-easy way to ob
tain food. There is no better way to em
phasize forbearance in one's life than 
to have to totally use one's mind, body 
and heart in obtaining food . 

For me, hunting is one of life's great
est challenges and I accept it along with 
the lifestyle it requires. 

-Barbara Steele 
Montana 
Dear EF! 
Thanks for publishing Ray Vaughan's 

well written article on the Wilderness 
Areas of Alabama and the future they 
face. I too am a native of Alabama and 
was happy to see a national environ
mental newspaper cover a southeastern 
wilderness issue - something rarely 
seen. 

-Randy Aronov 
Atlanta, Georgia 

Dear Earth First! . 
Give Lynn Jacobs a hug for me and 

send me a copy of Sacred Cows At the 
Public Trough. 

-Montana 

(Editor's note: Get. your free copy of 
Sacred Cows ($1 postage) courtesy of 
Lynn Jacobs. Write EF! in Tucson.) 

Dear Earth First! 
Sitting on a log in my backyard at 

dusk, watching the colors dance off the 
tall golden grass while the different 
shades of green shimmer from the 
pines, black and live oaks, buckeye and 
tooyon trees, I watch a perched great 
horned owl raise its tail every times it 
hoots. In the distance the creek rum
bles, two screech owls exchange rapid
fire words, coyotes serenade the com
ing night. 

Jeff Taylor, engineer for the Kings 
River Conservation District, was re
cently quoted in the Fresno Bee saying 
that the Sierra foothills were ugly six 
months out of the year. I can't help but 
recall the old maxim: "Ugliness is in 
the soul of the beholder." 

- JP Bernhard 

Dear Earth First! 
I am appalled that any sentient 

human could find it possible to defend 
the ~egime of the mrirderer Pol Pot, 
who is known to have butchered some 
3 million of his fellow Cambodians, an 
event that apologist Chim Blea ("Cat 
Tracks,"EF!, May 1, 1985).glosses over 
with shocking disregard. Far from pro
viding Earth First!ers with an appro
priate model for "returning the country 
to pastoralism,'' Pol Pot destroyed an 
indigenous, agriculturally based econo
my, little Westernized, that, for all the 
ravages brought upon it by the war in 
Indochina, at least fed the populace. Pol 
Pot's actions directly brought on a desp
erate state of famine that only the mur
der of a third of Cambodia's people 
could diminish. If this is ecologicaly re
sponsibility in the eyes of your corres
pondent, then something is very, very 
wrong. Chim Blea approvingly cites the 
Stalinist formula that "you can't make 
an omelette without breaking eggs,: to 
which the American poet Randall Jar
rell's rejoinder is the only possible re
sponse: "That's what they tell the 
eggs." 

- Gregory McNamee 
Tucson, AZ 

Chim Blea replies: Did I say that!? 
Come on, reap, it again. 

Dear Earth First! 
My contacts in the BLM are worried 

about the implications of an intera
gency agreement between the National 
Park Service and the Bureau of Lives
tock and Mining which provides for the 
sharing of BLM's staff expertise on de
aling with valid existing mineral claims 
within any unit of the National Park 
System. 

There are mineral claims on many 
mineralized areas which were placed 
before the land was included in a Na
tional Park or Monument. This is par
ticularly true in Lake Mead National 
Recreation Area. The companies hold- ,, 

BANK ROBBERY? 
TRADlTmN Of 

HE LL ... THlS IS GREAT 
lHE OLD WEST .'.'! 

ing these claims are pressing to do ex
ploratory work on their claims. This in
volves bulldozing a road to the claim so 
giant drill rigs can be brought in, and 
bulldozing a drill pad for the core dril
ling. NPS had no staff or capacity cap
able of dealing with the paperwork in
volved in letting mineral claim holders 
rape NPS land legally. The interagency 
agreement loans NPS experienced 
BLM mineral lease folks who know how 
to do the deed. 

Explorations in Lake Mead NRA are 
for uranium. Given the economic state 
of the uranium industry, the suspicion 
is that this is being done largely to set 
a precedent for further exploration and 
mining on claims in Park units, Wilder
ness Areas, and Wilderness Study 
Areas. Paranoid vigilance is in order. 

- Lance Christie 

Dear SFB . 
Thet thar Howie feller writ a good 

piece about huntin. Ah sur agrees with 
im. Howsomever he don't mention 
nuthin bout huntin the wildlife refuges. 
Ah figger he's not one of them thar 
sissy hunters whot uses a scope on his 
rifle. Best to use yer skill and git in 
closelike to make a kill. Don't understan 
some folks, jist seems unamerican not 
to want to kill somethin. We been a-doin 
it fer generations. 

Wyanokie Al's pal, 
- John Duke 

Dear Earth First! 
I was sent to the Wilderness and Nat

ural Areas Symposium held at 
Nacodoches, Texas, on 13-15 May, by 
my employer and can give a report from 
the inside. The symposium was spon
sored by the USFS, Wilderness Soci
ety, and Stephen F. Austin State Uni
versity. It was attended mostly by 
Forest Service people, but with a few 
civilized human beings to make things 
more interesting. 

A great deal of time was spent in dis
cussion of "management" of Wilder
ness. Opinions on the subject were di
verse, ranging from speakers who 
urged planners to "think biocentric" 
and to use the "absolute ·minimum of 
intervention," to the mindless 
shitheads who are willing to destroy a 
Wilderness Area in order to kill a few 
pine beetles. Forest Service thinking 
seems on the average to favor a lot of 
"management" for Wilderness. 

Earth First! and other groups had a 
demonstration against the Forest Ser
yice's roadbuilding and timbercutting 
m east Texas Wilderness Areas for pine 
beetle control. Many people came out, 
some with colorful costumes such as 
EF! t-shirts, owl suits, bear suits, pine 
beetle suits, etc. Everyone was carry
ing signs - the lady in the pine beetle 
suit had one that said "SAVE THE 
PINE BEETLE." The local newspa
pers and TV station gave good cover
age. The USFS people were quite nerv
ous and hostile about the demonstra
tion and moved the meeting from the 
campus to a local motel so they could 
have tighter secrutiy. The organizers of 
the demo are to be complimented on a 
good job. 

~·Oklahoma 

Dear Earth First! 
"The beetle was right." I dreamed I 

was a tree. Being a tree was about like 
you'd expect; connected with life, pay
ing attention to being (as separate from 
what's happening), a flowing constant 
state. This was interesting because in 
the dream my closest friends and I had 
been cut down. It felt real strange to 
be horizontal and sliding through 
space. At the mill, my consciousness 
was shattered as I was ripped apart 
into lumber. As each board left the 
greater mass of tree, my awareness 
faded away and so ended the dream. 
Gone with the wood. 

Darby, MT 

Dear Earth First! 
I just received my long-awaited EF ! 

and instead of studying like a good little 
girl, I've entered a new stream of con
sciousness (which isn't allowed when in 
grad school). As a botany major here 
in Athens, I pull my hair out on a reg
ular basis and now have a fair collection 
of wigs. We are nestled within the 
Wayne National Forest and if you think 
the West is a hotspot of abuse, you ain't 
seen nothin' yet! I guess you figure the 
Midwest is too far gone. After 13 years 
with a governor who openly claimed 
"trees pollute the air," you're damn 
right. The incentives are the occasional 
pockets of floral diversity that somehow 
have survived the cooperative claws of 
industry. A Cypridpedium sp. orchid 
can bring tears to your eyes, even if 
you're told repeatedly, "It's natural 
selection, quit romanticizing." 

The Wayne National Forest is not 
only into logging wholesale, it's proud 
of it. At least in your armpit of the 
woods, they try to keep their negli
gence quiet. 

I am doing research on a subliminally 
beautiful ·species of mint on their land. 
This plant cannot tolerate openings in 
the canopy (such as those which take 
place in their clearcuts). I've found it 
very disconcerting that there is an 
even-aged stand of White Pine adjacent 
to my study area. Upon inquiry to 
Forest . Service macho rednecks 
whether that little stand of pine is 
going to be clearcut, I promptly re
ceived a "probably not" as they quietly 
patted my back and shuffled me out of 
the office. You see, being a woman and 
doing a study on a pretty endangered 
flower is real "sweet." What I need is 
a tin of Skoal, a shotgun and Ford pick
up (I drive one of those Jap jobbies, 
ya know). 

Is it worth it to bang . your head 
against a wall when you live in Ohio? 
Should I say "lost cause" and whirl my 
ass out West where all the action is? 
The West still has enough to fight for, 
I guess. 

Wildly yours, 
Ginny 

Page 3 Eanh First! June 21, 1985 



(cont) 

Valiant Earth First! Effort 
on Middle Santiam 

the hope that the forest would fall easy 
victim to their depredations). Of course 
Kerrick had masked his usurpation of 
powers in innocent , bland prose. The 
region was closed to treehuggers "from 
a safety standpoint . . . we had inci
dents last year that gave us concern 
that somebody was going to be in
jured. " (Of comse, no one but loggers 
have been injured since logging began.) 

Closed area or not, the Pyramid 
Creek Commandos are ·going in. In 
fact, we are going to close the area to 
loggers! If the first stage of "Operation 
Arborealism" works according to plan, 
we'll shut down the Willies of Will
amette Industries and save at least a 
small portion of old growth forest while 
the Freddies rage. 

Tht: plan is simple: using rock climber 
technology modified for tree climbing, 
our climbing specialist will raise him
self to the upper regions of a hoary old 
tree marked for imminent slaughter. 
The rest of us, unschooled in the 
techniques, will ring this tree and wit
ness the Willies' and Fi·eddies' reac
tions. lf our operative can stay in the 
tree for three or four days, our efforts 
in the media end of things should result 
in an uproar loud enough to incite 
others into climbing in their favorite 
Nat ional Forest. After a couple of 
nights we'll attempt to sneak a replace
ment person up the tree. 

With a hollow boom, our overladen 
van crosses Pyramid Creek, liquid 
hea1t of the Middle Santiam and prob
ation violation point for some. We slide 
to a halt and thunder out of the van. 
I'd half expected - no, fully expected 
- to round the final curve in the road 
and find a phalanx of heavily ai:med 
Feels, .Fr eels and Willies blocking our 
path. But there is only the soft susur
rus of Doug fir branches high above us, 
invisible save as a deeper black against 
the cloud-blown sky. The shallow valley 
below us, ravaged by clearcuts, lies 
somnolent, without a light or othel' sign 
of mankind. The rumble of our transc 
port fades away to nothingness. 

I am almost beside myself with im
patience as our group of commandos 
stumbles along the spur road to the 
Cutting Edge. Our minds are blurred 
by fatigue from lack of sleep but we are 
determined to take our part in the de
fense of Earth. 

A quarter mile down the roughcut 
spur road, we see a stack of slaughtered 
trees waiting for the logging trucks 
that will carry their wooden corpses to 
the peeling and pulp mills in Sweet 
Home, Oregon, to be turned into 
plywood and paper. 

We pile into a woody trench in the 
middle of the stack for a last rest before 
dawn. I'm too jittery to sleep; I step 
quietly onto the road to keep watch. 
Except for one false alarm (a patch of 
·light colored soil looking to my weary 
eyes like headlamps shining through 
the trees),. not a single Freddie is stir
ring. 
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After an hour and a half we begin to 
see the trees against the growing light 
in the eastern sky. We pick our way over 
clearcut wastes to the next stand of 
timber doomed to fall before the saws 
of the Willies. Tall. Quiet. Shrouded by 
tendrils of mist, trees older than the 
United States wait in dignity for the 
savages of civilization to come cutting. 

"Doug Fir" picks out his tree. He 
climbs into his harness as the rest of 
us take up watchposts or drowse. A 
photographer from the Alliance, a 
Portland newspaper, starts shooting. 
Dawn. Doug Fir raises his hammer. 
Tink! Tinktinktinktink! An 8" nail is 
pounded home. He hooks on his stirrup 
ladder (an etrier). He climbs up the stir
rup ladder to the top loop, reaches up 
as far as he can and pounds· another 
nail home, securing himself with a 
carabiner to each nail so that his arms 
are free. 

From the ground it is astounding. 
Within minutes he is well out of reach 
of anybody. After half an hour he 
reaches a mighty bough 70 feet in the 
air and secures himself. We cheer as 
the Earth First! banl)er unfurls in the 
breeze. The tree is safe. No one will 
cut it with Doug Fir on board, and he 
has no pians to leave. 

Daylight. As the mists burn off we 
see that it's a fine clay to oppose the 
forces of forestcide. After an hour a 
couple of loggers arrive, their crummy 
coming to a halt with a volley of amazed 
curses as they see the banner far above 
their heads. We laugh. Then we wait. 
Wait for the loggers to call their super
visors, for the supervisors to come out 
and inspect us , for "Sluggo" Slagowski, 
Forest Service law enforcement officer 
to appear festooned with the symbols 
and paraphenalia of institutional power. 
Sluggo tries to intimidate us into leav
ing. No dice, Sluggo. Sluggo tries to 
get Mike Roselle's refusal to leave on 
tape, but Mike, resplendent in crimson 
pullover cap and wool greatcoat only 
smiles and shakes his head. 

Finally the armed minions of Linn 
County appear. Grimfaced, they are 
glum at the prospect of carrying limp 
protestors through the slash. Naturally 
they take Roselle on right away, and 
try to get him to walk. He refuses. Fi
nally he is borne off like some haughty 
Pasha in India by his redfaced bearers. 
All one-eighth ton of him. One of them 
makes a smarmy comment about how 
it would be too bad if they dropped him 
but he hurriedly retracts his statement 
when told he's being recorded. The tape 
recorder is empty, but works well as a 
deterrent to overaggressive behavior. 
Later, after I'm securely handcuffed 
one of the deputies tells me I'm charge
able under "eavesdropping" law for re
cording my own arrest! I smile and re
peat the threat into the empty record
er. 

We are all taken away (save for the 
courageous Doug Fir high in his tree) 
down the crumbling roads, past huge 
devastated areas naked of trees. Even 

photo by Jacqueline Moreau 

the deputy sheriff scowls at the ruined 
forest. Down on Highway 20, they run 
us through their cop game, fingerprints 
and all, and we are released. Our sup
port folks appear and whisk us off to 
rest at the Resistance Camp five miles 
up the road. Doug Fir, however, rests 
comfortably, high above the frustrated 
Sluggo, and chats with the curious and 
amused loggers, while he unfurls a 
"Don't Cut Us Down!" banner, and 
grants interviews to video crews. 

Evening. The loggers leave after 
hacking down all the trees around the 
one Doug Fir sits in. Before long all is 
quiet. Doug Fir is amazed and angered 
by the destruction of the stand around 
him. After the sun sets, he quietly 
climbs down to inspect the shattered 
remains of the once mighty trees. But 
unbeknownst to him, Sluggo, no doubt 
stung by his supervisor, has crawled 
back into the area. He catches sight of 
Doug sitting on a fresh stump. Sluggo 
lunges out from behind a bush, bellows 

an order to halt, and falls flat on his 
face, from a boot snagged by some out
raged plant. Sluggo scrambles to his 
feet and Doug reassures him that he 
won't resist. Sluggo grabs him. 

A group of support people spot Doug 
being taken away and the word goes 
out: Doug Fir busted! The ·next day the 
treacherous Fi·eddies let the logging 
company cut the last tree down. All of 
Doug's photography and climbing gear 
is destroyed. Sluggo had assured him 
that a Forest Service climber would re
trieve his gear. Ha! Never trust a Fred
die. 

Ron Huber is an Earth F'irst! er from . 
Maryland currently working with Ore
gon Earth First! to protect old growth. 

Sluggo arrests Steve Binko as Paul McAdam, Dave Rusk and Ken Day look on. 

Photos by Marcy Willow. 

On A Darkling Plain 
By Marcy Willow 

Going home into the Mid-Santiam 
last week was like going home - to a 
home under seige. And we had to sneak 
back in the dark. "Over hill, over dale, 
we will hit the timber sale . . . " sang 
the Pyramid Creek Commandos, as the 
rig bounced and rocked along the illegal 
road. We were twelve strong in a cap
sule of steel. We couldn't see each other. 
Every now and then a low voice would 
say: "We're doomed. We're going to 
die!" Which brought forth gales of 
laughter from everyone. Hearty, desp
erate, invincible laughter. 

The rig stopped, letting us tumble 
into a deeper darkness, and disap
peared. We used no flashlights, groped 
the first step or two, but soon were glid
ing over the rubble in the direction we 
had to go, borne by an innate sense. 
We were cloaked in the black Spring 
night, and silent. 

A ten-foot high stack of massacred 
old growth firs loomed. We climbed 
over the top. A missing log provided1, 

with grim irony, a trench. A chance to 
rest and await the dawn. Small talk was 
cut short when our sentry saw a distant 
light. We sank deep into the trench, in 
complete silence and stillness; trans
formed into creatures of eyes and ears. 
No one dared breathe. Who was it? A 
vehicle? A night watchman? "Acci
dents" are more easily perpetrated at 
night. Thirty minutes went by like 
three hours. My powder blue jacket 
seemed to glow in the dark. I pressed 
myself into the bark crannies. Nylon 
rustled, roared. Then deep silence. I 
heard footsteps , steady and quick. Or 
was it my heart beating? In the two 

·quiet hours, an occasional shiver, a 
'nervous cough from down the line. The 

' heavy, rythmic breathing behind me 

told me Nagasaki slept. 
No stranger came, but we waited; be

tween the living forest and the wasted 
land: at the edge of the earth, or 
beyond. Dead, twisted branches, 
barely visible, rose from the slash like 
skeletal fingers. A varied thrush called 
once. And later again, his long eldritch 
strain. I recited what I could remember 
of Thomas Hardy's Darkling Thrush: 
The land's sharp features seemed to be 

The Century's corpse outleant, 
His crypt the cloud canopy, 
The wind his death lament . 

The ancient pulse of germ and birth 
Was shrunken hard and dry, 

And every spirit upon the earth 
Seemed fervourl ess as I. 

At once a voice arose among 
The bleak twigs overhead 
In full-hearted evensong 

Ofjoy illimited; 
An aged thrush, fmil, gaunt, and 

small, 
In blast-beru:fjled plume, 

And chosen thus to fling his soul 
Upon the growing gloom. 

Now, through the gloaming, we could 
see each other. We strode across the 
slaughter-fields. One went high in a 
tree, the rest crouched close to the duff. 
I remembered the last stanza: 

So little cause for carolings 
Of such ecstatic sound 

Was written on terrestrial things 
Afar or nigh around, 

That I could think there t rembled 
through 

His happy good-night air 
Some blessed hope, whereof he knew 

And I was unaware. 



THE WORST CAMPSITE 
IN THE WORLD 

By Marcy Willow 

- or one o t em anyway - is m 
front of the Federal Building in down
town Eugene, Oregon. We know, be
cause Oregon Earth First!ers camped 
there for a week in Leo's tent. No 
water. no shade (rather like a clearcut), 
lots of carbon monoxide and concrete. 
We had to use earplugs at night in order 
to sleep. We stuck it out, though, to 
draw attention to the Forest Service's 
destruction of our last old growth 
forests, and in particular to protest 
Willamette National Forest Supervisor 
Michael Kerrick's systematic annihila
tion of the Middle Santiam Wilderness. 
The message received considerable 
public attention and was carried 
through the media statewide. Even 

Ron Huber interrogates Lucero and Kerrick. 

Cutemdown Kerrick got the message 
- we held our "Honk for Wilderness" 
signs beneath his office window· all 
week. There wasn't much he could do 
- we had an official USFS camping 
permit. 

Most of the folks who came by were 
friendly, except for some grim-faced 
F1·eddies (although a few tried their 
slimiest to be "friendly"). By mid-week 
two of Willamette Industries top Fred
die flunkies agreed to come to our tent 
and talk: Kerrick and District Ranger 
Lucero. While Ron Huber, David Oaks, 
Dave Rusk, Zupan and I interrogated 
them, they kept insisting they weren't 
being paid by Willamette Industries. 
Ron explained again all the reasons 
why the Middle Santiam Wilderness is 
so important. It was clear they didn't, 
and didn't want to, know. Neither one 
of them, they admitted, had ever set 
foot or even wheel in this forest. 

"Now about the forest closures, 
please draw your boundaries," I said, 
handing them a map. Lucero's line went 
way west of FS Road 204. I pointed to 
the spot and asked, "Is this designated 
Wilderness?" 

Lucero said, "I don't know." Kerrick 
just chewed his puffy cheeks. 

"You know you're heading for a First 
Amendment lawsuit," said Ron. They 
shrugged. We ask if they planned to 
close off any more of the forest. 

"That depends," said Lucero. "If we 
anticipate more spiking, we'll have to 
close the whole area to protect the re
source." 

We broke camp at the end of the week 
and looked for a better site. 

THE SECOND WORST 
CAMPSITE_ IN THE WORLD 

By Marcy Willow 

The Freddies here in the Northwest 
are trying a new approach to blockad
ers: large doses of rudeness, combined 
with heavy intimidation. They really 
shouldn't do this, as it only makes it 
harder on them. Take for example the 
blockade on May 20 at the Pyramid 
Creek timber sale. We were minding 
our own business, standing around a 
big old Douglas fir, when these two 
Freddies came by. One was very pale, 
the other red in the face. No smile, no 
howdydo, or anything. They just 
started threatening and acting real_ 
nasty. They waved their arms and 
threatened us with the vilest things 
they could think of. In addition to the 
state violation, they gave us a federal 
charge. The Freddies lost their sense 
of justice and fair play long ago. Now 
they've lost their sense of humor. 

Well, heck. We were irked. If a body 
can't camp in the woods , where can one 
camp? A day later we knew - · the Re
gional Forester's of fice in Portland! 

The following day we took a nostalgic 
pre-dawn ride in Digger's old green 
van. An auspicious sunrise escorted us 
all the way. It was a jolly ride, even 
though Nagasaki kept singing "Jail
House Rock." 

Earlier in the morning we got the 
best campsite in the building- the car
pet in front of Regional Forester Jeff 
Sirmon's desk. (Unfortunately he 
wasn't in at the time. I heard he was 
having brunch with some Japanese 
Timber Corporate ~xecutives.) 

A secretary scurrie(I in while we 
were busy putting up our tent and said, 
"You can't do this. You can't do this." 

flee. Tweedle Dee did most of the talk
ing. He asked what we doing there. 
Camping, we said. And protesting Re
gion 6's purposeful, systematic, genoc
idal destruction of the Pacific North
west's old growth forests. 

"Look," he said, "If you take down 
this tent, we can talk." 

"You stop the cutting in the Mid-San
tiam right now," we said, "And we'll 
take down the tent." 

"I won't do that." 
"Then the tent stays." 
They stood around a little longer, bic

kering and disturbing our solitude. 
There were pictures on the walls of elk, 
bear, trout and quail. "When you get 
through exterminating old growth, is 
this the kind of wildlife with which we 
are to be satisfied? Pictures on a wall?" 
I asked. 

His garbled response was unintellig
ible. I must admit, however, these 
Freddies were not purposefuily rude, 
at least. But I guess they didn't want 
us there because they called the police. 
Two of the three policemen who arrived 
were officers and gentlemen; the third 
was nervous and tried to cut off the 
circulat ion in my left arm as they led 
us away. We were cited for being "nui
sances, " released, and told to stay away 
from Sirmon's office. 

Well, we had no plans to go back 
there anyway. We're looking for a site 
with a better view and where you can 
at least open the windows. 

Once camp was set up, we com
menced to relaxing. It wasn't bad, ex
cept the air was real stuffy. The win
dows were the kind that don't open. But 
it was softer and quieter than the con
crete in Eugene-. Quieter, that is, until 
two generic Freddies walked in. I think 
·one was the Deputy Regional Forester. 

------·---------------------------- We didn't get their names, but by the 

Tree killers surveying their work. 

looks of them we figured "Tweedle 
Dee" and "Tweedle Dum" would suf-

~'#,f -$'.w_--· ;• 

Dave Rusk, Mike Roselle and Marcy Willow under arrest. 
Hund. 

Photo by Leo 
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ROADS (cont.) 

viduals who choose to find security and 
stability in a government career. (See 
"Three Reasons Whv the US Forest 
Service Sucks," Gri~zly Den, Earth 
First! December 22, 1983.) 

Certainly, Reagan Administration 
anti-environmentalism has worsened a 
bad situation. But the Forest Service 
road building mania has been ongoing 
and accelerating for some 50 years (see 
the "Forest Service Assault on Wilder
ness" EF! Sept. 21, 1982 for informa
tion about this in the 1930's), and the 
reasons are as complex as the bureauc
racy itself. The destruction of wildlife 
habitat, watersheds, and quality recre
ational opportunities is the common 
thread which binds together the Forest 
Service road building program of past, 
present, and (unless we halt it) future. 

As E arth First! has previously re
ported,. the Freddies are planning to 
build approximately 33,000 miles of 
roads between 1985 and 1999 in Mon
tana, Idaho, Wyoming, Utah , Nevada, 
Colorado, Arizona and New Mexico 
roadless areas alone. The figure for 
Washington and Oregon is also roughly 
30,000 miles! 

Nationally, the agency is planning to 
crisscross our remaining roadless areas 
with over 75,000 miles of new roads 
(three times the circumference of Eaith 
at the equator) during the next 15 
years. The ecological ramifications of 
this program will be devastating. 

On the average, each mile of Forest 
road constructed obliterates about five 
acres of 11atural habitat. Thus, the 
Forest Service plans to remove from its 
productive base approximately 375,000 
acres of land during the next 15 years 
from inventoried roadless areas. Im
agine the socio-political brouhaha if a 
federal agency or corporation proposed 
a 375,000 acres strip minel The political 
turkey would be shot dead in its tracks. 

Of course, thus far we've only been 
looking at plans for inventoried road
less areas. By definition (due to the Wil
derness Act's general requirement that 
a Wilderness be at least 5,000 acres in 
size), roadless areas under 5,000 acres 
are not included in these figures. In 
fact, essentially every new Forest road 
cuts through previously unroaded areas 
however small. Often the value of even 
a small piece of roadless wildlifo 
habitat, if it supplies critical escape 
cover, important food or water sources, 
or valuable breeding or birthing areas, 
can be extremely high. Forest Service 
plans to road and destroy these areas 
(about 100,000,000 acres of the National 
Forests are now classified as "roaded") 
will also have severe ecological conse
quences. 

The specific impacts of Forest roads 
on the natural environment are com
plex and variable, but are virtually al
ways negative. In addition to driving 
sensitive "wilderness species" out of an 
area and obliterating productive forest 
and rangelands,Forest roads disturb 
soils and cause increased erosion and 
stream siltation, thus raising water 
temperature, altering the physical com
position of the stream bed, and redm~
ing the dissolved oxygen. The overall 
water quality and productivity of rivers 
and streams is often greatly reduced. 

Forest roads also make more of the 
National Forest vulnerable to littering, 

Mt. Leidy Roadless Area 
(WY). Photo by Howie Wolke. 
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On the Bridger· Teton, the supervisor is using free roads built by oil companies to build up the permanent road system on the 
Forest. Photo by Richard Murphy/Jackson Hole News. 

off-road-vehicle abuse, man-caused gram"), the American taxpayer directly 
fire, and poaching. Access also creates subsidizes thousands of miles of timber 
crowding of adjacent backcountry and road construction each year, presenting 
Wilderness Areas , and each roadless the timber industry with a massive gift 
area lost ultimately represents addi- of federal timber. Many, if not most of 
tional dispersed recreational pressure the timber sales in western National 
on remaining roadless areas and desig- Forests, would be uneconomical if 
nated Wilderness units. Already, much timber companies had to pay for these 
of the National Wilderness Preserva- logging roads. This is especially tme in 
tion System is suffering from overuse, the high altitude slow-growing forests 
often resulting in water pollution, ero- in the Rockies, where much of the re-
sion, local soil compaction, reduction in maining timber inventory is in rugged, 
wildlife populations, and reduced op- roadless terrain, requiring extremely 
portunity for solitude. As more road- high financial investment (subsidies) 
less areas are "developed," the quality for ro~d access. The taxpayer-sub-
of our remaining Wilderness lands will sidized roads are a major reason for for 
decrease. the now widely publicized issue of "de-

,Furthennore, every constructed ficit timber sales." 
road reduces the political opportunity In 1980, from all funding sources (in-
for Wilderness designation or adminis- eluding appropriated funds from the 
trative roadless management for adja- Federal Treasury and Purchaser Credit 
cent lands, thus rendering large ac- dollars subtracted from the stumpage 
reages of wild country vulnerable to price of timber), the Forest Service 
various forms of multiple abuse, such road building program cost the Amer-
as logging, mining, overgrazing, and ican taxpayers approximately 499 mil-
off-road vehicles. (In 1980, approxi- lion dollars! 
mately 66% of the National Forest Sys- During the Reagan Administation, 
tern was open to off-road vehicle use.) the percentage of road construetion di-
The direct and indirect environmental rectly financed by the Federal Treasury 
consequences of Forest Service road has increased dramatically. In 1980, the 
building are indeed staggering. vast· majority of new road mileage was 

In 1980, the Carter Administration 
Forest Service built" 10,485 miles of 
road in our National Forests. Most of 
these roads (9,562 miles) were built by 
timber purchasers, with the actual cost 
of the road being subtracted from the 
price the purchaser paid for the stand
ing timber, thus resulting in timber 
companies paying artificially low prices 
for federal timber. In this way (known 
as the timber "Puchaser Credit Pro-

financed via. the timber Purchaser Cre
dit Program (9,562 out of 10,485 total 
miles). In fiscal year 1983, the Fred.dies 
built 7,748.9 miles of road, with 5,732.8 
miles being financed by the Purchaser 
Credit Program, and a whopping 
2,016.1 miles directly financed by Con
gressionally appropriated funds. (More 
appropriated fund road miles - 344.2 
- were built in Montana than in any 
other state.) The increase in the percen
tage of roads built via appropriated 
funds under the Reagan Administra
tion is evidence of an actual conspiracy 
to road the last roadless areas, eliminat
ing them from Wilderness considera
tion, so that timber can be extracted 
in the future when economic conditions 
(presumably) improve. 

As a matter of fact, the first priority 
for Region 1 (Montana, northern Idaho) 
under its "capital investment program" 
as stated in the Forest Service Manual 
is: 

... provide new road and bridge ac
cess to commercial timber stands in 
RARE II and other unroaded areas re
leased or available for development . . 
.. (FSM 7710.33-R-1Supplement1981) 

Also in fiscal year 1983, the average 
Forest road cost the American tax
payers about $120,000 per mile of con- . 
struction, and the total cost to the 
American taxpayers was an astonishing . 
426.6 million dollar&. In fiscal year 
1984, Forest Service road building re
bounded to pre-recession levels, with 
9, 700 miles of road construction and re-
construction, at a cost to Uncle Sam of 

over a half-billion dollars. As the re
maining roadless areas are destroyed, 
the unit cost of road building will con
tinue to increase, due to the remote
ness, ruggedness, instability, and cor
respondingly difficult and expensive 
construction techniques required to 
road these remaining wildlands. 

Furthermore, the Forest Service has 
been building more miles of road each 
decade since World War IL The agency 
averaged 5,200 miles of road per year 
in the 1960's, 8,500 miles per year in 
the 1970's, and 9,400 miles per year 
thus far in the '80's. The upward trend 
(with minor variations due primarily to 
economic conditions) has ·· continued 
through both Democratic an·d Republi
can Administrations and in spite of the 
passage of various Wilderness bills 
since the enactment of the Wilderness 
Act of 1964. Thus, the "victory" and 
"progress" claims of some environmen
tal leaders, due to the passage of 
numerous Wilderness bills, ring hollow. 
The road building goes on, the destruc- · 
tion continues, and the overall quality 
of our National Forest System con
tinues to deteriorate. 

The priorities of Max Peterson's 
Forest Service can also be illustrated 
by a look at the Agency's 1983 ac
complishments in comparison to Con
gressional goals for that year, as ex
pressed by the Forest and Rangeland 
Renewable Resources Planning Act 
(RPA): 
Activity Percent of RPA 
Target Accomplished 
Roads (Appropriated Funds) 282% 
Minerals (Applications processed) 143% 

Wilderness Maintenance 63% 
Wildlife Habitat Improvement 51 % 
Soil & Water Improvement 30% 
Trails 19% 

Clearly, the Forest Service road 
building binge continues to wipe out 
America's last remaining unprotected 
wild lands and wildlife habitat, while 

1 costing the people of the United States 
billions of dollafs. This, in order to pro
duce a mere quarter of this nation's an
nual timber supply! 

Today, there are 32.1 million acres of 
designated Wilderness in our National 
Forests. Another 58 million acres re
main roadless (in tracts of 5,000 acres 
or more) and unprotected, while 
roughly 100 million acres are already 
laced with roads, clearcuts, ski.resorts, 
mines, and other examples of multiple 
use forestry. In Montana, one of our 
wildest states, there are an estimated 
30,000 miles of exi.sting roads in its 16. 7 
million acres of National Forests. Na
tionally, there are nearly 350,000 miles 
of ex~ting roads in our National 



GO CLIMB A.TREE! 
By Aries 

Mike "Doug Fir" Jakubal's ascent 
into the heights of the Middle Santiam 
should serve as an inspiration to tree 
huggers everywhere. By enlisting the 
aid of interested rock climbers or by 
learning vertical ascent skills, deter
mined eco-activists can md a sudden, 
complete and irnmovabl~ wrench into 
the tree killers' schemes to build roads, 
clearcut or selectively thin in forested 
areas, by climbing out of the Freddies' 
reach and setting up a witness camp 
high in the forest canopy. 

Assuming the ability to climb, or the 
tutelage of experienced climbers, 
(rather than go into details here, it is 
suggested that the would-be climber 
consult mountaineering books or ex
perienced climbers) the activist shou ld 
bring a number of items to make his 
or her stay a pleasant and long one: 

A porta-ledge or other collapsible 
platform on which to live; a rain fly 
(also useful as a water collector); bed
ding; a head lamp; adequate food and 
water; a walkie-talkie, preferably mul
tichannel; pa;per bags for body wastes 
(these make effective deterrents to Fred
die assaults when .filled); several good 
books; and plenty of rope to tie oneself 
to the tree once up it. 

Pack your personal gear in a large 
pack or stout duffel bag, and haul it 
up after you get there (much easier 
climbing without lugging all that 
weight on the initial ascent). Pick your 
tree(s) carefully since you want to 
maximize your impact on the land
rapist plans. To effectively shut down 
a roadbuilding operation, pick a tree . 
in the middle of a natural constriction 
along the route they have chosen. In a 
selective thinning area, shucks, the 
timber beasts themselves will mark the 
best trees for you to climb. 

To block a clearcutting operation, as 
many tree-climbers as possible should 

Forests! (This does not include Federal, 
Sta~13 and County rights-of-way.) The 
United Stat{!s Forest Service rolll!ages 
more · miles of road than other single 
governmental agency in the world. 

Furthermore, Forest Service Chief 
Max Peterson estimates that during 
the next 15 years, the Forest Service 
Vlill be wiping out between 1 and 2 mil
lion acres of roadless country per year. 
This means that by the end of the cen
tury, up to one-half of our remaining 
National Forest defacto wilderness 
could be gone. 

Currently, about 1 1/2% of the land 
area of lower 48 states (32.3 million 
acres) is somewhat protected, via Wil
derness· designation, from road build
ing, logging, and other forms of indus
trialization. If all remaining publicly 
owned wild lands (Forest Service, 
B;,M, Park Service, Fish & Wildlife 
Service) were protected immediately, 
roughly 4 to 5% of the land area of the 
United States, outside of Alaska, would 
remain in a relatively natural condition. 
There is absolutely no rational excuse 
for any more road building in our Na
tional Forests. By hook or crook, utiliz
ing all available legal and extra-legal 
means, the United States Forest Ser
vice must be stopped! 

Green Mountain, Wyoming, 
clearcuts. Photo by Bart Koehler. 

be scattere throug the unit, espe
cially if they can be positioned in such 
a way as to bollix up the projected fel
ling pattern. If they a?·e cutting from 
the bottom of a slope up, place the clim
bers both in the lower trees and scat
tered throughout the slope. It may be 
best strategically to pick a smallish 
unit for this sort of operation: a small 
number of people can completely halt 
logging operations, bringing ulcers to 
the guts of timber company manage
ment and a crimp in their damned op
erational plan, which will reverberate 
back and forth throughout the upper 
and lower echelons of the company and 
local Forest Service outfits (all of these 
paper shufflers pass the buclc). 

It is vital to give the Freddies and 
loggers the solid impression that your 
crew is up their to stay. Have your sup
port folks trumpet this to every media 
outlet around. The climbers should as
sume catchy names like June Ipper or 
C. Koyuh, etc. Announce a name of 
your assemblage to the press; claim the 
tree(s) for Ecotopia or some other 

WHAT YOU CAN DO 
Urge your members of Congress to 

oppose all . Congressional .appropria
tions for Forest Service road building. 
Urge them to support Wilderness de
signation for all remaining roadless 
areas, and urge them to develop and 
support legislation outlawing the 
timber "Purchaser Credit Program." 
(House of Representatives, 
Washington, DC, 20515; United States 
Senate, Washington, DC, 20510.) 

Also, do lots of hiking along newly 
surveyed potential road corridors and 
proposed Umber sale units after read
ing Ecodefense. 

Howie Wolke has been fighting road 
building on the .National Forests for 
over a decade. He lives in Jackson, 
Wyoming, and operates Wild Horizons 
Expeditions, a backpacking guide and 
outfitting service. His sources for this 
article included Rep<>rt of the Forest 
Service, Fi.seal Years 1980-83; tele
phone conversations with "Deep Root;" 
Roads to Ruin by Jeff Sher in Amer
ican Forests Magazine, April ,1985; 
Earth Ffrst!; and his files accumu
lated over the years. 

nonordinary outfit. Be funny yet deter
mined; the media can glaze over quickly 
even the best of plans. 

Maintain solidarity. If only one per
son is up in a tree, figure out a way to 
communicate. If the area is closed to 
the public, like the Middle Santiam, use 
walkie-talkies or semaphore from a dis
tant ridge. Don't leave the climber 
alone; the Freddies and their minions 
will be using every means of psycholog
ical warfare at their dispO$al, and an 
overtired climber may succumb to in
timidation if not given emotional sup
port. 

Avoid like the plague the urge to 
come down for even a short spell, even 
if the coast LOOKS clear. Freddie law 
enforcement types, their jobs on the 
line, will go to great lengths to dry
gulch unwary climbers who have come 
down "just for a moment." 

The logging company may elect to cut 
all the trees in the unit but the ones 
with climbers in them. If so, have your 
support crew immediately howl to the 
media that the greedy timber company 
is threatening the life of the climbers 
in their pursuit of profits by exposing 

· them to 2 dangers: 1) the danger of hav
ing a falling tree strike the one the clim
bers are in, and 2) by exposing the tree 
climber's tree to wind and storm, they 
have significantly raised the possibility 
of the tree blowing over and killing the 
climber. Keep the dramatic tension 
high. Threaten lawsuits. 

If possible, after several days and 
nights, spirit the original climbers away 
and replace them with fresh ones. (The 
Freddies' sentinels will be slacking con
siderably by then. But be careful; ex
pect ambushers.) If you can't replace 

the climbers with new climbers, leave 
the trees festooned with American 
flags and other psychological impedi
ments to cutting. 

The more climbers up at the same 
time, the better. Let the Tree Nazis 
know that we're taking back the forest. 
The best defense is a good offense! 
Throw a little panic into the forestcidal 
maniacs; they might just pack up and 
go home. 

Ed. note: A tree sitter need not be 
an experienced climber. If even one 
member of the grnup is skilled, she can 
set the hardware in the tree. All you 
need then is reasonable strength, or 
Jumar ascenders, bon·owed from rock 
climbers, to climb the rope. 

MOVING? 
SEND 

US YOUR 
NEW 

ADDRESS! 
AN EARTH FIRST! GUIDE 

TO NATIONAL 
FOREST PLANNING 

During the next several years, every 
National Forest in the United States 
will finalize a land use plan to guide 
"management" for the next fifty years. 
Perhaps this process can best .be com
pared to the planning Hitler and the 
Wehrmacht did before invading Poland. 
Although the goal of Forest Planning 
is the virtual destruction of natural 
values and wildness, few real alterna
tives are being offered by environmen
talists in response to the Tree Nazis' 
pogrom against the wild. So it is impor
tant that the Earth First! perspective 
be interjected into the Forest Planning 
process. The following are very general 
guidelines for developing an Earth 
First! alternative for the land use plan 
for your favorite National Forest. 
(Don't get too sucked into the planning 
process - it can be a real tarbaby. Re
member that much of the material in 
the FS documents are gibberish and 
lies.) Support the following types of 
things: 

1) No new road construction. A re
view of all existing roads to determine 
which ones are unnecessary or environ
mentally damaging and should be 
closed. · 

2) No logging of old growth or previ
ously unlogged forest. 

3) No deficit timber sales. 
4) Withdrawal of all National Forest 

lands from appropriation under the 
: mining or mineral leasing laws, includ

ing a complete moratorium on energy 
leasing. 

5) Complete closure of the Forest to 
vehicles (including mountain bicycles) 

except on designated and maintained 
roads. 

6) A phase-out of commercial lives
tock grazing. 

7) Prohibition of trapping and all 
forms of predator control. 

8) Reintroduction of extirpated 
species (such as grizzly, wolf, lynx, wol
verine, otter, black bear, jaguar, ocelot, 
cougar, jaguarundi, elk, bison, pron
ghorn, bighorn, moose, red-cockaded 
woodpecker, etc. where appropriate) 
into suitable habitat. 

9) Prohibition of herbicides, insec
ticides, and other poisons. 

10) Complete protection of all road
less areas and recovery areas where 
roads have been closed. 

11) Management concentration on re
forestation, erosion control, and other . 
healing activities (using native species 
only). 

12) Return to a natural fire ecosys
tem. 

Tailor these guidelines along with 
other recommendations to your Na
tional Forest. Attend the public meet
ings or hearings. Get others to support 
the Earth First! position in letters and 
comments. Send out a flyer about the 
EF! proposal to our mailing list in your 
area or write an article in Earth First! 
about your proposal (contact us for help 
on this). Stage a demonstration to 
dramatize the situation (see the May 1, 
1985, EF ! for inspiration from the 
Earth First!ers on the Bighorn Na
tional Forest in Wyoming). 

EARTH FIRST! APPEALS 
FREDDIE DESTRUCTION 

Since the first of the year, Earth 
First! has been monitoring Forest Ser
vice development activities in RARE 
II areas in Montana, Idaho and 
Nevada, and appealing those which 
would destroy wilderness values in 
violation of the California RARE II 
decision by the Ninth Circuit Court 
of Appeals. The following Forest Ser
vice projects have been stopped by 
E-arth First! appeals: 
· * Big Creek Timber Sale, Clearwa

ter National J'.orest, Idaho 

* Canyon Creek Timber Sale, Tar
ghee National Forest, Idaho 

* Trout Creek Timber Sale, Idaho 
Panhandle National Forests, Idaho 
· * Big Eightmile Timber Sale, Sal

mon National Forest, Idaho 
Other appeals are pending as of 

press time. · 
If you know of any pending Freddie 

destruction projects in RARE II areas 
in these states, please. let Dave Fore
man in Tucson know (just in case one 
slips through our fingers). 
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INFERNAL MACHINES IN 
THE WILDERNESS 

Aircraft Out of Control • In the 
By Dennis Brownridge 

A silence so pofound that the whole 
colossal chaos of rock and space and 
color seerned to have sunk beneath it 
and to lie there cut off, timeless. 

- Colin Fletcher, 1967 

For generations, the magnificent 
quiet of the Grand Canyon impressed 
visitors almost as much as its colors, 

1 _,.-.,,sunsets, and buttes. Colin Fletcher was 
~~ so awed by it that the word "silence" 

' appears ten times on just two pages of 
his popular journal of a 1963 Canyon 
trek. On a 1906 trip, novelist Zane Grey 
wrote, "One feature of this ever chang
ing spectacle never changes - its eter
nal silence." 

Alas, Zane Grey couldn't have been. 
more wrong. If you've walked or rafted 
in the Canyon's backcountry lately, or 
just driven t o undeveloped points along 
the rim, you know that silence, sol
itude, and serenity are things of the 
past. Why? Because our second largest 
western National Park - one of the 
least spoiled and most spectacular wil
dernesses in the lower 48 states - has 
been taken -over by aircraft: tourist 
planes, helicopters, airliners, and even 
screaming jet fighters joyriding 
through the depths. They hover beside · 
waterfalls, skim over the forested rims 
and saddles, reverberate through the 
amphitheaters, and circle endlessly 
around the buttes and temples . A 1978 
Park Service survey recorded as many 
as 58 aircraft an hour in remote areas 
- that's one every 62 seconds! Their 
noise is audible as much as ninety-five 
percent of the t ime. It's not unusual to 
hear the drone of three or four 
machines at once. They may wake you 
up in the morning, or keep you up at 
night . The wildest paits of the Grand 
Canyon have more air traffic than many 
urban airports. 

A north rim point, hailed for a cen
tury as the finest view spot in the Can
yon, is like a scene from Apocalypse 
Now, as jet helicopters stack up waiting 
to roar in for a 6 second glimpse of some 
Anasazi granaries. Archaeologists fear 
the ruins may actually be skaken apart 
by the noise. Elsewhere there's concern 
about the effect of noise on endangered 
peregrine falcons nesting on the cliffs, 
and on bighorn sheep lambing areas. 
Park Service staffers admit it's the 
number one problem in the Park. No 
other problem affects virtually the en
tire area of a National Park, every day 
of t he year. 

Folks visiting t he undeveloped 
ninety percent of the Park have grnwn 
increasingly irate . In the register at To
roweap Overlook, nearly everyone com
plains bitterly about the planes. In sur
vey after survey, backcountry users 
have voiced their annoyance. 

Perhap:> you're thin.king. what are 
man's noisiest motor vehicles doing in 
the wilderne;;s of one of our great Na
tional Parks? That's a good question. 
You and I need a pe1111it just to walk 
overnight in the Canyon. and must 
ca1Ty our di1ty toilet paper out in a bag
gie. But anyone with the money or 
power to command an aircraft can use 
or abuse a Park, Wilderness Area, or 
other natural reserve in any way they 
want, as long as they don't touch the 
ground (and that prohibition is easy to 
circumvent). Pilots fly as low as they 
wish, wherever they feel like it, as 
often as they please, and if they're 
doing it for profit, charge whatever the 
traffic will bear. Unlike every other 
Park activity - from rafting and back
packing to casual auto touring or selling 
trinkets in the. schlock shop, aircraft 
have no permits, pay no fees, are not 
concessionaires, and are not regulated 
or limited in any way, other than by 
minimal safety requirements. Aircraft 
have no legal authority to use. the Park, 
although it's true no one told them they 
couldn't use it. They simply took it over 
by default. 

Planes got a foothold in the Canyon 
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Grand Canyon 

in the 1930's, over the objections of 
legendary Park Service Chief Horace 
Albright. They became a serious prob
lem in the 1960's, when a jetport was 
built at Tusayan just outside the Park, 
which flood ed it with the kind of 
tourists who have lots of money and 
short attention spans. By then a new 
breed of Disneyland-minded adminis
trator was running the Park, measur
ing prestige in ever-increasing visitor 
levels the way an economist worships 
the GNP. 

By 1971, an EPA noise study found 
"an almost continuous intrusion at all 
sites" and concluded that aircraft were 
"clearly degrading the canyon experi
ence for most people." What did the 
Park Service do? They signed a decep
tive "gentleman's agreement" with air 
tour operators urging them to stay 
away from the two rim towns and heav
ily developed areas (about 5% of the 
Park), and concentrate their flights in 
the wilderness. Its purpose was to re
duce complaints from Winnebago types 
who only spend a few minutes gazing 
into the depths from the paved over
looks, but who make up the bulk of the 
Canyon's visitors. 

In the 1975 Act establishing the 
Park's present boundaries, an alarmed 
Congress specifically ordered the Park 
Service to "submit complaints, informa
tion, and recommendations" for control
ling aircraft to "the Federal Aviation 
Administration , the EPA, and any 
other responsible agency or agencies. " 
But the Park Service refused to comply 
with the law, as dozens of new 
operators from around the West hustled 
to get in on the bonanza: 

Ten years later, carnival-style 
operators in Las Vegas and LA hawk 
quickie thrill r ides through the Park as 
a ·break from the craps tables and glit
ter of The Strip. Tourists fly up and 
down the Canyon crammed in plexig
lass cocoons, with taped muzak drown
ing out the engine noise wh ile hokey 
na11'ation hypes the "inaccessible wil

. derness" and "secret places, visible 
only from the air." They don't seem to 
notice the folks on the ground, hurling 
insults. "Face the silent cliffs of the 
Canyon," cry the promotional 
brochures in four languages, "Become 
one of the Spanish Explorers searching 
for Golden Cities." There's nothing in 
the brochures about frequent crashes, 
now a leading cause of death in the Can
yon. It's a lucrat ive racket, with helicop
ters currently charging $130 an hour 
per person. That kind of money gives 
aircraft operators a lot of political clo.ut. 

Park Service administrators have 
tried to keep the whole issue quiet. 
Lower echelon employees are relectant 
to discuss it , presumably out offear for 
their careers. Park officials have never 
given out information on the routes or 
number of flights. When pressed, they 
claim that aircraft perform a service for 
visitors, who can signal them with mir-

rors should they need help (every 62 
seconds?), or that machines flying a 
mile below the rim are not actually "in" 
the Canyon, or that the Park Service 
has no authority over them. Their only 
action has been to conduct an occasional 
noise or visitor survey, documenting 
the continued degradation of the Park. 

This summer or fall, however, the 
Park Service will propose some 
"mitigating strategies." They've done 
more noise monitoring, and have mea
sured vibration at the ruins, inven
toried aeries and lambing sites, and 
given out a new, loaded questionaire to 
visitors (noise is not mentioned). The 
results are summarized in massive 
documents which officials have so far 
refused to release to the public. 

Rumor has it that the proposals will 
be little more than cosmetic gestures, 
even less effective than the now-ig
nored gentlemen's agreement. They'll 
probably recommend that planes fly a 
little higher in a few popular areas, or 
adjust routes slightly, or power up a 
little .differently, or that operators buy 
quieter planes. Like the old agreement, 
any restrictions will be voluntary and 
unenforced. Park officials have met 
quietly with air operators since last 
year to find out what kind of token 
changes they're willing to make, and to 
take off the heat where complaints are 
greatest. "We're bending over back
wards to avoid an adversarial relation~ 
ship with the operators, " admits one 
staffer. Administrators are trying to 
keep public involvement t o a minimum, 
by withholding data and avoiding public 
meetings. They've refused to discuss 
the elimination of ·aircraft from the 
Park. "It's not an opt ion we can con
sider; it's not even a goal as far as the 
park is concerned," says a ·taffer. 

While Superintendents at other· .. 
Parks (Yosemite and Glacier, for exam
ple) have worked to keep aircraft out, 
Grand Canyon Superintendent Dick 

Marks and his immediate underlings 
have consistently opposed any meaning
ful protection of the Park. An employee 
who helped write the new Backcountry 
Management Plan says Marks ordered 
the section on aircraft deleted. ''Ad
ministrators think backcountry users 
are unimportant," says another ranger. 
Some say Park officials are cozy with 
Tusayan operators, who are prominent 
in local affairs. For many years, the 

. same company has leased choppers and 
~ pilots to the P::J.rk, under a generous 
~ flat rate contract which appears to en
§ courage the Park Service's own exces
i:: sive use of helicopters. The public is 

o:::i led to believe that Park Service helicop
·~ ters are used for rescues and medical 
;:: emergencies, but most flights are for 
Q routine maintenance, ferrying employ
.& ees to work, showing around VIPs, and 
"' all manner of frivolous "administrative" 
~ o and "research" tasks that could be done 
~ as well on the ground - or not at all. 

Most employees are given free rides at 
one time or another. "The Supe loves. 
to roar around in his chopper," says one 
ranger. "He'll never do anything about 
aircraft until the public forces him to." 

Aircraft are an insidious problem 
that's crept up on us without the public
ity of a cut-over forest or a massive dam 
- probably because you can't photo
graph noise. But they're threatening to 
compromise the very foundati?n of our 
Parks and Wildernesses, which were es
tablished expressly to preserve these 
national treasures in their natural 
state, free from the incessant clamor 
of machines and the unrestrained com
mercialism that aircraft represent. 
While the Grand Canyon is the hardest 
hit, it's not alone: Yosemite, Glacier, 
Bryce, Zion, Grand Teton, Canyon
lands, Death Valley, Alaskan and 
Hawaiian Parks, the great Wilderness 
Areas of Idaho (see EF ! May 1, 1985), 
and other reserves are beginning to re
port aircraft invasions. What happens 
at the Canyon in the next few months 
will undoubtedly set a precedent that 
will have repercussions in other areas. 
Urgently needed now are letters of con
cern bringing the issues to the atten
tion of your representatives. Address 
them to the Park Superintendent, PO 
Box 129, Grand Canyon, AZ 86023 and 
send photocopies to your Senators (US 
Senate, Washipgton, DC 20510) and 
member of Congress (House of Repre
sentatives, Washington, DC 2051~) . 

Later on, direct action by Earth 
First! is a definite possibility. 

Says former Grand Canyon ranger 
Ed Abbey: "I long for the day when all 
river runners carry, as part of their 
basic equipment, a light-weight porta
ble anti-aircraft weapon armed with 
heat-seeking missiles." 

Dennis BroiP111·idqe lives i11 T11cso11, 
Ariz01ia, aud has b~en workiug un th e 
aircraft. issiie i11 Grancl Canyon fin· se1•
eral years . 



NATIVE 
CLAIMS 

By Clod Funnstonn 
Another scandalous threat to 

Alaska's Conservation System Units 
which is coming home to roost is Native 
allotments. Prior to 1971, when the 
Alaska Native Claims Settlement . Act 
repealed the Nat ive Allotment pro
gram, a Native could apply for up to 
160 acres based upon traditional use 
and occupancy. Of the more than 9,000 
applications which were filed , 92% were 
filed within 19 months before repeal. 
At the end of 1983, there were 8,800 
applications still pending involving 
16,000 parcels totaling almost a million 
and a half acres. Approximately 900 of 
these are within the National Park Sys
tem, 5,800 within the National Wildlife 
Refuge System, and the rest are scat
tered throughout the National Forests 
and the Public Domain lands. 

The Alaska National Interest Lands 
Conservation Act (ANILCA) approved 
most Native allotment applications for 
areas outside pre-ANILCA conserva
tion units regardless of whether they 
were valid or not. This left roughly 600 
within the Parks, and about 2,500 in 
the pre-ANILCA Refuges which re
mained subject fo further adjudication. 

Critics charge that the Administra
t ion is rubber-stamping many of these 
allotments under pressure from the Na
tives and despite substantive evidence 
of abuse. Owing to a reversal of 
longstanding policy, it is almost impos
sible for the BLM to apply the use and 
occupancy test. Applications and af
fidavit s are accepted at face value, and 
often conflict with field reports and 
other evidence. Applicants are 
routinely granted 160 acres rather t han 
the amount of land which they have 
traditionally used or occupied; and it is 
not uncommon for individual family 
members to file for allotments in a 
chain around a lake or along a stream. 
There are no shoreline or submerged 
lands limitations, and most approved al
lotments contain no provision for public 
easements. Aliotments are granted for 
the trivial activity of berry-picking 
which is permitted on federal lands any
way. 

Notwithst anding procedural deficien- · 
cies and flagrant abuse, environmen
talists are worried that Native allot
ments are an invitation for cancerous 
developments inside Parks and Refuges 
which will be almost impossible to buy 
out. Many applications were filed for 
speculative purposes; and critical areas 
adjacent to lakes and waterways are 
prime locations for subdivisions, 
lodges, hunting camps, and other com
mercial activities. 

The National Park Service is the only 
agency which has undertaken a mean
ingful investigation of allotments. Al
though upwards to half of the 600 cases 
which have been reviewed are suspect, 
political pressures and lack of funds will 
probably prevent the challenging of all 
but a few. Some of the cases are out
rageous. 

A BLM field examiner mooed an al
lotment from one side of a park to 20 
miles into the park without the appli
cant's knawledge. 

An applicant was given 160 acres 
after she had admitted that she had 
been there only two or three times. 

A BLM field examiner and two rela
tives of a deceased awlicant mooed his 
allotment to an entirely new area, and 
then the boundaries of the relatives' 
awn allotments were adjusted to in
clude the deceased applicant's allot
ment including his cabin. 
. Heirs of an applicant have claimed 
the land beneath Brooks Camp in Kat
mai, and the Bureau of Indian Affairs 
has revived an allotment application 
for a 150 acre parcel in Glacier Bay 
which the NPS thought was settled 40 
years ago. 

The NPS has even had to file a Free
dom of Information Act request with 
the Bureau of Indian Affairs to obtain 
some case files. In fox watching hen 
house fashion, the BIA has turned over 
the files to the Council of the Tanana 
Chiefs, a native organization which 
serves the area where the allotments 
are. 

As former Senator Paul Tsongas 
would say when he was championing 
the cause of Alaska wild places: "It's 
time to shoot the alligator!" 

EARTH FIRST! DIRECTORY 
EARTH FIRST! JOUKNAL 
SUBSCRIPTIONS & 
TRINKETS 
Earth Firs t! 
POB235 
Ely, NV 89301 
(702) 289·8636 

LOCAL GROUP 
COORDINATION 
Marcy Willow 
Or egon Earth Firs t! 
POB 3953 
Eugene, OR 97403 

EARTH FIRST! 
FOUNDATION 
POB6206 
Sante Fe, NM 87501 

MIDDLE SANTIAM 
BLOCKADE HQ 
824 SW 10th St. 
Corvallis, OR 97333 
(503) 754·9151 or 
753·8725 . 

Earth First! Rainforest 
Randy Hayes 
clo 1045 Sansome St 
San Francisco ~ CA 94111 
(415)433-7373 or 771-8012 

AUSTRALIA 
Joltn Seed 
Rainforest Informa tion Centre 
POB 368, Lismore 

, GRASSROOTS EARTH FIRST! -
AN ATTEMPTED EXPLANATION 

The grassroots structure of Earth F irst! is partly that of 
a movement and partly that of a specific organization. 
It ranges from active, funct ioning Earth F irst! groups 
covering an entire state or region (such a s New Mexico 
EF!, Florida EF!, San Francisco Bay Area EF! or Missoula 
EF!) to more or less affiliated groups (such as the 
Southern Utah Wilderness Association, Western Colorado 
State College Whitewater Club or Appalachian Survival). 
Some of these groups put out their own newsletters or 
regular mailings, some have meetings, all do things. There 
are also a number of areas where there is not an actual 
EF! group but where there is a local contact for EF!. 
There are others that fall somewhere in between. If you 
want to become locally active with Earth First!, contact 
the person listed for your area (this listing makes no 
effort at division of actual groups and contacts). lfno one 
is listed for your area, and you would like to be a local 
contact or have a local EF! group listed, please send your 
name, address and phone number to Earth First! 

San Francisco - Greg Dubs 
968 Page Street No. 6 
San Francisco, CA 94117 
(415) 864-3260 
Santa Barbara - Margot M. Early 
926 Camino de! Sur # B 
Isla Vista, CA 93117 

KANSAS 
Daniel Dancer 
Sleeping Beauty Ranch 
Oskal KS 66066 

LOUISIANA 
Stephen .Duplantier 
POB 512 

OHIO - Students for 

the Environment 
De v Weiss 
Uni versity School 
2785 SOM Center Road 
Hunting Valley, Ohio 44022 
Step llen S. Walke r 
23549 Stanford Road 
Shaker Height s Oh io 44122 
Keviu Everhart 
Antioch College 
Student Mail Room 
Yellow Springs, OH 45387 

OKLAHOM A 
Forrest L. Johnson 
1402 Rebecca Lane 
Norman, OK 73069 
(405)364-3555 or 325-5513 

OREGON 
Corvallis - Cecelia Ostrow 
824 SW J 0th St 
Corvall is, OR 97333 
(503) 754-9151 

E astern Oregon - Ric Bailey 
POB 605 
,Joseph, OR 97846 
(503) 432-2165 

Eugene - Isabel Archer 
POB 3953 

New South Wales 2480 
Aus tralia 

CANADA 
David Barbarash 
clo AANN Publishers 
PO Box 91 5, Stn. F 
Toronto. Ontario M4Y 2N9 

d
~~~!~n-i-s::J_P._D_a-vi-e- . 

, POB 651 
pitola , CA 95010 

. ~08)425-3865 --- · 
- J earr-Bro"'Cltlerlaitk 

. Abi~ Sp):ings,.~:t,Q~ 

/f~:::;: ") 
/ Box 687 
"' South Harpswell, ME_~~.9 

Eugene, OR 97403 
(503) 686-4356 
Grants Pass -
Steve Marsden 
POB 2!2 
Williams, OH 97544 
( 503) 4 7 4·0259 
Portland - Melinda Lee 
Ht 3 Box l57A 

.JAPAN 
Rick Davis 
612 Kyoto·shi , Fushimi-kn 
F uka kusa, Sanoyashiki-cho, 
21 - l 
Tana ka-kata 
Kyoto, JAPAN 
(075) 643·2090 

WESTERN SOLOMON 
ISLANDS 
Vincent Vaguni ru.d 
J ob Dudley Tausinga 
Rainforest Informa tion Centre 
POB 3 1 Munda 
Western Solomon Is lands 

ALASKA 
Junea u - R. Farnell 
POB 1756 
J uneau, AK 99802 

ARIZONA Earth First! 
POB 5871 
Tucson, AZ 85703 
(602)744-0623 

ARKANSAS 
Feels The Wind 

R t e 1 

Jaspe r. AR 72641 

,_...GA:r:rFqii.NIX~. . . Arcata '- Bill Dev 
' POB21 · .. .,.,- . , ~1 · · 

Arcata, CA 85521 / 
'-.. ... _GQ1rn.2~-8 !36 .. ___ ,,,. 

-Bai,e;;fi.;J;j"·:::.·~~Y Skiles 
205 Universe If A 
Bakersfield, CA 93308 

f1)"327=17n-----... 

Berkeley - Karen Pickett~ 
POB 83 Canyon, CA 94516 \ 
( 415)548·2220(EcoJogyCenter),) 
376· 7329 H --··-----

a.vucos=-Tum Banks 
81 9th . 

'-c~;_~~YM;!:f· · . 
••. -'Chfl!tl-=-Mtali"Wyss 

/
·..::. .• P(>B 1373 

Cllico, CA 95927 

~ 
_ .... . Davis • Liudyte Novickis 

1111 J St #156 

Davis, CA 95616 

Fresno - Michael Bordenave 
SAFE 
3771 Circle Drive Wes t 
Fresno. CA 93704 

Julian - John C. Wilburn 
POB 563 
Julian, CA 92036 

Los Angeles -Peter Bowler 
500 St Anns 
Laguna Beach, CA 92651 

Or Janell Lundgren-Dolan 
22410 Old Elsinore 
Cerris, CA 92370 
(714)943-1451 

Mad River - LarrY. Glass, 
South Fork Mountain. Defense Committee 
Drawer F 
Mad River, CA 95552 

Marin County - Tim Jemies 
22 Claus Circle 
Fairfax, CA 94930 
(415) 456-7433 

Monterey - Keith Vandevere 
867 Lottie Street 
Monterey, CA 93940 
(408) 646-9541 

San Diego - Linda Svendsen 
POB2236 
Leucadia, CA 92024 
(619) 436-3927 

318 Rigg St 
Santa Cruz, CA 95060 
( 408)426-9266 

Turlock-
Don Presley 
POB 1300 
'furlock, CA %38 1 
(209) (;34-8741 

Ukiah - Tom Forest 
POB 204 . 
Ca!pella. C_A 95418 
COLORADQ__ 
BoUlder- Ricllard Ling 
1020 13th ' K 
Boulder, CO 80302 

Jeremiah Kaplan 
787 Ithaca 
Boulder Colorado 80303 
(303) 499-1 167 

Colorado Springs - Eric Johnson 
Tenney House 
Colorado c'ollege 
Colorado Springs, Co 80903 

F t. Collins - Chris Johnson 
1850 La porte /1 D9 
Ft. Collins, CO 8052 l 
(303) 482-2382 

Golden - Forest 
16815 W. 10th Avenue 
Golden , CO 80401 
(303) 278-2097 

Gunnison - Scotty Sidner 
;J()8 S. 12th St. 
Gunnison, CO 81230 
(303) 64 1-2829 

Telluride - Art Goodtimes 
Box 1008 
Telluride, CO 81435 
(303) 728-4301 

CONNECTICUT 
Nina Churchman 
Yale Divinity School 
409 Prospect Street 
New Haven, CT 06510 

DIST. OF COLUMBIA 
Terry J. H&rris 
108 Nortll Adams Street 
Rockville, MD 20850 
(301)762-1312 

OR 
Lee Few 
7610 Glenolden Pl 
Manassas, VA 22211 
(703) 361-2239 

FLORDIA 
Ronnie Hawkins 
10830 SW 85th Ct 
Gainesville, FL 32608 
(904)495-9203 

HAWAII 
Kamahine 
POB718 
Honolulu, HI 96808 
(808) 531-0375 

IDAHO 
Boise - Paul Fritz 
Box 1772 
Boise, ID 83701 
(208) 384-9907 

Ketchum - CW Pomeroy 
Box 1765 
Ketchum, ID 83340 

Southeast - Rod Adams 
87 Louella 
Blackfoot, ID 83221 
(208) 785-2l82 

ILLINOIS 
Earth First! Chicago 
240 Dover Circle 
Lincolnshire Woods 
Lake Fo!Test, IL 60045 

. (312) 295-2m 
INDIANA 
Allan Sindelar & Marijean Stephenson 
3415 Stone Rd 
Marion, IN 46953 
(317)674-5670 

LOCAL GROUP COORDINATION 
Although Earth First! is more 

of a movement than a formal 
organization and all Earth First! 
local, state or regional groups are 
independent, there is still a need 
for some central coordination and 
communication. Marcy Willow, 
Associate Editor of F;arth Fir8t!, 
is offering to serve that clearing
house function. She will be in 

. charge of updating the Earth 
First! Directory page and an ad· 
dress changes and new contacts I 
should be sent to Marcy. She will 
send out periodic memos to local 
contacts with suggestions for or
ganizing and action. Reports for 
publication in Earth First! on 
activities of local EF! groups 
should also be\ sent to Marcy 

\ 

l '1?Yn\NIJ"- ~ 
Leonard J . Kerpelman 
2403 West Rogers 
Baltimore, MD 21 209 , 
(301) 367·8855 ... 

MASSACHUSETTS 
Elfin Pennaculture 
POB 202 
Orange , MA 10364 
(617) 544-7810 

MICHIGAN 
Jeffrey .Joel 
POB 8604 
Ann Arbor, MI 48107 
(313)996-8048 

MINNESOTA 
Robert Kuhlberg 
410 1/2 S. Front # 4 
Mankato, MN 56001 

MISSOURI 
S u e Skidmore 

Sherwood, OR 97140 
(503)628-2814 

PENNSYLVANIA 
John Mc Farla nd 
Delaware River -
POB 179 
Pt. P leasant, PA 18950 • 
Lewisburg - David Hafer 
P0Bfl5 
Lewisburg, PA 17837 
(71 7) 523-3107 
TENNESSEE 
Gordon M. Burghardt 
Depart ment or Psychology 
Universit.v of Tennessee 
Knoxville, TN 3799G 
(615) 974.:1300 
TEXAS 
Austin - David Orr 
2610 Rio Grande 
Austin, TX 78705 
Dallru;/Ft. Worth -
Don McDowell 
2(j4() Patricia Ln "20 I 

1364 S. Plaza 
Springfield, MO 65804 
(4 17) 882·2947 ~!J.lJ.rld,:.I:X-7.51):.!..!._~ 

(

, Gat.lin Mitchdl -~ .• ........_ MONTANA 
1730 6th Avenue », Billings - Randall Gloege 

343 North Rimroad 
Billings, MT 59 102 
( 40() ) 256-091)5 

F'ort Worth , TX 76110 _,) 
__ ::l:l:TAH - ---···-···--

Escalante - Robert Weed 

Bozeman - Mike Bond 
16320 Cottonwood 
Bozeman , MT 597l5 
( 406) 763-4!\07 

Missoula - Barb Steele 
Rt 1 Box 44K 
St. Igmrtius, MT 598(;5 
(406) 745-32 12 

OR 
Rose Zecllman 
P0B(;22 
Milltown, MT 59851 
( 406) 258-6014 

NEBRASKA 
Jack Ellis 
2928 N 83rd •234 
Omalla, NE 68134 
( 402) 571-5629 

NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Bill Chamberlin 
RR l, Box 225 
Alstead Center, NH 03602 

NEW JERSEY 
Stacey Washko 
91 Jones Ave 
New Brunswick, NJ 08901 
(201 )249-5229 

NEW MEXICO 
Roy Durfee 
POB 40219 
Albuquerque, NM 87196 
( 505) 266-0464 

OR 
Allison Brody 
707\M 12th NW 
Albuquerque, NM 87102 
( 505) 243-0427 

Santa Fe - Rue Christie 
POB 6206 
Santa Fe, NM 87501 

NEW YORK 

Box :348 
Escalan te, UT 84726 

VIRGINIA 
Staunton - Alan Kinchloe 
Route I, Box 54A 
Mill ~60 

WEST VIRGINIA 
J.R.Spruce 
Box 222·A RR I 
Ridgeley, WV 26753 
(304) 738-2212 
WISCONSIN 
Ashland - SAGE 
cio Beth Shandles 
Northland College 
Ashland, WI 54806 
(715)682-453 ext 492 
Eagle-Eco-Runners EF! 
Tim Byers 
I 109 B Fremont 
Stevens Pt, WI 54481 
(715) 344-8237 

Buffalo - Alternative Press 
56 Haniman Hall 
SUNY 
Buffalo, NY 14214 
(716) 831-2412 

Rochester - Gary Bennett 
127 Vassar 

OR Cindy Minnick 
(.7.14-)344··'1'2~-

C_Madlson - Bob Kaspar ...._ 
305 North Sixtll Street 
Madison, WI 53704 
(608) 2_41-.~1.BIL-··-· -- -

Pembine - Coldfoot Creek 
--11<>ute 1 Rochester, NY 14607 

(716) 461-0797 

NORTH CAROLINA 
AshevlIIoi - Jay Gertz 
120 High Valley 
Alexander, NC 2870 I 

instead of directly to the news
paper. Contact Marcy at: Oregon 
Earth First! POB 39.53, Eugene, 
OR 97403 (503) 343-2048. Re
quests for additional copies of 
Earth First! to distribute or for 
wholesale orders ofEF! T-shirts, 
hats, bumperstickers, ·etc., for 
local EF! groups to sell should 
still be sent to Nancy Morton c/o 
the Earth First! newspaper. 

••• 

Pembine, WI 541 56 
(715) 324-6422 

Southeast - Meri Kneltn 
113 Wasllington St. 
Iron Ridge, WI 53035 
(414) 625-3816 

WYOMING 
Jackson -
Hiroshima Svendsen 
Box 2166 · 
Jackson, WY 83001 
(307) 733;4793 

Laramie - Ric Hoogestradt 
Box 4006 University Station 
Laratnie, WY 82071 
(307) 766-3097 

Sheridan - Vistara Parham 

32 Redpoll Lane RR3 

Sheridan, WY 82801 

(307) 674-4795 
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ELF BUSTERS 

NEMESIS NEWS NET 

The Memorial Day witnesses at the 
US Navy's Project ELF site in Michi
gan's Upper Peninsula resulted in a 
three to zero score in favor of the ELF 
Busters. On Memorial Day, 56 "peace 
elves" (one for every mile of deadly 
transmitter cable) gathered in the 
woods at the ELF site for a memorial 
service. An alternative peace transmit 
ter was constructed out of small log 
poles and messages of peace and disar
mament were strung from its w :l·es. A 
tombstone replica was erected which 
stated: "In remembrance of the millions 
of innocent non-combatant victims of 
war ... and for those millions of people, 
both civilian and military who are the 
intended victims of nuclear weapons 
which this ELF device could trigger." 
The service concluded with personal 
messages, the breaking of bread and 
songs of celebration. 

By Australopithicus 

\ 
' 

- ;) 

J 

J 

Wildlife Rehabilitator's Computer 
Bulletin Board Opens 

Wildlife Rescue, Inc. has begun a 
computer bulletin board service with a 
data base consisting of information on 
care and rehabilitation of orphaned and 
injured wildlife. Persons needing help 
with caring for wildlife should call 512-
836-0915 (between 9 AM and 9 PM cen
tral time) or 512-836-6881 (24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week). The address for 
this new service is KYFHO 
WILDLIFE BBS, POE 15223, Austin, 
TX 78761. 

Bureau of Land Manglement 
Claims Mining and Drilling Agencies 
as Constituency 

Colorado ELM director Kannon 
Richards recently stated what deep 
ecologists have long known: oil, gas , 
and mining industries form the BLM's 
"constituency." Richards also said that 
the US Forest Service does not have 
such a close relationship with mining 
and drilling industries. Richards sup
ports the 35 million acre BLM/USFS 
land swap because-it would reduce the 
number of places where ELM and 
USFS share boundaries. In short, 
Richards sees the land swap as being 
a means of helping .the ELM better 
serve its constituency, i.e. promote 
mining and drilling. The cun-ent status 
of this BLM/USFS land swap proposal 
is uncertain, but the Reaganites con
tiru1e to push for it. 

Greenpeace Divers Plug Discharge 
Outlets 

Greenpeace divers succeeded in plug
ging 15 of 50 outlets in a New Jersey 
pipeline that vomits forth 4 million gal
lons per day of chemical waste into the 
Atlantic Ocean. The divers used cement 
and metal bowls to plug outlets until 
choppy waters forced them to stop. A 
representative of the culprit company 
- Ciba Geigy - stated that the state 
Department of Environmental Protec
tion allows them to discharge lead, 
chromium, mercury, nitrobenzene, and 
chlorinated hydrocarbons into the 
ocean. 

Watt's Scandalous Coal Sale Nul
lified 

In late May, US District Judge Jam es 
Battin declared void the infamous sale, 
engineered by James Watt, of rights to 
mine 363 million tons of coal on public 
lands in the Powder River Basin of 
southeastern Montana. Judge Battin 
ruled that the Department of the In
ferior did not adequately address social 
and economic effects on the Northern 
Cheyenne Indian Tribe in its environ
mental impact statement (EIS). The In
ferior Department may now rewrite its 
EIS or may appeal the decision, but 
Battin's decision will at least delay the 
despoilation of the Powder River Basin. 

CBC Radio Cancels "Our Native 
Land" 

Canadian Broadcasting Corporation 
has canceled the only program in na
tional media which dealt exclusively 
with issues of the native peoples of 
North America, and which sought to 
educate the public on Native issues. 
Those wishing to object to this cancel
lation should write to: Pierre Juneau, 
President, Canadian Broadcasting Cor
poration, 1500 Bronson Av., Box 8478, 
Ottawa, Ont. KlG 3J5 Canada. Cana
dians may also wish to write to their 
M.P. and/or to the federal Minister of 
Communications, Marcel Hasse 
House of Commons, Ottawa Kl A 1A6. 
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Gulls Return to Mono Lake's Negit 
Island 

Until 1979, upwards of30,000 Califor
nia gulls nested on Negit Island. In 
1979, diversions of water by the Los 
Angeles Department of Water and 
Power (LADWP) lowered the level of 
Mono Lake, leading to the exposure of 
a landbridge from mainland to Negit Is
land. Coyotes crossed this bridge and 
preyed on eggs and chicks, forcing the 
gulls to move small islets in Mono Lake 
where crowded conditions damaged the 
gulls' reproductive survival rates. Addi
tionally, Mono Lake's brine shrimp 
population declined 85-95% by 1981, 
further endangering California gulls 
and millions of other birds dependent 
upon brine shrimp as their food. In 
short, by 1981 Mono Lake was dying. 
Fortunately, wet winters since 1982 
have, for a time, reversed this trend, 
and this year gulls returned to Negit 
Island. Meanwhile, Congress prepared 
to vote in June on appropriating funds 
to study the impacts of water diver
sions on Mono Lake. The good news 
brought by wet winters may not last: 
LADWP diversions are expected to 
lower Mono Lake 12 to 18 inches this 
year. Persons wanting to join the fight 
to save Mono Lake can contact the 
Mono Lake Committee , POB 29, Lee 
Vining, CA 93541 (619-647-6386). . 

Asian Groups Seek End of Indus
trial Disasters 

Two Asian environmental groups, 
Asia-Pacific People's Environmental 
Network (APPEN) and Sahabat Alam 
Malaysia, seek to combat the dismaying 
number of industrial disasters (e.g. 
Bhopal) by calling for an international 
condemnation of in-esponsible multina
tional corporations and international 
monitoring of all hazardous chemicals. 
APPEN and Sahabat Alam ask citizens 
of countries which export chemicals 
banned within their own countries to 
pressure their governments to stop al
lowing the exportation of these banned 
chemicals. APPEN and Sahabat Alam 
would like information on these issues 
and on actions taken on these issues. 
Send info, press clippings, etc. to 
APPEN, clo Sahabat Alam Malaysia, 
37, Lorong Birch, Penang, West 
Malaysia. 

Freddies Make War on Indians and 
Black Hills 

The Lakota Indian community, Yel
low Thunder Camp, in South Dakota's 
Black Hills is on land legally and un
justly owned by the US Forest Service. 
The Forest Circus is seeking to eradi
cate this small traditional enclave of In
dian culture to build a gravel pit which 
will help meet government wishes for 
roads to facilitate uranium mining in 
the Black Hills. The feds threatened 
military force to remove the camp but 
have chosen instead to use the courts 
in order not to evoke a public outcry. 
Reading the sordid details of this issue 
quickly makes one realize that Peter 
Mathiesson, author of Indian Country, 
is correct in accusing the government 
of practicing genocide against this coun
try's native peoples. The American In
dian Treaty Council is seeking contribu
tions (tax-deductible unless Reagan 
succeeds in striking a major blow 
against public-interest groups by 
eliminating such deductions) to help 
Yellow Thunder Camp fight the govern
ment's evil plans. Contributions can be 
sent to · 444 Crazy Horse Dr., Por
cupine, SD 57772. 

More Bad News for Mother Earth 
A brief look at recent newspapers re

veals a number of dismal events: The 
Arizona Power Authority approved a 
plan to allow new power from Hoover 
Dam to be sold to help pay for the Cen
tral Arizona Project. Palo Verde Nu-

clear Generating Station is now start
ing operations. Arizona is revitalizing 
a proposal for a Grand Canyon Dam. 
Dam builders also want to do their gh
astly work on the lower Gila River in 
New Mexico. The EPA (Environmental 
Prostitution Agency) intends to lift the 
ban on the poison 1080 on public lands. 
Minnesota legislators sent Reagan a 
letter asking him to immediately end 
the ban on motorboats on boundary 
waters shared by Minnesota and On
tario. Mexico and Guatemala are 
exploring the possibility of building a 
huge dam on the Rio U sumacinta, the 
river separating the 2 countries. Such 
a dam would cause the flooding of 
thousands of acres of rainforests and 
unique archaeological sites. 

To Conclude Nemesis on a Good 
Note 

The aerial gunning of wolves in 
Alaska has been halted, at I.east until 
further review of this scandalous 
slaughter. 

4 CORNERS 

RESOURCE GUIDE 
The producers of THE FOUR COR

NERS; A National Sacrifice Area?, 
the award-winning film on the cultural 
and ecological impacts of the energy de
velopment in the American Southwest, 

. have now written a thorough update on 
the current situation in Colorado, New 
Mexico, Arizona and Utah. The Re
source Guide covers major issues con
fronting the Four Corners, including: 

*Birth defects and uranium mining 
*Acid rain in the Rockies 
*Nuclear waste dump and tar sands 

in Canyonlands 
*Threats to the Grand Canyon from 

uranium mining and the Hualapai Dam. 

*Human costs of the energy boom
bust cycle 

*Proposed powerplant and stripmine 
on Navajo land between Chaco Canyon 
and Bisti Badlands Wilderness Area 

The Resource Guide provides sugges
tions about. how individuals can get in
volved in helping to solve some of these 
problems. It also lists citizens' groups 
which can provide more information on 
each of the specific issues. 

Copies will be available in July 1985 
and can be purchased for $3.50 from 
Four Corners Films, PO Box C-151, La 
Honda, CA 94020. Bulk rates are avail
able. 

The next witness at the ELF site oc
cured at dawn the next day as John 
Sherman-Jones, Kmt Miron, Jeff Leys, 
Charles Turvey and the alternative 
peace antenna stood steadfast in front 
of the construction site access road and 
in the spirit" of International Law could 
not let the workers continue construc
tion of this nuclear war orchestrator. 
They were promptly arrested and for
mally charged with disturbing the 
peace. The four pied not guilty to the 
charge and requested a jury tr ial in 
order to prove the absolute necessity 
of their actions. The four are free on 
personal recognizance and the alterna
tive peace transmitter was dealt a let
hal blow by a malicious tow truck. 

The hat trick was made complete by 
veteran ELF Buster Tom Hastings as 
he personally disarmed the massive 
ELF system by felling a transmitter 
pole with his fait hful swedish hand saw. 
After completing his disarmament mis
sion, Tom drove to Marquette to first 
give an interview to the local Public 
Radio affiliate then delivered a piece of 
the pole to CongTessman Bob Davis's 
office and proceeded directly to the 
local authorities to take full responsibil
ity for the action. 

The ELF Busters actions this 
memorable weekend have been pre
ceded by over twenty years of opposi
tion t o this First Strike Nuclear War 
Trigger. The powers of the Legislative 
and Executive branches of our govern
ment have been used to their fullest. 
The Navy and the President (Carter) 
promised the people that the system 
would not be built against their wishes. 
The citizens voted 55,043 to 12,271 to 
banish it. The governor exercised his 
veto privilege. President Carter or
dered . the project ended. Today the 
transmitting system is proceeding at 
full pace. The five resisters an-ested are 
pursuing the last check available to 
them, the judiciary. 

The risks they take are great. When 
compared to the risks we take collec
tively in allowing this destabilizing sys
tem to be built and the arms race to 
continue, their risks are very small. 

HAYDUKE'S UNCLAIMED CHILDREN 
SAY IT WITH LIME 

By Robert Streeter 

As Governor Michael "Duke" 
Dukakis descended by helicopter into 
Greenfield, Massachusetts, - on the 
morning of May 7, 1985, he was greeted 
by what may be the largest political 
graffiti ever. "Hay Duke - No Route 2" 
was written across right field of Green
field Senior High School's baseball field 
in letters measuring 15 by 20 feet. 

The message alluded to the Gover
nor's 1983 decision to re-route a six-mile 
section of Massachusetts Route 2 
through an undeveloped mountainside 
in the Wendell State Forest. That deci-

1 sion has met with stiff opposition from 
both state and national environmental 
organizations, including the Governor's 
own advisory council to the state De- · 
partment of Fisheries and Wildlife. 

"Hayduke's Unclaimed Children" 
have taken responsibility for the graf
fiti. Frantic employees of the Green
field Department of Public Works tried 
in vain to erase the message with an 
assortment of rakes. 

The ecologically sound graffiti was 
printed with 700 pounds of lime in 
order to help the field in its constant 
battle with acid rain. This method was 
chosen in the spirit of fighting two en
vironmental problems with one stone. 
Lime, that is. 



ASTRONOMERS ASSAULTMT. GRAHAM 
By Anger Bird.man 

Mt. Graham, also known as the 
Pinaleno Mountains, is part of the 
Coronado National Forest and is one of 
a scattered group of unusual "sky is
lands" that rise up suddenly from the 
surrounding flat desert and desert 
grassland of southeastern Arizona. Mt. 
Graham juts abruptly to a height of 
10, 700 feet, almost eight thousand feet 
higher than the surrounding valley 
floor. It is one of the greatest elevation 
changes in the United States, the 
fourth highest point in Arizona, and a 
stunning, overpowering backdrop to 
the towns of Safford, Pima and 
Thatcher. Like a beacon towering over 
all, its mighty profile lifts upward the 
spirits of the 12,000 lucky people who 
reside in the beautiful Gila Valley 
below. 

It's hard to imagine that anyone 
would want to spoil this magnificent 
landmark that is the pride of Graham 
County and southeastern Arizona, but 
it's true. These particular spoilers are 
not novices at this kind of destruction 
but have previously laid waste to five 
other nearby mountains in their ongo
ing march of devastation. I am speaking 
of the various groups of astronomers 
including the University of Arizona's 
Steward Observatory, the Smithsonian 
Astrophysical Observatory, Kitt Peak 
National Observatory, and the National 
Optical Astronomy Observatories, 
among others who have already vic
t imized other southeastern Arizona 
peaks including Mt. Lemmon, Mt. 
Bigelow, Mt. Hopkins, Kitt Peak, and 
Tumamoc Hill. 

The Coronado National Forest's Land 
Management Plan, due to be released 
around the middle of June, will include 
the plans for the astronomers' ruinous 
mini-city smack dab in the middle of 
the High Peak-Hawk Peak beautiful 
spruce-fir forest on Mt. Graham. In
cluded are plans for eighteen optical in
struments or radiotelescopes plus 
seven support buildings, parking lots, 
a tram, sidewalks, and a railroad track 
for moving a giant device. In addition, 
this maze of destruction would be cen
tered in a restricted 3500 acre exclusive 
preserve for the star-gazers in the Na
tional Forest. 

Mt. Graham's primary assailant is 
the University of Arizona, in Tucson, 
whose Steward Observatory is conduct
ing development and promotion. Pro
motion it has been, with a full-time 
salesperson, Lauray Yule, pumping up 
the project in Graham County for the 
Steward Observatory. Her one-sided 
slide presentation and talk originally 
generated unquestioning support from 
many locals, but now due to continued 
efforts from some aware people and an 
educational group locally, the tide has 
turned. Former supporters of the pro
ject are now rejecting the proposal or 
at least questioning the need, extent, 
or supposed benefits of it to the area 
economy. 

At stake is a fragile and remarkably 
diverse Hudsonian ecosystem, teeming 
with western North America's richest 
population of Black Bear. Their dense 
population numbers 150 across the 
Pinaleno Range and the flattish, broad 
mountaintop where the astro-develop
ers want to build is an essential habitat 
in the bears' spring ranging patterns. 
The endemic Mt. Graham Red Squirrel 
and Mt. Graham Longtailed Vole in
habit the wild Engelmann spruce, sub
alpine and corkbark fir forest. The en
dangered Spott~d Owl (particularly 
sensitive to human activity), rare 
Goshawk, plus the protected Twin-spot
ted Rattlesnake are all found in this re
lict Ice Age environment. Biologists 
fear that if the forest canopy is once 
destroyed, it will not come back be
cause of climatic changes over the last 
ten thousand years. Mt. Graham is a 
exceptionally fragile environment that 
must be left alone. 

Most of the range is a Congression
ally-designated Wilderness Study Area 
and qualifies for Wilderness designa
tion despite a little-traveled road to the 
summit. The presence of the road 
seems to be the major attraction to the 
star-gazers, although they claim that 
other conditions make the site desira
ble. An attempt is being made to trade 
off the exceedingly steep flanks of the 
range as a Wilderness in exchange for 
the astrophysical area at the top. We 
won't fall for this as it is obviously the 
top which needs protection from such 
degraders. . 

A Safford based educational group, 
the Mt. Graham Boosters, has done 

much to raise the level of public aware
ness of what the plan actually includes. 
This group became necessary when the 
local weekly newspaper and the area's 
three radio stations all fell into the poc
ket of Ms. Yule and have since painted 
a biased picture of the entire scheme. 

A war of letters to the editor has suc
ceeded in bringing the issue to public 
debate which has done much to dispel 
many of the rumors and half-truths the 
observatory developers had dissemi
nated. Intensive lobbying with the 
Forest Service has produced some good 
communication. Opponents have even 
been able to provide the Forest Service 
with enlightening Steward Observat
ory documents that had been withheld 
fr:om the USFS by the observatory 
people because they were too revealing 
about actual motives, options and 
strategies. 

Although our strategy has been 
based on informational tactics and pub
lic relations, direct action has not been 

. ruled out as an alternative if necessary 
to oppose the destruction. An EIS is 
being prepared but will not be released 
until September or later, presumably 
after the initial 90 day public comment 
period on the Land Management Plan 
is closed. We must not wait until then 
to express our outrage on this very seri
ous attack on one of the Southwest's 
finest wild mountains. Letters oppos
ing this massive assault are desperately 
needed now. Please write to: 

Mr. Robert Tippeconnic 
Forest Supervisor 

Coronado National Forest 
301 W. Congress 

Tucson, AZ 85701 

Letters are also needed to oppose 
the year-around opening and 
snowplowing of the road up the moun
tain (State Route 366, known as the 
Swift Trail). They should be directed 
to: 

Mr. Walter Ford 
Director of Highways 

AZ Dept. of Transportation 
Phoenix, AZ 85007 

Also helpful are letters of oppostion 
to: 

The Hon. James Kolbe 
House of Reprsentatives 
Washington, DC 20515 

COWPIES KILL NEVADA ELK 
REINTRODUCTION 

A proposal to reintroduce native elk 
into the J arbidge Wilderness of Nevada 
(reported in the Eostar EF !) has been 
dropped by the Nevada Department of 
Fish and Wildlife after 13 years of plan
ning. 

The Earth First! Rumor and In
nuendo Department has learned that a 
handful of ranchers from both sides of 
the Idaho-Nevada border had the pro
posal killed, in spite of widespread sup
port for the elk from conservationists 
in both states. (Former president of the 
National Cattlemen's Association, Bill 
Swan, who fancies himself in the role 
of the leader of the landed gentry of 
the West, is supposed to have played a 
key role in this.) 

Nevada legislators were rumored to 
have threatened the Nevada Depart
ment of Fish and Wildlife with reprisals 
if the reintroduction occured. 

Elk were once abundant in the Idaho 
counties bordering Nevada. . Unre
stricted livestock grazing, as well as un-

official and illegal extermination by ran
chers only 20 and 30 years ago, have 
destroyed the elk except for a tiny herd 
of about 30 animals in a remote area of 
Owyhee County, Idaho. Indeed the cry: 
"Where are the Owyhee Elk?" has be
come a battle slogan of Idaho's Bun
chgrass Rebellion. The J arbidge coun
try around Elk Mountain is l\evada's 
largest and best habitat for reestablish
ing elk. 

Nevada Department of Wildlife 
studies have shown that as many 400 
elk could Ii ve in the J arbidge Mountains 

·and the surrounding desert without im
pacting livestock forage on the public's 
range used by area ranchers. The Jar
bidge Resource Management Plan re
leased late last year by the BLM in 
Idaho states that rancher use of these 
public ranges contributes only about 
one fourth of one percent (0.26%) to the 
total income of the surrounding three 
counties. The 400 elk would equal or 
exceed the value of area livestock while "' 

consuming less forage. But Nevada 
communities that could expect to be
nefit from hunting and tourism due to 
the elk were coerced into opposing the 
reintroduction, in the sleazy manner we 
have come to expect from the public 
grazing industry. 

The Bruneau-Jarbidge River is one 
of the longest surviving un-damned riv
ers in the arid West. Before the damns 
on the Snake River, the Bruneau-Jar
bidge was an outstanding steelhead 
river as well as home to ocean-going 
salmon and sturgeon. Most people are 
surprised to learn that northeastern 
Nevada had a salmon and steelhead run 
until 1902. . 

The Jarbidge Mountains are where 
the Northern Rocky Mountain ecologi
cal province, the Basin and Range pro
vince, and the Columbia Plateau meet. 
It is home to many rare · plants and 
unique animal forms. Deep ecology con
servationists in Idaho consider the re
establishment of a complete native ecol
ogy in the Jarbidge to be a vital link 
towkrd preserving a web oflife between 
Idaho and Nevada. 

ARIZONA EF! RENDEZVOUS ON 
MT.GRAHAM 

Arizona Earth First!ers are plan
ning a field trip and campout on Mt. 
Graham the weekend of July 26-27 to 
discuss possible issues for Earth 
First! in Arizona and to inspect the 
Mt. Graham observatory site. Con
tact 602-622-1371 for details after July 
10. 

Mt. Graham . 
Foreman. 

Photo by Dave 

A rally in the J arbidge Wilderness is 
being considered for this summer to 
map strategies to complete the Jar
bidge ecology. Consult the directory for 
Idaho and Nevada EF! contacts. 

Sportsmen in Idaho pay fifteen times 
more for hunting and fishing licenses 
than all the ranchers on BLM lands in 
Idaho (1/4 of the state) pay in federal 
grazing fees. A letter to sissy Nevada 
and Idaho hunter groups might shame 
them into taking on the ranchers for 
the benefit of elk in the Jarbidge. 
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HELLS . CANYON 
Freddies' Diabolical Schemes 

By Ric Bailey 

One hundred and eight years ago, 
Chief Joseph cast down his weapon as 
he stood upon the hallowed soil of his 
homeland, and uttered the immortal 
phrase, "From where the sun now 
stands, I will fight no more forever." 
Thus ended the war between the Nez 
Perce and the United States Cavalry, 
and so began the renowned flight of the 
Nez Perce. Forsaking their beloved Wal
lowa and Salmon River valleys, they 
embarked on a 1400 mile long journey 
in which the entire tribe, including chil
dren and the elderly, outran the pursu- -. ~. 
ing cavalry by engaging in what have ;::: 
since been termed the most innovative ~ 
and effective tactical manuevers in '-' 
military history. i:i2 

In spite of these brilliant evasive .2 
techniques, the Nez Perce were cap- :g 
tured 10 miles from the Canadian bor- o 
der, and shipped off to a reservation ~ 
far from their sacred homeland, which 
had already been usurped by the white 
man. 

Despite the fate of the land at the 
hands of the whites, the invincible 
spirit of the Nez Perce still dwells in 
the Hells ·canyon Country (the tribe's 
former wintering grounds) like the 
rumor of an unquiet past. Their ar
tifacts and homesites can be found in 
many places. 

It is this mixture of the relative wild
ness of the land, and the gentle inscrip
tions of an older culture which weaves 
the thread of mysticism in Hells Can
yon. An excursion into these canyons 
in the waning days of Autumn is a par
ticulary moving experience. 

The Guinness Book of World Records 
refers to Hells Canyon (the gorge 
carved by the Lower Snake River) in 
no uncertain terms as "The deepest ex
posed canyon on Earth." The place goes 
beyond this statement, however. Hells 
Canyon and the adjoining glacially
sculpted countryside, reaching from 
Idaho's Rapid River west to Oregon's 
Big Sheep Creek, most of which is con
tained in the Hells Canyon National 
Recreation Area, is a powerful yet tran
quil environment. A magical one. 

A typical trip into the Hells Canyon 
Country finds the adventurer laboring 
through deep narrow canyons beside 
swift rivercourses, looking skyward to 
view huge basalt cliffs which are tree
less but flecked with wildlflowers of 
many kinds, pocked with caves and 
abutted with tortuous rock formations; 
then suddenly breaking into forested 
upland dells of fir, pine, larch; finally 
rising to high plateaus offering 
panoramic vistas of surrounding: vast 
grasslands dotted with huge old growth 
Ponderosa pine. A few hot springs are 
hidden in the folds of the land. 

Elevations range from under 1,000 
feet to over 9,000 feet above sea level. 
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In every corner of this rugged land
scape, from the lake-dotted high alpine 
terrain of the Seven Devils Mountains 
to the fertile lowland valley of the Im
naha River, there is an irrepressible 
feeling of vastness. 

Hells Canyon supports an amazing 
abundance and variety of wildlife (elk 
outnumber humans 3 to 1 in Wallowa 
County), including one of the largest 
populations of cougars in the United 
States. Few who linger in the area will 
go without spotting one of the peculiar 
cinnamon-colored bears which dwell 
there. There have been some "unoffi
cial" sightings of moose which have 
been thought to be long departed from 
all regions of Oregon. There are moun
tain goats and bighorn sheep, bald and 
golden eagles, ·hawks, woodpeckers, 
and owls (including several which are 
endangered). There are also wol
verines, badgers, bobcats, and rattles
nakes aplenty. 

Simply put, the Hells Canyon 
Ecosystem represents the finest undis
turbed habitat and best potential for 
the reintroduction of formerly native 
species in Oregon. 

Hells Canyon also contains some of 
the finest grasslands west of the Conti
nental Divide, and botanists have iden
tified 24 species of plants that are indi
genous to the Hells Canyon Ecosystem. 

The evil nomenclature that has been 
attached to the area ("Hells" Canyon, 
Seven "Devils" Mountains, etc.) is 
largely a reference, both by Indians and 
whites, inspired by its mggedness and 
lack of willingness to be dominated or 
tamed. But the reckless hordes of in
dustry have left their disgusting spoor. 

Perhaps the most awe-inspiring 
stretches of Hells Canyon are sub
merged behind the cold gargantuan 
slab of concrete called Hells Canyon 
Damn. This damn and others have all 
but destroyed the once, prolific salmon 

and steelhead spawning grounds of the 
Middle Snake River and its tributaries. 
(In 1958, the fall run of chinook salmon 
encountered the brand new Oxbow 
Damn on the Snake. They were unable 
to pass the new obstruction. Over 95% 
of the run, upwards of 10,000 fish, were 
destroyed in a single day.) Many of the 
most sacred places in the area are ac
cessible by motor vehicle, and jet boats 
bellow and fume up the Snake River. 
Cattle infest virtually all .of the grass
lands, and artifact thieves, aided by 
easy vehicle access, have illegally pil
laged many cultural resource sites. Old 
mine shafts are present, and stumps 
and log decks from past timber sales 
lie like forgotten corpses on the edges 
of canyons. 

This thoughtless industrial attack 
would have continued unchecked if not 
for the intervention in 1975 of the US 
Congress, led by Oregon Senator:ftob 
Packwood, which,stopped the fast train 
of destruction in its tracks just as ran
chers were selling off their holdings to 
resort developers and hyro developers 
were pushing for an additional 700 foot 
high damn. 

On December 31, 1975, after one of 
the most prolonged and emotional en
vironmental battles in American his
tory, President Gerald Ford signed into 
law the Hells Canyon National Recre
ation Area Act, which affected roughly 
660,000 acres of predominantly wild 
land (194,000 acres were designated 
Wilderness, and 22,000 acres have since 
been added in the 1984 Oregon Wilder
ness Act) in Oregon and Idaho. 

Since that time, this spectacular 
landscape has remained relatively un
changed, with the exception of Forest 
Service efforts to milk off as much 
timber from the area as they can get 
away with. The most obvious evidence · 

· of this is that the Forest Service has 
sold more timber annually from the 
area after its designation as a Recre
ation Area than they did before. 

Now the Freddies, in cooperation 
with Boise Cascade Corporation, plan 
to perform additional surgery with the 
new "Hells Ca_nyon Recreation Area 
Management Plan" (recently revised by 
John Crowell before he left office as As
sistant Secretary of Agriculture). In di
rect defiance of the Congressional man
date, Crowell gave the green light to 
the previously prohibited (within the 1 

NRA) practice of shelterwood timber 
harvest (two-stage clearcuts), and al
lowed for increased roadbuilding and a 
basic departure from recreation man
agement to the typical present day 
brand of chainsaw-dominated "multiple 
use." 

Crowell's plan would also leave open 
an option for increased logging and 
grazing on the remaining 300,000 acres 
of defacto wilderness, most of which is 
currently classified as "dispersed recre
ation-native vegetation" - an alloca
tion that was originally written into the 
NRA act as a compromise between Wil
derness designatio_n and multiple use 
'management. So much for compromise. 

As a result of Crowell's actions, 
former plans for logging (prior to the 
NRA act) are being reincarnated. Se
venteen timber sales affecting 7 road
less areas are currently in the works, 
with some expected to be cut this year. 
Additionally, some areas "freed up" by 
the passage of the Oregon statewide 
Wilderness bill are also on the chopping 
block, including some of the jewels of 
the Hells Canyon Country. 

The Lake Fork Roadless Area is an 
emerald in the lap of the land. It is one 
cf the most densely forested areas east 
of the Cascade Mountains and is the 
keystone to link the Hells Canyon and 
Eagle Cap Wildernesses into a single 
unbroken expanse. The area is controv
ersial because most of it lies outside the 
NRA boundary and because it contains 
nearly 40% of the marketable timber 
in the area. Amazingly, mainline con
servation groups have bickered over the 
need to protect it. Protection of this 
spectacular ecotone joining the gTassy 
gorges of Hells Canyon and the high 
granite peaks of the Wallowa Mountains 
is essential. Timber sales planned foi' 
it would lace the area with 130 miles of 
new roads. 

To the north, Joseph Canyon, which 
lies outside the NRA boundary, waits 
like an orphan in the wake of the Ore
gon statewide bill. Senator Hatfield de
nied protection to the area (which is the 
birthplace of Chief Joseph) even though 
the company which holds the rights to 
the timber (per the Forest Service's 
hideous 24,000 acre Nells-Swamp 
Timber Sale) wrote Hatfield stating 
that the area should be designated Wil
derness in the state bill. Logging is ex
pected to commence this fall . 

In the midst of the Hells Canyon re
gion is the 110,000 acre Lord Flat Road
less Area, the largest unbroken tract 
of wild land in the NRA, and one of 
the . two . largest tracts of unprotected 
Wilderriess in 'Oregon. Most of Lord 
flat was designated as a wilderness 
study area in the NRA act, but the 
Forest Service recommended that it 
not be protected. Two timber sales are 
planned tiere. 

Forest Service plans for Hells Can
yon epitomize the old adage that 
"either it'll be Wilderness, or it'll be 
stumps." It is obviously not enough to 
be a National Recreation Area. Wilder
ness designation, and the advent of wil
derness recovery zones is the only an
swer for the protection and restoration 
of this priceless natural wonder. 

Oregon Earth First! has formulated 
a legislative proposal for Hells Canyon 
to achieve these objectives. Some of the 
major goals of the .proposal are: 

* Designation of 790,000 acres of Wil
derness and wilderness recovery zones 
(in both Oregon and Idaho); 

* Dismantlement of Hells Canyon 
Damn; 

* Immediate termination of livestock 
grazing within the Wilderness Area; 

* Reintroduction of formerly native 
wildlife species including bison, grizzly, 
and wolf; 

* Federal purchase of all valid mining 
claims. 

The proposed wilderness recovery 
zones, totaling 285,000 acres, would es
sentially close all the roads which sepa
rate the 12 roadless areas which make 
up most of the NRA and would allow 
the natural rejuvination of some key 
peripheral areas which have been selec
tively logged. 

The controversial issue of wilderness 
recovery zones seems to be a question 
of whether or not conservationists will 
allow the permanent relegation of for
merly wild lands to continued develop
ment (resulting in continued impair
ment of surrounding wild areas) after 
initial encroachment in the area. It is 
unfortunate that the doctine which up
holds the eradication of much of what 
little wilderness remains is generally 
accepted, even among conservationists, 
while the reverse idea of allowing nat
ural restoration of substantial tracts of 
previously developed areas is generally 
viewed as radical. As wild landscapes 



. . 
continue to disappear, so too must this 
destructive myth. 

The Oregon Earth First! proposal for 
removal of Hells Canyon Damn to allow 
the restoration of anadromous fish 
habit at, and some of the finest whitewac 
ter in the lower 48, may well prove to 
be the first serious legislative campaign 
for the elimination of a major hydro pro
ject. We estimate that the demolition 
of the damn could put more people to 
work than could be employed in the 
wholesale logging of the NRA. The 
Idaho Power Company has· enjoyed 20 
years of subsidy in this ecological catas
trophe. There is no reason for it to con
tinue. There are indications that many 
local individuals and even some agen-

cies would (privately) support such a 
proposition. 

The issue of damns in Hells Canyon 
was probably best summed up by Wal
ter Hickel, former Interior Secretary 
under President Nixon: "Maybe we 
should study which of the dams already 
built should be dismantled." 

Federal buyout of mining claims and 
elimination of all livestock grazing allot
ments should become a routine part of 
all future Wilderness legislation to 
counteract loopholes in the Wilderness 
Act. (Mining claimants should be com
pensated only for current costs of ad
ministration and investment, not for 
the full potential of the mineral re
source.) 

EARTH FIRST! HELLS CANYON PROPOSAL 
Existing Hells Canyon Wilderness (OR 

& ID) 216,000 acres 
Existing Eagle Cap Wilderness 360,000 

acres 
Unprotected Wild Land, Hells Canyon 

Periphery 505,000 acres 
Unprotected Wild Land, Eagle 'Cap 

Periphery 95,000 acres 
Total Wild Land 1,176,000 acres 

Existing Snake Wild & Scenic River 59 
miles 

Proposed Snake River Wild & Scenic 
River Extension 34 miles 

Proposed Imnaha Wild & Scenic River 
52 miles 

Earth First! Proposed Wilderness Re
covery Zones 

Eagle Cap 200,000 acres 
Hells Canyon 285,000 acres · 

Total Earth First! Proposed Nez Perce 
Wilderness 1,661,000 acres 

Earth First! Proposed Hells Canyon 
Preservation Act 

1) Addition of 790,000 acres to the 
existing Hells Canyon Wilderness, of 
which 285,000 acres include road clo
sures and wilderness recovery zones. 
Recovery zone!. shall be left open to 
agency motor vehicles for a period of 
two years after enactment to facili
tate the removal of powei:lines, cattle 
guards, and other structures. 

2) Designation of a 52 mile long Im
naha Wild & Scenic River from 
Olokott Campground to the conflu
ence with Cow Creek, and a 33 mile 
long Snake River Wild & Scenic River 
extension. 

3) Immediate termination of all 
livestock grazing within the Wilder
ness Area. 

4) Federal purchase of all valid min
ing claims within the Wilderness 
Area. 

5) Dismantlement of Hells Canyon 
Damn. 

6) Reintroduction of formerly indi
genous wildlife species, in conjunc
tion with the Oregon Department of 
Fish & Wildlife. 

7) Offer to private landowners 
along the Imnaha River for federal 
purchase of their land for inclusion 
into the Wilderness Area. 

8) Removal of accumulated sedi
ment from behind Hells Canyon 
Damn, prior to the damn's dismantle
ment, for replacement in local ag
ricultural areas. 

9) Removal of the Idaho Power 
Company powerlines from the Lower 
Imnaha River, and also of the power
line .over Saulsbury Saddle from Hells 
Canyon Damn, and relocation of the 
powerline from Oxbow Damn upriver 
to the Brownlee powerline. -

10) Instigation of a study by the US 
Fish & Wildlife Service for removal 
of Oxbow and Brownlee Damns. 

11) Inclusion of the Snake River 
from Homestead Creek to its conflu
ence with the Grande Ronde River 
into the Wilderness Area, for the pur
pose of eliminating power boat usage. 

12) Removal ofMemaloose Helitack 
Base, including all buildings and 
structures, to Sled Springs Guard Sta
tion. 

13) Enactment of prescribed natu
ral fire management. (No suppression 
of naturally ignited wildlfires.) 

14) Establishment of -strict penal
ties for removal of ancient artifacts, 
or disturbance of cultural resource 
sites, and allocation of funds for en
forcement of said penalties. 

15) Direct language prohibiting ad
ministrators of the Wilderness Area 
from installing any man-made struc
tures or materials of any kind for any 
purpose, and the prohibition of the 
use of dynamite, rock drills, chain
saws, or other motorized/mechanized ,, 
equipment under the guise of "neces
sities for administration of the area." 

Senator Packwood has indicated an 
interest in pursuing further legislation 
for protection of Hells Canyon. But he 
will proceed only if the conservation 
community comes forth with a united 
proposal. The national organizations 
have vowed to make Hells Canyon a na
tional issue (mostly in an effort to set 
the precedent of further Wilderness 
legislation for a state which has just 
passed a statewide bill), and the Na
tional Wildlife Federation has backed 
this vow with serious talk of a lawsuit 
against Crowell's management plan. - -

We should encourage the national 
conservation groups to navigate into · 
the Hells Canyon fight with a newfound 
vigor and a strong proposal. The Earth 
First! proposal is both ecologically and 
economically reasonable. Anything less 
would detract from the utlimate pur
pose of Wilderness, which is impaired 
in protecting only bisected parts of an 
ecosystem, half a watershed, or a sec-

. ti on of a habitat. If this proposal, which 

seeks to purse that ultimate pu;pose, 
cannot be universally supported by con
servation groups, then the power to 
enact it must come from the grassroots. 

No one with any conscience can deny 
that Oregon should have wolves and 
grizzles again, and deserves to have 
"big wilderness" unravaged by chain
saws and cows. The joining of the Hells 
Canyon and Eagle Cap Wildernesses, 
the largest tracts of wild land in Ore
gon, is our only realistic hope of attain
ing these dreams. 

The securing of a complete and un
compromsed Hells Canyon Wilderness 
would not merely be an act of 
stewardship or an inheritance for the 
future; but a wergild of respect for the 
principles of those who were here be
fore us. 

Ric Bailey lives near Hells Canyon 
in Oregon and coordinates Earth First! 
wilderness proposals for the state . 

FREDDIES BACKPEDAL ON 
GEORGE WASHINGTON 

NATIONAL FOREST 
By R F Mueller 

The Forest Planning Bulletin of The 
Wilderness Society for April 23, 1985, 
(an excellent service, by the way) in
cludes a report entitled "George 
Washington Plan - Could it Set a 
Trend?" It says that the George 
Washington National Forest might 
make some significant changes in its 
draft forest plan. The changes could in
clude a number of alternatives, focus
ing on re-examining timber manage
ment, particularly clear-cutting. Unfor
tunately, however, the Bulletin gives 
sole credit for this situation to "hard
hitting and well researched comments" 
by The Wilderness Society, the Natural 
Resources Defense Council, and the 
Sierra Club. 

However, my own monitoring of the 
situation leads me to believe that the 
Freddies began backpeddling after un
precedented opposition ·at their catas
trophic forum on January 15 in Staun
ton, Virgina. At that meeting, individu
als (mostly hunters) and grassroots 
groups showed great militancy. (See 

EF! Brigid edition.) This was followed 
by an outpouring of letters to the editor 
in the Staunton Leader by these same 
people as well as by your EF! corres
pondent. In all of this the Sierra Club 
in particular was little in evidence, and 
I don't recall a single letter from repre
sentatives of standard conservation 
groups. 

If, as the Forest Plans Bulletin im
plies, the resistance here in the George 
Washington National Forest sets a 
trend in the formulations of better 
plans nationwide, I believe credit is 
largely due to grassroots action. Cer
tainly lobbying in Washington had little 
to do with it. Also, although "hard hit
ting and well-researched comments" on 
the plan have their role, I doubt that 
the Freddies would pay attention to 
them in the absence of grassroots mili
tancy. 

Finally a word of caution: The rumors 
of a revived and more responsive plan 
could be just part of a smokescreen. 

RF Mueller is an Earth First! ac
tivist in Virginia and a frequent con
tributor to this journal. 
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HAYDUCHESS ON THE ROAD: 
TUSAYAN TO BLANDING 

smoked cigarettes. This is the perfect 
time, the perfect place to watch smoke 
curl up toward the fading light. 

Pete the Cat hates meetings. What 
he really likes is to be Out There, doing 
good works and ridding the high desert 
of rodents. Nonetheless, the Duchess 
had heard about a panel meeting on the 
proposed uranium rape at Tusayan and 
detemined that they would go. Worse 
yet, due to their recent spate of good 
works, she had decided that prudence 
and a fondness for continued physical 
liberty dictated attendance in disguise. 
Whimsically, she thought it might be 
fun to go as Somebody's Wife and her 
pet poodle. Pete was appalled. 

Bad enough that she would deck her
self out in designer jeans, pearl-stud
ded sweater; high-heeled sandals., eye
shadow and hair spray 'ti! she looked 
like somebody's high-spending, house
cleaning Tempe darling; Pete would 
have to be zipped into that little, curly
furred jumpsuit the Duchess had 
created from an old bath mat. To top 
that off, she would buckle a bright pink, 
rhinestone-spangled collar around his 
neck. He nearly refused to go. But 
when the Duchess planted her fists 
firmly on her hips and snarled, "Listen, 
mate, if you don't like it, you can stay 
home!" he gave in. The only thing he 
hated worse than that outfit was the 
possibility of missing an intelligent, in
tellectual discussion of sensitive issues, 
where he might get a chance to kick 
some Mother Earth-rapers' asses. 

At the meeting, the Duchess settled 
herself in a back row, where she could 
check out the talent. Pete disgraced 
himself immediately by leaping in one 
bound to the top of the overhead projec
tor, causing the hippie couple in the 
fourth row to experience instantane
ous, simultaneous enlightenment . . . 
"Wow, man, you see that ... That dog 
just moved like a cat, wow . . . hey, 
everything is everything ... there are 
no boundaries." Pete snickered. ' 

It was a pretty good meeting. There 
were some humans speaking and ask
ing questions, who seemed to have got
ten a little beyond their species. Pete 
found it unfortunate that their human 
chauvinism extended to their names 
and decided that he would think of 
them as Bob Lippcat (described as a 
friend of the river, which certainly 
seemed reasonable and wise) and Dave 
Forecat (a loud, enthusiastic fellow 
with a fair amount of fur). He really 
like Ace Peterson, who had the good 
sense to belong to the Arizona Wildlife 
Federation (Pete liked the idea of hu
mans and cats, predators alike, sitting 
around, having a few), who pointed out 
that what Energy Fuels Nuclear, Inc. 
described as a "clearing, with mixed na
tive plants and grasses" was, in fact, 
an old growth habitat, a rare meadow 
in the South Kaibab forest, which was 
an irreplaceable home to many crea
tures. Dan Daggett spoke about the po
tential for proliferation (Pete wasn't 
sure what that meant, but he figured 
it was like mange) of uranium mines on 
both rims of Grand(mother) Canyon. 
Chris Shuey told everybody to get off 
their asses and stop the rape. The 
Duchess was especially taken with an 
amorphous group of women, men and 
creatures called Circle of Friends, who 
had put together a slide show of the 
potential route of the uranium ore from 
the proposed site, 13 miles south of the 
Canyon, through the Navajo Reserva
tion to the holding and processing plant 
in Blanding, Utah. She watched slide 
after slide of roads with no shoulders, 
river and wash drafoages, hogans, radi
ation warning signs and road-side flow
ers, people and homes. 

When they got home, they decided 
to sit around in their outfits for a while. 
The Duchess mixed a Tanqueray and 
soda and sprinkled a little catnip on the 
rug. Pete sniffed it, got goofy, rolled 
around in circles, then settled in on the 
mantel, where he could see and hear 
everything. The Duchess put Dylan on 
the turntable, kicked off her shoes and 
leaned back, staring at the fireplace 
light dancing on the ceiling and sparkl
ing off Pete's collar. 

There must be some way out of here, 
said the joker to the thief, There's too 
much confusion, I can't get no relief. 
Businessmen they drink my wine, 
plowmen dig my earth. None of them 
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along the line knows what any of it is 
worth .. ( All Along the Watchtower.) 

Pete dozed off. The Duchess kept se- · 
eing t.he last slides, the shots of the 
White Mesa Project, EFN, Inc.'s jar
gon for a pile of ore and heavy machin-

·~e_ry kicking shit up into the sky. Sud
denly, she jumped up. Pete came wide 
awake as he saw her pulling road-maps 
off the bookshelf. She was hummin 
"Goin' Mobile" and grinning. He 
climbed up on the back of her chair and 
watch her trace the route on her old, 
beloved Indian Country map: Forest 
Service road 307 north to route 64, just 
east of Desert View, north on highway 
89 to highway 160, 160 through Tuba 
City and Tsegi to Kayenta, north on 163 
to Bluff (crossing the San Juan at Mex
ican Hat), north on 191 to Blanding. He 
saw how the route coverded the eastern 
road into Grand(mother) Canyon, ran 
through the Navajo Res, and looked like 
it crossed a lot of rivers and snaked 
through a lot of towns. He glanced up 
at the Duchess. She scratched him be
hind the ears and said, "Let's get some 
sleep ... we got a lot of driving to do 
tomorrow." 

They are traveling light. Pete lies be
tween the speakers and naps, lulled by 
the old Mustang's hum and the 
Duchess' voice, talking into the record
er. 

"I keep remembering what Circle 
said, to pay attention to wind and water 
on this route, to think about how the 
passage of ten 20-25 ton ore trucks a 
day might affect the creatures that live 
here. I'm on Forest Service 307, which · 
appears to have been upgraded. It's a 
hot day and the wind carries the scent 
of sage. Insects and birds fly up ahead 
of us. At the turn onto 64, I notice a 
sign indicating that this is a Wildlife 
Management area. Circle read a quote 
about a mother falcon permanently 
abandoning her babies because of the 
sound of one rifle shot. I don't under
stand how the scream of huge trucks 
on gravel roads can help manage 
wildlife, except to manage them right 
out of existence. 

"On 64, heading east, the road shoul
ders are non-existent. Tiny flowers 
grow through the asphalt. Over my 
shoulder, the view is glorious. I im
agine folks driving to the Canyon, se
eing trucks decked with radioactive 
warning symbols. I wonder about the 
road-side jewelry stands and the busi
ness that makes it off Grand(mother) 
Canyon. Like it or not, we're going to 
need these folks in the battle to come. 
(Pete perked up at "battle," licked his 
whiskers and went back to sleep.) 
Crossing the little Colorado, after 
Cameron, I watch the dust devils spin
ning above the desert and the grasses 
whipping about in the wind. Wind and 
water. Water and wind. Tons of 
uranium ore in a spill. Dust. Wind. " 
(Pete yawns . . . sometimes, the 
Duchess gets a little poetical . . . he 
reassures himself that it'll pass and . 
goes back to sleep.) 

They stop for a Navajo taco in Tuba 
City. The Duchess remembers the. 
Navajo man at the Tusayan EFN, Inc. 
meeting, asking about the radioactive 
tailings in Tuba City. Pete waits in the 
car. He's found he's not welcome in res
taurants, though he can't quite under
stand it. Humans seem to feel free to 
eat, drink,- shit and throw beer cans in 
his feeding places. Back on the road, 
the Duchess pulls over near some gut
ted, abandoned house sites, just out
side the town. She and Pete stare out 
over a fenced-in, radiation-signed ex
panse of wrecked desert. In its center 
rises a rusting uranium mill. Trucks 
crash by on the road, the earth vibrates 
under their feet. Out of nowhere, four 
fighter jets scream over their heads, · 
only a few hundred feet from the desert 
floor. Pete coils around the Duchess' 
ankle. He yowls. There's death in the 
air and he wants to get out. 

Between Cow Springs and Kayenta, 
the Duchess is struck by the number 
of little washes and draws. There is 
drainage off both sides of the road. She · 
keeps thinking about EFN, Inc. 's state
ment that they would clean up spills 
within two or three days, unless condi-

tions prevented it. Bright yellow 
FLASH FLOODS signs jump up at 
her. Throughout the reservation, there 
are flocks of goats, horses grazing 
quietly, Navajo, of all ages, walking, 
hitch-hiking, riding horseback along 
the road. Hogans are tucked at the feet 
of hills, well within range. Should the 
trucks take this route, they will pass 
through the heart of Kayenta, past four 
schools. 

The Duchess starts to cry as they 
enter Monument Valley. She has long 
believed that tears are for warriors. 
The finest man she ever knew cried eas
ily and hard. She's learned to drive 
through tears. Pete crawls into her lap; 
he knows how she feels . .. almost out 
of her mind with the beauty .and light 
of the place, sad, mad . . . when he 
gets that way, he goes out and kills a 
mouse . . . he wonders if that would 
help. She is calm by the time they begin 
the descent into Mexican Hat. 

"I will stop this damn hole. Like 
Foreman said, LEAVE IT IN THE 
GROUND!!! There is no safe way they 
can bring those trucks down this 
crooked, narrow road, over the San 
Juan and through that 90 degree turn 
in Mexican Hat. Even if they could, 
there are damn near no safe ways to 
use the miserable stuff." · · • 

She 'and Pete stay at the motel in 
Mexican Hat. They sit at the bottom 
of the stone steps above the river, 
watching that moving milkshake sweep 
on by. Near dark, two crazy canoeists 
race by. Pete chases a blushing lizard 
up into the pale green and purple 
rushes. The Duchess wishes she still 

They stop for breakfast in Bluff, for 
hellish coffee and heavenly home-made 
Texas toast. Pete licks the butter off 
the Duchess' fingers, while an old 
woman tells them she wonders how 
those tarps are goin' to keep the ore 
from spilling all over the place. The 
morning light whitens as they head up 
to Blanding. Just outside the town, 
EFN, Inc.'s White Mesa Project 
lurches up out of the meadow-like low
land. Cows graze within feet of the ore 
route. Pete know there are those who 
hate land-maggots, but he's seen the 
same people terminating hamburgers 
with extreme prejudice. Somebody has 
sprayed No· NUKES on a road sign. 
That cheers the Duchess a little. She's 
left her messages about the proposed 
mine in a few park registers. 

Desperate for serious coffee, she 
stops in the little cafe in Blanding. A 
woman comes up to her. The woman 
has seen the Duchess' LEAVE IT IN 
THE GROUND bumpersticker and fol
lowed her into the cafe. She tells the 
Duchess that half the people in Bland
ing want the ore . . . more jobs . . . 
hurting economy . . . hungry kids . . . 
and half want EFN, Inc., out. The 
Duchess thinks about the CCC work, 
remembers all the cleaning-up to do 
along the road and the care for Mother 
Earth un-done and wonders where all 
her tax money has gone ... and knows. 
The woman touches her wrist. "I 
wanted to tell you one more thing . . . 
My husband used to live in Bluff .. . 
those uranium trucks used tear through 
that canyon every hour of the day and 
night ... they'd shake the walls of his 
little house, making the most awful 
noise ... they were just like, like ... 
bats coming straight out of hell." 

"Exactly," thinks the Duchess, 
"exactly." 

Update: The Forest Service has ordered 
an EIS for the proposed Tusayan 
uranium mine site. For those who wish 
to go beyond, stay tuned. Some of us 
intend to see that they LEAVE IT IN 
THE GROUND. Should you wish to 
discreetly use the Duchess' nom d'ac
tion, feel free. Hayduchess has many 
hands, and would lave to hear that she 
was in many places at once! 

HOW CAN GETI'ING A FREE T-SHIRT 
HELP SAVE A "RIVER 

When you get the T-shirt 
through becoming a special $25 
member of Friends of the River. It 
will even help if you just buy the · 
T-shirt! Either way, you're helping 
protect the rivers of the West. 

·Friends of the River is the only 
group in California solely dedi
cated to the protection of our 
remaining free-flowing rivers and 
streams. With your membership 
and support, you provide vitally 
needed help. 

Our heavy weight T-shirts are 
sharp! Our well-known logo dis
played against the brightly col
ored shirt identifies you as a 
concerned and active wild river 
lover. We even have a shirt that 
says just that! 

To order your shirt. pick the 
color, type and size and send 
this along with a check and a 
return address. We'll mail it to 
you pronto. If you want the shirt 
for FREE, include $25 for a mem
bership. We hope to hear from 
you ·soon. 

"FRIENDS OF THE RIVER" two
color logo "Men's" T-shirts are 
on Hanes 100% cotton. "Men's" 
colors are green, red, burgundy 
and light blue. Women's tank 

1 .: · tops (50/50 cotton/poly) come in 
''~\ \{i~,1{ · lavender, blue and red. $8. 
' ~ _ .'t~ · • , ''l'M A WILD RIVER LOVER" has 

.3J.... ' · :-~ five brilliant rainbow colors on a 
·;.Ji:- cream shirt. Regular "Men's" 

(100% cotton) and women's tank 
top (50/50). $10. Sand ID: 

Friends of the River 
Fort Mason 
San Francisco, CA 94123 
(415) 771-0400 

All T-shirts come in S,M,L, and 
XL. Include postage and handling 
of $1.50 for the first shirt and $.50 
for each additional: 

------T-SHIRT /MEMBERSHIP ORDER FORM 
D Please send me the following Friends of the River T-Shirts: 

DESIGN STYLE COLOR QUANTITY SIZE SAMOUNT 
Wild River or FOR Mens or Womens S,M.L,XL 

D Yes, I want to join with Friends of the River to help protect our rivers. 
Please send me the gift T-shirt indicated ($25.00 and above memberships only). 

~DDREss ____ ..,..._ __________ _ 

CITY ______ ......_ STATE---- ZIP ___ _ 

6112% TAX on T-shirts only 
T-SHIRT TOTAL 
POSTAGE & HANDLING 
1st shirt $1.50, each add"f 50C.---

MEMBERSHIP -----
TOTAL ENCLOSED -----



RAJ N RAINFOREST ACTION & 
INFORMATION NETWORK 

INTRODUCTION 

TO RAIN 

We need an international clearing
house for rajnforest organizing. As we 
all learn more about the deforestation 
of tropical rainforests and what is being 
done to reverse this trend it becomes 
increasingly clear that there is not 
enough organizing on this issue. John 
Seed and the Rainforest Information 
Centre in Australia has published three 
"Wor!d Rainforest Reports" tried to be 
a clearing house on rainforest work but, 
their resources are limited and they 
need some help . After a series of meet-. 
ings with many groups over the last 
three months we have decided to take 
on some of the ftinctions of a central 
clearinghouse under the guise of the 
clever (?) acronym "RAIN." 

This publication is the first of what 
we hope will be a quarterly newsletter 
specifically on rainforest issues. We are 
looking for articles, news bulletins, and 
graphics, so send them in. This is also 
a grassroots-oriented paper so we want 
to print news about what your group 
or community is doing. 

In November (14, 15, & 16) Randy 
Hayes will convene a small (40 people) 
international strategy conference in the 
San Francisco Bay Area. We will dis
cuss the formation of an international 
action network and a US tropical rain
forest campaign. We hope to bring rep
resentatives in from Africa, Malaysia, 
Indonesia, Solomon Islands, Hawaii, 
India/Nepal, South America, and Cen
tral America. For further information 
on this write to Randy Hayes, Friends 
of the Earth, 1045 Sansome St., San 
Francisco, California, U.S.A. 

RAIN c/o 1045 Sansorne St. San 
Francisco, CA 94111 USA 
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JONATHAN RICHMAN COOKS IN 
BERKELEY 

by Karen Pickett 
Jonathan Richman and rainforest 

siide show packed the house at EF! 
benefit at La Pena Cultural Center in 
Berkeley. Yes, Virginia, it is possible to 
carry cash home from a benefit . .. albeit 
not without lots of work and organiz
ing. The recent (May 8th) benefit put 
on by East Bay EF!-ers featuring the 
rainforest slide show followed by enter
tainment by Jonathan Richman was a 
big success on all counts, getting the 
word, out putting some new bodies in 
EF! T-shirts, making money to carry 
on the cause, and it was one HELL of 
a party! 

Many thanks to all the worker bees, 
plus Mike Roselle, Randy Hayes, and 
Sandra ·Kaiser who put on the slide 
show, Chuck Ban')', David Parks, and 
Randy for the photography, and of 
course Jonathan who packed the house. 

An additional note to folks in the Bay 
Area; we have a local mailing list which 
has been gleaned from various EF! 
gatherings, plus people who contacted 
me or Greg Dubs personally. Subscrip
tion to the EF! paper does not get you 
on our local mailing list, so if you want 
to be on this list (SF, East Bay, & North 
Bay) send me your name, address and 
phone number and please indicate 
whether you want informational mail
ings only, or if you want to be active, 
i.e. attend meetings, work on projects, 
go to demonstrations, etc.- My address 
is in the contacts list. 

To open the East Bay benefit, six 
locals plus Roselle and Jonathan sang 
the Australian Blockaders ballad., "Take 
Your Bulldozers Away," with the new 
rainforest verse, written by Ed Heske. 
For those who know the 1st verse, try 
this second and third one. They fit well. 

Jonathan Richman. Photo by David Cross. 

This verse was a parting gift from 
Ed, on his way to Norway to con
template lemmings. 

Get out of our forest you bloody tree choppers. 
It's not worth the nickel you save on a whopper. 
Take back your cattle we1·e here to do battle. 
Take your bulldozers away. 

Leave our rainforest living fr01n orchids to jagur;irs . 
They're not yours for killing. 
You've taken enough. 
It's time to start giving. 
Take your bulldozers away! 

RAINFOREST ROADSHOW WASHED OUT?. McDONALD'S 
AND US BEEF? 

by Randy Hayes 
Washed out? Not on your life. In fact 

we now have another arrow in our 
quiver. Thanks to contributions from 
photographers including Chuck Barry, 
David Parks, Jim Nations, and Hur
ricane Production Co. we have a beau
tiful and moving slide show on defor
estation in Central America and 
America's immoral connection. 

With slide show in hand and a couple 
of extra quarts of oil for the van, Mike 
Roselle and I set out for northern 
California and Oregon. We covered 3000 
miles on the ground and about 8000 
miles in the air. We were ·oined offand 

Costa Rican National Park 
Poster. Photos by Chuck Williams. 

/ 

on by Sandy Kaiser, Anders Price, 
Chuck Barry, David Brower, Gary 
Snyder, and Kevin Bixby to present 
about 20 roadshows. Sandy made our 
only appearance in southern California 
by flying in for a Fullerton College 
show. I took a brief trip back to 
Washington, D.C., West Virginia, and 
sunny Florida (including Miami where 
Burger King's headquarters are) to par
ticipate in a Threshold Foundation rain- . 
forest conference and talk up the issue 
with groups there. 

People everywhere responded favor
ably to setting up the "Rainforest 
Action Network." (We may call it the 
"Rainforest Action and Information 
Network" so we can use the acronym 
"RAIN.") We continued to call for · 
letters to be written to the World Bank 
and to Burger King. If you haven't writ
ten yours, you can get the addresses 
from the box at the end of the article 
"Tropical Deforestation in Central 
America: Ten Questions Answered." 

In Eugene, Oregon, Doug Norlen set 
up a press conference where David 
Brower said that the greatest threat to 
the forest "is the U.S. marketpl~ce. We 
can help stop it, if we watch our appe- . 
tites." Roselle linked Oregon with Cen
tral and South American rainforest by 
pointing out how many species of birds, 
such as the Hermit Thrush, spend their 
summers here and winter in tropical 
forests where their homes are 
threatened by deforestation. (By the 
way, not only do I refuse to apologize 
for Mike guzzling all the pitchers of 
brew after the show, I was proud of 
him.) 

Karen Pickett has an article in this 
issue on the high-energy Berkeley 

show. Bill Devall organized a roadshow 
in Arcata and Eric Horstman reported 
on it in "The Lumberjack." In Nevada 
City, CA, Jonathan "makes-the
women-melt" Richman made a surprise 
appearance to sfog about how "the 
beach be one of the best things we got'~ 
and Wrangler jeans. Gary (Beat) 
Snyder introduced Mike and me and 
sealed the evening with poems along 
with Doc Dachtler and Will , Staple. 
Thanks to Jolie Velazquez for her work 
on the new fact sheet and the S.F. show. 
Lots of other people like Steve, Ace, 
Beverly, Sarah, Enah, and Ario put on 
rousing shows--so thanks for all your 
help. 

Ace investigative reporter, Sandy 
"Kamikaze" Kaiser, reports a change in 
McDonald's advertising. While in the 
vicinity of a Big Mac drive-thru on San 
Pablo Avenue, Berkeley/Albany, 
California, she saw the phrase "100% 
US Beef' next to every burger item. 
Have we got them running scared? 

· When asked why she was near this 
drive-thru she responded nervously, "It 
was near a backpacking store. Well, 
look I... I considered it research." 

RH 

La Selva Biological Reserve Boundary, Costa Rica. 
Williams. 

Photo by Chuck 
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TROPICAL DEFORESTATION 
IN CENTRAL AMERICA: 

"More than a quarter of all Central 
American forests have been de
stroyed since 1960 to produce beef, 
85-95% (of exports) went to the US. 
This represents less than 2% of 
total US beef consumption, but 
has a devastating effect on Central 
American forests:' 
-Catherine Caufield , The New 
Yorker 

I. WHERE ARE TROPICAL FOR
E ST S AND WHY ARE THEY 
IMPORTANT? 

The world's tropical forests are lo
cated within -a 3000 mile -wide band 
straddling the equator. They are the 
oldest and most complex ecosystems 
on land. Brazil hosts one-third of ex
isting tropical forests; Indonesia and 
Zaire each hold ten percent. Origi
nally, tropical forests covered about 
twelve per cent of the earth's land 
area, but now cover only six percent. 
Perhaps halfofthe earth's 6 to 10 mil
lion plant and animal species are 
found only in tropical forests . There 
a.re many scientific classifications and 
terms for describing tropical forests, 
but for the purposes of this brochure 
we will refer to them as tropical rain- · 
forests (Tl\Fs). 

One acre of TRF may house up to 
200 different species of trees; forests in 
the north typically contain one-tenth 
as many. Because the plants and ani
mals of tropical forests have evolved 
together over eons, they have become 
interdependent and specialized. Some 
birds and insects are adapted to polli
nate only one species of plant. TRFs 
are thus extremely sensitive to disrup
tion, and the extinction of one species 
may lead to the loss of many others. 

The myriad oflifeforms that abound 
in TRFs have an intrinsic value that is 
separate and above any other value 
they might have to humans. They are 
the homes of jaguars and howler 
monkeys and so much more . Natural 
systems have a right to exist unham
pered despite whatever economic, sci
entific or rec reational value they 

. might have. It is impossible to put a 
dollars and cents value on biological 
systems that were millions of years in 
the making, and when once gone can 
never return to their full diversity and 
complexity. If we are to utilize the 
plants and animals of tropical forests , 
we must do it in such a way as to en
sure the sustainability of the rain
forest ecosystem. 

These rainforest species do provide 
incalculable benefits to humankind. 
Foods such as rice, beans. and citrus 
fruits originated in tropical areas. 
The discovery of more productive and 
pest-resistant strains of such crops is 
tied to the maintenance of tropical 
habitats and their genetic diversity. 
One half of the western world's pre
scription drugs are derived from 
plants, many of tropical origin. World
wide sales of these drugs amount to 
over $20 billion annually. Seventy 
percent of plant species known to 
have anti-cancer qualities are 
tropical plants. In 1960 a leukemia 
victim had only one chance in five of 
recovery. Because of drugs developed 
from the Rosy Periwinkle, a tropical 
plant, chances for survival have in
creased to four in five. Countless spe
cies remain to be discovered. 

The survival ofTRFs is vital for eco
logical reasons. The stability of global 
climate depends on their ability to ab
sorb vast amounts ofrainfall and sun
shine. Forests regulate the flow of 
water in tropical river basins such as 
the Congo and Amazon. They protect 
watersheds by controlling soil erosion, 
and they help sustain the breeding 
grounds of riverine fish-a vital 
source of protein for rainforest inhabi-
tants. · 

'I\vo hundred million people live in 
and around TRFs and rely on the for
est for food and shelter. Among them 
are many of the remaining tribes of 
indigenous peoples, with aboriginal 
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TEN QUESTIONS 
ANSWERED 
By Randy Hayes and Susan Brandt 

We would like to express our special thanks to Mike Roselle and David Cobb for 
ass istance in resea rch and writing. 

claims to the land. They have devel
oped unique ways of using forest re
sources without des troying their 
homeland. Their survival hinges on 
the forest. L 

The effects of massive tropical de
forestation may one day have a grave 
impact on a global scale. TRFs have an 
important role as storehouses of car
bon dioxide. TRF soils contain about 
twenty percent of the earth's carbon 
pool on land. Scientists have specu
lated that if total TRF destruction 
were to occur, it might bring about a 
melting of the polar ice caps due to the 
increase in atmospheric carbon diox
ide. This would act as a blanket, trap
ping heat near the earth's surface. Sea 
temperatures would rise releasing 
more carbon dioxide, and eventually 
lead to a rise in the sea level that could 
inundate the world's most populous 
and industria lized lowlands, and some 
of its largest cities. 

II. WHERE ARE TROPICAL FOR
ESTS FOUND IN CENTRAL 
AMERICA? 

The original forests left in Central 
America consist mainly of remnant 
pieces in the areas that are least ac
cessible and most difficult to develop. 
(Refer to the map.) 

III. WHAT IS CAUSING FOREST 
LOSS IN CENTRAL AMERICA? 

A cycle of destruction that generally 
begins with the timber companies and 
ends with the cattle ranches is de
stroying the tropical forests of Central 
America. During the first stage, log
ging companies move into the forests 
to remove the most valuable hard
woods. Thirty to fifty percent of the 
forest canopy may be destroyed during 

the process of extraction. Logging 
roads open up the forest to further ex
ploitation. 

Since the majority of agricultural 
land is tied up in the production of 
export crops such as beef, cotton and 
coffee, shifting cultivators are forced 
to move up the roads and clear land to 
grow crops for their survival. The lack 
of adequate land reform causes tre
mendous pressure on the rainforests. 
In Latin America as a whole, seven 
percent of the people own. or control 
ninety-three percent of the arable 
land. Clearing the forest temporarily 
creates "new" land, therefore govern
ment officials in Central America 
support this colonization as it removes 
some of the pressure on them to imple
ment adequate land reform policies. 

Central America is also experienc
ing an astounding population growth 
rate . By the end of the century it is 
predicted that Central America and 
rural Mexico's population of35 million 
people will increase by another 22 mil
lion. 

The final stage of tropical deforesta
tion in Central America is the most 
devastating. Land that has been 
cleared by peasant families and has 
been exhausted after only.a few crops, 

· is then taken up by individual land
owners or corporations to produce ex
port crops. The most dominant and de 
structive of these export crops is beef. 

Almost all of this pasture has 
been created at the expense of 
tropical forests. According to tes
timony before a US congressional 
subcommittee in 1980, more than a 
quarter of all Central American 
forests have been destroyed for 
pastureland. If the present trend 
continues, the remaining forests 
will be gone by 1990. 

•Deforested since 1940 
[ > J Surviving Tropical Rainforests, 1982 

El Salvador 

Costa 

Ecuador 



IV. DO RAINFOREST SOILS 
MAKE GOOD AGRICULTURAL 
LAND? 

No. Few tropical forest soils are high 
in fertility. What nutrients are found 
in the soil lie in the top few inches, 
with the underlying soil being vir
tually sterile. Most of the nutrients 
are locked up in the vegetation in
stead. There is a complex pattern of 
recycling that takes place in TRFs 
where few nutrients are wasted. 

When vegetation is cleared from the 
land a rapid path of destruction fol
lows. The high levels of rainfall beat 
down directly on the soil, rather than 
getting caught up in the vegetation. 
Severe erosion then takes place, with 
tons of topsoil being washed away with 
each heavy rain. Soils that were once 
covered in virtual shade become like 
baked bricks in the sun. Most TRF 
soils can last through only a few sea
sons of crops before becoming weed 
and pest-infested, and devoid of nu
trients. 

Small-scale shifting agriculture, as 
that practiced by indigenous forest 
people is not destructive ecologically. 
The farmers allow the land to lie 
fallow for several years to regenerate 
itself, before returning to it. But the 
kind of large-scale commercial pro
duction of export crops that has been 
taking place in Central America over 
the last twenty years· or so is far from 
ecological. The soil is stripped beyond 
its regeneration point. The ability of 
TRF land to sustain cattle-grazing 
varies, but in much of Central Amer
ica the African grasses that are 
planted for pasture can only survive 
for about five to ten years before weeds 
take over. The once lush and produc
tive rainforest is quickly converted 
into a virtual wasteland. 

V. IS FOREST EXPLOITATION 
GOOD FOR TROPICAL NA
TIONS? 

The vast majority of people in trop
ical regions such as Central America 
never receive the benefits of forest ex
ploitation. Short-run profits usually 
fall into the hands of large land
holders, foreign investors, and govern
ment officials who use the money for 
luxury goods and labor-saving equip
ment. Government officials often see 
rainforests as "unused capital". Cen
tral American nations have acquired 
huge foreign debts and the people 
there are struggling to improve their 
standard of living. 

In the last twenty years, the area of 
man-made pastures and the number 
of beef cattle in Central America have 
increased by about two-thirds. Appar
ently this has the effect of reducing 
the price of hamburger in the US by 
about five cents a pound, and helps to 
fight domestic inflation. But during 
the 1960s and 1970s, when beef pro
duction in Costa Rica more than 
tripled, local consumption of beef 
actually declined to the point 
where the average Costa Rican ate 
less beef per year than the average 
North American house cat. 

Destruction of tropical forests can 
lead to ecological disasters in the long 
run that have strong social, economic, 
and political repercussions. In Pan
ama, for example, deforestation has 
resulted in an alternating pattern of 
floods and droughts that has severely 
affected water supplies. The people of 
the countries throughout Central · 
America are forced to face the cata
strophic problems of severe erosion, 
climate change, and loss of .species. 
The environmental costs of deforest
ing tropical lands rise far above any 
economic benefits from just a few 
short years of exploitation. 

VI. ARE THERE ALTER
NATIVES TO DEFORESTATION? 

Worldwide awareness of the impor
tance of forests and the unique prob
lems of tropical ecology is growing. 
But few governments or corporations 
are confronting the major causes of de
forestatio11 such as poverty, the lack of 
land reform, and natural resource de
velopment for export. 

There is a desperate need to imple
ment forest practices that are sus-

tainable in the long ru~. We need new 
strategies for cattle production such as 
grazing in conjunction with other land 
uses that retain a significant amount 
of forest cover. An example of this is 
the planting of fruit and nut trees for 
food and shade. International finan
ces need to be redirected from exten
sive beef cattle production in TRF re
gions into ecologically sound systems 
of food and fiber production. This 
effort should include high yield inten
sive systems of agriculture. We need to 
further develop agroforestry prac
tices, which is the interspersal of trees 
with crops, to mimic more closely the 
diversity and interdependence of the 

. TRF ecosystem. An example would be 
the planting of banana trees with cof-
fee and ground crops, which would in
crease shade and reduce erosion and 
pests. It has shown promising results 
in the field. Sustainable management 
would include better watershed pro
tection for climate, runoff, and irriga
tion control and logging methods that 
minimize destruction like using ani
mal power instead of machines and se
lective logging. 

Land reform is a necessary part of 
the solution. Nicaragua is the only 
country in Central America where 
significant land reform has been un
dertaken by the government. Nic
araguan citizens now have ten times 
as much land as they formerly did un
der the Somoza regime. 

Massive reforestation needs to take 
place. The World Bank estimates that 
the· current rate of reforestation will 
need to be multiplied 5-fold to meet 
future demand for forest products. We 
need to reclaim damaged land with 
viable spec~es and reforest urban 
areas for aesthetics, food and firewood 
production. We also have to increase 
the forest nurseries and dramatically 
expand the reforestation brigades. 

More parks need to be created. 
Costa Rica has . one of the most pro
gressive wildlife protection and parks 
programs in Latin America. Thirteen 
years ago they began creating a na
tional network of parks, 'wildlife ref
uges,national monuments, archae
ological sites, and forest reserves that 
now encompass some 10 percent of the 
country-a total of almost three mil
lion acres. But oftentimes parks in 
Central America are understaffed, 
and regulations go unenforced. Parks 
and reserves will not be truly safe 
from development pressures until the 
lands arounq them are also safe. This 
will not happen until the social, politi
cal, and economic circumstances that 
lead to TRF destruction are allevi
ated. 

VII. WHAT ARE THE ROLES OF 
THE US AND THE INTERNA
TIONAL DEVELOPMENT AGEN
CIES? 

The policies of the US government 
and international development agen
cies such as the World Bank encourage 
tropical deforestation. Between 1971 
and 1977, these institutions provided 
a!Jout $4 billion in loans and technical 

Of all the environmental impacts of 
the study projections, dej(irestation 
probably poses the most serious proh
lems for the world, particularly the de
veloping .world. 
.-'..Global 2000 Report 

assistance to Latin America for--the 
expansion ofbeefproduction and proc
essing. US companies now take ninety 
percent of the region's beef exports. 
The growth of this market is justified 
on the grounds of improving the re
gion's foreign exchange earnings. But 
the region's trade balance has deterio
rated steadily over the past decade and 
its foreign debt has risen dramat

-ically. The region is in social turmoil, 
·in part over the failure of governments 
to enact land reform. 

Since 1963, the World Bank has pro
vided funds for cattle ranching ac
tivities to every Central American 
country except El Salvador. Cattle pro
ducers also receive technical as
sistance from the US and interna
tional. health and development agen
cies such as the Pan American Health 
Organization, the Organization of 
American States, and the US Agency 
for International Development (AID). 
According to the United States De
partment of Agriculture (USDA), 
without the technical assistance these 
organizations provide, cattle produc
tion in the American tropics would be 
unprofitable, if not impossible. 

Some policy makers and corporate 
officials are content with the status 
quo, but others are aware that tropical 
deforestation is tied to social ineq
uities in developing countries and the 
investment and trading policies be
tween those nations and the developed 
world. Citizens of affluent countries 
have a crucial role to play in stimulat
ing the necessary policy changes that 
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Costa Rican beef, boned, 
frozen &: packed for shipping 

'Nill minimize deforestation and en
sure the wise use of forests for the ben
efit of the people. 

VIII. WHAT ARE THE US MEAT 
IMPORT QUOTAS AND REGULA
TIONS? 

Since the cost of living index is tied to 
beef prices, t!ie meat import quotas 
help keep the rate of US inflation 
down by dumping cheap forign beef on 
the market. 

The Meat Import Act of 1979 w~s 
signed into law by the President on 
December 31, 1979. It raised the total 
quantity of fresh, chilled and frozen 
meats which may be imported an
nually into the US from the 1964 Act's 
adjustable maximum of 725.4 million 
pounds to the current adjustable 
1,204.6 million pounds. The term ad
justable refers here to the Act's provi
sions which allow for modification of 
annual import quantities based on US 
market conditions. This figure was 
based on the average import level for 
the years 1968-1977. Regardless of for
mula calculations, the President may 
not restrict imports under the Meat 
Import Act to less than 1,250 million 
pounds. 

IX. WHERE'S THE BEEF GOING? 

Discovering where the beef from 
Central America goes once it has 
passed US inspection is difficult if not 
impossible. It may change hands sev
eral times before reaching its final 
destination. But the odds are that it 
will end up mixed with our more fatty 
domestic beef to make burgers to sup
port the burgeoning fast food indus
try. Once Central American beef has 
passed US inspection, it is stamped 
USDA, and from then on no mention is 
made of its origin. 

imported meat in their hamburgers 
are Burger King, Jack-in-the-Box, 
Roy Rogers, BQb's Big Boy and Hot 
Shoppes restaurants . 
, A spokesperson for one of the 
companies which does use im
ported beef in its products stated 
that any chain saying they don't use 
imported beef is handing you a crock. 

There are hundreds of US and other 
foreign interests involved in cattle-re
lated activities in the tropical forest 
regions of Central America. Most of 
these corporations generally control 
dozens of subsidiaries in one or more 
countries, with interests ranging from 
financing and ranching to processing 

and marketing. To find out more about 
the corporations involved, here are 
two revealing sources: 
1) Dollars and Dictators-A Guide to 
Central America by Tom Barry, Beth 
Wood and Deb Preusch (New York: 
Grove Press, Inc., 1983) 282 pp. It is 
distributed by the Resource Center, 
P.O. Box 4726, Albuquerque , NM 
87196 
2) Hoofprints on the Forest: An Inquiry 
into the Beef Cattle Industry in the 
'lropical Forest Areas of Latin America 
by Douglas R. Shane, prepared for the 
Office of Environmental Affairs, U.S. 
Department of State (Washington, 
D.C., 1980) 205 pp. 

New regulations allows more meat 
to be imported when domestic sup
plies are low and prices are rising. 
When domestic supplies are abun
dant, the quotas are to be lowered. 

Among the fast-food companies ac
know I edging that they have use.cl some GJSA meat packing plant. Photo by Chuck Williams. 

YOUR LETTERS NEEDED IMMEDIATELY 

X. WHAT CAN WE DO? 

We must do so me thin g . The de
struction of rainforests is outrageous. 
US involvement in that destruction is 
out rageous. Pass this pa mphlet on to 
othe rs to help increase t h eir 
awareness about the social , economic, 
and ecological consequences of con
suming TRF products, especially fast 
food burgers. 

The indigenous peoples of Central 
America have lea rned to use the forest 
as a renewable resource. We need to 
support efforts to protect their home
lands. Write to government officials in 
Central America asking them to rec
ognize and protect the rights of their 
indige nous people.<;. Support s uch 
groups as: Guatemala News and lnfor
m a t.i ori Bureau , P.O. Box 28594, 
Oakland , CA 94612 USA , Telephone: 
( 41 !i) 8:J!i-0810 

Write to your US senators (US Senate, Washington, DC 20515) and represen
tative (House of Representatives, Washington, D.C. 20515) to demand the 
passage of legislation to eliminate all imports of beef products from Cen
tral America or any other region where tropical rainforest is being con
verted to cattle pasture. Also urge that all US agencies be prohibited from 
any direct actions or loans to foreign governments that would contribute to 
the destruction of tropical rainforest. ' 

Write to Burger King, Public Relations, P.O. Box 520783, Miami, FL 33152, 
and other fast food corporations to demand that they eliminate all use of 
Central American beef. Suggest that they contribute to a superfund that 
would help finance national parks and reforestation projects in these 
countries. 

Write to the World Bank (A.W. Clausen, President, World Bank, 1818 H 
Street N.W., Washington, DC 20433). Urge that all roadbuilding, dambuild
ing, settlement, and cattle ranching projects that disturb tropical rain
forests be terminated and that no new projects be approved in the future. 
Send a copy of your letter to your senators and representative, who must 
approve funding for this organization and similar multilateral develop
ment banks. 

Please send copies of your letters to the Rainforest Action Network, P.O. 
Box 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703. 

******************************************************************** 
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LOST COAST WILDERNESS -
OCEAN AND MOUNTAIN 

By Bill Devall 

King Range (Sinkyone-Lost Coast) 
Wilderness Proposal 

(Editor's note: the follmuing is Bill 
Devall's testimony at a BLM hearing 
in May speaking as a local contact per
son for Earth First!) 

The King Range-Sinkyone Wilder
ness is the largest unroaded coastline 
in California. It contains remnants of 
old growth redwoods, habitat for 
cougar, bear, Roosevelt elk and bobcat. 
The oceans offshore teem with Califor
nia sea lions, dolphins and gray 
whales migrating to and from their 
winter homes in Baja California. The 
Reagan Administration plans massive 
oil and gas leasing programs during 
the next five years offshore from the 
King Range and Redwood National 
Park , about a hundred miles to the 
north. 

I have known the King Range for fif
teen years. I participated in decisions 
leading to the adoption of the mas
terplan for the King Range National 
Conservation Area, and I have camped 
many times in the King Range. I have 
observed the impacts of ORV use on 
the beaches and I have discussed the 
history of human usage of the King 
Range with anthropologists and histo
rians . 

I realize that the BLM will only make 
recommendations to Congress concern
ing various options for designating Wil
derness on these public lands in re
sponse to powerful political groups. My 
remarks are not addressed to the polit
ically motivated conclusions you 

One with the Earth . . . After an 
Earth First! Roadshow appearance in 
Lakeland, Florida, Randy (aka Hur
ricane) Hayes went out with his dear 
ol' Dad ''Ace" to celebrate his gradua
tion from college, just two months be
fore his 35th birthday (that's Hur
ricane's birthday, not Ace's). After 
many rounds at Joann's Chili Bordello, 
the new Master of Arts stumbled home
ward only to disappear. When neigh
bors called later to alert the family that 
Master Hayes had been found, a party 
was organized to retrieve the body, 
which was discovered face down, 
spread eagled in a pool of his own . . . 
well. Explaining the situation, brother 
Kerry told the concerned neighbots, 
"It's OK, he's an environmentalist. This 
here's a ritual that they do. He's hug
ging the Earth." 

Rainforest Omelettes . . . A friend 
in Porliand has discovered a nutritious 
way of getting even .with Burger King 
for their role in tropical deforestation 
which will work at any fast-food franch
ise with a salad bar. First, you pay for 
your salad bar and get your bowl and 
fork. Then you sit at an unbussed table 
that has plenty of those disgusting 
foam burger boxes scattered about. 
When you approach the salad bar, have 
plenty of those empty boxes on your 
tray, closed to look like you just bought 
them. When it's your turn to take on 
food, just fill up each one with items 
like cheese, peppers, onions, olives, 
etc. On your way home, pick up a dozen 
eggs and voila! .. . a delicious omelette 
without grating, chopping, or cutting 
anything. No muss, no fuss! 

Today's Chuckle: How can you tell if 
a Freddie has been using your word pro
cessor? Answer: By the white-out on 
the screen. 

reached in the DEIS. My remarks are 
addressed to the need for protecting 
the integrity of the King Range, the 
beauty, diversity of lifeforms and intrin
sic value of these areas and human use 
which is compatible with maintenance 
of the integrity of the King Range. 

Earth First! concludes that the whole 
King Range is suitable for Wilderness 
and that the draft environmental im
pact statement which the BLM has pro
duced is inadequate, incomplete and 
biased against Wilderness designation. 

It is artificial to stop the Wilderness 
at the edge of the sea. The greatest 
threats to the integrity of wild quality 
on the beaches of the King Range, in 
our estimation, are threats in the 
ocean. In particular, threats of pollu
tion, visual impairment, ship wrecks 
and disruption of wildlife due to oil and 
gas development or mineral develop
ment endanger the Wilderness. 

Therefore we advocate an ocean-land 
National Wilderness Area. This would 
be the first such ocean-land Wilderness 
in the US. 

Congess has reserved the right to es
tablish Wilderness on public lands. 
Since President Reagan declared the 
200 mile exclusive zone for all oceans 
surrounding the US, we argue that 
Congress can now consider these as 
"public lands" and designate portions 
of the ocean as "Wilderness" under the 
provisions of the 1964 Wilderness Act. 

We propose that the BLM Wilderness 
recommendation be extended two 
hundred miles westward from the 
mouth of the Eel River to the Men
docino county line. 

Ocean Wilderness designation would 
preclude exploration for oil, gas or min
erals and exclude any offshore drilling 

• HA6ASAkl 
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There's talk in the Bay Area of form
ing a Green Party. Bad idea, sez I. 
Why? Because I think we should thrmv 
a green party. And that's exactly what 
we will be doing at the 5th Annual 
Round River Rendezvous. Find out 
how saving the environment can be 
more fun than tearing it up. Be there, 
or be square. 

Earth First! wins hardball game . . 
. Linn County Sheriff Kenneth Goin 
and County Prosecutor Jackson Frost 
stated last fall that they would no 
longer tolerate anti-logging protests in 
the Middle Santiam. Said Goin, "From 
now on, we are going to play hardball." 
You might recall that shortly thereaf
ter, 3 people were literally read the 
"Riot Act" and charged with felonies 
under the 1870 riot law. Thanks to a 
little help from the ACLU, the law was 
recently repealed. Also, a federal court 
has limited the number of people who 
can be legally held in the Linn County 
Jail to 24, down from a high of over 80 
last year. The result is that protestors 
are now being cited and released with
out bail. When asked by an Albany re
porter about his reaction to the re
newed protests, Goin replied, "I hate 
to think about it. We will take it one 
day at a time." 

Know Thyself ... In Deep Ecology, 
Bill Devall states, "Part of befriending 
a particular ecosystem or river is wit
nessing the ecosystem as self." (I quote 
rather loosely.) Or as John Seed put it, 
"It's not so much you defending the 
forest, but being part of the forest de
fending itself." Or as Nagaski sez, "I 
used to couldn't even spell rainforest, 
and now I are one." 

or development of oil, gas or minerals. 
Sport fishing and commercial fishing, 

regulated under existing law, would 
continue within the new Wilderness 
Area . . However, we propose that all of 
the Wilderness land and ocean be desig
nated a nuclear-free zone. This would 
ban any naval vessels armed with or 
powered by nuclear devices from the 
ocean portions of the Wilderness. 
Clearly nuclear war is a threat to all 
life. With this symbolic gesture of es
tablishing the first nuclear-free land
sea Wilderness, Congress could estab
lish the principle that, although hu
mans might engage in warfare to kill 
each other, we as a species have no 
right to destroy the habitat of other 
species. 

Our Wilderness proposal includes the 
whole King Range National Conserva
tion Area excluding portions of the 
Shelter Cove subdivision which have 
commercial and residential structures. 
That is a resource compromise area and 
however undesirable it is, we accept 
that the Shelter Cove subdivision will 
remain, at least until destroyed by the 
next major earthquake. After the 
Earthquake we recommend that lands 
and properties in the subdivision be re
turned to the federal government and 
that Wilderness values be restored. 

We propose that human-damaged 
areas of the King Range be treated as 
wilderness restoration areas. We advo
cate closing the Smith-Etter road, pro
hibiting all motorized vehicles from en
tering the Wilderness Area except in 
emergency situations, and closing the 
land strip at Big Flat. Various huts and 
cabins on the beach portion of the Wil
derness would be maintained for hos
tels and for travelers in need of tempo-

rary shelter during heavy storms. This 
compromise is necessary to serve the 
vital needs of humans in distress, dur
ing storms. We recommend that the 
beach, including state lands below 
mean high tide, be declared Wilderness 
from the mouth of Telegraph Creek to 
the mouth of the Mattole River. 

Chemise Mountain roadless area is 
included in our Wilderness proposal. 
This roadless area provides a corridor 
between the King Range and the state 
Sinkyone Wilderness State Park to the 
south. 

We applaud the re-introduction of elk 
into their historic habitat in the King 
Range and look forward to re-introduc
tion of mountain lions and grizzly 
bears. The Congressional act authoriz
ing this Wilderness should include a 
statement of the wilderness restoration 
potential of the King Range. 

Furthermore, we recommend that 
the new Wilderness be named the Sin
kyone-Lost Coast Wilderness in honor 
of native Americans who were 
slaughtered during the American occu
pation of their homeland. 

The King Range National Conserva
tion Area was created by special act of 
Congress. Thus Congress recognized 
the special character of this area and 
set a precedent for land designation on 
·public lands. Our Wilderness propoosal 
is innovative and logical based on fed
eral law and the development of the wil
derness concept and the philosophy of 
wilderness preservation in the US dur
ing the past century. We propose that 
Congress use this as a model for other 
such Wilderness Areas on the nation's 
coastline. 

EXPLORE the Western American Wilderness 
with Howie Wolke 's 

WILD HORIZONS EXPEDITIONS 

We offer a full schedule of backpacking expeditions in the wildest, most 
remote, and most spectacular wildlands in the country: spring expeditions 
in the wild desert and canyon country of Arizona and Utah; summer 
expeditions into the wilds of northwest Wyoming; and a unique 30 day 
winter expedition into the wild heart of Central Africa! 

All trips emphasize low impact hiking and camping techniques, discussion 
of relevant conservation issues, and the interpretation of the natural 
features of each area by Howie Wolke and his staff of expert 
guide/ naturalists. 

We are a complete outfitting/guide service. We provide: food, equipment, 
transportation to and from the trailheads, and an expert guide/naturalist. 

For more information, write: 

WILD HORIZONS EXPEDITIONS 
PO Box 2348 - EF 
Jackson, Wyoming 83001 

" (307) 733-5343 

Discount available for Earth First! subscribers! 
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'FAT CATS' AMONG THE 
CONSERVATIONIS1,S 

By Michael F'rome 

The large national conservation or
ganizations are always asking for 
money to carry on their crusades. They 
do considerable good, to be sure, but 
I have watched them in recent years 
bog down in their own bureaucracies, 
complete with high-salaried execu
tives , petty personal jealousies and 
r ivalr ies , and a shift in direction from 
issues of principle to promotion of busi
ness. 

When friends ask my advice on 
where to give their contributions, I cau
tion them as follows: Think twice if the 
only time you hear from an organization 
is when it wants your money. Consider 
donating most of what you have to 
spare to some local or regional feisty, 
hungry, grassroots outfit which is re
ally in need. 

Jay Norwood "Ding" Darling was my 
kind of conservationist - a fighter, 
mover and shaker. He ;vas renowned 
first as a newspaper editorial car
toonist, who then turned his talent and 
his energy to the protection of wilcjlife 
and natural resources. He was one of 
the early supporters of the migratory 
bird hunting stamp program. Though 
personally a Republican, he was ap
pointed by Franklin D. Roosevelt to be 
chief of the Bureau of Biological Sur
vey, where he did a superb job in just 
a short time. 

In 1936, Darling sparked organization 
of the General Wildlife Federation, 
which subsequently became the Na
tional Wildlife Federation. He wanted 
a grassroots action organization, but he 
watched the federation become any
thing but. 

In 1946, he wrote: "I don't see how 
the federation can go on justifying its 
existence just by selling stamps and 
having a few executives in their home 
of!l ~e and n0t rr.;nkir16· a car1paign 
among the states which might organize 

and contribute to a national organiza
tion." 

Those words are equally valid and 
challenging today. I recently read an ar
ticle in the Los Angeles Times by 
Robe1t L. Jones, a perceptive environ
mental reporter. about the imminent 
change in leadership in three major na
tional organizations, the Sierra Club, 
National Audubon Society and Wilder
ness Society. Jones wrote that he found 
the environmental movement "at mid
life," facing a marked transformation -
from volunteer effort to multi-million
dollar enterprise. Sierra and Audubon, 
he continued, have taken lessons from 
corporations and hired professional 
search companies to find new execu
tives. "The list of qualifications handed 
to the professional searchers looks 
more or less identical to that required 
for the head of a division at, say, Gen
eral Motors." 

That, in my humble judgment, 
should never be. The article quoted 
Michael McCloskey, executive director 
of the Sierra Club, who is being kicked 
upstairs, as follows: "We're looking for 
a person who is strong in finance and 
budgets, who has a track record in man
agement, who is alert to changes in the 
marketplace." And that should never 
be, either. 

A friend sent me a copy of a letter 
dispatched widely by the chairman of 
the search committee at The Wilder
ness Society. That organization, the 
chairman explained, is looking for a 
chief executive to represent it effec
tively with funding resources - a fund
raiser. The searchers want someone 
who understands the political system, 
is dedicated to conservation and public 
service. But substantive knowledge of 
public lands issues is secondary. 

Well , I don't feel it is secondary. I 
believe it is critical and foremost to the 
making of an effective environmental 
leader. 

It takes that kind of awareness based 

My Body, My Earth 

By _Barry Auskern 

Was this the earth - squalid square 
miles of lots and plots pimpled with 
real estate offices,fastfood chains, gas 
stations, shopping malls,facturies, tic
kytacky churches, funeral parlors, con
crete schools? 

-David James Du ncan, The.River 
Why 

Eaith: the ultimate waste-disposal 
unit. Once upon a time that is how we 
would symbolize the atmosphere: infi
nite space. Once upon a time that is 
how we symbolized the oceans: bottom
less sinks. And today, that is how some 
scientists look at the tectonic plates: 
the new, improved, lemon-freshened 
model of the latest in a long line of 
shortsighted, ill-conceived, jury-rigged 
shit holes. So much for ecological aware
ness in the 1980's. 

Real gut-level ecological awareness 
didn't begin for me until I began to 
make the connection between my 
Planet and my Self. As a graduate stu
dent with the Audubon Expedition In
stitute , I have started to focus on the 
parallels between what our culture 
does to Earth and what is happening 
to me. It's only when I start to connect 
my health to the health of the planet 
that I make real ecological connections. 
When I fall back into an acculturated, 
scientific, non-emotional way of looking 
at the world , my whole perceptual 
paradigm shifts, and things that are 
ecologically unacceptable become cul
turally desirable. The Expedition's re
cent visit to the phosphate mines of cen
tral Florida is a perfect case in point. 

According to our hosts, only one 
quarter of one percent of our land has 
-ver been mined. Think about it: one 

-t.er of one percent. What a tiny, in-
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significant fraction of a percentage. The 
implication was clear: "Sure, what 
we're doing might look sort of ugly, us 
diggin' into the ea1th and all, but shoot, 
there's ninety-nine point nine nine per
cent of the land that's still virgin pure. 
So what's all this fuss over a little ol' 
phosphate mine?" 

Sort of hard to argue with a scientific 
attitude like that, huh? If you get right 
down to it, it's kind of silly to get up
tight about a phosphate mine when 
even though it seems monstrous and 
huge and ugly, it's only a fraction of a 
fraction of our land. At least that's what 
the Freddies would have us believe. 

Until we begin to connect our planet 
to our own bodies - then the picture 
changes drastically. If the planet is my 
body, and I have had myself mined for 
phosphates, that means I'm going to be 
left with a strip of oozing flesh across 
my chest, a strip of flesh that's just over 
five inches long and one inch wide. A 
strip of flesh that's raw, that's charred, 
that's mutilated. Scarred. Shredded. 
Exposed. It's not a pretty sight. When 
people look at my chest they cringe and 
turn away. They turn away because they 
know something that the phosphate 
people and the mining people are too 
dumb and pigheaded and profit-hungry 
to ever realize: they know that my chest 
will never heal, that I'll always carry 
with me scars and scabs as an angry 
reminder of what was done to me. 

When I think of the mining industry 
in these terms, things begin to change 
for me. I'm no longer willing to take 
what the scientists and the experts tell 
me is the gospel truth. When I hear 
how sulfur emissions and carbon 
monoxide levels in New York City have 
gone down over the last ten years (and 
I'm handed tables and charts and 
graphs ad nauseum to document it), I 
think, "Bullshit. Breathing this Man
hattan air means I'm smoking the equi-

on experience, plus sensitivity to na
ture and deep concern for its future, 
but what the organizations are looking 
for are management experts and fund
raisers. And at high prices. According 
to the article, the executive directors 
at Sierra and Wilderness each will be 
paid between $70,000 and $90,000 annu
ally, while at Audubon the salary could 
go above $100,000. 

I have no objection to a living wage 
in an age of high prices, and I don't 
begi11dge anything to the well-paid 
executive of some profit-making enter
prise. But when an ordinary fellow ad
vances up the ladder to the affluent 
level, his outlook, interest and motiva
tions change. He loses touch. 

The same goes for crusading organi
zations as they become institutionalized 
in midlife. "I had hoped the federation 
would be the crowning achievement of 
my devotion to conservation," wrote 
Ding Darling in 1955, seven years be
fore his death. "It is, instead, my great
est humiliation." 

What would he say today? The Na
tional Wildlife Federation is big busi
ness. It employs about 500 people, 
many involved in mail order and mer
chandising, not in conservation. The 
salary of the executive head of the fed
eration, Jay Hair, was not included in 
the article, so I inquired. "It's our pol
icy not to give out salary information," 
a spokesperson at federation headquar
ters in Washington told me. 

From other confidential sources I 
learned the Jay Hair, executive vice 
president of the National Wildlife Fed
eration, is paid annually in the $120,000 
range, plus a $15,000 expense account, 
plus a car and auto expenses, plus a 
fully furnished apartment in 
Washington, which allows him to spend 
most of his time at home in Raleigh, 
North Carolina. 

That amount of money could sure do 
a lot of gouJ for goups like t he Idi::.hu ' 
Sportsrr.·<>n's Coalition, which Steve 

valent of two packs of cigarettes a day." 
It's easy for me to get lost in statistics, 
numbers and megatrends, and .lose 
sight of what's really happening. But 
when I look at a row of smokestakes 
belching poison into the air, and when 
I make the connection between the at
mosphere that soaks. up those gases 
and my very own lungs, that's when I 
understand what's actually happening 
to my planet and to me. That's when I 
create my own worldview, because the 
dominant paradigm doesn't make sense 
any longer. 

I get upset with the concept of Earth 
as the ultimate waste disposal unit -
and that still seems to be the way our 
terminally myopic Culture looks at the 

Hall, Jack Trueblood and other stal
warts organized last year in order to 
demonstrate that hunters and fishemen 
care more about protecting nat ional 
forests than politicians realize. The co
alition has been raising nickels, dimes 
and dollars to get its message across. 
Such, of course, may be the fate of the 
missionary, but I'm sure that Ding 
Darling would be proud. 

He would be proud, also, of Don Al
drich, who for years was executive di
rector of the Montana Wildlife Federa
tion; Bill Meiners, the sparkplug of the 
Idaho Federation; Mmt Brigham, of 
the Idaho Environmental CGuncil; Dick 
Carter, of the Utah Wilderness Associ·· 
ation; Clif Merritt, who left The Wilder
ness Society to form the grassroots
based American Wilderness Alliance , 
headquartered in Denver; and Tom 
Bell, who left the Wyoming Fish and 
Game Department years ago to or
ganize the Wyoming Outdoor Council. 
These people are in the Dariing tradi
tion. 

"The great irony," one of my friends 
said to me, "is that national environ
mental leaders mirror the foxes they 
have been chasing." I wouldn't put it 
quite like that. I have known many out
standing, highly principled people in 
the environmental movement. But if 
the national organizations insist on 
being run by fund-raising management 
specialists, they ought first to send 
them -to the hinterlands to learn what 
the environment, and humility, are 
about. 

Michael Frame, America'.s leading 
environmental journalist, is the author 
of many books, including Battle for 
the Wilderness and the recently-re
leased Promised Land. lvhke is cur
rently a visiting professor of wildland 
management at the University of 
Idaho. This article was originally ·1rab
lished in Western Outdoors and i.s re
printed with the permission of the au
thor 

planet. When I think of my body and 
the stuff I put into it, I know that I 
become that food. I know that not ev
erything gets flushed out; I know that's 
why people get high blood pressure and 
ulcers. And diabetes. And cancer. And 
fat and tense and migranesandbac
kachesandzitsandtired. It all comes to
gether. And if this dynamic is happen
ing within me, then I'm pretty damn 
sure that the same thing is going on 
with the Planet. I know I can put only 
so much crap and garbage into my sys
tem before something starts to happen. 
Why should it be any different for: 
Earth? 

To me, that is what Deep Ecology is 
all about. 

For Sale Through the 
ECOLOGY CENTER IN BERKELEY 

**SIGNED COPIES** OF: 

IN THE RAINFOREST 
by Catherine Caufield 

A thorough, fascinating report on rainforests world-wide, 
documenting the destruction, but also a book of wonders, a 
stunning account of a world heading for extinction. 

This book should be read cover to cover by everyone 
involved in the Rainforest issue in order to educate others! 

Hardcover, 304 pp., indexed. Limited quantities. 
postpaid. 

$22.00 postpaid 

Send orders to: 

Ecology Center, 1403 Addison Street 
Berkeley 94702 • (415) 548-2220 

Part of proceeds to benefit the EF! Rainforest Preservation 
Project 

Other EF! paraphenalia also available at the Ecology Center! 



BOOK REVIEWS 
REMEDIES FOR FARMLANDWOES 
By Gregory McNamee 

Review of Wes Jackson, Wendell Berry, 
and Bruce Colman, eds., Meeting the 
Expectations of the Land: Essays in 
Sustainable Agriculture and Steward
ship (San Francisco, CA, North Point 
Press, 1985). 250 pages. $12.50 paper. 

It is hardly news to anyone that 
American agriculture is in a bad way 
these days. Thousands of small farmers 
and their families are being forced off 
their land every year, unable to com
pete with the industrial practices of 
modern agribusiness, in which a chick
en, for instance, is not se~n as an ani
mal offering many useful products to 
humans, but as a commodity specializ
ing in one area only: eggs or meat. The 
political and economic structure of the 
United States now milit.,ates against the 
small farmer, dependent upon unreli
able machines and toxic pesticides for 
his daily bread, who finds little solace 
in the government's attitudes toward 
agriculture: witness federal budget di
rector David Stockman's proclaiming 
that it's probably a good thing for these 
teeming anachonistic forty-acre types 
to go broke every now and then. And 
there are still worse problems: in . the 
Great Plains, the Ogallala aquifer is 
drying up; in the desert Southwest, 
water tables are falling and costs are 
rising; even wetlands states like New 
York and Florida are facing water prob
lems that work against the small farm
er. All this is coupled with an increasing 
degradation of American farmland, 
especially loss of topsoil.through poor 
agrarian practice: the ten states mak
ing up the Great Plains, for example, 
suffered wind-erosion damage to top
soil over an area of 4.01 million acres 
in 1984 alone. 

Nature, the market, the government 

seem set to crush the small farmer one 
and for all. But, as the editors and au
thors of Meeting the Expectations of 
the Land argue, it is•not too late to 
change the situation. In seventeen es
says, such key agrarian critics as Wen
dell Berry, the Kentucky farmer-poet; 
Gary Snyder, the writer and deep 
ecologist (who cites the "growing popu
larity of the Earth First! organization" 
in rural and blue-collar areas as evi
dence that the environmental move
ment · is not the elitist bunch that the 
Reagan administration makes it out to 
be); Amory and Hunter Lovins, the 
apostles of"soft energy"; and Gary Paul 
Nabahan, the arid-lands ecologist and 
superb writer, all offer suggested re
medies to the seemingly incorrigible 
state of the small farm today. 

Meeting the Expectations of the 
.Land, an excellent book in many re
spects, is something of a mixed bag. 
Gary Nabahan's "Replenishing Desert 
Agriculture with Native Plants and 
their Symbionts," and Marty Bender's 
"Industrial Versus Biological Traction 
on the Farm," for example, are .solid 
practical papers, each offering specific 
recommendations to farmers, the one 
advising desert agriculturists to follow 
Native Ame1ican practices of runoff
field cultivation, the other marshalling 
statistics to indicate that the most cost
effective way to plow a field is with a 
good team of dray horses, a renewable 
natural resource, rather than with a 
sixty-thousand dollar tractor that does 
the land more harm than good. Univer
sity of Hawaii historian Donald Wors
ter's "Good Farming and the Public 
Good" and "Thinking Like a River," 
Wendell Berry's "Whose Head Is the 
Farmer Using? Whose Head Is Using 
the Farmer?" and Gary Snyder's 
"Good, Wild, Sacred" - a fine piece on 
preindustrial attitudes toward the 
Earth and human responsibilities to
ward it - address themselves more to 

philosophical issues surrounding the no
tion of land stewardship and ecologi
cally sustainable use of arable lands. 
Other essays in Meeting the Expecta
tions of the Land fall somewhere in 
between: John Todd's interesting essay 
"The Practice of Stewardship," for in
stance, offers both a practical means of 
reforesting Mediterranean-zone islands 
and proposes the creation of wandering 
arks - gigantic research vessels - to 
spread native seeds across the world 
and collect data on indigenous farming 
practices: at this point Todd's essay 
turns into something of a utopian exer
cise, but one well worth considering. 

Despite the mix of styles and inten
tions, however, Meeting the Expecta
tions of the Land, unlike many edited 
volumes by various hands, holds to
gether in many ways. Each contributor 
echoes another in some respect, and 
each seeks to address common ques
tions of interest to anyone concerned 
_with issues of deep ecology: What is 
sustainable agriculture? (The answer 
that emerges is something like "sustain
able agriculture is that which does no 
violence to the land.") What can farm
ers do to improve their lot in life, make 
a living, and yet practice sustainable 
agriculture in the age of mass-scale 
slash-and-burn crop production? 
(Simplify their lives. Bow out of the 
commodity-market economy. Make the 
expectations of the land their own ex
pectations. Live up to the conservative 
charge that small farming is an 
anachonism.) 

Meetjng the Expectations of the 
Land is required reading for deep 
ecologists, for policymakers, and for 
farmers industrial and traditional. The 
first group of readers surely will be 
drl'\Wn to the book; whether it falls into 
the hands of the second and third 
groups remains to be seen, and that is 
the audience most in need of consider
ing the various modest proposals con-

tained in the book's pages. Followers 
of David Stockman's line of thinking are 
likely to dismiss them as liberal wishful 
thinking ("Sustainable agriculture" in
deed, say the solid citizens on the board 
of International Harvester, Inc.); 
analysts of pork-belly futures will re
spond, in shocked whispei:s, that the 
whole of the American economy will col
lapse if farmers begin treating the land 
responsibly and thoughtfully; and the 
farmers themselves may never see the 
book, given the pitifully small budgets 
of rural libraries and the paucity of 
bookstores in Emporia, Kansas; The 
Plains, Virginia; and Havre, Montana. 
Unfortunately, no one in the agricul
tural-extension service or the Fa1m 
Bureau is likely to distribute copies to 
their clientele, even though widespread 
circulation of Meeting the Expecta
tions of the Land and careful thought 
to its recommendations would do more 
good than any number of the subsidies 
and voodoo-economics programs cur
rently governing American agriculture. 

North Point Press publisher William 
Turnbull has remarked that "the argu
ments and data advanced in this book 
call for no less than a major reevalua
tion of our agricultural attitudes and 
policies." Turnbull is right on the mark, 
of course. Whether that reevaluation 
will be forthcoming is, unfortunately, 
an academic question at this time, al
though we can continue to hope for the 
best. Whatever the case, Meeting the 
Expectations of the Land, an impor
tant manifesto, is nothing short of es
sential reading for anyone concerned 
with the future of our land. 

Gregory M cNamee is the co-editor of 
Resist Much, Obey Little, a critical 
anthology on the work of Edward 
Abbey, which will soon be released by 
Dream Garden Press. 

KILLING THE WOMB OF THE WORLD 
In The Rainforest, Catherine 
Caufield, Alfred A. Knopf, NY, 1985, 
304 pp, $16.95 

"Between 40 and 50 percent of all 
types of living things - as many as 
five million species of plants, animals 
and insects - live in tropical rain
forests, though they cover less than 2 
percent of the globe. These forests are 
the richest regions on earth in terms 
of biological diversity and in terms of 
pure bulk, the mass of living organisms 
packed into a given space," says 
Catherine Caufield. According to a re
port by the U.S. National Academy of 
Sciences that she quotes, ''A typical 
four-square-mile patch of rainforest . . 
. contains up to 1,500 species of flower
ing plants, as many as · 750 species of 
tree, 125 species of mammal, 400 
species of bird, 100 reptile, 60 amphi
bian and 150 of butterfly, though some 
sites have more." 

Caufield describes the enchanted 
forest, the veritable womb of the world. 
The figures quoted above indicate the 
density of rainforest life. The other di
mension is the diversity of ecosystems 
that exist under the rainforest title. For 
example, the rainforests of Africa, 
Southeast Asia, Latin America and the 
islands scattered around the earth in 
temperate-equatorial zones are each 
different ecosystems and have few 
species in common. Even within each 
geographical area of rainforest, 
Caufield shows, this diversity persists 
with a species possibly occurring 
nowhere on earth but on one mountain 
range or one river bottom. For exam
ple, in the Amazon Basin, what may 
look like a continuous green mat is com
prise<l of many whole, differentiated 
rainforest ecosystems. This means that 
preserving small parks or "reserves" of 
rainforest will not "save the rainforest." 

Caufield has written a good book. 
She knows what she's writing about 
and she's traveled world-wide to see it 
first hand. Because of her ecological 
background, she is able to interpret dif
ferent rainforest ecosystems for us. 
Caufield is not naive, she also illumi
nates the mechanics of rainforest de

. struction. Somehow she has the for
titude to continue examining the inven
tories of killing. Citing examples 
around the the earth, she adds to our . 
knowledge of what we have lost, what 
we are now losing and who is responsi
ble. 

Caufield says that half of the earth's 
rainforest are already gone. She quotes 
one conservative study estimating that 
rainforests world-wide are being cut at 
the rate of 30 acres per minute, sixty 
minutes per hour, twenty-four houn 
per day, and depending on world 
events, the extinction of all will proba
bly occur in our lifetime. When the ex
tinction happens, covering fourteen 
percent of the earth's surface, an essen
tial organ of the earth's body will have 
been torn out and fed to the Empire. 

The starving peasants of the world 
are often blamed for destroying the 
rainforest because of over-population. 
Caufield snuffs this simplistic explana
tion. The real problem, she notes, is 
land distribution. The hierarchs of the 
colonies supported by the Caligulas of 
the world industrial Empire take the 
best land, forcing industrial peasants 
and natives to the periphery. But the 
peripheral peasant finds no solution to 
hunger in the rainforest, because farm
ing · quickly destroys the soil and 
changes the ecosystem permanently. 

Logging is a similar dead-end in .. 
which the entire rainforest is destroyed 
to gain a few dollars. Of the tremendous 
variety in tree species, there is a com
mercial market for only a handful 
(twelve in Indonesia, twenty-five in 

Amazonia). Because of the diversity 
within the ecosystems, desirable 
species of trees are widely scattered, 
so that much of the forest must be clear
cut to get them. If selective logging is 
attempted, heavy equipment destroys 
much and irreparably disrupts the 
ecosystem . 

The destruction by mines and hydro
electric dams is reviewed as well as the 
killing of the rainforest in order to 
graze the sacred cow. 

Caufield's study, combined with Erik 
Eckholm's Losing Ground 
(Worldwatch Institute), now gives us a 
fairly comprehensive survey of the kil
ling of the earth in all ecosystems (ex
cept Antarctica.) 

Is this simply another example of the 
depraved, avaricious, suicidal nature of 
the "killer ape" human species? No. As 
a matter of fact, our human family has 
conducted itself quite well through the 
past million years or so. Caufield says 
there may be one thousand forest tribes 
(of the real, sane and stable human fam-

' ily) surviving world..:wide, but points 
out that most of these are as en
dangered as their habitat. 

Caufield quotes the anthropologist 
Betty Meggars (Amazonia) who has 
studied rainforest people to discover all 
of the means that they use to maintain 
population stability and ecological 
equilibrium. 

Natural forest people, Caufield 
shows, range from forager-hunters to 
forager-hunter-agriculturalists. She 
gives the example of Lacandon Maya 
of Chiapas, Mexico. (Eighty families re
maining who practice a forager-hunter
permacultural lifestyle that would im
press even Bill Mollison.) This group 
raises over eighty species of crop plants 
and are ecologically stable although 
their habitat is being destroyed by out
siders. 

In the Philippine rainforest Caufield 
examines tribal groups that plant 160 

different crop species and forager-hun
ters who identify 1,600 categories of 
wild plant species. In northern Thai
land, Caufield points to the Lawa, a 
tribe that has existed stabily through 
know history. She quotes an
thropologist Peter Kunstadter who says 
that even small Lawa children can "dis
tinguish successfully between 84 culti
vated varieties plus 16 useful unculti
vated varieties," of plants, "even at the 
stage when plants are less than a cen
timeter in size." · 

The highly cultured knowledge of liv
ing things held by these tribal groups , 
does not occur in a vacuum. Although 
outside the scope of Caufield's study, . 
Gerardo Reichel-Dolmatoff, one of the 
anthropologists (it seems) with ecolog
ical awareness, has provided a study 
(Amazonian Cosmos: The Sexual and 
Religious Symbolism of the Tukano In
dians,) that shows the total individual, 
cultural, ecological and cosmological 
earth integration of that tribe. 

Tens of thousands of differentiated 
tribes of the human family have existed 
in ecological equilibrium in the rain
forest for tens of thousands of years. 
It is only in this present era that the 
depraved, avaricious, suicidal, "killer 
ape" group has erupted to the point of 
obliterating the habitat of all species. 
There is no problem with human na
ture, The problem is in the mutant, 
malignant social tumor body of Empire. 
The bad seed of Sumer has sickened 
unto its final cycle of the world-wide 
Imperial Culture of industrial 
materialilsm that would destroy the in
credible beauty and life of the womb of 
the world for ten trees per acre or three 
years grazing for the sacred cow. 

Caufield's study conveys the beauty 
and inestimable living treasure of the 
earth's rainforests. She also pulls the 
covers off the grotesque and depraved 
executioner. We must stop this slobber
ing monster quickly. 
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STRATEGIC 
MONKEYWRENCHING 

From the Book 
''ECODEFENSE'' 

The following article is reprinted 
from the book Ecodefense: A Field 
Guide To Monkeywrenching. 

In early summer of 1977, the United 
States Forest Service began an 18 
month-long inventory and evaluation of 
the remaining roadless and unde
veloped areas on the National Forests 
and G;rasslands of the United States. 
During this second Roadless Area Re
view and Evaluation (RARE II), the 
Forest Service identified 2,686 roadless 
areas of 5,000 acres or more totaling 
66 million acres out of the 187 million 
acres of National Forest lands. Approx
imately 15 million acres of roadless 
areas were not included in RARE II 
because of sloppy inventory procedures 
or because they had already gone 
through land use planning after the 
first RARE program in the early '70s. 
All in all, there were some 80 million 
acres on the National Forests in 1977 
retaining a significant degree ofnatural 
diversity and wildness (a total area 
equivalent in size to the state of New 
Mexico or a square 350 x 350 miles). 

About the same time as the Forest 
Service began RARE II, the Bureau 
of Land Management (ELM) began a 
wilderness inventory as required by the 
Federal Land Planning and Manage
ment Act of 1976 (FLPMA) on the 189 
million acres of federal land that they 
manage in the lower 48 states. In their 
initial inventory, ELM identified 60 mil
lion acres of roadless areas of 5,000 
acres or more (a total area approxi
mately the size of Oregon or a square 
300 x 300 miles). 

Along with the National Parks & 
Monuments, National Wildlife Refuges, 
existing Wilderness Areas and some 
state lands, these Forest Service and 
BLM roadless areas represent the re
maining natural wealth of the United 
States. They are the remnant of natural 
diversity after the industrial conquest 
of the most beautiful, diverse and pro
ductive of all the continents of the 
Earth: North America. Turtle Island. 

Only one hundred and fifty years 
ago, the Great Plains were a vast, wav
ing sea of grass stretching from the 
Chihuahuan Desert of Mexico to the 
boreal forest of Canada, from the oak
hickory forests of the Ozarks to the 
Rocky Mountains. Bison blanketed the 
plains - it has been estimated that 60 
million of the huge, shaggy beasts 
moved across the grass. Great herds of 
pronghorn and elk also filled this Pleis
tocene landscape. Packs of wolves and 
numerous grizzly bears followed the im
mense herds. 

One hundred and fifty years ago, 
John James Audubon estimated that 
there were several billion birds in a 
flock of passenger pigeons that flew 
past him for several days on the Ohio 
River. It has been said that a squirrel 
could travel from the Atlantic seaboard 
to the Mississippi River without touch
ing the ground so dense was the decidu
ous forest of the East. 

At the time of the Lewis and Clark 
Expedition, an estimated 200,000 
grizzlies roamed the western half of 
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what is now the United States. The 
howl of the wolf was ubiquitous. The 
condor dominated the sky from the 
Pacific Coast to the Great Plains. Sal
mon and sturgeon filled the rivers. 
Ocelots, jaguars, margay cats and 
jaguarundis roamed the Texas brush 
and Southwestern deserts and mesas. 
Bighorn sheep ranged the mountains of 
the Rockies, Great Basin, Southwest 
and Pacific Coast. I vary-billed wood
peckers and Carolina parakeets filled 
the steamy forests of the Deep South. 
The land was alive. 

East of the Mississippi, giant tulip 
poplars, chestnuts, oaks, hickories and 
other trees formed the most diverse 
temperate deciduous forest in the 
world. On the Pacific Coast, rec..lwood, 
hemlock, Douglas fir, spruce, cedar, fir 
and pine formed the grandest forest on 
Earth. 

In the space of a few generations we 
have laid waste to paradise. The tall 
grass prairie has been transformed into 
a corn factory where wildlife means the 
exotic pheasant. The short grass 
prairie is a grid of carefully fenced cow 
pastures and wheat fields. The passen
ger pigeon is no more. The last died in 
the Cincinnati Zoo in 1914. The endless 
forests of the East are tame woodlots. 
The only virgin deciduous forest there 
is in tiny museum pieces of hundreds 
of acres. Six hundred grizzlies remain 
and they are ' going fast. There are only 
20 condors. Except in northern Min
nesota and Isle Royale, wolves are 
known merely as scattered individuals 
drifting across the Canadian and 
perhaps Mexican borders. Four percent 
of the peerless Redwood Forest re
mains and the monumental old growth 
forest cathedrals of Oregon are all but 
gone. The tropical cats have been shot 
and poisoned from our southwestern 
borderlands. The subtropical Eden of 
Florida has been transformed into 
hotels and citrus orchards. Domestic 
cattle have grazed bare and radically 
altered the composition of the grass
land communities of the West, displac
ing elk, moose, bighorn sheep and pron
ghorn and leading to the virtual exter
mination of grizzly, wolf, cougar, bobcat 
and other "varmints." Dams choke the 
rivers and streams of the land. 

Nonetheless, wildness and natural di
versity remain. There are a few scat
tered grasslands ungrazed, stretches of 
free-flowing river undammed and undi
verted, thousand-year-old forests, 
Eastern woodlands growing back to 
forest and reclaiming past roads, 
grizzlies and wolves and lions and wol
verines and bighorn and moose roaming 
the mountains; hundreds of square 
miles that have never known the im
print of a tire, the bite of a drill, the 
rip of a 'dozer, the cut of a saw, the 
smell of gasoline. 

These are the places that hold North 
America together, that contain the 
genetic information of life, that repre
sent sanity in a whirlwind of madness. 

In January of 1979, the Forest Ser
vice ·announced the results of RARE ~ 
II: of the 80 million acres of unde-

veloped lands on the National Forests, 
only 15 million acres were recom
mended for protection against logging, 
road building and other "develop
ments." In the big tree state of Oregon, 
for example, only 370,000 acres were 
proposed for wilderness protection out 
of 4.5 million acres of roadless, uncut 
forest lands. Of ·the areas nationally 
slated for protection, most were too 
high, too dry, too cold, too steep to offer 
much in the way of "resources" to the 
loggers, miners and graziers. Those 
roadless areas with critical old growth 
forest values were allocated for the saw
mill. Important grizzly habitat in the 
Northern Rockies was tossed to the oil 
industry and the loggers. Off-road-vehi
cle fanatics and the landed gentry of 
the livestock industry won out in the 
Southwest and Great Basin. 

During the early 1980s, the Forest 
Service developed its DARN (Develop
ment Activities in Roadless Non
selected) list outlining specific projects 
in specific roadless areas. The implica
tion of DARN. is staggering. It is evi
dence that the leadership of the United 
States Forest Service consciously and 
deliberately sat down and ask~d them
selves, "How can we keep from being 
plagued by conservationists and their 
damned wilderness proposals? How can 
we insure that we'll never have to do 
another RARE?" Their solution was 
simple and brilliant: get rid of the road
less areas. DARN outlines nine · 
thousand miles of road, one and a half 
million acres of timber cuts, 7 million 
acres of oil and gas leases in National 
Forest RARE II areas before 1987. In 
most cases, the damaged acreage will 
be far greater than the acreage stated 
because roads are designed to split 
areas in half and timber sales are en
gineered to take place in the center of 
roadless areas, thereby devastating the 
entire biological integrity of the larger 
area. The great roadless areas so criti
cal to the maintenance of natural diver
sity will soon be gone. Species depen
dent on old growth and large wild areas 
will be shoved to the brink of extinc
tion. (The situation may be even worse 
th~n this. Forest Planning magazine 
reported in their October 1984 issue 
that Forest Service staff estimated that 
35,000 miles of road would be built in 
20 million acres of ·currently roadless 
areas during the next 14 years. Editor's 
update: in this issue of Earth First!, 
Hawie Wolke points out that the correct 
figure is 70,000 miles of new road in 
roadless areas in 15 years.) 

The BLM wilderness review has 
been a similar process of attrition. It 
is unlikely that more than 9 million 
acres will be recommended for wilder
ness out of the 60 million the review 
began with. Again, it is the more spec
tacular but biologically less rich areas 
that will be proposed for protection. 

During 1984, Congress passed legis
lation designating minimal National 
Forest wilderness acreages for most 
states (generally only slightly larger 
than the pitiful RARE II recommenda
tions and concentrating on "rocks and 
ice" instead of crucial forested lands). 
In the next few years, similar picayune 
legislation for National Forest wilder
ness in the remaining states and for 
BLM wilderness will probably be 
enacted. The other roadless areas will 
be eliminated from consideration. Con
ventional means of protecting these 
millions of acres of wild country will 
largely dissipate. Judicial and adminis
trative appeals for their protection will 
be closed off. Congress will turn a deaf 
ear to requests for additional wildernes
ses so soon after disposing of the thorny 
issue. The effectiveness of conventional 
political lobbying by conservation 
groups to protect endangered wild 
lands will evaporate. And in half a dec
ade, the saw, 'dozer and drill will devas
tate most of what is unprotected. The 
battle for wilderness will be over. 
Perhaps 2% of the United States will 
be more or less protected and it will 
be open season on the rest. Unless .... 

Many of the projects that will destroy 
roadless areas are economically margi
nal (for example, some Forest Service 
employees say that the cost for the 
35,000 miles of roads in currently road
less areas will exceed $3 billion while 
the timber they are designed to harvest 
is worth less than $500 million). It is 
costly for the Forest Service, BLM, 
timber companies, oil companies, min
ing companies and others to scratch out 
the "resources" in these last wild areas. 
It is expensive to maintain the neces
sary infrastructure of roads for the 
exploitation of wild lands. The cost of 
repairs, the hassle, the delay, the down
time may just be too much for the 
bureaucrats and exploiters to accept if 
there is a widely-dispersed, unor
ganized, strategic movement of r~sis
tance across the land. 

It is time for women and men, indi
vidually and in small groups, to act 
heroically and admittedly illegally in 
defense of the wild, to put a monkey
wrench into the gears of the machine 
destroying natural diversity. This 
strategic monkeywrenching can be 
safe, it can be e;i,sy, it can be fun, and 

· - most importantly - it can be effec
tive in stopping timber cutting, road 
building, overgrazing, oil & gas explo
ration, mining, dam building, powerline 
construction, off-road-vehicle use, trap
ping, ski area development and other 
forms of destruction of the wilderness, 
as well as cancerous suburban sprawl. 

But it must"be strategic, it must be 
thoughtful, it must be deliberate in 
order to succeed. Such a campaign of 
resistance would follow these princi
ples: 

* MONKEYWRENCHING · IS 
NON-VIOLENT 

Monkeywrenching is non-violent re
sistance to the destruction of natural 
diversity and wilderness. It is not di
rected towards harming human beings 
or other forms of life. It iS aimed at 
inanimate machines and tools. Care is 
always taken to minimize any possible 
threat to other people (and to the mon
keywrenchers themselves). 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS NOT 
ORGANIZED 

There can be no central direction or 
organization to monkeywrenching. Any 
type of network would invite infiltra-
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tion, agents pnrvocateurs and repres
sion. It is truly individual action. Be
cause of this, communication among 
monkeywrenchers is difficult and 
dangerous. Anonymous discussion 
through this book and its future edi
tions, and through the Dear Ned Ludd 
section of the Earth First! newspaper 
seem to be the safest avenues of com
munication to refine techniques, sec
urity procedures and strategy. 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS IN-
DIVIDUAL . 

Monkeywrenching is done by indi
viduals or very small groups of people 
who have known each other for years. 
There is tnist and a good working re
lationship in such groups. The more 
people involved, the greater are the 
dangers of infiltration or a loose mouth. 
Earth defenders avoid working with 
people they ·haven't known for a long 
time, those who can't keep their 
mouths closed, and those with grand
iose or violent ideas (they may be police 
tgents or dangerous crackpots). 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS 
TARGETED 

Ecodefenders pick their targets. 
Mindless , erratic vandalism is counter
productive. Monkeywrenchers know 
that they do not stop a specific logging 
sale by destroying any piece of logging 
equipment which they come across. 
They make sure it belongs to the proper 
culprit. They ask themselves what is 
the most vulnerable point of a wilder
ness-destroying project and strike 
there. Senseless vandalism leads to loss 
of popular sympathy. _ 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS 
TIMELY 

There is a proper time and place for 
monkeywrenching. There are also 
times when monkeywrenching may be 
counterproductive. Monkeywrenchers 
generally should not act when there is 
a non-violent civil disobedience action 
(a blockade, etc.) taking place against 
the opposed project. Mon).{eywrenching 
may cloud the issue of direct action and 
the blockaders could be blamed for the 
ecotage and be put in danger from the 
work crew or police. Blockades and 
monkeywrenching usually do not mix. 
Monkeywrenching may also not be ap
propriate when-delicate political negoti
ations are taking place for the protec
tion of a certain area. The Earth war
rior always thinks: Will monkeywrench
ing help or hinder the protection of this 
place? 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS DIS
PERSED 

Monkeywrenching is a wide-spread 
movement across the United States. 
Government agencies and wilderness 
despoilers from Maine to Hawaii know 
that their destruction of natural diver
sity may be met with resistance. Na
tion-wide monkeywrenching is what 
will hasten overall industrial retreat 
from wild areas. 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS DI
VERSE 

All kinds of people in all kinds of situ
ations can be monkeywrencher8. Some 
pick a large area of wild country, de
clare it wilderness in their own minds, 
and resist any intrusion against it. 
Others specialize against logging or 
ORV's in a variety of areas. Certain 
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monkeywrenchers may target a specific 
project, such as a giant powerline, con
struction of a road , or an oil operation. 
Some operate in their backyards, 
others lie low at home and plan their 
ecotage a thousand miles away .. Some 
are loners, others operate in small 
groups. 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS FUN 

Although it is serious and potentially 
dangerous activity, monkeywrenching 
is also fun . There is a rush of excite
ment, a sense of accomplishment, and 
unparalleled camaraderie from creep
ing about in the night resisting those 
"alien forces from Houston, Tokyo, 
Washington, DC, and the Pentagon." 
As Ed Abbey says, "Enjoy, shipmates, 
enjoy." 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS NOT 
REVOLUTIONARY 

It does not aim to overthrow. any so
cial, political or economic system. It is 
merely non-violent self-defense of the 
wild. It is aimed at keeping industrial 
"civilization" out of natural areas and 
causing its retreat from areas that 
should be wild. It is not major indus
trial sabotage. Explosives, firearms 
and other dangerous tools are usually 
avoided. They invite greater scrutiny 
from law enforcement agencies, repres
sion and loss of public support. (The 
Direct Action group in Canada is a good 
example of what monkeywrenching is 
not.) Even Republicans monkey
wrench. 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS SIM
PLE 

The simplest possible tool is used. 
The safest tactic is employed. Except 
when necessary, elaborate commando 
operations are avoided. The most effec
tive means for stopping the destruction 
of the wild are generally the simplest: 
spiking trees and spiking roads. There 
are obviously times when more detailed 
and complicated operations are called 
for. But the monkeywrencher thinks: 
What is the simplest way to do this? 

* MONKEYWRENCHING IS DE
LIBERATE AND ETHICAL 

Monkeywrenching is not something 
to do·cavalierly. Monkeywrenchers are 
very conscious of the gravity of what 
they do. They are deliberate about tak
ing such a serious step. They are 
thoughtful. Monkeywrenchers - al
though non-violent - are warriors. 
They are exposing themselves to possi
ble arrest or injury. It is not a casual 
or flippant affair. They keep a pure 
heart and mind about it. They re
member that they are engaged in the 
most moral of all actions: protecting 
life, defending the Earth. 

A movement based on these princi
ples could protect millions of ac:·es of 
wilderness more stringently than any 
Congressional act, could insure the 
propagation of the grizzJy and other 
threatened life forms better than an 
army of game wardens, and could lead 
to the retreat of industrial civilization 
from large areas of forest, mountain, 
desert, plain, seashore, swamp, tundra 
and woodland that are better suited to 
the maintenance of natural diversity 
than to the production of raw materials 
for overconsumptive technological 
human society. 

View from the 

Outhouse 

By Robert Streeter 
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The Swallowing Of Walden Pond 

"I 
went to the woods because I wished to 
live deliberately, to front only the es
sential facts of life, and not, when I 
came to die, discover that I had not 
lived." Ah, yes, the timeless, melliflu
ous words of Henry David Thoreau. I 
stood in front of the words on a spring 
morning, the words carved in wood and 
painted white, about twenty feet from 
the site of Thoreau's cabin on Walden 
Pond. I listened to sounds Thoreau 
never heard; traffic on a major highway, 
a diesel locomotive, jet planes, and the 
muffled sound of fm stereo somewhere 
in the woods. ·Henry would weep. 

I am told that 15,000 people use this 
pond on every summer day, and a total 
of 750,000 people visit each year. If 
Henry were alive he would surely build 
somewhere else, somewhere far from · 
the urban sprawl which has swallowed 
the land he once loved. Although the 
62-acre pond and surrounding forest 
has been set aside as a state park, it 
is merely an enclave of trampled beauty 
in a burgeoning mass of humanity. 

Across the street from Walden Pond 
are large parking lots to handle the 
thousands of daily visitors. It is true 
that Thoreau loved visitors, but 15,000 
a day is hardly what he had in mind 
when putting three chairs in his house; 
"one for solitude, two for friendship, 
three for society. When visitors came 
in larger and unexpected numbers 
there was but the third chair for them 
all, but they generally economized the 
room by standing. It is surprising how 
many great men and women a small 
house will contain." If his cabin still 
stood, indeed he would be surprised. 

Next to the parking lots is a monstr
ous landfill, complete with aroma. 
Wind-blown debris lies pressed against 
the fence which defines the landfill. The 
sounds of diesel engines roar from its 
bowels, and from Route 2 which bor
ders both the landfill and the once-quiet 
forests of Walden Pond. 

Thoreau loved his solitude as much 
as the occasional visitor. "My nearest 

If loggers know that a timber sale is 
spiked, they won't bid on the timber. 
If a Forest Supervisor knows that a 
road will be continually destroyed, he 
won't try to build it. If seismographers 
know that they will be constantly haras- . 
sed in an area, they'll go elsewhere. If 
ORVers know that they'll get flat tires 
miles from nowhere, they won't drive 
in such areas. 

John Muir said that if it ever came 
to a war between the races, he would 
side with the bears. That day has ar
rived. 

neighbor is a mile distant, and no house 
is visible from any place but the hill
tops within half a mile of my own. I 
have my horizon bounded by woods all 
to myself ... for the most part it is as 
solitary where I live as on the prairies. 
It is as much Asia or Africa as New 
England. I have, as it were, my own 
sun and moon and stars, and a little 
world all to myself." Today , his closest 
neighbors are sandwiched between the 
parking lots and landfill, residing in 
structures our species may never sur
pass for aesthetic clumsiness: mobile 
homes. , 

I stood there in Thoreau's little 
world, some 138 years after his pre
sence at Walden, and discovered what 
I knew I would find. The "tonic" he 
called solitude was missing, smothered , 
eroded and washed away like much of 
the bank which encircles the pond. 
Some say he saw it coming, but I doubt 
in Thoreau's wildest nightmares that he 
could have seen the high-tech rape of 
the land in 1985. He knew, though, that 
we were capable of crimes much worse 
than he had seen, against each other 
and the planet, and he begged the 
world to "simplify, simplify." 

The world refused to listen then, and 
will not listen now. Nothing has 
changed, Henry. The nature of the 
beast remains the same. Simplification 
is a ludicrous idea to those who will 
take the time to consider it. There are 
spedalized careers to pursue, resources 
to exploit, space shuttles to launch, 
missiles to build, and taxes to pay in 
support of it all. Why stay home and 
grow your own food? Gardens can't 
equal the turn-on of a Big Mac, home 
computers, and 24-hour banking. 

If Henry were alive, his visits to Wal
den would be short, if at all. My visit 
was less than an hour. Before leaving, 
I stepped inside the tiny chained-in re
ctangle which marked his home-site, 
and I tried to envision the placement 
of those three chairs. The first two 
looked sturdy and well-seasoned 
against an imaginary table, but the 
third chair, burdened for too many 
years, lay in pieces on the floor. 
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DEAR NED LUDD 
DEAR NED LUDD is a regular feature-ill Earth Firstifor
discussion of creative means of effective defense against 
the forces ofindustrial totalitarianism. Neither the Earth 
First! movement nor the staff of Earth First! necessarily 
encourage anyone to do any of the things discussed in· 
DEAR NED LUDD. 

We have recently received a number 
of suggestions from experienced tree 
spikers for updates for the second edi
tion of Ecodefense (which will be pub
lished this coming winter). The fol
lowing three pieces have some con
flicting material but that is alright 
- we need to have an ongoing 
dialogue to improve our techniques 
and information as much as possible. 
Additional suggestions or comments 
on any of the following material 
would be welcomed. Perhaps the most 
important area for monkeywrenching 
research and development is for a 

ADVANCED TREE SPIKING 
non-metalic spike (immune to metal 
detectors) that could still cause seri
ous damage to sawmill blades. Maybe 
some kind of super-hard ceramic or 
a rock core that could be inserted in 
a hole drilled in the tree. Any ideas 
would be welcomed. 

By T.O. Hellenbach 
As the incidence of tree spiking in 

defense of forests increases, so will the 
sophistication of law enforcement coun
termeasures. In response, the dedi
cated spiker must adopt new 
techniques that enhance effectiveness 
while increasing both safety and sec
urity. Following are some of the more 
advanced techniques for spikers. 

PURCHASING SUPPLIES 
All supplies should be purchased in 

areas far removed from the target 
forest, preferably in the anonymity of 
a large urban area. Locating fifty and 
sixty penny nails is not as easy as might 
be anticipated, so be prepared to stop 
at a pay phone and call around to 
hardware stores, lumber yards and 
home improvement centers. This is bet~ 
ter than being seen at every store in 
town asking for an unusual size of nail. 
Buying from large lumber yards with 
several clerks increases the chances of 
being forgotten. Shop on busy days 
(like weekends), pay cash (nothing 
larger than $20 bills), and buy in suffi
ciently large quantities (boxes). Have 
the most non-descript male in your 
group do the puchasing (a woman buy
ing a box of large nails is still unusual, 
and more likely to be remembered if 
police question store clerks looking for 

descriptions of people buying certain 
items.) If a friendly or nosy clerk asks 
what you are buying an item for, tell 
them you're just picking it up for a 
friend, or an uncle in the construction 
business. 

INSERTION 
Your spiking team is best delivered 

to the target area using the drop and 
pickup technique (discussed in 
Ecodefense), with the vehicle safely 
leaving the area. Use major roads for 
both drop and pickup. In lightly 
traveled areas, team members can stay 
ducked down in the seat, feigning sleep, 
so that the car/truck appears to resi
dents and passersby to be occupied by 
only a driver. Remember, an area may 
get "hot" if the Freddies discover your 
spiking in progress, so m~ke sure the 
pickup and alternate emergency pickup 
points are a good distance away in a 
well-traveled area. Both the driver and 
the team must have plausible reasons 
for being in the area. Disguise yourself 
with the appropriate props. Photo
graphers carry cameras, spare lenses, 
and a lot of film; birdwatchers have 
binoculars, bird books, and a notebook 
and pen with a list of bird species spot
ted; rockhounds carry rock hammers 
(difficult to drive spikes with) and sacks 
of rock samples; a1tists carry sketch 
pads, pencils and erasers. Pick a dis
guise suitable for chatting with a 
friendly ranger in case you are stopped 
(whose curiosity may be thinly veiled 
law enforcement inquiries). 

Teams should be kept small and must 
be made up of people with an intense 

THE WELL DRESSED TREE SPIKER 
A: Concealing headgear (cold weather 
watch cap shaum); B: Felt-tip pen; 
C: Pockets with flaps: D: Hammer with 
lanyard to free hand for using cutters; 
E: Cheap cloth gloves; F: Running 
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shoes; G: 14 to 18 inch bolt cutters (car
ried from cord sling); H : Spike nail 
with reinforced silicon silencer; I: 
Lightweight jacket in forest colors. 

loyalty to each other. The testimony of 
a co-conspirator carries more weight in 
Federal Court than in most state 
courts, so members who cooperate with 
police can do serious damage all by 
themselves. Loyalty to friends is usu
ally more powerful than loyalty to a 
cause when in the hands of police. 
Never allow jealosies or rivalries within 
a team. 

APPROACH / 
When approa1hing the target as day 

hikers or backpackers, stash all un
necessary gear at a concealed lo~ation 
far from the tar~rea. Hide your 
things near a prominent landmark that 
can easily be located again. It should 
be far enough from the target to allow 
you to shake off any pursuers before 
returning to your gear (half a mile to 
a mile). Carry a large green, brown or 
black plastic trash bag to hide your ex
cess equipment among rocks or under 
a fallen tree. Cover with a thin layer 
of branches, needles and other debris. 
Always memorize your landmarks so 
you can find your cache quickly. 

On your final approach to the target 
area, you should be wearing inconspicu
ous clothing in forest colors (greens, 
greys, browns). Bright colored cloth
ing, even blue jeans, can be spotted 
from a long distance. Avoid a "uniform" 
look that will appear unusual to other 
hikers. Carrying a change of pants and 
an extra windbreaker can allow you to 
change your appearance before hiking 
out to your pickup pooint. Carry your 
gear in a small pack. Pockets used to 
carry spikes or other items should have 
flaps to secure them. Carry no ID. 
"Crusher" type hats with narrow brims 
can conceal hair color. Long hair should 
be tied back and tucked under a hat or 
inside the collar. Don't lose your hat 
since it will contain hairs which are pos
sible evidence. Footgear should consist 
of light weight boots or running shoes. 
The key question is "Can you run far 
and fast in them?" Do not wear slip-on 
tennis shoes since they will fall off when 
you run. Wear cheap cloth gloves ($2 to 
$5 a pair) and dispose of them when 
leaving the area. 

FRED DIES 
Be wary of everyone in the area. 

Freddies looking for tree spikers will 
not be in uniform. They will dress, 
sound and look everyone else. 
Plainclothes Freddies even prowl 
campgrounds and recreation areas look
ing for litterbugs and unleashed dogs. 
That husband and wife couple with the 
picnic lunch may be a couple of GS-9's 
with citation pads and guns (yes, guns) 
in with the baloney sandwiches. The 
guy with the fly-rod down by the creek 
may be looking to hook more than fish. 
Suspect everyone. Most of all, act nor
mal when you encounter others. Smile, 
say "howdy," and keep moving. 

In heavily spiked areas, the Freddies 
may take to carrying portable metal de
tectors (such as are used at airports) 
to check out backpacks. Spiking equip
ment will have to be carefully cached 
in the target area ahead of time, allow
ing the actual spikers to enter and exit 
the area without carrying out . in
criminating tools and such. All cache 
items, tools and plastic bags, must be 
free of fingerprints. Urinating at sev
eral spots around and over a buried 
cache can preoccupy nosy dogs and 
frighten away wild, but curious, ani
Jllals. 

SPIKING 
When possible, begin spiking in late 

afternoon or early evening. If you are 
discovered, you can use the coming 
nightfall to conceal your escape. 

Begin spiking by loudly driving one 
spike into a tree. Promptly move away 
and conceal yourself well. Watch to see 
if the sound draws any curious people 
(Freddies). Watch alf around, since you 
don't know from which direction they'll 
come. Two people should face in oppo
site dire"ctions for maximum security. 
Wait fifteen minutes, then repeat this 
procedure. If no one arrives after a 
co~ple of attempts at "baiting," pro
ceed with your spiking. 

Tree spikers should wear lightweight 
safety glasses. This may sound un
necessary, but the backwoods are no 
place for an eye injury from a flying 
chip of bark. 

Proper spiking entails two steps: 
spiking and nipping. Drive all but the 
last half-inch of the nail into the tree 
at a slight angle (to insure that a saw
mill blade cuts through at an angle, 
hence, . thicker metal); then cut off the 
nail head with bolt cutters to prevent 
its removal from the tree. One or two 
people handle the spiking while one 
person handles the nipping and recov
ers or cqnceals the nipped nail heads. 

Spikes can be prepared i1Ythe follow
ing manner: Sharpen the points slightly 
on a bench grinder to make them easier 
to drive. Bundle them together in small 
bunches so they don't rattle around in 
a suspicious manner. Coat the heads 
with a blob of white silicon caulk. This 
deadens the pounding noise by 30 to 
50%, even _though the silicon may fall 
off after a half a dozen good hits. Si
lence is golden. The white silicon makes 
the nipped nail heads easy to spot and 
conceal (just push them under the mat
ted needles of the forest floor). One 
method of toughening the silicon 
silencers involves dipping the wet sili
con into a pile of short 114 inch fibers 
cut off the end of a hemp or sisal rope. 
A thin layer of silicon on top sandwiches 
the reinforcing fibers and helps to hold 
the silicon together under pounding. 

Never drive a spike into the lower 
three feet of a tree where it might be 
hit by a logger's· chainsaw. Tree spikers 
respect all life and will endanger no 
one. 

Hammers should ideally be of the 
small sledge variety, whose weight and 
large striking surface make them more 
effective. They should be tailored to the 
individual. A big, strong guy should use 
a 5 pound head (the number on the ham
mer head indicates the weight) while a 
smaller man or woman should use a 3 
pounder. Short handles are compact 
but long handles allow for a two-handed 
grip. Good hammers can be bought for 
under $10 - shop around. Covering the 
head of the hammer to deaden the 
sound of pounding nails has proven to 
be ineffective. 
1 Metal detectors are routinely used to 
scan both standing and felled trees to 
check for nails and other metal. Al
though spikers usually limit themselves 
to one nail per tree for maximum cover
age, several spikes should be randomly 
placed in single trees now and then. Ad
ditionally, planting two spikes in a tree 
inches apart can lead to the discovery 
and removal of one, while the second 
one is overlooked until struck by the 
blade at the sawmill. Smaller 30 and 
40 penny nails (driven by someone too 
small to effectively drive larger 



spikes?) can serve to distract and con
fuse metal detection and removal ef
forts. 

Cheap canvas carpenter's aprons or 
military surplus pouches on belts can 
be used to hold the spikes for easy ac
cess. White canvas aprons should be 
spray painted a dark color. 

Bolt cutters for nipping off the ends 
of the nails must be at least 14 inches 
long for maximum effectiveness. They 
should not be larger than 18 inches. 
Cost: $20 to $25. 

Be careful when cutting off the 
heads. They can fly up to 25 feet away. 
With a little practice you can keep this 
under control. Wear safety glasses! 
Bolt cutters are necessary because end 
nippers do not work on large nails and 
hacksaws are too slow. 

The nipped end of the nail can be 
further concealed by wearing a perma
nent large felt mar!5er or a cord around 
your neck. Quickly darken the shiny 
metal end of the nipped spike. For one
handed operation, where you don't have 
to remove the cap each time, slip a 
short piece of 3/8 or 1/2 inch clear ac
rylic tubing (available at home improve
ment centers) over the end, allowing 
the tip to protrude slightly. Other.Vise 
the exposed tip will leave marks on the 
front of your clothing. 

While spiking, always be. on the look
out for trouble. Periodically stop to look 
and listen. Work out an inconspicuous 
bird-type whistle as a danger signal. A 
loud whistle worn on a cord around your 
neck can be used to signal trouble and 
to escape. 

When you fini sh spiking, carefully 
and silently leave the area. Stay off 
trails and roads. Unused nails should 
be buried and forgotten. There is no 
point in getting caught with evidence 
to saw a couple of bucks on nails. If 
you have the money to spare, abandon 
the hammers as well. Otherwise, you 
can stash them somewhere for later re
covery. Slip into other clothing and 
bury your spiking gannents in your 
pack. The Freddies may have been 
notified by someone and will be looking 
for someone fi tting your former de
scription. If you carry your tools out, 
make sure that they are hidden in the 
trunk of a car or inside the camper shell 
of a pickup before driving too far out 
of the area. 

Never return to an area you have 
spiked. Both the Freddies and loggers · 
will patrol in areas hit by spikers. 

ESCAPE 
Even the finest planning and prepa

ration cannot insure that you will not 
encounter a not-so-friendly forest 
ranger while approaching, spiking or 
withdrawing from the target. If you are 
stopped while you are "clean" and inno
cent looking, be casual and friendly. Re
member, most people see the forest 
ranger as a friendly, benevolent person, 
and are courteous to them. You should 
be, too. At the same time, don't be so 
friendly that you are sickly sweet. This 
makes you look like an asshole trying 
to put something over on them. Be 

friendly, keep it brief, and keep on truc-
ki ' n. 

If you are caught spiking, the first 
couple of seconds are critical. 

When a loud and authoritative voice 
booms out, "Hold it right there!" 
ninety-nine people out of a hundred will 
freeze up and become instantly docile. 
Don't kid yourself, you will too. If you 
are mentally prepared, you can recover 
from the shock of the confrontation, 
and skip out with wings on your feet. 
Prepare yourself by running this pre-ar
rest scenario through your mind. Do it 
dozens of times. Say to yourself, "If 
they approach from this side, I'll run 
towards those trees over there." In 
short, mentally rehearse your escape, 
pre-selecting avenues of retreat. When 
the confrontation comes, run like hell. 
Stick together as much as possible but 
run. Running in an essentially straight 
line will allow you to outdistance your 
pursuer. Once your pursuer(s) is out of 
sight, change direction. Duck up a side 
canyon, or down a · draw. Move more 
quietly now, and listen for sounds be
hind you. Sometimes you can conceal 
yourself and let them pass by you. 
Other times they will sit still, trying to 
hear or spot you. Hiding can be as im
portant as running once you have put 
a little distance between you and the 
Freddies. Don't panic and pick just any 
hiding place. Find a dark hole in some 
brush or in a tangle of fallen timber 
and back into it. Use any loose mater
ials at hand to quietly cover yourself. 
Keep your face covered or it will expose 
you. 

Once you have hidden yourself, con
sciously control your heavy breathing 
as a means of calming yourself. You may 
have to stay hidden for half an hour be
fore it's safe to slip away. 

A nearby landmark can serve as a 
pre-arranged rendezvous point if spik
ers should become separated. Other
wise, they will have to make their sepa
rate ways back to the pickup point. The 
cache where your backpacks are hidden 
can also serve as a rendezvous point. 

Once you have evaded the immediate 
pursuit, get rid of your spikes, tools, 
and any other incriminating items. 
Bury them in shallow holes in out of 
the way spots. Make sure the surface 
appears undisturbed before you leave. 

Most escapes fail not through an abil
ity of the pursuers, but usually when 
their quarry loses heart. No matter 
how bad the situation seems, you must 
try to escape. No matter how close they 
are behind you, you must allow your 
adrenalin and muscles to carry you to 
safety. No one is going to shoot you as 
you run, so run for all you're worth. 

Carrying a small escape kit in your 
pocket can aid your escape and improve 
your morale. It must be kept small. One 
valuable item is an elastic bandage 
since it's easy to twist an ankle while 
running all-out through the forest. A 
few hard candies can provide enough 
sugar to gi.ve you a new reserve of 
energy. A small, pocket-sized flashlight 
will allow you to move on dark nights. 
A compass and a topo map of the area 
can allow you to re-orient yourself after 
your escape and put you on the right 
course. Know how to use t hem, 

PREPARATION 
Proper. spiking techniques will be

come increasingly important as this 
form of wilderness defense spreads: 
Read this material several times until 
you understand it. Stay in good physical 
shape by hiking and learning to move 
silently and well through the wilder
ness. Mentally rehearse your escape 
scenarios and "What will I do if . .. ?" 
This provides good mental training and 
preparation. 

SPIKING #1 
Twenty penny nails are four inches 

long, not six and a quarter as is stated 
in the Ecodefense book. They are the 
largest common size nail in hardware 
stores but many of these stores also sell 
30, 40, 50 and 60 penny nails (or spikes). 
Thirty penny nails, all'!o called 4 112" 
spikes, are of course 4 1/2" long and 
seem to me to be l)'JOre useful for tree 
spiking than the 20 penny nails for two_ 
reasons: 

l)They are much thicker and heavier SP I KING 
an? th~refore less likely to bend when 
driven mto trees; #2 

2) Because of their heftier size, they 
are likely to cause more damage to saw 
blades. (Blades have been known to cut 
right through some small nails.) 

Although they are 112" longer than 
20 penny nails, 30 pennies are easier 
to drive into trees because their heavier 
size precludes as much hassle with bent 
nails. They number 23 or 24 per pound 

. and cost 65 cents a pound. 
Cut off the heads of all the nails with 

a pair of bolt cutters before entering 
the spiking area. You can easily cut off 
12 or 15 heads a minute this way, and 
leave the bolt cutters somewhere far 
away from the scene of the "crime." 

Although it doesn't sound right, 30 
penny nails are somewhat easier to 
drive into tree trunks with a two pound 
hammer without their heads on them 
(from my experience) so cutting the 
heads off beforehand will not be the 
problem you may expect. 

Drive the nail into the trunk until it 
is almost flush with the bark. Do not 
allow the hammer to make substantial 
contact with the bark and thereby leave 
telltale signs of spiking on the tree. 

To drive the headless nail deep into 
the tree where it cannot be removed, 
use a tool called a "pin punch." It has 
a .symmetrical, non-tapered shaft on 
the driving end. . Well equipped 
hardware or auto parts stores often 
carry these or can order them for you. 
The 114" pin punch is the one to use 
with 30 penny nails since the diameter 
of the shaft is only slightly larger than 
the diameter of the nail. It costs $4 to 
$5. 

Set the punch up carefully, firmly, 
and in direct line with the nail and shar
ply tap it into the trunk as far as it will 
comfortably go (no further than the 
punch can be easily extracted). In most 
softwoods (pine, fir, spruce, redwood, 
etc.) this will be an inch or more. 
Hardwoods are more work, but it is 
possible with more effort. As the punch 
drives the nail into the wood, it will 
create its own tunnel to follow, making 
the hammering much easier. Getting 
started is the tricky part, but it be
comes easy with a little practice. 

Cram a little bark in the hole for 
camouflage and you have a spiked trt\e 
with no outer sign of it. For larger 
spikes, larger diameter pin punches 
will be required. 

After spiking a particularly egregi
ous Freddie timber sale, we'd like to 
suggest the following field notes for fu
ture editions of Ecodefense: 

1) A lightweight aluminum extension · 
ladder is very useful for spiking higher 
up in trees (you can easily get up ten 
feet or even more). 

2) Buy your spikes well before you 
need them, wet them down, and leave 
them out in the weather so they rust 
well. Rusty spike heads are essentially 
invisible against the bark of a tree. 

3) Bring some glue ' along to stick a 
piece of bark over the spike head (if it's 
not rusty). 

4) A carpenter's apron is very useful 
for spiking. Keep different sized spikes 
in different pockets. There are also 
loops for various hammers. 

5) A ballpeen hammer is very useful 
for driving a spike deeper into the tree. 
After hammering it flush with a regular 
heavy hammer, use the small end of the 
ballpeen to smash it deeper into the 
tree so that it is more difficult to ex
tract. If done months before a timber 
sale, any sign of hammering on the bar.k 
will have faded. The carpenter's apron 
is handy for carrying your regular ham
mer and ballpeen. 

6) Logging crews generally leave the 
woods by 4:30 or 5:00 pm if you want 
to be daring and slip in during a logging 
operation. 

7) Spiking at night (even with a full 
moon) is difficult because you cannot 
be sure (in non-clearcut sales) which 
trees are marked to be cut (blue paint 
is used in our area and it is very dif
ficult to see in the night). Night spiking 
can be easily done, however, on already 
felled trees. 

8) Although it sounds loud up close, 
the noise of spiking doesn't carry very 
far in the woods - especially when the 
wind is blowing. 

A final thought: Many people seem 
to argue against spiking trees low 
where the spikes will zap the chainsaws 
of the tree fellers because it might in
jure them. We doubt that it's that 
dangerous and besides no one is forcing 
the fellers to go into the woods and kill 
old growth trees. If they want to take 
the chance of encountering defensive 
metal implants with their chainsaws, 
that's their decision. It seems to us that 
spiking to prevent felling is even more 
valuable as a deterrent than spiking to 
trash a sawmill blade. A combination 
of the two would be best, we think. 

ECODEFEN E: 
A Field Guide to 
Monkeywrenching 

Edited by Dave Foreman 
Forward! by Ed Abbey 

detailed, field-tested 
hints from experts on: 
* Tree-spiking 
*Stopping ORV's 
* Des~roying roads 
*.Decommissioning heavy equipment 
* Pulling survey stakes 
* Stopping trapping 
* Trashing billboards 
* Hassling overgrazers 
*Leaving no evidence 
*Security 
... and much more! 

HEAVILY ILLUSTRATE 
WITH PHOTOGRAPHS, 

DIAGRAMS AN 
CARTOONS 

$10 postpaid 
Order from: 
Earth First! 
PO Box 5871 
Tucson, AZ 85703 
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THE GRIM REAPER ,.., 

STOPPED IN WISCONSIN 
On the banks of the Chippewa River, 

north of Durand, Wisconsin, near 
where a steamboat landing once jutted 
into the river, two large tubes protrude 
from the river. One takes in water with 
a noisy rushing sound, frightening 
away bald eagles and other wildlife 
from the game refuge across the river. 
The other returns water degrees 
warmer and slightly radioactive. A lit
tle over a mile away, where a pine grove 
once grew, stand several huge domed 
buildings humming with the sound of . 
massive power. From these buildings 
powerlines string in all directions crack
ling over radioactive ground. Where na
tive prairie grass, puffballs, and 
wildflowers grew there are now rows 
of pines destined to become fence posts. 

It is July 4, 1985. All is quiet. No 
cars. No people. On this date, almost 
sacred to no-nukers in the upper-mid
west, no celebration takes place in the 
schoolyard of the now-dead village of 
Tyrone. No picnic lunch, no singing, 
dancing, swimming, or volleyball, only 
the quiet, unseen, unfelt, drift of 
radioactive decay. The Grim Reaper 
has apparently won. 

This, thank Ford, is not the case. 
Only in dreams circulating in t he beady 
little minds of utility excutives does 
this take place. 

Tyrone, you see, was to be the site 
of two 1150 megawatt SNUPPS nuclear 
power plants (dubbed the Tyrone 
Energy Park). The first reactor was to 
have gone on line this summer. If not 
for the efforts of midwestern environ
mentalists from Northern Thunder, 
Badger Safe Energy Alliance, North
ern Sun Alliance and many other 
groups and individuals, the nightmare 
above-mentioned would probably have 
come true. We will celebrate our vic
tory once again during the Tenth an
nual Tyrone No-Nukes picnic - on site 
- at Tyrone, this July 4th. 

The 'fyrone Energy Park (TEP) was 
one of the original SNUPPS (standar
dized nuclear utility power plant sys
tems) nukes. The AEC had offered a 
deal to major utilities that if they came 
up with a standardized design for a 
series of nuke plants, they (AEC) 
would hold one national set of hearings 
on the design. Once rubber stamped, 
only site-specific hearings would need 
to be held (thereby shortening the 
licensing period and limiting citizen 
participation). 

The plants to be built at Tyrone were 
1150 megawatt pressurized water reac
tors. The architect-engineer on this pro
ject was to be Bechtel. The major util
ity, Northern States Power of Min
nesota (N$P). N$P bought, stole or con
demned 4,600 acres. Their long range 
plans called for four . 1150 megawatt 
reactors and a reprocessing plant. 

The plants were proposed in the 
early 70's. Soon after the plant was 
proposed, N$P asked Nortl;ern Thun
der, a local Eau Claire environmental 
group, (which, incidentally, had a re
cycling center located in a N$P 
warehouse at that time ), to support 
the project. Northern Thunder studied 
the issue and when their study was re
leased in the fall of 1973, both the TEP 
and nuclear power in general were con7 
demned. After the report was released, 
Nmthern Thunder contacted the 
Tyrone residents fighting the plant and 
joined forces. The local folks had al
ready announced their position on the 
plant by tomatoing N$P officials at an 
area information meeting. 

Northern Thunder asked for and re
ceived a short-lived spending ban on 
N$P in 1976 . This ban was imposed by 
the Wisconsin Public Service Commis
sion. The ban was lifted in early 1977. 
N$P continued down the path called, 
"Let's spend our way to a state con
struction permit." 

Northern Thunder put together a 
street theatre group called "Last Gasp 
Theatre Arts Troupe. " The group par
ticipated in Eau Claire's Buy-centenial 

parade and several protests and rallies. 
On July 4, 1976, we held our first pic

nic on the reactor site. Dave Simpson, 
a local Durand protester, climbed a 100 
meter meteorological tower declaring 
that a new revolution was beginning. 
He. spent the day in the tower while 
the rest of us picnicked in the "park." 
The picnic has become an annual affair 
and even now six years after the plant 
was stopped, turnouts are fairly large. . 

In the fall of 1976 Northern Thunder 
organizers traveled to the Minneapolis/ 
St. Paul area and sowed the seeds for 
the Twin Cities anti-nuke movement. 
This led directly to the formation of the 
Northern Sun Alliance. Twin Cities or
ganizers became very instrumental in 
the stopping of the plant, through sup
port networks, legal work, canvasing 
actions and good old non-violent direct 
action. 

In November of 1976, the second 
phase of NRC hearings were held. 
These were chaired by hearing 
examiner I van Smith. N$P's principal 
attorney was Gerald Charnoff. (We 
sympathize with the TM1 protesters 
who are fighting the same dastardly 
duo). During public testimony at these 
hearings, the only written testimony in 
favor r.f the plant (out of 100 submittals) 
came from a character called the Grim 
Reaper. He appeared in person and 
handed a written statement to a court 
attendant which was titled "Thirteen 
Reasons Why the Grim Reaper Sup
ports Nuclear Power" . A quote from 
the beginning of this statement reads 
that Tyrone would be "a great asset to 
my already flourishing business." After 
his testimon the Grim Rea er sat 

Stan Siebert, Mayor 
of Tyrone, Wisconsin 

down amongst the utility executives 
and their lawyers making them very, 
very nervous. "Grim" appeared time 
after time ·after this hearing - always 
driving the media wild. His last known 
appearance was at an anti-powerline 
rally in Lowery, Minnesota, where he 
buried ·Justice. 

1977 was a year of parades, picnics, 
and balloon releases. We were denied 
a permit for a local Durand parade, so 
we held our own parade before the reg
ular one started. Many people didn't 
know the difference. Scores of people 
came out of the crowds and joined us. 
We held a balloon release from the site. 
The Grim Reaper made a surprise visit. 
He told the 'people that in effect they 
"might, as well go home," because they 
"would not stop the plant anyway." The 
group's response to this statement was 
best expressed by one child who kicked 
the Grim Reaper in the ass. Organizers 
traveled thoughout the Midwest speak
ing at demonstrations at several of the 
other SNUPPS reactor sites. Local 
groups used powerline siting maps to 
alert farmers that they were in the path 
of a powerline that would be built if 
TEP was. This brought people out of 
the woodwork against the planf. Sev
eral local governing bodies held elec
tions in which anti-Tyrone measures 
were approved. 

In November of 1977, Northern Thun
der's lawyer discovered a law written 
in 1907 which prohibits an out of state 
corporation from owning or operating 
an electric generating facility in Wis
consin. In light of this law, the Wiscon
sin PSC threw out N$P's application for 
a construction permit. However, just 
when we thought the plant was dead, 
N$P shuffled paper with their Wiscon
sin subsidiaries and was allowed to con
tinue with their application. 

In 1978, the NRC granted a permit 
for construction which surprised no 
one. We then spent a lot of time gearing 
up for state hearings to be held in the 
fall. 

The 1978 Tyrone No-nukes picnic was 
attended by Dave Simpson, our tower 
climber; Sam Lovejoy, who toppled a 
tower at a nuke site in Massachusetts; 
and by bolt weevils from Minnesota. Or
ganizers were surprised when the 
tower remained standing the next 
morning. Over 800 people attended the 
1978 picnic. 

In August of 1978, N$P started sur
,veying on site with lasers . This work 
took place at night. But, things go 
bump in the night . So, protesters 
brought spotlights to help the sur
veyors see (anything but the ruby 
laser) . Later that month N$P began to 
dig a test well. Protesters looked at this 
as the beginning of construction. Many 
of us had vowed to stop the plant by 

,whatever means was necessary. So, in 
early September, 1978, a group calling 

themselves the Tyrone Natural Guard 
occupied the drilling site and stopped 
all construction activities. We marched 
on with 30 people, stayed 6 days, drank 
a lot of beer, feasted, entertained many 
visitors & media and had a wonderful 
time. N$P made a serious tactical error 
by not having anyone arrested. After 
we marched off, we had a press confer
ence stating that the drilling and sur
veying were stopped but that the "eyes 
and ears of the Tyrone Natural Guard 
were watching and that if construction 
began again we would return." The 
public response in our favor was over
wheh:nir:ig. Thi~ , w~s a ,!11aJ9r, f~ctoi: in 
turning the tide at t~e PSC in our favor. 

In spring of 1979, the state PSC d'e
nied N$P a construction permit: Soon 
after that a ban on nukes in Wisconsin 
was imposed. 

The area's activists have not rested 
on their laurels, however. We are work
ing to stop a possible nuke dump in Wis
consin or Minnesota. We are fighting 
N$P's shipments of spent fuel rods from 
their plant at Monticello, Minnesota, to 
temporary storage facilities in Morris, 
Illinois. These are shipped by train on 
rails that parallel the Mississippi River. 
Some of us are active in CUB, the na
tion's first citizen's utility board. 

This brief history of the fight to stop 
the building of a nuke at Tyrone is by 
no means exhaustive. However, it is 
hoped that Earth F'irst!ers can learn 
from our methods and enjoy what we 
have accomplished. 

Until the next time the voice of his
tory from the midwest speaks, so long! 
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ARMED 
all rights reserved to authors 

WITH 
EL PULPO 

The Tsimshian Indians of the Northwest coast have a story 
about Wegets the Raven who fell from heaven and decided 
that rather than land on kelp and sink out of sight like 
his brother did he would land on rock. He became embedded 
in the rock and he had to entice the land otter to free 

him. There is a large petroglyph along the Skeena River 
that the Tsimshian honor for it shows the outline of 
Wegets ' shape. This poem does not concern itself with 
mythology cut into stone. 

The head had split into 
more than a crack , wide 
open in front 
right down t he middle 
and back. The body 
the body scraped into a waterproof 
green sack. The fireman who longs for fire 
the fireman sprayed a hose over the place 
where the body had lain. "Lain" 
is not exact. Where the body attempted 
to impress itself in the cement. 
An aesthetic of failure and solidity 
cu rses poets and business executives. 
Only the chalk circle remained. 
The remembrance of a stain. 
Eli M . Black 
president and chairman of United Brands formerly 
United Fruit Company, El Pulpo, on Monday 
February 3, 1975, fills his briefcase 
with large and heavy books leaves 
his Park Avenue apartment and ascends 
to the 44th floor of the Pan Am building 

and uses his briefcase full of heavy books 
and large and smashes the quarter 
inch plate glass window throws 
the•biiefcase out the jagged·-hole 
and in 6 seconds at one hundred 
mph the book filled 
briefcase hits the street he leaps 
and lands on Park Avenue in heavy traffic 

J • ~ -•• 

"jumper ... east side Pan Am Building ... on the ramp." 
In six seconds he could remember, could repeat, 
if he wanted to, I don't know what he wanted, to fly? 
not likely, his words, his words would 
trail like a slimy banner--
"You know, I'm never able to look at Kissinger 
without thinking how similar we are." The officer 

at the scene said " It's a hell of a thing 
to do. Jumpers don't care. 
With the traffic he could .have taken 

any number of people with him. 
They don't think of anyone down bel9w." 

JOE NAPORA 
Oxford 
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coward to our violence, 
betraying us by giving out only these homey sounds. 
No mouth piece for us who have crawled so far. 
Don't let them arrange any face in the casket, 
I could not be that carefully smiling 
with you cold against me. 

THERESA WHITEHILL 
San Francisco 

I dance from the stde 
watchtng those who know · 
better the rhythm of POSTCAAD FROM NICARAGUA 
lifting and swtngtng 
the hoe over the head 
back dtpptng to earth 
my htps wtll move but 
stiffness comes as if 
I hold too firmly 
to the ground 
girdle, old gtrl 
don't balance 
on one arm 
move tnto the middle 
and drum a grtn 
up 

-c. RobJD a-t 
San Francisco 

Dear Artful 
Poetry and the revolution 
have merged and 
it is unbelievable 

Unsigned 
1984 
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VOLUNTEER WANTED 
FOR SUWA 

Housesit on the magnificent 
Escalante River while helping to 
save the Canyon Country. For 
details, send your details to: 
Robert Weed Box 60 Escalante, 
UT 84726 

If you can't remember the last time you saw a deer, except 
in pictures like this one, maybe you've been spending too 

· much time in the office. Let iypografx help. You can cut 
days off the production schedule of your publication by 
transmitting your articles from your personal computer to 
our typesetter. And your contributing editors can do the 
same - from anywhere in the country! 

We've set the type for Earth First! since 1983, and a little 
thing like Dave Foreman moving to Tucson hasn't stopped 
us. Dave gives us a call in the evening (for the best phone 
ratesl to transmit his stories. In 11/2 to 21/2 days, Dave receives 
his galley type via Express Mail. 

If it works for Earth First! why wouldn't it work for you, too? 
Reduce typesetting costs and eliminate galley proofreading. 
iypografx gives you the highest quality typesetting in your 
choice of our 200 typestyles. We're only a phone call away! 

TYPOGRAFX 916-895-3280 
170 E. 2nd Avenue - Chico, CA 95926 
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ADVERTISE IN EARTH FIRST! 

Our advertising rates are as follows: 
Full page - $110, Half page - $70, 
Fourth page - $40, Column inch - $4. 
Columns are 2 3/8 inches wide. Page 
fractions may be done in a variety of 
ways but all ads must be 2 3/8, 5 3/4, 
7 3/8, or 9 3/4 inches wide. Ads that 
do not fit these dimensions will be 
PMTed to that width and an addi
tional . $5 will be charged. All prices 
are for camera-ready copy. Classified 
ads are available for 10¢ a word ($2.50 
minimum). 

Poetry by Gary Lawless: 
Wolf Driving Sled $3.50 

Ice Tatoo $3.00 

Coyote Stories by Peter Blue Cloud: 
Back Then Tomorrow $3.00 

Paranoid Foothills $2.50 

Fiction by James Koller: 
If You Don't Like Me You Can Leave 

Me Alone 

We have 35 titles available 
Write: 

Blackberry 
POB 186 

Brunswick, Maine 04011 

SUBSCRIBE TO EARTH FIRST! 

Earth First! The Radical Environmental Journal - is an indepen
dent entity within the broad Earth First! movement and serves as a 
forum for the no-compromise environmental movement. Subscriptions 
go to publish this newspaper and to fund a variety of Earth First! 
actions. Please subscribe or resubscribe today! 

Earth First! LIFETIME SUBSCRIPTIONS - Tired of that little 
red check mark every year? Want to really help Earth First! and insure 
you'll get Earth First! The Radical Environmental Journal for life 
(yours or ours-whichever is shorter)? Then become a life subscriber! 
Send us $300 and you've got it. Or, if you prefer, make a tax-deductible 
contribution of $500 or more to the Earth First! Foundation and you 
will receive a lifetime subscription to Earth First! 

GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS - Introduce others to Earth First! and re
ceive the EF! bumpersticker of your choice, 30 silent agitators, or a 
little monkeywrench for each gift subscription you make. Indicate what 
you would like on the form. 

. Keep us informed of address changes. - The post office will charge · 
. us 30¢ for an address correction and won't forward your paper. 

Clip and send to EARTH FIRST! P.O. Box 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703 

___ Here's $15 or more for a one year subscription to Earth First! 

___ Here's $20 or more for a year's subscription to Earth First! 
Send it first class or to Canada or Mexico (U.S. $ only). 

___ Here's $25 (U.S. $ only) for a foreign subscription. 

___ Here's $15 (or $20/first class or $25/foreign) to resubscribe 
to Earth First! 

___ Here's $300 or more for a life subscription to Earth First! 

___ Please send a gift subscription to the person below. Here's 
$15 or more. 

___ I'm broke. Please send me a subscription for $ __ _ 

___ Please change my address. My old zip code was: ___ _ 

Address---------------------

City _______ State ____ Zip-----~ 

The EF! subscription list is kept entirely confidential. You are wel
come to use an alias. Make sure the mail person knows that James 
What (or whoever) is getting mail at your address. 



EARTH FIRST! 
TRINKETS & SNAKE OIL 

T-SHIRTS 
EARTH FIRST! 

Fist logo with words "EARTH FIRST! No Compromise in Defense 
of Mother Earth!" in black on green, red or yellow in 100% cotton 
Beefy-T's or in french cut 50/50 blend. $9.00 postpaid. In kids sizes, 
too! Only color is green, 50/50 blend, sizes XS-L. $6.00 postpaid. 
Specify kids when you order. 

AMERICAN CANYON FROG 
Roger Candee's popular American Canyon Frog (Croakus Abyssus 

Pistoffus) with the message ''AMERICAN WILDERNESS LOVE IT 
OR LEAVE IT ALONE." A very colorful 4-color design on a grey 
100% cotton Beefy-T. $11.00 postpaid. · 

BACK ISSUES 
Yes back issues of Earth First! are available for 

$1 apiece (to cover our postage and handling ex
penses). Some of the early issu~s are already out 
of print and numbers are runmng low on others, 
so order those you wish now. 

YULE Dec. 21, 1981 (Vol. II, No. II) First Earth 
First! Road Show; Oil Leasing in Wilderness Areas; 
EF! Preserve System; Many early photos of Earth 
First!. 

BRIGID Feb. 2, 1982 (Vol. II, No. III) Earth 
First! by Dave Foreman (reprinted from The. Prog
ressive); letters from Progressive readers; Oil Leas
ing in Wilderness Areas. 

EOSTAR March 20, 1982 (Vol. II, No. IV) Mar
die Murie Interview; Canyonlands Nuke Dump; 
EF' meeting in Eugene. 
BELTANE May 1, 1982 (Vol. II, No. V) Little 
Granite Creek Drilling Controversy; GO Road; 
John Crowell; Western Civilization by Chim Blea; 
Monkeywrenching Seismo Crews; Jail: A Primer. 

LITHA June 21, 1982 (Vol. II, No. VI) Little 
Granite Creek; Moab Roads a BLM WSA; Chim 
Blea on Babies; Dinkey Creek & McKinley 
Sequoias; What To Do as an EF!er; Caribou in 
Maine. 

LUGHNASADH Aug. 1, 1982 (Vol. II, No. VII) 
Rendezvous at Little Granite Creek; Dustrud Re
signs as EF ! Editor; Gary Snyder on Violence; 
Canyonlands Nuke Dump; Little Granite Survey 
Stakes Pulled. 

MABON Sept. 21, 1982 (Vol. II, No. VIII) Out 
Of Print 

SAMHAIN Nov. 1, 1982 (Vol. III, No. I) BLM 
Rotten in Utah by Clive Kincaid; Ed Abbey on 
Books & Gurus; Bob Marshall's 1927 Inventory of 
Big Wilderness; Dear Ned Ludd/Closing Roads; 
Foreman Runs for Sierra Club Board; Mama Rue 
on Samhain; Bill Devall on Nuclear War; Foreman 
on Endangered Species & Wilderness; How To Do 
An EF! Wilderness Proposal. 

YULE/BRIGID Dec. 21, 1982 (Vol. III, No. II) 
Salt Creek Blockade; Nightcap Blockade in Au
stralia; Bisti Mass Trespass; Howie Wolke on Real 
Wilderness; Ned Ludd/Closing Roads; Foreman on 
Primeval Wilderness Management; Bill Devall on 
Earth Bonding; Foreman on Books; Ed Abbey on 
Pigs; Mama Rue on Yule; Wilderness & the Bible; 
Juniper Chaining in Utah; Bisti. 

EOSTAR March 21, 1983 (Vol. III, No. III) 
Franklin River Blockade in Australia; Salt Creek 
Blockade; GO Road and Bald Mt Road; Chim Blea 
on Domestication; Howie Wolke on RARE III; 

Bisti Circus; Deciduous Forest Ecosystem Pre
serve; Nightcap Blockade Photos (Australia); EF! 
White Clou!l Wilderness Proposal(ldaho); Ned 
Ludd/Cutting Torch; Howie Wolke on the Wilder
ness Act; Road Show Diary; EF! in Sonora; Spurs 
Jackson on Books; Ed Abbey on The Big Woods; 
Navajo Sam; Nagasaki Johnson on Tactics; Mama 
Rue on Eostar; Creative Littering. 

BELTANE May 1, 1983 (Vol. III, No. IV) Bald 
Mt Blockade; GO Road; Howie Wolke on Modera
tion; EF! Wyoming Wilderness Proposal; Canyon
lands Nuke Dump; Maze Tar Sands; EF! Smashes 
Earth Last!; Ned Ludd/Helicopters; California 
Desert Sellout by BLM; Otter G'Zell on Whales; 
Mama Rue on Beltane; Reenchantrnent of the 
World Review; John Seed on Australia Rainforest 
Direct Action; Bigfoot Interview. 

LITHA June 21, 1983 (Vol. III, No. V) Wilder
ness War in Oregon; Bald Mt Blockaders' Personal 
Accounts; Mama Rue on Summer Solstice; EF! Wil
derness Preserve System and Map; Head of Joa
quin on Utah; EF! Glen Canyon Demonstration; 
Franklin River Victory in Australia; Ned Ludd/ 
Radios; GO Road Stopped; Reform of the Forest 
Service; Ed Abbey on Conscience of the Con
queror. 

LUGHNASADH Aug. 1, 1983 (Vol. III, No. VI) 
Bald Mt Road Stopped!; Round River Rendezvous; 
Marcy Willow: You; Chim Blea on Population Con
trol; Photos of EF! Glen Canyon Demo; The En
dangered Rainforest by John Seed; Watt Enters 
Coyote (A Greek Tragedy) by Marc Brown; John 
Seed on Anthropocentrism; EF! and Dignity; ' 
Mama Rue on Lughnasadh. _ 

MABON Sept. 21, 1983 (Vol. III, No. VII) OUT 
OF PRINT 

SAMHAIN Nov. 1, 1983 (Vol. IV, No. I) Sin
kyone Redwood Blockade; EF! National Forest 
Campaign; Rainforest Burirers by Roselle;. Bald Mt 
in Retrospect; EF!: The First 3 Yea.rs (with many 
photos); Howie Wolke on the Forest Service; Con
servation Biology review; The B<1ttle of Salt Creek 
(an epic poem) by Marcy Willow; Watt's Last EIS. 

YULE Dec. 22, 1983 (Vol. IV, No. II) Forest 
Service Attacks Wilds, National RARE II Suit, 
DARN Report, Wolke on the Forest Service; EF! 
Utah Wilderness Proposal; EF! Ishi Wilderness 
Proposal (California); How To Do An EF! Wilder
ness Proposal; Ed Abbey in Utah; EF! Black Rock 
Desert Wilderness Proposal(Nevada); Sinkyone 
Struggle; Greenpeace in !3iberia; An Ecological.& 
Evolutionary Ethic Review; Coors "Beer;" Chim 
Blea on the 

0

Humanpox; Ned LuddNehicle Modifi
cations. 

TOOLS 
John Zaelit's powerful impression of wilderness defense both old and 

new, the monkeywrench and the warclub crossed. Black design or tan 
or blue 100% cotton Beefy-T's. $9.00 postpaid. 

DEFEND THE WILDERNESS 
The monkeywrencher's shirt. Drawing by Bill Turk. Silver design 

on black 100% cotton Beefy-T's for night work or black design on white 
100% cotton ($9.00 postpaid). Also available in black long sleeves Beefy
T's ($11 postpaid) and in black french-cut 50/50 blend ($9.00 postpaid). 

THE CRACKING OF 
GLEN CANYON DAMN 

Jim Stiles' infamous mast~rpiece. Keep on praying for that one little 
precision earthquake! Black design on blue or tan heather 75/25 blend. 
$9.00 postpaid. 

MONKEYWRENCH BOMBER 
People will love it or hate, but they certainly will notice this shirt, 

featuring zany masterpiece from John Zaelit: a WWII bomber with 
EF! insignia dropping monkeywrenches. Ghost white design on navy 
blue 100% cotton Beey-T. $9.00 postpaid. Be the first in your ward to 
get one! · 

BRIGID Feb. 2, 1984 (Vol. IV, No. III) Oregon 
JtARE II Suit; EF! Idaho Wilderness Proposal; 
Tuolumne; Forest Service Arrogance; Ned Ludd/ 
Smoke Bombs; Head of Joaquin on Trapping; Coors 
in Shenandoah. · 

EOSTAR March 20, 1984 (Vol. IV, No. IV) 
Burger King Protest; Shipwrecked Environmen
talism; Solomon Island Rainforest Action; Bald Mt 
Road Crumbles; Southern Utah Wilderness; Dave 
Brower/Muir's Disciple by Bill Devall; Ned Ludd/ 
Tree Spiking & No Evidence; Mama Rue on En
lightenment; 1984 Road Show; Photos of Daintree 
Buried Protestors. 

BELTANE May 1, 1984 (Vol. IV, No. V) Cabinet 
Mts Grizzlies & Mining; Forest Service Appeals 
Form; Wolke on the Role of EF!; EF! Owyhee Wil
derness Proposal(Idaho, Oregon & Nevada); Angel 
Dusting Grizzlies; Middle Santiam; Colorado Rec
reation Dollars; EF! Arizona Wilderness Proposal; 
Arctic Wildlife Refuge Violated; Bolt Weevils; De
vall on the Australian Environmental Movement; 
Ned Ludd/Survey Stakes & Disabling Vehicles; 
Deep Ecology & Reproduction; Save the Tuolumne 
Rally. 

LITHA June 20, 1984 (Vol. IV, No. VI) Middle 
Santiam Blockade; Chim Blea on the Big Outside; 
Cabinet Mts & Grizzly; Coors in Shenandoah; 
Saguaro National Monument Mine; Murder on Key 
Largo; Burger King Demonstrations; Daintree 
Rainforest; Ned Ludd/Rising & Falling Birds; EF! 
Protests Canyonlands Nuke Dump; Ste1-ile Forest 
Review; Basic Principles of Deep Ecology; Sin
kyone Continues. 

LUGHNASADH Aug. 1, 1984 (Vol. IV, No. VII) 
Middle Santiam Blockade; EF! Occupies Montana 
Senator's Office; North American Bioregional Con
gress; Round River Rendezvous; Montana on Civil 
Disobedience; Petroleum Conflicts with Wilder
ness Analyzed; Everything You Ever Wanted To 
Know About The Forest Service Part 1 by Bobcat; 
Sacred Cows; Foreman on Professionalism; Hunt
ing Wild Life; Devall and Sessions on the Books 
of Deep Ecology. 

SAMHAIN Nov. I, 1984 (Vol. V, No. I) EF! Oc
cupies Regional Forester's Office (Oregon); Har
desty Avengers Spike 'frees; Old Growth Rally; 
"What Do You Expect To Accomplish?"; Cop Raid 
on Bald Mt; Your Taxes Destroy Rainforest; Down 
(With) The Amazon; Green Politics; Eltbusters; 
Roxby Downs in Australia; Wilderness - the 
Global Connection; Ned Ludd/Water & Machines; 
Forest Service Appeal Form; Everything You Ever 
Wanted To Know About The Forest Service Part 
2 by Bobcat; Direct Action by Devall & Sessions; 
Gary Snyder: Song of the Taste; Beyond Sacred 
Cows; Stiles in Defense of Dogs. 

YULE Dec. 21, 1984 (Vol. V, No. II) Texas Wil
derness Logged; 30,000 Miles of Road in RARE 
II Areas; Bridger-Teton Forest Bupervisor; 
Alaska: Kadashan, Denali, & Johnny Sagebrush; 
Middle Santiam Trials; Japan Grizzly; German 
Nuke Dump; Chipko; Solomon Islands Rainforest; 
Daintree Rainforest Buried Protest; Environmen
tal Professionalism Discussion; 1984: Wilderness 
Boom or Bust?; A National Range Service; Non
Game; Devall .on Whither Environmentalism?; 
Cecelia Ostrow on Deep Ecology; Hardesty Mt 
Tree Spiking; Ed Abbey on Ecodefense. 

BRIGID Feb. 2, 1985 (Vol. V, No. Ill) Meares 
Island; Military Land Grab in West (Supersonic 
Overflights); Mission Symposium; FS Employment 
Tyranny; National Park Mining; Florida Panther; 
Shooting Wolves from Air; Cathedral Forest Peti
tion; North Kalmiopsis; Criticizing the Environ
mental Movement; Ern\.._cJf the Yellowstone 
Grizzly?; In Defense of Western Civilization; Stop 
Planting Trout; Ned Ludd/Bigfoot. 

EOSTAR March 20, 1985 (Vol. V, No. IV) 
Rocky Mountain Gas Drilling; EF! Gives DOE 
Nuke Waste; Montana Wilderness Demos; Yel
lowstone Grizzly Management; Texas Demo; Rain
forest Report; Swedish River; Wayne NF; South
ern Utah; King Range; Arctic NWR Desecrated; 
Joseph Canyon; John Day Mining; Great Exchange; 
Acid Rain; In Defense of Humor; Wolke on Hunt
ing; Nagasaki on Symbols & Lifestyles; Biocen
trism of Western Civilization; Ned Ludd/Advanced 
Billboarding. 

• ORDER BACK ISSUES FROM POB 5871, TUC
SON, AZ 85703. 
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EARTH FIRST! 
TRINKETS 

ORDER FORM 
Make out checks to "Earth First!" or send cash. Mail to: Earth First! 
POB 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703. Please send cash for orders of $5 or 
less. Allow 5 weeks for delivery (contact us if it has not been received 
by then). First class delivery can be arranged. Enter or circle size, 
color, style, etc. Orders from out of country must be in U.S. dollars 
and include some extra for shipment. 

Sometimes we are temporarily out of something while we wait for our 
stock to arrive. We'll send you the rest of your order immediately and 
the missing item as soon as we receive it. If you are in a hurry, best 
give us a second choice of colors or whatever and when you need it by. 

how 
many 

T-SHIRTS 
____ EF! Fist Size ___ Color _ _ _ 

French cut or regular - $9 
Kids - $7 

____ Glen Canyon Damn 
· Size __ Color __ $9 

____ Defend the Wilderness 
Size ___ Color __ _ 
French cut or regular short sleeve - $9 
Long-sleeve - $11 

____ Tools Size ___ Color ___ $9 

____ Frog Size __ Color __ $9 

____ Bomber Size _ __ $9 

BUMPERSTICKERS 

SILENT AGITATORS 
___ EF! Fist (30/sheet) $1.25 

___ EF! Tools (30/sheet) $1.25 

___ Boycott Coors (IO/strip) $1.25 

CALENDARS 
____ 1985 Earth First! Calendar $3 

SNAKE OIL 
____ Monkeywrenches $1 

____ EF! Window Stickers 4/$1 

____ EF! Camouflage Baseball Caps $8 

____ Hayduke Lives Patches $3.50 

____ Songs of Fishing, Sheep, and Guns in 
Montana by Greg Keeler $6.50 

BOOKS 
___ :Beyond The Wall by Ed Abbey 

paperback, signed $15 

____ The Monkeywrench Gang, 10th Anniversary 
Edition, hard cover, signed, $25 

____ Deep Ecology, by Bill Devall & 
. George Sessions, hard cover, $17 

____ Ecodefense, by Dave Foreman $10 

___ Full Circle by Lone Wolf Circles $5 

____ Sacred Cows at the Public Trough 
Denzel & Nancy Furgeson $1 (postage only) 

Add 5% Sales Tax If Resident Of AZ 

OKAY, HERE's 

SEND TO: 

total 

Name: _______________________ _ 

Address: -----------------------

City & State: ------------- Zip ____ _ 

• • • • • • . . 
• • • 
J 
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CAMO CAPS 
We've got a variety of camoflage baseball caps. They come in either 

woodland or desert camo.. There's 100% cotton cloth backs or mesh 
backs. They all have adjustable tabs so one size fits all. The EF! fist 
logo and the words "EARTH FIRST!" are printed in black. Specify 
which style you want or we'll jsut send you what we think is best. 
$8.00 postpaid. 

Sunglasses and shirt not included. 

GREG KEELER 

Songs of fishing, sheep 
and guns in Montana 

"I've been waiting for years to see a 
tape of Greg Keeler's songs out, and 
who better to do it than Earth First!? 
Greg's cutting, witty, hard-hitting, di
verse, intelligent songs are already a 
legend in Montana. Now they can do 
-t heir work all over." - Gary Snyder 

Including these smash hits: 

Ballad of Billy Montana• 1 Don't Waltz (and She Don't Rock'n 'Roll) • 

Drinkin' My Blues Away• Miles City Buckin' Horse Sale• Latter Day Worm Fisherman• 
• Fossil Fuel Cowboy •Montana Cowboy 

Cold Dead Fingers • Last Great American Cookout • I call My Mama Papa• Good Morning Sailor• Make 
Bucks, Get Rich • Roll on Miss~uri 

Only $6.50 postpaid 

HAYDUKE LIVES 
EMBROIDERED 
PATCHES 
These are black 3 inch diameter 
circles with a red monkeywrench 
and the words HAYDUKE LIVES 
in red. Sew them on your pack, hat 
coat, whatever. $3.50 postpaid . 

EARTH FIRST! MUSIC LTD 
P.O. Box 5871, Tucson, Arizona 85703 
All Proceeds Go To Preserving Our Environment 

• I J ' ·' 

lll 

?7 18 ' ~ JO 

1000 ANNOTATED DATES: 
• wilderness & national parks 
• environmental triumphs 
• environmental tragedies 
•Luddites 
•Wobblies 
• Native Americans 
• bizarre meteorological 

phenomenon 
• natural disasters 

$3.00 POSTPAID! 



PROPAGANDA SILENT AGITATORS 
Fun, to stick anywhere · bar, 
bathrooms, Freddie offices, trail 
registers, dead bulldozers, 
anywhere. 

BUMPERSTICKERS 

COORS - Spread the word on 
these land rapers. Green words on 
white stickers. 
Coors is Anti-Earth 

All of our bumperstickers are green lettering on long lasting white 
vinyl. Most are $1 postpaid each. The multicolored ones with flags or WINDOW STICKERS 

Coors is Anti-Women 
Coors is Anti-Labor 
AND IT TASTES AWFUL! 
BOYCOTT COORS 

designs are $1.25 postpaid. 

ANOTHER MORMON ON DRUGS 

~OYCOTT 
COORS "BEER" 

DREAM BACK THE BISON 
SING BACK THE SWAN 

EARTH FIRST! 

Hayduke Lives 

Green EF! fist with the words 
"EARTH FIRST! No Compromise 
in Defense of Mother Earth" in 
green on 3 inch diameter white 
vinyl. 4 for $1 postpaid. 

EARTH FIRST! FISTS 
Green EF! fist logo with words 
"EARTH FIRST! No compromise in 
Defense of Mother Earth" in red 
ink. 1% inch diameter. 30 for $1.25 
postpaid. 

EARTH FIRST! TOOLS 
The Monkeywrench and Warclub 
crossed in brown, the words "Earth 
First!" in green. lYs inch diameter. 
30 for $1.25 postpaid. 

HUNTERS: 
Did a cow get your elk? BOOKS 
MALTHUS1WAS RIGHT 

Rednecks for Wilderness 

REDNECKS FOR RAINFOREST 

RESCUE THE RAINFOREST · 

RESIST MUCH, OBEY LITTLE 

STOP THE FOREST SERVICE 
SAVE OUR WILD COUNTRY 

SACRED COWS AT.THE PUBLIC TROUGH 

STOP CLEARCUTTING 

SUBVERT THE 
DOMINANT PARADIGM 

THINK GLOBALLY-
ACT LOCALLY 

VOTE GREEN! 

~-~-·--A~I.~RJ;~ ,WILDERNESS· • 
LOVE IT OR 

LEAVE IT ALONE 

NATIVE 

10th Anniversary Edition 

TllE 

MOlllEY 
.WREICH 

GJIG . 

Ed Abbey's Masterpiece 
Illustrated by R. Crumb 

Signed by 

the Author 

$25 postpaid from Earth First! POB 5871 Tucson AZ g:;703 
. ' 

?ettt ei1te,te 
by 

LONE WOLF CIRCLES 

~ f r."J,~.rr-Pl'I/~ i I 

-.-..... -.------ ., «,/ r 
~ c -~. ;:7:z: 'j ' ' 

This book ~howc~s the early artwork 
and poetry of Lone Wolf Circles. It 
traces th'e pursuit of wilderness: "And 
beneath the ash, the ash of pavement, 
the certainty of seed. " The promised re
turn of our wild selves. Available from 
Earth First! for $5.00 postpaid. 100% 

· of every sale goes to Earth First! 

The Blockbuster Report on the 
Abuses of Overgrazing 
on the Public Lands 

By Denzel & Nancy Ferguson 

FREE! - only fro~ Earth First! 
(Thanks to Lynn Jacobs) 

Send $1 for postage to EF!, POB 5871, Tucson, AZ 85703 

Beyond the Wall 
By Edward Abbey 

What do Wallace Stegner, Edward Hoagland, Jim 
Harrison, Thomas McGuane, and James Dickey 
have in common with' Larry McMurtry? They all 
agree that Abbey is "the 
Thoreau of the American West." 

Here is Abbey at his best 
on a lyrical journey through 
miraculous, wild places from 
Alaska to Mexico-well 
beyond the constraining wall 
of contemporary life. 

• 
Signed by Edward Abbey . 
All proceeds to Earth First! 

DEEP ECOLOGY 
Living As If Nature Mattered 

The philosophical fundamentals for the defense of Earth'\ 

by Bill Devall and George Sessions 

$17 hardcover postpaid from Earth First! POB 5871 Tucson, AZ 85703 
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·on your Address Label 
·Mean s your Subscription 
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