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I. A RANT

I hate cars. I want to live in a
world without them, a world where all soil
has been freed from asphalt suffocation,
where trees grow and animals -- humyn and
otherwise -- cavort on land once darkened
by superhighways.
merely to dream of such a world; I want to
Join others who share my feelings in slam-
ming the brakes on the automobile, walking
toward a world free of rush hours and road
kills, cop cars and stop signs.

And T am not content

II. "B-BUT--"

Why focus our energies on auto resis-
tance? If all cars disappeared tomorrow
we would still be plagued by the perils of
nuclear and genetic technologies, still be
oppressed by the forces of Capitalism and
the State. Life-denying patriarchal ideo-
logies would continue to be disseminated
in schools, churches, and through the mass
media. In short, is notthe automobile
little more than a symptom of a greater
problem, namely modern technological soc-
ilety itself? %

IIT. VEHICLES OF DEATH

m. there is another side to this,

as much as the auto Trepresents a symp-
tom, it is also a Perpetuator --
gator -- of the disease,

For,

and propa-
As the pre-eminent
cultural artifact of our time, the car can
be said to be (quite literally) the vehicle
by which technology invades, transforms -~
and ultimately destroys

viously free of its dominance, While the

Very creation and rapid spread of autos and
highways points to a Pre-existing llung‘klon
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from nature and other humyn beings, the
utilization of this technology certainly

fosters and deepens this alienation. And
together with the resulting atomization of
humyns and the devaluation of nature, cars
in their numbing multiplicity encourage a
sense of fatalism regarding the onslaught
of Progress, a feeling of futility in op-
posing the megamachine.

IV. THE WONDER-LESS WORLD AROUND US

Step into a street and all this becomes
less abstract, more concrete. Humyns not in
cars are relegated to thin strips of side-
walk, allowed to cross streets only when
automatic traffic lights signal them. Bor-
dering the sidewalks -- and often blocking
them! —- are parked cars and trucks: massive,
ungainly, menacing, ugly. Down the center
of the street move these machines, driven
by humyns to be sure, but by humyns usually
hidden behind reflective or tinted glass,
their identities becoming synonymous with
their cars, their autos representing them.
In this enviromment, the supremacy of the
machine is beyond question. Dare to touch

PR
V. RECOGNIZING THE ENEMY
In my view, the car is a logical early
target in our attempts at making the world
safe for living beings again. Why? First,
Here, there, every-

b cars are there.
where! Especially for those of us living
in urban environments, autos are an ines-
Not only are they noisy,

capable presence.
smelly, toxic, and a constant danger to

life and limdb, but they are monstrous eye-
sores! It's safe to say that the beauty X
of any area, urban or rural, is inversely i
proportional to the extent to which it has N

en®
been penetrated by the automobile and its ':‘J
asphalt appendages. As long as we allow J
our lives to be filled with such ugliness, e
to be ourselves an active part of the ugli- :

ness, our visions will be polisoned, our
capacity to beautify our world minimal. b |
Another reason for resisting the auto o
has to do with the symbolism involved.
Automobiles, considered individually and
collectively, are perhaps the best and most
tangible examples of a "death machine”
existing in our daily environment. As a
microcosa of technological progress, the
car -- eater of life, spewer of death --
must be increasingly understood for what it
is. Its consumption of earth's viscera
(mineral ores, fossil fuels) and flesh
(the vast wilderness areas paved to make ‘
way for cars, the hundreds of millions of
animals run over annually, the mass humyn 4
sacrifices rationalized as “accidents” or ’
“acceptable deaths/ miles travelled”), as i
well as its lethal excretions (toxic fumes,
oil spills, huge parking lots, banal sub-
urbs, commodity-worship, the cult of speed,
etc.) must be recognized for the atrocities
they are, and stopped.
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Though our ultimate enemy is modern
technological society itself (also often
visualized as a “death machine"), this is
too large and nebulous a construction to
take on all at once; it is by isolating
and attacking its vulnerable areas -- In
any organism the circulatory system is a
‘€00d place to start -- that we can hope

to weaken and eventually destroy this
metallic Leviathan,




VII. OVERTURNED VEHICLES
So how do we go about stopping the car?
As just mentioned, making auto use unnec-
essary is an important part of the strategy.
The psuedo-alternative of new high-tech mass
transit systems, though perhaps representing
a slight improvement in the state of things,
is no real solution. Only the re-creation
of locally sutonomous communities, enjoying
walking access to all of 1life's necessities
L and pleasures, will lead to the world I
: dream of, a world not of deadly freeways,
but of lively free beings.

But even when we have the choice not
to use cars, thers are those (i.e., that
vast sector of Capitalism devoted to the
production and spread of autopia) who will
try to force them upon us, The declaration
of auto-free zomésa, the closing of streets
to auto traffic, the tearing up of asphalt
and the incapacitation of motor vehicles
themselves -- these are actions not likely
to be sponsorsd by governmental bodies or
their corporate masters (and would be highly
suspect if they wers.) Instead, it is through
a rising tide of decentralized dirsct actionm,
carefully isolating the oppressor from its
victimized pawns, that such events will, if
ever, come to pass.

vI. MY MOTHER, THE CAR?

A further reason for opposing cars is
because we, including those of us considering
ourselves to be part of an altermative cul-
ture, are so dependent upon them. This may
seem a rather twisted statement, for our
dependence upon autos is the very reason we
usually _._19_15 challenging their presence.
But this kind of avoidance, this failure to
confront our own complicity with the earth-
rape going on all around us, will cripple
our attempts at fighting for life, for as
long as we indulge in it.

This is where auto resistance bdbecomes
a very sticky business. I had originally
planned on writing a "Walker's Nanifesto"

in this space, calling for a complete boy-
cott of the automodbile. But prodblems arose
for which I knew no immediate remedies.

For example, while this article was being
wvritten I vas evicted from my flat by yup-
pie landlords (playing their customary
gentrification games), and was forced to
move xy belongings into a nmew home. How I
could have accomplished this without the
use of the automodile (short of ridding
myself of that which I could not hand carry)
was beyond me. Further, as a musician, I
know of no short-term alternatives to using
cars or trucks to transport equipment to
and from gigs. (Perhaps we could switch to
more portable instruments, or play only in
venues offering use of on-the-premises

VIII. LEARNING TO WAIX
I have done my best hers to present a
range of car-related thoughts I've’had re-
cently. If there is an awkwardness at times
in my raamblings, perhaps it is a rsflection
of the awkwardness inherent in making the
transition from one long-dependent-upon mode
of transit to another, Like a child learning
to walk, falling frequently, scmetimes
reverting briefly to crawling, our own
attempts to walk (toward an auto-free pla-
net) will not be free of hitches. But it
is my hope that, like that child, we will
resist the temptation to regress, ultimately
gaining full power of our legs and feet.
We shall then be able to walk when and where
we want, each of us rediscovering the wonders
of our world at our own pace.

H.H. BLISS

eguipment.)

But acknowledging the difficulty of
an immedigte and complete boycott does not
mean thet the urgency in opposing autos to
the extent possible is any less. Rather,
this acknowledgement represents an awak-
eing to the automobile's hegemony, and
points to the importance of developing

transportation alternatives — or altemative
lifestyles — resulting in liberation froa
suto tyranny.

PLEASE RESPOND!
Whether you agree or disagree with my
opinions hers, I would greatly appreciate
your reply., I'm starved for dialog on this
issue,
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by Susan Carol Barnes

I Waswggie;as hgr name? I've never remembered.
at my grandn iﬁ VeIY young as I sat on the floor
S Y other's house, Examining the floor:
Urly ar cnted with tiny pink and green blocks.
gly at such close range, but non-descript when
standing,

I was leaning against the steam radiator
which was painted the same pastel yellow as the
rest of the kitchen. Running my small fingers
over the flattened, metal tubes. In she came,
causing a commotion with her "hellos," as one
does when seeing people you don't see often. She
picked me up, motherly, and said I was darling
and my, how much you've grown. Then, as custom
called for, she handed me a trinket, which turned
out to be a plastic pickle.

It was an advertisement for the Heinz Company.
It was green and bumpy, glued to a safety pin SO
one could wear it. I sat playing with it, pricking
my fingers, rolling it around in my mouth. Making
it fly, now dance on the radiator grooves. It
Jumped, did somersaults, sang a little song. Then,
it carefully slipped from my fingers, falling into
the radiator. I never found it again.
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A New Calendar

This js a lunisolav calendgpr o J L
baseq ON observation on Pw’dseq Wfa‘fvﬁeﬁ&ﬁ Lc\efl lt::Sd fgfgt\lﬂ?f? ?zhd royl,ts:ﬂicu‘l

el The, Fivst month oF each year begins at the new moon before the

\JGVM[ %Cg(/gwé(.e in a“l‘ suhri so P f _t +h
5 ){_ke 'FT’rs'f‘ da)'o‘F iﬁé lvhe.& WrsT crescenT appeavs on the

\ H, A 3
wig Lunes contain 29 o 30 days) vears contain |12 olr! (unes.

The following table ghows the ¢ 4 +h r 1 and
315 ye[a‘}*?oif‘lsk(P +63\H~e Gregorian y:ars‘?u?;%; izlh !%Eﬂ; ik}e/e!aﬁk w‘;‘:ﬂ ih
é\yeqr having ohe s Name G),F.suh".

a2y FULL
MOoN Mooty
| L2345 €78 9100 128 1Isioly(8 42020 222326 25% 2728 29 30

Opal 124120 2022 23 A 2524 23 3 9 33423 45672700 2BHS
Carnelian |16 (718 1§ 20 21 2223 2425267—72?2‘130'1“2 24567 3aAp) 2B KIS
Fyrite |16 [F 18 112021 222524 25 2 27 232930312 3 4 S € 28 910 Il B I+
obsidian [1S 16 17 18 (9 2021 222324’25262?232(130*;'Y2 3Ed s ( 8910l wR
Jasper 11415 16 1% 1319 20 2( 2223 24 35 ¢ 27 2524 3031%% 265 67849 puU
Feldspa 112 13 M4 15 1€ (3 18 1920 20 22 23 24 25 26 272821303/ 5*3"3 4 5 ¢ 7 ¢ 4 0|
Garnet (11 1213 WS )4 13 18 19202 22 BA252027282930" T3 45 ¢ F 2910
Floodstone( 11 1213 W[5 [6 17 (8 (92021 222324 252427282930 3(%* 83 4 5 ¢ 7 & 9
Chert 110 1112 3141516 13181920 20 2223 2425 26272829 2074 4 5 ¢ 7 2 9
Jade 01 1213141516 71919202 222224252£272829303|4™ Y3 ¢ s ¢ 3 §
Crawite (910 I[ 12 13 |45 16 1318 1920 2122 23 242526 27282930315 2 4 5 ¢ 7
Trquoise |8 T 1011 1213 |4IS 161318 4202 2223 42526 2723 3 4 S 6 % 8

The Vernal Equinox Falls on Z Opal, the Suvmmer Solstice on ¢ Obsidian
the A&vmniﬂuézogino;l enilo quf;léb and the Wikter Solstice oh 11 Jade.

You way reach the Drag onFly and e avthors qt:
534 Texas S'f'., San Francisco, CA 14107




Buy a ticket
Cast your lot

The game is over

Your hope is caught
Given to the Party
Given to the Company
Given to your only love

It's out of your hands now-

what a relief-
Don't have to feel the

edging dance of bright and dark.
Don't have to look your mirror in the face;
see 1life's pain and joy.

Fluorescent bulbs shine on you-
not solar season.

Schedules move your here and there-
not lunar knowing.

When it's all mindless matter-
it doesn't matter what you do

And all creating is hopeless:

It's easier to stake it all

On the falling of some lot.

The odds are easy

Clear and set

Your spirit is done

Living death so simple

Grave shut when the window closes.,
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