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\ altemative ways of observing the time of our lives, turning our bac | COUNTING THE DAYS,,,
QA IES churc}"a'm'l"SJ"ate‘if'll)Osed calendar of western civilization...

virtually banished. 11 us of its Some Thoug
The moon... We need no priests or astronomers to te

o by, Was |
5 The Gregorian calendar, the calendar most of us live and ii; cgr'lsis- ’ ”
designed to ease the tasks of authority and capital, an i ts and mis-
tent calendar well-suited to the domesticated minds of bureaucrja[endars of
sionaries, It is a calendar at odds with the lunar-oriented ca oon has been
natural communities worldwide; it is a calendar from which the m ita l 4
s to |
cycles -- we can see (and feel) them. It is a timekeeperitga:osgzgir it ‘-
all, needing no intermediaries, which is why authority tr el of feminine
over with their calendars. It is a reminder of natural C)-'Cdeic; expel it
strength and wisdom, which is why patriarchal religion trli learning how A
from our souls. But now many of us are beginning to remember, '

p tly from our
to listen again, and the lethal calendars which stare out vacantly
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An Alternative Calendar: R IO .
© <

i endar.
In the previous Dragonfly, Johann introduced a new 1un1§o;::ec?iund o

I have been following this calendar since Day 1 (1 Opal I),.a.n i A Ch ida g
quite liberating and useful. Its circular form, lunar basis, RGO T o
of months for stones, all help me to maintain a na.tural awarenes L)
artificial environment I live. Further, its graphic form :enab}e‘snm e
tablish various cyclic correspondances which can serve a§ insp rldg S
tools. I encourage everyone to experiment with alternz'a.tlve ca.len.ar 1,;0 e
this one or others, as a step toward taking back our lives. Djanclrllg g 3
under the moon, we could create our own festivals and celebrations!
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DISENGAGING FROM THE CONTROLLING MECHANISM:
A SOLSTICE NIGHT'S REVERIE
and my first reaction

of my mind had been
y moonless San Fran-

¥t seemed a vision from some forbidden dream,
“az abject fear, as if some precious and private part
= denly exposed to the artificial glare of that nearl
cisco night.

"What are you doing there? What if someone sSe€es you?' I whispered,

as loudly as one is capable of .whispering, through the shattered window
and across the smooth floor of the Van Ness Street showroom. The black-
robed figure continued taking a sledgehammer to the grille of a factory-
fresh Mercedes-Benz sedan, not acknowledging me. Yet I sensed that T had
been heard, even above the clanking of metal upon metal, and after several
more strokes the figure half-turned toward me.

"What am I doing? I'm smashing cars up --— what does
I'm doing?" the voice answered sharply. :

I started to speak, but then caught my words in my throat. Some-
thing about that voice gave me chills. It was neither male nor female --
or perhaps it was both at once -- and there was a hauntingly familiar
quality to it. It seemed to have emanated not from the mouth of the car-
smasher, but from my own head, as if projected there.

"What if you get caught?" I whispered, feeling strangely protective
of my mysterious new acquaintance. Surely such acts of destruction, vi-
sible and audible to any passersby, had already been reported to the auth-
orities. 0ddly, though, no alarms or police sirens sounded.

“T'm already caught!" sang the voice. "We're all caught by this
Jlethal monstrosity we call Civilization. I'm trying to free myself from
it right now--"

BANG! A broken headlight. POW! A crushed -hood. CRACK! A caved-
'in roof. There wasagrace to these movements, an.almost dance-like nature,
that made me question my initial assumption that I was watching a man at
work. Just then an epiphanic warmth flushed through me, and I sensed that
I was catching a glimpse beyond the most heavily fortified barricades of
my heart. I climbed through the window frame, suddenly desperate to see
the face of my enchanter.

"You knew who I am!"
ping me in my tracks.

"Why chase after ghosts? There are no Saviors. There is no escaping
the responsibility to live your dreams. And yet you remaln paralyzed,
waiting for the light to turn green. Okay, then. Come closer. Come to
me,"

it look like

The voice hit me like a gale-force wind, stop-

I came, as if under a somnabulist's spell, until I was close enough
to touch the hooded figure that still faced away from me.
"Do you wish to see what lies beneath the hood?"
I reached for the black cl
A8 : a oth with both hands and pulled it gently
"Ohhhhhh..."
4 1i§gf§1t the ground disappear from beneath my
ang rom some sort of metallic ledge. Laughter rang
garstﬁs I looked below to my probable fate: augargantuan hZii%Y}y §
ine that walted hungrily for me. I felt the metal slippiﬁg fromigg ¥?Ch-
Y fingers

and before I knew it I was falli Railil
exploding pistons. 8 ng toward the churning gears ana

"Hee, hee!

feet and found nyself

You said you wanted a look under the hood didn't °
’ V@R




the shores of Paradise, a land of unspoiled forests and rivers, Of 1
living hamoniously with all creaturely 1ife. But my wings were made
steel and as I landed the ground beneath me became grey concrete and
air was screaming and smelled of death.

"There is no escape from the machine. There is confrontation or
there 1s annihilation. Open your eyes, my dear,"

I picked myself up off the searing metal and plugged my ears against
the engine's spasmatic growling., Lost in a landscape of sludgy greyness,
of efficient metallic violence, I could do nothing but run with the blink-
ered desperation of one without destination. Past all forms of sputteripg-
whirring,/iexpllodinglicontraptions Jthalobstane  cnoatione ozl rnor e nanE Ry
clockwork souls. Through a machine designed to obliterate the very beings
that constructed it, Through the suicide machine, scrambling toward a non-
existent exit, staggering in circles.

"How about a map?" the voice mocked, as a flurry of confetti filled
the alr around me. Bits of ballots, leftist party newspapers, and petitions
choked me as I gasped for air, theilr words screaming shrilly out at me:

"WE BEG YOU, SENATOR--WORKERS, MAN THE FACTORIES-~TECHNOEOGY IS NEU-
TRAL--DON'T FORGET TO VOTE--'

Madly I span, a whirling dervish fancying my dizzied vision to be a
calm-eyed view of techno-hell melting away. I blacked out and stumbled,
groping for something to steady my balance, My hands found a smooth metal
rod, which snapped under the welght of my falling body. I examined khe
heavy cylinder, thick and Jagged on the end that had broken.,

A weapon., A magic wand. A way out. Then more mocking words., My
own words:

"What if I get caught? What would my friends think? What about my
Job?"

A gear caught the back of my thigh, slicing through fabric and flesh,
and I swung reflexively at it. The impact bent it back, causing it to
clatter pPathetically against adjacent gears. I struck it again and the
gears jammed. Adrenaline surged through me and I began drumming the rhythm
of 1ife into every deadly surface that crossed my path,

I saw a face reflected in chrome before me and stopped for a moment.
It was the face under the dark hood -- my own face, though T hardly recog-
nized it. Gone was the customary mask of cynical detachment, gone the fear
and helplessness cowering beneath. I was smiling.

BANG! A broken headlight. POW! A crushed hood. CRACK! A caved-
in roof. I was back in the showroom, one among many car-smashers. Now
there were alarmms and police sirens, but they seemed rather distant, Perhaps
concerned with other sledgehammer dancers., There were dynamite explosions
in the streets outside, freeing the soil from large chunks of asphalt and
concrete. And over all the noise We sang:

If T had a hammer

I'd hammer without Warning
I'd hammer the machinery
All over this land..,

We swung our tools as one, our vision-possessed €yes meeting now ang
again in liquid embraces. With every blow, a seed was Planted, Camaraderie
8rew, conviviality blossomed. The newly liberated soil would give birth to
& community of wildflowers as s Yy as the moon now g8Trew in the sky above,

Doubtless the police would arrive soon. But we had won the biggest
battle already: We had conquered the cops within, We were disengaging from
the controlling mechanism and the road ahead wWas earthen ang unmappable, , ,
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SOME THINGS
- US THAT H
APPENED IN SAN FRANGISGO STREETS
ystery Tour (
~type demo in
rowdy labor ralj

THIS SPRING...
Jorporate M

Ches

ear]
the

g Fi_:;gir;zingiat ;)nbarcadem Center Plaza,
b ceneralssi ct, visiting corporate headquarters of among others

activity (facilitat:tricv PG. & E., and Wells Fargo. At each stop an |

e e by a participating collective) was carried out. There
dictment of Generst Eoe. oIh2RCe at Vaillancourt Fountain, a spoken-word in
E., as well as more slec:ric' a ritual "tasting" of nuclear waste at P.G. &
decoration, Pontaneous merry-making, including music and urban re-

Shoule be “xerpastens (S e e, those beliovine corporate property
DA A gy all in the name of "good vibes") and those feeling no
it ch antipathy toward it. A participant tried to discourage
€, for instance, from drumming on the walls, floors, and other resonant
surfaces of corporate lobbies, but I persisted, perhaps being "violent" from
her point of view., T felt, on the other hand, that I was merely manifesting
life in the face of death, taking back those metal and stone constructions
for the earth, making them sing, mournfully and joyfully in turms.

Wonderful how impotent an armed guard becomes when a crowd blithely
opposes his will; priceless the look upon the face of corporate authority
when the hallowed halls of its world headquarters are being trashed by hoot-
ing, dancing anarchists. We never hung around in one spot long enough to
greet S.F.'s Finest, though Plenty long enough to show that corporate resis-
tance does exist, that not everyone believes profit to be sacred. And Leapfrog (21)
doubtless we provided a ray of hope, a glimpse of an alternative, to some of
the wage-slaves we met along the WaYess

We finished by circling in a nearby park and "doing the hokey-pokey."
No one was arrested!

about 100 participants toured

**¥St. Stupid's Day (15 Opal/April 1) -- A silly and subversive S.F. tradition,
featuring hundreds of costumed revelers celebrating the stupidity of modern
urban life. A good time, though a bit anticlmactic following the afore-
mentioned event.

An aside: When the Provos marched through the streets of northern
Europe chanting "Legalize Strawberry Ice Cream!" their life-affirming silli-
ness was brilliantly complemented with physical resistance to authority and
consumerism (in Newspeak, "rioting and looting.")

Nothing like that here. Our chant, "A Well-behaved Parade" effectively
expressed the intimidating effect the police presence all around us created,
but perhaps also served as ironic commentary on what we were at times reduced

to: a safe lunchtime entertainment to be consumed by downtown workers, then

excreted with a dismissive snicker -- "April Fools!"

At our best we made clear that every day was Fool's Day in the Finan-
cial District. We showered Bank of America with pennies, stuck thousands of
colorful dots on corporate "art" and businessmen, exchanged socks at the
Pacific Stock Exchange, chanted "Don*t Walk!" in unison with the traffic
lights, and "Jump!" to a corporate drone viewing us from a balcony hundreds
of feet above.

Perhaps we sparked ancestral memories of more lively, earthly ages,

times of pagan street carnivals and Pageants, of troubadors and sacred clowns.
I hope so. But holding this event on April 1 bestows upon it a certain soci-
etal approval and safeness that undercuts its power of subversion. Many by-
;ta:{t'ier; seemed genuinely challenged by our doings until reminded it was "April
ool's Day."
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Was a feeling of
can rarely experi
There were
knocked over or g
large areas of grey concrete were
consternation of the liberal element
And there were chills:
demonstrators at the Federal B
ident of Fox Plaza Tower threw bottles
below, striking two among us,
But all in all T 1eft fe
Ways wait until the U.S, Gove:
we take to the streets in such force.

community and h
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Servanis mocking a mandarin

***Mud Tribe Crawl (5 Pyrite/May 20)_ -- Third time in as many years thiiergr:;s
: literate mud tribe" has invaded downtown San Francisco. This ye;\r o
] al ermit for the crawl, and the cop presence was very low- eyj.L t:

;ea.:sihepevent was broken up by cops when they insisted that participan
oL 35! le file" on the sidewalks.)
§ i 113n i:ﬁng this time in Portsmouth Square, a park in Chinatown, ;hg e
‘ ticiegants stripped down to rags and covered themselves in greenlinti n_‘in_
i ti i‘iﬁy sgme entwined with leafy vines. There wa.; a poﬁwerﬁ;rl)g. ri}tz; wzrecex
i - 't simply perform Y -
5 amo articipants they weren z
;zﬁiex‘:{:ing.nng\ey took in their surroundings as if seeing a city, seeing
civilization, for the first time:

rete so hard, unforgiwing... monotonou§ly
sor?xggtgtand colorless... scalding to the skin
when the sun shines upon it... asphalt's "Ofse'
scraping flesh from knees and palms... whoa! ;
be careful on the tarry paths -- those metallic
beasts are indiscriminate carnivores... why do
these odd, grey-clad people pull away when
reached out to? what are they afraid of?
wait! a tree, alone in this desert, to caress,
to climb into... why do the natives go on
staring like that, some laughing, some angry,
some confused?

Getting over the flu, I limited my activities to handing out flyers

and observing the reaction to the crawlers, Some comments:

"

“What are they, some sort of religlous ?7’
"Where are they from? Ar :

"I'm a liberal man, but

"What's going on

meaning?!" :

"Y'know there's a

"Mommy, are they

-

h
Party r E
the omnipresent shriy ecruiters, )

I enjoyed mys
What a jOy to walk down ti]

» OT Castro Street, or

R ) Market Street d

h:,d noe Cars were Paralyzed against the force of'oi: nm:ehé
permit, the Police dared not interfer rods i}

e Contras, and y.s,
another sort

« However momentary
umyn-scale interaction 1

scores of corporate newspaper boxes were
estroyed, the windows of two major banks were smashed, and
covered with colorf

at times the co
uiStding on one

one in the head.

eling empowered, though frustrated that we al-
rmment does something particularly nasty before

‘ %" nt to confused bystanders),
(feeling very ambivalent about "explaining" this evel

11 voices, advert:
elf. After all, et

e With our progress

of protest,

ul spray-paint (to the

Ps got rough, pummelling several
occasion. Another time, a res-
down at demonstrators dozens of stories
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