ANMERICAN SCENE

\ |
- Memorrs of
. Humboldt
County

JS.

ILL HAS LIVED WITH HIS |
B lady on the Ridge for three |
years. Last summer he was often
to be seen in the old school bus, parked a
few miles down the road. The people of
the Ridge intended the bus to be a look-
out post; mostly it was just a party. It
was parked at the four corners at the top
of the hill, from which point a rocky road
winds its way for a mile and a half down
to the county road. There, someone in
an old pickup usually kept in touch via
cB radio. In the early morning, as people
who had cBs at home checked in with
cach other, there was likely to be a lot of
chatter. Were there any fires? Who had
the school car pool today? What was
happening down the road? Busts usually
started early. It generally took the coun-
ty sheriffs a couple of hours to drive the
60 miles from Eureka, then sometimes
the whole day to search the land for the
gardens, hack down the tall plants, and
haul them along creek beds and deer
trails to the trucks. It’s hard work, this
legal larceny.

When the sheriffs stormed the Ridge
for the first time, in October 1978, the
four-wheel-drive Broncos reached the
school bus blocking the road in record
time; Bill and his neighbors were im-
pressed. They were also impressed when
they heard later how the sheriffs and DEA
agents had surrounded the hastily de-
serted bus, automatic weapons ready. It
was sad, though, to hear how the dep-
uties had pushed the bus down the
steep road where, luckily, it slid into a
ditch. But by then it was too late for the
deputies. In the near distance, and
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farther along the Ridge, the high-
pitched whirr echoed as chain saws bit
into the heartwood of tan-oaks and the
blood-red trunks of madrone trees.

Instead of continuipg on up to the
Ridge, the lawmen went straight to the
lower part of the watershed. Supposed-
ly, they had warrants for that area any-
way—but the fact is that they could have
driven along any of the winding roads
and filled their vehicles with the plants
they would have found there. They
knew that. Everyone in Humboldt
County knows that.

Unhappily for Bill and many of his
neighbors, the tree-felling tactic only left
them with a lot of dead trees blocking
their one road, and a guilty conscience to

; boot. Humboldt is one of the most rapid-
" ly eroding counties in the United States,

and ‘“counterculture” types like Bill
have been raising Cain about the log-
ging practices that have caused the ero-
sion. It was downright embarrassing.

There were neighborhood meetings
on the road that week. Everyone agreed
that cutting down trees was irresponsi-
ble—and dumb, because the sheriffs
knew how to use chain saws, too.

That week a plane flew so low over
Bill’s house he could practically tell you
the brand of cigarette the pilot was

smoking. The appearance of the plane

rekindled the paranoia that had broken -

out earlier in the summer, when a Huey-
type helicopter swirled up and down the
watershed for most of an hour. Some
neighbors said it was the California De-
partment of Forestry fire chopper, which
is often seen during the dry summer
season. But it wasn’t the right color.
Some said it was a Louisiana Pacific
chopper. But LP had no business in the
area. Some thought it was a drunk or a
madman—he was lucky he didn’t get
shot at, fucking around like that just
before harvest. Many people panicked

and cut down their immature plants—at
a considerable loss.

Bill observed the plane; then he wa-
tered and fed his rabbits. It had been a
hot summer. It would be a hot harvest
season. That was great for the plants.
But it was lousy on the nerves.

Ten days later, before dawn, you
could hear the plane circling the Ridge
again. Then the whirr of chain saws.
Then you could see the string of fifteen
Broncos threading along the hillside.
The plane circled for ten hours, while
the sheriffs went from garden to garden.
They cut up water lines and holding
tanks, took water pumps and various
tools, and snipped off many of the best
buds. They also took all of Bill’s plants—
nine months’ worth of hard work—and
threw his lady out of the garden when
she went to ask them just what the hell
they thought they were doing. They
arrested his land partner, Ken, an ex—
school principal in his late fifties. When
they got to his house, Ken attacked them
with a copy of the U.S. Constitution and
advised them of their rights which, since
they had no warrant, he considered to be
strictly limited. A neighbor half-jokingly
asked the sheriffs, via cB, just how he
was going to be able to send his kids to
college if they took his crop. “Well,”
rasped the radio in reply, “There’s al-
ways next year. . ..”

i ."‘ HERE ARE, OF COURSE,
as may angles from which to
view this lifestyle—this distinc-

tion of ours as sinsemilla growers—as

there are people viewing it. But the fact
is that living in these woods comprises
much more than just growing a highly
marketable herb. After one’s first year of
total dedication to the almighty crop,
cultivating it becomes but one aspect of
a busy life. A central task, certainly—itis
our occupation, our art, really, consider-
ing the expertise and painstaking labor
involved in producing the flowers with
aesthetic characteristics (size, scent, col-
or, taste) as important as their primary
use. If all you do is lay around singing
“Desperado” to yourself, your home-
stead will fail. And it is a home that most
of us seek; that is the real end to which
the growing of an illegal herb is the
means. Contrary to the implications of
reports in the media, the people own old
pickups, not Mercedeses. They don’t
drink champagne, just homemade beer.
There are indulgences, but most of the
money goes back into the homestead.
And it isn’t always the “simple life,”
either physically or mentally, that some
would associate with living in the coun-
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try. To be sure, we enjoy the rewards of
being self-employed. Our time is our
own to schedule, our defects in self-
discipline our own to suffer for. Buying
land, constructing buildings on it from
available materials, developing water
and energy sources, raising our own
food, maintaining our own roads in con-
cert with our neighbors: It’s as if the
state did not exist. But add to that list
some further complications: the need to
be an active member of an informal
community which, because of both
logistics and the insistence on quality,
must educate its own young in a curricu-
lum of its own design; a preference for
health care of a kind not always accept-
able to the AMA; and the difficulties that
arise in a community of willful indi-
vidualists and eccentrics who find them-
selves, for better or worse, in sudden
interdependence; and you are apt to be
about as “laid-back” as a contender in
the Olympic decathlon.

Of course, it is beautiful country. The
meadows and oak groves are traversed
by families of deer and patrolled by
ravens and hawks. It is pastoral and
serene. There is always time to observe
the timeless in nature. To play. To relax
in a hammock beneath the oaks in the
heat of the day. To contemplate the
evening’s chores. To listen to the planes
circling in the distance.

Humboldt County is logging country.
It is the Redwood Empire, approxi-
mately 40 miles wide and 100 miles long,
and most of it is under the control of the
federal government—the National Park
Service and the Bureau of Land Man-
agement—or worked by the big com-
panies like Louisiana Pacific and Pacific
Lumber (the town of Scotia, in fact, has
the dubious distinction of being one of
the last real company towns in Amer-
ica). The area has been economically
depressed, for it has been a resource
colony for the rest of the country, and its
resources have diminished dramatically.
Much of the population now exists on
welfare, or social security, or the unde-
pendable largesse of a dwindling tourist
trade.

In the late sixties young people from
the bay area began buying up the land
abandoned after the hills had been de-
nuded of the redwood and fir. They
started growing pot, developing exotic
strains of cannabis suited to the excellent
climatic conditions there. It was a good
way to make land payments. Land
values went up. They are still going up.
In logging boom days, every block in the
town had a saloon; now every corner has
a real estate agency. The failing Hum-

boldt towns are beginning to boom
again. The merchants aren’t always
courteous to the “hippies,” but though it
is hard for some of them to accept mores,
and styles of life that are foreign to them,
it is almost impossible to ignore the eco-
nomic benefits. At harvest time, the
manager of the local Bank of America
branch is absolutely beaming; you’d
almost expect him to be handing out
cigars.

N 1978 STEVEN BALL WAS

busted for cultivation. His attor-

ney, Robert Cogan, presented an
unusual case. He noted that the type of
marijuana that had been legislated
against was the hemp plant common to
roadsides of the midwestern United
States, Cannabis sativa. Cogan arranged
to have a botanist testify that Ball’s
plants were grown from seeds endemic
to the Middle East, Cannabis indica—not
illegal under California law. The bota-
nist testified that there are, in fact, three
separate species of cannabis.

The charges were dismissed.

After the Ball case, there was a revival
of the movement in the state legislature
to make all cannabis strains illegal. The
legislature sat on the proposal, as it had
some years before.

Like the merchants of southern Hum-
boldt, who are satisfied with a few sym-
bolic busts, the legislature doesn’t seem
overly eager to expand its laws against a
plant that the public seems, more and
more, to be accepting as a part of Amer-
ican life. In Alaska, for instance, not only
has possession been decriminalized, but
cultivation for private use is allowed,
though the law does restrict cultivation
to three plants per person. It’s hard to
believe, however, that anyone up there is
actually counting.

The Humboldt County sheriff's de-
partment, aided by the DEA, still makes
raids. They took Bill’s plants, despite the
strain of seeds he used. But now they shy
away from making arrests; successful
prosecutions are rare, and the process is
prohibitively expensive. The idea now
seems to be to discourage the more
flagrant growers by hitting them where
it hurts—in the pocketbook—by simply
confiscating the fruits of their labor. But
with prices for sinsemilla climbing up to
between $1400 and $2000 a pound, no
one needs to grow so obviously any-
more. Bill may grow between four and
ten plants next year (figuring three-
fourths of a pound per plant). Like farm-
ers anywhere, he can’t be sure what his
yield will be. One thing he knows for
sure: He won’t be subsidized. The idea

wouldn’t appeal to him anyway.
Humboldt County has found itself in
the national limelight. Ironically, those
who fled the cities for the freedom of the
hills of northern California have discov-
ered that the state’s rip-off artists won’t
let them be. On the Ridge, we expect the
planes that fly the grid patterns over our
lands, photographing our homesteads
with infra-red cameras, by early July.
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ESSAY ON LIBERTARIANISM, BOOKS,
film, etc. Controversial and informative. For complete
list, send $2 to: CDH Publications, 8389 Siegen, #8,
Baton Rouge, LA 70808.

THE PRIMAL INSTITUTE NEWSLETTER IS
published monthly by Dr. Arthur Janov, author of The
Primal Scream. For a sample issue, please write to Primal
Institute, 2215 Colby, Los Angeles, CA 90064.

LITERATURE OF LIBERTY FEATURES
bibliographical essays on interdisciplinary topics relat-
ing to the question of freedom and an open society, and
abstracts current articles from nearly four hundred
international journals. Upcoming issues will include
essays on David Ricardo, John Stuart Mill, natural
resources, and property rights. This valuable reference
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order and payment to Literature of Liberty, 1177 Univer-
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WANTED—LIBERTARIANS WITH SPECIAL
abilities. A spectrum of the leading libertarian publica-
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325 Pennsylvania Avenue S.E., Washington, D.C.
20003. Faculty members, journalists, professionals
especially welcome.
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BRIDGE PLAYERS. ANNOUNCING A NEW,
exciting two-player game that provides real four-
handed bridge challenge while increasing your bidding
and playing skills. Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed.
Free information. Write: DuoBridge, Box 231, Mer-
rick, NY 11566.
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SECRETS—200 MPG CARBURETOR. PATENT
drawings and instructions, only $9.95. J. & J., Box
22092 IN, Denver, CO 80222.
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The rest of the story is
in American Film

American Film is the magazine that
takes you behind the scenes of American
movies and television.

Not for film-fan gossip or superficial
reviews. But for a lively exploration of
the producing, writing, directing and act-
ing that make film America’s most pow-
erful art form.

Outstanding reading to
complement your viewing

American Film is a truly intelligent
look at the world of films, written for those
who appreciate excellence in writing as well
as in film. Editor Hollis Alpert directs a cast
of the world’s best film writers, including
Francois Truffaut, Andrew Sarris, Richard
Schickel, Robert Sklar, Larry McMurtry,
Martin Mayer, Emest Lehman and Erik
Bamouw.

They’ll take you back to re-examine
the classics, bring you up-to-date on the
latest hits (and flops) and preview impor-
tant new film and television projects
months before they’re released. Every
aspect of the film scene is covered—from
preproduction to box office promotion,
from university campuses to independent
filmmaking—in entertaining, provocative
articles such as these from recent issues:

® Finally, the Truth about Casa-
blanca ® The Ascendance of Lina Wert-
muller ® The Lost Legacy of Edward R.
Murrow ® Why TV Stars Don’t Become
Movie Stars ® Adventures of an Ama-
teur Publicist ® Farewell to the Male

Mpystique @ Inside ‘‘Sixty Minutes’’ ®
Hitchcock and His Art of Suspense @ Steal-
ing the Show: The Piracy Problem ® The
Sex Comedy Without Sex ® The Hollywood
Novel ® The Day the Silents Stopped ®
The Magician and the Movies ® The G
Rating Problem.
Each issue of American

Film -also brings you *“‘Dialogue

on Film,”’ probing discussions
with such creators of film magic as
William Wyler, Ingmar Bergman, Nor-
man Lear, Neil Simon, Jerry Lewis, Sidney
Poitier, Billy Wilder, Edith Head, Michael
Ritchie and George Cukor. Plus regular re-
ports on the great film festivals, new tech-
nologies, film education; film books . . . all
illustrated with dozens of stills from the best
American and foreign films.

 Personal involvement
in the film arts

American Film is just one benefit
of membership in The American Film
Institute.

AFI is celebrating its tenth anniver-
sary of involvement in such important

- projects as restoring and saving classic

films, managing a Center for Advanced
Film Studies in Los Angeles, a
Directing Workshop for Women,

-and much more. As a member you’ll be

helping in this significant work to preserve
the heritage as well as

‘the future of film'in

America.

Your personal r
AFI membership :
card will entitle you to:

—a one-year
subscription (10
issues) to American
Film;

—Discount

dreds of film screen-
ings at the AFI rep-
ertory theater in Wash-

B The American Film Institute
H Membership Service, P.O. Box 966
9 Farmingdale, New York 11737

nly pa?t of story
is in the can.

—personal access to AFI research
and information facilities;

—invitations to special AFI events
and escorted tours of AFI headquarters
at the Kennedy Center in Washington,
D.C. and the Greystone Mansion in Bev-
erly Hills, California.

Examine a FREE copy of

American Film

If you love fine films, you’ll find
American Film a welcome way to
heighten your viewing enjoyment. The
magazine alone is worth the $15 AFI

‘membership fee. And we’ll send you a

free copy to prove it.

Just complete and return the coupon
below. We'll send you the very next issue
to examine without obligation and enter
your membership in The American Film
Institute. We’re confident you'll find
American Film every bit as enjoyable and
informative as described. But 1f you're
not absolutely delighted with it, cancel
your membership and the magazine is
yours to keep. !

Mail the cou
getting the story

n today. And start
at isn’t 1n the can.

Just $15 for 10 big issues (one
year) of American Film and full
membership benefits of
The American Film Institute.

5139

[] Yes, send me my complimentary copy:of American Film right
away. You may enter my one-year membership in The American
Film Institute (including nine more issues of American Film) and

“bill me at the annual rate-of $15 (a $2.50 savings on the single
copy price of the magazine alone!). If I don’t like my first copy,
I’ll simply write ‘‘cancel’’ across your bill and that will be the end
of the matter. The complimentary issue is mine to keep in any
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How can one magazine be liberal,

conservative and somethi
all af once?

Liberals think INQUIRY is

an arm of reaction. Conserva-
tives call us “crypto-leftists.”
In fact, INQUIRY is some-
thing altogether different—a
magazine that is the voice of
the new politics in America.
We don't traffic in ideas o o b

that have been certified o R L e
TAX REvoLTf

“acceptable” by the intellec-

tual establishment. Maybe Saying the IRS

that’s why we get so much By FRFN'KOB?;WNH?G

flak —no one can label us. e R
For people with vested

interests in conventional
wisdom, people who already
have the answers they like,
we're renegades of the most
dangerous sort. But we may
be just what you're looking
for. If you don’t read INQUIRY,
here’s what you're missing:
Common Cause: Lobby for the
Status Quo (STEPHEN CHAPMAN

on the connections, interests, and
motives of this “citizens’ lobby.”)

ng new,

8 Breaking and Entering

for Uncle Sam (DAVID
WISE on whether govern-
ment burglary is still official
U.S. policy.)

® Death Camps in Paraguay
(RICHARD ARENS on the

systematic extermination of
Indians in Latin America.)

B How Dan White Got Away

on psychiatrists and gays.)

W Smokey Joe Califano
(NICHOLAS VON HOFF-
MAN on the imperious
former leader of HEW.)

% The New Legions of Erotic
Decency (NAT HENTOFF on
feminist censorship.)

8 SALT: The Dangerous
Hlusion (BARTON ]. BERN-
STEIN on why SALT I
won’t deny any country

the weapons it wants.)

Act now and get the
next year of INQUIRY for
just $15.00.

THE VOICE OF THE
NEW POLITICS.

Y send me the next year of INQUIRY for $15.00, 40% off t
es, newsstand price.
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