


Hello and welcome to the 2"d edition of the forest zine! Within these
pages you may find a random selection of musings and moans,
poetry and soulful reflections. It was produced by a loose collective
of individuals living together in the forests of the ZAD in peace and
harmony, conflict and struggle. This zine was first put together
when we were trying to juggle dealing with police repression and
losing our homes, with learning how to live together with all the
amazing people who had come together to fight the evictions. So
some of the reflections are very ZAD specific but we hope that folk
from other struggles can relate to our journeys. We've now got a 'lil
intro to what the ZAD's about to put all of that in context as well!
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This zine is open to new articles and other changes so do send us
your comments, corrections, praise and marriage proposals. our
email is . .. and we have a blog ... The Forest zine is also available in
French, and may one day be available in other languages.

If you like what you're reading there is more media from our
collective available on our blog, including rwo excellent films and a
roaming photo exhibition. The ZAD website also has an English
language section. Check for updates online if you're thinking about
visiting. And bring your wellies,

Big love to those who sat up trees, under trees, at computers and
around fires, trying to defend this beautiful area. We are winnln€l
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I'm a firm believer that cornplaining too much can make you i11, so I
wanna talk about sornething to do with gender that made me smile.
Some quite beautiful and amazing people got together to share skills
and build and climb and explore in the heart of Rohan Forest.
Different teams of people collectively built in different areas of the
forest, teaching each other and learning by doing. Platforms sprung
up everywhere, and you could see folk of all genders dangling in the
air; being taught and teaching; building and rebuilding; on the
ground men cooked and wimmin heaved beams lSmetres into the
air to make new houses, It was disorganised madness, but I loved it.
I learnt how to teach knots without any common language and using
ridiculous stories (one of which is hopefully in this zine.)
So by the end of the week everything we'd built was destroyed.
Physically. (Except for the ridiculously huge net, they couldn't
figure it out).
Cops also hit; gassed and demolished our houses regardless of our
gender or race, The scariest critters I saw were wimmin actually, the
wrath that could be seen coming from a critter in a tree was a sight to
be seen; and I do believe it scares the shit out of a conservative robot
cop to see a strong womyn go apeshit.
But you know, this was my favourite tirne onthe Zad.
Because they couldn't destroy what we'd built, we'd buiit respect
and community. We'd learnt so much about ourselves and each
other. Shit, cops can barely understand these things let alone destroy
thern.

So thanks to those critters I got to know in those weeks, you
inspired, supporled, taught and carried me when I was hurt, and you
defy all preconceptions about gender.

THE SroRy So EAR 
-l I | l;

r r r : r r r r r r r i l t  I  f

, ;:;i,i#-i,ffi:il,':n#',,,,,*,,|,, I,
lJl' i lr:rccr. It is li l lcd witlt pirtc, otk;tncl sweet chcsttttlt trccs lls rvelll as

fi rilngc <ii lvilclli l 'c inclttclittg rccl stlttirrels, elcer artd flrc
sul;trnanclcr-s. It is *n incrcclibll ' bi:attti{'ul piccr: of'rvocrcllnncl bttt
pnrticularly spcci;rl itt tJrat it is irt tlte r:entrc cl'* sociil l tnovenrent
wl:ich ltas splrshccl Acrnss the hencllincs of evcry !'rettch llcwspilpeL
Lirouglrt errdlcss errnbitr:ntssrnellt tn4he prinrc nrinister and ltis
corporittc cronit' ls. itttcl brr:ught itnporrilul cluestiorrs alrout lancl
riglrts, tlre envirounr{:ll l iuld tl '}c stafc to Llte ti:l:lc ol'cvery ltottseltoltl

in tlre c:oultf fy.

n 0- ,uJ.\J tllr, o { t t l r '
Il 'yeru liirrre yct tci hclrr the tale tr:kl it iregirrs 40 yeals tgri rvhen
ij{)nrconc sorne wherc in a govcrnutcnt cfl ' ict: cl*ciclcd if wnulcl bc n
fant;tslic iclca to builcl ;r big old ;rirporI in tlre North West- Whcre
cxi lct l -V? TIorv about orr t l r i r t  l i t t lc spot of grcen t l rere r :n the nrap,
whr:rc it suys Notre-Darne-cles-l,rrrrcles, whcrc tlrcrc nre <lrrly a buuclr
of farurers artcl counlrysicle lblk. Vilcll thosc ftirrncrs ancl counfrysi<lc
f'ol1< rvcrcu't lxst pl*;lsccl. In fact thcy wertl so rlot pleased thnt flrc
govrlrnn"lcnt backq:d clctrvn ancl tlic p'r:oject disappearecl l'roll 1:uhlic
vtew

Over the years, however, the council continued to buy up homes and
land in thc arca and in the year 2000 announced that the airport
project rvas back on the cards. Tlie local inhabitants fonned a union
(the ACIPA) and Jean-Marc Ayrar.rlt continued to push his pef project
as ire rose in power to mavor of Nnntes and then Prime Minister ofr ' rance 
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In 2(109, l i r ; rncc lx: l< l  i ( .s l i rs l 'C: t tn1l  lor  Chrni t t r :  Ar: f i r i r r 'on the l ; rucl .
' l ' l tc Camp grabbi:d n;r t i r : r tal  l teacl l ines l lot  so trrucl t  becnttsc of the
r::rnrplrigrr or :rrrly r:f colr:l:rity sptakers {inclrrcling lhr: ttuir"tstlrcltioocl
,hse llovc) bu{ moru: lirr iL's unusual rnixturc of gardcrr gccl<s w}ro
insistcd orr 1;l;rnting greerrs on lzrrrrl c[rrc to soon lrt-rcon){,r r)olr(]rofo
auct gangs <l l 'b lack cl i rc l  anarchists wltu faurously r i tnsacl<cd t l te local
supelnrarl<r:r" Miluy tr:uncl it cli{f icult to get tltcir: lrc;lcls arciunti a
sclcill rnovernetrt lhrt m;rtchcd a sensitivit-y forvalds nalnre irncl tlte
l ; rnr l  with conf ' r t lntat i<lnal  ant icapi lal ist  pol i t ics.  I t  sccnrcct i r rrpossihlc
that thc glrcleners lncl  t l tcg, i r lgs \ ,vcle onc i t t tc l  t l te sanlc.  t lut  wlt i ie:
.lose Bove and tlte Crccrr par:ty tlertounccd the citnlp, local farttte ls
irrvitcd everyone to stay ancl occitpy thc lnncl. ' l ' lre land thrl
govcnlncrl t lracl cl es ign atecl as tltc'Zone ci'r\tttc:n n gcnrent Dil-fere'
('Zonc for Grnclual [,]var:uation') becluie the 'Ztrttc A Dcf'cnclre'

t
The forest trees had a few relatives see.. Firstly, distorled distant
cousins who hug up close to their luckier live neighbours in the form
of houses for squatting critters.
This wood was normally salvaged from some other place where
humans decided it wasn't so important anymore.
In the end critters valued the living trees way higher than their
temporary homes. They'd been there way longer than any of us,
so we climbed high in the branches in the hope that the police would
just take the houses and not the trees aswell,

Another very close relative ib Rohun Forest was it's neighbour the
chestnut plantation. "La Chateigne. "
La Chateigne also got some critter squatters come to stay, but in
quite a powerful weekend lohg huge influx.
There had been so much destruction on La Zad; it was really really
exciting to see critters building; imagining and creating together.
However one thing did strike me, and when I excitedly went to
check out the construction, all the people holding tools were men.
Loud and deep commanding voices filled the air.
I left, I wasn't too interested in forcing my voice over the
dominance, my voice that doesn't form French words so easily, my
voice which is often interpreted as ferninine.
I didn't return for weeks, mainly subconsciously, because I didn't
agree or trust the foundations from which those structures were built
on. Since, I've learnt to love La Chateigne for where it's at now, but
the ways it inspires me has nothing to do with its beginnings.

Again; lets retreat, to the calm sounds of big fbrest.. The occasional
calls of a humyn searching for an excited lost dog. The whistle from
a floating headtorch you spot in the distance. The owls calling to
each other in the darkness. The moon silently lighting your way.
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ur l tut i l r  i l t0s r

ln rnd
Maybe I wanna mention languages in fact; give this piece a bit of
intersectionality. People have treated me like I'm stupid because I
haven't mastered fluent French.
In one same meeting about sexism I went to; a womyn stormed out
from being so continuously interruped by a man; and our translation
coffler was shouted at for slowins down the meetins.
If we didn't bother learning French why are we even there huh?
As if speaking a language perfectly is the biggest thing you can
bring to a struggle.
The Zad is everywhere. It's cerlainly situated on a land which has a
backstory, with traditions and context.
It's cerlainly nice to speak the language which means you get to
communicate effectively with all the other folk there.
But if you can't so well;you're not a lesser persyn.
And these issues of xenophobia, when mixed up with sexism; get
really messy.
Like when that guy won't leave you alone at a party. And you can't
explain why he makes you feel uncomfoftable. (And get heard)
Shit what about the issues of blatant racism and homophobia mixed
(even when you do speak fluent French.)

The government is trying to silence our voices of opposition, they
fear our difference and feelings of freedom.
Schools silence young people, as though their age makes them lesser
people when in fact they're often fearlessly logical and brave.
But we still silence each other, all the time your background, race, or
gender; or speech or look or ability might means that your voice is
deemed less important.

But back to that calming bit of forest and those critters who're ollen
seen clambering up trees or nibbling on some mushrooms.

$lolvly but surely folks li 'onr sinril:rr stnrggles rround lrntnce uttcl
l 'trrtherr lfiellcl migr;rlccl tr: the Zortc ancl bcgan {:o trilnsform it itrtt.r u
vision of ln alternative Ilture to tlic ii iport and tlte rvorlcl it wonlcl
bring witlr it" A bakel;1 crimmurtrtl ancl personnl gnrdcns, bicycle

'uvorlcshops, lit:raries, bcnhivcs, l gollsl"led, clticl<en coops, bars, ;t
rc$tirur&,1t, a elonafion-birsccl markclt ancl free supernarket,
frerslrerps, internet cnld's, itr"r iroti firrgc, ancl evetr a flttlaf.rc began to
spling up al'ouncl tlre Zorte. I'uvon't evett l:elgin olt tlte range of
structure$ lvhich proviclccl ltomcs attcl shelter to ZAD cli,vellers. but
iL's rnaybc worth menrir:ning tlrat thrct areas o[ woclclland bccatnt:
iuhabiLccl with trce house-dnrellers: l,;t Snulce, I,a Care and tht:
Ilolrirnrre Forcst (or ll ig lbr:est). In aclditicin to bcing incr:eclibly
picturesque l iv ing spnccs, l rct :houscs obvinusl l r  provide an claboratc
fcrrnr i:f clefcnse rgrinst cvicticri. l ispecinlly when br.tricd deep irt
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' l 'he st t tal l  cci tnt tr t t t r i l  y woulcl  s lrrc l l  tc htrrrdre<ls i l t  sun)ntr :r t iure ;rs
tlrc Zr:nc plryed host to skill-sharcs lrrrcl l 'cstiv;rls, ls wt,:ll as hlur.upe-
wicle cvents such; ls t l re l {cclainr thc l ; ie lc ls gat l ter ing aucl l lhythms
r: l ' l lc.s ist truce slrnl :a rnect.  In the cr-rkl  colcl  Br irrany wintor i t  woukl
shrink to a lr:,rrrdfhl ol'h;:xlcore ZADists u:lting tll 'ns to coolt ctch
other dinner.  " l 'hete wal;  uo rcl l  cenual organisat ion, wit l r  gruups
organising nt l fou{}nrously anrongst thcrnselvcs, uncl  gcncral  mcct irrgs
twice a wr:elr: On lVlonrlays, pelriplc rvoulcl nteet ar [,es Plancheffcs (a
ccrrtnrl conrnruull horrse) to cliscr"rs.s evcnts lurppening rlrat wce l< tncl
wri tc f l rc ZADncws {the wcckly ZAD ncr,vspl l :cr) .  On'I 'hursclays,
col lect ivcs worr ld take trrrns to cool{ ; tncl  host nrore in-depth
discussions. Zacl's own pirate nrciio station - Ilacli* Klaxorr providccl
nrore lrt:w$, cli.rr:ussion ancl entcrtainment rlLrr:irrg the wcck. 8ur I
St"rclis thc rnost il-t-lportanl contmlrrricatious wr:re tlways by wor.rl ol'
r)loutlr, or nofes lrlnd cle livered to your postbox. 'l 'he rnosi inrporlarrt
crganisirrg w:rs usu;rlly iriftrrnrnlly bctwecn {i' iencls.

*f lUnril thc stirrr of tlre evi6ions, tlre Z.AD was lopgeiy a vcry pcitccltll
' 'ut',rlr.r. Sorrrc orr-ZAIJ ;rcttions t-ool< place tluring pr-elirlinary wr:rks fclr

f f  i f . l *  airporr *  archeologic; t l  c l | i l l ings attc l  ' t lcc: l t ig ir :al 's i l rveys vv*rc
'l ' irr otrstructcrl tiy tttirss sa|1t;lgc ancl llnrricilclecl roatis' NIlny ;rttiotts
''f 

rool plact, oif'-sittr iu ofl' icc occupittions, (lcnros, pitint lictml; attaci$".

# O,'r" p:rlticrrllrly cfficicnt;rctiott \ryils to tilrgct t.hc: toll-rOacls operlletl

ifr-, by VlNCl, thc cottrptttiy itt char:gc of l:rrilcling thc airl:orl' I11'

* , r . . , , t rv i , tg t l tc tol l  booths and raising the barr iers,  hutrdrecls of cars

ffi coltit pass rlrrorrgh f<lr lrec causit"tg mttssivc lgsscs itt rcvettuc'for

ffil Vf f.'fCf . Cirrs coulil be lcalletcrl for cvcnts ancl 1:ropag;lnclrl ancl wottld
ffi rritc,, givr-'g,cttct'tus clottaliclls. All nction cortlcl raisc Jtous*tttls of

euros itt I fcw l-t<tttrst 

,

History, herstory, mystory and mystery -
Thoughts on gender, trees and speaking French fluently.

As tear gas canister flies in Rohan Forest. a man sees 3 people he
assumes to be wimmin,
"What are YOU doing here? You know it's not safe here?"

it's funny, because Rohan forest was one of the places I felt the most
saf'e on the Zad.
I'm genderqueer but normally lblk assume I'm a womyn. On the Zad
pre-eviction I didn't see so much sexism actually.
We all swam naked in the river. oblivious to the diff-erences in our
dangly bits, There was a male socialised group discussing patriarchy
and consent.
Maybe memory has added rose tinted glasses. but I don't really mind
cos this is my story. Q.Jot hisstory, or herstory; just mystory. Not to
be confused with mystery.)

Back to the forest. The place which; when everything got too much:
if you walk to the centre of. the Zad rs still quiet.
Humyn fighting fades away and you just get to sit under those trees,
which look beautiful in all weathers, especially rain. (Again different
to everywhere else on the Zadin my opinion.)

When the rvhispers of evictions fir'st were heard in Rohan; there
lived a couple of wimmin and ger-rderqueer folk, in majestic houses
in the sky.
Forests often attract interesting critters: and the critters in Rohan
were a special bunch. By night they built, and made films and by day
they slept; (and talked about how they always starled building way
too late in the dayl)
They spoke all kinds of languages.

I
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I had joined seven comrades up
in the last tree house to be
evicted Rohanne Forest . It was
October 3lst. We had a lot of
fun up there, may be due to the
anxiety and palpable tension
we shared. We made jokes, and
distributed the equipment
which was left. We made a

harness with a sling. We felt strong in being able to do all that in
about twenty minutee, up in the tree.

At one point it started to get heated down below, painted plastic
men surrounded our tree and violently forced away our supporters
on the ground. In... spme time, it ' l l be our turn... They approached
with a cherry picker and after some hesitation, two torturers and
'mountain rescuer' (!?!) climbed onto the metal jaw and were hoisted
up while the judicial police officers on the ground summoned us
down, saying "we will not use force."

Five of us did the turtle position (sitting in a circle, arms and legs
intertwined), while three other friends ciimbed higher to prevent the
tree from being cut. It is still there, by the way.

The first torturer rips'ithe tarp with a knife, the other waits behind,
the alpine rescuer communicates with the ground. Once he's
entered, the guy stops, looks at us, and says "c'est un steack"
(literally, "this is a steak"- possibly a police term for the turtle
position). And then he goes to work. Head lock (he tried to rip my
head off), throttling, fipgers twisting ... he also crushed my knee a
little. It was a weird moment, where I saw how fear disciplined me. I
mean, I was aware of several opportunities to hit him, even hit him
hard.
With the pain he caused me, and his calm ... power and the support
of the state and the law in his own hands ... I did not dare, maybe
just as well. I asked my friends to let me go. Sorry. Chopped up, I
resist gently, just trying to stop him. And my head reminds me that
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anylvay I'm softer than a cherry picker. The steel jaw closes for once
literally, in my back. I spend the descent with a knee in the top of
my spine. With what right? Where does this all come from?

On the ground it's the robocops who take charge of me. I spent
three hours handcuffed to a tree close enough to see my co-
descenders trails there in the same state as me, sunken eyes, slaps
and twisted tendons all over, steel jaws and a brute's head. Then
we're together to try to fuck the shit out of them, put them in the
ethical shit, wait til they're afraid of wolves and the dark, that all
this breaks out of us.
They get themselves stuck, we wind them up. We live here, we're
not going away, or better yet we will settle wherever the state puts
its dirty paws, its dangerous appetite, its big eyes. We need to not
be so few, which seems to be on the way, and also to stop thinliing
that it is enough to throw stones. But ok, I have hope. See you soon!
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about the structures that are being built right now.liuine t.ee, *"
beinf cut down ro build pratforms, pieces Jf t..., 

"[ 
o"* ffia o.,,

to gttach beams which are attached with nails and screws. These are. examples of building that can seriously harm a tree. Other
platforms are lashed and tied badry with weak string which cannor

be trusted. This makes it especially dangerous for humans who
,working/living on platforms in the future. So we want to ask that

these platforms be taken down, and built again in a more respectfur(to the forest) and safe way. If you build in a tree you might always
damage it a bit; but there are ways of constructing thaiare less

r{F^ damaging.
l r f l l
Lljhe collective that occupied the forest before is still living on the
Zad, and we are more than happy to share our knowledge and help
wtren we can. So if you ask around you will definitely find us. Sut
for now please prease respect the trees. we ask not to cut living

trees to build or put on barricades and to not put metal inside the
trees. The trees are so beautiful and important so they deserved to

be looked after and deserve our respect.

8n* uou.

Yet Another Forest Evictionru
sth Novembet 2072 *.'

We live in the Rohanne Forest. Over the last two years the many people who lived
and passed by here built seven high tree houses and a beautiful three storey
collective house. On Thursday 19'n October the police came with bulldozers and

destroyed and removed the house' Starting the next day, and with lots of motivated
lhelpers, we built a new kitchen six metres up in the trees, and a new communal

sleeping area a bit higher. On Tuesday 30'h October and Wednesday 31" October
they returned with bulldozers and cheqry pickers to destroy the two newly finished

cabins, plus all of the seven high tree houses. During the weekend we built a quick

temporary shelter on the ground with palettes and tarps so we could sleep there
while we rebuilt tree houses' It was barically a few mattresses on palettes, with
beams lashed in the trees and covered with tarps. Early in the morning on Monday
5d November'around rwentyvans of police blocked the roads around the Rohanne
Forest. They entered on foot, and at half eight in the morning six sleeping people
were surrounded by about thirty cops with shields, full riot gear and loud walkie-

talkies, and shouted at to take what they could carry and get out of the forest.

The cops started taking the shelter apart and cutting the tarps into small pieces while

we were still inside, and after forcing ui outside and pushing us to the ground they

slashed the mattresses and \pulled everything apart, including cutting the polyprop

into iittle tiny bits so it couldn't be used again. If I didn't know better I'd say we're

reallY starting to Piss them off.

They tipped a first aid kit out onto the wet muddy forest ground and stamped on it,

"ra 
lt;ru t"*" with a box of muesli and the whole contents of the bike panniers'

They destroyed the two bikes despite our hand on heart promise from the head of

operadons, ,Lazee,who works in Nantes, that we could keep our bikes and they

wouldn't be touched. They pushed us, threatened us and forced us out of the

forest. They tried to march us through a huge puddle near the entrance which we

know to be knee- deep, but we suggested they instead folow us along the path

79

which they did.

A1l the male bodied people were searched by the cops, and one had an identity card

10
I
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The three female bodied people were asked to wait for a ferirale cop to search them.
And wait' And wait' And wait. Hundred of policmen but, it seems that there are nor
o many female cops around and after about an hour they just asked for our names
nd places of birth' when they had no joy extracting personal information there was

' 
a small cop huddle, after which they came u.ra tota us we could just go. why? we

were told they're sick of us, and that they didn't want to waste time in the police
station, again, if we weren't going to give our names, again.

, 
It was. a pretty unpleasant way to wake up, all told, and it is getting slightly tedious

thaving our houses destroyed every week. Having had some time to reflect though,

iI can't help but see a funny side to all this. When we asked why we were being'taken

{the'police told us it was illegal to free camp in the forest. So around two hundred
riot police surrounded the forest and spent almost an entire day just to take down a
few beams and tarps put up in a weekend. We might have had enough of them but

scouring through every inch of it just to find six free campers. TWenty vans fulI of

\highly equipped cops it's clear that we are annoying the shit out of them' To the

lnext forest cabin!

C

rfi\.rJor over two years, the Forest
of Rohanne has been occupied by

some people who formecl a.
collective. This collective has been
evicted four times in the last two

months. The tree houses and
ground structures have been

I

r a s t evi*i on we re c eii'e d,r.*,,nulu"i::J:1ff lJffi ,iilTJ:;the forest is due to start, and it will take about 6 months t'complete this stucly. This means that the forest will not be cut downfor at least six mont[s. This gives us time to organize o,.,.r.frr",again, and also time to have a break - being evicted four times takes
.,f,\ a lot of energy.
I 'TII
LIJhrough decades of forest occupations, knowledge of simple

ways of building structures in trees rvithout hurting the trees toomuch has been collected and shared. Fiormany we ]earn and teachtogether srowly, making sure to make structures safe, and talkingabout how best to prote{t the forest fram being cut; and meanwh'eprotect it from negativb impacts of us living there. But in times ofevietions, speed and enthusiasm make it hard to find time to havethese discussions about sustainability and respect for the forest,
especially as we're not currently sleeping there.

/({jh^

ta(  |
L\),o we want to ask to the visitors and people who build in the

forest to consicter this.

e're lwiting this text because lve are worried. we're worried
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The Rohanne Forest, in the centre of the ZAD. People lived there
fairly peacefully for around two years, in a big communal house
and scattered treehousep. The police came and destroyed the
house what seems like a,long long time ago, on the lBth October
2012. A new communal was built high up in the trees. The cops
came back with climbers and destroyed all the treehouses
including the communal on the 30th and 3lst October. Another
new cofiununal was built. They came back on the 5th November
and destroyed that one too.
Then things started to get interesting.

T4



We needed help, and we made a call out for people to come and
help us reoccupy the week following the reoccupation demo on
the lZth and the response was almost overwhelming. An
incredible collective energy buzzed in the forest, and the group
mainly occupying the forest quadrupled in number at least.
Whether building defenses, building platforms, teaching knots,
learning to climb, cooking, building on the ground, chopping
firewood, carrying materials, sorting climbing materials or just
having a tea... there were always huge mrmbers of wonderful
people tilling the forest with a whole new life.

By Thursday not only were there many new platforms, a
beautiful ground cabin, a high net and numerous walkways, but
also a new shared confidence that there is energy and desire to
defend not just this forest but the whole ZAD. That so many
people put their energy and skills into building despite the high
risks I find deeply inspiring.

In the morning of Friday 23rd November the police came to evict
the forest for the fifth time, but for the first time they were
unsuccessful. It is hard to say exactly how many people came to
stand up to thei-r knees in mud all day in front of the bulldozers
to block the passage, but certainly more people than had ever
been in the forest before. Hundreds of people, from close by and
far afield, stood firm in front of the machines, singing and
Iaughing at the grim lines of cops. Just before nightfall the
machines turned around and left, without having touched the
houses.

Of course the story doesn't end there. The next day, Saturday
24th November the police swarmed the forcst from the early
morning, sending seemingly endless Iines of over-equipped,
helmetted military cops into the once peaceful forest. This time
the machines and climbers cntered and destroyed every cabin,
treehouse, piatform and structure that had been btrilt, and took
every plank, every pot and pan away with them. Just as in the
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other evictions they were violent,
aggressive and extremely dangerous.
Their machines crashed into trees
where people were high up in the
branches, and once again they
seemed u-ficoncerned for our safety
or even their own. However this
eviction had one significant and
glowing difference from all the others
so far.
As well as there being more people
high up in the trees and on the
walkways, the number of supporters
on the ground was vast, and constant.
Despite some of the worst cases of
police violence since the evictions
started, despite concussion grenades

every few runutes, despite a
permanent and thick cloud of tear
gas, despite numerous police charges

r to try and get people out of the
forest.... hundreds and hundreds of
protesters united together and stayed
in the muddy forest. Hundreds of
people were still singing, and a samba
band still playing, when well after
dark the police finally started to back
out of the forest. As they slunk away
the cowards took the liberty of
showering the forest once again with
so much tear gas that it wonld truly

stun me to ever see a salamander tl"ere again.
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I don't know exactly what the next stage is but whether or not
we rebuild is not in question. After hundreds of people showed
themselves willing, strong enough and passionate enough to
survive two days of tear gas, grenades, violence and police
charges on top of the usual mud rain and cold, it would be an
insr.rlt to give up now. Let's rebuild and let's keep going until it
becomes clear enough that it's iust not worth sending the
climbing team every week to destroy our cabins. This is already
ridiculous. Littering the forest with over two hundred tear gas
canisters, injuring at least twenty people, putting people's lives
in danger in the trees, countless concussion grenades.... just to
destroy cabins we can rebuild in less than a week. We won't be
pushed out Iike this.

This is far from over.
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