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Burning Man Closes Down
longest Closure in BrC History

GREETINGS BURNERS! After today’s issue, we’re aiming to publish again on Saturday, maybe more if the weather cooperates. 
Wanna help out? Drop by any morning this week for our 10:30 a.m. meetings, where we chew the fat and dole out assignments. 
We’re looking for writers, editors, layout folks with their own computer, photographers, illustrators, schwag-happy delivery 
people, and people who like makin’ bacon. Find us at 1:15 on the Inner Circle of Center Camp. Lux. Veritas. Lardum.

By CURIoUS

Mother Nature, ticketless but bent on 
Radical Self-Expression, sailed into Black 
Rock City Monday morning, hurling 
showers of hail and lightning bolts and 
crackling the City with her megavolt 
loud-ass sound cloud. In the deluge, 
Ancient Lake Lahontan raised her Pleis-
tocene head and, once again, became a 
shallow lake of standing water and then 
a mud bath like no other, shutting down 
roads and killing infrastructural power.

At 6:27 a.m. the Burning Man organi-
zation, Bmorg, sent out an “All Comm” 
Level 0 alert to limit driving and, by 6:47 
a.m., upgraded it to Level 1 and closing 
Gate, all BRC roads (except to emer-
gency vehicles), and issuing an order for 
citizens to shelter in place.

County sheriffs coordinated safe u-
turns from Highway 447 and set up road 
stops from every major route to redirect 
the 500-600 cars per hour ingress at this 
busiest of entry times. Burners were 
sent to Reno and surrounding commu-
nities until Tuesday.

Jim Graham, Bmorg’s Senior Advisor 
for Special Projects within the Com-
munications team, said they blasted 
tweets and posts on social media, as 
well as announcements on BMIR via the 
I-Heart-radio app to alert burners not to 
drive in. “Some thought it was a joke,” 
he told the Beacon, “until they saw the 

Highway Patrol [turning people back] .”
The City was remarkably quiet, as 

everyone battened down hatches, bailed 
out tents, and stayed the hell out of the 
lightning. No staff or service vehicles, 
no art cars, and most important: no 
sanitation trucks. The 
portas grew rich as the 
day wore on.

Black Rock City 
Airport was shut down 
as well, and will have to 
repack its two runways.

By afternoon, cheers went up as the 
sun finally came out, after a seemingly 
endless set of thunder and showers rolled 
through. By early evening many of the 
City streets were drying into a hard, 
bumpy cobble. The only open ice station, 
Arctica in Center Camp, had a line run-
ning all the way out the Esplanade.

An unknown number of Burners were 
stranded in their vehicles on Gate Road, 
unable to traverse the quagmire for the 
entire muddy, muddy Monday. “We 
hung them there or they would have 
gotten stuck,” Graham said. By 5:00 
p.m. the BLM headed out with bullhorns 
inviting burners to pack up their lawn 
chairs and get ready to move in, after 
the 12-hour standstill.

Graham said Bmorg’s Unified Com-
mand Unit with the BLM prepares for 
such rain events. It had posted sanitation 
trucks (anticipating impossible travel 

on sludgy playa surface) at major porta 
potty stations and fuel trucks at key 
power infrastructural posts. Ranger sta-
tion power was slated first to go online.

By early evening the ban would be 
partially lifted for service vehicles, staff, 

and some art cars, 
provided roads were 
deemed safe.

As late as Sunday 
night Bmorg was on 
the phone with the Na-
tional Weather Service, 

Graham said. The forecast for Monday 
was a 15% chance of showers, with 0.1 
inches possibility of rain. “Not enough 
for us to get people excited,” he said.

The Bureau of Land Management, 
which often sees rain threats evaporate 
as soon as they appear in this region, 
left the call up to Bmorg. With that 
slightly elevated risk, Bmorg alerted 
relevant authorities but did not move 
to a Level alert. Come the wee hours, it 
was a surprising and calamitous hit.

Teksage, a Black Rock Ranger sta-
tioned at the Berlin Ranger Outpost in 
the 3:00 Plaza, noted “it was a lot of water 
in little time,” but that there were no ma-
jor reports of damage in the City. “From 
a Ranger standpoint, [the storm] was a 
blessing,” he said, laughing. “Everyone 
mellowed out and stayed in place and it 
gave us room to breathe for a change.”

Ben Smith, Public Information 

“Everyone mellowed out 
and stayed in place and 
gave us room to breathe 

for a change.”

Officer with Rampart Medical (5:15 & 
Esplanade) and the Emergency Services 
Department, was grateful for BMIR 
public safety announcements (stay 
inside, don’t stand near metal objects 
or carry umbrellas with metal points) in 
spite of the radio station tower getting 
zapped a couple times by lightning.

Rampart saw only one victim of light-
ning strike. “He got a jolt and stayed with 
us for a few hours, but he was treated for 
mild injury and released,” Smith said.

A crew with the Man Watch, shelter-
ing in place in the Souk beneath the 
Man, which was closed, told the Beacon, 

“I don’t know if the Man got hit, but 
it did conduct. My hair stood on end. 
Trust me, I wasn’t looking up.”

By 10:00 p.m. Monday night Bmorg 
reopened Gate, earlier than anticipated, 
after finalizing road surveys and rein-
forcing the playa surface at entry with 
decomposed granite.

The weather outlook for the rest of the 
week “looks good through the weekend,” 
Bmorg’s Graham said. “But there’s a pos-
sibility of rain by the end of the week.”

We know what that means.   

Artist sculpts mud tree trunk during City shut down.
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By CURIoUS

You may have first met David Bronner 
at the other end of his foam fire hose in 
2007 or 2008. Going through a rough time 
personally, that was when he first brought 
his foamy gift to the Playa. Bronner, 41, is 
president of an internationally renowned, 
family-run soap-making company.

“It was such a grounding experience, 
building and bringing [the foam machine]. 
The amount of joy we created. It was like 
knocking over a fire hydrant. We were just 
clearing out blocks of people,” he said.

After that he hauled in a 1,000 gallon 
tub, but he still had gray water disposal 
issues. Now it’s a self-contained “sexy-
plexy,” a see-thru plexiglass trailer that he 
and his “fomads” take to Pride parades, 
music festivals, mud-runs, and other 
events, along with a crazy-ass blinged-out 
fire truck.

This year, Bronner is kicking it up a 
notch at Camp FauxMirage (2:30 & E) 

Bronner Works Magic 
With Bubbles

BURNERS YOU SHOULD KNOW
That’s the grand vision, but 
(we’re also involved with) 
practical projects.”

The company pro-
motes sustainable organic 
agriculture and takes on 
industrial agriculture with a 
cross-country parade of fishy 
art cars that show how corn, 
beets, tomatoes, and such 
are spliced with fish genes. 
More worrisome, says Bron-
ner, are the GMO-related 
increasingly toxic pesticides 
and herbicides “being 
shoved down our throats.”

Bronner doesn’t act like 
a stereotypical CEO. He 
capped executive salary at 
five times the lowest paid 
warehouse worker, and 
when his company pulled in 
$64 million in revenues, he 
took home only $200,000. 

The company spends half its annual rev-
enues on philanthropy and activism.

“All profits not needed for the business 
we dedicate to causes we believe in,” he 
said. “I feel like live a pretty sweet life. Oh 
my god, how much more do you need. 
At all.” 

Bronner’s activism has caused him to 
be arrested twice. When President George 
W. Bush’s administration banned industrial 
hemp, Bronner dug up the front lawn of 
the Drug Enforcement Agency headquar-
ters in Washington and planted hemp 
seeds. Bronner needed the hemp seed 
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oil, a superior lathering emollient, for his 
soaps.

Then he locked himself in a cage and 
rolled up to the White House. Inside 
the cage, he harvested hemp seeds and 
pressed oil. “I thought it would take them 
half an hour to saw me out, long enough 
for my harangue to the media.” But it took 
the police three hours to break him out 
of one cage so they could send him to an-
other at the local jail, where he spent the 
next 27 hours. “I’m not allowed in front of 
the White House anymore,” he said.

While working on his biology degree at 
Harvard, a trip on mushrooms profoundly 
reordered Bronner’s sensibilities. 

“I’m in quantum continuum with my en-
vironment. There’s no difference between 
myself and the world. I’m having this ego-
dissolving experience and I’m high on the 
world. It’s just pouring into me and not 
different,” he said.

He moved to Amsterdam and joined an 
international artistic community of squat-
ters. He had more shamanic psychedelic 
experiences and “got blown apart.” The 
intense experiences “radically reorganized 
my life.”

“Cannabis and psychedelics are spiritual 
sacraments,” he said. “This war is a reli-
gious war. We need to stand up and fight, 
we can’t be hiding.”

By age 25, he had returned to the U.S., 
become president of his family’s company, 
and found that he could use his soaps as a 
vehicle for change, just as his grandfather, 
the company’s founder, had before him. 

with a lecture series that reflects one of 
his many driving passions: the responsible 
integration of cannabis and psychedelics 
as powerful medicines for awakening com-
passion and as tools for healing personal 
and societal trauma.

“There’s a lot of really heavy cats that 
are going to drop some wisdom,” Bronner 
told the Beacon. Twenty different speakers 
will cover a huge range of mind/spirit top-
ics. The first speaker is Rick Doblin of the 
Multidisciplinary Association for Psyche-
delic Studies, which is sponsoring clinical 
trials of Ecstasy as a treatment for chronic 
post-traumatic stress disorder and seeking 
FDA approval. MAPS is also hosting the 
Zendo Project, a sanctuary space at Camp 
FauxMirage for tripping burners, which 
will be staffed with medical professionals, 
therapists and volunteers.

“You can ground out with cool, calm, 
trained staff who just kind of hold space 
for you and help navigate through the 
difficult material for a positive outcome,” 

Foamy fun in the Sexy-Plexy
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Bronner said.
Bronner, a fifth-generation soap-maker, 

recently “came out” to his customers about 
his work supporting psychedelics. “I’m 
passionate about integrating psychedelics 
into the culture to help people experience 
the oneness with each other, take more 
responsibility for their life, being of service. 



Black Rock BeaconeFavorite theme Camp mashup  
Hello Kitty Thunderdome

  BRAINTEASERS by Durgy

A TRIBUTE
TO MARTHA: 
THE LAST
PASSENGER
PIGEON

The Black Rock Gazette
10 Years Ago

Tuesday, August 31, 2004
Dust Edition

Jonno visited with Fred “Hagey” 
Hagemeister, who ran a home-

away-from-Home in Sparks for 
Burners flying in from all around 
the world. Civic-minded drivers 
would stop off on his nondescript, 
suburban street and pick up riders 
from his house a.k.a. the Black Rock 
Burner Hostel, for the last leg of 
their trips to Black Rock City.

Editor’s note: the Black Rock 
International Burner Hostel is, in 
the words of its Facebook page: 
“No longer in operation. Defunct. 
Kaput.” Nasty neighbors, a fire, stuff 
happened. The hostel’s homepage is 
now a Japanese dating site, which 
seems somehow appropriate.

§   §   §

WeeGee reported counterfeit 
tickets were being sold in the 

Will Call parking lot and in Gerlach. 

Wednesday, September 1, 2004
Theme Edition

“The Life and Times of Theme 
Camps” charted the evolu-

tion of the basic units of Black Rock 
City. Camps shrink and grow, merge 
and split, sometimes affiliating with 
each other. One insightful observa-
tion: “Camps merge because they 
are too small and split because they 
are too big.”

§   §   §

“New Weapon in War on Pants-
less” described the operations 

of the Pantzooka Patrol, a BRC militia 
that used an air gun to shoot pants at 
offenders. Ave Hominem Vestitum.

Passenger pigeons once comprised 25 to 40% of all birds in North America.

Tuesday • August 26
Sunset : 7:40 a.m.

Moonset : 8:02 P.m.
Twillight Ends : 8:09 P.m.

Wednesday • August 27
First light: 5:50 a.m.
Sunrise: 6:18 a.m.
Sunset: 7:39 P.m.

Twilight ends: 8:07 P.m.

The Moon, in the sky at  
sunset, sets at 8:31 P.m.

Thursday • August 28
First light: 5:51 a.m.
Sunrise: 6:19 a.m.

Sun, Moon times courtesy of  
www.SunriseSunset.com

Planets courtesy of Dominic Ford’s  
www.in-the-sky.org
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Find these words in the grid: ANTIOCH, BASRA, CARAVANSARY, CINNAMON, DARJEELING, 
DPW, EPHESUS, ESPLANADE, FRANKINCENSE, GOLD, HAIFA, ICE NINE, ISFAHAN, JADE, 
KANDAHAR, LAPIS LAZULI, OASIS, OCULUS, OPEN, RODS ROAD, SHADE, SPIRES, TIPSY. 
The leftover letters spell out a popular Black Rock City phrase.

Find these words in the grid: Antioch, Basra, Caravansary, Cinnamon, Darjeeling, DPW, 
Ephesus, Esplanade, Frankincense, Gold, Haifa, Ice Nine, Isfahan, Jade, Kandahar, Lapis 
lazuli, Oasis, Oculus, Open, Rods Road,  Shade, Spires, Tipsy. The leftover letters spell out a 
popular Black Rock City phrase. !!
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HOt & dusty My Ass

DAILy 12-STeP ReCoveRING MeeTINGS 
at Anonymous Village.  

Any “A” meetings at 12:00 noon & 6:00 pm,  
located between 5:30 & 5:45 on Gold Street.

by Scot baStian

Lost in the turbulence of history, 
overshadowed by the beginning of the 
“Great War” known as World War I, was 
a momentous event in the chronicles 
of ecology: the extinction of the last 
known passenger pigeon, The last 
known individual of her kind, named 
Martha, died in the Cincinnati Zoo 
100 years ago on September 1, 1914, 
exactly 100 years ago on the last day of 
this year’s Burning Man. 

Passenger pigeons were a force 
majeure in the Eastern landscape. Once 
numbering in the billions, they were 
quite possibly the most numerous bird 

species in the world. When Europeans 
arrived in North America, population 
estimates ranged from 3 to 5 billion, ap-
proximately 25 to 40% of the total North 
American birds. They traveled in huge 
flocks, one of which was described as a 
mile wide and three hundred miles long, 
and taking 13 hours to pass overhead. 
The flocks were so dense in number 
that they were said to eclipse the sun.

Passenger pigeons were named for 
the French word passenger, which 
translates as “passing by.” They were 
half again as large as their cousin 
the mourning dove, and resembled 

its Western relative, the band-tailed 
pigeon. 

The range of the passenger pigeon 
extended north into Canada and west 
to Eastern Texas and Eastern Montana. 
When these immense flocks roosted, 
hundreds of millions of birds would 
leave a swath of destruction, scouring 
the landscape for food and crushing 
trees with their collective weight. The 
largest recorded nesting colony was 850 
square miles. 

In spite of their enormous numbers 
they are gone. Gone forever. Why did 
they disappear? The basic problem was 

by mitch

Burning Man really sold out this year— 
not in an existential way (well, maybe, 
that’s for you to decide) but ticket 
prices remained strong right into open-
ing Sunday.

Since 2012, it’s been a foregone con-
clusion that all available tickets would be 
spoken for. Still, in the past two years, 
secondary-market prices collapsed in 
the final weeks before Black Rock City’s 
opening as last-minute plans changed. 
Not so in 2014.

Few tickets seemed left for sale by 
Sunday. Most hopeful buyers on local 
public bulletin boards for major cities 
were offering $400 or so, sticking to 
$380 face value plus costs, with about 25 
percent willing to go higher, usually to 
the $800 area.

Since June, tickets on commercial 
websites with asked and auction prices 
were running about $900. Auction 

prices turned higher in the final week, 
topping $1,000.

Some sellers on the bulletin boards 
stuck to the rules over the summer, 
offering tickets in the $400 range to 
recoup their actual costs, while others 
aimed for $900 or so, occasionally pro-
viding amusing rationales. A New Yorker 
didn’t want to name a price above face 
value but said to pick among bidders 
there would have to be some added 
inducement, “not necessarily in dollar 
terms” to allow a selec-
tion among “different 
people looking to buy.” 
A Chicago crew seeking 
$860 was “using profit 
to cover our other costs 
for trip.”

Buyers for the most 
part and especially in 
Los Angeles stuck to the 
face-value rules, with some amusing 
exceptions. One Angeleno offered $400 
and a “magical favor,” which turned 
out to be an act like covering one of 
the seller’s favorite shoes in Playa dust 
or placing a photo on the Man. A San 
Francisco artist proposed $450 plus the 
seller’s choice from among a selection 
of her paintings.

The best-written rant came from a 
New Yorker looking for a friend: “Is 
there somebody in NYC who isn’t an il-
legal bonerwad who thinks they can sell 
Burning Man tickets for above their face 
value?” He opined that the only good 
thing about paying a seller $1,000 would 
be to keep “your horrible personality of 
moral turpitude off the Playa.”

Sadly, that buyer failed to get the ex-
tra ticket, an update to the ad showed: 
“GIVING UP. I’ve been emailed by noth-
ing but scamming scumbags.”

That posting and several others made 
reference to scams involving buyers who 
refused to meet and take cash, insisting 
on hard-to-trace electronic funds trans-

High Price to Go Home

THE BRUISED HOLE by Ren

that they were delicious. The young 
birds, called squabs, were particularly 
prized. Their undoing was the density 
of their flocks and their propensity 
for colony breeding. The density of 
the nesting communities made them 
easy prey—a discharge from a double-
barreled shotgun blast could kill dozens 
of birds. They were collected by the 
thousands using nets.

The last confirmed wild passenger 
pigeon was observed in Indiana in 1902. 
Martha was named after the First Lady, 
Martha Washington. After the death 
of her cage companions (including 
George) a reward was offered for finding 
a potential mate—but none was ever 
found. Martha, the last of her kind, an 
endling, died of natural causes at the 
probable age of 29 years. Her remains are 
on display at the Smithsonian Museum.    

Other than the fortuitous date mark-
ing the centenary since the extinction 
of passenger pigeons, what does this 
have to do with Burning Man? I think 
that Burners have a special apprecia-
tion for the transience of all things. Our 
“roost” on the Playa can be compared 
to the crowded passenger pigeons that 
are now gone. Many do not realize 
that, for most species, extinction is the 
norm. Nearly 99% of all the species that 
ever lived are believed to be extinct. 
Humans are the most prolific primates 
on the planet, but as evidenced by the 
passing of the passenger pigeon and 
the dinosaurs, being multitudinous 
provides no guarantee for survival. 
Burners, like passenger pigeons, live 
a bold, noisy existence, thriving in 
groups, and like Martha and her kin, 
Burning Man will vanish without a 
trace. Let’s hope the same fate doesn’t 
await the human race.   

fers. Will Call tickets seemed especially 
difficult to transfer, requiring buyer 
and seller to meet over a computer to 
change the name on the reservation.

Buyers seeking a fair shake should 
use ePlaya on the Burning Man site, 
where the face value plus costs policy is 
enforced. The mismatch between buyers 
and sellers is evident: on Sunday after-
noon there were 766 threads posted in 
the 2014 tickets wanted section versus 
168 in the for-sale area.

Parking passes were 
another matter entirely in 
secondary sales, thrown 
in with tickets at little 
extra cost or offered on 
their own at or near face 
value. Either people did 
not understand the rules 
or a lot fewer than 35,000 
participant vehicles will 

make it this year.
Assuming all tickets and vehicle 

passes were sold by the Burning Man 
Organization, the take this year was 
$25.4 million, up 9 percent from 2013. 
That reflects 2,000 more tickets and the 
extra income from the vehicle passes.

Incidentally, the Beacon has discov-
ered that Burning Man does better on 
the bottom line than previously sus-
pected. While we knew that the Bureau 
of Land Management gets 3 percent of 
adjusted income, we didn’t know how 
much of an adjustment there was. A 
government spokesman said the figure 
is sales minus costs, including such 
items as materials used in building the 
city and travel expenses. He would not 
divulge the exact deductions but did say 
the number can vary significantly from 
year to year.

This revelation means the 3 percent 
charge is on a number between sales 
and net income, reducing the take for 
the government and leaving more for 
Bmorg.   

On Sunday afternoon 
there were 766 threads 

posted in the 2014 
tickets wanted section 

versus 168 in the  
for-sale area.


