
CARAVANSARY    •    WIND BLOWN  EDITION    •   SATURDAY AUGUST 30, 2014    •   VOLUME X, NUMBER IV

MORE ON OUR LOST BURNER

COLOSSAL MAN WILL GIVE US A
NIGHT TO REMEMBER

BY MOSTLY HARMLESS

This year’s Man is a scratch to a long-
standing itch of the Burning Man build 
team. The desire to build a massive 
effigy reminiscent of the Colossus of 
Rhodes in ancient Greece. This years 
Caravansary theme was the master 
stroke that finally unleashed the idea.

The Man is so much larger than 
previous effigies that they could easily fit 
between his legs, and for the first time 
in nearly 20 years he is standing on the 
ground.

“The build crew of the Man is 
constantly groping the line between 
ambition and failure. I think that itch 

BY INDIE AND RHINO

Witnesses to Thursday’s fatal mutant 
vehicle accident say the victim was 
dancing alongside the vehicle when she 
was clipped by its trailer and went under 
the wheels.

First-timer Annick McIntosh and 
four-year veteran Karl Stanley said the 
tragedy occurred at 6.30 on Esplanade 
about 1 a.m.

“We were about 20 feet away, and An-
nick was 100% sober and looking right 
at it when it happened.” She said, “Karl, 
did you see that?”

“I looked over and I didn’t see 
anything for a couple of seconds when 
she was dragged under the wheel or 
somehow caught up in it, then I saw 
her,” Karl told the Black Rock Beacon.

“It was two or three seconds before 
people realized what had happened, her 
friend was running alongside screaming 
stop, stop, stop.”

The driver stopped immediately, 
and Annick ran over to the woman, 
29-year-old Alicia Louise Cipicchio, from 
Jackson, Wyoming.

Annick yelled for others to get help, 
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These bathrooms are indeed fabulous, but we’re all looking forward to using some real plumbing.

The tattoo on the man’s arm depicts face 
to face sharing of knowledge and experi-
ences, a congress of minds.

ABOUT THE MAN
His head is 17 feet across, and weighs 

3000 lb - about the same height as the 
Thunder Dome.  
His torso and arms weigh 29,900 lb. 
He weighs 70,000 lb in total. 
Eight cables tether him to the ground, 
able to sustain up to 27,000 lb of strain 
each. 

Large winches in his belly help him 
raise his arms, via remote control. 
The Man’s arm tattoo is a silhouette 
of two faces, with a diamond between 
them - echoing the Burning Man logo. 

has been scratched to its fullest with this 
year’s Man,” said Andrew Johnstone, 
a.k.a. “Haggis”, the artist behind the 
2014 effigy.

The Man required more than 100 
people to create and setup.  “They are 
the best, you could not head hunt this 
crew.  I am just conducting a band of 
virtuosos,” Haggis said.

“A caravansary provided travelers a 
safe place to stop in harsh environments 
to trade goods, allowing distant cultures 
to connect to one another. They became 
a sort of ‘congress of the mind’ Haggis 
explains with enthusiasm. “In that way, 
Burning Man is not very different.” 

The Black Rock Gazette
10 Years Ago

Medical & Police Blotter

Friday, Sept. 3, 2004 - Travel Edition

In “He Finds Himself at Burning Man,” Gothalot goes on a quest to find a home.  

Starting at the Man, he travels to Mars, where the natives are unfriendly, 
thence through a storm on the way to Jupiter, and next to Uranus, a dirty place 
where he is guided elsewhere. 

Eventually he comes upon Center Camp, where the Chai is hot and the vibe is 
cool, but while it’s in the middle, it isn’t the center that he seeks. A phone chat 
with God reveals that the center of the universe is wherever one is. 

Finally, through the dust, a small white house with a picket picket fence appears, 
and Goth’s wanderings cease.

Thanks to Ben Smith, PIO of Rampart Medical for ballparking stats as of midnight Thursday: 
• 1700 patients • 300 transported by ambulance 
• 200 broken bones/ortho • 125 X-rays 
• 200 soft tissue injuries • 200 dehydration, lung, eye irritations 
• 2 cardiac arrests • 0 assaults treated 
• 2 visits/day from Crisis Intervention Team (CIT)/Green Dot Rangers for psycho-physical assistance 
Huge Shout Out to The Pink Ladies of Winnemucca for supporting Humboldt General 
Hospital/Rampart’s on-Playa X-ray machine. Black Rock City citizens Thank You from the 
marrow of our bones. 
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and a ranger appeared within two min-
utes, while people started CPR.

However, Annick feels the woman 
was already dead.

“Her friend lifted her up, and she col-
lapsed back, she had severe lacerations 
to her face and was bleeding from her 
head,” Annick said.

“She was not breathing.”
Annick and Karl praised the fast 

response time by Emergency Services, 
who were on the scene within minutes.

They believe neither Alicia nor the 
mutant vehicle’s driver were to blame 

for the tragedy. Annick said she did 
not believe anyone had been acting 
irresponsibly--it was just “horrible tim-
ing.”

“She was just dancing alongside, she 
wasn’t on it,” she said.

They believe the articulated trailer, 
which was about “one or two feet” wider 
than the vehicle’s cab, had a knee-high 
metal bar that swept the victim under 
the tires.

The pair have given statements to the 
Pershing County Sheriff’s Office. Anyone 
else who saw the accident is urged to 
come forward, particularly for the sake 
of Alicia’s family.   

CENSUS NOTES
Data provided by Black Rock City Cen-

sus Lab, Scribble and Hunter

Preliminary statistics show that almost 
80 percent of 2014 burners purchased their 
tickets through the Burning Man organiza-
tion. With an additional 6.5% purchasing 
their tickets through the STEP program.

With so few tickets being sold at a pre-
mium above face value, issues with scalpers 
has been mostly non-existent. 

An unexpected stat noted that ‘unaf-
filiated’ is now the largest political group 
at 41%. And yet 86% of this years burners 
that are eligible to vote do, confirming that 
burners are indeed participating in the po-
litical process of the default world.

For further stats and to add yourself to 
the census go to 

http://census.burningman.com



BLACK ROCK BeACONe

Saturday • August 30 
International Bacon Day 

Sunset: 7:34 p.m. 
Twilight ends: 8:02 p.m. 

The Moon, in the sky at sunset, 
sets at 10:08 p.m. 

Burns: The Man, tk:tk p.m. 

 
Sunday • August 31 

First light: 5:54 a.m. 
Sunrise 6:22 a.m. 
Sunset: 7:32 p.m. 

Twilight ends: 8:01 p.m. 
The Moon, in the sky at sunset, 

sets at 10:47 p.m. 
Burns: Temple of Grace, tk:tk p.m. 

 
Monday • September 1 

First light: 5:55 a.m. 
Sunrise 6:23 a.m. 

Black Rock City ends: 6 p.m. 
Sunset 7:31 p.m. 

Twilight Ends: 7:59 p.m. 
The Moon, in the sky at sunset, 

sets at 11:32 p.m. 

 
Tuesday • September 2 

First light: 5:56 a.m. 
Sunrise: 6:24 a.m. 

Exodus ends: 12:00 p.m. 
Sunset: 7:29 p.m. 

Twilight ends: 7:57 p.m. 
A first quarter Moon, in the sky at 
sunset, will shine until 12:24 a.m. 

 

Wednesday • September 3 
to see you on your way 

 
Courtesy of www.SunriseSunset.com
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BURNERS WE ONCE KNEW:
HOWEIRD

CARAVANSARY 
CRAZINESS

BY TAYMAR AND MITCH

We remember our Beacon co-founder 
Howeird for many things, but most of all 
for the Shack.

Back in the early days of our news-
paper, Howard Jones bought a hillbilly 
shack made from shipping pallets, that 
could be disassembled for storage. He 
was so excited, like a little kid, he had all 
his tools lined up and got there early the 
first year after he bought it to set it up. 
If there’s any place in the world for 
something to go sideways it is the 
cursed Black Rock Desert. He worked 
all week in between drink breaks and 
breaks for other things putting up a few 
pieces of wood here and there, having 

the wind knock something down or the 
dust stopping operations altogether. 
But he persisted with his bad knees and 
most everyone helped him a little bit. I 
lent him a hand one afternoon I remem-
ber putting up some wood or one of 
the rickety walls. Looking back I wish I’d 
given him more of my time. He wanted 
it to be his little clubhouse, pub, living 
room and abode all rolled into one. I 
think he had a hammock in there? 
Anyway he worked at it all week only to 
finish it on Saturday then he had to start 
taking it apart the next day! I thought to 
myself, “oh the futility.”

For various reasons, his last Burn was 
four years ago. He brought his adult 
daughter Kim, who remembers him 

from a different angle than his Beacon 
campmates. In her words:

“My first Burning Man in 2010, his 
last, he bought me a ticket, set me up 
with his camp, and allowed me to dip 
my toe into the Burn. But what I saw 
that year was that my father had become 
part of something bigger, something 
that seemed to calm his soul in a way 
I never witnessed back in the default 
world. It was something that completely 
his own.

“Howeird carried with him a huge 
presence. A presence my friends in the 
default world would describe as eclectic. 
But here, on the Playa, I could see that 
he was merely a piece of a much larger 
existence that can only be seen by the 
naked eye for seven days of the year in 
late August in Nevada.

“My dad found his home here in the 
silt back in 1995 and returned all but five 
years of the remainder of his earthy life.  
Having held a heartbeat for over 24,000 
days I wouldn’t hesitate to presume 
that the 84 days spent here with his 
like-minded brothers and sisters were 
ultimately his most treasured.

“His last journey to Burning Man will 
end in the Temple on Sunday, where his 
ashes will return to the Playa, never to 
leave again. But Howeird lives on thru 
every Burner that keeps coming back to 
find the calm that eludes us wherever 
we may reside the other 358 days of the 
year.’’

He was a big fellow, and British, a 
retired computer guy with a newspaper 
history. He wrote informative articles, 
often with a bit of science in them, but 
his greatest contribution was the Posi-
tively Playa column, short, (sometimes 
bitter)sweet gems of insight from a 
wiser, older Burner. 
 
Oh, about the Shack.

He brought it back year after year. 
While it was cleverly designed, it didn’t 
really want to keep being pulled apart 
and put back together, and over time 
there was less of it. Its final year was our 
last one at the 9:00 Plaza, an incarnation 
we called the Hollywood Shack. Like 
towns built for Western films, it was just 
one wall with a picket fence in front (see 
photo).

Amusingly, this was the only year the 
Shack had any utility. The inside was not 
much bigger than a coffin, and since it 
was virtually always under construction, 
nobody could get into it anyway. But 
the outside had a little walkway and we 
put out tables and served coffee during 
the day and wine at night to passers by, 
transforming the Hollywood Shack into 
a true bit of interactive Burning Man art.  
 
Howeird wrote his own valediction, 
and it is also about the Shack. His final 
column for the paper concluded: 

And so the week ends 
-- far sooner than we wish -- 
time sorta speeds up as the 
Burn approaches. Some of 
us are lucky enough to be on 
a tear-down crew -- do stop 
by for a hug -- the password 
is Captain Turnbuckle. 
Playa con Dios me hearties! 
Burn brightly. 
 
Tin roof. Rusted. 
 

“Who kisses a joy as it flies, 
lives in eternity’s sunrise” 

- William Blake OMG SOME WIND

BY MRS. LUCKY

At desert crossroads ideas, culture, 
stories, and treasure are exchanged. 
These markets or “souks” are represent-
ed in the Black Rock City desert by tents 
that surround the Man base this year. A 
quick tour takes us from the sacred to 
the mundane.

You might have met the most ancient 
goddess of Tibet, knelt and introduced 
yourself, asked a question and been 
given two half-moons to drop to receive 
your answer. In the Minnesota booth 
you would have gotten less mystical 
advice, like how to remove stickers 
from your car. Try a blow dryer or olive 
oil. You could have looked into the 
corrected mirror to see how you look 
head-on to the world. As in your right 
side is actually your left and you will not 
get used to that. 
The Beacon’s favorite souk is Za’atar, 
the two-headed alien princess. We are 
told she collects worthy stories for her 
Uncle the Emperor from the Androm-
eda Galaxy. This souk is the creation 
of Ty Eckley and crew, with costumes 
and staging by Staz. The young oracles, 
sisters Glich and Sophie, listen to the 
stories offered and present appropriate 
treasure in reward. 
Designed by a Belgian company, the 
souk tents are made of a mesh designed 
to give with the wind. The tension of 
the special material keeps the poles in 
place, and they stand alone in the span 
of fabric. The tents are down now as the 
Man prepares to burn. We’ll carry away 
what we have received here to the next 
marketplace of ideas.   

BY RYAN

After will-call wait times hit about six 
hours Sunday during a long and problem-
atic period at the gate, the Burning Man 
Organization is considering beginning to 
mail tickets overseas and allowing buyers 
to print tickets at home.  
That’s according to Megan Miller, com-
munications director for the organization, 
who said 20 percent or more of the 
event’s attendees are internationals. This 
large portion of the population currently 
must all go through the will-call ticket 
pickup line.

Miller said about 30 percent of burners 
overall come through will-call, so non-
Americans must represent the majority 
of those facing possible dust storms and 
depleted beer in the will-call line. 

In addition to this stress on will-call, 
several other issues contributed to the 
long waits: a shift to a new ticketing sys-
tem unde r Ticketfly, more tickets sold in 
the last-minute Oh My God sale, general 
Internet connectivity problems and an 
abnormally large number of people enter-

ing simultaneously. 
“Absolutely the line was too long,” 

Miller said. “I was up there working the 
gate myself on Sunday.”

“... Over the years people have wanted 
to come to the event earlier and earlier 
and be there for the whole week as op-
posed to staggering out throughout the 
week,” Miller continued. “So that was 
definitely a huge factor that led to it.” 

Miller said a ticketing manager with 
seven years’ experience working will call 
reported she’d never seen so many people 
arrive at once. The event is also consider-
ing adding more kiosks at the will-call 
station. 

Miller said Burning Man’s overall popu-
lation wasn’t a factor in the long will-call 
time; this year’s population is expected to 
peak at 69,000, just like last year. 

Her comments to The Beacon came 
after the yearly press conference involving 
Burning Man’s founders, in which original 
founder Larry Harvey pushed back at many 
burners’ complaints about the population, 
the number of first-time burners and the 
perceived changing nature of the event.

Harvey said a few years ago Burning 
Man attracted significantly more  men 
than women, but that trend seems to be 
ebbing. Also, the vast majority of event 
attendees are currently in their 30s and 
40s, but the trend is now toward people in 
their late 20s and early 30s. 

About 40 percent of burners this year 
are first-timers. 

Harvey said informed burners are 
handling the changes gracefully, but other 
burners are being reactive. To those who 
say the event is becoming too anonymous, 
Harvey said they should try to interact 
with their neighbors and include them. 

“This is now an international city, it’s a 
cosmopolitan milieu,” Harvey said. 

When asked what the 50th Burning Man 
would look like -- Miller said the event’s 
currently in its 29th year -- Harvey said 
anyone who says they know the answer is 
a “charlatan.” 

“You have to realize it’s a self-generat-
ing phenomenon,” he added, “and we’ve 
always practiced a sort of husbandry.”   

PRESS CONFERENCE Embrace burns in a rare early 
morning fire. 

Sophie, June Bug, and Glich are part of the Za’atar – a two-headed alien 
princess, collector of stories.
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aarten De Pue


