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ZIP ZINE WILL RETURN

APRIL 1st 2012

                   WELCOME TO 2012 everyone! This is your Captain speaking.....

  Please Fasten Your SeatBelts as We are Expecting TURBULENCE
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They “found” scraps of lumber 
and bought the ripped-out metal 
tops of car roofs hammered out 
flat for the triangular plates of 
their geodesic dome. Steve the 
Zonohedron guy from New 
Mexico and his cohorts mathed it 
up for them, but the problem with 
angles is that they leak. The rain 
drips into everyone’s lentil soup, 
into the moldy sleeping bags, onto 
the toddlers who’ve drunk the 
electric Tang. 

The intentionality of this commu-
nity messed with Bucky’s mind. 
It was the shape of it, the letter 
and not the spirit, of that clean 
time-cube future. The soaring 
frame of the Montreal Expo’s 
glass facets (assembled in months -
- the Eiffel Tower could fit inside) 
burned to a jutting otherworldly 
skeleton. We have it clear now 
in our future vision that the 4th 
dimension isn’t clean-limbed, and 
messy drama doesn’t go away just 
because you mean it to. It’s more 
like the concretions of a reef and 
just as quarrelsome.

The Zome guy makes toys now, 
and our domehomes materials 
have shrunk to molecules. 
We’ve gone more in the direction                                                                                           
               of Drop City’s                                                                                              
                            evasive actions than                                                                                                
                     the geometry                                                                                            
                       of living.                                                                                             
                       Shelter pops                                                                                                
              up in spring-                 
spring                           loaded tents                                                                                               
                   from our                                                                                                 
                          backpacks. 

No cargo-
carrying zeppelins, but plenty 
of hacked-up Occucopter drones 
for Citizen Surveillance. Pov-
erty kills us; but worse, it 
stuffs us into the blocky pan-
opticons of the prison industrial 
complex. Building units, still 
square, have not evolved to give 
us the handiness of the hexa-
vurt; but even if it had, there’s 
no land where we could put it 
unstained by blood -- not even 
a corner of a parking lot, plaza, 
sidewalk or vacant lot.

Instead, people camp on side-
walks and inside abandoned 
buildings. We look to the skills 
learned from disaster response 
volunteer work and Burning 
Man art camps to form the 
nucleus of our revolution. We 
could imagine Noiseland as 
our sprawling playland: our 
shelter geometry bathed in 
internetronic rays and broad-
casting information back out to 
the world, our zeppelin refuel 
stop for idealism, our hive. 
But that social denucleation 
demands more than a single 
enclave, just as hackerspaces.org 
has to provide patterns and 
antipatterns for our DIY tin-
kertoy community shelter kit.

             - Lizzard

                                                   Editor’s Notes
Richard Buckminster (”Bucky”) Fuller (1895 to 1983) was one of the great American oddball 
inventors and, it would appear, an early zinester.

The word zome, coined in 1968 by Steve Durkee, refers to a building of unusual geometric design.
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      -Tony Longshanks LeTigre, Art Director/Co-Founder, ZiP MegaZine

                                                   Editor’s Notes
Richard Buckminster (”Bucky”) Fuller (1895 to 1983) was one of the great American oddball 
inventors and, it would appear, an early zinester.

The word zome, coined in 1968 by Steve Durkee, refers to a building of unusual geometric design.
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In 1928 Bucky Fuller freaked 
the hell out and mimeographed 
200 copies of a zine called “4D 
Timelock.” 

Folks attending the American 
Architects conference where 
he handed it out must have 
thought him bugfuck crazy. 
It was the time-cubiest zine 
you ever saw: reams of ranting 
about capitalism, visions of 
future Space Age zeppelin-
placed housing units, “4D” 
Jetson towers stuttering their 
octagonal pagoda levels to 
heaven. Sell that city land, 
Mother, buy an island! The 
airship tower refuel station will 
throw out a tether for your 
zeppelin! 

Materials made up the sensible 
spine of the manifesto: modern 
materials and manufacturing. 
You wouldn’t hire a team of 
workers to dump a load
of concrete and pine in

your driveway to build you an 
individual car like shipwrights 
operate, but that’s how we 
build houses.  Life’s require-
ments should be more math-
ematical, shipshape on land as 
well as sea and air. Systems 
of land ownership, exploitation, 
investment corrupt us all. The 
4D footprint, so minimal and 
moveable, frees us. 

Bucky wanted us clean. His 
first daughter, Alexandra, died 
of polio. The mathematics of 
shelter would spare us all.

Fifty years later a bunch of 
tuned-in performance artists 
bought land in Colorado and 
called it Drop City. Bucky 
gave them a cookie for their 
spon-                                                                                                  spontaneous use of his
                      unlicensed 
                      geometries.

                           ---->

    By: Lizzard

The 4D Timelock Zome 

Home FutuRE of: Now

           Oct 1: 2nd anniversary of 2169 Mission St. (San Francisco)
             Oct 15-16: Hackmeet 2011 (SF)
             Oct 25: OPD Raid on Occupy Oakland Camp
             Nov 4-6: Hack Day (Paris)

                    Sept 17: Occupy Wall Street begins (NYC)

         Nov 24: Thanksgiving Feast @ Noisebridge                     
         Dec 25: Noisebridge Christmas Feastivities
         Dec 27-30: 28c3 Chaos Communication Congress (Berlin)

  2012 Jan 19: 5 Minutes of Fame (NB)
Feb 1-4: Jardin numerique (Rennes)
Feb 14: My Noisy Valentine - ZiP01 Zine Release Microparty (NB)
Feb 15-18: nullcon Goa Int’l Security Conference (India)
Feb 16: 5 Minutes of Fame (NB)
Feb 17-19: Global Android Dev Camp 2012 (c-base Space Station - Berlin)

   Wir fliegen 10 000 Meter hoch.   5

                   March 14-16: Black Hat Europe 2012 (Amsterdam)    
                      April 1 - Release of ZiP02 (That’s No Joke)

                                          DISCLAIMER            

                                  The creators of ZiP:ZineInProgress                                                                                  
                                  wish for their readers to know that                                                                                                
    ZiP is a Noisebridge-related publication, but in no way                                                                                                 
    should ZiP be taken as an “official voice” or consensus                                                                                           
    statement of Noisebridge hackerspace as a whole; the                                                                                                 
    views & voices herein belong solely to the autonomous                                                                                          
    individuals who see and speak them. ZiP furthermore                                                                                         
    requests that readers take what is printed & perpetra-                                                                                           
    ted in these pages with a grain of salt & an unhealthy                                                                                           
    sense of humor (the dark, warped kind).
                                                                                                    
    Remember, we are very sick people unable to function                                                                                            
    normally in society. How much can you really expect?
                          
                         —The Whimsical Wizard of ZiP
                                                      (wwz) 

  2011

 Bitte legen Sie hier ab.

Recent and Upcoming Hacker/

Related Events Worldwide
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IT�S TRUE, DON�T YOU AGREE? Together 
like a horse and carriage. Shall we add 
Zinesters to the equation and make it a 
threesome? A menage a trois from Hacker 
Heaven! But how intimate is the relation-
ship between this trio of different creative 
subcultures:  hackers, zinesters and sci fi/
fantasy geeks? Are we talking casual ac-
quaintances, barely on a first-name basis? 
Fancy dress - petticoats, corsets and all 
- for dinner at one another�s houses? BFFs 
trading notes and giggling with each other 
after every class? OR is it - could it be - 
capital-L Love, the true and miraculous kind 
that happens only once upon a blue moon 
and costs less than the price of a Hallmark 
card and leads to volcanogasms of delight 
and rapture and outlasts the entropic omni-
transience of this mortal coil? Will it end in 
cheers, jeers, or bittersweet tears?

Sorry, that�s an awful lot of rhetoric right 
out of the gate, and overly laden with 
schmaltzy sentiment. I�ve got to make a 
serious effort to curtail those egregious 
fucking tendencies of mine, especially 
since the editor or whoever�s in charge 
at this fly-by-midnight, jackass-and-pony 

show, three-dollar lemonade stand of a 
pseudo-magazine seems to be too busy 
smoking his pretentious long-stemmed wiz-
ard pipe and niggling over whether to pagi-
nate in Roman Numerals or binary numbers 
or hexadecimal digits to get any goddamned 
editing done. (FYI, it looks like he�s going with 
the last option, I think just because it has the 
word �hex� in it.)

To sum it up: Hackers, science fiction writers 
and fans, and guerrilla self-publishing maver-
icks of every description are all pioneers and 
exemplars of Alternative Reality Exploration. 
�Consensus Reality� sounds even better. 
(Thanks to Bruce Sterling, in his intro to THE 
HAPPY MUTANT HANDBOOK, for that phrase.) 
Zine-making goes back to Benjamin Franklin 
and Thomas Paine and the National Amateur 
Press Association (founded in 1876, and still 
operating!) The word �zine� itself is first 
recorded in 1946. SciFi boomed in America 
between the 1930s and 50s, and the Fantasy 
Amateur Press Association formed in 1937. 
Hacking in its modern sense took shape at 
MIT in the hippie era. At some point, these 
three crossed paths, and it�s been sweet, 
polyamorous love ever since.              -GLAM

              by Glamortramp
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R: Well, I want to create a meeting 
place for the exchange of innovative 
minds, in the fields of Science and 
Technology, BUT with the laidback 
feel of a salon from 1912. There may 
be opium pipes, ether, bellydancers, 
theater and charades. We might have 
different themes, for instance we could 
have a Caligula night. I also envision a 
venue for an interactive science/disco 

playground with a 
retro-futurism feel. 
My roommate and I 
are currently trying 
to create such an 
environment in our 
apartment. Some 
haircuts and per-
fume may not be a 
bad idea, though! 
(Smiles.)

L: Are you from 
France or Canada?

R: Hawaii, actually.

L: Are you an Occupy protester? Is it your 
intention to overthrow the U.S. govern-
ment and instill widespread chaos?

R: (Laughs) Nothing so extreme.

L: Can protesting be fun and stylish? To 
protest you have to be angry, and angry 
people usually aren’t the most fun, we’ve 
noticed.

R: I’m actively pursuing a Science De-
gree, does that count? I think Science 
has made more leaps and bounds than 

any other movement, and will continue 
to do so exponentially in the future. I’ll 
occupy Rocketship!

L: What are you reading right now? 

R: Other than 4 science textbooks, I’m 
reading The Enchantress of Florence 
by Salman Rushdie, where Machiavelli 

R: Bismuth, the last “stable” element on 
the Periodic Table (recently found to be 
Unstable), is delicately balanced between 
a toxic metal and a radioactive substance. 
When synthetically cooked and cooled, it 
forms beautiful geometric “hopper” crys-
tal labyrinths that I hope my future Palace 
will be constructed from.  It’s what dreams 
are constructed of, Baby! Just stare into 
one.

L: Have you ever fallen in love? Does that still 
happen?

R: Well, I’m studying Chemistry right now. 
Does that count as love?      ****

   ���

tricks his way into 
the minds and 
hearts of a fictional 
palace somewhere 
in India. And I just 
finished Cosmi-
comics by Italo 
Calvino, which is 
the most poetic 
Science Fiction I 
know—a master-
piece. 

L: Your email 
name is “Bismuth 
Dreams.” Quoi?  



                                             

Soll ich dich                                                                                                
                                   das Einhorn 

vergleichen?

space as if it was the Multi-Use Center 
South on 5th & Bryant Street—minus 
the rules, security guards, and that one 
incredibly annoying woman at the gate 
who takes forever to go through your bag 
looking for items that are not allowed. The 
Noiz, for these parasitic types, is viewed 
as a resource to be exploited for virtually 
anything they want or need, with nothing 
expected in return.

This sort of exploitational behavior is 
Unexcellent, and as I  write this–in early 
February, 2012—a rash of such activity is 
causing the Noiz Angels and members to 
propose new gate security & ways to weed 
out the riffraff, which are necessary to 
keep the space safe and productive  for the 
reasons it was created.

Other examples of Unexcellent behavior 
which have caused a stir of late include 
smoking on the fire escape (not “balcony”), 
stealing food and other items from the 
refrigerators or member shelves, and—
above all other crimes—sleeping. Because 
as everyone knows or should know, You 
Can’t Sleep at Noisebridge. More about 
the No Sleep Ordinance and its violators 
below.

Muppets is the (affectionate though 
condescending) sobriquet attached by 
the Noiz members to the mostly young, 
mostly non-member crowd who spend 
much of their time in the space and make 
it their social center. Some of them are 
liminal hackers of one kind or another 
(since Noisebridge embraces “hacker” in 
its broadest sense) and frequently engage 
in creative projects, or help out by keeping 
the space clean and organized (insofar as it 
can be said to be clean and organized), or 

contribute in other, less tangible ways: 
by providing entertainment value and 
livening up the Noisebridge Discuss 
list with drama and all manner of 
outbursts, denunciations, shrill cries 
for attention, wildly inappropriate per-
sonal confessions, etc. 

I’m not denigrating these people as a 
whole. Some may consider me to be 
one of them. (I think I’m one of the 
Noisebridge Angels, but I haven’t got-
ten my wings yet.) The Muppets aren’t 
the complete undesirables, the real 
human leeches at the very bottom of 
the Noisebridge barrel. Many of them 
are charming people, among the most 
charming opportunists I’ve met, which 
is another reason they are tolerated in 
the space to begin with. Let me add I 
don’t utterly oppose opportunism: it’s 
human nature, it’s animal nature; it’s 
fuckin’ reality, folks! 

Symbiosis, in my view, is the ideal, or 
at least one Excellent form, of relation-
ship between different people, groups, 
and organisms. The majority of my 
relationships could fairly be labeled 
symbiotic—as opposed to parasitic. 
The fact that many of the Muppets 
are not official members can’t be a 
mark against them in my book, unless 
I want to be a hypocrite, since I haven’t 
taken the membership plunge yet my-
self—due mainly to financial straits, 
but also to my feeling that I ought to 

Did you know there’s a squat in 
Oakland called Skeletor?

  p8

continued on page B--->

I met young Mme. Ribeaux in November—at 
Noisebridge, of course—when she was stay-
ing at L’Hotel Mirabelle and I was squatting a 
stone’s throw away. We bonded over books 
and famous literary figures and coteries of the 
past, and found a common vision of creating 
something analogous in the here and now.                                                                                                
                        —T. Longshanks LeTigre

LETIGRE: What does “ribeau” mean in 
French? I found a website claiming to have 
the Coat of Arms belonging to the Ribeau 
clan of France, but it looks like a scam.

RIBEAUX: Ribeau is an ancestral name 
from my French-Tahitian side. My moth-
er, after her divorce, planned to change 
her name to this, but after looking it up 
found it to mean “Criminal, Outcast, Reb-
el,” things of that nature, and decided 
against it. I, on the other hand, found it a 
rather good fit.

like a modern-day Tech Salon, where 
people can come and gossip about 
gadgets and write parables in code and 
the like.

L: By salon, do you mean a place where 
people get their hair done and read maga-
zines drenched in perfume?

R: Mais non, Monsieur LeTigre. I mean 
salon in the Old World style. When I was 
a teenager I read Truly Wilde, the biog-
raphy of Oscar Wilde’s niece, which 
introduced me to the Parisian salons 
of yore. They were basically meeting 
places for literary types: writers, poets, 
socialites, fashionistas, fable-makers, 
performers and intellectuals. I’ve al-
ways been fascinated with the idea of 
recreating the atmosphere of one. 

L: But that was a different time. What will a 
salon in 2012 look like?

 ���

L: You’re back in the Mission these days, not 
so far from Noisebridge, rumor has it. What 
does the Noiz represent to you, and how did 
you discover it?

R: I was introduced 
to Noisebridge in 
its current loca-
tion 2 years ago 
by Phoenix Star-
song. It felt like a 
mixture of Science 
Fiction and Home. 
It struck me as a 
meeting place of 
beautiful and curi-
ous minds. Sort of 
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  HACKER HEADLINES 2011: A Fond Look Back

RED HACKERPHONE POSSESSED BY IRRITATING 
PIXIE

ASSAULT ALLEGED AT NOISEBRIDGE -- EMAIL STORM 
EXPECTED

NBRIDGER ACCUSED OF ASSAULT STORMS OUT OF 
SPACE VOWING NEVER TO RETURN

NBRIDGER ACCUSED OF ASSAULT RETURNS After 2-
DAY HIATUS, SEIZES CONTROL OF KITCHEN 

NBRIDGER WILL COOK CHINESE FOR XMAS DINNER, DENIES RUMORS THAT SHE IS 
JEWISH

RIBALD STAND-UP COMEDIAN TRAPPED IN ELEVATOR WITH ANTI-OPPRESSION 
ACTIVISTS

ONE-PERCENT SYMPATHIZER FEELS ALMOST EVERYONE IS AGAINST HIM

THANKSGIVING FEAST RESULTS IN GLUTTONY, EXCESSIVE EGGNOG CONSUMPTION

JORGEN STAYS LATE CHRISTMAS NIGHT, ROCKS OUT ON GUITAR AGAIN

MONEY BELIEVED STOLEN FROM UNSECURED RECEPTACLE IN BUSY OPEN SPACE

NEW BILL WOULD RESTRICT FIRE ESCAPE TO ESCAPING FIRES ONLY, SMOKERS 
CHOKE WITH INDIGNATION

LARGE SOFA DISAPPEARS FROM LIBRARY, FOUL PLAY 
NOT RULED OUT 

BOARD OF DIRECTORS OVERHEARD MOCKING THEIR 
OWN AUTHORITY

FOOD ITEMS MARKED ‘NO SHARE’ ON ONLY 4 OF 6 
SIDES ASSUMED UP FOR GRABS

NOISEBOT PROGRAMMED TO SINGLE OUT WHITE MALE
OPPRESSORS IN NEW INCLUSIVENESS INITIATIVE

HUMOR ATTEMPTED TO DEFUSE TOUCHY SUBJECT FLIE
OVER HEADS, LANDS ON FORBIDDEN FIRE ESCAPE

Read more on ZiPZineWeb - http://zine.noisebridge.net
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continued from page 8

fully integrate into the community before 
honorably claiming my place as a dues-
paying member.

(I’m a vagabond and a bit commitment-
shy; recently for the 24th time I threatened 
to leave Franny—San Francisco, that 
is—but she doesn’t even take such threats 
seriously any more.)

Trolls, Muppets, & Angels

Unfortunately, in the short span of my 
hackerlife so far I have born witness to the 
fact that Noisebridge is plagued, ever and 
anon, by Noisetrolls, Bridgegoblins, and 
Muppets gone to seed: those undesirables 
who seem exclusively to take from the 
community without giving back; also 
without any apparent strong or serious 
investment in hacking or hacker-related 
projects in any of their myriad forms.
 
These wicked folk (another Noise 
Angel calls them oogles) disrespect the 
purpose of Noisebridge, and never more 
so than when they violate the No Sleep 
Ordinance. Sleeping at Noisebridge is 
the nadir of Unexcellence,  and I don’t 
believe anyone doesn’t know they aren’t 
supposed to sleep there, regardless what 
innocence they pretend.

Exasperating, it is, to hear the same lame 
whines and cop-outs or (worse) defiant 
refusals or indictments of the space and 
its caretakers for not allowing this or that 
person to do exactly as they please and 
take whatever they need or want for free 
without a care in the world.

The attitude of some of the Noisetrolls, as 
near as I can distill it, seems to be: 

I’m an anarchist, and that means I 
oppose the concentration of wealth and 
space and resources by the few while 
the many go hungry or without shelter 

or a place to sleep, so therefore, the 
Noisebridge community – its members 
and makers and caretakers and donors 
and the people who pay its rent (because 
a 5,200-square-foot space in the heart 
of San Francisco’s Mission District is in 
fact not free) and keep it stocked with 
all the things that others freely take and 
use without monetary contribution even 
when it’s asked for – has no right to tell 
me I can’t sleep when there’s a perfectly 
good couch that no one’s using! And 
whoever’s stuff that is in the refrigerator 
marked NO SHARE has no right to 
hoard all that food when I’m hungry and 
I’ve already used up all my food stamps 
for the month!

Now, I agree with the premise of that 
argument in some respects (though 
that conception of anarchy leaves much 
to be desired), but here the argument 
is being used against the wrong party. 
Noisebridge is not the Enemy. The 
Noisetrolls are more or less literally 
biting the hand that feeds them.

Thou Shalt Not Sleep 

If you want to eat, go to one of the 
pantries that offer food donations at 
various times of each week and month, 
or to one of the churches, soup kitchens 
and other charitable organizations that 
serve hot meals on every day of the week 
at various spots in the city. Hook up with 
Food Not Bombs at Station 40. Or 
steal from the national chain drug and 
grocery stores that are within reasonable 
walking distance of the Noiz, if steal you 
must.

(Don’t steal produce from the Spanish 
markets on Mission Street, child, or you 
won’t live to see daybreak!)
 
If you need a place to sleep or call home, 
hook up with Occupy Wall Street in 
the Bay Area (it’s still here, however 
much the mainstream media and its 
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Above: ULTIMA Tower design (unrealized)
Left: TSUI HOUSE in Berkeley
Tsui is nothing if not hacking architecture. And 

there’s something incredibly thrilling for me about 

the horizons of creative possibility his building 

designs open up in my imagination. It reminds me 

of visiting Wisconsin Dells (child of the Midwest) as a kid and seeing the 

House of Xanadu -- one of them -- and Robot World, which really blew my 

mind. I wanted to live in that futuristic, robotic space-world sooo badly; 

plain old boring reality just couldn’t hold a candle to those visions. (I un-

derstand the Houses of Xanadu have all been bulldozed now.) “There’s no 

time like the present,” they say, but could we not as truthfully say the 

same about both the Past and the Future? Look at two of our most popular 

cartoons: THE FLINTSTONES and THE JETSONS. They’re practically the same 

show, on different sets!

Tsui’s work is exciting, but why aren’t there more Tsuis out there design-

ing houses? Why aren’t more people this imaginative? There are also prac-

tical reasons to follow his lead when you look at the production cost and 

the safety and sturdiness of the structures he has already created. I’m 

going to build my dream home some day, and hire Tsui to help me design it.                                           

-Tony Longshanks LeTigre
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