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DEPAVING AMERICA!

Thae ruitr. Of Depaving

Richard Register
Cranks up the Depaving
and Restoration

See pages 3and 30 of
ihis "groundbreaking” issue
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Do-1T-YOURSELF DEPAVING

Imost 4,000 resi-
dents in south
Berkeley, Calif, are go-
ing to benefit from the
vision of a neighbor-
hood association and
their hometown depav-
ing gun.

Eliminating doz-
ens of parking places
in needlessly wide Hal-
cvon Court (right) will
enable a park (below)
to be created. Using
residents’ own labor
and donated services
and materials, the total
cost may be $40,000
for the first stage and
" §BO-100,000 to com-
plete.

Richard Register,
the Depaving King,
ak.a. Mr. Ecocity,

brought the Update the good news of this
latest effort to begin evening the score
with the car and its friends, the oil and
paving interests, Richard’s own story starts

on page 30,

Although cars will
still be allowed on the
strect, by the artist’s
rendifion cars aren’t
part of the real fumre.
The 200-feet by 40-
feet park project is
guided by the Haleyon
Meighbothood Asso-
ciation. Its newsletter
covers community
happenings and ex-
plains how and why
these neighbors are
changing their lives
and helping the em-
battled environment.

“Rather than moy-
ing to Oregon o get

away from the urban

issucs of thas area, we
can increase the qual-
ity of life right here.
Trees and greenery can

bring beauty to an aren that is currently an seek out kindred spirits . your comim-
ugly parking lot,” wrote the Halcyon Com-  nity to remove some of the Earth’s recent

mon3 Planning Committes. artificial, suffocating skin of asphalt!
 The Update commissioned the photo
and drawing, and now it's up to you to - Jan Lundberg, Editor and Publisher
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DePAVING BEGINNINGS

Richard Register founded Urban Ecol-
ogy, which brought about the world’s
first Ecocity Conference in 1990. He later
founded Ecocity Builders in Oakland,
California. He is completing the defim-
tive book on ecocities.

"]'sm asked me to talk about my depaving
exploits — “you're the depaving king,
the gurm,” he told me. “Tell us how you
gol started and what it means to you.”
Okay, but first we have to get some-
thing straight. Nobody has done much
depaving—yet. Certainly 1 haven’t.
Meantime suburban sprawl paves over at

least a million new acres of agricultural -

land every year in this country and prob-
ably a gimilar amount of natural, range
and forest land, In addition, paving roads
into natural areas denatures them almost
overnight, contrbutes to species extine-
tions, and provides a reverse conveyor
helt that sits frozen in place while steel
and plass objects hurtle across it propelled
by gasoline. Roads and wehicles kill a
guarter million people a vear world-wide,
contaminating water via run-off and air
via burning up the fossil petrolewm that
ok 150 million years for the biosphere
and lithosphere to cook up. Fossil petro-
leum is now disappearing al about one
million years deposition per year, while
changing the climate and, bizarrely, be-
stowing such scourges to the planet as the
depletion of the vzone layer especially via
automobile air conditioners. The destruc-
tive influence of cars and roads permeates
society so thoroughly that it destroys com-
pletely and dizbolically. - For example,
remember the captive breeding program
to rescue the California condor from ex-
tinction? Two were teleased recently—
one died drinking antifreeze!

I got started in depaving because 1
thought this was a pretty awful story. I
was trying to build the positive alterns-
tive, but something was always in the
way: sprawl, paving, car and oil industry
advertising, bad personal transportation
habits, and much more. As some readers
know, [ am identified with building a new

by Richard Register

kind of town, the ecologically healthy
community. [ write books on “ecocitics”
and promote such built habitats.

I have for decades believed that the
built habitat of humanity was wildly out
of balance with namre. It is a big sccret
that this disastrous city structurc 15 the
foundation for the vast majority of other
problems we suffer environmentally and
socially. The city is the home of the
Population, the engine of Affluence and
that to which the Technologies are at-
tached in Paul Ehrlich’s formula; Human
Impact = PAT. He misses the built com-
munity: leaving out entirely the land use
infrastructure, which T call the
“landustructure” of the community, the
anatomy of the living community—that
physical body which we create and take
so mouch for granted.

The foundation of so many disasters
is in the structure of our cities. The ad-
dicts—us car drivers—don't want to hear
about it. There is an agreement of silence
on the subject. Politicians don’t bring it
up for fear of alienating their electorate,
The fearfil people who have bought into
today™s neighborhoods (and

and its infrastructure, they are blind to the
fact that the entire construction and main-
tenance of suburbia is all part of the same
thing.

It is the Four-Headed Monster of the
Twentieth Century Apocalypse: the car/
sprawl/highwaysfoil complex, held to-
gether largely by television which pro-
vides a vicarious, counterfeit “commu-
nity feeling.” The Monster is defended
by the American military whose most re-
cent big action was to keep oil cheap, at
the cost of around 170,000 lives, where
oil doth ooze. That Four-Headed Mon-
ster, craving dozens of chanmels of vapid
TV and oceans of fiery gasoline, s the
body of our city. Pull out any one of the
integral parts and it tends to fall apart. So,
as part of the cffort to transform cities, 1t
was only natural to try to rofl back that
asphalt mattress suffocating ever more lite
on Earth.

I haven't thought about my own early
involvement in depaving for a long time,
but now that I do, just for this fine journal,
I realize it goes back to the first evil words
| heard against cars that issued from my

recoil at the thought of any
change now that they have
theirs) won't hear a word
of it. The one out of six
people who make their iv-
ing working directly for
cars, oil and highways don’t
want to hear about it. And
the millions of others who
can’t imagine another life
or who simply can’t drive
out to their logging job or
from their farm to market
can'timagine life any other
way. Incidentally, I worked
for a logging company once
myself — my partner was |
killed in a car accident on
the way to the same job the
following year. When stat-
isticians are calculating that
one out of six Americans
make their living on the car
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architect father who loved carless areas of
Eutopean cities, and from Paolo Soler.
who in 1965 proposed totally carless cit-
ies to my receptive 21-year-old cars,

The thinking started to get real when
[ was promoting the idea for a world holi-

day on the equinoxes—that is, unlike the '

April Earth Day—in the natural cycles of
pur planet. T was planning an event in
1970 with Robin Cranston, Senator Alan’s
son. Robin was a wild man. Robin and 1
drove to a donated office in Universal
Studios, next door to Paul Newman's of-
fice, to plan the equinox event. My car
had no brakes because [ had no money'.

Tt was probably on one of those car
trips—a silver lining on the dark cloud—
that we brainstormed the depaving idea
into its first clear image. To us it looked
like fun. We had heard of a big airfield
that had been abandoned. Maybe, said
Robin, we could have a gigantic rock con-
cert to tear up the artificial rock there, like
Woodstock, which had happened just one
year earlier, but a Woodstock that would
do as well as say something. Fresh m our
mind was Joni Mitchell's recent song,
“Yellow Taxi,” with the immortal lines,
“Don’t it always seem o go that you
don’t know what you've got ‘til it"s gone/
they pave paradise, put up a parking lot.”
But this colossal depaving scheme was
too big and complex for us, A good idea,
though. | hope we can do it on some
nasty freeway some day,

It was about then that oll-company
chemists were experimenting with micro-
arganisma that they said would eat up oil
in water, which of course would make
ecological virtue of il spills, since those
petrol-stuffed microbes would happily
enter the bottom of the food chain and
work their way up to turtles and rare co-
elacanths and fthe like: “oil as nourish-
ment” or maybe “wildlife fertilizer.”
Rohin said he had a friend in Australia
who reported that therc was a very small
beetle there that nibbled the oily asphalt
ahetance between grains of sand and ag-
gregate in asphalt highways, and we dida
lot of gleeful plotting over how to got the
tritter up from down under to eat up
American highways and sprawl. Unfor-
tunately, his contact did not re-material-
ize, and the savior bugs never turmed up in
mail boxes or international luggage, nei-
ther as eggs, larva nor adulis. The top

secret import efforl was put on ice and a
few years later Robin was killed by a car
before we could re-brainstorm it, the same
year my logging friend was killed, When
Alan and Robin Cranston stepped out of 2
restaurant in Log Angeles, Robin volun-
teered to drive the car, stepped up to the
door and was swept away before his fa-
ther's very eycs by another car. Al Gore
saw his own son treated so shabbily and
violently a few years later, a turning point
int his life he says in Earth in the Balance,
Maybe he'll be a depaving ally some day.

ﬂ_

So, as part of the effort
to transform cities, it
was only natural to fry
to roll back that asphalt
maliress suffocating ever

more life on Earth.

Robin’s death didn’t prevent me from
acmually trying out some depaving, in fact
T did that even before he was killed. At
the time, Harth Day, 1974—that’s what
we called the March equinox that year—
Robin was off doing something else but T
had been hired by the San Diego Ecology
Center to orpanize an exhibition and se-
vies of talks and actions called “Energy
Coming and Going: Transportation Aller-
natives for a Better Future” which started
off at a local shopping center and ended
up on the San Diego State College cam-
pus. | talked the manager of the Lutheran
Campus Center thers into depaving about
six parking spaces in front of his build-
ing—and we did. Tt was all pari of the
many events of Earth Week bringing at-
tention to bicyelds, transit, solar, wave
power, biogas production, recycling, new
and traditional kinds of architecture and
agriculture, mililary energy use and pol-
lution, whole systems planning and so on.
We had Soleri, solar energy pioneers
Harold Hay and Steve Baer, an actual
nuclear power plant designer, some stuffy
bureaucrats, effusive New Age types, and
matty other speakers. Gary Snyder came
down to put us in the mood, Even now-
governor Pete Wilson, friend of nature
and other alien forces, then mayor of San
Diego, signed a declaration in support of

our event. At the depaving site, where
asphalt cracked up so satisfyingly, we
planted the kind of food the ancient locals
used to plant, and celebrated organic din-
ner at the center with Snyder and all us
activists.

That was my Depaving #1. The me-
dia loved it. Alonp with tearing up sev-
eral lawns in suburbia to plant shocking
rows of com, peas and melons, we had,
with our depaving, entered the frontal az-
sault against apple pie, motherhood and

suburbs all in one swoop.

Many vears wenl by. I founded an
organization called Urban Ecology with &
handfull of wild-eyed friends of Paolo
Yoleri’s Arcosanti project in 1975 but not
until 1981 did my anti-suburban bad habit
emerge publicly again. Though the group
talked codlessly against cars, sprawl, free-
ways and oil, it was only when the organi-
zation bought a house in Berkeley tnat
depaving was made possible.

We could have depaved by changing
city policy, but we were not powerful
enough to rewrite substantial city codes.
True, we did in a sense depave 3 360-
horse-power Pontiac GTO, by cutling off :
its roof with an acetylene torch and filling
its hood, tnmk and passenger compart-
ment with earth and living vegetables and
flowers., It was the famous Vegetable
Car, monurnant to the automobile’s first
kill, H.H. Bliss, run over by an glectric
taxi, on September 13, 1899, at Central
Park Weat and 74th 8t,, New York City—
just a few steps from the spot where 1 ohn
Lennon was shot to death,

The Vegetable Car softencd up the
beach and we relled out sledge hammers,
crowbars and shovels, Then we tore out
the concrete which covered our future
“planter strip” (that thin piece of land be-
tween sidewalk and curb where particular
fhings may or may not grow according to
local ordinance and the owner's or renter’s
determination). Fruit trees were not al-
lowed in Berkeley planter strips, but we
planted one apple and one apricol any-
way—and the neighborhood loved them
well enough. The government predicted
dire consequences, like people slipping
on fruit and suing the city for death and
dismemberment, perhaps third degree
burnse from fires lit when their bodies ca-
reened off the sidewalk from slippery apni-
cots directly into adjacent parked cars or
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fellow pedestrians. Neither did the popu-
lace rise to riot, pitched battles waged by
youth throwing under-ripe missiles at one
another, Meither did the trees bring out
the greedy hoarding of citizens tempted (o
g0 bad by the bounty on the streets. Nei-
ther did the homeless set up in our front
vard to get their daily allowance of all the
foad groups from our two generous trees.

When it seemned fruit were disappear-
ing faster than we owners wanted, grown
in our little depaved strip of living sod, we
simply put up a sign: “Please don’t 1ake
more than one fruit a day; leave some for
the people who planted the trees, Thanks!™
It was well respected; we were still fonts
of largess in our own opinion, and the
kids and adults alike saw the blossoming,
growing, and falling of fruits and leaves
just as if we were all
part of a living envi-
ronment—right here in
the city! How educa-
tional! We were after
all an educational, 501
{c)(3) tax-deductible
gomporation—and cach
of us individuals liv-
ing at the house, an
educator in this small
Way.
Come FEarth Day
1993, the April date
this time, [ had aban-
doned the Urban Ecol-
ogy Board of Directors
to starl a new group
gince they were pre-

venting me from doing
about 90% of what I
thought was most 1m-
portant for the ecocity movement to do,
My new organization, Ecocity Builders,
was invited to help UA Homes, an old
hotel converted into a residence for 75
formerly homeless people, in their Earth
Day gardening project: depaving about
six parking spaces. A crew materialized
with a few trucks and a load of sledge
hammers, prv bars and soil amendments,
seeds and young plants (see cover). A
great cathartic pleasure was had by all
and today the garden, originally opposed
strenuously by the city bureaucracy of
Berkeley, whose ordinances insist on mas-
sive parking facilities, is greem, thriving
and producing a considerable cutpouring
of food and goodwill, vitamins, calories

Left o righi, Tim Hargen,

and bright colors where onge lived smelly
oil slicks and dark gray.

Most recently, 1 joined a woman
named Linda Schnetder in her fine efforis
to bring fruit trees into the East Bay (Oak-
land, Emeryville, Berkeley, Richmond,
ete.) for low-income projects and indi-
viduals. [ supported the idea and asked 1f
1 could have some of the trees donated by

" pural nurseries (that generally served agri-

culture) for my own purposes too: food
trees for public parks and gardens, straets
and non-profit organizations, as well as
low-income people, She agreed and I

brought 800 trees into town mmy pick-up
truck, part of the total of more than 2,500
she has secured so far, Ofthese ITkept 75
trees, some of which have popped up ina
private planter strip on a public street,

plus more planted at UA Homes, several
at the Berkeley Youth Alternatives Gar-
den, and for several new locafions we're
lining up, including two more depaving
prajects, one at Karl Linn Community
Garden and one where a parking lot for
about fifty cars will be replaced—a big
one (see page 3).

I have a lot to be proud of, I can
boast, Or can I7 Remember that in the
meantime, since 1970, it has been 24 years,
Meantime Californis’s population has
grown by over 50%—and its eity land
area by over 150%! Perhaps depaving
can catch on from such tiny starts, But |
doubt if just doing some here and thers
will amount to much, So far my efforts

sar Smith, Neaney Lieblich, and Diwahe dvres. Al are with Ecocity
Fuilders save Gar of Barth Iefand Journg!. Pheto by Richard Register

have helped liberate only 12 parking places
and three planter strips; obviously, the fad
has not consumed the country. Tens,
mayhe hundreds, of millions of planter-
strip and parking-space places have been
paved over in the meantime, We need a

‘sense of proportion about such things, We

need a stratepy with real potential of pow-
erful changes or we are depaving chiefly
to fool ourselves into thinking we're such
good friends of the Earth.

We need (o actually rezone cities
around centers of walkable distances, as-
sisted by hicycles and some trangit.
Ecocity zoning is the linchpin. Only ifwe
can go that far, and begin ereating the cily
of walkable centers which brings enough
aspeets of our lives close together, can we
be free of the spreading asphalt cloak of
doom. We need to real-
ize that the dysfunec-
tional Four-Headed
honster of cars, sprawl,
highways and oil needs
to be replaced with the
healthy ecocity based on
compact, diverse uses—
homes, jobs, education,
enterlainment—all
close together. Then we
will have a vision of the
whole banana, the trans-
forming civilization,
Then we will have a
clear direction not just
for the greenbelt advo-
cates® freezing of the
destruction at approxi-
mately our present rate,
but we will have the be-
ginnings of a scheme for
withdrawal from disastrous land uses,
technologies and life styles all in one strat-
egy. If we are (1) serious about creek and
river restoration, if we (2) want to support
transit and hicycles, if we (3) need etli-
vient recvcling, if we (4) want o save
low-income people from having to
struggle and squander to pay for the car, it
we [5) want a sense of community, and if
we () want to return nature and agricul-

 ture to within a walk or bicyele ride from

where we live, then, in most cities this
means we will have to rethink, remap,
and remodel the whole ¢ity, and with it
the whole civilization. It 1sn't happen-
ing-— yet, But.. Put depaving into that
coniexl, and we can doit! 8



	halcDepav000
	halcDepav001
	halcDepav002
	halcDepav003
	halcdepav

