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Timing: SB: When does Jess issue his first Stop Now threat-before or after he steals the seismic 
vibrator? Before or after visiting Michael? KF: Jess's motivation: Giving an ultimatum to the 
state governor feeds his fantasy of being a power player on the world stage. 

AP: Why does Jess steal the vibrator before he knows he has the data? How is it possible 
that Melanie has been on the scene for four weeks? KF: Sending the ultimatum before he has the 
means to fulfil it is the way he operates: he generates excitement and a sense of urgency among 
the communards. 

SB: Establish from the outset that Jess and Melanie have known one another for only four 
weeks, to define the speed-and thus the intensity-at which events are moving. 
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Part 1: Four Weeks 

Notes on 1: 
AZ: We may need briefly to set this up in a prior scene with Star. How is he to pull this 

off? He's desperate? Ifyou go about it this way, then at the outset, as soon as he's staring at the 
truck, we know what's at stake and the suspense begins to mount. 

1. This is Friday 15 May. 
Jess Granger stands under a blazing sun in the flat sagebrush desert of the South Texas 

oilfield. He is gauntly handsome, with a high forehead, intense dark-eyed gaze, nose like a blade, 
and sensual full-lipped mouth; but right now he has taken pains to disguise his appearance with 
a moustache and beard, and his long dark hair is concealed under a cap. He looks Hispanic, like 
most of the workers here, and he is using the name Ricardo Lopez. 

He is staring at a truck which he wants to steal. 
AZ: When he stares at this truck which he needs so badly, you might consider flashing 

back to the commune, letting us see its beauty and serenity through Jess' eyes and then perhaps 
an awful daydream ofthe whole place being buried under an avalanche ofwater. You may think 
that's too graphic, maybe it is, but somehow we've got to make the reader understand Jess' 
motives and what's at stake for him. 

As he watches, the truck moves a few yards along a dirt track and stops precisely beside 
a bright pink marker flag. Behind the driver's cabin, complex machinery lowers a heavy steel 
plate to the stony ground. After a pause, there is a low-pitched rumble and a cloud of dust as the 
plate begins to pound the earth rhythmically. The ground shakes like an earthquake beneath 
Jess's feet. Over a period of several seconds, the vibration steadily rises in pitch then stops 
abruptly. 

This is a seismic vibrator, a machine for sending shock waves through the earth. The 
vibrations are reflected off discontinuities in the earth's crust, and the reflections are picked up 
by hundreds of listening devices called geophones--or "jugs" in roustabout slang-precisely 
placed in a grid across several square miles of ground. The data recorded by the jugs is fed into 
a supercomputer to produce a three-dimensional map ofthe earth beneath the surface. The maps 
are sold to oil exploration companies. 

Jess works on the jug team, picking up the geophones and moving them to the next sector. 
But this job is almost finished, and tomorrow the vibrator must be driven to a site in New 
Mexico, normally a journey of two to three days in a vehicle with a maximum highway speed of 
about 40mph. Jess wants to steal the truck while it is in transit, so that it will not be missed 
immediately and he will have a chance to drive it back to California before the alert goes out. 

AZ: When you get to the actual writing, we '1/ need some explanation as to why Jess, who 
is part ofthe crew presumably, isn't going on with the crew to the next location. 

He needs this truck so badly it hurts him to look at it. 
The truck moves fifty yards in a straight line and stops beside the next pink marker flag. 

Jess waits for it to finish vibrating, then jumps into the cab. 
He has previously befriended the driver, Mario. Working 12-14 hours a day behind the 

wheel, a driver is always glad of someone to talk to. 
Jess hands Mario a carton of Marlboros, explaining: "I been burnmin' your smokes for 
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three weeks." Then he takes one from the open pack on the dash. 
Mario says: "Why don't you just buy your own cigarettes?" 
"I can't afford to smoke," Jess says, and Mario laughs. 
Jess has always had this easy ability to befriend people. As a runty kid in the Los Angeles 

slums he learned to read people's faces, find out what they need and give it to them-whether 
warmth, deference, humour or anything else. "I know how you feel" is his motto. 

There is a beep from the radio, indicating that the supervisor has checked the recording 
of the last vibration or "sweep". Mario drives to the next marker, stops, lowers the plate, and 
sends a ready signal. A few moments later, the supervisor operates the vibrator by remote control. 

Jess is desperate for some means of separating Mario from his truck. At present his best 
plan is to ride with Mario to New Mexico and somehow on the way get him drunk, tie him up 
and dump him where he will not be found for a couple ofdays. But this is full of hazards. 

Mario says something about Jess's girlfriend. Then he produces a photo of his wife, a 
pretty Mexican girl holding a baby. They live in EI Paso. 

-

-- Jess's antennae twitch. "When will you get to see them?" Mario shrugs. He doesn't know. 
Jess says: "Hey, 1 got an idea. Go see them tomorrow. I'll drive the truck to West Texas and meet 
you at Lubbock airport the next day. You can pick up the truck there and take it the rest of the 
way." 

"Would you do that for me?" says Mario. 
"Hey, why not, I've never been to Lubbock." 
Mario is tempted. "I dunno, I shouldn't leave the truck." 
"Think about it, okay? I'll see you tonight at the bar." 
He returns to his lodgings. Waiting for him there is a woman called Star. Famous in 

sixties San Francisco for her beauty and her insatiable sexual promiscuity, Star is now fifty and 
weighs 180 pounds. She is the founder of the California commune where Jess lives. She and Jess 
have a daughter, Flower, 13. 

SB: More evidence earlier on ofStar's ability to stand up to Jess. 
Star has come to Texas to help Jess drive the truck home. By taking turns at the wheel, 

and using amphetamines to stay awake, they will be able to travel nonstop and get back to 
California in about 60 hours. 

He now tells her the proposition he put to Mario. The beauty of the plan is that Jess will 
probably never be suspected. When Jess fails to show up at Lubbock airport, Mario will guess 
the truck has been stolen. Knowing he is a party to the theft, he will probably disappear in order 
to avoid blame. The police will then assume he is the culprit. 

Jess and Star make love. Afterwards she asks him about Melanie. In accordance with the 
hippie philosophy, they are permitted to take other sexual partners. This has not happened much 
since Jess and Star slid into middle age. But lately Jess has brought to the commune a pretty 30
year-old blonde. Star says she doesn't mind him screwing a young girl-we do not necessarily 
believe her here--but she is anxious that she and Jess stay together for the sake of Flower. Jess 
tells her they will stay together because he loves her. Melanie is just a plaything. But we do not 
accept this at face value: Jess always tells people what they want to hear. 

AZ: When we get to Star asking Jess about Melanie, I wonder ifwe shouldn't have more 
than just a discussion about an offitage character. What ifyou give Jess a flashback or a memory 
scene, one in which we can experience his lust and cravingfor this young woman. 
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That evening in the bar, Mario agrees to the plan. Jess arranges to meet him the following 
morning in a lonely spot outside of town, so that no one will see Jess getting into the truck. 

Star heads off for a motel 50 miles down the road where she will rendezvous with Jess 
tomorrow. 

In the morning, Jess knows something has gone wrong when Mario arrives at the 
rendezvous in his car, not the truck. "I changed my mind," he tells Jess. "I can't do it." 

Jess becomes enraged, pulls a knife, and stabs Mario to death. 
The murder: 
Kim: Why does Jess work so hard to befriend the driver and then kill him? Is this the first 

person he has killed? How does murder work with his green philosophy? 
AP: The murder ups the ante but leaves me with two questions. Would this make Jess 

more desperate sooner, more crazed from the get-go? His quick rage and violence seem 
somewhat out ofcharacter with the other aspects ofhis portrayal. Could he perhaps run over 
the guy by mistake? 

AZ: Although Jess is our antagonist, I think he needs to be built in such a way that we 
keep some sympathy for him; and that means to me that he cannot callously kill Mario. I suggest 
you have Mario do somethingfearsome to provoke him. What ifMario confronts Jess about his 
disguise? Mario knowsJuli well that Jess has made himself out to look Hispanic but he isn't, and 
as a result he has grown suspicious. Latins in my experience are hot-tempered and touchy; and 
Jess could say something which Mario misinterprets and it's Mario who attacks Jess; and then 
Jess who himself almost gets killed, manages to prevail and kills Mario. As I'm sure you'll recall, 
we've had similar killings in opening chapters ofother ofyour books; and in every instance, they 
were necessary, desperate measures. 

He puts the body in Mario's car, pours gasoline all over the inside, and torches it. 
He drives to the trailer which serves as the office and tells the boss Mario changed his 

mind and went home to see his wife and kids. He offers to drive the truck to New Mexico. 
The boss accepts. "Just fill in this form," he says. 
Jess suppresses a moment ofpanic. He cannot fill in the form: he is illiterate. He can just 

about scrawl his name. 
He wanders away. He has dealt with this situation many times before but it always fills 

him with shame and dread. Getting control of himself, he smiles warmly at the boss's secretary 
and says: "Would you help me with this, my handwriting is so bad." She fills out the form for 
him. He signs it laboriously. 

Illiteracy: 
AP: Illiteracy seems too much. 
Kim: Being illiterate must be very difficult for someone like him. Is this part of his 

nonconformist philosophy? How did he become a millionaire without learning to read? 
KF: More about the techniques he uses to hide it; also about how he occasionally sees 

others doing the same and knows they have the same secret affliction. 
He recalls how he found out about seismic vibrators. He went to the public library. His 

technique for dealing with librarians. 
He sets off in the truck. 
After a few miles he is stopped by the police. He thinks they have discovered the burned

out car and somehow connected it with him. But they only tell him he has a broken brake light. 
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Still he is scared: he has no driving licence. But they do not ask for it. 
He picks up Star at the appointed rendezvous and she takes the wheel. As they head for 

California, Jess shaves off his moustache and beard and lets his hair down gratefully. Suddenly 
he looks quite different. 

Notes on 2: 
AZ: I think that this courtroom also is a good place to introduce Bo, Judy's father. We 

then could have the sense almost as we meet her that he is her main pal and support. KF: No. 
This scene introduces Don and that's enough. 

Don Riley is, I agree, a useful character to have around; and I think it's good that he 
tells Judy to fight for her promotion, but ifyou're going to have him do this, then we also would 
enjoy knowing what is his agenda for himself. 

2. This is Monday 18 May. 
A jury files into a courtroom in the Federal Building at 450 Golden Gate Avenue, San 

Francisco. In the dock are four men-two oriental, two Caucasian-accused ofrunning a money
laundering ring in co-operation with one of the Hong Kong triads. 

Waiting anxiously for the verdict is the FBI agent who brought them to book: Judy 
Maddox, 35, a unit head in the San Francisco field office. Small, dark and beautiful, she is half 
Vietnamese. (Organised crime in San Francisco is dominated by ethnic Chinese, and 
consequently many law enforcement personnel are oriental.) 

The assistant DA prosecuting this case is Don Riley, a former lover of Judy's. They lived 
together for a year, then Judy unintentionally got pregnant. Don was adamant that he was not 
ready to be a father. Judy decided that she, too, wanted to progress her career farther before 
starting a family. So she had an abortion. But that seemed to blight their relationship, and they 
split up. 

Now Judy and Don study the jury intently. Judy has put a year of her life into this case. 
Her immediate boss, Assistant Special Agent in Charge (ASAC) Charlie Kincaid, did not want 
her to have the assignment. He favours Marvin Hayes, an agent of the same age as Judy but a 
contrasting philosophy: where Judy is neat, logical and scrupulous, Hayes is lazy, intuitive and 
brutal. Both are rising stars in the FBI. Although Kincaid wanted Hayes to have this assignment, 
he was overruled by the boss of the San Francisco office, Special Agent in Charge (SAC) Milton 
Lestrange, whose protegee Judy is. 

Judy is naturally eager to prove herself and vindicate Lestrange's judgement. Ifshe does 
so, she can be sure of promotion to ASAC in charge of organised crime, a post that is vacant. 
This promotion is terribly important to her, partly because of an irrational feeling that she gave 
up her baby for it. 

She thought her case was watertight, but the defendants hired the best law firm in San 
Francisco, Brooks Fielding, and they have done such a good job that the result is now too close 
to call. 

She is surprised that neither Milton Lestrange nor Charlie Kincaid is in court this morning 
to hear the verdict, and she wonders if there is some kind of panic on back at the office. 

At last the verdict is announced. All four men are guilty. Don embraces and kisses Judy. 
The judge gives out long prison sentences and denies bail pending appeal. Don invites Judy to 
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a celebratory dinner and she thinks: What the heck, I don't have another date. 
AZ: A technical point. When a verdict is announced, a judge rarely gives a sentence. 

Usually that's done a day or a week or a month later. 
She takes the elevator to FBI headquarters, which (in real life ) happen to be in the same 

building. She rushes into the office of SAC Lestrange, eager to share her triumph. She finds his 
secretary in tears, unable to speak. In the inner office, ASAC Kincaid is sitting at the big desk. 
He tells her that Lestrange has been diagnosed with liver cancer. He has been admitted to hospital 
for intensive treatment, and he is not expected to return to work soon, if ever. 

Judy cries. 
Meanwhile, Kincaid goes on, he is acting SAC. 
Promotions such as the one Judy is hoping for are made in Washington, but based on a 

recommendation ofthe local SAC. Now Kincaid tells her he will be recommending Hayes for 
the organised crime job. 

Ignoring Judy's emotional state, he gives her her new assignment. 
The governor ofCalifornia has received a terrorist threat. It is signed by Stop Now, which 

pmports to be the radical offshoot ofa legitimate environmental pressure group called the Green 
California Campaign. Stop Now demands a freeze on the building of new power plant in 
California. Ifthis demand is not met, they threaten to trigger an earthquake in exactly four weeks. 

This threat first appeared on an Internet bulletin board. Noone took any notice until it 
caught the attention of John Truth, a maverick Sacramento talk radio host whose show is 
syndicated live on several California stations. John Truth put the governor under pressure to 
respond to the threat. He did so by asking the FBI to investigate. In short, this is a bullshit case. 
Judy says so and storms out. 

She goes home. She lives with her father, Lewis Maddox, a pony tailed Vietnam veteran 
who is now a detective with the San Francisco police. She has always called him Bo, the 
Vietnamese equivalent of Daddy (Mommy is Me). The name caught on at work and now 
everyone calls him Bo Maddox. Bo met and married Judy's mother in Saigon and brought her 
home. She died in a car crash when Judy was 13. Since then, Judy and Bo have stayed close, and 
she moved in with him when she left Don Riley. 

AZ: I'm not sure that Los Angeles Detectives are allowed to have ponytails, but you can 
check into this. 

Now she tells Bo she is thinking of quitting the FBI. She has a law degree: with her 
experience and record she could get a job with Brooks Fielding and make a fortune. But she 
would be defending the kind of lowlifes that were in court today instead ofputting them behind 
bars. 

Bo says she should marry Don Riley and produce some grandchildren. Judy turns away 
so he will not see her reaction: he does not know about the abortion. 

She goes to dinner with Don. He tells her she should fight for promotion then quit the 
Bureau. She decides that is exactly what she will do. 

The first thing she does is sit down with the FBI's psycho linguistics expert and analyse 
the threat message. The expert tells her that two people sent this message. The vocabulary and 
sentence structure are those of a lower-class man in middle age, raised in Los Angeles. But the 
punctuation and spelling indicate a well-educated young woman. 

AZ: At several points you bring in an FBI psycholinguistics expert, and given this 
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ongoing role, I suggest that this character could be a friend and admirer ofJudy, either male or 
female. KF: Simon Sparrow, a gay man who adores Judy. 

Judy is surprised. She imagined she was looking for one nutcase alone with his computer 
and his fantasies. This is different. 

The message has been checked against the FBI database, but the patterns do not match 
those of any known or suspected terrorists on file. 

However, the individual behind this threat is sane, capable and serious, the expert warns. 
If he says he can cause an earthquake--check it out. 

Judy begins to wonder if this is such a bullshit case after all. 

Notes on 3: 
AZ: This scene works so much better than your last version that I'm delighted with it. 

Still, I think it would be even better ifwhile he and Melanie are arriving you could set up what 
he wants. After all, what happens if they shouldfail? That would set up what's at stake, what 
they're trying to do, the nature ofthe suspense; and we ought to know too what is on the disk he 
hopes to steal. 

On page sixteen where we learn how Michael sets up his jiles, I think that ought to be 
part ofthe setup in the little scene between Jess and Melanie before they arrive. We need to know 
this stuffbefore Jess plunges ahead rather than afterwards. 

3. 	 This is Tuesday 19 May. 
As the sun rises over Interstate 80 in northern California, Jess drives a big old Ford 

Mustang, painted in fading psychedelic colours, towards San Francisco. 
Beside him is Melanie Quercus, 30, a pretty blonde in shorts: intelligent, ditsy, dependent. 
AZ: On the one hand you tell us that Melanie is a computer whiz and on the other that 

she is weak, needy and dependent. The way 1 see things, people who are a whiz at almost 
anything acquire strength from this, authority, even power; and I wonder ifyou ought not to 
rethink her character and make her into someone who is in some respects at least more sure
footed. 

Asleep in the back seat is her son Dusty, 5. He has a severe health problem: he suffers 
from multiple allergies. He sneezes uncontrollably, swells up, and breaks out in itchy skin rashes. 
Drugs only partly relieve his symptoms. 

Also in the back is Jess's German shepherd dog, Spirit. 
Jess is tense. He is about to steal some information which will make a difference to the 

rest of his life. He is also exhilarated. He has a beautiful girl at his side and he is in the middle 
of the kind of daredevil adventure he gave up 20 years ago. He feels young again. 

AP: Jess and his daredevil thrills: He has already killed someone. It would seem to me 
that his power drive would be controlling him. A bit ofa sociopathological psychotic edge? Also, 
at this point we don't know why he's doing this (the back story of the power plant dispute). 
Shouldn't he have a more desperate edge? 

And what kind ofdaredevil adventures was he involved in twenty years ago which he 
gave up? 

Dusty wakes unhappy and cries to go home. Melanie, who is also tense, speaks sharply 
to him and makes him worse. Jess goes: "Hey, Dusty, take a look behind-I think that's a 
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Arena Ii thouse a hundred miles north of San Francisco in Mendocino County, and running 500 
miles so th and west all the way to San Bernardino, inland from Los Angeles. 

ichael has a sophisticated computer setup that was put together for him by Melanie. She 
too is a eologist, though she never finished her doctorate. She is also a computer whiz. 
However, he has not held ajob ofany kind since she got pregnant with Dusty. 

Mi hael's work on the measurement of tension in the San Andreas fault has won him 
profession I eminence and academic prizes. But he quit the academic world a year ago to start 
his own b siness, a consultancy advising construction firms and insurance companies on 
earthquake azards. He has his own formula for calculating the risk ofan earthquake at any point, 
and he knows more about this subject that anyone else in America. But most builders just take 
out insurance, and most insurers use their own crude methods ofestimating the risk, knowing the 
customer will pay in the end. Consequently, Michael is finding it difficult to get people to pay 
for his undoubted expertise. 

To get started he borrowed from his parents, a retired couple living in Fairfield. Business 
is slow and he is worried about paying them back. 

Jess recalls Melanie telling him about her husband's work for the first time. They were 
both stoned on pot-although Jess is never totally out of it. She talked abut the earth beneath 
them and how it was cracked like an old china plate, ready to break at the least touch .... 

AZ: On pages fourteen andfzfteen you have two flashbacks, Jess recalling Melanie's 
telling him about her husband's work and Jess' recalling how he met Melanie; and it seems to 
me that these two should be combined rather than having two separate flashbacks a few pages 
apart 

Now he quickly sums Michael up as brainy but guileless, totally lacking the ability to read 
other people-a talent Jess has in spades. 

Indi ting the map and the computer with a wave, Jess fixes Michael with his most 
d says: "All this stuff, how does it make you feel?" 

people would be disconcerted and give a revealing answer, but Michael just says 
irritably: "It esn't make me feel anything at all," and looks away. Jess realises he will not easily 
dominate Mi hael. 

Mich el is angry with Melanie. Four weeks ago she went on vacation, taking Dusty, 
leaving Mich 1 only a perfunctory message. She now explains that she was offered free use of 
a friend's cabl in the mountains. 

This Ie ds Jess to recall how he met her. She was lost in the mountains and he helped her 
find her way b ck to the cabin, where he seduced her while Dusty took a nap. 

Michae says that Melanie should have called him before taking Dusty away. She argues 
that Michael c ld have called her at any time on her mobile--except that it was not working 
because Micha 1 had failed to pay the bill on time. 

While . s family row takes its course, Jess is anxiously waiting for Michael to leave the 
room. He tries a king for coffee, in the hope that Michael will go make some, but Michael just 
points at the kit hen door and says: "Help yourself." 

Melanie tells Michael she has decided to move permanently to the neighbourhood where 
she has been vacationing. She will live with Jess in the hippie commune that has been his home 
for 25 years. 

"Where is it?" Michael asks. 
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Jess utts in and says it is in Del Norte county, in the redwood country at the northern end 
of the state. his is not true: in fact it is in Sierra County, in the foothills of the Sierra Nevada 
north ofL Tahoe. Melanie is puzzled by this lie but she says nothing. 

I protests: she should not take their son to live hundreds of miles from his father. 
ie now reveals that Dusty has suffered no allergy attacks in the four weeks they 

have been in the mountains, perhaps because of the pure air and water. She shows genuine 
emotion: her child's suffering distresses her, even though she is a selfish person. 

Midi e is moved, but not yet ready to give in. Allergy sufferers usually go to the desert, 
not the mou ains, he argues. 

"I do 't give a fuck what people usually do!" Melanie yells. "This is the only place he's 
ever been w 1, and Jess will let me live there for nothing! I have to go!" 

At th s point, Jess says: "Why don't you ask Dusty how he feels?" Melanie shoots him 
an anguishe look but, ignoring her, he goes on: "He's outside in my car." 

As lanie expected, this angers Michael. He storms out to get the child. Melanie wails: 
"Why did yo do that!" 

"To g t him out of the room-now grab that disk!" 
Mel . e bends over the backup drive, ejects the optical disk, and replaces it with a blank 

one from her purse. She notes that Michael is still using the same brand, so there is no visible 
difference be een the disks. 

She s up the system to back up all Michael's files every night between Sam and 6am. 
Each momin he changes the disk, keeping the latest copy in a fireproof box. If his system 
crashes, his omputer blows up or his house bums down, he should be able to retrieve his 
precious data 

Toda , ofcourse, he will have a blank disk instead of a backup file. But the chances are 
he will not s er a catastrophe today, and therefore will not notice the substitution. Tonight the 
blank disk wi 1 be overwritten with the backup data, so by tomorrow morning the system will be 
back to norm 1. 

Mich I comes back in with Dusty. The boy is saying: "It's great in the mountains, I don't 
sneeze!" Mic el softens. Ifit makes areal difference to Dusty's health, he says, we have to work 
something ou . 

Jess c see that Michael still loves Melanie. He feels irrationally jealous. He hates 
Michael, he d cides. 

Notes on 4: 
AP: y is Michael being such a jerk? 
SB: R long after Melanie and Jess visited Michael did Judy go to see him? 
AZ: I und myself wondering ifJudy would go calling on Michael or on anyone without 

calling first to ee ifhe was home. 
AZ: At the end ofthis scene you say that her main thought as she leaves is fear; but I 

think it would be better ifshe arrives with this fear. This should be what's driving her. Also, I 
think you need at the outset or almost at the outset to set up her attraction for him. There should 
be things he says and does which touch her and make her think that he's the kind ofman she's 
always longed for but has so far never met. 
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4. This is Thursday 21 May. 
Judy tarns that California's most respected authority on earthquakes and what causes 

them is Mich I Quercus. She goes to see him. Michael is in tetchy mood and says, through the 
monitor, that e is busy and she must call for an appointment. Irritated, she returns to her office 
and has her s retary make an appointment for the following day. 

When she finally gets inside his apartment, she tries to start again on a more friendly 
basis. She sees a picture on his desk of a pretty woman and a child. She asks who they are. 
Nobody important, Michael says. He really means it's none of her damn business, but she puts 
him down as a neglectful father, and gives up trying to get on with him. 

But 0 ce she gets him on to his subject, he forgets about being mean. 
She a ks him if it is possible for human beings to trigger an earthquake. 
In a c mer of the room are a short plank of wood and a house brick. Michael, who has 

obviously do e this many times before, puts the plank on his desk and the brick on the plank. He 
lifts one end fthe plank slowly until the brick begins to slide. "The brick slips when the power 
of gravity p ling it overcomes the power of friction holding it still," he says. 

Now e explains. A fault such as the San Andreas is a place where two adjacent slabs of 
the earth's st are moving in different directions. If they move smoothly, no problem; but 
sometimes t ey get jammed. Then tension builds up until the friction holding them still is 
overcome by he pressure on them to move, and, like the brick, they slip-----<:ausing an earthquake. 

Mich ellifts the plank again, but this time he stops just before the brick begins to slide. 
"At any time, several sections of the San Andreas fault are like this-just about ready to slide." 
He hands her a pencil and says: "Tap the plank sharply just in front of the brick." She does so, 
and the brick lips. "Where the fault is under high tension, it may require only a relatively weak 
vibration to e it slip. Normally, we think earthquakes may be triggered by the kind ofnatural 
vibrations tha constantly resound through the earth. But such vibrations could be generated 
artificially-for xample by mining operations, especially underground explosions. Nuclear tests 
trigger earthqu s in places where there is no fault, so a lesser bang could cause a quake on a 
fault line." 

"So," sa s Judy, "it is possible." 
e key factor would be knowing exactly where the fault was under high tension." 

"Who h that data?" 
"Univer ities, the state geologist, me." 
"Could terrorist group have got hold ofyour data?" 
"I don't see how. I don't have many clients, and they're all major corporations." 
"Have u been burgled lately?" 
AP: Jud moves too quickly to ask him if he has been burgled. Surely she would check 

the universities Irst, to see who all has access to their data? 
"Never. 
"Could friend or relative have copied your data without your knowledge?" 
"I don't hink so." 
"Your ife, or girlfriend?" 
"I'm se ated from my wife, and I don't have a girlfriend." 
I'm not urprised, Judy thinks. But her main thought as she leaves is fear. She lived 

through the San Rosa earthquake of 1969. She was seven years old, and scared to death. And 
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: Does Jess pretend to himse?f some spiritual motivation, or did he simply decide to 
climb on 'P ofthe heap by creating his own world, since the one around him kept shooting him 
down? 

R w big is the commune? How much transience? Do people give all their money when 
theyarriv ? Do they change their names? How cultish is it? 

K : Name changes a good idea. 

A : I have some doubts about Hippie Valley as a name for this commune, but more 
important y it needs to be more, a lot more, than a cluster of log cabins in a clearing. After 
twenty-jiv years, I have to assume that the homes ofthese people are full ofcreature comforts, 
that the p hs between them are lined with flowers and shrubs, that there are well-kept pens with 
chickens d maybe ducks. I was in Israel in April and spent some time at a kibbutz that has 
existed for lmost fifty years; and although the homes were small and simple, you could see the 
attention a d love that these people lavish on their environment. 

An all this leads me to question whether indeed they would have no electricity and no 

now you'll have to make some perhaps hard decisions about the commune itself 
How many eople does it contain? How many children? How many old-timers and how many 
new arriv Is? if they've been there for twenty-jive years, do some of them have grownup 
children? nd these questions in turn will lead us to some decisions about what percentage of 
the commu e members are actually involved with the earthquake plot. 

It i in this chapter too that we particularly need a rich sense ofthe love Jess feels for 
some ofth se people. They are his family. And it might be good too for him to have an intense 
relationsh with a particular spot where on a daily basis he likes to see the sun rise or set. Are 
there any 'tuals involving the whole commune which have deep meaningfor him? And what are 
the partie lar and unique beauties of this place? You'll need stuff about the birds, trees, 
winemaki facilities, etc. 

Yo end the chapter with their meditating together. But could we have something 
uld they perhaps chant or sing? All through the chapter, we need a sense ofhow Jess 
people, fears losing them, and it 's this need and fear which should permeate. 
ards the bottom ofpage twenty-eight you toss in the fact that our communards have 
philosophy. " rfthat's the case, andfrankly it's something I think could add to the 
his needs to be woven through. 

5. The foothills of the Sierra Nevada form a lonely~ beautiful landscape of wooded river 
valleys. Th climate is temperate but the land is too steep to farm and too stony for grazing. Jess 
and Melani drive on a back road alongside a stream called Silver River. They pass a gate 
guarded by arbed wire and men with hunting rifles beside a sign that reads: "Los Alamos." This 
is a comm e, but not theirs. Jess waves, and the men wave back, but they do not like one 
another. L Alamos are right-wing vigilantes, not hippies. 

Jess pulls on to an unmarked dirt road and drives a mile into the woods before arriving 
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at a clust~of log cabins in a clearing. This is Hippie Valley. 
Jes feels a sense of peace descend on him-just as he did 25 years ago when he first 

drove do this track in his then-new Ford Mustang. 
At that time he was 23 years old. Born in the slums of Watts, Los Angeles, the son of a 

teenage prostitute, he grew up on the streets and stole his first car at the age of 10. But he got a 
straight job in a liquor store run by an elderly couple who eventually let him take over the 
business. He went into liquor wholesaling and was a millionaire at 23. Then the business went 
bust, the IR came after him, and he fled with nothing but his car, a few hundred dollars in cash, 
and a navy ue suit with wide lapels and flared pants. 

He ished up here. The commune had been founded by Star three years earlier as the 
hippie phe omenon in San Francisco ground to a halt amid commercialisation and 
disillusionm t. This place lurched from crisis to crisis until Jess showed up. His charisma and 
strength of w I soon won him dominance over most of the communards; and those few who did 
not bend to h mastery soon left. Only Star remains strong enough to stand up to him. 

Jess t the commune on a sound fmancial footing. Under his direction the hippies 
terraced a hil side, diverted a stream for irrigation, and planted grapevines. They now make a 
chardonnay ich is much sought-after by connoisseurs. 

They e the land from the federal government. There is no mains electricity, no tap 
water and no se age. They have made a virtue of the simple life. They all subscribe to the Five 
Paradoxes of Ba hram: 

dilation is life; all else is distraction 
ney makes you poor 
rriage is the greatest infidelity 
en no one owns anything, we all own everything 
what you like is the only law 

These sa ngs are attributed to a guru but were in fact made up by Jess. 
AZ: Next e come to the paradoxes ofBaghram, which I found to be interesting but 

which I doubt co d have been conceived by someone who was illiterate. KF: Why not? 
However, e commune has succeeded more than most in sticking to its principles. Meals 

and meditation ar communal. No money is used: everything they need is available in the free 
shop. The distribu or of their wine pays them in kind. (However, as we shall see, Jess has secret 
funds for emergen y use.) In the early days there was a good deal of screwing around, and Jess 
has had sex with very woman here; but as the founders entered middle age they divided into 
more or less regul couples, and the principle of free love is now somewhat academic. There is 
more casual adult ry here than in the average suburb, but no orgies. Similarly, their attitude to 
drugs is tolerant, t no more so than the average college dorm. 

The more s ewd among them realise that the entire commune is founded upon a highly 
successful comm rcial enterprise, the winery, and that all their spiritual ideas would come to 
nothing without at material bedrock. Nevertheless they have lived by the ideals of their youth, 
and made those i eals work, while America has become increasingly materialistic and violent. 
They all feel pas . onately that they have proved, by their lives, that their philosophy is right and 
the rest of the w ld is wrong. 

Jess, who as sheltered by the commune and who in turn rescued it from collapse, feels 
as if his whole Ii has been validated by this place. He will do anything to protect it. 
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An xpected problem awaits him. Flower, his daughter, has been arrested for stealing 
fashionable c othes from a boutique in the nearest town, Silver City. He has to put on his 1973 
blue suit an get her out of jail. When he returns, another communard, Dale, tells him the 
problem is th t Melanie talks to the youngsters about fashions and cosmetics and pop records. 
Dale is also s spicious ofMelanie's mobile phone and laptop computer. Plus, though everyone 
here has to ork, Melanie seems to think that a few light domestic chores are sufficient to 
discharge her esponsibility. 

AZ: page twenty-one you mention Melanie talking to the youngsters about fashions 
and cosmetic but what I think might work better is that she brings with her a satellite dish and 
a TV. There h sn't been one here and this could mesmerize these kids like nothing else. KF: No-
too much. 

Jess s s that Melanie is just a symptom: the young generation will always be vulnerable 
to corruption y the blandishments of the outside world. The only remedy is to strengthen the 
communal bo ds. 

AZ: l' a little puzzled by how Jess proposes "to strengthen the communal bonds. " 
After inner he runs over the plan with the adults. Melanie has selected a location in 

Owens Valley a deserted area near Death Valley. Here, according to Michael's data, the fault 
line is under hi h stress and a nudge may cause an earthquake. But, he assures them, it will be 
controlled and imited. (He avoids Melanie's eye as his says this: she has given him no such 
assurance and sil knows it is bullshit.) The earthquake will prove their ability, and the governor 
of California wil be forced to accede to their demand. 

After this, they meditate together. 

Notes on 6: 
AZ: At the eeting in the State Capital, Judy gets put down; but it's not clear what she's 

fightingfor. What pecifically does she wantfrom Cayron at this meeting? We also, I think, need 
some sense ofwh t motivates Kincaid to behave in this way? What is his agenda? The normal 
bureaucratic pro edure would be to not take a strong position in any direction and thereby 
"cover his ass." incald by taking the position that he does must be after somethingfor himself, 
but what? 

6. ednesday 27 May. 
Acting S C Charlie Kincaid is summoned to Sacramento (the state capital of California) 

to report to Rob rt Cayron, 35, black, the governor's Cabinet Secretary with responsibility for 
Emergency M gement. To Kincaid's chagrin, Cayron insists on also seeing the agent in charge 
of the case, Jud Maddox. 

Beforeh d, Judy discusses the presentation with Kincaid and they agree what should be 
said. 

They m et in the Horseshoe, the governor's suite of offices on the ground floor of the 
grandiose Cap tol Building. But now Kincaid renegues on their agreement, undermines 
everything Jud says and makes her look a fool. When she says that this is not a lone individual 
but a group, . caid says well, two at least. When she says these people are not insane, he says 
well, not clinic lly. And when she says they are serious, Kincaid says well, 'they think they are. 
If they cannot c use an earthquake, Judy says, they may do something else; but Kincaid doubts 
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capability. And finally, when Judy says the possibility that they really could cause 
an earthq cannot be totally ruled out, Kincaid laughs at her. 

The Kincaid says: Agent Maddox has given you the textbook answers, Bob, but let me 
give you the enefit ofa certain amount ofage and experience. He goes on to say there is nothing 
to fear and i plies Judy has done a slack job in not bringing Stop Now to justice sooner. 

Cayr n says he will advise the governor accordingly. 
As th y leave, Judy fuming, Kincaid says: You did fine in there, little lady, just fine. 

K, now the communards must prove themselves; but how many of them? Is 
e place involved? What about the kids, teenagers? 

7. s Thursday 28 May. 
bunch ofdropouts try to sell the commune a broken-down carnival ride. Mounted 

on a truck, it 's called The Dragon's Mouth, and has fabulous gaily-painted panels. Jess turns 
them down b t they move a few miles away and camp on federal land. A\~ ~~. 

On th ir old transistor radio, Jess and the hippies hear John Truth say tile governor has 
announced h will take no action about the earthquake threat. 

Jess s . d he expected this. Now they must prove themselves. 
Befor setting off for Owens Valley, they discuss what to do after the earthquake, if it 

really happen They must send another threat immediately, Jess decides. 
This ti e the means ofcommunication should be more dramatic than an Internet bulletin 

board, and th deadline should be shorter. Star suggests a phone call to John Truth at the radio 
station, threa ning another earthquake a week from now. She is willing to make the call. Melanie 
says: What i someone recognises her voice? But she has hardly spoken to anyone outside the 
commune fo 25 years, and even she had, it's a remote chance that whoever answers the phone 
at the radio tation would know her. Star asks what she should say, and Jess says he will think 
about it en r ute. 

Earl on Friday 29 May they drive to Owens Valley and park the seismic vibrator at a 
spot carefull chosen by Melanie, who has Michael's fault stress data on her laptop. Immediately 
beneath her two tectonic plates are wedged together, straining to spring free. 

Jess ets the vibrator then they all move half a mile away across the salt flats. He uses the 
remote contr I to start the vibration, just as in the oilfield. It shakes, but there is no earthquake. 

They ove the truck and try again, still without success. 
Mel recalls a theory that the pitch ofthe vibration might be a key factor, just as a note 

ofa certain pitc may shatter a glass. Jess tinkers with the vibrator to make it shake at a constant 
pitch instead of e usual rising sweep. They try several different frequencies. 

At a very ow frequency, it works. 
The groun shakes; dust clouds form; someone screams; there is a rumbling sound like 

an underground tr in; then they are all thrown to the ground, and a great gash opens up in the 
earth all across the alley. 

The motion tops. 
It takes seve al seconds for them to get over their fear and realise they have survived. 

Then they whoop an holler. They have done it! 
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Part 2: Seven Days 

Friday 29 May: 7. Earthquake (early) 
8. 	 Judy learns the news & is taken off the case. 
9. Jess's troubles. Melanie spurns Star 

Saturday 30 May: Press conference 
10. Judy figures: Silver River 

Sunday 31 May: 11. Kincaid raids Silver River 
12. Bo puts out an alert. 

Monday 1 June: Bo's alert brings results. 
13. Jess to Everton's (late). 

Tuesday 2 June 14. Judy's new plan. She sleeps with Michael 
Wednesday 3 June 15. Melanie sleeps with Michael 
Thursday 4 June: Buying a carnival ride 
Friday 4 June The second earthquake 

Notes on Part 2: 
AZ: As you have it now, only about 10% ofthe story takes place after Judy and Jess know 

who one another are. You have enough good stuffhere so that we don't need as extended a chase 
as you had in, say, EYE OF THE NEEDLE or KEY TO REBECCA; but I do feel that the novel 
would be even more exciting ifyou were to extend the cat and mouse stuffto about 25% ofthe 
book, perhaps as much as you had in THE MAN FROM ST. PETERSBURG. Also, I miss 
having these characters personally confront each other at or near the end. Sure, if they know 
little or nothing about each other, then it's perhaps best to skip over this; but ifthey do acquire 
some acquaintanceship, some beginnings ofa personal drama between themselves, then I think 
having this would strengthen the ending. 

Notes on 8: 
AP: Better ifMich el calls Judy, or vice versa, after hearing the radio report; otherwise 

this date comes out ofno here. 
AZ: I think in this c apter too we ought to have a further development in Judy's attraction 

to Michael. Something he oes should particularly touch her. 

8. 	 This is still Friday 9 May. 
Judy is alone at h me. Bo is out with his buddies, Don Riley is working on a case. 

Michael Quercus calls and sks Judy out on a date. She is astonished, but she says okay. 
As they are driving he gets a call on her mobile phone. It is Bo, yelling: ''Turn on your 

radio! Turn on your radio! 
John Truth is play' g a recording of Star's message. (He mentions that all calls to the 

station are automatically t ped.) She announces that Stop Now have triggered a demonstration 
earthquake in Owens Val y and will trigger another in exactly a week unless their demand is 
met. John Truth has spok n to the State Geologist who has confirmed there was a tremor in 
Owens Valley earlier tod ,but has also firmly denied that this or any tremor could be caused 
by terrorists. Truth is dem ding a statement from the governor. Other media are picking up the 
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story. 
They ve to Michael's apartment to look at his seismograph. This, he says, will quickly 

settle the quest n of whether the earthquake was triggered by human agency. He explains that 
a normal earth uake is preceded by a gradual buildup of lesser tremors. By contrast, when an 
earthquake is t ggered by an explosion there is no buildup: the graph begins with a characteristic 
"spike". 

But the wens Valley data do not fit either pattern. Instead there is a series ofpreliminary 
ichael cannot identify. All he can say is that the pattern seems too regular to be 

natural. 
Despite the remaining uncertainty, it looks more and more as if Judy was right to take 

Stop Now as a rious threat. She goes to Kincaid with the latest information. But Kincaid tells 
her he has been king to seismologists who say there is no wayan earthquake can be triggered 
by terrorists. H takes her off the case and gives it to Marvin Hayes. 

AZ: Aga n Ifind myselflookingfor a reason why Kincaid so dislikes Judy. Is it because 
she's a woman, n Asian, possibly a woman who has rejected him? 

Notes on 9: 
AP: "Je realises he never truly believed ... " Yet he killed someone to do it! I like his 

s feeling, but the desire for this-to play with the big boys-should have been 
motivating him I along. 

SB: Flower's troubles are not really followed up on, except where we see a change of 
character as she becomes babysitter to Dusty. 

AZ: We also are going to need to keep track ofwhat's going on in the commune in terms 
oftheir normal work. What is the time ofyear? Where are they in their tasks in the cycle ofwine 
production? Are they bwy weeding, spraying, watering, pruning, harvesting, pressing grapes, 
etc.? Is this going to be their last crop? We know the dam is coming, but have they been given 
a date by which they must vacate the premises? Maybe they had another property they hoped to 
move to, and the deal fell through. 

9. This is ill Friday 29 May. 
Jess rea ses he never. truly believed he could trigger an earthquake until it actually 

happened. Now e feels as if nothing is beyond his power. He is involved in a personal struggle 
with the govern r of California, a battle of giants. 

But m dane considerations bring him down to earth. Star is worried about her voice 
being broadcast 11 over the world. If she had known that her voice would be tape-recorded, she 
would never ha e made the call. 

Jess ag assures her that no one outside the commune knows her voice. She accepts this. 
And, because he is overly pleased with himself, his usually hypersensitive antenna fail to pick 
up that there is something Star is not telling him. 

But she does tell him ofanother worry. She accuses him ofneglecting their daughter. He 
used to spend time with her, teaching her things-recipes, guitar chords, poems, how to draw 
Mickey Mouse. Now he is always too busy. He replies that he is fighting to save the commune 
and, besides, Flower these days spends most of her time babysitting Dusty, who has brought out 
all her nascent 13-year-old maternal instinct. For some reason Star bursts into tears and runs 



18 

away. Thatfight, when they are all stoned, Star gets into bed with Jess and Melanie. She has 
done this be re, many years ago, with Jess and his girlfriends. But Melanie is not interested in 
playing this' ame, and Star is brutally rejected. 

Meapwhile, Jess listens obsessively to radio coverage. He is sure the governor must give 
in-but as the hours go by, he hears of nothing but the FBI investigation. (He loathes all law 
enforcemen~ personnel. He picked up this attitude from his mother, who hated the cops when 
they busted ~er, and hated them when they demanded free blow jobs for not busting her.) 

On Saturday 30 May, early in the morning, he learns that the FBI are giving a press 
conference about the case, and he decides to go. It is terribly dangerous. They will be looking out 
for him, because all cops know that high-profile perpetrators often insinuate themselves into the 
investigation. But he has to know what they are thinking. 

The ress conference is to take place in a hotel. Reporters are asked for accreditation 
before bein admitted. Jess and Melanie buy name badges and a cheap camera at a stationery 
store and p se as hotel employees doing an article for the amateurish in-house magazine. Jess 
takes picture while Melanie flirts and questions Marvin Hayes. They learn among other things 
that he and any of the agents in the FBI San Francisco office frequent a bar near the Presidio 
called Evert 

SAC incaid chairs the press conference. He says the FBI does not believe the Owens 
Valley earth e was human-made. However, the Bureau continues to hunt for the people who 
made the thr at. He introduces Hayes, who reports that he has raided the offices of the Green 
California C paign, arrested two staffers and five volunteers, and seized the mailing list. 

Jess realised the State Governor is going to ignore his demand. He returns to Hippie 
Valley in savage mood. He announces that they must prepare to fulfil their threat of a second 
earthquake--this one in a location where it will cause property damage amounting to millions 
ofdollars. 

10. 	 It i still Saturday 30 May. 
Ha es' interrogation ofthe Green California people produces nothing. He starts on their 

mailing lis Judy worries. She is waking up at night with earthquake nightmares. 
Sh gets the results of analysis of Star's voice (which she ordered before she was taken 

off the cas ). She reads it before passing it to Hayes. Once again the analyst believes that two 
people wer involved in sending the message. It was composed by the same lower-class middle
aged Ange no, but spoken by someone else--in this case a middle-class woman ofmature years. 

AZ. Our analyst once again appears, and that reminded me that he or she could be a 
confidante ndprofessional buddy to Judy. 

Jud thinks: In what circumstances does an uneducated lower-class man have a plurality 
ofmiddle- lass women to do his bidding? This is beginning to sound like a cult. 

Bo onders if the cult's concern about new power plants in general might mask an 
interest in ne particular building project. Inspired by this thought, Judy accesses Lexis-Nexis 
and search s for power plant building projects in California. She finds several, including a 
nuclear po er station on the Arizona border. All ofthem are controversial and have aroused local 
protest. But one that catches her eye is a project to dam the Silver River in Sierra County. The 
name rings bell and she cross-checks on the FBI computer. Sure enough, Silver River Valley 
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is horne to right-wing vigilante group called Los Alamos. 
In eat excitement Judy goes to Kincaid with this hypothesis. She is shocked and 

dismayed en he screams at her, accuses her of trying to get back on the case because she is 
pUblicity-m d, and warns her that she will be fired if she works on it against his instructions. 

The he orders a raid on Los Alamos to take place on the following day, Sunday 31 
May. 

When it comes to raiding the cult, maybe the FBI are scared ofanother Waco. Do 
they have ecial plans to prevent this, could it be a further source of tension in the plot? 
Perhaps th FBI and the state governor are not only scared by the earthquake but by the political 
implication ofa siege. 

Notes on 1 : 
SB: t is rather late to give the reasons for the hippies' desperation. Tell us earlier what 

is motivatin Jess to go to such extremes. 
AZ: omeone in the story should be the bete noir for Jess and his communards. Is it the 

Governor, should it be the person who dreamt up this dam and is the mainforce behind it? 
Or is the da a brainchild ofthe Governor? - f\ \ ~ rv....t'fV\. • 

We need to include such things as the name ofthe company which will get to sell the 
power, who is funding this dam, whether the money is being raised privately or through a public 
bond issue? In other words, we need a solid focus for the anger ofthe communards. 

Butfrom the government's point-of-view, we also need to make it seem that building this 
dam and flooding this valley is not something that is merely capricious. Communities in the 
general vicinity may be sufforingfrom power outages, and there could actually be some kind of 
a crying need for more electricity. Maybe hospitals with operating rooms aren't getting air 
conditioning, bright lights, etc. So, from the point-ol-view ofthe Governor, it's not only that he 
doesn't want to cave into terrorists, but this dam is necessary. 

11. Judy i right about the Silver River dam. The whole valley is to be flooded. The Hippie 
Valley cornrn e will be destroyed. 

There as a campaign against the project, of course. Landowners in the valley fought it 
at every appro al stage. They lost. They got compensation. But the hippies got nothing: they hold 
their land on simple one-year lease from the federal government that Star signed in 1970 and 
has renewed e ery year since. It specifically says they are not entitled to any compensation if the 
lease is not re ewed. 

Now ir entire way of life is to be wiped out-everything material and spiritual that 
they have built p over 25 years-just so that Californians can power their electric toothbrushes 
and heated hair oIlers. 

The hip . es have discussed all sorts ofdesperate measures to stave off destruction. They 
went to the pub'c library and looked up how to make a nuclear bomb. (The mechanism was 
simple enough, ut finding the plutonium would have been the hard part.) They found out the 
name and addre of the president of the utility that wants to build the dam, and even put his 
house under surv 'Ilance, developing a plan to kidnap him. They also discussed a hunger strike. 
Then Melanie st ed talking about earthquakes, and that captured everyone's imagination. 

Now, however, at dawn on Sunday 31 May, they suffer a shock. Feeling secure that no 
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one has the least i ea who is making these earthquake threats, they are dismayed to wake up and 
find the valley c wling with FBI agents. Helicopters circle above, police checkpoints block 
every road, agent call at every house. 

Jess keep his nerve. He swiftly establishes that the FBI are interested mainly in Los 
Alamos. He gets e hippies calmed down and organised. First he double-checks that the seismic 
vibrator is well c ncealed. Then he picks out certain individuals to talk to agents and briefs them 
on what to say. ey must not mention their religious philosophy or their unconventional way 
of life. They sa they are all shareholders in a wine-making enterprise. They have no political 
agenda. When as ed about the dam, they say it is a nuisance, but they own the Silver River brand 
name and they planning to start a new farm somewhere else. They offer the agents a taste of 
their latest vintag . There are several tense moments, but the FBI are not really interested in them 
and their suspici are not aroused. Jess realises that the raid is in fact a blessing in disguise, for 
the FBI will dra a blank at Los Alamos and eliminate this valley from its inquiries. 

When the raid is over the hippies, scared, reopen the question of the second earthquake. 
Star leads the opposition. Jess palms them offthen takes her aside and asks what's really on her 
mind. 

She cries. The way Flower has taken to Dusty, and the way Melanie has rejected Star, has 
given rise to nightmare visions of Jess's new family-including Melanie, Dusty and Flower but 
excluding Star. 

Jess tells her there is only one way to ensure they can all stay together, and that is to save 
the commune, which they can do if they stick to the plan. She promises to keep the others on 
side. Jess makes love to her then spends the night with her. 

Notes on 12: 
AP: Michael's mother recognising Star's voice seems too coincidental. Better, perhaps, 

ifJohn Truth plays a bigger role getting everyone riled up about this and starts a hot line for 
listeners to call in tips and more than one person calls in with the same one. 

I really like the John Truth character-see him as the Dionysian chorus and think he 
might playa bigger role-a man with afoot in both camps. 

SB: How come Michael has Dusty? KF: Because it is Sunday? 
AZ: Michael's mother here plays a crucial function; and in orderfor this to work, we 

need to bring her into the story earlier. What ifshe is a record dealer or collector specializing 
in sixties music? And infact, that could be one ofthe things which draws Judy and Michael 
together, a shared interest in some particular musical group that played in the sixties. Maybe 
Michael has a big collection ofold 33s which play incessantly in his place, and these songs are 
also some ofJudy's favorites? 

12. 	 This is still Sunday 31 May. 
Judy g s an urgent call from Michael and drops by his apartment. She finds him romping 

on the rug wit Dusty. 
He tell her he has solved the mystery of the Owens Valley seismograph. The peculiar 

readings prece ing the earthquake were caused by a seismic vibrator, which almost certainly 
triggered the s ck. So Stop Now are telling the truth: they did it, and they could do it again. 

However, he warns, there is no way they can control the extent or the magnitude of an 
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earthquake 0 ce they have unleashed it. They were lucky in Owens Valley-but the next one 
could kill tho sands. 

Judy r alises she has to work on this case in defiance of Kincaid, even if it means risking 
her career. Sh gets Bo to put out a nationwide alert for a missing or stolen seismic vibrator. 

On a te with Michael, she meets his mother, who says she thinks she recognises the 
d the radio station. She remembers a record album in the sixties with a woman 

reading poet against a background of psychedelic music. 
On Monday 1 June, Judy talks to a music journalist who recalls several such records. 

She visits a rare record dealer. Finally she finds the album. On the sleeve is a small monochrome 
mug shot of the poetry reader, and a name: Stella Higgins. 

Then 0 gets a call from a detective in Corpus Christi, Texas, to say that a seismic 
vibrator was s len on his patch a couple ofweeks ago. He e-mails a picture ofhis prime suspect, 
Ricardo Lope . 

AP: en the theft ofthe seismic vibrator is linked with Jess, should the murder come 
up too? KF: ere, Judy learns Jess's real name and identity. He has a police record from the 
sixties and se nties. She finds out all about him. 

At the ext meeting in Sacramento, Kincaid and Hayes have nothing to offer Robert 
Cayron except land assurances that Stop Now cannot trigger earthquakes. Then Judy gatecrashes 
the meeting. S e shows Cayron the evidence that a seismic vibrator triggered the Owens Valley 
tremor. Then s e gives him names and pictures of two suspects. 

Kincai and Hayes look like complete assholes. At Cayron's request, the governor calls 
e FBI in Washington and insists that Judy be put in charge of the case. 

Notes on 13: 
AP: The llergy motivation seems weak here. Can't Melanie be totally under Jess's spell? 

king with mad visions ofpower? KF: No, not mad. 
AZ: Ifst ies about the seismic vibrator are not only in the newspapers but on television, 

and the kids at t e commune see this, that could create an interesting complication. 

13. J.. The new papers carry the story about the seismic vibrator, plus the pictures of Star at 19 " 

and Jess in his . cky Lopez disguise. Jess is flabbergasted. How did they find out so much, so 
soon? Desperate 0 know how close they are to the truth, he takes the risk of going to Everton's 
bar in the eveni g on Monday 1 June. 

There he nds a very disgruntled Hayes. When Jess has lulled his suspicions, Hayes tells 
him the investig tion has been taken over by a slant-eyed cunt called Judy Maddox. Jess is 
bitterly disappoin d that his contact is now out of the loop. He is about to leave empty-handed 
when Hayes men ons that Judy is fucking a seismologist called Michael Quercus. 

KF: At thi point Jess should be come fascinated, almost obsessed with Judy and try to 
find out more abo t her. 

Jess is full fhope again. He asks Melanie to visit Michael and try to find out what he is 
up to. But she refu es. To overcome her resistance, on Tuesday 2 June Jess takes her and Dusty 
to a place where e knows Dusty will have an allergy attack. Melanie remembers that the 
commune is the 0 ly place she can live where Dusty will be well, and she agrees to Jess's 
demand. 
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14. 	 It is stll Tuesday 2 June. 
Judy is disappointed when the publicity about the vibrator and the pictures of suspects 

bring no new leads. She prepares for a second earthquake. 
She gets Michael to print a list of the likely locations, i.e. places where the fault is under 

high stress. Then she arranges police surveillance of roads near these areas, looking out for a 
seismic vibrator. 

She sleeps with Michael on the night of Tuesday 2 June. 
AZ: Yes, Judy ofcourse must make love with Michael; but we need to build to this; and 

it's not clear yet what the intermediate steps are. 
But on the next day, Wednesday 3 June, he cancels a date with her mysteriously. She 

cannot help herself: she checks on him. She is disappointed and angry to find he is spending the 
night with Melanie. 

KF: While Judy is following Michael, is Jess following Judy? Do they have some kind of 
confrontation? (Perhaps she is off-guard because ofher personal worries. Or perhaps she is 
ashamed to tell anyone what happened because she is unWilling to confess what she was doing?) 

Notes on 15: 
AZ: 1had the feeling that Jess and Melanie found the carnival ride a little too quickly and 

too conveniently. On the other hand, wouldn't they need to think about disguising this vibrator 
soon after they steal it? It's valuable and there should be an alert outfor it. So, they might start 
much sooner in the story lookingfor ways to disguise it; and maybe quite a few chapters earlier, 
after much searching, they find this old carnival ride. Only now, at this stage, m,aybe they repaint 
it and dress up the old panels, and maybe even try to make the thingfunction as a carnival ride. 

15. 	 Melanie returns to Hippie Valley on the morning of Thursday 4 June and tells Jess 
what Judy's plan is. 

Jess scouts the locations he has in mind and sees cop cars near every one. 
He ~cides to disguise the seismic vibrator. He remembers the dropouts who tried to sell 

him the car ivai ride. They are still camping out up the valley. He buys the ride. They use the 
gaily-painte panels from the ride to disguise the vibrator. 

On Friday 5 June they drive to Felicitas, a small town off Interstate 101 where it crosses 
the San Andreas fault. There is a police cruiser patrolling the freeway and another outside a 
coffee shop on Main Street. Jess parks on a vacant lot and they begin to go through the motions 
of setting up a carnival ride. The hippies parade through the town handing out flyers, and they 
give free tickets to the cops at the coffee shop. 

AP: Wouldn't the police expect to see a permit before they can set up the ride? Perhaps 
they got one under a phoney name. 

Meanwhile, Judy is scanning the reports from all the surveillance units as the deadline 
approaches. She notices one that reads: ''Nothing but a bunch of carnival folk setting up a ride." 
Her antennae twitch. She and Michael leap in the helicopter and head for Felicitas. 

Jess operates the vibrator. The ground shakes, but there is no earthquake. The cops feel 
the vibration but do not know where it is coming from. 

In the helicopter, Michael's seismograph shows him that the seismic vibrator is operating 
in Felicitas. 
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Jess moves the truck to try again. He sees the FBI helicopter approaching and the cops 
closing in on him. He does not have time to get the usual quarter ofa mile away from the truck. 
As the rest of the hippies flee, he operates the vibrator, standing only a hundred yards away. 

As Judy and Michael land, the earthquake happens. 
The freeway buckles and heaves; cars and trucks crash and burst into flames; bridges 

collapse; a train runs off the rails; fires break out, water pipes burst and the town of F elicitas is 
flattened. 

The ground has opened up a few steps away from the truck. The vibrator is damaged but 
still driveable. Miraculously, Jess is uninjured. In the chaos, he gets into the truck and drives it 
away. 

KF: Let Judy & Jess see one another. 

Part 3: Forty-eight Hours 

Friday 5 June: 16. 

Saturday 6 June: 

Sunday 7 June: 

Jess returns to Silver River 
17. Judy & Bo follow up the lead of the carnival ride 

They raid Silver River 
18. The abortive meeting btn Jess & the governor 
19. Judy arrests Michael 
20. The end 

Notes on Part 3: 
AZ: My other major desire is to find a way to make this into more ofa public drama. 

Sure, in the foreground we have these characters working against each other as you have them, 
but the reverberations ofwhat Jess and his companions do don't seem, at least in this outline, 
pointed and dynamic enough. Maybe we need the Governor or maybe some casualties or 
relatives of casualties from Felicitas to get on John Truth's radio show and plead with the 
perpetrators not to do any more ofthis. Or maybe John Truth himself could read messages from 
listeners pleading for an end to the terror. As you have it, only the Governor and his assistant 
seem worried; and I think what's needed is some way to make it clear that a huge population is 
terrified. 

Notes on 16: 
AP: I don't understand why Jess agrees to the meeting so readily. Wouldn't he use John 

Truth as a go-between? Otherwise what protection does he have against arrest/death? KF: This 
needs much more setting up. Jess will obviously suspect a trap. The governor will know he 
suspects a trap. Etc. 

16. It is still Friday 5 June. 
Jess resists the temptation to abandon the damaged truck and flee. His only power lies in 

the threat ofanother earthquake. Ifthe vibrator were found abandoned, the governor would know 
Jess was no longer a threat. So he must hide the truck. 

He manages to coax it all the way to San Francisco, where there are several possible 
earthquake locations. Close to a suburban shopping mall there is an abandoned car repair shop 
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where he hides the truck. (The cops on surveillance have rushed to Felicitas to help with the 
rescue operation.) Then he buys a voice distorter, calls John Truth and threatens another 
earthquake exactly two days after the last. 

SB: How easy is it to buy a voice distorter? 
He expects trouble on his return to Hippie Valley, and he gets it. The others are appalled 

by the death and destruction they have caused. Star looks at Jess like a total stranger. She says 
they have decided to give themselves up to the authorities. 

Jess musters all his charisma and strength of will. He pretends to be as shocked as 
everyone else. He accuses Melanie of misleading him about the danger. He says the truck is 
damaged and will never vibrate again. He points out that if they give themselves up they will all 
go to jail for the rest of their lives. Finally he says perhaps the destruction was the will of God. 

AZ: Again ljind myselfwondering about Jess' religiosity. Ifhe tells his colleagues that 
this destruction was the will ofGod, 1 wonder how this jits into the framework ofhis and their 
lives. 

This does not convince them, but it calms them down and is enough to hold them for a 
few hours. Jess believes the governor will now give in to their demand and that will end the 
matter. Then John Truth announces on the radio that the state governor is seeking a meeting with 
Stop Now. 

Jess can barely conceal his triumph. He is to be admitted to the councils of the mighty. 
He heads off. He takes Melanie with him, feeling she is the one he can trust most to help him, 
and they head for Sacramento. 

Notes on 17: 
AZ: Could Michael and/or Judy have a connection with someone who died Felidtas? In 

other words, I'd like to see what they're trying to do be not only to save humanity, as it were, but 
for there to be a personal component ofgriefand hurt. 

AZ: In just about every sentence you have put down for this chapter, some major mystery 
suddenly is cleared up It could be that in the text ofthe book, these will be spaced out and Judy 
and Bo will struggle quite a bit to come up with these answers; but as you have it in the outline, 
all this seems to me to be too quick and too convenient. 

17. It is still Friday 5 June. 
Judy and Bo follow up the lead of the carnival ride and find the junkyard where it was 

purchased. They get e-fit pictures of the buyers. Judy immediately sees the resemblance to the 
woman in the photo on Michael's desk. She shows the e-fit to Michael and he agrees. 

They figure out how Melanie and Jess must have got hold of Michael's data. The scales 
fall from Michael's eyes and he sees Melanie for what she is. 

Judy looks for a cult in Del Norte county threatened by a power plant project but nothing 
fits the bill. She guesses Melanie lied to Michael about the location of the commune. 

She goes over the other possibilities again. On the lease ofa small piece of land in Silver 
River Valley she comes across the name Stella Higgins. 

AP: Why hasn't Judy run a computer check on the name Stella Higgins before? 
At dawn on Saturday 6 June she raids Hippie Valley. Star, realising that Jess has 

betrayed his own principles. confesses everything. But Judy is too late to catch Jess and Melanie. 
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Kim: Why is it so easy to raid the cult and get Star to confess? 
However, Dusty is here. Michael takes him home. 

Notes on 18: 
AZ: 1 liked Jess' renting a car, a helicopter and two actors; but 1 think we need to make 

more ofmoney as an issue earlier in the novel and ofcourse establish definitively that he is the 
treasurer and caretaker ofthe commune's funds. In fact, maybe one ofthe things he's done as 
their leader is to invest their money astutely so that they have quite a respectable net worth. 

1 have to assume in chapter sixteen that Jess would have set up conditions about this 
meeting which would have served to protect himselfor which at least have had the appearance 
ofdoing that. He is no nai"ve person; and so that when he is betrayed, Ifind it hard to believe that 
he would be quite so surprised. Angry yes; but does he want to kill everyone in San Francisco; 
or does he want to save the commune? You have him sort ofslip over the edge into semi-insanity; 
and to me that makes him less interesting. 

18. 	 Jess rents a car, a helicopter and two actors. 
He arranges to meet the governor on the front steps ofthe Capitol building in Sacramento. 
At the appointed time, the place is crawling with secret service agents, but Jess has 

insisted the area is not roped off and the public have normal access. 
A car pulls up-but the person who gets out is not Jess. Then a helicopter appears over 

the rooftops. It lands and a Jess lookalike gets out. He identifies himself to the governor. Judy 
says over the radio: "Not yet, not yet!" But an over-eager young agent jumps the gun and grabs 
the lookalike. He is thrown to the ground and handcuffed. 

The real Jess is a few yards away, watching, camouflaged among a group on a guided tour 
of the building. He slips away. Furious, he calls John Truth, screaming: "No one can stop me! 
This is the Big One! San Francisco is the target! I can kill you all!" 

Truth broadcasts this live. Hundreds of thousand of people jam the freeways as they 
attempt to flee the city. 

19. 	 Judy devises a desperate plan. 
She calls the media and announces that she is about to make an arrest. Then she arrests 

Michael. She makes sure the cameras have clear pictures of a social worker carrying Dusty off 
to a San Francisco children's home. 

Then she waits for Melanie to call. 

Notes on 20: 
AZ: 1 'm puzzled about Melanie's phone calls. IfMichael is arrested, then presumably he 

is not at his home, so where is she telephoning? 

20. Jess and Melanie are at the disused repair shop. They hear about the arrest ofMichael on 
the radio. Melanie calls and Judy answers the phone, pretending to be a social worker. 

Melanie keeps trying to find out where the children's home is, and Judy keeps trying to 
find out where Melanie is. Finally Melanie screams: "Make sure my baby isn't in Daly City!" 

Judy and Michael leap into the helicopter. 
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Jess, having heard Melanie give the game away, starts the vibrator. 

Melanie tries to stop him. He kills her. 

AZ: Does he need to kill Melanie? 
Judy and Michael arrive. 
AZ: Judy and Michael arrive; but it's not clear to me how they know exactly where to go. 

Even ifMelanie says Daly City, that's not exactly a tiny place. And do we need the FBI? I would 
rather see Bo and Cayron at this finale. 

Judy and the FBI bust into the garage. Jess is at the wheel of the truck. Suicidally, he 
starts the vibrator while he is still inside. Judy shoots him, killing him. Then she jumps into the 
truck and stops the vibrator before the earthquake happens. 

The end. 
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General 
A deafening roar. 

JLike standing next to a slow train going faster, that kind of rumble and roar. 
A soft, distant rumble grew louder. "It sounded like rolling thunder." 
The lights go out. 

v	Dust and smoke in the air. 

"It sounded like someone threw a bomb. Boom, boom, boom . 


..; "It felt like a wave--like you were standing on a surfboard. Then the shaking grew 
violent. The lights blew out. Dust choked the air. Knocked to his knees on the 
asphalt, he heard a ~ufle crash 

, 
The pulse of auto alarms. HJlman screams. Sirens. 

"Is everyone all right? 

"We're trapped! 

"Oh, God help us! 

Church bells clanged by themselves. 


..,;'1t felt like someone grabbed me by the leg, twisted it and threw me down. 
A chlorine leak / 
Twenty seconds of rumbling which set our home jolting and shuddering like a ship 

hitting rocks. It was not the shaking that woke us, it was the confusing sound of 
glasses, dishes, pictures, shelves and hundreds of books crashing to the floor. 

Bright flashes lit the sky as electricity lines blew. 

The ground 

vThe ground rises up and hits you like a fist. 

vThe land moves like someone took a rug and shook it. 

There was this awful jolt, like a fist rising up out of the earth. 
A ripple. Then a neighbour screamed a warning. He ran out of his shop to find "the 

whole goddam ground lifting up." He grabbed a telephone pole as the sidewalk 
buckled beneath his feet. 

Lisa picked up a rental car in Colma, just off the San Andreas fault. As she opened the 
door, the vehicle bounced up and down. "What's wrong with this car?" she 
asked. The rental agent shrugged and said: "I don't know." Then both watched 
a wave of undulating earth approach them from a graveyard at the bottom of a 
hill. It reminded her of the ghostly movie Alien. 

It was like a big, giant, long ocean wave, and behind each wave a portion of the 
freeway collapsed. 

Water from broken mains poured through the streets 

Vegetation 
..;Trees writhe and twist in the sky without a breeze. 

Trees bend like windshield wipers. 
Sand blows occur when shaking from an earthquake causes the pore pressure of water 

trapped between sand particles to suddenly increase. The result is a fountain of 
water and sand coming straight out of the earth. At the Roberds ranch, ten to 



3 

twenty sand blows formed that were said to flow for about six hours. 
At another ranch near Lompoc, several pans of milk had been set out overnight to allow 

the cream to rise to the top. The earthquake shook the pans just enough to throw 
the cream on to the ground, leaving the milk still sitting in the pans. 

Traffic 
Traffic screeches to a halt. 

One motorist sped by officers trying to detour traffic off the freeway and crashed into 


a chunck of concreate thrust into the air by the earthquake. 
A bus stops inches before it would have plunged into a hole. 
I thought I had blown a tire. Everybody opened their car doors or stuck their heads out 

the windows to see if it was their tires. 
It was like all my tires blew at once. 
A sudden jolt made me think I had flattened two of my tires. 
The bus was out of control, careening froms ide to side. 
I saw this Cadillac rocking back and forth, and I thought: "What are those people doing 

in there?" 
Cars were bumping up and down. People were falling off their bikes, running 

everywhere, getting out of their cars. Women were screaming. 
A corral collapsed. As six frightened horses ran across a nearby road, a pickup truck 

ploughed into them; the driver was killed. 
Albert was working out in a gym when he felt the building begin to shake. He ran into 

the street as the facade gave way, burying his Jeep under an avalanche of 
bricks. "I would have been finished." 

My car was bucking like a wild bronco. 
The quake derailed a 54-car freight train carrying sulphuric acid 
A two-foot petroleum pipeline ruptured and began to spew oil on to the street. The oil 

, 
was ignited by a spark and turned the entire street into an inferno, incinerating 
parked cards, scorching trees and melting the asphalt. It burned several homes. 

The tremblor buckled two sections of the Santa Monica freeway and collapsed an 
intersection of two major freeways. Cars could be seen crushed beneath the 
collapsed intersection. 

I'm in the car shaking, and the next minute the side of my building is coming down. 
Moments after the first upheaval, David McNeill smelled gas. Before he could turn off 

their line, a man in a pickup truck out front tried to start his engine. "There was 
a huge explosion." A fireball leaped 50ft in the air and then consumed the 
McNeill home and two others across from it. The same thing was happening all 
up and down the block, just as the local water mains were breaking. Later, 
people remarked on the peculiary of seeing floods and flames in one and the 
same place. 

Garage door openers were disabled, so fire station doors had to be wrenched open by 
hand. 

Police keeping freeways clear, guarding pancaked buildings, enforcing curfews. 
The road appears to be boiling. A gas main under the surface split, then flames roared 



4 

through a section a block long, leaping to 25 feet and burning out ten parked 
cars, leaving heaps of hot metal--tires, upholstery and paint were burned clean 
away. The fire overheated the tar, then water from a broken pipe invaded the 
surface, causing the surface to bubble like a witches' cauldron. 

Driveways like switchbacks 
A bearded young man found crumpled over the shattered steering wheel of his car, 

which had crashed into a petrol station sign. When I arrived he was alive, 
surrounded by passers-by who had no idea what to do. His face was chalk-white 
and spattered with blood. The windscreen, which he had struck with his head, 
carried a strange dent of shattered glass. As the Los Angeles police and fire 
services were hugely overstretched, his rescuers were still waiting for help to 
arrive, after raising the alarm by mobile phone. Desperately worried, they made 
what may have been a fatal mistake. Fearing his car would catch fire, they 
decided to move him. Seconds after being lifted out he died, and seconds after , that a paramedic from the LA fire department arrived. 

Buildings 
Concrete walls bend and ripple like tissue paper. 
Parking structures pancaked. 
"We've got a three-story apartment that's now a two-story." 
A home slid down a hillside. 
The restaurant did the shimmy-shimmy-ko-ko-bop 
More than a dozen yard-wide X-shaped cracks cleaved supporting pillars. Shards of 

glass and chunks of concrete rained on the sidewalk 
Windows came blowing out of a cafe, and people were running out in the street, 

completely out of control. 
The whole stadium started swaying. I didn't know what was happening at first. I thought 

the crowd were doing the Wave or something. 
The stadium shuddered. Light towers swayed. The foul-line poles whipped back and 

forth. Chunks of concrete fell off the top of the stadium. One dangerous block 
crashed into a seat in Section 53: only a mometn before, its occupant had gone 
to buy a hot dog. 

When the noise and shaking reached their peak, the spectators fell silent. After it finally 
stopped, the relieved and unhurt crowd broke into a cheer. 'That's San 
Francisco-they cheer an earthquake." A fan scribbled an impromptu sign: 
"That's nothing-wait till the Giants bat!" 

It was like something you see in a movie or at Universal Studios, that looks phony and 
fake, and that's just what this looked like. I had to go back there thismorning and 
see if it was real. 

It looked like the ruins of Pompeii. 

The whole city is what I would expect a war zone to look like. 

Water mains burst and the smell of gas hung over the streets. 

The tremblor ruptured a 400,000-galion Union Oil gasoline tank, sending its unleaded 


gasoline gushing across the ground. Firefighting crews struggled to pump the 
gasoline into an adjacent tank without triggering an explosion. 
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The elegantly-appointed windows of I. Magnin's department store disintegrated into a 
shower of flying glass. Blood shards lay on the streets around the fashionable 
Union Square shopping district. 

In LA, 400 miles away, water sloshed out of swimming pools. 
In Reno, 225 miles northeast, Laura saw the clothes in her closet swinging on their 

hangers. 
I went for a walk and when I came home the building had collapsed. I lived there 20 

years. 
A jail riot: black and Latino inmates fought one another. 
Damage to the police station left the police no alternative but to send their 

misdemeanour offenders home. 
Staff and manager of a supermarket digging through the wreckage to reopen. 

, Indoors 
The building gave a horrible lurch, an up and down motion, with a roar. Everything that 

wasn't nailed down was thrown to the floor. Some things that were nailed down, 
too. 

At St Patrick's Church, a man was injured by falling debris as he prayed. 
Thousands of broken bottles in Zain Liquors. 
Five people died of quake-related heart attacks at Cedars Sinai Medical Center 
"We are receiving a tidal wave of walking wounded," said a spokesman for Cedars 

Sinai 
At the airport, travellers were hit by falling ceiling tiles. 
In the zoo, the spider monkeys were most upset. They were shrieking alarm calls and 

running around and making a racket. On the other hand, the snow leopards were 
taking a sun bath. They weren't the least bit fazed. 

All the liquids in the bottles were just sloshing around, kind of all synchronized, which 
was kind of neat. 

All of a sudden, the building really started shaking, and I took off running. The building 
was moving so much it was hard to keep your footing. You were kind of 
stumbling along. 

In the hospital ward there was only one freak-out, a wild patient, a Cuban. He tore out 
his IV, jumped up and tried to get dressed. He kept saying he just wanted to 
leave, he didn't want anything else to do with California and was going back 
home, Castro or not! 

Some of the hospital staff dived under desks as heavy medical equipment flew around 
the room in the darkness. Emergency generators kicked in as programmed, six 
seconds after the thrashing stopped. Dust, supplies and water were everywhere, 
and the sprinklers were on. Seams in the building had pulled apart, leaving some 
four-foot gaps, with one side three feet higher than the other. Staff took chairs, 
gurneys and supplies to the parking lot, where they worked on the most seriously 
injured with flashlights. 

A broken water tank forced closure of a psychiatric hospital. liThe water came down the 
elevator shafts, through the ceiling, into the hallways. It was everywhere." 

The floors seemed to start dancing. I had a toothache, and my dentist was just about 
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to start looking in my mouth, when the lights went out and the dentist 
disappeared. I heard him holler: "I might die! I might die!" When I finally found my 
way out of the office, I saw my dentist driving away. 

At Chez Panisse, people were buying a lot more expensive wine than usual. 
Domesday, you know. 

We heard people screaming like hell everywhere. 
In San Francisco's public library a chain reaction rippled through the stacks dumping 

250,000 books on the floor. 
At the convention center, people were falling off the stage, the lights went out, everyone 

panicked and started running in all directions. I screamed "Don't run, don't run!" 
But people were running over each other, and I was knocked down. 

Victor was in an elevator. It swung and banged violently, and he thought something 
must have been disconnected. The shaking stopped, but the elevator halted 
between floors. The doors sprang open. Chunks of concrete flashed past. The 
cage dropped slowly, then faster, before shuddering to a jarring stop. Th 
occupants found themselves staring at a plaster wall somewhere below the 13th 
floor. No one screamed, but the situation was "very nerve-wracking". It took 35 
minutes before rescuers hand-cranked the elevator up to the 13th floor and the 
passengers were able to crawl out. 

In mobile homes, gas tanks for propane stoves exploded, setting fire to the caravans. 
The outer wall of a long two-story building crumbled and peeled away. Rooms were 

revealed as if in a doll's house. There were beds, desks, and shirts hanging in 
the closet. An orange armchair was hanging over the edge. 

The garage collapsed on to the car. 
Elsie lay curled up like a frightened child on the floor of the elevator in a 21-story hotel 

and prayed. It was dark, except for the constant blinking of the floor numbers. 
The lift was rattling in the throes of an earthquake. She was trapped. Her 
husband, Ted, tried to console her on the emergency phone. "Ted!" she cried. 
"Get me out of here!" 

At the library, 400,000 books were thrown to the floor. 
A glass-walled cage holoding several rattlesnakes broke, allowing the snakes to get 

away. 

Aboard ship 
The ship was shaking from stem to stern and pounding just as if she were ashore on 

the rocks, the masts and rigging were shaking so violently I thought they were 
going to come down .. .The surace of the sea for miles around was trembling and 
broken with short chop. 

It was a shock very similar to that experienced when the propellor strikes a submerged 
object, only that the resulting quiver throughout the ship continued longer than 
is generally experienced when the propeller strikes a log or submerged object. 
This was followed a few minutes later by a similar quiver throughout the ship 
without the sensation of striking anything. The sea was smooth at the time. 
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At home 
Mark knew it was something big when he tried to get up from a sofa but was tossed to 

the floor. "I wobbled all over, trying to get my footing. It was like trying to balance 
on a moving waterbed." He walked down 1 9 flights of stairs and went home. 

A woman slipped in her home, struck a crib and broke her neck. 
Jolted awake, Lee thought her husband was doing something to shake the apartment. 

A slender woman, she literally flew through the air as the tremors intensified. 
When she landed, she found the ceiling on top of her. She was bruised and cut 
across the knee, but alive. 

People died slowly in their beds, unable to breathe as they were crushed. 
The kitchen smelled like wine, the bathroom smelled like perfume, the dining room 

smelled like vinegar and the living room smelled like tequila. 
The shaking and rolling began. Byron fell to the floor. Neta tried to get up but remained 

pinned to her chair until she rolled onto the floor. "I sat under the desk and 
thought I would be buried," she said. "I thought This is it, I'm going to die." 

Emily was startled by the swinging of a chandelier., which struck the ceiling then fell to 
the floor of her apartment. Her three-story building, with 18 apartments, cracked, 
splintered and toppled forward. "I could hear two women trapped in the 
apartment below me screaming, then I heard a voice yelling Are you okay?" 
Shortly after a neighbour pulled her out of a smashed window into air filled with 
gas fumes, she heard three deafening explosions. Then she saw a "horrible, 
huge wall of flame." Before the long night was over, most of an adjacent block 
containing ten buildings was incinerated by gas-fed flames that short 50ft into the 
sky. 

The food started flying off the refrigerator, dishes started breaking off the wall, the TV 
started knocking over, and the windows started breaking and cracking. It was like 
being in a blender. I started screaming. I tried to get my little sister out of the 
house. We ran outside. I looked up, and there was big cracks in the walls. And 
the building was coming down. 

People fearful of entering their homes sat on lawn chairs in their driveways listening 
intently to radios with news of the quake. 

I waited for the ceiling to fall on me. I never screamed because I was afraidthat would 
be the thing that would make everything fall. 

Diane is watching a very large dresser with attached mirror hurtle towards her across 
her bedroom. As she crosses her bedroom she thinks: This must have been a 
big one. Nearly everything in the apartment is on the floor. Then she hears a 
crack, and her dining area seems to list to the left and downward. "I felt a 
sensation of falling. She is falling, ten feet, and so is her apartment, and the 
building's entire second and third floors. 

The air itself seemed to be liquid. It shook and jiggled, making it hard to see. The noise, 
the rumble and reverberation of the quake was so loud that I didn't hear shelves 
falling, books tumbling, glasses and marble counter tops as they samshed. The 
floors and walls of the room were moving--not fast, almost dreamily, just wafting, 
rippling and swaying as if they were paper. The noise and shaking went on and 
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on. Ten seconds? Thirty? I didn't know. I didn't get out of the house. I didn't 
reach for shoes to guard against broken glass, or go stand under a door frame, 
or do any of the smart things. I hugged my girlfriend tight and for a short time 
thought I was going to die. The earthquake made me very little. 

Then it was over. A brief silence was the next impression. Then noise: 
house and car alarms, dogs barking, sirens 30 seconds or so later. Outside it 
was ghostly. There was a low, wispy fog. Looking up, I'd never seen a starry sky 
like that in LA. It was so dark. Lights ·mckered on and off again. Flashlights began 
to beam all over the neighbourhood and people were shouting, asking each 
other if they were all right. No one around us had been hurt. I realised I was 
standing on the back step, naked. We had no TV, no radio, no way of knowing 
how bad it had been. Aftershocks continued through the night. 

Kitai Lin was asleep in his flat in a six-story building. He woke as the walls tumbled on 
top of him, pinning him and his son, age 6, under a heavy refrigerator and a bed. 

A friend age 91, who sculpted ceramic figurines as a lifeline to sanity and resistance to 
Alzheimer's disease, suddenly found them smashed to smithereens. 

Gangsters handing out bread, noodles, milk, water and nappies. 
It was like being inside a paint shaker. With no warning, the house started shaking 

violently from side to side. I was lying on the living-room floor reading the Sunday 
paper when the earthquake hit. My very first thought was that a car had run into 
my house or that an airplane had crashed. But then it kept going and I knew 
what it was. 

My stereo equipment on a shelf tumbled to the floor as I tried to get on me 
feet to get outside. I just wanted to get out of there. But when I tried to get off the 
floor, I couldn't do it. After a few seconds, the shaking eased and I was able to 
get up and get my wife and myself out to the front yard. 

, 
Many people reported finding their refrigerator doors open and a gooey mess on the 

floor. 
Many mobilehomes knocked off their pedestals. Many of the pedestals ended up 

sticking through the floor. 
Dr Bryson went to his office and found several goldfish lying on the floor. He returned 
them to the bowl and they quickly revived. 

A narrative 

It sounded and felt like a bomb. At first I thought it was a dream. Then I heard my 
girlfriend calling my name. Something had fallen on top of me--the ceiling, I 
presume. "Cover your head ...and pray," I said, waiting for the floor to go, and to 
feel the drop down throUgh the four storyes below. The building shook violently 
for about half a minute. I was sure we were about to die. 

When it stopped, I realised it was the sliding doors to the closet that had 
fallen on me. "Let's get out now," I said. The floor was covered in books, broken 
glass and clothes. Then it started to shake again. I crawled through to the 
kitchen. 

"Turn on the TV," Naori kept saying, remembering the earthquake drills 
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where people are urged to listen for news; but the Tv, like everything else, had 
been hurled across the room. "No! Put some clothes on and run," I shouted. I 
found a jumper but no trousers, so I grabbed the duvet and made for the door, 
crunching debris under my feet. 

The wall of the kindergarten opposite had collapsed on to the pavement. 
We sat in the playground, clear of any buildings, huddled in our duvets, and we 
watched the flames high in the sky. Eventually we followed the flow of people 
toward the local school. 

The row of old wooden houses in the next block had buckled, and people 
were crawling out of the rubble. I thought I should be helping, but the tremors 
were continuing, making it dangerous to linger in the street. I felt particularly 
unheroic without any trousers. We sheltered in the gym for an hour, the 
aftershocks coming every few minutes. When they started bringing in patients 
evacuated from the hospital, we decided to move on. 

We made a rapid, frantic foray back to the devastated flat to grab some 
clothes, food, a camera, and to leave a message on the answering machine to 
say we were alive. Back in the street I started taking photographs. 

People 
Everyone stands up. People hold hands as they sway. The lights sway. People throw 

up. 
I've never swayed so much, and my knees did feel pretty weak. 
Everyone froze still, even the horses in the park. 
An elderly woman started shaking; I thought she was having a stroke, then I realised 

everything was shaking. The elderly woman grabbed my arm, and I led her out 
away from the glass windows. 

Many died like Sharon, 58, and her husband Phil, 623, who were found holding hands. 
A 20-year-old man died after the power failure cut off his hospital respirator. 

How they feel 
''I'm about to die. 

" 	 "I was ready to die. I thought this was it. 
"I'm going to fall into the earth. 
"I felt so powerless, so out of control. 
There was a stunned silence for a few minutes, like the city and everyone in it was 

holding his breath. Then came the scream of sirens. 
"When it hit, it was so scary I thought I was having an acid flashback. 
"Janice, we're going to die! 
Our bedroom wall tore away. I was looking at the ceiling one moment, then I was 

looking at the sky. I thought we were dead. 

Afterwards 
At a makeshift morgue in a school, Red Cross volunteers escorted sobbing family 

members to identify bodies. 
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Firefighters treated numerous heart attacks throughout the city. 
In the financial district, dazed office workers abandoned public transport to pick their 

way home through shattered glass and fallen bricks that littered the streets. 
People clustered around transistor radios and cars to listen to reports. 
An eerie calm prevailed on some streets. Motorists waved each other through 

intersections while volunteers directed traffic on the busiest corners. 
There were reports of lootings, muggings and beatings. At the city housing projects on 

Army Street, police broke up a gang of 150 youths who were attacking local 
residents. 

Outside a delicatessen in the Castro district, Kevin Waldron, 25, poured champagne 
into paper cups for his friends and said: "This is an earthquake celebration, 
because we're still alive." 

The odor of leaking natural gas filled neighbourhoods. The fuel fed raging fires that 
burned scores of homes, torched cars and lit the skies 

Survivors had lighted candles. A few in the courtyard were smoking cigarettes. Tenants 
aware of the danger ordered everyone to extinguish flames. 

More than 200 powerful aftershocks blowing out plate-glass windows, toppling furniture 
and keeping terrified residents from returning to their homes. 

Older residents huddled in chairs, babies bawled, and young and old hugged each 
other in consolation. 

People filled the public parks. 
'There were so many aftershocks, I didn't feel I could move for three hours." 
400 families moved into a grassy field, saying they were afraid to return to their homes. 

Some set up tarpaulins and lit barbecues 
An 11 pm-to-dawn curfew OR a dusk-to-dawn curfew 
Surface streets jammed near damaged freeways 
No power, no water 
Runs on food and water, flashlights and other supplies 
Merchants charging $65 for a pizza and $10 for a gallon of milk 
Moving companies overwhelmed by calls 
Places for storage in short supply 
Threats of violence by gang members displaced from Roger Jessup Park by a dozen 

families camping there. 
Workers dig out the dead 
A crumbled house standing in line with other houses apparently left intact; tents pitched 

in front yards and in a public park, a row of shattered windows covered with 
plywood. 

A Red Cross emergency sheleter in a high school. 
Holes in house roofs 
A couple running in and out of their apartment, depositing their belongings on the lawn: 

books, a TV, a string of Xmas tree lights, several bottles of champagne, clothing, 
photo albums. "They tell you not to go in but you go in anyhow." 

Hundreds of displaced residents waited patiently for two hours under the blazing sun 
for food, water and supplies donated by Shell Oil Co and its dealers 

Police closed a busy intersection because of the slow collapse of a six-story medical 
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office building; the closure exacerbated traffic tie-ups 
Frenzied residents loaded belongings into cars outside the apartment building. Rumour 

were flying among residents that the damaged building would be locked up. 
(Jess would despise them for risking their lives for the sake of mere material 
possessions. ) 

Choked traffic, packed trains and crowded parking lots at stations. 
Terrified by powerful aftershocks, tenants clambered over second-story balconies now 

at ground level, leaving behind all their possessions. 
A bearded man in a mackinaw and shorts stood, only an hour after the quake, directing 

traffic with a torchlight. 
Drivers engaged in sweetly elaborate pantomimes as they arrived at intersections 

without stoplights. 
The owners pulling pink leatherette chairs out of a ruined beauty parlour 
A fire crew using buzz saws and jackhammers and Swiss search dogs find nine 

corpses, each crushed in bed 
People moved their belongings out of damaged apartment buildings. The sidewalks 

covered with beds, sofas, prams and pushchairs. As the day went on there were 
more and more pick-ups and U-Haul lorries on the streets, taking people to 
friends for the night, or out of town, or to local parks where they would camp for 
the night. 

Hundreds of thousands of people fled Kobe. On foot, by bicycle, in shared cars, the 
survivors packed the main roads out of town. Some were limping, others in 
bandages, looking like war refugees as they picked their way past collapsed 
buildings. Only lines of hearses were heading into town. 

People queued in the rare stores that were open and a few even looted abandoned 
shops. Others stood in line with buckets and kettles for water from emergency 
supply trucks, while the really desperate used cups and ladles to scrape water 
off the ground above burst pipes leaking on to the street. 

People threw survivors' parties. Surfers took to the high post-quake waves in Malibu. 
A trendy hangout for aspiring actors sold iced latte and zucchini-walnut muffins 
during a blackout. One Hollywood taxidermist reported people stealing a stuffed 
badger. An antique shop caught two old ladies making off with a silver tea 
service. Video shops could not meet the demand for the film Earthquake. 
Universal Studios shut its simulated earthquake ride out of deference to the real 
thing. 

More than 1,000 aftershocks measuring up to 5.5 Richter rumbled through the area. 
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