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“But what if there were hundreds of us?” She joined
him, surveying the field. “I imagine us camped here like
a rebel army. We would exchange secret skills and wild
ideas, share resources, play forbidden games, fall in love,
lay plans for the coming months.”

“Like an anarchist conference, you mean?”

“But without registration fees, or presenters at podiums,
or things for sale. We would all be presenters and
organizers, and everything would be free, including food
and child care. Not a conference so much as a festival, or
a way station for escapees, or maybe a council of war.”

“But what if there were hundreds of us?” She joined
him, surveying the field. “I imagine us camped here like
a rebel army. We would exchange secret skills and wild
ideas, share resources, play forbidden games, fall in love,
lay plans for the coming months.”

“ike an anarchist conference, you mean?”

“But without registration fees, or presenters at podiums,
or things for sale. We would all be presenters and
organizgers, and everything would be free, including food
and child care. Not a conference so much as a festival, or
a way station for escapees, or maybe a council of war.”

]

“But what if there were hundreds of us?” She joined
him, surveying the field. “I imagine us camped here like
a rebel army. We would exchange secret skills and wild
ideas, share resources, play forbidden games, fall in love,
lay plans for the coming months.”

“Like an anarchist conference, you mean?”

“But without registration fees, or presenters at podiums,
or things for sale. We would all be presenters and
organizers, and everything would be free, including food
and child care. Not a conference so much as a festival, or
a way station for escapees, or maybe a council of war.”

“But what if there were hundreds of us?” She joined
him, surveying the field. “I imagine us camped here like
a rebel army. We would exchange secret skills and wild
ideas, share resources, play forbidden games, fall in love,
lay plans for the coming months.”

“Like an anarchist conference, you mean?”

“But without registration fees, or presenters at podiums,
or things for sale. We would all be presenters and
organizgers, and everything would be free, including food
and child care. Not a conference so much as a fetival, or
a way station for escapees, or maybe a council of war.”




