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Note: this zine partly originated as a plan for the promise 
auction, which is organised to raise money to repair the wood-
powered steam engine at Tinkers Bubble (see 10) in april 2022. 

The zine can be read by anyone and found at 
withdrawn.noblogs.org or bought at Tinkers Bubble. The 
original drawings or lino-cuts will be auctioned of on the day 
of the promise auction. All the work is by embers unless 
otherwise depicted, some photos are taken from the blog.
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3. our roots  
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5.view of the valley
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6.roundhouse

All the buildings at the bubble are build with 
sustainable materials from the land. A minority is 
build with hay-bales. Most of them are wooden 
structures (using Douglas Fir from the woods). 
Insulation is done with natural materials. The 
roundhouse has a thatched roof and hay-bales' walls.
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7. some residents (Laura, Wren, Sophia, Ava)
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The scythe is a much used tool at the 
bubble. For getting weeds out of the way to 
hay-making, it is an indispensable tool if 
fuel-powered or electric tools are no 
consideration. 
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8. some other inhabitants
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9. cider-house 
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10.  Steam-engine & saw-mill

Producing timber here involves managing a 26 acre 
woodland in a sustainable way, felling selected trees 
with two-person handsaws and axes, transporting logs with 
the help of our handsome horses, and processing these logs 
on a wood fired steam-powered sawmill.We have heard that 
we may be running the only remaining commercial portable 
steam engine in the country. Our steam engine is 83 years 
old, and we ve been using her almost constantly for 26 of 
those years. She is now in need of a new lease of life; a 
once-in-a-century major refurbishment.For us to continue 
to produce timber, and to continue to act as an example of 
what is possible in this country without fossil fuels, we 
need to urgently raise the funds to replace the firebox. We 
will be carrying out as much of the work as we can, but the 
costs are far beyond our reach. 
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11. Forestry & guardening

I feel obliged to dedicate a section to forestry and 
guardening, so much at the bubble being centered around that. 
This zine originated for a big part after the forestry weekend 
of november 2021. Forestry weekends are organised for doing 
the woodland management. Felling trees, processing the wood, 
clearing out areas of the forest, dealing with ash dye-back (a 
fungus affecting the ash trees),... The guardens are worked in 
all year round and provide the main food for the self-
sustainability of the community. Grain-based foods are bought 
(wheat, pasta, rice,...). 

Horse-drawn logging 
22



12. Poetry for life

Front lines

The edge of the cancer
swells against the hill- we feel

a foul breeze-
And it sinks back down.
The deer winter here
A chainsaw growls in the gorge.

Ten wet days and the log trucks stop,
The trees breathe.
Sunday the 4-wheel jeep of the
Realty Company brings in
Landseekers, lookers, they say
To the land,
Spread your legs.

The jets crack sound overhead, it's OK here;
Every pulse of the rot at the heart
In the sick fat veins of Amerika
Pushes the edge up closer-

A bulldozer grinding and slobbering
Sideslipping and belching on top of
The skinned-up bodies of still-live bushes
In the pay of a man
From town.

Behind is a forest that goes to the Arctic
And a desert that still belongs to the Piute
And here we must draw
Our line.

- G.Snyder in Turtle Island
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What if?  

What if we weren't fenced in?
What if we were fed by what we met
And trusted the nourishment of where we sat?
What if destruction is the wrong word
And we've been saying it wrong, all this time gone?
And what if a dead badger,
Eyes pickled, side s chewn and insides askew,
Were as beautiful to us as a rose?
Or more beautiful in fact,
Than a plant that s had its limbs cut back.
What if we weren t trained or pruned?
And what if we knew that the trees fall 
With a sound so loud, nothing cares if we saw?
What if every rat shit, boggy ditch, rotten gate and dead 
vole switched
Our minds into the prolific
Into a courting of wild that could almost make you sick.
What if we really felt the energy erupting from every stick?
Well it would be hard to get from A to B,
If we really knew how much it could be.
So what if now we really try to see?
Perhaps we would lose touch with our ideas of me.
And if we open to the cacophony
We may slash and free the melancholy,
To forget what now and embrace what if,
Think of the world in which we could co-exist.

Meg

collecting scythed hay by horse. 
Pic: David Sperro in Settlements
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Beacon Fire

Over the once Green Land
sits an empire of concrete and tarmac
Poisons in the Water, Earth and Air
Madness everywhere

These are dark days

Gather
at the springs by the Woodlands
Build shelters and beacon fires

When the dark times come 
we can sing together
Gathered in the light of the beacon
we are stronger

we can sing to ease our fearful hearts 
quiet our panicked minds
distract from our tumbling stomachs

As our bodies begin to fade
our passing can be soothed
by the beacon fire song

So gather 
find the springs by the woodlands
and build beacon fires
a thousand beacons can burn 
across the length of Albion
As one world ends
and another begings

Jacub

two person saw at work
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13. Outro

In the zine i haven't touched on a lot of issues. The fact that 
Tinkers Bubble doesn't use fossil fuels and still manages to 
have subsistence farming, sell organic produce and timber, 
keeps horse-logging alive, builds sustainably, guardening, 
livestock... So many elements which make up the 'magic' of 
the bubble. The zine is an invitation for everyone to go and 
see it for theirselves or to start changing your own life 
accordingly, to a more sustainable way of life. 

Green capitalism is an unlikely possibility but it will 
still be at the cost of people and nature and there is also the 
reality that capitalism is destroying the conditions of much 
life on earth. The biosphere is finite. 

Tinkers Bubble is pioneering in showing how old crafts (and 
tools) can be kept alive but also to show what a peasants' 
life without fossil fuels anno 2021 looks like in a developed 
capitalist country. 

I was pleased to be able to attend the Landworkers'Alliance 
socials' get together on the 6th of december 2021 at Tinkers 
Bubble. To be connected via La Via Campesina to strengthen 
the demands of agro-ecology and food sovereignity 
worldwide. To be connected to small scale farming 
internationally.

Tinkers Bubble is one place that shows us that a different 
world is possible if we dare to dream and act profoundly from 
that and organise and work accordingly. 

More material on Tinkers Bubble can be found at:
 https://www.tinkersbubble.org

More zines can be found at:
https://www.withdrawn.noblogs.org

Let's act from POWER.LOVE.CARE. Keep loving. Keep fighting.

Want to volunteer or visit? tinkersbubble@riseup.net

Want to contact the zine-maker? withdrawn@riseup.net


