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STINKENDEN HEIKS

TRAVELS IN 14
NEW GERMANY

Writer: Rab G.P. Lewin, 1993-84,

Marcus and | relocaled from Munich lo
Barlin in our 1972 Opal Ascona in the
winter of '32. We oblained a legal old
DODR aparfment with an Oszie hippy
friend of curg in Friedrichshain but it was
not to last due fo it being too large for
gingle males; 50 we gol booled oul. We'd
bafiendad anciher Ossie guy callad
Dougal who was housa-siting a squaliad
flat in Kruezzigersir. and began o ghara a
kitchen with one of the sarious polifico-
squats next door. We shoplifted tonnes of
fine food from the local supermarket and
tied to keep favour with the Anti-Fa
activists who livad in the house but wea
wera made 1o fael extremely unwelcome
&0 an altarnative housing sifuabion had to
ba fourd.

We were told to go down lo East Side
Gallery to look for & German guy called
Slefan g0 for the first ime we set foot
on the famous crusty Gallery. Stefan
gaid thare was an ampty flat on Simon
Dachsir42 and he gave us a key. |t was
on the fourth floor of & back house with
rormal Ossie neighbors. We had no
electricity but did have gas and we
bafriended an Amearican worman Martha
who was squatling the first floor flal who
had no water. Soowa ran a cable oul of her
windcw up into ours and could always tell
when Martha had been arcund as there
wera puddles of water going down the
stairs back 1o her flat

Marcus repaired the tailet and we shared
ong room. W spant our rights in the
squat bars and got a b on a grain

siorage depot  localed  besde
Sachenhausen concenfration camp
applying some nasty pesticide to wipe
out the micro bugs. The grain was then
gaing 1o be sold off 1o Poland which we
thought was historically sinister. All
monies we made |asted for ages so we
remained comicriable for guite a while on
our ill gotten gains.

On the ava of May first the lamperature
wenl frem freazing 1o 30c he nexl day so
Berlin literally warmed up for the
weekend of protesting, partying and
rioting. Armed with my trusty old Mikon |
sauntared down to Kruezberg to join up
with the demo. Our mate's band Who's
Fachael [or Wha's Awiul] wara playing an
the back of a truek that was baing pushed
alang through the demo so | ook a madia
placa on the truck.

Than | wondered why the band had

suddenly stopped playing and ware
now lving flat on the truck, wiich had

stopped maving.

The air then rained dnum a barrage of
missiles, rocks, bottles and full beer
cans: &= il turned out, the Turkish Maoists
and the anarchisls were having a punch-
up. Aflar a faw people had been fwatted
with donor kebab poles the cops jumped
in, placated the maynem and dragged off
a few offenders.

Il was now stinking hot! | was
glaned [y smaka] and had a painied blue
face. |'saw a cop running lowards mea so
degidad fo confribute io the violence by
knocking him over which | succeeded in
daoing enly to get battened by his
mates' batons and was [ucky | didn'l get
tatally emashad for my efforts

| managed io pick off some pratty cool
aclion chots but also came across a
heinous bloody scene where the cops
dropped a dreadlocked lad on the
traqsmenl and walked off;, his head injury
Was 80 savera | saw his braing exposed
and whan | saw his fixatad pupils |
thought héwas dead but luckily for him he
survived the clobbering.

After the day's chaos was over we wenl
drinking in Prenzlawburg, =o beatween
baars wa [obbad cobbla stanas a1 passing
palice vans and choked on the tear gas.

O the Sunday nighl we went to a streat

party, on Kruezzigerstr. and were sitting
arpund a fire where we met a coc
Garman woman called Mina; she asked
us did we know thal there had besn a
nuchaar accident in the Ukraine and that
t&:@s had come from the East that
d?
| laughed and said “Showldn't affect me,

Jm an alien!” She coally fived my gaze
and replied *f know!™

This, al leasl, axplainad the risa in
tamperaiura.



