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Subject: Re: Plexus

Caro Sandro,

Always Good to hear from you. Miss you always. Wish we were in same

physical space/time.

Where ever that might be!?

Our 'songline' Plexus voyage is beautiful and awsome. Always raises more

questions.

Hasn't been much reflection/analysis/distillation. Perhaps now. I always

imagined a workstation where you and Butch and Frans and others would work

together.

Black Box in Amsterdam was an attempt to establish such a space/time. Than

came life and its initiations.

Child births, parenthood and in my case emigration. Cultural Research

Laboratory was an idea which

infused itself before we met in NYC. The Australian landscape shocked me

into the realisation that the world is a planet when I first got here as a

30 year young writer/journalist/dramaturge/actor. Now 20 years later I find

myself here being the public officer of an international cultural research

theater laboratory which I evoked without knowing what I was doing. Perhaps

people can co-write the

scripts of their lives. In our cases I have no doubts. It is with this

inner certainty that I want/need

to continue our journey. Good to read about your employment. Your 4 year

lease of an appartment

with facillities and I hope some comfort must give you some stability.

Great your sons can come stay with their dad. Father and son relationship

is a primary fundamental in every boy's/man's life. Paying rent requires

income. What after FAO work finishes at the end of may? Freelance and

selfemployment navigations such as La Magna Grecia, Food Science Institute,

Art Academy (will they pay you?).

Do you pay for the VHS edit or is it a collaboration? What do you exchange

for it? Sending the Art Ring Poster around the world seems to have to be

made a reality by various individuals contributing out of their pockets?

I/We will be happy to do so! I haven't heard from Frans since the

end/beginning of 2000/01.

I write to you from a beautiful property in the mid (Blue) Mountains one

hour drive West from Sydney.

Finding this place is the proverbial needle in the haystack. Here we are

experimenting the development of a metaphysical laboratory. Our lease runs

till the end of september. We are negotiating an extension for a year. We

still hold on to our Lab in the inner city West at the Center, a former

military barracks and since

1975/6 a (multi-cultural) community center. I have been there every day

since the beginning of the 90-ties and have a strained relation with its

management which has put us on a month-by-month lease which I don't agree

with and that should be the same as the center's lease from the Australian

government

which runs 'till the year 2011. Part of our infrastructure philosophy is

the idea of a theater of synthesis

through which the values of the land/rural interact with the emancipation

of the city/urban. We form an incorporated association with members and

associates who propose their functionaries (public officer, secretary and

treasurer) at annual general meetings. Whatever Iittle money I come by I

put immediately back into the organisation. No employment as yet. I take

the chance that it will eventually happen but it seems forever further down

the road. After years without any status or income I talked the government

into supporting my work and the system now gives me unemployment benefit

while allowing me to full

time voluntary work the further development of culture lab international

inc. I have to get my car back on the road, pay off some limited debts and

start making a financial contribution towards the care for my daughter.

This construct has an assesment deadline at the end of july. So as you read

this it must become

clearer to you that I/we/the lab on the one hand have arrived at a good

starting position for the next 10 years but on the other depart on a

precarious thin tightrope walk without any safety net. No other choice but

to increase thenumber of people paying and watching us doing our "thing".

Articulation and expression of who we are and why we are doing what we

create all the time is now more then ever urgently necessary. We have

become the flies of the marketplace of contemporary Australian culture.

Twice a week, once in each location, we take ourselves performatively

literally to the market. We buy organic fruit, vegetables and dry staples

and sell and distribute them from the lower to the higher mountains and we

present a 'magic box' performance cafe at the sunday market at the Center

in Sydney. This structure gives us 5 days a week to work a prismic spiral

dynamic from research and development through education,training and

planning to production and finally the long overdue and desired employment.

There are other languages and different wordings to tell and let you know

all of this but today this will have to do. It is necessary to write in

depth to you about the lab because its first and foremost association has

always been with Plexus International. So please consider us also to be one

of your 'home'-basis where your physical absence is always a spiritual

presence untill the marvellous day when I'll go and embrace your spirit in

the flesh at Sydney airport.

Catherine, who responded first to your one but last email, is my most

intimate collaborater and together

we guarantee continuous dialogue from now onwards. Graham Bird, one of the

co-founders and developers

of social ecology in Australia and now retired, will sooner then later join

in. I have forwarded your last 2 messages to him and will do the same with

this, my reply to your first and Catherine's to your second. Mind my words

dear Sandro and do not despair. La lutta continua and you are not alone!

Love for now and till tomorrow. I have got to get some sleep. Willem.

work from

