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Special Zero Submissions Issue

The Derailleur is
an unofficial
publication
of Chicago
Critical Mass.

So I volunteered to
edit The Derailleur.
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If there’s no
Derailleur,
there’s no
Assembly
Parties...

For me, Critical Mass
is a bike parade and
a whole lot of fun.
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The Derailleur!
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Hello! My name is
willow naeco. I am
the current editor
of The Derailleur.
© 2007 The Derailleur. The Derailleur is an unofficial publication of Chicago
Critical Mass (chicagocriticalmass.org). This issue was compiled by willow
naeco, who found artwork on the Internet to put different faces/clothes on
and use out of context because she is scared of drawing things herself.

Reminders:
• Submissions are accepted all the time.
• Chicago Critical Mass is on the last
Friday of every month.
• Assembly parties are on the night before
Chicago Critical Mass.
• And, always remember, BIKES ARE FUN!
Hugs and kisses to all the people who have supported my efforts.
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“What’s Critical Mass,”
you ask?
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...and there’s no calendar...

...and there’s no special art edition.
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I will be your guide
through the first
(and only, I hope)
special zero
submissions
issue of The
Derailleur.
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In 2001 I decided
to move away
from Upstate
New York.
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How could that be?!?
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...but something was missing...
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After a while, I figured out
that bike parades are more
important than
straight A’s,
so I came back...

My first
choice was
Arizona...

23

I was hooked! I rode every Chicago Critical
Mass for 13 months in a row.
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...and he
told me
about
Critical
Mass.
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I figured owning
a car in Chicago
would be stupid...
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...so I got rid of my car before the move.
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But then I found a job...

17

12

And then we loaded up my 3 cats
and headed to Chicago...
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...but a weekend
trip to Chicago
changed
my mind.

And then I started school and stopped going
on Chicago Critical Mass rides.
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...and besides,
I never learned
how to parallel
park...

My first Chicago Critical Mass ride was in
July 2002.
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...where I met Joseph...

My friend Bob and I
loaded up all my stuff.
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We arrived in
Chicago on
New Year’s
Day 2002.
Despite my best intentions,
I did not have a good start
to the New Year.
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