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THE DAY PIGS WILL FLY

by Pedro Meyer

Mexico City is a very quiet place today. All restaurants, bars, discos,
nightclubs, bowling alleys and billiard halls are closed. No movie houses,
galleries, museums, or cultural programs to visit. No sports events or
religious activities such as Mass, either. All Schools from grade school all
the way up to Universities, are also closed down. You can visit with friends
of course, however most people seem to choose staying at home,
connected to their TV sets, telephones, cell phones, or computers. As of
tomorrow, no business are to be open either. It is mostly a shut down of
the entire system. The reason for this is to try and keep all of us separate
to prevent the porcine flue virus from spreading.




As if this dire scenario was not enough, we just had an earthquake, 5.8 on
the Richter scale; of course this was followed by some very high winds,
and | don't even know why | write "of course"”, but it seems that with the
heat and all that is going on, and having the earth shake, high winds
would be the natural thing to follow. Well, the result of the high winds,
was that the electrical power grid started to shake and all sorts of short
circuits took place in the area where we live, as a result of this we then
had six power outages during the day. When there is no electricity, there
is in tandem no water. The pumps stop functioning. All of this amidst the
fear of becoming infected, without being certain how, since all we know is
derived from shear speculation.

The city appears to have vacuumed off, more than half the population,
which is good given the notion that the swine-flu can be transmitted
mostly from person to person. The results have yet to be seen. Hopefully
for the sake of everyone it will work.

This isolation is made even worse, as many airlines from different parts of
the world shut down their services to Mexico. The awareness of the shut
down, is as important as the need to go someplace.

A report from a friend who landed in Shanghai, was that when she chatted
with the taxi driver and told him, as a side remark, that she was from
Mexico, the man stopped his car and asked her to get out. Or my ex wife,
who went to New York for a meeting on a film she is working on, the
people with whom she was about to meet, asked her to meet them in a
park not in their offices. That meeting was later canceled because the
people who were to attend the meeting did not even consider the park a
safe middle ground. So much for paranoia.

I get the sense of living through scenes out of the sinking Titanic, with
many trying to climb onto the lifeboats pushing others aside, and only
thinking in terms of their own survival at any cost. | recall the image of
the man trying to get on a boat only for women and children, disguised as
a woman. It is slowly getting meaner when you look at the world scene
and how people behave.

People in supermarkets scrambling to get food and filling their carts to the
brim even when it is not needed, one woman took all the tuna cans on the
shelf at the supermarket.... she will have enough tuna to last her a life
time, and mind you there isn't even any scarcity of food here, But other
than such isolated instances, which surely can happen any where people
start to get anxious, here in Mexico City, people are behaving admirably




well, and a level of courtesy and a feelings of "togetherness" as in, we are
in this all together, that also comes out in periods of crisis.

From the international scene, the sense one derives from the news is that
these are apocalyptical times, the messages of solidarity from abroad are
few, in the USA, now the back lash against mexicans by those who are
opposed to immigration, and those who are a bit less crude, are not all
that different in their anti mexican sentiments.

However the Chinese treat their visitors from Mexico, with total disdain
and lack of respect, unlike their own pigs.

There has not been any evidence that this virus is being transmitted by
either eating pork, or touching pigs. However for political expediency,
Egypt has ordered the slaughter of the countries heard of swine, and they
don't even have any porcine flu in their midst. How is that for planning
ahead? At the same time, at a news conference in China, one high Chinese
official declared that any suggestion that the swine-flu originated in China,
was totally unfair to their pigs. In one place they kill them all, and in the
other country they honor them.

Yet for all that is happening, you should know that ZoneZero is being
produced here in the very heart of what is being called an almost
pandemic [ the WHO declared yesterday stage 5 our of 6] . We are
working from our homes, and making it possible to continue as we have
done always. | should have you know our messages to you will arrive
without any virus, so do not worry.

"When pigs fly" is an idiomatic way of saying that something will never
happen. As put by the" wikipedia entry: Pigs are heavy animals, without
wings, and cannot possibly fly. So "when pigs fly" is a time that will never
come. The phrase is used for humorous effect to scoff at someone's
intentions to achieve or carry out something which is beyond their
previous efforts and accomplishments”. . Well, it seems that the time has
come, that pigs are indeed flying here, with this porcine flu being at the
center piece of our attention world-wide.

However all these events might turn out in the end, I am delighted to
share with you today, that on the digital front of photography pigs are also
flying. As if the fusion of video cameras and dSLRs hadn't blurred enough
before, Esquire shot their June issue cover of Megan Fox in video—a
purported first in the magazine world.




http://gizmodo.com/5229743/megan-fox-esquire-cover-shot-in-video-not-
stills

We have written about this in several of our previous editorials, but only
now has this become a reality. And this is only the beginning.

We invite you cordially to share with us all your own pictures of what is
happening in your world regarding this porcine flu epidemic.

With my best regards
from Mexico City

Pedro Meyer
Mexico City, Coyoacan
May 1, 2009.




