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Author’s Note

Though I would love for every volume of The Cannabible to feature all strains of marijuana from certain geographic locations, the nature of the kind makes this less than possible. What I mean by this is that there will always be new and old strains that I will come across from California, for example. If I had put all California strains in the first volume of The Cannabible, then I would never get to show you all the new California strains I’ve found in the years since. This would be unacceptable. Therefore, The Cannabibles will contain new strains as I find them in my travels.

I’d also like to mention that some readers will notice that I have included very little information about growth characteristics and expected harvest sizes. This is because this subject is completely subjective. For example, a strain could be grown indoors using a Sea of Green method and yield a half ounce per plant. That same strain grown outdoors in full sunlight might yield three pounds. For the strains included in The Cannabibles that are sold by seed companies, you can easily obtain this type of information on their websites or catalogs, as well as a number of other websites.

Lastly, all of the information presented is as accurate, to my knowledge, as possible. However, I welcome futher information that you may have on any of the included strains. To contact me, send an email to cannabible@hotmail.com.



This book is dedicated to the Cannabis Devas, the nature spirits associated with the cannabis plant. They are truly responsible for the stunning beauty of the cannabis plant, as well as its vast array of medicinal and recreational effects. Mahalo. Please read The Secret Life of Nature, by Peter Tompkins, if you wish to learn more about these amazing beings.
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How Does He Do It?
BY ROGER CHRISTIE
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The Purps with Seed

To create The Cannabible takes the vision and hard work of the most dedicated natural scientist, photojournalist, and cannabis gourmet. Add the people skills needed in dealing with some of the most cautious, private, and paranoid gardeners on Earth, and the timing necessary to capture the peak photo opportunity in the famous flower’s life, and it’s clear The Cannabible represents the very best of the cannabis culture and breaks any remaining myth about cannabis use and motivation, memory, and getting the job done right. Just look at volume 1. It’s heavy, glossy, gorgeous, and useful, too.

Jason’s life on the cannabis trail for the last seven years and counting is much more than a job; it’s an inspired, passionate, high-stakes adventure worthy of its own book and movie. Imagine what it might take for you to find, photograph, and enjoy some of the best strains of cannabis on Earth.

Each photo segment is unique. Jason must move to an area and set up house, sometimes for months. He makes friends and joins in the culture he has become so accustomed to since his memorable days and nights on the Grateful Dead tour.

Often it takes more than fifty pounds of cameras, lights, microscopes, and other necessities to carry in. He must set up all the equipment, outdoors or in, then wait for just the right moment, which could be midnight for an indoor grow, just before the lights come on, or sunup or sundown for the perfect natural light to shine on the glistening resin glands that are so highly prized the world over.

So sit back, light up, and enjoy a good book. Jason did the work so we don’t have to. Pakaloha.
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Preface
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August 2002. I’m in California, chasing the harvest, as usual. My days are spent cruising up and down the West Coast, finding the true connoisseurs in the area, and somehow talking them into letting me take pictures of their most private crop. According to the local growers, this is the best season California has had in twenty years. It hasn’t rained in nearly a year, and the intense California sun is coaxing the local ganja crop to unbelievable sizes. Admittedly, the passage of Proposition 215, which legalized medical marijuana in California, is making my job much easier than before. Some days I drive over 300 miles and photograph three or more gardens.

Throughout the summer, I am repeatedly told of a legendary garden in Upper Lake, affectionately known as Eddy’s Medicinal Garden. I am told there are hundreds of humongous ganja plants, over eighty different strains, some of the plants towering at well over fifteen feet tall. The plants, each large enough to harvest several pounds of herb, are supposedly being grown in full sunlight, within sight of a highway.

I also hear through the ganja vine of the ballsy Vietnam vet responsible for all these plants, a man by the name of Eddy Lepp. Having heard several descriptions of his bold and defiant character, I felt I knew and loved him before I even met him. This strange feeling was validated while at the Seattle Hemp Fest, when I heard a man in the background boasting about his garden being the best in the world, while proudly handing a person a giant “business card” with a picture of him and his wife in front of the monstrous plants. I walked up and introduced myself and said, “You must be Eddy Lepp.”

“I sure am,” he proudly replied.

We became friends instantly, and after he signed one of his cards to me, we agreed that I should extensively photograph his garden throughout the harvest season. Within days I made the journey to his land, about an hour and a half northeast of the San Francisco Bay. As I approached from the freeway, I spotted a giant mass of thriving green forest in the distance. “That couldn’t be it,” I assured myself. But as I drew nearer, I was blown away when I realized and accepted the fact that this was in fact a giant ganja forest.

[image: ]

As I pulled up the driveway, I was greeted by a man on an ATV who kindly opened the more than substantial security gate for me. By this point, my heart was thumping noticeably in my chest, as I could already smell the kind bud. By the time I parked next to the garden, I could hardly walk. I threw open the door to my car and stumbled toward the garden, a sea of kind bud wafting in the breeze. Seeing Eddy waving me toward the garden out of the corner of my eye, I entered the maze of plants without hesitation. I felt dwarfed by these megaplants, neatly spaced about fifteen feet apart and filling all of the gaps. Several happy workers were tending to the plants, and the garden was pulsating with a loving and magnificent energy. I could feel the happiness of the devas, the spirits of the plants, working with these plants, stoked to be enjoying the full sunlight rather than hiding underneath other plants as so often is the case.

Every plant was in perfect health and neatly labeled with relevant strain and growth information. After several minutes literally lost in the maze of kind, I found Eddy and he began the tour. This garden had no expenses spared. Everything was 100 percent organic. There were top Dutch strains, California strains, Swiss strains, and a few of Eddy’s own crosses, which honestly seemed the most impressive. Although most of the plants were over a month from harvest, colas literally the size of my torso were everywhere. Sexy slender sativas, pungent acrid indicas, hybrids, exotics—everything was here. I convinced myself that this garden would fill half a Cannabible and immediately decided to find temporary lodging in the area so I could photograph the garden every few days.

After my trembling and drooling became manageable, I started snapping photos. Most of the plants were over a month early, so I only snapped twenty or so shots, thinking I would photograph all of the individual plants as they matured throughout the next six weeks. After climbing out of the garden, we all laughed at the sight of my car still sitting parked with the door wide open from my absentminded exit. Then, I blissfully noticed that rubbing my body in any of a hundred different spots produced a unique aroma that hinted at what strain grazed that area. Eddy and his kind wife, Linda, invited me inside, and we began a smoking session that would have gotten a football stadium stoned.
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Eddy’s garden before the raid.
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Lepp making bubble hash, Eddy-style.

Eddy has a fascinating history with cannabis. For one thing, he was the first person arrested, tried, and acquitted under Proposition 215. He is also the national director for the American Medical Marijuana Association. He is an outspoken activist and freedom fighter, and a lover of all that is female. To make things even more interesting, he has been known to place full-page ads in the local newspaper saying, “Need a Doctor? I can help.” Twice a month Eddy organizes for dozens of sick people to meet with a doctor who understands the benefits of medical marijuana. This has earned him a special place in the community, both in the eyes of the locals and the local law enforcement. Apparently it pissed off the feds.

After taking a few more photos of the main field from the house, my crew and I left to find a home base to work from for the next couple months.

    A couple days later, I got the call. Eddy’s Medicinal Garden had
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