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. special place to play in the park. 

Teenagers have all new courts to play on. The handball courts are as nice as 

any. of those you would find in a heath club. They even installed exercise equipment 

for our young people to work out Qn . . There are no young people more deserving of 
all these wonders as those who live in our community. There are those who have 
called such spending wasteful and have referred to the park renovations as part of 
an overall plan for gentrification. But dealings with the City administration in the 
past should prove to us that they are not at all interested in our opinions about how 
they should spend their money (remember ABC), and as long as they're wanting to 
drop some cash in our direction, who are we to stop'em? Never look a gift horse, 
or in this case • a politician - in the mouth. Gentrification has little if anything to do 
with seesaws; the true test will be the ability of the people to rise up and fight the 
destruction of their home, not the construction of playgrounds! 

111 

One group in the park has been completely overlooked, and they are the 

people who use the park the most. They are the people who have chosen to live in 

the park rather than die in the shelters. They are everybody's favorite scapegoat; 
they are the homeless. 

In the course of these renovations our neighbors in the park have had to face 

daily early morning raids engaging them in a tug-of-war with Parks employees over 
their few belongings. The charitable institutions which bring warm food and clothes 

are under constant intimidation by parks officials and Community Board 3 

reactionaries like Anne Johnson to cease their good works or face legal penalties. 
Only days before the pomp & circumstance of the "official re-opening" of the 
playground areas, park residents were woken-up at 4:30 am and swept out onto the 
streets like so much dust. Before work on the park began, we were given repeated 

assurances by the contractors, representatives of the Parks department and the 

Mayor's office that the rights of the homeless people in our park would not be 
disrespected in the course of these renovations. Now we can all see that Dinkin's 
liberals can break promises the same way Koch's conservatives can. · 

We, at The Shadow, ha~e a solution which would lead to an immepiate 

improvement in the lives ofall people who use the park, and one which would also 

begin to compensate for the injustice that has been done to park residents during 

the course of these renovations. We propose that the office previously used as the. 
"Help Center" be converted to shower & washing facilities. Such a facility, along 
with a return to 24-hour access to the bathrooms, would be a tremendous 

improvement in the day-to-day lives of park residents. The park would be a cleaner 
and healthier place, and our neighbors in the park would have a place to wash up if, 
perhaps, they were off to a job interview. 

There is no reason why this plan cannot be immediately implemented. The 
"Help Center" is now a dumping ground for unwanted office furniture. It's close 

proximity to the Men's Bathroom means that the plumbing could be run for little 
money. With all the money they are spending on new sod, sprinklers and seesaws, 
the construction of public shower & washing facility would be a modest investment 
that would go along way in reaffirming our humanity. Now is the time for all those 

who purport to "care about the homeless" to step forward and get it done! 
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· Ever since being falsely assaulted for assault by undercover pigs under the 
direction of Lt. McKenna (aka "Lt. McBooze") at the Friday Night Free Speech 
Speak-Out at Tompkins Square Park on July 13th, Chris Flash, the editor of the 

SHADOW, has been getting harrassed by some cops stationed around the area or 
the park. One well~ocumented incident took place at the corner of A venue A and 

East 7th Street on August 25th, Just 30 mlnuta after midnight, when Flash 
happened upon a scene where several cops were nunmaglng through the wallet of a 

man they had up against a wall. Joining the group of about 10 onlookers, Flash was 

approached by P.O.CASTANO (Badge# 16000) of the 9th precinct who told him 

"Take a hike-you have no business 11ere•. When Flash told him that he had·every 
right to be there and pointed out that he was not lntafaing with the cops and was 

doing nothioi different from the _other people standing nearby, P.O.CASTANO 
threatened Flash and raised his arms, as if to bit him. As Flash backed off', he 

looked at CASTANO's nameplate and badge number. CASTANO then lunged at 

1lash and said "Go ahead, take my badge, remember it, I'm gonna remember gr 
As Flash passed CASTANO a few minutes later, CASTANO said •See ya later, shit 

head.• Flash complained to Sgt. Gherrity, also of the 9th precinct, who was standing 
nearby, but she would only say "Maybe you were annoying him", and "You know 

what to do". 
Another incident took place two nights later, when Flash was approached by an 

undercover pig, who conveniently wasn't wearing any identification, since he was in 
plainclothes. He tried to stare Flash down in a threatening manner, but after a few 
minutes of standing in front of Flash and blocking his path, the plainclothes pig 
slithered back into his car (Plate Number A VX-839) as his undercover buddies 

looked on laughing. 
A few days later, at the Friday Night Speak-Out on August 31, the same pig 

stood with five other undercovers hovering nearby as a large group of people 
excercised their right to Free Speech. When he saw Flash, he punched his palm 

several times in a vain effort to scare Flash. When Flash complained to the ranking 
officer on the scene, Capt. Seta, he later told Flash that he had spoken with the 
undercover pig and that he had told Seta he didn't like his picture betng taken by 
Flash. Well, if they won't identify themselves as cops, then citizens have every right 

to identify them as cops. If they don't like it, then they shouldn't deny they are 

cops, which is in violation of the Pig Department's own rules. 
If these miserable assholes think their childish threatening bullshit is going to 

get them anywhere, then they should keep reading the SHADOW and see that 
nothing they do will stop us from performing our duties. It's funny how those sworn 

. to uphold the law never have to worry about the same laws applying to them. These 

slimey bastards had better watch their asses because the day is not too far away 

when they will be tried and convicted in a real PEOPLE'S COURT!! 
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WHO'S WAR IN IRAQ? 
By A. Kronstadt 

War has many uses for the rich people who make the decision to send the poor out 
to kill the poor. Let's list a few of them. 
► War is good for the economy: it wastes the products of industry and creates 
demand for more. 
► War bullies weaker nations into selling their resources, like oil, to us very cheaply. 
This enables the rich bastards to make a bigger profit when they sell the stuff to us at 
outrageous prices. 
► War gets rid of the su·rplus population at home. People keep on being-born even 
though they are no longer needed for industry and it is unprofitable to feed and house 
_them. What better way to get rid of them but to stick them out in the desert to be 
sprayed like bugs with poison gas? Mustard gas will do you in even faster than a city 
shelter. 

Face it - these are the things that are going on in George Bush's mind when he 
frolics at Kennebunkport fiddling with other people's lives. He isn't thinking about 
patriotism, democracy, national sovereignty, or any of those words which are-just 
perfume squirted around a pile of shit Patriotism? Where's the patriotism ofthe_oil 
millionaires ( of which Bush himself is one) who jack up the price of oil sky high even 
before the shortage begins? Democracy? In Saudi Arabia you can't even read a Bible or 
wear a cross or a Jewish Star around yo~r neck, and you qm be arres_ted a,nd tortured 
for drinking a beer. Where was Bush with his democracy when his Chinese Comm~nist 
buddies shot down thousands of their own people last year? He didn't even w_a:nt; to 
grant the Chinese students here political asylum. National Sovereignty? What about 
Puerto Rioo, Grenada, Panama .. ? The U.S. has invaded-forejgn nations ovet a 
hundred times in this century. The Star Spangled Banner has a line in i,te second stanza 
that goes "then conquer we must .. ". Saddam Hussein learped his rQutine from Uncle 
Sam. . 

This is -not to say anything good about Saddam Hussein.,He's a pig dictator all 
right, at least as greedy and-sadistic as any of our homegrown butchers. He should.be 
overthrown, shot, and hung by his feet like Mussolini. But that's the job of the Iraqi 
people. If we were smart and wanted to do something nasty to Hussein, we'd tell him 
to shove his poisonous petroleum which is destroying our environment,find alternative 
energy sources, and learn to live more simply. 

The one thing that you will not hear from the media about the causes of the 
confrontation between Iraq and the U.S. is that the basic cause is the U.S.A's greedy 
dependance on oil and the refusal of big business here to even consider alternatives 
such as solar and wind power and alcohol as fuel. They have created such a demand 
for this one commodity, oil, that businesslike people in the Middle East would be fools 
not to (ry and raise the price. It's called supply and demand. But none of this ~ets 
through to the bosses of this country. They're making too much money the way it is to 
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want to change things. They would rather see 200,000 people like us dead in the sands 
of Saudi Arabia than change their profitable routines. And all this goes on even though 
they know that oil is destroying the environment. Oil burning is causing the earth to 
heat up and the polar ice caps to- melt; it is being spilled all over the place killing 
wildlife, and now it is putting us on the brink of war. If Western "Civilization" actually 
existed, it would just leave that dangerous shit in the ground. 

Our job is to act in our own interest, not in some phoney "national" interest that 
comes out of the T.V. Why should the poor die for the rich? People join the army to 

· get a job and a home for a while, and maybe to get some education. The hitch is that 
you l;lave to go anywhere in the world to kill and die on command. Don't do it! The 
person you'll be killing, and who'll be killing you, is some poor sucker who's out there 
because of his government's greed and stupidity, just like you. The enemy is right here, 
in his political office, in his corporate headquarters, sitting on the Stock Exchange, 
being driven around in his limousine. Take your gun and defend your community 
against the rich and greedy! 

L.E.S. TAKES STAND AGAINST US INVASION OF MID-EAST 

While war hysteria reigns in the capitalist press, the Lower East Side has taken 
a stand against the U.S. invasion of Arab land. At the Friday Night Free Speech 
Speak Outs in Tompkins Square.Park, the impending war with Iraq has been given 
the topic of much heated discussion and debate. Although right-wing youth have 
attempted to intimidate people from speaking out against U.S. imperialism, 
peaceful assembly has been maintained. Many Amerikan flags have been burned. 

- Fr. George Kuhn attended the speakout recently to a~nounce that all those 
who wish to resist the draft or the reserve call-up can come to St. Bridgets. He 
asked activists to make a bannerfor the church declaring it a sanctuary. · 

The last three speakouts have ended with street marches through the Village, 
stopping for corner rallies at Sheridan Square, Washington Square, Tower Records 
& the Cube. Demonstrators carried banners reading, "No War, No Way! We won't 
fight for the USA!" and chanting, "1,2,3,4 We don't want your fuckin' war! 5,6, 7,8 
We don't want your fuckin' state!!" There were also chants and speeches linking the 
invasion in the Middle East to the police invasion of Astor Place and the war on the 
peddlers. Local activists, squatters and homeless residents of our community were 
joined by members of the Revolutionary Communist Party who carried their own 
banners and sold their papers along the route. A few assholes have tried to start a 
fight rather than intelligently discuss their differences of opinions, but the 
demonstrators have refused to be provoked. Undercover police have regularly been 
seen talking to these troublemakers; no doubt they're all working for the same 
bosses. To date, only one arrest has taken place. 
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In a classic example of warped logic, the cops have recently begun blocking off 
busy sidewalks in front of the Cooper Union building and on Eighth Street near 
Astor Place, in order to·"protect" the public from street peddlers, most of whom are 
selling old clothes and recycled items from garbage cans. Now that no one can use 
those sidewalks, the anti-peddler groups who are constantly whining about the 
crowded sidewalks will be forced to walk on the other side of the street like the rest 
ofus. 

The harassment of peddlers by cops has recently increased, with the cops now 
chasing them from one area to the next, arresting them and confiscating their 
goods. On top of this, police-approved "NO PEDDLING" stencils have suddenly 
appeared on the sidewalks of St. Mark's Place. . 

On August 21, cops swarmed over Eighth Street near Fourth Avenue, using 
loud speakers to order the peddlers to leave the area immediately. They were told 
that if they attempted to take their merchandise with them, they would be arrested. 
One peddler named Pinkie lost all of his belongings. The cops announced to · the _ 

crowd of shoppers that they should not patronize the peddlers because the goods 
were stolen. 
"That's bullshit," Pinkie says. "None of this stuff is stolen. Who's gonna break into 
an apartment and steal old magazines? People give us this shit or we find it in the 
trash. All the hot stuff is sold on Second Avenue at night. We didn't steal nothing." 

The police arrested an old man known as Poppa Smerfwho was selling cookies. 
His "stolen" goods consisted of the cookies, some ragged old clothes, a battered 
alarm clock, some books, magazines, and a half-empty jar of pickles. (Not exactly 
what one would call "stolen goods"). The highly paid gang of thugs who carried out 
this daring bust apparently realized the futility of dragging this old man through 
the system and eventually released him. 

Many pigs were seen lingering around the blocked off portion of Eighth Street, 
ransacking through the peddlers' property, as if they were looking for useful items 
with which to decorate their sties. This disgraceful harassment of people, who, for 
the most part, are trying to make an honest living, is unfortunately a very common 
occurance. "They do this shit all the time," said Shawn D., who also lost his 
belongings to the thieves in blue. "If they spent half the time chasing drug dealers 
as they do fuc~ing with us, you wouldn't be having no drug problem." 

Why are the police doing this? They know that it has nothing to do with 
crowded sidewalks, litter, stolen property or any of the other pathetic complaints 
from the business community. It has to do with greed. The rich, the real estate 
crowd, the restaraunt owners, etc., have a vision of turning this neighborhood into 
as close a facsimile.of the Upper East Side as possible, full of expensive shops and 
boutiques, punctuated by upscale apartment buildings for people with lots of 
money. And in the middle ~fit all, a beautiful park with a large fence around it, 
preferrablywith keys for selected residents, as in Gramercy Park. Poor poople don't 

· fit into this plan. Especially poor Blacks, Hispanics and elderly trying to eke out a 

WELL-KNOWN PEDDLERS' CORNER AT THE COOPER UNION 

BUJJJ.)JNG M.QW\iJJb0£K:ED~OEF BY POLICE BARRICADES 

BY JACK DAWKINS 

COPS WALK ALL OVER PEDDLER'S BELONGINGS 
AFTER FORCING HIM OFF BLOCK--(Meanwhile, 
yuppie sidewalk cafes proliferate, 
blocking more sidewalks than peddlers--
will they be evicted next?) 
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living by selling things on the street. When they'·re not getting arrested for selling, 
peddlers are subjected to having ammonia poured on their stuff hy ceps who also 
run th~ir vehicles over everything. 

Street peddlers have now been forced info much smaller areas across the street 
from the Cooper Union building and along A venue A. The cops have been following 
them, leaving rows of police barriers behind to block off the sidewalk so the 
peddlers cannot sell. At this rate, all of the sidewalks on the Lower East Side will be 
blocked off by the barriers, all in the name of getting rid of peddlers who 

-supposedly block the sidewalks with their stuff. Which "blockade" would you rather 
have? 

Historically, peddlers have worked on the streets of the Lower East Side for 
over a hundred years. Anyone with any sense of morality should feel obligated to 
fight for the peddlers' right to earn a living--and we'll be there to fight for their 
rights as well! 

PHOTO BY JACK DAWKINS 
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By Nashua 

MOHAWKS BLOCKADE A CANADIAN ARMY TANK 

Some 50 Mohawks of the Kanesahtake branch of the Six Nations of the 
Iroquois Confederacy, including two dozen armed members of a group calling 
themselves Warriors and more than 20 women and children have been surrounded 
by hundreds of Canadian Army troops and Quebec Provincial Police officers since 
Saturday, September 1st. 

On Tuesday, September 11th, the people of Kanehsatake offered the Canadian 
Army a nine point "Cessation of Hostilities" plan. The Mohawk proposal, following 
days of grueling negotiations involving numerous chiefs of the Iroquois Confederacy 
with the Canadian army, Canadian federal and Quebec provincial officials, was 
rejected by the Canadian government. 

The nine point Mohawk plan calls for the Warriors, the women and children 
with them, and the Army and Quebec Provincial Police to "stand down from their 
current defensive positions". 

The troops had moved into Kanehsatake with orders to tear down barricades 
set up by Warriors on July 11th after a battle between the Quebec Provincial Police 
and Indians resulted in a routing of the police and the death of a police corporal. 
Quebec officials who were unable to dislodge the Mohawks after nearly three 
months asked the Canadian federal government to send in the army. 

The final point of the Mohawk peace plan provides for a "joint police force" of 
a "native and non-native" peace keeping force that excludes the Quebec Provincial 
Police. 

As the conflict grinds en, fear among Mohawks of reprisals by Quebec 
Provincial Police over the ,:eath of the police corporal in July is growing. A group 
called the Justice and P~ace Committee of Oka has been formed to track arrests of 
Mohawks. A Mohawk journalist says he's sure at least 15 have been picked up 
trying to cross police checkpoints. He says the estimate is based on the reports of 
the number of people with whom Mohawks in Oka have lost contact. One Mohawk 
said of the police attitude since the army moved in: "They're circling for the kill." 

The confrontation began over plans by private investors to extend a golf cpurse 
into a pine forest where a Mohawk cemetery is located. However; the stan4-off _: . ~. 
escalated into a nationwide controversy between the Canadian government and 
indigenous people over sovereignty for Indian nations. . 

On September 3rd, the army tightened their noose around the Mohawk . ' 
defenders after a shot was fired. Both sides raised their weapons and it looked like 
the blood bath Indian negotiators had tried to avert was about to occur. A Mohawk 
elder jumped between the Warriors and army troops, still holding a half-filled coffee 
cup in his hands. "Stop trying to provoke these kids" screamed the man, Robert 
Skidder, a 53 year old Mohawk from Akwesasne who uses the code name Mad Jap. 

From the Canadian army lines, a young major was heard screaming "Do not 
lock and load", as he strained to prevent further firing. Later, the army claimed the · 
shot came from the Warriors, a claim the Mohawks denied with the support of 
reporters who saw a yQung army soldier being reprimanded shortly after the shot 
was fired. The Mohawk defenders believe the incident was a ruse by the army to 
cover their convergence to within 300 feet of the main Mohawk bunkers. 

The harassment of the Warriors has continued throughout the week, says 
Brenda Gabriel, who was reached on September 8th by phone at a drug and alcohol 
treatment center behind the lines of the armed Mohawks in Kanehsatake. She says 
soldiers have been throwing rocks and shouting insults at the defending Warriors 
each night and that on late Thursday, September 6th, four Canadian soldiers came 
"over the wire and beat up a man," trying unsuccessfully to "drag him over" into the 
army lines. 

Events in Kanehsatake have dorninal ~d the media in Canada for weeks. Until 
September 4th, reporters had free access events behind the Mohawk lines until 
their access was suddenly restricted by an , creasingly frustrated Canadian army. 
Consistently, reporters have backed up the \ ,fohawk's version of events, such as the 
Indians' denial.of charges by an army corn~ . ode,- that "two to three dozen shots 

we.re fire4 one right by _Warr{ors". . . . . . .. 
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**LATEST NEWS!! AS OF FRIDAY, 9/14, THE CANADIAN ARMY 
CUT ALL ELECTRIC AND PHONE LINES TO THE MOHAWK COMPOUND. 
THE ONLY FORM OF COMMUNICATION ARE CELLULAR TELEPHONES, 
WHICH WILL GO DEAD SOON WITHOUT ELECTRICITY TO RECHARGE. 
WATER IS STILL ON, AND ARMY RATIONS ARE BEING ISSUED TO 
THE MOHAWKS BY THE CANADIAN ARMY. 

Since the restrictions, about 15 reporters have remained with the Mohawks and 
the army has backed down from an order prohibiting food and medicine from 
entering the Mohawk controlled zone. The army cited the presence of women, 
seven or eight children and about 15 reporters who are with the Warriors as the 
reason for rescinding the order. 

In the Warrior camp during the Labor Day weekend, reporters lounged in front 
of the low, rambling structure which once served as a treatment center but is now at 
the heart of the Mohawk's last stand. A stereo system blasts Indian drum music 
throughout the heavily wooded area, mixing with the sounds of chainsaws as trees 
are felled to build barricades and bunkers. 

From one bunker facing across a ravine to some houses about 300 feet away, 
Canadian army soldiers can be glimpsed peering from windows. From another 
bunker, some troops are seen taking a dip in the pool of a house whose victims have 
been evacuated. 

Mohawk Warriors roam the woods dressed in make-shift camouflage outfits 
wearing jungle boots and hats. Each warrior wears an eagle feather stuck in their 
hat. Over each shoulder is slung either an AK-47 or M-16 automatic rill and foot 
long combat knives are shoved into web belts. A Warrior who declined to use his 
name explained the importance of what appears to be a hopeless stand against the 
superior fire power of the army. "Native people across the country are depending on 
what happens here. They don't want to be on the dole, and that's where native 
people have been for the last two hundred, three hundred years. With a land base 
we have some insurance that we ca~ do that." 

The Warrior turned his comments to the violence surrounding the incidents at 
Oka. "Its unfortunate that it has to mean that lives have to be lost. What we're 
doing here .is the right thing to do and to lose your life for the right thing is not a 
bad thing." 

Another Warrior using the handle Blondie had finished digging a fortified 
trench and stopped for a few words with reporters eager for a story. In the pocket 
of his military camouflage jacket is a box of bullets for an automatic rifle. Blondie 
isn't a Mohawk. He's a white French-Canadian who lives in Oka and after some 
prodding he admits to being only 15 years old. When asked about his reasons for 
-joining t'1.(? Mohawks,,his eyes burn with anger. "I've seen the government ruin · 
everything," h~ says, "it'.s. time that people do something about it. This is the best 
opportunity we've 'had up till now.: 

A~rding to a1ondie, his family arid neighbors in Oka.aren't happy with his 
decision to join the· Mohawks. He says, "they told me if I came back up here I'd 
have to find another place to go. But I'm not that old and since it's the first time I 
get to do something that's really good, that I feel is right, so I just went for it". 

While in the past there have been bitter divisions among Mohawks over support 
of the Warriors tactics, including gambling and the sale of tax-free cigarettes on 
reserves, Indians throughout Canada have been putting aside differences to support 
the current Mohawk struggle. 

Negotiations with the army are being carried out with the help of an Oneida 
chief Terry Doxtator who is an hereditary chief of the Turtle clan on the Oneida 
reserve, near London, Ontario. Doxtator describes the principles behind the / 
negotiations being carried out by phone with the Canadian military. He says, "When 
we talk about our gifts from the creator, we look towards the four directions. 
Towards the east, we see the gift of kindness and we have to deal with that. We look 
towards the south and it's the gift of honesty and its a two way street. To the west, is 
the gift of sharing. When we get to the north, we all achieve what we're all looking 
for, that's the gift of strength". 

In an act that added to the growing fear and mistrust of the army by Warriors 
holed up in Oka, on Monday, September 3rd, Quebec Provincial Police, backed up 
by troops in armored personnel carriers, raided a .sacred Mohawk Longhouse on the 
reserve of Kahnawake after about 30 Indian women and children reclaimed the 
disputed Mercier bridge a second time. 

'' · , More MOHAWK-NATION Qn'Pege,1,9 • ., 
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(Editor's note: There has been a lot of controversy surrounding the closing 
of SABOTAGE Books, Manhattan's only Anarchist bookstore. Even when It 
was open It was full of controversy. What follows Is the true story behind 

what happened and )Yhy.) 8Y L.AMO#Jr Ci?AN$ToN 

For years, the Anarchist Switchboard at 324 East Ninth Street was the only 
Anarchist space on the Lower East Side where films were shown, musicians played 
and subversive literature was handed out. It was set up by a Bob Palmer (associated 
with the Libertarian Book Club (LBC)), based on his concept of "free space", 
allowing anyone to use the space for meetings and discussions. In time, many groups 
were competing to use the small basement space. 

In the months following the Tompkins Square Pig Riot of August 6, 1988, the 
Switchboard slowly became a central gathering spot for many Lower East Side 
activists, who began to use the space regularly for meetings and planning Anarchist 
projects. As the presence of more activist groups increased, attracting crowds of 
people that overflowed onto the sidewalk, other groups that were not as consistent 
were edged out. Other groups stayed, including Libertarian Book Club members 
Joe Braun and Mary Conte, who put out "Black Eye Magazine" with others there. 

Meanwhile, Palmer kept paying the low rent, although he began spending less 
time there as the number of people grew. He also hated the squatters that began 
showing up more often, but he tolerated their presence, keeping the Switchboard as 
a "free space". With the help of a newcomer named Nick, regularity was introduced., 
meetings became better organized as a calendar went up, and the Anti­
Authoritarian Network began. 

As time went on, the space degenerated into a crash pad, attracting runaways, 
with no one in charge of anything except Palmer, who was no longer present. The 
Switchboard collective never had any control over what ~ent on; anything could 
happen, and often it did. People began living out of the space, washing up in the 
sink, cooking on a hot plate. The meetings still went on, with people still spilling 
onto the sidewalk where they usually engaged in loud political debates which 
re~ulted in complaints by neighbors, nearby store owners and the landlady. The 
attacks by gangs of fascist skinheads on July 4, 1989 made neighbors even more 
angry about the Switchboard's presence. 

By mid-July, the increasing number of complaints to Palmer about the 
Switchboard scene led him to surrender the lease to the landlord. He did so in spite 
of pleas by the more organized members of the Switchboard who asked that he 
either transfer the lease to them so they could keep the space, or at least allow the 
enough tjme to find another space before losing the Switchboard. Their pleas fell on 
deaf ears since Palmer had already made up his mind. Within days, the Switchboard 
was evicted by cops who would not allow people inside to retrieve their belongings. 
As soon as· they were out, the landlady had the basement door welded shut. 

In the closing days of the Switchboard, four members who had money to invest 
in a new space got together and resolved to search for a new space. They were Lori, 
Alan, Chris Flash, and David Greenspan, (calling himself "Dave Lawrence". While 
the others were well known to the Anarchist scene, Greenspan had only recently 
appeared at a few meetings for the week of "Resist 2 Exist" events in 1989, 

announcing that he was an Anarchist.) 
They agreed that the new place would not be a "freespace" like the Switchboard 

had been. It would have more of a structure, paying its rent by selling anarchist 
books, zines, T-shirts, buttons, and indigenous crafts from squatters. It would also be 
a meeting and organizing space for the anti-curfew, homeless rights, and squatter 
movements in the Lower East Side, as well as local anarchist groups such as 
NYDAC, Food Not Bombs, etc. 

A leaflet was circulated to bring people together to discuss forming the 
bookstore, which was agreed would be called SABOTAGE, at Greenspan's 
suggestion. By Sept~mber, after about two months of searching, negotiating with 
potential landlordsfmd their agents, a prime location was found at 96 St. Marks 
Place, half a block from Tompkins Square Park. A lease was signed, with 
Greenspan as the sole leaseholder, because the managing agent insisted on a TRW 
credit report. Since Greenspan had a credit card, he volunteered to use his credit 
history for a credit check. The others putting up their money expected to 
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SABOT AGE quickly caught on on the Lower East Side. A collective of ten 

people were voted in to help run the store and set up projects that would be run out 
of the store. They were a cross section of activists, street fighters, organizers, 
squatters, and more literary Anarchists associated with the Libertarian Book Club. 

As the first few months went on, people began hanging out at SABOT AGE as 
they had at the Switchboard, doing nothing to help out or participate in what was 
going OQ. Those on the collective who were responsible for ordering books, keeping 
track of the inventory, and sending out fund raising letters failed to do so properly. 
The store barely earned enough money each month to pay the rent and other bills. 
As with ,the Switchboard, people began leaving piles of clothes and other personal 
items in the back room, the bathroom was abused, and people spent time on their 
personal projects in the backroom computer provided by.Greenspan when they had 
agreed to mind the store in the front. It soon became obvious there was no common 
vision on what SABOTAGE was supposed to be and how it was to be run. 

Even so, meetings went on, ideas were discussed, events were planned and 
carried out. SABOT AGE became an information center on everything going on 
anywhere in New York, the computer enabled activists to put out sharper leaflets 
faster than ever, and food was gathered to feed the homeless in the park. In spite of 
a low budget, the store stocked a wide variety of books and zines, tapes and records 
from local groups, and T-shirts and buttons, most of which was given to the store on 
consignmentor_put together by the more active collective members. Groups like 
NYDAC (NY Direct Action Network) met there, squatters took showers there, 
homeless people used the address to receive food stamps and mail, and videos were 
shown once a week. 

Before long, friction became evident. The division was between an "action 
faction" and an "armchair faction". The former was active in demonstrations, 
leafletting, and meeting to set up Anarchist events at SABOTAGE. The latter was 
more comfortable with spending time inside minding the store and discussing 
Anarchist ideas with those checking out the store for the first time. They had 
assumed the responsibility of ordering books from distributors, but would wait until 
the shelves were almost bare, often complaining that there wasn't enough money to 
order more books. When the rent wasn't covered by the store income, the 
difference was paid by Alan, who also had to pay the phone and electric bills while 
people continued making calls without repaying the store. Those minding the store 
would also take money from the cash box to buy cigarettes and food, never 
replacing the money. What little money was coming in went home with Greenspan, 
who never gave an accounting of where it had been spent or what was left over. 

The "armchair" faction, which included Greenspan, began to disparage the 
activists at every chance, accusing some of them of being meat eaters, even though 
some of the activists were vegetarians and some of the armchairs meat eaters, and 
age baiting them as "old yippies", though some of the armchairs were as old as some 
of the activists. As a response to criticisms that the armchairs did very little work, 
slogans like "Die Yippie Scum" began appearing on the walls. 

To make matters worse, Greenspan began displaying signs of mental instability. 
Once, he smashed the computer keyboard to pieces after a woman dumped him. 
Another time, when reminded that he was taking two months to enter the mailing 
list into the computer and was holding up a vital fundraising mailing, he responded 
by wrecking the window display, pullirig a panel out of the ceiling, and erasing the 
hard disk drive of the computer. This hard disk contained the text of every leaflet 
and press release that had ever been written on that computer. When confronted 
both times about this, he said he could do whatever he wanted since it was his 
computer. Whenever he was in charge of minding the store, he would chase­
SABOTAGE supporters from the store, locking himself inside so that no customers 
could enter the store either. On several occasions, after fits of rage, he quit the 

· SABOT AGE collective, offering the lease to the others who were paying the bills. 
He said he couldn't handle the pressure of running the store, but shortly afterward 
he would return to the collective as if nothing had happened. To keep the peace, no 
one addressed his strange behavior at collective meetings. 

In April, Greenspan left SABOT AGE for a few months to attend an Anarchist 
conference in Italy. The store was run by the activists, who built a new counter and 
shelves, cleaned the store out, stocked the shelves with more items, and made sure 
the rent was paid on time. That month, the activists organized the Resist 2 
Exist/Squatter Mayday Festival, which was a 3-day series of events in and around incorporate the store eventually, so theY\ 

did not hesitate to open the store with this 
lease. 

~£ 1'tl~ ~HE , ": ;·; . -. • Tompkins Square Park, ending on May Day. 
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.,, 
§; 
en 
~ .,, 

~ 
JAY DOB.KIN IS GENTLY REMOVED FROM SABOTAGE BOOK STORE 
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ANOTH[R 
An arson fire set at 327-29 East Eighth Street in the early morning hours of Friday, 
August 31, has left more than 20 building residents homeless. The fire began in the 
second Door rear apartment occupied by a man calling himself"Tony", and his 
girlfriend and her young son. According to witnesses, "Tony" had been displaying 
signs of mental instability recently, and concerned residents had been discussing 
his removal from the building. 

That night, just before the fire, he had been arguing with his girlfriend and 
threatened her and other residents by waving a baseball bat at them. He ordered 
her to leave the building, but some residents stepped in and offered her space in 
their apartment. "Tony" said something like, "Before I go, you're gonna go", and he 
returned to his apartment where he was seen packi112 up his clothes. 

At one point, the police were called to the building by "Tony", but they would not 
enter because they said it was too dark inside. After a while, they left. At 
approximately 4:00AM, another cop car pulled up to 323 East Eighth Street and 
watched the squat building for about fifteen minutes before leaving. About fifteen 
minutes later, the squat buildingwas engulfed in Dames. "Tony" had barricaded his 
apartment door from the inside with the baseball bat and after using gasoline to set 
the fire, he dodged out his back window and climbed down the fire escape. As the 
smoke spread throughout the building, residents alerted each other. "Tony's" door 
was broken down and some tried to fight the fire with their water buckets, fire 
extinguishers and even water hoses, but the fire was too intense. As the fire quickly 
spread upstairs through the rear apartments, residents tried to take whatever 
belongings they could. Some escaped through the empty building next to their 
squat and made their way down the rear fire escape. Amazingly, everyone escaped 
without injury, but many residents lost most of their life's poss_essions in the fire. 

Once again, the fire department tQOk an extra long time in putting the fire out, 
taking almost half an hour to get their hoses working. People below had to shout 
for them to turn the water on, as they had to shout at firemen during the burnings 
of other squat buildings last year, but once again, their pleas fell on deaf ears. 
When the water was finally turned on, it was trained on the brick walls instead of 
the fire. After reaching the top Doors of the building, the fire was allowed to 
consume the roof. This too was a repeat of what firemen did during the other squat 
arsons. Only after the roof was gone did the fire pigs pour on the water to get the 
fire extinguished. When the fire was out, they sprayed their high pressure hoses on 
the brick walls of the building, causing some of them to collapse. All of their 
actions insured the building would become uninhabitable and irreparableas well. 
Strangely enough, in December of 1987, a similar arson fire was set on the fourth 
Door by a resident who was also fighting others in the building. The Fire 
Department put that fire out very quickly before it had a chance to spread through 
the building. This time, the firemen told residents they had orders to not go inside, 
but to stay outside and "let it burn". When the firepigs were done, there was nothing 
left of the top Doors in the middle and rear of the building, and the lower Doors 
were buried in rubble from the Doors above. 

As usual, the first city agency on the scene was the crew from HPD's (Department 
of Housing Prevention and Demolition) East Fourth Street office. They quickly 
decided the building was unsafe, and got an order for demolition to take place on 
Tuesday, September 4th. When residents asked about getting what was left of their 
belongings from the building, HPD henchman MOR1Y EINHORN told them they 
could not, because residents of another squat building at ~19 East 8th Street had 
doused HPD's demolition crew with fermented squatter piss and shit in April 1989 
as the crew prepared for demolishing the building after an arson fire there. That 
squat buildingwas)ater demolished over the course of 5 days as hundreds of riot 
pigs occupied the streets surrounding the area, beating and arresting anyone 
opposing their p~ence and the demolition of the building, which could have been 
saved. (See SHADOW #3 for the full story). FRANK JULIANO, the creep from the 
Buildings Department who oversaw the demolition of 319 East 8th Street, was seen 
leaving the site of this latest arson with a broad smile on his face. As of this 
writing, the building has not yet been demolished. 

8TH STREET SQUAT'S FLAMES GROWING AS FIRE 
PIGS EXTEND LADDER SEVERAL TIMES IN THE 
WRONG DIRECTION, ALLOWING FIRE TO SPREAD 

Later that day, after the HPD slime left the site, some residents were allowed inside 
to retrieve whatever items they could find. Some of them have been accepted by 
other squat buildings, while others have gone to hotel rooms provided by the Red 
Cross. If you have food, clothing, or anything that can be used to help those who 
have been displaced by the fire, please bring it to the St. Brigid's Church office on 
Avenue B, between East 7th and East 8th Streets, to the attention of Father Kuhn. 

SQUAT BUILDINGS THREATENED WITH TAKE-OVER BY 
POLITICALLY-CONNECTED HOUSING GROUP: · 

On September 13, the Housing Committee of Community Board 3 (CB3) met to 
discuss proposals by neighborhood housing groups seeking approval for housing 
projects to take place under programs replacing the failed Cross-Subsidy Plan. 
The meeting, chaired by Marion Fox and co-chaired by Carol Watson, took place at 
the Henry Street Settlement House at 184 Eldridge Street Three groups appeared 
to present their proposals, including the "Lower East Side Coalition for Housing 
Development"(LESCHD), headed by right-wing sleaze and CB3 member Antonio 
Pagan. 

Pagan is well known to SHADOW readers as being tied to the D' Amato/HUD 
Scandal through the LESCHD and the Casa Victoria Foundation's sponsorship of 
government housing projects and their failed effort to destroy La Plaza Cultural (a 
neighborhood People's Park at East 9th Street and Avenue C). He is also at the 
head of several anti-homeless groups in the area, including the "Tompkins Square 
Park Neighborhood Coalition" which seeks the removal of homeless from the area 
and a curfew for the park. 

Pagan read LESCHD's proposal as a response to an "RFQ" (Request For 
Qualifications, which is the first step in getting building sites from the HPD (Dep'l . 

· of Housing, Preservation and Development, which "manages" all city-owned 
buildings)), claiming •to_ develop low-income rental housing". Pagan announced "we 

have targetted a group of six contiguous city-owned buildings on East 13th Street, 
between Avenue A and Avenue B ... " 
Pagan gave the following addresses for the buildings his group is seeking to take 

.over: 
535 East 13th Street 
537 East 13th Street 
539 East 13th Street 

541 East 13th Street 
543 East 13th Street 
545 East 13th Street . 

With the exception of 543 + 545, these buildings have been occupied for many 
years by neighborhood squatters and their families, who have spent all of that time 
renovating their buildings and raising their families in them. 
Pagan told the CB3 Housing Committee "(the) principal concern of the LESCHD is 
the existence of a number of squatters. We would rely on HPD to act promptly to 
evict the squatters and seal and secure the buildings." 
Pagan also listed nine alternative sites he said "we would consider ... in the LESCHD 
area". They are: 

537-39 East 5th Street 
211-19 East 7th Street 
419 East 12th Street 
17-19 Avenue B 
709-711 East 9th Street 

733 East 9th Street 
334 East 8th Street 
336 East 8th Street 
155-57 Avenue B 

More SQUATS THREATENED on Page 17 
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MISSING FOUNDATION FANS ATIACKED BY BOUNCERS 

Twenty five years ago, The Who blew open the boundaries of rock with their 
now-infamous spectacles of provocative violence. "It's concerts are rowdy and 
tumultuous affairs," wrote Henry Edwards of the New York Times in 1974. "Their · 
original finale included the setting off of a smoke bomb, the destruction of a guitar, 
and the battering of amplifiers." In the summer of '69 they played the Fillmore 
East. Robert Christgau of the Village Voice wrote, "Whoopee! Three weeks ago 
Peter Townshend had the good fortune to kick a cop in the balls on stage ... Roger 
Daltrey contributed a shove ... The Who always put on a show ... " The Voice called 

them "poets of meta-madness." 
On July 28, 1990, Missing Foundation played the Marquee, on West 21st St., 

along with the legendary Flipper, Victor Bruce Godsey, and Paleface. Missing 
Foundation is "known for their noisy anarchic shows," wrote Jon Pareles of the New 

York Times in 1988. "The one at CBGB's culminated in smashed sound equipment 

and the drummer setting his kit on fire." But there is no longer a clear demarkation 
between the performance inside, and the world outside. This band is treated like 
political subversives, investigated by the FBI. They have been called "inside _ 
agitators" by the Voice, a "shadowy organization" by the N.Y. Post, and of course a 

"cult of rage" by CBS News. _ 
"When we play, it is no longer just a show, a spectacle," their drummer Mark 

told me. "It has turned into reality. Look at what's happening -- they bring their 
Police State into the entertainment industry. This is what America is becoming. Th 

Marquee show ended up being like a little slice of life." 
An hour before the show, there already were riot cops in vehicles around the 

corner. The club hired a security force of steroid-shooting thugs obviously trained in•· 

crowd intimidation and control techniques. Several were re_cognized as undercover 
cops .. badges and handcuffs were spotted. Everyone was body-searched at 'the 

door. Women who demanded to be searched by other women were ignored. 
Ankles were checked for blades, contents of pockets, handbags, etc. were spilled, 
personal property was confiscated and not returned. The guest list was discarded. 

One lady who overheard the bouncers lying to someone that the band had 
already played started to argue. She was pushed against the wall, her arm scraped 
open. There were direct personal threats and insults to members of the band, 
calling them fascists, niggers, anything to provoke a confrontation. One was intiially 

denied entry. Their banners were ripped down. Before the first song had ended 
the "security" pigs were beating up members of the audience. One man was 
dragged out for dancing on stage, his head banged into the ground repeatedly as his 
girlfriend was held back. Another was maced, beaten _and thrown into a vendors 
cart outside the club. I spoke to one victim whose story begins to explain what 

happened on the night of July 28 ... 

"It was like playing in a precinct," he begins. "There were cops and security 
people standing in a line, right in front of the stage, with the barricade in front of 
them. On either side there were others, forming a semi-circle around the crowd. 
When the band started playing and people pushed up toward the stage, the 
barricade got pushed forward and the security moved to the sides. "I was standing 
on the edge of the barricade when it fell to the ground. They lunged for it, but ou,r 

feet were on top of it. The guard behind me looked over my shoulder and saw my 
foot on it and boom -- a cho~e hold. I was dragged to the front of the club; I tried 

to ~lk my way out of it .but they just kept pushing me, slammed my head into the 
.door. I figured, 'I paid 12 dollars to get in here ... I'm not leaving.' So I sat down on 
the floor. The one guy who had initially grabbed me by the throat, he was starting 
to get really mad. 'Just get the fuck out of here!' They didn't know what to do .. I 

. wasn't resisting or fighting back in any way. They started kicking me, but I didn't 
move. Finally they decided to pick me up and threw me out onto the sidewalk. 

"I charged back in and laid out on the floor. I wanted people to see how fucked 
up they were. I wanted them to bare their fangs ... I didn't lift a hand, do anything t, 
them. Then they closed the doors so nobody could see, and really started kicking 
me, in the face, in the stomach, and they kept kicking me until I was through the 
doors and out onto the ground in front of the club. They ripped my shirt off, and 
stood waiting for me to stand up, to punch me. But I just laid there. 'Why don't 
you kick me again? Go on, kick me!' Then they were just incensed. I remember 
looking up at this guy's face and he kicked me as hard as he could, in my head, my 
forehead, right above my eye. Then they left me lying there. At that point one 
person came up to defend me -· out of a crowd of about a hundred. But it was too 
late. 

"They were totally pissed off because there wasn't a riot. That's what it was all 
about. They were wound up, waiting for it and ready to go. Had the band 
instigated anything, there would've been a bloodbath. Then they could have 
justified their actions. But this way, they come off as being the pigs they are." 

Adam, the bassist from the band, sums it up: "They had it all plotted out, you 
know, they figured they'd be acting like it was ;t big violent thing that happened, . 
whereas it was the most musical gig we've done in N.Y. It was this level of 

presumed guilt, cop-like intimidation ... We knew the whole scenario they wanted us 
to follow. We could tell it was a big set-up. They started getting upset when they 
realized we weren't giving them what they wanted, trashing shit, etc. The more 
music-type attitude we gave them, the more the bouncers got mad ... They didn't 

know how to handle us because they don't know what to expect. The most 
successful actions occur when they don't know what to expect.• 

.~ .... ·' 

The arts are under attack in this country. Performance artists are banned 
(Karen Finley), photography exhibits are shut down (Robert Mapplethorpe), 
musicians are arrested (2 Live Crew), government support for the arts is , 
disappearing (National Endowment for the Arts). Our authorities have conspired 
to enforce an artistic environment so limiting as to erase many of the breakthroughs 
of this past century. What's going on? 

"We have just come through 10 years of a government that has sunk this 
country to its lowest depths since before the Second World War," writes Bob 
Guccione Jr., in June's SPIN Magazine. "The prevailing administration and the 
prevailing conservative mentality of this country doesn't want to admit that·the 

economy is in precarious shape, the environment is being choked, there is an AIDS 
epidemic and crippling illiteracy, homelessness and drug problems ... The artist is 
inevitably the enemy of the status quo gone rotten. So in order for the prevailing 
mentality to prevail, it has to cut off dissent." 

@AMIUlMN~ 

~~. 
· ~Tri~"· 

@A~ N.JUA. 

" ... voices could already be heard demanding that free artistic expression and 

free speech should be silenced ... the cultural and political institutions of the people 
were attacked ... At the beginning, only a very few people were capable of seeing the 
connection between reactionary restricions in the field of culture and the ultimate 
assaults upon the physical life of a people itself ... But these strokes were only 
preparations for more drastic measures ... a spiritual preparation for total war which 
is the total enemy of all culture. A veritable exodus of writers and artists began, of a 
kind such as the world has never seen before ... The people now have to live without 

roofs over their heads, without sufficient nourishment, without soap, without the 

foundations of culture." 
--Bertolt Brecht discusses Berlin 1933 

(Excerpts from the House UnAmerican 
Activities Committee Hearings, Oct. 30, 1947) 

"This is Germany, it's 1933. The signs are all around us -- systems close in; 
methodic surveillance and numerization of the people becomes more elaborate as it 
increases; the government is a vehicle for the power elite ... freedom is rhetoric as 
multinationals rape the Earth and mutilate culture." 

Missing Foundation, from 

-- Your House Is Mine 1933 -- 1988 

Our liberties erode so gradually as to make the process in.visible, inaudible. It 

passes us by, drowned out by screaming media hype: murders, wars, famines, 
terrorism, poverty, the Third World. If you want to visit the Third World, try a trip 

to Tompkins Square Park. .. Or look on your doorstep. The current climate of this 
once-challenging neighborhood is one in which a tired indifference has invaded 
personal initiative and artistic risk. "What kind of prison prevails under the guise of 
freedom which we've lost already during the Reagan years?" Peter Missing asks in 
1988. Adam calls it the "utter capitulation to misery." 

Walter Karp coined the term "Liberty Under Seige" in his article in Harper's 
Magazine, subtitled "The Reagan Administration's Taste for Autocracy" (reprinted 
in SHADOW #1). "When a concerted assault on the habits of freedom ceases to 
shock us, there will be no further need to assault them, for they will have been 

. uprooted once and for all," he warns. "Imagine a republic ... where self-government 

is assailed, where the vigilant are blinded, the well-informed gagged, the press 
hounded, the courts weakened, the government exalted, the electorate degraded, 

the Constitution mocked, and laws reduced to a sham so that, in the fullness of time, 
corporate enterprise may regain the v.altry commercial freedom to endanger the 
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The indictments are in for 11 of the Mayday 29. Those indicted by the grand jury 
include several of our most notorious local activists (HINT: they are numbers 1, 2 & 
3 on the Ninth Precinct's Hit Parade). Among those indicted were also a number of 
Punk rockers who were nabbed when the police received orders to "Get the one with 
the mohawk!" Turns out that there were over a dozen 'hawks in the crowd that night, 
so these brothers are obvious victims of mistaken identity. The initial arrests occurred 
at the May Day Riot following the Resist To Exist/Squatter May Day festival earlier this 
year. (See Shadow #11 "PIGS RIOT' for the whole story). These indictments set the 
stage for a jury trial where the case of the MayDay defendants against the N.Y.C. 
police will be heard. On October 5th, (100 Center Street Part 70, 11th Floor) the 
presentation of the phoney charges goes on and the defendants get to answer that 
immortal question, "How do you plea?" The trial is not expected to begin until late 
spring 1991. 

The indictments were handed down on · August 10th, in a steamy courtroom 
crowded with defendants and their friends. Stink bombs made the air even worse, and 
caused one of the defendants to observe, "Man, this justice really stinks!" The 
proceedings where broken up when one of our supporters leapt up and shouted, "I 
object! This whole case is nothing but a political trail to lock up the activists." He was 
immediately escorted from the room by court officers, but thunderous applause shook 
the walls for a good five minutes. The judge shrieked over us, "I will have no more of 
that in this courtroom, ever!" Well, she's said that before, and besides our case is being 
moved to another courtroom, so sorry, ya'honor, but that's an empty threat. 

Of the twenty defendants who had cases before the judge on August 10th, nine had 
their charges reduced to class A misdemeanors. These cases will begin on September 
28th at 100 Center Street. They face up to 1 year minus 1 day (the max for 
misdemeanors) on each of their charges, although the DA is expected to try some 
heavy plea bargaining on these cases due to the fact that they have no evidence other 
than the testimony of some lying porkers. 

After the last ~urt date, MayDay defense lawyer Ron Kuby met with the 
defendants to discuss their case. Ron informed us that each of those indicted would 
be required by New York State law to be represented by his/her own attorney. He 
indicated that he knew of several lawyers who had expressed interest in our case, and 
that we could contact them through the National Lawyers Guild. We have already 
spoken to 10 attorneys who have given us a firm commitment that they will represent 
one of the defendants in this case. One of the lawyers who is now working with us is 
Susan Tipograph who has represented the Brinks defendants, Puerto Rican Nationalist 
William Morales, several members of the FALN and Panther Doruba bin-Wahad 
recently released after 17 years as a political prisoner framed by the FBI on bullshi -
murder charges. 

We are hoping to be able to get some money for our lawyers by applying to the 
judge to have them appointed as our 18B court appointed lawyers. As court appointed 
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lawyers, they will be paid $50/hour, not a lot of money for a lawyer, but a hell of a lot 
more money than we could ever afford to pay them! Last week we found out that the 
judge who will hear our case on October 5th will not appoint our lawyers to our case. 
She said that people who apply for 18B court appointed lawyers cannot chose their 
own attorneys; they must be satisfied with whoever the court sends them. This is yet 
another example of how legal system discriminates against the poor. Rich man's justice 
means only the rich can choose their attorneys while the poor get the scraps which fall 
from the table. This latest outrage will backfire because we will stand up in court and 
fight to keep our lawyers. We will never accept the hacks the court has chosen for us. 
We will insist that we can only be fairly represented with revolutionary lawyers who 

understand the political implications of this frame-up. 

The loss of Sabotage has forced the Tompkins Square/MayDay 29 Defense 
Committee to meet in the park, in squats, in apartments, even under the trees at the 
Woodstock Reunion. The committee organized two free concerts in the park this 
summer, Rocks Against Repression on August 5th and Fuck the Indictments! on 

August 11th, a concert which featured Yuppicide, The Radics, False Prophets and Credo. 

We are presently organizing a benefit party which will include music by the Dharma 

Bums, David Peel & the Lower East Side, Baby Monroe, Moogie and the Rhythm Ki.n~ 
and surprise appearances by many of our friends. The funds raised at this party will 
go towards helping with our legal expenses and a mailing we are doing to reach out to 
freedom fighters & anarchists around the country. The MayDay 29 have also been 
working with the Coalition to Stop US Intervention in the Middle East to stand in 

opposition to Amerika's latest act of imperialism. 

If you would like more information about the MayDay 29, you can contact us c/o 
TheShadow,P.O. Box 20298, New York City, N.Y., 10009. Youcanalsocallandleave 
a message at (212) 713-5743. (Much thanks to RAGE-ON for letting us use their #!) 

¢MAYDAY 29 COURT DATES & UPCOMING EVENTS¢ 

Friday, September 28 9:30 A.M. 100 Center Street (Call 713-5743 for info regarding 
courtroom) Trails begin for those facing misdemeanor charges. Come out & show 
your support! 

Wednesday, October 3, 8 P.M. Forum: "Repression & Resistance - The case of the 
MayDay 29" At the Brecht Forum, 79 Leonard Street (call 941-0332 for directions). 
Scheduled speakers include John Squat, Lori Rizzo, Ron Kuby & Norman Seigel 

Friday, October 5, 9:30 A.M. 100 Center Street Part 70 11th Floor The court will 
hand down charges to the 11 defendants facing felony indictment Defendants will 
enter pleas and argue for their right to the legal representation of their choice. This 
one's gonna be HOT! Demonstration and press conference to follow outside 
courthouse. · 

SINCE: T'wO AC,-IVISTS Wi 
tH-'RC£0 WITH .41\S&AU&. T-
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FLYING HIOKEA THAN ANAA.CWIST B~t•U•JER, 

~0 TH£Y DON'T RECOON•Z.E 
US NEXT TIM£ I 



' 

f 

.. 

SHADOW #13--(AUG./SEPT.1990)-PAGE 10 

Well, here we are again! Seeing as things on the Lower East Side have been fairly 
quiet politically, the kops have been keeping their eyes trained on the Friday Night 
Free Speech Speak-Outs at the St. Marx entrance to Tompkins Square Park. It 
must be their only way of finding out what's really going on in the neighborhood. 
Beside maintaining their useless Temporary Headquarters Vehicle at Avenue A and 
10th Stree~ 5-10 plainclothes kops are set up at every Speak-Out. Just why they are 
there is clear: When skinhead slimeballs harrass speakers and grab banners from 
activists, the plainclothes and uniformed kops stand by. But when someone fights · 
back, as happened at a recent Speak-Out, the koppers move in for the kill, arresting 
victims for "Disorderly Conduct",etc. _ 
Of course, their commanding officer, Captain Richard Seta, doesn't see any of the 
speakers being threatened. Talk about wearjng blinders! 

-

---·------------·---------------------------------' ·---------· 
PLATE NUMBERS SEEN AROUND THE 
FRIDAY FREE SPEECH SPEAK-OUTS AT 
TOMPKINS SQUARE PARK: 

9R49 (Taxi) IVL-173 
Pi6S iti T~E PARK .j 

CAY-6SC (N. J.) YWK-979 

2HL-lll IWS-246 

IVS-241 ZBL-889 

IVR-648 IVL-378 

AVP-339 ZGE-721 

IWB-253 YYE-213 

THESE PLATE NUMBERS HA VE BEEN SEEN 
AROUND THE LOWER EAST SIDE LATELY: 

ASM-974 

IVL-323 

ZFA-660 

ZJV-579 (van) 

AVX-871 

IVP-860 

8LJ-433 

AVX-839 

---------------------------------- ---
If you miss those golden years of radio broadcasts, 
here's a way to catch some really entertaining shows 
on the polire band. All you need is a radio scanner 
and the frequencies listed below: -

Precincts: 
19,20,22,23 

6,10,13 

24,26,30 

1,5~7,9 

14,17,18 

25,28,32 

34 

Transit Kops 

Manhattan Kops 

Fr.equency: (MHz) 
476.3125 

476.3375 

476.3625 

476.5625 

476.5875 

476.6375 

476.8875 

160.260 

160.905 

Radio Shack sells the PR0-38 Ten Channel Direct 
Entry Programmable Scanner for about $100, with 
instructions. Happy listening! 

----------------------------- --------------------------------· 

~-~ 
~ -

.. 
SOCIAL CLUB KOPS RAID 
RAPP ARTS CENTER: 
On August 19, at 2:35 in the morning, the RAPP Arts! 
Center at 220 East Fourth Street was the target of a 
raid by a crew of 11 kops from the "Mayor's Social 
Club Inspection Task Force". The RAPP Center is an 
artist residence that stages theatrical shows from time 
to time, but it is not a club and there was no music 
playing that night. About 15 minutes after forcing 
their way inside, two kops emerged wearing red wigs, i 

laughing and joking around with the other clowns. 
When they saw they were being watched by a 
SHADOW reporter, one of them said "Hey Sarge, 
can I kill him?" As they left in tl)eir convoy of cars, 
two of which were unmarked, one of them said, "Tell 
Dinkins to send us somewhere else--we don't want to 
be here". 

PLATE NUMBERS OF MAYOR'S SOCIAL CLUB 
INSPECTION TASK FARCE: 
ZHV-851 

VMF-528 

#··~ • 

' • f t ' .. . .. • ,• ... 
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THIS KOP REALLY ENJOYS HIS JOB 

oitll<! 
As always, many thanks to all of our faithful kop 
watchers out there who have been sending us photos 
and info on those zombies in blue and undercover. 
Now more than ever, keep watching those kops! 

If you have anything on the kops that you want to see 
published, please send it to the SHADOW, P.O.Box 
20298, New York, N.Y. 10009. Confidentiality is 
guaranteed, of course! 
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