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Since the June 3rd police raid and occupation in and around Tompkins Square, it has
become obvious that the NYPD now calls the shots. No longer merely implementing and
enforcing city policy at the mayor’s direction, the NYPD now formulates policy and
decides when and how they will act on it.

To achieve this coup of sorts, the pigs set up conditions and precipitated incidents in
and around the park over the past three years that have resulted in people fighting back,
leading to riotous situations. This false appearance of sudden outbreaks of violence on
the part of the people, along with the appropriate slanted media coverage, has provided
the pigs with the means to untie their hands so that they can do as they please.

This is confirmed by the mayor’s actions following the street fighting between riot pigs
and members of the community angered by yet another example of police brutality on
May 27th (Memorial Day). Dinkins announced that the park may be curfewed or closed,
but left it up to the NYPD to decide when and how to strike.

PARK DEMOLITION CONTRACT DONE BEFORE RIOT

A letter obtained by the SHADOW dated August 14, 1991 from Diana Chapin
("Deputy Commissioner for Capital Projects and Planning") to Rick Carman (Chairman
of Community Board Three) reveals that the contract for the demolition of Tompkins
Square Park was bid on April 18, 1991, more than a month before the Memorial Day
Riot on May 27th and the closing of the park on June 3rd!! This indicates that the pigs
set up the confrontation on Memorial Day that resulted in a riot in order to justify the
closing and demolition of the park in the name of unneeded renovations. On the surface,
their goal was to remove the homeless from the park, but further objectives include using
the park issue to divide the community and to prevent organizing and gathering around
political and social issues. Rather than deal with legally recognized "community
representatives” as required by the city charter and other laws, Mayor Dinkins chose (o
avoid the false pretenses of community input since the plans had already been made long
before.

Since then, the Tompkins Square area has been a constant police stale, with a wide
variety of civil rights being violated daily by the pigs with impunity. People who stop to
chat along Avenue A are told to.-move along or be arrested, as are those who try to hand
out leaflets protesting the pig presence in the park, and even people who carry a flag or
banner. The pigs know they could not get away with their verbal and physical harrassment
and threats, sexist remarks, petty and false arrests if they had to answer to anyone beside
their commanders who are obviously encouraging their actions.

Since the park became an issue in the late 80's, certain activists and demonstrators
have been arrested repeatedly on trumped-up charges in an effort (o intimidate and
harass them, take them off the streets for a 24 hour trip through the system and clutter
their lives with several ongoing court appearances. It has been revealed that the pigs
maintain a "hit list" of people who they will arrest and put through the system at every
] demonstration. Those who get Desk Appearance Tickets and get released early are often
told that if they return to the demonstration, they will be arrested again and put through
the system.

DISTRICT ATTORNEY'S OFFICE AIDS PIGS IN PERSECUTION
Further proving complicity between the District Attorney's office and the Police
Department, the SHADOW has also obtained a memo swiped from a desk at the 9th
precinct written by Paul Shechtman, the counsel to DA Robert Morgenthau, dated July
! 19, 1991, regarding a "Tompkins Square Park Misdemeanor Arrest". Shechtman writes:

| "This defendant was arrested by an officer assigned to the
Thompkins (sic) Square Park detail. The police are working hard to maintain
peace in the Thompkins (sic) Square Park area and to permit renovation at
the park to proceed in an orderly fashion. Their job is a most difficult one,
and they deserve our support (emphasis supplied). Thompkins (sic) Square

r recidivists, many of whom are trying to cut the fence or otherwise wreak
havoc, should plead to the top provable charge, and we should be

! recommending jail sentences.”

In school we were taught about the system of "checks and balances" in which the

iegislative branch (Senate, Congress, elected officials) enacts a law, the executive branch
: (President, police) enforces the law, and the judicial branch (courts) interprets the law.
b This was set up by the founding fathers in order to insure that no one branch would
become too powerful and that the rights of the individual would be protected. Obviously,
this no longer applies, and they are not even concerned with making it appear that it
does!! Besides, a "recidivist” i1s one who is consistently convicted of the same type of
c-ime, not just arrested for il. So much for being "innocent until proven guilty"!!

Al this point, it is up to the people to decide if they will allow the planned demolition
of the bandshell 10 proceed without a fight. The pigs claim that it is the source of the
“trouble™in the park, so they want it gone. We know better than that--the bandshell is the
source of a lot of the unity in our neighborhood and the pigs are not. They are not from
our neighborhood, and they are the source of the "trouble” here, not us!!

ERDITORIAL

SQUARE POLICE STATE

"THE CONSTITUTION
IS BULLSHIT"--(9th
precinct P.O. Gagliardi,
harassing people talking
together on Avenue A,
August 12, 1991)

FLASH FOTO

CAPTAIN SETA (Left) + CAPTAIN FREY (Right), PROVOCATEURS
VIOLENCE, PLOT THEIR NEXT MOVE ON AVENUE A--8/6/91

JUDAH APSELL, 1941-1991

“‘Riding Deer’ was Judah’s Rainbow
name”, recalls Jerry the Peddler. "Way before
| ever met him, | used to see him at Central
Park and then Tompkins Square Park. You
couldn't miss him, cause whenever anyone
played music, he'd always be dancing that
wild, uninhibited way he'd dance. | finally met
him through the North American Greens in
1986 at the National Green Conference in
Philadelphia”.

Jerry received the news of Judah's
death from Judah's sister, who told him that
Judah died on July 19th in his Brooklyn
apartment. The rent had been unpaid for
many months and his electricity had been
turned off. Apparently, the insulin Judah kept
in his refrigerator had spoiled, and Judah, a
diabetic, died from injecting himself with the
bad insulin.

Judah was well known and liked by
the squatter/activist community of the Lower
East Side. Never arguing, always holding
himself above the fray, Judah was a
perennial good vibe, always sharing his Frito
Chips. He called them "safe junk food".

Judah was a calming influence on
the scene, but could be relied on for active
participation. He would ride his bike around
the perimeter of a demo, scouting out the
pigs’ positions, and he helped to take down
fencing keeping people out of the west side
piers, among other things.

Unfortunately, Judah was known to
suffer from depression. He rarely confided to
anyone about his problems, and was too
proud to accept handouts. In a scene full of
different viewpoints and loyalties, Judah was
without a single enemy or a harsh word from
anyone. And now, perhaps, up in the clouds
somewhere, floating through the air on his
bicycle, "Riding Deer" is dancing his wild,
free, Rainbow dance, and looking down on
Tompkins Square, watching over all of us. He
will be sorely missed.

LEGENDAHY BEAT POET TIJLI
KUPFERBERG IS RECOVERING
FROM HIS RECENT HOSPITAL-
IZATION. PLEASE SEND HIM YOUR

GOOD WISHES c/o THE SHADOW.
s
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RESIDENTS OF "DINKINSVILLE"
(8th Street, between Ave B+C) NOW
FACE EVICTION BY THE SAME
PIGS WHO KICKED THEM OUT OF
TOMPKINS SQ. PARK--(See Page 9)
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HANDS OFF THE BANDSHELL! | $525avgei oot o on et s et - o e e

by P. Nip The timing of the move is ominous, because New York City is atthis moment
descending into an abyss of racial and ethnic hatred far worse than any in recent
According to many reports, the City is poised to demolish the historic memory. While the Lower East Side is a rowdy neighborhood, the lines have
Tompkins Square Park bandshell within two weeks of presstime. This bandshell been drawn according to class rather tfian race. While Blacks and ltalians or
is a symbol of the proud heritage of the Lower East Side, and its destruction Jews and Latinos square off in Bensonhurst and Williamsburg, on the Lower
would be a blow against everything which is worth defending in this community. East Side the ruling class has not been able to deflect the heat of popular anger
The bandshell was bult in 1966 in response to ethnic tensions which were then away from themselves by playing ethnic groups off against each other. On the
escalating in the community. Old immigrants such as Poles, Ukrainians, Jews Lower East Side the battie has been working class, squatters and homeless
l and Italians were in confiict with newer iImmigrants such as Puerto Ricans, versus yuppie invaders and their servants in blue. THAT is what truly threatens
' African Americans and the thousands of teenag®é runaways who were then New York City's ruling elites. 2
pouring into the neighborhood from across the nation. The bandshell was All progressive forces on the Lower East side have a stake in the survival of
conceived as a response to this tension.. The aim was to ease tensions by our historic park bandshell. We are now faced with an historic challenge to
providing a forum for all of the diverse groups in the neighborhood for cultural mobilize effectively for its defense.

expression. Although on Memorial Day of 1967, a riot erupted inthe park as
police attacked hippies and Puerto Ricans who were playing congas and guitars,

lr the bandshell did succeed in bringing unity and cross-cultural understanding to SAVE THE BANDPDSHELL

| the neighborhood. Over the years, the bandshell has hosted such names as

Richie Havens, the Grateful Dead, the Jefferson Airplane and countless local FR]E IE C()NC lg n’r & Ml ‘LY

groups from salsa to samba to reggae to funk to punk. But in the 1980s, the
bandshell became a focal point in the culture of resistance to gentrification which | SS /AT TJIRIPAY, AUG 31
emerged in the neighborhood. It hosted such events as the annual Squatter

Maydgny. Housing IEA Human Right Festival, and last fall’'s Homes :c?t Bombs l . 7 pM ST D’IARX & AVE A

i show, as well as the transexual Wigstock Festival. Conservative elements in the
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Piss TRy T0 sTARY
RIOT AT 3RD ANNIV.

OF TOMPKINS 5Q.
PARK PIG RIOT’
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PHOTO BY JACK DAWKINS
By A. Kronstadt

THE FRACTURED ILLUSION

The memory of the Tompkins Square Pig Riot of August 6-7, 1988, still makes the
landlords of the Lower East Side and their afmy of outside agitators in blue uniforms very
nervous. The cops lost more than the park that night, and that isn’t supposed to happen.
The police must appear invincible in order to perpetuate a social order in which a few
ihousand rich people dominate and abuse hundreds of millions. Any possibility of the
police losing a battle with a group of restless natives is a crack in the armor of the ruling
class which will expand and eventually leave the elite exposed to the wrath of those whom
they step on and exploit. (We outnumber the rich by a hundred thousand to one and the
police [in New York] by three hundred to one!) It is only because of an illusion, a state of
-nind, that either the cops or the rich control anything! On August 6, 1988, that illusion
was broken by the crowds which surged through the streets, befuddling the cops and
causing them to blow their professional cool.

Three years later, community residents on the Lower East Side commemorated the
anniversary of the August 6, 1988 riot by facing off with a city administration willing to
pay anything to restore the illusion of police invincibility. Since the recent closing of
Tompkins Square Park, it has cost the city $1.8 million to keep the park closed for the
first two weeks alone, following the massive police invasion on the morning of June 3,
1991. During that period, almost 5,000 cops and 1,100 command cops passed through the
Tompkins Square Park detail. This is not the natural state of affairs for a police
department. Every time that Lower East Side protestors show their face these days, they
are faced with something on the order of $1,000 per protest hour worth of pork chops.
All this money is going down the drain only in order to reinforce the illusion of the police
being in control of things. One thing the police are not in control of is the hemorrhaging
of funds needed to keep a lid on the human spirit in the face of great injustice. The cops
are really only as invincible as we think they are, and you get as much freedom as you
take.

SOME NERVE!

The theme of the riot anniversary activities this year was "push it to the limit." On
Saturday, August 3, about 50 protestors assembled on Avenue A for a little-announced
militant kickoff to the festivities. Part of Avenue A was blocked off and lined with cops as
if the NYPD expected 500 people to show up. It was a classical small demonstration by
Lower East Side militants, with all of the good and bad points that such "walk-the-pig"
marches have always had. They took the streets and marched west on St. Marx Place,
dragging behind them Captain Seta and the entire Manhattan South Anti-Crime Unit
(nlzinclothes porkers). The initial order to "get on the sidewalk" was answered by a
couple of dozen people who were on the sidewalk running out into the street. The cops
didn’t press the issue, and the marchers had the street for the rest of the night. (What
they didn’t have but should have had was a flyer explaining what the whole thing was
about to passers-by. Most people who had anything io say aboul this march had
something positive to say aboul it, even though it was a nasty traffic-blocking trek by the
neighborhood’s hard core agitators, bristling with black flags and bad attitude. Maybe
more pedestrians would have joined them if they had been given something in wriling to
invite them.)

‘The march proceeded up to Broadway, turned south, and started zeroing in on some
specific targets. A missile of some sort glanced off the window of McDonald’s, and a
couple of M-80s exploded in the street. At the entrance to Washington Square Park, a
couple of the hated metal barricades which enforce the curfew there went flying into the
grass and a cop’s motorcycle was tipped over. An undercover pig with a bald head and a
beard lost his cool and started screaming at everybody, accusing them of throwing the
Ne86s.One thing he said was true: anybody who knocks over a pig motorcycle while
surrounded on four sides by uniformed and undercover pigs does have "some nerve."
Afier this, the march went around Washington Square Park and out onto Eighth Sireet
and Fifth Avenue, where the cops finally attacked. A female plainclothes pig (Carol
Orazem of Manhattan South) tried to grab someone and two comrades were pinched in
spite of valiant attempts to unarrest them. Local photojournalist John Penley was
knocked to the ground by a short runty pig while photographing the busts and had his

camera broken, with his press pass in full view. The mini-porker was quickly driven away

from the scene with the arrestees.

The following Monday, Newsday featured a cock-and-bull story about two peopie
being arrested for hitting an undercover cop in the head with a cue ball near Tompkins
Square Park, supposedly after the cops tried to siop them from throwing M-80s. Newsday,
failing to mention that a demonstration had taken place at all that night, and apparently
lacking an eyewitness, quoted police sources all the way through. Is this truth, justice, or
the comics? |

The logic that Newsday and the rest of the New World Order press is following in
gathering "news" around Tompkins Square Park
was summed up by a reporter from the aforementioned paper who told one of our local
journalists: "no violence, no news," when asked if his paper was going (o cover the August
6th activities. .

PEOPLE COME TO CELEBRATE, PIGS COME TO RIOT

What happened at the "riot reunion” this year was a big, illegal block party under
siege. People gathered on Avenue A between 7th and St, Marx at about 7:00 PM, and
started with a speakout. Speeches included poetry by a local drag queen poet, a message
of solidarity from the Puerto Rican independence movement, and a man fresh from the
battle at People’s Park in Berkeley, California, who told the crowd "peaple are still
fighting."

Hours earlier, cops prepared for the celebration in their usual overkill fashion by
deploying large numbers of plainclothes and uniforms around the park, setting up
barriers, checking garbage cans for bottles and weapons, even going as far as emplying
garbage containers for Leshko'’s Restaurant. Standing across the street from the
demonstrators on Avenue A were seven commanding officers ("white shirts"): Caplains
Frey, Seta, Esposito, Haviken and Richardson, and Inspectors Jonasch and Fogarty.

From the very beginning, former FBI agent Captain Seta tried to single-handedly
provoke confrontations with the peaceful demonstrators. After tearing down banners
laped to a wall, Seta grabbed a young man in the crowd, supposedly for drinking & beer.
The man’s friend was arrested along with him, accused of "taking a swing" at Seta. A
bunch of undercover pigs piled on both of them as Seta stood by grinning with totalitarian
satisfaction. The smile was wiped off his face when the swelling crowd started chanting
"Seta, Seta, you've got a little peter.” This caused great roars of laughter from the
demonstrators as well as the cops standing in front of them in the street. Seta went back
across the street with the other pigs, and the party really took off. A metal jam began
with people beating garbage can lids and joint compound buckels as beer and manjuana
were consumed with impunity. Soon, Seta again barrelled his way into the crowd, pushing
people around and grabbing the noisemakers from people’s hands.

Captain Gerald "Ex-Lax" Frey, a tactical cop more used to herding protesters at timid
Workers’ World Party demos, now in charge of monitoring political demonstrations (in
violation of the "Handschu Agreement") was at a loss for a tactic. The party continued
until Frey tried to have Jerry the Peddler arrested for allegedly throwing an egg at the
pigs. While protesting his innocence, Jerry was suddenly yanked away by a bunch of burly
pigs. A garbage can lid was tossed at the pigs, and Seta shouted "Take him!!" -- pointing
to SHADOW editor Chris Flash. Jerry and Flash were quickly stuffed into an undercover
taxi and taken to the 7th precinct. (Not surprisingly, Jerry was charged with "Inciting a
Riot," and Flash got "Reckless Endangerment,” "Harrassment,” and "Disorderly
Conduct"!") Police press and New York Post photographer Betsy Herzog tried Lo take
photos of their arrests, but was foiled by nearby activists.

Moments later, a young man was shoved into a vestibule next to the Odessa
Restaurant and beaten by a group of riot pigs. A plainclothes pig wearing an orange shirt
flipped out, yelling "You fucking bitch" before body-slamming a woman, throwing her 1o
the ground, injuring her head, neck and back. The pigs left her lying prone on the ground,

' unable to move, prompting people to call an ambulance for her. The plainclothes

attacker quickly disappeared into the night and was nol seen again.

Cops then formed rows in front of and behind the demonstrators, and tried to block
off both ends of the sidewalk to keep people out of the rally area. People who wanted to
get in found various ways around the barricades and the party went on until about 100-
150 people moved out and marched around the neighborhood. A vast contingent of cops
followed, buzzing people with motorcycles and making busts. One demonstrator on a
bicycle was chased and rammed on orders of Captain Seta by a hit and run pig riding a
scooter and suffered a broken arm and cut chin. (A few days later, P.O. German signed
the man’s cast, adding: "Good luck--I'll catch you next time.") Another bike rider was
chased and arrested for simply riding his bike in the street and two women were roughed
up and arrested after they confronted the violent pigs. All told, more than [ifieen people
were arrested, mostly for walking in the street. Some were released with DATs (Desk
Appearance Tickets), while others were sent through the system for 24 hours afier cops
at the 7th precinct checked with Borough Command, indicating that a hit list of certain
political activists is being maintained. (After Seta got his jollies breaking bottles with his
club, leaving glass all over the street, a young woman swept up the mess and threw it
away.)

The police presence around the park has been porked up in the wake of the August
6th activities. They know that the protestors are still around, and they know what will
happen to the fence around the park as soon as they turn their backs. The Lower East
Side remains a neighborhood of impossible people. We'll show them that maintaining a
police state is a difficult and expensive proposition.




(Exclusive report from the streets of Berkeley)

In 1967 the University of California purchased a 2.8 acre lot with the intention of
building dorms to replace the buildings they had torn down on the site. Due to a tight
budget the site remained a vacant lot until 1969, when the community started to build a
"People’s Park” there. On May 15th, the university Regents erected an eight-foot high
fence around the park, precipitating a riot in which James Rector was shot and killed as
then Governor Reagun activated the national guard to occupy the area. After continued
resistance over the next two years, the university elected to remove the fence, thus
liberating the land. Over the years, the university has continually proposed/threatened the
park, while the community continued to develop it. It had in fact become a place where
people could meet and remained one of the few places where everyone in Berkeley,
especially the homeless, could hang out.

On the 20th anniversary of People’s Park (May 19, 1989), the people staged the third
of four uprisings against the continued gentrification by the university of the south
campus area. In March of 1991, the university announced plans to build at least two
volleyball courts on part of the open space in the park, leasing the wooded east and west
ends of the park to the city of Berkeley for $1.00 per year. Berkeley Mayor Lori Hancock,
several City Council members, and members of the right-wing anti-homeless Willard
Neighbors Association declared publicly that they would begin on Wednesday July 31st to
break ground for the courts in People’s Park.  In response to this newest threat, the
Bulldozer phone tree was activated, resuiting in a hastily called emergency demonstration
to defend the park.

As the sun broke over the more than two acres of liberated land, defenders entering
the park could be seen stepping carefully around homeless campers to avoid disturbing
their well deserved sleep. The defense grew larger as time passed. Al the appointed hour
of the ground breaking ceremony, heated discussions erupted between City Council
members and several defense people. "There’s nothing wrong with building two volleyball
courts--it's better than dorms!” said a Mayor’s Aide. "Again you're making a false
assumption that there will be no opposition to either volleyball courts or dorms being
built here!" replied a defender. "You try it and we'll riot!!" screamed another defender.
As the morning wore on, those words were to prove prophetic.

Becoming bored with shouting at self-elected politicians and spokespeople, this writer
started to walk out of the park. "Hey man, you're here" greeted a familiar face. "Listen,
be careful, there's a pig standing across the streel” warned another. "Oh shit, he’s coming
across the street." Eight pairs of eyes followed the pig as he approached a bike rider.
"Fuck, he’s busting the brother!" "Six up--Pig in the Park!" we shouted as we approached
the pig. "Pigs out of the park!" "What are you busting him for?" What began as only four
of us shouting and cursing a single blue meanie became a crowd quickly growing in size.
"Surround the car, Fuck the Police!" Suddenly, a lone person leaped onto the car and
smashed the windshield! The riot was on as the pig was immediately beaned with a rotten
grapefruit. "Help!! Officer in trouble!!" squealed the pig. Approximately twenty porkers
showed up, swinging batons above their heads in an attempt to control the area. The
crowd parted, giving the pigs clear room to march down the middle of the street. As the
pigs continued to clear an immediate area in front of them, several bottles flew in their
direction, followed by large chunks of blacktop.

Realizing they were completely surrounded, the pig squad continued to push forward.
They were greeted by more debris as crowds on all sides picked up anything they could.
Suddenly, the pigs ran up the street with 70 heavily armed folks chasing them. For two
blocks the squealing pigs stumbled all over themselves. "Alright, Fuck them!" people
chortled upon returning to the park. Five minutes later, another squad showed up. For
several minutes, the confused crowd attempted to regroup. A brick flew suddenly and
round two began. Instead of hanging around, the pigs quickly retreated with folks
throwing more bottles, bricks, blacktop, dirt, and two by fours. Things were relatively
quiet as folks milled around.

Al about 6:00PM, a dump truck removing dirt from the park was spotted cruising
down the street. It was immediately surrounded and stopped as the pigs and defenders
shoved each other back and forth. Finally, the truck made its escape. During another lull,

|
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THE COPS HAVE BEEN
ATTACKING PEOPLE AT
RANDOM™M SINCE THEY
CLOSED THE PARK!
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Direct Action folks squared off, chanting "Who's Fucking Park? OUR Fucking Park!!" At
8:00PM, the pigs decided to get brave and rushed the crowd again. Folks ran onto
Telegraph Avenue and started FUCKING SHIT UP. Over the next six hours, windows
were smashed, stores looted, bonfires lit. The end of the night saw nearly 50 arrests and
two cops sent Lo the hospital.

Thursday night (August 1st) started with marches that wound throughout downtown
Berkeley and the university, finally ending at the park. The crowd seemed to grow larger
in size as masked figures walked back and forth, picking up stones and debris. "Fire,
Fire!" yelled one person, and it was quickly picked up as a chant. Soon there was a
pushing and shoving match between Direct Action folks and the Peace Nazis over the
idea. A small fire was ignited and it grew larger in size as folks continued to defend and
add logs to it. Folks bored to death by the evening's activities started to leap over what
soon became a thirty-foot high bonfire. One person was injured after crashing into
another leaper and was helped by several people. The media, smelling blood, rushed the
scene, making it difficult to help the person. A line of folks armed with stones and bare
hands quickly formed in front of the media and chased them off. It didn't take long for
the pigs to realize that folks were getting ready to fight. "Six up--the pigs are moving!!"
When the pigs charged, the majority of folks turned and ran. A lot of them stood their
ground and threw shit at the pigs, then took off down the street. The battle was on again,
only to be broken up several hours later by cops shooting rubber bullets at groups of

eople.
. Friday (August 2nd) saw another march form and wind through dark and unpopulated
streets. Pigs were everywhere, cutting off streets and finally succeeding in trapping the
majority on a side street and a smaller group behind the pig line. After a tense
confrontation, an agreement was reached in which the people would be let go only if they
went home. "Sure, we'll do that, just let those folks go," chimed one woman in the smaller
group. As people were released from the larger groups to link up with an ever increasing
crowd down the street, folks were muttering, "I don’t make deals with terrorists, Fuck the
pigs!!" as they handed out bricks and bottles to other comrades. Finally, the crowd slowly
moved back onto Telegraph Avenue in smaller groups. After a tense 45 minutes, people
returned to the park to be met by another group of more than 100 participants. Once
again the pigs rushed, people fought back every way they could and continued to build
small barricades.

By Saturday (August 3rd), Telegraph Avenue looked like a war zone. 90% of the
stores were boarded up and the usual heavy occupying army was in place. That day saw
two marches, both relatively peaceful. The major media was critical of the cops for
shooting people over the two previous nights. Merchants were becoming pissed off.
Unlike other uprisings, they clearly place the blame on the university as the cause of the
troubles. There was talk that they will sue for any losses they incur. As darkness fell, the
night was basically a repeat of the one before. The pigs rushed, we ran, built barricades
(this time out of parked cars and dumpsters), the pigs shot, we built fires, broke windows,
generally fucked shit up, and then everyone went home.

After four nights of continued resistance, Berkeley is now clearly on a war footing. Pigs
from at least ten major cities comprise the occupying army (with some coming from as far
away as Los Angeles, almost 500 south miles of San Francisco). On the other side stands
the People’s Army, tired, pissed off and a little demoralized by all the stupidity
propogated by the liberals. Business in the area is off by 80% and a cloud of tension
hangs over the city as darkness falls. The neighborhood residents (o a large degree are
very supportive by giving directions, sheltering those being pursued, handing out water,
food, soft drinks, and in some cases bricks and gasoline!

Even though the Great Media Lie is still being pushed that this is about stupid
volleyball courts, it is clear to a vast majority of the community that the issues which are
being fought over are much more complex than that. "By giving even one square inch of
the park back to the university, we are in essence handing them the entire city!" said one
veteran of the original fight for the park. He added "It’s our fucking Park and we are
going to have to fight like hell to keep it and the whole city open for everyone."

PEOPLE'S PARK |N BERKELEY
TOMPKIN'S SQUARE PARK IN N.VY.C.
HFACE I1DENTICAL SITUATIONS. . .
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AN INVESTIGATIVE REPORT ON THE CANDIDATE AND HIS HANDLERS

0 15 ANTONI0 PAGAN?

Antonio Pagan is a candidate for New York City Council in the newly redrawn 2nd
Council District. He is vying for election in a field of five candidates in the Democratic
primary being held on September 12th. His biggest opponent and the front runner in the
election is 18-year incumbent councilmember Miriam Friedlander.

The 2nd Council District now snakes through the Lower East Side, north of
Chinatown, north into Gramercy Park and terminates at 35th street and 6th Avenue. In
the city's recent controversial redistricting process, the new district was carved out of
Friedlander’s former district and supposedly designed as a Latino stronghold. Yet less
than a third of the registered voters in the new district are Latino.

Another section of Friedlander’s old district has become the new District 1 and
encompasses Chinatown and Battery Park City. Although that district is more than half
white and a majority of its Asian population can’t even vote, it has been termed "Asian
influenced" by the redistricters. Even Asian candidates admit that they hope to win there
by appealing to white, middle class and liberal voters in the apartment projects along the
Hudson River.

Supporters of Miriam Friedlander opposed the new district lines, as do many Latino
activists. Speaking on WBALI radio, Ruben Franco of the Puerto Rican Legal Defense
Fund accused the Dinkins Administration’s Districting Commission of creating "two
white districts” out of the formerly majority Latino, Asian and African-American district
on the Lower East Side, which included Chinatown.

Pagan seemed to agree when he said at a June 5th meeting of the Democratic Action
Club (DAC -- a group formed by Pagan and his friends to support his candidacy), that the
new district lines were "an affront to Latinos." However, he went on o say that in the new
Lower East Side district "support from all sides will be essential in delivering a
candidacy." Many of his opponents say that judging from Pagan’s political backers, he
may be more interested in currying favor with white voters, construction companies and
sleazy political operators than in building real coalitions.

WHO IS BEHIND ANTONIO PAGAN?

In his campaign literature, City Council candidate Antonio Pagan asks the question,
"Who is Antonio Pagan?" followed by a listing of political endorsements. Al the top of the
list is State Assemblyman Sheldon Silver, followed by State Senator Martin Connor, the
Liberal Party, Harry S. Truman Democratic Club, Lower East Side Democratic Club,
Inc., Village Reform Democratic Club (VRDC), the Puerto Rican/Hispanic Political
Council (another group set up by Pagan and company to support his candidacy), and
District Leader (and VRDC founder) Elizabeth Shollenberger.

Behind the scenes lies a more controversial Pagan supporter, Roberto Napoleon, a
leader of the Baruch Housing Tenant Association and the Puerto Rican Council, a multi-
service center at 180 Suffolk Street funded with city anti-poverty money.

The Puerto Rican Council shares offices with the Concilio Puertoriqueno Day Care
Center, a nonprofit corporation, which has received more than half a million dollars in
funding from the City Human Resources Administration’s (HRA) Agency for Child
Development, despite the fact that the Day Care Center’s license to operate expired July
31 and has not been renewed.

A spokesperson for the Department of Health, which licenses day care centers, said
that the Concilio Puertoriqueno Day Care Center could be in the process of renewing its
license, but she added that the city does not grant grace periods.

A spokesperson reached at the center this August said that while Napoleon wasn't on
the payroll, he could be reached there at night. The spokesperson added that she knew
"nothing" about the day care center’s license.

A 1985 Village Voice article written by William Bastone noted that Napoleon had
been the day care center’s administrative director until April of that year, when Human
Resources Administration officials demanded his removal after an investigation revealed
that he was not qualified for the $20,400-a-year job. The investigation found that he had
falsified his resume.
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Napoleon’s base of support is in the Baruch Houses where he has presided over the
Baruch Tenants Association. The Association uses the same telephone number as the day
care center and Puerto Rican Council.

According to Bastone, the Harry 8. Truman Democratic Club, another Pagan
supporter, has worked closcly with Napoleon since the 1976 election of Assemblyman
Sheldon Silver, who Bastone calls "a notorious symbol of anti-minority politics on the
Lower East Side."

Napoleon also formed his own political club that, according to Bastone, received
contributions of $1450 from Silver's campaign committee. State Senator Martin Connor,
whose district in Williamsburg includes part of the Lower East Side, has also endorsed
Pagan. His committee contributed $1300 to Napoleon.

In 1987, a Federal judge ruled that the Grand Street houses, where Silver has his base
of support, were involved in "a pattern of intentional racial discrimination in allocating
apartments under their control."

Long time Lower East Side activist Frances Goldin is a leader of the Joint Planning
Council (JPC), an organization of local low-income housing development groups. In a
letter to another JPC member, Roberto Caballero, Goldin expressed shock at Caballero’s
joining in a coalition with Napoleon 1o support Antonio Pagan’s bid for the city council.
Caballero responded that Hispanic "empowerment,” not Roberto Napoleon, was the
main issue in the election, and that he would not dignify her characterization of Napoleon
as "corrupt” with a reply. '

Antonio Pagan says, "the same kind of accusations can be hurled and have been hurled
at each and every one of Miriam Friedlander's supporters. JPC is her backyard. They
claim to represent the neighborhood that they do not even belong to."

Asked in what sense 18-year Council veteran Friedlander does not represent the
neighborhood, Pagan replied; "Look at your statistics, look at the voting, and you tell me
if the so-called leadership of JPC and Miriam Friedlander actually represent all of the
sectors of this neighborhood."

All candidates for public office, including Pagan, must file financial disclosure
statements with the New York City Board of Elections showing all campaign
contributions over $10. Pagan’s most recent filing shows that between January 12th and
July 11th of this year, the Committee to Elect Antonio Pagan received 515,860 from
about 100 separate contributors.

Raising questions of possible conflict of interest, more than half of Pagan’s
contributors are construction companies, suppliers and real estate firms, such as the huge
Carol Management Company.

Pagan has received $1,500 from two plumbing contractors located in upstate New
York, $1,300 from four electrical contractors located in the Bronx, Brooklyn and Staten
Island, a Bronx general contractor who donated $1,000, a Howard Beach-based waste
hauler who donated $500, Long Island City and Brooklyn iron and steel contractors who
donated $950, and at least $1,000 from building supply companies.

Al least one of those contributors, Blake Electrical Contracting, which donated $500 to
Pagan's campaign, has done work for the city. Records with the Mayor’s Office of
Contracts show that in January, Blake Electrical Contracting installed a security system
for the city’s Law Department offices located at 880 River Avenue in the Bronx.

Pagan is the director of Lower East Side Coalition Housing Development (LESCHD),
which has close relations with numerous contractors involved in the construction of low
income housing on the Lower East Side. LESCHD is currently working on two projects
with 42 units at 181-3 East 2nd St. and 67 Avenue D. The cost of the project is
$3,381,000, financed by low-interest loans from the city and funds raised from private
investors.

See WHO IS ANTONIO PAGAN? On Page 18




Exhibit A: "Dinkins, a 1950 graduate of Howard Universlty, obtained this law degree
from Brooklyn Law School in 1965, some fifteen years after graduating from college."--J.
Raymond Jones in The Harlem Fox: J. Raymond Jones and Tammany, 1920-1970

Exhibit B: "Mr. Dinkins TESTIFIED that he SOLD THE STOCK TO HIS SON in late
1985, and that HIS SON PAID FOR THE STOCK by promising to pay him $58,000, plus
interest by January 1991."--page 8 of the "Report of the Special Deputy
Commissioner Concerning the Transfer of Inner City Broadcast Stock By David

N. Dinkins" on January 10, 1991

Exhibit C: "Dinkins said that before taking office, he transferred his stock in the
company, AT NO CHARGE, to his 32-year-old son to avoid any conflict of interest."-
Paul Moses in his September 26, 1986 Newsday article, "Dinkins’ Cable Link: Lists
Stock On City Form"
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A SHADOW EXPOSE

By Bob Feldman
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Exhibit D: "The financial disclosure report for 1985 was completed by Mr. Dinkins in
1986, and the report for 1986 was completed by Mr. Dinkins in 1987. AT NO TIME DID
MR. DINKINS DISCLOSE ON THE FINANCIAL DISCLOSURE REPORTS THAT
HIS SON OWED HIM ANY MONEY."--page 21 of the "Report of the Special Deputy
Commissioner Concerning the Transfer of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation
Stock By David N. Dinkins"

Exhibit E: "...Mr. Dinkins, Jr., now a non-resident of New York, declined our invitation to
appear and testify."--page 11 of the "Report of the Special Deputy Commissioner
Concerning the Transfer of Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Stock By David
N. Dinkins®

Exhibit F: PERJURY: "The willful giving of false testimony under oath."-The
Random House Dictionary

Neither Democratic Party clubhouse politicians nor broadcasting corporation directors
in New York City are too famous for their honesty. So if a Democratic Party clubhouse
politician who is also a former broadcasting corporation director testifies before a federal
grand jury or a Special Deputy Commissioner and commits perjury, most people in New
York City would not be too suprised.

Yet if that same clubhouse politician/broadcasting corporation director who committed
perjury orders, "in the name of the law," his police force to violently shove homeless
people out of a public park and occupy a neighborhood of political activists in order 10
keep the public from using a public park, then maybe it’s time for the public to raise the
following question: Does being an incompetent mayor of a big city give a clubhouse
politician the right 1o commit perjury without being prosecuted?

DINKINS' TRENTON, NEW JERSEY ROOTS
Former Inner City Broadcasting Corporation Director David Dinkins was born in
Trenton, New Jersey in 1927 and is the son of a prosperous Trenton realtor named
William Dinkins. While living in a predominantly African-American middle-class
neighborhood in Trenton in the early 1940s, Dinkins attended the predominantly white
Trenton high school--which refused to allow its African-American students to use the
Trenton High School swimming pool.

DINKINS’ WORLD WAR II MARINE CORPS SERVICE
Since Dinkins didn’t graduate from Trenton High School until June 1945, he didn't see
too much World War II combat action.
After being drafted into the U.S. Army and then being transferred to the U.S. Marine
Corps, Dinkins spent much of his July 1945 to August 1946 military service at Camp
Lejeune, North Carolina, where he worked much of the time as the Colonel’s chauffeur.

DINKINS’ BURROUGHS CONNECTION

After leaving the Marines in August 1946, Dinkins enrolled at Howard University in
Washington, D.C., received his degree in mathematics in 1950 and was awarded a
Rutgers University mathematics fellowship. Yet, despite being a college math major,
Dinkins has sometimes blamed his accountants whenever mistakes are discovered on
income tax or financial disclosure forms which he has filed or failed to file during his
years in public life.

After dropping out of Rutgers in the early 1950’s, Dinkins sold insurance for a Red
Bank, New Jersey, firm for a while before coming to New York City*to live at the age of
26 and enrolling in Brooklyn Law School in 1953.

On August 30, 1953, Dinkins married the daughter of Harlem State Assemblyman
Daniel Burroughs, Joyce Burroughs (who held a state government patronage post in New
York between 1978 and 1989). Assemblyman Burroughs introduced his son-in-law to
Harlem clubhouse politics and gave him a job in the Burroughs family liquor store while
Dinkins studied law at Brooklyn Law School. After marrying into the Burroughs political
family, Dinkins also "ran errands for local politicians,” according to the 1990 Current
Biography Yearbook.

THE DINKINS BROOKLYN LAW SCHOOL
GRADUATION DATE CONTROVERSY

According to Who's Who In America, Who's Who In Black America, the 1990 Current
Biography Yearbook and the Martindale-Hubble Directory of Lawyers, Dinkins received
his law degredhfrom Brooklyn Law School in 1956, at the age of 29. Reached by
telephone, a Brooklyn Law School alumni office spokesperson also stated that Dinkins
received his law degree from the school in 1956.

Yet, in the book The Harlem Fox: J. Raymond Jones and Tammany, 1920-1970, J.
Raymond Jones noted that "Dinkins, a 1950 graduate of Howard University, obtained his
law degree from Brooklyn Law School in 1965, some fifteen years after graduating from
college," at the age of 38.

Asked to comment on the discrepancy between the claimed 1956 law school
graduation date and the passage in the J. Raymond Jones biography that "Dinkins ...
obtained his law degree from Brooklyn Law School in 1965," a spokesperson in the
Mayor’s press office replied, in a phone interview, that "The Mayor’s biography gives the
1956 date as his graduation date."

DINKINS’ J. RAYMOND JONES-TAMMANY HALL CONNECTION
In the 1950's and 1960's, Dinkins worked as a loyal shitworker for Harlem’s Carver

Democralic Club leader J. Raymond Jones, who became the head of Tammany Hall in
the 1960’s. Carver Clubhouse leader Jones had earned the trust of the Downtown White
Establishment political bosses by organizing the 1949 electoral'8efeat of Harlem'’s radical
African-American City Council representative, Ben Davis. Davis had been jailed on the
trumped-up charge of "conspiracy to overthrow the government of the United States”

, becausg of his U.S. Communist Party membership in the 1940’s. In The Harlem Fox,
Jones recalled: y

"The job fell to me to devise some means to defeat Davis at the polls in 1949.
So into this drama I placed one of my own boys, Earl Brown ... we knew Brown could
not win without the backing of Republicans, so we decided to make him a sort of
fusion candidate ... Brown was elected to the City Council that fall..."

Carver Clubhouse leader Jones also made a deal with Democratic Party Speaker of
the House Sam Rayburn in 1960 to support Lyndon Johnson’s presidential candidacy, in
exchange for Rayburn’s agreement to appoint Harlem Congressional Representative
Adam Clayton Powell to be Chairman of the House of Representative’s Education and
Labor Committee.

After making his 1960 deal with Rayburn and Johnson in Washington, D.C., Jones
"returned to New York that night and the very next day ... received a telephone call from
Ed Weizl, Johnson’s New York lawyer," according to the The Harlem Fox. According to
Jones, "Weizl informed me that Lyndon's top strategist, John B. Connally, the man who
had masterminded Johnson's senatorial campaign in 1948, would like to see me the next
day."

Carver Club leader Jones then met with John Connally at Weizl’s apartment on
Central Park South and they "decided on a public relations campaign to sell Johnsor as a
Southwesterner and a supporter of civil rights," according to The Harlem Fox. Jones next
"set up an agency we called the Holloway-Rand Agency, named after my wife and sister-
in-law" with J. Dayton Brooks, the politician who coined the phrase "All The Way With
LBJ." To finance the Carver Club leader’s Holloway-Rand Agency, Lyndon Johnson’s
campaign managers gave Jones $25,000.

After Lyndon Johnson became the Vice President in 1961, he also rewarded Jones for
his campaign support by securing the Democratic Administration’s appointment of Jones’
wife, Ruth Jones, to the well-paid job as Collector of Customs for the U.S. Virgin Islands.
A few years later, President John F. Kennedy was assassinated on a visit to Lyndon
Johnson's home state of Texas, Johnson became President and an even more rapid
escalation of U.S. military intervention in Vietnam began.

See DINKINSGATE On Page 12
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