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SHADOW EDITORIAL
PIG BRUTALITY? WHAT A RIOT!!

So, what have we learned from the acquittals of the pigs "on trial" in Los Angeles in the
beating of Rodney King? Were you surprised that the pigs got off, especially after the trial
was relocated to an almost all-white suburb where many cops live and have families? Were
you shocked and angry that they got off in spite of the graphic violent beating that was seen
over and over again on televisions around the country?

The only problem with the outburst that resulted in L.A. was that the people
misdirected their anger and rage. Instead of focusing on the right targets, those responsible
for the conditions that led to the King beating and countless other beatings and murders by -
cops before and after the King beating, most of the L.A. rioters took it out on their own
communities and each other.

Who is responsible for the conditions leading to pig violence, destabilization and
ghettoization of sections of L.A. where the riots broke out? The government, local and
state-wide, through its neglect, its diversion and misspending of funds designated for
improving health and education; the banks and insurance companies, through their "red-
lining" of certain neighborhoods, making it next to impossible for small property and
business owners to obtain loans for making repairs and improvements; and, of course, the
pigs themselves, who treat the people they claim to "protect and serve" like animals whose
lives aren’t worth shit, whose role it is to protect the investments and property of those in

o
pow'f‘l'lis strategy has been successfully employed in cities all over the country, from the
1960s through the 70s. Landlords, unable to refinance or get loans on their buildings, either
torched their buildings or let the city take them for non-payment of real estate taxes. This,
combined with a steady flow of cheap death drugs (cocaine, heroin and crack), made
neighborhoods which were once tight knit communities that became hot beds of organizing
and popular uprising resemble London during WWIL. Increased crime due to drug
addiction has also benefitted the government by justifying more repressive legislation, the
building of more jails, and the suspension of civil rights, all in the name of what has become
the "Drug War", called by the very people bringing in the death drugs in the first place!!

The L.A. pigs cleverly pulled back when the shit hit the fan for a variety of reasons.
Beside being afraid of getting their asses kicked or killed, they wanted to allow the people
to loot and destroy their own neighborhoods and fight and kill each other. This served to
further destabilize their already fragile communities, make everyone there look like rabid
animals, and give the pigs and the Rodney King beating legitimacy and credibility. The pigs
set the stage, then set the trap, and the people fell for it.

This also justified the deployment of combat ready U.S. military troops (fresh from
fighting in Panama) for the first time. This was a very bad precedent in light of the fact that
Bush’s FEMA plans are already in place. This may have been done to test public reaction
to such a blatant abuse of military force. Predictably, poll takers heard L.A. residents say
they were glad to see the troops, and that they needed them there. Why wasn’t the National
Guard used? During the battle of People’s Park in Berkeley in 1969, then governor Ronald
Reagan had no problem sending the National Guard to gas and kill at will. After receiving
no resistance or public outcry over the use of military troops, it will be even easier for Bush
and company to implement their plans to suspend the constitution by declaring a "national
emergency"” for any reason. A reason they will be sure to create, as in L.A.

In whose benefit is it to allow and encourage people to remain divided and fight based
on ethnic differences? It is in the government’s interest to prevent people from joining
forces against the power structure that is the root cause of all the suffering and injustice of
all the people.

Other cities did not have this problem. They were not fooled by "news" of the phony
"race war" being fanned by the slanted media coverage of the rioting. People of all
backgrounds all over the U.S. got pissed off at the L.A. verdicts and they joined forces to
voice their anger. In San Francisco, hundreds of people battled pigs in the streets. In
Madison, Wisconsin, they broke into a pig warehouse and destroyed dozens of cop cars
inside. Other skirmishes broke out in Atlanta, Las Vegas, and of course, in New York City.

In New York, rather than fight each other over something as irrelevant as their
ethnicity, angry protestors got together and vented their rage collectively on the streets as
helpless riot cops stood by. There were a few minor racial incidents caused by some people,
but they were quickly stopped by others in the crowd. Unfortunately, though the crowd
acted in unison rather than fight each other, most of their targets were unjustly attacked.
Hitting restaurants, stores, and taxis owned by people that have to make a living was not
the right thing to do. There were more appropriate targets for the New York crowd’s
anger.

geWhy attack those who are trying to make a living when the real enemy is the state and
their agents of repression, the pigs? If the racist, sexist and violent behavior of these thugs
wasn’t condoned and encouraged by the pigs at the very top, then these bastards wouldn’t
dare pull their shit in any city!!

Will anything change as a result of the verdicts and subsequent riots? In the aftermath,
only one cop is being retried, another wrote a book full of racial slurs about the beating,
and the L.A. police department is now using the tape of the King beating as a training film
to show cops what they can get away with the next time they beat someoneg!! In New York
City, mayor Dickhead Dinkins is backing off from his campaign promise to replace the
police and police-linked members of the ineffectual CCRB ("Civilian" Complaint Review
Board--supposedly in place to review complaints against pig misconduct and take action
against the offending pigs). :

In Tompkins Square, cops have been taking the offensive, harrassing, beating and
arresting people at random. Apparently, they want to "get even" for the May 1st riot here,
which they blame on local activists who were just as overwhelmed by the huge crowd as the
cops were. Using their typical illogic, the cops now feel that by getting tough, they will
prevent any more demonstrations or riots here. Of course, as in L.A., all of this pig abuse
here is being encouraged and orchestrated by the pigs at the top. Won't these assholes ever
learn their fucking lesson? Probably not--since 1988, they’ve been playing the same game
with the same angry and bitter results.

REMEMBER: NO PIGS=NO RIOT!!
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WHOKILLED GRADY ATEVTS

Anatomy of a Cover-Up By Paul DeRienzo

*You know this is a nightmare, a nightmare. This case is going to be with me for
along time to come. | can see that and | would prefer that it could have been
disposed of somehow." —New York State Justice Stephen G. Crane

Justice Crane made this statement on February 20, 1992, when he dismissed
indictments against New York City Police Officer Richard Frazier and companion Terri
Pressley. Both were charged in an assault on two men that left 26 year old Haitian born
artist Grady Alexis dead. The misdemeanor assault charges against Officer Frazier and
Pressley were rejected on the grounds that the 700 pages of Grand Jury minutes "failed to
coherently explain” events on 8th Street and 5th Avenue where the killing occurred on May
4, 1991.

Manhattan Assistant District Attorney Jay Stein, in a motion to reargue the case filed
on April 6th, admitted what many friends of Grady Alexis had suspected all along--that
officer Frazier had in fact struck Alexis and contributed to his death.

Police reports made shortly after the incident maintained that Frazier’s blue jeep with
license plate "BOXER 5" nearly grazed Alexis and two companions, Julian Dodds and
Benjamin Sneed. An argument resulted and Frazier got out of the jeep, while two cars
following stopped. Terri Pressley got out of one of the following cars and, according to
police reports, punched Alexis to his head, knocking him to the ground. The same reports
say Frazier struck Dodds in the eye.

DISTRICT ATTORNEY CONFUSES GRAND JURY

- According to the DA’s motion, which provides a rare look into the workings of a Grand
Jury, Justice Crane expressed the opinion that Assistant District Attorney Jay Stein had
"not sufficiently linked" Frazier to the assault on Dodds. Although Officer Frazier was
eventually indicted for the misdemeanor charge of third degree assault against Dodds,
Justice Crane also criticized Stein for permitting the Grand Jury to consider the possibility
that Frazier had struck Alexis without presenting evidence to back the charge up. Finally
Crane accused Stein of confusing the Grand Jury by presenting the argument that Frazier
and Pressley could have been acting in self-defense "before deliberating on the proof of the
elements of the charges."

In response, Manhattan District Attorney Robert Morgenthau’s office argued that "six
eyewitnesses gave testimony which... proved that Frazier was the man who assaulted
Dodds. In addition, Frazier himself made admission to the same effect.” But of
particular significance is the DA’s argument that Frazier admitted to his friend John Green
that he had "popped those two guys." Morgenthau'’s office argues that Frazier’s comments
are "an obvious reference to Dodds and Alexis.”" According to the DA’s motion, three
witnesses testified before the Grand Jury, that Frazier did assault Alexis, including Frazier’s
friend John Green.

This statement, which contradicts the police reports, is the first public admission that a
police officer may have contributed to Alexis' death. Friends of Alexis say they are
disturbed that despite evidence that Frazier and Pressley both struck Alexis, no charges of
"acting in concert" were brought against the two men. To "act in concert" is to share equal
responsibility for the crime.

In dismissing the indictments, Justice Crane expressed surprise with the manner in
which the DA presented the charges to the Grand Jury. Crane said, "I have never seen a
charge to a Grand Jury on the defense, a defense yet of justification (self-defense) before
the Grand Jurors are asked to consider the substantive crime to which the justification
pertains. I don’t know where this comes from." Crane goes on to state that such a
presentation caused "the integrity of this Grand Jury to be undermined."

Morgenthau’s office responded that "the procedure (presenting a self-defense
justification before explaining the crime itself) is in fact recommended in the Grand Jury
manual of the District Attorney’s Office in some cases involving the possibly justified use of
force." According to the DA, the Grand Jury advised the prosecutor that they had
concluded that "some" of the defendants actions were justified and others not. The DA’s
office also argues that prosecutors repeated the self-defense argument to the Grand Jury at
the end of the deliberations which they argue "was a boon to defendants, not a cause for
dismissal of the indictments."

MEDICAL SHENANIGANS AND MISSING WITNESSES
According to the Medical Examiner’s office, Grady Alexis died because he had an
"abnormally thin skull." A friend of Alexis who has seen the autopsy report, says that Alexis
had a fracture to the right side of his skull, another wound on the rear of head where he hit

~ the pavement and an abrasion that the Medical Examiner argues was the result of Alexis

being "dragged” on the ground (although no witnesses ever testified that Alexis was
dragged.)

A witness to the assault, Victor Herrara, told the Village Voice that the "driver of the
jeep (Frazier) hit the man with the dreds (Alexis)." Another witness, found by friends of
Alexis pursuing their own investigation, said Alexis was struck by the driver of the jeep with
"BOXER 5" plates. The witness says he also saw a man with a gun in one of the other cars
that stopped with Frazier.

An M-13 bus driver, Thomas Horton, says his bus was blocked by two double-parked
jeeps and he saw a man identified as Frazier move a jeep from the northside of the street
to the southside to allow traffic to pass. Horton says he was never approached or
interviewed by the police. A fact repeated by numerous witnesses contacted by friends of
Alexis who spent months speaking with pedestrians at the corner of 8th Street and 5th
Avenue where the assaults occurred.

Frazier, who was off duty, is a two time lightweight Golden Gloves boxing champion
and holds a black belt in the martial art of Tae Kwon Do. In the aftermath of the Alexis
killing, Frazier pulled out of an international boxing match where he was scheduled to fly to
the Soviet Union and represent the NYPD.

Frazier, who works out of the 23rd precinct in East Harlem, was arrested the day after
Grady Alexis was killed. He was suspended from the police department for 30 days and
then reinstated on limited duty without a gun until the indictment was dismissed in
February. The NYPD Internal Affairs Division is conducting a parallel investigation and
IAD officers have expressed surprise that Frazier was not slapped with heavier charges
than 3rd degree assault.

Pressley’s attorney, Eugene Bogan, says his client coincidentally happened by the scene
of the assault when he saw Frazier, Pressley’s former basketball coach. According to Bogan,
who was quoted in the Village Voice, "Alexis grabbed Mr. Pressley and Mr. Pressley, in
warding him off, hit him." Bogan says it was "self-defense."

Pressley is no stranger to violent controversy. Since the death of Grady Alexis he has
been hit twice more with assault charges. One charge is still pending and the other was
dropped by the victim last December.

The next court appearance is scheduled before Justice Crane on June 3rd in Part 81 at
111 Center Street.
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INSIDE THE 1992 MAYDAY RIOT

By A. Kronstadt

It’s hard to believe how the riot on May 1st started. We had heard on 1010 WINS radio
that there was going to be a demonstration on Friday afternoon protesting the "not guilty"
verdict in the trial of the cops who beat Rodney King in Los Angeles. Cops were massing in
Times Square and Garment District businesses were being asked by the city to close early
because there was a threat of violence. They did not say what time the demo was going to
take place or who had called it.

Earlier that day, there had been a spontaneous gathering and march of about 150
young people and students at the World Trade Center nervously followed by cops, though
the marchers called for an end to violence. Later, some students marched to Foley Square
where they held a press conference, then up Broadway, past Canal Street, where they were
broken up by cops, who roughly shoved a girl in her face. This was about 3:00 PM.

Somebody at the RCP bookstore said that the Times Square demo was going to start at
4:30 and that it was called by the Workers’ World Party. It sounded more like a threat of
boredom than violence. The scene at Times Square a little after 5:00 was like that at a
dozen or more Workers’ World-controlled demos over the years which had taken place on
that triangle behind the recruiting station. This time, Workers’ World used the name
"Movement for a People’s Assembly."

There were a lot of people there already, probably a couple of thousand. That big
platform and enormous Workers' World PA system were all there, as well as the dozens of
identical signs in that characteristic calligraphy that Workers World Party always uses. Cops
were trying to force people to enter the demo through a narrow gap in the back of the
triangle of barricades. My companions and I ignored the cop who pursued us up the spine
of Seventh Avenue telling us,"excuse me, excuse me, can't go in that way". Fuck him and his
blood-soaked authority--we slipped in under the barricades. There wasn’t much going on
there--only speaker after speaker from every Workers’ World front group. The crowd was
very diverse, including the usual white lefty suspects as well as lots of black and Latino
students and homeboys. The speakers were pretty boring, except for Bill Kunstler, who
gave a speech on Rodney King and a criminal justice system with its roots more in slavery
than the constitution. People’s feet were getting tired. Every time a group of people would
start an unofficial chant (some of us tried adding "Fuck the Police" to "No Justice, No
Peace"), the organizers would aim the gigantic speakers at them and drown them out with
Workers’ World approved slogans. It was the usual bullshit. People in the crowd kept
chanting "March, march", and the organizers promised three times over a half-hour that we
would march in five minutes. There was a lot of anger in the group, and listening to all this
hot air was not providing any catharsis. A few black students spoke who were not affiliated
with Workers' World and they said the obvious--that the white racist legal system could not
provide justice for Rodney King or any Black person, that such justice could only be won in
the street. This issue seemed too big for any tinhorn communist group to contain in one of
its little orchestrated demonstrations.

Finally, the promised march took place. We were told that the lead banner would be
the one on the stage which said "Build A People’s Assembly", and that we would be
marching to the Port Authority Bus Terminal to shut it down. We marched west on 42nd
Street picking up lots of people, particularly young people. At the Port Authority, the demo
leaders marched us right into a funnel of cops, NYPD on one side and Port Authority pigs
on the other. People were cursing and calling out the police but the cops were using the
opportunity to split the crowd in two. As we followed the lead banner down a side street it
became obvious to everyone except for the initiators of the demo that we were leaving half
of our people back at the bus terminal. The People’s Assembly banner continued its
forward motion along 39th Street and the crowd followed until on Seventh Avenue some of
the young people in the ranks started realizing that there was something wrong. The demo
stopped, and people on bicycles brought back reports. Finally, somebody pointed down
38th Street toward a group of people on 8th Avenue. Everybody then rushed down 38th
Street, leaving the People’s Assembly banner far behind. The two crowds met: black, white,
Latino and Asian New Yorkers high-fived each other and cheered, and it was a brand new
demonstration. Bunches of people lined up against the metal store grates and rattled them
in a scary cacophony. The window of some garment center establishment was smashed. The
crowd rushed back up the street, brushing aside a thin line of cops and pounding on cop
cars. The chants changed from "The People United Will Never Be Defeated" to "Fuck the
Police" and "Fight the Power". We approached Madison Square Garden and Penn Station,
both of which were guarded by cordons of Port Authority pigs. A few hundred people all of
a sudden got the idea of rushing Madison Square Garden. Most of the cops were guarding
Penn Station, and the flying wedge of demonstrators had no problems getting through the
heat in front of the Garden. Into the atrium we all rushed, dumfounding the security guards

LOOTERS GET FREE PANTS FROM TIIE GAP.

IN THE RFTERMATH OF THE RODNEY KING
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in their little blazers and ties. Tables were upset and programs and brochures were
scattered in the air as the four hundred or so invaders chanted "No Justice, No Peace". The
metal door to one of the amphitheaters was forced open and people began pouring in, but
immediately started pouring out convinced that the big air-conditioned room was a trap.
Heading for the door, somebody threw a book or brochure into the tightly clenched face of
Captain Gerald "Ex-Lax" Frey, one of the NYPD's top demonstration busters. Uniformed
and undercover cops appeared from nowhere, only to be pelted with a variety of debris.
The person whom the cops tried to arrest was unarrested, and everybody poured out of the
Garden back into the body of the demonstration on Seventh Avenue. The demo continued
down Seventh Avenue, its progress now punctuated by periodic trashing and clashes with
the cops. Windows were broken, mostly in yuppie establishments but sometimes in ordinary
businesses. Many windows would be broken that night which did not appear to deserve it.

The demonstration was now an earthquake of rage which was shaking everything in its
path. At 14th Street, the cops acted in a concerted fashion to block the swarm of people
from entering Greenwich Village. A massive shoving match ensued and the line of cops was
pelted with bottles. The cops rushed to arrest the bottle throwers and a window of
opportunity was created to cross the police line, which the spearhead of the crowd took
advantage of. Once in the Village, the demonstration took on added fury.

At this point, it appeared that the crowd was composed of about one third each Black,
Latino, and white people. 1 observed little dissention among various ethnic groups within
the march. Somebody started making anti-semitic remarks at one point but was surrounded
by critics and forced to explain himself. The same thing happened to a guy who was telling
the crowd to attack a Japanese restaurant because it was Japanese. In fact, all kinds of
businesses had their windows broken that night regardless of the ethnicity of their
proprietors. Chain stores like the Gap and Tower Records caught bricks, as well as Kenny's
Castaways (a Village bar), the Village Gate, both branches of the Dojo vegetarian
restaurant, both branches of the BBQ southern food restaurant, a Ukrainian barber shop
on Saint Marks Place, and a Korean florist. The only criterion appeared to be the presence
of exposed glass. The May 1st riot was a multiracial tremor of rage brought on by racism,
carried out by a diverse group of New Yorkers against random business establishments as
well as against the cops, who were the main target.

On the corner of Seventh Avenue and West 11th Street, a cop motorcycle was kicked
over and burned by the crowd. Other police scooters were knocked over in the sweep
through the West Village and the windows of several cop cars were penetrated by chunks
of concrete. Lines of police were repeatedly pelted with bottles and anything else which was
handy, particularly when the cops were trying to arrest somebody or block the progress of
the march.

Ever since the demonstration entered the West Village, some people had been shouting
for a march to Tompkins Square Park. A group of Puerto Rican activists who had a piece
of the large PA system which had come down from Times Square started exhorting the
crowd, which was moving east somewhere near NYU at 7:45 PM to go on to Tompkins
Square Park, a symbol of resistance to police brutality in New York. The group proceeded
into the Lower East Side, overturning trash cans and smashing windows. The cops were
sweating. This group was composed of two thousand people, five times the number of
people who had participated in the largest of the local uprisings against the police state in
that Lower East Side park, now closed and surrounded by a chain-link fence. Tompkins
Square activists in the crowd swelled with excitement--perhaps this group would be strong
See MAYDAY RIOT On Page 15 (P.3)

'PHOTO BY SUZIE MILES
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TWO IN ONE DAY:
POLICE ARREST BAND AT NEIGHBORHOOD
PICNIC, SHUT DOWN ART PERFORMANCE

ON LOWER EAST SIDE
By Bill Weinberg

On the weekend after Los Angeles exploded into rebellion, New York City appeared to
be on the edge of chaos. On Friday, May 1st, an angry protest marching south from Times
Square turned into a riot, resulting in several smashed windows in the East Village. On the
Lower East Side, where tensions have already resulted in the closing of Tompkins Square
Park, the "not guilty" verdict in the police beating of Rodney King a continent away
resonates strongly with some. And on Sunday, May 3rd, it became evident that the police
were taking no chances.

Both of the events which drew police response that day had been scheduled long before
the Los Angeles uprising, and both were completely nonviolent. The first was a picnic in
La Plaza Cultural, the community-created park at the corner of 9th Street and Avenue C.
Approximately 100 community residents turned out that morning to share food and listen
to live music. At approximately noon, a live band started to play, plugging their amps into
a nearby electrical outlet. Witnesses report that almost immediately police vehicles arrived
on the scene and several cops with riot gear entered La Plaza and summarily arrested the
three band members. The sound equipment was also confiscated.

The three were charged with "theft of services" -- namely, stealing Con Edison’s juice
for their amplifiers. But band member Caliph Beacon says, "we were plugged into the
same outlet we’ve plugged into every time we've had a block party at La Plaza Cultural for
the last 20 years."

Picnic organizer Myron Trie concurs. "I've participated in close to a dozen and a half
cultural events in La Plaza with amplified sound. Ninth Precinct officers have been at these
events and have never interfered.”

But Ninth Precinct commanding officer Deputy Inspector Michael Esposito says that he
would not have granted the event a sound permit, even if organizers had applied for one,
because of the "history surrounding these events," a reference to the violence which has
frequently followed concerts in Tompkins Square Park that has resulted from police actions
in and around the park.

Normal Siegel of the NY Civil Liberties Union says, "That’s not factually correct and
that’s not constitutional. If Inspector Esposito said that, he should check with NYPD legal
counsel. The concept that music causes riots is kind of neanderthal. Those are the kinds of
comments that increase tensions on the Lower East Side."

Later that day, the Theater for the New City, a local group of performance artists and
actors, was holding an art performance, the final event in a week-long festival of artwork on
ecological themes. This performance was given greater urgency by recent events -- the
April 23 accident in Washington Square, in which a car ran amok, resulting in 5 deaths.
The performance was an art protest of America’s automobile culture. A costumed
procession was slowly making its way east on 10th Street along with an old car. The
destination was the vacant lot between 8th + 9th Streets and Avenues C + D, where the
car was slated to be partially buried and planted with flowers, shrubs and an apple tree.
However, the car never reached its destination.

The northeast corner of Tompkins Square, at 10th Street and Avenue A, was filled with
a bigger police presence than had been seen in the neighborhood since the park was closed
nearly a year ago. TNC director George Bartenieff says, "We were walking and singing,
holding branches of Spring with flowers. It was the most joyous, peaceful parade -- and it
was like we were walking into'a militarized zone." As the procession entered the
intersection of 10th and A, where the police had set up a temporary command post, several
officers approached the marchers, immediately arrested six, and impounded the car.

"The cop said, ‘Turn left and get out of here,™ says Bartenieff. "A superior cop said
‘Take the car.” An officer got in and drove it away. There was no paperwork." Inside the
car was $1,500 worth of sound equipment intended for use during the burial ceremony,
which was impounded as well.

D.I. Esposito says the procession was shut down because it was spilling paint into the
street. Bartenieff says this was part of the performance -- red paint was dripping from the
car’s tires onto animal figurines which had been stencilled on the pavement earlier in the
day, symbolizing the daily slaughter of wildlife by automobiles. Five of the participants
were arrested on "disorderly conduct” charges, one on charges of "criminal mischief".

City Councilperson Antonio Pagan is calling for a one-year moratorium on concerts or
public events in Tompkins Square after the park’s reopening, slated for July. "That’s
unconstitutional, too," says NYCLU’s Siegel. "The premise that rock music causes violence
went out in the ‘50s. If you’re concerned about violence, you can regulate the activity -- set
the decibel levels, the hours. But you can’t prohibit it -- it’s First Amendment-protected.”

Many activists suspect that police may want to keep a tight lid on the contentious
Lower East Side neighborhood in anticipation of the upcoming Democratic National
Convention, scheduled to take place in Madison Square Garden July 13-16, which is certain
to draw large protests. Siegel says the NYCLU is calling for a "First Amendment Zone" to
be established near Madison Square Garden during the convention to assure that free
speech is observed -- the potentially long, hot summer’s tensions notwithstanding.
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"ART AROUND THE PARK"

LOCAL ARTISTS USED TO MAKE

TOMPKINS SQUARE "SAFE"
By Chris Flash

When Is an art show not just an art show? When It is set up by a group
using the participating artists for their own ends.

On May Sth, a beautiful sunny day, a huge plastic "canvas" was hung and
stretched around the fence surrounding Tompkins Square Park for a show called
"Art Around The Park.” Aimost 200 artists were registered to paint and draw on
their allotted space on the "canvas.”

This is the same fence that had political banners ripped from it by cops who
also threatened and harrassed people during the Free Speech Speakout the
night before at 7th Street and Avenue A. Last summer, two political artists who
hung an art piece on the fence during a peaceful demonstration were arrested
and put "through the system” for 24 hours. This is the same fence that was
erected around the park when it was closed on June 3, 1991, for $2.5 million in
unnecessary "renovations® in spite of a declared fiscal crisis by mayor Dinkins
who closed libraries and considered turning off street lights, and in spite of
protests by the community and its "elected officials.” This is the same fence that
has been guarded around the clock by cops, costing over $10 million last
summer alone, since the community would take it down instantly if given a
chance.

The "Art Around The Park" show was set up by BEVA, a group of merchants,
business owners and landlords led by Kathy Kirkpatrick, owner of the once cool,
but now horribly yuppified Life Café. BEVA, which stands for "Better East Village
Association® (they now claim it means *Businesses in the East Village
Association®) was created in 1990 by Kirkpatrick and other business owners. One
local merchant, a former BEVA member, told the SHADOW, *They're people who
are not originally from this neighborhood. They have a vision for this
neighborhood, and they want it to look like somewhere else...like Columbus
Avenue."

BEVA, using their certification as a *501 (c) (3)" non-profit organization,
obtained through the efforts of attorney Liz Schollenberger, a rabid right-winger
from Greenwich Village who has worked with city councilman Antonio Pagan for
years to get Tompkins Square Park closed, has obtalned grant money ($38,000
so far) from the New York City Department of Business Services. Another person
active In BEVA has been Chris Widgren, Pagan’s campaign secretary, who does
not operate a store or business here,

Many merchant members of BEVA have been offended by Kirkpatrick's
politicalization of the group through her associations with Pagan’s people and
their efforts to get the park closed. Kirkpatrick was heard answering these
concerns by saying "I'm just trying to get help from anyone | can. | learn a lot
from these people.”

Now, almost a year after the closing of the park, BEVA members who wanted it
closed and "cleaned up" have lost so much money and business that they are
desperately seeking to get the park re-opened “for economic improvement in the
East Village." To accomplish this, BEVA feels the image of the "East Village* must
be re-done, or In this case, painted over, to make it appealing to yupples and

tourists again. (When questioned by the SHADOW, BEVA members Mark Frisk
and Bob Perl both denied BEVA ties to Pagan and the effort to close the park,
but agreed that BEVA should have communicated more effectively with their
neighbors and included their input in BEVA's plans.)

As reported in SHADOW #23, BEVA planned several projects in the
neighborhood, but nothing ever materialized. To date, they have only published a
small newsletter and a "tourist guide and business directory” of "The East
Village*. The map of the "East Village® is drawn to conveniently exclude a large
Hispanic and Black population—-placing the East River at the end of Avenue B,
highlighting several churches, but excluding St. Brigid’s church at 7th and
Avenue B, a church with a large number of Hispanic parishoners headed by
Father George Kuhn, who supports the struggle on the Lower East Side, and
highlighting the Christodora House at 9th And Avenue B (former low-income
housing stolen from the people and now the much-hated symbol of yupple
gentrification on the Lower East Side). Considering the small output by BEVA,
many wonder what the grant money has been spent on.

As the real estate gentrifiers, speculators and developers before them used
the Influx of artists and musicians on the Lower East Side in the 1980s to help
fuel the rapid increase in rents, removal of low-income housing, lllegal evictions
of low-income tenants, destruction of squatted buildings, and yuppie boutiques

See BEVA ART SHOW On Page 15

FLASH FOTO
ol - . R




PERFORMANCE ARTISTS BUSTED
BY RIOT COPS!!

By Suzie Miles

For generations, the Lower East Side has represented a unique mix of cultures and
ideas which have usually co-existed with little conflict. Artistic and political ideas have
flourished in this receptive environment. In recent years however, the dark hand of
censorship has fallen upon the neighborhood and it recently left its mark in an unpleasant
confrontation between a peaceful performance event and the police. The result was six
arrests and outrage from the community.

On the evening of Sunday, May 3rd, the Theatre for the New City (TNC) performed
"Roadkill," the grand finale to its First Annual Eco-Festival, a multi-leveled weeklong event
of performance, music, and art on ecological themes. Director George Bartenieff of TNC
spent two years planning, coordinating, and seeking funding for the Festival which would
join science and art together to celebrate and explore ecological ideas. With the aid of a
small grant from the Rockefeller Foundation, and the assistance of the Learning Alliance
and the American Indian Home, TNC brought artists, scholars, ecologists, futurists, and
actors, as well as the audience together for ten peaceful days of ecological lectures,
discussions, workshops, exhibitions, music, videos, plays and performance art.

Planners of the event wanted to finish the festival with a climactic ending that everyone
could participate in. The idea of a car transformation came from Leo Shapiro and Shaliko
Company, and was quickly embraced. The adverse ecological impact of automobiles upon
our society was an obvious factor in developing the performance piece, but the recent
tragedy involving an out of control car which plowed through Washington Square Park
killing several people was the clincher.

The group originally thought of burying a car, but chose instead to do something more
transformational, and decided to turn a car into a planter. The car, a 1976 Cutlass
Supreme, was bought in Pennsylvania and driven to New York where it was prepared for
the event. The car was painted a lovely shade of pink, the hood, trunk and roof were cut for
easy removal, and a $1500 PA system was installed. The car was registered, had temporary
license plates and was street legal. Stencils of all kinds of animals--squirrels, dogs, frogs,
birds, etc, representing roadkill (animals killed by cars), were spray-painted along 10th
Street and around Tompkins Square Park.

The event kicked off when artists, performers and audience members gathered inside
the theatre to begin the finale. A mystic car poem written by playwright Karen Malapede
combining the names of cars (El Dorado, Legend, Caprice, etc.) was read aloud. One at a
time, a litany of excesses -- power, abuse, greed -- was recited. Roy Hutchins, a
performance artist, read from "Autogeddon” a book by Heathcote Williams about how cars
are killing the planet. Everyone started polishing and cleaning the car obsessively. The car
was turned off, they popped off the hood, trunk and roof, and ripped parts off the motor.
At this point, approximately 6:30 PM, the crowd had reached almost 100 people, and
everyone moved outside the theater onto 10th street.

The car was filled with flowers and tree branches and people dressed as "corpse clowns"
wore ghostly makeup. People had wheelbarrows filled with plants and an apple iree,
carrying flowering branches and pussy willows. Dogs and children wearing bloodied
bandage costumes played. Ropes were tied onto the car, and it was pulled down 10th
Street, running over the street stencils as red paint, dripped onto the tires, left bloody tire
tracks in the street. Bartenieff was the voice of the car, and he became the car that crashed
into Washington Square Park. "I can't stop, I can't stop ... Get out of my way!" said the car
as it drove towards the crowd.

Twa percussion bands, the O Samba Dance Ensemble and Tigressa played drums as
the crowwd marched down the street. Bartenieff described it as "a ten piece Mardigras. It
was very joyous and buoyant." Wayne Fields, Editor of Auto Free Press, an anti-automobile
newsletter, said, "I felt really exhilarated. The idea of people dancing and cavorting down
Avenue A with wheelbarrows filled with flowers to plant in a car was really touching."

As the paraders reached Avenue A, they were met by a force of about 50 police clad in
riot gear who blocked the street. The police (including a communications vehicle and
several paddy wagons) had been stationed at the corner of A and 10th Street all day. At the
time of the TNC event, another police deployment (including members of the 9th Precinct
and Manhattan South Task Force, both in uniform and plainclothes) were monitoring the
Squatter May Day picnic taking place at La Plaza Cultural at 9th Street and Avenue C.

John Orcutt, representing Transportation Alternatives at "Roadkill” told the
SHADOW: "The police completely blocked the street. They immediately started grabbing
people, and yelled ‘Get off the street, get off the street.™ He recognized several police who
were at the Greenpeace demonstration at the United Nations earlier that week. Without
warning, the cops quickly arrested six people, including Shapiro, his son, performers and a
bystander who had nothing to do with the event. Five people were charged with disorderly
conduct, and one person (who was steering the car as it was being dragged with ropes) was
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TREES GET PLANTED IN LOT IN SPITE OF ARRESTS

charged with criminal mischief. The police told Bartenieff, who was in the car, to "get
going" and pointed uptown. Another member of the performance said, "We’ll meet you
down there," pointing east. Some people say that maybe the police thought this statement
connected the TNC group with the people at La Plaza Cultural. (The car had been parked
in front of La Plaza earlier in the day as it was being prepped for the event.) At this point,
the car was leaking red paint all over the street and this got the police extremely agitated,
according Lo witnesses.

The police then ordered everybody out of the car, an officer got in, and drove it away.
Bartenieff says that no voucher was given to him for either the car or the $1500 worth of
PA equipment which was in it. When he later called Police Headquarters Lo inquire about
it, the police were incredulous, and said that it was improper procedure to take the car
away without giving documentation. The car was later parked in front of the 9th Precinct
on 5th Street where it sat for several days before it suddenly disappeared. The police
claimed no knowledge of the disappearance or whereabouts of the car for almost a week,
although now they are saying that the car and PA system are being held as "evidence."

When the police asked Shapiro for his permit, he told them about a letter of support
TNC received from Community Board 3 two days before the event. They said that it just
wasn't good enough. According to "Detective”" Richard Johnson of the 9th Precinct, who
says he had knowledge of the event beforehand, Bartenieff needed a permit and neglected
to get one. Johnson claims that he offered Bartenieff a police escort for his event, but
Bartenieff told the SHADOW that would have completely changed the tone and mood of
what they were doing.

When Bartenieff saw Shapiro and the others being taken away, he thought, "Arrest me
too!" but changed his mind. He wanted the event to go on. The performers straggled
peacefully down Avenue A toward 7th Street without any leaders. The police watched their
every move. Fields said the police were "carefully” guarding an old guy who was pushing a
wheelbarrow. At 7th and Avenue B, undercover cops joined the march. The percussion
started up again, and people slowly made their way under full police escort to the 8th
Street lot.

As the marchers arrived at the lot, they were met by amazing music from a Tibetan
monk who had performed earlier during the festival. Bartenieff says that the monk’s
presence at the festival was very important, not only because of his talent, but because of
his world renown. The monk had a PA set up to amplify his music which sounded like the
wind. He later stopped playing after people told him about the police arrests of the band at
La Plaza, for fear that his instruments would also be seized.

Although the car/planter had been taken away, the group quickly improvised with tires
which were lying around the lot. They proceeded to plant flowers and an apple tree in the
tires, and put a white picket fence around the garden. The monk told Bartenieff that
despite the arrests, "The important thing is that you went ahead and did the planting
anyway.” He gave his blessing to the event, and sprinkled holy water on the plants. People
from the party and drum circle at La Plaza soon joined in, bringing over a large mural
depicting global unity and peace which had been painted during their party, and they kept
an even larger drum circle/metal jam going on all night.

The SHADOW, making several inquiries at the NYPD’s Public Information Division
about the "Roadkill" arrests, discovered that the NYPD can now find no record of the
police action. All arrested were released by 9:00 PM with Desk Appearance Tickets, and
TNC is seeking a lawyer to fight the charges and get the car and PA returned to them.

(Epllogue: The garden In the lot lasted only a week. Although Bartenleff and others
visited the garden to tend and water the flowere and the trees, on Sunday evening
a van was seen pulling up to the lot. Two men got out and completely carrled away
the garden. Bartenieff regrets that the garden was stolen, but he Is hopeful that it
is flourishing — wherever It Is now.

George Bartenieff says that the actions of Sunday, May 3rd are the opposite of
civilization, and that it is the ultimate metaphor for the fear of spontaneity.
Bartenieff says he feels especlally bad about the behavior of the Sth Precinct
officers. He explained that every Christmas, Theatre for the New City and the Sth
Precinct have teamed up to bring a Christmas party to the children of the
nelghborhood. Detective Johnson claimed that he felt "sadness” about the
confrontation, but unfortunately, sadness about an unnecessary and unwarranted
police action will not heal the wounds which have been Inflicted upon the Theatre
for the New City.

At press time, appearance dates have not been set for those arrested. Hopefully,
all charges will be dropped. Stay tuned to The SHADOW for updates on the case.)

P Ly e g ]




SHADOW #24--(JUNE 1992)--PAGE 6

THE REAL STORY BEHIND = = -

THE BOMBING OF PAN A
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AN AM FLIGHT |0

- By Paul DeRienzo

On December 21, 1988, a Pan Am 747 jumbo jet
carrying 259 passengers and crew was blown out of the sky
over Lockerbie, Scotland. The rain of debris fell on the quiet
Scottish town, killing 11 more people on the ground. Within
months, Pan Am’s insurance company, U.S. Aviation
Underwriters, began a comprehensive investigation that
uncovered the presence of a joint CIA-State Department
hostage-rescue team aboard the flight and set the stage for a
multi-million dollar lawsuit over who would take the blame
for the disaster.

Within months of the bombing of Pan Am flight 103,
Interfor, a New York consulting group hired by Pan Am and
headed by Juval Aviv, a self-proclaimed former Israeli
intelligence officer, issued a 27 page report. The report said
that a brown Samsonite suitcase containing 300 grams of the
plastic explosive Semtex was placed on board the flight in
Frankfurt, Germany, without being subject to airport security
measures. The reason the suitcase was not inspected,
according to the Aviv report, was that it was supposed (o
contain heroin destined for the United States. Heroin that
was part of a sting operation carried out with the sanction of
the Drug Enforcement Agency with the help of a Syrian drug
trafficker, Monzer al-Kassar, the brother of Syrian
intelligence chief Ali Issa Duba.

Al-Kassar was exposed during the Iran-Contra
hearings as being part of the covert network organized by
Licutenant Colonel Oliver North. According to testimony by
former National Security Advisor John Poindexter, al-Kassar
was key to the release of two French hostages held in
Lebanon in exchange for arms shipped to Iran.

Aviv, who relies on unnamed sources for his report,
says al-Kassar was smuggling heroin with the protection of a
freewheeling CIA unit, code-named COREA, based in
Wiesbaden, Germany. An April article in Time Magazine
reported that COREA was trafficking in drugs and arms to
gain access to "terrorist groups.”

Aviv wrote that at the same time, al-Kassar was using
a DEA-protected route to smuggle suitcases full of heroin
through Frankfurt into the United States. The smuggling was
part of a sting operation set up by the DEA to monitor
heroin shipments from Lebanon to Detroit and other U.S.
cities with large arab populations, allegedly to catch U.S. drug
dealers. The Aviv report maintains that al-Kassar was also
offered and used CIA protection (o continue smuggling
heroin for his own enrichment, in exchange for help in
obtaining the release of American hostages in Lebanon.

According to Aviv, the COREA group’s involvement
with the Syrian drug trafficker was discovered by a special
hostage rescue team that was planning a mission to free the
U.S. hostages being held in Lebanon. The men were enraged
that the CIA was working with people who they suspected
might be funneling information to Syrian intelligence. The
team decided on a surprise flight back to the United States to
expose the COREA unit's secret dealings with al-Kassar.

M. Gene Wheaton is a retired U.S. military-
intelligence officer with 17 years experience in the Middle
East who has been hired as an investigator by families of the
victims of the 1985 crash of a military transport plane over
Gander, Newfoundland, that killed 245 soldiers returning
from duty in Lebanon. Wheaton sees similarities between
that crash and the Lockerbie bombing. Wheaton says former
associates involved in covert operations believe the Pan Am
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bombers were "gunning" for the hostage rescue team. He
maintains that the investigation was shifted because it
revealed an embarrassing breakdown in security.

Victor Marchetti, former executive assistant to the
CIA’s deputy director and co-author of The CIA and the Cult
of Intelligence, believes that the presence of the team on Pan
Am 103 should not be ignored. "It’s like the loose thread of a
sweater," he says. "Pull on it and the whole thing might
unravel."

The Interfor report was anxiously received by Pan
Am, which is facing a multi-million dollar lawsuit by families,
of the victims of the flight 103 bombing. Although Pan Am
has declared bankruptcy, its insurance company could be
held accountable in the suit currently being argued in federal
court in Brooklyn, New York.

Despite the fact that major elements of Aviv's story
have been corroborated by Time and other independent
researchers, there are weaknesses with Aviv's version of
events. They make the Israeli security agency, the Mossad,
and Pan Am seem beyond reproach, but the Germans, CIA
and all Arabs look bad.

The major media gave little coverage to the charges
until a week before the Pan Am civil trial began on April
27th in Brooklyn. Despite the growing evidence of some level
of Syrian involvement in the Lockerbie disaster, on October
10, 1990, the New York Times ran a front page article
entitled "Libya Now Linked to Pan Am Blast." The Times
itself ran a story in 1985 explaining why then President
Reagan had left Syria off a list of so-called terrorist states,
because Syrian president Assad had been "helpful to the
United States" in negotiating the release of hostages from
Lebanon.

Times reporter Michael Wines explained that
"circumstantial" evidence had been produced that shifted the
blame for the Lockerbie bombing to Libya. This same line of
investigation led to United States pressure for a UN-
sanctioned embargo against Libya for not handing over two
suspects in the bombing.

Beginning in November of 1991, the U.S. Justice
Department blamed Libyan government officials Abdel
Basset Ali al-Megrahi and Lamen Khalifa Fhimah for the
bombing. President Bush himself remarked, "The Syrians
took a bum rap on this." But the charges against the Libyans
outraged the victim’s families, who maintained that the Bush
administration was rewarding Syria for supporting the U.S. in
the 1991 Persian Gulf War by pointing the finger at Libya.
The former head of the CIA investigation into the bombing,
Vincent Cannistraro, told the New York Times it was
"outrageous” to pin the whole thing on Libyan leader
Muammar Gaddafi.

In the civil lawsuit being argued before Justice
Thomas C. Platt of the federal court in Brooklyn, attorneys
for the families of the victims of the Lockerbie disaster
maintain that Pan Am is guilty of "willful misconduct" for
allowing the bomb laden suitcase aboard flight 103.

The attorney for the families, Lee Kriendler, argued
that Chief Inspector Harry Bell, a British police detective and]
one of the most important players in the criminal
investigation, used the resources of the United Kingdom
Arms Lab to find the remains of the suitcase, the Toshiba
radio that concealed the bomb [rom the wreckage of Pan Am
103 and a fingernail-sized piece of a Swiss digital timer.

At first investigators believed the bomb had been
triggered by a barometric detonator. Activated by altitude, a
barometric detonator is more reliable than a timer, especially
in winter, when flights are often delayed. But the Swiss timer
was traced to Libya and was considered evidence of Libyan
planting of the bomb.

Among the bits of suitcase and remnants of the
cassette-radio was a burned fragment of a shirt used to wrap
the bomb. The British investigator traced the shirt to the
island nation of Malta in the Mediterranean. Malta lies near
Libya and a connecting flight from the island met Pan Am
103 in Frankfurt, where passengers and baggage from Malta
made the connection for the flight to New York. Inspector
Bell visited numerous clothing factories in Malta until he
found the same lot of clothing believed to originate in the
brown suitcase that carried the bomb. The Inspector was
then able to trace the goods to Mary’s House, a shop in
Malta where the clothing was supposedly sold to al-Megrahi,
one of the Libyans wanted for extradition by the United
States. However, the Malta shopkeeper who sold the clothing
confused pictures of the Libyan with those of a Palestinian
arrested in Sweden, casting doubt on the identification.

Kriendler attempted to link the October 1988 raid by
German police on a hideout used by the Syrian-linked
Popular Front for the Liberation of Palestine -- General
Command, headed by Ahmend Jibril. That raid turned up
Toshiba radio bombs identical to the one suspected of
bringing down Pan Am 103. In the process of examining one
of the bombs found at the hideout, it exploded, killing a
German explosives expert.

The Federal Aviation Administration warned airlines
soon after to guard against similar bombs, in a security
bulletin released five weeks before the Lockerbie bombing.
Kriendler argued that the FAA had specifically warned that
"such a bomb is extremely difficult to detect" and that each
airline must strictly enforce "positive match" criteria for
suitcases loaded from connecting flights.

Positive match criteria is an FAA regulation requiring
airlines to make sure every piece of baggage on a flight is
directly connected to a passenger on the same flight. The
regulation is based on the questionable rational that terrorists
would be unlikely to destroy a flight they were travelling on.
According to Kriendler, the security provided by Pan Am was
"woefully inadequate” and that the positive match rule for
baggage from connecting flights was not followed, allowing
the bomb laden bag to be transferred to Pan AM 103 at the
Frankfurt airport from the connecting flight originating in
Malia.

In a exclusive interview with the SHADOW the Libyan
ambassador to the United Nations, Dr. Ali Ahmed Elhouderi
maintained that documents in his possession prove the
suilcase carrying the bomb that destroyed Pan Am 103 could
not have originated in Malta. Elhouderi said that the United
States was "undermining its own justice system" by
condemning Libya without showing proof of Libyan
involvement in the destruction of Pan Am 103.

Pan Am'’s lead attorney, Clinton "Bud" Coddington,
for his part argued that Pan Am’s security system was
approved by the FAA and that the bomb was placed on
board Pan Am 103 in Frankfurt in a way that Pan Am could
not have been expected to prevent. Coddington, in his
opening arguments before the court, asserted that "the bomb
could not have been from Malia." He argued that the
baggage handling system at the Frankfurt airport presented
"opportunities for misconduct.” Judge Platt told Coddington
that he was taking a risk in presenting that argument and that
the judge would take the "very unusual” step of telling the
jury to ignore the defense theory unless it was backed up by
evidence.

Coddinglon was hinting at the story presented in Juval
Aviv’s report. That a Turkish baggage handler in Frankfurt
working for Pan Am and involved in al-Kassar's DEA/CIA-
sanctioned heroin smuggling had been recruited by Popular
Front for the Liberation of Palestine -- General Command to
swilch the usual heroin laden suitcase for one carrying the
bomb to be loaded on Pan Am 103.

Juval Aviv claims Monzer al-Kassar's drug operation
was being monitored by Ahmed Jibril, who approached the
Syrian to gain his aid for attacking U.S. and Isracli targets.
According 1o Aviv, a last minute double-cross among the
plotters led al-Kassar to tip off the authorities to Jibril’s
plans. The report continues that the CIA ordered airport
sccurity tightened everywhere except in Frankfurt, where
they believed their support of al-Kassar made them immune
from attack. According to the report, the Turkish baggage
handler intercepled a suitcase on the baggage conveyor and
instead of substituting another one with the usual heroin
shipment, replaced it with the suitcase carrying the bomb.

Coddington maintained that the bombing of Pan Am
103 was in retaliation for the 1987 shootdown of an Iranian
747 jet with 290 passengers by the U.S. warship Vincennes.
e called the Pan Am 103 bombing a "highly sophisticated
act of war against the people of the United States” and said
that private airlines can nol guaranice the safcty of
international flights.
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It must be admitted at the start that the planning process for the 19th
Annual Fifth Avenue Pot Parade was quite a roller coaster ride. The broadest
coalition In years assembled to put on the 1992 Smoke-In in Washington Square
Park. Known as the New York Grass Roots Cannabis Coalition, it Included the
Yipples who have been working on the Smoke-Ins for years, as well as High
Times Magazine, the Cannabis Action Network, the Green Panthers,
Unconventional Action, Freedom Fighters, the SHADOW, and other forces
opposed to the Great Drug War and police intervention in people’s lives.

The planning process began way back in February and the permit
applications had been put in long before that. We started early with the publicity,
using thousands of fluorescent green stickers in addition to wheat-pasted
posters. Of course, any organizer will tell you that what happened over the
previous month Is of no consequence: trouble is something which happens at the
last minute. Brand Nubian, the famous rappers, had been booked a month In
advance. It turned out two weeks before the show that the guy who had
committed the band had had no business doing so. Thus, no Brand Nubian.
Cypress Hill, rappers from South Central Los Angeles who openly advocate
marijuana (they did "Stoned is the Way of the Walk," and the ever appropriate
*Pigs") had been booked three weeks before the show. They had to cancel at the
last minute because their neighborhood was In flames and their city under martial
law.

Furthermore, the cops were giving us all kinds of shit about the permit.
The 6th Precinct, embodied in sweaty, chain-smoking P.O. Singer from
Community Affairs, was saying that organizers of the Smoke-In had given the
precinct problems in the past about the sound level. It turns out that the cops
were thinking about an entirely different concert, but they were threatening to
confiscate the sound equipment without warning If the sound could be detected
more than fifty feet from the stage. This all sounded like bulishit, and our lawyers
found that it was indeed bullshit even from the standpoint of noise regulations.
Singer was refiecting the concerns of the wealthy Jerks with their condo windows
facing the park for whom any sound in Washington Square Park not uttered by a
pedigreed dog or its owner is excess noise. We did, however, end up facing quite
a bit of uncertainty as High Noon in Washington Square Park approached.

In fact, the event came off in such a way as to credit not only New York’s
counterculture, but New York as a whole. Coming fifteen hours after the most
turbulent riot in decades had passed one block from where the stage was
located, the Smoke-In united diverse communities in peaceful opposition to
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marijuana prohibition and cop tyranny. The police had gotten a bit smarter since
the riot the night before. They kept a safe distance from the crowd, and the guy
from the city with the decibel meter with whom they had been threatening us
never materialized. Stage Manager Lori Rizzo opened the Smoke-In by pointing
out a bunch of undercover cops hanging out over by the hot-dog stand. One of
them, she noted to the derision of the crowd, was wearing a Bob Marley T-shirt.
He disappeared and turned up later with a Grateful Dead T-shirt (Lorl's response
was "I'll be grateful when you're dead.”)

The selection of bands was as diverse as the crowd. Homeboys, punks,
and freaks enjoyed hiphop, hardcore, and Tibetan bluegrass in the hot sun. The
crowd went from nothing to upwards of two thousand between High Noon and
one o'clock. Joints were immediately lit up without fear, In contrast to recent
years, because of the size of the crowd and because the cops were loathe to risk
the ever-possible riot over something as petty as a spliff. Everybody enjoyed
everybody else’s music, and nobody got uptight about the absence of either
Cypress Hill or Brand Nubian. The only thing which attracted any attention from
the standpoint of security was a little bit of beer being splashed In the slam pit
during Humyn Sewage, a squatter band from Loisalda. Everybody understood the
Dharma Bums when they played "On the Wrong Side of the Law." Roger
Manning's "Fuck the Police" (not the NWA version, but an anti-folk anthem)
excited more than the anti-folkies in the audience, which must have been up to
three thousand by that point. Hiphop artists. who have been taking up the
marljuana issue in greater and greater numbers this year, were represented by
Positive Unity and The Lost Tribe of Buddha, the latter of which had been
recruited on the spot to play with borrowed Instruments.

There were more women on the stage as performers and speakers at this
Smoke-In than In the previous eighteen. Elvy Musikka, one of the few people in
the United States authorized to receive medical marijuana, spoke about the
importance of the weed in dealing with her glaucoma. Dawn Tolia spoke about
the situation of her husband Kenny Tolia, who had helped organize many Smoke-
Ins before being framed and sent to jail for a year In the recent Mayday trlal.
There were also speeches by Smoke-In regulars Aron "Pieman' Kay, and our
favorite marijuana songs by David Peel. Lori led the crowd In a number of colorful
chants, including the immortal "Smoke Pot-Get High, All The Racists Are Gonna
Die.”

Keeping with tradition, the pot parade later made it's way up Fifth
Avenue, most of the time occupying part of the street due to the large number of
marchers, Into Sheep's Meadow Iin Central Park. Scores of cops followed them all
the way into the park, but as usual, when the marchers hit the field, the cops
pulled back, looking on longingly as everyone lit up joints and pipes filled with
pot. Somebody who came through Sheep Meadow selling dime bags said that
only on Smoke-in day can he sell dime bags in that part of the park. Ordinarily,
there are undercover pigs up on the rocks with binoculars scoping out pot
dealers (and beer peddiers), but with all of the militant potheads around the cops
don’t dare make any arrests.

It must have amazed the NYPD to see thousands of the very people
whom they, with their little constipated minds, are the most afraid of, gathered
together and defying the petty laws which cops are sworn to enforce—without a
single incident of violence. All this occurred after an evening of blood and broken
glass brought on by racist cops and the racist idiots who make excuses for them.
It was a tribute to New York, and a tribute to marijuana, the healing of the nation.
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