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ST 00000000 "DOWNTOWN" WRITER THREATENS
000 0 0. 00IN00 00 SHADOW EDITOR!!

In the July 22nd issue of "Downtown,” a bi-weekly newspaper, contributing writer and

NEW YORK DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION 1992: "Left Field" editor (whatever that means) Tom Ward wrote a rambling "article” entitled

"Too GQ For You? What's A Boy To Do?" In his "article," Ward re-opened the still

POLITICS AS USUAL IN THE smarting wounds resulting from the June 1990 closing of Sabotage Books, the only

anarchist bookstore in the city, d facti f hai hi e acid e
DEATH OF DEMOCRACY ey oh-laded i sl Tt

Addressing the group of activists who had set up the store with their money and labor,
Analysm By Bill Weinb erg Ward said "I knew it was...time to boit when a certain group of psychopathic Yahoo

The only surprise during the three days of the Democratic National Convention in New | militants ruined the at-first promising Sabotage Bookstore..." He then referred his readers

York didn’t take place in New York and had nothing to do with the Democrats. The to a pamphiet published by the "Black Cat Collective--the very group responsible for the
nomination of Arkansas Governor Bill Clinton as the Democratic presidential candidate closing of Sabotage!! (Ward then went on to pat himself on the back for putting on a

was as prescripted and predictable as George Bush’s nomination as the Repub]ican benefit show in 1989 for seven alternative newspapers and zines, inclqding The SHADOW
candidate had been in New Orleans in 1988, The surprise was H. Ross Perot’s and WWIII, both of whom had to persue Ward for weeks to get their share of the money

announcement that he was dropping out of the race, [caving all of America wondering what he collected in their names, receiving only a partial amount when he ﬁually paid up. The

his quasi-messianic campaign had really been all about. His withdrawal represents a return | oOther zines weren’t as lucky!!) ;
to politics-as-usual, and means that the Presidential race won’t even make for interesting After meeting with others involved with Sabotage, SHADOW editor Chris Flash wrote

TV footage of the spectator sport into which "democracy” has deteriorated in the United a letter to the editor of Downtown objecting to Ward's comments. In the letter, Flash
explained what really went down at Sabotage--that a group of four arm-chair anarchists.

States.
three of whom were new collective members who had nothing to do with starting up
DECLINE OF THE DEMOCRATS Sabotage, decided to take over the store and vote out a collective of gight other people (the
Clinton and his Democratic Leadership Council (DLC) represent the final complete activists), including three who had put up the money to get Sabotage started in the first
consolidation of the right-wing corporate takeover of the Democratic Party which has been | Place (including Flash).
under way throughout the Bush-Reagan era. This tendency started with Jimmy Carter, who To cover their tracks, the arm-chairs quickly published their version of events in the

began his presidential term by declaring amnesty for Vietnam-era draft resisters and ended | Pamphlet Ward mentions in his Downtown "article.” All of this was reported in detail in

it by capitulating to the right, bringing back draft registration and imposing a ten-year SHADOW #13, but Ward didn't bother to tell his readers, who might want the real story!!
prison sentence for resisters. Hindsight reveals that the xenophobic hysteria sparked by (Ward wasn’t even there when it happened, yet he used the same "Yahoo" terminology as
media manipulation of the 1980 Iran hostage crisis was in all probablity the result of the Greenspan’s gang, which reveals Ward’s bias.)

Reagan-Bush campaign’s secret negotiations with the Iranian regime, which assured that Not surprisingly, Downtown decided not to publish Flash's letter. Over the next week,
the hostages would not be released until the Gipper was safely in the Oval Office. This set | Ward began making threats about Chris Flash to anyone who would listen to him. Finally,

the pattern that Democrat candidates Walter Mondale and Mike Dukakis would follow: on the evening of August 9th, Ward made several telephone calls to friends of Flash, telling
allm]ng lhc chublicans Lo set [he agcndar and lhereby inuombl}l mmug the cn[jm them o ll.‘.ﬂ Hash lha{ hc was go'lng to kl" F]a&h mth hls AK'47 mull riﬂe. Unfoﬂunalely
spectrum of "legitimate” political debate radically to the right. The strategy has proved for Ward, one of these threats was tape-recorded by one of these people. On the tape

suicidal because people would rather vote for the Real McCoy than a pale imitation. (copies of which have been obtained by Flash and his attorneys) Ward is heard saying:
Behind the Republicans’ attacks on the "welfare state” and "crime" lay a barefaced ploy to | "You tell Chris Flash that unless he is forthcoming with a public apology...that Tom Ward is
vicious racism. The Democrats lacked the gumption to expose this ploy. Instead, they gunning for him...I am going to hunt him down and blow his...head off. I am in possession
cowered in fear of the Republican race-baiting, capitulated to it, and thereby legitimized it and skilled in the use of an AK-47 semi-automatic assault rifle...I'm gonna kill the mother

- and betrayed the legacy of the New Deal which had sustained the Democrats’ claim to be | fucker!!” ; : : '
the "party of the people” since the days of Franklin D. Roosevelt. Now we have Bill Clinton Rather than dispute the points made in Flash's letter, Ward has chosen to make death

-~ a man who supports the "free trade" treaties which would export US jobs to the dollar-a- | threats, becoming one of the "psycopathic militants" he decried in his crappy "article."

day maquilladora exploitation plants in Mexico and Guatemala, and "national youth Unlike Flash's letter to Downtown's editor, Jim Rensenbrink, Ward's distorted "article" got

service” which would further militarize the inner cities by conscripting low-income kids into | Published and distributed throughout the neighborhood. Whereas Flash was satisfied with

anti-crime police corps. men?i}.r re'spondmg to Ward’s "article” with a letter to Rensenbrink, giving Ward no free
This betrayal was inevitable. The Democrats have never been any less wedded to the publicity in the SHADOW, Ward has now gone too far, opening the door for all kinds of

inherently anti-democratic interests of the military-industrial complex (a term first coined legal action against Ward and perhaps Downtown itself. Thanks Tom!!

oversaw the bombings o Hircshima and Nagasaki he coablishment of i CIA, i wars | CALL DOWNTOWN AT (212)529-2255 AND ASK THEM WHY
in Korea and Vietnam, and the invasion of the Dominican Republic. At the same time, THEY HIRE "WRITERS" LIKE TOM WARD WHILE REFUSING

Democrat administrations established social programs and adopted The issue of civil rights, TO COVER ANY LOCAL NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS!
luring grassroots leaders into the party. Following a pattern from FDR’s New Deal to s

Lyndon Johnson’s Great Society, the Democrats appropriated radical ideas, gutted them of
political content and turned them into overly-bureaucratized managerial programs which BEWARE OF NEW PIG CROWD
ultimately disempowered people and were a recipe for patronage and corruption. The CONTROL TECHNIQUE!! SHADOW
Republican rhetoric about how these programs erode independence and initiative and turn observers at the July 4th anti-Columbus
people into wards of the state is all too believable. The problem is that with the economic demonstration witnessed a new

vacuum created by the USA’s move into a capital-intensive post-industrial economy (with formation by the kops: marchers were
the heavy industry exported to the "third world" where life and labor is cheap), vast blocked off by a fortified line of kops as
numbers of people are forced to live at the mercy of the social service bureaucracies. The || they headed out of Battery Park. As they
sweeping cut-backs of the Reagan-Bush era have created a crisis which has actually reached §| @Pproached the row of kops, they were
genocidal proportions in the inner cities. Slashed budgets for health care, education and suddenly surrounded by kops on both
housing programs coincided with the emergence of AIDS and the return of such diseases as [| 8ldes (left and right) and from behind,
tuberculosis, the flooding of the streets with coke, heroin and crack, and skyrocketing rents. [ effectively boxing them in. This enabled
With the nation’s economic infrastructure crumbling and social fabric fraying precisely as the kops to pick off those they wanted
the "left" has been almost universally discredited, the prospects have never been better for to arrest, and forced the other

the emergence here of fascism — or some kind of American variant thereof. Since fascists demonstrators to run a gauntiet of pigs
always play the card of populism during their rise to power, exploiting social crises to build | WhO were able to beat them as they fied.
a mandate for draconian measures, we would do well to keep a watchful eye on the various J| (Normally, kops will biock

elements which are playing for power on the fringes of the teetering two-party system. demonstrators on one or more sides,
Chief among these, of course, was billionaire populist H. Ross Perot, whose apparent leaving an ':':““' of escape.) .
demise means that the two-party system dominated by dry, bloodless technocrats like Apparently, there was a pre-arran
George Bush and Bill Clinton has got another lease on life. It remains to be seen how long :'.Um“‘ to begin beating the mfwﬁvs .m $OT
it wi onstrators—a SHADOW source
sy g See POLITICS On Page 15 heard a uniformed pig tell other kops before an intersaction)
o when to attack: "There's the first collar
. (pig slang for "arrest’). Are you ready?
HA,D W STAFF: Let's go." This pig was heard laughing
L Y EDITOR: C]lI'IS Flash REPORTEI_‘S: as they charged the demonstrators.
IS THE LAST ISSUE | Paul DeRienzo, A. Kronstadt, Suzie This strategy may have been in

Miles, Sarah Valentine, Bill Weinberg, preparation for the upcoming

OF TI‘IE SHAD OW? Bob Feldman, Marina Ortiz, Nashua, Democratic Convention a week later,

’ Special K, Chris Flash, Peter using the anti-Columbus demonstrators
m:;tna:yut I:::: mdu?:.: LeVasseur, Stuart Frankel, Pamela for practice. The only antidote to this
average of $350-500 to produce. Ads Franklin, Cub Reporter, Lamont ;":"w:lg.ﬂufﬁﬂwl’:ﬂﬂﬂ formations
and newsstand, street and retail sales Cranston, Bob McGlynn, R. Joseph o !_r%o.f_kopt!'mnml "n;:rch: :;o
only cover a fraction of this cost. We Sinclair, C.W., Roy G. Biv onkit 2 clngly _n:: » they
need your help—personal ads, business | PHOTOS: Jack Dawkins, Peter mmmmmm P. h-' . =
ads, sales help, and contributions. (Why | 1 ¢Vasseur, Andrew Lichtenstein, Simonf | what the demonstrators are doing. If the
support the meinsiream press With Your | Kan, John Penley, Chris Flash, Q. crowd runs in different directions

ads buried In between other ads that no Sakamaki, Lannes Kenfield

one even notices?) Instead of walking along one route, or If

There is l'lolhll'lg like The SHADOW in or ART: .Cosmo, L. Van Ahbcma, SOO}[ thw double-back a few "m and k“P

outside of the Lower East Side, giving Cunningham, Andrew Wendel, Tuli changing their tactics, then the kops

you the news you want without pulling Kupferberg, Mike Schafer )

any punches!! So, support the PROOFREADERS: Stuart Frankel, and ulﬂdly follow or chase the BOTH SIDES AND REAR AFTER

aiternative press before it's gonell Cub Reporter marchers. If they don’t know what you KOPS APPROACH FROM REAR
are going to do, then they can’t corral (Works best on narrow city streets

(Special thanks to the anonymous donor § ATTORNEYS AT LARGE: Sta
who gave us $100 for this Issuell) Cohen, Ron Kuby + William Kn::guer youl! Stay out of the pig pensl! for easler boxing In)




jHEp OFF ROOF év :
NEW YORKS FINEST..

SHOT INTHE BACK By
NEW YORKS FIREST..

Dagobert Pichardo

Jose Garcia

THE WASHINGTON HEIGHTS REBELLION:

A WALK ON THE INSIDE

(INTERVIEWS WITH WITNESSES TO KILLINGS BY POLICE)
By Paul DeRienzo

Tuesday, July 7th, was a grey, stormy day that followed a weekend of rebellion in
Washington Heights. The uprising was sparked on Friday July 3rd as word spread of the
killing of José "Kiko" Garcia, an immigrant from the Dominican Republic, by plainclothes
NYPD officer Michael O’Keefe in the lobby of an apartment house on 162nd Street near
Audubon Avenue.

During the weekend of battles, numerous police vehicles were burned and gunfire was
traded between police and local rebels in the streets of Washington Heights throughout
the night. On the night of July 5th, local resident Dagoberto Pichardo was seen chased by
police to the roof top of an apartment building on 172nd Street. According to witnesses,
the officers who chased him to the roof pitched Pichardo to his death on the street below.

On Tuesday, July 7th, hundreds of residents singing the national anthem of the
Dominican Republic marched from 162nd Street along Audubon Avenue past the shell of
the Audubon Ballroom, empty since the day in 1965 when Malcolm X was assassinated
there while giving a speech. Past the imposing bulk of Columbia Presbyterian Hospital,
which owns the Audubon and wants to transform it into a biotechnology lab against the
wishes of the African-American community who want the Audubon preserved as a
monument to Malcolm.

Along the way, hundreds of people hung from windows and clenched fists, waved
Dominican flags and smiled at the marchers on the street below. Near the spot where
Dagoberto Pichardo was killed, banners and signs waved and march organizers gave
speeches from the top of a van to cheering youth who hung an effigy of a police officer
from a nearby traffic light. The effigy was ignited and the flames illuminated the war
dance of hundreds of people dancing in a circle under the burning image of a law man.

EYEWITNESS ACCOUNTS BLAME COPS IN TWO DEATHS

In the outer doorway of 505 West 162nd Street, a clump of flowers marks the spot
where witnesses say Jose "Kiko" Garcia was beaten by Officer Michael O’Keefe with his
police walki-talkie. Past inner doors is a small entrance way that opens into a slightly
larger extension of the building’s lobby. Walking a few steps past a wall is the entrance to
a much larger inner lobby from where two sets of stairways lead to the apartments above.
It is in the middle of the large, inner lobby that more flowers mark the spot where
residents say O’Keefe drew his revolver and pumped three shots into the barely conscious
body of Garcia as he lay on the floor.

Sammi is a resident of the building who witnessed most of the confrontation. His story
was delivered to the SHADOW in Spanish and translated by another local resident:

Paul DeRienzo: We are standing on 162nd Street at the entrance to the bullding
where Jose Garcla was killed. What did you see?

Sammi: Kiko was trying to close the door when the police came. The door
wouldn't close because something was wrong.

PD: This Is the door?

Sammi: He was trying to pull the latch out to close the door because it was
raining. When the police saw him doing that he said "why you motherfucker, why
are trying to close the door?* Then without any exchange of words, he started
hitting Kiko with the walkie-talkie,

PD: Where did he start hitting him with the radio?
Sammi: When Kiko saw he was bleeding he started crying and put his hand on
the wall here.

PD: | see the blood print of his hand here on the wall about five or six feet in from
the outer door and about five feet up from the fioor.

Sammi: When the police started hitting Kiko he started crying and calling his
mother, saying *mother, mother, they’re gonna kill me."

See MURDER WITNESSES On Page 13
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WASHINGTON HEIGHTS RIOTING ERUPTS:

pominican MURDERED vy

UNDERCOVER PIG
By A. Kronstadt

This is an eyewitness report of one afternoon in the battle between the people of
Washington Heights, New York City, and the New York City Police Department. Tuesday,
July 7th, was four days after the fatal shooting of Dominican-born Washington Heights
resident Jose Garcia by plainclothes police officer Michael O’Keefe. The resulting riots of
the 5th and 6th had been heavy, but there was no damage to buildings or storefronts
evident around West 157th Street and Broadway where we emerged from the subway.
According to the news, this area was the center of the previous night’s melee, but at 2:30 in
the afternoon, life was going on pretty much as usual. The bodegas were open, people were
hanging out playing dominoes, kids were running through open fire hydrants on the local
play street. (Washington Heights is not a slum, in spite of media efforts to portray it as one.
Most of the buildings are well-preserved, including some old wooden two-family houses
which suggest that one is not in Manhattan, It is the racist tabloid columnists who have
been trashing Washington Heights. Its residents are just doing their best to survive.)

We walked north on Broadway hoping to meet a demonstration which was supposed to
leave from the 34th Precinct house on 181st Street at 2:30 and march down to the house
where Jose Garcia (known as "Kiko") had been shot in the back by O'Keefe. Around 170th
Street, we heard chanting and a crowd of about 500 mostly young people came into view.
Some were wearing bandannas over their faces. There were several Dominican and Puerto
Rican flags in the crowd. The demonstration consisted mostly of Latino youth with some
older people, as well as a number of Black kids and Rastas. There were a couple of Latino
politicians who were trying to hold the front of the march and look like they were leading it,
but there was nobody leading this group. We found out that this demonsiration was s
splinter from a larger but more sedate rally outside the police station on 181st Street.
People were chanting "Policia Asesino" (Police-Murderers) and "Quisqueyas Unidas Jamas
Seran Vencidas" (Dominicans United Will Never Be Defeated). The crowd marched noisily
but peacefully for several blocks, picking up more people. A reviewing stand of sorts was
set up on the stoop of the building where Kiko Garcia had been shot, on 162nd between
Broadway and Amsterdam. A nearby building had the words "O'Keefe-Fuck You"
spraypainted in four foot letters across the facade. A loudspeaker blared the Dominican
national anthem and people sang in unison. The crowd swelled as people came down from
their buildings. At the corner, people surrounded a black limousine with darkened windows.
Nobody knew who was in it, except that it contained some city big shot. Kids sat on the
hood and banged on the roof as one of the Latino politicians pleaded with the throng o let
the limo go. Chief Scott, the NYPD's Black four-star Chief of Patrol stood by with a
worried expression on his face. Finally, the politician managed to convince enough people
to get out of the way for the car to move.

It was at this point that folks became more animated. A fruit siand with piles of tropical
fruit out front was picked clean. Every object with police markings became a target for the
fruit salad for several blocks. The cops, who had been keeping their distance up to this
point became more aggressive, rushing into the crowd to make arrests. The occasional
bottle began to fly. After one confrontation, two NYPD captains appeared on the edge of
the march. One was so splattered with fruit that his white shirt appeared tie-dyed and the

See WASHINGTON HEIGHTS MURDER On Page 13

DHORUBA BIN WAHAD NEEDS YOU
TO SHOW UP IN COURT!!

By Chris Flash

As reported In SHADOW #21 + #22, former Black Panther Party leader
Dhoruba Bin Wahad, released from prison after 19 years is facing possible re-
imprisonment. Dhoruba received a life sentence after being found guilty in 1971 of
the attempted murder of two cops guarding the home of then Manhattan District
Attorney Frank Hogan Is still facing possible re-imprisonment. (This conviction
came after two mistrials!!)

After obtaining documents In a civil suit which showed that the FBI had
targeted him and the Black Panther Party for "neutralization" under COINTELPRO
("Counter-Intelligence Program®) and that the Manhattan DA’s office illegally
concealed evidence in his trial, Dhoruba appealed his conviction In 1988. On
March 22, 1990, Dhoruba was released on his own recognizance by Judge Peter
McQuillan, who reversed the conviction a week earlier.

Since his release, Dhoruba has been active, appearing at countless events and
speaking about COINTELPRO, his case and bringing attention to the cases of
other political prisoners still being held by the US government.

Predictably, the DA’s office has been trying to appeal the reversal since
Dhoruba’s release, but so far they have failed. As a result of the DA’s appeals,
Judge McQuillan now must decide on September 3, 1992 whether to reinstate
Dhoruba’s conviction and remand him to jail inmediately where he must spend the
rest of his life, or to finally overturn the conviction for good.

Please tell as many people as you can to come and pack the court to show
your support!! Go to 100 Center Street, 11th Floor, Part 30, at 9:30AM and be a
part of history in the makingl!

(For info and updates on Dhoruba’s case, call his lawyers’ office at: (718)624-
0800, or write to the Campaign to Free Black Political Prisoners & POWSs, P.0.Box
339, Bronx, NY 10463-0339)
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POLICE STATE HITS

"NO POLICE STATE MARCH":
By A. Kronstadt

ANDREW LICHTENSTEIN

The exact theme of the "No Police State” march planned by Unconventional Action for
the last day of the Democratic National Convention was left to the individual marchers.
For some of us it was a protest against the increasing interference of the police in
people’s lives under the War on Drugs. For others it was a protest against the use of cops
and jails to "solve" social problems. For others still it was a demonstration against cops,
period--scumbag pigs going around telling people to get off their own streets and out of
their own parks in their own fucking neighborhoods. No Police State was a classic
anarchist demo--bring your own props, your own signs and your own ideas--ignore the
barricades and to hell with the State.

True to these principles, we all met at 6:00 PM in Times Square. The police assumed
that we would be assembling behind the recruiting station like everybody else, and so we
used the Unconventional tactic of putting one person inside the pig pen that had been set
up for us to tell everyone to go rally on the steps of the sleazy Visitors’ Center on 42nd
Street. We had a free speech speakout on those steps, as people from all walks of life got
up and told stories of being fucked with by the pigs. The variety of props that people
showed up with was really fascinating. Somebody showed up dressed in a full Batman
outfit. We had a Barbie doll bobbing around in a jar, a la Randall Terry and his floating
foetus brigade. There was also a life sized dummy of a cop complete with blue uniform
and badge for everyone to brutalize. The speakers included young Dominicans from
‘Washington Heights, a representative from the Adam Abdul Hakim (aka Larry Davis)
Defense Committee, and of course, several notorious anarchists from the Tompkins
Square Park area to show the New York Post the ugly face of kop bashing. There were
about 200 people gathered on the sidewalk in front of the Visitors’ Center when the
march took off, dragging the cop dummy on the pavement as so many of us have been
dragged by the pigs.

Just as the march took off it was enveloped in a veritable condom of police. About fifty
people began a running march down Broadway, scattering down side streets as pigs tried
to follow. There was a confrontation as the cops busted the first two people who tried to
march in the street. Unlike most of the other timid demos which had taken place during
the convention, it took a 4:1 cop to protester ratio and a white-shirted captain on a
motorcycle to keep this one on the sidewalk. Chants of "No Police State," "Fuck the
Police,” and "The Whole World is Watching" went up from the crowd as we marched
down Seventh Avenue followed by a line of pigs on scooters to the convention at Madison
Square Garden. The police were mobilizing unheard of resources to control this band of
150-200 people. The police were deployed on both sides of the march, which has the
effect of isolating the demonstrators from the public at large. The public is of course told
that the cops are there to protect John Q. Citizen from the nasty demonstrators. Under
the pretext of upholding public safety, the New World Order has found a creative way of
preventing radical messages from spreading--use masses of polite to keep the
demonstrators and other people apart. The sea of blue uniforms also conveys the
message to people on the street that what the demonstrators are doing is illegal, when in
fact what is going on is constitutionally protected free speech.

The demonstration reached the corner of 34th Street and 7th Avenue. Fifty more
police were deployed at this corner opposite Madison Square Garden to control the front
of the demonstration and to keep it from getting close to the delegates. On the 7th
Avenue side of the Garden, only a handful of protestors were allowed. They had to stand
in a tiny pen made out of police barricades off the corridor leading to Penn Station. They
were allowed to leaflet, but not to hold banners. Our demonstration was sure to take
issue with these rules, and had to be held back. We turned the corner and marched west
on 34th Street to 8th Avenue, where we beat up the pig dummy. The cops blocked us and
attempted to direct us into the "free speech area” in front of the Post Office. The free
speech area was a narrow strip in front of the steps of the Post Office where people were
allowed to demonstrate. It was crisscrossed with a maze of police barricades to segregate
different groups of demonstrators, and was set back from the Garden by a "frozen zone",
where no one was allowed to walk except cops. Demonstrators, citizens, and presumably
even delegates were banned from this area consisting of the tarmac between the Post
Office and the Garden. This was separated from the Garden itself by a wall of prefab
buildings housing news media and Secret Service facilities. If you rounded the corner of
34th Street and 8th Avenue, you had to either go into the free speech pigpen with the
demonstrators or leave the area. There was no way that the non-demonstrating public
would have any contact with the demonstrations, which the delegates could see only from
plate glass windows fifty feet above the street. The effect is the equivalent of allowing free
speech only so long as no one hears it.

We marched right into the frozen zone, creating the first crowd control problem that
the police had encountered during the entire four days of the convention. A group of
Haitians demanding the return of Haiti's elected President Jean-Bertrand Aristide was
inside the pigpen. A cheer went up from that crowd, happy to see somebody defying the
ghettoization of protest. Cops rushed in, making an arrest and seizing the dummy which
people were still beating. White-shirted Inspector Michael Julian, architect of the protest
ghetto and former First Amendment instructor at the Police Academy came on the scene.

Julian was the commander of the Ninth Precinct during the heyday ot the struggle over
Tompkins Square Park from 1989-90. Educated as a lawyer, this fair-haired boy in the
NYPD has a disarming way with liberals and was hand-picked for the assignment of
herding demonstrators at the Democratic Convention. First he ordered the cops: "put
your right hand on the left shoulder of the officer in front of you." People were straining
to get through the cop lines and get closer to the Garden, even as Julian was trying to get
our demo into the free speech pen. The hand on shoulder move was proving clumsy and
Julian issued a second order: "Hold hands!" Sweaty cops joinéd sweaty palms second-
grade style. A demonstrator reminded a pained looking porker that this was probably the
first time in his life that he had ever held another man’s hand. Other cops were hustling
about, moving barricades--their orders were to build a pig pen around us. The marchers
refused to cooperate with this maneuver, and continued trying to move deeper into the
frozen zone, resulting in another bust. Finally, Julian ordered cops in from behind to
sweep the demonstrators south. As they were doing this, Julian himself got caught in the
middle of the crowd, being pushed from all sides by the squeezed protesters, many of
whom had been itching to make body contact with the handsome young Inspector ever
since his lying testimony at the Mayday 29 Trial (See SHADOW #16 + #21 for more
details--Ed). Finally, after what was perhaps a bad decision to turn the corner at 32nd
Street and 8th Avenue, the cops had us penned in on four sides. After one more
confrontation resulting in 5 busts and an "un-arrest” (where an arrested protestor was
pulled back from the pigs into the crowd by his friends), we were stuck in the middle of a
pork sandwich. Those arrested included Mike of the band Sweet Lizard lltet, who
received more charges than anyone else, for some reason. Standing by were "legal
observers" from the New York Civil Liberties Union (NYCLU) and the National Lawyers
Guild (NLG).

Julian climbed onto the wall separating the Post Office from the street with a bullhorn
and announced that we were an unlawful assembly for refusing to get inside the free-
speech zone when we had a chance, for blocking the sidewalk, and for squirting some cop
with ink. Norman Siegel of the NYCLU tried to negotiate with Julian to allow marchers
to head west and leave, but Julian refused, saying: "No, the ones that were rioting have to
be arrested,” as three paddy wagons stood by. We would not be permitted to march out
and would all be arrested if we did not leave individually through a narrow hole in the
police line in front of us. Somebody pointed out that there was no free speech anywhere
in the neighborhood that evening. Julian remarked, in his oily way, that there was plenty
of free speech and that he thought that even our protest was necessary. (What a glib
motherfucker this guy is, to brown nose us even as he is forcing a demonstration to
disperse under threat of arrest!) Most of the crowd, however, was not willing to 1ake a
bust at that point. People left the area gradually. The NYPD actually assigned cops to
escort pairs of demonstrators 1o destinations three and four blocks away. Siegel said that
this denied them the legal right to demonstrate.

JACK DAWKINS

Later that night, Julian held a press conference where he held aloft a bag supposedly
found along the march route during the demonstration which contained large illegal
firecrackers. He {ooted his own horn, had cops line the firecrackers up against rulers to
demonstrate their formidibility, and told everyone that he had saved the Democratic
Party from being blown up by anarchists. The press tried to use the No Police State
march as an argument for how necessary cops are and how bad their opponents are. The
New York Post published an editorial on July 22 talking about the firecrackers (which the
press and cops call dynamite, but which are readily available everywhere in the city as a
noisemaker). The editorial praised the police for discovering the "dynamite” (actually the
firecrackers were merely found someplace in the vicinity, not confiscated on the person of
any demonstrator—-they could have belonged to a delegate for all the Post knows). They
said the evil demonstrators were chanting: " ‘No Police State’ (whatever that means)."

It’s time to tell everyone, especially the kops and bankrupt real-estate speculator Peter
Kalikow’s New York Post, what No Police State means. No Police State means that people
all over the country are unwilling to tolerate increasing police power as a substitute for a
social contract. No Police State means that the youth of Amerika are unwilling to tolerate
the increased brutalization of their peers. No Police State means that people who live
differently from the norm will not allow cops to beat them into conformity. No Police
State also means that people who are dissatisfied with the status quo will not be confined
to inconspicuous protest areas where the spirit of free speech is suppressed and protest is
rendered ineffective. Fuck the barricades, fuck the pig pens, and fuck the police!

Finest log $3 M in Dem convention OT

The police overtime bill for the Democratic National Convention came in
at $3 million, officials said yesterday.

Police Commissioner Lee Brown said top brass had budgeted $6.1 million
for the overtime. and atiributed the savings to careful planning and sched-
uling of the troops.

At least 10.000 demonstrators marched during the four-day convention.

and police logged only 20 arrests. Brown said.

Mayor Dinkins also praised the department for & job well-done. and ap-
peared amused yesterday as he watched a video tape produced by police of
delegates voicing their satisfaction about the city and its cops.




@l INSIDE THE GARDEN PARTY B
By Nashua

The Democratic National Convention was held under high security behind the walls of
the recently renovated Madison Square Garden. Millions were spent on preparing the
Garden for the coronation of the bubba-who-would-be-king, Bill Clinton and his running
mate Tipper, whoops, I mean Al Gore. Outside, thousands of cops sweated in the
sweltering heat as they tried to keep the radicals from crashing the convention. Inside,
many of those same activists enjoyed the Garden’s air-conditioning with ring side seats to
the circus.

Entrance to the festivities was achieved by various means. Delegates pledged to Jerry
Brown who were disgusted by the undemocratic Democrats’ muzzling of their candidate
handed out delegate badges to Tompkins Square Park activist and hempster David Peel.
Another badge was acquired by Pie Man Aron Kay who just days earlier had smacked anti-
choice fanatic Randall Terry in the kisser with a pineapple-cheese cake pie (see story
elsewhere in this issue).

Kay’s badge allowed him a seat on the coveted floor of the convention where the
Vermont delegation turned him on to some choice Vermont herb. The scent of the burning
weed wafted up to the podium, where only a few feet away, Clinton tried not to inhale as
he gave his long winded and boring acceptance speech.

MEDIA MICROWAVES DEMS

Inside the Garden, the more than 4,000 delegates were unknowingly being exposed to a
major health hazard by equipment serving the more than 15,000 media people who came to
cover the convention. Outside, Inspector Michael Julian, who commanded the police
presence around the convention, admitted that his men were warned about the dangers of
being irradiated by the thousands of microwave transmitters beaming television pictures
throughout the garden.

Reporters with trailing camera crews hunted for celebrities to interview on the
convention floor, sending their reports on portable transmitters mounted on special
helmets to television booths high abové. Meanwhile, pundits, pols and power brokers
gabbed incessantly over cellular phones as massive television screens further bathed the
assembled in the warm glow of ionizing radiation. Madison Square Garden had been
transformed into the world’s largest microwave oven, slowly roasting the remaining neurons
of brain dead politicians and newspeople.

Although most news people were quick to admit that the convention was an
orchestrated, non-event without any real news content, they apparently found it easier to
cover a bunch of yuppie windbags than to report on real news, like the murder of
thousands of innocent Iraqis during last year’s Persian Gulf massacre or the violent attack.
on Seneca Indians in upstate New York by State Troopers as Governor Mario Cuomo
began his much vaunted but contentless speech at the convention.

Cuomo represents the liberal wing of the party that was humiliated by the Republicans
in the 1984 and 1988 elections. The Cuomo speech sounded the same themes of increased
federal spending for welfare state reforms that would enrich government and corporate
bureaucracies while further disempowering the poor. As Cuomo spoke, Seneca Indians in
upstate New York faced armed New York State troops in a confrontation over the
Senecas’ right to sell tax-free gasoline and cigarettes on their reservation. The state had
ruled only days before that the Senecas would be forced to tax all sales to non-Indians, in
direct violation of two hundred year old treaties. By the next day, a judge ordered a 30 day
injunction against the state plan to tax the Senecas, postponing the inevitable confrontation
until well after the convention.

High above the convention floor, MTV and the Comedy Channel vied to interview
openly gay Massachusetts representative Barney Frank. Nearby, diminutive sexpert Dr.
Ruth Westheimer granted the SHADOW an exclus.ve interview. Dr. Ruth criticized the
anti-abortion movement as dragging the abortion issue "through the mud." Breaking into a
smile when asked about the future of sex, Dr. Ruth said "the prognosis is good because
people are more open than ever about sex."

The low point of the convention was the acceptance speeches by Clinton and Gore.
Gore played the role of the southern fried yuppie who is supposedly concerned with the
environment, although Gore’s proposals and the Democratic platform on the environment
are no different than the pro-business platform of "environmental president” Bush.
Following Gore’s bore came the real bummer of the evening. Clinton’s acceptance speech
was a hokey paean to his dead father, complete with a detailed description of Clinton’s
intervening to stop his stepfather’s drunken beating of his mother, as she sat smiling on the
podium next to the candidate.

Finally, Clinton, who is famous for giving an endlessly tedious speech nominating
Dukakis at the 1988 convention, completed his call for the Democratic version of Dan
Quayle’s "family values" and balloons and weird mylar glitter began falling from the ceiling.
On the podium, Bill and Hillary were joined by daughter Chelsea and running mates
Tipper and Al in singing a campaign song written by a member of Clinton’s college blues
band. Bill then invited his brother to join the crowd on the podium. The same brother who
Clinton turned in to the cops for using cocaine then attempted to belt out a line of the
campaign song while "big brother” looked on approvingly.

The convention was over, the but the taste of "Slick Willie" was burned into my brain by
high-power microwaves. If only the candidate can harness that power, he'll be able to fry
Bush’s brains and maybe the Democrats will be able to beat Dan Quayle.
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LOWER EAST SIDERS JOIN

KLAN BASH IN QUEENS!!
By A. Kronstadt

An unlikely demonstration took
place on 38th Street in Astoria, Queens,
on the evening of Tuesday, July 29th.
The demonstration was a face-off in
which a motley crew of Ku Klux Klan
sympathizers, religious fanatics, and
Nazl skinheads met up with a group of
opponents consisting of Jewish
nationalists, Lower East Side radicals,
and anti-racist Astoria residents. The
object of the demonstration was William
Hoff, the 57-year-old state Grand
Dragon of the Ku Klux Klan who lives In
a basement apartment at 21-34 38th
Street. Hoff had been exposed as a
KKKer last May, resulting in his being
fired from a job at an employment
agency owned and run by Blacks! (Hoff
Is now being evicted by the elderly
couple that owns the house.)

The demonstration had originally
been called by the Jewish Defense
Organization (JDO), headed by
Mordechal Levy (not to be confused
with Meir Kahane's Jewish Defense
League). Apparently, Mordechali is
determined to be the Jewish Al
Sharpton. In spite of the fact that only a
fraction of the anti-Klan crowd of
approximately 75 people were members
of the JDO, Levy refused to relinquish
the bullhorn to anyone else and was the
only speaker at the rally. This pissed off
everyone. The Klan-bake had its
interesting moments, however.

38th Street had been barricaded
by the cops so that the middle of the
street was Inaccessible to
demonstrators. One end of the street
was reserved for the anti-Kian
demonstrators, and the other for the
pro-Klan demonstrators. Hoff's
residence was located in the barricaded
area away from both groups of
protestors. it was not until we had seen
the 11:00 news that we learned that Hoff
had been standing in his front yard
during the entire confrontation. When
the Lower East Side contingent arrived
and marched onto the street where the
JDO had already set up, the cops rolled
in on us and demanded that we go to
the other end of the street with the
Nazis. Levy saw what was going on and
informed the cops that we were on his
side. The sergeant shrugged his
shoulders and walked away, but we
were all puzzied about how the cops
could confuse us with the Klan. Later
on, when we went around the corner to
harass the Klan supporters, we saw that
some of them had weirdly shaved heads
and jewelry in their noses like the
squatter-punk-anarchists on our side.
The Queens cops were apparently not
clued in on how to recognize the various
subcultures who showed up at this
event—-apparently, they could only see
that we didn’t fit in with the JDO
members, most of whom were wearing
yarmulkes and other distinctively Jewish

garb.

There also were divisions
between the people from the
neighborhood who were hanging
around observing the event from their
front steps. There were a few anti-
Semites on the block who were yelling
obviously racist bullshit. Most of the
Astoria people were neutral but
somewhat annoyed about the demo,
which was creating a nuisance on their
block. Mordechai was rubbing this
annoyance in by threatening to keep
coming back until the people from the
area ran out Hoff and his Klan
headquarters. At one point, Charlie, a
long time Astoria resident who was
demonstrating against the Klan,
approached Mordechal asking to say a
few words on the bullhorn. Mordechai
refused. An argument ensued and the
cops came and escorted Charlie over to
the other side of the barricades where
the Nazis were, assuming that he was a
counter-demonstrator because he was
arguing with Mordechai. Mordechai was
cultivating the sense that this was his
rally, and indeed the media played the
whole thing as a confrontation between
the Klan and Jewish extremists.

Groups of Lower East Side
anarchists, punks, and anti-racist
skinheads periodically violated the
police barricades and went to the other
end of the street to confront the right-
wingers. One young woman was hit in
the stomach by a fascist skin twice her
size. The fascists would give Sieg Heil
salutes and the radicals would respond
with erect middle fingers. The cops
would then sweep the radicals off the
street and they would go back to the
other end of the street with Mordechal,
who never made any attempt to confront
the Nazis directly. The right-wingers
included not only skinheads, but a
bunch of characters calling themselves
the Catholic Defense Organization. A
SHADOW reporter interviewed one of
them, asking him why Catholics would
be out supporting the Klan when the
Klan hates Catholics as well as Jews.
His answer was that his group was
working on getting the KKK to accept
Catholics. The guy was wearing a red,
white, and blue hat which said "Anglo-
Saxon-USA." When asked whether he
was Anglo-Saxon, he sald he wasn't.
Our reporter then asked him why he was
wearing the hat, and he said "Because |
have to."

The SHADOW later learned that
Hoff said he is planning to move to
Westchester because he does not wish
to subject his landiord to the constant
threat of demonstrations. This demo
may have been a theater of the absurd,
but it did some good after all. Let's
make the uitra-right look like the fools
they are, but let’s not forget about the
‘respectable” right-wingers in suits and
ties who are an even greater danger
than the ones with sheets or shaved
heads.

FASCIST SKIN RE-ARRESTED!!

Fascist skinhead Bruce Kreltman, arrested and
released on 2 years probation after he and a gang

of skinhead friends beat a man in Washington

Square Park on July 4, 1989 In full view of cops,

was re-arrested on August 6th for violating his
probation and an order of protection when he
threatened the same man. Kreitman, who Is from :
Long Beach, Long Island, now lives on or near 6th
Street. He reportedly told the man that he would
get him when his probation was finished later this ;

year.

Kreitman was originally arrested after photos of
him and his friends accompanying articles in
Newsday and the Village Voice appeared shortly
after July 4, 1988. In the articles, Kreitman and his
friends bragged about the beatings they gave the
man and several other peopie that day as well. ;
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FOR DEMOCRAT CONVENTION!!

By Suzie Miles + Sarah Valentine

JACK DAWKINS

Women and women's issues have been very much in the forefront this election year.
The weeks leading up to the 1992 Democratic Convention in New York City saw
accelerated action in the form of legal demonstrations organized by established and
recognized action groups like NARAL, NOW, WAC and Planned Parenthood, as well as
planned civil disobedience organized by guerrilla coalitions. The right to reproductive
freedom has become a political powder keg and one of the most crucial issues facing voters
this election.

CLINICS DEFENDED

In the weeks preceding the democratic convention, the threat of Randall Terry and his
baby-crazed Operation Rescuers (of the "save them now so we can fry them later”
philosophy) descending upon New York City during the week of the convention mobilized
thousands of pro-choice activists to prepare for defending abortion clinics attend defense
classes held by pro-choice groups. Potential defenders were taught how to prevent the
blockade of clinics by locking arms in a human chain. They were told of Operation Rescue
kamikaze tactics like "block and lock," where "rescuers" lock their own necks with a bike U-
lock to doors of clinics, and to be aware of "rescuers” crawling between people’s legs to get
access to clinics. Attendees were taught how to escort clinic clients through Operation
Rescue battlezones and safely inside clinics.

At numerous clinics throughout the city from July 13-16th, clinic defenders came out,
standing in front of the doors from 5:00 AM on in full force, with arms locked and ready to
battle with Randall Terry’s flocks. "Corridors” were created by human blockades of pro-
choicers, preventing the anti-choicers from even seeing where the doors were. It was down
these human hallways that clients were escorted.

Some of the pathetic efforts made by Operation Rescue were unfortunately aided by a
number of uncooperative members of the NYPD. The police were only allowing clients into
the clinics if they had an escort and they only half-heartedly enforced N'Y State Attorney
General Robert Abrams’ orders to keep Operation Rescuers away from clinics. Despite the
enthusiasm of clinic defenders, many women who tried to enter the clinics to excercise their
right to choice were intimidated by the barricades, banners and conflict between pro-choice
and anti-abortion activists. Many women participating felt that the clinic defense training
had not stressed that this was not a demonstration per se, but rather an effort to keep the
clinics open.

(WHAM provides escorts at clinics every weekend in the NY metropolitan area, and
extends an open invitation to the more than 5,000 people who attended the clinic defense
training to volunteer as often as they can. Clinic defense is an ongoing battle against anti-
abortion activists and WHAM appreciates any and all help received.)

GLORIA STEINEM (Center) AT WOMEN’S RALLY

HOLLAND TUNNEL BLOCKED

On Thursday, July 2nd, a coalition of ad hoc pro-choice and AIDS activists groups
including WHAM, Act Up, the Gay and Lesbian Union and others successfully managed to
block rush hour traffic at the Holland Tunnel for a long time before being broken up by
police.

Organization of the tunnel blockade began about.a month before the action. The civil
disobedience was in direct response to the Supreme Court’s Casey ruling on abortion rights
which technically upheld Roe v. Wade (the 1973 landmark abortion decision) with severe
restrictions, including a 24 hour waiting period and a requirement that unmarried women
under 18 who are not self-supporting get consent of one parent or a state judge before
obtaining an abortion. This ruling specifically affects the poor and the young and gives
states strong new power o restrict abortions. (See Shadow #25 for more details.)

The Holland Tunnel was chosen because of the small number of lanes which carry
heavy traffic, as opposed to other river crossings out of Manhattan. The date was chosen
specifically because July 4th holiday traffic through the tunnel was expected to be at its
worst. Organizers made clear to the volunteers that this was not a demonstration: it was
civil disobedience and that they should participate with the possibility of arrest and
prosecution for their actions. Fifteen people attended the first meeting; by the time of the
blockade, their ranks had swelled to 400. An extensive publicity campaign using postering,
word of mouth and a telephone Tunnel Hotline aided in attracting staunch protestors who
had no fear of plastic handcuffs.

A court injunction obtained by the Port Authority against the demonstrators did not
prevent the civil disobedience from occurring. Served to WHAM, the injunction, according
to a source, was "ridiculously widespread,” because it barred discussion of the action
anywhere: the streets, the subways, the phone. Despite warnings from WHAM, who left a
message about the injunction on their answering machine, 80% of volunteers were willing
to attend.

The first wave of demonstrators were met by an organized police force ready to do
battle. More than an hour before the action was scheduled, hundreds of police in riot gear
were standing in readiness near the tunnel entrance. Although traffic had been redirected
away from the Varick Street entrance to the tunnel and the police were ready to deter any
deployment of force, 20 people managed to get by police, linked arms and chained
themselves across the tunnel lane. Meanwhile, several other groups of people took
advantage of this diversion and attacked lanes of traffic from different directions. Arrests
began immediately, with some people openly resisting while others went limp. The arrests
were met with angry chants and renewed fervor to successfully take the tunnel. People
trying to travel through the tunnel were abandoning their cars and joining in with the

rotest.
E 199 people were arrested at the action. Most people were charged with resisting arrest
and received DATs (Desk Appearance Ticket) or summonses. Although almost everyone
was released on their own recognizance by midnight, three men who were put through the
system had their charges dismissed. 48-50 people pleaded not guilty and their trials will
continue. (Stay tuned to the SHADOW for updates and trial dates, or call the Tunnel
Hotline at 388-2763 to see what you can do to support the defendants.)

BROOKLYN BRIDGE TAKEN
The outrage continued when representatives of NARAL and other coalitions organized
a blockade of the Brooklyn Bridge on July 7th. Meeting at the bridge, members of
NARAL, the Republican Family Committee, WAC, WHAM, and other women’s and
family rights movements marched together in unity to protest the Casey decision. Marching

See WOMEN ACTIVATE On Page 12
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PIGS HIT ANTI-COLUMBUS RALLY!!
By Peter LeVasseur + Chris Flash

Chanting "Christopher Columbus, you can't hide, we charge you with genocide,"
hundreds of demonstrators marched from City Hall to Battery Park on July 4th to show
their disgust and opposition to the parade of tall ships in New York harbor celebrating the
500th year of Columbus’ supposed "discovery" of the Americas. The march, sponsored by
the East Coast Freedom Now Network and the 500 Years of Resistance Coalition,
consisted of Native Americans, members of the Puerto Rican independence movement and
several political groups, including Autonomous Anarchist Action (AAA), and a support
group for political prisoners,

Julio Rosado, of the Freedom Now Network, said the protest was to "call attention to
the fact that this whole display today in the harbor is a celebration of 500 years of conquest
and genocide started by Columbus."

After rallying at City Hall Park where they listened to various speakers, the marchers
headed for Battery Park, surrounded by walls of hundreds of cops on foot and Harley
motorcycles on each side of the march. At Battery Park, the demonstrators were herded
into a pre-set up pig pen (made up of police barriers) and kept away from the tourist
crowd, due to acquiescence to police by some march leaders. After two confining hours of
listening to more speeches, the numbers of demonstrators began thinning out until the
group decided to march out of the pig pen. When the first marchers attempted to cross the
street to leave the park, cops led by Captain Frey formed a line in front of them. The pigs
beat down a Puerto Rican march leader, then three pigs clubbed Tommy Yellowhair, a
Lower East Side Lakota Indian. A member of the squatter band Human Sewage jumped in
and got beaten up too. The pig attacks continued until finally 26 people were arrested for
"Disorderly Conduct," "Resisting Arrest," etc. The pigs justified their attacks by alleging that
the demonstrators were blocking traffic. Ironically, the only ones blocking traffic were the
hundreds of cops it took to arrest the 26 people for crossing the street.
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TOMMY YELLOWHAIR BUSTED BY PIGS
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“\) UNCONVENTIONAL SMOKE-IN

=2 TAKES IT TO THE CONVENTION!! /
By Happy ,_/.,

On Wednesday, July 15th, at the peak of the Unconventional Action week of
demonstrations aimed at the Democratic Convention, the "Unconventional Smoke-
in" went down in Washington Square Park, in honor of the Democratic Convention

itting New York City. The theme of the Smoke-In was to teach presidential
candidate Bill Clinton how to inhale and enjoy the Cannibis Sativa plant. (Clinton
has admitted to smoking pot in England when he was in college in the 1960s, but
he says he never Inhaled it!) One of the props present was a huge 7-foot mock
apliff made from paper maché. Nearby stood a literature table staffed by members
of the Cannibis Action Network, as well as several undercover cops looking for pot
smokers. Even so, a lot of pot got smoked!

Stage manager Happy and MCs Barbra and Crow set up the fresh bands,
starting with acoustic guitar player Ezekiel Zagar. Following Zeke was hardcore
dancehall reggae by Tree of Big Top Productions, along with Innersoul, the One
and .C.U. of Boogie Down Productions. Everybody was jumping up and down and
then started skanking to the cool ska sound of the Percolators. The Way topped
that off with rock ‘n’ roll reminiscent of the 60s. Unfortunately, Sweet Lizard litet,
along with 32 Tribes, Sic & Mad, Rattyface, Group Home and Humyn Sewage got
rained out when a torrential thunderstorm hit the park. Speakers included Monica
of Cannabis Action Network, Steve Hagar and Steve Bioom of High Times
Magazine, Aron Kay of the New York Yippies, Eric Sterling of the Criminal Justice
Policy Foundation, Mike Moran, and David Peel, who dropped some tunes.

When the rain eased up, the hardcore party troopers were blessed with some
slamming Hip-Hop, courtesy of 148st Black. Following was some dope freestyle
dancehall style hooked up by Tree, 1.C.U., Innersoul, the One, and Roksteypood of
Group Home. Hendrix look allke Anthony Aquarius was the last performer, doing
his version of Stone Free, which got dissed by another downpour which ended the
show. In spite of the rain, the soaked crowd re-formed each time, finally marching
up to Madison Square Garden, the site of the convention, to greet Clinton.
Protestors, marijuana rights activists and those true to the game did not front
making the Smoke-In as slamming as the next one will be on Halloween.
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By A. Kronstadt

On the eve of the 1992 Democratic National Convention, renowned Yippie "Pieman”
Aron Kay made a surprise comeback, humiliating anti-abortion guru Randall Terry. At
about 6:00 PM on July 11th, Terry was getting ready for a prayer vigil at St. John the
Baptist Roman Catholic Church on West 31st Street to kick off a week of meddling in
women’s lives. As Terry approached the 30th Street entrance to the church accompanied
by 7 cops and 4-5 members of his "Operation Rescue" (aka "Operation Oppress You")
crew, Aron nailed him in the face with a pineapple cheese pie. As the befuddled religious
fanatic and hypocrite was led into the church by his entourage, Aron was handcuffed and
the cops debated what to do with him. Inspector Michael Julian of the NYPD’s Police
Headquarters questioned Aron, asking him what kind of-pie it was. Aron replied:
"Entenman’s of course--do you think I'd waste a home-made pie on that creep?” Julian
ordered him taken to the 10th Precinct, but Officers Gentile and Holey (no kidding) agreed
to issue him a summons on the spot if he would just leave the area. Said one of the
arresting kops who says he’s seen Aron in action for 19 years: "He (Terry) took it like a
man, (Aron) got him good." Aron was charged with harassment and disorderly conduct.

Terry joins other notables pied by Aron Kay over the years, including (right-wing
columnist and CIA informant) William F. Buckley, (racist New York Senator) Daniel
Patrick Moynihan, (JFK assassin, Watergate plumber and CIA agent) E. Howard Hunt,
(anti-choice, antigay organizer Reaganite) Phyllis Schilafley, (N'YC mayor who sold the city
to the banks after the city went broke) Abraham Beame, (Nixon henchman and Watergate
plumber) G. Gordon Liddy, (CIA chieftain) William Colby, ("art" sellout) Andy Warhol,
(slimy niteclub owner) Steve Rubell, (California governor when he wasn’t the Great Tie-
dyed hope) Jerry Brown, (Vietnam War architect) Mc George Bundy, and (H-bomb
salesman) Edward Teller.

(SHADOW readers who want to tell Randall Terry what they think of his parading
around with dead fetuses in glass jars and his intrusion on women'’s rights while
enjoying a tax-free status could call him late night at home: (607) 693-1735. He
lives in Harborsville, New York, near Binghamton. The SHADOW has heard that he
answers his phone by saying: "He has risen!”)

Pie Man Returns

We don’t know why it's been a se-
cret, but now we can reveal that Yip-
pie pie man Aaron Kaye came out of
retirement during the Dem conven-
tion. Kaye, who hasn'’t thrown a pie in
anyone’'s face since he hit H-bomb
creator Edward Teller with a mush-
room tofu pie at NYU in 1985, had a
new target — Randall Terry, chiefl
guru of Operation Rescue’s anti-abor-
tion zealots. For Terry, Kaye chose a
pineapple cheese pie (“to symbolize
the cheesiness of his crusade; the
pineapple was just an extra”). The pie
was served right into Terry’s face in
front of a church on West 30th Street,
where Terry and his band were hold-
ing a vigil. Kaye's noted targets in-
clude Jerry Brown (when he was Cali-
fornia’s guv), Studio 54 owner Steve
Rubell, then-Mayor Abe Beame, and
William F. Buckley. Kaye's not gure
whether this is a revival or a one-shot.
“You never know,”” he says, “‘I might

do it again.” )l;' th_
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