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lQUIEN PAGAN? -- (WHO PAYS?) 

By A. Kronstadt 

: ~: · "·· Neither Miriam Friedlander nor any other person "in government" will ever 
poinf to lhe _real ·r:easons why Antonio PagAn won the Democratic primary for City 
Councii" op, §eptenibe: 14.) t has little to do with changes in the political norms of the 
Lower Easf Side, as the neoconservative Reagan Democrats (and at least one bona fide 
Republican) who ran PagAn's campaign of resentment, fear, and prejudice would have 
us· believe. ·' 

In 1990, the entire political fabric of New York City was rewoven to suit the 
priorities o( a ·very limited group of people. This was, of course, a completely legal 
process-sand'an old story at that--called gerrymandering. The gerrymander was a 

mythical creature named after Elbridge Gerry, an early 19th Century Massachusetts 
governor, who oversaw the grotesque rearrangement of the borders of election districts 
to assure the victory of his party for the foreseeable future. Gerrymandering has never 
been illegal, except when it can be proven to be conciously discriminatory on the basis 
of race, color, or creed (and before a landmark Supreme Court decision in 1964 it was 
OK even when it was discriminatory). It is perfectly legal for incumbent politicians to 
carve out new districts in such a way as to put themselves and the interests that they 
represent at an advantage. Gerrymandering and its acceptance show up the fallacy of 
representative democracy. All of the interests in a gerrymandered district are divided 
because it is not an organic unit. The equivalent on a grand scale would be to cut off a 
neighborhood in ·New York City ·and force it to vote with part of Virginia. The 
politicians who end up getting elected in gerrymandered districts represent no one but 
the real estate owners and bankers who are out to screw everyone. 

Before 1991 , the tenement districts comprising the Lower East Side from 14th 
Street South to Chinatown were all part of a single Council District. Most of the 
tenement districts south of Houston Street were gerrymandered out of the 2nd Council 
District in 1991., and repiaced by primarily middle and upper-income areas to the north, 
including a solid wall of condos and high-rent buildings up to 34th Street on the east 
side. All of this was done supposedly to empower Latino people by increasing their 
percentage in lne new Council · districts. Of course, the pols who carved out the new 
districts could have· chosen any number of ways to draw the borders so as to increase 
the number of people who identified themselves as "Hispanic" in the 1990 census. They 
chose a method which, while "empowering" Latino people in terms of their surnames, 
disempdwered them as tenants (and disempowered all tenants) by reducing the number 

of rent-regulated tenants in proportion to high-rise dwellers and co-op owners. This 
helped the pro-landlord PagAn in his campaign against the weak-kneed but still pro­

tenant Miriam Friedlander. PagAn was helped even more by a negativism about the 
electoral process that caused only about one hundred votes to be cast in many 
precincts. ✓ As in most elections these· da:ys, the real victor was NONE OF TH~ ABOVE. 

·PagAil was soundiy rejected in the 'te,nement districts of the Lower East Side. 
In the area betwee·n the Bowery and Avenue D, from 5th to 14th Streets, including a 

little peninsula penetrating cfown 'below Houston Street way over on the east side but 
leaving:out the big ·ho'using projects, Miriam Friedlander outpolled PagAn nearly 2 to 1. 

These tenement districts include every ethnic group and income range. In the 11th E.D., 
the little peninsula below Houston Street gerrymandered into the Council district 
because· .ot its-'overwhelmiilgly Latino population, 85 votes went to Friedlander and 25 
to PagAn, with"f5 -for -newcomer Sylvia•Friedman: In' the '44th E.D., which includes 

PagAn's·horile block, 64, votes went'to ·Friedlander and '43· to PagAn, with 5 for 
Friedm_ao,."In the '16tlt;E.'D., 'bbrdering on Tonipkihs Square Parle, Friecilander polled 

140'-Votes-to PagAn's-33;-in' the ·15th; also b6rdermg· the·park,·Friedlander recieved 131 
voten6 PagAn's ·46, ' in the 13th, whit:h ·oorders the east side of the park and is mostly 
Latino, Friedlander got -80 votes to PagAn's 39, and in the 23rd E.D., at the north of 

end of Tompkins Square Park, Friedlander outpolied PagAn 131 to 46. What is 
interesting about•the vote in the Election Districts surrounding Tompkins Square Park is 
that PagAn's whole· political career has been based on "cleaning up" that park, kicking 
out the "anarchist scum" and the "homeless parasites," etc., as well as fighting against 
the "evil commie sympathizers" of the Cooper Square Committee who control his own 
bl0Ck and the adjacent ones. St. Mark's Place between 2nd and 3rd, the block that 
PagAn has been "saving" from illegal peddlers by bringing in a police state each night, 
comprises the 42nd E.D., which sn~bbed its savior 109 votes to 56. Apparently a 

profiteer is never appreciate~ in tiis own bmd. 

PAGaN CELEBRATES PRIMARY ELECTION VICTORY 

(Congreuman Jerold Nadler alts on right) 
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PagAn's "quality of life" clean-out-the-scum act went over much better down in 
the Seward Park projects with its politically conservative Orthodox Jewish population. 
He took some of the E.D.'s in this dense (population-wise and mentally) area by a 3 to 
1 margin. He also took the low-income Avenue D projects and Baruch Houses by a 
similar margin. The residents of these same predominantly Puerto Rican buildings last 
year rejected the right-wing Jewish incumbent Congressman Steven Solarz in favor of 
the enlightened Nydia Velazquez by a similar margin. PagAn's victory among. Latinos 
need not be interpreted as a move to the right among that group of people. It should, 
however, be seen as a failure on the part of liberals to offer Latino people anything to 
believe in. 

PagAn also won big among the high-rise dwellers of Kips Bay and Murray Hill, 
in the part of the district that was gerrymandered on to the Lower East Side in 1990. In 
the 55t~ E.D. of the 64th Assembly District, near ritzy Gramercy Park, PagAn won with 
52% to Friedlander's 32%, with Sylvia Friedman taking a hefty 16%. In the 67th E.D. 
of the 63rd A.D., which is mostly high-rise expensive buildings, he beat Friedlande.r 54% 
to 34%, with 12% for Friedman. However, in parts of the district dominated by 
tenements and rent-regulated tenants, even north of 14th Street, PagAn bombed. For 
example, in the 9th E.D. of the 64th A.D., around 25th and 26th Streets near Lexington 
Avenue, the vote went 48% for Miriam 37% for PagAn, and 15% for Sylvia Friedman. 
[An interesting statistical oddity: Election districts dominated by tall buildings went big 
for PagAn--could this mean that PagAn voters are sky people and Friedlander voters 
earth people?] 

Antonio PagAn has played the redistricting game well. It almost seems as if the 
district was made for him. This is no coincidence, because both the new district and 
PagAn's political persona are the product of the Peter Vallone machine--the 1990s 
equivalent of Tammany Hall. For a machine to work, all of its parts must function 
predictably. By breaking up blocs of voters who have a common interest, thereby 
preventing periodic revolts against the machine, gerrymandering preserves stability and 
incumbency. PagAn was elected in large part by the people who knew him least, the 

white condo dwellers of Gramercy Park, Kips Bay, and Murray Hill and the Jewish 
Archie Bunkers down on Grand Street. He won their votes on his reputation for 
persecuting the people in his own area, Black and Latino homeless people, squatters, 
and Tompkins ~quare political dissidents. These were PagAn's Willie Hortons. Had the 
are& from which PagAn originates not been split in two, he would never have been able 
to beat Miriam Friedlander. 

Speaking of Miriam, it's really amazing that she managed to get 37% of the 
vote. First of all, she had no money, second, the people working for her didn't know 
how to run a campaign, and third, there was another candidate running in the election 
whose name is almost exactly like hers. Sylvia Friedman even looks a little bit like 
Miriam. All Miriam's campaign staff seemed to know how to do was put up posters-­
gray, boring posters with nothing but Miriam's face and little pictures of her shaking 
hands with cops and doing little politician things in the background. Her clicMs did 
little to differentiate her from Pagiin: just police, police, police, ccime, crime, crime. 
li'oeta\& ""ho tty to out~ the right-wingers always lose because the Archie Bunkers 
never believe them. Possibly because of lack of money, Miriam did no direct mail · 
campaigning at all. Every registered Democrat that we talked to got three or four 
campaign mailings from PagAn and not a postcard from her. 

PagAn's staff, compared to Miriam's, was fanatical and dedicated. Pagbn's 
Community Board Three appointee Steven Vincent was seen at 3 A.M. a few days 
before the primary, cruising around Avenue Cina little white hatchback, on a mission 
to destroy Friedlander posters. He'd jump out of the car whenever he'd see one and 
attack Miriam's face with a wallpaper scraper. Even with tens pf thousands of real 
estate bucks to send carefully sorted mailings--each of them ~ifferent, to people who 
live in co-ops, women, people with Spanish surnames, people with Jewish surnames, and 
people who live on predominantly gay streets--even with the endorsements of three 
daily newsrags and the entire almighty real estate business--PagAn'g-propaganda deputy 
felt it necessary to stay up nights scraping poor old Miriam's posters off the wall. What 
a meshugganah! (It is rumored that a band of malcontents from the Tompkins Square 
region visited Vincent's house the night before the primary and plastered the door with 
copies of a sleazy caricature of a contented-looking Miriam administering corporal 

punishment to a bare-assed and equally contented-looking PagAn. There is no telling 

what effect such an image might have on an anal compulsive like Vin~ent, pussy 
whipped as he is by would-be Democratic District Leader and fellow Community Board 
3 member Lisa Ramacci. Of course, Vincent is the one who accused Miriam 
Friedlander of "playing political 69" with the Tompkins Square anarchists.) 

This election does prove that many of the assumptions that progressive people 
have about political blocs and the correlation of political ideas with nationality, gender, 
and sexuality are no longer valid. In New York City in 1993, a right-winger who 
advocates gay rights is· no longer any more of an anomaly than a right-winger in a labor 

union. It is as easy to be a fascist who believes in abortioo rights as it is to be a fascist 
who believes in evolution. (One of PagAn's campaign brochures that.went out to women 
has a cartoon of a cop with his club in the air dragging a well-dressed man, apparently 
an Operation Resucuer, across the pavement. The caption reads "go directly to jail" and 
the flyer advocates locking up right-to-lifers who block abortion clinics. The Pagbndroids 
think that cops and jails are the solution to everything. This particular leaflet also 
advocates shutting down porno shops, on feminist grounds, of course). Archie Bunker 
now comes in all shades of color, both genders, and a -variety of ~~ctional preferences. 
PagAn's Puerto Rican supporters are ready to see PagAn's cops shoot down Puerto 
Rican youth; his gay supporters are ready to see him deny AIDS services to gay 

homeless people; his female supporters want to evict rent-regulate4 tenants regardless 
ofsex. ~ - -

To the people of the Lower East Side who may feel demoralized about this 

seeming victory for immorality and selfishness (in other words,r eal estate), we at the 
SHADOW say--don't feel so bad. We are still an enlightened community, and PagAn is 
just a tricky asshole. Let's keep laughing at him! 

FUCK PAGAN! -
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ANTONIO PAGaN + RUDY (ADOLPH) GIULIANI 
(Where Is Rudy's right hand hiding?) 

David Dinkins can't say it, but we can. Yes, Rudolph Giuliani smells like a fascist. 

Ever since a group of African-American Baptists used the word to describe our city's 
Republican mayoral candidate, Rudy has been claiming that this is a mere ethnic slur 
against his Italian heritage. Sorry Rudy, but the word "fascist" describes politics, not 
ethnicity. There were German fascists, Spanish fascists, Romanian fascists, even Jewish 
fascists! If you don't want to be called .a duck, you better stop quacking like one! 

Look at your own dirty campaign, Rudy. Look at the demonization of the homeless, 
the most powerless people in our city. Look at the scapegoating of petty criminals for 
economic decline. Witness your calls to cut city services to the expendable poor -- the 
folks that Hitler called "useless eaters." Most of all, look at your politicization of the 
NYPD, your overt alliance with the city's security forces against the elected leader. The 
police hold a drunken brawl at City Hall to protest the all-civilian complaint review 
board, the guards riot at Riker's Island to demand greater freedom to brutalize inmates 
-- Rudy rides it like a wave, banking on winning the votes of a frightened, racist middle 
class that wants a police state to protect them. In a democratic system, the police are 
supposed to be beyond politics. Your conservative populist cop-glorification reeks of 

contempt for democracy, Rudy. This is where fascism begins. 
The gas chambers came later. When fascism started in the 1930s, it was a backlash 

against liberalism, the coddling of "criminals" and "anarchists." It was precisely the, kind 
of play that you're making to build middle class consensus for a police state! 

It is the utmost in cynical hypocrisy to accuse those who call you a fascist of playing 
the ethnic card, when by making that disingenuous accusation you are doing exactly 

that! If you really wanted to uphold the dignity of Italian-Americans, you could invoke 
the great Italian anti-fascist tradition. But that tradition stands against everything you 

stand for! No, only those of us wh9 will fight you and stand up to your police state have 
the right to invoke the proud tradition of Camillo and Marie Louise Berneri and New 
York's own Carlo Tresca, who gave their lives to the struggle against the likes of you! 

David Dinkins can't say it -- and in any case, we have our own fight with him! Glad­

handing opportunist machine hacks like the Dink merely pave the way for a get-tough 
would-be strongman like you, Rudy. But since we don't play that game, we are free to 
say it: Yes, Rudy Giuliani smells like a fascist! 
-Carlo Tresca Brigade to Smash Glullanl 
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A free concert in Tompkins Square Park commemorating the 1988 Tompkins Square 
Pig Riot resulted in 42 arrests by riot cops on August 7th. 

The concert, set up by neighborhood activists, overcame several problems that stood 
in the way. Originally, organizers wanted to hold a two-day event from August 6-7th, 
since five years earlier, the riot had been started by cops on the night of August 6th and 
had ended on the morni~g of August 7th. The parks department refused, claiming that 
they couldn't allow events to take place in the park two days in a row. 

Having settled on August 7th, concert organizers then had to deal with a factional 
dispute generated by mem~rs.of the CWO ("Class War Organizer" better known as the 
"Class War Dis-Organizer"), led by pseudo-political activist Joel Meyers. According to 
the organizers, Meyers ,~nd his-gang ot; three wanted. to dictate what groups could play 
and who would be allowed tp_ speak at the eyent. After taking the organizers' money to 
cover the pai:ld,ef mit·ari5I-,clean ap boild for the ~how, Meyers eventually returned it 
after some pressure was applied. 

.... .... -- . . .. ~ .,\ ~ .:\ ." 

ALLEN GINSBERG ON STAGE 

In spite of these minor annoyances, the show was a success. The audience enjoyed 
music by Roger Manning, BlitzSpeer, Slackers, East Side Bandits, Moogy and the 
Mojos, and Black Rain. A special treat was hearing a new poem "Charnal Ground" read 
energetically by legendary beat poet Allen Ginsberg. 

During the show, dozens of cop vehicles, including a mobile command headquarters 
and kleig light trucks, were parked on the 10th Street side of the park, waiting to be 
mobilized. Along Avenue A and First Avenue stood cops with police barriers, which 
had been placed there two days earlier. 

Throughout the show, organizers reminded people that city councilman (and right 
wing boot licking lackey of real estate developers) Antonio Paghn would like to use the 
cops for a disturbance in the park to help his re-election campaign, and that they 
shouldn't take the bait if the cops started something. 

As the 8:00 permit expiration approached, riot cops moved in behind the portable 
stage as Black Rain played their industrial metal sounds. As they finished their set with 
smoke bombs bursting, people began a metal jam of their own in front of the stage. 
Cops led by captain Frey quickly surrounded the stage, trying to create a menacing 
presence. They were ordered to take away some of the metal jammers' instruments. 
After a while, when the cops didn't get the riot they were looking for, they slowly 
withdrew to the 10th Street staging area. 

Soon after, the drum circle and metal jam increased. A bonfire was lit. The tribal 

beat, <,:ambined with the heat, induced many guys and gals to take off their tops and 
dance half nake~ around' the fire. Some people found loose cobblestones and placed 
them in a circle to contain the fire as it grew. 

By 10:00, cops mobilized near the 7th Street side of the park with light trucks and 
paddy wagons as a few plainclothes cops observed the revelers. At 10:30, there was a 

sudden heavy rain, but most people kept on singing and dancing. Just then, cops moved 
in from three directions, using a new wedge formation to encircle people who were in 
the area targeted for arrest. Those not coralled by the cops were able to leave the park. 
A paddy wagon backing up through the 7th Street entrance to the park pulled down a 
volley ball net. Since the net was secured by a steel cable, they pulled both poles down 
as well. ., 

Outside the park, cops led by Lieutenant Gerald Heinz arrested several people 
fingered by cops, along with people protesting arrests of those inside the park. (Heinz 
was seen pushing a petite young woman to the ground before having her arrested. Her 
only "crime" had been dancing around the fire.) In the end, a total of 42 people were 
arrested (17 female and 25 male), including many bystanders and passersby who were 
walking through the park. One of these included the editor of the Manhattan Spirit 
newspaper, who promptly trashed the cops in her next issue. The next day, cops claimed 

there had been "extensive damage" in the park, and used barriers to close off the area 
of the bonfire. 

Two days later, New York Newsday, the only mainstream newspaper to cover the 
event, published two different versions of the arrests. The first article, appearing in the 
morning edition, titled "Park Protestors Jailed," reported allegations by cops and the 
parks department that protestors "damaged" the park. It also included quotes from a 
woman who was arrested for merely sitting on a park bench when the cops moved in at 
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10:30. She said that she hadn't been told or given a chance to leave the park and was 
not read her "rig~~s" by cops either. The second article, with the same title, appearing in 
the ~fternoon ed1t1on, completely deleted the woman's story, leaving only the cops' 

v~rs1on ?f events. However, both articles mis-reported the cause of the original 1988 
not, saymg that "police clashed with squatters, activists and drug dealers over the 
enforcement of a 1 a.m. curfew in the 10-acre park." 

Meanwh!le, SHADOW sources say that the district attorney's office has dropped 

char~e~, against all of those arrested, including those hit with the most serious "Inciting 
to Riot charges. Attorney Elliot Cohen, who offered a pro bona defense (without 
charge) for those charged, says that persons who wish to sue for their unlawful arrests 
can contact his office at: 212-406-1012. He told the SHADOW that those interested in 
suing the city must file a "Notice of Claim" within 90 days of the event. 

PIGS LINE UP IN FRONT OF STAGE 
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PARKS PIGS RAM I 
BIKE DEMONSTRATORS! 

By Bill "Time's Up" 

Organizers of "traffic calming• rides 
In Central Park, which promote blcy­
cllng and roller skating over using 
motor vehicles, are demanding action 
etter being hit by a Parks Department 
offlclal's vehicle In Central Park on 
September 17th. 

That night, Assistant Parks Commis­
sioner Ed Norris, who was In the park 
on "offlclal business• In a city-owned 
vehicle, approached a group of approxi­
mately 20 participants In a bicycle and 
roller skating demonstration who were 
redirecting traffic to the West 72nd 
Street exit. After coming to a near stop, 
Norris revved his engine and plowed 
Into two blcycllsts, Injuring the arm of 
one and dragging the other's bike 
under his wheels. Police, called to the 
scene by witnesses, decided not to take 
any statements from any of the many 
witnesses to the accident. They also 
refused to perform a DWI test on Norris 
despite pleas that they do so, and they 
did not charge Norris for assault. 

The person hit by the car, Mike 
Burns, was taken by Uutenant Delmas 
to. the Central Park precinct to file an 
accident report. Nine of us rode to the 
Central Park precinct to file our own 
accident reports. Patrolman Reilly 
began taking our statements while the 
rest of us were told to wait outside. 
During this time, Norris was seen enter-

Ing the precinct bulldlng through the 
back door. 

Captain Tunnock came out and said 
that he had four things to say to us: 1-
Mlke would be summonsed for blocking 
traffic, 2-there was no accident, 3-no 
accident report would be filed, and 4-lf 

we did not leave as soon as Mike was 
released, we would all be arrested for 
disorderly conduct. We protested that 
the driver had run Into us and asked If 
an alcohol breath test had been done. 
Tunnock repeated his four point state­
ment several times and refused to 
answer our questions. 

The next day, bicyclist Diedre Fahy 
tried to file a complaint at the Central 
Park precinct. The officers behind the 
desk seemed very Interested In what 
she had to say until Captain Tunnock 
emerged and said that what she de­
scribed did not happen. Tunnock said 
he had two witnesses who said our 
group had m~ved toward Norris' car, 
attacked It with lead pipes, forced It to 
stop, broke the windshield, and placed 

. the bike under the car wheels In order 
to make It appear that the car had hit It. 
She was not allowed to file. a comolalnt. 

A few days later, a dozen of us went 
to the 20th precinct 'to'file our com­
plaints again. Sergeant· Eddington re­
fused to let us do .so. After two hours of 
arguing, he only let Mike Burns file a 
complaint. 

Almost a month later, on October 11, 
CNN aired a story on our Central Park 

ride In which Gotbaum repeated the 
false charge that we attacked Norris' 
car with lead pipes. 

For Activists andJournalists 
11r1I.Il 11.'I' '1'111~ C;ll()SSllC)1I.DS 

AN DIS'fOWCAL GUIDE 'fO 'fDE BALKAN LABYRIN'fB 

An easy to read brochure- ~ · -
on the history of f oriner Yugoslavia.-

$1 per copy, Bulk Rates Available 
Balkan War Resource Group 
c/o War Resisters League 

339 Lafayette St 
NY, NY 10012 

Tel: 212-228-0490 Fax: 212-228-6193 

RIOT COPS CAME IN FVL L FORMATION 
AT £X.ACTLY a,oo P.M. AND PUSHED TH£ 

CROWD AWAY FROM TH£ STAGE' .•• 

THE PARTY WENT ON A S PEOPLE SLAM· 
MED METAL 8. DANCED NUDE: AROUND A F IRE' 

COPS ARR£5TE:D Lf2 PtOPLE AT R 
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PAGAN PANICS AT SHADOW STORY -

By Stuart Frankel 

City councilmember Antonio PagAn has found a weak spot in the current media and 
election system - they can't cope with a shameless liar. The media's idea of "reporting" a 
local race seems to be to rely on what the candidates say and not to do any 
independent checking. So PagAn is left scott free to concoct whatever wild stories he 
wants, and he knows that they will be reported just as solemnly as if they were the 
truth. 

A press release he issued on August 4, 1994 said: 

"The SHADOW ran a story 'documented' by a reprint of a forged 
document renewing the charge that I live out of my district. The 
address at which I was accused of living, 201 East 90th Street, is, in 
fact, not the address of any building at all. The site that bears that 
address is an open plaza, adjacent to Ruppert Houses." 

Included with the press release was a reprint of the SHADOW article. (See 

SHADOW #29--Ect:) 

We had written that either the 90th Street address or PagAn's legal address (7 East 
3rd Street) must be "false." However, PagAn now states that _the document with the 90th 
Street address is a "forgery," and we take him at his word. PagAn implied that we were 
responsible for the forgery, or at least knowingly publishing it, which would be a felony 

(Criminal Possession of a Forged Instrument, 2nd degree). 
However, the forgery was filed by PagAn with the city - it is attached to the 

Regulatory Agreement signed between PagAn's Coalition Plaza Limited Partnership 
(PagAn was president of Coalition Plaza, Inc., a for-profit corporation which was general 
partner in Coalition Plaza Limited Partnership; he was also the limited partner in the 
Coalition Plaza Limited Partnership) and HPD (the city's Department of Housing 
Preservation and Development). · 

We purposely ·reprinted the reel and page numbers of the document in our article so 
that interested parties could verify its authenticity at the Manhattan Office of the City 
Register (31 Chambers Street, 2nd floor). None of the media did this before they 
repeated PagAn's lies. 

On election day, September 14, PagAn's lawyer Christopher Lynn ran into SHADOW 
editor Chris Flash and threatened to sue him for libel. "We just need your address," 
Lynn said. Flash said he could serve the papers on the SHADOW's lawyers, Ron Kuby 
and William Kunstler. Lynn was just bullshitting - he could also have served the papers 
(registered, return reciept) via the SHADOW's P.O. Box. And the address of this 
reporter is public information. We certainly encourage them to sue - we could use the 
money. 

If they sue, though, they will have to take the trouble to destroy (illegally) the copies 
of the forged document they submitted with the city and all the certified copies we have 
stored in several locations. 

Meanwhile, we have a few questions for them: Exactly which part of the document is 
forged? How did the document get approved by a notary? Where did the non-existent 
address 201 East 90th Street come from? If Pag{m took the trouble to check that 
location, why didn 't he take the trouble to verify the document before he ran to the 
press? 

And, of course, if the document was submitted in error, why can't PagAn simply own 

up to it and take his lumps, rather than accusing us of being criminals? - is there 
something else he is trying to hide? 
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•;How·POtlTICALMACHINES.,CAN GET 
1AN\ioNE ELECt ~i;t~;ra · ,:H_I; ;c1ty-¢Q~.NCI L 

. (ESPECIAl:-~Y---'ANTONIO P!(GaN): · 
'(. Influence redrawing of the City Councll District under the guise of · 

dmpowerlng minority voter~,.-to Include more upper Jncoine areas.with 

real estate owners over rent.era: (Link Murray HIii, Gramercy Park, and 

Un.Ion Square with the Lower E~-1~ SI.de,' as one district.)' · · 
2. l,lse candidate who aP._pe&I• to·tt,e upper Income residents of the new 
district to represent their Inter.eats-and who appeals to lower Income 

area of district thr~ugh_ his. ethnicity (Puerto Rican.) 
3. Run candidate on two p_arty ·1111es, Democrat and Llberal, so that even 
If Democrafpr llhary election la lost, cancltdate can still run In general 
election on Llberal party llne. 
4. Remove f!epubllcan opposition through connections In Republlcan 
party Vl(ho .want Democrat style polltlclans removed from Lower East 
Side. ·/ · . . . 

5. Jusr'ln case all else falls, run spoller look-allke candidate (Sylvia 
Frl~man) to siphon off votes from veteran opponent (Miriam 
t;:,(edlander). Spoller does well In upper part of district, opponent takes 
ower part of district, whlle candidate scoops up the remaining votes. 

END RESULT: 48%.Pagan, 38% Friedlander, 13% Friedman 

PIGS STAND GUARD AT PAGaN HEADQUARTERS 

HUNDREDS MARCH THROUGH LOWER 
MANHATTAN IN SUPPORT OF HOUSING 

FOR PEOPLE WITH AIDS 
By Chris Flash 

On September 12, activists of every description met at Sheridan Square to prepare 

for their "Lifestyles of the HN Positive and Homeless" march sponsored by the Lower 
Manhattan Coalition for AIDS Care, to demand AIDS housing. 

Despite a heavy police presence from multiple precincts, the colorful marchers had a 
good time taking the streets and chanting as they worked their way to the east side. The 
first stop was the headquarters of city councilman Antonio Pagan, r.unning for re­
election on a promise of preventing Housing Works from building a residential and day 
care treatment facility for intravenous drug users and AIDS patients. Pagan's storefront 
headquarters was blocked off by cops as staffers inside quickly covered the windows 
with Pagan banners. Coalition member and march guide Rich Jackman explained 
Pagan's opposition to Housing Works, as well as his intention to facilitate the building 
of an AIDS hospice on the site of the Glass House squat, which currently houses 
several HN positive people. 

The next stop was the proposed Housing Works site on 7th Street, between Avenues 
B + C, where several emotional speeches were heard, from ACT-UP member Jay 

Blotcher, to. Father George Kuhn, pastor of St. Brigid's church across the street, to 
Independence Party candidate Will Sales, the only alternative city council candidate 
against Pagan, all of whom expressed their determined support for the Housing Works 
project. 

Finally, the march ended at Glass House, at the corner of 10th Street and Avenue 
D, where refreshments were f!lade available. 

THE SHADOW IS AVAILABLE AT THESE LOCATIONS: 
GEM SPAS NEWSSTAND--SL Marx Place+ 2nd Avenue 

CHAPTER + VERSE--13 SL Marx Place, between 2nd + 3rd Aves 
ST. MARK'S BOOKS--East 10th Street+ 3rd Avenue _,' 

EAST VILLAGE DELI-28 Avenue A, between 2nd + 3rd Streets 

MOSAIC BOOKS-Avenue B, between 10th + 11th Streets 

HARRIS BOOKS--Second Avenue, between 4th+ 5th Streets 

REVOLUTION BOOKS-,13 East 16th Street 

RAY'S NEWSSTAND-Avenue A, between 7th Street+ SL Marx Pl. 
R.E. RECORDS-216 East 6th Street, between Bowery+ 2nd Ave. 

TOWER BOOKS--383 LaFayette Street, between Bond + 4th Sts. 

AYURVEDA--129 First Avenue, between 7th Street+ SL Marx Pl. 

STOOP NEWSSTAND--Comer of MacDougal Street + West 3rd Street 

INDIAN DELI--Comer of First Avenue + East 6th Street 

MORE LOCATIONS TO COME, SO IF YOU DON'T 
SEE THE SHADOW, ASK FOR IT!! 
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WHO TRIED TO KILL MARIO RIOS? 

FAMILY SAYS IT WAS COPS!! 
By Nashua 

Mario Rios lies in critical condition in Bellevue Hospital after being found beaten 
nearly to death in an attack a witness says was administered by a gang of 15 police 

officers. Now his family wants to know what happened to their son that morning in late 
August near his home on the Lower East Side. According to C. Vernon Mason, the 

attorney for the Rios family, the 35 year old Rios was chased and beaten by police 
officers after he and a friend refused an offer by an undercover officer to buy $100 

worth of drugs from them. 

Police sources are denying any involvement in the beating, but attorney Mason says 

that he has appealed directly to Police Commissioner Raymond Kelly to open an 
investigation into the incident. 

A friend. who says he was with Rios and saw the police attack, Jose Lopez, appeared 

in Mason's office two days after Rios was discovered by neighbors sprawled in the 
backy~rd of a tenement building near death. Lopez was wearing dark glasses in an 
attempt to disguise himself from police who he said might be looking to silence him as a 
witness. 

Lopez recounted how he and Rios were walking along Avenue Cat 4:15 on the 

morning of Monday, August 23rd when a white male approached and asked the pair if 

they had any drugs. Lopez says they rejected the advance and then ignored the man 

when he offered them a one hundred dollar bill. According to Lopez, he and Rios 

ducked into the lot housing a homeless shanty town after they saw they were being 
persued by a number of plainclothes officers. 

Lopez says they tried to scale a fence behind 336 East 4th street (which is "managed" 

by councilman Antonio Pagll.n's handpicked head of Community Board Three, Louis 

Soler) in order to get away, but Rios got caught up in the barbed wire at the top. 

Hearing a scream, Lopez says he turned and saw men he described as cops arrest and 
handcuff Rios in the glow of a flashlight. Then Lopez says a cop "kicked him [Rios] 
from the fence" and as Rios hit the ground, another cop "hit him with a stick." A 
flashlight shined through the fence and caught the frightened Lopez. As he ran away, 
Lopez says he heard Rios crying "please don't hit me" as Lopez escaped toward East 
River Park. Lopez says he saw 15 men -- some wearing police uniforms beating Rios 
before he was chased away. 

Rios was not arrested, but found the next morning by neighbors. Police say their first 
contact with Rios was Monday at about 10:00 the morning after .they received an 
anonymous call informing them that a body had been found. But neighbors, including 

the head of the 4th Street Block Association, told the SHADOW that they were 

attracted by the sound of police radios in the backyard and saw a crumpled body that 
moved slightly, signifying that the victim was still alive. Witnesses were concerned as 
they waited forty minutes with still no ambulance arriving, even as two uniformed 9th 

precinct police officers stood by and did nothing. 
The block association head says she finally called 911 herself to report the body. She 

says the operator told her they were aware of the location and that they had heard it 
was "taken care of." The block association head insisted the 911 operator call an · 
ambulance anyway, but the operator demanded that the woman ask the cops if they 
needed assistance. Taking her portable phone outside, the woman told police that 911 

wanted more information and offered the phone to them, but was told by one cop "if 
you think you can do it better than us, just go ahead." 

Another twenty minutes came by before an ambulance finally arrived and several 
more minutes before another showed up. The block association head who called 911 

says she thought one of the ambulances came because of her call and not the police. 
Police deny there was any delay in calling an ambulance to deliver Rios to Bellevue. 

At Bellevue, Dr. Souweidane, the chief neurologist at the hospital, said Rios suffered 

extensive brain damage. His eyes were purple and he was connected to respirators and 

held in a neck brace with a tube draining blood from his damaged skull. Rios has 
already received at least two operations and is still at Bellevue in a comatose state. 

The charges by the Rios family were highlighted by testimony before a commission 
supposedly set up to investigate corruption in the New York Police Department, headed 

by former judge Milton Mallen. One of the corrupt officers who spoke before the 

Mallen Commission was Bernard Cawley, who was known in the streets by the 

nickname "the mechanic" because, Cawley testified, he "tuned people up" by beating 
them on the streets of the South Bronx. Cawley told the Mallen Commission that he 

and his buddies would roll up on a location and begin indiscriminantly beating up 
anybody -- men, women, old people or children -- who crossed their path. When pushed 
for a reason for his actions by commission investigators, Cawley said it was customary to 
beat innocent people to show that the police where "in control of the streets." Cawley 

was subsequently arrested for selling drugs and is currently serving a prison sentence. 

Another witness before the Mallen Commission was a not so well disguised "Mr. X'' 

who testified about corruption and brutality among officers in the Lower East Side's 9th 
precinct, where the Rios beating took place. Mr. X said he hung out with more than a 

dozen cops who would spend their shifts doing cocaine and drinking while carousing 

with local drug dealers with whom the officers plotted drug deals and robberies of 

recalcitrant drug dealers. . 
Among the punishments meted out by the corrupt cops to insure control of the 

streets was what Mr. X referred to the Mallen Commission as a "black and blue lesson." 

A "black arid blue lesson" is a common police term for a beating. Though the 
revelations before the commission were far from complete, they reveal a pattern of 
police corruption that extends from dealing drugs to random beatings -- revelations that 

add credibility to Lopez's story. 

The Rios family is still looking for witnesses to the attack and they are asking anyone 

who saw what happened on August 23rd to call C. Vernon Mason's office at 212-219-

0417. 
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DEMONSTRATORS PROTEST PIG SWEEPS 
IN WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK!! 

By Chris Flash 

On September 10, scores of people rallied at the arch In Washington Square 
Park to demand an end to the sudden repressive police state that has sprung 
up In the park and In the West VIiiage under the name of •operation SIient 
Night." 

Under this program, cops have been checking people for beers, sometimes 
pouring them out and giving tickets, confiscating cars for having the radio 
playing too loudly, and even cordoning off entire blocks, not allowlng 
pedestrian or vehicular traffic. 

Not surprisingly, the front man for this show of force Is Lt. Robert McKenna, 
of the 6th precinct on West 10th Street. McKenna and his Oper-atlon were the 
subject of a puff piece article In the August 16 Issue of New York Magazine, 
written by fashion editor Michael Gross. In his article, Gross went out of his way 
to blame everything from crime to litter In the West VIiiage on "the black and 
latlno denizens of rap culture• and the homeless. 

On every weekend this past summer, cops have been arresting young people 
for "disorderly conduct,• (the same catch-all charge used against Tompkins 
Square activists) and harrasslng the homeless. On June 18, a woman outraged 
that a group of young people were arrested for playing their radio too loud 
suddenly found herself under arrest when she tried to collect signatures from 
passersby to protest the arrests. She was told by cops to leave the area, but 
refused, citing her constitutional rights. The cops quickly showed her what 
those rights are worth. 

The demonstration was organized by members of groups of lesbian/gay, anti­
police brutality, and homeless activists (Including the Coalition for the 
Homeless), but was quickly supplemented by other activists, Including those 
from Tompkins Square and even New Jersey. Unfortunately, It seemed as 
though many people with their own agendas tried to use the demo for their own 
purposes, and one organizer allowed cops to direct the marchers and channel 
them along the sidewalk rather than take the streets. 

As they marched, they were escorted by dozens of cops with vehicles. 
Lurking nearby In plainclothes was one of the very causes of the march himself, 
Ueutenant McKennall (See Cop Watch on page 12 for more news about 
McKenna). 

LT. McKENNA (Left) WATCHES DEMO CREATED , 
THANKS TO HIS DOMESTIC TERR()RISM PROGRAM 
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FIERCE PUSSY FESTIVAL LETS IT ALL 
HANG OUT IN TOMPKINS SQUARE!! 

By Sara Valentine 

The Fierce Pus.sy Festival decorated Tompkins Square Park on Saturday, August 28, 
a long awaited event for many women. Composed of female musicians, poets, side-show 

and visual artists, and political action groups, the event was created to celebrate 

women's individuality and freedom, as well as to provide a day where women could go 

and see their world reflected all around them. 
The brain (and love) child of Karissa and Tatiana, two activists/squatters who live on 

the Lower East Side, the Fierce Pus.sy Fest dominated their lives over the summer in 

the days leading up to that Saturday. Their intention was to have a cultural event, 

rather than· strictly a political one, that would run the risk of alienating those who may 
not be as political aware as activists on the Lower East Side. Their idea was to have an 

event at which they themselves would feel comfortable, where they could enjoy the 

music, performance, poetry, and dance, without having to feel threatened or bored by 

what was on stage. 
Along with providing entertainment, Karissa and Tatiana contacted every women's 

political, health, and social group they could think of, inviting them to set up tables 
where they could pass out their literature, sell zines, pins, stickers, etc. The Women's 

Health Action Mobilization (WHAM) even passed out plastic speculums with 
instructions on how to do your own vaginal exam. Venus Modern Body Art had body 

piercing demonstrations, while across the park, free silk screen prints of the Fierce 

Pussy Logo were made, as long as one brought their own t-shirt. 
The Festival started at noon. Visitors walking around the park were greeted with 

paper mache apples, snakes, and. other omaments which decorated the trees and the 

green in the center of the park. On Hippy Hill, a baby-sitting area was set up where 

parents could let their children play with one another in a safe space. The Oracle to the 

Fierce Pussy and the Oracle to the Butthole were constant objects of observation, with 

offerings being placed at the foot of the Pussy. These decorations were the results of 

the work of many people, men and women, who volunteered their time and space in 

the days before the festival. 
Perhaps the most amazing and beautiful of all the decorations was the Fierce Pussy 

Palace. A concotion of satin and tulle and styrofoam and paint, among other things, it 

was a large object in bright pink that tempted visitors to enter into its depths. Once 

inside, one could poke their head through the hole and peer out at the world, just like 

the day they were born. 
The concert began at 3pm, with an intro by MC Sally May. The first performer was 

Carla, a local activist and actress, who was joined by three other topless women onstage. 

Olanting "Fierce Pus.sy, Fierce Pus.sy," they urged other women at the festival to take 

off their tops, excercising the "right" they were "given" last year by the State of New 

York. 
This action pleased many of the leering men in the audience, some of whom perhaps 

thought they had stumbled on a "free tits and ass" show in TSP. Others had come after 

seeing an article in that morning's New York Post. 
Toe Post article emphasized the presence of porn star Annie Sprinkle at the show, 

almost promising ,an on.:stage urination.· Toe article also quoted Councilman Antonio 

Paglln as saying that the festival had been sneakily put together by "homeless people 

living in the park." This comment was a contradiction, since Paglln has endlessly taken 
credit for removing homeless people from the park. 

Other performers included Bina Sharif, and Indian-American poet, playwright, and 

actress who performed her poem on the joy of pissing. In it, she claimed anger as her 

AVANT GARDE ARTIST BINA SHARIF 
WITH SEX GODDESS ANNIE SPRINKLE 

own, using a traditional male form of domination and possession to her own advantage 
and self-expression. Performance artist Shelly Mars roused up the audience with her 

portrayal of her Jewish, lesbian, seperatess, poetess character who lives in North 

Hampton, Massachusetts. Afterward, Mars stripped down to a slinky black bikini and 

demonstrated her version of male masturbation. Hiding a dildo in her panties, she 
slowly turned around and started jerking it off. Spitting on it, rubbing it, touching her 
pubis and then smelling her fingers, Mars scared the shit out of a lot of men in the 

audience with~what they called her, "man-hating." The rest of the crowd loved Mars, her 

performance one of the strongest of the day. 
The first band to perform that day was the group Thrust. flanked by a devoted 

group of fans, Thrust ground their way to sexual liberation and freedom, putting on a 

show most won't forget. Thrust's premise seems to be sexual emancipation, and they 
play the role to the hilt, incorporating props and extras, a la Karen Black. With their 

outrageous costumes and simulated sex, Thrust provided a release for many men. After 
they were through, the concert settled down and soon most people forget that women's 

breasts were being revealed all around them . 
A sudden thunder sl)ower hit the park as the band Fur played, and throughout the 

rain, lightning and noise, they played on to a crowd that wasn't afraid to get wet. This 

three piece band played a powerful set, demanding to be heard above the noise. Their 
presence established them as the strongest pussies at the He~ Pimy Fest that day. 

After the storm ended, Fur stopped playing, the sun came out, and Agent 99 
entertained the soaked crowd with their hard-driving ska. Everyone was mashing; a 

muddied-face Tatiana danced through the crowd, one of the few times she was able to 

relax that day. Happy that the sun came out, she and Karissa had refused to stop the 
show, insisting that the it would continue. Other performers included actress Kate 

Bornstein, the poet Lisa Marie, AIDS activist Valerie Jeminez, and Jan Scumwrench. 
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By Barbara Lee 
Anarchists from all over the eastern seaboard converged on Philadelphia to attend 

the 1993 Mid-Atlantic Anarchist gathering. From July 30 through August 2, anarchists 

met to exchange ideas, information and fashion tips. For this reporter, the most · 

inspiring sights were young punk women wearing black tights with shorts, in spite of the 

fierce Philadelphia summer heat. 

I came to the Anarchist gathering to learn about anarchy from a source other than 

New York City's Lower East Side sq,iatting scene. I should've stayed on the Lower East 

Side. 

The workshops were held at the Friends Select School in Center City. It seemed like 

millions of crusty punks to preppy radicals had descended for the gathering. Yet, for all 

of the people there, I felt lonely and isolated. The number of people of color that 

attended the gathering couldn't halfway fill up one small room. 

I wondered, "Is the anarchist movement primarily for young white adults? Is there a 

place for an older black woman and other people of color in the movement?" I was 

disturbed by what seemed to be an overabundance of selective ignorance on the part of 

some of the white anarchists I encountered. At a workshop called ANARCHY 101, I 

asked why the anarchist movement isn't more racially balanced. 

Some people debated that MOVE and the Black Panther Party are anarchist. Some 

retorted "Well, why aren't they here?" No answer was given. Somehow the workshop 

regressed into a dialogue presuming that Blacks don't mind being called niggers, since 

some blacks call each other nigger all the time. Supposedly, such usage diffused the 

derogatory meaning of nigger. I sat in my chair in a momentary state of shock. I then 

proceeded to set everybody straight by explaining that no self-respecting black would 

call themselves nigger. 

How can people who know about the Maknovist revolution not know anything about 

the Black Liberation Movement? The attitude of some people made me feel that I 

would be accepted only if I was assimilated into white radical culture and not bring up 

the fact that I'm different. 

Not everybody had racist tendencies. The Philly anarchists went out of their way to 

provide an eclectic group of speakers. Black members of the Philly-based housing group 

Up l\nd Out of Poverty Network held a discussion on the housing .crisis and solutions 

after viewing "TAKE OVER: The struggle for housing." 

The Philadelphian anarchists showed intelligence and common sense in the way they 

planned the Anarchist gathering workshops, having members of the progressive black 

community at the gathering. It showed that we all have common goa~~ a~d that isolation 

in one's political or racial group is not productive to reaching those common goals. 

At a work shop called Bi and Lesbian anarchists in the sex industry, I experienced a 

reluctance on the part of some of the women to be honest about the use of drugs 

within the industry. Some of the women· dancers said that they really ·didn't know any 
women who abused drugs and if they did, they probably bad the-addiction before they 

l'.tarted dandng. It's been'·mf'pet'sdha\ experience that·some woman start using drugs 

after they're dancing in order to numb the stre~ of being treated like a slab of beef by 

the ignorant, horny male customers. . 

The.Cower East Side Squatters had the most heavily"attended event, besides the 

sumptious free vegetarian funch. They put together a really great slide sh~ ~bout 

squatting on the Lower East Side. During the presentation, various LES squatters 

talked about their experiences in the New York squatter movement. 

Not all of the events were held at Friends Select School. A-Space (in West Philly) 

was the center for information, coffee, books, and movies. _ The Philly Anarchists Qeld 

punk shows around the area and _the skinheads had a ska show downtown. ~- · 

The Philly Anarchists and Squatters did a super job of housing people over the 

weekend, supplying wonderful vegetarian lunches at the workshops and having great 

entertainment after them. · 

Outside of my personal views about racism in the anarchist movement, it was a well 

organized gathering. I'm hoping people went away from Philadelpt:iia with a lot to think 

about and hopefully positive change will occur from within the movement. 

..,/ 
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AROUND THE HUSTINGS 
By Shelter Watcher 

District 1: A romp for the incumbent, Kathryn Freed, with her usual heavy backing 

from unions, PACs, etc. (One rather curious note here with regard to a campaign 

contribution of $1,500 from a "housewife," giving an address on Mott Street which, on 

investigation, turned out to be a noodle factory!) 

By far the most interesting candidate was Judith Joice, largely sponsored (and 

financed) by the Deborah Glick/G.L.I.D. (Gay and Lesbian Independent Democrats) 

political machine. She did manage to muster a rather impressive list of supporters from 

the legal world (including one of the city's top tax attorneys!) and also representatives 

from the seemingly ubiquitous real-estate specialists Stroock & Stroock. Unfortunately, 

she was ill-secved by sophomoric and amateurish campaign management, evidently an 

arm of the G.L.I.D. political machine. (One volunteer saw the fax machine used a total 

of only 5 times in a week!) 

Doubtless, the third candidate in the district, Margaret Chin, will be back in '97, 

trying to become a councilmember from hiding! 

District 2: A strong group in this district made representations to Sylvia Friedman and 

her campaign manager· Kevin Finnegan that they would work to induce Miriam 

Friedlander to step aside in return for (1) firing Martha ('the eraser") D,anziger; (2) 

removing Krystyna Piorkowska as chair of the Housing and Land Use_ Commi.ttee of 

Community Board #3; and (3) sponsoring a federal investigation of the •Human. 

Resources Administration, an out-of-cqntrol arm of the city's permanent government, 

seemingly able to flout even court orders at will. Friedman indicated strong agre.eme_nt, 

especially with the first two items. This group was also working wit.Ji a fa<;:tiqQ i1p he .. ~- , 1 : 

Borough President's office (headed by Jessie Shaeffer and Raul Gonzalez) who also ~ ,. :·: 

wanted Friedlander 10 step as_ide; possibly by inducing her with ap appropris\tf :':!!l9er 4 ;, , 

statesperson" slot such as_ "advisor on women's issues." However,- ,this.~as. not to·~. ;9u~,;, : 

at least in part, to a breakdown ,n communicatioqs. f , _,,. ~-- ,·,'.; · ··: ' i m .L,11c •. , .;: 1. :>' 

"" •'), .... _, ... , r •~ ,-I 4,..,..,, ~,""\ , .. ~ ,,._,...u "" 
District 3: Toe incumbent Tbm Duanewas,ur,op~d·i_n, tbe•prilrnuy.,J,,ut;.C§IJJ.C~ ta,m,,; 

face a stiff fight in November from Victpr clel Mastro, wbo js ·stronglyJ ,ack ,by;:the .- . t r,. !;:"; 

Christian Coalition. . .-1, • • ; • :,i , ; , 1 r:. :._•.;:,· 

District 4: PagAn-clone Jane Crotty ran unopposed.· It w0uJd seem, that , Grot-ty• and ,thet , .­

other "liberals" in this district are keeping a (ather dh1yrsecret from--.th~ outside-world ,:;. • · 

with regard to their largest bailiwick and residence (home to numerous lawyers, 

,architects, top city officials, cops - including at one time our old friend Inspector 

Michael "Bad Knees" Julian), namely Stuyvesant Town, the complex owned by 
Metropolitan Life, with rents frozen at 1955 levels. The secret is the racially 

discriminatory renting practices at work here. The only black faces one sees on walking 

through are those of the clean-up crews and nannies! Crotty and company will have a 

black priest in their church, but he can't get an apartment in Stuyvesta~t Town! 
••••• 

Community Board 3 Stuff: It was pathetic to see the two board members busted at the 

"riot" last June disavow all sympathy with the "nasty squatters" so the D.A. would throw 

their cases out. A group of residents had an agreement with the NYCLU that they · 

would undertake a civil-rights action that all public meetings be open to t)le public 

(under section 98 of the Public Officers Law), giving copious documentation to NYCLU 

intern "Kevin," but that was the last they heard of it (the NYCLU won't return phone 

calls). The word around is that this is not the first time that the publicity-hungry 

NYCLU has done something like this! 
••••• 

Advisory to all activists: A key provision of the Ominibus Crime Bill, due to be 

reported out shortly by Senator Joseph Biden's office, will be a slus? fynd fo( paying off 

informants in "terrorist" cases (a "snitches' charter"!) - also something called a, :'National 

Police Force" (if this is a rehash of previous similar schemes, it means means i make­

work program for vocational-school dropouts). 

flRSEDIIMGB by Ace Backwords @1,,'.3 

~ES, IT1.S ALAt,J GREENSCAM 
OF TiiE FEDERAL LOAN SHARK 
RESERVE- THAT PRIVAT£L Y­
oWNED CORl'ORAT10N THAT 
PRINTS UP ''OVR'~ MONEY ff 

:• I'LL BET yOU THOUGHT WE 
WER£ A GOVERNMENT AG~NCY 

THAT li'OU COULD VOTE ON ... 

----------, 
DUT IF WE HAV£ NO CONTROL 'a$'oLl. MEAN To SAY THAT 
OVER ''OUR'' MONEY, WHO DOES? L'AMERIC~'Sll MONEY 15 

WELL, !11:L GIVE YoU A. HINT: MOSTLY CONTROLLED 13Y 
THE TOP EIGHT STOCKHOLDERS NON~AMERICAN INTER-
OF THE- FEDERAL R£5£RVE ARE NATIONAL BANKERS?? 

,HE ROTHSCHILD BANKS OF DE.MS THE 1 
LONDON AND BERLIN) LAZARD KS. 
BROS BANKS OF PARl51 ISRAEL 
MOSES SEIF BANKS Of ITALY, 
WARBURG SANK OF HAMBUREi) 
LEHMAN 8RoS BANK OF N.Y., 
KUHN LOEB SANK OF I\J.Y.) 
CHAS~ MANHAi11\N SANK or Nt 
AND GOLDMAN SACHS SANK OF N.Y. 

tl{lEY IT'.S OUR HERO) MR· ''IT!S­
THE~EC.ONOMY,STUPIOi' TO THE 

RESCUE!] 

I HAVE A 
SOLi) NEW P 
TO REGAIN 
CONiR0L OF 

15 BRILLIA 

UH, GEE, AL. -­
yot.J cOOLDN'T 
LOAN ME A FEW 
BIL' UNTIL PAY­
DF\Y, HUH PAL'? 
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SHAN'IY TOWN DESTROYED BY CITY!! 
(On August 17, 1993, the City of New York evicted the residents of one of the oldest 

squatter camps in Manhattan, known as "The Hill" or "Teepee Village,• at the 

intersection of Canal Street and the Manhattan Bridge. The mayor's office justified 
this action with the same rational used to evict squatters and homeless residents 
around Tompkins Square Park for years: •tt was unsafe• and "there were complaints 
of drug dealing.• In all honesty, it should be noted that in the week or two preceding 

the city 's announced eviction, most of the long time residents of Teepee Village were 
suddenly nowhere to be found. The site seemed to be overrun by people using and 

. dealing dope inside the structures. These people threatened the staffers of Street 

News who ventured into the Village after having a $10 admission charge extorted 

from them. Whether these people chased away the legitimate residents and took 
over the site, or whether they came in after residents seeking to avoid a 
confrontation with police left the site is unclear. 

What follows is a special eyewitness report by Felton Davis of the Catholic Worker) 

By the time I got word of the eviction and arrived it was about noon and the police 
assured me that everyone had left willingly and was grateful to receive assistance from 
the city. This was not true. Several people interviewed expressed deep regret at the 
destruction of their shacks, and one HN positive pregnant woman who had been living 
in the camp was described in Newsday as "sobbing and almost hysterical". _ 

The police also assured me that bulldozers were not allowed to begin clearing the 
the lot until it was certain that everyone living there was gone. This was also not true. 
One resident was still in his quarters evevn as the police were trying to convince me the 

lot was empty. When it was learned that he was still there, and that he only spoke 
Chinese, translators were smmmoned to communicate with him, but the bulldozers were 
not stopped while they were trying to persuade him to leave. As they continued 
smashing the dwellings, one of the supervisors explained to me that it would cost too 
much money for the Dept of Traffic and Sanitation crews to stand idle, just because one 
person refused to leave. 

At this time, I appealed to the assembled reporters and photographers and asked 

whether it wouldn't make sense for the city to stop bulldozing entirely until it was quite 
certain that no one was still in,the lot, and several of them nodded their heads, but the 
police would not let any of the reporters enter the lot and either talk to the man about 
what was going on, or check for any other human beings who might be in the area. 

"I can't accept this". I declared, and sat down between the bulldozer and one of the 
hugh sanitation trucks that was being using to carry away the debris. "This is a terrible 
thing to do, and they're not even taking the minimum precaution necessary to protect 
human life" This brief explanation for sitting down was not heard, because the one 
reporter who crossed the line to talk to me was quickly motioned away by the police. 

"can't I just ask him a couple of questions ?" she said. "No," and then they said to 
me, "By sitting here, you're not only making a fool of yourself, you're also endangering 

yourself and others." 
I tried to explain that in my opinion it was they who were endangering others, by 

allowing the bulldozers to commence working without making sure the lot was clear, but 
no one could hear this, because the noise of the trucks was so great, and the one 
reporter who crossed the line had retreated in order to avoid getting arrested herself. 

After a brief discussion I was arrested for O.G.A (Obsructing Governmental 
Administration), and taken to the 5th Precinct on Elizabeth St. I cooperated with the 

· arrest, produced identification, answered the officers' questions, and tried to explain to 

them how I felt about seeing the lot cleared. For several years we used to make soup 
on winter nights and bring it to homeless people in the subway stations and at the 
Manhattan Bridge encampment. One night it was so cold that the residents could hardly 
come out of the shacks to get the soup, so we took up a blanket collection for them . . 
The officers listened to my explanation, and some of them said they were in great 

sympathy with the homeless people, but at the same time explained that I had created 
extra work for them, making a· difficult situation even more difficult. 

"You're n<?t going .to accomplish anJthing by this, you know that. It's a stupid 
pointless thing 'you?re doing here. Now what's g0ing to happen if we let you go this 

' afternoon?~· 
"I will continue to serve the homeless and to protest on their behalf, either at the 

; Manhattan Bridge:en~mpme_nt or whereever it's appropriate." 
:. "Well it's_ not.appropriate at that Iot,.That's gone. You u~derstand? That's history. 
1' ' .. . . . . 
•, You. have ·tq .t~ke Y-Oµr· protest somewhere else." 
~- "No, sir." ~ · · ·' 

•: "Okay. lock him up." 

"'J· So I wa~i'faken 'tb 'tentfat Booking at' Police Plaza; to be held there until 
l'e'arraignment· There· were about fifty prisoners in the main holding cell there, with no 
' sink, ·no toilet, no shower, no. telephone, and garbage all over the floor, and it appeared 
~: that ene prlsoner,who had -been' refused access to a bathroom had to urinate on the : 

', floor over in a -corner of the cell. Most of the same unsanitary conditions that "forced" 
,: .the closing of the encampment would equally apply to Central Booking, but the officers 
-._- there were not in the mood· to make these comparisons. · 

One. officer· came to the door of the cell and demanded, "Does anyone here have 
. · HN, AIDS, or TB?" 

Just raise your hand, and make a public disclosure of your health status, in a 
~ crowded holding cell. Now in years past, I have seen prisoners respond afffirmatively to 

this question, thinking that it was an easy ticket through the system. But this group 
seemed to know better, and no one responded . .Any disclosure a prisoner makes with 
regard to health, or any requests for medical assistance at Central Booking, are likely to 
either double or triple the time it takes to go through the system, and this is a powerfql 
disincentive to speaking up. [For fact sheets about AIDS and MDR-TB in prisons and 
jails, write to: The Correctional Association of New York, 135 East 15th St. New York 
NY 10003.] 

At midnight, twenty of us were chained together, jammed into a small van and taken 
to the courthouse on Centre St. No provision was made for us to breathe while we were 

in the van, which was parked outside the courthouse for about an hour before we were 
taken inside. The officers ignored all requests for air or complaints about being unable 
to breathe or feeling faint. By the time the door was opened, several of us had .· 

• experienced "tingling fingers." Longer deprivations of oxygen are known to cause .brain 

damage or dea·~h, but the practice of keeping pri$C>ners locked up in closed vans is 
standard procedure. 

In the courthouse holding cell, an argument ·am~>ng the prisoners deteriorated into a 

fight. In my opinion, th~ officers delieei';l,teti .'~llowea this arg~ent to continue so there 
would be an e.xcuse for a melfe, and·tbey could justify coming into the cell and beating 

pri~e~~p: ~ -9(1j.~~ ki~~~ :r. p~r. ip· t,he chest who_ ~u.n't even part of the 
fight. ! • 

BULLDOZER BREAKS DOWN WALL 

TO REMOVE HOMELESS BELONGINGS 

. "You got something to say about this?" said the officer, and then leaned back and 
delivered more kicks to the prisoner's chest until the wind was knocked out of him. 
Another prisoner was held in a neck hold and practically thrown into my lap gasping 
out "No problem! No problem!" as he hit the hard floor. There was complete silence in 
the holding cell, and still the officers looked around for any sign or motion or indication 
from any prisoner, anything they could use as an excuse for further hostility. 

In court the next morning, the prosecutor argued against release on recognizance 

(getting out without having to put up bail money), producing a large print-out of my 
arrest record and a transcript of the statements I made to the police about my 
intentions to keep on protesting. The Legal Aid lawyer who was assigned for defense 
produced a newspaper about the eviction, and was allowed to make a nice speech about 
the difference between crime and community activism, and society's disregard for 
human life and failure to deal with the problem of homelessness. A manifestly 

sympathethic judge said a sentence of "time served" in exchange for a plea of Guilty 
would be appropriate, and I grabbed the bargain. I have no excuse for pleading guilty 
other than fatigue, and my discouragement at previous attempts to get" trials in the city 
courts. · · 

The day may soon come when we will see bulldozers used directly on people. It 
happened in Iraq two years ago, and the war reporters were not allowed to be there. It 
can happen in New York City. If you have difficulty imagining this, watch for the movie 

"Soylent Green," sometmes shown on Iate-nig!tt television. It's gruesome, but it promises 
to be the future, unless we can reverse the process of social brutalization which is 
functioning such a way as to make atrocities seem more acceptable to the public. 

If you would like to form an affinity group to mobilize on short notice and protest 
mass evictions, please let me know. And we will also be taking up another blanket 

collection for this coming winter. People can bring extra blankets to Maryhouse at 55 
East Third Street, between 1st and 2nd Avenue. · 

Felton Davis 
The catholic Worker 
36 East First St. N.Y.C. 10003 
212 777-9617 
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ON TIIE EVE OF TIIE EXECUTION OF 
ROBERT NELSON DREW 

By William M. Kunstler + Ronald L. Kuby, Attorneys At Law 

(On July 15, 1993, Texas Judge Charles Heam ordered that Robert Nelson 
Drew be executed by lethal injection before sunrise on October 14, 1993) 

Ellis Unit I, the Texas prison which houses some 373 inmates awaiting execution, lies 
in rural Walker County, seventy-one miles due north of Houston. Route 980, which 

leads to the unit from Huntsville, the county seat, runs by a number of prison farms and 

grazing fields. It is punctuated by only one unofficial sign, that of the Huntsville Funeral 

Home. 
We signed in at the Administration Office at 2:30 p.m. on October 13th, exactly nine 

hours and thirty-one minutes before the scheduled time of the execution of our client, 

Robert Nelson Drew, whom we had represented for almost a decade. As, we awaited 

permission to visit him, we watched a dozen or so large green glider turtles, native to 
the area, cavorting in a large pool behind the building. 

Ten minutes after our arrival, we were told to proceed down a long corridor, then 
turn right and walk to Cage No. 23 in the inmate visiting area. When we arrived there, 

we realized why it was described as a "cage." Bobby, dressed in the white trousers and 
shirt provided by the Texas Department of Corrections to all death row residents, was 
sitting behind a barrier, which was divided into two segments - the top portion was 

composed of reinforced glass and the bottom of perforated metal strips, through which 

his voice could be faintly heard. 
Condemned prisoners are permitted to invite five people to witness their 

exterminations and Bobby had asked us and George Longnecker, a dedicated supporter 

from his native Vermont, to attend his ordeal. We dreaded the pre-execution visit, since 

we didn't feel up to a long afternoon of talk with a man who was expected to be killed 
in a matter of hours. Fortunately, he soon put us at our ease when he greeted us with 
the wry observation that "I love Jesus but I didn't want to meet him this soon." 

As we talked to him, Rev. Jack Wilcox, a Baptist minister who served as a volunteer 
Death Row chaplain, stopped to chat for a moment. "You know where your peace is 
today," he to\d Bobby. He then turned to us and, pointing at the row of cages occupied 
by other inmates, said, "This is my church, this my congregation." 

During our session with Bobby, he appeared calm but inwardly tense. He smoked 

cigarette after cigarette and, as he lit each one, we could see that his hands were 
shaking badly. "I've made my peace and I'm ready," he said. "But, if I get a stay, I'm 

going to make clocks." As past donees of his paintings and jewelry boxes, we knew how 

adept he was with his hands. 

As the afternoon wore along, we talked of many things - his childhood, his brothers 
and sisters, his father who bore the resplendent name of Robert Cassler Patrick 

McGrath Drew, and the fact that he was born on April 8, 1959, his grandfather's forty­

second birthday. He also pointed out that it had cost the taxpayers of Texas $2,800,000 
to keep him on Death Row all these years, but that it would have set them back only 

$500,000 if he had been sentenced to sixty years instead. 

He informed us that, just before he had been brought to Plge 23, .g1,13rds had 
entered the Death Watch cell to which he had been earlier transferred, inventoried his 
belongings, and packed them in boxes. He didn't know what would be done with a 

dozen or so letters that were given to him during our visit. These included expressions 

of support from as far away as England as well as one from a sex shop containing a list 

of available erotic material. "We get lots of ads like that," be explained. 
His years of incarceration had not been kind to him. He had ballooned from 152 

pounds to 225, developed a substantial paunch, and lost almost all of bis front teeth. 

"I've got enough left," he smiled, "to eat my last meal - six cheeseburgers, six fish . 

sandwiches, a double order of french fries, chocolate ice cream, and a cold soda." 
He was able to reel off the scheduled executions dates through November of many 

of his co-inmates. "If people really wanted to do something about their crimes," he said, 

"they ought to have done something about them before they became crimes." We 

nodded in silent agreement. 

From time to time, as conversauuu 1agged, he reminisced about the way in which he 
had existed since he had been sentenced. Confined twenty-one hours a day in a small 

cell containing a bed, a toilet, and a sink, he had, as his only luxury, a small radio. He 

was able to watch a television screen, erected outside of his cell, which was turned on 

from 7:00 a.m. to 10:30 p.m. from Monday to Friday, with an extra two hours from 
10:30 to 12:30 p.m., on the weekends. He was permitted three hours of solitary daily 
recreation. · 

The day before, we had asked a Texas court in Austin to stay his execution because 

of our contention that the Texas Board of Pardons & Paroles should have granted him 

a hearing on his claim of innocence. One hundred and one days after he bad been 

sentenced to death for the murder of an Alabama youth with whom he and three others 

had hitched a ride, a drifter, who had pleaded guilty to the crime, revealed that Bobby 
had not been involved. In addition, the only eyewitness had recanted his trial testimony 

implicating Drew and now swore that the police had forced him to perjure himself. 

However, under Texas law, any new evidence that surfaces more than thirty days after 

sentence cannot be reviewed by any court. 

After we lost in Austin, we bad asked an appellate court to issue a stay so that we 
could at least have time to appeal to it. However, we didn't think that there was a 

chance that our application would be granted, and we told Bobby of our fears that we 

bad reacbcd tbc end of tbe..q,>ad, but ~t ~ ~<Htlat some day, the utterly irrational. 

·-----~.-~!:?-----

30-0ay rule would be abolished. "If that happens, " he replied, "it won't help me but 

maybe, down the road, some kid will benefit from it." 

At exactly 4:15, three burly guards materialized behind him. He was to be taken to 

the Walls, the place of execution in Huntsville, and prepared for what was to take place 

a minute after midnight. He would be strapped onto a hospital gurney, a needle 
· inserted in a vein, and, at a given signal, a lethal solution of potassium chloride, sodium 

pentothal, and pavulon, a muscle relaxant, would be pumped into his body. It 

apparently takes five minutes for all vital signs to disappear, following which he would 

be pronounced dead. George Longnecker had engaged a local mortician to cremate the 
body and planned to scatter Bobby's ashes over one of his favorite lakes in his native 
Vermont. · 

When we left the prison that afternoon, we were convinced that we would see Bobby 

alive again only for the brief time it would take to kill him. We returned to our motel in 
Huntsville where we tried to prepare ourselves for what would be our last • and the 

most difficult - assignment in this case. We dreaded the thought of sitting behind a one­

way window and watching the State of Texas strip away a man's life . 

Miraculously, we were spared that ordeal. 

Minutes after we had arrived at the motel, we received notice that the appellate 

court in Austin had granted a reprieve. Bobby's life was to be spared until the court 

could review the merits of the suit we had lost the day before. "We act," the three-judge 
panel said, "to give us sufficient time to perform our basic constitutional and statutory 

duty of reviewing the propriety of the district court's decision." 
Rather than abide by this order, the Texas officials frantically petitioned the state's 

highest criminal court to vacate it. After more than eight harrowing hours of waiting for 
that tribunal to act, we were fi nally informed that the stay would remain intact. 

Meanwhile, Bobby, who had been taken from the Walls back to Ellis Unit I, called to 

tell us that he knew all the time that he would not be executed. He chided us for not 

having "the faith that I had." 
Early the next morning, we left Huntsville to catch an early morning flight back to 

New York. As we approached Houston's Intercontinental Airport, we saw the sun rise 

over the horizon. The execution order on which the trial judge had drawn a "happy 
face" symbol after his signature had at last expired. We ran for our plane on feet that 
fairly seemed to take us a hundred miles above the ground. A man's life, a little thing 

perhaps in this world of endless violence, had been spared, perha~s for good. 
While Robert Nelson Drew continues to breathe,_ there is always hope. ., 

(Messrs. Kunst/er and Kuby, affiliated with the New York-based Center for Constitutional 

Rights, are civil rights lawyers who have long been opposed to the death penalty.) 

Any questions? Send yours to DOWN BY LAW, 

c/o The SHADOW, P.O. Box 20298, New York, NY 10009 
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1A THE EXECUTION OP A MENTAL DEFECTIVE (BLACK) IN ARKANSAS. PRE-ELECTION. 
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1B THE PRE-ELECTION EXECUTION OP A ~ PRISONER IN ARKANSAS . 
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THIS PROVED YOU WILL GET EQUAL JUSTICE UNDER BILL CLIN'?ON. . : :;- · 
, 

PLANE SHOOT DOWNS (& PILOT DEATHS) OVER IRAQ DURING 1ST DAYS IN OFFICE. 

THIS PROVES BILL CLINTON'S NOT JUST A DRAFT-DODGING WIIIP & DESERVES THE 
ENTUSIASTIC SUPPORT OP TIIE ARMED PORCBS. 

WACO WIPEOUT, "WE HAD TO KILL THE CHILDREN IN ORDER TO SAVE THEM.• 

BOMBING OP BAGHDAD TO SHOW THE (AS YET UNCONVICTED)ATTEMPTED ASSASS­

INATORS OP EXPRES GEORGE WALKER BUSH (MASS MURDERER OP 100,000+ IRAQIS­

MOSTLY I~NOCENT DRAFTEES+ IIANY THOUSANDS OP CIVILIANS) THAT THEIR CO­

CONSPIRATORS (I.E. ANY IRAQUI LIVING ANYWHERE) liILL NOT GO UNPUNISHED. 

~ S MURDER OP 100+ CIVILIANS IN SOMALIA. 

.r Q, WHY? 

~ A, DOGGED PURSUIT OP WAR LORD MOHAMMED PARAH AIDID BY WAR LORD WILLI AM 

,r JEPPERSON CLINTON. 

J" WHY ARE "WE" IN SOMALIA? 
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THREAT (PROMISE?) TO INTERVENE BY SURGICAL STRIKES IN BOSNIA. 

SURGICAL STRIKE, AN ATTACK IN WHICH THE VICTIMS (STILL ALIVE) WILL 

REQUIRE SURGERY . 

NEW DEMOCRAT OMNIBUS CRIME BILL EXPANDS THE NUMBER OP CAPITAL CRIMES 

PROM 1 TO 471 

AT LAST WE ACTUALI ZE THE "KINDER GENTLER AMERICA" BUSH ONLY PROMISED US . 
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WATCH 
Well, here we are again! 

Riot kops used a new formation to envelope people for arrest in Tompkins Square 
Park on August 7, the fifth anniversary of the 1988 riot. As usual, kops made random 
busts, including bystanders only checking out the half dressed dancers and drummers. 

Despite their claims of "extensive damage" to the park, it looks like the only people 
damaging the park are the kops. In their lust to make arrests on August 7th, the kops 
pulled down a volley ball net and bent two poles in the process. At the 7th St. and 
Avenue A entrance, holes can be seen in the pavement caused by kop scooters parked 
in front of the only open gate there, blocking people from trying to get in the park. 

••••• 
After our last report on kop harrassment of homeless people in and around the 

park, sources tell us that Tompkins Square is being used as a training ground for rookie 
kops. One such kop, P.O. Figueredo, is often seen disturbing homeless men for sitting 
on the sidewalk and others for such major offenses as carrying a beer in a bag. When 
he's not bothering people in the park, Figueredo keeps himself busy by ticketing cars 
nearby. If you don't know him, look for a short runt whose bullet-proof vest is twice the 
size of bis chest, making him feel like the big man he wishes he was! 

Another real pig who seems to enjoy every opportunity to terrorize the homeless 
· around the park is the 9th precinct's Sgt. Alvarez. On October 7th, Alvarez and other 

kops wearing "handling" gloves threatened to arrest a small group of homeless men 
along 7th Street and trash their belongings. Why? Because they dared to hold a plastic 
sheet over their beads to keep their beads dry in the rain. Apparently, the kops 
consider this a "erecting a permanent structure," which they won't allow. After being 
confronted by neighborhood activists, the kops backed off and waited inside the park, 
hoping the crowd would dissipate, but it didn't. 

Three days later, Alvarez and his crew threw away most of the belongings of Bob 
Lee Marion, a well known and outspoken homeless man known for the tattered 
amerikkkan flag he drags around to demonstrations. Bob was getting a soup at Leshko's 
restaurant acras.s the street from the park for a total of five minutes. In thar time, 
Alvarez had a garbage truck come and trash bis stuff. Alvarez claimed that Bob's things 
were "abandoned" even though he knew they belonged to Bob. 

••••• 
On the night of September 17, a drunken man was seen assaulting a woman near the 

corner of 7th Street and Second Ave, across from Kiev restaurant. Bystanders quickly 
called 911 to get kops to do something. Instead of ending the call to quickly dispatch_ 
some kops, the operators kept callers on the line, telling them to "calm down" (no one 

was getting excited), and requesting callers to give personal information. Meanwhile, the 
man was still choking, bitting and slamming the woman against a wall. 

Finally, someone flagged down a passing kop van with two kops inside, who had no 
knowledge of the 911 calls. The kops, Michael Maher and Joseph Quinn, both of the. 
9th precinct, listened to people describe the man, who was then heading west and 
pulling the woman along with him. One of the people pointing out the man was 
SHADOW editor Chris Flash. Upon recognizing Flash, the kops stopped the van and 
Quinn spent the next five minutes saying stupid shit like "We're not so bad now, huh 
Flash?" and "You're not throwing rocks at us now that you need' us," patting themselves 
on the back for being requested by an anarcho publisher to do their fucking jobs 
instead of attacking homeless people and political activists. After Flash reminded them 
that if civilians had guns and clubs, then we would take care of the woman beater 
ourselves and not need them, the kops went after the man, but they only separated him 
from the woman, allowing him to walk after her. 

(Quinn is the kop who sued the city over having to patrol Tompkins Square Park 
with homeless living there, and he posed with then city council candidate Antonio Pagll.n 
at the park for news photos and television interviews. He is also one of the kops who 
attacked concert organizers on stage at the MayDay 1990 show in the park.) 
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••••• 
By now, everyone bas beard about the phony Mallen Commission hearings into 

police corruption in New York City. As expected, nothing really new came from it, 
except for a few tidbits concerning the good old 9th precinct. 

One of those testifying was a poorly disguised guy calling himself "Mr. X." He said be 
bad a drug spot on East Third Street, between First and Second Avenues, that was 

frequented day and night by cops who used the place to use drugs and sell and trade . 
dope and guns with each other and other dope dealers. He even said that some of them 

were so fucked up that they couldn't even respond to radio calls. When supervisors 
were in the area, the kops used special radio codes to tip their dope buddies off. 

Mr. X went on t~ say that he was involved in a sting operation to nail a bunch of 9th . 
precinct kops in the act of using drugs. After his undercover work that went on for 
years, he was a trusted part of the kop dope ring. He was invited to a planned Fourth 
of July party in 1991 at the Staten Island home of 9th pct kop Allen Brown where more 
than a dozen kops and dope dealers were to meet and do their thing. Everything was 
set up, including Mr. X's purchasing dope from Brown three times to pave the way for 
the raid at the house, but Brown was suddenly arrested by Internal Affairs for selling 

the dope, 22 days before the party, conveniently preventing the party from taking 

place!! 
Mr. X said he felt that this was to protect the other kops and the NYPD itself from 

yet another scandal. But, Mr. X never got around to naming those other kops or i!!ll'. 
other kops be dealt with from the 9th precinct. In fact, several times throughout the 
"hearings," commission staffers would begin their questions with something like "without 
naming any officers, can you tell us about. ... " 

••••• 
Other testimony came from convicted dope kops Michael Dowd and Bernard 

Cawley. (Who knows what kind of deals they cut first?) Dowd described his years of 
brazen dealing and consumption of coke and shaking down dealers with his kop crew. 
Cawley said that he and his boys would regularly beat groups of'people at random in 

places like Washington Heights, once even videotaping the beatings for a kop party 

later that night. 
••••• 

The media reaction to all of this ·was predictable. As they did after the 1988 
Tompkins Square and the 1992 Washington Heights uprisings, they followed their tried 
and true method of damage control, working in conjunction with the kops. It goes 
something like this: first they take the side of the outraged populace after the event, 
criticizing the kops, gov't, etc, in order to channel the anger. Then, after a period of 
time, during which they claim to have made a thorough investigation into the matter, 
they join in the cover-up and blame the victims. 

For example, in the first days following the 1988 riot, the media raged against the 
"out-of-control kops," with coverage of those beaten by kops, injuries from kop beatings, 
and even · admissions from the mayor and kop commissioner that it was a "police riot." A 

few days later, the media shifted its coverage to sympathy for the kops and they blamed 
the beating victims as· having caused the riot. 

In Washington Heights, where the beating and pistol executipn of J~ Garcia by 

plainclothes kop Mjcha<;I Q'~eefe1~t,.P.~ 1\fiqf,1 the r!P~~~d,)%ti;ayed,.G!Uf!-:t ..!SJ hCr, nnw 
victim of uncontrolled kop violence, and then dismissed Garcia's death, justifying it by 

echoing the NYPD press office's allegation that be was just another drug dealer and 
that he bad threatened O'Keefe with a gun (despite evidence and witnesses to the 
contrary). 

This method bas again been employed during the Mallen Commission bearings. At 
first, the media reported the testimony of corrupt kops, playing up the widespread 
corruption, making comparisons to the Knapp Commission hearings 20 years earlier, 
interviewing people who had reports of kop corruption and abuse in their 
neighborhoods, etc. By the fourth day of the hearings, the commission began bearing 
irrelevant testimony by an ex-kop (also named Dowd) and current kop, Lt. Robert 
("Spuds") McKenna. Neither of them named names, but both tried to distract public 
attention from corrupt kops to honest kops. 

Suddenly, the media focus was on these kops and their message that "the great 
majority of kops are honest," that their morale is being affected by the hearings, that 
there are only a handful of corrupt kops, etc. 

• •••• 
Not surprisingly, the media failed to report the obvious connections one would make 

after the testimonies. Wasn't it Larry Davis, the young black man who eluded an 
attempted execution by kops back in 1987, who revealed that kops in the Bronx were 
selling guns and drugs and had kids dealing for them? And in light of the Cawley gang's 
random beatings and shakedowns in Washington Heights, doesn't it make O'Keefe's 
story more questionable? 

Of course, the public made those connections long ago, not needing a commission to 
reveal kop corruption that we've always been aware of. The media can't make those 

connections public because that's who they're working for!! 
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••••• 
In the aftermath of the hearings, Mel Sachs, the attorney for the man accused of 

shooting a kop during a botched raid on a pot store on East First Street last summer, is 
subpoenaing all of the commission's records and testimony for his client's defense. At 
least lawyers defending those set up by kops can make some use of the commission's 
charade. 

• •••• 
The strangest thing was McKenna's testimony about young kops who are tempted by 

corruption, but who are guided by the more experienced ones. This comes from the 
same pig who stood by as Steve Duares was beaten by a gang of skinheads in 
Washington Square Park on July 4, 1989; who stole a parks dep't scooter and went for 
a drunken joyride in Tompkins Square Park, trying to run down homeless residents 
there; who has repeatedly harrassed and arrested activists for carrying banners; who had 
SHADOW editor Chris Flash falsely arrested for assaulting a kop; who was forced into 
an alcohol rehab program for always being drunk on the job; who now leads the 
harrassment/arrest program against homeless and young people in the West Village. We 
know what kind of "guidance" he will provide!! 

IS LT. McKENNA SWEARING OFF BOOZE? HELL NO, HE'S JUST 
DOING HIS SHARE OF DAMAGE CONTROL AT THE MOLLEN COMM . 

••••• 
One person trying but failing to get to testify before the commission was Mickey 

Cesar, the Pope of the Church of Realized Fantasies, known for it's use of marijuana as 
a holy sacrament. [Pigs stole pounds of pot in church raids in 1990 + 1991] Now out of 
jail after serving a few years for possession of pot when his office was raided by kops• 
who stole. §e 'Hf!' M1,1Hr~ •riif !int11fraTu, n•ttii?rprocess: he hoped to share this 
experience. But the commission, which had delegated less than two weeks to hearing 
testimony, disregarded him. · 

Not so coincidentally, on August 3, the Pope's apartment was raided by dozens of 
pigs, including some from the FBI, looking for a' large amount of pot. They only got two 
ounces, which the Pope was using for medicinal purposes, to alleviate the pain from the 

cancer that is killing him. Amazingly, he spent only ten days in jail and got released by 
an understanding judge with "time served." 

••••• 
The few people relying on 9th precinct kops to clear the drug dealers from their 

streets are learning who the kops really work for. The 9th precinct has periodic 
meetings with neighborhood residents, called "community councils" which consist of 
some ranking kops and community board members who are tight with them. (The 

SHADOW has reported on them in the past.) At a recent meeting, one man named a 
gang of dealers who had taken over his block and provided kops with other details. He 
tells us he did this in a private conversation with kops, where he wasn't heard by others 
at the meeting. A few days later, he was confronted by one of the dealers who repeated 
everything he told the kops in confidence and told the man he would be dead the next 
time he talked!! 

With more Kop-Watchers than ever before, Kop Watch is getting bigger with each 
issue. If you have any info (stories, eyewitness reports, photos, badge numbers, plate 
numbers, etc) that you like to see published in the SHADOW and added to our files, 
please send it to: P.O. Box 20298, New York, N.Y. 10009. Don't forget the SHADOW 
hotline: 212-631-1181. 

Now, more than ever, keep on watching those kops!! 

VIDEO PIGS WATCH THE CROWD AS NY CIVIL LIBERTIES UNION 

HEAD NORMAN SIEGEL (Right) WATCHES THEM (8/7/93) 
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THESE KOPS GOT AN EYEFUL AT THE PUSSY FEST SHOW IN 
TOMPKINS SQUARE PARK (8/28/93) 

THESE KOPS WERE SEEN IN 

TOMPKINS SQ. PARK TRYING 

TO BLEND IN, BUT NO SUCH 

LUCK-

THIS AIN'T THE SUBURBS!! 

(8/7/93) 

NYPD COMMISSIONER RAYMOND KELLY (Right) OVERSEES THE 

TttEFT· OF MOTORCYCLES.AT BROADWAY + 4TH. $T,. (9/10/93) 
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