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SHADOW EDITORIAL

THE RIGHT TO PEDDLE IS
THE RIGHT TO SURVIVE!!

Repression against peddlers is nothing new to the streets of the Lower East Side. It
was the sainted Fiorello H. La Guardia, mayor of that white people’s Shangri La called
1940s New York, who ran the peddlers from the curbg of First Avenue in an effort to
bring about a higher classed atmosphere and more parking space. La Guardia, ever
conscious of homogeneity and decorum, was also the patron of legislation banning
organ-grinders from the city’s streets allegedly in order to remove a source of
prejudicial stereotypes concerning Italians.

Peddling re-emerged as an occupation in the Lower East Side during the early 1980s.
As rents rose in those salad days of gentrification, neighborhood residents would often
turn to peddling items accumulated in their apartments in order to make ends meet.
The Ninth Precinct began busting large numbers of peddiers in 1984. The first effect of
the mass arrests on St. Marks Place and on the nearby stretches of Second Avenue was
to run off the neighborhood flea marketeers with their records and books. Their items
were too valuable to lose in police sweeps, and when the heat came down, they left.
The peddlers who remained were mostly people who took stuff from the garbage and
resold it. They were homeless people, subject to the same prejudices that the gentry
heap on "squeegee artists" and other street people. These peddlers were not so easy to
run off. In the late '80s, phalanxes of helmeted riot cops would be used to disperse the
St. Marks peddler market on one night, and jump squads of plainclothes cops would be
deployed the next night for the same purpose. It was all to little avail, because the
peddlers had so little to lose. Street peddlers on the Lower East Side have survived
both Koch and Dinkins.

An old neighbor of mine remarked in 1982 that the peddlers on the streets of the
neighborhood were different from the ones on the streets in his youth because, "then
they were people who were on the way up, and now they are people on the way down."
Of course, Lower East Side peddlers in the old days didn't get arrested all the time.
They were considered businesspeople, as entitled to their living as those who rented
storefronts. The real estate monopoly in those days had not sunk its claws as deeply into
the social fabric as it has today. Anybody who makes a dime without paying rent to a
landlord is a criminal in New York. Anybody who sells an item more cheaply than those
paying rent to the landlords is a criminal. This isn't free enterprise, this is
communist/fascist tyranny! It is also environmentally destructive.

‘When peddlers recycle items rescued from the garbage, they are promoting
conservation while making a living at the same time. They are doing this strictly within
the bounds of a free enterprise system and are accepting nothing from the government.
By all accounts, every red blooded Amerikan should love peddlers. Why, then, are they
vilified so?

Look at it from your perspective, folks. Street peddlers sell common household items
at low prices that poor people can afford. They prevent these items from ending up in
landfill or up in smoke that we all have to breathe. They help save natural resources
and raw materials by making items last longer. And they do this without creating
another government bureaucracy, unlike the City recycling program. We have to wonder
if anyone did an environmental impact statement on those blue bags in which plastic
junk has to be recycled. The only reason why beer bottles are recycled successfully is
because the most difficult part of the job is done by individual free enterprise on the
part of poor people. When some of these same poor people, however, collect a few
paperback books, some abandoned records, or a pair of half-decent sneakers out of the
garbage and try and sell them, they get busted.

Politicians’ justification for spending taxpayers’ money on cops to prevent peddling is
that stolen goods are being sold on the streets. Most of the goods sold on the streets of
the neighborhood, however, are recovered from the garbage. Come on, did anyone ever
come into your apartment and steal your desk lamp or your telephone, your clock radio
or yourold porno magazines? Has anyone ever mugged you and taken your blue jeans,
Converse All-Stars or Spandex tights? This is 90% of the stuff you see for sale on the
streets of the neighborhood--stuff that people threw out because it didn’t fit or because
there wasn't enough closet space.

You will find some stolen goods in the peddier markets. You will also find some
stolen goods on the shelves in rent-paying stores, but the peddlers are low enough on
the social pecking order to be collectively convicted of what a minority of their number
do. It is easier for the police to carry out mass molestations of all peddlers than it is for
them to track down the stolen goods that are being sold everywhere. It is easier for a
donut-saturated tub of lard to kick the ass of a peddler, whose occupation requires him
to stand in one place, than to go after a fast moving bicycle thief.

It is significant that, while Rudolph Giuliani made relatively few statements during
his recent mayoral campaign where he actually committed himself to anything, he
specifically stated that he planned to rid the streets of peddlers, along with squeegee
men and street level drug dealers. Peddlers are always fair game. The more used goods
sold in proportion to new goods, the less money made by the landlords in rent and the
less money taken in taxes to pay the bureaucrats. Peddlers further irritate those who
want the atmosphere on the street to reflect their self-perceived social status. Peddlers
selling old merchandise from blankets on the street make it difficult for people coming
home from a day on Wall Street to feel that they have made it. "Why do we have to
look at these people?" yuppies will always ask. "I can’t help how I feel," they’ll say whe
you tell them to can their prejudice. Such people should consider that it is the person T
who has the most options who has the moral obligation to roll over and make room.
Nobody has the right to tell another human being to disappear just because they are
annoyed by the sight of that human being.

What the politicians are really worrying about is a new brand of entrepreneur who
might rise from the gutter and compete with the aboveground economy and its landlord
and governmental parasites. Who would buy books at twenty-five bucks a clip in the
overpriced St. Marks literary sushi bar when you can get them used outside for a few
dollars? F'uck anyone who would allow their profits to interfere with the literacy of
society. City Councilparasite Charles Millard, who represents the french poodle district
up around East 86th Street told the newspaper Our Town that the peddlers up there
had to be driven off the streets because otherwise by the year 2000 we would have a
"Third World bazaar." In a country like Jamaica, half the population survives by selling
on the street; the result is that everybody eats, even though Jamaica has no system of

"THE HAMMERS OF HELL
ARE GONNA FALL"--
Lieutenant Gerald Heinz
reacting to the election of
mayor Rudoiph Giuliani

government welfare. People in the Third World survive thanks to Third World bazaars,

and no thanks to AmeriKKKa.

Poor people industrious enough to try and market an item should pair off with those
who need items at a low price and create a second economy within the pores of the
Establishment, recycling the waste of the Beast and making a living at the same time.
The government should just back off and leave them alone. If the peddlers don't pay
taxes, goes the refrain of the men in neckties, we won'’t have tax money to pay our
police. How many fewer police would we need, however, if people were encouraged to
use their wiles at finding recyclable merchandise to sell, instead of having every avenue
of work cut off to them except for crime? Does this make too much sense? Instead, the
taxpayer pays taxes to pay cops to arrest peddlers because the peddlers don’t pay taxes

to pay more police.

And to the police themselves--do all of you have to get hit in the head with buckets
of plaster before you realize that everyone has to have room to survive? Move over,

make room, live and let live.
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NAZI CAR SMASHED AS BONEHEADS COWER INSIDE

ANTI-NAZIS CONFRONT USA
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Wilson responded that "AIDS is wiping
out all we're against." The two men
agreed until Wilson said he supported
more money for AIDS research. The
masked man then exploded incredu-
lously: "what da ya mean? They're
already spending billions of dollars.
AIDS is a godsend.”

According to Ryan Wilson, the
United States of America Nationalist
Party plans their next rally for the
Philadelphia suburb of Camden: a
town with many Jewish residents.

ously burst out chanting "sieg heil."
Wilson himself said gays should be
.gassBd'l

Despite the hostility and hatred, the
supremacists seemed to suffer their
own form of disorganization. When
.asked to comment on the AIDS epi-
demic, Wilson and a bearded and
masked associate wearing a World
War Two German helmet couldn't get
their party line straight. The masked
man said AIDS was a "god sent
plague" while Wilson shook his head
no and the associate answered "yes."
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NATIONALISTS MARCH ON NEW HOPE

By Nashua

*We're forming a new movement,
we are a fresh movement, arising from
the ashes of the old, we will succeed,
we are highly motivated."

Ryan Wilson is the self-styled
commander of the United States of
America Nationalist Party (USANP),
and he was addressing reporters at
Washington Crossing State Park near
the town of New Hope, Pennsylvania.
The November 6 gathering of 50 neo-
nazis and Klansman was billed as "Gay
Bash 93" and was aimed at New
Hope, a tourist mecca an hour north of
Philadelphia known for its large gay

. and lesbian population.

1t was the second rally by the
USANP, which is based in the suburbs
of Philadelphia. In October, 2,000
counter-protestors stopped an attempt
by a dozen USANP members to march
in Auburn, an upstate New York prison
town where underground railroad free-
dom guide Harriet Tubman was born.
At the New Hope rally, 400 counter-
protestors were met by hundreds of
Pennsylvania state troopers who tried
to keep the two groups apart.

An attempt by the neo-nazis to
march through the quaint, tourist-filled
streets of New Hope was canceled at
the last minute and the nazis held an
impromptu news conference along the
tree lined banks of the Delaware river.
Wilson's rag tag group of 25 helmeted
skinheads and masked aryan misfits
had been joined by another group of
equal size calling themselves the Dela-
ware Knights of the Ku Klux Klan. Wil-
son says the USANP is different from
groups that have come before them
because "the Klan has a violent his-
tory, they lynch people, they burn
crosses. We are not the Klan. We have
many friends in the Klan, many of our
people are former Klansman but we
have not had any incidents of violence.
We are a fresh start for our movement
in America."

But messages left by Wilson on his

continues cackling, "we have a no-lose
scenario, we're going to have you in
an oven,” finally sneering out the epi-
thet "pussy." ;

Wilson defended his phone mes-
sages as state troopers searched him
and his followers with metal detectors
and explosive sniffing dogs before
they were allowed into the rally site.
Wilson claimed that “the violent phone
message was in retaliation to various
violent messages we had from the
counter-protesters. If they're looking to
spill blood - so be it."

A line of state troopers kept the
hundreds of protesters away from the
park, but they swarmed onto the road
and tried to block the supremacists’
vehicles. One car driven by a group of
skinheads was intercepted by protes-
ters who smashed the rear window,
despite claims by the occupants that
they were FBI agents.

As reporters questioned the nazis,
hundreds of anti-fascists rushed past
police lines toward the white suprema-
cists. They were stopped by a canal
where the two groups screamed
curses at each other until the supre-
macists were forced to retreat under a
barrage of rocks and branches.

Out of range of the counter-
protesters the neo-nazis unfurled
swastika flags and held them aloft for
photographers and video cameras.
Reporters had been bussed from a
spot three miles away and escorted by
state police to the rally site. The
attempt to march into New Hope was
covered widely in eastern Pennsylvania
and police roadblocks and caravans
popped up on roads throughout the
area. The cops operated out of the
local high school and turned the foot-

ball field into a helicopter landing zone. ISSUE INCLUDES:
The Klan members wore camou- W' THE RAT: STRANGE BY-. VOCUMENTIN &
flage pants, Klan tee shirts and white PRopucT OF CINILIZATION TRE Do NF‘A | 55 1

pointed Klan hoods, but the neo-nazis * INTERVIEW =~ WITH

oF AMERIEK A

group’s answering machine contain
violent threats against gays, African-
Americans, Jews and another oppo-
nents of the group. Before the rally,
Wilson had said that white suprema-
cists would come to New Hope with
M-16 machine guns. Following the
rally, Wilson gloated over the media
attention the supremacists achieved
and promised the incineration of gays
and lesbians. "Counter-protestors"
Wilson says, "were going to use it as a
great media campaign. We were por-
trayed as the non-violent ones and
we'll use it to our advantage.” Wilson

violent overthrow of the United States
government; we believe political reform
is a way of overthrowing the govern-
ment."

But Wilson still maintains the go-
vernment is his worst enemy. “The go-
vernment makes racists," he says, "if
you're a white man kicked out of your
Job for some minority - that's making a
racist."

The group's most bitter vitriol
targets gays and lesbians. Often the
jackbooted, masked and helmeted jun-
ior stormtroopers would spontane-
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PIGS DEMOLISH "BUSHVILLE"!!

By Chris Stanfield + Chris Flash

A once vacant city-owned lot Is once again vacant with wind and ice and rats.
On the morning of December 14, "Bushville," the 3rd-4th Street squatter camp of
BB, - : - six shanties that were home to eight people for more than two years, was
e it : demolished by the city, using three bulldozers. City representatives claimed that
the residents were given notice four months earller and offered them all tokens
to go to city sheiters.

Observing the demolition were political cronies of city councilman Antonio
e a c e Pagén: William Ubifias (superintendant of school district two who lied about a
e r drug conviction when seeking his job he got through the efforts of Pagéan; and
who guided candidate Rudolph Giullani through schoolrooms of kids for photo
opportunities during the mayoral campaign) and Luis Soler (head of Community

Board Three; who lives next door to Bushville’s lot in an apartment provided by
Pagén's LES Coalition Housing Development, a so-called "low-income® housing

group). ,
(The SHADOW’s man in the shelter system) Ubifias and Soler were quoted on television as the shanties came down in
front of them. Ublfias sald *we must make the neighborhood safe for children,"

A FRESH LEGAL PERSPECTIVE
ON SQUATTING

A decision handed down by Judge Carl Callender of the Housing Court this past
October could be of interest concerning the fundamental question as to whether "a
governmental landlord may take the law into its own hands and, without seeking judicial
approval, oust residents” who occupied a property openly and peaceably. The petitioner
in the case ["Hawkins v. City of New York," Civil Court, 1993] brought suit pursuant to
section 713 (10) of the Real Property Actions and Proceedings Law ("RPAPL"),
claiming that the city of New York illegally evicted them "in a forceful and unlawful
manner."

The background is that the petitioner took possession of the premises without the
permission of the owner (the city), having "exclusive access and control" over the
property for a period of time, before being ordered to leave by three city employees
accompanied by police.

The petitioner left the property, giving as reasons:

(1) ordered to leave

(2) scared of injury or of getting killed

(3) felt eviction was being carried out by the department of housing
preservation and development and the police department

(4) police threatened arrest if the party didn’t leave.

Evidently, in this situation there was neither a "vacate order" nor a "warrant of
eviction" nor a "notice to quit" served, these being apparently necessary legal
prerequisites before a petition for eviction may be considered. Other preliminary
questions first to be considered are if there was any contesting of the petitioner’s entry
onto the premises upon moving in and second, if there was any pending litigation
between the parties concerning the occupancy of the premises. and Soler accused Bushville of causing “rats in the streets.” Neither explained

It is in Judge Callender’s legal analysis of the claim, however, that the real interest and Just how the shanty residents contributed to either of these problems.
significance of the case lies.

Under the section in question of RPAPL the following conditions must exist before a Only a few months before the demolition, Soler tried to get the Bushville
proceeding for removal may be maintained: residents removed to a city sheiter after a suspicious fire broke out in the lot.
(1) the city must establish that the residents were pot in actual Local activist and videographer Clayton Patterson, who happened to be inside
possession for three years prior to efforts for eviction one of the structures at the time conducting an interview, confronted Soler on
(2) residents need not claim or prove that a landlord/tenant his earller promise to provide apartments for the residents. Soler then ordered
relationship exists arrlving cops to arrest Clayton. Before dragging Clayton away, several cops
(3) city, must prove that there was "forcible or unlawful entry or happily beat him to the ground for a while and threw away his video camera in
retention of the property" the hope that it would be stolen. Instead, the camera was returned to Clayton's
(4) peaceable possession by the residents without opposition by any home by one of the Bushville residents.
third parties The day after the demolition, the East Fourth Street garden known as La
Tranquilidad saluted the removal of the homeless from Bushville with a fiyer that
RPAPL 713(10), in its historical context, goes back to the reign of Richard II (early read: *“Now that the vacant lot is vacant, let's talk with the city about a day care
14th century England), its purpose being to preserve the public and private peace of center!" This very reasonable and utilitarian demand became tainted with the
law abiding citizens and to prohibit parties from asserting their rights by force or spectre of gentrification and divisiveness. The demands of "no evictions® must
violence. (A clear goal was to prevent landlords from taking the law into their own include "no eviction of squatter camps,” especially on *public land.” Bushville is
hands). gone. Gilulianiville is only just beginning. We call on the community to search for
Despite the fact that this statute does encroach upon the common law principle that constructive means of defending it.

an owner has the right to eject an interloper without legal process, it has nonetheless
been firmly established that any such ejection must be "accomplished peacefully." (This
benchmark ruling by New York State courts goes back to 1878!)

Most significantly, this RPAPL statute also relates to cases where no landlord-tenant
relationship exists. Pertaining to this, it is worth quoting the judge's comments in full: "It
rests on the very old adage that possession is nine-tenths of the law. Consequently, the
occupants superior or inferior rights to possession is not a material or relevant
consideration. Thus, the courts have held that the law will require the person or entity
who forcefully or violently gains possession to surrender it to the person disposessed by
such means without an inquiry into who owns it or has the legal right to possession" (A
decision of the U.S. Supreme court of 1887 is cited as buttressing this judgment).

He goes on to say that the purpose of this particular section of RPAPL is not so much
geared toward conferring rights to property as it is designed to preserve the public and
private peace and to quell force or violence.

Although the city took the position that no force was used, the judge noted that it
took careful steps in advance to make sure that police were present when it sent its
agents 1o order the petitioner off the property, thereby contributing to an atmosphere
of "terror, alarm or fear."

Callender’s summary is well worth noting. Saying that 1993 is a time when things are
tense with reports abounding of shooting, violence, lawlessness and homelessness, he
goes on to finish, "such is not the time for the government of the city of New York to
take armed support in evicting tenants without judicial process, unless they are already
expecting violence by their appearance, and propose by a show of violence and force to
quench the potential violence, riot or chaos that could result. Such actions which can
perpetrate the very actions it may be designed to avoid, could be an incendiary to
further violence." Weighty words, indeed, and from the Housing Court!

The petitioner was ordered restored to possession and the respondent (the city) was
ordered to "refrain from ousting petitioner without benefit of judicial process."

It is undetermined at this point whether the city filed to appeal the decision.
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LUIS SOLER (Left) WITH UNDERCOVER KOP (Badge #3459)
INTERVIEWED BY CLAYTON (Right) DURING DEMOLITION
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CASANOVA BUSTED FOR EATING HTDOGS ON THE STREET

OPS ARREST FOUR

FOR FELONIOUS FEEDING!!
By Barbara Lee

It was a crisp clear October night, perfect for a barbecue. Unfortunately, the pigs at
the ninth precinct didn't see it that way. _ '

On October 23, after an entertaining fall concert by "Those Fucking Anarchists”" in
Tompkins Square Park, a party was held at the 7th Street and Avenue A entrance b »
the park to protest the harrassment of homeless persons around the park, feed the
homeless and to celebrate the return of Tent City organizer Ron Casanova.

Tent City was a homeless encampment in Tompkins Square Park that reached its
peak in 1989-1990. Casanova was a resident in the park and during his stay he became
an advocate for the homeless. He led the Housing Now march to Washington D.C. in
1990 and also spoke at the rally there. '

Casanova has continued his fight for the rights of the homeless as president of the
National Union of the Homeless, based in Kansas City, Missouri. He happened to be in
town while on a national speaking tour. One of his stops was a Rikers Island jail where
he spoke to inmates about homelessness.

Some friends from Tent City days thought it would be a great idea to give a party
for their old compadre Casanova and also feed the homeless at the same time. People
gathered at the 7A park entrance at about 9:00 bringing hot dogs, fruit juice, cookies,
potato chips, and other goodies, along with a hibachi grill to cook the hot dogs.

While the atmosphere was festive, with people conversing peacefully as the "chefs"
grilled the weenies, there was evil lurking about. Capt. Rosiello and Lt. ("I'm so manly 1
push little girls down") Heinz, both of the 9th precinct, paced the perimeter of the
party. For more than an hour they stood by observing the festivities.

During that time, this reporter noticed the arrival of paddy wagons and a herd of 12
pigs in riot gear. The party-goers noticed the apparent danger, but still more hot dogs
were thrown on the hibachi and devoured.

Suddenly, and without warning, at 10:20 p.m. the pigs crashed the party. Heinz and
Rosiello barked out.orders to the riot pigs to attack, and they eagerly kicked over the
hibachi, trashed the remaining food, and arrested four people, including bystanders.

The cops grabbed Casanova, who had only been talking to his gathered friends. His
friend Artie, also of Tent City, protested the arrest of Casanova, so cops arrested Artie
and another man as well. Local activist and papparazzo John Penley, angry over the
mistreatment of his friends, told the cops they might as well arrest him too because he
brought the hot dogs. The pigs were only too happy to comply with his request. (Across
the street, a pig was sighted on the roof of University of the Streets, signaling to the
others with a flashlight.)

While in police custody, the prisoners experienced the usual hpspitable attention
from the cops, who drove them around at reckless high speeds, slamming on the brakes
every few seconds, causing the prisoners to be flung around the paddy wagon. The cops
laughed at their captives’ predicament and made jokes about "tuning them up," which-is
cop slang for beating people up. It took one half hour for the cops to finish their
joyride to the 9th precinct from Tompkins Square Park, only three blocks away.

In the end, Penley and Casanova were charged with an "enviromental" crime for
cooking food with an open flame illegally. They were given D.A.T.s (Desk Appearance
Tickets) and released. The other arrestees did not fare as well: Artie was charged with
resisting arrest, possession of a knife, and obstructing governmental administration. He
was put through the system for 24 hours along with the other arrestee. Activist attorney
Stanley Cohen represented the hibachi grillers.

Li. Heinz later told the SHADOW that they would not have made any arrests if
there hadn’t been an open flame (yeah, right). He ‘claimed that no arrest warning was
given in order avoid "tensions rising." Despite interference from the police, the party
was largely a success. Many people hung out, got fed and for a moment one could have
almost relived the spirit of Tompkins Square Park and Tent City.
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COKE PRECINCT COPS CHASE

"EVERYBODY’S KITCHEN"
By Kurt Hill

Cops from the Lower East Side's 9th precinct descended on "Everybody's
Kitchen," a mobile kitchen serving food to squatters and the homeless, on December
2 and forced the crew to move their feeding operation off East 9th Street and Ave D.

The collective of about 10 cultural radicals have served approximately 10,000 hot
vegetarian meals to hungry people in the four weeks they have been in New York.
They have been serving food in their present mode for 2% years. The core group
has been together for 4 years since getting started in Florida. Before coming to New
York in November, the collective served 7,000 meals in Philadelphia during
September. In August, they passed out over 5,000 meals in Washington, DC.

Jonathan, a member of the kitchen crew, which uses a donated former school
bus to house their operation, explained that the police harrassment began the last
week in November. P.O. Velasquez of the corruption and drug scandal-ridden Sth
precinct approached the bus and told people to "get all that shit off the
sidewalks...get those cardboard condos off the block."

When asked where he expected homeless people to move to, Velasquez replied
“it's not my problem; it's a social problem.”

A few days later, on the morning of December 2, just as collective members were
returning from a supply run with a cart loaded with food, a number of cops raided
the kitchen. Led by "Community Affairs Detective" Richard ("Chokehold") Johnson,
the kitchen crew were told to "get that bus the fuck outa here." Johnson also
demanded that they "remove the garbage.” Neither Johnson nor the other boobs in
blue appeared to know what a compost pile was. It was explained that it supplied a
number of neighborhood gardens. Johnson reportedly said: "l don't give a fuck what
you do; | want that bus the fuck off my block."

Johnson cited alleged neighborhood complaints about homeless people living
near the bus as the reason for the police action. "What's funny is that before there
were people there, there were piles of garbage on the sidewalk," remarked Jonathan.
"We moved onto the block and cleaned up all of that garbage. Then people moved
in and neighbors complained. So, | guess they would rather look at garbage than
people.”

The kitchen collective shares love and life, as well as food. As a result, everywhere
the bus goes and sets up, people gather around because of the security, good will,
and friendship which they find. "We become an integral part of some homeless
people's lives," says Jonathan. "A whole community springs up around the kitchen."

Jonathan adds, "sharing freely, especially of food or any basic human needs in
the 1990s is the most radical thing anyone can do. It's the most threatening to the
status quo.”
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by the city after the new owners
defaulted on their payments. This
past summer, the building came full
circle when it was retaken by
squatters,

Not unexpectedly, once the Dos
Blockos squat was established, the

EVICTION WATCH:
DOS BLOCKOS SQUAT
THREATENED!!

By Chris Flash

Dos Blockos, a newly squatted
building, is facing a threatened
eviction by the city. The squat,
located at 713 East 9th Street, was a
former long time squat bullding lost
to real estate gentrifiers in the late
1980s. According to SHADOW
sources, after an almost complete
renovation followed by years of
sitting Idle, the building was retaken

city suddenly became interested in
the building. On January 3, mem-
bers of HPD (Department of Housing
Prevention) appeared there to
threaten the squaiters with eviction
*to be immediately followed up.” So
far, there have been no further con-
frontations with the city, but Dos
Blockos residents are preparing for
the worst.
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I WONDERED “WHERE WERE ALL THE4E FAMILY MEMBERS WHEN HE WAS$
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TERRY TAYLOR
19568 - 19932

Terry Taylor was the bravest man
I've ever known. He would deny it.
He would Insist that what he did was
nothing particularly special or
heroic. When he left the Fort Wash-
ington Men's Sheiter and moved Into
Tompkins Square Park, it was about
survival: he contracted tuberculosis,
and then was nearly killed when
someone struck him over the head
as he lay asleep in one of the vast
dormitories where 300 men share a
single room. He moved onto the
bandshell in Tompkins Square Park
because it was safer; the air was
better; people seemed to be looking
out for one another. When the cops
and the Parks Department made
moves against the homeless people
living In the park, they feared Terry
the most because they knew he
would go to any length to defend
what he had. He wasn’t just fighting
to fight, and he wasn't just collecting
a paycheck; his life was on the line,
and when it comes right down to it,
you gotta choose life over death,

| remember when | went to visit
Terry at the hospital. As the elevator
went up to the seventh floor, | was
thinking to myseif, "Here we go
again, another trip to St. Vincent's
AIDS ward. | have seen too many of
my friends here!® The thought of
Terry, always so big and strong,
lying in one of those beds... | didn’t
know how | was going to stand it.
All | could think of was Terry in
Vermont when we were at the Rain-
bow Gathering In July 1991, and he
was just shining - he was throwing
everything he had into playing the
drum. He was putting down the lead
rhythm and he just couldn't drop it.
Many people in New York City
feared any sort of contact with a
strong, tall Black homeless man
such as Terry with as much fore-
boding as field mouse running
under the shadow of a hawk, but in
a circle where people were not

scared of him, he felt no compulsion

to get drunk or wreck his body with
destructive drugs such as cocaine.
When | saw Terry, naked and
strong, playing the drums in the
sun, bringing people these rhythms
that only his hands could call forth, |
felt like | was finally seeing Terry as
he ought to have been - as a virtu-
oso or a prince. As the elevator
slowed down to let me off, | still had
no idea how | was going to face him
lying in one of those dimly lit rooms
where one must always whisper for
fear that the dying will hear you.

| got to the seventh floor and
looked for Terry's room. | found the
room, but no Terry. | tried the
patient's lounge, but he wasn't there
either, so | checked the nurses sta-
tion. They told me that they had
given up on trying to restrict him to
their ward, and sent me to the
patient’s lounge at the other end of
the floor. | checked all the lounges
in that section, but | still couldn’t
find him. | was just about to panic
when | walked back to the elevators
and there was Terry with a hot cof-
fee in one hand and a fresh pack of
cigarettes In the other. “They let you

walk out and buy cigarettes?!” |
asked. *Well, | am really not sup-
posed to," he smiled, "but when has
that ever stopped me?"

We walked down the hall to the
lounge at the far end of the building.
He said that he had been busy all
week seeing visitors and giving in-
terviews to local journalists. He told
me he never expected that people
would've made such a fuss. | was
like, "Terry, are you kidding? People
love you.? He spoke soberly of the
disease. Not scared, he was deter-
mined that he would beat it. He
wanted to know everything he could
about it, and any available treat-
ments. He said he had known about
it for a long time, soon after we got
back from Vermont.

It wasn't long before other
patients joined us In the lounge.
They knew Terry had made a break
for cigarettes and they wanted in on
the action. The other men In the
patient's lounge all wore their
hospital clothes; Terry wore shorts,
sneakers and a T-shirt which read,
*Yo Baby, What's Up?" He would not
wear the hospital issue. While |
knew that he could be stubborn
enough to write his own ticket, |
understood that he didn’t want to
put the on hospital gown and lie in
bed because he knew folks would
be visiting him, and he didn’t want
us to see him looking like he was
dying, even if he was.

The last time | saw Terry, he was
sitting on the hill in Tompkins
Square Park, and when he caught
my eye, he ran across the grass and
jumped over the fence onto the as-
phalt with the ease of a gymnast. |
just had to assume that he was get-
ting better. We sat and talked for a
while, and every so often, he would
leap up to greet somebody else. He
must've been over that fence half a
dozen times In the 45 minutes that
we spent together, and each time,
everyone who saw. him said just
about the same thing: "Terry, you
are definitely getting better, my man.
Whatever you are doing, keep it up,
brother.” That was October of this
past year. He died on December
12th. His sister said that he laid out
his best suit, left his address book
on the chair by the bed, and fell
asleep. Sleep well, dear friend;
morning brings a brighter dayl

The renowned Black poet Lang-
ston Hughes once asked, "What
happens to a dream deferred? Does
It sag like a heavy load, or does it
explode?" For thousands of men and
women like Terry, it explodes Into
kaposl's sarcoma, in the bodies of
healthy, strong Individuals who were
just looking for a way to make life
hurt less because they should’ve
been princes, but the world treated
them like waste. Fuck the worid!

Terry's smile was the brightest
thing on the planet. it brought me as
much joy as ten thousand sunny
days. As | write these words, It feels
as if it has just gotten so much
darker since we lost Terry, that |
almost can't stand it; then | think of
how good Terry looked in the sun-
shine, and | start hearing those rhy-
thms again. | walk through the park
at night and he still has my back.
Having Terry at my side always
made me feel stronger, and brother,
that hasn’t changed. We just keep
on keeping on until the dream is a

feal"y. —By Free-|

[Terry Detheious Taylor was born on
May 4, 1956, and died December 12,
1993. He was buried at the Lincoin
Cemetery In Portsmouth, Virginia,
after a funeral service in the Bronx
on December 18th.]

IN MEMORIAL MARCH
By Chris Flash

On January 5, a memorial service was held for Terry Taylor in St. Brigid’s church on
Avenue B. Speakers included activist priests Father George Kuhn, Daniel Berrigan and
Pat Maloney, as well as movement lawyers Stanley L. Cohen and Ron Kuby, both of
whom recounted their experiences in helping get Ferry out of jail after several
Tompkins Square demos and riotsover the years. The service included singing by the
Addicts Rehabilitation Center Choir and ended with a word of thanks from Terry’s
brother Dan.

Outside the church, several vans full of cops waited along with plainclothes cops,
undercover taxis (Hack #6Y27, #6Y41 + #6Y43), and commanding officers (Deputy
Inspectors Fitzsimmons and Frey) to see what would happen. Also present were media
people with cameras, including sleazy CBS reporter Mike Taibbi.

As the mourners marched with a mock coffin on East 8th Street, cops mobilized to
follow them. At the corner of Avenue C, cops suddenly jumped five people for walking
in the street. As they attempted to make arrests, the cops generated much laughter as
they slipped on the ice and fell all over themselves.

Undaunted, the 50-60 marchers, followed by a dozen or so cops, made their way
downtown to City Hall where they were met by even more cops who had set up pig
pens for them. Instead of getting corralled, marchers kept the sidewalk. As cops were
distracted by the marchers, members of ACT-UP whipped out squeegees and began
another demo, washing windshields of cars coming down Broadway.

—_

PETER LEVASSEUR
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"LOOK AT YOURSELF* TERRY TELLS INVADING PIG CAPT. DICK
SAVAGE + HIS THUGS DURING TENT CITY EVICTION (12/89)
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