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COMMUNITY HOOTS RUDY

We have to say with all sincerity that the SHADOW staff felt sorry for Rudolph
Giuliani on the night of April 11--the night that the Lower East Side crowd beat him up
at the town meeting on Henry Street. He looked so sad. Imagine Rudy as Alex Trebeck
presiding over a game of Jeopardy in which the mean and willful contestants refused to
ask the questions to which he had the answers. The word crime was barely mentioned,
and Giuliani never had a opportunity to spew the hang-em-high crapola that earned
him rounds of applause at town meetings in the other four boros. Down here people
asked him concrete questions about AIDS and housing and education--things that Rudy
finds it impossible to discuss without dribbling all over his necktie. Unable, in the
heated atmosphere of the LES, to state candidly his opinions on these subjects, Giuliani
hedged by repeating over and over again that he had not made up his mind and that he
had to study all of these subjects. Nobody believed this weak disclaimer--everybody had
already read his views (cut 'em back, shoot ’em up , lock 'em up) in the papers--and the
heckling continued in the best traditions of downtown participatory democracy.

We were all treated to some strange sights at this meeting. At the beginning, we saw
Ninfa ("the perverts are out to get our children") Segarra embracing and slobbering
over Antonio ("more Vaseline, deeper, deeper,") Pagén. It was touching to see
homophobia superceded by the commonality of self-hating Puerto Ricans who aspire to
be Italians. Then there was Giuliani’s equal opportunity bad manners toward everybody.
At one point he turned his back 180 degrees on a Latina high school student who was
asking him a serious question about education. This prompted the young woman to put
her hands on her hips and yell "I'm falking to you, Mr. Mayor.” Later on, a local right
winger was frothing at the mouth demanding that several liberal members of the school
board be indicted for some unspecified crime. You would think that Rudy would have
respected a fellow redneck, but right in the middle of the her tirade Giuliani bent over
to pick something off the floor and pointed his ass directly at her. At least six times
during the meeting, Giuliani told the ACT-UP demonstrators in the room to be
"respectful” and to "respect others"--strange words coming from a Mayor who moons
citizens at his own town meeting.

One might say that Mayor Giuliani (the parochial school sissy who still longs to be a
parochial school bully) got his just desserts that night. We would respond, however, that
he hasn’t even tasted the appetizer yet.

The subsection of people who still have a stake in civilization--who have a job and/or
property that gives them a place in society--believe the story that if you work hard you
can succeed without breaking any of society’s laws. This subsection is probably still more
than fifty percent of the population, which is why Amerikan civilization continues to
plod along the way it does. This subsection of society got much smaller in the 1980s
because of governmental and industrial policies which encouraged business investment
to flee from the United States to places where wages were much lower. The outflow of
Jjobs and opportunities broke up communities and swelled the layer of people who no
longer had a stake in society.

Think about it, as late as the 1970s, person without a high school education could get
a job in a factory which paid at least enough for housing and food. If you got one of the
good union jobs in the automobile or steel industry--you could make enough money to
pursue the Amerikan dream. You could buy a house, you could have an apartment in
town--there were any number of ways you could fit into society. You even had money
for clothes and dates or to do the mommy and daddy thing successfully. You didn't
need necessarily to be a whiz kid or a hustler either.

Mast of this ended in the 1980s. The workers of Amerika and NYC respectively
were given a reality sandwich by Ronald Reagan (may he drop dead) and Ed Koch
(may he drop dead on the same day). Reagan busted the unions and presided over the
construction of a world-wide capitalist economy where the Amerikan worker had to
compete with every other worker in the world. Ed Koch and his real estate buddies ran
the rents in NYC so high that nobody from the city could afford to have a business here
anymore. The jobs fled but the people were stuck here. What the fuck were they
supposed to do, emigrate back to Europe, Africa, and Asia? Were they supposed to
move to other parts of Amerika where the same shit was happening?

Rudolph Giuliani doesn’t understand the tragedy of the proud human being who is
reduced to the gutter by the decisions of distant politicians, industrialists, and bankers.
When this happens such a person may weaken and join the ranks of the pitiful
crackheads and alcoholics. Or such a person may refuse to die and make his money
with a gun. By defending turf on a street corner with a gun in order to sell cocaineand
heroin--perhaps a young person today may earn the wages that his father might have
earned in a steel or car plant a generation ago.

Most of the people in New York City do not realize these facts because this is not
the way it is presented to them in the newspapers or on TV. They continue to go on
believing the shit about hard work, because the facts that are necessary to make a
judgement are denied them by the media. If a person has not been jolted by reality,
there is no reason why that person would not believe the things that they are taught to
believe. Of course, with every round of layoffs, with every fresh batch of people thrown
in the gutter--the number of people who believe in the bill of goods declines. Some
people blame it on themselves, but others get the message.

Some of us, however, never believed Giuliani’s shit in the first place, because he is a
bully and a bigot and thoroughly disgusting. He met some of us at his town meeting on
April 11.

Get used to us, Rudy!
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' GLASS HOUSE SQUAT EVICTED

AFTER FALSE FIRE ALARM!!
By J.A.E.T. + Chris Flash

More than 40 people inhabiting a pair of formerly abandoned city-owned buildings,
known as the Glass House squat, were suddenly evicted by police on February 1.

The Glass House buildings, located at 139-41 Avenue D, have long been sought by
Pueblo Nuevo, a housing group connected to city councilman and long time squatter foe
Antonio Pagén, who controls LES Coalition Housing Development, another group that
seeks squatted buildings on the Lower East Side. (See SHADOW #29 for more
details).

The eviction was not completely unexpected. On several occasions before February
1, the fire department came to Glass House, allegedly responding to reports of fires
there. After speaking with House members, they left each time, satisfied that there were
no fires. On January 29, after recognizing a couple of Glass House members, two cops
asked to be let inside. The boy with the House key refused, and when the policemen
searched him, he threw his keys through the hole in the door. Angry, the cops took
their revenge by removing the caps from the boy’s beer and then demanding the boy
dump the beer out because it was an "open container."

On Sunday, January 30, the firemen came again. "We have a report of a fire," they
said. They were told that the only fire was in the wood stove and they left.

On Tuesday, February 1, they were back. This time they insisted on coming inside.
They were met at the door by a House member who tried to reason with them. He
offered to get permission from the other House members to allow the firemen in, but
they wouldn’t wait.

They said they needed to save Glass House from the fire, but without a fire in the
house, 2 fire engines, and eventually more cops than they could count, Glass House
members knew this was the real thing. Shouting began. As barricades were set up
inside, firemen began sawing through the front door and pulling it off its hinges.

Eventually a compromise was made. Ninth precinct Captains Seta and Rosiello got
House members to allow cops and firemen inside so they could "make sure there was
no fire." No one would have to leave. No one would be evicted. All the while, back up
troops and riot squads were arriving outside, along with paddy wagons and a helicopter.
Suddenly, riot cops in full regalia with shields and guns worked their way down from the
sixth floor moving everyone out.

"But sir, there was a deal," the cops were told. "There are no deals," they responded.
As each resident left, their names were taken by cops. Many were put out without their
coats and barely escaped with a litter of newborn puppies.

Cops did a room to room search, arresting people hiding inside and others outside.
Of the seven arrested, some were released with desk appearance tickets while most
were put through the system for 24 hours.

Once everyone was outside, the cops locked them out. "This building is a fire hazard;
you can’t go back in," cops said. Police barricades went up. It was beginning to snow.
"Hey officer! Don’t you know winter evictions are illegal? Don’t you care that we dan’t
have any place to live?" "I'm just doing my job."

And they continue to do their job. Three months later, security guards and cops are
paid overtime to guard the buildings 24 hours a day to secure them from being
occupied by people who need a place to live. 1

The day after the eviction, activist attorney Stanley Cohen negotiated with cops to
allow residents to retrieve their belongings from Glass House two at a time. Cops then
noticed some asbestos and closed Glass House "for good."

Almost 30 House members were fortunate enough to cram into other nearby squats.
One homestead, the only building younger than Glass House, was one of the major
recipients of Glass House members. It is now under seige as well. Two weeks after
staying at this buiding, residents were suddenly awakened by a loud thud that shook the
house. Fearing eviction, they jumped up to see a pile driver at work across the street
for the construction of a new housing police station.

GLASS HOUSE RESIDENTS WITH BELONGINGS DAY AFTER EVICTION

About three weeks later, the same residence received a certified letter from the
owner demanding that they leave the premises. It appears that the building is owned by
a bank rather than the city. One week after the letter arrived, the squat received a visit
from two ambulances and a housing police car. They claimed to have received a call
that there was a stabbing inside the building and they wanted to go inside and "check it
out."

After they were assured that no such thing had happened and that it was probably a
false call, the ambulance left. The housing police car stayed a little while longer. Still
concerned about the strange Glass House situation, the squatters waited until they left.
Strangely, the cops did not seem very concerned or anxious about investigating the so-
called stabbing.

It appears that the city’s new strategy to circumvent the legal eviction process for
Squats is to use the fire department and police to answer false calls and then evict
residents after declaring the buildings "unsafe.”
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INSURGENT SUBCOMMANDER MARCOS
OF THE ZAPATISTA NATIONAL
LIBERATION ARMY (EZLN)

By Bill Weinberg

(Subcommandante Marcos, military leader and charismatic spokesman for the
Zapatista Army, is the man on the mind of every journalist and politician in Mexico.
SHADOW correspondent Bill Weinberg travelled behind Zapatista lines into the
Jjungles of Mexico's remote Lacandén Selva to contact Marcos to ask him the
questions which the other media have overlooked. After a lengthy wait in primitive
Indian villages, Weinberg was granted the following interview at dawn on the morning
of April 9th.)

What kind of support do you need from your sympathizers in the United States?
What should we be doing?

Well, we have a lot of necessities here because the federal army has surrounded
us. For our troops, that is not a problem, but the civilian population here is suffering
a lot. They lack necessities like food, clothes, medicine. Even the children. Our
people, the civilian people here, cannot go to the city to buy such necessities,
because the federal army can take them prisoner and "disappear' them. So our
people are under very strong conditions of war, even if it is not one of bullets and
guns now, but the "dirty war" that the government is making against us. The only
chance that we have is support from other people, from Mexico, and from Mexicans
in other parts of the world. | mean, we know that in the States there are a lot of
people whose families are Mexican Indian people ...

But what about anglos and other folks who aren’t Mexican or Indian who
support the struggle? What can we do?

We have a lot of necessities. The first concerns the federal government--the
government of Salinas. They have made a big lie about our country. They say that
our country is free, without serious economic or social problems, a good partner for
the NAFTA. His government is making a big publicity campaign for other people in
other parts of the world, principally the United States. So it is imperative for us that
the world know that Mexican people, especially Indian people, are not in the life
condition that Salinas says--as you can see in this trip that you have made here. We
need people in the United States to create counter-propaganda to that of the
Mexican federal government, and get out the truth, against the lie of Salinas.

Salinas wants to isolate our struggle, contain it to only one part of Mexico, and
only one part of Chiapas. He says that what we are fighting for are not concerns
elsewhere in the country. But it is a lie again. He made an agreement with Canada
and the Unites States in NAFTA. When he shook hands on this agreement, he was
playing with the lives of a lot of Indian people. You cannot shake hands on an
agreement like that without staining your hands with blood.

But the federal government is very sophisticated with its publicity. If the truth is
known in all parts of the world, especially the United States, it would be a great help
to us. That is the first thing.

There is another kind of help. You can see that here there are many children
without anything--without food, without healthcare, without education, without good
houses. So organizations that help the poor in other parts of the world should notice
us. Our movement is a frue movement. There are no strangers or foreigners behind
us. We are all Mexicans, and the big majority of our army are Indian people. We think
the government is lying to us with their promises to solve our problems. We don't
trust anymore in this government. But our needs remain, and maybe we have to rely
on people in other parts of the world to help us. | repeat, our troops are surrounded,
and the civilian population here needs such necessities as food and clothes...

Who can we work with here in Mexico to get you donations?

One way is through the non-governmental organizations here in Mexico, like the
Red Cross, the non-governmental human rights groups, the Diocese of Bishop
Samuel Ruiz. Or come here yourselves, and we will receive this help with plenty of
thanks.

If we can get it through the army checkpoints ...
Well, the federal army doesn't interfere with American people, because they are
afraid of the American government.

Some of your early statements back in the first days of the uprising in January
spoke about fighting for socialism, and marching on Mexico City. Almost
immediately, your rhetoric changed to what it is now—-demands for democracy
and Indigenous autonomy. So what prompted the change? And when you talk
about "soclallsm®, what do you mean? What kind of soclalism? Socialism like in
Cuba?

The directorate of our army has never spoken about Cuban or Soviet socialism.
We have always spoken about the basic rights of the human. Education, housing,
health, food, land, good pay for our work, democracy, liberty. Some people may call

/M}bk

this socialism. But it doesn't matter what name you give these demands. In Mexico
there is no democracy. So it doesn't matter what you think, or what your political
goal is. Because only the political goal of the government party wins--always wins.

We say, make a democratic space, make enough liberty so that you can explain
your ideas. It doesn't matter what kind of ideas--communism or socialism or
capitalism or /o que quiere, whatever you want. With democracy and liberty, you can
tell the people, "I want this, follow me." And if the majority follow you, you will win. But
this doesn’t exist. Now, it doesn't matter if people follow you, what kind of
government you want, or your political ideas. The people don't matter for the
government. It is always the government'’s political ideas and economic projects
which are imposed on the people. So we don't want any more of this. We want to
find ways to resolve our own problems. When there is democracy, we can decide
which leaders we agree with--and by "we," | mean the people, not the Zapatista
Army.

The federal government does not represent us. We want to follow our own
Mexican way to democracy and liberty and justice.

SUBCOMMANDANTE MARCOS (Center)

And what about soclalism?

The kind of life we want—life with good food, good land, good health, good
education, good work, democracy, independence, justice and peace--if you want to
call it socialism, OK, call it that. But we are not a cliché of Cuban socialism, or
Castrismo or Sendero Luminoso. If you want to call it Mexican socialism or the
Mexican way to liberty, that's a good name for it.

Have you been Influenced by anarchism at all, especially Magonismo, the
Mexican anarchist tradition?

Basically, all of our thoughts about the workers and campesinos and the
revolution are taken from Flores Magon, Francisco Villa, Emiliano Zapata. Their ideas
about the farm workers, the workers in the cities, the hopes of liberty, are our
inspiration for this movement.

You've said that you don’t want any more ecological reserves for the Lacandén
Selva. How do you envision protecting what remains of Mexico’s last rainforest?

Waell, look. We don't agree with this preoccupation with the trees over the death of
our people. We say, we want trees. We want the mountains. But we also want a
dignified life for our people. So we say, if the government makes a good plan and
the people have what they need, they will not have to attack the trees and
mountains. But the government just declares by decree that there will be no more
cutting of trees.

We say, we don't want to cut the trees. Because the mountain is very important
for Indian people. It is a part of their tradition and their history. So we agree, we say,
*No, there should be no more cutting of trees--but give me the life conditions for
another way, so | will no longer have the necessity to cut the trees. | will take good
care of this mountain, | will take good care of these trees, and | will take care for the
future of my child, from one generation to another generation But now my people
have no way to live other than to cut trees and burn them. That is the only way we
can find land." | mean here there are no tractors, here there is no machinery; there is
nothing for the Indian people. There is no option but to cut the trees, burn them, and
put the seed in the land. It doesn't matter how the land is taken when you are

hungry.

The average production here from one hectare is less than half what it is in other
parts of the country. In other parts of the country, its about eight tons per hectare.
Here in the Selva Lacanddna the average is about a half-ton per hectare. There is no
justice for us. And our land, you can see, with good work, and some technology,
could produce.

What about land redistribution? What about taking land away from the
ganaderos [ranchers] and fincas [ plantations], and giving it to the campesinos?
Yes. This is the second way to make a better life for our peasants. | mean, this

land was originally for the Indian people. The white people, the big farmers and
ranchers, imposed their force over the Indian people and pushed them up into the
mountains. You can see that here the good land is on the fincas-the plains, the
valleys. The Indians have the rocky lands in the mountains. But the Indian sees the
good land below and says, "Originally, this was my land, so | have the right to
recover it."

The big farmer says, “they have stolen my land, they have stolen my cattle." But
my people say, "before you were even born, my grandparents made their life here."
So, our lands cannot produce with this injustice. We need redistribution of the

land. But that is not all we need.

See INTERVIEW On Page 9




Back in 1910, the brutal and cor-
rupt dictatorship of Porfirio Diaz,
who had ruled Mexico with an iron
hand for nearly 20 years, was top-
pled in a popular Revolution. The
future of the country was up for
grabs, as rival forces vied for power
and US troops Intervened In a
decade of bloody confiict. One of
the heroes of this long struggle was
Emiliano Zapata, whose peasant
army rose In the poor Mexican
south, siezing back land from the
big plantations and ranches under
the war cry “/Tierra y Libertadl
(Land and Freedoml)

in 1917, Zapata was killed in a
treacherous ambush by an agent of
the forces which were then consoli-
dating state power in Mexico City—
and would shortly establish the
Institutional Revolutionary Party, or
PRI. The Zapatista army was subse-
quently crushed in a counterinsur-
gency campaign. The PRI has ruled
Mexico as a one-party state ever
since.

By 1993, for many Mexican
workers and campesinos (peasants),
the PRI state was beginning to look
like yet another dictatorship. It is a
dictatorship of elite technocrats,
rather than an iron-fisted strongman
like Porfirio Diaz. But, like Diaz, the
PRI has terrorized opposition and
tightly controlied the press. Like
Diaz, the PRI has maintained a
hegemonic grip on state power.
And, with Mexican President Carlos
Salinas’ signing of the North Ameri-
can Free Trade Agreement (NAFTA),
the PRI, like Diaz, is making Mexican
resources and labor availlable to the
highest corporate bidder, bringing
the nation back under overwhelming
Yankee economic control.

But on the morning of January 1,
1994, the very day that NAFTA went
into effect, a new Revolution broke
out in Mexico. The previously
unheard-of Zapatista National
Liberation Army, or EZLN, burst out
of their hidden stronghold In one of
Mexico’s poorest and most Isolated
regions-the Lacandén Selva, a strip
of tropical rainforest along the

Guatemalan border In the southern
state of Chiapas.

The Lacand6n Selva is mostly
Inhabited by Maya Indian campe-
sinos who had been pushed off their
fertile homelands in the Chiapas
Highlands and left In the jungle to
rot. But instead of rotting, the
Indians organized and formed the
EZLN, taking their name and inspira-
tion from Emiliano Zapata. In a dra-
matic New Years Day action, the
new Zapatistas selzed four cities in
the Chiapas Highlands—San Cristo-
bal, Altamirano, Ocosingo and Las
Margaritas—-and declared war on the
Mexican federal army and the dicta-
torship.

The EZLN's "Declaration of the
Lacand6n Selva' called NAFTA the
death knell for Mexico's Indian
peoples. Changes in the Mexican
constitution pushed through by
Salinas In preparation for NAFTA
allow "privatization® of traditional
Indian village communal lands,
paving the way for corporate agri-
business expansion and further mar-
ginalization of the desperately poor
indigenous peoples.

The EZLN withdrew from the four
cities they took after heavy fighting
in Ocosingo. For the next two

By Bill Weinberg

MEXico1y

weeks, the civilian population of the
Chiapas Highlands—mostly Indian
campesinos-—-was terrorized by
federal army attacks on their barrios
and villages with tanks and aircraft,
including helicopters which had
been supplied to the Mexican feder-
al police by the US for the War on
Drugs. The EZLN harassed the
attacking government forces in
mobile raids.

As the repression escalated,
Zapatista solidarity actions spread
throughout Mexico, with indians and
peasants selzing land, blockading
highways and occupying govern-
ment offices. On January 12, thou-
sands marched on Mexico City to
protest the repression in Chiapas In
the country’s biggest demonstration
since 1968. Fearing that the rebel-
lion could spread, the government
called off the army and brokered a
cease-fire. The Zapatistas had won a
major political victory over the PRI.

A government-EZLN dialogue was
initiated In San Cristobal, brokered
by the city’s Liberation Theology-
oriented Bishop Samuel Ruiz. But
the EZLN delegation, lead by the
charismatic Subcommander Marcos
who had directed the January 1
take-over of San Cristobal, made
clear that they could not cut a deal
with the government without first
reporting back and consulting with
the people they represent in the
villages of the Lacand6n Seiva, .and
their own command, the Indigenous
Revolutionary Clandestine Commit-
tee, a council of Maya Indian elders.

The EZLN delegation broke off
the dialogue in March and returned
to the Lacandén Selva. Subsequent-
ly, the mysterlous assassination of
PRI presidential candidate Luls
Donaldo Coloslo in Tijuana and
alleged federal army aerial bombard-
ment of roads in Zapatista-controlied
territory have prompted the EZLN to
declare a state of "red alert." The
dialogue has not been resumed.
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ZAPATISTA SOLIDARITY ACTIONS

SPREAD THROUGHOUT MEXICO!!

Guerrero Indians March

300 Kilometers On Mexico City
Special Eyewitness SHADOW Report by Bill Weinberg

CUERNAVACA, MORELOS, FEB. 28: Nearly 2,000 Indians arrived here today,
having marched all the way from Chilpancingo, the capital of Guerrero, the state to the
south. Organized by the Consejo Guerrerense de 500 Anos Resistencia, the march is
intended to express solidarity with the demands of the Zapatista National Liberation
Army (EZLN), now engaged in dialogue with the government in the southern state of
Chiapas. Cuernavaca is the march’s last stop before Mexico City, which is some 300
kilometers from Chilpancingo.

As the march approached Cuernavaca’s center, local supporters closed off the streets
surrounding the city’s central square, or zocalo. Police did not interfere as they blocked
the streets with their bodies and handmade banners. One banner straddling the street
read, "CHIAPAS 1994 - 1968 TLATELOLCO; ESTE DIALOGO NO LO
ENTENDEMOS", flanked by images of tanks and guns - "THIS DIALOGUE WE
DON'T UNDERSTAND," a reference to both recent repression in Chiapas and the
Mexican army’s massacre of student demonstrators 26 years ago.

Local supporters also blocked the streets with vehicles - some bearing posters calling
for peace in Chiapas, others bearing the insignia of the Party of Democratic Revolution
(PRD), Mexico’s left opposition party. One pick-up truck spray-painted "EZLN" proved
upon closer examination to be a police vehicle, apparently abandoned or hijacked for
the cause! "iAlto a la masacre!" reads one poster adorned with the image of a dove on
a bayonet.

With the streets cleared of traffic, the march approaches the zocalo. The banner at the
front reads: "MARCHA POR LA PAZ Y DIGNIDAD DE LOS PUEBLOS
INDIGENAS - NO ESTAN SOLOS" This last line, "They are not alone," is in reference
to the Zapatistas in Chiapas. The banner is followed by Mexican flags and giant
portraits of Emiliano Zapata, the revolutionary hero from whom today’s Zapatistas take
their name. ;

"iViva la Autonomia de los Pueblos Indigenas!”
cry the marchers in unison.

"iViva!" return the local Cuernavaca supporters from the jam-packed sidewalks.

"iViva los Zapatistas!"

Representing several indigenous communities in Guerrero, the march is diverse.
Women in traditional Indian dress hold infants. Most of the men wear straw hats,
although one kid wears a "Guns ‘N’ Roses" cap. Many of the hats read "500 Afios" or
"EZLN" in black marker. A marching band blasts away on old trumpets and tubas. One
contingent wears ceremonial Indian masks and holds machetes at the shoulder.

The march files into the zocalo to eat food which has been prepared by the local
Red Morelense por Derechos Humanos en Chiapas (Morelosian Network for Human
Rights in Chiapas,) A crowd gathers before a stage which has been erected at one end
of the square. March leaders address the crowd in Mixteco, Nahuatl and other
indigenous languages, as well as Spanish. Exuberant bursts erupt from the brass band
between speakers. Communiques from Zapatista Subcommandante Marcos are read
from the stage and are met with especially exuberant Vivas. The banner above the
stage reads "PAZ CON JUSTICA EN CHIAPAS" One indigenous leader says he

speaks on behalf of the mountains, rivers, birds and butterflies of Indian lands, as well
as the hopes and demands of Indian people.

When the crowd thins out, the pavement of the zocalo is spray painted in black:
"VIVA EZLN." Guitars and rustic home-made fiddles emerge as the marchers and their
supporters settle into the Zocalo for a "Noche Zapatista" of traditional Guerrero Indian
music and dance. As the night wears on, marchers filter to the other end of the square,

See ZAPATISTA SOLIDARITY On Page 23
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PETER LEVASSEUR

(Conllnued From Front Page)

the event, had invited me as he was concerned that AIDS as an issue would not be
raised. Most of the questioning centered on the controversial appointment of anti-gay
Reuben Diaz to the Civilian Complaint Review Board (CCRB) and hopes for
appointments of gay men and lesbians within Giuliani’s administration. At last my
moment came. I introduced myself as a member of ACT UP and told the mayor that
we were planning on exercising our First Amendment rights by having a demonstration
on March 22nd as we were concerned that as a candidate and now as mayor, Giuliani
had not said a word about the AIDS epidemic. With the budget crisis looming, we were
concerned that services provided to people living with AIDS were in jeopardy, and
given his silence on the issue, that AIDS would continue to rage out of control in New
York City. I asked the mayor if he could offer anything to allay my (our) fears.

Mayor Giuliani, standing four feet away from me and looking me in the eye, replied
by saying that when he took office, he realized that crime was a serious problem facing
New York, and that AIDS was a serious problem facing New York. Therefore, he had
decreed that law enforcement and AIDS services would be exempt from any budget
cuts.

As the chant says, "Politicians lie, we die, AIDS action now!"

We continued to prepare for the March 22nd demonstration. Numerous community-
based organizations had been invited to participate in the planning. Representatives of
the Harlem Group, a loose confederation of members of various uptown organizations,
collaborated in the mind-numbing, exhausting three and four hour long meetings, the
formulation of demands, the nit-picking concerning logistics, the design and preparation
of graphics. We planned to meet in Brooklyn at Cadman Plaza West and Tillary Streets.
We would march across the Brooklyn Bridge to City Hall. As evening fell, we would
light torches and candles. At City Hall, we would rally and leave the lighted candles, not
as a memorial to people who had died from AIDS, but as a reminder of the New
Yorkers who were living with AIDS.

The most daunting obstacle was taking the bridge. It has been done many times
before. The Reverend Al Sharpton has taken the Bridge for the past few years for his
march on Martin Luther King, Jr. Day. Haitians had marched from the United Nations
down Second Avenue and across the Brooklyn Bridge to protest the glacial pace of
efforts to resolve the crisis in their homeland and restore President Jean-Bertrand
Aristide to power. Our essential strategy was numbers: in our experience, two thousand
people moving en masse can go anywhere they want to go. Related to this, it was felt
that if this action was typical of the demographic of the usual ACT UP demonstration,
consisting principally of white, middle class downtown Manhattan gay men and lesbians,
it would be all too easy for Giuliani to dismiss us. We wanted this march to look like
the AIDS crisis in New York. To be sure, the gay community is ravaged by this plague -
half of the gay men in New York are estimated to be HIV positive - but in this we are
not alone. Considerable outreach was undertaken. Wheatpasting was conducted in the
Bronx, in Bedford-Stuyvesant, Harlem, and other neighborhoods far beyond the East
Village-West Village corridor. Buses were provided to the Harlem Group to bring
people from uptown to the site in Brooklyn. Contacts were made with every group we
could possibly reach. Community-based organizations were encouraged to attend with
clients and staff and many of them agreed to come out in force.

On Wednesday, March 9th, two weeks before the Brooklyn Bridge march, I received
a phone call from a member of the policy staff at an AIDS service organization. It had
been leaked by someone within the Giuliani administration that there was an initiative
afoot to abalish the Division of AIDS Services (DAS). DAS was established in 1986. At
that time, it was all but impossible to get a hospital bed in New York City. People living
with AIDS had no point of access to social services. They came into the system when
they got sick. Emergency rooms were clogged with people who had no place to live, no
income, and who were seriously ill. DAS was created by the City to plug people into
services and institute measures to keep people healthy longer. The agency provides
food, shelter, medical care, and case management - basic, essential, life-sustaining care.
The elimination of DAS would leave 20,000 New Yorkers with nowhere to turn. The
bodies would literally pile up in the streets.

In presentations I had made to the floor at an ACT UP meeting, I had used the
abolition of DAS as a worst case scenario. It was not mandated - there were no State or

PIGS CARRY OFF DEMONSTRATOR ON BKLYN BRIDGE

DEMONSTRATORS SIT-IN ON BKLYN BRIDGE

Federal laws requiring the City to provide these services - and thus could be eliminated
at the whim of the administration. I did not seriously consider this to be within the
realm of the probable as it was too unimaginably abominable. Our worst fears were
confirmed.

The AIDS community in New York mobilized with lightening speed. With four days
lead time, a massive demonstration was organized at City Hall. The contacts we had
established in planning for March 22nd were used. Faxes and phone calls flew. On
Monday, March 14th, over two thousand people rallied at City Hall decrying the plan,
masterminded by Giuliani and Deputy Mayor Peter Powers, to eliminate DAS.

Eight days later was the Brooklyn Bridge march. Our demands included calls for
Rudolph Giuliani to be a leader and not an impediment in the fight against AIDS; to
expand, adequately fund, and revitalize DAS; to fund and support targeted community-
developed AIDS education efforts; to abandon the Health and Hospitals Corporation
privatization initiative which would take public hospitals out of the very neighborhoods
hardest hit by AIDS; to provide permanent, medically appropriate housing for all
homeless people; to establish widespread and unimpeded clean-needle distribution
immediately; to be a forceful and effective advocate for the lives and interests of New
Yorkers living with AIDS; to insure comprehensive, explicit AIDS education and
prevention in schools; and to put a stop to the Department of Health’s drive for
reporting the names of people living with AIDS and HIV.

Civil Disobedience - understood in ACT UP to mean actions which would risk or
prompt arrest but were necessary to draw attention to a specific issue or force our
adversaries take specific actions - was certainly justified by the circumstances. However,
risking arrest means one thing to white, middle class activists and quite another to
people of color who grew up in communities where police abuse and violence is part of
the landscape. Many of the people ACT UP was working in coalition with declared
themselves unable to risk arrest as they were formerly incarcerated parolees. A civil
disobedience arrest would have grave consequences beyond the routine half a day in a
holding cell and court appearance resulting in a sentence to community service.
Consequently, it was decided that civil disobedience would occur concurrently with the
march in smaller-scale demonstrations by affinity groups. Although risking arrest would
be a de facto component of taking the street and the Brooklyn Bridge, it was necessary
to minimize the risk to the greatest extent possible to protect coalition members for
whom arrest was simply not an option.

To provide an opportunity for those willing and able to commit acts of civil
disobedience, the focus would be on these smaller affinity group actions. Affinity groups
are a fixture of the larger ACT UP structure. An affinity group consists of eight to
fifteen people who have worked together previously and have established basic trust for
one another. Prior to larger civil disobedience demonstrations, the bulk of ACT UP
members are shuffled into affinity groups to insure the safety of those arrested.

There were four groups mobilized in anticipation of March 22nd. Action Tours hung
a banner reading "AIDS Hall of Shame" from the roof of City Hall the day before the
Bridge action. On the morning of March 22nd, members of the Big Bull Femmes
chained themselves to the pillars and doors of City Hall, tossing effigies onto the steps
as they did so. The Ninfamaniacs, so named as they were formed to target deputy
mayor and Board of Education member Ninfa Segarra, hung several banners from the
Brooklyn Bridge, Pace University, and other sites throughout the day. Finally, there was
the Fodder Group, which was formed to take arrests should demonstrators encounter
difficulty taking the street or the bridge.

The group which met at Cadman Plaza was huge. Moving out into the traffic of
Tillary Street was no problem. Police attempted at first to prevent the demonstrators
from moving onto the access lanes leading up to the bridge, but the force of our
numbers won out. However, as the huge mass of people, a few thousand strong,
marched up the ramp, upon rounding a corner they were confronted with four lines of
police in riot gear barring the way. The police had positioned themselves in front of
another on-ramp to the bridge. Arrest wagons were moved into position and using the
off-ramp, arrestees could be shuttled down easily. It was a box canyon.

Negotiations with the police failed. They would not allow us to cross the bridge, and
gave the order that anyone who was not off the bridge in fifteen minutes was risking
arrest. As they were prepared to arrest huge numbers of people, and given the
consideration of those in the group who could not risk arrest, marshalls dispersed
through the crowd and informed demonstrators that staying on the bridge was risking
arrest. If people did not want to be arrested, the only option was to take the pedestrian
walkway. Forty-seven demonstrators, principally from Housing Works, stayed put on the
bridge and were arrested. The police were especially brutal and many of those arrested
incurred injuries in the process. Further, the police refused to disclose which precincts
those arrested were being taken to for processing. This made support - tracking people
arrested as they were processed and waiting outside the precinct until they were
released - extremely difficult.

See ACT-UP On Page 19
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GIULIANDI’S DAYTIME TEEN CURFEW:
CONSENSUAL FASCISM 1994

By William Pleasant

NEW YORK CITY, April 15--Today, the convoys of trucks and vans--some marked,
some not--slowly roll up the streets. It's noon and the sidewalks are rivers of lunchtime
crowds. And then the thing happens: the trucks and vans screech to a halt. Stick-
swinging cops pour out. Their pals, the ones in uniforms and the ones in civilian drag,
swarm from their nests behind trash dumpsters and derelict cars. They pounce on the
pedestrians, and sort the wheat from the chaff.

"Suspects against the wall! Everybody else, move on, move along!...What are you
looking at?" one cop barks, they all bark at some point to the momentarily startled
crowd.

Once the undesirables have been rousted, patted down and identified, they are
loaded into the waiting trucks and vans and driven away. A few folks pause in concern.
They are heckled by a pleased spectator who opines, "This shoulda happened years
ago."

Is this a flashback to Berlin's Friedrichstrasse, circa 1938? Is this some authoritarian
south-of-the-border nightmare? No, this is a scene from the streets of New York City
right now. It is the face of consensual fascism 1994.

Two weeks ago, Mayor Rudolph Giuliani decreed that youths found in the streets
during school hours would be detained, penned at processing centers and returned to
their respective schools. This amounted to little more than a daylight curfew on non-
white young adults. Citing the state’s compulsory school attendance statutes, Giuliani
has given the police the license to drive kids from the streets, ostensibly to promote
their education. But nobody is fooled, least of all the thousands of Black and Latino
youths who have found themselves the recent victims of arbitrary police attack.

"I didn’t do nothing," explained MATADOR, as he was released from a police
round-up at Brooklyn’s Jay Street subway station. The smartly dressed, fairskinned
Latino went on, "I'm 20 years old. I finished with school, but I'm young and I'm a
Puerto Rican. That's the crime."

Matador and at least 30 Black and Latino youths had been herded from the subway
platforms, the nearby Fulton Street Mall and the surrounding street corners. Matador’s
story was typical.

"I was going to the A-train to go home Uptown,” he recounted. "And then this
regular white guy comes up on me, and then two more--they were in cop suits--come
out of nowhere. And then one of the cops grabbed my arm. I said, "What’s wrong? [
didn’t do nothing.” But they dragged me out and put me with the rest. They patted me
down and searched my backpack like I was a perpetrator, like I had a gun or
something. I was just going home."

MARTINA, a chubby Black Caribbean girl of 15, on the verge of tears, left the
holding area. "This the second time they stop me today. I'm supposed to be in school. I
hate school. I wasn't doing nothing but minding my business anyway. A lady police
catched me the first time." The second time was at Jay Street, and a large, white male
cop frisked the teenager.

"You see, he had his hands all over me feeling. It was nasty. Everybody, grown
people, was standing around and looking. You see, some was laughing at me. I'm mad,"
Martina added, as she stormed away from the station. It seemed that the police weren't
interested in putting her back in the classroom. She'll probably get stopped again before
the end of the day.

Al the corner of Jay and Livingston Streets, five cops surround three Black youths.
The police demand identification. Only one of the boys is able to satisfy the patrollers.
He’s dismissed and the other two are led away to the subway station. The freed
teenager had managed to convince the cops that he was legal by producing a letter
from his school. As the teen walks away, he mummurs, "Makes a bro’ wanna kill..." Like
apartheid South Africa, Black and Latino youths are now required to carry passes as
they move through the city.

In 1993, Rudolph Giuliani was elected by white voters to take the city back from its
Black, Latino and Asian majority. As white New Yorkers have experienced a steady
decline in their standard of living, in frustration, they have struck out at the poor, the
homeless and the young. Giuliani, a Reagan-era US Attorney, rode to victory on the
crest of that white backlash.

Frighteningly, the police assault on young Blacks and Latinos, has enjoyed both the
active support of the city’s right wing and the tacit consent of its minority communities.
Moreover, the silence of New York’s Black and Latino elected officials and community
leaders, even the so-called militants, has been thunderous. Poor Black and Latino
people suffer most from criminal violence. When decades of public policies have failed
to address the underlying racism, poverty and hopelessness which produce criminal
behavior in communities of color, driven by exhaustion, the poor must resort to
desperate means. It is said that the drowning man will grab for anything, even the tip
of a spear. Thus, majorities in the communities are now willing to call the cops on their
own kids. That sounds like a good idea to them, because it is the only idea allowed to
flourish right now.

"Giuliani’s so-called *Quality of Life’ program is no more than a euphemism for
ridding the city of the unsightly,” charged Touro Law School Professor Richard Klein
tonight, while speaking at a National Lawyers Guild conference addressing the
repressiveness of the Giuliani administration. Klein continued, "This type of thing will
get worse. Giuliani’s move against the truants has to be viewed as part and parcel of the
whole anti-crime hysteria. It reflects an intolerance for the undesirable."

Touro Law School Associate Professor Peter Davis agreed with Klein, and warned
activists against openly intervening in the street sweeps. "You must be discreet, because
you can be arrested under the charge of interfering in government administration. It’s
not good to confront the cops. If you see something, then hide and write down the cop’s
badge numbers. Make a report.” '

While the city’s liberal/leftist political establishment has more or less sat on its hands,
the New York Civil Liberties Union (NYCLU) has taken up the opposition. In an
interview with the SHADOW, NYCLU Executive Director Norman Siegel denounced
the truancy program. "It’s a fake!" declared Siegel, who has personally monitored the
street sweeps. "On any given day, at least 70,000 students aren’t in school. Nobody has
offered any plans to motivate them to go to school. The police return the students to
school, but 1 observed that, in an hour or less, the kids are right out the back door
again. Truancy isn't a law enforcement issue, it's an education issue."

According to the NYCLU Director, Giuliani's dragnet raises serious constitutional
issues. "You have people being detained, questioned and searched without probable

SHADOW #32--(APRIL/JUNE 1994)--PAGE 7

= | &
=N N
N ¥ e
o T
'1 ' x\b Yaph S N
| _ e
— e, 2 —_—— ‘H—&- ““"‘--.
==, "~ \\S
=" W
o1 '..' ~
| | ~ =]
P BUC S 3
’ CHOOL iy
g g / = 28 : i iy, -
i) POLIcg
B 1Y l

cause. That flies in the face of the Fourth Amendment. There is also a selective
enforcement of the law based on race and class. The police are not likely to go after a
caucasian youth in khakis and button-down Oxford, but a Black or Latino kid dressed in
baggy jeans and a Raiders cap is going to get stopped. But, let’s face it, truants come in
all colors."

His charge of racism was supported by an April 6 New York Daily News article which
reported that out of 71 Brooklyn youths detained and transported by the police, 71
were Black or Latino!

Siegel pledged that the NYCLU will continue to monitor the police. He concluded,
"We have to convince parents and educators that Giuliani’s truancy program is not
serious. It’s just a crude use of education laws to camouflage sweeping the streets of
people he defines as undesirable."

CITY HALL JOBS RALLY ATTRACTS 500
By Kurt Hill

Trade unionists, people of color, AIDS activists, housing-rights organizers and Lower
East Side squatters gathered in City Hall Park on April 4th to "Push Giuliani Back!"
The action commemorated the 26th anniversary of the assassination of the Rev. Dr.
Martin Luther King, Jr. in Memphis Tennessee.

The demonstration was called by A Job Is A Right Campaign, and was endorsed by
hundreds of individuals and organizations. The rally was the largest to date protesting
Giuliani’s budget cuts.

Many of the participants were trade unionists angered by the mayor’s plan to slash
thousands of jobs from the city payroll. A representative of AFSCME Local 420, which
brought two busloads of members to the rally, told the crowd "It's wrong to buy out
workers’ jobs by offering them an insulting couple of thousand dollars. We have to
march on Giuliani and knock some sense into him!"

AFSCME has been strong-armed into accepting a so-called "severance package”
which will eliminate jobs for 7,500 to 10,000 workers, most of whom are Black and
Latina women. The mayor plans to eliminate at least 15,000 jobs by next year, and has
floated plans to lay off more than 30,000 people.

"I work for a living," said Denise, a Local 371 member who is employed at the
Division of AIDS Services, an agency that Giuliani wants to eliminate. "If I take the
buyout, how long will I survive? How do I pay my rent? No! My only recourse now is to
fight for my job and for client services."

The Division of AIDS Services (DIS) is a critical agency that provides support
services to individuals and families living with AIDS. Without the services of DAS, many
people with AIDS will be out on the streets.

"Giuliani has declared war on us, so we declare war on him!" said Sandra Lowe, co-
executive director of Housing Works, the innovative drug rehab program, which among
other things, provides housing for people with AIDS. "We should make life absolutely
miserable for him!" stated Lowe to a cheering crowd. ;

Linwood Collins of Standup Harlem told demonstrators "I have AIDS and I lost my
lover to the disease three years ago. But.as long as I can stand up, I'll get out and
struggle!”

Tom Duane, an openly gay City Council member with HIV also addressed the rally.
"We have to come back to City Hall every day to stop the attacks on DAS and other
vital services," he said.

One Tompkins Square activist remarked to fellow protesters: "I have a number of
political disagreements with the people who organized this rally, but it's time that we
put differences aside and unite on bottom-line issues and fight-back against these
attacks aimed at all of us."

The demonstration concluded with a march around City Hall.

ADVERTISE IN THE SHADOW?!
IT’S QUICK, IT'S CHEAP, IT'S FUN!!
THE SHADOW IS CIRCULATED TO 5,000 PEOPLE
IN 33 DIFFERENT COUNTRIES, INCLUDING THE
U.S. IF YOU'VE GOT SOMETHING TO SELL OR
PROMOTE, THE SHADOW IS THE PLACE TO
ADVERTISE AND SUPPORT THE UNDERGROUND
PRESS AT THE SAME TIME!!
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