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SHIT OR GET OFF THE POT
A political essay

What New York City needs this summer is another riot like the one that happened
in Tompkins Square Park on August 6, 1988. People have forgotten the fresh breeze
that blew across New York City after the skies burst on that sweltering night. For
months, even up to two years afterward, it seemed as if things in New York were going
to get better, as if the boil had finally burst and the senile Koch regime and
gentrification and "quality of life" apartheid were oozing into oblivion. Finally somebody
had stood up to creeping fascism. The people who stood up were hard to characterize.
They were the squatter/artist/bohemian characters of the Lower East Side, forced to
unite because the cops were trying to drive them off the streets. It took millions, maybe
tens of millions of dollars, to repress these people militarily and to re-establish the
fascist state. On that night, the cops perpetrated more violence on the people than vice
versa. The Tompkins Square riot was not a military victory for the people; it was a
political one. The bottles of the people did not defeat the guns and sticks of the police.
The violence of the police and the determination of the people exposed the rottenness
of the police clampdown and the real estate leeches who inspired it. This brought about
a political change.

Very little gets written about Tompkins Square politics these days, even in the
SHADOW. There is no public discussion about events in the neighborhood and how to
deal with them. Arguments among members of the political scene are like secrets of the
bedroom that nobody discusses out in the open. What we have on our hands here is a
community of people who still live in the same neighborhood and deplore the lockdown
that is being imposed on downtown Manhattan, but who are too alienated from one
another to coalesce and do anything about it. The few people who still regard
themselves as "Tompkins Square activists" are psychologically dependent on an
orthodoxy of their own creation. They make it impossible for anyone to sit in the same
room with them who does not accept that orthodoxy.

REACTIVENESS AND REPRESSION
Recent confrontations between people from the Tompkins Square scene and police
exhibit, on a smaller scale, many of the psychopolitical flaws that destroyed the great
movement for equal rights and justice that swept through the Lower East Side in the
late 1980s. The main problem with confrontations like the one that occurred in
Tompkins Square Park on the night of May 30 is that they are reactive. People wait for
the police to roll on them and then react to being rolled on. A reactive confrontation

with the police can be successful the first couple of times. The cops are caught off
guard and extremitics occur 1ike those hat occurred-an.the.night of August 6, 1988.

The scale of violence wreaked on the Lower East Side on that night by the dfmm
mob of police so embarrassed the Koch administration that the political seas parted for
a couple of years. For an instant, the police state loosened its grip on people’s minds
and the neighborhood that wanted to be free was the news of New York City.

Confrontations over police outrages continued. On the night that the cops uprooted
the original homeless peoples’ tent city in Tompkins Square Park (July 5, 1989) a
pitched battle took place on Avenue A (See SHADOW #5). The scene on the street was
majestic because of the righteousness of the cause and the coherence and discipline of
the rebelling masses. ‘Then again on the night that the ABC Community Center was
evicled--another conlrontation, 43 arrests--because people took housing and the
government ook it back (See SIIADOW #7 + #9). Showdowns such as these were all
justified reactions 10 outrageous Stalc behavior. They were very justified, even the king
of all reactive confrontations, the Memorial Day conlfrontation of 1991 (See SHIADOW
#18) was a justificd but totally unmeasured reaction to the brutalities that young people
are subjected to by the police.

What all of these battles in the streets of the Lower East Side had in common was
that the police made the first move. They learned that if they made move A, we would
make move B. That is what happens when all you do is react to the cops. Bu, if you
can make move X, which you yourself initiate, you can beat them. That is no longer
reactive politics. We'll talk about move X later--it is our only hope.

This is not to say that people who participale in spontaneous reactions to police
oppression are wrong. Confrontations between the people and the police are inevitable
as long as oppression exists. When this happens, you must be on the side of the people,
no maltter what their strategy. The confrontation on the night of May 30 was a righteous
slap in the face of pig Giuliani. It was uniquely successful in that a new element of
unpredictability (a running.demo in random directions) caught the police with their
pants down.

Let's have concrete examples of how the cops catch on to reactive politics. The cops
know that if they walk into a group of Tompkins Square people who have gathered for
one of their traditional evenis and hit or humiliate one of them on some petty pretext,
others will react. It happened that way on May 1, 1990 (See SHADOW #11), and it
happened that way on May 30, 1994. So, whenever the city wants an excuse to fuck with
the people around Tompkins Square Park, they just smack some people around while a
concert is going on, get a couple of boltles tossed at their safely helmeted skulls, and go
crying to the yellow press. In 1990 they used the Mayday riot as an excuse (o impose a
summer plague of police harassment on Avenue A; in 1991 they used the Memorial
Day riot as an excuse to close down Tompkins Square Park altogether. In 1994 Park
Pork Commissioner Henry Stern is trying to use the May 30 "melee” as an excuse to
crack down on concert permits in Tompkins Square Park, Washington Square Park, and
Union Square Park. The pattern of reactive politics is easily figured out and ends up
being manipulated by the State. The essence of being political is not to be predictable
and therefore manipulated, but rather to come up with move X, instead of the clumsy
reaclive moves that the State expeclts.

See EDITORIAL On Page 23

SHADOW EDITORIAL

MACHISMO
AND MISOGYNY

The two greatest barriers to the recon-
stitution of the Tompkins Square scene
are machismo and misogyny. These un-
pleasant features run even deeper than
the reactiveness that we have talked
about, and are closely related to it. The
need to react to a provocation is a
necessity of personhood, for no human
being wishes to be humiliated or
bullied. The bravery of a person who
fights the police over a humiliation—
even If he or she fights merely over a
plastic bucket to bang on and make
music—cannot be questioned. The need
to react to a provocation immediately
and exclusively through force, however,
Is characteristic of men who must prove
their masculinity. This is something that
everybody knows, but does not admit—
it is another "secret of the bedroom.” By
understanding your own motivations,
you learn to control your actions and
become a more effective revolutionary.
There is a difference between a person
who consciously exposes him or herself
to risk for a righteous end, and a man
who must simply react in muscular
fashion when the enemy says "boo"—
lest he picture himself standing there in
a dress. Such a man generally has
great contempt for women and is often
an abuser of women. There is as much
woman abuse among the “revolution-
aries” of the Lower East Side as there is
in society as a whole; that is just a fact,
not an excuse. The Tompkins Square
scene has already driven most of its
women off; there are some who would

consider this a sign of impending ex-
tinction. .

*WHERE'D YOU GET THIS?
WE DIDN'T EVEN GET A
COPY OF THIS!"--(MSTF cop
looking at "NYPD Disorder
Guidelines" on SHADOW
literature table, May 14)
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PARKS DEP'T
THREATENS
PERMITS!!

The day after the May 30 skirmish
following tte Memorial Day concert in
Tompkins Square Park, parks commissioner

" Henry Stern announced that he plans to

make it harder for people to obtain park
permits, and that he wants to raise the
amount of clean up bonds to $2,500 and
more for punk rock and heavy metal con-
certs. He told the press, "...certain kinds of
music attract violent people...and when this
music is played, there is violence. It’s hap-
pened before and it's happened again." (See
DOWN BY LAW on page 11 for more.)

What has happened before and again is
that every riot in and around the park has
been the result of pigs starting them. Nobo-
dy goes to the park (concert or no concert)
with the idea of starting a riot with cops. It
is when the cops go too far that people get
angry and respond in kind, and there’s no-
thing wrong with that!!

Stern neglected to mention that the
concert in the park was over by the time
near riot began. When cops started the
trouble after the show, they closed the park,
preventing concert organizers from cleaning
the area in order (o retrieve their clean up
bond.

A few weeks later, the same concert or-
ganizers, who had applied for a permit for
July 30 in January, received a letter from
the Parks Department denying their permit,
citing events at the May 30 show.

Soon after, different concert organizers
for August 6, which happens to be the sixth
anniversary of the 1988 pig riot, were also
notified that their permit has been denied.

After Stern’s press conference, New
York Civil Liberties Union head Norman
Seigel offered (o represent permit seekers
who want (o challenge the new policies.
Other activist attorneys are getting involved
as well. ’

CANADA/MEXICO--82.00/COPY BY AIR
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SQUATTERS’ RIGHTS ARE
EVERYONE'’S RIGHTS!!

Evicting people from their homes comes
as easily to the government as putting
people in jail. The system of housing courts
and city marshals parallels that of the crimi-
nal courts and prisons as an apparatus for
inflicting human misery. When the a land-
lord evicts, he disperses families and ruins
lives. He always has an excuse. The top one
is "it’'s my property.” It’s the landlord’s
property to use for good or for evil, and he
has the courts and the men with weapons
to back him up. The next excuse is "I have
to make a profit." This means, "I have to
make as much profit as I possibly can, even
if it means taking the necessities for survival
out of other people’s hands." In this, the
landlord also has the cooperation of the
courts and the men with weapons.

Now, what happens when the landlord is
the government? The government, in
theory, is an organism that works for the
common good. If the government happens
to become the owner of property, the
theory says that it should use that property
for the common good. In other words, the
government should not leave it to rot unin-
habited and unused, particularly when it is
needed to house human beings. If the
government leaves a building that falls
under its ownership empty and forsaken for
ten or twenty years, and people in need of
housing move into it without permission,
does the government have the right to
shout, "it’s my property?”

The city’s Department of Housing
Preservation and Development (HPD) has
screamed in the New York Times (July 17)

o

in the building if the government had
repaired it and made it habitable? In the
case of dozens of Lower East Side buildings
confiscated by the government from private
owners, the Department of Housing Preser-
vation and Development did nothing. The
bureaucrats did nothing to make the build-
ings habitable and so individuals and groups
of individuals - called squatters - moved in
and repaired them - often bringing them up
to higher standards of habitability than

that "squatting is unfair and illegal." Unfair
m. -

legally-occupied city-owned buildings. It is
only now, after the buildings have been
occupied by squatters for ten years that the
city comes along with a plan to renovate
them. The plan is in the name of low-
income tenants, whom the government says
are being deprived of housing by the
squaiters, and nol by the government, which
continually fails to build low-income
housing units while the rents and the
homeless population continue to soar.

The Lower East Side's Community
Board 3 has voted down the Seward Park
Extension, dooming forever a plan to build
hundreds of apartments for over a thousand
Latino people, most of whom now live
doubled up in apartments elsewhere in the
Lower East Side. The same people who
want to evict the squatters from buildings
on Thirteenth Street because they are
"standing in the way of low-income housing"
are the ones who have relegated the huge
lots on Delancy Street that could have been
the Seward Park Extension to be parking
lots - forever. Community Board 3 and poli-
ticians like Antonio Pagan will not admit it,
but they did their part to jettison the
Seward Park Projects because the people
who vote for them in that area are narrow-
minded Orthodox Jews who do not want to
live across the street from Latino people.
To please bigots, Pagén and his ilk have
decreed land that could have housed thou-
sands to be parking lots, yet they say that
the squatters in 537 and 535 East 13th
Street are standing in the way of low-
income housing. Two of Pagan’s CB3
appointees, Steve Vincent and Elizabeth

““Acevedo, are squatters themselves: they got

their apartments under HPD's Urban
Homesteading Program, now cancelled.
(Actually, piggie Vincent got himself (wo

.apartments; the other is owned by his wife,

Democratic District Leader Lisa Ramaci.)
Now that they have their apartments, they
want to gentrify the neighborhood.
Squatters are an easy target for politi-
cians and the press. Many squatters are
part of a nonconformist element which
dresses strangely and shuns social conven-

COPS ARE OR THE RAMPAGE AGAIN, IN MAY, PIGS |
JUMPED AND BEAT ITERNITY,A LOCAL RASTA [

|
mum;nmu MERLIN, A HOMBELESS MAN, . .}

COPS IGNORED THI3 W‘AHIM; THEY PLAYED TOUGH
IN TOMPKINS 5Q AT THE MEMORIAL DAY CONCERT AND
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FLASH FTCJ

THE HITCHHIKER
BLUES #5

(Midnight Blues)
Copyright by
Roger Manning

From "pices" to slices

No help for the smiling bums.

He says "don’t get mad, go find
some good people.”

Lame private party

Flavor of the month.

People sit and pay to talk the night
away.

Meanwhile, over in the park,
They're waiting for midnight.
Taste-full prison,

Roots of discontent.

In LLA. Main is a one-way street,

In New York we're in the park
Waiting for midnight.

Our country feels very small,

Qur city feels very small,

Our Loisaida feels very small.
About as big as Emma Goldman’s
old bench

Loaded with friends who know what
time it is.

Meanwhile, millions trade in life
For law and order and end their day
at midnight.

Most ‘everyone’s either making lies
or buying them.

Or, maybe you're dangerous cause
You've got your own head....NO
SALE.

If that's true, then | love you....
We're in the park waiting for
midnight.

'COPS KEEP FUGKING WITH YOUNG PUNKS
THE HOMELESS AND EVEN PEOPLE
HANGING OUT ON AVENUE A!

tion. Freaks have been a parl of the Lower
East Side ecology for decades, and for
decades the bigot element has been out 1o
get them. 1f the cops march in on the squat-
ters, the squatters will be taking the blows
for all the beatniks, hippies and punks that
the right wing has wanted o beat the shit
out of since the days of Emma Goldman.
Isn’t this a reason for the older freaks, the
more established rebels against society, to
take a stand and defend the squatiers who
are just like us except they came here after
the rents went up? If the squatters go, this
neighborhood will be permanently altered,
and not in any way that we will like.

To rent-controlled and rent-stabilized
tenants in the neighborhood who might
think that the eviction of squatters is none
of their business, we have 1o point out that
squatters arc only the first item on a long
hit list. Many of Rudolph Giuliani’s major
contributors are owners of rent-regulated
buildings, and rent regulations are under
attack from broad sections of the City
Council and three of the four daily news-
papers. The only thing that the government
needs 1o know, before it comes after ten-
ants, is whether people will stand by and
watch their neighbors be evicted. The
SHADOW says, lel’s give them the right
answer on the day they come and (ry L0
evict the squats!!

TAREA RESIDENTS FINALLY CONFRONTED

PIGS AT THE NINTH PRECWCT TO DEMAND
THEIR TERROR TACTICS OR ELSE!E

HTHEY STOP

AND THEY WONDER WHY VIOLENCE
BREAKS OUT AGAINST COPS YOU DON'T NEED

A WEATHERMAN TO SEE WHICH WAY THE
WIND

1S BLOWING !

LVAN ABBEMA

s ada L A h a's ...__.._-

oo —

!
!
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PETER LeVASSEUR

BARBARA LEE

SHADOW #33--(JULY/SEPT.1994)--PAGE 4

VIOLENT PIGS BREAK UP
PEACEFUL CONCERT!!

By Chris Flash

Twenty people were arrested after a running street melee with riot cops following a
peaceful Memorial Day concert in Tompkins Square Park on May 30.

The concert, which featured great music by Roger Manning, Screaming Venus,
DisAssociate, Smokin’ Suckas Wi' Logic, Chaos From Order, Stephan Said, and 13, was
held to memorialize numerous victims of police murder, including Michael Stewart,
Eleanor Bumpers, Grady Alexis, Ernest Sayon, and untold others.

Outside the park during the show, cops were seen on rooftops, and about a dozen
police vehicles were seen parked around the park.

By 6:00 pm, after 13 finished their heavy set and left, audience members began a
metal jam in front of the portable stage provided by the parks department. (The
original bandshell had been torn down by the city two years before against the
community’s wishes.) Only a few minutes into the jam, riot cops led by Captains Sino
and Seta and Lieutenant Heinz of the 9th precinct approached the group from behind
the stage. Seta and IHeinz roughly pushed people away and snatched their instruments
as riot clad cops formed a line in front of the stage, posturing with clubs in hand.

Soon after the cops blocked off the stage area, the audience was treated to the
spectacle of the cops flecing as they tried to duck a barrage of bottles coming from
different directions. Undercover cops, able to spot only one bottle thrower, tried but
failed to make an arrest after the thrower was tipped off.

Trash fires began raging as cops with reinforcements declared the park closed. Cops
herded people out of the park, including old men playing chess and parents with
children in the playgrounds. One mother who was with her daughter told the SHADOW
that cops said it was for her "own safety" and that she would be arrested if she didn’t
leave the park.

2
4

Once parkgoers were pushed from the park onto Avenue A, all hell broke loose,
Rather than linger on the avenue where they could be corralled and broken up by riot
cops as they had been in the past, (See SIIADOWSs #26 + 27 for illustrations of these
crowd control techniques--Ed.), a group decided (o march on the 9th precinct at 321
East Filth Sircet. Riot cops, expecting the crowd o stay in one place, were taken by
surprisc as pcople instead moved in two directions along Avenue A.

At Sixth Street, as a formation of riot cops followed Capt. Seta, they were pelted
with garbage and bottles by angry bystanders, as well as those pushed out of the park.
Seta yelled into his radio for back-ups that still had not arrived. Metal jamming began
on the sidewalk with garbage can lids, traffic light poles and anything handy. A trash fire
was lit. Suddenly, a group of people ran west on Sixth Street, trashing as they went. The
out of shapc cops were unable 1o [ollow until paddy wagons arrived 10 carry them.
Meanwhile, cops tried 1o identify those running up the block for later arrests, and East
Fifth Street was blocked off by cops.

On First Avenue, the group was chased by a paddy wagon with cops Lrying 1o run
them doewn. The paddy wagon windshield was taken out by beliles, eausing it 10 carcen

JACK DAWKINS

PIGS RUSH IN TO BREAK UP METAL JAMMERS IN FRONT OF STAGE

onto the sidewalk. It was followed by vehicles full of riot cops which continued chasing
the group west on 9th Street. As the group ran up the block, a yuppie bystander tried
to grab one person in order to help the cops, but he was quickly beaten bloody to the
ground. As he shouted for help, cops just stood by and watched. The rat managed to
get away, but he was chased into a nearby deli by others in the group which continued
to beat him. Approximately a dozen people were arrested on 9th Street and taken
away. One woman arrested told the SHADOW that cops grabbed her by her knapsack
and tore her clothes off before throwing her into a paddy wagon.

Meanwhile, more skirmishes took place between people and cops on Avenue A,
from 9th to 10th Streets. Riot pigs raided a bodega and pulled people out to club them.
Hours later, some people along Avenue were arrested, probably identified earlier by
pigs. SHADOW sources saw a paddy wagon at 8:30 pm driving with the rear doors
open, showing off the prisoners inside.

Later that night, a huge metal jam took place a block east of the park. Plainclothes
and uniformed cops drove past every few minutes, but they didn’t dare try to stop the

jammers again.

-

PIGS RETALIATE

PETER LeVASSEUR

Up to two days later, cops were still seen around the park with riot gear on the
fence as passersby taunted them with "Riot, riot." In the days following the skirmish,
cops stepped up agressive tactics against young people in punkish clothing along

Avenue A.

The day after the skirmish, Parks Commissioner Henry Stern announced that he
would raise the amount of cleanup bonds as high as $2,500-85,000 from the current
$250 and make it more difficult for promoters to obtain permits for concerts in city
parks. Stern blamed the cause of the Memorial Day mini-riot on punk rock music and
heavy metal, which he said attract "fans prone to violence."

Already, applications for two concerts scheduled to commemorate the two riots in
Tompkins Square on July 30 and August 6 of 1988 have been denied. Organizers’
attorneys are working to force the city to back off.

SHADOW ANALYSIS:

A series of tactical errors and
blunders on the part of the cops seen
by seasoned activists and observers
was cause for much laughter as the
cops’ actions resembled a Keystone
Kop Komedy. Seta was overheard yell-
ing several times at his men for not
moving fast enough or getting into pro-
per formation. Cops were overheard re-
questing back-ups that never came. De-
spite extra vehicles full of riot pigs
deployed around the park all day long,
only a few joined the street cops. More
than an hour after the action was over,
cops swept part of First Avenue, then
St. Mark’s place, and then closed the
block as people came and went any-
way, completely unaware of the earlier
skirmishes. Only then did cop trucks
arrive with barricades and reinforce-
ments which blocked off parts of St.
Mark’s Place, Seventh Street and Ave-
nue A, and then sometimes in only one

direction and sometimes only to bicy-
cles, but not pedestrians or vehicles!!
Who's in charge here?

While the SHADOW has no intention
of really getting into analyzing the
tactical errors on these pages, which T
would only help the cops, it is clear that
their newly devised methods of crowd
dispersal and pig deployment do not
work when demonstrators take to the
streets and stay in motion in an
unpredictable manner.

An NYPD source told the SHADOW:
"We're always revising and reviewing
our strategies on a continual basis."
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SCOOTER PIGS BUST SI{ADOW The next day, Stewart was released without bail. Later, the young woman was

brought before a judge who read the charges against her incredulously. "What’s this

EDITOR FOR FELONIOUS about?" he asked the assistant district attorney, who was requesting $2,500 bail for the

woman. The ADA announced loudly: "TOMPKINS SQUARE PARK, your honor!” as if

PHOTOGRAPHY! ! those words alone were enough to convict. The judge answered with "ROR" ("Release

on Own Recognizance"), slammed his gavel, and the woman was freed.

sk it S G ) i ..._..._

By Gabby Sloan According to several SHADOW sources, this was just one of many ongoing incidents
of pig abuse in and around the park. This was not the first time that Flash has been
Scores of people enjoying the pleasant scene in the early evening hours of June 9 in busted in the course of covering pig actions for the SHADOW. P.O. Matos has a long
Tompkins Square Park were suddenly jolted back to reality when a gang of thugs in history of harrassing the poor and homeless in  Tompkins Square, apparently trying to
blue once again abused their "power." impress the male cops with her ability to be even tougher (and more abusive) than they
SHADOW editor Chris Flash was sitting with fellow journalist Paul DeRienzio on a are. g — o = - = -—— oy — T

el S = = -

park bench next to hippy hill in the park when they saw cops approaching a group of =~ TR = - s
young people sitting in a circle on the hill. When they saw the cops, P.O. Nicole Matos :
(Badge #28518) and P.O. Galimi, both of the 9th precinct, go through one of the
people’s bags and frisk them, Flash and Paul went over to investigate.

As soon as Flash began taking photos of Galimi and Matos, Galimi ran toward Flash
with his club in hand, and yelled "Get the fuck out of here...take a fucking walk!" Flash
told Galimi that he could take photos of cops any time he wished and Galimi backed
off. A bystander watching Flash take photos of Galimi remarked "You'd better get a
wide angle lens for his ass!"

Matos told Galimi "Why don't you take him?" (Cop slang for making an arrest.)
Galimi sheepishly asked "What's the charge?" "Discon,” Matos told him. (More cop
slang for "disorderly conduct,” a general charge that covers any false arrest a pig cares
to make; mostly used by pigs when you refuse to obey their orders.)

Galimi then handcuffed Flash and tried to grab the camera, but Flash passed it to
friends who were standing by. Another cop tried to take it away from them, but they
passed it on to someone else. Inside a nearby cop car, where more pigs were arriving to
back up Matos and Galimi who had already stirred up the park, Flash was joined by a
young man named Stewart who was arrested by Matos when she found a knife "over
four inches" at the bottom of his knapsack. (He was traveling from Florida to Vermont,
stopping in New York to see some [riends, and he had not taken the knife out at any
time!

Ol)llSide the cop car, a young woman trying to find out why Flash was being arrested
was setl upon by a pack of pigs after she was pushed away from the car by Matos, who
screached "Get her!" When 5-6 female cops failed to get her on the ground as thay
punched and kicked her and pulled her hair, the female pigs were joined by male pigs
who piled on top of them! (They'll take whatever sex they can get!) The young woman
emerged with a bloody nose and was charged with assaulting two of the female cops
who quickly went to a local hospital to bolster their false injury claims. Since the cops
claimed they were hurt, the woman was charged with a felony (cops usually charge you
with beating them after they've beaten you!)

Al the 9th precinct at 321 East 5th Street, where the arrested were taken, Matos
complained loudly over and over that Galimi wasn't there to help her fill out the
paperwork on the bogus arrests. Finally, she had him radioed to return to the station.
After reluctantly hanging out for a few minutes, Galimi quickly split, leaving Matos 1o
gripe about him some more to anyone who would listen. .

Matos got Stewart and the woman "put through the system" (a trip lasling about 24
hours during which prisoners go through central booking and then see a judge who
decides whether or not they can get bail) since the woman had a felony and since
Matos tacked on a "resisting arrest” to Stewart’s charge of possessing the knife. Matos
tried unsuccessfully to add the "resisting” charge to Flash in order to send him through
the system as well. Failing to do so, Matos complained loudly and staged a slow down in
filling out the paperwork.

After 5% hours, Matos finally finished her pencil pushing and Flash was released
with a DAT (desk appearance ticket) to appear in court a few weeks later. As a result
of being handcuffed improperly by Galimi, Flash's wrist and hand were swollen, causing
him to suffer nerve damage which persists as of this writing. (Despite Flash’s request
that he loosen the cuffs, Galimi allowed the cuffs to remain on for more than an hour,
cutting off circulation on Flash’s arm. Matos tried to use Flash’s complaint of pain as
the basis for the "resisting arrest” charge. At one point, the cuffs were further tightened
by P.O. Jon Licari.) When Flash later got his belongings returned to him, he found that
the pigs had exposed four rolls of spare film he carried. Apparently, they thought they
were destroying the shots he had already taken.
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TRANSVESTITES STRUT

®
FLASH FOTO

THEIR STUFF!!

By Chris Flash

At the crosswalk of 4th Street and
Stonewall Place stood some of the
city’s highest ranking cops. They
included Chiefs Hoehl, Reuther and
Baumann, along with Deputy Inspector
Frey and Captains Esposito, Conroy,
Kennedy and Cassidy. They stood
behind police barriers that blocked off
the east side of Christopher Street.

Confused pedestrians crossing the
street from elsewhere were pushed
away by overly agressive cops who had
no clue how to deal with the six-way
intersection. As the rear of the parade
arrived at the Stonewall, bodies pressed
against the barriers as pressure began
to build. Cops opened a barrier as a
release valve and people flooded the
intersection. When the crowd refused to
leave and began a sit-in, cops replaced
the barriers to block off others. After a
few tense moments of pushing and
shoving the increasingly angry paraders
and almost causing ano-ther Stonewall
riot, cops gave up and opened the
barriers again. Chants rose: "Whose
fucking streets? OUR fucking streets!!"

Traffic was rerouted as the ranking
cops tried to decide what to do about
the blocked intersection. As usual, their
res-ponse was to use violence and
arrests. At 11:04, Kennedy on a cellular
phone re-quested “four to six wagons'
and Cassidy on a radio said "Bring
everything you got to Fourth and
Seventh Ave South.” Mean-while, the
revelers, who had grown to more than
twice their original size, danced in
circles, sang, chanted "ommmmm,*
hugged and kissed. A line of riot cops
formed on Seventh Ave South at 11:10
and a woman told them °I think you
should get help.” Plainclothes cops
were seen on the roof of the Riviera
Café watching the crowd. Cops were
mobilized on two sides of the
intersection as video cops filmed the
area.

Just then, Lady Bunny, known for
her wild Wigstock drag queen shows in
Tompkins Square Park, arrived to
cheers and whisties by the adoring
crowd. People chanted "Arrest us, just
try it, Stonewall was a riot!!"

Minutes later, riot cops were
confronted and confounded by cable TV
reporter and Christine Crawford look-
alike Hedda Lettuce who threw their
macho posturing back in their faces
with several provoca-tive poses. Several
of the Radical Faeries further
neutralized the cops’ threat of violence,
surrounding them with singing and
dancing. Under this barrage of open
sexuality, the cops finally retreated up
Seventh Avenue.

oNLY ~

e SHADoW

"We're here, we're queer, we're
ruining it for everyone!!* Intermittent
rainfall couldn’t stop more than 300
people from marching from Tompkins
Square Park to Sheridan Square on
June 24,

Led by "Sister Olive O'Sudden®
(Michael Bailey), transvestites, cross-
dressers, gays, straights and
supporters flooded streets and
sidewalks while marching behind a
large banner reading "Get Over
Yourself, It's Just A DRAG MARCH.”

Overwhelmed cops tried to control
the marchers, but parade marshalls
kept everything cool as they guided the
parade to Sheridan Square, blocking
traffic at intersections for safety. As the
marchers made their way west, cheers
came from apartment buildings and
bystanders, many of whom joined in.

As the parade passed Washington
Square Park, the park was blocked off
by cops, who allowed people to either
leave or stay inside, but not to enter. As
more people joined the march, it got
wilder.

Chants included:

*We're here, we're queer, welcome to
our city."

*Stop the violence, Stop the hate,
Spread your legs and masturbate.”

"We're here, we're queer, lick my
fucking cock."

"We will not be quiet, some of us will
riot.”

"We did it before, we'll do it again,
riot, riot, riot."

“We're here, we're queer, we'll take
5th Ave Sunday.”

By 10:40, the parade arrived at the
Stonewall bar at Christopher Street
where hundreds of people were waiting
for them. (Twenty-five years before, the
Stonewall had been the site of a three-
day long battle between raiding pigs
and gays who were fed up with being
harassed and arrested regularly by
pigs. Frightened pigs had to lock
themselves inside the bar to hide from
the angry crowd until help arrived.)

By 11:40, paraders continued west,
occupying Christopher Street with reck-
less abandon, dancing, squeals of
delight, cheers and no cops. Two
hapless pigs trying to clear the street
were quickly chased away as people
chanted "There's no place like home!!*

STONEWALL 25:
ACT-UP TAKES FIFTH AVENUE!!

By Drew D. Kramer

Twenty-five years ago, a group of gay
bays, dykes, and drag queens fought
back against cops who were conducting
a routine raid on an obscure organized-
,«crime-run bar on Sheridan Square, the
Stonewall. Twenty-five years later, the
Stonewall Uprising is viewed as the
birth of the contemporary struggle for
lesbian and gay rights and liberation.

Unlike Rosa Parks’ refusing to
surrender her seat to a white man in
the segregated South, and the subse-
quent civil rights movement, there was
no planning or organizing that went into
the uprising. The only event which is
indicated as lighting the fuse is the
death of diva Judy Garland a few days
before. Essentially, Stonewall just
happened.

On the last weekend in June, the
world came to New York for the Fourth
International Gay Games, the largest
gay sporting event ever organized; and
for the twenty-fifth anniversary of
Stonewall.

Whereas negotiating with the city
was all sweetness and light for the Gay
Games organizers, Stonewall 25 met
with nothing but difficulty. The plan
formulated by the Stoncewall 25 organiz-
ing committee was wo simultancous
marches. One would leave Sheridan
Square, the original site of the Stone-
wall uprising, and move up Filth
Avenue. The second march would pro-
ceed up First Avenue past the United
Nations to demand equal rights for gay
men and lesbians worldwide. The two
marches would converge for a rally on
the Great Lawn of Central Park. When
presented with this scenario, the City
refused outright and tendered an offer
of a single March down the FDR Drive
to Battery Park. The organizers were
disgusted. This route would effectively
remove the Stonewall commemoration
from the sight and mind of the City.
This was hardly the intention. Nego-
tiations continued. The City, repre-
sented by Deputy Mayor Fran Reiter,
presented obstacles and deadlocks at
every turn.

Eventually, the compromise agree-
ment which emerged was a single march
along First Avenue. The marchers
would line up between Thirty-fourth
street and Forty-second Street. They
would march north and turn onto Fifty-
seventh Street, head west 1o Fifth
Avenue, and enter the park for the
rally. Many in the lesbian and gay
community were utterly dismayed. The
march was taking place on a Sunday, so
the United Nations would be closed.
Was First Avenue anywhere near an
adequate substitute for the annual Pride
Parade up Fifth Avenue?

About this time, a group began
meeting in ACT UP, the AIDS Coali-
tion to Unleash Power, to lay plans for
our participation in the commemora-
tion. The gay and lesbian community
has struggled with the AIDS crisis for
the past thirteen years. All of us, as
individuals, have been hit with death
after death after death. At one time,
AIDS activism - fighting for the lives of
women and men living with HIV using
direct action tactics - was almost trendy.
ACT UP transferred its weekly meet-
ings from the Gay and Lesbian Com-
munity Center to Cooper Union as the
Center could not accommodate the
seven or eight hundred people who
were coming to ACT UP on a weekly
basis. ACT UP chapters were springing
up around the country and around the
world. Despite this massive mobiliza-
tion, the AIDS crisis didn’t end, and the
dying continued. Many key ACT UP
members died. Our energy dwindled.

Many succumbed 10 burnout. In the gay J* '«

press, articles began appearing which
posed the question, IS ACT UP
DEAD? More damaging still, the gay
community in many cases has turned its
back on the fight against AIDS.

In the gay political landscape of the
1990s, ACT UP meetings are empty, the
discos are packed. Nobody talks about
AlIDS anymore, they just die from it.
We are in demial. Demal, of course, is a
defense mechanism, employed to main-
tain psychic health and well-being. But
still, there is so much work to be done.
Bill Clinton has done no betier than
George Bush, but claims with his pro-
miscuous, indiscriminate empathy, to
"feel our pain." Rudolph Giuliani seems
intent on wiping away the social services
that New Yorkers with AIDS depend on
for their very lives. Thirteen years of
failed research have brought us no
closer to a cure or to an understanding
of the essential pathogenesis of AIDS
necessary to find a cure. Our prevention
stralegies, many of them almosl ten
years old, are [ailing, but nothing new is
being formulated.

The group planning ACT UP’s parti-
cipation in the Stonewall commemora-
tion carefully selected a target for our
action: our own gay community. There
was a disparity of opinion as to what
approach to take. In the past, we had
encouraged our fellow community mem-
bers to join the fight by putting out such
messages as "The AIDS Crisis can end,"
and "Take direct action to end the
AIDS crisis.” Al other times, we had
been somewhat more militant in coun-
tering the pervasive complacency, with
messages like, "The AIDS Crisis is not
over," and "Wake up! Time’s up! ACT
UP!" which was used at the March on
Washinglon.

Al this point, thirteen years into this
plague, the message we selected was
"Where is your rage?" On the reverse of
our signage, we ciled facts, statistics,
and ideas, which we hoped would be
enraging, such as "By the end of this
decade, 4 million women will die of
AIDS, Half the gay men in New York
are HIV positive, two people die of
AIDS every second worldwide"; and
"AIDS: Government neglect, public
indifference." The banner we marched
behind read, "In the tradition of
Stonewall - lesbians and gay men
fighting AIDS." Per usual, several
graphic artists within ACT UP contribu-
ted their talents to insure that the
graphics were eye-catching and strong.

It was clear from the earliest of ACT
UP’s strategy meetings what form the
action would take. We would march
from Stonewall to Central Park. When
we notified the Stonewall 25 organizing
committee and told them our plans,
they were wholly supportive. The esti-
mated one million people coming into
town could not be accommodated in the
First Avenue march route, a fact the
city failed to recognize.

Oddly, ACT UP was faced with a
problem unique in the experience of the
organizers. Generally, the weeks leading
up to a major action are devoted (o
getting out numbers. In this instance,
numbers were assured. It was even
feared that there would be too many
attending our march, making it a night-
mare to control. In our initial wheat-
pasting and outreach efforts, we attemp-
ted to clearly convey two key facts: (1)
the march was AIDS focused, ard (2)
we did not have a permit and were
therefore risking arrest. The strategy
was o get these two ideas across clearly
in order to dissuade groups from joining
our march simply because they wanted
See ACT-UP On Next Page
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STONE WALL IS A RIOT!!

By Barbara Lee + Chris Flash

Saturday, June 25, was a full and
exciting day. After the Fifth Avenue
Dyke March of at least 10,000 lesbians
and supporters, there was a Judy Gar-
land funeral procession by the Radical
Faeries. Later that evening, hundreds
gathered at the Stone Wall bar in Sheri
dan Square.

At 10:00 pm, a group of demonstra-
tors made their way from Sheridan
Square down Seventh Avenue South.
Unfortunately, the pigs were ready for
them, lining the front of the march and
keeping marchers on the sidewalks.
The group reached a church at Bleeck-
er and Morton Streets, identified as
supporting "Operation Rescue® and
paint bombs flew.

Marchers weaved in and out of the
twisting streets of the West Village
"walking the pigs" until they came to the
corner of Sixteenth Street and Seventh
Ave, the site of a gay bashing. Cops
again attempted to push people onto
the sidewalks. Shoving matches began
as people chanted "Bad cop, no donut."

FLASH FOTO

The people retook the streets and
headed back to Sheridan Square as pig
vans tried to cut them off. The police
made a wedge and split up the march.
People ran in scattered directions.

Near the Square, a male go-go dan-
cer strutted his stuff in front of the
cops. It was entertaining to watch him
prance around in his g-string shaking
and grinding his ass in the pig's faces.
They weren't pleased.

Later, back at the Stone Wall, cops
maintained their barriers at Seventh Ave
as Tompkins Square Squatters began a
metal jam in the street. All sorts of
people joined in: gays, straights, yup-
pies, homeless, punks and tourists. As
the rythmic beat and the level of heat
grew, dancers in the street did what
came naturally, taking off their clothes!
Soon, the streets were filled with naked
and dressed revelers enjoying the
sights, sounds, and each other, all just
a few feet away from the oblivious
cops!!

FLASH FOTO
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ACGT-UP!!

to march from downtown. Incredibly,
one so-called gay activist group con-

tacted us about joining the march and
asked whether the focus was limited to
AIDS, because "that really wasn’t their
issue." (What charmed lives they've
been leading for the past decade to be
so completely unaffected by the
epidemic!)

Thus, with the basis of an action in
place - an activist march to fight AIDS,
taking the streets without a permit from
Stonewall Place to Central Park - the
work began. The planning meetings ran
on for hours, presentations were made
to the floor, palm cards were made and
distributed, other organizations were
contacted and invited to join the organ-
izing effort. A focal point of the com-
munity’s ire at the City was the exclu-
sion of the commemoration from Fifth
Avenue, the traditional avenue for
parades. "Take Fifth!" quickly became
the rallying cry.

Meanwhile, the gay community in
New York viewed the City’s treatment
of the Stonewall 25 organizers as a
gross insult. Tempers flared. Tension
escalated. It was looking increasingly as
though Stonewall 25 would be Stonewall
II. This presented another concern for
ACT UP. Where we prepared to fo-
ment an all out riot? The immediate re-
sponse was, "Yes! Definitely!" However,
ACT UP is guided by a philosophy of
non-violent direct action, which is the
opposite of a riot. Desirous as we were
for an all out brawl, people get seriously
hurt - even killed - in riots. People end
up doing serious jail time. Although 1
know of no one in ACT UP who is not
willing individually to cross those lines -
indeed, many have done so frequently in
the past - the police pick on the weak-
est and frailest in their counter attacks.
Being subjected to police violence could
be fatal to someone living with AIDS.
One of the strengths of ACT UP’s
success is the great lengths we go to in
order to insure the safety of all partici-
pants at our marches and demonstra-
tions. Anyone who has been involved in
ACT UP knows this by rote, but what
about the thousands of women and
men, enraged at the city’s mistreatment
of our community, who would be joining
our march? Ultimately, there was no
resolution to this conundrum. We de-
cided that on this point, we would
simply have to trust, and to have as
many marshals as possible on hand.

ACT UP typically employs trained
marshals at our demonstrations and
marches. Marshals keep an eye on the
police and will step in to protect people
attending a demonstration from the
police if need be. Additionally, they

serve as a buffer between demonstrators
and hecklers and other members of the
public. But the principle role of the
marshal is to inform demonstrators of
the consequences of their actions (o
provide for responsible decision making.
A marshal will inform a demonstrator
when he or she does something that is
risking arrest, or that their actions might
have negative repercussions on other
demonstrators. It is poor marshaling 1o
set rules for behavior or worse yet, do
the police’s work for them. And of
course, marshals block traffic when we
take the streets. Several marshal train-
ings took place in anticipation of the
Stonewall march, as it was viewed as
necessary for just aboul everyone in
ACT UP who was not doing legal or
support work to be a marshal. We were,
after all, responsible for the tens of -
thousands of people expected to show

up.

On the morning of the march, a
beautiful sunny June day, thousands of
people gathered at Sheridan Square in
anticipation of the march. In the press,
the city had softened their "No march
will leave the Village line" and had
adopted a "we’ll see what happens" atti-
tude. A group of Stonewall survivors
had eschewed the First Avenue march
in favor of the ACT UP march, citing
their personal losses to the AIDS crisis
and commitment to ending the crisis.
We were also joined by the Lesbian
Herstory Archives, members of the
Lesbian Avengers, a group called Spirit
of Stonewall formed due to disagree-
ments with the Stonewall 25 march or-
ganizers, and a contingent of Radical
Faeries, many of whom proceeded buck
naked for most of the route.

Because of our massive numbers, the
police had no choice but to relent and
give us whatever route we wanted. We
marched around Washington Square
Park and up Fifth Avenue. As we
moved through Midtown, word was
passed among marshals that the First
Avenue march was waiting for us at
Fifty-seventh street. We would be enter-
ing Central Park first because ours was
the larger march.

Among my marshalling duties during
the march was to position myself with
other marshals between the police and
the marchers in front of Saint Patrick’s
Cathedral. The experience was memora-
ble. As marchers, many from out-of-
town passed the cathedral, recognition
would dawn on their faces. The outrage
in the air was palpable. The only chants
most managed to articulate were
"Shame! Shame! Shame!" as they passed
the church of John Cardinal O'Connor,
who has worked hard against the rights
of lesbians and gay men and our efforts
to combat AIDS. The faces of the cops
behind me, formerly jocular as they
racked up lucrative overtime by walch-
ing our march, froze into masks of fear.
For the first time along the march
route, our free-floating rage had been
provided with a target, and the result
was fearsome. Block upon block of
angry queers vented their rage through
me to the gray granite facade of the
cathedral. It seemed as though the
cathedral, the cops, the street itself,
could burst into flames from the force
of our fury.

To be sure, ACT UP has some
laurels due, but the true heroes of the
day were all of the women and men
who showed up at Sheridan Square at
ten o’clock in the morning on Sunday,
June 26th. It was the force of our
numbers that won the day. It wasn’t due
to a small group of people who filed a
lawsuit. It wasn’t due to some cabal of
self-appointed "leaders in our communi-
ty." It wasn't due to elected officials.
ACT UP set the stage and articulated
the message, but it was the community
which made the march. Everyone there
made a contribution to the success of
that march. Everyone there had made a
difference, had a role in shaping history.
This is community empowerment, and
this is what direct action is all about.
Twenty-five years ago, gay men and les-
bians saw clearly that the way to fight
for our lives was 1o take to the streets,
in numbers and in force. This is the leg-
acy of Stonewall. Given the events of
June 26th, 1994, it is as true today as it
was then. "In the tradition of Stonewall,
gay men and lesbians fighting AIDS.
ACT UP!"
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