
HEY! LET'S HAVE A CELEBRATION! ..... "Why?" you ask ..... Well, seeing as 
today (Aug. 15, 1988) is the second anniversary of the Carnegie Newsletter, 
the question should be "Why not?". 

That's right! The very first issue came out two years ago today. It had 
12 pages and a run of 60 copies. Since then, the paper has grown to 24 
pages and a bi-weekly circulation of 700. Since inception, that adds up to 
48 issues, 201,600 sheets of paper, 806,400 pages, and a total circulation 
of 28,900 copies. AND.....have you noticed our recent inclusion (at no 
extra charge, of course) of an authentic staple in every copy? 

The newsletter started in an of •’ice (make that a dungeon) in the base- 
ment, and in 1987 it was moved to a back room on the third floor, from 
where you could hear assorted empty bottles being tossed from windows into 
the alley. Just recently, we made another move to the old concession room 
on the second floor, overlooking the Crossroads of the Downtown Eastside. 
Occasionally we still have people wandering in, in their search for 
sandwiches and coffee. 

Our little paper has grown through both good times and bad. It has 
been accused of "slander or whatever" and it became (for a short while) 
I! a hot little item of discussion with the Carnegie Review Panel". Our 
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covers have proclaimed such events as the book-launching of Hastings and 
Main, the installation of long lost stained-glass windows, and the 52nd 
anniversary of the occupation of Carnegie Centre. The paper even sur- 
vived the great Pornography "shit-storm" last March, and came out 
smelling like a rose. 
.Besides having a loyal readership in the Downtown Eastside, the news- 

letter has managed to turn up in such diverse far-away lands as Germany, 
Australia, China and Israel. 

So, as you can see, all these achievements are good reason for cele- 
bration, so LET'S PARTY!! And remember, we couldn't have come this far 
without your submissions of poetry, articles and artwork. So, let's keep 
it up and who knows where we'll be next year.....or the year after. 

Which Time First 

I am a volunteer 
I wish you were on the team 
but I question the Modus Operandi 
there's efficient and inefficiency. 

L-vis co-opted a revolution 
so says one of the Patrons 
but it's staff, all staff 
I'm thinking, as I'm drinking. 

Indexed pensions for all Canadians 
Subject to review, revise, revision ... 
re-edition, re-addition, RE: Vision 
Do you vote for the PARTY! 
or the man? 

little wood spiders 
death is just a bite away 
too refined, too pure 
and no essential alcoloids 

Shefield steel enraptured 
wanting it and captured 
Working poor are Doing it 
For life 
In the Shear-laughter.... 

Dan Y Creag 

... for a time 
Have the eyes of Death passed on? 
Have they forgotten their hatred? 
Just for a time, just for a moment of rest 
Down they lay their weapons, 
Not firing a shot, not unloading bombs 
Just for a time. h 

As they see those men with their I 

Blue Helmets on, they'll look on, 
Counting the wounded, 

I 

Counting the dead. 
Will it last until one fires a shot 
when seeing the unexpected? 
A broken oath? 
A misunderstanding? 
What will it be? 
For now they'll have peace, 
Just for a time. 
Too short a time. 
Yet that time must be. 
Without that time there cannot be Peace. 
Or will it be a time to rearm? 
Or will it be a time to rebuild? 
Who knows; but 
~hey'll have Peace 
for a time... ! 

Plume 



Edi tor  
Letters 

I ' m  wr i t i ng  t o  co r r ec t  a  misquote 
i n  Diane wood's a r t i c l e  re :  Rape i n  
t he  Downtown Eas ts ide  (Aug. 1 i s sue ) .  

I am t h a t  person who she  wr i t e s  of 
i n  t he  f i r s t  paragraph of her  a r t i -  
c l e .  I d id  not  nor do i ob jec t  t o  
t he  r e a l i t y  of t he  "person-hunt ," & 
what i d id  say t h a t  Ju ly  3rd evening 
was, "Be god-damned c e r t a i n  you 
poin t  your f i n g e r  of susp ic ion  a t .  
There a r e  hundreds of men i n  t h i s  
a r ea  who f i t  what is a very vague 
descr ip t ion ."  It was a t  t h i s  po in t  
t h a t  i was booed and hissed a t  by 
M s .  Wood and he r  col leagues.  

i f e e l  u t t e r  contempt f o r  a  po in t  
of view which reduces a l l  men t o  t he  
l e v e l  of s tud  machines, dogs and 
beas t s ,  j u s t  and only because w e  a r e  
born male. And t o  c l e a r  up any 
f u r t h e r  mis-conceptions 'bout my 
point  of view i'll s t a t e  q u i t e  c l ea r -  
l y  my 1100% support f o r  t h e  r e a l i t y  
of both men and women defending them- 
se lves  from v io l en t  and unprovoked 
physical  a t t a c k  aga ins t  t h e i r  person. 

The o the r  thought i w i l l  a i r  is 
the very f r i gh t en ing  one of po l i ce  
t e r r o r  and in t imida t ion  d i r ec t ed  
aga ins t  both women and men i n  t h i s  
community. Who knows but  what i f  a  
c e r t a i n  f r a c t i o n  of rape and/or 
v io l en t  phys ica l  a s s a u l t  a r e  comm- 
i t t e d  by agents  of t h e  "force", f o r  
one of s eve ra l  reasons including 
the obvious one of g iv ing  the  i l l u -  
s i on  t o  t he  publ ic  of t he  need f i r  
more "pol ice  protect ion."  

I am thoroughly convinced t h a t  
the  peaceful ,  i l l u s i v e  soc i e ty  we 
seek is destroyed/r ipped apa r t  by 
a  v i o l e n t ,  m i l i t a r y  and pol ice  
mental i ty  t h a t  is attempted t o  be 
i n s t a l l e d  i n t o  males i n  nor th  amer- 
i can  s o c i e t y  from a very e a r l y  age; 
by a  pa t r i a r chy  who f e a r ,  ha te  and 
loa the  t h e  generat ion of youth born 
a f t e r  t h e  second world war - youth 
who attempt t o  connect up with pre- 
world war, p re - fasc i s t  values ,  ideas  
and r e a l i t i e s  of ind iv idua l  and 
c o l l e c t i v e  co-operation, peace and 
s t r i v i n g  f o r  c u l t u r a l  fu l f i l lmen t  
and s p i r i t u a l  empowerment. 

Pe t e r  Imm 

I would l i k e  t o  express  my views 
and,concerns regarding E r i c  Erick- 
son s a r t i c l e  WHITE GREED (Carnegie 
Newsletter,  August 1, 1988). 

I would l i k e  t o  know (being an 
Ojibway Indian) who asked f o r  t h i s  
f r ee l ance  advocacy on behalf of 
Canada's abo r ig ina l  peoples? What 
a r e  the  motives f o r  br inging,  o r  
planning t o  br ing  Canada's malignant 
back pages on i t s  indigenous peoples 
i n t o  t h e  open today? The damage has 
been done and t h e r e  i s  no turn ing  
back of t he  clock. I s t rong ly  be= 
l i e v e  t h a t  oppressed peoples around 
the  world can do something today 
about tomorrow ... what they do not  

need is a  self-appointed crusader  
t o  do t h e i r  thinking f o r  them, o r  
speaking and/or ac t i ng  "on t h e i r  
behalf." You have t o  walk t h a t  walk 
t o  t a l k  t h a t  t a l k ;  t he re fo re  Native 
people a r e  bes t  represented by t h e i r  
own, a s  a r e  b lacks ,  women, or  any 
other  minori ty  group t h a t  has 
gr ievances t o  be addressed. 

What t h e  Natives do not  need is t o  
be assoc ia ted  with a "fringe" o r  . 
1 I s p l i n t e r "  group, o r  any o the r  sub- 
c u l t u r e  of t h i s  s i c k  soc i e ty  which 
happens t o  be su f f e r ing  from the  
e f f e c t s  of a  p a r t i c u l a r y  v i r u l e n t  
s t r a i n  of ANOMIE. Contrary t o  what 
t h e  majori ty  of Euro-Canadian S O C ~ -  



e t y  b e l i e v e s ,  t h e  Na t ive  people  do 
have a s t r o n g  i d e n t i t y ,  a l though  i t  
is no t  f i r m l y  r o o t e d  i n  m a t e r i a l i s m  
and commercialism. The World Coun- 
c i l  of Churches h a s  s a i d  t h a t  "The 
Native s p i r i t u a l  ways a r e  among t h e  
g r e a t  f a i t h  t r a d i t i o n s  of t h e  world" 
and t h a t  they need t o  come and l e a r n  
from us.  How f a r  removed from such 
i d e a l s  a r e  t h e  d r i v i n g  f o r c e s  of 
modern, consumer-oriented s o c i e t y .  

We can e l u c i d a t e  and e l a b o r a t e  
f o r e v e r  on a t r o c i t i e s  and genocide;  
l e t ' s  name a  few ... e.g. Cypress 
H i l l s ,  t h e  c r i m i n a l i z a t i o n  of 
Nat ive  r e l i g i o u s  r i t e s ,  Batoche,  and 
a c r o s s  t h e  49 th . . .  t o  t h e  Cherokee 
Relocat ion,  t h e  Spanish  r e l i g i o u s ,  
gold-crazy genocide  i n  C e n t r a l  and 
South America. The p i c t u r e  h a s n ' t  

changed cons ide rab ly  today,  on ly  t h e  
p l a y e r s ,  and t h e  l is t  c o n t i n u e s  
ad nauseum. 

I was a t  a women's r i g h t s  meeting 
i n  Winnipeg a  few y e a r s  age. , A f i l m  
on pornography was shown; t h e  " l i b -  
e r a t e d "  few go t  eve ryone ' s  dander up 
then k i n d l y  and q u i c k l y  fucked o f f  
l e a v i n g  behind a  roomful of p i s s e d  
o f f  peop le  w i t h  mayhem on t h e i r  
minds. No v i a b l e  a l t e r n a t i v e s  f o r  
coping,  o r  r e l i e v i n g ,  o r  r e s o l v i n g  
t h e  i s s u e s  were p resen ted .  L e t ' s  
n o t  have a  r e p e a t  of  t h a t  perform- 
ance ,  okay E r i c ?  I f  you must do 
your s e r i e s ,  p rov ide  some a l t e r n a -  
t i v e s ,  answers a n d l o r  r e s o l u t i o n s .  
Can any th ing  be done t o  r e c t i f y  p a s t  
i n j u s t i c e s ?  I f  s o ,  t e l l  t h e  world.  



Piss on the rabble-rousing history 
lesson and talk of dealing with to- 
day's problems. Let's look at some 
issues involving real people - TODAY: 
- why does a northern Manitoba teen- 
ager from a reservation prefer the 
confinement and restrictions of the 
Manitoba Youth Centre to the reality 
of existence at "home" on the reserve? 
- of those inmates caged in ~anada's 

.jails, why is such an obscenely high 
proportion drawn from the Native 
ipopulation? 
For some stark evidence of some of 

the seamier aspects of the story of 
nation-building in this land, take a 
glance through Walter Stewart's 
BUT NOT IN CANADA. 
If these problems are to be con- 

fronted, and dealt with and/or allie- 
viated somewhat, a definite and viable 
strategy must be in place. It's fine 
to believe, and say with an angry 
conviction, that things must change. 
Activists, advocates and spokesper- 
sons must be aware, however, that go- 
ing off half-cocked usually worsens 
matters. The "crazies" only add 

; credence and legitimacy to those who 

1 are already selling us out! 
/ Have a nice day. 

BY ROBERT KIYOSHK "J. R." 

P. S. NUKE THE ZALM! 

(the poem "our room" is here trans- 
lated from the estonian into english 
for the first time. the poet, johan 
liiv (1864-1913), spent the last 
years of his life in an insane asylum; 
perhaps as the result of living in, 
too many rooms similar to the one he 
describes, a room all-too-familiar to 
residents of the downtown eastside.) 

our room 

our room has a black ceiling 
black & smokey 
there are cobwebs 
& soot 
& bugs 

what all our room has heard & seen 
I cannot say 
how pain is throwing shadows 
how the room changes its face 
it has seen many tears 
& much fighting 
& so much 
so much pain 

o lord have mercy 

our room has a black ceiling 
& so does our time 
which is twisting in chains 
if only it could talk 

- translated by Heljo Liitoja 
& Bud Osborn 



Many Canadians a r e  confused about  
Free  Trade and what a Free  Trade 
Agreement w i t h  t h e  United S t a t e s  
means t o  us  as Canadian c i t i z e n s .  
The important  t h i n g  t o  remember is 
t h a t  t h e  Free  Trade is  s t r i c t l y  a  
BUSINESS AGREEMENT and t h a t  on ly  Big 
Business w i l l  b e n e f i t  from i t .  

We a r e  asked t o  suppor t  t h e  Conser- 
v a t i v e s  who a r e  backed by b u s i n e s s ,  
and whose i n t e r e s t s  r e v o l v e  s o l e l y  
around what is good f o r  bus iness .  
Kecently,  Br ian  Mulroney was i n  t h i s  
province t o  promote Free  Trade,  prom- 
i s i n g  s u b s i d i e s  t o  grape growers and 
wine producers  t o  cover  t h e i r  l o s s e s .  
I f  Free Trade is  such a  good d e a l ,  
why should t h e r e  be  any l o s s e s  o r  
s u b s i d i e s ?  Sure ly ,  something bene- 
f i c i a l  s h o u l d n ' t  cause  l o s s e s .  

Most i n d u s t r y  i n  Canada is a l r e a d y  
American owned and because o f  t a r i f f s ,  
they  must have manufactur ing p l a n t s  
h e r e  i n  o r d e r  t o  s e l l  t h e i r  p roduc t s  
h e r e ,  the reby  c r e a t i n g  employment f o r  
Canadians. I f  t h e  t a r i f f s  were re-  
moved, why would t h e  companies need 
t o  produce i n  Canada? S e v e r a l  f a c t -  
o r i e s ,  even those  making a p r o f i t ,  
have c losed  up shop and moved s o u t h  
t o  t h e  "Right t o  Work" s t a t e s  where 
l abour  is  cheap i n  f a c t o r i e s  s o  l a r g e  

t h a t  i n  one week t h e y  can produce 
enough goods t o  supply t h e  e n t i r e  
Canadian market.  Where cou ld  t h a t  
l e a v e  u s ?  The answer i s  easy  - 
UNEMPLOYED WITH NO PURCHASING POWER. 

American unions  are envious  of t h e  - 
S o c i a l  B e n e f i t s  we t a k e  f o r  g r a n t e d  
and they w i l l  never  enjoy.  How long  
w i l l  w e  have them a f t e r  %be agree- 
ment is  s i g n e d ?  Not long ,  t o  be s u r e .  
S o c i a l  and Welfare a r e  always being 
c u t  i n  t h e  U.S. where t h e  d i f f e r e n c e  
between t h e  haves and t h e  have-nots I 

i s  extreme and t r a d i t i o n a l l y ,  Ameri- , 
cans  w i l l  n o t  a l l o w  a  w e l f a r e  s t a t e  
t o  e x i s t .  They want t o  u s e  our  
hydro and w a t e r  bu t  w e  won't be a b l e  
t o  p u t  o u r  needs  f i r s t  shou ld  t h i s  
c o n f l i c t  arise. Common l o g i c  should 
t e l l  u s , t h a t  we ' re  be ing  deceived by 
t h e  b u s i n e s s  community, t h a t  t h e i r  
i n t e r e s t s  must be se rved  at  our  ex- 
pense. P r o f i t s  a r e  always t h e  f i r s t  
p r i o r i t y  and people  d o n ' t  count.  

Business  is always f i r s t  and fo re -  
most and Br ian  Mulroney i s  t h e i r  t o o l  1 
t o  o b t a i n  r e s u l t s .  While we're fac- 4 

i n g  unemployment, p o s s i b l e  r e l o c a t i o n  
and s u b s t a n t i a l  p e r s o n a l  l o s s e s  be- 
cause  o f  Free  Trade,  M r .  Mulroney 
w i l l  always be looked a f t e r  by h i s  
r i c h  and i n f l u e n t i a l  f r i e n d s .  

1 
I 



Something is terribly wrong. The 
government is telling us half-truths 
announcing retraining programs and 
:subsidies to soothe us into acceptin 
;something we don't need in the first 
'place. The American economy is slip 
ping and when the economy is in 
trouble the first place companies look 
is at wage controls, while governments 
eyeball social programs. When people 
start losing their purchasing power, 
small businesses start going under and 
the downward spiral feeds on itself. 
Meanwhile, our neighbours to the south 
are laughing all the way to the bank. 
Canada must put the brakes on Free 
Trade and control her own destiny. 
Brian Mulroney is not being honest 

now and has not been honest from the 
beginning, when he stated that Free 

, Trade was not on his agenda of election 
goodies. Now he is merely trying to 

' 

appease Ronald Reagan and their joint 
rich corporate buddies, the ones who 
put up the funds to put them in office 
and will undoubtedly look after them 
when they are out. We are being suck- 
ered in by a government that doesn't 
think the voters are too smart. Let 
us show Mr. Mulroney that we are not 
being fooled so that his business 
cronies will not reign supreme and 
that we will not be impoverished by 
his lack of concern. 

Jackie Saunders 
Union Counsellor Local 1606 

MEETING: Wednesday, August 17 
Classroom #2, 5 :00  pm. 
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Downtown Eastside ARTISTS! !! 

The Carnegie Art Gallery (located 
on the 3rd floor of our Centre) is 
currently looking for artists who 
either live or work in the Downtown 
Eastside, and would like to show 
exhibitions of their work in the 
gallery. 
Exhibitions run for 3 weeks and 

are usually of drawings, paintings 
or photographs. However, the gallery 
would also be interested in sculpture 
shows and may be able to accomodate 
installations. 
Carnegie Centre gives priority to 

exhibitions by artists from the Down- 
town Eastside or to exhibitions which 
reflect local issues. We will also 
consider shows by out of area artists 
and special art shows (e.g. women's 
art, prisoner's art, etc. ) . 
If you would like to present a one- 

person exhibition or group showing 
please contact Brendan O'Neill at 
875-3003. ~uggestions/comments about 
the gallery are welcome & encouraged. 
-7 7 , .; b' 



Never initiate force against anyone. - -  - 
This should be the underlying principle of your life. 

But if someone does violence to you, you should retaliate with- 
out hesitation, without reservation, without quarter, until you 
are sure that he will never wish to harm, or be capable of harm- 
ing, you or yours again. 

~liese words ended an article printed 
over a year ago entitled The Mystery 
of Violence. Non-violence is hypo- 
critical, especially when applied to 
the prospect of someone doing damage 
to you or yours. But we need to be 
aware of the subtler forms of violence 
- the kind inflicted not with physical 
weapons but with the mind. 
Have you ever heard yourself saying 

"that's the way it always happens" or 
"that's the way this rotten system 
works'' or even "that's the way they ---- 
always do it"? And we feel frustra- 
ted and powerless, unable to break 
the chains of 'the way things are' - 
or even to use the system to our ad- 
vantage. Why does it have to happen 
the same way every time; why are 
people so asleep??? 
Violence is what we are the victims 

of when we are told, or it's implied 
as a simple matter of fact, that it's 
our fault that we have no money, job, 
family, house, opportunities, educa- 
tion ... the list is endless. The 
mindset of the ones saying this, with 
words or actions, is one that has 
them saying to themselves, "Well, it 
sure as hell isn't 3 fault!" 
But let's look at some examples: 
- Expo lands - sold in a secret deal 
to a billionaire who right away tries 
to bribe the rich here and buy zoning 
All queries about public meetings are 
stonewalled or left until after the 
plans are made by the few millionaire 
backers of the politicians ... 

- Main Street Overpass - only after 
acute embarrassment do the Port & CPR 
agree to make a park, yet the deal is 
an overpass in exchange. People are 
lied to about accessability; CPR, af- 
ter a year reveals long-made plans to - 
urbanize the waterfront with sky- 
scrapers and increased density - the 
price of everything rises and they 
11 Wipe out our personal history and 

replace it with an answering service.'' 
- Carnegie - it took years of hard 
work to force politicians that wanted - 
businessmens' clubs or parking lots 
to recognize the Downtown Eastside as 
a Community - with a basic right to 
have a decent Community Centre. 
Going back up this very short list, 
it becomes really clear that brutal 
violence is still being done to our 
hopes and dreams - our Spirituality/ 
our Common Unity. Hooked into this 
at the most basic level is the stran- 
glehold applied to over 95% of us 
through economic nooses around our 
collective neck. On a global scale 
hundreds of billions of dollars are 
emptied from numerous governments 
to be spent on "defense", while we 
struggle constantly to get decent 
places to live, good food to eat, 
clothing, medical aid and education. 
Common sense says to channel these 
enormous sums into the basic necess- 
ities, meaningful and creative work, 
municipal sewage and environmental 
improvements ... a breathing neigh- 
bourhood/world that is not in danger 
of vanishing if we relax for a bit. 



One Person Can 
Change The World 

The above i s  a c l a s s i c  example of those  who won't do anything t o  s top  i t .  
psychic  violence.  People don ' t  want On l o c a l  l e v e l s  t o  g loba l  l eve l s :  
t o  become t a r g e t s  f o r  nuc lear  wea- don ' t  be in t imida ted  by fo rce ,  cate-  
pons, don ' t  want t o  see t h e  arms race gorized i n  nega t ives  , don ' t  l e t  any- 
perpetuated with y e t  another  round of one do t h e  b r u t a l  d i s s e r v i c e  of saying 
missiles, and t h e  Law s t o p s  t h e i r  p r i -  t h a t  we " j u s t  don ' t  understand." 
ma1 a c t i o n  wi th  " I l l e g a l  Assembly." I have purposely no t  used the  word 

Here t h e  Law i t s e l f  does v io lence  t o  power s o  f a r .  A l l  of t he  above r e f e r s  
humanity when wielded by p o l i t i c a l  t o  t h e  u se s ,  both s u b t l e  and crude, of 
means - t o  a l low t h e  s tocking  and re- f o r c e  and violence.  Power is a f a r  
s tock ing  of a r s e n a l s  a t  t h e  expense of more causa l  th ing ,  a l e v e l  from which an 
c u t s  t o  bas i c  human needs. energy? can be tapped t o  c r e a t e  a 

Most l e ade r sh ip  g e t s  i t s  hands on t h e  r a d i c a l l y  d i f f e r e n t  and s e n t i e n t  l i f e .  
r e i n s  a f t e r  s c u t t l i n g  someone e l s e ,  t o  It i s  wi th in  t h e  Power of L i f e  t o  make 
promote t h e  ves ted  i n t e r e s t s  of t h e i r  l i v i n g  a s e n t i e n t  experience. No one 
backers.  Wealth-force-wealth... and has enough human-made fo rce  t o  v i o l a t e  
11 Communism" vs.  " ~ a p i t a l i s m "  is  t h e  our b i r t h r i g h t .  The bottom l i n e  is  
myth used t o  q u i e t  p r o t e s t .  What i s  t h e  top  l i n e :  One person can change 
requi red  t o  break t h i s  v i c i o u s  cyc le  t h e  world. 
is people speaking en masse. by vo t ing  By PAULR TAYLOR 
wi th  t h e i r  b a l l o t  ( t o  s t a r t )  t o  remove 
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Wed. 
FROM A SPEECH BY D I C K  CALDWELL.. . 

Most of what I r e a l l y  need t o  know 
about how t o  l i v e ,  and what t o  do, 
and how t o  be ,  I l e a r n e d  i n  kinder-  
ga r ten .  Wisdom w a s  n o t  a t  t h e  top  
of t h e  g r a d u a t e  s c h o o l  mountain, b u t  
t h e r e  i n  t h e  s a n d p i l e  a t  n u r s e r y  
school .  These a r e  t h e  t h i n g s  I 
l e a r n e d  : 

Share every th ing .  P lay  f a i r .  
Don't h i t  people.  Put  t h i n g s  back 
where you found them. Clean up your 
own mess. Don't t a k e  t h i n g s  t h a t  
a r e n ' t  yours.  Say y o u ' r e  s o r r y  when 
you h u r t  somebody. Wash your hands 
b e f o r e  you e a t .  Flush.  Warm cookies  
and co ld  mi lk  a r e  good f o r  you. 

Live a balanced l i f e .  Learn some 
and t h i n k  some. And drew and p a i n t  
and s i n g  and dance and p l a y  and work 
everyday some. Take a nap every  
a f t e rnoon .  

When you go o u t  i n t o  t h e  world ,  
watch o u t  f o r  t r a f f i c ,  hold  hands and 
s t i c k  t o g e t h e r .  

Be aware of wonder. Remember t h e  
l i t t l e  seed i n  t h e  p l a s t i c  cup. The 
r o o t s  go down and t h e  p l a n t  goes up 
and nobody r e a l l y  knows how o r  why; 
bu t  we a r e  a l l  l i k e ' t h a t .  

Goldf ish  and hamsters  and whi te  mice 
and even t h e  l i t t l e  seed  i n  t h e  p l a s t i c  
cup--they a l l  d i e .  So do w e .  

Everything you need t o  know i s  i n  
t h e r e  somewhere--the Golden Rule and 

love  and b a s i c  san i t a t ion- -eco logy  
and p o l i t i c s  and e q u a l i t y  and s a n e  
l i v i n g .  Take anyone of t h o s e  i t e m s  
and e x t r a p o l a t e  them i n t o  s o p h i s t i c a t e d  
a d u l t s  terms and app ly  them t o  your 
family  l i f e  o r  your work o r  your gov- 
ernment o r  your world ,  and they  hold  
t r u e  and c l e a r  and f i rm.  Think what 
a b e t t e r  world i t  would be i f  w e  all-- 
t h e  whole world--had cook ies  and mi lk  
about t h r e e  o ' c l o c k  every a f t e r n o o n  
and t h e n  l a y  down w i t h  o u r  "blankies"  
f o r  a nap. O r  Canada and t h e  United I 

S t a t e s  o f  America had a b a s i c  p o l i c y  I 

t o  always p u t  t h i n g s  back where they  
found them and c l e a n  up t h e  m e s s .  I 

I 

And i t  is s t i l l  t r u e ,  no m a t t e r  how I 

o l d  you are, when you go o u t  i n t o  t h e  
world ,  i t  is  b e s t  t o  hold  hands and I 

s t i c k  t o g e t h e r .  I 

- ~ o b e r t  Fulghum - 
The S t o r y  about  Man's Best Fr iend 

I wi tnessed  something las t  Fr iday ,  
t h a t  made m e  wish t h a t  I would have 
had a camera. I was about  t o  c r o s s  
t h e  street a t  Main and Has t ings  when 
I saw a dog p u l l i n g  h i s  Master - 
who was s i t t i n g  i n  a whee lcha i r  - 
a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t .  Th i s  animal  had 
a s i g n  around h i s  neck t h a t  r ead ,  
1 I I s u r e  could  u s e  a d r i n k  of wa te r  
and I ' l l  p u l l  my Master  t o  t h e  end of 
t h e  world,  i f  needed." It impressed 
m e  s o  much t h a t  I a s s i s t e d  them. 

A f t e r  we c r o s s e d  t h e  busy i n t e r s e c -  
t i o n ,  I had a c o n v e r s a t i o n  w i t h  t h e  
man. H e  t o l d  me t h a t  he had purchased 
"Blacky" a t  t h e  pawnshop, t h e  reason  
be ing  t h a t  he  had been robbed last  
month. 

Who would s t o o p  s o  low t o  rob a man 
who had bo th  l e g s  amputated? I re- 
ce ived  a thankyou from Blacky 's  e y e s  
and asked t h e  Lord t o  b l e s s  them and 
t o  p l e a s e  be  s u r e  t o  punish t h e  person 
who committed t h e  inhuman a c t  . 

By Henry Hebert  



- - -~ - - - ----- - - - - - --- - 

An averaee  dav i n  Pa rad i se  t h i s  t ime of vea r  t akes  me back t o  t he  Andes .- - - -  " -  - < 

i n  Peru a long wi th  t h e i r  f e s t i v a l s .  My f r i e n d ,  Pamela, a  German blue-eyed 
blond and myself had been t r a v e l l i n g  t h e  Andes f o r  a  few weeks and needed 
a  hard earned r e s t .  

I n  Huacar we caught a  r i d e  wi th  t en  o t h e r s  and baggage i n  a s ix - sea t e r  
van and went t o  a  p l ace  c a l l e d  San Miguel de Quacar - by a r i v e r ,  ou t  of 
t he  c i t y  and no t o u r i s t s  p lease .  Upon a r r i v i n g  I f e l t  l i k e  i t  was a  s e t -  
t i n g  f o r  an o ld  Spanish movie: cobbles tone,  o l d  c o l o n i a l  bu i ld ings  and 
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BURNT SIDE 
1-0 M E  IT LOOK BETTER 

YOU SHOULD SHOW 
W E  BURNT S I D E  up 
SO PEOPLE WILL 
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The new landlord kept a calm face and said 
"I'd prefer if you didn't, but you must answer 

Your OWTI conscience," and one of the kids 
quickly replied. "I don't know what the 
conscience means, but it's probably sleeping any- 
way." The kids proceeded to steal the plums. 

I asked the landlord how long his battle had 
been going on and he sadly. and with anker, shook 
his head and said: "For twenty years...different 
children each year...but the same plum tree and 
the same me." 

And I thought to myself. 'this life is def- 
initely not easy.' 

DAVE McCONNELL 







Unanswered Love Sonnets 

There h e  w a s ,  a mere man who had He thought t o  h i m s e l f ,  "She w i l l  
eve ry th ing  God could  e v e r  g r a n t  him. come back and I will be so happy. 

H e  had dreams of a l o v e ,  a l o v e  s o  I s h a l l  fulfill her every 
b e a u t i f u l  and innocen t .  H e  wanted He thought about  being wi th  h e r . .  . 
t h e  love  of a Young woman who would H, thought about loving her 
f i l l  t h e  empt iness  he  had i n  h i s  He thought about  h e r  compliments ... 
h e a r t  - t o  complete h imse l f .  He thought about  t h e i r  l o v e  - he had 

He thought to himse1f and with One t h e  love abd r e s p e c t  for  L i f e  & Love 
thought which broke t h e  s i l e n c e ,  he  and he wanted her t o  share it. 
began a s o l i l o q u y  on t h e  g i r l  who F i n a l l y ,  a l e t t e r  from Her! 
would change h i s  dreams i n t o  r e a l i t y .  She s a i t h  un to  him: "Dear Love, 
Thus, he  would have that he had 1 love  you as a f r i e n d ,  and I would 
ever  wanted...  l i k e  o t  thank you f o r  your Patronage 

There s h e  was every  n i g h t ,  f i x e d  and your l e t t e r s .  The g r e a t e s t  g i f t  
i n  h i s  mind: "Oh, i f  s h e  would on ly  of love is freedom. you love 
come t o  m e . . . I  can f e e l  h e r  s o f t  somebody, s e t  them f r e e . .  . i f  they 
touch,  b u t . . . I  would l i k e  her '0 be do n o t  r e t u r n ,  i t  was never  meant 
w i t h  me. Oh! How I would l i k e  t o  t o  b e . .  . 
savour t h e  taste of h e r  sweet l i p s . "  A f t e r  t h a t  he never  saw her .  For 
A t e a r  came t o  h i s  eye and he  w a s  a long  t ime he s a t  t h e r e  wi th  h i s  
a l l  a lone .  unanswered l o v e  sonne t s ,  wondering 

H e  looked up. There s h e  s tood  - why he had ever  thought o f  having 
t h e  g i r l  he  had wanted t o  be  h i s  Lady. h i s  dreams f u l f i l l e d .  the depth 

She complimented him on h i s  beau- h i s  memory he kept on loving her 
t i f d  e y e s  of b l u e  and s h e  d i sappear -  and knew t h a t ,  someday, he would 
ed wi thou t  a t r a c e .  He s a i t h  un to  l o v e  a g a i n .  
h e r ,  "0 Dear Lady! ~ o n ' t  l e a v e  your 
man, P l e a s e  come back. . .  " 

He wro te  h e r  Love Sonnets ,  remem- 
b e r i n g  h i s  D r e a m  Lady who loved h i s  
eyes  of b l u e . . i n  hopes t h a t  s h e  
would c a p t u r e  t h e  s t a r l e t t e s  which 
twink le  s o  m e r r i l y . . s o  over joyed he 
wai ted t o  g r e e t  h i s  Lady Divine.  

He wai ted ,  and prepared himself  t a  
meet h i s  Lady. On t h e  t h i r d  day,  ! 
t h e  Lady came t o  s e e  him and provedl 
t o  him t h a t  s h e  w a s  n o t  a v i s i o n ,  

I nor  was s h e  a dream. He prepared a ,  
d i n n e r  f o r  h e r  and hoped t h e  magic I 

would begin .  H i s  e y e s  lit up when 
t h e i r  e y e s  met. They s t a r t e d  p lay- '  
f i g h t i n g  and s h e  came c l o s e  enough 
t o  him f o r  him t o  f a l l  i n  l o v e  w i t h  
h e r .  She f e l t  t h i s ,  embraced him 
and l e f t .  1 

I 



On The Death o f  My Fr iend ,  Val 
( J u l y  5 t h ,  1988) 

No i n c e n s e  i s  s t r o n g  enough 
t o  sweeten d e a t h ,  and t h e  r e d  eye  
f l i c k e r i n g  above t h e  a l tar  is y o u r s e l f  
b l i n k i n g  i n  t h e  da rk ,  w h i l e  
F a t h e r ,  Son and Holy Ghost stamp 
t h e i r  three-footed dance 
on o u r  i l l u s i o n s .  
From  den's l i v i n g  wate r  
i n t o  womb-world's b i t t e r  s a l t ,  

c l imbing through t h e  darkened tree 
of f l e s h .  

we a r e  plunged i n t o  God ~ a g i c i a n ' s  joke:  
H e  ho ld ing  o u t  t h e  s t i c k  
wi th  s t r i n g  and ben t  p i n  b a i t e d  
wi th  The Word ... So, 
f l i c k e r i n g  from dream t o  p a l e  f i s h ,  
we s w i m  through our  mother ' s  s e a  
towards t h e  hook. The f r u i t  o f  speech - 
The mouth opens,  c l o s e s ,  opens ,  t h e  answer t o  t h e  r i d d l e ,  "Why?" 
but  God was on ly  t e a s i n g :  f i s h  speak s t i l l  g l i s t e n s  o u t  of reach.  
only  w i t h  t h e i r  eyes ;  s o  s t i c k  Hapless  a c r o b a t ,  we a r e  dangled 
is  transformed t o  wand, and w i t h  one f l i c k  upside-down; the tail 
He causes  e v o l u t i o n  t o  f l a k e  from u s  s h r i n k s ,  and suddenly 
l i k e  s c a l e s ,  t i l l  we f i n  upward w e  are l e t  go and drop 
from f i s h  t o  ape,  o u r  s imian thoughts  from a nine-month n i g h t  

i n t o  a human dav 
t h a t  b l i n d s  us .  But t h e  j o k e ' s  
n o t  over  y e t ,  f o r  a f t e r  a l l  t h a t  - 
a f t e r  a l l  t h a t  - 
our  f i r s t  word is  a howl; t h e  joke 
i s  t h a t  t h e  r i d d l e  
has  no answer, and we must l e a r n  immediately 
how t o  pray 
t o  f i n d  t h e  word 
t h a t  t a k e s  u s  home aga in .  
Is t h i s  n o t  more than  d i s - i l l u s i o n ,  Val - 
i s  t h i s  n o t  an inhumanity - 
t h a t  even as we beg in  t o  s i n g  our  s o l o ,  
dance o u r  t e n t a t i v e ,  unique b a l l e t ,  
God r e v e a l s  wand i s  n o t h i n g  more than whip 
and w i t h  o r  wi thou t  The Word 
( a s  you d i d ,  wi thout  a  word) 
he rds  u s  back t o  Our F a t h e r ' s  House - 
back i n t o  e a r t h  and n i g h t  and void  - 
t h a t  th ree - r inged  c i r c u s  
t h a t  is our  home and a l s o  
our  hear tb reak .  

J a n c i s  M. Andrews 



HOW TO SAVE A TREE 
By Garry Gust 

Once t h e r e  was a c l a n  of peop le  
c a l l e d  t h e  Boomgaard Knuf fe leners ,  
who had t h e  unusua l  h a b i t  of 
hugging t r e e s .  

The e a r l y  Boomgaard Knuf fe leners  
d i scovered  t h a t  hugging a  t r e e  
would cause  a warm, e n e r g e t i c  f e e l -  
i n g  i n  t h e i r  h e a r t s  t h a t  would l a s t  
t h e  whole day long. 

Thus, they  were a  t h r i v i n g  people ,  
and a f t e r  300 y e a r s  of hugging 
t r e e s ,  t h e y  made a n o t h e r  important  
d i scovery  t h a t  would l e a d  them t o  
become deep ly  a t t u n e d  w i t h  n a t u r e .  

They found t h a t  t h e  a n c i e n t  
hugging- t rees  t h a t  surrounded t h e i r  
dorp ( v i l l a g e )  were s t r o n g e r  and 
could  weather  t h e  f i e r c e s t  storm- 
winds, bu t  t h e  a n c i e n t  t r e e s  be- 
yond t h e  dorp  were weaker and l a r g e  

branches  iqould o f t e n  b reak  o f f  and 
c r a s h  t o  t h e  e a r t h .  

The men, women, g i r l s  and boys o f  
t h e  Boomgaard Knuf fe leners '  c l a n  
he ld  a g r e a t  meet ing and a f t e r  much 
d i s c u s s i o n  dec ided  t h a t  n o t  on ly  
d i d  t h e y  g e t  energy from t h e  t r e e s ,  
bu t  t h e  t r e e s  a l s o  g o t  energy from 
t h e  Boomgaard Knuf fe leners ,  and 
t h i s  exchange of e n e r g i e s  made them 
and t h e  hugging- t rees  more h e a l t h y  
and peacefu l .  

Soon a f t e r  t h i s  d i s c o v e r y ,  t h e  
Boomgaard Knuf fe leners  disbanded 
and t r a v e l l e d  throughout  t h e  world,  
hugging t r e e s  wherever they  went. 

But,  t h e y  w e r e  scorned and then  
persecu ted  f o r  hugging t r e e s  and 
were f o r c e d  t o  p r a c t i c e  t h e i r  ce re -  
mony i n  p r i v a t e  - by t h e  l i g h t  of 
t h e  moon! 

J u s t  want t o  say  t h a t  t o n i g h t  I c e l e b r a t e  my l o v e  f o r  you. 
Open up your h e a r t  and l e t  t h e  sunsh ine  i n .  
Sweet C a r o l i n e ,  my d e a r e s t  f r i e n d ,  t e l l  me what can I do t o  e a s e  t h e  pa in?  
A i n ' t  no mountain h igh  enough f o r  you, w e  go back a  long  way, you and I, 
Every day, you are always on my mind, I can never  f o r g e t  you, 
P l e a s e ,  s m i l e  a l i t t l e  smile .  

Memories of t h e  way we were,  remembering t h e  good t i m e s  and t h e  bad t imes,  
But know t h a t  I ' l l  be on your s i d e  f o r  e v e r  more, t h a t ' s  what f r i e n d s  a r e  f o r .  
I 'll never  f o r g e t  r i d i n g  " i n  Ensenada" on a h o r s e  w i t h  no name, c r y i n g  
Because 1'1 been o u t c a s t ,  and you were t h e r e ,  boy, 
You r e a l l y  made i t  f e e l  l i k e  Christmas.  
Never f o r g e t  t h a t  my l o v e  i s  always w i t h  you, because 
You're t h e  b e s t  f r i e n d  of a l l .  Louise Delan 





The e d i t o r  and c h i e f  of t h e  Carne- 
g i e  Newslet ter  has  asked me t o  w r i t e  
a b i t  about myself .  Not t h a t  I t h i n k  
t h a t  i t ' s  impor tan t .  However my s t o -  
mach does.  The e d i t o r  pays m e  i n  
coupons; i n  r e t u r n  f o r  t h i s  my tummy 
r e c e i v e s  a bowl of soup, a sandwich 
and a cup of mi lk  - s o  i t ' s  happy. 

Here is  a s h o r t  biography about  my 
l i f e .  I was born i n  Toronto on Nov- 
ember 27 ,  1930. That was t h e  s t a r t  
of  t h e  d e p r e s s i o n  t h a t  l a s t e d  f o r  
e leven  long  hungry y e a r s .  

My f a t h e r  was a t r u c k e r  and thou- 
sands  of Canadians l i k e  him could  n o t  
g e t  work. I remember my mother giv- 
i n g  m e  t e n  c e n t s  t o  go and buy t h r e e  
s t a l e  l o a v e s  of bread.  Somehow she  
would g e t  mi lk  and a b i t  of  s u g a r ;  
my s i s t e r  and I a t e  by a wax t a p e r  
because Dad could  n o t  pay t h e  power 
b i l l .  Th i s  i s  what people  w i t h  money 
c a l l  d i n i n g  by c a n d l e l i g h t  at seven i sh .  

I d i d  n o t  know how lucky we were. 
When Fa ther  went o f f  t o  t h e  wars,  
Mother went t o  work i n  w a r  p l a n t s .  
There w a s  money coming i n  and I re- 
ce ived  my f i r s t  h o t  meal. 

I r e c a l l  e n t e r i n g  k indergar ten .  It 
was t h e  b e s t  y e a r  I e v e r  had i n  
school .  I t  was a l s o  t h e  f i r s t  t i m e  
I f e l l  i n  l o v e  - w i t h  a c u t e  l i t t l e  
blonde g i r l .  One of t h e  t e a c h e r s  
s a i d ,  " A l l  of you who are s i c k  l i n e  
up a t  t h e  door." I thought s h e  s a i d  
s i x .  She looked a t  me and u t t e r e d ,  

I I  Jimmy, you a r e  s i x ,  a r e n ' t  you?" I 

d i d  not  know then  t h a t  I had a l e a r n -  
i n g  d i s a b i l i t y ,  so  I l i n e d  up a t  t h e  
door and passed i n t o  grade one. 

I t  took m e  t e n  y e a r s  t o  g e t  t o  
grade f i v e .  I f i n a l l y  gave up,  d i s -  
couraged and f u l l  o f  d i s g u s t .  

I worked a t  d i f f e r e n t  jobs  around 
Toronto,  not  s t a y i n g  very long  a t  any 
of them. I got  my f i r s t  job as mess 
boy f o r  t h e  deck crew on a s h i p .  I 
took t o  i t  l i k e  a duck does t o  water .  
I l e a r n e d  t o  observe how and what'  
o t h e r s  d i d  and repea ted  what I s a w .  
I t augh t  myself ,  working my way up 
t h e  l a d d e r  from mess boy t o  c h i e f  
cook and s teward on s h i p s  o v e r  t h e  
years .  I j u s t  loved t h e  s e a .  

I g o t  i n  i n  March, 1960 and e n t e r e d  
a h o s p i t a l .  They found an a b s c e s s  on 
my l e f t  lung  and removed h a l f  of t h e  
lung.  A p r i l  2 ,  1960 I was reduced 
from working any l abour .  

I had t o  l e a r n  t o  slow myself 
down. I n  o t h e r  words I s lowly came 
down t h e  l a d d e r  of success  t o  t h e  
bottom rung. 

Today I do v o l u n t e e r  work t o  h e l p  
o t h e r s  l e s s  f o r t u n a t e  than  myself .  
I a l s o  come t o  Carnegie Learning 
Cent re ,  t a k i n g  math and l e a r n i n g  how 
t o  put  my thoughts  and f e e l i n g s  and 
i d e a s ,  through t h e  use  of t h e  pen, 
on paper ;  s h a r i n g  myself wi th  t h e  
r e a d e r s  of t h i s  newspaper. Keep your 
h e a r t  and s p i r i t .  Have a good day. 

By JAMES ROADKNIGHT 



She had been on t h e  s t r e e t  s i n c e  
she  was t h i r t e e n  o r  f i f t e e n  o r  
seventeen --- two? s i x ?  t e n  y e a r s ?  
Another n i g h t ,  a n o t h e r  t r i c k ,  a 
k n i f e  and h e r  p r e t t y  l i t t l e  body 
was s t i l l .  H e r  s p i r i t  s t epped  o u t  
of i t  and looked around. 

"I guess I must head f o r  h e l l , "  
s h e  thought .  "That ' s  where a l l  
those  s t r e e t  p reachers  and T.V. 
e v a n g e l i s t s  s a i d  I would go." She 
went down, down, down a s t e e p  wind- 
ing  pa th  'ti1 s h e  came t o  a gate-  
house w i t h  two guards  o u t s i d e ;  s h e  
recognized them. Before  they  d i e d  
they  had o f t e n  been on T.V. demand- 
i n g  t h a t  t h e  p r o s t i t u t e s  be d r i v e n  
ou t  of h e r  c i t y .  

I t  You c a n ' t  come i n  here ,"  they 

s a i d .  "We d o n ' t  want your kind!" 
"But I was t o l d  t o  come here." 
"Nhoever t o l d  you t h a t  w a s  wrong. 

You made people  happy. You c a n ' t  
come i n  he re .  Go through t h e  o t h e r  
g a t e  a t  t h e  top  of t h e  path." 

Sighing,  s h e  trudged up t h e  s t e e p  
rocky path .  " I ' v e  been tu rned  o u t  
of r e s t a u r a n t s  and b a r s  because I ' m  
a hooker and now t h e y  d o n ' t  even 
want m e  i n  h e l l .  I wonder where 
t h a t  o t h e r  g a t e  goes?" 

A t  t h e  t o p  of t h e  p a t h  s h e  came t o  
a h igh  s t o n e  w a l l  w i t h  a narrow, 
unguarded g a t e .  She t r i e d  t h e  
handle.  It was unlocked and s h e  
s l i p p e d  through i n t o  l i g h t  and 
beauty beyond any th ing  known on 
e a r t h .  

A t  f i r s t  s h e  thought s h e  w a s  
a lone  b u t  t h e n  s h e  heard l a u g h t e r  
and t h e r e  were Nicki ,  Boo, Carol  
and o t h e r s  en joy ing  t h e i r  s u r p r i s e .  
"You're s a f e , "  they  s a i d .  "There 
are no bad t r i c k s ,  s a d i s t i c  cops ,  
Shame t h e  Johns o r  s e l f  r i g h t e o u s  
c i t i z e n s  he re .  Th i s  is  Heaven." 

I n a  Roe lan t s  

Rock Me A l l  Night Long 
\ 

I w a s  hungry and t h i r s t y ,  
To p a r t a k e  of your company, 
You were my g l o r y ,  
You were my w e l l  of l i f e ,  
And a token t o  go on - 
Rock me a l l  n i g h t  l o n g ;  I > 
L i f e  was a s l a p  i n  t h e  f a c e ,  
The s t r u g g l e  had des t royed  me, 
You were my Las t  Chance Saloon, 
The b e a t i n g  sun drove me t o  you, 
The r a i n  bea t  t h e  f u r y  o u t  of me, 
My dream began and ended wi th  you - 
Rock me a l l  n i g h t  long! 

Dorin 

The Hired Hand 

I s a w  you from a f a r ,  
Deep w i t h i n  my s o u l  
I had a release of anguish,  
I needed g r a c e ,  
And you gave m e  your hand, 
And I w a s  t h e  h i r e d  hand; 

Don't l e a v e  m e  behind,  
To be your shadow, 
I want t o  l e a d  t h e  way, 
Don't drug my f e e l i n g s ,  
With your nonchalance,  
I need some honesty  i n  my l i f e ,  
As l i f e  d r a i n s  away, 
For t h e  h i r e d  hand. 

Dor i n  



WHO'S AFRAID OF 

Mental I l l n e s s  

When I w a s  growing up i n  For t  Ver- 
mi l iong we c h i l d r e n  thought t h a t  a l l  
mental ly  handicapped people were 
t o t a l  o u t c a s t s .  Our p a t e n t s  t o l d  us  
t o  s t a y  away from t h e s e  people ,  
p r i n c i p a l l y  because w e  d i d n ' t  know 
any b e t t e r .  

I can remember when I went t o  
school  t h a t  f i r s t  yea r .  Th i s  Indian 
l ady  who was c r i p p l e d  i n  a s i t t i n g  
p o s i t i o n  would d r a g  h e r s e l f  a c r o s s  
our  schoo l  yard.  She had t o  use  t h e  
outhouse and would d r a g  h e r s e l f  
about 300 yards ,  from where she  
l i v e d  w i t h  t h e  nuns who looked a f t e r  
he r .  

We c h i l d r e n  would s t o p  whatever 
w e  were doing and stare at  her .  Chil- 
d ren  can be ve ry  c r u e l  about what 

, they say ,  bu t  then c h i l d r e n  t e l l  i t  
l i k e  i t  is, That is on ly  n a t u r a l ,  
and we w e r e  no d i f f e r e n t .  

When my b r o t h e r  Arthur  and I arr- 
ived i n  Grouard i n  J u l y  of 1950, w e  
were t o  exper ience  s i m i l a r  s i t u a t i o n s  
a l l  through t h e  e i g h t  y e a r s  we were 
the re .  I can s t i l l  remember t h i s  one 
summer. W e  were p lay ing  i n  t h e  boys1 
yard,  when t h i s  l a d y  came walking 
toward us  wi th  h e r  a r m s  o u t s t r e t c h e d .  
We would run  from h e r  and t h e n  s t o p  
and t e a s e  h e r .  She j u s t  wanted t o  
hug someone o r  be hugged, I guess.  

When t h e  nuns saw what was going 
on, they  would c a l l  u s  i n t o  t h e  boys1 
h a l l  and l o c k  t h e  doors .  I would 
look o u t  t h e  window and s e e  t h i s  l ady  
s tand ing  t h e r e  a l l  a lone  Sometimes 
now I t h i n k  about t h e s e  two l a d i e s  
and wonder what went on i n  t h e i r  
minds. It makes me sad j u s t  t o  t h i n k  

9 about i t .  
I have been i n  Vancouver one y e a r  

and I s e e  a l o t  of people  w i t h  mental  
problems. One would t h i n k  t h a t  w i t h  
a l l  t h i s  money f l o a t i n g  around t h e  

, government could  do more f o r  t h e s e  

people.  About two blocks  from where 
I l i v e  t h i s  o l d  man is l i v i n g  bes ide  
a  dumpster. My neighbour t e l l s  me 
t h a t  he has  been l i v i n g  i n  Vancouver 
f o r  t h i r t e e n  y e a r s ,  and t h e  o l d  man 
has been l i v i n g  t h e r e  a l l  t h i s  time. 

Whenever I go f i s h i n g ,  I walk by 
t h e  dumpster and t h e  o l d  man i s  
t h e r e .  He looks  l i k e  he i s  doing 
okay. He d o e s n ' t  bo ther  anybody and 
t h e  bus iness  people might s e e  him a s  
a  n i g h t  watchman. My neighbour t e l l s  
m e  t h a t  t h e  o l d  man comes from a  
wealthy family .  I wouldn't be a  b i t  
s u r p r i s e d  i f  t h i s  were t r u e .  I knew 
a  man i n  Edmonton i n  t h e  same s i t u a -  
t i o n .  It amazes m e  no end how a 
wealthy family  could  do t h i s  t o  t h e i r  
own f l e s h  and blood. 

It i s  a  c r u e l  world indeed. . 

By WILLIAM J. CARDINAL 



AT THE ALEX CENTRE, 320 Alexander. 

ancy ~ . - $ 2 0 0  
THE WEUSLETEII IS A PUBLICATION OF me 

a r g a r e t  S. $10 ART BY TORA 

The guest  speaker w i l l  be 
Gary Calley,  and t h e  c l a s s  is being 
a f fe red  under t h e  ausp ices  of t h e  
Public Legal Education Socie ty .  

Do yourse l f  a favour ,  h e l p  your 
neighbourhood, by fo l lowing  t h i s  - 
A. On t h e  25th  a t  S t ra thcona  Commu- 

n i t y  Centre  t h e r e  w i l l  be a re- 
zoning hear ing  f o r  t h e  Gardens. 
Be t h e r e .  

B. S t r e s s  t h e  i s s u e  w i t h  t o t a l  
honesty.  

C. I f  i t  i s  t o o  qu i rky  f o r  you go 
camping a t  t h e  gardens u n t i l  i t  
is  d e c l a r e d  a v i c t o r y  f o r  t h e  
Gardens. 
0' w r i t e  t o  Your c i t y  c o u n c i l  
and l e t  them know how you f e e l  

FREE COFFEE - FREE COOKIES 

and he'll give you a receipt. 
L.B.T.-$100 about t h i s  m a t t e r .  

Thnlbks ovoryl)ut ly.  Anon.-$11.23 P.S. Due t o  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  a most 
a p p r o p r i a t e  cand ida te  is running f o r  

WELFARE RIGHTS & G 4IN Mayor of Vancouver, I back o f f  i n  
he r  favour .  Go s i c k  'em Jean.  

THERE WILL BE FREE LAW CIASSES 
Crass ly  yours ,  

- -  - 

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 24,  7:30 p.m. NEED HELP ? 

DERA can help you with: 

* any welfare problems \ 
* UIC problems 
* getting legal assistance 
* unsafe living conditions 

in hotels or apartments 
* disputes with landlords 
* income tax 

I DERA is located at 9 East Hastings 
or phone 682-0931. 

I DERA HAS BEEN SERVING THE DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE FOR 15 YEARS 



t h e  Rich & Gleaming h i e r a r c h y  

Who g r o v e l  b e f o r e  t h e  d o l l a r  
Who gamble w i t h  o u r  l i v e s  
t h e  B a s t a r d s  want o u r  proper ty .  

I s i n g  a song, inc reased  d e s p a i r  
Where w i l l  I l o v e  a g a i n ?  

The monkeys dance f o r  change & b i l l s  
A s t r i n g  p u l l e d  h e r e  & t h e r e  - 
They dance & play  
m e r r i l y  upon t h e  tombstone road - 
A l l  t h e  w h i l e  s i n g i n g  m e r r i l y ,  
m e r r i l y  coun t ing  g raves  of you & me 

( i f  n o t  c a r e f u l )  
our  t o i l  would then  cease .  

Don Lawson 

SURVIVING 

St range  n o i s e  i n  t h e  n i g h t  
apartment h a l f  f a l l i n g  down 
down 

Wind through c r a c k s  
Rain through roof r u n s  
a long  s l a n t i n g  f l o o r  
I t  Taps d r i p p i n g  i n  Time" 

Try t o  s l e e p  awake, 
awake 

C a t  chas ing  - mice-chasing 
cockroaches 
Like t h r e e  r i n g  c i r c u s  on 
k i t chen  f l o o r  

Walls s o  t h i n ,  h e a r  man down 
h a l l  s n o r e  

B e t t e r  than  two hours  
be fore  
Neighbours a rgu ing  a f t e r  
p a r t y i n g  w i t h  s t e r e o  a t  
f u l l  bore  

T o i l e t  i n  h a l l  backed up,  
use  s i n k .  
Back t o  bed, f i n a l l y  
dozing o f f  

Awake-Goddam siren-awake 

Law chas ing  cr imelcr ime 
chas ing  a need t o  s u r v i v e  

Not easy  s u r v i v i n g  i n  dumps 
l i k e  t h i s  

Surv iv ing  wi th  h a r d l y  a 
dime 
from time-to-endless t ime 

Surv iv ing  under s o c i e t y ' s  
g r a c e  i n  Pover ty  
Hardly a chance f o r  
a c r e a t i v e  p roduc t ive  
l i f e  

Surv iv ing  under s o c i e t y ' s  
l a c k  o f  unders tanding 
knowledge 

Surv iv ing  i n  homes l i k e  t h i s  
Yet hope and f a i t h  of a 
b e t t e r  day 

Surv iv ing  and d a r i n g  t o  be 
f r e e  
Keeping t h e  f i g h t  a l i v e ,  f o r  
a b e t t e r - f a r - b e t  t e r  way 

C.L. Ecker t  



FROM -. -- -- THE EDITOR'S DESK 
Yeah, i t ' s  c a l l e d  a n  E d i t o r i a l  and 

yeah,  i t ' s  on t h e  back page.  
Ge t t ing  i n t o  a r u t  i s  probably  

nothing new t o  a l o t  of u s ,  b u t  when 
t h e  r u t  s t a r t s  t o  d i c t a t e  how we 
t h i n k  and a c t  and r e a c t ,  then  i t ' s  
time t o  t a k e  a hard  look.  The most 
b a s i c  t r u t h :  Love i s  a l l  t h e r e  i s  - 
and t h e  ' c h i l d '  of  t h i s  i s  S t r u g g l e  
is  t h e  essence  of L i f e .  

The Carnegie Newsletter i s  2 y e a r s  
o l d .  I n  t h a t  t i m e  comments have 
ranged between i t  being c a l l e d  a 
I '  scummy rag" t o  ' ' the b e s t  paper  i n  
Vancouver", and thanks  t o  t h e  wea l th  
of c r e a t i v i t y  and t a l e n t  h e r e ,  99% of 
t h e  comments a r e  good ones .  

A whi le  back., t h e  people  f o r c e d  o f f  
t h e  Board and v i r t u a l l y  o u t  of Carne- 
g i e  were h o t  t o  t r o t  t o  g e t  a C i t y  

t r y i n g  t o  cram Free  Trade down our  
t h r o a t s .  

A t  each of t h e s e  3 l e v e l s  of what 
p a s s e s  f o r  government, t h e  s p e c i a l i s t s  
i n  what i s  necessa ry  t o  brainwash t h e  
p u b l i c  - t h a t ' s  us  - a r e  working over- 
time. Mulroney swings through BC,  w i t h  
v ideos  taken of  him be ing  an ' i d e a l  f o r  1 
dimwits ' ,  and t h e  t i g h t l y  e d i t e d  v e r s i o n  
w i l l  be  p a r t  of h i s  campaign b l i t z k r e i g .  - 
Vanderzalm has  a $20 m i l l i o n  budget f o r  
p u t t i n g  h i s  b u l l c r a p  on TV - " I ' v e  - 
changed, more democracy, hones ty ,  a 
r e f r i g e r a t o r  f o r  eve ry  i g l o o  . . . '  
Campbell and t h e  NPA, on t h e  l o c a l  scene ,  
s topped door-to-door v o t e r  r e g i s t r a t i o n  
s o  t h e  m a j o r i t y  of  people  who 1,- 

p a r t y  i s  as n o n - p ~ ; ~ ~ ~  G A ~ " ~ '  25rh\ ! this won1 t 

next  I 

t h e  NPA s l a t e  h e ' l l  g e t  ZERO suppor t .  
The NPA i s  c u t t i n g  t h e  more obvious  
cancerous s o r e s  o f f  - l i k e  mum's t h e  
word on ( then  Alderman) Campbell al- 
most f r o t h i n g  t o  g e t  Vanderzalm i n  a s  
Mayor of Vancouver i n  ' 8 4 .  

The same s c e n a r i o  i s  happening w i t h  
Vanderzalm. I read  i n  a paper  t h a t  
t h e  head of some Socred c u l t  s t a t e d  
derzalm could  never  win a n o t h e r  e l e c -  
t i o n .  Seemed l i k e  they were a l l  
ready t o  f r y  him a t  some meet ing,  b u t  
they came o u t  and s a i d  t h a t  they 've  
agreed t o  l e t  B i l l y  boy 'change'  - t o  
a human o r  an orangutang,  d i d n ' t  
m a t t e r  - t o  l e t  them l u l l  u s  w i t h  
massive TV ads  about how w e l l  h e ' s  do- 
i n g ,  t h e  o l d  harangue about " s o c i a l i s t  
hordes'' - whi le  t h e  whitewash goes on. 

Moving on t o  Mulroney, h e ' s  s t i l l  

community and j u s t  swekp u s  o u t .  

, 
From t h e  major l eagues  t o  t h e  minors t o  11 Council  gag clamped on t h e  e d i t o r i a l  

c o n t e n t ;  t r u t h  h u r t s .  The dismal  ex- I the  bush l e a g u e s ,  t h e  mental  d i s o r d e r  i s  
cuse  f o r  a n  alderman, C a r a v e t t a ~  and I t h e  same: Prof  i t s  a r e  t h e  on ly  Holy 
h i s  gophers (am I r e p e a t i n g  myself?)  G r a i l  and peop les '  needs ( l i k e  food f o r  

I 
brought t h e i r  own mud bu t  ended UP , hungry k i d s )  a r e  under i n v e s t i g a t i o n ,  w i t h  
having i t  smeared a l l  over  themselves .  u n s p e c i f i e d  r e p a i r s  t o  be  made sometime 
Ralphy h a s  been t o l d  point -blank t h a t 1  i n  t h e  lnear '  f u t u r e . . . .  L ip  s e r v i c e  

i f  he  tries f o r  a n o t h e r  nomination on where l i p  s e r v i c e  i s  due, I guess .  - 
'DANGER 
~ A R N I N G :  not boting 

CAN 
SERIOUSLY DAMAGE 

YQUR HEALTH. 
& Government Health 

The ''Not Voting" logo  is a s  s imple  a s  
can be .  Our c o l l e c t i v e  h e a l t h  w i l l  b e  
s e r i o u s l y  damaged i f  any of t h e s e  p a r t i e s  
remain i n  power. The C i v i c  E l e c t i o n  
d e a d l i n e  f o r  r e g i s t e r i n g  t o  v o t e  i s  
AUGUST 20. Do i t !  

Bv PAULR TAYLOR 


