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ISSUE! 

"It's a yellow rag ... y 9 

"It's a jewel of the 
downtown eastside" 

..... 

b years ago the first issue of the Carnegie Th 

there's 
it outri 
 ere's a 

, even been the odd rabid rant to 
ght. 
bit at the end of an article in here 

Newsletter trickled out of a basement storage (The Yoga of Social Change) that helps put 
room. It was 12 pages long and 60 copies these dismal excuses in context. 
were run off on the old photocopier. Rhetoric is verbal diarrhea. 

It's gone through changes and has gotten Dogma is bad theory presented as truth. 
comments like those in quotes above. For The prime directive of everything from here 
some into "Change" the newsletter is a one- is justice, morality, dignity and spirituality. 
sided product of the "anti-poverty industry"; 
for some opposed to social change it's unfair PAULR TAYLOR, Editor 



The Carnegie Library - Part 7 eastside of Vancouver in the late 1890's. 
They catered to the men who worked in 

A Library In A Frontier Town logging, mining and fishing, and in the 
secondary industries that supported these 
primary resource activities. The downtown 
eastside was the home of these men when 
they weren't in the camps, and it is still their 
home. These were the men who built British A"d 
Columbia. 

a ry, n0Lh In January, 1901, George R. Maxwell, M.P. 

Archam for Vancouver, wrote to Andrew Camegie 
requesting a donation for a city library. 

inesque Carnegie replied that he'd donate $50,000 for 
a building provided that Vancouver offered a 
site, and agreed to spend $5,000 a year for 
maintenance. The city agreed to these terms. 

In July, 190 1, the south-west comer of what 

In 1900 Vancouver was a booming town 
with a major year-round harbour and rail 
connections across North America. Tens of 
thousands of adventurers had passed through 
the city on their way to the Klondike gold 
fields that had been discovered in 1898. 
Silver, lead and copper mines were 

developed in B.C.'s Kootenay region in the 
late 1890's, and towns such as Nelson, 
Sandon, New Denver, Kaslo, Trail and 
Rossland sprang up. This mining boom ran on 
C.P.R. tracks. The C.P.R. owned the smelter 
at Trail and the Sullivan mine at Kimberley, 
one of the world's richest lead-zinc ore 
bodies. Vancouver was the supply centre for 
the new towns that were being built in British 
Columbia. 

In 1897 the population of Vancouver was 
20,000 persons. In 191 0 it was 100,000. Land 
speculators, especially the C.P.R., were 
making a fortune. 
At least sixty hotels existed in the downtown 

is now Main & Hastings Streets was chosen , 
by public vote to be the library site; this land 
was donated to the city by the Freemasons' 
Society. It was the last time that eastside 
interests that competed with the C.P.R. west 
side interests won the battle to have a major 
public building sited on the east side. 
The library was designed by a local architect 

by the name of George W. Grant. The Granite 
for the building came from Indian Arm and 
the sandstone came from Gabriola Island. The 
walls and ceilings were paneled in hardwood 
and the floors were oak. The fine stained- 
glass windows overlooking the magnificent 
spiral staircase were designed and crafted by 
N.T. Lyon of Toronto, and the rooms were 
heated by fireplaces. 
The library was created in 1 903, and was 

Vancouver's main library until it was moved 
to the north-east corner of Burrard and 
Robson Streets in 1957 

By SANDY CAMERON 
(to be continued) 



READING ROOM ROUNDUP 3. 

FIRST NATION'S 
BOOKS 

We've just recently spent $1000 on First 
Nation's art, religion, music and dance titles. 
These were purchased from UBC Bookstore, 
which has the largest and most complete 
collection in the City. 

These are truly beautiful books, but 
expensive, mostly because they have great 
pictures and because this is a special 
publishing field for a limited audience and 
this makes prices high. 
Each year we spend about 10% of our 

$40,000+ budget on First Nation's material ... 
however we have, as anyone who visits the 
Reading Room regularly knows, little to show 
for it. The rate of loss is very high and 
replacement costs run about $25 per volume. 
So, if you know anyone who has Native books 

ILEONARD VI.OOMI ICLD 



Casino 
sparks 
clash 
By John Bermingham 
Staff Reporter 

A war of words is raging between 
the Vancouver Port Corp. and 
Independent MLA David Mitchell 
over the proposed waterfront 
casino. 

On Monday, Mitchell wrote to  
Prime Minister Jean Chretien, ask- 
ing him to fire the VPC board of 
directors, including board chairman 
Ron Longstaffe, for "bungling" the 
multirnillion~lollar project. 

Mitchell said the VPC "acted 
irresponsibly" when it based the 
proposed Seaport Centre casino 
complex on for-profit gambling, 
which is currently illegal in B.C. 

"They have shown poor leader- 
ship and a surprising lack of sensi- 
tivity to an issue of public policy 
that should not be determined by 
the dictates of a single development 
project," he said. 

But Longstaffe accused Mitchell 
of "political grandstanding with mis- 
information and distortions." 

"He's got the wrong end of the 
stick," said Longstaffe. "If you drive 
an automobile without a driver's 
licence, you are doing something 
illegal. I f  you are  applying for a 
driver's licence, I don't think you 
are doing anything illegal." 

On July 26, the port corporation, 
VLC Properties and Las Vegas-based 
Mirage Resorts Inc. put the Seaport 
casino proposal on hold until a 
provincial gaming review is com- 
pleted in the fall. 

-- 

r-, 
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EXPLORING 
W T H  CARNEGIE'S SENIORS 

We sighted a helicopter flying toward the 
fire. It had a water or chemical container 
dangling beneath it at the end of a long rope. 
The helicopter circled the fire, probably 
testing the wind, then released something 
from the container which sprayed over the 
fire. The helicopter hovered as the rope was 
drawn up into it. Some of us thought he was 
likely reporting the location and size of the 
fire to a fire-fighting coordinator, who could 
then send more water or chemicals. Finally 
the helicopter flew back toward Squamish. 
As our tourist boat passed other islands we 

sighted more fires, a cluster of five in one 
area. A young lady announced each island's 
name on a loudspeaker but there were so 
many it was hard to keep track. 

Except for those fires our well-planned trip 
was a success, thanks to Alicia. Forty-seven 
Carnegie members (some of us seniors and 
some from the Learning Centre) climbed 
aboard the bus to the Royal Hudson, the train 
that had 50 seats reserved for us. Other groups 

"That's a forest fire there," I said, as I 
pointed to smoke coming from among some 
trees near the top of an Island mountain. Irene 
said, "It must have been started by that 
lightening storm last night and smoldered 
until now." 

I was sitting with several other people on the 
top dock of the boat bringing us back to 
Vancouver. The tire, burning above a 
shoreline community of the passing island, 
was threatening houses, stores, a school and 
what looked like a municipal hall. 

also shared the rail car. 
When we started on the tour, Egor was 

present. He had been in a hit & run about a 
year ago, spending several days in a coma; the 
night before our trip he'd been attacked by 
two men and thrown to the ground. His skull 
was cracked, again, so he had to go to 
emergency for observation, but that didn't 
deter him. Shortly after being released he 
joined us at the bus stop to begin the trip. 

We also had a Chinese translator on board, 
as well as Martin from the Learning Centre 
who said he knew a little German. He'd said 



he knew a little first aid as well but we 
thankfully didn't need any. 
The long anticipated train ride to Squamish 

was everything we expected it would be and 
more. After a short walk through Squamish 
and a meal in a Chinese cafe, we walked back 
to the train and crossed a short distance to a 
wharf. There we boarded the boat. We toured 
it, seeing that it could seat 200, then our 
members found seating on all three levels 
where they could watch the view and hear the 
loudspeaker as the young lady described 
scenes we passed. As we neared Vancouver 
the Captain came on to say there were 3 
hovercraft on the deck of a freighter passing 
us, bound for Sweden. Since the hovercraft 
were unsuccessful here on the coast they were 
being returned to their country of origin. 
Our Captain also explained that West 

Vancouver was the last vestige of civilization 
before travelers headed over the mountains. 
He said, "Bears, cougars, raccoons and 

wolves often come into the edge of the city. 
Bears are sighted at least once a month." He 
added, "Outside of a few small cities and 
towns there is nothing for many miles except 
trees, bush . rivers, creeks, wild animals and 
forest fires." 

We had come back from one edge of 
civilization to another edge of civilization. 

By DORA SANDERS 

Wednesday, A u p ~ t  10,1994 The Province 

Associated Ress OW W l M O R E  - Joseph Mullan, 76, wants 
a wife. And he doesn't care if the whole neigh- OF SEEKING WIFE borhoodknowsit. 

Mullan placed a twwnetreby-twcmetre 
(six-by-six-foot) sign in front of his home: 
Wanted - A WIFE! Picture and Performance 
to Joseph Mullan -Apply Within. 

He's looking for a smart woman, 40 to 60, 
who can cook and drive. An undefined 
month-long tryout at his house is required. 

The widower got a dozen applications 
since Friday. What does he have to offer? 

"I'm good-looking," he said. 



A kind of distorted reality 
marked by a capital "I". 1'11 lead you through this darkness 

We can see forever fiom our mountain that surrounds us, 
I'll teach you right from wrong 

before they draw the line, 
Before the crumbling walls lie scattered 

I WORKSHOP 

I With Jeannie Harris - Dual 
Diagnosis Vancouver 

I -Mento1 Heolth Addictions 
--how they interoct 

I Strategies for dealing with 
dual diagnosis 

1 2nd Floor - non -Smoking Lounge 

I am who I am. 
I rise and fall like everyone. 
I listen for a time. 
I've walked these cold dark streets alone. 
I've heard a plea for sanity. 
I'm standing on the edge. 
But, it's the right time. 
I know, 

1 calling your name. 
Trying to explain everything. 

. Trying to tell my story plain. 
This love I feel, 

Jeannie Harris is an addictions counselor with 15 years experience. 
There wll l  be a presentatlon and dlscusrlon. 



A day at the Circus ... 
Picture a three ring circus big tent. There's a 

master of ceremonies, formally attired in top 
hat and tails. He's bellowing in a deep steady 
cadence, a cadence learned from years of 
midway huckstering and beckoning. Listen 
closely, attentively. .. 

"And now Ladies and Gentlemen I draw your 
attention to the centre ring, where, to your 
amazement and edification, the resources of 
the Barnum and Bailey Corporation present, 
here tonight, the mystery of the ages, Subject 
of wars, Subject of speculation, Subject of 
subjects.. ... . .. .God!" 

At this point a large switch is pulled and a 
hundred of the most powerful floodlights 
imaginable turn on, pointed directly at the 
audience. Blinded for about 10 seconds, the 
audience is awash in confusion, frustration, a 
slight 'taken aback7-ness. Irritation builds to 
an audible level when suddenly the visual 
assault on one and all stops. Lights out! Total 
blindness. Another 10 second pause in the 
continuum..another break in ordinary 
reality..and the voice of the master of 
ceremonies returns - 

"Thank you Ladies and Gentlemen." 

The house lights come on without any 
further explanation, and the audience 
members are left to stare at one another in 
that curious moment, that moment of 
suspended belief, where what is being said is 
recogtized but dismissed immediately 
because of its antipodal nature. It's exact 
opposite reality, its doppleganger image 
mirrorins in a thousand psvchics. 

The assembled are beginning to gasp that 
the show is over. Throughout the stands, 
hollers of "We want our money back!" are - 
heard, and for a few minutes the air of 
indignation and the self-righteous outbursts at 
the perception of being deceived hold sway 
and hold the circus-goers in that confronta- 
tion; herd-like. 

They had in actual fact seen a good show. 
They had seen the fire eaters twice, the bears 
riding motorcycles, the parade and dance of 
elephants; the lion tamer even got a good scar 
from one of his charges. The trapeze was the 
highlight, as the performers were beyond the 
usual in the timing and sheer nerve - truly 
exciting! 

But God? God was a different show. Hell, it 
wasn't even a show. "They just turned the 
lights on us and then nothing." one confused 
patron said to no one in particular. That was 
the content of conversation in general among , 

those leaving the Big Top that night. Well, 
not exactly all. We'll say 'all whose opinion 



is given weight and consideration in the real 
world. ' 

Behind, unheard in the comraderic assurance 
that "we've all been had". two children, 
barely ten, had the whole thing figured out. 

"What's the big deal? I know what they 
meant," said one. 
The other replied, "Sure. All they were 

saying is that we are God. No big deal, right?" 

By MARK OAKLEY 

The Gay and Lesbian Drop-In is held 
every first and third Thursday of the month in 
the Pottery Room of the Carnegie Centre. It is 
open to everyone who is gay-positive. This is a story about 4 people: EVERYBODY 

SOMEBODY, ANYBODY and NOBODY. 
September I ,  1994 we will be showing 

"Forbidden Love". 

The purpose of the drop-in is to provide a 
place in the downtown, that is not a bar, for 
residents and workers to gather to talk, 
socialize, watch videos and organize against 
homophobia. There is a need to combat 
ignorance and develop our own pride in who 
we are and what we can do. We are creating 
an opportunity for each person to share their 
experiences and to understand the diversity 
within the gay and lesbian community. We 
want to "open the eyes of everyone to the fact 
that we are all brothers and sisters under the 
skin". 

There was an important job to be done & 
EVERYBODY was asked to do it,. EVERY- 
BODY was sure SOMEBODY would do it. 
SOMEBODY got angry about that because it 
was EVERYBODY'S job. EVERYBODY 
thought ANYBODY could do it, but 
NOBODY realised that. 
EVERYBODY wouldn't do it. 
It ended up that EVERYBODY blamed 

SOMEBODY when actually NOBODY asked 
ANYBODY. 

Author Unknown 



Crab Park's views in doubt 
if waterfront casino built 
KIM B O U N  
Vancouver Sun 

The proposed downtown Vancouver water- 
front development will rob Crab Park of its 
sunset. 

Like a huge wall. it will rise up almost 100 
metres. blociring all views of Stanley Park and 
the L~ons Gate Bridge. 

On Sunday. about 200 Downtown Eastside 
residents gathered at the shore of their pre- 
cious park to see for themselves what would 
change if a proposed development by Las 
Vegas-based Mirage Resorts and VLC Prop- 
enles of Vancouver goes ahead. 

"It'a unbelievable." said Bea Ferneyhough. 
3s she sat in her wheelchair and looked at the 
black shadow outlined on a waterfront draw- 
ing by Emily Carr art instructor Mike Banwell. 

Banwell placed the huge drawing on the 
wooden pier that juts out into the sea from the 
park at the foot of Main Street. 

It showed exactly what would be in front 
of the pier if the development. including a 
cruise-ship terminal, hotel and  casino, 
went ahead. 
"We always look at things from either a plan 

or a bird's eye view." said Banwell. who want- 
ed to show people exactly how the building 
would look to them at ground level. "We never 
get a look at things from the community view." 

He said fairy-like miniature models ofdevel- 
opments. complete with their tiny trees and 
ponds, tend to minimize the real impact of a 
development on a community. 

"I wanted to tell as truthful a conviction as 
I could." Banwell said, as a man fished off 
the pier behind him and a group ofBuddhists 
gave a blessing and burned incense. 

"It looks so huge that people a r e  saying 
are you sure. you've got to be kidding." 

But Banwell did the drawing based on avail- 
able drawings on the project and on the city's 
regulation that limits building heights to 92 
metres (300 feet). 

The controversial proposal has been tem- 
porarily shelved until a provincial government 
review of gambling is completed in the fall. 

but area residents aren't prepared to stop their 
fight. 

Former councillor Harry Rankin was there, 
pointing to two of the tallest buildings of the 
cityscape - Harbor Centre and Granville 
Place. 

"It would be Like moving those right dou-n 
here in front of us," he said. as others added 
their comments behind him. 

John Shayler, an organizer with the Carnegie 
Community Action Project said Sunday's event 
was a success because even people who were 
opposed to the casino didnl really understand 
how big the centre would be. 

"It overwhelms the surrounding cltyscape." 
he said. "It's the kmd of development that goes 
ahead and afterwards everyone is sayingwhat 
a terrible mistake they made." 

But for Ferneghough. as a senior living in 
the neighborhood. the physical presence of 
the building is only part of the problem; 
"Xs a wheelchair person and a resident of 

the Downtown Eastside. I am not encour- 
aged by the lund of person that will be attract- 
ed here. It won't bring in the type of people 
that have warm hearts." 

IAN SMlTHNanc 

PROTEST: 
seniors, 
from left, 
Olga Besler, 
Rose 
Dediluke 
and Merle 
Hambley 
view artist's 
drawing 



/ \  The Seaport Centre 

1 casino-destination 
resort proposed for 

j.' 

the Vancouver 

watcrfront is no ordinary megaproject. 
I;or the Downtown Eastside and the City r' 
as a whole, it represents a much 
bigger gamble. 

The project would bc the largest single development in Vancouver 
history, dwarfing the cityscape around it, filling in the harbour to the 
equivalent of hvo C r a b  Parks, bringing 25,000 people a day (ten million 
a year) into the city's poorest neighborhood to gamble, drink and 
carouse. 

Uut it's hard to picture the unprecedented scale of this project 
because the MiragelVLC media machine has only released glossy birds- 
eye-view drawings showing it nestled comfortable among the other 
downtown towers. 

To really grasp what  a massive intrusion Seaport Centre would be on 
the fragile envirnoment around it, how it would even black-out views of - 
Stanley Park, you have to see it from ground-level, the level where it 1 would be experienced every day by people, not just by birds or  

So just turn the page... 
- . -  





Orthonographic drawing of Seaport Centre, as seen from (Irah Park 
Pier, based on developers' plan views and City of Vancouver planning 
guidelines. 
(Artists: hlike Banwell and Lawrence Lowe.) 



Seaport Centre is not dead. 
It's just playing possum. 

'fhe R1iragelVl.C developers a re  hoping the opposition will die 
down. '['hen they can push their project even harder. Why has there 
been so much opposition? 

Seaport (Ientre would actually be a $1 billion complex, including 
all upscale hotel, convention centre, shopping niall, cruiseship dock and 
casino. It would: 

Increase homelessness in the low-income community around it. 
(:ontribute to increased social problems, like street crime and 

gambling addiction. 
(:reate an  economic "black hole" by draining business and  jobs away 

froni already-established local retail businesses and services. 
I l ; ~ rm  fund raising efforts of thousands of community groups that  

tlepend on small scale charity bingos and casinos to provide 
needed services. 
Ihniage Vancouver's image as a clean, friendly safe city to visit and 

live in. 

LET'S MAKE SURE THE CASNO DOESN'T GET APPROVED 

1 W ~ * i t e  on* call with your o p i n i o n :  

Premier Mike Harcourt hIayor Philip Owen 
d o  Legislative Buildings d o  Vmcouver Ci? Hall 
Jridori3, B.C. 435 West 12th Ave 
V8V 1x4 Vancouver, B.C. 
Vancouver office V5Y 1V4 

253-7905 873-7621 

I;or more information, contact the Carnegie Community Action Project, 
-101 Rlain, Vancouver, B.C. V6A 2T7 (689-0397) 



Celebration of Crab Park 

Crab Park is beautiful, and on Sunday, 
August 7th, three hundred people gathered 
there to celebrate our community and to 
protest the huge casino pro-ject (Seaport 
Centre) that might be built between Crab Park 
and Canada Place. 

A large drawing by artists Mike Banwell and 
Lawrence Lowe showed us what the Seaport 
Centre would look like as seen from Crab 
Park pier. The sketch of the casino/hotel/ 
convention centre and cruise-ship terminal 
showed that the enormous structure would 
rise two hundred and eighty feet into the air 
like a monster, completely blocking the 
excellent view at the west end of the park. 

It seems to me that Crab Park, with its grass, 
beach, ocean, mountains and sky, is the 
opposite of a mega-casino with its predatory 
ways. 
The celebration on Sunday was a great 

success. John Shayler made the only speech, 
and Carnegie singers, including Tora and 
others, entertained the crowd. 
The feeling at the park was relaxed and 

caring - like a miniature folk festival. We 
were happy to be there, sharing the day with 
each other. 
Now the Carrnegie Community Action 

Project wants to build a process by which the 
people in the downtown eastside are able to 
say how they would like to see their 
community developed. 

We don't have to live under the shadow of 
huge mega-pro-jects that will destroy our 
homes, our circle of friends and our 
neighbourhood - Vancouver's oldest 
neighbourhood and one of its most stable and 

peaceful communities as far as the great 
majority of residents are concerned. 

A bit of history ... 
When DERA carried the cry for a 

community centre in the boarded-up Carnegie 
library/museum, it was the old case of the 
powers-that-be saying "There isn't even 
enough money to pay for community 
meetings." The call went out to foundations 
and funding agencies and no response, not 
one dollar came forward to help save the 
Carnegie from either becoming a police 
athletic club, a restaurant, a nightclub or just a 
parking lot ... with one exception - 
The Samuel and Saidye Bronfinan Family 

Foundation, located in Montreal, Quebec, 
responded to the desperate plea for funds 
from organisers with $5,000. This money was 
to be used "towards the organisation of a 
community-based development strategy." 

In 1994 the Camegie Community Action 
Project sent out the same kind of plea for 
funds - to do the same kind of community 
organising on the future of our neighbourhood 
and the waterfront. Lo & Behold - we've just 
received a cheque for $5,000 from the 
Bronfman Foundation in Montreal, to be used 
"towards the organisation of a community- 
1 based development strategy ."' 

They aren't alone in helping this time, but 
it's a connection held over 15 years that 
Sandy Cameron knew and smiled about. 

This is a neighbourhood of people who have 
done much in their lives to create the wealth 
of our province. We want out voices to be 
heard. 

DOUBLEDRUM MIKE 



An Essence of Evil 

Promise you'll feel the same way about me 
as you do at this moment. 

My insecurities say I need your approval to 
be the person who I am. 

For if I should fall from your grace, I'm not 
sure if I could go on existing in this state 

Or if I should conform to your idea of who 
1 am. 

Would you mold me, 
Or discard me like some prescription you no 

longer need taking space in your home. 
Leaving me to lie devastated in your scorn, 
trembling inside, with apologies dripping 
from my lips, 

Grasping at straws, looking for a way in 
which I can make up some excuse for my 
uncalled for outburst of unneeded 
honesty. 

One more scenario 1 once played out inside 
my mind, 

Uncertain of my strength to take control of 
my own life, 

Or if 1 should follow the path which other 
people would put before me, 

And dodge the hate of the people around me. 

Should I or shouldn't 1. . . ? 
Left alone to contemplate my strength 

At 2 years, games vanished behind terror. It 
was you who got lost in the constant reitera- 
tion of self, a self no one else could see, ever. 
Now, twenty-some years later, you begin to 
achieve the perfection of absence, this mouth 
closing at the centre of desire, leaving only 
concentric rings of its echo, traces of impulse. 

I want you to read Wm Blake, see perhaps 
how he sees that one becomes a metaphor for 
what one resists. See perhaps how men, 
women, children, (make what connections 
you will) haunt the turnstile of memory at the 
entrance of nowhere, & how a hidden voice is 
the post on which memory spins. (What is the 
fare?) 
Doors are still closing in hallways of sunken 

laugher. Each day poetry dies in the fingers, 
& each night old vintages, old lines speak 
confirmations to our disguised command- 
ment. (All there are are confirmations.) And 
the vines of what you know and the vines of 
what is out here form a perfect match, an 
empty-handed twirl of forgetfulness and fear 
that repeats endlessly the gestures through 
which your existence erases itself from 
whatever might find it, might find it stunning. 

For what occasion do we save this wine, this 
best bottle? Will it turn, has it turned to 
vinegar? 

Buffalo 



GIVE SOME TIME. . . 
A forum was shown (Cable 4) about Shame 

the Johns, sex trade workers, children in- T& A (,,, . 
volved in the sex trade and possible solutions. . (.F. 

There were representatives from DERA, 
DEYAS, the Shame the Johns campaign and a 
former prostitute. 

I caught about half an hour of it, but that bit 
got me thinking. We need to approach this 
with a learning attitude, as the results of 
people pushing for just one solution may be 
just what was not wanted. In this case it might 

Y%, a*. -.*+ 

drive the trade underground, move it into 
'/". - -,\&* 1, 

i other neighbourhoods, even cause children to ,, 
9 

be locked into stables that are difficult to get 
out of if at all. 

It was mentioned about politicians and 
public figures not wanting a solution because 
they are involved as johns. 
The broad input from communities (down- 

town eastside, grandview-woodlands, mount 
pleasant), DERA, DEYAS, business interests 
and individuals is clear pressure on both the 
mayor and premier to respond in a progress- 
ive manner. Ideas from the forum included 
acting out of concern with intelligence; 
perhaps each neighbourhood supporting, both 
morally and financially, a women's 
cooperative safe house for sex trade workers. 
The basic agreement seemed to be to stop 

stereotyping and respond as responsible 
adults. Maybe we'll do some good while we 
learn during our passing through. 

By MIKE BOHNERT 

Justice 

Here are the words of an unnamed peasant 
woman from Piana dei Greci, in the province 
of Palerrno, Sicily, speaking to an Italian 
journalist during an 1893 peasant uprising: 

"We want everybody to work, as we work. 
There should no longer be either rich or poor. 
All should have bread for themselves and for 
their children We should all be equal. 1 have 
five small children and only one little room, 
where we have to eat and sleep and do 
everything, while so many lords have ten or 
twelve rooms, entire palaces.. . ..it will be 
enough to put all in common and to share 
with justice what is produced." 

E.J.Hobsbawn - Primitive Rebels: Studies in 
Archaic Forms of Social Movements in the 
19th and 20th Centuries. 



A Didactic little ditty 

Absolutes 
soon 
creep 
towards temporary prisons 

Dissatisfied rumours of ownership claim that, 
"The politics of politics is nothing more than 
contradictions we find in practical struggles" 

"Ah, but look at how gracefully they glide 
across the screen" 

Many others say, 
"1 am still trying 
to understand 

Where do the bees hum? 
Does spring ever linger? 

We've become bus stops with bank accounts 

The air was quite different once. 
We had curiosity and adventure in our eyes. 
But now we dream of pensions 
and expert opinions. 
Truly, we are deformed. 

Did we grieve at all? 
Do the young expect too much? 
Has materialism slaughtered our dreams? 

There are many rooms where 
the wild flowers dance. 

Dissonance, 
motivation 
and change. 

Leigh Donohue 



CROSSWORD # 2 

ANSWERS TO PREVIOUS PUZZLE 

ACROSS 

Police protection (6.5.4) 

Angelic glow (8) 
End a dispute (6) 

Part of some maps (5) 

Easily offended (5) 

Tail movement (5) 
Judy Collins ' song (4.2.3.6) 

Make a speech (5) 

Average looking (5) 
View (5) 

Struggle (6) 

Army holes (8) 

Way to the Emerald City (6.5.4) 

DOWN 

60's song (3.5.4.3) 

Depart (5) 

Coin part (4) 

Small dog (4.2.3.6) 
Overweight (5) 

Air out (4) 

Avoid traffic (4.3.4.4) 

It sets off an alarm (8) 

Public disgraces ( 8 )  

Multiple (archaic) (6) 

Some shops (6) 

Underneath (5) 

Prove innocent (5) 

Boat part, sometimes (4) 

Metal (4 )  



THE YOGA OF SOCIAL CHANGE 

A one-line response to the word "yoga" is 
usually something like "Oh, yeah, stretching 
into weird positions" Putting Yoga together 
with social change gets stuff like "Did you 
stretch for social change?!" from the highly 
educated ha1 f-wi ts 
There is a difference between this practiced 

ibmorance and the response from people who 
have learned enough to realise how little they 
know of what there is to know. I practice such 
ibvorance with many things until it becomes 
obvious that several million people are 
already adept in such-and-such a field Maybe 
that's human nature too. It can happen with 
learning computers, finance, social skills, 
community organising, increasing one's 
awareness and touching Intinity. 

Consider the following: 

* There is in the living being a thirst for 
limitlessness. 

* Self-sacrifice and service to humanity. 

* Capitalism makes humans beggars; 
Communism makes the beggar a beast. 

The first difficulty in bringng these together 
may be that spirituality and politics or 
spirituality and economic systems don't meet 
at any point. The practice of Tantra Yoga can 
be the base from which to bring about 
progressive change in all spheres. 

The Bodv's Eternal Song 
The spiritual energy, called kulakundalinii in 

Sanskrit, lies quiet at the base of the spine. 
It's like a coiled snake, poised to rise. Also 
along the spine are 3 psychic channels, the 
'ida', 'pingula' and 'susumna'. These 3 carry 
the kulakundalinii; as they spiral upwards 
along the spine they cross and Form what are 
called 'chakras'. Each nexus point or chakra 
is a sub-station of the mind and has a number 
of mental propensities linked to it. The lower 
chakras control the basest aspects of existence 
- eating, fear, survival, lust, greed, etc.- and 
the higher aspects of life are expressed 



through the upper chakras, like dignity, 
service, respect, love. 
Each of these propensities has a distinct 

sound, the vibrational essence of its existence. 
There are 50 separate propensities, called 
vrttis, and 50 sounds. These sounds are the 50 
letters in the Sanskrit alphabet. When it is 
pronounced correctly, certain words and 
combinations actually vibrate the chakras, 
strengthening the vrttis attached. This is the 
basis for much of the emphasis on the use of 
Sanskrit words in the lessons of Tantra. 

Capitalism and Communism 
There is a natural law, like the law of gravity 

or childbirth, that governs the social cycle. It 
recognises four distinct groups within human 
society and explains how they each have their 
turn at the helm. It also sheds light on what 
symptoms and behaviour will be evident as 
the next phase of the cycle approaches. 
The four groups are labourers, warriors, 

intellectuals and acquisitors (merchants). The 
first phase has the labourers, including 
farmers and workers, surviving and maintain- 
ing the land and families. From this social 
pattern rose the warriors, the strongest and 
ablest fighters, who became tribal heads and 
kings. They began to dominate the people, 
ordering society to enrich and empower 
themselves through the exploitation of the 
labourers. The wamors, in turn, found 
themselves needing the intellectuals to keep 
order and govern their territory. Intellectuals, 
usually in the form of a priesthood or at least 
with complex theories that the warriors give 
obedience to, became indispensable to 
government ... so much so that the warriors 
became only figureheads with the real power 
inherent in the prime minister/president/first 
citizen and their bureaucracy. As the power of 

ideas begins to wane, ever more complex 
theories are evolved, but those merchants1 
acquisitors are hard at work to enrich 
themselves and make both the intellectuals 
and warriors subservient to them, to aid them 
in worsening the exploitation of ordinary 
people. In this phase, more and more 
intellectuals and warriors find themselves 
working as labourers, unable to maintain 
themselves or their families in the face of the 
greed and grubbing of the acquisitors. 
Communism was and is the phase of the 

intellectuals; capitalism is the phase of the 
acquisitors. Communism in the Soviet Union 
is fast moving to the next phase, becoming as 
degenerate as the worst of western capitalist 
society in a short time. 
The next phase is that of a revolution, with 

people rising up against the extreme 
exploitation of the acquisitors and changing 
the rules of human interaction. 

It is knowing that this revolution is inevit- 
able and coming that has the practice of 
Tantra Yoga and work on holistic social 
change forming what must be an inalienable 
concomitance. 

We are in a state of war. This time the 
weapons are unemployment, poverty, drugs, 
economic exploitation, trade deals ("free" 
trade, NAFTA, GATT) and the acquisitors are 
passing laws, gutting social programs (like 
medicare, pensions, unemployment insurance, 
education and social assistance) equipping 
police and armies and getting tax laws passed 
in their constant attempts to make their time 
at the top permanent. 

Sorry, but natural law is on our side. Our 
duty is to act in all ways opposing the greed 
and power of such acqusitors. The alternative 
is what's usually called 'common sense'. 

By PAULR TAYLOR 



On a 'wing & a prayer' ... 

"In the field of spirituality there must 
not be any complex - neither fear 
complex nor shyness complex nor any 
other complex. The scriptures say, "If 
you do not do this or that you will go to 
hell." Due to this, the s$ptures are the 
worst enemy of human society; be- - \ 
cause in this way, scriptures create fear 
complex in the human mind, and that 
fear complex creates disparity in the 
human society. This human saciety is . 
one - it is a singular entity. It cannot 
bedivided, it must not bedivided. And 
we won't allow any'such persons to 
create any divisive tendencies in 'this 
human society. ~ h a t e v e r ~ e o ~ l e d o  in . ' , 

their spiritual life, they have to do - 
why? Because they are in love with the . ' . 
Supreme Entity. Love is the first word , 

-love is the starting point, and love is 
thelast point. Scriptures have nomoral 
right to create fear complex 'in the 
human hind." 

... one upset woman called to say she'd just 
been cleaned out by thieves. She said it was in 
Wing's Hotel, that she lost her TV, camera, 
all her clothes and even trippy shit of no value 
to anyone. "They did their worst." 

"lf anyone knows anything, please call either 
253-3369 or 946-521 1. 

"That which mukes the mind sop 
und strong and strenuous, so it 
muy keep rfself in a halanced state 
even in the condition ofpain -- that 
whrch perperually creates a 
pleasant feeling within, is called 
love. Devotron is identical with 
love. The moment devotion is 
aroused, the love of God comes. " 



1991 - 
Pau 
Sanc 
Cec 
B i l  
L i l :  
Et i 

DOWNTOWN STD Clinic - Monday through Friday, loam - 6pm- 
EASTSIDE FREE MEDICAL CLINIC - Mon, Wed, Friday, 5:30-7:3Opm, 

YOUTH NEEDLE EXCHANGE - 221 Main; every day, 9am - 5pm. 
ACTIVITIES Needle Exchange Van - on the street evenings, Mon-Sat. 

SOCIETY N.A. meets every Monday night at 223 Main Street. 

!, DONATIONS 
l a  R.-$10 
dy C.  -$20 
i l e  C.-$10 
1 B.-$16 
l i a n  H.-$16 

- _  -enne S . -$40 
Adult LCC -$I2 
Carnegie LC-$30 
Anonymous -$35 

Bruce J.-$10 B i l l  S.-$2 
Char ley B.-$32 S t u a r t  M.-$50 
K e t t l e  FS -$I6 
Hazel M.-$10 
Joy  T.-$12 
Diane M.-$16 
Libby D. -$20 
CEEDS -$50 
Margi S.-$5 
Sue H,-$35 

Help i n  t h e  Downtown Eastside ( fund ing)  

THE HEUSLERER 15 A PUBLICATION OF TllE 
CWECIE COIOlUNlTY CENTRE ASSOCIATION. 

Art l c l e a  rcprcaent  t h e  vlewa of l n d l v l d u a l  
c o n t r l b u t o r a  and n o t  o f  t h e  Aaaoclat l o n .  

/Submissioj;\ 
Deadline 

NEXT ISSUE 

NEED HELP ? 29 August 
Monday] 1 

The Downtown Eastside Residents' Association 

can help you with: 

any welfare problem 
information on legal rights 
disputes with landlords 
unsafe living conditions 
income tax 
UIC problem 
finding housing 
opening a bank account 

Come Into the DERA office at 9 East Hastings St. 

or phone us at 682-0931. 

DERA HAS BEEN SERVING 
THE DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE 

FOR 20 YEARS. 




