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A MODEST PROPOSAL FOR 
a MINI-ARCHOLOGY 
at MAIN & HASTINGS (N.E. 
corner) to include: housing; 
Four Corners Community 
Savings; ice & roller-blade 
recreation & health complex; 
community publishing; 

I education, retraining & 

I, counselling services; 

I commercial space ... 

----i 
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THE SITE AND ITS CONTEXT 

The Hastings and Main intersection is one of the most important crossroads in the city. 
Historically it defrned the business, social and cultural comers of the city, and even to this day it is 
one of the busiest corners in the downtown area. The intersection is contained by buildings of 
heritage importance and is also the most important transit interchange in the city core. 

The Carnegie Centre is enormously successful as a community, cultural and educational 
facility and serves the most socially and ethnically diverse clientele imaginable. 

Urban ecological Architecture or "Archology" defines a conceptual approach which seeks 
to synthesise all of these activities and influences with the intention of enhancing the urban 
environment both physically and socially. 

To give this project the scope and community relevance commensurate with its location 
and potential community enhancement value, an enlarged approach is the integration of all these 
influences and the specific requirements of the separate development proposals in order to create a 
building which functions as a mini urban village: A MICRO ARCHOLOGY AND PROTOTYPE 
FOR THE 21 ST CENTURY. 

BACKGROUND AND RATIONALE 

As a consequence of growth and changing urban geography this area of the city is 
predominantly home to the marginalised, brutalised and disenfranchised members of our society. If 
is also home to the now largely forgotten, aging real life heroes who constructed this province, not 
to mention a large Native population who keep the area human. 

The living conditions for the majority of these people are appalling, and create a situation 
which is not only dangerous but a waste of some of our best and brightest citizens. The residents 
of this neighbourhood (those who have lodgings), educated vastly beyond their years but largely 
unschooled, pay some of the highest rents per square foot in the country with virtually no security 
of tenure. They have been victimised by drug and alcohol abuse, marginalised and scorned by 
society, and w M y  ignored by everyone but the police. Their 'community' (sic) offers them 
virtually no opportunity for real work, recreation or anything close to resembling a normal life. 

As the city continues to grow and evolve, the business and basic industry influence in this 
area has declined, leaving the traditional 'skid road' character in the ascendancy. The other major 
change is that, whereas this area has always been the 'entry port' for those people coming to the 
city seeking a new life or the 'bright lights', they no longer arrive here with the hope of jobs or a 
better life. 

Now they arrive here as a result of more baleful influences: joblessness, homelessness, 
mental illness, crimh-dity and, most glaringly, drug abuse and prostitution. There is also an 
increasing refugee and immigrant population from South East Asia and Latin America who have 
hewn nothing but warfare and state terrorism for their whole lives. 

These obvious aspects of the area, along with the always victimised yet most humanising 



~;LD WOODWARWS SITE 
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"There is high risk in this project," Chuck 
r.w.., 

Brook told a Down- 
to% Eastside Resi- 
cferits Association 
megting. 
. .mere  is greater 

thap average risk - 
there may be profit 
aiid there may not." 
'B'r'ook said develop 

er Fama Holdings Ltd. 
of West Vancouver is 
still toting up the num- 
bers before deciding 
wK6ther to proceed 

r H;ltH the project to 
b'ufld 350 loft-style 
units on an economi- 
cally-distressed block 
&it now features 
msnly blackened 
st'dkfronts. 
-%ma has an option 

on_the seven-storey 
buifding on East Hast- 
in";:, but has not yet 
lcd'out the estimated 

housing. 
The project ran into 

angry opposition and . 
threats of civil disobedi- 
ence from residents at the 
meeting - an indication 
of just how strongly are 
the feelings about a build- 
ing that is considered the 
heart of the Dowitown 
Eastside. 

Long-time residents fear 
that an influx of higher- 
income newcomers will 
drive up property values 
and trigger a wave of evic- 
tions in low-rent hotels. 

We're looking at home-. 
$20'million to buy i t  lessness on the streets of ~ancouvgr if this 

' 

h o t h e r  $40 million would be needed to goes through," said street worker Jeff Som- 
m?\e it earthquake-proof and" to build the ; - : mers. 8 a ' C .  

p v  5 :, i .  .'b ' . - 



He said condo construction in the area - 
Canada's poorest urban neighborhood - is 
starting to outstrip new social housing. 

Amalia Dorigoni said she has not been so 
' 

mad about anything since she left Guatemala 
six' years ago, ahead of the death squads. 

She drew loud applause when she added. 
"I've never been so committed for a fight as I 
am now, because this project will hapgn  ' 

only over my dead body." 
John Shayler of the Carnegie ~o&unit;' 

Action Project rejected the suggestion by . ' ~ 3 ' ;  

Fama that a 9 h n i t  social housing pfpject k: , 
built next door at public expense. ,'&. ': 1' '4 . 

yt's a crumb, and it's not worth thpIoss - .,.: of,'#+ ,. . 
a community," said Shayler. . , , , ,:.t ,- 

He called for a moratprium on construction. 
of condos @ the area yntil the h o u a , o f . ~ $ ; ~  
rent residents is upgraded and prote~tkd.~ 
"Lf Fama would w$k away from Wood- . : 'L* 

ward's; @en $je.j@@inity would have%% < % .  &. 

another chance to &evelop it as a model pro- 
ject,' not only for this community, but for the 
city," he said. 

In an interview later, Shayler said a combi- 
nation of public money and private sources, 
like union pension funds, could create a 
mixed development serving a range of 
income groups. 

IroIiiCdy, just such h b a s  devised 

GAY & LESBIAN Drop-in 
in the Pottery Room 

at 
Carnegie Centre 

Video: PERSONAL BEST 

Thursday, May 4,3-5 pm 
All welcome! 

ATTENTION 
ALL RESIDENTS OF THE 
DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE! 

D. E. RA .  IS CURRENTLY UPDAlliVG OUR 
HOUSING WAITLIST 

IF YOU HAVE MOVED OR CHANGED 
TELEPHONE NUMBERS 

SINCE YOU FIRST APPLIED, 
DROP BY THE D. E. RA .  OFFICE 

TO BRWG YOUR FILE UP TO DATE. 

9 E.HASTINGS 
9-5. Monday-Thursday & 9-4 Friday 

I sign up at info desk 
Entrance fee $1.00 

participants must show up by loam sharp to 
be included in roster. 

CARNEGIE MEMBERSHIP REQUIRED 



THE WOODWARDS 

About one hundred concerned Downtown 
Eastsiders attended the monthly DERA general 
meeting, on April 20th, to hear a presentation 
from Chuck Brook, of Brook Development 
Planning Inc., and Ron Yuen, architect. 

Among the many contentious issues that 
surround this project is the future of the 
loading zonelparking lot space immediately to 
the west of the "castle" - the designated non- 
profit "servants' quarters" area. 

Once again the standard go-fetch-a-bone 
approach, that most often accompanies major 
projects such as these, has been trotted out for 
an airing. What also accompanies packages like 
this is back-room dealing with "confidential" 
overtones as well as partial or no disclosure of 
hard information about the nature of the site 
until after it's too far along to back it up. 

The suitability of the site for residential 
occupancy comes into question if you visit the 
site and take in the visual impact of 6 floors of 
parked cars staring back at you from the north, 
as well as the Cambie Hotel to the west and 
the Churchill Arms Pub to the south. 

It would come into question even more if it 
were widely known that the Cambie Hotel is 
planning a major expansion of its serving cap- 
acity, which will be in the guise of restaurant 
seats but will primarily be an opportunity to 
sling more booze. 

It would be disturbing as well if it were 
widely known that the Cambie/Cordova corner 
is a designated future holding area for 
Gastown tour buses. After renovations are 
made to the street, it will allow ?? of these 
things to sit for ?? hours at a time, idling their 
engines, while residents "fiIme7' over them. 

It's also not well-communicated that this site 

B 11 U 0 1'1 
Development Planning hc. 

Charles Brook 

101 - 1650 West 1st Avenue 
Vancouver, BC, V6J 1G1 

Tel 604.731.9053 Fax 604.731.9075 

was a gas statiodauto repair outlet for years. 
How much toxic soil is under the surface, and 
how much will removing it add to the bill that 
Fama Holdings Inc. is claiming to be under- 
charging the government to acquire the land? 

It's also disturbing that, according to Mr. 
Brook, he will soon be shopping around the 
social housing community to frnd a sponsor 
that will take his project on. According to him, 
the allocation dollars for this won't be coming 
from the BC Housing proposal call pool but 
wiU be from a "special" hnding source. 
(Where have we heard this before?) 

In any case, the building, once in place, will 
stiU have to be subsidized and managed by 
BCHMC, which will then have 90 fewer units 
to manage elsewhere. 

Some non-profit group is going to get their 
pockets picked over this, maybe even without 
realizing it. 

At the end of the DERA meeting Mr. Brook 
promised everyone that he is completely open 
for any interested party that wishes to contact 
him and discuss this issue further. 

Here is a copy of his business card; feel free 
to ring him up and engage him. The dialogue is 
sure to be endlessly fascinating and, like the 
weather forecast, you w d  receive a unique and 
ever-changing report every time you call. 

By IAN MacRAE 1 



As you may already know, things are beginning to heat up in the Downtown Eastside around the 
latest proposal to develop the old Woodwards building. At a recent DERA membership meeting 
held at the Carnegie Centre, many people voiced their opposition to Fama Holdings Inc. scheme to 
bring 350 more condominiums into the community. 

Those in attendance spoke strongly of the need to turn the lights back on in Woodwards. But they 
supported a community-based development that would help stabilize the neighbourhood, not one 
that will add to the growing megaproject and condo pressures. 

People in the community want a chance to develop the Woodwards building as a model not only 
for the Downtown Eastside, but for the City. They want to be invoked in renewing a centre of the 
neighbourhood that was once the gathering and meeting place of many. 

In the very near future a number of events will be planned to show just how much Woodwards 
means to the community. The first celebration bringrng life back to the building and people 
together will be on Saturdav. Mav 6th starting at 1:00 p.m. at Abbott and Hastings. Other 
activities, at which people can join hands around the historic building at Abbott and Hastings to 
show their support for positive change, are also being planned. Watch for flyers and notices 
advertising upcoming events. 

If you are interested in being invoked, or need more information, please call 689-0397. 

In the meantime, remember 
Saturdav, May 6th at 1:00 0.m. at Abbott and Hastinas. 

I See you at Woodwards! 



Giving to the Community 
A Tribute to Peter 

Although I am unable to be with all of you in 
person I am there in spirit. But I also feel that 
the Creator has led me on the path to my home 
province so I may share the experiences with 
everyone at Carnegie. Eleanor, Larry and I 
intend to take plenty of pictures, so you will be 
able to feel as if you had been there. 
I am still in deep shock over Peter's death, 

especially since he was a regular presence on 
the 2nd floor right until the end. Had he been 
sick in the hospital it would be expected; 
somehow we felt as if Peter would be around 
forever. 

My son Wayne said that Peter respected 
teenagers and was always pleasant to him and 
took a great interest in what he was doing. 

When I frrst started volunteering at Carnegie 

Peter and I worked in the kitchen together. 
Katherine Galan cooked numerous meals while 
Peter and I served the patrons. In those days 
volunteers cooked all of the meals. 

There were so many ways Peter gave back to 
the community. Every Monday night the 
seniors had dances and we had a band called 
The Carnegie Troubadours. Peter was part of 
this group and played the accordion. He was 
the last survivor and has now gone on to meet 
the other musicians. 

I was honoured to take Peter's sisters Mary 
and Nellie and three nephews on a tour of 
Carnegie. They took special interest in the 
kitchen. My greatest hope is that this tribute to 
Peter brings some comfort to the family in 
their time of grief. 

Irene Schmidt 

X ' l l  mins those 
smdlin&g eyers 
Peter 



The Fight For The Carnegie Community Centre 
I Part 11 

A Bolt From The Sky 

By Spring, 1975, after complex negotiations 
with the City through the Community Services 
Committee (formerly the Social Services 
Committee), DERA and the many other 
organisations that supported the renovation of 
Cai-negie for community use convinced City 
Council of the importance of their project. 

On April 15, 1975, City Council passed a 
motion that $650,000 be appropriated for 
renovations to the Carnegie building in the 
1975 budget estimates, and on May 27th City 
Council approved the DERA proposal for 
Carnegie in principle. 

By August, 1975, DERA, with the help of 
city officials, had applied for a grant to the 
provincial Recreational Facilities Fund. It was 
hoped that this grant, should it be approved, 
would pay one-third of the costs of renovating 
the Carnegie. 

Then, like a bolt from the sky, Mayor Phillips 
sent a memo to Councillor Rankin, chair of the 
Community Services Committee, and all 
members of Council on November 6, 1975. 

Partly motivated by the failure of the City's 
Five Year Plan, which had been defeated by 
Vancouver voters in October, the Mayor's 
memo said, "Council must reassess its 
priorities for the coming year. Approving a 
concept of the sort recommended by DERA 
and the Community Services Committee (the 

renovation of Carnegie for community use) 
under present conditions is unjustified. I 
therefore recommend that Council authorize 
the Supervisor of Property and Insurance to 
proceed with the sale of the Carnegie Library 
and civic-owned land at the corner of Main 
and Hastings immediately." 

The Community Services Committee was 
meeting on the same day the Mayor's memo 
was written, and it responded immediately by 
passing a resolution that said, "That the memo 
of Mayor Phillips, dated November 6, 1975, 
on the Carnegie Library, be received for 
information by Council, and that the City in no 
way consider s e h g  the Carnegie Library and 
the city-owned property (a @ from the 
Freemasons) at Main and Hastings Streets." 

Councdlors Rankin, Marzari and Boyce of 
the Community Services Committee voted to 
protect Carnegie from being sold. Councillors 
Volrich and Sweeney supported the Mayor's 
memo. 

DERA considered the memo a betrayal of the 
Downtown Eastside. It pointed out that City 
Council had set aside $650,000 for renovations 
to Carnegie (April 15/75), and had approved 
of the DERA proposal for Carnegie in 
principle (May 27/75). DERA also reminded 
Council that negotiations on the Carnegie 
project had been going on for over one year. 

DERA wondered how the Mayor could say 
spending money on a Carnegie Centre was 
unjustified when he was prepared to spend 
millions of dollars on the Orpheum Theatre, 
the Granville Mall, the Gastown renovation 
project, and the land bridge for 6th Avenue, to 
mention only some of the City's projects. 

What stung DERA grievously was that the 
Mayor could scc thc nccds of thc morc 
afiluent citizens of Vancouver, but he was 



apparently blind to the needs of the citizens in 
the Downtown Eastside who desperately 
needed a community centre. As Bruce Eriksen 
said, "The Mayor is well able to work his ass 
off to get something like the Orpheum Theatre 
for the fat cats in this city, and yet he doesn't 
see any priority for the people who live in 
these rooms down here." (Georgia Straight, 
Jan. 8- 1 5/76) 

No community likes to be rendered invisible. 

By SANDY CAMERON 
(to be continued) 

THE WORLD-CLASS 
POVERTY CONTEST 

Businessmen have a new "philosophy" or 
way of looking at poverty that they want you 
to accept. Those who are living on welfare in 
the Downtown Eastside, or elsewhere, are not 
really poor, according to this view, which is 
being promoted by the Gastown Tribune & 
other media arms of real estate interests. 

They say look at 3rd World countries. We've 
all seen a lot of that on TV lately. When you 

see the black man reduced to skin & bones, 9* 
huddling under a blanket on the streets of 
Calcutta, you are seeing "real poverty" they 
say.. . Now, compare this diseased & dying 
man or woman or child to your situation here, 
where cheques come in the mail, providing 
you with enough money to avoid serious 
starvation until the next cheque arrives. 
I think what they are trying to do is set up a 

competition among the disadvantaged for who 
can be the poorest, most downtrodden, failed 
human being. Competition is how businessmen 
make their living, & they know that even the 
poor have absorbed a large part of the mass 
competitive psychology that surrounds them.. . 
How could they avoid it? - It's their "culture". 

So businessmen & politicians know there is a 
knee-jerk reaction in us they can capitalize on.. 
'You think you're poor? Look at the 3rd 
World! Compete with that! ' 
E you're really serious about being poor, they 

say, you should all starve yourselves to death - 
then the businessmen will be proud of you - 
you could win the approval of the business 
community (the most important self-declared 
community in the world) & your "real" 
poverty could be used as an example to inspire 
other pseudo-poor people to get real about 
poverty & starve themselves to death to make 
a point. 

It's like a TV gameshow in the businessman's 
mind & he says -"Will the real poverty stand 
up"! He has an award to bestow on the winner 
of the real poverty sweepstakes. 
... of course this doesn't require him to do 
anything about poverty -just to adjudicate it. 
Businessmen are, as most politicians know, the 
best judge of who is poor & who isn't, & all 
you welfare recipients are just faking it, ay? 

TORA 



Courting fn/usttice 

Well, here I am back in Van again; at the 
moment staying at the Salvation Army hostel 
on Dunsmuir St. 'til the end of the month 
when I will be eligible for income assistance. 

They supply meals and a quite clean bunk; 
but being a smoker I was in need of nicotine, 
so I asked for a 4 am wake-up to go out & 
possibly collect enough bottles & cans to 
purchase a package of cigarettes. 

On my way I found an odd assortment of 
radios, computers (pocket types) and four beer 
cans. Then, on 8th Avenue, I noticed between 
the ashtray at the door and wall of their entry- 
way, a briefcase. So I picked it up, opened it 
and found it belonged to a certain Scott 
Harper, Locations Manager for Crescent 
Productions at 177 W.7th in Vancouver. 
I then cail-ied on my way 'til I found enough 

pop cans to cash at the 7-1 1 for a coffee at 
McDonalds, at 8th & Cambie, where I went 
for a coffee and to phone this person to return 
his property. 

When I first called the office wasn't open, 
and it wasn't 'ti1 after 8:00 I was able to 
contact someone there. By then it was too late 
for me to walk back to Dunsmuir for Breakfast 
in the Salvation Army dining room. 

The person I spoke to said they would be 
along, and I explained that I didn't think it 
would be remiss of them to buy me breakfast 
or provide some small token of appreciation. 
They said again they would be along shortly. 
In due time this man Scott Harper turns up. I 

I noticed a chequebook in his briefcase - his I reply: '1 have no money in that account.' (This 
mind ya from a man who rented The Georgian 
Room in the Westin Hotel for $3000 for a few 
hours & a movie company shooting two 
movies on million-dollar budgets or more) 
"Well," I said, "if you can't you can't," 

expecting him to leave then but still he stood 
and lo & behold two plainclothes police 
officers arrive and say "Let's talk about ths  
outside." I agree, but on the way out he 
pushed me so I said "Don't push." He said, 
"We're talking extortion here." 
Now I don't believe any court or anyone in 

their right mind would think that suggesting a 
small reward for returning property could be 
construed for extortion. 
I didn't know that his van had been broken 

into and h s  computer stolen. 
So they push me outside, demand my 

identification, search thru my bag and check 
me out with the police station. .and fmalty 
begin to see I was telling the truth - and they 
did all this even though they had no right 
without the laying of a charge. 

Oddly enough, one of their productions is 

entitled 6llYPlYw j b 6 f j C B  - What I was 
given was a high-handed version of police- 
street-justice. I hope their movies are as big a 
flop as those over-imaginative police officers. 
But, after all, if they had solved the Great 
Burger-Extortion Case, they probably would 
have gotten a Boy Scout merit badge. 

By TOM LEWIS 
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Dumpster diver gets dumped on"' 
.I?OBERT SARTl 
:Vancouver Sun 

hen you do your business on the 
s t reet ,  you can expect hassles.  
'Ibni Lewis is no stranger to hassles. 
but he was houinn for soniethinn bet- 

BILL KEAYIVancouver Sun  

NO FREE BREAKFAST: dumpster diver Tom Lewis, 
who was hauled out of a McDonald's restaurant 

$ Ilie 58-year-old part-timi dilmpster diver was 
:hoping for hrealcfast at McDonald's, but instead 
+e got unceremoniously hauled out of the restau- 
:rant by police and accused of theft and extortion. 
:I "NI I did was try to return something that some- 
one had lost," a still-annoyed Lewis said Tuesday 
in an interview. 

"I go out of my way to do a guy a favor and the 
'cops come doun on me." 

Lewis, a former construction worker, is one of 
the growing legion of free-lance entrepreneurs 
who earn a precarious Living trolling the back lanes 
of the big city for discarded items that can be recy- 
cled and sold for a few dollars' profit. 

Last week, on his regular "trapline" near 
Broadway and Cambie, he found a leather brief- 
case containing papers belonging to the location 
manager for a movie production company. 

The briefcase had been stolen earlier when the 
manager's car was burgled. 

Lewis called the phone number in the briefcase 

and said he would meet the owner at the McDon- 
ald's at Eighth and Cambie, and wouldn't it be nice 
if he got something for his trouble -like break- 
fast? : 

Things didn't look so benim from the point of 
view of Scott Harper, the owner of the briefcase. 

His co-workers called the police while he went 
down to McDonald's to meet Lewis. 

"I didn't know if he  had stolen the case, I didn't 
know him, or how big he was or if he would take 
a knife to my throat," Harper said. 

When he met the slightly built Lewis and inspect- 
ed his briefcase, h e  found his calculator was 
missing. 

Lewis opened his coat and showed him six cal- 
culators for sale. 

That's when the plainclothes police moved in 
and collared the Suspect, taking him outside for 
questioning. Finally, they let him go without 
charges. 

'You'd have to be a pretty brazen criminal to steal 
something then call up the person and use your 
real name and meet him in broad daylight," said 
Lewis. 

"And you would be asking for more than just an 
Egg McMuffin." 

In the past, Lewis has almost made a business 
of finding lost items and returning them to their 
owners for a reward. 

"Ladies are glad to get their purses back, espe- 
cially if they have credit cards in them," he said. 

Another dumpster diver also said he  makes a 
steady income by cruising behind the downtown 
clubs on weekends looking for identification 
dropped by drunken revellers. 

Now that he knows the real story, Harper is hav- 
ing second thoughts. 

"I'm feeling kind of bad, it looks like I set him 
up for a bust," he said. 

:If I had it to do over again, I would probably give 
him something." 

Lewis, who has been prowling the dumpsters for 
the last 10 years, made his biggest score with a 
sheaf of papers about a 14th-century French 
family that he sold for $350 to an antique dealer, 
who resold them for even more to a University of 
B.C. researcher. 



* Filming is in and we may be in as well. 
Every year for the last 4 or so there have been 
efforts by local residents to get these fly-by- 
night companies to respect both the area and 
the people who live here. A new person at 
City Hall had to get some serious education or 
what the problems are. She was under the im- 
pression that Leonore Sali was the spokes- 
person for residents. (Leonore is part of the 
GHAPCIGastown Merchants Associa- 
tion1Gastown Business ImprovementIGastowr 
Residents bunch that has a hard time wearing 
different hats and trying to at least be cohereni 
on local issues.) The new person, with 
mentoring by a film industry liaison, will press 
to have a true community worker on site at 
each 'shoot' to see that decency and respect 
(noise, setup, activities) are practiced. 
* Somebody named Robin Ward wrote an 

article in the last Georgia Straight on the 

I projects are no longer being funded by the federal government and 
the city is unwilling to take up the slack. I 

I 
The Carnegie Centre's provocative drawings saw the site ' 

primarily as a vast playground to benefit only those who are 
already in the neighbornhood. No housing was shown.. . .and 
people were protesting a development at 8 E.Cordova as 
gentrifying the area - the process by which middle-class urbanites 
move in on cheap property, often heritage buildings, evicting the 
poor who live in the area. Several old warehouses on nearby 
Alexander St. have already been rebuilt as apartments in this way: 

What the 'hard to reach' residents of the Downtown Eastside 
have shown, however, is an understanding of the dynamics and 
urban topography of the site -an understanding similar to, and 
clearly influenced by, the 1993 policy statement's conclusions. 
The document recognizes that a balance needs to be struck 
between private and public enterprise if the central waterfront is 
to be shared between the city at large, the port corporation and the 
Downtown Eastside. The Seaport Centre proposal, in a calculated 
move to gain support, included an affordable conversion of the 
Woodwards building. Ironically, redevelopment of the building 
now seems likely to take the market rather than he affordable 
housing route, although the most promising scheme for it was the 
1993 DERA plan modelled on the Four Sisters Co-op (still the 
benchmark for progressive, hunlane and architecturally innovative 
housing in the city). 

Funny that Carnegie, as a community centre, 
was hopelessly naive.. .CRAB Park was a 
fool's dream ... Four Sisters and the Women's 1 

virtues of putting up a gigantic phallus.. (that's 
tower in architecture-speak) on the waterfront Centre and the Evelyne Seller Centre and.. . all 

to make Vancouver truly world-class. What pies in the sky. 

follows are his take-out attempts on the work 
and spirit of our Community Action Project. 

The Carnegic Connmunity Action Project tabled proposals for the 
site in a series of sketch panels that were exhibited at the 
Canlegie Centre in March. These showed somewhat naive 
fairground urbanisnl and dubious design, including a Canada 
Place-size cruiseship tenninal shaped like a Haida canoe. Also 
suggested were a Granville Island-type market, a First Nations 
historical and cultural centre, public art, conununity gardens, and 
a maritime museunl - but with no explanation as to who will pay 
for it all. For the Port Corporation, this sort of grassroots activism 
is a potential minefield, particularly as city planners have 
reconmended '"a special initiative to involve people from 
Gastowm, the Downtown Eastside and Strathcona, especially those 
who are 'hard to reach' or may need language or other assistance 
in participating." 

City Council has pledged support for this nebulous initiative, but 
locals are skeptical. Their perception is that council is unwilling tc 
intervene to prevent the displacement of existing residents. Tht 
misfortune of the Downtown Eastside is that low-income housing 

"Gastown Heritage Area Planning Committee 
is getting sleazier by the day Seems that a 
growing number of property owners and 
professional people livinglworking in Gastown 
have the audacity to voice their support for 
Bridge Housing. The project won unanimous 
approval from he Project Design hearing and 
GHAPC is going ballistic. They've begun to 
make personal attacks on said property 
owners and professional people to the point of 
slander and career destruction. Like "How 
dare you speak your mind! How dare you 
support something WE have decided is not to 
be!" Maybe they'll get to the point of saying 
"Over our dead bodies!" . . .and someone will 
happily oblige. p t  T- 



Theatre l$&@J% 
4-01 main street 

Bombs Kill Children 

I wrote a poem once 
about children dying in war 
or living but missing an arm 

or a leg 
My poem said "If we don't become 
a world at peace, our children will 
die of war." 

Bombs were dropped on countries 
far from here 
The TV clearly showed 
those bleeding children. 
We saw their pain-filled eyes 
WHAT DID WE DO? 
Today in Heartland USA 

Children were killed by bombs 
some living but missing an arm 

or a leg 
The TV clearly showed 
those children full of blood. 

. We saw their pain-filled eyes 
a little baby bloody dead 
others their bodies not found. 

The bombings are now 
close to home 

As a mother my heart is filled 
With fear, sadness for the children 
of the Earth 

WHAT OH WHAT WILL WE DO? 
!mostly it's about money & power! 

Sheila Baxter . 



Black Mamba Kiss 

Age. 
Sneaks up on you like an alligator in the Everglades. 
So you seek somewhere safe to hide away. 
Maybe have a few drinks, hear good music play. 
And you'd never suspect on a night like this, 
That you could fall prey to a Black Mamba Kiss. 

When Black Mamba strikes, 
All fears slip away, 

So do all morals, I'm sorry to say. 
Black Velvet Vampire, bite me, excite me, 
I thrill at your touch, how you delight me. 

Why don't you feel guilty the way that you should? 
Why does the memory only make you feel good? 
Until . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
Now you were never one for kissing and telling. 
But that doesn't stop your stomach from swelling. 
Black Mamba's back at home with his wife, 
Leaving you holding the gift of new life. 

All because of one night of bliss 
When you melted away in a 

Black Mamba Kiss 

Trolley'swheeled down the corridor, 
Hospital's cold, like the time before 
Half of you asks, "Should I rip out this I.V.?" 
The other half answers "don't ask me." 

Sinking into morphia hiss 
Drowning, down, downing in a 

Black Mamba Kiss. 

Taxi takes you home. 
Alone, of course. 
You tell yourself - 
"It's all par for the course." 
Just try and remember, Honey, 
Black Mamba's a snake - 
He can rarely give.. . 

but he can always take. 



a life 
you see for a moment a fallen 
poplar leaf rides the flowing 
fast and clear over gravel 
loud Sirnilkameen abd gone down 
stream to 

Andy Alexander 

THE STORM 

The sky breaks and 
immediately you 
drop your head to the ground; 
there is a storm. 

Home 
you feel safe beside your telephone 
but once again 
the bending mirror is frightened. 

What has fractured your sleepy nights 
and why must those who know you 
always find a way to suppress it? 

The winter arrives and your epitaphs 
you want to be naked 
you want to be warm 
you want to be loved. 

Are there any vessels 
that offer you sustenance 
when they are used to collect rain? 

A COMMON TIME 

Creation 
here 
what a strange time. 
A bunch of noisy starlings 
an old feather pillow. 
But between the toes 
instant coffee 
reheated 
no sugar, no spoon. 
A little stir from my lips 
one more speech, one more 
No one listens, not even me. 
I'm only here to convince myself 
She's only here to watch me give up. 
Those starlings 
those speckled little imports 
they've been here for days gossiping 
about the feathers in my pillow 
Blaming me for the misfortune of others 
blaming me for the mold on their bread. 

Leigh Donohue 

Put away the telephone 
for a little while 
History does exist 
Political systems are real! 

Leigh Donohue 



Eyes in Yet Ears 

You've got eyes in your ears 
Squinted, half-closed 
'ti1 the tear ducts drip wax 
And you can't make out prose 

You hear only shapes 
And square the gentle form 
Dialectic through grate 
Just shove it on home 

You learned it in school 
This poli trick schtick 
Of waiting for words to seize 
images conjured and quik 

The doctors of spin 
have you inside and out 
As they dictate who's wrong 
And who's in, and who's a lout 

You've got eyes in your ears 
Listen up while I show you 
How words make the TV 
Your mind is, stop 'n go 

"Hitler on skates 
An Ice Capades goofball 
Who slides on his ankles 
With a puck up the rectal" 

You're smilin', that's good 
You've laughed at a jolk 
Of something No one has seen.. . . . 
Just words spoke 

And the psyche of you 
pedals up this strange view 
And the permission of "Quo" 
Gives Status to Bellow "Ho Ho" 

You've got eyes in your ears 
This Hodsey Modsey never was 
Just supply a Volkswagen 
And soon you're sellin' cars 

It's called "association" 
And No; it's not some company 
It's how meanings change 
When your view is 'altered', see? 

Chewed round, all manner 
Of Ideas sold to you 
Conjoin but convince your cash 
"I'm just passin' through" 

And Advertisers arn't the only ones 
Who can con this way 
The rhetoric of politics is a 
Billion dollar industry. 

You've got eyes in yer ears 
Old PT Barnum knew a sucker ploy 
"One every minute" Bull-osophy 
Have you had your "even break today? ~ 
Parties of the right and left 
And middle finger bud 
All want you in their corner 
Their fights always "just begun" 

Jingoism, jingoistic signs 
And Mickey Mouse Ears 
M.I.C.K.E.Y. 
To boost their careers 

You've got eyes in your ears 
Can you see the sound 
Of the orderers plain orders 
To submit or get outta town? 

Mark Oakley 



The pain will not set in 
It will be revealed as having 
always been there - 

Thoughts put off - not thought about 
at all; 
just the first line or so 
- dismissed as bootless speculation 

easter 

fbr cuba dyer 

sorrow 
fear 
failure 
destruction.. . 

the next word 
the new word 
our word 

mary's faithfulness abides 
through emptiness and desolation 

peter's hope responds 
and he becomes someone he knew not 
a moment before 

Yet the universe moves as independent 
from wishes/dreams/fantasies 
and the feeling is that the 
Perfect Ideology 
is biding its time..in the shadows ... 
Time to start for home. 

Start with the first step and have faith. 
What else is there in a world gone c r a w  
With people quite happy to cut out 
your tongue and make you eat it. 

paulr taylor 

Monsters 
the prose & poetry of 

Bud 
OSBORN - 

to witness, to ah'est, to 
let stand what was said 

ISBN: 1-895636-08-6; 
84 pps.; $1 0.95 

Avdlkbk: m'95 TEL: (604) 876-871 0 FAX: (604) 879-2667 

SUITE 2 0 4 4  1 7 5  EAST BROADWAY, VANCOUVER, BC V5T 1W2 CANADA 



BLUE MOHDAY 

Mondays are so blue I'll tell you. 
It's the start of a new week, often somewhat bleak, 
Will I make I through the week? 
I like Mondays in the rain, it sort of washes away the pain. 
It's the day I choose to do all the things I don't like to do. 
Like laundry, house cleaning, and all those tedious chores, 
that's what Mondays are for. 
The teacher hands out her assignments for the week, and 
it makes me weak.. but at least I have a week. 
There is a drink named after Mondays - 
I bet you know its name--Blue Monday of course! 
Have a few, they'll chase those blue clouds away. 
Now I met a man named Blue, 
he tells me what to do, 
he's helped to chase those blue clouds away. 
Now Mondays don't seem so bad. 
God am I ever glad. 

Should 

Robert Vogel 
What's your favourite word? 
I bet it's "should1' 
Sometimes you're too clever 
For your own good. 

Ziggi D. 

1111 MY BELOVED ROCKIES 

In my beloved Rockies lives a girl who waits for me, 
and her heart is in the mountains and that's where I long to be. 

Stand on the highest mountain and look at the stars above, 
and when you see the dipper, I'll be waiting there my love. 
When you wake me in the day, remind me you still care for 

the biggest trees and mountains, and the love that God put there. 
In my beloved Rockies lives a girl who waits for me, 

and her heart is in the mountains and that's where I long to be. 

Lloyd E. Giles ('1 950) 



Theres A far Place in my heart 
for all the different people yet theres A lot of sadness 

I am someone who feels for people 
if there was A Answer for all my 
pain yet I Grief A lot of deaths 
(I whent to the new movie 
with Marlon Brando, Jhonny Depp, Fay Dunway 
I think I can understand How this 
person feels " I Greived the Death of his 
Daughter I feel that menth Heath is 
misunderstood. It can Lead to 
crime Drugs yet The worst of All is 
Death it Not really something 
that I fear I do in many ways 

Poem 

Theres a single tear I cry 
that runs down my Eyes 

I wish on A star everynight 
If you love someone set 
Them Free If They loye you 
And if They truly love 
Theyll Always be with you 

Heart Body mind And Soul 
SARAH Forever. 

Parking Lot 

Bikes are healthier, that much is true. 
But who wants health? I'd rather have you. 
Men are like motors, and you'd be surprised. 
There's flash ones, fast ones, and some customized. 
A hot rod, a dragster, a four cylinder number, 
Or a lovable wreck, could pull up to my bumper. 
But I'm pedestrian now, despite all the choice. 
Who wants a mini, when you had a Rolls Royce? 

~ i g g i  

BLUE MONDAY 

Blue Monday Blue Monday 
Why do you stay 
To wrap your dark cloud 
Around me for another day? 

My assignment was due 
And me without clue 
Didn't do 
The assignment due. 

Blue Monday Blue Monday 
Why so unkind? 
My teacher was choked 
At my being behind. 

My teacher is dear 
And I'm in fear 
For my assigment is near 
And I'll stay clear 
Of "GAYLE" 

Blue Monday Blue Monday 
Take a hike 
Go on strike 
If I had a way 
Blue Monday could stay 
Far - far - away 
So Gayle could be gay 
Some Blue Monday in May. 

Your student 
Sandy H 



Jump Start my Bones 

I know you're cute homey, I know you're tough 
But tell me, are you old enough? 
You could say I got a problem, you could say I gotta grudge 
But I'm sick of havin' to tell it to the judge. 
Grave robbin' tonight, grave robbin' tonight .... 

C'mon and Jump Start my Bones. 

Now one foot in the grave, the other on a banana peel 
You could be the one to scratch the itch I feel 
We cold have adventures that would rattle our dentures 

So c'mon and Jump Start my Bones. 

Ziggi D. 

Just want to end on a moral note - 
In some parts of town, there's snow all year round 

ng the whlte stuff 
e Devll's dandruff 

EXORCISM 

One Track Mind 

a F~nal Solut~on? 

When in fact brief resp~te from her soul's dest~tut~on 
She dec~ded to deaden the paln, 
By look~ng for love In a deeper vein 

IS 

exorclse 
the demons One k~ss 

One sleep 
One dead 

Sandra Graham-Meuchel Ziggi D. 

I 



Write Off 

When we first met, I could read you like a book. 
From what I saw, I liked the look 
But we all have silly habits, 
and one of my worst 
is to open a book and read the last page first. 

DIALECTICAL DREAMS 

You may permit your dreams to act like fences. 
You may allow them to feel like fear. 
They can be coincidences without transformations, 
or collectives without ears. 
Let's embellish our dreams with critical reflections 
and embrace the symbols we need for strength. 

The whispering serenade of a gentle protagonist 

towers 

where God watching 
love I need 

where living water 
only sand I see 

dry heat swirling 
formidable towers 

these desolate abyss' 
grow no tender flowers 

scurry from pain 
comfort I seek 

unceasing punishment 
mine to keep 

haunted and driven 
forever it seems 

finding sweet refuge 
only in dreams 

shifting with variations hope for a spring 
from race to race. 

my garden to water 
a thought away A symbolic perception 

quenching the imagination beyond those towers 

and filled with change. storms cannot last 
so they say 

where fear is Pause no more mi familia 
there is the way 

Share your visions with impartial grace. 
windy havens 

The dialectical dreams 
of many 
await. 

Leigh Donohue 



Waiting to Die 

Have you ever been told 
That you were dead 
Tomorrow evening 
Stabbed in your bed 
Have you ever felt that fear 
Unknown 
Each stranger an enemy 
& you alone 
And while you waited, 
Your bowels tied in knots, 
You'd swear your blood 
had turned to clots. 
And for four days 
I never slept 

"Work here alone," he said, 
and I refused. 
The place was an old adit, 
cold and wet and dangerous. 
The air within was foul, 
the rock was rotten, 
the timbering had long since disappeared. 
"It's suicide to work here all alone," I said, 
and he, not knowing me, but knowing well 
the law, said nothing. 

"Work here," he said, 
"Work here at Cassiar." 
And I refused. 
Asbestos dust is murderous to men's lungs; 
it's suicide to work in such a place. 
No, I'll not work here 
without a guarantee of dust free air. 

Sandy Cameron 

Waiting for killers inept 
To shank my life away. 
In the morning 
Out of my cell 
In line 
See the doctor 
one at a time 
And from some dubious 
Jailhouse Kink 
The plumber was there 
to fix my sink 
And then a singular man 
Ran to my cell to plant 
the plumber's screwdriver 
he stole 
to stab away my mortal soul 
Since I was not there 
-out he came 
The plumber grabs his tool 
to absolve his blame 
And I said to that killer 
So inept 
And perhaps scared him 
so he never slept 
If ever you should 
my cell invade 
By Fuck I promise 
You'll be dead. 

And now I've come away 
so wise 
But still 
I am puzzled about my demise. 

Tom Lewis 



"We destroy everything" mouseshouts 
No trial No war 
were for court 
Death rules 
or so it seems 
changing the way 
we manage 
our forests.. . . 
Magic pen, mteractively 

v7 Storybook software 
Real skills for the real world 

.% Oiy, don't flinch now 
plugs up the works 
a slave to d~rt, filth 
referring to the action of 
oxygen products on pathogens 
Pensez aux prisonniers 
"On vent la liberte"! 
Tout le monde (Everybody) 
The Blessing of the oils followed by 
the adoration at the repository 

'n I can't pay the rent 
'cos the moneys travelling on someplace 
It's so cold - I got the Blues 

TAUM 

a finger of the ocean's shimmering 
emerald deluge curls beside you 
where you stand, your brown hair flowing 
in a wind that has arrived 
from the four corners of this ruin 
to one silent and inexhaustible presence 

here upon the grass, that unbroken green 
generosity flowing field by field 
from whatever infancy to whatever grave 
future we are staked upon 
atop us in its waves 
of supreme, relieved forgetfulness 

all but these moments, swaying 
with unwrought magic, when we rose 
from daily rummage, our foreshortened 
circles of perplexity, rose from day by day 
night by endless night coalescing 
absolute thesis, the body's dark paraphrase 
a seizure of resistance 
in a world spinning upon its agendas 
rose from black minds quieting 
in their signs, from precocious kneeling 
to standing disarray, our hands 
an astonished nav~gation, rose to see 
a terrible door was opening in the fields 

through which you and sunlight unravelled 
this fabric of land, wind and water 
a maze of gardens and wilderness 
a naked craze of destinations 
you sailing blithe among them 

Dan Feeney 



I have gotten so used to this body 
that it has become the focal point to my reality. 

It may only be a momentary pause in time, 
But, it is mine. 

It has taken me awhile to get used to the mechanics, 
and a mild understanding of this radar we call feelings. 

There are times when I want to break free of these constricting chains, 
when the moments I try to explain to you this feeling that I have, 

And though words can paint adequate images, 
I feel there has got to be a better way. 

While thoughts race at an amazing speed within my head - my heart; 
The meaning gets gray when I use the spoken word. 

Although I have known you for a while, 
and have a mild understanding of your thought process, 

The boundaries that encompass us only give me a minuscule understanding 
of what you are receiving. 

I sometimes wish I could reach inside myself, 
take out this feeling and give it to you to experience 

Then we could sit together, and discuss the similarities and differences, 
learning more about one another. 

I assume that my experiences, where different from yours, 
can be measured on a common universal scale; 

that the only thing that keeps us apart is our life experiences, 
and the intensities in which we've experienced them. 

But, if we were to share them, 
could we see the subtleties in the hues 

that have been painted in our separate worlds 
and come to a better understanding of one another? 

The few who may want to experience this are walking down the Red Road; 
Looking inside themselves for the answers that they seek. 

And you my friend, are walking next to me. 



Hello..my name is Margaret Prevost and I've 
been living and doing volunteer work in the 
Downtown Eastside for the last 6 years. 

At present we have, in our neighbourhood, 
all kinds of Native support but not for those of 
us with a disability. It's time for a gathering in 
our Community with other folks who have a 
disability. 
Come and let's discuss and share ideas about 

what kind of support is needed for us. 
WHEN: MA Y 8th (Monday) 
W E R E :  Cnrneige's 2nd Floor 
TIME: 2:OOpm 

V O L U N T E E R  

. V A N C O U V E R  

E I G I - I T H  A N N U A L  

5. 

V O L U N T E E R  

A W A R D S  

Presented to 

PORTLAND HOTEL 
QUESTIONNAIRE - 

* The Portland Hotel has a survey going 
around for anyone to put ideas forward on the 
new building for them. Pick one up at the 
Newsletter or at 4 12 Carrall Street. They need 
them back a.s.a.p. so get one now! 

A DERA HOUSING INITIATIVE 

For more information please contact 
Mark, Liz or Kerstin at 683-0073 

DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE1 
STRATHCONA COALITION 
*RBE*z?Ls@@e@ 

**************** 

Meet Premier Mike Harcourt, 
MLA (Vancouver - Mt. Pleasant) 

Monday, May 8, 1995 (7:OO - 9:00 p.m.) 
at 

JENNIE PENTLAND PLACE 
540 E. HASTINGS STREET 

2-g $2 
B%$=zx&zB%e@EAB 
hEmiH A El ( ~ ~ - - ) k k - t ; ~ E h R  

* The dinner at which Margaret was 
honoured was going fine until Gordon A G E N D A  

Campbell showed and was handed a mike by Housing, Safety & Security, Education & 
Owen (pretending to be the mayor). Margaret Employment, Decentralization of services in the 
and friends at her table lost their appetites; area & etc. 
Gordie and his socredlliberal pushers were at 
his $175-a-plate dinner next door., . EVERYONE WELCOME! &i% 



Learning Centre ....... 
No student. 

I asked why haven't I got a student. 
Floyd on intake told me he only takes ESL 

and that there is no set-up for one-on-one 
basic literacy for Enghsh speaking students. 

I have one ESL student for many years; she 
is now my friend. I have, however, a commit- 
ment to basic literacy for community people. 

Ron, the Coordinator, was surprised when I 
told him this and so was Donald, the Director. 

"Where are all the residents?" 

The first question that comes to my mind is, 
how do you distinguish a resident from a non- 
resident in the Learning Centre? Did someone 
ask everyone their residence? Can he or she 
tell someone's residence by a mere glance? If 
there is some confusion over the accuracy of 
the remarks perhaps the casual remark could 
be backed up by some evidence. I myself am a 
local resident and a volunteer in the Learning 
Centre so I know what I'm talking about but 
do others? 
If in fact someone wants to make the 

community centre an exclusive club to which 
only members living in the immediate area can 
join, should not this be extended to staff, 
volunteers and people taking pat in other 
programs? Why is it that there is so much 
concern for a few students learning English on 
the third floor? If confuses me a little. 
I hesitate to submit anything to the Newsletter 

because as someone once told me, "they don't 
like people to rock the boat." I think the boat 
needs rocking. 

Is this why we have so few people who want 
basic reading & writing in the L. C.? 

Let's get our priorities straight - first Basic 
Literacy for the community, at least 50%; then 
there would be 50% to share with other 
educational needs. 

This is just my idea. Let's get on with the job 
of helping people learn to read & write. 
Peace, cooperation - not co-optation. 

Sheila Baxter 

I would like to congratulate my co-reps, who 
were elected on April 11, 1995. I am very 
proud to be working along side as terrific crew. 

Jean-Pierre and Robert were elected the 
"Tutor for the Carnegie Learning Centre, and 
An was elected the new "Student 
Representative" for ENGLISH AS A 
SECOND LANGUAGE. 
I am sure that in the hture months, that we 

rvill strive to ensure the best quality of 
"Teaching and Learning", that the Carnegie 
Learning Centre is noted for. 

Your co-rep: Sandra Harwood 
for Carnegie Adult Learning Centre Drop-in ' 

Robert A. Yaeger 



Library Conference 

The first Inner City Library Conference was 
held at Echo Lake, which is in the beautiful 

"' Qu'Appelle Valley of Saskatchewan. It was 
organised by the Albert Community Library 

,, Committee and staff. 
Sandy Cameron and his crew did a fantastic 

job of organising and workshop planning, also 
social events. It wasn't all work and no play, 
and we (Larry Loyie, Eleanor Kelly and I) 
thoroughly enjoyed the cultural aspects. 
This was a national conference addressing the 

needs of children, youth, families and cornmu- 
I. nities affected by poverty, and the roles 

libraries play in the various communities. 
The goals were as follows: 

1. To explore visions, policies, programs and 
strategies that will lead to innovative 
opportunities for inner city children, youth 
and their families. 

2. To identdj integrated services and 
programs that best serve the social and 
educational needs of children, youth and 
families who live in poverty. 

3. To share cultural experiences and persp- 
ectives, and gain a better understanding of 
children, youth and families at risk in both 

urban and rural areas. 
4. To enhance relationships between the 

education community and other stake- 
holders, such as the business interests and 
Aboriginal peoples. 

After arriving in Regina, but before proceed- 
ing to Echo Lake, we went to the Albert Com- 
munity Library in the inner city. It is quite sim- 
ilar to Carnegie, and is also an Andrew 
Carnegie building. It has been serving its com- 
munity since 1913; went through a threatened 
closure to become more vitalized than ever 
(citizens rallied, reps from the community 
joined together) and came out with the Albert 
Community Library Committee. This group 
has strong advisory powers in the area of 
collection, staffing and programs. It helps 
define the services of the library and articulates 
the needs of the community to the library staff 
and administration. 
We had three days of exploring alternatives 

and sharing experiences with colleagues ffom 
across Canada. One in five Canadian children 
live in poverty, and in Saskatchewan this is one 
in four. (Stats Canada, 1994) 

This conference was educational; we learned 
that we had many similarities and our struggles 
are the same no matter where we live. 

By IRENE SCHMIDT 

DISABILITY FUTURESHOCK: 

While the elimination of federal support for 
social services stands waiting in the wings, 
media & Health service "experts" are creating 
new disabilities out of the ordinary differences 
that have always existed between people. For 
example, on the TV "Health Show" program, 
people who believe they are "clumsy7' or "awk- 
ward are being defined as having a discoordi- 
nation disability. Not only that, but on the six 



o'clock news (CTV, Mar.23) children who 
score high on IQ tests are being told they have 
an "invisible disability". . . the disability of high- 
er intelligence. Their thinking, if you can call it 
that, goes something like this: if you're smarter 
or somehow seem to be more intelligent than 
the other kids, they will treat you differently - 
so you have a social disability. The conunenta- 
tor says these higher IQ kids "could grow up 
into either Einsteins or Hitlers," depending on 
how society treats their "disability", . . . for him 
there seems to be nothing other than good or 
evil, nothing in between Einstein (good) & 
Hitler (bad). They are both examples of high 
IQ disability. 

This media rearrangement of attitudes & 
labels places us on the threshold of a disability 
future where all the differences between 
individuals will be defined as handicaps, or 
disabilities. If you are a good dancer you will 
have a special challenge to overcome.. .you will 
have to reduce your proficiency to fit in with 
'normal' dancers.. then you will have cured 
your disability. 

The commentator on the higher IQ disability 
TV show summed it up this way: "They may 
not grow up into Einsteins but at least they're 
no longer invisible." 
In the new society, any talent, or thing you 

might be particularly good at, can be defined 
as a disability warranting special treatment & 
special funding from the government. While 
this sort of Orwellian confusion is being 
distributed, the real hnding for real need, the 
social service programs & Medicare we 
already have, is being dismantled. 
Does the right hand know what the lea hand 

'A raw and powerful book. " 

SH,EI~YA BAXTER 
Meet Sheila ~ax te r ,  a tireless anti-poverty 
activist for twenty years, and author of 
Under the Viaduct, winner of t he  VanCity 
Book Prize in 1992. For No Way to  Live she 
interviewed more than 50 women who live 
in poverty. She tells their  stories and offers 
their  Ideas and hers for solutions to t h e  
growing problem of poverty in Canada. 

MONDAY, JUNE 12,1995 
7:30 PM 

NEW CENTRAL LIBRARY 
350 West Georgia Street 



Oppenheimer Park Pow Wow 
Last Saturday, over 500 people playground filled with children, locals 

I enjoyed the sights and sounds of relaxing on blankets, dancers young and old, 
Oppenheirner Park's Opening Pow WOW. local artists displaying their crafts, a beautiful 
And what a wonderfid sight it was; a tipi, all under the warm spring sun. 

Four drum groups participated in this 
event and we thank them for making this day 
possible: Daughters of the Wind, Arrows to 
Freedoin, Thunderchild and Red Plume. 

Among the many who contributed 
their time and energy to make this a 
successful Pow Wow were; Ron Dickie for 
smudging, Jerry for smoothly M.C.ing, the 
Carnegie kitchen for cooking up a hearty and 
tasty feast, Garnet for fresh bannock and all 
the countless, dedicated volunteers who 
helped with set up, clean up, security and 
serving the elders. 

We hope the community will 
continue to support their park in such a 
positive way. Keep up the good work ! 

Mayday rally against the 
federal budget 

Time: April 30th; 2 pm 

March to Grandview Park or Britamlia (if it's ra 
Sponsored by Vancouver and District Labow Council ,and Action Cnnada Ntlwor4' 
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L)OWN'I'OWN STD CLINIC - 219 Main; Monday - Friday, loam - 6pm. 
EASTSIDE NEEDLE EXCHANGE - 221 Main; 9am - 8pm every day. 
YOUTH Needle Exchange Van - on the street every night, 6pm-2am 
ACTlVlTIES (except Mondays, 6pm-midnight) 
SOCIETY I 

I FREE - dondona mccepled. 
1994 DONATIONS 
paula  R.-$20 Cha r l ey  B.-$32 B i l l  S .-$2 

I ~ r u c e  5.-$30 S t u a r t  H.-$50 Sandy C.-$20 
Kettle FS-$16 Nancy H.-$20 Cecile C.-$10 

I B i l l  B.-$20 Haze l  M.-$10 Law L i b r a r y  
~ i l l i a n  H.-$50 Joy  T.-$10 
E t  ienne S .-$40 Diane H.-$16 
~ d u l t  LCC -$I2 Libby D.-$45 
Carnegie LC -$30 CEEDS -$50 
Hare i  S.-$5 Sue H.-$35 

4Anon~mous -$60 ;onya ~ . - $ 2 0 0  

Uelp i n  t h e  Downtown E a s t s i d e  ( f u  

Legal  Services Society 4930 
Ministrry of Social Services -$1,000 

NEED 

'" -$ 50 THE NEWSLETTER IS A PUBLICATIONOF THE 
Me1 L. -$I 4 CARNEGlE COMMUNITY CENTRE ASSOCIATION 

Peggy G.-$ I .SO 
A.  Withers -$20 Arlides represent the views of individual 

L i s a  E.-$8 contributors and not of Ihe Association. 

nd ing)  

HEL 

Joy T .420  
Sara D.-$16 

P ? 

Submission\ 
Deadline 

NEXT ISSUE 
11 may 

II The Downlown Eas~slde Resldenls' Associa~lon 

I I  can help you wilh: 

111 @ any wellare problem 
@ l n h n a ~ i o n  on legal fighls 
a disputes wilh landlords 
@ unsafe living condi~ions . 

Income lax 
a UIC problem 

finding houslng 
opening a bank account 

DERA HAS BEEN SERVING 
THE DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE 

FOR 21 YEARS. 
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Book Review 
Crime Control as Industry - 

Towards GULAGS Western Style? 
by 1Wls Clmstre; published by Routledge (1 993) 

Nils Christie, a professor of Criminology at 
the LJniversity of Oslo, says that systems of 
crime control contain the potential for devel- 
oping western style Gulags, or concentration 
camps. He goes on to say that the major 
dangers of crime in modem societies are not 
the crimes themselves, but that the fight against 
them may lead societies towards totalitarian 
development. 

He begins his book by mentioning two major 
problems that industrial societies face: one is 
the unequal distribution of wealth and income; 
the other is the unequal access to paid work. 
Both contain the potential for social unrest. 
We can solve these problems by striving for a 

more equitable distribution of wealth and 
income, and tbr full employment. On the other 
hand, we can turn to the crime control industry 
which attempts to solve problems of social 
unrest by locking people up. 

The question is, "When do we stop locking 
people up?" An urge for expansion is built into 
industrial thinking and the crime control 
industry is no exception. The United States 
locks up about 504 persons per 100,000. 
Canada loch up about 11 1 per 100,000 and 
the Netherlands locks up 52 per 100,000. 

The point to remember here is that prison 

figures are of limited use as indicators of crime 
because the number of prisoners in jail has 
little to do with crime. In Norway and the 
Netherlands the incarceration rate is relatively 
low because many sentences are short, people 
go on a waiting list to enter prison (most 
offenders are not dangerous), and in the 

-= - 

Netherlands the l&vs concerning drug use are 
more liberal than in most other countries. The 
rate of incarceration is caused, for the most 
part, by the level of confidence, and the 
political stability, in society. 

The limts to the number of people in jail is a 
political decision that the citizens of a country 
make. "Limits to the growth of the prison 
industry have to be man-made," Christie says. 
"We are in a situation with an urgent need for 
a serious discussion of how large the system of 
formal control can be allowed to grow. 
Thoughts, values, ethics - and not industrial 
drive - must detelmine the limits of control, the 
question of when enough is enough." 
Confidence and stability have been shaken in 

industrial societies where social democracy is 
under attack by international finance. One 
reponse to this crisis has been the war on drugs 
in the United States, a war that has put Af-ki- 
can-American communities under siege. This 
"war" has helped to double the prison popula- 
tion in the U.S. in 10 years. At the same time 
the number of victims of crime has gone down 



In other words, the huge increase in the 
number of prisoners in the U.S. prisons is a 
consequence of harsher criminal justice 
policies, not rising crime. 

Christie describes the crime control industry 
as a vast, technological machine that is 
increasingly becoming privatized (run for 
profit). He feels it is pat of the sickness of 
modernity, meaning the domination of 
technological, bureaucratic decision-making 
over the moral responsibility we have to care 
for each other. 

Charles Taylor, a Professor of Political 
Science at McGill University, talked of this 
sickness in his 1991 CBC Massey Lectures 
called "The Malaise of Modernity." (Anansi 
Press, 1991) 

Enlarging on his argument, Nils Christie 
reminds us that the Holocaust was fmt 
explained as the actions of abnormal people. 
Later, the Holocaust was explained as an 
abnormal social system in which normal 

people did abnormal things. More recently the 
Holocaust has been seen, not as an exception, 
but as a logical extension of our industrial type 
of thinking and organization. 

Consider European imperialism, for example, 
and its colonial history, its survival of the 
fittest, and its belief in the inevitable 
extermination of "inferior" races. That was 
Hitler's inheritance. 

The Holocaust was a warning. It tells us that 
industrialization does not mean progress, that 
we are on the wrong track, and that the cure 
can not be just getting more of the same. 

Professor Christie admits that hk analysis is 
pessimistic, yet he also points out that a 
warning is optimistic because it implies that 
change is possible. 

"We have to be able to see each other," he 
says at the end of his book. We have to 

I 

transcend the sickness of modernity. 

By SANDY CAMERON 

1995 Volunteer Recognition Week was 
a great success thanks to the dedication of all 
the volunteers hwlvcd. 

'I'his year, volunteers had received 
fanny packs as well as address books. The 
fanny packs were distributed to those 
volunteers who have contributed an 
extraordinary amount of hours throughout 
1994 and continuing in 1995. This list was 
carefully merged by statistics the Volunteer 
Program receives. 

There were a few volunteers who were 

short-listed, who should not have been, and we 
apologise for any misunderstandings that 
occurred. There are st$ some loose bolts that 
need tightening. 

For those volunteers who haven't 
received their certificates and/or a special g&, 
please see Donna or Sandy on the 3rd floor in 
the Volunteer Program office. 

Again. I would like to take this 
opportunity to send our appreciation for the 
commitment and dedication the Centre 
receives fiom its Volunteers. 



PLAIN AND SIMPLE 

As the condos are built and occupied by 
comparatively well-off residents, it stands 
to reason that property values will sharply 
increase in the OEside area. 1 
Owners of even the shabbiest hotels will be 
getting fantastic offers for their properties, 
and they would be extremely foolish not to sell 
or redevelop on their own in light of the once 
in-a-lifetime profits that are to be gained; 
and great profit is the prime purpose of our 
capitalist system of economics. 
[The slow grinding end-result of the above 
scenario is massive eviction) 

For an example of the tempting land values in 
this area, take a walk to the corner of Gore 
'& Georgia where you'll see a parking lot with 
a for sale sign. If you phone the agent's 
number on the sign you'll swallow your 
adam1s apple when you learn that this ill- 
kept asphalt lot is listed at $2,280,00.00! 

Two point two million will get you the lot 
and the opportunity to build at least a 
five story building that, incidently, will 
utterly destroy the view from my living 
room window; but that doesn't comput in the 
forementioned capitalist system. 

The anti-condoites, some of whom I enjoy 
the acquaintance of, have the silly view 
that some things are more valuable than 
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CANADA'S POOREST 
NEIGWOORH000 ? 
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ance between all new market and 
profits. You see, some of these anti- social housing, there will occur the 
condoites actually spend 52 weeks a year suffering of way too many long-term 
trying to keep a roof over the heads of Downtown Eastsiders to allow one's 
senior citizens who get moved out by conscience to ignor, and accept such 
ambitious landlords. a devolution of the human species. 
They try to find a warm bed for the 
derelict who is about to be released 
from hospital after recovering from a 
bout of pneumonia from one too many 
nights sleeping under the Georgia 
viaduct, etc., etc., etc. 

So, these anti-condoites, as un-Amer- 
icanly misguided as they may be, have 
the certain foresight to realize that 
unless there is at least a 65/35 ratio 

I personally choose to stay neutral 
in this newest DEside war because I 
want our "little village1? to improve 
somewhat, and because of the indecent 
apathy of my neighbors regarding the 
name of the new sports complex. - 
However, I clearly recognize, in this 
devastating condo issue, a Lbgical 
situation where the law must be 
broken for the pure purpose of I 

Social Justice. Garry Gust 
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and long suffering of its inhabitants, 
the Native Indians, have created a 
neighbourhood which is anathema to 
so-called polite society. 

However, the actual makeup 
of the Downtown Eastside is much 
more stable and diverse than any of 
these characterisations. It is also 
increasingly frustrated as the 
community is either ignored, 
demonized or exploited by either 
'well meaning' or more questionable 
outsiders. 

The only initiatives that have 
ever succeeded are those which have 
come from within the community, 
and never without a s t rude  (i.e. 
Carnegie Centre, DERA, DEYAS, 
etc.). Attempts at rehabilitation by 
outside agencies or professionals have 
inevitably led to the formation of new 
bureaucracies, which always seem to 
spawn a black market or criminal 
shadow side that the bureaucrats 
cannot afford to acknowledge. 
Watching powerlessly as good idea 
after good idea for the revitalisation 
of the area degrades or devolves to fit 
into yet another bureau or 
department, losing the vitality which 
gave it birth has made us extremely 
aware of why the initiatives must 
come from within the community in 
order to be successful. This proposal 
is a modest one but with profound 
and long range implications in that its 
intention is to integrate, rather than 
separate, related and co-dependent 
activities. Conceptually it is a 
metaphor for those traditional famrly or 



village values where living, resting and recreating were not separated from one another 
but occurred together or in dose proximity to each other. 

The results of this approach will be a prototype project which goes a very long way to 
accomplishing the goals of the local community and its advocates without compromising their 
separate initiatives. The design concept drawings delineate the proposal and outline the 
implications of this ' Archological' approach to urban design. 

The overall design concept must be seen in conjunction with the services and facilities so 
successfully provided by the Carnegie Centre. The Carnegie Centre's major space limitation 
renders it incapable of providing an active recreational facility which is absolutely necessary in 
order to give direction and alternatives to the 'street scene'. The impact of such a facility will be 

especially important for those young people who drift into the area, before they become enmeshed 
in the hard core influence of the street. 

A Physical Therapy and exercise area as part of this facility will serve both the younger 
residents and the older ones who require various therapies as a result of injuries or age related 
infiities. This facility is seen as most important in its social impact on the area and to begin to 
address some of the obvious needs of a community health plan. 

Such a facility will also be a source of permanent jobs and is the perfect training situation 
for jobs in General Motors Place, BC Place, and other recreational and community centres. The 
therapy and exercise area, as well as auxiliary functions such as equipment rental and repair, 
administration and scheduling, coffee shop and social (spectator) space will also provide jobs and 
job training opportunities and contacts. 

The social services, counselling and perhaps short term detoxification facilities, which can 
be housed in the lower levels of 380 Main, will further compliment and enhance activities now 
exclusively housed at Carnegie Centre. 



VACANT FOR 15 YEARS: 
GRAND HOTEL 

GASTOWN Squatting in Gastown 
With candlelight & plastic bags 
Keeping away from the windows 
With meal tickets at the 44 
The street outside 
Is some kind of circus 
& I'm trespassing 
On the tightrope 
High above their heads 

Poster wall with a keyhole 
Turns into a doorway 
Shouldered open into 
One huge stairway & 
The Grand Hotel. 
Vacant for 15 years 

Rooms for tourists 
Evictions for Expo 
Suicide for bagladys 
Vagrants in the doorway 
All those empty rnoms 
No water No lights 
NoEumiture No life 
for 15 years 

& I'm trespassing 
Defrauding welfare 
With posters, protest signs 
Poetry, Leaflets 
24-hour takeout 
around the corner 

Hasheesh & peppermint tea 
Rolling cigarettes 
Pissing in the sink 
Passing through empty rooms 
vacant for 1 5 years 

& nobody understands 
The situation 
Everything you do down here 
is illegal anyway 

Like weeds are illegal 
In the cracks of the system 
Dogs are illegal 
Without a leash 
The candle I'm burning is illegal 
The cigarette I'm smoking 
The words I'm writing 
The sleeping bag I'm 
living in is illegal. 

The floor is illegal , 

The wall is illegal 
& even being alive 
places me under suspicion 

IlIegal sounds on 
Electric guitar upstairs 
Late at night 
With streetcleaners 
At 5 am & seagulls 
in the distance 

& the high empty rooms 
Grow strange with illegal games 
Welfare pawns shifted around 
To perform some 
Parody of service 
on the politician's desk 

& I'm invisible 
Just another welfare fraud 
Trespassing in Gastown 
Invisible in The Grand Hotel 
vacant for 15 years. 

TORA 


