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S e e  you at 

Woodward's 
For more than two generations, it was a 

familiar phrase in Vancouver's lexicon: "See 
you at Woodward's." The big old building on 
Hastings was not just a department store, but 
a public gathering place, a reference point of 
downtown streets, the heart of a community. 
And Woodward's windows were a source of 

entertainment and often delight, especially at 
Christmas time. 
No wonder the campaign to save 
Voodward's for the community has brought 

the windows back to centre stage. 
Cleaning the windows and painting them on 

May 6 was an act of affirmation for our 
neighbourhood. A happy, positive 
community-uniqing statement of the 
affection and connection we feel for this 
piece of our history. 
It meant taking back a piece of the 

community's space, creating colour and life 
and togetherness on a block of boarded up 
storefronts where the speculators and the 
property-flippers have left only a drab and 
dangerous void. 
There are so many rational reasons why 

Woodward's should not be converted to 
exclusive condos filled up with rich, hip 
urban swingers. Words like evictions, 
homelessness and neighbourhood-busting 
come to mind. 

But the happy faces of the children and the 
old-timers, the rainbow coalition of residents 
who joined together to transform the front of 

Woodward's, should be reason enough. 
They painted their visions of a community - 

affordable housing, people planting gardens, 
children playing, a safe place to live and grow 
up. Those visions continue to inspire us, even 
if the building owners wash the paint off the 
windows. 
That's why "See you at Woodward's" will 

be a rallying cry this summer, as the 
community keeps returning to the building to 
press its case. 
The case is a simple one: Woodward's 

should be an INCLUSIVE project that would 
be a model for all the city, accommodating a 
range of citizens and services. Private 
investment, public money, pension funds, 
foundations - c'mon, let's sharpen our pencils 
and come up with something creative that we 
can all be proud of. 
The consultant for the developer is trying to 

play down the controversy. Chuck Brook even 
came to help in the clean-up (but not the 
paint- up), bringing along some of his friends 
from among the Gastown businesses and 
condo owners. 
But he shouldn't shield the developer. Fama 

Holdings of West Vancouver, from the truth 
about how the community views his project 
and how much devastation it would cause. 

Why not let Fama president Kassem Aghtai 
know directly. You can write to him - 

Kassem Aghtai 
C/O Fama Holdings Ltd., 

80 1 - 100 Park Royal South, 
West Vancouver, BC 

or call him at 922- ' 

5 128. 
And in the meantime - see you at 
Woodward's 

By MARTY PRANZO 



/ We invite all who are interested to help up with the next 
issue. Training will be provided in the major functions 

' of proof reading, Wordperfect, and Desktop Publishing 
1 Next Meeting - May 17 1:30 3rd floor Classroom 2 

So folks asked us - Why Bother? 
i 
I So we asked folks - Why Bother? 



I'm sure most staff do exemplary work at 
Carnegie. Volunteers have just had their week 
so I thought some praise should be given to 
those tireless workers who toil in the kitchen 
preparing those exceptional meals. 

I doubt you could find a more eclectic group 
in all Vancouver. 

As a volunteer in the kitchen, I have come to 
appreciate the many jokes of Mike, the patient 
humour of Felix and the contagious exuber- 
ance of Suzy. Also I would be amiss if I didn't 
mention the aid of Jerry and my cheerfbl foil 
and great mentor Ms. Moore (that's 
Catriona). I apologize if some names have 
been left out but I have neither the memory 

Jeff. I'm sure there are more I've missed.) 
Yes, I've forgott-en the irrepressible Tony 
who greatly hrthered my knowledge of 
making cookies and other things. 

The thing I like most about the kitchen is the 
levity and freedom; no one's too serious and 
you're always (almost always) allowed to be 
creative. 

Given the many complications of life, 
Carnegie and the neighbourhood, it's great to 
have a place that's stocked with so many 
amusing and cheefil people. I hope the 
kitchen will always have the levity it has now.. 
it's something special. 

Three cheers for the pots and pans and those 
who use them! 

Robert A. Yaeger 
nor the space to list everyone (Ron, Donna, (obsequious toady from Pluto) 

On May 3rd I Came over to Camegie to get a held hostage at 401 Main Street..to send 
few things done before I headed over to the reinforcements. She said okay; she would get 
Bank Project. When all of this was done, I hold of Superman and send him over. 
was heading to the elevator when all of a So there we waited for the Power to come 
sudden the lights went out. Everyone was back on ... we heard the cars honking their 
asked to leave the building for safety horns - they were getting impatient because . 
reasons ... and here 1 was sitting on the third the street lights were also down. 
floor - stuck! The time was 1050 am when the power 

I didn't have to worry; Bev, Dan & Donald came back on..SuperWoman came to the 
stayed behind so I wouldn't "jump out the rescue and Superman was stuck in plaster. 
window7' (hahaha!) 

I In waiting for the power to come back on, I Margaret Prevost 



CARNEGIE A S S O C .  TION 
AMVUAL GENERAL MEETING 

SUNDAY, JUNE 4 

IPM 

IN THE THEATRE 

**BOARD ELECTIONS 

**ANNUAL REPORTS 

ALL WELCOMX 

To run for the board, you must have been a member for 
60 days. To vote, you must have been a member for 14 
days. 



READING ROOM ROUNDUP 

Carnegie Goes To Regina 
Part I1 

By now most of you have heard about our 
BIG trip to the Prairies from lrene and Larry, 
but here's my 'take' on a real fun time with 
all those good library people from the inner 
cities across Canada. 
The conference was held in a 'haunted' 

house (former TB) in a beautiful and cool 
Qu'Appelle Valley (ice on the lake) about 50 
miles outside Regina. About 60 people 
attended, including librarians, committee 
members and patrons. 
The Vancouver contingent (Irene, Larry and 

myself) was housed in the furthest wing of the 
hospital. What with no locks on the doors, the 
first night for us paranoid inner city types was 
pretty scary stuff. Several times in the dead 
hours I thought I heard the ghostly tappings of 
former patients: "Let me out" they seemed to 
be signaling on the ancient steam pipes. 

By next morning we all felt more settled and 
the paranoia began to vanish with our first 
walks to the lake and up and down the 
surrounding hills. Breakfast was big and 
healthy and with it stowed away, we gathered 
for opening ceremonies. Sandy Cameron, 
whose inspired brainchild this conference 
was, told us how he got funding and who 
would be speaking. Then Cree elder Lily 
Daniels said a prayer and explained her 
involvement with that tiny, perfect, sister 
library to Carnegie (at last we have a family) 
Albert Branch, and we settled into the 
conference, 

Lots of time to gossip at meals; small group 
discussions on things like literacy; 
presentations from libraries across Canada; 

entertainment at a dance display at nearby 
Standing Buffalo reservation.. . all made the 
conference very special to me. 

Larry, Irene and I spent part of one morning 
session explaining Carnegie to the conference 
(we need a video) and receiving lots of praise 
for our long hours of opening, high circula- 
tion, lack of fines and special programming. 
Larry spoke about "Oro Pro Nobis", his play 
reading of last Fall, and lrene capped it off 
short and sweet. I was really proud of our 
input and the reception we got. 
All too soon we were heading back to 

Regina with memories of the hospitality of 
the Alberta group and the great 'People first" 
attitude there (what's happened in BC?). 
Regina Public Library puts literacy as its first 
programming priority and actively 
participates in community development with 
other agencies in inner city settings. 

We felt encouraged about our work here, 
and that there was support and sympathy all 
across Canada. Now, we've got to get to 
Halifax for the next conference in 1997. 

By ELEANOR KELLY 



Lookout Res 

Working at the Lookout Res; All ihe staff with 
compassion & love in their hearts, it is easy to 
love this place. It is filled with major harmony. 
Everyone who walks through those doors are 
home free from the evil that lurks in the streets 
Where I come from, we never had resources 
like here. 
I'm just a casual homemaker for Lookout, but 
what they do here is a joyous miracle - God 
bless these loving people. For me these 
people, through their eyes, you see nothing - 
empty or lost - but when they show up here 
they soon forget their troubles.. where they 
plan for a better future and a better life. 
My deepest love goes to Karen, Al, Larry and 
the other staff Thank you for believing in me. 

Marie Lands 

Letter from Vancouver Aboriginal Friendship 
Centre Society to Jall (Elizabeth) Alfred: 

Dear Jall: 
At a duly convened meeting of the ~ o a i d  of 

Directors on April 24, 1995, I was given 
instructions to ask you to vacate the office you 
presently occupy on behalf of the Elders 
Society. 
The Board of Directors wishes to expand its 

services and work force and is in need of the 
extra space. 
With regrets but in Friendship, 

Robert Harry 
Executive Director 

Letter to Aboriginal Friendship Centre 
Society: 

Dear Board of Directors. 
I would like to take this opportunity to 

formally register my disapproval of your 
decision to ask Jall (Elizabeth) AlEed to 
vacate the Elders Society ofice. 

The Elders Society office, in my opinion, is 
extremely important to the community. Jall 
performed an important public service. She 
helped elders obtain food bank services, and I 
for one have come to depend greatly on her. 
Like many elders, I am extremely saddened 

that we were not consulted about this action 
and that this important community resource is 
being taken away from us. 

I urge you to reconsider your decision and to 
strengthen, not undermine, your services to 
the seniors in the community. 

Yours truly, 
Joseph Boucher. 



- 

1 On Poetic Muses and Other jones Boys 

This poetic muse hangs on my back 
A junky's jones that gives unceasing flak 
So in my garnet with its battered walls 1 I gasp  for the most quintessential lines of all 

1 Alas they read as fresh as Nature's call 

But yet a poet I will be 
As eccentric as an artist could be 

I In search of a poem that is so true 
I 

Then I can tell that jones were through 
And add a quiet Fuck You too 

But still in the mornings I spring erect 
In both senses as you might expect 
Clasping that subconscious line which will 
bring renown 

Whilst sardonic critic jones states: 
'Shove that dogger'el up your brown' 

1 But I found hope at UBC 
j Such geography is a puzzle to me 

I Ssome psychiatric major had writ on the 
I washroom stall: 

DRUGS ARE NOT THE 7 
PROBLEM; THE PERSECUTION 

OF DRUG-USERS IS THE 

There will be a meeting open to all drug-users in 
Vancouver who are interested in fighting for: 

a) safe fixing sites 
b) user controlled detox and rehab 

c) legal maintenance programs 
d) drug purchasing co-ops 

e) a 24 hour drop-in centre for working women 
f) the decriminalization of all narcotics 

- 
The --9th Pacific Institute on Addiction Studies" is a 

cruel joke. None of the seminar speakers are from the 
addict community and the high membership fees 

exclude low-income people. It is pure arrogance to 
discuss a topic such as drug addiction for three days 

and not have representatives from the target 
population. The speakers are not experts in addiction 
problems, they are mere spectators of it. Instead of 
decriminalization and demystification of drugs the 

conference will discuss "dance therapy" and 
"masculine folk-lore". The conference is clearly 

designed for dainty persons with precious 
government jobs who make their living on other 

people's misery. No good will come of it. 
e 
X 

i 'My mother made me a homosexual' upstairs 
'so sad but true' and, under this, 449 EAST HASTINGS 1 (written by a scholar too) 

L 

(Vancouver Native Health) 
'I can't drop one or pearl two but if I 6:00 in the eveninq 
get the wool will she make me one too?' Wednesdav. Mav 17 

(FREE PIZZA AND P Of) FUR INFO CALL 683-4 79 ';ST 

Tom Lewis 



POVERTY DOES NOT SUCK: 

They say that when Timothy Leary con- 
fronted Kurt Vonnegut with his vision of 
hturistic "satellite citys" designed to suit the 
inhabitants, Vonnegut said it was okay with 
him, as long as Leary respected his choice to 
live in a ghetto. 

It seems to me that Vonnegut, who is 
certain-ly no dummy, if you can judge a 
person by what they write, put his gnarly old 
finger on it right there - the most important 
decision that society could make right now 
would be to give individuals as much as 
freedom as possible in deciding where & how 
to live & who they will be. 

This freedom of the individual to decide for 
him or herself should be unconditional - there 
should be no stigma whatsoever associated 
with different choices. If someone makes their 
choice & then points a finger of ridicule at 
someone else's choice and says , 'Hey, let me 
help you out - I'll clean up your ghetto & turn 
it into an upwardly mobile neighbourhood for 
you'..that person should be restrained by 
society from imposing their values on others. 
Like Kurt Vonnegut, I choose to live in a 

ghetto. I don't care how many sweet, whole- 
some, gentrified enclaves the yuppies build 
around their Starbuck's Coffee shops - I want 
to walk in the alleys, haunt the waterfront & 
industrial areas, walk down the strip past 

strange, freaked-out characters, smoke a joint 
with some friends on a rooftop, help out an 
old guy on crutches, pet an alleycat & play 
music to the moon. 

If you can't jam, you don't know what I'm 
talking about. Those who have thoroughly 
absorbed the lessons of death, disease, old age 
& poverty, & particularly the ethics of 
alienation, will understand that the expression 
of these eternally difficult truths is so 
thoroughly denied by society that just living 
them every day becomes an important 
statement of personal integrity. 
Truthfblness about the real nature of 

existence is, of course, not all negative, but 
when the negative is denied & we attempt to 
eliminate it from the field of free choice, a 
serious imbalance is created that must correct 
itself one way or another. 

Why is it that most of the people who have 
jobs & financial holdings here don't even live 
in the Downtown Eastside? Why is it that the 
first thing people who move into the neigh- 
bourhood want to do is turn it into a replica of 
the neighbourhood they used to live in? Those 
who haven't lived with poverty all their life 
don't know the lessons of it. It's not sympathy 
for the poor they need, but rather empathy 

with the poor; if they don't know the 
difference between these two words, they 
should look it up. 

You know, things that seem to be imperfect 
are just unique differences that express the 
wide spectrum of Nature's possibilities. It's 
true that harmony & perfection are desirable, 
but the only way to spread such things is to 



become them first, & then just be yourself. 
Anyone who trys to force others to "clean up 
their act" is just banging their head against a 
brick wall. The only way to influence people is 
subtly, through constant association, & this 
requires the quality of friendship. To become 
friends with Downtown Eastsiders is 
impossible unless you yourself have shared 
some of their experiences, feelings & ideas. 
The services offered by government & the 

social philosophies they represent, no matter 
how much money & rule-making-authority is 
put into them, will never eliminate or even 
significantly reduce poverty. 

There are many reasons why pocerty is here 
to stay. The freedom, wisdom, good 
fellowship & humour of poverty is really the 

thing society is afraid to look at - it wants to 
emphasize ugliness, dirtyness, drunkenness & 
failure because this provides it with a 
whipping boy it can take out its frustrations on 
- and the greatest frustration of society is the 
fact that capitalism cannot provide people with 
the peace & satisfaction it promises them. 
Hundreds of thousands of books, poems, 

songs & movies have been made in which the 
freedom & honesty of poor people have been 
celebrated - all of this, apparently, has no 
effect on politicians, businessmen & real estate 
dealers, & the mainstream media avoids it like 
the plague. 

The fact is that they don't to know - & 
that fact alone makes them my enemy. 

TORA 

r c P U / ; b ~ i A / b  UP I;)r'E BOARD 

pEn32 KWWK; C&;~/RMAN 
g&WOc GdiD CW'~&lmn/ : 
having among his advisers former Editor US. president George Bush, former 

I t  was good to attend the community p e e  minister Brian Mulroney, ; 
farmer leader of the U.S. Senate meeting, featuring Premier Mike Harcourt, on Hijward Baker and Karl Otto Pohl, : 

May 8th at Jenny Pentland residence. fanner president of the German 
Mr. Harcourt, MLA for Vancouver East, Bundesbank. 

gave a brief speech, mentioning housing & CO/YKAD L7&CK : 
Mr. Black's board includes Lord 

street safety, and then answered questions Camington, Sir Evelyn de ~ o t h s -  
from the audience of about eighty people. child, the chairman of NM Roths- 

In the question period he spoke with 
m-am International PLC and L 

Babcock International PLC. 
the community. Other issues included , - - -. 

licensed premises and policing. 
Having funding cut by the Federal 

government for affordable social housing in ment and detoxification centres. 

this area has made the Provincial government Other speakers were a police constable and 

start to shoulder these costs. lawyer Hany Rankin. 

Mr. Harcourt is against recriminalizing the Coffee and cookies were served. 

prostitution trade; he also spoke of drug 
Bill S awchen 



When Woodwards darkened its windows and 
pulled out of the Downtown Eastside, it 
created a ghost town on Hastings Street. It 
also took a large chunk from the heart of the 
community and out of Vancouver's history. 

Since then, developers and speculators have 
been turning the once lively West Hastings 
Street into a boarded up and bleak American 
style inner-city. The dark empty buildings, 
the loss of street and feelings of safety, and 
the neglect are a testament to their 
indifference and greed. 

As you may have heard, Fama Holdings Inc. 
of West Vancouver now is offering 350 
condos to the Downtown Eastside community 
at an average price of $175,000. If you think 

1 that's cheap, think again. Whatever happens 
! in Woodwards will determine the future of 
I the Downtown Eastside. We'll be looking at 
l 

a ripple effect, as this kind of development 
provokes increases in property values all 
around it, pricing the many low income 
residents who live here right out of their 
homes. The Single Room Occupancy (SRO) 
hotels and rooming houses that provide low 
cost housing for many Downtown Eastside 
residents will be ripe for redevelopment to 
serve upscale shoppers and condo-buyers. 
Vancouver has already lost 3,000 SRO units 
since 1979. If we lose any more, we'll be 
looking at rising homelessness in the streets 
of our city. 

But for those of us who are just a few dollars 
short for the big meal, Fama is offering the 
little carrot. If we are good and support the 
developer, he might allow 80 units of "non- 
market" housing to be built in the not-so- 
historic parking lot just west of the 



Woodwards building. This would be like 
servants quarters for those not good enough to 
live in the main building. Anyway, the catch 
is that Fama is neither building nor paying for 
this non-market housing. What the developer 
is doing is taking land that has been in the 
community for decades and offering to sell it 
back to us at somewhere around market 
value. Fama is asking people to give up a 
building that has been a central part of the 
neighbourhood and the City and buy in for 
housing that we would have to pay for 
ourselves through the provincial government. 
That is if it ever gets built at all. 

A Brighter Vision 

Several years ago DERA came up with a plan 
to brighten the windows of the Woodwards 
building. The idea was to create housing for a 
wide-range of people (both non-market and 
market), a food floor, child care, and 
community recreational facilities, etc. The 
plan was to share Woodwards by balancing 
the goals and aspirations of the Downtown 
Eastside community with the needs of the 
City. Unfortunately this proposal was 
blocked by the same development greed that 
has kept Abbott and Hastings run down and 
deserted. 

At a recent public meeting held at Camegie 
Centre, many people voiced their opposition 
to Fama Holdings Inc. scheme. They spoke 
strongly of the need to turn the lights back on 
in Woodwards. And they supported a 
community-based development that would 
help stabilize the Downtown Eastside 
neighbourhood, not one that will add to the 
growing megaproject and condo pressures, 
and lead enevitably to the loss of existing 

something that will affect all of us. 

We think we can do much better than Fama 
Holdings Inc. That is why we have asked 
them to walk away from the development so 
that people in the community can have an 
opportunity to develop the Woodwards 
building as a model not only for the 
Downtown Eastside, but for the City. People 
in the community want to be involved in 
renewing a centre of the as an innovative 
development mixing seniors, singles and 
families with child care and community and 
cultural facilities. The Woodward's Building 
could once again be a central gathering and 
meeting place for people from the community 
and the whole city. 

The Woodwards Window Proiect 
L 

The idea of the Project is to reclaim the 
historic Woodwards building for the 
Downtown Eastside community and the City. 
We want to work together to bring 



, 
i Woodwards back to life and back to the 
I 
3 community, rescuing it from speculator greed 
1 and neglect. 
, 

In the coming weeks there will be a number 
of events and activities in which we can join 
hands around the historic building at Abbott 
and Hastings and show our appreciation, 
visions, ideas, and creative plans for the heart 
of our community. 

Our Goals: 

Meanwhile, we want to begin by joining with 
other people in the community to clean and 13* 
decorate the windows. We will show what our 
visions are for 
Woodwards and to take some pride in a block 
that developers and speculators have 
neglected in the hopes of maximizing their 
profits at the expense of the community and 
the city. 

1) To bring people in the community together 
to create a model development that reflects 
the historical sharing of Woodwards. 

2) To call for the halt of condominium 
development until there is a comprehensive 
and inclusive housing strategy in place. 

3) To plan a comprehensive housing strategy 
that will protect existing housing while 

creating new housing to house people who 
wish to stay in their community, while 
welcoming others who value it. 

The Woodwards building can be the first 
model in how this can be done. In the 
meantime if you want to be involved in any of 
the upcoming events, or you need more 
information, 
call 689-0397. 

SEE YOU AT WOODWARDS! 



The grimy window panes of the now aban- 
doned Woodwards building have been 
temporarily re-glazed with the wholesome 
artwork of children that lights up this city and 
shows how much people care about their land. 
The Downtown Eastside Community, 1 
organised with the help of the Downtown 1 
Eastside Residents' Association and the 
Carnegie Community Centre Association, 
have begun to reclaim what is a valuable 1 

signpost for this community. 
There were people at the event from AfEord- 



BOB SARTl owntown East side residents 
;quare off against 

odward's building developers 
It's going to be a long, hot summer for 

the  proposed Woodward's condo project. 
Not just in the streets around the vener- 

able old Hastings Street building, but also 
in t h e  West Vancouver offices of t he  
developer who wants to build the condos. 

Community groups opposed to the pro- 
ject staged the first of a planned series of 
protests this weekend at the building site CRAIG HODGElVancouver Sun 
by washing the windows and decorating 
them with scenes of flowers and children residents paint windows 
playing. 

Chuck Brook, the developer's consultant. being evicted froni his hotel 
was there but didn't intervene. e room for Expo 86 tourists. I 

Brook said developer Fama Holdings Ltd. brttcr if they built something' 
still has months of numbercrunching ahead ricc for families, not just for 

-before deciding whether the project is eco- 
nomically feasible under current market 
conditions. 

W e  will be spending the summer decid- 
ing," he said. 

The  Lower Mainland's soft condo mar- Community groups want a mixed project 
ket is causing developers to have second with market and non-market housing, 
thoughts about new projects. Fama has financed jointly by public and private money 
m option to buy the Woodward's property, and union pension funds. 

11 hasn't actually laid out the estimated 'I'lw publicity-shy Fama president,  
920 million. Kasseni Aghtai, has not returned calls about 

About 100 Downtown Eastside residents the project and refers ail questions to Brook 
turned out for the community cleanup Brook said the project has the support of 
ind paint-in to show their concern for the Gastown business groups and the Gatown 
'wilding often called the heart of the Down- Residents Association, which represents 
own Eastside. condo owners. 

Low-income residents say a large upscale Even though the weekend cleanup was 
a d o  project at Woodward's will drive up organized by opponents of the project, 

lvoperty values of nearby hotels, leading Brook brought his tlirw-year-old son down 
* evictions alitl Ilon~clc*ssness. to Wootiward's to hclp clean windows; 
1:ourtecn-year-oId Vil~inia Kojyrs was "Like the residents, we want to see the 

:w of mot c than two dozvn neigl~horhood beauty of the building returned," he said. 
hildren and young proplc who c a m s  Asked how he felt about residents paint- 

4 t h  Ilieir parents and ~ri~ntlp;u~cnts to lakc  in^ on the windows. he said: "Well, it's pos- 
.;art in the activities. itive. At least they're not throwing bricks 

f Jt-r first home in the Downtown East.& through the windows." 
2s a llotel room. but now she lives in a Mlilc he was being interviewed. the p r e  
vial-housing project named for Olaf Sol- testers put his soti to work painting flow- 
*illl. an 87-ycnr-old ex-logger who died ers on one of the anticondo murals. 

I I -- - 



Diane8 s Father 
In a big house, London, Ontario, on a sunny - 

I summer weekend, Diane introduces me to her 
family. We have covered the distance from 
Kitchener in record time, Diane always driving 
a few kilometres per hour faster than the 
speed limit. Her father, the bank manager, is 
dabbling at art. A banal painting of a dying 

f tree in the midst of a vernal, park-like green 
sits on an easel in the TV room. 
At supper, Diane's father drinks "a little too 

much wine," and retires early. 
Sunday morning, while Diane's mother 

prepares breakfast, I wander into the TV 
st,,, room. Diane's father & her sister are sitting on 

the couch, his hand on her thigh. She is 27 & 
NS lives at home. She works at the bank. 

hotel, Wandering back into the kitchen, I wonder 
rists. 
:thing 
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when Diane will get out of bed. 
Sunday afternoon, Diane's father turns on 

the football game. He doesn't watch football. 
He, his wife & his eldest daughter go out to 
the swimming pool. Diane slowly joins them. I 
read Sartre in the TV room and find myself 
staring at the banal dead tree painting. 

Jeff s Handgun 
In a footrest, Jeff stores a small calibre 

handgun. One day I steal it, buy some 
ammunition. and head to a park intending to 
shoot myself As I sit on a picnic table, 
building up courage/anger/fear, carloads of 
people start arriving. Soon there are 200 
people, all of East Indian origin, playing 
games, cooking, performing music in the park. 
A red banner with EAST INDIAN DEFENSE 
COMMITTEE in black letters is unravelled. 
The smell of curry pervades it all. I watch a 
soccer game. I cannot remember why I wanted 
to kill myself 

Lii's Dance 
Back from Europe, Liz takes me to her 

mother's house. The sky, darkening, 
threatens, it seems to me, threatens or 
promises. Mid-afternoon, the storm breaks 
thunderously. In the ragged downpour Liz 
walks barefoot into the yard, dancing, while I 
watch from the porch. When we return to my 
place, everything is shining, & I feel as if  the 
world has become a bright steel bearing, 
rolling toward some brilliant, permanent, 
inaccessible horizon. 

-- ---- --- 
Kathy's Apartment 
Kathy had been sleeping in my room during 

. - - 
the day while I was at work.   his was our 
only connection. One day I walked home with 
her. Through a separate entrance almost 
hidden by the branches of 2 large willows on 
either side of the door, Kathy led me up 
creaking, carpeted stairs to her place, her 
attic. Why was her top floor apartment so 
humid on a late fall day? The hot water tap in 
her tiny kitchen was dripping incessantly. 
There was mold on the walls, the cupboards, 
the ceiling. 
Kathy, lying on her bed, told me she was 

going to have a seizure not to worry. After a 
minute of total silence she began to sit up and 
fall back down again rapidly, rolling her eyes 
& shouting broken syllables into the room 
where I sat on the floor, 

After she was quiet again I looked 
around at the dirty carpet, the stained walls & 
the few objects in the room, i n  p a r t i c u l a r  
a t  an old, monophonic record player. 

She got up after 15 minutes & offered me 
tea. As she took a spoon from one of the 
drawers in the sauna-like kitchen, I noticed 
t h e  drawer was almost filled with 
disposable lighters. 

Dan Feeney 



Scott's Party 
At the front window of a restaurant, I watch 

people go by. I eat a sandwich. Some friends 
join me. 'Tonight is Scott's going-away 
party. ' 

I know over half of the people at the party. 
Many of us take over the bathroom, some 
playing a few instruments, the rest of us using 
exposed plumbing, the bathtub, whatever we 
can find for percussion. We take turns 
shouting impromptu rap poetry to the music. 
This continues far into the night. 

In the morning, Scott leaves. In a month or 
so, I find that I too am leaving. 

primal shelter to compensate for personal 

Dan Feeney 

"The frontier was an invisible line in the 
mind of warriors." - Fatima Mernissi 

Led by glorious leader Donna, we ventured 
forth almost at the appointed hour..or 
thereabouts. 

Finally it was all together. We boarded the 
Stanley Park bus and there was much 
conversation; myself, I listened to a tad of 
country music to learn some new lyrics & 
tunes. It seemed only a few moments until we 
were walking through Stanley Park to the 
Pitch 'n Putt Course. 

Donna made the arrangements, we got our 
clubs & teed off. There were two groups of 
four & one of three; Donna, Richard & 

myself after David & party and before Lee, 
the real golfer. 

We almost came out ahead of everybody, not 
because we were better but, somewhere along 
the way, we all scored two holes in none! 
...y ou ask how? ... so do I..but apparently we 
completely missed two holes. 

I 

'Twas a beautiful day and we all enjoyed the 
outing. 1 highly recommend it to anyone and 
would like to go again. 

By TOM LEWIS 
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i e  poster said: Garry Gust 
WOODWARDS 
Saturday, HAY 6 th  
STARTING AT 1:00 pm 
AT ABBOTT 6 HASTINGS 

'Oh, good." I thought, "a 'Happening. ' " 
When Saturday r o l l e d  around I walked 
l e i s u r e l y  towards Woodwards, no t  wanting 
t o  ge t  there u n t i l  about 20 minutes 
~ a s t  1 because every meeting i n  the 
OEside always s t a r t s  about 20 minutes 
3 f t e r  the designated time. ( i t ' s  t r u e ! ]  , 

But as slow as I walked I s t i l l  got  
there a t  one o 'c lock sharp, and found, i 
t o  my surpr ise,  a crowd o f  about 25 

I 

people, most o f  whom were busy washing 
the grimy o l d  outs ide windows o f  Wood- 
wards. 
"What are they doing!" I thought. 
! ' Is t h i s  the way t o  f i g h t  f o r  the cause 
-by washing windows! Where i s  the sea 
o f  p i cke t  signs? Where was the b l a r i n g  
megaphone?'' 

By 1:25 the window washing on Abbott 
S t ree t  was done, and I had t o  admit 
i t  was a p re t t y  good job, done by, 
among others, some ch i ld ren  w i th  scrub 
bruses and determined looks. 

Suddenly, on the spark l ing dark windows, 
co lo r  began t o  appear. Yellows t ha t  
grew i n t o  the shape of the sun. 
Greens t ha t  blossomed i n t o  p lants ,  r i g h t '  
before my eyes. Blues, browns, and 
whites i n s t a n t l y  became summer skys over 
snow capped mountains: 
Fo lk  a r t  was being appl ied t o  the 
i i s t o r i c  Woodwards bu i l d i ng  as a 
symbolic ac t  o f  reclamation. 

Every few minutes people would come 
mb l i ng  upon the scene w i th  brooms, 
~ u c k e t s ,  and brushes, and I kept 
mutter ing t o  myself: "S---, t h i s  i s  no 

by John Shayler who r e i t e r a t e d  the 

cause o f . t h e  days act ion,  and ou t l i ned  
Further p lans t o  provoke the power- 
brokers t o  do the " r i g h t  thing." 

By now over a hundred people were func- 
t i o n i n g  a t  the scene. Muggs, 
Jenny Kwan, and a few others were c i r -  
cu l a t i ng  through the crowd informing 
passersdy what was happening. 

When I mentioned my disappointment t o  
Huggs about the lack o f  p i cke t  sighs, 
she sa id  the s t ra tegy was t o  s t a r t  the 
campaigne o f f  w i t h  a lTWorkshop.w 

As I looked a t  the expanding window 
murals t h a t  might be there f o r  a l l  t o  
see f o r  many months, I couldn ' t  help 
bu t  have good thoughts about the DEside 
t h i nk  tank. 
Barb Daniel  and her young l ad ies  had by 
now s t a r t e d  on t h e i r  second p l a te -g l ass  
mural. Marganet Prevost and Shei la 
Baxter, seemingly i n  seventh heaven, 
app l ied t h e i r  p a i n t  w i th  the passion 
o f  a Vincent Van Gogh. 

I spotted Sandy Cameron, so I went over 
and bugged him t o  convert h i s  recent 
Carnegie newslet ter  a r t i c l e s  on the 
DEside i n t o  a bhok. 

A l l  o f  a sudden a po l i ce  c rus ie r  came 
prowl ing down Abbott S t .  and s lowly 
pu l l ed  up near where Muggs was standing. 
I saw her exchange words & laughter 
w i t h  the o f f i c e r ,  then the c ru i se r  
s lowly p u l l e d  out  and continued i t s  
prowl....... 
So, the f i r s t  shot was f i r e d  and the 
b a t t l e  was begun. I t  was now 3pm, and I 
thought I caught a sudden wh i f f  o f  
summer a i r  i n  the wind as I turned and 
walked away from the scene. A song from 
the past  s t i r t e d  p lay ing  i n  my head. I 
changed a few words and began mental ly 
s inging.  . 

x c i d e n t .  This i s  a r ea l ,  we l l  organized, *#IF you're going t o  Vancouver 

: l ineteen-sixt ies type Happening!t' be sure t o  wear some flowers i n  your 
h a i r .  If you're going t o  Vancouver 

The crowd was eventual ly  brought together 
Summer t ime w i l l  be a love- in  there." 
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was a beautiful woman 
a model 
I was in awe 
1 would have done anything for her 

her get dressed 
1.d stand with my mouth open 
fascinated by each part of her 

in bed I placed my face in her long dark hair 
immersed myself in her large breasts 
lingered forever upon her slender legs 
and when she'd massage me 
it was ecstasy 

but when she 
pressed me between her legs 
her warmth and moisture 
hit my groin like a white-hot ocean wave 

ass , overwhelming me 
and I'd be left with an intense ache 

" my vew life 

it hurt 
and when she'd shove my face into her 
it scared me 
I'd feel like I was being suffocated 

I'd try to give in to her 
and resist at the same time 
a pulverizing tension 
adding up to nothing 
the nothing she'd abandon for a night or 2 or longer 
the nothing I hated when she'd return with a real man 
because I was nothing 
a failure 

I was only something 
in relation to her 
but one thing I did have 
over everyone else 
one sacred thing I possessed 
and would remain possessed by 
as long as I was willing 
to die rather than reveal 

depended upon pleasing her a curse with which I'd been blessed 
but when she pushed me roughly against her incest 

she read Shakespeare aloud rocking me to sleep ... she glamourized the night ... when anything could 
happen ... and the streets ... I grew up with gamblers, strippers and gangsters ... skid row bars and the horse racing 
track felt more like home than anywhere else ... my mother showed me the power ... of using yourself 
seductively. ..men fell all over her.. .millionaires wanted to marry her ... I took to heart her credo: "feeling qo 
pain" ... we got drunk together ... stoned together ... we were locked up in the same jails and nuthouses ... she made 
opportunities for me to make money ... setting up drug deals.. .asking if I'd run dope from florida or texas. ..even 
suggesting I think seriously.. .about becoming a transvestite performer.. .and when the fbi were after me.. .my 
mother was willing to go to prison.. .rather. than tell them where I was.. .her boyfriends and husbands and my 
girlfriends and wives sometimes reacted angrily.. .jealously.. .when they saw us together.. .she and I would let go 
our lives.. .at the drop of a phone-call.. .and go to each other.. . 

but I've spent most of my life ... running away from her ... at 5 years old ... and at 15 ... and at 35 ... tried to kill 
myself.. .when living with my mother.. .I ran coast to coast.. .and believed I'd become free . ..cowering in a 
bowery avenue doorway ... sleeping on a bed of cardboard and broken glass . ..strung-out on heroin and 
wine.. .pus and blood stiffening my ragged clothes.. .I superimposed that early drama onto every woman.. .who 
took me home.. .and when I refbed to have anything to do.. .with my mother.. .she attempted suicide.. .and sent a 
friend of hers to tell me.,.it was all my fault ... the head nurse in a psychiatric ward in am arbor michigan called 
a psychward in toronto where I was a patient and told me: "your mother has turned patients against staff, staff 



against patients, patients against patients, staff against staff, and we don't know what to do with her" ... black 
acquaintances said they'd seen my mother enter ghetto bars so violent even they wouldn't go in there ... a 
woman who as a little girl was so fascinated by my mother she actually tried to emulate her ... later ended up in 
places my mother did.. .very bitter.. .the glamour.. . vanished.. .reality.. .like an ambush.. . 

my mother began to hear.. .god talk to her.. .in heavy metal music.. .and television advertising.. .she ran with.. .a 
black motorcycle gang.. .crackheads.. .winos.. .stressed-out vietnam vets.. .and raged at everyone who truly care, 
about her: "I'm going to do just what I want to do!" ... and I became to her ... in my degradation ... a hero ... 

last time I saw her.. .far from feeling no pain.. .wracked with suffering.. .and told me she was going to 
manage.. .a rock and roll band.. .she was dying.. .but couldn't face it.. .or share it.. .she drove me to a train 
station.. .and wept when I said goodbye ... but tried to bribe me to stay ...p romising. .. narcotics. .. 

not long after ... another new 'friend' drove her to a hospital where. ..having had trouble in the past ... slapped he! 
in the psychward.. .where she died.. .of a heart attack.. .and her latest 'friend'. . .instead of remaining with my 
mother.. .stole her car.. . 

it used to be easy for me.. .second nature.. .to romanticize her so successfully.. .you'd wish she were your 

recently mother. 
examining my soul 
I remembered reading 
the self-mythologizing autobiography 
of aleister crowley 
a man who died the year I was born 
the year the cia was created 
the year the doomsday clock came into existence 

crowley practiced black magic 
and was founding guru of sex, drug, and suicide cults 
he painted his motto 
on a rock above the hudson river 
a motto for the second half of the twentieth century - 
"do what thou wilt" crowley wrote "that shall be the whole of the law" 

I I learned crowley's story by heart 
I and delighted telling it to others 

especially the part 
where crowley worked in a mexican whorehouse 
licking clean the genitals of prostitutes and their customers 

crowley's own mother told him he was special 
rile beast spoken of in the bible 
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666 
the devil 

crowley died just another wretched dopefiend 
unable 
despite all his personal power 
to overcome an addiction 
but to me his life 
was a dark 
benediction 

my mother was once stopped in her tracks ... by words that came to her.. .when looking at rain falling upon the 
street.. .and told me.. .self-consciously.. .hesitantly.. .she'd written a poem.. .which began: "it's june". . .the 
mon th... but her own middle name ... and recited the lines: "can't go, can't stay ... or do these drops that dance a 
dervish, love?". . .it wasn't writing a poem.. .humbled my mother.. .but a moment of grace.. .words addressed 
directly her.. .and a question.. .which if she'd pursued the answer'?. . . 

last summer 
I finally visited her grave 
huge marble statues nearby 
mathew mark luke and john 
a tree in full bloom leaning over 
the bones of my mother 

mother 
who art in heaven 

you passed onto me 
from your most mysterious moment 

the only question 
really worth answering 

no 
we cannot go 

we cannot stay 
unless 

love says so 

by ourselves 
we can only run away 

from the tension 
of trying to live an answer 

Yes 
these fleeting falling dancing drops we are 

are powerless 
against love 

you are Pone Bud Osborn 



I'he Fight For The Carnegie Community Centre 
Part 12 In a bold move to raise $650,000, DERA 

sent a letter on December 5, 1975, to ten 
Social Credit millionaires plus millionaire 
Mayor Art Phillips. The letter asked each 
person to donate $59,062 toward the 
renovation of the Carnegie Library as a 
community facility. The letter stated, "We feel 
the example of Andrew Carnegie should not 
be reduced to a commercial enterprise." 

DERA's Imagination Soars DERA collected no money from this fimd- 
raising effort, but it received lots of media 
publicity and the caper embarrassed City 

&Council. Many people in Vancouver saw the 

Council authorize the City to sell the Carnegie 
Library and the land on which it sat. 

On the same day the City's Community Serv- 
ices Committee passed a resolution saying that 
: City should not consider selling Carnegie. 
L compromise was worked out at the City 

Council meeting of November 18, 1975. 
Carnegie would not be sold, but the City 
would solicit bids for the use of the building 
for any local use. Bids had to be in the hands 
of the City by January 3 1, 1976 
In desperation, DERA decided to submit its 

own bid for the Carnegie building. On Novem- 
ber 27, 1975, it wrote to the Community 
Services Committee requesting the City to ' lease Carnegie to DERA at a fee of $1 a year , for twenty years. The letter said that DERA 

1 I 
1 was negotiating to raise $650,000 towards the 
1 City's portion of the renovation costs and 

requested an appearance before the 
"mmittee to discuss the matter at length. 

I The Community Services Committee heard 
I DERA on December 4th, and passed a , resolution accepting DERA's submission as an 

?uplication to lease Carnegie. 

value of preserving the historic carnegi 
building for community use, and D E ~  had 
the strong support of over thirty community 
groups and agencies. 

Maurice Egan, Director of the City's Social 
Planning Department, had not yet experienced 
the full vision of a Carnegie Community 
Centre, but he had moved away from his 
negative view of the building, and would soon 
be a supporter of Carnegie. In a Vancouver 
Sun article (Dec.9/75) entitled "Millionaires 
Ignore Plea for Library Plan Donation", Egan , 
said that he personally favoured a Carnegie 
proposal that combined community and 
commercial use. DERA wanted Carnegie for 
community use only, because it could 'see' 
that the Downtown Eastside needed that 



building the way a drowning man needs air. 
By the end of January, 1976, three commerc- 

ial bids had been received by the City as well 
as DERAYs bid. Xanthos Corporation wanted 
to use the building as ofices for a film produc- 
tion company. Harry Fan wanted to turn the 
main floor into a rock museum. Fred Wyder of 
Wyder Properties Ltd. wanted to use the 
building for ofices and a restaurant complex. 
Mr. Wyder was a son-in-law of Clark Bentall, 
chair of the Board of Bentall Properties Ltd., 
and he was considering running for Mayor in 
the ~ancouver municipal elections of 1976. 

In early February, 1976, Fred Wyder and 
Bruce Eriksen met each other in a curious 
meeting. More on this next time. 

By SANDY CAMERON 
(to be continued) 

To the Carnegie Learning Centre 
There were some people who were a little 

annoyed, with my article that was published 
in the last Newsletter. 
Please allow me to make an honest 

retraction for this mistake. There are still lots 
of things that I will have to learn, so please try 
and be a little generous with me instead of 
making me out to be an ogre. 
You can rest assured that the next time I 

write anything for the Newsletter I will have 
my facts straight. The correction: Jean-Pierre 
and Robert were elected Tutor Reps; An and 
myself are the Student Reps - all for the 
Carneoe Learning Centre. 

- as a new student I had a wonderful time 
planting a small flower bed in the window at 
Carnegie. Also I'd planted flowers with some 
excess seeds. 
- it was recorded on video and we explain the 
different flowers, hoping to see them brighten 
the gloom and appearance of the classroom 
- also the life in the classroom, with a lot of 
smiles and laughter; Spring is in the air and 
Summer just around the corner 
- we planted on Friday and on Monday, after 

a week, the little creatures were already in the 
sunlight looking for life 
- we water them every time moisture 

disappears, so can grow to be a nice looking 
flower for the Carnegie Centre 
- planted in a hot house made from plastic, " 

they can stay nice and warm during the day i 
1 

and night 
- the flower garden was donated 
- so many thanks to the donater..and many 

thoughts from the Carnegie Centre i 

I 
J 

Sandra Harwood 

thank a new student 
Andrew 



Here is a copy of an ad which ran 
in local papers May 6 & 7. It's an 
invitation for consultants to help 
out with the East Downtown 
Impact Study. (East Downtown 

refers to the Downtown 
Eastside, Gastown, Victory Square, Chinatown 
and Strathcona.) 
The idea for this study came out of the discuss- 

ions last year about the Port lands. A number of 
people and community groups suggested that an 
impact study was needed to find out how 
development is affecting this neighbourhood. 

City staff met with community groups earlier 
this year to review the terms of reference, to talk 
about what should be in the study, and what kind 
of skills the consultant should have. It will be 
important for the person to know the people and 
issues in these communities. 

If you want to know more, call Jill Davidson, 
Housing Planner, at 873-7670, or talk to Don 
MacPherson, Carnegie's Director. 

JOIN' 
CARNEGIE 
SOFTBALL! 

East Downtown 
Impacts Study 
The City of Vancouver invites 
from qualified consultants to assist with 
the East Downtown Impacts Study. 
Significant changes are occurring in 
downtown Vancouver and concerns are 
emerging about the effects on people 
who live in h e  Downtown Eastside, 
Gastown, Victory Square, Chinatown 
and Strakona. The study i s  intended to 
provide information on current and 
potential impacts so hat h e  City, 
communities and ohen can respond. 

Experience in working with east 
downtown residents and groups as well 
as knowledge of h e  issues facing hese 
communities are important assets. 
Familiarity with database management 
and spatial mcpping would also be 
desirable. Further information and terms 
of reference are available from: 

Mr. Pat Wotherspoon 
Central Area Planning Division 
=A06 - 5 15 West 10th Avenue 
Vancouver, B.C. V5Z 4A8 
Telsphone: [bod! 873-7449 

Proposals will be received until -, - *; .. 
9:30 a.m., Friday, May 19, g $ ,=: >.- 

1995 in h e  Central Area 
$L&;;E 
+kJ-q 

Planning Division. .&%+ 
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It's no longer possible, if it ever actually was, 
to keep your head down and avoid being 
affected by all the cuts to social programs. 
It's also harder to keep telling ourselves 

"there is no alternative (TINA)". . .if you've 
ever bought that line. What it gets to is a clear 
picture that it's somehow all planned ... and the 
put-down of imagining conspiracies is an 
ignorant person's attempt to shut out their 
own intuition. 

1 What helps is knowing the outcome will be a 

1 
resounding victory for people who direct 
energy to fighting, exposing, seeking justice, 
confronting greed, exploitation.. .the dark side. 

Just to keep exposing the contrived lies, to 
ferret out the plans within plans within plans, 
to find the weaknesses in the biggest and pare 

I monsters down to size - the scared and greedy 
I and driven people who are generally behind 

the slick masks generated by the hype of 
wealth and power. Sounds rhetorical, but 
looking at what passes for public policy these 
days is enough to make a strong person sad. 
* 'Manufacturing A Crisis'; 

'Economy being kept in permanent recession7 ::.,.a 
* .* 
2 ' ~  .I ? - deliberate under-performance to keep 
:kd unemployment high, wages low, people quiet; 
-3- * 'Relentless Media Barrage' - polls get 

results dictated by content of news; keep 
saying "TINA TINA TINA" and it's so. 
* 'Deferred Taxes - Why they exist & Why 

they're not collected. 
" Liberals now fanatical Free-Traders 
* 'Exposing Reform's links with Far Right' 
Maybe it gets too slack to refer to all the 'ills 

& evils7 ofvarious political machinations. 
Let's bring it home in a direct way. The 
Canada Assistance Plan is a way that the 
provinces share costs of social programs - 
education, welfare & assistance, health care - 
with the Federal government. The Liberals are 
set to tear it up. In recent issues there have 
been articles on basic rights for poor people 
that will also be gone if CAP goes. 

Here is a direct line - CAP fhding pays for 
28% of Carnegie! That's over one quarter of 
all staff time, hours of operation, program 
money, everything is at least 114 CAP money. 

Another "rhetorical" line is Think Globally, 
Act Locally. Check out things right here. Get 
involved in making things happen right here. 
Everything is political, meaning everything 
from the price of a coffee to walking down the 
street has people taking sides. Learn. 

* Woodward's again - after the incredible 
event on Saturday with scores of people 
cleaning and painting, a few misfits from 
Gastown condos got upset that it was such a 
success; phone calls to the Vancouver offices 
of Cambridge (current owners) got marching 
orders to the janitor at the building and he had 
to go out & wash off all the beautifid art. ... So 
we'll just do it again..& again..& again 
* Come to the DERA ~ i n e r a l  ~ i r n b e n h i ~  

meeting on Thursday the lath, Ipm at 
Carnegie, to brainstorm over what we want at 
Woodward's and how to get it. 
* Chuck Brook, PRhack for Fama Holdings, 

has sent letters to community groups to try the 
divide & confuse method of "conslrltation ". . . 
asking for meetings with DEYAS & DERA & 
anyone else who wants to listen to more detail 



on the glory of 350 market condos. So far the 
response is 'why bother; you 're not offering 
anything we 're interested in.. . ' 
* The name & phone number of the owner of 

Fama Holdings is at the end of "See you at 
Woodward's". Give him a call; he loves it! 
* Bridge Housing Society goes tc the 

Development Permit Board on May 23. 
Anyone supporting this project - 47 units of 
women's housing - should be there. Ghapc 
hamsters (gastown heritage area 'planning' 
clique1 gastown business improvement1 
gastown merchants1 gastown residents - the 
same dozen or so people by whatever name) 
are in a snit.. . . seems that a number of people 
who have lived, worked andlor owned 
property in Gastown for years are starting to 
hear nasty rumours about what this bunch has 
been saying & doing in the "name" of 
Gastown - and these people are getting 
righteously pissed off Included are lawyers, 
architects, business owners, designers, etc. 
who have been calling the Carnegie 
Community Action Project and saying 
"What can I do to derail these idiots (the 
'hamsters referred to above)?" 
* A couple of gas-t wannabees, Wendy & 

Allison, currently employed by Mordable 
Housing, have resigned from the Police 
Community Liaison Committee after Bharb 
told them to their face she wouldn't sit on any 
sub-committee with such things. Aw.Too bad. 
* Vancouver Eastside Drug & Alcohol 

Advisory Association - VEDA - was born 
today after months of labour pains. Don 
Baker sometimes sounds like he's spitting 
bullets but it's a good start. 
* The March for Jesus is supposed to 

happen on May 27th. If you want to say 
something about this, say it at CRAB Park 
starting at 9:30 that Saturday morning while 

you're DOING Something! That's when the 
. 

shit starts to hit the fan. 
*Phil Owen, still acting as a mayor, goes on 

TV once a month and performs at his 
cretinous best. He talks of the 500 units of 
social housing erected in this area in the last 
year (anyone know where.. seriously) his belief 
that condos are housing for the majority of 
people ... Ellen Woodsworth got to him with 
the spurious trick of having facts & figures! 
Owen was incensed. He waited until she had 
left the microphone and then said that 
everything she had cited and read from was a 
lie. There is no known cure for the totalitarian 
mindset. 
* Brad Holmes &/or any of the used car 

salespeople at 8 E.Cordova have rehsed to 
come to the DERA meeting to discuss what 
they're trying to do. A young man 
volunteering at DERA and doing a practicum 
for school went over to the sales office on 
Cordova to get some phone numbers of 
people that might be called to ask about 
attending. He happened to be Native. He was 
treated like a leper; scoped top to bottom and 
not given any info on anything. Guess Holmes 
and crew have their priorities ramrod straight - 
people who live in this area should not be 
housed in this area. One blank said local 
people would be better off protesting the 
Bridge Project, since it was going to increase 
the danger to people by being located in the 
Downtown Eastside (better in a field outside 
Langley or something.. .), At the same time, in 
the next breath, the same blank assured the ' 
world that anyone wanting to put $75,000 into 
8 E.Cordova would be perfectly safe (at the 
other end of the same block).. . . .go figure! 
* See vou at Woodward's! 
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