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driven by circumstance 
to live in the downtown eastside 
a friend spoke passionately about: 

" the pain 
I just look out my window 
first thing in the morning 
all the pain 

and the carnegie community centre and screaming 
all night long" her thick black hair 

and this is the real crime ' her clothes were dirty and dishevelled 
the outstanding offense her feet and legs were bare 
again st society and covered with bruises 
committed by so many human beings and scabs and open sores and running 
in the downtown eastside her feet were swollen 

pain she could hardly move 
and I could feel the pain 

and this is the real object 
of all the intentions 
to 'clean up the area' 

pain %- 
"visible pain-bearers must be deni and even the action 
as well as visibility 
because they assert 
that the legitimated structures she winced 
are not properly hctioning" her entire body reacted with hurt 

wal ter brueggemann 

yesterday I watched a woman 
on the 100 block of east hastings 
stand in the alley 

and then she placed her foot 
on the filthy cobblestones of the alley 
and she shuddered 
and tottered 
staggered by pain 

wounds 



and thls woman in the 12-step groups 
is the real enemy of society in the bars and taverns and pubs 
what this culture in the pharmacies and drug stores 
endeavors to conceal where entire shelves and aisles are devoted 

pain to pain relief 
and pain killers 

the pain this society produces pain screams that this is not a culture of life 
like it produces automobiles or television sho\w but of death 
the pain not a culture of health but of misery 
our pain and pain exposed and expressed 
so vast so huge so immense subverts the lies of the media that say: 
it is as though this society was constructed 'look at us 

we're happy and comfortable and pain-free 
what's wrong with you? 
you better do something about it' 

heart suffering 
expendable suffenng 
insomniac suffering 
angry manic fearful anxious suffenng 

and there is a veritable megamdustry 
employed to deal with 
just one day's pain in vancouver 
to conceal the pain 
to confine it 
to hide it 
to tranquilize it 
to privatize it 
in psychologists' and psychiatrists' o'ffices 
in counselling centres and group therapies 
on the crisis phone lines 

pain cuts through the divisions 
pain cuts across class race age gender 
pain is where we can 
identi@ with each other 
a woman I know who lives in point gray 
said she has never lived in thedowntown eastside 
or anyplace like it 
but when she hears people fiom there 
speak about the pain they feel 
she knows those same feelings in herself 

but this wretched woman 
in an alley on the 100 block of east hastings 
explodes the lies 
her pain is naked 
her pain is exposed 
her pain is dangerous 
her pain reveals the cover-up 
her pain I 

her pain 
is OW pain Bud Oshorn 



The following itinerary for the infamous pub 
crawl of December 18, was delivered to DERA 

3. 

for comment by CKVU T.V. on December 20. 

issued copies of this "hit list" to all the jolly 
The Phi Gamma Delta Society, a UBC frat house 

revellers on the night of the tour so that each of 
them would know what was expected of them at , 
each point of conquest. Not surprisingly, after 
ignoring several warnings fiom police to disperse, 
a full scale brawl broke out at The Stadium Inn on 
Cambie where one or more of the real world 
'-- <- +-LA-< 

/' , 1. No. 5 Orange - 1ned here at S:oOpnl 
2. Empress - zmclCs f i f i h !  
3. Savoy - hide your holdyour soap and covayour nrsl 
4. Regent - rncd the S ~ U W  ofyour &emm! 
5. Balmoral - d o n ' t a p  on any rcsrd-dcf! 
&-Sunrise -you mqy n e w  see m o r h ~  
7. Brandiz - sodomkc ~ r p a m d ~ u ~ l n j ~ ~ !  
8. Columbia - as in "BririrhN).ou honXic! 
9. Sanioos (used to be 3fintos) - a &u& rugpi&& W h h t r  
10. Dodson Hotel - 10 slops &WJ: rime top~wrdtomeIysoU 
11. Pensylvania - Isn't &is where Tom Ha& g o t m  
13. Grand Union - h i o n  with sLoppy Iltjun vagind 
13. Funky Winker %cans - the name s q s  it al~! 
14.50 Bourbon Street - sure, pa i r  on my hb! 
15. Limelight - make sure you by voyrek's j&! 
16. Pig & Whistle -you're sure fopick up apig! 
17. Spinning Wheel - get d q y  and b m -  
18. Lamplighter - ~ J ~ r r c  fighting fmtr is a h e  rpt! 
19. h~etrulpole hotel - ma& ndftmc dcqrr rc  forfir-! 
20. Crnble - mokc fun of m z a d y  urrrLPbkpcoplc.' 
21. Stadium - wczrch oU/or r h c p o ~ h f o r ~ ~ f i c l a ~  ' 

2-7. Marble Arch -gel ofl&efkckin ryoeAndaron! 
23. RAT. - Ryan's And Tongued'! 
21. HoUywood North - o d y  rock stars flowed P O  GIMPS, LWS or POFcLBS) 
25. Streets - f i r c e d n u u d ~ ~ e / o r  Pleecs! 

ouse - Idp. ooldr who ,*u hummcrt are so hot! Wa& io && fie wj 

Hotel - &ro mare be- md the  & of roydp &your+? Pub Crawl Quote 1996: 
28- Cecii - peek god tmimly! IJpecing yorrrpmbir coot: 

e P 4 o u s . e  cause 3 s  open 'rilL Tam!!!!!* you w, cuIl nw Yoykk Wi:mski 
L 

\ - C\ \ 
\ \  ?'--A- --r 

warriors got stabbed and another got whacked We're notorious alright. We're notorious for 

with a baseball bat. On Wednesday, December 1 18, me same CKVU reporting staff broadcast yet 
t another Welfare Wednesday set piece smear 

complete with bodies strewn about the street, 
police takedowns arrests and with 
a description of the Downtown Eastside as 

being the constant target of this kind of abuse 
every week ~ l m m h e ~ e  in Downtown Eastside 
pubs or clubs; we're notorious for being a 
"tolerant" neighbourhood; we're notorious with 
some City Hd bureaucrats for being patsies and 
pushovers for eventual designation as an official 

"Vancouver's most notorious neighbourhood. "Entertainment District" locale rather than a 



residential neighbourhood -- although it's not clear 
yet whether we're supposed to supply the 
entertainment venues, or, as the boys on the bus 
prefer, be the entertainment. 

It's hard to guess what's more fiightening about 
this display of social savagery: Is it the fact that 
every time this kind of monstrous behaviour gets 
public exposure, we're the ones who get 
stereotyped by the public across the city as being 
socially disabled people living in a neighbourhood 
in chaos? Or is it broader than that? What really 
should be scarring people is that these despicable 
party animals are allegedly the best and the 

brightest the educational system has to offer -- the 
mover and shakers c b f  the next generation; the 
stewards of the hture political, business, and 
professional cornerstones of tomorrow's social 
structures. 
In the end, I hope that we're always going to be 

notorious for, if nothing else, is for having enough 
respect for basic human dignity to ensure that 
every time we're confronted with these kinds of 
atrocities someone will always be there to stop 
them in their tracks. To me, that's the kind of 
notoriety I find easy to live with. 

Ian MacRae 

poem shades of blue 
as this one 

alone on my balcony the sky over vancouver 
three in the moming and I am speaking softly 
a night breeze speaking my heart 
the sky spread with varied bles while across the city 
I have never seen a sky with so manv vou sleeu 

How to Lose Ten Dollars at the Library 

I was doing fine at the library, until I lost a book ... 
It was called 'B Book". I thought my fiiend had 
lost it, so after a while I paid for it. It cost $16.95. 
Well, that seemed a little steep, but I had 
Christmas money, so I paid it, and she said, 
"Don't wony, if you find it just bring it back and 
you can get your money refhded." Well, I 
thought, that's okay and forgot about it. 
A couple of weeks later, lo and behold, I found 

the book under my couch. So I took it over there 
and offered it to her. She paid me $6.95. I said, 
"What about the other $1 O?" and she said, "Oh, 

that's the cost of 'handling'." I said, "But I was 
the one who handled it." She said, "No. You see, 
that's the cost of putting it on the computer." 
The cost of putting it on the computer was $4 

more than the price of the book. So I thought 
about it and realized that every time I lost a book 
they'd charge me $10, even if I found the book 
and brought it back. It didn't take much to figure 
out that they'd be taking $10 off me every time I 
lost one. 
So I cut up my library card and flushed it down 

the toilet and gave up on the bullshit library, and 1 
hope you do the same. 

TORA - 



-- 

When you meet a person, do you really meet 
the person he is, or do you simply meet the 
reflection of yourself in him? Have you ever met 
anybody, or just your own reflections, your own 
interpretation? When you meet a person, you 
immediately start interpreting the person. You 
start creating an image about him. That image is 
yours. The person is not important as the image 
becomes clear; the person is forgotten. And then 
you live with this image. When you talk to the 
person, you talk to your image of the person, not 
the person really. 

Invite people to share you. 
Invite people to drink you. 

Videha 

into you 

deep inside 
where all is quiet 
and still 
I face you 
and I'm naked 
like a wordless 
baby child 

you wash me 
held 
I fuss 
and reach away 
for nothing 
you watch 
ever patient 
for my return 
to your 
inevitability 

you are all 
mine 
I keep you in 
my most private place 
for 
when all is lost 
nothing's left ill 
fold back 
into you. 

goblin 

Skyreach Genie Boom 
Director's chair in the air 
Sounds of shovel scraping into the night 
Salt guy, de-icing the road 
"Action!" shouts the director from his perch. 
Three copcars converge on the spot 
just outside the night depository 

"OK, back to your places.. . let's get this right" 

The board next to the curb had cracked on every try 
The cruiser had to jump the curb amid 
Beeping sounds and a generator 
... at the Four Comers - the controls okayed production 
. . . in the bank at 3:00 am. 
Cop on duty backs over 3 orange safety crates 
. . . out of control . . . 
Passerby straightens it up BUT 
- no on-site hiring please 

Five tries later the director had the footage he needed, 
The crew howled in approval! 
"Is that a keeper? In the Can! ! ! 

Taum 



Dear Carnegie Newsletter 

I read Munay Petralia's article on the civic 
election with great interest! I interpret what he 
wrote as a call to support COPE and to not split 
the "left" vote. I joined COPE at their AGM, a 
day-long affair with the actual elections at the end. 
It was the fastest AGM I have ever witnessed. 
Those standing for election (which was all done by 
acclamation) did not even nod or stand when 
elected. Jim Green and Jenny Kwan spoke and I 
especially related to Jenny's experience of sitting 

Neighbour-to-Neighbour; let's understand that 
wards everywhere in Canada have been legislated 
by provincial governments. If you want wards, 
pressure your MLA. If COPE is the "wards" party 
and is closely tied to the NPD(Jenny Kwan & Jim 
Green) Why don't they legislate wards in BC? 

Murray Petralia calls the Green Party "union- 
bashing". I'm eager to hear what he means. What 
is the history of this? It's important to explain how 

alone on a rude and hostile Council. I became 
aware at COPE'S AGM that it is a party that 
doesn't have active members meeting on a 
continual basis discussing policy platform and/or 
strategizing to build an election machine to win a 
civic election. COPE I believe lost the election 
because they did not get voters out and basically 
had no platform. "No tax increase" doesn't 
constitute a platform in my opinion. This is a 
shame since they have many supporters and 
potential supporters and most importantly they 
have a budget that is big enough to pull off a win. 

I assume I am a "destructive rule-or-ruin" splinte 
party person as I ran for the Labour Welfare Party 
which, by the way, was formed from a group of 
Vancouver volunteers after hundreds of hours of 
meetings, pestering and cookie making paid for 
with meager welfare cheques. The name was 
decided at the 1 st United Church. I resent being 
blamed for the NPA sweep because I drained 
votes off COPE: COPE lost because they failed 
to get people out with "the people's" issues. 
On wards, of which I know a little having 

attended a workshop on wards put on by 

we come to our conclusions. 
I dislike the NPA with the passion of a lefty but I 

know exactly what to expect - shit and abuse - 
unlike the provincial NDP that heaps shit and 
abuse on the poor after we worked so hard to elect 
them. The beauty of the NPA sweep is that instead 
of expecting the lonely COPE members elected to 
be the opposition we can build a wide coalition in 
our neighbourhoods. After all we are the majority 
because the NPA got about 112 of 34% of the 
voters that voted. Let's build parallel governance 
to represent the 80% who have no voice at City 
Hall! Join Neighbour-to-Neighbour or Enough! (In 
the spirit of the Zapatistas) Any other ideas? 

In sisterhood, 
Ann Livingston 

P.S. Please contact me if printing this letter will 
have me removed, reported or otherwise 
tormented. Last time a letter of mine was printed it 
changed me life. 
P.P.S. Great work editing the C.N. 
P.P.P.S. Give Dan Feeney award for his 135-word 
and 23-comma sentence in "Correctness, Idealism 
and Community" which I think I agree with. 



I 
1 It is 7: 15 am Monday morning and all around me 

/ the family is getting ready for the week. The 

I 
women are slowly but surely starting the first of 

/ many tasks that fill their work day. One woman 
stirs the rice stew we eat for breakfast, another 
sweeps the courtyard, bent double over a short- 
handled broom and raising clouds of dust. The 
kids carry buckets of water to the bathroom 

a cubicle where they bathe. The mother prepares the 
sweet, weak tea that the father and I drink before 
going to work. 

He is the director of the school where I teach. It 
is called - to my horror! - Ecole Brian Mulroney. 
Can you believe it?? 

Apparently our ex-PM put up the money for 
building this school, and he was here in person for 
the laying of the first stone. In the Principal's 
offrce, there are pictures of him standing next to 
my new co-workers. They are all very proud of 
this school, and tell me that before this money 
came along, the students studied outside, sitting on 
the ground under the trees. But I have a very hard 
time every morning when I walk past the plaque 
commemorating Canada and Mulroney. 

At school, I teach English and sometimes 
HistoryIGeography. The classes are taught in 
French, which is kind of crazy because it's a 
second language for everyone here. I find 

! Dear Carnegie People. Kati, Mali 
I teaching here very hard. It is mostly rote- 

repetition and harsh, sporadic discipline, neither of 
which I am very good at. It is also daunting to 
stand in fiont of a class of sixty or seventy Malian 
teenagers, all of whom are waving their hands and 
snapping their fingers to answer my questions. 
Still, the eagerness of the students to learn is what 
makes teaching here h. 
As I write this, I have two copies of the Carnegie 

newsletter on my lap. They were sent to me by a 
friend. They are gems, filled with news, stories, 
poetry, the struggles and successes of people I 
know and others I have yet to meet. The CCAP 
newsletter looks great! Tom and his team of 
dedicated volunteers are obviously doing a 
wonderful job. I really enjoyed Jim Ford's article. 
Keep up the good work! 

In the October 1 st issue, there's a poem by 
Shawn Millar which describes how I feel when I 
read the newsletter and think about Carnegie: "I 
sit and see familiar faces / people hangin' out / 
reading, chatting, eating . . . / the atmosphere is 
calm / with relief I feel my / anxious restless spirit 
/ settle comfortably back / into my soul / as I begin 
1 breathing normally again." Can't wait to see you 
all again!! 

Take care, and feel free to print all or any of this 
letter if you want. 

Love, Sarah. 



There are many who see unchecked gentrification 
as a form of 'natural' improvement, marking the 
inevitable replacement of one population and way 
of life with another more suited to Vancouver's 
emergent role as a world class city. One striking 
example of the use of natural metaphors to 
legitimate displacement was recently printed in the 
Sun ('Urban evolution eventually will drop its 
blanket over downtown's decay'). The changes 
sweeping through Vancouver's Downtown 
Eastside were described by Dennis Bolen as a 
form of 'natural urban evolution'. It's a phrase 
that pro-development interests often use. 

Birth is natural. Death is natural. The cycle of 
life between the two is natural. But are cities 
natural? The city is far removed fiom everything 
that appears natural. So it is odd how often 
references to nature and the natural order appear. 
But metaphors and associations, however innocent 
they may appear, can distort the way we think 
about our city, and act upon it. 
One immediate consequence is that gentrification 

appears as inevitable and unstoppable. Like the 
annual migration of birds, the rise and fall of the 
tides, gentrification is part of the natural order. 
There's nothing we can do to stop it. If we cannot 
do anything about it, why wony about it? Why 
not even profit from it? Yes, there are those who 
will suffer the well documented costs of 
gentrification through displacement. Nature can 
be tragic and cruel, but it is not something we can 
challenge. 

What is more, if gentrification is a form of 
'evolution', then it must entail a change for the 

better. With gentrification comes improvement, or 
as it's sometimes termed, 'revitalisation' and 
'renewal'. According to this story-line, the 
depressed retail strip around Woodward's will 
return to its former glory as the rich move in. The 
poor will quietly disappear fiom public view, and 
Vancouver will enjoy the clean, amuent 
downtown that suits a world class city of the 
twenty-first century. 

Metaphors - like that of 'natural urban evolution' 
- conceal some lazy thinking. They can also serve 
some more worrying ends. To say that 
gentrification is inevitable, to the extent that it is 
natural, is to miss the point. Gentrification is a 
natural as any other economic process. It is the 
consequence of a whole series of more or less 
rational decisions by investors, landlords, home- 
buyers, planners, financial interests and others. 

If the area shows signs of decay, this is not due to 
'natural' decline, but reflects a long history of 
disinvestment in the area, as well as the decision 
of many landowners to 'warehouse' their 
properties with the expectation of increasing land 
values in the future. 

So does that mean that displacement is inevita- 
ble? No. To the extent that gentrification entails + 

carehlly calculated decisions by developers - 
rather than the unfolding of some biological 
process -- the development of policy that shapes 
those decisions is easily done. In fact, the City's 
Planning Department has proposed such policy. 
However, other areas have even more sweeping 
proposals in place. 

Following community resistance to gentrification 



in San Francisco's inner-city, a package of anti- 
displacement measures were put in place, targeted 
at retaining residential hotels, downzoning land, 
and ensuring that developers came up with large 
in-kind payments to the neighbourhood. We often 
demonise American cities as everythmg we are 
supposedly not. In the San Francisco case, this it 
true, although not in ways that we would suppose. 
The lesson of San Francisco is that if we were 
serious about restricting displacement it would be 
easy to do. 

But even if the 'natural' change of an area 
through gentrification can be significantly slowed, 
why would we want to? Should the rights of the 
poor residents of the Downtown Eastside to 
remain in their neighbourhood be decisive? We 
can make a whole number of different arguments - 

- economic, social, political and moral -- in 9. 
defence of the Downtown Eastside as a social 
community. 

However, why is it necessary to make those 
arguments to begin with? What does it say about 
Vancouver as a community that its residents can 
even entertain the idea that the forcible 
displacement of a population fiom its home is not 
only natural (read: inevitable), but a form of 
evolution (read: improvement)? It is the same 
convenient moral code that has justified 
dispossessions and displacements in the past, such 
as those experienced by First Nations peoples. 

Who will call Canall Street and the Downtown 
Eastside home ten years fiom now? This question 
is one of the most pressing moral issues that we 
face as a civic community. By our answers will 
you know us. 

By NICK BLOMLEY 
I 

I Bridge Housing Society for Women 

When I first heard the drum I was six years old. I 
was enthused and inquired about it to my uncle. 

, He said that the drumbeat was the heartbeat of our 
nation and the heartbeat of a newborn baby. Also 
he told me that drum music was healing and we 
should respect it. Respect means to me that when I 
go to the drum I don't bring any negativity. As a 
drummer, I don't drink or take drugs or go angry 
to the drum. It also means that the drum is like 
Mother Earth because it is round like her. 

My uncle's drum group is called Red Bull and it 
has won world competitions. I had the pleasure to 
sing as echoer on his drum group and now I'm 
involved with Cascade drum group - the drum 
holder is Tom. Tom is my good spiritual brother. 

With this writing I hope to help the younger 
generation of aboriginal people to learn about the 
native ways. Drumming has helped me to honour 
myself as a Native person and other people as who 
they are. The Creator loves you and so do I 

Wapoose - Terry Flamond 

Bridge Housing Society is looking for new board 
and committee members. Bridge Housing Society 
for Women is a non-profit women's organization 
committed to building affordable, safe housing for 
women. Our current project is fast proceeding 
towards construction of a 47-unit housing project 
for single women in Vancouver's Downtown 
Eastside. We want to expand our board and 
encourage new members to be involved in the next 
phase of development. We are looking for women 
with a strong interest in this project who could 
commit 1 to 2 hours per week towards the 
realization of this dream. Additional experience in 
the Downtown Eastside, non-profit husing, anti- 
poverty issues, First Nations women's issues or 
fundraising would be great. Please call us at 
251-1978 if you are interested or have questions! 



PEOPLE LIVING AND WORKll 
IN THE DOWNTOWN EASTSI 
AND STRATHCONA COMMUL 

, CARNEGIE CENTER 40 1 MAIN STREET - vw SATURDAYJANUARY 18,1997 
T 

10:OO am - 11:30 am 
CO-SPONSORED BY CARNEGIE, RAY-CAM AND STRATHCONA CENTERS t 

A SPECIAL FORUM WITH THE MAYOR OF VANCOUVER TO DISCUSS FUNDING 
CUTS THAT COULD MEAN A LOSS OF YOUR SERVICES AND PROGRAMS. 

This is your chance to have some input. The loss of over 17.2 million dollars of Provincial 
transfer funding to the City of Vancouver will impact on your services. 

4 

Some examples of programs affected by the transfer cuts include Carnegie Center, Evelyn 
Saller, Ray-Cam programs for low income family and youth, seniors programs, Strathcona 
youth and seniors programs, support services, Dugout) DERA WISH and on and on. 

AGENDA OF MEETING o 

1. OVERVIEW OF FINANCIAL PROBLEMS facing City 

2. Budget information 

3. Questions from community people 

4. Community input and ideas of how the Council and City 
should handle the budget shortfall 

5. Other ways to have input and participate further 

WE URGE YOU TO ATTEND! ! ! ! ! 



According to the Vancouver Sun (Dec. 1 1, 1996), the shortfall in the City budget 
can be covered by a tax increase of just 8% for city hon~eo~vners. That's an average 
annual increase of $85 --just 23 cents a day! 

But homeowners only pay half the city's tax bill. With an increase covering industrial and 
commercial property, the costs will be shared by everyone --just as the benefits are. 

"Money spent on social welfare, housing, and children today is likely money which mill not 
h a ~ e  to be spent on policing and health later. The services constitute a public investment in 
the future of Vancouver. . . . Short sighted decision made today in the name of fiscal 
expediency threaten that future and will likely lead to even higher costs and reduced 
revenue capacity clown the road" (Report to Vancouver City Council from the General 
Manager of Community Services, Dec. 6,1996). 

For just a small sum of money, just 2.2% of our City's yearly budget -- we have avoided 
n American-style homelessness and found ways to provide services that help build the community. 

So everyone benefits fiom community senices -- they make our ciQ, our communities and our 
families stronger. 

Please take the time to write or call or fax the Mayor or a City Councilor and tell 
them that the well-being of the community is worth a few extra cents a day in taxes. 

City Hall - 453 West 12th Ave., Vancouver, B. C. V5Y 1V4 

Mayor Philip Owen -- Telephone - 873-762 1 / Fax - 873-7685 

Councilor Jennifer Clark 
Councilor Don Bellamy 
Councilor Nancy Chiavario 
Councilor Alan Herbert 

t Councilor Lynn Kennedy 

Councilor Daniel Lee 
Councilor Don Lee 

Councilor Gordon Price 
Councilor George Puil 
Councilor Sam Sullivan 

I Telephone - 873-7273 1 Fa.. - 873-7750 



Please -- DON'T LET IIUDGET CUTS SI-IRE11 TI-IE FABRIC OF OUR 
I COMMUNITY 

Call Vancouver City Council and tell them to raise taxes instead of cutting community 
p r o g r i ~ ~ ~ ~ s !  

Vancouver's conlmunity services finding is both socially effective and cost effective and makes 
our city unique in North America. It helps make possible, among other things: 

low rental housing for people on fised incomes, 
Camegie Centre, Ray-Cam Centre and the Evelyn Saller Centre, 

0 access to recreation facilities for people \vith low incomes, 
playground, park and recreation programs in the East Side for children and youth 
programs for inner city families 
daycare and other family programs 
programs for people with AIDS 
youth and seniors programs in the inner city 
multi-cultural and arts programming across the whole city 

l3ut all these services and programs are in danger from a budget shortfall and possible funding 
cuts. Right now, Vancom7er City Council is considering what to do about a $26 million budget 
shortfall, which includes the loss of $17 million of pro~incial h d i n g .  

If the Councilors decide to make service cuts instead of increase taxes, many, if not most of 
these programs could face the axe. But community services in Vancouver are already stretched 
to limit because of Federal and Provincial cuts in past years. Any further cuts will start to 
unravel the already tenuous fabric of community life in our city. 

These important services cost only the City less than $15 million a year! Out of 
a total budget of $530 million. That's just 2.2% of Vancouver's annual budget. 



carnegie communify 
centre association 

Dear Mr. Clark, 

I am writing to you on behalf of the Carnegie Community Centre, the Strathcona Community Centre, and 
the Ray-Cam Community Centre. As you know, we are the three Community Boards servicing the needs of 
some of Canada's lowest-income citizens in Vancouver's inner city. We are requesting to meet with you and 
our MLA Jenny Kwan to discuss ways to reinstate a CAP type formula between the Province and the City of 
Vancouver. 

We are seriously alarmed by the implications of the provincial finding cuts to municipalities. These cuts 
threaten many programs in the community and put our residents at risk. 

We are especially hard-hit because of the complete elimination of the former CAP funding. Ow budgets 
are heavily dependent on the CAP monies. In the case of Carnegie, this amounts to 28% of our annual 
expenditures; the loss of this would impact seriously on our ability to staff our programs. At Ray-Cam and 
Strathcona, the CAP funds help pay for programs to at-risk inner city youth. 

The city has launched a review process to prioritize the cuts. This will lead to a fierce lobbying campaign 
by special interests fiom all sectors of the city. We don't think such a competitive environment will work to 
the advantage of our residents, who are the most vulnerable in this city. Other groups have high-powered 
techniques and the ear of city politicians. Already, city oficials are saying that the social programs are a 
traditional provincial jurisdiction and that they may decide to dump or seriously downgrade some programs 
just to force the Province's hand. 

Mr. Clark, that's playing hardball politics with the lives of some very vulnerable people. I'm sure you 
didn't have this in mind when you envisioned these cuts. 

Now is the time to make sure that the social safety net doesn't get shredded in the process. What a black 
eye that would be for British Columbia across the country. 

We are asking that you and Jenny Kwan meet with us to be appraised of the situation and work on some 
protections for the community. We need to find ways to guarantee the continuation of ow programs. That 
would be a worthwhile legacy for your government in the difficult times. 

I know you are very busy, but we would like to meet with you as soon as possible. We are flexible as to 
time and format, but are feeling the pressure of the city's process. 

I look forward to hearing fiom you at your earliest convenience. 

Yours very truly, 

Muggs Sigurgeirson 
President 
Carnegie Community Centre Association 



( D,qk'S OF ACTION. .  . .d &Mrr 

Circus tents are going up everywhere. Soon this 
madcap entertainment will be brought to a 
neighbourhood near you - fun for the whole 
family. Gone are the days when trapeze artists and 
animal tricks were the focus of family delight. 

We are a world class city now with invading 
tenors who refuse to sing Happy New Year with 
the peons in public (I wonder how many civic and 
provincial politicians were present at this non- 
event?). We now have tricksters doing their 
budgetary slight-of-hand and moneylcard tricks. 
We have the invisible numbers - smoke 'n mirrors 
- games for the inquisitive and, oh yes, we now 
have our own lovable melancholy clowns. 

City Council presentations will now be made by 
our own sad-faced jesters who will have huge 
teardrops painted on their faces. Council is so 
choked up over the provincial government's 
budget cuts that they've decided to bring their 
"budget deliberations" out of the back rooms and 
into the glare of flashing neon and community 
street lights. You can hear their squeaky clean 
hands wringing together as they decry the injustice 
the city will be forced to suffer. 

"Oh, the poor!" they cry, "the poor." 
Now you too will be able to pass on your budget 

suggestions to the so sincere Holier Than Thou's. 
In another ring you can watch the high-minded 
antics of another as he deals his cards from all 
sides of the deck while at no time letting his 
fingers leave his hands. Using his infectious smile 
he will recreate his famous but convoluted 

numbers trick to keep everyone hopelessly 
confbsed about the budget process. 

Speaking of smelling the coffee, why do you 
think these clowns (who supposedly were elected 
by the second smallest voter turnout in Vancouver 
history) would care what you think about anything 
they consider to be theirs - their money, their 
programs, their private personal political futures? 

I don't want to sound redundant, but why should 
we? What do we have to beg for? Do we provide 
important services for the whole city? why should 
the community that never votes NPA (that hardly 
votes at all) believe that the NPA is suddenly 
going to listen to them? 

Do they really care what we think or do? Do you 
think an elected official wants to go to an 
afternoon brunch this summer with Gordon 
Campbell to discuss their part in recent poor- 
bashing? What has this or any recent Council of 
this city done for the Downtown Eastside without 
a strong fight from us? Be reminded of small , 

suites, the void of new social housing, condos, 
C 

... AND REACTION 

developer friendships ... hell, we even had to fight 
for the boundaries' name in the D.E. 

Do I think it's important to have our voice heard? 
YES! But I think we need to remind ourselves that 
ultimately budget decisions made by this council 
will have very little if anything to do with our 
voices. When decisions are made that favour or 
support our voices, those decisions are made 
without us. This does not mean that everything is 



depressing, nor does it  suggest that we should stop 
being active in our communities. My belief is that 
our motives as a community are radically different 
from the motives of this council.. in fact are 
different from the motives of most politicians. Our 
high road is not theirs; we are not here to compete 
with others in our community in a competition of 
sorrows. We are not here to help others patronize 
or condescend to our community. We are not here 
to help the NPA. the Liberal's farm team, bash the 
NDP. We can do that ourselves when it's 
warranted. We are not here because these clowns 
let us be here. 

like coming to school because 1 like coming to the 
First Nations' classes, because I like to talk on my 

, behalf about First Nations' people. 1 think they 
should keep on with these classes because if they 
stop it cvcqbody wil l  bc sad and m g q .  

* 

Ricky Lavallie 

clowns and we will be here long afier they have 15. 
gone ... and been replaced by new clowns. What 
we fight for is human rights, not the threat of 
hovering budget cuts. What we strive for is 
equality and dignity, not to be on someone's 
politically correct afternoon guest list. 

What we dream about is real change, not the 
spectacle of another phony Open House under the 
name of "community consultation." We need a 
City Council that cares about this community, not 
its own private political future. 

By LEIGH DONOHUE 
We were here a hell of a long time before these 

To me, I'm learning about First Nations things. I 

As a First Nations student, the First Nations 
project at Carnegie Learning Centre has helped me 
find a place here. Also it has given me the value of 
continuing to go to school as a student here. As a 
student here I feel accepted and we are all teachers 
and learners with the help of this project. Money 
would be appreciated to help us continue our FN 
project at the Carnegie. 

It has helped me to do better with my writing as a 
literate person and the videos and the talks and 
teachings have helped me find new ways to live as 
an urban Indian with my life's problems. 

With this letter I thank you for any contributions 
you make for my education as a Native student. 

1 F~dA 
0 Great Spirit whose voice I hear in the winds, and whose breath gives life to all the world, hear me! 
I am small and weak, I need your strength and wisdom. 
Let me walk in beauty, and make my eyes ever behold the red and purple sunset. 
Make my hands respect the things you have made and my ears sharp to hear your voice. 
Make me wise so that I may understand the things you have taught my people. 
Let me learn the lessons you have hidden in every leaf and rock. 
I seek strength, not to be greater than my brother, but to fight my greatest enemy - myself 
Make me always ready to come to you with clean hands and straight eyes. 
So when Life fades, as the fading sunset, my spirit may come to you without shame. 

Submitted by Louise (Lulu) Huppie 



D E E S . Z K  ordered f o hold another 
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Date: 19970107 
Docket: C965302 (4) I am not suggesting that a wholesale sweep of the "existing" Board or management of DERA is required. 

Registry: Vancouver Nor do I mean to condemn those who are advocating change. I can only see the "tip of the iceberg" from the 
vantage point of the bench. However, I do see arrogance and impatience in the existing personnel. As well, I 
see unfocused and aggressive behaviour on the part of the challengers. 

IN THE SUPREME COURT OF BRITISH COLUMBIA 

BETWEEN : 

DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE RESIDENTS' ASSOCIATION 

AND : 

The motion before the Judge was brought by DERA, called the "plaintiff'. 
THIS COURT DECLARES THAT the Directors of the plaintiff, 
Downtown Eastside Residents' Association, elected at the Annual 
General Meeting held on October 26, 1996, are the Directors until 
the trial of this matter or until further Order of the Court. 

After listening to submissions from both DERA and those opposed to this motion, titled  defendant^^^, the 
Judge came to the following conclusions/decision: 

PLAINTIFF 

(59) There have been irregularities by the Board. Many of these can be overlooked or corrected. Some are 
overcome by Constitutional forgiveness. However, some are hndamental and fatal. 

ALISON CAMERON, EAGLESTARR, DAVID GOODWIN, EARL GREYEYES, 
WILLIAM KAY, ANN LIVINGSTON, ANTHONY RYDER, ROBERT SCOTT, , To shorten this somewhat, the Board suspended Ann Livingston and Thia Walter after they declared 

ANDREW TELEPCAK, LINDA TESKEY, GARY THOMPSON, THIA WALTER, themselves part of the self-proclaimed "Interim Board" that was "elected" in August. They had, concluded the 
OLIVIA WILLIAMS, WARREN WYSS, JESSICA MCLEOD, JOHN DOE, 
JANE DOE, RND PERSONS UNKNOWN TO THE PLAINTIFF WHO ARE OR 

- Board, not acted in "good faith" as required under the Society Act. The Judge found that this suspensioi~ was, 

WERE OCCUPYING THE PREMISES OF DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE RESIDENTS' in effect, a removal from office of two directors originally elected in February. Such a removal can't be done 
ASSOCIATION AT OR NEAR 1 - 425 CARRALL STREET, except by the general membership. It twists and turns, but the bottom line, the decision, is that the Annual 

VANCOUVER, BRITISH COLUMBIA General Meeting and election held on October 26, 1996 are invalid because two of the original directors 
weren't part of the decision to hold it(!) DERA must hold another Annual General Meeting. 

DEFENDANTS 

(1) The Downtown Eastside Residents' Association has been a worthwhile organization of significant benefit 
to many people who would otherwise have no voice. It has fought for recognition of the needs of people who 
are often impoverished, particularly in the area of housing. 

(2) It is not possible to say when, where or why the controversy upon which the motion herein is founded 
began. Unfortunately, it is even more uncertain as to where or when it will end. I have expressed to the parties 
that in my opinion the continued hostilities are not only detrimental to the people to whom DERA is dedicated 
to serve, but are besmirching DERA itself. 

(3) The individuals involved must eventually subordinate their own interests in favour of the common good. 
Both sides must not lose sight of the fact those funding DERA must be dismayed. To see the funding directed 
to legal expenses is not one of the proclaimed aims of the society. Some of DERA's funding is already in 
jeopardy. This should not come as a surprise to anyotle. 

The "tip of the iceberg" is an apt expression. As of this writing the actions and legal tricks of William 
Kay and other "defendants" have forced DERA to spend over $30,000 in legal fees. DERA is not suing these 
people, nor is it using money it is responsible for under any grant, program or project. It is this attempt by thc 
"Friends of DERA" to malign and destroy DERA over the past 6 months that has caused these expenditures. 
The fact that the original and proper uses to which this money would have been put were for the needs of 
DERA members and residents can't be covered up by lies of the "defendants." 

It is with subtlety and self-control that we will stop this on-going attack on one of the oldest and most 
respected organisations in the community. The meetings held in September (demanding resignations) and 
October (electing a new Board) clearly showed the will of DERA's members. Third time pays for all ... The 
DERA Newsletter will have more info, but the date is FEBRUARY 1st - let's end this and get on with the 
work. Keep your mind clear and your spirit strong. 

By PAULR TAYLOR 
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The UN's 'homeless' are losing 
their last Vancouver homes 

' 
lhesday, the dimtor of the Woodwad's con- 

&ion asked readers to cdnsider the midential- 
commercial complex he is planning as the harbin- 
#of a new downtown, The return ofthe red W- 

roperty is reborn. "TOM DURNING and M 1 E  
of the Tenants'Rights Action Coalition 

about existing residences - and resuients. 

'% qne time, a typical Downtown Jhsrsider was a 
man over 40, a one-time or sometime sailor, 

meworker or construction worker. Now, in- &@- 
, women and children and young adults, p 

&out families live there -and in poverty. 
of these folks are fortunate enough 

in one of the publiclysponsored social hous- 
in the area. Most, though, live 

residential hotel. Usu- 
room, maybe with a hot- 

plate, maybe not, with a bathroom down the hall. 
residential hotels are homeless, 

to standards ado by the United Na- p" 0 Canadrt Not that they 
over tfieir heads. T'hey are not the 

absolute homeless, living on the streets with no 
&$dal shelter, but the %lathe homeless" - those 
living in places that don't meet basic health and 
safety standards. Have a look at the UN's defini- 
tion of "homeles~ness:~ 

" . . . the absence of a continuing or permanent 
home over which individuals and families have 
personal control and which provides the essential 
needs of shelter, privacy and security at an afford- 
able cost, together with ready access to social, em- 
nomic and cultural public services." 

Mnty-five years ago, there were about 13,500 
residential hotel and rooming house units in Van- 
cower, distributed throughout inner city neigh- 
borhoods such as the West End and Mount Pleas- 
ant. In the intervening years, we have lost more 
than 40 per cent of those moms. Thefve been shut 
down by health inspectors, burned down in fires, 
demolished to mpke wily for new office, retail and 
apartment buildings and, most recentiy, c o n w d  
into tourist accomm ation. The remaining s u p  
ply is concentrated in "& e bowntown Eastside. 
Many of us who visit large American cities are 

taken aback by the number of homeless people on 

the streets. During the pa@ 20 years, many of these 
cities have seen largescale destruction of residen- 
tial hotels to make way for "urban renewal" pro- 

d jects. It should be a surprise to no one that home- 
lessness would be a direct result. 

Homelessness on an American scale has been 
a v e d  thus far in Vancouver. This is partly the re- 
sult of ood fortune - developers have found more f profita le opportunities elsewhere in recent years. 
This is changing now. As developers begin to run 
out of vacant industrial land to build on, some are 
wadin into the Downtown Eastside in search of f cheap and for new condos. 

Our avoidance of American-scale homelessness 
thus far is also the result of a lot of federal money. 
Between 1970 and 1995, several thousand new or 
refurbished social housing units were provided in 
the Downtown Eastside, financed in large part by 
the federal government's housing program. How- 
ever, the federal government killed that program 
in 1993, and has no intention of bringing it back 
The provincial government has continued to fund 
some new housing units, but the numbers are 
small and shrinking with each year. 

In the coming decade, expect to see increasing 
numbers of hotel demolitions make way for the 
next wave of downtown condo development. Ex- 
pea also to hear that this is a ' k a ~ l "  phenome- 

non, dictated by the laws of economics. 
There is some truth to this: Housing for the poor 

has never been profitable for the private sector. 
The best private capital can offer without public 



subsidies is to house the poor in old, crowded, run- 
down accommodation - and the poorer the ten- 
ant, the smaller and more rundown the housing. 

What doesn't have to be true is that American- 
style homelessness b inevitable in Vancouver. We 
can choose to allow homelessness, or we can 
choose to prevent it. As the world's second-wealth- 
iest nation, all options are open to us. 

But preventing mass homelessness will require 
deasive action - and a fair bit more in the way of 
resources than a free Christmas dinner. 

In the longer term, Vancouverites and British 
Columbians mum make it a priority to replace ag- 
ing hotels with decent, secure housing. In the im- 
mediate future, we must move to prevent demoli. 
tion of older low-rent housing. While old residen. 
tial hotels are neither adequate nor affordable, 
they are the last stop before the street for many oi 
the urban poor. O 

death is good if you can do it 
why follow him if you knew it 
life is not easy as a conduit 
never tell him "prove it" 

I am a hack so you must say 
1 should rhyme it your way 
dear you are to me 
yes, it's true. 
give unto me as I should give unto you 
they say I'm a con 
but it's only this truth that's based on 

Elizabeth Thorpe 

"It's going to be a light load ... 
He's boycotting all toys made by third world slave labor." 

Holiday Fun 
We had a steady diet of entertainment and 

activities during the Christmas season. Carnegie 
on Boxing Day held its free dinner, complete with 
gifts fiom Santa. I had my picture taken on his 
knee and we received a surprise visit fiom 
Carnegie's 3 Tenors! 

On December 27 we held the Spoken Word in 
the theatre and people had the opportunity to read 
their stories or poetry. 

I always have strange things happen to me any 
time I am around anyone named George (!) and 
the day before New Year's Eve was no exception. 
The massive snowfall brought the adventures of 
shovelling and near accident of me winding up 
beneath George's car. I hadn't shovelled so much 
snow since living in Saskatchewan, and won't 
need exercise for a long time. 

Wayne's band played for the New Year's Eve 
dance and he thoroughly enjoyed seeing everyone 
again. They all seemed to have a good time and 
the soup was delicious. 

I do hope that politicians have more of a 
conscience in 1997 and don't cut back programs 
for low-income people. 

By IRENE SCHMIDT 



In The Dun 

Man is cursed to search for absolutes knowing full 
well there are none. 

Greetings fellow binners & binnerettes: season's 
greetings and salutations for '97. Nice weather eh; 
I made less than $20 'cause of the snow. In my 
last article I forgot to show respect for Murray 
Petralia & his article - nice one - and to Leith 
Harris for "We'll Get Screwed Anyway" - FarOut! 
I spend a lot of time on the 3rd floor in Carnegie 

and I n~t ice people still putting food trays on the 
display case. What fools these mortals be! If you 
are too busy to take them downstairs, at least put 
them on a table near the elevator and I'll take them 
down - no charge. 

Welcome back Leonard from Los Angeles. Sure 
miss Tom a lot. 

I hear we're in for more cutbacks. As far as this 
binner's concerned, all the government is cutting is 
their cheese - they easily take money fiom the less 
fortunate to get a sharp knife. 
Mr. McBinner now has another E-mail address. 

This one is Netscape so I have graphics: 
mcbinner@hotmail. com 

Now for the Ken Report: 
The Christmas Day opening saw 75 people at the 

party bringing in $455 in rebdables. The 
donations to Crabtree Daycare were $650. United 
We Can is hooked up on-line now, but at the 
moment there is trouble with the connection. More 
on this and other exciting news in the near future. 

Please remember to keep binning neat & clean 
and please don't dump Christmas trees and 
garbage on the ground to get at the goodies. Take 
care. Be fair. May the bins be with you. 

By MR. McBINNER 

Leigh Donohue 
I 

Trashhopper says.. . 

As you know I've been away for awhile.. just 
couldn't handle that election. It bummed me out, 
but then Victoria couldn't handle their snow - they 
didn't even have a snowplow! and had to call in 
the Army to do their work for them. 

The reason I came back to Vancouver from the 
planet Zargon was to see the fireworks on First 
Night. I wasn't that surprised when 'Too Cheap 
Owen', our first-class cretin mayor, didn't have it. 
I therefore ran my bike at top speed into a 
fuetruck - fireworks: the colours! the colours! It 
hurt for awhile but I'm feeling much better now. 

Don't ever give up the faith. Let's fight these 
cutbacks with all we've got. Gung Hay Fat Choy! 

It still feels like the '30's the way Shitty Hall is 
treating us. I found this on the Internet the other 
day: "Money can buy a fine dog but only love can 
make it wag its tail." 
The Central Branch of Vancouver's Library is 

holding free Internet classes on Feb.8 & 22 and 
March 22 for beginners. Good deal. 

Carl 
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I The wind, t h e  snow, t h e  b a r r e n  t r e e s  
Have l e t  u s  know o u r  l u c k  c a n  f r e e z e .  I 

I Winte r ,  you a r e  no f r i e n d  o f  mine. 
Lay back,  l a y  o f f  o u r  l o s t  s u n s h i n e .  I 

I Kick o u t  t h e  A r c t i c  a i r  today! 
Br ing i n  a wes te rn  b r e e z e  t o  s t a y .  I 

I J u s t  l i k e  l a s t  y e a r  ( i t  was s o  w a r m )  
No Chr i s tmas  s l u s h ,  no b l i z z a r d  s torm.  I 
I f  you do j u s t  as I s a y  
We'll a l l  be g l a d  and ha rd  a t  p lay .  

THE INNER GUARDIAN A S h o r t  S t o r y  by 
Garry  Gust 

Fri. 1972. 
Heavy rainsme fall ing as Iwalkedout of the 
H o w  Street office tower. Quitting work tm 
hours early I had hoped t o  beat rush hour and 
get t o  the airport by 3:30. 

I hailed a cab and sett led i n  for the ride. 
Earlier I had phoned the hanger t o  have them 
mve my Cessna out near the ~~~~t runway 
so I could get a quick start. 

Arriving at the airport i n  good time, I f i led  
G f l ight  plan to  Kitirrat, then f ired up the 
twin engines, sai led down the m y ,  and 
smped  up over Vancouver. 

For the f i r s t  time i n  m y  days I f e l t  good, 
and relaxed. An hour later, af ter  r w h e k h g  
the gauges, I mt on auto-pilot so I could 
thumb through the Kitimat corqmy's f i l e .  'he 
next day's meting could be very profitable to 
IE and my partners, so I refreshed mysel f  on 
the account's details. 

For the l i f e  of me, that's all I can recall 
unti l  I opened my eyes t o  the sound of tree 
branches skkltting at the side windows, then 
blacknes caved in on me. Then nothing. 

Nothing - the kind sleep brings when you're 
not dreanring. &It if I amke the my my memory 
serves me, then I had t o  be dreaming: 

I was 1- on the ground. ?he plane was 
gone, or at least I couldn't see it in the late 
k y  m n l i g h t  . 

I tried t o  think, tq analyze, but all I 

could do ws rise and s t d l e  fran one giant 
f i r  t ree to the next. 

'Ihere ws no concept of time passing, but 
I started t o  keep count of the trees as I 
grasped each one on my adless journey t o  
oblivion. 

A t  the count of seventy-nine I clung t o  the 
tree in exhaustion and screamed 'My." 

'Iheblacknothingnessdeepenedandallmy 
pain vanished into a wunlrlike nunbness. 

Against the dark night forestscape I s a w  the 
outline of a figure sane ten yards amy. 

I stared endlessly at the figure wfio's giant 
h i o n  moved closer t o  me until I could hear 

its calm breathing and see its sharp eyes and 
mmmth paws hanging loasely at its sides. 

In  my deeply ccniforted mind I heard a voice: 
"Well, l i t t l e  brother, what are you about?" 

I looked wide-eyed at the grizzly, trying to 
think of an answer. "I don't b. I ' m  in the 
forest and I ' m  lost. 

'Ihe bear scratched its chest. "And do you seek 
a path, then, brother." 

"Yes! that ' s  it. I need a path. But where am 
I going." 

"As time passes you w i l l  how," the bear 
replied, "but f i r s t  you must start upon the 
path. b, d k  with me brother, I'll take you 
t o  its edge." 

I floated t o  my fee t  and d k e d  next to the 
huge being who d e d  like a thousand pine 
cones. 

Shortly, I asked, ' h t  am I doing here? 
What is my purpose in life?" 

?he bear reached over and patted my f a r  
shoulder. "Your mission in l i f e  is t o  do what- 
ever you are doing. Do it as wll as you can, 
and sane time i n  the f a r  future you will know 
your mission has succeeded." 

I thought of this for m y  miles then asked, 
'l)o you man I can do anything and it w i l l  be 
wrthy of my existace?" 

"Yes, anything, big or  l i t t l e ,  foolish or 
wise, important or trivial, as long as it b 
I10 other." 

"I can do foolish things and feel  accanp- 
&.!JpJj?" 

'Ihe bear law. Then you cane t o  the real- 
n 



0 

~ t i a n t h a t y o u ' v e d o n e ~ ~ m e t h i n g f o ~ l i s h ,  ' 
have you not gained the wisdan not to  do it 
again? We learn fm our experiences, brother, 
gocd and bad. 'Ihat is why are. here." 

We cam to  a place h x e  the trees parted and 
exposed a valley far below. My canpanion faced 
IIE and gently put its paws on my shoulders. 
hokingda~nuponme, i t s e y e s h l i k e t h e  
gold of the sun. "And so it ccmes to  be, the 
sleep that wrested you fran an earlier end w i l l  
now rest upon your brow till another morning 
seeks your adening .  Good-bye l i t t l e  brother. I' 

lhey say they found me staggering down an old 
logsins road. I don't rarrmber. 

An emrgency flight took me back to Vancouver 
where I wke up ten days later looking up a t  a 
pretty b m m h a i n d  nurse. "So, you're back 
w i t h  us," she said cheerfully. 

"Yes, Yes I an. 

The People's Choice Party 

Texas has no state income tax! It gets its revenue 
fiom a resource tax. We could do the same here. 
In fact all income taxes could be abolished in 
Canada and necessary government be supported 
by just such a resource tax. All other taxes could 
be eliminated: no sales tax, no cigarette or alcohol 
taxes, NO OTHER TAXES! 

All Canadian citizens own the resources.. why do 
only a few profit from them? Why do our 
govements give our resources away to non- 
Canadians. Why aren't we, as citizens, getting the 
profits fiom our own resources? We have all been 
hoodwinked & robbed! 

Gottfiied Wagner 



beings. Don't worry, this is not called slavery 
anymore; it's now called 'exporting labour' and 
you don't have to go to the country of origin to get 
your slave - they do it for you. 
What age group are you looking at? 
Age is an important consideration when you're 
thinking of personal slaves. For example: are you 
willing to clothe and feed children for a long time 
or would you rather look for family, middle-aged 
types that can apply for social benefits after 
they've been to B.C. for three months? 
The key here is control. On the one hand children 

are very easy to frighten and are always afraid of 
any kind of torture but, on the other, middle-aged 
males and females may want to become reunited 
with their families back in the country of origin. 
These are both excellent incentives; either way you 
should have complete subservience. Remember, 
prisons are one of the fastest growing economic 
generators in North America - this is a fact that 
you can reuse like an old rumour any time you 
need it. 
Is language important? 
Yes it is. You will have far more control over 
people if they can't speak your language. This is 
getting harder as so many countries are 
introducing English-as-a-Second-Language 

A.P.E.C. 
288 DAYS TILL SHOPPING 
Supermonopoly developments 

Start the New Year (right): get your own personal 
slave to help you with existing and in setting up 
new business adventures. You can order from the 
catalogue that shows Glen W.A.C. Clark and 

Johnny-come-Lately Cretin shaking hands with the 
Manilla police in front of a prison complex. 

I know it can be difficult choosing an appropriate 
slave for your needs so here are a few tips: 
Be clear about your needs. 
Do you want a sex slave or a simple labourer? 
Look for countries that ignore human rights. (By 
the way, you can add Canada to your list now.) 

It's important that you are able to act quickly and 
efficiently with any country that exports human 

courses, but they are usually for the wealthy upper 
class. Your slaves will be coming from lower or 
peasant classes for quite a while yet. 

In November 1997 Vancouver will be hosting the 
APEC conference and you will be able to discuss 
slavery and human rights behind closed doors with 
17 countries willing to sell off their poor. 
Rumour has it that Glen WAC Clark will be 

giving a special lecture to the conference. The 
supposed lecture title is "How to bash the poor in 
your own province and get away with it" or, to be 
politically correct, that may be changed to 
"Economic Freedom and Prosperity Through 
Tariffs". 

One thing that is confusing about this conference 
is the expenses that both non-government and 
govemment delegates will incur. Figure this one 
out if you can: They (the govemment delegates) 
are saying that they are not government delegates, 
and therefore they, like the non-governmental 
delegates, are not publicly accountable or publicly 
responsible for their actions. This means that they 
(now homogeneously non-governmental) don't 



have to include or even listen to any public input 
or analysis of their actions. Make any sense?? 
Now here is where it gets really confusing: the 

public purse, our taxes, ($600,000 from our City, 
$5 million fiom the province and who knows how 
much fiom the feds) is paying for over 80% of 
these govemment/non-government types to attend. 
So I guess both John Chretin and Glen WAC Clark 
are appearing as very private citizens and not as 
the Prime Minister and Premiere. In fact, every 

government official (and there are thousands) at 
the conference is not a government official, even 
though they are being paid to be there by our 
governments. I guess none of us have to wony 
about the implementation of any specific decision 
or action they choose. .. 
. . . .or do we? 
For more information about counter action: 

Mable: 322-9852 Suzanne: 255-1 509 

On Wednesday, January 8th CKVU News did a 
story on a lost dog. The 7-8 year-old animal was 
lost-at English Bay and found wandering in 
Burnaby by a VU reporter. The dog was re-united 
with its owners in New Westminster. 

The reporter tried to figure out how the poor dog 
got to Burnaby - was is via the West End to 
Kingsway or maybe via Hastings through "SKID 
R O W  .... 
As of this writing I'm waiting for an E-mail and 

on-air apology to our Downtown Eastside. 

Carl MacDonald 

Community 
centres offir 

a needed haven 
1 am writing out of concern about possible 

municipal funding cuts fpr several Down- 
town Eastside community centlles. As a resi- 
dent of the area, I am very familiar with 
these places and find it inconceivable that 
continued cuts to vital organizations here is 
even suggested. Our community centres art? 
radically different than what might be the 
common perception of one. The Evelyn 
Saller Cenae, for instance, is the only place 
to go for some of Canada's most desperate 
and poor citizens, as many homeless and 
likewise marginalized people have no other 
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I feel I am integrating into society in a posi- 
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' the brink me&& &ansfers, multiplying as ic 
goes, into increased costs in other areas such 
as hospitals, institutions, the justice system, 
etc. In a macabre way, it benefits only those 
employed in these sectors and also the mer- 
chants of intoxication. 

The status quo has always suggested to the 
poor that the onus is on them to adopt a 
can-do attitude and rise to higher expecta- 
tions of social responsibility, despite seem- 
ingly impossible conditions and mathemat- 
ics. Perhaps the current economic climate is 
an opportunity for government to lead by ex- 
ample and show it can be done. 

SHAWN'MILWIR 
Vancouver 



he Death of Carnegie 
(part 1 of 2) 

The changes here in the Carnegie Centre over the 
last few years, the last couple years, what with 
deaths and tragedies happening almost every day, 
or every day, with the seemingly voracious need 
for staff and for the centre itself to justifL itself, in 
these times of fiscal restraint (to quote the liars, 
the politicians and business people, the 
newspapers and other such trash of society), with 
the non-smoking policy and the subsequent 
abandonment of the premises by so many people, 
with the surrounding pressures of development 
creating friction inside as well as outside the 
building, with the ever increasing use of the 
sidewalk outside for so-called street activity, have 
speeded up, seem to be speeding up as we speak, 
so to speak, and soon, it seems, this place, which 
we once so loved to refer to as the living-room of 
the Downtown Eastside, will be just another 
community centre like all the others, and might as 
well be turned over to the Parks Board, as this 
centre retains nothing of what made it different 
from those other centres, aside from its location 
and the charactaristics of its location, which are, 
obviously, changing, changing in a way that no 
one here has responded to with any sense of 
commitment or concentrated effort or creativity, 
not board members, not staff, not volunteers, 
though, I must admit, if the volunteers were in fact 
listened to, as opposed to spoken to, they might in 
fact have some very good ideas of how to make 
this centre something like what it once was, 
though I also admit this will never happen, 
because the structure prevents the volunteers f?om 

act on their ideas, for we (as board members) and 
staff can only pay lip service to the ideas, we are 
actually powerless to do anytlung but watch this 
place become more and more institutionalized and 
regulated and programmed, programmed in 
thoughtless, entrenched and alienating ways, to 
death. 

What can I do here anymore, I ask myself, since 
the board of which I am a member spends so 
much of its time dealing with extra-mural issues, 
certainly important issues, but at the expense of 
important issues within the building, such as the 
destruction of the volunteer program, the collapse 
of any sense of joy, spontenaity, creativity within 
the building, whether this illness, so to speak, is a 
result of demoralized staff, demoralized patrons, 
or demoralized volunteers andfor board members, 
or is simply the result of the world-wide 
institutionalization, regulation and programming 
of life itself, which is affecting all organizations in 
the DES and everywhere else, which we are 
unable, for reasons within us or without us, to 
resist? Almost nothing, I decide, I can do almost 
nothing but remind us of the destruction 
happening right now, which is being ignored or 
hushed up, just as we hush up everythmg 
significant because it doesn't fit into the TV 
envelopes of what is (which are exactly what is 
not), it being so confounded difficult to talk to 
anybody about anything that isn't inanely similar 
to what everyone else is supposedly talking about 
(according to TV and radio and newspaper 
mendacity), just as we hush up our disagreements, 
in so-called solidarity, which only allows US to 
slam each other more profoundly in secret, 
nothing but remind us that our acts, even if they 
are enlightened, are acts in a chaos of 
unpredictable results, even though we must do 
these things with unpredictable consequences, 
because we must do something, and consequences 
will unfold, and if we act like we have some 
responsibility to human beings as opposed to 
institutions, we just might avoid the greatest 
excesses of inhumanity and stupidity. 
This, of course, probably won't happen at 



Camegie. Carnegie will continue its way to 
mediocrity, to the ordinary, and, though we may 
say there is nothing, or little we can do, there is 
lots, and we don't seem to be trying to do it, as 
pointless as it might be to try it, and it's probably 
too late anyway, we can say to ourselves, but that 
is no justi tication, never has been a justification, 
for doing nothing, for whenever we say there i 
nothing we can do, there is always more we 
could do than we could ever possibly do. 

Dan Feeney 

as "In Camera" and away from the scrufiny of 
Three Hundred and Thirty-Seven 

d 

I Signed Carnegie petition 

On March 17, 1987, Max Beck, Director of the 
Social Planning Department, received letters from 
the Carnegie Music Guild, the Pool Room 
Committee and the Volunteer Committee, asking 
that City staff take over the Carnegie Association 
petty cash. 

On the same day, Beck received a letter from 
Muggs Sigurgeirson, chairperson of the CCCA 
Bingo Fundraising, requesting that the City take 
over the CCCA Star Bingo account as no one was 
over-seeing it. 
The CCCAB Finance Committee had not met 

since November, 1986, and the financial situation 
of the Carnegie Community Centre Association 
was breaking down. 

Then the President of the CCCA Board (one of 
the majority of eight) called an "In Camera" 
(closed) meeting of the Board for March 19, 1987, 
on the third floor of Carnegie. This Board meeting 
would take place at exactly the same time as a 
FOCUS public meeting on 'Goals for Vancouver', 
to be held in the Carnegie Theatre. 

Carnegie Board members Sam Snobelen and 
Sheila Baxter wrote an angry letter to the president 
of the CCCA Board (Mar. 19/87) telling him that 
they, along with the rest of the minority of six, 
would not be attending the board meeting because 

1 
the Carnegie membership. 

"It is disrespectful to the patrons of Carnegie ... to i 

schedule a Board meeting at the exact same time L 

i 
as an important public meeting in Carnegie on the 
future of our neighbourhood," Sam and Sheila 
wrote. "We will be at the public meeting." 
The 'Goals for Vancouver' public meeting in the 

Carnegie Theatre on March 19th was very success- 
ful. Thirty-three goals were named, including free * 

access for children to all city programs, adequately 
subsidised daycare, job creation for youth, higher 
welfare rates, more green space and safer streets. 
Jean Swanson attended the meeting as a 

representative of the Planning Commission. She 
told the people at the meeting, "Other communi- 
ties could learn a lot from you. There were many 
intelligent suggestions and nobody hogged the 
mike." 

Meanwhile, the "In Camera" Board meeting of 
the majority of eight, held at the same time, was 
not so positive. The eight Board members voted to 
ask the City to fire Nancy Jennings, Director of 
the Carnegie Centre. 

When it became known around Carnegie that the 
majority of eight wanted the City to fire Nancy, 
many Carnegie members rushed to sign the peti- 
tion for a special general meeting that would 
dissolve the old Carnegie Board and elect a new 
one. 

By SANDY CAMERON 
(to be continued) 



The Chia Chia Revenge 

The Senior building's manager said it was 
definite: 74-year-old Mrs. Day had to move to a 
care home. She was just too clumsy, always 
spilling tea or other drinks on the carpet, and she 
had to be reminded to keep her housekeeper on a 
regular basis. "But housekeepers are too nosy," 
Mrs. Day complained, "and too demanding. I like 
to put things where I want them, not where they're 
supposed to go." 

"You need to be cared for," the manager insisted. 
"You didn't pay a damage deposit sn if 101.1 died 
in your apartment we'd have an awful mess to 
clean up with no recompense. Out you go by 
month's end. I've reserved a room for you in a 
care home. Your suite will need a good cleaning 
before we can rent it." 

"But I'll have to sell my few things! They won't 
let me have them in a care home!" 
"You'll have to some day anyway," the manager 

warned. 
Mrs. Day gave up. She was too old, alone and 

poor to do otherwise. She would sell the last 
remnants of her dining room, fiont room and 
bedroom h i t u r e ,  which had been trimmed down 
to fit the small one bedroom suite. 

She went out and bought a Chia Chia plant, 
which came with a clay figurine in the shape of a 
funny face, to lift her morale. It gave her an idea. 
As she spread seeds over the top (or bald head) of 
the clay figure, she formed a plan. The seeds 
would grow on any surface if it was damp and 
porous enough. 

She asked the housekeeper to pack all her clothes 
and things which she could take with her, then 
gave the housekeeper notice to leave two days 
before the end of the month. The housekeeper had 

really scrubbed the place but Mrs. Day took no 
notice.. she was too intent on her plan. While 
waiting for the seeds to arrive, Mrs. Day prepared 
a background of perforated cardboard. When the 
seeds arrived, hurried up by a series of phonecalls, 
Mrs. Day spread them over the top of each sheet. 
When the greenery began to sprout she tacked the 
corners of each sheet of cardboard to the kitchen 
and bathroom walls. 
The day she moved out she kept he manager out 

in the hall until the movers had taken her personal 
things. She blocked the way in, locked the door, 
turned in her keys and left. She was sure the 
woman manager must have screamed when she 
saw the greenery all over the walls. 

By DORA SANDERS 

The Proper Process 
for Dan, Wendy and Akira 

Sometimes what creeps across my face 
is your face in its own shadow 
Sometimes everyhng can seem pointless 
An epic recluse.. an enigma of rejoicing. 
But for who and for what? 
Dreams of the future? 
West coast forests have always refused 
to be collected like bits of firewood 
for the sentimental tunes 
of melting marshmallows and consumer religions. 
We can find ourselves on the set 
of our own grade b clichbs! 
Foreboding prophecies can't help feed 
the strangers in the alley 
But a piece of poetry at ease with itself 
can laugh and cry like a child 
watching its own reflection. 

Leigh Donohue 



An Almost Unnoticed Death 

I'll tell about an unnoticed death 
That happened on my doorstep 
A friend dropped by on the first to relate 
This young woman's bloody fate 
Five measly dollars was the price 
Applying pressure to the knife 
A damn fool thing we call pride 
Couldn't let her debt slide 
A normal night in Pigeon Park 
Just another siren's silent mark 
It makes me feel I'm cold inside 
The way I let this death glide 
Another stabbing along the strip 
This ain't the suburbs - who gives a shit 
But somewhere in my fiozen innards 
I felt the ice slightly quiver 
Up the volume on the t.v. set 

Drown the blood making the sidewalk bet 
No more drugs will she buy 
Society's conscience is pacified 
Careless of what drove her here 
Somewhere she was daddy's little girl 
In this callous, cold, uncaring world 
In peaceful sleep I heard her sigh 
As untold stories pass me by 
Next morning, out to get cigarettes 
I saw her chalk-drawn epitaph 
Eased my mind to see someone cared 
Enough to say 'my fiiend died there' 
'Twas the only notice she received 
It wasn't in the paper or on t.v. 

Jeny Appleton 

at the mission 

over at the mission 
in trade for 
a cup of soup 
I'll hear how homble 
1 am 
and 
how I can get a tiger 
to chase away my wolf 

goblin 

In Loving Memory of 

Leo Albert Calion 
1962 - 1996 

"Only the good die young 

E loneliness MIS 

loneliness kills 
while your friends 
all smile 
a blanket 
wer your heart 
3s it blankets 

~ u t  you can only grab 
lour vice 
md work it 
:onsume 
work 
:onsume 
work 
:onsume . . . 

let's say 
intimacy finds you 
like 
a big 
jackpot winner 
may it grace your house 
forever 
for 
its flight has left 
many a soul 
crumbled into dust 

behind my 
hotel window 
my silent silhouette 
half-watches 
and 
my toe-nails grow 
and yellow 
my skin dries 
and flakes 
and 
I have no need 
to shave 

goblin 



Did you know that past issues of the Carnegie 
Newsletter are available at the Vancouver Public 
Library, in the computer book-catalogue in the 
Periodicals Index? 
Errata: In the last article I wrote, "Si nh... More 

Politics," the word "supple" was supposed to be 
"ripple." But everything has a ripple effect anyway 
Another interesting argument about welfare is 

that it stops inflation: without unemployment, 
workers could always ask for raises and the 
employer could not realistically threaten them with 
unemployment. 
Others have come up with the notion that welfare 

is a payoff to keep the competition pool (for 
scarce or non-existent jobs) to a minimum. There 
are many corollary employments of welfare like 
social workers, landlords, security and local cafes. 
Welfare recipients have benefits but to all you 

poor-bashers it does not mean that we do not 
work. Those with a Calvinist work-ethic might 
realize that, in terms of ergs, joules and caloric 
output, many welfare recipients work the same as, 
if not more than, those occupied in traditional 
fields of employ. 

It would be a good argument for a Ph.D. that the 
planet is moving towards a newer ideal, one that 
recognizes that welfare ought to be acknowledged ' 

as a noble profession because it creates a 
consciousness, an energy release, a presence on 
this planet that is rather spiritual. It is a way of 
saying your mere existence has value. 
AAer centuries of things like slavery, internecine 

warfare, child labour, inquisitions, feudalism, 17- 
hour workdays, world conflicts and just general 
unameliorated poverty, it's good to see that human 
kind's consciousness has evolved to a state to have 
developed the gentle solution to this 'New Weimar 
Republic'. Hopefully things will improve again. 
You know the story of the seven fat cows and the 
seven lean cows - it's either feast or famine. I'm 
referring to the economy - it's cyclical. 
And some believe in the Gaia theory.. that 

Mother Earth is a Living Being and the collective 

energy of all living things on Earth guides man- 
kind. Welfare could be a manifestation of Gaia ... 
... be hnd to yourselfand don't let the bastar& 

grind you down 
Ambrose Bierce, US short-story writer who 

disappeared without a trace during the Mexican 
Revolution of 19 13- 19 14, once said, "The chief 
cause of evil in man is that he is unable to sit still 
in a room." I was 18 years old when I first heard 
even the words Political Science - much less heard 
it talked of - and to me it was no less than magic. 
It seemed like a panacea for mental stagnation. 
Lately, my interest in politics is not as intense as 

it once was... to the point where I am constantly 
questioning my wisdom in writing political articles 
Am I exercising my Constitutional Right ad 
absurdio? (Latin for 'to absurdity'). [Old advice: 
"Do not borrow other people's trouble(s)"j 
As well, a Jewish anecdote comes to mind: 

If a bunch of people in a room could each put their 
problems in a drawstring bag and hang it on one 
of many hooks on the wall (a hook for each bag) 
and then if they had the opportunity to pick a 
drawstring bag, each one would invariably pick 
back their own original bag of problems because 
that is the set of problems they respectively know 
and are comfortable with. 
Have a safe, happy 1 997, readers. 

By DEAN KO 





DOWNTOWN STD CLINIC - 219 Main; Monday - Friday, 10a.m. - 6p.m. 
EASTSIDE NEEDLE EXCWNGE - 221 Main; 9a.m. - 8p.m. everyday 
YOUTH Needle Exchange Van - on the street every night, 6p.m. - 
ACTIVITIES 2p.m. (except Mondays, 6p.m. - midnight) 
SOCIETY Census Employees -$200 

1996 IIONATIONS: Neil N*-$13 - 
~~s~iKiC$'r'a-- Diane M.-$15 
WIS/ I)/- $20 Lornc 'I'.-$2U 
Lillian 11.-$25 Me1 L.-$17 
Sonya S. -$I00 Sara 1). -$20 
Kettle F.S.-$IG CEEIE -$20 
llazel M. $10 Susan 5. - $30 
JOY T.-$~o uerns -$loo 
Bca F.-$30 l lrigid R. -$SO 
I:ri~nces -$50 Amy E.-$20 
Charley -$25 Rene P. -$SO 
1,il)by D. - $40 Kay P . - $ 1 5  
Guy M. - $20 Anonymous $67 
Tom 0.-$17 Sam R.-$35 

anonymous $20 h u g  Sommers $100 

NEED HELP 

THE NEWSLETTER IS A PUBLICATION OF TtIE 
CARNEGIE COMMtJNITY CENTRE ASSOCIATION 

Articles represent the view8 of individual 
contributors md not of (he Assoclatlon. 

Submission Deadline 
for the next issue: 

27 January 
Tuesday 

le Downtown Eastside Re 
n help you with: 
* any welfare problem 
'information on legal rig! 
*disputes with landlords 
"unsafe living conditions 
*income tax 
*UIC problems 
*finding housing 

sidents' 

lts 

Association 

*opening a bank account 
Come into the Dera office at 425 Carrall St. or 
phone us at 682-0931. 

DERA HAS BEEN SERVING 
THE DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE 

FOR 23 YEARS. 



I've lived in the mountains for twenty years. 
Today, it's just one big place of fears. 
It's a desert where man come and goes, 
And destroys it with all he knows. 
Caterpillars, dynamite and mining tools, 
Destroy mountain ranges that were jewels. 
Treat the earth well, don't tear it down. 
And don't burn the green to brown. 

I met a big bear on the road. 
She said, "1'11 tell you all I've knowed. 
I roamed around near Squamish town 
With weeds, berries, and huckledown. 
There was a time when the earth was clear, 
And I could see from there to iwc. 
First came the trucks, then huge big mills. 
Hunters that kill and wide landfills. 
The air turned foul, the sun's a smear. 
But bringing up the big bad rear 
The Vancouver yuppies come with their condos, 
And what they'll do, Lord only knows. 
"I need some food. Do you have some bread?" 
Said the big black bear who now did beg, 

- -- . 

How do I know thee, Paul? Let me count the ways. 

You are: 

Stubborn, obstinate, tenacious, persistent, frustrating, outrageous, dogged, willful, 

nerve-wracking, adamant, adamantine, die-hard, inexorable, tenacious, provocative, resolute, 

exasperating, pertinacious, headstrong, vexatious, vexing, intractable, opinionated, obdurate, 

aggravating, relentless, infuriating, contumacious, cross-grained, headstrong. 

In a word, (don't blush now) ...... lovable. 

Stay mild, good friend. We'll be waiting for you. 

Deputy Bob 

... so I should accept a role as typist and shut up?? 

Three Animals Say 

I met a cougar on a street 
He said to me, "I've eaten animal meat". 
But I'm a being like all the rest. 
Here's what I say, but with no zest. 

I met an eagle in a tree 
And here is what she said to me. 
"I'm taking care of all my young. 
But for how long can this be done? 
The human race just grows and grows. 
It eats itself from head to toes. 
I rends the earth, pollutes the sky, 
Poisons the water, so eagles die." 
She shook her white neck and gazed around. 
She fears the boats that cruise the Sound. 
"I won't be around much more," said she. 
"There's too much greedy humanity." 

I went home and stayed in bed. 
The words of animals rang in my head. 
The Christmas Fest was happening. 
With people going out buying everything. 
The T.V. hums, the radios blare. 
Yet in the end, do people care 
What animals say with no mirth, 
About the fate of this earth. 

Dave Jaffe 




