


Merchants and the mayor 
differ on construction of 
new high-density housing. 

ROBERT SARTI 
VANCOUVER SUN 

No more low-income hotel 
units will be built in downtown 
Vancouver if the mayor of Van- 
couver and the provincial hous- 
ing minister have anything to 
say about it. 

That should come as good 
news to the Chinatown Mer- 
chants Association, which has 
been waging a high-profile 
campaign against SRO (singl'e- 
room occupancy) projects. 

SROs are basically sleeping 
rooms for single persons, with 
no  cooking facilities and a 
shared bathroom down the hall. 
About 6,700 SRO units are cur- 
rently in use downtown, most- 
ly in old, rundown hotels. 

Mayor Philip Owen said in an 
interview he agrees with the 
merchants that a lot of SROs are 
substandard and unsafe, and 
contribute to the street crime 

problem. But the mayor branded 
as impractical the merchants' 
call for a ban on any new low-in- 
come housing projects down- 
town, especially since so many 
SROs are being converted to 
tourist and other uses. 

"I a ree yes, in principle, it 
woul % be nice to see them in 
other municipalities," he said. 

But he said new high-density 
housing has to be located where 
land is affordable and zoned for 
it, and where the people cur- 
rently live, or they will simply 
wind up on the streets. 

Rather than SROs, he said the 
city favours social housing pro- 
jects with self-contained suites 
with bathrooms and kitchens. 

Merchants' leader Tong Yuet 
said his group still wants to see 
other municipalities share the 
load. "I don't see why we have 
to have the concentration of 
SROs in this area," he said. 

Yuet said he su ports social P housing projects or the area as 
long as "they have their own 
cooking and bathrooms and are 
well-managed." In fact, the Chi- 

nese social agency SUCCESS is 7 
building a social housing pro- 
ject just a block away from the 
merchants' office. 

Yuet was also critical of the : 
rovince for buying two SRO 

gotels - the Sunrise and the 
Washington - on Hastings 
Street. But Housing Minister 
Mike Farnworth is unapologetic. 
"We will make those places hab- 
itable," he said. 

He said the government is not 
actually intending to build any 
SROs, and will instead contin- . 

ue  to  fund projects such a s  
Bruce Eriksen Place, now near- 
ing completion on Main. The 
$3.8-million Eriksen Place will , I 
have 35 self-contained units. 

"It's got  comfort ,  conve- 1 r .  
nience, safety, it's perfect," said 
58-year-old Mike Rennie, who 
will be one of the first residents. 

For 10 years, Rennie has lived * 
in an SRO around the corner. 

"What can I say, it [the SROI ,' 
is a rathole, it's got drug prob- 1 
lems. Good people run it, but 
wha t  c a n  t h e y  d o  - i t ' s  a 
Downtown Eastside joint!' 

Wall of Dreams 

Bruce Eriksen Place has the some of the best housing in the Downtown Eastside - 35 units of almost 400 q.ft 
each. If all new units could be like them ... if all projects could get $3 million fiom the govecnment and have 
5 years to be built. Reality checks everywhere. Media hype threatens even existing hotels.. new housing??? 

A party was held at the RayCam co-operative 
centre on March 25th to celebrate the completion 
of the mural project "Wall ofDreamsm in the bym. 
The four walls have been painted on by over 90 

community members of all ages, fiom preschool 
to seniors. 
The Wall of Dreams mural project ran from mid- 

September until mid-March. It was facilitated by 
Mo Gaffhey, Sheila Sin@ and Caroline Embling 
of RayCam Art Action. 
The theme of Dreams has been diversely inter- 

preted in the images. As you walk into the gym 
from the East, you are faced by a tiger and a boy 
who is much larger than life. The walls have the 
four directions painted up high. On the North wall 

. 
/ 
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basketball. The centre of the wall has been painted 
by the Fijian group, reflecting their island, the 
people, food and culture. Past a pile of houses a 
girl sleeps in bed, a dream catcher above her and a 
cat below. Her patchwork quilt is painted by many 
people and there are eagles in each comer of this 
wall. A giant dinosaur on the South wall looks 
through sunglasses at a lantern. Then there is an 
array of sports from weightlifters to soccer players 
refereed by the local community policeman, Dave 
Dixon. There are lots more inspiring, fantastic, 
beautiful and creative images to see. 

So drop by whenever RayCam is open and check 
out the gym to see for yourself. As one of the 
facilitators I was proud and awed to be involved 
with such a creative community. 

a giant is sleeping and dreaming of a pig playing By CAROLINE EMBLlNG 



1 dreamed Bruce Erickson was standing in front of 
Bruce Erickson Place. "When are they guing to feed 
the people down here?" he askcd, t u r r ~ i ~ ~ g  fro111 the 
building. Perhaps he was thinking of the hour and a 
half or two hour line-ups many down here stand in 
daily, hoping for a meal, or even for a loaf of bread. 

About a month before he died, Bruce told me, while 
working on his painting at  Four Corners, that the 
Downtown Eastside needed new leaders, people who 
could electrify the voters with their strong uoice and * 
strong visions, and make City Council representative 
of the  real Vancouver. H e  also said he was going to 
call councillor Don Relamy and tell him to give 
Carnegie a couple turkeys for Christmas. H e  never 
recited one moral truism or  trite phrase the whole 

. hour arld a half that I talked to him. 
An artist from Poland, it was reported to me, 

thought the balcony words were identical in function 
to the  communist's use of ~ u b l i c  spaces to promote 
totalitarian optimism and moral virtue, which the 
artist found insulting. l assume the proximity to the 
police stationljail heightened this response, which was 
shared by someone else who had lived for a while in 
the USSR. "The warm fuzzy ones are okay. But who 
here votes? Who's to elect? W h o  works?" (Not, by the 
way, rhetorical questions.) 

"1 think the words are well-meaning, with all that 
that implies," said someone else. "I think 1 know what 
they were getting at." 

Said another, "some of these are the words that the 
people I work with, people in recovery, use righr from 
the start of [heir healing. They are important words." 

Apparently, the committee that oversaw the entire 
building project wanted to memorialize some of the 
themes that Bruce Erickson talked about in his life, 
and garnered these words from writings and articles. 

"I'm of two minds," said a future resident of the 
place. "I like the words. But 1 wonder chat no  one 

does this anywhere else in rhe city. Are we the type of 
people that need to be reminded, more than others, of 
what's good?" 

"I was trying to think if I found anything wrong with 
them. I don't," another said. 
And aph, ''ihey'~ wads. I gpes you'lr: svpposed to make 
&mg o f h . "  

We know good and bad for ourselves, though this 
may or may not make any difference. But just like the 
John Cheever story in which a successful man repeats 
many of the same apparent moral virtues to himself 
over and over, and as in the I.aurie AndersonIPhilip 

Glass song where The  Roches sing many of the same 
apparent moral virtues over and over again, while 
Linda Ronstadt lilt< a loose reconstruction of 
Checver's tale (a11 of it reminiscent of Chaucer), so 
this building will repeat these apparent moral virtues 
to all who pass by, the same ones that have been used 
continuously against the poor and unemployed, the 
mentally ill, against immigrants, that have justified 
residential schools, internments, genocides, wars, 
inquisitions, purges etc. all through history. When you 
see these words, will you remember this? Will you 
remember the wartime usefulness of the moral value of 
coura'ge, to satisfy imbecilic, dreaming and scheming 
political no-brains and their bloody, destructive, 
uscless whims? Will you rcmcmber how digirzfied thc 
natives of this continent were typically described as 
being by committed and visiorzaty Europeans, as they 
were slaughtered or trcated as animal5 somewl~at 
below horses and dogs? These words shall haunt the 
Downtown Eastside, these apparent moral virtues 
whose ambiguity convicts the powerless and absolves 
the powerful in the same breath. these virrues of the 
educated, academic, managerial, professional, criminal 
class, who always vote, whose people always get elected 
whose vision is everywhere, and is terrifying, and who 
are definitely committed to their way of things. 

What b t ~ t  something so intensely ironic would fit at  
Main and Hastings, I might ask myself. However, 
right now 1 find the words oppressive, charged with a 
dangerous, destructive moralism that I abide not at all. 
Moralism is not Bruce's legacy. 

Dan Feeney 



The Editor, Vancouver Province 

Either your editorialist is new in town or hasn't 
set foot in our part of it for I 0 years or so (Housing 
Complex, Mar 23) 

DERA has been a developer in the Downtown 
Eastside since 1985 and has produced over 500 
units of housing for low-income residents. Thanks 
to the frenzied lobbying of the neo-cons and the 
corporate elite who hounded governments every- 
where to slash social spending budgets, housing 
for the poor is on the endangered list. 
The Downtown Eastside enjoyed a boom of 

exactly 1J new self-contained units built out in 
1997 while watching over 300 rooms disappear to 
conversion. And you wonder why we're looking at 
new solutions? 
The 208 square foot unit represents what can be 

built with limited capital. If front end investments 
go up, the suite sizes go up - not too complex. 

DERA, as a registered charity, unlike Brad 
Holme, must re-direct accrued profits back into 
housing-- better housing, better opportunities for 
residents down here who are being displaced from 
their neighbourhood with each passing day. 

Perhaps that's the real panic behind the slurs in 
your editorial: If we get ourselves independently 
established, we'll be that much harder to disperse. 

Doctors fear emphasis on prevention 
Some doctors at this week's annual meeting of the 
Canadian Medical Association feel threatened by the 
health-care system's emphasis on prevention of ill- 
ness. They fear that governments will take away 
money from health care and spend it on creating a 
healthier society. One doctor went as far as suggest- 
ing that the meeting vote that medical care is the 
only way to ensure good health ............................ A1 0 - .. 

Grjllery Gucl~e~YTlre Artists Cooperutive 

Readings from his new book Wppenheimer Park" 
and 

Exhibition ofprints by Artist Richard Tetrault 

Ian MacRae, President, 
Downtown Eastside Residents' Association 



People Unite 

Just who runs this town? Why are we captive in 
our own city when some goof wants to make a 
movie or some rent-a-clown says we can't walk 
the streets in grasstown? Who has the right to 
close the Burrard Bridge? If Shitty Hall is making 
coin out of this, where is the help for the D.E. for 
a decent detox? Maybe the mayor gets a kickback 
from the funeral halls and don't want people to 
live. 

Yours in script. 
Sir Mac(dona1d) 
sir-mac@e?tciteemai I.com 

As a longtime Eastend resident, I have seen 
many negative things about drugs, not only 
downtown but in many other cities also. I would 
welcome a drug drop-in centre, but do not 
understand why all the GVRD heads won't sit 
together and build one huge treahnent centre for 
our addicted brothers and sisters. Another thing 
that bugs me is a memorial in Stanley Park for 
AIDS victims. If one is erected it should be at a 
research centre or something. Any memorial in 
Stanley Park should go for people who were 
murdered there. 

Carl Macdonald 



I our personallzed sidewalk cw guide IO entenainment 
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In the Dumpster 

binner@,vcn.bc.ca 
mcbinner@hotmail.com 

fax: 684-8442 

Greetings fellow binners & binnerettes: 
I would first like to welcome No. I2 Video at, 

yes, # 12 Powell St. to our D.E. Community. They 
are very friendly and are open til I0 p.m. They 
also offer fiee membership and have specials. 

Mr. McBinner has been absent for awhile, 
although my heart and thoughts were with you. It 
seems the Chinatown Merchants don't like the 
poor metropolitanarians in their 'hood. It appears 
they blame the SRO inhabitants for the decline of 
business. This burnt-out, hippie-turned-binner is 
constantly in Chinatown and has never been 
panhandled, asked if I want drugs or in any other 
manner been bothered on the streets. I have seen 
rice wine bottles all over Chinatown but I guess 
that is the drinkers' way of returning the bottles to 
the manufacturers of the drink. In only one store 
was I ever approached to look in my bag to see if I 
had stolen something. That was in Vikkon on 
Main & Keefer, to which I have never returned. 
The "poor" people don't make rice wine or 

procure drugs to sell on the streets of Vancouver. 
Some of the "poor people" buy groceries and 
herbs in Chinatown. Sometimes I spend $40-50 a 
month buying food in different stores there. If you 
are low-income and live in an SRO, you are SOL. 
By that I mean Chinatown doesn't want our pat- 
ronage. There are other places that welcome us 
with open arms. Save-On Meats and Produce has 
competitive meat prices and Sue's Vegetables are 
sound. Suleman Meats has individual and meat 

packages from $39.99 to 129.99. Zul. the owner, 
is a friendly. outgoing sort who has a true 
community spirit. Last month I bought the $59.99 
package. I love to pig out and I still have 5 Ibs. of 
ground beef left. For those that don't have a fiidge 
or don't eat meat, Army & Navy has a cheap food 
section, but my personal favourite store is Paradise 
Discount Store at 49 E. Hastings. They have good- 
priced food and general shopping needs. Both 
Glory Foods and Bill's Confectionary on the 200 
block of Carrall St. are good too. Rice World is at 
Powell & Gore. So is Sunrise Market. They carry 
a lot of pastas but there might be a line up. That is 
a good sign of low prices. Hastingsbetween Gore 
and Dunlevy (north side) there are Chinese and 
Vietnamese stores with rice products. I can't even 
begine to describe the bargains one might 
encounter while on Commercial Drive. The list is 
so long. The main point is we are being 
discriminated against because we don't live in 
condo-ville or snob county. Did you know that 
Adanac is Canada spelled backwards? If someone 
calls you an "adanac," they just might be calling 
you a backward Canadian. Have a good month, 
and hey, let's be careful out there. 

May The Bins Be With You. 

By MR. McBINNER 



Today, disgruntled with the Van. Canucks 
commercial surge of "Iron Mikew-led victories, I 
look to the faint markings on my wrist. One is for 
"guitar," a second says "music," and the last reads 
"ashes." The latter is not so much for Ash 
Wednesday, but for Doug Lipsit's ashes, to be 
picked up for Friday's memorial service (out of 
First United Church, in the V6A, my former 
mission and congregational charge of 7 yrs.) 
Guitar is for my friend, Dave Maconnell, to play 
for the memorial and with Juanita Austin's now 
classic - already, in a decade - "Hastings Street" 
song. Written while an intern with First United and 
solidly based on her acute observations of the 
street, drop-in and her inductive theology 
scenarios, it will serve. 
1 ponder this 1998 Lent season, underway. Two 

days before Ash Wednesday, Doug and I were due 
to make the fenyl bus trip to Victoria to mahe a 
certain last visit with his mother, Doris. The 
previous Thursday, his father of some 39 years, 
Don, had made this trip - taxing and draining to 
both, as Don has had ill seasons and just received 
Doris from hospital, for 2+ weeks with 
pneumonia, And Doug ... well, two yrs with HIV 
and now, certain complications with AIDS. 

But this Monday began differently. I hoped to 
find Doug somewhere on the street, Perhaps in 
between his daily trip to a nearby pharmacy for 
methadone and his 10' by 10' room a block away. 
Or, back at the co-op, waiting for him to buzz me 

down. 
Alas, I could not find Doug anywhere, as I left 

messages. I retraced my initial steps and asked of 
recent sightings. The pharmacist offered a key 
reporting: Doug had not been by for at least two 
days. M e r e  then? I recalled previous self- 
admissions to St. Paul's, so I called. No Douglas 
Lipsit, though his most recent discharge date b f  
Jan. 22 was offered. I retumed to knock on door, 
# 1 14. 1 implored a cleaning lady to try her pass 
key. It didn't fit. Was Doug in there? 

I returned to First United and asked of Doug 
there. No sightings, though we shared how much 
he had lost weight in recent weeks. I recalled how 
nauseous Doug had been over the last week, and 
especially through the day visit with his dad. He 
had broke bread - his special Italian hamburger - 
with us both, as he could not finish it. Each step 
that daj was laboured, halting, with several rushes 
to a washroom to spew forth undigested remains. 

Reluctantly, with anxious foreboding, 1 trekked 
back to the Regent and to day clerk Merlin. Could 
we make a room check, now? He agreed and with 
another hotel tenant, a trustee I hunch, James and 1 
opened room # 1 14. Doug lay flat, stretched, 
utterly motionless, discoloured, head back and jaw 
wide open. Glazed eyes, too. Still dressed in his 
old jeans and heavy sweater, his left arm hanging 
from the bed. We knew. Protocol slid into process 
anyway. so it was not until the fire dept., 
ambulance, and finally police arrived that he was 
pronounced officially dead. 

I gave the particulars that 1 knew, including the 
c u ~ ~ e n t  whereabouts of Doug's parents, due to 
return to Saskatoon, the place where Doug grew 
up. I offcred to call them, but had to wait upon 
police pennission to do so - regardless of my 
being Doug's minister and family friend for over a 
dozen years. I would have called them anyway, 
but decided to abide by their official ritual. Then, 
as now, 1 knew I needed some (accompanying) 
way to proceed. I returned to make the sign of the 
cross, to feel tears of sadness and deep regret, at 
Doug's no longer forsaken bedside. But I could 
not brinp myself to touch him. I regret this. Was it 
deferent: to the above "pros" - not to slow them 



Stations of the Cross 

T T l T T q t l C  r)' T l l r  TPII* ,?  

wilderness encounter with the demonic, but led by 
the Spirit, in Luke 4: 1 ff.), and again at a long-tenn 
care chapel service at Central City Lodge. I wrote 
of it, in my daily journal. I dug through drawers in 
search of Doug Lipsit letters from prior prison 
stays. 1 recalled the 3 books that had connected us; 
Gerald May's Addiction and Grace, Francis 
Thompson's prose poem, "The Hound of 
Heaven," and the bible that he asked for, and gave 
at least a prison browse. Oh, yes, there was that 
volume on the Medicine Wheel teachings, 711e 
Sacred Tree. 
Could I use them in the memorial? 
I got parental pennission to pick up the sole 

(retrieved) possession of Doug's, his wallet with 

At Easter I think of the cross as the pain suffered by the 
abandoned who crowd the streets around Hastings E. 
Golgotha, the place of the skull, is behind the old 
Carnegie library, the dark lane across the street from a 
Mission Church, a lonely room above the Sunrise Hotel. 
The cross is heaviest for the poor, the very sick, the 
addict, the very lost. No Balm of Giliad for brothers and 
sisters crushed by loneliness ... the cast-offs, the 
derelicts, the forsaken ... At Easter I do my best to feel 
the heart beat of friends betrayed by bitter rejection. I 
try to say a Prayer. 

Sam Roddan 

down'? Likely, it was more my own fears of death, 
though I have witnessed my share, since I I .  1 
returned home. 

1 
There, I made call after call. First, back to all of 

the places I had first called in the search for Doug, 
to let them know. I owed this. 1 thanked them for 
their help. I got the police pennit call, so I phoned 
the Lipsits. Doris answered and as she cried, so 
did I. "If only I could have just held his hand," she 
shared. 
Yes, indeed; if only. (Doug had express:d fear 

that his mother would not have liked seei 7g him, 
now, so emaciated, so sick. But he could not have 
fully know how much her love predated and 
transcended such assaults on human flesh.) 

Calls to the police, to social workers, to 
remaining contacts in Doug's steadily shrinking 
life circle, and calls to appoinhnents that I had 
knowledge of, for his belated sake. I gave 7 or 8 - 
different organizations hand-made, ink 
emboldened notices of the memorial service. 1 
stopped natives to ask if they knew of a "Doug 

Lipsit," but the DES is now very fragmented, with 
circles or small clusters within clusters (if even 
this). A still vibrant network, but frustrating and 
difficult to negotiate these days, with big holes in 
it. 

Even the professionals - paid to network - are 
seriously out of touch. Just too many, and many 
too sick; or worse, "pariahs" in exile or too weary 
to stretch to include, now, another of the dead. 

I used the week as a sobering entry into Lent; this 
fiesh lengthening of the season. I spoke of' Doug at 
a lectionary study session (on Jesus' own 



some 11) and some cash. which I passed on to the 
Food fi)r 'T'hought drop-in. They remembered 
Doug. They sustain a daily presence for persons 
with IIIV. at mid-week visits to Ward 10C. too; 
which. alas, I cannot do. (I soaked the $95 in dish 
soap to lessen the pungency of death's strong 
s~nell. j 
Ah, Doug Lipsit. The 6 of us gathered for your 
~nemorial. Born in Foam Lake, Sask. (of Fishing 
Lake Resewe) on Feb. 3, 1 959 and died, 
Vancouver, around Feb. 22, 1998. 
In hindsight, I should have asked another to lead. 

I aimed for - and erred on the side of - a strict 
informality and an ad hoc way to host the event. 
Pleased that four of his friends made it, including 
Liz, whom Doug had asked me to ask to visit, that 
last hospital stay. (I  had only met her via notes at 
her hotel lobby desk or under her room door.) We 
understood Doug's parents' i l l  health inability to 
tilake this memorial trip. They had their process to 
implement, back in Saskatoon, to finish Doug's 
request he be buried beside his younger brother. 
Mark - accidentally/tragically killed some 6 or 7 

years previous. The memory of Mark's funeral 
was ever-present, for Doug came in iron and leg 
shackles from the nearby Pretrial Remand Centre 
to attend, and I lost it, too, at that service. 

My 9 year old son, Eli, often asks me, "Dad, do 
you cry?" He worries that I may not. "Sometimes, 
yes. I do. But mostly inside." I cried this day. (He 
wonders and continues to worry.) 

Doug did not make that last visit to his mom. Bu 
as we ate that last meal out of Rocco's Cafe, he 
absented himself for a smoke. He returned 

Finders Keepers 
A group show using trash, baby! 

Featuring the work of member artist Ocean 

MARCH 27 TO APRIL 25,1998 
Opening Reception: Friday, March 27th, 7-9 prn 

Gallery Gachet, 88 East Cordova Street, Vancouver 

?scribed as a creator of 'found object art" or 'funk art', Ocean's pieces combine humour, 
lgarity and autobiographical narrative, and have looked to popular culture rather then 
;tory of western art for inspiration Manipulating unusual materials and found objects. 
:ean transforms them into simultaneously functional, decorative and expressive 
ulptures. Her art is derived from Da Da surrealism and from critical observation of 
ntemporary society. 

"I force viewers to see their own images differently, challenging their awareness 
o f  themselves and  the environment." 

- Ocean, 1998 

"Art is healing therapy" 
- Ocean, 1998 

:ean is a Vancouver-based self-taught artist. 

- Starting April 2nd - 

@ What? A relaxing Shiatsu treatment,'done on 
a special chair. No need to remove your 
clothing. 

&! Where? In the ART GALLERY, on the 3rd Floor 

a When? On THURSDAYS, 11 a.m. to 3 p.m. , -, 

How? Sign up with Rika in the Program Office or 
come and see for yourself. 

Q Who? Veronique, a Certified Shiatsu Prqctitioner 



to the table to complete a card to send via his dad. Apparently, he wrote 
that he had lost much weight, longed to see his mom, and that the end 
was near. Indeed. 
On the evening of last Friday's memorial, I phoned Victoria to bid the 

Lipsits a safe journey home. Doris asked if there was an order of service 
to share with them. I confessed there was not, except for a prayer and the 
Hastings Street song. I said I would send them both. 

From the song: (;re,v ttiornit?~: on Hu.s/iti,~.s Sireei / lo /  .soup utid 
.shtlfjIirig.fi.t.r u.s ihcy, (;tr/hclr oti ihr chrrch .s/eps, 7i).fuce crnoiher day. 

Young mull nolr3 .siure.s trt tnr 1 ityl io .sh~ircbtxA dignil?j 7hrri . so  m u t ~  
haw los/ S o t n o ~ ~ h ~ r e  t~lotig /he uuy. 

Refrain: (;od mke /he,fi.trr / ~ L I I ' . S   tis side tne Atxi open ,r~i~le t n ~ '  e y s  io 
.see. 
kfen and I130metl ricJ1 a t d  poor, Sl~rtld 111 . S I I . S ~ I C I O ~ I  N i  lhe o fhw :s 

J ~ ) ~ ~ .  1,egacy (?f'()ppre,s,sion, ( 'un we chtrnge fhar now. 

DON'T HAVE A PHONE??? 

I go into Lent with a heavy, but not entirely isolated, lonely heart. 
Memories of Doug - of Mark - of steadfast drop-ins - alas, ever so 
modest memorials - ever so modest outposts, and signs, of an otherwise 
elusive hope. Yes? 

Bany Morris 
FINS AND COFFEK 

Caxnegie C e n t r e  is going  t o  have a n  e x c i t i n g  e d u c a t i o n a l  

o p p o r t u n l t y  on Wednesday a t  Noon. \ 

Here ' s  t h e  s c o o p l  i u ~  & 7%d??E 
- .  

We w i l l  be l o o k i n g  a t  and l i s t e n i n g  t o  t h e  music of t h e  l a t e  
I 
, Baroque (1650 - 1750) and t h e  e a r l y  20 th  c e n t u r y  (1900 - 1 9 4 5 ) .  

1 There w i l l  be  a n  emphasis on t h e  l i v e s  of t h e  cornpobers l i v i n g  i n  

t h i s  p e r i o d ,  t h e  h i s t o r y  of t h e  t i m e  and t h e  forms of t h e i r  ' ' 

music. For example d i d  you know t h a t  Debussey d i e d  j u s t  b e f o r e  t h e  end 

C: of World War I ,  - - and t h a t  Webern was s h o t  n e a r  t h e  end of  

world War If - even though he was a c i v i l i a n ,  - - - and t h a t  

see Wendy schoen&rg,  Webern and B e r g ' s  mus ic  was n o t  r e a l l y  unders tood  by 

for t h e  Gestapo1 
THAT L 

we w i l l  d i s c u s s  s u b j e c t s  such  as - - was Bach t h e  g r e a t e s t  

more info cornposer who e v e r  l i v e d  - or just a n o t h e r  guy! - - - and what 

R 
makes t h e  music  o f  each composer s o  unique (this is t h e  f o r m  

s e c t i o n  - - maybe). 

TRY VOICEMAIL I!! 

What is Voice Mail? 
Voice mail is an automated 
messaging senice for people 
who don't have phones. It's 
easy to use, private and 
inexpensive. You can access 
your messages 24 hours every 
day. 

How much does Voice Mail 
Cost? 
0 S3.OO/Month. 
0 S10.0014 Mos. - SAVE 15%! 
0 S25.00Near - SAVE 30%! 
(Compare to basic telephone 
rules starting at S2O/Month!) 

Where do Zget Voice Mail? 
Visit Downtown Eastside 
Resident's Association at 425 
Carrall St. or call 682- 
0931for more information. 



Serious Dreaming 
Left to herself to decide was like 
Stopping a flood fiom inside and so 
She preferred to think and drink 
Just let it slide 

That was up until the day 
Her old man died 
Left on her own for the first time 
Was like being far from home 
For a long time 

She missed the comforts of his many moods 

Davies' Motion would provide human rights 
protection to poor and homeless people 

"THAT in the opinion of this House, the gov- 
ernment is urged to amend the Canadian 
Human Rights Act to include "social condi- 

In Ottawa our Member of Parliament, Libby 
Davies, has proposed a private member's motion 
to add protection of poor and homeless people to 
Canada's human rights legislation. 

"There is growing momentum to stop discrimin- 
ation against the poor and homeless," said Davies. 
"The federal NDP will continue to turn up the heat 
until we get action on this issue." 

"I have called on the federal government to set 
concrete targets to eliminate poverty and home- 
lessness. That's got to be our goal. But, in the 
meantime, we need to enact human rights' 
protection for all vulnerable people in society." 

His highs, his lows, the silent 
Thoughtful brooding 
She then so despised 

Left without her man in a land 
That seemed more desert than sea 
More desparate than she ever 
Imagined it would be 
Made her reach inside for some protection 
Reach inside for some self-reflection 

All at once it seemed to flow 
A birth, a spring of hope 
New life began to unfold 
From within, she found the strength 
To stop the flood she thought 
Would never cease 
Left to herself to decide 
She finally did and enjoyed the ride 

the Canadian Human Rights Commission, which 
blasted current laws for ignoring poverty and 
homelessness as grounds for discrimination. 

"These comments will certainly help our efforts," 
she said. She pointed out that BC Human Rights 
Commissioner Mary-Woo Simms has also 
recommended adding "social condition" to the 
protected categories of the BC Human Rights 
Code. Davies has suppported that recommendat- 
ion in a letter to all BC MLAs. She noted that the 
Senate is also debating a motion to amend the 
Canada Human Rights Act to include "social 
condition" as] prohibited ground of 
discrimination. 



IherMINmE- Garry G u s t  

A very old s p i r i t  WE instructing 
a new angel about the d t h  of goodness. 
?hey glided over the world then c a m  t o  
rest on the edge of a building here a 
flock of pigeons m e  perched. 

' h t  do you see?" asked the old s p i r i t .  
I3-e new angel peered over the edge 

of the buildmg and s a w  a d l  comer 
park alongside an old four story structure. 
"I see young m standing in that park 
offering drugs t o  people passing by ." 

"Are all the people stopping t o  buy 
drugs?" the old s p i r i t  asked. 

"No," answered the new angel. "sixty, 
seventy people mlk by for  every one that  
stops to  buy. But look a t  those dnmken 
ones staggering about. Look at those old 
ones s i t t i ng  in the park dnnkmg fran 
bottles in paper bags. Surely there is 
no goodness i n  this place." 

'Ihe old s p i r i t  sighed heavily causing 
the pigeons t o  swoop down on the park 
where rmments before sawone had scattered 
a bag of bread cnnnbs. For a few seconds 
all act ivi ty in the park ceased as everyone 
paused t o  mtch  the pigeons land and begin 
t o  feed. 

'2ook now, what do you see?" 
The new angel scratched its chin. 

"People a re  watchmg pigeons eating bread 
cnmbs. 'Ihey seem t o  be a t  peace with 
the world, when only seconds before they 
*re in a state of &ul self-existmce. " 

A m3n with heavy boots rounded the 
corner wlking obliviously in to  the feeding 
pigeons who s ta r t led  and flew back up 
t o  the roof top near the s p i r i t  and the 
angel. 

"A &HIE," said the angel. "If only 
that  mrrwt could have lasted longer. . ." 

Re s p i r i t  rose from the roof top 
and beckoned the angel tn follrw. 'Ihey 
floated high above the streets watching 
the flow of ac t iv i ty  below. 

' h t  is unusual about t h i s  place," 
asked the sp i r i t .  

7he angel squared its eyes on a busy 
street. 'NU, down there by that  big 
sign, see, the one that  says Balmoral, 
mt of the s tores  don't bother t o  keep 
their sidewalks clean of l i t e r .  It's 
as i f  they don't care what people see 
p i n g  by in cars and buses. 

'The people on the sidewalk don't 
seem t o  be dressed very w e l l .  I ' d  guess 
that  they don't have a l o t  of mney t o  
buy fresh clothes. " 

"bney is a temporary possession in 
this place", said the sp i r i t .  '%ut another 
currency exists here that  t r i p l e s  the 
wrth of gold. Came. " 

Unseen, the two ghosts stood outside 
a very old stone buildmg on another comer 
were more salesnen of drugs and other 
goods and services did their  best t o  block 
entrance into the building. 

The s p i r i t  took the angels arm and 
1 

guided it through the door into a large 
lobby. As  they moved along, the angel 

1 
turned t o  gaze at SUE m si t t i ng  quietly 
at tables  playing strange board games. 

They floated up a circular staircase 
that led t o  another large lobby containing 
several big r m  that  included a cafeteria 

The old s p i r i t  searched t o  find an 
example for  its student. "Ah, look there, 
very closely." 

Yhe angel looked t o  where the s p i r i t  
pointed and s a w  a ram walk in to  the 
cafeter ia  and order a cup of milk and 
a plate  of shepard's pie. Yhe food ms 
presented, and the mmn took out a short 
row of thick paper. She tore f ive  pieces 
fran the row and gave them t o  the cashier 
who tucked them in to  the cash register.  

''Is that legal?" asked the angel. 
"She didn't  pay with money, just ordinary 
pieces of paper. " 

?he s p i r i t  d e d .  "In this place 
those pieces of paper represent hours 
of work freely given in the nam of 
cooperative industry. " 

"I don't understand, I' the angel said. 
"If every ccmrmnity created their  own 



-- -- 

currency, how could rich and powerful 
countries exist?  How can this place put 
value on cheap pieces of paper when 
governments and banks print  good money 
t o  represent the i r  values of width?'' 

' kney ,"  muttered the s p i r i t ,  "rich 
and powrful countries. lhe drug sellers 
and corporate c* put their value 
on the symbol of legal tender. They trade 
the best part of their  souls for  money. 
G o v e m t s  of your rich and powerful 
nations use the value of mney t o  indicate 
how rich and powrful they are, but how 
m y  people are r ich? How m y  are powerful? 
How m y  slave their l ives  away with hopes 
of amassing riches and powr?" 

'Ihe s p i r i t  snapped its fingers and 
instantly the two stood by a bus stop 
bench beanng a plaque. The s p i r i t  quickly 

? pointed at the plaque then at an off ice 
building behind it. ' k k  these sights," 

I said the spirit. 
'Ihe new angel read the plaque, noting 

the name Bruce Eriksen, then glanced at  
' the off ice buildmg, but before it could 

read the sign, the s p i r i t  snapped its 
fingers again. A l l  the angel could remember 

' of the sign wre four dis t inct ive l e t t e r :  
D E R A .  

With each snap of the fingers, the 
s p i r i t  and the angel pa& fo r  a few 
seconds a t  a different place. Egch time 
the s p i r i t  said, ' k k  this sight." 

The angelh head was spinning a s  it 
t r ied  t o  m m r i z e  what the s p i r i t  wanted 
it t o  see . . .DEYAS.. .First United.. . Co 
op radio. . .Cultural Relations. . .Four 
Sisters .  . .Second Mile. . .Crab Park. . . 

A t  rmdnight the old s p i r i t  and the 
new angel stood on a grassy h i l l  t h a t  
overlooked a d l  bay of water reflecting 
a f u l l  winter moon on its waves. 

'Zook down below," said the s p i r i t  
i n  a quiet voice. "See there a blue roof 
supported by wad columns. When the sun 
rises you w i l l  awaken there i n  humn form 
and dwell in this place for  twelve months 
without m r y  of your angelic powers. l1 

'My?" asked the angel. "I thought 
my earthly days were over for  another 
f i f tyseven  years! " 

"And so they are. But you've requested 
my lessom on what is goodness, and so 
f a r  you are  fa i l ing  the course. I 've 
shown you Calcutta and you've seen no 
goodness there. I 've shown you East T h r ,  
Algeria, East L m  Angeles, Old Palestine, 
and not once have you looked through the 
turpitude and seen an ounce of goodness. 

"In this place you w i l l  learn your 
lessons i n  ccinpleteness. You have rmrked 
the s ights ,  dwell in those places for  
a time." 

"But I ' m  not prepared for  this." cried 
the new angel. 

The s p i r i t  stroked the angel's head. 
"Very few who have cane t o  this place 
were prepared. But still they came, searchylg 
as  you do search for  a certain maring. 
If at  any time you choose t o  end the lesson 
jus t  kneel below the blue roof and say 
' I 've  had enough. ' 

"I tell you now, what takes every 
newaner t o  this place m y  months and 
scmtimes years t o  learn; l i s t en  and mtch 
and seek out those who treat the fool 
and w i s e  equally. Watch for  the persons 
who can see the goodness i n  every existence, 

"Sleep now, dear one, you w i l l  awaken 
unto a future i n  the nraking across the 
Universe. 





Gilbert Walters. a Wct'suivet'cn, was born in 
Smithers, BC in 1959. He is influenced b\. love of 
Nature. He credits other well known Native art for 
the inspiration of his work. 

The miles we walked together 
Through the sun and rain 
You were always there 

At times the path was uncertain 
I felt alone and lost 
You were always there 

Other times our journey was full of  promise 

w 
My heart felt full of life 
You were always there 

For this I offer you my love 
", 

To honour you because 
You were always there 

Lana Wright, also of the Wet'suwet'en Nation, 
was born in Smithers, BC in 1966. She loves to 
write poetry and is inspired by Gilbert's work. 
Lana is well known for walking across British 
Columbia in the spring of 1997. Her "Messenger 
of Hope" walk-a-thon was for education. 

Westcoast Aboriginal Network on Disabilities 
Cultural Development Society 

Community Relations Committee, Carnegie Association. 

I am writing on behalf of the members of W.A.N.D., to express our apppreciation for the contributions 
that you have put towards our annual Spiritual I iealing trip to Fort St. James this past summer. 

WAND'S member volunteers were able to accomplish their goal last year: taking 12 adults and kids from 
the D.E. on a 12-day trip including fishing, camping, hiking, and feasting with the local people in and around 
Fort St. James, working with other agencies in the community wha contributed their time and resources. 

This year as last, WAND is committed to providing recrcationd and cultural healing activities for people 
in the Downtown Eastside who are at risk due to the negative cycles of abuse and addiction. We are working 
this year to provide activities that focus on the needs of our elders and youth: there are Kids, Men over 35, 

: Co-ed, and a Women's drop-in softball teams, as well as the elders trip to Albuquerque, New Mexico. 

1 Please accept this card and letter as a small measure of our gratitude, and if you have any questions or 
i correspondence you can contact us at 303- 1856 E. Georgia St , V;uicouvzr 
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The Shattering of the M'orking Class 
Pflrl I 

underestimated the colonizing power of commer- 

After World War Two a feeling of hope swept 
the world. Ordinary people believed in themselves 
and in their right to a decent hfe. Canada moved in 
the direction of social democracy. The Labour 
Party was elected in Great Britain and it, too, 
moved in the direction of a fairer society for ordi- 
nary people. A wave of national liberation swept 
across Africa and Asia, thrusting aside, at least for 
awhile, the debilitating power of colonialism. 

-. Labour leaders assumed that the democratic 
feelings aroused by the unusual conditions of war 
would last, and they didn't take seriously enough 
the intense political education needed to finnly 
establish democracy with its vision of the common 
good. They underestimated the power of capital- 
ism to turn working people with their hard-won 
sense of class interest into consumers with a poss- 
essive view of human purpose expressed in the 
phrase, "The people with the most things when 
they die, win." 

Most workers (but not all) could find decent jobs 
at decent wages after the war. Social programs 
were solid. It was the time of the so-called "Welf- 
are State." It was a step toward social democracy 
and, ironically, it turned out to be the salvation of 
capitalism. A majority of people were relieved of ' the crippling anxiety about employment, health, 

1 food and shelter. Working people had money to 
I spend, and capitalism was quick to show them 

/ how to spend it. Workers and citizens were trans- 
formed into consumers and taxpayers. The market 
(private power) was no longer the stem task- 
master, but the bringer of good things. (1) 

Even Harold Wilson, a British Labour leader, 

- - 
cia1 culture - TV, rock 'n roll and movies for 
example. He thought the Beatles were Labour's 
secret weapon because they were working class 
boys, but he was wrong. The Beatles, through no 
fault of their own, became part of the fragmented, 
individual consumer culture that obscured the long 
history of class struggle. 

Many working people forgot their past, and the 
sense of class solidarity and mutual aid that had 
been characteristic of the working class before 
World War Two was badly weakened. Workers 
who did well in the post-war economy tended to 
move to a conservative and individualistic outlook 
rather than a co-operative and collective one on 
political and economic issues. (2) 

Yet the consumer world that opened up to work- 
ing people didn't bring happiness. In fact, middle 
class consumer aspirations placed an almost intol- 
erable burden on working class families. (3) 
People became trapped by things, and expressed 
bitterness at their situation. They had followed the 
rules, worked hard, yet they weren't happy. They 
were stuck with large payments for goods, some 
of which they seldom used. They had mistaken ac 
quisition of consumer goods with the good life. (4) 

By SANDY CAMERON 
(to be continued) 

( 1  ) A World 7 i )  Will - 7hc. Recotr~trncrio~l of /he Post- 
War Worklt~g i'lcr~.~, by Jersey Seabrook and Trevor 
Blackwell, page 82. 
(2j Ibid, page 105 
(3 j World$ of l'criti - I,@ in  he Workit~g i'1r.s.s Fanlily, 
by Lillian Rubin. Pub. by Basic Books 1976 
(4) Ibid, page 205 



Integrated Humanitarianism - Alive in Canada 

Are we the poor people 
Casting a shadow 
On the %reat Canadian dream 
Of a land of opportunity and ahutnndance? 
That might explain why F.A.W. don't exactly treat us withr ah, velvet gloves. 
God above, help us when we need a crisis grant. 
Are there not costs which we can no longer tolerate, without taking some action, Iving so marginally, in this 
so-called "civilized society?" 
These costs have become dreadfully expensive. 
Our wives and children deserve to be sheltered well and to eat well. We've all paid taxes a l o n ~  the way. 
How many of your friends or neighhours desperately chose suicide on this five week month? How many will 
commit suicide this week? Something is just not working. I .et's not cause one another any more friction or 
stress. Truce? 1,et's help one another. 
Can we not join with the energy of our numbers, talents, and variety of skills and develop tactics of our own? 
I,et's visit Premier Clark. let 's write Prime Minister rhretien. 
Imagine. hundreds. eventually thousand of us heginning from the Downtown Fastside Why not the poor and 
the hungry from all over the province taking our specific issue\ o1- very human conditions. to Premier Clark 7 

in grass roots manner' It's democratic 
See you frlends and nelghhours on the way to the parliament buildings Soon 

., 
A fellow welfare recipient 

Wayne Trudell 

ANOTHER BACK ALLEY DAY 

Here we go again, 
PETITION 

Sick, hung over, feeling blue. TO STOP THE SEL,LING OF RICE AND SALTY WINE 

Needing another bottle to cany on.. 
What happened to the good life? 

Somehow we find ourselves drowning To Whom It May Concern: We, thc 

In a bottle of rice. undersigned, are pcople who believe .ew should 

We let our sorrow disappear, haw rice and salty wine taken off the shclws 
For now we enjoy each other's company. becmsc we are losing too many bmthcss m d  

Bonding, laughing, feeling free 
Living through another day. 
Oh. 1 am in need of a drink ... 

- 
sisters. These wines arc 38%) alcohol and 2% 
salt. lkople arc having heart a t t xks ,  kidney and 
liver failure amd some suffer seizures and 

My foot is killing me. violent attacks while blacked out. As well they 

Pass it on brothers, have Schlorosis and many have surcs on their 

One sip, two sips, three sips. hands, legs m d  all over their btdies. This is not 

Oh dear! Another one gone. what our people need. We need to take back 

Time for another one to carry on ... our health and dignity and get this poison off 



WHAT IS TO BE DONE 
ABOUT DRUGS & AIDS? 

- - a community workshop on accountable and effective research 

We invite community residents and members of any interested group to attend 
our workshop on drug use and HIV infection in the Downtown Eastside. Please 
join us! 

Thursday, April 9, 1998 from 9:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. . 
at SFU's Harbour Centre Campus 515 West Hastings St. 

Joseph and Rosalie Segal Centre, Room 1400 

- presented by BC Health Research Foundation, Main & Hastings Community 
Development Society, and Simon Fraser University 

PRESENTERS: 

9:15 a.m. Introductions by Michael Hayes (SFU), Barry Hames (MHCDS) and Chris 
Crossfield (BCHRF) 

9:30 a.m. Dr. Michael O'Shaughnessy, St. Paul's Hospital, Centre for Excellence in 
AIDS Research, on Deadly Public Policy 

11:OO a.m. Gordon Roe, PhD Candidate from the Department of Sociology and 
Anthropology, SFU on needle exchange research 

1 1 :30 a.m Cathy Churchill, Vancouver Native Health Society 

- refreshments provided - 
1 :00 p.m. Robert Sarti, the Vancouver Sun on the media and research reporting 
1 :30 p.m. Dr. Robert Hogg, St. Paul's Centre for Excellence in AIDS Research, on 

Barriers to Receiving Antiviral HIV Therapy 
2:30 p.m. Melissa Eror, Vancouver Area Netwolk of Drug Users 
3:15 p.m. Small group discussion on various topics with assistance of facilitators. 

You come up with ideas for better research! 
4:30 p.m. Session Summary 

I 
1 

* * * THE WORKSHOP IS FREE BUT YOU MUST PRE-REGISTER * * * 

/ To reserve your seals, please call SF" Continuing Studies at 291-5100 by April 3rd. 



The manufacture of NlKE footwear is left to 
off-shore contractors who employ 500,000 mostly 
female workers in countries like Indonesia, China 
and Vietnam. When you shop for Nike products, 
take a minute to think about these young women 
who make them under sweatshop conditions. 

Nike claims things are improving in its Asian 
contract factories, but a recent study of conditions 
in a southern China factory showed that young 
women are being forced to work 10- 12 hours a 
day and an additional 2-4 hours overtime for less 
than the local minimum wage of 25 cents an hour. 

Is Nike being unfairly singled out? 
Nike is the market leader in the sports footwear 
industry, with about 37% of the market. Nike also 
leads the industry in moving production off-shore, 
resulting in labour costs of just 4% of a shoe's 
price. They spend $975 million a year to market & 
advertise. Logically and fairly, reducing their 
advertising outlay by 4% would free up enough 
money to pay practically all workers a living wage 

April 28: Commenting on a walkout by 10,000 
Indonesian Nike workers during a wage dispute, 
Nike spokesperson Jim Small stated that the 
increase in the minimum wage to $2.46 a day 
meant that "Indonesia could be reaching a point 
where it is pricing itself out of the market." 
May 12: Nike Thomas Clarke explained Nike's 
decision to pay $200 million to the Brazilian 
soccer team, stating: "You never overpay for 

them cost $8; Nike baseball caps cost $30 - the 
labour was $1.20; Nike T-shirts cost $25 - the 

Start asking questions of sales staff and managers 
in stores selling Nike products: 

When will Nike guarantee its production workers 
a living wage and decent working conditions? 

Why are Nike production workers routinely fired 
for trying to improve their wages and working 
conditions? 
When will Nike agree to independent monitoring 

of its contract factories by local human rights 
organizations? 

If your sports team is sponsored by Nike, find 
out about the contract with them and what it 
requires from coaches, staff and athletes. 

If you want, write to: Phil Knight, Nike CEO, 
1 Bowerman, Beaverton, Oregon 97005 or call 
1-800-344-6453, press 3, press 1 ,  and talk. 

A Confession by a ITS Marine Corps General 

Just before his death in 1940, 1JS Marine Corps 
General Stnedley D. Butler made the following 
confession about his record of service to American 
big business: 

"1 spent 33 years and four months in active milit- 
ary service," Butler said, "and during that period I 
spent most of my time as a high-class muscle man 
for big business, Wall Street and the bankers. In 
short, I was a racketeer, a gangster for capitalism." 

"I helped make Mexico safe for American oil 
interests in 191 4. 1 helped to make Haiti and Chile 
decent places for the National City Bank to collect 
revenues in. I helped in raping several Central 
American republics for the benefit of Wall Street. 
I helped purifl Nicaragua for the International 
Banking House of Brown Brothers in 1902-1912. 
I brought light to the Dominican Republic for 
American sugar interests in 19 16. 1 helped make 
Honduras right for American fruit companies in 
1903. In China in 1927,I helped to see to it that 
Standard Oil went on its way unmolested." 

''M~l~tary alliances serve as enforcers of Transnat~onal C o p  
orations' domlnat~on " bj Mark Frank, a member of Veterans 
Agalnst Nuclear Arms. in the CCPA Momtor. March 1998. 



Conrad Black: 
The so-called newspapers you publish are actually 

no more than propagandistic comic books, with 
absolutely no analysis of anything beyond a 
television mentality view of the world, a corporate, 
commercial, distorted view of the world, a 
dangerous and alienating view of the world, a view 
so opposite to anything resembling so-called 
responsible journalism that it epitomizes 
irresponsible: thoughtlessly automatic, unin- 
vestigative journalism: in fact epitomizes all that is 
mendacious, cynical and anti-human. Your papers 
whip themselves up into an inane frenzy over so- 
called fiscal restraint, proclaiming everyday in some 
pointless, newsless so-called article (really just a 
fiction: or a remark) that social spending must be 
cut, because it costs so much (a lie), and there is less 
money (a bigger lie), while at the same time saying, 
everyday in other so-called articles (fictions) how 
business, the truly criminal class, considering the 
history of what the business class has done (as 
opposed to theories about what the business class 
does, theories which are just fictive lies and wishful 
thinking, from a class that considers itself so 
pragmatic but acts in totally unpragmatic and useless 
ways, for anyone but itself), must be given break 
after break, tax cut after tax cut, in order to so-called 
compete (bulldoze) in the so-called world 
(corporate) so-called market (stock exchange), when 
in fact a11 business wants is handouts they don't need 
in order to achieve goals that will benefit no one, all 
the while saying that, if they don't get their 
concessions and cuts and benefits etc. the counhy 
will go to hell. The lies your papers spew every day 
all over this country, which is going to the dogs, as 
they say, because of its criminal, academic, 
professional, corporate class, not only aid and abet 
com~pt and cynical politicians and civil servants and 
professionals and academics in their destructive, 
lmthinking, anti-human endevours, but actually lead 
the way, in many ways, toward ridiculous, 
destn~ctive, thoughtless reactions to just about 
anything in the world. Your papers act as if, 
whatever happens in this world, they know it and 

understand it and thus have some kind of moral or 
ethical ownership over and above anything that 
happens in the world, when your papers achlally 
know nothing about anything but what the corporate, 
criminal, academic class thinks (wishes, dreams) 
happens, in their insular, self-centered, 
unimaginative, tired, anti-human old way. Your 
entertainment sections are just ads for people as 
talentless, plagiaristic and silly as Andrew Lloyd 
Webbt r, the worst so-called composer ever born, 
whose inephless at music and sickening so-called 
lovely. but in fact nauseating, melodies are 
instruments of torture, examples of music-hating 
behaviour, not composition Gust as your papers are 
examples of analysis-hating behaviour), and whose 
popularity in this country is a sign of its pettiness, 
since the criminal, professional, corporate class 
managed to beat the life out of everything they 
couldn't control and to beat the life out of what they 
do control, destroying hundreds and thousands of 
creatixe people in the process, while raising the most 
amateur, talentless, empty-headed fools to the 
highest positions, destroying, as your papers do, any 
opportunity for thought or analysis with a passion 
that betrays the fear the corporate, academic, 
managerial, criminal class has of freedom of speech. 
More than anything your papers exhibit not just a 
fear of. but a hatred for freedom of speech. Your 
papers don't even go through the motions of 
approving of freedom of speech. Your papers have 
done nothing good for this country, have actually 
intentionally caused suffering and ibmorance and 
misunderstanding. But you probably don't care 
about any of this. 

Dan Feeney 



On Friday the 13th (March) the first meeting on 
the plan to "connect communities" - Chinatown & 
Gastown - by making a safe corridor along Carrall 
Street was held at Tellier Tower. There was a 
general hope that the meeting would be civil, and 
it was - on the surface. As it unfolded, it became 
apparent that no one was going to just abandon 
their principles, and those who had none just let 
the usual rant and myopia continue. 
The great contingent from Gastown, under the 

rubrics of Business Improvement and Residents 
and Homeowners and Property Owners and 
Historic Area Planners and Land Use Task Force 
and New But Not Necessarily Naive People 
Concerned About Inlage(but willing to couch it in 
politically correct hypese) ... and fiom those easily 
recognizable as non-Gassy types from Downtown 
Eastside Residents and DEYAS and Carnegie and 
the Neighbourhood Safety Office and others ... had 
a moment to look around and see almost no non- 
white people and be up front with the fact that 
many people were not present or represented. 

For all readers, this "project" is being pushed by 
business and tourist interests in Gastown who want 
to somehow make Carrall Street a safe corridor 
through the local neighbourhood. That this is an 
impossibility without the support of local residents 
and agencies is the first reality check, and the push 
for "their" vision of beautification & revitalisation, 

sidewalk cafes and shoppes, runs into the reality of 
what the Downtown Eastside deals with - poverty, 
substandard housing, homelessness, alcohol and 
drug abuse, an AIDS epidemic, gentrification, dis- 
placement and dispersal, the results of other neigh- 
bourhoods and the City and Police driving street 
people from everywhere else into the Downtown 
Eastside and then saying "We've got a problem!" 

Can these two forces combine to make progress? 
The first force tries to divide, confuse and conquer 
while the second hopes for a sea-change in spirit, 
while working on individual issues. The first 
seems to think that all the social ills can be shut 
out or ignored or driven away - 'out-of-sight-out- 
of-mind' - while the second sees clearly that 
poverty is connected to housing to homelessness 
to alcohol and drug abuse to safety to prostitution 
to crime to livability to AIDS to disabilities to .... 
Okay. The exercise at this first meeting was to 

put ideas, under various headings, and then every- 
one present would support I0 of their own choice. 
Following is the result: 
STREET DESIGN 
- Continue to improve on lighting, signing of lanes 
and premises (8) 
- Themes for street improvement: i.e. historical 
walks, viewing points (steam clock, etc.) (6) 
- Wider sidewalks 
- steering committee on street improvements (I) 
- closing off alcove in lanes (0) 
TRAFFIC ISSIJES 
- Traffic enforcement of pedestrian traffic for 
resident safety (5) 
- Slow down with traffic speed (I) 
- No major traffic comdors (0) 
RESIDENTS 
- Encourage local residents to generate money- 
making, self-supporting enterprises (I 7) 
- Maintain current residents (4) 
- Residential associations combining to have a 
voice that will be heard (3) 
- Pigeon Park is used by Eastside residents; Wings 
serves hundreds of meals a day (0) 
HOUSING REPAIR 
- Clean up existing SROs and hotels (I 0) 



l- - Unconditional support by business and property 
groups of a real SRO anti-conversion by-law (5) 
- Demolition and conversion by-law for existing 
housing (4) 
- Renovation of hotels (4) 
MARKET HOUSING 
- Market housing only after protection of housing 
for existing poor (5) 
- Stop gentrification (5) 
- More housing that is affordable (4) 
- Welcome market housing (3) 
COMMIJNITY MIX 
- Cnmmon cnmmilnity pnqition to City Hall (6) 
- n A p  real mix of housing, not just market & 
whsidi~ed (5) 
- Accephng responsibility for our community (2) 
- Access for all to public spaces (2) 
- Support housing mix (2) 

. - Action against panhandling harassment (1) 
- Ask for input from the community (0) 
- No victimization of the poor (0) 
SOCIAL SERVICES 
- Hostel of clinic for AIDS patients (9) 
- Street programming for Hastings Street (5) 
- City-regulated safe places for street-involved 
women ( I  ) 

1 - Daycare and preschools for residents (I)  
- More genuine social services for disadvantaged (I) 
- Provide more storefront community services: i.e. 
clinics, drop-ins and temporary work offices (I) 
ECONOMIC DEVELOPMENT 
- Attract legitimate business into the community to 
create employment (1 4) 
- Increase in welfare rates (4) 
- Partnerships in community development with 
training and employment possibilities (2) 
- Corporate contributions from breweries, real 
estate industry, etc. that have prospered off this 
community for years (2) 
- Decriminalize sex trade (2) 
- Promote and support community non-profit 
enterprises (2) 
- Raise housing and shelter rates (0) 
TOZJRISM & ENTERTAINMENT 
- Build on existing dollars that exist through the 
Tourism Industry and use this as a way to obtain 

city support (I 3) 
- Make plaques marking history and encouraging 
pride (6) 
- Signage for tourists (4) 
CRIRIE 
- Suficient police (6) 
- Business groups eliminate private cops on our 
streets (5) 
- More liquor license enforcement of licensed 
premises (4) 
DRZJGS 
- Detox and counselling seminar for male and 
female, even youth ( I  2) 
- Decriminalize drugs and develop medical model 
for delivery (7) 
- We can't tolerate drug activities; immigration 
should not import any criminals (7) 
- Develop a variety of drug treatment and detox 
progams (3) 
- Drug rehab and area/resources for users (3) 
- Detox centres and follnw-lip (2)  
- Real enfnrcement nf existins drug trafficking 
laws (2)  
- Press 3 levels of government, especially feds, to 
take control of drug industry ( I )  
- Decriminalize / tnedicalize heroin and cocaine (0) 
- Drug education treatment; family counselling (0) 
CLEAN STREETS 
- Bi-weekly street cleaning (6) 
- Existing business to be responsible for lanes and 
garbage on their property (3) 
- Weekly lane cleaning (2) 
- Public pride in community (I)  
PERMITS & LICENSES 
- Clanlp down on business who are front for 
criminal activity (16) 
- Business license control by community (9) 
- Working together to get rid of criminals in 
business (5) 
- Change in Vancouver City Charter (3) 
- Charter change to allow community accountab- 
ility of business (3) 
- Fewer liquor licenses (2) 
- Liaism and City Hall LCCB Permits enforced (2) 
- Panlandling by-law (2) 



BUILDING MAINTENANCE 
- Hotels which take advantage of poor (guest fees, 
etc.) should be prosecuted (7) 
- Hotel building owners accountable (5) 

Keep in mind that each person had 10 'dots' to 
indicate support for ideas (above) generated by 
those present. Ideas/issues/reality checks not 
present are as important as those voiced, if nc.t 
more so. 
Some questions to consider: - 

What type of job opportunities might the 
project create? 
Could all the construction work be carried out 
by Downtown Eastside Community Residents 
under a community administered program? 
Could area maintenance be transferred to a 
community organization? 
What type of businesses could the community 
run that would focus on the tourist resowce? 
What actions could the joint communities take 
to assist in securing clean, affordable 
accommodation in the Downtown Eastside? 
What is the right approach to 
eliminate/reduce/control drug traffmcking ? 
Should the communities provide social 
services to people who live or work outside 
the communities or should services be directed 
at the existing residents only? 
What type of facilities are desired for residents 
in the public open spaces? 
If SROs are to be upgraded, what type of 
accommodation should they be upgraded to? 
If the Carrall Street west sidewalk was 
widened, what type of street activity/busmess 
opportunity would the residents like to see? 
How could shoplifting and vehicle break-in be 
reduced'? 
How much consideration of social issues 
should any plan have before it goes ahead? 
How will fair representation of concerned 
individuals and groups be ensured? 

What questions are not being addressed or, by 
what we've seen so far, are not even being asked? 
Every article, every person voicing an informed or 
personal opinion, usually talks about one issue. I 
ask that everyone reading this write or get a friend 
to write about it and get it in to the Ne~~s l euer .  The 
interests from Gastown are quite adept at having 
themselves over-represented at meetings, with 
each ' organisation' of 4 or 12 members having a 
'right' to a seat-at-the-table. The community 
players like Carnegie, with 3500 members, and 
DERA, with 4000 members and a housing waitlist 
with 8000 names on it, DEY AS with street and 
outreach work touching a few thousand people, 
the Neighbourhood Safety Office and its steering 
committee collectively representing the concerns 
of child prostitution, immigration and refugee 
exploitation, residents of SROs, community 
services and so on.. . 
There will be a reaction, even violence, if this 

project is a thin veneer for the stated aims of the 
Gastown crowd to "remove the local residents in 
our drive to clean up and revitalize our 
neighbourhood." 

By PAULR TAYLOR 




