


Democracy in Action 
Does a picture ever tell the whole story? 
The Chinatown Merchants Association the 

Gastown Business Improvement Association and 
the Strathcona Area Merchants' Society and a few 
other individuals got together to have a press 
conference and make statements demanding the 
closure of the Needle Exchange, the closure of the 
Carnegie Street Program and the withdrawal of 
h d i n g  from all agencies andlor services that 
support, assist or in any way aid the drug using 
population of the Downtown Eastside. They 
demanded then that all these dollars be put 
exclusively into "rehab7' somewhere else. 
We had about 2 hours warning of this and the calls 

went around. Muggs Sigwgeirson, Jeff Sornmers 
and Tom Laviolette went to the address only to find 
that admission was to the press only - if you weren't 
invited, you couldn't go in! All of a sudden they 
were inside and on the 31d floor of the Chinese 
Benevolent Association's building on East Pender. 
They loudly denounced the motley crew present for 
their narrow, reactionary response to the myriad 
problems in our neighbourhood. The three of them 
were arrested and taken out. 

What the hell is this about? 
Let's start with where we are - the Downtown 

Eastside has been given this awful rep by just about 
everybody, and momentous changes are demanded 
everywhere. The crux of the matter is that some 
people want what's good for their pocketbooks, their 
self-images and their class. They want us - meaniw 

everyone not of some vague level of wealth, 
respectability and social standlng - out. Drug users 
are being targeted as the most visible and, they hope, 
the most universally condemnable people. This is a 
front, the edge of the wedge. SAMS, along with the 
various Gastown groups (one per person..) are 
vehemently and insidiously fighting to have all 
social services, social housing and poor people in 
general eliminated fiom "their" twf. 

Expo 86 exacerbated an effect of conscious police 
and 'holier-than-thou' policy to get all the poor and 
street people off Granville, out of the West End and 
into the Downtown Eastside. This one event 
sounded the bell for the greed of capital as off-shore 
money was luredlinvitedhegged-for and all the local 
business-driven organisations tried to intensify the 
massive shift to blatant non-tolerance for us being 
visible in their neighbourhoods. Street action, drug 
& alcohol use, prostitution and various other 
symptoms of poverty (like homelessness, even when 
home is a 10'xlO' room) were driven into the DE in 
a vain effort by the police-and-holier-than-thou's to 
clean up their sacred sight. The DE accepted the 
influx of younger people, tolerated the deinstitution- 
alised mental health consumers being 'released into 



the community' (given one-way tickets or busfare to 
the area) and just adapted. No, this wasn't any 
Utopia, but as a generally low-income community 
residents had life experiences that engendered some 
sympathy with other3 being displaced fiom 
wherever. 
Community wasn't a co-opted buzzword, but the 

forces of gentdication and greed and power-plays 
began picking up speed and intensity. DERA had 
generated over 450 units of really decent housing, 
Camegie was the living room of the Downtown 
Eastside, Main&Hastings Community Development 
and Four Comers Community Savings, Vancouver 
Native Health and all aspects of Native services, End 
Legislated Poverty and the Tenants Rights Action 
Coalition are in it for the long haul, the Women's 
Centre and Bridge Housing, the Portland Hotel 
Society, Community Directions, United We Can and 
recycling for binners and our environment, various 
churches have good programs, and the community 

, of all the poor, the displaced, seniors, substance 
abusers and everybody are involved in getting the 
services and s td tha t  every real community needs 
as a matter of common sense. DEYAS began to deal 
with the growing drug problem, one of the most 
visible symptoms of societal imbalance. Youth 
housing, detox, bad date sheets, sharing of info on 
health and a needle exchange, counselling, referrals, 
and various services to meet the exploding incidence 
of reactions. 
Then the death toll began to rise. Very wealthy 

people took the dynamic tension and the concentra- 
tion of the displaced as a business opportunity. 3 
Heroin increased in purity and availability while its 
street price dropped. Overdoses were rampant. Over 
350 people died in 1993 and addiction grew expon- 
entially. A report by BC's Chief Coroner, Vince 
Caine, listed 63 recommendations on how to deal 
with addiction and drug use as health problems, 
calling for a comprehensive system of treatment 
involving not only detox but counselling, housing, 
job training, treatment that is low-key and directly 
accessible. It was a light in the growing darkness, 
The forces of darkness also began to coalesce. The 

last thing the gasbags want is established services 
and a comprehensive system of treatment that deals 
with addicts as people. Gastown was the first that 
began to get a closed- borders mentality, with the 
Business Improvement Association, under the 
needle nose of Leonore Sali, started harassing street 
people to "keep moving" and "go back where you 
belong". Seems that even the thousand or so resi- 
dents in SROs in Gastown were unwelcome unless 
they just stayed invisible and paid their rent and 
didn't become tourist eyesores. The developer 
bogeyman got unprecedented concessions at shitty 
hall to build condos higher than anything even 
remotely close, to gate off public space for a private, 
gated no-man's-land, and name the hulk after the 
guy who wanted to bulldoze Stanley Park. The City- 
appointed Historic Area Planning Committee gets 
really loopy demanding colour changes on SRO 

It was the right time to buy because it is a bad neighbourhood. 
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his community) is under a lot of pressure There is development pressure 

6om all sides This is very valuable real estate and most of the people here are 
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regarded as inconvenient to those who would like to build their little castles. .. It is 

rL? 
" . .  

IVU I YOU are worthless or you are not worth consideration and you are just one of 
D ~ ~ .   those nameless people that can move once it is time for us to take over. 

(Downtown Eastside Resident, interview 1998) 

exteriors and even name changes for local concerns 
whose monikers suggest some abhorrent affiliation 
with the Downtown Eastside. 
The nouveau tenants and property owners in 

Gastown were told, as part of the sales pitch, not to 
worry about the street - that everything they saw 
outside (Pigeon Park, East Hastings, etc.) would be 
gone in 2-3 years. That yap is 5-6 years old. 
Chinatown sees the natural outward movement of 
people into other areas as indcative of the failure of 
their marketing! Chinatown is no longer the only 
place for Chinese business, but the thousands of 
people coming every day are not enough. The fault 
must be assigned and what better scapegoat than the 
people a block or two over - the lowly street people 
and residents of the DE. Strathcona gets upset over 
the proliferation of drugs and sex and poor people 
are generally unwelcome. Each of these areas gets a 
few people claiming to speak for everyone, and their 
demands are mirrored by the same vested, self- 
aggrandising class interests mentioned above. 
Gentrification. Greed. Globalisation. Class. Bigotry. 
Racism. Real Estate. Image. . . 
About a year or so ago there was a renewed call for 

a 'safe corridor' between Chinatown and Gastown. 
The rentacops now prowling in relative security are 
seen as white (or yellow) knights, to be deployed in 
even greater force along one public street to keep 
tourists and those in search of shopping experiences 
safe fiom the undesirable influences inherent in local 
contact. Community people agreed to meet and dis- 
cuss concerns. Those claiming to speak for every- 
body in gastown brought visions of sidewalk cafes, 
shoppes, constant security and even closed circuit tv. 
The closure of SROs on the corridor and disburse- 
ment of locals is, of course, part of their vision. 
DERA and Camegie brought concerns of poverty, 
housing, street safety and health issues, training for 
Jobs and local art production. Atter two meetings, 

the hardcore class junkies got fed up with listening 
to all this social shit and held a press conference. 
"Close the Needle Exchange. No more social 
services. Withdraw fwzding fj-om any social housing 
or services that service, assist or support the drug- 
ridden, crime-ridden local populat~on." 
Spokesperson was Sue Bennet, herselfrumoured to 
be a drug user, but hypocrisy 1s okay. The gauntlet 
was thrown down but her stotzed response to the 
many local residents in attendance certainly 
dispelled any rumours. 
The matter of Woodward's is a crucial one for the 

future of the streetscape. Thc gasbags want it to go 
market, high-tech, shop-til-you-drop.. . the other ten 

* 

thousand or so people who like living here want 
social housing and surrounding empties turned into 
daycare and bakeries and useful stuff. The guy who 
bought it, Kassem Aghtai, pulled his sleaze with the 
community for 14 months, then when he had no 
where to hide when it came to showing the money, 
pulled out and has been trying to flog it ever since. 
Just before that, he met for a day-long 'conference' 
with the gasbags and was brought to his senses by 
Bennet and slinky Sali and Rositch and others: the 
next thing was vying for a market-only development 
permit. Demonstrations, the infamous daisy paint- 
ing, occupying law offices, holding a community 
celebration under the private dicks' videotape, and 
most recently the actions organized by the Anti- 
Poverty Action Committee have pissed off the same 
people putting their class and vested interests 
forward as just 'good for business'. 

Brice Rositch is an architect, having an office at 
120 Powell. He ran his mouth n a radio show the day 
after this meeting (this's about the meeting in Chm- 
town, remember) and dumped on the innocent, pure 
Carnegie Newsletter for printing his address. (Tag! !) 
He and fellow yuppy Grant Longhurst are front* 
for various interests who see blaming eve*ng on 
the NDP as one way to justifji calling for the dest- 
ruction of all services and strategies now in effect. 
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Charles Lee, president of the Chinatown Merchants, 
sees this condemnation of co~mnunity efforts and the 
NDP as his best platform for getting the Liberal 
nomination in the next election. Lives and thinking 
and workable solutions are irrelevant. 
Wayne Nelson, owner of the Patricia Hotel and 
morally responsible for the death of Olaf Solheirn 
(evicted from his room after 40+ years so Wayne 
baby could gouge Expo tourists), got the Strathcona 
Merchants Society together but then took their 
mandate to mirror his personal idiocy, calling for 
absolute opposition to any services for substance 
abusers and declaring war on the 'element in lower 
Hastings". He profits off of alcohol, and the best 
coke in the neighbourhood is reportedly sold in his 
bar. 
The focal point of all this bullshit is the proposed 

Resource Centre for drug users. Its modeled on the 
ideas and examples of effective drug strategies in 
Switzerland, Germany and England. The community 
has held extensive and inclusive public forums and 
conferences, invited speakers from these programs 
and others in Australia and the States, worked to get 

as much perspective on how to work as holistically 
and realistically as possible. The opposition is all 
out-of-whack. Rather than seeing the first step in 
treatment and alternatives in education on safe 
practices and getting people inside and safe, the 
reactionary right calls for treatment on islands, in the 
middle of nowhere, just GET THOSE GODDAMN 
JUNKIES OUT OF MY SIGHT AND OUT OF MY 

Where do they want the poor to go? 

"The last thing this community needs 
is another bunch of people with no 
money, " -gastown resident, 1 999 august,. 
In the midst of Woodwards co-or, talk. 

CITY. The Mayor seemed rattled in his press 
conference, held just before the one in Chinatown, 
where he seemed to change his tune to call for a 
moratorium on all new drug and alcohol services for 
90 days. The legal system gives those violently 
opposed to the existing programs another 60 days or 
so to exhaust their delaying tactics. 
The Carnegie Street Program is condemned for 

working with drug users, for "teaching people how 
to be addicts" a warped perception of teaching 
people how to use safely. Tables on safe sex, on 
diabetes, on Hep C, music jams and board games 
and other activities not involving drugs are all 
condemned across the board as supporting drug 
users. Such blanket stereotyping gets us down to the 
real reason behind everything these twerps are on 
about - its stated bald-faced in the conlmercial 
promos of Tinseltown: 'We are proud to promote the 
gentrification of this area." If you don't fit that mold, 
you ain't gentry. 

We respond, sometinies like talking to a five year- 
old having a temper tantrum. Money isn't evil, but 
the tlungs people do to get it and the effects that 
pursuit of power has on them would make a corpse 
puke. 

By PAULR TAYLOR 

If all poor people had badges that sad I am a poor person then I think the gentry 
would be relieved they could identify all the people they don't like. 

(Downtown Eastside resident, interview 1998) 



The child suspended 
between Heaven and Earth 

It has been said that communication with the 
hereafter is possible. In my readmgs, I have come 
across passages where Buddhist monks meditated 
and slept in graveyards, and Jewish men left books 
by the graves for the spirits to read. It is also said 
that spirits can take any shape or form. 
I had frequented many Buddhist temples and syna- 

gogues and, not unlike Allen Ginsberg, considered 
myself a jubu Qewish buddhist) trying to meld my 
Jewish heritage with Buddhism. Wanting to expand 
spiritually and my fiame of reference, I absorbed 
and experienced the fight against evil in St. James' 
Church. I was having visions there. 
Not unlike the Buddhists, I too frequented the 

graveyards and slept there. I wanted to communicate 
with the hereafter. I wanted to become in tune with 
whatever awaited me in the cemeteries. After months 
of acclimatizing and reading the tombstones, one 
evening I saw several stones engraved for the infants 
buried beneath. I heard a whimpering, a child's 
voice crying. Thrs came fiom near an infant's grave. 
Then I saw a tall tombstone menacingly moving 
towards me. I took the stance of the lady in the 
painting in St. James' Church's chapel. I heard a 
priestly man's voice say, "That's enough!" The 
frightening tombstone backed away to its original 
place several yards from the infants' graves. The 
remembrance of a satanic symbol defacing a 
tombstone at the entrance to the cemetery had not 
escaped me. 
All was still. I went home, which was across the 

street. As I made ready to sleep, again I heard the 
infant's voice crying. My roommate from another 
room called to me and asked who was crying. I said, 
"A little girl from the graveyard." My roommate 
asked why I had brought her home. I said, "She had 

followed me." 
As I got into bed I was shocked by the white appar- 

' 

ition of the child standing by my bed. The apparition 
lingered for moments, then disappeared. 
The child had bound its spirit to me. When I spoke 

on the telephone I could hear the crying. I spoke to 
my aunt on the phone and told her what I was 
experiencing. I told her that I had returned to the 
graveyard and had seen the apparition rising in the 
air then gently coming down. My aunt said that the 
child's spirit was trapped and that I could help by 
talking to the spirit, giving words of comfort and 
saying that she was free. 
My aunt also said that I had to completely immerse 

myself in white light and light a candle for the child. 
I knew where the white light was - in a room with 
grated gates inside St. James' Church. I opened the 
grated gates, went in, sat down, lit a candle and tried 
to communicate with the spirit. I sat perfectly still 
for some time. There was nothing. I thought perhaps 
the spirit would have to contact me first. 

I waited and visualized in my mind' eye. Then I 
decided that I should leave, but, as I slightly moved, 
1 suddenly heard a lone seagull calling. A spirit can 
take any shape or form. The child was free. 

Anita Stevens 



Demands 

The undersigned conmunity groups have come 
together to demand that 
* No city, provincial or federal resource of my kind 
be used to assist, facilitate or maintain the use 
and dealing of illegal drugs. 

Drug injection sites, needle exchanges, drop-in 
centres, and 1 or any other non-treatment resources 
cannot be located in the Downtown neigbbourhoods. 
Government must cease its support of all programs 
which do not DIRECTLY offer treatment to addicts. 
* The Vancouver Police Department must enforce 
the Criminal Code of Canada equally throughout its 
jurisdiction. 

The Vanco~ver Police must immediately cease its 
unequal and negligent application of the law in the 
Downtown neighbourhoods. 
The Vancouver Police CANNOT make policy 

regarding the application of the criminal code or 
reflect the lack of action by Provincial Court Judges. 

Unsigned by individuals claiming to speak for the 
Chinese Cultural Centre; the Gastown Business 
Improvement Association. the Victory Square 
Property Assoc, and Strathcona Property Owners 
and Tenants Association. 
Brigit Snider is the SRO owner who wants to get rid 
of all drug users and anyone else who might hurt her 
property's value. 
Sue Beimett changes her faqade to Gastown 
Homeowner's, Wayne Nelson ducked out in favour 
of Harry Jung, Grant Longhurst only runs his mouth 
and SPOTA is not behind this at all. 

Okay. Enough characterization. The issues are 
plain. This bunch calls itself an alliance and labels 
all con~munity efforts in the direction of harm 
reduction and working with an exploding problem as 
useless. The alternative they propose is not invisible, 
not complex, requiring much space and carefd 
explanation; it's not even difficult to understand. 
They have no alternative, no plan, and zero efforts 
that they can point to as workable solutions. This is a 
call to abandon everything that even remotely helps 
those with this health problem. 
A Sun article in 1997 by Denny Boyd was entitled 

'Quit or Die' and called for the total abandonment of 

drug users to their "chosen fate" It was faxed to the 
Mayor & Council by Lynne Bryson of the fictitious 
Victory Square something, and the handwritten note 
said, "Many of us feel this way." 
The point about the police is to blame them for not 

arresting everybody all day long until drugs 
disappear for lack of customers or something. The 
war on drugs is the US approach, where their biggest 
growth industry is prisons; where over 2 million 
people are locked up. Greed and gentrification.. . 

PRT 



of huge cities, or drift around the world as rehgees 
and immigrants looking for decent jobs and a better 
life. 

Business is not a victimless crime. 
Homelessness is not an accident. 

The Economic Horror - 
We Can Do Better Than Corporate Greed 

After World War Two people used to talk about the 
wonderful world that could be built with new techn- 
ology. Machines would do the work, would be the 
slaves. Machines would give people the leisure time 
to grow as thoughtful, creative human beings. 
Machines would manufacture enough wealth so that 
the peoples of the world would have sufficient for 
their needs, and nobody would be left out. 
This vision might have developed in a democracy, 

but the world was taken over by an army of market- 
eers, and machines were used to create enormous 
profits in a global culture of greed. True, machnes 
did create great wealth --Canada has never been 
wealthier - but this wealth went to a small elite in 
virtually all counties. The majority of people 
became poorer in a deteriorating environment. 
Also true was the fact that machines replaced 

human beings in the labour market, and many of the 
world's people have become superfhous in terms of 
prgduction for the global economy. Instead ofdemo- 
cratic societies with liberated citizens sharing the 
wealth created BY technology, we have a small 
global elite of immense wealth and power, and a 
huge number of poor, marginalized human beings. 
People have been pushed off their land by transnat- 
ional corporations. They live in the growing slums 

Maintaining the myth of decent jobs for everyone 
who wants to work is insanity. The absurdity of a 
system that demands that people look constantly for 
work in a disintegrating labour market is self- 
evident. Viviane Forrester, in her book The Econom- 
ic Horror, describes the fate of young people caught 
in this global nightmare, "These outcasts, these leR- 
overs thrown on the social scrap heap, are expected 
to behave as good citizens.. .they are left with no 
chance to Mfill any duty.. .while their rights, 
already much curtailed, are casually scorned." (1) So 
we get the Sex Pistols emerging fiom the slums of 
Margaret Thatcher's England, or the 1984 video by 
America's Talking Heads - Road To Nowhere. 
There's a new world coming, though, and it won't 

be based on wage labour in the market. It will be 
based on the work that needs to be done to develop 
democracy, care for our citizens, protect ow envir- 
onment, grow our food, and save our world from the 

a 
corporate predators who would turn the earth's 
animals, plants, fish, water and soil into gold like 

B 
King Midas. We have to change the defuzition of 
work to include a wide range ofcreative activity. 
For example, going to school, looking after a 
household, and being active as conununity 
volunteers are all forms of productive work. We 
need to use machines to liberate people, not 
marginalize them. We have to distribute the world's 
wealth and income in a rational way, and one 
approach might be a basic income, or guaranteed 
annual income, for everyone. (2) One important 
warning, however! If a basic income is not adequate 
to enable citizens to participate hlly in a democratic 
society, then it beconies simply one more strategy 
for cheap, exploitive labour. 
The global, corporate oligarchy covers the world 

like a plague, but resistance to it is growing. No lie 
can live forever. 

By SANDY CAMERON 

(1) The Economic Honor, by Viviane Forrester, Polity Press, 
1999, reprinted in 2000, page 57. 

(2) Basic Income: Economic Security for All Canadians, by 
S.Lemer, C.M.A. Clark and W.R. Needham, pub. by 
Between The Lines, Toronto, 1999. 



TECH-PARK. COM 

There is a proposal to put a very large development 
on the empty space north of the railway terminal aat 
Main and Prior. There will be 13 buildings housing 
hi-tech firms.. parking for over four thousand cars. 
The DERA General Meeting on August 4' had 

over 40 people present to listen to and question reps 
of the developer, the archiect and the city. The mock 
ups, models and charts all gave a glowing 
endorsement, but many people asked questions on 
what was implied and what the direct (and indirect) 
impacts will be. 
The developer was represented by a community 

liaison person. she talked of going to a couple of 
community groups to say that jobs would be open 
for anyone qualified to do them. This was challen- Ice Crenli~ htan 011 Pencter 19s I 

ged to be a &soap approach by Schroeder, who 
should commit money to training residents to be 
qualified for these upcoming jobs. What happened at 
GM Place was that over 150 jobs were promised but 
only three residents actually got work, and then only 
part time. The rep responded that she would tell 
local people before the jobs were posted that they 
could apply. This was again challenged as not g o d  
enough - that Schroeder had to commit in writing to 
both train and employ local people. 
The rep said she would ""take it back". (?) 
The architectural plan was challenged on its 

complete make-over of the space of not having 
anything natural or normal, of this turning into a 
completely artifical environment. this got much 
sympathy from those who see many developinents 
eradicating anything of the original space. 
The questions of community impact were 

addressed by the city's planner. He referred to social 
housing on Main Street, which was later found out 
to be a small piece of property between existmg 
hotels. The impact on about 200 or more rooms in 
SROs was diverted and not really addressed. What 
was touted as great was the thousands of new retail 
square feet. The new park was quickly shown to be 
an already planned for park, and its representation as 
a giant playing field was roundly opposed by people. 
"We don't want or need any more destination soccer 
fields for jocks from elsewhere. We've said this 
repeatedly for 5 years and your presentation seems 
to be oblivious to this community concern. ." The 

architect and planner quickly responded that they 
were in sympathy and would change the picture. (!) 
It wss an opportunity to make suggestions and to 

talk about how this would affect individual lives. 
The influx of up to 4000 cars a day translates into 
double that in ternis of people. It will change things 
radically, and the fate of low income residents is just 
a minor matter to those pumped with all the money. 



Daniel Rajala I I love the daisy - Most innocent of 
all flowers - It can open the heart - pry 
open the hammered shut door... And 
sometimes drive to apoplexy and rage the 
blind and the ignorant. 

Sam Roddan 



Jurisdictions 

British Columbia 

Alberta 

Saskatchewan 

Manitoba 

Ontario 

Quebec 

New Brunswick 

Nova Scotia 

Alcohol Use Among All Motor Vehicle Fatalities in Canada, 1997 Estimates 

No. of Fatalities 

496 

461 

1 70 

140 

1,115 

838 

1 I 3  

94 

Estimated Percent Alcohol-involved 

45.0% 

43.4% 

38.4% 

47.8% 

38.4% 

27.5%2 

41.3% 

43.0% 

Prince Edward Island 23 31.8%j 

Newfoundland 38 62.1 % 

Yukon 4 75.0%" 

Northwest Territories 15 46.7%" 

CANADA 3,507 38.6% 

Subject: MADD 

" "I went to a party, Mom" 
I went to a party, 
and remembered what you said. 

You told me not to drink, Mom 
so I had a spriie instead. 

I felt proud of myself, 
the way you said I would, 
that I didn't drink and drive, 
though some friends said I should. 

I made a healthy choice, 
and your advice to me was right 
as the party finally ended, 
and the kids drove out of sight. 

I got into my car, 
sure to get home in one piece, 
I never knew what was coming, Mom 
something I expected least. 

Now I'm lying on the pavement, 
And I hear the policeman say, 
The kid that caused this wreck was drunk," 
Mom, His voice seems far away. 

Estimated Number+- Alcohol-involved 

201 

I84 

61 

64 

360 

206 

45 

40 

18 

3 
My own blood's all around me, 7 
as I try hard not to cry. 
I can hear the paramedic say, 1,196 

This girl is going to die." 

I'm sure the guy had no idea, 
while he was flying high, 
because he chose to d-ink and drive, 
now 1 would have to die. 

So why do people do it, Mom 
Knowing that it ruins lives? 
And now the pain is cutting me, 
like a hundred stabbing knives. 

Tell sister not to be afraid, Mom 
tell daddy to be brave, 
and when I go to heaven, 
put "Daddy's Girl" on my grave. 

Someone should have taught him, 
that its wrong to drink and drive. 
Maybe if his parents had, 
I'd still be alive. 

My breath is getting shorter, Mom 
I'm getting really scared. 
These are my final moments, 
and I'm so unprepared. 

I wish that you could hold me Mom, 
as I lie here and die. 
I wish that I could say I love you, Mom 
So I love you and good-bye. 



OOWNTOWN STD CLINIC - 219 Main; Monday - Friday, 10 a.m. - 6 p.m. 
EASTSIDE NEEDLE EXCHANGE - 221 Main; 8:30 a.m. - 8 p.tn. every day 
YOUTH NEEDLE EXCHANGE VAN - 3 Routes 
ACTIVITIES City - 5:45 p.m. - 11:45 p.m. 
SOCIETY Overnight - 12:30 a.m. - 8:30 a.m. 

Downtown Eastside - 5:30 p.m. 1:30 a . n ~  --.. 

2000 DONATIONS Libby D 4 5 5  
Sam R.-$15 Nancy W.420  Eve E.-$2O 
Margaret D - % 7 0  Shyamala G.-$18 
Joy T.-$30 Val A.$30 W m  B-$20 
Thomas B.-$4 I Harold D.-$7 Pam-$22 
Rolf A,-$45 Bruce J.-$50 Beth L.-$2 THE NEWSLETTER IS A PUBLICATION OF THE 

CARNEGIE COMMUNITY CENTRE ASSOClAilON 
Kettle -$I8 Sonya S.-$ I40 BCTF-S I0 Articles reprezenl the vie- or conhibldors 
Nancy H.435 Bill (3.41 50Wes K.-$30 md not or Iho Association. 
DE YAS-$200 RayCam-$25 
Wisconsin Historical Society -$lo 
Heather S.-$ I8 John S-$50 
Yukiko -$lo,  VEDC -$25 
Rockingguys -$30 Anonymous -S I 0  



"The Down Town Eastside is a health 
and safety hazard." They say - - 

Housing, Housing, Housing 
It is estimated that 1000 people live on the streets of 
Vancouver (1). The four largest shelters in the city 
turn away an average of 500 people a month due to 

Y a c k  of space. In 1999,970 people stayed at a 28 bed 
shelter in Vancouver that deals largely with mental 
health consumers and addicts; 52 1 of these people 
had used the facility before. This repeat visitor 
percentage is consistent year after year (2). There is 
a housing crisis in Vancouver. 
The government is proud of it's emergency shelters 

and soup kitchens. Through the media, they perpetu- 
ate a vision of compassion and philanthropy that 
aggressively denies that the poor have any active 
place in society. The battle against poverty is not a 
measure of a culture's compassion, but a sign of it's 
coniniitnient to justice, to collective wellbeing, and 
to fieedom. It is a battle that has very definitive 
adversaries. There are people and companies that 
actively keep the Downtown Eastside destabilized 
by throwing their economic weight against reason- 
able, long term living conditions for poor people. 
They play the real estate markets; they own build- 
ings and these buildings stand empty. They know 
that a stabilized poor will be diEcult to displace 
when the markets become ripe for development. The 
poor are allocated to squalid, overpriced hotel rooms 
to decompensate and die. The more rooms in a 
buddine. the more revenue for the hotel. and 

consequently, living condtions dive while profits 
climb. The tiny Downtown Eastside residential hotel 
rooms are some of the most expensive residences 
per square foot in the entire city. 
In 1993, the federal government stopped h d i n g  

non-market housing and the program collapsed 
completely in most of Canada. In Vancouver, the 
housing starts dropped from 2500 to 600 units 
annually, and by 1998, the social housing waiting 
list had doubled from 5000 to 10,000 households 
long (3). A West Vancouver developer, FAMA 
Holdings, bought the Woodwards building in '95 for 
$20 million [corrected to %16.7rnillionl (4).  In '96, 
the provincial government offered $25 nlillion to 
develop half the building into social housing (5). 
The gastown residents, business owners and 
shoppers staged public fonuns and complained. 
When the talks fell apart in 97, the DTES residents 
held a spray-paint vigil. 
Today, three years later, the politicians, business 

owners and poor are all rubbing their sore heads, 
wondering why the pain killers aren't working. The 
only thing that will ever stabilize the DTES and its 
residents is a stable, healthy living condition. The 
only ones who can define this condition are the 
residents who desire it. The problem is not addiction 
or mental illness; these are symptoms of and scape- 
goats for a much deeper problem with the economic 
foundation of Canada. The problem is that poverty 
exists; and poverty exists because capitalism exists. 
The destruction of the lives and the hope of the 
residents of the DTES is systematically profitable to 
institutions like FAMA and Tinseltown and enough 
others that they wield tremendous power. 
We must fight back. We must demand immediate 

harm redaction, residential dual diagnosis facilities, 
tolerant and diverse mental health housing both 
inside and outside the DTES, and co~~lfortable, desir- 
able, decent non-market housing. The poor must 
squat vacant buildings and resist gentrification and 
fight for basic human needs because it is necessary. 

1. Vancou; er Province. June 6/99 
2. Emergency sheiter administration. 
3. The Long Haul. Vol 5, issue 1. ApriV98 
4. Vancouver Sun, June 6/99 
5. Vancouver Sun, Aug 19/99. 
The Decent Housing Brigade. 



..a 
Protestors demand social housing for woodward 

The Anti-Poverty Action Committee held a rally at 5 
pm Monday, August 7, at the Woodwards building . 
Demonstrators leafletted residents and hosted 
speakers to press their demands for social housing at 
the Woodwards building. Food Not Bombs provided 
some food and drink to those prerrsent. 
In 1995, FAMA paid $1 6.5 million to buy the 

Woodwards building from the city. Within dajs, 
FAMA sold the parking garage attached to the 
building back to the city for $10.75 million. Kassem 
Aghtai reaped windfall profits on the deal. The same 
ycar the provincial government offered $25 million 
to FAMA to develop half of Woodwards into social 
housing. The deal collapsed in 1997 and const'mt commitment to the development and fundmg of 
uncertainty surrounds the development of the social housing, and that the city, province, and the 
building. federal government work together in an aggressive 
The Anti-Poverty Action Committee demands that hatmanner to increase the stwk of swial housing in 

FAMA Holdings Ltd. begin immediately to develop Vancouver to exceed the rise in poverty. 
social housing at Woodwards. The group is demand- 
ing that the c& enact an anti-demolitio~l and anti- Contact Ivan Dnuy at 25 1-5 870 - 
conversion by-law to preserve the existing stock of {The demonstration had a lot of committed people 
residential hotel units and that they enforce stand- and it ended with one resident being arrested. His 
a d s  of maintenance and g o d  management in the was spraypainting on one ofthe hoardings, 
existing residential hotels. The group is also calling He was released since the only viable criminal, or 

victim of Aghtai's bought cops, is Jenny Kwan.) 
. . . but WAIT!!! 

CITY APPOLOGIZES, DECLARES MORATORIUM ON CONDO 
DEVELOPMENT, NEIGHBOURHOODS 

Contrary to published reports, City of Vancouver 
officials have not in~posed a moratorium on any 
new drug and alcohol hcilities in the DES, but 
rather a moratorium on condo development and 
development applications, and on new 
neighbourhood associations. 

"lt was all a mistake," said the spokesperson. 
"The joint statement from all those business and 
resident's association condemning the proposed 
Resource Centre, was, in fict, the product of 10 or 
12 people, all claiming to speak for many and all 
speakihg only for themselves. I know it looked, 
for one scary moment, like we had been duped by 
people like the lying little shit who claimed, for 
instance, that the Carnegie Street Program 
distributes free crack pipes, but we know the 

people of Vancouver have more respect for our 
judgment than that." 

The spokesperson clarified the new 
neighbourhood associations clause. "A while ago, 
we truncated part of the Downtown Eastside and 
invented Victory Square, but now the associations 
that we helped form want to out-bozo the 
Gastown ones." The spokesperson wondered what 
the use of these associations was anyway. "if 
business associations, or exclusive resident's 
associations, could somehow prove how they have 
helped any neighbourhood in Vancouver, I 
supposed we'd be more inclined to listen to them. 
Perhaps someone should do a study on it, to see if 
business associations do anything but whine. As it 
stands now, however, it's more like they have the 



sniffles and they are cranky, and we have to wipe 
their noses." He added, "At least they only have 
verbal diarrhea." 
One Gastown resident told us, "Yeah, I know the 

story. I don't want to stop the overdoses either, or 
the open drug use. Hey, you're talking to someone 
with a camera and a wall to hang pictures on, 
someone who goes to the art galleries around 
here. But if someone absolutely has to provide a 
safe place, say, if they are absolutely compelled to 
get the dying and the open drug use off the street, 
I guess I'm willing to forego the opportunity to 
photograph people with needles in their necks 
lying down in the alleys." 

It's a good thing were not helpless. 

A Note from Science 101 to Pipe-Tokers 

The opportunity of Science 10 1 has allowed me 
to spend time in pretty exciting environments, but 
worlung in a bio-tech lab and a chemistry lab has 
brought some hsturbing realizations to me. 

Labs all over town are confounded by a fairly 
recent phenomenon - the disappearance of glass 
waste. People are raiding laboratory waste bins for 
glass tubing -to be sold on the street for crack 
pipes, a dangerously negligent enterprise. This 
piping is used in the lab to handle extremely high 
concentrations of bacteria, viruses, chemicals, and 
possibly even radioactive materials. 

Do not use lab glass waste for crackpipes! 
There are some markets in the neighbourhood 

that sell tubes discreetly at a relatively reasonable 
price, so stock up there. 

By SHAWN MILLAR 

Homelessness is beginning to mean not 
even having a street to sleep in. 

PROFIT DOES NOT 
MAKE COMMUNITIES 

PEOPLE DO 

DTES homes are evicted as 
"health & safety hazards" 

Your clothes are new 
Your shoes are blue 
Tell me handsome 
Whence corneth you. 

I see you here 
I see you there 
Your presence haunts me everywhere. 

I fear the wind of change you bring 
It bodes no comfort, brings no spring. 
And yet I wonder what to say 
When mundane words assault our day. 

Wilhelrnina Miles 



Shorter Days, Longer Nights and the Dancing Moon 

Long nights descending soon 
the sun wiil not shine forever 
all the more time to dream 
all the other lives I've soniehow 
managed to screw up 

I howl at the moon; I'm so so sorry 
for being a bad lover, a lousy father, a shitass poet 
My crowning creation is my children 
These are the jewels of my existence 
Couldn't have done a better even if I'd tried. 

So the season, the years fly by 
they grow more beautiful each winter 
while I grow more decrepit 
there's a few things on this earth I did well 

Someone told me if you can do even a halfass job 
then life has not been in vain 
thanks to my children I would've ended up 
in a shallow grave somewhere, 
instead I am the emperor of earth 
thc dragons look to me for inspiration 
all I can tell them as I look into their eyes 
"all you need to know is hidden 
in a child's eyes 

R. Loewen 

The Lotus Eaters 
Sight-seeing in Shaughnessy Heights 
As I approach he glittering hills street wise 
Rounding the neatly trimmed boulevards of excess 
Clipped immaculately, firs & evergreens sway in 
the crisp air of these snob hill wannabees.. 
I see them strutting in their compounds, preening 
and combing with their pedigree poodles 
Nothing but blue skies in the heavens above these 
n~ansions, these heights so selective and pure, 
and the resident gentry loiter with the Rolls, Benz or 
Bentley -they are a sight to behold. 
(do they not deserve this extravagance after all'?) 
((doesn't the cream always rise to the top'?'?)) 

..or so our political masters proclaim - 
why would they lie to us?'?? 

Us - the great unwashed masses in the lowlands - 
an insignificant yet necessary evil in their realm. 

We could never be out of sight, out of mind, but 
Couldn't we give this manicured elite thc benefit 

of the doubt - bluebloods in control'? 
After all, what have we got to lose/ 
Think it over, count your blessings as you lay down 
in your tawdry hovel or on 'your' park bench. 

Robyn Livingstone 

14 years 
The Carnegie Newsletter's first issue came out on August 15, 1986. It's been called everything 
from a yellow rag to a gem, a jewel of the Downtown Eastside. There's going to be a cake and 
iuiee around noon on August 15, but by the time most of you read this, it'll be gone. Give 
money, send energy, take the best of yourself and give it away. Struggle is the essence of life. 

Pauls Law; You cant fall off the floor. 
Welcome to the Monkey House 


