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Elegy

For Rob

Every ime
Dea™™ silences anoiker
Voiae
H/e knov\ly
Their Echoes
Reveal our own
M ortalily

In imey
Their Voice willjust
Be blurred memories
Just ke
Our mother’s
SongSj
Heard within her womb
Robert "Uncle Bob" Lauro
Hie long
To savor their presencey
And again touchy
To make certain
That It was really

1949 X"*2000

A TPIbUTt TO ROb LAUNO
Rob Lauro wes more than a frie-nd, ffllow student, and Student Union "founding father,” as

Rob used to proudly describe himself. Rob wes an unforgettable person who touched my life Them
in more ways than | can say.

I first met Rob in Professor Poppers Qeo-political dass when we were both undergraduates. Diane |S sacs
We sat close to each other and duidcly became friends. During this time, Rob, Colleen Acdraham, d A/laCh ZZy ZOOO

Aanjula Wijerama, John Pee, Pleil Schuldiner, bill Wharton and myself met in an empty room in
the 2n History building to discuss organizing a student movement which ultimately became

known as the STUDHT UHION.

The more time | spent with Rob, whether in dass, in front of WAIA or in the cafeteria, the more | began to realize that there wes more to
Raob than just a dedicated student activist, journalist and radio personalty. Rob wes truly the epitome of the word humanist, fie truly cared about
his staff at WSIA school issues plaguing (S students, and other socio-political issues.

T those of you who did not knowhim, Rob wes the type of guy to put a smile on your face if you had a bad day. | can personally
attest to the fact that Rob reached out to those who did not know him.

Potentially risking his future, Rob authored sewveral personal commentaries which were published in the College \bice, by sharing his

personal  struggles in life with the rest of the college community, Rob attempted to raise the consciousness of the@ community byputting a
personal  angle on the social ills of society: he did this to help others. Rob wes also a staff member of the bannerstudent newspaper and we
a brilliant student who upon graduation, won an award from the History Department, fie served as an excellent role model for the younger
students.

for those of us who knew and loved Rob, we should keep his memory alive. W& should share our experiences and stories with each other.
I will never forget Rob Lauro. Rob touched my heart; he wes someone | could alweys turn to. Lie always had his door open for me to listen to,
share jokes with or just talk about astronomy. Rob loved studying astronomy and he encouraged me to go and look at the stars at the (3 Obser-
vatory. The next time | gaze towards the skies, perhaps Il come upon Robs star in heaven. | have been so blessed to have been his friend.
He will be greatly missed. There wes only Oflt ROb LAURO. Ay thoughts and prayers are with his family,

Aaria Wla, 3 Alumna
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No Snaill Dream::

The Radical Journe of Martia Luther Kinff Jr.

A S a literary figure, M artin
Luther King, Jr., stands as
possibly the greatest Ameri-

can rhetorician of the 20th century. As
a citizen, his singular contributions to
of American

the legacy democracy

helped this nation realize its political

and moral aspirations to an arguably
greater extent than any other figure.

And while much of the literature
about King portrays him as a dreamer
intent on rhapsodically transforming
A merica through eloquent speech and
writing, in reality he was much more.
He was a visionary activist whose dis-
turbing words and courageous deeds
cost him his life. It is unfortunate that
we have largely frozen King in his “I

Have a Dream” stage while neglecting

the radical evolu-
tion of his
N later years.
jJ Perhaps by

revisiting the
impressive body
of literature King left behind we can
come to a deeperunderstanding of his

thoughts and his abiding legacy.

One of the more misunderstood and
underappreciated features of King’s mature
thought is his skepticism about the eariier
methods of social change that he advocated.
For the first several years of his career, King
was quite optimistic about the possibility that
racial inequality could be solved through
black struggle and white good will. In The
Preacher King, Richard Lischer captures the
civil rights leader’s early views in a revealing
quotation by King:

“Maybe God has called us here to this hour
Not merely tofree ourselves but tofree cdl of
our white brothers and save the sold of this
nation— We will not ever allow this struggle
to become so polarized that it becomes a
struggle between black men and white men.
We must see the tension in this nation between
injustice and justice, between

the forces of light and the

forces of darkness. ”

But during the last three
years of his life, King ques-
tioned his own understanding of
race relations. As King told jour-
nalist David Halberstam, “For
years | labored with the idea of
refonning the existing institutions
of the society, a little change here, a
little change there. Now | feel quite
differently. 1 think you’ve got to
have a reconstruction of the entire
society, a revolution of values.” King also
told Halberstam something that he argued in
his last book. Trumpet of Conscience: that
“most Americans are unconscious racists.”
For King, this recognition was not a source of
bitterness but a reason to revise his strategy. If
one believed that whites basically desired to
do the right thing, then a little moral persua-
sion was sufficient. But if one believed that
whites had to be made to behave in the right
way, one had to employ substantially more
than moral reasoning.

King’s later views on racism were shaped
by his move into northern communities in
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cities like Chicago.
King’s open housing
marches in Chicago

were greeted with what

he characterized as the

most “hostile and hate-

ful” demonstration of white racism he had ever wit-
nessed, more violent even than Selma or Birmingham.
David Garrow, in his book, Bearing the Cross, quotes
King as saying that northern whites were practicing “psy-
chological and spiritual genocide,” which was a stunning
about-face on his earlier beliefs in the inherent goodness
of whites. In Chicago, King openly admitted “I’'m tired
of marching for something that should have been mine at
birth,” and he lamented the loss of America’s will to right
its wrongs. In his book Why We Cant Wait (1964), King
made a remarkable statement:

“Our nation was born in genocide when it embraced
the doctrine thatthe original American, the Indian, was
an inferior race. Even before there were large numbers
ofNegroes on our shores, the scar ofracial hatred had
already disfigured colonial society. From the 16th cen-
tury forward, blood flowed in battles over racial

supremacy. We areperhaps the only nation which tried

as a matter of national
policy to wipe out its
indigenous popula-
tion.”
nrJ?* \WhiE- L

This is not the Mar-
tin Luther King, Jr.,
who is sentimentalized

during each holiday cele-

bration. This is certainly

not the portrait of King

painted by fast-food

advertisements that

encourage us to recall a
man more interested in dreaming than doing, more inter-
ested in keeping the peace than bringing a sword.

If King’s later views on persistent, deeply entrenched
racism capture his radical legacy, his views on economic
inequality are equally challenging. By 1964, King had
reached the conclusion that blacks faced “basic social
and economic problems that require political reform.”
But the vicious nature of northern ghetto poverty in par-
ticular convinced King that the best hope for America
was the redistribution of wealth. In his 1967 presidential
address to the Southern Christian Leadership Council
(SCLC), entitled “The President’s Address to the Tenth
Anniversary Convention” (included in Testament of
Hope, a collection of King’s speeches edited by James
Washington), King urged his colleagues to fight the prob-
lems of the ghetto by organizing their economic and
political power. King implored his organization to devel-
op a program that would compel the nation to have a
guaranteed annual income and full employment, thus
abolishing poverty, and he
preached that “the Movement must
address itself to the question of
restructuring the whole of Ameri-
can society.” When such a ques-
tion was raised, one was really
“raising questions about the eco-
nomic system, about a broader dis-
tribution of wealth,” and thus, one
was “question[ing] the capitalistic
economy.” These words mark a
profound transfomiation in King’s
thinking.

While King’s radical views on
racism and economic inequality
were disturbing to many, his views
on the Vietnam War were virtually
unconscionable to millions of
Americans. Although King was
initially hesitant about jumping
into the fray, his strong anti-war
activism proved just how morally
and ideologically independent he was. According to
Adam Fairclough’s book. To Redeem the Soul ofAmeri-
ca, by 1965 King had concluded that America’s policy on
Vietnam had been, since 1945, “morally and politically
wrong.” Despite his views. King’s public criticism of the
war was hampered by two factors. First, his evolving rad-
icalism called for an independence from mainstream pol-
itics that the bulk of his followers were unlikely to



embrace. Second, his open criticism of foreign policy
would alienate officials of the federal government on
whom blacks depended to protect and extend their civil
rights. This double-bind temporarily silenced King’s
opposition to the war
and made it nearly
impossible for him to
generate sympathy for
anti-war activities in
broad segments of the
civil rights community,
including his own
Southern Christian
Leadership Conference.

By 1967, King could
no longer remain silent
about Vietnam. His
most famous statement
of conscientious objection to the war was entitled A Time
to Break Silence. That speech, contained in A Testament
of Hope, was delivered at New York’s famed Riverside
Church on April 4, 1967, exactly a year before his assas-
sination. After noting the difficulty of “opposing [the]
government’s policy, especially in a time of war,” King
argued that Vietnam was stealing precious resources
from domestic battles against economic suffering and
contended that the “Vietnam War [was] an enemy of the
poor.”

King’s assault on America as the “greatest purveyor
of violence in the world today” elicited a predictably
furious reaction from the White House. The news media
was even harsher. In Symbols, the News Magazines and
Martin Luther King, Richard Lentz notes that Time mag-
azine had, early in King’s opposition to the war, charac-
terized him as a “drawling bumpkin, so ignorant that he
had not read a newspaper in years, who had wandered out
of his native haunts and away from his natural calling.”
Newsweek columnist Kenneth Crawford attacked King
for his “demagoguery” and “reckless distortions of the
facts.” The Washington Post said that King’s Riverside
speech was a “grave injury” to the civil rights struggle
and that King had “diminished his usefulness to this
cause, to his country, and to his people.” The New York
Times editorialized that King’s speech was a “fusing of
two public problems that are distinct and separate” and
that King had done a “disservice to both.”

Of course, King’s views would eventually win the
day. But King’s willingness to risk his reputation within
the civil rights community attests to his notable courage
and his commitment to principles of justice and nonvio-
lence. He refused to silence his conscience for the sake of
gaining in the polls or winning broader popularity. In
fact, as David Levering Lewis points out in King: A Crit-
ical Biography, in 1967, for the first time in nearly a
decade. King’s name was left off the Gallup Poll’s list of

the 10 most
admired Ameri-
cans.

It is easy to

forget that King was
only 39 years of age
when he died. That he
helped spark a racial
revolution in American society before his assassination
in Memphis is a testament to the power of his vision and
the grandeur of his words. Not long before he died. King
described how he would like
to be remembered:

“l ’d like someone to men-
tion that day that Martin
Luther King, Jr., tried to
give his life serving oth-
ers. rd like somebody to
say that day that Martin
Luther King, Jr., tried to
love somebody. | want
you to be able to say
that day that | did try

to feed the hungry. |
wantyou to be able to

say that day that | did

try in my life to
clothe the naked. |
wantyou to say on

that day that I did

try in my life to

visit those who

were in prison. And |
wantyou to say that | tried
to love and serve humanity.

Michael Eric Dyson is an author and aprofes-
sor of religious studies at DePaul University.
His books include, among others, the recently
released “l May Not Get There With You: The
True Martin Luther King, Jr.” “Race Rules:
Navigating the Color Line”, and “Making
Malcolm: The Myth and Meaning ofMalcolm X .



Hausihjis-fT?aSR M



PftTRSCK



V#n av)

And she sc'cl lest chance for frec-om,
Last chance for you to be free.
Put on you shoes and run run run
to a non-racist society.

5he said the Diollo verdict is out
And tNey are te'.»ng us this was a trcic;c.dy % if/
Mom take your hands out your pocket
you don’t W™t to be another b'Mck S™MiMe.
And they are telling us this was tragedy?

Man inthe Bronx the cops don’t call you M'ster,
they call you “y9er, 5p.ck, liunKeys, & t™iast.

He cried on the stand thinking
the people w'. §.V€ hm syn
| don’t want to see your damn cries
wipe it up and stop your da»r» lies.
He was nolnin but a N.yger to you.
You know that and so does your crew.
And They are teu. g us this was a tragedy!

Young black male 23 years coming home M
from a 9 am to 10 pm hard un IJ'*e”ated \
day of work isnot a tragedy n
It’s the American Dream.
As | lorkat my yowmng La.mo, ANNin

n African, Indian brothers | can’t see their future
t because it's be taen av/ay by ~mc”cr haters.
0 And they are casting this a tragedy?
Iy yoi-*"\g stror*g cc”e to get an e'NM-cat'on

at the supposeu lanu of the free young and orave.
But it's the land of the oppressed, homeless, imperialist
lies. And they are ca!". g this a traS” ly
Avyoung black man on the streets gets murder
for try»«n to live the Americ an dr/im.
It’s a unji*k man not a taryet practice.
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Did noi'siry hersong -foryou
Amadou
Herpromises of-freedom speak

In alanguage ih rtis rkxto fyour
Beneafh hergarments lay hidden
Notso-sure promises;

You haeJoined with the
Brothers and Sisters for Sale
Numbered with the stock
Bearirg obscure titles o fchattel*
The slave.

The forgotten Lish,

The Sicilian,

The Jew,

The Immigrant,

The Woman,
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And others.
Need not pply ¢+ *
For the American Dream

Blind Justice:
Amadou
You are the darker
Brother,
Your name was not known.

Forty-one mistakes®
No,
Foriy-one messages
Of Seasoned hate.

Dsane Isaac
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| called my writer friend Jim at the Chelsea and
asked about the typewriter he promised | could use,
and felt awkward when she answered. | tried to sound
sexless (exhausting work). Yes, of course | could use
it, she said, and we fixed an approximate time.

I walked into the lobby (Always that feeling of com-
ing home—nobody notices me, but it’s fake—they do
notice; it’s just punishment for having left them). 1
called Jim on the lobby phone. No answer. | stuck my
head through the hole in the bullet-proof, you-can’t
see-out-but-you-can-see-in frontispiece at the regis-
tration desk, and saw Richard smile at me a little,
which is intense stuff for him. He and his troubled-
looking little dog live next-door to my old room, in 423.
lwanted to check Jim’s hotel phone number; maybe |
had called the wrong one—not likely.

I went back into the lobby and sat in the big red
lion-chair, in the presence of ghosts from the grand old
lobby days. The lion chair had huge wooden lion legs
and paws for feet. It was where Will used to sit with
the rest of the “lobby zombies,” those wonderful, reli-
able hotel regulars. He was the one | wrote secret
notes to and stuck them in his hotel mailbox: “Will, |
wish you would unzip my veil and eat it.” Signed,
Narcissa Nonesuch. He was some kind of Indian, or
injun, as he liked to put it. | first met him when | was
sitting on one of the deep red backless couches one
late night when | couldn’t sleep. 1lheld this notebook
tight against my chest because all the boys were there
hanging out, and 1was curious. He asked me if 1lwas a
writer, and 1said | was taking writing classes in school.
One of them laughed, so | figured he must be a real
writer. A little later, this guy Will with the long black
hair and lynx eyes introduced himself, sat down next to
me and asked me to have a drink with him in his room.
“l don’t think so,” | said. “Oh, come on, just a little
one. Something sweet. | got good stuff upstairs.

You’ll like it.” He stood up to go. “l have a TV.

Come on, let’s watch some TV. Come on.” 1got up
too. We walked toward the elevator. “I’'m in the busi-
ness, you know. I’'m a reporter. Done work on TV, on
the radio ...”

I wasn’t even listening.

Waiting and waiting ... still no sign of Jim and his

typewriter. In fact, | never saw Jim again; maybe his
wife finally threw him out, her patience overextended.

Then Mark appeared and sat down next to me. His
hair was tousled, he was half asleep and badly in need
of some sunshine— Mark who had made the collage of
junk stuck onto canvas and sold it to me for my school
performance project, whose room is a painting jungle.
| told him my situation.

“Hey, Renee, | know someone with a typewriter on
the eighth floor, someone named Joe.” Mark had been
in the same room in the hotel for a while now and
knew people who’d come since | had moved out.

“He’s not a drunk, is he?” | asked Mark. | wanted
reassurance, since at one time when | used to run into
Mark—like when 1'd bought the collage from him—he’d
been living on the street outside the hotel, and always
looked either drunk or on drugs. | trusted him, though,
because he had always been kind to me, even when |
was not at my best.

Mark didn’t say anything. “Well, let’s go and see,” |
said.

As we got into the elevator, Mark waved to a young
couple to come up with us. He tried to introduce us,
but he gave up mid-stumble since he has somehow
forgotten my name. The girl was black and the boy
was white from the South. They talked fast back and
forth and it seemed that he and Mark were making
plans to buy some grass, but first they had to get some
cash and this Joe that we were going to see was appar-
ently well endowed in that department. Joe was mid-
dle-aged, lived alone and was homosexual, so
the boy figured he could trick some cash
out of him one way or another.

Joe looked yellow. Out- side the
door to his room, Mark and | faced
Joe, and the two kids crouched behind
Mark. While Mark ~ J  extended a feeble
greeting, the cou- VA pie burst inside past Joe,
and leaped wild- ~ ly around the room making
squealing pig- n like noises . | flattened

myself against ~ the wall and watched in a

E

D ESERTT

weird stupor. But 1was inside, and there was the type-
writer on the desk, way in the far corner of the room,
to the left of the bed.

The two of them were giggling, skipping around Joe
and making impish remarks: “Oooh, isn’t Joe sexy!
Hey, Mark, isn’t he just the cutest little thing you could
ever want?” They joined hands and danced rings
around poor Joe, singing in shrill, singsong voices:

We’ll beat you and kick you

and squat on your face,

Then North we’llgo up yer Hershey’s Interstate.
Yeah, we'll beat you and kick you.

Land a fork in your dick.

And eat it real slow,

Like a lolly on a stick.

This had a certain grotesque charm, but | was start-
ing to feel sick, and was wondering what was up with
Mark. Had he been a part of this plan? What had
happened to him? 1looked around and saw that he
had left the room.

“Come on, joe,” the boy said in his normal nasal
voice. “Let’s have some fun.” And their little twosome
circle knotted tighter around him, only to swing out
and then back in again, until the couple slammed their
bodies into him, landing him hard against the wall and
then onto the floor at their feet.

For some stupid reason, instead of running away, |
edged over to the corner of the room and sat down. |
touched the typewriter, sliding my fingers over a whole
row of keys in a little warming up exercise. They were
round black keys with a fine metal rim defining the
edge, very delicate, very beautiful, the black back-
ground rich against the white lettering. They felt clean
and cool to the touch. | forced my attention onto the
manuscript | was trying to type, and then | noticed that
the top row of letters was all German, Gothic-styled,
ancient looking. | started to type, actually getting lost
in the story | was working on. And while 1was work-
ing away in my ivory tower, the Southern kid pinned
Joe against the wall.

“Nobody hits me!” the punk kid said, and nobody
had. But Joe hadn’t come up with the money. So he
punched him in the mouth hard, and then a good one
to the stomach, which doubled him over.

Joe didn’t try to defend himself. He just crumpled
up, making horrible weak groans. Then the boy moved
toward the window on my side of the room, where |
now sat shaking, thinking that | was next, that Mark
had set me up too, along with Joe. But the kid just sat
down on the edge of the bed and wiped a piece of bro-
ken tooth off his hand.

joe lifted his head up. Blood streamed out of his
mouth. He looked like he was crying but without mak-
ing any noise. The two kids came to life as Joe passed
out again, and they seemed as animated as they had in
the elevator when they were just two fast talking kids.
The girl called to me to come with them, but the boy
said, “No, let her stay here with Joe. Let’s get out of
here.” But 1tore the paper out of the machine and lit
out with them. They went for the elevator. | took the
stairs back down to the lobby to get away from those
two.

Back in the lobby, there was Mark sitting in the red
lion chair sipping coffee and eating a buttered roll. The
two kids had vanished, probably off to another room to
try out another one of their special routines. | went
out and brought back some coffee for myself, took the
lid off and placed it face down in the long-stemmed,
sand-filled ashtray next to the low glass lobby table.
Then | told Mark what had happened. “W hy,” | asked
him, “why did you leave me up there with them?”

“l needed some breakfast. Hey, Renee,” Mark said,
“haven’t you ever seen anybody get ripped off?” and he
walked out the glass doors of the lobby and headed to
the street. ©



X vijjas f©Q.fO0 0*itQ . grondbsG
\[Ortioout t+)G PiGod for sleep

X tdhod and talKked and talKked abouta rt and polfries ceasaltsssi®

X dobato-d anyone, g'vlgo straogGTs Inth© sub'oja™ as X tra'*ded to kxiorK

tja'JG <”ou SGGD tt)© ""opG oftbh© Sabin®© \A)ofrOn™”

fitind racod lih® a fastforixJard®d'/ acKi®© Q)an ioio*slte

And QKiOTi tt)ouOIoX Kro”Gd fG Gt5>ojftL" and nMb”, X'd often be 0<j©orxJh©IKO©d b " a

thought, and kxJbole bodi® "oud t*en jerK and stutter step

XjJdbicb X found b'-~sterfcal ~ laugbed out loud-

At >0JorK desi® >0Jtb a stacK of chores to do

X could not b”sip but stare attt)e s*eetgirls *"alKking b” or t+)e dibcoloratibbioftbe ceiling

"Can <"ou see there are ("elio” spots all along tioe edges?’ ni

"ButX e3pecfa|l>’\ kxjanted to 'publish a faio®ous booK - tioat fs "b® re ifind 'ojas at - a

'ojondrous toK”e aboutallthe ~orld, soffething X figured X could see before

beginning o f tofforro”xJ-

the

At qurtting fiore X boughta plane tcK et to

Xndfa a train fcK etto Texas "a bustcK etto AlasKa,

then decided on a dMe X could see the
‘ojorld justtt)e sai*e Inthe vjagina
ofa girlorthe asshole - X trean the purple rose - ofa bolL"
X spentall credit on'prostitutes,
lowers X found in aduerti'seients fnthe back of tt)e
\Jillage Moice and on tioe streets ofthe ffeatpacKing dist~fct
\jJhcitexplorations on tioe“Barban” Coast.

\jJhat grand experiments Intioe saio”e oldirises 5quarei@

X 'ojas the ultfrfate tourist 'oj/a
coK{Qra round k\L" nOcK t took

several action 'pictures...
IDeedlesb to sau) X n©”"er lofade t to 'ooorK the r)oxt- da>"
Xn fa ct tt)e 'oJhiteshirts thre » 4e ina padded rooi®

‘'vkiith other 'ojorld tra'""elers like myself



cauObt fj[G

soK~Gti'i"© around davxio 5olicrtio0 a

'prG tt'"*'polic®© officer -
5b © vjjas 50 'p G ttf'Gl

X svjjor®© to tt)G

doctor on duti®

X ~as ba”iO0 no

ballucfnations,

a sustained creati”"G
'‘period - i\a said evies ujere
a resplendentred and it)is
MarKed k[o. as an fnsok\nibus

loon

‘N'es,
doctor, scloizaplorenia and i*anfc
depression do run Inthe faM i?,
' X said, "Mut
doctor, X) a g'eatpoet.
] "B ettsr tioan Lord“Bi*oni

And X'fA sober as a judOei'
i\a looKed at "e expressionless” behind h's

rose colored notepad

X wanted to h” hM o'jer VqQ head -for squelchi'no fAuse

"ButX didn'tofcourse, X a4 a K~odern ffan A Keep fgpulses to lo*sef

T~o dai*s later -H"e hos'pffal let Kg. go=X ~as a free bird
X idfredfate” “ent back to jail - X tJ*ean "orK

X wanted to be ek”asculated - X (o”ean "pafd Infull

X apoloszed to boss for three-dau) disappearance

tje sillied, told klo. X “as fired, and of course X lashed outat hM Infrontof evjeru)one -

called hM o horse jocKe*» boss fs short like Councilitan Stephen Tiala”
told hM h<2looKed liheToulouse Lautrec, and tt)is ofpended the jerK...

X t should hare i*ade hM lauOnl

X kxjas ushered outtioe door b” tojo crMinals

p5)si‘n0 as securrtir Quards... n

n 3
ffappi® to bQ OPOLL unQUpbu)Q .d Kljau)

Z~y Z0OOO
X tjad $57000 In L(L"'pocH atand a glorfou5 dilG ii-ontG's dreaf’
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.. o RTHE LRNHNESS CP A PReTESTE

WATCHING THE FILM “the ex orcisT A FEW

WEEKS BACK WHEN A PECULIAR THING HAP-
PENED: I couldn’t ignore a striking similarity between
THE ANTICS OF ADEMONIC ENTITY UPON THE BODY AND SPIR-
IT OF A YOUNG GIRL AND THE DICTATORIAL ACTIONS OF
Rudolph Giuliani UPON THE CITIZENS OF THE CITY THAT
NEVER SLEEPS. WiTH “ThE ExORCIST,” LET’'S FACE IT— BEING
THE ULTIMATE HORROR FILM, IT’S DIFFICULT TO IMAGINE
W illiam Peter Blattywriting anything quite as scary as
Satan preparing to run for the United States Senate.

Truth ever being stranger than Tfiction, that’s just

what’s happening.

Gees |IT®O S en ate

In the film, the first hint of demonic
possession is seen when Linda Blair
descends the stairs, and before a dozen or
so party quests of her mothers, she
declares, “Youe gonna die up there ...”
and then proceeds to urinate on the car-
peting.

This is not at all unlike Il Duce
Giulianis most recent display of, if not
evil, then plain old mean spiritedness when
he ordered that the citys homeless be
incarcerated. A couple of thousand home-
less locked up on Rikers Island just in time
for Thanksting. He basically pissed on
the head ot every New Yorker—and essen-
tially every American—in dictating with
that action that it% against the law to be
poor. Some measure of justice | suppose
can be found in knowing that this law also
applies to Donald Trump. But nonetheless,
until a plaque is mounted at the entry
bridge to Rikers Island which read: “Give

me your tired, your poor, your huddled
masses yearning for a baloney and cheese
sandwich ..., “people must oppose. People
need to remember that a great majority of
our nation’ homeless wouldnt be home-
less were it not for Ronald Reagan’ slash-
ing of social program funding, that while
these diverted funds went into the buildinq
of an arsenal, tens of thousands of menta
patients in need of care were released and
virtually abandoned on the streets of
America. People need to know this num-
ber, that 16 percent of our current prison
population is comprised of those same
mental patients.

One of the moire memorable
scenes in;“The Exorcist” is the 180-degree
head spin. Now that was scary! And when
Giuliani not long ago g’)ust_ified the murder
of a New York City businessman bY the
NYPD by stating,” “Hey! Look at all the
Feop!e we dont kil Had it not been real-
ife, it couldVe been just as scary a spin.
Not being a movie, | find it a hell of a lot
scarier.

How vile was the scene where the
priest sits on the edge of the child’s bed and
she nails; him in the face with projectile
vomit? Being that it was really Fea soup,
how much more vile then is a political fig-

kire who defends a police department in
the wake of a sexual assault of a man with
the handle of a toilet plunger by addressing
it as job stress? Being a New York Ci” cop
cant be too stressful a job when you've got
a boss who'll defend any act of violence
Kpu might take agamst a citizen jyou're
ired to protect and serve.

In atime when the U.S. Sufjreme
Court is reassessing the Miranda Decision,
and when the copy on the street appears to
be making up the law as he goes aloijig, we
need to do a little reassessing of our own;
we need to remember that Miranda iisnt so
much meant to protect the guilty as it is to
protect the innocent.

Maybe, though, we should allow
the police to legislate laws on an individ-
ual, head-busting by head-busting {basis.
After all, we're of a mindset in today™ soci-
ety that if someone does choose to exercise

tghtrsay-efwafitiftg*an attorney presefttj-

then they must be ilty.

! In the final scene of thej filin,
upon the violent and desperate urging of
Father Carras, the|devil departs the body of
the child and enters tike Eriestb body. Out
the window he goes. Though not, as we
would learn in fThe Exorcist 11", in a
plunge to his deiiath, but rather & long.
smooth fall into a state of catatonia,

Does th s remind anyone of t

condition of the \merican voter? Votijig

oh so desperately for the njiasked evil of
new-fascisjts & lead us to a better and safer
world? TB take us out the window, to a
state of bontrolled catatonia where we
wont have to think for ourselves ... 7As 1
Duce re attempt
to close the Brooklyn Museum, Iwe wont
even haye to coi

annoying matter

IS not-

a throne in the Senate?

IThe,sin in our stor)pisilt so much
about dbtaoitixr-possessioTrMias ifcout not
fighting againist it. Whether youjfight with
a vote or with your close-to-becoming-a-
felon%/ Firlt A"nendment rigf t to| protest—
a right th™t pjeople fought vdthjarms and
died for—as julia Butterfly ived in a tree
for two years in protest for its ri*ht to life,
as AL Meyer drives 300 miles tﬂ march in
protest for another man’s riglit td justice ...
It our diity tb fight against the evil that is
possessing the soul of our goyernment.
Keepmlg Ib rnind that we are our gover-
ment.

by

_ Je"se M. Turner
edejral Correctional lijistitution
Talladega, Alabama
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t the moment, the largest campus-based
socialist organization in the United States is
the International Socialist Organization,
with eight hundred or so members. Over
the last few years, the ISO has been suc-
cessful in recruiting hundreds of students,
and has played a significant role (or has at
least been noticeably present) in the strug-
gles against the sanctions on and bombing
of Irag, to end the death penalty, and to
save the life of Mumia Abu-Jamal.

What is this group, and why has it been so effec-

tive in attracting members and generating a public

resence? More importantly, why have new mem-

Eers often not remained in the organization, and
what can the non-sectarian Left learn from its
experience? In short, what is the good and the bad
about the 1S0?

D espite the
International
Socialist O rganization’s
rem arkable success in

recruiting young students,

Weinvestigate why the
and other  Trotskyist
groupings have atendency
to alienate their own
members & other
progressives

The
[SO is an
"unorthodox  Trot-

skyist" grouping, differin_? with the "orthodox
Trotskyist" Left in that while the latter saw Stalin-
ist Russia and its satellites as "bureaucratically
deformed workers' states,” with social bases more
progressive than capitalism and therefore worthy
of being defended against imperialist aggression,
the 1SO and its sister organizations see the Stalin-
ist states as having heen "“state capitalist" societies
unworthy of any sort of political privilege. (While
the collapse of Stalinism worldwide might make

this argument irrelevant in the eyes of most ratio-
nal people, the 1SO still maintains theoretical
orthodoxy on the matter.)

The ﬁroup was founded in 1977 as the U.S. branch
of the "International Socialist Tendency," the
largest branch of which remains the Socialist
Workers Party of Britain. Unlike rival campus-
based Trotskyist groupings, which had decided to
have their members get factory jobs in order to
bring revolutionary theory to the blue-collar work-
force, the 1SO made the conscious decision to focus
on its college campus presence. In the conservative
1980s, it hardly seemed as if the worklng class was
open to socialist agitation; hence, the 150 concen-
trated on building a committed activist cadre from
college campuses, who would remain dedicated
and ready to recruit workers when the next
"upturn in struggle" arose.

Up to a point, this strategy worked. While other
far-Left groups stagnated or collapsed, the 1SO
managed to grow, ever so slightly. Yet many of
those who joined the group soon drifted away,
rea_l|2|n? that despite the 1SO's rhetoric of synthe-
sizing all militant movements for social change, its
real priority was - and is - the use of progressive
movements merely as recruiting grounds for the
group; a process which is seen by the ISQ's top
officers as defining what it means to "build the
socialist alternative." As former ISO member
John Lacny has put it: "Then as now, the few
who stayed in the group saw the_huih attri-
tion rate not as a sign that the ISO itself might
be doing something wrong, but as proof pos-
itive that not everybody was cut out to be
Ipa_rt of the would-be Vanguard of the Revo-
ution. The result was the creation of the hard-
ened cadres the group was designed to create,
and they were hardened still further by a siege
mentality which was far from unjustified
those years of the Grenada invasion, Ramho,
Ollie North, Bitburg, and Ketchup-as-Vegetable."

These cadres would begin recruiting in earnest in
the 1990s, attracting radical-minded routh with
their loud, brash presence and relentless %oster-
plastering. This frenzied level of activity - the 1SO
allows for no "part-time revolutionaries” - is large-
ly financed by members \le_ng into debt for the
sake of the orﬂamzatmn. hile the group's head-
quarters in Chicago might take money from the
various branches, it never gives out_moneY.
(Indeed, the employees for the ISO's bi-weekly
paper. Socialist Worker, have gone without pay for
weeks at a time.) While this intense devotion
makes for some fairly stunning successes - the 15O
recruited around two hundred people in one week
during the UPS strike two years ago - few new
recruits stick around for very long. The main
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stick around for very

long. The main

reason is that

the Proup IS

Slmf) Inca-

“pable of func-

tlonlln? in atruly
democratic fashion.

While there might be an appearance of democratic debate
within the group at the branch level, uItlm_ateIg,_everythmg
is pretty much decided br the center in Chicago. One
observer has noted that floor discussion at 1SO branch
meetings is limited to national and local leaders; branch
cadres are effectively frozen out from taking the floor. While
favorites are selected b% the national leadership to give
talks, the cadres have to be satisfied with writing questions
on "“speaker shﬁs" which might - or might not - be
addressed from the podium. Such meetings are intended to
consolidate members' adherence to the ISQO's theoretical
"ling," which - despite leaders' denials - is fixed in stone.
While those who disagree with one aspect of the line or
another are not technically unwelcome in the organization,
when members voice these disagreements, they are badg-
ered by the leadership, who intend to essentially pound the
erroneous thinking out of the deviator.

All of this is par for the course in most "Marxist-Leninist"
organizations. And the 1SO certainly does romanticize the
years of Leninism under Lenin in Russia, just as it con-
demns the years foIIowm? Lenin's death and the eventual
exile of Leon Trotskg. While the ISO might admit that "mis-
takes were made" by the Bolsheviks before Stalin's rise to
power, they are all said to be purely the result of "objective
conditions”; no basic problems with Leninist thought or
practice are ever acknowledged. The ISO claims to maintain
the "democratic centralist" mode of organization, in which
internal debate is ostensibly unrestricted, but once the
entire group votes on a particular question, all members are
required to defend that position in public as the_é)osmon of
the group. In ISO practice, this means that dissidents must
voice a "line" which they do not believe, lest they be
denounced as "petit bourgeois dilettantes" br the Tine-
enforcers. Those unable to follow the line either [eave or are
kicked out with due haste, hence the 1SO's high member-
ship turnover rate. %Never mind the fact that the 150 is not
actually organized the way that the Bolsheviks were organ-
ized. The Bolshevik Party, in fact, carried out its theoretical
debates publicly The 1SO actually functions according to
the ?m_delmes_of Zinoviev's 1924"Comintern orgi_amzatlon
resofution, which Stalin, Zinoviev and Trotsky alike voted
{or. T;ns resolution has led to innumerable sectarian forma-
jons.

Effectively, the I1SO considers itself to have a monopoly on
radical wisdom in the U.S., and hence it is unwilling to rec-
ognize the merits of views outside its particular version of
Leninism. This sectarianism manifests itself in the group's
view of Black radical organizations, for example; groups
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such as the Dodge Revolutionary Union Movement and the
Black Panther Party are judged solely on how closely they
resembled the Bolsheviks, or at least what the 1SO thinks
the Bolsheviks were. ~ The ISO has no appreciation for the
indigenous Black organizations or politics such as those
which emerged from Mississippi in the early 1960s, or
Montgomery in the late 1950s. These are seen as startln?(
points in the natural progression toward union based Blac

militancy - which was weakened, in the group's eyes, b

Black Nationalist tendencies in both DRUM and the BP

The line on other movements is identical - the more like the
Russian Revolution, the better. Any deviation is not a result
of differing conditions, but of "alien class forces" within the
movement. (The ISO condemns the whole of feminism, as
men don't "really" benefit from sexism under capitalism,
ust as the solution to racism is simply "Black and White

nite and Fight!!")

Despite the 1SO's flaws, on many college cam Buses it is the
only socialist "game in town," and it will doubtless contin-
ue to recruit students (and the occasional non-student
worker) who have come to radical political conclusions. It
is, after all, apparent!jy doing something rl%ht,_ﬁ only by
being loud, active and organized. The fact that it seems to
have a simple answer to every political question does not
necessarily hurt, either - after all, this was also true of
Ronald Reagan. Those of us in openly pluralist socialist
organizations should not attempt to emulate the ISO's fren-
zied level of activity, as it leads to "burn-out" for many. But
we could stand to have a far greater public presence. (In
New York, at least, it is rare that one sees banners or posters
proclaiming "Committees of Correspondence” or
'Democratic Socialists of America," for example.)

One wishes the non-sectarian Left could emulate the 1SO's
production of slick literature and appearance of being a
national, or really international organization. This, of
course, takes money - and the question of how to generate
funds without putting members into debt is open to debate.
Butwe should certainly take note of the 1SO's focus on local
activism around national issues - the death penalty, police
brutality, etc. We have to set our agenda nationally, and
encourage locals to work on national and international
issues (which, of course, are of interest locally).

One ex-1SO member recently suggested to me that we are
currently in an era where any radical f};]rouplng might
achieve explosive growth, thanks to the end of the
Communist bogey-man. Given the dire need of our coun-
try for a mass, ﬁlurahst radical Left, one hopes he's right,
lest we leave the fq_ht for socialism in the hands of an
organization which - like the solitary man in a empty cham-
ber - will forever hear the echo of its own voice and mistake
it for the roar of the masses. *

Jason Schulman is a graduate student at the
City University of New York and member of
the Socialist Scholars Committee.
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WITH N oam Chomsky

What are the intellectual roots of anarchist thought and what movements
have developed and animated it throughout history?

Question | The cuirents of anarchist thought that interest me (there are many) have their roots, | think, in the Enhghten-
[ m mentand classical liberalism, and even trace back in in_terestin?_ ways to the scientific revolution of the 17th
century, including aspects that are often considered reactionary, like Cartesian rationalism. There’s literature on

--------------- the topic (historian of ideas Harry Bracken, for one; |’ve written about it too). Won't try to recapitulate here,
except to say that | tend to agree with the important anarcho-syndicalist writer and activist Rudolf Rocker that classical lib-
eral ideas were wrecked on the shoals of industrial capitahsm, never to recover (I’m referring to Rocker in the 1930s;
decades later, he thought differentlyg. The ideas have been reinvented continually; in my opinion, because they reflect real
human needs and perceptions. The Spanish Civil War is perhags the most important case, though we should recall that the
anarchist revolution that swept over a tf]ood part of Spain in 1936, takln? various forms, was not a spontaneous upsurge, but
had been prepared in many decades of education, organization, struggle, defeat, and sometimes victories. It was very sig-
nificant. Sufficiently so as to call down the wrath of every major power system: Stalinism, fascism, western liberalism, most
intellectual currents and their doctrinal institutions — all combined to condemn and destroy the anarchist revolution, as they

did; a sign of its significance, in my opinion.

Critics complain that anarchism is "formless, utopian. ”You counter that each stage of history has

its own forms of authority and oppression v/hich must be challenged, therefore no fixed doctrine

) can apply. In your opinion, vA™at specific realization of anarchism is appropriate in this epoch?
Question | tend to g/?ree that anarchism is formless and utopian, though hardly more so than the inane doctrines of neolib-
eralism, Marxism-Leninism, and other ideologies that have appealed to the powerful and their intellectual ser-

vants over the years, for reasons that are all too easy to explain. The reason for the general formlessness and

intellectual vacuity (often dis%uised in big words, but that is again in the self-interest of intellectuals) is that we
do not understand very much about complex systems, such as human societies; and have only intuitions of limited validi-

ty as to the ways they should be reshaped and constructed. « Anarchism, in my view, is an expression of the idea that the
burden of proof is always on those who argue that authority and domination are necessary. They have to demonstrate, with
powerful argument, that that conclusion is coirect. If they cannot, then the institutions they defend should be considered
illegitimate. How one should react to illegitimate authority depends on circumstances and conditions: there are no formu-

las. + In the present period, the issues arise across the board, as they commonly do: from personal relations in the family
and elsewhere, to the international political/economic order. And anarchist ideas — challenging authority and insisting that

it justify itself — are appropriate at all levels.

What sort of conception of human nature is anarchism predicated on?

Would people have less incentive to work in an egalitarian society?

Would an absence of government allow the strong to dominate the weak?

Would democratic decision-making result in excessive conflict, indecision and "mob rule *?
Question As | understand the term “anarchism,” it is based on the hope ﬁin our state of ignorance, we cannot go beyond
that) that core elements of human nature include sentiments of solidarity, mutual supPort, sympathy, concern
for others, and so on. « Would people work less in an egalitarian society? Yes, insofar as they are driven to
work by the need for survival; or by material reward, a kind of pathology, | believe, like the kind of patholo%y
that leads some to take pleasure from torturing others. Those who find reasonable the classical liberal doctrine that the
impulse to engage in creative work is at the core of human nature — somethin% we see constantly, | think, from children
to the elderly, when circumstances allow — will be very suspicious of these doctrines, which are highly serviceable to
power and authority, but seem to have no other merits. * Would an absence of government allow the strong to dominate
the weak? We don’t know. If so, then forms of social organization would have to be constructed — there are many possi-

bilities — to overcome this crime. + What would be the consequences of democratic decision-making? The answers are
unknown. We would have to leam by trial. Let’s try it and find out.
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Question

Question

Question

Question

Question

Anarchism is sometimes called libertarian socialism —
How does it differ from other ideologies that are often
associated with socialism, such as Leninism?

Leninist doctrine holds that a vanguard Party should assume state power and drive the population to econom-
ic development, and, by some miracle that is unexplained, to freedom andg’ustice. It is an ideology that natu-
rally appeals greatly to the radical intelligentsia, to whom it affords ajustitication for their role as state man-
agers. | can’t see any reason — either in logic or history — to take it seriously. Libertarian socialism (includ-

ing a substantial mainstream of Marxism) dismissed all of this with contempt, quite rightly.

Many "anarcho-capitalists "claim that anarchism means the freedom to do what

you want with your property and engage in free contract with others.

Is capitalism in any way compatible with anarchism as you see it?
Anarcho-capitalism, in my opinion, is a doctrinal system which, if ever implemented, would lead to forms of
tyranny and oppression that have few counterparts in human history. There isn’t the slightest possibility that its
gn my view, horrendous) ideas would be implemented, because they would quickly destroy any society that
made this colossal error. The idea of “free contract” between the potentate and his starving subject is a sick
joke, perhaps worth some moments in an academic seminar exploring the consequences of (in my view, absurd) ideas, but
nowhere else.. I should add, however, that | find myself in substantial agreement with people who consider themselves
anarcho-capitalists on a whole range of issues; and for some years, was able to write only in their journals. And | also admire
their commitment to rationality — which is rare — though I do not think they see the consequences of the doctrines they

espouse, or their profound moral failings.

How do anarchist principles apply to education?
Are grades, requirements and exams good things? What sort of environment
is most conducive to free thought and intellectual development?

My feelin?, based in part on personal experience in this case, is that a decent education should seek to provide
athread a on? which a %erson will travel in his or her own way; good teaching is more a matter oflproviding
water for a plant, to enable it to %row under its own powers, than of filling a vessel with water (highly unorig-
inal thoughts | should add, parai) rased from writings of the Enlightenment and classical liberalism). These are

general principles, which I think are generally valid. How they apply in particular circumstances has to be evaluated case

by case, with due humility, and recognition of how little we really understand.

Depict, if you can, how an ideal anarchist society would function day-to-day.

What sorts of economic and political institutions would exist,

and how would they function? Would we have money?Would we shop in stores?
Would we own our own homes? Would we have laws? How would we prevent crime?

Lwouldn’t dream of trying to do this. These are matters about which we have to learn, by struggle and exper-
iment.

What are the prospects for realizing anarchism in our society?

What steps should we take?

Prospects for freedom and justice are limitless. The steps we should take depend on what we are trying to
k- achieve. There are, and can be, no general answers. The questions are wrongly put. | am reminded of a nice
slogan of the rural workers’movement in Brazil (from which | have just returned): they say that they must

expand the floor of the cage, until the point when they can break the bars. At times, that even requires

defense of the cage against even worse predators outside: defense of illegitimate state power against predatory private
}yranny in the United States today, for example, a point that should be obvious to any person committed to justice and
reedom — anyone, for example, who thinks that children should have food to eat — but that seems difficult for many
people who regard themselves as libertarians and anarchists to comprehend. That is one of the self-destructive and irra-

tional impulses of decent people who consider themselves to be on the left, in my opinion, separating them in practice
from the Hves and legitimate aspirations of suffering people. * So it seems to me. I’'m happy to discuss the point, and
listen to counter-argument, but only in a context that allows us to go beyond shouting of slogans — which, I'm afraid,
excludes a good deal of what passes for debate on the left, more’s the pity.
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There is i contemporary film called Hearts of Darkness: a Filmak
er's Apocalypse. It is a documentary detailing the production of
Apocalypse Now, which the director Francis Ford Coppola fashioned
after Conrad's Heart of Oarkness. Not only does the plot of the
movie shape itself around the Conrad story, the actual filmmg of
the movie snakes along the same dark path.
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Apocalypse Now portrays a young military officer, in the
throes of his own nightmares, given a mission to
command" of a superior officer who has frust*ted the m"tary
corporation by going over the edge with his unsound method
of waging the war. The war, in this case, was the
which provided many of the nightmares for an era of * * P
found darkness and collective enlightenment,
with an assassination and ended with the drug deaths of many o
its key players, while in the middle authority stood naked under



Does revealing darkness disperse it or deepen it? During the
course of producing Apocalypse Now, many of the people involved
were led to confront their own darkness, as the documentary
reveals. Martin Sheen, who portrays the character of Lt. Willard
(Marlow), is described by actor Frederic 