




Third kail Dedication

Robert "Uncle Bob" Lauro

1 9 4 9  X ^ 2 0 0 0

Elegy 
For Rob

Every -time 
Dea '̂̂  ̂ s ilences a n o i'ke r 

Voiae 
H /e knov\/y  

T he ir Echoes 
Reveal o u r ow n  

M o rta liiy

In  iimey 
T he ir Voice w illju s t 

B e b lu rre d  mem ories 
J u s t like  

O ur m other^s 
S o n g S j  

H eard w ith in  h e r womb

H/e long  
To savor th e ir presencey 

A nd again touchy 
To make c e rta in  

T h a t I t  was re a lly  
Them

Diane Issacs  
d. A/lach ZZy ZOOO

A TPIbUTt TO ROb LAÛ O

Rob Lauro was more than a frie-nd, ffllow student, and Student Union "founding father,” as 
Rob used to proudly describe himself. Rob was an unforgettable person who touched my life 
in more ways than I can say.

I first met Rob in Professor Poppers Qeo-political class when we were both undergraduates.
We sat close to each other and c|uiclc.ly became friends. During this time, Rob, Colleen Acdraham,
Aanjula Wijerama, John Pae, 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 STUDtHT UHlOn.

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

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

Potentially risking his future, Rob authored several personal commentaries which were published in the College Voice, by sharing his 
personal struggles in life with the rest of the college community, Rob attempted to raise the consciousness of the CSI community by putting a
personal angle on the social ills of society: he did this to help others. Rob was also a staff member of the banner student newspaper and was
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. We should share our experiences and stories with each other.
I will never forget Rob Lauro. Rob touched my heart; he was someone I could always 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 CSI Obser
vatory. The next time I gaze towards the skies, perhaps III come upon Robs star in heaven. I have been so blessed to have been his friend.

' ' ' ly.He will be greatly missed. There was only Oflt ROb LAURO. Ay thoughts and prayers are with his fami

Aaria Vella, CSI Alumna
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Special T h an k s
To THE Student Government 

Publications Commission 
for defending the first 

amendment rights of 
all students and for 

begrudgingly providing 
us with our funding!

Comments 8C Submissions
Third Rail welcomes all 

comments, criticisms 
& submissions.

Please send them via: 
•S nail Mail

Third Rail magazine 
c /o  College of Staten Island 

2800 Victory Boulevard 
Campus Center Room 207 
Staten Island, NY 10314

• E-mail
mail@ThirdRailMag.com

• World Wide Web
ThirdRailmag.com/ write.html

•Drop Off In perso n
room 231 IN THE Campus Center 

Tel: (718) 982-3105 
Fax:(718)982-3104

All works contained in this 
publication are the property of

THEIR creator, AND ARE PROTECTED 
under copyright law.

C h e c k  o u t  o u r  w e b s it e

mailto:mail@ThirdRailMag.com
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N o  S n a il D r e a m :
T he R a d ic a l Jou rn e  o f  M a rtia  L u th e r  K in ff J r.

A S a  l i t e r a r y  f i g u r e ,  M a r t i n  

L u t h e r  K i n g ,  J r . ,  s t a n d s  a s  

p o s s i b l y  t h e  g r e a t e s t  A m e r i 

c a n  r h e t o r i c i a n  o f  t h e  2 0 t h  c e n t u r y .  A s  

a  c i t i z e n ,  h i s  s i n g u l a r  c o n t r i b u t i o n s  t o  

t h e  l e g a c y  o f  A m e r i c a n  d e m o c r a c y  

h e l p e d  t h i s  n a t i o n  r e a l i z e  i t s  p o l i t i c a l  

a n d  m o r a l  a s p i r a t i o n s  t o  a n  a r g u a b l y  

g r e a t e r  e x t e n t  t h a n  a n y  o t h e r  f i g u r e .  

A n d  w h i l e  m u c h  o f  t h e  l i t e r a t u r e  

a b o u t  K i n g  p o r t r a y s  h i m  a s  a  d r e a m e r  

i n t e n t  o n  r h a p s o d i c a l l y  t r a n s f o r m i n g  

A m e r i c a  t h r o u g h  e l o q u e n t  s p e e c h  a n d  

w r i t i n g ,  i n  r e a l i t y  h e  w a s  m u c h  m o r e .  

H e  w a s  a  v i s i o n a r y  a c t i v i s t  w h o s e  d i s 

t u r b i n g  w o r d s  a n d  c o u r a g e o u s  d e e d s  

c o s t  h i m  h i s  l i f e .  I t  i s  u n f o r t u n a t e  t h a t  

w e  h a v e  l a r g e l y  f r o z e n  K i n g  i n  h i s  “ I  

H a v e  a  D r e a m ”  s t a g e  w h i l e  n e g l e c t i n g

t h e  r a d i c a l  e v o l u -  

t i o n  o f  h i s  

N  l a t e r  y e a r s .  

j J  P e r h a p s  b y  

r e v i s i t i n g  t h e  

i m p r e s s i v e  b o d y  

o f  l i t e r a t u r e  K i n g  l e f t  b e h i n d  w e  c a n  

c o m e  t o  a  d e e p e r  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  o f  h i s  

t h o u g h t s  a n d  h i s  a b i d i n g  l e g a c y .

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 to free ourselves but to free cdl o f  
our white brothers and save the sold o f  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 betw’een 
injustice and justice, between 
the forces o f  light and the 
forces o f  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 I labored with the idea of 
refonning the existing institutions 
of the society, a little change here, a 
little change there. Now I feel quite 
differently. I 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 o f 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

M I C H A E L  E R I C  D Y S O N  

D I S C U S S E S  T H E  

R A D I C A L I Z A T I O N  O F  

K I N G  B E T W E E N  1 9 6 3  &  

1 9 6 8  O N  I S S U E S  O F  

R A C E ,  C A P I T A L I S M ,  

&  T H E  V I E T N A M  W A R .



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 Can’t Wait (1964), King 
made a remarkable statement:

“O u r  n a tio n  w a s b o rn  in  g e n o c id e  w h e n  it e m b ra c e d  
th e  d o c tr in e  th a t  th e  o r ig in a l  A m e r ic a n , th e  In d ia n ,  w a s  
a n  in fe r io r  race. E v e n  b e fo r e  th e r e  w e re  la rg e  n u m b e r s  
o f  N e g ro e s  o n  o u r  sh o re s , th e  s c a r  o f  ra c ia l h a tr e d  h a d  
a lre a d y  d is f ig u r e d  c o lo n ia l  soc ie ty . F r o m  th e  1 6 th  c e n 
tu r y  fo r w a r d ,  b lo o d  f l o w e d  in  b a ttle s  o v e r  ra c ia l  
su p re m a c y . We a re  p e r h a p s  th e  o n ly  n a tio n  w h ic h  tr ie d

:  )r~.U«IRK nrrJ?" 'WimriWEi--

as a m a tte r  o f  n a t io n a l  
p o lic y  to  w ip e  o u t  its  
in d ig e n o u s  p o p u l a 
tio n . ”

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 o f  
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 

^  ■ i  ' were disturbing to many, his views
W H I  ki 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 o f Ameri
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 
o f 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.”

O f 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:

“I ’d  l ik e  s o m e o n e  to  m e n 
t io n  th a t  d a y  th a t  M a r t in
L u th e r  K in g , J r ., t r ie d  to  
g iv e  h is  l i fe  s e r v in g  o th 
ers. r d  l ik e  so m e b o d y  to  
s a y  th a t  d a y  th a t  M a r t in  
L u th e r  K in g , J r ., tr ie d  to  
lo v e  so m e b o d y . I w a n t  
y o u  to  b e  a b le  to  sa y  
th a t  d a y  th a t  I  d id  try  
to  f e e d  th e  h u n g r y .  I  
w a n t  y o u  to  b e  a b le  to  
sa y  th a t  d a y  th a t  I  d id  
tr y  in  m y  l i f e  to  
c lo th e  th e  n a k e d . I  
w a n t  y o u  to  sa y  o n  
th a t  d a y  th a t  I  d id  
try  in  m y  l i fe  to  
v is i t  th o s e  w h o  
w e re  in  p r is o n .  A n d  I  
w a n t  y o u  to  s a y  th a t  I  tr ie d  
to  lo v e  a n d  s e rv e  h u m a n ity .

Michael Eric Dyson is an author and a profes
sor o f religious studies at DePaul University. 
His books include, among others, the recently 
released “I  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 o f Malcolm X ”.
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And she sc'cl lest ch an ce 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 

Morn take your hands out your pocket 
you don’t W'^ t̂ to be another b'^ ĉk S'̂ î'̂ +e.

And they are telling us this was tragedy?

Man in the Bronx the cops don’t call you M'ster, 
they call you ^^y9er, 5p.ck, I iunKeys, a> t^ îast.

He cried on the stand thinking 
the people vvi'.'. g.ve h:m syn 
I 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!

r  V

%  i f /

' X
A

Young black male 23 years coming home M  
from a  9 am to 10 pm hard un IJ'^e^atcd ^  \

day of work is not a  tragedy ^
It’s the American Dream.

As I lov̂ k at my yowtng La.mo, A:̂ .\jin,
^  African, Indian brothers I ca n ’t see their future
t  because it’s be ta''en av/ay by '̂■c^cr haters.

0  And they are casting this a tragedy?

l^y yoi-* ĝ stror*g c c ’̂ e  to get an e'^'-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 

A young 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  tar yet practice.

T h ird R a il

sr- /I -i. / ■

y



F o r  A i y i A D O u

D id n o i' s iry  her song -for you 
Amadou

Her promises of-freedom  speak 
In  a language ih r t  is rKxt o f  you r 

Beneafh her garm ents lay hidden 
N ot so-sure promises;

You ha^e Joined w ith the 
Brothers and Sisters fo r Sale 

Numbered w ith the stock  
B earirg  obscure title s  o f  chattel̂  

The slave.
The fo rg o tte n  Lish,

The Sicilian,
The Jew,

The Im m igrant,
The Woman,

And others.
Need n o t ^pply • ♦ * 

For the American Dream

B lind Justice; 
Amadou 

You are the darker 
B rother,

Your name was n o t known.

F orty-one  mistakes^ 
No,

F o riy-on e  messages 
O f Seasoned hate.

D sane Is a a c

ThirdRail!'iag.com
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c/)ct/i^i6 ^ r M y d y  s o c / t / f y
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f o r  p t x > p / ^ y  )t>y - t h t ,  p t o p / ' C  

J'\o \A J I  t h t ,  o l d  o r d t r  - t h r o u g h  - f h t ,  p t > ^  h o / t .

yry/>j2  f o  /CJ'KDC/C o>i o u r  d o o r ^

V J h a c t  f o r ?  l f l o r t >  lA/c?r
7%'6/ r  v i/q S  r o t t t ^ y \  f o  t h t ,  C o r 6

c o r p o r o ( f t >  n n o y ^ o p o H t ^ i

sy o /y > /> g  U ^  ^ r o n o  f ’C ,^ / / ! ^  o u r  ^ c v r J i l / 'C S

/^>TOr6  th t , n n t x i i c t ,  th o c t th v y  *rt> ^ ^ t y d / M i ^  ycK

^ n p p i y \ ^  p t ^ / t ^  c j o y ^ i - ^ y ^ f y  i y r t o  d c c r J ^ y t t s ^

>TO >TO S i ^ h i '

I b U f  W - C  ^ o - f  t r ? i ^ h i '

//"  S  H > t  t A / t r / i  d c r r / C  a c t  J ^ / ^ h i '  

d c c r / ^ M ^ S  / /< ^  />» - t h t ,  ty > iy \d i h t < v ~ t  c O ^ d  ^ o u /  
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I called my writer friend Jim at the Chelsea and 
asked about the typewriter he promised I could use, 
and felt awkward when she  answered. I tried to sound 
sexless (exhausting work). Yes, of course I 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. I 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. 
1 wanted to check Jim’s hotel phone number; maybe I 
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 W ill used to sit with 
the rest of the “lobby zombies,” those wonderful, reli
able hotel regulars. He w as the one I wrote secret 
notes to and stuck them in his hotel mailbox: “Will, I 
wish you would unzip my veil and eat it.” Signed, 
Narcissa Nonesuch. He w as some kind of Indian, or 
injun, as he liked to put it. I first met him when I was 
sitting on one of the deep red backless couches one 
late night when I couldn’t sleep. 1 held this notebook 
tight against my chest because all the boys were there 
hanging out, and 1 w as curious. He asked me if 1 was a 
writer, and 1 said I was taking writing classes in school. 
One of them laughed, so I 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. 
“I don’t think so ,” I said. “Oh, come on, just a little 
one. Something sweet. I got good stuff upstairs.
You’ll like it.” He stood up to go. “I have a TV.
Come on, let’s watch some TV. Come on.” 1 got 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 w asn’t even listening.

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

typewriter. In fact, I 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 w as 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.
I told him my situation.

“Hey, Renee, I 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 w ho’d come since I had moved out.

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

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

w as 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 w as mid
dle-aged, lived alone and was homosexual, so 
the boy figured he could trick some cash 
out of him one w ay or another.

Joe looked yellow. Out- side the
door to his room, Mark and I faced
Joe, and the two kids crouched behind
Mark. While Mark ^  J  extended a feeble 
greeting, the cou- V  A  pie burst inside past Joe, 
and leaped wild- ^  ly around the room making 
squealing pig- ^  like noises . I flattened 
myself against ^  the wall and watched in a
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weird stupor. But 1 w as inside, and there w as the type
writer on the desk, w ay 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 w ant?” They joined hands and danced rings 
around poor Joe, singing in shrill, singsong voices:

W e ’l l  b e a t y o u  a n d  k ic k  y o u  

a n d  s q u a t on y o u r  face,

Then  N o rth  w e ’l l  g o  up y e r  H e rs h e y ’s In te rs ta te . 

Yeah, w e 'l l  b e a t y o u  a n d  k ic k  you .

L an d  a fo rk  in  y o u r  dick.

A n d  e a t i t  re a l s low ,

L ike a lo lly  on a stick.

This had a certain grotesque charm, but I w as start
ing to feel sick, and w as wondering what was up with 
Mark. Had he been a part of this plan? W hat had 
happened to him? 1 looked 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, I 
edged over to the corner of the room and sat down. I 
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. I forced my attention onto the 
manuscript I w as trying to type, and then I noticed that 
the top row of letters w as all German, Gothic-styled, 
ancient looking. I started to type, actually getting lost 
in the story I w as working on. And while 1 w as 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 I 
now sat shaking, thinking that I w as 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 w as 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 1 tore the paper out of the machine and lit 
out with them. They went for the elevator. I took the 
stairs back down to the lobby to get away from those 

two.

Back in the lobby, there w as 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. I 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 I told Mark what had happened. “W h y,” I asked 
him, “why did you leave me up there with them?”

“I 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. ^
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WATCHING THE FILM “ T h E  E x O R C IS T ’ '  A FEW 

WEEKS BACK WHEN A PECULIAR THING HAP

PENED: I c o u ld n ’t  ig n o r e  a  s tr ik in g  s im ila r ity  b e tw een

THE ANTICS OF A DEMONIC ENTITY UPON THE BODY AND SPIR

IT OF A YOUNG GIRL AND THE DICTATORIAL ACTIONS OF 

R u d o lp h  G iu l ia n i  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 Blatty w riting  anything  quite as scary as 

Satan preparing to run  for the  U nited  States Senate. 

T ruth  ever being stranger th an  fiction , th at’s just 

w hat’s happening .

In the film, the first hint of demonic 
possession is seen when Linda Blair 
descends the stairs, and before a dozen or 
so party guests of her m other’s, she 
declares, “You’re gonna die up there ...” 
and then proceeds to urinate on the car
peting.

This is not at all unlike II Duce 
Giuliani’s most recent display of, if not 
evil, then plain old mean spiritedness when 
he ordered that the city’s homeless be 
incarcerated. A couple of thousand home
less locked up on Rikers Island just in time 
for Thanksgiving. He basically pissed on 
the head of every New Yorker— and essen
tially every American— in dictating with 
that action that it’s against the law to be 
poor. Some measure of justice I 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’s homeless wouldn’t be home
less were it not for Ronald Reagan’s slash
ing of social program funding, that while 
these diverted funds went into the building 
of an arsenal, tens of thousands of mental 
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 justified the murder 
of a New York City businessman by the 
NYPD by stating,” “Hey! Look at all the 
people we don’t kill!” Had it not been real- 
life, it could’ve been just as scary a spin. 
Not being a movie, I 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 pea 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 C i^  cop 
can’t be too stressful a job when you’ve got 
a boss who’ll defend any act of violence 
you might take against a citizen jyou’re 
hired to protect and serve. |

In a time when the U.S. Suf)reme 
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 iisn’t 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 

tghtrnsay-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 o f 
the child and enters tike priest’s body. O ut 
the window he goes. Though not, as we 
would learn in ‘fThe Exorcist II”, in a 
plunge to his deiiath, but rather a; long.

oh so desperately for the njiasked evil of 
new-fascisjts t<b lead us to a better and safer 
world? Tp take us out the window, to a 
state of bontrolled catatonia where we 
won’t have to think for ourselves ... ? As 11

attemptDuce re 
to close the Brooklyn Museum, Iwe won’t

smooth fall into a 
Does th 

condition of the \merican voter? Votijig

state of catatonia, 
mind anyone of ts re

even haye to coi 
annoying matter 
is not-

a throne in the Senate?
I The,sin in our stor)pisi\t so much 

about dbtaoitixr-possessioTr^ias ifcout not 
fighting againist it. W hether youjfight with 
a vote or with your close-to-becoming-a- 
felony Fir|t A^nendment rigf 
a right th^t pjeople fought v 
died for— as julia Butterfly 
for two years in protest for its ri^ht to life, 
as A1 Meyer drives 300 miles to| march in 
protest for another man’s riglit td justice ... 
it’s our diity tb fight against the evil that is 
possessing the soul of our 
Keeping ib rnind that we ar 
ment. I

t to| protest—  
dthjarms and 
ived in a tree

goyernment. 
e our govern-

by
Je^se M . Turner 

edejral Correctional Iijistitution 
Talladega,^ Alabama
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t th e  m o m e n t, th e  la rg e s t  c a m p u s -b a s e d  
so c ia lis t o rg a n iz a tio n  in  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  is 
th e  In te r n a t io n a l  S o c ia lis t  O rg a n iz a t io n , 
w ith  e ig h t  h u n d r e d  o r so  m e m b e rs . O v e r  
th e  la s t  fe w  y e a rs , th e  ISO  h a s  b e e n  su c 
ce ss fu l in  r e c ru it in g  h u n d r e d s  o f s tu d e n ts ,  
a n d  h a s  p la y e d  a s ig n if ic a n t ro le  (o r h a s  a t 
le a s t b e e n  n o tic e a b ly  p re s e n t)  in  th e  s t r u g 
g les  a g a in s t  th e  s a n c tio n s  o n  a n d  b o m b in g  
o f I ra q , to  e n d  th e  d e a th  p e n a lty , a n d  to  
sa v e  th e  life  of M u m ia  A b u -Ja m a l.

W hat is this group, and  w hy  has it been  so effec
tive in attracting  m em bers and  generating  a public 
presence? M ore im portantly , w hy  have new  m em 
bers often no t rem ained  in the organization , and  
w h at can the non-sectarian  Left learn  from  its 
experience? In  short, w h a t is the good  and  the bad  
about the ISO?

D e s p i t e  t h e  
I  n t e r  n a t i o n a l  

S o c i a l i s t  O r g a n i z a t i o n ’s  
r e m a r k a b l e  s u c c e s s  i n  

r e c r u i t i n g  y o u n g  s t u d e n t s ,  
w e  i n v e s t i g a t e  w h y  t h e  

I S O  a n d  o t h e r  T r o t s k y i s t  
g r o u p i n g s  h a v e  a  t e n d e n c y  

t o  a l i e n a t e  t h e i r  o w n  
m e m b e r s  &  o t h e r  

p r o g r e s s i v e s

T h e  
ISO is an  

"u n o rth o d o x  Trot
skyist" g rouping, differing w ith  the "o rthodox  
Trotskyist" Left in  tha t w hile the latter saw  Stalin
ist Russia and  its satellites as "bureaucratically  
deform ed w orkers ' states," w ith  social bases m ore 
p rogressive than  capitalism  an d  therefore w orthy  
of being  defended  against im perialist aggression, 
the ISO and  its sister organ izations see the Stalin
ist states as hav ing  been  "state  capitalist" societies 
u n w orth y  of any sort of political privilege. (W hile 
the collapse of Stalinism  w orldw ide  m igh t m ake

this a rgum ent irrelevant in  the eyes of m ost ra tio 
nal people, the ISO still m ain ta ins theoretical 
o rthodoxy  on the m atter.)

The group  w as founded  in 1977 as the U.S. b ranch  
of the "In te rn a tio n a l Socialist Tendency," the 
largest b ranch  of w h ich  rem ains the Socialist 
W orkers Party  of Britain. U nlike rival cam pus- 
based  Trotskyist groupings, w hich  h ad  decided to 
have their m em bers get factory jobs in  o rder to 
b ring  revo lutionary  theory  to the b lue-collar w o rk 
force, the ISO m ade the conscious decision to focus 
on its college cam pus presence. In the conservative 
1980s, it h ard ly  seem ed as if the w ork ing  class w as 
open  to socialist agitation; hence, the ISO concen
tra ted  on bu ild ing  a com m itted  activist cadre from  
college cam puses, w ho  w ou ld  rem ain  dedicated  
an d  read y  to recru it w o rk ers  w h en  the nex t 
"u p tu rn  in  struggle" arose.

U p to a point, this strategy  w orked . W hile other 
far-Left g roups s tagnated  or collapsed, the ISO 
m anaged  to grow, ever so slightly. Yet m any  of 
those w ho joined the group  soon d rifted  away, 
realizing  tha t desp ite  the ISO's rhetoric of syn the
sizing all m ilitan t m ovem ents for social change, its 
real p riority  w as - an d  is - the use of progressive 

m ovem ents m erely  as recruiting  g rounds for the 
group; a process w hich  is seen by the ISO 's top 
officers as defin ing w hat it m eans to "bu ild  the 
socialist a lternative." As form er ISO m em ber 
]ohn  Lacny has p u t it: "T hen as now, the few 
w ho stayed  in the group  saw  the h igh  a ttri
tion rate  no t as a sign tha t the ISO itself m ight 
be do ing  som eth ing  w rong, b u t as proof po s
itive tha t no t everybody  w as cut ou t to be 
p a rt of the w ould-be V anguard  of the Revo
lution. The resu lt w as the creation of the h a rd 
ened  cadres the group  w as designed  to create, 

and  they w ere h ard en ed  still fu rther by  a siege 
m entality  w hich  w as far from  unjustified  in 

those years of the G renada invasion, Rambo, 
Ollie N orth , Bitburg, and  K etchup-as-Vegetable."

These cadres w o u ld  beg in  recruiting  in  earnest in 
the 1990s, attracting  rad ical-m inded  yo u th  w ith  
their loud, b rash  presence and  relentless poster- 
p lastering . This frenzied  level of activity - the ISO 
allow s for no "part-tim e revolutionaries" - is large
ly financed by m em bers going into deb t for the 
sake of the organization . W hile the g ro u p 's  h ead 
quarters  in  Chicago m igh t take m oney  from  the 
v a rio u s  b ran ch es, it n ev e r g ives o u t m oney. 
(Indeed, the em ployees for the ISO 's b i-w eekly 
paper. S o c ia l i s t  W o r k e r , have gone w ith o u t pay  for 
w eeks at a tim e.) W hile this in tense devotion  
m akes for som e fairly s tunn ing  successes - the ISO 
recruited  around  tw o h u n d re d  people in  one w eek 
d u rin g  the UPS strike tw o years ago - few  new  
recruits stick a round  for very  long. The m ain
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A
stick around  for very 

long. The m ain  
reason  is th a t 
the g ro u p  is 
s im p ly  inca
pable of func

tioning in  a tru ly  
dem ocratic fashion.

W hile there m ight be an appearance of dem ocratic debate 
w ith in  the group at the branch  level, ultim ately, everything 
is p retty  m uch decided by the center in  Chicago. One 
observer has no ted  tha t floor d iscussion at ISO branch  
m eetings is lim ited to national and  local leaders; branch  
cadres are effectively frozen out from  taking the floor. W hile 
favorites are selected by the national leadership  to give 
talks, the cadres have to be satisfied w ith  w riting  questions 
on "speaker slips" w hich  m igh t - or m igh t no t - be 
addressed  from  the podium . Such m eetings are in tended  to 
consolidate m em bers' adherence to the ISO's theoretical 
"line," w hich - despite leaders' denials - is fixed in stone. 
W hile those w ho disagree w ith  one aspect of the line or 
another are no t technically unw elcom e in  the organization, 
w hen  m em bers voice these disagreem ents, they are b ad g 
ered by  the leadership, w ho in tend  to essentially p o un d  the 
erroneous thinking ou t of the deviator.

All of this is p ar for the course in  m ost "M arxist-Leninist" 
organizations. A nd  the ISO certainly does rom anticize the 
years of Leninism  u n de r Lenin in Russia, just as it con
dem ns the years follow ing L enin 's death  and  the eventual 
exile of Leon Trotsky. W hile the ISO m ight adm it tha t "m is
takes w ere m ade" by the Bolsheviks before Stalin 's rise to 
power, they are all said to be purely  the resu lt of "objective 
conditions"; no basic problem s w ith  Leninist though t or 
practice are ever acknow ledged. The ISO claims to m aintain  
the "dem ocratic centralist" m ode of organization, in w hich 
internal debate is ostensibly unrestricted , b u t once the 
entire g roup votes on a particu lar question, all m em bers are 
required to defend tha t position  in public as the position  of 
the group. In ISO practice, this m eans tha t d issiden ts m ust 
voice a "line" w hich they do no t believe, lest they  be 
denounced as "petit bourgeois d ilettantes" by  the line- 
enforcers. Those unable to follow the line either leave or are 
kicked out w ith  due haste, hence the ISO's h igh  m em ber
ship turnover rate. (N ever m ind  the fact tha t the ISO is not 
actually organized the w ay tha t the Bolsheviks w ere organ
ized. The Bolshevik Party, in fact, carried ou t its theoretical 
debates publicly  The ISO actually functions according to 
the guidelines of Z inoviev 's 1924 C om intern  organization  
resolution, w hich Stalin, Z inoviev and  Trotsky alike voted 
for. This resolution  has led to innum erable sectarian form a
tions.)

Effectively, the ISO considers itself to have a m onopoly  on 
radical w isdom  in  the U.S., and  hence it is unw illing  to rec
ognize the m erits of view s outside its particular version of 
Leninism. This sectarianism  m anifests itself in  the g roup 's  
v iew  of Black radical organizations, for exam ple; g roups

such as the D odge R evolutionary  U nion M ovem ent and  the 
Black P anther Party  are judged  solely on how  closely they 
resem bled the Bolsheviks, or at least w h at the ISO thinks 
the Bolsheviks were. The ISO has no appreciation  for the 
ind igenous Black organizations or politics such as those 
w hich em erged from  M ississippi in the early  1960s, or 
M ontgom ery in the late 1950s. These are seen as starting  
po in ts in the na tu ra l p rogression tow ard  un ion  based  Black 
m ilitancy - w hich  w as w eakened, in  the g ro u p 's  eyes, by 
Black N ationalist tendencies in bo th  DRUM and  the BPP 
The line on o ther m ovem ents is identical - the m ore like the 
R ussian Revolution, the better. A ny devia tion  is no t a result 
of differing conditions, bu t of "alien class forces" w ith in  the 
m ovem ent. (The ISO condem ns the w hole of fem inism , as 
m en d o n 't  "really" benefit from  sexism  u n d e r capitalism , 
just as the solu tion  to racism  is sim ply  "Black and  W hite 
U nite and Fight!!")

D espite the ISO's flaws, on m any college cam puses it is the 
only socialist "gam e in tow n," and  it w ill doubtless contin
ue to recruit s tuden ts (and the occasional non-studen t 
w orker) w ho have come to radical political conclusions. It 
is, after all, apparen tly  doing som eth ing  right, if only by 
being loud, active and  organized. The fact tha t it seem s to 
have a sim ple answ er to every political question  does not 
necessarily hu rt, either - after all, this w as also true of 
R onald Reagan. Those of us in openly  p lu ra lis t socialist 
organizations shou ld  no t attem pt to em ulate the ISO's fren
zied  level of activity, as it leads to "burn-out" for many. But 
w e could stand  to have a far greater public presence. (In 
N ew  York, at least, it is rare tha t one sees banners or posters 
p ro c la im ing  "C om m ittees of C o rresp o n d en ce"  or 
"D em ocratic Socialists of Am erica," for exam ple.)

One w ishes the non-sectarian Left could em ulate  the ISO's 
p roduction  of slick literature and  appearance of being a 
national, or really  in te rna tiona l o rgan ization . This, of 
course, takes m oney - and  the question  of how  to generate 
funds w ithou t p u tting  m em bers into deb t is open  to debate. 
But w e shou ld  certainly take note of the ISO's focus on local 
activism  around  national issues - the death  penalty, police 
brutality, etc. We have to set ou r agenda nationally, and  
encourage locals to w ork  on national and  in ternational 
issues (which, of course, are of interest locally).

One ex-ISO m em ber recently suggested  to m e that w e are 
currently  in  an era w here any radical g rouping  m ight 
ach ieve explosive g row th , thank s to  the  en d  of the 
C om m unist bogey-m an. G iven the dire need  of ou r coun
try  for a m ass, p lu ra list radical Left, one hopes h e 's  right, 
lest w e leave the fight for socialism  in the h an d s of an 
organization  w hich  - like the solitary m an  in a em pty  cham 
ber - w ill forever hear the echo of its ow n voice and  m istake 
it for the roar of the m asses. ^

J a s o n  S c h u l m a n  i s  a  g r a d u a t e  s t u d e n t  a t  t h e  
C i t y  U n i v e r s i t y  o f  N e w  Y o r k  a n d  m e m b e r  o f  
t h e  S o c i a l i s t  S c h o l a r s  C o m m i t t e e .
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Q u e s t io n

W I T H  N o a m  C h o m s k y

W hat are the intellectual roots o f anarchist thought a n d  w h a t m ovem en ts  
h a ve  d eve lop ed  a nd  an im ated  it throughout h is to ry ?

I _  The cuirents of anarchist thought that interest me (there are many) have their roots, I think, in the Enhghten-
/  m  ment and classical liberalism, and even trace back in interesting 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; I ’ve written about it too). W on’t try to recapitulate here,
except to say that I 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 differently). The ideas have been reinvented continually; in my opinion, because they reflect real 
human needs and perceptions. The Spanish Civil War is perhaps the most important case, though we should recall that the 
anarchist revolution that swept over a good part of Spain in 1936, taking 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.

Q u e s t io n

Critics complain that anarchism is "formless, utopian. ” You counter that each stage o f history has 
its own forms o f authority and oppression v/hich m ust be challenged, therefore no fixed doctrine 

can apply. In your opinion, vA^at specific realization o f anarchism is appropriate in this epoch?

I tend to agree that anarchism is formless and utopian, though hardly more so than the inane doctrines of neolib
eralism, M arxism-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 disguised 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 form u
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.

Q u e s t io n

24 1 7 M

W hat so rt o f  conception o f hum an nature is anarchism  p red ica ted  o n ?  
Would p eop le  h a ve  less incentive to w o rk  in an ega litarian  so c ie ty ?  

Would an absence o f g overn m en t a llow  the strong  to dom inate the w e a k ?  
Would dem ocratic decision-m aking resu lt in excessive  conflict, indecision a n d  "mob rule ”?

As I understand the term “anarchism,” it is based on the hope (in 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, I believe, like the kind of pathology 

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 — something we see constantly, I 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. • W hat would be the consequences of democratic decision-making? The answers are 
unknown. We would have to leam by trial. L et’s try it and find out.



“no one owns the term “anarchism.” There are many self-styled anarchists who insist, often with great passion, that theirs is the only right way, and that others do not merit the term (and maybe are criminals of one or another sort], ft look at the contemporary anarchist literature, particularly in the Ulest and in intellectual circles (they may not like the term], will quickly show that a large part of it is denunciation of others for their deuiations, rather as in the Qfflarxist-Leninist sectarian literature. The ratio of such material to constructiue work is depressingly high.”

Q u e s t io n

Anarchism  is som etim es ca lled  libertarian  socialism  — 
H ow  does it d iffer from  o th er ideologies th a t a re  often  

associa ted  w ith  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 and justice. It is an ideology that natu
rally appeals greatly to the radical intelligentsia, to whom it affords a justification for their role as state m an
agers. I 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.

Q u e s t io n

M a n y  "anarcho-capitalists ” claim  th a t anarchism  m ea n s the freedom  to do w h a t  
you w a n t w ith  you r p ro p e rty  a n d  e n g a g e  in free  contract w ith  others. 

Is capitalism  in a n y  w a y  com patib le w ith  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 
(in 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 I find m yself 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 I 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.

Q u e s t io n

H ow  do anarch ist p rincip les a p p ly  to edu ca tion ?  
A re grades, req u irem ents a n d  ex a m s g ood  th in g s?  W hat sort o f en viron m ent 

is m ost conducive to free  th ought a n d  intellectual d eve lo p m en t?

My feeling, based in part on personal experience in this case, is that a decent education should seek to provide 
a thread along which a person will travel in his or her own way; good teaching is more a matter of providing 
water for a plant, to enable it to grow under its own powers, than of filling a vessel with water (highly unorig
inal thoughts I should add, paraphrased from writings of the Enlightenm ent 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.

Q u e s t io n

Depict, if  you  can, h o w  an id ea l anarch ist so cie ty  w ould  function d a y-to -d a y .
W hat sorts o f  econom ic a n d  political institutions w ould  exist, 

a n d  h o w  w ould  th e y  function? Would w e  h a ve  m on ey?W ou ld  w e  shop  in sto re s?  
Would w e  ow n our ow n h o m e s?  Would w e  h a v e  la w s?  H ow  w ould  w e  p rev e n t crim e ?

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

Q u e s t io n

k-

W hat a re  the prosp ects for rea lizin g  anarchism  in our so c ie ty ?
W hat step s should  w e  ta k e ?

Prospects for freedom and justice are limitless. The steps we should take depend on what we are trying to 
achieve. There are, and can be, no general answers. The questions are wrongly put. I am reminded of a nice 
slogan of the rural w orkers’ movem ent in Brazil (from which I 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 
tyranny in the United States today, for exam ple, a point that should be obvious to any person committed to justice and 
freedom — 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, m ore’s the pity. __________________
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There is i  contem porary film called Hearts of Darkness: a Filmak 
er's  Apocalypse. It is a docum entary detailing th e  production of 
Apocalypse Now, which th e  d irec to r Francis Ford Coppola fashioned 
a fte r Conrad's Heart of Oarkness. Not only does th e  plot of th e  
movie shape itself around th e  Conrad story, th e  actual filmmq of 
th e  movie snakes along th e  same dark path.

Joseph Conrad spen t tim e in d^rkV^^^^^^
,a„ing  up th e  Congo ,t  was
“ : r : - o r n e : : : - f  oarkness.
r ; i : e ^ h e  filmmaker COPPOU ^ S ^ ^ ^ ^

art d to a f̂lUircle: e a c h  im itating th e  o t h ^

I t e  Infinite im
other.

b o a T c t l i f e m S l r e d t T c r ' " ' ' '
^P lo iting  natives and u n s c r u o T ° 'f  
"-civ ilieed" ea rth  o f the  r ?  " "

Profit. There a re  var o '  '^^9^
- e  immersed to  a d ^ l t '  
which is a limited, mediocre shad ‘̂ ' '̂'''"<*55,
A ttitude. Theirs is an acceni m ° '  '^°"P0'''3te
portion  to  the ir own small l l g ^ ,  P''o

overshadows them wi h ' 1
^  '"O^'strous shade.

Apocalypse Now portrays a young military officer, in th e  
th roes  of his own nightm ares, given a mission to  
command" of a superior officer who has f r u s t^ t e d  th e  m^ tary  
corporation  by going over th e  edge with his unsound method 
of waging th e  war. The war, in this case, was th e  '
which provided many of th e  nightm ares fo r an e ra  of ^ ^  P 
found darkness and collective enlightenm ent, 
with an assassination and ended  with th e  d rug  deaths of many o 
its  key players, while in th e  middle au thority  s to o d  naked under



^

Does revealing darkness d isperse it o r deepen it? During th e  
course of producing Apocalypse Now, many of th e  people involved 
w ere led to  confron t the ir own darkness, as th e  docum entary 
reveals. Martin Sheen, who portrays th e  character of Lt. Willard 
(Marlow), is described by acto r Frederic Forrest as "the sw eetest 
guy you could meet". Yet even he was no t immune from th e  
process upon th e  soul inflicted by this production. In th e  opening 
scene of Apocalypse Now, Willard is facing some demonic re g re ts  in 
his Saigon hotel room. He is drunk, naked, weeping rolling, th rash 
ing, bleeding, sweating and sleeping th rough  images of flames and 
helicopters and strains of d istan t sanity, while th e  music and 
haunting voice of dead poet Jim Morrison amplify th e  silence with 
a song called The End. The docum entary reveals this scene to  be  a 
trial by fire  of th e  acto r Martin Sheen, drunk and vulnerable to  

th e  core, allowing th e  d irec to r to  draw th e  darkness ou t of him. 
to  do b a ttle  with it fo r th e  sake of th e  camera. The resu lt is 
th a t of capturing th e  audience betw een th e  two m irrors of 
life and art. Martin Sheen su ffered  a h eart attack while film
ing this movie, delaying th e  production fo r several weeks. 
Fortunately he recovered  and was able to  complete his work 
in th e  film. In th e  Conrad story, we a re  not given these  
details of Marlows torm ent. We only have a b rie f glimpse of 
his tired , drawn face as he lights a c ig a re tte  in th e  dark
ness.
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T h e  B o o k  o f  G e n e s i s
A c c o r d i n g  t o  S t .  M i g u e l i t o

B efore tke teg in n ing
G o J  created G o d
In  tlie teg in n m g

G o d  created tke gkettos ^  slums
and G o d  saw  tkis w as  good.

So G o d  said.
L e t tkere  ke m ore gkettos slums
and tkere w ere  m ore gketto slums.

B u t  G o d  saw  tk is w as plain
to  decorate it 

G od  created lead-kased p ain t 
and  tken

G o d  com m anded tke rivers of garbage ^  f iltk  
to  f lo w  gracefully  tk rougk  tke gkettos.o n tke tk ird  day  

kecause on tke second day  G o d  w as ou t of to w n
O n  tke tk ird  day  

G ods nose w as  ru n n in g  
^  kis ]ones w as  com ing d o w n  and G od  

in  kis all know ing  w isdom  
k n ew  ke w as  sick 

ke needed a f ix  
so G od

created tke kackyards of tke gkettos 
6?* tke alleys of tke slums in  kero in  cocaine 

and  w itk  kis d ivine w isdom  fe? grace
G o d  created kepatatis 

w k o  kegot loclqaw
w ko  kegot m alaria

w ko  kegot degradation
w k o  kegot

G E N O C I D E
and G o d  k n ew  tk is w as  good

in  fac t G o d  k n ew  tkings cou ld ii get k e tte r
ku t ke decided to  t r y  an y w ay  

O n  tke fo u rtk  day
G o d  w as  rid ing  around  H a rle m  in  a gy^sy  cak 

w ken  ke created tke people
and ke created tkese keings in  etknic  p roportion

ku t ke saw  tke people lonely and  k u ng ry
and fro m  kis em inen t rec tu m

ke created a companion fo r tkese people
and ke called tk is companion

capitaKsm
w ko  kegot racism

w ko  kegot exploitation 
w ko  kegot m ale ckauvinism  

w k o  kegot mackismo 
w ko  kegot im periaKsm  
w ko  kegot coloniaksm

w ko  kegot w a ll  s tree t 
w ko  kegot foreign w ars  
and G o d  k n ew  
and G o d  saw
and G od  felt tkis w as  e x tra  good 
and G o d  said
\ ^ m A A A A A A

O n  tke f if tk  day  
tke people kneeled 
tke people prayed 
tke people kegged
and tkis m anifested itself in  a petition  
a le tte r  to  tke ed itor
to  k n o w  w ky? W H Y ?  W T iY ?  que pasa kakyyyyy????? 
and G o d  said.
M y  fellow  sukjects 

le t me m ake one tk ing  perfectly  clear 
k y  saying tk is akout tkat:
N o .....................C O M M E N T ! "
k u t on tke six tk  day  G o d  spoke to  tke people
k e s a i d . . .  “ffiO P L E !!!
tke gkettos ^  tke slums
fe? a ll tke o tk er great tkings Ive created
w il l  kave dom inion over tkee 
and tken
ke com m anded tke gkettos ^  slums
and  a ll tke o tker great tkings ke created
to  m ultiply
and  tk e y  m ultiply
O n  tke seventk day  G o d  w as  tire d
so ke called in  sick
collected kis overtim e pay 
a paid vacation included
B u t  kefore G o d  got on tk a t tw a
for tke sunny  keackes of P u e r to  R ic o
H e  noticed kis m ain  m an S atan
planting tke learn ing  tree  of consciousness
around  kis gketto edens
so G o d  called a new s conference
on a state of tke keavens address
on a coast to  coast national tv  kookup
and G od  told tke people
to  ke
C O O L
and tke people w ere  cool 
and tke people kep t cool 
and  tke  people are cool
and  tke people s tay  cool ^
and G o d  said

B y  M J iu e l P m ero  - % V i '  j l  <(
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B o m e d  e q u a ls  
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Pupils d ila fed .: ' 
Glimpsed ifie 
unspeakable 
6odwas 
embiional! .
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TWey LAjere. tujo boi^s 

■frorA 'hAg. ne.'î V\bor̂ Noocl.

X never Kneuj “hAe\r naKxes.

f)  lAeavysei" ujlN'i'te "tras^N one 
buq  ̂ ey es  an d  a  - fa t  c\icK 

ujWo s'toocA idly by 
ujK'ile ilAe o“hAerj 

iir\e one uĵ no cl done ‘tK\s be-fore^
s^Noujed iv\e Vnouj

H'lS lonq̂  sK’inny l\airless ' f o r s o  
lec\n'in^ ini’© rAe, 

X could  srvxell WirÂ 
■firxen X could  ' f a s f e .  k \\^ .

TWe rAofvxeni" o-f -f irsi" “̂ oucVn 
a l r e a d y  a  rvxerAory, 

a s  "firAe sped by mfo a  neuj rWytKrvx,

S q u e e z e  an d  pull 
s'^/ueeze an d  pull 

an d  j^erK i"!.

Lei" rv\y i 'a s ’t e  li" X sa id  
X a lre a d y  Kneuj V\ouj I’t  seerAed 

or ujas X sifAply rerv\erv\ber'm^^

X ro u n d  “HAe rWylVxrA r'l̂ Vxi" ^/uicK

LUa’tcW rv\e corAe. 
OJa't'cK iv\e corAe. 

&u^ eyes s q u e a le d

Hr ~Knouj''’i't~all s Wand 
on ■fWe bacK o-f rAy necK 

pusWin^ rAy Wead doujn 
i 'o u ja rd s  K'lS q̂ ro'm

TWose -full Woi" Itps 
ujlxisperinq^ in iv\y ear^ 

Yes, Yes. Yes. Yes.

/^nd Y^en 

i1^e "tasYe o-F corAe 
on salY'y virq '̂in l\ps.

NoYlrv'in̂  uj'ill e v e r 
be YV\e satAe a^am.

6 o t> b ^  Mill€.i^



C e k B r a t i o n s !

Songs o f  the Matriarchs 
Sooth the Jbung;
QroiuiTig eased 
‘By [essons o f ‘I^atiencej 
Viscerai dances 
O f the Qrandfathers 
Initiating seasons 
O f change,
T.very season,
A  cefeSration
‘Wefcomed; revered; respected;

‘Where have they gone?

‘Ihe great Tredator 
‘Walled zoithfeet o f  iron 
‘The Vast universe governed 
A n d  (Devoured;
A  time to reap,
To hunt 
To ‘Ki[[,
To steal 
To teacJi,

‘Breastpfates o f  the ‘Knights 
A n d  croiiMjeioels 
Sanl^ the Offerings o f  Ancestors, 
Imperial dreams riding high 
On the ‘Pyres o f  9{pnuidic ‘Truth 
Only ‘Dead Sanctity left,

‘B ut zve learn Songs 
‘The echoes o f  Ancient dead 
‘Bloiving luith seasonal zvinds 
‘Their mystical Truths eruioded,
A  time to be Born,
A  time To ‘Die,
A  time to emSrace the L over... and  
‘Then refrain.
Then to refrain,
A  time,
A  time.
To ^m em Ser

CeleSrations!

‘D i a n e  I s a a c
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H A R L E M
A  H i s t o r y  o f  G r o w t h  a n d  C h a n g e

i m m m

W
hen the Democratic national debates arrived in 
Harlem this past March, it put a spotlight on one of 
New York’s most interesting Black neighborhoods. 

Never before had the Democratic presidential primary debate 
come to this part of NYC.

Inside the famous Apollo Theater, vice-president A1 Gore and 
his opponent Bill Bradley squared off, bringing out many nota
bles, residents and protesters.

Even if the debate was in many ways a charade, it brought some 
measure of respect and recognition to a beleaguered communi
ty that has seen its share of racial and economic problems. 
Harlem has a rich political and cultural history, but it is often 
ignored by politicians and the press. It used to be a neighbor
hood that didn’t want Blacks to be there. It has become at once 
a symbol of Black pride and a tragedy; a place for everyone to 
embrace Black culture as well as a place for outside investors to 
exploit.

Observation proves the anti-Black movements were unsuccess
ful. But starting in the 1910s, the influx of Blacks into what was 
a White community created a series of hostilities. Groups, like 
the infamous Hudson Realty Company (White owned), made an 
effort to buy all the property occupied by “colored” people and 
evict them. The Harlem Property O w ner’s Im provem ent 
Association asked bankers not to make loans to prospective 
Black homeowners. But W hite resistance was steadily broken 
down. First in 1911 when the Saint Ph ilip ’s Protestant 
Episcopal Church moved uptown, bringing its large congrega
tion. Second in 1919 when Blacks bought up many houses on 
138th and 139th Streets between Seventh and Eighth Avenues, 
a section of the neighborhood nicknamed Strivers Row.

Historically Harlem had been a predominantly white communi
ty ever since the Dutch arrived and wrestled land from the local 
Native Americans, establishing Nieuw Haarlem in 1658. Blacks 
have lived there since the beginning, but as a slave minority. It 
was these Black folk, as many historians tell it, that sustained 
the Dutch, and later the British farms that dominated the area. 
In 1827, when New York State outlawed slavery, the land was 
soon abandoned. Farmers had lost their cheap source of labor. 
The land was soon occupied by mainly Irish but also German 
immigrants, who built what were commonly called shanty
towns.

Harlem is divided into two parts geographically. There is the 
plains area, where all the farms were and is now Central 
Harlem, and the Heights, where all the rich, like statesman 
Alexander Hamilton (until Aaron Burr shot him dead in a duel) 
made their mansions. The Heights are to the west, just north of 
where Columbia University is now.

The population and housing growth of the area since 1827 has 
always been connected to public transportation. In 1837 the 
construction of the New York and Harlem Railroads made 
access to downtown New York easier. People moved uptown 
once they had an alternative to the slow horse drawn carriage or 
omnibus. The real building boom, however, did not occur until 
the 1880s, when the elevated trains stretched into northern 
Manhattan along Second, Third and Eighth avenues. It was at 
this time that H arlem ’s unique and elegant brownstones and 
rowhouses were built. They attracted many civil servants, small 
businessmen, and professionals.

In 1904, construction of the Lenox Avenue subway precipitated 
more housing. Migrants from the Lower East Side of Manhattan 
(Eastern European Jews, Italians, Polish, Irish and Blacks) 
flowed into the Harlem community. It was also at this time that 
affluent W hite residents made their flight out of the community 
to Washington Heights and the suburbs.

By 1914 the Black population was only 50,000. The real growth 
in this signature Black population did not begin until after 
World War I. People came escaping from the brutal Deep South, 
Caribbean Islands and Latin America. They sought the industri
al employment of the north. By 1948, Harlem, now predomi
nantly Black and Latin, had a population of 500,000. That is a 
tenfold population growth of a “minority” community in thirty- 
four years. To put this in perspective, Staten Island, which saw 
its population explode after the construction of the Verrazano 
Bridge (1964), has in forty years grown only threefold (from 
approximately 150,000 in 1960 to 400,000 presently). And Staten 
Island is 14 miles long and 7 miles wide, much larger than 
Harlem.

In the 1920s Harlem was the symbol of the Jazz Age. It was 
embraced by the downtown W hite market, weekend bohemians 
from below 96th street who saw Harlem as a Black exotica. It 
was the antithesis, so they thought, of Machine Civilization and 
uniformity. Cabarets, jazz clubs, risque review s- like the Cotton



Club, Connie’s Inn or the Lafayette Theater -  where one might 
find the dancer Josephine Baker or the blues singer Bessie 
Smith, were the culture du jour. Flappers and Cake Eaters -  as 
youth were designated back in the day -  shook their heineys to 
the new jazz, doing dances like the Charleston and the Black 
Bottom.

Harlem had become the town we know it as today, the Black 
capital of the United States. Some may argue that other Black 
towns, like Chicago, are more representative of Black success 
and entrepreneurship, but none can argue against it being the 
site of the Harlem Renaissance, the cultural, arts and political 
insurgency of the 1920s. It is by this that we recognize Harlem 
as the capital, where salon-owner M adame C.J. Walker, poet 
Langston Hughes, historians James W eldon Johnson and 
Arthur A. Schomburg, novelist Zora Neale Hurston and politi
cal philosopher Marcus Garvey were the sparkplugs of the 
movement. This movement, following the lead of luminaries 
like W.E.B. DuBois, redefined Black identity, and positioned 
themselves fully into the American intellectual community. 
Also in the 1920s and 30s several Hispanic theater companies 
sprung up on the east side to serve the growing cultural needs 
of the Spanish-speaking people; Teatro Compuamore, Teatro 
Triboro, Teatro Boriqua, & Teatro Hispano. Eastern Harlem is 
often referred to as Spanish Harlem or El Barrio. Harlem had 
enclaves of Italians, Irish, Russian-Polish Jews, well into the 
1930s. It even had a Little Italy on the east side.

But in 1929, on the day known as Black Thursday, the Dow 
Jones Industrial Average plummeted, signifying the beginning 
of a decade long American depression. Half the American pop
ulation stepped into poverty and onto the bread line. The eco
nomic character of Harlem changed forever. Not only was it 
experiencing drastic overcrowding problem s, unemployment 
and poverty, but its arts and entertainment business collapsed 
also. Renaissance writers found a less responsive audience; the 
entire literary magazine industry of the area folded.

Several remedies were tried to fix the broken community. From 
the redlining policies of the Roosevelt administration to gov
ernment-sponsored hi-rise apartment buildings north of 135th 
Street. But Harlem has never been the same since. Writers like 
M amadou Chinyelu have come to call it a “third world com
munity” in the middle of New York.

threatened with eviction by the city, which controls the proper
ty-
There is a paradox at work. It appears that the economic revi
talization plan helps the community, but does it really? Is the 
sudden growth of coiporate enterprises a coincidence? Surely 
not. It appears that the Empowerm ent Zone has proven a finan
cial field day for big business, whose owners don’t belong to 
the community and siphon away its wealth. One notices as well 
the refurbishm ent of the beautiful old brownstones that had for 
decades fallen into a bad state. W hat will the rents be like? Will 
the residents now working at Starbucks and Pathm ark be able 
to afford to live in the nice apartments?

Harlem is a dynamic town. One can still walk the streets and in 
a day hear political lectures and music, see artists and crafts
men displaying their wares. There are several public parks and 
places to visit. The Apollo Theater, The Schomburg Center for 
Research in Black Culture, Sylvia’s Restaurant, to name a few. 
City College is located there. Night spots and risque entertain
ment still exist.

It has been the home to dancer/choreographer Alvin Ailey, 
writer James Baldwin, artist Romare Bearden, actress Ruby 
D ee, historian W.E.B. D uBois, m usician/com poser Duke 
Ellington, singer Ella Fitzgerald, social activist “M other” Hale, 
musician Jimi Hendrix, singer Billie Holiday, magician Harry 
Houdini, Supreme Court Justice Thurgood M arshall, African 
statesman Kwame Nkurum ah, musician Charlie Parker, con
gressm an Reverend A dam  Clayton Pow ell, Jr., 
actor/singer/activ ist Paul R obeson, dancer/actor Bill 
“Bojangles” Robinson, boxer Sugar Ray Robinson and Pan 
African leader M alcolm X.

The Dutch may have settled Harlem , but the Black community 
put it on the map. Politicians enter the neighborhood and offer 
solutions, but what do they really know of Harlem? Adam 
Clayton Powell, Jr. knew of Harlem. M alcolm X knew of 
Harlem; these were leaders. They lived among the residents. It 
is not A1 G ore’s or Bill Bradley’s place, or any federal govern
ment for that matter, to tell Harlem how to run Harlem. It is up 
to the community to run itself, and the city council, the state 
legislature and congress to provide the resources. Harlem 
knows what it needs.

Recently, attempts at stimulating H arlem ’s economy have been 
made. In 1994 the U.S. Department of Housing and Urban 
Development designated Harlem as one of the six sites for an 
Empowerm ent Zone. The ten-year designation was accom pa
nied by a federal grant of $100 million and a $250 million fed
eral tax credit. Several small businesses exist in Harlem along 
125th Street and M alcolm X Boulevard, a good sign for the 
local community. But there has been in recent years a concur
rent corporate invasion. Big name stores like Pathm ark, 
Starbucks, Disney, Burger King and Blockbuster Video domi
nate the scene. At the same time Mart 125, a group of small 
independent businessmen and craftsmen in one building are

This is by no means a complete study. To start to leam  about the 
com m unity I recom m end reading M am adou C hinyelu ’s 
H a r l e m  A i n ’t  N o t h i n g  B u t  A  T h i r d  W o r ld  C o u n t r y ,  visiting the 
Schomburg on 135th Street and M alcolm X Boulevard, and just 
walking around the area with a camera. Pick up a copy of T h e  
A m s t e r d a m  N e w s  or the Nation of Islam ’s T h e  F i n a l  C a l l .
A  day touring Harlem is better than doing d r u g s .^

r F o r  m o r e  e s s a y s  p l e a s e 11
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§ h iz  w a s  n o t  b iz a u t ifu l

She was not beautiful 
Nothing about her was extraordinary 

Nothing about her made her stand out in a crowd.
She grew up in a family of six and 

being the eldest she learned responsibility at an
early age.

As she grew stronger and brighter, 
she instilled a sort of light and cheer to 

whomever she met.
She was not beautiful, 

but she made others feel better about 
themselves.

She meets a rebel boy who thinks he is all man 
befriending him, she teaches him.
She teaches him how to read and 

a little boost, the 'man' needed to go to college.
They become fast friends and she fell fast in 

love with her rugged handsome student.
The 'man' then finds himself in love with a girl 

A girl who was so beautiful 
Her hair was a hallow of light around her 

Her eyes the bluest blue of the ocean.
'Like an angel' he tells his tutor 

'like a beautiful angel.'
The girl swallows a lump at her throat

She was not beautiful 
She did not possess the heart of the one he loved, 

but she did not care.
As long as he was happy, 

she would be happy, or so she tried to.
She helped write the most beautiful letters to his angel 

All the time visioning it was she herself 
receiving those very letters.

And so the girl helped him choose the right clothes,
say the right words, 

and buy the right gifts for his angel.
His angel brought him much joy and much pain to the 

girl who cried behind her smiles.
But that never stopped her from giving more than she

will ever receive.
Then one day, all of hell broke loose 

The angel he loved left him for another man 
A richer more successful man

The boy was stunned 
He was so hurt, he did not speak for days 

The girl went to him
He cried on her shoulder and she cried with him. 

He was hurt and she was too.
Time went by and so wounds heal 
The boy realizes something 
about his friend/tutor 
Something he never realized before 
How her laughter sounded heavenly and 
how her smiles brightened up the darkest days, 
or how simply beautiful she looked to him!

Beautiful.
This plain, simple girl was beautiful to him 

And he began to fall.
Fall so in love with this beautiful girl 

On one day, he picked up all his courage to see her 
He walked to her house, nervous, and fidgeting.
Running his thoughts over and over his head.

He was going to tell her how beautiful she was to him 
He was going to tell her how wonderfully 

in love he was with her.
He knocked. No one was home.
The next day, he found out that the 
beautiful girl he fell in love with 
had a brain tumor that put her into a coma. 
The doctors were grim and the family decided 
to let her go.
One final time he got to see her 
He held her hand 
He stroked her hair and 
he cried for this beautiful girl.
He cried, but it was too late.
The beautiful girl was buried and the heavens broke 
out a beautiful spring shower, a cry for their loss. 

She was the most beautiful girl in the world and 
she had taught the rebel boy-man to love and 

what it is to be loved.
She was the most beautiful girl in the world.

Look around. Isn't there a lot of plain faces?
Take a good look. A real good look, 

or you might just miss out that beautiful person. 
Forever.

I should know.... wouldn't I?

• Sculpture: Horsewoman with Fan by Jacques Lipchitz, 1913 • Poem by Anonymous
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’e ^ : \ T h e  T h i r d  R a i l  i n t e r v i e w

T i l I R D  R m l S  G e o r g e ,  in  l ig h t  o f  th e  f a c t  th a t  y o u ’v e  b e e n  c o n 
d e m n e d  b y  C S I  P r e s i d e n t  M a i 'l e n e  S p r in g e r  a n d  h a v e  b e e n  
a c c u s e d  o f  b e in g  r a c is t  to w a ix ls  S t u d e n t  G o v e r n m e n t  s e n a to r s ,  
h o w  d o e s  i t  f e e l  to  b e  o n e  o f  d i e  m o s t  c o n O  o v e r s ia l  a n d  o u t s p o 
k e n  s t u d e n t s  o n  c a m p u s ?
G km use Sp r in g e r :  To be honest witli you, I do not think that 
I jun one of the most conti'oversial or outspoken students on 
campus. I will in no way steal the lime light from the \er\' effec
tive smdent leaders here on campus. For instance, Timodiy 
Jenkins ŵ as bold enough to endure a psychological demotion in 
his job at CSI. He did diis for die sake of defending die rights of 
CSI students. And Neil Schuldiner leads the forefront in making 
sure that students’ legjil rights are protected, not only on diis cam
pus but throughout the CUNY system. T hen there is Bill (Willy) 
W harton, one of the m ost outspoken critics of the CSI 
Adniinisti'ation and its miti-student policies - a tme student advo
cate.
IkfUD R a i l :  B u t  y o u  m u s t  a d m i t  y o u  h a v e  c r e a te d  y o u r  s h a r e  
o t  e n e m ie s  w ith  y o u r  o \ m  b r a n d  o f  
s t u d e n t  a c t i x is m ?
G eo r g e  Sp r in g er :  i must agree
with you. I rem em ber writing an arti
cle for die College Voice political 
journal, where I w'as highly critic^d of 
the CSI Student Go\ ernm ent and its 
senators. The President of our col
lege, who seemed to ha\ e nodiing bet
ter to do, apologized to die Smdent 
Government for die aiticle which I 
had written. She said that I should be 
ashamed of myself for writing the arti
cle.
Th ir d  R a i l :  \ M i a t  in  th e  a r t ic le  
d i d  s h e  s h e  o b j e c t  to ?

^ ^ T h e  S t u d e n t  G o v e r n 
m e n t  I S  R U N  B Y  J o a n n e  
G a l l o ,  a  v e r y  f r u s 
t r a t e d ,  M E N O P A U S A L  O L D  
W O M A N  A N D  H E R  M U C H  
Y O U N G E R  B O Y T O Y ,  M O R 
G A N  H e a l y  [ S t u d e n t  
G o v e r n m e n t  P r e s i 
d e n t ] .  T h i s  i s  a  w o m a n

G e o r g e  Sp r in g e r :  In the article, I W H O  O V E R  T H E  C O U R S E  O F
referred to then-Student Government

T H R E E  Y E A R S  H A S  M A N 
A G E D  T O  O F F E N D  N E A R L Y  
E V E R Y  M I N O R I T Y  G R O U P  
H E R E  O N  C A M P U S  W I T H  
H E R  B L A T A N T  A N D  S O M E 
T I M E S  N O T  S O  B L A T A N T  
C O M M E N T S .

senator Andre W oods as an “Uncle 
T om ” and a “House Negro”, and all 
hell broke loose. However, I stood 
my ground and I still hold the same 
views today. Mr. W oods is still an 
Uncle T om  and a House N*gger!!
T^ ir d  R a i l :  T h o s e  a i'e  s o m e  very' 
s t r o n g  a n d  n a s t y  c h a r a c te r i z a t io n s .
W h y  d i d  y o u  r e f e r  to  A n d r e  W o o d s  
i n  th a t  m a n n e r ?
G b >r g e  Sp r in g e r :  Any student 
who ties dieir self-perception and
respect to kissing tiie asses of the CSI Administration has sold 
out. Anyone wdio goes along v\itii the racist CSI Administration 
and dieir policies is a sellout. But he neutralized himself. H e for
got a few' important points- you ai'e here at CSI to educate your
self, not to be a slave for the Administration. He forgot his tine 
reason for being here, so he placed himself in academic jeopardy. 
He is no longer able to function as a bureaucrat in this college,

because he is now on academic probation due to his GPA falling 
below' 2.0. As t h e  B a n n e r  [CSFs student newspaper] once 
reported on its cover t\\o years ago, “GPA Belo^v 2.0? Your Ass 
May Ha\'e T o  Go!” In addition, Mr. \\^oods, seems to be 
obsessed with pleasing certiun minority’ gi'oups of students here 
on campus,. In fact, I cannot think of a more gi atif\ing and self 
fulfilling role for Mr. \\^oods than to work as a Shamas [some
one who cleans asNiiagogue].
DflAD R a i l :  B e c a u s e  o f  y o u r  c h a r a c te r i z a t io n  o f  A n d r e  
W o o d s  a n d  o t h e r  S t u d e n t  G o v e r n m e n t  s e n a to r s ,  t h e r e  w a s a n  
a t t e m p t  to  i m p e a c h  y o u  f r o m  S t u d e n t  G o v e r n m e n t .  T h e y  
a l le g e d  t h a t  y o u  w e r e  b e in g  r a c is t  to w a ix ls  y o u r  f e l l o w  S t u d e n t  
G o v e r n m e n t  s e n a to r s ,  c o r r e c t?
G e o r g e  Sp r in g e r :  ^ t : s ,  tiiose were the allegations, and die 
attempt to impeach failed miserabh'. Let me state emphaticalh' 
that I am not a racist.
T R : I n  a p o l i t i c a l  c o m m e n t a i y  d ia t  w a s p u b l i s h e d  o n  d i e  w e b s i te  
o f  t h e  T h i r d  R a i l  (w w w .T h i r d R a i l M a e .c o n i / s e l l o u t s .h t i n l ). y o u  

a c c u s e d  S t u d e n t  G o v e r n m e n t  s e n a to r  
J o a n n e  G a l lo  o f  b e in g  a “C r a c k e r ”. 
I s  th a t  w h y  t i ie r e  w a s a n  a t t e m p t  to  
i m p e a c h  v o u ?
G S :y  es, Joanne Gallo and her crew 
attempted to impeach me because I 
vvas highly critical of their inactions 
and their anti-student policies. .After 
die T h i r d  R a i l  website published my 
editorial, \\-hich was highly critical of 
Joanne Gallo ;md Andre \\\)o d s . 
Student Government responded by 
first ti-ving to shut down die T h i r d  
R a i l  niag^izine and then die>' attempt
ed to impeach me! Their attempts to 
desti'oy the first am endm ent rights of 
students by censoring the T h i r d  R a i l  
failed. xAnd their reasons for attempt
ing to impeach me w êre ludicrous. 
They argued that I had made “racist” 
comments against Jo^mne Gcillo and 
lAndre W oods. But as I explained to 
them and to anv'one who w'ould lis
ten, I am not a racist because I lack 
the institutional power to oppress 
others. WTiat I am is a Black m^m 
who is not afraid to speak his mind. 
The Student Government is run by 
Joanne Gallo, a very frustrated, 
m enopausal old woman and her 

much younger bo\toy, Morgan Healy [Student Government 
President]. This is a woman who over the course of diree years 
has managed to offend nearly even' minoritv’ gi'oup here on cam
pus widi her blatant and sometimes not so blatant comments. 
T R :  J o a n n e  G a l lo  c o n t e n d e d  t h a t  t h e  t e r m  “C r a c k e r ” is  r a c is t  
a g a in s t  w h i te s .  H o w  d o  y o u  r e s p o n d  to  th a t  l in e  o f  r e a s o n in g ?  
G S :T he fact of the matter is that when I used die term ‘Cracker”
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it was not utilized in a racist context. Back 
in the days of sla\’c n ’, the person that used 
to be die overseer and w'ho whipped the 
slav'es and kept diem in line with tlie use 
of the ^\hip, \\'as referred to as the “crack
er” - because he cracked the \^hips on the 
backs of die sla\'es. \\T iedier the foreman 
was African-American or a white 
European, die slaves use to refer to him or 
her as a “cracker”. iAad if v’ou ha\ e e \e r 
attended any meeting of the present 
Student Government, \’ou would ha\'e wit
nessed Joanne Gallo “cracking” her ^^hip 
on die backs of her Student Go\'ernnient 
cronies, in particular her bovtoy Morgan 
Healy, and her anti-intellectual comrades, 
i\ndre W oods, Melanie Goldstein and the 
rest of her ilk.
I R ;  F r o m  y o u r  r e m a r k s  I  see t h a t  v o u  
h a v e  n o  r e s p e c t  f o r  y o u r  f e l l o w  S t u d e n t  
G o v e r n m e n t  s e n a to r s P  
GS: All, but I do. I have respect for a fe^v, 
not man\' - just a few. I ha\ e respect for 
Ayman El-Sayed, Renee Marhong, Teresa 
Williams, Thomas Healy and a few others. 
Despite the fact that Thom as Healy is the 
lather of that sln’enng, spineless snake, 
Morgan Heah^, Thom as seems progi'essi\'e 
and could make a fine Student 
Governm ent President. O f course, I 
w'ould be a better Student Government 
President, because I could and would do a 
better job. Nevertheless, at diis time the 
Presidency of Student Go\'ernnient is in a 
vacuum. W e have a president who’s afraid 
to make decisions. In fact, when he 
[Morgan Healy] was on die jur\' in die 
Alicia Parker case he was so afraid, he 
begged to be removed, fearing pending liti
gation.
I R ;  M l i a t ’s th e  “A ly c ia  P a r k e r  s i tu a t io n  ” P 

G & A I) 'cia Parker is an African American 
student who was almost expelled from 
school because she was defending herself 
against a racist student. Student 
Government President Morgan Healy ŵ as 
a juror on the committee diat decided 
w^hedier or not to expel .Alycia Pai'ker. On 
the last day of deliberations, Morgan w'as 
absent because he didn’t want to be bodi- 
ered and didn’t w'ant to get in\'olved in the 
situation. H ere ŵ e have an African 
American student who was defend
ing herself against a racist student 
and the Student Government 
President didn’t want to be 
bothered! It’s shameful and 
disgusting!

|4 4  a inTg|;fT ll*yW j.lilfc

Go\'ernment. 
e\en  organize 
a retreat for 
the student 
body here on 
c a m p u s .  
Instead he 
pads his 
resume, ti'ying 
to hobnob 
w'lth CUNY 
c h a n c e l l o r  
L e o n a r d  
Goldstein and

I R .  W 'lia t  a r e  y o u r  o t h e r  c r i t ic is m s  o f  
S t u d e n t  G o v e r n m e n t  P r e s i d e n t  M o r g a n  
H e a l v ?
G &  In addition to Morgan Heah^ aban
doning i\lycia Parker, he is so w e a k  as a 
president that he had to bring along his 
daddy to gi\ ê him support on Student 

This president could not

a  T h e  B a n n e r  i s  s u p 
p o s e  T O  B E  T H E  O F F I C I A L  
S T U D E N T  N E W S P A P E R  O F  
C S I ,  Y E T  I F  Y O U  L O O K  A T  
T H E  D E B U T  I S S U E  O F  T H E
N E W  B a n n e r ,  t h e r e
I S N ’T  O N E  S I N G L E  N E W S

he s t o r y !  7 7
to talk about how “gi'eat the salad was”.
This is inept student leadership at its ^\'orse.
These so-called student leaders ai'e close to 
spending more money on food and snacks 
for diemseh'es, dian any other Student 
Government before diem.
I R :  W h a t  d o  y o u  t h m k  o f  t h e  n e w
Banner a n d  i ts  s ta f f?
GSS The Banner IS suppose to be die offi
cial student new'spaper of CSI, yet if you 
look at die debut issue of the new Banner, 
diere isn’t one single news stor\’! In fact, if 
\'ou look at die issue, witii die exception of 
a couple of sports articles, almost the entire 
issue was a rehash of articles that ha\'e 
already' appealed in the CSI Gazetteer.
The only difference is that the Gazetteer 
has graniniaticalh' correct articles -  some- 
diing which die B anner lacks. If you look at 
the Banner, 
diere w'as an 
a r t i c l e  
a b o u t

what Student Go^'ernnlent does b\’ .Andre 
^^"oods. This article was sub-par com
pared to the article about Student 
G overnm ent that appeared in the 
Gazetteer. In addition, die inten'ie-w' con
ducted b\'Jinim \' Ha>iies was not an objec- 
ti\'e intenie\\' widi Administi'ation, but was 
a propaganda piece wTitten in fa\'or of 

A d m in is t r a t io n .  
T he co\'er stor\', 
“ H E R S T O R Y ” , 
written b\’ Morgan 
Healy, wasn’t a 
news article, but 
\vas a puff piece 
designed to kiss the 
ass of Sandy 
Cooper, who is 
Morgan H ealy’s 
\ \ ’’on ien ’s Histor>' 
professor. In the 
article, Healy 

re\’ealed his ti'ue colors. His true male 
chaministic colors.
IR *  Ai'e y o u  s a y in g  M o r g a n  H e a l y ,  
P r e s i d e n t  o f  S t u d e n t  G o v e r n m e n t  is  s e x is tP  
GS: I’m not sa>ing that - Mr. Heah' sa\’s 
that in his article. Healy approaches die 
ai'ticle from a \'en' paternalistic \iewpoint. 
He basically takes a high handed, male 
chauMnistic attitude and tells women “diis 
is what you need to do to soh’e >’our prob
lems”. Healy in no wa\’ seems to realize 
that he is part of die problem. He in no wa>- 
identifies the fact diat as a white European 
male in diis counti-}’, h e  is die problem. He 
perpetuates die problem. He writes, “I 
write this article as a tribute to and as a 
wake-up call to \\'omen.” He, the man, is 
giMiig women a wake-up call? Nowhere in 
die article does he sa>- that he ^m11 in an\' 
way alienate die problem. It’s like telling 
die Je\vs, H ider wasn’t the problem but > ou 
Jews were. He argues that^ve should blame 
the \ictini. H e tells w'onian that diey 

should “pick up die proverbial reigns 
and resume where your mothers 

and grandmothers left off.” 
^^'^lere is his call for men? 

Wdiere are the men \A’ho 
will help soh'e the prob
lem? Wdiere is die call 
for men to cease their 
Isexist ways?
IR » H o w  d i d  y o u  f e e l  

a b o u t  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  
BannerP

GSS T he rest of die paper was filled widi



Arts & Entertainment articles which were 
\\iitten decenth’ by Christopher Bligh. 
About the only thing relating to ne\\'s in tlie 
issue, was T om  Healy’s editorial about tlie 
necessity’ of a bus going from Brooklyn 
direcd\' to Staten Island. And from an aes
thetic point of \iew, the issue hurt my eyes. 
The la\'out was disgusting and boring. The 
fonts die>' utilized were pathetic. E\ e n ’ sin
gle article or com m entan' in the Banner 
had at least 20 grammatical errors. It was 
emb^uTassing to read it. The issue was a 
total waste of tiie student actixit)' fee. .And 
if you look at the staff members, you can 
see tiiat it is made up of tlie reactionan’ 
forces that are on Student G o\ernm ent. 
The only thing I expect from the Banner is 
a diatribe of consen ati\'e, right \\ing ranti
ng-
m :  W h a t  is  y o u r  \ i e \ v  o n  t h e  College 
Voice p o l i t i c a l  j o u n r d l ?
Q S t  \\'e ll, as \'ou know I was “purged” 
from tire College Voice. B\- “purge”, I 
mean tiiat I was censored, m\' articles were 
not ])rinted, and I was gi\ en man>’ excuses, 
none of which held an\- truth. Howe\ er, I 
do tiiink tiie College Voice is one of die 
most progi‘essi\’e publications on campus. 
Sadh’, our student bod\' is far too reac- 
tionar>- to appreciate it. 
m :  d i d  y o u  j o i n  th e  College Voice
Liberation Organization?
QSt T he College Voice Liberation 
Organization was a gi'oup of progiessi\’e 
students who felt tiiat tiie College Voice 
was being run in a \ e n ’ ^"angluu'dist fash
ion. Basically we felt that tiie\' were going 
to lead the struggle rather diaii ha\’e the 
masses of people leading the re\ olutionm'}’ 
sti'uggle. I felt tiie College Voice \\ as out of 
touch with tiie needs of the masses of the 
student body. They \\ere militant, but not 
radical enough.
I R ;  W h a t  a r e  y o u r  o p i n io n s  o f  M a r l e n e  
S p r in g e r ,  P r e s i d e n t  o f  d i e  C o l le g e  o f  S ta te n  
I s l a n d ?
Q S t  No pun intended, but I don’t think 
much of Springer. Basically, her ancestors 
might ha\'e been a mistress or sla\ e master 
to an ancestor of mine. iAll we share is the 
same last name tiiat sla\'e masters ga\ e my 
family. O ur soutiiern bell has done a 
damn good job of helping CUNA" roll back 
and dismantie the educational opportuni
ties of minorities in this cit\\ And I must 
complement her passion in doing tiiis. At 
the same time, I must denounce her right- 
''ing  rantings. I must take her to task on

her passion on destroying the rights of 
minorities in New York Cit>' and in CSI 
and CUNY. But now tiiat w'e’re on the 
topic of Marlene Springer, let me mention 
sometiiing that has been getting under my 
skin for the last couple of years. During a 
Student Government meeting \ntii the her, 
Neil Schuldiner asked Marlene Springer, 
how she could award die Staten Island 
Borough President Guy Molinari, who is a 
known honiophobe and racist, with the 
CSI President’s Medal. Alarlene respond
ed that she didn’t care \\'hat his political 
\iews were as long as he supported die 
college. So he asked her if she would 
award die President’s medal to an 
explicidy racist, anti-Black politi
cian and she responded tiiat she 
would still award them 
her P residen t’s
medal, as long as tiie\ 
supported die college.
Dammit! Thank god.
H itler isn’t ali\e to 
su})port and contribute to 
CSI, because she would take it and 
a\\ard her President’s medal to Hider. 
Alarlene Springer has taken my college and 
lo\\'ered it tt:> that of an institution of prosti
tution. She’s pimping die college a^vay to 
die highest monetary’ and political bidder. 
And I take umbrage 
witii tiiat! First G u\’

Molinari, mid now 
the Yankees!
IR; W h o  a r e  s o m e  
p r o f e s s o r s  t h a t  y o u  
a d m i r e  a n d  w h o  a r e  
s o m e  p r o f e s s o r s  t h a t  
y o u  c o n s i d e r  t o  b e  
s e l lo u t s ?
GSS Jesus Christ, I’m 
not committing aca
demic suicide! But 
what I will sa>' is that 
we do have some 
great professors tike 
Professor Cahiii Holder, Chaiies Thom as 
and George Rozos.
m :  Y o u  q u o t e  M a l c o l m  X  a lo t . ^4j'e y o u  
a B la c k  N a t io n a l i s t ?  S o m e  h a v e  c a l l e d  y o u  
a r a c is t  a n d  a h a t e  m o n g e r ,  h o w  d o  y o u  
p e r c e i v e  y o u r s e l f ?
G S tl am a humanist, with a special interest 
in Black Nationalism. I am a devout fol
lower of Malcolm X and his legacy. I do 
not believe tiiat Blacks will find genuine 
equalit}’ in capitalist America, alongside of

whites - that is the foundation of my nation
alism. I speak of racial pride, while 
denouncing Blacks that have false con
sciousness; I criticize white America and 
dieir racist policies. Ever}’ time I look 
around here in New York my nationalism 
is heightened. I am Jilso a humanist. I 
identifs' with all oppressed peoples, but 
before \’ou can help odiers, \o u  have to 
help your o\mi people first. Blacks in this 
country and espe

cially in this college 
ha\ e a false sense of consciousness.
IR? D o  n o t  y o u  t i i m k  t i ia t  t i i e  N j \ A C P  is  
a s t i 'o n g  c m l  r ig h ts  o r g a n i z a t io n ?  M m i y  
p r o f e s s o r s  a n d  A d m i n i s t r a to r s  o n  th is  c a m 
p u s  a r e  m e m b e r s .  I n  fa c t ,  y o u r  f e l l o w  c o l 

le a g u e  a n d  
s t u d e n t  
T a r a  
M a r t i n  
r e c e i v e d  
a n  a w a r d  
f  r  o  m  
t h e m .  
H o w  d o  
V' o u  
e x p l a i n  
t i ia t?
GSS Yes, 
t h e 
N A A C P  
was the 

first and m ost influential ci\il rights organi
zation. They w'ere influential in striking 
down “the separate but equal” law's of seg
regation in education. But, is the NAACP 
a true Black ci\il rights organization? No! 
T he NiAACP has a num ber of w'hites ser\ -̂ 
ing on its boai d of directors. That is great 
for integration, but it also limits tiieir inde
pendence. In fact, in some nationalist cir
cles, it is argued tiiat the NAACP cannot be 
a sti'ong revolutionar\’ force in the Black

C C  M a r l e n e  S p r i n g e r
H A S  T A K E N  M Y  C O L L E G E  
A N D  L O W E R E D  I T  T O  T H A T  
O F  A N  I N S T I T U T I O N  O F  
P R O S T I T U T I O N .  S H E ’ S  
P I M P I N G  T H E  C O L L E G E  
A W A Y  T O  T H E  H I G H E S T  
M O N E T A R Y  A N D  P O L I T I 
C A L  B I D D E R .



revolution because its leadership is so dependent on whites. In 
fact, Maixus Gan/ey said, “no man will do as much for you as you 
will do for yourself’. Gainey believed tliat die Blacks in the 
NA_,\CP suffered from a sense of inferioritv^ because they 
depended on whites so much. Regarding die issue that any aca
demics are in die NAACP, that is nothing. Just because you have 
a college degree or Ph.D., does not meaii you know' who you are. 
Being an academic, does not mean one is educated. It could 
mean you ha\'e been well Qained. Sadly, in our college, few pro
fessors teach critical thinking, tiiey teach ti'ained responses, diey 
create watchdogs. Watchdogs who make enipt}' defense of the 
state. In fact you have lots of Blacks who will attack you more 
brutally than dieir masters. This is tlie t)pe of person who 
delights in die NAACP. I abhor die Black middle class. Give me 
the grassroots organizations, not die pett\' bourgeoisie reac- 
tionai'ies, wdio recline widi dieir cognac after a “hai'd” day in the 
classroom, and philoso
phize about die Black

sti'uggie, while hav
ing utopian dreams 
of integration, 

i n *  A s  a B la c k  n a t i o n 
a lis t, w h a t  IS  y o u r  l i e w  o n  

t h e  A m a d o u  D ia l lo  s i t u 
a t io n ?

G& A  ver>' sad 
state of affairs. 

Personally, if I w'as 
on die prosecution, I 

would have tried to 
nullify die impact of 
the judge. I w'ould 

have tried to explain 
e difference between 

the law' and justice. I would 
have urged the jur\' to ignore 

die instructions of the judge and to 
vote with their consciences. Law and justice, especially in this 

countii' ai-e in conflict. W hat was done instead is diat the powd
ers that be sent a message to 
Blacks. The message ŵ as diat 
you can be killed widi impuni- 
t\'. This was done to instill a 
sense of fear and crush the 
spirits of Blacks. A sad day in 
the history' of mankind and an 
eternal smear' on the face of 
justice here in America.
I R ;  A s  a B la c k  n a t io n a l i s t ,  d o  
y o u  s u p p o r t  o t h e r  f o r m s  o f  
n a t io n a l i s m ?  S p e c i f ic a l ly ,  d o  
y o u  s u p p o r t  th e  J e m s h  n a t io n 
a l h b e a r t io n  m o v e m e n t ,  a .k .a .
Z i o n i s m ?
GSS Personally, I support Zionism. I am all for a people want
ing to master dieir own destiny. But you must be careful that in 
the quest for self-determination you do not in any way violate or 
trespass on die rights of odiers. Having said diat tiiough, I have

to say that I support die existence of the state of Israel, but I do 
not support any imperialist acts diat may be taken against die 
Palestinian people. I am a humanist, 
m ?  E x a c t ly ,  w h a t  im p e r i a l i s t  a c ts  a i e  y o u  t a lk in g  a b o u t ?  
G & I d id  not specifically mention any imperialist acts, but if any 
ai'e undertaken against die Palestinian people I would never sup
port it. However, to reiterate, I do support the state of Israel. 
m s  W '^vd t a r e  y o u r  n e w s  o f  d i e  H o l o c a u s t ?
OS: W^iich Holocaust? There have been many, and all are or 
w'ere unique. But it is wrong to take one holocaust and place it 
above any otiier. Individuals, must be careful not to think that 
diey have experienced or hav ê the only holocaust. 
m :  W h a t  a b o u t  t h e  J e w s  a n d  t i i e i r  H o l o c a u s t ?
G &  \^diat about my holocaust? Those with die means need to 
take their pain and anger which they feel about die past and 
make sure diat it never happens to anyone ever again. Applv’ 
their pain to helping diose people in places like Rwanda, 
Kosov'o, and even Austiia. Help those who ai e d\ing for no rea
son, stop economic exploitation, help all tiiose who now face 
their own holocausts. In fact. Blacks had their own holocaust 
and are still going dirough it today. Just take a look at die exe
cutions of Dorisniond Ferguson and Diallo by the N TPD, die 
US legal system, die prison institutions and the application of die 
death penaltv', plus the capitalistic exploitation of diird world 
countries. W h at is really shameful, is that C hristopher 
Columbus, was actually more of a mass m urderer diaii Hider. If 
you combine the am ount of people killed b\' Columbus and the 
Conquistadors, H ider pales in comparison. Yet Columbus has 
states and locations named after him. He should be disgraced 
just like Hider.
I R ;  W a i t  a  m i n u t e .  T w o  y e a r s  a g o , y o u  w r o te  a n  a r t ic le  th a t  
w a s p u b l i s h e d  in  th e  C o l le g e  V o ic e ,  w h e r e  y o u  s u p p o r t e d  th e  
d e a th  p e n a lt} '.  H a v e  y o u  c h a n g e d  y o u r  p o s i t i o n  o n  d i e  d e a th  
p e n a lty '?
GSs It’s funny you should mention diat. Basically even’ week I 
hav ê to comm ent on diat article. T he fact of die matter is that I 
wrote diat article when I was just becoming socially conscious 
and beginning my journalistic endeavors. Since then, I have 
revised and rethought my positions on the deadi penaltv’. Today

I can sav diat I am ashamed
I  W R O T E
E A R L I E R

G O I N G

B u t  I ’ l l  s a y  t h i s ,  i f

T H A T  A R T I C L E  I N  M Y  
Y E A R S ,  A N D  A F T E R  
T H R O U G H  A L L  T H E S E  Y E A R S  I N  
C O L L E G E  A N D  N O T  R E V I S I N G  S O M E  
O F  T H E  A R G U M E N T S  O R  R E T H I N K 
I N G  S O M E  O F  M Y  P O S I T I O N S ,  I T  
M E A N S  I  L E A R N E D  N O T H I N G !

to associate my name with 
diat ai'ticle. But I ’ll say diis, 
if I wrote diat article in my 
earlier years, and after going 
through all these years in 
college and not revising 
some of the arguments or 
rethinking some of my posi
tions, It means I learned 
nothing! One thing I have 
always done, w'hich many 
Black leaders have failed to 
do is to be critical of myself 
and to be able to accept crit

icism and enact change. You see, diat is die problem widi lead
ership in the Black community today. People are demagogues. 
They hang onto a point and go on and on and on in ± e  face of 
overwhelming evidence that diey are wrong.
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T R :  W^iat ai'e your feelings on Louis Farrakhan and the Nation 
of Islam?
G& Fai'raklian? A m odern day version of Booker T.
W ashington. Farraklian espouses his \iews on Black capitalism.
H e addresses issues like moral upliftment in tlie Black commu- 
nit\' while skillfully neglecting tlie more general problems of soci- 
et>' like the ineciualities and disenfranchisement diat Blacks face.
It’s one thing to talk about “Blacks need to be m ore responsible 
and take care of their kids,” but what Farrakhan needs to do is to 
look at the societal factors w'hich cause Black men not to want to 
stay hom e \Mth

h h  I  T H I N K  M a l c o l m  s a i d  i t  b e s t ,  
‘ S H O W  M E  A  B l a c k  c a p i t a l i s t  a n d

I ’ L L  S H O W  Y O U  a  B L A C K  B L O O D 
S U C K E R . ’ C a p i t a l i s m  i s  a  s y s t e m

B A S E D  O N  E X P L O I T A T I O N .  S H A R P -
T O N ,  F a r r a k h a n ,  a n d  J a c k s o n

J U S T  E A G E R L Y  A W A I T  T H E  O P P O R T U 
N I T Y  T O  J O I N  T H E I R  C A P I T A L I S T  
M A S T E R S  A N D  T H E  U S  G O V E R N 
M E N T  I N  E X P L O I T I N G  T H E
U N D E R C L A S S  O F  O U R  S O C I E T Y .

thier families.
Let’s address the 
problem  of 
ineciualit)'. Let’s 
address the 
problems of jus
tice. Let’s talk 
about how the 
US go\’ernm ent 
m i s t r e a t s  
A f r i c a n -  
lALxiericans.
T R S  D o you 
support the 
Black Capitalism 
espoused b>'
Louis G herkin,
Jesse Jackson 
and A1
Shai'pton?
G& I dunk Malcolm said it best, “show me a Black capitalist and 
I’ll show' \'ou a Black bloodsucker.” Capitalism is a system base 
on exploitation. Sharpton, Farrakhan, and Jackson just eagerly 
await the opportunity.' to join their capitalist masters and die LIS 
gov ernm ent in exploiting die Black underclass of our societv'. 
I R ;  It seems that you ^u'e arguing diat agencies of die US have 
declared vvar against Blacks. W liat should die reponse from 
Blacks be?
G &  PersoiicilK’, die most basic life forms occup\ing die face of 
this planet would defend themselves against attack. O dier 
minorides ha\'e been s\'steniatically oppressed and exterminat
ed by numerous nations. Blacks in this countn,^ need to arm 
diemselves. They need to take direct action. If you’re not will
ing tc:> die for freedom and equalit\’—
T R :  Are vou arm ed?
G &  I am alw ays armed, I am armed widi the po\\ er of die 
people. I am ai m ed witii die power of die tmdi! But am 
I armed with a vveapon with wiiat the NYPD uses? If any
one wants to know the ans’sver to diat, dien the should 
direaten my existence or any of my Black brodiers and 
sisters when I’m around. T hen  we will see who is 
ai'iiied v\ith wiiat.
IR? WTiat direct actions have vou taken recent
ly?
G& In m ost wars, you have blatant action, direct 
action and covert actions. I have worked with, 
young people in my communit\' building up my|

communit\", being a role model for what a Black m an should be, 
and letting diem  know that Blacks in this comitr}" should be non
violent until threatened with violence. I have been spreading the 
word.
IR? T o  bring die interview back to you, here is a question: you 
have stated publicly that you were homophobic, have you 
changed?
G& Have I changed? Yes and no!, I realized that you cannot 
hate someone because of their sexual preferences. Gay people 
have a right to live and to be treated fairly like ever\'one else. I 

hav'e befriended gay students and I 
enjoy their company as much as I do 
my other friends. But I am not bisex
ual or gay, and that is just my prefer
ence.
IR? Sure. Wdiatever you say. Do 
you support radical gay groups upris
ing agamst a hom ophobic, heterosex- 
ist society'?
G& O f course I do.
IR? How do you \iew' the future of 
die College of Staten Island?
G& Cloudy skies today, with the pos- 
sibilitv’ of a hurricane approaching 
vvidi a m onsoon of ignorance.
IR? And for yourselk^
GSS H air today, gone tomorrow! ^

T h ir d  R a il e n co u ra g es  re a d e r  r e s p o n s e  to  
d iis  in te m e w . P lea se  s e n d  y o u r  re sp o n ses ,  

c o m m e n ts  a n d  c ritic ism s to: T h ir d  R a il M a g a z in e  * 2 8 0 0  V ictory ' 
B o u le v a rd , lC - 2 0 7  • S ta te n  Is la n d , N l:^ 1 0 3 1 4 . O r  p le a s e  r e s p o n d  \aa 
e -m a il a t in a il@ th ird ra ilm a g .co m  o r  via o u r  w eb site  a t:m n v .th ird ra il-

m ag . c o m /n r i te .h t in l
F in a lly , y o u  ca n  j u s t  
d r o p  o f f  y o u r  c o m m e n ts  
in  p e r s o n  b y  d r o p p in g  
b y  o u r  o ffic e  o n  th e  se c 
o n d  f lo o r  o f  th e  C a m p u s  
C e n te r  in  r o o m  2 3 1 . 

W e  lo o k  fo n v a r d  to  h e a r
in g  f r o m  y o u !
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S 3  e J o n ’ t  t a k e

/wy a i r J o r d c x ^  Q o si~  a  h j / x i r e d i  u / th h  f w L  /̂ /W r e a d y  a n d  u /iU in  p a c K ir tg  m y  ^ r \
m y  3J& d&  s h i r h r 5J o c K d ~ 5a y s  r a id e r s  c / i  f h s ^ b a c K  f h i s  i s  s e r i c u s  ij/z-/iess i i~  5 u r&  o in ^ i~  n o  FOn
i ’m  s f y l i n  . . . s m iU n  . . . io o M Jn  r e a l  m e a n  ct/z_ h u r h i  o i in ’-f~ h o ^  m y  p o s s e  l o u ^ n ^
i 'h  c u W i~  a h a / f~  h e in  h e a r d J u s i ~  h e in  s e e n  i ’ ll c o p  s o m e f l v / ^  d o p e . J u s i ~  u / a i i ~ y c u ’ l l  s e e

m y  l e a J i e r  a d i d o s  boseto// c a p  
m a ch in es m y  F b K e  ̂ o c i  h a c K p a c K  
- h e r e ’s  n c h c d y  < xrh  h e r e .  l o o K s  ^ o o d  a s  m e  
h i r t  h e .  o fear o a s i s  m o n sy i h  s j r e  a i n ’ h  F re e .

a n d  / 30^3 n o  j  ob n o  m o n e ^  a h  a ll
h j h  i h s  e a s y  h o  s f e a l  F r e s h  ^ e a r  F ro m  h e .  m a ll
p a r e n t s  s a y  i  s h o u l d n ’h  b j h  / K n a u j  i  s h o u ld
^ h s  h i  d o  u / h a h  J Z  c a n  h >  m a K e .  s u r e .  / /00/C
o p ed

ccjme. a / h a  s h x h o n  u / e s i ~  n e a r h e . p a r K  
b r o h e r s  s h o o h n  h o o p s  a n d  s o m e o n e  r e m a r K s  

H O m ^ S  . . tfO U  G £ T :  I

T H O S ^ D ^ F N U K ^ S  -
o s  / s a i d  h o  m y s e l F . . . i  l i K e s  e m  . . . i  l i K e s

h e y  u / e r e  f h p  w N f e .  h h o / x t  a n d  b l in d e d  m y  e> yes 
h e .  r e d  e m iJ e m  c P m ic h o e l  l o o K e d  a s  i F i h c c u l d  R y  
n o h  o n e . s p o h  d F  d i r h  h e .  a i r s  u / e r e  b r a n d  n e u /  
h a d  m y  p i s h J  K n e u /  j u s t  u / h o h  h >  d o  ,

a n d  h e .  r e a s o n  i  h o u ^  h >  /00/C r e a l  Fly
u /e l l  h )  f e l l  you h e .  h a r h  m a n  i  d o n ’h  K n a u j  w h y
i  c ^ j e s s  i h  m a K e s  m e  f b e l  s p e c ia l  i n s id e .
u /h e n  i ’m  u /e a r in g  F r e s h  ^ e a r  / d o n ’h  h o t ^  h o
h ide.

U r h  i  r e a l ly  m u s t  o f s ^  S o m e , n e u /  ^ e a r  s o o n  
o r  m y  e g o  u /il l  p o p  ///Ce a  h n  C B r r t  b a llo o n  
b u h  s e c u r i t y ’s  h ^ h t a h  a l l  t h e .  s h o p s  
e n ^ r y  d a y  t h e r e  a r e  m o r e , a n d  m o r e  c o p s

m y  c fe u / ’s  ICM/^'ng a h  m e  a / z .  i ’m  u /e a r in g  o l d  ojear 
s c h o o ls  a l m o s t  a / e r  s u m m e r  i s  n e a r  
a n d  i ’m  s p o r t i n  h o rn  J o r d a n s  a n d  n e e d  s o m e .-  
t h i n g  n e u /
t h e r e ’s  o n ly  o n e  t h i n g  l e F t  h >  d o

c u t  sc h o o l F r id a y  c a tc h  th e . s u h u /a y  d a u / n t o u / n  
ctec/C c u t  m y  \ 4 c t i m s  h a n g in g  a r o u n d  
m a yb e , i ’ ll ^ h  lu c K y  a n d  F in d  e a s y  p r e y  
^ t s  h o  o f s h  S o m e  n e u /  o fear t h e r e ’s  n o  o t h e r

f b l l o u / e d  h im  c lo s e ly  b e h in d  
w a i t e d  u n t i l  i h  u / a s  J u s t  t h e .  r i ^ r t  h m e  
m a d e , a  / e / ^  t u r n  o n  h o u sto n  p u l l e d  o t / t  m y  
a n d  s c r e a / n e d

T H ^ / U  O O ^D /Ia/S  . . .  a n d  he. t r i e d
t a  r u n

h o o K  oF F  R j s t  b u h  d i d n ’h ^ h  f b r  
i  F ir e d  (P O W  / e  f k l l  b & h u e e n  h u o  p a r K e d  c a r s  
he. u / a s  c o u ^ n / c r y in / b l o o d  d r i p p e d  o n  t h e .  s h r e e f ~  
a n d  i  s n a t c h e d  t h e m  a i r  J o r d a n s  o F F  a  h i s  F b e h

u/h ile . la y in  t h e r e ,  d y i n  a l l  he. c o u ld  s a y  u / a s  
p l e a s e  . . . d o n ’ h  t a K e  m y  a i r  J o r d a n s  a u /a y  . . 
y o u  t h i n K  he.’d  be. u / o r r i e d  a b o u h  s t a y i n  a l i \ ^  
a s  i  ■/00/C o F F u / i h  t h e . J o r d a n s  t h e r e  u / e r e  
t e a r s  i n  h i s  ^ e s

t h e .  \Aery n e id ~  d jo y  i  b o p p e d  in to  sc h o o l  
u / i h  m y  b r a n d  n e u /  a i r  J o r d a n s  m a n  i  u / a s  c o d  
i  K i l l e d  h o  q f s h  t h e / n  b u t  h e y  . . . i  d o n ’h  c o re . 
(XTL. n o u u  . . . / n e e d s  a  n e u /  j a c K e h  t o  u / e a r

^   ̂TIiirdRailMag.coin
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