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TOWARD BARFTOOT JOURNALISM

By Mike Murase

~ This issue of Gidra will be the last issue of
Gidra, at least for three months—probably lon-
ger and possibly forever.

It i1s difficult now to recall what happened
during the five year life of Gidra, to write down
all that has transpired in the Movement. our
communities, the nation and the world. Yet.
an explanation of why we decided to suspend
publication seems to be in order. As well, some
reflections, predictions and random thoughts are
unavoidable.

It should be noted at the outset that what
follows is not the collective statement by the
entire staff, but is only a part of what I feel and
see personally. While we as a staff agree on
many things, we are by no means singular in our
outlook toward change, neither are we always
united in the methods. The fact that no blanket
conformity exists has been a strength. I think.
but there 1S a need for struggle between ideas of
different kinds. In the past we haven’t always
settled questions of an ideological nature or con-
troversial 1ssues by the democratic method of
discussion, of criticism, of persuasion and educa-
tion. We have yet to examine many of our
shortcomings in a systematic fashion. and worse.
we have not always taken steps to correct those
that we already recognize.

Dear Subscriber:

You are now holding in your
hands the LAST ISSUE of Gidra
We have decided to suspend pub-
lication, at least for a while, so that
we may evaluate the content, pro-
cess and objectives of Gidra in light
of changing conditions around us.

You will be receiving a note
from us in the near future regard-
ing the status of your subscription.

In closing, we would like to
thank you for your generous sup-
port over the years. We look for-
ward to serving you and working
with you in the future.

With much love,
Gidra People

As 1t 1S taught, dust will accumulate if 2
room i1s not cleaned regularly. and our faces will
get dirty if they are not washed regularly. Gidra,
the paper and the staff, may also collect dust.
and also need sweeping and washing. And the
collective dust of Gidra has a way of piling up.
SO much so that we must stop all else to sweep
and wash. Problems have a way of being cumu-
lative and consumptive, so much so that only
a comprehensive problem-solving approach can
even begin to make a difference in what we do.
It 1s time for self-appraisal and evaluation. not
only as an organization, but for many of us. as
individuals.

There is a shared feeling, a premonition if
you will, that now is somehow a good time to
sum up our experiences. We want to go on.
continue publishing, but we need now to see
how far we have come, so that we may be clear
about where we are headed and how we will
get there.

What is happening at Gidra is not unique to
us alone. Many groups seem to be undergoing
similar experiences. In Los Angeles. Yellow Bro-
therhood. a self-help group for youth on the
Westside, and JACS-AI (Japanese American Com-
munity Services/Asian Involvement). a multi-
service community office in Little Tokvo, both

(Continued on page 34)
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‘ The first time one of these blurbs appeared, people on the
staff suggested that it at least be printed in larger type. It was
never done however, and so these brief messages have continued
to rest here —unobtrusive, yet of some import.

They're usually the final things written—often by some-
one with eyes stinging for want of sleep three hours before we’re
due at the printers. They’ve also been a decent gauge of the in-
ternal mood of the staff each month, and as such have been
suffused with frustration and weariness somewhat more often
than gladness or even hope.

As this issue’s lateness, thickness, and the page one story
suggest, this could be our last blurb. So, some wave- -of-the-hand
remarks,

Without a doubt we get more feedback from out of
town readers than our friends here in L.A. [t never ceases to
amaze us that Asians scattered in Florida or Colorado actually
read us in order to glimpse what's happening; or that movement
people in S.F. and N.Y.C actually read some of it carefully. We
guess we're surprised because here at home, many of our friends
pick up a copy without a thought to paying, or don’t read it,
or don’t like it. No mistake: we could never have survived
without all the local people who bought, sold or wrote for
Gidra. But in some ways, Gidra seems to be viewed. if not really
outside the Asian movement, a bit on the fringes: a bit too much
of a newspaper. |

Putting aside all the important factors of age, class, edu-
cation and ethnicity, this situation is probably inherent in the
job 1tself.

From square one, Left political activity requires partici-

-

E

The Oil Issue

Listening to people in the gas lines, checking out
the national opinion polls, we can conclude that
maost people don’t believe that the source of the
energy “crisis” is the Arab embargo, a natural
shortage, or environmental actions. They rightly
blame the Big Oil (‘r)mpames So, instead of fur-
ther exposing the “crisis ", a solution will be Pro-
posed, the only possrbic alternative of lasting

benefit to the public. Nationalizing of the oil
industry is a must. Big Oil now holds the POWer

to manipulate our life styles and hold us in its
mercy.

The Oil Industry

The international oil industry has been con-
trolled for decades by the “Seven Sisters.”” These
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everybody else does, Gidra's instincts also require the act of ob-
servation—recording, preserving, writing it down. On the sur-
face this looks like non-participation. Even though people on
the staff have been active individually and collectively in a
wide range of other community-movement groups, our reflex
to hustle articles and get stuff for the paper can inadvertently
cause friction,

From our friends, we sometimes sense the uneasy feeling
of being used: about merely being a source for some story:
about having one’s privacy invaded;about distrust in the adequacy
of words to get it all out right. Another reason for less than full
faith i1s that communicating the dimensions of human struggle
through word and graphic approaches that experience with a
Kind of detachment not readilyappreciable to those in the
thick of it. Hence a suspicion about those who are “‘only writing
about things.”

Of course, this attitude is useless. The differences about
doing, say, direct services and doing media have mostly been

pitched in stale subjective dismissals. A more mature, long term

view is overdue.
There 1s another type of distinction in paradoxic con-
trast to the ones mentioned. The products of many other

percent of the refining capacity, more than half
the marketing network, and 81 percent of the
output of the I1 principal oil exporting coun-
tries (excluding USSR and Canada). There is an
Intricate web of interconnections between these
companies that destroy any illusions of compe-
titton. l-or instance., Aramco. the worlds largest
oll production company. is jointly owned by Ex-
xon, Texaco, Standard of Calif.. Mobil, and Saudi
Arabia

The oil industry in the U.S. is controlled by
the “Big 8, the eight largest oil companies.
They hold 64 percent of the known reserves. 51

percent of production, 58 percent of refining,

and 55 percent of the marketing. ‘Cooperation
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among these companies is the rule: joint opera- 1{;‘”*‘%

tions are commonplace. They file joint bids with
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Gidra Staff

tion on our part, We recognize it can lead to all manner of disas-
terous results and we've tried to be conscious of it. After all,
we want our product to make changes too.

But we don’t want to bring everybody down. There's
certainly more linking Gidra with all the rest of the far flung
folks out to make a new world than problems dividing us from
them. And for it all, we've really enjoyed doing Gidra; it has
fulfiled many needs for all of us here, we hope and believe it
has for you too. Still, it’s simply quite important for everyone,
especially movement media people, to understand the very subtle
relationship between movement and media.

Some final thoughts for those who care about this dilemma:

What is involved in the politics of movement journalism? For
example, should Gidra have tried to be more critical of different

trends, organizations, or people in our young Asian movement?
Could we have been? It would require a great deal more mutual
objectivity, trust and courage. Analyzing much more deeply,
say, Yellow Brotherhood, or the Women's Center, or AADAP,
or Visual Communications or the Wounded Knee affair. Or parti-
cular people in leadership positions? Would that have helped
communications, dialogue and growth—or only hindered it with
subjectivity, acrimony and suspicion?

Like most of the meditations we've printed in this space,
we've no definite answers. But we hope some people, perhaps
inspired by our five year try, will one day deliver some of them
for the benefit of all of us.

Gidra Staff, April, 1974:
Furumura, Bruce Iwasaki, Glen Iwasaki, David Monkawa, Mike

Murase. Alan Ota, Alan Takemoto, Steve Tatsukawa, Dean Toj,
and Evelyn Yoshimura.

Tomo

Doug Aihara, Linda Fujikawa, Jeff

this in addition to their control over oil and nat-
ural gas.

The Power of the Giants

For years , it has been said that if ever the
independent oil companies were forced out, the
price of gas would rise about 6 cents a gallon.
Well, many independents have folded and others
are in trouble and soon we can expect to be pay-
ing twice last year’s price. The oil companies
have the power to dictate its piece to us. What
can we do? Can we rely on competition to keep
the price down?

The oil companies are affecting our life
styles. They’ve got us riding bicycles, staying
home on weekends, planning vacations and trips
around gas, and fuming in endless gas lines.

Big Oil exercises. political POWET.
been taught that our political system is democra-
tic, but when we look close we find that the de-
cision of who is going to be given the means to
run for office is made by big money interests.
This leads to the situation where most major of-
fices are “‘owned” by financial interests. It’s no
wondef that Nixon is trying to mislead us about

We've.
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“energy crisis.”” The oil industry gave
- $4.981,840 to his 1972 campaign. Some direct
results of the political power of Big Oil are tax
breaks. import quotas, drilling on public lands
for private profit, and govcrnment agencies at its
call. How much did you pay in taxes in 19717
Gulf paid 2.3 percent, Texaco 2.3 percent, and
Standard of Calif. only 1.6 percent. The oil i im-
port quotas arc designed to keep the prices up
here. but unlike other tariffs and duties, t]m
profit differential goes to the oil companies and

not to the government. It’s commonly assumed
that U.S. diplomats in countries like Venezuela
and the Arab nations act for oil interests,

47. An "Old Staffer”

Gidra was published monthly by Gidra, Inc., a non-profit cor-
poration. Our mailing address is P.O. Box 13649 Los Angeles,
California 90018. Our phone is (213) 734-7838. Back volumes:
1969: Not available; 1970: $10.00; 1971: $10.00; 1972: $5. Gbo
. T 1973: $5.00. Printed in the US.A. Copyright © 1974 by
LdWSOH lﬂddd Gidra, Inc. All rights reserved.
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details are scarce. One instance of a government
agency acting in Big Oil's interest is the CIA in
1951. Iran’s Mohammed Mossadegh nationalized
the oil industry. The CIA directed a coup that
ousted Mossadegh and restored the oil holdings.

Nationalize

- A nationalized industry is one that is pub-
licly owned and operated. ldcally, the workers
and the consumers would determine its policies.
In the context of our political system (politi-
cians and bureaucracies at the service of financial
interests), a nationalized industry would not
work to the full benefit of the public. But cer-
tainly, it would be better for us than having to
deal with these giant private corporations secking
always to increase their profit margins.

We must build a movement for the nation-
alizing of not only the oil industry but others
that have a great deal of effect on us such as

Communications, Public Utilities, and

ansportation. Only a mass demand can bring

..'I- any lastin mg_dnth- fave o f LlICoC
mrag\’ ons that will spend hundreds

to resist such efforts. Alrcady, our anger is be-
ing felt by some Senators (Kennedy, McGovern,

B ~ Mondale, Metcalf, and Harte) who have co-spon-

sored a bill to establish a TVA-type* federal a-
gency to produce oil. Such an operation would
be partial remedy. It would have the effect of an

_independent, to somewhat hold down prices, but

would not make the industry responsible to us.
We must move for public ownership and public
control.

—John Ohta

*Tennessce Valley Authority isa publicly owned
power plant. It was created during the depres-
sion years at the demand of millions of Ameri-
cans for work and public control. It is such 2
small part of the network of “public” utilities

Fh‘at are privately owned that its effect on the
industry is around zero.

Pagkakaisa: Building Unity

During January of this year, some Pilipino
youths had a meeting in a small Pilipino cafe
near the corner of Beverly Blvd. and Union Ave.
in Los Angeles. Many of these youths were for-
merly involved in gang activities such as shop
lifting, purse snatching, joy riding, fighting with
rival gangs, and getting loaded, in this predomi-
nantly Latino, Pilipino, and Black neighborhood.
Many of these same youths, now in their teen-
age years, immigrated to Los Angeles from the
Phillipines sometimé during the past five years.
They had come together to form an organiza-
tion that would attempt to meet the needs of

~ Pilipino youth in Los Angeles.

They talked in both Tagalog and English of
redirecting themselves from gang activities into
more constructive things that would improve
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their situation and the community as a whole.
They talked of making a center for Pilipino
youths as a beginning step. They saw the need
of building a solid organization formed by Pili-
pino youths as the means of creating a center
for Pilipino youths.

A few days later, there was a general meet-
ing at a nearby Pilipino cultural arts studio where
Pilipino youths from the neighborhood as well
as representatives from the Asian American Drug
Abuse Program (AADAP), the Asian Women's
Center, the Los Angeles County Asian Outreach
Team, the Pilipino organizations at Los Angeles
City College and Belmont High School. Sulu Un-
limited, and Katipunan ng mga Demokratikong
Pilipino (KDP) had a discussion about forming
an organization and planning a drop-in center
with programs. -

In the following weeks, more meetings
were held. Suggestions for objectives, goals, and
programs of the storefront were made. The sug-
gestion of a core group to be responsible for
overall coordination was also made and then ac-
cepted. It was explained that the core group is
open to anyone who relates to the objectives and
comes regularly to the core group meetings.

The goals are the following: *‘Organize al-
ternatives for the youth that are positive and
constructive; know our roots and history; help
to serve the entire community; and learn what
iIs happening in other communities. We need to
re-educate the community about attitudes to-
wards the youth.” An art committee was formed
from people of the general body to straighten up
and paint the first floor, and a reconstruction
committee was also made to section off the sec-
ond floor into an office, library, and conference
room. PAGKAKAISA was selected as a name
by an overwhelming majority.

Almost immediately, work was started to
convert the storefront into the PAGKAKAISA

center. The art committee began to paint the
entire front surface of the building as a Pilipino

flag while the reconstruction committee was busy

lf}lummerinz wall frames into place on the second
O0r.

By March 2, there was a general meeting in

the PAGKAKAISA center. Primarily Pilipino
youths, there were people from the surrounding
neighborhood and from as far away as Long

Beach, Carson, and Orange County present. A
fundraising committee, an office managers’ com-
mittee, and a cultural arts committee were
formed.

Over the next few weeks, a ping pong table
and a stereo were donated to PAGKAKAISA: a
pay telephone was installed; a film program be-
gan; the second floor construction and the in-
terior painting were completed: a list of PAGK A-
KAISA rules were drawn up and exhibited on a
large sign: and the core group began to meet.

There were also some negative things occur-
ing. People were smoking dope and drinking
booze around the vicinity of the PAGKAKAISA

center, which was jeopardizing the existence and

~development of the center.

Finally in April, the police made some raids
on the center without a search warrant and no
probable cause to enter, since there have been
neither arrests nor illegal activities occurring in
the center. ‘

It became clear that the police department
was trying to intimidate the people in the PAG-
KAKAISA center—they even verbally announced
their intention to close the place down. The
police scare tactics have not worked. The PAG-
KAKAISA members know that intimidation is
the police department’s only weapon at this
time.’

People are beginning to understand the need
for PAGKAKAISA house rules and are struggling
to enforce them. They see the need to ““‘consoli-
date the unity” (LAKAS ng PAGKAKAISA) and
to educate themselves to insure victory on the
people’s side.

The strength of PAGKAKAISA has come
from the community. For this reason. it was
suggested to have an open house in May to fa-
miliarize the community with the center.

There is also a clear need to have some struc-
tured programs. Some suggestions have been job
placements, counseling, work with the schools.
court diversion, crafts, educationals (on history.
etc.), and “‘street Tagalog™ lessons. It was also
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decided that the drop-in center will be himated
to the downstairs area because upstairs i1s to be
used for an office space and a mecting place
where serious business can be taken care ol.
PAGKAKAISA isstill developing and a long
road of struggle hies ahead to implement the ob-
jectives and goals. At this time, the core group
mecets weekly, and the general membership meets
every two weeks. A discussion group mecets every
week as well. There 1s much work to be doney
especially now that the local police station has
made PAGKAKAISA a prime target. Thisis a
good thing because now PAGKAKAISA seriously
has to unite with the whole community to over-
come these kinds of obstacles.
LAKAS ng MASA, LAKAS ng PAGKAKAISA!!
MAKIBAKA!' HUWAG MATAKOT!!

Flower of the Dragon
Blooms

Gardena — Grassroots organizing 1S not new to
Gardena. There have been two attempts in
the past to organize the youth of the Gardena
South Bay area. Come Together (1968 -1970)
and South Bay Asian Involvement (1970-1973)
both tried, in their own ways, to bring about
awareness and involvement to young Asians.
Both, for various reasons, met with eventual fail-
ure and disbanded. Perhaps the third time is the
charm, for now we have the Flower of the Dra-
gon.

The name ‘“‘Flower of the Dragon’ repre-
sents an organization in search for Asian involve-
ment within the community of Gardena. The
group will focus on bringing about awareness
and pride to all Asians in search of their identity.
Hopefully, a sense of appreciation for human
dignity to all individuals, irrespective of race, re-
ligion, occupation or age will develop from one’s

own understanding of their cultural group. _
The group will be involved in social activi-

ties such as dances and creative workshops; tield

-~ trips; the newsletter; presentations and discus-

sion group activities; plus other areas that the
group may wish to get involved 1n.

The Flower of the Dragon was originally
developed by members of the Gardena Asian
Outreach team which operates out of the Youth
and Community Services Office. For more in-

formation call 327—-0220.

Long March Harassed

Los Angeles — Police raided a Dump Nixon Co-
alition fundraising dance being held on the night
of March 30 in what appears to be another case
of harassment of Movement organizations. The
police cited John Ohta and Karen Koonan for
selling alcoholic beverages without a license.
Sources who witnessed the raid said it was
obviously a set-up designed to harass the Long
March, a well established radical educational cen-
ter which provides newsreels, books and other
reading materials, educational sessions, classes,
printing services, and audio-visual equipment for
much of the progressive political forces in L.A.
Earlier in the evening, two long-haired
plainclothesmen had managed to get into the
dance. They left and returned with an eight car
force at about 12:15 p.m. Police entered the
building and began making attempts at provoca-
tion, by making such statements as, “If you
want to start something, go ahead. We’re ready
for it.” The crowd remained cool, except for a
few individuals, who were quickly restrained by
the people around them. (One source specula-
ted about these individuals, noting that they had
been observed in similar situations before. The
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source felt that possibly they were planted pro-
vacateurs.) The police then began making a
check of ID’s. but failed to find any minors.
They then scttled on the liquor license “viola-
tions’ as their only charge.

The sponsors of the dance, the Dump Nixon
Coalition, had attempted to obtain a one-day
liquor selling permit, but were told that their ap-
plication had come in “too late™. A participant
at the dance reports that. *“The drinks were not
being sold. It was regular Movement type thing

it you had the money, you just donated it, if
didn’t. it was okay. No onc¢ was told to pay.”

Dumping on Nixon

The following is the text of a speech
delivered by Tomi Ohta at the Dump Nixon
Rallv: held in Los Angeles on April 27,

We've all come together today because
we're mad and we're tired of being lied to and
manipulated.

Some people here teel the solution to our
present crisis lies in impeaching Nixon.

What we need to ask ourselves i1s whether
Nixon is a rotten apple. or whether the barrel 1t-
selt 1s rotten.

All of* us agree that Nixon is a criminal and

poly. This 1s not a case of a system gone wrong.
but the logical development of the capitalist sys-
tem.

We must find a solution to the ever increas-
ing concentration ot political power in the hands
of the economically powertul, and the ever de-
creasing public participation i decision making.

This 1s the task that now ftaces us. To find
that fundamental solution, we must work toge-
ther. The solution to our crisis lies with us. the
pcople. Those with a vested interest in this cor-
rupt system would never want to really change

it. They would fight with all their might to re-

sist change.

The present crisis of our system makes this
a crucial time. Depending on the unity we can
forge, we can make gains toward democracy or
further lose our civil rights.

Take a look around you at the people
who are waging struggle. We have the Farah wo-
men: women who have won a victory after three
long years.

We have the United Farmworkers, as our
brother Phillip Vera Cruz has described., who
have been leading an unceasing struggle for the
rights of farm laborers and for all workers.

There are the truckers. the steel workers,
the teachers, and the Los Angeles County em-
ployecs.

All of these struggles bring to mind an old
Chinese story | want to share with you. It's
about an old man who grew tired of living In
the shadow of a mountain. Wanting to feel the
warmth of the sun. he set about. shovel in hand,
to dig the mountain away. Pcople who saw this
would stop and say what a foolish old man he

by attempting to bully his way to the micro-
phone out of turn and try to speak. What could
have been a more graphic example of City Hall
insensitivity? The audience drowned out his voice
until he gave up and left the hall. This ugly
incident was enough to cause about fifty people
to leave the meeting, but it also served as a catal-
yst to thosc who remained. At the end of the
meeting, over one hundred hands rose into the
air in a unanimous vote to form an organization
for the community.

The Southwest Community Council was
now established. with the motto, “Working For |
TheGoodiOF AllL.2¥ &5 &7 "

Although the crime problem had been the
original focus of the organizing effort, the South-
west Community Council’s objectives cover the

broader scope. generally, of self-help community

improvement. Work committees were formed
around areas which the Council as a whole de-
cided were the most important to concentrate
on. The work committees are: the Your/ com-
mittee, which will be running an NYC program
this summer:; the Big Sister committee. which
has activities for girls in their early teens and pre-
teens: a Senior Citizens' Concerns committec:
and a Block Organizing committee. Ther¢ is also
planned a Child Care committee to help set up
co-operative child care programs in the commu-
nity. In addition. there is an ad hoc Steering
committee to coordinate the various work com-
mittcees of the Community Council. The Steering
committee is open to anyone who feels that
they would like to participate. There will be
an election for membership in the Steering com-

mittee, once the Council has been working long
enough for members to be able to make an -
formed choice about who they would like to
have serve in leadership positions. |

The Southwest Community Council is or-!
ganized in the neighborhood along both sides of

is to think he could remove a mountain. But
the old man knew that the mountain couldn’t
oct any larger. and that with the help of his sons
and daughters. and their sons and daughters. that
eventually the mountain would be removed.

should be thrown out. then proscecuted.

But his worst crimes are not the “Water-
cate’ acts of undermining his political opposi-
tion. His worst crimes are the attacks on our
civil liberties. and the lining of his pockets and

those of his superiors with our moncy. He has
used the power of his position for the benctit of
dairy. grain. and oil industrics. We are robbed
daily when we have to pay the outrageous prices.

Nixon has brought us closer to 1984 than
even Joseph McCarthy. More of us are watched,
histened to. harassed. intimidated. and written
up than cver before. New laws daily erode our
civil rights — no knock. the Rap Brown Act,
search without causc.

We are cequally concerned with Nixon's
crimes which are not “impeachable.”™ This n-
cludes his ageression in Indochina. It includes
the legal violence carried out in our communitics
under the banner of “‘law and order.” It includes
the perlectly “‘legal”” wage [reeze which has kept
worker’s wages frozen under the 5.5% guideline
while the cost of living has risen more than 12%.
and while monopoly profits have risen more
than 40-60%

Earlier | referred to the owners of the
powerful industries as Nixon’s “superiors.”

Were they not in fact the ones who chose
Nixon for the Presidency?

Where are the decisions made in our politi-
cal system?

Is it at the polls — or way before a candi-
date is nominated?

Who determines which candidate will be
given the financial means to run a campaign?

~ Nixon is not an isolated case. Other presi-
dents before him have perpetrated immoral and
illegal acts in the interests of big business. The
C.I.A. staged a coup in Iran, to the benefit of
Gulf Oil: in Guatemala, for the profits of United
Fruit: in Brazil, to the pleasure of State Depart-
ment policy makers: in Vietnam, for oil and tin
interests; and in Chile, for IT&T.

We say that Nixon is not a case of a rotten
apple. The barrel itself is decayed from corrup-
tion and inequality. It infects all the apples to
some degree. This is not to condone the indi-
vidual criminals. They must be firmly dealt with,
but at the same time, a new framewrok must be
found to replace the old.

Our fundamental demand is, and must re-
main. ever increasing democracy. But, today in
the U.S.. democracy is a hollow word. Political
equality is impossible in the midst of monopoly
capitalism. Concentration of economic power is
inscparable from the concentration of political
power. It is a tragic but unavoidable fact that
the trend in our economic system of capitalism
has been toward concentration, toward mono-
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We are the sons and daughters of the old
man. and together we can change this system.
We cannot stand passively by and allow those
who created the crisis to patch it up. We believe
the people make history.

UNITE TOGETHER TODAY TO DUMP
NIXON! '

UNITE TOGETHER TOMORROW TO
CHANGE THE SYSTEM.

The Grassroots:
Southwest Community Council

The first cries of distress arose late in 1973
from the Issei members of the Pioneer Club, in
the Crenshaw-Jefferson district of Los Angeles
(see Gidra. Dec. 1973). The clderly Japanese
American residents of the arca had been increas-
ingly plagued by crimes such as purse-snatching,
varidalism, robbery, and assault. Two meetings
were held in November to inform L.A. city of-
ficials of the desperate situation and to ask them
for help. Masamori Kojima of the Mayor’s office
and Lt. Hunt of the Southwest Division of the
L.A.P.D. were met with first, and City Council-
man David Cunningham two weeks later. Both
meetings were highly unsatisfactory. The gov-
ernment officials responded to the complaints
and requests of the poeple at the meetings with
ludicrous proposals and evasions of responsibil-
ity. In.the weeks that followed, nothing was
done by the government, and it was clear that

nothing would be done, unless the people them-

selves acted.

It took two months of preparations, numer-
ous planning meetings, and a thorough door-to-
door canvassing and leafletting effort of a foyty
block area. On April 7, a community meeting
was held in the Sixth Avenue Elementary School
auditorium. The audience of 150 local residents,
about two-thirds Black and one-third Japanese
Americans, with a few Whites and others, held a
two-hour bi-lingual discussion abou} the local
problems” and their possible solutions. The
meeting was filled with an carnest desire to work
together, but somehow listless. But...m@way
through the afternoon’s discussions, Councilman

Cunningham appeared and caused a disruption

" from ever taking place again.

Jefferson Blvd.. between Crenshaw Blvd. and
Arlington A{vc. Everybody within the general
vicinity is warmly welcomed to participate.

The Southwest Community Council will be
holding an Tnternational Dianner get-together on
July 14 at the Trinity Baptist Church. Watch
for more information in the local media.

T

Omai Faatasi Storetront:
Coming logether

Carson. Ca.— As a community organization for
the Samoan people, Omai Faatasi, is in the pro-
cess of organizing a storefront as a base of oper-
ations. 7

The site is located at 22022 So. Main St. in
Carson. It is being developed to be used as a
community center to serve the people in the
Carson area. Many projects and services are
already in operation at the storefront. These
include: a food coop, an employment service,
a tutorial project and a political study group
among other activities s

Manzanar: 1974

Manzanar, Ca.— On April 27, over 250 Asian
Americans journeyed to this site of the old
World War Il concentration camp. This annual
pilgrimage has been taking place since 1969.

This ycar the weather was dry, clear and
warm as work teams spent the morning hours
cleaning and refurbishing several areas within the
old camp site. | TR

In the afternoon, religious ceremonics were
conducted and a host of speakers addressed the
crowd at the famous Manzanar monument. &

During the internment years, Manzanar was
one of ten concentration camps constructed to
confine Japanese Americans. It alone held over
ten thousand people. The pilgrimage is held §
every year so that we may never forget this §
racist act and work to prevent similar acticm_giﬁ
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" THE FINAL VENOMOUS
JABBERWOCKY
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Tolias .

F ever iSh Grunts On the Movement and The Wor d [Reading Time: 7 minutes|

I’ll never get all my gripes and concerns
out; venomous jabberwocky would spray all
over. Unhealthy. Supposing this is our last shot
though, the occasion demands propositions that
are, if not in their haste, elegant, at least signi-
ficant and true. One problem is in placing ten-

~ tative thoughts on pages that themselves have

the crinkle of finality.
Seeming cataracts have dimmed my politi-
cal vision—the final paralysis of my adolescent

senility; blind in one eye or the other, seldom

seeing true depth, colors, or contours. Because:
it is now very strenuous to pose the proper ques-
tions. To speak nothing of proper answers or
attainable solutions.

I've been working on this newspaper almost
four years now — writing eamestly the last two.
The written word means something to me. A
political work area in media implies a recognition
of the ability to use words as tools, lenses, or
traps. So, | want to meditate on the Asian A-
merican movement as I've seen it from my own
toadstool in the well.

in terms of tradition, words and history.
Confession: I've not found the last year or

so to hold much comfort. Indeed, one must ask
whether or not there is an ‘“‘Asian American

movement,” — all three component terms raising
own issues; later on that. All around, or-

nizations have feldea or drc £01ng through
them changes, either of puberty or calcification.

Fortunately, there are more optimistic souls who

© _chide my easy-to-be-negativism. They may be

right.

Ing self-sustaining enterprises for permanence
and growth. Also, signs of more creative hori-

zons of study. But most would at least agree
that we’re in the midst of one long transitional

period, and that it’s still pretty dark outside.
Part of what bothers me are two views with

which | disagree. One involves a reversion to an-

tique certitudes of pre-1917 Lenin or truistic

Mao; the imposition of pre-industrial theories of

revolution on our own vastly different situation:
and the conceptualizing of social class — and
revolution itself — as *‘things” rather than pro-
cesses. |

- The other, in its excesses, resembles a land
oriented nationalism, imbued more with literary
romance than realistic analysis.

 Since these cavalier statements have proba-
bly made some of you madder than hell, I'll have
to first apologize, and then point out that my
contentions are tentative, and, if provable, must
be done so at a later time, at more length, and
with great caution. In fact, however, | don’t be-
lieve such statements are really provable — cer-
tainly not in print in advance of the trial itself.

But what bothers me even more, are not
these mental sets themselves, as the mode of
thought that has set them loose. And that is
the theme of this short, if pedantic sermon: the
destruction of language.

False beliefs may be corrected. But impre-
cise conceptual tools only doom one to erecting
new models leaky as the old. There are a couple
of vanations on this theme. The vulgar version
goes, “‘words are intellectual bullshit.”” The
more sophisticated but equally myopic view is,
“the answer lies in the Words.” That is, those
who don't read, and those who read with blin-
ders. Those who talk rhetoric, and those who
force reality into a theoretical jar. Those who
would test political reality by the high, and
those who would measure it by the words of the
prophets. The result is words meaning nothing,
or words stripped of their meaning.

And I want to consider it

Certainly there is promising evidence of
old-new clusters digging into institutions or forg-

In any case, the result is an obvious failure
of communication. Those who handily dismiss
students, or label everybody else as petit-bour-
geois, or lay guilt trips through intimidation, or
airtly announce there will always be two (and
only two) lines, one of which will always be cor-
rect: are often the last to perceive the contradic-
tions of their class background, job, workstyle
or lifestyle. Those who see their own work area
as somehow the most legitimate, will always be
trapped in their shortrange vision.

Humble example. At a meeting with the
Union of Vietnamese in the U.S., one Sansei
posed some questions to the Union about the
situation in Vietnam. The queries however came
weighted down with all kinds of Marxist jargon.
The Third Force in the South — with whom the
PRG has forged some strong alliances — became
the “‘bourgeois revolutionaries” who are not
“fighting for socialism.” One can go on. ‘‘Marx-
ism-Leninism’ and ‘‘Revolutionary Nationalism”
for example, have had all practical meaning
sucked out of them when they’re used either as

badges or brickbats.
This parroting of theory looks neither far

nor in deep, and arises from an absence of both
historical and literary consciouness. It engen-
ders factions snugly wrapped in old illusions,
paying little heed to what’s happening in the

e

country and the world. It decays language. If

the movement grows at all, it does so in spite -

of such trends. |

Boring rhetoric, incomprehensible position
papers, dry leaflets, loose theories, are the re-
sults. Practitioners lose control of concepts, and
instcad become overwhelmed by labels. People
nezlect the precision of language (the require-
ment of poetry), and instead substitute a poetic
result for a political program, Without a histor-
ical sense we wax ultra-left, fail to read historical
circumstances, get discouraged when the action
lulls, lose patience and perspective, and drop out.
Without a literary sense, we blur action and sym-
bol, reduce philosophy to slogans and people to
abstractions, and fail to see what people are
really like to discover how they’ll change.
Worse, absence of a literary consciousness hin-
ders dialogue with people not yet in motion.
How can we raise awareness when we can’t even
talk to those who don’t share our assumptions?

| see part of our role as change agents as,
ironically, to preserve history and language.
That i1s, prevent the blocking out of conscious-
ness of America’s guilt in Vietnam, or of any
other episodes from her genocidal past — inclu-
ding Asian American history. Preserving lang-
uage means being precise and concrete; exposing
Zieglerisms and other evasions by those in pow-
er; and appropriating words as socialist weapons
by making our communication more participa-
tory, collective, and real. Cant and rhetoric di-
vide; analysis unifies.

A keener eye would reveal our myths for
what they are — simplified explanations elevated
to religious status. So, those who dismiss stu-
dents as a class as agents of change, may be abso-
lutely night. But they have to consider: that the
traditional view of students as privileged elites
does not account for vast changes in the Western
political economies. Advanced capitalism since
World War Two urgently requires educated labor.
Thus, the training of technicians, managers,
teachers and social workers proceeds at full
speed, and, as we’ve seen, it proceeds with stu-
died indifference to the personal needs and val-
ues of those being trained.

Those who cling to doctrinaire versions of
Marxism-Leninism have to face the same changed

events. That 1S, social classes are processes, or
“happenings,’” and not static entities: the work-
ing class we see today is not the one we 1l see to-
morrow. Finally the Revolution is not a thing to
be exclusively possessed in advance by backbiting
sects who proclaim themselves cadre.

The same for those experimenting with na-
tional organizing. If the traditional structures
seemed inadequate, the new issues involving
land, colonies and nations must also be scrutin-
1zed with care. Yearning for the old neighbor-
hood is nice poetry, but problematic psychology
and dubious politics. Among the issues: visual-
izing one’s constituency/community as a colony
(a caste, outside the political economic structure,
pushing in) i1s different from the usual concep-
tion of exploited workers (a class, at the bottom
of the structure, pushing up). What Kinds of al-
tered strategies does such a distinction portend,
if any?

“But is that true?’’ That’s the question that
should follow each of the last three paragraphs.
The point is not that the opinions so off-hand-
edly summed and critiqued above are necessari-
ly wrong, but that their premiscs, logic, values,
policies, means, and possibilities must be more
scrupulously examined by more poeple.

E.G.:""Asian American Movement.” A defi-
nition of Asian: In terms of anthropology? In

terms of similar national histories? Similar
causes and patterns of immigration? Common

experiences in America? Convenience”
American: The American experience. How

similar and different betwcen east coast and
west: or Eastside and Westside for that matter?
1870—-19707

Movement: Do we equatc movements with
the organizational forms which arise from them?
(Bad thinking, I believe.) Is the movement for
itself, or for others?

Questions, questions. Ifs, ifs. The point is
that these questions, though more numerous
than their answers, must be a great deal more fo-
cused and insistent. Otherwise, the answers, if
they do arrive, will come back so bruised up that
no oné will forget the anguish attending their de-
livery, or remember the innocence at the time
they were sought.

Now this is all very abstract — perhaps |
too fall into the trap. Or others will say that such
concerns are not important. Warm bodies —
that’s what counts. Maybe. But I suggest that
finding answers and making changes requires
posing questions and alternatives in ways that
can be acted upon with a clear eye. I think for
instance that it’s time to de-emphasize the facile
street rap and charismatic presence in favor of
the clarity and style and rigors of written expo-
sition. 1969 is over. Our new propositions must
be more subtle, resilient and deep; they won’t
be things to go shout in the streets.

Despite the obstacles, our movement is
strong and smart enough to free itself of past
mystifications. We can still will into creation
new ideas, styles . 1d results. Perhaps at bottom,
only our pride 14 our commun® n can help us
face the grim pr ects facing us: That things
must happen. If chey must, they will. Whether
or not they can, is no matter. Su much of hu-
man decency and human hope hangs in the bal-

ance that it may be absurd to begin counting

the consequences. —Bruce Iwasaki
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A conversation with musician, June Okida Kuramoto.

Funk and Soul

"

on the' Koto o

Yiree 6 1 Gidra

5 e e i e — e

New Moon and finally Hiroshima, began to first

-brothers from various communities around the

“electric. piano and vocals, Dan Kuramoto—flute

- : * i r o
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The Student Union on the CSULB campus
always makes me feel lost for a moment upon
entering. All the wood pancling, the rock music
piped in all over, the pinball machines, the chalk
boards in the toilets (for graffiti!). all come to-
gether to confuse me: it takes a few minutes to
re-gain my cool and remember that [ used to go
to this school. Of course, that was a long four
years ago, before the completion of the Student
Union, during the last part of the 1960’s when
the students there, and on other campuses across
the country, were getting together to change the
isolated academic environment to become more
gearcd to the lives of real people. Espe-
cially among minority students. there was much
motion and growth, fighting for the right to lcarn
about our own historics and contributions to-
wards building this country, creating viable pro-
grams to get more Third World people into
school (EOP). fighting for a minority-run Ethnic
Studies curriculum to help us learn about and im-
prove conditions 1n our respective communities,
and to make the colleges and universitics become °
responsive to the needs and lives of minority
people in various communities. Within these
communities at this time, there was a whole lot
of motion and blossoming of grou;s of people
coming together to begin dealing with the damage
that racism and sexism had done: this damage
took- the forms of drug abuse, alienation, and
just basic survival, in many cases. People were
beginning to sec the necd to unite to deal with
these problems--to begin solving them as a com-
munity because they were community, not in-
dividual problems.

It was in this environment that a bdnd
known then asJupiter and Beyond, Yellowstone,

take place. The band was made up of Asian

LA area. During the four years that followed,
many changes took place within the group. Peo-
ple left, other people came. and sisters joined
the group. First Kathy Miller, then Nancy Ma-
toba (alias Aromic Nancy), both added strong
female focal powmts through their SIN ging Then
June Okida, a koto player with some fifteen years

of traditional koto behind her. joined the group
and began bringing the traditional Asian sound
of koto to a young, Americanized Asian audience,
as well as radically expanding the range of the
koto to play more contemporary Asian-Ameri-
can sounds. But even in the light of these
changes, the original idea that brought the group
together, pretty much remained the same:
Hiroshima represents the search for truth,

love, identity, expression and hope conveved in
the universal language of music. We believe man s
search for consummate knowledge is il spent
if directed towards destruction (as in the atomic
bhombing of Hiroshima) and should be directed
towards life, which is the reality of ultimale
truth. We think of ourselves as the spirit of all
people who have suffered the injustices and in-
humanity of others. As Asian Americans, we
relate to our music as the fusion of two dif-
ferent and diverse cultures. Through our music
we strive to create and communicate those el-
ements of our heritages that best express the
reality: of the lives of Asians in America.
Qur hope is to help develop the understanding
chat is necessary for peace and harmony in the
world. We believe that this understanding is the
cal hope for all mankind. :
—-Nisei Weck concert sponsored by the Almr-

asia Booksotre. 1973. *
So here we are on March 23rd, I974 .1

large part of the small Gidra staff makes it down
to the CSULB Student Union for a benefit dancc |
for the Long Beach Pionecr Project. The music
is by Kichi. Hot Rice, Tsaba. and Hiroshima. As
we make it through the ultra-modern Union to
the multi-purpose room where the dance is bung
held, we begin to see familiar and new fuces ot
Asians from LA, Gardena, Carson, Long Beach,
Orange County, ctc. moving towards the door ol'
the dance. It’s prt.tty crowded - a good turn-out.

Hiroshima is the last to play, and as they
set up, they give Tsaba, the preceeding band. well ©
deserved |)I'dlSL. for their set. The band membus
setting up arc: Chris Kawaoka—-bass, RandyYa-
mamoto--drums and vocals, Benny (Oz) Yuem

'ﬁ:md: :ﬂ

and sax, John Kuramoto-—recorder and percu‘ .
sion. and finally, June Okida Kuramoto--koto.
They begin with an almost monotmmgs ¢-
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corder solo. then slowly the other instruments

“join in. The outstanding thing about the song is
~that Junc is playing the koto (usually played with

finger picks) with a fair-sized bow. The sound
IS a near drone, but as she grows accustomed to
the motion and the power. she really starts get-

ting into it. And. as the band gets into some of

their regular songs, and some new stull. the peo-
ple there get into dancing.

* % =

The hights are on in the room. and the band
s cleaning up and packing stulf away. looking
sorta spaced.

“"Hey Benny...that was a far-our set, man.”

Smile.

“Yeah, man.. June was really a rrip with
that bow.”

His face becomes more serious. “*Yeah. I'm
not sure about that. It was kinda like raping the
mstrument. | don’t know.”

T % %

| A day later, June is asked to comment on
Benny's feeling about her bowing the koto. She
rephied:

Maybe where Oz was coming from about
raping the instrument was that maybe he puts the
koto above other instruments, you know. be-
causc it’s ‘different,’ and it has its own beauty.
But yet all instruments do. It shouldn't be like
this is better than that. Whichever instrument,
| believe that all instruments have to grow, just
as much as | as a musician have to keep growing.
When the koto originally came from China to
Japan, it changed forms. It was made longer, and
the bridges were added. In that way, it changed.

and the technique also went through changes.

All instruments have gone through changes. to
what they are now. It’s evolution. That’s how

they grow. Just like musicians.
Jf anything, I've always been a purest about

the koto until just recently when | felt the need
to cxpress myself more completely. 1 believe
that traditional music is important because it is
my roots, but now. I’ve.bewenvcmore CONSCIOUS
of being Asian-Amecrican. This is reflected in my
music, and also in my life.

: Like when | was younger | felt more
Japanese you know, partly because I have an
Issei mother. and | know that I had a lot more
€xposure to Japanese culture than if my mom
It seems that the Nisei really felt
they had to be so Western, 1 guess because of
the whole Camp experience. Whereas having an
Issei mother seems to have brought more cul-
ture into my life. All those things she knows
how to do, like Japancse tie-dye. flower arrange-
ment, and one thing I’'m really proud about is,
| know how to put on Kimono with obi. But
now. I've more or less gone beyond just being
Japanese, and as the years passed, | felt more
strongly about being Asian American. And in
terms of music, I feel a need to express not only
the Japanese roots. but also the whole exper-
ience of being Asian American. Like there’s this
heavy traditional Japanese music in me. and yet
there’s also this funk-soul thing in me, and I
can't express that playing such a light, mellow-
sounding instrument. That’s where the bow
comes in and helps express that other side of me.

Yeah, I can sce that.. That whole thing
about needing to express the American as well
as the Asian part of you. You eall it funk-soul
what kinds of experiences do you remember in
your life that affected you in a heavy way that
youwant to express through your music?

Well, when | first came to this country from
Japan, and first started school here, | was about
seventy-five percent Japanese and twenty-five
percent American—especially in terms of speak-
ing. First, we settled in Boyle Hceights, and |
attended Euclid Avenue school. I didn’t know
hardly any English. Then after about a year,
we moved out to the Westside and I went to
Virginia Road Elementary school. The teachers
there were so impatient with my not knowing
English, that...well, like in math I was a whiz,
‘cause it doesn’t take reading and writing to do
it—it’s all calculations and numbers. But when-
ever it came to history, the teacher would make
me go paint, you know, ‘cause Japanese are
good artists and that whole trip. At the time |
was really glad because I didn’t have to do the
class work and take the tests. 1 didn’t realize

S -y - -
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what | was losing until | got to Junior High.
This“kepr o unril Jumtor high” ‘

Ycah. By the time | started Mount Ver-
non. | didn't know what a prcamble was...|
didn’t know what the Constitution was...not that
those things are so important, but imagine going
into the seventh grade and they're talking about
it in class. and you're too embarrassed to ask
what they meant. so | just kept quiet. | was too
scarcd to speak because | knew | didn’t know
the answer and still felt weak about my English.
I mean, no onc likes to be embarrassed. espec-
ially at that age. But because | was Japanese.
and was quiet in class, the teachers mostly
passcd me. I mean their images of Asians was
like, “well, she couldn’t be that dumb. Give
her a C. Sometimes | even got B's or even A's
like that. | think this wholc thing had a lot to
do with why 1 started ditching school. Not
Knowing anything, you get to a point where you
say. “"Well, shine it.” And you know when you
start ditching school, you usually don't ditch
alone. And among my peers there was a lot of
pressure to get into dope and fighting and like
that. And I guess | was no exception, but to be
honest. I never really dug the scene. | got into
what | did mostly to feel a part of things. 1 guess.
too, having somcthing that | really dug, some-
thing that was mine and was a way of expressing
myself like through the koto, I was able to get
out of the whole scene. And that’s why 1 feel
musicians can be examples to a lot of young
people. Music can help you to express yourself,
and give you something to build pride in your-
self. That's why it’s really exciting for me to
write and speak out like this. Before. | never
really liked to say anything because | always
felt I didn’t know anything. But now I'm find-
ing that being an Asian woman, and a musician
| have to begin to speak out, for my own sclf-
respect. | mean, I'm finding out that no one else
iIs gonna do it or say it for mc. And I guess play-
ing in front of people has helped me to get over

It too, you know, through playing music.
~ Youve been plaving the koto for a long

- time, haven t vou”

Eighteen years. | started when I was seven.

Did vou abwvays find playing helped vou to
come out?” Like how was it when vou first
started taking lessons?

I dug it. 1 really dug it. It was an instru-

ment of my grandparents, and it was different;
| mean no matter what, the instrument is very
aesthetic, even in just its appearance. It was
really nice, until I got into junior high school. -

I went to Mount Vernoi, and you Kinuw
how everyone was really into the doo-wah
groups, you know, the soul and stuff. And my
friends would put me down. | mean | was into
soul music then too, but | was also into koto
music. | guess it’s just like piano or other mu-
sic lessons. I'm sure a lot of people in those
days were embarrassed to say they were taking
piano lessons. It was so “lame.” In the same
way | was embarrassed to say | was going to
koto lessons. And the koto was even worse

because you know how everyone wanted to be |

so American...you know, so white...

Or so black...

Yeah, or wherever you grew up. Yeah, dur-
ing that time, junior high school through high
school, it was such an embarrassing thing for me
that 1 don’t think any one of my friends knew |
played. Imean | was trying to be cool and every-
thing, and it was really unfortunate, but I was
just too embarrassed to say anything. Like if
| played somewhere, and saw somecone | knew.
| would almost cringe. Yeah, junior high was the
hardest time. | used to ditch...

School?

No...well, yeah, school too, but that’s some-
thing else. Ditch koto lessons. If | was among
my friends, | didn’t want to leave because I’d
have to say, “Well, I gotta go now...”” you know,
and someone would come off with, “Where you
going?”’ or *““Man, she’s so lame...she’s gotta split
now.” You know how people get into all that.

So by the time I got into high school, |
finally did quit for about a year. But I really
missed it. | guess that’s when | started realiz-
ing how much it meant to me. I mean in a lot
of ways, it helped me to get through the bummer
of grammar school and junior high. So I went
back. And I guess that’s when | really started
going full on. By the time I graduated and
started LACC, I started taking on more perform-

~ances and jobs. One of them was playving at a
“night club. 'd play between the main attraction

show: smgers from Japan. And being an Asian
American woman plaving an imstrument hke the
Koto, the owner-manager would try and get me
drunk and pick me up and try to take me home
and that Kinda stutf. It's that whole thing about
there | was a koto player, wearing a Kimono. and
people just identificd you with the geisha image.

I think a lot of Asian sisters can relate (o
the bag: shyv, quict, pleasing. |

Right. and it’s so hard to-deal with. ¢l
remember | used to go home every night 0|
worked there with diarrhea.

[ thought vou were going 1o sav o home
and crv.

No. | would just be eating it all inside.
But | think those kinds of experiences really
made me realize what it is being a woman musi-
clan...you know what I mean?

Not just a woman musician.. just plain
being a woman.

Yeak. Like asex symbol. And on the oth-
er hand. it’'s really tempting to play the part.
‘cause you can make a lot of money and get
known that way.

You mean on vour symbol rather than vour
musical abiliry”?

Right.

Fhat must be pretey humiliating. though.
Jor a musician.

Yeah. 1 mean herc you are trying to get
something across, something that’s you. some-
thing that you work hard at and yet it doesn’f
mean shit becausc of all that sex symbol shit.
That really hurts. And I think that’s why there
aren't as many women musicians around. | mean
| know there are a lot of great musicians that are
women, but they re not out there. And | think
a lot of it has to do with the wholc¢ sex symbol
trip. You can easily get discouraged it people
can’t get past that, it becomes really frustrating.
I think another reason women musicians aren’t
out there is because of the conflicting roles
you have to play.

For example, two women singers we had in

the past did not stay with the band because they
had to, at a certain point, make a decision be-
tween being really into their music. really out
there in front, or maintaining their relation-

ships with their men. 1 think not only the
whole role confusion, but also it’s hard for
a lot of brothers to handle the sex symbol
thing when it’s your old lady. |

Like for me, to be married and at the same
time to be a musician creates a contlict in roles:
being a musician forces me to be independent 1o
a certain extent. Like you have to take on jobs
different kinds of jobs -just to survive, especially
since Danny’s a musician too. and there’s no
steady income. Plus you have to keep at it, you
know, practicing, rehearsing....but that causes
conflict sometimes. like shining the houscwork
or whatever I'm supposed to do as my role of 4
wite. But that’s where I'm really fortunate
because Danny is also a musician too. so he has
empathy for a fellow musician as well as f{or
me as a person. A great deal of my being 4
musician is because of him...he’s always been
supportive and encouraged me.

Whereas, | think a lot of women musi-
cians haven’t been as lucky, and that’s why
they're not out there. Because they find them-
sclves in that sex symbol role and can’t hack it.
or they get confused about the roles they’re
forced to play, and they just pull back for the
sake of their marriage. or their relationship, or
because of their own feelings of insecurity.

Yeah, | can see that in the women that
are ‘out there’ in music. | guess that whole
area makes me think about Esther Phillips and
her struggle with drugs, as well as other singers
who aren't as famous. And also. | think about
those sisters that have lost such struggles, like
Billy Holiday, Janis Joplin, ete. But that makes
me think about another thing...when vou think
about women in music, in most kinds of
music, they're singers. [ can’t even.. well,
Alice Coltrane, and a new woman, Bobbi Hum-
phrey, but they seem more the exception rather
than the rule.

Speaking of Bobbi Humphrey, in her sit-

_uation, being a woman is a kind of plus for her.

I mean, she’s an excellent flute player, but she’s
not as hot as some of the mainflow of jazz
flute players. But yet because she’s a woman,
she’s a little further than a man would be. given
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vhe same talent. Do you know what | mean?

Mavbe like, it adds to her ‘act, or mahes
her more saleable”

Yeah. Like there’s no doubt that she has
a total different sound, a sound ol her own, and
like | said. she's an excellent flute player, and
you know it’s her when you hear her. but it's
just that separate tfrom her music, with people
treating yvou that way, | would see it or find it
hard to give me support as a musician.

Yeah, that whole thing with advertising and
selling an image . like ..

A gimmick. And for a musician, that’s
really oft the wall.

Yeah, [ euess that whole thing about being
a musictan in this society Is pretry oppressine
because of the whole selling mentality of the
producers. plus there seems to be a real roman-
tic mvth. stereotvpe even, and therefore, most
people. most people don't see musicians in the
same light as other people who work at a skill for
a living. 1| mean., [ know [ do that. When [
heard there was a musician s union, it secemed so
\lrange.

Well.\have you heard about the musician’s
union? I mean what it’s like? They don’t givé
you shit. They just take about threc percent
out ot every check you make. They must have
the worst benefits of any union, they don't
really find you jobs. the main thing they do 1s
provide scale pay, but if they don't find you
jobs and vou’'re not working, what’s scale pay?
Another thing. 1t you are in the union., you
can't play non-union ggs.. If you get caught,
yvou get fined or get your membership taken
away or suspended. [It's just a part of the whole
burcaucracy mm the music business.

Yeah, thats all pretty cold. | guess that s
wWhat vou cither really struggle to just survive,
or work at some other kind of job like most
musicians do., or vou make it really big like a
sinall handful do

Yeah. so in order to survive, you take on
rceular jobs, or club gigs. Some pcople do
mostly clubs. So some clubs are unionized, some
clubs aren’t. And it youre in the union, you
can't work in the non-union clubs. and if you're
in the non-union category the clubs pay you
really shitty. Like this-once brother I know, he
used to work for fifty dollars a week, tour or
five hours a day. six nights a week. So that
comes out to about thirty hours of work, get-
ting paid fifty dollars. And that of course doesn't
take into account the time spent rehearsing, and
then your own personal practicing. that you
always want to continuc, being a musician.
That’s never included.

That's less than most non-union factory
jobs around. ..

Yeah. Then them owners are always grip-
ing about their end and never think about the
musician. and a lot of times it it weren’t for the
musicians the club might not have any business
in the first place. |

Yeah. I guess musicians are really victims of
the music industry.  They re made out to look
like this really romantic image, living a life of
luxury and excitement, but in many ways,
theyv 're getting pushed around like: everyone
clse -but to get back a little, how else do you
feel conflict about being a woman musician”

Another thing i1s that no one e¢ver comes
to tell me anything, in terms ot responsc to the
band. | get no feedback. You know, like
pcople will usually go up to maybe Oz or Danny
and say. “Wow, that was really out of sight,” or
more often they’ll say, “Man. that was really
i far Ol Sels s
Sometimes I think it’s because [’m a woinan and
there aren’t many women musicians. so people
just don’t recognize, or even know how to
relate to me.

Like a constant situation 1 am always 1n,
being the only sister in a band with five broth:
ers...in some ways, one against five. In ali
honesty, | couldn’t say that they always treat
me inferior, but there are many instances where
| believe my being a woman.makes a difference
on how thay treat me and my ideas, suggestions,
ctc. There are times when | would give suggest-
tions or try to get an idea across and it would
not be heard...almost a shine on. Maybe some-

~times | come off the wall, but sometimes | fecl
I'm rejected because I am a woman so | feel
| am outnumbered and feel I can’t always for-
gel.
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The response 1S never to me. .

S0 | go through all these insccurity per-
10ds. because no one says anything to me, so |
get o support. I don’t even get negative feed-
buck so that I can change if it’s wrong.

You mean like last night at Long Beach?
I noticed that after vou plaved with the bow,
there was no response. .

Yeah. But also. I think that happened be-
cause 1t was something new...something differ-
ent.  It's like when Hiroshima first started.
pcople weren't really off on them because it was
so different. You know. playing original music.
and when the koto was added. that was some-
thing pretty new in the Asian American com-
munity at that time. Like now, we get a lot of
requests to play, but even now when we do
something ditferent again, it scems no one knows
what to say or how to react.

You still take koto lessons, don’t you?

From Mrs. Kudo.

Yeah.
How does she feel about you playing in the
band, and doing things like bowing the koto’
Well, she knows I play in the band because

| took her tapes of us before. She’s given me
suggestions on widening the variable sounds
even more than I have. Mostly, she’s really ex-
cited at seeing the musical growth in me from
playing in the band: watching me really getting
into music and going back to traditional music,
as well as tripping out into other new things.
She’s really excited, I guess, just to see her stu-
dent grow. |
She’s really too much. This brother from
the East West Players was talking to me about
how he’s trying to get someone to produce a
film idea he has, about an Asian American woman
musician. 1 guess along the lines of Billie
Holiday, and I thought of my teacher. Man,
* she’s really come a long way, and really over-
come a lot of heavy times. She’s divorced, and
has been teaching koto as a livelihood. She
raised three boys, while giving a recital every
year, teaching cighty-some students. One year
she got really sick, and since that time more
of us students have been helping her out with
things. But I really feel that she’s an artist

that needs to be heard more. - And yet, she’s so.

into teaching and has so many students that she
feels responsible to, that it’s hard to even per-

Ll --l!-.. T
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torm at all for her.
~ Would you encourage other sisters to get
mto music? |

'I can’t really encourage sisters to be into
music as I am because there really hasn’t been
any glamour, stars, and/or money...lots of frus-
tration, depressions and work. But 1'd like for
them to keep it open if they really wanted,
nceded or love to get into music. It's just like
any other jobs, women who are just as qualified
and have the potentials as men...it should not be
A Floscd door. I just don’t want people to get
misled in their thinking about musicians, but at ~ =
the same time I don’t want to discourage people F 3
to get into music on their own level.

Why do you think music is important to the
Astan American community ?
| As a release to people. There definitely
1 a-nced tor release and I believe music is a way.
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Playing at dances, concerts and clubs with the
band has really shown me the need people feel
for “partying” as an outlet. When dances and
concerts are full and people are coming out, it
reall'y shows me that we need to get out, get
“together and forget about the working days.
It’s very natural to need to ‘take a break’ or ‘take
a vacation’ to rejuvinate yourself to keep on:
music provides this.

And maybe more important, music is es-
sential to the cultural growth of the community.
Music serves to unite people. That’s why there’s
always music at community gatherings...there’sa
song or a band or chant or something musical. -
In fact, music is probably the most traditional
art form from where people are unified. That’s
how stories and histories were passed along...by
songs. Music was much more important in the
past because it was how traditions and history
was passed from family to family. Music aiso
provides a sense of identity. That’s why we
have to not only listen to music, but create our
own music, because a community that cannor .

create cannot grow.

~-June Okida Kuramot
with Evelyn Yoshimura




Without leaving his door

He knows everything under heaven.
Without looking out of his window
He knows all the ways of heaven.
For the further one travels

The less one knows.

—Tao Te Ching, chapter 47

as a public service we would like the musi-
cians to play an anthem before every ceremony
or celebration that is representative to or relata-
ble to the people of the cozmoz. how ubout ball
games of anv kind, cating and any uct of love,
monevmakers excluded.

Q: What can a roch band do for the more-
ment’ :

A:  Master, it gets people out of their
houses.

Music may be life and it may be love and
sO, in a way, | suppose we all basically have the
same thing to say. It's the way in which we
choose to express ourselves that makes the dif-
ference. A long time ago a prophet hastily con-
cluded that there was nothing new under the

sun. In a literal way he was right. Since life is a
journey between two points—the same two

points for all of us—the journey becomes the

heart of the matter. The way we choose to
entually arrive.

So. how do we siy what we have to say?
On turning a disadvantage into an advan-

M — o T Ty =

ta.gc :
B For example, the band will go through

e 5 “many changes-personnel. equipment and style=
. but the goal must remain constant: turning on
~ other Asians as well as non-Asians through mu-
~ sic. Music is the universal language.

Muse

Mostly at night—one lamp late—no one looKing,

We 'd warily convene
Blank white page.
This time vou win.

Neither my scrawled revisions nor idle lists,
Vain gazes into the glossy dustjackets

-~ on my ample, unread shelves,
Nor drip grind coffee for an all night cup.

Could coax out a smile from you
Even for old times.

Fountain puns and style,
desire, dear,
kept me walking steady high,

usually ...good for three months or so.
But then, soggy treading every time.

That first cautious embrace—
' I should have warned you, yes?:

They are all gooks raised in a white society.
Even now there are whites who are really getting
off on black music. It's only taken too long.

Can’t relate

Lack of appreciation

Too far out

Too high

We still have to survive. It takes a certain
amount of bucks to stay healthy and product-
ive. We are trying to be part of the solution,
not part of the problem.

[ sce the band members homogenizing a lot.
Which | think is outasite. Not like we're all
alike, like we're mixed well and evenly through-
out. The light with the dark. Yin-yang again.

It’s group therapy. Individual efforts inter-
twining, competing and complementing. Group
experience goes beyond the range of a single
person. The band is much like a collective,
though we don’t share the same residence we
are working together and depending on ecach
other. We deal with each other on an abstract
level- -music. But whenever dealing with people
on any level, the same problems always arise:
failure to communicate, misunderstanding, mis-
interpretation, individual taste.

The I am waiting for you” syndrome
often takes place I a bomb shelter.  All are
sitting around with blank looks. None of them

knows what to do next, or someone knows and
is too shy or too afraid to say it, or everyone
knows it and all are afraid to bring it up or it’s
understood.

The audience can and should judge the

band on face value: that is. the here and now.

They don't know that your dog just got
hit by a car or that you were here this atternoon
rchearsing, spending six hours for a job that
pays tor an hour. Pcople don’t know you've
got the flu or the jam you're doing is of 1 the top
of your head.

Ask us what it is or what it was and we will
say you missed it.

an act of love being any revealing of the
trie self. acts of fear and of indifference will be
covered in future announcements.  at SO
aliem. later. encyvclopedia or chance encounter..
now, ro begin, here's our national anthem:

HAIL freeland of all

the Sun Moon and other stars
working together

as part of the heart

love this place we 're ai
love the universe
striving together

(o make it casy for all. ..

whatever the sky was, the boy discovered that
he was just as close to it sitting on the rocks
watching the waves roll in as he was on top of

the highest peaks with the wind playing with

him.

(for the further one travels
the less one knows.)

Song Fong

(Copyright 1974 by Song Fong)

sandmarn

tigers crouched in the long grass
wditing

bearded angel siniles hangig
from their mouths

housfug wicked sunshine sofrly

creeping thr()ugh the marbled night
of chlorophyll eyes

unblinking

moving with the wind

silently

in secret thunderstorms

hissing on the thirsty pareinent
and dissipating

in various random

unmeasured

dr,HICE

- ste ps

We d soon get mud on our dress up shoes.

—Bruce Iwasaki

— Laura kaunagu
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When word began to get around that Gidra
was closing shop for awhile, and that their last
issue would be a kind of review of the move-
ment’s achicvements (and maybe also somewhat
of a forecast). I began to think of writing an
article about my specific experience as an Aslan
musician in the L.A. area over the past few
years. For the longest time, I couldn't decide
what [ wanted to say about myself and some of
the other musicians that I know. Finally, I be-

gan to realize that | had to view things from a
broader historical perspective in order to give a
truer account of the contemporary local Asian
music scene.

There have been some very significant
changes on the scene locally, and some of the
changes that are occuring at this moment will not
reveal their significance until perhaps much la-
ter- Some of the changes are very obvious—for
instance, the growing (!) numbers of active Asian
bands in the community. Some of the changes
are not. For example, many Asian musicians
are beginning to try. and express something of
their particular culture in their music.

The point | would like to try and make iIn
this article is that, by and large, all these posi-
tive changes are a direct or indirect result of the
positive changes the larger Asian movement has
been tesponsible for. In my own case, I might
have always had the desire to niake music, but it
was being involved with the movenient that gave
me the necessary direction and cncourageinent
to make it happen. Sharing idcas and communi-
cating with others.in the movement helped to
liberate me from many of the self-doubts, hang-
ups, and general confusion in my head that

existed primarily as a result of the pressurc of

stereotypes. The movement gave mc pridc n
being Asian, and that in turn allowed me to be-
oin to think about my potential as a real three-
dimensional human being and not as some one-
dimensional stereotype. I’m sure that there are
many others who owe a debt of some sort to the
movement (musicians included). Of course, true
liberation will not be a reality until we are able
to fulfill that potential, but we are moving in
that direction. | |
At last count, there were presently a dozen
or so active Asian bands in the L.A. area, where-
as four years ago there were maybe just three or
four. There are also many younger Asians whom
[ have met that are starting to get their “chops™
(technique) together and who are very interested
in playing music. The numbers aren’t growing
fast enovgh to speak in terms of a cultural revo-
lution..but nevertheless, viewed from a historical
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perspective, there is a definite revolution (or evo
lution, if you like) taking place. A cultural
movement has been born of the political move-
ment. Without a doubt. the pace of this *‘cul-
tural movement” will quicken as time goes on,
as more musicians become involved, and as more
and more of the younger brothers and sisters
arc exposed to the positive examples being set.
Indeed, some of the musicians I know feel
that one of their prime tasks is to provide a
positive example for others to follow, to help a
younger brother whose life lacks direction. Be-
yond that, it is a very positive thing to anyone--
not just those into music—to see a bunch of
Asians on a stage working together to play mu-

sic. And closely related to that idea is the

concept of the Asian musician helping to fight
perpetration of negative stereotypes. To see
Asians on a stage communicating to an audi-
ence, maybe jumping up and down in excite-
ment or singing a lovely melody, is enough to
make the strongest racist wonder if he was wrong
to think that all Asians are ““‘quiet.” Or that all
Chinese know Kung-fu, etc.

[ guess my point is that, had the movement
not initiated us into thinking about our poten-
tial. there would not be all these Asian musi-
cians running around now starting to think about
ireeing or stimulating the potential of other A-
sians as well as their own. Of course, de-
pending on which band you listen to, you will
hear different music because each person has
different roots and different things to express.
However. the more there are, the more total will
be the expression by Asians of the Asian-

American experience and culture. _ ;
What lies ahead for the local Asian musi-

cian? Basically there are some€ challenges and
there are some encouraging developments that
indicate we will be able to meet those challenges.
The basic problem is that, while we really can’t

see beyond the present capitalistic system—that
time is still in the future —we must somehow help

that time to come about and simultaneously sur-
vive in the present. So, the question is, how do
we survive within the system and at the same
time help change come about (i.e., bring people

together)? N
There 1S, inci_dentally, a very similar quest-

tion facing most all movement groups and serv-

ices in general. We would like to avoid working
2 40-hour week in order to survive. Ideally, you
should be able to put all your time and energy
into something that is meaningful and be able to
survive off of it too. But it takes so much money
just to survive...and services such as those the

Asian Women’s Center provides require much

- more money besides. Where can that money

come from? Likewise, any band will run into
enormous expenses on good musical equipment.
A six piece band could very easily have $6.000
invested, or roughly $1,000 a man! And that is '
just the initial investment.

But there ar¢ many emcouraging things to
point to as well. Most of them are recent de-
velopments. For instance, my particular band
(Kichi) practices at the Yellow Brotherhood
house where there are many younger brothers
hanging around. At first they didn't appear E%’
interested in what we were doing. But mow,
whenever we take a break (from practice) We

usually come back inside and find them sitting
2t the drums or at the piano, and really trying to

play...not just fooling around. Another encour-
aging thing is that one group of Asians, Chris and
JoAnn, have actually made an album. Even
though (at the time -of this writing at least)
they are no longer together, their album remains
as a landmark. There are also some local com-
munity bands that will most likely make some
albums soon. .
But perhaps the most encouraging thing is
that. not only are the numbers of musicians
increasing, but also the communication between
them. By communication I mean the sharing of
ideas and ideals, as well as frustrations. “‘Jam ;
sessions’” where musicians in different bands (or =
those not yet in a band) can get together on a =
very casual basis and play and talk seem to be =
happening more frequently now than ever be- =
fore. These informal gatherings are vital be-
cause they give us the opportunity to stimulate =
and encourage each other. You might look at it
as a pooling of strength. o -
The one comment that | have heard most
often is “There is so much to learn!” And not
only about music, but about the relationship(s) =
of music to social change (in the particular co -i_ '_
text of America) as well. Really, there must be =
endless questions that have to be answered: How =
does the Asian musician relate to the Asian =
community, on what level should he fight for
change (should he fight the big record compa
ies or instead try and take advantage of their
distribution to get his message outside the com-
munity), how can music help bring people to-
gsether and at the same time heighten their poli:
tical consciousness to create the desire for
change? And so on. But the learning process
has definitely begun. It must—and will—continue
until the answers are found. 5
—Peter Hata
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TIME
There s no time to wait
No time to sit and hope.
[he time is now.
for
Brother and sister
Mother and father
Yellow men, black men, white men
and all men to come together
Lime is running out
[or tomorrow may be too late.

First. | want to just talk about myseclf. |
came to U.S. in February 12, 1968. [ was hive
with my people when 1 first came. 1 went to
school. But I was too old to go to junior high.
It | go to high school. I can’t catch up my class.
So | lic to my people that I go to school every-
day. But I didn’t go. | went to work cvery-
day. ‘cause some of my Chinese friends tind
me a job. 1 was real poor. So I didn’t ask my
pcople for any money ‘cause my pcecople was
rcal poor too. So after while, | live with my
fricnd.  Sometime | going home to sce my
mom. At that time I don't know what | doing.
| guess | like to be more freedom with my
friend. Everyday fucking around, smoke weed,
drink. Somectime sleep in the car. Go to school,
see girl. All kind the shit.

End of ’69. | was joined the gang in L.A.
Chinatown. Soon as | joined the gang I thought
| was a big man now. Everyday, like a monkey -
jump over there.. jump over here. You know,
we like to show off, go eat for free, movies
free. drunk is free too. They never ask for 1.D.
So | was doing the same thing I used to. But
this is worse than before. When | doing some-
thing. I don’t think before 1 do, and I don’t
know what’s okay. what’s going to happen to
me anyway. You know when you was young
it someone call you, “Hey kld come over here.”
How do you feel. when the people call you
funny narm’ Call me kid.. ’Cause a lot the
people don’t like other people call him Kid.
But %Olell'I'lL you don’t want no ‘trouble. But
the trouble come to me. You know how those
gangs is. When the trouble come to me, so 'l
have to defend myself, right? Either you kill
him or he kill you. One way or other.

In the carly *70s we had a gang war with
other gang in Chinatown and [ was there too.
| sc¢ my partner shooting then. | was so scared
and | was drive the car. We all went to S.F. |
stay there about 4, 5, weeks. [ come back at
that time-my head was so big. | thought | was
big man, sure, talking lots of shit, talk about how
| do that how I did this and that. So I was a low
rider. But one night I was walk down street by
myself. The other gang, they have six guys. Oh
boy, they kick my ass. They fuck me bad 1 was
really mad.
motherfucker and | going kill him.

In the end of *71, I finally found the guy. |
going kill him. [ stab him three times. He didn’t
die. | was running away ’cause the police was
looking for me all over the place ’cause I had a
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| say to myself, I going find that

A.D.W.

(assault with a deadly weapon) and at-
tempted murder, and L.A.P.D. was on my back.

They want me really bad. 1 was hiding in L.A.
But the L.A.P.D. think | went to S.F. They
didn’t know I still in L.A. About three months
later, | finally went to Boston, stay with my part-
ner. They find me a job and everything. They
take care me really good.

But something happen in Chinese New Year
"72. My partner call me up from New York. He

say he got in some trouble with New York gang |

from Chinatown. So me and some other partner
that night carry our gun and drive a car to New
York. sce what’s happening there. When | got
there, | see all my partners carry gun and Knife,
we look just like alittle army. So we sent to this

place to talk to them. One of my aprtners, he
pull a gun out and said, “"Hold up there. You put

your hand on your hcad.” So they put their
hand on their head. So he tells me to hold the
oun and he says. he is going to search them
Then he walked by each one and just stab them
one time. He stabbed seven people. Oh boy, he’s
oot a cold heart. My partner scared the shit out
of me. So I have to run away again. [ don’t
know where to go now. My partner said he is go-
ing to Washington, D.C. He asked do | want to

go. | was thinking to go with him would be

nothing but trouble so I tell him I’'m not going.
So he say take care of yourself.

So | went back to Boston, got all my shit
together. Then I went to Chicage the next day.
| went to Chicago Chinatown. | was looking for
my partner. [ couldn’t find him. [ stay there
about three days because I didn’t know anybody.
At that time I don’t know what to do; I'm lost
so | call my mom, can | come back. She told me
no. She want me to go to Kansas to my uncle’s
place ’cause he had a Chinese restaurant in Kan-
sas City. So I told my mom, okay. Next day, |
get my shit together and fly over there. He pick-
ed me up at the airport. In the afternoon I went
down to his place. But shit, his place is dirty and
SHIT. And he have a big family, nine pcople.
The first day | was there, I told him | was going
somewhere else tomorrow. He asked me why,
he wanted me to stay and work for him. So |
told him I’d stay. here for a week, and sce what

‘happen.  Well, the next day 1 went to work.

Boy, they think I’m a machine. | worked my ass
off. A weck later, I told my uncle I have to go.
He asked me where, so | told him I'm going to
Washington. D.C. He didn’t say nothing. Next
day he take me to the airport. He went to-buy

me a ticket to Washington, D.C. 'cause | might

lic to him. [ say I'm going to Washington, D.C.
So I can’t say anything. ’Cause the next flight to
D.C.is 12:00 p.m., to L.A.is 11:00 a.m., some-

- think like that so I tell him we have to wait for

two hours. ’Cause he has to go back to work at
9:30 a.m. to open the restaurant I tell him you
don’t have to wait for me, you have a lot of
things to take care of at the restaurant. So he
said, good luck now. Isay, I will. Soon, he left.
| went to the ticket agency, said, man, | bought
a wrong ticket, so pay a little more to get an L.A.

ticket.

night and everything.

job working and I'm not going to fuck up any-

‘Later on. the people from New York went inside-

thing we have becn togcther very long, thdts-r-'

~the hell I going here. [ have family to take care
of. 1 was trying real hard. But it didn’t come

reason is my old lady. If I don’t have her, | Lould.’

I can talk it over. Better than I gonna kill you or’

So | get back in L.A. My brother picked me
up. I stayed with my partner. All my partners
come to see me. what's happening man, they ask
me, what am 1 going to do about the A.D.W. |
tell them the best thing is to get a good lawyer,
‘cause they save me a lot of money. So | went to
talk to my lawyer about what’s happening that ;
! My lawyer talked to me '§
tirst. let me call the F.B.I. and L.A.P.D. see if 4
they have a warrant out for me or not, so he call
the F.B.I. and L.A.P.D. They called and say
they don’t have a warrant out for me. Mf“"’*"

lawyer told me., hey. You’re free they don’t
want you. At that time I don’t believe that.

| was so happy. I'm frce. T'm free. | say
to myself, I'm going to cool down. I'd find me a

moreTsosimmot e eisloaigaids £oing dibighttax

three to four months. T ———————
In the summer of 72, a lot of my pdrtm.?ﬁ'
call me up, say some pcople from New York %

looking for me and my other partner. SO soon
they call me. 1 drive down there to su, who's

looking for me. Soon I see him. | say, how }M
hell he know I’'m from L.A. 1 say all right,so |

went down there, just fucking around, go to bdl‘-._
drink...About 3:00 p.m. I was a little drunk.

the bar, the way they want to talk to us. We
were outside the parking lot. 'So me and my
other partner went in there to talk to them. So
when they talk, I was sit on the side. They talk-
ed really low and hot. So I talked too. I asked
why you shoot my partner. All kind of shit. So
[ sce the partner had a gun in his hand. So... ‘
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One weck later I goft' sm_t to prispn. First
time doing time. It was real hard for me ‘cause =
my old lady is gonna have baby soon. And other

was made me worry. And I say to myself, what i

through. So what come | say what you have to
pay. Feel sorry. it’s too late, it’s already happen-
ed. Just do your time and get out. The other =

run away again. I say how long can I run if thegr
find me when I’'m real old. That time I don’t

even want to think about. That’s what I tell her
now. I don’t want to talk to her right now. I've
lost everything. Since I’'ve been in jail, I've learn
ed lots of things, like how to take the proble
and be a man, talk like a man. Like before when
| was young, | don’t think that kind of shni
’Cause | never do any time before. Like | say., 4

you don’t learn a lesson you never will know
Right now, if 1 got some other people [ don’ t

have to fight to settle down. I can use my min a% A

kick your ass. That kind is both shit. But so
time you have to, you know what I mean. [
mean in here, you do. Out there, if you do
look for tmuble...{nathing ‘will happen to wg,
Right now, I have good plan. I can make some
money, and if I can he!p thg, :A..l C.. l‘ll bt. ﬂ”‘“
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The previous story probably reads like /n

Cold Blood or West Side Story to a lot of

people. That's the problem. We have been

| made to fear, publicize and romanticize the ‘de-

o 1 viant’ elements, anything but realize. It’s like

being on one end of a see-saw — where things

are going good depending on which end of the
see-saw happens to be up at the time.

Always smiling, Tommy is warm, friendly
and open; he wanted to share his nineteen year
4 life with the Asian community. Like he said,
he’s trying to learn how to ‘“use his mind”’ and

get a better grasp of English, so he constantly
asks for help in correcting his sentences; in fact,

the original story was dotted with blanks which
were words that he couldn’t think of at the time.
But, like he said, there’s no time to sit around

__and wait. -
'/In His story is not designed to evoke sym-
3 pathy: pity isn’t necessary, if anything, it’s an

overbearing attitude. Everybody in the joint
has enough sad stories. Nor is it an attempt to
preach or shock. It just presents an objective

picture of conditions behind going to the joint
and the feelings and changes behind it.

The moods and attitudes inside the joint
T are changing; small, tell-tale signs give us a little

B incentive with which to measure our growth

and ‘progress.” Recently, a brother was sched-
uled to come out the day before a joint visita-
tion was to take place by Joint Communications.
We saw him on the streets and were glad for
him.

“l wanted to stay for another day, but
they wouldn’t let me.”

“What'd you want to do thar for?”

“Oh, I didn’t want to miss the meeting.”

. "If being a free thinker, a ‘for real person’
and doing my own thing means that I’ll spend
a majority of my life behind these four walls of
correction, either I'll have to make the necessary
changes in my life style or the community will
have to change some of their narrow-minded,

- old fashioned rules before...I can remain ‘onthe

Y streets.’

—T. Saito, Tehachapi, March 1974

It had always seemed that the rebellious
lived that ‘for real’ life and the student was a
sterile person. Especially to someone who was
Asian, someone breaking out of the whole a-
chievement and- quiet thing was exciting and
daring. He (and usually it was a he, because it
seemed a she who broke out of her Asian stereo-
type would have to do it in different ways) was
a symbol of strength because he proved by exis-
tence that there could be another alternative to
the drabness of successful, normal establish-
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ment life. He was on top of a reverse hier-
archy which said that he was so good because he
was so bad.

There seem to be two levels at which people
realte to pnison, from the outside. Firstly, most
of us are emotionally affected by the prisons;
pictures of people behind bars do powerful things
to our freedom-oriented heads, and a gut level

understanding of imprisonment evokes a fear and

i

>

curiousity that makes it easy to stereotype the

joint. Secondly, it has been looked on as a place

of strength and rebellion. The easiest identifi-
able body of rebellion is in prison, when we look
at where the thoughts of Malcolm X, George
Jackson, Ho Chi Minh solidified. And so, we
find the prison movement being an integral part
of progressive movements. A look through past
issues of Gidra, or any progressive paper will
have some contribution from or about the
joints, factual, emotional and largely rhetorical.
Perhaps it i1s then appropriate to stop and

look at the trends of ‘lumpen proletariat’ and
the prison movement. We’ll try to approach this

dialectically, first from the viewpoint of the
movement, particularly, the Asian movement.

. A-_ History of Reactions

In the late 1700’s, imprisonment in America
was only for pre-trial detention or short jail
terms. Instead, capital punishment, dismember-
ment, banishment, flogging, monetary fines or
public humiliation in the stocks were means of
punishment. The transformation of imprison-
ment as a usual method of dealing with deviate
people was *““a product of the complex economic,
political, intellectual, social and humanitarian
changes that pcrvaded 19th century life.” (Strug-
gle for Justice, Hill and Wang). Revolution a-
gainst indiscriminate capital punishment forced
the development of alternative measures. And
so, in the beginning, abandoned ships were used;
in fact, one prison hulk was swept ashore during
a storm near San Francisco; at that point, a
prison was built. Today it is called San Quentin.

Businesses developed and the Industrial Re-
volution created a need for cheap labor. Pri-
son now has a function, and comes close to
what we see today. Convicts become an asset
as well as a hability: Convict labor enabled pe-
nal institutions to break even or show a profit
until business and union pressures stopped it as
‘unfair competition.’

Along with the economic advantages were
the developing concepts of democracy and the
inalienable rights of men. Democratic theory
and rule by majority allows for the fact that
there will have to be some deviance; obviously,
a systematic means will have to be developed in
order to deal with that deviance. Thus, the cri-
minal can be reformed as well as punished. The
Quakers of Pennsylvania developed solitary con-
finement in order to quarantine the prisoner from
other prisoners and therefore encourage his med-
itation, reflection and penitance. Today, this
takes place in the form of the “hole.” Utilitar-
1ans believed that idleness was the root of evil
and labor was the best therapy. Convict labor
was also accepted in prisons, for not only was it
rehabilitative, it was practical. The concept of
prison labor still exists today in the form of fur-
niture, clothing, dairy, license plate and other
industries.

The latter 19th century and early 20th cen-
tury sees the decline of prison as a place of hard
labor. Social and behaviorial sciences were de-

veloping and criminals were viewed as distinct
biological, psychological or sociocultural types.

Man is thought of as influenced by social or psy-
chological forces beyond his control and needs
extra help. So rehabilitation gives the prisoner
the understanding and guidance that he can’t get
on his own.

In terms of California. whose prison system
IS supposed to be more progressive than JdNy-
where else in the United States. rehabilitation in-
volves three main factors: individualization. in-
determinacy and discretionary power. Individu-
alization focuses attention away from the law
violation itself and gives ti to the law-breaker.
The prisoner is just a different type of person
and his infraction is merely proof. Thercefore cach
person needs a special trestment to make rehabi-
litation possible...which leads us to inderermi-
nate sentencing whereby one is released only
after he is ‘cured’ of his problem. This only
yields more power to the people making deci-
sions such as judges. district attorneys. prison
administrators. paroleboard members and parole
officers.

As rehabilitation methods fail to produce
satisfactory results (i.e. 60% or higher recidivism
rate), different means arec deemed necessary.
With rehabilitation. one wants control of a per-
sons’s attitude: with psychosurgery one can con-
trol a person’s mind.

Psychosurgery has always existed in the
form of lobotomy, which has been described as
'swishing an ice pick around behind the cyeballs
to destroy portions of the brain's frontal lobes.’
Mental control is also used in the form of tran-
quilizers and other drugs. But psychosurgery can.
when developed, yield the most effective. total
means of control. Presently its perfection is being
attempted at UCLA’s Neuropsychiatric Institute
at the proposed Center for the Study of Reduc-
tion of Violence. According to the Brain Propo-
sal of 1971, state hospitals such as Atascadero
and Vacaville and all correctional tacilities are to
be used for the development of trecatment. It
goes on to say “‘through these studics. a connec-
tion between the abnormalities and violence may
be determined and techniques developed for con-
trolling such behavior.” -

Studying the methods of control of lum-
pen people or people who break the law reflects
on the development of socictal control through-
out this country on a more subtle level. In the
joints, we have evolved from control of the phy-
'sical body (stockades), to control of labor pro-
duced (utilitarian theory) to control of the cri-
minal’s moral (reform) to control of attitudes
(rehabilitation) to control of the mind. In the
country, we look back at the non-violent ap-
proaches of the early ‘60’s civil rights movements
which turned out of frustration into the violent
rebellions in Watts, Attica, Berkeley, Kent State.
Jackson State, Isle Vista and we sec initial me-
thods of control being physical in the calling out
of the national guard and police forces. Over a
period of time, a parallel ‘control’ process has
occurred in the rationale of the country up to the
point where the future can be predictable in the
following quote by Dr. Franklin Ervin, who is
working at UCLA’s neuropsychiatric institute
(Journal of American Medical Assocation)

“...1f slum conditions alone determine and
initiated riots, why are the vast majority of slum
dwellers able to resist the temptations of unre-
strained violence? ...we need intensive research
and clinical studies of the individuals committing
the violence. The goal of such studies would be
to pinpoint, diagnose and treat these people with
low violence threshholds before they contribute
to further tragedies.”

The obvious factor to consider in this quote
1Is racism. Whereas violence was being used ev-
eryday by whites in Vietnam, or, on another level,
by whites during the tide of demonstrations oc-

curing at Kent State or Jackson State. Third
World people, or “slum dwellers” are the primary
target of control.

Dr. Sweet, Dr. Ervin’s colla-
borator, writes further,”The proponents of ur-
ban disorders seem to be the people most likely

joints 1s considered senseless violence.

to suffer from organic brain disease.” Violence
by slum dwellers, like violence by those in the
Going
a step further, society views those in the joints
as exhibiting deviant behavior; perhaps Third
World people as a whole are considered as de-
viants from the majority of society.

We’ve been talking in terms of white socie-
tal views of street people in prison: now let’s talk
in terms of street people. The initial strength of

Gidra [ Page

e

e

e
.

—Il"



synonymous with imprisonment. George Jack-
son is murdered, Angela Davis is at the height of
controversy, people are marching tor Attica.

Hardcore over-extends itself; some people
develop tremendously and become stable. But
tor many 1t was just an interesting interlude in
their lhives. Many of the brothers in Hardcore
ar¢ now 1n the joints—i.e., Tehachapi, California
Rehabilitation Center, California Institute for
Men. Hardcore develops a branch—Asian Joint
Communications. Initially muchis done in terms
of written communication, especially, by the
sisters. out of the needs of the brothers on the
inside to be “‘in touch with the opposite sex.”

The ideas of Asian identity are talked about
and quickly accepted by the brothers who come
from Asian communities and more gradually by
others who may have related to whites, blacks
or Chicanos. But no one can help but notice
the momentum. Group visitations to the joints
are set up to mutually revolutionize one another.
As onc brother says. “The brothers on the in-
side knew what was happening as far as oppres-
sion.  When the outside people came in, they
just had the words for it.”” Groups on the inside
were organized, and the goals are, 1)ethnic iden-
tity. 2)cthnic pride, 3) communication with out-
side groups and 4) openness to alternative life-
styles. Brothers on the inside are overwhelmed
by the sudden spirit.

One brother describes Pat Sumi coming to
Tehachapi. March 1971: *“Towards the end of
the night. an Asian sister was called up to speak
to the people. This sister was only about five-foot
two and maybe weighed one-hundred pounds —
almost a doll in size. When this beautiful sister
spoke, the giant came out of her — the gilant of
life and the ftight for freedom. She spoke of the
struggle and the great need for all the brothers in
the joints' pig pens to be on the outside. She let
them know the struggle is hard and sometimes
calls upon your life for the people...black, brown,
red, yellow, white...”

Afterwards...

After the emotionalism subsides, the suspi-
cions and bewilderment become apparent. Some
brothers pick up the rap quickly. Others are
practical and wait to sec what benefits could be
derived: still others are suspicious and withhold
feelings until they can check out “‘this thing.”

Naturally. most simply have two goals while
inside: to get out and to communicate with wo-
men. With indeterminate sentencing and discre-
tionary power, brothers are forced to play the
sames the parole board wants them to play.
Thus. relating to one’s culture 1s an advantage.

“Sexism” was a word that excited many a
meeting.  Sisters started protesting the love let-
ters they got when the brothers got down to the
realities of communication. The line between
being overly-sympathetic and being a bitch was
thin. At the saume time, brothers on the inside
could not quite understand what seemed to be
an attack on their egos.

Politicization takes strange manifestations.
One brother writes to a New York Asian poli-
tical paper that he’s serving a murder sentence
as the result of a draft evasion case. Another
tells of how he was asked that his name be used
on a list ot 'political prisoners because they need-
ed an  Asian name to make 'it' “Third World.”
Another still tells of how a university class pro-
ject was to visit the Asian group on the inside
continuously. When the quarter ended: so did
many of the visits.

7273, Brothers ‘are coming out of the
joint: this and those sexist letters cause many
sisters to drop out of AJC. But the persistence
and dedication of certain brothers and other out-
reach is undertaken. Students contribute much
to Joint Communications; outreach is done to
Hawaiians in the joint and JC sees Koreans,
Guamanians, Pilipino, Chinese, and Japanese
passing through: more outreach is done at the
California Institute for Women. Tours are set
up for the joints in order to increase communi-
cations and awareness; NYC, the UCLA Asian
Women’s class, go through the joints.

The need tor more structured means of
dealing with the joints is felt; eventually, after
incorporation, and independence from the JACS
office. a house is obtained. More and more
structured means of dealing with the drug pro-
blem develop as familiarity with detox proce-
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civil rights movements and the growing ideology
that the system is only made up of people who
are in it, and that they can change that system,
sparks movements. The prison movement, differ-
ent ethnic movements, students movements, are
all reflective of dissatistaction with the conditions
of existing institutions. The definition of deviant
behavior, reserved formerly for law-breakers, ex-
tend to many who can somehow relate to oppres-
sion. Let’s look in particular at the conditions
of the Asian movement in Los Angeles and the
role of lumpen people. (The words, street, lum-
pen, etc., are adjectives that I'm using because |
cannot think of better ones.)

[I. Gaining Movement Momentum

The ’60s saw the formation of Asian gangs,
Wah Chings, Lee-ways, the Constituents, Tiny
Black Juans. A common feeling of rebellion
brought these brothers together. Unity means
that you fought with onc another against others;
ideology was an informal oath of loyalty to help
one another as brothers.

In 1969, one of the first groups in the move-
ment formed. Consisting mostly of Japanese
Americans from the Westside and Eastside, A-
sian American Hardcore came together out of a
general recognition that Third World people were
being controlled and that they had to try to
get back that control. And so, people were sup-
posed to keep one another from getting loaded
while at the same time relate to one another as
ghetto Asians with similar problems of the quiet
and problem-free stereotype. With high ideals
and much energy, many projects were proposed
on this latter phase of “helping one another as
brothers.” The enemy (the Man, the Pig) was
identified, and the rebellion crystallized (Fight
Imperialism and all its running dogs!). Like a

spark of energy, the momentum and noise
brought people together to check out all the

noise and feelings. In fact, it’s said Hardcore
numbered over a hundred at one time.
Perhaps it’s because the street people were

a symbol of rebellion, and therefore of strength,
that much of the initial impetus of the early

fragile and vulnerable movement came from street
people. Perhaps it was because they were sup-
posed to know what oppression was all about.
Whatever the reason. the movement has had a
definite street influence about it. There is an
easy transition of concepts of loyalty to the
group, which tended to include paranoia of out-
side people. There is male-female macho. There

are certdin respected qualified proven people
whose criticisms were heard and acted upon.

The word ‘“‘heavy’ comes into prominence, the
“heavy person’ being the experienced male, and
at times. female, who has it together, who can
rap that talk, who can kick that ass. But now.
ass kicking takes the form of rallies, demonstra-
tions, rap sessions. Energy is dissipated now In
constructive fighting instead of gang fighting,
but the memory of kicking ass lingers on.
From the outset, the conditions of forma-
tion tended to exclude females, college students,
and other ethnic groups. Patty Iwataki, in Gidra,
June 1973, reflects, “For many, the image of
the movement was largely shaped by brothers.
Being ‘lumpen’ was an automatic ‘in’ before, if
you were a brother.”™

heard or in order to feel they were redlly_c,ontn-
buting, and not just being social entertainment

for the brothers when they weren’t doing the

heavy stuff. College students weren’t supposed
to be able to feel what street brothers did; they
weren’t supposed to understand. Charges of
opportunism by some movement people mutual-
ly estranged feelings. In-group/out-group exclud-
ed other ethnic groups who began to work in their
own communitics, rather than in an all-encom-
passing movement. Questions of commitment
and genuine feeling are reflected in the following
declaration:

“For you on the staff who are pseudo-com-
munists. socialists, revolutionaries, etc., we have
a saying up here, ‘If you play, you gotta pay.’
To you who are dedicated to this movement, be
prepared for whatever comes down. If any of
you end up in the pen, please walk in with your
head up and be proud of your golden color.”

_T. Saito, Tehachapi, March 1970

Developments in the Joints

In late ’70 and early 71, revolution) 1S

Sisters would have to de-
velop a kind of uncharacteristic strength or bc‘

- F

- whatever form. So one isolates and segragdt‘es
in other words,

=

durcs, prison and court administrators and parole
officers increases.
~ Federal funding has done quite a bit to
divert people’s energies. In general, drug abuse
programs and half-way houses have increased in
the last few years with Narcotics Prevention
Program, Crisis Center, Bridgeback, Tuuem Est
to name a few. For Joint Communications it
has been a constant readjustment to the advan-
tages of solving people’s survival needs and the
disadvantages of distribution, bureaucracy. pet-
tiness which disrupts collectivity. -
A move towards education is expressed by
this brother’s feelings; *‘I' think everybody’s on
the drawing board. ['ve scen a lot of organiza-
tions going down the tubes because they weren’t
able to rise above the rhetoric, but somewhere
else leadership sprung up and you find energy
in other forms people are still fighting the dope
scene.’

- “People found it was necessary to develop
skills to get things going and to really understand
the rhetoric. The dope movement isn’t stagnant:
it’s not sleeping at all.. But it was realized there
was a certain amount of need for the empirical
knowledge by going back through the educational
system and taking from it whatever you can to
further your own causes.”

A great wave of practicality is taking place.
In the joints, people have always been practical
but now even more so. Besides the fact of there
being less Asians in the joints, Asian groups get
more difficult to organize because many won’t
go for the old lines or try to see new ones. On
the outside, more emphasis is being placed on
preventative measures, i.e. dealing with dmgs,
changing that enviroment and less in the joint.
On the drug level, changes in attitude have taken
place. Dope fiends have come and will come
together because they are dope fiends. Chan-
neling the dope fiend into community work isn’t
the absolute answer. Some just weren’t made for
it: in fact, the stigma of having to do ‘“‘commu-
nity work” can be more harmful at times. Some-
body saying ‘“‘struggle with it” just doesn’t have
the same old abacadabra effect it used to. Not
it isn’t a good concept, but all the conditions
that made a  person miserable and frustrated
remain as obvious as ever: The problem goes
much deeper. OO
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Conclusion

Take the case of moving a cup on a iable.
When Aristotle tried to explain the pheno-

menon of force. he concluded that in order to
move that cup, one must always use force, oth-

erwise it will stop. 2000 years later, Newton
found what is now the law of inertia and cor-
rected the original theory. An object at rest
will stay at rest because of equal and opposite
forces acting on it. And an object in motion
will stay in motion provided it was in idealized
conditions. That is, the cup would move for-
ever provided there were no forces of friction
acting on it. -

Thus, one could look at the same pheno-
menon in two ways, one being an obvious ex-
planation and the other, requiring further know-' -!
ledge of other conditions.

American society has much in ccmmon
with Aristotle—at least in terms of an obwous
explanation to a problem. The easy answer for

deviance is lack of forced rehabilitation, i_ri

A i - -

-.'. w

does not deal with the basic
problem. By using imprisonment in fact, it’s =
difficult to see how things could be otherwwe. 3
[t is believed that without rehabilitation there
would be anarchy; so one sees superstructures
of cement, an army of guards and the cost pe::
person of reform school being higher than thg
cost of going to Harvard. (L. A Times, 13
September 1972).

A more truthful answer is difficult to sec,,:ﬂ
but much simpler in the long run. The lmpor 8
tant thing to consider is “idealized COl'ldltIQnS
which are very difficult to see, or even lmdgm
in this environment. But under idealized cam
ditions, there is no reason for anything not t
move as anything else would move. Dealing
with forces that impede the occurrence of ideal 1
conditions is one focus of progresswe movements i 2
and making people aware of what could lie i :.,,
the future is another. %

~-Judy Chu



-
I
ot

- (28 il A s, e B e S

e =

i
=

He drove west through the scattering Sun-

' (;uy traffic.  Final exam anxiety was building in-

side of his stomach as he checked his watch and
made a mental note of how much time he had
before the library facilities on campus would
close. Five to seven hours, he figured, depending
on whether they closed at ten or midnight. His
mind began to whirl with classes, schedules, pa-

pers. profgssom, midterms and graduation. He
reflected silently on the fact that he had come all

this way, grammar school to college and now
graduate school, and it still came down to tests
and grades. Performance and evaluation. Accept-
ance and rcjection. No matter what anybody
said, everything else was bullshit. Even here, he
mused, in the midst of the movement for “rele-
vant education’, the same cycles seemed to go
on relentlessly, endlessly.

Red light.

. He almost didn’t sce it. He pulled to a stop,
instinctively reaching for the sun visor in a futile
attempt to block the orange glow of the sunset
which blended into the traffic lights and obscured
his vision. At this time of the day, he remember-
ed, the light seemed to wash away every color
and every contrast until the sun went down.
Avoiding the brightness, his eyes shifted to the
right side of the boulevard and. just as the light
turned green, he noticed a figure standing near
the curb on the nest block.

She was a motionless silhouette, a shadowy
outline, illuminated by the burning backdrop.
The wind from the passing traffic was blowing
her hair up into a fiery halo. He leaned forward,
accelerating across the intersection, his reflexes
anticipating the shift. Second. Third. She loom-
¢d into focus like an apparition, slowly taking on
form and detail as he pulled up and stopped in
front of her.

He rolled down the window on the passen-
ger side, smiled up at her and motioned up the
street, silently offering her a ride. She, in turn,
studied him for a second, took a quick look a-
round and got in. She closed her door and watch-
c¢d him without returning his smile.

“How far you going, mister?”

Her voice sounded vaguely adolescent, like
some freshman on the first day of school, yet de-
tached, like someone talking to a cab dnver.

“Westwood. | go to school there.”

““That right?”

‘“Yeah. UCLA.”’ ‘“‘*Are you a student?”

**No.” she answered, her tone of voice irri-
tatingly uninterested.

He checked the traffic moving past him and
quickly pulled intoits stream, stealing a glance at
his passenger as she unbuttoned her coat. She
looked smaller now than she had looked standing

out on the curb. She had black hair and a dark

complexion with contrasting eyes that darted
about furtively, almost fearfully. He focused
again on the cars moving around him, the rear-
view mirrors and the specdometer. He glanced

over again and was startled to sec her staring

back at him. Just for a moment, he sensed what
seemed like a smoldering fury fading from her
expression as she turned away sclf-consciously.

Now they were both nervous. He fumbled
with the dashboard and finally succeeded in turn-
ing on the radio.

““Where do you want me to drop you oft?”,
he asked, as he lowered the volume a little.

“Uh, where do you turn?” '

“l have to turn on Westwood Boulevard,
then I go north over to the campus.”

She didn’t answer. She seemed to be think-
1i:r about something, weighing the situation in
her mind. Then she turned and confronted him.

“Do you want a date tonight, mister?”’

He answered by staring back at her, puz-
zled by the proposition.

“What do you mean?” he asked.
“Look, I need some bread. I nced it right

away. Tonight. If you’ve got twenty dollars and
a place we can go, you’ve got yourself a date.
Now, what do you say?”” She blurted the words
out nervously.

He wasn’t quite ready for this. He looked
her over for a moment, the temptation floating
through his mind, past schedules, books, classes
and libraries, and finally into his wallet. He
reached for his back pocket as he mentally cata-
logued his resources: credit cards. student dis-
co .nt cards, parking permit, concert tickets and
ten dollars.

Ten dollars. :

“Sorry. | don’t have enough money. All |
have 1S ten and some change.” He paused.
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“But, if you don’t mind my saying so. you'd be¢

well worth it if | had it.”
She broke into a slmilu.

“Well, at least you're not a cop.’ she
sighed as she reached into her purse. rummag-
ing around as though looking for somecthing
small. “But maybe we can still do some busi-
ness. Do you smoke?”™

He answered her ambiguous question with
another puzzled look.

“You know. get loaded,
plained.

“Oh yeah. Why?”

She lit up a joint which she produced from
her purse, took a deep hit, checked around.
then without looking at him, passed it across
the seat. He accepted it deftly and, in accord-
ance with the time-honored clandestine ritual.
waited for a few scconds before lifting it to
smoke. |

“Ten dollars a lid,” she quoted. **They’re
a little light but this stuff will kick your ass.
Watch, take another hit.”

He took an extra deep drag and held it
down, returning the partially-consumed joint to
his passenger. Out before him the street lights
had come on and the sun was slipping down be-
tween the buildings, reappearing less and less as
he drove. He switched on his headlights and
flipped the sun visor back up.

“Don’t you ever stop hustling?” he asked.

She stopped smiling and, without answering,
glared back at him. He glanced at her for a
sccond, then looked back through the windshield.
He thought he detected a trace of something
besides anger in her expression, something like
pain, a dadness maybe, but from somewhere e¢lse.
He regretted his tone of voice.

“I'm sorry I said it like that.” He spoke
softly. *It just seems like everything you talk
about gets down to selling me something. Look,
I’m just a student. [ barely have enough to make
it myself. I don’t doubt that you need the mon-

stone.” she e¢x-

ey, but I just don’t have it.”

She leaned back and sighed as she looked
away from him. Then she took another hit. ex-
haling slowly while she spoke.

“I don’t want you to freak out at what
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['m going to tell you because I figure it’s my
problem. | have to get out of this town, out
of the state. The police are supposed to be
looking for me because | broke probation. |
alrecady got enough for myself, but I need to
get enough tor my girltriend. A hundred bucks.
That'll do it. As soon as we rustle up that much

more, we II split for New York and try to get a
new start.’

“Why New York?”

“lt's a big place. The biggest. We can get
set up there. Plus, they won't be looking for me
on the other end of the country.” She took
another long, deep drag from the now-dwindling
roach and passed it ta him with her fingernails.
He accepted it with a short hit before casually
dispatching it out the wind wing and into th
street.

“Uh, if it’s not too personal, could I ask
you why you're on probation?”

The question touched her oft. Out of the
corner of his eye, he watched the muscles in her
jaw go rigid as though responding to some latent
hatred. She spoke through her teeth like a box-
CT.

“I’'m on probation because I’'m a runaway.
[ got sent to Juvenile Hall because | kept running
away. The judge said he’d let me go home if |
promiscd not to do it again. Everybody gets

into it. the social workers, police, probation,

everybodv. They told me I'd have to go to a
foster home. If | couldn’t make it at home, it
was either that or the Hall. Can you imagine
that? What did they expect me to do? As soon
as | got home from court, I split again. [I've
been on the streets ever since.”

“Was it that bad at home?”

“I couldn’t take it. My parents didn’t dig
it because my girlfriend is black. That was their
biggest hang-up. When they found out | was
having an affair with her, the thing that recally
made them uptight was that she was black. It
made them uptight was that she was black. It was
weird. They kept yelling about her color like it
was some big thing. They talked just like I had
been caught making it with a gu . They just
couldn’t relate to it.”

He was confused.

“Hold it. I thought... How were you going
to, uh, make it with me? Didn’t | just get pro-
positioned a little while ago?

She started smiling again.

“If you would have come up with the mon-
ey, I'd have give.: you your money’s worth. I've
had more guys than you can imagine. But that’s
oot nothing to do with my girlfriend. I’ve pot
a whole different thing with her. She’s my lover.
E.erything I feel is for her. Nobody clse, just
her.” Her voice was growing gentler as she
spoke. “‘You should see us when we’re together.
[t’s like anything could happen around us and it
would be okay. And it’s because we know each
other so well. Even when it gets bad and we’re
you know, pissed off, screaming at each other,
[ still know that it’s right and that I belong there.
The hostility in her voice was slowly giving way
to tenderness as she paused to think for a mom-
ent before adding: ““She’s even younger than me,
but she knows what’s happening. She says that
being gay is just like having the wrong paint
job. You might as well forget about getting In
with the straights. They’ll be down on you just
like thL whites. So now, we live by our own
rules.”

Something was stirring inside of him. He
thought it might be sympathy but it felt more
like guilt. It distracted him uncomfortably as,
slowly, his perception began to shift. Outside,
the red tail lights blinked back at him like stereo
lichts. He could feel the euphoria nsmg

“What happens if you get caught?’” he asked.
By now he was more than just curious. |

“l don’t know. I’'m not going back. No
way. No Juvenile Hall. No foster home. No
nothing. And, especially, I’'m not going home.
I split before and, if they give me the chance,
I’ll split again.” The belligerence was returning
to her voice.

“What about your parents?”

She thought about it for a few moments,
then spoke bitterly.

“To my parents, all 1 am is fifty bucks
more from the county once a month. Even my
probation officer is hip to their game. He keeps
telling me to lay dead until I turn elghteen Not
me. I’m not staying one extra minute.”
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Underneath the resentment, he felt he could
hear something soft, something vulnerable, still
hiding from an old betrayal. He looked over at
her for a second then, keeping one hand on the
wheel, drew out his wallet.

“That stuff i1s pretty good. I’ll take a lid.”

She smiled a little shyly as she accepted the
money, handing him a small baggie of dubious
weight and volume.

“Look, kid, I can see why you need the
money. But with all those heavy troubles, it’s
going to be even worse if you get yourself busted.
What you're into is pretty risky, dealing, hooking,
street hustling. You shouldn’t have to go back,
but I don’t sec how you're going to make it this
way. | wish there was something I could do to
help you out. I just don’t have any money.” He
meant i1t. It nothing else, he had to admire her
spirit. She was almost free, a fugitive eéscaping
from the system. But she wasn’t out yet.

“Is there- anything | can do?”’, he offered.

She studied him carefully as he drove.

“You really mean that? I mean you’re not
just bullshitting, are you?”’ she asked.

“No. I really want to help.
there’s anything I can do...”

She started looking up at the street signs,
getting her bearings as she formulated her plan.

“Look,”” she said slowly,; “Where’s Beverly
Hills? Isn’t it around here someplace?”

“It’s back that way,” he said as he pointed
north. “Why?”

“That’s it,” she said, “Beverly Hills! All
we have to do is find one of those rich dudes
wandering around up there and get his attention
somehow. You can walk up to him, you know,
ask him for some directions, or maybe a match.
All you have to do is start him tripping so he
doesn’t notice me coming up behind him. | can
bust him over the head, get his wallet and we can
be gone before he ever figures out what hap-
pencd.”

The words stunned him. His mouth dropped

| mean, if

ering her gaze, she spoke sof tly.

open before he could even talk. *“Are you kl |
ding?”” he asked incredulously. “You're tdlkll‘l £
about knocking some guy over the head for his
money. Don’t you know wlmt could happu 5
Christ, you could kill the guy.’ E
“Sure, it’s a big risk, but don’t you realiz 3 3
how much money they carry around? They’re
just walking around up there with all that bread. =
It’s like they’re asking for it. Look, P’ve done
this bcl‘on. | know how to do it so hejust gets
a bump.” g
He couldn’t believe she was saying all this.
“You’d better forget it,” he smd “l can’t help
you with something llkL that.” k- 3
“Well, if you don’t want me to hit somB- |
body, how about a woman?”’ : 3
“What do you mean?”
“A woman, you know, the same thing ex-
cept nobody gets hurt. You just distract her long
enough for me to get her purse. Il just grab it
and run. It won’t be as much money, but it’s
cleaner, safer.”
“No,” he shot back angrily, “You’re talkmg%
about robbing somebody.. That’s crazy. Don’t
you realize how wrong that is?” %
She returned his vehemence like a slap.
“What'’s so goddamn wrong about it? How much 2
do you think a hundred bucks means to one of
them? To me it’s everything. It’s my ticket out
of here. It means freedom, a new start for me
and my girlfriend. All I’m asking for is one fat
wallet. They can afford that much. Half the I:
Lhumps who live in that neighborhood got there ?
by ripping somebody else off. Wrong? That’s
crap.. Anybody whose got that much money is i
taking his chances out on the street, jUSt llk&

2

me. -
Her words went ringing up through his brain
like some evil revelation. He strained for a mo-
ment, searching for the words that would strike
back, but there was nothing. Something inside
of him was staggering backwards even as he strug-
gled with his senses to regain control. He was
unable to answer, unable to satisfy even his own

moral system. He sensed that, in her own way
sht. lt was

and from what she knewy she was right
useless to argue when they were so far bey
cach other’s points of reference. He understorj"-
at least that much. Realities and relationships

were altered by the need for survival outside the
system. There was nothing he could say —and no-.

thing he could do. He simply wasn’t there ¥
nor could he say what he would or would not do
if he was. He just wasn’t there, even if she was.

“I figure you’ll do what you have to, > he
said finally, “But I don’t have to help you.’

She leaned back in her seat, silently staring
at him. Then, turning to look out of her window,
she spoke as though to no one in partlcular @)
didn’t think you’d help.” :;f'

Years later, he would remember the way she'fl :
said that to him, wondering why, after so much
time had passed, the tensions that arose between%
them that night remained so unresolved. It was
that same tension, quiet and unsettling, that des-z"‘
cended between them as he drove into West--*
WOOd *-1:
He felt the uneasiness in his stomach beg in
to lift as the rage between them diminished. Out
side, the dark night was lit only by neon, stre“ »z
lights and traffic. Through it all, he could ;;-?' ]
Westwood Boulevard about a block dhead of hlm 3
approaching like an apocalypse. &

~ When he broke the silence, his voice 1
lost its emotion.

“That’ll be Westwood up ahead.” :

He pulled slowly over to the curb an &
stopped a little short of the corner. He watched
the cars crossing the intersection for a few d g-

nals before he spoke again. - =.
“l wish you luck,” he said qmet]y, t‘l hd

you make it.’

She buttoned her coat slowly, dellbemt& i*f:-
as though thinking about what to say to him.
She watched him for a long moment, then, l

-l-.,
i.-"' i

] know you won’t say anything.” i
hesitated as though she wanted to say somett n
else. Then she just shrugged. 4 _

“Thanks for the ride, mister.” =~
She opened the door and climbed out.
As he pulled away, he saw her wave to him
and, as he tumed the corner, he could see hei
strolling up towards the intersection watc ing
the cars as they passed her by
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Hi! My name is Alan Ohashi. Myself and Eddie lkuta have been photographing the Asian
American experience for several years, and now and then we've been asked to contribute our
work to the pages of GIDRA.

In the past our contributions to GIDRA have been in the way of rather anonymous coverage
of marches. demonstrations, flower trips and pilgrimages; any event that we as concerned
photographers felt was of relevant interest to others.

Both Eddie and | have felt that this anonymity has at times led to an impersonality on both
the part of the photographer and the photographs.

In these pages we've brought together photographs that we like; photos we've chosen for their

composition, mood. quality of light, personality. Look at them for what they are: SHOTS.
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WHERE DO WE
GO FROM HERE?

This piece is being done because the cat
that's writing it is confused. The problems of
the Japanese American sector of the movement
seem huge., with the fragmentation of the dif-
terent project groups and the resultant unclarity
as to where we are going. What [ have tried to do
IS to summarize talks with a number of people
and also tried to summarize from a broad per-
spective the forces that work on us. It is empha-
sized that they. the thoughts, come from a limit-
cd perspective.  These thoughts were written
down because, this seemed to be the tastest and
casiest way to share them and get teedback.

This attempted summary is also being writ-
ten in the hope that interest can be generated in
having a conference or series of conferences in
L.A. this year. The bringing together of move-
ment people seems to be a primary concern with
many pcople I have talked to and appears to be
needed now more than ever.

What 1 have tried to do is take: A. Inter-
national trends; B. National (U.S.) trends: C.A-
sian Movement in a time perspective from 1968
to 1974. | would like to-emphasize that this is
written from a Japanese-American perspective
and is an observation of the Japanese section of
the Asian Movement in L.A.

A. International trends.

In the international arena there are four
main trends in the world today. They are:

. The collusion and struggle-rivalry be-
tween advanced capitalist countries of Western
Europe (common market countries), Japan and
the U.S. The U.S.-Japan rivalry can be seen In
the rising racism in the U.S. towards Japanese and
Japanese-Americans. Examples are the “Buy A-
merican’ campaigns. the garment workers u-
nion posters about the runaway shops and just
recently the attack by some racist U.S. ecologists
on the Japanese whaling industry, and the ef-
fects of that attack on Japanese-Americans.
). The struggle between different social
systems.  The capitalist countries against the
socialist countrics. The struggles of Vietnam
and Korea represented by the socialist North
with its cooperative, collectivized political, econ-
omic social systems. and the U.S. intervention
on behalf of “.freedom -and democracy” in both
Southern dictatorships.
3. The national liberation struggle of the

Third World, the underdeveloped, the so called
“poor countries™ of the people of color in Asia,
Africa and Latin America, against the old colo-~

nial and new imperial power of the U.S. and

other advanced industrial capitalist countries..

This struggle is for human dignity, Lquulity
national independence and control over one’s
own destiny and resources without outside inter-
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vention. Prime examples are: Victory-Guinea-
Bissau, In-contest-Philippines. and the overthrow
of existing democratically chosen governments
~Chile, Guatemala and Indonesia.

4. The struggle of the working people of
the world for dignity-equality and some power
over their own lives and the things they produce.
This struggle is generally directed toward the
owners within their respective countries. bExam-
ples are the farm workers’ struggle and the
recently won Farah pants co. struggle to name
a few. ;

Of the four fundamental struggles in the
world today, because of the multi-racial, multi-
national composition of the advanced capital
U.S., the last two appear to have the strongest
effect on we who live here.

B. National trends

. National liberation trend within the U.S.
[t was during the 60s that black and Third
World people in their thrust for dignity and
equality tested white America to see if the prin-
ciples in the Declaration of Independence.and
the Bill of Rights were for real. The crucial
question of integration-assimilation of people of
color by Anglo American white people was
turned down; while all so called integration and
affirmative action plans were smoke screens
which did not deal with real justice From this
point on, a national liberation trend was clearly
demonstrated by the concept of a black nation
by the Muslims and other black groups. The
Crusade for Justice’s National Chicano Youth
Conference held in Denver put forward the
Brown Nation of Aztlan. The rise of Red Na-
tions exemplied by the magnificent attempt at
nation building at Wounded Knee.

A multi-ethnic Asian Nation?

2. Working class trend. The other main
trend is based -on the development of workers
consciousness in America’s working people. How-
ever in the late 60s, this trend was st.ll restricted
to the intellectuals, the student movement. The
student movement and the general rebellion
of white youth was a result of the rising con-
sciousness of the white youth of their own
oppression and of their future which was in
question. Therefore we saw many white stu-
dents in the civil rights struggle: however there
were many, many more who opted out for per-
sonal liberation and anarchistic rebellion. The
oppression felt by the youth was channeled into
two paths. One was social change dealing with
such things as the free specch movement, anti-
draft, ctc. The other was the escape thing exem-
plified by Leary and the acid culture, commune
experiences and the youth culture in general:

“Change yourself” without dealing with the-
oppressive social system.

This was the environment that surrounded
us. |

C. Asian-Japanese scene in L.A.

In the pre-1968 scene two trends could be
seen. |
I. The identity trip: As Third World

people in the U.S. started becoming proud of
who they were, and began understanding their

contributions and position in history, the Asians
began to question their own position. heritage

and legacy in this country. After all, we were not «
white, black, brown or red. This was mainly a

student and young people’s thing. —
2. In the community the rising conscious-
ness and the ability to speak out against racism

and other oppression began to move people mn
4 direction to do something for our people.

Especially when problem conditions were dis-
covered and we had them too.

1968-69: In ’68, Asians were spread out
all over. Activists were doing their thing in the
counter-culture or youth culture, participating
in the struggles of other Third World and poor
peoples. There was also a rising consciousness of
problems in the different Asian communities.

So we see the two trends exempllfled by:
The first Asian American conference in Southern
California held in ’68 whose theme was 'l am
curious yellow?”” The other trend is seen by the
development of the Pioneer PrOJect to work with
and help the Issei. ’5::

[t appears that this period, 1968-1969,
seemed to be a gestation period in the developing_ P
Asian Movement. This gestation took the two
trends, Identity and Serve The People, and
merged them into a general call to the youth of
our communities. The general call seemed to
state: We dre people with no identity except thc
white man’s and the only place and ways you-»
could find your identity was to Serve the Peo-
ple in our respective communities. 3

Therefore this period saw activists froi nt-f'
diverse areas and life experiences coming t0~
gether and united by the general line of fulfil-
ling one’s identity by Serving The People. l;"
must also be recognized that our movement owes
much to other Third World organizations SI.IL u
as the Black Panther Party, Brown Berets, Red
Guard Party, Young Lords Organization and
Party. and other examples during this period. * =

1970-72: This period was the time of
development and proliferation. In Jan. of 1970,
our L.A. Japanese Movement consisted o &»
1) Yellow Brotherhood, 2) Asian American Hq"
Core, 3) JACS-Asian Involvement (just opened),
4) Pioncer Project, 5) Pioneer Centt,r 6) th «'ﬂ
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brﬁmnuonsmcaﬂed Asian but many of the

_mr.ipanu were Japanese American, and they

a decidedly Japanese American character.

It was in this period that attempts were
made to centralize most of the organizations
and programs, but these failed. The failure was
probably due to our individualism and not
understanding where we were going or what we
were doing.

It was also in this period that the first

beginnings of a political understanding of the
nature of the beast was thrust upon the move-
ment. Examples are the UCLA strike, the
Noguchi trial and the Manuel letter 155 (a *“‘wel-
fare reform” measure that threatened to throw
many of our Issei into the streets). This assault
on the people also showed that we had to study
and begin to understand the beast in order to
fight for our survival.
- By the end of 72, great strides had been
made in developing programs and organizations.
*72 had also brought a more sophisticated politi-
cal understanding of capitalism and imperialism
and how our lives were affected by them.

1973-74: At this point in our history,
Federal and outside funds had also made their
impact on the movement. In fact, funded pro-
grams have become a dominant force in our
community. The community movement had not
done badly in terms of getting “our fair share,”
although much more work needs to be done and
the question of responsibility to whom must be
clarified. Following is a list of outside funded

programs and organizations. Those listed under

“I” are those programs that are directly funded
and are not part of a larger institution. Those
listed under “II”” are a part of a larger institution.

I. 1. Asian American Drug Abuse Program

2. Asian Women's Center
3. Asian Joint Communications

It wasn’t too long ago

All those people stylin’...

I .walked out.

in a crowd

that we met at a dance
Remember the crowd at Rogers?

m Many of these -

all those bad dudes checking out the foxy chicks
as they walked into the head
all those foxy chicks scoping on some Jose.

bad buddhahead dude standing by the bar

I saw you come in through the door as

I said to myself — jus’ another cute face

.
:
&
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. Asian American Rehabilitation Center

. Services for Asian American Youth
Oriental Service Center

Long Beach Int. Women's Service Center

Asian American Mental Health Training Center
. AAMH Federation.

. Gardena Youth and Community Services
L.A. Co. Asian American Service Center
Asian American Education Commission
. Asian American Studies Centers
a. Long Beach
b. UCLA

. Dept. of Public Social Services Asian Relations Un.
6. Educational Opportunities Program

a. Long Beach

b. Cal State Los Angeles

c. UCLA
7. Research

a. HEW (barriers to service)

b. CRI (MH centers)

Trai Bl E

(i) Delphi
(ii) AA ed.

8. Outposts
a. Dept. of Public Social Services
b. Social Security
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Although these funds have created con-
fusion, other work goes on. In the community
movement, two general trends are seen today.
These two trends are: 1) Community-nation
building—the coming together and the recon-
centration of people to build survival-self defense

Institutions in definite geographic areas, e.g.,

Westside .and Boyle Heights, 2) Workers’ orienta-
tion—the move to integrate oneself into the work
force and to develop worker consciousness and

organization with the understanding that workers
produce all that we have and are today.

just our lives?

Although these are the fundamental trends
iIn the movement, many questions must be
answered about our personal lives also. Some
questions raised are: 1) How do we adjust our
lives to a regular job and still carry on movement
work? 2) After we get married, how do we ad-
Especially ditficult 1s, what
1S the new relationship’'s movement content?
3) How does child-rearing fit into the move-
ment? These questions must be answered after
the question of political unity is settled. For
if there 1s no political unity and the question of
the future of the movement is not resolved, what
Kind of future can we have?

In an overview then, it would appear as if
we have come full circle (spiral?) back to 1968.
That is, there are many activists, most pretty
much fragmented into their own projects and
organizations going on their own way. How-
ever, there are many questions being raised in
what seems to be general confusion. The fact
that JACS-AIl, Gidra and Yellow Brotherhood
are going through particularly stressful situations
and reorganizations, seems to bear this out.

In summary then, the general call of Identi-
ty through Serve the People has run its course.
A furious development of institution building
has taken place with a deeper understanding of
the political nature of the work ahead. Like the
U.S. Movement as a whole, the L.A. Japanese
movement has raised questions basic to our
growth. Can we continue to grow as inde-
pendent projects, programs and organizations
without some coming together and can we con-
tinue without another general call that will poli-

tically unite us in a manner that makes sense in
our lives?

Proletarian greetings
All power to the people
—Mo Nishida

QOde to our partners.

- Yeah sister,

we could dig it — we catch where you comin’ from,
being here in,

- well, you know, the Apple!

We know shits got to move

thangs got to be done.
We know your main man.

We tight with Jack Daniels,
Wild Turkey,

and sometimes Carvorsier,

but we don't be high all the time
cuz we know the struggle

i a
e e gl il B

- When you asked me to dance
I smiled to myself thinking “this dude thinks
I'm all rite!”’ '
After the dance we talked — exchanged
names — cities — schools — |

All the usual bullshit that goes on at

dances —

Then you jus’ kinda split and it was cool

But we got together again at the end of
the night — you pretended to like me —

you promised to call — come over — take me out —

and me, fool of all fools believed
such a heavy line.
you made me see that guys can be
SO chickensiit
I saw you a week after handing
down the same jive to another girl

So now when I go to dances —
I smile when somebody asks my name
I laugh when somebody asks for my
phone number — I flick off any guy
that reminds me of you —

It’s too bad I have to feel like
this.
I only hope that other girls don’t fall
for your lines because they are only lines.
Keep on brother — soon we’ll

all be informed and one day some
chick will “pretend” to like you

“pretend’ I repeat “pretend”

Love,

Would you believe

Name — City — Phone No
' (Unknown?)

be like a mountain

that people gots to climb.

And sometimes it be hard

and the price we pay is sacrifice
even with our lives.

Cuz our love for the people is so great
sometimes our tools be

guns, chains and knives!

Good, good sister,

next time you be into Jose

tell him him there are two brothers
in sweet harmony

three thousand miles away .

Marc/Tien
de
Harlem NY
__c/s._

A whistling brick

Explodes the windshield

As the passing whisper of feet
Rustles the air.

It passed over the blue platoons
Flowing beneath carnival lights

Like a star above the bearded brother
Pounding among the dancers

His drums.

Like a floating tide over hard, flat, sand
The heave and crash

The pounding heart

To the beat of the drums at night

It comes.. ..

—Anon.
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The man over there says women need to
be helped into carriages and .lifted over
ditches, and to have the best place every-
where. Nobody ever helps me into carriages
orover puddles, or gives me the best place—
and ain 't [ a woman? Look at my arm! [
have ploughed and planted and gathered in-
rto barns, and no man could head me—and
ain t I a woman? I could work as much and
eat as much as a man—when I could get it—
and bear the lash as well! And ain'’t [ a wo-
man’” I have born thirteen children and
seen most of ‘em sold into slavery, and
when [ cried out with my mother's grief,
none but Jesus heard me—and ain't I a

Wwomarn:!
—Sojourner Truth

There has been much written from a dia-
lectical and historical materialist analysis of the
roots of oppression of women. More and more
people are beginning to understand that ““the wo-
man question is a class question.” And we hear

a whole lot of talk (sometimes more than prac-
tice) about sisterhood and the importance of

women. Since the woman question has become a
rather safe controversy (even the bourgeoise me-
dia has been capitalizing off it—not to mention

“You've come a long way, baby™), it felt like we
were beginning to lose sight of the real meaning
and importance behind the woman’s struggle, or
losing sight of a concrete understanding.

Women, especially Asian and other third
world women, experience numerous levels of op-
pression. Once we deal with a major contradic-
tion, another appears. But, like physical exer-
cise, we come back stronger each time.

Through 1970-72, drug abuse was a major
battle many Asian women in L.A. were fighting.
The war against drugs hasn't yet been won, but
some have conquered it and are working and
sharing their experiences with others.

This article will try to take a different ap-
proach to understanding the woman: question,
by sharing with the readers the concrete experi-
ences of two Asian women who fell into and
survived this lifestyle around the use of drugs.

When you were going to school did you re-
late mostly to Asians’

| hung around with all Asians in grammar
school and that’s where I learned | was different.
They were the ““A” students, and I wasn’t up
with them. That’s when | started getting alien-
ated. Then all of us went to the same junior
high and | just didn’t hang around with them
anymore. | started hanging around with blacks
and Asians. Around the end of junior high, it
was just blacks. Really felt kind of inferior or
something, really alienated. [ ran with blacks
till the end of junior high and high school.

How did the Asians relate to _mu ?

Well, they would treat me a little different
like “Poor Reiko, she has such a hard time.”
They always had more money than I did. Ex-
changing really expensive gifts with each other,
and I could never do that...and they never gave
me anything, so—yeah, it was a money thing,
{0O.

What about you, Cindy?

| didn’t go to school with any Asians. |
orew up in Hawaii, then we moved down here.
[ mean. I went to a different school every year
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through grammar school and they were almost
all white. Or I lived in Colorado, there’s hardly
any Asians in Colorado. I never thought in terms
of people being different or that I was different
because | was never around people that looked
like me, so I didn’t think about i1t. [ just thought
whenever you’re new in school they treat you
different and at least I'm not getting my ass
kicked or something like that.

Do you feel it changed your personality go-
ing from school to school?

Yeah, I used to have dreams like I’d be
walking home from school and the whole block
would be gone, the house, the whole block,
and I wouldn’t do nothing. It got to the point
where after a while I'd quit trying to get close
friends because | was going to leave. It’s sad

when you have to leave close friends. And I just
started to run with my brother.

Why did you have to move so much?
Mv dad’s health, he was an insurance man.
We didn’t settle down in one place until [ was

In junior high. And by that time it was like
every one or two years, “Well, here we go’’ and
| felt that | should be packing. That still hap-
pens, a period of time goes by and if I'm still in
the same place I get this urge of “*Shit, I gotta
get going.” It’s always been like that.

When did you first start getting into a drug
lifestyle—in junior high? Gkl
I was a good student and all that stuff.
Yeah, | barely made it, but I got those grades.
Then | started fucking up when my dad died.
The whole situation at home changed. Before

| had to ask my dad if | wanted to do any-
thing, and all of a sudden he was gone and i1t was

hard for my mom to assume both the role of
mother and father. She was always used to be-
ing in the backgronnd. So there was no commu-
nication in my family. I knew what I had to do

because my mom was going to school to get her

teaching credential plus she had to work ‘cuz
my dad had just started his business and when he

died. it went bankrupt and we had to pay off
all those debts. We just finished paying them

off two years ago. 7
When my mom was in school my sister was

in kindergarten and I was in the 9th grade, and
I wasn’t into anything. We have a lot of rela-
tives and they mean well, but they’re real fuck-
ups. | mean, they got on my mom'’s case about
“vou don‘t have enough discipline, blah, blah,
blah.”” They used to give us all these hand-me-
down clothes, so. I was always wearing hand-me-
downs. But that didn’t bother me too much, ’cuz
[ was living in Echo Park and no one really *‘flash-
es”’ in Echo Park. Then it was a whole thing
where relatives would come over and say to my
brother, ‘“Oh, you’re the man of the family, now
you have to take care of the family.” And that
put him through changes ’cuz he was only in the
7th grade! It started making him get really ma-
cho, and it made me even more withdrawn ’cuz

[ figured, ‘ well, I don’t have any power.” I was

the oldest one but it was a thing of I couldn’t
tell anyone in the family what to do, but I had
to make sure they didn’t fuck up because if they
did—I would get in trouble for letting them do
it. Right? But you can’t tell someone ““don’t do
it”> and then not be able to hit ’em or something.
Little kids don’t listen if you tell them some-
thing, and sometimes you got to get on their
case. And I wasn’t allowed to do that.

Then my grades started getting real bad.
[ felt I couldn’t stand school and I want to get
out of school, I just wanted to go away from

/

this whole thing. I mean, I couldn’t handle it.
In high school we moved to Silver Lake. About
two blocks away is YTS, Boys Republic. So all
those boys used to walk by our house going to
school and I got to meet them because I walked
to school down the same street. They’d always
be talking about getting loaded on the weekends,
| didn’t know what they were talking about.
Pretty soon they'd let me go with them. But
they ‘would never let me get loaded. 1 would
just sit and watch them ’cuz ‘“‘girls weren’t
sposed to do that.” It was the whole thing of
it’s cool for them, but not for me.

One day, [ went to my girlfriend’s house
and | opened the medicine cabinet and I saw
L.“Wow. that’s what they’ve been taking. I.

want to see what it’s like.”” So the first time

| started getting loaded was from my girlfriend’s
mother’s medicine cabinet, ’cuz those guys would
never give us anything. That was about in the
11th grade and | started getting loaded bad.

In the 12th grade my brother got busted for
orass but nothing happened to him ’cuz at that

time my uncle Charlie was a pig. He took him
to juvenile hall but he never got booked or any-

thing. But he said ‘“Watch out who you’re
running with.” But we were hanging around to-

gether, a lot of our friends were mutual and we
went places together. So we just went uh-hubh,

uh-huh. .
When I was a senior, I couldn’t stand it

anymore, ‘’cuz my grades were really bad and my
brothers and sister were really smart and got
really good grades. My brother’s a real hustler,
like. He was out selling papers and had money.

Then he started lightweight dealing and he al-
ways had money. So I went to my mom and

said, “Can | get a job?” But she said, “Well,
you have to stay home and watch the kids, you
have to clean up the house.” Then I’d say | want
to go out on the weekend. And she’d say, ““Are
you going with your brother, if you're not you
have to be back by 11:30.” And I said, “But
I’m in the 12th grade, man.” So she’d say, “O-
kay, by 12.” No one was coming home at 12
o’clock but me. So I used to come home fucked
up. I figured, screw you, man, [’'m going to prove
that I can get just as fucked up before 12. |

] moved out of my house the last year
and | moved out to Bellflower. [ had a girl-
friend whose parents my mom knew so she let
me move out there. There weren’t any Asians
except three of us in the whole school and there
were no black or Chicanos, they were all low-
riders—you know, surfers. My first day of school
they asked me, ‘“Are you a foreign student?”
Shit! And everybody was calling me Tokyo
Rose. | mean, who in the hell were they talking
about. But I felt that they were putting me
down, even though I couldn’t explain it, and I
really started getting loaded.

When 1 finally graduated high school, I
moved up to Sunset. [ just used to hang a-
round with white people by then, ’cuz all my
life it had been white people. And I started
hanging out in Hollywood. That was when hip-
pies first came in, and love-ins and things like
that. I thought far-out, this is cool. It was just
like when the movement first started...a feeling
of togetherness and people caring. It was like
“we’re all going to be together and make peace
and love in the world and everything.”” But that
got to be really funky. What it turned into was
speed freaks, pigs, and everything else. So all
that changed. | was away from home two years.

I didn’t get into speed, I didn’t like it. My
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whole thing was to escape, so | dug reds a lot.
| couldn’t fall asleep at night, so I'd take reds.
I’d be crashed out on the floor from reds and all
my friends were speed freaks, so they’d be run-
ning around the house like crazy. One time this
guy shot me up with reds. And so | started
shooting reds ‘cuz it was such a flash, like shuuup
and you're like this (falls out). And when | got
fucked up there was never a mellow. I learned
that I don’t get mellow, | get fucked up! And |
was always getting fucked up. And since | was
the only Asian up in Hollywood, I was always
getting busted. Whether I was loaded or into it
it was “Well, we're going to pick you up later so
it might as well be now than later. They’d hold
me at a detaining station and tell my friends I
was in Juvenile Hall. And then they’d let me out
after the weekend was over. Two days later it
was the same thing. That’s when | first started
thinking, “Wow, I am different. [ am an Asian,
and people notice me.”

I went to get_a job with Narcotics Informa-
tion Service. When | got off the bus, this guy
came up to me and said, “Do you want some

reds?” so | went to the interview loaded. But I

got the job. And I kept fucking up in between
cuz I was never really clean. A lot of times I
wouldn’t go to Asian American Hard Core be-
cause of people’s attitudes. It was like if you
grew up with blacks or chicanos or asians it
was cool...but if you grew up with whites you
were a banana no matter what you do. And |
really had a hard time trying to understand what
they were trying to tell me. | always felt put
down and defensive. ’Cuz whoever heard of J-
Flats, if you were from J-Flats, who were you?
I mean, everybody was into “I’m from East-
side, I'm from Westside. You know, that whole
trip. And I didn’t even know what they were
talking about. I really had a hard time. ’cause

I wanted to learn, but I had a hard time relating

to what was being told to me. I seemed like I
had to accept it, but people themselves didn’t
understand what they were telling me.

So that was my first expenence with Hard
Core. It was really strange ’cuz the first meeting
I went to was at Linda D’s house. And she had
cats, man...and those cats had kittens. I'm aller-
gic to cats and kittens. I had planned to go to
the meeting and really be together. They were
talking about how people were coming loaded
to the meeting. But by then my eyes started
to water. When I’m around cats I itch and my
nose runs...so I just was sniffing and scratching
and doing all these numbers. And people started
looking at me and saying “‘And people shouldn't
be coming to the meetings loaded.”” And | was
going, ““Uh hoh, it’s the cats!”” I mean wow, it
was my first meeting and everybody was telling
me | was coming loaded to the meetings. But
| stayed with them ’cuz I didn’t know where
else to go, I was supposed to be working on a
drug program, but I didn’t know what drug pro-
grams were. They were always telling me about
crisis intervention and stuff, and I was thinking
“*Shit, no one helped me or my friends when |
was down and out.”

But I guess it was like Relko was saying,
everytime I'd get busted I'd be by myself. but
all of a sudden, there were people there behind
you. I remember people were always there.

A lot of time I think it has changed... may
be wrong. But before, I think people did it

because they gave a shit. Now it’s because It’s
vour job.

e e

$5 for every “A,’
a week, so [ felt I had to steal to get the things |
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Reiko, when [ was going to junior high, all
my friends were getting $5 a week allowance and
“and I was getting 50 cents

wanted. Did you go through that?
Yeah, I got allowance, but every year, the

kids would get new clothes, a new wardrobe.
(Summer clothes, fall clothes, Easter clothes,
Christmas clothes, etc.) And I guess that’s one
of the first things I did wrong...stealing, shop-
lifting a whole lot. Then came cutting school to
do that.
store to store.

I'd spend the whole day going from

Were you pretty good at it after a while?

Oh yeah. |1 think I used to get more than
everybody else combined when we went. That’s
when they were all looking for “three Asian girls
with red hair.”” They told us, ‘“We’ve been look-

ing for you girls for a long time.”
When you got busted were you in junior

- high?

They didn’t L.dtCh me, they caught Holly.
They caught Holly and she told. But that just
started the whole thing of ditching school. so
by the time I got to high school, by the second
year they wouldn’t let me back in because they
said I cut so much it wasn’t like I was really
enrolled. So I never went back to school. That’s
when | was fifteen. They said to get back in
school, I had to bring my parents down. And
[ said, ““No way! [I’m not going to tell them.”
I was really scared. I mean, | had to be pretty
scared to leave home because of that. That’s
mainly why I left home that day. [ just split
home and never went back.

So where did you stay?

.Oh, in the back of cars, sleeping in cars.
And | got a job the first week | was gone from
home. The first money we got, me and my girl-
friend got a motel room. We stayed in a motel
until she went home, and I got married. It seem-
ed like the best way out.

When did you start getting into dope and
heavy stuff?

Well I married a black and stayed with
him for ten years, and during all those years
you know, | thought!l loved him and he still
loves me. He put me in a role where ‘“women
are supposed to do this”—and that was a whole

bunch of shit—“men can do all this other stuff.”
He was really fucking me over. But I never

thought about it then. [ thought well, he’s
young, he married young so he’s got to get it
out of his system. He said it was all right for
liim to go out and party and stay our late or

even all night, but it’s not right for me to do
it. I'm supposed to stay at home and watch the
kids and take care of the house.

In our fifth year of marriage he started
dropping reds, but he never told me. [ just
know he'd go off crazy sometimes and start
beating me for no reason. | didn’t find out
til two years later that he was taking reds. But
I never knew it and he never got strung out,
but he'd just go off on my head, beat me and
everything. It wasn’t until the ninth year of our
marriage that | started taking whites because |
found I had to really keep working cuz he
wasn’t working. | had to work and work. And
after we got divorced | kept on taking whites,
then I started taking reds, too.

At the time it was really great. you know.
You come home from work and you take reds
and you forget everything. you know. No prob-
lems, no nothing. And after the experience I
had with him | didn’t want to have nothing to

do with men. | didn’t want to get involved with
men and | thought that reds were the only things
| wanted to relate to. So | avoided men. Guys
were always asking me out and | always made
excuses and just started getting loaded cvery
night...by myself. I'd definitely. make it by
myself. If I knew | was going to get pretty
fucked up then [ just would not answer the
phone, not answer the door and get fucked up,
you know, loaded as | wanted to. The kids
would be at my mother-in-law’s or with a baby-
sitter. But every night when | was getting load-
ed I wouldn't get to the point where the kids
would notice, I mean | think | maintained
pretty good. The thing | really hiked about it
was | was able to go to sleep...just pass on out.
If I laid in bed | could think about a million
things that were wrong and | didn't want to do
that. Tripping on my boyftriends, relating to
somebody, problems I was having being alone
with 'the kids...I hated that so | took reds to
really knock out. And | did that. 1 held that
one job for five years straight. I had the money
so | could always get reds. And | had no prob-
lems for five years. [ never thought about being
strung out or anything.

And then it got real heavy. because I did
start relating to this guy who was black and was
into drinking really heavy and he’d want me to
run around the town every night, but I was work-
ing. | couldn’t hold down my job and keep that
up too. So instead of putting him down, |
quit my job...which was the wrong thing to do
becausce then | just went all the way into reds—

since | didn’t have a job. That’s when the roof

finally fell in—1I got evicted, my kids had to go
over to my mother-in-law’s and I just went on
from there. I got all the way into dope and |
started moving with different girlfriends. Most
of the girls that I lived with were into some
kind of drugs. One girl I lived with didn’t have
any income except welfare, and [ didn’t have
anything so I started selling a lot of dope, giving
a lot of card games. The card games were actu-
ally our major source of income, for an every-
day thing. We, the house, cut the cards every
night. It went on from 8 at night to 9 in the
morning and seven days a week.

How much were you making off of that’

Gee, I don’t know. As soon as we got it,
it had to go for food or bills. We never could
sit down and figure out each night hov much
we got. We just spent it on whatever we needed
or just got more dope. At the card games, the
people would buy dope. They’d sit down, gel
their cards, and say, ‘“‘get me a lid,get me a bag
of reds.”

It got so heavy that | started to buy a lot
of dope on consignment. My connection was
a pretty straight dude with me cuz he was giving
me a lot of stuff on credit and I’d just pay him
when [ sold it. So whenever he ran into trouble,
I’d try to help him out if I could. One of the
problems one time was not having enough grass
to sell. And I had thought that I had a contact
for forty kilos of grass so-we went out to get it,
but we were just set up for a robbery. They
shot him, and they shot me and took our money.
And all the time | was conscious, | was telling
myself, *“*You know. you asked for it, you did
wrong and youre going to pay for it.” And |
knew I wasn’t going to make it. | mean, | had
accepted that I was shot and dving in the car.
And that they would be better off without a
mother like me. I just really put myself all the
way down.
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Ain‘t | A Woman (continued from previous page)

But once | got out of the hospital, I was
iInto drugs again. | mean, every little pay and,
“0Oooh, I need a red, give me some reds.” My
husband was taking care of me even though we
weren't together. - He helped me quite a bit.
He wouldn’t let me have any drugs but I man-
aged to get a hold of them. [ think that was
what mainly prolonged my recovery. | was
getting loaded and I knew | was really weak, but
| was still dropping them...I had no money, no
way to work cuz | was shot. and no place to
really live. 1 was moving from place to place.
| got shot in '70 and | think between 70 and
“71 I must have moved twenty times. And this
was all during the time when | couldn’t even
talk and county aid would only give me General
Reliet, they wouldn’t even give ATD (Aid for
the Totally Disabled). The social worker I had
was really tucked up. I couldn’t work cuz I was
shot and she wouldn’t give me ATD. And so |
was only getting $118 a month and there was
no way | could live off of that, so | really
started getting loaded.

Right-before I was shot | heard about Asian
American Hardcore. | had met some guy that
told me about Hardcore. In fact, one of them
helped me get a job. I thought they were really
crazy people because they were talking about
drug abuse and I noticed that I went to one place
where they met and they were all loaded. |
mean they were all on the nod. But they were
talking about Hardcore you know, and it just
totally confused the hell out of me.

Because the biacks I associated with never
oot strung out, never got fucked up, they all
took drugs but they never got strung out or
fucked up. At one of our last few card games,
word got out to some Asians and then they
came—and they were fucked up and | thought,
“Wow. what is this.” I'd known some people
that were on heroin, but they’d never fall out
like that. At that time | was relating to reds.
they would say. *‘Gee you Japanese chicks sure
do like reds. huh. You Asians really sure do
like them pills.”” And when | thought about it,
that was right! The girls were just consuming
those pills. the blacks they were just sclling
them and they drop now and then.

So anyway. they kept after me about
joining Hardcore, but I thought they were crazy.
| mean | didn’t know what drug abuse or all the
shit was about. So I just avoided them but after
a while I got to know that they were there to
help. | had been busted so many times and
they started going to court with me. And I
thought that was pretty far out, cuz all of the
other times I had to go alone every step: trial,
preliminary, sentencing. And these guys said
they would go. I got to know that whenever |
needed help 1 could call them. Like that time
that my kids got into the car accident out in
San Bernardino. I just called them and they
were at my door in fifteen minutes to take me
out there. And | thought, “these pcople are
really cool,” but [ thought that they were alittle
weird too. | don’t know if 1 would have ever
joined Hardcore except the point came where |
was really down and out and no place else to
move to. no money, so | just called up Hard-
core and said, “well, I don’t have any place to
g0,” and they hold me to come over and I
went over. | rcally didn’t get into that life-
style of everyone living together, it was kind of
shocking. But I thought it was really far out, it
was the first time in my life that I felt that peo-

ple werce really digging on people, that people -

were really helping each other. And it was the
first time | had ever seen anything like that.
It was really a good feeling being together and
all doing the same thing.

And I just wish that was something that the
movement hadn’t lost. Cuz I think that’s gone.
[ really feel that’s gone, but at the time when |
first got into it, I thought it was really great.

Did vou notice this starting to happen when fed-
eral funds began flooding our communily oOr a
lot of paid positions became available?

Well. I went through those changes even
at a center where | was working with a sister thz-}t
| really dug on. And I felt that I had to make it
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clear that I'm not here because there’s “‘sup-
posed” to be sisterhood or there’s “‘supposed”
to be brotherhood or because ;m getting paid.
It secems like organizations changed from want-
ing to give, but it’s cuz you have to.

And then it’s hard when you’re dealing with
people’s feelings because jobs restrict you, re-
strict what you’re doing. Like if you’re with a

person till 5 a.m. they still expect you to re-
And you
start thinking it’s not a matter of humans. but a

port in at 9 the next morning.

matter of keeping a schedule. |

We used to all share with each other: our
knowledge and what we’re going through...we
used to share it all. But now there’s not any
sharing there’s just telling. You know, like,
“I'm telling you to do this and you better do
it cuz I'm higher.” There’s no more, “I care
for you because you’re another person,” —there’s
no -exchanges anymore.

Yealh | used to feel that pretty heary too.
You know how people always talk about get-
ting together and everything. But | always felt
alienated or something because [ was always
stuck in the office to answer the phones, take
care of the office, deal with the board of
directors, and things like that.

Yeah, you remember that skit that you |

and E— did about the movement? That has not
changed at all! Like four years ago, ““Right on,
sister, type this up,” Well it’s the same thing
here! It hasn’t changed, it’s the same people.
The same people saw the skit four years ago.

When women’s liberation first came about
| couldn’t relate to it cuz it was all about make
up and clothes. And I said forget it, it wasn’t
that important to me. But as far as your work-
ing conditions or how much you're paid...like
my mom has full responsibility but she gets
paid less than the men. That means more to
me than make up or clothes or whether you
do wear a bra or don’t. That type of shit is
very irrelevant.

What kind of changes would vou like to
see in the movement?

| don’t know, it’s like I'm really outside
still. I’m just really hesitant. I mean it's not
like I don’t agree with what’s been said...it’s
more like the difference of what’s being said,
and what’s being done. Like how people treat
each other in the movement even! It’s really

fucked up sometimes. You know like, "I know

more than you cuz I’ve read these books and
| can spout more words than you. You know,
so don’t be telling me anything.” And it’s like
they assume you’re on the same level as they
are...or should be.

- But one thing I felt really good about was
the International Women’s Day Celebration. |
know you apologized for being disorganized, but
| felt really good about it cuz even though I
wasn’t a part of any of the planning or anything,
people let me help out.

Let you—we were begging you.

You know, it wasn’t just closed were pegple
who had gone to the meetings were gonna ruh
everything, but you were very open (o people.

That's cuz sisterhood is powerful . Reiko,
do you feel like you re outside of the movement?
Yeah. and | feel like I’m getting farther
and farther away. It may have a lot to do with...

- brothers, you know. Because it seems like, well,
[ have a hard time relating to brothers and 1

noticed that from the beginning when I was in
Hardcore we used to always rap together. But
as time went by...you know, I don’t think I've
changed, | think they have. Like their att:tu@es
are different. They don’t have time to rap with
you, or to do stuff with you, everybody _has
‘meetings or something. That’s one of the things
that I think has affected the movement. It’s not
so much federal funds but at that time I think
that there was only a few things going on, and
all of a sudden a hundred million different things
started coming out and everybody got so he:avy
into everything that that caused a lot of alien-
ation from the movement. I just really have a
hard time relating to people, especially brothers,
that are really heavy into the movement. | get

- work, but it scems to me that they’re always

not real tight with evervbody—they weren't.
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that same feeling as | did in grammar school
with those Asian sisters like, “Oh poor thing,
you have such a hard time.” A s

o
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Why do you think it’s with brothers more
than sisters? Because when vou think about it,
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sisters are the backbone of-the movement. = *
Yeah, | think that sisters do just as much
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there. Or the sisters | know are always tlflere.;,;
Whether it’s a little problem or a large problem,
they’re always there...to listen or whatever it
takes, they’re open to it, you know. Wherc'asir

brothers don’t have time...they’re too busy.

Yeah, I feel that sisters have a conmzt;ﬁ'ff
bond with each other...and I feel that with a lot
of sisters. But there was a time when some of the
brothers were getting on my case for being really
close with certain sisters, but not everybody.
And that used to blow my mind because I'd try

to make friends and reach out...but you're just
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Even at a collective [ was living in [ was told
to hang around more with Seiko. And I mean,
I liked her, and we got along, but we enjoyed
different things, different trips. |

Cindy. Yeah, just because someone’s Asian
everybody expects you to love them. | mean,
people are different. They have different inter-
ests. | G5

Reiko. Well, that’s funny because Seiko
told me that she liked you and the other sisters
in the house, but it was the brothers that gave
her the cold feeling.

Cindy. Yeah, and I didn’t get to know for
a long time cuz you were in that little cubicle
with all the machines and there was no room for

someone to sit down and rap with you. And it
secemed like people would always try to tell

you what to do. When I was at the office, | guess
cuz of my job, they let me come with them, but
it was always, “Don’t say nothing.” It was
like if they went to a speaking engagement and
someone was too loaded to speak then they
would tell me to fill in at the last minute...and
I didn’t even know what they had planned to ..

ot

talk about.

This isn’t a women’s lib success story with
a happy ending where women triumph over

men and live happily ever.after. It’s real life,
where some things still remain unresolved, but

the contradictions are pointed out and people
are willing to struggle on.

—Linda Iwataki

Poem
Sister
Para Nuestra Hermanas

Have you seen the revolutionary sister
Rapping to the masses of the poor
She talks about revolution—change
She talks about redistributing wealth

to all

She reads Mao & Marx/

She’s for real :
She believes in what she does

Che & Lenmin

She loves you
She loves her people

She sleeps little / “works hard
Sometimes her eyes show it
She tries to hide it |

E

she smiles i

L &

L]

loves children

She’s friendly /
She talks with the junkies
And understands

= R

o

She’s a woman
And she loves.

She’ll die
Loving you

I understand you want to lay her.

.

ke 'I'I:_,li s




— -.l S - — mi— — — - E—— |-.II| — —— = - e — — — . — - =
i T — — s i S—— - : . I.__I...q'l_..l.r. ll_l.. — - = g "-y— T - e ———— e T — .

Gidra / Page 25

N EE:'RC"/
+ CAOMPTUN

Susticious
cUTH DowWN B

O
<
N
O
S
~

Y
534

T,

ON CLOSED dRcauT

/i

A

§
LB
Al
\




Kelso Hashimoto was sitting on the toilet
reading the classifieds. The newspaper was on
the floor between his feet. He was reading it
with his back hunched over and his elbows
resting on his knees. He looked up when he
heard an interruption in the next room.

The phone had started to ring. It was an
especially awkward moment since he was caught
also in the midst of his line of duty. Kelso had
to decide whether to cut off what he had star-
ted or to follow through with the whole show.

The ringing seemed to be getting louder and
and more intense. With several sections of 2-ply
tissues balled up in his hand, he sat looking up-
wards towards the ceiling while trying to make

a decisive and final choice. It was hard.

This might, he thought, be one of those le-
gendary phone calls that everyone waits for at
one time in life. But then, he continued on, how
often can someone get into a good, healthy, re-

laxing and fulfilling brown-and-out? The phone
persisted. He had to think. Quick.

Jeepers, creepers, he said to himself. The

call seemed more important.
It 'was a woman named Lydia Laidlaw at
Occidental Life. She had Kelso Hashimoto’s ap-

plication for the position of full-time file clerk.

Was he still interested in coming down for an in-
terview? |

“Yes, that sounds wonderful,” Kelso said.
He was told to come in before two. Kelso
thanked her.

Make no mistake about this. He may have
spoken with a bit of saccharin flavoring, but after
eighteen job applications — this was not sarcasm.

He changed his clothes quickly with no
time to reflect whether or not destiny had made
this his particular phone calling.

The Number Nine bus was Eastbound
down Jefferson Boulevard traveling through the
Westside of Los Angeles. It was half-full and
Kelso had a window seat. He thought about
what he would say during the interview as he
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was looking out at his neighborhood.
[t was around noon as the bus stopped

just past La Brea to pick up an old man. At the

curb in front of a small electronic parts plant, a
shiny, embossed, aluminum-sided catering truck
was parked. Workers were lined up in front of
its driver who was behind a small collapsible
table. They were standing there holding soggy-
steamed burritos and large plastic bottles of
Tahitian punch.

Through the window, Kelso watched the
driver take their money. He was a sandy-haired
man with an enormous belly that almost hid
the coin changer that hung from his belt He
stood erect with his head tilted back slightly.
Confidence seemed to reek from his presence.
His right hand was holding a bill and his left
was reaching for some change. He moved his head
a quarter turn to spit out of the side of his

mouth. It was a windy day and the saliva
stuck to his face.

Kelso could feel something. Sitting beside
him was a white bag containing his lunch. He
had stopped at a Taco-Bell to get an enchirito
two tacos. The cover of the small plastic con-
tainer with hot sauce came unfastened and had
started to leak into a small pool that reached the

seat of his pants. |
Just as Kelso looked up from the mess, he
noticed a girl get on at Crenshaw. She had long,

black hair and was wearing well-fitted jeans.
After she paid her fare, he saw her face. She

had high cheekbones and very large eyes. She
was Asian. She was young. And immediately
Kelso started thinking that perhaps his ship had

finally come to port.

He caught the corner of her eye. And just
like in a song, it seemed like this girl was taking a
look at him. (&

““Hi,” Kelso said.

The graceful movements of her legs were
slowly gliding her body down the aisle. Not
breaking stride, she casually turned in his direc-
tion. Her eyes narrowed and started to focus on
a spot immediately behind him. It was some-
where about two feet outside the bus. Kelso
turned to see who it was. It was a telephone

pole.

gone. He didn’t want to turn completely around
to see her in the back of the bus. Not now.

He had stopped thinking of romantic,
ocean-going clipper ships. He could only visual-
ize a slow barge, going upstream, loaded down

with garbage.

Kelso watched the other passengers. Most

everyone seemed to be studying the tops of their
shoes. Kelso looked down at his gray Hush Pup-
pies and, just like in another song, he went into
a dream.

It was New Year’s Day at his Ba-chan's
house on Hillcrest Drive. All the relatives were

there.
a buffet. Sashimi, fried chicken from the Colo-

nel, sushi, onigiri and potato salad were on plates

covering a white table cloth that was on three

adjacent bridge tables.
All of Kelso’s uncles were in the breakfast

nook playing seven card, high-low split. The lit- ':_‘r'?

tle cousins were running in and out of the hous_e.
The aunts were sitting in the living room ‘ac'imlr-
ing the new twenty-one inch SONY Trinitron

He looked up to see her again but she was
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that Uncle Shig had given to Kelso’s grandpar-
ents. Ba-chan was in the kitchen. Her husband,
Kelso’s grandfather, was in the back room watch-
ing his own television. The aunts were chatter-
ing about one of the cousins who was a student
at a local high school. They seemed to think she
had somehow gotten in trouble.

For a moment, everything continued nor-
mally as Kelso made his entrance. He walked
into the living room and started saying hello to
everyone. Kelso glanced down and remembered
that he forgot to put on his clothes before coming
over. He was standing there naked.

In order not to seem too self-consicous, he
lit up a cigarette, sat down on the sofa and
casually crossed his legs. He started to talk about
his job interview. .

His Auntie Helen was the first one to no-
tice. Then his little cousins started to hold their
mouths. The poker game came to a halt. Heads
looked up.

Kelso braced himself for the reaction by
covering his ears. But there was silence. No one
said a word.

Then it came by surprise. He was bombard-
ed with onigiri—large packed rice balls. Every-
one was throwing them at him. He tried to dodge
them. But it was useless.

Then he noticed that each rice ball con-
tained umeboshi—little pickled plums with dark
pits. The red juice from these plums were leav-
ing noticeable stains. Kelso looked down and

saw that he was covered with red blotches over
his entire body.

When he looked up, his Aunt Alice threw a
fastball to his temple. He was stunned by the
impact. He went to his knees.

What seemed like a sheet of rain slowly
dropped across his line of vision The scene
started to slow down. Then Kelso heard the bus
stop for a signal.

Kelso looked around and saw that the bus
was starting to get crowded now. He thought
about how the next few people who came aborad
would probably have to stand.

The personnel office of the Occidental Life

Insurance Company was crowded too. No one

was standing but out of the thirty chairs in the

waiting room, only three were empty.

Kelso left his name with the reception-
ist, sat down and began to grow nervous. There

were no magazines to read. He had already seen

too much of the tops of his shoes. He wanted

to smoke.
There were only two ashtrays in the room.

The closest was about twenty feet away. It was

of the standing, metal variety. Kelso saw a va-
cant chair near it. He stood up and walked over

to the ashtray, which he carried to the vacant
seat.

He was now sitting next to the only other
Asian in the room. He was of about the same
age and Kelso couldn’t help but notice that the
pores around the nose of the other Asian must
have secreted a tremendous amount of oil. It
reflected dramatically from the florescent lights
overhead.

Having taken a long, relaxing hit off of his

cigarette, Kelso looked down from the ceiling
and noticed that the other Asian was now staring

at him.
Kelso nodded his head in a casual hello that

wasn’t acknowledged.
abruptly.

“I'lll make you a deal,” he said. “I’ll give
you a minute to smoke, if you give me time to
breathe.”

Kelso looked at him, then turned away
quickly as he put the cigarette out in the ash-
tray.

He wanted to tell this other Asian that
maybe he could use an air pollution device over
his smart mouth. But Kelso was distracted. He
remembered that he forgot his lunch on the bus.

Before he came in the room, he had noticed
some vending machines in the outer hall. Kelso
was hungry. He thought about getting a candy
bar.

He stood up again and was going through
his pockets, as if searching for some change,
while approaching the door out.

As Kelso walked past the vending machines

and entered the elevator which went down to
the ground floor, he was listening to the Muzak

that played an old love song which he didn’t

The other Asian spoke

Mister Hashimoto,
do you like to work with other people?
What do you usually do in your spare time?

What do you see yourself doing in, say, five years?
Mister Hashimoto, oh, Mister Hashimoto?

recognize.

Music was flowing through his head while
he was laying in bed the next day. When the
phone rang, he just stared at the ceiling. For a
while he thought about the trip he made the day
before but now he had other things on his mind.

He was trying to remember a melody that
stuck to the dry part of his tongue. The tune

came out finally in a flat monotone. Kelso
stopped, embarassed with himself.

Then he worked on the words which he
tried to get in the right order. For a moment he
was lost. Then it was getting clearer. The idea
stood out even it if wasn’t exactly like in the
song.

Nice, he thought to himself. He didn’t want
to say the words out loud.

He was loved for what he was—
person he wanted to be.

Kelso thought about it some more.

Nobody said it to him. He heard it on the
radio.

not the

—Alan Ota
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A look at movement standards

You ever get close enough to someone
where you can talk candidly about your ups and
downs and know that they care? Or while driv-
ing let someone cut in front of you and have
them wave to you in appreciation? Or an old
friend dropping by “just to say hello?”’ Good
Feelings, huh?

On the other hand, have you ever felt alone
with no one to share your feelings with? Or
worked hard to help someone and all he shows
is a gross neglect of your efforts? Or get shined
on by people you thought were your friends?
Life has its funny twists.

Over four years ago, I began drifting into
the Gidra office doing bits and pieces of work,
and for some unexplainable reason, I felt good
about the people I was working with. I've been
with it ever since.

But in those four years the staff has been
called many bad things by other movement
eroups: a clique of intellectual elitists, snobbish,
insensitive, weird, crazy (the last two especially,
depending on who you knew). I'm sure that
some of the criticisms had their foundation, but
the problem has never been in finding things to
fault. We’re all eyes when it comes to that,
Where we stub our toes, stare at the wall and
stutter a lot is you-know-when. Finding prob-
lems to answer is easy. Finding answers to prob-
lems isn’t.

Many times in my life, the amount of prob-
lems and hassles going on seemed to outweigh
the number of positive comments and reinforce-
ments ten-fold. Do you know the feeling? What
happened to all that brotherhood and sisterhood
[ heard talk of? It shows itself in funny ways.

And it wasn’t too long ago when I was
really down on my parents, believing that they
were really being insensitive to my needs. And
out of that belief grew a general disrespect. I be-
lieve [ know better than that now. They tried to
help in the best way they knew how. I received
their support with ingratitude and inexhaustible
contempt. I threw the book at them. I was, in
short, a fool. I saw their double standards clear-
ly. I was blind to mine. There was no awareness
of my shortcomings because I was sooo right
and they were sooo wrong. I had to win. Can

you see the evil in my ways? It’s not pretty. My
parents deserved much better.
But I’ve seen this attitude in many people.

(Takes one to know one, I guess.) Yes, in move-.

ment people, too. We get so caught up in our
self-righteousness that the path to which we seek
unity and friendship becomes very narrow and
shallow. Who wins then? If no one is perfect,
then everyone has their shortcomings. Improv-
ing on them involves much time, effort and con-
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scientiousness. If that makes sense, I see no rea-

son for any of us to become impatient and intol-
erant of another’s failures, faults, and beliefs. But

1t happens constantly, and the sad part is either
no one is aware of it at the time or no one cares.
It’s seldom on the agenda.

I understand only that patience and the
need to understand one another is a full time
commitment . No less, maybe more. It takes
constant practice and awareness. It’s not some-
thing you use just every so often when the time
seems right. It’s not something you do and ex-
pect praise or support for (though it certainly
helps to know that someone appreciates your ef-
forts). And for the moment, it’s not something
to expect out of very many people.

Last year when the Storefront broke up, I
couldn’t understand why. Many good people
worked there, and from the outside looking in,
the program seemed relevant and workable. La-
ter, I learned that a major reason for the lack of
people’s spirit to struggle came from constant
friction between a Marxist-Leninist doctrine and
a Third World concept. Since then, my need to
run it down and enforce political theory has
dropped considerably. ‘

We live in a society filled with thousands of
different cultural backgrounds, experiences and
beliefs. More than any other. We also face the
most sophisticated, intelligent and dangerous
forces ever to confront the working class. To
bring together such a wide spectrum of people to
overthrow such a ruling class will take much
more than an academic knowledge of the “isms”
(i.e., capitalism, collectivism, socialism). Much
more.

Not to underplay the importance of under
standing the “isms”, the knowledge is certainly
needed, but again, not to the point where we
reach a love it or leave it attitude. It’s not hard.

[ can offer no instant plan, or theory, or
structure or formula to build that “good feeling”
which I believe is needed to continue the strug-
gle. The examples mentioned at the beginning
of the article are fleeting and small, but positive
all the same. Spirit and enthusiasm is built on
many levels and there is something to be learned
from just about everyone. Remember that and
maybe an understanding can someday be reached.

In the meantime, the Gidra staff has decid-
ed to suspend publication, allowing two months
for problems familiar to us all. I look at it as an-
other important learning stage for the staff. I'm
sure we’ll be back. Till then, hang in there. It’s

not a lost cause

—Doug Aihara

[ Believe

Your song runs free
Easing through times of changes
Soft and slow
[ believed
[ believe
to give with joy
to give with pain
fo give to give
[ gave to you
You gave to me
it was ea&y.
[ believe
there was love with joy
void of pain and suffering
but is there not a greater love

to be found only through pain and suffering

we were not ready.

[ believe
there is/will be joy—pain

there is/will be struggle—understanding

there is/will be friends
to lean on
to find strength from:

Your song runs free

Easing through times of changes
Soft and slow

[ believe

I have found
a friend.

--doug—

The City

Crowded lines wait patiently

to pay on the other end

and I wonder why

the price is never too high
and

long hair grows longer

a sign of change

to those riding easy

on clouds to the motherland

where life’s blood is not free
and

flashing lights dance to the beat

of spinning wheels
racing to save time
that isn’t theirs
and
the silver bird roars high
above numbered rooftops

of the jungle that grows far below

the eyes of the rich man
and '

the child looks up

to flimsy dreams

born from battered down hopes

of a search for a better day

and
friends become foes
in the name of love
and
friends become foes
in the name of love
- while
a young man sings
‘the answer ‘
is blowing in the wind
and
a lost man cries
help
in the city.
Y

—doug—
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There’s a Tunnel

at the End of the Tunnel

The War Drags On

Tom Hayden’s article below, lifted from
Rolling Stone, 28 February 1974, eloquently
asserts a very crucial fact: The War in Vietnam
is not over. It is not over because of Nguyen Van
Thieu and those he represents. Furthermore,
Thieu’s sole support and power come from the
vast money and technology of the United States,
without which his regime would crumble. -

It is thus important to briefly study (1) the
conditions in Saigon; (2) the present situation in
the liberated areas under the Provisional Revolu-
tionary Government; (3) and in the North.
Saigon. X

A secret report issued by a mission of the
World Bank detailing the grim economic situa-
tion in the Saigon-controlled areas of South
Vietnam:

—Economic growth in the past two years
has been very small, “if not negative.”

—Per capita income has remained at the
1960 level, while last year alone inflation soared
by 60 percent and living standards fell consi-
derably.

—The South still needs to import 300,000
tons of rice per year (it exported over a million
tons in 1939). |

—Nearly half of all those who are employed
are In services rather than production, and 25
percent of the potential work force is unem-
ployed.

—About 50 percent of the Saigon budget
goes for the military and police (this does not
count direct U.S. military aid). (/nrernational
Bulletin) .

In Saigon, the streets are noisy, congested
and dirty. As one writer noted, barbed wire
has become an architectural feature. integrated
with the city landscape. It is no wonder that
Thieu resorts to torturing and imprisoning hun-
dreds of thousands, and constant identification
checks on every street comer. He has to pro-
tect himself and the clique of wealth in Saigon
who live in plush, barbed wire enclosed villas.
and travel by chauffered limousines. He has to
protect himself from the rest of the population

who currently subsist without enough food, shel-
ter, clothing or employment.

PRG Zone.

Contrast that with the PRG zones in the
South. The first thing one notices about both
the liberated areas and the North, as distinguished
from the Saigon controlled areas, is the know-
ledge about the Paris Peace Agreements. In Sai-
gon, mere discussion about the Agreements is
prohibited; in the PRG zones, everyone knows
every provision of the accords and waits for
their implementation.

Even after the unprecedented U.S. bombing
destruction in 1972, reconstruction in the PRG
areas 1s very impressive. For example the city
of Dong Ha weathered the equivalent of six
Hiroshima-type atomic bombs in six months.
People-returned to their land, to find buildings
leveled, foilage destroyed, their tools, plows,
and cattle, blown up and burmed. One year
later, the major roads have been repaired, bus
service and motor boats transport people, and
there is an active commercial harbor. The peo-
ple have built a permanent two-way bridge, a
bookstore, small department store, a restaurant.
a medical dispensary, lots of temporary housing,
a bustling market stocked with a wide range of
fish, pork, chicken, vegetables, staples and manu-
factured goods. There’s even an ice cream fac-
tory. Dong Ha has a 150-bed hospital to deal
with the American legacy of VD, as well as ty-
phus, smallpox, tetanus and polio. There are
still problems of course. Chemical defoliation
has severely hampered farming, and rats are
still a problem. Unexploded U.S. anti-personnel
bombs are a very dangerous hazard. But as one
PRG spokesman said: “‘Our people’s lives were
distorted. Step by step, we are trying to restore
a normal life and integrate people back into a
Vietnamese way of life by pursuing a policy of
national reconstruction and concord.” (/nterna-
tional Bulletin)

¥X%X X% 3%

North Vietnam.

The North is also rebuilding. The dikes
and dams bombed by American planes have been
repaired, communications networks are back to
normal. schools have re-opened, housing con-
struction has begun, and factories and hospitals
have started operating, though at reduced capa-
city. Cultural life has surfaced too: A full cir-
cus toured Hanoi, complete with clowns, magi-
cians and trained bears, playing to 1500 people
a night,

As the head of the Union of Vietnamese
journalists observed, the people are optimistic.
though he spoke frankly to American visitors
about problems ahead. ‘“We must become accus-
tomed to large-scale production and leave behind
all the old values of feudalism and colonialism.
There are also problems of individualism, but not
SO serious as in your country where people in an
apartment building don’t know each other.”

The greatest problem is the threat of renew-
ed bombing. People remember the war they
have fought the last thirty-two years. They ex-
pect Nixon to honor his commitment to Article
21 of the Peace Agreement to pay reparations.
and they are determined that Vietnam must one
day be reunited, as stipulated in Article 1.

One glimpses the future in Vietnam when
comparing conditions in Hanoi with those in
Saigon. Jayne Werner, in The Guardian (24 Mar
74), gives some telling examples. There is Sai-
gon’s congested poverty compared to Hanoi’s
stable simplicity. In the South, rice costs twice
as much, so that up to a third of a worker’s
wage pays for his family’s rice; in the Northern
city, rationing assures an adequate monthly sup-
ply. Saigon’s currency has been devalued eight
times in one year; in Hanoi, inflation is virtually
unknown—a chicken costs today about what it
didin 1965. In the North, housing costs one per-
cent of a person’s income; it costs at least 10
times that or more in Saigon. Although taxes
are steep in both cities, Hanoi’s inhabitants en-
joy free medical care and education, both very
costly in Thieu’s Saigon. The revealing tale of
two cities.

It is in this light that we must consider the
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type and amount of U.S. aid to Thieu’s stag-
gering regime: —B.1.

Last fall Jane Fonda, myself and Jean-

Pierre Debris, a former prisoner of the Saigon

government, went to lunch with the editors of

the Washington Post. We were campaigning
around the country against U.S. involvement in
continued horrors in Indochina. Over an ex-
quisite lunch with servants treading quietly in
and out, Jean-Pierre recounted his arrest for
publicly protesting the Saigon regime and the
subsequent acts of torture which he both wit-
nessed and experienced during his two years as
an inmate of Chi Hoa prison. '

We expected sympathy from these emi-
nently liberal men of the Post. After all, this
was the paper most responsible for initiating the
undoing of Richard Nixon.
Ben Bradlee sat listening to us attentively. If
these men were willing to go after Nixon, I fig-

ured, they should have no trouble repudiating
the likes of Thieu or Cambodia’s Lon Nol.

There was only a single disquieting note.
At one point the editorial-page director, Philip
Geyelin, mused about Thieu: “Well, it’s not so
easy to pull the rug from under a wartime ally.”
Why, I asked. How cdn you abandon a war with-
out abandoning the dictatorial machinery used to
perpetuate that war? Geyelin didn’t seem to hold
his view very strongly, the point passed, dessert
was served.

So while the Post continues to go after
Nixon, and opposes renewed US bombing, it has
editorialized for continuing aid to Thieu and Lon
Nol. No concern for the Saigon prisoners has
been forthcoming.

The thought that crossed my mind at the
luncheon keeps coming back, making greater
sense with time: Difficult and important as it is,
it may turn out easier to impeach Richard Nixon
than to cut aid to Nguyen Van Thieu.

And, one year after the signing of the Paris
Peace Agreement on March 2nd, 1973, the war is
still with us.

* %k 3k

That it is a war, an old war in new form,
is impossible to deny after many months of
wishful past-tense references.

In Cambodia, where the Sihanouk-led Kh-
mer Rouge controls 75% of the territory (ac-
cording to Adm Thomas Moorer, chairman of
the Joint Chiefs, in recent congressional testi-
mony), a guerrilla offensive is being carried to
the outskirts of Phnom Penh. To block the of-
fensive, the U.S. Congress (with the editorial ap-
" proval of the Washington Post) granted in De-
cember a tripling of the original $180-million
military-aid request of the White House.

In South Vietnam, more than 50,000 peo-
ple were killed in fighting in 1973 —higher-than
any rate except during the 1968 and 1972 of-
fensives and about ten times the number killed
in the more publicized Middle East war of Octo-
ber. In December Thieu declared there would be
no general election in South Vietnam as called
for by the Paris ceasefire agreement, then
changed the Saigon constitution to allow him-
self a third term. Even within this tightly-rigged
assembly, this latter act was met by outraged ob-
jections from the more than 50 legislators, some
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of whom shaved their heads in shame. Then he
ordered his troops to attack the Vietcong in
their own territory because, he said, the Vietnam

War had begun again. In bombing the mainly
rural zones under Provisional Revolutionary
Government (PRG) control, whose existence is
allowed by the Paris Agreement, Thieu has com-
mitted an act equivalent in gravity to the US
bombing of North Vietnam in February of 1965.

While regularly threatening to resume bomb-
ing, the U.S. already has sent military aid to Sai-
gon far exceeding the ‘‘piece for piece’ replace-.
ment permitted in the Agreement. The most
ominous escalation is the planned introduction
of a new fighter-bomber, the F-5E, as part of
a supplemental-aid package sought by our Saigon
ambassador Graham Martin.

The December congressional decision to
send $3.5 billion in aid—85 percent of it mili-
tary—to its client regimes in Indochina was
higher than aid to Israel, our next highest re-
cipient. The $1.7 billion earmarked to Saigon
supports the third largest air force and fourth
largest army in the world!

An extraordinary police state, combining
the most sadistic passions with the most ad-
vanced technology, is being erected in Saigon.
By comparison with the much-publicizedrepres-
sion in the Soviet Union, South Vietnam is the
bottom of hell. Estimates of the number of
political prisoners—who should have been re-
leased in accordance with the Paris Agreement—
range from 100,000 (Amnesty International) to
200,000 (Committee to Reform the Prisons of
South Vietnam, a Catholic organization based
in Paris). The U.S. and Thieu deny the exist-
ence of these prisoners. Compare those figures
with the estimated 10,000 political prisoners in
the Soviet Union, a country ten times larger than
South Vietnam. And while Solzhenitsyn com-
mands front-page attention in the Western press,
there is no similar regard for Saigon authors who
decried the ‘“‘death of our culture” in a letter
addressed to world opinion on November 2lst
of last year.

But unlike the case of the Soviet Union,
we are responsible for the grief of Saigon.
U.S. advisers are in every prison, part of the

25,000 Americans still in South Vietnam. Amer-

ican firms continue to profit from the war.
Tiger cages have been constructed by a Hous-
ton-based firm. Smith & Wesson sends the
handcuffs. Computer Science Corporation pro-
vides the computers for the Saigon police to
keep efficient files on /1.5 million people, the
entire adult population. '

Our culture has produced a new kind of
terrifying American presence for Vietnam: the
administrator of torture.

Aside from everything else. these measures
are futile. Our side is not and never has been
a match for the other side in Vietnam. In the
first six months after the Peace Agreement was
signed, the PRG and their North Vietnamese
allies were satisfied to build up their zones in
the South, defend them against Thieu’s intru-
sions, and mount a political struggle—inside
South Vietnam and in the forums of world
opinion—for the implementation of the Agree-
ment. They concentrated especially on the
provisions which permit refugees to return home,
prisoners to be released, assured democratic

rights and call for general e ections organized

by a body to be composed equally of the PRG,
neutralists and the Saigon regime. %

It has been in the interest of the PRG to
see the Agreement honored. They are sure
that their forces and those of the repressed
neutralists together would outweigh Thieu and
pro-U.S. elements in any real political compe-
tition. It has been illegal to hold a public meet-
ing about the Peace Agreement in Saigon—in-
deed, in that mind-control utopia, the history

- of American involvement since 1960 is not even

taught in public-school history courses. But U.S.
journalists have reported PRG villages where the
people virtually have memorized the Peace A-
greement as a charter to follow for peace.
In October, after Thieu had amply demon-
strated his intransigence, the PRG escalated the
military level of its struggle for the Agreement.

They .gf_lenied any plan for the offensive which
was being conveniently predicted by the Nixon-

Kissinger team as Congress decided on aid appro-
priations. But the PRG began a military cam-

paign to “‘punish” or counterattack against acts .

of aggression. Saigon outposts in the country-
side were overrun several times; Saigon’s biggest

the less it appeared that the Peace Agreement
would be peacefully implemented, the more the

PRG has added military pressure to its strategy.

Kissinger’s grand move for peace has clearly
failed. There is a tunnel at the end of the tunnel.
The next Vietnam has turned out to be Vietnam.
Kissinger’s Vietnamese adversaries have not been
satisfied with the U.S. troop withdrawal and
the end of bombing. Kissinger’s luring of Rus-
sia and China towards detente and away from
supporting revolution is not deterring Hanoi
and the PRG. They have as many weapons and

-ready troops in the South as ever, according to

American intelligence reports. And as a visitor

~ this winter:

While we appreciate all the aid we receive,
some countries that have been giving us
aid believe the war is over. If the enemy
begins a new war, those countries which
are in detente with Washington will be -
put in a position where they have to give
us aid again. Our fight has sacred sig-
nificance in the revolutionary world. If
we are attacked again, and they don’t come
to our aid, they can’t be called revolution-
~ary. And being revolutionary is too impor-
tant for them. They will give us aid.

In the Kissinger strategy, that leaves one
finally
final card: counting on the silence of the
people of the United States. The numbing of
the American people is an essential part of U.S.
foreign policy; and if we can be numb or blind
in the face of these glaring injustices, what
atrocities can we not adjust to?

* %k ¥ % %k 3k * %k

In late October, 200 peace activists met in
Germantown, Ohio, to consider new ways to
stop this war. Organized by the Indochina Peace
Campaign, a broad range of people came from
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~airfield, at Bien Hoa, was rocketed; and the oil
storage facilities at Nha Be were blown up. Thus,




all corners of America: Quakers, members of
the War Resisters League, antiwar Vietham Vet-
erans. At the end, a New York Times cor-
respondent, dressed casually for the occasion,
was wandering among the delegates asking ques-
tions. | wasn’t particularly friendly, and he
asked me why.
- “How has the conference gone? Were
you satisfied?”

“Well, you've been going around the cor-

-ridors asking people, so you must know we
~ think it was positive.”
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“Yes, everyone I've talked to so far says

*

SO.
“But I bet the Times told you to write

this up as a last-gasp of the peace movement.”
“Well, actually, as a matter of fact, you're

right, they did, sort of.”

“And I'll bet the article you’ve gotten
doesn’t appear.”

It didn’t. But there is effective organiza-
tion, even if we no longer have the benefit of
the media spotlight of the Sixties. In 1973 such
quiet combined efforts helped force Congress
to stop the B-52 bombing of Cambodia and

outlaw any further direct U.S. intervention with-

out congressional approval. Grassroots pressure
resulted in a ban on any funds for Saigon police
and prisons from the Foreign Aid Appropria-
tions Bill, and there is a good prospect that sim-
ilar bans can be applied to all other appropri-
ation bills involving Indochina. Aid to Indo-
china, while still an outrageous amount, was cut
by nearly half from Nixon’s original request.

More immediately, movement protests have led

to the release, as a concession, of prominent
neutralist Ngo Ba Thanh.

The Campaign is in twenty-five states, doing
local organizing to keep Indochina alive in Am-
erican minds and a pressing matter on the agenda
of Congress. A lobbying effort, the Coalition
to Stop Funding, has been formed in Washing-
ton. An Indochina Peace Pledge is being circu-
lated for elected officials to sign, demanding no
further direct U.S. intervention, the honoring of
the Peace Agreement’s provisions, anda cut-off
of aid for Saigon police and prisons.

*¥ *x =

“Can you tell us what happened to Rennie
Davis?” ;

His face was puzzled, a little embarrassed,
this North Vietnamese representative I met in
Paris in October. Having known Rennie for
years as a dedicated activist, he was plainly
sorry about his conversion to another, and reac-
tionary voice from Asia, the Guru Maharaj Ji.
What was happening to the movement?

I fumbled for a brief answer. ‘“‘Rennie’s
not crazy, though he’s become more fanatical,
and he’s not an agent, though the government
must appreciate his new calling. He thinks an
inner peace is everything; he’s gone from being
an activist trying to change social conditions to
a spiritualist with an escapist solution. Now he
calls your suffering and ours an illusion to
simply transcend.”

The Vietnamese friend smiled, nodded. In
his 60s, a veteran of nearly a half<century of
revolution, he'd fondly known Rennie and my-
self since 1967, watched us gradually grow. Now

he said finally, “In our country, we are used to
things going forward, religious people becoming
political, trying to change things. But in Amer-
ica, almost anything can happen. People there do
not understand long struggle, step-by-step strug-
gle.”

Another PRG spokesman was feeling the
same way. When I first met him eight years
ago, I was 25 and could not have imagined that
the peace movement I was entering would con-
tinue on through the Seventies. That man’s
first English words in 1965, said with a pleased
look, were *““SDS, SDS.” Now those letters are
iIn the wastebasket of sectarianism and, seeing
him once again in 1973, hé said the Vietnamese
still hope Americans will take an interest in the
struggle. If interest has slackened, he said, it is
because Americans are confused about indirect
intervention after years of defining the war in
terms of bombing and U.S. combat troops. It
i1s also because “‘the concept of long struggle
is difficult to understand for our friends in the
West. The rhythm of your cities, your econo-
mies, affects the mentality.”

Some of us burn out in a year. This is the
tenth year since I first protested the war. But in
the year I was born, 1939, today’s North Viet-
namese negotiator, Le Duc Tho, was already in
prison under the French colonialists, writing
angry -poems.

Seen across time, the peace movement has
come a long way, but only with time. In the
years immediately after the Geneva Agreement
of 1954, there was no peace movement at all
to oppose the violations of the Eisenhower ad-
ministration. Today millions around the world
attach “‘sacred significance” to Indochina. In
1964, there were only two senators with the

guts to oppose the Tonkin Gulf resolution which:

led to American bombing. Today three-fourths
Many a hawk has turned dove, and not a few
became defendants on trial for their new be-
liefs. The duty of opposing the new war will
be taken up. With time and pain, we grow.

How much the rice must suffer
under the pestle!
But after the pounding it
comes out white like cotton.
The same thing often happens to
‘men in this world;
Misfortune’s workshop turns them
into polished jade.
—Ho Chi Minh, 1942

—Tom Hayden

Indochina Peace Campaign, 181 Pier, Santa
Monica, California 90405

6 May 1974:

Extra Vietnam aid of $266 million was
rejected by the Senate, 43-38.

Senators spurned a plan their Armed Ser-
vices Committee has approved whereby $266
million of arms already sent to the South would
have been charged against earlier years, thus
permitting additional spending this fiscal year.
The committee and the full House had turned
down Nixon’s request for an increase of $474
million in the current year’s ceiling on Vietnam
military aid, which is $1.1 billion.

“With time and pain, we grow.”
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Iwelve Thoughts on Becoming Extinct
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irisonly
my birth in new vork
my parents birth in california

my grandparents birth in japan
that makes me japanese and american.

throughbred
i used to say
in prideful response
to “‘what are you?"

the battle of the species
begins with the origins.

not even realizing

the strong overcame the weak

the adapting outlived the helpless.

melting

to lose distinct form
to blend dissolve

as clouds

as sugar in the mouth.

marry your own kind.
parents ignore their children
for marryving white.

until there is a child

a world dripping

with people.

society may dictate it
accidents do happen

death used to outnumber life.
but now tell me why

[ ought to procreate.

I was almost convinced.
because of my love for a man
and his love for children.
maybe i could be open

{0 the idea

again.

procreate to perpetuate a race
isn't that
sort of cold?

outmarrying is approaching
100%

among japanese-americans.
within a generation or two
that race as we know it
may cease o exist,

10. extinguished.

quenched.
no longer living or active.

11.isaw you from the bus.

i leapt with recognition.
only to remember my race.

12 i know

how the dodo bird felt
searching for its 1/16 identity
In a pigeon.

—Marsha Takayanagi
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o HIS WAY FRIM ORINGE CNTY' BARRY Tafv TRIED
To ROLL SOME CLUMBIAN ONE-HANVED. HE [MPRESSED
HIS GIRLFRIEND & SMASHED THE FAMILYS BUICK.

)
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: 2 HE DAVCE :ELLIOT ASKED SHIRLEY T8 DANCE

FOR THE BIG PANCE SHIRLEY TERIYAK| |MEANWHILE:ELLIoT SASHIMI™ SPENT 4-HRS AT T :

 DRECOGER Youne HIGH SKU WONDERED IF HER. |DECIEDING WHAT To WEAR HI KIBEI MOTHER | (HE THT SHE Wis JoMeane ELse) They FeeL
T1Ts WERE T¢0 SMALL K [F TUFF JonNY THoT HER SON HAP LosT IS MIND. ELLISTS MIND MPOLY INTs THE FRYING PAN OF LovE AS
WL NOTICE HER.” IS THAT FIR MEZSHE | g oy LOUISE SUKIYAKI WHAT A LUMCHEON. | THEY PANCED THE MTE AWAY. SHIRLEY FPR&sT

NG. : / TUFF JOHNNY X ELLIOT FORSoT ABoUT WHAT HE
YELLED FRoM THE BATH, AS THE PAONE RANG. | coecin THEY'D MAKE HE THAT WAS WEAKING.THIS STUPID STORY ENDS HERE.
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TOWARD BAREFOOT JOURNALI

(Continued from page 1)

organized soon after the birth of Gidra, are now
in the process of evaluating their programs and
face critical periods in their development. Other
organizations are confronted with pessimism and
confusion within their own ranks. The Move-
ment seems to be in a period of reflection and
repose, though some important political work is
quietly being carried out all the while.

For us at Gidra, what we face isn’t a pheno-
menon that hit us broadside without warning.
[t 1S something we had lived with for at least
three years, and something that was anticipated
from the very beginning of our involvement. In
point of fact, Gidra has never been without pro-
blems of major proportions. Even in 1969, our
first year of existence, we faced organizational
problems with disproportionate work distribu-
tion, not to speak of uneven political and per-
sonal development.

More recently, for several months now, the
process of putting out the paper—the tedious
routine of investigating, writing, editing, type-
setting, layout, mailing—had become mechanical,
individualized and alienating. Fewer people came
to the office to do the work each month. Atten-
dance at staff meetings became irregular. At one
meeting not long ago, there were only four of
us. With only a handful of people working
long hours, deadlines passed without histrionics,
the ““press runs’ (originally one week periods
set aside each month for actual production of
the paper) became longer and longer. Tasks
began to consume more of our time and drain
people of energy. Morale and discipline plum-
metted.

So, after this Fifth Anniversary Issue, we
will concentrate our efforts on summing up and

developing new approaches to creating a vehicle
for communication/expression/education that
will truly be relevant to and meaningful for

people.

The staft will be meeting twice weekly in
the months to come, and plan 'to get together
with various community organizations to invite
feedback and Suggestiohs. We will also be think-
ing of ways to keep our subscribers informed of
our progress during the evaluation and planning
period. PITIRIE Lado e

There is still the possibility that Gidra will
be revived. On the other hand, Gidra may never
“hit the streets” again in its present format.
Some alternatives to be discussed include weekly
or bi-weekly newspaper with more emphasis on
community events and issues; a series of educa-
tional pamphlets dealing with - specific issues,
concepts or themes; an anthology of literature
relating to Asian Americans or a compendium
of past Gidra articles and other works; and an
Asian American Movement news service. The
scope of each of these ideas may be local, state-
wide or national. It may become truly Asian
American in perspective or more decidedly Japa-
nese American in focus. One thing has become
clear: Gidra cannot go on unchanged. It will
change, but the direction and the ultimate qua-
lity of that change must be consciously and
methodically discussed. And that change will
depend on the future composition of the staff
and that staff’s perceptions about what people
need.

A new staff may take shape in differerft

ways, too. With the present staff as a nucleus,
others interested in media/communication/pro-
paganda may be recruited. The possibility of a
merger between Gidra®and another progressive
media group or community newspapeér cannot
be ruled out.
dissolved, so that individuals from Gidra and
others can have a new beginning, on an equal
footing, in a totally different venture, including
a new name, new structure and new format. In
short, many things can be done, but hopefully,

Or, Gidra, as an entity, may be

-

they will be accomplished by design rather than
by default or accident. bt _
1o \Before we: get .too wrapped up in the pros-
pects, I think it worthwhile to retrace briefly our

five year history. The story has been told before

but... |
On the campus of UCLA on the afternoon

‘'of February 5, 1969, five students—Dinora Gil,

Laura Ho, Tracy Okida, Colin Watanabe and I—
met with the administration of the school to
discuss the possibility of starting a community-
oriented publication which would reflect the
sentiments and ideas of the students. and the
communities from which we came. The ratio-
nale was simple: Like the rationale for ethnic
studies, we argued that an institution of higher
learning has the responsibility of teaching its
students not only the ideas of the dominant
society but the ideas of the many cultures and
many histories that make up America as well.

We explained to the administration that a forum
for discussion of socially relevant topics as well

as a vehicle for creative expression was urgently
needed in the Asian American community. It
was to be an educational experience, we said.
The administration didn’t buy it, but stood firm
on its own proposal to publish a scholarly socio-

logical journal to insure that a university-spon-

sored publication would not mar the delicate
image of the university.

Later, as we sat and talked in the office
at Campbell Hall, someone suggested, “Why not

start our own paper?” Good idea. But how do
we do that? We decided that if each of us con-

tributed $100, it would be more than enough
to get started. So it was that five of us, students
who had no practical experience in journalism,
or for that matter, in anything else, gave birth to
the idea that was to become Gidra.

Tracy Okida, who had a penchant for being

where he wasn’t, dragged out the name Gidra
from deep within his nepenthean cerebrum. He
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A COMMENTARY ON THE NOGUGHI FIRING

In the wake of the recewt fiz-
ing of Dr, Thomas Noguchi as
county coroner, many of the in-
adequacies of county government
have come to light,

Editorials by the Loog Beach
Frems Telegram and radio station
KFWH have come out against the
unurthodox and overbearing man-
ner o which Ix, Nﬂﬂﬂthi wWal
ousted,

Raclal blas has been charged by
Noguchi's wile and Bill Mayer of
the Press Telegram writes that
raclal discrimination permeates
the county promotional system,

Unusual to Say lhe Least

The Landling of the Noguchi
cape bas been unusual to say the
leapt, He was suspended upon with =
drawiug his resignation, with no
Cliace Wauswer e charges, Lue
muspension was based almost en-
tirely on the accusations of L,5,
Hollinger, county chiel adminis-
wative oflicer,

0, who does the County Board
of Supervisors appoint to Investi-
gate, report, and recommend ace
tien) AMr, Hollingesr=—the ver)
man who lodged the accusations
\n the (s place,

We wonder why Hollinger can
exert such influence on the Board
of Supervisors; how can be accuse
on the one hand and then be ex-
pected to conduct an unblased Lu-
vestigation, and recommend ap-
propelate action)
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By S. Hayashi

The county supervisors unani=-
mously suspended Noguchl, and
later unanimously flred him, All
of this was done on the basis of
accusafions, I(ovestigations, re-
ports, and recommendations of
one man=Lindon 5, Hollinger,

The charges are mental Lnstabl-
lity and excessive use of piils,
The formes will be difficulr w
prove and the latter does ot ap-
pear to be a justification for the
firing .

These things ase compounded by
the fact that the Board offered an-
other county position at an equal
ulary to this mentally unstable

plll addict,

Racism ?

Bill Mayes, writing (o the Long
&.;ch Press Telegram, polots out
that the only other Don-caucasian
is head of a county office, Robert
Z, Hardon, a black man, U
chief of building services, that
is, be ls in charge of the janitor,
In Mayer's words

"“The county brass can be ex-
pected to deny that prejudice had
anything t do with the case,
Most of them Insist that they de-
spise bigots, Bur it s a fact that,
aside from the head janitor, no
pon=caucasion, black or yellow,
not even one with Spanish speak=
ing forebean, bolds any Impor =
tant post ln the hierarchy."

Ellen Endo of the Rafu Shimpo
and Hiro Hishiki of the Kashu

Malnichi have chosen @ ignore
the raclal isue in the case of Dx,
Noguchl, But how can one ignote
(t when (t appears topermeate the
entre systemi

Dxr, Noguchi has good creden-
tials; his office has been praised
for an outstanding job (n Senator
Robert Kennedy's amasination; he

pagsed the county's six-month pro=-

bationary pertod without objec=-
tien, He has worked extra bourns,
and even alded the county by
taking bis own equipment and I~
brary to the laboratory, But he
was flred,

No Enryo!!

The dispate appean w be a
personality coaflict berween No-
guchi and Hollinger, with Hol-
linger obviously the more (nflu-
entlal, Overtones of racial discri-
mination are evident and cannot

be ignored,

Noguchl has chosen not o
“enryo,” He has decided ®
fight for what he thinks (s right,
And In taking this stand be has
bolstered the Asian community
by showing that yellow people do
not always roll over and play
dead,

With the tmplications of raclal
discrimipation and the influence
of L,5, Holllnger, the counfy mi-
pervisors must know they are on
the spot. They are the accuser
and the burden of proof rests with
them,

THE THIRD
WORLD

A Response to Oppression

““Those who make peaceful revolution (mpossible make vioclent
revolution (pevitable,"

= johin F, Kennedy
By Kanj

Recently a different kind of organization has appeared on many
college campuses, Alfro-Americans, Mexican-Americans, Astan-
Americans, American Indlans, and other people of color have
come together to form what have come w be cilled "Third
World™ organizations. :

Al Berkeley and at San Francisco State, an organization kpown
as the Third World Liberation Fromt (TWLF) is uylng to " create
programs that are responsive to the needs of people of color,”™
Student sorikes, viclence, both by police and suiking smdenu, and
mass arrests have marked this struggle for “‘self~determination,”’

What (s the Third World Liberation Front and what does it hope
w accomplish}

The Right ol Sell Determinatjon

The late Frantz Fanon, whose writings have been the source
of much of the ideclogy of the Third World movement, used the
term to describe the economically oppressed, coloalal countries of
Africa, Latin America, and Asla, This concept of oppressed and
exploited peoples is echoed by TWLF,

“Essentially the TWLF (s saylog that oppressed peoples repudiate
the millary -industrial complex, ** writes Dr, Juan Martinez in the
Peninsula Observer, a Palo Alto newspaper, ““We will not be
educated and mained to sustain, rationmalize, or justifly an ex-
pansionist, capitalist, imperialist society, The TWLF I(deatifies
with the ecooomically, politically, and militarily exploited and

_onprewed peoples throupghmr the wewld whom the 1,5, uter pod

from whom American ‘minorities’ descend, The “peoples of
Africa, Asla, and America are our relatives, They want and
need thelr economic (ndependence,”

The focus of the TWLF scuggle Is the eradication of institu-
tionalized raclsm, The ‘‘Third World College, '’ a program to be
administered by Third World people, is a major demand of the
TWLF at both campuses, The exercise of self-determination in
this case, the admin(stration of the Third World College Ls viewed
as 3 pecessary step ln ending (nstitutionalized raclsm, An edi-
torial (n the TWLF newspaper states, It ls most obvious that we
should conmol all programs which will affect the lives of people
\n our communities, We do not need pon-Third World people to
do It for us; we are capable of doing It curselves, We reject the
paternalism of the condescending, pawonizing non-Third World
people who would control the destinies of the Third World people. ™

End Racism and Exploitation

TWLF belleves that basic changes in the socio -economic souc =
ture of this country will have w0 take place [ raclsm s to be
totally eliminated, "‘Individual or (nstitutional raclsm Nows from
a system, capitallum, which profis and perpetrates it,’’ states a
TWLF editorial, It goes on to sy chat the right o self-
determination in all aspects of our lives s the principle which can
‘smash’ pot only raclsm but the system lwelf,

Aoocher immediate goal (s the elimination of existing situations
where Third World people are “‘explolited, '’ exploltation belng
defined as the practice of profiting at the expense of another,
The Third World belleves that all forme of exploltation, whether
perpemated by whites of non-whites, must be dealt with, As one
Asian member explained, “‘when we (ind people o our own com=
munity exploitng thelr own people, we will come down hard on
these people,””

Whites in the Third Weorld

“ldeally, the Third World Includes all oppressed peoples of the
world, " declared 4 member of Berkeley TWLF, ""Third World is
a state of mind, an attitude toward oppression, rather than a color
of skin,"

% . Richard Aokl of the TWLF Central Commirnee, Berkeley, used
the following (ncident o describe the ““Third World mentaliry.™
*“The pigs (police) charged. 1 saw a Chicano brother go down,
His bead was split open by a plg bawn, A white medic junped

(Continued oo page 4
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PROSTITUTION

By Dineora Gil
|

At a time when people of color

and (nstitutiops, It Ls particularly
paradoxical and lodicrous that we
should be blind to, and subse-
quently sccept an even more
sinister form of oppremion exim-
ing in our own beds,

It s sinimer because neither
the oppremor nor the oppressed
mem o be sware of it, nor do

EREEEREREEREEREPEEEEREEREIE teyeem © care. To ge righ

GIDRA

Truth is not always pretty, not in this world.

Ke try hard to keep from hearing about the
feelings, concerns, and problems of fellow
human beings when it disturbs us, when it
makes us feel uneasy.

And too often it is position and power that
determine who is heard.

This is why GIDRA was created.

GIDRA is dedicated to truth. The honest
expression of feeling or opinion, be it
profound or profane, innocuous or insulting,
from wretched or well-off -- that is GIDRA.

A R AR
ADVERTIZE IN GIDRA

DISPLAY ADVERTIZING RATES:

Less than 10 column inches § 3,50 pet column Inch
Between 10 and 35 colamn Inches § 3.00 per columa. inch
More than 35 column inches $ 2,50 per column inch

Columns are | 7/8 inches wide and 14 Inche: deep. There are
five columms per pager ;

10 per cent discount for 6 comsecutive (nsertions,
25 per cent discount for 12 consecutive Insertions,

Guaranteed position: 25 per cent exira,

CLASSIFIED ADVERTIZING RATES:

$ .60 per line,. 40 letters per line [wpaces Leiween words and
punctuation marks coust as one leuerl,
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Stereotypes....

2-GIDRA - April, 1969

tothe point, | am speaking of the
subjugation of the female of the

species, This bs obvious to those
who care to look at the divorce
law {which are basedon the peed
to protect the belplem female),
Job opportunities, pay scales, and
educational expectations for wo=
men alwo reflect this subjugation,

The role of women (n this o~

_ clety is that of a subservient wup-

porter of the fragile male ego.
The derisive male laugh (o re-
spomse to this oaly serves to mip-
coough to bave Black stereotypes,
Brown mereotypes, and Oriental
stereotypesd Must we also have
female mereotypes? We are told
that we are emotional and adle=
braload, L our place only o the
home 1

hpmlnl.;:.lmullhw
addres the Yellow female, This
paragon of ‘‘femininiry*’ has ex-
celled in being sweet, docile,
servile, and wvacuoma, It (s pot
enough that we must “kow tow""
to the Tellow male ego, but we
must do this by aping the Madison
Avenue and Hollywood version of
White femininity, All the per=
oxide, foam rubber, and scotch=
tape will not mansform you (nto
what you are oot, If Revion
came out with a rack tw stretch
legs==guem who would be the Ffirst
w we U} You illl_lhlphl
inferior Uf you srive to become

My Sad Pople.

How sad Yellow Brother

you must be,

born s0 small and loving =

tiny haods reaching... '
Jist © gramsp... s © have & warmth
ae fust o bear, "1 love you, you are minpe,”
And who will love you, sad Yellow Brother,,.
«s 8ad little brother of mine,

How ad my family
we thould be,
to be 30 short in thinking
young men dyiog. ..
Just w free.,, jum to give us life
. wee Mst o prove, *'I love you, you are mine.”
And who will love them my Yellow Family...
«s« 5ad Yellow Family of mipe,

P.5, ...bat you ﬂ- me off one Hell of a lot, ..l
SERRSARRNTIRSRINNNAnSNRERI s tinnnasnaRsisRsiitissisiingg

BROTHERHOOD PLANS CAR WASH...

Los Angelen- these anti-social behaviors exist
“Dope, fighting, and drop- [n thelr woas and daughvers, Lur
outs] These are the very . ]
problems

portion of
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also had a way of making most politicians look
amateurish when it came to impromptu speeches.
One day not long ago, he walked into the office
and soliloquized:

“And that is how it probably happened for
me, unless it happened the same way elsewhere.
That is how I became involved with it and that
is why I stayed. I'm glad you asked me this,
because this is a very tricky question and one
that is intimately connected with the answer in
more ways than | can truthfully say I know
about. After all, it started a long time ago and
it’s pretty hard to judge distances; it could be
really close.”

He paused for about four days, then con-
tinued:

“Now that I think about it, I would never
have known Gidra if I were someone else instead
of me, or even just someone else with better ears
too. I would even go far as to say that I am
positive that such would have been the case if
it happened. And it did, which is better than
nothing at all, and I think we all want some-
thing better with all the different kinds of ways
we ask and search for it.”’

Then, somebody walked up to him and
asked, “"How did you get involved in Gidra,
Tracy?"

Spaaacy!! But a very sensitive artist and
poet, Tracy was at his best when he escaped the
conventions of prose:

How sad Yellow Brother

you must be,

born so small and loving—

“tiny hands reaching...
Just to grasp...just to have a warmth
..just to hear, "I love you, you are mine.”’
And who will love you, sad Yellow Brother...
...5ad little brother of mine.

How sad Yellow Sister

you will be, |

to learn that you are mute—

pretty voice longing...
Just to speak...just to sing a song
..just to say, ‘I love you, you are mine.’
And who will love you, sad Yellow Sister...
...5ad little sister of mine.

Necessary But Not Sufficient

How sad my family

we should be,

to be so short in thinking

young men dying...
Just to free.. just to give us life
...just to prove, "I love you, you are mine.”’
And who will love them my Yellow Family ..
...sad Yellow Family of mine.

How sad my people...

we needn 't be!

be strong and join the marching

we all are fighting...
Just to be...just to have our way
...just to be proud of our heritage
To be together and love all mankind—
And who will love you, my Yellow People
...sad Yellow People of mine...

Who will love you, my Yellow People?
“I love you, you are mine.”’

P.5. ...but you piss me off one hell of a lot...!

Now, Tracy works with “Good Impres-
sions,” (213) 628-1807, a printing and graphics

s ool s .

e

Tracy finds young readers. (19‘7-1) J. Furumura

enterprise conceived by him and a couple of
others.

Colin Watanabe recalls that day when we
started Gidra, and the months he spent on the
staft:

“I've found that many people have great
ideas, but that’s about all. When it comes down
to acting out their convictions, something hap-
pens to them. Gidra, as a radical departure from
what’s been done by Asian American youth in
the past, may help to break the mental hangups
that prevent more people from doing the things
they believe in. It’s a tribute to the determina-
tion, not the ability, of people.”

Within days of our decision, the Asian Ame-
rican Studies Center office, where all of us
worked as volunteers, had been converted into
a small production room for the first issue of
Gidra. New members joined the staff—Seigo
Hayashi, Carol Hatanaka, James Okazaki. Carol
Mochizuki and others.

As articles filtered in, arguments arose as
to how contributions should be edited. if at all.
The conflict arose again in the selection of an
appropriate editorial. These were the indica-
tions of a philosophical dispute that was to
eventually result in a permanent split in the
original group. However, work went on through
days and nights despite classes, grades and ill
health. And on the night of March 31, 1969,
the maiden issue of Gidra rolled off the presses,
a modest four-page tabloid that had consumed
the full energies of ten people for over a week.

The following month, the number of pages
doubled as we covered the' JACL (Japanese
American Citizens League) convention held at
Disneyland. There was a demonstration by
young Asian Americans in which we took part
to renounce S.I. Hayakawa’s assumed leadership
of the Asian American people. In the conven-
tion, the keynote speaker Hayakawa denounced
Gidra as “‘errant nonsense” and ‘“‘the work of
childish Sanseis.”

It was also during this time that the infant
Gidra was being welcomed as a vital force by
local ethnic vernaculars as reviews of our first
1ssue were published in the Kashu Mainichi, the

(Continued on page 36)

CENTER AT UCGLA

YELLOW POWER!

By Larry Kubetla

“Power concede: nofhing withowt demand, It
pever @4 and it mever will, Flad cut just what
any people will guietly mbmit o and you have
found out the exact meamwre of lomtice and wrong
which will e imposed upon themn, and these will
_continue U1l they are resisted with either words or
Blow, or with both, The limin of tymanty are pre-

wribed by the endurance of those whom they -

opren,”
Frederick Doaglas

B Los Angeles B 1871, 2 mob of & thoumad
persoms marched o the Chinese mction. seized
vicima, overpowersd the officen of the law and
hanged at leam 22 Chinese men, womesn, and
children., No amempt was made ® bring these
people w© jamice, ~

Asian American bimory i filled with innamerable

Chancellor Charles E, Young (s establishing an institute for the
study of American Cultures at UCLA, Joaquio Acosta, amistant o
Vice Chancelior of University Relations and Public Programs Paul
O, Proehl, who is coordinating the project, agreed that this ks belng
done because of the demands of Third World students for programs
at San Francisco State, Berkeley, apd at other mll:gél in California.

“lnstitute™ and "“"Center” are terms used by the University for
programa to facllitate faculry research, According w Chancellor
Young, the American Cultures Institute will differ in the following
ways: Students can also do research, smudent and “‘communitry”
people sit on the Executive Steering Committee, which determines
center policy, and community action programs will be underuaken,

At this time there are four centen (n the Instimute-~the Afro-Ame-
* U,S,A,, 1943: 110,000 Japanese-Americans rican, Asian-American, Mexican-American, and American Indlan

are imprigoned In concentration camps without centels, .

trial, Dr, Harry H, L. Kitano, asociate professor of Social Wellare at
UCLA, is serving as the acting interim director of the Asian Center,
According o v, Kitino the Center will direct itself to three broad
arcas of (oterest--faculty and student research, commuaniry service
programs, and curriculum reform and development,

—— —

“Yellow Power s a call for Aslan Americans _T
o end the glence that has condemoed us
w mffer in this raclse soclety,”

* U.S, Congrem, 1945: Oklahoma Congremman
Jed Johnson proposes mam wmerilization of the

lapanese In the concenwation camps,
Two projects are already underway, (n the Aslan Center, A tutorial

* Los Angeles, 1969: The Council of Oriental project, staffed by student volunteers, s operating at Castelar Smeet
Organizatiom is cused from a meeting of the Elementary School InChinatown and a1 Nora Sterry Elementary School
Concerned Cirizens for Communiry Colleges— in West Los Angeles, A survey of existing courses and studest at-

the Los Angeles version of the White Citizen’ titudes toward Aslan American studies is planned,
Council, The reason given for thl:'nm::n t: Many problems lie phead for the Asian American Studies Center,

Oriental commun - . The Executive Steering Comminice, whose responsibility it is w
:::': . : o : petices . - “determine policy and establish priorities, ™ has only recently been

constituted. The final composition of eight students, fowr facalry,

and four “community” people was arrived at only with “‘grear dif-

ficulty, ” according to a student who wishes o remain anooymous,
Ume thing Is certain, The Asian American Studies Center will

glumately serve the (oterests of that group that makes the deepesnt
- e e -
comumitment to i,

GAL E NDAR YELLOW POWER (irom page 3

The foregoing clearly tlkusrait the comagecus and
frequently wioclent acts perpemated againm Asian-
Americans by this oo -called democraric society, R
#oald be rememberced that in America, all people
of collor bave suffered as much or more, The con-
dition of people of colar In America s one of belp-
lemnen and powerlemmnem,

Yellow Power s a call o reject cur past and
present condition of powerlemmesms, When we amain

4 position of power in this mciery, we cas have
more contol over om lives and begin o determine ation of all people of calor,

our own Jdexiny, This s the second season for ’ Apt. 4,5.0-EASTER SYMPOSIUM Yellow Power mast become a
Tellow Power, AT SAN JOSE, Third Waeld Cou- revolutionary force and align 1~
ference spomored by San Jose L with the oppremed people of
AAPA. [ring slecping bags, $3. ihe Third World. Only by chang-

Ap, §=BROTHERHOOD CARWASH Lag society o wtal can Aslams

As we become self -mufficient,

o @ ™ Wil be able w concibute o
w the Third World concept of a
ociery based opon humanistic

TAU Spring rush evenss,

White-washed Asians

Ll

Traditionally, yellow pecple have speat a great

deal of time chaerving the behavior and mannericmy . &-5pm, Centenary Methodis and other alienated people mm-

of white people, We have mied © act like them, Church, Normandie & 3jgih, vive and determine thelr own
k . destinies

wpcak like them, look like ther, and be like them Theu Apr, 6-ORIENTAL AMER-

A However, there s ooe thing
ICAN EXHINT, 4334 Degman ... -uu pever be [orgotien:

sacrifice farmly relatioaships v emulate whates, For phb w
cample, Azas parents push teir childrern © ““mghke i wed-fun 1-7. Yellow Power mmmt not be csed 1o
\pf. 9=ASIAN WOMEN'S WORK- obtaln a larger plece of an “'ac-

t,” mot realizingthat when the proces is complete,
childres may rejecty thelr paremts, The children SHOP, 7:30pm. 113563 Mimimippl tica™ that :Idgl:l:l:l:ﬂ anke -
masistic, a preachey

fee] agarmed of thelr pareats became their parean ] Ave. £7-3%07.
do mot messme =p o the white standards thar they Apr. 13-PIONEER PROJECT RUM. democracy but practices oligarchy
Bave beem wid ® hold spreme. MAGE SALE to raise funds for ly- 2°¢ Whese pecple are separased

i is time we undermtood tha! while people cannot sl Neld mips, Fosdium Drive-la, o 8 favored “establishment™
be taken as models, More than aoyooe ele, &t s Hedondo Beach Bivd bown Vag ¢ 3 culkmily deprived and
they who are o e oeed of recvakating thew h:-iﬂm-.!n,mqum'm mas, fendamestal
mandards and valaes, I i Ehey who have been changes o the soclal order are

of 8 Apr. 14~los Angeles AAPA MBY. cylied for,
ﬂdn_rﬁﬂtunﬂ' :;:h’ﬁh' 7:3° P st Cesaw fox Sochl Ace Yeliow Fower &3 a call for all
e ricn, 681 ymk Soesz, LA, B e e
m‘“?‘#lﬁjn P g 2 ' eace thatl b condemmed
Washoogon, the [(ather of o cosnTy, was a save - Am. li-lapaness American Vol- =
_'M-m-“*?mh“ keytall Associavice: Meeting of suffer (o this acist sociery and w©
Hhm—mkm“‘m_ team captalss; 7 pm, Rm 1413 Gnite wish our Back, Bows, and
num_mhuu:-‘h_‘”m Seodesx Unicm, UCLA, hed brothers of the Third World
T:Thﬂl.,lﬂ--*!u_'“md Ape, 37-"The I=age of the Ori- for ssrvival, mlf -dewermisstion
White spremacy. asd the czeation of 3 more be-

estal Amencan Bom Wiha and masisric society
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Prostitution
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Attempt to attaln male approval,
it s nothing more than Yellow
Prostitution,

Dildoes

This s not o ignore the op-
pressive role of the Orieam)
male, Perbaps be has been
conditioned by racist America ©
dream of the blond, blue-eyed
chick, Perhaps he (1 blrer over
his castration by White soclery;
he s haunted by the mereorype
of the “quler, pamive, Impotent”
Oriental, Perhaps the Oriental
male U o Insecure that he hay
to have his own ‘nigger” -
the Oriental female, Yer no
matter how much we, as YTellow
females, allow him w0 degrade,
dicriminate and mold owr social

expectations, It will not bhelp
bim fight prejudice, discrimi-
nation, and degradation in a
White sociery. Being sweet o
oy will not help you or yowr
people {ind {reedom from econo-
mic and prychological oppression
in a white soclery, Feroxlded
hair and scotch-taped eyes will
not make Yellow pride.
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vhat it's lke, and we're Tylog o
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Youth Center

e Tellow Brotherhood (s con-

ducung & fund raising campaign
to establish & Youth Center (o the
Crenshaw Area that will serve
Adolescents In the communirty,
Tentative plass are being formu-
lated w0 Inchude recreational fa-
cllicies and reading rooms,
The Brotherbood will devole Cels
nme oo the weckends this mooeh
fos their isitial fusd raising pro-
pect—a series of car washes, The
first of these will be beld on April
5 (Sazmrday), Bom 8 am w5 pm
at Centenary Methodim Church at
Narmandie Aveoue and JoIt SQeet
o Los Aogeles. Scbesquent days
will be anoounced in the futare,
A powriman of Ce Brotherond
mated, “Tom money U belping
23 builg & cemter that we cas call
o= own, K will be 5 cesser that
we will be respoogible for, and
can bawve pride ia, & will be fres

om e aetorily Sil © Sad)

yourts figbu, Ducipbioe asd cox-

gol will be every isdivideal's
respoomsm lry, We meed the finar -
cial and mowal sspport :lf.tlt
entipe commenity © tealize owr
goals, ™ be appealed,
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THE THIRD WORLD

. b kept the pigs from beating on the brother and nopped tiem
irom dragging bim by the legs to the wagon, lle stayed until belp
arrived, That white medic bas the Third World mentality,

However, many Third World people realize that the situation
facing a white person is cousiderably different from that facing a
serson of color, A member of TWLF explaing, '“White radicals
can afford o play the gm'-:.,.mz-}' always have the option of

(Continued (rom page 1)

leaving., Colorful people have no such choice, They can never
I'argut thelr color... The white radical can cut his halr and shave
his beard off, What can the colorful person dor""

“While is Right ™

Another factor makes close cooperation berween whites and
non-whites difficult, Many people Ilnvolved in the Third World
movement feel that whites suffer from a "‘white U right” complex,
“It's a nataral comsequence of liviag in a sociery that favors
whites, " explained an Asian American professor at Berkeley, “"All
thelr lves whites are wid that they arc superior n every way,
The colorful person (s constantly pictured as not being a» good or
as smart of as capable,”” added a young lady., The results of this
“conditioning”’ are evident when whites and non-whites attempt

to work wgether, White strikers have been known to Ignore the
argery of non-white wrike monltwei, A condescending attimide of
“well, it’s your show, but | think | could do it berter'” somerimes
eeima W pervade meetings whese whiles are present,

Despite the difficultied, there is optimism about eveutual white
participatiop in the Third World movement, A member of Berkeley
Asian American Political Alllance sums (t up, "'Colorful people,
because of their obvioms oppremion, have reached & cerwain level
of conscioumness, Later, when white people, who are slower
because they suller lems severe and obvious oppression, teach a
similar level of comsciousness, there should be a place for them
in the Third World,"'

On Viclence
A stiking white facalty member at Berkeley said aboun

violence, " Physical viclence Is the mildest lorm of viclence,"
A member of TWLF added, 440 per centmofe black studenty
drop oul or are kicked out of owr schools., The average |life
CXpCCIAnCY for American Indians Is 44 years, That is real violence,

k b onfortunate thal viclence s sometimes the ouly course
open, for many of the Imstimutions of this coungy do not seem 1o
respond 1o ceruin segments of our soclety, As Wamren Furutani,
iormesly a smadent at the College of *ap hateo, now atiending
Mo Jose State, explained, "When we righweously go out and &
womething wrong of when the adminisration or the people 1o power

think that we ate dolng something wrong, whil can they &) Fuwm
thing they do0, they pick op me phone and call the police, or |l
its bigper than that, they call the mtional guard and they come
dOwT and Oppress U3 and somp 9, Dot what can we w0 |l we lec!
that the adminisation and the people In power are doing Lojustices
oo, Have you ever ied o call the police and 2ll them 10

come and take away the administzator of your school?™
CUwr mocicty seerms w use 2 double standard when judging the

righttem” or ‘wrongaen” of viclence, As 2 young man asked,
“Why do people In this coantry condone the viclence of e po-
lice and the army In Vier Xam but condemn the violeoce of
Third World pecples who have oo recourse?’”

“The Stiuggle has jusl begun

Mow, at San Fraocisco State, approximately 6o amesu liter,
and at Begheley, after W0 amests, relative calm has retarned w
the cammpuses, Bt TWLF leaders warn that the strugile has jus
begun.

The commirment to the sruggle ram deep. Llany individeals
have put thelr careers and thelr Lves on Che line for & cluse Thai
should concers all of us, [s the words of in avested College of
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