
From Haiti, 
stories of 
death and life

Drawing upon the Dominican history, writer Junot Diaz spins out 
poetic tale that confronts, fukú, “the curse to end all curses.” p.8
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Entering the 
Gathering Circle

A Green City’s Black Marks

Your vendor buys this paper for 35¢ and keeps all 
the proceeds. Please purchase from badged vendors only.Curses:

In three fragile neighborhood habitats, local government 
was the ecosystem’s worst enemy...see page 5

Initial efforts at recovery “did more damage” to a South Seattle 
watershed, says Duwamish River watchdog BJ Cummings.

Urban Indians take pride in their 
own place...see page 4

Jenine Grey of the Chief Seattle Club is awaiting the 
club’s grand opening in its new digs on Dec. 6.

p. 7
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the democratically-controlled state legislature is rushing to 
enact Tim Eyman’s property tax cap. They ought to think twice

Shortsighted and Self-Defeating
By JOHN R. BURBANK,  
Guest Writer

In early November, Washington voters 
turned down a multi-billion dollar 
proposal for roads and transit. It got 

me thinking back to 1968. That was the 
year we had a chance in King County to 
build rapid transit countywide. The fed-
eral government would have matched 
every dollar nine-to-one. The bond issue 
got over 50 percent of the vote. So how 
come there was no mass transit? As a 
bond issue it needed 60 percent. What 
happened to the federal match? If you 
go to Atlanta, you can ride their fast and 
efficient rail system, built with money 
targeted for Seattle.

We have a history of rejecting ballot 
issues that would have resulted in a 21st 
century transit system. We also have 
a history of passing ballot measures 
that put the squeeze on funding already 
targeted to roads and transit. In 1999, 
we approved a measure to roll back the 
Motor Vehicle Excise Tax for 80 percent 
of the vehicles on the road (and increase 
it for those cars that were more than 10 
years old).

The State Supreme Court found this 
initiative unconstitutional, but the leg-
islature passed it into statute anyway. 
They figured they could somehow make 
up the funding loss and not risk a voter 
backlash. It worked for a while, but when 
the recession hit, the back-fill funding 
dried up. This paved the way for a gas 
tax increase that recouped less than half 
of MVET funding. So we are still behind 
the eight ball, with population growth 
and economic growth increasing the 
demands on transit. 

in 2001 initiative 747 was voted 
through, limiting a district’s property 
tax increase to one percent, regardless 
of inflation. That’s the initiative that 
the State Supreme Court also found 
unconstitutional Nov. 8. Listening to 
Tim Eyman, the initiative sponsor, you 
would have thought that property taxes 
would skyrocket.

What he didn’t say is that the law 
merely reverts to what it was under 
Referendum 47, which limits districts’ 

property tax increases to inflation or six 
percent, whichever is LESS. This is a rea-
sonable measure, one that the legislature 
and the governor seem to have forgotten 

in their haste to reassure the media that, 
just like Tim Eyman, they too want noth-
ing to do with taxes. 

The politicians are worried about 
the next election, not about the best 
policy. So now they have called a spe-
cial session, not to deal with the health 
care crisis, or the need for more slots 
in community colleges, but to put into 
statute the very initiative that will en-
sure that the state and its counties and 
cities won’t have the revenue for health 
coverage, road repair, and community 
college students. With Initiative 747, 
property taxes don’t keep up with infla-
tion or population growth or, for that 
matter, our need to compete in a global 
economy. So we will be strapped again 
for funding local schools, roads, fire 
services, police, libraries… in fact, all 
the public goods and services essential 
to our democracy.

That seems to be a recurring theme 
from this month’s election. Initiative 960 
will, if upheld, require a two-thirds vote 
of both the Senate and the House and an 
advisory vote of the people for any tax 
measure or user fee increase. So if, for 
example, the state needs a fee increase to 

pay for Sno-Parks because more people 
are using them this winter, it would first 
have to get a legislative super majority 
and then win the approval of voters. If the 
state wanted to increase copying fees, 
that too would have to get a super major-
ity and a referendum. So we get more red 
tape and fewer public investments.

as is the case with most of tim eyman’s 
initiatives, this one is so poorly thought 
out that it will most likely be found un-
constitutional and thrown out. But it will 
still have its impact, with the legislature 
afraid of its own shadow when it comes 
to funding, through increased taxes or 
user fees, the things that we all expect 
from government: good state parks, good 
schools, good universities, good roads, 
good ferries.

The odd thing about these initiatives 
to cut funding for government is that 
they fall on those election years when 
the fewest people vote and the voting 
electorate is the most conservative. 
Initiative 695 was in 1999, Initiative 747 
was in 2001, Initiative 960 was this year. 
The most recent initiative received the 
approval of less than one quarter of 
registered voters.

But we are not fooled all of the time. 
When all the votes from this election are 
counted, House Joint Resolution 4204 
will pass, amending the state constitu-
tion so that a simple majority of voters 
can approve school levies. Citizens in 
Washington understand that to have a 
good public education system, we have 
to invest in it. In a democracy, that deci-
sion to invest should not be held hostage 
by a minority of voters.  n

The politicians have 
called a special session, 
not to deal with the 
health care crisis, or the 
need for more slots in 
community colleges, but 
to put into statute the 
very initiative that will 
ensure that we won’t 
have the revenue for 
health coverage, road 
repair, and community 
college students.

to find out how to urge the 
legislature to think before enact-
ing I-747, turn to page 11. John 
Burbank is founder and direc-

tor of the Economic Opportunity 
Institute, a progressive public- 

policy think tank based in Seattle. 
He writes regularly for the opin-
ion section of the Everett Herald, 
where this column first appeared. 

More info: www.eoionline.org.

We’re nearly half 
way through the 
Real Change 
winter fund drive 
and things aren’t 
looking so good. 
In many ways, 
we’re hitting 
on all burners. 

Papers are selling like hotcakes. Circulation is 
up this year by 16 percent.

Our new Real Change Organizing Project 
is working toward an exciting re-invention 
of homeless advocacy to address our com-
mon economic vulnerability on issues of 

housing affordability and growing inequality, 
as well as the human and civil rights issues 
that threaten us all. 

Building upon Real Change’s key asset 
— our vendor-reader relationships — we’ve 
created a long-haul organizing strategy that 
builds for power. The keynotes of our orga-
nizing are leadership development, direct 
involvement, and cross-class solidarity.

Our new cultural projects will tell people’s 
stories through video and street theater to add 
an exciting new wrinkle to our mission of being 
an authentic voice for those in need.

We’re on fire, but one thing is missing. You 
guessed it. Money. Our work has outgrown 

our resources, and we need your help to 
come into 2008 on solid footing. Real Change 
has set a goal of raising $90,000 from our 
readers over November and December. 
Closing in on the end of month one, we’ve 
raised $17,335. This is a good beginning, but 
we need to pick up the pace. We’ve done it 
before, and with your help, we’ll do it again.

We’re keeping it real, focusing on the 
work that desperately needs to be done. 
Let the other homeless programs fundraise 
over the holidays for turkey dinners. We 
have our eye on bigger game. Your support 
makes it happen. For more information, 
please see page 3.
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Just Heard...
Downsizing developers

New land use changes come before 
a City Council committee Nov. 28, and 
while they still could dim developers’ 
hopes for non-industrial expansion in the 
blue-collar Duwamish and Ballard/Inter-
bay zones, they’re not the drastic down-
zone that the mayor originally wanted.

Councilmember Peter Steinbrueck 
brought forth a compromise that caps 
office and retail uses in industrial areas 
zoned IG2 — usually located away from 
rail terminals or docks — at 25,000 
square feet, not the 10,000 square feet 
the mayor had wanted when he first is-
sued the legislation this summer.

Department of Planning and Devel-
opment spokesman Alan Justad says 
Steinbrueck’s proposal still gets a tenta-
tive thumbs-up. The size restrictions are 
“a little less in IG2, but they’re close. 
We feel positive about that. Basically it’s 
the mayor’s proposal still.”

Other ideas floated by Nickels — set-
ting up a transfer-of-development-rights 
system to keep property values low, and 
clarifying land-use code to precisely de-
fine a “research and development labo-
ratory” — are going to be considered 
next spring by a community panel of 
organized labor, neighborhood activists, 
and business and property owners.

Camp sweeps called out
Two city councilmembers signed on to 

Council President Nick Licata’s letter call-
ing for a halt to the mayor’s stepped-up 
sweeps of homeless people’s encamp-
ments [“Nickels and Camping,” Nov. 21].

Licata and councilmembers Sally Clark 
and Peter Steinbrueck co-signed the letter, 
which states that “basic survival gear is 
being taken away and discarded” by the 
city and asks that the sweeps be “post-
poned until the City Council is briefed 
and the current policies and practices are 
reviewed by key stakeholders.”

Why didn’t the council’s point man on 
social services, Tom Rasmussen, sign onto 
the letter? Rasmussen, says aide Brian 
Hawksford, wanted not to call for a halt to 
the raids but to ask the mayor “to notify 
the entire council at least two days in ad-
vance” of them. The idea was to “at least 
give the council time to respond if they felt 
it shouldn’t happen,” says Hawksford.

The letter may not have been neces-
sary; The Seattle Times reported Monday 
the city has halted the operations while it 
revises its procedures. The mayor’s staff 
hasn’t said when the rules will be done.

Home safe
Private donations to the Elizabeth 

Gregory Home, a University District 
non-profit giving 11 homeless women a 
roof over their heads and a chance to 
get back on their feet, have postponed a 
funding crisis that the Seattle P-I revealed 
in a Nov. 14 story. But the agency could 
still face closure as early as January, 
says director Kimberly Jackson. 

Jackson says the nonprofit, which 
was launched by University Lutheran 
Church in 2000, is seeking public 
money to continue serving the women, 
two-thirds of whom have been victims of 
domestic violence. She plans to meet 
with city officials and discuss funding 
opportunities in coming weeks.

—Adam Hyla

Don’t look now, but the retail kiosk 
that the Seattle Parks Department 

has spent a year and $100,000 planning 
at Occidental Park over loud objections 
may not be built at all.

But that’s not because Pioneer 
Square residents and business own-
ers demanded the return of the park’s 
glass-topped pergola, which the Parks 
Department now admits it destroyed 
instead of mothballing after the park’s 
controversial remodel in March 2006. At 
that time, 17 of the park’s trees were cut 
down and its benches and cobblestones 
removed and, with them, the homeless 
who slept there.

No, the 625-foot future coffee shop 
or flower stand — Parks is designing 
the building without a known tenant or 
use — may not be built now, according 
to Parks Project Manager Patrick Dono-
hue, because a 10-story building that 
developer Greg Smith plans across the 
street from Occidental Park may provide 
what the kiosk is supposed to: lighting 
and activity.

Now that Smith has applied for 
permits to build his 200 Occidental 
project, Donohue said at a Nov. 20 
public workshop on the kiosk’s design, 
Parks has been having discussions 
whether to move forward with the 
kiosk. The department had a budget 
of $100,000 to design the kiosk and 
$200,000 to build it. That’s money that 
the city could, in theory, redirect to 
pay for lighting or other amenities at 
or near Smith’s project, which, on its 
ground level, will house a restaurant 
and the service shop for waterfront 
streetcars, with offices, condos, or 
hotel suites above.

Even if the kiosk does move for-
ward next spring as planned, the two 
design alternatives shown Nov. 20 

to the four people who attended the 
meeting were of large, glass-enclosed 
boxes that did not impress Shawn 
Jezerinac, facilities manager at the 
nearby Pioneer Building.

“I don’t like either choice,” Jezerinac 
says. “The reason is because they’re 
building a building without a purpose 
and that doesn’t make sense to me. It’s a 
waste of taxpayer money.”

Jezerinac’s boss, Richard Sikora, 
owner of the Pioneer Building, is one 
of many who lobbied Parks to return 
the pergola, which Sikora admits 
wasn’t historic — it was part of the 
rustic-looking square created in 1972 
by designers Grant and Ilze Jones. But 
it was part of the area, he says, and 
should be restored. 

“A lot of people want to see [the 
pergola] put back where it was,” Sikora 
says. “A lot of people liked Occidental 
Park better than when the mayor started 
fooling around with it.”

Clean Dreams carries on

A $100,000 contract with King Coun-
ty has rescued Clean Dreams, 

a one-year-old program that helps 
young adults with arrest records turn 
their lives around in Seattle’s Rainier 
Beach area.

The contract, which runs through 
February with the county’s Community 
Services Division, makes it possible for 
Clean Dreams to identify and provide 50 
new clients, ages 16-24, with the services 
they need to leave drug-related street life, 
including treatment, rental assistance, 
child care, and job training.

It’s a turnaround for the program, 
which the city had funded but cut Aug. 31 
after Clean Dreams’ parent organization, 

Occidental kiosk up in air
Street Outreach Services, lost its main 
contract with the county and ceased 
operations. The contract was cancelled 
over an audit SOS had repeatedly failed to 
complete — a problem with out-of-date 
books and poor financial practices that 
have now been corrected, says Charles 
Davis, the interim SOS director who took 
over from Kris Nyrop.

“We’re doing things the way they’re 
supposed to be done,” says Davis 
— one reason, he says, that the county 
decided to sign a new contract and 
release funds that had originally been 
earmarked for SOS from Oct. 1 to Feb. 
28. Davis says the program is also 
competing for a 2008 city contract to 
be awarded in late December.

The program started in September 
2006, with the city allocating Clean 
Dreams $140,000 this year. After the 
program was cut, the city used part of 
the funding to pay directly for services 
for what were then 54 Clean Dreams 
clients, with private donations filling the 
gap, Davis says.

Under the new county contract, 
which will pay for staff members Ho-
sea Wilcox and Nature Carter-Gooding 
to continue their outreach and case 
management, Davis says Clean Dreams 
has added a new program called Values 
Reorientation, in which new clients join 
a support group focused on immediate 
survival issues and then graduate to a 
leadership training program in which 
they mentor others.

The program will only add to services 
that Davis says are already known to 
work. “We ran a tally at end of Septem-
ber,” he says, “and of the first 100 people 
that we’d worked with, only one had 
been rearrested.”

—Cydney Gillis
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Jenine Grey stands in the new headquarters of the Chief Seattle Club, the day center for 
Native Americans that opens next week. With a move to its own building, the 30-year-
old organization is dramatically expanding its hours and services.  Photo by Mark Sullo.

Urban indians without a roof over their heads get a place of their own

Chief Seattle Club’s New HQ to Open
By DAVID CUTLER,  
Contributing Writer

Moving day is this Friday for the Chief 
Seattle Club, but pickup trucks 
and postage stamps will not be re-

quired. The new headquarters for the social 
service center that caters to urban Native 
Americans is located next door to the old.

Proximity is about the only thing the 
two buildings have in common, however. 

For 30 years the Chief Seattle Club 
leased space in the Lazarus Day Center, 
a basement complex on the Second Av-
enue Extension in Pioneer Square that 
provided hot showers and a place to eat. 
A warm meal would be waiting every 
morning from 7 to 9, but two hours of 
regularity was simply not enough.

Jenine Grey, the program director of 
the Chief Seattle Club, says many home-
less Native Americans and Alaskans 
elect to sleep on the streets rather than 
in shelters, and most prefer the Club to 
other food banks and service centers. 
For them, the early-morning visit has 
been the main meal of the day.

The new facility, a renovated and 
modernized hotel on Second Avenue 
in downtown Seattle, will address 
some of the most dire needs of the 
club members.

Office hours will expand dramatically, 
providing a place to eat and shower all 
morning and afternoon, every day of the 

year except Thanksgiving. But food is not 
the only service that the Chief Seattle 
Club offers.

“We want to provide more activities 
around our native traditions and expand 
tribal identity,” said executive director 
Jim Burns. For that, the first room visible 
upon entering the new headquarters is 
a circular space with a high ceiling and 
woodcarvings adorning the walls. It’s the 
Gathering Circle, the spiritual center of 
the building. 

“Our goal here is to provide for the 
needs of a specific ethnic group and relate 
to an ethnic population,” says Grey. “It’s 
not that we want to discriminate, but Na-
tive people have needs best addressed as 
a community. They have to heal, and they 
have to do that in a familiar setting.

“We are one big extended family 
here… and our members feel that when 
they walk through the door.”

The new headquarters features 
several levels and many more rooms, 

including a larger cafeteria and changing 
room. There is also a large, wood-pan-
eled area meant for arts, with a fireplace 
at one end.

The club hopes that the additional 
space and longer hours will attract 
more Natives to the facility. During 
peak days at the Lazarus Center, Grey 
says the club has served 125 people; she 
believes 50 percent more people could 
use the new building.

The unique mission of the Chief Se-
attle Club will be at home in the innova-
tive new facility. Designed by the eminent 
Native American architect JohnPaul 
Jones, the building showcases many 
environmentally-friendly strategies.

Solar panels heat the water for the 
building, rainwater is stored and pumped 
back into the plumbing system, and 
much of the construction material was 
either salvaged from the aging hotel or 
recycled from other projects.

The environmental awards and 
certifications that the headquarters 
has won did not come at a cheap price, 
and it has taken years to finance the 
$5.4 million dollar project. The money 
has been raised through a combina-
tion of private donations, city funds 
and foundation grants, including a 
$750,000 gift from the Bill and Melinda 
Gates Foundation. 

Now, the final touches are being put 
on the new building, and the doors will 
open for special blessing ceremony on 
Dec. 6.

That day cannot come soon enough 
for Burns, who sees the club as an in-
tegral part of life for the members. “We 
want to create a home, bring dignity to 
the people who come here,” he said.  n

“It’s not that we want to 
discriminate, but Native 
people have needs 
best addressed as a 
community. They have 
to heal, and they have 
to do that in a familiar 
setting,” says Chief 
Seattle Club program 
director Jenine Grey.

New law would toughen penalty for assaults

Preventing Crime Against People on Streets
By ANGIE JONES,  
Contributing Writer

The Seattle Human Rights Com-
mission (SHRC) has developed 

legislation to expand the city’s 
Malicious Harassment ordinance 
to include additional protection for 
people facing homelessness.

“Adding homelessness to the or-
dinance is important,” says commis-
sioner Lubna Mahadeen, “because 
it will minimize the harassment this 
vulnerable population receives by 
securing a more severe penalty.”  

Seattle’s malicious harassment law 
already expands on the state law by 
adding gender identity, marital status, 
political ideology, age and parental 
status to the state’s list of protected 
categories. Both laws are intended to 
offer protection from bodily injury, 

physical confinement, property dam-
age and fear of harm.

Including homelessness would 
allow prosecutors to charge de-
fendants with an additional crime 
when the victim is a member of this 
protected group. 

The idea is supported by Mayor 
Greg Nickels and has been presented 
to various community stakeholders 
through a series of four meetings over 
the past nine months.  They will be 
presented to the Seattle City Council 
in a hearing on Dec. 4.

While it is suspected that a large 
percentage of crimes against homeless 
people go unreported due to physical 
or mental illness, fear of retaliation 
and distrust of the system, there is 

still significant evidence that home-
less people are at great risk of being 
victimized.

Nationally, attacks on homeless 
people have been on the rise.  The 
National Coalition for the Homeless 
recorded 142 incidents last year, up 
from 86 in 2005; it was the most since 
the survey began in 1999.

This study ranked Seattle the sev-
enth most dangerous city and Wash-
ington the third most dangerous state 
for homeless people. 

There have been at least 614 violent 
acts against the homeless nationally 
in the past eight years, including 189 

ASSAULT, Continued on Page 6



 �Real Change 
Nov. 28 - Dec. 4, 2007

in several fragile habitats, agencies didn’t follow environmental laws

“Green” City Bulldozed Wetlands
By CHRIS MILLER,  
Contributing Writer

Are the Emerald City’s local eco-
systems suffering outside the 
limelight of the mayor’s focus on 

global warming?
Despite Mayor Greg Nickels’ meet-

or-beat attitude toward the Kyoto 
greenhouse gas emissions — an agenda 
that has spread to more than 600 other 
U.S. cities’ mayors with carbon cutting 
pledges and the sort of business friendly 
global warming summit held here 
in early November — neighborhood 
enviro-activists continue to challenge 
how city government cuts up its own 
surf and turf.

Nowhere has Seattle’s problem with 
living its green ideals been more appar-
ent than at two creeks in south Seattle. 

Self-appointed Duwamish River 
guardian John Beal witnessed the 
destruction of habitat along Hamm 
Creek to make way for a public safety 
training grounds. His protestations 
got nowhere until he brought the U.S. 

Army Corps of Engineers to sue the 
City’s Department of Fleets and Facil-
ity over the new Joint Training Facil-
ity on the Duwamish. It was illegally 
built on wetlands, ruled the Corps in 
early 2006.

The contention between Duwamish 
activists and “Fleets” continued for 
nearly another two years however, pil-
ing losses, financial and environmental, 
cedar-high on both sides.

Almost 200 yards of painstakingly-
nurtured back from the grave wetland 
habitat at Hamm Creek has been razed 
and replanted from scratch. The Lost 
Fork Creek that runs to the Duwamish 
nearby through South Park has lost its 
headwaters to a Highway 509 drainpipe. 
And loved ones say Beal, a Vietnam Vet to 
whom Hamm Creek owes its vegetation 
and returning salmon, died last summer 
of depression and a heart attack from 
the stress.

Meanwhile, the city’s Department of 
Fleets and Facilities has shelled out $4 
million in eco-reparations dictated by 
the Corps. The Fire Department has not 
been allowed to use water in the new 
burn building for its trainees. And the 
City Council has appropriated $400,000 
for further restoration, Richard Conlin’s 
office announced Nov. 5.

“At this point, we’re just happy every-
one is at the table and working together 
on this,” says BJ Cummings of the Du-
wamish River Cleanup Coalition (DRCC). 
“It’s taken us a year to get here.” 

“We wanted to follow the spirit of 
environmentalism, and not just the letter 
of the law,” states Councilmember Con-
lin, who was instrumental in forging the 
agreement between the Mayor’s office, 
SPU, and the DRCC.

The original $4 million plan approved 
by the Corps and Fleets but without com-
munity or DRCC input “did more damage 
than restoration,” draining a creek and 
razing habitat, Cummings says.

Seattle Public Utilities will use coun-
cil money to restore habitat and recon-
nect the headwater of Lost Fork Creek.

Magnuson Park, in northeast Seattle, 
is also suffering from lax aherence 

by the city to environmental laws.
There, locals say, federally dictated 

wetland oversight and mitigation would 
not have occurred on numerous occa-
sions without citizen watchdogging.

In 1997, Seattle Parks started building 
ballfields without Corps environmental 
review. In 2001, it filled four wetlands 
for an off-leash dog park without gain-
ing permits beforehand. And in 2005, it 
filled part of Frog Pond wetland when 
contractors heavily used an old dirt road 
in the rainy season, expanding it into part 
of the pond.

The contractors didn’t use a different 
road because “it would have required a 
permit,” says Kathy Kincaid of Friends 
of Magnuson Park.

And though a mitigation plan now 
meets the letter of the law, the pond 
won’t ever fully recover.

Sarah Cooke, who was brought 
in professionally by Kincaid’s group 
for wetland delineation, explains that 
“When you fill an area [of wetland], it 
compacts the lower substrate [of soil], 
changing water flows and percolation 
— so these areas will never function the 
way they did.”

“We give lip service to the environ-
ment in the city, but if it’s interfering 
with something we want to do, then 
we go on ahead with what we want to 
do. It’s appalling,” says a Seattle Public 
Utilities employee.

The Thornton Creek Alliance and 
neighbors in Northgate claim that 

in the case of natural headwaters at the 
Police Department’s North Precinct, 

city officials changed the wetland’s le-
gal designation, circumventing the law 
entirely, then cleared the area to expand 
the police headquarters.

The city insisted the site contained 
only a stormwater detention pond. 
Cooke, who lives in the watershed area, 
brought out a 1996 city land-use map 
labeling the property an Environmentally 
Critical Area — a wetland.

In 2002, a city study relabeled the 
wetlands as “man-made.” In 2003, the 
springs were redirected down the sewer, 
permanently drying the pond. Cooke 
brought out historic aerial photographs 
documenting the wetlands’ presence 
before the North Precinct was built in 
the ’70s.

“Because they were planning to 
expand the North Precinct, suddenly 
it’s dried up — they scrubbed [the 
native vegetation] down to bare dirt,” 
says Cooke.

The pond has not returned, and the 
Fleets and Facilities Department has not 
yet done a replanting program, according 
to the Alliance.

Laura Nichols remembers waking up 
on a Sunday morning to find city work-
ers draining the springs down the sewer, 

bulldozing wetlands, and removing soil, 
all without a permit. 

“It went from a wetland to a mud-
hole,” she says. “Every spring there 
were ducks with their ducklings we 
used to feed.”

Of the city’s work there, she says, 
“Stonewalling is their technique — they 
just do what they want.”

Because it’s a small site, the U.S. 
Army Corps and the Department of 
Ecology did not intervene, says Janet 
Way of the Thornton Creek Defense 
Fund. Kathy Kunz, of the Corps, says 
the city volunteered in its settlement 
to include internal training programs 
teaching its employees about eco-sensi-
tive land use.

But “What happened to no net loss?” 
asks Cooke, referring to federal stipula-
tions that all destroyed wetlands must 
be replaced on a one-to-one ratio. “The 
survival rate for man-made wetlands 
in the region is not high — it takes 5 
to 10 years of continuous stewardship 
for ecological stability and complexity 
to develop.

“Why should citizens spend so much 
of their time fighting the city to uphold its 
own environmental requirements?”  n

BJ Cummings stands next to the former site of a creek bulldozed for a public safety 
workers’ training facility. The city is spending $4.4 million to restore the native 
vegetation it tore out.  Photo by Mark Sullo.

In 1997, Seattle 
Parks started building 
ballfields without 
Corps environmental 
review. In 2001, it filled 
four wetlands for an 
off-leash dog haven 
without gaining permits 
beforehand. And in 2005, 
it filled part of Frog 
Pond wetland when 
contractors heavily used 
an old dirt road in the 
rainy season, expanding 
it into part of the pond.
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Vendor of the Week

If you Google Fryma (pronounced, 
Free-ma) Mantel’s name, you’ll find 

it: two black figures, hands clasped 
together, standing between pine trees 
with electric red and green boughs; 
flecks of purple and white merge 
seamlessly to form words, giving the 
two bodies in the center a kind of 
shattered aura. There’s really no bet-
ter way of putting it than to say that 
this painting has a way of holding your 
attention: even if you know nothing 
about art, it’s easy to see that Mantel 
has talent.

Fryma Mantel sells Real Change 
— and a lot of it — but she is also an 
accomplished poet and painter. Her 
art has been displayed in Seattle’s 
Garde Rail Gallery, and her poems have 
graced the pages of a few publications, 
including this one.

Though she spent most of her 
childhood and adolescence in Duluth, 
Minnesota, Mantel was born in Frank-
furt, Germany. By the time she moved 
with her family to the states, Mantel 
spoke a smattering of Yiddish, along 

with what her mother used to call “a 
beautiful German.”

By the time she was 19, Mantel 
was getting a little too big for Duluth’s 
britches, so she headed for the Big 
Apple. There, she worked as a secretary, 
enjoying the Coney Island neighborhood 
she’d come to call home. Along with her 
husband, a French expat, she visited 
Paris and France’s southern coast.

When work at her brother’s retail 
store brought Mantel to Seattle, she 
happened upon, by accident, a gift for 
painting. At the time of her exhibition, 
critics hailed her work as “refreshingly 
primitive” masterpieces from an “out-
sider artist.”

Since she started selling Real 
Change two years ago, painting, writ-
ing, and selling the paper have kept 
her busy.

“I love my customers,” she said last 
Monday. “I love their conversations 
and their caring about me.”

You can find her on afternoons at the 
Walgreen’s on 15th Ave. E., Capitol Hill.

—Story and photo by JP Gritton.

Who’s the special person who offers you Real 
Change? Nominate them for Vendor of the Week:  

editor@realchangenews.org

Zombified 
Jessica James pins a message on the back of a friend at Westlake Center before a 
ride. James and her friends costumed themselves as brain-eating zombies to spend 
a few hours of Buy Nothing Day, Fri., Nov. 23, riding their bicycles among downtown 
Seattle’s consumer horde. Photo by Revel Nt.

deaths.  The 65 percent increase from 
2005 to 2006 was the largest one-year 
jump in recorded attacks, according to 
the NCH.  This surge in violence also has 
other states considering stiffer penalties 
for these crimes. 

Last year, Maine became the first 
state to increase punishment for vio-
lence against homeless people, stopping 
short of making such attacks a separate 
hate crime.  This year, Maryland added 
the homeless to groups protected under 
hate crime laws, and California, Florida, 
Maryland, Massachusetts, Nevada and 
Texas are considering such bills.  

Historically, Seattle has taken a 

strong stance in regulating the home-
less. Commissioner Jay Wellington 
points out the city’s many “unfriendly” 
laws dealing with panhandling, loiter-
ing, and trespassing. “Everyone has the 
right to protection; everyone has the 
right to feel safe in their home or com-
munity,” he says. “We feel it is important 
that there are also laws protecting these 
people from harassment.”

Seattle City Councilmember and 
chair of the Housing and Human 
Services Committee Tom Rasmussen 
anticipates concerns pertaining to 
whether a new law would be the most 
meaningful action.  “We care deeply 
about public safety and want to ensure 

protection from violence,” he says, “but 
the question is, do harsher penalties 
equal a decline in crime?”

Council president Nick Licata 
agreed to sponsor the bill. While he 
believes this legislation will be consid-
ered seriously by the Council, he does 
not view it as an end-all solution. “Pass-
ing the ordinance, by itself, will not be 
enough,” he says, “but it does provide 
a framework for extending legal rights 
to homeless people.”

If the ordinance is expanded, the 
SHRC plans to couple it with a city-
wide educational campaign involving 
presentations for middle and high 
school students and training materials 
for service providers, as well as the 
Seattle Police Department. 

“The time we’ll spend talking to 
people and raising awareness gives us 
the opportunity to spur progress and 
cause groups to collaborate in ways 
they may not have otherwise,” says 
commissioner Marissa Chavez of the 
Youth Media Institute in Seattle.  “It’s 
really about the conversations that will 
start,” she says.

The commission and affiliates 
want to launch an educational cam-
paign aimed at teens and young 
adults because the majority of at-
tacks against homeless people are 
perpetrated by youth ages 16 to 19, 
according to NCH studies.

If the ordinance is passed, local 
stakeholders in the homeless advocacy 
community, such as the University Dis-
trict Service Providers Alliance, SHARE/
WHEEL, and the Seattle/King County 
Coalition on Homelessness are prepared 
to collaborate on a campaign.  n

[take action]
the Human rights commission would 
like community support.You can help by:
• Contacting the City Council and asking 
that the ordinance be passed this year.
• Supporting the ordinance with your 
presence at a hearing in front of City 

Council on Dec. 4 at City Hall.
• Spreading the word about the 

proposal and encouraging others to 
contact the Council.

“Everyone has the right 
to protection; everyone 
has the right to feel 
safe in their home or 
community. We feel it 
is important that there 
are also laws protecting 
these people from 
harassment.”
—Commissioner  
Jay Wellington

ASSAULT, Continued from Page 4
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Haitian author edwidge danticat, writing heroically of death, brings life 
into sharper focus

On Death and Dying
Interview by ROSETTE ROYALE, 
Staff Reporter

Most people don’t want to talk 
about death, about the dead fam-
ily members or friends or lovers 

who used to be here, but now… are gone. 
Traveling to that realm inside ourselves, 
where history and memory intermingle, 
can be rough going, but if you’re lucky, 
there may be a new understanding, a new 
outlook on life waiting there.

Maybe Edwidge Danticat is one of 
those lucky people. Born in Haiti in 1969, 
Danticat underwent that difficult journey 
herself to pen her latest book, the mem-
oir Brother, I’m Dying (Knopf, $23.95). 
On its surface, the memoir recounts 
the relationship between her father, 
André, who left Haiti as a young man, 
and his brother, her Uncle Joseph, who 
remained on the island nation. Unable 
to bring Danticat with him at the time, 
she stayed in Haiti with her uncle and 
aunt. With a tether in one country and 
a foot in another, she listened to stories 
told by relatives, stories of revolution, of 
death, that shaped her as a writer. Those 
well-honed skills — as demonstrated in 
the story collection  Krik? Krak! and 
the novel The Dew Breaker — come into 
even sharper focus in Brother, as she 
weaves back and forth through time to 
tell the stories of her father’s diagnosis 
with pulmonary fibrosis, her uncle’s radi-
cal laryngectomy due to throat cancer, 
her own childhood with tuberculosis, 
and the birth of her first daughter. 

Which all sounds incredibly depress-
ing. Yet deep in the heart of this book, 
a finalist for the National Book Award 
for nonfiction, resides a tale so enthrall-
ing, so captivating, and so unbelievably 
free of treacle, it bowls you over while 
soothing your soul. How Danticat did it 
is a mystery, except to say: she knows 
how to write. While she was in town re-
cently, we sat at a corner table at Waid’s, 
a Haitian restaurant and lounge in the 
Central District, and talked of life, death, 
immigration, and falling stars. 

So. you wrote a great book.
Thank you, I appreciate that. 

your very first sentence is about find-
ing out you’re pregnant, and then you 
find out your father has pulmonary 

fibrosis on the same day. How is that 
to have a day where you’re in this 
middle-place of finding out about life 
and about death, too?

It was staggering. There were mo-
ments when I thought I couldn’t hold 
both of them in my head at the same time. 
It’s very strange also because my father, 
for so long, would drop hints like, “When 
is the baby coming?” When I think about 
him dying, I think of all the things, the 
moments that my daughter won’t have 
with him.

What is, or was, your relationship to 
death? i mean, does death scare you? 

I think I had a pretty, one would 
say, familiar relationship with death, 
because my uncle [Joseph] was a min-
ister and presided over a lot of funerals 
when I was a kid. And my aunt’s mother 
had died pretty much in the same room 
with me. And I think in Haiti, too, in 
general — at least the Haiti of my time, 
our people of our station in life, during 
the dictatorship — we knew people who 
were here one day and weren’t there the 
next. It wasn’t morbid like in the movies. 
I mean, it could be tragic, it could be 

violent, but it was something we were 
familiar with. We knew about death. I 
feel like as long as I’ve been conscious, 
I’ve known about death.

that seems like such a different experi-
ence of death than in the United States.

Of course, and I learned this when 
my father was dying. 
For example, if you 
were in the country-
side of Haiti, people, 
they keep the dead at 
home because there 
was no morgue, so 
the dead are usually 
buried the next day. 
As soon as someone 
in the countryside in 
Haiti dies, their bod-

ies are bathed, they’re dressed, and 
they stay there in the house. There’s no 
preservation, there’s no morgue, so it’s 
simpler. And nobody says, “Don’t let the 
children see this.” It seems like a natural 
part of life. 

I think here, and I saw this in my 
father’s death, all the sometimes extraor-
dinary efforts to bring people back. This 
idea that death is seen as an emergency 
and the dead are more removed from 
us. For a lot of us, the first time we see 
somebody dead is when they’re nicely 
dressed and totally made up in a coffin. 
So it’s something that is totally removed 
from our daily lives, which I think is a lot 
different than in many smaller cultures, 
smaller places.

the role of ancestors: how did that 
play into Haitian culture?

Very strongly, because if you go to the 
Haitian countryside, you will see some-
body’s very small, modest house, and 
then the grave of their family mausoleum 
behind the house. And the grave, that 
site looks better than the house. So the 
dead are still part of the family. They’re 
still there. It’s the same in many African 
cultures: the dead manifest themselves in 
many ways. For example, when you see 
a shooting star [in Haiti,] it means that 
somebody has died, it’s a manifestation 
of the soul leaving a body. It’s just all 
these ways that we interpret nature and 
the connection of nature to the dead, of 
the dead to us. It’s very important that 
they’re not forgotten. 

Here, when you see a shooting star, 
you’re supposed to make a wish.

“Make a wish.” Yeah. [Chuckles.] Very 
Disney. 

in your book, you talk about the 
politics of Haiti, of family members in-
volved in political struggles. So much 
of that struggle for freedom is violent, 
tinged with blood. Why do you think 
freedom can be so bloody?

Well, in Haiti, it’s really this case 
where the nation has been carved out 
of blood. It was the first case in history 
where a republic had been created by 
slaves, who had to fight what was then, at 
the time, the greatest army in the world, 
Napoleon’s army. And soon after that, 
when Haiti became independent, nobody 
wanted to accept that independence.  
The United States didn’t. For the United 
States to have acknowledged Haiti’s 
independence would mean they would 
have had to end slavery here. So it’s a 
country that’s had to fight from its begin-
ning. And people always say to me, “Why 
can’t the Haitians — why can’t you all get 
your thing together?” But I know people 
will be saying that about Iraq 100 years 
from now: “Why can’t they get their shit 
together?” A country does not recover 
very quickly from these types of things, 
especially when it seems like people 
around you don’t want you to succeed.   

How important was the role of 
storytelling to you when you were a 
young child?

Huge. I feel like I’m a writer be-
cause I was told stories. Every story in 

How would you handle finding out you were pregnant the same day your father re-
ceived a terminal diagnosis for pulmonary fibrosis? In her moving memoir, Brother, 
I’m Dying, author Edwidge Danticat recalls the struggle to hold these two antipodal 
events, along with recounting her early childhood in Haiti, one deeply affected by 
death.  Photo by Katia Roberts

I think in Haiti, too, in 
general… we knew 
people who were here 
one day and weren’t 
there the next. It 
wasn’t morbid like in 
the movies. I mean, it 
could be tragic, it could 
be violent, but it was 
something we were 
familiar with. We knew 
about death.

DYING, Continued on Page 11
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1. And let’s be honest, 
we need all the his-
tory we can get: as 
Díaz’ narrator says of 
the DR’s second oc-
cupation: “You didn’t 
know we were oc-
cupied twice in the 
twentieth century? 
Don’t worry, when 
you have kids they 
won’t know the U.S. 
occupied Iraq, ei-
ther.” One of Oscar 
Wao’s many triumphs 
is making the Do-
minican Republic be-
tween 1930 and 1961 
into perhaps the only 
brutal, U.S.-spon-
sored regime that his 
American audience 
will never forget.

Your book purchases can benefit Real Change. For more info, go to www.realchangenews.

org, click on the Powell’s button, and browse the books recently featured in our pages.

The Curse to End All Curses

By Junot Díaz, Riverhead Books,  
Hardcover, 2007, 335 pages, $24.95

Review by JP Gritton, 
Contributing Writer

Since Junot Díaz dropped his debut 
novel, The Brief Wondrous Life 

of Oscar Wao, in late summer of this 
year, he’s gotten some pretty good 
(sycophantic) reviews. While I wish 
my review could offer something differ-
ent, it won’t. It is hard to do anything 
but love a book that contains all the 
tragicomedy of a Sam Beckett play, 
plus a little bit of something else (call 
it outrage).

Here’s what it’s about:
When Christopher Columbus mean-

dered into the Dominican Republic five 
centuries ago, the curse to end all curses, 
the fukú, was born, and since that day it 
has blighted hundreds of thousands— if 
you didn’t know, it assassinated JFK; it’s 
why Columbus himself died “miserable and 
syphilitic”; and it’s why the U.S. lost the Viet-
nam War. Oscar Wao is about the fukú.

The Brief Wondrous Life of Oscar 
Wao is about the Trujillato, Rafael 
Leonidas Trujillo Molina’s pitiless 31-
year rule over the Dominican Republic. 
It is about subservience and resistance 
to a “portly, sadistic, pig-eyed mulatto 
who bleached his skin, wore platform 
shoes,” and demanded the virgin daugh-
ters of his subordinates. Oscar Wao is 

about oppression— what befalls those 
who resist, and what befalls those who 

run away. 1

The Brief Won-
drous Life of Oscar 
Wao is about the 
Cabrals of Pater-
son, New Jersey, 
Beli ,  Lola,  and 
Oscar. Beli wears 
prosthetic breasts; 
Lola likes Siouxsie 
and the Banshees; 
Oscar devotes all 
280 of his pounds 
to nerdly endeav-
ors (plays D & D 
and learns Klingon, 
all the while yearn-
ing to become “the 
Dominican Tolk-
ien”).  

The Brief Won-
drous Life of Os-

car Wao is about expectations, and what 
happens when we fall pathetically short. 
It is Oscar Cabral’s coming-of-age story, 
one in which his problem is basically 
that he is not “pulling in the bitches with 
two hands;” that, and a prodigious obe-
sity, mark him as “very un-Dominican.” 
The two worlds he occupies, Jersey and 

Santo Domingo, seem 
to promise both a tragic 
death and a home simul-
taneously. 

I would recommend 
this book, though, not 
because it’s a coming-
of-age story, a tragedy, 
a comedy, and a history 
lesson all wrapped up in 
super-slick prose. Rather, 
I’d recommend it because 
of its narrator, Yunior. 

In the novel’s narrator, 
the reader finds someone 
who shares Oscar’s nerdy 
interests in literature, 
shares his history, his 
culture, and maybe his 
curses; but who unlike Oscar has the 
sense to cover it all up in the hood. The 
book succeeds because Yunior emerges 
from the wreckage of the Cabral tragedy 
with a burden as heavy as the one Oscar 
must carry. Without Yunior, Díaz’ The Brief 
Wondrous Life of Oscar Wao is just a very, 
very good story. With him, narrating such 
moments as Lola Cabral discovering a 

Blind Man’s Bluff
n  Cockeyed
By Ryan Knighton, PublicAffairs, 
2007, Paperback, $12.95

Through a tunnel of vision that grows 
smaller every day, Ryan Knighton 

sees the world with more clarity than 
most. Cockeyed is Knighton’s account 
of his plunge into darkness, beginning 
with a life-altering diagnosis on his 18th 
birthday and winding its way through 
the tribulations and frustrations that 
come with diminishing eyesight.

Knighton had a typical childhood, 
working several jobs to a heavy metal 
soundtrack, all the while blissfully 
unaware that he was going blind.  The 
Langley, British Columbia, resident tells 
harrowing tales of “driving braille,” mo-
toring straight down ditches, straight 
up a decorative field of boulders, and 
straight through stop signs and stop-
lights. The constant stumbling and 
tripping were all chalked up to being 
a clumsy kid, as was a potentially 
deadly incident behind the wheel of a 
forklift, involving a coworker, Pat: “I 
didn’t catch, despite the twenty yards 
between us, Pat in the shade trying to 
pull a palette down from the stack, 
right there in front of me, between 
the forklift and the trailer. … Then an 
image flashed.  He materialized in my 
eye, just to the left of the forks, a body 
in contorted motion as he leapt out of 
the way, safe.” 

The truth came out several years 
later on a visit to the eye doctor — 
Knighton was diagnosed with retinitis 
pigmentosa, a rare disease that slowly 
and deliberately eats away at vision 
— and he moved out of his parents’ 
home soon afterwards.  He could still 
make out most objects in the daylight 
when he moved to Vancouver, but depth 
perception and night vision were now 
far beyond reach. “My diagnosis still 
hadn’t sunk in, not really, but I still felt 
unbearably anxious.  I didn’t want to tell 
my mother that...I’d be blind within a 
matter of years.  It would kill her.  I had 
no choice, though, no way out.” 

From this point onward, Knighton 
uses telling anecdotes to characterize 
his situation, sandwiching stories of 
hilarity between stark and depressing 
realizations. He talks at length about 
his long white cane, which spent its ini-
tial few months tucked securely inside 
of a satchel. In this fashion, Knighton 
could pass as a sighted person, sacrific-
ing independence and mobility to fit in 
with the crowd.  

This behavior lasted through most of 
a trip Knighton took to Korea, where he 
spent several months teaching English 
and masking his disability.  Tricking the 
schoolmasters and a classroom full of 
seven year olds (most of whom went by 
adopted English names like “Batman” 

or “Shampoo”) was relatively easy, but 
Knighton’s burden rested heavily on 
himself and his future wife, Tracy. Giv-
ing up the charade with a few weeks 
left in the country, Knighton’s life took 
a positive turn. From that point on, 
Knighton seemed more at peace with 
himself and with the world that existed 
around him.  

The writing in Cockeyed is truly a 
reflection of the author’s mood, and 
therein lies the strength of the book.  
Despair and dejection are permanently 
tied to blindness, and Knighton ac-
curately conveys all of the angst and 
self-pity that had built up over the past 
15 years: “A friend once described to 
me the single-frame newspaper comic 
that I was about to imitate. In it a store-
keeper and his jittery expression are 
stuck behind the counter.  A blind man 
is about to take his next step into a 
large pyramid of neatly displayed light 
bulbs.  I saw the comedy in it, but I had 
to wonder what stupid hardware chain 
would build a pyramid of light bulbs in 
the middle of an aisle, in front of the 
checkout, no less.” 

A story of misplaced pants, stum-
bles over curbs and peeing next to 
urinals, Cockeyed also serves as a testa-
ment to Knighton’s seemingly limitless 
supply of determination.  n 

—David Cutler 

n  The Brief Wondrous Life of 
Oscar Wao

lump in her mother’s breast: “So you close 
your eyes and your fingers are push-
ing down and you’re thinking of Helen 
Keller and how when you were little you 
wanted to be her except more nun-ish 
and then suddenly without warning you 
do feel something. A knot just beneath her 
skin, tight and secretive as a plot,” it is 
fucking wondrous poetry.  n

Alone

Sitting alone in a vacant patio
Of someone’s defunct store
Listening with a strange
Satisfaction
To musical presentations
Meant to satisfy the world
Wondering how I can conclude
Regardless of evidence to the 

contrary
That i am absolutely alone

—Jay Cornelius



 9Real Change 
Nov. 28 - Dec. 4, 2007

Adventures
in Irony

©Dr. Wes Browning

Compiled from incident reports of 
the Seattle Police Department by Emma 
Quinn. Got your own experience to 
relate? Call us at (206)441-3247 ext. 
207 and we’ll get the scoop.

Faith, 
Culture, 
Politics

Rev. Rich Lang

Sound off and read more: 
drwesb.blogspot.com

rev. rich Lang is pastor of Trinity 
United Methodist Church in 

Ballard, and can be contacted 
through www.tumseattle.org.

Sun., Nov. 11, 11:14 p.m., Bellevue ave./
e. Pine St. A transient white male aged 
38 reported a group of unknown Native 
Americans approached him on the side-
walk, asking for the beer he was carrying. 
When victim said no, one of the suspects 
pushed him in the face and knocked him 
to the ground. He said the group started 
repeatly kicking him in the back and the 
head, but he was able to hold on to his 
beer. The suspects eventually gave up 
and walked southbound on Bellevue Ave. 
toward East Pine. Victim walked to a pay 
phone on Bellevue Ave. and called 911. 
Police officer contacted the victim there 
and offered to call Seattle Fire Depart-
ment for his injuries. He declined medical 
attention and requested the Sobering Unit 
Van (SUV). Victim had a bloody mouth, his 
knuckles on his right hand were scraped 
and bloody, and he said his head and ribs 
hurt. Victim stated that he did not know 
the suspects, but they were all wearing 
“street clothes.” Officer asked what that 
meant, but victim laid down on the side-
walk and told him to wake him when the 
SUV arrived. Officer stayed with the victim 
until the SUV arrived.

Mon., Nov. 12, 3:10 p.m., fourth and 
Pike. Officers stopped suspect, a tran-
sient white male aged 35, for suspicious 
circumstances at the above listed loca-
tion. A name check revealed an outstand-
ing warrant, which was verified by radio. 
Suspect was arrested and booked into 
King County Jail.

Mon., Nov. 12, 3:39 p.m., Ninth ave.
Officer was dispatched to a complaint 
of a possibly mentally ill person who 
was yelling and needed to be removed 
from the eastside stairwell of the St. 
James Cathedral. The call was made by 
St. James security. Officer arrived and 
contacted the suspect, a transient white 
male aged 33, who was sitting on the 
east stairwell. Suspect appeared to be 
under the influence of narcotics. When 
the suspect was identified, a Department 
of Corrections (DOC) warrant was found 
in his name. The warrant was verified and 
suspect was transported into King County 
Jail and booked.

Mon., Nov. 12, 10:50 p.m., Seventh ave. 
S./S. Lane St. Suspect, a transient Asian 
male aged 56, was known to officers from 
numerous arrests and contacts. He was 
also known to be on Stay Out of Drug 
Areas (SODA) restriction in West Precinct 
Zone 2. Suspect was observed in SODA 
Zone 2 in the Children’s International 
Park. He was sitting underneath the pa-
goda with another suspect, and officers 
contacted him and asked if he had his 
SODA paperwork. Suspect did not and 
was placed under arrest for violation. He 
was also excluded from all local parks for 
being in possession of a glass crack pipe, 
which was hidden in his backpack. Sus-
pect was booked into King County Jail.

©Dr. Wes: Waiting for the 
Museums to Open

Recently Philip Mangano, National 
Homelessness Czar, was in Salem, 

Mass., promoting his lame ideas about 
how you can end homelessness by say-
ing you are ending it, and said he hoped 
Salem would one day have a Museum 
of Homelessness. What we guess he 
was going for is that Salem already has 
a Witch museum but no witches (at 
least not the bad kind of witches) so, by 
analogy, wouldn’t it be nifty if they had 
a Homelessness Museum but no home-
less people?

Think of it, you could have anima-
trons of homeless guys greet you at the 
entrance: “Hello. My. Name. Is. Steve. 
Got. A. Quarter?” There could be tab-
leaux of typical homeless scenes behind 
glass. Life-sized depictions of sleeping 
under bridges, in shelters. Maybe visi-
tors could be allowed to actually sit in a 
homeless camp, or study the contents of 
a homeless woman’s cart, all neatly laid 
out and labeled.

Mangano lets museums evoke extinc-
tion. If something is found everywhere 
you don’t need a museum for it. You 
need the museum to preserve memories 
of what has become nonexistent. This is 
not a bad idea. It suggests a new game 
for me to play. I can dream up all sorts of 
things I’d like to see in a museum besides 
homeless people.

I’d like to see a Seattle Museum of 
Bad-Government Artifacts. Over a year 
ago I was walking downtown and passed 
the then brand new signs featuring maps 

of Seattle and of the City Hall area. I no-
ticed the latter maps were wrong. They 
omitted James Street. More precisely, it 
was there but labeled as Cherry. Cherry 
was labeled as Columbia. I contacted the 
city and pointed out the errors. I was told 
in October 2006 the maps would soon be 
replaced. I’m still waiting.

Besides those signs the museum 
would also house one of those space-
age toilets that are supposed to clean 
themselves and instead clean out the 
city’s budget.

I’d also expect to see one of the new 
Big Belly Solar Trash Compactors the 

city has now installed. These things 
are going to be great for saving money 
and fuel in the short run. Fewer trash 
pickups. But wait till they start needing 
repairs and the city learns there are only 
two authorized Big Belly Solar Trash 
Compactor repairmen in the Pacifi c Time 
Zone. Or that compacted garbage takes 
less space initially but since it needs a 
few additional millennia to decompose, 
because oxygen can’t get into it, it will 
stack up more in the long run.

The fi rst time I tried to use a Big Belly 
Solar Trash Compactor it wouldn’t open 

for me. I know better now than to ask 
the city why.

I’d like to see a Museum of Social 
Service Paternalism. This year I had 
the experience of hearing, from some-
one who works with the Downtown 
Emergency Service Center, that when 
housing homeless women it is best “as 
a matter of policy” to try to pry them 
away from their boyfriends, because 
the boyfriends are “usually” “part of 
the problem.” I heard this in a subcom-
mittee of more than 20 participants in 
King County’s Ten Year plan to End 
Homelessness. I was the only one in 
the room who exhibited outrage. The 
museum would depict earnest social 
workers solving human problems by 
destroying human connections without 
examination. It would be next door to 
the Museum of Bloodletting.

Top of the list, I’d like to see a Mu-
seum of Ten Year Plans to End Home-
lessness. People could pay $7.50, $4.50 
for seniors, to wander through exhibits 
depicting the silly plans to end home-
lessness that everyone was into back in 
the 20-Ohs. You could see mock-ups of 
actual ineffectual committee meetings. 
They would be peopled by wax social 
service honchos and wax local govern-
ment big-shots. The exhibits would be 
accurate in every detail down to wax 
fi gures of homeless and formerly home-
less tokens permitted to sit at the tables 
and nod their heads approvingly when 
the important people speak.  n

I’d like to see a Seattle 
Museum of Bad-
Government Artifacts. 
I’d expect to see one of 
the Big Belly Solar Trash 
Compactors the city has 
now installed.

It’s Back: 
The War Over Christmas

Advent is what Christians call the four 
weeks before Christmas. Christians 

are taught to live in the expectation that 
something new and wonderful is about 
to crash into reality, changing our way 
of life. Christians hope that God will 
initiate a new outpouring of creativity, 
and imagination, bringing the nations 
into a future of peace with justice for all. 
Christians call such a time the “second 
coming,” a time when the spirituality of 
Christ governs the nations.

Meanwhile, in the world where we 
now live, the body count of dead soldiers, 
who have no future, continues to escalate.
The offi cial number hovers around 3,800. 
But that doesn’t count that in 2005 alone 
there were 6,256 suicide deaths of Iraqi 
veterans. Nor does it count over 2.5 mil-
lion Iraqi civilian refugees, nor approxi-
mately one million Iraqi civilian deaths.

We are certainly in a confl ict of Christ-
mas theologies in this country. On the 
one hand, there are growing numbers of 

spiritual activists who yearn for a world 
that can provide sustenance for all. On 
the other hand, there is the imperial 
American way of life that insists that 
only an “elect” are worthy of the bounty 
of the earth. This elect are certainly not 
the homeless, nor the working class, 
nor the middle class. The elect are few 
in number, those who live in the strato-
sphere, those who rake in over a million 
dollars a year. The rest of us are their 
wage slaves; we exist for their comfort 
and their amusement.

Meanwhile, percolating within the life 
of the Church is the revolutionary season 
of Advent. Percolating up from within 
the worship of the Church, is a yearning 
for a new order for the age, a pining for 
a radical change in values.With Mary, the 
mother of Jesus, Christians are hungry 
for the high and mighty to be toppled 
off their thrones. Spiritual Christians are 
seeking a future where the homeless are 
well fed, sheltered, and healed of their 
affl iction. Advent anticipates the rich be-
ing sent away empty, but the poor being 
fi lled with bounty.

Our nation is caught in the crosshairs 
of a theological cultural conflict: the 
imperial theology of blood-cult, with its 
insistence on endless war, the curtail-
ment of civil rights, and the looting of 
commonwealth for the segregated few, 
versus a theology of Advent that is good 
news for the poor. The yearning for a 
new beginning when wealth is redistrib-
uted, when the homeless build their own 
homes, cook their own meals, and live 
with laughter and joy as members and 
partners in society. A world without a 
war, a world without segregated wealth, 
a world worthy of human beings, with the 
birth of babies born in stables.

Beneath the tinsel talk of Christmas 
there is a widening chasm, and a call for 
commitment. Indeed, which theology 
rules the world today? Which theology 
does your faith community practice 
and preach?  n
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On KBCS hear the `B’ sides and genres found nowhere else on the 
dial, programmed by volunteers driven by their passion for the music. 
From jazz to reggae, folk to modern global, hip-hop to blues to 
electronica, you’ll hear it on KBCS.

We air social justice-focused programs like Democracy Now!, along 
with locally produced public affairs shows Voices of Diversity and 
One World Report. KBCS covers issues, places, and people who 
don’t always make it to the front page of the mainstream media. 
It’s radio that’s handcrafted here at home, by hundreds of volunteers 
tuned into what’s local and what’s relevant.

Our purpose is to entertain, educate, and involve. KBCS is the 
only station in the greater Seattle area offering ongoing training 
opportunities. Become the media at KBCS.

Listener-supported, 
Non-commercial 

Community Radio

Letters
editor@realchangenews.org

WE TEACH THIS WAY OF LIFE

Trinity United Methodist
6512 23rd Ave. NW 

Seattle, 98117
www.tumseattle.org 

“The church must come 
out of its stagnation. We 
must move out again into 
the open air of intellectual 
discussion with the world, 
and risk saying  
controversial things, if 
we are to get down to the 
serious problems of life.”

—Dietrich Bonhoeffer

AHAC (Alternative Healthcare Access 
Campaign) is looking for energetic, mo-
tivated, organized individuals to work 
on our Steering Committee.  

AHAC has been providing free acupuncture, massage 
and naturopathic care to homeless and low-income folks 
in Seattle for more than 7 years. We currently operate 5 
sites in the King County area. You can learn more about 
our organization by visiting our website: 

As a member of the Steering Committee, you would 
serve as an officer (Secretary, Treasurer, Vice President 
or President) and/ or as a member or head of one of our 
committees (Fundraising, Publicity, Site Coordinating and 
Supply, to name a few).  You would be required to attend 
regular meetings and to work to raise awareness and 
funding for the organization, as well as playing an active 
role in creating an efficient and effective infrastructure. 
AHAC needs you !! Please contact us today for more 
information and/ or attend our next Steering Committee 
meeting (Dec. 4, 7-9 p.m.) at the Frye.

www.ahacseattle.org  

Sex and violence
Dear Real Change:

I’m writing in response to the interview of cartoonist 
Ellen Forney entitled “Lusty Lady,” [Nov. 7-13]. The 
article is well-written, lengthy, and has a very good, 
large photo of Forney as well. But I have a problem 
with it being in Real Change. 

I buy it from a vendor I know somewhat personally. 
I doubt that she and many other vendors could relate 
to this article, let alone support it. It’s not relevant to 
any issues for the homeless, which admittedly are 
very broad ones, such as war, housing policies in our 
area, etc.

There’s one large area of bolded, enlarged print 
that I have a special problem with: Forney says that 
“Insecurity and sexual frustration are big problems for 
a lot of people, and stifle their ability to really express 
themselves in a positive way. …[T]hose are the kinds 
of things that really weigh people down.” 

Those statements aren’t linked coherently. Insecu-
rity and sexual frustration are very different problems. 
There’s nothing Northwest about that, it’s just Forney’s 
opinion, and very narrow at that. 

The large graphic in the center of page two of 
the article shows a mostly nude woman with her 
nipples and genitalia blocked out by stars bending 
over something soft and giving. It’s a very offensive 
graphic to me, and I’m no prude. I’m a lesbian who’s 
read much erotica and seen what’s termed “porno-
graphic” photos and illustrations, mostly on the 
Internet, and studied those with interest. I haven’t 
read or seen much that I’d call “erotic” in any of it. 
I’ve read that many people lose interest in the graph-
ics, photos, videos, etc., after the so-called novelty 
wears off. Others escalate to wanting another level 
of the same, with some going into violent ma-
terial, and likely those are trauma victims and 
returned soldiers of war.

In the article, Forney is quoted as saying that 
she did a comic called “How to fuck a woman 
with your hands.” If anybody attempts to pen-
etrate a woman in any orifice with two hands 
at once, that’s violent action. If it’s part of two 
hands, nothing states that. 

This not only promotes violence, but also 
bespeaks ignorance of the female body. Violence 
sometimes infiltrates into areas of our lives 
we’re not aware of. This article is doing that, 

surely, for some people, but fortunately not for me; I’m 
too aware of what promotes violence in the thoughts, 
emotions, and actions of people. 

Tracy Karon Wright

Seattle

Ed. replies: In this interview, and in the book 
whose cover was reproduced in Real Change and 
elicited your offense, what Forney is champion-
ing is people advertising their desires to other 
consenting adults. We’re a community newspaper 
writing on issues that concern all of us. It may 
not be affordable housing or a living wage, but 
real people saying what they want can also be a 
good thing.

Having read the strip “How to Fuck a Woman with 
Your Hands,” I see the only problem with it is the slightly 
off-target title. The advice in it is issued by Toys in Babe-
land, as nonviolent and anti-sexist an adult toy store as 
there could be. Substitute the word “fingers” for “hands” 
and you’re closer to the strip’s actual content.

Correction: A Nov. 21 brief stated that the number 
of homeless people sleeping outside has gone down, 
according to the annual One Night Count. That’s 
not entirely true for reasons that are, unfortunately, 
rather technical.

This year, 76 fewer people were found in areas 
that volunteers had last canvassed in January 2006. 
However, count organizers sent volunteers to previ-
ously uncanvassed areas and put them on Metro 
buses; they found 289 people. The new areas are 
apples to the old count’s oranges, but the people in 
them are, like everyone else, experiencing firsthand 
the region’s problem with housing and wages. The 
upshot: 1,946 people were found staying outside 
in the middle of the night in 2006, and 2,159 were 
found in 2007. For the full report on the One Night 
Count, go to www.homelessinfo.org.
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DYING, Continued from Page 7

the world — I don’t care if it’s a novel 
— every story begins with, “Once upon 
a time.” Which, if you interpret it, is, 
“Let me tell you a story.” For us [in 
Haiti], that would be Krik? Krak! But to 
me, the stories we tell about our loved 
ones, that’s family folklore. In the same 
way that the stories we might tell our 
children to hope that they learn a lesson 
from, that’s another kind of folklore. 
I don’t think I would have become a 
writer if I had not listened to, or had not 
been told, stories.

So can you tell Uncle Joseph’s story 
and what happened to him when he 
tried to come here that last time?

He was threatened by a gang in Haiti 
because the United Nations and some 
Haitian rights’ groups had come in the 
neighborhood where he had lived for 
more than 40 years, to drive out a gang 
there. [The U.N.] got on top of his roof 
because it was one of the higher build-
ings in the neighborhood and shot at 
and killed a number of people. When 
the gang threatened him, he hid out in 
the neighborhood and then he came 
to the U.S., where he was stopped at 
Immigration, he was arrested, put in 
a detention center, and he became ill 
during a hearing before an immigra-
tion judge. He died in the prison ward 
of a hospital where he was brought by 
Homeland Security.

How old was he? 
He was 81 years old.

i can’t even imagine what it must be 
like to get a phone call— you got the 
call in the middle of the night, right?

We had been waiting for him to come. 
I knew he was coming from Haiti, but 
he had a minister friend who was going 
to pick him up. [Uncle Joseph] didn’t 
show up, and we were just calling back 
and forth to Haiti. So at 1:30, I got a call 
from a customs offi cer who said, “We 

have your uncle here,” and I thought we 
were going to pick him up. That’s not 
what happened. 

We had to fi le a Freedom of Informa-
tion Act request for the documents [con-
cerning his death] from the government. 
Then, there was an investigation done 
by the Offi ce of the Inspector General, 
where they interviewed pretty much 
everybody he encountered, including 
the immigration offi cer who found him 
dead. The report basically concluded that 
there [wasn’t] anything wrong. I used 
those documents to tell what happened 
because I wanted to use their words 
more than mine, because when you’re 
angry, when you’ve lost a loved one, you 
can be very easily accused of writing a 
rant or exaggerating.

How do you feel about those docu-
ments and those interviews?

I was really angry. When you read 
the documents, you have to process also 
the fact that [the witnesses are] being 
investigated, so everybody’s gonna an-
swer so that it’s favorable to them. But 
even within that, you can still see bits 
of truth, which tells me that it was even 
more cruel than I thought. When they 
interviewed the medic who accused my 
uncle of faking his illness, even though 
he was vomiting, the medic said, “Well, I 
have experience in this. I’ve seen people 
fake before.” So, even after my uncle 
died, [the medic] must have still been 
sure that he was faking.

People say, “Why is her book not 
more angry?” but you have to get past 

the past. I mean, the words in the book 
are running tears down the page. 

How were those last few times you 
spent with your father? your daughter 
was born by then, correct? 

We came from Miami after [my daugh-
ter, Mira] was born and I stayed with him 
a month in Brooklyn. It was really— by 
then, he was so weak. I mean, he must have 
weighed— [Pause]. My father was 5”11’, 
he must have weighed like 70 pounds. My 
daughter was really young, she was just a 
couple of weeks, so he would just hold her 
when he could. But it was wonderful, you 
know. She’s named after him. 

How old were you when your father 
fi rst came to the United States?

Two.

and then you were 12—
—when I joined him. 

you tell this story about trying to get 
to the United States and being diag-
nosed with tuberculosis and how that 
delayed you from arriving. do you think 
it was easier to get into the United 
States then than it is now?

Yeah, much easier. It was probably 
easier than before 9/11. But it was a 
lot easier then because, fi rst of all, the 
United States had this relationship with 
Haiti in the ’70s where we had this dicta-
tor [Baby Doc Duvalier], but they liked 
him because he wasn’t communist, like 
Fidel Castro. Duvalier had basically 
drained the country of anybody who 
wanted to leave. There were lot of people 
who didn’t get visas, but it wasn’t like 
now. Now it’s very diffi cult for Haitians 
to get residency. 

you think that race plays into that?
I think race plays into it; I think class 

plays into it, because the large numbers 
of people who are coming now are poor 
and Black. I think a lot of U.S. policy, even 
friendly U.S. policy, is driven by the fear 
that suddenly there’ll be 50,000 Haitians 
in Miami. I think if we were maybe rich 
— rich Black people — maybe something 
would be different. Haiti is often referred 
to as, of course, “the poorest country in 
the Western Hemisphere.” We don’t have 
oil, you know.

i started off asking you, “How did it 
feel to be in that middle-place between 
life and death?” So, what kind of place 
would you say you’re in now? 

Still in that middle-place, but not 
so much between life and death. You 
know how they have all these stages in 
death? I think I’m at acceptance, and 
I’m at this point where I can think of 
him happily, because the last days were 
so horrible. After he died, that’s all we 
could think about, that year. But I’m at 
a point where we can think about the 
happy times, too. 

But I think closure is a myth. People 
think this book will give closure. No, it 
doesn’t. I feel like I will be grieving my 
father at my daughter’s wedding. You 
know, I think this is what we feel: it’s like 
these pockets, these moments of remem-
bering, these jolting moments when you 
think, “Oh. This person should be here, 
but they’re not.”  n

Tell the Legislature: Don’t Restore Awful I-747
Issue: The Supreme Court declared I-747, the citizen initiative to cap property tax increases at 1 percent, 
unconstitutional in early November due to misleading language. Governor Gregoire then called a special 
session of the legislature to reevaluate I-747, and possibly pass the initiative before the legislative session 

offi cially begins in January. Reenacting I-747 would be a terrible mistake. I-747’s 1 percent blanket cap pre-
serves the worst inequities of our current property tax system while slowly bleeding local governments of 

their ability to provide essential services.

Background: Because our state does not have an income 
tax, we rely heavily on the sales tax, business and occupa-
tions (B&O) tax and property taxes to pay for the critical 
services we all rely on.

Washington State property taxes are regressive and 
unfair. The most recent analysis shows that the poorest 20 
percent of households pay 6 percent of their income in prop-
erty taxes. In contrast, the top 1 percent of wage earners pay 
less than 3 percent of their income in property taxes. 

Even worse, I-747’s 1 percent cap is lower than the rate of 
infl ation, which means local governments can collect fewer 
dollars in real terms every year. At the same time, seniors 
and low-income people are being taxed out of their homes 
as property values rise. As residents are increasingly priced 
out of their neighborhoods, the 1 percent cap will make it 
harder and harder for state and city offi cials to fund poli-
cies and services, such as affordable housing, emergency 

shelters, homeless day services and outreach, and effective 
public schools. 

It is crucial that this property tax initiative isn’t slyly 
passed during a special legislative session but carefully 
examined in January. Hastily passing I-747 eliminates the 
legislature’s ability to properly design a property tax program 
that would level out Washington’s tax system and ensure that 
the state will have adequate funds for needed services.

There are better options. One proposal from the Washing-
ton State Budget & Policy Center is a property tax “circuit 
breaker,” which would offer tax credits to low- and moder-
ate-income homeowners who are paying more than a certain 
threshold of income in property taxes. Eighteen states have 
successfully enacted similar proposals. Changes to property 
taxes should move us toward a system that is more socially 
equitable and away from policies that are widening the in-
come gap in Washington.  

Action: Please go to www.fusewashington.org/page/s/proptaxreform and sign our petition today. 
We have to send the legislature a powerful message demanding real property tax action in Washington State. 

We need tax reform that will reduce the burden on those who can least afford it while ensuring 
local governments have the resources they need.

For more information, visit the Washington Tax Fairness Coalition website: www.wataxfairness.org.

call to action

People always say to me, 
“Why can’t the Haitians 
— why can’t you all get 
your thing together?” 
But I know people will 
be saying that about 
Iraq 100 years from 
now: “Why can’t they 
get their shit together?” 
A country does not 
recover very quickly 
from these types of 
things, especially when 
it seems like people 
around you don’t want 
you to succeed.   
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This Week’s Top Picks
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CLASSIFIED
Reach 30,000 loyal readers 

Call (206) 441-3247, or email  
classified@realchangenews.org

The Case Manager/Employment & 
Housing Specialist supports YWCA 
clients in assessing & planning for 
workplace readiness, obtaining needed 
training & support services & finding 

employment that will enable self-suffi-
ciency. FT 40 hrs/wk. See details www.
ywcaworks.org. Resp. to dbroach@
ywcaworks.org  or D. Broach, 2024 
Third Ave., Seattle, WA, 98121.

Seattle-based photographer Sally 
Tonkin is showcasing a new collec-
tion of documentary photographs 
of the residents of Yesler Terrace, 
Seattle’s last original public hous-
ing garden community on First Hill. 
Tonkin, who recently released a 
book with Seattle P-I cartoonist 
David Horsey about the Sturgis 
motorcycle rally in South Dakota 
called Chip Shots, has exhibited 
her work at both the Frye and 
Henry Art Galleries and has been 
published in many books, maga-
zines and newspapers. Opens 
Wed., Nov. 28, with a reception at 
Yesler Terrace Community Center 
6-8 p.m., 917 E Yesler Way. Info 
and more art visible at www.sal-
lytonkin.com.  Photo by Sally Tonkin

Wednesday 11/28
November is National Native american indian 
and alaska Native Heritage Month. Before 
it’s too late, designate a few days this month 
to enjoy the rich Native culture in the area; 
www.unitedindians.com offers a good start. 
Also check out United Native America, it’s an 
organization tirelessly working for a national 
day of recognition for Native Americans. Info: 
www.unitednativeamerica.com.

Friday 11/30
feeling nauseated over the current climate 
of special-interest money influencing the 
american electoral process? To avoid toting 
a bucket and a get little relief, check out 
Clean Elections: Votes for Sale?, a film by 
John Siceloff. The film is an examination of 
possible solutions to keep American elections 
free and fair across the country. Highlighted 
are Maine and Arizona’s models of the clean 
elections public funding experiment. This 
envelope-pushing experiment provides can-
didates with an equal lump sum of money 
to finance their campaign. This free event is 
presented by the Wallingford Neighbors for 
Peace and Justice. 7 p.m., Keystone Church, 
5019 Place N, Info: www.meaningfulmovies.
org, and www.washclean.org 

Friday 11/30 – Saturday 12/1
celebrate the 25th season of the Seattle 
Peace chorus as they present Misa por la 
Paz y La Justica (Mass for Pease and Jus-
tice), by Argentinian composer Ariel Ramirez. 
Join the SPC as they share their message for 
peace and justice, locally and globally through 
music. 7:30 p.m. both evenings at the Seattle 
First Baptist Church, 1111 Harvard Ave. Info: 
www.seattlepeacechorus.com.

Saturday 12/1
Support those imprisoned for their stand 
against war. recognize War resisters’ interna-
tional “Prisoners for Peace day!” Raise aware-
ness and send letters of support to those who 
are imprisoned for their stand against war. For 
more information, check out www.wri-irg.org.

Even though estimates of the numbers of 
HIV-positive people worldwide were recently 
revised down to 2.5 million, AIDS remains 
a global catastrophe. With today marking 
World aidS day, it might be a good time 
to pay a visit to the tacoma art Museum, 

which is hosting 12-ft x 12-ft. sections of 
the aidS Memorial Quilt. Among the panels 
being displayed is one honoring WA State 
Sen. Cal Anderson, the state’s first openly gay 
legislator who died of complications caused 
by AIDS in 1995. Tacoma Art Museum, 1701 
Pacific Ave., Tacoma, 98402. Free. (253) 
272-4258. www.tacomaartmuseum.org, www.
piercecountyaids.org. 

Sunday 12/2
robert Swan, a pianist who has soloed 
at Lincoln center, Wigmore Hall, and the 
White House, will be displaying his talent 
on the ivories. Swan, a professor at Seattle 
Pacific University, will perform a recital of 
works including the Sonata No. 1 in F Sharp 
Minor by Robert Schumann as well as works 
by Chopin and Mozart. 2 p.m., Town Hall 
Seattle, Eighth Ave. and Seneca St., enter 
on Eighth. $15 tickets at the door. Info: www.
townhallseattle.org.

Monday 12/3
Don’t let the irresponsible toy industry be the 
Grinch that poisons Christmas. “children’s 
Health: Making Products Safe for Kids!” 
is a forum to discuss child vulnerability to 
toxic chemicals and legislation to clean up 
products filling the marketplace. The event 
includes children’s health and toxic exposure 
experts as well as lead-free light refresh-
ments. Forum is sponsored by Washington 
Physicians for Social Responsibility and will 
take place at the Phinney Neighborhood Cen-
ter, Room 2. 7 p.m., 6532 Phinney Ave. N.

Tuesday 12/4
Come and listen to stories from the glory 
days of ted Van dyk’s political career. Van 
Dyk was a senior advisor to candidates 
Humphrey, McGovern, carter, ted Kennedy, 
Mondale, Hart and tsongas; he’ll will be on 
hand to discuss his new memoir, Heroes, 
Hacks, and Fools, with a focus on the 2008 
election. 7:30 p.m., Town Hall Seattle, Eighth 
Ave. and Seneca St., downstairs, entrance on 
Seneca. Tickets are $5 at the door. Info: www.
townhallseattle.org.

Calendar compiled by David Uhl.  
Something happening readers should know?  
Email it to calendar@realchangenews.org


