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New Efforts Fight AntiBillionaire Hate Crimes
Sixty members of the House GOP caucus
today unveiled legislation to counter what they
describe as an epidemic of anti-billionaire rhetoric. The twenty men, led by Representative Stu
Pid Hedd, who puts his net worth at $20 billion
(though his tax returns claim $4 million) are
cosponsors of the Freedom of Unbridled Consumption and Kissing Act of 2018.
“The time has come,” said Hedd, “to confront this scourge on our country.” He played a
video showing masked teenagers chanting, “Eat
the Rich,” along with pictures from a recent San
Francisco demonstration at which protesters
projected “Queers Hate Techies” on a condo,
as evidence of a rash of hate crimes against
Wealthy Americans.

“And then there’s the weaponized #MeToo
thing,” he said. “Whatever happened to droit du
seigneur?” Droit de seigneur refers to the right of
noblemen to deflower any virgin of lower class.
Representative Lothario Valentino concurred.
“Girls used to know that copping a feel was a compliment,” he complained. “Now they use it to shake
you down. It has to stop.”
In a related development, a group calling itself
Friends of Brett announced the Billionaires Overcoming Overconfidence Fund (BOOF) to raise
money for embattled billionaires’ legal fees. To
contribute to their GoFundMe visit GoFundMe.
com/boofers. The first 200 contributors will receive
an autographed picture of a billionaire’s penis.

International Solidarity w/ Palestine
Mural Dedication
Sunday, October 14th, 2 PM

Clarion Alley (between 17th and 18th between Mission and Valencia)
Join us for the dedication of three new murals:
The Will to Live – Arab Liberation Mural
Bangkit Palestine (Arise Palestine)
End Apartheid B.D.S.
Sponsored by Clarion Alley Mural Project, Palestine Youth Movement and Art Forces
endorsed by Palestine Action Network and Middle East Children’s Alliance

More Conservatorship Won’t
Solve the Housing Crisis
by Tory
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Governor jerry brown signed SB 1045 into law September 27th. This law allows for the expansion of conservatorship for people who have both substance abuse issues and
psychiatric disabilities. The bill introduced by scott wiener
(who claims to be gay but we don’t accept him as family),
a politician in the pocket of the big developers, is a naked
attempt to remove the houseless people from the streets of
cities. Big developers are just itching to make every square
foot of san francisco into condos for the techie wave of affluent gentrifiers. To that evil end they want to rid the city
of street encampments, which interfere with their expansive
views and latte laced daily routines.
SB 1045 allows for a five-year pilot project in san
francisco, los angeles and san diego counties to set up
expanded criteria for which people could be held against
their will. The bill says that a person must have both severe
substance abuse and psychiatric problems, be detained on
a 5150 psychiatric hold eight times in a year, have tried
all less restrictive treatment modalities, have not complied
with Assisted Outpatient Treatment ( Laura’s Law) and be
outside the purview of the law which currently provides for
psychiatric holds and conservatorship in california, called
Lanterman Petris Short (LPS). london breed, the mayor of
san francisco, has indicated that she will introduce a plan to
implement the pilot project immediately. The Homeless Action Coalition, Senior Disability Advocacy, LAGAI-Queer
Insurrection, Gay Shame and other groups have begun a
campaign to raise awareness and to lobby sf board members

to fight this law. Susan Mizner, Disability Rights Program
Director of the National ACLU stated, “Conservatorship is
the biggest deprivation of civil rights aside from the death
penalty.”
The law is wrong in so many ways. The bill itself has
NO funding. So while setting up a new bureaucracy to strip
people with mental health and drug problems of their civil
rights, there is no provision in place to provide treatment or
housing. This then leads one to speculate that the real plan
is to build a new jail to incarcerate pesky houseless people
in the name of all this heightened compassion. london breed
stated in the SF examiner, “it is not humane to allow San
Franciscans struggling with severe mental illness and addiction to continue to suffer on our streets.” This from the
same mayor who is funded by developers intent on building
condos everywhere.
It is clear to housing rights activists that the solution to
homelessness, is to create enough housing for everyone. In
fact throughout the bay area houselessness is rising exponentially as rents skyrocket and evictions abound in the wake of
condo conversions. SB 1045 presupposes the falsehood that
people living on the streets don’t want housing and services.
The facts belie this insidious idea. In san francisco there are
over 1000 people on the shelter waiting list and 8000 families
waiting for public housing. There are 500 people requesting
substance abuse treatment that is not available. Furthermore
while knowing that people with psychiatric diagnosis are vulcontinued on page 8

Candy Royalle

We are deeply heartbroken to share that our comrade, our
sister, our beloved friend, Melanie Kaye/Kantrowitz, died on
Monday July 9th after a long, tough battle with Parkinson’s.
… JFREJ would not be what it is today if it had not been for
Melanie. As JFREJ’s founding director, Melanie pushed us
to become a membership organization. She also, critically,
centered our work in a deeply feminist, queer, anti-racist,
multicultural, class-conscious analysis. …[S]he combined
sparkling ideas, emotional sensitivity, and moral courage – a
steely fierceness embedded in a quiet, unassuming style. …

Candy Royalle, a Palestinian-Lebanese queer woman
poet and performance artist, died in Sydney, Australia, on
June 23, of ovarian cancer. She was 37.
Candy’s grandfather fled Palestine to Lebanon during
the Nakba. Her father emigrated through France to Australia.
Candy chronicled some of her family history in her poem,
Memories, which won the World Poetry Cup in 2012.
I am my grandfather’s memories
of sunshine streaming through olive trees.
Of women sitting around and clucking like hens as they
crush garlic with spices to make
that night’s meal
whilst men tend gardens plough the fields
of their ‘baladi’ their homeland.
I am my grandfather’s memories remembering that he was
raised as a Christian in a land of Muslims
with Jewish friends.
He played in the dirt with his future enemies shared meals
and didn’t yet know
that history was in the making somewhere in Europe…
(read the full poem at: http://www.markriboldi.com/
memories-by-candy-royale/)
Candy joined the Sydney spoken word community at
Bardfly when she was 18. Over the years she performed
at Woodford folk festival, the Sydney writers’ festival, the
Adelaide fringe festival and the Tasmanian poetry festival.
As a queer woman of color, she was also a strong advocate
for Palestine, Aboriginal communities, and anti-capitalism.
Candy explained on her website, “I’ve always existed
somewhere in between. Between cultures and colours, genders and sexuality. Between spiritual and atheist, creator
and imitator. Belonging has always been a theoretical idea
for me, not a sensation rooted firmly in any place or person,
any community or group. Until the end of last year, that is.”
Candy was diagnosed with cancer diagnosis in 2014.
In 2015, she and her partner went to Lebanon, where they
witnessed both devastation and a thriving community life.
They trekked across north Lebanon. They also visited with
a Lebanese lesbian family. “It hit me then. It hit me so hard
I experienced a beautiful tearing in my chest, an opening I
didn’t even know existed. I listened to these fierce, intelligent, intellectual women each doing their own bit of existing,
fighting, resisting from the edges and I felt it. I felt like I
belonged. Like this was my tribe. I thought about how I am
surrounded by bold queer Arabic women – in Sydney, online,
around Australia and the world who have also expressed their
feelings of not belonging. I thought about how lucky I was
to have those connections, to be sisters with a global group
who make the borderlands a place of belonging. It dawned

Melanie Kaye/Kantrowitz

Statement from Jews For Racial and Economic Justice

on me that we occupy those fringes together. That we utilise
things like art and activism to create a place of belonging
within the margins and can revel in what it means to be an
outsider who belongs.”
When Israel attacked Palestinian demonstrators in Gaza
on May 26, Candy posted from Sydney, ““Family, I need you
to explain something to me. I mean it in the realest sense —
I’m not interested in blaming, nor am I angry, I’m truly just
confused.
“Please tell me: what’s it going to take to engage you all
in the ongoing brutal occupation and massacre of the Palestinian people? Last night, a rally was held to commemorate
the Nakba and mourn the 60 murdered and 1200 injured innocent civilians who were shot by Israeli Occupying Forces
for peacefully protesting, the day before yesterday. Only a
few hundred turned up to protest.
“Why will so many of you take to the streets to change
drinking laws? For gay marriage? And yet not for this awful
thing that’s been happening for 70 years, and has continued
to happen because of the lack of pressure people are putting on their governments? Can’t you see beyond your own
comparatively mild oppression and get out for others too? If
I come to those rallies, why can’t you come?...”
In 2015 she toured parts of the UK, Canada, and the
u.s. as the Butch Priestess Tour. Recognition for her poetry,
included a City of Sydney artist residency in 2017, and in
April 2018 she was awarded the Red Room Poetry Fellowship. Her final performance on June 5 was with her band,
the Freed Radicals, at the Red Rattler pub in Marrickville.
Most of us in QUIT! first learned of Candy from our
friend, Lebanese lesbian and visual artist, Happy Hyder,
and through Happy we were able to get permission to show
Memories at Outside the Frame: Queers for Palestine Film
Festival. It was a big hit. Candy was a unique, strong and
creative force in this world. You can find many of her performances, including Killing Us Softly on the web. A collection of her poems, A Trillion Tiny Awakenings, is due out
in November.

Melanie established JFREJ’s workshop for confronting
white privilege, racism, and antisemitism. She launched a series of radical Jewish history conferences, called In Gerangl/
In Struggle/Con Peña, events that brought together histories
as diverse as the Jewish Labor Bund, lesbian radicalism, and
the Civil Rights Movement. History mattered to Melanie as
an activist principle. She knew that reckoning unromantically
with and finding inspiration in the past could help shape
new, radical visions for the future. When a controversial
New York City professor vociferously claimed that Jews
had been responsible for the Atlantic slave trade, sparking
predictable outrage, Melanie she organized a public JFREJ
forum that brought together historians, scholars, and activists
to reckon honestly with Jewish involvement in both slavery
and in the abolition movement. She took back ‘Kantrowitz,’
the family name her father had discarded for ‘Kaye,’ but,
rather than hide his assimilationist act, kept ‘Kaye’ in front
of that forward slash, signaling that the closet was part of
her Jewish American history, too.
Melanie came to JFREJ with considerable experience
as an activist…. She left a position as a tenured professor in
Vermont to take the barely compensated job. And her move to
New York produced something else beshert: her extraordinary
partnership of 21 years with the organizer Leslie Cagan, with
whom she shared deep ethical commitments, dedication to
the movement, and a wicked sense of humor. Fittingly, they
met for their first date at the Dyke March.
As a teenager, Melanie participated in the civil rights
work of the Harlem Education Project, where, she once wrote
of her first experience of the power of collective action: “I
was hooked.” At [New York] City College in the 1960s, and
then at graduate school in California (she earned a PhD in
Comparative Literature at Berkeley), she joined the emerging feminist and lesbian liberation movements. Her work
against domestic violence in Portland, Oregon in the 1970s
was among the first in the country....

Richard Brown

On June 21, 2018 we lost Richard Brown. Former and of justice. I say hell no to the FBI, I say hell no to the grand
forever Black Panther, grand jury resister, father, grandfather, jury, I say Hell No to the police. They’re the real terrorists!”
and life long fighter for liberation. When he said, “All Power
Richard was a fierce advocate for political prisoners and
to the People” - he meant it!
a spokesperson against racism, government misconduct and
Richard Brown was grand jury witchhunts. In 2014, he went to Geneva to testify
born on March 21, 1941 about the issue of US political prisoners before the UN Human
in Tulsa, Oklahoma and Rights Commission during their review of the US.
moved to San Francisco
Richard was a humanist - he truly believed in the libas a child. He joined eration of all people. He was willing to listen and change.
the Black Panther Party He loved science fiction and would watch anything that had
early on and was a tire- zombies in it. He loved his community and his children.
less fighter for Black
Even in the last years of his life, when he was hooked
liberation, taking Point
One of the BPP program up to an oxygen machine, he would go to events, speak on
to heart: “We want Free- panels and advocate for justice. He was a fighter to the very
dom. We want the power end. He said:
to determine the destiny
“I can’t stop. If the people understand and take control
of our Black Commu- like they can, they can turn this around and they will. As
nity.”
long as I can be effective and as long as I can try to continue
He lived in the Fill- to do that, I’m going to be working toward that. I guess I’m
more for more than fifty doing this out of love for the people and love for peace and
years and was a mentor to freedom. And until we get it I’m going to continue to fight.”
countless young people.
We miss you, RB.
He was instrumental in the Ella Hill Hutch Community
--Mirk
Center, the African American Community Relations Board
and the Community Court.
In the early 2000’s, after the passage of the Patriot Act,
the FBI and San Francisco police reopened a cold case stemming from the murder of a police officer in 1971. Richard
was one of 8 Black activists who refused to testify in front
of a grand jury and went to jail. In 2007, the SFPD brought
charges against 8 former BPP members and Richard went to
jail again for over a year. The eight were all in their 60s and
70’s, yet they refused to give in. After years of litigation and
millions of dollars spent by the government to convict them,
the charges were dropped. (see FreetheSF.org)

Marge Nelson

As we were going to press we heard that our dear friend,
Marge Nelson, had died. Marge was a wonderful activist and
educator. After marrying young and having three kids, she
went back to college and became one of the first women’s
studies professors in the country. In the 1970s, she went to
North Carolina to work on the campaign to free political prisoner Joan Little. She was an active member of Old Lesbians
Organizing for Change, and helped to establish a lesbian and
gay community in a senior residence in San Francisco (most
of the lesbians who lived there were her ex-lovers).

In a speech advocating resistance to the grand jury,
We will have more about Marge next issue. We loved
Richard said: “We in the SF8 understood full well that we
could not say anything about anybody and expect any kind you, Marge.
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Melanie’s pioneering writing and teaching developed
alongside her activism. At Berkeley, she taught the first
Women’s Studies course and she went on to teach in programs as diverse as Urban Studies, Race Theory, Public
Policy, Gender and Queer Studies, and Jewish Studies. For
five years she directed the Queens College/CUNY worker
education center, which served mostly middle-aged women
of color. She taught in the Bard College Prison Initiative. …
Melanie also had a profound impact on untold numbers
who encountered her ideas through her writing, editing, and
public talks. As co-editor of the groundbreaking lesbian
feminist journal Sinister Wisdom in the 1980s, she helped
amplify radical voices in a multitude of forms and from a
range of underrepresented perspectives. In a special 1984
edition, for instance, she and co-editor Michaele Uccella,
gave over the entire issue to an American nurse’s chronicle
of her experience working at a Palestinian refugee camp in
Lebanon at the time of Israel’s 1982 invasion. …
With The Tribe of Dina: A Jewish Women’s Anthology,
which she co-edited with Irena Klepfisz, Melanie helped
ignite a diverse, complex radical Jewish feminism for the
late 20th Century. Her short story collection, My Jewish
Face & Other Stories, offered a moving, humorous, deeply
human portal to the urgent struggles of the 1980s. Her most
recent book, The Colors of Jews, presciently historicized
and decentered Jewish whiteness. These writings and others
invigorated and challenged generations of activists, writers,
and radical thought
Melanie calls out to us still, in an essay from her ferocious 1992 book The Issue is Power: “We are up against one
of the most powerful, impenetrable machines of human history, our government,” she writes. “I am talking, ultimately,
not only about preserving women’s choice, or fighting hate,
or even about peace between Israel and Palestine, but about
massive transformation of society. . . .The old activists of
my childhood who were my models – now I become them.”
Excerpted; words by Esther Kaplan, Marilyn Kleinberg
Neimark, Donna Nevel, & Alisa Solomon

3543 - 18th Street #26, San Francisco, CA 94110

They Really Don’t Care. But We Do

by Kate

It’s been a tough month for women and feminists, and
likely to get tougher before it gets better. As UltraViolet
goes to press, the smirking, sneering face of Brett Kavanagh
(KAVA-NO! as it’s spelled on signs at pop-up protests around
the country) dominates our television screens. His arrogant,
self-pitying and rage-filled voice haunts our waking and our
dreams.
Last Sunday night I attended a vigil in downtown San
Francisco. Woman after woman stepped up to the open mic,
their voices trembling at first and growing firmer and more
confident as they realized people were listening, supporting,
willing to hear them. Their stories were more horrible than I
could have imagined. One had been raped by her father, her
father’s friend and another male relative. Another had been
kidnapped at 17 by several men, shoved into the trunk of a
car, made to dig her own grave before she somehow escaped.
One had been raped at knifepoint by her boyfriend. She never
told anyone because she knew no one would believe her; he
was her boyfriend, and everyone thought he was a nice guy.
They talked about PTSD, often lasting years. The woman
who was put in the trunk of a car talked about realizing, three
years later, that for the first time she was riding in a car and
not having flashbacks.
I was standing with a friend who worked at San Francisco
Women Against Rape (SFWAR) when I volunteered there in
the eighties. She told me her story – her lover put his hands
around her throat, held her down with the weight of his body
just as Kavanaugh did with Christine Blasey Ford. Again, she
told no one because she knew she would not be believed, but
she wrote a poem about it. Even while we worked at SFWAR,
she had not told me.
It occurs to me that during four years of college, no
woman friend ever told me about a sexual assault. It can’t be
that none of them were assaulted; the odds are against it (1
in 6, 1 in 3, no matter which number you choose to believe,
out of a few thousand women on campus, some hundreds of
them had been sexually assaulted). I never told anyone about
the bad things that happened to me. We were feminists. We
would have believed one another. I think. We talked about
everything. Except that.
As we stood listening to women testify, my friend turned
to me and said, “Did you ever think we would have a rapist

in the White House?” I had to say, “Actually, I kind of think
we’ve had mostly rapists in the White House.”
For all the work that feminists and racial justice activists and feminists of color and radical groups of every stripe
have done recently about reckoning with our history, for all
the overuse of the word “intersectional,” the brave tearing
down of statues by African American and Native American
activists, the movies and plays about Sally Hemmings and the
raging debates about them, we continue to fall into the trap of
seeing the over-the-top misogyny of guys like Kkkavanaugh
and kkkrump and Lindsay GGGraham as exceptional. Of the
first ten presidents, seven were slaveholders. Most of those
committed documented rapes against multiple women, but
it’s safe to assume the others raped too. They didn’t name it
the White House for nothing.
FDR had an affair with his wife’s secretary, which today would certainly be classified as creating a hostile work
environment, as would Eisenhower’s relationship with his
female chauffeur and George H.W. Bush’s with his “personal
assistant”. (Bush has also been accused of inappropriate
touching by seven other women.) Anyone want to take bets

Angela Bowen
Angela Bowen died in July 2018. She was 82. Angela
Bowen was a dancer, a lesbian, a Black activist, a professor.
She packed many lives into her one.

In 1982, the couple divorced and Angela came out: “I
wanted to live among women who were political and who
were lesbians and who were all different kinds of things,
who were feminists and who had politics and some kind of
sense of the world.” When she moved to Cambridge MA she
met Jennifer Lynn Abod who became her long-time partner.
She became very active in the National Coalition of Black
Lesbians and Gays, became co-editor of their magazine and
a board member. She started speaking at rallies and demonstrations. Bowen spoke about revolutionary feminism, Black
lesbian and gay life, lesbian parenting, and honoring diversity
nationally and internationally. She spoke at rallies and marches at the state house in MA and on national radio and television programs. She was strongly against a Massachusetts state
ruling, which prohibited Lesbians and Gays from adopting
foster children. Bowen was both a mother and a foster mother.

UltraViolet
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The fall of Al Franken and John Conyers, along with
Eliot Spitzer and Anthony Wiener, reminds us that predation
is not limited to republikkkan men, white men, young men
or old men. Notably, it does seem, so far, to be limited to
men, at least in politics – I’m sure if Crooked Hillary had
so much as brushed against anyone, the public crucifixion
would have lasted a year or two. (And no, to my ever-vigilant
ultraleftist friends, I am not defending Hillary’s neoliberal
warmongering.)
The ability of powerful men to get away with terrible
behavior toward women is not confined to the u.s. or to the
mainstream. If I had a queer $3 bill for every leftist who
has dismissed the accusations of sexual abuse against Julian Assange as just a right-wing conspiracy, I could retire
tomorrow. Those who aggressively disbelieve the women
who were in his bed when he penetrated them against their
express wishes include self-proclaimed feminists, like
Wages for Housework cofounder Selma James and The
Beauty Myth author Naomi Wolf. (Incidentally, when James
Damore was fired by Google for circulating a memo trashing
efforts to hire more women and people of color, Assange offered him a job at Wikileaks in the name of anti-censorship.
If you’re still unsure on the question of Assange’s misogyny
credentials, watch Laura Poitras’s film about him, “Risk.”)
Rebecca Solnit reported that at a Dump Kav demonstration in the Castro, where naked men were in their usual
abundant supply, a man got in her space and waved her own
book at her, trying to explain male supremacy to her. She
didn’t say whether he was one of the naked men.

She grew up in Boston, the 6th of 7 children. Angela was a
good student who loved sports. She was among the few black
girls admitted into Boston’s prestigious Girls Latin School.
After one year she changed schools so she could be closer
to The Elma Lewis School of Fine Arts. Fourteen was late
to begin taking classical ballet, but she loved it and in 1956,
two years after she began, Angela danced the pivotal role of
the Black Swan at Boston’s Hancock Hall; nearly 60 years
before Misty Copeland, the first Black ballerina, performed
the role before a national audience.
Wanting to dance more than she wanted to go to college,
she joined a traveling jazz group in her early 20s and traveled around Europe. Then in 1963, with her husband at the
time, she started the Bowen-Peters School of Dance in New
Haven. They purposely placed the school in a low income
neighborhood and recruited their students from the same area.
The School transformed the lives of hundreds of children for
almost 20 years. It provided the city and the state with cultural
enrichment for children and parents through their classes,
performances, and presentations, throughout the 60’s and
70’s. Visiting choreographers came to set their dances on her
students, and African students from Yale University helped
teach the Bowen Peters dancers and drummers. In addition,
Angela initiated Black History and Culture programs in the
New Haven public schools.

on how many of JFK’s liaisons were consensual? LBJ “liked
the ladies.” Let’s not get started on Bill Clinton, who has
been accused of rape by no fewer than four women, not to
mention the high-profile hearings regarding sex with an
intern in his White House.

In her speeches she focused on coalition building, gay and
lesbian pride, the importance of “owning your own life, and
the intersection of racism, sexism and classism.”
In the 90’s, she earned a doctorate in Women’s Studies
doing her dissertation on Audre Lorde, a poet and queer
activist, and started teaching. She taught for years at the
California State University in Long Beach. Her mission
was to introduce and create courses about the experiences of
women of color. Angela was the innovator of many course
“firsts” including American Ethnic Writers, Black Women in
America, the Toni Morrison Seminar, U.S. Women of Color,
and Women Writers of the Harlem Renaissance. She was also
on the Commission on the Status of Women, which focused
on gaining equal pay at the university for women and was
the advisor for the LGBT Resource Center at the University.
In 2012, “Out of the Blue: Aleta’s Stories” a semiautobiographical fictional collection of short stories was
published.
Throughout all her life, Angela Bowen never stopped
being an activist. In 2015, Outside The Frame, a queer film
festival organized by QUIT (Queers Undermining Israeli
Terrorism) showed a remarkable film called ‘The Passionate
Pursuits of Angela Bowen’. Made by Jennifer Lynn Abod,
the film documented the many aspects of her very full life.
(www.jenniferabod.com for more info about the film) I
never met Angela Bowen but I felt that I could appreciate
her greatness from this film.

The hardest thing about this episode (Dismantling
Patriarchy Season 10002 No. 5) is having to witness the
rage of these men who so obviously resent having to spend
one second even responding to accusations they consider
irrelevant and trivial. It’s not that they don’t believe Christine Blasey Ford and the others. It’s that they don’t give a
crap and they can’t believe anyone else does. And for the
moment, they are likely to prevail. Kav will probably be
confirmed, and if he isn’t, the next guy may not be a rapist
alcoholic but he’ll still be a woman-hater who wants to tell
women what to do with their bodies.
For those of us who remember the Clarence ThomasAnita Hill hearings as if they were yesterday, it’s frustrating to see how little progress we’ve made. But in fact, we
have made progress. There were two women in the Senate
during those hearings. The next year, there were six. That
was also the first year that women’s bathroom facilities
were provided on the Senate chamber level. Now there are
23 women Senators. Some of them – maybe most of them
– are fairly useless, but it’s not nothing. Though Kongress
as a whole is still heavily white, 39% of the Demokrats in
Kongress are people of color. Women of color are vastly
underrepresented – 33 states have no women of color in
their congressional delegations (11 have no women at all!),
but they do make up 35% of congresswomen.
The process of unraveling and dismantling 500 years
of liberal patriarchy will be harder than almost anything,
except the process of unraveling and dismantling 10,000
years or so of patriarchy. And it doesn’t help that we are
increasingly forbidden to talk about women’s oppression,
in the name of gender inclusivity. But we can acknowledge
that gender is not binary and still acknowledge that men have
been forcing women into sex, and then getting everyone to
blame them for it, for millennia.
The People Will Win.
Just Maybe Not Today.

--Julie

info@lagai.org 
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Extra Up to Date
Resources

Shorts From Inside
I am writing to see if I could please be placed on your
mailing list. I am a lesbian serving 8 years and at times feel
so alone. It would be nice to reach out to others or just to
read that others know what I’m going through. Vanessa,
Chillicothe MO

LGBT Books to Prisoners c/o Social Justice Center
Incubator, 1202 Williamson St #1, Madison WI 53703
Prisoner Correspondence Project, QPIRG Concordia
c/o Concordia University, 1455 de Maisonneuve Ouest, Montreal QC H3G 1M8 They coordinate a direct-correspondence
support project for LGBTQ, gender variant, two-spirit,
bisexual and queer inmates in the US or Canada. (postage
to Canada is $1.15)

I hope this letter reaches everyone there in the best of
health and spirits. As for me I am doing so much better.
Last week I was granted early parole due to Proposition 57
([CA]. Instead of going home in 2022 I am scheduled for
release in July. I want to think you for all the newsletters and
the knowledge you gave me in knowing that people still care
for each other. One of my main promises that I have made
to myself is: to et involved in the advocacy for others – i.e.
B.L.M. immigration reform, LGBTQ rights and the fight
against Mass Incarceration. Thank you once again! Eric
not in Corcoran
Yeah. Its Seaneal from Missouri again. Currently I am
at South Central C.C. This is a shout-out to all my sisters and
brothers. Stand strong. Do not let this system or the people
within corrupt your lives. We all need to stand together
against any type of oppression. All hate against us needs to
be pushed against. Sease Beard

Unstoppable! Publication, PO Box 11032, Pueblo CO
81001. They publish a zine free for women, transwomen,
transmen and queer femmes who are incarcerated. Social
commentaries, art, poetry and letters are all welcome.
Midwest Trans Prisoners Pen Pal Project c/o Boneshaker Books, 2002 23rd Ave South, Minn. MN 55404. Serves
only WI, MN, MI, MO, IA, ND, SD, IL, IN, OH. Volunteer
run, coordinates direct correspondence.
Drawing by Michael Tauschek #619704 Oshkosh C.I. PO
Box 3310, Oshkosh WI54903

My Opinions

I want to say thank you as I always do for telling the
stories from inside. It means a lot to me. I again received
a lot of mail about the last story I did. San Quentin, not so
good. An update – I got the pants for the girls here and the
administration is looking better with us when issues arise.
We all hope for the best. Strawn, CA

I hope everyone is doing as well as possible in this time
of 45. It’s hard to keep one’s spirits up while watching the
streams of news reporting regarding the plight of immigrants/
refuges in the US. It’s exasperating to watch these politicians’
inability to answer a direct question. Everything is spin. And
lives hang in the balance.

I really appreciate all of your information. I am a gay
male on PC unit in Hagerstown MD and this staff hates gays
and colors so I go thru it here but I’m being smart as I deal
with it. So I deeply appreciate UltraViolet and Black & Pink
for you alls help giving us a voice and network to help fight
against adversaries. Earl, MD

I received the Summer 2018 issue and have only one
complaint: it’s too short. I wish UltraViolet was a longer
read. I’m always sad when I get to the last article. You present articles and issues I cannot find in other publications.

Wow. Love the articles and the issues in the newsletter…
I am anti – all that also and wild, wacky and witty subjects, I
am all in…I feel isolated at times and to receive your newsletter reassures me that I am not alone…I am going home to
Boston December 4th, 2018 so please remove me from your
list. I am for sure going to use the website…Thanks, Proud
and Loud, Anthony, FL
I want to give a shout out to Stargirl. It’s hard being in
the LGBTQ community in the prison system. Especially with
nobody to write, I see everyday people building up medical
co-pays just to get mail. I see people of LGBTQ Community
being punished for hanging out with someone of the same
sexual preference. It’s not going to stop unless someone
stands up to the Wisconsin DOC. I would but can’t afford
a lawyer to do so. I’ce told plenty of DOC staff members
that the LGBTQ community will be the tightest group of
people inside a prison system. It just comes to us naturally.
Michael, WI
Please remove me from your mailing list. I’m being
transferred to a place that doesn’t accept your wonderful publication – for whatever reason (-: I’ve greatly enjoyed your
publication over the years and I look forward to rejoining
your ranks when I’m released in 2 months – Hooray! Keep
up the good fight!! Gilbert’Gigi’, VA
I am writing a brief note to express my gratitude and appreciation for your publication. It allows me to stay informed
and is a great source of current events within the LGBT community. UltraViolet is also a constant reminder that although
I am incarcerated, someone still cares enough to send me
mail. So I extend my most sincere thank you. Serayah, GA
I am currently incarcerated in prison at Lowell C.I. in
Florida. One of the other inmates was passing around your
UltraViolet and it really interested me because I am a lesbian myself. Thank you for reading my letter. Looking for a
response in return. Jillian, FL
Greetings and salutations. Hopefully upon reception of
this small missive, it finds you and your organization strong
and progressively moving forward, as we enter into another
era of freedom and unity for us in the rainbow community.
I am a gay male incarcerated here in the repressive state of
Texas and a ‘friend’ of mine introduced me to your informative and enlightening newsletter. After reading it, I knew I
had to become a part of this positive thinking, well organized
movement. Paul, TX
I just received your newsletter for the first time. I’m
quite torn by some of the articles I read because it appears
I am the enemy of everyone. The government, the state, the
family, most institutions and even myself! …I am at odds
with my own soul, but I know way too much to be this confused!... I cannot stand for the abuses any longer – of myself,
my lovers or my haters. This has to stop!... I authorize you
and give you the write to use any phrases from this letter you
wish – excluding anything indicating my identity. UV stands
for invisibility!...One of the very best books I’ve read in my
life is The Alchemist by Paulo Coelho, I recommend it to
anyone with sense in their head!
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Your reprint of Hyajin Shim’s article provided a different perspective on the Korea talks. I was unaware of what
both North and South Koreans have been through. It was an
eye-opener that grew my compassion. Thanks.
I am a queer, Arab-speaking, African-American Muslim.
I stand in solidarity with the Palestinians and thank you for
continuing to cover what Israel would like to go unnoticed.
Free Palestine!!
There are other queer Muslims here. We are not
embraced by the Islamic community here. We are either
ostracized or ignored. What resources are there for queer
Muslims? There was a notice printed in Black & Pink about
an organization, Black & Crescent” that provides support for
incarcerated queer Muslims. It is based in Chicago. We’ve
written to them numerous times but received no response.
The “Reject the Family, Not the Immigrant” article
is a fine example of an analysis that I cannot find in other
places. I know, from personal experience, how dangerous
the family can be. I endured years of abuse from biological
family members. It was my queer family that helped me heal.
Support for immigrants/refugees doesn’t mean we have to
support heteronormativity. The matters are conflated by many
people. I thank Kate for helping us parse the two.
Roxy’s story broke my heart. We have to do something
about this issue. Your publishing her story, memorializing
her struggle, is a major step. Storytelling is a critical tool in
building resistance.
I recently applied for the PEN Writing For Justice Fellowship. Check out the details at writingforjustice@pen.org.
Lastly, I love Pose [TV show]. I was skeptical at first.
Actually I was afraid. I am a Ballroom kid (Karen, then Ebony
and now, Prodigy). I first entered the scene in 1993, not long
after the show’s setting. I never thought my world would be
seen on national television. Pose is not a show about the
ballroom scene. It is a show about people who happen to be
part of the ballroom scene.
Congrats on the PLF grant. I didn’t know something
like PLF existed. Send me more info if you can. Thanks for
your time. effort and patience. Respectfully, Stephen Wilson
#LB8480, SCI at Smithfield, PO Box 999, 1120 Pike St.
Huntingdon PA 16652

Info Needed in WV

The fight for pride rights in West Virginia DOC and jails
has officially arrived. There are policies now being written,
but I fear because of the WV DOC’s ignorance in what is
to be considered and offered to the LGBTI community, that
these policies will fall short. I am writing to request any
informational material that you might have to help us with
helping the DOC in proper management of our community. It
would be most helpful. I am writing from a women’s facility.
I am gender dysphoria/transgender, F to M. I can never seem
to find any info pertaining to my situation. There are now 3
of us here. There are 3 M to F at the men’s facility. We need
help[. Thank you for your time. Jessica L Woods #3557243,
Lakin C.C. 11264 Ohio River Rd. W Columbia WV 25287

LAGAI -- Queer Insurrection



Hearts on a Wire, William Way Center, 1315 Spruce St
Phila. PA 19107 A group of trans and gender variant people.
Offers a free newsletter to incarcerated people.
(info from R.A. Dziekan Jr #X86984, New River C.I.
Work Camp, PO Box 900, Raiford FL 32083)
Safe Streets Art Foundation, 2514 Virginia Ave NW
#58043, Washington DC 20037. The Foundation exhibits art
and publishes books by prisoners.
Industrial Workers of the World (IWW) PO Box
180195 Chicago IL 60618. Their bulletin is free to prisoners
The American Prison Writing Archive c/o Hamilton
College, 198 College Hill Rd Clinton NY 13323. Ask them
for application. No fees, everything is read.
Prisoners Legal Advocacy Network (PLAN) National
Lawyers Guild/Delaware New Jersey chapter, 132 Nassau St
Rm 922, New York, NY 10038. Write for info on legal observer
affidavits and jail house lawyers.
(this info was sent by Robert S Tabak #506777, Southeast
C.C. 6B-216, 300 E Pedro Simmons Dr. Charleston MO
63834)

UV Gives You a Voice
I first would like to say you never know about what’s going on in our community without learning about it and when
you get UV you get everything. History and you also get to
speak and tell your story for those who know me know, I keep
it real and I tell it like it is. My name is Ms Juicy Queen Bee,
I’m 31 years old and will be 32 in September.
I’m writing to say when I read UV I get to see and hear
things about not only prison bt what’s going on in the world
or in our community as a whole. Well I’m writing to share
something I read in a book by Hill Harper, Letter to an Incarcerated Brother. It’s old but I encourage all brothers and
sister to read it whether you’re Asian, Latin, White, Hispanic,
African American.
There are two parts that touch me. And it’s mental freedom. Yes I know you’re incarcerated: your body is locked up.
But does that mean your mind can’t be free? Nelson Mandela
inspired and influenced the world from a two by two prison
cell. We may not have total control over what happends to
our physical selves in this life but no one and nothing can
control our minds. No one can stem yourr freedom unless
we let them do it. So the next time you feel the prison walls
closing in on you or can’t take another moment of a bitch
macho correction officer, just remind yourself what Mahatma
Ghandi said about his jailers: you can chain me, you can
torture me and you can even destroy this body but you will
never imprison my mind. William Coward #ML5077, SCI
Somerset, 1600 Walters Mill Rd. Somerset PA 15510

Dear Shorts from Inside

I am a destitute inmate in the NC prison system. I didn’t
have a fair trial and I ended up getting railroaded. All my
help has died off and it’s difficult to locate the support being
the only child. The judicial system didn’t work for me. With
(no) help, my release date is April 29th 2036. Being an African
American male in a system that is prejudicial towards me
(us), I continue to strive for my freedom and to soar towards
excellence even when I am discouraged. It’s hurtful that once
you enter the system there is no help what so ever. It is like
living in a foreign country without the proper resources. The
judge said I need to get a post conviction done. However,
without the proper finances I haven’t been able to locate a
lawyer. Mass incarceration is beyond real and I pray that
help comes soon. A lot of us are dying in prison with lengthy
sentences that are mostly given to African American men.
Calling for help and prison reform! Thank you. In solidarity, Antonio L Ripley, #0344995, Nash C.I. PO Box 600,
Nashville NC 27856

3543 - 18th Street #26, San Francisco, CA 94110

Aftermath of an eastern hurricane and a
western climate summit

by Lisa

Aftermath is a curious word, a good way to describe a
tallying up of the costs and benefits. No discernable benefits
to Hurricane Florence which made landfall in North Carolina
and led to flooding in that state and parts of other states. Those
flood waters are still rising, nearly 2 weeks later, with fresh
warnings in effect in some areas of South Carolina where
swollen rivers converge. Both inland rivers and coastal waters
are contaminated and unsafe for bathing or drinking.
As the hurricane approached local groups and environmental watch-dogs warned that contained animal feeding
operations (CAFOs) could cause massive contamination
and they were, unfortunately, right. Satellite images show
flood waters contaminated by pollution from waste from the
hundreds of industrial-scale hog and poultry farms in North
Carolina https://tinyurl.com/y9ethem2. And in an interesting
turn about, Rolling Stone points out that its cheaper now
to raise hogs in North Carolina than in China due to weak
environmental regulations! https://tinyurl.com/yb66mn6y.
There are many other costs to people and homes, including
lack of flood insurance to cover the damage. And the natural
environment suffers, not just because of the immediate effects
of the hurricane (which may impact habitat and migrations
immediately), but because we have left so little of this world
in a natural condition that long-term resilience is compromised. An interesting round up of direct impacts from hurricanes on species was in the National Geographic recently.
https://tinyurl.com/yb4urhxz. Really, I haven’t heard about
any benefits although I guess it is some kind of progress that
most news outlets finally admit climate change is having an
effect on hurricanes!

Meanwhile, on the west coast, the Governor Jerry Brown
brought the Global Climate Action Summit to San Francisco
with a lot of big wigs, and protesters responded with a big
climate march and days of action. Queers joined the big
march on Saturday and the days of action out in the streets-demanding more, much more, from the politicians. Protests
focused on many themes including calling into question voluntary efforts like market based solutions to climate change

instead of across the board regulations, climate injustice and
impacts to poorer communities, impacts to native lands and
forests from climate policies that commodify and monetize
the natural world. Without real changes that are needed to
reduce new and ongoing greenhouse gas emissions, nothing
will actually change.
Native groups blocked entry to the Climate and Forest
Task Force meeting at the summit and presented a letter stating: “You cannot commodify the sacred — we reject these
market based climate change solutions and projects like the
Reducing Emissions from Deforestation and Forest Degradation program (REDD+), because they are false solutions
that further destroy our rights, our ability to use our forests,
and our sovereignty and self-determination. The Governors’
Climate and Forests Task Force does not represent us and has
no authority over our peoples and territories.” REDD in particular has been opposed by native groups globally because
its policies do nothing to address the causes of the climate
crisis and emission but rather attempts to assert corporate
power and government ownership of forests and lands that
belong to native people. As the letter explains: “in order to
keep it in your hands you invent forms of state ownership
such as ‘conservation areas’ or ‘sustainable development
areas.’ You invent more forms of offsets such as ‘intelligent
agriculture’ ‘biodiversity offsets’ and even ‘butterfly offsets’
that detrimentally affect our lives, our food security, our forests, our biodiversity, and sovereignty. . . . Our forests are not
carbon dumps, they are our homes.” Native groups call foul
on corporate and governmental interests simply labeling the
last intact forests and natural lands as “reserves” to show they
have made progress on climate change while they continue
to pump out GHGs daily and climate chaos descends.
And Jerry Brown wants to be a real climate leader and
present California as a climate success but that rhetoric only
works if you close your eyes to actions of oil and gas industry
across California he is also working to support. Speeches
about climate and clean energy along with promises for the
golden future are too little too late when oil and gas continues to be developed at the same time as renewable energy
and dirty oil and gas facilities are still pumping out toxins
in urban neighborhoods too. And co-chair of the Summit,
Michael Bloomberg, former new york mayor and long-time
capitalist, is in favor of fracking and investing in fossil fuels
– protesters also interrupted his speech at the summit. Seems
to me these are pretty reasonable demands, “Climate leaders
don’t frack” and “Climate delegates, keep it in the ground.”

And speaking of
Hurricane Florence…
On September 18 two South Carolina mental health
patients, Windy Newton and Nicolette Green who were being
transported between health facilities in the back of a sheriff’s
van, drowned when the van was submerged in floodwaters.
Both Horry County deputies who were transporting the
women, escaped the van and were rescued from the top. The
following day, the bodies of the women were removed from
the van. Both women were being transported to McLeod
Health Darlington. The deputies claimed they were unable
to get the doors open.
The previous week, South Carolina prison officials
had decided not to evacuate 650 people incarcerated at the
Berkeley County MacDougall Correctional Facility or the
934 people incarcerated at the Ridgeland Correctional Institution. Both counties were under mandatory evacuation orders.
These are just the latest incidents in the nightmare prison
authorities create for people who are incarcerated and faced
with catastrophic storms. For example, in 2017, Hurricane
Harvey left hundreds to thousands of people in facilities that
had lost power, were inundated with sewage and floodwater, had no clean drinking water or food, or were otherwise
uninhabitable. The National Lawyers Guild filed a lawsuit
documenting these conditions. In 2005, during Hurricane
Katrina, approximately 6800 people were incarcerated in
Orleans Parish Prison (OPP), many held behind locked doors,
with no means of self-rescue as floodwaters and sewage
rose around them, often without food or water. A year after
the Hurricane, the county had still not accounted for 517
people who were missing from the list of people evacuated
from the jail.
So many examples. So many city and county jails that
“house” people who, in many cases haven’t even been tried
or even arraigned, or who are serving sentences for everything from traffic tickets to small crimes. So many prisons
who “house” our friends and family who, whatever their
convictions, have done nothing to warrant the risk of death
by drowning or structural collapse.
LAGAI, and UltraViolet, are prison abolitionists – we
are not advocating for better prisons with more lifeboats. But
so long as the government insists on caging people, there is
no excuse for what the ACLU reported a year after the OPP
actions during Katrina. “The picture that emerged from all
of these accounts was one of widespread chaos, caused in
large part by inadequate emergency planning and training by
local officials, and of racially motivated hostility on the part
of prison officials and blatant disregard for the individuals
trapped in the jail. For many of the prisoners whose stories

PACE
PACE (Positive Actions Create Everything) is a writing
group at the California Medical Facility in Vacaville CA.
Below are two submissions.

Birthday benefit and screening of the film about Bo:

The Gentleman Bank Robber: The Story of Butch Lesbian Freedom Fighter rita bo
brown.” This will be the Bay Area premiere of the film!

Sunday, October 14, 2018
12:30pm-2:30pm
The New Parkway Theater, 474 24th Street, Oakland
The film is 46 minutes long. Cake and celebrating to follow.
$10-$50 suggested ticket price. Proceeds to go to Bo’s care.
UltraViolet
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To our dear family! My name is Yekaterina and I am
an inmate in California Medical. A MTF transgender, a
member of our PACE group here for LGBTQ. We are
looking to reach out and connect with all of our family.
We look forward to hearing from you soon. Love, Robert
Foster #J-95383 f
Dearest friends, In these walls times can be really hard.
There are so many obstacles that keep us down. Being in the
LGBTQIA community puts a bigger target. Me personally I
was attacked by an inmate in a chow hall because of being
transgender. But being in the PACE group has made it easier
for me to have an outlet. It has given me the chance to just
be me. Being positive can help with sharing with others.
Candice Crowder #AV6869
Both writers can be reached at PO Box 2000 Vacaville
CA 95696 or write D Miller LCSW 1600 California Dr.
Vacaville CA 95696
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The MOCHA Column
by Chaya and Deni

MOVIE REVIEWS
SORRY TO BOTHER YOU This is the first movie made
by Oakland musician and activist Boots Riley, known for his
political hip hop and rap. As the film’s writer and director,
Riley packed it with fantastically creative ideas and political themes, all wrapped up in a package of comedy, satire,
searing realism (not to mention surrealism), and a touch of
syfy/fantasy. Set in Oakland, the main characters are Cassius
“Cash” Green (Lakeith Stanfield, star of Get Out), a 20-ish
Black man working as a telemarketer, and his girlfriend
Detroit (Tessa Thompson), a performance artist. Cassius
can’t succeed at work until Danny Glover’s character helps
him find his white telephone voice and things really start to
change for him. The city of Oakland also stars in numerous
shooting locations that show off the vibrant character of
Boots Riley’s home town. The film deals with race, class/
economic mobility, union organizing, and gentrification. The
excellent cast does a great job with the acting, and it’s always
great to see Danny Glover. Unfortunately, Riley didn’t do
as well as hoped with female characters, especially the lead
female character Detroit, who was increasingly sexualized
and willing to forgive and forget her boyfriend’s selling out
awfully fast. We can’t remember any queer characters in the
film. Seriously? We hoped that Boots Riley’s vision would be
more inclusive. But there is a lot of content that is interesting,
clever and worthwhile, so see it if you can.
EIGHTH GRADE (review by Deni).This film by Bo
Burnham attempts to be a tender and insightful look at early
adolescence. But despite Elsie Fisher’s excellent acting as
main character Kayla and a few authentically moving scenes,
the film was often clichéd and shallow. Kayla and her hopefulness/angst were placed in school and social scenes where
characters were moved around to make “deep” points but
the points were often teeth-grindingly annoying. And what
was with her sensitive, concerned father (her only parent)
repeatedly showing up at her bedroom door in his boxer
shorts?! A little creepy. I hope Elsie Fisher gets the better
movie she deserves.
BLINDSPOTTING Director Carlos Lopez Estrada and
screenwriters/actors Daveed Diggs and Rafael Casal have
created an extraordinary and powerful movie. Diggs and
Casal are old friends and worked on this script for about 10
years. As the writers and actors, their strong personal connection deepens the written dialogue and relationships in
the film itself. Filmed in Oakland, and focusing on disparity and displacement, the film depicts and analyzes racism,
gentrification, and police violence with superb writing, acting
and cinematography. The characters’ lives (Colin played by
Diggs and Miles played by Casal) are authentically portrayed
within the contradictions, dangers, and struggles they face.
The scene in which Diggs is witness to an act of police violence carries with it the horror and shock of the event, and
how it reverberates in his life. Amazingly, the film manages
to weave humor into this mix as well. The scene about the
“n” word and how it’s used between them (Colin is Black
and Miles is his white best friend) cuts to the bone. The plot
carries an element of tension throughout: will Colin make
it through his final three days of probation on the outside?
This is a must-see film, hope you can.
BLACKKKLANSMAN Spike Lee’s newest film is
problematic on many levels. It’s based on Ron Stallworth,
a Black cop in 1970s Colorado Springs investigating the
KKK. Real-life Stallworth says the film’s intent was to
“show that the racism exhibited in America 40 years ago is
unfortunately still alive.” But Boots Riley (activist rapper/
filmmaker) criticizes Lee’s film, saying the message that
comes through is that the police are primarily friends and
comrades in the fight against US racism, rather than supporters and perpetrators of it.
Riley also claims that Stallworth’s primary police
work was in COINTELPRO, the FBI program that targeted
radical organizations to smear, discredit, and spread discord
among groups. In the movie, Stallworth goes undercover at
a Black Panther rally but it’s not shown as the horror that
was COINTELPRO.
Much license was taken in going from book to movie.
Stallworth (John David Washington) has a “good white cop
partner” Flip (Adam Driver) who’s Jewish in the film but
not in real life, leading to some nauseating statements by
Flip about passing and rethinking his “heritage.” The film
invented Ron’s love interest Patrice (Laura Harrier). Though
a radical leader of a Black Student Union, she’s often shown
as naive and cutesy, and Ron mansplains to her how dangerous the Klan can be and why not all cops are bad. A review
by Alissa Wilkinson offers another criticism: “If the movie
aims to make complacent white people fee l uncomfortable
about their role in the current American turmoil, it fails spectacularly.” Footage of the 2017 white supremacist protests in
Charlottesville, VA that were added at the end tries to drive
home the point about how bad things still are. But it can’t
erase the problems of the film itself. Boots Riley also said
that Spike Lee, a long-time critic of the NYPD, was paid
$200K by the NYPD “to support a new policing program
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aimed at improving police relations with minority communities.” Spike Lee’s work can be strong and provocative, but
not this time.

arbitrator, stating that Kap’s lawyers had produced enough
evidence for his collusion case to go to a full hearing, denied
the NFL’s request to dismiss Kap’s complaint.

LEAVE NO TRACE Director Debra Granik makes
offbeat indie dramas that tell authentic stories in a highly
compelling way. We loved Granik’s 2010 feature film Winter’s Bone, which was Jennifer Lawrence’s breakthrough
movie. Leave No Trace is similarly stunning, with themes
of connection, family and personal growth. Granik was coscreenwriter. Ben Foster plays Will, an Army veteran coping
with PTSD, and Thomasin McKenzie, his daughter, Tom.
Will has created a secluded life for them in a forest preserve
outside Portland, OR. Everything about them feels genuine,
from their close relationship and way of communicating to
the way Will has taught Tom how to use tools (rehearsal for
filming included wilderness survival training). But external
conflict comes to their way of life, and change inevitably
follows. The acting and writing were excellent, as was the
cinematography of the lush, beautiful forest. We expect that
big opportunities will come for Thomasin McKenzie, whose
mother and grandmother are actors in her native New Zealand. We highly recommend it.

#3 Ah, the nuances of capitalism. Nike decided it was
worth taking some heat by starring Kap in its latest ad campaign. In the Nike ad, Kap says “Believe in something. Even
if it means sacrificing everything.” How does that apply to
Nike’s labor practices? Nike is still paying poverty wages
and abusing workers in its sweatshops around the world,
and this ad campaign is boosting its profits and image.

THE HATE U GIVE We’re looking forward to seeing
this film, based on the tremendously moving, sharply political young adult novel by Angie Thomas, opening October 5.
It’s the story of a Black high school woman and the impact
of police violence on her, her family, and her communities,
and how the Black Lives Matter movement affected her
development as an activist. The lead role of Starr is played
by Amandla Stenberg (Rue from The Hunger Games) and
Issa Rae plays an activist. The cast also includes Regina Hall
and Common. We have high hopes that the film will equal
the power of the book.

BOOK REVIEW

#4 Art imitates life. Kenya Barris, creator, writer and
producer of ABC’s Black-ish, made a deal with ABC (owned
by Disney) to end his production contract early, and signed
with Netflix. The rift between Barris and ABC grew when
ABC failed to approve an episode of Black-ish whose plot
focused on athletes taking a knee during the national anthem.
SPACE, THE FINAL FRONTIER In the March issue
we reported that NASA hired astrobiologist Lisa Pratt as
Planetary Protection Officer “to promote the responsible
exploration of the solar system.” Now, NASA and the National Science and Technology Council (part of the US government), want to increase its protection of the planet from
asteroids. Every single dinosaur that we interviewed felt this
is a tad late. One of the goals is to develop technologies for
future deflection such as a gravity tractor near-earth object
(huh?), and a kinetic impactor mission campaign (huh?). The
kinetic impactor mission campaign would be a spacecraft
that can function as a kinetic impactor, or deliver a nuclear
explosive device. But, NASA specifies, not to worry—the
spacecraft wouldn’t actually have a nuclear device, just the
systems necessary to carry and safely employ one, and a mass
simulator with appropriate interfaces. We feel so reassured!
And, just a reminder, we couldn’t make this stuff up even if
we wanted to.

AMERICA IS NOT THE HEART by ELAINE CASTILLO
(guest review by Cole)
The book’s title appears to constitute a sardonic remark
on America is in the Heart, a landmark work in FilipinoAmerican literature. Although Carlos Bulosan’s book
chronicles the challenges facing an immigrant, a certain
innocence and optimism shines through. Those qualities
are considerably more muted in Castillo’s novel as she
successfully tackles issues of class, gender, sexuality and
imperialism in a non-didactic fashion. Her characters are
well-rounded; we neither find flawless saints nor sinners
unworthy of redemption.
The prologue describes the wide class gap between the
protagonist’s Uncle Pol and Aunt Paz -- he, solidly upper
class; she, an impoverished young women who struggled to
obtain a nursing degree. Paz ruminated that “[c]hoosing to
marry him will mean having to prove yourself to invisible
judges, all the time, for the rest of your life . . . .”
The reader learns that the protagonist - perhaps playfully named Hero - has also deviated from the expectations
of her own upper class background by way of leaving medical school and joining the New People’s Army. The author
avoids the pitfall of overly romanticizing armed struggle but
manages to capture in a pithy fashion the essence of the NPA
-- its internal ideological divisions, the manner in which it
promoted revolution by providing material support to the
rural poor and the remarkable courage of its members.
Hero is released 2 years after her arrest as a NPA partisan. Disowned by her parents, she makes her way to Milpitas
with the intent to continue living with her uncle and aunt
once her tourist visa has expired. Somehow she must create
a new life for herself. I was particularly moved by Hero’s
trepidation at the prospect of making new friends outside of
the structure of a political movement -- can we not imagine
ourselves in the same predicament? I was also amused by
her wiseass internal dialogue in response to the awkward
and unsatisfying nature of an initial sexual encounter with
someone who’s more than just a party hit up -- no violins
playing in the background that time.
The book is definitely about politics, but it’s also about
the potholed road of love. Love can be absent; love can be
betrayed; love can be hella scary but worth the risk. What
are you waiting for? Read this book!

BITS AND PIECES
THE MOCHA COLUMN’S SPORTS ROUNDUP
(SERIOUSLY? US?)
#1 At the end of July, the NFL and the Players Association agreed to a temporary halt of the League’s new policy
requiring players to stand during the national anthem, so
they can come to a mutual resolution of the issue (Oops!
The NFL had ‘neglected’ to discuss the policy with the Players Association. The Players Association filed a grievance
against the policy).
#2 In October 2017, Colin Kaepernick filed a complaint
alleging that his failure to get a contract was due to an agreement among team owners and the NFL, which violated the
collective bargaining agreement. At the end of August an
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US SPACE FORCE VS ALIENS We can only imagine
how exciting it might be to fight wars in space by serving in
the new branch of the military proposed by the predator-inchief—the US Space Force! Perhaps one of the first recruits
could be Bettina Rodriguez-Aguilera, a Republican US
House of Reps candidate from Florida. Rodriguez-Aguilera,
a former city councilmember of a Miami suburb, says that
she was abducted by space aliens when she was 7 years old,
and has been in touch with the aliens telepathically after the
abduction. She says the extraterrestrials were blond (ok…).
She was endorsed in the race by the Miami Herald, which
was impressed with her “boots-on-the-ground ideas and
experience.” She was defeated in the primary election, but
it sounds like she’s a shoe-in, oops we mean a boot-in, for a
command position in the proposed Space Force.
SHOUT OUT! The Mocha Column would like to give
a shout out to Vanessa in Missouri--thanks for your letter!-and to all the other lesbians inside. We’d love to hear from
more of you.
FAREWELL TO ARETHA by Chaya
Aretha wrote the soundtrack to my life. I was 19 when
RESPECT was released in 1967 and we danced to it, sang it
and lived it. Aretha was a peerless singer, pianist and songwriter, but her range also included activism in civil rights,
women’s rights, American Indian rights, and more. When
Angela Davis was arrested in 1970, Aretha said, “Angela
Davis must go free… Black people will be free. I’ve been
locked up (for disturbing the peace in Detroit) and I know
you got to disturb the peace when you can’t get no peace.
Jail is hell to be in. I’m going to see her free if there is any
justice in our courts, not because I believe in communism,
but because she’s a Black woman and she wants freedom
for Black people.” With so many fabulous songs, it’s hard
to pick some favorites, but here goes. RESPECT, Chain of
Fools, Rock Steady, Spirit in the Dark and I Knew You Were
Waiting (with George Michaels) were great to dance to.
Ain’t No Way, Oh Me Oh My, A Brand New Me and Didn’t
I Blow Your Mind were fantastic ballads. Of course many
had political meanings: RESPECT, Sisters are Doin’ It For
Themselves (with Annie Lennox), To Be Young, Gifted and
Black and Chain of Fools. Aretha brought her heart, her soul,
and her extraordinary talent to everything she did, and the
world is a better place for it.
WOOF WOOF WOOF WOOF WOOF WOOF WOOF
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by Deeg
To be honest, and why not, I don’t read 97 percent of the
Daily Kos emails that clutter my inbox. But last week, KOS
campaigns sent out a California YIMBY email with the tag
line “Add your name if you want fair housing laws, mixed
income communities, and affordable cities.”
If only. The YIMBY’s (“Yes In My Back Yard”) are a
national expansion of developer-funded campaigns such as
BARF (Bay Area Renters Federation), which change state
and local laws allowing displacement of current residents
and the creation of high-end condos and rental units. Last
year, Gay Shame led a demonstration outside of the national
YIMBY conference in Oakland, pointing out, among other
things, that for the mostly rich techies and tech companies
such as Google, Apple, and Facebook, the Mission and
Oakland aren’t actually their backyard.

Gay Shame at YIMBY Town 2017
The most recent YIMBY victories in California were led
by state legislator, and claimed to be gay man, scott weiner.
Last year’s bills included SB 35, which forces local communities to fast-track and approve housing projects if they
claim to provide some affordable housing. The first time it
was invoked was to attempt to require the Berkeley City
Council to approve an apartment complex on the parking lot
currently covering the Ohlone Shellmound near 4th Street.
Ohlone people led a movement to stop the development,
and actually won the battle with the City to turn down the
project. The initial developer, scenting a prolonged battle,
has backed off, but the property owner is still declaring their
intent to build.

Meanwhile, on Saturday, September 22, Gay Shame
hosted people from Defend Boyle Heights in a conversation
and then an action at 55 Dolores St. Boyle Heights is a mostly
Latinx area east of downtown LA, that has recently been the
target of gentrification sprouting art galleries and film projects, and upscale breweries, beer festivals, etc. Some of these
breweries have been meeting venues for white supremacists.
DBH campaigns have successfully forced certain projects to
relocate, although, as they pointed out at the event last week,
the galleries are often moving to other vulnerable communities. Although the specific leading edge of gentrification in
Boyle Heights is different than the techies currently invading
the Mission, Gay Shame and DBH have a lot in common in
terms of fighting what appears to be an unending onslaught
of $$$ against people.
After the conversation, about 100 people marched
through the streets to 55 Dolores. Urban Green investments,
which bought the former apartment house, evicted all the
long-time tenants under the Ellis Act, which avoids the
city’s (insufficient) tenant protections. After the evictions,
the building was remodeled, and condos sold, mostly to tech
workers. Demonstrators arrived at the building while doing
condo-techie speed dating, and were greeted by projections
saying “These Techies Evicted Everyone That Called 55
Dolores Home,” and “Give Back the House Keys and Get
the Fuck Out.”
Not surprisingly, the YIMBYs’ support for “affordable”
housing, doesn’t extend to rent control They are NOT supporting Proposition 10, which would allow local rent control
laws to apply to single family and newer apartment buildings. Costa-Hawkins the existing state law prohibits local
rent control from applying to any units occupied after 1995,
or to single family homes or condos. The proposition would
remove these restrictions. The proposition includes the existing requirement that rent control not violate the “landlords’
right to a fair financial return” on their investment. If Prop 10
passes, in most cases, local governments would still have to
expand their own rent control ordinances, or, as in the case
of Pacifica, first succeed in passing one.

“Affordable housing” is defined as housing for people
earning up to 120 percent of the median income, as calculated
by the federal department of housing and urban development.
State law requires that 15 percent of new housing built in
urban redevelopment areas be affordable for low or moderate income people. In San Francisco, the median income
for a 4-person household is $118,000, and a single person is
$83,000. When you add 20 percent to the median, “affordable” means a family of 4 earning up to $140,000, or a single
person earning over $99,000. Even these requirements tend
to be ignored by local governments. The Daily Kos email
encouraged people to pressure the governor to sign another
set of YIMBY bills that among other things would have created more density near BART, and put more pressure on local
governments to approve housing developments.

Small-town mysteries, international thrillers, dystopian fiction, even nonfiction. Any book that tells
a gripping yarn skillfully enough to keep a reader
up all night qualifies as a page-turner. Tonight’s
panel discusses the fine art of tale-spinning.

Featuring Lucy Jane Bledsoe, Julie Dixon
Evans, Bonnie C Monte, and Kate Jessica
Raphael
Moderated by Frances Dinkelspiel.
FREE, $5-10 suggested donation
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The u.s. media has intermittently covered the demonstrations that began earlier this year with protests over President
Daniel Ortega’s actions on the environment and proposals to
reduce social security pensions. The movement developed
into mass protests in the streets and universities, and calls for
a general strike. Protesters have accused the government of
mass killings at demonstrations, including a huge mother’s
day march in Managua.
In July, Human Rights Watch published a statement
saying that since the protests broke out on April 18, 2018,
“at least 270 people have been killed and over 1,500 have
been injured, in most cases at the hands of police officers and
pro-government armed gangs.” The speakers repeated these
charges, saying that there are now paramilitary squads that
are abducting and torturing people.
LAGAI – Queer Insurrection started in 1983 as a Central
America solidarity group. Prior to LAGAI, Gays for Nicaragua organized support in the Bay Area for the Nicaraguan
revolution. After the popular uprising forced Somoza from
power in 1979, the Sandinista Front for National Liberation
(FSLN) took power, and in 1984 Daniel Ortega became
president. The u.s. supported the Contra war, a campaign
of economic and political terrorism against the Nicaraguan
people that included not only armed attacks and death squads
but attacks on crops and social institutions. Many political
activists, including many LGBT people, actively supported
the building of the new society in Nicaragua, including agricultural and medical brigades, and the Witness for Peace

So we, like many activists in the Bay Area, have been
confused and upset by the current situation in Nicaragua.
We have heard leftists defend Ortega, deny that there have
been killings, and accuse the current popular movement
of being nothing but a front for u.s. imperialism, and there
are historic and funding reasons to be cautious with HRW
conclusions. On the other hand, the programs Ortega sought
to initiate recently were NOT progressive; they would have
reduced benefits to retirees and others, and been destructive
to the environment.

Up All Night: The Page-Turner
A Litquake Event
Saturday, October 13 • 7:00 pm
San Francisco Center for the Book
375 Rhode Island St., San Francisco

UltraViolet

In September, the Nicaragua Solidarity Caravan for
Peace sponsored four programs in the Bay Area. They featured George Henríquez, a researcher and activist from Bluefields, Nicaragua, Claudia Ochoa, an architecture student and
activist, and Julio Martínez Ellsberg, an advisor to one of the
Nicaraguan student groups involved in the current uprising.

program, which documented the actions of the Contra. The
FSLN lost the 1990 election to UNO, and Chamorro became
president. In 2006, Ortega again became president, but political alignments had changed.

Zionist Propaganda
Unwelcome in SF

Someone remade the ad above into the one below

Nicaragua: What’s
Going On?

info@lagai.org 

www.lagai.org

Unfortunately, the programs we attended didn’t do that
much to resolve our confusion. It seems clear that the government and allied individuals have killed demonstrators,
the number now considered to be above 300. It isn’t ok for
armed police and paramilitaries to attack demonstrations of
students and workers, even if their political demands were
wrong. The activists who spoke here were calling for this
level of minimal agreement. Beyond that, unlike 1979, it
seems there is no accountable organization at this point that
can take power in the name of the people, if Ortega were to
be forced to call new elections or otherwise step down. This
creates a situation less like Nicaragua in 1979, or Cuba in
1958, and more like Egypt in 2011, when the popular uprising threw out Mubarak, and then succession went first to the
military, then to the Muslim Brotherhood through elections,
and then to a military coup.
If we have learned anything from the overthrow of the
Iranian Shah to the Arab Spring, it’s that if the people’s
movement isn’t prepared to take power, for sure there will
be someone who is. It’s clear to us, though not to everyone
at the Caravan Peace event, that u.s. intervention – whether
economic or military – will only make things worse. Beyond
that, we are not sure how to support democracy and a good
outcome in Nicaragua, but we will be continuing to watch,
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continued from page 1
nerable to homelessness and substance abuse, in 2017 40%
of people discharged from psychiatric emergency services
in sf were given no referrals or follow up at all! This likely
happens because emergency rooms are overwhelmed and
there is just no real help to be had for those who need it in
this profit driven world.
Along with the lack of services to implement this bill,
the provision that requires eight 5150 detentions to trigger
the law further emboldens and empowers the police, who
most often initiate 5150 psychiatric holds. This means that
cops will target certain people they want to get off the streets,
further criminalizing those with psychiatric disabilities and
substance abuse problems. We have repeatedly seen the
horrific stories of police called to intervene with someone
with mental illness and then promptly killing them. In san
francisco 60% of people murdered by police have mental
health problems.
It is also important to consider what conservatorship
really means. It takes all the decision-making away from a
person, about where they go, what they do, how they live.
A conservator is assigned to the person by the courts and
quite literally makes every important decision. We need
only remember the history of forced sterilization, barbaric
treatments such as lobotomies and hideous institutions in
the not so distant past to challenge this idea. And in a racist,
classist, sexist, ableist society, the rich, white, male ablebodied person rarely, if ever fears this kind of state control.
This, in a world that has no housing or services in place to
support depriving people of their civil rights, even if one
agreed with this specious notion. The current conservatorship laws which have some civil rights built in (in the form
of court hearings) are adequate. What is woefully inadequate
are specific services that actually work for the people who
need them, and housing.
In addition to being pushed by developers, the support

Conservatorship
for this bill is coming from desperate family and friends of
people with psychiatric disabilities who correctly fear for
the vulnerability of their people on the street in need of treatment. It is naive to think that the developers and politicians
care one whit for the mentally ill. Rather their concern is
the look of the city they want for their own profit. They are
cynically and callously using the pain of friends and family of
the psychiatrically disabled to push relentless gentrification.
My adamant opposition to SB1045 is informed by a
history as a health care provider in mental health, as well
as from living with my long term ex-lover of 15 years,
who struggled with a severe psychiatric disability. When
I was nineteen, I had a summer internship at chicago state
hospital, an old archaic cook county mental institution on
the outskirts of chicago. I was hired by some long-forgotten
research project to observe various behaviors on a check list,
exhibited by people institutionalized their entire lives in this
county psych hospital. This job had a profound effect on me.
I soon realized that lifelong institutionalization had robbed
people of much of their agency, decision making and even
basic social relationships that give pleasure. I read the charts
of the patients and most of them were incarcerated because
someone in their lives felt that they were acting strangely
or too bizarrely to fit the norms of the current times. The
charts would begin “patient’s husband said she was acting
strangely.” In those days it was easy to “commit’ people.
Certainly many queer people were considered bizarre and
incarcerated. I spent that summer hanging out in the day
room trying to befriend people who often had lost ability to
even make eye contact. Some years later droves of people
were discharged from state hospitals back to the communities, with the promise of community mental health services
which never materialized.
After that job, still living in chicago, I became part of a
radical psychiatry grassroots group trying to care for people

with mental illness without hospitalization. We tried to set
shifts to take care of people having psychotic breaks. It was
really hard; we didn’t have enough resources.
I became an RN in 1981, working as a psych nurse at the
alameda county psychiatric emergency services in the 1990s.
I saw first hand just how limited services were. People, after
getting a shower and a meal, were regularly put out on the
streets of san leandro with bus tokens and a list of AA meetings. Only the most severely disabled were placed on longer
term holds with court hearings and admitted, because there
were never enough inpatient beds. Then there was the story of
an old woman in her early 80s, a little confused and possibly
psychotic, who had according to her been happily living in
a park, until community members snitched on her and she
was summarily brought to the bench in psych emergency.
She desperately wanted to leave the hospital and return to
the park she considered her home. She knew full well she
had come to the end of the line and was now incarcerated.
Where was the mobile service unit that could come to her
with a shower, change of clothes and some meals?
In 1999 I became a nurse practitioner and went to work
at the VA oakland mental health clinic as the psychiatric
provider for the methadone and substance abuse programs.
All my patients were dually diagnosed with both mental
health and substance abuse problems. Many lived on the
street. During my tenure, the VA started a program to house
patients, in response to public outcry over all the houseless
veterans. The VA set up a very successful program which got
people off the street into good apartments using case management and advocacy to keep people in their apartments. Not
so shockingly, it worked!
After I retired from the VA, I worked at san francisco
general as a nurse practitioner in their large methadone program. Many people in this program are houseless, giving me
first hand knowledge just how limited services are for people
living on the street in san francisco.
Along with all the many experiences from my work life,
I also loved someone living with a psychiatric disability.
Saundra and I lived together for fifteen years. During that
time she had multiple psych hospitalizations at Bellevue in
New York. Before I knew her she had lived on the streets.
She was diagnosed as schizoaffective, sort of a depressed
version of schizophrenia. I remember terrible times, sometimes lasting months, in which she would be in bed in a near
catatonic depressed state, hearing voices telling her she was
bad and thinking stop signs had special ominous meaning for
her. Often she wouldn’t let me take her to get help. Saundra
was a gifted writer and artist a delightful funny person, and
never wanted to give up her right to self-determination in
spite of how hard her disability was.
Expanding conservatorship as called for by SB 1045
does absolutely nothing for people living with mental illness
and substance abuse on the streets. It is a cynical political
window dressing of a law. Politicians pretend to care about
houseless people, but really want room for more private
parklets to sprout in front of hanging fern bars in the mission.
As someone who has lived with and loved someone with
schizoaffective disorder, and who has worked in many health
care settings, it is clear that until we have a society which
prioritizes real health care providing complete and accessible
treatment for psychiatric illness and substance abuse, and
housing for all, nothing is really going to change. If they
want to do a pilot project, how about creating enough housing for everyone! We need an end to capitalism a complete
transformation of how we live, nothing less than a revolution.
Until that happens, we can’t really know what people need
and make it happen!

Registration closes October 12. For info go to FFRF.org.

STILL BLAMING CAPITALISM
REVOLUTION

Don’t put down the newsletter, you haven’t finished reading it yet! We left out our
endorsements for Oakland, San Francisco and Pacifica elections, just so we could put
this coupon in. So please don't forget to send us your address changes, subscribe your
friends and send us any spare money you haven't already sent to BOFF.
Thanks Resist!
UltraViolet now has over 2400 incarcerated subscribers! And we get more every month. We are
committed to putting out a printed paper, because
we know that our inside community has little to
no access to the web. UV is a totally volunteer
effort, and we have trouble keeping up with the
mailing costs. So we applied to Resist and they
gave us a generous grant that will pay about half
our mailing costs for this year. Resist funds lots
of small community projects like us. You can
contact them at:
Resist, P.O. Box 301240, Boston, MA 02130,
or find them on the web at resist.org.
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Name: ______________________________________________________________________________________
Address ______________________________________________________________________________________
_______________________________________________________________________Phone:________________
I moved, so please change my address to:

________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________________
This person no longer lives here:_____________________. Here is a donation of $________ .
Please send a copy to my friend: _________________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________________________________________
_____________________________________________________________________________________________
Return to: LAGAI, 3543 - 18th Street #26, San Francisco, CA 94110 (510)434-1304, info@lagai.org

LAGAI -- Queer Insurrection
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