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editorial

We would first like to
welcome everyone back from
spring break and hope that it
was a restful and revitalizing
week. The end of spring break
marks the beginning of the sec-
ond half of the semester. This
is the home stretch of the school

year. Finals week will be here

before you know it, so start pre-
paring now. '

' March is not only the
month of spring break, more im-
portantly it is the month of the
woman. This month is set aside
for us to pay tribute to the cou-
rageous, beautiful, and outstand-
ing accomplishments of women.
The role of women in society is
often viewed as being inferior to
males. They say a good man al-
ways has a good woman behind

- him. The black woman has

shown that not only does she
stand next to her man, she of-

~ ten succeeds without him. In an

era where black women are ex-
celling and achieving at higher

rates than black men, they still

are not given the respect they
deserve. Whether it is the cour-
age of a single mother breaking
her back to make ends meet, the
beauty of giving birth to a black
child, or the accomplishments
of black women in fields domi-
nated by white males ( busi-
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ness, politics etc.), they repre-
sent the backbone and strength
of the black community.

Since the times of sla-
very, it seems that black women
have had to overcome more than

~any other group. Black men

were degraded and disgraced in
slavery, but black women were
abused and forced to be sexual
concubines. They were beaten
and then raped. Its hard to imag-
ine being forced to separate from
my own mother at the age of
five. But that is exactly what
happened during slavery. Each
year, black women would have
children knowing that in a few
short years their children would
be ripped from theirlives. With
their pride and dignity taken
away, black women still rose
to great heights during the quest
for freedom.

The alarming thing about
our present day society is, that
people have adopted many of
the slavemaster’s views towards
black women. In the decade of
the woman, black women are
viewed as sexual objects
(bitches and hoes). Its apparent
that as black men, we really do
not understand how important
our women are to the existence
of our race. The disrespectful
treatment that some brothers
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give to their women also has a
lot to do with the past and
present plight of the black man.
However, that is no reason to
leave your child fatherless or

- leave your woman battered and

bruised.

During the hundreds of
years that we have been resi-
dents of this country, black
women have served as the spirit
and the hope of a race of people
who have been persecuted from
day one. When the black man
was whipped because he worked
too slow in the fields, it was the
black woman who healed the
lashes on his back. When his
pride is taken away from him on
a daily basis, because society
views him as only a criminal, it
is the black women who soothes
his shattered ego. We run to you
when we are in trouble and take
out our frustrations on you when
we are angry. We take for
granted the things that are most
precious. So, instead of saying
that we are sorry for all the suf-
fering black women have en-
dured, we should simply say
thank you. In the immortal
words of Tupac Shakur, “You
are appreciated.”

by Carey Gray
Managing Editor
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1 am well aware of the fact that
mass media plays an enormous role in
teaching and perpetuating gender roles in
our society, but it was only when I be-
came a critical thinker that I saw how my

gender was also constructed in my pri-
vate space. As a result of thinking
uncritically, I failed to see how powers
of domination produce itself in different
ways, employing similar strategies of

control. It was only when I began to think
critically where gender is concerned, that
I came to an awareness that there was no
absolute difference between how my gen-
der, your gender, our gender was con-
structed in our private space to that of
my (our) public space. My family along
with mass media was a great force incon-

structing, perpetuating, and reinforcing

appropriate feminine (passive) behaviors
in me as a child.

I learned at an early age that
there is a “distinction between cultural
appropriation and appreciation”. As a
child I learned that it was appropriate for
aman to be dominant, aggressive, strong
and outspoken and a woman to be car-
ing, nurturing, loving, sensual, and let’s
not dare forget passive. But if the table
was to turn and woman had the charac-
teristics of “man”, it would not be seen
as appropriate, nor would it be appreci-
ated. In my family we were forced to
become “feminine” girls or “masculine”
boys. Being a boy meant learning to mask
one’s feeling and to stand one’s ground
and fight back. As a girl I learned to obey,
to be quiet, to clean, and recognize that |
had no ground to stand on. This, how-
ever, was very confusing to me as a child
because the women that were dictating
these ways of how to live and how to act
were the total opposite of what they were

telling me was appropriate behavior for

a woman. I was just like them— strong,
aggressive, tough, and feisty, yet they
insisted on suppressing my will to be like
them, to be me.

As a black woman I grew up in
a household of fussing and meddling
women (grandmother, aunts, cousins, sis-
ter) who were the strong hold of our fam-
ily. Their voices were powerful ( in my
eyes) making threats, making demands,
giving orders or just fussing for the hell
of it. It was these women especially my
grandmother that established the every-
day rules of “rights” and “wrongs.” From
these women I learned as a child not to
“voice my voice”. Meaning, stay out of
‘grown folks talks’. Ilearned not to talk
back to authority figures. I learned not
to stare “grown folks” in the eyes, espe-
cially the men. I also remember being
punished for fighting back my male cous-
ins and beating the shit out of them. I re-
member being punished for having “evil
eyes” because of the hard intense looks I
would give grown-ups. I, though cannot
remember the males in our family being
punished for fighting back, staring in the
eyes of authority figure, or for speaking
when not spoken to. They were instead

applauded for these actions with a pat on

“the back because this was viewed as a

gesture of “manliness”; he was on his
way of becoming a “real man.” As a child
1 was puzzled by the fact that I received
the same negative vibes from my female
and male relatives. I now realize that my
attitude and looks were suppressed be-
cause they were confrontational chal-
lenges to authority: a gesture of power,
strength and resistance. This, however
was inappropriate behavior for a girl, fe-
male, or woman. I was instead expected
to be submissive, subordinate, timid, shy,
and gentle. I was expected not to talk back
to or question authority figures, which I
frequently did. In rationalizing my female
relatives responses to my lash back per-
sonality, I now believe that they were
more or less echoing to me what was said
to them as a child by their parent.

Mass media is a system of
knowledge to its viewing, listening, and
reading audience. It is a system of power
that produces and maintains the status

quo of patriarchal dominance and biased
sexist stereotypes of women. It is used
as a strategy to keep women at a lesser
Tevel than men, to reaffirm constantly in
our ‘minds that a man is superior and
women are inferior. Mass media’s repre-
sentations of women have been a major
devaluing force in general, but for the
purpose of this paper I will emphasize
its belittling of women with “disrespect”
to our “culturally constructed” passive,
submissive character. Inmy opinion, to
sit down and watch mainstream sitcoms
and movies, is to engage in the politics
of America that demean and devalue
women. “Women are the carrier of a na-
tion”, yet ' we are not seen in strong roles
(business or political) on television. Even
if we are depicted in a power play role,
we are portrayed as “sassy” business
women, whose claim to fame is not be-
cause of their strength, hard work or re-
sourcefulness, but, because of their abil-
ity to subdue men with their sexuality,
and their womanish charm. If, though, a
woman has a faint bit of aggressiveness
in her, she is labeled as a ‘ball’s breaker’.
Women are over all and primarily por-
trayed as a timid, nurturing, passive, sen-
sual “womanchild” in mass media. Mass
media allows women to appear one di-
mensional in focus and perspective.
Where gender is concerned we are one
or the other, a professional woman or a
mother. We are either shy, passive, sub-
ordinate “homesy” women; or aggres-
sive, bossy, have no care, “bitchy”
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A STEP UP FOR TIME WARNER, INC.

Time Warner Inc. took a great
step in October of 1994, Richard Par-
sons, an African American, was named
president of the communications empire.
The position was offered to him by the
CEO of the company, Gerald Levin. With

his acceptance of this offer, Parson be-.

came the most powerful African Ameri-
can in US. business. We are all proud of
our brother’s success.

\ Parsons was born in Brooklyn,
NY. He attended the University of Ha-
waii. He also attended the Albany Law
School, where he graduated as valedic-
torian, Parsons also received the highest
score on the New York State bar exam.

Before joining the team at Time
Warner, Parsons worked for various other
institutions. He was a partner in the law
firm of Patterson, Belknap, Webb &
Tyler. There, he worked directly with
Dime Savings Bank. First he was their
counselor, and later he became the CEO
of the company. The bank was in a lot
of trouble. The organization was in a lot
of debt. Parsons put the bank back on its

As black women living in a
white male dominated society, such as
America, we will eventually at some
point in our life feel as if we possess an
inferior body. I did not escape from this
constructed ideology that my blackness
was not “good” enough. ,

The ways in which I have been
hard on my self or felt less than with re-
spect to my own body as been feelings
of self-loathing not with weight gain or
weight lost, but with my blackness my
Afro centric physique. My black body
(skin, shape and color) was just not
“good” enough in my eyes. It was not
considered as beautiful in our society,
therefore I was not beautiful. My lips are
full and not thin. My nose is “flat” and
not “straight.” My hair is kinky and natu-
ral. And my butt...my butt was just too
damn big, I believed (especially for my
weight and height.) Everything on my
body was just too damn much a repre-

sentative of my African heritage. I wanted

so desperately to looked less like my

~grandmother, mother, sister, cousins,
aunts etc. and more like a particular white
model, actress, or singer. Only then
would I be beautiful. '

The effects and personal costs
that these feelings had on my life have
been one of insecurity and self-loathing.
I was suffering from a Eurocentric
“idiology (idiot ideology)” as my mother
would say. I was fundamentally con-
vinced that straight hair was more beau-
tiful than curly! kinky! natural hair. I was
convinced that lighter skin makes one

more valuable and worthy. I was con-

vinced that a flat ass, a straighter nose,

feet. He had to make many changes but
the job was done. He used various stra-
tegic methods to help save the bank.
Parsons comments, “Firing people
proved to be the toughest thing about the
corporate world. I literally cried along
with some of them.” . When Dime was
finally back on its feet, it was able to
merge with Anchor’s Savings Bank. To-
gether the two institutions formed one of

_the largest banking establishments.

Richard Parsons has also served
as a legal counsel to Governor Nelson
Rockefeller. In Washington, Parsons be-
came the associate director of the Domes-
tic Council under President Gerald R.
Ford.

Parsons is described as being
cool, contained, and very self-confident.
Harry Albright, co-worker of Parsons in
Washington, said, “ He appears to be
easygoing and relaxed, but if he has to,
he can be tough.” This gives a perfect
description of a good boss. Someone that
is serious, but not too rigid. Parsons is
very proud of his new position. He is

and thinner lips would make me more
worthy and valuable. With the self ac-
knowledgment that I did not possess
these physical features, I felt an inner
hate, pain, and rage. I desperately wanted
to replace my blackness with whiteness.
Because I did not possess the body of a
Eurocentric woman, the “ideal,” “mod-

eled” body, the body that signifies the

epitome of beauty. I felt as if I possessed
an inferior body, a load, a baggage that
was imposed on my being without my
consent. I hated, hated, hated the fact that
I possessed a stigmatized body, an un-
desired differentness. I hated the fact that
I had the body of a black woman. As a
result of this self-loathing I was unable
to look at my body and feel such things
as pride, satisfaction, comfort, and above
all an appreciation for my black body, its
skin, color, and shape. I was unable to
find love, joy or inner peace with my
physique.

I now look back at the past (my
adolescent years) and realize that the
image, perception, self-loathing and

fucked up self-concept that I adopted of -

my body was not the result of what I was
told as a child through a generational
legacy, but instead this @#* bodyism I
had of myself was a constructed mission
of a white patriarchal dominated society
that emphasize my differentness in de-
meaning, and devaluing depiction’s. My
African features were played up and out
as less than and not good enough as com-
pared to the body of a white woman. 1
will echo a poem by Nikki Giovanni that
exemplifies this point, that is, the degrad-
ing picture painted of the black women’s

also happy people are discussing his great
qualifications to perform his new job.
The media isn’t focusing on the fact that
he is a black man in a high position. He
says, “This hasn’t been played as a Jackie
Robinson kind of thing and I'm grateful
for that.  I'm glad that it’s merit that
people are talking about.”

Time Warner, Inc. is one of the
entertainment and communication em-
pires of the United States. Although you
may not be familiar with the name of the
company itself, you should be able to rec-
ognize the companies that work under
Time Warner. For example, the Home
Box Office (HBO), the Warner Brothers
network ( the WB on channel 11), and
Cinemax. On the publishing end of Time
Warner, we have Sports Illustrated, Time
Magazine, People Magazine, Fortune,
and Life. Day after day we hear the mu-
sic of individuals as Madonna, artist for-
merly known as Prince, En Vogue, and
many others. Time Warner is also respon-
sible for the success of these stars and
many more. The company itself is grow-

YISM

body in our culture:

..it’s sex object if you’re pretty and no
love or love and no sex if your fat get
back fat black woman be a mother grand-
mother strong thing but not woman
games woman romantic woman love
needer man seeker dick eater sweat get-
ter fuck needing love seeking woman......
This “Women Poem” describes not only
the historical perception and representa-
tion of black women’s body in this coun-
try but it also exemplifies how it has been
viewed then and know, specifically in
relation to mass media. As the primary
argument in this paper is about con-
structed bodyism by our culture this
poem shed light on how our bodies are
not celebrated, praised or marveled about
by mass media, Mass media usually por-
trays our blackness in stereotypical im-
ages or caricatures. Our bodies only gain
attention in mass media when it is syn-
onymous with accessibility and availabil-
ity, when it is synonymous with sexual

deviance. Our body’s shape and color are

not depicted or considered as the epitome
of beauty. Our “big” lips, nose, butt,
thighs-and hips are not idealized. We are

not placed on a pedestal for our African

features or our differentness. Qur bodies
are further objectified by mass media not
looking at us as whole human beings, but
as parts, only noticing certain parts. For
example, mass media seem to have a fas-
cination (although in denial) with black
women'’s buttocks, This however is not
an appreciation for our culturally differ-
ence, but instead it denotes disgust for
our “big butt.”

ing tremendously.

. Parsons works more on the fi-
nancial end of the business. Once again,
he is working towards helping Time
Warner stand on solid ground financially.
Levin, trusts that Parson will do a great
job. Humbly, Parsons says, “My intent is
to-learn the subject matter and to man-
age a portfolio of businesses, not to know
those businesses better than the people
who have been there for years.” Although
Parsons hasn’t worked directly with the
entertainment industry, he is willing to
learn and do his best at the job he was
hired to perform.

Parsons certainly sets a great
example for many out there. With much
hard work and perseverance we too can
succeed. Thisbrother has worked a great
deal to get where he is now. Yes, corpo-
rate America has come a long way, but
the problem’s African-Americans are
challenged with have not yet been com-
pletely overcome.

by Vicki Sylvain

In summary mass media’s pro-
paganda against my blackness trans-
formed me into an individual in my ado-
lescent years that felt great self-loathing
for having African features. This was the
result of a undemocratic” country that
allows racist comedies on television that
portray another race’s differentness as a
mark of shame. We live in a society where
there is a distinct double standard of body
attractiveness where gender race is con-
cerned. It is more accepted in our culture
for a man to be “over weight” than it is
for a woman. An “over weight” man is
seen as a hearty eater or a man with a
wife that is a great cook. But on the flip
side an “overweight” woman is viewed
as a woman without self control and self
discipline and not to the unattainable
beauty standard that is imposed on her
living. She is instead stigmatized as an
“obese” woman. She is condemned and
labeled as a deviant because she doesn’t
meet the air brush, tall slender, blue eyes,
blonde hair, pinch waist “ideal” women
image that. glaze the front pages of
“VOGUE” and other magazines. This
however is the constructed effort, mis-
sion of a white male dominated society
that brain wash us so that we fail to rec-
ognize, fail to see (as I did) that beauty
standard is a cultural phenomena that
change with the time in our society and
that beauty standards are different across
cultures. So, don’t hate me because of my
blackness ,but, instead love and cherish
me because I'M BEAUTIFUL
GODDAMN IT!

by Yolanda A. Hewitt
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The Death Penalty Can’t Stop Violent Crime.
The American People Can.

Last week New York State Gov-
emnor George Pataki signed a death pen-
alty bill, restoring capital punishment
after nearly 20 years. This was Governor
Pataki’s big campaign promise— to make
New York tougher on crime by making
the most heinous murders punishable by
death.

It’s certainly true that more and
more people—white and Black—have
come to believe that the death penalty
could be an effective measure in combat-

ing crime. Even though the statistics
prove that the death penalty is in no way
a deterrent, it has become more popular
as a “solution”. Why? In my view, it is
because most people feel powerless in the
face of rising crime and violence, and the
death penalty seems like something to do

“that might make a difference. Itisn’t. But

the politicians have deftly capitalized on
the public’s fear and anger at being so
impotent. Many believe support for the
death penalty was a key to Pataki’s vic-
tory over Mario Cuomo in New York.
And on a national level, the Democrat-
sponsored Clinton Crime Bill, which
passed last year with Republican support,
identified 60 new crimes for which
Americans could be executed. Both par-
ties use the death penalty issue as a po-
litical football, but have no real solutions
for stopping crime and violence or for
changing the conditions which produce
them.

While I am completely sympa-
thetic to the lack of trust in liberal solu-
tions (prison rehabilitation has been one

of the most monumental social policy
failures of this century), I do not believe
that capital punishment is the answer. I
have always opposed the death penalty
and still do. Study after study proves con-
clusively that capital punishment does not
act as a deterrent to murder or any other
violent crime. But the death penalty does
have a huge impact on the Black com-
munity. Thanks to racist nature of the
American judicial system, no white per-
son has ever been executed for killing a
Black person. Moreover, a disproportion-
ately high number of those on Death Row
are men of color. In many ways the Afri-
can American community was con-
demned to death long ago. Endemic pov-
erty, unemployment, poor education,
drugs and the day-to-day abuse and vio-
lence of racism are built into American
society.

Ironically, the rise of violent
crime and the increased popularity of the
death penalty share a similar cause: pow-
erlessness. Unable to make a life for

themselves due economic, social and/or
psychological instability, and powerless
to change these conditions, some turn to
violent crimes. Unable to get the govern-
ment to set the country on a developmen-
tal path, and powerless to change the gov-
emment, more and more Americans sup-
port non-solutions like the death penalty.

The serious question in dealing
with the pervasive problem of violent
crime is how to get the country on a de-
velopmental path—economically, so-
cially, psychologically and culturally. The
popularity of the death penalty, and the
willingness of politicians of both parties
to put it forth as a genuine solution in
spite of the fact that it isn’t, is just one
more indicator that under the present po-
litical arrangements, there is no such path
to development. You and I and other or-
dinary Americans are going to have to
create it. And we’re going to have to re-
structure the political arrangement in or-
der to do so. ‘ :
by: Lenora Fulani

¢ Month of Ramadan

Ramadan is the month in the Is-
lamic calendar when all Muslims are
required to fast the entire month.” Every
Muslim that hits puberty has to fast.
Girls start fasting at about the age of 9
and boys start at the age of 14.

I grew up in an Islamic envi-
'} ronment, and now that I’m living in the
United States I can see how different the
month of Ramadan is. In Kuwait, dur-
ing Ramadan, every day’s routine used
to change for the whole month.. You
could see the change in the market places.
In the day time all the restaurants were
closed, but at night when it was time to
eat, all the restaurants were open and you
could smell the food everywhere. Most
people used to close their businesses at
Iftar time (the time when sun sets) which
is around six PM and they would go
home to pray and eat. We would prepare
a great meal and after we ate, those who
had stores went back until midnight. That
was the best time for me and my family
to go shopping as it was for almost every
one else. The stores and the market
places were open until midnight, as op-
posed to nine o’clock when it wasn’t
Ramadan. On weekends usually, a few
friends and families would get together
for Iftar and stay up and eat and talk. This
would last until four in the moming, when
it was time for Sahar (the time before sun
rise that Muslims get up and eat before
fasting). Then every one would go back
home and sleep until late the next morn-
ing. -

e

I missed all of that when I came
here. Ramadan in the U.S. is the same as
any other day. There is no change in rou-
tine unlike in Kuwait, where every one
was following the same pattern.

The next section is excerpted by
permission, from The Vision of Islam,
written by Sachiko Murata and William
C. Chittick.

The Fourth Pillar: Fasting v
The fourth pillar is “to fast dur-
ing the month of Ramadan.” Ramadan is
the ninth month of the Islamic calendar.
Since this is a lunar calendar of 355 days,
each month lasts twenty-nine or thirty
days. For a month to be considered as
having twenty-nine and not thirty days,
the new crescent moon must have been
sighted. This helps to explain why day
begins at sundown: the new moon is seen
at sunset on the western horizon, and then
it sets. If it is cloudy and people have to
depend upon calculation to decide if the
new month has begun or'not, the month

-is counted as lasting thirty days.

The month of Ramadan begins
when the new crescent moon is sighted,
or when the previous month reaches thirty
days. Fasting begins at dawn the next
morning. Dawn is defined as the time
when the earliest light shows on the east-
em horizon, or the time when one can
see the difference between a black and a
white piece of string by natural light.

This is the time of the mormng called

adhan, about an hour and a half before

sunrise. The fast comes to an end when
the sun sets; that is, when the evening
adhan is sounded.

Fasting consists of refraining

. from eating, drinking, smoking, and
"sexual activity. All Muslims who have
‘reached the age of puberty are required

to fast, although there are several valid
excuses for not fasting, such as illness and
travel, and, while pregnant or menstruat-
ing.’ Missed fasting needs to be made up
at another time, at the discretion of the
person.

Ramadan is a time of heightened
attention to the rules of proper conduct.
For example, the Prophet said, “Five
things break the fast of the faster—lying,
backbiting, slander, ungodly oaths, and
looking with passion. In other words, at
a time when certain normally permitted
acts are fobidden, acts that are always
forbidden also ruin a person’s fast.

The daylight hours in June are
long in the northern hemisphere and short
in the southern hemisphere. A solar
month when every Muslim in the world
would fast the same amount of time can-
not be found-especially when one re-
members that the pre-Islamic Arab solar
calendar was observed by adding an ex-
tra month every three years to the lunar
calendar, similar to what is done with the

" Jewish calendar. But the use of the lunar

calendar demands that all Muslims who
have fasted for a period of thirty-three
years will have fasted for the same
amount of time, no matter where they

live,

Because of the lunar calendar,
Ramadan moves forward in the solar cal-
endar about eleven days every year. Thus
in the year 1998 C.E., the first day of
Ramadan corresponds to December 20
(give or take a day); in 1999, to Decem-
ber 9; in 20nq o Novemgxr 28; and so
on.) People living in northern latitudes
who will be fasting for only eight or nine

hours a day during December, will be

fasting for seventeen or eighteen hours a
day after seventeen years when Ramadan
comes in June. Thus most people’s lives
follow a cycle regulated by Ramadan,
where fasting becomes easier and then
more difficult.
Like the other pillars, fasting has
a strong social component. When the pat-
tern of individual life changes, the effects
are multiplied in society. In a traditional
Islamic community, all places of eating
are closed during the daylight hours of
Ramadan. People usually have a good-
sized meal just before the beginning of
the fast in the early morning. Depending
on the time of the year and their own hab-
its, they may then stay awake or go back
to sleep after saying their morning salat.
For the rest of the day they go about their
activities more or less as usual.
~ Those who have not experi-
enced the fast of Ramadan may think it
is easy to skip breakfast and lunch, but
what about that morning cup of coffee?
Even a sip of water makes a difference
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“Auction Block Flashbacks”

"by Lauristine Gomes

Here I am on just another Thurs-
day night, working SPA Security. I'm
supervisor for an event taking place in
the Bi-level. Aside from the event title
and expected amount of patrons, I don’t
know what to expect. I've never worked
an Alpha Phi Alpha strip show before, so
I’'m just waiting to see what goes on.
How bad could it be? It’s just entertain-
ment, right? As I place my crew of work-
ers at their posts inside the Bi-level, I get
different reactions. This person wants to
be closer to the dance floor, that person
closer to the DJ. After the initial chatter,
the room is filled with only the sounds
of DJ Smooth C.

The show and party are sched-
uled to last from 10:00 pm till 1:00 am.
Slowly but surely, the door begins to get
crowded. Only female faces are seen,
mostly all of them black. 4 or 5 Cauca-
sian and Asian faces mingle in the crowd.
Not until 12:30am, is the show about to
start. The club’s contact person asks for
an extension of half an hour, due to the
late start. Reluctantly, the other supervi-
sor and myself grant the extension.
Thursday is girl’s night out, and my party-
animal comrades will be waiting for me
at 1:00 am in the Union. Oh well, such
is the life of a Security supervisor.

The set up of the show is such
that there is no stage. The strippers will
do their thing in the middle of the crowd,
who standing are in a circle. The audi-
ence is filled with familiar faces, and rep-

‘resents all sectors of black women at
Stony Brook. The black-nationalism-
tatking-headwrap-wearing lot is here.
Also in attendance are many sorority
members. The-I-don’t-see-nothing-
wrong-with-a-little-bump-and-grind type
is here. Basically, everyone here is your
average Stony Brook type. The rest of
the crowd is a mix of the curious, and the
regular-strip-club-goers. Everyone is

- alike in their reaction to the strippers.
Applause and screams are heard from all
representatives of whatever clique.

o The stripper who is the most
well received is an S-curl wearing Keith

- Sweat look-a-like. He has stripped down
and is wearing only a red bikini brief,
with a smile. The crowd likes him and
he likes (well, sort of) them. That is, he
likes to thrill them with his acrobatic dis-
plays of sexuality. Most of the women
are inspecting him as if he is a piece of
property-to-be on an slave auction block.
Those who are brave enough to be pulled

onto the show floor, are in for a surprise.
Some are bent over in a backshot posi-
tion and humped to the music. Many are
instructed to lay on the floor, as they will-
ingly do. Then, the stripper proceeds to
simulate his favorite sexual positions
(from lizard lap to foot-on-shoulder).
One patron is very shocked when her turn
on the floor comes. She is laying on the
floor and suddenly the stripper runs and
jumps into a split. He lands over her face,
still in split form. She cringes with em-
barrassment and possibly pleasure, as his
testicles slap her forehead. Countless
porno-flick-type displays are given. I'm
very surprised at how many so-called-
ladies are allowing him to slap their
rumps. I mean, I know its all in fun but,
come on! The sound of ramp-slapping
fun is working the crowd into a frenzy.
Once on the floor, some women look like
they are having second thoughts. Em-
barrassed or not, they continue to dance
with and be rubbed on, by the stripper.
Adina Howard’s “Freak in Me”
is pumping through the speakers. And I
just can’t close my mouth or eyes back
into their normal places. My amazement
refuses to let me. Don’t they see any-
thing wrong here? C’mon ladies, think
about it! If your man tried to lay you
down on a cold, dirty floor would you
allow him to? If he grabbed you force-
fully and proceeded to twist you like a
pretzel, how would you feel? Does your
boyfriend slap your ass during sex, as
though you are a thoroughbred he is
riding? If the answer to these questions
is yes, then maybe I can understand this
“show”. But, if you are the same woman
who wants to shoot a man for brushing
your booty in a party- then what’s up?
How come some strange stripper can
make you turn into a replica of one in a
million video-ho’s? You know, the same
ones we condemn for their actions on
national television? Well, at least they
are being paid! The women here tonight
are in it for fun, regardless of the impli-

- cations. - Never mind the way they act
" here, right? Its only the dark, dark Bi-

level.

. No one sees anything wrong
here except me. If you wanna be a freak-
in-da-mornin’ type, that’s cool. But have
some morals and respect for yourself.
You can have good sex that is safe from

_STD’s and emotional pain, and still be a

“freak”. If you are a “freak-for-your-
man-behind-closed-doors”, that’s one
thing. But the public displays of cheap

New Column:

‘by Pror. Elof Carlson

In North America the birth rate
for twins is slightly higher for African
Americans than it is for other Americans.
Why is thisso? Twins come in two forms
— identical (the fancy word is monozy-
gotic) and fraternal (dizygotic to profes-
sionals). Identical twins arise from one
fertilized egg and contrary to popular be-
lief the splitting into two comes about
several days after the egg is fertilized
when the preembryo has quite a few cells.
Fraternal twins are two separate fertili-
zations, just like siblings bomn in differ-
ent years. The frequency of identical
twins is the same in all cultures and
races, about 1 in 300 fertilizations. The
frequency of fraternal twins varies with
culture. The highest frequency is in West
Africa, among the Yoruba in Nigeria,
about 1 in 25 births; the lowest is in Ja-
pan, about 1 in 350 births.

Two egg twins are variable in
frequency because the maturing and re-
lease of eggs is controlled by hormones
from the pituitary gland. The amount of
hormone and the response to the hormone
is under genetic control. That is why
some infertile women given an injection
of hormone will have a singleton baby
and other women given the same dose
will have triplets or quadruplets. There
are two theories for the high incidence
of two egg twins among the that might
act as hormones (synthetic steroid hor-
mones are made from such plants). The
other is cultural. I read an article some
20 years ago in African Art about a
wooden sculpting tradition among the
Yoruba called Ibeji figures. These are
twins often kept by the family of twins
as. a repository for a twin’s soul, espe-
cially when one of the twins dies. Twins
are revered among the Yoruba who be-
lieve that one twin is a demi-god and the
other is mortal. Twins are treated with
favor and receive double the goods for a
purchase. Their mothers are revered for
their fertility. In many other African cul-
tures twins were less fortunate because
such a birth was considered evidence of
infidelity (the mother having intercourse
with an evil spirit after having had inter-
course with her husband). In those cul-

tures the twins were often killed and the
mother isolated in exile in a “twin vil-
lage,” divorced from her husband. Over
many dozens of generations such cultural
traditions can select for genes that affect
ovulation, increasing twin births among
the Yoruba and diminishing them in other
populations that condemn twin births. |
I favor the cultural interpretation
because the Yoruba also have the highest
rate of albino births in the world. There
the albinos were brought into the royal
household for protection and had an op-
portunity to marry into the royal family.
When [ was visiting Salvador, in Bahia
in Brazil, I visited a geneticist who taught
at the university and asked her about the
frequency of twins and albinos in Salva-
dor (the most African of cities in the
Western hemisphere). She said twinning
was high in Salvador as were albino
births. It is likely that the genes for both
traits were brought over when the slave
trade brought West Africans to Brazil
from the 16th to the 19th centuries.
While I was in Salvador I was impressed
by the collection of Ibeji carvings in that
city’s Museum of African Heritage and
by the use of twin figures in the Catholic
churches (built by slaves)who smuggled
their Orisha religious symbols into the
Church and who practiced their African
religion outside the church as
Condomble ceremonies. In the
Condomble churches I visited I noted
many Ibeji figures, many of them donated
by visiting Nigerians. I am fortunate to
have such an Ibeji carving in my office
which my sister-in-law purchased in Af-
rica when her husband (the late Ted
Weiss, D.-Manhattan) was on the Afri-
can Affairs Committee in the House of
Representatives.  One of the delights of
knowledge is how much connection there
is among all things of the universe. My
Tbeji carving is connected to art, history,
religion, culture, biology, genetics, folk-
lore, and the loving remembrance of my
brother-in-law.
Elof Carlson is a Distinguished Teaching Pro-
fessor in the Department of Biochemistry and

Cell Biology and Master of the Honors Col-
lege.

sexy thrills are condoms of a different
color.

- To top the night off, we have to
listen to the screamed proclamations of
“Oh-Sixx” and “A Phi A”. Their test-
osterone and adrenaline is flowing, and
it is cutting into our time. I ask them to
please exit, so that security can go home
and am met with rude remarks. See, try

to be nice and give extra time, and what

do I get? Rhetoric and trash, in return.
So much for unity. Tonight I’m worn out
and tired. Tired of being the conscience
of black people on campus. Tired of co-
operating with uncooperative groups.
And tired that 1 in 4 sistas on college

- campuses will be raped. After all, some

think “It’s All Good” and that “Bitches
Ain’t Shit But Hos and Tricks”.
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Diary of an Inteli gent
Black Man

“Slavery past, or present?”

by Khalil Hayes

At times I sit and ponder over
the situation of African-Americans in this
great “U.S of A.” No human mind could
grasp such a broad topic in its entirety,
so when I toss certain questions into my
pool of thoughts, the pebble that usually
breaks the surface first is that of slavery.

Slavery can be seen as one of
mankind’s most destructive creations. An
institation that robs a people of their
home, freedom, family, language, history
and culture, created and continued for the
sake of profit..

Slaves in America were brought
] from Africa to the deep South where they
began their half starved, whipped back,
field hand or house nigger careers. Al-
low me to set the stage: A young ebony-
skinned African man lying flat on his
back, eyes shut tight, ears unable to block

but were fully responsible for their ac-
tions if a crime was committed. They
were not allowed to be educated. and
marriages between slaves weren’t con-
sidered lawful. Disobedience was met
with crude brutality. Many slaves were
worked to death, and those who refused
were whipped severely.

To many blacks, slavery was an
inescapable, omnipotent entity. Some
slaves did escape. What I mean when 1
say “escape” is not just the stereotypical,
underground railroad, follow the North
star escape, but rebellion in general which
begins in the mind, and was as old as the
institution itself. Somehow through the
ravages of slavery certain African tradi-
tions were kept alive. Whether it was the
rhythmic singing in the fields that al-
lowed spirits to rise or the fiery conflicts
between slave and master that the famous

Slavery can be seen as one of
mankind’s most destructive
creations. An institution that
robs a people of their home,
freedom, family, language, his-
tory and culture

out incessant shrieks, nose unabie to di-
lute the pungent smell of feces and vomit,
Death is upon him, but just the other day
he was standing with his fellow tribes-
men laughing out loud, now he is too
afraid to cry. Shackled in chains to the
belly of this large monster, the man waits,
and waits, and waits. He finally arrives
at his new home and finds himself sur-
rounded by hundreds of other Africans
from different tribes, speaking different
languages. After his genitalia and phy-
1 sique are thoroughly inspected he is off
to his grandchildren’s future playground,
the thorn pricking, blood dripping cot-
ton fields.

In my opinion, this depiction of
slavery does not come near to the actual
dreadfulness of the institution. Blacks
were not considered human beings, but

property or chattel that is owned by the .

slave master, Slaves had no Consitutional
rights, they could not own any property
without their master’s permission, could
not travel freely, and were basically
treated in a bestial manner. The slave
master had no legal restrictions on buy-
ing or selling slaves and although it was
not legal to murder a slave, slave owners
could easily replace their lost property.
Slaves were not allowed to testify in court

ex- slave Frederick Douglass wrote
about, something motivated these people,
our people, to survive. Maybe it was sim-
ply the idea of hope or having a common
enemy in which to join forces against. In
sight of seemingly insurmountable odds,
the descendants of Africa managed to
forge a new identity out of ancient tradi-
tions almost lost. Through the splitting
up of families and the mental and physi-
cal tortures of mothers having their chil-
dren stripped away from them, the idea
of family was not completely destroyed.
Blacks helped each other escape to free
territories, educated one another, and cre-
ated an identity through struggle. We sur-
vived and only an ignoramus would not
believe that every day in which slavery
existed, rebellion was not knocking at its
door, hard. S

The year is 1995 and today I see
many of my brothers and sistas walking
with an unease in their step. Why? Is there
something in the air? Do I hear a low
murmur in the winds of education cuts?
Or maybe its the crisp breeze whisper-
ing “increase police.” Are my ears stung
frozen by the intangible air of more pris-
ons? Shhhh! Silence they insist, for as
you and I sit, “me thinks me hear Masta,
goin’ to get his whip!”

To The Heart Of

The Matter

by: T.N.H.

Welcome to another edition of
BLACKWORLD, and also to another
column of “To The Heart Of The Mat-
ter”. 1 hope everyone had a good spring
break, or at least tried to have fun.

This column is a very special
one to me because normally I would
choose topics to discuss, then give you
my viewpoint on the subject. However
this is the first column in which I have
received a letter from a reader of
BLACKWORLD newspaper. I must say
it is refreshing to respond to a question
of a reader, and also a nice change of
course. The letter reads as follows:

Question for BLACKWORLD’s ro-
mance writer:

Can a “true sister” see beyond
being so critical that all she can focus on
are the external features of her supposed
“ideal man”? If you can give me the
word, I'm ready...

: Sincerely “!”
Dear “1”,

I would first like to begin by
thanking you for your letter. It seems to
me from your letter that you seem angry
about the idea of a black woman having
set presets on what she considers some-
one she will be interested in having a re-
lationship with. Each of us as human
beings are very critical, and weigh a lot
of value on the first impression we re-
ceive from someone, either male or fe-
male. Women will always have in their
mind a type of guy they are physically
attracted to whether he be tall, dark,
white, Jamaican, light skin or what have
you. '

But because a black woman

may favor a particular man, or type of
man does not mean she is not a “true sis-
ter”. It means she has a preference in
the type of guy she would consider get-
ting to know a little better.

To help you understand my con-
cept, my “ideal man” is 6’2, 180 pounds,
with a bald head, between 22 and 28 years
of age, with no kids, black (preferably
Caribbean) unmarried, educated, and
with a good job. As a woman I naturally

-have in my mind the perfect guy. The

man I just described has not fully entered
my life. However, I have dated guys with
certain qualities, but never the full pack-
age. There is no doubt that most women
have preferences, but that does not mean
they will exclusively date guys within
that set of restrictions. My advice to you,
“1”, is if there is someone out there that
you are attracted to, don’t feel she is not
a “true sister” if you are not her “ideal
man”. Since she may or may not be in-
stantly attracted to you enough to date
you at first, don’t break off the lines of
communication.

I would suggest that you call her
occasionally to see how she’s doing. If
you see her around, stop her briefly for a
conversation. The key is to build a friend-
ship. Show your lady friend that you are
your own individual, you care about her,
and you want to get to know her a lot
better on a different level. However, each
person is different, and certain things are
just not meant to be, even though you
know in your heart you care about this
person and would be right for her.

Well “!”, 1 hope that my hon-
esty helped you understand a little better
about relationships dealing with women
and their “ideal man” preferences.
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My praend Julie once
WROTE A poem

called “I'e Thinking”
but 1 want ber 10 know
I'e Thinking, Too

I'er hinking 100

of whar 1o do

about the msamty

n this world-

or how 10 piGht
poverTy, ORUGS, RACISO?
and the welpare Lines.

I'er Thinking T00
about what will
happens 1

cliosk The ladder
OF Success-

and get stuck.
Will 1 Too Think
Thar 1 have armved
but in reality 1
haven’t gone very
Fax- i any place
ar all.

I'er thinking To0
abour whar will

bappen as 1 chosk
Thar Ladder of polincal,

economnc and social
status. Will I porger
Who 1 aos? Will

oy Lirtle bands ke
clutched so night

10 That Ladder

that 1 won't

want 70 ler go?

Will I have
Rremembered 10 keep
oy peet prrorly
planted bur porgotren
10 et oy hands

60 5o Thar |

can pull another
brother or sisTer

on up?

Moving on up

what's thar all akour ?
onddle class, medwocrity,
surburka, Volvos, and
Mercedes.

I'er Thinking 00

about what Tthar

all oeans

Selling out, To Get out of-
- the gherto

The TrRades no Good

Adaw and Eve,

Learn proo Them please.
Don’t kargain with

The devil ; You'll lose
Think akourt 17

I'er Thinking, Too

I'er Thinking abour
sellmg our-

no, no- no sell our
Whar 1s selling out?
They’'lL mvake you Thumk
IT'S GETTING an education
and aoving tn wirh

the and Thewr neighkors
But Thar is not the case.
Selling our 1s when you
@0Ve OUT OF YOUR

onnd.

You sell your annd

For earthly Goods

and TRy T0 FORGET

who and what

you are.

Don't sell out-

because when you do-
Remeaber who you

sold our.

I'or Thinking 100

akout whar am 1
gomg 10 do with

oy lipe. Will 1

fail or succeed?

I'; eighreen.

I've never been m love.
I'ey Thinking 100

about what That

all means.

Men, they’re all dogs.
I'er thinking T00

why 1s Thar

saymg the Truth.

Is 17 because Ther
allowed 10 ke and

we allow ourselves

T0 accepr 1r?

Ir so why?

Why ask why?

OK Then how come.

1 don’t understand
the madness and
conpusion - why 1s
Lipe so uncertam, so
ungair. Why can’t
oen and woaren

JusT be priends?

Why 1s 11 That we
all can’t ger along?
Why? I'er Thinking!
I'o Thinking

1 Think I'oy Thinking To
ouch.=

How about you?

—- Heather McPhillip

CALLING

chained you rom AGRICA Lo JAMAICA,

and raped them, mads yosu walch and nol a thing you cowuld do
Gorgive yos, you day dawery look you away from me

your lillle princeid, your shin and bons, yosr ouws.
J am yosnr little black girl, nappy hair and all

4o come lake care of younr respondibilily and idop

blaming slaversy.
Mama was raped loo some of her children laken away,

bker louers she could nol choose, masler abuded

hopt the beil she hnows how, she didn't cop osd.

400 years ago and ilill on the rise slavery i now
ko den floi Pl sy g Ko il it
away and lefl me.

Daddy couldn't iland being called a boy and nol a man.

Mama iloyed 40 slavery wosldn't be realily o ma.

Bud whore's daddy? Oul running, mahing babies, lecuing them
fatherless, mindleis, lovelesd.

Doein't daddsy huow that I will have no direction with
louers becasude of him?

He can't loue me and slick around, Il find a lover jusl
like lim lo make love lo me, then locue me becasuds of
slavery alons with his babies.

Yeos J huow slavery shripped you awaey Prom your mankood and
brealed you like an animal.

MM’ZMMMM“M home wilh me
ik s s s of g cont

Daddy ) am not younr jrisnd. ) am your child.

Love me, daddy, love me, io we could laugh in the while

nrace’s face and show wunily within ouwr race.

Come and sit al the head of the lable daddy.

Come and be with your black jamils.

kit e B i b

cer Julia- A Rodgors

Get To Know YOw‘self

Black Woman, do you know who you are.

Do you realize that your the mother of this earth.

Aren’t you beautiful? Look at you with your light,

|igkf brown, brown, dark brown or chocolate skin;

do you like what you see. You walk with your head up high,

your head wrapped around your head, but are your really proud

to be a black woman.

Black Queen what is your calling? Are you here to be fruitful and multiply,
to cater to your loved ones, feed the kungary and take care of the needy.
What is it that satisfies your soul? Are you on this earth to lead the world
into the kingdom of heaven? Black Woman get to know self

and love se'f for if you don't love yourse|f your not going to love another.

—— Anitra Sims



‘The Last Caill
once was a thought, but now I
live and breathe
9 sit in the structure un-noticed
By the passing masses
classes, concrete masses,

9 don't throw stowes, but glass windows
break,
written words sound fake
spoken words sound confused

Talking in circles, I found that
life is round,

Sounds are unheard, screams un-noticed

can't you read the signs,
Macro defined by micro
stop the unnatural flow
The mighty dollar rests in heaven
on a throne of gold, :
9 don't want to hold on to
dreams of millionaires schemes
alone in the wilderness, 9 feel
Blessed because I know;
and no forbidden fruit will stop
my conscious flow; A |
"Ypreath so Jlive
9 live to give to those
who thought they knew
What is the meaning of life,
Be true, be true v
What is it to live and never give
to those who need to breath as
youand J _
Crying eyes don't take the rain away
' The pain won't stay away
Comeone Comeall before
The masses fall

--- Dwight R. Brbwm

Heart Stuck.

I doubt your sincerity
The words you spoke almost made me blind
Sightless to see Keen darts of charm
pin me up against a black wall
I'm stuck like hot pink bubble gum
underneath a desk.
left to be joined by others
oh how disgusting
You turned me off and
I wonder if I did the same
These wild burning emotions I'l try to tame
Vou've walked a foot while I ran a mile
I leave you the option to catch up
and adjoin my lonely heart
Don't take this invitation lightly,
If so, 1 prefer you don't come at all,
“Terminate the inner pain that drains me
Far from full but not yet empty.

--- Sudani

THE PRETENDER

WHEN | LOOK, I KNOW WHAT 1 SEE.
"WHAT?", YOU ASK. "1 SEE ME.”
I REPLY, FOR EYES DON'T LIE.

AND | WONDER. WHAT YOU VIEW,
WHENTDO ALL THATIDO. TOBE

IS ME?, THE ONE I CREATE .-~
THE ONE WITH THE FULL PLATE
THE SAME AS THE NAME
THAT YOU HAVE FOR ME? ‘
BUT NO MATTER WHAT. | CONTINUE TO . .. BE.

DO YOU WONDER.
WHAT IS UNDER,
THE SKIN, OF THE THIN, ONE WITHIN?
- WHOSE DARK EYES. '
; HIDE MANY CRIES.
AND KEEPS THE MYSTERY,
AND THE HISTORY.
BURIED DEEP, IN SLEEP, AND WEEP? -

AND AS YOU TRY TO SEE
I STILL CONTINUE TO JUST ... BE.

AND WILL. OR DO | EXIST
BEYOND THEMIST -
THAT THE WORLD HAS MADE OF ME?
AND 1 STILL SEE :
THE PERSON WHO WANTS TO BE AND JUST. . .. BE.

- LISA SAMUDA

The recesses of my mind | explore

And ignore life, but death | want more
Dark inmer thoughts remain at rest
Murder is the best, to use it- the real test
The anger within me, turmoil and strife
Could all be solved with the taking of a life
The journey deeper floods my soul with pain
Homicidal notions 1 entertain, yet | refrain
From the wickedoness that | yearn

My conscious turms, and the evil bumns
And just when | decide | can’t

1 raise my foot and squash the ant.

--- Daniel LeClair Hartley
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Walk fike a champion:

The 1995 Miss CS.0. pageant

by Antoinette Thomas
The Caribbean Students Orga-

nization held its eighth annual Miss C.S.

‘0. Pageant this past Saturday. The orga-
nization had a wide variety of contestants
this year. The contestants consisted of
Christine Perry- Ms. Jamaica, Sonya
Forrester- Ms. Guyana, Rochelle Bailey-
Ms. Antigua, Carol-Lynn Taylor- Ms. Ba-
hamas, Taunia Moore- Ms. Barbados,
Taymou Scotland- Ms. Bermuda, and
SaKaina Simon - Ms. Grenada.

The festivities began an hour
and a half late as usual. However, guilt
does not fall on the C.S.0. organization
per say, but the blame does fall on two
tardy judges. After the delay, the show
began with a swift start. The opening
scene was illuminating, as the contestants
strutted across the stage wearing silver
outfits. While the ladies changed in be-
tween scenes, there were breaks in the
show. Nevertheless, thanks to the two
M.C.’s, Earnest Alexander and Stacy
McLeod kept the crowd pleasantly en-
tertained.

The show went on with the cul-
tural wear. The contestants introduced
themselves and gave some information
on the countries they represented.
(editsent. all hang out) Their descriptive
images of their countries created a vir-
tual collage of the Caribbean. Each con-
testant wore very original and colorful
costumes. With exceeding exuberance,
they made their fellow West Indians
proud. Sakaina Simon, Ms. Grenada,
won for best cultural wear and she de-
served to.

' Even though the show was
somewhat lengthy, it was fast-paced and
kept the crowd alive. Based on my judge-
ment and the response of the audience,
the best scene was evening wear. The
ladies and their escorts gave the audience
something to remember. Ms. Antigua
was so graceful, it was unreal. Winning
for best smile, Ms. Antigua went on to
winning the talent category as well. Skill-
fully striking the steel pan, Ms. Antigua
steered the crowd into her corner. It is
no real surprise to know that she was

crowned Miss C.S.0. 1995. There is no
doubt in my mind that Rochelle deserved
it. - Congratulations to Ms. Grenada,
SaKaina Simon, the first runner-up and
Ms. Guyana, Sonya Forrester, the second
runner-up. Although only one person was
selected as Miss C.S.0., they were all
winners. The show was a great success

7 and it took hard work to realize this.

Last but not least, I would like

“to acknowledge the eight cultural offic-

ers, including Rhonda Joseph, Natasha
Nicholson, and Mahalia Williams. They
were dedicated and hard-working. The
show’s success can be contributed to
these fine young women. Being behind
the scenes, I know how difficult a task
the cultural officers take on. So I would
like to recognize these people, for they
often go unnoticed.

Courtney O’Meally should also acknowl-
edged for his significant contribution to
the event. And to conclude, I would like
to congratulate Rochelle Bailey, Miss
C.S.0. 1995. '
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by Amiri Baraka

The Black Arts Repertory The-
ater School lasted formally, a little more
than a year, but by the end of 1965, there
were similar efforts rising ail over the
country. There was a Black Arts Midwest
(Woodie King and Ron Milner), a Black
Arts West (Ed Bullins, Marvin X, Furaha
Broadus) in San Francisco/Oakland/Ber-
keley. Both Emery Douglas, the Black
Panther revolutionary artist, and Danny
Glover came out of the Black Communi-
cations Project that we put together dur-
ing that period at San Francisco State, and
in the then Black Fillmore community.
Black Arts South emerged in New Or-
leans with Val Ferdinand (Kalamuya Sa-
laam),

Atone point, Black Arts theaters
and poetry organizations sprung up ubig-
uitously across the country. Usually in
the larger cities where there were Afro
American pluralities or majorities. It was
clear there was a torrent of inspiration that
lifted the Black artists communities
across the country, and the evidence is

| coming in.

What seemed most important
about the BARTS was that it was a liv-
ing paradigm of what many people had
come to feel was the direction Afro
American artists and the art with which
they expressed the particular culture they
reflected had to go. Fundamentally we
must pursue what Du Bois called True
Self Consciousness and defeat it’s reverse
the Double Consciousness. The Black
Arts movement raised this antagonistic
contradiction once again, as part of the
cultural revolution still necessary to raise
and unite the consciousness of the op-
pressed Afro American people, so that
they better understand themselves as well
as better resist their enemies.

We felt (and I still do feel) that
the Afro American people were and are
still involved in a war. A war for Self
‘Determination, Self Respect and Self
Defense. It is a war for equal rights and
democracy. But how can we press this
struggle to victory if we suffer from
Double consciousness, i.e., if we see our-
selves, like Spike Lee and the other new
wave Fechits, through the eyes of people
that hate us (Even In Living Color!), if
we look at ourselves in that grim mix-
ture of amusement and contempt?  As
artists we felt that that was our chief func-
tion, to reshape the minds of the people.
To move them to revolutionary positions.

The dicta we arrived at 1. To
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create a true Afro American Art 2. To cre-
ate amass art. 3. To create a revolution-
ary art were simply three of the most
important and positive aspects of our
methodology our ideological practice,
such as we understood it. This was the
broad spearhead of Blackness that
emerged and that I feel has lasted yet still
to he further summed up.

But this broad credo came un-
der attack fundamentally because we had
initially cloaked our call to battle in the
starkest terms of cultural nationalism and
Hate White language. Yet the essence of
our call and our work was to try to unite
the Afro American people, by raising
their consciousness by attempting to raise
our own consciousness and that of the
Afro American artists and intellectuals.

We were new nationalists, older
nationalists and others and that was the
center of our loose front. But by the
middle 70’s , many of us still held the
general credo of The Black Arts but no
longer upheld nationalism. Even so the
three points remain strong and essentially
correct. But we  received opposition

‘because we called for Black Art to de-
fine itself and speak for itself from the
security of its own institutions. We were
opposed because we withdrew from
white people and for many of our down-
town contemporaries this was unthink-
able or impossible. But at the root of our
most profound feeling was that it was the
social context and practice of petty bour-
geois Liberalism that we wanted to flee.

The Afro American people are
an oppressed nation, objectively, with the
right of Self Determination. This remains
the valid issue of our struggle. But even

broadening the take on our opposition, =

for many of our contemporaries the idea
that somehow Black people could express
themselves through institutions of their
own creation and with ideas whose va-
lidity was confirmed by their own inter-

_ests and measure was absurd.

Certainly in the hot 60’s when
“Revolution was the main trend in the
world...” and many people felt they had
to at give lip service to “Blackness” much

opposition was more covert, sub rosa or

unable to find broad circulation in the
community.  Opposition was quickly
identified as from the “whited out”, the
bourgeois negroes, the backward- though
that ; .

was not necessarily always true. There
were on the Left who occasionally tried
to point out the excess and errors of our

cultural nationalism. But since that time
until the fullest unfolding of the Black
Arts concept in the 70’s until the even-
tual reaction that paralleled the shape and
direction and dynamic of the overall po-
litical movement itself, with it’s Sisyphus
like historic pattern, evidence of the va-
lidity and continued existence of the
Black Arts stance remains. Even though
today, and for several years now, it is also
obvious that the rock we rolled to the top
of the mountain in the 60’s and early 70
s has been rolled back down on our heads.
And now the essence of the opposition
to what the Black Arts stood for and sym-
bolizes has come “full out” — it iseven
empowered.

The Black Liberation Move-
ment and even the Civil Rights move-
ments are held up each day to either pub-
lic ridicule as backward and passe or the
most valid ideas of our struggle are re-
placed with the ideas of the sickest and
the most backward of our contemporar-
ies by Hanging Judges from the Cauca-
sian Chalk Circle. And because of the
continuous stream; of distorted anti-
democratic and anti-Black and counter
revolutionary images. in all media have
been used to try to “reverse correct ver-
dicts” reached through struggle, to char-
acter assassinate the Black Liberation and
its chief combatants.

Spike Lee trashed Malcolm X
and Martin Luther King, The Nation of
Islam and Elijah Muhammad in the same
movie. We hear from Bruce Perry that
Malcolm was white and psychosexual.
From various ex-revolutionaries we are
told of the bankruptcy of the Panthers
and everyday people tell me that the
BARTS movement tried to tell people
what to write. No, it tried to unite the
best of us to fight our oppressors!

And now in the midst of the
starkest period of reaction have ever seen,
a new generation of the backward, the
Buppies, the little neo negro greed balls
bloated with the ‘arrogant ignorance of
abject submission to imperialism. The
various Fly Boys, in The Butter Milk and
Affirmative Action Babies. Colored
People whose mission like the Spikes and
Skips, just like the Tom Ass Clarences
and Colon Powells is to attack and give
lie to the idea and movement for Black

Self Determination. To make it seem that, -

Hey, we are all Americans and you all
that ain’t skipping the light fantastic of
celebration by the imperialist superstruc-
ture are simply cursed by the Gods for
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Black Arts Movement

trying to push that Black Shit— when
we know it is America. America the
Beautiful, that gives us our salaries, our
prizes, our note, hey, even our ideas.

Yet the deepest problem. aside
from our history being covered. and
gains won by our struggle s being re-
verse being claimed by our enemies. con-
scious or un, is that we still have not built
organizations and institutions to struggle
for Self Determination. Self Respect.
Self Defense. If we had built those insti-
tutions. those journals (like Journal of
Black Poetry, Black Nation, The Cricket,
BARTS, The Spirit House, The Black
House, The New School of Afro Ameri-
can Thought &c) , we would not have to
worry about the distortions of the termi-
nally backward, Black or White. We
would define ourselves and speak for
ourselves and carve up our enemies with
the graceful ease of our high art. Duke
and Trane and Billie them to death! But
our enemies have created our spokesper-
sons, and they speak for us every day.
covering and distorting reality and this
is the state in which we exist today.

The very people who even de-
nied the existence of Black Art were
immediately given grants to claim it.
Even in this festival the Neals, Dumases,
Sanchezes, Toures, Madhabutis art
packed into single readings while oppo-
sition forces (remember the name of the
festival itself) are given full range now
to claim what we so painfully struggled
to bring into existence! The Lesson,
where are our institutions and organiza-
tions of the Black Arts. Where are our
theaters and newspapers and journals and
truly independent films (not skin black
but speaking from the essence of the
most advanced consciousness of the Afro
American people? That no one has the
right to rule our lives for a second, the
true self-consciousness, who we are, who
we were and who we would become.

That is the continuing task we
face, as revolutionary Black artists and
intellectuals, to make Cultural Revolu-
tion. To fight in the super structure. in
the realm of ideas, philosophies, the arts,
academia, the class struggle between op-
pressed and oppressor. To recreate and
maintain our voice as a truly self con-
scious, self determining entity, to inter-
pret and focus our whole lives and his-
tory. And create those organizations and
institutions that will finally educate, em-
ploy, entertain and liberate us!




- Quotable

There are those who believe |

- ‘Black people possess the se-

cret of joy, and that it is this
- that will sustain them

" through any spiritual or

| moral or Physical devastation

ﬂ[ice Walker
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CULTURE CENTER, DREISER COLLEGE LEG,DOUGLAS COLLEGE

Guest Speaker: Lisa A Smith
"The Role of Black men &

women in the 90's"

*¢ Where: Unity Cultural Center
Date: April 5, at 7pm

African Dance Troop

A Suprise guest from the past!

Where: Unity Cultural Center
Date: April 6, at 7pm

Persons needing disability related accommoda-
tions please contact Glen at 2-3455

CONTINUEDFROM PAGE 5

metabolism around. In winter it is not
difficult to go eight hours without food
or drink, but what about June or July?
One day may be easy, but what about one
week, two weeks. . . 7 Unless people are
firm in their faith, they are not likely to
make it through the whole month, sum-
mer or winter.

But to suggest that fasting dur-

that Muslims find it to be a hardship. By
and large Ramadan tends to be the hap-
piest time of the year, although this does
not become obvious until the night. Dur-
ing the daytime, people are too subdued
to show their happiness. Traditional Is-
lamic cities are sights to behold during
the month of fasting. Daylight hours and
nighttime exhibit a total contrast. During
the day there is relatively little activity,
many shops are closed, and people tend
to be quiet, if not morose. But as soon as
the cannon sounds or the adhan is pro-
claimed, the whole atmosphere changes.
Everyone has been anxiously waiting for
the day’s fast to end. If they follow the
example of the Prophet, they immediately
eat a date or two or have a drink of wa-

Filming in Chem / Union / Daycare Center
Fri4/7 Sat4/8 Sun4/

Call 2-2554 Ask for Jerome

ter, then say their evening salat. In pub-
Or leave d message lic areas, right before sundown, the tea
houses and restaurants are full of people
sitting patiently, food and drink before
Be on the scene them.

In many parts of the Islamic
world it has become the custom to have
a feast as soon as the fasting ends. In any
case, the nights of Ramadan are festive
occasions. The city streets come alive

| ‘Be involved
Be on TV!

rved fordav.
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ing Ramadan is difficult does not mean

Ramadan

light hours at other times of the year.

AR A NEAVY SIEEP, SICE AT MEIPS T e According to Islamic law, not observing

the fast is a serious sin. In order to make
up for a single day missed intentionally,
a person mus fast for two months. How-
ever, as is often the case, there is no way
to enforce this rule. People have only
themselves and God to answer to. In tra-
ditional Islamic society, everyone care-
fully observed the fast in public. In pri-
vate, they could do whatever they wanted,
and no one but God was the wiser.

Today, in some of the larger cit-
ies in the Islamic world, one may have
the impression that few people fast. Res-
taurants are busy and life seems to be
going on as usual. But even in the West,
many Muslims who do not observe the
pillars of Islam fast for at least a day or
two. (In a similar way, residual Christians
are likely to go to church once a year at
Easter.) - Part of the reason for token
shows of fasting is that the fast is the one
ritual that is strictly between the indi-
vidual and God. Though it has social di-
mensions, God alone sees whether or not
a person observes it. Hence, Ramadan is
usually considered to be the most per-
sonal and spiritual of the pillars. It is a
test of people’s sincerity in their religion.
The salat can be seen by other people,
and in a tight-knit society, everyone
knows how well others observe it. But
no one can check on your every move-
ment during the day to see whetheér or not
you have taken a sip of water or nibbled
a snack. Many otherwise lapsed Muslims
sense this, and so they fast for a day or
two just to let themselves and God know
that they have not left the fold.
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Tues. 4/4  Alternative Cinema
Film, SB Union Aud., 6pm- 12am
Tues. 4/4 NYPIRG/ “You
Want to be a Lawyer” SB Union
FSL, 8pm- 9pm.

Wed. 4/5 African Students
Union: JAMBOREE, SB Union
FSL, 9:30am- 5:30 pm.

Wed. 4/5 Mailik Sigma Psi: Fra-
ternity Dinner, SB Union EOB,
3pm-7pm

Wed. 4/5 COCA presents:
“Dumb/ Dumber & Junior”,
7:30pm & 10pm, Union Aud
Thurs.4/6- Sat. 4/8 Staller Cen-

ter Presents: A Midsummer
Night’s Dream, Theatre 1, 8pm.
Thurs. 4/6  Alpha Kappa Alpha
Sorority Step Show/ Party, SB
Union Bi-Level, 9pm- 2am.
Fri. 4/7 - Sun 4/9 COCA pre-
sents: “DISCLOSURE?”, Javits
Lecture Cntr.
7, 9:30 PM

Rm. 100, Fri & Sat., 9:30pm &
midnight, Sun. 7pm & 9:30
Fri.4/7 Delta Sigma Theta- So-
rority Party, Union Bi-Level, 9pm-
2am
Sat. 4/8 Malik Sigma Phi Fra-

Habari Gani?

ternity Dinner, Union EOB, 3pm-
Tpm

Sun.4/9 Staller Center presents:
Stony Brook Theatre: A Midsum-
mer Night's Dream, Theatre 1,2pm
Mon. 4/10 - Fri. 4/21  Student
exhibition, Union Art Gallery,
Noon - 4pm

Wed. 4/12  Spring Cultural Fes-
tival, Fine Arts Plaza, 11am-3pm

Wed. 4/12 COCA presents: "De-
mon Night", Union Aud, 7:30 &
10pm

Thurs. 4/13  Minority Planning
Board Speakers, Union Ballroom,

9pm-lam

Fri. 4/14 - Sun. 4/16 COCA
presents: "Drop Zone", Javits Lec-
ture Cntr.

7,9:30 PM, Rm. 100, Fri & Sat.,
9:30pm & midnight, Sun. 7pm &
9:30 '

Fri. 4/14  Caribbean Students
Org. Weekend Cultural Show &
Party, Union Aud & Ballroom,
6pm-2am

Sat.4/15 Latin Block Party (Cul-
tural Fest), Location TBA, Noon-
6pm

BLACKWORLD HAS GENERAL BODY MEETINGS MONDAYS

FROM 2:30-3:30 AND THURSDAYS FROM 1: OO 1 50 IN THE

STUDENT UNION ROOM 072.

WOMANCHILD

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 3

women. The fens of mass media porirays
women as having no personality. We are
shallow and empty or 1mmoral and irra-
tional.

Our environment is filled with
blaring multifaceted messages of how a
woman must dress, look, act, speak, smell
and even walk. I received these messages
when I was a child from my family, and
they were perpetuated and reinforced by
mass media in my adult years. As a child
I did not suffer much from being forced
to identify myself with the female gen-
der. It was as an adult in my private space
that I was most wounded. This was
where I lost my spirit, my soul and ob-
jectified myself to fit a “culturally con-
structed” gender role of passivity.
Through repeated punishment as a child
by my family to suppress my lash back,
aggressive personality, my relatives suc-

ceeded in transforming me into a passive, .

shy “womanchild” adult, not in my pub-
lic persona, but in my intimate space with
my man. When I’m with a man that I care
for, I find myself changing my persona,
changing myself into a “womanchild”. I
become less aggressive, less strong

minded, and more timid, submissive and
ft spoken. I was selling my self to him
as a submissive, easily aroused, vulner-
able woman. He was the aggressor and [
the Aggresee, sick isn’t it. I victimized
myself in a sexist gender cast system.
The refusal to recognize that
gender is culturally constructed and sex
is biological is inherent to America’s
politics to keep women subordinate to
men. This “ideology [idiot ideology]”
prevails men with privilege and power.
And if we as women refuse to suppress
our self to this societal “ideology” of ap-
propriate behaviors for females such as
passivity, we are stigmatized, labeled, and
condemned as man-hating lesbian, radi-
cal feminist, “manto”, “butchy bitch”,
or mannish. All and all, a woman that
doesn’t conform to what is considered
“normal” behavior for females, is a
woman who just doesn’t know her place,”
therefore she is declassified as a female,
or woman. And if we go in the direction
of conformity we are exemplified as a
“real” woman, that is, we are “hot,” fine,
sexy, sensual, loving, caring, nurturing,
sensitive and vulnerable: a “real woman.”
‘by Yolanda A. Hewitt

QO President

If you have:
council memb

Progressi

‘New Polity Structure
aoing on Referendum
Tuesday April 4th

© Executive Vice President

~ © Vice President for Finance
© Vice President for Community Relations
O Vice President for Student Services
@ Vice President for Programming

© Vice President for Student Advocacy
() Vice President for Academic Affalrs

. questions or concerns contact a
t the Polity Suite, Union 258, 2-6460

e change for a better
Stud"“ nt Government!
"POLLING STATIONS

Library + Javits » H Cafe + Roth Cafe
Kelly Cafe » Union
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IF YOU WOQULD JUST LIKE TQ CON- I
| TRIBUTE SOME OF YOUR WORIK, ALL
POETRY, OPINIONS, LETTERS, DRAW-

INGS, PEOTOGRAPHES AND ARTICLES
-- CAN BE BROUGHT TO THIE
, BLACKWORLD OFFICE (RM. 072 IN

I8l STUDENT UNION).



