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Support the Revolution in Peru!

The following is one of the resolutions adopted by the Second Interna- =
tional Conference of Marxist-Leninist Parties and Organisations. This
resolution was one of four (see RW No. 247) taken by the Conference which
formed the Revolutionary Internationalist Movement:

Message to the Communist Party of Peru

The Second Conference of Marxist-Leninist Parties and Organisations
sends its fraternal greetings to the comrades of the Communist Party of
Peru which is boldly leading the Peruvian proletariat and people in waging
an heroic armed struggle against the reactionary Belatinde regime and its im-
perialist masters. The Communist Party of Peru, which is continuing on the
shining path charted by its founder, Carlos Mariategui, has dealt a mighty
blow against revisionists of all stripes, in particular against the revisionist
usurpers in China who have attempted to force the proletariat and oppress-
ed peoples to capitulate to imperialism and its servants and against the
treacherous attempts of the leadership of the Party of Labor of Albania to
deprive the communists and the masses of Mao Tsetung’s qualitative

ple’s War in Peru inspires and strengthens the Marxist-Leninist forces the
world over who are struggling against modern revisionism and its recent ug-
ly manifestations.

The advance of the struggle in Peru is of great importance in the context
of today’s situation in the international communist movement and the
revolutionary movement in general. In the absence of a correct Marxist-
Leninist line most of the anti-imperialist struggles of the oppressed peoples
and nations that are being waged today are being utilised by the two impe-
rialist blocs in their rivalry. But the revolutionary War in Peru concretely
shows that a correct line can enable even the people of a small country to in-
itiate and develop their just war against all imperialisms and their reac-
tionary puppets. This is why both imperialist blocs are actively involved in
trying to suppress the struggle in Peru and are spreading a barrage of lies
and distortion through their media and by other means. But as Mao
Tsetung put it, ““To be attacked by the enemy is a good thing, not a bad
thing.”

Despite the savage repression of the reactionary regime backed up by the
imperialists, the proletariat and people of Peru — led by their vanguard
Communist Party — have persisted in their struggle and have achieved im-
portant victories.

The Second Conference of Marxist-Leninist Parties and Organisations
calls on all the participants in the Revolutionary Internationalist Movement,
on all genuine communist forces, to actively take up support for the New
Democratic Revolution in Peru under the leadership of the Communist Par-
ty of Peru and its Chairman Comrade Gonzalo. The Marxist-Leninist forces
of every country must mobilise the class conscious workers and revolu-
tionary masses to support this struggle through propaganda, sympathy and
material aid. ;

UI J T { I N\ Long Live the Armed Struggle in Peru!
e : oo : s : Support the Communist Party of Peru!
FPARTIO0 COMUMISTA DEL PERU 1980~ o .

development of the science of Marxism-Leninism. Thus the advance of Peo- -

SU B SC RI B E | CONTACT THE Revolutionary Worker
. Box 3486, Merchandise Mart, Chicago, IL 60654
IN YOUR AREA CALL OR WRITE:

. Califomnia:
indivi k — Los Angeles Area, c/o Revolution Books Outlet, 746 S. Alvarado No. 7, Los Angeles, CA 90057
One Year—$30 (U.S., individual) 3 months—$9 e
San Diego, P.O. Box 16033, San Diego, CA 92116 ;
San Francisco, clo Revolution Books, 1541 Grant Ave., San Francisco, CA 94133 (415) 781-4989

one Year—$40 (U°S" mstltutlonal) District of Columbia: clo Revolution Books, 2438 18th St. N.W., Washington, DC 20009 (202) 265-1969
[ English Edition Georgia: clo Revolution Books Outlet, 853-1/2 M.L. King Dr.; Atlanta, GA 30314 (404) 577-4656
[ | Spanish Edition Hawail: c/o Revolution Books, 2648 South King St.. Honolulu, H1 96826 (808) 944-3106
Illinois: clo Revolution Books Outlet, 3449 N. Sheffield, Chicago. IL 80657 (312) 528-5353
write to: Box 3486, Merchandise Mart, Chicago, IL 60654 Kentucky: P.O. Box 3005, Cincinnati, OH 45201 or call (513) 281-4275
Send inquiries regarding international rates c/o:RCP Publications to the Maryland: Revolutionary Worker, P.0. Box 1992, Baltimore, MD 21203
above address. Massachusetts: clo Revolution Books, 1 Arrow St., Cambridge, MA 02138 (617) 4925443

Michigan: c/o Revolution Books Outlet, 5744 Woodward Ave., Detroit, MI 48202 (313) 872-2286
Missouri: P.O. Box 6013, St. Louis, MO 63139

ik "“'"é’ (;‘l*l Box 121, Ell s Buffalo, NY 14205
ulfalo, Box . Ellicott Station, Buffalo,
figsfess NYC & New Jersey: c/o Revolution Books, 138 West 10th St., NY, NY 10014 (212) 691-3345
City + North Carolina: P.O. Box 11712, Durham, NC 27703 (919) 688-2879
State Zip ‘ . ohi
| | | want to distribute the Revolutionary Worker, please send me information on bulk Cincinnati, clo nevo'l._.non gm':‘s gu:t:le;" 21 81& \.:{d Mfc_;l\.p:tijllag séi cgwlcindnﬂg ohu—tusa%zg‘gdﬁ?é 281-4275
2 : : i S et, aylie ., Llevelan 1gnts,

rates. | would liketoreceive ____ coples per week. CIeleza;ré?.g %rg ;!5%0 ution Books Oul y

¥ Dayton, P.O. Box 3005, Cincinnati, OH 45201 (513) 281-4275

Oregon:
¢ Portland, P.O. Box 3821, Portland, OR 97208 (503) 288-1374

Eugene: c/o RCYB, P.O. Box 3723, Eugene, OR 97403

. i i 4 7
. TheRevolutionary Worker (ISSN 0193-3485) 18 published weekly excep! [or the 4th week of Decemberand the dth week of July, by Pennsylvania: P.O. Box 11789, Philadelphia, PA 19104 (215) 625-856
RGP Publications. 2525 N. Lincoln Ave , Chicago, IL 60614, Second class postage paidat Chicago, IL. Subscriptions and address Texas: P.0. Box 18112, Houston, TX 77223 (713) 926-2080
Ensaﬂ%zisazzuﬁgen:::x ?si; 3?2:?45:312?\? ?%.Chlcago.lLSOSSa e sl P Washington State: c/o Revolution Books, 5232 University Way N.E.. Seattle, WA 98105 (206) 527-8558













Page 6—Revolutionary Worker—August 17, 1984

Damian Garcia Park

Proletarians March

Late in the afternoon on Friday, August
10, an “‘announcement’” appeared hang-
ing from a lamppost on the corner of
Seventh and Alvarado in Los Angeles.
“Tio Tiaman’ — Uncle Alligator — a
well-known symbol for U.S. imperialism
in Central America, was hanging from a
lamp. On the effigy was a sign announc-
ing “rally, 7 p.m. Saturday, Damian
Garcia Park.” The LAPD may not have
recognized Uncle Sam in his Latin image
— in any case, it wasn’t until 17 hours
later that four groups of cops standing on
top of a squad car finally pulled it down.
After poking it carefully with nightsticks
to be sure it was subdued, they threw the
effigy into their car and sped off to head-
quarters. By then word of the “‘Olympic
Fever Equals War Fever’’ demonstration,
called by the RCP and RCYB for Satur-
day night in the park, had spread broadly.

Eighty immigrant proletarians from
Central America, along with nine or ten
rebellious punks and other youth who
had participated in the “‘Fitting Tribute
to John Wayne'” action that afternoon,
came to the rally. A Brigade speaker re-
counted the day’s exploits in Beverly Hills
to the delight of those assembled. Follow-
ing his report, a speech was given by a

Party supporter who called on people to -

expose the preparations for world war
that these Olympics Games concentrate,
and to step up preparations for revolu-
tion. A proletarian spoke on the battle to
name the park in honor of Damian
Garcia and to ‘‘Live Like Him!”" As the
Spanish chant rang out — “World
Revolution, Not World War,’’ about 35°

Immigrants Spread Infemationalism

It was the last day of the Olympics. For
the immigrant proletarians of Damian
Garcia Park, it was the final opportunity
to cap-off two weeks of varied activities
in a meaningful way. The park looked
different in this afternoon’s bright sun
than it had last night. Then, smoke had
swirled through the dark intersection,
wafting black and dirty from the burly
torches we’d carried as we marched from
corner to corner (see accompanying arti-
cle — R W).Today, no signs of last night's
activity could be seen, but the excitement
was still here. Dozens of serious faces
drew' a close circle around the agitators
and challenged the immigrants of
Damian Garcia Park to continue to play
their ‘‘special role” by wading into the
midst of the thousands who were ex-
pected to turn out for the, Olympic
Men’s Marathon which just happened to
be winding its way smack-dab through

people headed out of the park with red
flags on a torchlight march. Banners read
“Olympic Fever is War Fever’ and
““They’re Preparing and So Are
We."” As the march went down Alva-
rado and back the other side, the scene was
jubilant. People watching from the op-

posite side of the street were clapping and

shouting. The cops, who had been cruising
the area trying to remain low-key in hopes
that this revolutionary gathering would do
the same, did U-turns in the street and call-
ed quickly for more help. Not waiting for
all their backup to get into place, five
squad cars screeched to a halt ope after
another beside the march. Pigs poured
out, clubs swinging, knocking several
marchers to the sidewalk. One pig squared
offin front of a proletarian immigrant and
yelled “‘Don’t pick up that torch” —
*“Don’t touch it!*’ The proletarian looked
at the torch, and then looked at the pig,
and reached down for it and was im-
mediately jumped and arrested. Eight
marchers were thrown into squad cars that
sped quickly away.

The marchers reconverged back at the
corner of Seventh and Alvarado and un-
furled the banners a second time. By now
the crowd had swollen on all four corners
to several hundred; the balconies over the
small shops were filled with immigrants,
furious at the attack and riveted to the
scene below. The speakers called on peo-
ple to decorate the park area in the spirit
of red internationalism. As the march
started up again, a second move was
made by the pigs to stop the demonstra-
tion, declaring it an ‘‘unlawful

the middle of nearby Exposition Park,
the large Black and Latino ghetto that en-
circles the Coliseum. While we wanted to
welcome the tremendous athletes who’d
be there from all over the world (with
“‘chauvinist-free rooting sections’’), we
also knew this would be a rare and
challenging opportunity to influence with
a proletarian internationalist line a sec-
tion of the masses that has much poten-
tial to gravitate towards such a line as well
as having great strategic significance for
the period of upheaval ahead. Five young
Salvadoran immigrants volunteered,
eager to see the impact of what they’d all
been a part of the night before seep into
other sections of society. They were
especially .excited at the prospect of
meeting some Black people. .. -
We arrived. at the Expo Park area an
hour before the runners were due. Hun-
dreds of people were already clustered at

assembly’’ and blocking the intersection
with their vehicles. But it was too late:

‘already word had gone out to disperse

and regroup blocks away in one of the
neighborhoods. The proletarians who
had marched stayed with the demonstra-
tion late into the night.

Just as they had done after the RCYB’s
Hollywood demonstration, a synchroniz-
ed police/media propaganda team
fabricated and spewed out through the
press a lie designed to paint the marchers
as the cause of their ownassault, claiming
that the torches came ‘‘dangerously
close” to the fabric material on the shop
awnings. No one was even booked on any
phony arson-related charge. They’re us-
ing other phony charges instead: battery
on police, inciting, and an obscure “‘brass
knuckles’” law.

Two weeks earlier, an RCP-sponsored
forum on the ‘‘Pre-War Games’' had
been held in the park. Close to 200 at-
tended, mainly youth. In the following
days, opposition to the chauvinism and
war fever was expressed in a variety of
ways. ‘“‘Chauvinist-Free Zone’’ and
“‘Damian Garcia Park” stickers started
going up. A few local shopkeepers
publicly declared their stores as
Chauvinist-Free Zones after the Spanish
Daily La Opinion had featured an article
covering the press conference of the Ban
the Chauvinists Coalition. And fifteen
high-school students in the neighborhood
declared the corner outside their school a
“liberated zone’’ and pasted Revolu-
tionary Internationalist. Movement
posters on the wall. 0

the corners. The crowd quickly swelled
until thousands filled every inch of the
sidewalk. Most folks didn’t seem too
smitten with the red, white and blue,
although there were a number of
American flags in the crowd, along with
flags from other nations: like Black peo-
ple carrying Japanese flags to Latinos
carrying Korean flags to Asians with
Mexican flags. Not your typical John
Wayne set. Lots of people had little
Olympic flags and we had our red flags.

Our first steps were a little tentative.
The immigrants talked mainly to other
Spanish-speaking immigrants. One com-
pafiero explained why: He felt shy and ill-
equipped to struggle with any Americans
around these prewar Games. What could
he say that would encourage any of them
to put down their American flags, much
less to take up our red flags? But when he
saw in fact that a number of individuals
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here and there had indeed taken our flags,
he was emboldened. So with a translator
he approached a group of Black people.
They were intrigued by his presence and
moved by his story: A youth, hunted by
government troops, forced to flee to
America, no job, no home, sleeping inan
old car, and yet he was here today to
struggle with them. The way they under-
stood the situation, however, was a world
apart from the tale he'd told. True, the
U.S. kept sending money to the
Salvadoran government, but it just kept
getting into the wrong hands. If only a
good man could be found.... A
compaiiero interrupted, ‘‘In my country,
they have a program called ‘land
reform,’’’ and he proceeded to expose
the vicious U.S.-inspired and backed
Death-to-the-Tiller, program. Three of

. his cousins had been killed by the death

squads, giving their lives in payment for




Surveying the 16 squad cars, couple
dozen or so riot-equipped police blocking
the street, three- low-flying police
helicopters and six or seven motorcycle
cops massed at the border of Beverly
Hills last Saturday, one local resident
called the Beverly Hills PD to find out
what in the world was going on. The
Beverly Hills PD, the guy told us, refer-
red him to the Department of Defense,
and gave him their phone number. The
voice at the DOD told the resident that
“there was a threat to the national
security. . .somebody was planning to
embarrass the United States during the
Olympic Games’’ by defacing the
massive new monument to John Wayne
which sits surrounded on three sides by
stone-banked walls, exposing itself on
one side to the street.

The object of the DOD’s attention? An
August 11th action called by the Revolu-
tionary Communist Youth Brigade
(RCYB), a ‘‘Back By Popular
Demand. . .Fitting Tribute to John
Wayne.”' Earlier in the week, as we
reported in our last issue, Hollywood had
witnessed a tumultuous RCYB-called
demonstration involving over 100 youth,
mainly punks, against the “Olympic
disease.’' Despite over 20 arrests, rebel
youth marched, staged die-ins, burned
American flags, and generally tore up the
prewar Olympic atmosphere for over two
hours. Pig squeals naturally followed: the
authorities fabricated an absurd lie that a
protestor had grabbed at a cop’s gun, us-
ing this to justify arrests and beatings

the land so beneficiently bestowed upon
them by America’s intermediaries. ““It is
imperialism that is choking my country,”
he told them. ‘“Yankee imperialism. Only
revolution will free my people.”” They
took one of his red flags.

A few yards away a group of Black and
Latino youths and a couple of older peo-
ple waited eagerly, red flags in hand, for
the runners to approach. The youths were
yelling and screaming, waving their red
flags. This was too much for one biddy,
who hailed a policeman. (What a traves-
ty, she must have th‘0ught — one Olympic
venue where athletes from all over the
world WON’T have to run a gauntlet of
“1J-S-A, U-S-A!”") The officer cockily
approached the unwholesome assem-
blage. ‘“And what 'is this?"" he askc«_i,
pointing to one:of the red flags waving in
the air. An old Black man told him, “‘It’s
the flag of the oppressed people all over

Youth Crash

Olympic

War Parly

during the demonstration. The press
coverage talked about “‘a series of street
melees,”” and a “‘red youth protest.”
Among a section of* LA's punks, the
following sense prevailed: ““We finally
did jt! We had a protest against war and
the Olympics.”

So now it was ‘‘Back hy Popular De-
mand’” for a “‘Fitting Tribute to John
Wayne’" at the nuked-duke’s statue in
Beverly Hills. This demonstration was
met with a massive police force at the
Beverly Hills border, where about 25
youth, mostly punks, rallied in their face,
though a few blocks from the heavily
guarded statue.

In front of hundreds of people who
had come out of their homes and the fan-
cy restaurants in the area (including a
large number of young busboys), the
notorious ‘‘Sam the Olympic Eagle’’ was
strung up, and banners were raised saying

. “Olympic Fever is War Fever—RCYB."
Two skinheads pogoed up and down with
their banner, chanting ‘‘one, two, three,
four, we don’t want your fucking war’” at
punk-rock speed (triple the normal rate).
After the march in Beverly Hills, a
dozen of the marchers rode across town
to the other world of immigrant pro-

the world. It’s red for revolution,’” The
mother of one of the youths was beside
_herself, demanding that they all drop
those horrible red flags. One youth did,
but another challenged her to put down
the American flag she was holding
because it was the flag of the oppressor.
She didn’t ask again.

By now our compafieros from Damian
Garcia Park were in their element. One of
them told the group of Black people how
these Olympics were preparations by the
imperialists for world war. *‘Well, I don’t
like all the patriotism, but what you're
saying is just too extreme,’’ one woman
replied. So he told her about the 1936
Games, revealing how the Nazis had used

‘them to weld the nation ideologically and

prepare it for World War 2. ‘““Come to
think of it,”” she said, ‘‘look at what’s go-

‘ing on in Lawrence, Massachusetts and

Continued on page 8

letarians in a district around Damian
Garcia Park, where they told what had
happened in Beverly Hills to an especially
appreciative and entertained group about
to go on the march from the park. The
presence of these youth, including punks
on this march, added to the impact it had
among proletarians in the area and more
broadly.

The audacious disruption of the
prewar Olympic mood by a section of
rebel youth through the week was an in-
dication of the extent of the disgust with
the ugly-American Olympics, the official
Olympic everything, and the accompany-
ing intense police repression; it was also
an indication of the underlying sense of
the imminence of nuclear war.

The fact that such sentiments were able
to take the form of militant and organized
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disruptive expression in the streets was due
in part to the influence of the protests out-
side the Democratic Convention earlier in
the month. The emergence of a force there
that rejected the Democrats as another
party of war and deployed itself in
dramatic and creative protest, had a chain-
reaction effect on punks and other youth
in L.A. Many of those who took on
organizing for the Hollywood protest had
been in San Francisco. In the context of all
this, the RCYB’s calls to demonstrate were
clearly on time. America’s war party was
crashed. [

Infermnational
Punk Show

Los Angeles. An I[nternational Punk
Show was staged at the Olympic
Auditorium on the last weekend of the
Games. Bands from Holland, Mexico,
the U.S., Italy and Finland played to
5,000 punks and others only a couple

. miles from the Games. . .close enough to

offend fans leaving the Coliseum Friday
night, one group of which tried to run
over a punk with their car for wearing his

. “*Fuck the Olympics”* T-shirt.

Ads for the show featured a view from
the ceiling of the Olympic Auditorium,
with a huge ““platform’” in the middle of

the floor — a coffin draped in an
American flag — along with a caption
describing it as a platform built especially
for Olympic events.

The Dead Kennedys, who closed the
night, did a set that started with Jello
Biafra dedicating a song to the ‘‘official
terrorists of the 1984 Olympics.’’ Then
they blasted into *‘Police Truck,’ and
after - that, their 1936-1984 analogy
“California Uber Alles,”* which had an
especially’'timely ring given the neo-
Hitler.iari.spectaciegoingon. 1
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Immigrants

Continued from page 6
how they're whipping up this racial stuff,
You know, I think they really are trying
to start a war hysteria."” She, too, bought
a flag. A Black Vietnam vet said, ‘‘You
don’t need to tell me. 1 learned in *Nam
that this government is totally false. I
have NO allegiance toit.”” A couple more
people in the second group bought red
flags as well as other people in one’s and
two's scattered all along this stretch.

Excitement was building. We craned
our necks, straining to catch the first
glimpse of the approaching marathoners.
We heard the cheers of the crowd before
we could even see the runners. The man
from Portugal was way out in front, 24
miles into the race and looking strong and
steady — beautiful! The crowd cheered
and clapped uproariously, and didn’t
stop cheering for 30 minutes until each
and every man had passed, the last runner
getting the same thrilled reception as the
first. And along some sections of therun,
they even got a red-flag salute!

Later that night, these same im-
migrants from Damian Garcia Park ac-
companied some comrades to the Olym-

pic Village at UCLA. Now, nobody can
get near this Village because it’s so
“secure.” But the night we went, hun-
dreds of people were hanging around out-
side, a good number of them athletes
from many different Olympic teams as
well as Americans who wanted to ‘‘say
goodbye' to them. We took out the
Chairman’s ‘“‘American Patriotism — A
Challenge to do some friendly but
serious challenging of any patriots we
might run into. We ran into quite a few.
We didn’t meet any American athletes,
but we talked to team members from Bri-
tain, Yugoslavia, Italy, Japan and New
Zealand, none of whom gave any quarter
to ‘*‘American patriotism.”’ We told them
to keep on reading. When they got to the
part that challenges the patriotism of
other imperialist countries, they were
thereafter more inclined to ‘‘give
quarter.”” (**So what’s the big deal over
the Falklands. Even Ireland can’t com-
pare with what the U.S. is doing in
Salvador.”’) We also met athletes from
Brazil, Puerto Rico and Costa Rica. The
men from Brazil were very interested to

m———

From the Brutal Chauvinism Department
More Olympic Highlights
From the Free Press

“That gymnast was all over that pommel horse like a naked lady."

“It's the Asian invasion at the diving competition—the Chinese

women are in first and second.”

“The hulks of the infield tossed their anchors and made their
muscles, but rather obviously missed the boycotters. Nobody can
handle a ball and chain quite like a totalitarian.”

A fter a four-day hiatus — which allow-
ed judges, athletes and nihilist sports fans
a chance to recuperate — the Nihilist
Olympics once again got under way on
August 9. Unfortunately the competition
experienced a disappointingly poor per-
formance in the eagerly-awaited Drop
Drill event. The Drop Drill, of course,
was a sport practiced widely — with some
coercion — by American school children
throughout the 1950s and early ’60s
which consists of large groups getting
down on their elbows and knees, with
hands clasped behind their head, a posi-
tion sure to provide protection from
large-scale nuclear explosions.

One can imagine the shock when
judges and officials, arriving at Venice
Beach to start the competition, looked up
after the official yelled ““Drop!”’ to see
the contestants merely lying down! While
it might be true that the Drop Drill has
been somewhat out of fashion for the
past few years, judges were unanimous in

LA. Games Close

their feeling that this was certainly no ex-
cuse for the competitors’ apparent ig-
norance of the proper protective position
used in the event. Aren’t Olympic athletes
supposed to be role models for the na-
tion’s youth? Really!

The performance at the second venue,
the Museum of Contemporary Art, was
scarcely better, with only four people
dropping to the proper position. This,
however, was in fact the winning crowd.
““As an official in this event, I have
serious trepidations about America’s
readiness for nuclear war. The way peo-
ple went down, it was disgraceful,’’ said
one official in an unusually frank assess-
ment of the competition.

The Games quickly restored their
characteristic high quality with the next
day’s competition, the Lazlo Toth Art
Defacing event., The athletes showed
originality and taste not only in the art
they chose for defacement, but also in the
implements they chose for their destruc-

Message From

African Olympic Boxers

During the Olympics, a revolutionary met two members of the box-
ing team from one of the African countries. The athletes told him *
that the '84 Olympics seemed more like U.S. games than interna-
tional games. "'There's no need for us to even come here,"” they
said. When asked if they had a message to the immigrants and pro-
letarians of the *“Chauvinist-Free Zones™ they made the following

statement:

“We as sportsmen would like lhings to be fair for everyone. Many
fights were unfairly judged. People in this world want to get
together—not split up. It is one land, although many continents."

meet us: *“There is no such movement in
our country!”’

Many of these guys had to rely on their
LAOOC-provided interpreters to tell
them what we were about, which wasn’t
awfully reliable. ““They’re not interested.
They're much too tired,”’ one brazen
American woman said of her Yugosla-
vian charges. Her ‘‘charges,”” however,
took copies of our leaflet and told us,

* “Even though we don’t know exactly

what it says, we think we’re probably in
sympathy with it.'” Many of the
American visitors at the Village took the
leaflet with interest and not a view of con-
cern: “‘l consider myself a patriot, ‘but 1
don’t want to defend privilege.”” It was
definitely thought-provoking for them.
Two punk women asked what we had.
“If you’'re a patriot, we challenge you to
defend it.”’ **I think 1’m gonna like this,”’
one of them said. This was right up their
alley. They had come to the Olympic
Village to ‘‘show people from other
countries that not everyone hereis an ugly
American.”’

Our companeros, summing up the
day’s activities, thought that everything
had been very good, an important step
for gathering strength for the coming
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tive endeavors. A machete, hatchet, pick
axe, glass cutter, hammer, fists and feet
were all pressed into service.

A particularly striking piece in this
genre was a bust of Ronald Reagan,
which was wrapped in the American flag
doused with gasoline and then set ablaze.
Unfortunately, the judges felt that while
the bust was certainly charred, it had not
really been thoroughly destroyed. Since
the competition was judged both on style
and completeness of destruction the loss
of points took this entry out of conten-
tion for first place. :

The day was completed with competi-

tion in the dreaded Decathlon of

Housework.

That night a crowd of some 50 Nihilist
athletes, judges, officials and fans visited
a backroom of Al’s Bar, located in a
somewhat seedy warehouse district near
downtown Los Angeles, for the closing
ceremonies of the Nihilist Olympics. [

showdown. But they saw big differences
between the two placés we'd been. ‘At
the Marathon,’’ they said, ‘‘it was an ex-
perience talking to Blacks, Latinos, and
whites. Many people lacked political
understanding but they could understand
what it means to live under the yoke of
imperialism. At UCLA, they couldn’t
understand what it is like to live under the
Yankee yoke. But after talking to us, I
think they understand better.”” By the
time we got home it was 1. a.m. “These
Americans don’t know a lot of things,”’
one youth remarked. ‘“We Latinos havea
lot of work to do to teach them.’’ That
night, three youths who live in a car
together discussed writing a cor-
respondence to the Revolutionary
Worker. One youth thought the letter
should teach the American people about
the struggle in El Salvador. His friend
disagreed. He cited the examples of 1936
when Hitler had staged the Nazi Olym-
pics to get the German people on the Ger-
man imperial war wagon. ‘‘Just think
how different history might have been if
there’d been a voice of opposition to
those prewar Games,’’ this youth said.
“Now we are such a voice. That’s what
makes us significant.” [

WE CAME.
WE

58 W

B

NHIOST BLymAs
:qm

|~
g
i =
=
S
=
>
i &
o &
c
o
3
°
2
ﬂ.l
ac












ot it =

N L EE—
e B i L

workvrs from the Piablo: plant huckled 200
~ Muondate as he spoke The cluar mpssag

 that came aut of the incident was the
- Momdale was stroner on e ronmentt
Lasups, and jusy @ caplive o) union nte
 psts, than his enitics have charped g
As the s sratic tront”

ﬁ{nfd{ale ¢« We don’ o
ms WVE OOMT want our (o
u r TY EFFORT fiAv:

- Mar =

i&%‘*ﬁm - :

dar as Jfowara S g ; e
= uﬁ“&ﬁm 'r s are _ . Pres.tdell'n:mcf:.
o en ¥ -' ypport of Mats
' N N “aapit in Party

‘clLeade

want to tear
whole system

e
urith -
JgehiseLn s

Ag Mo

' spater. s o.ng .
Jtter overmignl, sad |
Then ne cilled Geoy H2!
. +the decision, ang e .
A Senator Lauterdui g Sa.
s time fOr our pany b ..

da nominee. [ beliewr .

. = I Reé
S %____"f_r___’:; Woarafa mor i
amand s sl U0, Sl Crtyp
et et oy s
s g P Consige 883 in g’:" P
- e ol 1 leager met, poCbbling oo
g U e, e K
g ’? E:f:?m”{y‘"r'
r 3.,, A5
: | , &
S,

It’s going to
me down fto

' REVOLUTIONARY ..

aSident

VANl e

£ [t UTC S TN,
- ,_-[f: ‘l-:|‘.| h--.n_:_-m “Lit 1:-:1 !
Revugr -"} "l.n:: I”””’" e I'

S i ik

ot i
Fou He onp ir-l1
 E T e 2

A iotiuer l;

] H / '\..l“"
Revolutionary Communist Party, USA \ e

L TT e L AT










