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 The roots of the current governance structure at UO can be traced back 
to 2010 under then-new University President Robert Lariviere. At this time, all 
of the public universities in the state were governed by the Oregon University 
System. President Lariviere advocated for UO to have an independent board (1). 
Around this time, top UO donor and the former CEO and founder of Nike, Phil 
Knight, stated in an interview that Larivere’s proposals for an independent board 
represented UO “tak[ing] a step towards becoming a more private university” 
(2). In 2012, Columbia Sportswear CEO Tim Boyle helped form a PAC called 
“Oregonians for Higher Education” that raised hundreds of thousands of 
dollars from Knight and other wealthy contributors with the goal of creating 
an autonomous board for UO (3,4). In 2013, after the PAC lobbied the Oregon 
Legislature, Gov. John Kitzhaber signed Senate Bill 270 into law, creating a means 
for establishing autonomous Boards of Trustees at Oregon’s public universities (5).
 The new legislation outlined that the new Board of Trustees at UO would 
be made up of members appointed by the 
governor and approved by the legislature, 
with tokenized representation of one 
student, one faculty member, and one 
staff member outside of the at-large 
membership. In practice, the president 
of the university and the board make 
their recommendations for each new 
member to the governor which are then 
rubber-stamped with little attention or 
fanfare.
 This whole undemocratic and 
unaccountable process has enabled the 
Board of Trustees and the President of 
UO to get away with many unpopular 
decisions. In this era of crisis, the 
consequences of that dynamic have 
become more alarming than ever before. 
Without a clear means of being able 
to hold the BOT or President Schill’s 
feet to the fire, they are emboldened to 
prioritize UO’s bottomline over public 
health and safety.
 From the very beginning of the 
COVID-19 pandemic in March 2020, 
UO has emphasized the maximization of 
their profits over doing what is necessary 
to protect students, faculty, staff, and the 
wider Eugene community. At the end of 
Winter Term 2020, the Board of Trustees met indoors and maskless in order to 
approve a new “Guaranteed Tuition” model, designed to conceal perpetual yearly 
tuition increases by having each graduating class pay its own set rate for tuition, 
and the purchase of a $12 million jumbotron for Autzen Stadium (6). At this same 
meeting, Board Chairman Chuck Lillis shoved one of our student activists who 
was blocking an entrance in protest (7). In Fall 2020, the university dragged its feet 
on announcing that classes would continue to be remote until August when most 
students had already signed leases to live in Eugene for the year. At the same time, 
UO locked incoming freshmen into housing contracts, denying them refunds if 
they opted to later move out mid-way through the year if conditions worsened.
 Throughout the 2020/2021 school year, the @covid.campus Instagram 
page diligently compiled anonymous testimony from the campus community 
about how they felt unsafe and documented UO’s woefully inadequate response 
to this crisis (8). There were stories of RA’s being harassed for doing their jobs, 
dining hall workers being overworked, and institutional indifference towards 
Greek life’s irresponsible partying. This vital source of information exposed the 
administration’s fundamental incompetence in their handling of COVID.
 In the 2021/2022 school year, we have seen the same patterns of behavior 
from UO admin persist. The university has fully committed to in-person classes 
with required vaccinations starting this fall. But, now they face a shortage of 
student workers due to low wages and a new variant that may very well undermine 
the return to “normalcy” that they’re desperately clinging to. As we enter the new 
year and a new term, it is due time for UO to reassess its current strategy.

 Even before the discovery of the Omicron variant, there were shortcomings 
in the university’s reopening strategy. There were no efforts to reduce class sizes, 
proper ventilation was not prioritized, professors were allowed to give lectures 
maskless, there was no requirement for all classes to have a remote option, prior 
flexibility in changing grading options was rescinded, and on-campus mental health 
services and the Accessible Education Center (AEC) have become overwhelmed 
due to increased demand. Now, as we begin a new term with the worst surge 
we’ve seen so far, UO is again dragging its feet and abdicating responsibility. 
The university has not been offering free N95/KN95 masks, classes must reach 
the arbitrary threshold of 20% of students being absent due to COVID before 
switching to remote, and there seem to be no plans to offer vaccination clinics for 
boosters. UO’s current approach is incredibly reckless and unnecessarily puts the 
whole campus community in danger.
 The Graduate Teaching Fellows Federation (GTFF) has been bravely 

raising the alarm about the unsafe 
conditions that their members, and the 
community as a whole, face. Since the 
first week of Winter Term began, they 
have been publicly calling on UO to 
temporarily make classes remote and to 
offer free, proper PPE. Additionally, the 
union has called on its members to file 
Unfair Labor Practice charges against 
the university and to refuse to work in 
an unsafe environment. Democratize UO 
stands in solidarity with the GTFF and 
fully supports their demands.
 How has UO responded to the GTFF? 
By sending out a vague, toothless email 
from a Provost and seeking out union-
busting legal counsel. This response 
shows how arrogant and stubborn the 
university’s administration is. When 
faced with pushback from one of the few 
mechanisms the campus community has 
to stand up to them, the administration 
gets defensive instead of meeting the 
moment.
 The University of Oregon’s 
administration has shown time and 
time again that they are not fit to lead. 
Now, their failures have the potential 
for extremely dire consequences on-

campus and in the city of Eugene as a whole. More than ever, it is clear that the 
Board of Trustees as it exists now cannot properly respond to crises. They are far 
more concerned about maintaining profits than ensuring the health and safety of 
students, faculty, staff, and community members. The board will never change its 
selfish and destructive ways without being forced to.
 We desperately need a democratically elected Board of Trustees. Everyone 
at UO deserves to elect representatives to the board from their own communities 
of students and workers. Having an equal number of students, faculty, staff, and 
community members on the Board of Trustees who govern our university instead 
of corporate millionaires and billionaires will lead us towards true progress on 
campus. By electing the trustees, we would be able to hold them accountable and 
put pressure on them to meet our needs. This is what our university deserves.

DEMOCRATIZE UO DEMANDS:
• A Temporary Return to Remote Instruction for At Least Two 

Weeks
• Require N95/KN95 Masks for All Students, Faculty, and Staff and 

Provide Them for Free
• Offer Booster Vaccination Clinics for the UO Community
• Raise the Pay of Student Workers to a Living Wage
• Return to the Flexible Grading Option Policies
• Increase Funding for the UO Counseling Center and Accessible 

Education Center
• Democratize the Board of Trustees

Sources: 
1. https://www.eugeneweekly.com/2015/07/09/the-end-of-the-oregon-university-system/
2. http://blog.oregonlive.com/behindducksbeat/2010/12/phil_knight_on_oregon_ducks_as.html
3. https://www.wweek.com/portland/blog-28595-new-political-action-committee-will-focus-on-higher-ed.html
4. https://www.wweek.com/portland/blog-28827-cash-continues-to-pour-into-higher-ed-pac.html
5. https://olis.oregonlegislature.gov/liz/2013R1/Downloads/MeasureDocument/SB270/Enrolled
6. https://www.dailyemerald.com/news/breaking-board-of-trustees-unanimously-approves-guaranteed-tuition/article_7114d372-688a-11ea-a706-2b963449adb9.html
7. https://www.instagram.com/p/CH321VWhrg0/?utm_source=ig_web_copy_link
8. https://www.instagram.com/covid.campus/

HOW UO’S COVID RESPONSE UNDERSCORES THE 
NECESSITY OF DEMOCRATIZING THE BOARD OF 
TRUSTEES

Democratize UO’s Statement on the UO Administration’s Response to the Omicron Surge

Graphic courtesy of the GTFF 
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We, the Graduate Teaching Fellows Federation, make the following demands of the 
University of Oregon to maintain the health and safety of workers and students on campus:

Increase Remote Instruction Options
• Move all courses remote, when applicable, until cases in Lane County decrease to low transmission levels as 

determined by the CDC (50 cases per 100,000 people);
• Expand options for remote classes during Spring term to allow students and instructors who feel unsafe to 

have remote learning and teaching options;
• Eliminate requirement for instruction to be delivered in multiple, synchronous modalities (i.e., in-person and 

via live broadcast via Zoom);
• Eliminate requirement to record in-person instruction to allow instructors the choice to plan asynchronous 

methods that work best for their courses.

Improve In-Person Protections
• Maintain a paid, 10-day quarantine and isolation period for those who test positive, in line with current 

scientific evidence;
• Allow GEs to elect into remote work as needed for underlying health risks for COVID-19;
• Provide hazard pay at 1.5x the normal rate of pay for those required to work in-person, especially in the case 

that work takes place in shared spaces;
• Require the use of and provide all UO employees and students with N95 or KN95 masks on campus;
• Increase on-campus testing capacity and require weekly testing for in-person/on-campus employees and 

students, regardless of vaccination status; 
• Implement a booster clinic or otherwise provide COVID vaccine boosters on-campus;
• Provide clear, actionable instructions and standardized guidelines to all supervisors and principal 

investigators (PIs) to encourage students and employees to not come to campus if sick/exposed and refrain 
from any form of pressure (direct or indirect) to do otherwise; 

• Direct all unit heads to encourage GEs/students to report violations of standardized guidelines;
• Re-assign any courses that remain in-person to empty university classrooms and lecture halls to maximize 

social distancing.

Provide Transparent Public Data
• Implement notification processes that informs all close contacts and affected employees within 24 hours of 

exposure, as required by OSHA;
• Publish daily all active cases reported on campus (including tests done off-campus) in a manner that is clear 

and accessible, with complete data within 24 hours each weekday; 
• Provide clear thresholds for when policy changes affecting instruction and/or GE working conditions will be 

modified or introduced.

Engage Workers and Students in Decision Making
• Enter negotiations with the sole representative of GEs (i.e. the GTFF) when changes to their working 

conditions outside of the GTFF CBA are proposed, as required by the CBA and by the Employee Labor Board.
• Form a labor and management working-group that provides staff, faculty, GEs, and students with decision-

making power on university operations that impact the entire campus community, such as how and when we 
return to a greater in-person campus community.

GTFF Demands Safer Working & Learning Conditions 
Through Protest: and SUCCEEDS
GTFF Press Release: January 2022            Photos courtesy of: Fern

 On Friday Jan 21st 11:30am The Graduate 
Teaching Fellows Federation (GTFF) lead a “Health 
and Safety speakout” with a diverse coalition of 
campus organizations in solidarity. The original speak 
out was planned to be in front of the Administration 
building at Johnson Hall. But organizers claimed they 
had received “a slap on the wrist” about a protest 
earlier that week in front of the admin building and 
acquiesced to a location change in front of the EMU.
 The voice of the speak out was clearly 
directed at administration policy concerning the 
recent Omicron surge. Grad students, teachers, 
and undergrads all voiced serious health and safety 
fears as the 2022 winter term unfolds. The legacy of 
administration mismanagement was widely reiterated 
as going back to the now infamous March 2020 Board 
of Trustees meeting. Chairman Chuck Lillis shoved 
past student protesters in order to ram through a 
disastrous neo-liberal tuition policy (Guaranteed 
Tuition) and spend millions on a new jumbotron for 
Autzen Stadium.
 The broad coalition included support 
from United Academics, ASUO, Democratize UO, 
National Lawyers Guild, Climate Justice League, 
and Insurgent. There was even a growing voice 
for the nascent student workers union forming on 

campus. Grad Union 
members talked about 
policies where existing 
international residents 
of the graduate village 
were displaced to make 
room for medical 
isolation facilities with 
no concern for the 
previous occupants. 
Others were disturbed 
by the lack of policy 
information, access 
to infection data, 
and the transparency 
of decision-making 
processes.  
   
The staff organizer 
of GTFF Michael 
Marchman says the union filed an unfair labor 
practices claim about the admin’s handling of working 
conditions. Marchman is also hopeful that a student 
workers union will help create labor continuity across 
all university employees and believes that there 
are not many places in the country ripe for such a 

situation.
 Organizers are also promoting the Thursday 
January 27th Starbucks Union rally at 29th & 
Willamette St.  Many are hopeful that this will be a 
new phase of service worker organizing that will help 
renew past traditions of community solidarity. 

UO Coalition Organizes Safety Demonstration 01/21/2022  
Reported by Eric Howanietz 
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 On December 2nd 
around noon, I went to the 
Board of Trustees Student 
Luncheon. It was on the same 
day as the year-end trustee 
meeting, and was held with the 
idea of allowing students to 
connect to trustees personally 
over lunch, somewhat ironic 
given it was on the cusp of 
finals week. I had dressed up 
in the most formal clothing 
I could manage, passing by 
the general meeting room on 
the ground floor, which was 
at the time empty, but set up 
for the meetings happening 
throughout the day. I had 

registered for the luncheon a few weeks before, not sure what to expect. Were 
there going to be great truths revealed, or was I simply going to have lunch with 
a group of aloof old people? I knew the answer leaned towards the latter, but I 
was drawn to the idea of meeting those two outcomes somewhere in the middle. 
In my short time at UO so far, I have heard a lot about the undemocratic nature 
of the Board. Up until 2010, all public Oregon universities were governed by the 
Oregon University System. Then under the influence of prominent donor and 
alumnus Phil Knight, a plan for UO to have an independent board was drawn 
out. When it was passed, this gave him and other rich donors, such as Columbia 
sportswear CEO Tim Boyle, more power over the university and its systems. 
Many complaints about the decisions made under their leadership have been 
made, including continuous hikes in tuition. 
 Name tag and free lunch in hand, I went to the room assigned to me. 

Instead of finding a group of students as I had expected, there was only one other 
student and two trustees. This set me on edge at first, but I realized it was a golden 
opportunity to truly see how these trustees ticked. They guided the conversation, 
asking the other student and I about ourselves, such as what year we were, and 
our majors. I found it rather blithe, but the topic of conversation became more 
interesting when the other student began telling his story. He was an international 
student from Eastern Europe, and expressed some of his frustrations with UO, such 
as the steep prices of on-campus housing and the lack of resources for students like 
him when first arriving in the US. He decided to live off campus to save money, 
and without a social security number and credit score, many landlords rejected 
him immediately. He was given no guidance on how to navigate this unfamiliar 
situation. I too mentioned the price of dorms and how it was making my first year 
here a lot more expensive than I had previously expected. They met our concerns 
with a practiced indifference. 
 When it came to talking about COVID, I let the other student take the 
lead, as I am a first year student and don’t have a perspective on what online 
learning at UO was like. He expressed that he had difficulties being in a different 
time zone, and that while some professors were understanding, others refused 
to accommodate him. The trustees addressed this topic more earnestly, saying 
point blank that they agreed that the online learning plan had been lacking. They 
then talked to us about the athletics program, which they saw as their crowning 
achievement. It was our chance to meet them with indifference. Neither of us had 
come to the university because of the sports programs. In a joking way, they told 
us President Michael Schill doesn’t know much about it either, and likes to call 
Phil Knight when he has questions. Quite interesting and telling that a president 
of a public university is reliant on a rich donor who is intent on privatizing the 
school. 
 Overall, I saw exactly what I had expected. Two wealthy people who were 
staying in Eugene for only a few days, but hold the power for decision making. We, 
the two students, gave them an interesting conversation over lunch, and nothing 
more. 

Dining with the Devil By: Dorian Blue 

 On the winter solstice of 2021, while many 
families were warm at home, a quiet group of 
anarchists made a showing at a candlelight vigil. 
The event was hosted by the Eugene Human Rights 
Commission, to memorialize every homeless person 
who died in Eugene this year. The Eugene Human 
Rights Commission seems to be a City of Eugene  
“Diversity, Equity, and Inclusion”-type team (DEI). 
This city department is designed to put on solidarity 
marches, present awards, and gosh darn it, make 
everyone feel good! Not on the longest and darkest 
night of the year though, when over 40 deaths were 
announced: named and unnamed community 
members. The real number of deaths is unknown. 

 Among the community partnerships listed 
was the City of Eugene Police Department, various 
churches and charity organizations, and the star of 
the night: Egan Warming Center. Unfortunately, Egan 
is an emergency shelter that only operates on freezing 
nights when unsheltered people would surely die from 
exposure. Surprisingly, none of the mutual aid groups 
like Black Thistle Street Aid or Stop the Sweeps were 

listed, even though Black Thistle Street Aid can boast 
an impact of over 6,000 people helped since their 
founding in July 2020— with a budget that seems to 
come entirely from informal donations or volunteers’ 
pockets. Given the recent protests surrounding the 
City of Eugene’s forcible removal of homeless people 
from their encampments, I audibly laughed when the 
police department was commended for their efforts 
in this humanitarian crisis. Surely the Eugene Human 
Rights Commission knows that the City of Eugene 
orders these removals? That many of these deaths 
were at the hands of police officers who stole and 
trashed community members’ belongings and left 
them exposed to the cold? 

 The City of Eugene has a love-hate 
relationship with their homeless citizens, and by love-
hate I mean that they love taking credit for the work 
of community groups, student design teams, and 
equity committees that pretend they are providing 
real housing. The hate part of the relationship is 
aimed at homeless people themselves, with the City 
of Eugene’s hostile architecture, heavy enforcement 
of loitering laws, and genocidal sweeps. But homeless 

people don’t bring in tuition, football, or Nike dollars. 
So the homelessness response is centered on optics 
and a complete lack of compassion. After all, we don’t 
want any of those students from California to feel 
unsafe here, do we? 

 As someone who has both experienced 
homelessness and worked in homeless services at the 
county level here in Oregon, I know the process of 
drafting strategic plans, setting goals, and creating 
cute infographics inviting “stakeholders” to “listening 
sessions” is a complete and utter delusion few are 
comfortable acknowledging. No money will come to 
fund the tiny home villages and congregate shelters. 
If they’re lucky, overworked bureaucrats and social 
workers will get a Cost of Living Increase. Building 
transitional housing without heat or electricity: that’s 
not stupidity, that’s negligence. We have become a 
morally corrupt society when a budget report matters 
more than the basic human needs of the person living 
next to us. With Eugene having the largest per capita 
number of homeless people in the United States, and 
growing, it makes one wonder why we pay taxes at all 
if government can’t and won’t protect us.

Bureaucracy Is More Than A Bitch, 
It’s A Killer
By: LEGO Inc.  
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 Last term I had a political science class with a brilliant, yet racially insensitive 
professor. She’s a scholar who is very well versed in her field and extremely passionate 
about what she was teaching. But, during lectures, she would insert her own political 
commentary. When doing so, she would target one specific South Asian country, 
which already has a poor, inaccurate and warped image in the West. This is the same 
country my parents immigrated to 22 years ago. I was one of the only South Asian 
people in that class of over 100 students, so it felt very personal and almost as if she 
was calling me out specifically. I never want to feel uncomfortable in my class, ever 
again. 
  She would tell us factually incorrect information, making the nation seem as 
if they had a government infested with corrupted Islamic extremists and a population 
of Al-Qaeda fanatics. At one point, she went as far as to say that a prominent figure 
had gone out of his way to sell weapons of mass destruction to Arab nations for his 
own financial gain. This is easily refuted, just after a 5-second google search. 
  My class was overwhelmingly male and white, as the rest of political science is. 
The same demographic that happens to hold the most economic, political, and social 
power. On top of that, we’re students. When a professor tells us something, chances 
are that we’re probably going to believe them. Professors are people of authority and 
people with academic dominance over their students in most situations. They have a 
lot of influence over their students, as we’re extremely impressionable.  
  Spreading false information, similar to what my professor did, can be so 
dangerous. So many students probably took that information and just went with it, 
not questioning a thing she said. Spreading harmful, racist, and bigoted opinions to 
your students (who are predominantly white and male) is completely irresponsible. 
It’s okay to express your opinions about the material one is teaching, but professors 
should also specify how it’s their own opinion so they can let students develop their 
own conclusions.  
  Professors— even the ones who say they take a stand against racism and 
claim to be anti-imperialists— are in positions of power and can be easily corrupted. 
Knowing that they have such a powerful impact on their students’ learning, some 
may take advantage of that. I’m not saying that this particular professor was doing 
this, but it is definitely a possibility in other classrooms.
  The University of Oregon, and other higher educational institutes, should 
put the power into the students’ hands. We pay for a quality education, so we should 
be getting exactly that. Students should be able to directly talk to our professors 
about their course material and we should give anonymous (or not) feedback to the 
professor throughout the course. But, to be able to get honest and true opinions from 
the student body, we mustn’t ever feel as if our grades would suffer in the process— 
(petty and immature adults exist!) We should also be able to discuss with our 
professor on how culturally appropriate and racially sensitive their content is; this 
is especially prevalent in political science, global studies, history, and other similar 
studies. 

I never want to feel 
uncomfortable in my class, 

ever again. 
By: banzai 

Insofar as the rights and interests to which the student workers of University Housing are concerned, a coherent set of goals is necessary. Such goals 
must be of sufficient scope so as to meaningfully impact student workers and be achievable through methods practical to implement. We, as student 
workers for University Housing, have both a moral and practical imperative to achieve these goals. Thus I submit this manifesto, a comprehensive 
list of goals and ideals, so as to give us purpose and something to strive for:

1. The establishment of a union of student workers by student workers for the explicit purpose of advancing the cause of worker rights. This is 
the prerequisite for any and all other initiatives proposed by this document.
2. The guarantee of prosperity for all employees of University Housing, such that concerns of debt and poverty are nullified. This requires 
primarily a drastic increase of wages, no less than $20 per hour.
3. The guarantee of security for all employees of University Housing, such that concerns of arbitrary job loss are nullified. This would require the 
implementation of legally binding retention assurances in all employee contracts.
4. The proper observance of safety protocols during the COVID-19 pandemic. These measures need to ensure the physical safety of all staff 
members, the use of unlimited paid sick days to prevent the spread of the disease, and the guarantee of full time pay during all pandemic related 
closures.
5. The ability to pursue one’s own personal goals while employed. This can be practically achieved by giving no fewer than 30 paid vacation days 
per year, in addition to a guaranteed year of paid maternity leave for both parents, regardless of gender. Additionally, student workers must be 
empowered to democratically distribute their schedules, so as to ensure that everyone may have their work accommodate their personal lives.

After these first five goals 
have been achieved, a 
Student Workers Union 
may begin working 
to achieve objectives 
which will solidify and 
reinforce these gains:

6. The establishment 
of nascent worker 

democracy. By subsuming all non-logistical duties of the 
middle and upper management into the greater body of 
workers, more direct and efficient organization of the 
workplace may occur.

7. The equal distribution of profits to all workers. Such 
a policy would result in the capital made by University 
Housing to be equally shared by those who actually created 
it.
8. The abolition of all higher posts within the organization 
that do not explicitly serve some vital service, ensuring that 
wealth is not funneled to those who have not contributed 
to its creation.
9. The ultimate dissolution of University Housing 
corporation as a profit-generating mechanism, and 
finally—
10. The refocusing of services formerly provided by the 
corporate mechanisms of University Housing into simply 
holding value in and of themselves. This entails the excising 
of all activities currently carried out by University Housing 
to generate profit, such as charging rent for dorms and 
withholding necessities such as food behind a cost barrier. 
Such things will be distributed freely to those who need 
them, with the inefficiencies of the market fully done away 
with. This final step may only be truly achieved when the 
cause for worker rights has not only been achieved here, 
but throughout the rest of society as well.

The advancement of worker rights is only one vital facet of 
a much larger cause for social horizontalization. One person 
alone cannot possibly give voice to millions. Therefore, I must 
state that the goals and ideals I present to you in this manifesto 
are purely of my own creation. A true manifesto must be the 
creation of us all. This gives further reason for us to organize, 
so that we may create goals which we may all agree to aspire to. 
To ensure that we, the student workers of University Housing, 
are given the chance to thrive during these formative years 
of our lives, those goals must be achieved. By virtue of our 
humanity we deserve these rights long denied to us. Take 
action, organize, and we may yet take back our futures!

The Student Workers’ Manifesto Authored By: Miles Slayton
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 At the end of 2021, I took on the task of organizing the 
archives of our previous publications. We had copies of issues 
for almost every single year going all the way back to the 
inception of the paper in 1988. While organizing these archives, 
I inevitably became pulled in by the radical history and scanned 
the contents of almost every issue within the boxes we had 
shoved into the back corners of the ROAR office to be forgotten. 
Something that immediately caught my eye was the headline 
story of the first issue in our archives from 1989. The headline 
read “Homelessness a crime? Eugene Police increase campus 
patrols,” which immediately struck me as incredibly ironic given 
the fact that such a title could easily be a headline story on a 
2022 issue of the Insurgent. This raised an important question 
that led me only deeper into the depths of our archives: What 
have we learned and how have we evolved throughout the past 
30+ years as a publication?
 For the oldest issue we could find on file (from 1989), the 
editors chose a simple format with the name of our org “The 
Student Insurgent” declared in a bold font at the top. Because 
print was the dominant form of news and media consumption 
prior to the explosion of the internet in the 1990s, the Insurgent 
did not need to rely on colorful eye catching art and was instead 
able to draw in readers with their bold headlines and small pieces 
of symbolism like the small drawing tucked in the masthead. 
 When contrasting the first publication of the Insurgent to 
the latest publication, I noticed many large differences between 
the two (aside from the obvious aesthetic differences). The 
first publication from 1989 sits at a modest 8 pages while the 
December 2021 issue is almost twice the size at 20 pages. This is 
of course due to the fact that when the first issue was produced, 
the insurgent was brand new, while in 2021 we have many years 
of pre established cred to garner interest and submissions. While 

not as flashy as our more modern installments, the older issues 
of the Insurgent still boast a creative spirit with drawings, poetry, 
and many other forms of art embedded throughout every single 
issue. Though the style and formatting of the Insurgent has 
changed drastically throughout the years as the torch has been 
passed and each editing team leaves their own unique mark, the 
most important thing has stayed consistent: the Insurgent has 
and will remain a collection of radical voices coming together 
to address the most pressing issues. Important themes that have 
held strong throughout the entirety of the Insurgent’s history are 
police reform, anti capitalism, anti-war, anti-colonialism, and 
the uplifting of marginalized voices. 
 Though there is frustration to be expressed for the fact 
that many of the stories printed in issues from over 20 years ago 
could be copy and pasted directly into a modern day issue, It 
speaks to the resilience of radical voices. The fact that we have 
been preaching the same things for decades without result 
in many cases is very indicative of the way the US and other 
western countries continue to ignore the voices of their people 
in favor of perceived economic benefit. However, if the increase 
in content over the past 30+ years is any indication, the radical 
spirit continues to burn and it only becomes brighter as more 
people begin waking up to the realities we face in the wake of 
late stage capitalism. 
 If we have learned anything in the past decades, it’s that 
while writing about inequalities and radical news is important 
to engage and ignite the radical spirit, it’s even more important 
that we do something with that fire. Writing about action is not 
enough, we must engage the radical spirit in every facet of our 
lives if we want to see true change enacted and make sure the 
issues that we write about now are solved by the time someone 
wants to write another archive story 30 years from now. 

Fun Fact: The drawing of the man holding stacks of paper has many iterations throughout future 
issues. In 1995 the man was replaced by the image of both a man and a woman holding paper, in 1996 
the next iteration depicts a man holding paper and a woman holding a gun. In 2013, the drawing 
once again depicts only a man holding paper, and finally in 2022 the iteration we have displayed on our 
website depicts only a woman holding a copy of the Insurgent. This evolution is indicative of not only 
the mindset of those in charge of producing the paper, but also of the time period it was produced.

The Insurgent Archives: What have we learned in 33 years? 
(nothing)

Courtesy of Rosie
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MARXIST STUDY GROUP
Reach out to 
mobsplat@protonmail.com 
for more information

Beginning Thursday, 
January 30 at 6pm
Location TBA

“If you want to know the taste of a pear, you must change the pear 
by eating it yourself… If you want to know the theory and methods 
of revolution, you must take part in that revolution.” - Mao Zedong

We invite you to join us for a friendly study group around some 
basic Marxist texts that we can directly apply to our activism and 
daily lives. No background knowledge on political theory is 
required, and for our first meeting we will choose a text that is 
short enough to read together  as a group.  

WORKERS OF THE WORLD UNITE!

12/26/2021
Dear Insurgent,
 Your article by Patrick Schranck Jr. and David Leferve on behalf of the 
UOYDSA regarding the Rittenhouse and Arbery verdicts appears in the very first 
issue of Insurgent I’ve ever read. While I doubt that anyone could argue with their 
historical analysis, there is an issue to be addressed regarding the presumption 
that white supremacy might be rectified by resort to our criminal justice system. 
It cannot. Our criminal justice system is inseparable from the prison industrial 
complex, itself premised in self-created disaster capitalism. 
 My opposition to imprisonment is not rooted in the fact that the PIC is a 
capital institution exploiting socioeconomic race-gaps of its own creation that 
disproportionately victimizes people of color in its war of class oppression. If that 
were so, my objections would find consolation by simply locking up more white 
people. But locking up more white people or wealthy people does nothing to alleviate 
the injustice of the PIC anymore than having an equally proportionate number 
of black and white (or rich and poor) slaves would render slavery conscionable. 
Instead, abolitionists object to imprisonment because it is inherently inhumane, not 
to mention intentionally counter-productive.
 The Rittenhouse and Arbery case verdicts are opportunity to explore how we 
must reconcile our emotions (particularly over the unfairness) with our principles 
(particularly as abolitionists). We should examine how mentally enslaved we are by 
the falsehood that a PIC-based criminal justice system is capable of righting wrongs, 
however egregious. On an emotional level we may feel that the Rittenhouse verdict 
is wrong because his actions were grounded in white supremacist ideology that 
resulted in the senseless deaths of three people, and there should be some reckoning. 
On an intellectual level, we should celebrate the fact that another human being will 
not be swallowed and further victimized by an inherently inhumane PIC.
 Why, then, should the UOYDSA condemn this verdict? Why should it not 
condemn the Arbery case verdict, which feeds the PIC and even threatens to give 
it legitimacy in communities of color? The latter is far more dangerous. Instead, we 
should consider condemnation of the very notion that the criminal justice system 
is capable of addressing racial injustice, yet alone provides an appropriate forum for 
seeking it, a conclusion the article strives for in its final paragraphs. I can envision 
many just desserts for Kyle Rittenhouse (as well as Arbery’s murderers), each 
fostering his own internal transformation in the context of social accountability, but 
imprisonment is not and never will be among them.

In Struggle,
Mark Jordan

 The Editorial Board of Tribune of the People sends our revolutionary 
salute to the readers of The Student Insurgent. We are a revolutionary news 
service which serves the proletariat and people of the United States. 
 All things have a class character, and journalism clearly expresses this 
fact. The monopoly media of the US serves the interests of its imperialist 
ruling class, saturating society with the ideas and perspectives that reinforce 
the imperialist State and oppose revolution. 
 The people need media that seeks the truth from facts. The truth is 
revolutionary, because our reality demands revolution. This is why our paper 
fights in the trench of journalism, to support the long struggle for socialist 
revolution in this country to wipe away US imperialism, as part of the World 
Proletarian Revolution. 
 Our paper is guided by the ideology of the proletariat, Marxism-
Leninism-Maoism, the third and higher stage of Marxism. We strive to be a 
tool to educate and unite people under Maoism, because its lessons provide 
the people a strategy with which to overcome their exploiters and oppressors 
in order to conquer a new society.
 Our paper stands with the proletariat, the workers who have nothing 
to sell but their labor power, against the bourgeoisie (the owners of capital). 
We cover workers’ struggles, going to the picket lines, and backing worker 
militancy against the forces that try to subdue them.
 We stand with the fight against racism, women’s oppression, and all 
the struggles of the people which are the fuel for justified rebellions. Our 
work has exposed racist killers such as Daniel Perry, who murdered anti-
racist activist Garrett Foster in Austin, and we have identified murderous 
police officers when the monopoly media refuses to do so.
 We are proletarian internationalists, highlighting revolutionary 
developments around the world through our coverage, especially the 
struggles guided by proletarian revolutionaries in the oppressed countries 
and other imperialist countries.
 We publish articles weekly on our website (mainly on Fridays) and also 
produce a monthly newsprint edition. We are a volunteer-run organization, 
with members across the country who distribute our work and go directly 
to the people to report on their struggles. We encourage you to contact us 
about ways that you can get involved.
 We can only be filled with optimism seeing how every day brings 
greater rebellions and larger numbers of people ready to rise up for a new 
world. The forces of the people and the proletariat fight for a way out of the 
misery of imperialism, and we have no doubts we will win, but only if we to 
dare to struggle. Our paper works in service to this struggle, to truly earn 
our name as a tribune, that is, a defender, a voice, of the people.

Proletarians and oppressed peoples of all countries, unite!

-Editorial Board of Tribune of the People, 

Online at tribuneofthepeople.news

The Truth is Revolutionary–
Greetings from Tribune of 
the People:

Reader Response: An 
Insightful Letter from Mark Jordan 

Thank you to everyone who writes to us, help us amplify your voices.

wednesdays 

6-7:15 pm
gerlinger 302

@uoydsa
@uoydsa

uoydsa@riseup.net

uo young democratic 

socialists of america
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 In November of last year, CIA recruiters 
made a visit to the University of Oregon campus. In 
our December issue we wrote about their visit and 
the counterprotest that was organized against it. We 
had one lingering question: “who arranged for the 
CIA to recruit on campus, and why?” Since then, 
we have obtained public records that shine light on 
how the visit was arranged and the response that the 
University of Oregon had to protestors. It paints a 
picture of a close relationship between the University 
Career Center and the CIA over conversations that 
spanned many months.
 Steve K., West Coast regional coordinator 
for the CIA, reached out to Tina Haynes, Employer 
Engagement Coordinator at the Career Center back 
on July 8, 2021. Haynes says she would have reached 
out to Steve if she had not heard from him. She has 
been organizing campus visits from at least 2017, the 
UO events calendar shows.

 Once his visit had been scheduled, 
Haynes shared the details with who she thought 
was relevant faculty and staff on November 1, 
eight days before his visit. This sparked the 
interest of Professor Leslie McLees, a Senior 
Instructor, Undergraduate Coordinator, 
and advisor for the Geography Department. 
McLees says she helped organize a recruitment 
session while Steve was on campus last fall.
 Some attendees of the counterprotest—which 
was not tied to any public group— were wary that 
some of the passerby appeared to be UO employees 
who were spying on them, a valid concern given the 
strength of the surveillance on campus and society at 
large. The emails show that the university was alerted 
to the protest and had been tracking it beforehand. 
Kevin Marbury, VP of Student Life, says he had been 
made aware of the event, and shared a screenshot of 
Cops Off Campus UO boosting the flyer for the event 

on their Instagram story to Career Center Director 
Paul Timmins.
 That message made its way to Haynes and she 
forwarded it to Steve, “Hi Steve—I know you’re due 
to arrive soon but wanted to give you a heads about 
[sic] a potential ‘Teach In’ being organized around 
the agency visit. We’re making folks aware of it and 
will be keeping an eye on things if they progress.”
 The Career Center says that the CIA has 
shown interest in making another visit to campus in 
the spring. Any details of an on-campus visit will be 
posted on Handshake.

Public Records Request Reveals 
Campus Collusion 
with the CIA Courtesy of Matthew-OG of solidaritynews.org

INTRODUCTION: 
The Whiteaker neighborhood is sometimes called 
Eugene’s “oldest and poorest neighborhood.” There 
is a high concentration of tenants and people living 
in poverty living here, and the numbers continue to 
increase each year as wages fall and costs rise. However, 
the trend will eventually reverse, not because working 
class people are becoming homeowners or gaining 
wealth, but because the working class are being displaced 
and replaced– unless something is done to stop it.
 Like much of the city, the Whiteaker is currently 
experiencing rapid development and rising rent prices, 
an intentional process of capitalist displacement 
sometimes referred to as “gentrification.” By looking 
at the history of the neighborhood, we can see how its 
working class character came to be and how we can 
fight to unite and protect the working class from further 
exploitation and abuse.

NEIGHBORHOOD OF CONTRADICTIONS:
In the Whiteaker a pristine rose garden lays blocks from 
large homeless camps, derelict apartment complexes 
sit across the street from renovated houses worth 
half a million dollars, and shiny new breweries and 
restaurants fill old industrial warehouses. As we can see, 
contradictions are stark in this neighborhood, especially 
between the needs of the working class and the desires 
of the developers, landlords, and other members of the 
capitalist class.
 The layout of the neighborhood has 
contradictions itself. It is split north and south by a 
railroad and east and west by a highway overpass. 
This creates noise and air pollution. However, the 
neighborhood was also designed to preserve some 
natural areas, so it’s bordered with large green park 
spaces and bike paths, primarily to the north along the 
Willamette River.

EARLY HISTORY OF THE WHITEAKER:
In the area now known as the Whiteaker neighborhood 

of Eugene, Kalapuya people lived, traded, 
gathered food, and used the Willamette River 
for transportation since time immemorial. After 
white settlers arrived in the 1800s, the Whiteaker 
was one of the first established neighborhoods 
in Eugene. The neighborhood was initially 
mostly made up of residential homes and farms 
and saw increased industrial development 
after the construction of railroads in the 1870s. 
Importantly, Black people were legally prohibited 
from living in Oregon until 1926, and were 
prevented from renting and owning property in 
Eugene until the late 20th century due to redlining 
and other discriminatory practices. The impacts 
of these practices continue to this day.
 Schools and churches were built in the 1939s. 
After WWII, the neighborhood offered jobs 
at new lumber yards, wholesale businesses, 
nurseries, grocers, warehouses, and gas stations. 
The early 20th century motor age encouraged 
construction of highway arteries and motels 
among them. Apartment buildings were built in 

the 1960s-70s, many of which remain in use and have 
yet to be updated.

THE IMPACTS OF INDUSTRY:
Like many other US industrialized working class 
neighborhoods, the Whiteaker saw dramatic economic 
decline when most production moved out of the country 
to exploit workers internationally. Many businesses went 
bankrupt or got bought out by corporations. Oregon’s 
timber industry declined and rural jobs disappeared, 
pushing more workers into urban areas such as Eugene.
 Tenants became poorer, and more workers 
became tenants as saving for down payments on home 
became nearly impossible. Landlords could now easily 
neglect their buildings and exploit their tenants who 
were dependent on their landlords to remain in their 
own neighborhood.
 The factories, mills, and trainyards that brought 
jobs close to the residential neighborhoods also brought 
pollution from trains, road construction, new highways, 
and heavy vehicle traffic. Those who could afford to 
leave and then commute from further out of town could 
avoid the environmental health impacts, but they took 
their wealth with them.

HISTORY OF RESISTANCE:
From the 1960’s to the early 2000’s, the Whiteaker became 
known for its residents’ involvement in environmental, 
anti-war, and anti-globalization activism. However after 
years of failed tactics and state surveillance, only the 
aesthetics of these movements remain. Some former 
members of these movements live in insular housing 
cooperatives in the neighborhood, but these models 
of housing have done nothing for the majority of 
working class people. By and large community work 
and organizing in the neighborhood is not shaped or led 
by the working class. It is instead carried out by liberal 
advocacy groups and state sanctioned non-profits. 
These groups do not seek to change the capitalist 

system to truly improve the lives of the working class, 
but instead to preserve it by giving small handouts and 
stifling real organizing.

DEVELOPMENT AT WHOSE EXPENSE?
Since the Whiteaker developed a “mixed use” character 
prior to Eugene city zoning in 1948, it has remained a 
unique mix of residential, industrial, and commercial 
pockets unlike other areas of the city. Most recently, the 
Whiteaker has been impacted primarily by commercial 
development of new service industry businesses, 
including the sizeable California corporation-owned 
Nikasi Brewery and Anheuser-Busch owned Hop Valley 
Brewery.
 Importantly, the popularity and financial 
success of these new businesses does not equate to fair 
compensation or healthcare benefits for service industry 
workers. None of the neighborhood’s customer service 
workplaces are unionized. 

PRICED OUT AND POLICED:
This newest wave of commercial development has 
attracted capitalists and upper class residents to the 
once neglected neighborhood. They now want to invest 
in and relocate there. In regards to housing, rather than 
constructing new buildings like some other parts of 
town,older homes are being flipped and sold at huge 
profits to wealthy families, landlords, and short-term 
rental investors. As the area becomes more desirable, 
rents are raised to price out and evict long-term tenants.
 Wealth returning to the neighborhood means 
poor and working class people are being displaced. 
Some are forced to find cheaper rentals in different 
neighborhoods or other cities altogether. But others are 
forced on to the streets, unable to afford rising costs of 
housing. A substantial amount of homeless people live 
in the parks in the Whiteaker area, especially under the 
overpass at Washington Jefferson Park. The City has 
responded to this with increased policing, violence, and 
criminalization of the poor and homeless.

WORKING CLASS AND TENANTS UNITE!
A historical, economic process has led to the 
displacement of tenants and highly visible wealth 
disparity in the Whiteaker, not by accident but by 
design. Collaboration with politicians, landlords, and 
business owners whose policies and practices created 
these conditions cannot resolve these contradictions to 
stabilize living conditions for the working class in the 
Whiteaker and other parts of Eugene.
 We must resist all divide and conquer strategies 
used by the state that encourage us to blame the poor 
for their own suffering, call the police on each other, 
and thank the capitalists for charity or small donations. 
Working class tenants must organize against landlords 
and developers to create strong communities that keep 
workers housed and predatory capitalists out of our 
neighborhoods.
See the original post in its entirety: 
-Eugene Housing and Neighborhood Defense  
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 Or read the report itself. Scrolling through web page 
after web page of search results pertaining to the 
report, one thing is obvious— the news coverage 
and media attention is nothing compared to the 
coverage of the infamous Gabby Petito case, which 
hit the headlines the same week as the annual 
Global Witness report. The Global Witness report 
was almost entirely discussed by independent, 
left-wing media groups, and momentum in 

relation to it dissipated in a matter of a few weeks. 
Meanwhile, searching the name “Gabby Petito’’ turns up 

results from major media outlets from as recent as a few days ago. Some 
journalists and scholars have already pointed out the phenomena called “missing 
white women syndrome,” emphasizing the colonial disparities evident when 
investigating the disappearances and murders of cisgender Caucasian women in 
comparison to missing and murdered Indigenous women and POC in general. 
 Only a couple months after the release of the 
Global Witness report, The Guardian published an 
article about Oaxacan land defender Irma Galindo 
Barrios, reported missing in late October 2021 after she 
didn’t attend a scheduled virtual meeting that aimed 
to instate governmental mechanisms for protecting 
journalists and land defenders. Her disappearance is 
speculated to coincide with a series of attacks against 
her home municipality in late October, where over a 
period of three days a group of 70 heavily armed people 
raided several villages whose residents were fighting 
against deforestation. Aside from a little hubbub for a 
week in November, her name hasn’t been mentioned in 
a headline since. Her fate is still unknown.
 The 2021 report brings to light the disparity 
in privilege and representation between Western and 
Global South environmentalists. Key findings reveal 
shocking statistics: globally 227 forest, water, and 
ecosystem defenders were killed in 2020. All murders took place in the Global 
South. This is a conservative estimate, since counts are dependent on the 
transparency of governments and media across the world. The 227 figure is the 
highest number of defender deaths on record, breaking the record from the 2020 
report where a record 212 activists were killed in 2019. These findings indicate 
that there have been an average of 4 murders per week since the signing of the 
2016 Paris Accord. Worse yet, over a third of these killings were Indigenous land 
defenders, highly disproportionate considering Indigenous people make up 5% of 
the world’s population. In all, the rate of murders in the Global South has doubled 
since 2013. 
 We’re hardly into 2022 and there have already been more reports of 
targeted killings in Central and South American nations, casting an omen of 
what’s to come as the climate crisis intensifies and resource conflicts along with it. 
The Guardian contributes to most of the coverage of these crimes, publishing an 
article on January 13, 2022 about a Brazilian family of turtle breeders found shot 
to death in their home, in the Amazonian state Pará. In the 2021 report, Brazil was 
recorded as the nation with the 4th highest murder rate, with a total of 20 activists 
who lost their lives defending their land. Here we are, three weeks into 2022 and 
we already have three more names to add to the tally: José Gomes, Márcia Nunes 
Lisboa, and their teenage daughter Joane Nunes Lisboa. 
 Indigenous people are deliberately targeted so that capitalists and 
corporations can get rid of the main obstacle to their acquisition of profit: the 
people who have native claim to the land and its resources who are willing to give 
their lives to defend it. Yet another Indigenous life has already been taken in 2022, 
Indigenous Lenca leader Pablo Isabel Hernandez was shot to death on his way to 
church with his family. This murder occurred a little over a year after the death 
of Juan Carlos Cerros Escalante, another member of the Lenca group shot dead 
in March 2020. The Lenca group has historically been targeted for their efforts to 
resist colonial damming projects and other forms of environmental degradation 
in Honduras. Perhaps you remember the headlines from 2016 about the murder of 
Berta Caceres, a Goldman Prize recipient and Lenca woman who led a successful 
movement against damming in her native Honduras. These murders showcase 
how members of the Lenca group and many other Indigenous peoples are paying 
the ultimate price for their efforts to protect the irreplaceable. This trend in loss of 

life demonstrates the callous entitlement of corporations, and is sure to continue 
as long as disaster capitalism persists. I dread what the next Global Witness report 
will have to say. 
 Global South environmental activists and their communities are 
disproportionately facing the brunt of the consequences of both climate change 
and the corporate greed driving it. While corporate seizure of resources and 
land have existed everywhere since the dawn of capitalist and colonial systems, 
we know and acknowledge that the impacts are not evenly distributed. There is 
a level of privilege operating in Western countries that provide protections to 
modern-day land defenders that do not exist in many other parts of the world. The 
December 2021 issue of The Student Insurgent celebrated the various successes 
of Lane County forest defenders here in Oregon. The group of activists that led 
the movement were primarily of settler-descent, and we had the power of the 
law behind us as we challenged logging operations in the Willamette National 
Forest— at one successful occupation in the Breitenbush Watershed, I met and 
talked with at least three distinguished lawyers from the Willamette Valley region, 

some from the CLDC. With that type of money and 
power involved in these actions, we felt assured that we 
had relative immunity to state and corporate pushback. 
 To many of the participants, the intensity of the 
actions from that week are a rare occurrence, in part due 
to the planning it requires; but I assert that this is also due 
to the fact that none of us directly depend on that land 
for physical wellbeing and cultural survival day-in and 
day-out. Most of us drove more than an hour and a half 
out from Eugene to this remote area along Hwy 126— 
unlike many activists around the world, this was not our 
home we must compulsively defend. However, I couldn’t 
help but note the irony of a group of majority settler-
descent activists occupying already colonially occupied 
native territory to fight for its protection. The stakes for 
us here in so-called “Oregon,” are meager compared to 
the risks that activists in the Global South face on a daily 
basis. We are fortunate that we don’t have to fear for our 

lives, that we possess the social capital necessary to stand 
up to economic capital, and that this isn’t a daily fight for our very livelihoods, but 
rather an ecocentric stance that we can pick-and-choose when we want to take 
the time to demonstrate. It is worth reminding that of the 227 deaths recorded 
in 2020, not a single American or Canadian land defender went missing or was 
murdered. 
 So what is to be done about this blatant disparity? How can activists in the 
Global North demonstrate solidarity with those with less protections elsewhere? 
At present, there seems to only be lukewarm solutions to this problem, like long-
winded policy battles in undemocratic nations, or a push for more “visibility,” a 
vague term that usually amounts to little tangible improvements. But I concede 
that a good place to start is to address the transparency and representation (or lack 
thereof) of these issues in Western media. As I’ve demonstrated, the majority of 
the news media about missing and murdered environmental activists are covered 
by the minority independent and progressive-leaning media groups like The 
Guardian, Democracy Now! and Liberation. You don’t see these headlines often 
enough in the Associated Press, CNN, Fox News, NBC News, or The Washington 
Post, for example (although, in some ways, this might be for the best considering 
the embedded biases driven by profit incentives in neoliberal media). In order 
for this issue to become a topic of discussion in every household, we need it to 
transcend its reliance on a few savvy and committed investigative journalists. 
Instead, I’d like to see every true-crime fanatic on Youtube talking about this as 
much as they talk about missing and murdered white women and other suburban 
tragedies; I want to see the Diane Sawyers of the world devote their prime-time 
broadcasts to this crisis, and I want to see a world where news-media is no longer 
corporate, profit-driven, and enshrined in capitalism so that the topics that truly 
matter are represented as such. In the age of information, there is no reason that 
issues like this should slip through the cracks. The fact that they do shows the 
cognitive dissonance that separates Western privilege from Global South struggle. 
Let’s begin by saying their names, and do not stop until justice is brought to every 
land defender on Earth.
--J. Ellis

Photo: Irma Galindo Barrios, courtesy of The Guardian. 
All statistics provided by the 2021 Global Witness Report

Where are they? 
Remembering Missing and Murdered Land Defenders 
We realized shortly before entering 2022 that we would be remiss if we did not document and discuss the Global Witness 
report that came out in September 2021. Perhaps you’ve seen the headlines: 

“Murders of environment and land defenders at record high” 
September 13, 2021 --The Guardian 

   “It Was The Deadliest Year Ever For Land And Environmental Activists”
September 13, 2021 --NPR 

10



 If you identify as an anti-capitalist, you likely 
possess some basic knowledge of the struggles that 
North American Indigenous peoples have long waged 
against colonial and neoliberal threats of capitalist 
development of Indigenous land. One recent example 
is the Dakota Access Pipeline protests at Standing 
Rock in 2016-17. Hundreds were injured during 
those protests, which rank among the largest and 
most publicized Indigenous land struggles in recent 
American history. That is clearly an unacceptable toll 
(a single injury would be) for activists to suffer for 
their protection of Indigenous land and the health of 
its occupants and the environment, both immediate 
and global. Nevertheless, a far deadlier struggle is 
every day being waged further south in defense of  
Indigenous rights and environmental justice—one 
that often goes unnoticed by even the most committed 
activists in the global north. Colombia’s Indigenous 
climate warriors work one of the most dangerous jobs 
in the world. 
 To understand why, we must turn to history. 
For the past 50 years, Colombia has been wracked 
by an internal conflict that has left hundreds of 
thousands dead and millions displaced, a conflict in 
which a complex mosaic of guerrilla groups, drug 
cartels, and rightwing paramilitary organizations—
some with connections to officials in the 
Colombian government and military,  
others quietly funded and supplied 
by the CIA—have battled each 
other and the government in  an 
asymmetric struggle for control of 
land and resources. This conflict 
has been carried out by a veritable 
alphabet soup of armed groups with 
acronyms like FARC, ELN, AUC, 
EPL, ACCU, and many more. While 
each armed group had or has (some 
are now defunct, while others continue 
the fight) a different vision of Colombia’s future, 
none were able to resist the draw of the lucrative 
cocaine trade, which took off in the 1980s in response 
to growing North American demand. Much of the 
Colombian conflict, therefore, has centered around 
control of the nation’s most productive coca-growing 
lands.1 
 For decades, Colombia has been the world’s 
leading cocaine exporter, and the country’s recent 
history of violence can be largely explained by 
the economic importance of this trade. Declining 
guerrilla activity and the demobilization of most 
militants with the signing of  landmark peace accords 
in 2016 have only caused other criminal groups to fill 
the void they left;  cocaine production has been on a 
steady increase since hitting a low in 2012. 
 The conflict and drug trade have 
disproportionately affected Indigenous Colombians 
as victims of violence—personal, ecological, 
economic, and political—at the hands of both armed 
groups and the Colombian government. Indigenous 
farmers living on productive coca land are especially 
vulnerable, as tens of thousands across the country 
have been forced at gunpoint by guerrillas and 
paramilitaries alike to uproot their crops and plant 
row after row of coca. This is when they’re not simply 
forced to hand over their land and leave—an outcome 
which has displaced millions throughout the length 
of the conflict—or shot on the spot if suspected of 
collaboration with the enemies of whichever armed 
group is in town. While coca can fetch market prices 

far higher than other crops, the 
vast majority of profits from the 
drug trade never reach the hands 
of farmers. Consider, too, the 
impossible situation that farmers 
find themselves in no matter who 
controls their territory. While the 
narcos remain, farmers are forced by economic 
imperative or threat of violence to grow coca. If the 
narcos leave and the government enters, guns blazing 
and without regard for collateral damage to civilian 
lives and property, the peasants’ fields are burned and 
they are arrested for complicity in coca production. 
 Coca eradication efforts informed by 
American war on drugs policy have proved 
equally damaging. Aerial spraying of the herbicide 
glyphosate by the Colombian government and 
American contractors over coca fields, a  mainstay of 
coca eradication efforts, not only destroys the coca, 
but also food crops and  surrounding vegetation, 
while harming human health and rendering soils and 
water systems toxic. Nothing will grow in a sprayed 
field. Despite heavy and indiscriminate spraying, this 
strategy has failed to significantly reduce cocaine 
production—but it has continued to harm those 
Indigenous communities already most victimized by 

the cocaine trade. 
 It goes without saying that those 

Indigenous communities have not 
suffered silently, but have long 

resisted in defense of their rights and 
land. Yet resistance is an extremely 
dangerous prospect in a land where 
all the guns and finances are in the 
hands of armed groups ready to 

deploy terror and violence to keep 
productive coca land under their 

control. In regions such as the southern 
departments of Cauca, Putumayo, Nariño, 

and Caquetá—all epicenters of the armed conflict 
and all with sizable Indigenous populations—scores 
of activists are killed each year. Nonetheless, resistance 
has continued despite the risks. Many Indigenous 
communities in these areas maintain autonomous 
defense forces armed only with sticks and machetes 
whose job it is to confront and restrict access to 
armed groups operating in the territory. In the Nasa2 
reservation of Tacueyó in the department of Cauca, 
for example, community guards called kiwe thegnas 
keep a vigilant watch for armed groups intruding on 
their land. Violent reactions to this work on the part 
of armed groups are not uncommon. On October 29, 
2019, five kiwes of Tacueyó were shot dead in their 
car just outside town. Despite such losses, a spirit of 
defiance still presides in Indigenous communities like 
Tacueyó. The roadside signboard commemorating 
the murdered kiwes proclaimed:  

¡Seguimos en resistencia! We’ll keep resisting!  
 The same attitude of bravery and resistance 
in the face of danger that this response illustrates 
is  echoed in Indigenous communities across the 
country. 
 While drugs are a large part of the story, 
other economic processes, both illegal and state 
sponsored, have also contributed to anti-Indigenous 
land theft and violence across the country. Illegal 
logging, gold mining, and oil extraction—all of which 
contribute to deforestation, soil depletion, carbon 
emissions, and pollution of vital waterways—have 
long elicited Indigenous resistance. Illegal business 

interests have responded by assassinating Indigenous 
leaders standing in the way of their plans. Due to 
their connections to government and foreign actors, 
perpetrators (from high-level illicit investors to hired 
assassins) frequently go unpunished by a lackadaisical 
and corrupt criminal justice system. Indigenous 
resistance has also responded to development 
initiatives of the Colombian government and 
multinational corporations such as Occidental 
Petroleum and Shell to open mines and pipelines on 
Indigenous land. In the Valley of Sibundoy, Putumayo 
Department, where my research is focused, Inga 
and Kamëntsá3 activists are organizing marches 
to protest a planned road expansion and leases to 
industrial mining, using traditional motifs to claim 
ecosovereignty over their ancestral lands. Indigenous 
groups have also marched in cities around the 
country, most notably Cali, during the ongoing 
national protests that began on April 28, 2021. Many 
of these activists situate their struggles with respect to 
the long history of institutional racism and classism 
in Colombia, a history that the perilous situation of 
Indigenous activists today casts in sharp relief.4
 Despite efforts from the Colombian 
government to portray itself as a champion of 
environmental  rights—rightwing president Iván 
Duque spoke to this effect at the COP26 summit 
in Glasgow last fall—Colombia remains the most 
dangerous country in the world for environmental 
activists. According to Global Witness, 227 
environmental activists were murdered globally 
in 2020, up from 212 in 2019. 65 of those murders 
in 2020, and 64 in the previous year, occurred in 
Colombia. A third of the 2020 figure in Colombia 
were Indigenous and Afro-descendent people, while 
half were small-scale farmers. Note that according 
to the 2018 Colombian census, only about 4.4% 
of the Colombian population is Indigenous, while 
10% is Afro-descendent. These figures indicate the 
disparity of violence targeting Indigenous and Black 
Colombians standing up for environmental justice.
For Indigenous people in Colombia, speaking out in 
defense of their  peoples’ rights and the protection 
of the environment remains extremely dangerous. 
And yet the struggle continues, with new voices of 
resistance each day picking up where others have 
fallen silent. All are coming together to say: ¡Seguimos 
en resistencia! 
 If you wish to honor those who have given 
their lives to protect Indigenous rights and the  
environment in Colombia, and express your solidarity 
with those who continue the fight, consider donating 
to one of the following organizations that work with 
Indigenous groups on the ground: 
- National Indigenous Organization of Colombia: https://
www.onic.org.co/en/ 
- Amazon Conservation Team: https://www.amazonteam.
org/ 
- Amazon Frontlines: https://www.amazonfrontlines.org/ 
- Amazon Watch: https://amazonwatch.org/ 
- Cultural Survival: https://www.culturalsurvival.org/ 
- International Work Group for Indigenous Affairs: 
https://www.iwgia.org/en/ 
- Survival International: 
https://www.survivalinternational.org/ 

1 Coca is the leaf that, after heavy processing, results in cocaine. The problem isn’t coca itself. Coca leaves have been consumed for medicinal, ritual,  and recreational purposes by 
Indigenous South Americans for millennia; policies aimed at the  eradication of the plant itself are anti-Indigenous. The problem is cocaine. The difference is  analogous to that 
between coffee beans and pure caffeine powder. 
2 The Nasa people, also known as the Páez, are the second most populous Indigenous group in Colombia and  primarily live on ancestral lands in the departments of Huila and 
Cauca.
3 The Inga and Kamëntsá are the two Indigenous groups that ancestrally inhabit the Sibundoy Valley. The Inga also live throughout the departments of Putumayo, Caquetá, and 
Nariño. 
4 It must be noted that Afro-Colombians, who comprise 10% of the national population, have also carried on  environmentalist struggles of their own, and that Black activists have 
likewise been targeted by similar kinds of  violence as Indigenous activists. No account of activism and social movements in Colombia can be complete without taking stock of the 
contributions of Afro-Colombians.
Image Credit: Global Witness

Seguimos en resistencia: 
Colombia’s Indigenous Environmentalists 
By: Rowan F. F. Glass Image Source: CNN
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Incarcerated contributors & comrades
“RE: ART, WRITING, POETRY, ADVOCACY, IN-
SPIRATION,  H :) PE !”

Bryan Fuller has a passion for art that makes each one of 
his stories, essays, and poems bursting with humor, grace, and 
wisdom. According to Fuller, creative expression and artistic 
endeavors have saved his life.
  “I used to think of my Autism Spectrum Disorders as 
a curse. Now I see them as a blessing. Creativity comes at a 
price. And if that means not fitting in – or being called a weir-
do—then so be it. I see ART all around me.”
 Since he was a little kid, Fuller writes that shapes and 
patterns seemed to jump out at him. He recalls being bullied 
in school for being different, and how he had to put ART on 
the back burner and find work to make a living. 
            “I worked at a foundry before this nightmare began. 
Molten metal always reminds me of lava and volcanoes. I find 
beauty wherever I can because I know all too well how life can 
be forever changed in an instant.” 
Fuller aims to continue using his self-described resourceful-
ness and perseverance to be an advocate for the mentally ill 
and the poor, whose rights he has experienced to be partic-
ularly violated. He is also a member of Artists Against Cata-
strophic Climate Change. Fuller is currently being held for a 
wrongful conviction in Hondo, Texas. He writes that he will 
NEVER stop fighting this injustice. 
            I hope these three pieces make you smile and stick with 
you like they have for me.
-Topaz

“Whether it’s suggestive, subjective, 
or sublime; ART makes us think ! And 

that is something everybody should 
be doing a little more of these days.”  

-Bryan Fuller

Hate me if you need to
Love me if you can

But I hope you don’t expect too 
much

After all, I’m just a man
I used to know just what to say

Or even what to do
But I know I’m not forgotten

Because I remember you
Time can play some evil tricks
And make things hard to find

Am I really going crazy ?
Or did I just lose my mind ?
I never meant to hurt you
And I did not want to go
So no matter how I say it
I think you already know

Hope tells me there will come 
a day

When I see you again
For now I just don’t have a clue
About how, or where, or when
Within the moon come find me

It’s in your dreams I stay
It doesn’t matter what you 

think
I’m never far away

NEVER FAR AWAY
An original poem by Bryan Fuller

 My last time in prison, I was up at a little transfer facility in Bonham Texas. It’s a dormitory 
style unit, (MINIMUM SECURITY) which means we’re not locked up in individual cells. Well, not 
unless we do something stupid and get in trouble.
            Ever since the infamous TEXAS 7 escaped a few years ago, security conducts more frequent 
count times so they make sure nobody goes missing. My job was a dorm janitor during graveyard shift 
(11-7). I liked it because of the peace and quiet. I could read my books, write my letters, get a little 
exercise, and pretty much just stay out of the way.
            A lot of our guards are older folks who have already retired from one job. But the state has good 
insurance and an excellent pension plan for them. It’s relatively easy work, and it’s not like they put 
them in harm’s way with a bunch of dangerous killers.
            One of my favorite guards comes through a little after midnight. He’s white as a sheet and sweat-
ing like a whore at church. I asked him, “you alright buddy? You don’t look too good.” He told me he 
was fixin’ to go on break and get something to eat. His sugar was low. Well, he don’t even make it back 
to the pod door before he drops his clipboard and slides down the wall as his knees buckle.
            He’s shaking a little bit, so I run to my locker and grab a Dr. Pepper and a snickers. We manage to 
get about half a can in him without spilling too much. I tear open the snickers and he can barely chew 
it. He can’t really focus his eyes or speak yet. So I grab the radio and hit the button and say “OFFICER 
DOWN – D WING!”
            This is one of them real live conundrum situations you always hear about. But I ain’t about to 
just sit there and watch this guy flop, and not try to help. I don’t care WHAT THE RULES SAY!
            In less than a minute, doors pop and about a dozen other guards come rushing in. “GET THE 
FUCK AWAY FROM HIM! GET ON THE GOD DAMNED GROUND!” I’m trying to explain to 
them that I’m the one that called for him! They ain’t trying to hear it. They drag me out in the sally port 
and start beating the shit out of me. I’m already in cuffs and I know the only reason they ain’t gassed 
me yet is because we’re in a confined area and they’d have to breathe it in too!
            I’d already taken several kicks to the ribs and been stomped real good. Lucky for me a sergeant 
stops them before they go too far: “GET THE FUCK OUT OF HERE!” he screams at them. They leave 
and he takes the cuffs off as he helps me to my feet. I look up just in time to see the old guard mouth 
the words thank you as they wheel him out. 
            Sarge asks, “You okay?” “HELL NO I AIN’T OKAY!” But I’m sort of hurting and laughing at 
the same time. “How’s OLD SCHOOL?” Sarge says, “Oh… he’ll be okay. But we’re all fixin’ to be in 
a world-o-shit!” I sort of shake my head and tell him, “Look, I never touched the radio – and your 
guards never touched me. How about that?” All he could say was “I owe you. BIG TIME.”

“NO GOOD DEED GOES UNPUNISHED”
-Bryan Fuller
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        More often than not, the very thing I’m trying to 

avoid turns out to be the best thing for me at the time. It’s 
sort of like what they say about exercise: the one day that 
you don’t wanna go, turns out to be the day you need it the 
most, and then you’re glad you did it. 
            I must admit, sometimes I’m just too quiet for my 
own good. Now don’t get me wrong, I like conversation, 
but I like to be alone with my thoughts, too. Reading, 
writing, meditation: these are all traits of an introverted 
personality. It’s good to search the depths of one’s inner 
foundations. However, too much of a good thing can leave 
me wanting more. I become unbalanced. 
            Sometimes it is difficult to just walk up to somebody 
and start talking, especially in a place like this. There 
are so many different personalities to deal with and the 
negativity of this experience can actually prevent us 
from being as interactive as we would be under different 
circumstances. But, for the time being, this is the hand 
that we’ve been dealt. We might as well make the best of it. 
            There are some very good reasons why we have two 
eyes, two ears and only one mouth. I believe it’s because 
listening and observation are twice as important as 
speaking. Just sit back and watch. It’s not hard to see what 
people are about. This little microcosm of society can be 
a very powerful learning tool for us. We are receiving a 
valuable education. As we become more aware, we start 
to notice our gravitation towards the most unlikely of 
teachers. 
        We’ve all had this experience of being placed in close 
quarters with people with whom we normally wouldn’t 
associate. Our mind races through all of the negative 

scenarios. Deep down we realize that contempt prior to 
investigation is never beneficial. So we start to explore 
the unknown. We learn to embrace our differences and 
because of our own diversity, we reach common ground. 
            It never fails that when I lean back in my bunk 
and open up a good book, someone walks up and asks 
me, “Are you busy?” Try sitting at the table and writing 
a letter. Watch them flock to you and start talking. I used 
to take that the wrong way. I would wonder: what was the 
strange magnetism that drew them to me, interrupting my 
solitude? Are they oblivious? Are they being inconsiderate? 
Actually, no. Not even close. When the answer came to 
me, it was like a light turned on in my consciousness. 
            Peace and serenity are precious commodities in here. 
They are rare and valuable. So naturally, people are going 
to be drawn to them. Therefore, when we assist others in 
attaining these attributes – we proliferate the position. We 
build bridges of understanding and acceptance. All it took 
was an attentive ear and a few kind words. 
            I stopped to think about how many times I have 
just walked up and started talking to somebody myself. 
They took time to listen. For that I am very grateful. When 
we do this, it is mutually beneficial. We make a deposit in 
the credit union of good karma. We are allowed to cash a 
check at the bank of brotherly love. 
            So the next time somebody walks up and starts 
talking to you, consider the possibilities. Be attentive, 
responsive and engaging. All of us need somebody to talk 
to and it’s not like we don’t have the time. Consider it a 
compliment when someone seeks your counsel. After all, 
you’ll eventually be the seeker yourself. 

Talk to Somebody  
By Bryan Fuller; Featured in The ECHO, April 2018

 With the way incarceration is 
depicted in the media, it’s no surprise 
that the impression of the US prison 
system that many Americans have is 
far different from the extreme reality. 
Prison is no joke, incarcerated people 
are kept against their will and forced to 
follow strict rules for weeks, months, and 
even years, with some never getting the 
chance to appeal. As we’ve discussed in 
the previous installations of this story, 
there are many reasons someone may 
be forced to enter the US prison system, 
and it isn’t as simple as “they are a bad 
person”. Rapists and murderers (the two 
types of criminals people will argue are 
“incapable of rehabilitation”) make up 
only 24% of the state and federal prison 
population within the US, meaning the 
vast majority of incarcerated peoples are 
those who committed crimes related to 
property, drugs, public order, robbery, 
etc. All of which are usually connected to 
social and economic conditions, rather 
than some sort of inherent evil we intend 
to impose onto “criminals”.
 When we left off in part 2, Shelly 
had first begun her incarceration in the 
US prison system at the age of 20. There 
are many reasons people stay in and out 
of the prison system and it’s not why 
you may think. 75% of US prisoners 
return to the system within 5 years of 
release, which indicates that the US has 
no intentions of rehabilitation. Norway 
is a country with a far more empathetic 
approach to their prison system, heavily 
focusing on rehabilitation and reentry 
into society, and it shows through their 
reincarceration rate of just 20%. In this 
final installment, Shelly gives us her take 
on life in prison. Because of the intense 
conditions she was subjected to during 
her numerous incarcerations, Shelly has 
lost all sense of time and instead refers 
to her time in prison based on the main 
experiences that shaped the ordeal.

 Since Shelly’s first few stints in 
prison were all around 6 months long, 
the first few years that she spent going 
in and out of prison have all meshed 
together. She would tell stories about 
some of the women she met on the 
inside but when asked about specific 
time periods, she was unable to pinpoint 
exactly when individual events took 
place over her incarceration. Aside 
from chatting with her cellmates, Shelly 
couldn’t really get into prison life. Each 
time she was brought back to prison for 
another 6 month sentence, it went so 
fast and blurry that it felt like she had 
just taken a short nap and was dropped 
back into real life. Shelly also mentioned 
how the few programs that were offered 
during this time were all 12 week-long 
programs with packed waitlists. So even 
if she was lucky enough to get accepted to 
a program, she likely wouldn’t be in long 
enough to finish, so she never bothered 
to try. 
 The US has the world’s largest 
private prison system. In private prisons, 
the institution operates as a business, 
where the government pays the prison 
to house their prisoners and in turn the 
prison is able to make a profit off the 
labor of incarcerated people. Even in 
public prisons owned by the state and 
funded by taxpayers, prisoner labor is 
exploited and the conditions they face 
are dehumanizing. The vast majority 
of prisons in the US have no interest 
in rehabilitation and instead resort to 
inhumane punishment. 
 One way Shelly feels the system 
failed her was by not making certain 
drug education programs a requirement 
for all new inmates with a drug history. 
Shelly was still unsure if she even was 
an addict at this point in her life. Being 
given the option to do (or not do) the 
drug education programs while also 
being unaware of what an addict even 

was turned young Shelly away from the 
program even more.
 While not everyone entering the 
prison system suffers with addiction, it 
is not a place conducive with recovery. 
As Shelly mentioned, drug programs 
are often not mandatory, while drug 
usage runs rampant through the prison 
system. People like Shelly are unable to 
fully grasp the extent of their addiction 
when put into such a confining system, 
and this is evident with 85% of prisoners 
having a substance abuse issue and only 
25% undergoing treatment programs. 
 Shelly served another 3 years 
for a gun charge at the Columbia River 
Prison, near Portland, Oregon. At the 
time this was a co-ed prison, and Shelly 
recalls her 3 years there as a very “wild” 
time. She was young, beautiful, and was 
already aware of the way things worked 
and how to play the game of prison life. 
Shelly was able to get comfortable and 
make a small life for herself while on 
the inside; she found herself a girlfriend 
while incarcerated, got married, and even 
started selling siloxane strips. She also 
ran a small drug trade while on the inside 
until someone snitched on her. Looking 
back at this time, Shelly remembers 
letting herself be wild and have ‘fun’ like 
that because it helped counteract the 
nightmares she had begun having about 
her abusive stepfather again.  
 Shelly was prepared to do whatever 
she could to suppress these dreams 
and feelings; she would take uppers, 
downers, or whatever else she could 
get her hands on to help her forget the 
trauma she endured. Shelly was already 
struggling to come to terms with what 
she had gone through as a child, and now 
had a whole new set of harsh realities to 
face in prison. She was being tormented 
by the memories of her childhood and 
was unable to properly process them 
because of the terrible conditions of her 

incarceration. With very few options 
for mental escape and no help from the 
system, Shelly turned back to drugs.
 After serving the majority of 
this sentence, Shelly was eventually 
released for good behavior but still kept 
in contact with her wife who remained 
inside serving a life sentence. She would 
also meet up with a guard whom she 
met while still on the inside, and he 
would aid her in smuggling drugs and 
other contraband items to her wife. At 
the time she felt grateful, but looking 
back, Shelly now realizes that guards like 
him are only further contributing to the 
issues and addictions that exist within 
the prison system. This is just one small 
example of how prisons as a whole do 
not care about the individuals within 
their systems. Shelly makes the point of 
noting that there are cameras all over 
the prison property that record every 
event that happens and yet there are still 
murders, gangs, drug use, and so many 
other crimes that the prisons could be 
addressing. 
 While telling this anecdote, 
Shelly states that “it was her job to see 
what she could get away with, and it’s 
the prison’s job to see if they could 
catch her.” This view is one held not 
only by prisoners, but one that many 
inherently hold when put into restrictive 
conditions. Even the strictest parents will 
have children who sneak out of the house 
and engage in prohibited activities. It is 
up to the authority figure (in this case the 
prison owner or the state) to foster an 
environment where incarcerated persons 
do not feel forced to engage in more 
crime within the prison itself.  
 Shelly’s third and final experience 
in prison is where everything began to 
change for her. About 7 years had passed 
since being released from her previous 
stay in prison. Shelly was now in her 
mid to late thirties and hitting another... 

III. Shelly battles the prison system. 
By: Angitia
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..rough patch. Back under the influence 
of her addiction, Shelly was looking for 
ways to score. She ran back into an old 
friend who had just so happened to have 
stolen a credit card from someone else’s 
car. Shelly was aware of how seriously 
the state of Oregon takes credit card theft 
but the fear of withdrawal outweighed 
her fear of the state. Shelly was caught 
and received 3 years for every time the 
card was swiped, resulting in a sentence 
of 18 years in prison. After staying in the 
county jail for a year and a half, Shelly 
was able to fight and get her sentence 
cut in half, and began serving 9 years in 
another state prison. 
 Against Shelly’s better judgment, 
the need for drugs clouded her mind and 
led her to make detrimental choices. 
Addiction is a serious disease and those 
in the full clutches of opioid addiction 
often forgo any rational judgment 
when in need of a fix. Something that 
anyone who has faced serious addiction 
directly or indirectly can tell you is that 
addiction and withdrawal can both have 
very serious effects like mania, panic 
attacks, and can lead to severe lapses in 
judgment. Instead of sending those with 
serious addictions to a rehabilitation 
center when they commit crimes related 
to their addiction, the state immediately 
incarcerates them and forces them to try 

and recover in an environment that is 
not conducive whatsoever to recovery or 
rehab. 
 When Shelly began her 
sentence, she was at ease. At this point 
in her life Shelly was fully aware of how 
the prison system worked and knew that 
she no longer wanted to participate in 
the “games” that existed within. Shelly 
already knew all of the people serving 
life sentences, so it didn’t take long 
for her to settle back in. Since Shelly 
finally had enough time on her hands 
to do something productive within 
the system, she joined the Pathfinder’s 
Network and eventually became a tutor 
for them through the prison. Shelly was 
finally at a place where she was able to 
start to do the mental health work she 
had been waiting for. This time around, 
she had found her routine and was just 
waiting out her sentence; until one day 
an incident occurred between Shelly 
and her cellmate that led to Shelly losing 
her position as a tutor and being placed 
in solitary confinement for almost one 
year. 
 While Shelly was in the hole, 
she was left alone with nothing but 
her thoughts and felt that without the 
chaos surrounding her, she could finally 
properly face them and fight back. She 
was now doing a deep dive into her mind 

and was forced to face her most profound 
fears and realities. She was coming to 
terms with what happened to her and was 
able to find the roots of her addiction. 
After a couple of months in the hole, 
Shelly was given a counselor with whom 
she would do group meetings. During 
these meetings, the counselor, Shelly, and 
another woman (a death row inmate) 
would converse about their feelings 
and experiences. This put things into 
perspective for Shelly… For a while, she 
thought that these meetings meant that 
she must be as bad or dangerous as the 
death row inmate if they were keeping 
them together. However, during these 
talks she came to a realization: Not many 
people get the opportunity to stop, sit 
down, take a break, analyze everything 
in their life, and address their problems 
head-on. 
 Shelly was released from the 
hole just one and a half months before 
she was released from prison altogether. 
The prison did not like throwing people 
who just spent a significant amount of 
time in solitary confinement straight 
back into society without letting them 
adjust first. So after spending 10 months 
alone to face her demons, Shelly came 
out of the hole and slowly started to get 
acclimated to her surroundings. The 
prison allowed Shelly internet access as 

part of her readjustment, so she would 
spend hours messaging people on inmate 
messaging sites to try and get a semblance 
of normalcy in her life. While on one of 
those sites, Shelly reconnected with a 
man from her past. They were able to 
talk every day leading up to her release, 
and when she was finally released from 
prison, she moved in with him. 
In conclusion: Shelly had heard 
talk before about people who were 
institutionalized to the prison system, 
but never thought it was a real thing. 
Nonetheless, it was now her present 
reality. She came out of prison this time 
feeling as though she did not belong 
on the outside. While in prison, Shelly 
lived a whole separate life; She got clean, 
relapsed, got clean again, went to some 
of the deepest places in her mind, lost 
and found God, and still she was able to 
have the strength to continue fighting 
and make it out of the prison system. 
Today, Shelly has been out of prison 
for 3 full years and is still fighting the 
system that once kept her locked inside. 
Now ‘free’ to walk and live in society, 
Shelly is still facing the effects of being 
institutionalized. Shelly was blessed to 
have met her partner Mark who had 
promised to help her back onto her feet 
and do whatever he could to make her 
life easier. For the last 3 years, he kept that 

promise, but tragically Shelly lost mark to 
Covid-19 at the end of 2021 and she feels 
it put her back at square one. Shelly is 
currently looking for stable housing and 
volunteer work opportunities to help her 
get back on her feet. If you or someone 
you know would like to help support 
Shelly as she works to mentally get out 
of the system and find her peace, please 
reach out to the UO Student Insurgent 
prison project: 
prisonprojinsurg@gmail.com. 
If you would like to make a more 
immediate impact and help Shelly pay 
for medical bills after being in a horrific 
car accident that happened while leaving 
Mark’s funeral, you can donate to 
@ https://gofund.me/0f668fdf

*See sources for statistics on our website: 
www.studentinsurgent.org

 Resignation rates in the so-called United 
States have been increasing far above the usual upper 
limit of 2.4% from the last 20 years. They have gone up 
to 3% as of November 2021 according to the Bureau of 
Labor Statistics. The pandemic has made work even 
more miserable than it already was before, and people 
are sick and tired of it. It’s understandable then, why 
people are quitting their jobs. This phenomenon has 
become well-known as The Great Resignation, and 
could potentially be a long-term trend following the 
end of the pandemic. In other words, the normal we 
knew before 2020 is not what we will see on the other 
side. 
 

 Due to these recent events, it’s now a great 
time to talk about anti-work, and bring the necessity 
of work into question. Bob Black in The Abolition of 
Work best sums the views which lead many people to 
despise work thusly, “One person does one productive 
task all the time on an or-else basis. Even if that task 
has a quantum [small portion] of intrinsic interest 
(as increasingly many jobs don’t) the monotony of its 
obligatory exclusivity drains its [playful] potential.” 
Play does not necessarily mean playing video games 
all day, but rather, doing things which are enjoyable. 
Play means taking your passion, and doing it without 
worrying about any “work-life balance” or authority 
to tell you otherwise. It is on your terms, not anyone 

else’s. Play is what can replace work in our lives, 
should we seize them back.
 If we are to abolish work, we must take 
serious steps towards it. This means doing things in 
your life which can reduce your reliance on your boss 
(if you don’t have one, GOOD!). Think about your 
needs, and plan for how you might be able to satisfy 
them without a job. Failing that, find ways to reduce 
the amount of work in your day. At work, waste time 
and procrastinate as much as you can. You’re worth 
more than company time. Most importantly, tell 
other people about the benefits of abolishing work, as 
we cannot strive to build a world without it alone.

Anti-work, The Great Resignation, & YOU
Opinion by Nora Dichter

Our Opinions No One Asked For...

Shelly- Continued from pg 13

14



 Joshua Hunt’s University of Nike is not a new 
story, but a legacy of corruption that shows no 
sign of changing or even slowing down. It can 
be difficult to come to grips with the reality 
that the students of UO are immersed in an 
active model for the privatization of public 
universities.  So much of the institution that 
UO students have invested in is built upon 
the sweatshop labor of women and children 
trapped in perpetual poverty. 
 The University of Nike was published in 
2018 and lives up to its reviews as a damning 
indictment of the University of Oregon and 
the founder of Nike: Phil Knight. Though 
the initial shock waves it created are now 

beginning to pass, the ongoing reality of the University of Nike is something 
that the whole university and the Eugene community are completely 
besieged by. The University of Oregon is a checkerboard of outlandish and 
decadent corporate-controlled construction projects. Each of these brings 
its influence to bear upon the administrative policy and academic rigor of 
the institution. None more so than the legacy of rape that Nike’s influence 
has engendered in UO’s athletics.  
 Hunt’s book shows a national trend towards defunding education 
that paves the way for privatization. Corporate-sponsored research and 
sports apparel branding of college athletics then became a major vector 
for private donations to influence research, policy, and budget priorities at 
countless American universities. But what Hunt’s book shows is that UO 
became a test bed for some of the most convoluted extremes of public/
private entanglement. In many ways, the University of Oregon has become 
an extension of the Nike brand, with over 80 communications and public 
relations staff managing its corporate-crafted image.
 Where this blurred line between corporate branding and academic 
reputation has had its most violent effect is on the rape culture of UO’s 
athletics and the documented history of overt and continual administration 
coverups. With millions on the line, administration and athletic staff are 
disincentivized from holding athletes to account for rape allegations. 
Hunt goes out of his way to name names and a surprising number of staff 
involved in past cover-ups are still employed by the university. During the 
2014 UO Basketball Team gang rape case, the Director of Counseling Shelly 
Kerr handed over the victim’s therapy notes to UO’s general legal counsel 
as it prepared for an impending lawsuit. The disclosure of the victim’s 
therapy notes violated countless medical privacy laws. Additionally, the 
UO police department did not publicly acknowledge the assault for over 
seven weeks. Immediately upon being notified of the allegations against 
the star basketball players UOPD contacted administration and waited for 
guidance.  The three players accused of the rape Brandon Austin, Damyean 

Dotson, and Dominic Artis were allowed to continue to play through that 
year’s NCAA tournament even while administration was aware of the 
accusations. UO was more concerned with its media strategy surrounding 
the controversy than any justice for the victim. Another figure Hunt notes, 
Lisa Thornton, is still in the public records office and regularly takes her 
orders from UO’s Public Relations department. This has made any release 
of documents through the Freedom of Information Act (FOIA) a constant 
struggle for journalists and academics (as the Insurgent can attest). One 
whistle blower even said, “Lisa was particularly afraid that the public-
relations department would get mad at her… They have a lot of clout at the 
university.”  
 In the end the capricious and avarice character of Phil Knight has 
been completely exposed by Hunt. It’s even clear that Knight had former 
UO president David Frohnmayer held hostage and acted on threats to pull 
millions in donations from Fanconi Anemia research, a genetic disease 
of which three of Frohnmayer’s daughters died. Such shocking acts by 
Knight directly pressured Frohnmayer into pulling out of the Worker 
Rights Consortium (WRC). UO campus activists were at the center of 
a huge international movement in the early 2000’s to hold corporations 
accountable for sweatshop conditions. UO’s membership in the WRC was 
a keystone of that movement on American campuses. The pressure Knight’s 
various donations brought to bear on UO ultimately broke the back of 
the anti-sweatshop movement at universities. Because of Phil Knight and 
Nike’s legacy, the University of Oregon is built on the back of sweatshop 
labor.     
 If Hunt’s critique is lacking, it is that it failed to illustrate how 
Nike opened the door for Neo-liberal raiding from a rogue’s gallery of 
corporations each with their own interests and agendas. He does fail to 
give context to how UO’s Board of Trustees was turned into an all-you-can-
eat buffet of corporate interests where donors now directly assert control 
over the university. This used to be taboo, the power and the money were 
supposed to at least appear separate. Big donors traditionally congregated 
in university foundations, and the governing of the university was 
conducted by a Board of Trustees whose priority was the public interest of 
students, staff, and faculty. Much of the back-room dealings, that led to the 
Oregon university system restructuring under Oregon Senate Bill 270, are 
not touched on by Hunt. But I really can’t blame him for focusing on UO’s 
biggest and most controversial donor.
 At the University of Oregon, the line between the foundation 
and the Board of Trustees has become so incestuous it’s hard to tell the 
difference. The impact of these funding and policy priorities is felt by 
students and negatively affects the learning and social environment of 
UO. University privatization has led to violent gentrification of the Eugene 
community and threatens the academic integrity of its departments. Most 
of all, it has prevented the anti-sweatshop & anti-globalization movement 
from gaining ground on American campuses for the last 20 years.

Book Review: University of Nike
Old News, Same Nike 

By: Eric Howanietz 

 It’s true, a lot of us love true crime. We love 
the mystery, we love the stakes, and perhaps most of 
all, we are utterly captivated by the depths of deprav-
ity people seem capable of. You may be one of those 
people that can’t get enough analysis of some really 
nasty folks. You may also have run out of satisfying 
podcasts in that subject area. You may simply be in-
terested in hearing about horrible people. May I in-
vite you to try: Behind the Bastards.
 Behind the Bastards covers all sorts of mon-
strous people and organizations. Everything from ty-
rannical dictators, to corrupt CEOs, to fanatical cult-
ists and grifters of the highest order are featured as 
topics on the show.It gives the listener keen insights 
and details they might not have heard about the his-
tories and lives of the profoundly immoral. There are 
episodes you would absolutely expect (Hitler), and 
ones you might be surprised by (Dr. Phil), but nearly 
every episode finds a way to be entertaining and in-
formative.
 The host of Behind the Bastards is a jack of 
all trades; a former editor for the website Cracked, an 
investigative journalist, a battlefield reporter, a novel-
ist, and perhaps most importantly, a machete enthu-
siast, Robert Evans is many things, but the one thing 

he isn’t is boring. His vast well of worldly experience 
has given him keen insights into just about any topic 
you can imagine, and his banter with his producer, 
co-hosts, and guests can make even the darkest mo-
ments of history engaging. Content warnings are giv-
en when necessary.
 You might know Robert from his other work, 
like the widely-listened to 2019 podcast covering the 
possibility of a Second American Civil War It Could 
Happen Here, or his nonfiction book A Brief History 
of Vice. Between Robert’s reserved but effective pro-
ducer Sophie, his upbeat Zoomer co-host Garrison, 
and his occasional (but still no less charming) other 
co-host Christopher, it’s clear that the team at Behind 
the Bastards cares about their work. The show is me-
ticulously well-researched, with cited source material 
always named. The selection of guests also helps liven 
up the atmosphere and keep things fun, with people 
from all backgrounds making appearances, and they 
more often than not have excellent chemistry with 
the hosts.
 Not all episodes tackle the topics of specific 
people, of course; some discuss specific trends, oth-
ers talk about broad movements, and occasionally the 
team will just ruthlessly critique the god-awful fiction 

writing of 
Ben Shapiro 
and Steven 
Seagal. Holi-
day episodes 
also flip the 
script and 
cover the 
life of a pret-
ty decent 
non-bastard.
 
The podcast 
releases new 
episodes every Tuesdays and Thursdays, and despite 
running since 2018, it shows no signs of slowing 
down anytime soon. And even if you find that the 
episodes of the week aren’t covering a topic you find 
interesting, you can be rest assured that next week, 
more likely than not, they will be.
Behind the Bastards can be found on IHeartRadio, 
Apple Podcasts, Spotify, and probably a whole bunch 
of other places.

Podcast Review: Behind the Bastards
By: Red Harris
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 The world is fucked, and that’s okay.
 This is the core thematic message of Desert, a long-form manifesto covering 
climate collapse and its meaning for the Anarchist movement. Written by an anonymous 
ecologically inclined anarchist, Desert prefaces itself by almost immediately asking the 
reader the question, “what if we don’t win?”
 It’s a hard prospect to think about, much less seriously engage with, but Desert 
doesn’t shy away from it. The text makes a convincing point for thinking about it; after all, 
lots of people come into the movement full of revolutionary ambition and zeal, dead-set 
on toppling the hegemonic power structures of our world and/or saving the environment 
from said power structures, only to burn out and give up in disillusionment. But this 
disillusionment, the author argues, can coexist with the anarchist spirit within all of us 
that yearns for a wild freedom.
 Desert is not an easy read, especially not for an idealist. In literal terms of 
readability, however, it at times slips into a more academic form. Still, it always maintains 
its capacity to be understood by the reader. Its core points are made effectively, in ways 
that are easy to comprehend. It is also extensively researched (it has over two hundred 
footnotes) and provides strong evidence and quotes to bolster its main arguments.
 Those arguments in particular are what make Desert so compelling. It asks 
the reader to throw away a lot of what they had likely assumed about the world: the 
metanarrative of progress as a natural state of civilization, the idea of a uniformly applied 
global future, even the notion of what functional anarchism actually looks like. In doing 
so, the reader, if paying attention and keeping an open mind, will likely emerge from 
their reading a completely changed person.
 At times Desert shows its age; it was written in 2011, over ten years ago now. 
Sections talking about populations and demographic growth in relation to agricultural 
production, while valid points to address, at times come off as unintentionally 
malthusian. It also is disturbingly prophetic, especially when discussing the rate at which 
climate change is happening “faster than expected”. In 2011, for those who remember, 
climate change seemed to most like a far-off challenge that could be easily overcome 
with recycling initiatives and conservation programs. Now, however, it stares us dead 
in the face, and given the stranglehold that fossil capitalism has on the world, it’s not 
getting better anytime soon.
 Desert is not all doom-and-gloom, despite what this review might have led you 
to believe so far. It actually ends with very hopeful messaging; as hegemony chokes on its 
own consequences, opportunities abound for community resiliency and local ecological 
stewardship. If you have an evening or two to spare, I strongly recommend reading 
Desert. Your disillusionment does not have to weigh you down. It can just as easily be 
freeing.

Lit Review: Desert
By: Red Harris 

 Before the bombs, in my younger and more optimistic years, my father 
gave me some advice that I’ve been turning over in my mind ever since. 
“Whenever you feel like criticizing any one,” he told me, “Just remember that all 
the people in this world haven’t had the advantages that you’ve had.” 
 He didn’t say any more, but we’ve always been unusually communicative 
in a reserved way, and I understood that he meant a great deal more than that. 
In consequence, I’m inclined to reserve all judgments, a habit that has opened up 
many curious natures to me and also made me the victim of not a few veteran 
scavengers. The irradiated mind is quick to detect and attach itself to this quality 
when it appears in an uncorrupted person, and so it came about at the Institute 
I was unjustly accused of being a philosopher because I was privy to the secret 
griefs of wild, unknown men. The kind of men who would spend long hours alone 
in the waste, scavenging only to return empty-handed. 
 Most of the confidences were unsought- frequently I have feigned 
radiation poisoning, preoccupation, or a hostile levity when I realized by some 
unmistakable sign that an intimate revelation was quivering on the horizon; 
for the intimate revelations of young men, or at least the terms in which they 
express them, are usually plagiaristic and marred by obvious misinterpretations. 
Reserving judgments is a matter of infinite hope. I am still a little afraid of missing 
something if I forget that, as my father snobbishly suggested, and I snobbishly 
repeat, a sense of the fundamental survivalist instinct is parcelled out unequally at 
birth. 
 And, after boasting this way of my tolerance, I come to the admission 
that it has a limit. Conduct may be found on the hard rock or the dry riverbeds, 
but after a certain point, I don’t care what it’s founded on. When I came back 
from the Eastern coastal province last autumn I felt that I wanted the world to 
be in uniform and at a sort of moral attention forever; I wanted no more riotous 
excursions into the waste with privileged glimpses into the human heart. Only 
Gatsby, the man who gives his name to this book, was exempt from my reaction 
- Gatsby who represented everything for which I have an unaffected scorn. If 
personality is an unbroken series of successful gestures, then there was something 
gorgeous about him, some heightened sensitivity to the promises of life, even after 
the bombs, as if he were related to one of those intricate machines that register 
gamma rays ten thousand miles away. This responsiveness had nothing to do with 
that flabby impressionability which is dignified under the name of the “creative 
temperament”- it was an extraordinary gift for hope, a romantic readiness such as 
I have never found in any other person and which it is not likely I shall ever find 

again. No - Gatsby turned out alright in the end; it is what preyed on Gatsby, what 
foul dust floated in the wake of his dreams that temporarily closed out my interest 
in the abortive sorrows and short-winded relationships of men. 
 My family had been prominent, well-to-do people in this Middle Western 
city for seven generations. The Farraways are something of a clan, and we have 
a tradition that we’re descended from the Kennedys, but the actual founder of 
my line was my Great Grandfather’s Grandfather, who came here in sixty-one, 
dodged the draft during the Cold War, and started the wholesale prepper bunker 
business that my father carries on today. 
 I never saw a video of this Great Great Grandfather, but I’m supposed 
to look like him with special reference to the rather sun-bleached painting that 
hangs in my father’s office. I graduated from the Institute in 2101, just a quarter of 
a century after my father, and a little later I participated in that delayed migration 
known as the Third Great War. I enjoyed the chemical raid so thoroughly that 
I came back restless. After the bombs, instead of being the warm center of the 
world, the Middle Western coast province now seemed like the ragged edge of 
the universe so I decided to go West and learn the bomb business. Everyone I 
knew was in the bomb business, so I suppose it could support one more single 
man. All my aunts and uncles talk it over as if they were choosing a bunker for 
me, and finally say, “Why -- ye-es,” with very grave hesitant faces. They are in the 
bunker business after all. Father agreed to finance me for a year, in exchange for 
intelligence on the latest developments in bunker-busting technology, and after 
various delays, I came West, permanently, I thought in the spring of 2120. 
 The practical thing was to find bunkers in the Western province megapolis. 
Most provinces had been condensed into megalopolises spanning several cities 
for the security of their citizens. But it was an abundance season, and I had just left 
a country of wide bunkers and friendly mushrooms. So when a young man at the 
factory suggested that we take a bunker together on the edge of the megapolis, it 
sounded like a great idea. He found the bunker, a weatherbeaten galvanized steel 
shack at eighty credits a month, but at the last minute the plant ordered him to 
New Washington, and I went out to the country alone. I had a dog- at least I had 
him for a few days until he died of Radiation poisoning after killing and eating a 
Vat Rat. Vat Rats have been known to survive the most extreme conditions. I have 
heard it said that they can swim through vats of nuclear waste without succumbing 
to their invisible poison. I also had an old Ford and a finished service AI robot, 
who made my bed and cooked breakfast rations and hummed robotically to itself 
while plugged into the electric grid.

Copyright is dead, motherfuckers:
The Great Gatsby and the Atomic Bomb
By: Ben

Art: red HArrisArt: red HArris
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Don’t Look Up Review
By: David Patrick Schranck Jr. 

 On Christmas Eve 2021, Netflix released the latest film from 
comedic writer-director Adam McKay, Don’t Look Up. The film, written 
and directed by McKay with David Sirota (a former Bernie Sanders 
advisor) receiving a story credit, follows two Michigan State University 
astronomers, Dr. Randall Mindy (played by Leonardo DiCaprio) and PhD 
student Kate Diabiasky (played by Jennifer Lawrence), who discover a 
comet that will impact the Earth in six months and is large enough to cause 
a mass-extinction event. They set out to convince apathetic politicians and 
media to take it seriously in order to save the planet.  The plot is a satirical 
allegory about the climate crisis and resistance from those in power to take 
it seriously despite its dire threat. This picture features a stacked, all-star cast 
including the aforementioned 
DiCaprio and Lawrence along 
with Cate Blanchett, Meryl 
Streep, Jonah Hill, Timothée 
Chalamet, Tyler Perry, Ron 
Perlman, Mark Rylance, Rob 
Morgan, Ariana Grande, and 
Kid Cudi (credited with his 
birth name Scott Mescudi) 
among others.
 McKay’s newest film 
follows in his trend over the 
last few years of directing 
Oscar-bait, political comedies. 
The first picture in this series 
of sorts was 2015’s The Big 
Short, which was based on a 
non-fiction book of the same 
name by Michael Lewis about 
the 2007/2008 financial crisis 
and won him the Academy 
Award for Best Adapted Screenplay. He followed this with 2018’s Vice, 
starring Christian Bale as Dick Cheney, which also received multiple Oscar 
nominations. This direction for his career is a slight departure from his 
roots, coming to fame as the co-writer and director of some of Will Ferrell’s 
most iconic comedies, such as the Anchorman films, Talladega Nights, and 
Step Brothers. These movies, while beloved by audiences, were not critical 
and awards darlings like his more recent releases have been. From the 
perspective of this humble critic, it seems that after basking in the light of 
the Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences’ honor and glory, McKay 
has had a bit of an Icarus moment with Don’t Look Up. 
 The film falls flat primarily on the basis of its screenplay. Despite 
being a comedy, the vast majority of the jokes in the movie didn’t evoke any 
laughter or amusement from me. The humor is usually dull, uninspired, and 
derivative. Additionally, I take much issue with the political commentary 
that the film seeks to advance. I don’t disagree with the film’s basic 
assessment that Washington, business, tech, and media power players are 
corrupt, apathetic to catacylsmic crises, incompetent, and generally selfish. 
These specific critiques are commonly acknowledged to be true and seem 
pretty obvious. But, the movie smugly beats the audience over the head 
with these same few points continually over the course of its unnecessary 
and protracted 2 hour and 18 minutes length. It seems that McKay and 
Sirota thought their very trite takes were somehow revelatory and vital, 
warranting the endless and annoying repetition. Meryl Streep’s President 
Janie Orlean, an amalgamation of Donald Trump and Hillary Clinton, 
along with her son and Chief of Staff Jason Orlean (portrayed by Jonah Hill) 
seemed like they should have been two of the funniest characters of the 
movie. But despite the best efforts of Streep and Hill, McKay fails to make 
them compelling or sufficiently humorous. They seemed to be reminiscent 
of the vapid resistance liberal parodies of Trump World from the likes of 
SNL and the Trevor Noah-era Daily Show during the Trump presidency. 
Moreover, the type of satirical humor that the screenplay seeks to utilize 
was previously done much more deftly and cleverly by TV series like Veep 
and Silicon Valley and films like Stanley Kubrick’s Dr. Strangelove. 
 I also found the message the plot sends about the climate crisis to 
be offbase, overly simplistic, too fatalistic, and toothless. The film basically 
argues that despite the American government’s fundamental inability to 
effectively govern and adequately respond to crises, that because they are 
the only “legitimate” power in the world and that we, the average person 
in the audience, have no recourse to stop disaster from occurring. The 
only reference made in the film to quite literally anyone else in the world 
even attempting to seriously address the comet is a last-ditch social media 
campaign that leads nowhere led by DiCaprio and Lawrence’s characters 
after all their other efforts fail and a passing joke about China, Russia, and 

India working together to attempt to deflect the comet but ultimately failing 
miserably. In the movie’s final act, the United States and a tech conglomerate 
called BASH, ran by a billionaire and political donor named Peter Isherwell 
(an eccentric character who seems like a mix between Steve Jobs, Bill 
Gates, and Mark Zuckerburg played by Mark Rylance), unsuccessfully 
attempts to cause the comet to explode in a way in which the rare-earth 
minerals that it contains can be recovered and exploited for profit. This 
failure inevitably causes the death of almost the whole of humanity while 
the elite escape on a spaceship that sends them deep into space to an Earth-
like planet. This narrative shows no examples of average people coming 
together and attempting to meaningfully address the crisis themselves and 

no revolutionaries attempting 
to overthrow the people in 
power who seek to carry out a 
plan to address the comet that 
will inevitably end in complete 
disaster. This specific point 
strikes me as rather unrealistic 
and doomerist to me, but also 
is tellingly a reflection of the 
creators’ banal radlib politics. 
Additionally, the movie 
doesn’t sufficiently point out 
capitalism’s central role in 
undermining action on climate 
change. Mark Rylance’s Peter 
Isherwell character is the stand-
in for corporate power in the 
film, but he is framed more as 
an individual example of CEOs’ 
arrogance and greed as opposed 
to being more representative of 

the rot of capitalism as a whole. The implication seems to be that capitalism 
just needs to be more regulated and that wealthy donor money needs to be 
kept out of politics as opposed to coming to the conclusion that capitalism 
is inherently detrimental and must be overthrown. I must also take issue 
with the film’s portrayal of social media. The movie presents social media 
as being too reactionary and celebrity obsessed to actually meaningfully 
reflect on and respond to the crisis. McKay’s assessment seems to have a 
degree of truth to it, but it’s still far too superficial and lacking in nuance. 
The screenplay was incredibly frustrating and dissatisfying to me to say the 
least.
 When it comes to the other aspects of the film, in most respects, 
it’s either just passable or unremarkable. The performances from the 
ensemble aren’t particularly noteworthy despite certainly having no lack of 
talent among them. The editing can be choppy and odd at times, including 
some continuity errors that are quite apparent. Composer Nicholas Britell 
delivers a catchy and enjoyable score that suits the film well, but his work 
is pretty consistently excellent so this is to be expected. The effects are also 
of better quality than I would’ve expected for a Netflix film. There’s even 
a song by Ariana Grande and Kid Cudi called “Just Look Up” that seems 
to be a glaringly evident vehicle for a Best Original Song nomination at 
the Oscars and a thinly veiled justification for the inclusion of the two 
musicians in the cast.
 Despite being written and directed by an Academy Award winner 
who claims to be a democratic socialist and has appeared on Chapo Trap 
House and having an advisor to the most successful socialist politician in 
American history being credited as having contributed to the story, the 
politics of the film are painfully liberal and stale. Both McKay and Sirota 
have attempted to portray critics of the film as simply being disgruntled 
people who don’t care about climate change. This is utterly ridiculous and 
assisinine. They made a shitty movie that failed to achieve its most basic 
goals and they can’t accept that. Despite all of this, the film has been having 
a successful awards season so far, getting nominations from the Golden 
Globes, the SAG Awards, and the National Board of Review and being seen 
as a likely Best Picture nominee at the Oscars. This awards recognition 
for the film showcases once again how elite Hollywood liberals will eat 
up anything with the veneer of high-minded, forward thinking politics 
even though the films they choose to herald as “message” films tend to 
still perpetuate false, damaging, shallow, and/or backwards ideas. Suffice 
to say, I do not recommend this film. If you want to watch a film about the 
climate crisis that’s truly captivating and intelligent, watch Paul Schrader’s 
First Reformed from 2017 instead. I give Don’t Look Up a rating of two out 
of five stars.
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 At the beginning of the Covid-19 pandemic and its subsequent 
variants and surges, one thing that many people said was “it’s okay, this 
only kills those who are already vulnerable. It’s not That bad and we can’t 
let the economy die because of the threat to Them.” This, on its own, is a 
horrible and ableist thread of thought that inevitably leads to eugenics, but 
when followed by the worryingly prevalent and easily spread but false eco 
fascist ideas that humans are a “disease” to the Earth, that overpopulation 
is actually occurring, and Covid is a solution, it paints a picture that not 
only are disabled people expendable but that it would be the right thing to 
leave them to die so that the world—or rather, the able bodied people of 
the world—can live on without any disruptions to their lives. Eventually, 
the true danger to the wider population was recognized by most and steps, 
however late or ineffectual they were, were taken to mitigate the damage 
from this disease but the underlying thread that the economy is worth more 
than human lives has remained 
a constant throughout the past 
two years. One death is too 
many and, as of the writing of 
this article, we are at almost 
840k deaths and millions of 
lives irreparably changed by 
this disease—on top of the 
millions of lives financially 
destroyed—in the US alone. 
 Flip-flopping on 
Covid policy at the federal, 
state, and local level led to the 
lengthening of this tragedy, 
further deaths and infections, 
further division of the people, 
and made what could have 
been a quick, if devastating, 
epidemic endemic for years or 
decades to come. And it was all 
in the name of preserving the 
economy, or as every business 
who could get their hands on 
ad space called it “getting back 
to normal.” This idea that the 
economy must never dip at 
all ever is not only wrong but 
down right immoral; it kills 
people and destroys lives in 
“normal” times and absolutely 
devastates them during mass 
tragedies like the one we are living through now. We as a society have to stop 
pretending that we a) can get through this pandemic—or any widespread 
disaster—with an undamaged economy and b) that it is worth it to do so. 
This is impossible to expect and leads to people pushing for shops to open 
up, putting workers at risk of either getting sick or losing their jobs. And as 
people continue to say we’re in “post Covid times” this is just going to get 
worse.
 Recently, the CDC published a study looking at underlying 
conditions, or comorbidities, that they claim either made someone more 
likely to die/led to or contributed to their deaths by Covid. This list 
includes what you might expect such as heart and lung conditions or being 
immunocompromised but it also includes conditions like depression, 
ADHD, visual impairments including color blindness, acne, pretty much 
any kind of physical injury, and even hiccups. The list is extensive and yes, 
if color blindness Was a symptom of Covid, it would be a bit concerning. 
But these are pre-existing conditions, meaning people had them before and 
on top of catching Covid and I can’t see how falling out of a tree makes you 
more likely to die of Covid. 

This is information that is being used to justify eugenics pushes right now. 
After the list was released, Dr. Rochelle Walensky, director of the CDC, 
went on national television and said:

“75% of deaths have at least four comorbidities…really encouraging 
news.” 

 

What she said—and what the Biden administration is saying—is horrible 
on it’s own but what she means is worse; by saying that only those with 
underlying conditions will die, they might as well be once again saying that 
it is okay for disabled and sick people to die to save the economy. But what 
they really mean by “comorbidities” is “things most of the population of 
the US has.” Reading through the list, it’s hard to imagine anyone without 
at least one of these conditions, but the number that have at least four is 
just as frighteningly high; looking at the list, I lost count at 24 underlying 
conditions that I, myself, have.
 This list of practically useless information is being used to back these 
questionable claims and it comes not long after the CDC cut the quarantine 
time in half and recommended not testing asymptomatic people, which 
will only lead to more people getting sick. Saying that it’s okay to “get back 
to normal” because only those who aren’t “healthy” will die, allows them 

to stop putting up protections 
for those most affected by 
the pandemic and reduce the 
number of people eligible for 
unemployment, food stamps, 
and/or rent deferments/halts; 
leaving tens of millions to 
make the decision to either risk 
getting Covid and/or bring it 
home to their household or else 
lose the ability to buy food or 
housing— an impossible choice 
that does nothing to end this 
pandemic. This will only lead 
to the continual devastation of 
the most vulnerable of us before 
this ends and leave potentially 
tens of millions of people to 
deal with the aftermath of 
having Covid.
 Disabled people have been 
saying Covid was a serious 
concern from the start, 
when most of the country 
was relieved that it would 
presumably only severely affect 
us. Since the beginning, we 
have been continually asked 
to sacrifice our lives for the 
comfort of others, before it 
became clear that it affected 

the wider population and suddenly it became a concern. Now, at what far 
too many are falsely saying is the end, we are once more being told to die 
so that the country—or rather, the economy— can get back on track. We 
have always been the first to bear the brunt of tragedy, but now the CDC is 
throwing everyone under the bus for some numbers on a screen. 
 By opening the country just as a new variant of Covid shows itself 
while reducing the tools we have to keep ourselves and everyone around 
us safe, we are being asked to exchange lives for money most of us will 
never see and a “normal” that already disadvantaged so many and may 
be impossible to return to. Most of the lives spent on the economy will be 
those most vulnerable in our society—the disabled, the elderly, the poor, 
the homeless, people of color, and lgbtq+ people—and if that isn’t blatant 
eugenics, I don’t know what is.

Eugenics Economics 
By: Aisling Art: r. BlissArt: r. Bliss
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 Since the dawn of modern medicine, only 
those with power and privilege were able to enter a 
field as “prestigious” as medicine. Despite traditional 
medicine and healing being historically practiced by 
women, the emergence of modern medicine was the 
emergence of medical elitism and transformed into 
an opportunity for white men to become the highest 
authority on health. During the rise of modern 
medicine in the United States, the only people with 
the power and privilege to enter the medical field were 
white men. Women who wanted to enter the medical 
field could do so as midwives, but the physicians 
and surgeons were men. Women and people of 
color did not start having a true presence in the 
medical field until the late 1970’s when multiple anti-
discrimination laws were passed, however, even in 
1985, only 16% of practicing physicians were female, 
and in 2021, still only 36% are female compared to 
a whopping 64% of physicians being male. Because 
men were the ultimate authority on medicine from 
the 17th century onwards, practically every medical 
text until the late 20th century was written by white 
men who used other white men as the primary health 
model. 
 This absence of women and BIPOC from the 
healthcare industry has caused huge disparities when it 
comes to healthcare. Due to this absence of diversity—
not only in practitioners but also in textbooks and 
treatment methods— there are many diseases that 
present differently in different sexes and ethnicities 
that are often misdiagnosed or go unnoticed because 
of the lack of information regarding how they affect 
different groups. There is still an extreme lack of 

diversity in present day clinical studies, which is likely 
due to the well deserved mistrust that many BIPOC 
have of the healthcare industry because of numerous 
human rights violations, experiments, incidents of 
medical malpractice, and discrimination against 
them by the western medical system (the most well 
known example being the Tuskegee experiments). 
 An effective way to combat the gross 
inequalities that permeate the medical system would 
be to have more women and BIPOC practitioners, 
however the systems currently in place are still 
incredibly restrictive. In order to become a practicing 
physician, one must undergo 4 years of undergraduate 
education and 4 years of medical school before even 
earning an income. At public 4-year institutions, 
the average in-state tuition and required fees total 
$9,308 per year; out-of-state tuition and fees average 
$26,427. At private 4-year institutions, the average 
tuition and fees at a nonprofit college total $35,801 
annually; at for-profit institutions, tuition and fees 
average $15,156 annually. 
 After finishing undergraduate studies “an 
applicant to 15 medical schools can easily spend over 
$10,000 in the application process.”  The average cost 
of 4 years of medical school in America in 2019-2020 
was $250,222 at public institutions and $330,180 at 
private colleges, according to a fall 2020 report issued 
by the Association of American Medical Colleges. 
These are not costs that the average American citizen 
can handle without loans (or even with loans). The 
inability to bear those costs is already a huge deterrent 
for many, and those with the ability to spend copious 
amounts of money on schooling are still majority 

white men (or the children of those white men). 
Even if one is able to bear the cost of undergrad 
and medical school with scholarships or loans, the 
intense rigor and pace of medical school can be 
equated to military hazing that turns eager medical 
students into technocratic zombies more concerned 
over the monetary gains they can make back rather 
than the treatment of patients. This system provides 
a functional barrier between the medical field and 
potential doctors who could bring actual diversity 
and consideration for the patients they treat. While 
conservatives will vehemently deny it, the white 
patriarchy still heavily permeates every single facet of 
our lives, including our bodies and our health. It uses 
capitalism as a way to control and exploit women and 
BIPOC while continuously benefiting the people in 
power. 
 While we have certainly made progress in 
diversifying the medical industry since the early 17th 
century, inequality still dominates the health industry 
and prevents millions of people from receiving the 
proper health care they deserve. This system operates 
on so many levels to industrialize and privatize the 
healthcare system for profit while neglecting the 
health of its people. A capitalist medical system only 
further breeds the exploitation of those without 
privilege, and it won’t be sustainable for much longer 
as the cracks in the system continue to spread with 
the increase of disease, pandemics, and climate 
refugees. We can only hope that these clear cracks in 
the system continue to wake people up to the deeply 
flawed system in place and somehow systemic change 
will be brought about before it’s too late. 

Medical Elitism in America 
By: Rosie*See sources on our website: 

www.studentinsurgent.org

Art: rosieArt: rosie

• Jennifer’s Body (2009) - directed by Karyn Kusama
• Paris is Burning (1990) - directed by Jennie Livingston
• Girl, Interrupted (1999) - directed by James Mangold
• Black Swan (2010) - directed by Darren Aronofsky
• But I’m a Cheerleader (1999) - directed by Jamie Babbit
• The Lost Boys (1987) - directed by Joel Schumacher
• A Nightmare on Elm Street 2: Freddy’s Revenge (1985) 

directed by Jack Sholder
• Moonlight (2016) - directed by Barry Jenkins
• The Rocky Horror Picture Show (1975) - directed by Jim 

Sharman
• The Perks of Being a Wallflower (2012) - directed by Stephen 

Chobosky
• Luca (2021) - directed by Enrico Casarosa
• Johnny Guitar (1954) - directed by Nicholas Ray
• Pink Flamingos (1972) - directed by John Waters
• Pink Narcissus (1971) - directed by James Bidgood
• The Adventures of Priscilla, Queen of the Desert (1994) - 

directed by Stephan Elliot
• Ma Vie En Rose (1997) - directed by Alain Berliner
• The Boys in the Band (1970) - directed by William Friedkin
• The Living End (1992) - directed by Gregg Araki
• Rebel Without a Cause (1955) - directed by Nicholas Ray
• Common Threads: Stories from the Quilt (1989) - directed 

by Rob Epstein and Jeffrey Friedman
• Tomboy (2011) - directed by Céline Sciamma
• Parting Glances (1986) - directed by Bill Sherwood
• Brokeback Mountain (2005) - directed by Ang Lee
• My Own Private Idaho (1991) - directed by Gus Van Sant
• Y Tu Mamá También (2001) - directed by Alfonso Cuarón
• Swoon (1992) - directed by Tom Kalin
• Funeral Parade of Roses (1969) - directed by Toshio 

Matsumoto
• Tangerine (2015) - directed by Sean Baker
• Dear Ex (2018) - directed by Mag Hsu and Chih-yen Hsu

• Law of Desire (1987) - directed by Pedro Almodóvar
• A Fantastic Woman (2017) - directed by Sebastián Lelio
• Saving Face (2004) - directed by Alice Wu
• The Watermelon Woman (1996) - directed by Cheryl Dunye
• Tongues Untied (1989) - directed by Marlon Riggs
• Bound (1996) - directed by Lilly Wachowski and Lana 

Wachowski
• Hide and Seek  (1996) - directed by Su Friedrich
• Pariah (2011) - directed by Dee Rees
• Weekend (2011) - directed by Andrew Haigh
• Carol (2015) - directed by Todd Haynes
• Gentleman Jack (2019-present) - created by Sally Wainwright
• Rafiki (2018) - directed by Wanuri Kahiu
• Killing Eve (2018-present) - created by Phoebe Waller-Bridge
• Euphoria (2019-present) - created by Sam Levinson
• Totally Fucked Up (1993) - directed by Gregg Araki
• The Favourite (2018) - directed by Yorgos Lanthimos
• Interview with the Vampire (1994) - directed by Neil Jordan
• The Children’s Hour (1961) - directed by William Wyler
• Victim (1961) - directed by Basil Dearden
• Querelle (1982) - directed by Rainer Werner Fassbinder
• Poison (1991) - directed by Todd Haynes
• How to Survive a Plague (2012) - directed by David France
• Looking (2014-2016) - created by Andrew Haigh
• The Gay and Wonderous Life of Caleb Gallo (2016) - created 

by Brian Jordan Alvarez
• And Then We Danced (2019) - directed by Levan Akin
• North Sea Texas (2011) - directed by Bavo Defurne
• XXY (2007) - directed by Lucía Puenzo
• Pose (2018-2021) - created by Ryan Murphy, Brad Falchuk, 

and Steven Canals
• Please Like Me (2013-2016) - created by Josh Thomas
• Portrait of a Lady on Fire (2019) - directed by Céline 

Sciamma
• Coming Out (1989) - directed by Heiner Carow

The InsurgenT’s Queer and Trans FIlm and TV 
recommendaTIons
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s t u d e n t 

w o r k e r 

s u r v e y

are you a student 

worker?

how would you improve 

your workplace?

take the survey!
        let us know 

uostudentworkers@gmail.com

university of oregon

h ave  m o re  q u e s t i o n s? 

wa n t  t o  g e t  i nvo l ve d ? 

c o n t a c t  u s !

Free Food resoUrCes For stUdeNts At Uo!
Student Food Pantry every Wed & Thurs 4-6pm
 (710 E 17th. Ave, Eugene) right off campus where students can get free dry and canned 
goods, produce, frozen meats, dairy/deli, hygiene products and menstrual products. All 
students are welcome to come, for the Pantry there is a requirement that the student 
makes less than $38,000 a year but there is no verification needed. 

Produce drops every Tuesday 3-5pm in the EMU Amphitheater with free produce, toilet 
paper, water bottles, bread, canned goods. All students are welcome to come, for the 
Produce Drop there is a requirement that the student makes less than $38,000 a year but 
there is no verification needed. 

Support for SNAP application (virtual or in-person):
Oregon offers eligible college students up to $234 a month to spend on any food at 
grocery stores. Students can request a one-on-one meeting with a staff or student leader 
trained in helping students navigate the SNAP application process through 

foodsecurity@uoregon.edu.
Students can also ask questions about other food security issues or basic needs resources 
on campus. Students are encouraged to also drop by the SSC during operating hours 
10am-5pm to get help with SNAP applications, or can access the chat through the UO 
Basic Needs Website: 

https://blogs.uoregon.edu/basicneeds/food/. 

Volunteer opportunities at the student food pantry or with the produce drop, information 
found here:

https://forms.gle/bVGigvAF8LEJHQcK9

For more resources: 
CORE: @core.eugene 
Black Thistle Street Aid: @blackthistle.streetaid 
https://www.blackthistlestreetaid.org/
White Bird Clinic: @whitebirdclinic https://whitebirdclinic.org/
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