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Ducks Want More Bucks: UO Student Workers Kick Off Union Effort
By: UO Student Workers 			
For the first time in 50 years
Undergraduate Student Workers at the
University of Oregon have initiated the process
to organize a union. Using the ASUO Street
Faire as a kickoff, University of Oregon Student
Workers began a card signing campaign on
Week 3 of fall term. To file with the Oregon
Bureau of Labor and Industries the campaign
will need fifty percent of UO Student Workers to
sign a card designating the union as their legal
bargaining entity.
On the 20th of October the campaign
hosted a kickstart rally with representatives from
the GTFF, UA and other local organizations.
Union cards were signed, pizza was distributed
and speeches were given. Mae Bracelin from
the UOSW gave a speech addressing some
common concerns.
--Hey! I recognize a lot of you either from
organizing, card signing or the occasional off
campus party. If you missed the beginning of the
event, my name is Mae and I am an organizer
for the University of Oregon Undergraduate
Student Worker Union. I mostly focus on
outreach, talking to people about the union and
spreading information about what we all are
trying to build here. In this line of work, I hear
the same two objections over and over again. I
wanna address those today.
First, the thing I hear most often is “I
like my job, why do I need a union if my job
is already pretty decent?” The answer to this
question is simple. This union is being built by

		

all of us, it’s the collective effort of every single
Undergrad Student Worker and every single
non-worker volunteer. It cannot be built without
the effort of every single one of us. This union
is not just for Dining Hall workers. This union is
not just for University Health Service workers.
This union is not just for Clerks or UHS workers.
It’s for every undergraduate worker no matter
where you work. Maybe the conditions are nicer
in certain areas, but a union card signed is not
just a vote for unionizing your sector, it’s a vote
for unionizing every sector. Without the support
of clerks at Lillis or ASUO workers, Dining Hall
workers and RAs wont get a union. On top of
that, even if you have a comfy job, without a
union you do not have real representation. The
union allows us to have a seat at the bargaining
table with Management, a way to deal with
any hypothetical grievances that may come
up. Divided we are weak but together we can
achieve anything.
Second, something I hear a lot is “I’m
worried about signing this card, I don’t wanna
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get in trouble or get fired.” This is a valid concern,
the University and a lot of shift managers
are scared of what we can do. The union will
empower workers to be on an equal playing
field with administration and the managerial
class, that’s something that they are scared of.
Though I understand it’s scary to publicly support
something that admin doesn’t like,let me remind
you of your rights. It is completely and patently
illegal to punish a worker for supporting a union
and we will go to bat for you. The University is
not above the law and they know that, they are
not gonna walk themselves into a labor lawsuit,
especially not when there are this many eyes on
them.
The University of Oregon is not the Board
of Directors, It is not management, it’s not even
Student Government. It is all us here today, the
workers that make this place run. If dining hall
workers, or clerks, or RAs or Rec center workers
walked out today the University would grind to
a halt. This institution can only operate at the
consent of its workers and students. Don’t let
the rich businessmen who think they own us
forget that. We are the university and we are not
gonna let management treat us like shit and pay
us as little as possible just so they can pad their
wallets with the profit of our work. That is why we
are here today, it is why we are coming together
to stand in solidarity, all undergraduate workers,
to fight for our interests. We are going to win the
election and we are going to have our place at
the table with management whether they like it
or not.

Community successfully defends families from
fascist threat outside drag queen story time
By: Matthew O-G 						

originally reported by Solidarity News // www.solidaritynews.org

Around
50
right-wingers
ascended to Old Nick’s to
intimidate a drag queen story
time performance and the
greater queer community on
Sunday, Oct. 23. This came
after right-wing provocateurs
and media spread lies and
misinformation across social
media outlets and in national
media
publications
about
Vanellope, an 11 year-old that
was performing that day. While there were fascists hailing from across the
region, over 200 members of the queer community and its accomplices
successfully defended the area.

“What does drag mean to you? Think about it. What really? Is it? Is it just
the chance to perform? Is it the chance to explore who we are? Or is it
just because we want to? There’s nothing wrong with that,” Raissner said
to the crowd at the presser.
In attendance across the street from Old Nick’s was Proud Boys,
neo-nazis, Christo-fascists, and more members of the far-right. Several
of them carrying hand-guns, paintball guns, and/or mace. Richard Elce, a
right wing extremist with history of violence, threatened to hit people with
his flag pole, something he has tried before. A man in skull mask, who
stood with a half dozen other the Rose City Nationalists, openly identified
as a nazi and did a sieg heil.
In the middle of the road between the fascists instigators and
the community members defending the
families at Old Nick’s, was Lane County
Commissioner-elect for Springfield,
David Loveall. During the George Floyd
BLM protests of 2020, Loveall stood with
a group of other white men on Main Street
in Springfield carrying rifles, intimidating
peaceful protestors. Loveall said he was
”trying to get both sides” by attending
the drag queen story time protest. This
after days of threats that were targeted
towards Old Nick’s by right-wingers.
Photo of Lane County Commissioner-elect David Loveall

Noted right-wing internet personality, fascist collaborator, and known
fabulist Andy Ngo put out a beacon call with a tweet about the event to
his conservative followers before the event. It was then picked up by Fox
News, Daily Caller and the UK publication Daily Mail. Right-wingers tried to
claim they were defending 11-year-old performer Vanellope Macpherson
through misinformation that she was being groomed. They also led on
people to believe that Old Nick’s was a bar not fit for kids, when in fact it
is a pub that is only closed to minors after 8 PM and often holds all-ages
events during the day.

as provided by reader.

“There is a religious side here and people that are protesting about some
child issues they don’t agree with and there is some people over here
protecting there rights as people that support what is going on,” Loveall
said to two concerned community members asking him questions.

”As to those who say V is being forced into this, she is not. At the age of
7 she asked her aunt if she could participate. Sunshine, who is her real
drag mother and mentor, said yes as she wanted to support her niece and
let her express herself,” The family said in a statement published by the
Eugene Weekly.

At about 12:30 PM the anti-queer right-wingers began retreating. As that
was happening community defenders chanted ”go home nazis” and they
backed up. As the fascists arrived about a block down they sprayed mace
indiscriminately and shot underpowered paintball guns.

Around 11:30 AM Felix Raissner, who identified as a member of
Vanellope’s extended family, held a press conference with an open mic in
the back lot of Old Nick’s. They had put out a call to action on Facebook
“to surround the pub with love and support for Vanellope and Drag Queen
Story Time” a few days earlier.

About a half hour later individuals started spreading the message that
proud boys were stationed on the corners a block out — they never came
and families were able to leave the venue in safety.
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Making Mental Health RAD

Community Movements Challenge the Paradigm on Mental Health in Lane County
By: J. Ellis

On October 1, 2022, Radical Alternative Development (RAD) Eugene
and the Emerald Shred Collective (ESC) came together to throw a benefit
show and skate competition to commemorate two Washington-Jefferson
skatepark community members whose lives were lost to mental health
complications last year. The families of Ben “Money Jones” Moody and
Silas “Steezy” Strimple are collaborating with these community groups to
make sure Ben and Silas are remembered.
Ben, 17, died by suicide on March 9, 2022. One year earlier, fellow skater
Silas was found dead at 18 at a recycling plant outside Austin, Texas. Silas
struggled with schizophrenia— his family worked to get him treatment to
no avail because many facilities lack the resources to help individuals
without the material stability to continuously seek care. Surviving friends
and family believe that these deaths could have been prevented if
Lane County had more robust mental health programs that transcend
traditional “awareness” and focus more seriously on harm reduction and
resource access. Because of this, people like BriJit, Daniel, and Mike of
RAD and ESC are making leaps and bounds to change the paradigm
around mental health in our community.
The mental health crisis in Lane County is only escalating in its extremity. In
turn, the community has turned to more radical and unconventional ways
to call attention to the inadequate social infrastructure that exacerbates
the struggles of people like Ben and Silas, or you and me.
The following feature is the product of conversations between the
Insurgent and the organizers of this tribute. A longer version will be made
available on our website. Thank you to BriJit and Mike for your time, and
to our readers for their attention.
A Skate Odyssey
Mike Crespino of Eugene announced last spring that he would be
skating 831 miles from Eugene to the Bay Area in honor of Ben and
Silas’ memory. This September, he kept his word. Crespino, at 48 years
old, pushed off on his odyssey from Washington-Jefferson skatepark
on the morning of September 12, 2022, making it to the Bay Area in
just 21 days, ahead of the projected 27 days. With the help of fellow
skateboarders and friends, Mike Bucknell and Ethan Hall, following
him by car, Crespino skated down the major highways from Oregon to
California to deliver customized skateboards to Ben and Silas’ families in
time for the benefit show taking place in Eugene on Oct. 1. This journey
was part of a successful fundraising effort through Almonte Boardshop
in Eugene and crowdfunding platforms like GoFundMe. Friends all over
were able to follow the journey on social media at the Emerald Shred
Collective’s Instagram page (@emerald_shred_collective).
Mike claims to be “kinda a skatepark dad in a lot of ways,” saying, “but
I’m also still a kid at heart. Everyday I get to skate is a good day...I think
that might blow some of them away as I’m 48, but skate like I’m 28. It’s
my hope that the young ones see that skateboarding can carry them far
through their life and you don’t have to quit or stop for anything...I have
skated 3-4 times a week pretty consistently my whole life.”
Mike remembers clearly his first time meeting Silas and Ben. Silas, at 11
years old, was at the skatepark the same day as Mike wearing a Bathory
shirt. In his best death metal growl, Mike joked “Hey, gimme that shirt!”
From there, they became buds, bonding through music and Silas’ obvious
devotion to the sport. As Silas developed early onset schizophrenia, the
WJ regulars did their best to provide a support system for him. Mike
knew the “Moody Clan” through Ben and Drake’s dad, Drew, a longtime
skateboarder and friend. Ben grew up skating with his dad and older
brother, which is how Mike came to know him. Mike proudly recalls how
Ben and Silas grew into their skills, skateboarding was their calling. He
got to see them shine, and he carried their passion with them on his ride.
It wasn’t all smooth skating as Mike made his way to the Bay Area to
deliver the memorial decks to Ben and Silas’s families, including Ben’s
older brother and skate mentor, Drake Moody. On September 22, Mike
made a social media post from the ER. At this point in his journey, he’d
already made incredible timing and landed in his hometown of Eureka in
Humboldt County, California where he reunited with his mother, Shirley
Crespino. When on a walk in their neighborhood she fell and fractured
her face, incurring an injury that required an ambulance trip and stitches.
Right in the middle of his trip, Mike was confronted with his own struggle,
and was unsure whether to continue on. In heartfelt solidarity with Mike’s
mission, Shirley was more concerned that she “ruined” her son’s trip more
than her own health. At his mother’s insistence, Mike took to the streets
once again, determined to reach the Bay and complete his personal

tribute to the scene back at home.
The ups and downs of Mike’s story are symbolic of the very real ups and
downs of managing and recovering from the realities of living with mental
health issues. Some called it a hero’s journey along the way, as Mike
coasted down the coast he encountered challenges on every level: both
physical and metaphysical. Like the very best protagonists, he saw every
setback as an opportunity to make meaning out of hardship. Talk about
PMA— this trip is it.  
Against these formidable obstacles, Mike says he used each challenge
as an opportunity to overcome trauma, mental and physical blocks, as
well as glean a greater lesson through all the sweat, tears, and tumbles.
Exerting all his strength and willpower, Mike climbed up hilly highways to
chase the sweet release of the ride back down; a poetic example of the
work we have to put in, the strength we must find within ourselves with
the support of community, to achieve the relief of overcoming obstacles.
Whether that obstacle is two literal miles of uphill asphalt or the Sisyphian
crawl that comes with depression, anxiety, and other mental blockades,
Mike’s personal success proves that such summits are possible.
The first week was reportedly the hardest, but both Mike’s body and
mentality quickly adjusted to the challenge that lay ahead. According
to Mike, his time on the road forced him to look at his own blindspots,
challenging his own self-destructive internal behaviors and dialogues.
The task at hand required him to confront fears old and new, but this
story is about so much more than one man’s journey. Mike is in good
company of other skaters that braved similar treks, citing skaters like the
legendary Jack Smith, the Shred America crew, and Calleigh Little, the first
trans woman to complete a solo cross country long-distance push on
longboard. Following in their wheels —at double the age of those before
him— Mike pulled himself out of a low place and pushed to preserve,
above all personal gain or glory to be had, the legacy created by Ben and
Silas. Through his own personal struggle and triumph, Mike vindicated
the loss of beloved community members, raising money for their memorial
and spreading a positive mental attitude along the way.
A Mental Health Mosh-athon
Back home, BriJit and Daniel of Rot//Woven and RAD put in over six
months of hard work and networking to put on the biggest metal festival
Eugene’s scene has seen in some time.
Bands, organizations, and skaters arrived at Washington-Jefferson
skatepark in Eugene as early as 10 am the morning of October 1. It was
a scorcher of a fall day, the sun stood unabated in the sky, shining over
the festivities in the park. Baking on the concrete for the entire twelve
hours harkened back to my days as a young punk at Warped Tour or Riot
Fest. Skaters whizzed by the table where we sat, handed out zines, and
connected with local mental health outreach groups, such as: Suicide
Prevention Coalition of Lane County, Food Not Bombs, Community
Outreach through Radical Empowerment (CORE), Daisy CHAIN,
Transponder, HIV Alliance, Free Herbal Medicine, Burrito Brigade, White
Bird, Looking Glass, Black Thistle Street Aid, Sexual Assault Support
Services, and Greenhill Cycling Center. Metal and hardcore punk
bands provided the soundtrack for the entire day, with nonstop music
from 1-10pm. A playlist of all the groups will be attached to this article—
seriously, check them out.
The day was significant for the type of community building organizers
envisioned: thanks to a spirited SKATE competition that awarded custom
boards and other Almonte merch to the winner, moshable music that
excited the crowd, and easy access to a variety of mental health resources
distributed by friendly faces. The excitement of the event was tangible in
the way the crowd moved, the fact that so many stayed the entire day,
and the over $2000 they raised to go toward suicide prevention in at risk
communities as well as a memorial installation at Washington-Jefferson
skatepark.
BriJit Jenkins, 35, and her partner Daniel are both local social workers
and members in Rot//Woven. Following the successful benefit show,
BriJit took the time out of her busy schedule as a mom, musician, and
addictions counselor to share her experience as an organizer and what
it’s like to be on the frontlines of the struggles in our scene.
BriJit, a proud mom to two rad teenagers, has been booking and playing
shows for a long time now—nourishing a lifelong passion for community
building alongside her work in mental health care. Ben was a family friend
who would hang out with BriJit’s kids “all the time,” and news of his death
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devastated their family. In an interview, she discussed the extent of the mental health
crisis she’s encountered firsthand, sharing both her personal background and her
professional experience with this issue.
“It seems like, so many kids are killing themselves…I was working at Sacred Heart
Hospital for the entire pandemic as a mental health and alcohol counselor, I didn’t
work a single fucking day from home. I was underneath the bridge, there every
fucking day. I can’t even tell you how many people have killed themselves in the
county and overdosed and died just within the last few years, [and] it’s becoming
a younger and younger age.” Emphatically, she went on to cite the public health
emergency on suicide impacting young people aged 12-24, referencing two suicides
at her kids’ high school in the last year. Thereafter she transferred them to another
school.
Frustrated with the lacking social and medical infrastructure to deal with the scope
of mental health in Oregon, and all of its intersections, RAD formed informally many
years ago to be a free-thinking collective that would advocate for more critical and
holistic approaches to mental health care. The idea for a benefit show of this scale
has been in the works for three years, but the city continually denied permits until
awareness and attention around suicide prevention increased in light of the pandemic
and a suicide cluster in spring 2022.

Rot//Woven Shreds!

Finally, last spring the city agreed to RAD’s idea for a benefit show at WJ skatepark,
an event which marks the beginning of the collective’s collaboration with suicide
prevention outreach groups in Lane County, such as Suicide Prevention Coalition of
Lane County and the Youth and Teen Empowerment Program.  
This is a step in the right direction. It seems like mental health resources are abundant
these days, but is it as accessible as it can be? This is something RAD is working to
actively address.  RAD’s goal for the outcome of the show was simple, but neglected
in mainstream conversations about suicide prevention and healthcare: it was an
opportunity for “bringing people together, bridging the gap between services, and
making it [self care and getting help] cool, and non stigmatized.” Despite increased
awareness about mental health issues, those who struggle the most (marginalized
groups like poor and working class people, BIPOC, LGBTQIA3+, etc.) are often
those least likely to receive meaningful care and treatment due to socioeconomic
barriers.
BriJit dreams of an ice-cream truck approach to accessing care -the kind of outreach
groups like White Bird and Black Thistle Street Aid do- physically bringing medical
care to the communities least likely to seek out or receive it. The benefit show at
WJ was likely the largest collection of mental health counselors and resources the
park has ever hosted. Bridging the stuffy, often classist, formality of reaching out for
treatment with the casual and fun spaces created by skateboarding, punk, or other
counterculture communities, is an important element in reaching out to traditionally
neglected populations and practicing holistic approaches to prevention.

Silas and Ben [left to right] memorial boards on the beach

--ESC and RAD are taking action to change the current paradigm on mental health
awareness. As Mike says, “awareness without action is avoidance.” In a world that
operates on a short attention span, we need to dedicate consistent, concentrated,
and long-term effort if we want to meaningfully reduce the number of lives lost to
suicide and other mental health complications. Effective action can start really small,
and become something really big. ESC and RAD’s contributions to this cause started
as an idea, and transformed into a memorial and prevention movement that will
forever preserve the legacies Ben and Silas leave behind in our community.
This is about remembrance and resilience. We need to strengthen our communities
-our relationships with each other- to prevent our friends, comrades, and family from
dying too young. The work of ESC and RAD is a testament to an inspiring momentum
in our community, exemplifying how important, and surprisingly achievable, it can be
to have a positive impact on people’s lives. This is part of a larger trend in radical
communities towards building community resilience and solidarity through our
actions and relationships. In our conversations, Mike and BriJit proudly testified to
the evolution of the punk and skateboarding scenes to become safer spaces for
all, thanks to the work of people over time to make them more inclusive therein
engendering stronger solidarity amongst individuals in these collectives. A big part
of this movement is building an atmosphere of care and mutual aid— we look out for
each other. We cannot support ourselves without the support of others, lean into the
spaces people are making to seek out that help.

Ethan Hall and Mike Crespino posing with the boards
Photo by: Arik Dethlefsen

This is only the beginning. ESC and RAD plan to continue with their track-record of
following through on their goals: stay tuned to these groups for updates on building
a memorial installation at WJ skatepark for people to shred on in honor of Ben, Silas,
and other community members whose lives were lost to mental health battles. In our
hearts we all know suicide isn’t a solution, but our solutions to suicide aren’t working.
Let’s get creative, engage our passions, and carry the memories of lost loved ones
forward in finding better solutions in prevention and care approaches.
Stay up to date with RAD and ESC on their social media profiles:
@emerald_shred_collective on Instagram.
@rad.eugene.oregon on Instagram

...Memorial continued from previous page
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Shared Services: Corporate Takeover of the University of Oregon
By: A Former Student & Current Employee												Art: Rosie
In March of 2013, the Governance and Policy Committee of
the Oregon State Board of Higher Education published a report titled
Shared Services for the University of Oregon. Very few took note of
the report’s significance and the implications it carried for the future of
public university operations. The report begins on page one by citing an
example from medieval Europe, “In medieval Europe, individual scholars
(often former monks) had collected students for tutoring. Ultimately, they
banded together in communities and, later, designated others to provide
services for them (charging fees, keeping records, setting the times and
places for classes).” Despite their best effort to seek justification through
historical precedent, the comparison falls flat as they reference a period
that was precapitalist and driven by entirely different motivations than our
contemporary society.
However, this is hardly the most concerning component of the fiftytwo-page report. On page two the report notes, “The arguments for shared
services are fourfold: to hold down costs, to improve service, to mitigate
risk, and to ensure consistency. Almost all the efforts now in progress
across the United States focus on one or more of these dimensions.” The
language within the report is clearly conscious of the fact that most people
don’t want their public University to operate in lockstep with the global
capitalist hegemony and thus it is incredibly measured in its descriptions,
leading the average reader to assume good faith.
In fact, the report emphasizes multiple times that shared
services will be undertaken in an attempt to reduce tuition and improve
services of students. However, the report
also consistently contradicts this as it
emphasizes even more strongly the
importance of the University cutting costs
as an institution. For example, on page
three the report writers note, “Devoting
more resources to those aspects of
universities that pertain most directly to
student success—instruction and student
services—demands that universities be
efficient and seek the lowest cost and
highest quality means of delivering both
direct and support services.” Similarly, on
the next page they note, “But, even if the
overall motivation were one of customer
service (which, arguably, it should be), the
shared services enterprise cannot ignore
the cost control and consistency goals of
the public and the state.”
Additionally, the report lists ‘12
Principles’ of shared services, the most
eyebrow-raising of them being: “The
Shared Services Enterprise will not be
a state agency.” Considering that the
University of Oregon is a public school, this is incredibly confusing: how
could a public school have entirely privatized service infrastructure?

As confusing as this is, it is in line with the ideas put forth by Joshua
Hunt in his 2018 book University of Nike: How Corporate Cash Bought
American Higher Education, in which he details the massive corporate
donations the University began accepting after the state cut funding for
public universities by 20 percent in 1990. Between 1994 and 2018, Nike
founder Phil Knight donated around $1 billion to the University of Oregon.
The author of the book said in a 2018 NY Post interview, “He acts like
these are not gifts, but investments from which he expects a certain type of
loyalty.” Between Knight and the cadre of other millionaires and billionaires
who compose the UO Board of Trustees such as Columbia Sportswear
CEO; Tim Boyle, Goldman-Sachs board member; Ross Kari, and former
special advisor to Hillary Clinton; Toya Fick, this public institution is rapidly
transforming into a streamlined corporate enterprise.
Despite these plans being in the works for what would appear
to be over a decade, the announcement that shared services would be
implemented wasn’t made until June of 2022, less than 6 months before
the changes take effect at the beginning of 2023. When talking to faculty
and staff at the University, it’s apparent that there is an overwhelming
feeling of uncertainty. Many departments are hoping to receive the
services and support they’ve so desperately needed for years, but others
fear that the transition will actually cost them services and leave them
with little to no support. The laundry list of changes being undertaken on
multiple levels of this institution is too long for this single article, but one
of the most fundamental changes being made is the structuring of the
departments.
The 32 separate departments that
comprised UO are being merged into 8,
meaning 4 departments will merge together
to form one. For example, Geography,
Anthropology, Environmental Science and
Global Studies were once four independent
departments, but they will merge into one
single department at the start of Winter term,
2023. This also means that 24 Department
managers, many of whom have worked at
the University for nearly a decade, could be
let go, while 8 remain to manage the newly
merged departmental structure.
The 2013 Shared Service for the University of
Oregon report, despite its inclusion of several
concerning sentiments and statements
about cutting costs, was still somewhat
ambiguous in regard to its motivation behind
implementing shared services. Now the
motivation is clear: cut costs and raise profits
by any means necessary.
[Sources available on the web version: studentinsurgent.org]

Call To Save the Disability Studies Program!
By: J. Ellis

This fall term has been a time of
uncertainty for faculty in the Disability
Studies program. As the new university
budget is being drafted, and as we search
for a new university president, department
heads are left scrambling to catch up to the
University of Oregon’s intensifying plot of
profitization and privatization.
Director of the Disability Studies
minor, Betsy Wheeler, spoke with the
Insurgent about the troubles her department
is facing and their plans for action. If herself
and colleagues do not succeed in bargaining
with the university, the program and other
minors like it risk being done away with
entirely by next year.
According to Wheeler, Disability
Studies “is a big and thriving minor but it is
looking like it may shut down by the end of
the year,” because the “College of Arts and
Sciences [is] refusing to provide any support
for this minor in particular.” This is a problem
that persists across minors at UO.
Program directors get the short end
of the stick under the current model of

minor program management. Directing a
minor is a lot of extra work added to being
faculty, and directors are not awarded extra
compensation for their efforts, per Wheeler,
“What we’re asking for is for the person who
directs the minor to teach one fewer courses
per year, that’s called a course release. So
that you’re basically not doing 120% of your
job for the price of 100%.”
Disability Studies is more than
coursework, too. As a minor, it is the only
disability curriculum on campus and entails
“an internship component: a requirement,
where students are out working in the
disability community all over Lane County.
So there’s administering the internships
and making relationships with community
partners, [and] there’s also a kind of disability
outreach and awareness and advocacy that
we do. And I think right now there’s about 60
students in the minor who seem to value it
a lot and it would be a real shame if it went
away.”
The program fills a unique spot in
university curriculum, so to stretch the
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division of labor and preserve the program,
faculty have so far “divided up the tasks of
directing the minor,” but this is unsustainable.
Wheeler says that, “if we can’t advocate to
the administration for the course release,
[this would cost] about 15,000 dollars a
year, we’ll shut down in the spring. We feel
that disabled people are always being
asked to educate the wider public for
free. And we can’t do that.” Faculty in this
role need lighter workloads or receive just
compensation for the extra labor this role
requires.
The university’s arrogance towards
the needs of its staff and programs is painfully
obvious in light of the $3 Billion donation
from Connie and Steve Ballmer to found
the Ballmer Institute, up in Portland. The
Insurgent reported on this move last year, the
Institute is the latest instance of philanthropic
billionaires stringing our public university
on their purse strings. From a liberal lens,
the Institute’s intention appears to be pure;
but the perspectives provided by disability
scholarship are critical of the approach the

Ballmer’s wish to instate. The Institute’s approach to childhood mental
health and disabilities is one based on techniques like applied behavioral
analysis that aim for compliance and repression of autistic self-expression
rather than support, adaptation, and understanding. Ballmer branding
obfuscates the harm professional interventions to conditions like autism
cause members of the disability community (when adults with lived
experience aren’t consulted about beneficial methods of education and
therapy) and through veiling its ableism through PR buzzwords, like in
this excerpt from the Ballmer website:

Find Your Next Luv!

Check out these precious pups, currently residing at
Luvable Dog Rescue in Eugene, OR.
They can’t wait to become your furever friend!
Find more information at:
at: www.luvabledogrescue.org

“Capitalizing on the synergies between workforce development and service delivery, new
products will be studied thoroughly and disseminated quickly to respond to the urgent Buddha, age: 12-13
Buddha is the longest-term
needs of children, adolescents, their families, and communities.”
resident of the rescue and
This efficient, streamlined approach to mental health issues is in will spend the rest of his days
fact regressive and likely more harmful than helpful to the community receiving love and care at the
it aims to work for. This is the same type of rhetoric organizations like sanctuary.
Autism Speaks uses, in attempts to cure chronic mental and physical
conditions rather than accommodate and normalize them. In further
repression of disability justice frameworks on campus, the College
of Education recently announced a new major in applied behavioral
analysis, a move that Wheeler criticizes, “There’s really been no attention
Stevie Nicks, age: about 1 year
to the very strong critiques of applied behavioral analysis in the autism
Stevie was rescued as a stray
community, and that’s another place where disability studies can offer
and came to the rescue in
another perspective.”
September of this year. She
Through these programs, the university is feigning to provide
is vaccinated, microchipped,
a needed service while ignoring the needs of preexisting ones. This
and great with people and
is “part of a larger general trend of devaluing the labor of the people
other dogs!
who work at UO, whether that’s faculty, or staff, and a kind of increasing
centralization where things that are special and unique get less and less
valued.” Disability Studies isn’t the only program facing these problems,
this dilemma extends to all English department minors, Black Studies,
Comic Studies, Food Studies, Global Health, and more.
What’s happened “is a kind of divide and conquer, where they’re
telling different minor directors different things and we’ve all been Chloe, age: 6 years
engaged in this kind of silo strategy where we’ve been each advocating Chloe was adopted from the
separately for the minors. We’re just starting to realize, oh, this is a sanctuary in 2016 but was
general policy issue where we need to work together,” so in response to returned in 2022 by her previAdmin’s unrealistic expectations, faculty are organizing a campaign to ous owner. She is a love bug
save the program. Here’s how the program’s Exec Board says you can looking for a calm and quiet
home.
help, start by being aware of UO’s hypocrisies:
•
•
•
•
•

•

•
•
•
•

UO Administration talks about diversity, equity, and inclusion, but
won’t support a minor promoting race, gender, and disability justice.
UO Administration talks about career readiness, but won’t support a
program with a consistent record of internship and job placements.
UO Administration talks about community-engaged learning, but won’t
support a program that embeds students in dozens of local nonprofits
and schools.
UO Administration talks about interdisciplinary scholarship, but won’t
support a minor with students from 18 majors across all schools and
colleges of the University and courses from 15 different departments.
UO Administration talks about fostering the next generation of
transformational leaders and informed global citizens, but ignores the
ideals and leadership goals of the 60+ students in the DS Minor and
the hundreds of students who connect powerfully with our always-full
classes.
UO Administration talks about the importance of young people’s mental
health and wellness, but won’t support a major hub of community
and knowledge for students with lived experience of body and mind
diversity.
UO Administration talks about the need to educate students for a postpandemic society that responds flexibly to shifting states of health,
but won’t support the field best equipped to provide that education.
Tell UO to put action behind its words.
Stay in the loop to take action.
Share your story: let the Administration know what Disability
Studies means to you.

“CAS doesn’t value diversity when it expects “diverse” faculty to
foster equity and inclusion as an extracurricular activity. The Disability
Studies Minor is only one of many UO interdisciplinary, communitybased education initiatives that do the heavy lifting of the university’s
diversity work with near-zero support. With your help, we’ll pressure
the UO Administration to put action behind its talk of equality, wellness,
career readiness, and transformational leadership.” — Disability Studies
Executive Board.
Learn more:

https://disability.uoregon.edu

...disability studies continued from previous page
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Nenna, age: 5-6
Nenna was rescued from a
shelter in California in 2019
where she was being neglected by her previous owners.
Despite this, she is incredibly
sweet and ready for her forever home!

Bubbles, age: 3 years
Bubbles was saved from a
horrible situation of physical
abuse so can be fearful of new
people. Bubbles needs a home
where he can continue to emotionally heal, but despite this,
he is incredibly loving once he
gets to know you.

Arlo, age: 4 years
Arlo was adopted from the
sanctuary as a puppy in 2018,
but was sadly returned when
his previous owner passed
away. Arlo suffers from
congenital anxiety and will
be cared for by staff for the
remainder of his life.

By: МИР

Worth More Standing: CJL Joins Local Forest Defense Effort to Save Flat Country
By: Climate Justice League

On October 8th, Cascadia Wildlands
and Oregon Wild hosted a flotilla on the
McKenzie River to oppose the pending Trumpera “Flat Country” timber sale in Oregon’s
Willamette National Forest.
The vast majority of the proposed
logging in this sale would be in mature and
old-growth forests with over 1,000 acres of
clear-cut style logging, even though President
Biden this year ordered his administration to
prioritize conserving these forests as a crucial
climate protection.
Within the Flat Country sale are the
headwaters of the McKenzie River, which flows
down from the Cascade Mountains to provide
fresh drinking water to hundreds of thousands
of residents in Oregon’s Willamette Valley. In
addition to the benefits this old forest provides
for clean water, clean air, and wildlife, this is
a special place for outdoor enthusiasts across
Oregon. The McKenzie River is a popular
destination for fishing, rafting, drift-boating,
and kayaking, and we can’t wait to celebrate
its natural beauty with you while we demand
its protection.
Some members of Climate Justice
League joined over 100 “kayaktavists” on the
river to rally against the old-growth logging sale.
Climate Justice League has been involved in
forest defense efforts for several years and
has repeatedly partnered with Cascadia Wildlands and other local
organizations doing this work.

Check out what some of our members had to
say about the flotilla!
“The flotilla event was a great way to start the
fall term for CJL! It was an amazing experience
to get to spend the day with such experienced
organizers as well as see our own CJL members
stepping up into volunteer positions the day
of! Working to save the old growth forest and
land proposed in the flat country timber sale is
important and I would love to see more folks
from CJL getting involved!” - Abbey
“In case you didn’t know, the Flat Country
Timber Sale is set to log over 2,000 acres
of older forest near the headwaters of the
McKenzie river. Not only will the forest be
affected, but so will the watershed that we
kayaked and paddle boarded on during this
flotilla! I think it is unacceptable and so do the
100+ people from our community who showed
up for this amazing action!! It was great to
collaborate with such awesome people and
hear about what’s to come!” - Jazz
“I participated in the Flotilla to oppose the sale
of Flat Country because the destruction of the
land is horrible for the ecosystems and the
indigenous peoples of the land. Participating in
the rally showed me that there is a wonderful community of people
who also oppose these environmental injustices.” - Soleil
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Talking Union: The Prospects of a New Economic Democracy
By: Joe Hill

A common thread throughout human
history is our striving towards ever greater
freedom, prosperity, and justice. In the
history of our own country, this is embodied
by everything from John Brown’s attempted
slave uprising in 1859,to the national protests
that occurred during the Occupy movement
to today, where a nationwide unionization
movement is gaining momentum. But why
unionize? What is the point? Simply put, to
unionize is to push for economic democracy,
to assert our voices as working people and to
gain control over our lives.
Then, what is economic democracy?
We have all heard of political democracy, as that is what we would
call the institutions upon which this country is founded. A democratic
policy is one in which the polis, or people, are heavily involved within
the affairs by which their society is governed. Similarly, a democratic
economy is one in which the workers, those who create a product
through their labor, are heavily involved in the governing of their work.
Just as our republic is organized into a body of representatives, our
workplace can be democratized so that we may better determine
the conditions of our labor.
Well, you might say, this whole “democratically organized
workplace” thing seems nice, but is there any evidence that it
actually works? In fact, there are many successful examples of this
alternative method of organization. For instance, you may have
seen terms such as “employee run” or “co-op” given to certain
forms of enterprise. Mondragon corporation in Spain, for instance,
is a large worker cooperative which manages to compete well with
more traditionally run businesses while also providing to the workers
who run a far greater compensation for their labor. Or take a more
local example in the Hoedads Reforestation Cooperative, a Eugene
based collective formed with the goal of reforesting clearcut areas,
advocating for environmentalism and feminism, and experimenting
with alternative economic structures. While the HRC is now dissolved,
for a time they were the largest worker-run cooperative in the United
States. These are examples of workplace democracy in action,
proving that such an idea is not a pipe dream, but something that
was pursued successfully in this very town! A workplace democracy
entails is that the dictatorship of the bosses and shareholders is
replaced by a bottom-up structure of organization, where the people
who (I daresay) actually do the work are the ones who determine
what they are working towards. This may seem like a daunting task,
one which would necessitate the overturning of our whole societal
structure to even begin to realize. As shown by Mondragon and the
HRC, this is actually not such an impossible task. We needn’t think
of pulling down the whole structure right here and now, but merely
of planting the seeds for what will come after. Through cracks in the
pavement grass will grow.
How is that relevant to our situation here, at the University of
Oregon? There has been an ever-growing call among the student
workers of University Housing to unite and establish for themselves
a union. This aspiring organization of student workers, calling
themselves the UO Student Workers, have already put forward their
grievances in a post on Instagram: that it fails to pay them a liveable
wage; it fails to pay what little it does on a frequent enough interval;
it charges them for meals which they once received for free, and
insufficient training for new hires, in addition to many others. Their
solution to these issues is to unite into a collective body which has
the bargaining power to speak on even terms with the company. In
essence, they are choosing to contest the undemocratic rule of the
bosses with the democratic power of the workers.
Workplace democracy is therefore a logical extension of
unionization. The two are simply different places on the same path.
The creation of workplace democracy solidifies any achievements
made by the union at the bargaining table and opens the path for
more radical changes, such as worker self-management and a
more equitable distribution of profits made by the business. The
workplace becomes more than a place where people trade hours of
their lives in return for the money they need to survive. It becomes
a forum for individuals to contribute something to their community
and to their fellow workers.
For student workers, this is an especially important point.
Workplace democracy ceases to be  a mere theoretical possibility. It

becomes a reality which they have experienced, a tangible system
that they can advocate for in the undemocratic workplaces they
move to. College students have been the locus of many-a-great
societal change in the past, and they have the opportunity here to do
so again. Rather than the workplace being a source of exhaustion
and depletion, the workplace can serve as an infusion of radical
vitality, ensuring that a good portion of the campus’s students remain
politically active and driven. They could even potentially serve as
the basis for a more democratic form of university governance.
However, these ambitions cannot cloud the realities of
present action. The most pertinent goals of a student union at
the University of Oregon must first and foremost be to better the
conditions of the student workers: the improvement of wages, an
extension of allowed working hours for those who need it, adequate
training for new hirees, a shorter pay period, and tuition reductions
for workers are all vital demands which must be addressed. Only
once student workers know that their physical situation is secure
can they be mobilized to greater and more ambitious projects.
Throughout history, college students have served as the
catalyst for radical change in their societies. Politically active and
yet still unburdened by too many of the immediate concerns of life,
they are critical for any radical movement’s success. This is doubly
true for student workers, as they must make their voices not just
heard on campus, but in their workplaces as well. With the crippling
worker shortage affecting University Housing, they are more
dependent than ever on the few students they have managed to hire
on. This provides a golden opportunity for us to assert our rights, to
remind them who makes the meals, manages the paperwork, and
really does the work around here. Without us, this whole structure
collapses. If we all left work tomorrow, the University would grind to
a halt!
So let us unionize, and take steps towards democratizing our
university! Unionize, to better share the fruits of our labor! Unionize,
for prosperity today and democracy tomorrow! Let our rallying cry
be “All for one, one for all! United we stand, divided we fall!
flyer alt text: osu campus labor coalition presents...

Sara Nelson Talks... Worker Solidarity: Fight Back, Take Control
Speech and panel by labor leader Sara Nelson. Panel will feature
union activists across Oregon’s Higher Education System discussing
cross-union solidarity.
Nov 22 5-6:30 pm @ OSU // Remote viewing available!
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By: Allison Reilly
@ areills_30 on IG
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PRISON
PROJECT

The Prison Project has new goals for this year! We are trying to
focus more on mutual aid and the overall conversations around
prison abolition. We are also taking a focus on our incarcerated
contributors’ personal experiences, and want to become a
platform that works for them. Us here at the Prison Project
each have our own personal experiences with the prison system.
We want our readers to know that it is not only our job, but our
passion, to make the Prison Project a place for all.

∞

Poetry By David Snyder

there is kindness and salvation in her smile
a priceless gift that Christmas week
it is radiant, shames the sun
again and again she blessed me
with the miracle she allowed me to behold
for twenty-five minutes it got me out of bed
on the hunt for one more benediction
she is ambrosia
nectar of the gods
my thirst insatiable
I would stand, lost
enraptured in the moment
longing for the next
savoring every precious detail
deep within her eyes
twin electric brown pools of Serenity
I drown
reborn is the day—the ecstasy of the agony renewed
excited by your presence, I mourn farewell
hallelujah!
it is glorious
yet never enough
how can eternity contain my adoration
how can I repay
what she has so freely given
I need to diffuse myself into the enormity of her grace
ghosts of her linger
she comforts me
Amen.

the fire goes out
the flame of once was
ceases to be
did she die
or is she merely at rest?
unbound from the need to consume, no longer fettered
diffused throughout the cosmos
that which once seemed to be
never truly was
what had once possibly been
the alpha
has become transformed. convoluted
doubled over onto itself
the nexus reached and passed
consensual reality narrowed down, the fulcrum
reaching a possible omega state
revealing that all, to the wise
noumenon and phenomenon lose contrived substance
the two, where it may matter, become interchangeable
unified in separation
made glorious for, achieving the state of nothingness
embers of the mind, neither burning nor sleeping
A creation onto itself
self-fulfilling prophecy
which brings nor takes
joy nor misery

J-K-M-N(No ‘L’)
my self is shaped
to better for her
my beginning was benign
vicissitudes of life arose
red not metal in anvil
hammered relentlessly
over and over
shaming Job
isolated moments
of contrived joy
little substantive
until god spoke
and delivered
her
the light of my world
darkness no longer sustains
perdition forsaken
threshold of paradise gained
admittance,
Deserved?

kindness

untitled
I look into the mirror
I see the Buddha looking back
Tathagata looks and sees
no one.
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By: Charles Picarella

Smile

Penitentiary

By: Robert Patnoude

By: LeVar Aikens
There are plenty of things in life that aren’t fair.
You may not receive equal pay, or even equal respect.
You might give your precious heart to the wrong one
over and
over again.
Your self esteem may take some heavy blows, which in
turn,
has you questioning your self worth.
You may cut, or dye your hair – and when a new
look doesn’t change things, you may start to settle, instead
of trying for better.
You may be an awesome mother, raising a kid alone, and
you just can’t find that source of comfort and support
you
need.
You may be told you are too tall, too short, too thin, too
big, or you aren’t (Fill in the blank) enough.
You may be dealing with cancer, abuse, addiction,
suicidal thoughts, or a disability,
Despite what you are up against, and everything that
tries to destroy your light, you are still here.
You are still shining bright.
And you are living proof that miracles are real, because
you are a miracle. You are a woman, and I love
you. So smile for me. Stay worthy and don’t change a
single thing.

Flyer Text
Willamette Valley Abolition Project Presents:
Letter Writing Event on Sun Nov 13th, 3pm.

Write to incarcerated comrades as we head into the holidays
Location: Urban Farm, all materials and tea provided.
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These walls may hold me in
But can’t confine my spirit.
I’ve learned to shoulder criticism
And no longer fear it.
They talk and snipe behind my back
And try to bring me down.
But to myself I remain true
Despite the eyes around.
They say that prison breeds despair
But I refuse to yield.
I’m stronger than these chains and cuffs
My heart from hate I’ll shield.
This poem was written when I finally decided to be
true to me and to stop worrying about what everyone
else thought or said. I’m the one who has to live with
me and I’m a lot stronger than they think I am.

2

By: Doctor Proctor @proc_art on Instagram
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want our take on the election?

The Gov’t Doesn’t Work

for

You

10/27/2022

bernie wuz here

BREAKING: Amanita Minute gets
the Insurgent’s first press badge

Rising Fascism Makes Community Defense Necessary
A Letter from Ross Eliot

Between 2005-2010, I published a ‘zine called American
Gun Culture Report. My writers were overwhelmingly folks of color,
LGBTQ and others who owned firearms because they cared about
community defense and knew the violent history of gun control
being used to disarm persecuted populations.

the Appalachian Mining Wars to Mississippi Civil Rights struggle.
In more recent times, I have provided firearms training out in rural
parts of Oregon where immigrant communities exist under regular
threat from Right wing groups and law enforcement is distrusted or
simply unavailable.

Since those years, I have been contacted by countless
individuals sharing stories about using guns to resolve dangerous
situations. Typical were examples close to me. One friend pointed
her shotgun at a man who broke into her house, scaring him away,
and another friend recently drew his pistol on a knife wielding man
attempting a gay bashing attack, holding him until police arrived.
In none of these cases were shots fired and a firearm ended the
confrontations peacefully.

But gun violence finally touched my life. Last February, a
dear friend was shot and almost killed at the hands of a fascist
mass shooter who opened fire on a peaceful police accountability
protest at a Portland park. One woman died and several others were
wounded before antifascist security used their AR-15 to quickly stop
him. If Measure 114 were in effect, my friend and many others would
surely be dead.
Before voting, please consider all the consequences.

Many people told me they kept such stories themselves,
because there is such a harmful stigma connecting guns with Thank you for your time.
conservative politics. There are easily available statistics about
firearms being used for terrible acts, yet none documenting how Ross Eliot
often they save lives. However, just a brief look at American history www.occupy2a.blog
demonstrates the important role armed defense has played, from
14

Dirt & Tires: an Interview With a Veteran Anarchist
By: Summerisle
As younger leftists who are often new to the scene,  it’s important to
learn from those who have both theoretical and practical experience
so we can more effectively combat the forces of capitalism and
colonialism. That’s why I decided to interview Anarcho Communist
Anonymous Belligerent (ACAB). ACAB is a gender nihilist and
anarchist who’s participated in all sorts of direct action in the PNW,
including most recently the building of an earthship (a eco-friendly
house made of tires and dirt that self-regulates temperature). Having
identified as an anarchist in one form or another since the age of 12,
they have plenty of valuable experience and advice about political
action.
Note: This is an abridged version of the interview; the full version
can be found online at studentinsurgent.org

live in. That aversion to violence is what drives a lot of otherwise
sensible anti-capitalists into just allowing their radical energies to
be redirected into controllable and even net negative things like
lesser evil electoralism and blinders on bad analyses of capitalist
economics or the politics in capitalist countries.
SI: Also, what do you consider effective vs useless direct action?

ACAB: I think direct action, generally speaking, is usually pretty
effective. I think useless action is precisely the stuff that is not
direct. We don’t often think about why we call it “direct action”, but
so much of our “political action” is mediated and not direct. Voting,
letter writing and phone calls and emails (and forbid the thought
social media posts) to elected representatives and mainstream
SI: How did your anarchism grow and evolve with you?
media, submitting marching routes and protest details to cops and
city hall and doing a polite little show under glass for the powerful
ACAB: Aside from reading voraciously in political science and to chuckle at and, at best, trot out a politician badly acting contrition
political philosophy, I also involved myself in as much activism and and assuring that “your voices have been heard” and “change is
action as I could. Everything from union actions, especially teacher’s necessary” to mollify people, that kinda shit. The way power acts
strikes and things like that I
is just not impacted by those
was always participating in
things, much as they might
as a student, to protests and
put on little puppet shows of it
marches and things like that.
being impacted for our benefit
Hadn’t yet learned lessons
now and again. Now, if you
on what was effective versus
look at some working class
useless action, what things
cultures like France, they
could hamper effective action
almost take it far enough.
or anything about security
National
strikes
happen
culture, but by the time the
way easier there, and they
international 2003 Iraq War
include direct action tactics
protests were being planned I
like
occupying
resource
was somewhat more aware of
extraction/first and second
these things. Was also around
order processing workplaces
that time I was shocked
and the blocking of logistics
into harsh realizations of
whether road or rail or at
my own subjectivity as a
airports or docks or what
settler and colonizer, and
have you. But with that boot
the ways in which my antion the throat of capital, they
capitalist politic was realways pull back when tepid
inscribing
settler-colonial
demands are met. If they’d
entitlement over economic
only press the boot harder for
and political activity on
a few more months…
unceded, occupied territory
in my settler anti-capitalist
SI: If you’ll allow me to pivot for
imaginary of possible futures.
a bit and lay bare the process
So I’d have been around midof pitching this interview,
to-late teens then, and I count
part of it was mentioning
myself lucky to have learned
the earthship project you
those things that early.
were working on, and how
someone described it as an
SI: What do you think are
“accidental queer anarchist
some of the most pervasive/
commune”. Do you think this
toxic streaks of liberalism
description is accurate?
that find their way into anticapitalism?
ACAB: Ha! Yeah, a local gay
man came out from a nearby and almost as remote rural community
ACAB: Electoralism is often a big one in people who self-identify in to excitedly ask us if we were a queer commune and it wasn’t like
the “it’s in my social media bio” way with a variety of anti-capitalism an intention or anything but a lot of us who are planning to live there
or another, and not just younger naïve folks either. It used to blow are one or two of the letters in LGBT and politically we are almost
my mind how often I’d encounter someone who was an elder to me all anarchists so...it kind of is? We hadn’t thought of it that way until
in the anarchist scene who would advocate lesser evil electoralism he asked us, as we didn’t like set out to form a commune it was just
but it no longer does. I think that there are ways that people view resources coming together among friends over time until we could
how the economy works, or how politics works or what the solutions get something started.
are that can be more liberal than genuinely anti-capitalist. Stances
on pacifism and non-violence are a common origin point for some SI: For the readers, can you explain the thought process that you
of these misunderstandings in my experience, and I find myself and your friends have behind building an earthship?
constantly recommending Peter Gelderloos and Paulo Freire to
people, or reframing their arguments to people, to try and purge ACAB: It’s a bunch of different desires and thinking going into it,
them of this gateway drug to liberalism. I think that it is ultimately I’d say! Like any good anarchist project, we’re all coming to it from
a good thing that our impulse tends to be violence-averse and different places and adding our distinctness to it. I think that one
seeking other solutions, but we are highly unlikely to have the could argue some shared things in there are trying to live in a way
luxury of avoiding violence if we want the world to look meaningfully that is more ecologically sustainable, trying to escape as many of
different in good directions from the one we were born into and the strictures and miseries of life under capitalism as we possibly
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can, to learn and practice and develop more practical and life-sustaining
and joy-creating skills and talents. We also have plans to reach out to the
local indigenous nations whose shared territory that land is (won’t do a land
acknowledgement here since I’m trying to remain anonymous here lol) so
that we can discuss paying into their nations and/or legal funds at least what
we are compelled on penalty of land seizure to pay in property taxes to a
settler-colonial state whose authority we don’t recognize, and to get their
opinion on projects we want to do like a permaculture food forest that tries
to get indigenous plants and fungus cultivated and spread over the piece
of land we’re on, maybe pay someone to come out and consult and give
advice. So, I don’t know, the long and short of it is that we’re trying to re-orient
ourselves and live more in accordance with how we want to live. Can’t do it
100%, but where can you while capitalism, colonialism, imperialism, white
supremacy and racism, cisheteropatriarchy and transphobia/homophobia/
misogyny, ableism, fatphobia, etc, etc still have such totalizing impacts over
most of this planet? Gotta do the best we can.
SI: Finally, if there’s one big thing you want readers to take away from this
segment, both leftists of all kind and left-liberals and social democrats and
such who might be interested in radicalizing further and learning more about
anticapitalism/anticolonialism, what would you want it to be?
ACAB: Try things! Give yourself space to fuck up, do things wrong. That’s
how you learn! Practice makes perfect, and nobody is perfect without any
practice at all. If you want to get good at direct action, start small! I’m sure
there’s locks on dumpsters with perfectly good food in them that you could
squirt superglue into so they have to take bolt cutters to them, over and over
until they stop replacing them. Low impact stuff that lets you exercise all the
skills that go into more serious direct action (casing a location for camera
coverage, planning a midnight excursion, executing it, getting back home
discretely, etc) without any real risk if you fuck up or get caught doing it. Stuff
you can do solo, though obviously everything is more fun with friends. And,
for the love of fuck, keep friendship and high trust relationships as a more
important barometer than what ideological label someone expresses to you.
There’s a great Foucault interview called “Friendship as a Form of Life” or
something like that, which spawned a zine I’m sure you can find in a search
engine with more than just that interview in it that’s really worth checking out,
and I think about it a lot when I think about all the friendships that have led
to successful direct action in my life. Don’t just think you gotta smash shit in
paranoid secrecy, there’s LOTS to try… but go out and try it! With friends!
Make friends who wanna do it! It’s the stuff that different worlds are made of.
...dirt & tires continued from previous page

Weaving Resistance:
Arts and Artesanías of the Kamëntsá
A visual ethnography exhibit in Knight Library
Room 112

The Kamëntsá are an Indigenous community of southwest Colombia
whose ancestral homeland is the Sibundoy Valley, a mountain basin
straddling the Andean highlands to the west and overlooking the
vast Amazonian lowlands to the east. Both context and culture are
unique: there is no place like the Sibundoy Valley, and there is no
people like the Kamëntsá, whose lifeworlds embody deep beauty
and wisdom.
Weaving Resistance: Arts and Artesanías of the Kamëntsá is an exercise
in visual ethnography, bringing together Kamëntsá artforms,
fieldwork photographs, and descriptive text contextualizing these
diverse visual elements. The graceful contours of a carved wooden
mask; the stories told by the sequence of symbols and colors unveiled
by the unraveling of a tsömbiach (a type of woven belt with myriad
uses); the warm folds of a capisayo (a traditional poncho)—all have
their place in Kamëntsá culture, bespeaking deep meanings that
tie the people to their homeland and their ancestors. This exhibit
encourages viewers to ask what it means to live, like the Kamëntsá,
in relationship with the natural world instead of seeking mastery
over it—the unfortunate habit of our own society.
You can visit Weaving Resistance: Arts and Artesanías of the Kamëntsá
in Knight Library Room 112, in the West Wing near administration.
The exhibit will be up until June 2023. You can contact the curator,
Rowan Glass, at rowang@uoregon.edu and @rowan.glass on
Instagram if you’d like to buy Kamëntsá bead bracelets to support
the artisans who made this display possible; all proceeds go directly
to them.

Queer in the Field: Reflections on Allyship and
Contradictory Commitments
		
B : Serbal Vidrio
y

I recently returned from a summer of research in an Indigenous
community in southwest Colombia with some questions in mind. What are
the limits of allyship? What happens when values collide? More generally,
how can we hold true to ourselves and our values while upholding the
struggles of people who deserve our support but whose perspectives we
might not share? What does solidarity look like in such circumstances?
We can begin to answer those questions by acknowledging
that life is an exercise in negotiation. From infancy to the deathbed, we
are in constant encounter with other people and their diverse opinions,
perspectives, beliefs, desires, decisions, requests, demands, and
biases. Most people’s “success” in life, however you want to define it,
depends to a large extent on their ability to reconcile (or sideline) their
own interests, beliefs, and needs relative to those of others—whether
these be interpersonal, social, political, etc. As the saying goes, “we live
in a society,” and one of the corollaries of this truism is that we must
often accommodate ourselves to others for the sake of peaceable social
relations.
Thanks to privilege, some people are relatively free from the daily
burden of identity-based negotiation and compromise. White, straight,
cis, and able-bodied people—to arbitrarily pick just a few identities—are
made to prove themselves a lot less than are racialized, queer, trans, and
disabled people. If you care about diminishing that harmful differential,
it’s important to understand what it means to be an ally to those on the
disadvantaged side of that line. Being an ally as a person advantaged
by the privilege attached to certain identities means stepping aside for
those without that advantage so that they can be heard. It can also mean
using your privilege to advance others’ interests. You can do this by giving
platforms for people ordinarily silenced to be heard or by taking their
place on the frontlines of direct actions. In general, allies must be able
to prioritize the interests of marginalized and silenced people above their
own when the stakes are higher for the latter.
While these are general truths, they become especially evident
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in situations of intercultural encounter, when the identities, interests, and
expectations carried by people of radically different backgrounds often
stand in marked contrast, if not explicit contradiction. This raises the
question of what allyship means in situations in which core values differ
between allies and those they want to support. I am referring especially
to the fact that many marginalized communities around the world are
engaged in important struggles for social rights that should be supported
by potential allies while, at the same time, harboring discriminatory
attitudes that contradict the values or identities of those same allies. To
explain what I mean, let’s take an example from my personal experience.
I am a White, bisexual, college-educated, Jewish, cisgender man who has
had to navigate various social ecosystems, from my rural conservative
hometown which was once the KKK capital of Oregon to my wide-ranging
travels in Latin America and the former USSR. Guess which two of the
descriptors above have caused me the most trouble? Queerphobia—and,
within the queer community, bi erasure—is the norm in most of the world,
and most of the US too, though you couldn’t necessarily tell from within
the bubble that is Eugene, meaning that I have often had to obscure my
bi identity for sociality’s sake. Antisemitism, too, is just as widespread; I
have been to plenty of places at home and abroad in which to out myself
as Jewish might have been as dangerous as displaying my bisexuality.
Still, in Oregon, by and large, I can be who I am without worrying about
consequences.
Now pivot to an Indigenous community in the rural Andes-Amazon
interface of southwest Colombia, a place called the Sibundoy Valley and
a people called the Kamëntsá. During the summer of 2022, I conducted
three months of ethnographic fieldwork with the Kamëntsá, staying with
a host family in a rural district of the valley and investigating processes
of cultural reproduction and territorial autonomy within the community.
I situate my work within a tradition of activist anthropology, seeking to
bring attention to both the problems and the resistances at work in this
community. I view the struggle of the Kamëntsá as important and worth

Practical Solidarity:

upholding, a belief to which my research is wholly committed.
But despite my feeling of commitment to the community and the bonds
of allyship that link me to my Indigenous friends there, I was not free
to express my identities with the same liberty as in Eugene. Like most
rural and Indigenous communities in Colombia, the Kamëntsá practice
Catholicism, albeit a syncretic variety that incorporates prehispanic
Indigenous elements. The prevailing views of gender and sexuality in
the community are those of the Catholic Church, which is not known
for its progressivism in these matters. If I had outed myself as bisexual,
it could have compromised my relationships in the community and
given rise to mistrust, if not outright endangerment. My ability to work
with the Kamëntsá in the interest of supporting and platforming their
movements for social rights, environmental protection, and cultural
and territorial autonomy is directly contingent on suppressing an
aspect of my identity—my bisexuality—that many in the community
would judge me harshly for. Likewise, I could not be honest about
the fact that my partner at the time was a trans man. What would my
collaborators think?
This dynamic is characteristic of many engagements
between allies and the communities they wish to support. It forces
us to ask where our loyalties lie and tests the limits of our ability to
compartmentalize and sideline our own values in favor of those of our
collaborators. Where does this leave allyship?
It once again comes down to negotiation. Here I present a
solution that may seem controversial to some: unless your safety
and dignity are on the line, humble yourself. Recognize that we all
have learning to do—you as much as people whose beliefs you might
stereotype as irreconcilable with your own. I am not asking you to
doubt your values or integrity, just your claim to moral objectivity. And
recognize, also, that if changing the world is your objective, you will
have to learn to stand in solidarity with those you disagree with. Life
is a series of negotiations and some call for sacrifice. It seems a small
sacrifice to me, however, to temporarily suppress my bisexuality in the
interest of supporting my Kamëntsá friends, for whom the stakes are
much higher than they are for me. With that said, I am privileged to be
able to hide that aspect of my identity without much trouble. Others
do not have that privilege, so their answer to the question of when to
sideline one’s own interests for others’ will look different from mine.
Beyond my field site in rural Colombia, this dilemma has
relevance for all of us interested in activism and allyship. It’s an ironic
truth that leftist circles are often especially bad at enacting the kind
of inclusion and tolerance of difference that their members pay lip
service to. By dividing themselves over minor differences, leftists shoot
themselves in the foot and alienate potential allies. Only by learning to
put interpersonal issues aside and getting used to a little discomfort—
an inevitable feature of all social life—can leftists fulfill their duty to
allyship and help strike a blow against the systems of oppression that
seek to divide us but against which we must all stand united.

3 Things You Can Do To
Support A Revolution
By: ch0ccyra1n

When we talk about “Solidarity”, there often is a problem where it
turns into a leftist version of “thoughts and prayers”, rather than
what it was originally meant to be: an umbrella term for actions
taken from one place to support (in practical terms, not just
issuing a statement and holding a rally in the name of “spreading
awareness”) the people of another. This article seeks to provide a
universal jumping-off point, that is as universal as possible instead
of focusing on a particular state of affairs in a particular state’s
borders, as the situation on the ground is always changing, and
this article would otherwise become irrelevant after a month or
two. With that being said, here are some things you can do to
support a revolution from your position outside of the place where
it’s happening, ordered by difficulty from easiest to hardest.

Run a Tor Snowflake Proxy

If you understand how to install a browser extension, you can
run a snowflake, which allows for people to access the free
and open internet in countries with internet restrictions. Internet
access is typically clamped down upon by state authorities
during a revolution,   with individual websites such as in 2017
during Catalonia’s Independence Referendum, where websites
providingwhich provided information on how to vote were blocked
by local Internet Service Providers. For more information on
running a snowflake, check out snowflake.torproject.org.

Donate to a Mutual Aid Project

If you have disposable income, it is extremely helpful to use it
to support the revolutionary struggle abroad by donating to a
mutual aid project. Importantly, you should make sure to do your
own research to understand where your contributions go before
donating. Often, these will be prisoner support funds to help with
bail and legal fees for detained rebels. However, there are also
funds set up to provide resources for cooperative projects, such
as Schools for Chiapas which helps fund education projects in
autonomous communities controlled by the Zapatistas in Chiapas,
Mexico.

...reflections continued from previous page

Write to Prisoners

Being a prisoner is tough. Being imprisoned for political activities
is even tougher, and knowing that there are people on the outside
who support and care about them is an important way to keep
up the fighting spirit. Two readily available places to write letters
to prisoners is via the Prison Project at the ROAR Center in the
University of Oregon (check the calendar for details on when they
meet) or through the Anarchist Black Cross Belarus, who provide
a handy form and will translate letters from English into Russian
and handle logistics of mailing it to prisoners in the country for you.

Author’s Note

I hope this article was helpful in providing a few ideas for solidarity
for the leftist who, like me, found the rallies and statements to
not seem insubstantial when it comes to helping revolutionaries
on the ground. There certainly are many more ways to support a
revolution than the 3 listed in this article, but these are relatively
easy for people who might not have much to offer but still want to
contribute to the struggle for freedom.
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Tourism and the Colonial Gaze 				By: Serbal Vidrio		
Art by: Rosie

Young children stretch makeshift ropes across the pothole-scarred
dirt road, bringing our SUV to a halt. The driver passes one of the children
a piece of candy, which is eagerly grabbed up before the rope falls slack.
This scene is repeated every few minutes during the long, bumpy ride
through the stiflingly hot desert. It’s so sweltering that I can’t imagine
standing by the road for hours under the meager shade of a cactus
waiting for cars to pass to exact tribute—a piece of candy here, a water
bottle there. Yet when we pass through the occasional dusty settlement,
all red earth and lean-to houses made of dried strips of cactus, children
and adults alike come running with hands outstretched, or else offering
colorful woven bags or baskets of cactus fruit on sale for a pittance. On
the long return trip, we are again stopped by repeated roadblocks, only
these ones are with cars, and the men emerging from the shade don’t
take candy.
This is La Guajira, a desert peninsula jutting into the Caribbean
from Colombia’s northwest coast. One of Colombia’s poorest states, La
Guajira is home to the Indigenous Wayuu people, nomads of the desert
interior. Despite being one of the most populous Indigenous groups in
Colombia, a long history of government neglect and the violence of the
drug trade have taken their toll on the Wayuu. The Wayuu continue to face
widespread discrimination at the hands of those they call alijuna, “those
who damage,” meaning non-Indigenous outsiders. Unsurprisingly, given
such adverse conditions, the Wayuu have had to resort to extorting the
cars that pass through their reservations on their way through the desert.
Given my Jewish background, it’s not hard for me to recognize that
people must make the most of the conditions they are forced into; they
do what they must to survive
because society has failed to
offer them viable alternatives.
When “those who damage”
run the show, it should come
as no surprise when their
victims retaliate in the ways
they can.
For all its problems,
La Guajira is home to several
popular tourist sites. Cabo
de la Vela, a Wayuu fishing
village on the northwest coast
of the peninsula, is famous
for its pristine Caribbean
beaches, while Punta Gallinas
is known as the northernmost
tip of South America. Both
destinations and other sites
in the area are mobbed by
hordes of tourists year-round.
Like in other touristy regions,
the contrast between the
wealth of visitors and the
poverty of Wayuu locals is
jarring. I’ve seen this contrast many times before, but never in such stark
relief as in La Guajira.
In the May 2022 issue of The Student Insurgent, I published an account
of a spring break trip I took to the town of Huautla de Jiménez in the Sierra
Mazateca of Oaxaca, Mexico. Ever since the renowned curandera María
Sabina first initiated a Westerner in the sacred psilocybin mushroom
ceremonies of the Mazatec, the town has been a mecca for tourists and
hippies from around the world seeking the magic mushroom. Huautla is not
the only such place; numerous Indigenous communities have witnessed
the profanation of customs and beliefs they hold sacred following the
explosion of tourism as a global industry since the mid-twentieth century.
The emergence of tourism has given those with the requisite money the
privilege to insert themselves in cultural contexts deemed “exotic” and
alluring, opening places like Huautla to throngs of clueless tourists.
In the piece on Huatla published last spring, I asked what it means
to be a tourist to such places as an outsider with no connection to the
community. My visit to La Guajira raised the same ethical questions. I
was struck by this when I visited a place outside Cabo de la Vela called
Kamaica (“lord of the things of the sea”), a mound of gravely stone rising
above the coastline a few kilometers north of the village. Kamaica is a
sacred site for the Wayuu, a place where the souls of the dead circulate
and the living make pilgrimage to pay homage to their ancestors. When
I visited, alijuna tourists were walking all over it, ascending the hill to the
shrine at the top to watch the sunset over sacred land to which we lack
any connection. Wayuu people sat shaded under rustic structures on the
beach below selling water and snacks to passing tourists, but I saw none
on the sacred mountain that is ancestrally theirs.  
Antiguan novelist Jamaica Kincaid’s 1988 book A Small Place
presents a damning portrait of tourism in her home country, often touted
by travel agencies as an island paradise—but one from which Antiguans
themselves have no escape. This contradiction recalls a Colombian saying:
“Colombia is proof that God made heaven and the devil hell.” Like in La

Guajira, the tourists who clutter the sunny beaches of Antigua are ignorant
of the dire social and environmental problems that plague the island and
which they help to exacerbate, effectively recreating the colonial situation
from which “small places” like Antigua never truly escaped. By doing
so, the rich and the powerful—and most of the time, the White—impose
themselves on impoverished, marginalized, and non-White people whose
lands and lives they penetrate with their gaze. Tourism is not only colonial,
then, but also voyeuristic.
Anarchist anthropologist Pierre Clastres presents a similar portrait
of tourism in a 1971 essay called “The Highpoint of the Cruise.” In this
parodic fiction, a cruise ship full of American tourists disembarks in an
Indigenous village somewhere in the Amazon. The exciting fantasy of
“authenticity” grips them; they rush for their cameras to take carefully
composed photos of the inhabitants of the village, gesturing for them to
remove their pants and shirts and to pose naked or don their ceremonial
regalia. One tourist, looking past the elaborate figurines and headdresses
displayed for sale to people like him, asks for the bow and arrows that
their owner uses for hunting. The hunter scowls, insulted, but then gives
it some thought and pitches a high price. The tourist concedes—anything
for an authentic souvenir! This type of staging of an artificial “authenticity”
that positions a place and its people as pristine and unchanging is
characteristic of colonial tourism, especially at the interface between
non-Indigenous and Indigenous people. The only aspect of the story that
strikes me as unrealistic is that the tourists ask to take photos.  
How different are the places mentioned above from popular
tourist sites that many Americans dream of traveling to? Although local
circumstances differ, there
are clear parallels: tourism
has brought many of the
same types of harm to these
different places. A White
tourist in Hawaii sunbathing
on the beach or hiking the
Kalalau Trail is as complicit
in histories of colonial
exploitation as any hippie
looking for mushrooms in
Huautla de Jiménez. Tourism
the world over is an industry
of complicity.  
For as critical as I’m being
here, I want to nuance the
picture a little. When grappling
with the ethics of tourism,
there is a comparison to be
drawn with the question of
cultural appropriation. When
is it appropriate to borrow
from a culture not your own;
when is it appropriate to visit a
place not your own? For me,
both questions come down to respect. If you can visit a place with respect
for the land and those who call it home (and with their permission), it’s not
categorically wrong to do so. The problem lies in the fact you can’t count
on most people to go to the trouble of putting in the work of respectful
understanding, hence the multitudes of non-Indigenous American tourists
walking all over Hawaii without any awareness or respect for its Indigenous
people and their history. And hence people like me paying bribes to pass
Wayuu roadblocks through impoverished and polluted reservations en
route to sacred sites along pristine Caribbean shores.
I left La Guajira with an ambiguous feeling. Not knowing what I
might find there when I set out—and I found a great deal that I didn’t
expect—I returned glad to have seen and learned much during my visit.
On the other hand, I was more aware than ever of being one in a long line
of White tourists to visit with little understanding of its history and of the
people who inhabit it, bringing little else but handouts of candy and water
bottles.
Was it wrong for me to visit La Guajira as a tourist at all? Not
necessarily. Should I have done more to learn about the land and its people
before going? Certainly. Was it, ultimately, disrespectful for me to go? I’m
not sure. No one suggested that it was and there was no clear indication
that anyone I met would have preferred that I and others like me not be
there. But do the Wayuu have any choice but to accept the unsolicited
presence of alijuna on their land? Impoverished and marginalized as they
are, they may now have no choice but to play their part in a tourism industry
designed by and for those who damage. I am presented with the same
dilemma that confronted me in Huautla: how consensual is manufactured
consent? I don’t have a good answer, but it’s a question we should all take
seriously.
Consider these reflections a call to self-awareness should you set
your sights on some “exotic” locale. Things aren’t always what they seem;
one person’s heaven is another’s hell.
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Word Wizardry

By: Rosie

your future is in (my) hands
By Icarus

this is land of the free, and home of the brave,
we love you as us, and give you a grave.
we’re a welcoming country, you’ll live the dream!
while we work behind the curtains and screens.
make America great! keep America white!
we’re killing your future who have tried to fight.
we give money to the rich and bombs to the poor,
and disease to families and kids to wars.
we claim that we’re different, while being the
same,
we strike down opposition, in unities name.
we’ll kill our leaders, and kill our youth,
as broken teeth and tongues try to tell our truth.
as we ruin lives while children sleep.
we trash our oceans, and make the moon weep,
and tides with sadness, eddy away,
silence the ones with something to say.
we bury our problems, but say they’re at rest,
bend over backwards at our leaders request.
we forget the promise, in liberty made,
then watch in disbelief as loyalties fade.
and dreams dissipate into ashes and dust,
but again, I’m asking you for your trust

Your Choice

By Amaru

Where’s your karma?
I fell victim to nauseating torment
Have you even had dirt under your fingernails?
You dragged me halfway across the world
Why have you stayed still above me?
We’ve both experienced red
But in such different ways
Choices, choices, choices
But you made the wrong ones
Choices, choices, choices
You penalized us with guns
Choices choices choices
You left us with none
Choices, choices… voices
Why has yours become the most rotten one
Voices, voices, voices
Mine was muted so harshly you’ve made me
numb
Where’s your karma?
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