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Every Time a Newspaper
Dies, a Non-Profit
Program Officer Gets
Their Wings
by Jack Grauer

The details of how the oncegreat Philadelphia Inquirer has
withered to a brown autumn
crisp don’t matter. What does
matter is that some smart
people figured out how to
profit from the newspaper’s
failure.
With a few exceptions, most
U.S. big-name newspapers
like the Inquirer are dead or
close to it because they’re
no longer profitable. They’re
no longer profitable because
advertisers pulled billions
of dollars out of their print
advertising budgets in the
2000s, as media scholar
John Soloski and others have
shown.
An inch of Inquirer ad space
sells for about $40, according
to Kantar Media’s SRDS
media planning platform.
The trade journal Hoard’s
Dairyman sells an inch of ad
space for $260. Hoard’s last
month ran a feature entitled
“The Secret of Cottage
Cheese.” This comparison isn’t
meant to insult dairy farmers
or cottage cheese.
As usual with problems
impacting non-millionaire
communities, snake oil
salesmen have appeared with
proposed remedies. As usual,
the fixes don’t work. The
salesmen are, however, selling
snake oil.

ART BY TIM GOUGH

After layoffs, bankruptcies, mysterious plane-crash
deaths and ownership squabbles, the wealthy Gerry
Lenfest heads the current Inquirer regime. Lenfest’s
regime re-wired the Inquirer and rounded up a group
of university administrators and local non-profit heads
who now own it. This group was first called the Institute
for Journalism in New Media. It was later renamed the
Lenfest Institute for Journalism.
Lenfest stuffed the Institute inside a non-profit
called the Philadelphia Foundation. More specifically,
he put it into the Foundation’s Special Assets Fund. Importantly, he also put 20 million of his own dollars into
the Institute’s account and then later doubled that sum.
The new Inquirer ownership can and does use
the Philadelphia Foundation’s non-profit status to take
donations and enable donors to get tax breaks for do-

nating. This kind of tax break is usually reserved only for
donations to non-profits themselves.
But none of this money goes to keep the Inquirer
running. A Knight Foundation white paper on the topic
explains that the “initial gift — the $20 million endowment — would provide, at most, $1.2 million per year.”
The endowment, according to the Knight Foundation
paper, “pay[s] for the operation of the institute itself…
salaries of the institute’s director and any support staff,
and other administrative costs.”
The Institute declares itself to the IRS as a “disregarded company.” According to IRS rules, this entitles
it to “exemption from federal income tax, federal unemployment tax, and other federal taxes where applicable.”
So the Institute’s board treats itself like a non-profit organization at tax time. Meanwhile, its members and
continued on page 15
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OCTAVIUS VALENTINE CATTO WAS A CIVIL RIGHTS ACTIVIST
IN PHILADELPHIA. HE WAS BORN A FREE AFRICANAMERICAN ON FEBRUARY 22, 1839 IN CHARLESTON,
SOUTH CAROLINA. AS A YOUNG BOY, HIS FAMILY MOVED
NORTH. CATTO STARTED HIS EDUCATION AT VAUX PRIMARY
SCHOOL AND THEN LOMBARD GRAMMAR SCHOOL; BOTH
WERE SEGREGATED INSTITUTIONS AT THE TIME. IN 1854,
HE BECAME A STUDENT AT THE INSTITUTE FOR COLORED
YOUTH (ICY) WHICH WAS MANAGED BY QUAKERS. CATTO
GRADUATED IN 1858, RECEIVING PRAISE FROM PRINCIPAL
EBENEZER BASSETT. HE WENT ON TO DO A YEAR OF
POST-GRADUATE STUDY IN WASHINGTON, DC AND THEN
RETURNED TO PHILADELPHIA AND WAS A RECORDING
SECRETARY OF THE BANNEKER INSTITUTE AND AN
INSTRUCTOR IN ENGLISH AND MATHEMATICS AT THE ICY.
CATTO WAS AN ABOLITIONIST, AND DURING THE CIVIL
WAR HE JOINED WITH FREDERICK DOUGLASS AND OTHER
BLACK LEADERS TO SIGN UP AFRICAN-AMERICAN MEN TO
FIGHT FOR THE UNION AND EMANCIPATION. IN NOVEMBER
1864, CATTO BECAME A CORRESPONDING SECRETARY OF
THE PENNSYLVANIA EQUAL RIGHTS LEAGUE. ON ELECTION
DAY ON OCTOBER 10, 1871, CATTO WAS ON HIS WAY TO
VOTE AND WAS HARASSED BY WHITES WHO WERE TRYING
TO INTIMIDATE BLACK VOTERS. CATTO WAS MURDERED BY
AN IRISHMAN BY THE NAME OF FRANK KELLY WHO SHOT
CATTO THREE TIMES. THE CITY INVESTIGATED, AND THEIR
REPORTS SAID THEY COULD NOT DETERMINE IF CATTO
HAD AND USED HIS OWN REVOLVER; THUS KELLY WAS
NOT CONVICTED OF MURDER. ON SEPTEMBER 24, 2017, A
12-FOOT BRONZE STATUE OF OCTAVIUS CATTO CALLED “A
QUEST FOR PARITY” WAS ERECTED ON THE SOUTHWEST
SIDE OF CITY HALL; IT IS THE FIRST PUBLIC MONUMENT IN
PHILADELPHIA TO HONOR AN AFRICAN AMERICAN FIGURE.
— by Octavia Geiger

Dear Readers,
On November 3, Philadelphia officials decided
to remove the Frank Rizzo statue from Thomas
Paine Plaza across the street from City Hall, after
more than a year of consistent efforts by local
anti-racist organizers to have it taken down, especially following the white supremacist violence
in Charlottesville.
On November 7, Philadelphians elected
civil rights lawyer Larry Krasner — who has filed
more than 75 civil rights lawsuits against police
for corruption and physical abuse — to be our
next district attorney. Krasner, who promises to
end mass incarceration, cash bail, stop-and-frisk
policing, and civil asset forfeiture abuse, will replace the corrupt Seth Williams.
Both events above show how corruption —
especially in regard to “criminal justice” — has
been ingrained into Philadelphia’s political history, and how Philadelphians have fought for a
break with that history. Under a system in which
the common sense of justice and fairness don’t
apply to wealthy people, politicians and police,
we have a lot to take apart.
This issue’s theme aims to illustrate the
many ways corruption corrodes Philadelphia,
from the newsprint pages of the Philadelphia
Inquirer to the undue electoral influence of the
International Brotherhood of Electrical Workers
to Frank Rizzo’s lasting legacy of terror.
We apologize for this issue’s delay — our
designer was unjustly evicted during the layout
process. Another reason we need the Good
Cause bill to pass City Council!
— the Partisan Editorial Collective
We invite letters to the editors! In our September/October issue about education, we published a response to Sasha Berkman’s “Building a New Economy From Below: Cooperatives
and Revolution” by Karga Fantasma. Contact us
at phillysocialistslocal@gmail.com or via physical mail at: Philly Socialists, PO Box 3731, Philadelphia, PA 19125.
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The Most Powerful Player in
Philadelphia
by Maddie Rose

Unions are often used as band-aids for workers’ struggles. Our economic system ensures
workers are pushed as hard as possible, in the
cheapest conditions possible, to receive the
lowest wage possible. To unionize is to stand up
and fight for the best interests of workers, but
what happens when a union leader is even more
corrupt than the CEOs?
This is a story of the Philadelphia chapter
of the International Brotherhood of Electrical
Workers, or IBEW Local 98. If the name doesn’t
sound particularly impressive or intimidating,
you may not know their history in Philadelphia
politics. It’s not uncommon for unions to donate
to political campaigns, supporting politicians
that best represent workers’ issues. This union,
however, goes far beyond that. IBEW 98 is the
largest contributor to politics of any entity in Philadelphia — The Inquirer reports they spent $25
million on politics over the last 15 years.

“Johnny Doc” is arguably the
most influential person in
Philadelphia politics
Nearly every person who currently holds
a council seat has received backing from the
union. “We’re talking about an extra-powerful
union that has tentacles throughout the city in a
whole variety of political contexts,” said G. Terry
Madonna, political scientist at Franklin and Marshall College.
The union members aren’t the ones calling the shots, either. The political power of the
IBEW 98 is ruled by a single man: John “Johnny Doc” Dougherty. Ambitious and vengeful, he
has led the union for almost 25 years and built
deep connections throughout the city. “Johnny
Doc” is arguably the most influential person in
Philadelphia politics — and is currently under FBI
investigation for it.

ney’s godmother, and they both attended the
same prep school and university. It seems that
only one vote mattered in the end to get Kenney
in office: that of “Johnny Doc” Dougherty.
Kenney has made sure to repay the favor.
As mayor, he appointed a particularly friendly
(and IBEW 98 loyalist) zoning board chairman.
The chairman has a great deal of power over
how many new developments are made within
the city, which is especially important for many
Philadelphians thinking about gentrification and
housing costs. But new developments mean
new jobs for those in the building trade, and a
win for the building trade council (whose head is
notably also Johnny Doc).
The union ties itself closely to city government. Councilman Bobby Henon is a longstanding IBEW 98 member as well as former lobbyist,
and was elected through IBEW 98 donations.
The Union’s database reports that he is still on
their payroll for $70k in undisclosed union work
every year, and reports directly to Dougherty.
Meanwhile he has been fighting for new construction that would create jobs for the electrical
workers — all from the soda tax. Dougherty was
a major supporter of the tax, as was the councilman. Dougherty’s response to those who opposed Henon and the soda tax: “If you f--- with
my boy, I’ll f--- with you.”
And Dougherty protects his “boys.” The
Inquirer reports that the union invested several
hundred thousand dollars in Kevin Dougherty’s
run for a seat on the Supreme Court of Pennsylvania. If the name sounds familiar, it’s for a reason — Kevin is John’s brother.
“Fear is not a bad thing to have on your
side,” Dougherty said to a reporter once. It’s not
a surprising approach for a man known to back
candidates’ opponents as retaliation after they

fail to endorse his friends. He explained to a reporter at WHYY-FM: “We don’t forget that stuff at
Local 98. You’re good to us, we’re good to you.”

Phone taps, raids and more
Johnny Doc is no stranger to investigations. A
2006 FBI investigation showed probable cause
to believe he had received hundreds of thousands
of dollars in free renovations to his house and
been evading taxes and misreporting his income.
Ultimately, the contractor faced two years in prison. Dougherty was never charged with a crime.
Then, the FBI hit harder. Last year, his
house was raided, along with IBEW Local 98
headquarters and the offices of Councilman
Bobby Henon. At that point, sources told The
Inquirer, an investigation was well underway for
misuse of union funds, tax evasion, fraud, and
more. Perhaps, they are curious about the union
officials’ choice to spend tens of thousands on
Eagles tickets, gifts from Coach, and spa services… or the union’s choice of paid consultants, which include politicians who have been
found guilty of accepting bribes and misuse of
taxpayer resources in the past.
One thing is clear: the FBI is determined to
uncover the scope of Dougherty’s political influence, including his close ties with the mayor. The
search warrant is asking for all communications
from over 60 people and companies, Jim Kenney
included.
If this investigation is seen through all the
way, the FBI would have to admit to the residents
of Philadelphia that most of their elections over
the last 20 or so years were bought. Considering how easy this fraud and corruption seems to
come to Philadelphia, maybe the elections will
always find a way to be bought. Though it seems
certainly easier if your name is Johnny Doc.

How to buy an election
Jim Kenney was originally considered an outlier for the position of mayor. That changed after
the financial support sent from Dougherty and
IBEW 98 through their Super PAC — totalling
several hundred thousand dollars, according to
donation records. And money was only part of
that strategy. Dougherty organized a coalition of
unions to meet at IBEW 98 headquarters over
the span of several years to decide who to collectively endorse for mayor.
Their choice was Jim Kenney, who was
the candidate Dougherty has been connected
to since childhood. Dougherty’s mother is Ken4
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Frank Rizzo:
A Step Down
By Clarence Harold Jones

PHOTO BY DANIELLE CORCIONE

Frank Rizzo was not the average laborer from the
working class who made it good.
He had a talent for politics and made connections with the movers and shakers of the
Philadelphia Democratic Party machine that had
run Philadelphia since the 1940s.
Rizzo’s mentor, Mayor James H. J. Tate,
had pushed Rizzo up the ladder of power in the
Philadelphia Police Department from sergeant to
captain to inspector and finally to commissioner
in 1967. Rizzo became mayor in 1972.
During his career as a police officer and
later as a ranking police supervisor, Rizzo made
a name for himself as a tough guy who pulled
no punches and didn’t mind cracking heads. He
openly encouraged police brutality within the
department.
In the late 1950s and into the 1960s, he
showed open hostility toward the LGBTQ community, the Civil Rights community and almost
anyone else he didn’t like. He raided gay bars
and hangouts, pursued hippies and beatniks
with a passion, raided the offices of the Student
Nonviolent Coordinating Committee (SNCC),

and was accused of planting evidence against
them in the form of two sticks of dynamite. He
raided the offices of the Black Panther Party in
1970, having its members stripped naked and
searched outside the building and in front of the
cameras of the media. The pictures were widely
circulated, earning Rizzo a reputation as a racist
and a bigot.
At a demonstration in front of the Philadelphia School District where students were
protesting for black history classes, Rizzo led a
group of police officers against the protestors,
telling his officers to “get their black asses.” Witnesses reported seeing many of the students
badly beaten.
Still, Rizzo had a very high approval rating
among the fearful white working class. It was a
time that saw major changes taking place in the
nation. The Civil Rights movement and protests
against the war in Vietnam made a lot of working
class whites feel very uneasy, and they ate up his
tough guy image like a cheesesteak hoagie with
a bag of chips. And Rizzo traded on those fears
for his own political gain. He played the political

game very well.
After the election in 1971, the Democratic
Party machine officially proclaimed Frank Rizzo
Mayor of Philadelphia, and patronage became
the name of the political game.

he raided the offices of the
Black Panther Party in 1970,
having its members stripped
naked and searched outside
the building and in front of
the cameras of the media
He traded city jobs, city contracts and city
money to reward his political supporters. It’s called
“political capital” — and Rizzo spent lots of it.
continued on page 16
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Not Asking
for
It
A spectator’s report on the

March to End Rape Culture
By Octavia Geiger

Demonstrators speak out against sexual assault
and its deeply rooted corruption of our culture
PHOTO BY DANIELLE CORCIONE

On Saturday, September 30th, hundreds of
people from different ages, races, genders, sexual orientations, and backgrounds gathered in
Thomas Paine Plaza at 11:00 am geared up to
march. They carried various signs saying, “My
Body, My Choice” or “Don’t Cum Unless Invited.”
If you stood on the stage you could see a sea
of people, mostly women, dressed in various attire from a bra and panties, to sweats, to jeans;
being confident and comfortable was the memo.
Soon after folks started gathering, a DJ started
playing music and a dance party broke out on
the floor. On the perimeter of the plaza were
tables representing various organizations like
Women In Transition (WIT), and Women Organized Against Rape (WOAR), among other great
organizations. There were also therapists on site
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to talk with people and a host of organizers and
volunteers in black shirts smiling and ready.
The March to End Rape Culture grew
out of a need to address one of society’s evil
inventions: rape culture. According to the Marshall University Women’s Center, “rape culture”
is defined as a society or environment whose
prevailing social attitudes have the effect of
normalizing or trivializing sexual assault and
abuse.1 Throughout our society, rape culture
starts with policing what women wear to school,
to work, and in the street. This sends the message that women who get raped are “asking for
it” if they’re wearing a certain type of clothing or
flirting in a certain type of way. It further breaks
down our society by telling men that male rape
doesn’t exist, such as when society says, “men

can’t be raped,” especially that men can’t by a
woman. It completely ignores rape and sexual
assault in the queer community and bleeds into
higher education on college campuses and universities, with frat houses displaying obscene
comments when first-year students move into
their dorms.
Many people don’t see rape culture. The
brilliance of systems of oppression is that they
hide in our daily life, and it goes unnoticed by
large amounts of people. It slips under the radar, and it denies itself when people discover it.
However, it cannot stay hidden forever. People
have discovered, will discover, and fight to end
this oppressive paradigm. That is one of the
purposes of the March to End Rape Culture, to
raise awareness and raise consciousness about
this societal problem.
RAINN (Rape Abuse Incest National Network) reports that every 98 seconds an American is sexually assaulted, and one in six women
and girls has been the victim of a completed
or attempted rape in their lifetime. If you’re in
a classroom in school or a community setting
and there are 24 women, statistics claim four of
those women will have been sexually assaulted.
These facts are just what’s being reported. Our
criminal justice system utterly fails sexual assault
victims. Out of every 1,000 rapes, 994 perpetrators will walk free.2 That is a staggering number,
which leads to people not reporting rape and
sexual assault, with fear that their attacker will
not be prosecuted and punished. There needs
to be a system that protects, helps, and believes
survivors of sexual assault.
Before the march began, there were several speakers — including March to End Rape
Culture organizers Quisha Anthony and Rosie
Clark, PAVE Philly chair Preeti Pathak, Wear
Your Voice Magazine managing editor Lara Witt,
Project SAFE members Aisha and Merisa, Black
and Brown Workers’ Collective organizer Nolwazi Monique, Rowan University student Destinie Cubler, and Take Back the Night organizer
Cookie — talking about experiences that show
why this march is important. Next to the event
there were a series of counter-protesters, with
two men holding signs that said, “Homos go to
Hell,” and “Feminists are Whores.” A group of
activists surrounded the counter-protesters and
combatted their hateful message.
After hearing inspirational words and stories of overcoming personal struggles, the

REAL Justice Demands
Black Community Control
of Police
by Caleb Gallus

march began around the city. Hundreds of folks
walked, chanting, “Yes means yes and no means
no!” and other chants around center city, and
one hour later the march was back at Thomas
Paine Plaza.

“rape culture” is defined
as a society or
environment whose
prevailing social attitudes
have the effect of
normalizing or
trivializing sexual assault
and abuse
The atmosphere was sharper this year. In
the wake of the Trump administration rolling
back Title IX, which is a federal act prohibiting
discrimination based on sex in any educational
program or activity receiving federal financial assistance, and other programs for sexual assault
awareness, this march was needed more than
ever. It is no surprise where the White House
stands on rape and assault, when the President
of the United States himself has been accused
of rape and has said misogynistic comments like
“grab ‘em by the pussy.” Subsequently, this person went on to be elected into the highest office
in the land, which shows just how deeply rape
culture is embedded in our society.
Personally, I hope to one day live in a world
where rape culture no longer exists. I am unsure
if that world will ever happen, but I know that I
must do all I can to fight for that world. Rape,
sexual assault, and violence against women, the
queer community, and all people is wrong. We
must do what is in our power to shatter the silence and stop the violence.
http://www.marshall.edu/wcenter/sexual-assault/
rape-culture/
2
https://www.rainn.org/statistics/criminal-justicesystem
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On September 4th, a coalition of local racial justice groups held a rally in front of the Frank Rizzo
statue before introducing a bill to Council. The
bill demands:
·· Free speech for the Black community
·· Right to censor white nationalist rhetoric
(Example: remove Rizzo statue)
·· Freedom for Mumia Abu-Jamal, the MOVE
9, and all Black political prisoners
·· Justice for all victims of police violence
through an independent investigation and
subpoena process led by the Black Community Control of Police Commission
·· The right of armed self-defense for the
Black community
Members of this coalition include Philly
for Racial, Economic and Legal (REAL) Justice,
Sankofa Community Empowerment, and the
Black is Back Coalition. The bill presented to
City Council has its roots in the day to day organizing of these groups. Philly for REAL Justice
launched a campaign to take down the Frank
Rizzo statue in front of the Municipal Services
Building over a year ago.

the Rizzo statue was put up
to memorialize the victory
of white reaction over the
Civil Rights and Black Power
movements in Philly
Other activists were present at the introduction of the bill, including Carnell Williams-Carney, a Black man shot and paralyzed
by Philadelphia police officer Ryan Pownall. In
2010, Pownall shot the fleeing Williams-Carney
in the back after stopping him in Frankford. Officer Pownall shot and killed David Jones (another Black man) this summer in a similar incident.
Both men were running away.
Despite this firsthand story of out-of-control
police, no City Council members would support
the coalition bill or any of its parts. Even socalled progressives like Helen Gym, who called
for the Rizzo statue to be removed, would not
take a stand. While these politicians are, when
pressured, willing to remove symbols of oppression, they seem unwilling to challenge the material conditions that perpetuate oppression.
During the hearing, members of the coa-

lition were arrested for “disrupting the flow of
business,” even though they had signed up to
speak during the public comments time. Arrestees were further harassed when officers “lost”
the keys to the police van they were held in and
were forced to cut the locks, delaying the arrestees’ release.
Although organizers presented this bill to
City Council, they are also working to end police
violence on the ground. Philly for REAL Justice
has led the charge to remove the Frank Rizzo
statue from in front of the Municipal Services
Building with its “Frank Rizzo Down” campaign.
The campaign says the statue must be removed
“in the interest of truth and reconciliation, and
healing for Rizzo’s victims.”
Since confederate statues have been
pulled down or removed in cities like Durham,
NC and Baltimore, MD, the Philadelphia police
guarded the Rizzo statue 24 hours a day for almost a month. At taxpayers’ expense, of course.
The result has been two arrests for minor vandalism. One person was arrested for egging the
statue and was found not guilty at trial. The second person is still awaiting trial.
The “Frank Rizzo Down” campaign reflects
one part of Philly for REAL Justice’s organizing
strategy of “Disempower, Disarm, Disband the
Police.” It is part of “Disempowering” the police
by attacking the cult of worship the police create for themselves. Just as most Confederate
statues were put up in the early 20th century to
cover up the history of Black-led Reconstruction
governments in the South, the Rizzo statue was
put up to memorialize the victory of white reaction over the Civil Rights and Black Power movements in Philly.
The goal of the “Black Community Control
of Police” bill is to lay the groundwork for Blackled alternatives to the police. Alternatives can
take many forms, including de-escalation training, conflict mediation, survivor-led restoration
initiatives, and neighborhood-run support and response networks. These alternatives are not just
desirable, but necessary. The United States currently imprisons more people than China. Almost
50,000 people are in Pennsylvania state prisons
alone. The police intervene in situations as minor
as noise complaints, funneling more Black and
Brown people into overcrowded prisons.
On Nov. 3, Mayor Kenney’s administration
announced that the Rizzo statue was to be removed from Thomas Paine Plaza and placed in a
different location in the city. The rest of REAL Justice’s demands have, predictably, been ignored.
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Tough as Nails

Tenants displaced by the Penn Wynn mass eviction move out — and onward
Photos and text by Geoff Reed

In June, all 239 tenants of the Penn
Wynn House apartments in Wynnefield,
West Philly were evicted so the owners
can renovate and dramatically increase
rents. Many of the tenants, including
veterans and those on disability, had
trouble moving because they live on fixed
incomes. Many had Section 8 vouchers
that new landlords often refuse to accept.
Philadelphia has lost a substantial amount
of affordable housing, according to
PlanPhilly. “The mass eviction basically
destroyed a whole city block,” Philadelphia
Tenants’ Union (PTU) organizer Geoff
Reed says. “The city didn’t have the
resources to place everyone.” Community
Legal Services negotiated a later eviction
date for some of the tenants. Over the
summer, Reed helped the remaining
tenants move, sometimes staying up all
night to fill up his truck and make repeated
trips across the city. In the process, he got
to know them. With their permission, he
photographed them and wrote these brief
poetic sketches of their stories.
—the Editors
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Regina Taylor, another victim of Cross Properties’ unjust mass eviction of the Penn Wynn
apartments. This is her second displacement,
and I’ll hazard a guess that suffering through another dose of it figured heavily in her decision to
join the Philadelphia Tenants Union. Her move
started late (my fault), and with my lone pickup
truck to handle a three-bedroom apartment, we
worked well into the night, making three trips
from West to North Philly. During all the driving to and from her new place, we talked about
Philadelphia, the changing face of its neighborhoods, and in particular about its vaunted boxing
history. We wondered why no one bothers to
open more gyms and rec centers instead of useless entrepreneurial-class stores like the Lil Pop
Shop. We wondered why boxing great Smokin’
Joe Frazier’s gym sells furniture now — and even
if no longer operating as a gym, how it deserves
the protected status of a historical monument.
After all, at least part of this city’s working class
ethos — though in this instance, more mythos —
remains preserved in a bronze statue of a white,
fake-ass boxer with a story that sounds similar to
Smokin’ Joe’s.

Tara, one of the mass evicted tenants from the
Penn Wynn apartments turned Philadelphia Tenants Union organizer.

To survive racism, prison, police brutality, the
damage from years of manual labor, addiction,
HIV and — as one of the unjustly mass evicted
Penn Wynn tenants — displacement… the last
place you expect to find such a beaten soul is sitting across from you in an Empire Diner booth at
3am after you both just finished moving another
one of the Penn Wynn evicted. Leon, as a new
PTU member/organizer, never shied away from
lending a hand when his time and body allowed,
a magnanimity that falls in line with his impressive activist resume that includes prison reform
work and AIDS advocacy. From my perspective
as an organizer, to work and become friends with
someone like Leon you further appreciate the additional challenges marginalized organizers face
during times of crisis caused by the very oppression they so often step up to combat.

Mrs. Gwen, whose elegant fashion sense defies the subhuman treatment she and the other
unjustly mass evicted Penn Wynn tenants suffered at the hands of Cross Properties. Not only
a style maven, this Tyler School of Art graduate
dedicated her life to enriching the lives of young
people as a music and art teacher. This level of
community outreach and civic-mindedness never figured in Cross Properties’ final calculus. I
sat overnight in the ER with the tough-as-nails
Mrs. Gwen. Another Penn Wynn-tenant-turnedPTU-organizer, Leon, and I moved her in a 36hour no-sleep marathon that a last-minute designed-to-make-you-fail deadline laid out by a
court settlement for a $1,000 moving incentive
from Cross Properties forced us to undertake.
The resultant chaos and clutter from cramming
a larger apartment with over 30 years of accumulated things — hastily packed, too boot — into
a smaller one; the effects of sleep deprivation, in
particular on an elderly person experiencing the
onset of dementia; the typical stress of moving;
the emotional fallout caused by this level of dehumanization — all set the stage for Mrs. Gwen’s
trip and fall that fractured her C5 vertebrae and
slammed her teeth thru her lip and cheek while
she and I worked on setting up her new digs.
A perfect display of trickle-down economics at
work. And remember this: AN INJURY TO ONE
IS AN INJURY TO ALL.

Anthony and Shorty, two more of the unjustly mass evicted Penn Wynn tenants moving to
their new digs. Yes, pets suffer displacement too.

Nory was way stoked about her new digs that
she and her owner, Greg, moved to after their
unjust eviction from the 18-story Penn Wynn
apartments on Bryn Mawr Ave.

The only payment I asked Chaz to make for
another storage run to pick up and bring back
an additional bed to his Penn Wynn apartment
was that he also take his guitar and start playing again during his remaining month at Penn
Wynn — an extra month he and his mom needed
as they waited on their new place’s re-inspection after the landlord fixed the problems that
failed it. In acknowledgement of such unforeseeable events and their role in creating the
conditions to lead to them, Penn Wynn proved
themselves a real class act in their verbal commitment not to evict any other remaining tenants
in similar situations PROVIDED THE TENANT
PAYS FOR ANOTHER MONTH’S RENT even
if they need less than a month’s time. And this,
in case you never knew, is how you figuratively
and literally kick someone to curb in the same
breath. Despite all this horrible bullshit — and I
need to preface this with how my hair has grown
too long to charge, so I’m sporting a mini devilock — when I meet Chaz and we’re about to
roll out on our first trip to his storage space, he
asks me specifically if I’m into horror punk, and
I know I just made a new friend. We head out,
barreling down Parkside Ave shooting the shit
about punk rock with the Cramps blaring in the
background. Even better, on the way back, on
the same road, as the conversation switches to
activism and community outreach, he points to
the Philly Pumptrack [bicycle track in Fairmount
Park], which he helped build. So yeah, two souls
from different circumstances bonding over punk
rock, both engaged in class struggle — this red
punk will take that kind of base building every
fucking time.

continued
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continued from page 9

Dominic (right); massage therapist, model, actor and another victim of Penn Wynn’s unjust
mass eviction who I, with fellow PTU organizer
Andrew C. (left), helped move. A month earlier,
when two other PTU members and I canvassed
the building after we learned about the mass
eviction, Dominic was one of the first tenants
to open their door when I knocked, before the
management got wind of our ruse and asked us
to leave. I obliged, of course, even if I took the
scenic route down the stairs and thru each floor
on the way, shoving PTU pamphlets under every
door until I ran out.

Waiting to finish moving a single, disabled mom,
another of the unjustly mass evicted from Penn
Wynn, I found some paint in the dumpster and
thought my side panels needed something...
temporary sign until I can cut a stencil.

Willie Mobley, after we finished moving him to
his new digs. His story, like several others of the
unjustly mass evicted from Penn Wynn — veterans on fixed incomes — takes a unique twist. He
held the title of Last Tenant Standing.

PHOTO BY DANIELLE CORCIONE
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Corruption, Racism and the Case
of Mumia Abu-Jamal
by Lee and Suzy

Once again, Philadelphians took the streets on
December 9th for Mumia Abu-Jamal. Mumia has
been in prison since December 9, 1981. Like the
MOVE 9, members of the MOVE Black liberation
organization who are wrongfully imprisoned, he
is innocent. Mumia was a Black revolutionary
journalist in Philadelphia in the 1970s, covering
police attacks on MOVE. He covered the city’s
confrontation with MOVE in Powelton Village in
1978. If he hadn’t been in prison, he would have
covered the police bombing of MOVE in 1985.
Known as the “Voice of the Voiceless,” he was
not well liked by Rizzo supporters or the Fraternal Order of Police, the right-wing cop “union.”
On December 9, 1981, he found himself in the
hands of the police.
Mumia was driving a cab to supplement
his income as a journalist when he saw police
arresting his brother in Center City, according
to Baruch College professor Johanna Fernandez in The Feminist Wire. Officer Daniel Faulkner was shot and killed; Mumia was found
semi-conscious with a bullet from Faulkner’s
gun in his chest.
Corruption and racism drove the actions of
the police, prosecution, and judge in Mumia’s
case. Police claimed they had forgotten to conduct a standard gunpowder residue test on
Mumia’s hands to find out whether he had fired
a gun, according to attorney Michael Coard in
Philadelphia Magazine. This missing evidence
may have proved his innocence. Two months later, one cop claimed that Mumia had confessed
while in the hospital, Coard writes. This was contradicted by another cop and a physician, who
said Mumia’s bullet wound made it impossible
for him to even speak.
In unrelated cases, Fernandez writes, “Over
one-third of the 35 officers involved in Mumia’s
case, including the top officer at the crime scene,

Inspector Alfonzo Giordano, were subsequently
convicted of rank corruption, extortion and tampering with evidence to obtain convictions.”
Corruption and racism run deep in Philly’s
police department—and in our courts. Prosecutors were literally trained to keep Black Philadelphians, especially young Black women, off juries.
In the 1980s, they even watched a training video
instructing them on how to do so, according to
the New York Times. Mumia’s trial had only two
Black jurors.
At the trial, according to Fernandez, the
prosecutor and the judge concealed the fact that
four witnesses reported seeing an additional person fleeing the crime scene. A court stenographer overheard Judge Sabo, a notorious “hanging judge,” use a racial slur while saying he’d help
the prosecution “fry” Mumia, according to Coard
and Fernandez. Mumia was convicted of first-degree murder and sentenced to death. He had
been an opponent of the Philly power structure
for 12 years—now he was in their hands.
In 2011, a federal appeals court ruled
that the jurors had received potentially misleading instructions, the New York Times reported.
Mumia’s death sentence was lifted and he was
returned to general population at State Correctional Institution Mahanoy.
Once there, he saw the institutionalized
racism of mass incarceration on a scale he
hadn’t been able to witness from death row.
Fernandez writes in Al Jazeera that Mumia described what he saw at Mahanoy, saying, “There
are over 200 men in wheelchairs, another 500
walking with canes and the remainder look like
children.” Pennsylvania imprisons about nine African-American people for every white person,
according to Philadelphia Magazine, citing a
study that showed this disparity exists because
of “implicit bias in decision making and policies

that disproportionately affect African Americans,
such as repeat offender laws.”
So is corruption just a random bad deed by
a few individuals in power? Or is it baked into
the police, court and prison systems to make
sure communities of color don’t fight for their
liberation and win?
Mumia and his lawyers continue to pursue
legal avenues to overturn his conviction. In April,
they filed an appeal demanding a new trial. Ron
Castille, who incoming DA Larry Krasner just
appointed to his transition team, had a hand in
denying Mumia’s appeals when he was DA in
the late ’80s. Castille later served as a judge
on the Pennsylvania Supreme Court when it denied those appeals. The federal Supreme Court
ruled last year that a judge’s refusal to recuse
himself in similar circumstances of conflict of
interest violated the Constitution. Supporters
backed up the appeal with demonstrations in
May and July, demanding the DA’s office turn
over paperwork showing Castille’s involvement
in the case.
This may be playing out in court, but it’s up
to the people to get some justice. Emmett Till did
not get justice. Trayvon Martin did not get justice. Today there is wide understanding of white
supremacy, and people are saying they aren’t
going to take it anymore.
In an interview with Revolutionary Worker in
1994, Mumia stressed, “Conventional wisdom
would have one believe that it is insane to resist
this, the mightiest of all empires, the victor in the
Cold War, the empire that devastated Iraq and all
that. But what history really shows is that today’s
empire is tomorrow’s ashes. That nothing lasts forever, and that to not resist is to give in to your own
oppression. The greatest form of sanity that anyone can exercise is to resist that force that is trying
to repress, oppress, and fight the human spirit.”

PHOTO BY JOE PIETTE
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Highlights and Lowlifes
of Corruption in Philly’s History
by Danielle Corcione

September 27, 2016 Video footage of Gayborhood club iCandy owner, Darryl DePiano, using
a racial slur surfaces.8 The Black and Brown
Workers Collective (BBWC) had already been
organizing protests against racist dress codes in
the Gayborhood.9
January 25, 2017 Former Pennsylvania Congressional Representative Chaka Fattah
checked into prison to serve a 10-year sentence
for accepting a $1 million campaign loan and utilizing government and nonprofit finances to pay
it back.10

August 31, 1970 Mayor Frank Rizzo orders
raids at Black Panther offices at 2935 W. Columbia Avenue in West Parkside, 3625 Wallace
Street in Mantua, and 428 W. Queen Lane in
Germantown. At dawn, law enforcement strip,
handcuff, and arrest 15 party organizers and
activists.1

May 13, 1985 From a Pennsylvania State Police helicopter, a Philadelphia police lieutenant
drops a bomb over the MOVE organization’s
compound, a two-story home located on 62nd
and Osage Avenue in West Philadelphia. The
incident causes a fire and kills eleven MOVE
members, including five children.5

1977 The Philadelphia Police department obtains a court order requiring the MOVE organization to vacate their commune on North 33rd
Street in Powelton Village.2

August 1, 2000 During the Republican National Convention in Center City, demonstrators are
“subject to intense scrutiny and abuse, including surveillance and harassment for months before any convention delegates set foot in Philly,
infiltration by the Pennsylvania State Police,
pre-emptive raids, assaults in the streets, arrests
by the hundreds, and malicious prosecution.”6
About 420 demonstrators are arrested. Similar
tactics were used during the Democratic National Convention in July 2016, although repression
was much worse 16 years prior.

1979 The United States Department of Justice
files a civil suit against Mayor Rizzo, alleging
“shocking” and systematic abuse of power by
Philadelphia Police under Rizzo’s watch. “Even
if you’re wrong,” Rizzo tells an audience of 700
police officers, “I’m going to back you.”3
July 1982 Journalist and former Black Panther
activist Mumia Abu-Jamal is convicted for the
murder of officer Daniel Faulkner and sentenced
to death.4 The validity of evidence in the case
remains in question.

January 25, 2017 The BBWC publishes a
Change.org petition calling for the resignation of
the Mazzoni Center CEO Nurit Shein and Medical Director Dr. Robert Winn.11 The health clinic
was accused of racist and ableist discriminatory
practices towards employees. BBWC was successful in getting both people to resign.
June 29, 2017 District Attorney Seth Williams
pleads guilty to one count of accepting bribery
and resigns from office. He had been accused
of another 28 counts of bribery, extortion, and
fraud.12 He allegedly misused campaign cash
and government property and accepted gifts
from two wealthy benefactors, “including trips
abroad, a $3,000 custom-built sofa and a used
Jaguar convertible.”13

March 16, 2009 Former Pennsylvania State
Senator Vincent Fumo is convicted “of defrauding the state and two nonprofit groups of $3.5
million and having state employees do political
and personal tasks.”7

http://explorepahistory.com/displayimage.php?imgId=1-2-1710
http://content.time.com/time/magazine/article/0,9171,946962,00.html
3
https://www.washingtonpost.com/archive/politics/1979/08/14/justice-accuses-philadelphia-of-policeabuses/46b8061c-b494-4215-b081-4c461cd06379/
4
https://web.archive.org/web/20081212075045/http://www.amnesty.org/en/library/asset/
AMR51/001/2000/en/dom-AMR510012000en.html
5
http://content.time.com/time/magazine/article/0,9171,141842,00.html
6
https://rightsanddissent.org/news/is-philadelphia-destined-to-repeat-history-lessons-from-the-rnc-2000/
7
http://www.nytimes.com/2009/03/17/us/17fumo.html
8
http://www.phillymag.com/author/eowens/page/22/
9
http://www.phillymag.com/g-philly/2016/09/26/gayborhood-racism-protest-boycott-woodys-icandy/
10
http://philadelphia.cbslocal.com/2017/01/25/chaka-fattah-begins-10-year-prison-term/
11
http://www.phillymag.com/g-philly/2017/01/25/change-org-mazzoni-resignations/
12
http://www.phillytrib.com/news/seth-williams-pleads-guilty-quits-is-jailed/article_c6c404d7-cb87-5a76b56d-fa3b78d4e9c9.html
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http://www.philly.com/philly/news/crime/seth-williams-corruption-trial-explainer-20170619.html
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Waiting
for Watergate

Watergate didn’t lead to working class rebellion, mass resistance, or
regime change.
by Tim Horras

Elements within the big bourgeoisie are gunning
for Trump. A significant section of the capitalist
class doesn’t like the administration, because it’s
seen as insufficiently deferential to the wishes of
international finance capital, and due to some
protectionist and anti-globalization stances within the administration which would potentially hurt
multinational corporations.
Most recently, this came to light with the
announcement that former Trump campaign
manager Paul Manafort and business partner
Rick Gates had surrendered to the FBI after being indicted in relation to supposed financial and
political connections to the Russian government,
according to the New York Times.
To get at Trump, they’re dusting off an old
law that, according to a recent Politico story by
journalist Ken Silverstein, has “been under-enforced or not enforced at all for ages.”
Although Silverstein has reported on foreign lobbying and Manafort for over 20 years, he
only ever witnessed “a handful of cases brought
against people or organizations accused of not
registering as foreign agents.” Silverstein concluded that it was “quite likely that had he not
been Trump’s campaign manager, Manafort
would be kicking back and enjoying his allegedly
laundered cash at this very moment.”

This is bourgeois legality in action: selective
prosecution for political purposes. Every once
and awhile our betters throw down one of their
own as a sacrifice to the mob, so as to better
safeguard immunity for the majority of criminal
politicians and corrupt lobbyists.
No tears for Manafort, Gates, or other ruling
class jackals. But at the same time: no faith in a
corrupt justice system. We won’t subpoena our
way to freedom.
The only thing palace intrigue offers the
working class is the potential to confront an enemy divided among itself. But given the weak
state of the left, and the enormous distance
between ourselves and political power, our primary goal needs to be cohering a mass base
for socialism among the dispossessed classes
through agitation, education, and organization.
We can and should oppose Trump and his
cronies, but we should have no illusions that the
left is in the driver’s seat in this conflict and the
resulting Special Counsel investigation. For the
moment at least, the working class is a passive
spectator in a battle between the moderate and
conservative wings of the big bourgeoisie.
Our movement today wastes precious time
and energy waiting for Watergate.
We would do well to remember that Wa-

tergate didn’t lead to working class rebellion,
mass resistance, or regime change. In fact, by
the end of the decade, the US electorate had
chosen Ronald Reagan as president. The scandal was neither created by nor contributed to
working class revolt. If anything, Watergate was
a testament to the fact that the immune system
of the US government was beginning to figure
out how to best counteract the rebellions from
below which began in the 1960s — through a
coordinated strategy of repression, cooptation,
adaptation, and structural reform.
We might easily imagine future breakthroughs in the class struggle may hinge upon
any one of what are likely to be increasingly
frequent constitutional crises provoked by the
inflexibility and irrationality of our regime’s fossil-like legal and political apparatus. But today
is not the day of judgement — and thank God,
because our side is absolutely not prepared to
press the advantage. In what promises to be a
protracted struggle, we socialists must patiently
gather our strength, consolidate and expand our
forces, and advance on our enemy with a hundred small skirmishes from below.
For revolutionaries, hope is our most precious resource. Let us not spend it down frivolously.
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Thoughts on Larry Krasner’s
appointment of Ron Castille
to his transition team for the
district attorney’s office
By Kempis “Ghani” Songster,
co-founder of the Redemption Project, Pennsylvania State Correctional Institution at Graterford

When a close friend of mine told me that a family
member of his on the outside told him over the
phone that Larry Krasner included Ron Castille
in his Transition Team, I didn’t believe it. Then my
friend said that, in fact, the report said Castille
was Krasner’s first pick. I questioned the accuracy of the report he got from his family, i.e., his
son, so hard that he started to question whether
his son had read the report correctly. I mean, he
started to doubt his own son and whether he
himself heard his son right. That’s how hard I
was defending Krasner. In my mind, there was
no way someone who ran on an unprecedented, unapologetic, uncompromising “End Mass
Incarceration” platform would seek and rely on
one of the “purveyors of mass incarceration” to
advise him on how to transition to what he promised, and what we hoped, would be a new culture in Philadelphia’s DA’s office.
Then I read the article myself in the Dec.
1 issue of the Daily News with my own eyes. I
wasn’t totally surprised, which is sad, because

I had seen this kind of thing before. Barack
Obama campaigned aggressively on the lofty
idea of Change, then when he was elected
president he filled his cabinet with some of the
unsavory characters who caused the problems
he campaigned against. When I read the article
about Krasner’s transition team, I was more like,
“Deja vu. Here we go again. Politics as usual.”
But, I wasn’t thinking that Krasner was flipping
his campaign script and double-crossing the
people who believed in him, voted for him, and
put in super-hard yards to get him elected, as
has been done by countless elected officials to
their voters, time and time again. I was more like,
“Noooo, Larry, you don’t have to do this. It’s unnecessary. You have a mandate!”
With respect to the rationale about “a symbolic transition team,” what does/would such a
team with Ron Castille on it symbolize? What
do We want, and what would We have, the
transition team for Philly’s new DA symbolize or
be “symbolic” of? What does Ron Castille sym-

bolize? Is he a good symbol? One main campaign promise of Krasner’s was to change the
culture of the DA’s office. Ron Castille does not
represent/symbolize Change. Contrarily, he was
one of the purveyors of the culture that Krasner
promised to change and that the people elected
him to change.
Castille was DA of Philadelphia from 19861990. He was the DA when his ADA Jack McMahon made the training video for and in front
of young rookie prosecutors, schooling them on
tactics for using peremptory strikes to exclude
people of color from the jury in order to racially
stack a jury prone to convict a defendant of color.
That videotape was included in Castille’s office
library for rookie prosecutors to check out and
use as a training tool.
Castille was Chief Justice of the PA Supreme Court that ruled Miller v. Alabama/Jackson v. Hobbs “not retroactive” to JDBI [juvenile
death by incarceration/life without parole] cases
on collateral review. Castille wrote the opinion —
continued
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Commonwealth v. Cunningham. He wanted to
maintain DBI sentences for condemned children such as me who raised their JDBI issue
on collateral. If Krasner includes Castille on the
transition team, then he might as well include
Lynne Abraham, too; and also Seth Williams, if
he wasn’t in prison right now. Krasner’s election
into the DA’s office should show that the people who put him there have won that particular
institutional contest. But winning the symbolic
contest is indispensable to an absolute victory
in the institutional contest. Not only does the
inclusion of a “symbol” such as Ron Castille in
the “symbolic transition team” send mixed messages and confuse the people, but it symbolizes
that we have not truly won the symbolic contest.
That is, we have not won control of the narrative,
the reshaping of the culture, and the meaning
of all this.
Even before Krasner’s victory in the primaries, just the fact that he had become a viable
candidate in Rizzo-Castille-Abraham-Williams’
“Tough-On-Crime, Mass Incarcerating, DBI-Sentencing, Philadelphia,” against FOP [Fraternal
Order of Police]-backed candidates, all without
the full support of Democratic Party Machine,
evinced that all those things were in a crisis of
legitimacy. The times and the people helped to
create that crisis. Krasner’s victory in the primaries affirmed, and his ultimate election to the
office consolidated, the crisis of legitimacy for
Tough-On-Crime policies, mass incarceration,
DBI & JDBI, and the FOP. Including Ron Castille in the DA’s transition team sends a mixed
message, a message of ambivalence, about
where we are, where we’re going, and where
we WANT to go.
Even a “symbolic” transition team should
symbolize a transition from the old culture to the
new culture; from the city’s era of mass incarceration to the new era of MASS INCARCERATION NO MORE!!! Ron Castille was gone. As
DA and as Chief Justice, he wreaked irreparable
damage on Philadelphia communities that will
ripple for generations. Then he hit the age of 70,
where he could no longer be allowed to preside
on the bench as justice, but could remain only
as a senior member. He fought to maintain the
position of chief justice in spite of his knowledge
of the rules. The U.S. Supreme Court ordered
him to recuse himself in the case of Terrell Williams (a death penalty case), and that did it. It
took the highest court in the land to get him to
stand down. So, he was gone; finally out of the
people’s hair. Why summon him back; conjure
him back up again; even symbolically? Whatever rock he was ordered to retire under, why not
leave him there? Why breathe new life into him?
Why give him and what he symbolizes new legitimacy? Indeed, Krasner should have felt more
accountable to the communities and movements that helped him to an unprecedented and
unlikely victory. This is why co-governance is so
crucial. Pam Africa’s move [to protest Castille’s
appointment] was the right one, and it should/
must be followed-up on.

Gerry Lenfest | from page 2

employees collect their own pay from the money
the endowment makes just sitting and accruing
interest in the bank. This is called “skimming.”
But as a limited liability corporation, the
Institute also escapes many disclosure requirements, paperwork and financial restrictions that
apply to non-profits. Interest-skimming, for example, is more what you’d think of as a retirement
fund’s job than a non-profit’s. Non-profits ideally
concern themselves more with helping the public than enriching principals.
Ever heard of “maker spaces” or “innovation labs”? Well, the Institute has described
itself as a “test kitchen.” The argument is that
figuring how to make a newspaper profitable
qualifies as a public service. It incidentally also
happens to produce the skim described above
in the meantime. Great.
Some Institute personnel declare zero-hour
weeks in their positions, according to Form 990
tax filings from the Philadelphia Foundation’s Special Assets Fund. Others declare 20-hour weeks.
So the Institute pays itself to keep the Inquirer alive as a science experiment. The newspaper’s carcass mills around the Institute’s 801
Market Street lab-dungeon like some tragic,
amnesiac monster-servant. Institute scientists
experiment on it from a legally detached control
room and face none of the financial risk their decisions create.
The logic of a “test kitchen” is that you
throw away a test cake if it doesn’t taste good.
Like decorations on the failed test cake, the people who make the newspaper — i.e. journalists —
get tossed. Chefs live to bake another day.
If by some fluke the Institute’s fake plan
works and they hit upon some way to get the
Inquirer making a billion dollars a second, the
board members can go on publishing happily
in academic journals about how clever they are,
while their endowment skims grow.
But more likely, the paper will go under for
the thousandth time. While grazing income off
bank money in the monster-servant’s name, the
Institute loses nothing when the monster goes
from brain-dead to really dead. It does, however,
gain another open operating table.

It’s unlikely the Institute can do anything to
actually help the Inquirer. Here’s why.
The Institute declared $19 million in donations last year. By May of this year, it had purportedly raised an additional $26.5 million. Most of
that came from either the Institute’s board members themselves, or other foundations to which
they’re connected.
Sounds like a lot of money, right? The numbers sound great floating in space. But in context, they’re just silly.
Former Inquirer owners owed $318 million
in 2009 when they declared bankruptcy.
The Lenfest promotional material meanwhile
does what it can to maximize the large-number
sticker shock donations can produce to make
things sound okay: $20 million, $40 million, etc.
Keep in mind that big-ticket donations
don’t repeat each year. They’re a one-shot thing.
And the whole sticker-shock trick can work only
as long as Institute board members keep transferring their own money in from elsewhere.
Furthermore, even the big-ticket figures
couldn’t cover a single year of operating expenses. Philadelphia magazine obtained internal
financial statements that showed the Inquirer
franchise cost $226 million to run in 2012. Print
ads brought in $78 million that year.
This is a big gap to fill with grant funding.
To run the Inquirer for one year on foundation
funding alone, the Institute would need to raise
more than three times the $71 million in foundation funds all non-profit Philly media outlets combined have raised in the past decade, according
to Foundation Directory data.
Lenfest has owned the Inquirer for three years
now. What scalable model’s been produced?
All the current regime has shown is that the
powered elite can have money that makes more
money, and that they can set up endowments and
fellowships and give and exchange tax-exempt
grants with their friends: not groundbreaking stuff.
The Inquirer went from exposing corruption
in local government to a tool the aged wealthy
use to shimmy around IRS rules. Philly gets a
zombie newspaper instead of a dead one, at
least for another few years.
ART BY JACK GRAUER
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Frank Rizzo | from page 5

It all came out into the open
in a sensational event in August
1973, when then-chairman of
the city’s Democratic Party Peter
Camiel alleged that Rizzo had offered to let Camiel name some of
his friends to high-paying city jobs
if Camiel would support Rizzo’s
pick for the upcoming district attorney’s race. Camiel said Rizzo
made the offer in a men’s room of
a downtown hotel during a political
conference there.
Rizzo publicly denied having
made such an offer, and to decide
the issue the Philadelphia Daily
News suggested that they both
take a lie detector test.
Rizzo declared that if the polygraph test “says a man lied, then
he lied,” putting absolute faith in
the test.
But the results of the polygraph showed that Rizzo had indeed lied. And not only that, but
Rizzo’s deputy mayor Phillip Carroll
had also lied. Democratic Party
Chairman Peter Camiel passed the
test with flying colors.
Afterwards, Rizzo said the results were “not worth the paper it
was written on.”
The whole affair boosted sales
of newspapers and raised ratings for
the TV news for a couple of weeks,
then quietly faded into the past.
But Rizzo’s lavish patronage
came at a price, and that price
was high.
After his “reelection” in 1975,
Rizzo used his political skill, and
most of the political capital he had
left, to push a tax increase through
Philadelphia City Council, raising the
city wage tax from 3.31% to 4.31%.
This move angered not just
Rizzo’s opponents but many of his
supporters as well. And they got
together to push for the first-ever
Recall Election to remove a sitting
mayor in the city’s history.
Petitions were drafted and
signatures collected and contested. Then the issue moved into
the courts and was appealed to
the Pennsylvania Supreme Court
where, in a one-vote majority decision, the Recall Election was declared unconstitutional.
Rizzo won the Recall fight.
There was no Recall Election. But
his future political ambitions suffered a loss.
Even after declaring that in his
second term he would go after his
16

political opponents in such a way
that he would, in characteristically
homophobic terms, “make Attila
the Hun look like a faggot,” he did
not regain the power he wanted.
He mounted an unsuccessful
campaign to change the city charter to allow him to run for a third
term as mayor. And lost by a margin of 2 to 1. The Democratic Party
machine said, “enough is enough”
and considered his attempt as
greedy and overreaching.
Still, Rizzo did try to run for
mayor again in 1983 and in 1987,
both times without success.
Finally Rizzo tried running for
mayor in 1991, this time as a Republican. In a city with a Democratic Party machine that only allowed
a very small handful of Republicans
to be elected to office, and not a
single Republican mayor in over fifty years, his chances did not look
good.
Then, on July 16, 1991, at 70
years old, Frank Rizzo suffered a
massive heart attack and died.
We now know that the Rizzo statue will be moved from its
present location on the steps of
the Municipal Services Building. If
it is placed behind a wall or somewhere less visible than it is now,
the memory of Frank Rizzo may
fade away into the past.
But if it is moved to some very
visible place, let it stand as a symbol of everything we do not want in
an elected public official.
Numerous lawsuits were
brought against Rizzo’s police department, his mayoral administration, and even himself personally.
Alleging police brutality, racial discrimination and official corruption
of all sorts.
We need to elect more progressive-minded people to public office. Progressives who would work
to serve the people, and not just
those running the political machine.
Frank Rizzo moved up from
his humble beginnings in South
Philadelphia to a $400,000 home
in Chestnut Hill.
While the city and its people,
except for his friends and cronies,
suffered financial losses.
It is fitting that the statue of
Frank Rizzo appears to show him
descending a flight of stairs.
Because through his words
and his deeds, he brought us all
down a step.

CALENDAR OF EVENTS

December 16

10am

Philadelphia Partisan
Pancake Breakfast!
EMAIL FOR LOCATION

December 19
6:30pm

Final Philadelphia Tenants Union
Executive Committee Meeting
of 2017
REPAIR THE WORLD

December 22

7pm

Philadelphia Tenants Union
Holiday Party
LOCATION TO BE ANNOUNCED

January 3
7pm

Finance Committee Meeting:
2017 Review and 2018 Budget Proposal

JERRY’S ON FRONT

Cada miércoles

4:30pm

Clases de Ingles GRATIS
LUCIEN E. BLACKWELL LIBRARY
52ND AND SANSOM

Cada sábado
3:15pm

Clases de Ingles GRATIS
LUCIEN E. BLACKWELL LIBRARY
52ND AND SANSOM

on Patreon
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