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I have no reason to take Kathleen Kenna's account of "Clinton's Unusual 'Neighbors'" (12/29/97) personally.  She might easily have been more unkind to me: "It would be easy to dismiss (Thomas and Picciotto) as crackpots … their persistent (17 year) demand for an end to land mines was realized this month after a crusade prompted 160 nations -- not including the U.S. -- to sign a global treaty banning (landmines) … The U.S. and Russia are mothballing other weapons plants and destroying nuclear stockpiles, although not at the pace sought by this duo; the Cold War ended long before the Picciotto-Thomas peace vigil will." 

Ms. Kenna was sharp enough to comprehend that Picciotto and Thomas are persistently maintaining a "peace vigil."  Thomas and Picciotto categorically told Kenna that they did NOT consider the park "home," but, rather, asserted that their "vigil" is a valid, albeit faint, voice in the marketplace of ideas. Thomas painstakingly explained to Ms. Kenna the difference between a "vigil" (i.e., "constitutionally-protected activity") and "using the park for living accommodations" or "home" (i.e., "criminal activity," aka "camping").  Kenna was informed -- complete with cyber documentation -- http://prop1.org  -- that, for 14 of the vigil's 17 years, U.S. federal courts have consistently held that it is "ILLEGAL" for anyone to be a "park inhabitant."   Therefore Kenna's repeated misperceptions --  (1) "a colourful crowd of peaceniks and demonstrators call (the Park) home;" (2) "Lafayette Park … is home to an odd crowd of regulars;" and (3) "Picciotto and Thomas are the only 'legal' park inhabitants" -- seem to illustrate, at best, a lack of understanding, poor interview focus, bad research, and/or incompetent note taking. 

A comfortable home in the park?  Kenna neglected to mention that another regulation -- carrying serious criminal penalty -- requires the vigilers to remain within three feet of their signs at every moment -- a situation which a rational person might recognize as being more akin to "imprisonment" than to "home." 

Kenna notes that a stated point of the "vigil" is to remind the U.S. that, "for a rich country, there is too much poverty.  There shouldn't be so many people on the street."  Kenna can even understand that, "surveys show the income gap between rich and poor in the U.S. continu(es) to widen rapidly, the duo's plea for social justice rings true."   Yet, despite her realizations that a "persistent demand … was realized," and their "plea for social justice rings true," Kenna bemoans the perception that the Thomas-Picciotto method of expressing their plea "looks like a pile of trash." 

Everyone's entitled to her opinion, but … "pile of trash?"  That was already a hackneyed cliché for "political protest" before Kenna was born.  If, as I believe, the photograph accompanying the article depicts neatly lettered signs, constructed according to rigid government specifications, bearing logical, coherent statements, then it speaks volumes to the airheadedness of Kenna's approach to reality.  Indeed, if it helped realize a "persistent demand," and it "rings true," at least it'd be a "successful" pile of trash.

Theoretically, even if a mob of rabid aesthetics enthusiasts howls, "Remove that trash;" the law protects the communicator's message against the heckler's veto.  After all, the "vigil" did outlive the Cold War.  Similarly, perhaps, it may also survive Kathleen Kenna's campaign for sterile public communication.  Given Kenna's predisposition to appearance above substance and her apparent difficulty with fitting hard facts into real life, perhaps the Star's readers would be better served if Ms. Kenna were transferred to the Fashion Section, where she might feel more at "home" among well dressed, exotically perfumed dilettantes … and where, in my opinion,  Ms. Kenna's yellow critiques would be far more appropriate.







Thomas, January 12, 1998

