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I, EDITORIAL: THE PURGES GO ON
Zocus On_The Dopaxment of Braimraghine And Culimre ==Fommorly Depariment
Of IFdneation

Order No, 30, s=72 addressed to 21l Hsads of Schools and Universities and labelled
Confidential speaks louder than the batZilions of Marcos~hired image builders who
go about focusing their cameras on teachers saluting the flag and classes in session
2% the once-closed State University; After ofcourse first making certain that the
hogwire stockade that surrounds the College of Arts and Science doesn!t get into the
negative. Order No. 30, s=72 issues the guidelines on how to conduct a purge in a
professional mannere worthy of PH.D's,

The CGuidelines On the Screening of Faculty lembers, Non-Academic Employees and
Students in Fducational Institutions: Their Removal and/or Rehabilitation is dated
October 23, 1972 and at the outsel it makes clear that the ordinary campus trouble-
naker with a switchblade knife is not their concern: the school is to drop all faculty,
staff, or students who are identified as officers or members of "communist-front
organizations” such as the Kabataan Makabayan, Samahang Demokratikong and gthars.”

In order to cull those who can be 'rehabilitated" from those who are "hard core',.
schools are directed to set up Screening and Disposition Eoards, whose members shall ..
first be cleared by NICA (National Intelligence Coordinating Agency) and whose

presence on the board shall remain secret; as shall the proceedings of the board,

The nanes of those to be processed by the screening board can be supplied by
the NICA itself, a Department Chairman, or even a classroom teacher. Those whom the
sereening board agree ars rnither 'substantial nor sustained" in their 'subversited
activities may remain, but must be.compellied to attend a weekly reporting session .
in which the "subject! will be required %o report on all his activities for the week.
The SCB counsellor is.then supposed to judge his subjects "subversive" ideas and
replace them with more ‘wholesome attitudes”, The order ip.explicit: remove or neutrilize.

The final turn of the screw is that all Faculty members and Non=Academic employees
who have been purged and deprived of all faculty privileges, including retirement, shall
underzo similar procedure as a prerequisite for re-employment., The President of the
University, himself, shall sign these report forms. Only tio shch institutional
heads have so far refused to comply with this indignity. They, too, are among the purged.

II, TEACHER WITHOUT A CLASSROCM: AN ENCOUNTER

It was well after twilight when he appeared, at that fluid moment when ths
nercury laups make esrie refractions that would distort the featurss of even an armed
trooper on patrol, For almost one year he had lived underground, the university
having officially sacked him for not submitting to interrogation and inevitable arrest
before a certain January deadline, It had taken me two weeks and same trouble to
arrange this mecting through the U3 communication system, and after several exchanges
on why this place would not do, or that place did not meet the proper security precau=
tions, we were now facing each other, It was the first time since September 22, 1972
at three o'clock in the morning.

"Hoy, parel™ He laughed as I looked him up and dovm. We was wearing a scrup-
ulously pressed Darong and this time his shoes were shined,

"How did you expoct me to look, anyway? As if we had just come from the
barricades? Taere will be enough time for that later," Except for being a shade
paler and a little thinner, I could very well imagine that he had just come from his
old evening class at UP Extension on Padre Faure.

M7ell?" He was taking in the scene around us as words came slowly. We were sitting
at a table only a stone!$s throw from the Cultural Center, and in the distances the
lights glirmered, Iis eyes immediately shifted from the mocking lights to the marquee
of the Cultural Center, which announced that tonight a big-name violinist from Eassern
Europe would perfora; they narrowed in brief anger,

¥First, please tell mo about the arrests, Has Tony been released yet? Or
fanny? Ve hea rd that around twenty toachers were hauled in by the PC in the initial
strike in September =-mostly from places like UP, PCC and FEATI, and some of them are
5till there." We 1lit cigarettes slowly as a waitress with a large ID dangling from
a safety pin.approached.
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¥Yoah, That!s about it. Although we can't say for the provineial schools, Most
of them averaged a one month to a nine month's stay," I said, eyeing the waitress,
vho was soon cut of earshot. '"Manmy and Tony are still in Ft, Bonifacio, Only
twelve teachers have been released, If you can call it a release, They are treated
like JL‘J‘CT].].O probation casos .e..must recort to Camp Crame once a week...cannot
leave the city without a military clearance and stuff like that. Their phones
bugged, their lecturcs taped by agents. Most of them were put under house arrest
for one month after leaving the stockade,"

“B"I"ﬂ"! f

"The military has been very treachorous with the teachers because they are
trying to maintain the old myths about academioc freedom and humane martial law.”

He began staring again at the Cultural Center with the old hard look.

“It!s true, some of the more prominent ones put behind barbed wire wera given
air-conditioned quarters, but the ones they judge "hard cors' are in bartolinas,
Then there is the casa of that Linguistics prof, who evidently wasn!t typed as a
professor in the beginning, who was horded into a chicken coop so crowded he couldnft
even stretch out full length, and when he wouldn'!t cooperate he was forced to eat
his ovn excreta. That's Camp Vicente Linm for youl!

#Lintik!" He smashed his cigarctte butt savagely. "We heard about the emeritus
professor who ‘was detained twice at a provincial stockade-=--his white hair did nét
exenpt him from the clutches of the PC =--And we noted how names are never listed when
they are arrested, only when released.” He paused to glance around hin, taking
note of each newcomer as if he were complidipz a counter-dossier, I went on.

"Six more teachers were picked up about Chrisimas time or a litile after ~-
some of thenm arrested straight out of the classroom. One was a Deparimment chairman,
He was one of hundreds who wers det2ined in placcs like Camp Arrulnaldo for only a day
or two and forced to sign a pledge to cooperate with Marcos --hundreds more have
been interrofated in university security offices =--which is pretty much the same
thing because all security forces ars now Metrocon-directed. But it attracts
much less atiention that waye.." Our voices stopped abruptly as the waitress
raturned. :

iHamburgers. " He ordered, timing his next rejoinder. "One day all these things
will be knom. Then let iarcos!s Cornell~Izrvard-iisconsin .Mafia write off the
wholesale purges! a...how more than two dozen of our top professors spent anywhere
from one to nine months behind barbed wire while Imelda went off on junkets with
Christina Ford and drank champagne with Luropean royalty. And this is nothing
comparcd to the White Terror now being turned against the masses in the countryside..”
Now we were both glaring at the Cultural Center and its Versailles-like fountain .
drenched in inflammatory lights. The waitress set down our hawmburgers. liy comrade
looked at it with some indiffersence and laughed.

And the imbeciles frin the foreign press =--some of them ==think everything's
fine because you can still get a good hamburger and sit here without hearing any
pill boxes exploding.” He touched my arm cuickly. "Did you notice the guy who
just came in? I think he's an agent. Oh well, ..ohels sitting with his back to
USese!! I craned my neck cautiously. We shrugzzed.

£ f2nd the thousands who were sacked in the mass dismissals ==-ths 250,000 including
the media and the government offices ==-what do the fired teachors do now that they're
blacklisted from ever) teaching again2" Ho asked,

M0no menages a Juro=Tiro. Anothor now bakes pies and pizza for a living, Most
of them tried to go into small businesses,s The first few months after ML was hell
for then =-living off their meager savings, like the people in the stockade, or
borrowing from their relatives, and withdrawing their kids from school becauss they
couldn?t afford the tuition anymorees.. 2utonge. oo" I noted that he had hardly
touched his hamburger. "You bettor eat somethingl!" Then he smiled what I had already
come to recognize as that understated UG smile. "I have so many things yet to ask
you about the underground resistance movement and.your life UG. The other teachers
who are thore somevhere ,..In fact I don't even know how you got off the campus after
I loft yous." I watched how he munched at his bun; as if food in the New Society was
such a meaningless thing.

T have to laugh when I remember how the troopers wersa no match for the students
that night --not that it was any laughing matter. If they were really efficient
I wouldn't be here now! It was a little after midnight when seven truckloads full
of troopers barged into the Faculty Center. I had been working late on my papers and

- I was just leaving the place. I guess the task force cormander thought I was a
jenitor, He came up and shoved in my face a seven page list of UP students and
professors to be picked up and ehkedd!ixze any of these names in this building now?!

I tdok a quick look at page one and spotted my name about h2lf-way dowm the middle and
promptly replied !No Sir., They have all gone home.!! Then I was out of the place
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like lightening, meeting some more students a fow yards away who were also flceing .

from the Civil Liberties Vigil., We formed committees on the spot and sent well

7ed toams - all over the sampus to warn all the victims, while a couple of us

1 for the nearost pay phons. Thoy actually only arrested one person insids the
canpus compound that night. Thoy got there firsts God! You should have seen those

Arnolites! T know of one Doan from the university belt who got away by sitting in a
tree 211 night and most of the next day. And another University official whose wife
stalled tho PC at tho front door while ho escaped through the rear by wading through
a swanp almost up to his nock, o o

W utane dnatvont® We both cursed with a shake of tho head,

"3ut this was all part of our political education. We are not unhappy about it.
It destroyed the last illuslon about our old professional lives with all its feudal
professoriul trappings. Until this happened, most of us woulda'!t have been of much
use Underground, where we aro rovolutionaries first and ex-teachers second." He
pagead to look around conce more, peoring quickly into each new faca. :

"But how did you get UG in the first place, and whore did you go?" I asked.

"hon we wore ferried cut that morning by the same student committees we stayed
for a .couple of wecks with relatives or friends =-anywhere at all, mostly rcading
and listoning --always listening to within an inch of our lives through cracks in
the wall, open staircases --to friends, to TV, to the brairmashed kilowatts reading
out the latest names of friends who had been arrested, and knowing that most of
these would be changed, or ncutralized in certain ways, even if they were releascdase
and above all determining that this must not happen to us. That no matter what the
difficulties we must ramain free to fight in ways now closed to all of us after
Proclamaiion 1081, if we rema2ined legal personalities. Then, when it was safe
enough, some morning when you weren'!t particularly thinking about it, a guy you had
seen somevhere before would come with a note to pack a bag and go with him., A car
would be waiting and sSocn a door would open into an apartment or part of a house, or
even 2 garage in one of tho most congested parts of the city. Then you would see a
familiar guy with a bread smile in a sweat shirt over a frying pan, or a young woman
with a mop, who once held nothing more useful than a stick of chalk =-for UZ houses
are 211 cooperatives, you know. We share equally in all the tasks. And here
everyone would be talking freely, with no thought about whether this word or that line
would land you in the stockade, You knew then that you were Underground and that
the strugzle was going on and you were still part of it. It was a great feslingi®

1Then what do you do in UG houses? =--especially you ex=eggheads who left
entire libraries behind."” He 1it another cigarette and waited for the waitress to
leave with her pitcher of water,

"That!s right. We are ex-eggheads, for we are learning now what books and our
clacsrooms could never teach us =~~the fundamentals of revolutionary struggle. We
never allow ourseluves to forget for a moment that we are logistical support for the
struzgle in the countryside, so that even the most routine task, like licking stamps
on an envelope has special meaning. There are so many tasks, organizational ones,
and especially propaganda during this stage of White Terror. For some of us who
are ex-teachers, we use our former skills rakher naturally to do a lot of writing.
In fact whon conditions allow, we are very prolific underground, Entire books are
being vritten underground ....2 great deal of first rate revolutionary roetry... one
novel that I know of, hundreds of essays and appeals to resistance. 4And don!t
forgot that numbor one nemssis of the military, A Mennal For The Explosives Movement
In Paonlels Var, a UG bock preduced by some first rate ex-eggheads, It's funny how
rarcly wie even think of those Zibraries anymore. Fecause look who got the benefit of
211 those books on which we based our lectures: the 2%, the children of the ruling
class, We, too, were expected to dbe like them -=pakiitdka  in every pore. But
our old ruling class intcllectual and cultural indulgences, so divorced froa the life
of the people that we once gloried ovor =-they have no meaning for us anymore. Just
ask any of the others who are W, They fecl the same,!

Mhat do you mean, 'when conditions allow('" I asked,

fshen things are ttable enolgh to work well, in between crack-downs. ALl UG
houses have one similarity: they aren!t for long! i %’tﬁyﬂng now in my twenty-second
domicile since ML and I know it won!t be the last, Lif%e the January crackdowmns in
vhich some of our comrades were captured =-a member of the network gets picked up,
and as a2 precaution we have to evacuate at the drop of a hat, I have lost my clothes
several times this way. DBut we get used to it ...the ups and downs, the necessary
restrictions on movement, and not being able to play volleyball like the ones in
the stockade. OCur life U3 is chronic volleyball with the PC, and as soon as we have
stebilized after a new raid, the projects go ong, we set up our typewriters on
tho ned rest crange crate and poind away. . .our understanding deopens, owr uscfulness
to tho poople increases with each now difficulty. . «" It was getting daricer aow
and I could sense & growing uneasiness, ;
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#Porhaps we have stayed here in one place long enough." He said in a low tone,

Mle can walk for awhile if you like," I signalled the waitress for the chit,"
Whut there are still %o many things I wanted to ask you. "Do you people UG have
everything that you need?”

"You rean, do wo eat well, Compared with our comrades 1n the couniryside we
lead comfortable lives, The .»tnndard raegimen of coffee without milk, mongo, galungon,
daing, and ascorbic acid we don't think about afier awhile. Once in awhile on
special occasions a kasama sends us something really festive, but we always share it
with the other houses. Cur rice is of a poor quality. DBut do you know anyone wno is
eating first class rice these days2"

What do you find' the most difficult about UG life? There must be something you
never . got used to. It can't be that simple." He smiled that understated smile once
rmore, .
#0fcourse, I never said it was either easy or simple. In the beginning I think
it's our pourheois pride that geots in the way, We are so dependent on hand-cuts
frou friends and we are not used to this sort of thing ...not realizing that the
messes have lived on credit for generations. . o Especially after a crack-dowm when
we must take refuge for a time outside a UG house and a united front sympathizer after
a few days pam.cks and asks you to get out. It's only the affluent one's who do
this =-they have so much to lose if you ars found in their house. Dut the poor —-the
really deprived, thoy never panickt!  But you worry about depriving them of the food
they need for themselves, And they are so gnnerous. But bourgeois huwiliation is
our lessor problem.” At this point he registered minor annoyance as I cornered the
chit, "You sca?" We laughed and wen® back to our coffee with cream,

"But thers!s one thing in the UG world that really stings whan it haprens. You
really hit zero when some "pragmatie® friend upstairs sends you a message relating in
great detail how so-and=-so .h2s been reoleased from Fi., Bonifaclo and is now back in
his classroon drawing full salary. Then hs gets to the point and suggests that if you
could only bring youruelf to surrender to the military in a sensible manner, you too
could go back to our old 1life,"

"Does this happen often?®.

"o, But it leaves its mark and you feel a sense of total failure because it is
clear that he has no sense of history; that he does not really undorstand what you
stand for, and that you have really flipped in making him understand why voluntary
collaboration with the Dictatorship in either word or deed is a betrayal of the
veople, This is more true for people in sectors which mold public acceptance -~that
they must not be used to deodorize and mask the hetrayals of a patently fascist
regime, !

"You bed! That!s why they took such a hard line with the press, the teachsrs, the
clergy and the political oppositionists those first 24 hours of ML. They had to
breck tham or Marcos wonld have had no credzbili‘q;.“ T agreed.

#The idea that we can still go back to our old life in the same old classrooas is
nonsense! It presupposes that there ars classrooms in the Mercos controlled univer-
sities where teaching can still take place. Not outright brainwashing. It also closes
its eyes to the fact that reinstatement for teachors like me means recantation.

L&t!s not tolk about Galileo just now, But the "Guidelines For The University Uander
Martial Law" are clear enough on this point,"

Do you condemn the teachers who were released from the stockade and are now back
in their classrooms on th e terms of the mll:.tary?" I asked. He 1lit another cigarette
reflectively.

#0ficourse not. Because in many cases it was a specific condition of their
release/=-and they know that they are being used to demonstrate Marcos's evangelical
success with former known radicals which his image builders proclaim now 21l over
the world as a concrote counter-revolutionary tactic, OCne day, some of thenm will
take their own form of revenpge ageinst this professional betrayal.'

Tt!'s 1ike tho casc of the Scionce teacher =-Did I tell you? == He was careless
enough to leave some examination papers lying around =--in o wastobasket, or in his
cabinet ==, They were picked up by an agent who combed it over and found some Anti=
Marcos or rational democratic content somewhore. He turncd it over to the puppot-
Dean, wno is himself a reserve officer in the Amy; the professor was called dovm
and told that if he wanted any teaching assignpent next semester he had to fommally
renounce his membership in a national democratic mass organization. fHe preferred
to resign. He felt that what he would teach his students the next semester in terus
of math or chenistry would be minimal compafed with compromising egerything that he
once stoed for, In effecct, he would really be teaching his students that Resistance
does net pay and only fools sacrifice their careers for the national libteration struggle.
And this he cculd not do..." Fow his eyes leapt as I recounted the detaixs,

Wthatts evactly how we UG teachars feel." Ho said with some agitation, "We
could .not crosg that MHarcos-erected hogmriro stockade at tho wniversity anymere .tban
we could once have crossed an L.K. Guarin picket line, And we rofuse to submit
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our briefcasas for bag inspection by the Metrocom monitors, and then go upstairs and
lecture in classroons in vhich government agents are at a ratio of one to every four
students, These are no donger classroons --they are tho chambers of a Llorif" od
concentration camp. Thore is only one course & student can major in i% times Jike
these: Revolution, £nd thatls better learned from a mentor who is either iinderground
or in the stockada, Remember tho intellectuals of the First Philippine Revolution?
We can't be like that --bacoming merceraries for either side. The lines are too
sharply drawm for thatl! . =

MThen you also have a policy of Absolute Mon-Coooeration With the US-Marcos
Dictatorshin, like certain other sectors?!

"es, Dub for a teacher to really jimnlement right now means courting arrest
or going wndaerground,! He was standing now, and I saw that he felt uneasy as the
thin line of limosines began turning up the driveway of the Cul.tural Centsr, past the
thick cluster of 1ittle anak-pawis who had lined up to stare inside at their coiffures
and gowns, Wo tvrned slowly in the di"'ection of the buses.

fiZefore yon go, I wanted to ask you what gives you the greatd("t Jift in UG
1life =--what really compensates for all the roughl days and the nt.w‘in(_, around?!

#That!s so easy," Ho sald, stering back at the Culiural Center for a Jast tims.
"fhen . the reports on the successful counter-enpirelenents in Cotabeto and Sorsorgan
cone in and we know we had some minor part in it ,...and oficourse when the UG papers
start roliing off. Not all the mimeographs can be raided.‘ And you know that you
would not ectchange one single paragraph in it for all the scholarly articles of the
last decede. We are too busy learning in our capsule new world, where no one can
put our ninds in a2 straitjacket...Where we are free to write for the people; not
against them. And what else is really important after that?

A snall boy was running psst us with a bundle of the Deilv Supprsss on his
head, hawking noisily. We could see an item on the front rage: "Gen. Ciprieno P.:uro
dies in IHeliocopter Crash in Castilla, Sorsorzon." He clapped me on tha shoulde
with sone fervor and his face was radiant in the amplifiication of the colored lights
in the distance., Then he disappearod into the shadows,

Civic Resistance Unlimited (CRUSH) issues this fortnightly bulletin. FPlease show
your sfpatny with Qur tea ms by retyping copies of this issue and passing them on.



