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FORGOTTEN HEROES

Nixon’s Bathroom Has Good Karma

By Terry Clifford

Through a delicious twist of fate, the
East and West, the right the left, the
straights and the freaks, and the sacred
and the profane have all come together
in the most unlikely of places—Richard
Nixon's bathroom. Who would dare say
what it portends, but here’s how it
happened.

Over a year ago, Karma Construction,
a New York City reconstruction-renova-
tion business owned and run by a group
of artists, ex-hippies, and spiritual
(their motto is ““We build
mantra-filled walls™"), attempted to go
the establishment route by placing an
ad in the construction trade Blue Book.
Then, as their business turned
lucrative, they forgot about it. But this
past March, Barry Bryant, the leading
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more

partner in the business and an ex-
Buddhist monk and artist who once
stenciled a large anti-Nixon piece

outside of the Museum of Modern Art
received a call, the and only
response to the ad. To his surprise, it
was a man from the General Services
Administration.

“*I was ready to hang up the phone,
said Bryant, ‘‘the job sounded
uninteresting, but when he said, “*This
bathroom and kitchen is for former
president Richard Nixon," I perked up.”

Only Richard Nixon's people could be
so straight as to have survived the "60s
'70s without learning that
company called **Karma' something or
other was bound to be a little weird. In
any case, the people at Karma Con-
struction got very excited. They decided
to approach the job with *the spiritual
that the is the

one
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and any

motivation enemy

greatest teacher, and have a
responsibility to help him.”” They
decided to give Nixon some good karma.

So they made a bid, throwing in a
mystical number (108}, just to be on the
safe side. They could afford to bid cheap
because their own building v directly
across the street from xon's new
space in the Federal Office Building.
They won. It 'was, clearly, karma.

But when Bryant took a good look at
the design specified in the contract, he
discovered it was “*so ugly, in such bad
taste—browns and tans, uninspired

we

institutional bathroom style’’—that he §

couldn’t bring himself to build it. So he
refused, requesting instead that he be
allowed to submit his own design, at no
further for Mr. Nixon's
approval. While the federal government
was paying for the renovation of the
general office space, Nixon was paying
for his spec requirements—a
nursery for his grandchildren and a
private bathroom. A special GSA repre-
sentative, Bill Wilkie, was making all
the arrangements. Wilkie got the okay
from San Clemente, then the question
“‘what befitting thing to

gxpensec,
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became
build?"’

“That's when I really started to feel
close to Nixon,"' explains Bryant. **We
all did. We thought about him constant-
ly. I realized we were building him a
monument.’”

This monument, Bryant decided,
would be based on an esoteric color
scheme designed to transmute Nixon's
overriding **afflictions’” (neuroses,
negativity, call them what you will) into
wisdom. Yes, yellow would go in the
kitchen to change pride into a sense of
equality and blue in the bathroom to

transform Nixon's anger and hatred into
clarity and compassion. **By contempla-
ting the pure form of blue as he sits on
the toilet, it will effect his emotions,
give him peace,”” muses Bryant with a
smile.

What's more, instead of the *‘shod-
dy'’ materials of the original San
Clemente design, Karma Construction
would give him art, beauty, and taste:
handmade Italian and Mexican tiles
(they rejected thirty wvarieties before
finding the right colored one in West-
chester), birch cabinets, pretty mirrors,
an vak sink stand and more—all at their
own expense and at the cost of their

| profits. The new design was submitted

to Nixon's staff via Wilkie. It was
approved. No one told them about its
esoteric import.

Construction began with a purifica-
tion ritual, burning incense and chant-
ing mantras. On the job, workers
included hippy-at-heart types caught in

| atime warp and in need of cash, like one
© guy just recently returned from years of
| studying the tablas in India and a fellow

free spirit who had been on every scene

" from Ibiza to Woodstock to Kathmandu.

They painted mandalas and auspi-
cious symbols on the raw wall, printed
mantras in English, Sanskrit, and

' Tibetan all over the Sheetrock. And just

before the wall was sealed and covered
with its sapphire tiles, they filled it with
copies of anciet Buddhist prayers for the

| benefit and liberation of all beings,

including (and
Nixon.

“*A lot of people said, why didn’t I
just put a time bomb in his bathroom,"
reports Bryant, ‘‘but we were trying to
overcome our own intolerance, too. We
wanted to give him a good karmic
connection, to plant a seed so he can be
reborn to help others.”’

It is true that Buddhists believe there
are many ways of connecting with the
“*seed of liberation,”” and proximity to
holy objects may be one of them. Not
that Nixon will become enlightened in
this lifetime; all agree that is most
unlikely, although, of course, you never
know. At last report, Nixon was
delighted with his kitchen-bathroom
complex and considers it a work of art.
Perhaps a Nixon, the beatific
Nixon, will emerge.
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Announcing

TICKETS WILL GO ON SALE
FRIDAY, OCTOBER 31 at 8:00 a.m.

for the

HARRY CHAPIN

Benefit Concerts for

The Flint Voice

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 7

TWO SHOWS: 6:00 p.m. and 9:00 p.m.

This year Harry will appear with his band and on his birthday!

Tickets $8.50, 7.50, 6.50 available at Recordland, Rock-a-Rolla, Grapevine and the Whitin

Box Office.

Mail orders: Send check and self-addressed stamped envelope to: WH Whiting Aud., 1263 Kearsfey, Flint, MI 48503.

Phone reservations: 239-6772. No calls or orders until October 31.

100% of all proceeds will go to support the Flint Voice.






