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When we used to ask for an end to wars, E)efore.we
started the fights ourselves, there was 2 kind of
protection we got from the man. When peopie got busted
in actions, or beaten up, the pig held back some. While
30 Panthers were being murdered by pigs this year,
the man let us “protest”. While Ahmed Evans was being
sentenced to burn in the chair, we got slapped on the
wrist, While black people were daily being busted by
occupation pigs in the street, in the schools, everywhere
—nobody in the “white movement” had to do a lot of
jail time. Our people haven’t gotten offed yet.

But we’ve changed. We’re not trying to end wars,
we’re starting to fight a war. Bringing the war home.
We came back to Chicago to open up a front, to tear
the mother-fucker down. We’re on the offensive. Not
waiting to be vamped on anymore., Taking care of
business first and then dealing with the pig when he
comes down on us., Sisters and brothers moving
together, fighting, digging on survival. Ready.

The pigs know that. They’re trying to irame Brian
Flanagan on a charge of attempted murder in the
paralyzing of Tricky Dick Elrod— Pig Daley’s top legal
oinker, The pig press: reported that Brian had attacked
pig Elrod with a club, a brick, a lead pipe, and his fists.
What they didn’t report was the true story—Pig Elrod
liv’ing up to his role, trying to attack demonstrators
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and help finger leadership, saw Brian running through
the streets and tried to tackle him, breaking his own
neck when he hit the pavement. Elrod is now paralyzed
—hopefully for life. He won’t be so quick to play pig
next time,

In jail, Brian was beaten, told he would get the chair,
placed in solitary and fed pig lies about being abandoned
by SDS. Like all of the brothers and sisters, he knew
that being in jail is part of the struggle—that as we
attack harder, the frames are going to be heavier,
the bails higher, the risks greater. He came out of jail
with a fist raised, ready to go again.

That same understanding is being shown by the 75
sisters and brothers still being held in Cook County
jail. The pig press was given a tour of their tiers and
freaked over what they saw—organized political
meetings, study groups, karate classes, people hanging
tough, building themselves into revolutionaries, At the
same time, an offensive has been launched in the pig
courts. Our people are defending themselves, asking
for immediate jury trials, messing up the court
schedules and putting pig city up tight. One pig judge
was so freaked that he snorted “I feel like there’s a mob
action going on in this courtroom?” e

Dig it—the battle goes on: from the streets to the

Jails to the courts and out again. An army is getting

itself together—right under the pig’s snout,
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