


April 9th, 2013, 5:00PM
 When we1 arrived, a crowd 
had already gathered. The gathering 
seemed to be mostly young teenagers 
from the neighborhood, some Cop-
watchers, some people wearing masks 
and a few people playing drums. The 
usual distribution of political actors 
was wonderfully absent: there were 
no councilmen, no unions, no cler-
gy, no non-profit staffers, no state 
representatives, no marshals, no me-
dia, no police. 
 Someone unfolded a large 
white banner reading “FUCK THE 
POLICE” and this seemed to con-
firm what had not yet been spoken 
aloud: although there was much 
that could have separated the people 
who showed up - race, class, gen-
der, neighborhood, culture - there 
was still a strong basis for solidar-
ity against a common enemy. While 
more and more people gathered, 
pre-teens began to mingle with 
masked demonstators, asking them 
about their gloves and attire. 
 Led by dozens of children, 
the crowd (roughly 50 people) slowly 
began to march. The event was at this 
point indeterminate -- it was unclear 
if the hot summer weather and the 
skepticism of bystanders would win 
out over the potential conflict with 
the police. Though the crowd was not 
small, a large group of older teenag-
ers and older people remained hes-
istant. Was this just another parade 
through the neighborhood, or was 
something going to happen?

Rewind. The previous day: April 8th, 2013.

 Over spring break, when all the pub-
lic schools let out for a week, a kickball game in 

the apartment complex attracted more than half 
a dozen squad cars. According to residents of the 
neighborhood and cell phone footage released 
to the local news, police came to the scene in 
the middle of the game to arrest a man. Their 
excessive forced incited the crowd, who began 
screaming at the cops and blocking off the streets 
around the cruisers. Was this a repeat of March 
19th, when a young kid threw a brick at a cop 
who had drawn a shotgun to disperse a group of 
grade schoolers? The police seemed determined 
not to allow themselves to be embarassed again.
 Abruptly, a woman was snatched 
from the crowd and shoved into a squad car, 
allegedly for pouncing on the back of an officer 
who was making an arrest. The crowd was set 
off. A third man approached the nearest officer 
and began asking him why this was happening. 
Without warning, the man was clubbed in the 
chest with a baton and nearly fell to the ground. 
Several more officers rushed in and began mac-
ing the man, beating him with their batons even 
as he collapsed. Other cops pepper sprayed 
the larger crowd of elementary school children 
standing nearby, sending them running in every 
direction for safety.
 This type of thing happened every few 
weeks in the neighborhood. Attempts to distin-
guish between simple policing and police “bru-
tality” hardly account for the reality that events 
like this could happen at any moment...
 
 Rounding the corner now 
onto Foote Street - the scene of at 
least one massive police raid in the 
last few years - the crowd began to 
catch the attention of more residents 
who stopped their cars in the street 
to cheer and came out onto their 
stoops to see what was going on. We 
were moving so slowly that it almost 
felt like we could have just stopped at 
any time. I realize now that this was 
maybe more an expression of confi-
dence than of fear. These streets were 

truly outside of police control; there 
was no need to hurry.
 When the first squad car 
drove up from Mayson people im-
mediately began screaming at it and 
flicking it off. The officers inside 
seemed caught off guard as they 
drove past so they made a quick 
u-turn. I can only imagine what was 
going through their minds when the 
march stopped completely to block 
their car with a giant banner. If they 
weren’t shocked then, they must have 
been when someone threw a bottle at 
the vehicle. In fact, I think everyone 
was shocked.
 Some people began to retreat 
slowly. You could see that uncertain-
ty was taking over the crowd. In spite 
of this, maybe because of it, an active 
conflictual minority emerged from 
the sidewalk in the form of pre-teen 
girls, one of whom began kicking the 
side of the car. With that, the cops 
drove off and the crowd cheered.
 More people began joining 
the slow procession from all sides of 
the block as it rounded the corner 
onto Mayson, heading toward Hard-
ee. There was no doubt that there was 
power in this march and that it was 
unlikely to be ushered off by a sin-
gle set of blue lights, which is exactly 
what was illustrated when the mob 
converged on Hardee and Mayson. 
The intersection forms an obvious 
gateway into the back of the neigh-
borhood, where the apartment com-
plex is located.
 A squad car was already sit-
ting at the intersection when the 
crowd made it there. Inside of it, two 
puzzled officers chuckled arrogantly 
at the mob which had blocked off the 
intersection. The crowd, now over 
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100, slowly began to gain more con-
fidence, and started moving closer 
and closer to the squad car, yelling 

“Fuck APD.” A kid who looked about 
8 walked right up to the driver side 
window with both middle fingers ex-
tended to the officers inside.  A few 
people began slapping the side of the 
car, one particularly vocal young girl 
leaning inside the window to scream 
at the police, and a young kid began 
aggressively bouncing his basketball 
off of the rear door. We laughed as 
the moment unfolded, remembering 
the pictures of the squad car at 8th 
and Madison during the Oscar Grant 
rebellion in Oakland which had its 
windows smashed in as young people 
danced on its hood.
 Realizing their vulnerability, 
the cops decided it was time to leave. 
They turned right and the whole 
crowd began chasing after them, 
breaking into a run as people threw 
sticks and rocks at the squad car.  The 
crowd exploded into screams of joy. 
Strangers jumped into each oth-
ers’ arms laughing and everyone was 

smiling ear-to-ear. The well-main-
tained racial boundaries seemed to 
bend, if only briefly, as the riot un-
folded. A friend and I later agreed 
that there were only two types of peo-
ple present: the rioters and the po-
lice. Not a single person was making 
a case for the police or the peace they 
maintain.
 Someone had the pres-
ence of mind to dump a stack of 
bricks into the middle of the road. 
These were eagerly picked up and 
the crowd circled back up Hardee 
toward the complex. An unmarked 
car with a group of cops inside had 
come up from behind the march af-
ter the group sprinted off, and this 
car too was surrounded. It sped off 
after people began banging on its 
hood. A young boy started shouting 
that the undercover was coming up a 
side street. He waved the group his 
way and didn’t hesitate to throw the 
first stone. Bricks rained down onto 
the car which was thrown into reverse 
and sped backward up the street it 
came down. Masked demonstrators 

helped people to break the bricks 
in half so more people had ammu-
nition to throw. The crowd was so 
desperate to attack the police that 
some had taken to throwing anything 
possible at their cars: bricks, rocks, 
sticks, balls, even chunks of grass if 
that was all they had. The residents 
lead everyone through a secret path 
back into the safety of the complex. A 
group of squad cars was massing up 
in the area.
 In the complex, the battle 
continued. As squad cars began cir-
cling throughout the streets people 
continued to pelt them bricks, and 
even a hammer. Everyone was buzz-
ing with excitement. Adults cheered 
on teenagers and kids who success-
fully defended the territory from the 
police. After some time, the police 
left the area completely. The night 
rolled in over a buzzing crowd who 
slowly trickled off to bed with no po-
lice in sight.
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0 4 . 1 9  A N T I F A S C I S T S 
C O N F R O N T  N E O - N A Z I S
On April 19th and 20th a series of 
anti-fascist actions occurred in At-
lanta. On the first night, a group 
of anti-fascists descended upon the 
hotel where the neo-nazi convention 
was being held and broke the win-
dows of the vehicle of the South Car-
olina leader Richard Wright 

From the anonymous report-back:
“On April 19th, Atlanta antifascists descended 

upon the Wellesley Inn Hotel, where the  neo- 
nazi group known as the National Socialist 

Movement was holding their annual conference. 
We smashed every window and a tire of their 
member Richard Wight’s car. We did this to 

disrupt their conference, avert their attention 
off of the conference, to hit them monetarily, 

and show them that their will always be conse-
quences for fascist organizing.

-Fuck off nazi scum
ATL ANTIFA”

The following day, about 200 count-
er-demonstrators showed up to the 
Georgia State Capitol to demon-

strate against the Neo-nazis and the 
klan. Throughout the course of the 
event, the crowd heckled, chanted, 
and yelled at the nazis. At the end, 
tensions rose as those seeking to 
counter the fascist rally found them-
selves with the space to push the lim-
its previously set by the police a little 
farther. 

For over half an hour, the crowd 
managed to trap members of the 
NSM and the Klan inside of a park-
ing garage. With the enemy immo-
bilized a few hooligans attempted to 
pull down the fence on the side of 
the deck but police arrived in time 
to halt the endeavor. Shortly after, 
the crowd dispersed with no further 
conflict as horse-mounted cops be-
gan shutting down the street. 

Considering the two separate an-
ti-fascist actions, we are first struck 
by the question of distinction. What 
made these two events so different? 

On the 19th, why was energy so high 
and action so conflictual? After the 
actions on the 19th, the NSM was 
asked to leave the hotel -- the con-
vention was successfully disrupted. 
On the 20th, despite the large at-
tendance, the rally continued with 
minimum difficulty. What does it 
mean to confront fascism? Will sim-
ple counter demonstrations stop 
fascists from showing their faces in 
our city, or could the appearance of 
timid anti-fascists strengthen the 
fascist resolve? A divergence of de-
sire and intent seems to differen-
tiate the events:  The ATL Antifa’s 
desire to “disrupt their conference, 
avert their attention off of the con-
ference, to hit them monetarily, and 
show them that their will always be 
consequences for fascist organiz-
ing,” was absent and unrealized at 
the mass demonstration. An infinite 
series of fascisms form the founda-
tion and the cohesion of this soci-
ety. The city has an obvious interest 

Left and Right Photos: NSM member Richard Wright standing next to his 
freshly detailed car. The police arrived to console him; it’s not everyday 
your car gets smashed up by a group of people while the sun is still out.



in allowing the Klan to demonstrate 
-- the appearance of fascists steers 
the political discourse further to the 
right, further away from the possi-
bility of having control over our own 
lives. The state effectively acts as the 
voice of reason or of democracy and 
equality. In a world where “no one 
can be happy always,” and in a society 
based on “compromising on our de-
sires,” the state gets to position itself 
in this middle ground as the arbiter 
of peace and equality, as the balance 
we can all agree on. After this most 
recent wave of anti-capitalist protest 
and anti-police protests during and 
after the Occupy Wall Street Move-
ment - not only is a right wing fascist 
movement on the rise but so too is 
the state’s repression of those seeking 
to fight against it.

Even if the public doesn’t support 
the antifascists and their “wild ges-
tures”, as someone so wisely put it, 
an ideological association must be 
developed between chaos and the na-
zis. We might not have the capacity to 
fight them head on, but we do have 
the ability to make things difficult for 
them. If a broken car windshield and 

a phone blast can end the convention 
at the hotel, surely something could 
have been done to stop the rally.

There are numerous ways in which 
the forces of order manipulate phys-
ical space to make it difficult for us 
to meet, to congregate, and to move 
freely; fences, alleys etc. But when 
opportunities arise and space is 
made, let’s step into the cracks and 
expand them. Why did the crowd 
not act when it had the chance?  Why 
weren’t more limits broken? These 
questions have been posed by many.  
There were several times when the 
rules set by the police were ignored. 
The crowd moved down the street 
to be directly across from the rally, 
hung banners on the fences despite 
threats from the police, and followed 
the klan back to their cars. But why 
stop there?

What do we want to accomplish?  If 
the answer is a symbolic protest 
against fascists, to make demonstra-
tors feel as if they’ve done a good job 
of standing up for their rights, then 
perhaps the event was a success. But if 
the desire is to beat back fascism - ei-

ther in the form of neo-nazis, klans-
men, police, or the city - the task was 
far from complete. Many left feeling 
more angry and more defeated than 
before. We have stunted ourselves for 
so long - preferring to choose the 
path of least resistance and refusing 
to act on our desires.

In every moment, it is important for 
us to press against the limits of the 
possible - to tread upon new terrain 
and to exceed our own expectations. 
A fight against fascism won’t be won 
by the same means and tactics used 
in past decades - nor can we allow 
for such overt white supremacist be-
havior to be accepted in the public 
discourse. What we want is a spirit of 
tension against fascism - a city that 
weighs its moves based on the social 
force that we possess - an atmosphere 
full of the desire to expand the pos-
sible by destroying all the things that 
hold together the normal condition 
of Empire. To be anti-fascist is to be 
anti-cop, anti- state, and anti-”so-
cial” - in that we desire to change the 
current order of things.

FUCK FASCISM. 
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[Continued from page 3 “First 
Hand Account...”]

“From the bottom of my heart I’d be glad it 
happened” 

-resident to the local news

The recent events in Edgewood are 
the product of rising tensions be-
tween opposing forces in the neigh-
borhood. Whether one lives in 
Edgewood or not, everyone’s got an 
interest in how the conflict plays 
out. Developers intend to make the 
courts the eastside anchor of a new 
neighborhood by replacing the ex-
isting 200 units with a smaller, more 
expensive number of apartments. 
The police target the area as a locus 
of criminal activity -- Police Chief 
Turner has promised to eradicate the 
‘criminal element’ in the complex. 
Atlanta’s would-be ‘revolutionaries’ 
understand Edgewood’s increasing-
ly militant anti-police sentiment as 
a potentially strategic point from 
which more widespread anti-cop and 
anti-capitalist actions could occur. 
What makes Edgewood so popular?
 Edgewood is one of the few 
remaining large low-income housing 
areas in Atlanta. A complete demo-
lition of every housing project began 
shortly before the 96 olympics and 
ended just a few years ago. The for-
mer developments have been rebuilt 
as “mixed-use” housing with high-
er rents and fewer units. This plan, 
motivated by efforts to “decentralize 
poverty,” also applies to Edgewood. 
The general strategy targets project 
housing and the black markets that 
grow in them. As those who couldn’t 
find stable work turned to the illegal 
economy for subsistence, these areas 
slipped further and further outside 
of the authorities’ control. No longer 
manageable, the projects were bro-
ken up -- thousands of residents have 
been shifted out of their old neigh-
borhoods and given vouchers for 

housing in other locations -- usually 
the suburbs far from downtown.
 It would be wrong to suggest 
that the conflict in Edgewood was 
waged in the first instance by devel-
opers. The significance of the com-
plex exceeds its function in the strat-
egies of those who intend to flatten 
and raise rents throughout the city. 
Inside the Courts, a certain disposi-
tion to illegality and a cultivated ha-
tred of the police runs rampant. The 
child with his middle fingers in the 
air, shouting “fuck the police”: This 
is the representative image of Edge-
wood Courts. He is surrounded by a 
constant crowd of people - his fellow 
residents, a network that exists below 
the level of visibility necessary for 
policing. It is to this way of life that a 
hostile force, the Organized Neigh-
bors of Edgewood (ONE), responds 
with the language of war on their pri-
vate listserv: “It’s us against them!”
 We know that this isn’t over. 
Rumor is that small groups of young 
kids have thrown rocks at passing 
squad cars who have sped off a few 
times since the 9th. A large gathering 
of middle schoolers pelted stones at 
their school buses on the first day of 
summer. Anti-police graffiti has ap-
peared more than once in the com-
plex. The landlord is threatening to 
sell the property. The police have 
set up tables for outreach multiple 
times - an obvious attempt to iden-
tify snitches and collaborators - and 
have been met with total silence and 
contempt.

We have continued to hear conversa-
tions about these events, more than 
a month later; this is exciting. We’d 
like to offer some questions that we 
find to be of significance:
 

How will we participate next time with 
the knowledge that our enemies will 
be better prepared for the same type 
of confrontation? How will we help 
it to spread? How can the ruptures 
to come contribute to our increased 
self-organization and the revolu-
tionary self-organization of others? 
How will we insure that the Left con-
tinues to be marginalized in these 
struggles as they unfold, so we can 
avoid recuperation and submission 
to local authority? The situation in 
Edgewood is unique because action 
wasn’t initiated in response to apar-
ticular officer-involved shooting; are 
there other populations or areas ripe 
for this same type of conflict?
 Much remains to be seen. 
We are excited to continue stumbling 
forward as events unfold, hitting new 
limits, breaching old barriers, solv-
ing old problems and finding new 
ones. There are a few things that we 
have learned, however:

1) Involving ourselves in the struggles 
of others can be explosive.
2) Sometimes hesitation is more 
alienating than militancy.
3) By bringing materials for oth-
ers, we can sometimes dislocate the 
role of the militant minority, thus 
spreading revolt to larger sections of 
the crowd.
4) For many, the practice of wearing 
masks and gloves needs no explana-
tion. It is still true, however, that the 
black bloc often does more to iso-
late you than it does to protect you. 
If you’re not in a heavily surveilled 
city-center, maybe lose the black?
5) Sometimes attacking the police 
is safer than not; as long as they are 
not geared up, their first response to 
frontal assault will almost always be 
retreat. 

HOW WILL 
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A couple months ago, a call went out for a national day of 
action against Monsanto, the global corporation known 
for controlling huge amounts of the food supply and its 
influential position in genetic modification, agent or-
ange, corporate imperialism etc. The call played upon 
‘common-sense’ desires that constitute the ethical fabric 
associated with the biopolitical state: health, a conser-
vative nostalgia for purity, and a concern regarding the 
sustainability of our population. Each of these desires 
was carried to the point of articulation through a host 
of spectacular media, namely Netflix documentaries and 
Facebook. As a result, three hundred cities responded, 
making the call the newest success in progressive national 
organizing in the past year and a half.

Like other such nationally organized actions (the increas-
ingly popular Slut Walk comes to mind), the events were 
generally uneventful. The identical mainstream news re-
ports after the fact were telling -- the events that occurred 
were predicted, abstracted, and represented. All this is to 
be expected, as the progressive message will always insist 
on cohesiveness and coherence. The need for legibility is 
the necessary consequence of desires that have no place 
outside of policy makers’ decisions. What disappoints us 
is the accuracy of these predictions, the successful domi-
nation of the particular by the abstraction,  and the total 
containment of the situation by its representation.

The only reason to attend such events is the possibility that 

the particular, the situation’s excess, and the uncertainty 
of what has yet to happen might provide an opening for 
something exciting. Any situation can become an event; 
any gathering of people might turn into an uncontrolla-
ble crowd. The malleability of a situation depends not on 
the number of people present, but on the strength of the 
bonds between them. With this -- and an unavoidable, 
though perhaps inaccurate, association between the num-
ber of demonstrators and the likelihood that something 
unordinary might happen --  in mind, a handful of an-
archists attended the march against Monsanto in Atlanta.
Although generalized dissatisfaction with the structure of 
the action increased throughout the event, any ground 
gained on that front was tempered by the repressive ar-
chitecture of the belt line, the long speeches, the vendors, 
and the heat. A banner drop and flier storm toward the 
end of the march might have galvanized the crowd to con-
tinue onto the street instead of back into the park, but 
poor timing and a general lack of enthusiasm effectively 
contained the possibilities.

This particular attempt at intervention was unsuccessful. 
Nevertheless, we should continue to focus on building 
confidence and capacity to influence otherwise boring 
situations into unexpected directions. We cannot simply 
dismiss the parts of this world that do not facilitate our 
own self-realization, but should instead engage with and 
manipulate our environment to serve our own purposes.

LIBERALISM,
MONSANTO,

BIOPOWER
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On May 4, 1886, thousands of anticapitalists gathered at 
Haymarket Square in Chicago. The plaza filled with angry 
workers striking for the 8-hour work day and, more broadly, 
toward the abolition of wage labor. Before the end of the 
demonstration, bombs exploded behind the police lines 
and riots broke out. Later, eight anarchists were arrested on 
conspiracy charges. All eight were convicted and four were 
hanged, despite international outcry surrounding the racist 
and authoritarian nature of the trial. 

In the spirit of this brave rebellion, anarchists and revolu-
tionaries from around the world gather every May 1st, May 
Day, to continue the fight against capitalism and the state. In 
recent years, the day has also become important to immi-
grants fighting for freedom of movement and a better life.
This May Day in Atlanta, anarchists hosted a festival in Coan 

Park. The event featured tables displaying anarchist propa-
ganda, free food and clothing, musical performances and 
a puppet show about grand jury resistance in the Pacific 
Northwest and New York City. In Seattle, despite a year of 
federal surveillance and state repression, antagonists rioted 
against the police and destroyed property in an hours-long 
street battle downtown and in the Capitol Hill neighbor-
hood. In Washington D.C., the May Day demonstration 
fought with police multiple times and ended the day with 
a violent clash against racists outside of the White House. 
Demonstrations across the world destroyed property, sub-
verted passive protests, battled with the police, and created 
spaces for mutual aid and experimentation.

We are inspired by these events yet we still thirst for more. 
Despite what some may claim, the first May Day was a riot.

AN OVERVIEW OF MAYDAY 2013

SUPPORT NYC GRAND JURY RESISTER JERRY KOCH
In 2009, Jerry was subpoenaed for the first time and refused 
to testify. Today, as in 2009, the grand jury is being used to 
conduct a witch hunt against anarchists and political radi-
cals. In refusing to testify, Jerry risks being held in contempt 
of court and faces incarceration in a federal prison for the 
duration of the grand jury, which could be up to 18 months.

Under the guise of an exploratory legal investigation, the 
grand jury is a secretive tool of repression that aims to in-
timidate and punish those who refuse to collaborate with 
the State. There is a long history of grand juries being used 
whenever the State focuses on a new “enemy”: they were used 
in the 1950s during the “Red Scare,” in the 1960s against 
the Black Panthers, and more recently against environmen-
tal and animal rights groups in what became known as the 

“Green Scare.”

This grand jury, like the ongoing targeting of anarchists 
in the Pacific Northwest, is part of a new, escalating wave 
of repression against anarchists nationwide, who are being 
persecuted specifically for their political beliefs and prac-
tices. It is no coincidence that the government would try to 
silence Jerry, as he has been an effective and tireless legal 

advocate for anarchists, Occupy Wall Street protesters, and 
others expressing political dissent. Jerry was the person ev-
eryone could count on to be waiting for them outside of jail, 
to support them in the courtroom, and to help with their 
legal defense. Although Jerry knew he would be in the cross-
hairs of the State for providing much needed legal support 
to hundreds of political activists, no one expected that the 
state would retaliate with a second subpoena. It is clear that 
the State’s goal is not just to pressure Jerry into informing 
on the radical community, but to take away someone who is 
an integral part of our community–someone who makes us 
all stronger.

By refusing to collaborate with the grand jury once again, 
Jerry demonstrates his great personal integrity, commit-
ment, and support for the radical community. It is now our 
turn to stand by Jerry and show him the support and solidar-
ity he deserves. It is time to send a message that, no matter 
how many times they come after us, we, like Jerry, will refuse 
to cooperate and to bargain for our freedom at the expense 
of our friends’ liberty.

www.jerryresists.net

U P C O M I N G  E V E N T S
June 9th 5pm ANARCHIST DISCUSSION ON SPACE, ABOVE THE DECATUR MARTA
June 11th 8pm  INT’L DAY OF SOLIDARITY W/ANARCHIST PRISONERS, SAMPSON ST. LOFTS

c h e c k  a t l a n t a . i n d y m e d i a . o r g  f o r  m o r e  a r t i c l e s ,  e v e n t s ,  a n d  s o  o n .
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