
O
n

e w
h

ite n
o

t ch
eerin

g
 

I'm
 su

re th
e state's atto

rn
ey

, C
h

icag
o

 
p

o
lice, etc., m

u
st th

in
k

 th
e en

tire w
h

ite 
population is cheering them

 on in their w
ar 

w
ith

 th
e B

lack
 P

an
th

ers. W
ell, h

ere's o
n
e 

m
iddle-class, w

hite old lady w
ho isn't cheer-

ing them
 by any m

eans. T
his sort of action, 

p
lu

s A
g

n
ew

's attack
 o

n
 n

ew
s m

ed
ia, Jo

h
n

 
M

itchell and w
ife's inanities, the m

assacre in 
V

ietn
am

—
all th

ese rem
in

d
 m

e m
o
re an

d
 

m
ore of N

azi G
erm

any—
and I'm

 old enough 
to

 rem
em

b
er. T

h
ey

 say
 th

e in
tellig

en
t G

er-
m

ans knew
 and deplored w

hat w
as going on, 

b
u

t d
id

n
't sp

eak
 o

u
t. I th

in
k

 w
e sh

o
u

ld
 b

e 

—
A

t) Y
O

U
V

L
E

C
. 5 picture of the room

 w
here 

F
red H

am
pton w

as killed show
s num

erous 
- bullet holes in the w

all and blood only on the 
m

attress. T
o m

e that indicates the m
an w

as 
shot in his bed. 

(3) T
he P

anthers had com
m

itted no crim
e. 

P
olice had only a search w

arrant. W
as it real-

ly necessary to bust in like B
onnie and C

lytie 
w

ith subm
achineguns? S

urely som
e other op-

tion, like tear gas, w
as available. 

T
hese questions should be answ

ered. 
W

hatever the answ
ers, the w

hole episode 
seem

s to m
e bloody, senseless and

, counter-
p

ro
d

u
ctiv

e. T
h

e fab
ric o

f o
u

r so
ciety

 is 
tenuous enough w

ith acts such'as these, w
hich 

sm
ack of political assassination, and can only 

lead to m
ore polarization and fanaticism

 on 
both sides. 	

. _ D
eW

itt T
. B

eall Jr. 
W

ilm
ette 

`T
im

e fO
r a

cco
u

n
tin

g
' 

I know
 no m

ore than anyone w
ho reads the 

new
spaper accounts, and those accounts cdn-

. taM
, by default, only the police version. E

ven 
so

, it m
ak

es a cu
rio

u
s sto

ry
. W

e read
 th

at 
S

g
t. D

an
iel G

ro
th

, after h
av

in
g
 id

en
tified

 
him

self and not being adm
itted, "pushed open 

th
e d

o
o

r." W
ith

 th
e arsen

al o
f arm

s th
e 

P
an

th
ers are alleg

ed
 to

 h
av

e h
id

d
en

 in
 th

e 
ap

artm
en

t, th
ey

 h
ad

 n
o

t lo
ck

ed
 th

e d
o

o
r? 

N
ext, according to G

roth, he saw
 a w

om
an 

on a bed, arm
ed w

ith .a shotgun, w
ho fired at 

him
. R

em
arkably, he w

as not —w
ounded by the 

blast, com
ing as it m

ust have, at very close 
range. 

In
 fact, th

e b
ad

 m
ark

sm
an

sh
ip

 o
f all th

e 
P

a
n
th

e
rs is a

s sta
rtlin

g
 a

s th
e
 g

o
o
d
 

m
arksm

anship of the police. W
hile the police 

succeeded in killing tw
o and w

ounding four, 
only one of their ow

n m
en w

as hit, and that 
w

as a m
inor injury. 

F
inally, w

e are asked to believe that F
red 

H
am

pton chose to fire from
 his bed, M

ark 
C

lark from
 behind a door! 

B
ut suppose w

e take the police story at face 
value. Is hum

an life really of so little value? 
Is there no m

ore efficient w
ay of recovering 

illegal arm
s than to kill those w

ho hide them
? 

I am
 a college instructor. T

oday one of m
y 

stu
d
en

ti, an
 o

ld
er w

o
m

an
 an

d
 a n

ativ
e o

f 
S

outh A
m

erica, told m
e how

 deeply upset-
b

o
th

 h
erself an

d
 h

er h
u

sb
an

d
 w

ere b
y

 th
e  

ystem
—

w
itti 	

--oppresti 
tices is "good" and that anyone w

ho exposes 
T

he S
ystem

 to be inequal in dealing w
ith all 

o
f its citizen

s is "ev
il" an

d
 m

u
st b

e d
e-

stroyed. 
T

he B
lack P

anthers are a political party. 
T

hey reject the ideologies of the R
epublicans 

and D
em

ocrats and instead advocate radical 
refo

rm
. It's ax

io
m

atic th
at th

ey
 are m

o
re 

v
o

latile th
an

 p
o

w
erfu

l b
ecau

se th
ey

 are 
visionaries rather than pragm

atists. T
hey ap-

peared on the A
m

erican scene • because the 
A

m
erican scene created a place for them

, and 
the sam

e S
ystem

 that killed F
red H

am
pton 

and M
ark C

lark also bred them
. 

A
s a d

ecen
t b

lack
 p

erso
n
, I m

o
u
rn

 th
eir 

deaths because they w
ere young, vital, dedi-

cated and had the courage to face death for 
w

hat they believed in. 
-- C

onnie B
radley 

M
ayw

ood 

O
n

e m
o
re p

o
lice tra

g
ed

y
 

T
he death of F

red H
am

pton stands as one 
m

ore in the unending list of violent tragedies 
inflicted by frightened C

hicago police. T
he 

m
ethod for elim

inating . m
ilitan

t b
lack

s o
r 

otherw
ise unorthodox organizers in the poor 

com
m

unities is hardly subtle and hardly legal 
as w

e have w
itnessed it tim

e and tim
e again. 

T
he A

m
erican tradition has given no one 

the right, even governm
ent agencies, to inflict 

such tactics on dissent. 
T

h
e P

an
th

ers an
d
 B

lack
 P

 S
to

n
es ex

-
perience this kind of viciousness day in and 
day out A

nd regardless of one's agreem
ent or 

d
isag

reem
en

t w
ith

 th
eir co

m
m

itm
en

ts, n
o
 

argum
ent —

 political, ethical, religious or 
philosophical —

 can support such violence 
against A

m
erican people. It m

ust stop. 
B

ei. K
ennth C

ox 
L

ockport 

`F
reed

o
m

 o
f a

ll in
 jeo

p
a
rd

y
' 

T
he legalized m

urder of F
red H

am
pton and 

M
ark C

lark w
as an outrage. O

nce again, the 
com

tem
pt for the black com

m
unity and its 

leaders w
as vividly illustrated for all to see. 

F
red H

am
pton's crim

es w
ere to condem

n 
the alm

ighty dollar, give m
edical help to the 

needy, feed the hungry children and organize 
the poor w

hites, S
panish speaking people and 

other m
inority groups. 

am
 m

 a so
 u e y no posaton to know

 or ue 
able to pass judgm

ent on the B
lack P

anther 
people w

ho have in recent m
onths been killed 

or w
ounded by local police. B

ut I m
ust be 

critical of the m
ethod used. F

rankly, it has 
the flavor of the G

estapo about it. 
In G

erm
any, the G

estapo usually arrived in 
the night. T

here w
ere no w

itnesses to say w
ho 

shot first, w
ho resisted, w

hether or not the 
"found" w

eapons w
ere taken in or actually 

found. 
I do not know

 w
hat m

y feelings w
ould be at 

4 o'clock in the m
orning if there w

ere a dozen
-

m
en at the front and back door yelling that 

they w
ere police and w

anted in. If I w
ere a 

killer, I w
ould know

 w
hat they w

anted. N
ot 

being a killer, I w
ould not believe those w

ere 
p
o
licem

en
 at th

at h
o
u
r. A

cco
rd

in
g
 to

 th
e 

w
arran

ts, th
e p

o
lice w

ere p
o

t lo
o

k
in

g
 fo

r 
killers the other night. 

W
ho cared in G

erm
any w

hen the Jew
s w

ere 
getting it in the m

iddle of the night? N
o one 

cared
 u

n
til w

h
o
lesale arrest o

f n
o
n
-Jew

s 
began. T

hen it w
as too late. W

ho cares that 
the P

anthers are getting it? W
e w

on't —
 not 

for a w
hile. R

ight? 
Jack P

. S
ullivan 

C
a
n

't k
ill a

 rev
o
lu

tio
n

' 
W

ould S
tate's A

tty. E
dw

ard V
. H

anrahan 
have us believe that during the heated alleged 
"shootout" F

red H
am

pton retired to bed to 
aw

ait his fate? I cannot accept that. N
o one of 

lim
ited intelligence can accept that. T

hat is 
but one doubt of m

any shared, I am
 sure, by 

a great m
any others. 

It is u
n

d
e
n

ia
b

le
 th

a
t th

e
re

 e
x

ists a
 

relentless pursuit on the part of the police and 
their allies to destroy the B

lack P
anther P

ar-
ty w

ithout reservations. A
gain and again w

e-
are w

itness to w
hat has been called the begin-

ning of a police state, rather that w
hich, in 

fact, is a police state. 
In

 resp
o

n
se to

 th
ese b

ru
tal m

u
rd

ers, 
citizens throughout this land m

ust dem
and a 

federal investigation, excluding the law
 agen-

cies of Illinois. T
his crim

e cannot be sw
ept 

under the rug as usual. 
A

nd to those w
ho m

ight erroneously assum
e 

th
ese assassin

atio
n

s w
ill still a ju

st cau
se, 

"Y
ou can kill a revolutionary but you can-

not kill a revolution." 
E

dw
ard M

iller 

• 
a

•■
■
•
•■

■
•
•
•—

••
■•
•■••■•

■,
  

police, w
hy didn't they start shooting w

hen 
the police entered? 	

_
 	
-
 

(4) W
hat is the reasoning behind the 4:45 

iiO
ur for m

aking the arrest? 
(5) If th

e w
o
m

an
 in

sid
e fired

 first, w
h
y
 _

 
w

eren't there pellets in the w
all? 

(6) T
h

e p
o

o
l o

f b
lo

o
d

 in
d

icates th
e first 

m
an shot w

as next to the door the police forc-
ed

 o
p

en
. T

h
e p

o
lice rep

o
rted

 th
e ro

o
m

 as 
being too dark to see him

 standing there. S
gt. 

G
roth said he w

as first noticed in the light of 
the shotgun blast. B

ut it w
as light enough to 

see acro
ss th

e ro
o
m

 w
h

en
 th

ey
 en

tered
 th

e 
room

 and before the shot. H
ow

 can it be light 
enough. to see across the room

 and not light 
next to them

selves? 
_

 (7
) If th

e w
o

m
an

 m
issed

 fro
m

 acro
ss th

e 
room

 w
ith a shotgun, how

 did the m
an m

iss 
from

 such close range; and since he m
issed, 

w
hy didn't his shot hit a w

all? 
(8) If the police fired into F

red H
am

pton's 
bedroom

 w
ith shotguns, w

hy are there bullets 
in the w

all opposite, as show
n in the picture, 

instead of pellet holes? 
(9) If. th

ere w
as firin

g
 b

ack
 fro

m
 all th

e 
bedroom

s, w
hy aren't there gunshots holes in 

the opposite w
alls? 

E
ditorial pages decry the youth of A

m
erica 

crying out unfairly at the police. N
ew

spapers 
charge students w

ith being unjustly hard on 
the m

en enforcing the law
, yet they run new

s 
sto

ries th
at an

y
 lo

g
ical p

erso
n
 h

as tro
u
b
le, 

dealing w
ith. It w

ould seem
 to m

e T
he S

un-
T

im
es has som

e,  responsibility in straighten-
ing som

e of these facts out. I am
 sure m

y stu-
dents w

ould appreciate it, 
N

am
e w

ithheld by request 



This is war, people. 
Fred Hampton was murdered in his sleep 

last night. He was the 38th member of the 
Black Panther Party to be killed by the pigs 
and their lackeys in 1969. 

The Weathermen want to bring the Viet-
nam war home to Amerika. They don't have 
to lift a finger to see it done. The pigs are 
doing it for all of us and the heaviness of the 
Amerikan war is increasing geometrically every 
day. 

I talked with half a dozen people today, 
the day after the murder, who were pale and 
trembling because of the thoughts that were 
Going through their heads. One girl kicked 
)arking meters. Someone else spraypainted mes-
ages of sorrow and revenge on the walls of 
he neighborhood. Another person went home, 
look out his gun, and gazed at it thoughtfully 
ill afternoon. Voices on the phone sometimes 
lounded very faint and faraway, I tried to re-
member Fred alive as I printed photo after dead 
photo of him. I thought of the people I knew who 
re dead now. It's getting to be quite a list. 

State's Attorney Hanrahan got on the tv 
Ind said how proud he was of his men for 
killing another couple niggers, and a boss .one 
it that. A black man was arrested, while walk-
ing down Ashland Ave. singing and firing ran-
dom shots in the air. Panthers conducted tours 
through the blood-soaked apartment. Thousands 
Med through. A reporter for a daily paper went 
through the apartment and called his aditot.„ 
It was cold-blooded murder" he said.,"Will  

Ile, paper print that?"_ someone asked; He 
plied, "I don't know...l don't know:" Fob!. 
toned longhairs stumbled across a street, 
ling hit by, a car. Laughing; their disappeared 

Ili; a brightly, lit apartment._ The VOnspira 
4430 for a recess because 0*y:wire emotionally 
pset. Judge Hoffman ia10ed. 	7'5'• 

Brothe0 ancesist,eri,they,havki:kiliea took 
any of .us: They . ha9e pq,b36-nianti;p0is..itk` 

They... have insulted iw too jong 1,141-iWthetr;" 
es and 'drivel. .The iime of chaibe(iijiPlciryi;,; 
ravifing` to an end. It is stolid .anckligtir;t00*. 
don't knovir how to sat howAtTikiy1'fOr 
is. Mayl4e.e. cummings said' it: v, 

I don't want to frightiii ybu, 
but they mean to kill us all 

nd B: Dylan said it: 
You must choose now, take what you need, 

Jou think will last. 
We will last. We need each other. If you 

aren't chosen, you must soon. 
Armando 



PIOT* g/ LYWO/CSICAGO ratisR cu. 

This is the house that blood built. It is 

called 2337 West Monroe Street. It is in Chicago, 

in what Elvis calls "the ghet—to." 

A pool of blood stains the carpet behind 

the front door to this house. The blood was part 

of Mark Clark until the morning of December 

4th. Mark Clark was a Black Panther from 

Peoria, Illinois. 
Color him dead. 

Overturned furniture fills the front room 

and hallways of this house. The walls and furni-

ture are air-conditioned police style — ventilated 

by shotgun, pistol, automatic rifle, and magnum 

shells. 
Color them violated. 

There is a third bedroom at the end of the 

hallway, and the mattress in this room is half 

brown and half red. The brown part is frayed 

from use, the red part is fresh and slippery with 

agony and pain. 
This redness was a part of 	Ilarnpton. 

Fred Hampton was Chairman of the Illinois Black 

Panther Party. Color him dead, too. 

Fred Hampton was 21 years old. 

Mark Clark was 22. 

A block away, the Information Minister and 

the Defense Minister and several other speakers 

speak of Chairman Fred and Mark Clark and 

armed struggle. They speak of why they are 

tired of writing and lecturing and organizing in 

the shadow of 400 years of Babylonian Captivity. 

Words. 
At the house that blood built, words are no 

longer necessary. The shotgun patterns show 

where Ron Satchel, Blair Anderson, Verlin Brew-

er, and Brenda Harris were put up against the  

wall. Shocked eyes play "follow the dots" and 

relay the truth: each was shot only in the lower 

body, each was shot to cripple him or her for a 

long time. 
Soon we will pay yet another visit. Jews 

call it "sitting shivah." Irishmen call it a "wake." 

The Vikings launched ships when the time came. 

Soon we shall go to a place unlike "the ghet—to," 

a place where the air is clean and there is space 

for people to stretch out. We shall go to this 

place of good-byes, and we shall say our fare-

wells to the 37th and 38th Black Panthers to 

perish this year. We shall stand over the graves 

and hear eulogies to those who faught well and 

not in vain. 
More words., 
We, the long-haired sons and daughters of 

the middle-class, went to the house that blood 

built and saw the truth that words and rhetoric 

cannot say. We saw the redness of black men 

and women and knew it for the redness of the 

yellow Vietnamese and the white activist whose 

blood will flow before the beast is slain. We 

stepped in the redness, and felt rage that the 

State's attorney could dare to congratulate his 

his gunmen for killing people in their beds. The 

redness seeped into our minds as we thought of 

our own communal homes and our still-living 

loved ones. 
When we left the house that blood built, 

we knew that we had descended from the moun-

tain to join with those who dwell in the valley. 

And, when we looked into each other's eyes we 

knew that the road back had been se4led by the 

avalanche of what we had seen. 

Bring the ghetto home. 
Abe Peck • 

 

 

 

 

The Black Panther Party needs money to pro-

vide bail funds, pay funeral costs, and to carry on 

Chairman Fred's work in building a People's 

Medical Care Center and providing Breakfast for 

Children. Send all contributions to the Illinois 

Chapter of the Black Panther Party, 2350 West 

Madison, Chicago, Illinois. 
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