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Dear Fellow Rant & Ravers

Flease write your asses off. Don't tone it down. Blast out your thoughts
any kinda way you wanna do it. Just strive to do it, mindblowingly intense. The
harder you stay on it, the more potently you will express it.

If they don't dig it, or shouldn't "see" it, you must be bullshittin’ and
not telling the truth. The truth, laid out, is the most disturbingly effective
as a jangler of emotions and hand grenader of thoughts.

You want people to not be able to stop thinkin' about it, right? No bull then!
‘Go right to the point, using most effective words. laybe 1t'll take a million, .
building slowly to an excruciating crescendo!

The way I think of it, is, I want to be able to read this =tuff, and since
t1's not out there, i'm gonna have to write it, myself! ‘then you go and reread
your <tuff after a while, you should get a _l_gﬂ}flmam rush off 1t! CZome you gotta
get rid of, because it's bad. 3e a reporter and saturate yourself in music. I'm
sure you know what I'm talkin' about.

11's enervating meeting some of ycu, sending and getting written matter.
That's one thing this world is good for - thoupnts - except most everybody claims
to not want to hear it. Those guys in screen-staving sellout land are zombied out
and have let themselves be robbed of their freedom of thought. They can't think,
they can't write. They can't reason or express an original idea. The T.V. of
thetr mird is on all day long. We'll have to tell them, lead them by the hand to
get thelr heade< topgether. All they got is - chase after money $ and belief in lies!
“irst, we pet to relate to eachother and enjoy bouncing ideas off eachpther. They
can handwagon jump and be boring nuisances, later.

dell, I'm writing this right now! It's three in the morning and 1 got a
crappy tyvewriter next to me. %ut 1 write 1nto notebooks, first. You pick the
guitar of your mind with your fingers!

Thanks, rang. Dip your pen in the inkwell and let 'em have it with both
barrels! I wish there was a "'zine scene" in 1974 when 1 came out with "Feoples'
folar Sxoress" so 1 could relate to intelligent people. Instead of being grateful,
those lucky enough to see it, were either pissed, lgnorant or scared. So I blew
the world off for a coupla decades and enjoyed hell out of myself! Wow 1 have my
own kids and I want to teach my children well. You're kinda stuck with me, now.
I'm your basic can't shutup type guy. August Spies all the way!

This zine is dedicated to Hybachi Lemar (seen on cover) a brilliant zinester
and organizer, author of two books and several zines available through my
distro. He was supposed to table with me at this conference, but he has
been re-arrested and awaits his no doubt unjust fate at Cook County Jail,
under his birth name of . Free ALL the slaves!ll @nthony

The species vital to human health and life, and that are indicators of
the health of the air, water and soil are dying off in massive numbers

Bats, which keep insect populations in check, are threatened by S/
extinction from an exotic fungus of unknown origin. Bird species, crucial
for keeping down crop pests and for keeping plant populations healthy,
are being wiped out by pollution and climate change. Half of the bee
populations studied, vital for agriculture and plant pollination in nature,
have decreased by 96% in the last three years! Snake species, which
keep rodent populations (and thus diseases) down, are vanishing. Frog
species — who are the “canaries in the mine” for earth, are disappearing,
wiped out by contaminated water and habitat loss. These are the plants
and animals we depend on for our survival and we are massacring them

The end of the whole, evil mess is clearly in sight But no one is
slowing down. In fact, the process is speeding up as the 3" World
industrializes. As difficult as it is to believe and as insane as it obviously
1s, the socio-economic system controlling the planet is racing to murder
every last living thing in its absurd quest for “profit” (as if money was
anything other than a man-made symbol, of no value beyond human
exchanges), and worshipping its cult of growth/development at any cost.
It is a system that seeks to exploit every existing bit of nature, were it
possible; every inch of arable land planted with bio-engineered crops,
every habitable acre covered by buildings and subdivisions, every
mountain containing metals reduced to ore and slag, every forest
reduced to timber, every able-bodies person in bondage to corporations
(excepting corporate shareholders, of course), their labor chuming out
*goods and services” until there is nothing left buta barren, poisonous
wasteland, dead rivers and oceans and empty. lethal skies.

Those that oppose this evil design become targets of military force or
police/security attacks. To try and impede the machine from devounng
nature and enslaving the masses is to eam the title “terrorist”, an
Orwellian mutilation of ianguage, as the corporations and governments
who crush life and create terror, falsely accuse their opponents — using
fear as a weapon.

The machine will die, but it will not die quietly. Industrial civilization is
about to be swept away, and it will take the natural world along with it.

We were the last generation that was able to do anything about it, and
we just sat there and played with our fucking toys. And to think we
fancied ourselves as “environmentalists!” Hal!

i wish | could change it. | wish that with all my heart. Butlcan't No
one can.

So terribly, terribly sad; to witness the death of a planet, indeed, be
the cause of its demise.

So get angry. Fight the good figiit, in spite of it all. Pick your targets
and make every shot count.

All 1 can do is do my best, regardless.

You do the same.

Thomas Marc Hoy is now “free” and publishing in Tucson, AZ



sharmaceutical manufaciuring and the toxicity of the "products’ So
hemselves.

Consider the entire process of preducing chemicals for thousands of
ndustries — paints, “cleansers,” electronics, technology it all its guitses,
spewing countiess tons of toxins onto earth, sea and sky. This is net to
nention the toxic impact of those industries’ use of these chemicais.

Can the sudden. catastrophic increase in cancer and imraunre system
fiseases over the iast 40 years, be attributed to any other source? We
sat. drink and breathe these poisons every singie day.

There is the specter of “Peak Oil" haunting industrial civilization.
Officially passed in 2006, as announced by oil and enesgy :
spokespersons at the Intemational Energy Agency, “peak oil” means tha
just as our demand for oil continues to skyrocket, supplies are rapidly
being depleted. The cheap, easy to get, high-quality eil is gone. From
here on out, il extraction gets dirtier, more destrsuctive of nature, more
expensive, difficult and dangerous. And, we depend on it utterty.
Petroleum=based nitrates and chemicals for farming; as fuel for land, sea
and air transport; in millions of consumer products — lkke the endless
uses of plastics, in medicines, in cosmetics, even in food itself It will be
gone within 25 years, i it lasts that long. There are no adequate
substitutes, and we will ravage the earth further in pursuit of the iast
precious drops.

Dwarfing the impact of the cnses in this far-t00 brief list, we must face
the catastrophes that are accompanying climate change. Forget the
rhetoric and the political screaming matches; whether man-made or not,
no one is arguing about the fact that the climate IS changing; the oceans
and earth ARE heating up, and the consequences are too dreadtul for
almost anyone to bear to examine closely.

Like the simple, hideous fact that in less than 30 years, over 80% of
the Himalayan glaciers will be gone. These glaciers are responsible for
the monsooR cycle that waters Asia, and are the source of all the great
rivers — the Yangtze, the Ganges, the Mekong (just to name three out of
millions), that Asia depends on for drinking and agricultural water. Wil
Asia be without water in a generation? Yes. Lack of clean water causes
wars, hundreds of millions of illnesses and needless deathis. The
atrocious confiict in Darfur, Sudan, is a drought-induced war. Imagine,
that sort of vicioys fighting spread across the worid’s largest land mass!

And, there's worse. Islands sinking beneath the rising seas and
coastal cities inundated (over 30% of major urban areas will suffer
severe damage from rising sea levels. New Yark, London, Tokyo, Los
Angeles - thése and thousands more will slowly drown aver the next two
decades. This will be accompanied by increasingly violerit, extreme
weather, harsher droughts and floods, more intense and frequent
hurricanes, tormadoes and so.on, driving human, animal and plant
populations further over the brink into morial crises.

Everywhere you care to look, the ecological systems we rely on for
survival are dying.
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Zine Collaboration With Prisoners
Y4

How does one start doing this? Well, for me, it started very
early in age when | decided | wanted to be a writer. | didn't want
to “be” anything - except a free-thinker. | never expected to be
paid as a writer, nor did | seek to be. However, | did want to
collaborate with other writers. Where and how was | supposed to
find these people?

This was back in the sixties, when everything seemed up for
grabs when | came of age. | immersed myseff in underground
publications, street protests, challenging books, the counterculture
of music and radio and of course, the mainstream media of TV
newspapers, elc. At the age of twenty | exploded into writing all
kinds of wild poetry and prose. slapped them into a big pile and
made copies of them, which 1 showed to my friends.

This was early in 1974, when things had calmed down, the
draft was ended and people seemed to forget about protesf and
decided to shimmy and shake to disco. 1just finished two years of
hitch-hiking, after dropping out of school my freshman year of
college. My “zine” (t had no inkling such a thing existed) was
titled: Peoples’ Polar Express. My friends thought it was hilarious
and that | was crazy. | was so ready to join the revolution, but
when | looked behind me, everyone had vanished!

-’(his was very depressing, so | abandoned my writing “career”
and knuckled under to being a working stiff and see what life
would bring me. | got married at twenty-three and divorced at
twenty-six. | got married again at age thirty-two and am still
married 1o my wenderful wife.

It took a whife, but | was slowly able to crawl out of my shell. |
never stopped reading and writing but that's where it ended. She
persuaded me to go back to college and so | did. | became the
valedictorian by wilining an essay contest. My paper was entited
“Learn to Think.” Trealized | wasn't just a nobody and that | had
something positive to contribute to what | consider to be, a very
sick society. Everyiody knows what t mean. All { have to do is

tarmiand are lost each year 10 it, resulting in massive desertification.
Scarcity of fertile farmiand creates famines, food riots and wars. L’

This murderous chemical assault on life seeps into aquifers, 7
poisoning groundwater, and then pours out into rivers, and thence into
the seas, killing everything it encounters along the way. There are now
over 400 “dead zones” {where riothing can live) in the oceans, some as
large as continents, caused by pesticide runoff.

And industrial agriculture produces dozens of such hofrors; from
animal cruelty and disease in factory farming to the wipeott of 3™ World
farmers and economies due to 1% World agribusiness dumping of
subsidized commodities, like com and wheat

Or consider the effects of industrial manufacturing and its related
activities of mining, oil and petrochemical production and energy
generation.” In every industry, the extraction process is almost aiways
toxic (and/for horifically destructive to nature), produces toxic wastes,
and the end product itself is most often poisonous as well.

There are the grotesque effects of plastics, stowly killing us with
PCB's. phenyls, phthalates, endocrine disruptors and carcinogens. Yet
its most destructive aspect is the way it's choking the life out of ocean
creatures and birds consuming plastic garbage. On land, plastics leach
dioxin (among the most deadly chemicals known to rman and that's
saying something) into the soil via dumps, and into water supplies

Then there are the effects of mining operations and metal processing
wastes, such as the unspeakabie practice of “mountain-top removat’
mining for coal that is laying waste to parts of the South Eastem u.s.
Mercury poisoning and poflution, are the result of the buming of that coal
for etectricity.

It goes on and on

There's the collapse of food chains in the ocean. Fish populations
have crashed from over-fishing, made worse by the massive planikton
die-off of over 90% in the last 50 years from the heating of the seas from
industrial wastes, oil spills and pollution. Plankton is the foundation of
the entire oceanic food chain. The Deepwater Horizon spill, which
basically killed off sea life in much of the Gulf of Mexico, was merely one
of thousands of oil spills that occur every year (though less dramatically).
in short, the seas are being rendered lifeless.

There's the (quietly ignored) crisis of urban and suburban sprawl, the
bufying of the landscape under concrete and asphalt, paving vast
regions for auto and truck traffic. And all of the side effects of this
“development’— niatural habitat destruction, deforestation, the staggenng
load of poilutants and dangerous wastes produced by cars, cities and

-average consumers.” Half the worid (3.5 billion.people) live in cities,
and the numbers are rising. The gdrbage dumps alone produced by this
urbanization pese.a health crisis of monstrous proportions.

Then there gte the effects of nuclear waste from thousands of nuclear
reactors (impossible to safely store for the 100,000-year haif-lives of their
radieactive elements), and that far more dangerous waste fiom nuclear
weapon production and storage. There are the wastes from biological

and chemical weapon stockpiles. There are the wastes from



Your Mother

T.M. Hoy ~ yg
“Apres moi, le defuge.”
Louis XiV

Someé monsters have kidnapped your Mother. She's bouind and
gagged, lying naked on a cold, concrete floor. They are taking turns
raping her. They laugh at her moans, at the bicod dnppmg from the
wounds they've inflicted by beating her.

Eventually they tire of trying to outdo each other in sexual perverssty
They decide to get down to busiress.

First, they strap her down to a gumey and cut out valuable organs
being careful to keep her afive. They strip off some of her skin, cut off
her ears, gouge out her eyes, leaving herbleeding and mutilated. They
ignore her screams as just so much meaningless noise.

Having taken everything of value they wanted, they're stilt not done
torturing her. They inject poisons that cause agony in her veins, force
open her mouth and pour in pesticides.

As a final insutt, they bury here alive in toxic waste and garbage, and
walk away nonchalantly, pleased with their day’s work.

This is what we've done to our mother — the biosphere, that intricate,
tightly interconnected web of beings that sustains us and gives us life.

Through greed, viciousness, and uncaring stupidity we have

murdered the great family of living things of which we are one small part.

And we have forgotten, or purposely ignore the fact that what affects one
of us affects us all.

Between catastrophic climate change and human toxicity and
destruction of the environment, ecological collapse is imminent —
more than 15 to 20 years away.

Worse stili, it is inevitable. Unless human sources of pollution are
radically curtailed immediately (which we know will not happen) nature's
living systems will simply dissolve; they are aiready well on their way.

This is not a “wake=up cail’ or strident demand for action. it's far too
late for that. The scale, the enormity of what we've done is scarcely.- -
imaginable. The earth is in her death throes — at least, a world"that will-
support us. Consider for a moment the desolation we've mﬂlcted uppn
nature, and what this folly has produced.

Take industrial agriculture, for instance. Tens of billions of tons of
pesticides. herbicides and other lethal chemicals are poured into the land
around the giobé every year, an invisible holocaust. Hundreds of biflions
of tons more of petrochemicals (mainly fertilizers) add their deadly load
to the soil, with terrible effects. Fewpeep!ereal‘owmmatsmlisa _
living thing; aerated by worms, enfivened by microorganisms, fertile only
because of the contrihution of these tiny beings. Pesticidesand
fertilizers destroy soil and humans are unable to reglace it atanywhere
near the scale with which if's being destroyed. Thus; sbil erosion has

beconie a temfymg pmblem hundreds of thousands of square miles of .

-

say the name of a few countries - Vietnam, Indonesia, Guatemala,
£l Salvador, Chile, irag, Afghanistan, AFRICA! "Get it?

 finally Hooked up with the zine underground and started
writing my brains out, again. This was in the mid-nineties. |
shared my work with all kinds of people who were writing zines or
letters to zines and other radical publications. | decided to start
my zine distro (1998) to make availabie not only my work, but that
of others, | thought had something awesome 10 confribute. it soon
dawned on me that the most insightful and thoughtful responses to
my work were coming from Amerikian's prisoners...

Then, | came upon a wenderful mentor named Sean Lambert,

a self-described prison- _abolitionist anarchist bi-sexual. He opened
up the world of prisoner zines with his intense and dense prisoner
zines. Here is where 1 would find my collaborators! In the huge
popuiation of twenty-first century American siaves, | would find
countless brilliant and talented writers and artists who would be
willing to work with me on countless and often spectacular writing
projects, which by then, | had self-taught myself to make.

i would write, | would edit, 1 would publish and | would distribute
like nobody’s business! | would learn from the source about the
biack hole of America - it's overflowing prisons, from some of the
most courageous, dedicated and talented people in the country.
And! All the zines would be free because | already paid for
everything with time, money and efiort and ideas have no price tag
on them. They are free* It would be my life-long contribution to
the “struggle.”

There is a world of stored power, energy and creativity in every
single one of us. Everyone pOSSesSes unique talents and
interests. Just fike everything else, you have to cultivate it and
practice it to bring it to full flowering. You must rely upon yourself
alone to make this all happen Mentors and guides will cross your
path and if you are smart and sensitive, they will help you. You .
have to “cross the fear line” and persevere in your efiorts. Sure,
you'lt run into blind alleys, receive scom and’ ridicule and languish
in negativity and sneering voices - even from your own mind.



Just take life one day at a time and try to accomplish as much
1s you possibly can - even though some projects may take many

lays, weeks, months or years. Be resoutceful and don't be afraid
o ask for help. - Everyone knows right from wrong and can b
wccomplish incredible things. You have one person in your corner
vho will always be right there for you and. that person is YOU!

| also got involved in co-founding grassroots groups in my area.

helped start'STAND (Shut This Airport Nightmare Down) an_;
jnti-Peotone Airport group down in Eastemn Wwill County. | was the
Secretary and did a lot of argument crafting (zines!) | even put
:ogether several newspapers (Rural Life Standard) organized
actions, did crop circles - all kinds of cool-assed stuff - using zines
to help educate and organize people: .

| helped start other groups, too! I'd always have literature

tables chock full of pertinent zines, whether we were fighting
“racism, a pointless private tollway or a regional immigration
* detention prison. For zines can be focused on anything and can
be cobbled together in a jiffy, so the issues discussed are
up-to-date and relevant to ongoing, fluid developments.

Getting back to prisoners, they are the ones most in need of
our help. Even today, 2023, they are slaves according to the
horrible Constitution. The Thirteenth Amendment, which allegedly
“abolished” slavery, merely switched it over to prisoners. By this
reality alone, it is an absolutely terrible document, which is so
revered by the monsters that rule over planet Earth today.

They are tortured in many ways, every single day. Their story
is screaming to be heard, understood and championed by every
last one of us! They don't trust people on the “outs” because by
and large they are indifferent, gutless, totally ignorant, they lack
reliability and usually want money, hide behind 501c3 status or-
don't really include them directly in their “support” activities. They
assume there must be a “catch” because everybody else is trying
to rip them off. Not only.that, but the government and most
everybody else having any kind of dealings with them are preying
on them. For, "legally” they are considered as if they were dead!

FREEDGM & ANARCHISM

Ler's tajk about freedom. There's nothing murgpmerican than treedom., right? We have a whole cultural
mythofly with this idea of freedom right at’ks foundation. Land of the free, ail that.

.So. whigt is freedem? Everyone | meet, particularly here at the super-duper-max, is a great advocate for freedom.
But it seems nobody quite knows how to define it. Someone will tell me that smoking pot is freedom... or
fﬁrinklng,.. or a hotel room with a sex worker. But that doesn‘t sound to me Iike definitions of freedom so much as
it sgunds like a list of things that those particular people want to do when exercising their *own® freedom.
Sometimes, people will rattte off the guarantees listed in the Bill of Rights— freedom of religion, freedom of the
press, the right to bear arms, the right to counsel. and so on. Again. these don't fecl like definitions of freedom so
rauch as they are a faundry fist of varying “kinds* of freedom. These lists are only marginatly helpfut for
understanding freedom. If you ask me what ice cream is, and ) give you a list of Alavors of ice cream, you're no
closer to,wwc!erstanding that ice cream is a frozen dairy product often eaten as a désgrt. Right? it"s fike that.

Hard for us to really value a thing il we don't know what it is. Lots of time | hear 'peoplé'advocale for freedom and
then describe physical possessions they want to own and it seems to me that they have confused freedom for
comfort. You can possess all of the creature comforts your heart desires ard still be a slave if you fack freedam.

I have a definition for freedom. | stote it from Ward Churchill, a really smart guy. He said that freedéin is "the
absence of external regulation.” Yeah, The absence of external regulation. | like that. | think that's an exceflent
workinggfgﬁnlﬁon of ﬁggdom that is both concise and very general. The “abserce of external regulaticn” is a big
enoygtumbrella to include the guy who wants to smoke pot and the folks who defer tothe Bifl of Rights.

. Whetever you have an “absence of external reguiation.” the absence of someone or semething dictating the rules

to yau, you're free. Where there's an “absence of external regulation.” you have the cholce of doing what ~you~
want. You're free. '

Let's refer to a graph, so we have a visual image for our minds to grib:
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FREEDOM, EXFERRAL REGw 1N
{absence,of external regulation) {absence of treedom}

we have a definite, absolute point, freedom, a point where we have an absence of external regulation. At the
opposite end of the spectrum, we have 3 point where we can imagine an absolute absence of freedom, a point
where every aspect of life is under absolute control.

Where you have freedom, you have an absence of external regulation. Where you have external regylation, you
have an absence of freedom. N )

Then, connecting those, we have a line that represents the varying degrees of interplay between these two
opposing forces, the interplay between freedom and external regulation, a sliding scale that represents the
practical reality in which we reside. }f you live, for instance, in some totatitafian country, you might place yoursell
on that line not far from the absclute paint, “external regulation:” If you live in one of the liberal democracies ol
the west, peshaps Belgium or Iceland, you may place yourself much closer Lo the other abso_!yte point, "freedom.”
Okay. S50 let's dive a little bit deeper. Let's considér for a moment the opposing torce to freedom, "extemfal
regulation.” This can take many forms. innumerable forms. Anything or anyone outside of yourself dictating the
terms to you is an external regulator. That coutd be a poss or a teacher or a cop. Whoever it is thal is assuming the
right to rufe you is reguiating you. Right? _

So, what is the' most common "external regulator™? ¢ would suggest government.” Government governs. it's right
in the name. And to govern is to regulate, to dictate the terms. Governing arid regulating are the same thing. And,
to be clear, it doesn't really matter what kind of government we're talking about, whether It's 2 totalitariag.
government ar a socialist democracy. whether it's run by people you don't fike or by people you do. Goverament
governs. It regulates. 50, wherever gavernment exists, you have an external regulator... and that “external
regulator” is “extarnally reguiating.” ’

You know what this means? This means that wherever govetnment exists, you have non-freedom. And wherever
you have the absence of gavernment, you have freedom. o

Think about that. Contrary to what we're taught to belicve about government. it is “not” the source of gur
freedom. Even where you have 8ills of Rights, the government is not the source of freedom, but.is the source of
their regulation. The government lists the freedoms you have {and omits the ones it doesn't want you to have)
and then defines them, limits them, decides what those freedoms really mean.

Not you. What "you* say the treedom of religion is).. that’s sort of irrelevant. Government decldes whal it means.
so, wherevet you have government, you have non-treedsm. Wherever you have freedom, you have an absence of
government. We should probably update cur graph to reftect these realities:
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Some “democracy” huh? 2.3 million people are in prison, more
than several states full of people! Tens of millions are on
probation or parole, where the system is set up t0 snatch them
right back up for this despicable, guaranteed profit mass '
punishment industry. The saps known as taxpayers foot the
endlessly inflated bills. Majority-rules "de_mocr_acy" elected Hitler
and Trump. When people are dummy-downed on such a colossal
scale, ultra billionaires, dozens of trillions in off-shore banks,
psychological pauperization and daily mass shootings is what you
get. Did | mention Mother Earth herself is in her death throes?7??
Wake the hell up! Stop the steal - of lite on Earth!

" The great Leo Tolstoi said that the purpose of education is

freedom. Nothing else really matters! Today's reality is

unfreedom! Who would know more about all this than conscious
prisoners? If you want to learn the truth and not hide from the
truth but rather, deal with the truth, you have to go straight to the
hell of thy nation’s dungeons! There you will find the flicker of
hope, the glow of enlightenment, the courage of a fion and the
soul of a warrior. You'll marvel at modern-day politicized
Picasso's, the writing chops of soaring Shakespeares and the
humanity of a newborn baby. :

It's not easy and it's getting harder. The devils running these
gulags have only one argument - repression. They're banning

hooks at a naziesque pace. Theyre throwing whole prisons full of

people into perpetual solitary confinement and anything horrible
they can think of. Them now, us next, right? it's an endless
emotional rollercoaster for us on the “outs” but it's daily life and
death for them. Which side are you O, here?

As you can tell, just thinking about this drives me crawling up a

wall, Especially, as | must live amongst such a smug and

sheeplized people. Well, as you can read, I'm still the same angry

young man | was at age fifteen, only row Fm much more
experienced and have honed my craft (the well-written rant) and
refuse to swallow the goddam kool-aid! ‘And folx; this is just the
‘ntroduction. ‘So, strap it down, don your brain plugs and try to
finish reading this muther-hubbin’ zine! Smile* . .-
@nthony, over & out! P.s. Wiite angrily & often. Bye bye.

Y
Taw
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rural areas far from their loved ones, usually culled from the inner

cities, to make what goes on there more anonymous and to punish
them more, as well as their families. Of course, there are so many
state and federal prisons, county jails, detention centers, etc. that
“house” people, located in cities and towns, as well. People :
languish in these places, sometimes even for years before their
trials. Almost invariably a sentence is plea bargained. These are
little deals between prosecutors and judges. “Justice” is often
based on the ability of the accused to pay for a lawyer or not and
rarely has anything to do with what the accused may actually have
done that was “illegal.” The punishment industry is very profitable.
As well, the system makes it hard for people to find out where
inmates are, moves them around like chess pieces, if at all
“political” and makes visiting them, calling them or writing to them
an ordeal. Sometimes visitors are searched and degraded in
various ways. Sometimes they come a long way and are
disallowed. They may arrive after traveling several hundred miles,
only to be stuck a half a block from their loved one and forced to
skype with them in a crowded room with other people shouting, as
the communication link is so (deliberately) poor. They may get
“lucky” and see their relative or friend through a thick pane of
glass, while the prisoner is painfully shackled. Sometimes you
can even sit at a table with them, inside the prison, heavily
surveilled. This is all to discourage any kind of human warmth.
More and more they are restricting written correspondence, |
too. So how can you get through to these conscious prisoners -
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and develop working relationships? Case Ne 236500057 (Juite 2023) [s belort Judge M.JQTM Bell
Like anything else that is accomplished, it takes resolve and for an \mpjfzi'q] revTaw, wa 1 ?lm.’ ot £ l,mf od for adl,
the willingness to get off the dime. Everyone nowadays has a “Thic tmien Youbind Ralrsadias me ore 3 Shertff Mark Cower, L
computer. Itis very easy to google pretty much anything. Use Sherell Kennolh Cc...((x/:]‘(/ ‘ Bekecue Vel Eduserds, Praseedor:
your computer to find out where the prisoner support groups are in Seoll F Gare W | Troy il (eoiw a Judﬁﬂ i dodge G )thm,' |
your area. Contact them and ascertain what it is they actually do. Wesbllll | “ Doferse™ s 1 A Bryan duckeon’, William Laich,
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prisoners, so they have access to prisoner letters and their and o, May the syshern hsld dhwen sussnboble ol laed,
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addresses. Seek out prisoner Suppaert publications, resource
guides which list dozens or hundreds of prisoner support groups
with their contact information. Look for their newsletters, which
often have prisoner retters, with their addresses. Contact peaple g
who actually have collaborated with prisoners and seek their -
advice an how to go forward with such a writing project.

it may sound like I'm coming from the Stone Ages, but the
hand-written letter is the perfect medium to make your
acquaintance with a prisoner. These letters are like God sends to
them! They will write back to you! In fact, once you start
genuinely corresponding with them, you will find stronger human
refationships than even your own family, who more likely than net,

 will think spmething is wrong with you for wanting to have anything

positive to do with prisoners, so vilified are they portrayed by
society. After all, they are Constitutional slaves, to this day, and
subjects such as prisen rape are big jokes to guys like Jay Lero.
How do you even make a zine? Well, that has to be. learmed,
too! Like anything else in life, we have to take that first step and
forge into the future. Rely upon yourself to self-teach yourself how
to blend your talents and interests to create these marvelous
tracts. The prisoners themselves will help you! Theyl provide the
written material as well as incredible graphics. Many prison artists

"were former graffiti artists or tattoo artists who became politicized,

while in prison, so their graphics are not only artistically excellent,
but potently political and hip as hell! Let them have their say.

You may have to transcribe and edit (slightly, please) their
work. You may have to become a “publisher.” That, however, is
quite easy. You don't have to get a degree. You don’t have to pay
afee. All you have to do is think up a name, get a p.o. box, have
a stamp made, stamp the address on the envelope and the last
page of the zine and bam - you're a publisher!” Be resoureefil,

it is getting more and more-difficult to do this sert of work as the
scaredy-cat authorities are rafping up the oppression afid
cefisorship. Like anything else; the mmoré you do it and practice i,

? mate kiiowtedgeable and capable you will become. Justdo it
Prisgners, when found to have the courage and humanity to

partner with those on the “outs® on these publications, often pay a




porriﬁc price‘. T_heir personal belongings are destroyed. They face
increased. physical and psyehological torment. They can be set up
for assault by other prisonefs. Their “privileges” are taken away.

They may be shuttled about to othér prisons, shackled to a bus /0

seat for weeks, even. They may even pay with their fives:

This is very serious business. The idea is to collaborate with
the conscious prisoners and make their expertise available to
prisoners who sorely need this type of education. Justlikein -
chattel stavery days, they do not want their slaves to be arentally
liberated by the truth! For a slave who becomes aware and loses
his or her ignerance and fear, is no longer zombified and will stop
knuclding under to their regimen of daity humiliation and torment.

They want prisoners to feel hopeless and despairing. They not
only want to waste their bodies, but also want t0 crush their hopes
and dreams. In short, they strive to drive prisoners insane and to
lose their humanity forever! We want them to know they are loved
and desperately needed by seciety, because they have enormous
contributions to make - to our well-being. Prisons solve nothing!

This type of endeavor is not just a walk in the park. Itisa
life-long commitment that will define your life’s worth! Onward!

Zined up by Anthony Rayson, June 19th 2023 (Juneteenth™)

Zines Cap Beat Back the New Censorship Regime

by Jeremy Hammond .
Thinking about zines as a miédium for liberation, we must consider
how the' recent waves of censorship, both indide and outside of
prison, is tied to the rise of fascism in the “Unifed Btdtes". Police
are doubling down with brutality and murder:“prison pepulations
on the fse as. programming is reduced- and:solitary- is the norm
now. .nght-mng., cuiture wajriors ‘are escalating:-attacks an: public
libraries and schools, whitewashing history, .classes, imposing

ey

books bans, going after LGBTQ people, targgting activi
T ’ o Thiipaticac gt te TG Gt Rt - b ch e - b s$and
authors’ with doxxing; vigilante vioige?ﬁ”oéa; ‘a‘%gﬁ‘rﬁ,ﬁéj charges in

an effort to maintain systéms. of whité' supreriiacy and cap
hegemeny. S premiacy and cap

and inspire me, even more than | inspired them. With these zines a
culture is being raised, a movement being buiit and revolutionaries
are being bovh. 43
These prisons have been built to serve as wastelands of
ignorance and confusion, where the oppressor deliberately places
their jailhouse 1ats and pet prisoners within our midst, while creating 3
level / reward system designated o encourage snitching and other
cowardly behaviors that eat away at the basic characteristics of

manhood and humanity. Thus, keeping us disorganized, divided and

- jacking the social consciousness and activism necessary for

pﬁsonérs to take hold and control the destiny of our own lives. But
these zines are here to educate us about these things, o bring unity,
pbuild character and to help prisoners develop a social consciousness,
giving us amongs! the poor, imprisoned and oppressed classes the
opportunity to gain the strength we need 1o rise up On ouf feet and
start organizing ourseives accordingly-

With these zines, we find our voice and we use that voice fo say
something real, something good. | find it necessary {0 be someone
that has something good 10 say. because when you're speaking truth
and intelligence, and saying something good, there will always be
people who will come around just to listen to what you have 1o say.
This is how we learn, and this is how we teach. Bylwﬁﬁng these
zines, by talking, listening, sharing. This is how we grew, and how
we evolve. This is how we empower ourseives and become strong,
wise, sharp. | don'thave a TV. on!y_becéuse ! don't wanta T.V. I'd
rather read books and ~ines and write and engage others in serious
dialogue, than to sit back and watch the bosseshpropaganda that's
constantly being displayed 6n these “idiot boxes.” Id rather use this
time to create revoiutien. The pen is my sword, the zine Is my bomb. -

‘Revolutionary Love. Covote / ABC - Nevada Prison Chapter / ESP



taught and carried out everyday. Every time we read. an explosive

zZine, we, ourselves, become explosive, alive, a dangerous threat.
Zines are our bombs.

Sometimes we read zines about resistance. Prisoners love to
read these zines, as many of us have intimately come to leam that
another day in these gulags is another day to resist, and resistance
has become a way of life, a way to stay strong, to stay sane and to
stay alive. Whenever we become thirsty for this knowledge that has
become so essential to us in these situations, we can pick up a zine
and drink from the fountain of resistance. Refreshing, guenching,
sustaining, zines keep our minds hydrated.

Pick up a zine, my feliow prisoners, and there you will fing the
ruth you've been seeking all along. Revolutionary writings to teach
you. instruct you, inform you, and to awaken your sleeping, stifled
mind. Through these zines we have become strong. through this
strength, we have become expiosive. With this strength and
explosiveness, we have learned to be dangerous, and when you're
dangerous: there's nothing you can't do!

With the simple stroke of 5 Zinester's pen, these manifestations
have been drafied, redrafied, read, mermorized and etched into the
‘eaders’ minds. These manifestations Cary on, from celi to cell, unit

O unit, prison to prison, uniting an oppressed class around a similar

deology. We need no Bible, no laws, no master to tefl us how to live,

or how not to. Our hearts carry the very truths we live by. These
‘ame hearts thal pump and thump with vibrant joy as they've been
roused and warmed by the fire of revolutionary love.

Many the prisoner I've inspired and educated through my writings
ind words, only to have themn write something, say something, or do
omething very deep, profound and fouchin_g enough to come back

Y2

We're seeing the same sinister schemes in jails and prisons: their
PR teams a?zd counter-insurgency task forces .feed copaganda to
the complicit corporate media, exerting ever-mcreasmg.forp_e to
shield the truth about police brutality and the abysmal conditions
behind bars. Mail room censors fight furiously to control the flow of
information, to keep the public and those they cage in the dark,
the cruelty of strangiing piants in thirst for water and sunlight: a
playbook of divide and conquer, silence and bury. 11

So I'm humbled and inspired every time | pick up a zine written by
soemeone in prison, because | know how difficult it is to put
together from behind bars, and the risks of retaiiation they took fo
publish it. That the most powerfiil carderal forces in the world work
so hard to prevent these zines from even existing - as if they
contain some secret that threatens the entire system and their
precious “safety and security” - makes me want to read them even
more. _

If police maintain authority through a monopoly on the use of
force, why are they so afraid of ideas on paper? We often say
“they can take our bodies but never our minds". The goans come
in to crush individual acts of rebellion with overwhelming violence,
but an idea is something they cannot so easily tame, bought or
sold, something that scares them more than anything is a free
mind that can read and write, and think! Zines are more than justa
tool of seif education but of self liberation: it's not a spectator
sport. they want us deaf and dumb, dead in a box, but our

refusals, our defiance, our dreams and visions leap off the pages
and into the real world. No wonder they craﬁ. S0 many twisted
interpretations of law and court precedent to juspfy these petty
rules and prohibited acts: "unauthorized eommum_qetlon with the
public®, cant operate a business, can't form a union, n't Vvote,
can't correspond with other prisoners; can't file lawsuits without
exhausting administrative grievances, it's just deny deny deny.

Let's set the bar high for a change: Why is it accepted as a matter-
of-course that incarcerated people shouldn't have access to the
intemet, for example? So much for education and rehabilitation,
people being released after decades without ever having used
email or a smariphone. Never mind Al asststams to do your
college essays for.you, have you tried writing wu,t;hout a proper
word processor or a search engine? I've. written articles using the
BOP's Corrlinks "email* system, doesn't even have basic eopy-
and-paste functions, no pictures or text-formatting, and it charges
















































