WHAT DO YOU THINK
YOU’RE DOING, OFFICER?

A CALL FORALLTO SUPPORT AND SHOW
REVOLUTIONARY SOLIDARITY

wiTH ROBERT LEE THAXTON, who
REMAINS IN JAIL SINCE THE RIOT OF JUNE 18

Since June 18, Rob Thaxton has been cortined to a cell for 22 1/2 hours a day, only allowed 10 go
10 the yard for 30 minutes a week, if you can really call the yard or "outside area” that, by being put into
another cage where the fence links abstract your view of the sun and the sky. Rob was charged with riot,
assault, and attempted assault two days after being arrested, and unable tc even use a phone until two |
days after his arraignment. A week, later he was charged with attempted murder for having allegedly
thrown a rock at a pig. Rob maintains that he threw no rock at the pigs who came after him and who
brutalized him before making their arrest, by bludgeoning him with their club on the head and back, and
slamming his face to ground.

However, should # matter if Rob was to have thrown a rock or not? No! Not by any means! Rob is
cur comrads in tha social insurraction 2gainst powsar structures. and 25 social ravohnionaries in ravolt, ha
should be defended, supported. and freed.

Rob's arrest and subsequent criminalization is pan of our ongoing social struggle, just as the riot of
June 18 was a par of that struggle in itsell. The pigs (state-power) would like to make an example of Rob, |
like many revolutionaries before him, that resistance to them will bring about consequences. |

But this will not stop us from continuing our insurrection to create and live our own lives, wild and
free. We will attack the power structures that dominate our lives. We will attack thae State and it's "Justice”.
We do not recognize their authority and aim to destroy it. We do not recognize the verdicts of innocence |
or guilt. As Pierleone Porcu stated in Revolutionary Solidarity, “Justice is...the regulatory expression of all |
existing relations of domination within society.” 11, like all domination, like all authority, must be destroyed. |

In addition to providing Rob with suppon ¢nd subsistence, we must show Revolutionary Solidarity |
and attack the power structures responsible for this present social reality, attack the power structures for
the arrest and cnminalization of cur comrades, of our struggle.

FREEDOM TO ROB THAXTON! !
FREEDOM TO OURSELVES TO CREATE A NEW WORLD
BASED ON OUR OWN DESIRES AND PASSIONS!

: You cancontact Ro b at the address below and donanons can sent c/o AAA at:

. | EY RobertThaxton #1370036
Robert Thaxton #1370036 Anti-Authoritarians Anonymous ’ 5t
101 West 5th P.0.Box 11331 | - 101 West Sth

Eugene, OR 97401 Eugene, OR 97440 Eugene, OR 97401



Being a polics oificar is a dehumanizing experience. The weanng of a badge puls a barrier betwsen the
civilian population and the law enforcement commurify, People ara wary of inviling pelice into their homes, even
socially. They'll be polite and put on a veneer of respect for the police persen, but they watch their step around
cops. And their words. You don't want to offend someone who is armed - with guns, clubs and information
Information, which, can also be more harmful than the weapons.

Cops ware young paopie - just like anyone else - at one point in their lives. They deny it. They'll deny
that they vandalized neighbors houses/property. Thay'll deny that they ever drove heme drunk from a party, a
club or tavern or a friend's house. They'll deny that they ever misguided peopls in order to protect their fiends
or family, They'll deny that they've evar exceeded the speed limit or committed any other of the dozens of petty
traffic crimes that everyone commits everyday. To be a police officer is to lie to the civilians you encounter
doing your job; to forget how spontanecus life is; to forget that circumstances cictate action regardless of laws;
all this in order to justify the tickets, arrests, beatinys and killings that police do because il's their job. Police
talk like they are beyond everyday human impulses, In doing so they shut off that part of themselves which
makes them human. They recreate themselves in a graven image and worship that image. They become a
priest-warrior caste, an elite sect. They gre the law.

Threa Urban Parables

Their attitudes come {o dictate their thoughts. Their vision becomes myopic. A group of black fathers,
brothars, and sons stand on a comer chatting, culting up, laughing. What the officer sees is a gang of black
drug dealers. The officer will keep an eye on them. At the slightest provocation, the officer will arrest one of
them. Even if the slight is only imagined, That's wiy half or more of all black men in America are under court
supervision or are incarcerated right now. The drain of resources this causes their families is enormous. The
effect of this on black communities cannot be measured.

A young black woman steps off a bus. She’s headed home from work. She's wearing a short skirt and
nice shoes. She anticipates seeing her lover this evening and stops at the comer market to pick up some beer
for later. As she crosses the street, a peolice car pulls up. “What's in the bag?” the officer asks. She dossn't
need this hassie. She's tired. She wants to go homa. However she doesn't make it thera tonight. Tonight,
she's going to sleep in jail - if she can sleep - becausa the officer thought that she looked like a hooker. "They
all look like hookers” is a short step from “They are all hookers.” Will she still have a job when she gets out? Will
that cop remember her and try to make a “better” arrest next time?

A group of teens is headed home from school. They've stayed late, making preparations for a function
tomorrow moming. A police car cruises by, The officer doesn't lixe the look of this. The officer calls for back-
up, Savaera! cars pulf up and they sumeund tha stud=nte. The kids pradls Ll noseies, The police aren't
interzsted. They're Lhusy taking down the kid's names, This information will go into police lists of possible gang
members. From now on, these kids will have to explain this to prospective employers, universities, and courts.

Black men, black women, tesnagers of all colors - the jaded eye of the law enforcement professional
sees them as drug dealers, hookers, gangsters. They're all the same. They mock the law. They get away with
rhurder. Someone has to teach them a lesson. That someone wears a badge. That someone has a job to do.
That someone can't waste their time thinking about what the effect this attitude has on people’s lives, how this, in
turn, effects the neighiborhoods these people live in, There’s no time for reflection. There's work to be done.

Yet Another Tale

There are a lot of angry people in the woods near a park. A development corporation wants to build a
strip mall and some condos on previously unuse: land. The pecple of the neighborhood opposed the
developer's plans. They petitioned the government tc siop it. They challenged the development in court. They
won every step of the way with overwhelming public support. The court orders the developers to cease their
construction. Today, howaver, the bulldozers arrived and began clearing the woods for construction. The people
in the neighborhood poured out of their homes and confronted the workers, who are just following orders. Tha
people tis themselves to the tress. An executive of ths development corporation amrives. He calls the police on
his cell phone. The police amive and demand that thu trespassers leave. Some timidly back away. The police
arrest the others, making sure to pepper spray the onss tied to the trees first.

One woman chailenges the police, “Wnat are you doing, officer, they're the ones violating the iaw. We
have a court order 1o stop this development.”

*| don't know anything about that, ma'am,” the officer approaching her lies. The cfficer read it in the
newspaper, saw it on TV - even signed tha neighborhond association's petition.

“I'm just deing my job.” The officer sprays tha young mother of two with pepper spray, then unties her
and arrests her,

The police, like the construction workers, are just following orders. Their orders were given by the same
man, the axacutive with the cellular phone.

We all, police and policed alike, are entering the 21st century in legally ambiguous times. Qutlaw
corporations have destroyed entire bicregions despite laws protecting the environment. The fines imposed on
them do not make the slightest dent in their profits, if the corporations even bother to pay them. When the

peopls whose homes, land, health and lives were devastated by illegal corporate activities iry to do more than
call their congressman (again) to stop these activilies, here comas the police to protect the corporation’s right ic
ignore the law. And they do it giadly. It's their job. It's the law.

In 1930's Garmany, it was illegal to harbor or aid (or even just not tell the police aboul) Jews. Many
paople broke these laws. Many people shared the fate of their Jewish neighbors when caught breaking these
laws. in pre-Civil War Arnenca, abolitionists helped slaves frem the south escape to Canada. This was illegal,
too. Some things are more important than laws. Like neighbors. Like human dignity. Like unspoiled land and
clean water.

Civilizations have risen and fallen throughout the course of human existence. Many civilizations wers
destroyed by outside forces- hostile neighbors, naturai disasters, famine, disease, you name it.

According to some peoples oral traditions, though, some people abandoned their civilizations and

voluntarily returned to a simple life of gardening, feasting, dancing and raising babies. They gave up their cities -
and the technologies that created them because they had the wisdom to see what their civilization cost them - -

not only environmentally, but in terms of their existence as living, loving creatures - and decided it was teo great
a price to pay.
Are we that wise?

Here's how you make bear - you put a bunch of yeast into some water that's been loaded with sugar.
Yeast love that! The yeast flourishes. It eats up all that sugar and reproduces like crazy. Yeasts are not
claver things though. Eventually, there is so much yeast that they die, choking to death on their own excrement.
Then they ferment and | drink them. Yummy!

Are “civilized” human beings of the 20th century smarter than yeast? Yeast can't help it. They don't
have brains. But, more to the point, thers is no elite vwarrior-priest caste of yeast that force them to consume
and reproduce.

Under our present global capitalist economy, all laws serve to protect corperate property and their “right”
to make profits. All people must devote their lives to making corporations profitable, to act as couriers by
moving money back and forth between corporations and banks, !t's cur job.

Pecple whe do not wish to live this way run afoul of the law. There is no other way lo exist in a capitalist
economy.

It is the function of the police to take these people and put them into prisans, where they ars furced to

work at qunpaint. Or suffer the censeguences.

Yot our planet is being killed by people who only see nature as “resources” lo be “developed.” The
genccide committed throughout the Americas was justified because the land was being “wasted”- not utilized for
monetary gain. Many people of pre-columbian America didn't even have a concept of money, much less profit,
Entire regions based their "economies™ on gift-giving.

Everyone alive today facaes the decision of whether they want to be part of a living, dynamic world, or
whether they are a yeast, doomed to drown in their own waste.

That includes everyone who has a job to do.

That includes you, officer.

The police forces of every community have this choice to make: they can continue to follow “the law®
regardless of the consequences of their actions; or they can abandon their role as a warrior elite in order to
embrace their communities, and act as facilitators of change, bringing people together to work out their
differences and acting as peace-makers rather than enin.cers.

Aftar World War Two, a war-crimes trial was held. One of the results of these irials was to establish that
citizens of all nations have a right to not only dis:ent against what they consider unethical laws and
governments, but to actively oppose and resist them. Itis my opinion that the current state of ecological crisis
has reached a peint that o continue with everyday business-as-usual existence imposed by the laws of the
capitalist nation-state is to embrace suicide.

| am not suicidat, | love life. | love sharing my iome with the people | love, working In the gardens with
them in the momings, drinking down those dead fermented yeast at night.

But | can't live according to my desires. The laws will not allow it. | must, therefore, oppose those laws
with esvery fiber of my baing. | owe It to my daughter 1o creats a space for her to live and grow as part of a
living, thriving world. It's her birth right.

I'm willing to put my life on the line to create that space, to forge the capitalist nation-states to respect
my human right to determine how | will live my life, Thera is no reern in North America for autonomous village
communitias, Yet..,

There are, howsver, armad forces to prevent me and those | love from creating such spaces,

S0, how about it, soldier? How about it, officar? Will you help facilitate the changes that are necessary
to make this world into one we all can share? Or will you blindly enforce the rule of laws that force people into
their rcles as yeast?

What do you think you're doing, officer?



