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A border, like race, is a cruel fiction
Maintained by constant policing, violence
Always threatening a new map. It takes
Time, lots of people’s time, to organize

The world this way. & violence. It takes more
Violence. Violence no one can confuse for
Anything but violence. So much violence
Changes relationships, births a people
They can reason with. These people are not
Us. They underestimate the violence.

It’s been awhile. We are who we are

To them, even when we don’t know who we
Are to each other & culture is a

Record of us figuring that out.

Wendy Tevino
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CHALLENGING INFRASTRUCTURE:

Most of 2018 was a disaster, as the Trump admin-
istration carried on with its daily diversions and
atrocities against the backdrop of the rapid de-
struction of the earth, ever-worsening economic
downturn and class stratification, and rampant
white supremacy, border violence and fascism.
Our efforts to fight these worsening conditions
seem to us to be both extremely inadequate and
to offer a glimpse of what might still be possible.
Below we share some of our thoughts on changes
in the local anarchist space, some of our critiques
and disappointments, and some of our moments
of joy and success. This article is written with the
intention of initiating reflection and dialogue, and
of furthering anarchist struggle; responses and
critiques are welcome.

CHANGES

In 2018, we've seen the feeling of urgency about
Trump’s presidency die down. The rush to get ac-
tive has slowed and radical struggles have changed
as a result. It seems that many liberals have left
the streets. At the demonstrations and public
meetings, instead of a mix of restless liberals and
radicals, we have seen that a diversity of radicals
(communists, socialists, anarchists, and others)
make up a large part of who is present. The ma-
jor struggles of 2018 here — anti-fascist count-

Continued on page 4

The U.S. energy industry has recently been suf-
fering some losses, with oil prices losing more
than a third of their value in the fourth quarter
of 2018 as the stock market tanked, demand de-
creased, and fears of a renewed glut reemerged.
The drop in oil prices may be due to investments
being transferred to natural gases, which are by
contrast doing well on the market. However, var-
ious energy corporations have also seen setbacks
as regulatory agencies have denied permits for
new pipeline and other natural gas infrastructure
projects, making now potentially a good time for
opponents to use a variety of tactics to intervene

Continued on page 3
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WHAT WENT DOWN

December 14 - A memorial bike ride for cyclists killed by cars
takes place in Center City and surrounding neighborhoods.
Flares are thrown and a condo is paint bombed. “Carrying the
memory of the dead as a weapon Furthering anarchist dia-
logue and action”

Late December - 110 ATMs, and other symbols of capital and
gentrification are sabotaged for Black December and in soli-
darity with people facing repression. “Happy Holidays Moth-
erfuckers!”

Late December - 26 Indigo bikes have their tires slashed for
Black December. “These vile blue beasts are a fine ride around
town for the wealthy (unsurprisingly the most inept bike rid-
ers on the road), are consuming space and welcoming the rich
into gentrifying neighborhoods; reminding us that leisure,
technology and convenience are crafted for the elite, and al-
ways at our expense.”

December 29 - A man arrested for allegedly shoplifting died
in SEPTA police custody outside the 24th police district.

New Year’s Eve - Two police cars have their tires slashed while
parked outside of a precinct for Black December. “This attack
was carried out in revenge, specifically for the police brutality
against anarchists in Philly this summer, and in general for all
the indignities, small and large, that police cause every time
they do their jobs.”

New Year’s Eve - A rowdy noise demo makes noise outside
of the federal detention center. “It’s difficult to navigate how
long to stick around while maintaining an intensity that feels
honest and defiant without making it easier for the cops to
arrest us.”

January 1 - 132 tires on 48 cars reported slashed overnight
in a well-to-do neighborhood in Tredyffrin Township, PA, to-
taling around $40,000 in damage. One family reported that
their five cars all had tires slashed, including a Jaguar and a
Tesla.

January 7 - Jury selection begins for the second trial of
Vaughn 17 prison rebels.

IT°S ROBBIN’ SEASON

The holidays are a time when the iron is hot for thieves to
strike. It’s much more likely that the register is full at all the
stores, the porches are adorned with cardboard boxes full
of goodies, and many are carrying cash. This winter a few
seasonally appropriate crimes took place that feel important
to convey. In the Italian Market, a nativity scene was tar-
geted by a thief who walked off with Jesus, Mary, and Jo-
seph; unfortunately, police were able to recover and return
the stolen pieces the next day. In the lead up to Christmas, a
quick-thinking thief stole a car that was still running while
the driver was inside his house in Lawncrest; the car had a
trunk full of gifts as well - two for one deal. On the 21st of De-
cember, someone dressed as a delivery driver stole an Ama-
zon package from the porch of a house in West Philly, clever.
Two people held up a Dollar General in Port Richmond and
made off with an undisclosed amount of cash, on Christmas
Eve! On Christmas Day, a vandal dressed as Santa walked
up to the same nativity scene in the Italian Market carrying a
sack full of spray paint and defaced the scene.

SELLING OUT THE NEIGHBORHOOD

Councilman Kenyatta Johnson of Point Breeze has been
on the defensive recently, after it’s been suggested that he
is intentionally kicking down houses in his district for far
below market value through “councilman prerogative” to a
childhood friend, who is then flipping them for a substantial
profit.

In an op-ed penned for the South Philly Review, Johnson
cited the bureaucracy and “dysfunction” of other city offices
for the below-market price sales of three properties in his
district, which he had pushed through (by way of that coun-
cilman’s prerogative) to an alleged childhood friend named
Felton Hayman.

The stalling of the sale to Hayman, first approved in 2014,
which necessitated Johnson’s prerogative, occurred because
OCF Realty’s infamous Ori Feibush (competitor to Hayman
in real estate and, formerly, to Johnson in the city council-
man’s race) challenged the sale. Feibush’s challenge was
based on the city’s failure to disclose that there were mul-
tiple interested parties willing to bid on the property — spe-
cifically Feibush, who elaborated that the property in ques-
tion was sandwiched between multiple OCF properties. The
city is supposed to enable such a bidding process, unless the
property is for the “greater good.” Johnson himself has said
that he has continued to advocate for the bidding process in
order to keep outsiders from developing the neighborhood
apart from the community’s wishes. Regardless, Feibush
was awarded $34,000 in 2016 after a jury found that John-
son had violated Feibush’s constitutional rights.

ploiters (generally the most ruthless and wealthiest of boss-
es and land owners), anarchist-liberated towns experienced
a period of freedom before being betrayed by portions of
the left and then reconquered by Franco’s dictatorial forces.
This is not just to say that all those tactics are immediately
transferable to our situation (most notably, digital records
are more difficult to destroy), but that exploitation can only
cease with the destruction of hierarchies — not limited to, but
including, capital.

Civility is a means to maintain that control, as the left and
center most often tell us to abide by that principle, appeal-
ing to the authorities that maintain relationships of control
to bring about resolution — or more accurately, compromise
within the status quo so as to maintain its systems of control.
A violent lashing out will not necessarily procure the intend-
ed result in every disagreement, but those most imposing
authorities can be destabilized by it when applied correctly.

One such example is the increasing violence against the land
and people of Brazil since the election of their new president
Jair Bolsonaro, which one man (a religious zealot) attempted
to prevent by making an attempt on Bolsonaro’s life during
his electoral campaign. Bolsonaro is a political figure consid-
ered so extreme that he had great difficulty finding a running
mate. It is true that the violence emboldened by his election
could have been temporarily augmented by his assassina-
tion. But if the attempted stabbing had been more exacting,
it would have also prevented the policies he has yet to enact,
policies that will put a great deal more lives in grave danger
now that he wields the power of an entire government.

The intent of authority to control, manipulate and exploit
denies us our ability to live — and how we you choose to re-
sist that force is up to each of us, individually. But given the
increasingly dire predictions for a world being run by inter-
secting manners of authority and corresponding indoctrina-
tion, the need for grander schemes for liberation seem in-
creasingly necessary.

Even as we are going to print, there is breaking news of an
“assassination attempt” — by way of a severe beating — on
a far-right politician in German, whose party gained seats
in government after an anti-Muslim and anti-migrant cam-
paign in 2017. It’s almost as if German anti-fascists remem-
ber the government-sanctioned extermination of racialized
and resistant populations in their own region; as if they
know they are fighting for their very survival.

Monkey wrenches and black banners.
Smoking dragons and petrol bombs.

Gears of destruction,
meet the wrenches
of revolution.

We,
the small cells
of one life,
fighting to save
the existence of another

Individuals,
there are none here,
on these woven webs
of affinity,
Because what is
Collective Liberation
without you,
standing next to me?

Lock boxes and occupations
Sacred lands and broken promises

What we wonder for wildly,
we struggle for endlessly.
& when tomorrow has been stolen
for dividends and board rooms,
paper treaties and criminal complaints
mean nothing,
In our fight,
against an illegitimate State.
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