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Here at Holman in the lockup unit guys are protesting the replacing of hot meals 
with sack lunches if you have your tray slot open. So, there’s been a lot of urine and 
feces thrown, and fires burning. The pigs have backed off of that for now, but we’re 
waiting to see what’s next. I’ve come off of my hunger strike.

Anything else?

Yeah, I think as we see more struggle on the outside the more you’ll see shit 
popping off on the inside. Anarchists have to be ready for this and need to be 
thinking about what they are willing to contribute to the destruction of the state 
by attacking prisons. Let me back up to the second question you asked. Don’t get 
me wrong, there was grave injustices inflicted against me while growing up in 
Alabama. There was certain sections I wouldn’t go through because most likely I 
would be arrested, simply for being a Black person. Even in the 1980s there was 
what was called “Jew Town,” a street of stores that still had “Whites Only” signs in 
the store windows. But I felt safe in my hood. Plus, I really didn’t have any reason 
to go to these place that was antagonistic towards people of color. But you know 
what, when I was about 12 or 13 years old a whole bunch of us kids used to go 
bike riding through these racist neighborhoods and not one of these bigots said 
anything. Oh yeah, they gave us these nasty looks, but shit, we didn’t give a fuck. 
We were bad asses and did basically whatever.

Now, being gay was something else. I was fucked with through ridicule by friends 
and family, but it wasn’t like it was with race antagonisms. Although it was accepted 
by the folks in my hood to be gay, right next door in the other hoods was different. 
People ridiculed, harassed, and even beat up those that they saw as gay. I’ve been 
called many names and had a lot of fights growing up. But you know, I got locked 
up so young and this was not my first time being locked up. I had been going 
through the juvenile system for quite a while. So, I was saved from a lot of the 
stuff on the streets. Yeah, jail saved me from the streets, but not from all the shit 
that goes on against gay folk while locked up. I never had witnessed a rape, but I 
have witnessed cruelty. You know, as kids we look for all kinds of reasons to put 
other kids down. We look for differences and along with the prejudices society has 
put in our head, it’s not hard for us to find. This world is so sick that if it doesn’t 
understand it, can’t control it, it tries to destroy it. And kids are being taught this 
at home, church, school, just about everywhere they turn. No wonder there’s such 
a high rate of teenage suicide.
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