
A BLACK AUTONOMY READER (incomplete)280

direct line, give me a call if you see anything sketchy. Then as new neighbors came 
in and the gentrification picked up it was the white neighbors who were calling 
the cops on kids for doing what kids do.

TFSR: Well, to sort of switch gears back to the narrative of what happened in the 
runup to the police retreat from the east precinct, can you talk about that siege that 
you mentioned, what that looked like and how that panned out?

D: The police precinct’s on an intersection, so it’s a corner building. Basically 
a block down from the precinct the cops set up barricades, basically in every 
direction and the western barricade is where people gathered first, and they kind 
of kept gathering. It was pretty amazing, one chant that really stuck out to me was 
“Every Day” and people chanted it all the time, they would just chant “Every Day.” 
At first it made me chuckle, like, okay, we’re not gonna be out here every day. But 
people just kept coming and kept staying and they’d be at that barricade which 
wasn’t a super hard barricade, it was like a metal bike rack. People would be there 
for hours and hours and then the cops would find some excuse or just get worn 
out or find some excuse and throw like a flash bang or pepper spray people, people 
would retreat maybe twenty to 100 feet, then you would hear the chant “Every 
Day” and people would go right back to the front line again. It was that over and 
over for a few days.

One of the things, the anarchistic intervention in that, there was a call to build 
a vigil for all the people who had been killed since the uprising started and we 
built one and it gave the crowd a place to be emotional and process everything. It 
was about halfway down the block from where that main front was against the 
police barricade. I would see people leave the crowd, go and kneel in front of these 
candles and flowers or light a candle and process everything, and then go right 
back into the crowd. The crowd size would fluctuate, be small in the morning and 
late at night and then throughout the day it would get bigger and then into the 
evening it would get really big and more confrontational. It just got to a point 
where people were sick of the barricade so they removed it. That led to a pitched 
street battle and the cops pushed the crowd back three blocks but every time they’d 
try to make a new line you’d hear the can’t “Every Day” and people would re-form. 
It was different for me ‘cause I’d never been in a situation like that, it wasn’t a 
march where you were playing cat-and-mouse with the cops. It was like, they’d 
throw their flash-bangs, people would try and throw them back or try and retreat, 
and then if you got shrapnel or stuff in your eyes you’d go to the side and you’d get 
the care that you’d need and then you’d go right back into it.

So they pushed us back like three blocks, then something really strange happened: 
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