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'ERNIE ALLEN DEMANDS SUPPORT FOR HUEY NBWION

%%  BROTHERS AND SISTERS: : .-

In the early morning hours of October 28, 1967, Brother Huey
P. Newton, Defense Minister of the Black Panther Party for Self- .
Defense, was shot and wounded while: defendirig-himself against two
white pig-cops from the Oakland Police Department, ' A

Usually, incidente of this type invelving Black People and -
_@gps end in the shooting to death of Black‘Peoplé and the white-
-washing of the cops by the racist mass media. This time,

i’ _..7 i% was one of the .punk cops who got himself killed, and.
~ Black Man, Huey Newton, is being charged with ™murder"
honkies who send the cops té get us in the first place
Brothers and Sisters: Brother Huey needs our sipport! Black
- People cannot allow a kangaroo court run by our oppressors . to set
itself up as our judge. The gnly thing of ‘Which Brother Huey can
- be found guilty is that of being a Black Man-eénslaved by a white |
racist society, of being a Black Man who défended himself ‘against
the white oppressor who daily shoots our people down in the £filthy
1 streets of racist North America, of being a:Black Man who refused:
% to allow himself to be harassed any longer by the Beast. No, Bro-
e ‘ther Nuey is not guilty! ,Ittisfracist\whitéﬂﬂﬁéfiba’Whi¢h must
take the blame for the loss of its pig-cops, for it is this same
punk-nation which sent them to oppress us. No, not Brother Huey,
but Lynchon aeasf¢thnsonqand;his‘cqwbny‘gove:nment‘are responsible.

Brothers and Sisters:  GET IT TOGETHA! Tomorrow, the next
day, or even next week, IT COULD BE YOU, The date of Brother Huey's
o "trial' is January 11, 1968, More irnformation on the place will '
be given later.  Plan to be there to support Brother Huey in our
fight ‘for Justice and National Liberation. UMOJA UMOJA ' UMOJA ‘UMOJA

s

Unity Meanq UNITY WI‘I‘H ‘BLACK 'PEOPLE

_Prnie Allen, Co-Chairtiam of =

" Black Panther Party 'ef Northern Cali
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It is nOt big secret that Jlmfcrow Sy D1d the "brass"‘glve Lyhi hms release

also wears:’ a tniform - espec1a11¥ in the gb. Because he was telling it 11ke it

U. . 20
S. Navy.i~ This time, though;# 3 bTD~ "@S in his 'sfatement, :they. charged him,

ther put the finger on hjim, and:the under military  law ' with being dlsre~ﬁ"

guilty beast is strlkxng back. But brO- ' spectful “to- the- commandlng officet and

;?:;: and sisters Are helplng win  'his  to the President. ' 'Then, when Lynn
o ; >Bd ‘passed ;out:” copies of a newspaper
s ward Lynn, a ccrpsman at the article. deédribing " his -case  they

gaval HOSpital in San Diego, California, ‘charged:-him further with spreadlng dis-
rother Lynn had the guts to protest “loyalty among the: troops.
discrimination against Afro~Amer1cans, These are -the charges. Brother Lynn
and Mexican-Americans worklng at the snow faces, .Furthermore, he has ‘recéived
hospital. . :
otgm Aggust 7, 1967 Lynn and thlrty-51x¢ . the " Navy ‘wants to. destroy Brother Lynn,
ex rothers flled an official protes&; :But the brothers anﬁ sisters in San Di-
Each of these brothers had suffered in- ~ego have - served notice that they want
Jjustices-~they were..denied.. ‘promotions ..to . save; . the Brother: s0 the Black Stu-
assigned imferrior houslng, had. their- dent's Cou‘cil of the Unxvexslty of«Ca-
leaves cancelled,. etc., etc,‘,‘ﬁ, yu‘llfornma in.San Diego and the San Diego
Now, what did the Navy brass do. aboutuw Black Conferehce have been haying a. se-
this official pxotest¢ Did they inves- ries of demonstrations 'in San Diego to
tigate the charges . like reasonablg men. ., support; the  -brother and. they have:baen
and try to remedy the..situation? Na. - well atteaded by the Black Pation«;n
Instead, they . threatened “somg .of ‘the: San D1eg@,u G i s 5
brothers. They Sald if. -these. brothers . . S e
did not take their names off the com- . .. . R » ¥
plaint they would either court-martlal,, MBRRIT FIRST J, C IO OFFER AF?O-;‘
them or send them to Vietnam-~ 22% of .. AMBRICAN AA DEGRBE ' -
the dead and wounded on.:the U.S;- side‘n‘ : T e ‘
are §lack. The "brass" .asked Lynn to Merrmt the flrst Junlor colleg“
submit a special. request for releasenv to offer am Associated Arts degree in
from active duty, . He did so, writing a Afro-American studies ~according to an
statement that gave. hls_xreasons .for. ..announcement made by Dr, Doris.A. Mesk,
wanting a releasg. ;}ﬁ_.jbe. G Dot Dean of  Instruction at Merrltt..u‘ :
e A oo e oo To be. indtiated this: wintex: ‘Quarter,
' ‘ .the new prog¥am will .include courses in

VQ‘,T-»DA“N. .' o aAfrlcan C1V1112at10n, The Negro in - Ate~

.;)‘

' xlca, ‘and.- Afro-Amerlcan History, -all

2y «offered undem the head.of the History
“.e. -Department, - - -The Engllsh 1 :
w111 have a course . idn Afro-Amel

teach the Suxvey of 'Affo-American Art.
A course’ deallng with the problems of

> ; o1 " Sl Afwo-Amerlcan education is under consi-

“fﬁff” v " i TN 3,derat10n.for«the " winter quarter, and

nPresident Johnson revxews his troops. "
(Nguyen Nghlem)

R ‘:.5v~_ . -,

“@rders ‘tb g0 | ¥o Vietnam. It's: élear

wx;ters, -and: the Art Department wﬂl”

o

w?




additional courses in music, physical -
education, health-education, anthropo-
logy, literature, African language, and
sociology may be offered in the future.

The new Afro-American degree has been
under study for several years, and has
been. formalty requested by a group of
Afro-American studentd oh Merritt cam-
pus, and supported by f the Afro-
Amerlcan organ12at1§ ‘icommunity

‘The content of the iculunt "was
recommended by a committee of students,
faculty, and administration after a
study of suggestions from membexrs of
the faculty, students and the community
The committee recommended that the A.A.
degree be established as soon as possi-
ble.

i < e Plaose Clip and Mail for. ome o s o e con =

Huey P. Newton nefense Fund

P.0. BOX 8641:
Emeryville Bron ch
Oaklond, Culifomia
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BAY AREA BLACK ARTIST RBNOUNCES
Y, S CITIZENSHIP ,

a
(Toronto, Canada) On December 7, 1967
Muslim poet-playwright Nazzam Al Sudan
(Marvin X, Jackmon) renounced his United

States Cltlzenshlp. A member of the Na~

tion of Is}am, Brother Nazzam majored &
BEriglish Literature and, creative fwrltlpg*f
at San Francisco Staté. College until He

Wwas draftéd in June, 196%, At that time,
he dropped out of college and co-founded“7
(along with playwright Ed Bullins and Ac-
tor, Hillery X. Broadous) Black Arts West
Theater, San Francisco. The theater
produced his two one-act plays "Flowers'
for the Trashman" and "Come Next Summer''.
uarller this year, Brother Nazzam worked
with poet-playwrlght Leroi Jones on a
communications project in the Black Cosil!
munity of San Francisco, sponsored by tae
Black Students Union. of San Francisco
State College. His, writings ° have’ .
peared in Blaeck Dialogue, Soul3Bcok, c,
hammad Speaks, and the Journal of Bia.k
Poetry. He is-a contr1but1ng .editoxr .Lf
the Journal = of Black Poetry. £ <cilc :
tion of his poems appear under the tI .
”Sudan’Rajuli Samia ox Black Man izs oo
and a collection of @ his thoughis o Ma

tional Liberation "Black Dlalecttce",’&m

The following is the full statedé%%

Nazzam Al Sudan presenteu to the’ U. G,
Conau1° "I renounce my so-called Amerl—
cail citizenship because the Unlted States
ogr America ¢ has atﬁempted by action and
ipaction ﬁb depriv § me and my brothers
dnd 51stgis, the 33 to. 40 mllhﬁon so-
galled Negroes, betﬁérgknown as | Asiatic
Black Peoples, of 11fe, 11berty, and the
pursuit of happlnes

'

- ¥
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Thé News that South Africéh‘para—mili—

-~ _tary _forces were going to the aid of
white Rhodesians coincided 1last month
with an announcement from'the Organiza-
tion of African Unity setting up a new

military committee to ‘aid African free-
‘dom-fighters. ' . ' '

The committee was the dutcome of a re-
markably effective meeting of the OAU -
effective despite grim auguries. -

In the 18 months since the last con-
ference in Addis Ababa, fratricide
spread through Nigeria, the.Arab member
states were clobbered by ‘Israel and
white xracism remained bouyant 'in the
south. _ And,
backdrop . of the Congo, the extra vagant
hospitality of President Mobuto only ad-
ded to the gloom, . ’

Yet, against all the odds this fourth
assembly of the Organisation of African
Unity was sober, workmanlike and effec-

tive. Most encouraging of all, perhaps,
the delegates  decisively’ reaffirmed
their support for the armed struggle a-

gainst Smith, Vorster and Salazar.
African National Congress representa-
tive in London Joe Matthews was a membel

of the joint ANC-ZAPU delegation to Kin-

shasa.
ions, »
~ "A nost important step forward was the
decision to create a committee of mili-
tary men to co-ordinate aid for the
armed struggle in the south', he said,
Broadly, the OAU decided to set up a 17-
nation commission of military experts as
an adjunct to the existing Liberation

Prce A

We asked him for his impress-

set against the wretched

Committee, . It is expected that senior
officers will oversee the supply of arms,
funds, and military advisors to the gue-
rillas. :

‘Press reports from Kinshasa also sug-
gest that combat troops may eventually
be made available by stronger member
states like Bthiopia, Algeria, and Egypt.

News of African i‘guerillas Dbattling

" with Rhodesia and :South African troops

hardened support behind the liberation
movements. But Joe ' Matthews, who also
visited Zambia on his African trip, de-
nies suggestions that the joint command
of ANC-ZAPU sent in "sacrificial" forces

to capture the headlines at a crucial
moment.

forces

> M"Our have been infiltrating
over a long period," said Joe Matthews.

"The band engaged in heavy fighting
had in fact, been active in the area for
many weeks before Smith heard of them.
This contradicts Smith's claims of an
all-seeing security service."
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We take this tlme . to pay our respects
to Che, Guevara _and his untinely death.
May he now transcend the transitory.

The exploits of "Che'" uare generally
well known amongst Black militants in
the U. S.; however, it is rare that we
look at his shortcomings and to pay due
respect to this implacable enemy of Ame-
rican beast-imperialism, We must at all

costs bestow our honesty upon his 1mage._;?

One thing is for sure, the events in Bo-

livia are shrouded with great mysteryv.f

and serious error in the part of so-
called revolutionaries (i. e. Regis De-
bray).

We can't help from recalllng the edi-
torial in SOULBOOK 6 which stated
frankly that '"revolutionaries .:in' the

West Indies, South and Central America,

should stop their reliance on Fidel's
speeches and start reading Fanon's
books!"

Robert Williams put forth months ago,
an even more ominous warning that we
feel should be taken into consideration
when analyzing why Che was assasinateds

"If the Western press is correct in
reporting that "Che" Guevara is in Bo~-
livia.....he had better get the hell ocut
of there as fast as possible. If the
Cuban intelligence knows where he is,

80 does the C,I.,As.....Cuba's contri-

bution to world revolution will be
grossly restricted until its G-2 (Cuban
intelligence is purged of its C.I.A.
Troian Horses."

At any rate, we feel -if the twc
suggestions had been'takén serlously at
an earlier state, Che Guevara: would,
still be dealing death blows at 1mper1-
alism instead of imperialism dealing a
death blow at h1m- -

Wherev<r YO“ are, Che, :""Ar \.mtimely

loss will be avenged,

< e s A R
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SOUL SISTA’

BLACK WOMAN (GOTTA TBLL THE WORLD)
¥

LLawd, Lawd knows I go;fa black woman

The prettiest woman y#u’d want to see

With her matural haixjthat she loves to wear

My black womanwmeans“he world to me

\

Got to tell the world 'bout my black woman

She's sweet as home-cooked yams in any kind of weather

With her African smile that she shows all the wh11e .

I can hardly keep myself together

Oh black woman

Yeah, black woman

Your most tender lips that I leve to kiss

Who'd think that love ceuld ever be like this? yeah

Lawd, Lawd knows 'bout my black woman

With a love as warm as fresh taffy

Got to tell the world that my heart's in a whirl
I'11 never, never forget what she's done for me

Oh black woman
Yeah, black woman

The Journal of. Black Postry.
1308 MASONIC AVE, #4 -
‘AN FRANCISCO, CA. 94117
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~knabsaclk with you,

seglucken .,
bt orandpa

BATS ROACHES AND RUFUS (cssnisbssssed)

~ Sweaty and seamy, spread out in criss-
cross concrete pattexns as far as the
eyé 'could see-on:all horizons, Forests
of ' swaying: red .brick ‘and brownstone
flung “up - towards ' the vacant blue sky
from the.open;  junky plains, Here and

there, the quietness: of a wild animal
split the  quietness of the morning aix
The Jungle. Cold And cruel. And Un-

tamable. e

Little White Rambo stood on the edge
of the hill and tightened his hold on
his little blue knapsack.

- M"0Oh gee," he: said, his voice quiver-
dng a little, Every morning it was the
same thingi .. EBEvery morning it looked a
Tittlemoxe .frightening. Every morning
+e thought would be his last._ W1p1ng
the dust from his swuaty pink brow, he
rstaxrted dowmethe path into the Jungle...
L VROWWWRRR . LT

CLAittle Wnlte Rambo rec011ed in hor—
‘rox - as ferocious Black Panther, H
Les e gﬁi?gy xin coccked to ome side o1
his patent leather do, leaped from be-

hind.. a'ooncxete ‘tree in. front of h1m. He
¢intcned-his . 1little blue knapsack clos-
ler “to his llttle pink chest. .
"Allricht, . motherfucker!" the Black
~Panther growled, .. klcklng the -dust at
~Little White Rambo with his Stacy~Adams
shoes, "Dig, man, you trying to run a
_ghm2 on - use ain't you? Every goddamn
- morning . you brings your ass through the
jurngle,! carrying . that. goddamn  blue

i Now tell me, mother-

. fucker, what - in. the hell is in that
knapsack“% S b
Hands shaklng, Little Whlte ‘Rambo

" pushed . the little . blue knapsack at the

- Blacls Panthe:. o N
"Ohﬂ;_sir,,ﬂ-_mg,sxutterqd. ' "No;ping
much.t - Jej=Justa little ,money I . was

b*ludzng to my grandmother in the cas~
t?o at the, other end of the J-Jungle...
i W the Black Panther ' ‘roared.
wwNDa“” Bal ?enbacks7 Dust’ Mother-
yOur granny don't need nothlng
s stinky flnger...hand that
here "

pluck ovex
White Rambo drew a fat roll of

Little

‘dlfferent.

bills out from his little blue knapsack
and handed it to ‘the Black Panther, who
snatched it from him and ran off ‘into
the Jungle. laughing to‘hlmself

"Hah, hah, hah!" he rumbled. Mother=

- fucker. Now I'm the’ Blackest Pan—

ther in the Jungle'" ’

thtle Whlte Rambo, w1p1ng ‘a coup1e of
tears away from his washy blue eyes,
folded his 1ittld biue"knapsack against
his chest and’ started’bacK ‘down “the Jun-
gle path, Presently, he ‘meti- .ancthexr
créature” ' ¢doming down the path from'the
op9051te d1rect1on. It was ‘another Black
Panthqr, but this one " ‘was -strikingly
"He -was dréssed’Very neatly,
not like most of itHe BI&ck Panthers; ‘and
his hair was cut short and neatly parted.
He stopped when he §aw 'Little White Ram-
bo, walked up to him, and ‘'shook his hand,
"MAh, my friend, my:friend," he said.

"How are you d01ng7"
Prge 9




RATS,, KOACHES, AND RUFUS

"The Jungle" R o PEEES

"Not too well," Little White  Rambo
said; snifling badly. "One of those
Black Panthers stopped me not too long
ago and took all of my money that I was
going to take to my grandmother."

"Indeed, 1ndeed," the Black Panther
said, shaklng his headi '"Yes, some of
those Black Panthers just aren't fit to
walk the streetsi They don't contribute
a thing to society, just rob and steal,
Don't you think so?"

Little White Rambo modded his head.

"Yes, I just don't understand you pec-
ple," he said, "I try my best to please
you, but.,..'

And before Little White Rambo  ceuld
Jet another word out of his mouth, the
3lack Panther had snatched a relled-up
»iece of paper
tnapsack and was running down the Jungle
msath, laughing for all he was worth,

"Stupid fool!" the Black Panther cried
rack, "I tricked you, I tricked you, and
aow I*ve got your college degree. Now
:'m the Blackest Panther in the Junglel"

Crying very softly to himself, Little
+hite Rambo picked up his now sadly de-
leted little blue knapsack, patted it
smooth, and continued down the dusty
jungle path towards the now settlng sun.,

"BLACK POWER!t!" .

A Black hand shot out from the 31de of

tree and caught Little White Rambo
‘ully “on the jaw, sending him reeling
own the path and headleong into a rat-
'1ing thicket. Before he could move the
:lack Panther was on him. agaln, beating
.ad cursing him,

"You ﬁeast you dog, you dev11'" the
~.ack Panther roared, shaking his nappy
snge, "You raper of Black Women, you

-1xderer of Black Children! «
itey, 400 years!"

W4OO years,

"Oh,please don't hit me any more, L:Lt-"E

e White Rambo wailed, -
“Shut up, Whitey!
:21lowed, spitting
2's face. "Ain't even any -reed to'talk
» you, Beast! Your system's gonna fall
-.yway, and I'm gonna help '''give it the
.st push! White pig!"

"Oh please, sir," Little White Rambo

yae 10 y

out of his little blue:

‘metal tree, arguing very hotly..

4:Other
the Bl'aCK*Panther :
in Little White Ram-

pleaded "If you don't hit me anymore,
I'l1l let you have what's left in my 1lit-

tle biue knapsack." He held the little:

blue knapsack up in the air,

The Black Panther snatchéd the cori~
tents of the 1little blue knapsack from
Little White Rambo's hand: He stood for
a moment ; examining the glittering M-14

in the afternoon light; thefl with a fi- -
running down the Jungle.

nal kick, went
path laughing for all he was worth,.

"Weak, dog," . he’ yelled ‘batk: '"Now I'm
the Blackest Panther in the Judglel"

Poor J,ittle White Rambo, crying very
visibly now, and without stoppixg the
little pink tears mouring down his lit-
tle pink cheeks and the little mwimk snot
running into his little pink mouth, he
picked up his now empty blue krapsack
and started, once more, down the darken~
ing Jungle path.-

Soon, though, he came upen an —epen
clearing, around which a large crowd had
gathered, Straining to see, Little White
Rambo pushed his way through the crowd
until he came upon the center--ef the
loud commotion, o

The three Black Panthers, each waving
the article he had liberated from Little
White Rambo, were standing around a tall

"Im the Blackest Panther in the Jun-~
gle!" one roared. "I got that Mother-
fucker's money!" -

'"No, no," the other joimed in., I'm
the Blackest Panther "in the Jungle be-
cause I've got the Man's education!"

""You're both Toms!" the third bellowed., ..

"Im the Blackest .Panther im the Jungle,.
So. fuck;’v

cause I got: the dev11'

unsL
all y! talli'm .- 7

And soon they. began cha51ng each other
“around the,metal’tree, argulng,and wav-
ing their prdizes, until they chased each
so; long that théy began to: melt,;;

and soon they “were. wh1221ng around at a °

delirious speed and they melted - even

‘more from the heat and frlctlon, and fi-
nally, they

chased each other around
that tree for so long and they melted
so much that they turned into one funky
brown pile of shit...
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RATS , ROACHES, AND RUFUS (continued)

And quickly, before anybody else could
move, Little White Rambo raced up to the
pungent pile and carefully withdrew a
shining Black object from each mound,
and deposited them in his little blue

knapsack.

"Black niggers." he muttered to him-
self, "Don't they know there isn't a
thing more precious than their Black
Soul?"

And the crowd parted in awe ashe
walked down the now dark Jungle path,
whistling, 1little blue knapsack hung o-
ver his shoulder, slowly moving into the
night toward the castle at the other end
of the Jungle.

eI A N e A e N W e N K N W

L. B. Johnson : Wwell, if you pleass

-gscalate !V .
us de by VAN TH

SWAHILI LESSON (IMPORTANT PHRASES)

hujambo good morning

mbari za usiku good evening, brother

twende ku vuta let's go smoke

mtu mweusi Black man

mama nisemehe you're lookin gbod,
baby o
sasahivi immediately

chui cheusi ~Black Panther

note : in Swahili the accent always

falls on the next to last
syllable
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