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THE NATION

THE PEOPLE
“A Time of Violence & Tragedy”

“We have endured a week such as
no nation should live through: o time
of violence and tragedy.” So said the
President of the US last week, as
flames flickered ubove two score Amir-
ican communities. From Albany, N.Y.,
and Albion, Mich., to Waterbury, Conn.,
and Waukegan, .. the nztion's black

e

uine eguality, Should that be the out-
come, Ameriea’s cities would truly be
beleaguered.

Even before the rioting begun, an
cconomy-minded Congress, contending
with Viet MNam war costs, huge tax
loads and Great Society programs, was
rejecting or drustically trimming practi-
cally every new proposal aimed at up-
grading wurban life. Now, determined
not to reward wviolence, it mav well

WYLTONE OF WOBAFEE aET

"THE WELDERS” BY BEM SHAHM (1944
Dreams of equality just around the nex! corner.

ghettos shuddered in paroxysms of rock-
throwing, fire-bombing and looting,

With more than 45 dead in rioting
across the nation last week, thousands
injured, and upwards of 351 billion in
cash and property losses. Americans
groped for words to fit the [ailure.
Mew York's Senator Robert F. Ken-
nedy called it “the greatest domestic
¢risis sinee the War between the States.™
More likely, the Great Depression of
the 1930s still holds that dubious dis-
tinction. But the riots came distressingly
close, They plunged the pation into its
greatest racial crisis since Reconstruc-
tion, threatened to bring the civil rights
movement 1o a dead standstill and raised
new barriers of fear and hostility be-
tween blacks and whites that might not
come down for years.

Frighténed and resentful after o sum-
mer of hoodlumism and hatred, the
nation's white majority might react by
turning away from the Negro and defer-
ring—or discarding—the dream of gen-

give lop priority to law-and-order mea-
sures aimed o curbing riots and turn
sharply unsympatheiic toward new so-
cial legislation, But both Kinds are essén-
tial, of course,

When? Though nobody has been able
te figure out precisely what events will
ipnite one ghetto and leave another un-
singed, nobody doubts that other cities
will feel the heat. As one Washinglon
policeman put it afler completing ar-
rangements W move his family ot of
the capital for o weekend—just in case
trouble erupts-—the guesiion is no lon-
ger “Will 1?2 but “When?"

The profound question is still “Why?
Poverty, of course, is part of the an-
swer, A survey released by the Nation-
al Industrial Conference Board last
week, for example, disclosed that fully
onc-Tourth of LLS., fumilies now earn
at least $10,000 & year—a reminder 1o
the Megro, whose median family in-
come i5 54,000, of the distance he still
has to rravel. Impatience is another in-

gredient. All the civil rights hills, the
Supreme Court decisions and the Great
Society programs of recent years led
many a Megro to expect that equality
and prosperity were just around the
next corner. "It hasn't happened,” said
Michigan's Governor George Romney,
“and a lot of people are frustrated and
bitter about it." *Mothing is s0 unsta-
ble,” suid William V. Shannon in the
New York Times, “as a bad situation
that s beginning to improve:” Dutside
agitation may play a role after riots get
under way—but rarely has much to do
with starting them in the first place.

As many sociologists see it, the Ne-
groo [along with most Puerto Ricans,
Mexican-Americans and  Appalachian
whites) is part of a “subeubture of pov-
erty,” and his riots are mainly econom-
ic in origin. Bur a U.C.L.A. study of the
1965 Watts piots found that 11 was nol
just the poorest Negroes who were riot-
prone, “A significant number of MNe-
groes, successful or unsuccessful, are
emotionally prepared for violence as o
strategy or selution to end the problem
of segregation, exploitation and subordi-
nation,” said the report. For those who
are “better off,” it added, resentment
may be vented by joining a riol.

To the rest of the world, the tele-
vised glimpses of unsheathed bayonets,
rumbling tunks and fire-gutted blocks
in the heart of Detroit made it look as
if the U.S. were on the edge of anarchy.
“The outbreak has become something
muore than a rice riot.” said the Stock-
holm newspaper Aftonbladet, [t threat-
ens (o become a revolution of the en-
tire underclass of America.”

Only a very small minority of Ne-
groes are in active rebellion against
“Whitey.,” and only a small minority
loot, but many more—well into the mil-
lions—Ilook on with tolerance and even
admiranion.

In Los Angeles, a black bartender
confessed, “Older MNegroes have a hell
of a time with this new generation.”
But in the next breath he sympathized
with the youthful militants. "Don’t get
me wrong,” he said. “It's what the white
man deserves for sitting on his ass for
200 years. If he had taught these kids
how to read and given them a job,
then they wouldn't be o problem

Wrongs & Disabilities. It is to the
Los Angeles bartender and others in
this ambivalent and genuinely torn sec-
tor of Negro opinion that MNegro lead-



ers, at the local as well as national
levels, must address themselves. Last
week, four of the nation’s best known
Negro leaders* spoke up. “Killing, ar-
son, looting are criminal acts, and
should be dealt with as such,” they
said. Noting that most damage inflicted
by Negro rioters is at the expense of
other Negroes, they added: “There is
no injustice which justifies the present
destruction of the Negro community
and its people. This does not mean
that we should submit tamely to jobless-
ness, inadequate housing, poor school-
ing, humiliation and attack. It does re-
quire a redoubling of efforts to end
these wrongs and disabilities.”

The wrongs and disabilities have, in
fact, been significantly reduced, certain-
ly not ended. “We've come a long,

long way,” preaches Martin Luther
King, “we’ve got a long, long way to
go.” The limited progress has come in
many kinds of ways: long-ago philan-
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The Fire This Time
(See Cover)

At midnight, Hubert G. Locke, a
Negro who is administrative assistant
to the police commissioner, left his desk
at headquarters and climbed to the roof
for a look at Detroit. When he saw it,
he wept. Beneath him, whole sections
of the nation’s fifth largest city lay in
charred, smoking ruins. From Grand
River Avenue to Gratiot Avenue six
miles to the east, tongues of flame licked
at the night sky, illuminating the an-
gular skeletons of gutted homes, shops,
supermarkets. Looters and arsonists
danced in the eerie shadows, stripping
a store clean, then setting it to the
torch. Mourned Mayor Jerome Cava-
nagh: “It looks like Berlin in 1945.”

In the violent summer of 1967, De-
troit became the scene of the bloodiest

uprising in half a century and the costli-
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CARRYING WOUNDED G.l. IN VIET NAM
Frustration and rage over the still lingering injustices.

thropies of Northern white idealists
who financed many of the Negro col-
leges; the verve, bounce and guts of
Negro athletes and entertainers; the
quieter achievements of Negro profes-
sional and business people; the great
national economic surges that have
pulled millions of Negroes into North-
ern industrial employment; and in the
past 13 years, since Brown v. Board of
Education of Topeka, a whole train -of
new laws and judicial decisions.

Of course it is not enough. The hope
of Detroit, if there can be hope in such
a landscape, is that lessons may have
been learned, and new resolves taken.

* Dr. 4Martin Luther King Jr., the Urban
League’s Whitney Young Jr., N.A.A.C.P. Ex-
ecutive Director Roy Wilkins 'and New York’s

aging A. Philip Randolph, 78; who helped or-

ganize the 1963 “March on Washington,”
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est in terms of property damage in
U.S. history. At week’s end, there were
41 known dead, 347 injured, 3,800 ar-
rested. Some 5,000 people were home-
less (the vast majority Negro), while
1,300 buildings had been reduced to
mounds of ashes and bricks and 2,700
businesses sacked. Damage estimates
reached $500 million. The grim ac-
counting surpassed that of the Watts
riot in Los Angeles where 34 died two
years ago and property losses ran to
$40 million. More noteworthy, the riot
surpassed those that had preceded it in
the summers of 1964 and 1965 and
1966 in a more fundamental way. For
here was the most sensational expres-
sion of an ugly mood of nihilism and
anarchy that has ever gripped a small
but significant segment of America’s
Negro minority.

Blind Pig. Typically enough, Detroit’s
upheaval started with a routine police
action. Seven weeks ago, in the Vir-
ginia Park section of the West Side, a
“blind pig” (afterhours club) opened
for business on Twelfth Street, styling
itself the “United Community League
for Civic Action.” Along with the af-
terhours booze that it offered to mi-
nors, the ‘“League” served up black-
power harangues and curses against
Whitey’s exploitation. It was at the blind
pig, on a sleazy strip of pawnshops and
bars, rats and pimps, junkies and gam-
blers, that the agony began.

Through an informant, police were
kept advised of the League’s activities.
At 1:45 a.m. Sunday, the informant, a
wino and ex-convict, passed the word
(and was paid 50¢ for it): “It’s getting
ready to blow.” Two hours later, 10th
Precinct Sergeant Arthur Howison led

‘a raid on the League, arresting 73 Ne-

gro customers and the bartender. In
the next hour, while squad cars and a
paddy wagon ferried the arrested to
the police station, a crowd gathered
taunting the fuzz and “jiving” with
friends who had been picked up. “Just
as we were pulling away,” Howison
said, “a bottle smashed a squad-car win-
dow.” Then it began.

Rocks and bottles flew. Looting, at
first dared by only a few, became a
mob delirium as big crowds now gath-
ered, ranging through the West Side,
then spilling across Woodward Avenue
into the East Side. Arsonists lobbed Mo-
lotov cocktails at newly pillaged stores.
Fires started in the shops, spread swift-
ly to homes and apartments. Snipers
took up posts in windows and on roof-
tops. For four days and into the fifth,
mobs stole, burned and killed as a force
of some 15,000 city and state police, Na-
tional Guardsmen and federal troops
fought to smother the fire. The city
was almost completely paralyzed.

it Can't Happen Here. For the last
couple of years, city officials had been
saying proudly; “That sort of thing can’t
happen here.” It had seemed a reason-
able enough prediction.

Fully 40% of the city’s Negro fami-
ly heads own their own homes. No city
has waged a more massive and com-
prrehensive war on poverty. Under
Mayor Jerry Cavanagh, an imaginative
liberal with a knack for landing Govern-
ment grants, the city has grabbed off
$42 million in federal funds for its pov-
erty programs, budgeted $30 million
for them this year alone. Because many
of the city’s 520,000 Negroes (out of a
population of 1,600,000) are un-
equipped to qualify for other than man-
ual labor, some $10 million will go
toward special training and placement
programs for the unskilled and the il-
literate. A $4,000,000 medical program
furnishes family-planning advice, out-
patient clinics and the like. To cool
any potential riot fever, the city had al-
lotted an additional $3,000,000 for this
summer’s Head Start and recreation
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programs. So well did the city seem to
be handling its problems that Congress
of Racial Equality Director Floyd Mc-
Kissick excluded Detroit last winter
when he drew up a list of twelve cities
where racial trouble was likely to flare.

Anywhere. McKissick’s list has
proved to be woefully incomplete. So
far this summer, some 70 cities—40 in
the past week alone—have been hit. In
the summer of 1967, “it” can happen
anywhere, and sometimes seems to be
happening everywhere. Detroit’s out-
break was followed by a spate of erup-
tions in neighboring Michigan cities—
Grand Rapids, Kalamazoo, Flint,
Muskegon, West Michigan City and

Pontiac, where a state assemblyman
protecting the local grocery that he had
owned Tor wears., shot a 17-vear-ofd

tainment program designed to cool the
ghettos by keeping the kids off the
streets. “We have done everything in
this city to make sure we have a stable
summer,” said Mayor John Lindsay.
But after one of those “stabilizing”
events, a Central Park rock-n’-roll con-
cert featuring Smokey Robinson and
the Miracles, a boisterous band of some
150 Negroes wandered down toward
midtown Manhattan, heaved trash bas-
kets through the windows of three Fifth
Avenue clothing stores and helped
themselves. The looters’ favorite was a
$56 Austrian alpaca sweater, which is
a status symbol in Harlem. Among the
23 whom police were able to catch:
four Harlem summer antipoverly work

ers who earn up o 590 a week from
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all national level of 4%) and housing
is often abominable. It is particularly
ramshackle, crowded and expensive
around the scabrous environs of Twelfth {
Street, once part of a prosperous Jew-
ish section.

"They Won't Shoot." When the trou-
ble began outside Twelfth Street’s blind
pig, the 10th precinct at that early
hour could muster only 45 men. De-
troit police regard the dawn hours of
Sunday, when the action is heaviest in
many slums, as a “light period.” The
precinct captain rushed containing
squads to seal off the neighborhood for
16 square blocks. Police Commissioner
Ray Girardin decided. because of his
previpus -success with the method, to in-
struct his men to avord usng their

ouns ag t. 1hat may have

st e 1001

"\\.'_T'.'l"' looter to death. White and Ne- Black & White., All of these wer been
gro vandals burned and looted 1in Lours tame enough alongside Detroit. The vio A5 ve ground, the numb
ville. Philadelphia's Mayor James Tate t ' Wits nol a. race of [hey it shiou
declared a stite of limited emer gency i iy-lone 1943 1 VEN-Y ld Nepro b v S0
1 rock-throwing Negro leen-agers pell- nmd whites that 1 ck looters  fed 1
I police: prowl cars. A dozen vouths ast week poor (fuf) ch o b ot police: T
looled a downtown Miami pawnshop irand Riv- 1 r&i | iren’ pposed
th 20 rifles, leavine other | ning MNe AL B30 1., the fi ire § in i
1 i uched. Some 200 Ne | 1z Whet @ re. When fir Nes SCrenn
i in Poughkeepsie, WY srmashed 1 fd - soip thi sScer riscks | Uing fremia
downtown store windows. In Arizona, fight ¢ Hame caught squEre il s Kn e
1.5 MNational Goard members we I 1 I B It Mo [
terted when smiper fire and rock throw- 0 P thie 1T te T 1 1 I
ine broke oul in Phoenix o otec wind ol i C I
In Mow York's Enst Harlem, Puerio BT M sNCilemen
Ricans hroke windows looted nel fi hen 1 L I ction
niped from rooftops for three nigh ita dres t ctior | Canet e f
i I et Cre i I The har it
ndows and s 25 i}
mussive gl i [ | L e T
5 \'\-..:_'!"'-".'-. fower, middie and UPPer n- Gnmeinmn TEwWl 1 In Detroit, the
Ve re scattered all over the cify e . e ti s ratli of 111
close. 1o or mixed in with whité res- ire—ihe 1 i I hraughiu
idents. Bol unemployment is  high. the Betroi I 15 n M
damong Megroes (6% 1o 3% v. the over irk pervér 1
e AT = = R LT LT IS S Ao B = S e S P
%LDD?II‘IH 5
7 ":'/ Mg R = Deirn i
R__ Sniping = = -.-r,-'- i
- .'.ii'urr nf r_ir_ly Fiof B =
' Buming < Yo r ¥y &g
Ehetrodt A ,.,I“'
\.'k a
. Central l-li 5 I =
3 '.;-.._I_ " e h,ﬂ' Guard J": : ,--"‘RIOT AREJ&S 5 e
- # ’k _E “ _' E - ; o 4
.1 | —;1; ® i et
] #F‘ B Y 5\1-.I{ I il:l\.f! K FaeTt -, ( o
: ,a"'x K— e w o VR '\|1,||‘.'|-\. Moifel '# ’
- Biver 10eh Precioet Lk K" [ ke Lake
H Rouge ¥ o o Bikdye ﬁ / rr T G A
: Parl 7 GUTTED AR EﬁS-— ﬂ}" rhin Hota: Mote K LRLICE
g e i waae | RET Conyers - ; lamouyn M 11 el s
p sl = -l : m‘m"‘*"""-‘* it = T
111111 e A 'H-r!!-"'u:* 2 Lo
1 5l ¢ Gl ‘Ifrk e
f b \ 5 ol calliegi e n i stk
BEARBCL I - >I<l.h.'llln!-.-l.:hl.i
#==" DETROIT:
| : Civic €
Y Ford _.Ii"" (j
T TV 4° (,M\f under diege
[l i1 by TIL o { )

AUGHST 4, TR4T




Six hours afer riot’s start, Detroit city police deploy
ocross Twelfth Stroet os buildings burn to the south. De-
spite rifles, they were still under orders not to shoot,
could anly watch for looters or snipers.
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With situation out of cantrel, Mational Guardsmen move
into city and doawn rubble-strewn Twelfth Street. Wom-
an and bny tating loot (in fereground) are unawed.
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gaiety and light-hearted abandon in the
mob—a “carnival spirit,” as a shocked
Mayor Cavanagh called it, echoing the
words ‘'used by New Jersey’s Governor
Richard Hughes after he toured strick-
en Newark three weeks ago.

"Sold Brother." Looters skipped gin-

_gerly over broken glass to rake in wrist

watches and clothing from shop win-
dows. One group of hoods energetically
dismantled a whole front porch and
lobbed the bricks at police. Two small
boys struggled down Twelfth Street
with a load of milk cartons and a wa-
termelon. Another staggered from a su-
permarket under the weight of a side
of beef. One prosperous Negro used
his Cadillac convertible to haul off a
brand-new deep freeze.

Some of the looters were taking a me-
thodical revenge upon the area’s white
merchants, whose comparatively high
prices, often escalated to offset losses
by theft and the cost of extra-high in-
surance premiums, irk the residents of
slum neighborhoods. Most of the stores
pillaged and destroyed were groceries,
supermarkets and furniture stores; of
Detroit’s 630 liquor stores, 250 were
looted. Many drunks careened down
Twelfth Street consuming their swag.
Negro merchants scrawled “Soul Broth-
er’—and in one case, “Sold Brother”
—on their windows to warn the mobs
off. But many of their stores were rav-
aged nonetheless.

Into Next Year. The mobs cared
nothing for “Negro leadership” either.

‘When the riot was only a few hours

old, John Conyers, one of Detroit’s two
Negro Congressmen, drove up Twelfth
Street with Hubert Locke and Deputy
School Superintendent Arthur Johnson.
“Stay cool, we’re with you!” Conyers
shouted to the crowd. “Uncle Tom!”
they shouted back. Someone heaved a
bottle and the leaders beat a prompt re-
treat, not wanting to become ‘“hand-
kerchief heads” in the bandaged sense
of the. epithet. “You try to talk to
these people,” said Conyers unhappily,
“and they’ll knock you into the middle
of next year.”

Riots and looting spread through the
afternoon over a 10.8-sq.-mi. area of
the West Side almost as far north as
the Northland Shopping Center. An en-
tire mile of Twelfth Street was a’ cor-
ridor of flame; firemen answering the
alarms were pelted with bricks, and at
one point they abandoned:their hoses
in the streets and fled, only to be or-
dered back to the fire by Cavanagh.

Some 5,000 thieves and arsonists
were ravaging the West Side. Williams
Drug Store was a charred shell by
dusk. More than one grocery collapsed
as though made of Lincoln Logs. A

" paint shop erupted and took the next-

door apartment house with it. In many
skeletal structures the sole sign of life
was a wailing burglar alarm. Lou’s
Men’s Wear expired in a ball of flame.
Meantime, a mob of 3,000 took up the
torch on the East Side several miles
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away. The Weather Bureau’s tornado
watch offered brief hope of rain to
damp the fires, but it never came.

Spreading Fires. Rushing to Detroit
at midday Sunday, Michigan’s Gov-
ernor George Romney called in 370
state troopers to beef up the defenses,
then by late afternoon ordered 7,000
National Guardsmen mobilized.

Through the night the contagion
spread. The small cities of Highland
Park  and Hamtramck, whose bound-
aries are encircled by Detroit, were
under siege by looters. A four-mile sec-
tion of Woodward Avenue was plun-
dered. Twenty blocks of Grand River
Avenue were in flames. Helicopters with
floodlights chattered over the rooftops
while police on board with machine
guns squinted for the muzzle fire of
snipers, who began shooting sporadically
during the night.

Before dawn, Romney, Cavanagh and
Negro Congressman Charles Diggs be-
gan their day-long quest for the in-
tervention of federal troops (see follow-
ing story). Detroit’s jails were jammed
far past capacity, and police converted
part of their cavernous garage at head-
quarters into a noisome, overflowing
detention center. -

Recorder’s Court began marathon ses-
sions to arraign hundreds of prisoners
herded in from the riot areas. In twelve
hours, Judge Robert J. Colombo heard
more than 600 not-guilty pleas. To keep
the arrested off . the streets until the
city stopped smoking, bonds were set
at $25,000 for suspected looters, $200,-
000 for suspected snipers. Said the ha-
rassed judge to one defendant: “You're
nothing but a lousy, thieving looter. It’s
too bad they didn’t shoot you.”

Empty Streets. As Detroit’s convul-
sion continued into the week, homes
and shops covering a total area of 14

BROWHN HARANGUING CROWD |N CAMEBRIDGE, MD
That cop they sfamped. Gaod. He's dead.

square miles were gutted by fire. While
U.S. Army paratroopers skillfully quiet-
ed their assigned trouble area on the
East Side, National Guardsmen, jittery
and untrained in riot control, exacerbat-
ed the trouble where it all started, on
Twelfth Street (see box). Suspecting
the presence of snipers in the Algiers
Motel, Guardsmen laid down a brutal
barrage of automatic-weapons fire.
When they burst into a motel room,
they found three dead Negro teen-age
boys—and no weapon. The Guardsmen
did have cause to be nervous about snip-
ers. Helen Hall, a Connecticut woman
staying at the Harlan House Motel just
two blocks from Detroit’s famed Fish-
er Building, on the fringe of the riots,
walked to a hallway window Tuesday
night to see what the shooting was
about. She died with a sniper’s bullet
in her heart.

By Tuesday morning, Detroit was
shrouded in acrid smoke. The Edsel
Ford and John C. Lodge freeways were
nearly deserted. Tens of thousands of of-
fice and factory workers stayed home.
Downtown streets that are normally
jammed were almost empty. Looters
smashed the windows of a Saks Fifth
Avenue branch near the General Mo-
tors office building, made off with furs
and dresses. With many grocery stores
wrecked and plundered throughout the
city, food became scarce. Some prof-
iteering merchants were charging as
much as $1 for bread.

Well of Nihilism. George Romney
had a terse evaluation of the chaos:
“There were some civil rights over-
tones, but primarily -this is a case of
lawlessness and hoodlumism. Disobe-
dience to the law cannot and will not
be tolerated.”

Some Negroes, to be suré, were
among the most insistent in demanding
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that the police start shooting looters.
But the eruption, if not a “civil rights”
riot, was certainly a Negro riot. It was
fed by a deep well of nihilism that
many Negroes have begun to tap. They
have despaired finally—some this sum-
mer, others much earlier—of hope in
white America. Last week at Newark’s
black-power conference, which met as
that city was patching up its own
wounds, Conference Chairman Nathan
Wright put it succinctly: “The Negro
has lived with the slave mentality too
long. It was always ‘Jesus will lead me
and the white man will feed me.’ Black
power is the only basis for unity now
among Negroes.”

The new aggressiveness of black pow-
er is particularly attractive to the young.
The 900 conference delegates in New-
ark, most of them in their 20s, whooped
their approval of resolutions that called
for, among other things: an investigation
of the possible separation of the U.S.
into distinct black and white countries
(which curiously suggests the South Af-
rican divisions of apartheid); a boycott
of all sports by Negro athletes; and a
protest against birth-control clinics on
the grounds that they represent a white
conspiracy to eradicate the black race.

"No Conspiracy." Disturbed by this
angry mood, some Congressmen sug-
gested that Negro militants with king-

size chips on their shoulders might be
directly responsible for the rash of ri-
ots. Detroit Police Commissioner Gi-
rardin, however, said he could find “no
evidence of conspiracy involved in the
riots.” The Justice Department mini-
mized the theory that U.S. racial upris-
ings are fomented and organized by
Communists, black nationalists or other
“outside agitators.” Still, there is no
doubt that once a riot is touched off,
Black Panthers, RAMs (for Revolution-
ary Action Movement), and other fire-
brands are active in fanning the flames.

Arriving in Havana last week to be
lionized by Fidel Castro, Stokely Car-
michael, coiner of the black-power slo-
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RIOT CONTROL:

FHR fong hours last week,
police hung back from the

[Detroit's
I'welfth

Street niol area. Apparently, one res-
ident quipped, they were hoping that
if they left, the crowd would leave

But if there is one point that has
been proved repeatedly over four sum-
mers of ghetto riots, it is that when the
police abandon the street, the crowd
tnkes it over, and the crowd can swift-
Iy become a mob, It happened in Walls,
in Boston's: Roxbury district, in New-
ark and in blood and fire in Detront
Some civil rights leaders would agree,
nx does Chicapo's' Chester Robinson, di-
rector of the West Side Organization,
that the appearance of police only
makes mobs more belligerent than ever.
But it 15 clear thot their absence even-
tually causes even more violence

Says Harvard Urbanologist Jumes Q.
Wilson, who is conducting a compre

o™

hepsive study of the nations police:
“There 5 no evidence that anvthing
bul an immediate and large show of

force will stop a riol.” In Detroit, sad
the Michigan Chronicie, the city's hig-
gest newspaper, 'a firm hand
would have chased those people away.
You ¢an be firm without shooting.”
Mor s it rrue, as Chester Robinson in-
sigts, that "“in the initlal
disturbance we [f.e., Negro leaders] can
handle the people ourselves,” Says Wil-
sam: “Megro lenders have tried to stop
riofs in the early stages and got shot.”

When Deétroit's police finally were or-
dered (o quell the rmioters and 1o use
their weapons when necessary, their ini-
tial restrainl gave near aban-
don. Az in MNewark, where averexcited
police and state troopers engaged in a
briel shoot-out with one another hy mis-
take, fire discipline was Tethally lax

On the Spot. That was also true of
the Nationul Guardsmen. The crack of
# sniper’s hullét—and sometimes sim-
ply 'the bang of a firecruocker or the
pop of a hght bulb—brought forth fan
tastic fusillades from police and Nation-
al Guard rifles, shotguns, machine guns
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stages of a
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Hold The Street & Seize

and pistols. Four-year-old Tonia Bland-
ing was shot dead in an apariment
when Jawmen saw her uncle strike a
match to light o cigarette, mistook the
flare for a sniper’s muzzle flash, and
poured bullets through the window,

By any measure, the Guard's per-
formance appalling.  National
GCivard armored personnel carmers rume-

WIS

hled  through the streets blasting out
strect lights with (50-cal. machine guns
and spraying down suspect buildings.
Seeing Megro man walk by, one
'-II.I.LI'||'~EI'I:II'|. rifle at I?Il.' r-.:.'-.i\._ |l.’|||."|'|;|.|'
"You get out of here, boy, Faster, hoy
You run oul of here.” The man had

no choice bul to accept the humiliation
il off. A couple and their threse
friends ordered 1o lie on the
ground, and then were threatened by
maoare than

jop

Were

a dozen Guardsmen armed
with automatic weapons. Lieut. General
John L. Throckmorton, the Army para-
troop commander who took control of
the Guardsmen when they were feder-
alized, was asked what he thought of
them. *Look,” “don't put
me on a spot like that”

Covernor Romney was even more 1o
the: point. “We knew we ‘couldn't de-
pend on the Matonal Guard,” he ad-
mitted. “That's why we asked for the
Army.” The paratroopers, some 40% of
them Wiet Mam veterans and more than
one-fourth of them Negroes, displaved
stern fire discipline and did an excellent
job. “Our policy is to use an absolute
minimum of explamed a para-
troop colopel, “I'd rather miss 100 snip-
érs than hit a single innocent person.”

The Guardsmien, of course, were not
wholly to blame. Most are young, in-
experienced “weekend warriors.” inca-
pable of handling what some officials
are now calling “urban guerrilla war-

Riot-control truining barely ex-
even  military policemen in  the
Cioard receive’ only one day of i, In
Mew Jersey, where the Guardsmen's
rough behavior brought a barrage of
protests: from Negroes, Wational Coard

he pleaded,

force,”

[are,”
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"The High Ground"

Major General James F. Cantwell com
ceded that the time had come for
cial training. It is apparent,” he wron
the Secretary of the Army
“that there is & need for an immediale
re-examination of the currently pres
seribed training, tactics and techniques
At week’s end, Johnson had
ordered the Guard to do LSt that

Without Vielence. Such training #
essential, not only for Guardsmen b
most cases
are ill-prepared to handle the riots thal
threaten  practically every 118 cily
Some departments simply decline the
responsibility. “There™s a big difference
between an angry erowd,” savs Hous
ton's Police Clief Herman Short, “ant
annrchy, fire hombing, sacking of huild-
ings, looting and sniping. No police
department is equipped to conduct mik
iary operations in the street.’

With the proper training and plans
ning, however, some police departments
have shown that they
fective force against all but the bigges

Spo

in-a leter 1«

President

|"l'ii!:L' officers too, who in

can be on ¢l

riots—especially in the early stapes
MNew York's 690-man Tactical Patrol
Foree, created in 1959 to deal with

Negro and Puerto Rican vouth gangy
and later converted to riot control, W
perhaps the best unit of its Kind i the
country, The elite T.P.F. members nng
all volunteers and average a vigoro
26 wears in age: many of them havwe
served in the Marines and paratroopens
Though most are experts at judo of
karate, they are drilled to work in teams

Without o Blow. Last week, during
the riot in Spanish Harlem, the T.PE
formed a 3f-man wedpe and, night
sticks held low, odvanced silently of
scores of rioters gathered on Third Ave
nue. Without striking a blow, they hroks
through the mob’s ranks and stopped |

cold. Then the T.P.F.s split into smal
teams, scattering the mob down side
streets; Other T.P.F.s took the “high

ground,” the rooftops. in search of snips
ers, “When we have the rooftops and

can see all windows on both sides of
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gan, left no doubt that this was true.
Deéclared Carmichael: “In Newark, we
applicd the war tactics of the guerril-
lus, We are preparing groups of urban
guerrillas for our defense in the cilies.
The price of these rebellions is a high
price that one must pay, This fight is
not going to be o simple sfreel meet-
ing. It is going W be a fight to the
death.”

"Bad Man." Cambridge, Md., got a
saomple of those war tactics last wiek
when H. “Rap" Brown (né Hubert Ger-
oid Brown), 23, Carmichael’s successor
as head of the insppropriately named
Stndent Nonvialent Coordinating Com-
mittee, turned up at a Negro rally. When

the sireet,” savs the foree's .:unun::mh.-r\

Assistant Chiel Ipspector Chatles E.
McCarthy, “then we can decide whal
we wint 1o o next,'" In three nights of
rioting, New York's cops fired only 50
ter 75 rounds. in return had 150 to 200
directed al them. One reaspn for such
cconomy s that Police Commissioner
Howard Leary reguires a reporl on ev-
ery bullet used by one of his men.

Even withour the resources of New
York’s 27.952-man police foree, there
remains much that smaller forces can
do. Philadelphin has a quick-reaction
force of patrolmen on duly during the
critical hours from & pm. to 2 am,
With on-call buses, the department con
pour 500 men—plus four-man anti-snip-
el leams—into any trouble ared tn min-
utes. Within hall an hour, 2,000 men
can be -dispatched, many with bullet-
proof vesls and shatgons. Because of
coordinated planning, 500 state’ patrol-
men are on call to move into the clty on
two hours' potice, and 4,000 MNational
Crugrdsmen within five hours. Agcord-
ing to one police official, Commissioner
Frank Rizgo feels that “what happened
in Detroit happened because the police
didn't move in gquickly enpugh. He's
pot going to let that happen here.”

City Garrisans. Urbanologist Wilson
notes That most Furopean countries have
special national riot-contral police w
cope with such violent disorders as De-
froit’s—most notably France's Corpa-
pries Republivaines de Securité, which
esually lurk a block or two from the
scene of the anticipated action; and
move 1o if the local flics, who are pret-
ty rough customers themselves, with
their 6-ft. batons and leaded cupes,
prove ghable o manage. Wilson sug-
peats that the ULS. may soon find that
it needs similar professional forces—
possibly organized by the states, but
more probably o federal foree deployed
in various urban areas—able (0 move
swiftly and break up riofts with min-
imal violence., "Americans have never
liked to garrison troops in the central
city,” warned Wilson, “but we may have
to reassess this position,”
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Carmichael introduced Brown to report-
ers in Atlanta last May as the new
SN, chairman, be chuekled: *You'll
be happy to have me back when you
hear from him. He's a bad man.”

He certainly sounded bad enough.
Mounting a car hood in Cambridge,
the seene of prolonged racial demonstra-
tions threg vears ago, Brown delivered
an incendiary 3-minute harangue (o
crowd of some 300 Negroes, Recalling
the death of & white policeman during
Plainficld, MN.I., riots fast month, Brown
hellpwed: “Look what the brothers did
in Plainfield. They stomped a cop to
death. Good, He's dead: They stomped
him to death. They threw a shopping
basket on his head and took his pistol
and shot him and then cut him."

Rap, who eurned his mickname be-
cause, so the story goes, his oratory
inspired listeners o shout “Rap it o
‘e, buby!™ was just getting warmed
up, “Detroit exploded, Newark explod-
ed, Harlem exploded!” he ened. It is
time for Cambridge to explode, baby.™
Continued Brown: “Black folks built
Amenca,  If America  don’t  come
around, we're going 10 burn America
down, brothér, We're going to burn it
if we don’t get our share of it.”

An hour later, shooting hroke out.
Brown received a superficinl wound in
the forchead when Cambridge police
opened fire on a Negro crowd near
Hace Street, Brown disappeared, and
in the early morning, two blocks of
Pine Street in the Negro neighborheod
caught fire, appuwrently by arson. The
white volunteer fire company failed to
respond to the fire until it had practical-
Iv burmed out, leveling a school, o
church, a motel and o tavern, When sob-
bing Megro women begeed Police Chicf
Brice Kinnamon to send the firemen
in, he snapped: “You people ought 1o
have done something hefore this. You
stoad by and let a bunch of goddam
hoodlums come in here.”

In the rums of His motel, Honsell
Cirecne, 58, stood sobbing. "I'm bhroke,
I'm beat, and my own people did it,”
he said, “Tt's all gone because of a
bunch of hoodlums. 1 spent u lifetime
building this up, and now s all gone.”
Across the street, his brother's grocery
also lay in smoking ruins.

Like Cherry Pie. The next day Brown
wis arrested in Alexandri, Vi, on o fu-
gitive warrant, charged by Maryland
with ineiting to riot and arson. Thit
rap could get Rap up to 20 veurs in
juil. Released on $100000 bond, Brown
compulsively continued to shoot off his
méouth. Damning Lyndon Johnson lor
sending “honky® cracker federal troops
into Megro communities o Kill black
people,” Brown called the President “a
wild mad dog, an outlaw from Texas”
He told Washington uaudiences:
lence is necessary. It is as Americon as

=
L=

® Hanky, or honkie, s 0 black-power wiord
for any white mon, decived from the derognlo
ry *Hunkie"™—FHunguron

BOMMEY & MATOR CAVAMAGH
Stabilizers that don't stabilize.

chercy pie. 1f vou give me a gun and
fell me to shool my enemy, 1 might
just shoot Lady Bird.” Echoing Brown,
Harlem's defrocked Congressman Adom
Clayton Powell, still in Bimini after
seven months, did little to help cool off
things hy announcing in the midst of
Dietrom’s troubles that such riots were
"a necessary phase of the black rev-
olution—necessary!”

They may also prove cruelly damag-
ing to the hopes of many Negroes.
Savs Urbanologist Damel Patrick Muoy-
nihan: “At 4 time when therg is more
evidence than ever shout the need for
integration, rioters are undermining the
grounds for imtegration and letting all
the whites say, ‘Those monkevs, those
savages, all Negroes are rioters. To hell
with them.' This does nothing for the
guy who works at the post office and is
stowly getting ready to move out. He
gets destroyed while the pimps  and
whores po on,” Georgin's Governor Les-
ter Maddox promptly made Moynihan
sound prophetic. Said Maddox of the
Newark and Detroit riots: “You can’l
say ‘please’ to a bunch of savages, rup-
ists and murderers.”

Back to Mormal. In Detroit, despite
continuing sniper fire, the rampage be-
pan subsiding about the time that the
depleted stores ran oul of items to
leot. On the fifth day, Commissioner
Girardin's patrol car was picking its
way through downtown traffic, which
finully began returning to s normal
state—impossible, Suddenly the police
dispatcher’s voice erackled over the ra-
dio and Girardin instinetively tensed,
“Watch out for stolen car,” the dispatch-
er advised. Girardin's well-wrinkled face
was wreathed in a smile. “We are jusi
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