End of the hunt: G-men bringing in suspect Davis after her arrest

The Angela Davis Case
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Wanted poster: Spurring the hunt

In Washington, policemen from §
states massed on the steps of the Capit
to demand a crackdown on the recer
rash of sniping attacks on cops. “We ar
in a revolution,” said their leader. Law
men and legislators warned that politi
cians or government officials might b
attacked or kidnaped by homegrow
revolutionaries adapting the tactics of
Latin American guerrillas. Across the
border in Canada, that nightmare had
already come true: the government in-
voked emergency war power to combat
Quebec separatists who had kidnaped
two public figures and were holding
them hostage—and had then chosen to
kill (page 35). 5

DESPERATE TURN

Had Angela Davis, daughter of ..
black bourgeoisie, product of Brandeis
and the Sorbonne, onetime philosophy
instructor at UCLA, taken the same des-
perate turn to terrorism? Friends couldn't
believe she had anything to do with
the bloody kidnaping-turned-shoot-out at,
the Marin County Hall of Justice in San;
Rafael, Calif.—not even the secondhand
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The stute’s case—so far as it has beetld
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out, But four of the weapons used by
Jackson were allegedly purchased by
her—and under California law an ag
complice to o crime may be held guilty
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of the same offense as its perpetralor,

Miss Davis promptly disappeared. She
reportedly bought a plane ticket from
Sun Franciseo to Los Angeles a Few hours
after the shoot-out, hut for weeks later,
there was no trace, The FBL mounted
ant eluborate search, interviewing what
seems to have been hundreds of people
whi kivew her. In view of the bureau’s
distinetly spotty record of tracking down
ather rudical lugitives (page 22), most
of her Iriends were confident that she
bl eseaped  overseas  to
Frienddlier shores—=Chuha, perhaps, or even
Aleri

suceessFully

DAPPER PLAYBOY

In [act, lowmen said, she bad made
her way to Chicago and a shadowy fig-
ure named David R, Poindester Jr. Poin-
dexter’s late Tather, who was black, had
e 0 Cormmonist duaring the "30s; his
mather s a wealthy white womnon who
s divoreed pnd now lives in Hollvwod
Fla. The mother reportedly had settled a
smstcderible fortone one am, and o the
wis koown in Chicaon at all,
lie was seen a5 a handsome, dapper play-
[y,
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mitted suicide, leaving a note reading:
“David, U'm tired ol Miormimi
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Froo Chicags, Poindester apparently
drove Miss Davis to Minmi, where he
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Ceolf Liake Apartments, This was an ironic
clioice o 1-'|.|l_',j||'_';-. The security chijel at
Golt Lake 15+ Pormer Miami deputy sher-
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Haurvard blast: Tribal tribute
October 26, 1970
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Protesting cops massing on the Capito] steps:

tect =|||_‘- star witness, Gov f:!.llllin' Kirk
had ordered  24-heur I,!-Ill';':':' prakection
tor Celoma, and so the Goll Lake Apart-
ments, during the time Angeln Davis
staved there, was under constunt police
survieillones. Poindester further tempted
diseovery Ty buying a new cur, a white
Toyota, which he registered under his
correct nmme and the Minmi address.

What seemy 1o have Hushed the con-
ple, however, neither the  police
dedail noer the car registration ot o story
splashed through the Miami press lale in
September. A local charter-boat captain
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by a black woman with an Afro hair-do
and two blnck men whe ordered him al
cunpaint to take them to Biming. He had
persuaded them, he said, that he didn'
have enough gas, and they fHed in o«
Cadillae. The story was later discounted,
Bl it prodoced pictures of Miss Davis
in local papers and more than 5N tips
ter the PBL Miss Davis and Pododexter—
who had reportedly been plaming to
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compaed hastily For New York, so hastily
that when the FBI fnally searched theu
room al Golf Lake, they Found anmaaled
letters in ber handwreiting amd (e an-
collected  registrution of the
tHie mailbios downistairs,

The [ugitives turned up nest in New
York, Thev checked Midtown
Holiday Inn and then, for some reason,
devided to move, William Shevin, man
ager of the Howard Jehnson's Mot
Lodoe, had an FRI “Ten Most Wanted”
hundbill pinned to his desk when “Mr
and Mrs, George Gilbert” I'r'_|_',hh"||'|| CRTT
Oct. 8. But he spotted no resemblance
between  the flambovantly  Afro-coited
voung woman pictured on the flyer and
the elegant Mrs. Gilbert before him
Angela no longer wore her hair i oan
Afro—she was sporting a short-haired wig
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and had also trimmed her evebrows o
a new sreline carve, There wis no con-
cealing her striking behatv—the couple
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berts “simply  Sshunning”—buot she had

managed deftly to change her tvpe
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checked in, the FBI closed in. Miss

Davis and Poindexter were out when the
wrents prrived and staked out their S30-
a<dav, twin double-bedded room on the
Abhout 6 n'o |
ple returned; they surrendered  withou
any Tuss. "It was done very discreetly,
very udetly,” said Slevin, “There was
no Fanbare.”

EXTRADITION FIGHT

Evervthing was so discreet, in [act,
that some of Miss Daviss West Coast
fered  whether she might
hvwe wanited 1o be caught, T just don't
think she wanted Lo run any more,” sug
gested one. Anather thought “movbe she
feured she would have a more effective
vodee from prison as o martyr,” But the
FBT insisted heabedly there was sothing
prearranged about the capture—and  Miss
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Robeson. Elizabeth Gurley Flvon amd
the CP itselt andd  Hie anmouaneed  she
would ficht extradition back 1o Califor-
. She will be he fd withint bail, as
5 customary 1o -'.'.li"l'..l| cases, until her
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order until after Election Dayv). Poin-
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a Fagitive, was released o 100,000 bail
The bond was put up by his mother
who mshed up from Florida for the pur-
pose, "My beautiful black prince,” she
had declared earlier when she heard
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of her son’s arrest, “can do no wrong.”
Miss Davis’s adherents were just as
strenuous in her cause. They marched
up and down before the Women’s House
of Detention where she was being held,
and it seemed apparent that the chant
“Free Angela!” would well up from radi-
cal rallies for some time to come. After
her arraignment, a spectator inside the
courthouse shouted “We love you from
the West Coast to the East Coast—and
you will be free.” Miss Davis, whose
hands were handcuffed before her,
raised them about waist high and, smil-
ing slightly, gave a clenched-fist salute.

CROSSROADS

To people who had known Angela
Davis in earlier and happier times, a
squalid New York jail cell seemed a gro-
tesque way station in an extraordinary
career. For she had made her spiritual
home at the crossroads of two cultures,
and somehow she managed to inhabit
them both, declining the rewards that
either would have bestowed on her if
she had been willing to live within its
rules alone. She could have opted for
the life of scholarship—a precocious
childhood, attendance at the best of
schools, junior year at the Sorbonme and
graduate study in Germany, European
literature, Kantian philosophy, professor-
ships, tenure and learned publications.
Or she could have chosen the world of
the streets—of swelling black conscious-
ness in the nation’s ghettos, mass rallies,
Afro hair-do’s, angry slogans, guns and
violent death. But she chose both worlds
at once—;md the tensi‘on lent special
paower and poignance to her stor
iter of o schoalteachs
an M.A. fram New York
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poTiumties aftorded few ther blaok chil-
dren in Birmingham, Ala, At the age of
2 she began pinno lessons, and her par-
ents rewarded her with a Wurlitzer con-
sole PLanG on her sixth birthdayv. When
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she was 3, her mother took her to a
poetry reading by Langston Hughes and
led her up to meet the poet afterward.
Angela was swift to demonstrate her

cultural precocity. “I like your poems,

Mr. Hughes,” she allowed. “I know one
too—‘Mary had a little lamb . . " ” Despite
such sallies, most of her teachers, both
then and later, sensed she was a shy,
standoffish sort. “At school,” her mother
recalls, “she’d never volunteer. But if
she was called on, she’d know the an-
swer. I'd tell her, ‘Angela, you've got to
speak up. If you know something, you've
got to express yourself’.”

There was one thing that every black
child growing up in Birmingham in the
mid-1950s couldn’t help knowing, and
that was the racial furies abroad within
the town. The Davis family lived, along
with many other middle-class Negroes,
on what came to be called “Dynamite
Hill” after white night riders began bomb
attacks on the homes of the civil-rights
leaders clustered there. She knew some
of the four black girls killed in the blast
that devastated a church and Sunday
school in September 1963. “My political
involvement,” she declared in an inter-
view last year, “stems from my existence
in the South.”

When Angela was 15, a representa-
tive of New York’s Elisabeth Irwin High
School, a socially progressive private
school, came to Birmingham looking for
talented black children to recruit. Her
own high school recommended her, and
she didn’t hesitate an instant before ac-
cepting. Things were not easy for her at
Elisabeth Irwin—she had never, for ex-
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Revolutionary album: Angela as a 10-year-old Girl Scout in Birmingham,
and (seated, top right) at a 1964 family reunion after study abroad ...

Robbe-Grillet) under the direction or
Prof. Murray Sachs, who became the
first of a string of academics to pro-
nounce her “one of the two or three best
students I've ever had” or some variation
on that superlative theme. Her junior
year she spent in Paris. A classmate,
Vivian Auslander, recalls her as both
scholarly (“she had index cards of almost
everything we read”) and shy (“you
could hardly hear her when the teacher
called on her, but she always had the
right answer”).

So far, there had been few hints of
anything but a profound and original in-
tellectual fascination with the themes of
Continental literature. But when Angela
returned to Brandeis, she met Herbert
Marcuse. He was in his final year of
teaching at Brandeis, an eclectic Marx-
ist philosopher who laid much weight on
subtle forms of repression within capital-
ist democracies and the psychic need for
individual acts of refusal—to break so-
ciety’s molds. Angela found herself
strongly attracted to his views: she took
up the study of philosophy and, at the
end of the year, instead of going to
teach at a Southern university as her
literature teachers urged, she enrolled
for graduate work in philosophy at the
Marxist-oriented Institute of Social Re-
search at Johann Wolfgang Goethe Uni-
versity in Frankfurt.

GOING HOME

In Frankfurt, recalls sociology profes-
sor Oskar Negt, “she learned German
a remarkably short period and grasped
Kant and Hegel i[n equally amazing fash-
ion.” He particulurhy
rate seminar paper of hers on “The Con-
ption af Interest in Kant's (

the Powers of Pure Heason " She also, no
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