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The thaw will reveal the 
ruins – our playground.
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Direct Action Monterey Network 
(DAMN)

DAMN is a forum for anarchists, feminists, socialists, 
and other anti-authoritarian revolutionaries in the 
Monterey/Salinas area to find each other, discuss idea  
and news, and take action! Fellow travelers, 
sympathizers, and supporters are welcome!

We are committed to creating a world without hierarchy 
or coercive authority. We fight against all forms of 
oppression and exploitation.

We desire a free, egalitarian society. We embrace 
autonomy and horizontalidad (horizontalism) both in th  
way we organize ourselves, and in the world we are 
trying to build.

We believe that creating such a world requires a 
fundamental transformation of society. In a word, 
revolution.

This zine is an introduction to our group, but more 
importantly, it’s a self-published outlet for artistic 
and political expression. It features art, poetry, 
musings, and advice from members of DAMN and our 
friends. We hope to inspire more DIY publishing 
projects, and to stir up trouble! If you would like to 
get involved with DAMN, or have a contribution for the 
next zine, feel free to come to our meetings or send u  
an email:
centralcoastdirectaction@gmail.com

? ? ?

KNOW YOUR RIGHTS

IF THE POLICE STOP ANYONE...
•Stop and watch.
•Write down officers’ names, badge numbers, 
and car numbers (they are required to tell you 
upon request).
•Write down the time, date, and place of the 
incident and all details as soon as possible.
•Ask if the person is being arrested, and if so, 
on what charge.
•Get witnesses’ names and contact info.
•Try to get the arrestee’s name, but only if they 
already gave it to the police.
•Document any injuries as soon as possible. 
Photograph them and have a medical report 
describing details of the injuries.

IF THE POLICE STOP YOU...
•Ask, “AM  I FREE TO GO?” If not, you are 
being detained. If yes, walk away.
•Ask, “WHY ARE YOU DETAINING 
ME?” To stop you, the officer must have a 
“reasonable suspicion” to suspect your 
involvement in a specific crime (not just a 
guess or a stereotype).
•It is not a crime to be without ID. If you are 
being detained or issued a ticket, you may 
want to show ID to the cop because they can 
take you to the station to verify your identity.
•If a cop tries to search your car, your house, or 
your person say repeatedly that you DO NOT 
CONSENT TO THE SEARCH. If in a car, 
do not open your trunk or door - by doing so 
you consent to a search of your property and of 
yourself. If at home, step outside and lock your 
door behind you so cops have no reason to 
enter your house. Ask to see the warrant and 
check for proper address, judge’s signature, 
and what the warrant says the cops are 
searching for. Everything must be correct in a 
legal warrant. Otherwise, send the police away.

•The cops can do a “pat search” (search the 
exterior of one’s clothing for weapons) during 
a detention for “officer safety reasons”. They 
can’t go into your pockets or bags without your 
consent. If you are arrested, they can search 
you and your possessions in great detail.
•DO NOT RESIST PHYSICALLY. Use 
your words and keep your cool. If an officer 
violates your rights, don’t let them provoke 
you into striking back.

IF THE POLICE ARREST YOU...
•You may be handcuffed, searched, 
photographed and fingerprinted.
•Say repeatedly, “I DON’T WANT TO
TALK until my lawyer is present.” Even if 
your rights aren’t read, refuse to talk until your 
lawyer/public defender arrives.
•Do not talk to inmates in jail about your case.
•If you’re on probation/parole, tell your
P.O. you’ve been arrested, but nothing else.
•Police can arrest someone they believe is 
“interfering” with their actions. Maintain a 
reasonable distance, and if cops threaten to 
arrest you, EXPLAIN THAT YOU DON’T 
INTEND TO INTERFERE, BUT YOU 
HAVE THE RIGHT TO OBSERVE 
THEIR ACTIONS.

YOU HAVE THE RIGHT... to be in a public 
place and to observe police activity.

This article was brought to you courtesy
of Copwatch Berkeley.



All events are at OLD CAPITOL BOOKS, 559 Tyler Street, Monterey.
D.A.M.N. meets every Tuesday from 7pm-8pm.

Upcoming events:

June 4th: Radical SciFi Reading Group 7pm

June 18th: Theory and Philosophy Reading Group 6:30pm

July 2nd: Radical SciFi Reading Group 7pm

July 9th: Thinking Critically about Society: What is Gender? 6:30pm

July 16th: Thinking Critically about Society: Reading Marx 6:30pm

July 23rd: Thinking Critically about Society: 
Homelessness/Houselessness 6:30pm

July 30th: Thinking Critically about Society: Psychedelics and Society 
6:30pm

Join us on the 1st and 3rd Tuesdays for the Really Really Free Market at 
the farmer’s market on the corner of Alvarado and Franklin in 
downtown Monterey!

http://www.facebook.com/DirectActionMontereyNetwork
http://solidaritymonterey.wordpress.com

Marge Piercy's Woman on the Edge of Time

Michel Foucault's History of Sexuality Vol 1

Text TBA

readings available for free at www.oldcapitolbooks.com

readings available for free at www.oldcapitolbooks.com

readings available for free at www.oldcapitolbooks.com 

readings available for free at www.oldcapitolbooks.com

Fuck
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police



prisoners, which held female prisoners. 
Past this area we arrived at the final 
section; the area for rehabilitation and 
educational programs. Again, we met 
another surprisingly cheerful employee. 
He worked for a nonprofit that runs some 
of the rehabilitative programs. Perhaps 
his zeal was a mask, as it might have 
been for the nurse. But his unwarranted 
testimony and defense of the 12 Step 
Program, which no one had even mentioned 
or attacked, suggested something a bit 
more twisted behind his smile.

Suddenly we stepped outside of this 
wing and the visit was over. The gloomy 
grey sky almost made me happy compared to 
the musty, claustrophobic, depressing 
walls of the institution we had just 
walked through. But it was more than just 
the walls that I felt disgust and fury 
towards. It was all the smiling guards, 
judges, cops, lawyers, legislators, and 
corporate executives who build and 
maintain these horrifically barbaric 
institutions, always smiling as they go 
about their work. Now more than ever I 
want to tear down every brick of that 
building, and all of the buildings like 
it.
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nurse as she passed by and asked her to talk to 
us about the work she does. I was already 
annoyed by the guards’ smiling faces as they 
greeted us whenever we passed them in the 
offices and hallways, but this woman’s 
cheerfulness just baffled me. How the fuck could 
you be so enthusiastic in a place like this? Is 
it because you feel so good about “helping” 
people, or is it something even more dark and 
disturbing? Maybe that’s just how she deals with 
this place. Maybe my disgust has prevented me 
from trusting even her smile.

I happened to recognize the guard who 
walked in with the nurse. He was a bailiff in 
the courtroom that I spent countless hearings in 
a couple years before. His elated grin would 
scan the courtroom while the DA’s representative 
decided how badly they wanted to get me for that 
trespassing misdemeanor which was eventually 
dropped. That was a smile I absolutely knew I 
couldn’t trust.

Finally, we came to the panopticon. From 
the central watchroom the guards could see into 
the dorms that housed those who had been 
sentenced. Next to these dorms was a dining 
area. Commander Bass informed us that the food 
was prepared by Aramark, the giant food service 
company that runs cafeterias in schools and 
prisons. Oh, and also at the Monterey Bay 
Aquarium. How quaint. Needless to say, the 
commentary is mine. Although Bass did mention 
that there are only 2 staff who cook. The rest 
of the food is prepared by prisoners, presumably 
with little or no compensation. So to be more 
accurate, Bass should have told us that the 
prisoners prepare the food and Aramark just
collects the profit.

We continued into another section of the 
jail, identical to the dorms for sentenced male

Response to recent police shootings and demonstrations in Salinas:

To the cops: We want no dialogue with you. Leave our c   unities now.

To the politicians: We see you for what you are: opportunistic leeches. We 
oppose your attempts to co-opt the community’s response to the police murders 
of our neighbors. Do you really expect anyone to believe that you suddenly 
care about police violence? Where were you when Angel Ruiz was gunned 
down on March 20th? Or Osman Hernandez on May 9th? We will not let you 
transform our anger into votes.

To the media: You’re no better than the politicians, and hardly deserve a 
mention here. Everyone can see how your reporting favors the police and 
legitimizes their intimidation and harassment against the community. Your 
overemphasis of the supposed “violence” of the demonstrators on the night of 
Wednesday, May 21 implicitly equates it with the very serious violence of the 
police. You are only perpetuating the attitudes that justify the sustained 
violence and oppression which the police maintain on a daily basis.

To activists and community organizers: We understand the desire for dialogue 
within the community and the important attempts to facilitate this. But this is 
not the only way in which people need to respond. People are angry. People are 
spontaneously mobilizing. Things get a little messy. This is okay, and for some 
people, it is a healthy response. There are many ways to grieve, to express and 
channel anger, to react to the murders of our friends, family, and neighbors. 
Some people need a calm environment to talk to others about these atrocities. 
Some people need to be on the streets and scream and hear their voices 
amplified and echoed by others. We must respect the different ways in which 
people respond, and not attempt to silence or exclude members of our 
community because they react differently than us. And     ust especially 
avoid falling into the trap of dividing ourselves into “good” protestors and 
“bad” protesters. The police, the politicians, and the media are going to do that 
no matter how we respond. Demonizing people for throwing a few bottles at 
the cops distracts us from exposing the police as the violent oppressors that 
they are.

To the East Salinas community: Your response to these          rders is 
inspiring. If hundreds of people took to the streets like you did every time a cop 
kills or attacks or harasses someone, that would cause the cops to check their 
behavior more than any review board or mandatory training ever would. We 
don’t have much more to say to you. In fact, every view expressed here has 
been posted online, reported in the news, or spoken to    in person by someone 
else. We just want you to know that we stand in solidarity with you in your 
struggle for freedom and dignity. We got your back, Salas.



THE WESTERN WORLD IS BURNING DOWN
Trigger Warning: Discussion of suicide, rape 
culture, war

The Western World is burning down!
Al-Jazeera told me in it’s language
Thick like the “Educated Eastern tongue”
The post-two thousand one American
Ideology has grown to suppress
That a black man in Washington D.C.
In order to better impress
His image on the Capitol walls
Like the charred silhouette an atomic
Blast installs in the halls of history,
Doused himself with gasoline
And sent his soul flaring to heaven in
An unquenchable holy heat
With which even the Sun Chariot
Of Phaethon could not compete.
Before his self-immolation, he screamed
About voting rights, loud with a voice only
A long history of slavery and
Subsequent unsubsiding suppression
Can create, bearing down with Jim Crow,
The murders of Martin Luther King Jr.
And Malcolm X and the Police bombing
Of the Philadelphia MOVE black liberation
House in 1985 Which killed eleven
people, including five children and burned
Sixty unaffiliated homes on the same block.

The Supreme Court—huge law for a huge land—
Said that the need to uphold voting rights
was obsolete because the issue of racism in 
America, in itself was obsolete.
Meanwhile, 2012 saw more than 300 black people
murdered
By police officers in the name of upholding 
white oppressive authority

afforded this freedom, unlike the man in the 
cell next to this one.

For some reason I was surprised by the 
guards’ matter-of-fact attitude, which I’m sure 
comes from experiencing the place every day. 
They’re clearly used to the bleak conditions 
which they violently maintain. Commander Bass 
even acknowledged this explicitly when someone 
started shrieking down the hall. He didn’t bat 
an eyelash when it began. A minute after it 
started he apologized for the noise and stated 
that they’re all used to it. The shrieking man 
started slamming on his door between screams. 
Bang! Bang! Ahhh! Pause. Bang! Bang! Ahhh! 
Pause. Even in his distressed state he resorted 
to this basic rhythm to express himself. Did no 
one else sense the human-ness in this distorted 
music? THIS IS A PERSON MAKING THAT NOISE! WHY 
CAN’T WE HELP HIM!? Because there is a foot of 
concrete, a legion of armed guards, and state 
legislation keeping him in that cell.

The further into the dull grey labyrinth we 
walked, the thicker the sour air became. It 
smelled like a vacuum bag full of dust and puke, 
only diffused through the air so one could still 
manage to breathe. Occasionally a guard and a 
few prisoners would walk down the same hallway 
that we were in. Bass would always stop them and 
move us around the corner so as not to be too 
close to these men who were being escorted.

Eventually we got to the hall with dorms (a 
euphemism for large, overcrowded cell). The 
rooms designed for 40 people now held 60-70 on 
triple bunk beds. There was a small walled 
courtyard connected to the room, although the 
rain prevented anyone from enjoying even that 
small chance to walk under the sun.
This same hallway led to the medical area of the 
jail. Commander Bass snagged a young



After signing in and walking through 
a few hallways, we ended up in an office 
where peoples’ possessions are kept while 
they serve time. I recognized one of the 
employees from college as a crypto-white-
supremacist who organized a racist, anti-
immigrant “protest” a few years ago as the 
president of the College Republican club. 
Hardly a surprise to see him in this 
fascist cess-pool. A man on the other side 
of a small window was being booked. A cop 
passed the man’s belongings through the 
window to the former Hitler Youth, who, 
after noticing an interesting fact on some 
form or identification, declared to the 
cop in a voice both jovial and sarcastic, 
“Oh, it’s his birthday? How nice of you!”, 
followed by a gleeful chuckle. How sick.

My first major shock came when we 
walked into a hallway and on either side 
of us were Isolation Cells. Commander Bass 
opened an empty cell and invited us to see 
into it. I stepped into the cell and I 
stared up through the small, 5x12’ 
skylight. I don’t know if the dizziness 
came from looking up through the narrow 
duct that reached to the grey sky above,

Still, women only make about
Seventy-seven cents to every man’s
dollar 
For the same job while their dress code
Is defined only by that which will not 
get them raped.

In Palestine, women are fighting for 
recognition
Through drag racing in a culture where
They are still considered a third class 
citizen;
In Syria, they are murdered alongside 
their 
Husbands in front of their children for 
praying
To God or questioning Allah;
In Egypt, they are writing novels and 
poetry
About revolution and hoping that the
Muslim Brotherhood flees from their 
politics

In February, 2014 a group of jail reform 
activists were allowed to visit the Monterey 
Countay Jail in Salinas. This is one person’s 
account of that visit:

As George Zimmerman walked from the courtroom of 
Western law
As though he did nothing more than accidentally 
pocket
A packet of gum from a liquor store.

But this is not only in America
Where government exists for corporate interest
And the Heterosexual World Order
Finds the gay, the queer, and transgendered
Bordered within social prison walls
Brutally beaten and blacklisted like
Communism under McCarthy
And feminism is still seen as
Militaristic bra burning dikes looking to
Cut off every cock and take the balls from 
Patriarchy’s flesh;

or from the thought of being 
locked up in that cell for 23 
hours a day. I stepped out of 
the cell, thankful that I was



In the same way we wish the Christian 
Brotherhood
Away from these states that allow doctors
To violate women with massive rods to
Steer them from the thought of abortion.
In Bangladesh, they are burning down factories
Where they make clothing for Wal-Mart who pays 
them only an equivalent of 40 American dollars 
per month.

And the Westernized and Colonized world 
continues to burn!

In France, 12 men and women set themselves on 
fire
Due to irreparable financial debt
And inconceivable unemployment rates;
In Bulgaria, 4 set themselves on fire for the 
exact same reasons;
In Spain, in Greece, in Romania, In the UK, In 
Morocco, in Houston Texas,
In Germany, Iraq, Jordan, China, Algeria, 
Tunisia, and Egypt.

Fire rages its holy tongues
Like an antirevolutionary plague
And dances through our coughing lungs
Which speak the vague laws of
Corporate Government

The Westernized World is on fire and cannot be 
quenched.
No water, no sand can quell this heated beast
The war which found our consumerist lives so 
drenched
In need will act as the table at which we feast.

The Westernized world is burning down!
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