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tationsofameta-conflictthatspansthehumanaeon.Ittakesmanyforms,wears
manymasks,arisesandpassesbackintheshadowsofhistoryandmemorylikea
ghost,burninglikeanemberinthedepthsoftheworld,waitingtodetonate.Our
movementtodefendthisworldandthefreebeingsthatremainuponitfromthe
forcesofDominationhasbeenoccurringformillenniaandistakingonincreas-
inglytitanic,Manichaean,apocalypticdimensions,illustratedbyonerecentexam-
plefromthewidespreaduprisingsagainststateauthorityandtheeconomyacross
theplanet–amongthebarelybelievablepictures7ofGermanriotcopsevictingthe
resistancevillageofLutzerathtoexpandamassiveopen-pitcoalmineonefindsan
imageofsomecopsprotectingthecoalharvesterthatwilldestroytheveryground
beneaththevillageandwhichlookslikeapieceofgiganticminingequipmenton
analienplanet.

The“progress”ofthosewhodon’tseethemselvesasnaturalinhabitantsand
childrenofthisEarthculminatesinjustsuchasurrealandterribleimage.The
deathsystemofLeviathaniscomplexnow,muchmorewidespreadandcomplex
thanithaseverbeen,anditmustbestruckatineverypossiblewayandbyevery
possiblemeans,fromarttomusictoriotstodesertiontomagictodirectactionto
dreams.Especiallydreams.Ifwelosethedreamweloseeverything.

AfterthepermittobeginbuildingCopCitywasissuedinthewakeofTort’s
murder,inthedeafeningsilencefromAtlanta’spowerstructure,amongthelies
spewedbythecopsaboutTort’sdeathandthemainstreammediablackoutonthe
struggle,theDTAFpresscollectiveremindedusallofsomethingthatdeepinour
heartswehavealwaysknown:nothingisover.Acallwasquicklymadeforaweek
ofglobalsolidarityandaweekofactioninAtlantainearlyMarch.Thestruggle
continues.

Wehaveuncountablemartyrs.Wedidn’tneedanotherone.Yetheretheyare,
theirsmileandgentlepresenceenduringintheethericfabricofourlivedanddigital
memories,theirlosshauntingus,theiractionsencouragingustocontinueliving,
tocontinuefighting,tocontinuedefendingourHome.

Tort,weremember,wewon’tletthemforget,andweneverforgive.Seeyouon
theothersidewhenthetimecomesaround.

KodamaCell
WolvesofSolidarity(West)
TOOLSFORACTION:
defendtheatlantaforest.org
stopcopcitysolidarity.org
CONTACT
kodama_cell@riseup.net
FURTHERREADING:

1.https://www.scribd.com/document/251460817/Against-the-Police-and-the-
Prison-World
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01.TheOutside
NoneofuswantedtowakeuponJanuary18thtothenewsthataforestdefender
inAtlanta’sWeelauneeForestnamedTortuguita,knowntotheLawanditsdeath
systemasManuelTeran,hadbeenmurderedbypoliceduringamorningraid.It
wasthelastthingthatwewantedtohear.Tearscametomyeyeswhilereadingthe
newsoftheirkillingbeforetheirnameandpicturehadbeenreleased,andlaterafter
seeinganimageofthemglowing,smiling,luminouslyfulloflifeIthoughtofhow
muchmoredevastatedIwouldfeelifIhadknownTortuguita,ifIhadheardtheir
voice,feltthewarmthoftheirpresence,knewthemasafriend,asafellowanarchist
andacomrade,howutterlybrokenmyheartwouldbeiftheyweremychild,ifI
hadraisedthemlovinglyandspoketothemalmosteverydayonthephone,astheir
motherBelkishad.

ThedeeplysymbolicnatureofTort’smurderbysometrigger-happycopsalso
immediatelystruckme,containingacosmologicalmetaphorillustratingthemean-
ingofourtimes–ayoungforestdefendernamedLittleTurtle,byallaccountsa
gentleanddignifiedsoulwhotooktheirnametohonorthecelebratedindigenous
MiamiwarriorwholeadaconfederacyofNativefighterstovictoryagainstthe
USArmyin1791,bornwhiletheSunpassedthroughtheastrologicalsignTaurus,
whichisbelievedbysometobethesignmostdeeplyassociatedwithourhome
planet,Earth,isshotdownincoldbloodforblockingtheconstructionofahated
policetrainingfacilityanddefendingthelandofthiscontinentwhichissaidby
manyNativepeoplestobecarriedonthebackofaturtlethroughtheuniverse.
TurtleIsland.Timeandthemeaningitcontainssometimesflowslikeariver,some-
timesencirclesuslikethetidesofaninfinitesea,andsometimesitconnectsuslike
thewebofaninvisiblespider,thestrandsofwhich,whenpluckedlikethestringsof
aharp,createtranscendentandunforeseenresonances.Therearenocoincidences.

ForthoseofusalignedwiththedefenseoftheWeelauneeForestthegrief
quicklyturnedtoanger,burningrage,vastandterribleliketheblackholesaidtobe
atthecenterofourspinninggalaxy.Thecallwentout–theywouldhavewanted
fierceanddirectactionagainstthoseresponsible.Inadditiontoanunknownnum-
berofbeautifulpublicandprivatememorialritualsintheweekssincethen,there
hasalsobeenamassivewaveofritualsofanotherkind:attacksandactsofsabo-
tageagainstpoliceinfrastructureaswellascontractorsworkingwithandfinancial
institutionsfundingCopCity–theforcesworkingtobringtheirhellishandwidely
hatedtrainingfacilityintoourworld.Imagesandstoriesoftheriotwhichfollowed
Tort’smurderinAtlantaandthedamagedfacadeoftheAtlantaPoliceFoundation
girdedourspirits,thewidelybroadcastpictureofaburningpoliceSUVservingas
afittingmemorialtothefallencomrade.

Thisisnotthefirstnorwillitbelasttimethisdramaticcycleofauthoritarianvio-
lenceandrepressionandourensuingresistancewillplayout.Formyclosenetwork
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of comrades it began for a lot of us between 2006 and 2012, an age of anarchist agita-
tion in North America overshadowed on one side by the massive anti-globalization
movement of the late 90s and early 2000s and the ongoing battle against the rise of
the alt-right and American fascism of the Trump years, which exploded into plane-
tary consciousness during the massive George Floyd Uprising of 2020. Two notable
cycles of struggle against the police which occurred between ’06 and 2012 contain
many informative and hopefully some inspiring stories for the rebels attacking the
Cop City project and the wider network of Domination today: the rebellion which
broke out in the Bay Area after the murder of Oscar Grant in 2009 and the one
which occurred in Washington’s Puget Sound after the cold blooded killing of John
T. Williams, a Native woodcarver, in 2011. After both of those police killings there
were riots, clandestine attacks on the pigs, public outpourings of grief, and surges
in organizing efforts “against the police and the prison world they maintain” – to
use the title of a 2011 collection of communiques by anarchists in the struggle in
Seattle1. Some friends who put together a compilation of texts and memories from
the Oscar Grant rebellion – prophetically called Unfinished Acts – concluded their
text with a piece of writing titled “You Can’t Shoot Us All,”2 which sounds like it
could have been written by a participant in the unfolding struggle in Atlanta – and
in fact was called to presence by a banner with the same message seen at the re-
venge demo in ATL which took place a few days after Tort’s murder. It contains
this amazing opening passage:

When we realized that, in the eyes of the powerful, our lives are just piles
of bones waiting to be shattered, arteries and veins on the verge of tearing
open, hearts and lungs that stop beating and expanding at the moment
they pull the trigger, the only thing left to do was to come together and

make them tremble before us…

I wanted to break windows, to set fires, to strike fear into every cop on the
streets that night. I wanted to show the powerful that they, too, would

learn the meaning of violence, just as we have been forced to learn it time
and time again. They needed to understand that we don’t forget, we

needed to feel that we were still alive.

The authors of the epochal queer nihilist journal Baedan, the first issue of which
was published in 2012, situated “You Can’t Shoot Us All” in this way:

While in the following days and months, activists and politicians of all
stripes attempted to capitalize off of a re-writing of these riots, the words
of [these] participants demonstrate a project of memory and hatred which

evades capture in politics.3
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the immense damage done bymillennia of class society and patriarchy and colonial-
ism and all the other strategies of Domination, where we remember the songs and
dreams of those who still revere this Earth, this living stone hurtling through the
singing void. Our Home.

A lot of my friends have brought children into our world in the past few years,
and passing time with them, watching them grow surrounded by love, being cher-
ished and taught by their family and adult friends, reminds me that despite the
cynical and passive nihilism of our age there are many possible futures and we are
their makers. One feels the same energy during the first weeks of spring, when
the green fuse is lit and the rainbow banners of the flowers unfurl, a time which
culminates in one of our ancient resistance movement’s most hallowed days: May
Day, the day when we vision a more free future, when we renew the call, when we
feast and remember our history, the day when we always win.

Being around these new souls has driven me in the exact opposite direction of
the patriarchal narrative of conservative “reproductive futurism” which the authors
of Baedan critiqued in 2012 – in which the joy and freedom and queer chaotic po-
tential of the present is deterred by an ever-unfolding reproduction of the current
unfree society in the name of future generations. Instead it has renewed the ur-
gency of bringing this society to an end and stopping the cycle of this civilization’s
reproduction; at the end of my life I want to able to say to myself and to those
younger than me that we did everything we could and had an absolutely wild time
doing it. Police and reactionaries will always be my absolute enemy because I want
them to make it, to live full lives in their power, to never be afraid of being cut down
by some agent of Domination when they choose their own path. No one should
ever have to feel what Tortuguita’s family must still be feeling. Being around young
children experiencing this beautiful planet for the first time has added fuel to the
black flame burning at my core, directing the primal urge to defend them against
those who would build projects like Cop City, who would continue devastating the
forests, those who would turn our paradise among the stars into a tomb.

Tortuguita died protecting our world, the real world. The cops and everyone
else who defends this tragedy known as the Present are living in a hologram, an
inorganic feedback loop, a nightmare construct, and all who take action against
them, no matter how we identify, will be at war with the system they protect until
it breaks and all the pieces of it are shattered, entombed, annihilated.

03. The Infinite

The struggle to protect the Atlanta Forest and to stop Cop City, that truly massive
and dystopian police training center which the American death cult wants build
in place of hundreds of acres of vital and living forest, is one of the latest manifes-
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absurdchargesinthehopesthatpeoplewillfallbackandacceptdefeat.Carrying
onthestruggleontheoutsidetosupportourpeopleontheinside,andindeedall
peoplelockedupintheprisonsofthisfalseandrottingcivilization,isoneofthe
mostimportanttasksthatfallstous.ThestoriesofMauriandTortugaaswellas
thecurrentglobalwaveofsolidaritywithAlfredoCospito,ananarchistofaction
currentlyonhungerstrikeinItaly,havealwaysbeenimportantremindersthatone
cansupportourincarceratedfriendsnotonlywithletters,money,pictures,and
visitsifablebutalsowithpropagandaofthedeed.

Theexperienceoftheinsurrectionaryanarchistmovementfromthemid-2000s
toourcurrenttimealsocontainstwootherlivedlessonswhichitalreadyseems
mostofthecomradesinAtlantahaveabsorbedbutbearrepeating:theimportance
ofdiscourse,sharingideas,andtheabilitytogiveandreceivefeedbackandcriti-
cismingoodfaithfrompeopleinthestrugglelocallyandabroadifthechannelsof
communicationareopen;andthevitalimportanceofmaintaininganexperimental,
informalandjoyfulapproachtoeventhemostmilitantprojectsofresistance.In
thepasttwoyearsofsupportingthestruggleagainstCopCityfromafarI’vebeen
reallyamazedbythewiderstrategyofthemovementtomaintaincomplexity,spon-
taneity,informalityandhumor.Thetendencytoovertlyspecializeandmilitarize
canbeapitfalloftheclandestinestruggleandisespeciallyimportantforustoavoid.
Thosewhostrikeatthemachineryofpowerbeneathcoverofdarknessareintel-
ligent,blessed,andbrave,braverbyfarthananycop,buttheyarenotabovethe
restofthemovement.Asouroldadagegoes–revoltneedseverything.Thereare
importantexperiencestorememberlivedbysomeinformalanarchistgroupsfrom
thelastfifteenyears,suchasthetransformationoftheimprisonedcellofGreece’s
ConspiracyofCellsofFire(CCF)fromoneofthemostintransigentandvisionary
revolutionarygroupsontheplanetinto,bysomeaccounts,littlemorethanaprison
gangwhospokeofthemselvesastheonlytrueanarchistsofaction,aswellasthe
disturbingspiraloftheMexicaneco-extremistgroupITS(orIndividualistsTending
TowardtheWildinEnglish)intoadeathcultsupportedonlybyinternetfanboys.
Whilesomemaywiselychoosethepathofassassinationandbombingwhenneces-
sary,wearenotagentsofDeath.Manyofourancestorsontheanarchistpathhave
chosenthus,andwewelcomeDeathasapartofthegreatcyclesoflife–butanar-
chyislivedjoy,freedom,chaoticharmony.Afriendsharedapicturelastsummer
fromapartysomewhereintheSoutheastthatexpresseditbetterthanIcan:“This
LifeisaMiracle.AllLoveisPossible.”

JustasthereisaprofoundconnectionbetweenTortuguitaandtheTurtleIsland
theydiedfightingfor,thereisadeepresonance,anoccultmeaningtothelinkbe-
tweenLuciano“Tortuga”PitronelloandourfallenTortuguita.TwoTurtleswho
carryourworld,therealworld,theworldoftheanimalsandplants,oftheoceans
andwinds,ofthepeacefulandintimatejoysharedbyhumanswithouttheshackles
ofhierarchy,aworldwherewesharemealsandresources,throwfreeparties,mend
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Likeuncountedpreviousgenerationsofanarchistsandotherliberationfight-
erswelearnedalotaboutwhattocelebrateandwhattowatchoutforinthe
fightagainstauthoritarianpowerthroughthosecyclesofrevolt,anditseemsthat
manyofthoselessonsarethankfullyalreadyapartofthecampaigntodefendthe
WeelauneeForest.Welearnedtohideourrealanddigitalidentities,strikeunder
coverofdarkness,evaporateandevadearrestwhentheheatarrived,playtricksand
gameswiththeforcesofrepressiontomisleadthem,organizetheresistancewidely
andexperimentallyandinourdailylives,nevertrustNGOs,themedia,communist
frontgroupsliketheRCPandPSL,oranyonewhoworkswithor“inside”thesys-
tem,cultivateanatmosphereofco-mingledrageandjoy,neverforgetthenames
ofthefallen,supportthosecapturedbythepolice,watchoutforeachother,and
rememberthatwearesimplyhuman,fallible,fragile,flexible,precious,thatweare
organiclifeformschoosingtofightaninorganicandmonstrousglobalcorpsema-
chinewhichgoesbymanynamesbutalotofusstillcalltheLeviathan.Thecops
everywhereareourabsoluteenemysimplybecausetheydefendthesocialorder
whichpropagatesthatmonster.Somuchofwhatweallexperiencedandlearned
inthoseyearsandtookforwardintothestrugglesthathavefollowedinthedecade
afterFergusonariseagain,perennially,inAtlantaandelsewhere,andtoborrowa
fragmentfromourbelovedpoetDianeDiPrima:

Wereturnwiththeseas,thetides
wereturnasoftenasleaves,asnumerous
asgrass,gentle,insistent,weremember
theway

NoneoftheriotsorattacksorsustainedstrugglebroughtOscarGrantorJohnT.
WilliamsoranyofthecountlessothersslaughteredbytheagentsofOrderbacktous
alive,norwillthecontinuedassaultontheCopCityprojectbringLittleTurtleback,
buttherage,thepropertydamage,theclandestineandcontinuingsabotage,and
thewideningoftheabovegroundfighttosavetheForestfromdestructionweavea
protectiveandwarmingcloakaroundourrevolutionarySpirittohealit,defending
ourcollectiveHeartfromresignation.

02:TheInside

ThereisanotherTurtlewhoalsodeservestoberememberedandcelebrated,whose
deedsareanimportantpartofourlitanyofanarchicmemoryandwhosewords
attesttothepowerofsolidarityandourdoggedrefusaltobackdownfromour
wildbeliefs.Luciano“Tortuga”PitronelloisaChileananarchistwhowasbadly
woundedin2011whenabombhewasattemptingtoplaceatabankinSantiago
wentoffprematurely,nearlyblindinghimandblowingoneofhishandsoff.After
beingcaptured,declaredaterrorist,andimprisoned,heengagedincommunication
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via letters with individuals and groups on the outside about prison, international
anarchist struggle, beingwounded and isolated, and thewill to survive and continue
fighting. He refused to apologize or distance himself from his actions, and among
so many incredible passages in the collection of his prison letters To the Indomitable
Hearts we find this:

I think that a rebel becomes a warrior when one is able to get back up
stronger than when one fell, who is able to see a reality even though one
has everything to lose, a warrior does not necessarily have to know how to
make a bomb or handle one, nor to have techniques of camouflage, these
are things one learns by addition, warriors are dangerous for their ideas
and principles because they see all the way to the final consequences,
always firm, steadfast, because they do not betray themselves nor their

comrades, because they are always aware, because they don’t let
themselves be carried by fuck-ups or rumor, because if they have

problems they confront them, if they feel pain they cry, and if they are
happy they laugh; because they know to live out a full life, though it will

not therefore be peaceful–those are the true warriors[…]

Regarding my wounds, they have all healed, unfortunately the marks will
always remain but I carry them with the same pride as my tattoos,

because they are the best evidence that I am convinced in my ideals–how
could I not be? I carried that bomb with dreams and hopes and those

remain intact.4

Tortuga was (and as we will see, still is) a participant in the vibrant and multi-
generational anarchist movement in Chile and elsewhere in South America and was
lucky to survive, luckier by far than another beloved Chilean comrade, Mauricio
Morales, who was killed in 2009 when a bomb he carried in his backpack exploded
before his target – a police training center – was reached. In my early years as an
anarchist Mauri’s story became instructive canon, part of our mythos of resistance,
memorialized by the communiques released by his comrades at the anarchist library
“Sacco and Vanzetti” which he had lived at in which they declare

Comrades, we are very clear and aware of what is going to happen now, we
know that difficult days and months are coming. But we also know that
the pain and sadness of our brother’s departure can not paralyze us. We

remember insistently that he died in combat, that the offensive has
various forms, that no one is worth more than another. We appeal then,
that the beautiful flame of his anarchist heart propagate the irreducible

desire to annihilate this reality.
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His body today remains a prisoner in the hands of the police and their
mercenaries, but the energy of his life remains with us, with the comrades
who together with him and in different ways confronted those that want

to transform us into slaves.

A warrior has died but our fire does not go out.

Mauri’s actions against the capitalist death system in Chile were widely remem-
bered, and the text “PunkyMauri Presente”5 fromwhich the above quote originates
shares that his death galvanized elements of the movement and became a force that
encouraged rebellious individuals to find each other – in Chile and elsewhere – and
to take action. It certainly did so in the anarchist space I came up in; I will always
remember my favorite poster at a collective house that served as a hub and library
in the ’06 to 2012 period – a picture of Mauri smiling encircled by this phrase:

IN HIS BACKPACK
HE CARRIED HIS HEART
Later, during the saga of Tortuga, my crew and I were deeply moved by the in-

ternational tapestry of letters and communiques and fiery actions which supported
him while inside prison. In a powerful interview6 with him from 2017 after gaining
freedom and rejoining the anarchist current on the outside, he shares the power
that tapestry of actions and words had for him:

I conclude that at the root of my survival was the solidarity that the
comrades showed me. Because in every one of these three processes –
being locked up in prison, being charged as a terrorist or enemy of the
state, and becoming disabled – in every one of these processes I was

gripped by this weapon that we have as anarchists, which is solidarity.

In recalling the stories of these distant anarchist comrades I don’t intend to
suggest the movement to defend Turtle Island and theWeelaunee Forest specifically
move towardsmore aggressive tactics such as bombing, although each person in the
struggle has the hallowed power to choose their own path of resistance. I wanted
to share my memory of their saga’s effect on the lives and ideas in the generation
of anarchists I have grown with over the years because their words feel timeless,
prophetic, still as vibrant and inspiring now as they were over a decade ago.

There are at least 15 or more forest defenders in Atlanta thus far accused and
charged with “domestic terrorism,” and as the repressive wave continues to target
the movement there will likely be more. Some of those arrested are still locked up
and in the hands of the State, and it has been profound to see the wave of both
public actions and events and clandestine efforts to stop Cop City in the wake of
Tort’s killing and the comrades’ arrests. The strategy of the system is to terrorize
those who act and attempt beat us into submission with unfounded and clearly


