
How is it going? Good I hope. I just want to thank you and Inside-Outside Alliance for al-
lowing me to be part of it. Everything is going pretty ok except for the cold temperature in this 
jail, mostly in the cell. I know it’s about the same as it do outside. And we ask and ask the officers 
can they turn up the heat, but it never gets done.Because it be so cold in these cells it don’t make 
any sense. We have to wrap up in our blankets and put on all of our clothes just to stay warm and 
now that’s not right. We just have to stay prayed up and keep our trust in the Lord. And yes I been 
up on that Mike Brown ordeal. It’s a shame because we can’t win against these earthly Authority 
figures. I really enjoy and appreciate what Inside-Outside Alliance as a whole is doing by keeping 
people informed about us “little people.” It’s a real positive thing y’all are doing. Yeah, in your letter 
earlier you ask if I would like some books. I would like some books that would be great. I like to 
read Urban Books or Christian Urban books. I would like some of them. Also, I’m kind of low on 
stamps if you can. So I can write y’all again if anything else pop up in this place and let y’all know. 
Thank you and God Bless.

- D.Q.

It’s so cold it don’t make any sense
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What’s good bro? It’s a pleasure always to hear from you. I did get the newsletter and I saw 
where you put me in it (smile)! I really been workin on my case tryin to get the best deal and it’s 
been times that I should have wrote but just didn’t but I’m back to set the record straight cause it’s 
a struggle. See just by you bein the person you are by giving us time to be part of inside-outside 
alliance shows the volume of the person you are and I would never want to lose that friendship.

Yeah, this jail is getter worse by the days—they don’t feed any meat any more for lunch or 
breakfast. They replaced it with soybean and at supper it’s 2 sandwiches—It’s CRAZY!! I been here 
11 months and been to court 2 times, but on top of that I’ve had 2 pleas to try and send me to 
prison. But I just got to pray and keep my head up!!

I’ll like for you to send me some more books. I met a man the name of – and we spoke about 
you and he did tell me that he knew you. He’s a very nice guy and he did send me some books. I 
did not get around to write the website for the penpals but I’m getting back around to writing…I’m 
doing ok just thinking how I can better my situation. But I’ll let you go and write you later. Please 
don’t forget about me!!

Always a friend, The struggle, Brandon

I just got to pray and keep my head up!



What is feedback?
Feedback is a publication of Inside-Outside Alliance (IOA), a group of people trying to support the 
struggles of those inside (or formerly inside) the Durham jail, and their families and friends. We recognize 
that any of us can be outside one day, inside the next -- the revolving door of incarceration. We also 
participate in struggles against police harassment and brutality. IOA maintains a website called Amplify 
Voices Inside (amplifyvoices.com) that publishes the words of Durham jail inmates and former inmates 
talking about conditions inside and outside and how they see the world. The name Amplify Voices Inside 
comes from something a brave and rebellious inmate wrote in the fall of 2012. This publication, Feed-
back, is a sampling of recent contents of the website. When something amplified is redirected at the 
source ofthe sound, the effect is called feedback. That is what this is: the voices that have been amplified 
to the outside world being re-broadcast inside the walls of the jail. Writer’s initials have been changed 
to protect identities and minimize repressive attacks and harassment.

Write to us or send us art: IOA, PO Box 1353, Durham, NC 27701.
Or, if you are not in jail and are able to, send an email: insideoutsidealliance@gmail.com

* Se habla español. *

There is nothing so terrifying as a truly just man
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The newsletter was amazing! The story 
about the autistic girl in the female pod almost 
brought me to tears. They are very lucky we 
cannot have intercommunications with them 
because if I was there when they harassed her 
I would not stand for it. I’ve had to stand up 
for people who couldn’t help themselves before 
during a stay I had at a mental health facility 
(I’m not crazy) and though I paid the price I 
made them answer to their consciences. I’ve 
been sparked with an idea. You should spread 
it. From now on when people write letters 
about abuses and struggles they should men-
tion the c.o.’s name. That way should us inmates 
ever feel like showing we have our own flow of 
information, we can hold them accountable 
for what they did in other pods and they can 
only wonder how we know. I’d especially like 
to know the names of the officers abusing that 
autistic girl. It would be quite a play for me to 
molest their consciences by holding them ac-
countable. I have some websites I’d like you to 
visit, especially movements.org It helps find 
advocates in the struggle for advancing human 
rights. Also, that project I was telling you about. 
It is in Cedar Hills in Carrboro, it is called the 
Hidden Voices Project. 1forall.us is a website 
about freedom of our first amendment which I 
believe may benefit us. Also, dietaryguidelines.
gov, I would appreciate if you could get some 
information from there….I’m going to try to 
have our first IOA meeting today, maybe to-
morrow once I gather everything I need to say. 
I’ve included a picture I drew, though I’m no 

artist I still enjoy drawing…Also if you happen 
to run by another copy of Feast of Crows book 
4 of Game of Thrones series by George R.R. 
Martin that’d be awesome. I read in the first 
Game of Thrones a line/monologue he wrote 
that said, “There is nothing half so terrifying as 
a truly just man.” Very true. Very strong. Write 
back.

God bless,
S. V.
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How is you doing on the outside? I hope 
fine, well. I would like to thank you for the 
stamps once again. I have been in here 2 
months now and praying for good things to 
come my way. Yeah, my finger be cramping up 
sometimes, but I’m okay with it that’s the only 
thing that kill time and keep you busy while 
incarcerated man. I really thanks you and IOA 
family for giving us hope while we in here. I 
haven’t heard anything about the kid that got 
shot by a cop, damn that stuff happening all 
over the world. The government control the 
world and the people that’s in it. We are still 
slaves, they capture us black folk and made us 
work, build, sell drugs, anything you can name. 
But we are kings, over 400 years in slavery we 
still manage to stand strong. We just need uni-
ty. Blacks killing each other, that what keep the 
prison full. I just watch the news and found out 
that two man was sentenced back in the day 30 
years sentence and the D.A. had no evidence 
on the brothers. That’s sad to watch man. Half 
of they life was behind bars for nothing. But 
they dropping bombs, raping children, taking 
us from Africa, killin for oil, shooting kids and 
no justice.

Over 400 years in slavery we still manage to stand strong
No judge or DA can tell me I’m a bad per-

son. Fuck no–President Obama when he came 
in they made him think he has power, and to 
make us think they give a damn about black 
people man. His fucking head is gray, stress and 
wisdom. He know too much and I think they 
might kill the man for knowing too much. My 
lawyer is ——, she want bring my motion for 
discovery so I can know what’s going on in my 
case. But will come up here saying that the DA 
wants me to take a plea, but won’t tell me how 
much time it is. Bullshit. By law I have to look 
at my discovery before I sign a plea.

The 48 Laws of Power I can’t wait any lon-
ger to read and gain the proper knowledge 
and understanding. If you can tell my lawyer 
to mail or bring me my discovery and motion 
thank you. They drop the other charges, I’m 
just fighting 2 now, PWISD SC II and Posses-
sion on Jail premises. I have no record or point 
so the point chart shows sentencing structure 
says mitigated range they two class H felonies, 
either 4-5 months or 4-6 months for the charg-
es. Well, I’m gonna lay it down and get some 
sleep for class in the a.m. time…

- E. M.

What’s good —. This is ya dude, H.P. who 
is detained at the Durham C. Jail —–. And I 
would like to let you know that on 9/11/14 I 
asked — pod officer to open my cell door so 
that I get my books for the library. And he just 
looked at me. And then said—Why I have an 
attitude with this unknown c/o. I just threw 
my hand up sayin open my cell door. He then 
open my door. So I got my books in line for 
the library. The unknown staff told me when I 
got back we need to talk. I said ‘about what?’ 
And we don’t need to talk and I don’t know you. 
So Ms. Johnson told me to give her my books, 
I can’t go to the library. So I went to look out 
the window and the same unknown staff came 
where I was at. And said why am I acting like 
dat. I told him to leave me alone and he got 
mad and told me to lock back. I refused be-
cause I did nothing. Sgt. and Lt. came in – told 
me to lock back. I did. So later that day I was 
charged with 2 A charges. B C-2 C-12. Went to 
D.H.D. and only got 3 days. Come off lock up 
Sunday at 9:30. When you get this letter I’ll be 
off. But I will remain behind my door so that I 
can stay out of trouble, but what I would like 
to have from you is the following books sent to 

Whose attitude?
me if you have:  1. Jim Crow 2. Rosa Parks 3. 
Marcus Garvey 4. Black Power Revolt 5. Poems 
6. Essays 7. Emmett Till 8. H. Newton 9. Soul 
on Ice book. Need these while on lock back. 
W/B ASAP, —. Peace. Thanks. H.P.
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I really thank you a lot for your concern 
about what’s going on man, and help that you 
been doing to support the struggle against 
the nation and the brothers and sisters that is 
locked up. All love goes out to you and the peo-
ple that stands behind you. Man, time is get-
ting rough behind Durham County walls. They 
want to make us work hard to earn day’s, but 
don’t want to feed us the food to have energy 
to work, man. I currently send you some letters 
regarding the struggle. They send me back the 
letters wasting my stamps for what purpose I 
don’t know. I was put on lock back for standing 
up to a guard about he doing us wrong. Yeah, 
let me tell. It’s 12:45 at night, he got the rec yard 
door open all night knowing that it’s cold out-
side. 6:45 I shout the damn door, told him that 
I have asthma, that I can’t be sleeping in all that 
cold air. First I ask the guy can he shut the door. 
He was trying to start a issue about it, but check 
this the damn jackass got a jacket on his damn 
self, man talking about it not cold in the pod. 
Brother got one arm in they shirt trying to eat 
cause it was that damn cold, plus they keep the 
air on. Man, I’m so ready to go home to just let 
it be known how bad they turn out to be. I bet 
the next few years the STARR program might 
not be in that jail man. My lawyer on the other 
hand I feel that she work for the DA, cause I 

They want us to work hard but don’t want to feed us…
ask her one simple question, what she think I 
should do regarding my situation. She respond 
back sayin that it’s not her life, that she doesn’t 
care. Damn! A sucker punch to the face, man. 
Also want to say thank you for the books you 
have sent me. Education is the key to success in 
the world we live in my brother. I know I might 
have not finished school when I had the chance 
to, but I learning more about it as I read day 
in and day out. Knowledge and wisdom some-
thing no one can steal from you.

IOA We Don’t Play.
By any means,
We want Freedom, Hope and Justice
Don’t matter
The skin color
We all sister and brother
Fightin the same struggle
Peace, D.L.

33 months and counting…
Thank you for writing. I was glad to hear 

from you and to know that you remember me. 
I am going on the 33rd month of sitting in this 
jail waiting on trial. The DA got mad because 
I would not take the plea bargain. I am ready 
to own up to what I done, but not the things 
that have been added on to it. Anyway, you 
know our supper has been taken away and re-
placed with a sandwich, split in half, to make 
two. The canteen prices went up the same day. 
There is very little hot water and no heat. There 
is corruption in this jail. All types of items are 
in here, cell phones, cigarettes, pot, cocaine–
which is old news. There are fights over the TV. 
I don’t know why this unorganized jail can’t fix 
a TV schedule for everyone to go by. Every-
body do not want to watch sports everyday. 
Yes, I would very much like some more books. I 
am still a western, cowboy man. I’m just an old 
country boy that enjoy the western drama. The 
gunslinger, fast draw, cattle drive. When I get 
out of here, I am heading back to the country. 
Send whatever you can. Thank you.

K.S.
My whole 18 months…
that moment made it worth it

How ya doing? I reread some of the feed-
back 6. It aches me thinking of what (one writer) 
will miss out on, but happy he’s still gonna pur-
sue that dream in (another place). I also read 
my letter which I enjoyed, it sounds better than 
I thought. If only I could speak my mind as well 
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as I write sometimes. Though my personal belief 
is if you don’t speak from the heart then it won’t 
sound good or genuine. Lately, I’ve been letting 
my emotions control me. I used to have them 
such in check. I feel weak. I think and reread 
earlier stuff I wrote, and what I’ve stood up for 
in my past, and see the hollow husk of the man I 
used to be when I look in the mirror. When I was 
homeless and in a crazy house I ALWAYS took 
up for others without even a second thought to 
my own self. Now I feel that’s just not in me. I 
don’t feel good or bad. I feel in the middle. That’s 
worst of all. At least if you’re bad you’re decided. 
How can I call myself a man and be undecided. 
I used to never self-criticize either, but now I’m 
y biggest abuser. I feel meek and frail anymore. 
I’m waiting to be broke. The only thing this 
world hasn’t yet done to me, break me. Yet I feel 
that’s what this plea is. If you kill his dreams and 
what he once stood for, what’s left of the an? I 
wanted to ask if you could look up something…
Renouncing your citizenship and any role it can 
play in the criminal justice system. If that’s what 
it takes. 10 years is too long for me to wait to 
start a life. Also, I was looking for some books…
You know I read about anything and you and the 
Prison Books Collective folks hit head on with 
all the books you send. I really appreciate a good 
book as a way to escape.

Also, I’m about to start a little project if I’m 
inspired that I believe will come of value. I need 
to concentrate more on reading that Jailhouse 
Lawyer’s book it is priceless in here. I found out 
they can’t do strip searches unless they have “rea-
sonable suspicion” that a detainee has a weapon 
or contraband of some sort. And “reasonable 
suspicion” means the official searching you must 
have specific facts for suspecting you of having 
contraband. They do that shit when they want. 
Plus they do it as a whole pod instead of an in-
dividual basis. They can’t have “reasonable suspi-
cion” that the whole pod is hiding something in 
their ass. Lol. Ima try to put some shit together 
before I go. Like a section 1983 to use against 
officers that work here. Plus a basic guideline 
of our rights, once I memorize and fully un-
derstand them. But I might be here another 18 
months…I just wish I had a good lawyer work-
ing on my behalf. Well, a paid one should I say. I 
know who my lawyer’s really working for. Maybe 
God will provide, maybe not. I’m just tired of be-
ing in the middle, confused and still. I want an 
answer to get on my feet and start moving…

I got awesome news! Today we got some 
lunchmeat with bread, basically a cold meal, as 

our 2nd ‘hot meal.’ Me and a fella named —- were 
just talking yesterday about how these trays need 
to be readjusted. Well, we are the first to get our 
trays and he says “this is just the shit we was talk-
ing about. We need to send ‘em back.” I agreed 
and was upset myself–we started low first say-
ing “send them back,” then gradually got louder. 
I spoke up making eye contact with others telling 
them the bs this was. Eventually it caught on as 
others with a good pod rep started saying “send 
‘em back.” So around 10 of us threw our trays 
to the door. I don’t know what happened after 
that, but eventually everyone started grabbing 
their trays again. A guy from Bloods supposedly 
grabbed a Crips’ tray. This caused tension in the 
pod to the point where it was noticeable. the c.o. 
on duty thought it was all over the trays, think-
ing we were about to riot. So he called Sarge 
— in. He talked to us, telling us he thinks it’s 
bullshit, too. He said it’s Aramark’s fault that the 
menu’s being changed…So really it looked like 
the pod was about to riot over bs trays which we 
used to our advantage. I was next to —- when 
he called the Captain or whoever basically tell-
ing them ‘what the hell are you feeding them this 
for?’…And now we know Aramark is the real vil-
lain. It’s a start. Just our pod caused this, imagine 
all 10! — has some awesome ideas, you should 
write him…we will achieve change. This is proof. 
Just our pod caused a disturbance. From the acts 
of less than 10 people. Imagine 10 in each pod. 
That’s 100 people. That is all we need. Others will 
fall in. We have been very unified lately, thank 
God. Like a couple of days ago the whole pod 
went wild because a new c.o. tried to act tough. 
the whole pod started screaming and kicking 
doors. When he started calling out numbers of 
who he would write up, the pod kicked louder. 
He had to call the sarge. I don’t want to do bad, I 
just want this place to be better. Like Lucasville’s 
TB shot was the breaking point, I believe these 
trays are gonna do it here. I want other pods to 
know this…It’s only a matter of time before they 
take me down. I have to make my mark for us all 
first. Do what has to be done. Yet wherever they 
move me will just spread the insurgent spirit. My 
whole 18 months of feeling of no progress, that 
moment made it worth it. We must keep pursu-
ing while we have ground..Another Thanksgiv-
ing and Christmas in here will suck but not so 
bad if us inmates start making moves. Time here 
can be progress, but only if we’re constructive 
instead of destructive….Praying we can make 
positive nonviolent change.

For the best,
S. Y.
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How are you doing? Good I hope. Me I’m 
doing OK. I go to court this month, so that’s 
good news. Thank you so much for the paper 
and pictures. You can put this letter in Feedback 
and use my name. They treat us like we are noth-
ing. They have no respect for us. It’s like we are 
no longer human. I feel hopeless for the justice 
system because it is truly blind. They don’t have 
the right diet for a type one diabetic. The give 
us our medicine when they feel like it. They do 
not care about us at all. We are just numbers in a 
paycheck to them. I have learned freedom is not 
free. But I will stay strong and keep my faith up.

How is everything on the outside. Good I 
hope. And they also don’t let the church people 
come a lot, but I will be able to join you on the 
outside soon. I also get mental health treatment 
here. It’s ok, not the best but it does the job. Mrs. 
Kelly my case worker is a good kind person, so 
it’s no everybody that’s messed up, just most of 
them.

Thank you and please I can’t wait to join you 
when I become a free man and also jail is sup-
posed to make you better and build you up so 
you can rejoin society, not break you down but 
with the help of people like you we will make 
a change. Thank you for the books, love them. 
Well till next time write back soon. Hope you 
like the pictures from your friend Archie…

Justice is truly blind

It’s super cold
I’m very happy to receive the newsletter. I re-

ally enjoy reading them. I have feedbacks 5 and 
6. If you have 1-4 I would enjoy reading those as 
well. Things going smoothly, a little bit. I been 
here for 2 months and only seen my lawyer 1 
time. I haven’t been to court. My lawyer keep 
putting my court date off. But I’m staying strong 
and just holding on, can’t wait to be released. I 
did receive the books and I’m thankful. They 
keep me focused in my spare time. My further 
request and types of reading I enjoy is urban 
books. I’m pretty sure you heard that a lot from 
a lot of different people. You never lied about the 
weather, it’s super cold and what makes it so bad 
is they run AC all year long. I really hope things 
change. All we can do is fight. I support the in-
side and outside struggle, and I’m with you all 
every step of the way. Thank you for everything, 
keep fighting, stay strong, and be blessed.

U.B.

Yes, I’m in good spirits and good health. 
Time seems to be flying by, feels like I just got 
here yesterday. Yes, I know I made the right deci-
sion to accept the plea. So there is no more pend-
ing charges, I’m done after 68 days. Done with 
everything, probation, the court system…

The only thing I’m dealing with now in here 
is my property. As a walk in the only thing can 
take upstairs is a bible. I have my thermal un-
derwear and my court papers in my book bag 
in property. I had to beg that lady just to hand 
me my phone # which I had written down. I was 
talking to c.o. L–. He said it takes an act of con-
gress to get anything out of that property room, 
but what he said next got me, and I quote him, 
“Aramark got that place on lock.” But I’m tak-
ing out a complaint not for my thermal, but for 
my court papers. I don’t think legally that they 
can keep my court papers from me. Thanks for 
(stuff)…Right now I’m more concerned about 
my (relation) and her well being. Then pretty 
soon I have to start thinking what I’m going to 
do after I get outta here because technically I’ll 
be homeless–no real address I mean. Sorry this 
is sloppy. These pencils suck, and there are no 
erasers. I give up!!

Thanks and later,
S.A.

Aramark got that place on lock
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Schedule your visitation with your loved one or friend online!

What people are saying so far about this ‘great’ new service:
•	 “It’s bullshit.”
•	 It’s another way for them to get all kinds of personal infor-

mation about people who are visiting at the jail. (Including 
checking warrants and people’s records.)

•	 You have a window of five days: You must schedule at least 
two days in advance and no more than seven. So, are you 
expecting people to plan, or not?

•	 “WTF?”
•	 “They only have so many slots, so you get shut out if they all 

fill up. It’s made so everyone on a pod CAN’T have a visit.”
•	 “It’s confusing, and it doesn”t work. And the staff doesn’t know 

how to use it.”
•	 When you use the lobby computer to schedule a future visit, 

everyone in the lobby can see all of your personal info.
•	 “I was tryna schedule a visit with my friend (2 days before), 

but it wouldn’t work--it showed no time to visit--so I called 
the jail. The person on the phone said ‘I’m kinda new at this 
so I can’t really help.’ So, I said, ‘Can you get me someone who 
can?’ I was put on hold, and the call dropped. When I called 
back, they wouldn’t answer. When I went to the jail the next 
day (1 day before the visit), they said I’d have to wait till the 
next time for visiting. I was very aggravated. It made me kind 
of angry. And next time, I’m gonna be more angry.”

•	 And, the best part: People are waiting as long as ever to get in 
for a visit.

As is always the case with new initiatives, somebody (in this case, GTL) is gettin’ paid.

Check back for more reviews of this new service, brought to you by Durham County Detention Facility.
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How ya doing? Thanks for the visit the oth-
er day. It truly helps to be able to vent to some-
one you know is concerned, unlike my lawyer 
who talks using the words ‘we’ when talking 
about the state and their offers! And I say, 
‘what do you mean “we”‘? And she has noth-
ing to say! She’s literally working for the pros-
ecution! That plea (offer) is killing me. What 
if that’s what God wants me to do? But then I 
wonder why God would want me on that kind 
of (probation). If I knew I’d have open-minded 
people…without pretrial prejudice about me 
I’d feel OK about trial. I’m not sure if that’s what 
God wants though. It’s a disappointing ‘justice’ 
system. The state can’t stand going to trial and 
having a defendant found not-guilty cause then 
trial costs them and I’m pretty sure people can 
sue for reimbursement of being falsely locked 
up. No coincidence that Durham has the high-
est conviction rate in NC then, huh? Take —, 
for example. The judge took over and was go-
ing to tell the jury to give a directed verdict.  
WTF? What happened to being tried by a ‘jury 
of our peers’? How can I be optimistic in a place 
where corruption and money rule? Trying to 
be a decent guy has gotten me nowhere. Do I 
really deserve to be possibly locked up for 20-
25+ years? At least take the morale into consid-
eration, my non-prior conviction record. Such 
a shitty world. —, taking that plea is like swal-
lowing a bullet…

Thanks,
P.V.

A disappointing ‘justice’ system

We R the champions my friend
Til the End
Yet we gotta keep on fighting
Frown or grin lose or win
Conception, cursed! Born in sin
Thinking life’s the worst! It hurts!
Never again putting myself first
I’ve got 3 kids and life is too 
Short 4 what it’s worth
And what I got I can’t hide it
Watch me burst – through – wit’
My pen & pad & verse – You! – best act 
Like you know before you’re submerged
In sh**, too deep. Pay attention & peep 
A style that’s terse. Witness ME emerge 
From the depths of the sea. From Pluto to 
Earth! It doesn’t get any better than
ME. Since birth I was born to do the
Damn thang! But…

A Plea

With no opportunities and a lot of bad luck
You still wonder why it seems niggas don’t
Give a fuck? We stuck! In this ongoing 
Age of oppression. See someone’s gotta take
The stage & teach ‘em a lesson. Teach us 
Lessons like Martin Luther King Jr. Or Malcolm X
No more wondering or guessing! 
Explosive in our rages!
Us niggas just can’t escape the cages. 
Somebody’s gotta take the stage. It’s outrageous. 
And I’m stressin! You stressed da
Fuck out! You know what I’m talkin’ bout? 

- K.S.
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We’re getting these sandwiches, small-ass 
sandwiches, not much in the middle, a bit of 
applesauce, and a ‘dessert.’ And a few times 
now we’ve had sandwiches at two meals. We’re 
supposed to get two hot meals a day, and they 
try to say ‘we heat up the meat.’ It’s lunch meat. 
This time in here, Everybody hungry. I’m hun-
gry. Everybody hungry. EVERYBODY. The 
other meals, they tryin to make them look 
healthier, but they don’t fill you. People are 
hungry, man. All times of day. At night, guys 
will be like, ‘I’m hungry.’ And the c.o. just says: 
‘Buy commissary.’ That’s all he says. That is not 
an answer.

On medical: “I would not want to be sick 
in this place. (this guy) had a seizure last week, 
and was on the ground for five minutes. Guys 
were helping him, or trying to, and the c.o.’s are 
just lookin’ at him, doin nothing. Everybody 
said (he) should have been brought to Duke 
(hospital), but (he) wasn’t. They didn’t want to 
spend the money.”

EVERYBODY HUNGRY

Are you doing great, I hope. I am OK, thank 
you for the pictures. They do not have a plan for 
when my blood sugar goes real high. I am sup-
posed to go to the E.R., but they just help me in 
my cell because I am an inmate. And one time 
they did not give me insulin and all because the 
nurses that was working did not like me. I told 
my lawyer but nothing happened yet. I go to 
court on the –th of this month so I hope to be a 
free man then. I will keep you posted. The food 
is nasty, mostly starchy, mostly carbs and that’s 
not good for diabetics, they treat us like cattle 
in here. But I hope life is treating you very well, 
and I know there is a lot that can go wrong with 
me if my blood sugar stays too high too much, 
but they don’t care because it’s not their health. 
And that is sad, people should care about one 
another, but because we’re locked up or made 
mistakes in life they treat us like scum, talk to 
us any kind of way, but if you say something 
back they lock you in your cell. It’s just wrong. 
I’m trying to organize the people in my pod, 
but not a lot of them don’t want to put forth 
any effort, but complain about the things that 
go on. Well I care for them, so I will not give up 
no matter what and I think some of the people 
are scared to speak up for themselves and their 
rights, but I will keep pressing the issue. Thank 
you for being our voice on the outside and 

Maybe the Fourth of July will mean 
much more than cookouts and fireworks

fighting with us side by side for our rights, it 
means a lot. Hope you like the pictures, I will 
have more ready when I get your next letter I 
hope. It’s my pleasure to draw them for you 
and the organization, it’s the least I can do and 
thank you for sending them. Please send some 
more pictures of vargeta from dragonballz and 
picaro and Bugs Bunny…Huey and Riley from 
the Boondocks.

And what the fourth of July means to me is 
freedom, we declared our independence from 
England or Spain I’m not too sure but we are 
locked up we have no freedom or indepen-
dence in here, and to the slaves it was an insult 
because they were slaves and not free. They 
were under oppressors just like we are. And 
it also means to be with your family, friends 
and loved ones cooking out on the grill, laugh-
ing, playing, having fun with my children and 
loved ones to be able to eat when I want, take 
a shower when I want, to go outside and get 
fresh air when you want, to not be told what to 
do all the time or to be locked back in a small 
cell like a wild animal in a giant cage. Freedom 
is not free, for us everything in this world cost 
to have. They say this is a fair and free nation, 
but I have yet to see those words true. Some-
things are ok, but there is a lot things wrong 
with the constitution and this nation, so we as 
a people should come together, talk about all 
the things that are wrong and fix them the very 
best that we can. I’m not saying that things are 
going to be perfect, but they can get a whole lot 
better. We just need to stand together as one 
and let nothing stop us or stand in our way. We 
are all human. Nobody is better than the rest. 
A lot of us just have some growing up to do 
then maybe the Fourth of July will mean much 
more than cookouts and fireworks because 
we will really be free and independent, that’s 
what the Fourth of July means to me. Well I’ll 
wait for your feedback friends. Thank you very 
much, God Bless You.

- B.T.
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More than a hundred people of diverse races 
and ages marched in Durham Tuesday Novem-
ber 25 to display their anger over the decision 
of a grand jury to not indict officer Darren Wil-
son, the Ferguson, Missouri cop who killed 18 
year-old Michael “Mike-Mike” Brown on Au-
gust 12th. Convening at the downtown Durham 
library, the people gathered for a short speak out 
before taking to the streets in solidarity with the 
people of Ferguson, many of whom have been 
protesting the cold-blooded killing by Wilson 
since it happened. In one of the more poignant 
speeches, a young Black man said to the gath-
ered crowd, “Tonight something’s gotta burn. 
Whether it’s the passion in your heart, or rage, 
or a building or something else, something has 
got to burn.” A night after a bunch of stores, 
some cars on a new car lot, and at least one po-
lice car did burn in Ferguson, the young man 
was cheered mightily. In a chilling reminder 
that police violence is rampant, a woman from 
Winston-Salem whose son was killed by the 
Winston-Salem police also addressed the crowd, 
saying “Mike Brown’s family has at least had 
someone talk to them, if not an apology. We 
have gotten nothing.” 

The crowd, with many dressed in black 
and some wearing masks or face coverings, was 
ready to march, and march it did, taking the 
streets and shutting down traffic wherever it 
went, including Main Street and downtown, and 
eventually to the jail. Graffiti was painted on the 
jail which said “Burn the Prisons.” A few people 
who had friends and family in the jail addressed 
the crowd on the bullhorn. While Darren Wil-
son has been paid every day after killing Mike 
Brown, and has spent no time in jail or faced no 
judicial consequences, there are hundreds who 
have sat in the downtown facility for months, 
and sometimes years at a time. 

Next, marchers set their sights on the Dur-
ham Freeway, or Route 147, the eyesore of a 
thoroughfare which literally cut the city in half 
and tried to destroy much of what was a thriv-
ing Black community when the freeway was 
built in the early 1970s. Northbound traffic 
was completely stopped for at least 15 minutes, 
with chants of “Hands Up, Fight Back,” “No Jus-
tice, No Peace/ Fuck the Police” and “Who Do 
We March for? Mike Brown”. Then the throng 
walked on the highway to the next exit, where 
it eventually came to the intersection of Duke 
and Chapel Hill Sts., site of the Durham Po-
lice Headquarters. Riot cops protected their 
house of glass, but marchers shut down traffic 
while several people lay on the roadway, in a 
prostrate manner that has become symbolic of 
Mike Brown’s death. The unarmed teenager lay 
in the street for four and a half hours dead on 

News from Outside: Two Marches Against the Police Go Where They Please, 
Shut Down Durham Freeway

the terrible afternoon that Wilson killed him. In 
addition, folks on the megaphone reminded ev-
eryone about the death at the hands of Durham 
police of 17 year old Jesus ‘Chuy’ Huerta, which 
had occurred just more than a year to the day, 
and about the subsequent demonstrations pro-
testing his death. In a powerful homage to one 
of the Bull City’s fallen sons, the demonstrators 
loudly chanted “WE REMEMBER” for more 
than three minutes.

There have been nightly protests in Fergu-
son, and in other locales across the country as 
well. Punctuating these rebellions was the news 
Dec. 3rd from New York City that the cop who 
killed Eric Garner by choking him to death was 
also not indicted by a grand jury.  Cell phone 
footage clearly showed Garner not resisting his 
arrest for selling loose cigarettes on the street 
in Staten Island, NY back in July. So, on Friday, 
Dec. 5, more than 200 people assembled at the 
CCB Plaza in downtown Durham, before setting 
out on yet another unpermitted march through 
the city—chanting Garner’s last words: “I 
CAN’T BREATHE.” This time, the freeway was 
shut down again--despite entry being complete-
ly blocked by riot cops on the northbound entry 
ramp, the marchers went to the other side, where 
they easily foiled the attempts of a smaller group 
of cops to stop them. This 45-minute shutdown 
of Rte. 147 was sandwiched by two sustained 
demonstrations on Mangum St. outside of the 
jail and the Durham Performing Arts Center 
(DPAC), where there was a 7:30 pm and 10 pm 
performance. A dozen demonstrators staged a 
‘die-in’, laying down in the street for minutes at 
a time, and throwing red paint. Chants of “Black 
Lives Matter” and “Shut it Down” pierced the 
night. The second stint at the DPAC saw riot 
police in formation in front of the facility. The 
crowd outside urged those inside to forego their 
evening of laughter for something more mean-
ingful, and a few did. Others stood with their 
hands up, in the way of the Ferguson protesters. 
Six people were arrested, as cops tried to snatch 
who they could as they attempted, mostly un-
successfully, to try to dictate what the crowd did 
next. Verbal warnings and a sound cannon were 
used to try to disperse the crowd. The march 
then continued to snake through the city, with 
the knowledge that six of their own had been 
arrested. After continuing to shut down streets 
and stop traffic, the marchers were surrounded 
on Foster St. near Geer St., and then told to 
disperse but not given any ways to disperse. As 
many as 25 people were arrested at this juncture, 
many being violently thrown to the ground. All 
were charged with failure to disperse, with a few 
receiving other charges.
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Former Black Panther Marshall “Eddie” 
Conway of Baltimore spent nearly 44 years in 
prison before being released last March. He 
visited Durham on November 14 to talk about 
his life as a Black Panther, the circumstances of 
his arrest and conviction, and his subsequent 
decades of political organizing inside prisons.

Eddie spoke to a packed house at The Pin-
hook, a bar/club on Main Street whose back pa-
tio has a grand view of the Durham County jail. 
His words were inspiring and should be heard 
as widely as possible, outside and inside.

Early on
Eddie joined the U.S. Army as a young 

man. While stationed in Germany in 1967, 
he read a newspaper article about the riots in 
Newark, NJ, which were sparked by an incident 
of police brutality, lasted 5 days, and left 26 
dead and hundreds injured. 

“I realized I was in the wrong army,” he said. 
He came home and immediately got to work. 
He joined up with prominent civil rights orga-
nizations CORE (Congress of Racial Equality) 
and the NAACP but soon became discouraged 
by their approach. “What I found is that the 
system couldn’t be tweaked, it couldn’t be re-
formed. The problem was a systemic problem 
of the capitalist system.” He recalled wonder-
ing how so many children were going hungry 
in a country that used 25-30% of the world’s 
resources, and why police acted like an occupy-
ing army in so many neighborhoods. 

Black Panther
Eddie soon found his way to the recently 

established Baltimore chapter of the Black Pan-
ther Party (BPP), a national revolutionary orga-
nization that had become known for its armed 
citizen patrols against police brutality and its 
community-based social programs. He joined 
and within a year became the chapter’s Lieu-
tenant of Security. Soon after, Eddie and some 
others discovered that the Baltimore chapter’s 
Defense Captain, also a chapter founder, was, 
in fact, an employee of the National Security 
Agency (NSA) -- an infiltrator. “The Baltimore 
chapter was a false chapter from the start,” said 
Eddie. “It allowed the NSA access to the Central 
Committee [BPP leaders from every state who 
met in-person every month.]” The infiltrator, 

Warren Hart, was run out of the organization 
and fled to Canada, where he joined another 
group and was again exposed as an infiltrator.

In Durham, Eddie spoke at length about 
the NSA and FBI’s rampant COINTELPRO 
(COunter-INTELigence PROgram) activities, 
which -- through infiltrations, arrest set-ups, 
and, in many cases, assassinations -- destroyed 
the vibrant Black liberation movement (includ-
ing the Black Panther Party) and other social 
change movements of the 1950s through the 
early 1970s. The activities of COINTELPRO 
were kept secret until 1976 -- by this time Eddie 
Conway had already spent six years in prison.

In April 1970, not long after he helped 
expose Warren Hart as a government infiltra-
tor, Eddie was arrested in connection with a 
police shooting that left one officer dead and 
one injured. Despite the fact that there was no 
physical evidence to link Eddie to the shoot-
ing, Eddie was sentenced to life in prison plus 
30 years for the death of a cop. He has always 
maintained his innocence. 

“If police said you did something, you did 
it. If you were black, you definitely did it.”

Organizing on the inside
When Eddie first got to prison, he was 

pissed off, he said.

“A prison cell can’t break your spirit”
Released after 44 years, Eddie Conway shares wisdom in Durham

Eddie Conway
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“(On the outside), I was prepared psycho-
logically to die if necessary if it meant chang-
ing the system. I was NOT prepared to be con-
tained in a 6 x 9 cell for the rest of my life.” 

After getting caught up in a few riots in 
jail, he initially decided that once in prison, he 
would focus on studying law and figuring out 
how to get himself out -- he would steer clear 
of organizing. However, that decision didn’t 
last long. About 100 of his fellow prisoners who 
knew his background wanted him to help them 
organize other prisoners. The persistence and 
dedication of these potential revolutionaries 
won him over, and he didn’t look back. 

The first thing Eddie and others did was es-
tablish a library because there was no literature 
inside the prison, no way for people to get a po-
litical education. Books were sent in by connec-
tions on the outside. The prisoners put them in 
an empty cell and called it “the people’s library.” 
Subsequently, the prison administration decid-
ed to put in an official library, after they’d seen 
prisoners build one from scratch. 

Eddie and others formed the Maryland 
Penitentiary Inter-Communal Survival Col-
lective. With principles similar to those of the 
BPP, they organized resistance against guards’ 
brutality and for the welfare of prisoners. 

Eddie was also instrumental in the for-
mation of Maryland’s United Prisoner’s Labor 
Union. One of their biggest undertakings was a 
minimum-wage campaign--they figured if they 
could force the state to pay prisoners minimum 
wage, then maybe they could also get them-
selves out of prison. In order for the campaign 
to move forward, they needed one-third of the 
prison’s population to sign up for the union. 
The guards, of course, wanted to prevent this, 
so they would try to provoke “hotheads” into 
acting out, so they could then blame the union 
for it. Eddie and other union organizers found 
themselves in the unusual role of trying to 
“pacify” prisoners so incidents would not break 
out. But just as union activity was gaining mo-
mentum (the timing was no coincidence), the 
union’s top-tier leaders--Eddie included--were 
snatched by guards and put in lockup. But, 
union organizers had foreseen this possibility 
and had secondary leaders ready to take over, 
which they did.

According to Eddie, the downfall of the 
prison labor union’s was caused by five men 
who were not in the union at all but were 
“junkies” apparently suffering from mental ill-

ness related to their addictions. The group of 
men climbed up onto high windows inside the 
facility, poised as if they were going to jump 
and kill themselves. Although no one died, the 
guards blamed these events on the union and 
destroyed it.  Still, they had tried.

Eddie also helped create Friend of a Friend, 
a mentoring and conflict-resolution training 
program inside of three Maryland prisons. 
The list of programs and projects Eddie helped 
organize--or at least attempted to--while in 
prison goes on and on. 

“I never stopped organizing. A prison cell 
can’t break your spirit,” said Eddie.

Life after prison
On March 4, 2014, after 44 years of legal 

appeals, an appellate court found that the jury 
who convicted Eddie had been given improper 
instructions, and they changed his life sentence 
to time served and probation. At age 67, Eddie 
Conway was released into the light of day, hav-
ing spent nearly ⅔ of his life behind bars. He 
barely paused to adjust to his new surround-
ings before continuing to organize--this time 
back on the outside.  He now works as a pro-
ducer at The Real News Network and continues 
to try to chip away at the current system and 
struggle relentlessly for a new world. 

“You have to be the message that you 
bring,.” 

EDDIE CONWAY, continued


