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But the Aucas proved to be the
exception. Today, the great majority of
primitive Indian tribes, and there are
hundreds, prefer to live peacefully in
unfettered freedom in ther vast jungle
domain, following the ancient customs
and traditions ot their forebears. They
still hunt wild animals -- jaguar, tapir, a
deer - with their bows and arrows
blowpipes, or spend their time fishing i
the many nearby rivers where over 4
species of edible fish are still to be found
Some of these tribes practice polygamy
while others, such as the Cashibos T
Peru, are pure matriarchies where women
rule the roost. They still worship their
own pagan gods and dieties and have little
interest in the outside world.

But with this untapped source of man-
power available, it is little wonder that the
feudal tand barons have turned to the deep
jungle tor a never-ending supply of cheap
\abor, and in this instance it is not the white
man, alone, who is responsible for the ruth-
less and inhuman acts of cruelty to which the
primitive Indians have been subjected. For in
truth, most of the important government of-
ficials, high-ranking military officers, and
feudal land owners have Indian blood cours-
ing through their own veins. Many, in fact,
are pure Indian who have clawed their way
up the social and political ladder to monetary
success.
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All carried rifles

“I think they are coming!” he
whispered, pointing upriver.

| was awake instantly, ready for
anything that might develop. Light
patches of fog clung to the water’s edge,
but already the sun was rapidly turning
the jungle shadows into green reality. As |
watched the river, dozens of fish leaped
out of the swift water, intent on an early
breakfast of low-flying insects,

Suddenly | heard it — a pitiful human
cry that reached me over the roar of the
turbulent river. It was repeated again and
again. Each time seemed a little closer. |
heard Juan's voice behind me whispering
sibilantly, ““Cuidado . . . cuidadol” (be
careful) just as the first canoe, rounding a
bend in the river, came into view. In it
were four men, dressed in dungarees and
open shirts. They all carried rifles while
their eyes scanned either side of the river,
searching out any unexpected danger to
their nefarious mission.

The cance passed from sight almost
immediately. | held my breath. Seconds
{ater, another boat appeared and then a
thid — a fourth — and a fifth! In each
were a small group of Indian captives,

while two men, one fore and the other
aft, carefully poled the dugouts
downstream.

Again, | heard the eerie cry as a young
girl, her hands tied in front of her, gave
vent to her grief, and then, seconds later,

Wild parties

Through graft and corruption, they
have become extremely wealthy and now
maintain vast haciendas where they live in
regal splendor. Many of them employ
beautiful young Indian girls to work in
their households where they are easily
available for extra-curricular duties,
including wild parties and orgies.

Over half the children born in many of the
Latin American countries are illegitimate,
and at least one wealthy Ecuadorian land-
owner, well-known in political circles, has
tathered over 125 children. He, as do many
others, stiit follows the medievat practice ot
first bedding down on her wedding day any
young girl who becomaes the bride ot one of
his workers. This is the South America of
today that few people understand or even
know about.

Tales of horror

Little wonder then why slavery
throughout this vast continent continues
to thrive.
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In the weeks that followed, | visited sev-
oral large haciendas and saw the workers
toiling in the fields, their lips green from
coco leaves which they chewed constantly.
On one hacienda, alone, there were over a
thousand workers living in abject poverty
under indescribably filthy conditions. But
no one cared. Small children were perform-
ing menial tasks, carrying huge paiis of water
and heavy loads on their backs, far beyond
the capacity of their tender years.

But it wasn't until | reached Bogota,

capital of Colombia, that | was able to
abtain a first-hand story of how the slave
ring operates,

Five years ago, Shirma, a young girl of
18, had been taken by force, along with
several other members of her tribe, from
their village near the Venezuelan border
and brought to Bogota, where she was
put to work as a2 household servant on a
sprawting hacienda.

Sax or work

“The patron,” she said, “had at least
fifteen other young Indian girls working
in his house. He made it clear that if | did
not keep him happy, sexually, he would
send me out to work in the fields with
the other peons.”

Just a few short months ago, Shirma,
after having been savagely beaten by a
drunken pervent, a close friend of her

She not only bears heavy burdens on her back, but in her heart as well.

{ had come to the mission of Atalaya,
deep in the heart of the Peruvian jungle,
to substantiate the evil rumors that
slavery still runs rampant in this part of
the world, and Padre Garcia more than
confirmed these tales of horror.

"Look,” he said, “perhaps you think
me just a garrulous old man, who doesn't
know what he's talking about -- but if
you're willing to spend a night in the
jungte, you can verify what | have told
you by actually witnessing a slave convoy
as it comes downriver.”

| accepted his offer with alacrity.

Later that afternoon, Juan, a young
it was all over, as the canoes were lost
around a bend in the river.

Shaken with disbelief, | arose slowly
to my feet and Juan and | began our
short trip back to the mission. But this
was not the end of my journey. | had to
learn what happened to these unfortunate
victims once they had been sold as human
slaves.

in the weeks that followed, | visited
several large haciendas and saw the

patron, decided to escape. She fled the
hacienda at night and eventually reached
Bogota, hoping to return to her jungle
village. Unfortunately, she had no money
to continue her journey and currently
works as a prostitute, walking the streets
at night, picking up her clients among the
dregs of humanity, and longing for the
day when she can save enough money to
return to her people.

Don’t think for a moment that the
foreign embassies are ignorant of what is
transpiring. One would think that the
United Nations with al of its important
committees and sub-committees, might
do something about it, but they are
completely enmeshed in other political
matters and have shown little or no
interest.

Meanwhile, each year in the far
reaches of the Amazon, thousands of
defenseless, forgotten people are being
kidnapped and subjected to a life of
shame and degradation over which they
have no control.
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OPEN LETTER FROM A BLACK 6.1.

7 May 1969

Dear Black Brothers and Sisters;
1 am a black soldier awaiting

court-martfal at the U, S. Army

Training Center at Fort Jack y

Before long, the word was out that

we were trying to start a black .

militant organization within the
army and that our gatherings re-

S. C This letter is to make you
aware of what has happened and
what is going on now, here at Ft.
Jackson,

During the last week of January
1969, about twenty brothers (black
and Puerto Ricans) got together
and were listening to tapesof Bro-
ther Malcolm X, We dug what he
had to say and we discussed our
role as black GI'sand our relation-
ship to the War in Vietnam. The
brothers started gathering more
frequent during the week, rapping
about racism, the society, the
army system, the War and things
of this nature, and our relation-
ship to it and our role as blacks.

stricted of whites, This
was not so, the reason why whites
were reluctant to attend was be-
cause of fear of humiitation and
embarrassment of the truth we
were g. After we ined

WE 30U VI ERHLLEU L Al (riSitie®
to tight the army oppression and the
oppressors. We call ourselvesGPs

. United, and members grew innum-

ber, Besides fighting the ha-
rassment that is perpetrated upon
GI's, one of our main objectives
was the Vietnam War. The black
brothers especially felt very
strong about the War. We knew
that we as oppressed people of
color are sent to fight and kill
other oppressed people of color in
Vietnam, We knew that our fight
1s here In the United States

to the whites that our role was a
dual one, and that is as blacks
and as GI's. As a GI you catch
hell no matter what color you are,
the army put you through hell,
and 1f you’'re black, you gothrough
hell first and see more of it, We
explained, that to fight the
oppression of the army, we had to
have unity among all GPI's. The
white GI's accepted this, and what
we were for, and became a part of
it. The labelling ceased.

gainst the oppression by racism,
capitalism, and imperiallsm to
name a few, We knew that our
Qppressors (American Capitalism
and Imperialism) are the same
oppressors of the North Viet-
namese people, and yet we the
American oppressed are made by
the American oppressors to kill
the Vietnamese oppressed whoare
under oppression by the American
oppressors also,

Our first action toward the war
was the circulation of a petition,

Tfuse to

cilities to hold a g, 3 legal
democratic, meetins:, During the
gathering of sgiitures for the
petitions, we received harassment,
threats of punitive punishment, and
threats of court-martials, from the
Brass (the Officers), and the Lifers
(the 21 year soldier--the career
soldier). *

1 was court-martialed March
18th, for circulating a petition, Al-
though I was acquitted in the court-
martial (thanks to the law strategy
ability of Mr, Howard Moore, the
powerful black lawyer from Atlanta
who defended me) the fact still
remains that I was brought before
a military court for exercising a
right guaranteed to me as an
‘American citizen by the Consti-
tutfon of the United States of
America in which ’'m in this
goddamn army defending.

When we presented our petition
to the Post Commander, he refused
acceptance on the grounds that it
represented ‘‘collective bargain-
ing’’. Collective bargaining had
nothing to do with our petitions or
GI's United.

charges were dropped in order
to get Pvt, Mays on another
trumped-up charge inwhichhewas
hustled off in a court-martial witha
one minute notice without alawyer
and was given a 30 day sentence.

The remaining 5 of us are still
awalting court-martial where as
the only crimes we committed if
any, were exercising our consti-
tutional rights guaranteed to us as
in the First Amendment: Freedom
of speech, right to assembly.

I know the brothers and sisters
and the Party have their hands full
in trying to free Brother Huey and
Brother Aaron Dixon and ail the
other Panthers that have been
victimized by the racist dogs, and
you have your hands full with the
problems of the black communities
and abroad, but I appeal at this
time to you because we are In
desperate need of support and
support of any kind is definitely
essential at this time. We are in
desperate need ..of _finance,
petitions, organizational backing,
political influence, letters (to the
Secretary of the Army, the Post

On March 20th, appr y
200 GI's had gathered in the
windows of the barracks to listen
to nine of us who were standing
outside the barracks rapping about
the Vietnam War, The Brass and
the Lifers came and gave usalittle
harassment, but did not make an
attempt to break up the ‘“‘rap
session”,

On March 21st, the following day,
Andrew Pulley, Alberto Chap-
parro, and Delmar Thomas were
arrested and thrown in the Post
sotckade, Privates; Curtis Mays,
John Huffman, Dominick Duddie,
and myself were put under Bar-
racks arrest and confinment to
our rooms, Trumped-up charges
like ¢rdisrespect to an officer,
breach of peace, demonstration
on post without permission of the
Post Commander, and demonstra-
tion while in uniform were drawn
up against us. None of these
charges are true,

As it stands now, all charges
against Pvt. Huffman were dropped
because he was an informer for
the army, who illegally was sent to
spy on GI's United, which really
wasn't necessary being that GPs
United is an openorganization, and
open to all GI's. Pvt. Chapparro
was dishonorably discharged from
the army. Realizing that they could
not make the charges stick against

DENVER
OF THE BLACK

An idiot can pull a trigger, this
is a proven fact by the use of
guns by the pigs. It is no out-
rageous accomplishment to be able
to fire a gun, So what you can fire
a pistol.,

The eftectiveness of a weapon
is to know the reason for packing
it, Often in Viet Nam, one sees
a machine gunner fgliting the im-
perialists, and right behind the
gunner ts another yellow brother
with a mimeograph machine steady

CAPIT

It 1s an unquestionable fact that
capitalism will eventually destroy
itself. However, until that time,
is it necessary for the oppressed
peoples of the world to continue
to accept the burden the capit-
alistic dogs so willingly pile on
cur backs?

As a black woman, [ would have
my son grow in a free -xorld,
where nelther the color of his
skin or his econoinic status, de-
prives him of his natural rights
as a human being. I would die to
see my son and his sons grow
in a free society. Theefore, I re-
walt. As many of my
ancestors did. § refuse to sccoept
the devils brutality and inhuman
actions, [ refuse to see my man
stripped of his manhood, And may
I burn in hell, if [ mammy, or

Com der, congressmen and
senators) or any other support that
will be beneficial to us in anyway.
If you can oblige in any type of
support, please respond.

At this time ] will like to make
you aware and hope you will make
all the other brothers and sisters
aware that a large percent of the
black soldiers In the military,
recognize his being. The black
soldier has gotten the word as it
has been passed down by the black
.commandering generals whoarein
exile and prisons (Robert Willlams
Brother Huey, Brother Eldridge,
etc.) The black soldlers know that
the United States Army isthe most
perfectioned army in the world,
the U.S. army tralus men to be-
come certifled qualified bonafide
killers, and thig is the reason the
black soldier is not reluctant to
serve In the US. army, that he
may learn what they teach, and
upon his release, he will be well
qualified to enter into the Black
Army, where he will execute all
that he has been taught, and de-

Station, New York City
Tel: 212-243-4775
























