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HE UPRISING IN EAST LOS ANGELES last August, dur-

ing which a cop killed journalist Ruben Salazar,

called national attention to the anger of chicanos

in urban barrios. While the police riot and the death
of Salazar were making front pages, a less-publicized murder
trial in San Francisco was dramatizing the same chicano
militancy and police brutality which clashed so violently in
Los Angeles.

The trial of Los Siete de la Raza—the young men who
became known as “the seven of the latin people”—was tak-
ing place because for once the tables had been turned: in-
stead of cops gunning down brown people, as in Los An-
geles, a cop himself had been killed. As the defense attorneys
for Los Siete would point out, had the roles been reversed
there would have been no trial—just a perfunctory inquest
and another verdict of “justifiable homicide.”

The trial of Los Siete began on May 1, 1969, on Alvarado
Street in San Francisco’s Mission District, when plainclothes
officers Joseph Brodnik and Paul McGoran stopped a group
of young latins on a burglary investigation. There was a fight,
and a call for help. By the time police reinforcements arrived,
Brodnik was dead, killed with McGoran’s gun, and McGoran
was injured. All the suspects had fled.

McGoran told other officers he thought the suspects were
hiding nearby at 433 Alvarado in a second-floor flat rented
by a family named Rios. The apartment was saturated with
teargas and automatic weapons fire, wounding one of the
Rios children, a 14-year-old girl. When the police discov-
ered there were no fugitives inside, the search spread to other
homes in the Mission. Flats were ransacked and hundreds
of teenagers interrogated. Mrs. Rios was forced to point out
friends of her son José, whom McGoran identified as one
of the young men involved. The home of another suspect,
Mario Martinez, was staked out, his 15-year-old brother
threatened at gunpoint, and his mother told by a cop, “When
we find them, we’ll shoot them down like dogs.”
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RODNIK WAS THE JUNIOR in the plainclothes “Mis-

sion Eleven” team. He and McGoran, his partner

of three years, reduced daylight burglaries in a

middle-class area near the Mission District by ask-
ing housewives to report all “suspicious persons” to police.
Known among their peers for “dedication,” Brodnik and
McGoran piled up over 400 burglary arrests and two dozen
bravery medals.

Like much of the Irish Catholic brass in the San Francisco
Police Department, the two men had grown up in the Mis-
sion District in the 1930s and ’40s, when it contained pri-
marily Irish, Italian and German immigrants, most of them
unquestioning believers in the American myths of free enter-
prise and social mobility. They attended Mission High and
formed their political attitudes during the wartime years.
Brodnik, an all-city basketball star, led Mission High to its
first championship in 50 years. He married his high school
sweetheart, settled down in a quiet neighborhood on the out-
skirts of the Mission, and became a cop in 1956. “He had a
lot of friends on the force,” said his wife; “it seemed like a
good life.”

But the Mission District was changing. In the 1950s and
’60s, thousands of immigrants arrived from Central Amer-
ica, and whites hurried out to the suburbs. The Inner Mis-
sion became predominantly latin: a mixture of Central
Americans, Mexicans and Puerto Ricans, with some Fil-
ipinos, Samoans and American Indians. In the surrounding
areas, many European immigrants remained. Alvarado
Street in 1969 was typical: among the eyewitnesses to the
May Ist scene were Salvadorians, Mexicans, Poles, Yugo-
slavs and Irish.

Brodnik’s wife Jessie often insisted they move to the sub-
urbs. Brodnik resisted. McGoran lived in a suburb, though
his job took him to the Mission every day. When his first
marriage broke up in 1966, McGoran returned to home
territory and began living with a waitress his partner had





















