BY SPECIAL GESTAPO

This i an account told by Carol
Rucker, a membar of the San Francisco
Branch of the Black Panther Farly, of
what happened Thursday evening, Jan,
28, 1971, when she was beaten and kid-
nopped by special pigs.

I had just dropped Eorlene off af
the San Francisco Black Ponther Par-
iy affice on Fillmore Straet, I was dri-
ping down Fillmore Street headed lo-
ward Fisherman's Whar!, I was down
by Washington Street, when I looked
in the mivror and noliced for the fivs!
tima that there were [hrae pigs fol-
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PANTHER KIDNAPPED AND BEATEN

and drove off, (The car is still missing.
It s a: Green 1968 LeMans, license
number WHY - 173.)

One of the white pigs hondcuffed me,
while the other pig continued slanding
on my neck, Then I was picked up and
throun against the cor and searchad,
Then for the thivd time they lold me fo
get into the car, I askad them for the
third time if I was wnday arvest and whal
were my charges. Then one of the pigs
hit ma and knocked me cgainst the car
and threw me in,

This whole incident fook place around
200 to 2:30 pom,, in the downfown area
af San Francisco, Theve were many peo-
sie walking back and jforth along the
sireels, Mos! of them weve white busi-
nessmen and housswives going shopping,

lowdig me in a white Plymouth - two 58

white pigs and a wigger pig, I was on
my way toa book siore lo deliver Pan-
ther papars, which is part of my re-
pular papay vouls each week, The pigs
foltowed me all the way lo the slore,
Whaen I got owl [ didn't see them any
more, | didn't know whether they had
turned or gone on past me, I went on
into the stove, and when [ came oul,
I stiil didn't see them anywhere. I
pot back in the car and drove on dawn
the streel furlher @ was on Geary
Streel)., When [ got to the comer and
made my turm, [ saw tham in the mirror
again, [ then decided to call into the San
Fyroncisco O.B, (Officer of the Day) and
1ot him bnow whal was hapbening. By the
tima I had parked the car and was open-
ing the door to gel oul, the pigs had
pulled up along side of me and had opened
thair car door and lold me to gat in.

I told them that I wouldn'i get in the
cay until they showed some idenfifi-
cation, and I also asked if [ was under
arrest, One of the white pigs pulled ow
a badge and I reod the mumber on i,
fit wead I3, Special Police). Thay
thon asked me lo get in the car again.
I asked them again if | was under arrast
and what were the charges. The niggaer
pig then grabbed me ond pulled me oul
of the cor complately, and one of the
white pigs threw mae on the ground, The
second white pig pulled o stick from the
Buck of the pig car and pulil on my neck
and held his fool on if. Tha nigger pig
then walked over me and gol in my car

CANOL HUCTKENR

The only reaction the people had (o the
whole incident was what was ¢ I had
done to cause the pigs to traal me so.
Al no fime did anyone try to stop the
pigs or even ask them divectly what they
were doing.

When the pies hod first gotien out of
tha car, ! noticed they weve staggering,
and their eyes ware red, I assumed that
they were drunk,

When we were ingide the car, they
were lowughing and maoking jokes abow
the Party (Black Panther Pariy), using
party terminology, They were also try-
ing to gel me to answer o ol of ques-
tions: one of them was aboul David
Hilliard, Chief of Staff of the Blach
Panthay Party. Thay wanfed fo dmow
what kind of " business he had back
East: and if he was back East or was
ke at ""homebase" as they pul i, They
alse made a joke abowt killing a Pan-
thaer sister by having sexual infer-
course with her wntil sShe would dia.
They said it as if this would ba ona
way of really hurting me, [ didn'l
answer any of their questions. They
also asked me if this was the fivst
time | was a viclim of police bru-
tality.

They took ma across the Golden
Gate bridge towards Marin, One of

PIGS

the pigs sitting in tha back with me,
kmocked me over, I had no control over
my falling, cause my hands were shill
handewffod behind my back, so I fell
on the floor of the car. By the timel
gof up again, we were driving inlo tha
Marin jail. Thay took me directly in-
side tha building ond put me in a hold-
ing cell. I wasn't bovked or anything.
Then some other pigs cama in and
started asking mae awhole lot of quas-
tions abowt my identily: such as my
name, addvess in Son Francisco, phang
number, where [ Hved befove I came
to San Francisco, how long had I been
working with the 5. F. braonch of the
Black Panther Party, questions obowd
my family ate. The only questions [
angwered was my name and my ad-
dress, [ vefused to answer anything elsa,
They threatened me o answer, until
one reactionary pig came in and siari-
ed . beating me and kmocking me inlo
the wall. My hands were stll hand-
cuffed behind my back, so [ was unable
to control mysaelf from falling. I fell
into the wall and kit my head, and af
tey that I was wnconscious. I don't
know how long I was owt, bl wihen I
came to, they said I hod been there
for four hours and could make [wo
calls, I first called the Centval Head-
guarters of the Black Panthay Parly
in Oakland, Thay wouldn't let me make
the second call, just pul my hand-
ciffs: back on me and threw me bacl
in the cell. Abowl five minules or 3
later, the same two pigs who had picked
me wp, caome in and look me to Oakland
down at the very end of Seventh Strea
near the vailroad trachs. They pulled mi
oul of the car, searched me dgain ani
then kicked me down and then drove off

Al no time was [ told that [ was wnde
arrest, that [ had committed some ¢rim
or anything,

As Eldrvidga Cleaver, Minister of In

formation of the Black Panther Farl
has said:
o oWe must vecognize thal a woma
can be just as revolulionary as amdan,
coothie pigs wecogmize a vevolubtiona
woman {o be just as much a threal as
revolulionary man.'

ALL POWER TO THE PEOPLE!




