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Communiqué #3 From The Weatherman Underground
From the /Berkeley Tribe/, July 31, 1970. The Red Mountain Tribe.

July 26, 1970
The Motor City

This is the third communication from the Weatherman underground.

With other revolutionaries all over the planet, Weatherman is
celebrating the 11th anniversary of the Cuban revolution. Today we
attack with rocks, riots and bombs the greatest killer-pig ever known to
man—Amerikan imperialism.

Everywhere we see the growth of revolutionary culture and the ways in
which every move of the monster-state tightens the noose around its own
neck.

A year ago people thought it can't happen here. Look at where we've come.

Nixon invades Cambodia; the Cong and all of Indochina spread the already
rebelling US troops thin. Ahmed is a prisoner; Rap is free and fighting.
Fred Hampton is murdered;

the brothers at Soledad avenge—"2 down and one to go." Pun and several
Weatherman are ripped; we run free. Mitchell indicts 8 or 10 or 13;
hundreds of thousands of freaks plot to build a new world on the ruins
of honky Amerika.

And to General Mitchell we say: Don't look for us, Dog; We'll find you
first.

For the Central Committee, Weatherman Underground
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