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OPENING ARGUMENT



AMERICA ON LIFE SUPPORT


IF YOU LIVE IN A BIG CITY, does your neighborhood look and feel the same way it did when you first moved in? Has it stayed clean in recent years, or is it defiled by trash, graffiti, used needles, and human waste? Do you feel safe letting your kids ride their bikes alone? Have you had to explain to them what that homeless man is smoking on the sidewalk?


Or did you move to a suburb, hoping to escape the crime, homelessness, and despair of big city life only to find these problems followed you to your new home? Have more homeless addicts popped up? Have your taxes soared? Is your kid’s school pushing values in conflict with your own? For millions of Americans, and perhaps yourself, the answer to these questions is a resounding yes. In many cities and towns, the Radical Left has taken control of the Democrat Party and transformed the places you live and love into unmitigated failures by ramming through disastrous virtue-signaling, woke policies.


But some of you answered no. Sure, there are problems popping up around your community, but they seem manageable. After all, there’s no perfect community. You’re confident that your neighborhood could never devolve into chaos. Well, I hate to burst your bubble. Crime, drug addiction, homelessness, left-wing school indoctrination, so-called “inclusive” housing policies, and outrageous taxes don’t stay within big city limits forever. They don’t even stay in liberal cities. It’s not Las Vegas. What happens in Los Angeles, Chicago, Portland, New York, Seattle, San Francisco, and other cities run by the Radical Left doesn’t stay there. The effects of ideologically-driven left-wing policies always spread. Activists pushing policy changes in Democrat strongholds inspire like-minded ideologues in other cities to step up and organize for change. It’s why they see more policy victories than we expect.


Activists on the Radical Left are more organized than those on the Right. They’re more organized than those of you who don’t have a firm ideological position. You vote for who you think best serves your community and believe no one party can completely define your interests and views. You like some ideas on the Left, others on the Right, and you vote with your gut, not with a political identity you casually identity with. How in the world do you find like-minded people to join you in a political fight to retake your communities? And even if you could find them, would you have the time to do what’s necessary to make meaningful change?


The Radical Left has a set of ideologically motivated, professional activists who show up to meetings in the middle of the day when you’re at work, on a Tuesday evening when you’re preparing dinner for your family, or when you’re picking up your son or daughter from soccer practice. They endlessly scroll social media, looking for protests to attend or new causes to embrace. They share information with a community they’ve curated to help promote their activism, while you’re online paying bills, finding family recipes on a budget, or looking for a movie to watch with the kids.


It’s hard for you to organize because you have jobs and lives, families and responsibilities. Who wants to spend a Thursday evening at a city council meeting, when you could be at home spending quality time with your spouse and kids or grandkids, going to a concert, relaxing in front of a movie, or reading a book? Believe me, I get it. But when you choose not to engage more in the community, you’ve unintentionally ceded power to the Radical Left. They know you don’t show up to meetings or town halls, so they fill the empty seats with the purpose of convincing lawmakers to take their positions and transform our cities.


Sure, in Democrat-run cities it’s much easier for the Radical Left to convince lawmakers to take their side. They share a general political view and see the world through the same social justice lens. But why should we make it so easy for them? Why not put up a little resistance and inspire those who are not politically motivated, who see what’s going on and are displeased, so that we can win small victories before, ultimately, winning the war for the future of our country? Why not connect the dots for those who don’t understand or even see what’s going on, so that we can explain away most of what’s destroying our neighborhoods by directly tying it to a radical policy that won’t ever produce the results we deserve?


I have two primary motivations for writing this book. I hope you’ll view them as important, as I do.


First, there are millions of Americans who have no idea how bad our largest, Democrat-run cities have deteriorated. That may be hard to believe, but think about your neighbors or coworkers. Do they admit that the homeless crisis in your area is as bad as it is? Perhaps they think the complaints are hyperbole, and that it’s only really a problem in certain neighborhoods they don’t visit anyway. They don’t seem to realize how quickly homelessness spreads. Are your childless friends aware of what’s happening in our schools? They think it won’t ever affect them, but those woke kids become the next generation of lawyers, doctors, CEOs, and politicians. Do we want their worldview to be defined by the Radical Left?


In my hometown of Seattle, I’ve spoken to people who think my reports about the very city they live in are fake, manipulated, or exaggerated. I’ve infiltrated Antifa marches to witness the vandalism, arson, and chaos. I’ve been followed home by Black Lives Matter radicals who tried to intimidate me into silence. I’ve hiked deep into unsanitary homeless encampments, stepping over needles and human waste to talk with men and women about what’s keeping them on the streets. I’ve reviewed hundreds of secretly recorded videos and audio of Radical Left educators trying to indoctrinate your kids. I’ve covered more stories than I can count about my deteriorating city as part of my Seattle-based talk radio show. Yet, some claim I’m making all these problems up. Even after playing video of my experiences on Fox News, I’m told the problems don’t really exist. It’s pretty surreal.


Too many live in a bubble where they’re not exposed to reality; others live in an echo chamber where they refuse to acknowledge the politicians and policies they support are destroying their communities. And if they watch CNN or MSNBC or get their news from left-wing Twitter, they are rarely exposed to the crises overtaking American cities. They don’t know that Los Angeles gave up its streets to homeless encampments that spread medieval diseases or that Seattle radicals passed criminal justice “reforms” at the state level that allow criminals to speed away from the scene of a crime without any fear the police will follow. Few know of the reforms to single-family housing zones that threaten the American dream of homeownership in Minneapolis or that the way you cook or drive is now dictated in New York and Denver. And the truth is, though you are concerned with the news you see and are rather engaged, you might not even know the extent of the crises destroying our cities. This book will highlight those stories.


Second, for those of you who share my concerns about the state of our cities, it’s important to understand why the Radical Left believes what they do, how their policies are failing, and what alternatives exist to combat and counter their agenda. You’ll never be able to convince a radical that they’re wrong or dangerous because they’re blinded by their own ideology. They are unmovable and, frankly, not worth our time. You want to win over the moderate Democrats, the independents, the unmotivated Republicans, or the I-Don’t-Know-What-the-Heck-I-Am family member, neighbor, friend, and coworker (the one who won’t report you to Human Resources for talking politics, at least). The best way to convince people something isn’t working is to specifically explain why and how. The only way to inspire people to push for positive change is to argue from a place of facts with examples of failures and reasons why a different approach will work.


In the following chapters, I will dive deep into some of the country’s largest American cities, take a few detours to some midsize and small ones, and focus on states where extremist policies are wreaking havoc. My focus is almost exclusively framed around Democrat policies from the Radical Left because they’re the ones who run most major cities. It’s not meant to suggest there are no problems in Republican-led cities. There most certainly are. And I’m not critical of all Democrats who are, on average, well-intentioned, kind, generous, and thoughtful—we just may have an honest difference of opinion. Instead, my focus is on a subset of powerful radicals who, right now, have the most power in major population centers. I believe they’re wielding their power and control recklessly.


Each chapter is organized by a big picture topic, such as homelessness, illegal immigration, crime, or education. Some examples about Radical Left policies gone awry will be explored in great detail. Other times, I’ll give you everything you actually need to know in order to see how the problems spiraled out of control. I’ll focus on policies that don’t work, while striving to highlight policies that do. I hope you’ll learn as much about a city you don’t live in as the one that you do live in.


I cover these topics, for the most part, through a political lens. That’s not to say every issue is political. I don’t see policing, school curriculum, or housing policy as inherently political. Likewise, most Americans don’t consider any overt political objective when supporting a policy, initiative, or strategy—regardless of one’s political background. Democrats and Republicans alike just want what’s best for their family and community. But the Radical Left crafts and passes their policies through a political lens, and the only way to properly understand them is by analyzing them in the way they’re advanced. Plus, I do hope that more people are inspired to vote for the better candidates as a result of what you learn in this book.


To be clear and upfront: I have biases. We all do. There is no such thing as a purely objective journalist, talk show host, or television talking head. (I hold all of those titles.) The best of us try to report or analyze stories in good faith and without bias, but we screw up. Me? I don’t pretend that I don’t have a view. I very clearly do. My analysis, informed by 41 years of experiences living in big cities, surrounded almost entirely by people who don’t think the way I do, is why you hear me on the radio, read me on popular websites, and watch me on television. I think there’s value to my perspectives and observations, but I don’t always expect you to agree with me. In fact, I hope you take advantage of the many endnotes included in this book to learn more about stories I cover and the source material that led to my observations and conclusions. It’s okay to disagree with me. So, if you’re so inclined, review the sources and form your own viewpoints to help shape your communities.


And a personal note: In addition to being intelligent, witty, attractive, and humble, I do have a tendency to get snarky or sarcastic. In other words, I can be a smart ass. You will experience that personality from time to time in the forthcoming chapters. But ultimately, I hope you’ll appreciate the presentation that’s meant to inform, shock, anger, and inspire you into bringing back sanity and reason to your community and, ultimately, the country.


If we don’t pay more attention to what’s going on in our most liberal cities, the policies will continue to spread. We’ve been complacent for far too long, assuming that the craziest elements of the Radical Left would stay confined to both coasts and that their ideas wouldn’t sweep the country like a woke plague. It’s time to take a closer look at what’s going on in our country.


These policies are what’s killing America.













PART I



THE RISE IN CRIME


PROGRESSIVES DISMANTLE THE CRIMINAL JUSTICE SYSTEM













CHAPTER 1



SEATTLE GETS AUTONOMOUS


Infiltrating Antifa


On January 24, 2021, I found myself in the middle of an Antifa mob, marching through an unfamiliar neighborhood with no police in sight, when I heard my name whispered by one of the many unfriendly, unidentifiable faces dressed in black-bloc, a style of dress that covers any personal features. The group I had infiltrated found out I was among them, they were looking for me, and they wanted to hurt me.


I won’t lie: I was absolutely terrified.


About an hour earlier, roughly 200 Antifa radicals made the drive from in and around Seattle, where I live, to Tacoma, a midsize city about 40 minutes south. They staged near a parking lot downtown, ready for “direct action” against police after a recent incident of what they pretended was police brutality.


At the same intersection the night before, a large crowd gathered to watch and cheer drivers doing donuts and burnouts. When an officer arrived in his patrol vehicle, the crowd swarmed around the car, banging on its doors and windows, rocking it back and forth, threating the officer, and throwing at the vehicle what the officer believed to be a Molotov cocktail. He tried to back out, but the crowd would not let him leave. They were laughing and cheering. To them, this was a game. To the officer, with nearly 30 years on the job, this was a threat. Fearing for his safety, he accelerated out of the mob. Elation from intimidating the officer turned to horror as they saw the cruiser roll over a member of the crowd.1


The crowd posed a clear threat to the officer, which is why the local prosecutor cleared him of all wrongdoing. But nearly a year after the death of George Floyd while in police custody in Minneapolis, Minnesota, the Radical Left and their allies in the media were on the lookout for any use of force they could turn into a national outrage. CNN falsely claimed the officer drove “through the crowd,” rather than out of the crowd.2 ABC News was most dramatic, characterizing the officer as “plowing through the crowd.”3 Some local media was as explosive; the Tacoma News Tribune characterized a video of the incident as “a Tacoma Police patrol car running into and through a group of pedestrians.”4


The media coverage and out-of-context videos shared on social media prompted the anti-police Antifa gathering that I was covering for my radio show in Seattle. By then, I had been all over Fox News, and my local brand had turned me into the leading conservative voice in the region. While I do love to brag about my success, I only say this to point out that I was easily recognizable. To my advantage, however, people still wore masks thanks to COVID-19 and dressing in black-bloc requires you to cover your entire face and body, making it easy for me to hide. While I always thought I looked like a narc while undercover in the field, I always fit in.


When a colleague and I arrived at the rally, there wasn’t much going on. The crowd loitered as if waiting for someone to take charge. But before I knew it, the crowd took over the intersection, placing large trash bins and construction signs around them to warn cars that they will not be able to pass. Though Democrats claim Antifa doesn’t exist, some in the crowd waived flags that read “anti-fascist,” while others literally chanted “Antifa.” Soon, the crowd lit a large fire from debris they found at a nearby construction project and from trash bins. After some short speeches extolling the virtues of abolishing police, the crowd started to march.


Local reporters stayed near the fire to file their reports. Few dared to walk with the crowd, either out of justifiable fear for their safety or a disinterest in exposing Antifa’s destruction. Me? I felt a need to be in the crowd to document their anarchy, since few others would. I perfected the art of recording video on my cell phone without being noticed. (It took months of practice in the field to attain this important skill.) When Antifa members see you filming, they will confront you, threaten you, and usually try to destroy your phone or camera if you don’t show them that you deleted the footage. It happened to one independent journalist who tried to cover the mob but made the mistake of bringing attention to himself.


As the crowd snaked through the streets of Tacoma, individuals tagged businesses with graffiti reading “ACAB” (an acronym for “all cops are bastards”) and smashed windows of a bail bond agency, South Sound 911 offices, and the county courthouse, along with the vehicles in its parking lot. They were armed with various tools and weapons, including a pipe and crowbar. They stopped at the Pierce County Sheriff’s Department Corrections Bureau to attempt to tear down protective fencing while shouting demands that prisoners be released. While passing homes, the mob shined flashlights on residents who were looking out of their windows to see what was going on. They yelled to the residents, “Out of your homes, and into the streets!” No one, as far as I could tell, joined the marauders. But I did witness a woman tell her friend, “I’m not going to jail for this,” before leaving. These were presumably well-intentioned women wanting to be a part of what they thought was a legitimate social justice movement, only to realize what the media didn’t tell them: It was an Antifa-led mob hell-bent on destruction and chaos.


The agitators at the front of the march seemed to have a plan in place, but I was out of sorts. I had no idea where we were headed. The march took us to a neighborhood I had never visited, and I didn’t know where I was. But after about 30 minutes of marching, I assumed we were heading back to where we came from. That assumption was a huge mistake. I posted a photo too soon, not realizing the march wasn’t over.


When out in the field, I strategically post photos or videos on my Twitter account. I sometimes take photos from afar to indicate I’m farther away than I really am. Other times, I post far later than when I captured the video to throw people off. I do this for safety, especially when I’m with a colleague or friend. Antifa and their enablers who do not attend marches or riots monitor social media and communicate with members on the ground, either directly or via hashtags. If you post from or near the crowd, and you’re deemed an enemy of the movement, Antifa Twitter users post your name, face, and most recent location.


Oftentimes, these Twitter scouts pretend to be independent journalists; sometimes they’re mainstreamed by outlets like the Associated Press or PBS. One such pretend journalist is Portland-based Griffin Malone, who outed me to the Antifa mob. He tweeted my photo and noted, “Jason Rantz is also in Tacoma tonight recording crowds.”5 To those of us who closely cover Antifa, we know this tactic is meant to put people like me in harm’s way and intimidate me into not covering their riots. Of course, Malone denied any nefarious intent, since he didn’t directly tell people to harm me. But Antifa saw his tweet.


Moments later, I heard someone in the march whisper my name. He knew I was among the group, and soon others started to wonder out loud if I was there. My colleague and I exchanged glances before she asked if we should leave. I didn’t think it was wise at the time: We were in the middle of an empty neighborhood, with no cops in sight. We were going to awkwardly leave the moment the group started to look for me? I felt like it would have outed us, so I decided to stay, continue to walk with my head down and my cell phone in my pocket so as not to arouse suspicions, as my colleague watched my back.


Suddenly, the march stopped for no apparent reason. We were standing in the middle of a residential neighborhood and no one was moving, everyone casually loitering. Paranoid, I felt like they had stopped to search the group for me. As every second ticked away, my colleague and I exchanged nervous glances. I had never felt more tense or vulnerable than I did in that moment. A loud noise startled me. It was a pair of Antifa members kicking over two trash bins. Then, as abruptly as we stopped, we marched again. They weren’t looking for me. It turns out the leaders of the group were as lost as I was.


We were headed back to the county courthouse they previously vandalized. This time, however, the local police had finally arrived, a sign that the fun was over. An Antifa member pulled out an American flag and set it on fire, letting it burn in the middle of the street, while his buddies yelled invective at cops. They were, for the most part, silent and at a distance, ready to act if they needed to, but willing to wait it out.


In the end, the group dispersed, having caused significant damage by vandalizing buildings and setting fires. That was their only goal—to roam the streets and exert dominance. They knew they’d be allowed to get away with a lot, so that’s what they did.


Marches that turned into riots went on for months after the death of Floyd. Antifa and other agitators owned the Pacific Northwest and were able to get away with virtually anything. Police were not allowed to engage until after damage was done, local politicians said virtually nothing to discourage the so-called “direct action,” and many media outlets either ignored or downplayed the violence and threats. None of this would have been possible had it not been for the way the Radical Left treated an autonomous zone in Seattle, one that would capture the attention of the nation.



“All Cops Are Bastards”


When Radical Left lawmakers showed up outside the East Precinct police station in Seattle’s Capitol Hill neighborhood on June 6, 2020, they hoped to earn political currency for being part of the Black Lives Matter movement. Though the death of George Floyd had zero bearing on anything related to policing in Seattle, progressives in the Emerald City are always looking to be a part of a larger movement. This was their opportunity.


For days, local activists entered the fray with marches, rallies, and riots. While they started out peaceful, there was a growing number of the Radical Left, like Antifa and their enablers, that took to the streets to antagonize cops into using force so that they could have an actual reason to protest Seattle police. They were looking to create problems to exploit.


But Seattle police were trained. The 1999 Seattle World Trade Organization (WTO) protests provided a wake-up call for the need to be prepared for mass movements. And the previous year’s May Day riots, where anarchists sought to destroy parts of the city, left the department ready for large crowd management. Little did they know what would come.


“In response to protests, the Seattle Fire Department is advising all downtown area business owners to immediately secure all open areas like outdoor seating areas, garages, dumpsters, and recycling bins as much as possible and to remove all combustibles that cannot be secured,” the Seattle Fire Department tweeted on May 30.6 We all knew what was coming and the activists-turned-domestic-terrorists did not disappoint.


The chaos started in downtown Seattle. While legitimate and peaceful protesters chanted “Black Lives Matter,” a contingent of hooligans lobbed glass bottles at police as they vandalized downtown businesses.7 By the next day, activists ratcheted up their behavior to see how much they could get away with. It turns out, the answer was almost anything.


Downtown storefronts were destroyed, and businesses were looted. Police faced a cacophony of insults and an onslaught of rocks, bottles, and other items used as weapons. Then-mayor Jenny Durkan announced a 5 p.m. curfew for May 30 and May 31. Residents were told to stay at home, but those who hoped to loot for racial justice did not listen. They didn’t have to. They knew the police would not be able to enforce the curfew, and after weeks of COVID-19 restrictions, the crowd was ready to explode.


While chanting “No Justice! No Peace!” dozens of rioters destroyed police cars, some yelling “Set it on fire!” while tagging the car with “ACAB.” Tyre Wayne Means Jr., a felon from Georgia living in Washington State at the time, was captured on film lighting a paper towel on fire and placing it in the backseat of an empty police cruiser. Nearby, other rioters used lighter fluid and other accelerants to keep the fires burning. Why would they bring lighter fluid to what was billed as a peaceful protest?


At one point, a rioter pulled out an AR-15 from the burning patrol vehicle and began firing at it.8 Within moments, a highly trained security guard working on a detail for a local news reporter swooped in, handgun out, and snatched the AR-15 from the man. He felt the public was in danger, so he intervened and called 911. It was all caught on video. It was the second rifle the security detail had confiscated from radicals in the crowd.9


Members of the National Guard were activated, though not yet deployed. Police were still trying to handle the situation, with fears that any further show of force could agitate the rioters who had taken the downtown shopping core. Fires engulfed cars and trash cans, but it wasn’t safe for firefighters to enter the riot, so they let them burn.


It had quickly become clear that the crowd that started the day peacefully marching had been replaced in the evening by Antifa radicals and anarchists who would take advantage of the chaos for personal benefit. They used Molotov cocktails10 and threw frozen water bottles at police,11 indicating that this wasn’t some protest that got so emotional that it turned violent; it was planned. They attacked media covering the unfolding story on the ground. Some tried to block photojournalists from filming as masked criminals stole clothing from the Urban Outfitters, Old Navy, and Nordstrom department stores.12


As the riot unfolded, Seattle’s Socialist council member Kshama Sawant sent out a tweet to justify the violence, doing nothing to stop Antifa terrorists (members of her base) from destroying the city. Instead, she turned to a tweet version of her stump speech, blaming the “political establishment” for letting down the “working people.”


“The outrage on Seattle’s streets today represents the deep community anger about police violence on top of profound & longstanding suffering because the political establishment has failed to meet basic needs of working people before & during this crisis,” she regurgitated from previous speeches.13


By the next morning, downtown looked like a war zone. Broken glass, buildings tagged with messages like “Kill cops,” and the burning embers from torched cars and trash bins. As I walked around downtown, I couldn’t believe what it had become. But it wasn’t over. That afternoon, another rally formed and the mayor again promised to enforce the curfew, but as the day turned to early evening, that hadn’t yet happened. This time, the police strategy was to allow the group of roughly 1,000 to wander the streets and tire themselves out. It was mostly successful. At 10:27 p.m., well after the 5 p.m. curfew, police finally started to break up the demonstration. The crowd reacted by throwing debris at officers, but it ended shortly after that.14


If the city had a unified set of competent leaders, perhaps the destruction of downtown Seattle would have been the worst of it. There was little reason for locals to turn to destruction after Floyd, with a police department that was about to see a federal consent decree lifted thanks to years of successful reform. But Radical Left council members wanted the violence to continue. They didn’t seem to mind what happened downtown. And rather than condemn the rioting and looting, they condemned the police.


“The very thing that everybody was protesting, excessive police force, was met by a militarized response,” council member Teresa Mosqueda claimed during a June 1, 2020, committee hearing, angry that cops helped quell the riot.15 “Colleagues, I hope we’re all saying we understand why that destruction happened and we understand why people are upset,” Mosqueda continued, justifying the lawlessness.


“We have had hundreds, if not thousands of accounts from ordinary people, community members, of unacceptable conduct from the Seattle Police Department,” council member Sawant claimed.16 “It is tragically ironic that we live in a society where a protest against police brutality and violence was met with police brutality and violence.”


These comments were at best unhelpful, at worst incendiary. They were implying they were okay with what happened downtown, telegraphing future support for even more riots. But it was comments from Socialist city council member Tammy Morales that were most outrageous. She was openly condoning the violence.


“But what I don’t want to hear is for our constituents to be told to be civil, not to be reactionary, to be told looting doesn’t solve anything,” Morales said before gaslighting the public.17 “It does make me wonder and ask the question why looting bothers people so much more than knowing that across the country, black men and women are dying every day, and far too often, at the hands of those who are sworn to protect and serve.”


The Radical Left listened to Morales and again turned violent the following evening, with agitators throwing rocks and lit fireworks at cops. Antifa brought umbrellas both to shield their criminal comrades and to use as weapons against the police. In return, police used tear gas and flash bangs to disperse the unruly crowd;18 it was ineffective. The crowd was hell-bent on taking the East Precinct.


Situated in the heart of Capitol Hill, across the street from popular Cal Anderson Park, the police station had always seemed out of place. This particular neighborhood is home to the city’s most Radical Left activists, many of whom see cops as the enemy. But the area is also plagued by crime, with nearby rowdy nightlife often in need of police intervention. Nevertheless, activists didn’t want the police department there, and they were using the Floyd-inspired activism to push it out.


Iconic and dramatic images were captured as a vastly outnumbered police force formed a human barrier between thousands of protesters and the police precinct. If the mob reached the precinct building, it would have either been destroyed or occupied. Police relied on tear gas and flash bangs as the crowd became increasingly violent. Despite that violence, some local media portrayed the events as mostly peaceful, while lawmakers continued their unrelenting criticism of the police.


“I’ve never in 25 years of participating in protests experienced such an indiscriminate use of tear gas and pepper spray and flash bombs against people who are not doing anything wrong, with so little effort to de-escalate, negotiate with protesters, utilize peacekeepers… and focus your efforts on people doing wrong,” council member Lisa Herbold complained to Police Chief Carmen Best at a council meeting, believing that cops should actually negotiate with violent rioters she portrayed as peaceful protesters.19


Police found themselves in a difficult position. It’s undoubtedly true that “peaceful protestors” were caught up in the tear gas. But that’s because they were standing next to agitators trying to physically harm police. Some protestors legitimately didn’t see what was happening; others very clearly did, before pretending that any police response to rocks being launched at their heads was an overreaction. And some local media was either too apprehensive to report the truth, fearful of getting on the wrong side of a movement, or unwilling to be honest because they sided with the protesters.


The mayor had been meeting with local organizers, asking them to help calm the tense standoffs between the crowds and police. But there really weren’t any official organizers, per se. There were activists who generally helped amplify calls to meet up to protest, but there was no one person or group calling the shots, and every activist group out there had a different set of demands.


One local leader, failed mayoral candidate Nikkita Oliver, demanded the mayor defund police, redistribute the funds to the black community, and release any rioters who had been arrested. Oliver is a reactionary who did not have the city’s best interest at heart; a true ideologue from the Radical Left, she was a partisan warrior who would have seen the city burn to the ground if it meant defunding the police. Rashyla Levitt and David Lewis, two community activists identified by the city and media as representatives of the community, also participated in the meetings, seemed level-headed, and became de facto Durkan allies. But there was a problem: No one really knew who the hell Levitt or Lewis were.20


Over several nights, Seattle witnessed the same script unfold: Peaceful rally-goers were replaced by dangerous radicals who always taunted cops and sometimes used violence. By the weekend, all hell broke loose. It became a defining moment for the Radical Left.


On the morning of June 6, the city got a better understanding of the movement’s strength. First, thousands of left-wing healthcare workers marched to City Hall, some donning scrubs or white lab jackets, in defiance of the very claim that these gatherings would spread COVID-19. But they said it was worth the risk because racism is a public health emergency, as if a bumper sticker talking point justified their COVID-19 hypocrisy. They said their profession was part of the problem, with speakers citing medical experiments conducted on black patients and how the industry has failed black Americans.21 Then the crowd grew as they marched to the East Precinct. It was no longer a healthcare workers’ march.


Agitators arrived looking for a fight and launching heavy glass candles at police, while trying to break the barricade surrounding the precinct. The Seattle Police Department (SPD) reported several officers were injured due to “improvised explosives,”22 with two sent to the emergency room with wounds.23 From the crowd, multiple people were trying to blind cops by pointing lasers at their eyes.24 Police again responded with flash bangs and pepper spray.25 Council member Mosqueda condemned the police on Twitter, saying there was “no need to use these dangerous tactics” because she received “multiple reports that it was absolutely peaceful.”26 It was not “absolutely peaceful.”


As the situation grew more tense, with demonstrators refusing to disperse, local lawmakers decided it was time for them to step in, not to help mediate or calm things, but instead to agitate from the crowd. They were joining the protests.


A who’s who of Radical Left lawmakers arrived. Council members Mosqueda, Herbold, Dan Strauss, and Andrew Lewis, along with King County council member Girmay Zahilay, state senator Joe Nguyen (D-White Center), and state representative Nicole Macri (D-Seattle) arrived. They took selfies celebrating their participation in the protest, live-tweeted the events, and even live-streamed on Facebook.


Strauss claimed that police were using “weapons of war” in a stilted performance on Facebook Live.27 Police, of course, were not using weapons of war. County council member Zahilay live-streamed as he joined the crowd in chanting, “Take off your riot gear, I don’t see no riot here,” and demanding to defund the police.28 He then panned the camera to police officers, saying, “We need to demilitarize. We need to de-escalate.”29 Senator Nguyen taunted cops via tweet, photographing them holding shields used to protect themselves from the rocks and glass candles his constituents were launching at them, and writing, “Protestors are peaceful but this doesn’t look like peace.”30


Mosqueda offered live commentary and interviews from the protest via Facebook Live. At one point, a man on a bullhorn behind the council member taunted police as she interviewed an activist from the crowd. She was visibly distracted by the man as he threatened to murder cops.31


“SPD, I need you to do me a favor. Take your guns, put them onto your chins, and pull the trigger,” the man shouted. “I need you to kill yourselves. That’s your only redemption. Go ahead, save us the trouble of tearing you apart, and f—king kill yourselves. Did I stutter? I said k-k-k-kill yourselves.”


Mosqueda turned to him but didn’t say anything. The man continued: “F—king kill yourselves. It’s the only chance you have left to do something good for the world and that’s remove yourself from it.”


Mosqueda was finally moved to comment. But she actually defended the threats, saying, “The anger that you hear is justified.”


Moments later, Mosqueda interviewed Zahilay. While he claimed that “I’ve seen nothing but peaceful people out here,” the protester shouted, “You have declared war on the American people. We do not forgive; we do not forget. Expect us.”


Media outlets characterized the protest as peaceful, and local lawmakers placed themselves firmly in the middle of the fight between demonstrators and police. They made it clear who they stood with. And what did the mob want? The East Precinct. Days later, with the help of the council, that’s exactly what they got.


The Free Nation of CHAZ


The next day, the city came under seemingly insurmountable pressure. They were put on the defense, with media outlets amplifying the claims that Seattle police instigated the violence the night before, despite video evidence proving otherwise.32 Seattle police chief Carmen Best called those claims “simply not true.”33 But the media was not interested in the truth. Under the mayor’s direction, the department removed the barrier around the East Precinct, a capitulation they hoped would placate the mob. But can you ever satisfy a group of ideologues who would turn to violence in order to see a department fully defunded and abolished?


The East Precinct’s windows were boarded up in anticipation of more items being hurled their way. A fence was erected around the building to help keep protesters from breaching. The fire department put fire retardants around the building should Molotov cocktails or other incendiary devices be used.34 And the police abandoned the building on the 11th day of demonstrations, taking with them important files and equipment from inside. Chief Best did not support the move.35 But in the end, Mayor Durkan made the call, ignoring her police chief to mollify the Radical Left. In a private video to her officers that was leaked, Best slammed that decision.


“You should know, leaving the precinct was not my decision. You fought for days to protect it. I asked you to stand on that line, day in and day out, to be pelted with projectiles, to be screamed at, threatened, and in some cases hurt. Then to have a change of course nearly two weeks in? It seems like an insult to you and our community. Ultimately, the city had other plans for the building and relented to severe public pressure,” Best explained.36


It actually could have been worse. Durkan contemplated handing over the building to Black Lives Matter Seattle-King County.37 Her office insisted it was only a fleeting thought, though the process to start the transfer had been explored.


When the precinct was abandoned on June 8, the foundation for an autonomous zone was set. Demonstrators began erecting their own barriers on the streets around the East Precinct. Armed Antifa in body gear showed up as rumors swirled that mythical white supremacists were planning to cause trouble.38


“We are seeing quite a few bulletproof vests out here,” said local independent activist-journalist Omari Salisbury on his stream that night.39 “A lot of protesters out here before not armed, who are now armed. It’s a different situation.”


And the mob grew more agitated when they saw the press. Though they were getting almost entirely one-sided, positive coverage, a small group of local television reporters told both sides, including reports about the violence. Among them was my friend Brandi Kruse, at the time a reporter with Q13 FOX TV. She was the type of journalist unafraid to go into the crowd, rather than report from blocks away for safety like most of Seattle media. On this particular night, she wasn’t particularly close to the nightly demonstrations because she was set to do a live hit from the field and didn’t want to be interrupted by an increasingly aggressive crowd. She ended up getting surrounded and assaulted; she posted the raw video to her Twitter feed.


“Our crew was targeted, stalked, harassed, and assaulted,” Kruse explained.40 “The level of vitriol from one member of the mob, who claimed she was a ‘social worker,’ was like nothing I’ve ever experienced. When elected leaders lump this type of behavior into what they’re calling ‘peaceful,’ not only is it a lie, but it’s deeply offensive to those who have been subjected to it. I hope this video is spread widely. Seattle needs to do better.”


With no more resistance, the movement gained unstoppable momentum. The American Civil Liberties Union (ACLU), a once nonpartisan group focused on preserving rights that turned into an arm of the Radical Left, filed a lawsuit against Mayor Durkan and Chief Best for unleashing “unnecessary violence” on peaceful protestors.41 Council member Sawant hosted a rally to discuss next steps with activists, while organizer Oliver rallied the crowd to demand reparations.42 The Seattle Department of Transportation (SDOT) provided maid service for the area, cleaning up debris and emptying trash more frequently.43 Things were looking promising for the Radical Left.


On the evening of June 9, Seattle became what resembled a music festival—one designed for left-wing, young, mostly white activists looking to help define both a movement and their privileged lives. Sawant led a crowd of over one thousand to occupy City Hall, where she used her key to unlock the doors, in violation of Council and state COVID-19 protocols.44 Two smaller groups of protesters marched around the neighborhood, taking different routes. By 11 p.m., organizers set up a large projector at an intersection near the East Precinct to watch 13th, an Ava DuVernay–directed propaganda documentary about racism in the criminal justice system.45


Then, protesters set up tents. Others brought tarps and blankets. A memorial to George Floyd occupied one piece of a nearby block. Another area was designated for street art. A station was set up for free snacks, and another for medical services. Police were nowhere to be seen, and the city left Cal Anderson Park’s lights on so organizers could stay through the night.46 So that’s exactly what they did. The activists were setting up a camp, and they started to call it the Capitol Hill Autonomous Zone, or CHAZ.


Mainstreaming an Insurrection


CHAZ was born out of a violent insurrection to overtake a police precinct. And yet many in the media were covering the six city blocks taken over by radicals as a beautiful expression of anti-racism and social justice. Politicians celebrated it.


Activists constructed borders made of eco-blocks, fences, trash containers, cones, sandwich boards, and everything else left by police, the city, and nearby businesses. (Borders are not appropriate for the United States, but in the free nation of CHAZ, they were necessary to stem the flow of outsiders coming in.) One of the makeshift borders said, “Capitol Hill Autonomous Zone” and “You are now leaving the US.” The SPD sign at the precinct was vandalized, with the word “police” replaced by “people,” so it read the Seattle People Department. Graffiti went up declaring it a “cop free zone.” Flyers advertised free snacks for protesters and their demand to defund police, while others surmised, “The cops will always be racist because capitalism requires inequality.”


During the day, CHAZ mostly resembled a block party or Christiania, the peace and love commune in Copenhagen, Denmark. The snack station became the “No Cop Co-op,” with free sodas, chips, and fruit donated by visitors—along with anti-police vitriol. The Conversation Cafe, a collection of secondhand couches arranged as if they were in a coffee shop or library, allowed folks to discuss their activism and joblessness. (It was mostly used by stoners getting high.)


At Cal Anderson Park, community gardens were planted, with one exclusive to black and indigenous gardeners. One section of the park was labeled “Black Out: an all black healing space” meant for, as the name suggests, black folks to “heal” from institutional racism and whatever else they pretended they were suffering from. Self-righteous white “allies” literally guarded the space, allowing entry only “if you experienced oppression because you are black.”47 Meditation sessions were held nearby.


Documentaries were screened on the giant projector, and a stage was erected for daily speeches.48 A giant “Black Lives Matter” mural was painted on CHAZ’s thoroughfare, which gave the media a beautiful image to distract from the vulgar “F—k the police” and “All Cops Are Bastards” graffiti everywhere.


“This is the most beautiful thing. It’s so hopeful. I’ve been to a lot of festivals around the world, and what I see is just something very similar,” artist Adam One told CNN.49 “Love and giving and self-organized policing and just a lot of good vibes, rainbows.”


But President Donald Trump didn’t feel the good vibes and declared via Twitter that “Domestic Terrorists have taken over Seattle, run by Radical Left Democrats, of course. LAW & ORDER!” At a press event, Trump argued that Seattle “would be so easy to solve,” declaring “you can’t let that happen… you have to dominate the streets.”50


Mayor Durkan, humiliated from her poor handling of the rallies and riots, responded on Twitter: “Make us all safe. Go back to your bunker.”51 Governor Jay Inslee also reacted on Twitter, saying, “A man who is totally incapable of governing should stay out of Washington State’s business.”52 It was an ironic message because when a reporter asked Inslee about CHAZ radicals commandeering a neighborhood, he said, “That’s news to me,” suggesting no credible source was making that claim.53 The state’s largest city ceded six blocks to armed radicals, a story that was trending for a full 24 hours locally and nationally, and the governor wasn’t aware?


Media outlets, eager to contradict Trump and support activists and Democrat lawmakers, published press releases masquerading as serious journalism, loaded with half-truths and spin. The New York Times, in a dubiously titled puff piece entitled “Free Food, Free Speech and Free of Police” (there were no free speech rights at CHAZ), reporter Mike Baker contrasted Trump’s tweet by highlighting the poetry readings and children making chalk drawings on the street.54 CNN’s Dan Simon seemed impressed, marveling at the “remarkable… infrastructure of the whole thing.”55 He bragged, “It really has the feel of a street festival.”56 Kelly Weill, a reporter with the Daily Beast, celebrated the zone for helping generate business for restaurants in and near CHAZ that had been shuttered due to COVID-19.57 Not that I ever trusted these outlets to accurately portray what was happening, but I legitimately couldn’t believe how dishonest and selective the coverage was.


CNN’s Chris Cuomo downplayed Trump’s “tone-deaf” concern over CHAZ, inviting Durkan on to his show to defend the insurrection.58 She called it a “block party atmosphere, it’s not an armed takeover.” Cuomo mildly pushed back, saying partygoers don’t take over police departments, and he wondered if the city had the ability to take the area back. But Durkan deflected.


“During this time, a number one priority every American city has is to protect the First Amendment right. Our country was born out of protest. The right to gather, the right to protest, the right to challenge government when it’s wrong is our most fundamental constitutional right. It’s a reason it’s the First Amendment. And as a mayor of this city, I will do everything to protect that right and balance the public safety,” she said.


When asked how long CHAZ would be in place, she uttered words that would come to define her political career: “We could have a summer of love.”


A Deadly “Summer of Love”


The “summer of love” quickly turned violent. And thanks to untrained “security,” the situation grew unnecessarily tense.


The Puget Sound John Brown Gun Club, an Antifa-aligned group of militant cosplayers, provided some of the CHAZ security. They describe themselves as “an anti-fascist, anti-racist, pro-worker community defense organization” committed to “active resistance,” which is what they provided on-site.59 Armed guards were posted at border entrances60 where I saw them sometimes ask to see ID or question visitors about why they were entering the autonomous zone.


“We’re just making sure that there’s no violence or, you know, anything against people of color. That’s why we’re here,” a volunteer guard told CNN.61


They weren’t alone. Local rapper and former pimp62 Raz Simone also took up security duty, arming anyone who said they were over age 18 with automatic rifles, if they promised to defend CHAZ.63 Without training, but with plenty of the “toxic masculinity” the Left constantly complains about, it didn’t take a soothsayer to know what was coming.


During the day, random fights broke out in the crowd. Sometimes, it was over politics. Other times, it was due to intoxication. And we weren’t allowed to film the violence when it broke out, an effort by CHAZ “security” to keep all coverage positive. This assault on a free press didn’t make the New York Times coverage. When Townhall.com reporter Julio Rosas and I attempted to film skirmishes, organizers repeatedly bumped into us so that we would drop our phones, which were recording the action, and stand in front of us so we wouldn’t get clear shots.64 When I was spotted in the crowd, activists would post photos of me on Twitter, warning people that I was around.65 The intent was to put a target on my back. It was simply not safe, with a COVID-19 mask and hat the only thing providing me some cover.


At night, when most reporters were tucked away safely in their hotel beds, CHAZ grew increasingly chaotic. Fights were common, gang members and drug dealers were everywhere, and crime was rampant. Businesses within the CHAZ borders were frequently vandalized. When I was out in the field after dark, I could feel the tension. The mood had shifted considerably, and many of the people who showed up—who weren’t living in the tents in the park—looked up to no good and wholly disconnected from the movement. These were outsiders taking advantage of a lawless zone in the middle of Seattle.


Car Tender was an auto-garage business that, at the time, was within the CHAZ zone. Early one morning during the occupation, the owners received an alarm notification of a break-in. They called 911 while driving down to the store to protect their business. When they arrived, they say they found a suspect, later identified as Richard Hanks, setting one of the desks on fire, using a cassette tape and what appeared to be liquid hand sanitizer. The owner and his son stopped Hanks and held him as they waited for cops to arrive. But the cops were never going to arrive.66


The city forbade police from entering CHAZ unless there was a mass casualty event or under very specific circumstances in which protesters allowed them to enter. Despite calling over a dozen times, the Car Tender business owners were left to their own devices. While the police didn’t show up, a mob of about 100 to 200 CHAZ activists did. Some were armed when they demanded Hanks be turned over to them.


“They were shouting at us from outside the gate of my dad’s shop, saying that they were going to kill us and to let him go and, you know, obscenities,” Mason McDermott, son to the owner, told me on my Seattle talk show.67 “Basically, they said, ‘let him go or we’re gonna kill you guys. You need to let him go.’ And we were just holding him so the police could get there, you know, so this guy could be accountable for trying to burn our family business to the ground and stealing.”


To appease the mob, Hanks was released to their custody. It didn’t go so well for him. A police report says Hanks was searched and “forcibly detained” before someone in the crowd “assaulted the suspect, repeatedly punching him in the face.”68 When a brawl broke out, Hanks escaped, but was arrested during a suspected car burglary in nearby White Center later that day.


Disturbed by reports of lawlessness, Iconic Global, a security firm based in Auburn, Washington, volunteered it’s time to help protect Car Tender. They also provided my security when I was reporting live from CHAZ for Tucker Carlson Tonight on Fox News. When Iconic Global security was patrolling the area outside the auto shop, they say they made a startling discovery. They say they found an AK-47, with five fully loaded magazines, a Glock magazine, fireworks, and “explosive hardware,” hidden in nearby bushes. They turned the weapons over to the SPD.69


The thuggish behavior by the Radical Left was common, and CHAZ started to be seen for what it was. That might explain the sudden name change. Around June 13, the occupiers started calling the area the Capitol Hill Occupied (or Organized) Protest, or CHOP. Some said it was a necessary change to better characterize what they were doing, which was occupying a space for protest. They started replacing signage to reflect the new name.70 While some activists fought (literally and figuratively) over the name change, CHOP stuck, but the dangers only got worse.


Isaiah Willoughby confessed to dousing a pile of debris in gasoline and igniting it outside of the East Precinct, scorching the exterior of the building. Fortunately, nearby protesters put out the fire.71 Robert James was taken into custody for allegedly attempting to sexually assault a deaf woman after luring her into his tent at CHOP. A nearby protester heard the alleged crime-in-progress and intervened.72


Yet the city still seemed disinterested in clearing the area. In fact, the Durkan administration made it clear that activists were welcome to stay. On June 16, the city provided concrete barriers around CHOP, providing extra security so cars could drive through.73 In return, CHOP organizers allowed the city to reopen portions of the streets to people who live and work within the area. In a blog post, Durkan’s office said they were “committed to maintaining space for community to come together, protest and exercise their first amendment rights.”74


The agreement was short lived. Hours later, CHOP activists blocked the newly reopened areas by strategically positioning vehicles to obstruct incoming and outgoing traffic.75 The lack of a clear organizational structure and the city’s inconsistent approach to dealing with various organizers made it difficult for the activists to reach a unified decision on how to compromise with the city, if at all. However, the activists did agree to the city’s offer to provide portable toilets.


The situation appeared to be evolving CHOP into a permanent fixture, with the city unwilling to clear the area and the activists unwilling to leave. However, the situation changed dramatically when black teens were shot to death.


These Black Lives Didn’t Matter in CHOP


In the early hours of June 20, around 2:30 a.m., 19-year-old Horace Lorenzo Anderson visited CHOP and bumped into 18-year-old Marcel Long, with whom he had a bad relationship. A verbal altercation ensued between the two, but ended in gunfire.


According to police reports, video footage captured Long drawing a handgun and shooting Anderson multiple times as he was walking away from the altercation. CHOP medics decided to call 911. But when police arrived to secure the scene for city medical personnel, they were immediately met with resistance from a large group of CHOP activists, as captured on police body cameras.76 Anderson was eventually transported to the nearby hospital by activists, but was pronounced dead.


Council member Sawant, who helped establish CHOP, wanted to avoid any culpability for the shooting. Sawant used Anderson’s death as an opportunity to blame the “right wing.” In a statement, she baselessly claimed that “there are indications that this may have been a right-wing attack.”77 There was never any evidence to support her claim. It was clear from the outset that Anderson’s death was the result of a fight. Nevertheless, Sawant persisted in her efforts to deflect blame.


“If this killing turns out to be a right-wing attack, President Trump bears direct responsibility, since he has fomented reactionary hatred specifically against the peaceful Capitol Hill occupation, and even threatened to intervene with federal troops. Also responsible are the conservative and corporate media outlets, both locally and nationally, which have themselves whipped up right-wing hate by completely misrepresenting the nature of the peaceful protest occupation, and who are continuing to do so even now, claiming that this shooting proves the CHOP is descending into chaos. Seattle’s establishment mayor Jenny Durkan and Police Chief Carmen Best also share responsibility for having portrayed our protest movement as violent,” she wrote.78


Sawant’s statement was a transparent attempt to manipulate the narrative in real time. After she released her false information, CHOP activists released a statement confirming the more accurate details of the altercation that led to the shooting.79 The following day, another black teenager was shot. This time, a 17-year-old was struck by a bullet to the arm.80 But Durkan’s office did not immediately move to clear CHOP, instead continuing negotiations with the Radical Left. Durkan proposed to allocate $20 million from the current SPD budget and vowed to not hire any officers in 2021. She also asked the police department to prepare “models” for what it would mean to reduce policing by up to 50 percent, if the budget was gutted.81 These efforts failed to sway the Radical Left, who remained steadfast supporters of CHOP.


“Let it be clear, we will not be bought off. We will not attend meetings where the goal is to buy us off, we are here to dismantle systemic racism,” said Naudia Miller of Black Collective Voices, one of the many groups behind CHOP.82 “Until these demands are met we will continue to organize and strategize the people.”


Black Collective Voices circulated a list of 30 demands of the city. Most of their demands were unrealistic and disconnected from reality. Claiming police are “beyond reform,” they demanded abolition. Until then, the police were to be disarmed. They also demanded an end to the school-to-prison pipeline, though it’s unclear how a city can end a poorly formed metaphor. They demanded a “retrial of all People in [sic] Color currently serving a prison sentence for violent crime” and that felons currently serving time receive full voting rights. But they also demanded we abolish prisons. They asked for rent control, the “de-gentrification” of Seattle, and that “hospitals and care facilities of Seattle employ black doctors and nurses specifically to help care for black patients.”83 These were the demands of unserious people. And yet the city tried to reason with them, while local media took them seriously.


Following the fatal shootings, there was a palpable change in the atmosphere, as if Radical Left activists had a sense that CHOP was coming to an end. The numbers started to dwindle, and the movement did not have the same energy as before Anderson was murdered. Many of the people who remained in the zone were homeless drug addicts. That’s when Durkan decided to act, telling the remaining activists and homeless that “It’s time for people to go home. It is time for us to restore Cal Anderson and Capitol Hill so it can be a vibrant part of the community.”84


Durkan waited until the murder of a black teen before acting because she didn’t have the political courage to intervene sooner. Hoping to earn some points with an activist crowd that was unhappy with her leadership, Durkan used Trump’s tweet to gaslight the country into thinking CHOP was just a festival. And too many in local media uncritically covered the movement they appeared to want to succeed.


The End of CHOP


While Durkan ordered CHOP to be cleared and promised the police would return to the East Precinct, days went by without any meaningful action. On June 26, the SDOT was finally sent in to remove the barricades. The city had also agreed to reoccupy the East Precinct with police officers by the end of the day.


SDOT encountered resistance from aggressive CHOP residents and holdouts, forcing the city staff to retreat.85 Durkan’s plan to retake the East Precinct was then called off.86 A friend and colleague reported live from the scene. He witnessed fights break out, a man brandishing a rifle and a hammer, and individuals who threatened anyone who tried to document the events on camera.87


Due to the postponed sweep, CHOP was attracting more sinister elements. At the time, I warned that the longer this continues, the chances of further violence and fatalities would increase. Sadly, my predictions came true.


On June 29, another shooting occurred in CHOP and it was believed to be carried out by untrained Antifa security personnel. Two young, black teenagers were tragically impacted by the violence; 16-year-old Antonio Mays Jr. lost his life, and an unidentified 14-year-old boy was seriously injured. The teens were reportedly in a white Jeep Cherokee that drove through Cal Anderson Park before crashing into a barrier. The police investigation was hindered because witnesses tampered with evidence. It seemed likely that Antifa security and others cosplayers fired at the teens, believing they might have been the white supremacists they deluded themselves into thinking were on the way.88 The movement proclaiming that Black Lives Matter was responsible for taking and hurting multiple black lives.


After this preventable tragedy, Durkan finally swept CHOP. On July 1, the autonomous zone came to an end with a long overdue executive order declaring an unlawful assembly. City staff were not greeted as liberators. The police operation to sweep CHOP began around 5 a.m., with 44 individuals arrested throughout the day because they were unwilling to leave. One of the arrestees possessed a large metal pipe and kitchen knife, according to police.89 During the clean-up, some armed activists were reported to be driving cars without license plates around the area in an attempt to intimidate the police and city workers.90 Other activists chanted slogans like “No cops, no Nazis, no racists, no KKK USA” at the officers.91


My three and a half weeks at CHOP seemed unreal. I was there almost daily, and I remember struggling to truly grasp the reality of what was happening in my city and the lack of critical coverage by uncurious media. Durkan’s leadership was embarrassing. She surrounded herself with an equally inept staff, making her unable to navigate this crisis. The escalation of CHOP ultimately led to the end of her unimpressive political career, as she announced she would not run for re-election.


As CHOP unfolded, I covered the day-to-day action on Fox News (sometimes from a distance due to threats of violence). But most other national outlets lost interest after the first weekend, especially after the violence made their previous coverage look foolish and pedestrian. Local media failed to adequately cover incidents in which reporters were attacked. It failed to provide objective coverage of what was happening at CHOP. Instead, their reporting morphed into advocacy.


Though the autonomous zone was done, the movement continued. For weeks, Antifa and Black Lives Matter radicals marched nightly. In late July, over 4,000 radicals and their enablers took to the streets of Capitol Hill, walking from the site of a future youth detention facility to the East Precinct. Antifa, dressed in black to conceal their identities, were everywhere. They burned down two construction trailers at the detention center construction site.92 I watched as the structures burned. Then, I witnessed them gut a Starbucks, setting a small fire inside. That café was attached to an apartment complex, but luckily, there was no major damage.93 Once the mob reached the East Precinct, someone hurled an explosive at the building, cratering through the building’s exterior. After declaring a riot, the police responded with blast balls and pepper spray. With the explosion of flash bangs behind me, I ran with the crowd for cover. I remember thinking how could the crowd be okay with the violence many in the their group were responsible for? Inexplicably, they thought the cops were in the wrong.


Activists claimed cops indiscriminately attacked protesters, portraying this as another peaceful protest. The Seattle Times called it a demonstration, downplaying the violence, at first attributing it to the police. They only characterized the actions of Antifa and other agitators as “scattered vandalism and fires.” In fact, they seemed to justify the violence, writing, “While most protesters have been peaceful, some see fires, graffiti and broken windows as forms of resistance to an oppressive regime.”94 It was a shameful failure of journalism. By not offering sufficient coverage so that the public knew what was really going on, the violence only escalated, including to the point where they tried to burn cops alive.


On the evening of August 24, a group of Antifa members and other agitators again surrounded the East Precinct. They used quick-dry cement to seal shut an entrance/exit to the building and destroyed the electronic key card pad with the clear intention of locking police inside. At the same time, 20-year-old Desmond David-Pitts set fire to the exterior of the building. A source told me that officers trapped inside kicked the door open to escape the building.95 David-Pitts was later sentenced to just 20 months in prison for conspiracy to commit arson.96


Later that evening, the Seattle Police Officers Guild (SPOG) offices were attacked with Molotov cocktails. Fortunately, the police union offices were empty at the time. Surveillance footage that I exclusively obtained showed two suspects in all black hurling the explosive devices at the stairway entrance before fleeing. A fire raged for two minutes before officers arrived and extinguished the flames.


“What’s shown in the SPOG videos are two criminal actors determined to kill police officers by using Molotov cocktails to destroy private property that could possibly have people inside working. These people have no fear. They do not adhere to law and order. They could care less about the human beings that could possibly be hurt or killed by their criminal, domestic terrorism actions,” Officer Mike Solan, union president, told me.97


A month later, black-bloc Antifa and other agitators descended on the East Precinct again, and this time with weapons. During the unrest, as police officers on bicycles retreated, 19-year-old Jacob Greenberg ran up behind Officer Jose Jimenez and violently struck him on the head with a baseball bat.98 The officer was wearing a helmet at the time, but had he not been, prosecutors say it would have been a fatal blow. Months after the attack, Jimenez still suffered from brain fog and sensitivity to bright lights.99


Greenberg, who is the stepson of former Democrat state lawmaker Laura Ruderman, was there to hurt cops. Prosecutors claim that he and his accomplice, Danielle McMillan, planned a well-orchestrated attack against police, devoting time during the fall to “plotting various assaults and fire bombings on police officers.” The charging documents state that their discussion showed “a high degree of sophistication and planning for their attacks, identifying targets (Seattle Police Officer’s Guild, East Precinct), itemizing the needs for set numbers of Molotov cocktails, calculating expected loss for failed bombs, and where to obtain supplies.”100 In texts exchanged between the two after the attack, McMillan told Greenburg, “Very proud of you.” Greenberg responded: “Appreciate it. I’m proud too, hehe. Wish he didn’t have a helmet on, lol.”101


As a result of the attack, Greenberg was sentenced to five years in prison for first-degree attempted arson, second-degree assault with a deadly weapon, and second-degree reckless burning. McMillan earned 60 days in jail and 12 months of community custody for first-degree reckless burning as part of a plea deal.102


These were not isolated events. They were a frequent occurrence, and yet city council members stayed silent, the mayor was conspicuously absent, and the media only presented transactional stories limited to basic details without further examination or analysis. They never mentioned Antifa, and they never blamed the Radical Left.


Living in Seattle became a source of fear and anxiety at the time. There was a surge in crimes like murders, thefts, and assaults, on top of dealing with Antifa terrorists who were targeting law enforcement and political opponents. Despite this reality, nationally, Democrats like Representative Jerry Nadler (D-NY) denied Antifa even existed, claiming it was a “myth that’s being spread only in Washington, DC.”103 Does he have any respect for the public? His statements exemplify the gaslighting employed by Democrats to advance their extremist political agenda, in this case tied to Black Lives Matter.


How did city and national leaders allow this to happen in a major American city? How was other Antifa violence allowed in Portland, Oregon; Los Angeles; Minneapolis; and New York City? Democrats cast no judgments, and many in the media withheld the truth. The Radical Left viewed this as advancing a political agenda that would benefit them, so they turned a blind eye or justified what was happening. It became a strategy for the Radical Left: Ignore the damage being done in service to an ideological cause. And it wasn’t just Antifa damage that they ignored.















CHAPTER 2



THE WAR ON THE WAR ON DRUGS


So, You Found Some Meth in Your Jeans… Who Hasn’t?


When Shannon Blake was arrested in Spokane, Washington, in 2016, after police executed a search warrant to uncover a stolen vehicle, little did she know she would dramatically change the course of Washington State drug laws. It certainly wasn’t her intent. She just wanted out of a drug charge.


At the time of her arrest, Blake was wearing used jeans that she said were a gift from her friend. While Shannon was searched at the county jail, police found a small bag of methamphetamine in the coin pocket. It earned her a charge of unlawful possession of a controlled substance.


But at a bench trial, where a judge determines the outcome of a case in lieu of a jury, Blake claimed the drugs did not belong to her and that she was surprised the drugs were there.104 After all, who among us hasn’t reached into a pair of jeans we’re wearing to find a bag of meth that doesn’t belong to us?


Blake and her boyfriend testified that she was not a drug user, but the court did not find the testimony credible. It found she had a chemical dependency. She was sentenced to three days in jail, with credit for three days she already served, so she was freed. But she was hit with 12 months of community custody for treatment.


Blake appealed with a simple argument: Requiring a defendant to prove “unwitting possession” violates due process. But the Court of Appeals disagreed, finding simple possession of a drug is a strict liability crime. That means, regardless of your intent, possession is the crime.


This low-level drug charge reached the left-wing Washington State Supreme Court. They took this case, State v. Blake, as an opportunity to upend decades-old drug policy.105 The Court found that unknowing possession of drugs is not a crime.


“The question before us today is whether unintentional, unknowing possession of a controlled substance is the sort of innocent, passive nonconduct that falls beyond the State’s police power to criminalize. Because unknowing possession is just as innocent and passive as staying out late with a juvenile or remaining in a city without registering, we hold that this felony drug possession statute is just as unconstitutional,” the Court concluded.


As a result of the ruling, the state’s felony possession law was moot. It required a legislative fix; otherwise, drugs would be fully legalized. That was likely the Court’s intent. More troubling, the Court’s ruling was retroactive, meaning drug users sentenced for simple possession could have their sentence reduced or their conviction vacated. Progressives have long argued that the so-called War on Drugs does not work. They believe we should offer drug treatment to addicts instead of “criminalizing addiction.” It’s a position that many people likely support, including conservatives. If someone is truly an addict, we have a moral responsibility to at least try to help. But what started as a promise to treat addiction led to legalization, where Democrat policies allow open drug use free from stigma and prosecution. Washington State voters legalized marijuana in 2012, so Democrats thought why not treat that drug nearly the same as methamphetamine, heroin, cocaine, and fentanyl?


After the Blake decision, Washington state’s Democrat-controlled legislature changed the law to make drug possession crimes misdemeanors, but only after the drug user is offered diversion programs twice.106 If caught with personal possession amounts a third time, the addict can be arrested and prosecuted. But the legislature did not create a mechanism to track police encounters. Consequently, police weren’t making arrests because there was no official record of an addict having previous contact with police. It should come as no shock that when you effectively legalize drugs and stop enforcing the law, drug crimes and fatal overdoses soar. One need only look at Seattle and King County as proof.


King County prosecutor Dan Satterberg first took office in 2007 as a moderate Republican. At the time, being a Republican was not the kind of scarlet letter in Seattle it is today. But in 2018, facing a progressive challenger, Satterberg changed parties so he would not be seen by voters as supportive of then-president Donald Trump, who was loathed across the city and county.107


Satterberg might as well have been a Democrat from the start. He advocated to abolish the death penalty. He argued that immigration laws were actually counterproductive to public safety.108 And he supported increasing the age to 21 to legally purchase semi-automatic weapons (which the Radical Left mostly describes as “scary looking guns”). But it was his dramatic positions on drug laws that helped set the stage for the county’s drug crisis.


In 2018, Satterberg announced he would not charge for personal possession of any controlled substances, be it meth, heroin, cocaine, or fentanyl. For him, the decision was personal.109 When his sister Shelley was 14 years old, she ran away from home, upset that her parents wouldn’t let her attend a concert. She didn’t return for two months. She turned to hard drugs to cope with the trauma of a gang rape she says she suffered while living on the streets. When she finally returned home, Satterberg saw what worked to address her addiction. It was treatment. Though she was never arrested, that experience ultimately informed his approach as a prosecutor when dealing with addicts.


“It gave me some insight about what works better than jail,” Satterberg told the New York Times in a 2019 puff piece.110 “What Shelley needed was not a jail cell and not a judge wagging a finger at her, but she needed some support.”


One can understand how this could change his view. But it ultimately blinded him to the reality of his position as prosecutor. Just because treatment worked for his sister, who did not deal with the criminal justice system as he implied to the New York Times, doesn’t mean it’s sound policy when managing a prosecutor’s office for a large county. Not every addict has a close family capable of interceding.


When word got out that Satterberg wasn’t prosecuting most drug crimes, addicts and their dealers adapted, making policing nearly impossible. Drugs flooded the county. The homeless turned to petty crime to fuel their habit, breaking into cars, homes, and businesses, stealing whatever they could to sell, using profits to buy their drug of choice.


Sections of downtown Seattle turned into homeless bazaars.111 You could buy jeans and shirts on street corners in downtown Seattle. I saw the stolen clothing still had tags on them from a nearby Target when I investigated a site for a story I was working on. You could purchase or trade for hats, gloves, scarves, and luggage. In need of laundry detergent or toilet paper? You could buy those too. And of course, booze was plentiful, including different whiskies like Maker’s Mark 46 Bourbon. High West Whiskey went for “around $20,” according to the homeless proprietor. That’s quite a steal (literally), since a bottle normally goes for $70.


Open-air drug markets popped up downtown where residents and tourists were greeted by addicts resembling zombies. Their eyes were glossy and empty. Their bodies were hunched over, slowly swaying back and forth like a broken-down swing set you’d never let your kids close to, before inevitably collapsing on a sidewalk, park bench, alleyway, or storefront. Others huddled together smoking fentanyl on a small piece of tin foil in front of struggling businesses. They did not hide their drug use because they knew it came with no consequences.
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