Chicago Democratic National Convention - 1968




     Below: Chicago police clash with protesters.
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…By 1968, I was so alienated from the political system that I was not following the processes of the Democratic candidates very closely…Many people saw Bobby Kennedy and Eugene McCarthy as hopeful forces for change, but…I began to feel that there was a rottenness at the core of the political system of this country.


We expected a police riot at the Chicago Convention because we had heard that was what police were gearing up for. From what I could see, there was very little provocation on behalf of the students. There were students who were clearly provocateurs, and we disarmed most of them. 


My most vivid memory of the convention was at the demonstration down at the hotel where the McCarthy campaign had its headquarters. A crowd of thousands of people gathered outside, and the police were pushing us closer together. Those of us who had experience protesting kept saying, “Stand up, stand up, stand up.” Because we knew the police were gonna charge and… slaughter them…I saw this young man in a suit and tie and a woman…, very well dressed, and she had blood pouring out of her hair…I was so furious, because these kids were doing nothing. – Jane Adams, active member of Students for a Democratic Society

Within a few days, we witnessed the arrival of kids who had been identified as “troublemakers” by the department…The students...started talking about killing the “pigs” and passing out literature showing how to make snake lines and self-defense lines against us…I was thinking what the hell’s going on here. We’re here to have a convention and they’re here to start problems.


The night before the convention, there was a peace rally in the southwest part of the park and for whatever reason the kids started a bonfire, using park district benches. Even at that time some of our bosses said, “Just let them do their thing.”…I was watching the rally from afar, and when this uniform car drove into the park area, and throwing bricks at it, busting the lights, we had to clear the park.

I had a lot of things thrown at me. The students had fashioned weapons out of rubber balls with spikes poked in them, and they had bags of urine to throw at us. I also remember seeing people who were taking balloons or bags filled with animal blood and smacking themselves over the head with them… Nobody bleeds that profusely from a ding on the head with a nightstick…As a human, there’s a limit to the amount of abuse you can take. When you’ve got people walking up to you and making references about your mother and things they’d like to do to you, it’s hard to take. I probably whacked a few people in the head. But if you were in the Lincoln Park area and you had a group of several hundred people yelling, “Charge! Get the pigs,” and people throwing things at you, I don’t think you’d stand there and say, “Wait a minute! Time out.”


I think the overall focus of the media was on the reaction by the police…I remember seeing a guy run up to a police lieutenant and punch him in the face. In response, three other officers took the guy out. What’s more sensational, a policeman getting punched in the face or a policeman picking some guy up and throwing him in a paddy wagon? The media made a big story out of it, and thirty years later I’m still hearing about the police riot that week. – Larry Evans, Chicago police officer
