
sion. We aren’t clockwork oranges. I don’t think I’m a theoretician of violence. 
However when I’m pushed about, I use it and I reply to violence. So it’s clear then 
on that Th ursday we did not attack workers but a mass of party bureaucrats. So 
much so that workers who were in the university had rolled up their banners and 
hadn’t attacked us”.  

           Dawn is breaking. Fulvio falls asleep over his un-tuned guitar. Th eo already 
very tired takes a spoonful of something from a big copper pot. Stefano knocks the 
bottom out of matchbox. Massimo says, “I dare say that after a week it will be all 
over and the movement will be institutionalised and reabsorbed. But these last few 
days have been a tremendous experience. And we want to believe in this because 
the alternative is going back to the neighbourhood and dying there”.

(An article in “L’Europeo”... and the date is lost!)

http://www.revoltagainstplenty.com/index.php/archive/16-archive-global/35-memo-
ries-of-a-metropolitan-indian
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     It all began a long time ago but our story leaps the intervening periods and 
begins in fact in the spring of 1975. It had been a bloody spring. Fascists and 
police had killed militants belonging to the left. Practically overnight the situation 
was radicalised. In this moment of political and ideological stasis, the political and 
ideological struggles in the late 1960s and early 1970s were reaping their predict-
able rewards.

    However, an event occurred (one amongst many) which, passing almost un-
noticed, was to quickly reveal its importance as a sign of the times. Some 100 
militants from Lotta Continua broke away to set-up autonomous groups, collec-
tives and similar bodies of the same order. Th eir implication was none too clear to 
the youthful masses who had wearily dragged themselves along to agitate in the 
seedy little groups of the extra parliamentary left. But by the end of the year they 
had a more precise connotation. In fact the creation of the fi rst groups of Workers 
Autonomy (Autonomia Operaia) dates from around 1972, the same year in which 
Rosso was founded in Milan and the Via Volsci collectives in Rome.

      In June 1975, the fi rst Italian regional elections took place. Th e PCI (Italian 
Communist Party) scored a striking victory with a 7% increase in their vote. It was 
not yet the party of the majority in Italy as the DC (Christian Democrats) still 
maintained a few points lead, but it had conquered a relative majority in all the big 
cities, even in Naples the centre of clientilism and corruption. 

    On the evening of June 6th 1975 in the Bottega Oscura (CP headquarters in 
Rome) the left were exultant - even the most extreme of the extremists. Crushed 
in a crowd, which was laughing and crying for, deep down  (yet so deep down) 
they were thinking they had not agitated in vain, that all those deaths had served 
some purpose and that Italy was “red”. It was the triumph of the “historic compro-
mise”, of Berlinguer’s (CP General Secretary) social democracy initiated scarcely 
three year previously at the end of a period of intense struggle for the proletariat.

ing to quit fi nally the mystique of a militant made of iron who no longer lives, no 
longer expresses himself, who is cooped up in a structure that’s so rigid that ideas 
no longer come to him. Th ese people, these old militants well, we actually really 
cannot call them militants”.  

        “And for this reason” continues Domenico, 21 years old and a student of 
medicine, “I have never belonged to any organisation. Even if it is useful, an 
organisation ends up being like a mother. To say I belong to Avanguardia Operaia 
is to look for an illusory security, to cling onto apron strings, to have an identity. 
Because politics up to now signifi ed renouncing one’s personality, forgetting one’s 
real needs love, sex, interpersonal relationships”.  

       So to reclaim life has become the slogan of the Metropolitan Indians. “To re-
ally succeed, said Fulvio “we have chosen the path of irony which in a world as se-
rious as this is deadly. But above all we have upset the boundaries of any relations 
with the political: previously one left the public to arrive at the private, at least one 
searched to do so. But it is not a method that has produced much, leading people 
to paranoia, to schizophrenia. So today we are seeking to change ourselves because 
only in this way can we succeed in changing the people around us... and reality. 
Th e communists accuse us of wanting everything immediately but the truth is, 
we’ve never had anything”.  

     “It really is ridiculous,” maintains Bruno, “to accuse us of making irony the basis 
of our politics. For us irony is only an instrument, a means of recovering creativity, 
which up to now has been suff ocated, the ideal way of demonstrating our refusal 
to be integrated, of annulling it. Th ere is a great deal of confusion over this: the 
arena of creativity is not a ghetto in which there are some undergraduates, whilst 
politics is the work of others. Shouting at Lama, “sacrifi ce, sacrifi ce or “work more, 
pay less” is ironical but has a precise political signifi cance” . 

        “ Th e clashes with Lama and the confrontation with the PCI has unleashed 
all sorts of attacks against the Metropolitan Indians: a new fascism is mentioned, 
a parallel “squadrismo”. In reality we are not prejudiced against the unions and 
the Communist Party. Th at is not our counter-stance. But it becomes so when, by 
this route, normalisation proceeds. So amongst us unemployed and marginals no 
mediation is possible with the line the unions take. Th e unions are against us when 
they defend the employed juxtaposing them to the unemployed, big business jux-
taposed to small businesses. Th e unions are against us the moment they renounce 
struggling to reduce the working day and accept overtime”.  

       “And on the matter of violence” said Massimo, “there has been a lot of confu-



one moment of joy, nothing. Th e neighbourhood is ruled over by the PCI and the 
youths of FUGCI who come up with the usual things, a fi lm by Eisenstein once 
in a while telling us to re-appropriate culture and a “Unita” festival good only for 
singing some shit, dreadful shit, then back into their holes again, everything over 
for them. We don’t want this. We want to reclaim our lives, which in our district 
are miserable, mad, and unhappy. Th e neighbourhood denies life and society denies 
life and then the PCI comes up to you proposing a fi lm and some sacrifi ces”.  

       Even if Rome University has suff ered some explosive moments the phenome-
na of the Metropolitan Indians comes out of the experience of the neighbourhood 
and for the greatest part they are made up of sub-proletarians who aren’t even 
students and who aren’t potentially unemployed people but simply are real, actual 
unemployed people. “We went to the university”, Mario said, “by way of a species 
of spontaneous migration because the university is the only liberated space, the 
only free zone, the only point of reference. But that’s not because we have much to 
do with bourgeois students of the 1968 variety who demand the right to study. For 
us, the right to life comes fi rst”.  

      Some students of the ’68 variety arrive. Th ey sit at our table. Th ey are similar to 
the youths of ’68 not only because they are bourgeois and children of good families 
but because they suff er, today as then, from a profound sense of inferiority. Th en 
because of the working class, for people who had a history and a defi nite role. To-
day, because of the sub-proletariat who are unemployed who more than ever they 
have, have the right to feel marginalised.   

     It is a marked contrast, a diff erence underlined in the way they dress, how they 
move, how they speak, two worlds apart, separated by origins and social strata but 
united by a couple of common spectres: unemployment and the lack of a future. 
Th ere is Maria, 23 years of age and studying architecture. She has a house that’s 
hers and she invites everyone around even the Indians who not only don’t have 
a house, they don’t even have a neighbourhood. Th ere is Bruno, 25 years old, a 
student of literature, the only one in the assembled company to play out even 
physically the role of the intellectual whilst the others are unemployed and look 
it. Perhaps it will happen to him but no one would say it. Th ere is Chiara, 23 years 
of age, also studying literature. She has read Nietzsche and the Existentialists and 
thus arrived by an intellectual route. To the Indians she is a snob.  

       In Maria’s house a group is formed comprising a little of everything. PDUP, 
Autonomia Operaia, Lotta Continua, the collectivi. “To be an Indian,” said Massi-
mo, 21 years of age and a militant of Lotta Continua, “is to choose a compartment 
not a political line. Meaning to conceive politics as joy, liberation, fantasy, mean-

    Th e summer slipped by between more or less alternative music festivals. In these 
crowded festivals the enthusiasm of youth looking for new experiences had not yet 
been extinguished.

     Drugs, including heroin, which had made its appearance the previous year on 
the Italian market for mass consumer goods, were spreading, forming part - in 
spite of the hostility of political formations - of the quest for new experiences. 
Autumn 1975 was marked by another episode, carelessly brushed aside at the time 
but which was a classic forewarning, signalling a situation which was becoming 
ever more insupportable to young proletarians

     Th e occasion was provided by a large anti-Franco demonstration. In Madrid 
5 militants belonging to FRAP (armed Maoist group) and ETA (armed Basque 
party) had been executed. Th e newspapers, which today would call them terrorists, 
then described them as patriots. Two demonstrations had been called, one by the 
parties proper and the other by the smaller parties (Lotta Continua Avanguardia 
Operaia, Partito del Unita Proletaria). Th is second demonstration had terminated 
in the Piazza del Popolo in the centre of Rome. Th at evening while meetings and 
torch light processions were taking place, a few hundred people shouting,  “burn 
down the embassy” suddenly shot off  down the Via del Corso, the most elegant 
street in Rome, and began looting shops. On the following day it was estimated 37 
shops had been looted. Th e suppression of this action had not come from the po-
lice, rather it came from stewards belonging to the various groups ready, once more 
to loyally demonstrate their bureaucratic purpose and do the dirty work normally 
left to the police.

    At all events the silent haemorrhaging of the small parties continued and many 
militants went on to form autonomous collectives in thought and in action, sepa-
rate from all logic of a party political character.

    In December 1975 there took place the fi rst and perhaps only national gather-
ing of all these autonomous groups. It was organised by the Via Volsci collective, 
which was to the forefront of collectives with a quite strong presence in the work 
place. Unfortunately we have not been able to fi nd any documents originating 
from within the assembly itself and as a result we are not in a position to provide 
even a  partial account.

    In retrospect, we can see however that it was these groups, which came to con-
stitute the array of ideas and action that defi ned “Workers Autonomy” (Autono-
mia Operaia). It was unifi ed at a theoretical level by an ideology which, even if in 
practise was not homogenous, did have in common a clear cut refusal of reformism 



as practised by the PCI and the groups alike. Th is refusal was to be expressed in a 
certain cult, though not exclusively, of street violence and rebellism:

1.  Autonomous factory and neighbourhood collectives spread the length and 
breadth of Italy.
2.  Autonomous assemblies in the big factories in northern Italy.
3.  Autonomia Operaia (Workers Autonomy) collectives (hospitals, ENEL Elec-
tricity Board)). Some had come from   particular groups (like the CUB related to 
Autonomia  Operaia) who stressing the necessities of their own work situation 
had, thanks to that, often scored a notable success as a result of the radicalism of 
their methods of struggle.
4.  Th e “Rosso” group. Th is was a movement (as it now defi ned itself ) newspaper. 
Many were cadres and ex-militants from Potere Operaio (Workers’ Power). It is 
necessary to go into this separately because these militants were the only link in 
1977 with the movement of 1968/’69 and the beginning of the 1970s.
5.  Th ose who had left Lotta Continua in Rome and southern Italy for various 
reasons.
6. Th e ‘creators’ - to use capitalist terminology - libertarians, ex-Potere Operaio 
(Workers’ power), anarchists. Th e most well known were those from Bologna who 
along with Radio Alice and the review A/traverso were immediately to become 
the main point of reference for the movement in the fi rst half of 1977.

  In fact it was within the ambit of the latter, there took place in December 1975 
another event which had little immediate consequence but whose fertile infl u-
ence in Italy was enormous. Th is was the emergence of the fi rst public sortie of 
the “Metropolitan Indians” or (more precisely) “Geronimo” the ex-Cassio collec-
tive. Th e genesis of this group shall serve to elucidate partially the formation of so 
many groups coming from the urban periphery.     

 Th e background of the people belonging to this group was very diff erent coming 
from Lotta Continua, Autonomia Operaia, the PCI, Via Volsci, etc. Moreover, 
the group included many isolated proletarians, nowhere people from the back of 
beyond.   

  Events, neighbourhood games, the occupation of parks, partially gutted houses 
as well as attacks on bulldozers belonging to building contractors, were organised. 
Strongly opposed to local sections of the PCI “Geronimo” became very active in 
neighbourhoods.   

   Th e idea of defi ning themselves Metropolitan Indians came about almost by 
chance. One evening during which the group had organised a sortie to cover 

the ghetto. “I was an illegitimate kid, used t’ut wok in Inman, then I worked in 
a car saleroom. Th ey gave me 50 thousand lira without any health insurance, no 
taxes, no insurance said another guy also called Nello, an eighteen year old from 
Prevestino...... “Only now with a job, I realise there is a possibility of discussing 
your problems with others, the possibility of being gay without being grabbed by 
the neck as the PCI does, marginalising the fricchettori and heroin addicts. So 
with Metropolitan Indians it’s even fashionable to escape through drugs. We cam-
paigned against heroin – the PCI and PSI have nothing to do with ‘em, they chase 
‘em out. Before I went along with the Met’ Indians I was in Lotta Continua but I 
felt oppressed as an individual. I lacked creativity you see”.  

           Stefano is sitting next to him. He is also 18 and has had some experience of 
the FUGCI (Communist youth). “For a while I worked on the “Unita” festival but 
they kicked me out pretty quickly because certain things went on. For them the 
prime necessities were just eating and sleeping but pizzas cost me a lot as well not 
just the cinema and theatre. Th ey did me for this, so I went along with the Indi-
ans which are the only groups trying to make a revolution. After the Lama aff air 
the PCI accused us of being the new fascism but it’s not true because we are only 
unemployed, simply proletarians looking for work”.  

         Giampero is in his third year studying literature. He is sitting at the other 
side of the table. “I am a worker’s son and to keep myself I am a morning por-
ter. At the coop you give them a cut, as they want half your wage. Most of the 
jobs though go to the party’s canvassers. My old man and woman belong to the 
PCI but they also live in a repressive situation even if my family is left wing. My 
mother suff ers from my father’s repression even if it isn’t that harsh. My father 
repressed my mother because in the neighbourhood where he lived a woman is a 
woman and must submit. She wanted to be left wing but woe betides anyone who 
entered his castle. My father is the kind of person who wouldn’t allow anything 
to be discussed even though he’s been a card carrying member of the PCI for 30 
years.”  

     Th e Metropolitan Indians appeared very recently. One heard about them at 
the end of November 1976 when a manifesto signed with a tomahawk called for 
“circles of young people” to come together. In turn circles appeared at the end of 
last summer in nearly all the sub-proletarian districts of Rome, in Tor Pignatori, 
Prevestino, Alberone, Monte Sacro and Tufello. Th ey appeared up to a point be-
cause of the wave of news and experience of auto-reductions coming from Milan 
but more because of the need to escape from the desperate situation of isolation 
and ghettoisation in districts of Rome. “I lived in Prevestino,” said Mario, “and 
in Prevestino there is nothing, nowhere to meet, not a bar, no cultural events, not 



the only way is the bottle” turning inside out one of the ultra-leftist preferred 
phrases: “Th e historic compromise is only an illusion, the only way is revolution”. 
In another room a dozen or so youths are beating on a bench. Someone comes up 
asking for a moment’s silence while he reads a communiqué against “Cossiga’s blue 
meanies” but provokes another slogan: “You are scum Cossiga look how many we 
are”.

        It’s eight in the evening, 400 youths are standing around. I’m hungry shouts 
one. “Expropriate, expropriate” the others reply. Slowly they break up returning to 
their tribes in the villages. After a council of war -“if we are not blue meanies then 
we are palefaces”- the ones from Prevestino accept our invitation to have a bite to 
eat.

       Waiting for the number 30 tram, the Indians hold a pow wow between 
themselves. Th ey decide that, “tonight Indians no auto-reduction. We shall pay the 
fare but we will make an intervention”. Th e half-empty tram arrives. Th e Indians 
get in shouting among themselves........................Nello is the chief comedian. “I’m 
hungry,” he says with an imploring voice. “Hooligan, hooligan” his comrades echo 
back at him. Nello lies down in the gangway at the feet of the curious passengers. 
Th e others are standing pretending to push and shove. “5,000 hours for 35 lira this 
is the contract we want to pave the way for,” said Th eo turning intentionally on a 
passenger reading a book who looks like a worker. An old woman gets on the tram 
and the Indians kindly give her a seat, which she takes with an embarrassed smile. 
“More shacks, less housing” the Indians shout wildly and provocatively while the 
tram conductor smiles and the worker shakes his head perplexed. Nello, tall, lanky, 
looking unreal with war paint on his thin face, winks: “But really what do these 
youths want, they are tramps, wretches and though you may not know it even drug 
addicts”.... “It’s my fault, it’s my fault, it’s my greatest fault” chant the Indians beat-
ing their chests, eyes cast to the ground.  

      Meanwhile, the tram has arrived at Travestere. Nello gets up and calls the tribe 
together. Th en with a sly smile he turns to the passengers, “if we have disturbed 
you, excuse us. But to talk to you is the only way of getting to know us”.  

       Mario is in the habitual haunt of the Prevestino Indians. Pasta costs 1500 
lira, you eat off  a proper napkin, and the proprietor is a comrade. Th e Indians have 
removed their paint, unfastened the red ribbons that bound their hair and hav-
ing washed off  all the trappings and ingenuous arrogance and, appearing now 
before a pizza, become what they really are: the sub-proletariat of Rome. It’s a sad 
metamorphosis that unfolds before our very eyes. Also the accent has changed 
from that of “man of the people” to the bastardised thick, coarse Romanesque of 

neighbourhood walls with graffi  ti like “death to the sense of guilt”, “masturbate 
peacefully” etc it became necessary to fi nd a name for the group. At one point 
someone shouted, “Let’s leave the reservation” (meaning by this the ghettoes of the 
big cities, i.e. metropolitan ghettoes). Th e rest came of itself. Geronimo was the 
American warrior who dared leave the reservation without asking permission.  

   On Xmas Eve 1975 Geronimo organised a series of provocations against the 
local church. It was a question of pushing an action to a paroxysm: this was even 
to be its essence, a parody of lived experience. Whilst some poured pots of red 
paint on the steps of the church others wrote on the surrounding walls: “bourgeois 
bastards, this is the blood that Christ sheds everyday in the streets and in the fac-
tories” - it was a semi-bourgeois, semi-proletarian neighbourhood.   

  Geronimo survived for a further fi ve months during which it organised in ad-
dition to going to Autonomia (autonomy) demos’, its own “acid” Committees, 
self-criticism groups and parties.  

  As a matter of fact everyone enjoyed themselves a lot and felt free fi nally to step 
off  the beaten track. Spontaneity and parody merged with a criticism of everyday 
life. To introduce a theoretical note, certain members of the group attempted to 
put together a small magazine with a situationist content. But the result was a 
total break with the editors of this magazine who found themselves excluded.  

  But the explicit demands of Geronimo very rapidly found a fertile ground on 
which to expand. It was February 1976 and the occasion was provided by a dem-
onstration in aid of comrades who had been arrested. On it were Lotta Continua, 
Autonomia Operaia, Pdup, Au Communista etc and Autonomia Romagna, which 
at this time was a group few in number comprising essentially the Volsci collec-
tive. Geronimo comprising some 50 people assembled behind the Volsci, carrying 
a multi-coloured banner. Th e Volsci, workerists to the core, were ill at ease with 
the mix. However, to begin with, it was only a verbal confl ict. Th en later when the 
Volsci broke away from the procession formed from individual groups, to seek a 
confrontation outside the Regina Coeli prison, Geronimo followed them reso-
lutely. Th e confrontation with the police did not take place. On the contrary, in 
the little procession the slanging match had reached a critical point. From being 
verbal, the confrontation became physical. Certain of getting the upper hand, the 
former attacked with sticks but Geronimo promptly charged the attackers really 
letting them have it. In the wrangle the inevitable happened, a large number of 
comrades who had trouped behind the Volsci banner switched over to Geronimo 
who numbered behind its banner something like 300 people when the proces-
sion ended. It was another revelatory sign of how strong the individual need to be 



liberated from oppressive rnilitantism was. It was a great success for Geronimo. It 
had asserted itself as an autonomous group, which it was, without compromise and 
without demanding anything of anyone.   

  With all the comrades in Rome knowing about Geronimo it ceased to be only a 
neighbourhood phenomena from that day. An article in La Republica newspaper 
came to the conclusion it was the most radical group and in fact ended by saying 
“one cannot exclude links with NAP”. Th is was completely ridiculous as it was 
precisely the target of Geronimo’s attacks.    

  Anyhow, a link was forged with people in Rome who looked towards Radio 
Alice in Bologna. After the group was dissolved (which was not decreed by some 
jumped up nobody, simply that it had nothing more to say) the movement contin-
ued unabated.   

   Links, which had been forged during the demonstration in February, gave birth 
in May of the same year to a kind of plenary assembly calling for the creation in 
Rome of a radio station for the movement in contact with Radio Alice.  Although 
there was no shortage of ideas, money was scarce and for this reason a sizable 
group got into contact with an already existing Radio Bleue. For a defi nite period 
of 3 to 4 months Radio Bleue (whose interests lay in fact entirely in the opposite 
direction) was transformed into a radio station belonging to the movement, alter-
nating with the groupuscule radio Citta Futura or, if you like Fottutta meaning an 
anarch.  

  It was June 1976. Lotta Continua at the Rimini Congress had agreed to dissolve. 
It was plain to see no one there had anything more to say and that henceforth vot-
ing for the PCI was a good idea plus counselling people to comply with the great 
party of the working class.   

  In the legislative elections in June, the PCI confi rmed its advance remaining 
however behind the DC. lnspite of that, with 34%/35% of the vote it found itself 
decisively placed when it came to forming a government. Anticipating the en-
trance of the PCI into the Government the unions gathered together in a plenary 
assembly at the sports palace in Rome and decided to initiate a social contract. 
Th is decision for those who still had any doubts on that score, confi rmed the insti-
tutionalised character of our unions. Th is development merits a further explanation 
but let’s return to the movement and look at what was happening to it in Rome.    
 During the summer Radio Bleue had invented a new way of conceiving radio and 
politics making use of parodies on news broadcasts, information on the autono-
mous movement, anti-statist sketches and a music that was in opposition to the 

same day the comrades revolt, an unbelievable confrontation, a semi-insurrectional 
situation.
March 12th. 1977:   100,000 demonstrate in Rome. Th e City is laid waste with fi re 
and sword.
April 12th. 1977:     In Rome, Passamonti, a cop, is killed.
May 12th. 1977:      Giorgiana Masi is killed by police in Rome. May 13th.1977: 
Further confrontations in Rome.
May 14th, 1977:      A high-ranking police offi  cer, Custra, is killed in Milan.  

A slice of an Assembly and some interventions by the Metropolitan Indians.

           What do you want to talk about they ask her. “Sexuality”, she breathes, 
“about my sexuality”. Desperately gripping the mic Rebecca with eye-catching 
fear dare hardly speak. “Comrades ....I’ve had relationships with men and also 
with women comrades – that is I mean – I’ve also had  lesbian relationships and 
it’s always been very beautiful....and one time I had a relationship with a gay boy 
who had never been with a girl........for me there only  exists comradely sexuality 
and sexuality is also to look a person in the eye and also to look at a fl ower be-
cause when I look at a fl ower I lose myself – this is what I wanted and I’ve never 
succeeded in saying it”. She stops shouting, leaves the microphone and hugs the 
fi rst person she fi nds, laughs loudly, her words losing themselves amidst strained, 
anxious faces and then fi nally “the great petite-bourgeois taboo” breaks out in 
libertarian applause. In the assembly on sexuality in the occupied economics and 
business study building, young men and women, gays and drug addicts, frichettari, 
autonomists, Indians and militants of Lotta Continua participate in a heterogene-
ous and contradictory universe. “I believe in people, I believe in emotions” said 
Rebecca again and her interjection expresses better than any political discourse, 
the desire for liberation and love, a condition of anguish and solitude, the need to 
escape from the ghetto of marginalisation that is at the origin of the movement 
of these youths who have defi ned themselves with desperate irony, Metropolitan 
Indians.  

       Outside in the hall the Prevestino tribe have organised “a happening of war 
and festivity” as Fulvio and Th eo call it, their faces painted like savages, empty beer 
cans in their hands, beating time on an overturned dustbin. Stefano and others 
are dancing in a circle. Th e only stall is selling frascati beer not ideological jour-
nals. “Wine Store, Wine Store” said a slogan: “Mineral water is only an illusion, 



fi ghts with fascists broke out once more in outlying districts, in particular in north 
Rome. Once highlighted they diverted the movement from its real objectives. On 
the other hand, from the assemblies held in the university it was impossible to 
hide from the conclusion the movement was now extremely weak. As a result the 
movement decided to forego any further street confrontations. Th e leftovers of 
groupusculisrn started to recompose as ill-concealed groups within the movement.

     At the end of May the ban on demonstrations in Rome was lifted and the 
movement organized other actions in the ever-alive hope of discovering new 
arenas.

      During summer and especially in September the scene changed radically. But 
it amounted to a substantially diff erent phase, which will be examined in another 
text.

      Here we end this description. It is followed by a chronology to make the read-
ing easier.

Chronological Summary

Spring 1975:       Confrontation in Milan, Florence and Rome. 4 dead.
June    1975:      Communist Party wins regional elections.
Sept. 28th 1975: Expropriation of shops in the Via del Corso. Repression is organ-
ised by the    groups.
Oct   1975:         National assembly of workers’ autonomy (Autonomia Operaia) in 
Rome.
June 1976:         Th e Communist Party continues to advance in elections. Th e tri-
partite union block   inaugurates the “social contract” at the EUR Congress.
July 1976:           Parco Lambro.
Nov. 1976:          Auto-reductions at cinemas in Milan.
Dec 1976:            Auto-reductions at cinemas in Rome result in confrontations.
Jan. 19 77:          Humanities Dept occupied in Rome.
Jan. 1st 1977:      Fascist attack on Humanities Dept in Rome.
Feb. 2nd. 1977:    Exchange of fi re in the Piazza Indipendenza.
Feb. 5th 1977:      Rome University is completely occupied.
Feb. 17th 1977:     Lama is chased out of Rome University. Th e university is closed.
Feb. 5th. 1977:     National assembly of the movement in Rome
March 5th 1977:     A violent confrontation breaks out in Rome protesting against 
the sentence passed  on Fabrizio Panzieri.
March 11th. 1977:   Bologna. Francesco Lorusso is killed by the police. On the 

constraints imposed by multinational recording companies. But the core of the 
disagreement with the owners’ concerned the most directly politicised broadcasts 
in which the autonomous collectives spoke freely. By September the wrangle had 
become impossible. Th ere were attempts later at broadcasts on Radio Citta Futura 
but the radio’s directors Renzo Rossellini and Sandro Silvestri (now a director of a 
multinational fi rm) did not permit any coverage of the movement.   

   Autonomy continued to advance. Th e poxy political manoeuvres of the unions 
began to bear fruit. Unemployment was rising remorselessly. Th e young were really 
being kicked from pillow to post.    

 In Milan auto-reductions were organised at cinemas. Every Sunday a large 
number of people under the watchful eye of group stewards would make their way 
to a posh cinema, paying a reduced price for tickets. Until the opening night of La 
Scala this was more or less successful. With the aim of attacking the bourgeoisie 
done up in their best on their way to La Scala, the circles of proletarian youth 
from Milan and autonomous neighbourhood groups, were to stage guerrilla events 
in the centre of Milan. Th e result was one great cock-up. Crushed by the total dis-
organisation, thanks to the behaviour of some organised autonomy sections, many 
young comrades were hurt in the confrontation. Th e papers exaggerated the aff air 
and autonomous groups had their moment of notoriety.  

  Auto-reductions were also organised in Rome on two consecutive Sundays. Th is 
bore no relation to what was taking place in Milan because in Rome the grou-
puscu1es did not possess stewards. Th us everything concerning the groups was in 
comp1ete disarray. Th e result was spontaneous confrontations.   

 On the fi rst occasion on December 1st a thousand or so people had gathered in 
the drizzle in the Piazza Cavour. Th e aim was to get into the Adriano Cinema. 
A contingent of police was all that was needed and on being charged the crowd 
scattered. 

   Th e following Sunday things were diff erent. During the week without any stick-
ers or leafl ets the rumour spread especially in the schools. Come Sunday 5000 
comrades had gathered in the Piazza Trilussa in Trastevere. Th e “America” cinema 
was attacked from the outset. Some sort to purchase an auto-reduced ticket but 
immediately realizing it was not about that; the crowd entered the cinema with no 
intention of watching the fi lm. Th e police charged and arrested - an ironical stroke 
- the people attempting to buy auto-reduced tickets. Th e mass of the people left 
the cinema and formed a procession, which marched towards Testaccio, a popular 
neighbourhood in the city centre.   



  At the “Victoria” cinema people burst inside without delay this time. Not eve-
ryone succeeded in getting in and the police charged and dispersed the crowd 
outside. Inside there remained some 200 people under siege. When night fell an 
agreement was reached after several attempts to charge the cinema. Without a 
blow being struck the surviving remainder withdrew from Testaccio.    

 Th ey were the fi rst symptoms of a malaise which was to become widespread 
amongst the youth whether students, workers or marginals. Th e New Year passed 
and 1977 arrived. No one, not even remotely guessed what was to happen. In the 
fi rst weeks of January tension was high but nothing occurred.  

   On January 23rd the Humanities Dept was occupied to protest against the 
reforms proposed by the Christian Democrat, Malfatti. Th e papers barely reported 
the news. It seemed a theatrical occupation organised solely by militants. After 
staying away three days many began to take a look for themselves. Th e fi rst debates 
commenced and attempts were made to bring people together but all these initia-
tives still appeared unrelated and gave no one any satisfaction.   

  It was merely the beginning. In a matter of days a blazing fury burst out in many 
individual and collective acts containing in a single moment both prologue and 
epilogue, consummating the desires of those taking part.    

 Th e fi rst act unfolded on February 1st: a fascist attack took place in the Law Dept. 
Comrades who were occupying the Humanities Dept went to the aid of those 
in the Law Dept. Th e fascists fi red wounding two comrades, one seriously in the 
head. On the same day a revolt began which straightaway went beyond the im-
mediate situation, given that the fascists were only one aspect of state repression. 
After the Humanities Dept, students occupied the Physics Dept, the Teachers 
Training Dept and the Engineering Dept. On the same evening Italian TV began 
colour transmissions.    

 Th e following morning the battle began and fi rearms made their appearance in 
the street.   

                           We will never know who fi red fi rst and it scarcely matters to us.  

   A demonstration was called against the fascists and there were assemblies in 
all the schools. During the demonstration some fascists were punched then shots 
were heard - hand gun and machine gun fi re. An offi  cer belonging to the public 
security arm of the police fell to the ground, shot in the head and two comrades 

ing had detonated. It was clear that the movement had lost its mass characteristics, 
reduced to being the expression of opposing groupuscules. Th e mass defrauded of 
all opportunity for debate and active participation dwindled steadily.

     It was at this point that the small groups belonging to organized autonomy 
took on an importance. In Rome their behaviour had been impeccable when it 
concerned all our comrades, but elsewhere they had openly favoured a militaristic 
ideology approximating ever more closely to the Stalinism of the Red Brigades.

    Th us, what one had on May 13th in Rome were workers’ autonomy groups and 
collectives who had at this juncture made contact, to mount a counter-off ensive. 
Th is time a series of small-scale combative neighbourhood demos was decided on. 
Up to a point the lesson of March 12th had been learnt but it was too late because 
it was now in a minority phase. Heavy fi ghting broke out and shots were fi red in 
many city neighbourhoods - Garbatello, Prati, Montesacro, Appio. Unfortunately, 
they were short-lived, lasting a few hours. In Garbatello, a popular quarter, inspite 
of some support from the people who handed bottles and petrol to the comrades, 
fi nding a force at hand that stressed confrontation proved unsuccessful. Th e scale 
of repression reached dizzy heights. Th e police used guns, including machine guns, 
against the comrades on countless occasions, quickly becoming a standard fi xture.

     Th e comrades resisting this situation were ever fewer in number. Even if the 
potential for struggle remained undiminished, there was a lot of fear around. Many 
were either wounded, had been arrested or gone underground.
     On May l4th, the police savagely attacked a peaceful sit-in by feminists on the 
spot where Giorgiana had been killed. Th e protagonists were certain sectors of or-
ganised autonomy. Th e victims, other than Custra, a cop killed for no reason, were 
some young comrades who, seized with an infatuation for armed struggle, allowed 
themselves to be photographed  at the scene of the crime just as if it were a fi lm.

     Th ere was a vast diff erence both formally and substantially between the assas-
sination of Passamonti in Rome and that of Custra in Milan. Th e fi rst had been 
killed as an act of defence, the second by a bunch of fanatics who were tail-ending 
the mass movement basically aspiring towards the setting up of an armed avant-
garde organisation.
     However, it is essential to point out the latter was expressive of the Milanese 
situation where for several years terrorism had already been operating. As a result, 
all mass action, a counterweight to the Stalinist shock tactics of groupuscules, had 
been sold short.

     Still other incidents were to characterise May in Rome. On the one hand 



also the possibility on this neutral occasion of resuming a majority discussion 
discourse.

    But on this occasion with deliberate premeditation the state organised a day of 
terror. On this day open war on every form of opposition announced a few days 
previously by Cossiga was expressed in all its brutality. Unfortunately, this time 
there were no armed comrades ready to defend the main body of comrades. At a 
point when the weaknesses were two fold - at the level of ideas and organisation - 
the movement was attacked frontally. May 12th was to actually resemble, in form 
but not in content, a demonstration in Chile the previous year.

    Just after midday the police began by laying about the radical deputies (Mino 
Puto his face all swollen up rose to speak in Parliament that same evening). Th en 
the attacks on the comrades began, who, unaware of what was happening were ap-
proaching the Piazza. Th ey were all completely unarmed. Th e comrades withdrew 
concentrating in the area between the Campo di Fiori and Trastevere. Fighting 
broke out.

    Th e police brought up their special squads. With the premeditated aim of kill-
ing people, plain-clothes police started fi ring at random. Th e comrades responded 
by hurling stones. Raising the fl ags from the pavements a weapon was to be had, 
the only one from the onset of the fi ghting.

    Institutional repression took on the guise of a mad hysteria. At Trastevere even 
traffi  c cops armed with guns fi red without warning on isolated groups of com-
rades. It was only later in the evening that a few molotovs succeeded in restoring 
a modicum of self-defence to the movement. But late in the evening the armed 
hand of the institutions by chance succeeded in claiming its fi rst victim. Giorgiana 
Masi was assassinated by the police, shot in the back while attempting to run. So 
ended a day of police violence. One death was enough to serve as an example.

     Th e events of May 12th were the maximum expression of the scale of confron-
tation a power intolerant of all opposition was determined on. It was a tangible 
expression of state determination to suppress all dissent at a critical moment in 
the restructuring of the productive models of capitalism. Th e fact that even traffi  c 
police started shooting like crazy was an indication of the hysteria attendant on 
pursuing such an objective.

    On the following day, having decided once more to go on the off ensive, there 
was a certain resurgence of the movement. But the killing of Giorgiana didn’t pre-
cipitate anything remotely comparable to the days in March, which Lorusso’s kill-

from the Autonomy collective, Paulo Tomasini and Daddo Fortuna were seriously 
injured in the legs by a machine gun wielded by public security agents. Th ey were 
arrested and charged with attempted murder having been found in possession of a 
gun. Th e story grew and the news spread all around Rome. Come midday and the 
university was packed with people. Sharp exchanges and insults fl ew directed at 
militants from diff erent groups and their loyal followers who supported the notion 
of a student occupation by students.  

  People thronged to the university from every neighbourhood - school students, 
the unemployed, youth from estates on the urban periphery, druggies, gays, young 
workers in the black economy. Th is was the ‘movement’, which exploded. It had 
scarcely seen daylight before it began to bawl out loudly and ever yet more loudly 
causing, even if it was only for a few moments, the pillars of the social contract 
to shake - i.e. the unions and the party - even if it was far from achieving its real 
objectives, the institutions of capitalism.  

  Th ese were the great days during which marginals, autonomists from neighbour-
hood collectives and work places, footloose mavericks of every variety united in 
hot pursuit of pettifogging political parties, wresting from them any attempt to 
reduce the movement to a series of organs, refl ecting in miniature, the institutions 
themselves.   

 “La Rivoluzione” (a Mao-Dadaist paper from Bologna) wrote:

“On demonstrations we cry out: “it’s another 1968”. “No it isn’t ‘68” Rinascita 
replies. We say it is another ‘68 in intention, to underline the desire to turn eve-
rything upside down as then and to engage in a process of struggle, which will be 
broad and powerful, not just a fl ash in the pan, something off  the cuff . At the same 
time however we are living through a diff erent process. It is much more mas-
sive than before, far more radical far more determinedly anti-reformist. Because 
it is composed of proletarians, of people who are already working, have worked 
already, or are looking for work. It is not reducible to a student dimension. Today, 
explosion is the continuation of a history begun in April 1975, which has grown 
throughout ‘76 eventually broadening out into a movement of young proletarians. 
Th e February movement was the conquest of a mass social terrain and the central 
territory of the university by a subject incarnating the refusal of work.

It is the moment of creating free space.   



  “La Rivoluzione” wrote (Number 12, March 1977): 

 “Th e solution consists in the growth of the movement itself. Marginals coming 
together at several diff erent points on the urban terrain, occupation of space and 
houses, meeting places and Departments. Inspection committees, for instance 
made up of workers and the unemployed to enforce the new conditions of life, 
wages and work, providing work for the unemployed and regularsing casual em-
ployment.   
  To arrive at a generalised rupture let’s make a leap. Th e terrain remains the same 
but the programme becomes:    
  Liberation of inner city areas, (workers quarters, marginal quarters, university 
precincts). Here we will impose a “political price” on the enemy who will be for-
bidden to enter (cops, carabinieri, fascists and PCI)    
 Generalised expropriation of Church property and property belonging to it. Gen-
eralised occupation of empty houses.    In the liberated areas the numbers at work 
are to be increased, overtime is to be banned, work undertaken whose terms the 
movement will determine.  
  All this is indispensable and a possible mode of organising a counter-power. 
Without thought, this might be translated into institutional terms or be taken by 
the state.

    Rome University, the cultural fortress, became for 15 days a liberated space 
(even if this was illusory because there remained within the university precinct, a 
police station, although a pretty inactive one, which had been set up after ‘68) with 
the intention of realising what autonomous circles had announced some while ago.  

  During the fi rst few days of February rage and desire exploded in this space in 
a violent fashion. On the one hand it was ephemeral and illusory but also quite 
real to all the proletarians present. All false pretexts were swept aside (the Malfatti 
reform, anti-fascism etc.)   

Th us, a total hammering out began, the subversion of daily life pushed to the point 
of paroxysm with the desire to be liberated from all constraints. And those who 
affi  rmed themselves to be the social subject were all those proletarians who right 
from the days immediately following the struggles of ‘68/69 had become known 
to sociologists, politicos, psychologists and professionals of the party of revolution, 
bent on preaching to the masses, a pure object of academic discussion. In schools 
and universities they had extolled proletarianisation and passing through the 
school of the working class.   

 All these dregs, the miserable residues of Stalinism and the epigones of reform-

ary situation, the support of living labour as the revolutionary subject – even if not 
the only one – becomes necessary to the movement. It was this premise, which the 
movement had radically inverted. As postulated by the movement of marginals the 
aim was to encircle the socially productive structures, thereby causing a rupture. 
However, the existing historical conditions were far from creating a rupture of this 
order.

      In the assembly in Bologna this distance became tangible. Th e loudest voices 
were those of the militarists and the one fact emphasised by the bourgeois press 
as solidarity with terrorism voiced by some sectors of organised autonomy from 
northern Italy.

    On May 1st in Rome during the offi  cial national demonstration, the move-
ment clashed with union stewards. Counting on the dissatisfaction of the Lirico 
delegates and the workers from the south, especially from Italsider in Bagnola, the 
aim was to foment a division in the ranks. Th ough in a minority, comrades from 
autonomous collectives clashed with the stewards, then were charged by the police. 
At the same time, workers from Bagnola attempted to rush the speakers’ platform. 
However, it passed off  without an echo and it was all over in a few minutes.
    It was the beginning of the minority phase of the movement, which after the 
tragic May Days was no longer to fi nd the strength to construct a revolutionary 
project.

     In fact it was during the month of May that the repression thrown against 
comrades reached South American proportions without there being the pretext for 
it.

     At the beginning of the month the DC (Christian Democrats) launched a 
campaign to reintroduce police detention for 48 hours, while at the judicial and 
informational level the idea of a plot was hatched. Judge Catalonalti (PCI ) in 
Bologna issued his fi rst interrogation orders imputing the March revolt to certain 
comrades. Th e newspapers repeated this claim putting the revolt down to a plan 
worked out in advance by organized autonomy groups. 

    In this climate of a witch hunt an attempt was made in Rome on May 12th 
to hold a peaceful demonstration to celebrate the victory of the referendum on 
divorce in 1974. Th e police order banning all demonstrations in Rome from April 
22nd was still in force. Th e demonstration on May 12th that had been organized 
by the Radical Party had been conceived as a festive occasion. A stand had been 
erected in the Piazza Navona on which musical groups could perform. It was an 
occasion on which comrades could meet up in the face of police terror. Th ere was 



     On the same day, the university senate had decided to reopen the university on 
May 2nd.
     Meanwhile, the spectacle of terror continued, which the newspapers gave 
particular prominence too. In Turin, the Red Brigades killed Croce, a barrister 
and president of the bar. In Rome, the head of the Law Dept, Rosario Nicolo, was 
kidnapped and held to ransom.

      In Bologna, where a meeting of the movement was to be held on April 29th / 
30th, the university was closed and the town garrisoned. Th e implicit aim was to 
make sure the meeting was a failure. Many comrades from Bologna were in prison 
or on the run. It was a trying moment and in the course of the meeting, which was 
poorly attended, the weakness of the movement was obvious. Th e analyses on off er 
there, even if they were not totally wrong, were based on unreal presuppositions.

    Even the group Zut/Atraverso, which had brought out “Rivoluzione” and 
which, during the days of revolt, had expressed a high degree of lucidity, indulged 
in overestimation. Confusion and the disjuncture between the movement and real-
ity increased.

In Zut/Atraverso: “From Lyric to Epic (avoiding the tragic)” there appeared the 
following:
 “After the trouble in March, the Italian situation was revealed in all its dramatic 
intensity to revolutionaries. Th ere is no doubt this time about it, we are in a revo-
lutionary situation - it is not just a phrase. What do you mean by that? We are 
going through a moment of historical rupture in the course of which the entire 
basis of existence for the masses, of the masses, of the relationship between people 
and between classes, is transformed. In the impenetrable web of everyday life, in 
the tension of desire, in material needs, in the form of life, in the conditions of 
production and reproduction – what’s specifi ed in the Winter/Spring of 1976/’77 
is an extraordinary large nucleus. No one can pretend not to see it nor believe 
anything will remain the same”.

     Th at revolution can come about as a result of acts carried out by a marginalised 
minority of the population, however combative, is an illusion. Not that the French 
bourgeoisie or the Russian working class that carried out the greatest revolutions 
of modern times were a majority of the population. Th ey were a minority but they 
were central to production even though in a minority. Th e Italian marginals who 
made up the ’77 movement were in fact excluded from the process of production 
and therefore as a result, without any infl uence on capitalist development. Th is 
does not mean they did not express a real situation of struggle and opposition. 
Only that, however much the movement was committed to creating a revolution-

ism, found themselves isolated, derided and ridiculed in every conceivable way. 
Th e movement of the “none guaranteed” as it had defi ned itself put an ever-greater 
distance between itself and militantism, which it aspired to leave behind forever.   

 “Fantasy shall destroy power and laughter will bury it” appeared on the walls of 
the university.  

   Whilst the PCI began, through its press, a terror campaign against the move-
ment, to show to its friends in the Government its determination to go the whole 
hog in its role as policeman of the proletariat, the occupation of university depart-
ments continued apace.   

  In early February the PCI and the groups tried to set up some tin-pot assemblies 
to bring everyone back within the fold of institutionalised “ordered” and “peace-
ful” protest against the Malfatti reform. In fact, no one knew any longer what it 
referred to. So much so, that “Paese Sera” (PCI paper) referring to the “youth oc-
cupying the university” wrote on February 8th “they don’t even know what they are 
struggling for any longer”.    

  On February 5th, the Prefect of Police banned the demonstration fi xed for the 
following Saturday. Th e occupation of the university up till then limited to the 
Humanities Dept became total.    

 In the “liberated” precinct, debates, games, amusements, the fantasia of proletarian 
festivity continued without let up. Th e atmosphere that reigned was of a liberated 
neighbourhood (a wall was separating it from the rest of the world) emulating the 
Paris Commune. At a more elitist level, the Chicago Commune and Paul Mat-
tick were dusted off  by “Marxiana”, the only theoretical journal that enjoyed some 
credit then.  

    But the movement’s creativity was expressed in a myriad other ways. What 
occupied the most privileged place during this period, beyond the struggle against 
the institutions, was the ludic dimension. Henceforth, this was the impulse behind 
the decisive victory over the union cops who tried to put a stop to the horror of 
the February 17th occupation.   
  Commencing from this date, the movement abandoned the illusory terrain of 
street confrontation to explode in the re-appropriation of entertainment. Each 
assembly was supported by theatrical events staged by groups of people ridiculing 
the daily pontifi cating of “politicians”, inventing slogans, which changed by the 
minute. In the space of a day was born the CDNA. (Centre For the Broadcasting 
of Arbitrary News) the Nazichecka, the Craxi group (“Long live Comrade Bet-



tini Craxi scourge of the fascists who gets around in a taxi” – Craxi was of course 
Prime Minister - TN).

   Th e more homogenous groups who for sometime past had already fought against 
the PCI’s social democratic project and who in the main had gathered around 
Radio Bleue brought out “La Rivoluzione” together with Radio Alice. In the 
meantime, Radio Alice had been creating a movement of far greater consequence 
than in Rome (all things considered). “La Rivoluzione”, was a national paper and 
by way of introduction published the following manifesto:  

“WORK MAKES YOU FREE AND BEAUTIFUL”   

  In the current economic situation millions and millions of young people risk, during a 
long period not being able to enjoy a fundamental right/duty which is, however, guar-
anteed by the constitution, to all citizens whose only goods are their chains: namely wage 
labour.    
 It is thus that the incentive to get up before daylight, one of the most lively and salutary 
traditions of our way of life, is being lost to whole generations. Next to go, the regularity 
and good humour, which characterises the existence of the honest labourer, gives way to 
confusion, anxiety and deviation. As psychologists, criminologists and sexologists’ stress, 
isn’t work an excellent remedy against drugs, pederasty and bestiality?    
 For workers who already have a job, on the contrary, new and unexpected perspectives 
open up for them and for the development of their work capacity: henceforth, notably 
thanks to overtime, the creativity and exuberance of adult workers will be able to grow 
and achieve limits which no one would have dared envisage before now.  
   But it is not right to be carried away with enthusiasm before such results: While the 
healthy plant of employed workers grows and prospers, the dry shrub of a lazy and mar-
ginal youth becomes more sterile every day.   
  Th is is why trade unions and democratic forces, together with the association for parents 
of runaway children, propose the following jobs for young unemployed:

1.     Eff ace graffi  ti on walls, schools, factories, universities and toilets
2.     Increase religious and monastic vocations, as well as police vocations.
3.     Reforest the bald mountains of the islands and the Apennines.
4.     Restore all volumes hanging around libraries page by page, following the instruc-
tions of Giorgio Amendola 
  ( TN: CP big wig)
5.     Cement-up all dens of subversion and chaos.
6.     Constitute edifying groups for young marginals.
7.     Distribute to students who are behind in their studies a demi-hectare of virgin land 
in Irpinia,  Aspromonte or in the Modonia.

confrontation the groupuscules and the militants clashed indulging in a party po-
litical game playing the majority of the comrades were totally estranged from. Th ey 
were playing reactions game fi nally, which, on the following day was unleashed in 
all its forms.

    It remains necessary however, to give some consideration to this episode, which 
up to now has been described and analysed only for self-serving ends. Either that, 
or, in the majority of cases forgotten about.

     Th e police cadet Passamonti had been killed as an act of defence by the move-
ment. It had not been part of a pre-ordained strategy. No one in the movement of 
‘77 believed that Lo Russo had been killed in order to precipitate revolt (we can 
leave this sort of speculation to the Red Brigades). In the same way, no one in the 
movement wished to kill a cop to raise the tempo of combattivity (it was already 
too high for its own good). Th e fact is this last incident signalled the beginning of 
an action/re-action spiral which was wholly unfavourable to the movement. But 
like now, at that moment one could not pose the question whether the person who 
had killed Passamonti had acted advisedly or ill advisedly. Because, unlike the bul-
let that killed Lo Russo, which had been fi red by the state, the shooting in Rome 
had not been the act of a bunch of fanatics but of an opposition movement in its 
entirety. Everyone shouldered the responsibility now; there was no shifting the 
responsibility onto others. But that was scarcely what happened the following day.

    In fact, drawing sustenance from this incident, a concentrated reaction without 
let up was loosed. In the 20 or so schools occupied in Rome, the FUGCI and 
groups let fl y with an anti-autonomy hysteria. Th e comrades belonging to the 
movement couldn’t muster the strength to reply. Defying public opinion the few 
who defended the movement risked being lynched. Th e quality newspapers like 
“ Il Messaggero” printed terrorist editorials like “it’s necessary to isolate them”. 
Amidst the general applause of all the institutions and their information channels, 
the Minister of the Interior, Cossiga, declared, “the State will respond with armed 
force”. In Rome, police H.Q. banned all demonstrations until May 31st.

     But in San Lorenzo, the proletarian quarter, which was most involved with the 
revolt, the confl ict with the PCI became very violent. More than half the militants 
and cadres of the local communist party quit to join the autonomous collectives.

    On April 25th, liberation day, the PCI asked that it be allowed to stage a 
demonstration in contravention of the banning order. Th e authorisation to do so 
arrived two days after.



though the determination to struggle was always very much alive. What’s more 
despite having endured hard battles the movement was as sound as ever. It contin-
ued to proclaim the university a liberated, free space to be appropriated in order to 
have a physical space in which to organize actions and ideas - a space that allowed 
individuals and groups of individuals to gather together to confront one another. 
Otherwise they would remain isolated in their own private spheres or by the 
sectarian logic of the groupuscules. It was a requirement each was mindful of and 
which had formed the basis of the mass confrontations, which had taken place up 
to then.

    Th e assembly organised a march around the university campus. It furnished a 
new pretext for Roberti, the rector, to order the police to once more evacuate the 
university. Th e evacuation took place relatively calmly. Th e comrades present at the 
university were not in the least bit organised to mount a confrontation. Th ey left 
without off ering any resistance. But after a brief period, around 3 in the afternoon, 
the comrades had once more regrouped in the adjacent popular quarter of San 
Lorenzo where some of the more organised autonomous groups were located. 
Th ey, in their turn attacked the university citadel, or rather the police detach-
ments that were holding it. Immediately a front was established in the access roads 
leading from San Lorenzo to the university, which was not more than some 100 
metres away. Th e police reacted by fi ring blindly and taking aim at body height (on 
the walls of the Via dei Sardi the holes left remain a testament to that day). Th e 
comrades reacted by hurling molotovs from behind barricades of buses creating a 
wall of fi re to prevent a furious police assault from claiming further victims. But 
the armed force of the institutions did not let up, sending in a squad of police 
cadets fi ring at will in the direction of San Lorenzo. Th e comrades overwhelmed 
by the hail of bullets, this time responded by taking aim at the police. 3 cadets fell 
to the ground, one of them was dead, another gravely wounded.

      Attempting to defend itself the movement had killed a cop. He was a proletar-
ian just like the proletarian comrades killed by the state. Ordered to butcher he 
had been butchered on the contrary. Th e movement did not have any sacrifi cial 
lambs; it was not directed by generals locked away in sanitized rooms. Th e move-
ment expressed the desires and anger of each one of its participants and each one 
laboured and suff ered just so long as proletarians like Settimo Passamonti, a police 
cadet were exploited and manipulated all on account of their proletarian status.
    It seems an obvious refl ection but in April 1977 it wasn’t even remotely taken 
into consideration and the movement harboured in itself a lot that was question-
able. Th e logic of division was established.

     In the assembly held in the Architecture School immediately following the 

8.     Rediscover in a defi nitive way the last vestiges and remains of World War One.
9.     Establish re-education centres for the treatment of worker   absenteeism.             
        Self-sacrifi ce is not enough.             
       Self-immolation is the only way

        Th is manifesto, like many others, although written before hand, came out 
only after February 17th, the day Lama (General Secretary of CGIL the CP led 
union federation) was chased out. Unfortunately I don’t have any tracts and photo-
copied leafl ets from this period.    

    On February 17th exactly the movement faced its fi rst space/time crises when 
repression began to shift the movement onto a terrain somewhat diff erent to street 
confrontations toward a banding together and self-absorption. But during Febru-
ary that was not felt to be an immediate danger.    

  Th e movement evolved practically entirely in the direction of self-awareness and 
in the inevitable nature of its existence and essence. Th us it affi  rmed the refusal of 
wage labour and as a result, all forms of workers’ organisation, which ended up in 
trade unions. Th is notion was taken to its extreme, to the point where wage labour 
was considered anti-revolutionary in that it did not partake of the immediate 
refusal of its own condition. However, not only did it delineate a formal rupture 
with the traditional communist movement but one that questioned the substance 
itself of the individual choice of each proletarian. Th e end result was an exaltation 
of casual work, non-guaranteed labour and the sub-proletariat as the immediately 
revolutionary subject in opposition to waged workers whose job was guaranteed by 
the unions. All this was expressed through festivity and parody. It was really due 
to these internal practises that the movement drastically rejected all attempts at 
spectacularisation and stardom (that no leader emerged was not down to chance). 
It went as far as the assembly decreeing after a public trial of journalists from the 
PCI, “Corriere della Sera” and “La Repubblica” that no journalists were to be al-
lowed to enter the university. Th e position taken against the spectacularisation of 
the media, the PCI and its policing role and the bourgeois press which “sought to 
understand” was unambiguous.  

    On February 9th 30,000 people demonstrated in Rome. It was a peaceful dem-
onstration, which passed practically unnoticed, journalists appearing to be more 
interested in what was transpiring in the occupied university.   

   At the same time the unions launched a strike in schools and universities against 
the “Malfatti Reform” (which was undeniably reactionary but it was not a question 



of going into the details but a matter rather of a pretext for anyone concerned). 
Th e PCI and the unions carrying out by proxy the behest of the high and mighty 
circulated through their papers an invitation to a dialogue with the “sane” (not 
exactly accurately identifi ed) part of the movement. Th e grande fi nale to this music 
hall turn would be, according to the aims of the organizers, the meeting with 
Lama in the occupied university. It was announced beforehand as though it was an 
invitation from “the workers” to a dialogue. It was trumpeted forth as “Lama goes 
to talk with the university occupants”, power being only too glad to leave it to the 
PCI (who, for its part, continued to want to demonstrate its zeal was unimpeach-
able) the thankless task of lancing the boil.   

 February 17th was quite warm for the time of year. Th e sun seemed about to come 
out anytime but from time to time a fi ne drizzle would delay its appearance. Th e 
quadrangle of the Minerva, the centre of the university campus slowly began to 
fi ll. Militants belonging to the PCI and the union put up a makeshift platform 
and a loud speaker system adjacent to the Law Dept, formerly a fascist stronghold 
and now used by the PCI and certain other groups for their earbashing ceremo-
nies. At the other side of the quadrangle comrades regrouped around the Humani-
ties Dept, the movement’s centre.  

   In the front were to be seen the “heads” which the bourgeois press had attempt-
ed to, more than once, recuperate in the form of spectacle. Dressed in multi-col-
oured clothes, their faces covered in grease paint they wore an expression some-
what between anger and laughter. With them are the non-organised comrades, 
the uncontrollables (literally “unchained dogs” TN). Th e more organised comrades 
from the remaining autonomous collectives stayed to one side - at least to begin 
with. Before the Humanities Dept were grouped hardly more than 3000 to 4000 
comrades. In comparison to the 7000 to 8000 militants the PCI had brought in as 
an occupying force, the comrades belonging to the movement were in a minority.   

  To begin with they just stared each other out. Th en, on the platform, Lama 
opened his mouth to speak and immediately he was barracked. A chorus of “imbe-
cile, imbecile” continued uninterruptedly in the background, punctuated by cries of  
“Lamas are in Tibet” and “the PCI and the unions are provocateurs. Shaking with 
fear they are at the service of the state”.   

  Th e PCI heavies lost their cool and threw themselves into the fray. A furious on-
slaught was unleashed against those who on this occasion were the state’s police-
men. With stones and fi re extinguishers at the ready the movement had, minutes 
later, turfed-out the provocateurs, destroying the platform and all the symbols of 
mystifi cation. With a single voice the shout was raised “this is our space and you 

had to remain physically split up. It was basically the same tactic that the PCI had 
adopted when faced with the school students. Continuing to occupy schools and 
less heavily targeted by repression, the students found themselves at the centre of 
the movement. Th e FCGI (young communists) succeeded in convening false as-
semblies, announced as belonging to the movement, which were controlled by its 
militants. Th e intention was to get suitable motions and resolutions passed in order 
to split the real opposition.

      On April 1st the university was reopened. In the assemblies, which were im-
mediately held in the Humanities Dept, a platform was approved comprising the 
following demands:

1)     Th e police to vacate the university.
2)     Depts to remain open from 8 in the morning until 10 at night, weekends  
included. 
3)     Courses of 150 hours duration to be offi  cially recognized.
4)     Th e 27 to be guaranteed.
5)     Freedom of choice on examination subjects.
6)     Evening university courses for workers.
7)     University teachers to clock-on.
8)     Teachers to be refused royal ties on photocopies and a fund for expensive  
books to be set up.

       But in April sensational terrorist acts were to multiply (the kidnapping of 
Costa and De Martino, the assassination of the fascist Bubak in Germany). Given 
prominence in the media they were to be the focus of attention.
     At the same time, repression continued apace; on April 15th the Government 
passed the Malfatti reform as if nothing had happened. On April 16th school stu-
dents protested, the only ones still allowed to do so. Th ere were more than 30,000 
but they had to reckon on the attempts at recuperation by the FGCI and the 
groupuscules. Th e struggle was fought out by way of slogans and in the end it was 
all too obvious people were seeking a breathing space through the school students 
movement to co-opt protest into offi  cial channels.

    However, it was the movement, which, on the contrary, recovered its breath. 
In Bologna, once the armoured vehicles had been withdrawn, several Depts were 
reoccupied. But a diffi  cult moment came next day in Rome when confrontation 
broke out afresh. On the morning of April 21st many comrades gathered outside 
in the Minerva quadrangle in the university to confi ne the demands formulated 
by the movement on April 1st. First among these was the demand the police 
withdraw from the university. Th e members participating had fallen slightly even 



Shit, but its heavy, a really heavy thing to have to run away. Get rid of it, asshole, 
get rid of it. Away with the false, away with the new. Splash - straight into the Ti-
ber. Leave it there for another time which will never come - this was not the right 
moment. I’d been afraid”.

    However, it did allow institutionalised repression more room for manoeuvre, 
to split comrades up and to isolate and repress nuclei of revolt. Above all the 
so-called proletarian and/or workerist parties who drew a vanguardist, militarist 
conclusion from this experience, preparing the terrain for the spectacle of terror, 
glimpsed already in the demonstration in Milan with the attack on the Assolom-
barda.

   On March 14th the funeral of Lorusso took place. Hemmed in by armoured 
vehicles, 5000 comrades attended it in Bologna.
   After the days of revolt the movement, bedevilled by arrests and a repression 
without precedent, suff ered a brief setback. Th is left the terrain open to small 
terrorist acts against the black economy, sweat shops and the like. But, above all, 
it allowed the press to get all het-up over the actions of the major terrorist organi-
sation. On March 12th, a police inspector, Ciotta, who sympathised with Lotta 
Continua was killed in Turin.

   On March l6th, Rome University reopened. In the assemblies, which were held, 
the groupuscules were to display once more their institutionalized fi xation. At the 
same time many comrades got all raffl  ed-up in dull discussions like those about 
examination requirements. In the assembly held on March 22nd to prepare for 
the tripartite general strike (i.e. the 3 trade union confederations) agreed for the 
next day, a fi ght broke out between those who no longer wished to put up with the 
farce of “dialogue” (who were in the majority) and those who intended instead to 
persist with the groupuscule line.

  On March 23rd, the counter-demonstration held by the movement succeeded 
in attracting a varied cross section but there weren’t as many as previously. Th ere 
were a lot of truisms but little conviction - it did look as if the previous 10 days of 
confrontation had tired a lot of people out.

    Despite the fact the university had meantime been occupied by the police, 
confrontation continued to break out. It was “Th e Red Barons” themselves who 
were to incur the costs - Lucio Coletti, Albertor, Asor Rosa and others - were 
mercilessly ridiculed but weren’t physically harmed. However, these incidents were 
enough for the rector to justify closing the university for the nth time. It was a 
preventative measure to avert renewed attempts to reassemble. Th e movement 

will not succeed in taking it from us so easily”.    

 Th e herd of militants legged it as fast as they could. Th e girls were in tears. Many 
amongst them had begun to refl ect, some were to change and join the movement. 
Whilst the crowd massed in the forecourt of the Science building chanting their 
defi ance, comrades took up positions at the locked gates. Meanwhile the PCI’s hit 
squad went in search of isolated comrades who coming from the schools and adja-
cent quarters continued to fl ock towards the university. Many were roughed up.   

   It had been a great victory and everyone was happy and content. But the victory 
was as sweet as it was short lived. Whilst the PCI was ordering its troops to with-
draw, the police once more surrounded the university. Th ey came super-equipped 
with their new fi reproofed armoured cars and bullet-proof vests. And this time 
they came in earnest.  

  It was lunchtime and in the university there were only some 2000 to 2500 
comrades. People who risked entering to lend a hand to those now under siege 
inside, were roughly searched by the police. An assembly was called and after a 
brief discussion an impossible resistance was rapidly organised. All the gates were 
barricaded except one to allow for escape.  

  Th e attempt to erect a barricade the entire length of the main entrance was a 
bit of a shambles in seeking to block a space of some 30 metres with cars, fl ower 
pots, benches etc. Th e sun went in - it had shone during the hour of victory over 
the invader. Everyone, both inside and outside the university, knew they would be 
evicted sooner or later but the resistance that was mounted was not purely formal. 
It was a concrete way of saying “goodbye”. It was the conviction of being part of a 
growing movement, a movement that was made up of subjects, not objects. It was 
a conviction which, although real within terms of the movement was revealed to 
be illusory in relation to the rest of society. It was to lead to an overestimation of 
the events, which followed.   

 Towards evening the police went into action. Th e armoured car charged the fl imsy 
barricades across the main entrance. Just behind came Martian aliens advancing 
clumsily in their space suits and on fi rst seeing them one wondered if they had 
laser guns!   

 Th e spectacle ended with the university in fl ames. It was a military occupation 
taking away from the movement its arena. Th is was not just a formality and the 
consequences of this break up were felt rapidly. For the time being people trans-
ferred to the Economics Dept outside the university campus.



                   Th e university was closed.

     Following February 17th the assemblies which were held throughout the entire 
city in schools, neighbourhoods and some work places were to heighten every time 
the level of confrontation. Th e alternative henceforth was clear: either with us or 
against us. For the PCI and the state, the question had been settled right from 
the start. However, it was after February 17th that a rift developed in the plan to 
suppress the movement. Th e PCI, who had been given the task, had failed: even 
worse, after the confrontation some trade union cadres timidly began to sympa-
thise with the movement. In some districts and work places this phenomenon was 
particularly important.   

 Th e hour had at last arrived when the state had to take on the task of repression 
completely. Seeing that “political” recuperation wasn’t possible, the only alternative 
was to destroy the movement by dragging it onto the terrain of the spectacularisa-
tion of violence. Th is meant its concrete aspects were not given an emphasis any 
longer, only, to the exclusion of all else, its formal aspects. Obviously the “plot” 
which Judge Catalonsalti had mentioned, referred to the one organised by the 
state to destroy and isolate the movement.  
  

      Th e media spieled out its own version creating the following personages:

1.       Th e hippy like Indian “heads”: ripe for recuperation.
2.       Th e intellectual always ripe for recuperation.
3.       Th e autonomist brandishing a P.38 pistol: non-recuperable, bad, to be elimi-
nated.

   One must point out that the movement was more deeply rooted than the insti-
tutions had been led to believe and it would provide a lot more to chew on before 
it would permit itself to be dressed in stage costume.  

   In the days that followed people continued to meet in other places like the 
Economics Dept and student residences. Th e amount of graffi  ti appearing on 
walls increased, as did the ironical sending up of institutions. On February 23rd a 
large, peaceful demo playfully wound its way around Rome. Th e Indians daubed S. 
Carvieri in green paint.   

 Th e number of universities that henceforth were occupied were many. Apart from 
Rome and Bologna there were Florence and Perugia and then Naples, Bari, Sas-

 After the attack in Piazza del Gesu, a few dozen comrades tossed molotovs 
through the Ministry of Justice. Th e carabinieri, barricaded behind the gates let 
go with a murderous volley. To cover the comrades’ retreat a bus was set alight. 
Despite everything, many were quite seriously wounded by the carabinieri. Th ese 
casual ties and many others throughout the day were cared for at home; going to a 
hospital would have meant getting arrested. Th e offi  cial total included only 4 or 5 
comrades amongst the wounded - whilst amongst the cops it was a dozen. But the 
reality was quite the opposite.   

  Th e attack on the Ministry of Justice was immediately succeeded by an assault 
on another gun shop at Ponte Sisto. A group of comrades tore down the metal 
grill and burst into the shop. But the confusion and rage did not give this ges-
ture, a valid one given the circumstances, an organisational strength, which might 
have led to a better-armed defense of the movement’s destructive acts. Th e group, 
which led the attack on the armoury was not homogenous, it had come together at 
random in front of the gun shop. It was therefore a totally spontaneous action. Th e 
arms were dished out like sweets and in fact the majority were abandoned on the 
riverbank where the police picked them up the next day. Th e same thing happened 
a few hours later when the Casciani gun shop was attacked in the Piazza Cairoli.   

  Attacks continued to take place everywhere in the centre of Rome until well 
into the night – shops, banks, police stations, offi  ces of multinationals. Proletarian 
anger didn’t spare anything, acting in a tempestuous, yearning manner hoping for 
an impossible and unforgettable revolutionary day.  

  Th e mass of people, dispersed and fragmented to the point that not even the 
most organised group succeeded in reforming, plunged into diff use guerrilla ac-
tions creating spontaneously a nucleus which proceeded to attack a shop, a bank, a 
police station etc, splitting up immediately once the action was over. But the urban 
guerrilla plan was not realised. Th e movement had intended to put this plan into 
operation when it had occupied one or more districts in the historic core manag-
ing them as liberated areas. From this bastion attacks were to be launched on the 
sites of the institutions themselves.  
    Even if this project was not pure madness, the opportunity to extend it to the 
entire country was lost because it was a show of weakness not of strength, as ap-
pearances might have seemed.

   In CASK, the Metropolitan Indian paper, was the following:
    “I attacked the gun shop at which I had carefully taken aim as we charged. 
Away with the false, away with the new. A fl ash, teargas, a bang? Bang they were 
shooting. Bang, bang you were fi ring but I couldn’t see you behind all those faces. 



of force the movement expressed its emotion, spontaneously deciding to openly 
confront. It was not therefore a pre-ordained decision but it did refl ect badly on 
the capacity of groups of comrades who had analysed the situation more clearly. 
Over the preceding days they had created a broadly based revolutionary conscious-
ness going beyond a rebellism of street confrontation which would only incline the 
movement towards a mad destructive militarism as had already been observed in 
the national assembly held in February.   
 
 So 100,000 people had assembled in the Piazza Esedra in Rome. Trembling with 
rage they were packed against the railings of the metro yard facing the police 
drawn up several lines deep in the Via Nazionale. Rome the beautiful was de-
serted, the sky was overcast, the shops closed and in the streets there was not a 
soul to be seen. It seemed the street had been cleared so the battle could take place 
without doing too much damage.   
  Towards 5 o’clock the demonstration moved off . Even the Indians with their 
painted faces, displayed under their cheerful make-up, signs of anger. Even they, 
like over half the other demonstrators, carried under their coats molotovs, bricks, 
stones and some had guns.  

   Th e demonstration moved forward slowly, unpunctuated by slogans no one in 
the Via Cavour would hear. It began to rain. Th e stewards, to coordinate action 
attempted to pass around an instruction to block the historic centre, in order to 
repeat on a larger scale what had already happened in Bologna (where the eff ec-
tiveness of the police was greatly reduced because they were from Rome).   

  Th e front of the demonstration crossed the Piazza Venezia and arrived at the 
Piazza Argentina. Th e Corso Vittoria had been blocked off  by a detachment 
of very well equipped carabinieri. Th en, at that moment, whilst the front of the 
demonstration tried to pass word back about the barrier to those behind, the at-
tack broke out in a predictable, disconnected manner. One, perhaps two, projectiles 
were thrown at the police guarding the headquarters of the Christian Democrats 
in the Piazza del Gesu. In a split second all hell was let loose. Th e long proces-
sion splintered into several fragments. Some sought to save comrades who weren’t 
organised for a street battle, letting them cross the river to reach a quieter spot .At 
the same time, others confronting the armed deployment of police and carabinieri 
created a wall of fi re.   
 To describe the guerrilla events that took place that day, which the press described 
as “Black Saturday” may appear superfl uous. But it is useful for measuring the 
range of confrontation which in spite of the insanity shall always remain a mo-
ment not easily forgotten.   

sari, Cagliari and Palermo.  

  Th e movement’s fulcrum was in central Italy, backed up by southern Italy. It was 
in these places that the weight of unemployment was most keenly felt and where 
the concept of class was far less determined by the capitalist nexus. Th e refusal of 
work was interpreted along the lines of there was no work and it seemed impos-
sible for there to be any. Th ere was the endemic refusal by the state to import from 
the north a productive capitalist structure, dismissing the social benefi ts to be had 
from drawing people into wage labour. Two tendencies were present in this refusal 
of work. On the one hand there was a progressive desire to overcome a poverty 
stricken human condition. And, on the other there was a specifi c feeling, typical of 
a pre-industrial society which boiled down to demanding a system of state support 
(the case of the Neopolitan proletariat).   

  A signal was awaited from Milan and the industrial triangle i.e. from those 
sectors of the proletariat most directly involved in the productive process. But 
the movement in Milan brought to its knees by years of groupusculism produced 
nothing more than militantism and sectarianism. Even the young proletarian 
circles had been engulfed by these sectarian games. It was not by chance that some 
of the people who had produced “Insurrezione”, calling also for a spreading of 
the movement across the entire territory moved immediately to Rome. In Milan, 
throughout the whole of 1977 there came nothing other than a discourse of death 
- an increasingly extreme confrontation of representation cut-off  from the produc-
tive reality of the north.    

 At the end of February, on the 26th and 27th to be precise, the fi rst national as-
sembly was held in Rome in the Economics Dept. Th e attack on the reformist and 
militaristic tendency fl ared into the open once more. It was a violent attack - giv-
ing rise to misunderstanding and confusion.

     Th e following is from “La Rivoluzione”(No.11): “Th e Rome Assembly”:

    “Minoritarism is defeated, prepare for revolution immediately. Rome, February 
26/27th 15,OOO revolutionaries, expressions of situations where the movement 
is already on the off ensive, from the movement of the unemployed in Naples to 
the displaced persons of Bari, to the Metropolitan Indians, to the Mao-Dadaists 
in Bologna, to the workers’ coordinations in Milan ..... It is crystal clear to those 
whose vision isn’t clouded that in the assembly groups don’t confront and oppose 
one another. Rather, in their respective positions, a socially based mass movement 
is evident, capable of bringing about, with the overthrow of capitalist power, a suc-
cessful programme of total transformation.



     It is crystal clear reformism and the party of small business are out of the run-
ning. Th eir presence already constitutes a provocation and the Berlinguists’ (Ber-
linguer was then leader of the PCI – (TN) denounced and scattered have been 
driven out because it is necessary to put a wounded animal out of its misery.
    It is crystal clear that Adup and Autonomia Operaia are revolting lice, a mite 
unsure whether to take up residence on the back of social democracy or the move-
ment.
    It is crystal clear that destroying lice is an elementary hygienic precaution.  
    It is crystal clear lice and fascists have come to Rome to cause trouble but 
everywhere they came up against the kind of response a mass movement of the 
proletariat manifests.

     Within the movement no coercion is necessary. Whoever has not grasped this, 
who holds problems can be resolved with the aid of shock troops and through the 
display of macho force, has remained bogged down in the most wretched minori-
tarism. Making a great deal of fuss, it is a leftover on the verge of extinction. Th e 
behaviour of sectors of Autonomia Operaia (Workers Autonomy) - the organised 
part with a capital A - comporting themselves on military style parades, acting in a 
violent, aggressive way with comrades, young people and women observes the logic 
of coalitions. It indicates a profound inability to grasp the newness contained in 
the movement. But the worst thing is by now imposing a minoritist and organi-
sational logic, whether of a militarist or workers stamp, they risk forcing on the 
movement a centrist position alien to it.

  Inspite of the militarist pressure exerted by these sectors the Rome assembly 
came out victorious and unitary. Th e Metropolitan Indians rejected manipulation 
by the wretched palefaces of the Pdup (jacket, tie, cashmere sweater), the motion 
was carried by thousands of cries of approval, and the concluding feeling was one 
of decision, convinced the movement would not falter.

   Th e restoration of the paranoiac stage of politics with all its aggressive armoury, 
voluntarism and repression threatens to crush and deny reality, that which exists, 
the revolt born from the transformation of everyday life and the break with the 
mechanisms of constraint.
  But what is obscene fl oats to the surface once more and the corpses of the insti-
tutions and the paranoiacs of militantism carry away the phrasemongers”.

  Th e motion adopted by the assembly was in reality a bit weak, because at that 
point, the bulk of the forces present had been wasted by internal battles. Th e mo-
tion claimed all the street confrontations that had taken place up to then (includ-
ing the ones in the Piazza Independencia) as part and parcel of the movement and 

storming a Winter Palace, henceforth stripped bare, but of organizing a capillary 
action to circumvent all attempts at normalisation. And, further, to bring into the 
movement all those proletarian strata, which were still having doubts about the 
social democratic programme.
     To storm the Montecitorio or the Palazzo Chiga was a mad idea not only 
because from a military point of view it was impossible to pull off  but also, because 
even if it were to come about, we would be right back to square one. Th e need, 
in other words, was to work out really revolutionary ideas. Th e absence of any 
communication with the working class was a problem that was deeply felt by the 
movement and, after the March days, in an even more acute form.

“La Rivoluzione” dated March 19th, 1977 wrote: “Th e Movement and Power” 

    “Faced with the bosses attack on living and working conditions and on organisation 
there is no other way.    
  Bourgeois power is aiming at one thing - to get workers on their knees, cut wages, 
stamp on the indexing of wages and increase exploitation savagely.    

  If it succeeds in destroying the student movement and the unemployed movement, it 
will succeed in destroying insurrection. After that it will be the turn of factory workers. 
It is therefore necessary to engage in struggle immediately and to collate all the informa-
tion coming from the barricades that tens of thousands of young students and the unem-
ployed alongside advanced workers have erected in Bologna, Milan and Rome.   

 To prevent the movement from being massacred there is no other way except to carry the 
fi ght into proletarian quarters.   

 To block the path of Cossiga’s fascism, the armed violence of special units and counter 
revolutionary terror, there is no other way but to carry the fi ght into proletarian quar-
ters.  

 Let us work out a programme on which to construct power: the force is not lacking to 
impose an increase in the workforce, plant by plant, quarter by quarter; the force is there 
to reduce overtime and speed-ups. Th e force is there to occupy the 100s’ of 1000s’ of empty 
houses while 100s’ of 1000s’ of proletarians don’t have a place to live. Th e force is there. 
Comrade workers, there is no other way. Comrade workers for hell ’s sake let’s unite in 
struggle”. 

   With the benefi t of hindsight we could say the force would have been there 
if the comrade workers had come along. And on March 12th in Rome instead 



of a revolutionary situation because it was the expression of a minority of the pro-
letariat, no matter their number and determination. In any case, it really shook the 
institutions, particularly the PCI because Bologna was the jewel in the crown of its 
social democratic project. So much so that in order to safeguard it, armoured vehi-
cles were sent in at 6 am on the morning of March 13th to remove the barricades. 
Th roughout that entire day battles kept breaking out only to spend themselves 
before the military detachments, which were to be a permanent fi xture in Bologna 
until the September Congress. Radio Alice which had sought constantly to supply 
counter-information and to rally people was closed down by a police raid and the 
editors arrested or obliged to go on the run like all the most active elements in the 
movement in Bologna.
   On the morning of March 12th many people had arrived in Rome from all over 
Italy.

   On the morning of March 12th many people - too many people! - had arrived 
in Rome from all over Italy. Th e national demonstration of school students set for 
March 11th had been transformed into a national demonstration against state 
repression and murder - like that of Lo Russo’s. By early afternoon an enormous 
crowd of comrades had gathered in the Piazza Esedra. Th e predominant feeling 
in the hearts of the 100,000 people gathered there had an apocalyptical touch to 
it - the ultimate expression of rage and anger. Th is was reinforced by the city’s ap-
pearance like as if it was under siege: shops were closed, no pedestrians about only 
detachments of police and carabinieri in riot gear.
   Th e clearest political judgement passed on this day was given on the same 
evening by all those comrades who weren’t merely seeking in the movement a 
spectacular fl are up, but an action oriented continually toward the creation of a 
genuinely revolutionary situation which they consciously felt to be a long way off .

    Such a large concentration in Rome emptied all the other Italian cities of the 
vanguard of struggle (where the conditions existed that could foment rebellion) 
and created the situation of a pitched battle against the armed force of the institu-
tions, which even though tired out after journeying through the night was well 
equipped and trained. In fact the entire eff ort was concentrated on Rome, which 
militarily was unfavourable because it had been occupied in a particularly highly 
trained manner. Th us the chance was lost to extend the struggle to the entire pe-
ninsula where demonstrations on a much smaller scale took place instead.

    If one had to make a show of force Rome was probably the right place to do it 
in, in so far as it is the institutional centre of a well-organised powerful movement. 
However, it remains true that tackling the institutions through all out confronta-
tion on a military terrain was a tactic doomed to defeat. It was not a matter of 

proposed “mobilizing for a direct link-up with factories, quarters and schools in 
order to re-launch the struggle for full employment, a reduction in the working 
week, a wage increase and to oppose restructuration. It was decided to send a mass 
delegation (in practise anyone who wanted to go) to the FLM (Federazione Lavo-
ratori Metal Mecanica) meeting, which was to be held in Florence the following 
week.

    Really it boiled down to things many had taken for granted already. Th ey had 
hoped the assembly would provide a point of departure in determining on a 
revolutionary strategy however minimal. Th e necessity of re-affi  rming it put the 
accent on the degree of disinformation and the vanity of enclosing each space and 
political group within a predetermined trajectory.

   What did emerge was a general lack of preparation tending to favour isolated 
concrete acts undertaken often as an end in themselves and as the only practicable 
revolutionary terrain.

   Preparations were laid for the days of revolt. Over and above the discussions the 
movement simmered, feeling an ever stronger need to re-appropriate public space 
to encounter the city. But repression restricted it to a generalised anger. Revolt was 
imminent. Everyone needed to stick together to reoccupy the university campus to 
be in a position to say more. But events supervened narrowing the space for crea-
tion and refl ection.

   On February 28th two pupils from the “Mamiani” school were wounded one 
seriously, by a fascist who was not properly identifi ed. In the light of events that 
followed, in particular the most important, the fascist could also have been a state 
agent - however to ascertain if this was the case was henceforth impossible.

     Th e “Mamiani” school was one of the schools where the movement was at its 
strongest. It was a bourgeois school, the most bourgeois in Rome. Inspite of the 
fact the FGGl (young communists) had, at least by the end of the year, some 100 
members and activists out of a total of 2000 pupils, the movement had taken root 
there, creating a situation of permanent agitation, as in many other school, which 
no one could stand aside from. Playful forms of self-management and assemblies 
were organised which made it impossible for the functionaries of the little scho-
lastic parliaments to continue with any kind of activity. Teachers who glorifi ed in 
‘68 were openly challenged being, in fact, the most ferocious champions of social 
democratic normalisation.

    Th ere spread throughout Rome’s schools a capillary movement, which was total 



and in same respects infantile but which assuredly desired to challenge and attack 
“left” culture as recuperated by the spectacle of the party game.
    Th e “Mamiani” school was a focal point within this framework being a school 
for the children of the enlightened bourgeoisie - a school for tomorrow’s leaders of 
recuperation (the same state of aff airs as today in fact).
   Th e demonstrations in response to the attack were however monopolised by the 
anti-fascists of the PCI and the groups.

   Come the end of February, there was no getting away from the fact, the move-
ment of opposition in the schools was a broadly based phenomena. Th e schools 
that were occupied and self-managed numbered more than 20, which is over half 
the high schools in Rome.
    On March 1st the Humanities Dept was re-opened. But on March 4th a 
further repressive provocation struck the movement. Fabrizio Panzieri, a comrade 
belonging to the movement accused of killing a fascist during a  street battle two 
years earlier, was condemned to nine years in prison. Th us the judicial practise of 
“moral responsibility” was commenced which today has been amply exploited by 
our repressive judicial apparatus.

   Th ere had been trouble in the court on that same evening. Th e demo of school 
students called for the following morning passed without incident. But by the 
afternoon many people had gathered in the university. But the police refused to 
allow the demonstration to leave the university perimeter because it had been 
banned. In the university whilst some were debating what to do, very violent con-
frontations broke out in the San Lorenzo quarter adjacent to the university, which 
then started to spread toward the centre. Th is time guns were repeatedly used, 
shots ringing out from every direction - it was no longer a question of an isolated 
incident. Some police cars were hit and a small car set alight. Two carabinieri 
suff ered gunshot wounds. In the centre of Rome from the Largo Argentina to the 
Trastivere trouble erupted. Practically everywhere attacks took place - on a bank, a 
police station in the Piazza Farnese, the Ministry of Justice and in the Via Av-
enula. Lastly, a gun shop was attacked, the same one that had been looted a week 
earlier. Barricades made from burning cars were impossible to count.

       On the following day the rector ordered the university to be closed remaining 
garrisoned by the police.
    It was March 7th and in Florence the national conference of the FLM (the 
engineering union), which the movement had been invited to take part, was held. 
But throughout the two days of the conference the situation of incommunicability 
between the movement and the workers became accentuated. It reached the point 
where the movement questioned the idea of a union even - not just its controlling 

function - a thing which was in fact central to the workers’ delegates who subse-
quently held an assembly in the Lirico in Milan disclaiming the offi  cial position 
reached by the tri-partite union meeting. It was not a matter of weakness or inca-
pacity but sprang from the fact that the demands put forward by the movement 
as immediately realisable were regarded by the employed working class as utopian 
and unrealisable. Translated into practise, the refusal of work became unemploy-
ment rendering survival impossible as a consequence. In the class more directly 
involved in the productive process there was not, in short, that apocalyptic sense of 
the end of time which pervaded the movement, becoming the dominant spirit in 
the days immediately after.
 
A national demonstration was fi xed for March 12th in Rome.

    But on March 11th a revolt broke out in Bologna. Th e bourgeois newspa-
pers straightaway stated that this revolt, which lasted for two days, had involved 
thousands upon thousands of comrades, townsfolk and proletarians. It had been 
provoked by some 50 autonomists who had not been properly identifi ed but who 
refused to allow a meeting of the Comunione e Liberazione (a Christian Demo-
crat youth organisation) to go ahead in the university.
   However, there was no getting away from the fact that an extremely determined 
struggle had been waged by the Bolognese proletariat. Th e Comunione e Liberazi-
one holed up in the university by the comrades asked the rector, Rizzoli, for help. 
It was he who brought in the police and carabinieri. Th e movement immediately 
organised a protest demonstration. According to those taking part in this lit-
tle demo a small detachment of carabinieri began fi ring blindly at the comrades 
who instantly fl ed. But someone amongst them did not. He was Pier Francesco 
Lorusso, killed by a bullet in the back. Lorenzo Tramontini was the carabiniero 
responsible.

   It was the spark that set Bologna alight. Radio Alice immediately informed the 
comrades about what had happened. A demonstration wasn’t even called. Th e 
anger of the Bolognese proletariat, though poorly supported and hemmed in, 
exploded into furious revolt. 

   Th e university quarter of Bologna, right at the heart of the historical centre 
became for two days a liberated zone from where attacks were launched against 
all the symbols of bourgeois peace and quiet and local social democratic power - 
shops, banks, gun shops, the station - nothing was exempt from the anger of the 
proletariat.

    It was a genuine, authentic revolt even if it never remotely took on the features 


