by Rudy Perkins

THE SPARK FOR DIRECT
action in the American anti-
nuclear movement began in the
Upper Rhine Valley of Germany, in
1975, with the occupation of the pro-
posed nuclear plant site at Wyhl.
Tens of thousands of people ripped up
the barbed wire surrounding the Wyhl
site, drove off 3,000 police, and setup
an occupation which lasted many
months. Because the legal channels
had failed to protect them, an alliance
of local residents, farmers, young en-
vironmentalists and French and
German leftists took direct action -
they overturned the authorities’ de-
cision by halting construction them-
selves.

The Clamshell Alliance would bor-
row heavily from Wyhl, for inspira-
tion and image, while casting aside
Wyhl's substance. The American
movement that Clamshell initiated
soon drew its image, inspiration,
methods and goals from Clamshell,
not from Wyhl. These methods were,
in many ways, the opposite of direct
action, even anti-direct-action.

In the summer of 1976, despite
several years of legal battles to pre-
vent it, the contruction permit for the
Seabrook, N.H., nuclear plant was
issued. A new phase of opposition to
the plant began, with the formation of
the Clamshell Alliance by a group of

ON AUGUST 12, 1982,
about 50 protestors, two sailboats
and several smaller boats made their
way out of Oak Bay in Washington
State in an attempt to blockade the
arrival of the U.S.S. Ohio, the
world’s first Trident submarine. They
were met by 99 Coast Guard vessels
and several hundred personnel. Most
of the arrests began long before the
sub arrived, and long before anyone
actually broke any laws. David Fir-
man helped co-ordinate water rescue
activities and water safety training for
the blockade. He and Bruce Hoeft
were dragged out of the medical boat
while attempting to inquire after the
health and safety of the first
blockaders arrested.

AUGUST 12, 1982:

I was lying face down on the rough
deck. My feet were bare and my toes
bleeding from being dragged along. I
could feel a breath against the soles,
silent communication from the
blockader who lay behind me. At my
head stood a young man with red
hair, freckles and an M16. He shifted
his weight nervously from foot to
foot.

The preparations for the blockade
provided us a real opportunity to
practise our nonviolent beliefs. Peo-
ple had come from all over the United
States and other Pacific countries to
resist the arrival of the first Trident
submarine. There was no obvious
basis for affinity within this new com-
munity but we had determined to be
there together when the sub arrived in
its home port. The concept of the ac-
tion was almost poetic, if a little ab-
surd: A string of small rowboats, led
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Quakers, environmentalists and con-
scious leftists. From the beginning a
conflict emerged between those who
wanted to organize a real occupation
attempt, and those who wanted to
organize a symbolic sit-in for pur-
poses of arrest and moral display, in
the style perfected by the Quakers.

Lost Opportunity

In August, 1976, asmall number of
critical activists watched the spec-
tacle of marshalls trained by the
Quakers holding people back from
going on to the site, because they had
no “non-violence training.” At this
early stage, the Seabrook site had no
fences and no construction, but the
opportunity for a preemptive occu-
pation was quickly lost.

Due to the hard work of Clamshell
organizers, the growing conscious-
ness of the dangers of nuclear power,
and the natural interest in the exciting
promise of an ‘“‘occupation,” two
thousand people went to Seabrook in
April, 1977. Since the Clamshell org-
anizers had prohibited cutting the
fence to get into the construction site,
and had even ruled out climbing into
the site or blocking the access roads,
the two thousand demonstrators
found themselves sitting-in on one of

by two 50-foot sailboats, resisting the
awesome force of the 600-foot Ohio.

Through months of preparation we
had created a community based on
consensus and mutual trust. Actual
planning for the blockade had been
going on for maybe a year. Small
groups of potential blockaders spent
weekends in retreat, exploring the
very real consequences of a commit-
ment to nonviolent action.

The Ohio arrived on August 12. In
Oak Bay about 100 people shared the
tasks of making food, talking to
reporters, monitoring radios and fix-
ing boats. At the encampment and in
Port Townsend others maintained
communication with spotters along
the sub route and worried over
countless rumours about the sub’s
whereabouts. In Seattle, still others
were finalizing the details of legal
support and were preparing to greet
any arrested blockaders and their
supporters after the action. I felt for-
tunate that my support role, water
rescue and first aid, kept me close to
the blockaders waiting on the boats.

Confidence challenged

It was August 12, and the sub-
marine had come. Lying on the deck
of the U.S.S. Point Glass in the cold
drizzle 1 found my confidence
challenged. Every gun wielded by the
Coast Guard threatened my future.
The immediacy of the power of that
cold piece of metal in a shaking
human hand cannot be romanticized.
It was real, very real, and fear tugged
at the roots of my soul.

I wondered at myself, almost

the plant’s parking lots. Although the
ensuing arrests and mass incarcera-
tions proved to be a unifying and
inspirational experience for the al-
liance’s membership, the futility of
the parking lot sit-in was not lost on a
number of Clamshell activists.

As the preparation for 1978’s effort
got underway, the old conflicts re-
surfaced. When the Clamshell lead-
ership, in a deal with the New Hamp-
shire attorney general, sold outevena
limited plan for symbolic arrest, in
exchange for a 3 day legal rally June
24-25, 1978, hundreds of Clamshell
members felt betrayed. The radicals
had claimed that the strategists of
symbolic arrest were implicitly sup-
porting the State, that they were
weakening peoples’ ability to act di-
rectly to protect their own interests
against State/corporate policies and
ploys. After June 24th many more in
Clamshell realized that the danger of
the State is not just the violence it can
exercise, but also the cooperation it
can evoke.

Seriously Divided

At the Clamshell Congress in
March, 1979, the alliance was ser-
jously divided. There was strong,
probably majority, sentiment for cal-
ling a direct action occupation. But
Clamshell did not operate by majority

angry. 1 wanted to resist the imposi-
tion of this fear that shook my
resolve. I looked at the red-haired
guard and his gun.

His gaze met mine and his eyes
were uncertain, embarrassed. He
whispered, his voice shaking in the
wind. Something about — I don’t
care what you do, I’'m not shooting
anyone. The enormity of the Trident
loomed again and pierced my anger.
The presence of the Ohio had put a
gun in a hand that didn’t want it. A
sadness settled in as the fog began to
lift.

The establishment of increasingly
restrictive security zones had moved
the blockade into the open waters of
Admiralty Inlet and blockaders now
faced a penalty of up to 10 years in
jail and a $10,000 fine for entering
these waters. The Navy’s zeal in “pro-
tecting” the submarine had made it
legally possible to be arrested for sit-
ting in a house on the side of the
Hood Canal, watching TV.

I surveyed the scene. Blockaders
were scattered around the deck,
bound at the wrist and ankle.. The
Coast Guard were everywhere but
only a couple still kept guns at the
ready. A steady drizzle made me glad
1 had a wet suit to keep me warm. The
Pacific Peacemaker was tied up
alongside, her crew handcuffed to the
railing. Ahead of us the Ohio had
slipped into the fog on its way to the
base.

Monster of the Pacific
We passed close to the new monster

of the Pacific. Another touch of
irony — after expending so much

rule and so ended the congress with-
out such a call.

Three Mile Island

When T.M.I. began its partial
melt-down, thousands of people came
to Clamshell wanting to know what
they could do to stop nuclear power.
The organization as a whole had no
answer. Rallies were hastily organ-
ized by some of the locals, including a
5000 person demonstration in Boston
on a few days notice. Everyone’s
energies were temporarily directed to
the May march in Washington. If
Americans would ever have support-
ed illegal, mass direct action (“taking
the law into our own hands’’) on the
nuclear question, it would have been
in those few months after T.M.L Yet
the conservatives in Clamshell still
refused to call for an occupation of the
Seabrook site. The radicals were for-
ced to set up the separate Coalition
for Direct Action at Seabrook
(CDAS), with a small core of Sea-
brook residents and several whole
Clamshell locals (including the larg-
est, Boston) participating. Valuable
time was lost in this reorganization,
and the effort was further held back by
Clamshell conservatives and even
some well-known anti-nuclear per-
sonalities actually organizing ag-

Reflections In The Barrel Of

‘] don’t care what
you do, I’'m not
shooting anyone,”’
says Coast Guard
officer as his cohorts
hosedown
protestors.




