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On July 24, 2008, 22 year old Daniel Joseph Montano was sen-
tenced to an egregious 2 1/2 to 5 years in state prison, re-
quired to pay over $230,000 in restitution, and spend 5 years 
probation for writing graffiti. At that time, he had already 
been incarcerated for 6 months awaiting trial.

On September 7th, 2010, 23 year old Ian Debeer was sen-
tenced to 1-3 years in a state penitentiary for the crime of 
writing graffiti. He plead guilty to 73 counts of “Criminal 
Mischief” and 1 count of “Possession of an Instrument of 
Crime with intent to employ it criminally”. For which, af-
ter his prison term, he will serve 2-5 years probation and be 
required to pay over $46,000 in restitution.

For some, graffiti is an attempt to break the separation 
between an impersonal urban landscape and the vibrancy of 
life. It is a very literal assertion of the value of creativity 
over the sanctity of property, a visual declaration of the 
will to live.

Graffiti exposes this conflict and the conflict exposes 
the writer. For when they write, they thrive in a truly 
lived moment:  one where joy extends beyond ones self and 
creates an honest expression for us all to revel in. It is a 
departure from the spectacle. a departure from the orga-
nization of appearances that are simultaneously enticing, 
deceptive, distracting and superficial. a departure from 
our dead world.

The sincerity, dedication, and honesty in writing graffiti 
can only be met with the utmost support and solidarity. To 
break free from the separation of this world, we must meet 
and drive head on into developing our relationships, un-
derstanding, and support for rebels. We must destroy the 
separations between us. 
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Letters can be mailed to:

Ian DeBeer JS3127
SCI Pittsburgh
P.O. Box 99991
Pittsburgh, PA 15233

Support HERT
c/o ABC Pittsburgh
P.O. Box 9272
Pittsburgh, PA 15224

At the time of writing this, both Ian and Danny are inmates 
of the PA State Correctional Institution. Although Ian 
and Danny live in the same building, they are forbidden to 
communicate or interact with one another. There are liter-
ally dozens of walls, felony charges, and CO’s to prevent 
their communication. Ian is currently incarcerated at SCI 
Pittsburgh and Danny is housed The Riverside Community 
Corrections Corporation (a halfway house).

Danny is expected to be paroled within the coming weeks..
Ian may see parole in 9 months to 2 1/2 years.

For the destruction of jails and in solidarity with all those 
who attack the system.

FreeHERT.org
FreeMFONE.org 
Anarchist Black Cross Pittsburgh

by: MFONE
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As sure as I am that what we need is a revolution, I am 
equally sure that it is impossible. Peoples minds are too 
bombarded with information to sort it out and find the 
true problems - we can’t even begin to fight them if we 
don’t know who they are.

I think people are focused on their 
independent reform, everyone wants 
to get a better job, work more, get 
a new phone, white teeth, better 
friends. Everyone wants to fuck bet-

ter - it’s not even a question of love or passion so much as 
technique. We seek success in financial sustenance. How 
could we even dream of actually doing something together 
to create a better society? We fight amongst each other, 
while our idols and our enemies live lives that transcend 
ours in every way. 

Rebels don’t get an education, they fall victim to the cir-
cumstances of poverty. They never blossom into true revo-
lutionaries. Our intellectuals - I mean our young intellec-
tuals that have an opportunity to become aware of this are 
too pussy to actually do anything about it.

I have no idea where this leaves me. I’m angry and I’m cer-
tainly ready to do something about 
it - but a strong majority is needed for 
achievements. So that’s it - the dead 
end - and after that, then what? Do 
I just refuse to commit myself to the 
same shit everyone else is subject to and just grow old and 
stagnant with nothing by my side except my ideas? Ah, I 
certainly don’t want to be some smelly crust punk or lazy 
hippie. I’m a social deviant by nature, but I can see my fu-
ture laid out for me and it’s not right. 

To whom it may concern,

We fight 
amongst 
eachother

I’m a social 
deviant by 

nature
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I want what the people I hate have. I wish someone would 
just give me a million dollars now - I’d dedicate myself to 
cultivating young people ready to fight for true social 
reform.  I’d take a bunch of blacks, big scary ones and put 
them in schools and have them read Malcom X and Huey 
Newton and they’d idolize them instead of Soulja Boy and 
Wayne and Gucci and we’d take buildings down and what’s 
ours.
I wish I could do all this but I can’t even convince my boys 
in here to quit finding reasons to fight each other.

I tried to tell them, this is where rich people want them. I 
tried to show them there’s no glory in stabbing niggas any-
way. But I’m a white boy so what do I know? Spike lee tried 
to tell em, but he just supplied them with relatable quotes 
and sceneries our majority will pack a theatre to gawk at in 
awe.

Aw, fuck I hate it so much.
-Ian Debeer

01-11-11
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When I was 12 years old I decided to become an anarchist.  
By that age I had developed overwhelming feelings about 
the state of the world and the way I viewed life.  Even at  
that young age I found that, despite the beauty and wonder 
of the world, it was controlled and dominated by powerful 
and corrupt forces.  More than anything else is the idea  
of materialism that fuels this power.  Greed, war, elit-
ism, classism, racism, sexism, slavery, 
oppression, injustice, and poverty; 
these are all part of our world to-
day. The world view I possess would 
not include such evils as ideals and 
standards of living.  I believe in the 
freedom of infinite possibility, of 
love and equality, of balance and  
harmony.  I broke away from these 
things that exist in the world, I knew 
that I did not want to play any part in them but I also knew 
that something must be done- to stand up  for the ideals 
that I believed in so that humanity could enjoy a true free-
dom and that the earth’s treasures could be shared equal-
ly.  This would mean that I would not accept the current 
state of government, law, and their institutions. I followed 
the idea that if one does not believe in something, he/she 
simply should not adhere to it.  I wanted  to destroy the 
idea of capitalism and property.  I devoted myself to living 
outside of these laws.  By the time I was 16-17 I knew that I 
would eventually be jailed for my actions but this would 
not stop me.  No matter how far away my ideals were from 
the rest of the world, no matter how outnumbered I was in 
this struggle, no matter the consequences, no matter how 
many guns and jails they have I should follow my beliefs 
regardless.  This is the attitude I adopted: If I am part of 
the world I have a  responsibility towards shaping it.  I dis-
like the idea of considering what I have done as antisocial 
or as rebelling against, on the contrary I am a part of!  

“No matter 
how out-

numbered... 
I should 

follow my 
beliefs.”

Brown Eyes - Stay Free
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I am a contributor, an imaginative and creative force for 
social reformation.  I do not believe in an us vs. them, there 
is only us.  The problem is that the power has been taken 
away from the people.

Graffiti, for me, was one of the ways to reshape the world. 
It was my voice to stand up as an individual for my own in-
dividual freedom, to express my own personal idea of free-

dom, and to stand in direct and delib-
erate opposition to the existing social 
norms/the state.  What I did was about 
human and world  development.  To me, 

it placed importance on the spirit that exists in all of us 
over the material world and possessions.  It was like put-
ting what was inside of me on the  outside and saying “Peo-
ple matter! Fuck property!!!” It is a shame that my friend Ian 
was put in prison for cosmetic property damage when there 
is real suffering going on in the world!  Walls do not have 
feelings, walls do not suffer, walls do not starve, and paint 
does not kill people.  I would like to see a society free of 
money,  capitalism, material property.  A society that is free 
to govern itself, built on the principles of non-violence 
and equality.

Reshape 
the world
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 The crimes for which I am currently serving my sentence 
were in no way violent.  To me these actions are a symbol 
of what true freedom means to me and they represent even 
the slightest possibility of something different than what 
currently exists.  Simply, they represent change.  In the 
state system there are hundreds of  thousands who are 
imprisoned solely for their beliefs and their own personal 
ideas of morality.  I am proud to say that I was I’m prisoned 
for being one who stood up against the state, and for mak-
ing it clear that I will not abide by a rule I do not believe 
in.  I remain a voice that identifies itself with liberation, 
equality, pacifism, truth,  justice, and above all else love.

Free the creative hands and minds suppressed by prisons. 

Freedom for all people.
-Daniel Joseph Montano
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Prolific graffiti vandal sentenced to state prison
Thursday, July 24, 2008 By Diana Nelson Jones, Pittsburgh Post-Gazette
 

Prolific graffiti writer Daniel Montano was sentenced today 
to 2 1/2 to 5 years in a state prison, five years probation, a res-
titution of $232,582 and 2,500 hours of community service.

The 22-year-old Highland Park resident and a former student 
of the San Francisco Art Institute had a previous conviction 
and two cases pending last year when he was arrested again 
for the vandalism of 20 more properties in the city. He often 
used the tag “Mfone” on his writings.

His defense attorney, William Cercone, made the argument 
that addiction to numerous drugs set a talented, good son on 
a destructive course and that, after six months of incarcera-
tion, which included drug-and-alcohol treatment, “I see a dif-
ferent young man on my right than I did six months ago. Give 
him the opportunity to keep it going.”

Matthew Robinowitz, arguing for the Commonwealth, said 
Mr. Montano “has been given chances before. After arrests in 
2006 and 2007, he said, “when he got out, it’s bigger and better 
than ever. . . What he learned was ‘I can get away with it,’ so 
he extended his operation. I think Mr. Montano is not going 
to learn his lesson. This is an issue of punishment, regardless 
of his talent.”

Allegheny County Judge Kevin G. Sasinoski called it “a very 
difficult case with a lot of unique issues,” including the fact 
that both his parents as well as family friends showed up in 
court to speak well of the defendant. He doubted the de-
fense’s contention that substance abuse was a cause. “I’m not 
sure about the nexus between drug addiction and vandalism. 
You appear not to have any respect for anyone else’s prop-
erty.”

Addressing the defendant, the judge said, “Mr. Montano, good 
luck to you. You still have the opportunity to pay your debt to 
society.”
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love

I could not contain the Great Love I had inside my Heart. 
So I went around the city on a bike to Write about Love. I 
wrote on the walls along the train tracks the rivers and 
the bridges. In abandoned buildings and on fancy store-
fronts in the busy shopping area. To express my Love for 
the Beauty of the World. To reflect the Light of The Sun 
Moon and Stars. To honor and pay tribute to the simple 
Beauty of my beloveds face. To place value on feelings of 
the Heart over the material world. To cover the bricks 
with precious kisses and sorrowful tears so they too could 
experience Love. To wake up the sleeping people of the 
world with Bold Statements of Love. And the people said 
that my Love was prolific and would go down in History. 
And they displayed my Love all over the evening news. And 
when they showed the policeman taking me away even he 
would say that my Love was profound. And the Judge said so 
too at my trial when he sentenced me to five years. But my 
Love was so strong that I took it with me to prison. My love 
was so determined that it would not diminish but always 
grow. So in my cell I wrote about Love…I wrote about Love 
at all costs for it is the noblest cause on Earth and is val-
ued accordingly by God in Heaven. So I got on my knees and 
prayed I would purify my Love so it wouldn’t cause harm. So 
the World may receive it. God answered my Prayers when 
a young girl sent me a letter in prison: “I enjoyed reading 
your Poetry all over the city walls. Please write them in a 
book so they will last.”

 -Daniel Joseph Montano



40

Special Thanks goes out to:


