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“What was once called im¬

migrant-bashing should be
called immigrant-smashing.
It’s an outright war; waged
at the highest levels ofgov¬
ernment. Like many wars,
this one utilizes vicious di-

vide-and-conquer tactics to
prevent a united resistance:
divide immigrants and the
U.S.-born; the so-called le¬
gal (documented) and the il¬
legal (undocumented); recent
and established arrivals. ”

- Elizabeth Martinez,
Chicana activist

“The more you can increase fear ofdrugs and crime, welfare mothers, immigrants and
aliens, the more you control all the people. ”

- Noam Chomsky, author

“There is a new Latino labor force all over the South that will be the foundation of the
next civil rights movement in the U.S. - a movement that is going to have a brown face. ”

- Baldemar Velasquez, Farm Labor Organizing Committee
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THANK YOU: We would like to give special thanks to two people for their help with
the 25th Anniversary Issue published this spring. Gary Ashwill provided invaluable
editorial assistance, and Susan Suchman Simone’s photography of our 25th Anniver¬
sary Celebration provided wonderful images of the event.

From the Editor

If there's one thing that stays the same about the South, it's the
fact that it's always changing. Not that change comes easy. Per¬
haps more than any other part of the country, the South is a re¬

gion torn between its tradition-bound mystique, and the reality
that its land and people are always becoming something new.

This issue of SE opens a window to one of our region's more
dramatic transformations in the last decade - the unprec¬
edented rise of vibrant immigrant communities, especially from
the many lands of Latin America.

Of course, Latinos have been part of the social, political and
economic mix for decades in Florida and Texas. But this pres¬
ence is now felt throughout the region, with record-breaking
numbers of Latino newcomers calling the Deep and Upper
South home.

With notable exceptions, these newcomers have been greeted
with something less than Southern hospitality. All too many

politicians - from town hall to Capitol Hill - have tacitly or
openly echoed the words of Nathan Deal, a Georgia Congress¬
man who recently fanned the flames of division by mailing a
letter to his constituents accusing undocumented immigrants of
"forming vast underground communities throughout North
Georgia," posing "a threat to public health and safety," and
causing "over-crowding, unemployment and severe straining
of our public resources."

This came only days after a Baptist congregation in Lilburn,
Georgia - known for lending a helping hand to the Gwinnet
County Latino community - found their church defaced with
swastikas and anti-im¬

migrant graffiti.
Such pandering to

our basest fears may
earn politicians a quick
spike in the polls, but it
mostly serves to divert
us from facing the glar¬
ing contradictions in
how we view immi¬

grants, and how these views become policy.
Honesty would force us to confront some basic questions:

Just five years after NAFTA, which guarantees the free flow of
business and wealth across the U.S.-Mexico border, why are we

arming INS agents to the teeth to stop the flow of people -

granting mobility only to the powerful? How can our leaders
gain political currency by declaring war against immigrants,
while their friends in the business establishment perpetuate an
underground economy that profits them handsomely? And
even more - how can any citizen of the world be "illegal?"

New immigrants who are organizing for change - like the
Farm Labor Organizing Committee's campaign to bring justice
to the fields of North Carolina (see p. 40) - call on all of us to
move beyond hysteria and draw on more enduring values: fair¬
ness, neighborliness, and justice.

As the South is reborn, relying on such Southern traditions
will serve us well. Change will come, and with determination,
we can make it our change - change for a better South.

— Chris Kromm

With notable exceptions,
these newcomers have
been greeted with some¬

thing less than Southern
hospitality.
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SHOWING AND TELLING

As an avid reader of Southern Exposure,
I was delighted to see a review of my
book, Confederates in the Attic (Summer/
Fall 1998). However, I wasn't sure

whether to take Florence Tonk's review

as an outright pan, or as unintentional
praise.

First she blames me for merely report¬
ing. This is largely true; I hew to the jour¬
nalistic maxim, "show, don't tell." Let
readers give it their own spin. Would she
have preferred that I devote pages in¬
stead to passing judgement, as so many
non-Southerners writing about the re¬

gion have done?
Second, she accuses me of treating the

Civil War remembrance with high enter¬
tainment value. Should writing about se¬
rious subjects necessarily be dull and
painful to read? I wrote the narrative as it
happened to me, alternately light and
dark. Life's like that. Also, I'd hope that
the book's entertaining aspects might
draw in a broad range of readers, and in¬
troduce them to serious issues such as

race that they might otherwise rarely
choose to read about.

Finally, and most distressingly, she
suggests I'm exploitative of my subjects,
a suspicion fed by my omission of a key
character, Rob Hodge, in the
acknowledgements. I always thought
acknowledgements were a way to recog¬
nize the contribution of people the
reader might otherwise not be aware of.
The whole book, in a sense, is an appre¬
ciation of Rob; it would be redundant to
mention him in the acknowledgments.

Ms. Tonk, rest assured. I'm still friends
with Rob and most of the other people I
got to know well while reporting the
book.

Tony Horwitz
Author, Confederates in the Attic

Florence Tonk responds
I read Mr. Horwitz's book and gave it

my own critical spin. What continues to
make me uneasy about Confederates in the
Attic is precisely Mr. Horwitz's "show
don't tell" approach. While considering
the book once more after receiving the
author's note, I came across a very clear
example of why his journalistic maxim

fails in dealing with complex historical
issues like race.

Visiting Selma, Alabama, Horwitz
witnesses a Civil Rights observance and
comments on "[T]he litany of heroic
deeds and fallen martyrs. It was the
same mournful refrain that ran through
dozens of Confederate observances I'd
attended." Putting nostalgia for the Civil
War on the same level with supposed
nostalgia for the Civil Rights struggle
has troubling implications.

One cannot just "show" similarities
between these two scenes and expect to
be done with it - especially when deal¬
ing with readers of Southern Exposure,
for whom Civil Rights is not a "ghost
dance" or a spirit from an "exalted
past," but a real fight that continues to
this very day.

All historical memories are not cre¬

ated equal. By equating the two memo¬
ries, Mr. Horwitz has (unintentionally
perhaps) denied the immense historical
and political differences between them.

Florence Tonk

Reviews Co-Editor

Letters

QLv& Your Thoughts
EXPOSURE

/'Tcuwfobonesto [tide?
A thought or mm to shares?

Send a letter to Southern Exposure. We want
to know what you think about SEand the

state of the South. Send letters to:

SE Letters

PO Box 531, Durham, NC 27702
Or fax to: 919-419-8315

Or e-mail to: letters@i4south.org
Please include your name and street ad¬

dress. Southern Exposure reserves the
right to edit letters for length and clarity.

x

The Appalachian Reader
The independent news journal of

citizen organizing in the Mountains

The Appalachian Reader covers the work of citizens’ organizations
in the Appalachian region. It features in-depth analysis of issues of
concern to citizens’ organizations and profiles ofgroups and people
working on them. The Reader provides information about job open¬

ings, available resources, foundations which support work in the re¬
gion, and the activities of people active in area groups. Through its
pages, citizen activists can share their news, learn what others are
doing, and find allies in their work. And they can reach a larger au¬
dience of supporters, funders and activists outside the region as well.
Subscriptions are $ 15 for one year, $25 for two years. To subscribe,
send a check, along with you name and address, to:

The Appalachian Reader
Kristin Laying Szakos, Editor

1132 Otter Street, Charlottesville, VA 22901
Telephone: 804-984-4022

e-mail:AppReader@aol.com
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Virginia
llpliiili! 1904-1999

Virginia Durr broke with her upbringing
to become a torchbearer for
racial and economic justice.

Photo h\ Tom Gardner

By Anne Braden

They broke the moldafter they made
Virginia Durr, who

died this past February at the
age of 95. Her life spanned
most of the 20th Century and
almost seven decades of the

struggle for a democratic
South.

Virginia grew up in Bir¬
mingham but spent summers
on the family plantation in
the Alabama Black Belt,
where her family was part of
the Old South ruling class.
She was born into a white so¬

ciety that said the only role
for a woman was to be attractive to men,

become the belle of the ball, and "marry
well."

But she was part of that generation that
got its political education from the Great
Depression. Virginia's began when, as a

young Junior Leaguer in Birmingham,
she saw starving children devastated by
rickets. When she was 30, she moved to

Washington where her husband Cliff, a
brilliant young lawyer, took a job in
Franklin Roosevelt's New Deal govern¬
ment. Her real awakening came when she
attended hearings of the Congressional
La Follette Committee, which was inves¬

tigating the beating and killing of union
organizers in the South. There she real¬
ized it was nice Christian men she knew,
industrial barons of Birmingham, who
planned these atrocities. She was horri¬
fied.

She became an ardent New Dealer,
union supporter, and a founding member

Virgina Durr (L) with Rosa Parks at the fiftieth
ANNIVERSARY OF THE HIGHLANDER FOLK SCHOOL, TEN¬
NESSEE, October 1982.

of the Southern Conference for Human

Welfare, formed in 1938 to bring African
American and white Southerners to¬

gether to work for an equitable South.
Virginia's great passion was the right to
vote, and she became a leader of the
movement to abolish the poll tax, one of
the devices used to deny the ballot to Af¬
rican Americans - and also to poor
whites and women. The house where

Virginia and Cliff raised their four
daughters in Alexandria, Virginia, be¬
came a gathering spot for the crusaders
of that period, many of them high gov¬
ernment officials.

When the domestic Cold War hit in the

late 1940s, terror gripped Washington, as

every crevice was said to contain a Com¬
munist. Organizations Virginia belonged
to were destroyed by purges, her friends
were called before investigating commit¬
tees and lost their jobs. Many people
were running for cover like rats. Both she

and Cliff were appalled. By
then he was chair of the

Federal Communications

Commission and resigned
rather than enforce Presi¬

dent Truman's Loyalty
Oath. Virginia had many
Communist friends. She

said later no one every re¬
ally asked her to join the
party because they thought
she talked too much.

She and Cliff went back

to Alabama, and in 1954 she
was subpoenaed by Sen.
James Eastland of Missis¬
sippi who was "investigat¬

ing" people working against segregation.
She went to New Orleans and powdered
her nose as Eastland roared questions.
All she would say was, "I stand mute."
Her friends laughed about that for years;
it was the only time in her life that Vir¬
ginia stood mute.

That same year, the Supreme Court
handed down its landmark decision out¬

lawing school segregation. The Durrs
were among the few whites in Alabama
who supported the decision. They had
also become friends with Rosa Parks and

other African-American activists; when
Ms. Parks refused to move on the bus in

1955, they supported the boycott, and
Cliff helped on the legal challenge. The
Durrs became outcasts among whites in
Cliff's hometown. But as the civil rights
movement heated up, their small apart¬
ment became a mecca for activists from

across the South and the nation. When

Cliff retired, they moved to Pea Level, a
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Virginia and others of her generation challenged
the entrenched South when it was a literal police
state, and dared to envision its transformation.

family farmhouse in nearby Elmore
County, and the multitudes came there.
Cliff died in 1975, and for 20 years - until
ill health finally overtook her - Virginia
continued to be active, and historians
beat a path to her door.

Virginia someway escaped the South¬
ern custom of phony politeness. She
asked everyone the most impertinent
questions about their personal affairs
and later passed on these stories - not as

gossip, but because she had a voracious
interest in people. In later years, when
people came to me with tape recorders
and said, "Tell me about the '30s," I sent
them to Virginia. Not only did she know
everything that happened then, I said,
but she knew who slept with whom ev¬

ery night of the 30s. "That's important,"
she would say, at which point she would
launch into a story, for example, of a
union organizer who found out too late
that the woman he had been sleeping
with was a company agent.

Like many white Southerners who
broke with tradition, Virginia continued
to like people whose politics and racial
views she considered atrocious. Her un¬

adulterated fury was reserved for the
Cold War liberals who became what she

called "red-baiters." When one leading
liberal who helped break up the move¬
ment against the poll tax did something
equally reprehensible almost two de¬
cades later, she said: "He's still a bastard,
and he hasn't learned a thing in 20
years."

I met Virginia in 1955, just after the
Montgomery bus protest started. My
husband and I had been charged with
conspiring to overthrow the government
in Kentucky after we bought a house for
an African-American couple in a segre¬
gated neighborhood. I had grown up in
Alabama, and although my family was
never part of the ruling class, like Vir¬
ginia I had grown up in those circles. We

became fast friends.

But I was 21 years younger, and our
life experiences were very different. She
had moved in the power circles of
Washington for almost 20 years, where
if she wanted to organize a little com¬
mittee meeting, she just "called up
Eleanor and went to the White House."

From that, she had to adjust to the life of
an outcast in Alabama. Since I became
active as the Cold War was escalating, I
never expected to be accepted in the sta¬
tus quo. I told Virginia 1 thought those
years were much harder on her than on
me.

Our experiences in black/white rela¬
tions were also very different. Virginia's
generation challenged segregation in
the 1930s when Old South traditions

still prevailed and even civil rights orga¬
nizations that were interracial tended to

be white-dominated. By the time I be¬
came active, African Americans were al¬

ready asserting independent in no un¬
certain terms. Virginia could never ac¬

cept what she saw as "black separat¬
ism." In the 1960s, she could not come to
terms with the Black Power Movement,
whereas I thought it was a major cre¬
ative leap forward for the country.

But I always listened when Virginia,
from her roots in the 30s, reminded ac¬

tivists that a major problem was inequi¬
table distribution of wealth and "huge
corporations that own the government."
"That's what you've got to oppose," she
would say. "We need a new economic
system."

Virginia and others of her generation
challenged the entrenched South when
it was a literal police state, and dared to
envision its transformation. I have often

wondered whether, if I had been born
20 years earlier, I would have had the
vision or the courage to do that. Every¬
one who came later stands in debt to

Virginia and her contemporaries.c

Are you drowning in
meaningless media?
Let Southern Exposure rescue you

with information and insights
about the South you won’t find

anywhere else.

1. CALL our circulation depart¬
ment at (919) 419-8311 x21
and order with your VISA or
Mastercard.

2. FAX the order form at the back

along with your credit card infor¬
mation.

3. SEND a check for $24 to South¬
ern Exposure, P.0. Box 531,
Durham, NC 27702

Questions?
Call: (919) 419-8311 x 21 or
Email: circulation@i4south.org

The CENTER FOR THIRD WORLD ORGANIZING ICTWO),
the nation's premier training center for or¬

ganizers of color, is seeking a dynamic, vi¬
sionary individual to be our new EXECOTIVE
DIRECTOR.

We are a 20-year-old multi-racial organization
on the cutting edge of social justice work in the
U.S. We offer a supportive yet challenging
work environment. Qualifications: Strong back¬
ground in organizational and fund develop¬
ment, community/labor organizing, and non¬
profit management; experience fighting for ra¬
cial and economic justice on a national level; su¬

perior verbal and written communication skills.
Send inquiries to: Search Committee, CTWO,
1218 E. 21st St., Oakland, CA 94606.
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■ Around the InSlMe

People and Projects at the

Institute for Southern Studies
Uprooting Injustice for

Farmworkers

The Best of the
Southern Press

Erica Hodgin

The Institute is pleased to wel¬come Erica Hodgin on board as
coordinator of the newly-launched
Farmworker Justice Project. The
Project is based on
the successful In¬

stitute investiga¬
tive report re¬
leased in March,

“Uprooting Injus¬
tice: A Report on

Working Conditions for North Caro¬
lina Farmworkers and the Farm Labor

Organizing Committee's Mt. Olive Ini¬
tiative."

The bi-lingual study by Dr. Sandy
Smith-Nonini—excerpted in this issue,
on page 40 — sold out within a few
weeks, revealing a growing interest in
farmworker issues and FLOC's historic

organizing drive at the Mt. Olive Pickle
Company, now the target of a nation¬
wide boycott for its refusal to negotiate
with workers.

Erica has been leading the Project's
education and outreach efforts by dis¬
tributing copies of “Uprooting Injus¬
tice" and working with church, labor
and community groups and journal¬
ists to better understand farmworker

issues and the FLOC campaign.
To order copies of “Uprooting Injustice"

or to find out how to raise awareness in

your area about the farmworkers ’ organiz¬
ing campaign, contact the Farmworker
Justice Project: (919) 419-8311 x25 or

fwjustice@i4south.org

Coal mining and mountain jour¬nalists were the dominant

themes of the 1999 Southern Journal¬
ism Awards, an Institute-sponsored
contest that recognizes the South's best
investigative reporting.

Awards coordinator Kynita
Stringer announced in May that re¬

porters from newspapers in Kentucky,
Tennessee, Florida, West Virginia,
Georgia, and Louisiana received
prizes for stories in two categories:
General Investigative; and this year's
special category, Hate Crimes.

Stories winning first prize - which
will be excerpted in the Fall 1999 issue
of Southern Exposure - included:

% Investigative Reporting, Division I
(dailies with circulation above 100,000):
Gardiner Harris and R.G. Dunlop of
The Courier-Journal (Louisville, KY)
for an investigation into why Black
Lung Disease persists in Kentucky's
coal mines.

^ Investigative Reporting, Division II
(circulation under 100,000): Ken Ward,
Jr., of The Charleston Gazette
(Charleston, WV) for exposing the en¬
vironmental abuse—and government
failure to stop it — by coal companies
in the mountains.

Hate Crimes:

Jim Adams, James Malone, Rochelle
Riley, and Ray Hall, also of The Cou¬
rier-Journal, for a 28-article series on

the causes and consequences of teen¬
age gun violence in four states.

Congratulations to all the winners,
and thanks to all of the judges for their
hard work!

For information about the Southern Jour¬

nalism Awards, including plans for next
year’s contest, call Chris Kromm at (919)
419-8311 x26 or visit our web site:

www.i4south.org

Justice Behind Bars

The United States puts more of itspopulation behind bars than any

peace-time industrial nation; and
within the U.S., no region locks up more

people than the South (see p. 63).

As a movement to bring justice to the
U.S. prison system gains momentum
on the national level, over a dozen or¬

ganizers met at the National Organiz¬
ers Alliance gathering in May to coor¬
dinate the efforts of the many Southern
groups and individuals resisting the
prison-industrial complex.

The Institute has been monitoring
the growing prison industry in the
South, and will help centralize infor¬
mation and contacts for an initial plan¬
ning session in November at the High¬
lander Center in Tennessee.

Ifyou work on prison issues and would
like to know more about getting involved on

a regional level, contact Kim Diehl at (919)
419-8311 x28 or kim@i4south.org
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Which war have you heard the most about: a) The Kosovo war? b) The Golf War? c) Star Wars?On June 17, residents and visitors in Southern Pines, North Carolina, for the U.S. Open golf tournament learned
about "b" at a showing of the critically-acclaimed new documentary, "The Golf War."

The Institute-sponsored film tells the story of Filipino peasants being violently and illegally kicked off their ancestral
land to make way for one of Asia's largest golf resorts. North Carolina-based directors Jen Schradie and Matt DeVries
interviewed developers and politicians as well as peasants and armed guerillas fighting the development, and even caught
Tiger Woods promoting golf in the Philippines.

The film was of special interest to residents in Moore County, home of Southern Pines, where officials have built over
200 golf courses for tourist-centered growth that has, in critics' eyes, often been at the expense of local economic develop¬
ment and environmental protection.

For current showings of the Golf War orto bring the documentary to your area, email schradie@hotmaii.com orgo to
www.golfwar.org. For information on other Institute sponsored projects, visit www.i4south.org

Photo by Keith Ernst

Making the Census Count

Next April, the U.S. Census Bureau will be sending outforms for the millennium's first decennial census

count. The Institute has joined with the Piedmont Peace
Project in a research and organizing effort in central North
Carolina that seeks to increase representation of people
who are least likely to be counted - people who speak En¬
glish as a second language, the homeless, migrant labor¬
ers, and new immigrants. The collaboration is part of the
Census 2000 Project of the Center for Community
Change.

Accurate population counts are a crucial community is¬
sue: the numbers are used to distribute federal grants,
ensure adequate political representation, and initiate new
social programs. And with 2000 being an election year, an
accurate count is essential to ensuring that legislative
districting will allow communities of color to elect repre¬
sentatives of their own ethnicity or race.

To find out more about the Census 2000 project, contact the
Center for Community Change at 202-342-0594.

Want to learn
about writing,

editing and
publishing for
social change?

Be a Southern Exposure Intern
Southern Exposure is looking for editorial and market¬
ing interns who want to learn about working for a so¬
cially conscious magazine. Interns work part-time or
full-time, and get hands-on experience in writing, ed¬
iting and publishing. Interns are encouraged to initiate
projects, and in the past have done everything from
plan an issue, to author a special report, to help edit our
e-mail newsletter.

Help with financial arrangement possible. Please indicate
whether interested in fall, spring, or summer internship.

For more information, contact:
SE Internships, P.O. Box 531, Durham, NC 27702.

Or e-mail: SE@i4south.org

SOUTHERN EXPOSURE Summer 1999 *7



Coming This Fall in Southern Exposure
Best of the Southern Press: The winning entries of the 1999 Southern Journalism
Awards — with hard-hitting stories about the labor battles in the coal fields and the gun
battles in our schools.
Back to School Daze: Arm yourself for the fall school rush with stories and photogra¬
phy on segregation and tracking in education, and the children who make our schools.
The High Price Of Commitment: A look back at the 1979 massacre of activists in
Greensboro, and the hidden story of the only white woman to be honored on the na¬
tional civil rights memorial.
If you don't already subscribe, now's a good time to start. Call (919) 419-8311 x21, join on
our web-site at www.i4south.org; or use the order form in the back of this issue.

Timothy
Tyson

Robert T.
Williams 4
the Boots
of Black
Power

liaised
Voices

RADIO FREE DIXIE
Robert F. Williams and the Roots of Black Power
TIMOTHY B. TYSON

A gripping biography of a controversial black
activist and proponent of “armed self-reliance.”

“A compelling story that needed to be told and
now needs to be read by all who care about
race, courage, and humanity.”—Julian Bond
Approx. 432 pp., 33 illus. $29.95 cloth

THE COLOR OF THE LAW
Race, Violence, and Justice in the
Post-World War II South

GAIL WILLIAMS O’BRIEN
A dramatic story that illuminates the effects of
World War II on race relations and the criminal

justice system.
“A historical page-turner Savor this book!”

—W. Fitzhugh Brundage, editor of Under
Sentence of Death
352 pp., 23 illus. $45 cloth / $18.95 paper
The John Hope Franklin Series in African American
History and Culture

HIRING THE BLACK WORKER
The Racial Integration of the Southern Textile
Industry, 1960-1980
TIMOTHY J. MINCHIN

Using oral histories and never-before-used
legal records, Minchin reveals how African
Americans fought to integrate the South’s
largest industry.

“Breaks new ground in the history of the Civil
Rights movement in the American South.”
—Thomas Terrill, University of South Carolina
360 pp. $49.95 cloth / $19.95 paper

THE UNIVERSITY OF NORTH CAROLINA PRESS

at bookstores or [800] 848-6224 | www.uncpress.unc.edu
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RESEARCH
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from the
Institute for Southern Studies

“Combining Information
Power and People Power

for Social Change"

“Dislocation &
Workforce Equity”

The South at Work in the 1990s

As economists sing the praises of
our "booming economy," this
study shows what's really happen¬
ing to Southern workers. The 28-
page report offers hard facts to an¬
swer the questions:

• What kind of jobs are out
there?

• Who's working where?
• Is there still a need for

affirmative action?

Using federal employment data
and state-by-state rankings, "Dislo¬
cation and Workforce Equity" ex¬

plodes the myths about job security
and inequality.

$5 ($2.50 for Institute members)

ORDER NOW:

Call (919) 419-8311 x 21

or MAIL your order to:
Institute Reports

P.O. Box 531

Durham, NC 27702
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Party Time in Little Rock

Progressive New Party gains two seats;
now claims four members on city council
LITTLE ROCK, Ark. - The grassroots method is
alive and well in Little Rock, Arkansas, where
recent elections proved that third parties do
have a place in American politics.

This January, two New Party members took
their seats on the city's 1 1 -member Board of
Directors - joining two fellow party members
already serving on the Board. African-American
women Genevieve Stewart and Johnnie Pugh
were elected to wards 6 and 1.

In Ward 6, Stewart beat the incumbent by
knocking on 3,000 doors during the campaign,
asking people what issues they cared about.
Living wages, affordable housing, police ac¬
countability, and better street drainage and city
services topped the list, and became the center-
pieces of the candidate's successful campign.

"One of the biggest surprises we got as new
board members is the mayor had already put
together a new tax plan," Stewart said. "When
we started talking about living wage, afford¬
able housing and street and drainage, here
comes the mayor with higher taxes. People in
Ward 6 were outraged."

Urban sprawl was also a hot-button issue in
the campaign, as more money is diverted to
new wealthy neighborhoods, often at the ex¬
pense of the city's core.

"The pattern we're starting to see is because
of attention to growth areas, established areas
aren't getting enough attention," New Party Co-
Chair Jim Lynch said. In Little Rock, both Target
and Wal-Mart closed their central city stores
and moved to the west side of town.

"The gravy train is moving West, leaving
huge warehouses behind in our neighbor¬
hood," Stewart said. "New companies come in,
set up shop, and hire people at minimum wage
after getting a huge million dollar tax break."

For a double whammy, the city tried to cut

Plwto by New Party

New Party members Genevieve Stewart
(left) and Johnnie Pugh successfully
CAMPAIGNED FOR LITTLE ROCK ClTY COUNCIL
SEATS ON AN ECONOMIC JUSTICE PLATFORM.

public transportation, including night bus
service. "How can people without transpor¬
tation get to their jobs? How can we get out
to the new Wal-Mart without buses?"
Stewart asks.

To hem in sprawl, the New Party candi¬
dates are working for an "impact fee" -

instead of city taxes paying for the infra¬
structure that benefits new neighborhoods
and big business, developers would pay to
pave their own way, Lynch said.

"The New Party advocates fairness in
financing." Lynch said. "Then, people in
Johnnie Pugh's Ward, 1 2 miles
away (from the new Wal-Mart) won't have
to pay higher taxes."

Individual ward elections were the key to
realizing the New Party's goal of "making
city hall look like Little Rock." Six years ago,
the New Party convinced the city of Little Rock
to switch to ward elections and ended the

cycle of Board representatives always being
from the same two or three neighborhoods.

"With ward elections you don't need as
much money. You can put together a tightly
organized group of friends and win a ward."

Which is how in Little Rock, the New Party
is putting the grassroots back into politics.

- Becky Johnson

Who ya gonna call?

AUSTIN, Texas - State Representative Robert
Puente (D-San Antonio) hopes to do for pollu¬
tion fighting what crimestoppers has done for
crime fighting. This past April, he proposed
the state set up what he calls a "Slime Bust¬
ers" program, in which citizens can call and
report environmental and pollution problems
to the Texas Natural Resource Conservation
Commission. He says he'd like to see environ¬
mental crimes highlighted on the 10 o'clock
news - just like other crimes are.

Graphic by Ted May

Florida Farmworkers
Bust Modern-Day
Slaveholders

FLORIDA - The Coalition of
Immokalee Workers and
Farmworker Legal Services
of Florida have succeeded in

bringing Federal slavery con¬
victions against two crew
leaders in Southwest Florida.

The Coalition identified
the crew leaders and Legal
Services completed the legal
work that led to successful
convictions by the U.S. Attor¬
ney for the Middle District of
Florida, Charles Wilson.

Abel Cuello Jr. and Ger¬
man Covarrubias were con¬

victed of smuggling and
holding 20 Mexican slaves
against their will. The slaves
were held in a state of "peon¬
age" on Cuello's farm as they
labored to re-pay their $800
smuggling fees to the Cuello
operation.

In his guilty plea, Cuello
admitted that the workers
were not free to leave the
farm and that a co-conspira¬
tor had threatened to shoot

any worker that attempted to
leave.

Jobs With Justice
Targets Poultry
Industry

Tyson reaches agreement
with workers

LOUISVILLE, Ky. — At the
national Jobs with Justice
gathering this February in
Louisville, Kentucky, 700
activists not only gathered to
talk about economic justice -

they took action.
The Louisville confer¬

ence - which brought to¬
gether labor, community
and faith leaders fighting for
workplace rights — featured
a sit-in at the corporate office
of Tricorn, the owners of
KFC (formerly Kentucky
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Photos by Keith Ernst

In a show of solidarity with striking Tyson Foods
WORKERS, PROTESTERS FROM JOBS WITH JUSTICE GATHERED
OUTSIDE KFC HEADQUARTERS IN LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY.
An executive reluctantly told the crowd KFC would
INVESTIGATE THE ISSUE. TYSON SETTLED WITH THE WORKERS
A FEW WEEKS LATER.

Fried Chicken), Taco Bell,
and Pizza Hut.

The protest was in sup¬
port of workers on strike at
Tyson Foods - a major sup¬
plier of KFC - which has
faced labor unrest due to

unsafe conditions on the job.
KFC was asked to sign on to
a code of conduct that would

require suppliers to elimi¬
nate unhealthy conditions in
poultry plants.

While Tricorn had re¬

fused to even meet with rep¬
resentatives of the group,
they conceded in the face of
protesters. Within weeks
after the sit-in, Tyson
reached resolution with the

striking workers.

"As illegal and unsafe
practices are discovered in
more places," said Greg De¬
nier, a spokesperson for the
United Food and Commer¬
cial Workers Union (UFCW),
"it will become even more

important for groups to push
outfits like Tricorn to adopt a
code of conduct for suppliers
like Tyson."

Rebecca Smith, who
works at the Tyson plant
grabbing chickens from ice
water and hanging them on
a moving line during the
graveyard shift, said that
"people back home will take
a lot of strength from this
action."

— Keith Ernst

Deadly Driving in Dixie

ong lines in the left-turn lane,
blinking brake lights and

bottle-neck lane merges. While
urban sprawl is raging out of
control, sidewalks, bike lanes,
buses and trains are harder to

find. The result: Americans are

forced behind the wheel, and
turn their pent-up road stress into
deadly aggressive driving - and
according to a new report, the South is especially at risk.

A study released last April by the Surface Transportation
Policy Project of Washington, D.C., on deaths associated with
aggressive driving - or, in '90s parlance, "road rage." - found
that areas with the highest aggressive driving deaths are sprawl-
ridden cities with poor public transit systems - a problem all too
common in burgeoning "New South" cities.

Five Southern states ranked among the top 10 with the highest
aggressive-driving deaths. In 1 996, there were 15 deaths per
100,000 people in South Carolina caused by aggressive driving
accidents. There were also 13.7 per 100,000 in Alabama, 12.4
per 100,000 in North Carolina and Arkansas and 1 1.7 per
100,000 in Florida. Virginia was the only Southern state not in
the top 25 for aggressive-driving deaths.

Yet, the report argues, city planners and state transportation
departments continue to funnel funds into new or wider roads.
Among other proposals, the group recommends installing bike
lanes and expanding bus services, and community planning that
reduces the need for far-flung errands.

- Becky Johnson

States with the Highest Aggressive-
Driving Death Rates
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Workers Champion
Employee Ownership
in Western North
Carolina

CANTON, N.C.-For the
best part of 100 years, the
malodorous cloud hovering
over the tiny western North
Carolina town of Canton has
carried a silver lining. Labor
is at the source of that plume
of steam and dioxides —

both sulfur and nitrogen —
that has fed, clothed and
housed the population of
3,790.

Now, thanks to the larg¬
est union-led employee buy¬
out in the history of the
Southeast, and the first in the
forest products industry
across the U.S., the Canton
paper mill seems likely to
celebrate its centenary in
2006.

Backed by a New York
investment firm, workers
bought the mill and six other
plants from Champion Inter¬
national for $200 million last

May.
"I just hope the Lord it

works out," said Richard
Haney, a paper inspector at
the mill and a member of the
union's buy-out committee.

Haney's prayer is being
repeated across lines more
often drawn for conflict than

cooperation. The successful
purchase resulted from an
unlikely collaboration be¬
tween workers, private in¬
vestors, environmentalists,
state government and ulti¬
mately, the sellers.

"There's usually a win,
win, win outcome to every¬
thing, and with everybody
working together and trying
their best, that is a possibility
in this situation," said Bob
Gale, an ecologist with the
Western North Carolina Alli¬
ance in Asheville and a Sierra
Club board member.

No such result seemed

possible when in October

Southern News

1997, Champion announced
plans to sell off a hefty chunk
of its Southeastern opera¬
tions. Some 1,600 workers on
an average wage of $50,000

wondered if the end was

nigh, and the potential eco¬
nomic ramifications sparked
regional tremors, even in this
corner of Appalachia backed
by tourist dollars.

Environmentalists pub¬
licly supported the buy-out
bid, even though the Canton
mill has poured enough
wastewater into the Pigeon
River to inspire lawsuits
downstream in Tennessee.

The green light came only
after assurances that a new

ownership would not only
pursue more eco-friendly
products but would also
spend over $160 million on
capital improvements to meet
stringent air and water qual¬
ity standards.

In an unusual step, State
Commerce Secretary Rick
Carlisle applied the William
S. Lee Act, giving the new
home-based industry access
to incentives previously re¬
served for luring out-of-state
corporations.

Changing state policy to
accommodate the deal was a

landmark development, said
Frank Adams of the Southern

Appalachian Center for Co¬
operative Ownership.
SACCO was integral to the
bridge between factory floor

and board table, providing
strategic and educational ad¬
vice to the union almost from
the outset.

"This sale is to the forest

products industry what
Wierton, West Virginia
[where workers bought out a
steel plant] was to the steel
industry," Adams said. "We
will see employee ownership
in forest products happening
over and over again now."

None of it was easy. When
the rank and file pleaded for
negotiation details, confiden¬
tiality clauses gagged the buy¬
out committee.

The resultant veil of se¬

crecy spawned suspicions
that union leaders had lost

sight of whose interests they
were representing.

Buy-out opponents vigor¬
ously milked that pool of
mistrust, arguing Champion
would never shut down op¬
erations in the area and that
the best course of action was

no action.
"A lot of times, I'd sit up

in the house and wonder how
I would feel if I wasn't on the
committee, knowing what I
knew," said Haney. "There
was a lot of stuff we just
couldn't tell people and that
hurt us bad."

But even though the com¬
mittee experienced what
Haney described as some
"knock down, drag outs." the
leaders had few doubts that
the only future for the mill
rested with the workers.

The union vote was close
— 61% voted in favor — but
that was enough to commit
employees to a 40 percent
share in the Canton mill, an¬

other at nearby Waynesville,
a milk and juice carton plant
in Athens, Georgia, and simi¬
lar plants in Ohio, Texas,
Iowa and New Jersey.

KPS Special Situations
Fund has a 55 percent stake,
with the remaining five per¬
cent reserved for senior man¬

agement.

Winning on Wages in Miami

MIAMI, Fla. - In Miami-Dade County, Fla., worker advocates
scored a major victory with the passage of a "living wage
law" in May. Unions, working with community, civil rights and
religious groups, laid the groundwork for the campaign for a

new ordinance,
which mandates an

$8.56 hourly wage
plus benefits for
county and county
contractor workers.
"For thousands of
working people in this
area, the new ordi¬

nance is a wonderful
chance to move their families up from

poverty," said AFL-CIO Executive Vice President Linda
Chavez-Thompson on the morning of the Board of Commis¬
sioners' 1 2-0 vote.

Workers won over environmentalist support for the
EMPLOYEE BUYOUT BY AGREEING TO TACKLE AIR AND WATER
POLLUTION AT THE CANTON, N.C., PAPER PLANT.
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CORPORATE WELFARE MONITOR
News about Business Giveaways around the South

©

Bowling for Tax Dollars
A plan to pass a $2-million-dollar tax break

for a "world-class" bowling center in Central
Florida is still rolling in the state legislature.
Bowling Incorporated - based in Wisconsin -

wants to spend $50 million on a World Bowl¬
ing Village in Osceola County. The project's
backers claim it will bring 300 jobs to the area
- in return, they're asking for the two-million-
dollar-a-year break on state sales taxes. Repre¬
sentative Bob Starks says it's a blatant misuse
of tax money, but recent reports show this "tur¬
key" to still be alive.

South Leads in "Candy Store Deals"
A report released on Tax Day - April 15th,

1 999 - shows that states across the South con¬

tinue to lead the way in handing out corporate
welfare. Of the "Terrible Ten Candy Store
Deals of 1 998" studied by Greg LeRoy of the
Washington-based research group Good Jobs
First, six of the plans were hatched by Southern
state and local governments. Among the dubi¬
ous deals featured in LeRoy's report:
▲ In Hawesville, Kentucky, lumber giant
Willamette Industries was given a $ 1 32.2 mil¬
lion tax credit to create only 1 5 jobs - costing
taxpayers $8.8 million a job.
▲ Ipsco, a steel mini-mill company, is getting sub¬
sidies in Alabama amounting to over $ 166,000
a job. The state also admits that the company
won't pay any income tax for 20 years.
▲ Avondale Industries, based near New Or¬
leans, has received subsidies estimated at
$ 1 19 million - even though it refuses to recog¬
nize a union that workers voted for in 1 993.

Copies of the report are available by contact¬
ing Good Jobs First at (202) 626-3780.

The Globalization Game, Cont'd
After the Alabama government was

roundly criticized for doling out $250 million
in "incentive packages" to lure a Mercedes-
Benz plant in 1 993 [see "The Globalization
Game," Southern Exposure, Summer/Fall
1 998], many assumed the state would think
twice before offering more budget-busting in¬
centives to a multinational auto giant. Those
hopes dissolved when Governor Siegelman
announced this May that officials had sealed
a deal giving Honda America $ 1 60 million
dollars in tax cuts, site prep, and other induce¬
ments to set up a minivan and SUV production
facility east of Birmingham. The new plant is
slated to open in 2002 and employ 1,500
people - which means the state paid about
$ 1 07,000 for each job Honda promised to
create.

For the Public Trust
The good news is, in Alabama, people are

fighting back. The Center for Public Trust - a
Montgomery-based government watchdog
group - has mounted a challenge to what the
group calls "subsidy secrecy" in Alabama.
The group has filed a Freedom of Information
Request with the Alabama Department of Rev¬
enue, demanding data on more than 200
deals since 1995 in which companies will not
pay any income tax to the state for the next 20
years. "How can you calculate the real costs
and benefits of the business incentives system
- much less make sound economic policy deci¬
sions - without having this information?"
asked Mike Odom, the group's director.

— Chris Kromrn

Sources : State wire reports; Good Jobs First; Reuters

With few if any lay-offs in
sight, the most tangible im¬
pact on the average worker is
a 15 percent wage cut and a
pay freeze for the seven years
of the buy-out program.

Those savings go into
building the company. In re¬
turn, employees receive profit
share and stock.

"Some people were calling
that a cutback. We call it an

investment," Haney said. "If
we go flat on our face, well,
this place would have gone
flat on its face anyway. At
least now we have an oppor¬
tunity. It's up to us."

— Trent Bouts

Tough Genes

Genetics may explain the
perseverance of African
Southerners in the face of
famine

CHARLESTON, S.C. - Nearly
four decades after a geneticist
speculated that a specific gene
helped tribal people survive
famine, the Medical Univer¬
sity of South Carolina may
have proven his "thrifty
gene" theory.

MUSC researchers said

they've found a "thrifty gene"
among black people in sea
island communities from

Pawleys Island, north of
Charleston, to the Georgia
border. The gene regulates
how much fat or sugar the
body burns for fuel, said W.
Timothy Garvey, director of
MUSC's Division of Endocri¬

nology, Diabetes and Medical
Genetics.

It is possible, Garvey said,
that the gene discovered in
black Lowcountry residents
helped their African ancestors
survive food shortages. In
modern times, the gene could
be an important cause of obe¬
sity and diabetes among black
Americans, Garvey said.

In 1962, University of
Michigan geneticist James
Neel theorized that the same
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gene that helped tribal people
fend off starvation made their
descendants obese in new

lands with plentiful food and
high-fat diets. Neel's theory
applied to the offspring of
Africans, Native Americans
and Polynesians.

"When we were hunters
and gatherers, we had a gene
that was useful when we ate

infrequently," he said. "It re¬
leased an enzyme that helped
us metabolize our food. We

got full advantage of what we
ate, and we didn't lose a lot of
sugar spilling out in the kid¬
ney and urine."

Neel said nearly every
group that was moved
abruptly from one environ¬
ment to another experienced a
rise in obesity and an in¬
creased potential for diabetes.

"A gene that was good to
have in one environment may
not be a good gene to have in
another environment," Neel
said.

Garvey and his research
team have published a re¬
search paper on their find¬
ings. While it does not quote
Neel directly, it supports his
theory. "It is gratifying to see
this supporting data come 36
years later," said the 83-year-
old Neel, who has been on the
Michigan faculty for nearly 50
years.

Garvey said, "We think
this gene does influence
which fuel is burned - fat or

sugar - and if you have this
gene, you will burn more
sugar and less fat. We found
this gene only in African-
Americans. There may be an¬
other thrifty-type gene in
other tribal populations."

The discovery of Neel's
thrifty gene is one of the first
successes in MUSC's 3-year-
old project to establish a ge¬
netic registry of 400 black
families in the Lowcountry.
By studying their genetic
makeup, researchers hope to
find cures for diabetes, hyper¬
tension and obesity, Garvey
said.

Southern News

At the National Organizer's Alliance national gathering
in Black Mountain, N.C., this spring, Guy Carawan (far
left) and Candy Carawan (second from left) were hon¬
ored FOR THEIR LONGSTANDING INVOLVEMENT IN SOUTHERN
MOVEMENTS FOR CHANGE. HERE THEY ARE SINGING "WE SHALL
Overcome" — one of the many songs they are credited
WITH BRINGING TO THE CIVIL RIGHTS STRUGGLE — WITH (LEFT TO
right) Mac Legerton, Luci Murphy, and Elaine Purkey.

Most of the people in the
study suffer from one or more
of the diseases. Shelia W.

Waring of Charleston said she
encouraged her relatives to
enroll in the study because it
could help find a cure for dia¬
betes.

"My mother was recently
diagnosed with diabetes, and
I didn't know until much later
that my brother had diabetes
for some time - but it just was
never discussed," said War¬
ing, a MUSC employee. "Dia¬
betes is a silent killer, if you
are not aware of the symp¬
toms."

In the United States, diabe¬
tes, hypertension, and obesity
are more common among
black people than other ethnic
groups.

The lowland study is
called the Sea Island Genetic
African-American Registry or
Project SuGAR. MUSC's part¬
ners are the Beaufort/Jasper
Comprehensive Health Care
Center; the Franklin C. Fetter
Family Health Center in
Charleston; Sea Island Com¬
prehensive Health Care Corp.
and Rural Mission on John's
Island; Volunteers in Medi¬
cine on Hilton Head Island;
Allendale Rural Health Cen¬

ter; and St. James-Santee
Community Health Center.

Ida Spruill, the study's
field coordinator and nurse

manager, said people in the
study are told how to reduce
their risk of getting diabetes,
and, if they have it, how to
change their diets.

The MUSC study also is
comparing the genetic
makeup of the sea islanders
with two ethnic groups in the
West African nation of Sierra
Leone. During slavery, Afri¬
cans were shipped from Si¬
erra Leone and sold to rice

plantations along the Georgia
and South Carolina coast.

Researchers are compar¬
ing the genetic material found
in blood samples taken from
450 Mende and Temne people
in Sierra Leone with more

than 796 people in George¬
town, Charleston, Beaufort,
Colleton, Jasper and Allen¬
dale counties.

The Mende, Temne, and
sea islanders were selected

because, unlike urban resi¬
dents in both countries, they
have remained nearly geneti¬
cally homogeneous by not
marrying outside their
groups, researchers said.

The study also has con¬
firmed, Garvey said, that the
sea islanders are the most

genetically homogeneous
group of black Americans.
Less than six percent of their
genetic makeup contain
genes from whites, he said,
which is the lowest percent¬
age of any group of black
Americans.

- Herb Frazier

Oil Rig Rebellion
North Carolinians Unite to

Stop Drilling for Coastal
Crude

OUTER BANKS, N.C. -
Along North Carolina's Outer
Banks, local fisherman and

small-town business owners

depend on a healthy marine
ecosystem for their liveli¬
hoods. Dedicated to protect¬
ing their fragile shore, they've
led a grass-roots effort to fend
off the second attempt by an
oil company to develop on the
coast in 10 years.

However, although Chev¬
ron Oil Co. postponed its off¬
shore drilling proposal this
spring, the broader question
of drilling rights still lurks in
the background, and could
surface again if public pres¬
sure wanes.

The battle began back in
1988, when several fisherman
went to an environmental

hearing with Mobile Oil,
Corp., during which Mobile
referred to the 40-mile off¬
shore Point near Cape
Hatteras as a "lifeless moon¬

scape." For the dozens of
deep-sea fishermen who de¬
pend on the area, the Point is
one of the best fishing spots
around.

"It's a whole food chain

right there," Michael Egan, a
Manteo resident with

LegaSea, said. "You have the
warm Gulf Stream running
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into the Continental Shelf. It's
a really rich fishing ground,
probably the richest on the
east coast."

After that meeting, local
fisherman and town leaders
formed LegaSea to fight off
Mobile. Marine biologists and
researchers across the state

jumped on board, followed by
bird watchers who value the
area as a vital feeding ground
for migrating fowl. Hotel and
restaurant owners soon joined
the effort as well.

"One tanker accident

washing up on shore is all it
would take to destroy the
tourism industry here," Egan
explained.

The legal snag is that,
while North Carolina would
suffer from oil operations, the
federal government controls
drilling rights by selling 5- to
10-year leases on an area to oil
companies. During that pe¬
riod, oil companies can make
drilling bids.

With Mobile, North Caro¬
lina challenged the federal
drilling rights, citing the
state's environmental policy.
But with the Chevron battle,
North Carolina's Governor
Hunt has remained silent.

Chevron recalled this

year's bid, opting to conduct
exploratory drilling in 2000 -
but they still have at least two
years left on their lease.

Chevron spokespeople
blame low-gas prices - as well
as the opposition from politi¬
cians and citizens - as their
reason for postponing the bid.
Exploratory drilling would
run around $20 million, with
only a 2% chance of viable
deposits.

Rick Spencer, director of
Greensboro-based

EarthCulture, peddled 200
miles from Manteo to Raleigh
last November to draw envi¬
ronmental awareness to the
issue while using a non-petro¬
leum transportation method.

"Putting any gruesome
images of Exxon Valdeze
aside," Egan said, "The daily
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operations of exploratory oil
drilling drag residue from
below the earth's surface up
into the water column, affect¬
ing the fish."

Doug Rader, senior scien¬
tist with the North Carolina
Environmental Defense Fund
called the Outer Banks one of
the worst places in the world
to drill for oil. Situated right
on the Gulf Stream, oil pollu¬
tion or spills in North Caro¬
lina waters would be carried
for hundreds of miles, harm¬
ing small-scale fisherman,
tourist towns and wildlife all

along the coast.
- Becky Johnson

Businessmen Against
Commercialism, Unite
In Alabama, pro-business
Republicans lead the
charge against force-fed
advertising in the class¬
room

ALABAMA - Alabama Sena¬
tor Richard Shelby could
safely be described as a pro¬
business Republican. But
Shelby believes in constituent
service, and one of his con¬

stituents is Jim Metrock, an¬
other pro-business Alabaman
who tends to vote Republi¬
can.

As CEO of Metrock Wire
and Steel and founder of the
Business Council of Alabama,
the state's largest business
association, Jim Metrock
knew Senator Shelby. A
couple of years ago, Metrock
decided to get out of the steel
business and do some com¬

munity service. Metrock was
concerned with commercial
television's assault on chil¬
dren.

After Pat Ellis, a fellow
Alabaman, told Metrock
about Channel One, he began
to research the problem.

Summer 1999

Metrock was surprised by
what he learned: a marketing
company was assaulting eight
million children across the

country with ads for junk
food, among other items.

Channel One Network,
now owned by Primedia, Inc.,
is the company that loans tele¬
visions to public schools, in
exchange for the schools
agreeing to give Channel One
access to schoolchildren for 12
minutes every day.

The marketers use this

opportunity to pump the chil¬
dren with a 10 minute "news"

program, generally aired dur¬
ing home room, and two min¬
utes of commercials pushing
Pepsi, Mountain Dew, Snick¬
ers, M&M's and Fruit Loops,
among other consumer items.

The advertisers pay a hefty
price for the ads - a reported
$200,000 for a 30-second spot.

Metrock asked his 18-year-
old son if he had ever heard of
Channel One. Yes, the son

said, I've been watching it for
three years.

Flabbergasted, Metrock
launched his campaign. Early
last year, Metrock and Ellis
traveled to Washington, D.C.
to meet with Senator Shelby's
staff about the problem. In
April 1998, Senator Shelby
issued a news release express¬
ing his concerns about Chan¬
nel One and calling for Con¬
gressional hearings.

Channel One was prob¬
ably not pleased. Executives
wrote $120,000 worth of
checks to lobbyists in an effort

Legal Education
Florida students are taking the state to court for
"underperforming" schools
FLORIDA - The Florida Appleseed Center has filed a lawsuit
against the state on behalf of 1.4 million students who have failed
the state exams for functional literacy. The Appleseed Center
holds that the state of Florida is violating the constitutional is vio¬
lating the constitutional rights of many of its public school students
by failing to provide adequate education.

The students represented "attend schools with the worst aca¬
demic outcomes in Florida," says John Ratliff, an attorney with the
case. These include schools across the state with a large percent¬
age of poor or minority students such as Miami-Dade, Polk,
Okaloosa, Highlands, and Bay
County. The lawsuit claims that
the illiteracy rates at these
schools range from 25-75 per¬
cent and students lack the skills
to hold a job.

According to the Appleseed
Center, Florida is not just violat¬
ing the rights of minorities and
immigrants. "The lawsuit in¬
cludes the poor, not just black
children," says John Doe, deputy general council for the NAACP.
"We're talking about poor white children and children in the in¬
ner city regardless of their ethnicity."

The plaintiffs in the case are not seeking a large monetary
settlement, but the Appleseed Center does want the state of
Florida to take whatever steps are required to achieve adequate
educational results in all Florida schools. The state's legal team is
reviewing the suit and similar litigation in other states is being
pursued.

- Hasan Kingsberry
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Paycheck BLUES
Nationally; 28.6 percent of workers earn no more than
$7.79 an hour, the wage required to lift a family of
four above the federally defined poverty line.

Contributors to

Southern News
Roundup

Trent Bouts is a free-lance
writer based in Asheville,
North Carolina, who has
written for various newspa¬
pers in the United States and
Australia

Kathy Colville is an edito¬
rial intern with Southern Ex¬
posure

Keith Ernst is a Research
Director at the Institute for
Southern Studies and on the
Editorial Board of Southern
Exposure

Herb Frazier is a reporter
with the Post and Courier in

Charleston, South Carolina
Becky Johnson is a writer

in Chapel Hill, North Caro¬
lina, and editorial intern for
Southern Exposure

Hasan Kingsberry is a
research intern with the Insti¬
tute for Southern Studies

to derail the hearings.
First, they put on retainer

an inside-the-beltway power
law firm - Preston, Gates.
Then they brought on Ralph
Reed, the former executive
director of the Christian Coa¬
lition turned corporate lobby¬
ist. And then they hired a lob¬
byist in Alabama to keep an
eye on things.

The months rolled by, and
the hearing date was delayed
- until this spring, when the
date was set in stone for May
20,1999.

Radio spots started airing
in Alabama attacking Senator
Shelby, implying that he was
part of a left-wing plot against
the pro-Christian values of
Channel One. The text of one

of the ads that ran:

"Tragedies like Littleton, Colo¬
rado show hoiv vital it is to teach
our children the values offaith
and family. One bright spot is
Channel One. Channel One

reaches 8 million students every
school day, 250,000 here in Ala¬
bama, with a television program
that tells children to turn their
backs on drugs, reject violence
and abstain from sex before
marriage. And it's working. The
Partnership for a Drug-Free
America found that children are
more aware of the risks of using
marijuana because they are
watching Channel One. But
some on the radical left want
Congress to ban such program¬
ming. Call Senator Shelby...
and tell him to stand up for
Channel One's right to teach
our kids to say 'no' to drugs and
'no' to sex before marriage."

The ad was sponsored by
an unknown group called
the Coalition to Protect Our

Children, with a Montgom¬
ery, Alabama post office box
but no listed phone number.
And Metrock says he knows
of no organization in Ala¬
bama that endorses Channel

One.
"I asked Ralph Reed if he

knew anything about this ad¬
vertising campaign in Ala¬
bama," Metrock says. "He
didn't say he didn't. He said
that he just wasn't keeping up
with that."

The campaign to derail the
hearing failed. It was held on
May 20. Ralph Nader and
Phyllis Schlafly spoke against
Channel One, while a Chan¬
nel One executive and a priest
from a religious school in
Washington, D.C. spoke in
favor of Channel One.

But the hearing has rein¬
vigorated Metrock's determi¬
nation to defeat commercial¬
ism in the schools. He wants

to start with Channel One in
home rooms - which he calls
"a two-by-four to the head" -
and then proceed on to Coke
and Pepsi in the hallways.

- Russell Mokhiber and
Robert Weissman

Russell Mokhiber and
Robert Weissman are

co-authors of the syndicated
column, "Focus on the Cor¬
poration," where an earlier
version of this piece ap¬
peared. They can be
reached at

russell@essential.org or
rob@essential.org

Do YOU

HAVE A STORY FOR

Southern News
Roundup?

We're always looking for
interesting news, exposes, and
stories that offer a fresh take on

Southern life. If you have a story
idea or lead we can follow,

drop us a line:
Roundup Editor,

Southern Exposure
P.O. Box 531

Durham, N.C. 27702
Email: SE@i4south.org

Fax: (919) 419-8315 Call:
(919) 419-8311 x26

Percentage of workers earning $7.79 per hour or less
C ^ Less than 25% C~~^> 25-29.9% 30-34.9% 35% or more
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From the South

Has Welf
Reform
Worked?
Despite a “booming
economy, ” poverty -

especially among
children - still lingers

According to the Children's Defense Fund, one in three
POOR CHILDREN IN AMERICA LIVES IN THE SOUTH.

By Keith Ernst

Almost three years after thepassage of federal welfare re¬
form, the Clinton administra¬

tion and dozens of state governors con¬
tinue to proudly point to cuts in the num¬
ber of low-income families receiving cash
assistance to help raise a child. The as¬

sumption is that these families are leav¬
ing the roles to take jobs - jobs that are
ensuring their children's economic well¬
being [see "Organizing for Dignity,"
Southern Exposure, Spring 1998].

However, despite what has been called
the strongest economy in decades, the
number of children living in poverty has
hardly changed. In fact, states like Ala¬
bama and Virginia have seen substantial
increases in the percentage of children
living in poverty - while the number of
families receiving cash assistance in both
states has been cut in half.

Several recent studies reveal why eco¬
nomic security has been elusive. Former
welfare participants find themselves in
low-paying jobs: one report by the Cen¬
ter on Budget and Policy Priorities found
that adults leaving welfare programs for
employment in Maryland earned only
$794 a month on average. Nationally, it
found that former welfare participants
typically earned less than $8 an hour.

According to an Urban Institute report
which summarized several current stud¬

ies, 50% of former welfare participants in

South Carolina reported that they were
"barely making it," with 37% experienc¬
ing "problems paying utility bills," and
16% reporting that they have "skipped
meals." Other studies point to gaps in
childcare, inadequate transportation, and
a loss of health insurance for families

leaving welfare programs as more evi¬
dence of a system in crisis.

In the face of such evidence, champi¬
ons of welfare reform often shift the

terms of the debate entirely. For example,
the Heritage Foundation — a right-wing
think-tank with $43 million in annual in¬
come — has joined a chorus of conserva¬

tive organizations suggesting that end¬
ing economic hardship was never the
goal. According to a May 1999 story in
the Washington Post, Robert Rector, Se¬
nior Policy Analyst at the Heritage Foun¬
dation claimed not only that welfare re¬
form was working fine, but that the tradi¬
tional welfare system was misguided be¬
cause it was "preoccupied with eradicat¬
ing poverty."

As advocates and organizers struggle
to put economic security and justice back
at the center of the debate the figures be¬
low offer a glimpse of what has really
happened to low-income families.
Keith Ernst is a Research Director at the Institute

for Southern Studies.

Welfare Reform Fails to Reduce Childhood Poverty

State Children in povery Children in poverty Change in welfare
1994 1997 caseloads 1993-1998

Alabama 22% 25% -65%
Arkansas 19% 26% -59%
D.C. 37% 38% -19%
Florida 23% 20% -68%

Georgia 19% 25% -61%

Kentucky 29% 23% -54%
Louisiana 38% 23% -51%

Mississippi 30% 21% -75%
North Carolina 20% 16% -55%
South Carolina 21% 20% -67%
Tennessee 19% 19% -53%
Texas 28% 23% -58%

Virginia 12% 18% -51%

WestVirginia 26% 21% -77%
U.S.A. 21% 19% -46%

Sources: Kids Count, Annie E. Casey Foundation; State hy State Welfare Caseloads Since 1993, U.S. Department of
Health and Human Services.
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New Immigrants
in the South

Changing Face of a Region - p. 18
The War Against Immigrants - p. 28

Searching for Justice - p. 40
Resources - p. 57
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Birth of a Mestizo Nation
By Marcos McPeek Villatoro

Fifty years ago
Amanda del Carmen
Villatoro held a guitar on
her lap as she and her
family took a bus from El
Salvador to California As

my mother and her family settled into
California, my father, Ralph McPeek,
stood on the bow of his ship. Six weeks had passed since the
South Pacific war ended. The young sailor planned to ride a
Harley Davidson, like the one he had recently seen sparkling in
a magazine, from California back to his home in Tennessee.
While waiting on the bike, Ralph got a job a carpet cleaning
company.

My mother had just left the carpet company, but one day she
returned to visit, and was casually introduced to the young ex¬
sailor. Though she could speak little with him, she did notice
his green eyes that darted timidly her way.

They dated. A week later, Ralph drove a shiny cycle to
Amanda's home in the Mission District. Ralph stood with one
foot on Capp Street while he pulled the goggles up and over his
leather helmet. He smiled at her, and this time his green eyes
did not dart away.

Ralph never learned Spanish. Amanda knew little English.
Naturally, they got married.

For their honeymoon, they drove across the nation in 10 days,
taking their time, meandering off the beaten path of Route 66.
In Tennessee, Ralph drove through Memphis and Nashville in
one day. They left 66 behind and took familiar backroads into
the eastern hills of the state. "I'm taking you home, honey," he
said over his shoulder.

Amanda gazed at the foothills of the Appalachian mountains
that toppled into deep lakes and rivers. As they passed through
the green of that summer, into a heat that penetrated the leather
of her riding suit, the young girl from the old country believed
for a moment that she had crossed the border on the Harley and
returned to El Salvador.

While struggling
to set roots, Latino

newcomers are

creating a new
South Photos by

Susan Simone
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“This is home," she whispered.
It would be, for the next fifty years. Here she would become

a citizen and perfect her English, flavoring it with a Salva-
doran-Hillbilly accent.

TATTAfTAf

That was the first of nine trips across the country on thesame Harley. They finally settled in Tennessee, where
they raised my older brother Alan and me. Alan re¬

mained in the Tennessee area, adhering more to the Appala¬
chian culture. As an adult I ran back to Central America, as if
looking for something my mother had left behind.

My wife Michelle and I lived in Guatemala and Nicaragua
for several years. There I found my mother's Raza - living and
working in communities of people who struggle to survive, I
became more intimate with that spirit called Latino, which I
thankfully call mine.

When we returned to the United States, Michelle and I
sought out a Latino community. We thought it would be neces¬
sary to move to Texas or Los Angeles. But coming to the South¬
east United States was the only trip we had to make. Just as my
mother found home here half a century ago, a community of
Latins is now finding home in the deep South.

TATTATTAT

While living in the northern jungles of Guatemala, Iremember watching old, large trucks pull into our
neighborhood. The driver, many times Mexican,

would step out and offer his coyote services to anyone inter¬
ested. For five hundred dollars a head, you could climb aboard
the back of the dusty vehicle. The driver promised to drive you
all the way through Mexico and into the United States, where
you could escape the poverty, violence, and any other societal
aches that kept them from prospering at home.

Many of those people who board coyote trucks in Guatemala,
El Salvador, and Mexico never reach their goal of prosperity.
There are nightmare stories of individuals left in Arizona
deserts to die, their forgotten cadavers littering the border's
edge. Others fling themselves into El Norte and disappear into
the large Latino populations in multi-ethnic cities.

Yet many are now giving up the ethnic connections in Los
Angeles and Dallas, and moving to Tennessee, Alabama and
the Carolinas, searching for jobs and tranquila lives.

The pattern of sowing cultural seeds is a simple one: After the
first few arrive, others follow behind. Although the "wave" of
immigrants generally begins with individual men who come to
work a tomato or tobacco crop, it doesn't last. Having sacrificed
one or more seasons separated from their families, the men

bring their wives and children, who may also work beside them
in the fields and factories. By the fifth or sixth year, the grand¬
parents are in back of the car. The vehicle can no longer support

Just as my mother found home
here half a century ago, a com¬
munity of Latins is now finding
home in the deep South.
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(like myself) are the first genera¬
tion Southern "halfbreeds," the
products of rebellious romantic
love between bi-ethnic parents
who dared to cross linguistic
and racial borders.

We live in small towns that

are run economically by white
Southerners, and often politi¬
cally by both whites and Afri¬
can Americans. Some of these

leaders and their constituencies

reach out their hands in wel¬

come (such as church workers
searching for someone to save,
and tobacco farmers searching
for cheap labor). Others curse
the day of our arrival.

Some Latinos wish to fight
for the development of the
Latino culture in the South,
shunning assimilation for the
sake of "getting ahead." Others
are here just to live life in
peace, dammit, and don't stir
up the waters. Truck drivers,
mothers, teachers, refugees,
poets, tomato pickers, writers,
ex-guerilla activists, drinkers,
evangelicals, Bohemian Catho¬
lics, atheists. We've got it all.
And here, in the South, we're
right at home.

Sometimes the Latino com¬

munity, in trying to deal with
Southern surroundings as well
as the recent events of having

Survival makes you say things
the family; it's time to settle. A Latino community is born.

La Raza brings with it everything necessary to stay culturally
alive. In small apartments and dilapidated trailers outside of
Knoxville, Spanish sings back and forth. Walk into a Latino
home, and the hot odors of tortillas, beans, singed meat,
jalapenos and coffee invade your nostrils on welcome. Some¬
where to be found and quickly offered is a bottle of Don Pedro
Brandy. The conversations are long, vivacious, and last hours
after neighboring Southern gueros have gone to bed.

This relatively new Southern community is as diverse as any
other. Some are Mexicans, Guatemalans, Hondurans. Others are

Chicanos born in California, New York and Florida. Still others

and do things like you've never
said or done before.

two (or more) cultures come together, reaches back for old
words in order to articulate the new situation: Mestizo is an ap¬
propriate term. This Spanish notion originally meant "of white
and Indian perantage." It now has taken on a new social mean¬

ing for people who are of Latino/non-Latino heritages.

▼ATTAYTAY
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Newcomers in Numbers
While hard data is scarce, it's clear more immigrants are calling the South home

The South has been growing rapidly
over the last three decades - and immigra¬
tion from other countries is a leading cause
of this explosive growth. Immigration
from abroad represents over 20% of the
population growth over the last eight years
in Florida, Texas, Maryland, and Virginia,
and over 10% of the growth in Louisiana,
Oklahoma, and West Virginia. Overall,
17% of the growth in the region over the
last eight years can be attributed to interna¬
tional immigration.

Who are these immigrants, and what
type of work has brought them here? The
composition of the foreign-born popula¬
tion has changed rapidly over the last three
decades.

Historically, immigration policy in the
United States effectively limited the num¬
ber of immigrants from "undesirable"
groups, generally persons with less educa¬
tion and darker skin. The result was a for¬

eign-born population largely composed of
aging white Europeans.

Recent legislative changes and increases
in the volume of non-legal immigration
have changed this pattern. Between 1970
and 1990, the percent of the foreign-born
population in the U.S. South from Europe
During that same time, declined from 42%
to 17%. The corresponding percent for
Asians increased from 8% to 19% and the

corresponding percent for North and Cen¬
tral Americans (primarily Mexicans and
other Central Americans) increased from
42% to 51%. The "Hispanic" ethnic group
in the U.S. South rose from eight percent of
the population in 1990 to 10 percent in 1997
alone. Over the same time period, Asians
increased from 1.3% to 1.8% of the popula¬
tion.

Seven percent of employed immigrants
from North and Central America counted
in the Current Population Survey work in
farming or fishing occupations - although,
this group is the most likely to be
undercounted, so that's a low estimate. The

■,ir 1

Percent Black, Hispanic, and Asian in the
US South, 1990 and 1997

Source: U.S. Census Bureau, 1999
Total percentage may not equal 100% due
to rounding.

15 -

10 - H

1990

1997

% Black % Hispanic % Asian

Foreign-born
population
1970

Unreported nativity
Other (including

Africa & Oceana)
South American

Foreign-born
population
1990

Asian 8%

European
(including

17%

Unreported nativity
Other (including

Africa & Oceana)
South American

largest percentages of workers from North
and Central America are employed inblue-
collar manufacturing and laborer positions
(41%) and service occupations (22%). By
comparison, only 27% of native workers

are employed in blue-collar occupations
and 13% are employed in service occupa¬
tions.

It is an understatement to say that count¬
ing immigrants is an inexact science. Statis¬
tics from the government come from three
primary sources, each with its own short¬
comings. The first - the decennial census -

attempts to count every person living in the
United States on a particular day every ten
years, including the country's foreign-born
population. The second source of data, the
Current Population Survey (CPS), is also
administered by the Census Bureau, which
began asking about place of birth, citizen¬
ship and length of residence in 1994. Fi¬
nally, the Immigration and Naturalization
Service (INS) collects data on applications
for legal immigration, and estimates "ille¬
gal" immigration from a variety of sources.
There are also various private organiza¬
tions and researchers who estimate immi¬

gration (primarily "illegal") using surveys,
interviews, information from employers,
and apprehensions on the U.S. borders.

The decennial census and the Current

Population Survey are still the best sources
and are used in the charts below. However,
there are shortcomings. Each is a house¬
hold-based survey, and those immigrants
who are living in temporary or hard-to-
find homes, such as agricultural migrant
camps, are not likely to be counted. This,
along with the fact that "illegal" immigrant
groups do not want contact with govern¬
ment organizations, guarantees that
North, Central and South Americans will
be undercounted.

On top of that, immigrants with low lev¬
els of education are undercounted because
of their inability to fill out forms, and cen¬
sus-takers face a difficulty in contacting
people without traditional "9 to 5" jobs. All
of which is to say that estimates of immi¬
grant populations are only show the lower
limits of who is really here.

— Leah Van Wey
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It seems that, as love endures the passage of time, so doesracism. When my father drove his Harley Davidson into the
East Tennessee Mountains with my mother clinging to him,

my Appalachian grandparents waited on the other end. Accord¬
ing to family lore, Papaw Abe and Mamaw Mami were resting
on the porch swing, staring out into the humid August day. They
saw the motorcycle pull into the gravel driveway. Papaw stood,
squinted through the harsh sun, and muttered to his wife, "Oh
my Lord, Ralph's gone out and married himself a goddam
Apache."

My mother's deep dark skin, slight indigenous features, and
long black hair that fell over her shoulders and back had a diffi¬
cult time making it into Dad's white world. Language also
played in the tricks: though Mom had learned a great deal of En¬
glish, she had never even heard of Appalachian.

My grandparents at first found her Salvadoran tongue diffi¬
cult to understand. They then saw it as charming. Mother's ways
were surprisingly refined, as if she had been brought up in a

good family. Their perception went from dirty Apache to Noble
Savage.

At the time my parent's marriage was an anomaly. Today
there exist more examples of Southern whites marrying Latinos.
Young white women who work in chicken factories meet up
with the migrant population, most of which is made up of young
men. Some fall in love; some men fall into opportunity, seeing as
a fairly easy way to get your residency papers, and later citizen¬
ship, is to marry a gringa.

It's risky to enter into such a relationship. Not everyone cares
for the mix - just dip into any Aryan/hate website to see their
perspective on such inter-ethnic minglings. Add to that the cul¬
tural and linguistic differences between Southern white and
Latino immigrants, and you've created a hell of a struggle. Yet
there are couples who make it. They stumble together and give
the world those who are difficult to pinpoint in color, who are
not white, who are not black or brown, who are children.

I watch children in Tennessee who grow up in both worlds,
unable to decide which road to take. Their existence slaps
against a society based upon a rigid racial logic. Perhaps, in their
mere living, they will break the silent code that we have all suc¬
cumbed to. Unless, of course, it breaks them.

In this community, language is always an issue, and also be¬
comes a demonstration of Latino-ness. It is not necessarily a
valid barometer. Such a measuring of cultural identity plays
hard upon children's psyches.

My friend Luis and I always speak in Spanish - and discuss
our Spanish, and how it has changed. Luis corrected his daugh¬
ter Amalia, hoping she would not forget. "No honey, don't say
dicieron, say dijeron. Where did you learn that?"

Changing Face ofa Region

"Empuchelo! Empuchelo!" yelled one of Luis' kids to another
boy, as they pushed a dog out of the house. I was confused. Luis
explaind, "it's a mixture. Push and empujar. Both mean 'to give
a push.' So you get empuchar."

"That's lousy. We're losing our language."
Luis agreed. "That's what's happening, brother. Survival

makes you say things and do things like you've never said or
done before. You know how people now say enganar (To trick,
to hustle)? 'Trickear.' You know where you buy a watch now?
At a 'watcheria.' What are you doing when you clean the floor?
"Mopeando.'"

I rubbed my face with my hands. I am more a traditionalist
when it comes to language, especially Spanish. Having almost
lost it in my youth while living in Rogersville, Tennessee, I
fought with myself and the world to become fluent again. I had
spent several years in Central America honing my Spanish until
it could cut glass. I practiced the past-perfect subjenctive like
training etymological horses to jump fences in my brain. To
hear such twisted "Spanglish" coming out of Luis' kids bit at
me like treason against both our living and our dead.

Luis seemed to have read my thoughts. He chuckled, but a
sadness escaped. "I wonder how my kids will talk when they're
older."

I watch the other halfbreeds as they play together. Some of
them are pochos, like my own childhood. Others are light
skinned gueros, yet they speak Spanish with the lilt and singe
of a proud Chicano with deep Mexican roots. They dart about
the back yard as if refuting all labels placed on them. They are
beyond halfbreed; that word loses all value as it falls into the
trashbin of bigotry. These children are the perfect example of
mestizaje.

One benefit is that they play together. As a Latino growing
up in East Tennessee in the 1960s, I can vouch for one truth: The
collective experience is always much better than the life lived in
isolation. Together they may stumble toward the same fact, that
culture cannot be pigeon-holed, that their blood knows only
one body. Here in the South we find a silent people growing
larger, not only with arrival, but also in birthright. They are of
one sangre - the hot, living blood of mestizos, the mixtures of
many into one.

We now see the birth of Latino Southerners. This should
make for an exciting futuro.

%
Marcos McPeek Villatoro grew up in Rogersville, Tennessee and San Fran¬
cisco. He is the author of three books: A Fire in the Hearth; Walking to La
Milpa; and the poetry collection They Say That I am Two. McPeek Villatoro
and his family now live in Los Angeles, cohere he holds the Fletcher Jones En¬
dowed Chair in Creative Writing at Mount St. Mary's College.

22 • SOUTHERN EXPOSURE Summer 1999



o Easy JourneyChanging Face ofa Region

Fotos Del Pueblo

Photo Essay
by Susan Simone
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One summer day shortly after I moved to North Carolina in 1992,1 was driving from RockyMount to Raleigh on a wide, two-lane road that cuts through the flat fields of the eastern part
of the state. Even though it was 7 p.m. on a Saturday night, the sun was hot and the humidity

high. We stopped for a soda at a small cross-roads store. It looked pretty much like the middle of
nowhere to me.

Just as I started to head for my car, two massive Chevy suburbans rattled up; about 15 or 20 Latino
field workers climbed out. Each had on a worn baseball cap, a soiled T-shirt and a pair of old boots
covered in dirt. Each also carried a pay-check in his hand. Inside, they formed a line, cashed the checks,
bought sandwiches, chips and beer, and filed back out to the waiting vans.
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This was my introduction to the local Latino community. It was a male society, temporary, and
confined to the fields, housed in windowless metal bunk-houses, isolated, without transportation and
often without rights.

In seven short years that image has undergone a radical change. While there is no shortage of hard,
sun-beaten field work in tobacco, sweet potatoes, and cucumbers, the face of "el pueblo Hispano" has
been transformed. Now, everyday, without leaving my routine path, I encounter Latino workers, fami¬
lies, children, and teenagers in all sorts of jobs.

Sending money home is still a big part of most budgets, but now the workers include not only men
of all ages, but young girls, middle-aged women, and families "settled out" into the society at large.
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"Tiendas" and "taguerias" are easy to find. Salsa shows fill clubs like the Ritz in Raleigh, and Miss Latina
was just crowned in Durham in July. There are soccer games, Spanish-language church services, fies¬
tas, Spanish-speaking legal services, Spanish-speaking car salesman, Spanish-language radio stations,
and two Spanish-language newspapers.

Fotos Del Pueblo is my personal encounter with the faces of these newest members of the South. This
is a portrait, not an investigative project. Nevertheless, a person cannot help coming head to head with
the focal challenges facing Latino life the minute a camera is raised. Life in the Latino community is still
dominated by the strings that tie to the home country - economic ties, political ties, ties of responsibil¬
ity and emotion.
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These strings are threads in a cloth called "immigration." For many, this is a fabric dyed by the fear
of deportation. Many families are a conglomeration of "legal," "semi-legal" and "illegal" members. Ac¬
cess to services is confusing and often driven by rumor.

And so, without any sort of digging, the camera itself, in choosing faces, in showing identity, in re¬

vealing life, can be both friend and enemy. For this reason, I do not use names in labeling my photo¬
graphs. This small detail reminds us that our community may be showing the face of diversity, but it
is still ruled by difference at the heart.

Susan Simone is a documentary photographer based in Chapel Hill, NC. Her Meeting Place project is a sponsored project of the
Institute for Southern Studies. These images will be the elements ofa larger exhibition at the Chapel Hill Town Hall August 27
-October 1,1999.
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Foreigner, Go Home!
By Marsha Barber

"Lydia" is an American
whose roots in western
North Carolina run

deep . She owns a home in Asheville
and works full time at a mid-manage¬
ment job in human resources. A devout Christian, she's also
been active in missionary work for years, particularly in Mexico
and South America.

About two years ago, Lydia met "Jorge," who had immi¬
grated undocumented from Mexico in 1994 because he was un¬
able to find work there (the unemployment rate in Mexico is
about 50 percent, and it had soared to almost 75 percent in
Jorge's small village). The two have recently become engaged,
and both asked that their real names not be used.

After a short stint working in the Texas watermelon fields,
Jorge is now working full time in western North Carolina in
construction, "paying taxes and supporting this country," as
Lydia puts it, "but we're trying to buy things together, as a
couple - and his income, of course, can't even count on our
credit applications," because he doesn't have a green card.

"He can't write a check, or do the things we take for granted
every day," she continues. "He can't walk into a bank and de¬
posit his money."

And recent, sweeping changes in immigration law - most no¬
tably the Illegal Immigration Reform and Immigrant Responsi¬
bility Act of 1996 (IIRIRA) - have made it difficult or impossible
for Jorge ever to become a legal resident.

"We're going to get married, no matter what," Lydia de¬
clares. "But I'll live with the fear every day that [the Immigra¬
tion and Naturalization Service] will show up and take my hus¬
band away."

Jose Concepcion Pina Patino is a legal permanent resident
here, along with his wife, Maria Theresa, and their five young¬
est children (who range in age from 9 to 21). Jose's workday at

In areas like the
mountains of western
North Carolina, recent im
migrants feel the bite of
new immigration laws.

Photo by Harvey Finkle, Impact Visuals

In the 1980s, wars in Latin America brought
THOUSANDS OF REFUGEES TO THE U.S., LIKE THIS
SHELTER IN SAN BENITO, TEXAS. ECONOMIC HARD¬
SHIP AND POLITICAL PERSECUTION STILL FORCE
MANY ACROSS THE BORDER.
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Holly Brooks Dairy Farm in Fletcher starts at 7 a.m. and usually
doesn't end until after dark.

He immediately apologizes for his poor English skills, point¬
ing out that those long work hours leave precious little time for
taking language classes. “I feed and milk 300 cows daily, am re¬
sponsible for planting and harvesting the corn and other crops,
plus keeping all the barns clean," he relates.

The family lives in a tidy but sparsely furnished frame house
on the dairy-farm grounds. Rigoberto, the couple's 21-year-old
son, is confined to a wheelchair: Lacking even the simplest mo¬
tor functions, he requires around-the-clock care, most of which
his mother provides.

But that effectively eliminates whatever chance she might
have of obtaining work outside the home, making it even
tougher for the couple to meet new federal income require¬
ments that would allow their two other children, Juan Carlos
and Marisela, both now in their early 20s, to lawfully immi¬
grate. Ironically, the whole family's financial situation might
significantly improve if Juan Carlos and Marisela were working
here, and helping care for Rigoberto. This is especially true
since under IIRIRA, Rigoberto is barred from receiving disabil¬
ity or other benefits - even though he's a legal resident.

"I hope that, somehow, someone can help my son," says
Maria Theresa quietly, adding, "If not, we'll just keep dealing
with it here."

Closing the door on immigrants
"Give me your tired, your poor, your huddled masses yearn¬

ing to breathe free." These words emblazoned on the Statue of
Liberty have beckoned countless immigrants to a fresh start in
the so-called land of plenty - a fresh start in a nation of immi¬
grants (see "This Land is Whose Land?" p. 30).

Over the past two decades, however, U.S. immigration law
has become more and more restrictive - and confusing.
Asheville immigration attorney Jane Oakes says the laws now
change so fast that even lawyers find it impossible to keep up.
And increasingly, immigrants in western North Carolina, as
they are all over the South, are finding themselves caught in a
tightening net of legal restrictions.

The law's changes, according to the legislation's summary,
were "needed to address the high current levels of illegal immi¬
gration; the abuse of humanitarian provisions such as asylum
and parole; and the substantial burden imposed on the taxpay¬
ers of this country as the result of aliens' use of welfare and
other government benefits."

And there's no lack of voices in this country calling for even
stricter immigration limits, especially in places like California,
where almost half of America's estimated five million "illegal"
immigrants now live. "In L.A., the [illegal-immigrant] situation
is approaching civil war," Glenn Spencer, chairman of the anti¬
immigrant watchdog group Voices of Citizens United, told Los
Angeles Times reporter Maria Puente last year.

But in smaller, rural areas - like western North Carolina's

ft
Henderson County - immigrants, both documented and un¬
documented, do the lion's share of the agricultural work that is
a mainstay of the local economy. In many instances, employers
say they depend on that immigrant labor to do work that U.S.
citizens don't want to do.

Yet, in the wake of IIRIRA, these immigrants face the same le¬
gal hurdles as their big-city counterparts, in their quest to ob¬
tain "legal permanent resident" status - the right to live and
work in the United States indefinitely, symbolized by the so-
called "green card" — which hasn't been green in years.

Raising the bar
One of the biggest hurdles facing prospective immigrants

who are trying - as attorney Oakes puts it - "to do things by the
book," is Section 203 of IIRIRA: the Affidavit of Support provi¬
sion. It says that any immigrant not sponsored by an employer
must have a financial sponsor - one who earns 125 percent of
the federal poverty income guidelines - to enter this country.

The sponsor must sign an eight-page, binding contract with
the U.S. government assuming financial responsibility for the
immigrant. The affidavit is legally enforceable against the spon¬
sor for five years or until the immigrant becomes a citizen.

"If the immigrant ended up needing to receive public assis¬
tance, the government could sue the sponsor for the money,"
explains Hispanic/Latino Services Coordinator Toerin Leppink
of Catholic Social Services. "So it's pretty much impossible to
find a sponsor other than a family member."

And while an income of 25 percent above the poverty level
may not sound like much, for immigrant farm workers, this re¬
quirement can be highly prohibitive.

"What I have now is family after family that come in who are

petitioning for, say, two of their children to come over, and they
simply don't make enough money," says Leppink.

That's precisely the Patinos' dilemma. The couple's two old¬
est children have been waiting to immigrate since 1991. In the
mean time, however, they've both turned 21 - and been moved
into another INS category, which requires the Patinos to meet
the Affidavit of Support rule.

Making things even tougher for immigrants like the Patinos
is the fact that, despite the lower wages in western N.C., they're
being asked to meet the same income guidelines as a person liv¬
ing in L.A. or New York City. In order to sponsor their two old¬
est children, for example, the Patinos, a family of nine, would
have to prove an annual income of $37,062.

"The Affidavit of Support rules are not based on reality,"
charges attorney Josh Bernstein of the National Immigration
Law Center, a Washington, D.C.-based immigrant-advocacy
organization. "There are situations where you have elderly, fi¬
nancially struggling parents who want to bring over their
healthy, working, adult children. In that case, the parent who's
here is going to benefit, and all of society will benefit."

Jose Patino, for one, sees little hope for reuniting his family.
"I have stable work and a very small amount of money in the
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This La hose Land?
By Keith Ernst

A lot has changed in the
hundred or so years since
Emma Lazarus authored these
words to honor liberty—and to
welcome immigrants to
America. A look at how recent

immigration policies measure
up to our country's stated
ideals:

Give me your tired, your poor
(But only if they have connections. A
common way for individuals to seek entry
into the U.S. is to have a relative sponsor
their application. Under the Illegal Im¬
migration Reform and Immigrant Re¬
sponsibility Act of 1996, a sponsor
must prove they have a hefty income to support the applicant
and sign an "affidavit of support"—guaranteeing that they
will pay back the government for any public benefits an im¬
migrant might receive before they have completed work re¬
quirements that take a minimum of ten years. Failure to pay
back such aid can lead to stiff fines.)

your huddled masses yearning to breathe free,
(Know that freedom in the U.S. for immigrants means carrying
your papers at all times and presenting them to the authorities,
who will often stop you on appearance alone. Workplace raids
and "cooperation" between INS agents and local law enforce¬
ment have left thousands of immigrants, regardless of docu¬
mentation, fearing for their families and livelihoods.)

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore,
(Thanks to 1996 changes to federal welfare laws, agencies ad¬
ministering Temporary Assistance to Needy Families [welfare],
public housing, and supplemental social security income [for
the disabled] now have an obligation to report to the INS names
and addresses of individuals "known to be in violation of immi¬

gration laws." While agency representatives will rarely actually
"know" someone is in violation of the law, the change itself

sends a clear message that immigrants are not wel¬
come in those offices. What happens to people de¬
tained by the INS? In a recent report, the Human

Right Watch found that two-thirds of 16,000 indi¬
viduals detained by the INS were held

in local jails rather than fed¬
eral facilities.)

Send these, the
homeless,
(Under welfare reform,
Congress set sweeping
rules that have greatly re¬
stricted access to food

stamps, cash assistance,
and other forms of public
aid for immigrants. While

they have carved out some ex¬
ceptions, allowing immigrants ac¬
cess to emergency services like am¬
bulances—the overall message is

clear—immigrants are second class.)

Tempest-tossed, to me:
(But expect no safe port at our shores. Under the 1996 immigra¬
tion law, border patrol and INS agents who merely suspect ir¬
regularities in an immigrant's paperwork now have the author¬
ity to send individuals back to their home countries without
even providing them with a formal hearing or a chance to seek
legal advice. Even immigrants who are fleeing persecution in
their homeland can be returned without so much as a hearing
before an immigration judge if they fail to comply with techni¬
cal requirements for requesting asylum.)

I lift my lamp beside the golden door.
(To see who's coming this way! According to the National
Network for Immigrant and Refugee Rights, the INS currently
has more armed agents than any other federal civilian agency.)

This article draws heavily on materials published by Alison Brown of the Im¬
migrants Legal Assistance Project of the N.C. Justice and Community Devel¬
opment Center.
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bank," he says. "But I'll never be able to bring in enough money
to bring my children over."

The pit and the pendulum
Shifting political winds in America - and the sometimes-con-

tradictory immigration laws they spawn - can create a bewil¬
dering maze of restrictions for immigrants in quest of a green
card.

Conflicts between IIRIRA and prior legislation (which may
have been in force when these immigrants arrived) have left
many immigrants between a rock and a hard place.

For example, Section 245(i) of the 1994 Immigration and Na¬
tionality Act allowed immigrants who had entered the country
without documentation - but who met certain specified condi¬
tions - to pay a $1,000 fine and achieve legal status here, with¬
out having to return to their country of origin. After a hard-
fought battle in Congress, and several "stays of execution,"
anti-immigration forces succeeded in killing Section 245(i), ef¬
fective Jan. 14,1998.

But under IIRIRA, any undocumented alien who was in the •

United States for six months or more after April 1,1997 and
leaves the country for any reason will be barred from re-enter¬
ing the U.S. for three years. If they were here illegally for a year

after the April 1 cutoff and then left the country, they would be
barred for 10 years.

What's more, undocumented immigrants who did not leave
before April 1,1998 can no longer achieve legal status by marry¬
ing a U.S. citizen, or getting sponsored by a family member, as
had been allowed under Section 245(i). And while the battle
over that provision raged in Congress, many immigrants were
left wondering what to do.

"There was this huge dilemma," says Leppink. "Do you
leave the country before the first six months are up and [try to]
adjust status at the border - or risk staying in the country, in
hopes that [provision 245(i)] will be further extended and you
pay your $1,000? Nobody knew what was going to happen."

When Jorge initially entered this country, his brother was al¬
ready here, in the process of becoming a legal resident. Jorge as¬
sumed that he could eventually either apply for legal residency,
sponsored by his brother, or pay the $1,000 fine and get a green
card.

But as the expiration date of 245(i) approached, Jorge - who
was by then engaged to Lydia - had three choices: He could
leave immediately and apply for legal status from Mexico;
leave before the six-month deadline and be barred from coming
back for three years; or stay, in hopes that the embattled provi-

Photo by Susan Simone

Immigration law has rarely been marked by consistency. While officials campaign on
AN ANTI-IMMIGRANT AGENDA, EMPLOYERS SEEKING LOW-COST LABOR OFTEN PRESS FOR EASING
RESTRICTIONS ON IMMIGRATION.
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sion would be extended indefinitely. Jorge chose to stay -

thereby running the risk of being barred from this country for
10 years.

Jorge and Lydia's story, says Oakes, is all too familiar.
"The [repeal of 245(i)] is supposedly discouraging people

from being here illegally," she points out, "but, in fact, the
[new] legislation is actually encouraging people to stay ille¬
gally, rather than leave and be barred for 10 years - especially
those who now have families, marriages, serious relationships.

"Lawmakers are saying, 'We're tough on people who are
here illegally,' but it's not working," Oakes adds.

Supporters of more stringent immigration restrictions think
IIRIRA hasn't gone far enough. Martin and FAIR feel the way to
handle illegal immigration is simple and obvious: Deny all jobs
to illegal immigrants.

That may be easier said than done, of course - because many
of these immigrants end up doing work that no one else wants,
for wages most Americans wouldn't work for.

And that's just not fair, argues Russell Hilliard, pastor of the
West Asheville Hispanic Baptist Mission. Hilliard, a former
missionary in Spain, is an active advocate for western North
Carolina immigrants - attending INS hearings, teaching En¬
glish classes, and generally acting as both friend and political
ally to documented and undocumented immigrants alike.

"It feels like a new serfdom is being created in America," says
Hilliard. "We want these people to harvest our crops and clean
our toilets and do all the dirty work, pay them almost nothing
to do it, and not [give them the chance to] receive any benefits
or ultimately have the possibility of becoming U.S. citizens."

"I place the blame for most of this on a world that's suppos¬
edly moving toward a global economy," Hilliard continues,
"and on a few of our Congressional leaders, who have reverted
to a colonialism of the rankest caliber in regard to immigration
policies."

If there has been one benefit of the Act, says Josh Bernstein of
the National Immigration Law Center, it's that it has helped
forge a potent political alliance. "The bill is so horrible, in that it
throws all immigrants together and treats people who have
been here for years like they're suddenly suspect that it's
caused immigrants to come together for the first time and sort
of recognize their stake in political participation."

That shift, he says, is "reflected in the huge numbers that
have been applying for citizenship in the last couple of years
[1.6 million in 1997, up from about 225,000 per year in the '80s
and early '90s]. That's a direct result of this legislation. It's
pushed people to become citizens, to vote, to get involved."

"Inadvertently, IIRIRA has empowered immigrant communities."

Let them eat regs
The sweeping Illegal Immigration Reform and Immigrant

Responsibility Act of 1996 contains a whopping 671 sections,
with provisions amending everything from land-border inspec¬
tions to the salaries of immigration judges. One of the law's

The WarAggmstlnunigmnts

Good Aliens and Bad Aliens
For the past decade/ the immigrants' worst
foe has been Bill McCollum, the Republican House Rep¬
resentative from Florida. McCollum has authored a

spate of anti-immigrant measures, each one more vi¬
cious than the last. Under McCollum's bills, the INS de¬
parted 171,154 people in 1998, topping the previous
record of 114,386 set in 1997. In 1999, deportations
are averaging an astounding 17,000 per week.

Until now the only immigrant group to escape
McCollum's punitive measures has been Cubans; oth¬
ers have been booted out of the country for such minor j
infractions as parking violations. Now McCollum is
having second thoughts. He recently took to the floor of
the House to reflect that the law, which he drafted, may

by "too harsh and indiscriminate."
What prompted this change of heart? McCollum was

pleading for leniency from the INS for a young Cana¬
dian man, a convicted thief and forger named Robert
Broley. When the INS ignored McCollum's pleas, the
congressman drafted a bill that would exempt Broley
from the expulsion provisions of the law.

He sa id th i s boy's story was "personal ly compel I ing."
Broley's father just happens to be the treasurer of the
Republican party in McCollum's south Florida district.

From CounterPunch, 3220 N Street NW PMB 346,
Washington, DC 20007-2829.

more controversial aspects has proved to be its drastic cuts in
all forms of public assistance for immigrants - cuts which rein¬
forced the effects of welfare reform.

In the wake of both IIRIRA and welfare reform, most legal
permanent residents were denied Medicaid, food stamps and
SSI disability benefits - no matter how long they'd been legally
working and paying taxes, just like their American-born coun¬
terparts. Subsequent legislation restored SSI benefits and Med¬
icaid eligibility to some of the immigrant groups. And last sum¬
mer, Congress gave states the authority to restore food stamps
to most immigrants who had been legal permanent residents
for at least five years. To date, though, only about 13 states have
done so, and North Carolina is not one of them, though pend¬
ing legislation may restore benefits to certain immigrant
groups.

Most legal immigrants remain barred from receiving any
form of federal public assistance for their first five years of legal
residency in the United States. And legal permanent residents
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must accrue 40 quarters of steady employment in America
(about 10 years' worth) before they can qualify for disability
benefits.

Ironically, notes attorney Jane Oakes, most undocumented
immigrants are paying taxes, even though they're now denied
any benefits. Anyone, she says, can readily get a taxpayer ID
number from the government.

Proponents of the cuts in public assistance to immigrants ar¬
gue that a disproportionate number of immigrants end up re¬
ceiving such benefits at some point during their lifetimes.

But statistics on this issue vary widely. A survey conducted
by the Federation for American Immigration Reform (which
supports stricter immigration laws) reports that immigrant
households are far more likely to use benefit programs than the
households of American-born citizens - 47 percent more likely,
according to FAIR'S survey. Various other statistics, however -
including those compiled by the National Immigration Law
Center (a Washington, D.C.-based immigrant-advocacy organi¬
zation) - show little difference in the two groups' use of such
benefits.

Family values
Critics also charge that the new laws tear immigrant families

apart with arbitrary rules. A case in point is the story of Sergey
Ivanchenkov.

On the surface, Sergey's life in the small, former Soviet re¬
public of Uzbekistan seemed ideal. As chief executive director
of the Swedish corporation Molnlycke SCA, he enjoyed a com¬
pany car and a company-paid apartment, on top of his gener¬
ous salary. And he had just married his longtime sweetheart,
Marina Aziliyevna. That was 1996, when Ivanchenkov was

only 25.
But all was not well - not by a long shot.
As Christians in the middle of a Moslem country, he and his

new wife feared for their lives, Ivanchenkov says, describing re¬
ligious persecution in Uzbekistan as "rampant."

"Gangs went around all the time breaking into homes, killing
people, robbing them," he remembers. "We were unsafe, espe¬
cially because we lived in a place where these gangs knew
people had some money and good possessions."

Ivanchenkov says he felt he had two choices: stay there and
be in constant danger, or come to the America and start over in
a country where he felt he'd be safe and have unending career
opportunities.

Ivanchenkov, along with his elderly parents, applied for and
were granted "parole authority" to come to the U.S. Parole is a

temporary status allowing non-citizens to enter the U.S. to es¬

cape potentially life-threatening emergencies - such as persecu¬
tion based on race, religion, nationality or political opinion - or
other humanitarian reasons. After three months, parolees are

given authorization for temporary employment, and after one

year, those who have been granted political asylum may apply
for legal permanent residence in America.

Ivanchenkov planned to find work and then bring Marina

o Easy Journey
over, a process he thought would take about a year. In the in¬
terim, however, the Illegal Immigration Reform and Immigrant
Responsibility Act kicked in, bringing tough new standards for
both parole and asylum.

After completing the necessary paperwork, Ivanchenkov and
Marina waited for what they thought would be the inevitable
granting of her parole status. Under the new rules, however,
Marina didn't qualify.

As dicey as her situation in Uzbekistan might be, Immigra¬
tion and Naturalization Service officials say it doesn't consti¬
tute "urgent humanitarian reasons or significant public inter¬
est," as required by the new parole guidelines. And another
new restriction - requiring victims of religious persecution to
have practiced their religion for at least 10 years - further hin¬
ders her efforts to gain parole. Though Marina is now a practic¬
ing Baptist, like her husband, she wasn't one 10 years ago -
when she was 15 years old.

"I've tried every avenue," says Ivanchenkov, pulling out a
folder filled with INS petitions and letters he and others have
submitted on Marina's behalf. "But [the INS has] made a total
refusal for her and closed the case."

One of Ivanchenkov's few remaining options is staying in
America for five years after being granted legal permanent resi¬
dent status - the time it takes to become an American citizen -

and then submitting a spousal petition to bring Marina over.
But in his mind, that just isn't feasible.

"She's my wife: I'm here, she's there," he states simply. "And
I only lived with her for less than a year. I don't see how I can
wait that long to see her and live with her again." (Under parole
guidelines, if Ivanchenkov left America to visit Uzbekistan, he
would not be allowed to re-enter.)

All is not well for Ivanchenkov on the employment front, ei¬
ther. With a four-year degree in aircraft design and civil avia¬
tion, and four years' experience in business management, one
might think he would have some prospects. Yet, despite his im¬
pressive resume, Ivanchenkov has been unable to find employ¬
ment in anything even close to his field.

He now puts in a 72-hour work week - waiting tables and
working on an assembly line - trying to make as much money
as possible, in case he has to pay what he calls "big money" for
immigration attorneys to somehow work a miracle.
Ivanchenkov, however, reports that attorneys in at least seven
states have already said there's nothing he can do - short of
waiting to become a citizen.

So, despite the dangers, Ivanchenkov says he'll probably end
up going back to Uzbekistan to live with Marina.

"What has surprised me most about all this is that America
supposedly stands for family values," he observes. "Everyone
talks about that all the time. But then they won't allow hus¬
bands and wives to be together. That doesn't seem like family
values to me."

Marsha Barber is a writer based in Asheville, North Carolina. This story
was sponsored by the Asheville-based Fund for Investigative Reporting.
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Born in the USA
By Maureen Zent

By the time
Carmen E. crossed
Buford Highway to get
to the nearest prenatal
clinic, she could barely
see well enough to
dodge the speeding traffic

It was last May. Carmen was six-and-a-half months preg¬
nant. She'd suffered skull-splitting headaches and fainting
spells, and her legs were badly swollen. She had finally decided
she needed medical attention.

When clinic workers at the Clinica del Bebe in Norcross
checked her vital signs, Carmen's blood pressure was so high
that she was rushed to the hospital, where doctors immediately
performed an emergency C-section. The struggling, premature
boy was then whisked away to the neo-natal intensive care unit
for close monitoring.

If Carmen had had a prenatal exam even a few weeks earlier,
she might never have gotten sick, notes the clinic's director, and
her baby might have gone full term.

But Carmen was doing what, in a roundabout way, now
seems to make sense for low-income, undocumented immi¬
grants. Since Congress passed a sweeping welfare-reform pack¬
age in 1996, expectant mothers in Georgia who are in this coun¬
try without legal papers haven't had access to Medicaid cover¬

age for prenatal care. As a result, many such immigrants are
postponing exams, skipping appointments or foregoing prena¬
tal care for their entire pregnancies.

Although the health risks of not getting prenatal care are well
known, large numbers of undocumented women fear racking
up huge medical debts or attracting the attention of the U.S. Im¬
migration and Naturalization Service. So they don't go, and just
hope for the best.

Some health officials say they've already seen an increase in
maternal health problems and premature births in metro

Three years after welfare
reform, immigrant children - born
as U.S. citizens - are entering the
world without needed prenatal
care. The result: a public health
tragedy with human and eco¬
nomic consequences for everyone.

Photo by Jim Stawniak

Carmen was six-and-a-half months pregnant
WHEN SHE GAVE BIRTH TO JOHN ANTON. BEING
UNDOCUMENTED, SHE DIDN'T GO FOR CHECK-UPS
DESPITE SERIOUS COMPLICATIONS.
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Atlanta's immigrant community. For Georgia residents, that
development could spell a costly new public-health concern:
Their parents may be undocumented, but the new babies are
U.S. citizens and, therefore, entitled to Medicaid, the state-fed¬
eral health insurance program for poor people. If undocu¬
mented immigrants' newborns enter the world with grave
medical problems, the public expense starts immediately and,
depending on their condition, may continue for years or even
lifetimes.

An ounce of prevention
Given the enormous (and growing) expense of medical care,

the taxpayer-borne costs of treating sickly, premature babies
may only be a preview of decades of more
medical problems - and more public costs.
The ironic consequence is that welfare re¬
form - which was envisioned as a cost-cut¬

ting measure - may end up actually spur¬
ring more public expense.

Medical economists at the Institute of

Medicine in Washington D.C., estimated in
1985 that for every dollar spent on prenatal
care, $3.38 was saved on neo-natal and other
medical expenses - a figure most likely to
have risen over the last decade and a half.

The issue has emerged at a time when
metro Atlanta's Hispanic population, both
with and without documents, has skyrock¬
eted, increasing overall by 78 percent be¬
tween 1990 and 1996, according to Census
Bureau estimates. Immigrants from Mexico,
Central America and the Caribbean have
streamed into the metro area to dig ditches,
clean chickens, wash dishes, and tackle
other grunt jobs nobody else wants - the
kind of jobs that don't generally offer ben¬
efits packages. In addition to providing for
themselves and their families, immigrants
often are sending money to the relatives
back home.

Carmen's husband fled his home in El Salvador in 1989 to es¬

cape the civil war there. Carmen followed, and the couple and
their two children moved to Atlanta last year seeking work.
Carmen's husband found a job working for a glass company
five or six days a week. He brings home about $400 a week,
with no benefits.

Soon Carmen discovered she was pregnant again. During her
two earlier pregnancies, first in El Salvador and then in her
home country of Mexico, she'd visited doctors regularly. But
here, with no medical benefits available through her husband's
job and limited by her inability to speak English, Carmen didn't
know where to turn for help. "I don't know anybody here," she

says. "I never went anywhere because of that."
Sarah Roberts, a health educator working with immigrants at

a local Atlanta hospital, says social isolation is a significant
hurdle for undocumented women who need prenatal care.

"Atlanta is very different than, say, California or Florida or
the border in terms of the support they have," says Roberts.
"The population here is fairly newly arrived and, mostly, the
men come to work, and the women come to be with the men. So
they don't have their moms and their grandmothers and their
aunts. They are really out there by themselves, and they don't
have good information."

Carmen had never had serious health problems, and she'd
had no complications carrying or giving birth to her two older

children. This time, though, at six months along, she started
getting sick. In addition to her legs swelling, she began seeing
spots and flashing lights. After eight days of such symptoms,
she heard a radio spot about Clinica del Bebe, a privately
owned clinic for poor, expectant mothers very close to
Carmen's home in Norcross.

"This clinic for me was good because they speak Spanish,"
she says. "The first time I came here I had a terrible headache."

Although she'd felt fine for months, Carmen had developed
severe toxemia and gestational diabetes. Among pregnant
women, five to seven percent contract toxemia, a type of preg¬
nancy-related high blood pressure. Suffering from both condi¬
tions, an expectant mother may feel fine in the early stages.

Photo by Susan Simone
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Whiting Out History

The WgrAgainstlmmigmnts

How an immigrant nation became anti-immigrant

By Grace Elizabeth Hale

The immigration debate in
America is most centrally an argument about
the order of things, about where people fit,
about who belongs and who does not. The
vast majority of Americans have been immi¬
grants, whether voluntary or otherwise, com-

ing from somewhere else in times recent
enough to be remembered and chronicled.
But from the nation's start, many Americans
have also often been anti-immigrant.

In the country's first naturalization law in
1790, Congress attempted to legislate the
definition of "American." Creating for the first
time a national definition of citizenship, this
law permitted people to become citizens who
had resided in the new nation for two years
and would swear allegiance to the Constitu¬
tion. But the act added a crucial third qualifi¬
cation - only "free white persons" could be¬
come naturalized U.S. Americans. Being a

citizen of the nation was racialized from the
start.

Benjamin Franklin, in his Autobiography,
railed against German immigrants' disdain
for assimilation and unwillingness to give up
their language. By the 1850s, America's ha¬
tred of more recent arrivals spread to the West
coast. Miners, who had only recently arrived
in California themselves, turned on newer im¬
migrants from China, harassing them with
special taxes. The miners also violently forced
the Chinese immigrants off land that was sup¬

posed to be available to anyone who claimed
it first. In the East, the first Nativist Movement
of whites organized widespread hatred of
Irish immigrants into a political party-one
that completely dominated Massachusetts
state politics by the middle of the decade.

For most immigrant communities, an im¬
portant part of the process of becoming

American, it seems, has been demanding the
exclusion of some more recently-arrived
group. But Americans have also been people,
however long in residence, who could lay
claim to "whiteness." This standard excluded

many - the slaves and then ex-slaves in the
South, the Chinese and Indians and Latinos in
the West, European immigrants in the North¬
east, and now Latinos in the South. Ironically,
these excluded groups that provided an
"other" against which whites could claim a

higher status also served as the cheap labor
that helped white "Americans" to a higher
standard of living.

Belonging to this country, in terms of both
civil rights and cultural identity, has depended
more on "color" than place of birth. Until the
Civil War, national citizenship, with its explic¬
itly racial qualifications, remained more a

symbolic concept than a reality. The war, of

Regular prenatal exams usually catch toxemia and gestational
diabetes, which can then be managed until the fetus comes to
term. Left untreated, however, the conditions can worsen and
result in birth defects, premature deliveries, and sometimes
even the death of the mother and the baby.

"Carmen is one of the greatest arguments for prenatal care
that exists, because you can be getting sick and you can't even
feel it," says Tracey Erwin, a health administrator who opened
Clinica del Bebe in May to serve the prenatal needs of Hispanic
immigrants.

When Carmen arrived at the hospital and was prepped for an
emergency C-section, there was no one on hand to explain what
was happening in Spanish. In fact, Carmen was at first uncer¬
tain whether her baby had even survived.

"He was born. I saw him for just a moment and then he was

gone," she recalls. "For a while I thought he was dead because I
didn't know what was going on."

After five days in the hospital, Carmen was discharged, but
the baby stayed behind, struggling for life in the neo-natal in¬
tensive-care unit.

Although Medicaid wouldn't pay for regular prenatal care
for Carmen, it does cover emergency care for undocumented
immigrants, and even routine deliveries fall into the "emer¬

gency" category. So Carmen's bills for delivery and hospitaliza¬
tion were sent to the state. Her baby, John Anton was, in turn,
fully covered by Medicaid for his hospital stay because he is a
U.S. citizen.

It's not difficult to see how such complicated deliveries and
emergency care for premature infants can cost taxpayers far
more than prenatal coverage. At Grady Memorial Hospital, for
example, the average cost for a single day's stay in the neo-natal
intensive-care unit is $2,000. The standard cost of the full pack¬
age of all prenatal visits, lab tests and ultrasound at Clinica del
Bebe is $1,500.

"The financial aspects of this are crazy," says Robert Taylor,
director of the DeKalb Board of Health's North DeKalb Health

Center, which serves the large immigrant communities in
Doraville and Chamblee. "We're creating medical problems for
people that can be lifelong by not allowing their mothers to
have prenatal care."

Election year crack-down
Before President Bill Clinton signed the Personal Responsi¬

bility and Work Opportunity Reconciliation Act of 1996, some
undocumented pregnant women in Georgia routinely obtained
Medicaid coverage throughout their pregnancies by circum-
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course, destroyed the national community that
had been imagined in the late eighteenth cen¬

tury. The war also made an earlier racialized
conception of American identity entirely un¬
workable. Emancipation gave the nation four
million "new" residents who were not, under
any understanding of the term, immigrants.
The Fourteenth Amendment, ratified in 1868,
made the citizenship rights of the freed people
explicitly clear and demanded that the federal
government protect the rights of African
Americans.

From Appomattox through the end of the
century, Americans struggled to imagine a
new national community in the midst of a
rapid economic and social change as immi¬
grants entered the country in greater numbers
and from a wider variety of places. And with
this change, there was a growing tendency to
define social issues through the lens of
race.

After the Fifteenth Amendment failed to

grant the vote to women, for example,
Susan B. Anthony and Elizabeth Cady

Stanton broke with their former allies like
Frederick Douglass to oppose its 1870 ratifi¬
cation. In their paper, The Revolution they
pioneered the kind of racist arguments for
women's (understood as white) suffrage that
would become commonplace in the late nine¬
teenth century. Why let an illiterate ex-slave or
an ignorant Irishman vote over an educated,
American born white woman? Race, not gen¬
der, they implied, marked the limits of Ameri¬
can belonging.

The 1880s and 1890s, then, were decades
of intense reaction to these post-Civil War
movements that promoted a more racially
inclusive definition of American citizenship.
White Western settlers made themselves
Americans by segregating Native Americans
and attempting, through a series of acts be¬
ginning with the Chinese Exclusion Act of
1882, to halt entirely what they saw as a ris¬

ing tide of "yellow" immigration. The
second white Nativist movement perme¬
ated northeastern society, spawning both
an organized political effort to limit or
halt immigration altogether and a revival
of English architecture, domestic furnish¬
ings, and heritage.

In 1896, the Supreme Court "separate
but equal" decision in Plessyv. Ferguson
made explicit just which people were
equally created and which were not. By
1898, Confederate and Union veterans
were shaking hands at battlefield re¬
unions as their sons and grandsons
marched side by side up San Juan Hill in
the Spanish American War. Neither the
ex-slaves nor the Filipinos "liberated" in
the Spanish American War, it seemed,
would really be citizens.

By 1915, Washington D.C., from fed-

Will the most powerful conception of American be
longing continue to proclaim a superficial univer
salism by hiding the whiteness at its core?

venting restrictions through a loophole called Presumptive Eli¬
gibility. When applying for Medicaid, women with proof of
pregnancy were considered to have immediate need for medi¬
cal treatment and were issued a Medicaid card on the spot,
rather than having to wait weeks for the application to be pro¬
cessed. An undocumented woman's information would be sub¬
mitted and eventually her application would be rejected. Then,
she'd just go to another Medicaid office and get another card,
repeating the cycle of application and rejection until she finally
had her baby.

Then came welfare reform. In the heat of an election year,
Congress and the president were eager to get tough on "illegal"
immigrants.

"Anytime you mention services for undocumented immi¬
grants, it becomes a political battleground," says Sally Harrell,
executive director of the Healthy Mothers, Healthy Babies Coa¬
lition of Georgia, a non-profit agency dedicated to reducing in¬
fant mortality.

To comply with the new laws, the Georgia Department of
Medical Assistance started requiring women applying for Pre¬
sumptive Eligibility to sign a Citizenship Declaration Form.
Undocumented women may have been willing to feign igno¬
rance about Medicaid's qualifying rules, but they were afraid to

blatantly lie, especially on a form that included their names and
addresses.

The new regulations, though prohibiting the use of federal
funds for undocumented health care, include a lot of ambigu¬
ities and haven't yet been fully tested in court. States that al¬
ready had programs to provide prenatal care for all those in
need - regardless of immigration status - continued to offer
prenatal care after the new regulations were enacted. Others
have found more roundabout ways by channeling dollars to
county health programs and private clinics. Unlike a number of
other states with large immigrants populations, Georgia has
never had a program specifically funding prenatal care for un¬
documented immigrants. With welfare reform taking effect just
as large numbers of undocumented immigrants are coming to
the area, the state has been caught unprepared for the conse¬
quences of withdrawing benefits.

And little has been done here to fill the prenatal care gap and
few voices have emerged from the Latino community willing to
speak out on such a political hot potato. In November 1997, a
study committee chaired by Sen. Nadine Thomas, D-Atlanta, be¬
gan looking at the effects of welfare changes on immigrant health
services, but benefits for documented immigrants took prece¬
dence and further study of the issue was put on hold - at least

SOUTHERN EXPOSURE Summer 1999* 37



o Easy Journey The War Against Immigrants

eral employment to public facilities, was
completely segregated and D. W.
Griffith's film Birth ofa Nation played to
packed audiences from Woodrow
Wilson's White House to California. The

spectacle of film gave American white¬
ness a new mythic power. Birth por¬

trayed the modern American nation's
genesis in the reunion of Northern and
Southern whites in a violent attack on

and exclusion of African Americans.

Finally, white women received the
vote in 1920 that African American men

and women in the South were still being
denied. The 1924 National Origins Act
completed this cycle of the racialization
of American citizenship by instituting
quotas to reduce southern and eastern
European immigration and by excluding
Asians entirely.

Like the Civil War, the social move¬

ments of the 1960s destroyed this second
racialized conception of American identity
and community, overturning both Southern
segregation and national immigration
quotas. At the end of another century, it is
worth asking once again: What route will
we take? What sort nation do we want be?
Will the most powerful conception of
American belonging continue to proclaim
a superficial universalism by hiding the
whiteness at its core? Will our twenty-first
century nation welcome immigrants whose
skin color, way of speaking, or culture
marks them as non-white? Or will we - all
of us - finally imagine a national commu¬
nity that economically, politically, socially,
and culturally includes us all?
Grace Elizabeth Hale is Assistant Professor of
American History at the University of Virginia
and author ofMaking Whiteness: The Cul¬
ture ofSegregation in the South, 1890-1940.

until after last year's election cycle. With a new governor and a
new Legislature now angling to address their own priorities,
the outlook for action on such a potentially explosive, expen¬
sive issue is murky.

"Hopefully, we're going to take a serious look at it," says
Thomas. "It is a problem because women are not going to seek
care, and [they] end up with complications."

Some of the complications already are apparent. Health-care
providers, social workers, and public-health officials across
metro Atlanta report that they are observing that in greater pro¬
portions many undocumented immigrant women are either
skipping prenatal appointments, coming in late in pregnancies
for their first exams, or going without prenatal care entirely.

"You always have a certain percentage of people who will
have premature births; that's a given," says Taylor of the North
DeKalb Health Center. "But now you're seeing more. More
problems with the actual delivery process and problems with
the child."

He says that there has not been a huge increase in problem
cases, but notes that even a small increase translates into enor¬

mous expense. "The amount of money it takes to care for one
child that has serious problems is huge," he warns.

The new bills will mostly be sent to the Depart¬
ment of Medical Assistance, Georgia's Medicaid
agency. Despite the potential impact of the issue on
agency coffers, Kenya Reid, DMA's director of
public information, reports that no one at Medicaid
is presently looking at the economics of withhold¬

ing prenatal care from undocumented im¬
migrants.

Barriers to health
The cost of care is not the only concern

for the undocumented immigrant com¬
munity. Tapia of the Latin American As¬
sociation says, "if they don't have insur¬
ance, in many cases, they believe they
won't be able to afford the services they're
looking for." As new arrivals, many im¬
migrants have no idea how Atlanta's in¬
tricate health system works. Plus, without
English skills they are often unable or in¬
timidated about seeking help.

They also might be reluctant to seek
care for fear of entering the radar of the
INS. Health professionals insist that im¬
migrants don't get into trouble with the
INS by getting medical attention, but such
reassurances mean little to people who's
livelihood depends on staying in the
country.

"People are concerned about their un¬
documented status and jeopardizing their

family," Tapia says.
The situation has created a new marketplace for prenatal care

and, to some extent, both public and private providers have re¬
sponded.

"In the last two years we have seen low cost services and cre¬
ative solutions spring up," says Sally Harrell, executive director
of Healthy Mothers, Healthy Babies.

The availability and rates of the new low-cost providers vary
greatly from county to county. For example, the Cobb County
Board of Health cut a deal with the Northwest Women's Center

and Cobb Midwives to provide a $520 package of prenatal ex¬
ams, not including lab work or ultrasound.

Moderately priced, privately owned providers are attempt¬
ing to fill the gap in other areas.

"I started doing this because there was a huge market out
there that could justify the expense of having their own clinic,"
says Tracey Erwin, director of Clinica del Bebe. Everyone on
staff is bilingual. A van service picks up women without trans¬
portation for their appointments. Recently, the clinic added an
in-house Medicaid caseworker to help women apply for the
emergency coverage they'd need to pay for deliveries.

Since opening its doors last May, Clinica del Bebe has built its

Little has been done here to fill the prena¬
tal care gap and few voices have emerged
from the Latino community willing to speak
out on such a political hot potato.
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practice to nearly 700 patients. Still, the clinic's price of $1,500
for a full package of exams and tests is a substantial expense for
a clientele with typical weekly incomes of $250-$400.

"They come here to work and have a better life for their fami¬
lies," says Erwin. "They do pay for the services. They find a
way to pay, because the health of their babies is very impor¬
tant."

In Carmen's case, the contorted rules now governing the ille¬
gal-immigrant, prenatal-treatment game twisted the rules of ef¬
ficiency. The fact that she waited until she was gravely ill al¬
lowed Medicaid to cover all medical expenses for her and her
baby. Carmen ended up staying five days in the hospital. John
Anton was held in the neo-natal intensive care unit for nearly a

month. When he was discharged, the hospital sent him home
with a heart monitor.

Very quickly this new, young American ran up more than
$50,000 in medical expenses. If he had had lingering medical
problems, taxpayers might be footing the bill for the rest of his
life.

Fortunately for him and his mother, the trials of being bom in
the United States ended happily. Carmen now beams as she
cradles the chubby eight-month-old infant.

"He eats a lot," she says with a smile.

Maureen Zent is a writer based in Atlanta, Georgia. A version of this story
originally appeared in Creative Loafing.

Armed and Dangerous
The INS Beefs Up Its Forces Against Immigrants

In the war against immigration, the nation is onceagain turning the South into occupied territory.
Or at least that's one way to look at the Immigration and

NaturalizationService's "interior enforcement strategy" unveiled
this spring, the latest tactic in the government'sbattle against un¬
documented immigrants. Designed to complement the agency's
fortified presence on the U.S.-Mexico border, the strategy calls for
the INS - the most heavily armed federal agency in the country -
to bolster its forces innon-border states, especially in the Southern
region.

A key provision in the new directive earmarks $22 million to
create 50 "Quick Response Teams," or QRT's - offices that unite
law enforcement and INS agents in the job of finding and deport¬
ing immigrants. Over200 agents will be deployed this fall in areas
that the INS claims are "suffering from a growing illegal migration
problem:" Arkansas, Georgia, Kentucky, North Carolina, Tennes¬
see, Utah, and four Midwestern states.

The teams make official the INS's long-standing interest in
heightening cooperation between immigration and law enforce¬
ment officials. When a police officer makes an arrest, for example,
QRT offices can instantly pull up the suspect's immigration
record; if the suspect is undocumented, the team can immediately
begin deportation proceedings.

But while critics agree that the teams promise greater efficiency,
they also say that combining immigration policy and routine law
enforcement opens the door for rights abuses and heightened
community tension.

"We already see that when the police and INS work together,
there are civil rights concerns," says Sasha Khokha of the National
Network for Immigrant and Refugee Rights, based in California.
"We know about instances of racial targeting of motorists, of
people being arrested just because they 'looked Mexican.' When
you have a history of law enforcement being used in a racially-

NEW INS QUICK RESPONSE TEAMS - 1999

Source: Immigration and
Naturalization Service, 1999

biased way, you have a very volatile situation on your
hands."

Immigrant advocates fear that one practical result of the
teams will be increased distrust between new immigrants
and the police. Although immigrants are often more vul¬
nerable to crime - for example, many don't have bank ac¬
counts and keep money in their house - fear of police-INS
cooperation could cause newcomers to avoid calling on
law enforcement altogether.

"Immigrant women who are victims of domestic vio¬
lence may be intimidated from contacting the police-even
if they just fear being harassed by police because they look
like an immigrant," says Khokha.

Such tensions threaten to be especially explosive because
QRT offices are being launched where immigration is a
relatively recent phenomenon, and newcomers have fewer
community institutions - such as church advocates and
city agencies - to protect their rights.

"Many communities with new immigrants are operat¬
ing in a climate of misunderstanding and fear," Khokha
warns. "The new policy links immigrants and people of
color to crime, and is a symbol of the militarization of our
immigration and law enforcement. This can only escalate
the level of violence and law enforcement abuse."

- Chris Kromm
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Uorootino Iniustice
By Sandy Smith-Nonini
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Forty years after the
landmark documentary
"Harvest of Shame," farm la*
borers still face poverty
wages and life-threatening
conditions. But farmworkers
have launched a historic cam-

m

5 paign to bring justice to the
fields.
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In the rural migrant camp where Carmelo Fuentes bunked, workers did not hear the
weather advisories warning against overexertion in the 90 plus degree heat. Even if he
had, Carmelo would have gone to work.
Three weeks after starting, he and his co-workers had been
putting in 10-12 hour days picking crops near Clinton, N.C.
Carmelo did not complain about the long hours. An hour at
minimum wage earned him more than a day's work in his
hometown of San Luis Potosi, Mexico.

On July 5th, Carmelo phoned home and spoke with his dis¬
abled sister, Yolanda. He told her that he almost had the money
for the surgery that would restore her vision. His father,
Porfirio, took the phone. Hearing that his son had just worked
seven days in a row, Porfirio begged Carmelo to take a day off
to rest. I'm fine, Carmelo reassured him, besides there's too
much work to do.

Five days later, as the heat wave continued, Carmelo col¬
lapsed in a tomato field. His coworkers dragged him into the
shade of a tree to cool off. They told the foreman, but hours
passed before an ambulance was called. By then, Carmelo was
comatose from heat stroke and dehydration.

Porfirio, after being notified of his son's condition, braved a
long trip, taking buses and hitching rides, until he found the

University of North Carolina Hospital where his son lay in res¬
piratory intensive care. Months later, Porfirio remained by
Carmelo's bedside, helping nurses put lotion on his son's legs
and adjusting the tubes that provided him oxygen and nourish¬
ment.

As he recounted Carmelo's sad tale, the elderly man grasped
his son's head firmly between his callused hands and planted a
kiss on his forehead. "It was wrong. They ought to have called
an ambulance immediately, but they didn't. Now the foreman
has disappeared and no one knows where to find him."

In October, Porfirio and Carmelo flew home to San Luis
Potosi, the timing of his return coinciding, ironically, with the
end of the farm labor season. Physicians do not hold out much
hope for improvement in Carmelo's condition.

Advocates for farmworkers' rights say the Fuentes case, origi¬
nally reported by David Shulman in The Chapel Hill Nezvs, is only
the latest example of the human costs from the harsh working con¬
ditions endured by the 344,000 mostly Latino men and women
who labor on North Carolina's farms. The poorest paid of U.S.

Contrary to popular perception, machines often only supplement manual labor on farms.

Photo b ohnson, Student Action with Farmworkers
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Corporate food processors retain the majority of every food income dollar
EARNED IN NORTH CAROLINA LEAVING ABOUT A THIRD FOR GROWERS, AND LESS THAN A
TENTH FOR FARMWORKERS.

grown rapidly. In 1995,
the state ranked second
in the nation for net agri¬
cultural profits, accord¬
ing to the U.S. Depart¬
ment of Agriculture. But
the vertical integration
of agribusiness has en¬
sured that most of the

workers, farm laborers are exempt from most workplace legal
protections, and their constant exposure to pesticides makes
farm labor one of the most hazardous of U.S. jobs. When over¬
work and unsanitary living conditions are added to the mix, it
becomes easier to understand why the average farmworker has
a life expectancy of only forty-nine years.

"People say you earn good money here; that it's the land of
dreams," said Wilfredo Rivera, a former staff member of the
North Carolina Farmworkers Project. "But they are really not
looking at the conditions. During the season, farmworkers are
often in the fields seven days a week for 10 or 12 hours a day.
They live in isolated places, with the worst living conditions,
run-down houses, no transportation or phone. It's like you're a
prisoner."

Justino Guzman, an immigrant from Zacatecas, Mexico, who
now lives in the Research Triangle and works for a janitorial
company, worked in the fields his first year after entering the
U.S. Guzman described his summer picking cucumbers near
Newton Grove as the hardest work he'd ever done. "It's stoop
work - at the end of the day sometimes I couldn't stand up after
hours of crawling like a baby."

In 1991, when Guzman worked the cucumber fields, he
earned $25 a day. Even today, with a slightly higher minimum
wage, no worker interviewed for this story reported earning
more than $56 for a 10 hour day. And that's before deductions
for taxes and debts to the crew leader.

In the last decade, North Carolina's agricultural industry has

profits are kept by food
processors and large fac¬
tory farms, at the ex¬
pense of small farmers
and the laborers who

tend and harvest the

crops.
The irony is that al¬

though migrant labor is
vital to the profitability
of North Carolina agri¬
culture, most
farmworkers cannot af¬
ford to eat the food they
pick. In fact, malnutri¬
tion is higher among
farmworkers than any

other sub-population in the country.

Plantation economics
One of the stumbling blocks for farmworkers is that federal

law has exempted agricultural workers from wage and hour
laws that protect other U.S. workers. For example, David Craig,
of the Wage and Hour Division at the North Carolina Depart¬
ment of Labor, explained that employers of farmworkers are
not required to pay them for overtime, and there are no require¬
ments that workers be given breaks during the workday.

Whether farmworkers are paid at a piece rate or by the hour,
the pay rate is not supposed to fall below the federal minimum
wage of $5.15 per hour, which applies to citizens and non-citi¬
zens alike. However, on small farms, Craig said, farmworkers
are not guaranteed minimum wage. He described such "small"
farms as those that employ 500 or less man-days of farm labor
per quarter, or the equivalent of 7-8 workers for 5 days/week.

The state Department of Labor employs 30-35 wage /hour in¬
vestigators statewide. In addition to their other work, these in¬
dividuals are responsible for ensuring that growers comply
with wage and hour laws. But the sheer number of farms em¬
ploying migrant labor - estimated at nearly 22,000 in 1992 -
means that inspectors are able to visit only a tiny percentage of
workplaces in a given year. Craig said that the department re¬
lies on a "mostly complaint-driven" system of enforcement.

But with a mostly-foreign workforce that lacks immigration
papers or command of English, complaints are rare and abuses
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N.C. inspections fall to four full-time
and four temporary inspectors hired
each growing season. At last count,
only one of the eight speaks Spanish.

are common, says farm labor organizer Ramiro
Sarabia. Some growers, Sarabia says, hire workers at a
piece rate, and then convert to hourly rates for report¬
ing to the government. They calculate worker's mini¬
mum salaries based on an eight-hour day, even though
the workers actually work longer hours. As a result,
many farmworkers are unsure how their pay and de¬
ductions are figured.

Unscrupulous middlemen frequently take advantage of re¬
cently-immigrated workers. The typical situation, according to
Sarabia, is a cucumber grower strikes a deal to pay such a "crew
leader" 85 cents per bucket for picked cucumbers, of which the
crew leader keeps 20 cents, and pays each farmworker 65 cents
per bucket. "It's a pretty good deal for a crew leader. If he
brings 30 workers, and gets to keep one dollar an hour for each,
he gets paid $30 per hour!" Crew leaders often also take deduc¬
tions from workers' paychecks for services provided such as
rent (if housing is not provided by the grower), food, transpor¬
tation, or debts charged to workers for finding them a job.

Child labor in the fields used to be common. "I worked with

kids 7-8 years old. They were the family of the crew leader.
Now, I know that it's illegal for kids to work—but at the time I
didn't think anything of it," recalled former cucumber picker,
Justino Guzman.

Reforms in state law now prohibit farms from employing mi¬
nors under 14, but enforcement is weak, and for agricultural la¬
bor there are fewer protections for 14-18-year-olds than in other
occupations. Nationally, the number of youths under 17 in the
migrant farm worker population has doubled since 1990. In
North Carolina's cucumber fields, however, most farmworkers
are single men, for the simple reason that farmers in the H2A
program, which supplies the bulk of cu¬
cumber workers, perceive men to be the
most productive pickers, and less trouble
to house than families.

Alfonso, a 22-year-old migrant from
Oaxaca, Mexico, described his work as he
took a break from socializing at a
Farmworker Festival near Newton Grove,
N.C. Alfonso (who declined to give his
last name) said he earned $5 per hour in
tobacco, and worked six days a week at 9-
10 hours a day. "I would prefer more pay
and fewer hours, but I'm just doing what
I'm told. Some workers complained to the
crew leader about the pay, but he says he
can't pay us more." Even so, Gonzalo said
he was earning far more than he had in
Mexico, where he had spent three-quar¬
ters of his bricklayer salary just to pay the
rent.

Stan Eury, Executive Director of the
North Carolina Growers Association, has

a different perspective on farm working conditions. "We edu¬
cate [H2A] workers on how to maximize their earnings. I've
seen workers make $500 a week at the height of the season.
H2A workers get free housing. Agricultural workers are treated
better than ordinary citizens under the law."

"Living in squalor"
Growers have historically provided housing for migrant

workers in order to ensure an adequate workforce during the
season. Farms are often too remote to walk to town, and most

migrants lack transportation. And due to federal reforms en¬
acted in 1986, housing standards have been tightened. The
weak link in North Carolina, as in many other states, is poor en¬
forcement of the law.

A New York Times expose by Steven Greenhouse, published
in May 1998, concluded that while the economy was booming
in the 1990s, "more farmworkers than ever are living in squa¬
lor." Part of the reason, according to Greenhouse, is that federal
spending on migrant housing plummeted in the last 30 years.
In 1998, the government spent only 40 percent of what it spent
to house migrants in 1969. The Housing Assistance Council, a
Washington, D.C.-based watchdog group, estimates that
800,000 current U.S. farmworkers lack adequate housing.
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Rather than upgrading existing buildings, Greenhouse noted
that many growers responded to the 1986 housing reforms by
no longer offering housing. As a result, many migrants crowd
into cheap hotel rooms, while others sleep in cars or on road¬
sides.

One positive aspect of the H2A program in North Carolina
has been more regular housing inspections on those farms that
employ official "guestworkers." To date, 1,328 growers have
registered with the
state for housing
16,046 migrant
workers, but the
N.C. Department of
Labor estimated

that many more of
the state's 22,000
farms that employ
farmworkers house

migrants, yet defy
the law and remain

unregistered.
Eury said grow¬

ers in the H2A pro¬

gram who do com¬

ply with the hous¬
ing laws would like
to see more inspec¬
tions so that com¬

peting farmers are
forced to bring their
housing up to standard, noting that, "those farmers who im¬
prove their housing are at a competitive disadvantage com¬
pared with farmers who don't."

Regina Luginbuhl, of the Agricultural Safety and Health
Office in the N.C. Department of Labor, said that the task of
inspections falls to four full-time and four temporary inspec¬
tors hired each growing season. At last count, only one of the
eight speaks Spanish.

Justino Guzman, the former farmworker who "came to the
U.S. to find a better life" ended up in substandard housing the
year he picked cucumbers near Newton Grove. He described
bedrooms without beds where four men slept in each room,
and a house with no heat, no air conditioning, and no stove.
"We cooked on a camp stove. We slept on the floor, without
even a rug. I remember there was a dog sleeping outside on a
pad, and we talked about stealing the pad."

While heating and air conditioning are not legally required in
migrant housing, growers must supply beds and stoves. A mi¬
grant camp can meet state standards, while still providing only
minimal washing facilities. In North Carolina, one washtub for
30 workers meets requirements, but hardly seems adequate for
workers to comply with pesticide safety recommendations that

they wash their clothes after a day in the fields. In fact, for lack
of changes of clothing, many workers wear the same contami¬
nated clothes day after day.

Sanitation has proven to be a serious problem. A University
of North Carolina study published in 1992 found that 44 per¬
cent of N.C. migrant camps tested had contaminated water
supplies. Field sanitation regulations are also now established
by federal law, but Luginbuhl said compliance with these regu¬

lations remains

poor in North
Carolina, noting
that inspectors
"rarely find port-a-
johns and hand
wash facilities"
near the fields.

Hazardous
harvest

Poor sanitation,
hazardous work¬

ing conditions, and
poor access to
health care are

among the expla¬
nations why
farmworkers, as a

population, have
abysmal health.
Infant mortality
rates among
farmworkers are

a striking 125 per¬
cent higher than
rates for the gen¬
eral population.
The 1992 UNC

study cited above found that 86 percent of N.C. farmworkers
tested had intestinal parasites - a situation that reflects sanita¬
tion both in their country of origin and U.S. living conditions.

Although the federal government subsidizes migrant health
clinics that offer low cost or free health care, for lack of informa¬
tion or transportation most farmworkers never receive health
services. If every farmworker sought these services, the federal
program would be overwhelmed - its funding is estimated at
$14 per farmworker.

Poor farmworker health is related to these workers' occupa¬
tional risks. Agricultural workers constitute only 3 percent of
the nation's workforce, but account for 11 percent of workplace
fatalities. Over the last 40 years, agricultural injury and death
rates have fallen at only a third the rate of improvements in
other hazardous occupations like mining and construction.

Photo by Jeff Whetstone

"No, I will never come
back here. Not after
this. It's not only the
sun, it's the pesticides,
the tobacco sickness."
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For farmworkers, the major cause of illness is poisoning
from the 1.2 billion pounds of pesticides that are now used on
virtually all commercial crops. A 1995 report by the National
Institute of Environmental Health Sciences found that pesti¬
cides were responsible for more than 300,000 illnesses and
1,000 deaths among U.S. farmworkers each year.

Children are especially vulner¬
able. The United Farm Workers, a

union of farmworkers, blames
pesticide exposure for an out¬
break of cancer among children in
West Coast agricultural commu¬
nities.

Migrant health specialists re¬
port that pesticide poisoning of¬
ten happens gradually, and
causes lingering health conditions ranging from allergies and
respiratory problems to serious nervous system disorders and
cancer. Many workers confuse early symptoms of pesticide
poisoning, such as fatigue, nausea or dizziness, with other af¬
flictions such as the flu or too much sun exposure.

Although rarely enforced, new federal standards were

adopted in 1993 that require workers who handle chemicals
to take pesticide safety training classes. However, health
workers who offer the classes at migrant clinics estimate the
demand for training is far higher than they can meet.

Gonzalo, a farmworker who has taken a training class, re¬
ported that he now uses a mask and protective gear to apply
pesticides, and wears gloves and long sleeves to work in the
fields. He also said he tries to wash his hands and arms before

eating. "I'm not afraid to work with pesticides as long as you
don't drink them and die!" he exclaimed. "But I've seen some

guys who would just pour it on their skin, then they would
get sick and throw up."

At a safety class in Alamance County, a bilingual health
worker explained pesticide risks, and cautioned workers to
avoid working in fields that had just been sprayed until a
minimal waiting period had passed. One farmworker raised
his hand. "And what do we do if we're ordered into the field
before then?" The health worker sighed and went over the
procedures for filing a grievance with the Department of Ag¬
riculture in Raleigh. "No one is going to do that," the
farmworker scoffed.

In an October 1998 interview, Sharon Preddy, of the N.C.
Department of Agriculture, said the number of pesticide field
inspectors for farms was upgraded during the past year from
four to seven. None of the new inspectors speak Spanish ei¬
ther, according to Preddy, who said the department failed to
find "qualified" bilingual job candidates. However, she said a

bilingual staff person had just been hired to work in the Ra¬
leigh office, and would be training the staff in rudimentary
Spanish. "It's way past time, but at least we are making some

progress," she noted.
Inspectors are mainly concerned with "restricted use" pesti¬

cides which 26,000 N.C. growers are certified to use. In the first
nine months of 1998,451 farms were inspected, according to
Preddy, twice the number inspected in the same period in 1997.
At this rate, however, it will take about 43 years for state inspec¬

tors to visit all N.C.

growers certified as
pesticide users.

In response to pres¬
sure from
farmworkers and ad¬

vocates, the N.C. De¬

partment of Labor re¬
cently began a new
program that will dis¬

patch inspectors to a site within 24 hours of a complaint alleg¬
ing chemical exposure.

In 1996,198 complaints resulted in 61 write-ups for non-com¬

pliance and 41 fines. But, in an indication of how the program
has fallen short of its goal to engage workers, only a small per¬
centage of complaints have come directly from farmworkers.

When discovered, violations of pesticide regulations seldom
result in more than a slap on the wrist. The average fine was
$370. Interestingly, while commercial users and homeowners
face a maximum fine of $5000 for misuse of pesticides, North
Carolina growers, who wield far more clout in the legislature,
face a maximum annual fine of only $500.

Occasionally farmworkers take risks to get out of abusive
situations. A North Carolina cucumber grower was left without
a workforce in June 1998 when about 75 H2A workers aban¬
doned his farm in the middle of the night. The men later said
that the grower's foreman had worked them for over 14 hours
with only a half-hour lunch break, and refused to allow two
sick workers to stop picking. Fearful of deportation, the men
declined to file a grievance, and went to work for another
grower.

Farmworkers face an uphill struggle to change conditions.
But, the changes cannot come rapidly enough for Aaron
Fuentes, the older brother of Carmelo, the man who remains in
a coma following a heatstroke in a Clinton, N.C. tomato field.
Like Carmelo, Aaron came to North Carolina last summer to
work with the H2A program. After months of daily vigils by
Carmelo's hospital bed, he and his father, Porfirio, looked for¬
ward to rejoining their family in Mexico.

Asked if he would come back to the United States next year to
do farmwork, Aaron frowned. "No, I will never come back
here. Not after this. It's not only the sun, it's the pesticides, the
tobacco sickness.''

%

Pesticides are responsbile for more
than 300,000 illnesses and 1,000
deaths among U.S. farmworkers
each year.
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"A Union is the Only Way"
By Sandy Smith-Nonini

Using a creative organiz¬
ing strategy, Baldemar
Velasquez and the Farm Labor
Organizing Committee are
counting on public support to
win a contract.

While many consumers be¬
lieve U.S. agriculture is largely mecha¬
nized, 85 percent of U.S. fruits and veg¬
etables are tended or harvested by hand.
Those hands belong to farmworkers, who are among the most
underpaid and exploited of U.S. workers, their lives virtually
invisible to most Americans. This is particularly true in the anti¬
union South where agribusiness has grown in recent years by recruiting the cheapest and most pliable workers, which today
are mostly Spanish-speaking immigrants from Mexico and Central America.

In North Carolina, however, a bold new organizing drive led by the Farm Labor Organizing Committee (FLOC), an Ohio-
based farmworkers union, is challenging this 1990s version of a plantation economy. A handful of former farmworkers affili¬
ated with FLOC have been working in southeastern North Carolina to organize cucumber pickers working for the farmers of
"growers" of Mount Olive Pickle Co., the second largest pickle producer in the United States.
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Baldemar Velasquez, FLOC's president and founder, places

FLOC's campaign to "organize the South" as part of a wider social
movement. "There is a new Latino labor force all over the South
that will be the foundation of the next civil rights movement in the
U.S. - a movement that is going to have a brown face."

To date, more than 2,100 cucumber pickers have signed cards
authorizing the union to represent them, but Bill Bryan, the
Chief Executive Officer (CEO) of Mt. Olive Pickle, maintains
that since his company does not hire farmworkers, he has no re¬

sponsibility for their working conditions. He has refused to en¬

courage growers he buys from to recognize the union.
"Everyone takes advantage of a migrant worker," said

Ramiro Sarabia, who heads up FLOC's North Carolina cam¬
paign from an office in Faison, N.C. "The wages are low. Some
even get paid less than minimum wage. And everywhere you
look you see bad conditions. A union is the only way we're go¬
ing to improve conditions. FLOC is going to be here a long time,
maybe forever."

In Ohio and Michigan, after two decades of struggle, FLOC
has achieved fairer working conditions for more than 7,000
farmworker members. FLOC is most well-known for its seven-

year boycott against Campbell Soup. The union eventually
won 3-way contracts between Campbell Soup, vegetable grow¬
ers, and farmworkers. FLOC has also developed a collabora¬
tion between Ohio's state government and the private sector
on a pool of funds to subsidize housing improvements for
farmworkers.

Asked why the union targets food processors rather than
growers, Sarabia put it simply, "They are the ones who have
the money." He explained that many growers contract directly
with processors, who supply them with seeds and even buy
the crop in advance before the seeds go in the ground.

The new FLOC campaign has been endorsed by the North
Carolina Council of Churches and is assisted by volunteers
from the ecumenical National Farm Workers Ministry. Each of
these groups is seeking to build community support through
religious organizations. In rural North Carolina, where many
congregations side with local growers and companies than the
predominantly immigrant farmworkers, support for the FLOC
campaign has been slow to materialize. FLOC supporters have
only recently begun to build support among urban religious
and community groups.

In June of 1998, FLOC organized a 4-day march from Mt. Ol¬
ive, North Carolina to Raleigh where a rally at the capitol drew
attention to farmworker concerns. The march, which took
place in 90-degree heat, attracted only a small contingent of
supporters for most of the distance, although over 150 people,
including a handful of farmworkers, demonstrated in Raleigh.
A highlight of the event was a speech by J. Joseph Gossman,
Raleigh's Catholic Bishop, who pointed up the distinction be¬
tween the charity work that many churches engage in and
struggles for justice.

"Basic justice demands that people be assured a minimum
level of participation in the economy," said Bishop Gossman.

"It is wrong for a person or group to be excluded unfairly...
farmworkers need to be partners around the table with growers
(and) corporations so that the common good of all is reached."

The new Latino face of farm labor
The large numbers of workers who earn low wages and en¬

dure marginal living and working conditions have proven to be
a boon for North Carolina growers who have experienced an
economic squeeze as food processors have increased corporate
control over products from seed to marketplace.

Cheap labor costs have enabled North Carolina's agricultural
industry to become the second most profitable in the U.S. Yet,
food processors rake in the bulk of income from sales, while
growers keep about a third, leaving farmworkers with only
about eight cents of every food income dollar in North Caro¬
lina. In contrast, in California, where farmworkers have orga¬
nized, farmworkers keep approximately 18 cents of every food
income dollar, according to the 1993 Commission on Agricul¬
tural Workers Survey.

(Continued on p. 51)
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SEED TO TABLE: The Story of Mt. Olive Pickles
Illustrations by Malcolm Goff

The Farm Labor Organizing Committee (FLOC) is organizing N.C. farmworkers in an attempt to negotiate a three-
way contract with farmworkers, growers, and the Mt. Olive Pickle Company. Mt. Olive argues that it is only a
consumer of farm products and has no direct dealings with the farmworkers that grow its pickles. FLOC argues

that the company plays too large a role in the growing cycle to escape responsibility. Readers can find the
process here, from seed to table.

Growers usually contract to sell cucumbers to
middlemen who operate grading stations. The
middlemen agree to pay the grower based on a
contract it has with Mt. Olive. Mt. Olive also provides
cucumber seed to its grading stations.

Mt. Olive Pickle Co. is the 2nd largest pickle company in the
country, with about 70% of the market in North Carolina, Virginia
and South Carolina. Each consumer who purchases a jar of $2.29
Mt. Olive Pickles indirectly sanctions Mt. Olive's practices.

To escape

poverty at home,
Mexican and

Central American

workers pay
recruiters a fee

upwards of $100
to be hired as a

U.S. "guestworker"
for the season. Mt.
Olive Pickle Co. has

lobbied for

guestworker
programs,

presumably
because they

help keep down
farm labor costs.

I The bulk of profits from the $17 million N.C. cucumber crop are kept
by processors like Mt. Olive. Farmworkers receive so little that the estimated
cost of paying every farmworker 50% higher wages would run each consumer
less than $4 a year.
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5ElHUQ During the season, the amount of work and
pay for farmworkers vary greatly, depending on
rainfall and crop growth. Workers often go weeks
with little work and pay, especially before and after
harvests.

In July, farmworkers often harvest 10-12
hours a day in 90-degree heat. Farmworkers
have no overtime protections, and bosses are
not required to offer breaks.

Guestworkers and other farmworkers
are usually required to live
in group houses and
trailers that often fail
to meet basic
standards.

Many growers
claim they
cannot afford to

upgrade
housing.

Mt. Olive pickles the
cucumbers in huge vats at its plant
and the pickles eventually make their
way to supermarket shelves.

vm
Inspectors report the most frequent violations in

the fields are failure to provide portable bathrooms and
hand washing supplies—leading to health risks for
workers and consumers.

Mt. Olive representatives visit the
that grow its cucumbers to ensure that

they use the company's favored agricultural
practices—but disclaim responsibility for
working conditions.

farms

Most farmworkers are paid at a "piece rate" of about 70 cents
per 5/8 bushel (5 gallon) bucket of cucumbers. Depending on the price
the grower receives from the grading station, an average worker might

earn $6.00 an hour on a good day. The grading station
price is largely dependent on the
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Baldemar Velasquez:
Healing an Industry

The kick-off of FLOC's 1998 organizing season was a Prayer Warrior's
Vigil, which found Baldemar

Velasquez, the union's president, praying
over the pickle vats of the Mt. Olive Pickle
Co. It's not the kind of protest action you'll
find many labor leaders engaged in. But no
one has ever called Velasquez a typical la¬
bor leader.

The winner of a MacArthur Genius

Award for his innovative leadership of
FLOC's 10-year struggle against the
Campbell Soup Co. in the Midwest,
Velasquez has in recent years found him¬
self studying scripture as well as labor
strategies. He is now an ordained minister,
and sees no conflict in the two roles.

A recent FLOC planning meeting found
the charismatic Velasquez declaring a
verse from Corinthians, "The spirit is the
Lord, and where the spirit is there is liberty.
But the prevailing spirit here in North
Carolina is the spirit of bondage left over
from slavery. We have to break the spirit of
slavery in this state!"

It was the process of the struggle itself,
and working with Christian supporters of
FLOC that he credits for developing his
spiritual side. After many years regarding
churches as "an anglo trick," Velasquez
said, "I began looking at things from a dif¬
ferent perspective. I used to take advantage
of every incident we came across to point
up exploitation. But that doesn't always
lead to the solution of problems. Now I see
that FLOC is in the business of reconciling
repressive relationships."

"The agricultural industry can be com¬
pared to a dysfunctional family. You have
to get the garbage on the table, and separate
the members in order to get them together
again. Fifteen years ago there were some
farmers there who would set their dogs on
me. Now I go and sit in their kitchens to re¬
solve issues."

FLOC's organizing strategies also con¬

trast with the approach most people associ¬
ate with organized labor. "Other unions do
a campaign and whether they win or lose,
they leave afterwards," explained
Velasquez. "What I've been telling the AFL-
CIO is that if you want to organize workers
in the South, you have to make a permanent
commitment to the community."

FLOC's strategy in the Midwest was to

make Campbells' labor practices a moral
issue with the public. That strategy hurt
Campbell's national reputation, and is
widely credited with bringing the com¬
pany to the bargaining table.

But to Velasquez, the labor contract itself
is just the beginning of the process. He says,
"The development of the union is more im¬
portant than the union. The union is not the
goal; it's a vehicle to build community. It's
not about winning or losing; when a com¬
munity is developed, victories will come."

The FLOC campaign is counting on a
similar strategy of a long-term struggle that
looks to the wider community for moral
support of farmworkers' rights in North
Carolina. At a recent consultation on a boy¬
cott of the Mt. Olive Pickle Co., Velasquez
described the struggle in moral terms.

"What the N.C. agricultural industry is
doing with these workers doesn't square
with scripture," he said. "We're looking to
the churches to support this struggle."

-S.S-N.

1-10 copies: $6 each
11 -50 copies: $5 each

51-100 copies: $4 each
(Institute members

half price!)

UPROOTING INJUSTICE
. .. . " ■ ; ■ "V . . " " ■ . .

A Report on Working Conditions for North Carolina
Farmworkers and the Farm Labor Organizing Committee's
Mt. Olive Initiative.

UPROOTING INJUSTICE — a 32 page, bi-lingual report by Dr. Sandy
Smith-Nonini — features:

• HARD FACTS AND PERSONAL STORIES that

paint a vivid picture of farmworker conditions.
• IN-DEPTH ANALYSIS of the Farm Labor Orga¬
nizing Comittee's historic organizing drive at Mt.
Olive Pickle Company.
• HELPFUL INFORMATION about the H2A

guestworker program, National Farmworker Minis¬
tries, and FLOC organizer Baldemar Velasquez.

Two Easy Ways to Order
1. Mail a check to the Institute for Southern Studies, P.O. Box 531, Durham, NC 27702

2. Call the Farmworker Justice Project at 919-419-8311 x25
For more information call 419-8311 x25 or email: fwjustice@i4south.org
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(Continued from p. 47)

In all, more than 340,000 farm¬
workers work in N.C. annually, of
which about 40 percent are mi¬
grant laborers - those who work in
different states over the course of a

year. But the demographics have
changed since the 1980s when
most migrant farmworkers were
Black. Today, 90 percent of
farmworkers in the state are

Latino.

Since 1990, North Carolina
growers have begun recruiting
large numbers of Spanish-speaking
"guestworkers" through the fed¬
eral H2A program, which provides
temporary work visas for laborers
who cultivate and harvest crops
during the growing season - typi¬
cally from May to late October.

One former farmworker's
story

Often farmers or "growers" do
not deal with farmworkers directly, but rather with middlemen
known as "crew leaders." Some of the worst abuses and work¬

ing conditions occur when immigrants unfamiliar with local
work arrangements fall under the control of an unscrupulous
crew leader.

The experience of Ramon Berosa, who uses the name of his
dead grandfather for this article, illustrates a typical situation
encountered by migrant workers. Berosa came to North Caro¬
lina in 1996 from Rio Bravo Tamaulipas, Mexico, where typical
wages for unskilled workers were the equivalent of $2 per day.
"I came to the United States to work and make enough money
to return to Mexico and start a small food store."

The first "coyote" Berosa hired to guide him into the U.S. and
find work, took his $800 and abandoned him on the U.S. side of
the border. He then paid a second "coyote" to help him find
work, and that man "sold" him to a crew leader who landed
him a job on a North Carolina cucumber and sweet potato farm.
As a result, Berosa began work for the crew leader $500 in debt.

"Once I subtracted my debt payment, rent and transportation
from my weekly paycheck, all I would have left was $40. It took
a year to pay him off," Berosa recalled.

"Some left because they were mad at the crew leader for
working them too hard and paying them less than the mini¬
mum wage. But we were guarded; I didn't dare try to leave.
None of us had cars, and his spies reported on us if we went to
talk to newcomers [to the farm]. He kept me like that for 2
years. I never sent any money to my family during that time.
They had been running a small food store, but they lost the
store because I couldn't send them any money."

Berosa learned about FLOC last summer when he went look¬

ing for medical assistance for a farmworker with bad kidneys.
A friend put him in touch with Ramiro Sarabia, who found his
friend a doctor. After learning more about the union effort,
Berosa decided to quit farm work and work full-time as an or¬

ganizer for FLOC.

An anti-union climate
Existing U.S. labor laws offer few protections to

farmworkers, who are specifically excluded from the National
Labor Relations Act. And, as a "right-to-work" state, North
Carolina law permits employers to hire non-union workers,
even in a workplace where workers have a union contract. The
state's history of hostility to labor poses a special challenge to
FLOC's campaign.

Mt. Olive Pickle CEO Bill Bryan said in a phone interview
that FLOC's pressure on his company is unfair. "Our company
has been targeted solely because of our name recognition. We
deal in free enterprise. Our only moral responsibility is to treat
suppliers as we would like to be treated, which is to allow them
to make their own decisions about unionization."

Bryan, who said that his company had been growing and ex¬
panding its market into the Midwest, hinted that Mt. Olive
Pickle could look elsewhere to buy its cucumbers. "We buy
fewer pickles in North Carolina than we did a few years ago.
We buy according to market demand and where the product is
most available."

Stan Eury, Executive Director of the North Carolina Growers
Association, said unionization would hurt growers. "We've
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heard from farmers in the Midwest that the union was the

worst thing that's ever happened to them. After FLOC got its
contract, production went down, and it may go down here if
workers unionize. Pickles are not a high profit crop. I think
many growers would get out of the business of cucumber
growing if workers unionize."

In contrast, Velasquez claims that growers, as well as
farmworkers, have benefited from the Midwest contracts. He

says that since unionization, growers now receive a higher
price for their crops from processors.

In Ohio, for example, the price for 100 pounds of "No. 1" cu¬
cumbers (the smallest and most profitable) was $26 in 1998, up
from $14.50 in 1986. The 1998 price in North Carolina for the
same quantity of No. l's was $17. Velasquez also cites surveys
showing that production is higher in unionized areas of the
Midwest than before the FLOC campaign.

Wally Wagner, a cucumber grower for Vlasic in Ohio, sup¬
ports Velasquez's position. "The farmworkers with FLOC are

just looking for a fair shake. We didn't find that unionization
threatened our business." He credited the FLOC effort for help¬
ing farmworkers get better pay and lobbying public and private
interests to contribute to a fund for better farmworker housing.
He said the union has worked with both growers and proces¬
sors to improve productivity, which he thinks is better than a
decade earlier.

Virginia Nesmith, Executive Director of the National Farm
Workers Ministry, said the anti-union sentiments of many
growers translates into a climate of fear for workers. "Workers
who support the union often experience an intense level of in¬
timidation. Public support is very important to create a climate
in which workers can come forward."

Wilfredo Rivera, formerly with the North Carolina Farm¬
worker Project in Benson, agreed, noting that organizers of any
kind are not welcome in farmworker camps - which are usually
located on the property of growers. "Many camps don't even
allow visitors. The owners put up 'No Trespassing' signs, even
though it's a violation of the workers' tenancy rights," ex¬
plained Rivera. "Growers in many areas have a lot of influence
over the local sheriff's department. They'll arrest you for visit¬
ing a farmworker camp."

In fact, H2A contracts adopted by the North Carolina Grow¬
ers Association assert that owners have the right to restrict ac¬
cess to farmworker camps.

Last June, attorneys for Farmworker Legal Services were ex¬
pelled from a work camp on the farm of Cecil Williams, a Nash
County grower who threatened to have them arrested for at¬
tempting to meet with an injured worker on the property. In
August, FLOC president Baldemar Velasquez, Sarabia, and two
other organizers challenged this policy by visiting the same
camp.

About an hour after FLOC's arrival, two law enforcement of¬
ficers broke up a meeting between the organizers and about 20
local workers. When they refused to leave voluntarily, the

Searching for Justice

FLOC organizers were arrested. Although a magistrate threw
the case out, the local sheriff later told organizers he would con¬
tinue arresting anyone who growers accuse of trespassing.

Building community support
for a boycott of Mt. Olive

In October 1998, around 100 people, including Velasquez, the
FLOC organizers, and a contingent of twenty-five farmworkers
gathered on Duke University's campus in Durham to plan the
next steps in the campaign. Since the Mt. Olive Pickle Co. con¬
tinues to reject talks, organizers project that a center point of the
campaign will be a boycott of Mt. Olive Pickle products
throughout the Southeast, where the company's market is
based.

The campaign's immediate focus is to build a community
network of support for the farmworker struggle. The involve¬
ment of churches, universities, and community groups were
critical to the success of the FLOC campaign against Campbell
Soup in the 1980s. Velasquez said FLOC learned in the Midwest
campaign that strikes are not effective organizing tactics for
farmworkers. In the end, he said, it was the combination of the
boycott against Campbell Soup and the moral pressure from
the surrounding community that forced company executives to
sit down at the bargaining table with farmworkers and grow¬
ers.

Velasquez says that the FLOC strategy, in contrast to many
labor unions, is to "make a permanent commitment to a com¬
munity." In North Carolina, that kind of long-term vision might
be what is needed to win a victory. But if Velasquez is right
about his prediction that the time is ripe for a "new civil rights
movement," winning may well depend less on economics than
on the strength of the public's moral stand in support of ad¬
equate housing, decent wages, and safe working conditions for
farmworkers.

Ramon Berosa may be the kind of person who will help lead
such a movement. Up until August, Berosa held a decent pay¬
ing, if dangerous, job loading tobacco on large trucks. Recently
married, with an 18-month-old child, and a new baby on the
way, he had good reason to hold on to his job, but he took a cut
in pay to work for FLOC.

"It's true that I earn less now with FLOC," he admitted. "But I
like to work for people. It's not just a matter of money. No one's
going to get rich doing this, but that's not the point. This work
makes me feel good."

%

Sandy Smith-Nonini, PhD, is an Assistant Professor ofAnthropology at the
University of North Carolina, Chapel Hill. This story was part ofa sponsored
project of the Institute for Southern Studies, and is excerpted from the 32-page
bi-lingual Institute report, "Uprooting Injustice." For copies of the report ($6)
or other information on farmworker issues, contact the Farmworker Justice
Project at P.O. Box 531, Durham, NC 27702; (919) 419-8311 x25;or
fwjustice@i4south.org
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Searching for Justice o Easy Journey

Eachyear since the mid-1990s,
North Carolina has ranked in the top
five states as a destination for new im¬
migrants, especially Latinos. This dramatic
rise in newcomers - which has doubled the state's Latino

population since 1990 - has brought with it an explosion in sto¬
ries, both in the media and on the street, about heightened
community "tensions." These conflicts are said to exist mostly
in working-class neighborhoods, especially between the Afri¬
can-American and Latino communities and center on issues of

crime, competing for scarce jobs, and cultural differences.

Is this tension real, or media hype? Or is this even the right
question to ask? One hot summer evening, we invited several
African American and Latino activists to a small roundtable at

the offices of the Institute for Southern Studies to talk about
what they think the real issues are, based on their work in
North Carolina. The following were able to participate:
Luis Alveraga works for the Durham, N.C., public schools co¬

ordinating English as a Second Language programs and is a
community organizer with La Casa Multicultural, a multi-is¬
sue organization based in Durham.

Ray Earqhart is a city worker in Durham, secretary-treasurer of
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the Durham City Workers Union/AFSCME Local 1194, and
active in NC Public Service Workers Union (UE Local 150)
and Black Workers for Justice.

Rosa Savedra is a popular educator with the Highlander Re¬
search and Education Center in Tennessee. Previously, she
was director of the Farmworker Project in Benson, N.C.

The discussion was led by Chris Kromm, editor of Southern
Exposure, and Aqueelah As-Salaam, director of the Institute for
Southern Studies. We asked a few questions, but mostly sat
back and let the tape recorder roll on a conversation we think
offers a glimpse of issues many communities - and community
activists - grapple with.

"The newspaper has never been a friend"
Southern Exposure: We want to start out with how the public per¬
ceives this issue. About a pear ago, in the Raleigh News and Ob¬
server, there were quite a few stories written about tensions between
the Latino and African-American communities, especially in more
working-class neighborhoods. These stories focused on crime, and im¬
plied there was a general feeling of ill-will. From your experience,
what do you think? What are these stories missing?
Rosa: They're missing a clue! I know from the experience we've
had that they [the media] don't come seeking answers, but
seeking to hear the answers they've already got. Latinos here
don't trust the media.

There's conflict everywhere. But to spotlight this, it's like
they use it as a tool to divide. I worry about that.

Ray Earqhart and Rosa Savedra

Ray: My approach to all of this is that, in my community, we're
busy working, trying to build our community. That includes
African-Americans, Latinos, whites who have been thrown out
on welfare reform. But the kind of cooperation that happens is
not newsworthy. I could go on and throw out stories of what
work we're doing, but we're not trying to get on 60 minutes. For
us it's survival.

We know that the newspaper is about selling papers. The
newspaper has never been a friend of communities of color. It's
always been racist, it's always been homophobic, it's always
been sexist. When you want to know what's going on in the
black community, Latino community, white community, you
have to go to the community.

I've been disturbed about how the paper projects all these
different images, but I haven't dwelled on it, because I just
know too many good stories of African American and Latino
cooperation.
Luis: I used to be a media person. I started with a newspaper,
and then I became a reporter for radio, and then TV. And the
main job of the media person is to get the dirty story, the one
that sells the most. They have to sell stories.

Rosa: But it's just absurd to see this coming out in the papers,
[this image] of tension between immigrants and African Ameri¬
cans. On the West Coast, you can look at Koreans versus Afri¬
can Americans. In Washington, D.C., you can pick any group of
immigrants, and pit them against each other. Everybody knows
there is tension, but what's the purpose of these stories? It's like
we're two groups of savage people who don't know anything,
and must be analyzed, so a solution can be thought of.

"Talk about the real tension"
Luis: There are definitely tensions [between the African Ameri¬
can and Latino communities]. This afternoon, a man came to

my door, and asked, "How many Latinos live here?" I remem¬
bered that I had called the Spanish-speaking newspaper the
other day, La Connexion, and I asked the editor, "How many
Hispanos do you think we have in Durham?" He said, "Offi¬
cially? 15,000. But I always say 30,000." So none of us know the
dimensions of who we have here, and why they're here.

Not knowing who's here, and where they come from makes
for uncertainty, and that uncertainty is bringing tension to the
street where they live together.

Living in the same neighborhood, people find tensions. The
walking in the night, the being afraid, "I don't know you, you
don't know me." So the tension is real, there is no doubt about
it. I work with 1,700 kids, and they all talk about tensions on the
bus.

So how are we trying to solve this problem? We're training
the teachers, we're training the bus-drivers, we're training the
cooks in the school, so they know how to handle and grasp
these issues.

There is violent tension, there is unspoken tension. And there
are people who are working together, trying to make things
happen.
Rosa: But what worries me is that everyone knows there is ten¬
sion - [the issue is] how do you deal with it? A concern I have
about this being in the papers, is there seems to be an owner-
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ship of this tension. It's a white world, saying, "Here are
Latino/African-American tensions, what will we do about this
now?" Making those two groups feel even more powerless -

not just the new immigrants, but the African-American com¬

munity, too.
Themajority ofpeople inNorthCarolinawho are Latino are

farmworkers. Theycome as farmworkers, andend up movingon toother
tilings. Thenyouhave issues thatcome intoevery race andnationality, and
those are class differences... The issuedoesn'tboil down to just race.

There are African Americans who are bankers, who have as¬

similated, and some Latinos as well. And they might not be sen¬
sitive to you just because they're Latinos, or because they're Af¬
rican Americans. I had a friend, who's in government - who's
not a real friend anymore, but that's ok - who said, "I know
what it's like, because I was in the civil rights struggle." But she
got really pissed off when I didn't make an appointment to
bring a filthy mattress to the governor's office [in a protest of
farmworker living conditions].

She's African-American, but I don't think this has to do with
the color of her skin. It's more about the system.

Ray: The newspaper represents corporate America. We've all
been waiting for analysis that talks about the real tension: the
tension that allows companies to violate health and safety,
wages and hours, worker's rights, that denies folks the right to
unionize or to speak up about issues that impact their commu¬
nity. About a racist construction industry that never hired Afri¬
can Americans - and somehow now we [African Americans]
say Mexicans are taking our jobs. We never could get hired in
the construction industry.

And why are Central Americans, Latinos in this country?
Corporate America. Because of what's happening in Chiapas,
with United Fruit Company, the multinationals. Because of
what corporate America is doing in their countries.

A story I always tell people in my community is that there is
no city in America called "Mandela." But there are lots of cities
with Hispanic names. Why is that? We came over on the boat in
chains. Latinos had their country taken from them. That's the
story I tell my community when they start saying, "they need to
go home." Latinos are home.

When you talk about the bank folks, they don't represent the
interests of the African-American community. That's some real
tension: the class divide.

But despite that, when you look what's happening across the
country, there is social change, a movement building. So the
newspaper, they're not really talking about tension, they're
talking about divide and rule. They don't want this unity be¬
tween working-class whites, working-class African-Americans,
working-class and farmworker Latinos, coming together
around common issues.

"Start a real grassroots force"
Luis: One of the issues I have found is that the Latinos, many of
us, have never experienced what it means to be organized. Es¬

pecially my fellow Mexicans. We know about 1910, when there
was a guy named Zapata. The founding fathers. But it's like
talking about a totally irrelevant thing. Sometimes I've found
my fellow African Americans talk about Martin Luther King
like something totally not happening right now. I am looking
for that opportunity to work in the fight together, in the local
neighborhoods.

Ray: You talk about block meetings and the neighborhood -

you've got police here who are very much like the military in El
Salvador; the political police is what I call them. This whole
thing about neighborhood watch and community policing - it's
about a gigantic P.R. scheme by the police to get all this grant
money to update themselves with all the high-tech guns and
weaponry.

And it moves people away from what we're about, which is
getting to the grassroots, empowering people and letting
people work together. The reason it's not happening here goes
back to those black bankers, the black bourgeoisie, who want to
get a person on this commission or that council.

We've been trying to start a real grassroots force. I was so
happy when I read about you [Luis] and Casa Multicultural be¬
cause, before, the emphasis was always on cultural things - and
the corporations and landlords were getting away with mur¬
der.

So it's not just "how" you get at these questions, but who? Is
it grassroots folks, or do we rely on that upper layer of African-
Americans, the black bourgeoisie, or those well-meaning re¬

porters? We're the leaders we're looking for.
Rosa: You know, sometimes in the urban areas - like you all are

talking about - sometimes a negative side is that there are com¬
missions. And you get drawn into working the system instead
of hitting the streets. In the rural areas, we don't have any op¬
tions. It is a sink or swim situation. You hit the streets, you hit
them hard. You don't have anything to lose.

We can't relax and let ourselves lose ground. You can't let
people get comfortable. When you raise issues, you cause
change. People are now talking differently [about Latinos in
North Carolina], People examine, "Can I say something or not,
can I do this or not, can I get away with this or not..." For people
who are on the wrong side, we need to make them feel it.

Ray: The material conditions for all this organizing and unity is
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coming. But we've just got to talk more, have more conversa¬
tions, and not rely on those people up top.

This takes me to when we had the sanctuary movement here.
When they [the Immigration and Naturalization Service, INS]
comes after some brother or sister who's Latina or Latino, the
African-American church needs to say, "Hell no, you will not
take this or that person." Like when we took in the Soweto
youth, like when we were sneaking people out of Chile,
housing them in the churches. When we lay this stuff out in
the community, at the grassroots, people remember how
we brought in folks from South Africa and Latin America.
Rosa: The disposition, I think, especially of Mexicanos,
which are the majority of farmworkers in this area, is not so
much - and I have a different perspective about this than
Luis - is not so much that they don't know, or have not
been organized, but in Mexico there are hundreds of
syndicatos [unions]. They have been unionized to death,
and their unions are corrupt. So they come here with a very
heightened political sense - and a lot of suspicion, you
know? So it has to be worth it to you to get arrested for
something.

The difficulty in organizing Latinos is often not the situa¬
tion that exists here, but that we come with what we bring
from our countries and we plug it in here, and sometimes it's
not a good connection.

But if you reach into the community - with someone who is
of that community - we can show people that this is worth it.
You're going to make a stand here - you have to make a stand,
because it's a commitment. That's the conscienscia that's needed,
and I think within Latino organizations, we're not articulating
our vision.

"Our issues are very similar"
Southern Exposure: So what are some of the ways you suggest we
can move fonoard?
Rosa: Well here is an example of how not to work together.
Here we have the NAACP, and it's for people of color. They re¬
cently said, "We want you to recruit Latinos to buy member¬
ship so that they can be part of the NAACP - so that we can rep¬
resent them." It's like, we don't know anything about your is¬
sues...

Ray: Who did they send - was it a Latino person they sent?
Rosa: Nope.

Ray: Well, ok, that tells you something right there ... But that's
good news to hear that the NAACP is actually trying to recruit
in the Latino community. Somebody's got it in their mind that
the party's changing, that the NAACP is for "people of color,"
and that Latinos are part of that. That's positive. But the ques¬
tion of having the capacity to do that - speaking Spanish, un¬

derstanding the cultural issues, understanding what Latino is¬
sues are - they don't have that.

Rosa: But that's the work we could be doing, at the grassroots
level - if we have an understanding or working relationship be¬
tween us.

Luis: I think my challenge is to bring power to the people in the
Hispano-Latino community, and to organize the African
Americans with me, and for me to get organized with African

Americans and their struggles - it's a two-way street. Our is¬
sues are very similar.

Ray: When we talk about common ground - everybody eats. I
work with S.E.E.D.S. [a community garden group in Durham]
The impact this community garden in my neighborhood has
had. We started to clear up this lot, and one of the old folks said,
"it'd be nice if we could grow stuff." So we started growing
stuff. Two years after we got into it, Latino families moved in,
and we started working with the Latino families. This has
brought this community together. We have learned so much
through this little garden, it's kind of growing people together.

And I like to think that that is why nobody [Latino] has been
robbed in our community. It's respect.

Rosa: See, you reduced the vulnerability of the people because
of your involvement. The rest of the people said, we're not go¬
ing to let this happen.

Ray: When you lay it out, people see the common ground. Take
this whole thing about "how many Mexicans live in a house."
And you think about how, when we went to the city in the
[1950s], what did we do? Tons and tons of us living with rela¬
tives, saving money, waiting to get that job and get on our feet.
It made sense.

So when we take people back to where they came from, when
we came to a no-man's land, and what we had to do to survive,
it comes to folks, and it takes away all this tension. It makes
sense. This is what we've got to equip each other with. And
then go out into the community and start organizing. Because
our experiences are not that different.

'I
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Resources
Farm Labor Organizing Committee
1221 Broadway Street
Toledo, OH 43609
Phone: (419) 243-3456
Email: mferner@floc.com

Web: www.iupui.edu/-floe

Farmworker Justice Project
Institute for Southern Studies

P.O. Box 531

Durham, NC 27702
Phone: (919)419-8311x25
Email: fwjustice@i4south.org
Web: www.i4south.org

Highlander Research and Education Center
1959 Highlander Way
New Market, TN 37820
Phone: (423) 933-3443
Email: hrec@igc.apc.org
Web: www.hrec.org

Immigrants Legal Assistance Project
NC Justice and Community Development Center
P.O. Box 28068

Raleigh, NC 27611-8068
Phone: (919) 856-2570
Email: jena@ncjustice.org
Web: www.ncjustice.org

National Farm Worker Ministry, Southeast Office
P.O. Box 1589

DeLand, FL 32721
Phone: 904 738-2269
Email: BertNFWM@aol.com

Web: www.nfwm.org

National Network for Immigrant and Refugee Rights
310 8th Street, Suite 307
Oakland, CA 94607
Phone: (510) 465-1984
Email: nnirr@igc.apc.org
Web: www.nnirr.org

Student Action with Farmworkers
1317 W. Pettigrew
Durham, NC 27705
Phone: (919) 660-3652
Email: mwiggins@acpub.duke.edu
Web: www-cds.aas.duke.edu/saf
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By Terry Bisson

On Sundays we take Mama for her drive. Alwaysthe same drive. It helps relax her. Cools her out.
Instead of fidgeting around the kitchen, which

she no longer understands, or trying to work the remote,
which she will never understand, she can "feature herself"
(as country still like to say) riding in a wide Oldsmobile
back seat while the world slides effortlessly by on the other
side of the glass. Here it comes, there it goes, now it's gone.
Not quite real, and no commercials either. Nothing to get
anxious or confused about.

Emma and I ride up front.
"Your mother thinks the commercials come out of the

remote control," Emma said yesterday, finding me in the
basement sorting my father's tools, for the eleventh time.
"She's upstairs shaking it over the trash can as if it had
bugs or water in it."

It is an uncommon relief, these days, to hear Emma
laugh. Laughs are scarce in this little town. Hers especially.

The truth is, I've been worried about her lately. Emma.
She's the type who never lets you know something is
wrong until it's too late, so I watch for signs. "Winston, can
we talk?" she said last night, Saturday night, while we
were getting dressed to go to bed. We sleep in pajams be¬
cause Mama is up and down all night.

"Talk?"

"Winston, I really don't know if can stand this any
longer."

"Stand what an longer?"
"We have to get on with our lives."
"Get on with our lives?"

"And please, please, please stop repeating everything I
say, Your mother's not getting any worse and she's not
getting any better. I don't know how long I can stand being
stuck in Virginia being a geriatric social worker."

"We have always lived in Virginia."
"Not this Virginia."
From downstairs came a roar like water or wind. Mama

had hit the wrong button on the remote again. Then came

applause, then shots, then laughter. She gets it working
again by punching all the button at random. Not her
laughter. TV is serious business for Mama. Every night she
surfs through thirty-nine cable channels, never stopping
on one, as if she's looking through a big house for some¬

thing she lost or somebody who's not there. Opening and then
closing every door, but never going in any of the rooms.

"Not this Virginia," Emma says again, shaking her head.
Emma was the Executive Director of the Community Arts Mu¬
seum in Arlington, until it was de-funded in August. That's the
reason we were both able to come to Kingston when Mama
started to lose it. Had her stroke, or rather strokes, a series of
small strokes, the doctor tells me. Our kids are grown, the
youngest in college. That's another reason.

Let's go for a drive," I suggest the next morning, Sundaymorning, as I always do. "Your Sunday drive, Mama."
I guess if you say so, Winston."

Mama named me after Winston Churchill, the first interna¬
tional personality to capture anyone's attention around here.
First and last. She dresses herself pretty well, though it can take
hours, or seem to. She sits in front of her mirror in her tiny dark
room, combing her hair, once her pride and joy. I guess it still
is, even white as snow. Eventually she will emerge into the
daylight, blinking, powdered and combed but with her slacks
on backward, or one sock on and one sock off, literally. She gets
agitated and forgets what she is doing. She hasn't been to
church since my father died.

Today's not so bad. A white blouse and pearls and shoes that
match. I lead her into the kitchen where Emma is eating yogurt,
from the carton, with a pointy grapefruit spoon. Serrated.
"There is sure a lot of this lately," Mama says when I piece of
toast on a plate in front of her.

"A lot of what, Mama?"
"What this is."

"If you don't want toast, we can get a sausage biscuit at
McDonald's, Mother Worley," Emma says.

"I surely do like those ham biscuits."
"The don't have them at McDonald's, Mother Worley."
"They have them at that other place, Winston."
"The Sonic, Mama. But they always have such a long line.

And it's all the way on the other side of town. Remember how
we always get sausage biscuits instead?"

"You like those McDonald's sausage biscuits, Mother
Worley."

"I guess if you say so."
"I surely do say so, Mother Worley. Surely do."
Emma can be cruel. She talks without looking up. She is
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reading the paper avidly, you might even say desperately. We
got two Washington Posts in Arlington so we could both read
them at the same time. Emma calls this paper the Roanoke We-
Don't-Want-To-Know, and I don't read anything at all. Some¬
times I think we are under water. It's like I returned to my
childhood home and it was a pond, and Emma was there too,
both of us paddling in circles under the green water.

My father died a year and a month ago last month. I've been
on compassionate or family leave (we're still negotiating this,
since the effect on my benefits differs) from Urban Affairs for
almost four months, since Mother started losing it. My being
here helped a little at first, but in the long run we have to do
something.

Mama's standing by the front door, already ready to go.
"Mother Worley, you won't need to wear that sweater."
"Well I don't know."

"Mother Worley, let's put that sweater away."
"I think there'll be snow in the mountains."

"Here, Mama, we'll carry it with us, just in case."
I carry the sweater on one arm and Mama takes the other, out

the door, across the lawn, to the back seat of the Olds. There's
no snow of course, on the mountains or anywhere else. It's Oc¬
tober and this is Virginia, not fucking Norway. From the end of
our street you can see the long ridge almost in Kentucky that
was stripped off by the coal companies the year I left for college.
When I came home that first Christmas it looked like Colorado,

if you squinted. I thought it was a great im¬
provement. Funny how taking the trees off
a mountain can make it look bigger.

The mountains in the other direction, to¬

ward Tennessee, are long and low and
green. There's no coal on Bays Mountain.

Emma gets in the driver's seat. Mama sits
in the back, on the right against the door,
and stretches her sweater over her lap.

"Lots of people goin to church today, I
reckon," Mama says as we drive past all
three, the Baptist, the Methodist and the
Cumberland Presbyterian, all on Main
Street. They are all on the same side of the
street, in a row.

"We heard from Bob last night," I say as
Emma pulls into the drive-in window line
at McDonald's.

"Out son Bob, Mother Worley," Emma
says. "Your grandson. He's in Alaska for
the clean-up. He called."

"Well, I reckon so," Mama says.
"I reckon that's right, Mother Worley,"

Emma says.
She can be cruel all she wants because

Mama doesn't notice. Mama has enough
trouble just thinking of things to say. The

line is slow. Hardly anybody's inside McDonald's. Everybody's
in the drive-in window line. Car truck car truck car. Pencil-col¬

ored Japanese cars and trucks. When I was growing up nobody
except farmers drove a truck on Sunday. Now nobody farms
but everybody drives a truck.

There was no McDonald's then, either. There was the Sonic,
on the other side of town, but it was for Saturday night. We
were all teenagers.

"Lots of people at this church," Mama says.
"Not a church, Mother Worley."
"This is not a church, Mama. This is a drive-in."
"Well, I reckon there'll be snow on the mountains." Mama

stretches her sweater over her knees. I can tell be the way she's
pulling at it, she's getting agitated again.

The girl in the window gives us three sausage biscuits and
two coffees in a sack. I hand Mama her biscuit wrapped in
greasy paper, and a napkin.

"I don't think this is right, Winston. I don't think this is a ham
biscuit."

"It's a good McDonald's sausage biscuit," I tell her. "It's your

Sunday drive sausage biscuit, Mama. You should see the line at
the Sonic. There's no way."

Emma sighs, gets a wheel pulling out.
"Is that my coffee you have there?"
"No, Mama." She always wants coffee but it makes her want

to pee, and it's impossible to find a bathroom in the country. "I
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didn't think you wanted coffee, Mama."
"I always want coffee, Winston."
"Let's take our drive out into the country, Mother Worley.

Out the Hat Creek Road. Good old Hat Creek, I reckon. I surely
do declare."

I tear a wedge out of a coffee lid so Emma can sip it like a
truck driver, the way she likes. We take the same drive every

Sunday. Down Main Street through the deserted center of
town, past the Baptist, Methodist, and Presbyterian churches
again, out the Briston Highway, past the Glenn Funeral Home.
Past the Cumberland Conductor plant and Bewley Chevrolet-
Subaru. Past the Family Dollar Store and the Sonic and the
Highway Gospel Tabernacle.

There's no line at the Sonic (never is), but Emma drives on

past without Mama noticing, we hope. Her sausage biscuit is
rewrapped in its greasy paper on her lap, untouched.

"Look how the leaves are getting pretty," I say, but if Mama
notices she doesn't say anything. Actually, they've hardly
started to turn. The old Bristol Highway leads south across the
valley and then east along the foot of Bays Mountain. We're in
the country now. It used to be that Mama had something to say
about every house we passed, once we were heading for Hat
Creak: "There is where Josh Billings lived. He had a peacock
that screamed. There is Madelaine Fussel's house. It was the

nicest house. Her father built every stick. She was stuck-up. Her
little brother drownded in a pond." And so forth. Now she has
nothing to say. She stares at the window glass. She unwraps her
biscuit and wraps it back up. She stretches her sweater over her
knees. We pass the old consolidated school. The lot is filled
with yellow buses.

Yellow is such a fall color, just like leaves. I started at this
school, before we moved to town. "Look at all the yellow buses,
Mama," I say. It dawns on me that it's exactly the kind of thing
she used to say to me.

Emma follows the same route every Sunday, like a bus
driver, out to Hat Creek and back. Past the school, then right at
the old auction house on Cedar Hollow Road, then down the
hill to Willard's store, then left on Hat Creek Road. The familiar

scenery relaxes Mama, even if it no longer makes her talk. She
eases up on pulling at her sweater. She even look across and out
the left window once or twice, on the other side of the car.

"Are you comfortable, Mama? Want me to roll your window
down?"

She rolls her window down herself. It's electric.

But then Emma doesn't turn at Willard's store. Instead ofgoing left on Hat Creek Road, she goes straight on Ce
dar Hollow Road toward Bay's Mountain. Mama rolls

her window back up.

"Just going a slightly different way," Emma says. "Don't let it
bother you, Mother Worley. Win, don't you look so surprised.
You two are two of a kind. I looked on the map the other day.
We're going the same place we always go. This road leads

around the end of the mountain and comes into Hat Creek from

the other way. That's all. Don't you want to see a little some¬

thing new?"
I guess I'm game if it's on the map. "Sure."
"I don't like this road," Mama says, starting to stretch her

sweater again. "This is the wrong road."
"Mama, relax and let's enjoy the ride," I say.
"There's no wrong road, Mother Worley. There are just dif¬

ferent right roads. Don't you want to see some different sights?
Different scenery? Why, look at that pretty house over there."

"We better go back and go the right way. This doesn't look
right to me."

"No," Emma says.
The road winds over a low ridge, through trees. Then we

come out in another narrow valley just like the one we just left
paralleling it. The fields and the farms are the same. The new
cars, the old barns. We cross a narrow concrete bridge without
slowing down.

"I don't like this. Those sheep are going to drown."
There are, of course, no sheep. Just Mama's anxiety. Was it

the stones in the creek, or the light on the water, or some ghost
from the past that she saw?

"What a pretty little valley," Emma says. She's not being sar¬
castic for once. It is a pretty little valley. It looks exactly the
same as the one on the other side of the mountain. Maybe a little
steeper, a little narrower. Or maybe just less familiar.

"I don't think we're going the right way. I don't think I like
this road." Mama is rubbing at the window glass with the side
of her hand as if she imagines she can straighten out what she
sees through it.

"Sure you do, Mama," I say. "Wouldn't this be what they
used to call Cedar Creek community? Didn't you tell me Auntie
Kate had a boyfriend in Cedar Creek?"

Auntie Kate was Mama's oldest sister who died almost

twenty years ago.
"I don't recollect any Cedar Creek. You told me we were just

going to get a ham biscuit."
"I never said that. As a matter of fact, I said we weren't."
"You saw the line at that place, Mother Worley. Just relax and

enjoy your Sunday ride."
"The Sonic. I don't think there was hardly no line."
"She's already forgotten we're taking our drive to Hat Creek,

Win," Emma says, dropping her voice, as if that keeps Mama
from listening. "Let her fret a little. Then she'll be happy as a
clam when we get to Hat Creek and she sees we're right there
where we always go. Or is it happy as a pig in shit?" She raises
her voice back to what she considers normal. "Happy as a cow
in clover, right, Mother Worley?"

"I think you gave me the wrong biscuit, Winston."
"Wrap it back up, Mama, and we'll save it for later. There's

the Cedar Creek Holiness Church. Must be closed. Didn't some

friend of Aunt Maddy go to Cedar Creek Holiness Church?"
There are no cars in the lot.
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"We never knew any Holiness."
"Sure you did. Daddy's sister Louise married a Holiness

preacher, remember? The one who lived in Kentucky."
"I think they are all dead now."
"But he was a Holiness!"

"Quit bickering and look at the pretty scenery, you two,"
Emma says. She takes all the curves at exactly the same speed,
like an amusement ride. My father's Olds purrs right along.
77,000 miles, and almost twenty years old. 77,365.09 to be exact.
We haven't seen another car since Emma went straight at
Willard's Store.

"We never knew any Holiness, Winston." Now Mama's sulk¬
ing. I can tell by the way she stretches the sweater over her lap.
"I don't like this road. It's just not right."

"What's wrong about it, Mama?" I actually want to know; I
am curious. What does she see that looks so wrong? All these
little mountain valleys are the same. You could switch the
houses, the farms, even the people around, and nobody would
ever know the difference. What's why I never came back after
college. Nobody ever does.

Yet here I am. And Mama won't say. We pass another church.
We pass our first car, or rather truck. A red Mazda.

"They think they're so smart," Mama says.
"Who, Mother Worley?"
"Those girls. Those dancing girls."
"That's right, Mama. Just relax and enjoy your Sunday ride."
"They have all the fun, I guess. They're so smart, they think

they understand everything."
"Who, Mother Worley?"
"Those girls."

The road dead ends after another narrow concretebridge, and Emma turns left. "Are you sure this is the
right way?" I ask.

"Trust me."

"I think this is a bad road," Mama says, agitated again. "This
is not right." She rubs the window and then turns away from it.
She won't look ou ther window. She stretches her sweater so

hard it changes color from mauve to pink.
Emma and I ignore her. We are coming down a long hill to¬

ward Hat Creek community now. It's too small to be called a
town. Mama doesn't recognize it because we are driving in
from the wrong side. Let her fret a little; it will be a nice surprise
when it dawns on her where she is.

Hat Creek is nothing but five or six houses and two stores,
one of them closed down for good. Two kids on bikes are mak¬
ing lazy circles around the concrete islands where the gas

pumps used to be. I wave (like country people still do) and I am

surprised when the boy gives me the finger as we pass. The girl
just stares.

"Did you see that?" Emma says.
Houcherd's store, the open store, is also closed. A sign on the

door says DEATH IN THE FAMILY. Emma has enough sense
not to slow down, even though I doubt Mama would have no¬

ticed. She doesn't read sign anymore, and the Houcherds were

always considered beneath our notice anyway.
The Hat Creek Methodist Church stands alone on the hill¬

side, as pretty as a page torn from a magazine. Leaves are be¬
ginning to scatter across the graveyard.

"What did I tell you. Where are we now, Mama?"
"No."

"Does that mean you don't know where you are?"
"No." She looks angry.
"Look over there. There's the chimney were Aunt Ida's house

was. You told me about the goldfish pond. Remember how you
used to tell me how they used to scare you?"

"Are they going to whip him?"
"Whip him?"
"Whip who, Mother Worley?"
"That boy - you know, that boy -1 can't say his name right

now, anymore. Winston, you think of it."
"You think of it, Mama."
"Well, I can't think of it. I don't like this road."
"Sure you do! This is Hat Creek Road, we're just driving on it

in the wrong direction from usual. Recognize that house? No,
on the other side. Over there."

It's the old home place, where Mama lived until she was

twenty-five. She was the last one to get married. Now she is the
last to die. She doesn't recognize the house because it's on the
left instead of the right. That's the way old people get.

"Look out the other window, Mama. On the other side."
Emma, who has the master controls, rolls the left rear window
down. "Where are we, Mother Worley? Do you know where
you are?"

"Damn this shit."

"What?" Emma, shocked, grins at me.
Mama is leaning across the seat, pushing the button, rolling

the left window up. "I don't want to go in that house," she says.
"There's nobody in that house. Damn this shit."

Now she has rolled her right window down. She is tearing
little pieces out of the sausage biscuit and throwing them out.

"What did you say, Mother Worley?"
"I said they are all dead. You children think you are so smart.

Damn this shit. All I wanted was a ham biscuit and now they
are all dead."

Emma pulls in the driveway. Somebody's living in the house.
I can see a curtain move. Somebody's coming out on the porch
to see what we want.

"I said they are all dead," Mama says.
"I think we better head back to town," I say. "Mama, roll

your window up. Emma, just back out and turn around,
okay?"

Terry Bisson was born in Owensboro, Kentucky, and is the author
offive novels, most recently the acclaimed Pirates of the Universe.
His short stories appear regularly in Playboy, Asimov's, SF Age
and Fantasy & Science Fiction, and his 1990 short story collection
Bears Discover Fire was a Hugo Award winner.
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I am living under the dread
of the confederate flag.
In my heart I know...

I am taller than plantation pillars.
I am taller than academic towers.
I am taller than the confederate flag flying.
I’ve lasted five-hundred years of slavey
There has been 3 Generations separating me
from this grip. Count them 1 -2-3
Five Generations of uneducated misery
between me and my resilient ancestors.
Their wilted souls like broken bones
provide the blood in the red soil I sojourn on.

I look back.
I don’t see no trail-blazed in glory
just blood soaked cotton.
They tell me roots are lovely.
How would I know?
I can’t touch them.
I can’t hold them.
I can’t see them.
I’ve only held them in my mystical hand.
I’ve seen how they shrivel and shrink, when
ripped
from familiar soil.
I’ve seen how vulnerable they become by air.
They cannot breathe as I cannot breathe.
I look back...
I don’t see no trail-blazed in glory
just my last name forced on me by slavery,
R-E-D-M-O-N-D.
Redmond is too fragile to stretch across these
atlantic
waters.

I don’t have no last name neither does any other
African brought to this
american soil.

There is nothing affirmative action can repair or
replace
in thirty
years.
Count them!
Five Generations of blood soaked cotton!

The new south cannot stand on the pillars of the
old
south.
We can dress her up with Magnolias, Camellias
Honeysuckel vines.

Blood soaked cotton lets out a stench.
I will not close my eyes to it.
I will not go gently.
I will do as Dylan Thomas says.
I will rage.
I will rage.
I will rage.

The berlin wall toppled
as did USSR,
aparthied did too.
This flag will go down!

And, I will be standing Taller...

Taller than plantation pillars.
Taller than academic towers.
Taller than the confederate flag flying.

This flag will go down.
It will be gone with the wind.
There will be no sequel scarlett,
Because, frankly I do give a Damn!

- Glenis Redmond Sherer
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pion in the “Individual ” category. She and her brother are the hosts
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Jailcell Journalism
Writing from the South's prison-industrial complex

Publications featured in this review:
Prison Writing in 20th
Century America
H. Bruce Franklin. New York:

Penguin USA, 1998
$13.95 paperback

The Angolite: A Prison News
Magazine
Louisiana State Penitentiary,
Angola, LA 71712
$20/year subscription

The Echo: Texas Prison News

ECHO/TDCJ
P.O. Box 99,
Huntsville, TX 77342-0099
$8/year subscription7 r

By Alex Lichtenstein

The great Yugoslav socialist anddissident, Milovan Djilas, once
observed that "the way prisons

are run and inmates are treated gives a
faithful picture of a society." Having spent
considerable time in Tito's jails, he was in
a position to know. Most Americans,
however, remain willfully oblivious of the
punishment carried out in their names.

Sadly, this seems all the more true
even as the nation's prison population
has doubled and doubled again, so that
by 1998 it had reached an unprecedented
high of 1.2 million people, or a world¬
leading "incarceration rate" of 452 per
100,000 people (not including another
600,000 jail inmates).

Historically, the highest incarceration
rates have been in the South, and this
continues to be the case. Texas and Loui¬

siana, for example, have rates of over 700
per 100,000. The figures are even more
shocking when broken down by race. As
Jerome Miller reports in his book, Search

and Destroy: African American Males in the
Criminal Justice System (1996), in some cit¬
ies, on any given day more than half the
young black men in the community were
under some form of "correctional supervi¬
sion." African Americans are imprisoned
nationally at seven times the rate of whites,
and in many Southern states this ratio has
climbed to ten to one. One of every three
black men age 20-29 in the U.S. is in jail or
prison, on probation or parole.

Many of these young men are descen¬
dants of Southern migrants, and it is hard
to avoid the conclusion that an unbroken

chain - linked to the history of Southern
criminal justice, designed as it was to con¬
trol the lives of black sharecroppers, the
poor, and the unemployed - has trailed af¬
ter them across time and space.

Activists and academics who have ob¬

served the expanding American gulag and
its racial disparities with increasing alarm
still tend to be limited in their approach.
They focus on numbers, on inevitable fiscal
constraints, on ineffective and counter-pro¬
ductive forms of punishment, on the tor¬
rent of non-violent offenders caught up in
the fruitless "war on drugs." Indeed, even
at their best, they recapitulate the concerns

of prison reformers a century ago, who, as
Franklin points out, "viewed prisoners as
victims to be rescued by progressive social
movements," rather than political actors in
their own right.

But for those who are interested, a

more subjective perspective is available:
the testimony of prisoners themselves,
who have never remained mute in the
face of the state's efforts to crush their

spirit and personality in the guise of
"crime control." As H. Bruce Franklin,
author of the still-unparalleled Prison Lit¬
erature in America: The Victim as Criminal
and Artist (1978), notes in the introduc¬
tion to his new anthology of prison writ¬
ings, "one of the most extraordinary
achievements of twentieth-century
American culture is the literature that
has come out of the nation's prisons."

In his new book, Franklin limits his se¬

lection to convict writings about the
prison experience itself, thus making
available a raw critique of incarceration
and the culture produced by those who
lived it. As Franklin points out, the very
nature of imprisonment is designed to
hide this culture from those on the out¬

side. Indeed, while promoted as a "hu¬
mane" alternative to the spectacle of pub¬
lic punishment, the penitentiary "institu¬
tionalized isolation and secrecy" in the
name of reform. Imprisonment censored
the convict's soul while it incarcerated
his or her body.

In the face of imposed silence, both lit¬
eral and cultural, prisoners have ex¬
pressed themselves in a multiplicity of
forms. Represented here are Southern
convict work songs (evidence of the di¬
rect link between the slave and convict

experience for African Americans), oral
testimony, poetry, autobiography, fic¬
tion, journalism, all accompanied by ex¬
tremely informative and evocative
headnotes provided by Franklin.

Many of the authors represented in
these pages will be familiar to readers, in¬
cluding Jack London, Kate Richards
O'Hare, Chester Himes, Nelson Algren,
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Kathy Boudin, Mumia Abu-Jamal, George
Jackson, and, of course, Malcolm X.

Other selections bring to light more ob¬
scure, but no less eloquent, interpreters
of the lived prison experience. Many of
the writings reveal in searing detail the
prisons' central place in race and class
control.

Quite striking, for example, is Jack
London's 1903 account of being sen¬
tenced to 30 days on the chain gang for
vagrancy - not in Birmingham or Macon,
but in Buffalo, New York - an experience
that left him a socialist. This is echoed in

George Jackson's powerful 1970 letter to
his white attorney, noting that "only two
types of blacks are ever released from
those places," rebels and broken men.

More than a few selections explore the
life of female prisoners, whose testimony
of sexual exploitation and degradation,
pregnancy, and separation from children
mark their experience as unique.

Despite Franklin's efforts to give the
collection historical depth, however, in
truth only eleven selections are drawn
from before 1965, pre-Malcolm. Franklin
notes that Malcolm X's Autobiography,
which had a profound influence on many
other African-American prisoners,
"marked the beginning of a new epoch in
American prison literature," forging
links between resistance inside prisons to
the larger black and other liberation
movements outside the walls. True

enough, but earlier epochs saw similar
bridges established, as the missing ex¬
amples of Angelo Herndon, Bayard
Rustin and the Scottsboro boys (to name
just a few) would have testified.

With the hardening of the prison re¬

gime over the last two decades, Franklin
notes, prison writing has also been sup¬
pressed. Prison Writing does conclude
with the jailcell journalism of Dannie
"Red Hog" Martin, which thanks to a
First Amendment lawsuit provided read¬
ers of the San Francisco Chronicle an inti¬

mate glimpse of life on the inside of a
federal prison in the 1980s. Yet absent
from Franklin's definition of "prison lit¬
erature" is the significant role played by
inmate journalists and their own news¬

papers, many of which have a long and
distinguished history and continue to
publish on the inside.

The Angolite, for example, an uncen¬
sored monthly newsmagazine published
from inside Louisiana's long infamous
Angola State Prison, has garnered numerous
awards for its coverage of inmate life. In addi¬
tion to letters, poems, and "op-ed" pieces
from prisoners and their families across the
country, The Angolite covers topics as diverse
as prison rodeos, inmate religion, death row,
the plight of non-citizen convicts, prisoners'
legal rights, and penal history.

[A recent issue featured a story on what
the magazine calls the growing "graybar
empire" of private corrections facilities
spreading across the South, reminiscent of
the region's convict lease system of a cen¬
tury ago. The Tennessee-based Correc¬
tions Corporation of America now holds
60,000 people in its private prisons and
jails, according to the issue.]

Texas prisoners (now numbering
150,000 - nearly half the total number of
all prisoners in the U.S. 20 years ago) have
produced The Echo: Texas Prison News, "a
monthly censored publication compiled
by inmate staff at the Walls Unit," as it
says on the masthead, since 1928. Cen¬
sured or not, this prison paper includes
features on executions, legal issues, over¬
crowding, inmate health concerns, and
prison labor. While pitched as a story on
"job training," an article about the latter
notes that some of the Texas Department
of Corrections' "practices and programs
put more emphasis on using inmates to
run its prisons and factories than in teach¬
ing felons a vocational skill."

This genre of prison writing remains
unique because, unlike the work found in
Franklin's book, it speaks to and among
those inside, as well as those in the free
world. Unfortunately, of the top ten prison
publications of the 1960s, only one remains.
What will happen when, in addition to be¬
ing unable to communicate with each other,
life behind bars for millions of men and
women becomes ever more shrouded in si¬

lence, invisible to the rest of the society?
Franklin's invaluable compilation sug¬

gests this would be an immeasurable
loss, both to the nation's literary canon
and to its status as a free society.

Alex Lichtenstein teaches American history at
Florida International University in Miami. He is
the author of Twice the Work ofFree Labor: The
Political Economy ofConvict Labor in the
Neiv South.

The Girls
Next Door
Films featured in this

• ” IS JSafeL i
The Southern Sex
Cafe Sisters Productions, 1992
Color, 29 minutes

Mother Love
Cafe Sisters Productions, 1996
Color, 59 minutes

Tobacco Blues
Cafe Sisters Productions, 1998
Color, 56 minutes.

The Girl Next Door
GND Productions, LLC, 1999
Color, 80 minutes.

Ill

By Kevin O'Kelley

Kentucky tobacco farmer TomGreathouse stares directly at the
camera, his voice firm. "I would

probably have a pretty severe failin' out
with anybody who called me a drug
dealer." Twenty minutes later,
Greathouse looks worried. He's talking
about his son, Tommy. "Hopefully he
doesn't smoke much," he says softly.

The sequence is typical for a Cafe Sis¬
ters production. People are more honest
with filmmakers Eren McGinnis and

Christine Fugate than they are with them¬
selves; they utter individual statements in
genuine sincerity that accumulate to re¬
veal the contradictions in their lives.

But McGinnis and Fugate don't sit in
judgment of their subjects. They simply
show people navigating the space be¬
tween lies and ideals, that messy gap
where real life happens. In the process
they've created an unusually revealing
series of documentaries on Southern -

and by extension, American - life.
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In the seven years they've worked to¬
gether, Fugate and McGinnis have made
four films. In The Southern Sex (1992),
which won the Special Judges Award at
the New York Expo, they profile twelve
Kentucky women struggling past the ex¬
pectations of their parents, their men,
and their neighbors to figure out what
they want for themselves. Mother Love
(1996), which won the Chris Award at
the Columbus Films Festival, follows
four Kentucky mother-daughter relation¬
ships for three years, in an attempt to
plumb the depths of a relation most of us
take for granted.

In Tobacco Blues (1998), Fugate and
McGinnis walk right past the tobacco
companies, the lawyers, the activists, to
reveal some of the lives caught in the
middle - the tobacco farmers. In The Girl
Next Door (1999), Fugate and McGinnis
examine the life of Stacy Baker, a young
woman from the Bible-Belt city of Tulsa
who has become a remarkably successful
porn star.

Perhaps they have a rare instinct for
complicated realities because they're
such outsiders themselves. McGinnis - in

spite of a name that epitomizes Southern
Celticness - is the granddaughter of a
Mexican immigrant and grew up in
Southern California. Her husband

teaches at the University of Kentucky.
She examines life in one of the most dis¬
tinctive states of the union from the cul¬

tural and social island of a college town.
Christine Fugate was born and raised

in Kentucky, and in some ways followed
a fairly conventional path for a middle-
class Southern woman. In high school
she had won Miss Congeniality in the
Lexington Junior Miss Pageant. She went
to Tulane, joined a sorority, and dated
fraternity boys.

But her family had also lived in Greece
and England during some of her forma¬
tive years. As a result, she looked at life
differently from her peers. "I was very
sensitive to the conventions," she re¬

marked, "and could never figure out
how to fit my personality and travel ex¬

periences into the Southern belle role."
"I was infuriated by the double stan¬

dards for men's and women's behavior,
and the extra baggage that comes with
being a woman in the South," she added.

Cafe Sisters Productions

Christine Fugate fuming Stacey
Valentine, subject of the film "The
Girl Next Door."

The two met while working in the
Espresso Cafe, a coffee shop in Lexington,
Kentucky. Erin had just moved to Ken¬
tucky with her husband, still a little bewil¬
dered at where she found herself. Christine
had just finished a year and a half of post¬
college travel, and was figuring out what to
do next. They discovered they had a fair
amount in common. "We share an interest

in women's issues and the changing face of
feminism," Fugate said. "It's a topic that
has affected us both personally and that we
can discuss for hours."

However, their collaboration didn't
begin immediately. McGinnis left the cof¬
fee shop and got a job in sales. Fugate
moved to Hawaii for graduate school in
Asian studies, and got a feeling of self-
conscious Southerness. "Living any¬
where outside of the South makes you re¬
flect on being from the South," she
mused. "It's not like anywhere else."

"I started thinking about how being
from the South affected who I was as a

woman. I decided I wanted to make a

film about Southern women, and I asked
Erin if she would like to help me."

The resulting film, The Southern Sex, set
a pattern of intimacy for Cafe Sisters
documentaries. Although Fugate calls it

their most "economical" film ("the shoot¬
ing was done in seven days") they had
known all the women they interviewed
for years.

Their subjects talk openly about the
difficulties of being women in a region
with limited notions of what a woman is.

Anita Madden, the first female racing
commissioner in Kentucky history, de¬
scribes learning to stand her ground
working with good old boys. Magazine
editor Jeannie Leavell talks about strug¬
gling to feel emotionally what she knows
rationally: that it's okay to be thirty-four
and unmarried in Kentucky. And medi¬
cal student Cheryl Brown recounts her
disastrous first marriage to a husband
proud to say his wife was a biology major
- but who destroyed her homework
when he thought she spent more time as
a student than as his wife.

In Mother Love, Fugate and McGinnis
spent three years with the mothers and
daughters they chose as subjects."Our
goal was to explore the full complexity of
motherhood," McGinnis said.
"If you stay home with your children
you're gonna fuck 'em up and if you
work you're gonna fuck 'em up."

"We interviewed women who exem¬

plify a variety of mother-daughter com¬
binations," McGinnis notes, adding that
she finds it interesting that "the poorer
women had much better relationships
with their daughters than the affluent
mothers."

"Of the women we interviewed,"
McGinnis recalls, "the mother who had
what I considered the best relationship
with her daughter was the welfare
mother."

Their next film, Tobacco Blues, which
aired on PBS last June in the independent
film series P.O.V., explored how four
tobacco-farming families feel about the
crop they grow and the politics that sur¬
round it. Tobacco Blues - which was

screened on Air Force One for
Clinton and his aides - best embodies the

political philosophy that influences Cafe
Sisters films: all politics is personal.
Whether the subject is tobacco or the
women's movement, the real history of
an issue occurs in the lives of people who
will never make headlines.

They talk to Bill and Mattie Mack, an
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African-American couple extremely
proud of owning their own farm. At one
time they grew tobacco because no one

thought twice about it. Now they do it
because it's one of the few crops that
keeps a farm solvent.

They interview Steve Smith, a tobacco
farmer gradually converting to organic
vegetables. But Smith believes that in
saying goodbye to tobacco, he's saying
goodbye to his culture. "Tobacco is one
of those rare crops that brings people to¬
gether," Smith says. "Every step of the
way, every process of the crop, it just in¬
volves a lot of people. It strengthened
those bonds of kinship and friendship."

Fugate and McGinnis mix sound and
archival photos to show how tobacco
permeates our culture, from the blues
musicians who sang about tobacco work
to the magazine ads that helped keep
smoking sexy.

The inescapability of the larger culture
is a recurring theme for Fugate and
McGinnis. In The Girl Next Door, they
trace two years in the life of Tulsa house¬
wife Stacy Baker as she becomes porn ce¬
lebrity Stacy Valentine. They follow her
through a grotesque world of monthly
HIV tests, fake orgasms, and multiple
breast implants, but see simply an inse¬
cure young woman whose life isn't as ab¬
normal as we would like to think."Porn
stars take what ordinary American
women are supposed to be and push it to
another level," Fugate says.

After you watch a Cafe Sisters film, it
doesn't matter whether you're not a
Southern woman, or a tobacco farmer. It
doesn't matter if the world of pornogra¬
phy is totally alien to you. You've just
seen a film about your world and your
life.

Kevin O'Kelley is a free-lance writer in Chapel
Hill, North Carolina.
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With These Hands: The
Hidden World of Migrant
Farmworkers Today
Daniel Rothenberg. New York:
Harcort and Brace, 1998. $28.

By Lori Elmer

When we reach out for anorange or a sweet potato at
the supermarket, we seldom

think of the hands that had brought us
this bounty. Often, when we think of
farmworkers at all, we are limited to the

depressing, and often over-simplified,
media expose.

With these Hands: The Hidden World of
Farmwork Today brings to the reader a col¬
lection of narratives from the

farmworkers themselves, as well as the
growers, crewleaders, advocates and
others who shape their world. Daniel
Rothenberg gives us a glimpse of
farmworker life that he hopes "serves to
honor their sincerity, openness and pro¬

found desire to have their stories heard
and their lives recognized."

The heart of the book comes from the

narratives, a sampling of the results of
over 250 interviews Rothenberg con¬
ducted throughout North America.
Rothenberg's own voice is limited to sec¬
tions providing historical and legal con¬
text. As a farmworker attorney, I found
the author's notes vital for an under¬

standing of why and how farmwork re¬
mains a separate economy, exempt from
many legal protections and denied the
gains in spending power enjoyed by
other workers.

From the first speaker, the reader un¬
derstands that farmworkers may not be
simplified or caricatured. James "Shorty"
Spencer, Jr., an African- American
farmworker, is vibrant and proud. He
describes his love of working outdoors
and the pride of hard physical labor, tell¬
ing us how many so-called athletes could
not survive a week in his occupation.

With these Hands is notable also for the

variety of persons who openly contribute
their experiences. Rothenberg includes
several contradictory perspectives; such
as the grower whose crewleader was
convicted of involuntary servitude, fol¬
lowed by the farmworker who was

caught in the crewleader's control. The
reader is taken across the border from the

perspective of the "coyote” paid for this
service, the INS agent, and the Mexicans
seeking to reach "el otro lado" (literally,
"the other side").

A former paralegal with Florida Legal
Services, Rothenberg does not neglect the
perspectives of employers; such as the
Farm Bureau, a million-dollar lobbying
machine funded by agribusiness. Just as
the workers are not idealized, the em¬

ployers are not demonized, but instead
allowed to offer their own view.

The openess with which farmworkers
speak to Rothenberg is exceptional, con¬
sidering the obstacles against such hon-
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In Brief
Tarheel Politics 2000

By Paul Luebke
Chapel Hill, NC: UNC Press,
1999

The revised version of this study of
North Carolina politics has been im¬
proved not only by updated facts and
analysis, but by the best of teachers: ex¬

perience, gained in Luebke's eight years
as a Senator in the NC state legislature. In
the first edition, Luebke broke new

ground by arguing that Tarheel politics
rarely follow the continuum of "left" vs.
"right," as the media would have you be¬
lieve, but rather involve a battle - seen

across the South - between Jesse Helms-
style "traditionalists" vs. Jim Hunt/New
South "modernizers," both of which
serve powerful interests and leave little
room for progressive politics. What has
Luebke learned since joining the system?
For one, ideology may be less important
than who you know. As he says in the
new introduction, he "misunderstood

the importance of personal relationships
in helping or hindering legislation ... We
sometimes vote for a bill about which we

have some reservations because of a

friendship or because we are 'trading'
support." One of many important pieces
of wisdom Luebke offers to those of us

interested in Southern politics.
- Chris Kromm

Development Arrested
By Clyde Woods
London: Verso, 1998

At the beginning of this superb history
of the Mississippi Delta,
scholar/activist Clyde
Woods says it was a
"lifetime" project, and
the work shows. The in¬

tricate weaving of poli¬
tics, economics and cul¬
ture make this a land¬

mark work - all told through the lan¬
guage of the blues, America's most de¬
finitive (and radical) form of musical ex¬

pression. It's not light reading, but it is
good reading.

- Chris Kromm

The Southern Poverty Law
Center Website

http://www.splcenter.org

SPLC started as a small civil rights law
firm, founded 1971 in Montgomery, Ala¬
bama, by Morris Dees and Joe Levin. The
Center fought and won many landmark
legal cases, including challenges to ra¬
cially-biased "learning-disabled" educa¬
tion in Georgia, and reforms for
Alabama's prisons. The Center's website
describes the Center's activities, and offers
a compelling overview of hategroup ac¬
tivity in the region. If you have a civil
rights case that affects a large number of
people, or want to battle a violent extrem¬
ist group in the courts, this might be the
place to look for help. "Teaching Toler¬
ance" is a special outreach link for teach¬
ing materials that promote understanding
of diversity. And finally, the site contains
interesting information on fellowships
and internships for law students and
teachers interested in promoting civil
rights. An impressive organization with
an informative and well-designed
website.

- Florence Tonk

Hands Behind the Harvest. . . continued

esty. All too often, workers are warned
not to speak with outsiders. However, of
all the farmworkers interviewed, not one

represents the rapidly growing H-2A
program, which brings temporary for¬
eign guestworkers from Mexico and the
West Indies. In North Carolina, H-2A
workers are told outright in the em¬
ployee handbook they "will only harm
themselves" by speaking to worker ad¬
vocates. This subtle threat is often fol¬

lowed with a reminder of the ease with

which workers may be fired.
Some older farmworkers remember

times when conditions were much

worse; others remember relatively better
pay and greater freedom than at present.
Baldemar Velasquez, founder of the
Farm Labor Organizing Committee [see
page 40], might add that the more things
change, the more they stay the same.
Velasquez tells of entering a barbed-
wired labor camp in 1967 and being ar¬
rested for trespass by the grower seeking

to block his organizing efforts. Sadly, as
the book was going to press, Velasquez
was again charged for trespass for speak¬
ing to H-2A workers at a labor camp in
North Carolina. The grower based his
charges on a provision in the H2A con¬
tract which waives farmworkers' rights
of tenancy - including the right to have
visitors.

Rothenberg saves perhaps the most
valuable chapter for last. In "Back
Home," the reader is taken to Mexico,
which, for the American reader, is "el otro
lado." The men that U.S. readers consider

"migrants" and "transitory" are finally
seen as members and leaders of a com¬

munity and the value of their contribu¬
tions to community are recognized.

Further, the popular myth that
"illegals" come to stay permanently in
the U.S. is shattered as workers dream of

returning and mourn all they have left
behind. The message is clear that Mexico
is poor, but is it also the place of home

and family. The family members who are
left behind speak of the loss of their loved
ones for months at a time.

Likewise, it becomes clear that while
the trip North is full of hardship, the re¬
sulting income is essential to the growth
of many Mexican communities. The in¬
come generated from farmwork has
transformed the home communities and

allowed development that otherwise
would be impossible.

The farmworker economy, long ig¬
nored, is also reshaping rural America.
The newcomers to small towns, and the
workers who have always been there
(but were never heard from), let them¬
selves be known in With These Flands.

Overall, the reader begins to understand
farmworkers' history and present situa¬
tion. Only with this context can we watch
the next media expose and begin to think
critically on making changes.
Lori Elmer is a farmworker attorney from North
Carolina.
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Still Searching for Freedom
"I don't think you could go through the Freedom
Movement withoutfinding that the backbone of
the support of the movement were women."

Ella Baker: Freedom Bound

Joanne Grant. New York: John
Wiley and Sons, 1998. $24.95

By Edward O. Frantz

At a speech before the Institutefor the Black World in 1969, Ella
Baker commented: "I don't

think you could go through the Freedom
Movement without finding that the back¬
bone of the support of the movement
were women. When demonstrations took

place and when the community acted,
usually it was some woman who came to
the fore."

This quote not only reflected Baker's
incisive understanding of the freedom
movement. It also displayed her selfless¬
ness, because in a movement where
women were the anchor, Ella Baker was

often that woman - as organizer for
branches of the National Association for

the Advancement of Colored People, di¬

recting the Southern Christian Leader¬
ship Conference, or serving as adviser to
the Student Nonviolent Coordinating
Committee.

Unfortunately, until Joanne Grant's
Ella Baker: Freedom Bound, no biography
of this civil rights crusader existed. If
Baker was correct in her assessment that
women were the backbone of the move¬

ment, it could be said that until very re¬
cently, its history lacked a spine.

Three of the most important organiza¬
tions of the black freedom movement -

the NAACP, SCLC, and SNCC - owe

crucial debts to Baker's dynamic gifts as a
grassroots organizer and political strate¬
gist, although her contributions were of¬
ten overlooked in her own lifetime as

journalists focused their attention on
Martin Luther King, Jr.

Grant, herself a civil rights activist and
intimate friend of Miss Baker's, seemed
well positioned to paint a vivid portrait
of this dynamic figure. Undoubtedly,
Grant's book fills a significant void in the
scholarship of the Civil Rights Move¬
ment. It also demonstrates, however,
how much more needs to be written if

younger generations are to grasp the
magnitude of the movement and the piv¬
otal role that Ella Baker played in it.

Tracing Baker's combative spirit back
to the legacy of her grandparents, who
were former slaves, Grant's narrative
stresses a continuity of resistance within
the African-American community. The
book tells the story of Baker's grand¬
mother, who refused to marry a light¬
skinned man deemed desirable by her
master. Instead, she married the darker-
skinned suitor who would become

Baker's grandfather, willingly facing the
scorn and punishment of her master. The
same pride and stubbornness would be
passed down by her parents and inher¬
ited by Miss Baker.

Baker was born in 1903 and grew up in
a respectable middle class family that en¬

couraged her pursuit of higher educa¬
tion, which culminated in her graduation
from Shaw University in 1927. Baker
soon headed North, and found herself
amid the swirling intellectual and politi¬
cal currents of the Harlem Renaissance.

As Baker would later recall, "New York
was the hotbed of - let's call it radical

thinking."
Her early life saw stints as a newspa¬

per reporter, librarian, WPA teacher, re¬
cruiter for the National Negro Congress,
and the NAACP, often doing the work

Photo courtesy of Highlander Research and Education Center

Ella Baker in a workshop at the Highlander Center in Tennessee.
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she is mostly closely associated with:
grassroots organizing. "The ability to re¬
late to local people," Grant observes,
"was vital to her work."

The heart of Grant's book covers

Baker's years as director of branches for
the NAACP, her service as director for
SCLC, and her aid to the young people of
SNCC. Frustrated by the lack of demo¬
cratic participation and resistance to fe¬
male leadership in both the NAACP and
the SCLC, Baker would ultimately find
satisfaction with the methods employed
by SNCC between 1960 and 1966, when
grassroots organization and a commit¬
ment to local leadership became pillars of
SNCC's efforts.

Through the eyes of Baker, one gets a
critical view of two African-American

legends: Martin Luther King, Jr., and
NAACP leader Walter White. In Baker's

opinion, neither man recognized the po¬
tential that common people had to ad¬
vance the cause of African-American

civil rights. What is more, Baker resented
King, with whom she worked at SCLC
from 1955 through 1960, for failing to rec¬
ognize that "the movement was making
him, rather than him making the move¬
ment."

If White and King did not recognize
Baker's vision, the same could not be said
of the young activists of SNCC. SNCC
secretary Chuck McDew observed the
extent to which Baker and her "hands
off" style influenced the young activists.
"Her philosophy became our philoso¬
phy," McDew said. "Miss Baker sort of
shaped us in her image."

The discussion of the SNCC years is
the book's highlight. Here, Grant weaves
autobiographical references and recollec¬
tions with the larger story of SNCC. The
apogee of Baker's vision came with the
Mississippi Freedom Democratic Party,
organized in 1964 to protest the exclusion
of African-Americans from the political
process of the Magnolia State. The pro¬
test made its way to the National Demo¬
cratic Convention held in Atlantic City,
where the members of MFDP attempted
to convince the credentials committee to

seat them in lieu of the lily-white official
Mississippi delegation.

Fearful of the backlash from the white

South, President Lyndon Johnson pro¬
posed a compromise measure, which the
activists ultimately rejected. But it was in
this moment of defeat that grassroots or¬

ganization showed its largest triumph.
Local people had demonstrated the
strength Baker had long advocated, and
grabbed national attention in the process
by shaking the foundation of white su¬
premacy in Mississippi. Baker herself es¬
chewed a leadership role during the cri¬
sis, preferring to let local people prove
their ability to carry on the fight.

With the transformation of SNCC's

politics toward a more militant black
power, internationalist message in 1966,
Baker's role as adviser to SNCC waned.

As Stokely Carmichael replaced Bob
Moses, it soon became clear that Baker
could make herself useful to other

causes. Still young enough to feel as
though she could contribute her organi¬
zational skills to worthy causes, Baker
unfortunately did not find a suitable re¬

placement for her SNCC role.
To be sure, she kept busy, working

with churches and as an activist in de¬
mand by women fighting for equal
rights, among other causes. Baker would
seek such advisory roles for the rest of
her life, until Alzheimer's disease ulti¬
mately slowed her down before her
death in 1986. In Grant's words, after a

lifetime of crusading, "during the last ten
years of her productive life, Miss Baker
basically held court." There was no
doubt that she had long ago earned the
right to do so.

Ella Baker: Freedom Bound is an excel¬

lent introduction for those unfamiliar
with Baker's life. Those with previous
knowledge of Baker or the civil rights
movement, however, may not be as

richly rewarded. Grant's excellent docu¬
mentary of Baker's life, Fundi: The Story of
Ella Baker, is more engaging than this
long-anticipated work. In addition to a
distracting journalistic writing style lack¬
ing the kind of narrative flow usually as¬
sociated with biography, Grant's work
suffers in three crucial areas.

The first is Grant's difficulty in pre¬

senting much of a perspective on Baker's
personality and character. Rather than
benefiting from her long friendship with

Baker, Grant appears to be hamstrung in
this respect, perhaps taking for granted
the enlivening personal details that read¬
ers yearn for.

The second troublesome area is more

of a paradox than a flaw. Although Grant
stresses Baker's commitment to localism
and grassroots organization, she rarely
shows this commitment in the book. The

unexpected result is that the majority of
the narrative is top-down and institu¬
tional-laden. Readers looking for an al¬
ternate approach can consult Charles
Payne's I've Got The Light of Freedom: The
Organizing Tradition and the Mississippi
Freedom Struggle..

Perhaps the most significant shortcom¬
ing of Freedom Bound owes itself to unful¬
filled promise. Lamenting the oversight
of the role of women in the movement,
Grant saw her book as potential panacea.
Ironically, she demonstrates that al¬
though a book may be written by a
woman about a woman, it does not nec¬

essarily give insight into what qualities
women brought to the civil rights move¬
ment. Gender politics are not central to
this biography.

These three reservations should not

detract from what is a very significant
contribution to civil rights history.
Rather, they suggest how new this his¬
tory is and how much more needs to be
explored. Baker's life spanned much of
the 20th century, and witnessed drastic
changes in American society. Drawing
out the full profundity of these changes is
a task that confronts a new generation of
historians. Short and readable even for

younger students, Ella Baker: Freedom
Bound provides a foundation on which
future biographers of Ella Baker and his¬
torians of the civil rights movement will
soon build.

Edward Frantz is a doctoral student in history at
the University of Wisconsin-Madison.

Have a book, film, or other media
our readers should know about?

Send review copies to:
Will Jones, Reviews Editor

P.O. Box 531, Durham, NC 27702
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Still the South the Southern character

fictt liefi
By Mary Lee Kerr

s visitors make their way to the South's famous
beaches this summer, they may be in for a poisonous
surprise. Populations of tiny algae are exploding in
coastal waters around the region, causing phenom
ena called "red tides" that kill sea life and sicken

people.
"The algae that cause red tides produce a toxin that kills fish

and the fish wash up on the shore," says Ed Buskey, a Professor
at the University of Texas' Marine Science Institute at Port
Aransas. "They also release an aerosol that causes people's eyes
to water and nose and throat to sting. Red tides can particularly
aggravate people with respiratory problems."

Gi/mnodinium breve, one of many tiny algae that can poison
fish and cause illness in humans, is the most common cause of
red tides in southern waters. Under the right conditions, the G.
breve algae become active and quickly reproduce, producing a
reddish-colored toxic "bloom." Scientists say a number of
events may trigger the sudden bloom, including weather and
water temperature, but nutrients found in animal waste and fer¬
tilizer that wash into waterways are also possible culprits.

The issue of whether red tides are on the increase and

whether human activity is the cause is a matter of hot debate for
scientists. "There's some evidence of an increase in frequency of
red tides due to growing coastal population, development, nu¬
trient run-off, and pollution," says Buskey. "It's a logical hy¬
pothesis, but it hasn't yet been proven."

In North Carolina,-researchers have found evidence for links
between runoff from hog farms and blooms of another toxic al¬
gae called Pfiesteria. Florida studies are underway to determine
whether there is a similar connection between nutrients and G.

breve red tides.

While red tides may be on the increase, they are nothing new
in the South. Native Americans marked the seasons by fish kills,
and Spanish conquistadors noted dead fish and discolored wa¬
ter in the Gulf of Mexico as early as 1530. Though red tides have
been recorded in other parts of the country, they have been par¬

ticularly devastating in the South in recent years, killing mil¬
lions of fish as far north as North Carolina, along the Atlantic
coast of Florida, and into the Gulf of Mexico.

Florida may be the state worst hit by red tides, with one oc-

There's some evidence ofan increase
in frequency ofred tides due to yrow¬
ing coastalpopulation, development,
nutrientrun-off, andpollution.
curring almost every year. In 1996, red tides killed 10 percent of
Florida manatees and 162 dolphins, and cost the Sunshine State
an estimated $40 million in losses from the fishing industry
and tourism. With each red tide, shellfishing beds are closed,
but occasionally affected shellfish is harvested and can cause
stomach problems and numbness in people who eat it.

To find out more about what causes red tides and ways to
control them, citizens and scientists are working together.
ECOHAB, a federally-funded project, was developed by
Florida scientists and supported by a citizen's group called So¬
lutions to Avoid Red Tide (START) to examine the formation
and transport of red tides.

"START has worked to lobby the state and federal govern¬
ment to get funding to find out how and why red tides are initi¬
ated," says Jeremy Whatmough, President of START. "We
want to find ways to control red tides that are environmentally
friendly." Efforts at control have included using clay to dis¬
perse the blooms and skimming dead, algae-poisoned fish off
the surface of the water.

But mechanical dispersal and cleanup do not attack the root
causes of the red tides. If the problem is linked to human farms
and sewers, solving it may take years of grassroots work to
change policy and practices. "People need to be educated,"
says Buskey. "This isn't going to go away overnight."
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(Tearhere.Selfmaileronback.Thankyou!)
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Care about the future of the South? Know others who do, too?
Then join us in Southern Exposure's

For 25 years, we’ve delivered the hard-to-find news, the tough exposes, and the
portraits of Southern life to help us all understand this place we call home - and help
make it better.

We hope you feel like we do - that Southern Exposure has helped change laws and
change lives, and is a valuable resource for anyone concerned about freedom, jus¬
tice and our future. On our 25th Anniversary, you now have three ways to ensure this
voice for change continues, and grows — for 25 more years: Here Come a Wind poster

1JOIN NOW! Sign up for a year’s worth of Southern Exposure, and for a limitedtime get a FREE copy of the special 25th Anniversary issue — featuring Julian Bond, Jim
Hightower, Rep. Cynthia McKinney, and other “change-makers” on the past and future of the South.

SIGN UP A FRIEND (OR TWO): There’s nothing like a friend’s recommenda-
A tion to help us get the word out. And there’s something in it for you: sign up a friend, and
we’ll cut your subscription to only $16 - 33% off the regular rate!

Generations poster

BRING SOUTHERN EXPOSURE TO 1,000 MORE PEOPLE: Through
our 25 More Years Campaign, we want to reach 1,000 new subscribers by next year. Your

support will help us bring Southern Exposure to a growing number of activists, educators,
policy-makers, and others who care about the South. Contribute now, and you’ll get your
choice of one of three beautiful, limited-edition posters of covers from best-selling editions
of Southern ExposureHere Come a Wind;” “Generations;” or “Our Promised Land.”

Our Promised Land poster

I 1

Here’s to 25 MORE YEARS of SOUTHERN EXPOSURE

□ I want to sign up for a year’s worth of Southern Exposure - send my
FREE copy of the 25th Anniversary issue ($24)

□ I want to sign up friends at $24 each - reduce my subscription rate
to $16!

□ I want to contribute to the 25 MORE YEARS CAMPAIGN to reach
1,000 new subscribers - and get a FREE Southern Exposure poster.
Here’s my contribution of:

□ $500 □ $250 □ $100 □ $75
I would like the following 18” x 24” Southern Exposure cover poster:

□ Here Come a Wind □ Generations □ Our Promised Land
□ I want to order the following back issues and reports from the Southern
Exposure library:
Issue # or Report Name

Name:

Address:

City/State/Zip: Email:

SIGN UP MY FRIEND
Name
Address

City/St/Zip
E-mail

—

SIGN UP MY FRIEND
Name
Address

City/St/Zip
E-mail

SIGN UP MY FRIEND
Name
Address

City/St/Zip
E-mail

—

—

□ Check (payable to the Institute for Southern Studies - please tape the sides of the mailer!)
□ Visa □ MasterCard Exp. Date
Card number:

Name on card:

SIGN UP MY FRIEND
Name
Address

City/St/Zip
E-mail

L J



(fold)

NO POSTAGE
NECESSARY
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IN THE

UNITED STATES

BUSINESS REPLY MAIL
FIRST CLASS PERMIT NO. 938 DURHAM, N.C.

POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE

Note: We are a

nonprofit. Using a
stamp will save us

money!

Institute for Southern Studies
P. O. Box 531 Durham, NC 27702

(fold)

f TAPE here and along sides to seal any enclosures *



Tools for understanding and changing the South
From the Southern Exposure Library
■Anniversary Issue
CELEBRATING 25 YEARS

Vol. XXVII No. 1

Spring 1999
Special edition
features Julian Bond,
Jim Hightower, Rep.
Cynthia McKinney
and other key leaders
on the past and future
of the South.

■ Politics & Economics
GLOBALIZATION GAME

Vol. XXVI No. 2&3,
Summer/Fall 1998
An analysis of
winners, losers of the
globalization game —

and how citizens can

change the rules.

SOUTHERN
'EXPOSURE
SOUTHERN EXPOSURE has been pub
lished since 1973 by the Institute for Southern
Studies. With its combination of investigative

reporting, historical perspective, oral histo¬
ries, photography, and literature, the maga¬

zine has earned a national reputation. The

magazine has received several Project Cen¬
sored Awards; the Sidney Hillman Award for

courageous reporting on racial injustice; two

Alternative Press Awards for best regional

publication; a National Magazine Award; and
the John Hancock Insurance Company award
for economic reporting.

■ State of the Media
SOUTHERN MEDIA
MONOPOLIZED

Vol. XXV No.

1&2/Spring &
Summer 1997
A report on who
controls the Southern

media and the impact
of consolidation on

dissident voices, with
state-by-state listings
of press ownership.

■ Southern Movements
CLEAN DREAM

Vol. XXI No. 4/
Winter 1993
The principles and
strategy of the
Southern-based

movement for

environmental justice.
Great guide for
activists fighting toxic
pollution.

■ Investigations
TARGETING YOUTH

Vol. XXIII No. 3&4
Fall & Winter
1995
From child labor to

school tracking,
award-winning
reports on how the
South is failing its
children.

To order any of these back
issues of Southern Exposure,

send $5 for each issue to:

SOUTH
TXPOS1
iOUIHERN

)URE
P.O. Box 531

Durham, NC 27702

* Ifyou order 5 or more, take $1
offthe price ofeach issue.

THE INSTITUTE FOR SOUTHERN

STUDIES is a nonprofit center working for

progressive change in the region. Since its

founding in 1970, the Institute has sponsored

research, education, and organizing programs

to (1) empower grassroots organizations and
communities with strong local leadership and
well-informed strategies, (2) provide the in¬
formation, ideas, and historical understanding
of Southern social struggles necessary for

long-term fundamental change, and (3) nour¬

ish communication, cooperation, and under¬

standing among diverse cultural groups.

THE INSTITUTE is supported by foundations
and individual members. Annual membership
is $24 and includes a full year ofSouthern Expo¬
sure (four issues), periodic action alerts, and
discounts on Institute resources and publica¬
tions. Address all membership correspondence
to the Institute, P.O. Box 531, Durham, NC

27702,(919)419-8311 orfax (919)419-8315 to

place credit card orders (MasterCard or Visa).
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