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when we published a special cover section entitled “Poverty, Inc.” last tall
^B detailing how predatory lenders exploit the poor, we knew it was an impor¬

tant story. Reporters Mike Hudson, Barry Yeoman, and Adam Feuerstein exposed how
millions of low-income and minority consumers have been targeted by pawn shops, trade
schools, and other financial predators owned by corporate giants like Ford, Westinghouse,
and American Express.

What we didn’t know was how much attention the story would receive. Calls have been
coming in from The New York Times, ABC Prime Time Live, and consumer advocates
fighting for tougher lending laws. Project Censored at Sonoma State University ranked the
investigation among the top 10 stories of 1993 ignored by the mainstream media (our sec¬
ond such selection in four years). The story was also
chosen as a finalist for a National Magazine Award
(our second) and an Alternative Press Award (our sev¬
enth), and was further honored with the Sidney
Hillman Award (our second).

Shortly after the Hillman Award was announced,
we heard from our friend Sol Stetin, former president
of the Textile Workers Union ofAmerica. He wasn’t

writing to congratulate us, though. It turns out he had a
bone to pick with us about an article in our spring issue
on the 20th anniversary of the landmark union victory
at J.P. Stevens in Roanoke Rapids, North Carolina.

“Your otherwise excellent article was marred by an
error in fact,” Stetin wrote. In summing up the history
of the organizing drive, we mentioned in passing that
TWUA “was on its last legs financially” when it
merged with the Amalgamated Clothing Workers of America (ACWA) in 1976 “to avoid
bankruptcy.”

“On the contrary,” Stetin informed us, “TWUA went into that merger with net assets to¬
taling $13,607,000. TWUA merged with ACWA to create an even larger, stronger union,
to mobilize and help Southern textile and clothing workers to become unionized, and to
carry on the struggle for a first collective bargaining contract at J.P. Stevens. That struggle
was successful in 1980. In unity, there is strength!”

To set the record straight, Stetin included a copy of the TWUA financial statement for
1976, as well as a commentary on the merger that appeared in the December 1977 issue of
The Nation. “Sol Stetin’s surrender of his office stands out as a notable exception to the
egocentricity of labor’s captains,” the article noted. “His sacrifice made possible some of
the most progressive developments now taking place in the American labor movement, for
had he not relinquished his presidency there would today be no nationwide boycott of J.P.
Stevens products and no serious drive to organize that huge Southern textile company.”

Our erroneous information about the financial status of the union came from an October

29, 1980 article in The Guardian entitled “Union Wins Stevens Contract.” The
newsweekly— usually a reliable source for labor news— reported that the failure of orga¬
nizing drives in the South coincided with a steady decline in TWUA membership in the
North “to the point where the union nearly went broke.”

In an ironic footnote, The Guardian itself was forced to close up shop a few years ago.
It went broke. Sol Stetin, at 84, is still fighting.

— Eric Bates

“Sol Stetin s

surrender of
his office stands
out as a notable

exception to the
egocentricity
of labor's
captains. ”
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NEW SOUTH,
NEW FLAG

As black Southerners con¬tinue to pressure officials
across the region to remove rac¬
ist symbols from state flags and
school functions, South Carolina
high school student Shellmira
Green has found herself caught
in the crossfire over the Confed¬
erate battle flag.

On March 1, Shellmira and
two dozen other students at
Stratford High School in Goose
Creek attended class wearing T-
shirts emblazoned with the
“New South flag.” The increas¬
ingly popular symbol of black
pride makes over the Confeder¬
ate battle flag in red, black, and
green— the same colors used in
the Black Liberation flag de¬
signed by Marcus Garvey.

Some white students consid¬
ered the shirts “offensive” and

complained to school officials.
When the principal ordered the
students to remove their shirts,
all but Shellmira complied. She
was told to leave school.
“White students wear T-

shirts that bear the Confed¬
erate flag in the traditional
colors all the time,”
Shellmira’s mother,
Clarion McNeil, told the
Charleston Chronicle.
“Some have racial remarks
on them like ‘ 100 percent
Cotton, You Picked It.’
But when my daughter
wore a shirt that has noth¬

ing offensive on it, she was
suspended.”

When Shellmira re¬

turned to school on March

4, officials suspended her
for another seven days for
allegedly threatening a stu¬
dent who harassed her in
the hallway. Faced with
media attention over the

suspension, school officials

BUSINESS CENSORS ANTI-RACIST ART

T
wo Tennessee artists were cen¬

sored recently when they took part
in an art exhibit to commemorate

the 25th anniversary of the strike by
Memphis sanitation workers and the assas¬
sination of Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.

Nineteen artists from the region partici¬
pated in “Windows of the Dream,” a series
of 11 installations in the windows of empty
buildings in downtown Memphis along the
path that the striking sanitation workers
traveled in daily marches to City Hall during
1968. One installation, “The Dream De¬
ferred,” was covered and then removed after
owners of the commercial building where
the piece was on display received several
complaints.

The piece included two doll-like carica¬
tures, one black, the other white, lynched
from a tree set against a backdrop of gar¬
bage. Nashville artist Barbara Bullock, who
is black, created the black figure and Ath¬

ens artist LeeAnn Mitchell, who is white, cre¬
ated the white figure.

Albert Fulmer, spokesperson for the building
owners, claimed the company had received a
number of calls from people who found the
sculpture “offensive.” Dismissing the piece as
“a political statement,” Fulmer said removing
the work was not censorship, but rather a
“problem” with the message.

“If a piece gives the wrong or unclear mes¬
sage, then that’s what needs to be addressed,”
he told the National Campaign for Freedom of
Expression Bulletin.

A public symposium addressing the role of
public art, free expression, and what is and
isn’t acceptable for “public visual consump¬
tion” followed the opening of the series. But ac¬
cording to artist Barbara Bullock, the forum
“solved nothing” because those who dis¬
mantled the project refused to participate. Art¬
ists are planning a second forum to develop
strategies to combat censorship.

portrayed Shellmira— an honor
student who hasn't missed a day
of school in over two years—
as having a history of disciplin¬

Pholo by Tom Spin/Post and Courier

Shellmira Green wears the New
South flag.

ary problems.
Although Shellmira has re¬

turned to school, she may have to
repeat the 10th grade if she can¬

not make up her absence.
“She’s a walking target,”
says her mother. “We know
that she’ll be punished for the
least thing she does.”

On March 6, more than
200 people attended a com¬
munity rally at a Charleston
church to support Shellmira.
The local NAACP is calling
her the new Rosa Parks. And
the New South flag, which
began as a promotion for a
local rap group called da
Phlayva, is becoming a
widely respected symbol of
Southern black liberation.
“It’s time to move forward

and leave the past behind,”
says Mel Davis, vice presi¬
dent of Vertical Records in

Charleston, which designed
the flag. “Transforming the

Confederate battle flag with the
African-American colors and

claiming the victory for black and
whites alike is a way to take away
the power from the old symbol
and what it represents.”

The battle over the “Stars and
Bars” is nothing new in South
Carolina. The first Confederate
state is the last to fly the flag
above its Capitol. Lawmakers
raised the banner 32 years ago in
response to the civil rights
movement.

In April, more than 100 demon¬
strators gathered outside the legis¬
lature to protest during a public
hearing on the future of the flag.
Black activists want it removed,
calling it a symbol of hate, while
some whites argue that the flag of
the Confederacy represents all
Southerners.
“It’s a little of both,” white

demonstrator Sam Loftis told The
Atlanta Constitution. “On my
part, it’s hate. 1 don’t like blacks.”
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State Senator Darrell Jackson
has proposed flying the flag only
on the Capitol lawn during the
month ofApril, which would be
designated Confederate History
Month. The plan calls for imple¬
menting the study of Confederate
history in public schools— even
though the state has never devel¬
oped a curriculum for Black His¬
tory Month.
African-American activists

condemned the proposal. “This
resolution states that Confeder¬
ate history is worthy of our re¬
spect,” talk-show host Listervelt
Middleton told the South Caro¬
lina Black Media Group. “This
gives official recognition to the
flag on a level it had not enjoyed
before.”

— RafaelMurray

FREEDOM RIDERS
RETURN SOUTH

eorge Houser’s voice falls,
and he begins to sing softly:

“ You don’t have to ride Jim
Crow.

You don’t have to ride Jim
Crow.

On June the third, the High
Court said:

When you ride interstate, Jim
Crow is dead.

You don’t have to ride Jim
Crow! ”

Houser and fellow civil rights
activist Bayard Rustin penned
that song in 1947 as a musical ac¬
companiment to the very first
“Freedom Ride”— the non-vio¬
lent campaign to desegregate
Southern buses. In March,
Houser sang the lyrics once more
as he accompanied four other
veterans of the Journey of Rec¬

onciliation who re¬

traced their route

through the region
for the filming of a
documentary en¬
titled You Don’t
Have to Ride Jim
Crow.

Houser, Rustin,
and 14 other activ¬
ists organized the
Freedom Rides a

year after theU.S.
Supreme Court
ruled that segrega¬
tion in interstate

busing was uncon¬
stitutional. Travel¬

ing in interracial
pairs, the men chal¬
lenged Southern
mores— and local
Jim Crow laws— by sitting to¬
gether in the front seats of buses
across the upper South.

For two weeks, they rode
Greyhound and Trailways buses
from Washington, D.C. to Lex¬
ington, Kentucky, lecturing at
mass meetings along the way. In
a time of relative quiet on the
civil rights front, the young riders
— many of them ministers and
pacifists— were arrested, sen¬
tenced to hard labor, threatened
with mob violence, and nearly
lynched.
They challenged bus policy 26

times, and they were arrested 16
times. A mob of angry taxi driv¬
ers threatened four riders who
were arrested in Chapel Hill,
North Carolina, hitting one in the
face and vowing to burn down
the house of the local minister
who sheltered them.
For NathanWright, however,

the confrontation in Chapel Hill
was not nearly as frightening as a

later trip through
Tennessee. “It was a

night of terror that I
shall never ever for¬

get,” recalls the black
priest. “A purported
lynch mob plotted in
my hearing just when
and where they
would take me and
the others off the bus,
and then lynch us,
presumably. Nothing
happened to us, fi¬

nally, but all through the night we
felt almost certain that we were

to be lynched— it was just a
matter ofwhere and when.”
How much has changed since

those days of terror and intimida¬
tion? “I don’t think we’ve
achieved total equality— except
in public transportation,” says
Joe Felmet, a rider from Ashe¬
ville, North Carolina. “But cer¬
tainly in society as a whole, in
my view, the status ofAfrican
Americans has improved
mightily.”

Felmet points out that 50 years
ago, he and his compatriots
couldn’t stay in the same hotel.
But on this year’s journey of re¬
membrance, they rode together
on the bus, shared hotel rooms,
ate in restaurants as a group—
even strolled casually
together through po¬
lice stations where

they had once been
arrested.

Other surviving
riders agreed that the
civil rights move¬
ment produced tre¬
mendous change, but
emphasized that Af¬
rican Americans and
other oppressed
peoples face more

complicated and
subtle forms of rac¬
ism today.
“There is plenty of

racism in the United States,” says
Houser, a white minister who
helped found the Congress of Ra¬
cial Equality, an activist group
which sponsored the Freedom
Ride. “We run into it all the time,
but not in as simple a form as we
are used to. It is different in that it
deals with the problems of edu¬
cation, jobs, homes, poverty,
drugs— the whole ball of wax.”

Houser notes that black people
have more power now than they
did a half century ago. “There¬
fore, they can express their rage
in a way that they could not in the
pre-civil rights revolution period.
They now are able to take action,
even though it may be violent
and illegal. They can get away
with it. And that’s tough for
whites to take.”

FOOL’S GOLD

Forget about the information superhighway—
Texas A&M is still trying to come to terms with
the Dark Ages. A project by Dr. John Bockris
drew fire from his colleagues as well as a uni¬
versity audit last March after he used a

$200,000 private donation for his alchemy
experiments. Despite centuries of research to
support the contrary, Bockris says his efforts
to turn mercury and other base metals into
gold showed “tiny, scientifically interesting"
success.

MISSISSIPPI MUD

A Mississippi manufacturer has found a particu¬
larly dirty way to get rid of toxic waste—just
dump it in your neighbor’s sewers. For the past
three years, Thomas & Betts has been using
the Memphis sewer system to dispose of waste
containing up to 200 times the legal limits of
zinc, copper, and other hazardous metals. Mis¬
sissippi officials weren’t monitoring Memphis
sewers, and Memphis officials lacked the au¬

thority to regulate a Mississippi company. As a
result, city officials say the firm has “the most
consistent record of documented violations" of

any firm in the area. Thomas & Betts spokes¬
woman Barbara Drabowicz insists the company
is “really concerned about the environment."
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African Americans do feel a
sense of rage, saysWright. “That
is a good sign, because when
blacks get angry— as they
should have been doing— then
things will change. You cannot
expect to be liberated by the ef¬
forts of your oppressors. You
have got to bring that about your¬
self.”

Wally Nelson, a black pacifist
and fellow Freedom Rider,
agrees. “If you allow yourself to
be a slave,” he says, “you are par¬
ticipating in your own slavery.”

Refusing to ride Jim Crow,
adds Nelson, was just one way to
take a stand against oppression.
“This was my way of saying,
‘Take your foot offmy neck.
You must treat me as a human

being.’”
— Liz Enochs

SOUTHERN CHILDREN
LACK INSURANCE

As the debate over nationalhealth insurance heats up in
Congress, a new study indicates
that the constituency most in
need of reform may be the one
without a vote.

According to a report by the
non-profit Children’s Defense
Fund, 8.5 million children in the
United States are not covered by

A MESSY SHOT

Nashville golfers can rest assured that noth¬
ing will come between them and their game.
When a sewer line that runs through McCabe
Park golf course began leaking last March,
city officials decided to delay repairs to keep
the greens open. As a result, raw sewage
overflowed from manholes in a nearby neigh¬
borhood. While golfers played through, chil¬
dren played in a field
strewn with used

condoms, sani¬
tary napkins,
and other
waste. “I couldn’t

figure out why the
snow wasn’t melting,
said resident Susan

Fletcher, "so I
went out there

to look and it

was toilet

paper.”

health insurance. Most defy
stereotypes of the unin¬
sured: More than two-
thirds are from families
with incomes above the

poverty line and married-
couple families, and three-
quarters are white.
“Contrary to much popu¬

lar conventional wisdom,”
the report states, “children
without health insurance
are not mainly poor, minor¬
ity children from unem¬
ployed, single-parent
families.”
In fact, the most striking

discrepancy in coverage is
based on geography. Ac¬
cording to the report,
Southern youth are 50 per¬
cent less likely than other
children to have insurance.

Every Southern state ex¬
cept Tennessee and Geor¬
gia has an insurance level
worse than the national av-

erage. Texas, where one in
four children is uninsured,
ranks dead last.
“A child’s ability to get health

insurance should not depend on a
geographical accident of birth,”
says the report, entitled The
Health Insurance Crisisfor
America’s Children. “If health
reform with universal coverage is
enacted, a child in Texas will be

entitled to the same ac-

cess to health care as a

child in Minnesota.”
What’s more, the re¬

port notes, the lack of
health insurance for
children is getting
worse. Between 1987
and 1992, the ratio of
children covered by
employer-based insur¬
ance fell to less than 60

INSURING THE FUTURE

Nearly one in six Southern children
is not covered by health insurance—
a rate far worse than the national

average.
# %

Uninsured Uninsured

Alabama 204,382 18
Arkansas 130,275 19

Florida 558,536 18

Georgia 200,513 12

Kentucky 122,405 14

Louisiana 211,133 19

Mississippi 136,407 17

N. Carolina 209,604 14

S. Carolina 139,705 15

Tennessee 147,906 12

Texas 1,100,963 23

Virginia 229,804 14

W. Virginia 64,017 14

South 3,453,650 17

Non-South 4,814,350 10

Source: Children’s Defense Fund

percent. If the trend continues,
barely half of all children will be
covered by employer-based in¬
surance by the year 2000.
Children aren’t losing insur¬

ance because their parents have
stopped working. “The decrease
in employment-related insurance
is not due to changes in the work¬
ing status of family members,”
the report emphasizes. “Despite
the recession, the percentage of
children living in families with at
least one working member has
barely fluctuated.”

The report blames employers
and insurers for slashing benefits
and raising premiums. “For two
decades, employer cost-cutting
and the rising cost of
health insurance have
forced millions of
children out of the pri¬
vate health insurance

system,” says Marian
Wright Edelman,
CDF president.
“Children’s health
and the public trea¬
sury are left to pick up
the tab.”

The report warns
that such cost-cutting
may save business

some money in the short term, but
will cost everyone more in the
long run. “The greater the number
of uninsured children, the greater
the cost to our society in both hu¬
man and financial terms. Early
preventive care and access to
medical care in general produces
a healthier child and therefore a

healthier adult. An investment in
the good health of our children is
an investment in a healthier future

citizenry.”
The only way to insure that in¬

vestment, says Edelman, is to en¬
act health care reform that guar¬
antees universal coverage. “Too
many employers have ignored
their responsibility for the well¬
being of their employees’ fami¬
lies. Too often, families who
work lose care for their children.
We need to change the system to
make sure that every American
child has health security that can
never be taken away.”

For a copy of the report, con¬
tact the Children’s Defense Fund,
25 E Street NW, Washington, DC
20001.

GEORGIA CUTS TREES
FOR BILLBOARDS

Two years ago, an environmental group called Trees Atlanta
began a multi-million-dollar
project to spruce up the city in
time for the 1996 Summer Olym¬
pics. The plan: plant thousands of
trees to provide shade and green¬
ery for the millions of spectators
expected to travel to Atlanta to
watch the games.
Unfortunately, the 3M Na¬

tional Advertising Company has a
different idea of what’s beautiful.

RAISING A STINK

Louisiana residents who live along the toxic
corridor known as “Cancer Alley” are accus¬
tomed to unpleasant odors from nearby petro¬
chemical plants. But when 50 trucks un¬
loaded oil waste at the Campbell Wells dump
in Houma last March, the stench was so over¬

powering that many residents complained to
the state. An inspection concluded that the
waste may have contained hydrogen sulfide,
commonly known as “rotten egg” gas. Expo¬
sure to the fumes can cause headaches, diz¬
ziness, convulsions, and comas.

SOUTHERN EXPOSURE 5



SMOKING BANS GO UP IN SMOKE

acked by the powerful tobacco
lobby, Tennessee lawmakers have
taken a giant leap backward in the
fight to protect non-smokers from

the dangers of second-hand smoke. In April,
both houses of the state legislature passed a
bill giving the state sole authority over smok¬
ing regulation — effectively preventing local
governments from enacting anti-smoking
ordinances.

“The General Assembly intends to occupy
and pre-empt the entire field of legislation con¬
cerning the regulation of tobacco products,”
states the new law. Although many legislators
were confused about the intent of the bill, only
five members of the House and eight members
of the Senate voted against it. Tobacco is the

top cash crop in Tennessee, bringing in $227
million a year.

“The tobacco lobby got what they
wanted,” says State Senator Bud Gilbert, a
Republican from Knoxville. “They don’t have
the resources to influence every city and
county government, and now they don’t have
to.”

State Representative Roy Herron of
Dresden was one of the few lawmakers who
voted against the bill. “My father died of heart
disease and my brother-in-law died of cancer,”
he told the Memphis Commercial-Appeal.
“Both of them were smokers. I can’t vote for

any bill that would keep local governments
from protecting their citizens from second¬
hand smoke.”

When 22 trees growing in down¬
town Atlanta began to block
billboards advertising Kodak
film and Coca-Cola, 3M lopped
five feet off the tops of the of¬
fending sugar maples, elms, and
magnolias.
“We basically have the right to

maintain the visibility of our ad¬
vertising displays,” 3M District
Manager Arnie Roese told The
Atlanta Constitution. “We also
secured permission from the
property owner to trim the trees.”
In fact, many of the trees were

on city property— and Georgia

is the only Southeastern state that
forbids billboard companies to
trim trees on public land. “If we
cut trees on city property, then we
made a serious

error,” Roese
said.

The down¬
town trees

weren’t the only
ones assaulted to
clear the way for
billboards. More
than a dozen

large trees at the subway station
on Piedmont Road fared even

worse when officials allowed

Capitol Outdoor Advertising
Company to do some “light prun¬
ing.” When the company was

done, more than 10
feet of growth had
been whacked off
the 15-year-old
trees.

“Those trees

gave dignity and
greenery to con¬
crete-covered
swaths along Pied¬

mont Road,” said Marcia Bansley,
head of Trees Atlanta. “They were

A new study
shows that

planting trees can
save millions of

dollars.

like an oasis, but now that’s
gone.”
Other civil leaders were also

outraged. “I am furious,” said
Ronnie French, head of Atlanta
Downtown Partnership. “If
something is not done to prevent
it, we’re going to have many city
trees with flattops by the time the
Olympics get here.”

Something is being done—
but not to save the trees. The Out¬
door Advertising Citizens Advi¬
sory Council of the Georgia De¬
partment ofTransportation met in
April for the first time since it
was established in 1980 to ap¬
prove guidelines that would al¬
low billboard companies to trim
thousands of trees along state
roads.
Billboard backers say the trees

are hurting the Georgia economy.
“Travelers aren’t able to read the

signs,” says State Representative
Jimmy Benefield, chair of the
council. “The DOT has letters
from a number of out-of-state
businesses saying they won’t
locate here until the tree issue is
resolved.”
A new study by the U.S. Forest

Service, however, shows that
planting trees in cities and sub¬
urbs can actually save millions of
dollars by naturally cooling build¬
ings, reducing pollution, and pre¬
venting erosion.
“We think beauty is good busi¬

ness for the state,” says Jay Dee
Agee, chair of the Garden Clubs
ofGeorgia. “The eyes of the
world will be on Georgia in 1996.
People won’t come to Georgia to
see billboards. We think it’s

wrong to destroy the natural re¬
sources of the state for the eco¬

nomic benefit of a few.”
— RaphaelMurray

BURNING WEAPONS
SPARKS PROTEST

People in Anniston, Alabamadon’t often question the
Army. The military is the area’s
largest employer, and grassroots
activism isn’t very fashionable in
this conservative community.

So when 300 residents
marched down Main Street in

April to protest plans to burn ag¬
ing chemical weapons stored at
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SEE NO EVIL

Tennessee apparently turns a blind eye to dangerous drivers. In April, Lyal
Salyer was sentenced to three years of probation for striking and kill¬
ing Donald Adams and his eight-year-old son Joel while the two
were bicycling. Salyer is legally blind — and has a valid
driver’s license. Shortly after the fatal accident, the state De¬
partment of Safety sent Salyer a form letter offering to re¬
new his license. When widow Suzanne Adams asked the
court to bar Salyer from driving again, she was told that
he can legally be back behind the wheel once he com¬

pletes his probation.

the nearby Anniston Army
Depot, it was bound to attract
attention.

Carrying signs saying “No
Bum” and “Incineration Emits

Poisons,” the marchers rallied in
opposition to Army efforts to
burn tens of
thousands of
nerve and mus¬

tard gas muni¬
tions stored at

its sprawling
installation
about 10 miles
west of town.
One organizer
called the dem¬
onstration “in¬

vigorating.”
“I’m very

concerned,”
says Vickie
Tolbert, a
graphic de¬
signer and
leader of the

opposition to
the planned in¬
cinerator. “I
think it’s evi¬
dent that if

people do not
stand up and
voice their con-
cerns about this

issue, we will
be burning in
Anniston.”
After years The Army says

of studies and

snafus, plans
for the embattled incinerator are

burning brighter. A trial incinera¬
tor is up and running on a remote
island in the Pacific, and a Utah
plant is undergoing start-up tests.
Anniston is next; after a long-
awaited report by outside re¬
searchers in February offered

qualified support for incinera¬
tion, the Army announced it will
begin work as soon as the state
provides the needed environmen¬
tal permits. Similar facilities are
planned for six other chemical
stockpiles nationwide.

risks. At the Pacific island facil¬

ity earlier this year, human error
led to a nerve gas release above
federal limits.
“I think that incineration is un¬

safe, it’s unhealthy, and it has not
been adequately studied by the

Photo by Trent Penny/Anniston Star

BURNING CHEMICAL WEAPONS IS SAFE, BUT MANY ANNISTON RESIDENTS DISAGREE.

Despite government assur¬
ances that incineration is safe,
residents in Anniston and several
other locations worry that burn¬
ing decades-old rockets, mortars,
and land mines will spew hazard¬
ous by-products carrying un¬
known health and environmental

Army to see what comes out,”
says Suzanne Marshall, a history
professor at a local university.
She and other incineration foes
want the Army to take a closer
look at neutralization, a destruc¬
tion method used in the 1970s to

chemically alter weapons with¬

out burning them.
Army brass now acknowledge

that neutralization should have
been studied more closely, but
insist that extensive safeguards
have been added to the incinera¬
tor. What’s more, a few of the
decaying weapons have sprung
leaks, and officials say the risk of
continued storage outweighs the
danger of incineration.

Incinerator opponents are
continuing a congressional let¬
ter-writing campaign, but it may
be too late to stop the burning.
Congress has imposed a deadline
of 2004 to dispose of the arms,
and the Army has already spent
$ 1.6 billion on the overall

program.
Still,

Suzanne
Marshall and
other incinera¬
tor foes remain
determined.

Community
opposition is
growing. Delay
long enough,
Marshall says,
and the day
will come
when the gov¬
ernment con¬

cedes that an¬
other destruc¬
tion technology
is viable.
“I have to

believe that,”
says Marshall,
“because that’s
what we’re

working for.”
— Sean

Reilly

Compiled by
Rafael Murray.
Illustrations by
Steven Cragg.

Readers are

encouraged to
submit news

articles to Roundup. Please send
original clippings orphotocopies
with name and date ofpublica¬
tion, or articles ofno more than
500 words.
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POULTRY GROWERS
TAKE ON GOLIATH

HAnee meek and private in
their grumblings, con¬

tract poultry growers have risen
up like figurative Davids taking
on Goliaths,” a farm magazine
observed this spring. A lot of
credit for the turnaround goes to
a North Carolina grower, one¬
time teacher, and Peace Corps
volunteer, Mary Clouse.

Five years ago, Clouse told
SE that raising poultry “is like
being a serf on your own land”
(“Ruling the Roost,” Summer
1989). Farmers go in debt to
build chicken houses, then must
depend on processors like Tyson
and Perdue for a steady supply of
chicks and feed. If the company
doesn’t like their operations or
their attitudes, it can stop the
contract— and the cash flow

they need for loan payments.
Understandably, few farmers

talked as openly as Clouse. Soon
after “Ruling the Roost” hit the
national press, Townsends ended
its longstanding contract with her
family. With help from the Rural
Advancement Foundation Inter¬
national (RAFI-USA) and the In¬
stitute for Southern Studies (pub¬
lisher of SE), she became a one-

person army, reaching out to
other growers, speaking at
county meetings, tracking law¬
suits against processors, mobiliz¬
ing farm allies.

Slowly, she found other
brave growers and became a
clearinghouse for their griev¬
ances. With a list of 200 names,

she began a newsletter. “It broke
down the isolation,” Clouse re¬

calls. “Growers realized they
weren’t alone, that the problems
weren’t their fault. And they
learned they had real rights under
the Packers and Stockyards Act
(P&SA).”

Several legal victories proved
farmers could beat the proces¬

sors; one jury ordered ConAgra
to pay $17 million to 268 farmers
it had cheated. In other cases,
federal judges ordered birds put
back on the farms of dissident

growers. P&SA officials began
speaking to hundreds of growers
at meetings organized by a new
cadre of farm leaders. Organiza¬
tions like Farm Aid and the
Farmers’ Legal Action Group of¬
fered financial and technical as¬
sistance. In October 1991,
Clouse and RAFI-USA hosted a

weekend workshop for leaders
from nine states, and the National
Contract Poultry Growers Asso¬
ciation was bom.

Today, the association has
chapters in 15 states, and the
Poultry GrowerNews reaches
more than 30,000 readers.
NCPGA pays a staff, runs the
newsletter, holds education ses¬

sions, provides legal referrals,
lobbies for laws to end one-sided

agricultural contracts, and is
gearing up for a major campaign
to strengthen the Packers &
Stockyards Act. Member dues
and services pay for everything.

“This has been remarkable,”
says John Morrison, a Louisiana
grower who is now NCPGA ex¬
ecutive director. “It’s a testament

to the magnitude of the problem
and the courage of a lot of people
to make things change.”

Poultry companies still label
NCPGA members as radicals out
to destroy the jobs of others. But
a 1993 survey by Tyson Foods
proves otherwise. More than half
ofTyson’s growers don’t trust
the methods used to calculate
their pay, yet two-thirds would
like to continue being poultry
farmers.

“We are not out to force the

companies into bankruptcy,” em¬
phasizes Arthur Gaskins, a
Florida farmer and president of

NCPGA. “We just want to work
with them and have all of us make
a good living.”

Processors are clearly on the
defensive. This spring, Tyson,
ConAgra, Gold Kist, and other
companies shelled out $90,000 in
political donations to Alabama
legislators, but only narrowly
killed a bill giving growers more
contract protections.

“We’re gaining strength,”
says Gaskins. “It will take time.
Ultimately, we need national leg¬
islation to get bargaining power to
negotiate these contracts. Until
then, I wouldn’t feel comfortable
letting my son go into this busi¬
ness. You are just not treated
fairly.”

The struggle has empowered
many growers to speak out. “Los¬
ing our contract was probably the
best thing that ever happened to
my husband and me,” says Mary
Clouse, who now works full time

Photo by Rob Amberg

POULTRY GROWERS HAVE FORMED AN ASSOCIATION WITH CHAPTERS IN 15 STATES. “IT'S A
TESTAMENT TO THE COURAGE OF A LOT OF PEOPLE,” SAYS LOUISIANA GROWER JOHN MORRISON.
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FOR MORE
INFORMATION

with RAFI on poultry and related
issues. “Until we stopped, we
didn’t realize how hard we
worked for so little. It was really
a life of drudgery. Getting out
and meeting all these growers,
going to new places, that was
fun. I had to learn a lot about or¬

ganizing. It’s been hard work,
and still is, but I’d never go
back.”

POULTRY WORKERS
FIGHT BACK

oultry workers have also
scored a few victories since

“Ruling the Roost,” though often
at great cost. The devastating
1991 fire in Hamlet, North Caro¬
lina, produced a series of impor¬
tant reforms in the state’s occu¬

pational safety and health laws,
including more inspectors, stiffer
fines, better training, and man¬
dated safety commit¬
tees in some plants.

But the benefits of
those reforms have

yet to materialize.
Two years after the
Hamlet fire, a poultry
worker died in a

nearby Carolina Tur¬
key plant while clean¬
ing a grinding ma¬
chine that was not

properly turned off.
Wages remain low,
fast assembly lines
continue to cripple
workers, and fear re¬
mains a potent ob¬
stacle to consistent

organizing.
Several union

drives have stalled af¬
ter key activists lost
their jobs, but work¬
ers have prevailed with new lo¬
cals in the Deep South. The
United Food & Commercial
Workers has a new contract at

one McCarty Foods plant in Mis¬
sissippi, won an election at a sec¬

ond, and is organizing a third.
UFCW has also launched a con¬

certed campaign to organize
Simmons Industries in northwest
Arkansas, a poultry stronghold
and home base for Tyson Foods.
“We’re making a bigger commit¬
ment to organize poultry and ser¬
vice the locals we already have,”
says Debbie Berkowitz, UFCW
health and safety director.

Nearly all the workers in the
Deep South plants are African
American, while those in north
Arkansas are predominantly
white and Native American.

Latinos, who make up the
industry’s fastest growing labor
pool, are waging a battle in east
Texas against Bo Pilgrim, the
legendary toughman who pays
farmers even less than normal
and who was caught handing out
$10,000 checks to state legisla¬
tors during a battle to gut workers

compensation.
Latino workers have
filed dozens of
claims against Pil¬
grim Pride, and the
state has launched
an investigation.

In North Caro¬

lina, chicken com¬

panies have paid
thousands of dollars
to settle complaints
that they cheated
workers out of their
full pay. Federal of¬
ficials have fined
more poultry plants,
but inspections re¬
main a rarity and the
injury rate hovers at
twice the rate for
other workers.

The Institute for
Southern Studies

and the Episcopal Diocese have
helped launch a community-
based organizing and health care
project in the state’s central re¬
gion, and a second effort has be¬
gun in the Carolina Turkey area

with support from Black Work¬
ers for Justice. These two

projects have now joined the
Center for Women’s Economic
Alternatives (CWEA) in several
joint actions, including hosting a
Southwide poultry workers con¬
ference in June.

CWEA continues its battle
with Perdue Farms in eastern

North Carolina, where workers
still face dangerous conditions.
“We work in 28-degree tempera¬
ture with water and chicken parts
on the floor for eight hours,” says
Nancy Graham, a former worker.
“And the smell of chlorine is so

strong it makes you have dry
coughs.”

State officials claim a 1991

agreement with Perdue to reduce
repetitive trauma disorders at its
plants is working. “We’ve
learned a great deal about how to
prevent these injuries,” says
Mary Carol Lewis of the state
Department of Labor. “This
agreement is a model for what
we’ll offer other employers to cut
down ergonomic problems.” The
program includes warm-up hand
exercises and safety training,
sharper knives and adjustable
chairs, medical monitoring, and
job rotation to reduce stress on
the same few muscles.

But CWEA says the program
doesn’t address the central prob¬
lem— the speed workers must
perform their jobs— or correct
other harmful conditions.
“We’ve approached the state La¬
bor Department numerous
times,” says CWEA director Liz
Sessoms. “Their response has
been they don’t have enough in¬
spectors. The women who file for
worker compensation wind up
getting fired or forced out. What
happens is you have women un¬
able to provide for their families
ending up on welfare. What can a
permanently disabled person
do?”

Dissenting workers have yet

In North
Carolina,
chicken

companies
have paid
thousands

of dollars to
settle com¬

plaints that
they cheated
workers out

of their full
pay.

National Contract Poultry
Growers Association
P.O. Box 824
Ruston, LA 71213
(800) 259-8100
Rural Advancement Founda¬
tion International-USA
P.O. Box 1198
Pittsboro, NC 27312
(919) 542-1396
Center for Women’s Eco¬
nomic Alternatives
P.O. Box 1033
Ahoskie, NC 27910
(919) 332-4179

Helping Hands Center
107 E. 2nd Street
Siler City, NC 27344
(919) 742-6100

_

to experience the protection from
retaliation that farmers gained
under the P&SA. Out of 35,836
harassment complaints received
from workers during the Reagan-
Bush years, the U.S. Department
of Labor litigated only eight
cases. A coalition of labor advo¬
cates is trying to overhaul federal
OSHA, pointing to the need for
in-plant health-and-safety com¬
mittees to replace absentee in¬
spectors. But industry allies have
thus far sidetracked reform ef¬
forts in Congress, saying stron¬
ger regulations are too costly and
will mean fewer jobs.

In effect, the industry is being
subsidized by a steady supply of
low-wage workers— and the
subsidy continues with govern¬
ment disability or welfare pro¬
grams for the maimed and dis¬
placed. In the long run, ending
this trickle-up system of subsi¬
dies would advance rural eco¬
nomic development far more
than all the nice-sounding strate¬
gies proposed by liberal politi¬
cians and think tanks.

— Bob Hall

Bob Hall is research director
with the Institutefor Southern
Studies. Contributing editor Ron
Nixon assisted with this article.
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MISSISSIPPI BETS FLOATING CASINOS

WILL PAY OFF IN JOBS AND TAXES,

BUTTHEWAGER HAS ALSO RAISED

RENTS AND HIGHWAY DEATHS.

33y Jenny Labalme

TUNICA, Miss.— Evon McGee has
fresh tar on her street, but she still has
tarpaper on the walls of her home.

McGee and her two children live in a

rotting wooden house in a poor neigh¬
borhood called “the old subdivision.”
Her street was paved recently, thanks to
millions in tax revenues generated by six
riverboat casinos. The barges float in
ringed-off pools on the Mississippi
River seven miles outside of town, their
decks overflowing with weekend gam¬
blers from Memphis and Nashville,
Little Rock and Birmingham.

Unfortunately, few of the coins that
tourists drop in the slot machines find
their way back to local residents like
McGee. She can’t get a job on the
riverboats because she doesn’t own a

car, and no buses run from her neighbor¬
hood to the casinos. Since the riverboats

dropped anchor two years ago, her rent
has jumped by 22 percent— an extra

expense she can barely afford on her
fixed monthly income of $605 in welfare
and food stamps.

“I’m barely keeping food for the
kids,” she says. “But we make do.”

Mississippi has gone gangbusters

Evon McGee and her son

after riverboats since 1990, when it became
the first of six states to approve waterfront
gambling. With a low wagering tax, lax
regulation, and no limit on the number of
boats, Mississippi now ranks second
only to Nevada for the most casinos in the
nation.

“Mississippi’s whole philosophy has
been we’ll let anyone in who’s honest and
let the best people survive,” says Larry
Pearson, publisher ofRiverboat Gaming
Report, a casino industry newsletter.

Pearson and other gambling proponents
say the casinos bring jobs, tourists, and tax
revenues to the cash-strapped state. But
the flotilla of boats also brings a fleet of
problems.

Cities like Tunica deluged with boats
spend hundreds of thousands of dollars on
road, water, and sewer improvements that
aren’t funded by casino dollars. Small¬
town merchants watch in frustration as

tourists spend most of their time and money
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on the boats. And in a black-majority
county that ranks among the 30 poorest
in the nation, the casino boom has raised
rents, created a housing shortage, and
done little to raise the standard of living.

“We still have poverty,” says Calvin
Norwood, president of the Tunica
County chapter of the NAACP. “All the
money from casinos is going for new
roads.”

Charles Dawson, a fellow NAACP
member, is more blunt. “The casinos
haven’t done any¬
thing,” he says. “They
haven’t done nothing
for nobody.”

NEVADA VAULTS

Southern gamblers
have always found
plenty of ways to lose
their hard-earned

money. Riverboats
have sailed the Missis¬

sippi since the 1830s,
and bets have long
been placed at horse
races, dog tracks, cock
fights, county fairs,
itinerant carnivals, and
crap shoots.

In recent years,
more and more South¬
ern states struggling to
make ends meet have
looked to legalized
gambling to help pay
the bills. Georgia ex¬
pects to rake in a
record $1.1 billion in
the first year of its
state-sponsored lot¬
tery, and Louisiana has
upped the ante with
video poker machines.

Mississippi has led the way with
riverboat gambling. After two years, the
state already boasts two dozen riverboats
— more than half the nation’s total—
and the number could reach 41 by the
end of the year.

Louisiana has four boats open for
business, with more on the way, and
other Southern states and Indian reserva¬

tions may soon follow. A Dallas corpora¬
tion has hired high-powered lobbyists to
persuade South Carolina legislators to
legalize casinos, and several Memphis
officials want to sell Mud Island to a

Native American tribe as a gambling
resort.

“Texas and Florida will be the best

markets,” says Daniel Davila, a gaming
analyst with JW Charles Securities in
Boca Raton, Florida. “Look at the demo¬
graphics— especially in Florida, where
there’s a lot of disposable income with
the elderly population.”

Despite the conservative religious
streak in the South, riverboats have
failed to conjure up the Sodom and
Gomorrah images of land-based casinos.
“The American people— and I don’t
know why they decided this— think

Photos by Lauri Lawson

ONE-ARMED BANDITS KNOWN AS SLOT MACHINES ATTRACT GAMBLERS LIKE

Ola Mae of Memphis, but most of the coins wind up in Las Vegas.

casino gambling on a boat is not as evil
as on land,” says Larry Pearson of
Riverboat Gaming Report.

In Mississippi, most of the riverboats
aren’t even boats. The casinos are gener¬
ally built on floating barges which re¬
main dockside, allowing gamblers to
come and go as they please. The state has
lured casinos by allowing them to remain
open 24 hours a day, and by offering a
bargain-basement wagering tax of eight
percent, compared to 20 percent in most
other states.

Many say the low tax rate cheats the
public out of its fair share of gambling
profits. “Any state that’s charging less
than a 50 percent straight tax rate on all

legalized gambling activities is a naive
government,” says John Kindt, professor
of commerce and legal policy at the Uni¬
versity of Illinois.

Even so, the cash is pouring into state
and county coffers. According to the
Mississippi State Tax Commission, the
state has collected $98 million in tax
revenues and local governments have
garnered $33 million since the first
riverboat license was issued in July
1992.

But critics say that
even larger volumes of
cash are being washed
away like silt down the
Mississippi River. In
the end, most of the
riverboat money winds
up in the vaults of Ne¬
vada casino giants like
Lady Luck, Bally’s,
and Ameristar.

“No wealth is
added to the commu¬

nity because you have
Las Vegas people run¬
ning the boats,” says
William Thompson,
professor of public
administration at the

University ofNevada.
“You’re exporting the
bulk of the money
back to Las Vegas.”

“HURTS SO GOOD”

Nobody under¬
stands the elusive na¬

ture of casino money
better than Tunica

Mayor Bobby Will¬
iams. The riverboats
flooded Tunica County
with $5 million in

taxes last year— and this year the payoff
should reach $13 million. Before the
casinos opened, the entire county budget
was $3.5 million.

But the city ofTunica doesn’t get a
dime. Since the boats are in the county
— outside city limits— the money stays
in the county. Yet the city has been
forced to increase its spending to handle
the crime, fire, and sewage generated by
the boats.

“Casinos are tearing us up, they’re
costing us money,” Williams says. “But
it hurts so good.”

The good: People are working. Since
the boats arrived, the mayor says, jobs
are plentiful. Local unemployment
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dropped from 26 percent in 1992 to less
than five percent during the first quarter
of this year.

The bad: The city police department
budget increased $70,000 this year— a
leap of 50 percent. The town of 2,000
also needs a new city hall that will cost
taxpayers $700,000.

“Before the boats, all we worried
about was getting the mosquitoes killed
in the spring and the garbage picked
up,” says the mayor. “Now we got sew¬
age problems, we need a bigger police
department, and we have to pay so
me volunteer

firefighters.”
A few casinos have

given money to the
city. Two oversize
checks from the boats

Splash and Lady Luck
— each for $ 100,000
— adorn the walls of
the mayor’s office.
But neither that

money nor inconsis¬
tent contributions of
$ 10,000 from all the
boats to a fire fund are

enough to pay for new
equipment the fire
department needs
should a riverboat go
up in flames.
“I think boat own¬

ers are a little ticked
because we haven’t
hired any more fire¬
men,” Williams says.
“But how can we ifwe
don’t have the

money?”
As local business has picked up, the

city has received some money from
increased sales taxes. Retail sales

jumped by 50 percent during the first
year the boats opened, generating more
than $8,000 in revenues. Most of that
money has gone to strengthen police
protection.

Still, local officials complain that
most of the business goes elsewhere. A
few new restaurants have opened in
town, but almost all the new motels are
outside the city limits— and thus out¬
side the reach of city sales taxes.

Area residents “are making good
money, but they’re spending it in Mem¬
phis and Desota County” north of Tu¬
nica, says Webster Franklin, director of
the county Chamber ofCommerce. “So
Tunica County isn’t reaping the benefits
from retail sales.”

“NOT CASINO RICH”

The Blue & White Restaurant, popu¬
lar for its meat and gravy dishes, has seen
business double since the boats docked.
Wiley Chambers, owner of the Blue &
White since 1972, has doubled his seat¬
ing capacity. Business seems brisk—
until he sits down and scrutinizes his
books.

“We’re making a little more, but the
overhead has increased quite a bit,” he
says. “We’re not making a lot. We’re not
casino rich.”

While business in Tunica has not

exactly boomed, residents have been
stunned by how quickly the cost of living
has soared. When YvonneWoods was

transferred to Tunica a year ago to man¬
age the T-W-L variety store on Main
Street, the cheapest house she could find
in a neighborhood she liked cost $400 a
month.
“I couldn’t find a place to live be¬

cause the rent was so high,”Woods says.
So each day she commutes a half hour to
Tunica from Helena, Arkansas, where
she can afford her $225 monthly rent.

Seven miles from Tunica, near the
grassy levy that separates the riverboats
from the cotton fields, stands a new,

drab-gray trailer park with about 40
units. Robbie Alderson and his wife
Laura have lived in the complex since
Robbie came to work for a casino con¬

struction company six months ago. For

their three-room trailer near a bog, they
shell out $550 a month.
“I think it’s way too much for a

trailer,” Laura says— especially consid¬
ering the couple pays an extra $50 a
month for a wall that divides the back
bedroom into two rooms. “It’s kind of

cheating that way.”
Property values in Tunica have also

skyrocketed. In 1992, an acre of land in
the county sold for an average of $250.
Last year, the average going price was
$25,000.

Casinos dismiss such gloomy eco¬
nomic side effects,
insisting that riverboats
create jobs, and jobs
boost the local

economy. Harrah’s
casino, which opened
six months ago, lists its
economic contribution
on a fact sheet: up to
3,000 customers daily,
900 local jobs, and an
annual payroll ofmore
than $12 million.

Steven Rittvo,
president ofNew Or¬
leans-based Urban

Systems Inc. and a
leading gaming con¬
sultant, insists that 75
percent of all riverboat
jobs are new. “What
about the construction

jobs the boats create?”
he asks. “Those are all
new.”

But economics pro¬
fessors nationwide

argue almost unani¬
mously that casinos create few new jobs.
With residents dropping their money at
blackjack and poker tables, consumers
actually spend less at area stores.

“Jobs are lost because dollars are

drained from a scattered area,” says Earl
Grinols, economics professor at the Uni¬
versity of Illinois. “It’s a person laid off
atWal-Mart; it’s a waitress working
three-quarters time instead of full-time;
or a restaurant that didn’t expand be¬
cause of the riverboat.”

John Kindt, the commerce professor
at Illinois, agrees. “It’s not true to say
this is economic development,” he ex¬
plains. “For legislators to look to it as a
quick fix— for tax dollars up front— is
poor legal policy.”

Some Southern officials also doubt
the wisdom of building an economy on
slot machines. “A lot of states have

Harrah’s and most of the other riverboats in Tunica are nothing

MORE THAN PALATIAL STRUCTURES BUILT ATOP DOCKSIDE BARGES.
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hooked their economies to gambling
revenue, funding everything out of lot¬
teries and casinos,” says South Carolina
Governor Carroll Campbell. “Then all of
a sudden they go down, and the state is
stuck.”

HIGH WAGES, HIGH SKIRTS
Tunica County remains ferociously

poor— annual income is less than
$6,500 per person— and residents who
have found jobs aboard the riverboats are
glad to have them. GaleWilliams, 22,
had never worked before
she signed up as a food
server and hostess at

Splash. She earns $5.50
an hour— enough to
move out of her parents’
home into her own place.

“It’s helped me get a
lot of things I couldn’t
get,” says Williams. “I
have a place to live,
clothes, and I can pay my
bills.”

Williams wears a typi¬
cal white restaurant cook

outfit, but other riverboat
employees sport vastly
different attire. Kimberly
Koehler, a cocktail wait¬
ress at Splash, wears
shimmery skin-colored
hose, a black leotard,
black shoes, and a short-
waisted tuxedo top.
The emphasis is on leg
exposure.
“I hate the outfit,”

Koehler says. “I had
dreams I was a penguin and trapped un¬
der ice when I first started here.”

Koehler is paid $2.13 an hour but
collects about $100 a day in tips. Her
monthly take of $2,000 finances her
sculpture work in bronze, marble, and
aluminum.

The dress code bothers her, but it’s no
different at the other boats. “It’s either a
low-cut bustline or a high-cut skirt,” says
Koehler, a Memphis resident. “It’s very
sexist. I’ve gotten used to men looking at
me like I’m a piece ofmeat. And 10
times a day I get told I’m the most beau¬
tiful woman in the world.”

The casinos encourage more than
leering. Russell King, who earns $8.50
an hour as a cage cashier at Bally’s, often
cashes paychecks for employees at other
boats— and then watches as they spend
it all drinking and gambling.

Both Koehler and King say there’s a
serious alcohol problem among riverboat
workers. Since employees are forbidden
to gamble on the boats where they work,
they go to other boats when they finish
their shifts.

All the drinks on the boats are free—
and alcohol has its effects. “One guy saw
two dealers come over from another boat
and they lost all their paycheck money,”
King says.

King isn’t worried about losing his
wages at the tables, but he is worried
about losing his life. At night when he

finishes work, he drives 27 miles north to
Memphis on Highway 61. As many as
10,000 cars travel the two-lane road each
day— a staggering number in a county
of 8,000 people.

Local residents consider the route a

highway of death. According to state
records, 18 motorists have died on High¬
way 61 in the two years since the casinos
opened— compared to 20 in the preced¬
ing five years. In April, the state trans¬
portation department announced it would
expand Highway 61 to four lanes, but the
project won’t be completed for three
years.

“They’re scraping them off that high¬
way all the time,” says Bud Lane, a Tu¬
nica store owner. “If you’re driving the
speed limit, you know you’re going to
get killed from behind. I try to go with
the flow.”

With two more riverboats scheduled
to open this year, the flow of local traffic
has been increased by casinos competing
for business. Splash buses gamblers from
far-away spots, offering free round-trip
charters and free buffet meals for tourists
from neighboring Alabama, Arkansas,
and Tennessee. The riverboat even took
to the air this spring. “We have flights
from Atlanta daily for $99,” says
Rebekah Alperin, marketing director for
Splash.

Yet for all the outreach, 65 percent of
riverboat gamblers come from Memphis.

“Tunica is trying to
draw on Memphis, and
it’s not in the numbers,”
says Daniel Davila, the
Florida gaming analyst
with JW Charles Securi¬
ties. “Almost every¬
thing going on there is
just horrifying.”

“PLAYING
CATCH-UP”

State regulators
don’t really have any
way of knowing what’s
going on at the
riverboats. The state¬

wide growth in casinos
has overburdened the
enforcement division of
the Mississippi Gaming
Commission.

“We’re barely keep¬
ing our heads above
water,” says J. Led¬
better, chief of gaming
enforcement. “It con¬

cerns me very much. We can’t do any¬
thing pro-active and at times we’re
barely keeping pace. I’m sure there’s
stuff getting overlooked because I don’t
have the manpower.”

Ledbetter has only 10 agents in the
field to police some two dozen casinos
operating around the clock. By contrast,
New Jersey has 175 investigators for 12
casinos.

The commission will add 36 more

agents in July. But until then, the small
staff will continue logging plenty of
overtime double-checking weekly casino
reports and reading computer tapes on
slot machines.

“The problem was the industry took
off and ran and we’ve been playing
catch-up ever since,” says Ledbetter.
“That’s not the way to do it.”

The lack of regulation suits the

Residents like Evon McGee pay higher rents since the casinos

came to Tunica, still one of the 30 poorest counties in the U.S.
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riverboats just fine. Mis¬
sissippi is the only state
that does not require casi¬
nos to report their earnings
by boat, permitting owners
to conceal how much they
make on slot machines and

gaming tables, and how
much the average cus¬
tomer loses.

“There’s going to be a
lot more gambling in the
United States,” says Dave
Kehler, president of the
Public Affairs Research
Institute ofNew Jersey.
“Policymakers need to
know what’s going on as
future policy unfolds.”
All it takes to license a

floating casino in the state
is to park a boat in any
puddle of water along the
Mississippi River orGulf
Coast. “Some of these
tributaries are question¬
able,” says Klaus Meyer-
Arendt, associate profes¬
sor of geography at Mis¬
sissippi State University
in Starkville. “Some boats
are in a ditch with a pipe
so they have water
exchange.”

In Tunica, only one of
the six casinos is a real
boat. Lady Luck is noth¬
ing more than a plain
square structure atop a
barge, painted institu¬
tional green with a vivid
purple front. Southern
Belle, with its Roman-arch windows and
huge staircases, resembles a large planta¬
tion mansion. Harrah’s looks like any
luxury hotel.

Splash, nearly two football fields in
length, is pastel pink with walls of
nouveau-Califomia stucco. It sits in an

aquamarine tub of water— a far cry
from the muddy chocolate of the river.
Rebekah Alperin, the marketing director,
explains that the casino colors the water
with a dye called “super blue.”

“It’s not toxic,” she says. “Plus, it
goes with our semi-aquatic theme.”

HOUSE RULES

Casinos like Splash may be in the
pink, but Calvin Norwood of the
NAACP remains unimpressed by the
rosy facade. Like other residents, he

worries that the riverboats will simply
sail away when the gambling money
runs dry. “I’d rather see industry come in
because I know they’d stay,” he says.
“The boats can leave.”

Lady Luck isn’t leaving the county,
but it is picking up and moving to a new
spot. Riverboats in Iowa have pulled up
anchor and sailed to more profitable
locales.

While Norwood would prefer more
stable forms of economic development
like schools and factories, he acknowl¬
edges thatthe casinos have brought a
measure of pride to Tunica. “The jobs
have been good because they’ve lifted
black folks’ spirits.”

Several storefronts have gotten face
lifts as new businesses have come to
town. There’s a Chinese restaurant on

Highway 61 and the local Planters Bank

plans to merge with First
Tennessee Bank.

On the other hand,
there are some new busi¬
nesses that community
leaders would prefer not
to see. Two loan compa¬
nies have set up shop in
Tunica in recent months,
profiting from the flow of
casino dollars.

“They’re bad; they’re
worse than the casinos,”
says MayorWilliams.
“They tear you up.”

Tower Loan of Jack-
son opened a Tunica
branch last July. Tony
Valasek, the local man¬
ager, acknowledges that
the majority of his cus¬
tomers are county resi¬
dents who work at the
casinos. He refused to say
what interest rates the
finance company charges.

Norwood says too
many residents know
from bitter experience
how the loan companies
operate. “If you get $ 1,
then you have to pay back
$2 to those places.”

Norwood knows that
most of what is going on
in Tunica is beyond his
control, but that doesn’t
stop him from trying. The
NAACP is pressuring the
casinos to provide money
for housing and educa¬
tion, but so far only one

riverboat has responded— with a check
for $1,000.

Sitting at a concrete checkerboard
table in a grassy strip that runs down the
middle ofMain Street, Norwood ponders
the rapid changes that have come to Tu¬
nica during the past two years. As he
haphazardly moves some stones around
the checkerboard, he ticks off a list of
community needs. Affordable housing.
Better education and health care. Stable
economic development.

But Norwood and other Tunica resi¬
dents can’t move casino chips and dol¬
lars like the stones on the checkerboard.
Most of the players are in Las Vegas, and
they control the game. □

Jenny Labalme is a reporterwith The
Indianapolis Star.
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Special Section

Equality must be

attained, but not at the

expense of diversity

and democracy.
It started with a schoolbus in Summerton,
South Carolina. Black

parents, tired of watch¬
ing their children walk
miles to school each day,
sued the county for the same bus service white children enjoyed.
Thurgood Marshall argued their case before the United States
Supreme Court, and the justices unanimously struck down the
Southern system of school segregation on May 17, 1954.

A lot has changed since the court issued its landmark ruling
in Brown v. Board ofEducation. The decision helped spark the
civil rights revolution and dismantle state-sanctioned apartheid.
Despite massive white resistance, Southern schools in the region
now rank among the most integrated in the nation. A study by the
Harvard University Project on School Desegregation shows that
40 percent of Southern black children attend majority-white
schools— up from none in 1954.

Unfortunately, much of the remarkable progress has been lost
in all the media coverage of the 40th anniversary of Brown. Most
stories have focused on the “failure” of school desegregation—
how whites abandoned the public schools by fleeing to the sub¬
urbs or creating private academies for their children. Many have
cited the Harvard study, which found that federal inaction has
allowed schools to begin resegregating— producing another
wave of poor, predominantly black schools that provide an infe¬
rior education.

“There have been some gains,” says Zepora Roberts, a black
PTA leader and civil rights activist in DeKalb County, Georgia.
“But for the most part, we have missed out.”

Whatever the successes and failures ofBrown, however, its
original intent should not be blamed for the mixed legacy of
integration. Black parents who petitioned to end the myth of
“separate but equal” enshrined by Plessy v. Ferguson in 1896
weren’t trying to eliminate the “separate”— they were trying to
ensure the “equal.” Forcing schools to educate blacks and whites
together, they felt, was one way to ensure equity. Desegregation
was a means to an end— equal educational opportunities for all
children— not an end unto itself.

The problem was, integration never involved a merging of
equal partners. In practice, it resulted in the subordination of
African-American education. Black schools were closed, their

By Eric Bates

teachers and principals fired, their students assigned to white
institutions that used color-coded policies like “tracking” to re¬
serve the best teachers and classes for white children. In effect,
integration ended black control of one of the community’s most
important institutions, a place of empowerment and pride.

“There was never an integration of curriculum, of school
boards,” says Leon Davis, a history professor at Emory Univer¬
sity in Atlanta. “Primarily, the emphasis was on moving blacks
into a situation with whites.”

Today, four decades later, many educators and activists are
realizing that racial diversity was sacrificed in the struggle for
racial equality. “None of the scholars or community people miss
the age of segregation,” observes David Cecelski, a research fel¬
low here at the Institute for Southern Studies, “but they recognize
that something valuable was lost in the process of the great civil
rights victory that integrated the public schools.”

To learn the lessons Brown has to offer, we return to the town
where the struggle began— and where schools remain among the
most segregated in the nation. We recount the history of one
black community that fought to retain control of its schools, and
we speak with a scholar researching the good qualities of black
segregated schools in the South. We journey to Mississippi,
where a community group strengthens black schools by drawing
on the rich natural and human resources of the Delta, and where a
new court case is expanding the struggle for educational equity.

Many Southerners fighting for school reform today focus not
on integration, but on the educational needs of black children.
Equality must be attained, they say— but not at the expense of
diversity and democracy.

“Like most blacks, my disillusionment with Brown is not that
it did not end school segregation, but that it did not make black
educational attainment equal to that ofwhites,” says Isaiah Madi¬
son, executive director of the Institute. “To my mind, Brown did
all that it could have done. It demonstrated that something more is
needed to fulfill the substantive educational needs that have al¬

ways been the primary goal of the black community.”
In short, we should not be too quick to give Brown a failing

grade. True equality in education has yet to be tried, let alone
achieved. After four decades in the classroom, integration gets an
incomplete. □

Eric Bates is editor a/Southern Exposure.
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LaTasha Henry, whose great-grandfather helped launch the case that struck down school segregation, wants
TO BECOME A TEACHER.
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Special Section

Forty years after

Summerton won its

historic fight for

integration, segre
SUMMERTON,S.C. —LaTasha

Henry is only 17, yet
she’s already think¬
ing about future gen¬
erations. When she

graduates from Scotts
Branch High School
next spring, LaTasha
plans to go to college,
then return home to

teach.
Education runs in the family. Her

mother works for state educational tele¬
vision in Columbia. Her grandmother, a
teacher’s aide, instilled LaTasha with a
love of learning. And her great-grandfa¬
ther, Gilbert Henry, helped launch the
landmark case Brown v. Board ofEduca
tion that abolished school segregation.

That legacy inspired LaTasha to be a

gated schools still

hold the town back.

Story by JeffMiller
Photos by M.L. Miller

teacher. “It just
seemed like the right
thing to do,” she says.
“I realized it was very
important.” She
hopes to earn her way
to Duke or some other

good university on a
scholarship.

It’s a big dream
for a kid from

Summerton. Students in Clarendon

County District One rank at the bottom
statewide on almost every measure of
academic performance. Rampant pov¬
erty is one factor. About 95 percent of
the student body qualifies for free or
reduced-price lunch, a level twice the
state average.

Summerton schools are also among
the least integrated in the nation— all

but 26 of the 1,300 students in the district
are black. Last year, only two white stu¬
dents out of 568 went to LaTasha’s
school in grades seven through twelve.

Segregated schools spurred black
parents to fight for equal education for
their children more than 40 years ago.
Back then, white children rode buses to
brick schools with indoor plumbing.
Black children walked miles to ram¬

shackle shanties with outdoor privies. In
1949, Clarendon County spent $179 on
each of its 2,375 white students but only
$43 on each black student.

Gilbert Henry was one of 20 black
parents to sign a petition courageously
seeking equal facilities. Harry Briggs,
the first to sign, lost his job at a gas sta¬
tion. Others were fired, denied credit,
burned out, or fired upon. The Reverend
J.A. DeLaine, an inspired A.M.E. minis-
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“Segregation instills hate,” says James Washington of the
NAACP. “That’s what Summerton is teaching.”

ter and organizer, fled the
state after he shot back.

‘The people of
Summerton— particularly
the whites— were just
stunned that the people
who put their names on
that petition stood their
ground,” says James
Washington, head of the
Clarendon County branch
of the National Association
for the Advancement of
Colored People.

When the white school
board refused the petition,
Thurgood Marshall and the
NAACP argued the case of
Briggs v. Elliott all the way
to the U.S. Supreme Court
— and won. Combining
the Summerton case with
four other lawsuits under
the heading Brown v. the Board ofEduca¬
tion ofTopeka, Kansas, the high court
unanimously struck down school segrega¬
tion in South Carolina and 16 other states
that still practiced it.

But little changed in Summerton.
Eleven years would pass before the first
black student entered a formerly white
school. White parents blocked efforts to
integrate, offering students the “freedom
of choice” to pick the school they wanted.
Twenty-eight blacks enrolled in formerly
white schools, but no whites went to all¬
black ones.

In 1969, when the courts abolished the
“choice” plan and ordered Summerton
schools to integrate, white parents re¬
sponded by sending their sons and daugh¬
ters to private academies or schools in
other districts with fewer black students.
“It was just like they abandoned their
family,” says James Washington.

Like many who grew up in
Summerton, LaTasha Henry doesn’t con¬
sider whites who refuse to attend school
with her racist. It’s more tradition, she
says, and “stubbornness.”

Outside the schools, whites and blacks
in Summerton walk the same streets, shop
the same stores and, occasionally, eat at
the same restaurants. But their children

grow up virtual strangers.
Asked how many friends she has who

are white, LaTasha Henry answers
plainly, “None.”

BALLOTS AND BONDS

In the four decades since Brown,
Summerton has grown accustomed to

being put under the media microscope
every so often. At regular intervals, re¬
porters from large newspapers or na¬
tional magazines pass through to record
how segregation hangs on in an isolated,
Deep South community. Many flocked
to the town two years ago after Carl
Rowan, here to research a book on
Thurgood Marshall, wrote that, “Not a
damn thing has changed.”

The outright harass¬
ment of earlier years is
gone. Summerton now
has a black police
chief. But on the
whole, things remain
as Rowan said, with
the status quo holding
fast.

“The younger gen¬
eration wants it to

change,” says Wash¬
ington of the NAACP.
“But you’ve got some
diehards who are will¬

ing to let the place die
rather than change.
When it comes right
down to real issues, it’s
still, ‘I’ve got mine and
you’ve got yours.’”

Lately, however,
blacks are showing
renewed interest in

challenging the white
power structure for a share of commu¬
nity leadership. A poor black area west
of Summerton launched a drive for town
annexation. A black minister ran for

mayor. And the NAACP is pressing for

redistricting that would
increase black represen¬
tation on town council.

Although Summer-
ton is 54 percent black,
only one black has ever
sat on the council. The
current council is all
white.

Summerton schools
are also pushing ahead.
Scotts Branch High
School has joined a
state project which
encourages teachers to
experiment with cre¬
ative approaches to
education. In one move,
the school will schedule
classes in two-hour
blocks next year to give
teachers and students
more time for one-on-

one instruction.

Perhaps most important for students
and the community is the opening this
fall of the new Scotts Branch High
School— the first school built in the
district since Brown. Whites and blacks
worked together to pass an $ 11 million
bond referendum to build the new school
and renovate its dilapidated predecessor
into an elementary school.

Still, the effects of
segregation linger. Under
a 1984 law, the state was
forced to step into the
district this year to try to
reverse the poor perfor¬
mance of students. The

intervention, the second
in eight years, means the
district will receive addi¬
tional funding and con¬
sultation from the state

education department for
three years. Barbara
Neilsen, the state school
superintendent, says
Summerton “has my full
attention.”

Despite such assis¬
tance, no one is sure if
Summerton is ready to
move beyond the racial
legacy of its past and
come together as one
community with a shared

interest in its future.
“There are some people here who

look beyond and see what tomorrow can
bring,” said the Reverend Malachi
Duncan, the black minister who ran for

“The younger
generation
wants it to

change. But
you’ve got some
diehards who

are willing to let
the place die
rather than

change.”
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“Black and white get along real good,” says the mayor, taking a
BREAK FROM GRADING A BALL FIELD FOR THE ALL-BLACK LITTLE LEAGUE.

mayor. “We just don’t
have enough of them.”

CLEAN STREETS

Summerton— popu¬
lation 975 — lies at the
southern end of
Clarendon County, mid¬
way between Charleston
and Columbia, the state

capital. The drive is one
hour in either direction.

Wealthy white plant¬
ers settled the “Summer
Town” in the last century.
But it was blacks who
created the fields of high
cotton out of swampland,
who chopped and picked
it. Today the only large
industry in town is Fed¬
eral Mogul, which makes
gaskets. The last two cot¬
ton gins were tom down earlier this year,
marking the end of King Cotton’s reign
in Summerton.

When Interstate 95 opened in the
early 1970s, diverting tourist traffic from
the town, many of Summerton’s hotels
were forced to close. Attracting new
business is vital because property taxes
shot up 70 percent to pay for the new
high school.

Prospects are limited. Summerton has
little water and sewer capacity and a
workforce that's untrained for high-tech
jobs. The area tries to sell itself to light
industries and to use nearby Lake Marion
to attract tourists and retirees. A new

citizen revitalization task force is study¬
ing new economic strategies, and leaders
are seeking designation— and special
tax credits— as a federal enterprise zone.

“Short streets, long memories,” says a
new brochure designed to attract resi¬
dents to Summerton with visions of
“lovely old homes ... peaceful streets ...
canopies of dogwoods and bursts of aza¬
leas.” For history, visitors are directed to
tour a working grist mill and the
Richardson graveyard, where six South
Carolina governors were laid to rest.

There are some glaring omissions,
though. The state-funded brochure
makes no mention of the historic deseg¬
regation case, the only one from the Deep
South that was part ofBrown. In addi¬
tion, the brochure pictures no black resi¬
dents at all.

Summerton’s black neighborhoods
aren’t likely to show up in a tourist bro¬
chure. Some of their “short streets” are

little more than rutted dirt alleyways.
Hurricane Hugo destroyed many rickety
homes, forcing residents into trailer
homes squeezed onto lots beside shotgun
houses.

The division between white and black
in Summerton stretches beyond housing.
Two-thirds of black residents live below
the poverty line, compared to only six
percent ofwhites.

Many of the poorest blacks live be¬
yond the town limits in unincorporated
West Summerton, an area Reverend
Duncan describes as “a depressed neigh¬
borhood where a bunch of people who
have lost hope in their lives live day-to-
day, falling into drugs and alcohol.”

West Summerton tried to become

part of Summerton last year. But the
council rejected its annexation request,
saying the added property tax revenues
wouldn’t cover the extra service costs.

Duncan maintains that the council

rejected West Summerton because it
would make the town 70 percent black
and shift the balance of power from
white hands. “Until we get annexation,
we can’t make a change,” he says.

Mayor Charles Allen Ridgeway in¬
sists that the annexation bid is still pend¬
ing. “We didn’t vote it down,” he says.
“We just tabled it until we could afford
it.” Besides, he adds, “They got all the
services that in-town has got, they just
don’t have the tax bills.” He dismisses
those seeking annexation as “just the
same people wanting political power.”

Duncan is minister at Liberty Hill
African Methodist Episcopal Church,

where the original Briggs
petitioners met to plan
their strategy against the
school board 45 years
ago. On Sunday morn¬
ings, visiting whites are
given a place of honor
near the front of the
church to hear Duncan

preach on the need to
“walk through the door
of opportunity” that
Christ provides.

Duncan’s decision to

challenge Ridgeway for
mayor in the March elec¬
tion marked the first time
a black had sought the
office. In his campaign,
Duncan talked about

unifying the community.
Ridgeway focused on his
record of “cleaning up
Summerton,” saying he

had used his own money and equipment to
clear several overgrown lots and remove
litter from the streets.

“There isn’t anyone who wouldn’t
admit that it is cleaner here than it was
three years ago,” the mayor campaigned.

Though Duncan lost by about 100
votes, he claimed moral victory in having
brought more than 170 blacks to the polls,
though not all gave him their vote.

Blunt-spoken and impatient for
change, Duncan wanted to boycott
Summerton businesses last year after a
black woman said the town’s white phar¬
macist roughly tossed her out of his shop.
Washington and the NAACP refused to
go along, calling the plan unnecessarily
divisive.

Duncan viewed the refusal as another
example of traditional black leadership
falling in step with the white power struc¬
ture. “All the fault is not the white folks’
fault,” he said after his electoral defeat.
“I’m honest. There’s some black folks,
too, that believe that whites are supposed
to be the leaders.”

Mayor Ridgeway says the fact that he
received black support indicates how well
blacks and whites get along in Summer-
ton. “I think we’re doing fine,” he says,
taking a break from grading a new base¬
ball field for the almost exclusively black
Taw Caw Little League. “Now, you get
some outsiders come in and cause trouble,
but we get along.

“Local people, we need one another,”
he adds. “People that grew up here to¬
gether— black and white— get along
real good.”
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WHITE FLIGHT

Not everyone feels so optimistic.
After six years of trying to turn the
school district around, Summerton Su¬
perintendent Milt Marley is resigning.

Marley worked in school desegrega¬
tion programs during the 1970s and
served as assistant school superintendent
in Columbia. Whatever high hopes he
once nurtured, though, are now thor¬
oughly grounded in the reality of the
schools and community he inherited.

Summerton schools have been im¬
mersed in chaos for years. Both of
Marley’s predecessors were fired, one
over allegations of financial mismanage¬
ment. Marley has put the district on bet¬
ter financial footing, adding $87,000 in
grants to its $5 million
budget last year. But
state budget cuts in the
middle of the school
year forced Marley to
lay off his grant writer
along with four teach¬
ers, two teacher aides,
and a secretary.

“You’ve got to do
magic,” he says.

The district man¬

ages to keep per pupil
spending at about the
state average, but the
state only covers about
half the cost of em¬

ployee fringe benefits
and pays nothing for
construction or build¬

ing maintenance.
“That’s why over 40
districts are suing the
state over equity,”
Marley says.

Summerton has a

hard time attracting
and keeping teachers.
The district hasn’t had
a student-teacher in
five years. Only 25
percent of its teachers
have master’s degrees, compared to a
state average of 42 percent. Annual pay
is about $3,000 below the state average,
but Marley doesn’t believe that’s a major
factor.

More often, he says, teachers just
don’t want to live in Summerton. Many
drive in from larger towns. When they
get a year or two of experience, they
leave for jobs in less-troubled districts,
usually in urban areas. “Basically, rural
districts are training institutes for new

teachers,” Marley says.
Marley lives in the district, but none

of the three school principals does.
The faculty’s lack of training, experi¬

ence, and knowledge of the community
doesn’t help when it comes to under¬
standing and addressing the problems of
Summerton’s overwhelming population
of disadvantaged students.

The schools themselves are dilapi¬
dated. At the old Scotts Branch High
School, students don’t have enough
equipment for a class to work on a
project together, or any lockers to keep
their books and coats in. The roof leaks,
some classrooms are without heat, and
the basketball team shares its locker with

visiting squads and fans who need to use
the restroom.

The problems extend
beyond the school walls.
Poor and poorly edu¬
cated, most Summerton
parents are ill-equipped
to help their children
learn. Blacks 25 or older
are half as likely as
white parents to have a
high school diploma. A
college degree is even
rarer. Of the 85 people in
Summerton recorded

during the last census as
having four-year college
degrees, only five were
black.

Above all, Marley is
resigned to the fact that
little can be done to en¬

tice white parents to
send their children to

Summerton public
schools. “White parents
feel pressure— social
pressure— not to send
their children here,” he
says. “And it comes not
only from the parents but
the grandparents.”

According to Marley,
the prevailing attitude among white par¬
ents is, “I don’t want my children to be
the only ones.”

As a result, whites have almost com¬
pletely abandoned the Summerton
schools. Rough estimates based on cen¬
sus and school enrollment figures sug¬
gest there may be only 50 to 200 white,
school-age children living in the district.
Even if they all returned to the public
schools, whites would still account for
only 16 percent of total enrollment.

Elliott says his
only interest is
the students—

“not to satisfy
the people from
The New York

Times or the

Washington Post
who come down

here and take

pictures of our
bus next to a

Mercedes.”

Marley, who is white, says the white
flight has hurt the three public schools in
Summerton. “For any successful school
system, you need a broad array of sup¬
port, and there has been no tradition of
that since the whites abandoned the
school system.”

BUSES AND MERCEDES

The private school that most white
children in Summerton attend is
Clarendon Hall, a non-denominational
Christian academy founded in 1965.
Although it was established at the height
of the battle to integrate the public
schools, officials insist that the religious
academy was created in response to the
1963 Supreme Court ruling that prohib¬
ited prayer in public schools.

The school, grades kindergarten
through 12, has about 250 students. All
are white but for five East Indian chil¬
dren. Miles Elliott, the 31-year-old head¬
master, says the school does not discrimi¬
nate.

According to Elliott, no black child
has ever sought admission to Clarendon
Hall. Tuition runs about $ 1,600, with
additional fees for registration and build¬
ing maintenance.

Elliott insists that his students have no

difficulty getting along with blacks even
though they don’t attend the same
schools. “We don’t teach racism here.
We don’t teach hate here. None of those

things are taught. The children here are
very comfortable to move onto situations
that are different from here.”

The school program is basic. No art,
no computers, and no instruction for
handicapped or learning-disabled chil¬
dren. Elliott describes his student body as
“average to above average in ability,
about 90 percent middle class.”

The school was built for $215,000,
with residents donating much of the ma¬
terials and labor. Elliott says the commu¬
nity still supports the school and appreci¬
ates the “strong Christian foundation” of
its curriculum.

Elliott, a Clarendon Hall graduate, is
the great-grandson ofR.W. Elliott, chair¬
man of the Summerton school board
when Harry Briggs and other black par¬
ents sued. But he says he doesn’t know
much more than the general outline of the
case. He also dislikes discussing
Summerton’s public schools or the atten¬
tion Clarendon Hall receives for having
no black students.

“We rock along smoothly out here,
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yet we find ourselves on the defensive a

lot, which we despise.” Elliott says his
only interest is the students— “not to
satisfy the people from The New York
Times or the Washington Post who come
down here and take pictures of our bus
next to a Mercedes.”

TEACHING HATE

What difference does it make to black
students that whites won’t go to school
with them?

“It’s kind of hard to explain,” says
Ken Mance, the Scotts Branch principal,
who is black. “Almost all of them go
through an adjustment period dealing
with whites. I even notice the way they

treat white teachers here. They have a
little attitude toward them.”

You can hear that anger in the voice
ofEric Felder, a 15-year-old student who
left New York City to live with relatives
in Summerton. He sits on amilk crate

watching a pick-up basketball game
across the street at Wausau Park. The

park also has a baseball field, but the
jungle gym has been tom out and the
sand in the sandbox was just dumped
there in a great heap.

“This ain’t nothing but a slum down
here,” Felder says. “There’s no jobs. It’s
no wonder somebody’s son is out selling
drugs. What do little kids got to play
with? Nothing. Nothing ever gets done
too much down here.

“We’re long overdue for a school.
’Bout time they got it built. Forty years
gone by and this is the first school being
built out there and the white people still
won’t go,” Felder adds, casting a long
glance down the pot-holed street.

“The only time things get done is
when you speak up on something. If you
don’t speak up, nothing happens.”

James Washington of the NAACP
says segregation hurts white children,
too. “It instills in these children that inte¬

gration is not for blacks and whites.
That’s what instills the hate. That’s what
Summerton is teaching.”

The sharp racial divisions in
Summerton are not unique. John Dornan
of the North Carolina Public School

A CLASS ACT

If you want to improve education in Summerton, says Alice
Doctor-Wearing, don’t focus on segregation. Focus on poverty.

“If you come from a home that’s impoverished and parents
don’t know what education means, they can’t express that to
their children,” she says. “There are just a lot of problems in
these poor communities. When I drive around, I see kids
whose parents are involved in drugs and alcohol."

Five years ago, Doctor-Wearing quit her job in Washington,
D.C. and returned home to help revive Summerton. She
started the Scotts Branch ’76 Foundation, named for her high
school class, to find ways to combat poverty and improve
education.

The grassroots organization works with the poor every day.
People drop in to its offices in a converted tavern in West
Summerton for help with housing, loans, and job applications.

“People come in and out of here all the time,’’ says Doctor-
Wearing, sitting at a large desk in her office. “No one else was
providing these services. Since we started, people are more
motivated to find out what grants and programs are available.
These questions would
never have been asked
before.”

The foundation has
a bi-racial advisory
board and works on

community projects that
benefit blacks and
whites alike. The group
has staged youth plays
with anti-drug themes,
planted a “victory
garden” along Main
Street, and sponsored
Summerton’s first
African-American
festival.

“There was a need
for me and this organi¬
zation to be here,”
Doctor-Wearing says.
“And I feel that we have
made a difference.”

Working at the grassroots has made Doctor-Wearing
wary of traditional approaches to community problems. She
was recently named to a revitalization task force trying to
attract jobs to Summerton, but she doubts that it will make a
difference.

“It’s the same people saying pretty much the same thing
all the time," she says. “A lot of times we talk about people
who need help the most, but those people aren’t at the table.”

Doctor-Wearing views her organization as an alternative to
traditional black groups like the NAACP. “The so-called lead¬
ers we have in the community haven’t helped anyone,” she
says. “They haven’t done anything in 40 years since Briggs.”

Both the foundation and the NAACP have announced plans
to build cultural centers in Summerton that would honor the

history of the 1954 school desegregation lawsuit and provide
badly needed recreational facilities. Summerton has no
theater, bowling alley, or library.

Doctor-Wearing is also skeptical of how much the new
Scotts Branch High School will improve education, which she

sees as the key to
improving life in
Summerton. “Ifthe
kids could be edu¬
cated, everything
else would fall into

place. You wouldn’t
have to worry about
economic develop¬
ment, because that
would come."

But in the end,
she says, it doesn’t
matterwhether the
new school helps
integrate Summerton
schools. “If we can’t
integrate, fine. I’m
not all about integra¬
tion. All I'm worried
about is self¬
esteem.”

—J.M.Alice Doctor-Wearing at the Scotts Branch ’76 Foundation.
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“We’re long overdue for a school,” says Eric Felder of Summerton. “Forty years gone by
AND THIS IS THE FIRST SCHOOL BEING BUILT.”

Forum studied rural at-risk districts in

Mississippi and Georgia for a regional
research group called SERVE. Like
Summerton, the districts were exclu¬
sively black, with whites attending pri¬
vate academies.

“By and large, people see schools as
theirs and ours,” Dornan says. “One of
the things I was shocked by was that it
had been like that for so long. It seemed
hard for people to imagine anything
other than the separation of black and
white.”

Dornan notes that such districts al¬
most always post the lowest scores on
state-mandated standardized tests. In
Summerton, four out of five eighth grad¬
ers scored below average on a recent test,
and less than half of all 1 Oth graders
passed the state exit exam required for
graduation.

But Dornan emphasizes that improv¬
ing classroom performance requires a
community-wide effort. “If we really
want to address the problem of low per¬
formance, you’re going to need a team
approach that goes beyond the walls of
the school,” he says.

In the communities Dornan studied,
strong local leadership produced better
schools. In one district, a local black
official complained that white businesses
weren’t involved in the schools— but
admitted that he had never sought their

help. By contrast, a military retiree in
another district galvanized the mostly
white chamber of commerce to rally
behind the schools, on the grounds that
the economic survival of the community
depended on it.

Summerton’s economic health is also
tied to its schools— and everyone in¬
volved agrees that improving them will
take the sustained support of the entire
community. “The
economy is driving things
now,” says Barbara
Neilsen, South Carolina
school superintendent.
“Those communities are

going to die if
something’s not done.
They have got to address
this problem together.”

COMPUTERS AND
SATELLITES

The two other public
school systems in
Clarendon County out¬
side of Summerton don’t
share their neighbor’s
problems.

Turbeville, at the far
end of the county, is about the same size
as Summerton. But the three schools in
the district have a white enrollment of 56

percent and offer a di¬
verse range of class
choices and special
programs. The elemen¬
tary school is the only
public school in South
Carolina with a

Montessori kindergar¬
ten. Students at the
middle school can learn
in a $90,000 computer
lab. Last year, every
1 Oth grader at East
Clarendon High School
passed the graduation
exit exam.

Manning, the county
seat, has its own school
system even though it’s
just 10 miles from
Summerton. Its schools
have a 65 percent black
majority. Unlike
Summerton, however,
whites stuck with the

public schools through
integration.

Sylvia Weinberg,
the Manning superin¬

tendent, credits local leaders such as State
Senator John Land and his wife Marie for

putting their children in the public schools
and convincing other white families to do
the same.

Land acknowledges that Manning
whites didn’t abandon their schools in

part because they have a higher percent¬
age of white students than Summerton.
“We had a better mix,” he says.

Manning also has
fewer people struggling
with poverty and more
of a tax base than
Summerton. The district

recently burned the
mortgage on its 12-year-
old high school, which
looks about as good as
when it was dedicated.

Manning is just as far
from major colleges as
Summerton, but it
doesn’t feel that way.
Teachers have earned
master’s degrees from
the University of South
Carolina, which brought
the courses to them. A
similar partnership en¬
abled teacher aides to

earn credits from South Carolina State

University in Orangeburg.
The district has also worked to keep

“Those com¬

munities are

going to die if
something’s not
done. They have
got to address
this problem
together.”
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students from feeling
isolated. At Manning
High, they can let their
imaginations soar in Air
Force ROTC or take

Japanese over a satellite
feed from a teacher in
Nebraska.

“We think it’s one of
the best,” Weinberg says
of the high school. “Our
top honors graduate last
year went on a full schol¬
arship to Princeton
University.”

THE DREADED
WORD

SUMMERTON SCHOOLS REMAIN AMONG THE LEAST INTEGRATED IN THE NATION. ALL BUT 26 OF ITS

1,300 STUDENTS ARE BLACK.

Despite such aca¬
demic achievements, the
other districts in
Clarendon County aren’t
without their racial divi¬
sions. In May, a week
before the anniversary of
the Brown decision,
nearly 100 black citizens
in Turbeville marched on

school headquarters to protest what they
consider disproportionately harsh pun¬
ishments meted out to black students
accused of using alcohol and drugs.

“This is part of a broader problem,”
says the Reverend Eddie Mayes, who
helped organize the protest. “All but one
of our six school board members are

white. It all goes back to the dreaded
word— racism.”

Now and then, the topic of consolidat¬
ing the three districts comes up. A study
two years ago suggested the county could
save $500,000 a year, mostly in superin¬
tendent salaries and support staff, and
expand course offerings.

But there is little support for the idea.
Other districts don’t want to take on
Summerton’s problems— and Summer-
ton has its own reasons for wanting to
hold on to its own system. “To be hon¬
est,” says State Representative Alex
Harvin, “there was no more enthusiasm
in Summerton for consolidation than in

Manning or Turbeville.”
Harvin, who lives in Summerton, says

the school board is the one political of¬
fice where blacks have gained sizable
influence. Six of the seven board mem¬

bers are black. Only four, however, are
elected. The other three are chosen by a
county board appointed by Harvin, State
Senator Land, and a third legislator from
a neighboring county. The same board

also picks the entire Manning school
board. Turbeville is the only district in
Clarendon County where the public di¬
rectly chooses the full governing board.

“That was the communities’ consen¬
sus,” says Land. “They wanted it that
way.”

Land and Harvin are political anoma¬
lies in South Carolina: white legislators
representing majority-black districts.
Land gets a chuckle out of being called
“a brother” by his black colleagues, and
he moves easily through the black com¬
munities of his district.

Even so, Land admits that the racial
divisions plaguing Summerton schools
are a complete puzzle to him. “I’ve been
in office 20 years, and I’ve never found
the key, found the handle,” he says. “It
goes back to the people in that county.
They have got to do it.”

A PAINFUL REMINDER

Folks with long memories still refer
to old Scotts Branch High School as a
“Jimmy Byrnes” school after the former
U.S. Supreme Court justice elected
South Carolina governor in 1950.

Hoping to stave off integration by
showing the courts that separate schools
could be equal, Byrnes convinced the
General Assembly to equalize pay for

black and white teachers and to spend the
phenomenal sum of $175 million to
build new black schools. About

$900,000 of that was spent in Clarendon
County.

In August, the new Scotts Branch
High School will open on the outskirts of
town on the highway to Manning. Many
hope the modern and attractive building
will draw white children back into
classes with black children. But if history
is any guide, a new building may not be
enough.

Forty years ago, before the interstate
was built, cars streamed through town
past Summerton High School on High¬
way 301, the main road to Florida. Tour¬
ists seldom come this way anymore, but
the former white high school remains, a
boarded-up shell of its past life and a
constant, painful reminder of the educa¬
tional struggles that continue to this day.

“For me,” says outgoing Superinten¬
dent Milt Marley, “this is a community
problem, and the community has chosen
over the years to ignore it. You choose to
live or die together, and this community
has chosen to die. Unless they decide it’s
important to educate these children in a
diverse, multicultural setting, it won’t
happen.” □

JeffMiller is a reporter forThe State in
Columbia, South Carolina. M.L. Miller is a
freelancephotographer in Summerton.
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Special Section

Vanessa Siddle Interview by

Walker uncovers

the forgotten

history of

segregated black

schools.

\Jkfhen civil rights
WW attorneys ar¬
gued the landmark
case Brown v. Board
of Education before
the U.S. Supreme
Court, their goal was
to ensure equal edu¬
cation for all chil¬
dren, regardless of
race. They wanted to
integrate white and
black schools— and to do that, they had
to convince the court that segregated
black schools were inferior to white
schools.

They made a compelling case, expos¬
ing the all-too-real and brutal inequities
ofsegregation. But in the process, they
alsofueled the popular notion that all
segregated black schools were entirely
“bad"— nothing more than dilapidated

schoolhouses with

poorly trained
teachers who offered
impoverished black
children a second-
rate education.

For the pastfive
years, Dr. Emilie
Vanessa Siddle
Walker has been

researching what
was “good” about

African-American schools during segre¬
gation— what teachers, students, and
parents valued about them. As an el¬
ementary student in North Carolina,
Walker witnessed desegregation first¬
hand when she was transferredfrom an
all-black school to a newly integrated
institution. She went on to earn her doc¬
torate in education from Harvard Uni¬
versity, and is now assistantprofessor in

Eric Bates

the Division ofEducational Studies at
Emory University in Atlanta.

But Walkerfound herselfdrawn to
stories she heard in her community
about segregated schools. Her research
has led her to produce both afilm and a
forthcoming book tracing the history of
the Caswell County Training School
from 1933 to 1969. Both are subtitled
simply: “Remembering the ‘Good’ in
Segregated Schoolingfor African-
American Children. ”

SE: How did you get into researching
African-American schools?

Walker: I am originally from Caswell
County. I was teaching at the University
ofPennsylvania, but went home during
the summer that the school board was

talking about closing Dillard Junior High
School, which during segregation was
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Principal Dillard (front left) received his masters degree from the University of Michigan, and in 1953 over half
HIS TEACHERS WERE INVOLVED IN GRADUATE TRAINING.

called the Caswell County Training
School. There were a lot of conversa¬
tions in the air about the school, and a lot
of lamenting among members of the
community that the school board was
getting ready to close it.

In particular, I remember the conver¬
sations with my mom. She would say,
“Oh, you know, they’re getting ready to
close the school,” and “Oh, Mr. Dillard
worked so hard for this school,” and
“Oh, it was such a wonderful school, and
it’s getting ready to pass from the scene
and nobody will ever know what it was
like.” And I’d hear the same thing when I
would go to gas stations and around in
the community. I was privy to these con¬
versations by virtue of the fact that I was
a product of the community. They
weren’t talking to me as a researcher.

In ethnographic research we talk
about “making the familiar strange.”
That summer, something that had been
familiar to me— I’d known about this
school all my life— suddenly became
very strange. It clicked that what people
were saying to me was not the same as
what I read as a professional about black
schools. When I read about them, every¬
body talked about what was wrong with
them. Yet here I was in the community,

listening to people talk about what was
wonderful about a poor, black, segre¬
gated school and bemoaning the loss of
its memories if it were closed.

That was the beginning. I visited with
the wife ofN.L. Dillard, who had been
the principal, and with a couple of
former teachers. These weren’t really
formal interviews, but just following
through to see: Am I really understand¬
ing these people to say that they liked
their segregated schools? Is that really
what I’m hearing? After several informal
talks, it became very clear to me that that
was exactly what I was hearing. And
that’s how the project started.

SE: Once you were convinced that
there was something worth researching,
what did you do to try and understand it
better?

Walker: For starters, I began con¬
ducting open-ended interviews with
former teachers, students, parents, and
administrators who had been involved
with the school. This included interviews
with those who had a close relationship
with the school, as well as those who did
not. I wanted to understand what was

good about the educational environment
from the perspective of those who were

participants.
Using the perspective of the partici¬

pants is an important distinction. In this
research, “good” is not based on external
variables such as test scores, or the num¬
ber of PhDs students received, or some¬
thing like that. “Good” means: This was
an environment that the participants
valued. They deemed it as good. So I
wanted to understand: What did they
think was so good about it?

I also began collecting documents to
confirm that what people were saying
was true in “real time” and not just nos¬
talgic. From the vantage point of now,
our past usually looks good. Last year
looks good to me now, because I didn’t
have a daughter then and I could take a
nap. The collection of documents was
thus very important because I needed to
know that this was the evaluation of

people at the time it was happening and
not just a nostalgic account.

Unfortunately, most school-based
documents from the era had been de¬

stroyed. People apparently assumed
there was nothing significant about the
segregated schooling of African-Ameri¬
can children, so there was no reason to
keep anything. The school only has two
or three yearbooks and a very thin file
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folder— that’s all. So we had to recover
a document base from people’s attics and
drawers— yearbooks, pictures, letters,
school newspapers, teaching bulletins,
books, etc. In addition, we reviewed all
available public documents, such as
school board minutes, newspaper ac¬
counts, and principal’s reports.

One of our most important finds was
a Southern Association report when the
school was accredited in the early 1950s.
I have the hand-written notes of the prin¬
cipal and faculty members as they sur¬
veyed the school to prepare for this ex¬
ternal evaluation. Because they are hand¬
written notes and not the formal report, I
think we can be fairly confident that they
reflect how the participants were seeing
themselves at the time. I also have the
evaluation that the Southern Association
sent back to them, which
shows how other people
rated the school. Since
these documents con¬
firmed the interview
data, I can be reasonably
confident that the
themes I’m finding
aren’t just nostalgic, but
that they reflect what
was really going on.

Once I understood
what people valued, I
conducted much more

focused interviews. I
wanted to understand
the parameters: For
whom was the schooling
good? Under what cir¬
cumstances? Who got
omitted? I was much
more likely to call up
someone I’d already interviewed and
say, “Mrs. Boston, I understand that the
parents and the school interacted very
comfortably for the most part. Can you
give me some examples of when they
didn’t?” We now have hundreds of pages
of documented material and over 100
interviews.

SE: In your work you talk about two
things that were “good” about the
school— interpersonal caring and insti¬
tutional caring. What’s the difference?

Walker: Caring means that if I’m
interested in your well-being, I’m going
to attend to your needs. When people
think about the importance of caring in
schools, they generally think about inter¬
personal relationships between students
and teachers.

These relationships existed in the

school, but I’m also saying there are
other things that teachers and administra¬
tors did that can’t be reduced to interper¬
sonal caring. In fact, the institution,
through its policy, tried to understand the
needs of its students, and to see that those
needs were met— which is also caring.
It is the human interactions and more,
because it involves a planned structure
for caring about students.

SE: What are some examples of inter¬
personal caring?

Walker: The teachers and the princi¬
pal actually assumed responsibility to be
certain that children learned. A child
would not be allowed to come into a

classroom and disengage, either by go¬
ing to sleep or refusing to participate.
The teacher took the responsibility to

pull that student aside
and ask, “Did you have
breakfast this morning?
Did you have a fight at
home? What’s wrong?”
One teacher I inter¬
viewed told a student,
“Why are you so evil
and snappy today?
We’ve all got to live in
this classroom and get
along with each other. If
I can help you, let me
know.” And the students
would generally respond
by telling the teachers
what was wrong.

Teachers cared about
more than whether the
child could make sub¬

jects and verbs agree.
They took responsibility

for the whole student— to understand
that child as a person and any problems
that might interfere with his or her learn¬
ing. They cared about who the students
were as people. They knew them.

Before school and after school and

during study periods, students would go
to classrooms and just sit down and talk
to teachers. Teachers would take time to

talk to them about life, what it meant to
be a student, and why education was
important. Teachers told them that as
black children, they had to be “better”—
that was the word that was often used—
in order to be accepted.

Even the principal made himself
available to talk to students. One of his

ways of managing was to walk the halls.
He was constantly in the halls. Students
said, “You didn’t have to make appoint¬
ments to go and see him. You always

knew he was going to be there.”
Even in the last years when there

were something like 1,000 students, the
principal knew the name of every student
in that school. One student reports, “You
could have your back to him and be run¬

ning away from him, but he could get on
the intercom and say, ‘So-and-so, come
to the office.”’ So a student couldn’t just
fade into the background and be invis¬
ible. The students were known.

There are even numerous instances of
the teachers and principal giving money
to children. If they didn’t have money for
lunch, for example, someone gave them
the money. One of the most moving sto¬
ries I heard was from a former student
who talked about how her parents
couldn’t afford to send her to college.
She had not even signed up to take the
SAT. The day of the test, the students
were already on the bus to go to a neigh¬
boring high school to take the exam. The
principal came up to her classroom, got
her out of class, put a ticket in her hand
for the SAT that he had already paid for,
gave her two pencils, and put her on the
bus to go take the SAT. She took the test,
and he helped get her into college and get
a scholarship.

Today she is a teacher. She talks
about how, but for that intervention, she
would not have been able to do that.

She’s not the only example. A librar¬
ian asked a student, “Where are your
gloves this morning?” It was very cold.
The student said, “I don’t have any.” For
Christmas the librarian brought the stu¬
dent some gloves and wrapped them up
and gave them to her as a present.

Students remember these examples of
interpersonal caring more than teaching
methods. It wasn’t the methods that mo¬
tivated them— it was the way the teach¬
ers and principal cared about them as
human beings. They responded to that
caring by not wanting to “let the teachers
down.” They talk about how they felt
like a family, and they would try to excel
in their school work as a result. So
school, then, became personal.

SE: What are some examples of insti¬
tutional caring?

Walker: I emphasize institutional
caring because I think people might re¬
duce the segregated school into, “Oh,
yeah, wasn’t that wonderful and touchy-
feely. Oh, people were just nice.” And
they were nice. But they did other things
that demonstrate a planned approach to
caring about students.

Caswell County is small and rural.

“In spite of all the
inequities, African-
American teachers

were able to create

learning environ¬
ments that func¬

tioned successfully
for children.”
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Caswell County Training School offered 53 different clubs between 1934 and 1969, giving students opportuni¬
ties TO LEARN AND LEAD.

and written documentation of the era

demonstrates that educators were very
clear about the needs of their students.

They talk about how the county had no
museums, no lyceums, no forums— no
nothing except a few pool halls and a
couple of theaters. Other than church,
students had very few opportunities to do
anything. They didn’t go see things, and
they didn’t get to do things.

So the school felt a responsibility to
expose students to things they wouldn’t
ordinarily have the opportunity to see.
They wanted to give them opportunities
to develop leadership skills, to learn how
to talk in front of audiences and things
like that. You see it in their written phi¬
losophy, and you hear it over and over in
the interviews with teachers. They’re
very clear— they wanted to push each
student to his or her fullest potential.

How do they do that? One way is
through special activities. Lots of
schools had activities and clubs; what’s
significant is that they overtly designed
these activities to meet the particular
needs of their students. I’ve been able to
count as many as 53 different clubs that
were offered in the school between 1934
and 1969. For a rural school, that’s quite
phenomenal.

You name it, they had it— courtesy
clubs, debating teams, history, science,
Future Teachers of America. There were

academic clubs, clubs that would teach
you about certain kinds of hobbies, clubs

that worked on moral development.
Where else would a child in rural
Caswell County learn how to do photog¬
raphy, but for a Lens and Shutter Club?
Where else would they get to practice
debate if they didn’t have the opportu¬
nity to do that at school?

Consider a normal year, in which
perhaps 20 clubs might be available.
That meant there were four opportunities
for leadership available in each club—
president, vice president, secretary, and
treasurer. That’s a total of 80 leadership
spots. “If you couldn’t be president of
the student government,” one student
told me, “there were still lots of other
things you could do if you wanted to be a
leader.”

That to me is an example of the insti¬
tution identifying the needs that its stu¬
dents have and overtly trying to meet
those needs. The chapel program is an¬
other response. Once a week the entire
school met in the auditorium, and stu¬
dents from each club were responsible
for presenting the program. Students
learned how to be in an audience and
how to be the speaker, and the principal
got a chance to talk to them as a group
about the importance of education.

Another example of institutional
caring is the homeroom teaching plan.
They had homeroom teachers in ninth
grade that rotated up with them through
twelfth grade. In education we are now
talking about this as a “school within,”

but they were doing this a long time ago.
Do you know why? Because they said,
“Students need to have a sense of be¬

longing in the school. So if we give them
the same homeroom teacher every year,
then they will have a feeling that this
teacher is looking out for us.”

These things weren’t incidental. They
were planned ways of meeting the needs
of the children. That’s why I call it insti¬
tutional caring.

SE: How did your research make you
think about your own schooling? Did it
change your understanding ofyour own
past in any way ?

Walker: I’m a product of both inte¬
grated and segregated schools. Though I
remember very little of it, I attended
Caswell County Training School in first,
second, and third grades. I was in another
segregated school up until the fifth
grade, when the schools integrated.

I never really thought about segre¬
gated schooling at all, in terms of what
kind of influence it had on me. It was just
a fact of my life. Listening to people talk
about it has helped me rethink what I
experienced in the segregated school
environment. I am now beginning to
realize, “Geez, even though I was a
child, I, too, am a product of all the
things the institution did to make chil¬
dren feel good about themselves.” How
important was it for me to have experi¬
enced that kind of warmth in the early
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years of my education? I don’t know, but
it certainly has raised that question for
me.

I also cannot help comparing what I
experienced in the integrated environ¬
ment with what people had experienced
10 years before me in the segregated
environment. And the truth of the matter
is, I did not have the opportunity to do all
the things that they talk about. That’s
sad. The opportunities simply were not
placed before me in the same way that
they had been before.

SE: How did the teachers you’ve
interviewedfeel when the
schools were integrated in
1969? Did they regret losing
their school?

Walker: Asking that ques¬
tion is not a part ofmy re¬
search, although it has come up
informally in some conversa¬
tions. I can speak from that
perspective only.

The opinions vary. Some
teachers were amazed at the
resources that white children
had. Others felt their own
school was quite good. Those
who have talked about it cer¬

tainly seem to feel that the edu¬
cation their children received
was good.

Many teachers lament that
they were not able to push Afri¬
can-American children to excel
in an integrated setting. They
couldn’t single them out, so
they felt as though they
couldn’t communicate the val¬
ues they had tried to communicate
before.

SE: Did you get a sensefrom them
how theyfelt the process of integration
could have been handled differently?

Walker: I’ve never heard them talk
about it. My project is not about whether
integration is better than segregation—
that’s not the research question. The
teachers and the principal saw integra¬
tion as a political process and they stayed
away from the politics. The only ques¬
tion I have heard them raise is an aca¬

demic one: “What’s going to happen to
the children?”

I will say this. When Principal Dillard
died in February 1969, the administra¬
tion was divvying up his teachers—
making decisions about which would
stay with him at the junior high school
and which would go over to the former

white high school. He was not an old
person — he was in his early 60s— and
nobody thought he was sick enough to
die. He had a lot of concerns about what
was going to happen to the children un¬
der integration. His wife says he said
over and over, “What is going to happen
to the children?” People in the commu¬
nity think that integration killed him—

that his concerns were significant
enough to cause an earlier death than he
might otherwise have had.

SE:/ can imagine people reading
about this small, rural schoolfrom the

past and thinking, “Sure, but the world’s
a differentplace now— drugs and crime
in the school, families breaking up, stu¬
dents under stress. We can’t do the

things they did today. ”
Walker: One of the things I’ve ar¬

gued over and over is that I don’t think
that we should just take everything they
did back then and move it to a different

setting. That won’t work. They were
creative and figured out how to address
the needs of their students within the
constraints imposed upon them in their
time. It seems to me we have to be equal¬
ly creative in thinking about the con¬
straints imposed upon us and figure out
how to solve the problems in our time.

Not that we should minimize what

they did in their time. Here were people
who were being denigrated by the larger
society. They were not being given fa¬
cilities. They were not being given re¬

sources. For many years, the teachers
were not making as much money as their
white counterparts. They had no more
hours in a day than there are now. But
one thing they did have was a different
definition of what it means to teach.

Does that mean we need to adopt
their definition of teaching? Not neces¬
sarily. I think that this school provides a
context, a launching pad if you will,
where we can begin to think about school
reform. In other words, it helps us ask the
right questions.

For example, one question people
today often ask is, “Why are so many

African-American children
not performing well in
school?” We center reforms
on the students— what’s

wrong with them, and why
can’t they do better?

When we understand

something of the history,
though, we also see the im¬
portance of asking questions
that relate to teaching.
Where does teaching begin?
Where does it end? Do we

have common definitions of

teaching? Do we utilize mod¬
els of teaching that worked
successfully for at least some
African-American students
in the past?

I often hear the question
raised: “How do we get par¬
ents— usually meaning
black parents— to be inter¬
ested in their children’s
school?” If you know any¬
thing about the history of

segregated schools, you know that the
parents were involved. So the question
isn’t how do we get them to become
involved, the question is why did they
cease to be involved, and how do we get
them to come back? Ifwe ask the wrong
questions about reform, we’ll get the
wrong answers. The historical context
should help us ask better questions.

SE: You seem very conscious that
your work could be misinterpreted to
advocate a return to segregation: Black
schools were goodfor black students,
therefore we should have separate
school systems.

Walker: I do not doubt that some

people will try to interpret it that way.
The only way I can counter that is by
making very sure, both in my writings
and in my conversations, that I’m very
clear about what I mean.

“Perhaps people are looking at history because they are

LOOKING FOR ANSWERS,” SAYS VANESSA SlDDLE WALKER.
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I am not saying that segregated
schooling was all good. In the first chap¬
ter of the book, I spend a lot of time talk¬
ing about the inequities that African
Americans faced— the poor resources,
the lack of equipment, the failure of
school boards to respond to needs of
children. That is the part of the picture of
segregated schools which we docu¬
mented to get the Brown decision, and
nothing I’ve done discounts the truth of
that picture.

What I argue, however, is that that is
only part of the picture. We have not
focused on how, in spite of all the inequi¬
ties, African-American principals and
teachers were able to create learning
environments that functioned success¬

fully for children.
Take the Caswell County Training

School. When the school system inte¬
grated in 1969, the segregated black
school was larger than the white school.
It had a two-story auditorium with a
balcony, a gym, and more classrooms.
Unlike the white school, it was accred¬
ited by the Southern Association of
Schools and Colleges. Yet it became the
junior high school. Black children left
their accredited, segregated school to go
to an unaccredited white school which
had fewer facilities. I think that flies in
the face of everything we think about
integration.
Ifwe’re going to understand the seg¬

regated schooling of African-American
children, we have to understand not just
what was done to us. We also have to
understand how people worked around
that systemfor children. That’s why we
need the whole picture. It helps us to
understand black children at a time when

they were learning.

SE: The subject ofwhat was good
about segregated schools has been off-
limitsfor a long time. Why are scholars
beginning to return to it now?

Walker: Frankly, I don’t really
know. Perhaps people are looking at
history because they are looking for an¬
swers. It seems to me that integration has
not given us all we hoped. It’s given us
facilities and resources, but in the pro¬
cess, as Principal Dillard predicted,
we’ve lost something our children
needed. That something is missing is
evident in almost every research study
you pick up. By and large, African-
American children are not succeeding as
we would like them to in school, whether
they are in integrated or de facto segre¬
gated settings.

People are trying very hard to in¬
crease the educational success ofAfri¬
can-American children. Perhaps looking
back at segregation is just one way of
trying to get a whole picture— to help us
understand how to create reform that will
be lasting and meaningful.

SE: What reforms would you initiate
ifyou were running the schools today?

Walker: I don’t think my research
gives answers, but rather raises ques¬
tions. For example: Do institutions still
demonstrate caring about African-
American students and their success?
Are African-American
children being given
opportunities to get up
on stage? To demon¬
strate theirmultiple in¬
telligences? To develop
leadership skills in
school?

An African-Ameri¬
can student at one inner-

city school told me how
he took a field trip to jail.
As far as I could tell, this
was not a part of a class.
While they were there,
some of his friends
started misbehaving and
the teacher said, “Lock
them up.” They were
locked up, and one of
them was actually left in
the cell while the other
students went for lunch. A policeman
told some of the others, “Come here, let
me fingerprint you. You look like you’ll
get in trouble, so we’ll see you again.”

This young man was terrified. The
school may have been well-meaning—
attempting to help students understand
where they did not want to wind up—
but that’s not the effect it had on this
student.

I asked the same student, “Do you
ever get to participate in school assem¬
blies?” He looked at me like I’d dropped
off the moon. He said he seldom gets to
go to assemblies, much less participate in
one. From our conversation, it would
appear that nobody’s looking at what he
may be able to do and giving him oppor¬
tunities to showcase his talents. Why
isn’t he getting to do that?

I asked him, “Do you all have clubs in
your school?” Know what he told me?
He said, “Yeah, but those are just for the
white folk. They think black people are
too dumb to be in their clubs. One ofmy
friends tried to go get in the performing

arts club and he was told that he was not

cooperative enough.”
Here we have a child who’s in school

— well, he was. He’s dropped out. But
was he being cared about on an interper¬
sonal level? Did the institution have

policies that demonstrated a commitment
to him as a human being?

Reform is not just a checklist: Do we
have assemblies? Do we have clubs? It’s
a deeper issue: Who are the children?
What are their needs? And have we put
institutional policies in place designed to
meet those needs?

A teacher at Caswell County Training
School had a child who
was driving her nuts
because he talked all the
time. She punished him
for being disruptive, but
she also found a way to
utilize his abilities as a

talker. She put him in
charge of the class sci¬
ence project, so when
they had the school
science fair, he was the
one who presented how
their volcano worked.
He’s a talker? Fine—

put him on the debating
team.

I wonder if talkers in
school today are sent to
the debating team, or if
they are sent to deten¬
tion hall? These are

some of the kinds of questions we need
to ask.

These are hard questions, and I don’t
raise them to indict teachers and princi¬
pals who are working under very diffi¬
cult circumstances. I have been a

teacher, and I understand how intense the
pressure can be. But I think they’re the
questions that have to be raised if we’re
going to start to look at reform.

The answers for each school may be
very different. For me, there’s not a re¬
form agenda that mandates what we do
for every student, every teacher, every
school, everywhere. It’s more individual
than that.

I think we have to take history and
use it as a mirror. Let’s look into the past
and let it help us see ourselves for who
we are now. Then we can begin to ask
the questions that will help us figure out
how to better educate our children

today. □
Eric Bates is editorofSouthern

Exposure.

“I wonder if

talkers in school

today are sent to
the debating
team, or if they
are sent to

detention hall?”
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Special Section

How black citizens By David Cecelski

in one North

Like chimneysstanding in the
cold ashes of a tragic
fire, the old school
buildings endure in
rural communities
across the South. A
few have been rein¬
carnated as textbook
warehouses, old-age
homes, or cut-and-
sew factories. More

commonly, though, they sit vacant and
deteriorating in older black neighbor¬
hoods. People called them the “Negro
schools” in the era of racial segregation,
when millions of black children enliv¬
ened their classrooms.

As school desegregation swept
through the region in the 1960s and
1970s, white Southern school leaders
routinely shut down these black institu¬

Carolina county

staged a year-long

boycott to save

their schools

tions, no matter how
new or well located,
and transferred their
students to former
white schools. No
commemorative
markers reveal what
the black schools
used to be, who once
studied and taught in
them, or why so
many closed their

doors a generation ago. Behind their
weathered facades and boarded-up win¬
dows lies an important, hidden chapter
in American history.

The mass closing of black schools
was only part of a broader pattern of
racism that marred school desegrega¬
tion throughout the South. In its 1954
decision in Brown v. Board ofEduca¬
tion, the U.S. Supreme Court ruled that

racially segregated public schools were
unconstitutional, but the court left local
school boards with the power to imple¬
ment its ruling. Instead of reconciling
black and white schools on equal terms,
white leaders made school desegregation
a one-way street. Black communities
repeatedly had to sacrifice their leadership
traditions, school cultures, and educa¬
tional heritage for the other benefits of
desegregation.

Throughout the South, school closings
and mergers eliminated an entire genera¬
tion of black principals. From 1963 to
1973, the number of black principals in
North Carolina secondary schools
plunged from 209 to only three. By
decade’s end, not one of the 145 school
districts in the state had a black superin¬
tendent, and 60 percent of those districts
employed no black administrators.

The effect of school desegregation on
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difficult situation. Black students repeat¬
edly encountered hostile attitudes, racial
bias in student disciplining, segregated
busing routes, unfair tracking into reme¬
dial and other lower-level classes, low
academic expectations, and estrange¬
ment from extracurricular activities.

By 1966, few black communities
failed to raise objections to school clos¬

Photos courtesy NC Division ofArchives and History

Golden Frinks (nearer) and Milton Fritch of the SCLC stand near
THE CENTER OF A PROTEST RALLY AT THE HYDE COUNTY COURTHOUSE.

black teachers was less severe but pro¬
found. An estimated 31,051 black teach¬
ers in the South were displaced by 1970.
In a five-state survey, the U.S. Depart¬
ment ofHealth, Education, andWelfare
(HEW) confirmed that between 1968
and 1971 alone, at least 1,000 black edu¬
cators lost jobs while 5,000 white teach¬
ers were hired. The phenomenon was so
widespread that in
1966, when New York
City faced a severe
teacher shortage, it
developed Operation
Reclaim specifically to
recruit black teachers
fired below the Mason-
Dixon line.

Blacks lost impor¬
tant symbols of their
educational heritage in
this process. When
black schools closed,
their names, mascots,
mottos, holidays, and
traditions were sacri¬
ficed with them, while
the students were trans¬

ferred to historically
white schools that re¬
tained those markers of
cultural and racial iden¬

tity. White officials
frequently removed
plaques ormonuments
that honored black
leaders and hid from

public view trophy
cases featuring black
sports teams and aca¬
demic honorees. The

depth of white resis¬
tance to sending their children to histori¬
cally black schools was also reflected in
the flames of the dozens of these schools
that were put to the torch as desegrega¬
tion approached.

For many black parents, desegregated
schools too closely resembled former
white schools in values, traditions, politi¬
cal sensibilities, and cultural orientation.
In losing black educational leaders, they
also felt deprived of an effective voice in
their children’s education.

This educational climate and the loss
of community control alienated some
black citizens so thoroughly that they
found it difficult to support the new
schools. Many parents also observed a
decline in studentmotivation, self-es¬
teem, and academic performance. Racist
treatment of black students within bi-
racial schools only worsened an already

ings and teacher displacement. Black
North Carolinians had organized several
formal protests, and pressure on civil
rights and political leaders for racial
equality in school desegregation began
to surge. Between 1968 and 1973, school
boycotts, student walkouts, lawsuits, and
other black protests challenging desegre¬
gation plans grew common at the South¬
ern grassroots.

One of the strongest and most suc¬
cessful protests, the first to draw national
attention to the problem, occurred in one
of the South’s most remote and least

populated counties. The school boycott
in Hyde County, North Carolina in 1968
and 1969 signaled that black Southern¬
ers, in the words of an HEW official,
“were tired of having to bear the burdens
of school desegregation.”

“SOMETHING BELONGING
TO US”

For an entire year, black students in
Hyde County refused to attend school.
They did so to protest a HEW-approved
desegregation plan that required closing
O.A. Peay and Davis, the two histori¬
cally black schools in this poor, rural

community sur¬
rounded by swamps
and coastal marsh¬
lands. Black citizens
held nonviolent dem¬
onstrations almost

daily for five months,
marched twice on the
state capitol in Ra¬
leigh, and organized
alternative schools in
their churches.

In the year after
the assassination of
Martin Luther King
Jr., the school boycott
became one of the
most sustained and
successful civil rights
protests in the South.
Though the size and
resolve of black dis¬
sent was clearly ex¬
ceptional, Hyde
County was basically
a microcosm of
school desegregation
throughout the region.

For Hyde County
blacks in 1968, the
O.A. Peay School
embodied a rich edu¬
cational heritage that

dated back at least a century. Despite
terrible underfunding, racial discrimina¬
tion, and official neglect, black residents
had conspired for five generations to
create schools that fostered racial ad¬
vancement and intellectual achievement.
Teachers drew on the church and family
to create a caring, supportive atmosphere
insulated from Jim Crow. They set high
standards for students, many of whose
parents had almost no formal education,
instilled in them a sense of social respon¬
sibility, and challenged them to further
their education by attending college.

Hyde County blacks had never in¬
tended to sacrifice those achievements
for the sake of school desegregation.
They had hoped to merge their schools
and way of schooling on equal terms
with whites. Instead, white school lead¬
ers who had bitterly resisted desegrega-
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tion since 1954 now succumbed to federal
pressure and moved to control the terms
of integration. With the approval of the
state and HEW, they initiated plans to
close Peay and Davis and transfer black
students to the white Mattamuskeet
School.

Excluded from the planning process,
the black community was stunned. “They
do not have the right to take something
belonging to us,” said O.A. Peay alumnus
Golden Mackey. When the school board
refused to negotiate, the O.A. Peay
School Alumni Association began orga¬
nizing community opposition.

Joining forces with Hyde County
churches, they formed a local
leadership committee and
contacted Golden Frinks and
Milton Fitch, state leaders of
the Southern Christian Lead¬

ership Conference. With the
support of the SCLC, they
decided to boycott all county
schools until white officials

agreed to listen.
“We decided that they

couldn’t implement their
plan without students, so that
we would boycott the schools
until they ... agreed to keep
[our] schools open,” said
Abell Fulford Jr., head of the
leadership committee. “That
was our goal: to keep the
schools open no matter what.
We wanted integration, but
we would have taken any¬
thing so long as we still had
our schools.”

On September 4, the first day of the
academic year, only a handful of black
parents sent their children to the
Mattamuskeet School. Day after day, the
boycotters held marches and mass meet¬
ings. An average of 150 to 200 demon¬
strators marched most afternoons from
Job’s Chapel to the county courthouse in
Swan Quarter.

Despite the unprecedented revolt, the
county board of education refused to ne¬
gotiate, claiming that HEW was forcing
them to close the black schools. In reality,
officials were frightened and psychologi¬
cally shaken by the boycott. They had
been accustomed to having total power,
and the mass protest had turned their
world upside down. Farmworkers and
oyster shuckers over whom they had exer¬
cised unchallenged authority had sud¬
denly demanded a share of power and
control over the schools.

“In private discussion you could

physically see the fear in them,” recalled
Dr. Dudley Flood, who served as one of
Governor Robert Scott’s envoys to Hyde
County. “They were so preoccupied with
that fear that it began to skew the whole
picture. Having what was right done was
secondary to the encroachment on their
power.”

“TEAR THIS PLACE DOWN”

A county government agency sparked
the protests that would draw national
attention to the boycott. On November 1,
nine weeks into the boycott, county wel¬
fare director W. A.Miller warned 31

families that the department would re¬
scind benefits allotted for their school-

age children if the children did not enroll
in classes by December.

The idea that Miller would intimidate
such vulnerable families appalled Hyde
County blacks. On the afternoon of Fri¬
day, November 8,150 young people
occupied the county welfare office in
Swan Quarter. Calling themselves “the
Martin Luther King Crusaders,” the chil¬
dren informed officials that they would
not vacate the building until Miller with¬
drew his warning. County and state law
officers removed the demonstrators us¬

ing Mace and tear gas, but the Crusaders
continued the agitation across the street.

They renewed their protest on Veter¬
ans Day, the next Monday morning. At
about 9:30 a.m., 24 young activists occu¬
pied School Superintendent Allen
Bucklew’s office on the second floor of
the courthouse and demanded a meeting
with him. Outside, more than 100 stu¬

dents demonstrated and sang protest
songs. Bucklew met briefly with the
students at about two o’clock. When they
again refused to leave the building, he
asked law enforcement officers to evict
them.

According to United Press Interna¬
tional correspondent Jack Loftus, who
witnessed the scene, SheriffCahoon and
three state troopers wearing gas masks
threw smoke and tear gas grenades into
the second-story room of the courthouse
and slammed the door, then held it shut
for at least two minutes. Pandemonium
broke out among the two dozen children
trapped in the gas and smoke.

Some of the “young
bulls”— in the words of a
witness— managed to
break out, but officers con¬
fined most of the children
within the building. Many
ran to the windows gasping
for air. In the blind push of
bodies, 17-year-old Mamie
Harris fell or jumped out of
a window. She broke her

pelvis on hitting the ground
two floors below and was

rushed to the Beaufort

County Hospital in Wash¬
ington. Other protesters
leapt more carefully and
were not hurt.

The incident almost

provoked a riot. “We ought
to tear this place down,”
teenager Jimmy Johnson
cried out.When the tear gas

cleared, several parents and children had
restrained their angriest companions, but
demonstrators still blocked every road
through town. They pounded on cars and
pleaded with state troopers to arrest
them. Two girls lay across a car’s hood.
Six teenage boys were finally arrested
for impeding traffic— the first arrests in
the 10-week-old school boycott.

The injury to Mamie Harris put the
school boycott on the front page of the
News and Observer for the first time.
The Washington Post, the New York
Times, and the major television networks
immediately sent reporters and photogra¬
phers to Hyde County. A correspondent
from the British Broadcasting Corpora¬
tion arrived within the week. Jet maga¬
zine and other black publications also
sent reporters, and several school boy-
cotters appeared on NBC’s The Today
Show in New York City. The school
boycott remained in the national news
for the next two weeks.

Over 125 protesters walked 200 miles on the first March
on Raleigh, Passing through Belhaven on Feb. 11,1969.
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THE “CHICKEN PROTEST”

AfterMamie Harris’s injury, school
boycott leaders decided to organize dem¬
onstrations that would provoke arrests—
enough arrests, they hoped, to overcrowd
the small county jail and compel negotia¬
tions. Some 125 people marched the next
day from Job’s Chapel to the courthouse;
troopers arrested 52 who
locked arms and blocked the

highway.
The children crowded

into the musty brick jail
appeared “rather composed”
to state troopers. They deco¬
rated their cells with pink
curtains that afternoon and
continued to laugh and sing
“Ain’t gonna let no night¬
stick turn me around” while
several dozen junior high-
age youths stood outside the
jail singing freedom songs.
The jail was already so over¬
crowded that Sheriff Cahoon
released the 30 girls that
evening.

The school boycotters
held more protests and pro¬
voked further arrests daily.
Older black citizens demon¬
strated outside the county
jail the next day in support of
their children and grandchil¬
dren. When they marched
back out of Swan Quarter
toward Job’s Chapel, a
smaller group of about 25
young people led by James
“Little Brother” Topping, a
teenager from Lake Land¬
ing, marched into town car¬
rying chickens, a gesture that
goaded law officers into
arresting 18 of them. A 13-
year-old rushed to catch up
with her friends, calling out
“Hey, wait for me, Mr.
Trooper, I want to be ar¬
rested too!”

The day after the “chicken protest”—
Thursday, November 14— 30 to 40
teenagers conducted a demonstration by
blocking traffic and tossing a basketball
in the intersection ofOyster Bay Road
and Highway 264. The Highway Patrol
arrested 34 of the protesters, jailed 11
girls and two boys, and released 20
under the age of 16 as juveniles. The
Hyde County Jail had been filled and the
sheriff now scattered the arrested
demonstrators among small-town pris¬

ons 60 to 90 miles away.
More than 100 marchers, including

many parents and toddlers, held a prayer
service at the courthouse the next day.
Marching back toward Job’s Chapel, 15
to 20 teenagers left the procession and
began skipping rope on the highway.
When state troopers arrested them, they
dashed rambunctiously toward the jail

until a squad of troopers interceded and
corralled them into an orderly line.

The protests had already filled so
many of the closer jails that Sheriff
Cahoon transferred a dozen girls to the
Greene County jail in Snow Hill, more
than 100 miles west of Swan Quarter.
Business leaders in some closer towns
had grown worried that the prisoners
would inspire demonstrations by local
blacks, and at least two sheriffs would no

longer accept detainees from Hyde
County.

The protests continued incessantly,
day after day. By the time district court
convened on December 11, Judge Hallet
Ward Jr. discovered the cases of 166
demonstrators on his docket. The next

day, before an overcrowded courtroom,
the judge found the first seven teenage
boys on trial guilty, gave them sus¬
pended four-month prison sentences, and

placed them on probation.
When court officers re¬

quested that the people in
attendance stand for his exit,
black citizens neither rose
from their seats nor said a

word. The judge repeated
the order, but the crowd was

again silent and immobile,
andWard ordered Sheriff
Cahoon to remove the pro¬
testers. Though outraged,
Ward did not hold them in

contempt in order to avoid
heightening tensions during
the remainder of the court
session.

Judge Ward was not so
patient when district court
reconvened in Swan Quarter
on December 18. Confronta¬
tions, including another
attempt to block the buses at
the O. A. Peay School, had
occurred daily during the
court recess. When Ward
found 29 more activists

guilty that morning, 75
young people returned to the
courtroom during the lunch
adjournment and demon¬
strated against the verdicts
by stomping their feet and
singing movement songs.
They were still at it when the
judge reentered the court¬
room at two o’clock, and
they neither halted nor stood
when SheriffCahoon called
the court back into session.
Ward found everybody not

standing— 99 people in all— in con¬
tempt of court and had them carried to
jail by state troopers.

MARCH ON RALEIGH

As winter descended on Hyde
County, heightening its isolation, the
struggle began to broaden. More than a
dozen SCLC activists visited Hyde
County, including veteran James Bevel,
a leader of the Selma march and the
Nashville Movement.

Racial tensions were high when the Hyde County marchers
ENTERED THE STATE CAPITAL ON FEBRUARY 14, 1969.
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THE CHILDREN

Leaders of the school boycott realized that they needed to develop a
“movement culture” in Hyde County that could sustain the protest
through confrontations, threats, and the frustration of temporary de¬
feats. To this end, they held community meetings almost nightly after
the protest marches, rotating the location among the county churches.

Years later, participants still remembered the exhilaration and
energy at those gatherings. Singing and worship formed the heart of
every meeting. Visiting civil rights leaders frequently gave inspirational
or educational speeches, and SCLC activists often conducted work¬
shops on civil disobedience. “Everything was aired at the meetings,"
recalled Alice Spencer, a teenager at the time.

As the boycott continued, young people like Spencer assumed many
of the day-to-day responsibilities for
running the movement. Spencer and
Charlie Beckworth kept the financial
books for the entire operation, with
help from two other young women.
Ida Murray, in her early twenties,
coordinated transportation. Linda
Sue Gibbs, a teenager from
Scranton, directed a choir that sang
movement songs during meetings

Young people played a

PIVOTAL ROLE IN THE SCHOOL

BOYCOTT.

and protest activities.
By mid-October, more than 400

children attended “movement
schools” organized in seven local
churches. The schools offered an

alternative education and a super¬
vised environment, helping to build
community unity and to strengthen
the movement culture. The schools
affirmed both the independent
tradition of black education in Hyde
County and the new sense of black
pride emerging during the school
boycott.

Black citizens, especially the children, developed a self-conscious
awareness that they were living in an historic moment. They were
determined that they would, in one’s words, “stand up once in our
lifetimes.” The young people felt that Hyde County had never before
had this extraordinary potential for social change, and they were afraid
to let the moment slip away from them.

“If we do not do something now, it will never happen,” the children
told Dr. Dudley Flood. He was impressed that “they had become con¬
vinced that they owed it to future generations. ”

With this attitude, the young people threw themselves into the civil
rights struggle, ignoring the risks and devoting every moment of every
day to it. “You walked, talked, ate, thought... //Vedforthe movement,”
recalled Alice Spencer. “It was all you did.”

“I felt like I was giving myself completely to something larger and
more important than myself,” recalled Thomas Whitaker, who would
have been a senior at the 0. A. Peay School that year. This awakened
community spirit made them only more determined to hold onto their
schools. —D.C.

On the afternoon of

January 16, SCLC lead¬
ers welcomed home the
last 67 demonstrators

jailed under the con-
tempt-of-court order.
They then joined a mass
meeting at a local church
where black citizens
debated and prayed over
the school crisis until

midnight.
The next morning,

SCLC leaders announced
that the Hyde County
school boycott was no
longer a local issue but a
civil rights struggle of
state and national signifi¬
cance. School boycotters
halted the local demon¬
strations that had been
held almost daily for five
months, while Golden
Frinks announced a

march to the state capitol
in Raleigh the next
month. Boycotters hoped
the march would galva¬
nize public support, in¬
spire other civil rights
protests, and foster new
momentum for

negotiations.
Preparing for the

marches required an
enormous effort. Under
the leadership ofMilton
Fitch, who coordinated
the marches for the

SCLC, Hyde County
activists had to arrange
transportation, find
places to stay, and pre¬
pare food for an entire
week. They had to meet
with local civil rights
groups along the march
route, and for their own
protection they had to
discuss their plans thor¬
oughly with state and
local law enforcement

agents.
The first march,

called simply the March on Raleigh,
began at Job’s Chapel on the dismal,
rainy morning of February 9. More than
125 demonstrators walked west on High¬
way 264 followed by a caravan of 55
automobiles, U-Haul trailers, and buses
carrying food, bedding, and chaperones,
Over the next six days, marchers traced a

200-mile route to the state capital, parad¬
ing through towns and, between them,
boarding cars and buses.

The marchers spent the first two
nights at black churches in Belhaven and
Washington, two coastal towns not far
from Hyde County. They traveled the
next three days through the heart of the

Tobacco Belt and spent
the evenings in Green¬
ville, Farmville, andWil¬
son, the largest tobacco
markets in the world.
Along this route, local
black residents displayed
signs of solidarity. Many
walked in the procession
through their town, and
civil rights groups held
support rallies in Bel¬
haven and Greenville. In
Wilson, several hundred
black students boycotted
high school for a day to
join the march, then ac¬
companied them part of
the way to Raleigh.

Bolstered by busloads
of demonstrators from
home on the final day,
600 marchers arrived in

Raleigh on Friday after¬
noon, February 14. A
crowd of supporters
led by several hundred
black students from
Shaw University and
St. Augustine’s College
welcomed them to the

capital.
State political leaders

and other curious citizens
crowded downtown Ra¬

leigh to watch the proces¬
sion. Every available
police officer was on
duty. Three dozen state
troopers stood nearby in
case they were needed.
Riot police wearing bul¬
let-proof vests and anti¬
terrorism gear waited at
the Municipal Building,
and National Guardsmen
were on standby alert at
the State Fairgrounds.
Large numbers of plain-
clothed SBI and FBI

agents wandered the
crowds and closely moni¬
tored the march.

The marchers pro¬
ceeded slowly into the

heart of the government district and held a
long rally in front of the State House, with
a keynote speech by the Reverend An¬
drew Young, who was then SCLC’s ex¬
ecutive vice-president. Afterward, Young
and boycott leaders met with the governor
to express their concerns.
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MOUNTAIN TOP
TO VALLEY

When they returned from the first
march to Raleigh, boycott leaders began
to organize a second almost immedi¬
ately, timing it to commemorate the first
anniversary of the assassination ofMar¬
tin Luther King Jr. The Mountain Top
to Valley March would approach the
state capital from the opposite direction
than the March on Raleigh. School boy-
cotters planned to travel, again mostly by
bus, 250 miles in 11 days, from Ashe¬
ville in the Blue Ridge Mountains east to
Raleigh.

But the march was marked by tragedy
before its first step. On March 24, a car¬
load of youths— one of several “ad¬
vance teams” that had spread out along
the route to organize local support—
swerved into a pickup truck on a high¬
way in Wilson, 100 miles west of Swan
Quarter. Lucy Howard and Clara
Beckworth, teenage girls from the
Slocumb community, were killed on
impact. The three other passengers were
injured but not gravely.

Hyde County blacks were profoundly
shaken by the wreck. Years later many
people remembered the accident and the
subsequent weeks ofmourning more
vividly than any other moment during
the boycott. Most grew more determined
to see the school boycott through, in
Fitch’s words, “not wanting to let Clara
and Lucy down” by failing to honor their
example.

The Mountain Top to Valley March
proceeded on April 4, following a mean¬
dering course from Asheville to Raleigh.
The 75 marchers frequently changed
their itinerary to respond to local events.
In Madison County and Statesville, they
helped black activists to consolidate
school desegregation campaigns. They
walked picket lines with textile workers
striking at CannonMills in Kannapolis.
White civic leaders greeted them as civil
rights heros in Valdese, and the Black
Panthers welcomed them into Greens¬
boro with open arms.

The most memorable episode of the
march occurred in Concord, where the
Ku Klux Klan waited in ambush for the

Hyde County demonstrators. As the
marchers neared the Klan, a sympathetic
local white minister frantically spread
word of the impending clash to black
students at a high school and at Barber-
Scotia, a black Presbyterian college.
Hundreds of the students quickly left
their campuses to join the Mountain

Top to Valley March, and the Klan
shrank back before their overwhelming
numbers.

The marchers arrived somewhat di¬
sheveled in Raleigh on April 18, three
days later than planned. Racial tensions
were even higher in the capital than
when the school boycotters had last vis¬
ited, and they inflamed an already tense
community. The Hyde County youths
initiated their own nonviolent demon¬
strations and joined a peaceful march of
several hundred from the Walnut Terrace
housing project into downtown Raleigh.
However, their stay also coincided with a
series of fire bombings at the bus station,
two state liquor stores, and several other
public places. The Hyde County protest¬
ers could scarcely attract attention to the
school boycott in so besieged a city.

Thoughmost boycotters returned
home after a few days of protests in Ra¬
leigh, several dozen remained in town
for more than two weeks. Desperate to
keep the school boycott in the public eye,
the Hyde County activists attempted
protests that were too ambitious to suc¬
ceed so far from their local support.
Golden Frinks of the SCLC conducted

protests at the state capitol, obstructed
access to the General Assembly, and
tried to establish a “tent city” near the
downtown area. When police arrested
two boys under the age of 16 for interfer¬
ing with traffic, he was charged with
contributing to the delinquency of mi¬
nors. District Court Judge Ed Preston Jr.
gave Frinks a stiff one-year sentence on
May 7, signaling the end of the campaign
to occupy Raleigh.

VOTING AND VICTORY

The school boycott was still strong
when the school year ended in early
June. Black students had missed an en¬

tire year of classes, and some older chil¬
dren who might have graduated had in¬
stead left the county or found jobs, but
black leaders declared that the sacrifice
had been worth it.

In the end, they prevailed. Worn
down by the sustained black protests,
three school board members and Super¬
intendent Bucklew stepped down. Their
successors gave blacks a stronger voice
in desegregation planning and expressed
a willingness to keep black schools open.

That fall, white leaders essentially put
the issue before the voters, asking them
to decide a bond issue that would raise
$500,000 to pay for enlarging the
Mattamuskeet school. Faced with the

threat ofmore black protests and higher
taxes, even white voters rejected the origi¬
nal plan to expand the white school and
opted instead to convert Peay and Davis
into elementary schools.

The final settlement hammered out by
biracial committees representing students,
parents, and teachers did more than save
the black schools. It retained black princi¬
pals and teachers, incorporated black stu¬
dents fully into all extracurricular activi¬
ties, preserved black cultural events, insti¬
tuted an African-American history class,
and established permanent committees to
ensure parents a voice in their children’s
education. Last, though hardly least impor¬
tant, the O.A. Peay school retained the
name of its founder, who symbolized the
educational aspirations and achievements
of the black community.

For black citizens, sustaining the school
boycott for an entire year had been a re¬
markable act of endurance requiring them
to overcome poor weather, jail, the deaths
of Clara Beckworth and Lucy Howard, and
their own fears for the children’s educa¬
tions. Yet they carried their struggle twice
to the state capitol, and their school boycott
fueled a broader movement for civil rights
in Hyde County.

Today, two and three decades removed
from those battles, a reassessment of
school desegregation is beginning to occur.
A few prominent black scholars have be¬
gun to emphasize what their communities
lost during school desegregation, and oth¬
ers have started to rediscover the good
qualities ofAfrican-American schooling in
their search for new and better ways to
teach children today. And in many South¬
ern school districts that have drifted back to
de facto segregation, black parents and
educators are fighting against any school
mergers, redrawing of districts, or busing
that would dilute black community control
by reintegrating the local schools.

In these ways, the complex issues that
colored school desegregation a generation
ago— issues of political power and cul¬
tural survival, ethnic traditions and com¬
munity control— are again entering public
discussion. The school boycott in Hyde
County offers valuable insights into these
challenges encountered in the attempt to
create better schools and communities for
all children. □

David Cecelski is a researchfellow with
the InstituteforSouthern Studies. This story is
adaptedfrom his book Along Freedom Road,
published this spring by the University of
North Carolina Press.
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SE Special Section

A new court battle

in Mississippi has

By Isaiah Madison

On the last day ofApril, more than
10,000 people gath¬
ered on the grounds
of Jackson State Uni¬

versity. They
marched to the Ma¬
sonic Temple, where
they stopped for a
prayer, and then
moved on to stage a
giant rally on the
grounds of the state
Capitol.

“Save Historically
Black Colleges and Universities,” read
one banner. “It’s about equity in educa¬
tion,” announced another.

It was a few weeks before the 40th

anniversary ofBrown v. Board ofEduca¬
tion, the landmark case that struck down
public school segregation in 1954. But
the Mississippi marchers had a more
recent Supreme Court ruling on their
minds.

Two years ago, in its first sweeping
decision on college segregation, the high
court ruled in Ayers v. Fordice that Mis¬
sissippi continues to operate a segregated

system of state-run
universities in viola¬
tion of the U.S. Con¬
stitution. Ninety-
nine percent ofwhite
college students in
the state are enrolled
at five historically
white institutions,
while 71 percent of
the black students
attend three histori¬

cally black colleges.
African-Ameri¬

can students and

parents who filed Ayers in 1975 want
Mississippi to upgrade black schools,
where the state spends an average of
$2,500 less per student each year than at
white colleges. But the court remained
silent on the issue of institutional en¬
hancement for black universities, and
instead left it up to the state to decide
how to “educationally justify or elimi¬
nate” all traces of its dual system.

The state had its own idea of how to

eliminate inequality. Arguing that it
cannot afford to make each of its eight
existing institutions equal, the State Col¬

lege Board announced in October 1992
that it would close historically black Mis¬
sissippi Valley State University and merge
predominantly black Alcorn State Univer¬
sity and predominantly female Mississippi
University forWomen into larger, major¬
ity-white coeducational institutions.

The announcement hit alumni and sup¬
porters of the three universities like a bomb
shell. Since then, African Americans and
women across the state and nation have

joined forces to save the schools. They
staged the broad-based protest march in
April, and less than a week later they took
the fight to court.

On May 9, the case ofAyers resumed in
U.S. District Court in Oxford, Mississippi.
At issue is whose vision of the future of

higher education will prevail. On one side
are black students and parents who want to
increase access for African Americans at

historically white universities and upgrade
historically black colleges into first-class,
culturally diverse institutions. On the other
side are predominantly white, male state
leaders who are determined to eliminate or

merge black colleges into larger, histori¬
cally white institutions.

It is widely believed that Ayers will
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More than 10,000 people marched in Jackson, Mississippi to save
HISTORICALLY BLACK COLLEGES AND EXTEND EQUITY IN EDUCATION.

produce the most
important judicial
pronouncement of
national educational

policy since Brown.
But focusing on the
narrow legal contro¬
versy misses the real
significance of the
case. However it is
resolved in court, the
lawsuit has already
sparked a resurgence
in grassroots organiz¬
ing as black Missis-
sippians assume re¬
sponsibility for se¬
curing equality in
higher education.
The struggle prom¬
ises to have long¬
term political impli¬
cations not just for
Mississippi, but for
the nation as a whole
— particularly for
areas in the South
where communities
of color comprise
significant portions
of the population.

“Ayers has put the
subject of education on the lips of the
common people in a way that has not
existed in Mississippi since Brown,”
says Leslie McLemore, professor of
political science at Jackson State Univer¬
sity. “Increasingly, Ayers is a focal point
for discussion of a wide variety of impor¬
tant black-white issues.”

THE CASE

Few people understand the case and
its importance as well as McLemore. In
1974, he helped organize the Black Mis-
sissippians’ Council on Higher Educa¬
tion to give leadership to the lawsuit.
“I remember all the community meet¬

ings we held in the early ’70s leading up
to the filing of the case,” he says. “We
were trying to fashion a theory forAyers
that would best serve the unique educa¬
tional needs of black students. The case

was designed to ensure that the desegre¬
gation of black higher education moves
forward for the black community and not
backwards.”

McLemore and others on the Council
examined how successful historically
black institutions had been in educating
black students. They also evaluated the
impact of school desegregation on black

communities throughout the South—
the massive closings and downgrading
of formerly all-black schools, and the
demotions and dismissals of black
educators.

“We were shocked by the large num¬
bers of black students being pushed out
of the public schools,” McLemore re¬
calls. “It was a result of student tracking,
unfair discipline, the stigma of assign¬
ment to classes for the mentally and edu¬
cationally retarded, and the discrimina¬
tory impact of standardized testing.”

Historically black universities must
be preserved and enhanced, the Council
concluded, to provide a strong education
for black students and train a new gen¬
eration of black leaders. “Thus, we de¬
cided to focus the Ayers case on both
maximizing access to historically white
universities and on upgrading histori¬
cally black universities,” explains
McLemore. “We felt this was necessary
to prevent the black community from
again suffering the kind of devastating
educational losses it was already suffer¬
ing on the elementary and secondary
level.”

Victor McTeer, a lawyer who helped
craft the legal theory for Ayers, empha¬
sizes that enhancing predominantly

black universities is a

valid method of rem¬

edying the “historic
pattern of discrimina¬
tion” identified in
Brown.

“The strategy em¬
ployed in primary and
secondary education to
eliminate this pattern of
discrimination was to

close down the black
schools and put blacks
into the white schools,”
McTeer says. “For the
most part, that meant
that whites left and
enrolled in private insti¬
tutions. We decided in

Ayers that on the uni¬
versity level a more
productive strategy
would be simply to
strengthen the African-
American schools by
giving them a fair share
of the pie. Any resis¬
tance to this argument is
race-based.”

Strengthening rather
than closing black
schools represented a

bold new legal strategy in the fight for
equal education. “We didn’t buy the
theory that integration must always rest
on the shoulders of black people,” says
Hollis Watkins, a Mississippi organizer
who helped develop Ayers. “It’s a re¬
sponsibility of whites as well as blacks.
The white leadership never talks about
adequate funding for black institutions
to make them attractive to whites. The

argument that blacks want to preserve
historically black universities as ‘exclu¬
sive black enclaves’ where they can
discriminate against whites is just a
smokescreen to divert attention away
from the real truth of the matter—
that we still have a lot of racism and dis¬
crimination in many white-controlled
institutions.”

Watkins calls the proposed “merger”
ofAlcorn State and the Mississippi
University for Women “a takeover on
the part of the white male-dominated
universities. Education should be made
more accessible to students. Merging
and closing institutions do not make
education more accessible to blacks. In
fact, it is more often than not used to
prevent blacks from receiving a higher
education.”

Clyda Rent, president of the Missis-
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sippi University forWomen, agrees.
“The Ayers case should not be about
integration— doing away with segrega¬
tion— but about providing learners in
Mississippi with the best educational
environment we can. Research shows
that historically black universities do a
disproportionately outstanding job of
helping black people be successful. The
same is true formajority-
women institutions.”

A DEMOCRATIC
RESURGENCE

Supporters of black uni¬
versities have little faith that

Ayers will produce an out¬
come beneficial to the black

community. The U.S. Su¬
preme Court apparently
rebuffed plaintiffs by refus¬
ing to orderMississippi to
upgrade black colleges, and
the white male leadership of
the state has made its posi¬
tion all too clear.

Representative Bennie
Thompson of Mississippi
says he is “not optimistic”
about the outcome of the
lawsuit. “The remedy we
offer is reasonable,” he told
Black Issues in Higher Edu¬
cation. “But at this point, all indications
tell me that Mississippi judges have a
tough time ruling against their friends,
church members, and golf partners when
African Americans are involved.”

Accordingly, African Americans are
looking beyond the courts to wage a
long-term political struggle around the
issues raised by Ayers. A national mobi¬
lization has been launched by the Black
Mississippians’ Council on Higher Edu¬
cation, the NAACP, and a statewide
student-led group called HBCU Watch
that is organizing youth nationwide,
educating the black community, and
registering black voters.

“Students in historically black uni¬
versities are beginning to get involved
and express themselves in a way that is
clearly related to the student activities of
the early ’60s,” says Hollis Watkins,
former activist with the Student Nonvio¬
lent Coordinating Committee. “Then,
students got involved in sit-ins because
they were prohibited from going into
many places that were open to the public.
Closing some historically black institu¬
tions and putting others under the domi¬
nation and control of historically white

institutions is seen by today’s black stu¬
dents as a denial of their right to receive
the best education and the education of
their choice.”

Indeed, not since Governor Ross
Barnett dispatched state police and white
students went on an all-night rampage to
prevent James Meredith from enrolling
in the University ofMississippi have

state-run universities been the focal point
of so much public attention and political
controversy. More important than the
legalistic debate about the “educational
justifiability” of maintaining racially
identifiable institutions, the push to en¬
hance historically black universities
represents a growing demand by black
Mississippians for meaningful involve¬
ment in decision-making about higher
education.

“The Ayers case has unified and woke
up black people and brought us back to
our roots,” says the Reverend Eugene
McLemore, pastor of Lynch Street CME
Church of Jackson. “Going back to our
roots always takes us back to our
churches, our civil rights organizations,
and our black political leaders.”

The case has also spurred women to
mobilize politically. One of the most
promising consequences ofAyers is the
strong coalition being forged between
blacks and women— an alliance that

presents a powerful challenge to tradi¬
tional white male dominance in Missis¬

sippi politics.
Lillie Blackmon-Sanders, an original

plaintiff in Ayers and the first woman

ever to serve as a circuit judge in the state,
calls the decision to merge Mississippi
University forWomen (MUW) with
male-dominated Mississippi State Univer¬
sity “an act of an institution being dumped
on because it is populated by women.”

“Likemajority-black institutions,
MUW presents an easier political target
than the white male-dominated institu¬

tions,” she adds. “MUW has
lots of programs that are
unique from those of other
state universities. There is no
reason to stop funding them.
It’s a power thing: The white
male political hierarchy is
determined to stay in
charge.”

FROM COURT TO
BALLOTS

In many respects, the
current organizing around
Ayers reverses a pattern
among black Mississippians
that dates back to their disen¬
franchisement following
Reconstruction. Lacking
proportionate political repre¬
sentation, African Americans
have long depended prima¬
rily on the federal courts to
protect and vindicate their

legal and constitutional rights. But conser¬
vative judicial appointments by Republi¬
can presidents have made the courts less
friendly to communities of color— and
enforcement of the 1965 Voting Rights
Act has begun to ensure serious black
representation in Congress and the state
legislature.

When Ayers was filed in 1975, only
one black sat in the state legislature. To¬
day, 42 of 174 state legislators are black
— nearly one-fourth of the total. Over the
same period, the number of African
Americans in elected office throughout
Mississippi increased from 192 to more
than 751.

Given the increased political clout and
increasingly hostile courts, Ayers may
usher in a new era of “political litigation.”
Unlike Brown, based on which the court
seeks to definitively resolve substantive
issues, activists are likely to use the court
to focus debate and support negotiations
in the political arena.

The political response by the black
community has been given additional
urgency by recent efforts to undercut elec¬
toral gains by African Americans. Next
year, the governor plans to put a proposal

Ben Chavis, director of the NAACP (center), joined march¬
ers DEMANDING EQUALITY AND DIVERSITY IN HIGHER EDUCATION.
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on the ballot to reduce the state legisla¬
ture to 50 members— less than one-third
its present size.

Ben Jealous, field director of HBCU
Watch, puts it bluntly: “We have to win
the legislative downsizing issue in order
to win Ayers.”

State Senator JohnnieWalls, an origi¬
nal member of the Black Mississippians’
Council on Higher Education, also rec¬
ognizes the connection between the as¬
saults on black legislators and black
universities. “Depriving blacks of uni¬
versity education will limit the number
of blacks capable of qualifying for pow¬
erful and influential positions in the
state,” he says. “Limiting black legisla¬
tive participation will seriously diminish
the ability of black Mississippians to
participate in high-level leadership and
decision-making. It’s okay as long as
blacks remain employees and under the
direction and control ofwhites; but most
whites can’t accept blacks being in posi¬
tions where they have the final word.
This is what the attacks on black univer¬
sities and black legislators is fundamen¬
tally about.”

In the long run, saysWalls, closing
predominantly black universities will
hurt democracy. “Whites know that clos¬
ing black universities will diminish the
ability of black Mississippians to be
productive citizens and contribute to the
state as a whole.”

FROM DOMINATION TO
DIVERSITY

During his visit to the United States,
Alexis de Tocqueville took a ride down
the Ohio River. On one side was Ohio, a
free state; on the other was Kentucky, a
slave state. On the Ohio side of the river,
he observed much human enterprise:
productive farms, industrious people
pursuing numerous vocations— driven
to achieve and contribute to society. On
the Kentucky side, he witnessed perva¬
sive dependency and unproductivity:
slaves resigned to a virtually subhuman
level of existence, living in abject pov¬
erty, whose work was half-hearted; and
slave owners compensating for the
meaninglessness of their lives by giving
themselves excessively to sports, mili¬
tary exercises, and numerous violent
activities— including abuse and rape of
their slaves.

Mississippi once depended on a slave
economy and still bears the material and
psychic scars of its dehumanizing, de¬
bilitating past. Consequently, throughout

the state can still be seen the lingering
effects of its unenterprising, “colonial”
heritage. Nowhere is the impact of this
unfortunate legacy felt more painfully
than in Mississippi’s continuing low
educational achievement and widespread
material poverty.

Mississippi would be a farmore pro¬
ductive and hopeful place in which to
live if its women and citizens of color
were free to become all that they can be.
This cannot happen as long as the tradi¬
tional paternalistic order systematically
assigns white men to the most prominent
and powerful leadership positions, while
characterizing blacks and women unwill¬
ing to accept subordinate assignments as
“uppity,” “masculine,” or “out of their
place.”

White male-dominated universities
should not try to replace or “swallow up”
historically black and women universi¬
ties. Each of these institutions has a dis¬
tinct educational function which it is best
suited to serve. Black universities are

depositories of the cul tural memory and
resilience of a people who in a little more
than a century broke the back of chattel
slavery, placed thousands of their kind
in highly influential national and inter¬
national positions, and made extraordi¬
nary contributions to the betterment of
humankind.

There is no symbol more needed in
Mississippi today than the triumphant
emergence of African Americans from
slavery to freedom. On this score, his¬
torically black universities have much to
teach all Mississippians, regardless of
race; and historically white universities
— notwithstanding their obvious mate¬
rial advantages— have much to learn.

“It seems like the white leadership in
Mississippi wants to keep black people
unproductive, dependent, and satisfied
with living at an almost slave level of
existence,” says Robert Young, an origi¬
nal member of the Black Mississippians’
Council on Higher Education who
teaches at Grambling State University in
Louisiana. “They complain about blacks
being on welfare while doing everything
they can to keep blacks economically
unproductive. The real tragedy is that
they don’t seem to realize that when they
keep blacks down, they also keep them¬
selves down.” Young quotes Booker T.
Washington: “You can’t keep a man in a
ditch without staying in there with him.”

Plaintiffs and supporters ofAyers
take issue with the declaration in Brown
that “racially separated facilities are
inherently unequal.” Instead, they have

forged a broad-based consensus that the
principal impediment to equal educa¬
tional opportunity for blacks is not segre¬
gation but domination. They point to a
recent meeting of white university presi¬
dents that excluded top black administra¬
tors as symptomatic of what is wrong
with higher education in Mississippi. At
the very heart of their demands is a
simple request to be included in decision¬
making that affects their lives. Indeed,
much of the frustration among black Mis¬
sissippians over the threat to black col¬
leges is rooted in their exclusion from the
decision-making process.

A court-imposed “resolution” of the
critical public issues in Ayers will only
serve to exacerbate this pervasive sense
among black students, alumni, university
administrators, and public officials that
they are being politically discounted. As
long as white paternalism remains a vital
force in Mississippi, blacks and women
will continue to be outside the critical

decision-making processes where sub¬
stantive public issues, such as those raised
by Ayers, are effectively resolved. This is
why, particularly on the campuses of
Mississippi’s predominantly black univer¬
sities, a new Freedom Movement is strug¬
gling to be born.

“The black university is the cultural
nurturer of African-American people,”
says Robert Walker, a former mayor of
Vicksburg who helped prepare Ayers.
“The destruction of the black university
leads to the destruction of the black com¬

munity just as surely as night follows day.
And since the uniqueness of the United
States is its rich cultural diversity, the
death of the black university— no less
than the death of the Jewish, Irish Catho¬
lic, or Native American university—
diminishes the cultural and spiritual vital¬
ity of us all. We Mississippians must cel¬
ebrate our cultural diversity to create to¬
gether a prosperous society.”

“Without a vision,” the saying goes,
“the people perish.” The vision to keep
black Mississippi colleges from perishing
apparently does not exist in members of
the State College Board or in the federal
courts. But it clearly resides in abundance
in the Ayers plaintiffs and those who have
helped to develop and guide the case.
They are well equipped to give leadership
to creating a future in Mississippi big
enough to accommodate all its peoples. □

Isaiah Madison is the executive direc¬
tor ofthe Institutefor Southern Studies
and was the original lead attorneyfor the
plaintiffs in Ayers v. Fordice.
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hen federal
WW courts began
ordering schools to
integrate in the late
1960s, many white
parents across the
South sent their chil¬
dren to private acad¬
emies. The wide¬

spread resistance to
interracial education

impoverishedmany
predominantly black
public schools and
left them strappedfor
resources.

In Holmes County, Mississippi, a
group ofactivists is working to enrich
the public schools by tapping the wealth
ofhuman resources in the community.
With a staffofthree and a small budget,
the Community Culture andResource
Center has created alternative school

Interview by Eric Bates

projects that enliven
education and em¬

power students. We
asked executive direc¬
torAnn Brown and

project coordinator
Rayford Horton about
their work and the

legacy ofsegregation.

Horton: As a

graduate of the public
schools here in
Holmes County, I

understand some of the problems in the
system. Many schools in the state are on
academic probation, but all you hear is
blame shifting. The teachers say, “The
kids can’t learn,” and the kids say, “The
teachers can’t teach.” No one focuses on
who suffers— the kids.

I did a survey of high school students,

particularly dropouts and potential drop¬
outs, to understand what was missing.
They told me there was no reason to go to
school— there was nothing exciting hap¬
pening. Teachers lectured from a manual,
and the kids felt, “I can read, so why is
this teacher reading to me out of a book?”
It was boring. The only extracurricular
cultural programs were band and athletics
— no drama, no art, nothing.

I’ve always felt that young people
have creative energy— they need to ex¬
press themselves. If the energy doesn’t
come out in a positive way, it’s going to
come out in a negative way. Holmes
County schools didn’t have any cultural
programs to allow kids to express that
creative energy. So you had kids on drugs,
in street gangs, or just being the class
clown.

I made it my mission to work with
young people after school, on weekends,
and across the summer to design projects
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Holmes County students enjoy a rehearsal for their play about

LOCAL GOSPEL AND BLUES ARTISTS.

that were educational
and exciting. We
wanted to design cre¬
ative educational mod¬
els that can be replicated
by other communities.

We discovered there
are young people who
have tremendous talents
— speaking, acting,
singing, playing instru¬
ments— that they never
had a chance to express.
So we began by having
kids put together plays
based on local history
and culture. This year
we put together a 45-
minute performance on
gospel and blues. The
young people identified
local artists and inter¬
viewed them to get their stories about
how their careers in music have helped
better their lives. Then we created a dra¬
matization to tell the story, and invited
the artists to participate.

The projects show young people that
everyone has a talent. There’s a talent in
the way everybody talks, there’s a talent
in the way everybody walks. If they can
use that God-given skill, they can help
better their lives and the lives of those in
the community.

The projects also help close the gap
between the community and the schools.
Most of the time when we conduct inter¬
views with people, they have stories
they’ve been wanting to tell for years.
They’re excited to be able to share their
experience and their knowledge with
young people— about local history,
their role in the civil rights movement,
their art and music and way of life.

Young people can relate to things that
are local— and it gives them a perspec¬
tive that isn’t taught in school. They read
what their textbooks say about life here
in America, and they compare that to
what they learn from talking to people
who have experienced it. It gives them
an in-depth look at themselves and their
communities. They say, “I didn’t know
this happened right next door to me—
and it’s still happening!” They learn that
history is made every day. It motivates
them to want to learn.

These programs prompt a lot of
young people to want to go to college
and continue their education. I would say
80 percent of the kids who were part of
the first projects I worked on are in col¬
lege right now.

Brown: We also have a youth envi¬
ronmental project in a high school lo¬
cated in the Delta where many families
have never had running water. They have
to haul water and store it in containers in
their homes for long periods of time.
Large plantation owners in the Delta use
a lot of chemicals that poison the drink¬
ing water, but there was nothing in the
curriculum about it. So we developed a
project to do educational awareness of
groundwater and health hazards.

Our environmental coordinator
Wilma Powell works in the classroom

along with an earth science teacher for
six weeks. She brings in resource people
to lecture and show films, and students
test the water and soil in their area for
chemicals. When they tested the water at
their school, they discovered there was
no chlorinator on the water supply!

Once the students learn about the
health risks of hauling and storing water,
they become actively involved in orga¬
nizing to get running water brought to
their communities. They also plan to go
to the school board to get the project
institutionalized districtwide as part of
the curriculum for the 1995 school year.

One of our main efforts is to organize
the community to give everyone a voice
in the decisions that affect them. We
need a fundamental, institutional change
in our school system, and that’s why we
make sure to involve youth in every as¬
pect of our work. Working side by side
with adults helps young people develop
leadership skills so they are not afraid to
go to the school board, get on the agenda,
and speak up on their behalf.

Under segregation, the three black

high schools in
Holmes County were
called “Attendance
Centers for Negroes,”
and after desegrega¬
tion they were still
called “Attendance
Centers.” When a

group of young
people in one of our
programs learned
how the schools got
their names, they
launched a campaign
to change them.
After a year and a half
of organizing, they
were successful in

getting the names
changed to ones cho¬
sen by the communi¬
ties— the names of

the first principals of the schools.

Horton: It’s not just the names that are
left over from segregation. In many ways,
the school system is still playing catch-up
from that era. Even after Brown v. Board

ofEducation, the schools were still segre¬
gated. When whites created private acad¬
emies, they stripped the public schools—
they didn’t leave anything behind. We got
new facilities, but we lacked the resources
that whites had.

It all goes back to that dollar. Teachers
and administrators always say, “We could
do more if we had the money.” That’s a
real problem, but it’s not enough to simply
give up. We say, “Use what you have.”
The community has tremendous resources
— let’s put them to use. Let’s make stu¬
dents part of the decision-making process
— then you’ll see them getting more in¬
volved in their own education.

Brown: We’re trying to show that
there are some things you can do without
money. All you need are the bodies, the
resources that you have.With the envi¬
ronmental project, we work with the
ground, the water, the people. The
people are here. They exist. They have
stories they want to tell. The schools say,
“We can’t teach it because it’s not in the
book.” But it’s real.

We need to make education real. We
tell school officials, “You may be in
charge, but these are our schools and our
communities, and we have to have a voice
in what happens here.” □

Eric Bates is editor o/Southern
Exposure.
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F i o N

By Darnell Arnoult

ast night there was all kinds ofcommotion. Ida
Hedgecock came home all huffed up. Grabbed up
into an oldpickupfull ofmen and held down in the
back by herarms and legs byforeigners who talked
gibberish. Sheprayed to Jesus andfound herself
sitting right on herfrontporch. She ’dnever had a

prayeranswered sofast. They didn ’t really hurt her, thank
God, but ifnotfor sweet Jesus they surely would have. Praise
him, she thought as she sat on herfrontporch glider thinking
about how she’dkicked one ofthemfellows goodwhen they
was getting her in that truck bed.
All that was bad enough. Rousted by strangers. Man¬

handled byforeigners. Then to top it off,
she couldn ’tfind a match to light the
cook-stove. Ida never liked that

electric. Couldn’tget it to work any
more anyway. Whatever Ida did the
eyes stayed coldand black.

Oldways are the best, but only ifyou
have matches. Nomatches, but she

foundfood in the icebox. She ate Fig
Newtons and bologna, took a whore’s
bath, andwent to bed. Damn him. She
went to bedall by herselfandwas cold
and stiffall night.

ndaHedgecock is peering out her kitchen window
this morning. She is dressed like she has dressed
every other day of her adult life, a cotton print,
today navy with tiny yellow roses, cinnamon beige
stockings rolled and tucked in place below her
knees, black lace-up shoes with just a little bit of

heel and worn at the balls ofher feet to the point they might
crack open at any moment. Over her dress she wears a bibbed
cotton apron, faded and speckled with yellow and white
daisies, two large patch pockets at the bottom and white bric-
a-brac at every seam. Her hair is white, tinged with yellow,
tucked and pinned into a roll below the crown ofher head.

She turns from the window and, with a

slight tremor, reaches for her black-
rimmed glasses. She is 81. She is
troubled.

To begin with, Ida’s husband has not
come home in several days. Ida has lost
count. His habits have beenmighty
strange lately. He doesn’t eat anymore,
and he never sleeps in the bed. Until a
short while ago, he had slept in that high
poster cherry bed every night for 65
years.

She saw him yesterday walking

Illustrations by Jacob Roquet
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through the south pasture toward the river. She followed him
for quite a ways but never really came close enough to call his
name so he could hear it. He hadn’t heard good since he came
back from the war. He said an explosion had blown out his
eardrum. She was right on his trail until strangers stopped her.
Said she shouldn ’ t be out by herself and took hold of her. Put
her in a truck and brought her home.

They never hurt her, though. She thanked God for that. No
thanks to Hedge who
should be God’s agent in
such things. Not that she
is questioning God. She
knows better than that.

Recently Hedge has
been coming around
talking to Ida at odd
hours of the night when
he should be sleeping or
in the middle of the day
when he should be

tending to horses or cows
or chicken coops or feed corn. And he speaks on strange
subjects. He says he is salvaging, collecting parts of things and
holding them in a special place. “When the time is right you’ll
see,” he tells her.

Talk like that and all his carrying on is getting on Ida’s
nerves. Every bit of it. But just as he has done for that same 65
years, when her hackles get raised he touches the small ofher
back in the spot that has always seemed made just for the
resting place of his hand, and he says, “You’ll see.” It has
always paid off for her to trust him when he says that. But
these days it is hard trusting anything he says or does because
he isn’t acting himself.

This morning, as if Ida isn’t having enough troubles, there
is aman in the yard. A strange man in blue-gray coveralls and
a yellow hat has been in the front yard allmorning digging
post holes. Chuck. Chuck. Chuck. It started just after light.

It is not Ida’s habit to speak to strangers, and this surely is
something Hedge should be tending to, but he isn’t on hand.
So unlike him. So unlike Hedge to leave her unprotected.

Why would a strangeman be digging holes in my yard
without somuch as amay I? she says to herself.What could he
be planting in those little holes?

“Hedge!” she hollers on the chance that he’ll come.
Nothing.

Ida begins to feel hot. Everything around her fades into
whiteness and then comes back. She moves toward the

window as she recovers, putting on her glasses.

“Who the hell is digging holes inmy yard?” she says in a
loud voice. Ida cranes her neck to get a better look at the man
through the kitchen windows over the sink. She can’t see him
well. He has justmoved beyond the shrubs, but she can hear
him chuck, chuck, chucking into her grass. Probably into her
flowers.

Ida drags a turquoise dinette chair screeching against the
peeling linoleum rug until she has it positioned in front of the

sink. She slowly climbs up
onto the chair. Once she

has both feet unsteadily
placed on the seat, she lifts
her right foot to put it into
the sink.

“Mother! What in the

world are you doing?”
Nancy’s voice gives Ida
such a start from behind

that she jerks and begins
listing toomuch in one
direction. She can feel

herself falling as if in slow motion. She makes a little noise as
she falls. “Ughhh.”

Nancy’s hands go nimbly around Ida’s body and the two
women, as one, stagger backward and fall. Nancy cushions
Ida’s fragile bones as much as she can.

“Mother,” Nancy speaks as if to a child she has lost all
patience with but still refuses to yell at. “What were you doing
climbing in that sink? God.”

Ida says nothing.
“Please roll over,” Nancy says to her.
Ida grunts.
“Careful,” Nancy says. “Are you all right?”
Ida grunts again and moves to the right. With a little thud

she is offNancy’s stomach and lying on her side, her wrinkled
cheek against the clean cool familiar linoleum.

da’syoungface rests against the cool linoleum. She
is wearing nothing but a whitepetticoat. It is July
and sweltering hot. Ida’s mother is sitting on the
davenport looking atphotographswithAunt Osie.
They are laughing at something they remember
about theirfather while Ida traces thepinkflowers of
the new linoleum rug in the parlor. The old linoleum

has been moved to the kitchen as always and thepretty new
flowers are in thefront room. Hermother’s shoes are inches
from herface, all those hooks and string going up under her
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skirt andpetticoats. Aunt Osie ’s two-tone shoesfrom
Chicago have buttons. AuntOsie ’sfeetare smaller than her
mother’s becauseAunt Osie is so short, onlyfourfeet ten
inches. She is like a little bitty grown-up. Ethel can already
wearall Osie’sfancy shoes andplays in them when Osie is
not around. Ida is not supposed to tell this.

Ida’s child bodymelts against the smooth chill ofthe
floor, a relieffrom the wavy heat she hasjust seen risingfrom
the ground outside. Her tanned limbs sprawl, trying to get as
much ofthe cool surface against her body aspossible. But her
mother reachesforher, lifts her up saying, “Ida, honey, don’t
lay on theparlorfloor like that. It’s not lady-like. Jump up
and take yourfather his lunch. ”

Ida likes to walk the three miles to the hosiery mill, even
when it’s hot. Sometimes shepretends to be a Bible charac¬
ter, someonefleeing Egyptwith Moses, walking across the
dryparched bottom ofthe Red Sea, hurrying before God lets
the waters crash together to drown Pharaohs ’ men. She likes
to hear the whistle at the mill too. When she gives herfather
hispail and ajarofcool, fresh buttermilk, he gives hera
penny to buyjaw breakers or licorice.

“Jump up, now, ” Ida’s mother is saying.

b
ut it is Nancy ’ s hands pulling her up.

“Mamma, please help a little bit,” she is
saying.

Ida tries to push up with her left hand.
“That’s it, Mamma. Almost,” Nancy

coaxes.

Nancy is pulling and coaxing and pulling.
Ida’s hand slips as Nancy pulls her to her feet.

“Now what were you thinking? ForChrist’s sake!”
“Don’t blaspheme,” Ida says.
“Getting on that chair and into the sink for goodness

sake!” Nancy waits, rubbing her hands up and down the legs
ofher jeans and the backs ofher arms, straightening her short
brown curled hair. Nancy is in her early forties. Her blue eyes
have deep dark circles under them. She reaches for her
mother’s arm.

“Letme see.” Ida closes her eyes and tightens her mouth.
Something about aman in a yellow hat, she thinks. “Humph,”
she says, turning back toward the sink and pointing out the
window, her tremor growing more exaggerated. “There’s a

man digging holes inmy yard. I tried to see who he was, but
he moved past the snowball bush.” Ida looks hard at Nancy,
irritated. “So I climbed up to see if I could get a better look.”

Ida jerks her arm away from Nancy and swats at her.

Hedge should be here to see about this. Ida puts her right hand
to her head, and her thumb and forefinger begin separating and
spreading across her eyebrows. Over and over she rubs them.
Her voice becomes shaky. She sits in one of the turquoise
dinette chairs by the table.

“Then you, you come along and scared the hell out ofme.
Here, get me some buttermilk.” Ida takes a glass from the table
and holds it in front ofNancy.

WhenNancy sets the buttermilk in front of Ida she
smoothes the red and white oil cloth, and she points out the
window again. “Child, you go tell that fellow that he must
have it wrong. This is the Hedgecock place. He best fill in
those holes he’s dug and get on to his rightful place beforeMr.
Hedgecock catches him.”

“It’s Fred out there, Mamma. He’s just digging post holes.
He knows what he’s doing.”

“Well, I don’t! Mr. Hedgecock don’t!” Ida’s arm moves up
and down, in and out, first pointing to herself then to nothing.
“And who the hell is Fred? I don’t rememberHedge saying
nothing about no post holes nor no Fred. He tells me these
kinds of things you know.” Ida’s tremor begins to worsen
again.

“Okay, Mamma. Just calm down.” Nancy holds Ida’s
shoulders. “We don’t know what else to do.”

Nancy’ s face is so pained that Ida becomes more uneasy.
Where is Hedge? She can’t count on him at all lately, and it
just ain’t like him. She can’t remember asking for post holes.
She has a little white fence with a gate that Hedge put up when
hermamma died and left the house to the two of them. He was

so proud to have a place of their own. Hedge loves this place
and he hasmade a fine home for Ida. He has always been a

homebody. But now days he comes to the door and walks
through the house and says some little something he’s said a
million times before, and then he leaves. Just like that. It beats
all get-out to her that he can leave her out to dry that way. After
all these years together.

Ida looked all over for him yesterday. Spent the whole day
looking for him before she spotted him heading for the river.
He hadn’t been home to sleep in his own bed in so long she
could hardly remember when.

He better get home and take care of things, she thinks, or
therewill be holes all in his yard, and he’ll step in one and
break his neck. Not that it wouldn’t serve him right. Tears roll
down Ida’s face.

“Mother don’t cry.” Nancy searches her sweater pockets
for a tissue. She refolds the tissue she finds and wipes Ida’s
eyes.

“Hedge won’t come home to bed or chase this Fred man off
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our land. And I hate that gun. I don’t like to use it, and he
knows it.” Ida’s lip quivers as she nervously rubs her fingers
against the sweat on the glass ofbuttermilk.

“Lord, Mamma, I wish you would get it in your head that
Daddy is dead. And Fred, you know Fred. You love Fred.”

Ida nods her head and cries quietly between sips of
buttermilk.

Bthelwalks outside. Itmust be Ethel, she is alwaysupset about something, always thinking she’s
been slighted. Ida is confusedabout things.
Things she ought not be confused about. Like
whether it’s her turn to take Pa his dinnerat the

hosiery mill. Seems like Ethel took it last, maybe
not. Ida can’tfind hermother to ask her. Ethel

keeps saying it’s all history. But Pa willwant his buttermilk,
history or no. AndPa can be a hardman when he’s angry.
Ethel ought to know that.

Ida gets upfrom the table and walks to
the icebox. Her right leg and hip are
hurtingforsome reason. Sheputs cold
fried chicken and quick biscuits in apaper
sack and reachesfor ajarforPa’s
buttermilk.

Dhings go white again and in a
minute they’re normal. Ida
can hear Fred chucking away
at the hard clay near the back
door, yet she doesn’t really
hear it.

When Ida finally makes it
outside it’s dark. She has a hard time

getting out the door. She walks a few feet
until she runs into something, and she
can’t go any farther. She sits down on the
ground by a fence. Itmust be amill fence.
She leans back into the chain links,

shining in themoonlight, and waits for the whistle.
ThatHedgecock boy is standing by amulberry tree. He’s

watching her. He’s good looking, and she knows he’s soft-
spoken andgood-hearted. He satwith herat the church picnic
back in spring and came with his daddy to buy a cow last
month. She knew he was watching her hang clothes on the line,

but she didn ’t look back. He makes a gooddancepartner too.
She’s seen that. And he likes herall right. But she is tiredof
waitingfor him tomake hismove.

“ You justgonna stand back andgawk atme ? ” she says.
“Nope. ” He comes closer, and she offers him her smooth

white hand and he helps her to herfeet.
“Well, whatare you gonna do? ” she says.
“ You ’ll see, ” he says.

nda wakes up and squints into a bright morning
sun. Her neck and bottom hurt and her knees are

stiff. She works hard to straighten her legs, and
notices that themill fence is much closer to her

house than it should be. She thinks maybe she is
dreaming. Her faded blue gown is dampwith
dew.

The dark-hairedwoman comes out the back door. For a

minute Ida thinks it is Ethel, but then she remembers Ethel
is dead.

Nancy walks over to Ida and slides
down the fence and sits on the ground.
Nancy takes one of Ida’s hands into her
own and slides the loose spotted skin
around over the prominent bones and
veins of the old hand. For amoment, only
a few seconds, Ida recognizes her yard
and sees that the fence is not themill

fence. She knows she should recognize
the woman who is staring at her old tough
hand,making little ridges with the skin
and then smoothing them away. But Ida
cannot come back that far.

Ida puts her free hand on top of the
youngerwoman’s and says to her in a

loud voice, “Hey, honey. Have I told you
I had a good husband and two pretty
babies once? I don’t know what hap¬
pened to them anymore, but once upon a
time I used to have everything I wanted.”

Nancy stands up and helps Ida to her feet. The two women
go into the kitchen for breakfast. □

DarnellArnoult grew up in Henry County, Virginia and now
worksfor the CenterforDocumentaryStudies in Durham, North
Carolina.
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Racial Reading
By Jerry W. Ward Jr.

very human society needs stories.
In fact, story is obligatory, a
means of defining and embellish¬

ing humanity. Our lives are saturated
with what I call imperative fictions—
stories and myths that influence our
thinking and our behaviors. In America,
we use one kind of imperative fiction—
race— to classify and differentiate, pro¬
vide warrants for our notions of superior¬
ity and inferiority, buttress certain public
policies, and produce a wide range of
psychological conditions in the body
politic. “Race” is the most powerful con¬
cept in the national mind and the most
problematic item in the American social
contract.

Literature— as well as other forms of

telling and writing that evade easy defi¬
nition— gives us some of our most re¬
vealing conversations about race. And in
no region of America are the production
and consequences of these fictions more
brilliantly displayed than in the South.
We Southerners have always been linked
to the invention of race, to the social in¬
scription of race in our civic covenants.
Race is never absent from our actual ex¬

periences nor the language we use. It is
broadcast in our thought and culture at
all ranges, particularly at the “lower fre¬
quencies” in which Ralph Ellison’s
nameless, invisible man hinted he might
be speaking for someone.

Southern writers are virtually con¬
demned to voice that pervasive power in
their works, and unless we want to play
deadly games of self-deception, we do
not evade the presence of race as we read
and make meaning of literature. As
Kwame Anthony Appiah puts it with
nice discrimination in Critical Termsfor
Literary Study, “American literature and
literary study both reflect the existence
of ethnic groups— the very contours of
which are, in a certain sense, the product

of racism.”

Many years ago, I was accused of tak¬
ing literature too seriously, of believing
that writers of fiction and nonfiction ac¬

tually intended to create works that make
a difference for their readers. The accu¬

sation was accurate. Like singer Isaac
Hayes, I don’t mind standing accused of
believing that the discourse of race in
Southern fiction influences our under¬

standing of how American culture and
thought get arrested by words. After all,
why do many Southern conversations re¬
semble debates between RichardWright
and William Faulkner?

There is an urgency in my remarks
about race and Southern literature as I
write a collection of essays on the sub¬
ject. The need to confess ethnic-specific
habits of reading comes from my having
lived in the South for nearly half a cen¬
tury and from understanding where the
everyday conversations ofmy generation
are anchored. The urgency comes also
from the pleasure of finding in Toni
Morrison’s Playing in the Dark a confir¬
mation of how productive it is to redraw
the boundaries of literary and cultural
studies. My recent writing and editing
have caused me to meander in the tropic
zone of race, Southern literature, and im¬
perative fictions. I call these meander-
ings “digressions.”

Digression one. writingabout the Southern rage in Tell
About the South, Fred Hobson

(one of the better intellectual historians)
claims “in essence all writing about the
South, fiction or nonfiction, seeks in one

way or another to explore and explain the
region.” Such writing explains more than
region, however— it explains human ac¬
tion and reaction in a space that is lan¬
guage, and in a place where we do things
with words.

To the extent that this “fiction”
named race constitutes the bulk of
America’s master narrative, we can
profit by backtracking to the 1960s.
Questioning the meaning of the civil
rights movement is one way of exposing
what is present but often hidden by the
distortions of color.

Much of Alice Walker’s work pro¬
vides instances for questioning the
1960s. Her essay “The Civil Rights
Movement: What GoodWas It?” ap¬
peared in American Scholar in 1967. The
subtitle gives the false impression that
the movement was over; in fact, there is
something timely, very fresh still about
this essay. After reviewing the reasons
that the disaffected offered for announc¬

ing that the movement was dead, Walker
proceeded to write how the movement
had provided “an awakened faith in the
newness and imagination of the human
spirit.” The awakening is not couched in
terms of race, but the racial implications
seem as obvious as do those pertinent
matters of gender.

“Part of what existence means to me

is knowing the difference between what I
am now and what I was then,” Walker
writes. “It is being capable of looking af¬
termyself intellectually as well as finan¬
cially. It is being able to tell when I am
being wronged and by whom. It means
being awake to protect myself and the
ones I love. It means being a part of the
world community, and being alert to
which part it is I have joined, and know¬
ing how to change to another part if that
part does not suit me. To know is to ex¬
ist; to exist is to be involved, to move
about, to see the world with my own
eyes. This, at least, the movement has
given to me.”

The ability to see, to know, to do that
Walker speaks of was gained in the
1960s and ’70s for many by assaulting
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the more obvious signs of institutional¬
ized racism in the South and elsewhere,
and by forcing the American legal sys¬
tem to either make constitutional

promises real or stand naked be¬
fore the world as a paragon of
systemic inequality. By contrast,
recycling race in Southern his¬
tory and literature produced
grand illusions. One imagines
that Alice Walker’s need as an

artist to tell about the complexity
of the civil rights movement was
grounded in the recognition that
personal change was real; social
change was at best cosmetic.

InMeridian, her story of the
1960s South and the conse¬

quences of the civil rights move¬
ment, Walker provides a frame
through which we gaze upon
racialized scenes in the Ameri¬
can Dream/Nightmare (take
your pick). It warns us of the de¬
lusions in our rememberings
about the 1960s, the South, and
America in general. The color¬
coding of “race” and the magic
of fiction often make us blind.
Once we account for the black
and white of social struggle, we
think we have knowledge. In¬
stead, all we have is the con¬

flicted mindscape to which race
has directed us.

Yes, we sit and break bread
together in spaces that were for¬
bidden 30 years ago. And the
more we talk about the past in
the light of the present, the more
the bridges we thought we had
made collapse. We have to per¬
form the civil rights movement
all over again. Meridian intensifies the
feeling that talking about the South and
race and humanity is inadequate. We
must coordinate action and talk.

IGRESSION TWO. Before
the advent of reader response
theory, say in 1955, asking what

happens when a black Southern male
reads narratives by a white Southern fe¬
male might have been considered, at
best, an oddity, and, at worst, an excuse
for the good old boys to sponsor a lynch¬
ing. Now it is okay to say race and gen¬
der expose some qualities of the “South¬

ern” in such writings. The subjective
black male perspective liberates some¬
thing for which we still do not have a

good name from the musty closets of the
unsaid.

As a black male reader, I am caught
up with the white female writer’s use of
language (especially in capturing the
deeper rhythms of Southern talk), ma¬
nipulation of plot, and sense of place.
But my fascination is disturbed and dis¬
placed by the writer’s seemingly inevi¬
table smirk— the attempt of Southern
whites to seek their salvation in the arms

of Southern blacks. I recall in particular
the moment when Nelson Head, the
grandson of Flannery O’Connor’s “The
Artificial Nigger,” feels the desire to be

embraced by the black woman (the
mammy surrogate) ofwhom he asks di¬
rections in Atlanta.

What emerges in my reading
differs depending on the writer.
Ellen Douglas, for example, does
not smirk, and her novel Can’t
Quit You Baby is an honest, stel¬
lar example of the writer’s prob¬
lems with race as social construc¬

tion, as a filter for the interdepen¬
dence of white women employers
and their black women domestics.
It is no accident that the tone of
her novel is controlled by the poi¬
gnancy ofWillie Dixon’s blues.

By contrast, the controlling
music in Ellen Gilchrist’s short
stories and her novel The Annun¬
ciation is not the blues but the

pavane— a stately European
court dance. That makes all the

difference, producing the stron¬
gest contrast of consciousness be¬
tween myself as a reader and
Gilchrist as a writer.

As a writer, Gilchrist is con¬
scious of a South that has to do
with plantations (land, privilege,
and shallow aristocracy), with
class and its symbolic costumes
and rituals, with great expecta¬
tions that are often reduced to

flags in the dust, with woman’s
plight, and with the hysteria that
inadvertently makes the male
myth of Southern white woman¬
hood primal in the enactments of
race.

As a reader, I am conscious of
a South that has to do with small
towns (the grubbiness ofmaking
a living), with the necessity of

group interdependency where class as
such must be secondary, with finite ex¬
pectations that often rise to surprising
heights, with male assertiveness and
sexism (the endless contest for power,
especially in the bitter not-to-be-spoken-
of complicity of males, black and white,
in their separate and unequal campaigns
to keep women in their places), with
the drama of racial discord, and the
heavy burden of responsibility for self
and others.

The values implicit in my conscious¬
ness and that ofGilchrist are in conflict,
for they are derived from parallel South-
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Why do so many Southern conversations resemble
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em histories that are marked by race and
gender. In short, the laws of physics
make it possible for white women and
black men to be located in the
same geography, but the laws of
consciousness ensure that we in¬
habit very different conceptual
spaces.

My immediate response to
Gilchrist’s fiction is that it is

well-crafted, turning as it does
all the cliches of Southern fiction
inside-out and upside-down. My
more cautious valuation is am¬

bivalent. The fiction contains
wonderful insights about the
modern South, its individuality,
and its quest for liberation. But it
is “self-centered” and indulgent.
It is embroidered with its own

stereotypes of the Chinese, the
Jews, and Southern blacks (per¬
petuating myths of kindness, in¬
nocence, and sexuality). And it
invokes the black voice that

speaks for the white, as if the
white voice is incapable of
speaking for itself. (Check out
how many stories depend on the
maid’s telling the story of her
frustrated mistress.)

To view Gilchrist’s work
from the perspective of a black
Southern male is to see at once

the benefits and the shortcom¬

ings of the Southern fiction of
race. Hunting around in the
swiftly resegregating South for
the better nature of humanity is
one hell of a task, especially
when some of the fiction is

working against you.

IGRESSION THREE.
There is a primal myth of inter¬
dependency in Southern litera¬

ture— a hedged movement toward a
longed for and unattainable racial tran¬
scendence. This governing myth is ex¬
pressed neatly in a snatch of dialogue be¬
tween two Vietnam veterans from Mis¬

sissippi in Larry Brown’s novel Dirty
Work. Braiden Chaney, a black veteran,
tells Walter James, a white vet, a story
that highlights our Southern heritage of
black-and-white conflict, dependency,
and denial of genuinely human affinities:

“You think you got trouble? You

don’t know what trouble is. Trouble
when you laying in a rice paddy knowing
both your arms and legs blowed off and

are they gonna shoot the chopper down
before it can come and get you. Trouble
when they pick you up and you ain’t
three feet long. The people in my fire
team started to just let me lay there and
bleed to death. Cause they knowed I’d
wind up like this if I lived. Knowed I’d
lay like this no telling how many years.
They ever one of ’em has come to see
me. And they each said the same thing.
You know what that was?

“We wish we’d left you, Braiden.
“You been sent to me, Walter. You

been sent and I ain’t gonna be denied.”
My American and racial experience

forces me to talk back to the novel: “You
wanna bet, Braiden? The bond between
you would not be the same if you and

Walter weren’t both the damaged
resources of war. It would not be
the same at all.”

The importance of Larry
Brown’s work is that he is one of
the few voices for the good old
boys, the poor and lower-class
whites, the voice that gets muted
in Faulkner. Faulkner’s protest
fictions speak about that voice,
not in that voice. Larry Brown is
forcing a confrontation with the
ignored Other (white) who is the
racial Same (white). And that is a

very good thing, because Brown
inspects “whiteness” from the in¬
side. He provides a special win¬
dow through which I can direct
the gaze ofmy “black” eyes.
When Brown’s first book, Facing
the Music, won the literature
award from the Mississippi Insti¬
tute ofArts and Letters, many
members of the august Institute
shook their heads in dismay and
disbelief— “But he doesn’t

speak for us.” No he doesn’t. He
speaks to you.

The urgency to do my own
kind of telling about race and
Southern literature is fed by the
sense that we are all other than
what the fictions claim we are.

The fiction of race as social in¬
strument will not disappear, nor
will the literary fictions produced
under the anxious influence of
race. The imperative is in the
rhythm of American history and
life. Whether you sense that or

not depends on whether you are blind,
like the man who bumped into Invisible
Man, or blessed with an eagle’s eye.

Perhaps imperative fictions can give
eyesight to the blind. But it is not easy to
be an American or Southern reader. You

keep discovering that you are a character
in the story. □

Jerry W. Ward Jr. is Lawrence Durgin
Professor ofLiterature at Tougaloo Col¬
lege in Mississippi and co-editor ofBlack
Southern Voices. He is currently writing a
collection ofessays under the title Reading
Race, Reading America.

... and William Faulkner?
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Fattening Frogs
ByJunebugJabboJones

Sometimes the strangest things getconnected in your mind. I’m sit¬
ting here reading the newspaper

about Rodney King’s suit against the City
of Los Angeles and it reminds me of
James Brown with sweat

dripping all down his hard¬
working, well-processed
head singing, “If you don’t
work, you don’t eat!” The
old people would always
tell us the same thing when
I was growing up.

Nobody ever had to beg
me to eat, so I took to work
like a duck does to water.
Fact of the business, I actu¬
ally enjoy working— es¬
pecially when it has to do
with food. I figure that if I
don’t like the job or the
people I’m working with, I
can always get plenty to
eat.

I can do just about anything that there
is to be done around a farm. Passing
through Detroit a few years back, I
worked on the Ford assembly line, and in
Seattle I built airplanes for a while. I have
raised skyscrapers in New York and
drilled tunnels for the subway lines in San
Francisco. I’ve been a cowboy and a mer¬
chant marine. I have covered the water¬

front and then some.

One time, while traveling in Florida, I
was almost out of money. Buddy, you
don’t want to run out of money when you
as much as fly over Florida. Florida de¬
serves the reputation that they used to
save for Mississippi. It wasn’t that long
ago when Florida would put a black man
up under the jail for dropping orange
peels in the wrong waste basket. There’re
some sections of Florida right now that

you have to have a signed certificate
from Jesus Christ and four other respon¬
sible white men just to pass through!
And don’t get arrested! If you don’t have
$10 to put down for a telephone deposit,

you have to sign up for
welfare and be approved
before you can call your
momma to tell her the

shape you’re in. And you
can forget about a lawyer..
. why do you think that
those Haitian boat people
have been stuck in those
Florida jails for so long?

I was getting desperate
for a job. I didn’t even have
enough money to get a bus
ticket toWaycross, Geor¬
gia. In a moment of weak¬
ness I signed up to take
classes at the University of
Florida. At the time they
had all kinds of jobs you

could get if you signed up to go to
school. I was about 10 years older than
most of the other students, but I loved to
read and they guaranteed me a job, so I
signed.

At first I was doing all right! I wentto work for the student security
patrol. We had uniforms and

badges and everything, but no blackjacks
or guns. I had never had a job like that
and being that I loved to work so much, I
looked at it as a new experience.

Our job was to do the things that the
Campus Police didn’t want to do, as
their job was to do the things that the
regular police didn’t want to do. The
two things I ended up doing the most of
was guarding the Campus Lake in the
evenings and on weekends I “guarded”

the President’s Parking Lot.
The main thing at the Campus Lake

was to walk around it two or three times
in an evening to make sure there was no
illegal sex going on in the nooks and
crannies. Most of the time it was pretty
uneventful work. The work at the
President’s Parking Lot was pretty plain
too, except on days when there was a
football game.

I was beginning to enjoy my job and
being a student. What I found out at that
time is that college students don’t live in
the same world that everyone else lives
in. If I hadn’t been living in a cheap hotel
in the middle of the black ghetto, it
would have been easy to forget the con¬
ditions that ordinary people lived in.

Even so, it does not make me proud
to tell you that just being on the campus
all day every day soon got me to the
point where I was beginning to see my¬
self as “different” from ordinary people,
in some ways even better than they were.
Of course I didn’t think it was theirfault
— “they just didn’t have the same op¬
portunities that the rest of us did.” Ifmy
grandmother had caught me looking like
I had such an idea, she’da cuffed me up¬
side the head and said, “If you take a fool
and educate him, you ain’t got nothing
but an educated fool.”

But Mamaw couldn’t help me get
prepared for the fact that the main prod¬
uct of a certain kind of education is to
make you act like a fool anyway.

It was a very prestigious thing to beassigned to work at the President’s
Parking Lot, even if it wasn’t a foot¬

ball day. The President’s Parking Lot
was right next door to the Office of the
President of the University. All the big
shots who had business with the Presi-
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dent parked there. Occasionally there’d
be other visitors too. But on non-football
weekends the only people who tried to
park there were graduate
students on the way to the
library or who worked in
the theater, which was

also nearby.
One Saturday after¬

noon, I was sitting in the
call box guarding the
empty parking lot. I was
reading a very important
book when this graduate
student came speeding up.

I casually lifted my
white gloved hand. I
might have looked like the
“Interlocketer” in a Min¬
strel Show. I just glanced
up, expecting to smile and
wave whoever it was

through to the empty lot. But before I
could see anything more than the gradu¬
ate student sticker on his window, he
gunned his motor and sped on through

my post, with absolutely no regard for
my authority!

I was pissed!
I slammed the book

that I was reading down on
the counter and took off

running across the parking
lot. I was definitely going
to give this guy a piece of
my mind. I ran after the
speeding car, thinking,
“This Dude has got his
nerve! Wish I had a gun or
at least a night stick....”

All at once I felt like a

character in one of those
movie cartoons. It was like I

stopped and stayed sus¬
pended in mid-air.

“What am I going to do
with this guy when I catch
him?” I thought. “I was go¬

ing to let him park there anyway, so why
am I doing this?”

The only reason I wanted to catch
him, I had to admit, was because he had

defied my authority. I could hear my
Mamaw saying, “Ain’t you got nothing
better to do? You’re just fattening frogs
for snakes.”

I came down to the ground, turned
around, and went back to my booth,
packed up my things, went to headquar¬
ters, and turned in my badge that day.

I have often thought about how my
life might have turned out if I’d had a
gun or even a night stick that day to go
along with my badge and uniform. I
might have ended up like that gang of
peace officers that beat up on Rodney
King. The only reason they had to beat
that poor man so bad was because they
thought he had disrespected their author¬
ity. They probably still haven’t figured
out that all they were doing was “fatten¬
ing frogs for snakes.” □

Junebug Jabbo Jones has been working
forfood since the ’60s. He sends along sto¬
riesfrom his home in New Orleans through
his goodfriend John O ’Neal.

“Ain't you

got nothing
better to

do? You're

just fatten¬
ing frogs
for snakes."
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A MEMORIAL SHRINE COMMEMORATES YOSHI HATTORI, WHOSE SHOOTING DEATH TRIGGERED ANTI-GUN ACTIVISM FROM BATON
Rouge to Japan.
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THE SHOOTING

OF A JAPANESE
EXCHANGE

STUDENTIN

LOUISIANA

CARRIED A

CLEAR

WARNING:

BYMOIRA CRONE

Iast November, in the upstairsparlor of an elegant mansion
blocks from theWhite House, I
sat with Mieko Hattori, a mother

and teacher from Nagoya, Japan. She’d
just had a private meeting with President
Clinton, who apologized to her from his
heart. She’d been surrounded by media
all day, and over the preceding year,
millions had joined her crusade against
American gun violence. She was accom¬
panied by Mike Beard, the leader of the
Coalition to Stop Gun Violence, the
oldest gun control organization in the
nation, who had been received in the

White House for the first time in more

than a decade. They brought with them
millions of petition signatures and hun¬
dreds of thousands of letters. They also
brought triumph— the same week
Hattori came to the White House, the
Brady Bill finally passed.

“What has been the most unexpected
part of your visit ?” I asked her.
“I was so surprised by my son’s

death,” Hattori told me, eyes wide, star¬
ing ahead. “Nothing can surprise me
anymore.”

Her eldest son, Yoshi Hattori, was the
exchange student who was shot in Octo¬

ber 1992 in Baton Rouge, Louisiana
when he went to the wrong house in
search of a Halloween party. The killer
was Rodney Peairs, a 31-year-old meat
cutter at aWinn Dixie. Yoshi’s death
touched a nerve in this nation: There
have been Yoshi Days in several cities,
scholarship programs have been
launched, an article in Family Circle
magazine generated an unprecedented
number of letters, a quarter of amillion
Americans signed petitions against the
easy availability of guns in Yoshi’s
name, and the President said he was
sorry more than once.

But early last summer, to the horror
of the Japanese and the chagrin ofmany
Americans, Rodney Peairs was acquit¬
ted ofmanslaughter in the 19th District
Criminal Court in Baton Rouge.

NO URB

The trial in the case of The State of
___uisiana vs. Rodney Peairs ran exactly

Iole week, from a Monday morningstraight through the weekend. The jury
■me in with its verdict a little after five

Bmday afternoon. Outside the court-
use in the streets that day was a fair
lied “Fest-for-All”— there were
nds for Chinese food, crawfish po-
ys, and fried dough with powdered
gar. The music of blues and jazz en¬

sembles floated by on a small breeze.
The festival is one of several yearly
attempts by city promoters to persuade
householders to set foot downtown after
business hours.
W Baton Rouge once had a lively
downtown shopping district, abandoned
over the last 20 years because of the fear
of crime, racial tensions, and the growth
of suburbs. Back then, the city-parish
was not as populous. In the ’60s and
’70s, the area experienced a boom in the
petrochemical industry. Newcomers
soon outnumbered the natives. Accord¬

ing to Robb Forman Dew, a writer who
grew up here, the quick expansion made
Baton Rouge society more exclusionary,
less “tolerant of eccentricities” than the

average Southern town.
Now, after another boom in the early

’ 80s and a subsequent bust, the parish
population tops 300,000. There’s still a
concentration of office and government
buildings downtown, including the State
Capitol, filled from nine to five. Basi¬
cally, though, the city is all suburb, no
urb. Miles of brick ranchers and slab
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homes stretch away from downtown in
every direction. The newer, fancier
homes for the richest people are the far¬
thest out. Some of the wealthiest citizens
live in a guarded enclave full of French
colonial plantation revival architecture in
a southeast corner of the parish called
“The Country Club of Louisiana.” Ads
for the Country Club read, “We all re¬
member a simpler time”— that is, a time
that was safer, more predictable, and
white.

Baton Rouge occupies one of the
most heavily industrialized corridors on
the continent. The white country people
in the northern part of the parish arrived
in the last generation to work for petro¬
chemical giants like Exxon, which has a
vast refinery along the Mississippi River.
Some country people remained in the
hamlets ofBaker and Zachary during the
booms, while the city
surrounded them.

In the northeast

quadrant of the city, in
a predominantly white
group of developments
called Central, 12
miles from the oldest

parts of Baton Rouge,
is Brookside Drive and
the brick ranch home
where Rodney Peairs
shot Hattori, a slender,
smiling, eager 16-
year-old boy who
loved American dance
and music. Peairs used
an enormous gun, a
.44 Magnum Smith
and Wesson, called in
the trade, a “hand
cannon.”

On the evening of
October 17, 1992,
Yoshi and his host

brother, Webb
Haymaker, set out for a costume party
for foreign exchange students. The host,
seafood dealer Frank Pitre, had a girl at
his house, Maki Iwasaki, from Tokyo.
Yoshi wore a tuxedo, impersonating
John Travolta in Saturday Night Fever.
He and Webb headed toward the Central

neighborhood. Finding a house deco¬
rated early for Halloween, they pulled
up. They had transposed two numbers on
the address. Pitre’s was a few doors
down.

At the front door, they rang the bell.

No answer right away. In a few seconds,
they heard blinds rattling at a door from
the rear of the carport which faced the
street. Rounding the comer, the two saw
Mrs. Bonnie Peairs, a short woman with
glasses and frizzy hair, standing in the
doorway. When Webb said, “Excuse me,
is this?...” she slammed the door.

Walking away, confused, they heard
Rodney Peairs opening the same carport
door. Yoshi, apparently believing the
first door slam was a mistake, or a Hal¬
loween joke, skipped back to the house
from out by the street lamp, laughing.

Peairs, a pale man with a brown mus¬
tache, crouched in his doorway with his
huge stainless steel gun. He shouted to
Yoshi to “freeze.”

Webb, who couldn’t move as swiftly
as Yoshi because his neck had recently
been operated on, didn’t realize what

Peairs had in his hands until he made it
around the side of the cars in the drive.

By the time he shouted at Yoshi to stop,
it was too late: Peairs had shot Yoshi.

Spinning around, Yoshi landed on his
back not far from the threshold, gushing
blood. Rodney, Bonnie behind him,
backed inside, slamming the door.

Inside, Rodney could hear this boy
moaning. As many times as he had shot a
deer or rabbit, this was like nothing else.
“It was like somebody else pulled the
trigger,” his friend told me after the trial.

Rodney put down his gun, went out back,
and threw up.

Outside, Webb was screaming for
help. Bonnie called 911.

Rodney came back inside again and
took a seat at the kitchen table, where
he’d been eating grits and sugar a few
minutes before. While Yoshi died, Peairs
put his head down and wept over his gun.
“He’d been hit with a sledgehammer,”
his friend said. “He couldn’t believe that
what took place, took place.”

“PROTECTING MY FAMILY”

That Sunday in May, when word
came that the verdict had been reached,
the camera and sound men from nine
networks— four American, five Japa¬
nese— came alive. For a week they’d
been lingering in the heat, talking about

how safe it was in

Tokyo’s streets,
how dangerous in
New York, how
dead in Baton

Rouge.
Yoshi’s father,

Masaichi, his trans¬
lator Yoshinori

Kamo, and Webb’s
parents Richard and
Holley Haymaker
were locked out of
the courtroom when
the jury filed in—
the space had filled
with journalists and
townspeople before
they could be sum¬
moned. This lock¬
out was symbolic of
the way sentiment
had been going
locally and in the
courtroom all week.
The local TV news

referred more than once to “the inva¬
sion” of the Japanese press, prompting
some natives to side with the homeboy.
Most Japanese attending the trial were
resigned that Rodney would be exoner¬
ated from the start. “Yours is a society in
decay, a resource to us, like India,” one
told me during jury selection. “The Japa¬
nese won’t understand. In Japan, if
someone’s killed, someone’s guilty.”

After jurors were let back in the box,
the forewoman, a middle-aged white
divorcee, stood to read “Not Guilty.”

Photo by Bill Feig/Moming Advocate

Rodney Peairs, flanked by his wife Bonnie and attorney Lewis
Unglesby, was portrayed in the media as an overgrown 4-Her.
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The jurors polled agreed. There were low
groans, and loud cheers. The American
correspondents rushed out, some with a
look of disgust on their faces. The Japa¬
nese were slower to leave and better
behaved, and a little stunned. “It’s very
sad,” said Mori Towara, senior corre¬
spondent for the Mainichi Papers, “but
we don’t say it’s wrong.”

The courtroom cheers, when reported
in Japan, caused Mieko Hattori much
pain at home. They came not from the
Peairs family but, sources say, from sup¬
porters of his lawyer, Lewis Unglesby. A
smart, blue-eyed man with expensive
suits and a close associate of oft-indicted
Governor Edwin Edwards, Unglesby had
set out for a flashy win. When inter¬
viewed before the trial by a TV movie
script writer, the defense attorney report¬
edly predicted that the only story in the
courtroom “will be
me.”

“What state do
we live in?” Holley
Haymaker, Yoshi’s
American host

mother, asked me
upon hearing the
verdict. A few tears

formed in her bright
green eyes as we
entered an elevator
to meet with Doug
Moreau, the popu¬
lar Republican dis¬
trict attorney who
had just lost.
Moreau’s a square
shooter— dark

plain suits and a
pretty, graying Nick
Nolte face. He
wants to be gover¬
nor. He’s already a
god to many— he
played football for
LSU and the pros before becoming a
powerful lawyer.

Holley knew the answer to her own
question. She’s lived in Louisiana almost
20 years. A physician in family practice,
she works with women, the indigent, and
children at risk. She’s an activist, pro-
choice woman doctor, a rarity in South
Louisiana. She and her husband Richard,
a physicist, are idealistic, utilitarian,
thoughtful people, not given to dramat¬
ics. Yet, when Rodney Peairs killed their
charming temporary son Yoshi, they

chose to try to add to the national discus¬
sion about Americans and guns. After
scores of appearances on national TV
shows and radio talk, they became gun
control celebrities.

Their activism began in solidarity
with the Hattoris, who started their move¬
ment— a petition to President Clinton
about gun control— at their son’s fu¬
neral. Thanks to their ceaseless efforts
and the constant attention they generated
in Japan, the American media were un¬
able to ignore what happened to Yoshi.
Over and over, his death was used as a

lead-in to the revelation that, among in¬
dustrialized democracies, America is
completely unique in its tolerance of
guns. In Japan in a recent year there were
87 gun homicides. In the United States,
10,000.

In Baton Rouge, unfortunately, the

gun-control activism by the Hattoris and
Haymakers may have moved public opin¬
ion in favor ofRodney Peairs. The night
Yoshi was shot, Richard and Holley were
told of his death by phone. Arriving at the
sheriff’s substation in Central about nine

o’clock, they were met in the parking lot
by Danny McCallister, a young officer
who knew Holley from her work with
rape victims. “This didn’t have to hap¬
pen.” he told her. “There’s no excuse for
something like this!”

While the Haymakers met with their

son, McCallister and other officers ques¬
tioned Peairs. To the investigators,
Peairs seemed incoherent and unrespon¬
sive, as if in shock.

Peairs: My wife went to the door,
and, uh, I don’t know whether she
opened the door or she went to lock the
door, but she hollered at me to go get the
gun. So I ran. I didn’t ask questions. I
reached in the top ofmy closet and
pulled my suitcase down that I keep my
gun in. And I opened it up, pulled it out
and started for the front of the house.

And, when I got there I didn’t see any¬
thing. I looked out the door. I didn’t see
anybody.”

Officer: You opened the door?
Peairs: I, I opened the door.
Officer: Was it locked?
Peairs: Un— I really don’t remem¬

ber. It, uh, happened so fast I didn’t
remember.

Officer: You

opened the door
and you didn’t see
anything?

Peairs: I didn’t
see anything at
first, but then I saw
something moving
behind my pickup
truck, to the right I
mean, and a few
seconds or split
seconds later here
comes this guy and
it’s kind of hard for
me to describe how
he looked or
dressed or...

Officer: Um,
huh, do the best
you can.

Peairs: He
looked, he ap¬
peared to have a
white suit and he

was waving something in his hand, and
saying something or appeared to be
laughing, but he saw me standing there
with the gun. And I had it pointed not at
him but towards him and I told him to

freeze. And he continued forward,
seemed to speed up a little bit. And, and,
uh, I guess I must have shot him.

Officer: You don’t know if you shot
him or not?

Peairs: Uh, I, I must have, because
he...

Officer: Did you say anything after

Photo by Lori Waselchuk/Morning Advocate

Masaichi and Mieko Hattori remained compassionate throughout the

TRIAL, BLAMING THEIR SON’S DEATH ON THE “GUN CULTURE” IN AMERICA.
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you shot him?
Peairs: I, I don’t even remember.
Officer: You say anything to your

wife?
Peairs: I just remember saying, “Why

didn’t he stop, I told him to stop.”
Officer: Back when your wife told

you to get the gun, what were you think¬
ing? Do you know?

Peairs: I was protecting my family.
Officer: Did you know what you were

protecting against?
Peairs: No sir, I didn’t.

homicide. Bursting out of your own door
with a huge gun, after no more provoca¬
tion than the sound of a doorbell, and
attracting two unarmed boys back from
out by the curb, as Peairs did, might be
considered “bringing on a difficulty.”

But Louisiana, like many states, also
has a popular legal doctrine known as
“Shoot the Burglar.” The law states that
a homeowner can claim self-defense if
he is inside his dwelling and he shoots an
intruder.

Among whites like Peairs, from rural
backgrounds, a car¬
port is a substitute for
a back porch, a feature
lacking on the brick
tract homes they live
in now. Many enter¬
tain, cook, hold
dances, and work in
their carports.

Stan Lucky, who
lives next door to
Peairs, has a couch
in his carport, and
potted plants. It has
the feel of a Florida
sunroom with a car

parked in it. Lucky
told me his carport
was part of his
house, of course. I
pointed out that his
front door is com¬

pletely blocked off
— any stranger who
wanted to see him
would have to enter
his carport to get to
his door. As I stood

there, not far from
where Yoshi fell,
Lucky declared his
right to shoot me,
should he discern I
was an “intruder.” I
saw myself toppling
over, knocking
down his spider

plants in their wide yellow pots.
Lucky, who has an unlisted phone

number, was not upset that his lack of
any neutral ground put all strangers ap¬
proaching his home in mortal danger.
Country people have a saying,
“Backdoor neighbors are the best kind.”
Some, like Lucky, only have backdoors.
Others, like Rodney and Bonnie Peairs,
only answer their backdoors. Faced with

the diversity of suburban and modern
life, the assumption is, if they are strang¬
ers, they are enemies.

The morning after Yoshi died, offic¬
ers decided to go back out to the scene of
the crime and see what really happened.
Once again they went over the events of
the night before with Peairs; once again
he was not charged. “There was no
criminal intent,” Major Bud Connor of
the sheriff’s department told the local
paper.

Not everyone in the department sup¬
ported that conclusion. Some of the
younger detectives believed Peairs had
committed murder. Frank Pitre, who
was hosting the party for foreign ex¬
change students, walked on the scene a
few minutes after Yoshi was shot, in
time to see the ambulance pull away.
“As far as I’m concerned,” an officer
told him, “Peairs is going to the electric
chair.”

Later, during the trial, defense attor¬
ney Lewis Unglesby criticized officers
who thought Peairs ought to do time. He
pointed out that officers themselves
have killed men in mistaken self defense
— victims who later turned out to be
unarmed. This happened twice in Baton
Rouge in the year preceding Yoshi’s
killing. In neither case— both involving
innocent black males, one ofwhom was
retarded— did the district attorney
make an indictment.

GUNS AND RAIN

On the Monday after the shooting,
the Hattoris flew to Baton Rouge from
Japan and met with the Japanese Consul
in New Orleans. Later, the Consul met
with Governor Edwin Edwards and
District Attorney Moreau. Not long
after, Moreau announced a grand jury
investigation, which charged Peairs with
manslaughter.

Unglesby was not shy about fueling
the belief that the charge resulted from
political pressure. “We all know what
the Japanese want out of this case,” he
said loudly in court during jury
selection.

Potential jurors had mixed reactions
to the shooting. Some seemed accus¬
tomed to teenagers dying from guns. “I
don’t see what the big deal is,” said one,
a black woman. “This happens all the
time.”

Others were extremely upset. “I have

BACKDOOR
NEIGHBORS

Aftermaking his
statement, Peairs was
not charged. Nor was he
tested for drugs or alco¬
hol; a source inside the
department told me the
station “screwed up” in
that regard. The fact is,
Rodney had been drink¬
ing that night, before the
boys rang the bell. Al¬
though prosecutors pre¬
sented no such evidence
in court, the attorney
representing the Hattoris
in a civil suit scheduled
for trial in September
said Bonnie Peairs has
offered a sworn deposi¬
tion that her husband
was drinking whiskey
that evening.

At the time, investi¬
gators seem to have been
confused about the facts
and how to interpret
them in light of Louisi¬
ana law. One factor was
a famous “Halloween

shooting” some years
back in Baton Rouge,
where two young boys
in fatigues with fake
machine guns startled a homeowner,
who got out his real gun and shot one.
The man, Robert Bouton, who lived in a

subdivision not far from Peairs, was
found innocent. His defense was that the
“flash” on the toy gun startled him, and
his gun “went off.”

There is a doctrine in Louisiana law
that a person who brings on a difficulty
cannot claim self-defense, or justifiable
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Snapshots of Yoshi at age 4 in Japan . ..

WITH A FRIEND AT AGE 13 . . .

AND SHORTLY BEFORE HE LEFT FOR AMERICA.

children in this neighborhood,”
said a white man who lived near

Peairs. “Two teenagers who
come and go. They have to be
able to walk up to a guy’s door.”
People who expressed such senti¬
ments were dismissed.

Jurors could be forgiven if
they confused the central legal
question in the case— did Peairs
shoot in self-defense, or did he
bring the difficulty on himself—
with advice given to some home-
owners by local law enforcement
officers. In 1983, my husband
interrupted a robbery at our home
in Baton Rouge. The burglary
detective who came to the scene

instructed us to go out that night
and buy a gun. If the man came
back to finish the job, he said, we
should shoot him and drag the
body into the house.

According to Richard Aborn,
the head of Handgun Control
Inc., officers in Baton Rouge
are not the only authorities in
“Shoot the Burglar” states that
suggest such action. Sources in
the Baton Rouge Sheriff’s De¬
partment say they no longer give
out such instructions.

During jury selection, Moreau
told me he was surprised so many
potential jurors were against
Peairs. He had bought the idea
that Baton Rouge was over¬
whelmingly on Rodney’s side.
Perhaps this was because of the
success Unglesby had in instill¬
ing pity for his client in the popu¬
lar press. No sooner had he taken
on the case than Unglesby an¬
nounced that Peairs wanted to tell
the Hattoris how remorseful he
was.

Close to the time of the trial,
in a prominent Sunday feature in
the Baton Rouge paper, Peairs
came across as a simple man
destroyed by the events ofOcto¬
ber 17th. He was a victim of the

Japanese media who hounded
him from his home, and of his
employer,Winn Dixie, which
asked him to take a leave of absence. He
loved animals, it was emphasized: He
was an overgrown 4-Her, not Dirty
Harry. In the same interview, his father
said that what people should learn from

the shooting was that Webb and Yoshi
were guilty of disobeying Rodney’s au¬
thority— they didn’t stop when the man
with the gun said “Freeze.”

As a piece of propaganda, the inter¬

view was masterful. Those in
Baton Rouge still confused by
the case may have felt it was
easier to hate the Japanese and
professors and liberals like the
Haymakers than to parse out the
complexities of why and how
what Peairs did was wrong.
Since most residents also op¬
pose “people taking our guns
away,” they were unable to
imagine how Peairs might have
responded to his fear if he didn’t
have a gun. To them, a society
without guns is something im¬
possible, like a society without,
say, cars, or maybe even rain.

Besides, according to the
paper, Peairs had an outpouring
of support, throngs at his side—
the bandwagon appeal. Actu¬
ally, public opinion was di¬
vided. According to Connie
Hardy, an office manager who
answered the phone for Lewis
Unglesby, calls against Peairs
were even with calls in his fa¬
vor. It was “like abortion,” she
said— people were fierce in
their feelings, for or against.

Hardy, a young white coun¬
try woman who wears boots and
wide buckles and speaks her
mind, was convinced Peairs was
a killer. The day after the ver¬
dict came in, she said, Unglesby
accused her of “leaks” to un¬

specified parties and fired her.

HUNT THE
PEDESTRIAN

The trial revealed that the
ambivalences in the law are in

people’s hearts. The prosecu¬
tion focused on the first half of
what Peairs did, his criminal
behavior in the seconds before
he pulled the trigger— asking
no questions, getting his gun,
coming out ready to fire, endan¬
gering himself, his wife, and
two lost boys he attracted back
into his carport. It was a case of
shoot the burglar becoming hunt

the pedestrian.
The defense focused on the second half

ofwhat Peairs did, his behavior in the mo¬
ments after he picked up his gun— calling
warnings to a stranger in an area he consid-
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ered his domicile, and blasting when the
stranger came toward him. This was
harder to call in terms of what is justifi¬
able homicide in Louisiana.

Unglesby made much of the fear
Peairs felt— although he presented no
evidence that the remote subdivision of
Central was prone to violent crimes. He
successfully put the blame everywhere
else. He blamed Webb Haymaker, who
has a slight stutter. (Why, Unglesby
wondered, didn’t Webb simply approach
Peairs and say, “Hey, y’all, no problem”
like a Southern gentleman?) He blamed
Webb’s parents, whom he portrayed as
neglectful liberals. He blamed Bonnie
Peairs, who took the rap on the stand
with copious tears, saying, “I just didn’t
think.” He even blamed Yoshi, who he
claimed broke a “social compact” by
coming right up and not pausing to give
Peairs space. Unglesby blamed Yoshi
because his eager movements were “er¬
ratic,” because he didn’t know that “a
pointed gun is communication.” In this
logic, Yoshi was guilty for being inno¬
cent of the terms of deadly force.

With the help ofNina Miller, a psy¬
chological consultant who helped with
the jury selection in the Mike Tyson trial,
Unglesby had rehearsed the case in a pair
ofmock trials. He was worried about
certain aspects— the fact that the gun
was so huge, the fact that “you could
blame Bonnie, but since she wasn’t on
trial, people might go after Rodney.” He
thought he couldn’t have any women on
the jury, but he learned that wasn’t so.
And the fact that Yoshi was a 16-year-
old boy, no problem.

Most of all, he wondered whether
jurors could ignore the fatal outcome and
just look at the shooting from Rodney’s
point of view. He found some had no
trouble identifying with the man who
held the gun. “So I went into the court¬
room with confidence,” Unglesby told
me later.

During the trial a Baton Rouge re¬
porter— the author of the Peairs-is-a-
hero interview— found it unseemly that
the prosecutor held up Yoshi’s dark
brown blood-soaked tuxedo and gave it
to the jury to inspect. He was not inter¬
ested in putting his readers in the posi¬
tion of the wearer of those clothes, the
dead Japanese boy. Much more comfort¬
able, after all, to identify with Rodney,
the man with the Magnum.

Guns are part of life in Baton Rouge,

an absolute given. To blacks and whites
I’ve talked to, a gun is a ritual object, like
a talisman— it’s there to ward off dan¬

ger, and because it’s there, you are bless¬
edly safe. If there is an “intruder in your
home”— or anywhere near it, appar¬
ently— you will exist at the end of the
encounter, and hewill not. It is righteous
for you to do this blasting, but not right¬
eous to have this blasting done to you.
This fundamental appeal of the gun¬
selling industry is repeated by traders at
the frequent Baton Rouge Gun and Knife
Shows in the town’s civic center, by the
media, and by the monthly magazine of
the National Rifle Association.

According to the FBI, only 300 of the
over 30,000 gun deaths in the United
States every year involve someone killed
while actually committing a felony.
Thus, only 300 are “justifiable.” Over¬
whelmingly, people in this country use
guns to kill people they know— friends,
family members, or themselves. Sarah
Brady, appearing with the Haymakers in
Baton Rouge in July, spoke of the great
embarrassment of the Peairs case around
the world. She criticized the subtext of
the increasingly popular “Shoot the Bur¬
glar” laws: Americans hold property
more valuable than human life.

Still, many in Baton Rouge were
confounded by the acquittal ofRodney
Peairs. They couldn’t blame guns, or the
law, or Yoshi— after all, he was an in¬
nocent, laughing boy. Something was
clearly wrong. In a way, it would have
been easier on people if Peairs had been
guilty of something, if they could point
to someone abnormal. They couldn’t.

Instead, they were left with a disturb¬
ing new interpretation of the Shoot the
Burglar doctrine: Property owners may
simply shoot anyone on their land, no
questions asked.

“What about the plainclothes cop
who runs across a person’s lawn after a
criminal?” one sheriff’s department offi¬
cial asked me during the trial. “What
about the UPS man? Is it getting to be
you get scared, you come out blasting?
I’ve been shot at by homeowners, trying
to do my job. What happens to civil
order?”

BEER AND BARBARISM

Throughout the trial and afterwards,
the Hattoris remained compassionate.
They blamed their son’s death on the

presence of guns in homes. Peairs, they
said at Yoshi’s memorial service, was a
victim of his “gun culture.”

The evening the verdict was handed
down, Masaichi Hattori talked with his
wife in Nagoya. She tried to persuade
him to take up Rodney Peairs on his offer
to talk to them, to say privately those
things that he had indicated publicly
were in his heart.

The next morning the two families
crossed paths at a local TV station.
Bonnie Peairs initiated a conversation by
pointing at Hattori. “I just want to know
if he understands,” she began, to the
astonishment of the translator. “If his

boy had been an American, this wouldn’t
have happened. Does he understand
that? Does he?” The encounter was
halted by Unglesby, the translator says,
who started yelling profanities at him.

Leaving Hattori and the Haymakers
after the trial that Sunday afternoon, I
made my way through the army of
newspeople. The stands at the Fest-for-
All were beginning to close. The video
cameras moved in on the two attorneys;
others swarmed behind.
“I just want to get on with my life,”

Peairs said, solemn and scared-looking.
When asked if he’d shoot again, he said,
“I doubt it.”

Japanese correspondents ventured
into the crowds. A group of white boys in
t-shirts, drinking beer, were asked by a
Japanese woman in a blue linen suit how
they felt about the verdict. One said,
“Wonderful.”

At the same time, off to my side, Fuji
television was catching a female medic
parked at the edge of the festival, her
ambulance on standby. “Not all Baton
Rouge is like that,” she said. “How are
we supposed to do our job? I have to go
places at night, knock on unfamiliar
doors. That’s my work. And what about
our kids? How can anybody live like
this?”

The next day, the editorial in the
Japanese paperAsahi Shimbun would
describe the “barbarism that is eroding
American life.” That afternoon, the am¬

bulance driver’s pleas were drowned out
by the boys across the street, who began
hooting cheers for Rodney. □

Moira Crone is a novelistand short

storywriterwho teaches atLouisiana State
University in Baton Rouge.
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Community Clinics
By Jen Schradie

Underdevelopment and oppressivehealth conditions in the Black
Beltmagnify the depth of the na¬

tional health care crisis. According to the
Census Bureau, 40 percent of those with
incomes below the poverty level live in
the South. Low wages preventmany
workers from paying the high premiums
and deductibles of health insurance,
leaving 13 million Southerners without
coverage.

Health conditions in the region rank
among the worst in the nation, in
part because Southerners have the
least access to health care. Most ru¬
ral areas lack hospitals and clinics.
The South has the fewest doctors per
patient, and fewer still accept Med¬
icaid orMedicare. Residents who
can find and afford a doctor cannot
make many appointments, since
public transportation often consists
of paying a neighbor $20 for a ride.
To make matters worse, dismal
health conditions are compounded
by unsafe workplaces and toxic
waste in Black Belt communities.

Since 1978, the North Carolina
Student Rural Health Coalition has
been working to improve health
conditions and empower local citi¬
zens in rural communities. Working
with the Community Health Collective,
we have helped six rural communities
set up their own “People’s Health Clin¬
ics.” In the absence of other health care

facilities, the clinics provide free medi¬
cal check-ups, health education, school
physicals, occupational health surveys,
and basic screening exams like pap
smears, blood pressure, and cholesterol
tests.

At each clinic, the goal is to empower
individual community members to take
charge of their own health. As one 91-
year-old grandmother in Tillery said,
setting up the clinic “gave me the feeling
that I can do something to make changes
in my life.”

A health committee in each commu¬

nity controls and organizes the monthly
clinics. Initially staffed by members of
the coalition, the communities them¬
selves have gradually taken on more and
more responsibility. We helped the com¬
mittees start the first two clinics in 1987
in Tillery and Fremont. Since then, clin¬
ics have opened in Shiloh, Blommer Hill,
Garysburg, and Warsaw.

While all of the clinics were founded
on the principle that everyone deserves

equal access to quality health care, each
grew out of a different community
struggle. In Shiloh, for example, resi¬
dents set up a clinic after years of pres¬
suring federal regulators to clean up
groundwater contamination.

In Warsaw, the clinic grew out of a
workplace struggle at a textile plant that
had closed down after injuring workers.
“The owner had been taking money out
of our checks to pay for health care,” says
Pat Hines, a former worker who now
chairs the Duplin Health Committee.
“But we found out that he was not turning
the money in to the insurance company,
so we had no insurance.” The committee
started by screening workers for occupa¬

tional injuries, and now provides occupa¬
tional exams at the monthly People’s
Clinic.

Each committee developed its own
goals and services for its clinic based on
the needs of the community. Some con¬
ducted full-scale community health sur¬
veys, while others relied on committee
members to identify local health problems.
In most communities, heart disease and
high blood pressure are major problems. In
others, cancers or work-related injuries

rank high.
To ensure that the services they

provide are effective, the commit¬
tees also identified barriers that pre¬
vent residents from receiving ad¬
equate care. Many cited no nearby
doctors, no car, no medical insur¬
ance, no time off from work to visit
a doctor, or racist attitudes among
physicians and other health care
providers.

Next came the question of where
to house the clinics. The answer

again varied from community to
community. If a suitable facility al¬
ready existed in the area, the com¬
munity used it. For five years, Con¬
cerned Citizens ofTillery used their
community center as a clinic build¬
ing, transforming the kitchen into a

lab and hanging sheets and using storage
closets for exam rooms. The Blommer Hill
Health Committee used an old church and
school, offering physical exams in former
classrooms and bathrooms.

While hardly ideal, such buildings af¬
forded free space to get started. Whatever
the facility, though, the emphasis is on ser¬
vices, not aesthetics.

Medical supplies and equipmentused in the clinicsare also based
on the needs of the community.

If diabetes is a major problem, for in¬
stance, residents make sure that they can
perform glucose tests in the clinics. If
work-related injuries are common, educa-

Photo courtesy NC Student Rural Health Coalition

Rural residents have set up “People’s Health
Clinics” to improve health conditions.
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tional materials from the Labor Depart- ■
ment are made available. v

Getting expensive medical supplies ('
is not easy on shoestring budgets, but a I
little creativity and collective effort
goes a long way. Although most of the
supplies are donated, clinic supporters
raise additional money by selling re¬
freshments in the lobby while patients
wait to register, hawking raffle tickets,
holding fish fries— even sponsoring
gospel singing events.

Residents also try to be creative in
publicizing the clinics, identifying the
best way to spread the word in each
community. Sometimes the coalition
helps by leafleting homes in neighbor¬
hoods or factories where people work.
Church announcements can be an ef¬
fective means to pass on information,
and many radio and television stations _

run public service announcements
about the clinics.

The health committees recruit and
train local residents, especially youth, to
handle many of the routine tasks of run¬
ning the clinics— registering patients,
taking temperatures and other vital signs,
and acting as clinic coordinators. They
also help identify doctors, nurses, phle-
botomists, nutritionists, and others who
might be willing to help. Many health care
providers agree to volunteer at the clinics
twice a month or on weekends, while oth¬
ers offer to accept referrals. If they have a
private practice, their liability coverage
can be applied at the clinic as well.

To assist the professionals, the Student
Rural Health Coalition recruits medical
students from four participating universi¬
ties— Duke, East Carolina, North Caro¬
lina Central, and the University ofNorth
Carolina. We take care to find people who
are friendly and helpful, but we don’t
leave their attitudes to chance. We also
hold orientations for both students and
health care providers. We teach them
about the history, culture, and health
problems of each community. We give
them specific guidelines about how to be
sensitive to differences in race, class, and
language. We help them understand the
people they are serving, and how to inter¬
act with them more effectively.

As a result, people who come into the
clinics are treated with respect and dig¬
nity. Many patients say that for the first
time in their lives, someone actually lis¬
tens to their complaints without dismiss¬
ing or downplaying them.

Sometimes that means going beyond

TOOLBOX

Fore infor¬
mation contact:

Community Health Collective
P.0. Box 2783

Rocky Mount, NC 27802
(919) 985-9865
North Carolina Student Rural Health Coalition
P.O. Box 92218
Durham, NC 27708
(919) 286-1129

Workers Want Fairness Coalition
P.O. Box 1244
Fremont, NC 27830
(919) 242-3126

specific medical problems to address so¬
cial or personal issues. Clinic volunteers
help patients with their taxes and explain
simple medical terms that can be frighten¬
ing. We realize that if people are worried
about problems other than their health
they are not likely to get well.

We found, for example, that one of the
biggest obstacles for many rural residents
is transportation. Offering free services at
a clinic doesn’t mean much if a patient
can’t get to the clinic. To address this
need, the health committees organize car
pools and enlist volunteers with cars to
transport their neighbors to and from the
clinics.

We know the People’s Clinicscannot cure the staggering
range of health problems facing

impoverished rural communities. But in
areas that lack the most basic medical fa¬
cilities, such clinics can have a significant
impact.

Patients who need follow-up care use
our network of doctors to find colleagues
willing to take referrals from the clinics.
Some laboratories offer discounts on
tests, and the Community Health Collec¬
tive has organized a program to provide
discount medicines to senior citizens.

In essence, the People’s Clinics have
become cornerstone institutions in these
Black Belt communities. In Tillery, the
clinic has outgrown its makeshift home in
a sheet-draped community center. Resi¬
dents have renovated an old potato curing
barn as a permanent clinic and senior cen¬
ter. They call it the “Curin’ House.”

Above all, the clinics give people a

sense of empowerment that comes
from collectively taking control of
their lives. “When I started with
the health work, I was much
more shy and not a leader,” ex¬
plains Bessie Artis, chair of the
Fremont Health Committee.
“Now, through my involve¬

ment, I speak out and even run meetings.”
Thanks to the clinics, hundreds of

residents like Artis have received basic
health education and training in how to
perform CPR, take blood pressure, and
recognize the symptoms of various ill¬
nesses. Others have learned computer
skills, navigated their way through Med¬
icaid and Medicare, and studied proposals
for health care reform. Workers organize
forums on occupational injuries and dis¬
eases and receive free health screenings.

One of the most exciting programs to
emerge from the clinics is the Pre-Health

Career Internship, which encourages Afri¬
can-American students to pursue careers in
health care and return to serve their commu¬
nities. Students spend several days learning
from experienced health care professionals
at the four universities that participate in the
Student Rural Health Coalition. The pro¬
gram not only helps students gain clinical
and field experience, but also provides an
environment that promotes social and com¬
munity responsibility. One graduate of the
program said it helped her decide to become
a family doctor, since there were none in her
community.

Through their work with the clinics, resi¬
dents have also become empowered to
tackle the politics of health care. In Fre¬
mont, local citizens demanded and won
funding for the clinic from the town council.
In Garysburg, members of the health com¬
mittee helped defeat a proposed toxic waste
incinerator. More recently, the clinics have
served as a base for organizing support for
single-payer national health care.

As medical costs continue to soar and re¬

form proposals wind their way through Con¬
gress, “People’s Health Clinics” offer rural
communities an immediate and powerful re¬
sponse to the health care crisis. By providing
free care, the clinics can help reduce the
number of people who needlessly suffer
from preventable illness every year. By em¬
powering rural citizens, the clinics can help
lay the groundwork for a more just and hu¬
mane health care system. □

Jen Schradie is medical coordinator with
the North Carolina Student Rural Health
Coalition.
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R E V I E W S

Visions of Freedom
By Brenda Stevenson

GABRIEL’S REBELLION:
The Virginia Slave Conspiracies of
1800 and 1802

By Douglas Egerton
UNC Press. 262 pp. $39.95

TUMULT AND SILENCE AT
SECOND CREEK:
An Inquiry into a CivilWar
Conspiracy
ByWinthrop Jordan
LSU Press. 391 pp. $24.95

Revolution is a recurring, reinvigo¬rating theme in American history,
and there is little wonder why

scholars find it fascinating. Revolution is,
after all, high drama— the stuff ofwhich
the American Dream was first and contin¬
ues to be built. What, then, is the relation¬
ship between the revolutionary tradition
in America and slave resistance? For
scholars, the study of slave rebellion dur¬
ing a period of revolution yields impor¬
tant insights into the American experi¬
ence. Slave rebellions also help us answer
one of the most important questions about
slavery: What was the slave’s response to
enslavement? Did slaves oppose their
bondage, and how was that opposition
expressed?

The challenge of determining whether
the slave fundamentally opposed the in¬
stitution of slavery has produced pro¬
vocative and sometimes brilliant histori¬
cal treatments. Such is the case with two
recent books: Gabriel’s Rebellion by
Douglas Egerton and Tumult and Silence
at Second Creek by Winthrop Jordan. Al¬
though the backgrounds of the authors
and their approaches to the topic differ
dramatically, both works offer valuable
contributions to Southern history.

Egerton, a history professor at
LeMoyne College best known for his illu¬
minating biography of Virginia statesman
Charles Fenton Mercer, now turns his tal¬
ent for political history to the institution

of slavery. Gabriel’s Rebellion seeks to
expose the intricate detail of two related
slave plots in post-Revolutionary Vir¬
ginia. The first rebellion in 1800 was
masterminded by Gabriel, a 24-year-old
blacksmith owned by Thomas Prosser of
Henrico County. The second plot was led
by Sancho, a ferryman belonging to John
Booker of Amelia County and one of
Gabriel’s “extended” band. These plots,
if successful, would have involved thou¬
sands of slaves, wreaked enormous
havoc, and perhaps destroyed the institu¬
tion of black slavery in Virginia.

Dismal weather, communication mis¬
haps, and informants destroyed the
dreams of black freedom and equality fo¬
mented by Gabriel, Sancho, and their
followers. But the response to their ef¬
forts went far beyond the repetitious
swing of the hangman’s noose. Despite
their failure, the rebels sparked enough
fear to rekindle serious consideration of

legislative plans for gradual emancipa¬
tion and colonization. When such mea¬

sures did not bear fruit, lawmakers re¬
acted by significantly tightening restric¬
tions on residency, literacy, mobility,
privacy, and occupations for both slaves
and free blacks.

Egerton’s work has many merits, but
particularly commendable are his me¬
ticulous research and his thoroughly en¬
tertaining writing style. He uses
Gabriel’s rebellion as a lens to magnify
the lifestyles and concerns of early 19th-
century urban slave artisans and water¬
men, their expansive communities, and
their innovative lines of communication.
Gabriel’s Rebellion is a joy to read— it
is both intelligent and exciting history.

This book is particularly significant
because Egerton uses his subject to
wrestle with a central question of slavery
scholarship: What forces had the most
profound impact on the institution of sla¬
very? For this scholar, the undeniable an¬
swer is revolution. The American Revo¬

lution, he argues, influenced the con¬

sciousness not only of the slaves, but of
slave owners as well. It was at the root of
both slave plots and had a tremendous im¬
pact on slave life in Virginia throughout
the pre-CivilWar era.

Much of what Egerton argues in
Gabriel’s Rebellion has been carefully es¬
tablished by other historians. It is certain,
for example, that some Virginians at the
time of the Revolution struggled with the
irony of pursuing their own “liberty” and
“freedom” while holding slaves them¬
selves. Theirmoral “dilemma” helped to
create the liberal manumission law of
1782 and influenced plans drafted by Tho¬
mas Jefferson and St. George Tucker in
the late 1700s to gradually abolish slavery.

It is also certain that slaves of the

RevolutionaryWar era understood the vul¬
nerability of Virginia’s slave society.
Slaves both observed and actively partici¬
pated in the military and political crises of
the day. Some, like Gabriel, also were
aware of political and economic tensions
between whites of different classes, and
conversely, the shared needs and hopes of
blacks and whites of the same classes, par¬
ticularly black and white artisans.

This history, although already outlined
by other scholars, is crucial to understand¬
ing the potential for racial division and
unity in American society. The principal
objective ofGabriel’s rebellion— its truly
revolutionary aspect— was to establish a
society of expanded liberties that would
embrace and benefit whites and blacks
alike.

Egerton makes a strong case that
Gabriel, born in 1776, benefited ideologi¬
cally and tactically from stories he heard
about the American Revolution. The au¬

thor concludes that Gabriel naively as¬
sumed that white society in Virginia faced
a crisis of enormous proportions in 1800
spawned by the partisan politics of com¬
peting Federalists and Republicans. These
divisions, Gabriel hoped, would shatter the
solidarity of urban whites and bring white
artisans into his fight for a more egalitarian

SOUTHERN EXPOSURE 61



society across race and class lines.
Egerton is less convincing and clear,

however, regarding the political ideolo¬
gies of Gabriel’s followers. He makes
clear, for example, that they wanted
emancipation for slaves and, in the case
of free blacks, a more expansive free¬
dom. But he fails to elaborate the kind of

society they envisioned and the place of
whites of any class in that society. Even
less clear are the feelings, ideals, and
proposed place of the majority of blacks
— the unskilled, rural slaves who seem
not to have been involved in either plot.

Indeed, the one significant flaw of
Gabriel’s Rebellion is its elitist na¬
ture. Rarely does Egerton offer
readers a chance to learn much
about the larger Virginia populace,
white or black, and the impact of
the slave plots on their lives. Nor
does he provide a precise enough
picture of slavery to fully support
his conclusions about differences in
its character during colonial and
Revolutionary-era Virginia.
Egerton excels at carefully excavat¬
ing the details of the rebellions and
the responses by local and state au¬
thorities. Yet his analyses of Vir¬
ginia slavery and the relationships
between masters and slaves, unfor¬
tunately, are superficial and dated.

inthrop Jordan, by contrast,
exhibits little hesitation in

breaking new ground in Tu¬
mult and Silence at Second Creek, his
“construction” of an insurrection that

may have been planned by slaves in Mis¬
sissippi during the summer of 1861. A
senior scholar who achieved tremendous
acclaim several years ago with the publi¬
cation of his award-winning book, White
over Black, Jordan is, as ever, masterful.
The result is an incredible contribution to

slavery scholarship and methodology.
Tumult focuses on an insurrectionary

plot supposedly initiated by slave car¬
riage drivers in Adams County at the out¬
break of the Civil War. Jordan ap¬
proaches his construction of the plot with
the kind of obsession and remarkable ex¬

pertise that produces seminal works. He
leaves little in the way of detail or nu¬
ance untouched. His diverse method¬

ological skills allow him to comment on
the visual, the aural, and the oral as well
as written texts, and to probe the com¬
plex psychology of slave and master. Tu¬

mult is panoramic, a 3-D view of a slave
plot that reaffirms Jordan’s preeminence
in the field of slavery scholarship.

Indeed, the author’s craft is on such
spectacular display that, alas, it is some¬
times difficult to focus on the subject of
the book— the slave plot itself. As a re¬
sult, the plot probably will be remem¬
bered more for the author’s superior ef¬
fort to recover it from obscurity than for
its actual impact on slavery, the South, or
even Mississippi history. Jordan gener¬
ously teaches us new lessons on histori¬
cal research and analysis, but his meth¬
odological innovation comes at a price.

In the end there are so many details, ac¬
tual and nuanced, that bare outlines of
the plot are somewhat obscured.

Moreover, many readers who are not
particularly interested in the exact nature
of the historian’s craft may be less than
enthusiastic about combing through
pages of explication of the process of
historical examination and construction.
But even nonspecialized or nonchalant
readers will be impressed when they
compare the juicy steak Jordan serves to
the bare bones of primary source mate¬
rial he had to work with.

Ironically, Jordan’s ability to present
information in an unpredictable and thor¬
oughly enlightening fashion might leave
some readers hungry for more— espe¬
cially more analysis of the lives and mo¬
rality of the slaves involved in the plot.
Jordan invests much energy, for ex¬
ample, in discussing the ideals of free¬
dom which underlay the slaves’ plans for
insurrection. But he is unwilling to con¬
clude that their goals were linked to any
larger philosophical or historical tradi¬
tion, in the way that ideals of freedom in
the American Revolution are often

linked to an Enlightenment tradition.
The reader is left with a similar sense of

unfulfillment with Jordan’s account of the

supposed decision by the rebels, in the wake
of a victory, to “take” or “ravish” certain
slaveholding women. This phenomenon is
of particular interest, not because of its ob¬
vious sensational quality, but because, as
Jordan so forcefully documents, it is unique
to this particular slave plot in the American
South. As such, he dedicates substantial
time and energy to its analysis, but with few
observable rewards.

Certainly it is reasonable for him to in¬
sist that black and white men viewed

women, white and black, as “prop¬
erty.” It is also reasonable for him to
assert that individual white women

were pinpointed for rape because
they had been abusive to slave
women related to the male partici¬
pants. In both instances, Jordan is
getting at notions of slave manhood,
an important key to understanding
the methods and motives of slave re¬

sistance.
Yet Jordan ignores the other side

of this gendered reality— the varied
roles slave women played, not so
much in the actual plans for the re¬
volt, which he asserts are minimal,
but in the lives, fantasies, and

worldviews of the male rebels. Only by ex¬
ploring the “place” of slave and slave¬
holding women in the minds and worlds of
the rebels can we fully understand what
these men hoped to accomplish through
their insurrection— that is, what was to
happen at Second Creek, and why.

Such criticisms are not intended to de¬
tract from the brilliance of Jordan’s work,
but rather to suggest avenues for future re¬
search. Tumult and Silence at Second Creek
is a masterful piece of historical craftsman¬
ship, and Gabriel’s Rebellion is both thor¬
oughly enjoyable and well researched. To¬
gether the two books make a significant
contribution to our understanding of the
link between Southern slave rebellions and
the revolutionary tradition in America. The
task now is to broaden the scope of such
history to include the voices and visions of
those too often neglected— the majority of
rural slaves for whom freedom remained an

elusive vision. □

Brenda Stevenson, a native ofVirginia, is
assistant professor ofhistory at UCLA. Her
book, Life in Black and White: Family and
Community in the Slave South, will be pub¬
lished next year by Oxford University Press.

Etching courtesy Oxford Press

Slave rebellions offer insights into the revolu¬

tionary TRADITION IN AMERICA.
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THEATER

Alternate ROOTS, a Southern theaterorganization that serves performing
artists who create original community-
based works, has published an exciting
collection of its plays combining regional
drama with grassroots activism. The goal,
former ROOTS director Ruby Lerner
writes in her introduction, “is to be part of
the transformation of the region— by ac¬
knowledging and critically assessing its
past, uncovering its buried history and
untold stories, and celebrating its he¬
roes.” Included are works by SE contrib¬
uting editors John O’Neal and Nayo
Watkins, and long-time friends Rebecca
Ranson and Jo Carson. To order, send
$20 to:

Alternate ROOTS

Plays from the Southern Theater
1083 Austin Avenue

Atlanta, GA 30307
(404) 577-1079

ECONOMICS

Sojourners magazine has publishedan accessible study guide on the of¬
ten inaccessible subject of economics.
Designed “to help us recognize our own
ability to be economists,” Who IsMy
Neighbor? offers a thought-provoking
and visually stimulating look at the spiri¬
tual, political, and personal issues sur¬

rounding economic injustice. The 178-
page guide includes questions for reflec¬
tion and discussion, practical models for
economic initiatives, and a resource list
of organizations. To order, contact:

Sojourners
240115th Street NW

Washington, DC 20009
(202) 328-8842

R O U R C E S

ART

Passionate Visions ofthe AmericanSouth offers a rare compilation of
works by 79 self-taught artists from the
region. Drawn from a major exhibition
mounted by the New Orleans Museum of
Art, all the artists in this stunning collec¬
tion display an indigenous Southern style
derived from their everyday experiences
and inner visions. To order, contact:

University Press of Mississippi
3825 Ridgewood Road
Jackson, MS 39211
(601) 982-6205

ORGANIZING

OrganizingforPower and Empower¬ment is designed to help those want¬
ing to build powerful community organi¬
zations, educate citizens to become lead¬
ers, and effect real social and economic
change. The 320-page book incorporates
practical wisdom from 84 local and na¬
tional organizers, examining specific
strategies for recruiting members, build¬
ing consensus, identifying issues, and
developing and implementing actions for
change. To order, send $25.50 to:

Columbia University Press
136 South Broadway
Irvington, NY 10533
(800) 944-8648

Photo courtesy of
Tennessee Valley Authority

Modernizing the Mountaineer
PEOPLE, POWER, AND PLANNING IN APPALACHIA

REVISED EDITION

David E. Whisnant

“Required reading for anyone studying the
evolution ofAppalachia and its place in
American history since the Civil War.
Whisnant’s use of the politics of culture as an
interpretive tool is brilliant.”—H. Tyler Blethen,
Western Carolina University
336 pages, ISBN 0-87049-823-1, $18.95 paper

The University of
Tennessee Press
KNOXVILLE 37996-0325

Interviewing Appalachia
THE APPALACHIAN JOURNAL INTERVIEWS, 1978-1992

Edited by J. W. Williamson and Edwin T. Arnold
This volume assembles some of the best inter¬
views—with authors, songwriters, educators,
filmmakers, and others—that have appeared in
the Appalachian Journal over the past decade.
Taken together, they provide a rich picture of
the region’s creativity, diversity, and vitality.
488 pages, illustrations
ISBN 0-87049-821-5, $45.00 cloth library edition
ISBN 0-87049-822-3, $22.50 paper

Postage: $3.50 for first book;
$.75 for each additional book
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Swamps
By Mary Lee Kerr

When cartoonist Walt Kelly created the character Pogoand his friends, he made their home the Okefenokee
Swamp in Georgia. The cypress trees, still water, and

alligators that inhabit swamps like the Okefenokee have be¬
come imprinted in the national mind as archetypical Southern
scenery.

“It’s more than the climate,” says Buck Reed, a biologist
with the National Wetlands Inventory in St. Petersburg,
Florida. “It’s the whole geologic history of the South that
makes it conducive to swamps.”

After the ocean receded from the North American continent
18,000 years ago, the flat coastal plain gradually became satu¬
rated with water, creating thousands of acres of wetlands where
cypress, pine, tupelo trees, and shrubs now grow. In the South,
these forested bottomlands, or
swamps, range from the Atchafalaya
in Louisiana, north to the Great Dis¬
mal in North Carolina and Virginia,
down to the Okefenokee in Georgia
and the Big Cypress bordering the
Everglades in Florida. According to
Reed, nearly half of the nation’s
swamps are in the Southeast.

As humans populated the region,
swamps became intertwined with
their culture. Swampland, alive with
deer, bear, bobcats, birds, carnivo¬
rous pitcher plants, lilies, and trees,
provided fish and game for Indians
and European settlers, a hiding place
for runaway slaves, and a money¬
making enterprise for loggers.

“Old-timers used to kill alligators
or spread trap lines and catch raccoons and otters,” recalls
Johnny Hickox, a lifelong swamper and chief guide in the
Okefenokee for 32 years. “Their main supply of fish was out of
the Okefenokee.”

Some capitalized on the raw materials in the swamp. “There
was a small town right in the middle of the Okefenokee on
Billy’s Island back in the early 1900s,” says Jimmy Walker,
manager of the Okefenokee Swamp Park nearWaycross, Geor¬
gia. “There were little railroads that ran right to the center of the
swamp and that was the way they hauled out big cypress logs.
The money was in logging.”

But while some Southerners depended on swamps for their
livelihood, others saw them as a hindrance to development.
George Washington wanted to canalize and drain the Great
Dismal Swamp to speed commerce. Farmers in the Mississippi
Valley have long changed swampland, rich in peat and silt, into
cropland. And in Florida, a population boom and modern

agribusiness are shrinking and poisoning Big Cypress and the
Everglades.

As a result, huge swaths of Southern wetlands have vanished.
According to the U.S. Fish andWildlife Service, Southern states
have lost an average of 48 percent of their wetlands since the
1780s. The national average is 30 percent.

State and national parks, refuges, and preserves protect some
swampland, but federal policy toward wetlands remains weak.
“Most of the legislative movement at the national level is toward
providing less protection for these areas,” says Richard Hamann,
a researcher at the University of Florida in Gainesville. In 1991,
then-Vice President Dan Quayle tried to redefine about half the
country’s wetlands, including swamps, out of existence.

Scientific reports on the value of wetlands— combined with
direct citizen action— have
forced officials to back away from
efforts to open the watery acreage
to development. “Wetlands are an
essential component of the
plumbing system of the planet,”
says David White, Southeast
Counsel for the NationalWildlife
Federation. “They are extremely
important for water supply, wild¬
life habitat, and flood storage.”

In the Everglades, the Federa¬
tion is battling sugar growers
whose farming practices contami¬
nate the swamp with phospho¬
rous. Florida citizens are pushing
for a penny-a-pound tax on raw
sugar to make the industry pay
for the damage. Miccosukee

and Seminole Indians who live in the Big Cypress Swamp
want the state to halt agricultural pollution and end oil and gas
development.

The challenge is to find ways humans can make a living and
swamps can stay healthy. “It’s difficult to preserve a swamp,”
says Margaret Shea, director of science and stewardship in the
Kentucky office of the Nature Conservancy. “You have to pro¬
tect the whole watershed.” To that end, the Conservancy bought
284 acres of prime swampland to save it from agricultural pollu¬
tion. “We try to work with the landowners in the watershed to
promote good land management practices,” Shea adds.

For those who grew up in and around the swamp, such efforts
are essential to preserve their way of life. “When I go in the
swamp,” says Okefenokee guide Johnny Hickox, “it’s just like
taking a dose ofmedicine.” □

Mary Lee Kerr is a research associate with the Institutefor
Southern Studies.

Photo by Mary Lee Kerr

The entire geologic history of the South makes it

CONDUCIVE TO SWAMPS.
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Clean Dream
The history of environ¬
mental racism in
the South
and how

people of
color are
forging a
movement for
environmental
justice. Also
includes the
Southern jour¬
nalism Awards,
six prize-winning ar¬
ticles by journalists from Texas to
Virginia, covering topics from lead
poisoning to racism in the war on
drugs. $5
Coastal Affair
What's happening on Southern
coasts, barrier island develop¬
ment, fishing communities,
endangered life, folk¬
tales, Oregon Inlet,
Hilton Head, Gulf
Coast Oil fields plus
state-by-state coast
profiles from the
Chesapeake to the Rio
Grande. $4

Our Promised Land
225 pages on land use,
rural co-ops, mountain
development, model
land-use laws, govern¬
ment-owned forests,
South Carolina energy
and agribusiness, and a
state-by-state analysis of
food, fuel and fiber, with
charts on corporate owner¬
ship. $4

Unsettling Images
A searing photographic portrait of
American agriculture in crisis, plus
a 32-page analysis of the
family farm, farm
labor, biotechnol¬
ogy, and rural orga
nizing. Produced with
the Rural Advance¬
ment Fund. $5

Who Owns
Appalachia
An examination of land

ownership in Appalachia

The Green LibraryFrom the naturalworld to the human landscape, the South is unique
— and Southern Exposure takes a unique approach to exploring the region's envi¬

ronment. By viewing both ecology and personality,we reveal how human
I and natural forces interact to shape all life in our homeland, for better or
worse.

Our "green library" ofbook-length issues of Southern Exposure and
special reports from the Institute for Southern Studies feature this dy¬
namic approach to the environment. They integrate oral histories, photo¬
graphic portraits, in-depth research, historical essays, and case studies
of grassroots organizing.Our 162-page Green Index goes even further,
documenting environmental health and public policy in every state.

and its affect on mountain life,
Kentucky's tax revolt, Appala¬
chian poetry, taking back the
land. $3

Tower of Babel
A survey of Southern commu¬
nities involved in the nuclear

^ fuel cycle, from uranium
mining to waste storage;
plus analysis of utility
regulation, "howto ban
waste shipments
through your town,"
anti-nuke organizing,
data on power firms.
$3

The Future Is
Now

Special report on
toxic dumping, how
to find it, fight it
and solve it; com-
munitycase
studies, profiles of

lUk people who
became environ¬
mental leaders.
$4

Our Food, Our
Common Ground

An examination of the
crisis-prone food system,
hunger, community self-
reliance, the poultry
industry, migrant labor
and organic farming.
A complete guide to
alternatives and
resources for good
eating, cooperative
living and fighting
hunger. $4

Building South
Urban decay and neighbor¬
hood preservation, landscape
design and rural develop¬
ment, Kentucky Fried
design and mill
village restoration,
Army Corps water¬
way projects and
craft builders, old
and new. $4

Fishy Business
The plantation-style
catfish industry in
Mississippi, white
profits, black labor, a

crippled
workforce, the
Delta Pride
strike, worker
and commu¬

nity organizing.
Also articles on
the racial
dynamics of
siting an incin¬
erator in rural
North Carolina
and excerpts
from the Green
Index. $5

Sick for Justice
A look at community clinics,
articles on brown lung,
hospital organizing, heal¬
ing waters, Meharry
Medical College, the
Student Health Coali¬
tion, history of early
Southern medical
practices, hook¬
worms, health profits
and medical train¬
ing. $3

SPECIAL REPORTS
Legislating Justice
History and overview of current
and pending environmental
justice legislation in 10 states,
recommendations, and a bibli¬
ography. $5

Community Economic
Development
A forthcoming report
on lessons learned
from our assessment
of 50 community-
based economic devel¬
opment projects.Write
or call for details on
release date and cost.

Hog Wild
Special investigation of
corporate hog farming in the
South and its economic, envi¬
ronmental and political reper¬
cussions. $1

Ruling the Roost
Award-winning report on how the
poultry industry cheats farmers,
injures workers, poisons consum¬
ers, and pollutes surrounding
communities. $5

The Green Index
This comprehensive
report uses 256 indica¬
tors— from pipeline
leaks to workplace
deaths— to measure

environmental
conditions and

policies in all 50
states. Combines
hard data, insight¬

ful narrative, and
graphic illustration to provide a

state-by-state profile of environ¬
mental health. An indispensable
reference. Now only $12— save
40%!

HOW TO ORDER: Send a check, including $1 shipping and handling for each book or report you order, to:
Institute for Southern Studies, P.O. Box 531, Durham, NC 27702. To order with a credit card, call (919) 419-8311.
Or save $20 and receive the entire Green Library of 16 books and reports for only $60!
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