
~... -- " .. \ :

Maryland Beats W. liz.; Virginia, liz 
Weather 
rod;r. Partly sunny. mi.:..:!. 

. ..ffigh 77. Low 56. Wind 8·16 mph. 

:WOllday: Sunny. High 75. 

Low 55. Wind northwest 8-16 mph. 

testenlay: Temp. range~ 69-88. 

\QI: NfA. Details on Page 82. . 
 as In 
117m YEAR No. 287 SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 18, 1994 

I
n 1932, in the ~~j=i1i;:a:-p'~?fi;5~tw:o~of her eight children, managed to 
pression, Rosa Lee Cunningham's overcome the obstacleS they faced and 
.grandparents and parents gave up secure footholds in the mainstream of 

their North Carolina· • American society; their 
sharecropping life for an 
uncertain journey north. 

Unable to survive on a 
rural Maryland fann, 

they abandoned the 
countryside for the 

nation's capital. 
Rosa Lee is the link 

between past and 
present, between a world 
that has disappeared and 
the one that her children 

and grandchildren face 
today in Washington. 

Her life spans a 
half-century of hardship 

in blighted 
neighborhoods not far 

from tlJ.e majestic 
buildings where policy-makers have 

lafgely failed in periodic efforts to break 
the cycle of poverty that has trapped her 

and so many other Americans for so long. 
Many of Rosa Lee's relatives, including 

relative success makes 
her story all the more 
important to understand. 

Rosa Lee talks about 
her experience in ways 
that are sometimes 
discomforting and 
disturbing. She wants it 
told anyway. "Maybe I 
can help somebody not 
fonow in my footsteps," 
she told Washington Post 
reporter Leon Dash in 
giving him permission to 
chronicle her life. 

Her story':"-the 
choices she had and the 
choices she made 
offers a chance to 

understand what statistics only suggest: 
the intex:copneetions:m:mcismt=povetty, 
illiteracy:;.:drug.::abuse:and~crim:e;:and:.why . 
these:conditionsloften~persiSHrom:r:> 
genemtion~to"genemtion. .....
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'{t sbeen rough. Lord knows, it sbeen rough!' 

ROSA LEE, From Al 

Lee's caUs for help, whether it's to take in a grandchild suddenly left 
homeless because his mother has gone to jail or to help Rosa Lee 
with one of her many medical emergencies. 

My interviews with Rosa Lee and her family grew out of a report
ing project exploring the interrelationships among racism, poverty, 
illiteracy, drug use and crime, and why these problems sometimes 
persist from generation to generation. I first met her in 1988 in the 
D.C. jail, where she was se~g~Y.!!iJ:mOnilis for seUing heroin; a 
jail counselor who was aware of my project had suggested that I talk 
to her. "She was arrested for seUing.drugs:to.feed·three,of·her-grand:::::. 
cliililrent he told me. ' 

As Rosa Lee answered my initial questions, it was apparent that 
her .life was an intricate tapestry. each thread reflecting issues that 
have abSorbed and fru'strated experts on urban poverty for years. 
She grew up poor on the fringes of Capitol HiD, the daughter of 
North. Carolina sharecroppers. At 13, after getting pregnant, she 
dropped out of school without learning to read. At 16, she married to 
get away from her mother. Within months, she moved back to her 
mother's after her husband began to beat her, Most of the men she 
met, including the five who fathered her children, came from the 
same poor D.C. neighborhoods where she lived; some of her preg
nancies were the result of a desperate but futile attempt to hold on to 
the men. 

She raised her children by herself, supporting them as best she 

could by waitressing in nightclubs, seUing drugs, shoplifting and 

working as a prostitute. Uncertainty and instability became a fact of 

everyday life: Since 1950, when Bobby was born, Rosa Lee has 

moved 18 times, always within the District of Columbia, twice to 

shelters for the homeless. Since 1951, when she was first arrested 

for stealing, she has gone to jail 12 times, serving a total of five years 

for theft or drug convictions. Now, some of her children were cycling 

through the D.C. prison system, repeating the pattern set by their 

mother. 


The more I learned about Rosa Lee and her family, the mor,e I felt 
that spending time with her offered a chance to;get'beyo_nillli~re
(otyp!Cfll·notion!l:~t'seem:to:do~te·.QiscuSi.iO!rsjbo~I1Y:~'
Amenca:-SOme-fnends·ano-fuUeagues-dolllite<l tliat I would learn 
much that was new. But I had written extensively about the Dis
trict's poorest communities since the late 19605 and had found that I 
learned the most by forgetting what I thought I knew and immersing 
myself in the subject as deeply as I could. 

Poverty is a phenomenon that has devastated Americans of aU rac
es, in rura1 and urban communities, but it has disproportionately af· 
fected black Americans living in the nation's inner cities. As someone 
who grew up in a black middle·dass family in Harlem in New,York, I 
have always been perplexed by thecdif(ering;:outcomes' of Mrican 
Americans who had migrated in massive numbers in the first half of 
this century from fields of rural poverty in the South to cities across 
America, looking for factory jobs and a better life. How is it, I won

dered. that many children and grandchildren from migrant families 
had,prospered against considerable odds while some. like Rosa Lee, 
had become unred iii livesmarKed by persistent poverty; drug abuse. 
petty and violent crime and periodic impriSonment? 

All of them carried out of the South the debilitating history of ra· 
cial oppression and segregation. Once in the city, they still faced per· 
vasive racial barriers in employment, housing and education. Many 
managed to overcome these roadblocks, while others remained 
locked in desperate circumstances. Why did Rosa Lee and six of her 
children take one path, while her sons Alvin and Eric took another? 

When I asked Rosa Lee for pennission to spend time with her and 
write about her life, she was eager to cooperate. "I'm not saying I'm 
going to change," she told me. "But maybe I can help somebody not 
foUow in my footsteps if they read my life story. There have been 
some good times. Some real good times. But it's also been rough. 
Lord knows, it's been rough!" 
J_tC?ld-he~-.I~JNas,skeptiC<!l.t~at-her'StQrY.:.would~reaCh-those~whQi 

mlght-foUow"m'her-footsteps~ 
"That's aU right," she said. "You never know who you may help. 

You write it like I teU it.n 

Her children were more wary, but they eventuaUy agreed to talk 
with me too. So in the faU of 1990. two years after we first met, I be
gan to make regular visits to her apartment. It was the beginning of 
a relationship unlike any other in my 27 years as a Washington Post 
reporter. 

lI:Til:n:t;l:ljR 

A Survival Network 
Rosa Lee and I are sitting·on·a-couch in her living room on this 

warm Sept. 5 moming:ihy~~9?thing to decide wha,t to do. Bob
by has left us alone to taIk';-PattY'hils gone back to her bedroom, and 
Ducky is stiU asleep on the other sofa. I had planned to take Rosa Lee 
to the methadone clinic and then to a restaurant so I can interview 
her for several hours in relative quiet. Rosa Lee has other ideas. 

She wants to go to the Pepco office so she can talk to someone 
about restoring the electricity; it's been off since June 12 because 
Rosa Le'eJi3s faUen:lieliina'in her payments. Patty has been cooking 
meals on a neighbor's stove, and she's tired of bringing the food back 
and forth. And now that summer's almost over, it wiD be getting dark 
SOOner and they wiD need the lamps again. 

Rosa Lee pulls from her purse a set of tattered, roUed-up papers, 
slips off the rubber band and leafs through them. They are her most 
important papers-her apartment lease, medical records, Medicaid 
documents and biDs of aU sorts. Rosa Lee hands me the pile. I fmd 
the electric bill, and we drive to the Pepco office on Martin Luther 
King Jr. Avenue SE. 

Rosa Lee is eager for me to come with her. My suit and tie, she 
believes, might give her greater authority with the bureaucracy. I 

,teU her that I'm areporter andcan~t get involved in her,affairs. But I 
see from her puzzled expression that she doesn't understanil what 
I'm talking about " 

It's hard to imagine Rosa Lee having trouble getting someone's at- . 
tention if she wants to. She has learned how to bring smiles or tears' 
to her long, handsome face whenever it's necessary. Her hips are' 
broader than they once were. but her 145 pounds settle easily on her 
5-foot-l-inch frame, and she likes to boast that her narrow waist stiU 
turns heads. Her hands are firm and strong, the result of washing 
countless baskets of laundry on a scrub board when she was a child. 

I wait in my car while she goes inside. Half an hour later, she 
comes out with a Pepco employee. Rosa Lee has told her that a "Mr. 
Dash" is waiting outside. And the somewhat exasperated clerk tells 
me that Rosa Lee doesn't understand the biD, The clerk explains the 
situation:"Rosa Lee owed $528 when the electricity was cut off. She 
had applied for emergency aid, and the D.C. Emergency Energy Of
fice had paid $150 and the D.C. Department of Human Services had 
paid $238, but Rosa Lee needed to pay half of the remaining $140 to, I" 
get the electricity back on. " 

Rosa Lee says she doesn't have $70. We drive downtown to the 
D.C. Energy Office, but an official there says Rosa Lee iSn't eligible 
for another emergency grant until 1991. ' 

Over lunch at a Chinese restaurant, another crisis emerges. Rosa 
Lee needs a refiU for medication she's been taking and slie can't fmd ' , • 
her Medicaid identification card, which allows her to pay 'SO cents for " i 
a prescription. . , ' •.• 

Suddenly, she begillS to cry. "1 
Through her tears, she tells me that she has the AIDS virus; HIV. " 

So do Patty and Bobby. Rosa Lee says she doesn't remember exactly " 
when she found out-six months ago, maybe longer. So far, she says, 
none of them has the disease. 

She doesn't know for certain how they got the virus. But they fit 
the profile of those most at risk for HIV: All three have shared nee
dles while injecting heroin. And aU three have engaged in prostitu
tion. I 

"Why didn't you teU me you were oIV-positive?" I ask., 
"I was afraid to teU you," she says. "Because I felt you wouldn't 

come around me: 
No, I assure her,l have no intention of staying away. She seems 

relieved. 
~veral questions pop into my head: Is she stiU shooting 

Are Patty and Bobby taking precautions with their sex partners? 
Rosa Lee is so wound uP. so emotional that I decide to save them for ' 
another day. 

We drive to a pharmacy in Northeast, where the pharmacist 
knows her and has a record of her Medicaid card. He agrees to fill 
Rosa Lee's prescription for AlT, a medication that sometimes delays 
the onset of AIDS. A monthly supply of 100 pills costs $147,95. so 

~ . ..," 
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, she could not possibly afford them without Medicaid. She shares 
, them with Patty, who has let her own Medicaid eligibility lapse. 
• 	 When we fmaUy return to Rosa Lee's apartment late in the after

noon, she asks me to look through her papers to see if she is behind 
in her rent. I realize that she is drawing me into her survival net
work, burl offer to sort the thick sheaf of papers at home. 
, The next night, I return them, divided into oversized envelopes 

'with bold, printed capital letters to help Rosa Lee recognize the 
y..ords~ WELFARE, MEDICAL, RENT, PATTY, BIRTH CERTIFI

, CATES, and so on. 
, Patty, Rosa Lee and I sit on the bed in Rosa Lee's bedroom. A cru

cifJX'is on a table next to her bed; often, when she is upset, she holds 
tlie crucifJX close to her chest as she prays for relief or forgiveness. 
, Patty points to an envelope marked RICHARD. "What does that 
say?'" 

"Don't you know your own brother's name?" Rosa Lee says in dis
belief. 
. Patty shrugs. Her reading skills, it turns out, are no better than 
Rosa Lee's. 

, They decide to draw up a plan to straighten out their tangled fi
nances, and they ask me to write it down. Patty, who hasn't received 
welfare or Medicaid benefits for eight years, will,reapply. Rosa Lee's 
situation is more complicated. She has been receiving $350 a month 
in welfare and $280 a month in food stamps for herself and two of 
her grandchildren; now that her daughter is out of jail and caring for 
her own children, Rosa Lee will lose some of that income. So she's 

,going to fmd out if she's eligible for other assistance. 
It sounds good, but it's impossible to ignore this fact: Welfare pay

ments and food stamps don't begin to account for all the money that . 
, comes and goes in the apartment. ' 

" . 
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The Tom Photo

"M r. Dash." Rosa Lee says one day in early October 1990. 

, "Why is it I can't fmd a place with no drugs?" . 
She is standing in her living room, her hands spread in a gesture of 

frustration and resignation, her voice competing with the sound of an 
afternoon soap opera on television. 

Within a week of moving into a federally subsidized housing com
plex in Washington Highlands in March 1990, Rosa Lee ran into sev

• 	 eral drug dealers she had known for years. As broken ties were re
newed, heroin and cocaine began to flow into her newly renovated 
apartment, just as they had flowed into her apartment on Blaine 

, " . 	 Street NE in 1989 and into various apartments on Clifton Street NW 
for years before that. 

In recent months, she tells me, she has cut back her drug use to an 

occasional "speedball; a mixture of heroin and cocaine that she lets 
Patty inject into her hand. "The dope [heroin) I don't need,w she says. 
"It's that 'caine. The 'caine gives you a rush. It stays with you a little 
While, and it makes you want more. You want that rush again. U I go , 
get a $10 bag of 'caine and shoot it all by itself, ZOOM!" , 

She says these infrequent lapses don't make her an aqdict, but I 
don't think she's being candid with herself. For the first tin1e since I 
became a regular visitor six weeks ago, her eyelids have drooped no
ticeably during our conversations and she constantly'rubs the backs 
of her swollen hands. When I ask her about these symptoms, she in
sists she hasn't gone back to full-time drug use. 

By now, Rosa Lee is comfortable with me, putting up with my tape 
recorder and agreeing to let a Washington Post photographer, Lu
cian Perkins, accompany me on some of my visits. Her background 
could not be more different from mine: When Rosa Lee was strug
gling to take care of eight children in the early 1960s, I was a teen
ager attending high school in Manhattan. When she was serving her 
first prison term for theft in 1966, I was earning a college degree at 
Howard University and working for The Post as an intern. When she 
was selling heroin on the streets of Northwest Washington in the 
mid-1970s, I was writing about the devastating effects of heroin traf
ficking on some of those same streets. 

She doesn't understand why I ask so many Questions about her 
childhood and her family, but she does her best to remember details 
that are important to me but not to her. She knows that her grand
parents, Thadeous and Lugenia Lawrence, picked cotton in North 
Carolina before coming north sometime in the mid-1930s, but she 
doesn't know much else. 

In fact, she has no keepsakes, no mementos, no record of her par
ents or her grandparents--except for a single black-and-white photo
graph of her mother and grandmother that somehow has survived 
over the years. When I first saw it, it was lying loose atop a bureau in 
Rosa Lee's bedroom, unframed and unprotected, its edges tom, its 
emulsion cracking. 

Her mother, Rosetta Lawrence Wright, dominates the photo, 
much as she seems to have dominated Rosa Lee in her youth. Roset
ta is sitting on a chair that is too smaD for her large body, dressed in 
what appears to be a white uniform, probably Something she wore in 
her job as a domestic worker. She dwarfs her own mother, Lugenia, 
who is sitting in an overstuffed flower-print chair that seems to swal
low her slight, abnost frail body. 

The memory of her mother, who died in 1979, stirs feelings of an
ger in Rosa Lee, not tenderness. There was the time, Rosa Lee re
members, when her mother accused her of stealing a welfare check 
out of the mailbox. Rosa Lee was about 9. She ran to her grandmoth
er's house, a block away. "She came around to my grandmother's 
house and whupped'me. I mean reaDy whOpped me! . .-. The next 
morning the mailman brought the check. My mother didn't say noth
ing. She just got mad at the mailman." 

Most of Rosetta's other children don't share Rosa Lee's view of 
their mother. They remember her as a woman working hard to keep 

her family together under difficult conditions. "She taught me, 'U you 
want something, work for it!' " said Jay Roland Wright, one of Rosa 
Lee's seven brothers. "I've always lived by that." 

Jay Wright is 15 years younger than Rosa Lee; her memories go 
back before he was born. As a little girl, she says, she became devot
ed to I,er father, Earl Wright, an alcoholic who died when Rosa Lee 
was 12. Her father doted on her. but he also took his fists to Rosetta, 
much as Rosetta took hers to Rosa Lee. "He'd go upside her head, 
bam, all the time. He'd be drunk. She'd take it dead out on me. I nev
er did nothing. I was too scared." 

We look again at the photo. Rosa Lee has no idea when it was tak
en or why she has it. She knows only that her mother and grand
mother are sitting on the screened-in back porch of her grandmoth
er's house at 204 17th St. NE and that her grandmother bought the 
house in the early 19605. 

This seems curious. Buying property is a sign of prosperity, not 
poverty. How had Lugenia Lawrence scraped together enough mon
ey to become a homeowner? And why, two generations later, was 
her granddaughter Rosa Lee a permanent resident of public housing, 
with drug dealers never far from her door? 

Iill!TliU;JI~ 

Sharecropping Days 
Ben Wright is Rosa Lee's older brother. He also is the family his

tonan. 
"You have to ask Ben." Rosa Lee would say to my Questions about 

her parents and grandparents. "Ben is the one who knows about 
that." ' 

For years Ben had organized family reunions, large gatherings 
that brought together descendants of the Lawrences and the 
Wrights, four generations that trace their'roots to fertile farmland 
along the northern bank of the Roanoke River in eastern North Caro
lina and the tenant sharecropping system that served as the back
bone of Southern agriculture until World War II. ' 

The reunions brought together relatives from up and down the 
East Cnast. Branches of the family have put down roots in New Jer
sey, Philadelphia as well as Washington, and many have secured a 
foothold in working-class and middle-class communities. Rosa Lee 
had little in common with these more successful relatives, so after 
attending two reunions in the 1960s, she stopped going. 

She kept in touch with Ben, but their relationship had soured in re
cent years. When'I asked'ROsa' Lee why, she was tincharactensticaUy' 
vague, hintiog that it was Ben's fault. Later, Ben told me that there 
was nothing vague about their falling-out: He told her that he would 
never set foot in her apartment as long as she was dealing drugs. ' 

See ROSA LEE. A34, CoL I 
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She has just one memento 


0/ her mother 

ROSA LEE. Prom A33 

. When Rosa Lee was jailed in New York on a theft charge in 1964, 
·Ben bailed her out. But when she started shooting heroin. he drew 
the line. Ben's worki-'-good job, steady income. retirement bene
fits-had no place for Rosa Lee. 

s(, when Rosa Lee and I knock on the door of a trailer at the D.C. 
Department of Public Works storage yard where Ben worked. I'm 
not sure what to ezpect. It is a raw. cold day. and 1can feel the bite 
of the wind as 1explain my project to Ben. He listens, looks at Rosa 
Lee, and then invites us to come inside to talk during his lunch break.
Over the next several months. Ben and others provide bits and 
pieces of the family history • 
. Ben Wright was Rosetta and Earl Wright's first child. born on the 

first day of summer in 1932, the year the Great Depression forever 
changed the lives of the Lawrences and the Wrights. Rosetta was 15 
at the time, and living with Lugenia and Thadeous on the cotton farm 
whtire they worked as sharecroppers, about four miles south of the 
market town of Rich Square, N.C. 

Thadeous was the second generation of Lawrences to sharecrop 
on the property, koown as the Bishop and Powell plantation. By the rune Rosetta became a teenager, she had already helped with several 
cotton crops.. The countless hours she spent in the fields changed her 
body and shaped her soul. and taught her the importance of discipline 
and stamina. She developed quick, powerful arms and a tough. stem 
demeanor-a youoger version of the grim. brooding wnman in the 
photograph in Rosa Lee's bedroom. . 

There is no available record on the Lawrence "share" in 1932. no 
way to know whether the family earned enough to repay the white 
landowner for the money he had advanced them over the course of 
the year. According to family lore. Thadeous had a bidden source of 
incOme that kept the family &om tailing into debt: a moonshine still 
that he kept going even after the family moved up north. "My grand
mother said my grandfather did a lot of bootlegging; said Ben. 

Many shareaoppers, however, remained perpetually in debt, unable 
to make their share. yoked to the same landowner year after year. Most 
could not read or write. add or subtract, so they had no way to challenge· 
the landowner's tally at harvest time. It was a barsh life. made eves 
barsher by the effect the Depression was having on the cotton farms 
around Rich Square. The price of cotton di'opped from $500 a bale to 
$25 a bale. Joe Purvis. who owned the land where the Lawrenres were 
farining, was forced to close down the farm after the 1932 harvest. So 
wbeD a Mary1and tobacco fanner came through Rich Square looking fur; 
shareaoppers, the Lawrences. decided to leave their friends and reJa.. 
ttm and the land they knew so wei. : 
: . : They packed their meager belongings and headed with their fouri 
children to Maddox's farm in St. Mary's County. Md. Rosetta. her in-: 

.	rant son Ben and her new husband. Earl Wright. joined the Law
fences on the journey north. 

Ben and his brother. joe Louis Wright. vividly remember the st0
ries that his mother and grandmother told them about their harsh tife 
in Southem Mary1and. They had almost no money. Meals frequeDt.Iy
coDsisted of whatever they could pick or trap. "They were eating a 
lot of muskrat and watercress.~ joe Louis said. WatercreSs grew 
abundantly in the clear springs nearby. and muskrat was then a p0pu
lar Southern Maryland dish that the family never got usee! to. "My, 
mother would say. if she ever got a job and made any money. she waS 
never goinlt to eat another muskrat.~ joe Louis said. "'Had to eat it.; 
because that's all they could trap: 

After the 1935 tobacco harvest. like thousands of other sharecro 
peril during the 1930s and 1940s. Rosetta and Earl Wright gave 

. iuJallife and beaded for the city. The Lawrences stayed behind with 
·3'-year-old Ben, afraid that the boy might starve if his parents 
couldn't find work in Washington. Within a year, they too moved to 
the District. Their sharecropping days were over. 

CHAPTER FOUR 

Segregated City 
Washington in the 1930s was not a land of opportunity for 

migrants from the South. especially poor sharecroppers. It 
a segregated city, but within the black community was a w~ 
Iished and educated middle class that traced its roots to the freedf 
slaves who sta~ here after the Civil War. Over the years. these k1 
cal black fanubes had built an extensive network of chur~eIo1 
schools. theaters and other institutions. It wasn't a closed societf,f 

. but neither did it reach out to embrace the rural migrants.-lt 
. Some of the more fortunate newcomers had friends or family be:r01 

. to belp them through the resettlement. Others. like the La~ 
and Wrights. were on their own. Finding a job. any job, was a 
leDge. Most of the government jobs then open to blacks-the cJedII 
and messengers and cafeteria workers-went to middle-class bIadIIl1 
who had conoections or education. "Those jobs were very co~rn:e: Portia james. the chief researcher at the Anacostia M . l 
said when I asked her to put the family's history into pe~ 

;;;. 
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"Those weren't considered regular working-class jobs. "Those were 
considered highly desirable jobs.' 
. Like hundreds of other mrai black women who migrated to Wash
lIlgtOn. Rosetta became a domestic worker. Earl found work as a ce. 
men~ finisher ,for a paving company. This fit a familiar pattern. ac· 
cording ~ EIiz:'beth Clark-~ a Howard University professor 
who ~ mterriewed domestic worIIers in her study of the period. 
"The middI! class was. not. standing waiting for these people with 
open anns. ~:LeWlS sanL "Very few men could come in and get 
a government.job •. For most poor. mraI women. she said. "domestic 
work was the reality." 

Thadeous and Lugs found wofk too, but it was Thadeous's 
bootlegging that ~ept the family afloat. He would disappear for sev
eral months at a tune; only later did Ben learn that he was going to 
North Carolina to tend the still. 

Roset:a .and ~I settled in ~e neighborhood just north of the Navy 
Yani. WIthin a mile of the CaPltol. renting a series of houses that had 

outdoor toilets and no electricity. Rosa Lee remembers the smell of the~Iamps~ lighted each Dight. As the family grew-Rosetta 
gave birth to 22 cbildren. 11 of wbom died before reaching adulthood-
Rosa Lee ~ accustomed to bedroo~ crammed with too many 
people and living rooms WIth no place for pnvate conversations.. 

Ben baa no way to prove it. but he's certain that Thadeous's moon
shine sales provided the money that enabled Thadeous and Lugenia 
to become' homeowners. The house in the photo. the one on 11th 
Street NE, turned out to be the third of three houses owned by the 
Lawrence family. . 

Thadeous and Lugenia bought theii- first property. a decaying two
~. wood-frame house on the outskirts of Capitol Hill. for $1.400 
m 1949. Four years later, they bought a second house nearby for 
$8.000. The seller gave them a mortgage so they could make the 
purchase..;,.. '"a.:,: . 


. The first house went to Rosetta; two years later, however. the 

city condemned the property and RoSetta's family had to mave.. 

Thadeoua died a few years later. LUgenia lived in the second bouse .' 
until the city daimed it for the Southwest Expressway, paying bel' ". 

. Patty struggled to keep Rosa Lee from falling and heard " . 
shouting. from across the street. It was AI . ' a man 
duty. drivmg a Metrobus north Geo vm. her brother. He was OIl •.. ' 

Patty trying to hold Rosa Lee. ~t M~v:ue' when. he .saw '. 
yeUed fro~ th~ drivers window of bill packed bus. the hospital, he ','. 
Patty,stillhighfromtheheroin.~~Lee'<· ;. T 

At the hospital. Rosa Lee's doctor Winston Frederic:k, .1Dto':::'"
"If. you suffer another one of th~ seizures we was : 
brmg you back." she remembers him . • may DOt be able to " J 

~en she g~ome on Dec. 10, a::~tci:lierseIf that her ber7 .7, 
OI!L rs·are_oxer.JBut home is still the same-apartment in W~ ~/: 
ton Highlands m Southeast, 'where A..I...... Pa..... --' n.~ .._ ....;c:~,
much of their·, . . UUUU1,. ·~I ..... .........., -- •
tIme m purswt of their next higb.;.. " . -; ". .~ r .;.t.t

-----'-,•••:m.J.'"~,:.['d:I:~.~:3~i:i-itii;'·~i;:' :irSi~ 
Rosa Lee~ 's" "':n··l:······s:'~"fm'"as'..CIi".' .. ' ". 

7! ~:"B OY. what a Dight; Rosa Lee says, settling into the front seat "';.!', 


of my car on Cbristma:s:morning-1990 for a trip to the metha
done clinic. ~ - . - ",'

R~ering drug addicts don't get holidays off. If Rosa.~·wants.: .~ ~~ 


her daily dose of:,methadohe.lshe still bas to make the' Cross.town§)·· . 
trek from her apartment in Southeast to the clinic on N'Street.NE? . 
not far from the~pitol. On the best of days. it's a 3Q..minutetrip·re
9\JlI11lg !W~;) the holiday bus schedule makes it an uncertain 
JOurney tIilit can last more than an hour. She's still weak &om ber 
hospital stay, so I have offered her a ride. . 

When I amve at 8:30 a.m... Rosa Lee is ready as asuaJ. but eveI."J': 
ont: ~Ise IS asleep. including her grandc:hildren. Unopened gifts IaJ; 'J' 
W31tmg under an artificial tree decorated with pbaDc yellow ~...:..;. 
~ candy canes and colored gIasa baIba. ~ ia IItn:tCbecl out-': : 

_.... a IiviIIg ~ c:ouc.b, bet 1eft~.bIIidiaed ill ~~~~:.-.,:il 
$11,500 ill i:ompeDsation. She bought the third house, and when I\be... ~. t;~., Aa we drive tbrcUsIr.tbe.~~~.~H 
djed in 1985. she owned it free of debt. An appraiser estimated its·.. ~'a 80 exhausted.·· Mt~::~~*__~'i~ -;.'l '.; 
value at $56,000" It an started with Ducky'a ~ LIte ill the ~~ 

In her wiD, Lugenia directed that the house be sold and the ~ bnMlght home $210 &om his P, at Keot1l:::ky Flied aDcb:D. ~' 
ceeds divided among five grandchildren. Rosa Lee was not among ~150 to Rosa Lee for his share 01 the rent, food. callie TV and aCt).' 
them. I asked her why. "Because I was an addict when she died." she ties and left to buy crack with the rest 01 the mClleJ '. " 
said.,and Lugenia was determined not to squander this asset that had Ducky owed Patty $20, so Rosa Lee gne it to her, ~ off a ~.)i
taken a lifetime to build. , :eaction that lasted an night long. Patty spent the $20 OIl aack. 8IIIIIiecI ~ 

The house wasn't sold immediately. Instead. the grandcbildren de- It an~ wanted more. She begged Rosa Lee for another $20. ; 
cided to use it as collateral to borrow $55,000. which was divided "I JUst'gave her $10; Rosa Lee aays.' .• 
among the five grandcbildren after expenses. That satisfied the COIl- As soon as the $10 was gone, Patty was pleadiDg for more. Instead : ' 
ditions of the'will. and left one granddaughter with the house. a of saymg no. Rosa Lee asked Patty to buy her some ice cream and 
monthly mortgage payment and a place to Uve. handed over another $20. 

But it didn't work. out as planned. Within a few months, the grand- f:. f~w hours later. Patty returned with one of her regular 
daughter feB behind on the mortgage payments. In late 1987. Lawan "'trickS -men who trade her drugs for sex. Selling sa provides Pat-
Wright, Rosa Lee's youngest sister; moved in after serving a two- ~ with a steady source of drugs. and other things seem secoadary, : 
IDOIlth sentence for drug dealing. For the next two months. Lawan including the risk of spreading the AIDS virus. 
says. she used the house to seU crack. The "trick" prepared a mix of powdered cocaine in Rosa Lee's bed- ' 

The mortgage holders decided to foreclose. So in February 1988, room, gave himself a hit and offered some to Rosa Lee. She said no. "I . 
Lugenia Lawrence's house passed out of the family's hands for good. didn't even hesitate. Mr. Dash; she says. "I was so proud of myself."

After Patty left. Rosa Lee feU asleep with the TV set on. About 2 
a.m., she heard someone banging on the door. It was Patty's boyfrieod. 
Howard. demanding to know where Patty was. Rosa Lee didn't know. 

At 6 a.m.• Ducky woke Rosa Lee to say that Howard and Patty 
were .fighting in the haBway. Ducky pulled Patty. stnmg out &om 
smoking crack and drinking liquor, into Rosa Lee's apartment. Pat

I
ty's left forearm was bleeding. She told Rosa Lee that she had cut 

herself with a knife during an argument in Howard's apanment. 


t is Wednesday afternoon, Nov. 28. 1990, and Rosa Lee is .Two paramedics arrived and bandaged Patty's arm. Moaning that she 

stretched out on a bed in emergency room 63 at Howard Universi· still loved Howard. she cried herself to sleep as Rosa Lee held her. 


ty Hospital, telling me about the ~e that has landed her there. As 1 drop Rosa Lee off at her apartment, I try not to think about 

Actually. she's not telling me much. because she blacked out and she what awaits her inside. 

can't remember exactly what happened. "Merry Christmas. Rosa Lee." I say softly as she opens the car 


The room is cool, and she has pulled the blankets up to her chest, door. "I'U see vou next week." 

exposing onlY the shoulders of her white hospital gOwn and her "Merry Christmas. Mr. Dash: 

drawn. tired face. She looks awful. 


nus is her second seizure in two days, her third in six months. 

The doctors don't know the cause of the seizures, so they have been 

putting Rosa Lee through a series of tests, which doo't bother her 

nearly as much as the telephone calls from Patty and Ducky to settle 


.Emergency 

About This Seriesminor squabbles. "Why are they worrying me, Mr. Dash. while I'm in 

the hospita1?" she says.


The doctors suspect that Rosa Lee's drug use has something to do 
 ThiS series of ~cIes grew out of Y'ashingt~n Post report

with triggering the seizures. On Monday afternoon. Rosa Lee and 
 er Leon Dash s reporting on the mterreiationships of rae
Patty shared a "billy" of heroin-a small bag that sells for about $20. i.sm, poverty, illiteracy, drug use and crime, and 'why these 
Immediately afterward. she had a mild seizure that sent her to the problems sometimes persist from generation to generation. 
emergency room but didn't require a hospital stay. Still. she seemed The senes was edited by Steve Luxenberg, The Post's assis
shaken enough by the experience that I thought she would stay away tant managing editor for special projects. The articles will be 
from heroin for a while. published daily through SWlday, Sept. 25. and The Post wel
Nut~enou~ . comes readers' written comments or pho!le caI1s. If you wishOn Tuesday afternoon. she and Patty bought another heroin billy to leave a recorded comment, please call Post-Haste at at an ·oilin· joint" for heroin addicts;on Georgia Avenue. Patty gave 

334-9000. Category 4646. herself a hit, then Rosa Lee. As they went outside to b.ai1 a taxi. Rosa 

Lee suddenly went limp and her eyes roUed back in ber head. 
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R
osa Lee Cunningham guided her 

1Q-year-old grandson through the narrow 

aisles of the Oxon Hill thrift shop, past the 

crowded rackS of secondhand pants'and 

shirts, stopping finally at the row of 


children's jackets and/winter.coats.
The boy picked out amock: rugnijaCket;:with a big 

number on the back ahd~p~tag staP~to the ' 
collar. ~ 

"If you want it,~ Rosa Lee said. "then you're going 
to have to help me get it: 

"Okay, ~dmama.:Jhe,boy_said nervously. 13ut.dol 
, ifcm:a:way_thatl:won:t.getcaugIlt.· 

Like a skilled teacher instructing a new student, the 
54-year-old Rosa Lee told the boy what to do. 
"Pretend you're trying it OIL Don't look, up! DOn't look 
around! Don't laugh like it's some kind of joke! Just put 
it on. Let Grandma see how you look.· 

The boy slipped off his old coat and put on the new 
one. It was too big. Rosa Lee whispered, "Now put the 
other one back on, over it." She pushed down the new 
jacket's collar so that it was hidden. 

"What do I do now?'" the boy asked. 
"Just walk on out the door: Rosa Lee said. "It's 

your coat." 
Four days later, Rosa Lee is recounting this episode' 

for me, re-creating the dialogue by changing her voice 
to distinguish between herself and her grandson. It is 

, January 1991. and it has been five months since she 
agreed to let me spend time with her as part ofa 

THE RIGHT PRiCE: 1~ ~ Norlheast Washington fast-food restaurant in March 1992, 
Rosa Lee Cunningham and her son Ducky d~ree 0fJeI' what price to chargefor shirts and 
sweatef'8 Ducky had stolen. Stealing has been a way to suPPlement the family's income. 

reporting project on how several generations of one 
Washington family have lived with poverty, crime and 
drug abuse. 

By now,l have spent enough time with her that her 
shoplifting exploits no longer surprise me. One day 
before Christmas, Rosa Lee was searching for 
something in a large shopping bag in her bedroom and . 

.dumped the contents onto the bed. Out spilled dozens 
of bottles of expensive men's cologne and women's 
perfume. as well as leather gloves with their $60 price 

tags still attached. She leaves the tags on when she 
se1ls the goods to prove that the merchandise is new. 

"Did you get all this in one trip?'" I ask.. 
"Oh. no: she says. "This is a couple of week9' 

worth." 
In Rosa Lee's younger years especially, shoplilting 

was amajor source !,If income, supplementing her 
welfare payments aiid the money she made during 15 
years of waitressing at various nightclubs. She had eight 

. See ROSA LEE. AS, CoLI 



ROSA LEE. rr- At 

children to feed and clothe; stealing. she says, helped her to survive. 
Later on, when she became a heroin addict in the mid-1970s, she paid 
for her drug habit through her shoplifting. 

She stole from clothing stores. drugstores, grocery stores, stuffing 
the itemS inside the tom liner of her winter coat or slipping them in
to the oversized black leather purse that she carries wherever she 
goes. Her favorite targets were the department stores. One of het 
older brothers. Joe Louis Wright. joked with me one day that Rosa 
Lee "owned a piece~ of Hecht's and had put Lansburgh's out of busi
ness. "Man. she would get coats, silk dresses.~ he recalled. "She got 
me a mohair suit. Black. Three-piece.1 don't know how the hell she'd 
get them out of there." ' 

Her stealing has caused divisions and hard feelings in her family, 
and is One reason why Rosa Lee has strained relationships with sev
eral of her brothers and sisters. They see Rosa Lee's stealing as an 
extreme and unjustified reaction to their impoverished upbringing. 
Two',of,her,~,~,.AJvin,and,Eric•.alwaYS,have.refused.to.parti~ 
~te m any_Of~f!!%" es;J~y;theY'are'the'on-
1Y two'of'Rosa'l;ee' 0: on't:have prisoJi records. 

Rosa Lee has .Short I!rison tenns"":for. various kinds of 
stealing during the past'-'40-yearS;-dating'to-the early 1950s.Her 
longest stay was eight months for trying to steal a fur coat from a 
Maryland department store in 1965. She says that she went to pris
on.rehabilitation programs each time but that none had much of an 
effect on her. "I those programs so it wou1d look good on 
my record,wbeii' ore,the,parole,board.~she says . 
. ,NotIi!ii8, ber from shopliftiniJi(it"eien,the specter 
Of~ jail term. on the day that she stole herifsbe was awaiting sentencing in D.C. Superior Court after . g 

~guiIty in November 1990 to stealing bedsheets~downtown 
Hedlt'utore. ~ 

"I'iiijiiSffrying:to:sumve;'::she:says: 

ADay in Court 
Rosa Lee had chosen her clothes carefully when she appeared two 

months earlier before Cmmnjs!Ijoner John Treanor on Nov. 13, 
1990. She wanted to look as poor as possible to draw his sympathy. 

She had worn an i11-fitting winter coat, gray wool overalls and a white 
wool hat pu11ed hack to show her graying hair, She had removed her up
per dental plate. giving her a tootbJess look wheD she smiled. "My h0m
ey Iook.. she called it. "No lipstick. No earriDgs. No DOthiDg!" 

Her lawyer's statements that day matched her downtrodden look. 
Rosa Lee's life was a mess. he told Treanor. She was addicted to heroin, 
a habit she had developed in 1975. She had the mv virus. She was car
ing for three grandchildren because their mother was in jail. 

Rosa Lee told Treanor that she was trying hard to tum herself 
around. She was taking methadone every day to control her heroin 
addiction and had turned again to the church. "I got bapli2:ed Sunday. 
me and my three grandchildren: she said. her voice breaking. -And 
I'm asking you from the bot:toni of my heart. give me a chance to 
prove that I'm taking my baptize serious1y, 'cause I know I might not 
have much longer: 

Tears ran down her cheeks. "I'm asking you for a chance, please: 
she begged Treanor. "I know I have along record.· 

Rosa Lee was stretching the truth. Yes. she had been bapli2:ed, 
and yes, she was taking methadone. But no. she wasn't caring for her 
gr.mdchildren alone. Their mother's jail term had ended several 
months earlier. and she had returned to Rosa Lee's two-bedroom 
apartment to take care of the children, with help from Rosa Lee. 

Treanor hadn't seemed moved by Rosa Lee's tearful performance. 
He glowered at her, and Rosa Lee braced for the 1ecture she knew 
was coming. Both had played these roles before. . 

"Every time you pump yourself fuB of drugs and spend money to 
do it: he said, "you're stealing from your grandchi.\dren. You're 
stealing food from their plates, clothes from their backs, and you're 
certainly jeopardizing their future. You're going to be one of the 
youngest dead grandmothers in town. Anti you're going to have 
three children that will be put up for adoption or going out to some 
home or some junior vi11age or somep1ace.· 

Tliat had been Rosa Lee's opening. "Can I prove to you that my 
life has changed?" 

"yeah, you can prove it to me. very simply: Treanor answered. 
"You can stay away from dope. Now I'U make a bargain with you. ... 
You come back here the end of January and tell me what you've been 



doing and then we'D think about it. But you're looking at jail time. 
You'r~ looking at a cemetery: 

Rosa Lee had won. Stay out of trouble until january, Treanor had 
suggested, and she would stay out of jail. 

Rosa Lee came over to me, her cheeks still tear-stained ,but her 
face aglow. 

"Was I good?" she asked. 

"Yeah: 1said, startled at her boldness. 

"Thank you," she said. smiling. 


Transformation. 
hen she returns for sentencing on Jan. 22, 1991, a transformed WRosa Lee stands before Treanor. She looks good. She 'has a 

clean report from .the methadone clinic. She seems to have done ev
erything Treanor has asked. " 

She usually dresses well, but 1think she has outdone herself today: 
two-piece. white-and-gray cotton knit suit. tan leather boots, tan 
pocketbook.. ' 

"What would you like to say. Mrs. Cunningham?" Treaoor says. 
"WeD, your honor, I know 1haven!t been a good person. I know it; 
she~ ,

Treanor cuts her off. His demeanor is softer. his words more sympa
thetic than in November. "Waita minute, now. Wby do you say that? •.. 
You're ta1dog care of those three grandchildren. isn't that right?" 

"Yes, sir: Rosa Lee says, keeping up the pretense. 

"AD right,. he says. "Now you've raised one family, and now you 


have another one.· 
"Yes, sir: she says., . 
"Wbk:h is really too much to ask of anybody. So I don't think you 

should seD yourself short. You're doing the Lord's work. Your daugh
terl in jail for drugs,fight?" ' . 

"Yes, sir," Rosa Lee saYS; 
-And you have or have b3d a bad drug probl~ yourself.· 
:'\'es:, sir..., . , 
Then Treanor launches into another lectore about drugs. He 

. doesn't ask Rosa Lee why she steals. "You steal to support your hab
it,· he says. "1t'l as plain as the nose on your face: 

But i!~tha:tPJ;lin.-,-RO!!!L~~8!!l.steaJiog,lo.ng,before,she,be-
came,a.g,addict. , . 

F'manY;'Treaoor announces his decision: no jail. Instead, he gives her 
a suspended sentence and one year of probation with drug counseliog. 

"Now, don't you come back here: he says. , 

Lunch Money 

osa Lee sometimes puts on a public mask, the way she wants theRworld to see her. She fudges a little. omits a little there. even when 

she is trying to be candid about her behavior. By her account. her steal
ing started when she was a teenager. It was an older brother, Ben 
Wright. who told me that Rosa Lee's stealiog started when she was 9 
years old. Her target: the lunch money that her fourth-grade classmates 
at the District's Giddings Elementary School kept in their desks. 

~jesus, Ben!- Rosa Lee shouts when I ask her about it. 

"What's the matter?" I say•"You said I could interview Ben: 

It is a late afternoon in january. not long after her court appear


ance. We are talking in my car. wlJich is parked outside Rosa Lee's 
apartment. We watch the teenal1e crack dealers come and go, mak
ing their rounds of the low-income housing complex in Washington 
High1aods, a Southeast Washington neighborhood near the D.C.
Prince George's County line. Rosa .Lee's grandson and granddaugh
ter are playing nearby on a patch of dirt where the grass has been 
worn away_ The sun is beginoiog to sink behind the buildings as she 
tells me about her first theft. 

The year was 1946, and Giddings's imposing red-brick building at 
Third and G streets SE,was a bustling part of the District's then-segre
gated education system. The school. now an adult, education center, 
served black children living in Capitol Hill neighborhoods: some. like Ro
sa Lee, came from poor sb.arecropPing families who had moved to 
Washington during the Depression, and they did not have the new, 
clothes and spending money that their better-ofi classmates did. 

Rosa Lee's father. Earl Wright, was an 81coholic who worked for a 
paving contractor until drinking became the primary activity in his 

.. 

life. He died of liver disea~ just after Rosa Lee turned 12. Her moth
er, R~tta Lawrence Wnght, brought in most of the family's money, 
working as a domestic on Capitol Hill during the i:lay and selling din
ners from the family' 5 kitchen m the evening 81ways for cash so the 
~elf~e officials woul~'t know about the additional income. They 
lived m a ~ented house m the 800 block of Third Street SE that had 
no electnClty and no mdoor toilets. . . 

Other girls came to school with change to'bUy'"brownie.thiDs"
penny-a-pIece cookies that the Giddings teachers sold with the free 
milk at lunch. Rosa Lee's family was too poor to spare even a few 
pennies. She knew it was wrong to steal from her classmates' desks. 
she says. But she couldn't stand being poor. either. 
, Rosa Lee soon found that she had plenty of opportunities to steal. 
if she were daring enough. Selling the Afro-American newspaper 
door-to-door on Tuesday and Thursday evenings during the summer 
of 1948. when she was n. gave her a chance to slip into neighbor

, hood row houses and rifle through the pocketbooks that women often 
left on their dining room tables. Washington was a safer place in 
those dayS, and Rosa Lee discovered that many families would leave 
their front screen doors unlatched while they chatted in their back 
yards. trying to cool off on bot summer nights. ' 

In the fall. she found a new source of money: the 003troom at Mount 
Joy Baptist Church. a nearby church where her famiJy had worshiped for 
many years. She had started ushering during Sunday services and was 
assigned to help in the coatroom. She noticed congregation members of
ten left money in their coat pockets. '1 felt like if they wanted [the mono 
ey], they wou!do't have left it in their damn pocket," she said. ' 

Rosa Lee said she would Wait until the "singing and praying" started 
before going to the racks of coats, patting the pockets and listening for 
the jingle of coins. Once in a great while she would find dollar bills. 

Her 003troom thefts continued undetected until one Sunday, when 
Mount Joy's minister, the Rev. Raymond M. Randall. announced to 
the astonished congregation that someone had stolen several dollars 
from a member's coat pocket during the previous Sunday's service. 
Randall offered forgiveness and asked the culprit to come forward. U 
the thief was hungry. the minister said. the church would try to help. 

Rosa Lee could not bring herself to confess in front of her mother. 
her family and her friends. "My mother would have KILLED MEl Do 
yoU hear me? KILLED ME!" she shouted at me as she recalled the 
scene. • And who is going to go up there and teD him that you're hun
gry? That would only embarrass the heD out of you!

For the. next few weeks, she stayed away from churcb. When she 
returned to her ushering duties, she was careful to steal only change. 
She often did not know what to do with the money she stole. Her im
mediate needs were small and simple: 35 cents for the Saturday 
movie matinee at the old Atlas Theater on H Street NE. or a dime 
for the s,now cones that she loved. She gave away smaU amounts to 
brothers and sisters and friends, but never enough to attract her 
mother's attention. . !).. " 

Rosa Lee hid her stolen coins from her mother. "1 would roD it up 
in a stocking,~ she said, and put the stocking under a rug. or under 
her mattress or in her underwear. . 

Forty years later, Rosa Lee still hides her money every nigbt
not from her mother, ~ut from her five drug-addicted children. 
Sometlmes she goes to bed with a wad of bills stuffed ioto her sock. 
"If I don't hide it, they'd steal it: she said. 

Out of Style 
If Rosa Lee felt bad about not having a few pennies to buy cookies 

in fourth grade, she felt even worse about not having a stylish 
wardrobe to match those of her friends in seventh grade. She hated 
the secOndhand clothes that her mother bought for her; they were 81
most 81wayS out of style. 

Rosa Lee already felt at a disadvantage in attracting boys. and 
thought fashionable clothes might help. '1 was dark-skinned.- she 
said. '1 wasn't like the girls with long hair and light skin. The boys al
ways went for them: 

One monring, a girlfriend lent Rosa Lee a new gray skirt with ~o 
pockets on the hip: one of the newest fashions. "My mother would 
never buy me one,~ Rosa Lee told me. her voice still smoldering with 
resentment. Rosa·Lee loved how she looked in it. 

During lunch, the girlfriend asked Rosa Lee in iront of some class-' 
mates to share her 35-<:ent meal. '1 wouldn't give it to her: R 
Lee said. '1 was hungry'" 

The girlfriend bluned out. '1 didn't say that when you borrowe 
my skirt!~ 



I . - : . , .. .. ,.' '. -,. ,. -'-- .: . 
Rosa Lee's classmates howled with laughter at her embarrass: 

ment. As she retells the story, I can see that time has not healed her 
wound. Her voice hardens. her eyes narrow, her expression conveys 
the raw power of the memory. "That hurt; Rosa Lee says. "I 
thought, 'God. this will never happen again to me: 

Days later Rosa Lee walked into a five-and-dime store in the 600 
block of Pennsylvania Avenue SE. She picked out a gray skirt and a 
white lace blouse, folded them into two tight bundles. slipped them 
under the skirt she was wearing and slowly made her way out of the 
store. As she turned the comer, she crushed the skirt and blouse to 
her chest in glee. 

She hid the skirt and blouse from her mother. Emboldened, Rosa 
Lee branched out to other stores in the Capitol Hill area. "I was de
termined to have what other girls had; she said. 

At a party in early 1950, she met a light-skinned boy who was at
tracting attention from the other girls. And Rosa Lee wanted to im
press her friends by getting his attention; she enjoyed the other girls' 
eavious looks when he asked to walk her home. 

She thoUght having sex would cement their relationship. She be
came pregnant. "I haven't seen him since; she said. 

When school oflidals. found out she was pregnant, they told her 
she would have to leave school until the baby was born. She never 
went back.. In November 1950, she gave birth to Bobby, naming him 
Robert Earl Wright. .. 

Not long after Bobby was born. Rosa Lee decided to dress for 
chun:h in one of her stolen outfits. She knew it was risky. but she 
was tired of wearing hand-me-downs when the other ushers usua1Iy 
came in stylish clothes. As soon as her mother spotted the gray 
pleated skirt, she confronted Rosa Lee. 

"Where did you get this from.!" Rosetta demanded. 
"I stole it out Of a store. Please don't make me take it back to the 

sture. Momma!
Rosetta was furious. "I ain't going to say nothing to you now be

cause you told the tnrth. but don't bring nothing else in here that 
you've been stealing! 00 YOU HEAR ME?" 

"Yes. ma'am; said Rosa Lee. trembling as she waited for her 
IJIDther to hit her. 

But her mother just said: "Put it on. Let's see what you look like in 
it.

The Stolen Scarf 
Rosa Lee ignored Rosetta's order to stop shoplifting. Whenever her 

mother questioned her about some new item. Rosa Lee just denied 
that she stole it. "My mother wou1d ten me. 'Stop that lying: and then 
let it go; Rosa Lee said. 

But a judge wasn't so kind when Rosa Lee was caught shoplifting a 
few months later at a downtown department store, her first arrest. He 
seat her to a facility for juvenjIes for 19 days in early 1951. But the les
8011 seemed lost on the 15-year'1)ld Rosa Lee; after her release, she 
went right back to sboplifting. 

When Rosa Lee was away. her mother cared for l'year'1)\d Bobby. 
Rosetta. who had her first child at age 15 in North Carolina, had accept
ed Rosa Lee's first pregnancy, but she was angry because Rosa Lee was 
pregnatlt again. The father was another teenager in the neighborhood. 
"What do you think you doing, bringing all these babies in here?" Rosa 
Lee rememben her mother saYing. 

Rosetta demanded that Rosa Lee have an abortion, but Rosa Lee 
wasn't about to let her mother teU her what to do-about babies. or 
shoplifting. or anything else. 

Amious to win her mother's affection. Rosa Lee decided to steal 
something for Rosetta. One day after Rosetta came home from work, 
ROsa Lee took a multicolored, cotton scarf from under her coat and 
banded it to her mother. . 

Rosetta took the scarf. turned it over in her hands and looked ques. 
tiooingly at her daughter. Rosa Lee waved both her hands. a sign to her 
mother not to.ask where she had gotten the scarf. 

Her mother didn't. "Rose. I NEVER had something like thisl" 
Rosetta threw her arms around Rosa Lee. "She grabbed me. and I 

grabbed her." Rosa Lee recalls. "I couldn't believe it!" 
But the stolen scarf. and other stolen gifts that foUowed, did not bring 

Rosa Lee the dose relationship that she wanted. Rosa Lee says her 
mother didn't like her shoplifting and continued to badger her about it. 
The tension between them was always there, waiting to explode. One 
day, when Rosa Lee was 22 and raising five children in an apa.n:ment 
nen door to her mother's. it did. 

Rosa Lee and a neighbor had a shouting match after the neighbor had 



hit one of Rosa Lee's cltildreIL When Rosetta heard about it. she was 
angry. She stormed into Rosa Lee's home. 

"She told me' that aD I am is a troublemaker: Rosa Lee recaDed. "I 
told her that (the neighbor) shouldn't have hit my child. Momma said, 
'You nothing but a damn nuisance.' and pow, right in my mouth.· 

Rosetta's blow left her daughter with one visible legacy oi their re
lationship: an upper denture to replace the front teeth that Rosetta 
knocked out. 

It also left a lasting impression on Bobby, who saw the confronta
tion. He was 8. "It was spooky,w he told me. "Ain't nobody supposed 
to beat up Mom. AI> much as she went to get food for us and clothes 
for us. I don't care who it was." 

''We Started Grabbing' 
nthe balmy Thursday night of April 4, 1968. a few hourS afterOthe assassination of civil rights leader Martin Luther King Jr.. 

looting and arson erupted in several of the District's major commer
cial conidors, overwbelming the city's police force. 

Rosa Lee watched as looters carried bags, boxes and portable tele
visions past thenmsbaclde house she was renting at 149 L St. SE. 

"Where ya'U get that stuff?" Rosa Lee called out from her porch. 
"H Street." folks shouted. . 

. Rosa ~,!_~Lat ~~. ~JI·a·va!l;le·idea·of-King!s'eff~rts.to--,\ 
unprove-life for i\friaii :Aiiiencans:-StiIl:--the·destrucuon-did-not../ 
illiitii'rD'her:S!ie',fufDO(!leJie'Ve"the torching and trashing of busi
nesses bad any CODDeCtinn to her. The shops. she said. were run by 
"greedy" merchants who gouged customers and took "whatever lit
tle money I had.

So when her son BobbY. then 17. drove up in a Buick that Rosa 
Lee instinctively knew bad been stolen, she didn't hesitate. 

She tuiued to her aeven other children and said, • All right! Who . 
wants to go?" AI> usual, Alvin and Eric. then 15 and 12, held back. 

On H Street. Rosa. Lee said, "everybody was grabbing everything 
they couJd get their baDds on. We started grabbing too. Didn't know 
wbat we were taking. Just grabbing, grabbing; grabbing." 

The next day. whI!SI the looting began again. Rosa Lee kept her 
children at home. "We already had so much stuff: she said. "There 
was no need ~goDIlL· 

Shopping for Bread 
"M r. Dash: Rosa Lee says as I am driving her to her apartment in 

February 1991, "stop at that High's so I can get a loaf of 
miad.," 

1 glance at ber, and she knows what I'm thinking. "I'm not doing 
lilY shoplifting; she eays. 

1 have told Rosa Lee that 1 cannot be a Party in any way to her 
Jloplifting. So when we pull into the parking lot at High's, she makes 
I big show of leaving her oversized. black bag on the seat. Wallet in 
i3nd. she heads for the store. 

Fifteen minutes go by. My feet are getting numb from the cold. so I 
lecide to see why she's taking so long. Her head is visible above the dis
,lay counter of canned goods. She is putting something into a large 
rown paper bag, too busy to notice I've come inside the small store. 
"ROSA LEE!" I shoaL 
She jumps at the sound of her name. She spots me standing near 

le smudged glass door. She crumples the top of the bag and walks 
lwani me. 1feel her cold anger as she breezes past. 
•"That's the last time 1 wait for you outside !>i a store!" I yell as we 

'a!k to the car. "You told me you weren't going to steal anything!" 


• 	SheJi~es:ba~•.b~Y!Ofds~g:out:in:a:steamy~~the 

)1q;"I~m-tiYiiij"ti:deea,my family and, I don't have any-mon~ 

!e're:just'trying'to:survive!~=_==,.....,.__--::~ 

'"That's dead!" 1 say. ~~that:for;the,judges'at'Superior Court. 

ou just threw away several hundred dollars buying dope and crack 

Ir your children." 

"You know so goddamn.much!" she snaps·as I start the car. "I 

Ight to go upside your bead!" 	 . 
"You threaten 'to go upside my head' every other day," I say. 
She laughs. and the tension evaporates. She shows me what's in 
:r bag: a loaf of bread that she bought, and the item,S she stole
10 caos of spray starch and a can of baked beans. 


I am angry with Rosa Lee for violating my trust. and I am angry 
with myself. The incident is a lesson to me: Why did I think that she 
would behave differently around me? 

'Second Thoughts
. A few weeks after the shoplifting incident at High's. Rosa Lee and 

I are talking in her apartment. After spending so much time with 
her, I realize I don't always ask the questions that need to be asked. 

"Rosa Lee," I say,"there's something I want to work out with you 
about how you look at the world." 

I remind her of the time she took her granddaughter to steal a 
coat. They were on their way to church, but Rooa Lee thought the 
girl's coat looked ragged. so they went to the thrift shop to shoplift. 

Rosa Lee nods. 
"How do'you put those two together?" I say. "One Sunday going to 

church to be baptized. and the next Sunday going to shoplift a coat? 
"I don't know: she says. "] didn't like to 'take her to church with 

that dirty-looking coat." 
"But how do you take her out stealing then?" I say.. 
She protests that the thrift shop's white owner takes advantage of 

his customers, who are mostly black. "I don't understand how a thrift 
shop can charge so much for things,» she says. "Do you know that he 
charges $8.95 for stuff that don't cost that much brand-new?" 

"That's a rationalization, and it doesn't dance.· I say. 
That night. I am surprised to find a message from Rosa Lee on my 

answering machine in the newsroom, telling me that she had had 
"second thoughts" about taking her grandchildren to shoplift. The 
next day. she explains. "You gave me something to think about: she 
says. She told her grandchildren that our conversation had made her 
see that it was wrong to steal coats for them. 
. Her granddaughter immediately went to the closet and got the 

pink coat that Rosa Lee had helped her steal. 
"What you want me to do with the coat?" she asked Rosa Lee. 
"Keep it. KeeP the coat. But we're not going to do any more steaJ.. 

ing: Rosa Lee replied. 
•Are you going to stick to that?" her granddaughter asked. 
"So help me to God," Rosa Lee said. "I'm going to stick to that." 
Rosa· Lee looks at me, waiting for my reaction. I study her face. 

She isn't promising never to shoplift again. 9D1y that she won't in
volve the children. Nonetheless. she.seems sincere. 


"You have a powerful influence on those children,n 1say, 

"I know it; she says. 


About This Series 

In 1932. in the midst of the Great Depression. Rosa Lee 
Cunningham's grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link between past and present. be
tween a world that has disappeared and the one that her chi1
dren .and grandchildren face today in Washington. Her life 
spans a half-century of hardship iil blighted neighborhoods 
not tar from the majestic buildings where policy-makers have 
largely failed in periodic efforts to break the cycle of poverty 
that has ttapped her and so many other Americans. 

Many of Rosa Lee's relatives. including two of her eight 
children. managed to secure footholds in the mainstream of 
American socieTy; their relative success makes it an the more 
important to try to understand Rosa Lee's life. Although her 
story is discomforting and disturbing. she wants it told. "May
be I can help somebody not follow in my footsteps," she says. 
That story-of the choices she had and the choices she 
made-offers a chance to understand what statistics only 
suggest: the interconnections of racism, poverty. illiteracy, 

, drug abuse and crime. and why these conditions persist. 
The series. edited by Steve Luxenberg. The Post's assis

tant managing editor for special projects. will run through 
Sunday. Sept. 25. The Post welcomes readers' written com
ments or phone calls. If you wish to leave a recorded com
ment, please call PostHaste at 334-9000, Category 4646. 
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Rosa Lee Pays a Heavy 'RJII f~r Rliteracy 

Third 0/eight articles 
. -By Leon Dash
W"",,-__Writa 

osa Lee Cunningham is so weak 

R
she cannot get out of bed. 

. I cradle one of her limp arms 

while Richard Cunningham, 36, 
one of her eight children, grips 

the other. Gently, we lift her up and 
support her as she tries to stand. She rocks 
unsteadily, groaning and whimpering from 
the exertion. We slowly lean her back 
against a taU wooden chest of drawers to 
brace her, but she slumps against it, 
banging the chest into the waD. We hastily 
return her to bed. 

It is clear she needs immediate medical 
attention. I teU Rkhard that I am tAking 

Rosa Lee to the Howard University 
Hospital emergency room. -An exoeUent . 
idea," RiChard declares, . 

Later that moming-Tuesday, March 
12, 1991-doctors began searching for the 
cause of her dangerously weak condition. 
The next afternoon, with Rosa Lee resting 
comfortably in Room 5N9, the mystery 
unraveled. 

Rosa Lee was a victim, it turned out, of 
her inability to read. 

The first clue came from a blood test. It 
showed that she was oveniosingon?" 
Dilantin~a medication diit-hetpi'jlreven(
~iiUres. She had twice the recommended 
level in her system. 

She had been taking Dilantin only a few 
weeks. Doctors had prescribed it for her 
after another seizure-her fourth since the 

faU of 1990-had landed ber in Greater 
Southeast Community Hospital. When they 
sent her home, they gave her a written
schedule of the four medications she was to 
take each day. Under Dilantin, it said "100 
mgs3Xdaily'

"The nurse didn't ask me if I could read 
the instructions: Rosa Lee said. 1 
wouldn't have told her if she had asked." 

Rosa Lee didn't know that "100 mgs" 
meant 100 milligrams. or that she was 
supposed to take one lOO-miIligram tAblet 
three times a day. She thought she could' 
tAke more than one pill if she wanted, as 
long as she took them three times a day. 
"Sometimes I would take two of them," she 
said. 

It became an unending cycle: The extra 
Bee ROSA LEI, All. CoL I 

f"r--- ,.--=-----

In tl,l(:MN PEAUrS-,... ~OII JIIOSf 

CHANCY: For Rosa Lee, who can't read, taking medication can he risky. j 



She vowed never to reveal her secret 

ROSA LEE. From Al 

Dilantin doses made her feel disoriented and weak; as she grew 
weaker, she would add another pill, thinking it would make her feel 
better. 

1 didn't know, Mr. Dash," she said, her voice reflecting pain and 
embarrassment. 1 was trying to get weD." 

Breaking the Code. 
osa Lee cannot read these words 1 have written about her life.RShe is aware that I planned to use intimate details from her past 

and present for this series of articles about how several generations 
of one WashingtOn family have lived with poverty, drug abuse and il
literacy. We have spent hours discussing what 1 intended to wnte, 
But she will have to rely on someone else's eyes to find out just what 
I have written. 

She can recognize certain words-enough to fool strangers-but 
the newspaper itself is like a long string of indecipherable code: 
Here's a word she knows. and here's another. but together they 
make no sense.· 

She often asks me to break the aide for her. One 1991 morning at 
McDonald's on New York Avenue NE, where we often have break
fast after her daily visit to the methadone clinic nearby. she asks me 
to explain a letter she has received from the D.C. public housing 
agency. 

She rifles through a rolled-up sheaf of tattered papers she always 
carries in her pocketbook. saut:iniziDg eac:b piece of paper for the 
housing agency's recognizable 1etterbead. The bulky stack is her por
table filing cabinet. the place where abe keeps all her documents, 
some dating back years. She never throwsanytbing awsy, because 
she can't read well enough to decide what she needs and what she 
can discard. 

Finally, she finds what she is looking for and hands it to me. 
"This is the wrong letter: I say. 
"No, it isn't!" she retorts. "Read the letter. It's from public hous

ing!" 
I shake my head and point to ttJe date at the top of the letter: 

1989. "This refers to public housing JO'U Iived,in on Blaine Street NE 
tVIO years ago." I say. "not to the application you have tiled for a new 
apartmellt." . '. 

MAre you sure, Mr. Dash? Read it and make sure." 
"This is not the letter. I've read it. In fact, you can throw this 

awsy." 
"Don't you darer she says. suatching it. "1 might need it.· 
It is infuriating that someone with such a sharp and quick mind is . 

shut out from much of the world around her. She CIIMOt find an unfa
miliar street on a D.C. map, but she skillfully navigates the compli
cated bureaucracy of D.C. public housiDg, repeatedly securing apart
ments for herseIl and her family ahead of other' applicants on the 
waiting list. Balancing a c:heckbook is out of the question, but she 
successfully handled large sums of money when she was dealing 
drugs in the 19705 and 19805, satisfying customers and suppliers not 
known for patience. . 

She tries to hide her illiteracy by going on the offensive. Anyone 
spelling aname for her is ordered to slow down while she prints each 
letter in big, blocky capitals. Sometimes. she casually hands over pen 
and paper and asks the person to write it for her, as if she were too 
busy to be bothered. She's so good at covering up her illiteracy that I 
find myself forgetting that she can't even read the few words on a 
medicine bottle label. 

On the afternoon after her release from the hcSspital-a blustery, 
March day that makes us welcome the warmth of her apartment
Rosa .tee and I are sitting on the plaid couch in her living room. The 
hospital has given her a new prescription schedule, and she has asked 
me to help her take the medicine corteetJy this time. , 

I pick up OIle of the amber-colored plastic containers. "This is the 
phenobarbital I noticed they reduced the amount down to 30 milli
grams. When you left Greater Southeast. they had you up to 60 milli
gram.s.ft 

. I shake several into my hand. "Now, do you recognize this tablet? 
What do you see it as?". . 

. Rosa Lee squints at it. "The little white pill. That's the kind that 
makes me drowsy.". . 

I print "little white pill" on a sheet of paper and hold up a different 
pill. "Tell me what you see this pill as. This is the Dilantin: 

15 that one of the seizure pills?" 
"Yes." 
"A white and orange pill," she says. "That's the one I took so many

of: . 
"Right." 1say. "That's what made you sick." I write "white and or

ange" on the list; • 

"Now this OIle: I say, displaying a folic acid tablet that she takes as 
part of her HIV treatment. 

Rosa Lee studies it. "Little white pill; she says tentatively. 
"No, no, no. That's the phenobarbital This pill is the yellow pill. 

Here, look at it again." 
"The yellow pill,. she repeats. staring at the tablet. 
"All right: I say, moving on to the last container. "This is the reo 

trovir. the ArT. This is for your condition of being HIV.positive. 
Now, you tell me how you see this pilL" 
~y blue and wbite: . 
I shOw Rosa Lee what I am writing. 

"Okay," she says, ~t please put the p.m. and the a.m. for me." 

1 am. Now read this to me." 

She reads eac:b word slowly, carefully, like a rock climber ascend

ing a cliff. "Little wbite pill: 8 a.m., 1 p.rn. and 6 p.rn. The white and 
orange pill: 8 am.. 1 p.m. and 6 p.m. The yellow pill: 8 a.m." . 

I interrupt. "You only take that oace: 

"OIIce. Okay. Blue and white pill: 8 a.rn.. 2 p.m. and 8 pm: 

"Right," I say. "'Now, will that work for yoo?" 

"Yes; she says. 

Rosa Lee taped the list to the wall outSide her bedrOom so that her 


grandchildren, who read better than she does. could help her. As her 
strength returned and she spent more time away from home again. 
she stuck it in her pocketbook. After several weeks she memorized 
the routine and the list became just one more out.of~te item in her 
portable fili.ng cabinet. . 

The Lessons Learned 
Rosa Lee has DO trouble remembering when she began hiding her 

illiteracy. . 
It was 1953. and she was 16 years old. separated from her hus

band of a few mootha and raising three children in her mother's 
~Ouse near ~HilLlt was the last p1ace she wanted to be. Living 
In Rosetta Wright's house meant living by Rosetta Wright's rules 
and those niles were choking Rosa Lee. . ' 

Rosetta and ~er family had come to Washington in 1935, seeking 
refuge from theJr harsh lives as sharecroppers in North Carolina and 
Maryland. Her husband. Earl Wright, worked intermittently on c0n
struction jobs until his death in 1948, but Rosetta's domestic work 
brought in money mote regu1arly. 

Just as Rosetta's mother had prepared her to be a sharecropper. Ro
setta schooled Rosa Lee in domestic work. Long before Rosa Lee 
turned 10. her ~ taught her to saub laUlldry on a washboard, to 
wash a floor so It shined, to make a bed so it looked aisp and neat. Rosa 
·Lee's apartm~ is a monument to those lessons; no matter how many 
people are living there, It 15 always tidy and wen organized. 

As the oldest girl, ~osa Lee was expected to do laundry for every
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one in the house; by the time she was in the third grade. she was 
spending hours at the scrub board every week. washing sweaters and 
shirts for her parents and their 11 children. ''My mother didn't ask 
me did I ruive my homework done," Rosa Lee said, "School wasn't 
important to her, and it wasn't important to me," 

Rosa Lee remembers asking her mother why she had to do so 
many chores. Her mother told her, ''You're going to find out. This is 
the only kind of job we can find for black people: 

Rosa Lee isn't sure how she made it as far in school as she did. 
Each year, she was promoted to the next grade. despite her reading 
problems. In the seventh grade. not long after her 13th birthday, ROo . 
sa Lee became pregnant and was forced to drop out of school She 
was supposed to return after tile baby was born, but she had a sec
ond cbild at 15' and then, at 16. she married the father of her third 
cbild. 

Rosetta had insisted that Rosa Lee marry 20-year-old Albert Cun
ningham, Rosa Lee didn't love Albert, but she was thrilled anyway. 
Marriage meant she could leave her mother's hoUje forever, Four 
months later she was back; her husband beat her after he found out 
that Rosa Lee had been sleeping with a neighborhood boy. Rosetta 
told Rosa Lee to come home. 

Those few inonths of independence made it hard for Rosa Lee to 
return. She and her mother argued often about Rosa Lee's welfare 
checks; Rosa Lee wanted the money to come to her, but Rosetta said 
she was too young. "What are you going to do with'it?" Rosa Lee re
members her mother saying. "You don't even know how to pour piss 
out of a boot." 

Rosa Lee craved her mother's love and affection, but she also 
feared her. She looked at her mother's broad back arid powerful 
hands, and could think only about how to avoid the stinging slaps R<>: 
selta often delivered during their arguments. Forty years later. she 
has almost nothing good to say about her mother. "My mother classi· 
fied me as very dumb." Rosa Lee told me one day. "It was almost as if 
she was making fun of me: ' 

Rosa Lee saw public housing as her escape. With the help of 
friends, and without telling her mother, she found her way to the 
public housing agency one afternoon. . 

She asked a clerk there for help, telling him that she could not fill 
out the application by herself. The memory of his sneer still causes 
her mouth to tighten and her voice to thicken. "Back in those days, 
they didn't give you any sympathy when you said you couldn't read," 
she said, "It was like, 'So what? It ain't my fault.' • 

Humiliated, she trudged back to her mother's house. She voWed 
never again to reveal her illiteracy to someone she didn't know. 

"Can you readr' she asked her then-current boyfriend that day. Of 
course he could read. Couldn't she? 

No, Rosa Lee said defiantlY. She sat next to him. brooding silently, 
while he filled out the application to switch the welfare payments. 

The showdown with Rosetta came four days later. 
Rosa Lee was relaxing on the front porch, feeling good that she 

had completed her chores for the day. when she felt Rosetta's strong 
fingers jab her in the shoulder. 

"Why didn't you tell me that you went and applied for welfare?" 
Rosetta demanded. . 

Rosa Lee had forgotten to check the ma.iIbox. Now it was too late. 
She decided it was time to stand up to her mother. "I wanted to get 
me and my kids out of your hair: she remembers saying. "It seems 
like my kids were getting on your nerves: 

Her mother's questions were tinged with anger:,who helped her? 
How did she know where to send it? 

"I got somebody to help me! You wouldn't help me!"' Rosa Lee re
torted, 

"Who are you talking to like that?" Rosetta said in the tone that 
Rosa Lee knew so well. 

"Momma: Rosa Lee pleaded, "you would not help me fill it out: 
"How am I going to help you fill it out when I can't even read my

seIfr' Rosetta shouted. 

Rosa Lee was stunned. "Why didn't you teU me you couldn't readr' 
" 'Cause it wasn't none of your damo business'" Rosetta said. 

'She Was Teaching!' 

The first-grade classroom that welcomed 6-year-old Rosa Lee 

Cunningham in the faU of 1942 was a long way from the kind of 
school that Rosetta Wright had attended 20 years earlier in rural 
North Carolina. 

Rosetta's school year didn't begin in September and end in June,It 
was geared to the rhythms of the cotton fields; from the spring 
through the faU, the sharecroppers had to work the crop, leaving the 
winter months as the primary time for school. The harvest came 
first. the classroom second. 

The white landowners had no interest in encouraging the black 
sharecroppers to send their children to school Education was a 
threat to the sharecropping system that dominated much of North 
Carolina and the South when Rosetta was growing up in the 1920s; 
sharecroppers' who could read and write might take their labor else
where. Rosetta's parents; Thadeous and Lugenia Lawrence, had no' 
formal education; Rosetta went to school. but when she reached pu
berty, she went to work full-time in the fields. 

There was one similarity between the schools that Rosetta and 
Rosa Lee attended: Both were part of segregated school systems. 

Rosa Lee's difficulty with reading and writing began in first grade. 
soon after she enrolled at Giddings Elementary at Third and G 
streets SE. She does not remember getting any special help from her 
teachers. "If you didn't learn it. you just didn't learn it: she said. 

Then one morning at the beginning of fourth grade in 1947, she 
saw that school could be something more than a place oHrustration. 

She was talking with a girlfriend in her girlfriend's classroom when 
the teacher appeared and shut the door before Rosa Lee could leave. 
Trapped, Rosa Lee decided to take a seat rather than draw attention 
to herself. Besides, she was curious about the teacher, Miss White
head; Rosa Lee had heard Miss Whitehead did things differently in 
her second-floor classroom. 

Within a few hours. Rosa Lee felt as if she had stumbled into a new 
school. On the first floor. where Rosa Lee had always been assigned, 
she and her classmates rotated among four classroonts every day. 
But Miss Whitehead's students stayed aU day in the same classroom, 
and Miss Whitehead handled aU the subjects. , 

On the first floor, the teachers seemed to spend a lot of time in the 
hall, talking to each other. while Rosa Lee and her first-floor class
mates played "and meddled with each other.~ By contrast. Miss 
Wbitehead's class seemed calm, orderly and exciting. 

For three straight days, Rosa Lee climbed the stairs to Miss 
Whitehead's classroom and sat there, undetected. For the first time 
in her life. she found school fascinating. "She was teaching!" she told 
me. "She made you feel like you were learning something.~ Rosa Lee 
planned to stay upstairs foreorer. 

Why weren't the cbildren downstairs taught like that, she asked 
her girlfriend? The friend told her that the first-floor class was an 
"uDgraded class for slow learners: 

No one had told Rosa Lee that she was "a slow learner: She re
members angrily cutting her friend off. 

It seems difficult to believe, but Rosa Lee went unnoticed in the 
class for three days. On the fourth day. she raised her hand to ask a 
question. Miss Whitehead appeared to notice her for the 6fst time. 
She asked Rosa Lee to stay behind during recess. 

After the other students left. Miss Whitehead asked Rosa Lee 
where she was supposed to be, and then told her that she would have 
to return to her assigned classroom. 

"But. 1 like the way you teach up here,~ Rosa Lee said. "Why won't 
you let me come up here?" 

"You're not supposed to be up here: she remembers Miss White
head saying. "You're supposed to be downstairs: . 



"Why?' Rosa Lee asked. 

"Because you're a slow learner!" Miss Whitehead replied. 

Rosa Lee retreated to the first floor. Her teacher. who seemed not 


to have missed her, told Rosa Lee never to go upstairs again. 
Later that school year. Rosa Lee began skippmg school frequently. 

On many mornings. she left the house as if she were going to school, 
but she spent the day roaming the streets of Capitol Hill instead. De
spite her unexplained absences, she was promoted to the fifth and 
sixth grades. . 

In the spring of 1949, after being held back twice, Rosa Lee was 
called to the principal's office. It was the end of her sixth-grade year, 
and a school official told her she would be allowed to graduate to ju
nior high. "She told me I was being passed on account of my age," 
Rosa Lee said, "not because I had passed any of my classes." 

'Read It for Me' 
FOrty-three years later, on a January morning in 1992. Rosa Lee is 

fretting over her telephone bill. She stares at the eight pages. 
trying to figure out how her bill could be 5241 when her monthly 
service costs 515.3S. ' 

She thrusts the bill into my hands. ~ead it for me, Mr. Dash; she 
says. her lower lip trembling as it always does when she's upset. 

As we talk, Rollllie. Ducky and Richard are in the living room. 
They are watching a movie on cable, which Rosa Lee had installed 
for them. Patty is asleep on the couch. None of them is working at 
the moment, and no one is helping to pay the 564 monthly rent, the 
electricity and phone bills, or the cable. 

Rosa Lee has the only steady income, not all of which is legal. She 
. receives $437 a month from the Supplemental Security Inrome pro

gram for the disabled poor; the govenunent considers her disabled 
because her medical problems and lack of skills limit her job pros
pects. The rest of her money comes from selling shoplifted goods. 

Money never lasts long in the Cunningham household, so when the 
phone bill:arrived in late December, Rosa Lee was frantic. The 
words on the first page-"MeSsage Units" and "Federally Ordered 
Subscriber Line Charge"-meant nothing to her. The subsequent 
pages. each showing totals and' subtota1s, confused her even more. 
She can't add or subtract, so she couldn't check the numbers, much 
as her sharecropping grandparents could not check the landowner's 
math when he added up their "share' after each harvest. 

She put the bill aside. Three days after Cbristmas, the phone com
pany discolUleCted the line. When her disability check came after 
New Year's. Rosa Lee paid 5140 and the service was restored. But 
with $101 unpaid, Rosa Lee is worried. 

I wasn't eager to get caught up in her personal affairs again. I sug
gested she call her son, Alvin, who is literate and willing to help when 
his· mother calls. Alvin and his brother, Eric-who live on their 
oWn-are the only two of Rosa Lee's children who have never used 
drugs. 

"NO, NO, NO; Rosa Lee screamed at me, tears trickling down 
her face ••Alvin's going to be angry and fuss at me for letting these 
grown-ass children live off of me! No! You've got to help me! You've 
got to call the phone company. If I call them. I'U only get flustered, 
and they'll find out I can't read. These bills are kicking my butt. and 
I'm not getting any help to pay them. PLEASE? PLEASE?' 

·Okay. okay, okay: I reply, my head pounding. "but they won't be 
able to hear me if you're crying." 

I scan the bill. which shows a balance of 5137 from November, and 
quickly notice several problems. 

Someone has been making calls to "900" numbers that charge $4 a 
minute for sexually explicit conversations. After checking with Rosa 
Lee. I ask the C&P billing office to put a block on the line that would 
prevent any more calls to 900 numbers. 

There also are 3S:catts:to7directory:assistance;-at-a-cost-of-59:88. 
Jhat made sense: No one in the house can read well enough to use 

the printed phone book, so everyone uses directorY assistance to find 
phone numbers. . 

And there are 511 "message units" for local calls outside the Dis· 
trict-to phone numbers in Maryland and Virginia. This is a. mys
tery: Rosa Lee. who didn't realize that she had to pay extra for such 
calls. says she doesn't know who might be making so many calls. 

As I get an explanation of the bill from C&P, I look at Rosa Lee ac
·cusingly. The 511 "message units? were all calls to the same number 
in Prince George's County. This was on top of 340 calls made to that 
number in November. What is going on? I ask. 

Rosa Lee looks both surprised and sheepish. She had been letting 
a young woman down the hall use the phone to call her boytriend in 
Prince George's County. The woman's phone had been disconnected 
for several months. But Rosa Lee had no idea the woman had been 
making so many calls. 

It didn't make senSe. Why would the woman call her boytriend 511 
times in one month. nearly,,20~~Sadayri\ii'd li'owdias!uido it~th
out Rosa-ae'S'KiloWledge? 

The answer, it turned out. was drugs. The woman's boyfriend was a 
crack dealer. and the woman was relaying orders for neighborhood cus
tomers. She made most of the calls early in the day. when Rosa Lee was 
out. One of Rosa Lee's children would let her in. 

Rosa Lee is upset that the woman has taken advantage of her. But 
she is reluctant to cut off her use of the phone. 

"What?" I say. "Why?" 
·Sometimes I need some bread," Rosa Lee says. "Sometimes I 

need some sugar, or something ... and I ask her to get it for me: 
When Rosa Lee's arthritic knee is too painful to walk to the store. 

she would rather send the woman than one of her children. "They 
spend my money on crack and don't come back with my change or 
my food," Rosa Lee says. 

I get up to leave. "NO!' she shouts. "Don't leave! Stay with me a 
little while!' 

She picks up the large brass crucifix that she keeps on top of her 
television. clasping it to her chest. 

"I need somebody to stand by me!" she says, her voice reverberat
ing off the walls and into the second-floor hallway outside. "I dOD't 
have nobody. I don't have nobody. I can't do it by myself." 

About This Series 

. I n 19~2, in ~ ~t of the Great Depression. Rosa Lee 
Cunmngham s grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link between past and present. be
tween a world that has disappeared and the one that her chi1
dren and grandchildren face today in Washington. Her life 
spans a hall-century of hardship in blighted neighborhoods 
not far from the majestic buildings where policy·makers have 
largely failed in periodic efforts to break the cycle of poverty. 

Many of Rosa Lee's relatives, including two of her eight 
children. managed to secure footholds in the mainstream of 
American society; their relative success makes it all the more 
important to try to understand Rosa Lee's life. Although her 
story is discomforting and disturbing. she wants it told. "May
be I can help somebody not fonow in my footsteps," she says. 
That story-of the choices she had and the choices she 
made-offers a chance to understand what statistics only 
suggest: the interconnections of racism. poverty. illiteracy, 
drug abuse and crime, and why these conditions persist. . 

The series. edited by Steve Luxenberg, The Post's assis
tant managing editor for special projects, began Sunday. 
Sept. 1S and will run through Sunday, Sept. 25. The Post 
welcomes readers' written comments or phone calls. If you 
wish to leave a recorded comment. please call PostHaste at 
334-9000. Category 4646. 
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ROSA LEE'S StORY 
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She Jrfestles With Recovery in a· Changing Drug Culture 

WI UJCMIII fIlRD«I-n4l ~ PWI 

THE CLINIC: Rosa Lee Cunningham receives her daily dose 0/methadone. 

FourlJJ ofei6ht arliclu 

ByLeooDashw.....-..._ .._ 

A
crowd Is milling around the bank 
of alwninwn mailboxes that sits 
011 a grassy island outside Rosa 
Lee Cunningham's apartment 
building. The midday SUD is warm 

OIl this spring day in 1992, and my car 
window is Open as Rosa Lee and I puB into 
the parldrig lot. 
, "HU the mailman come yet?" Rosa Lee 

shouts to her neigbbors. . 
"No,' comes the reply. 
Ordinarily. the mailman's whereabouts 

don't generate much interest at the 
Southeast Washington housing complex 
where Rosa Lee lives. But today is the first 

of the month. the day when government 
checks are due to arrive. 

Standing off to the side, surveying the 
scene, is agroup of teenage boys who seD 
crack cocaine in the Washington Highlands . 
neighborhood that surrounds the federally , 
subsidized complex. They too are waiting for 
the mailman. As soon as the checks are 
cashed, they will begin their rounds, making 
new sales and coUecting old debts. 

Even before Rosa Lee reaches the door to 
}ter second4Ioor apartment, it flies open. 
Her 34-year-o\d daughter, Patty, sticks out 
her head. "Momma, have the checks come 
yet?" Patty says urgently in a loud voice. 

"Patty, you don't have tosboot: Rosa Lee 
says. "You know the checks don't come until 
1o'clock." , 

We step into the 1iving room and the 
See ROSA LEI. Ala. CoL I 



reason for Patty's nervousness becomes clear: Seated on the couch 
are two teenage aack dealers. known to me only as Two-Two and 
Man. Between them is Ducky. 32. another of Rosa Lee's eight chil
dren. All three are staring at the television. watching an afternoon 
soap opera. 

Two-Two and Man have come to cOllect from Patty and Ducky. The 
teenagers know they have a better chance of getting their money if they 
show up ciarly. before Rosa Lee and Patty have cashed their checks. I 
have seen this ritual many times since I began spending several days a 
week with Rosa Lee to learn how several generations of one family have 
lived with poverty, crime and drugs. Even so, Two-Two and Man barely 
acknowledge my preseuce. 

Rosa Lee greets them. The boys nod. their facial expressions 
masks of cool indifference. They are dressed in hip-hop style: over
sized jeans. baggy shirts. expensive sneakers and baseball caps. Rosa 
Lee has asked Two-Two and Man several times not to sell aack to 
Patty and Ducky on credit, but they ignore her. I once asked her 
why. "Because they know Momma is going to bail her children out." 
she says. 

There is no hint of sarcasm or irony in Rosa Lee's voice, just a 
simple statement of fact by someone trapped in a drug culture she 
helped perpetuate. For years she sold heroin to addicts who would do 
almost anything for a fix; now her own children beg her for money to 
feed their habits. She herself is a recovering heroin addict who didn't 
quit uutil the faD of,l990. when an injection sent her into a life
threatening seizure. But Patty and Ducky haven't quit. nor have 
three of her other children. 

It's the kind of envirorunent that sociologist William J. Wilson has 
studied ill his work on urban neighborhoods that have become domi
nated by what Wilson ca11s "a concentration of poverty." Wilson said 
it is "extremely difficult" for family members living in close quarters 
with drug users'to come away unscathed. Rosa Lee and her family, 
he told me. reflect "the effects of living in neighborhoods that are 
overwbelmingly impoverished with aU the opportunities for illegal ac
tivities. with limited opportunities for conventional activity'

megal activity swirls around Rosa Lee every day. She resents hav
ing to, protect her adult children from drug dealers, but she always 
comes to their rescue. WIth some pride. she te1Is me about the time 
she saved Patty and Ducky from Two-Two's wrath. 

It wsa Labor Day weekend in 1991. The checks had come early, 
on Friday and Saturday. because Sept. 1 feU on a Sunday. Before 
Two-Two and Man could find Patty. she had cashed her $252 wel

, fare cl!eck and spent it aU in a few hours. She paid Rosa Lee the 
$100 that she had borrowed for aack the month before. paid off sev
em! of the other dealers who found her first and then spent the rest 
on more crack. 

So wilen Two-Two showed up Saturciayafternoon to coUect $30 
from her. $80 from Ducky and $150 from Patty's boyfriend. Patty 
bid in Rosa Lee's bedroom and Ducky hid in the hlill closet. "1 want 
IDJ goddamn money," Two-Two yelled. banging his fist on Rosa 
Lee's apartment door. "Mama Rose. I don't mean no harm. Ii we let 
them go,everybody will think they can do it. Would you rather I 
1moc:k on the door or do you want me to knock them on their assr 

Rosa Lee knew Two-Two and Man meant business. Though she 
caDed them "young'uns.- they were tougher and less patient than 
many of the dealers she knew in the 19705 and 19805. when she 
made a living selling heroin in Northwest Washington. 

She didn't want to pay them out of her $422 monthly disability 
check. "1 didn't see any way to make it through the month if I paid alI 
my bills and paid off their debts too; she told me•. 

•All of a sudden; she said, "my mind started working.· She decid
ed to become a crack seller. just for the weekend. She asked Two
Two to introduce her to a crack supplier. 

"What can I make with $300?" Rosa Lee asked the supplier. a man 
in his late twenties. 
, "You can double it; be said. Later that evening, Rosa Lee handed 
over $300 in return for 30 plastic bags of aack, each containing one 
"$20 rock." She then sent Patty and Ducky to round up customers. 

A3. the supplier prepared the packages. Rosa Lee's 14-year~Jd 
granddaughter walked in. She understood immediately. "1 don't want 
you to go back to jail, grandma: she told Rosa Lee. 

Buyers trooped up to Rosa Lee's apartment uutil 5 a.m. She sold 
some bags at a discount and gave in to Patty's and Ducky's pleas for 
free samples. When it was aU over, she hadn't made enough to cover 
her $300 outlay. She ended up paying off the debts out of her own 
fuads. 

"I could have made more if I hadn't given Ducky something now 
, and then. and Patty something now and then.· she said. 

Exhausted from being awake aU night. she washed up and got 
ready for church. 

Since that weekend. Two-Two and Man have looked to Rosa Lee 
whenever Patty or Ducky can't pay up. This particular afternoon is 
no different. The mailman finally arrives. Rosa Lee agrees to cover 
the debts. the checks are cashed at a nearby liquor store and the 
money changes hands. ' 



As soon as Two-Two and Man leave. Patty and Ducky are off in 
search of more crack. 

'Mama Rose' 

At 8:15 one January morning in 1992. Rosa Lee slams the brown 

metal door to her one-bedroom apartment and walks slowly 
down the stairs to meet the government-run van for the six-mile ride 
to the city methadone clinic. 

She steps out into a biting wind. but is glad to leave her aowded 
apartment. Inside, her sons Richard. Ronnie and Ducky are asleep on 
makeshift beds in the living room. Patty is in Rosa Lee's double bed. 
which they have been sharing for weeks. 

Rosa Lee looks forward to this part of her day. At the methadone 
clinic. she sees old friends she has known since she lived at Clifton Ter
race in the 19708 and early 1980s. They greet her with affection. 

"Hi ya doing, Mama Rose?" 
"Ya'looking good. Mama Rose.3 

"Nice to see you, Mama Rose.n 
"Mama Rose" is what they called ber at Clifton Terrace. She likes the 

name and the respect it implies. She drifts to tile back of a line that 
stretches down the corridor toward a counter encased in plexiglass. A 
sign on the plexigLass sets the rules: "Attentinn ..• Your methadone 
will be in 3 ounces of water. Please do not ask the nurse for less.· Some 
patients believe the methadone works better if less diluted. . 

The line moves forward methodically, dozens of people from dif
ferent neighborhoods and different backgrounds, all bound together 
by their addiction. Behind the glass, the nurse measures out the 
blood-red methadone into a plastic cup, places it on a revolving tray, 
then spins it so the patient can take the cup through the opening. 
The patients receive different doses. depending on their weight and 
how much they need to effectively curb their craving for heroin. 

The nurse measures out Rosa Lee's dosage. Following the rules, 
Rosa Lee drinks it down as a nurse watches. The glass between. 
them doesn't encourage conversation. The transaction over, Rosa 
Lee heads for the door.' 

On many weekday mornings. I meet her outside at the clinic, a 
modem two-story coffee-colored building at 33 N St, NE, and we 
ride two blocks to the McDonald's on New York Avenue NE. 

The McDonald's is Rosa Lee's preferred spot for breakfast. She 
spends several hours there each day. chatting with other patients 
from the methadone clinic and "regulanf. who hang out there. Her 
routine is the same: She orders Cheerios or the breakfast special of 
pancakes. sausage and scrambled eggs. 

This particular morning, she settles on Cheerios. She tears open 
seven packages of sugar, dumpS them in her coffee and then rips 
open several more and empties them onto her cereal. She can't stand 
to eat anything until she drinks her methadone, so this is her first 
food of the day. 

A woman approaches. She hands Rosa Lee $3 in a folded lump. 
"More Darvon sales?" I ask. 
"Yeah: Rosa Lee says. 
Darvon is a prescription painkiller that some methadone patients 
~ for a cheap high. They like Xanax, a prescription tranquilizer. 
~ven more. Rosa Lee often bas a supply of Darvon and Xanax to selL 
;he was prescribed both drugs after she injured her back slightly in a 
!US accident in August 1991. She bas used the injury as an excuse for 
:etting refills. As a Medicaid patient. she pays just 50 cents for the 
iO pills that come in each prescription. She resells Darvon at $1 a pill 
nd Xanax at $2. 

She can't refill them too often without drawing suspicion, so it's 
'ot something that brings in a lot of money. But it gives her a certain 
:ature with the McDonald's aowd. 

Some days, she will bring in clothes that she bas shoplifted to sell 
r give away. One time. she brought a toddler-sized yellow sweat suit 
lat her sons stole in a burglary; she gave it away to a bomeless 
oman who was there with ber 3-year-old daughter. "I just felt guilty 
ying to sell it to her" she told me. 
A few months after I began visiting Rosa Lee regularly in the faD 

. 1990, she told me that several of her McDonald's buddies couldn't 
Iderstand why she was allowing me to write about her. "They told 
e. 'Stay away from reporters. They put people's business in the 
reel.' • 
I smiled and told her it was true. "We're nosy and intrusive. I want 
ur permission to follow you for a long time. There will be many 
vs when I will ask you about the same thing over and over again, 
1 then come back months later and ask you again. You might end 
cussing me out: 
She laughed. "That's all right. You look like you could handle it." 
Jur relationship has evolved from those early days. I have tried to 
nail! an impartial observer. but. inevitably. I have become '3 vital 
t of her life. Sometimes I am her driver. ferrying her to the meth

adone clinic or the welfare oiiice. Sometimes I am her translator. 
helping her to decipher paperwork that baffles her because she can't 
read: More often, I am her confidante. listening to her painful re
cnnunauons about her life and her children. 

Staying at arm's length is difficult. My reiusals don't deter her 
from trying to get me involved. 

"Mr. Dash." she says. tilting her head and softening her voice, "teD 
me, what should I do?" 

"I'm not in it. Rose." I'D say. 
• 'I'm not in it. Rose;' • she mimics. "Why do you always say that? I 

need your help. I don't have anyone else to talk to.n 
That's why she enjoys her McDonaId's visits. There. she can escape 

ber problems for a while. One day, as she ranted about her children's 
drug habits. she broke down in tears about how trapped she felt. . 

"Mr. Dash: she said. "I don't have no friends. The only friends you 
know I got is up there." 

"At McDonald's?" 
"McDonald·s. That's aU. And they're not what you call friends. but 

that's all I got.· 

The Cocoa Club 
Most of the McDonald's aowd is a generation younger than Rosa 

Lee. Once in a while. though. she runs into one of her old hero
in customers from the days when she waited tables at the Cocoa 
Club, a nightclub that once operated at the corner of Eighth and H 
streets NE. "That's way back.n she says. "Not too many alive from 
those days." 

"Those days" were the 1950s and 1960s. In the world that Rosa 
Lee knows, in the neighborhoods where she grew uP. in the places 
where she raised her children, On the streets where she once bought 
and sold drugs, there are many people whose lives ended too early. 
cut short by too much heroin or too much alcohol or just simply too 
much misfortune. 

One day at McDonald·s. Rosa Lee pulls an old photograph out of 
her pocketbook. It is a Polaroid. and it shows a younger Rosa Lee. in 
her early thirties, dressed in a sleek black outfit. with matching pants 
and top. Behind ber is the dance floor of the Cocoa Club. 

The photo was taken sometime in the late 1960s by a regular cus
tomer at the club. Rosa Lee had run into the man recently. and he re
membered the photo. He, ran home to get it. and insisted that Rosa 
Lee keep it. 

It is the only photo I have ever seen of Rosa Lee at this age; she 
looks smashing and vibrant. She looks as if she belongs. . 

Sbe never planned to work at the club. As a teenager in the early and 
rnid-1950s. Rosa Lee often went with her girlfriends to the Cocoa Club 
to dance and drink. The club's owner noticed her and asked her if she 
wanted to wait tables. I. was her first job. She was 20. and had just giv. 
en birth to Eric. her fifth child. The year was 1956. 

The pay was good. and it was in cash. so she could hide it from the 
welfare office. She worked at night, leaving her mother to take care 
of her children. It was fun and exciting. There was live music and 
flashy customers. 

One was a beroin dealer. Soon after she started working at the 
club. he took her aside and offered her a chance to make a little extra 
money: If she would sell heroin to customers that he sent her way, 
she could keep $25 of everY $100 she sold. . 

She concealed the heroin, which was contained in smaIJ capsules. 
inside her bra. The capsules sold for $1 each. and customers usually 
bought three. "Friday nights was when I would seU them; recalled 
Rosa Lee. "Friday nights, I would sell hundreds in there. The owner 
never knew I was selling heroin. but he was always asking me why 
my tables would be full with customers when the other tables were 
empty. I told him. " 'Cause I take care of my customers!' • 

The heroin business. she said. was nothing like the crack business I 

today. She never treated her customers the way Two-Two and Man ii 
now treat Patty and Ducky. She thought of herself as several cuts 
above the "jugglers" the dealers who sold their heroin on the streets. 
She was a high-class dealer with high-class customers; they paid 
promptly and in cash. 

She resisted the temptation to take a hit herself. She saw the pow
erful grip that heroin held on her customers. and it frightened her. 
Besides, she couldn't afford a heroin habit. By 1961. she had eight 
children to support. She took a second job at another H Street night
club. the 821 Club. as a "shake dance~-slang for strip tease. Soon. 
she was engaging in prostitution with club customers. 

"The men would ask if they could take me home; Rosa Lee said. 
"I'd come right out with it. ·Yeah. you can take me home. I got eight 
children at home. We need some money for food!' • . 

She also picked up additional things by shoplifting: shoes for little 
Patty, pants for one of the boys. She was caught occasionally. but the 

I 
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judge always gave her probation and sent her home. Then, in Octo
ber 1965. her luck ran out. 

She was arrested as she tried to steal an expensive coat from a 
Maryland depanme!1t store. Two security guards spotted her as she 
went to the coat rack. took off her raggedy brown wool coat. slipped 
into the plush new coat and hong the old one in its place. 

She pleaded guilty. On Cluistmas Eve, the judge sentenced her to 
a year in prison. 

Her mother was sitting in the first row of spectator seats. "You're 
not going to forget this!" yelled Rosetta Wright, waving her right 
forefinger at Rosa Lee's face. "You hear me? Leaving all those god. 
damn children! You're not going to forget this!" 

'Are 16u Doing It?' 
Rosetta took care of Rosa Lee's children for the eight months that 

Rosa Lee spent in jail, but Rosa Lee felt little gratitude. The ten
sion between them was as bad as ever. Rosetta told the welfare of
fice that Rosa Lee's prison term showed she was an untit mother: 
this convinced Rosa Lee that Rosetta would like nothing better than 
to have custody of the children and the welfare payments that came 
with them. Their battles only deepened Rosa Lee's resolve to re
trieve her children and move away from her mother's apartment as 
quiddy as she mUId. 

After her release. she returned to her waitress job at the Cocoa 
Club and resumed her heroin sales. W'rtbin a few months. she found a 
~m apartment on Bates Street NW, near North Capitol 
Street. It was small and roach-infested. but it meant that she was no 

. longer under her mother's thumb. 
The children, especially the older ones, remember these years as 

a time of constant turmoil. Between 1966 and 1968, they moved four 
times before ending up in a public housing complex in the Marshall 
Heights area of Soutbeast Washington. The apartments had one 

. thing in COIDIIIOII! An were'located in areas known for illegal drug ac
tifity. " 

Heroin was available to anyOne who wanted it, iriduding teeDagen. In 
1967, Ronnie became the first of Rosa Lee's cbiIdren to try it. He was 
15 and in the IIMIItb gIlIde. . 

As be remembers it DOW, his best friend offered him a capsule ata 
party. augestiDg that Ronnie" snort the whitish powder: He had been 
sean:biDg for aomethiog that would give him more amfideru:e. help him 
to overcome his fear of girls and to control an embarrassing stammer 
that took over whenever be·was UDder stress. 

"I tried aome: Ronnie said. "It stopped my stammering.- Within a 
few montba. be and his DeW girlfriend were "skinpopping" the drug in 
their arms. . 

He tried hard to hide his addiction from Rosa Lee. but there was a 
trai1 of evidence: He needed money to pay for his habit. so he would sell 
household items or steal from Rosa Lee's purse. He skipped school of
ten and filially just dropped out in the eighth grade. 

Rosa Lee didn't COIIDeCt any of this to a heroin habit. She had never 
paid much attention to her children's performance in school. much as 
R0getta had never paid much attention to hers. Then. one day in 1969, 
she found empty heroin capsules and syringes in Ronnie's room. 

NAre you doing it?'" she asked him in a soft voice. 
Nfeah,~ Ronnie said, ashamed. "You want me to get out?'" 
Rosa Lee shook her head. Ronnie was surprised by what she said 

nest. . ' 
"She told me, just lib she told me when I started smoking ciga

rettes. 'You got to take care of your own habits!' » 

'Get Outta Bed!' 

I n the neighborhood where Rosa Lee lived in the late 196Os, word 

got around that she had heroin to selL Addicts flocked to her 
apartment on 57th Place SE, a long street that ends in a cul-dMaC 
near the Prince George's County line. Some were banging on her 
door before the son rose. 

"Some of them would be shaking: Rosa Lee told me. "Some said 
their stomachs hurt. Some said their backs hurt. And they were a1. 
ways begging. bcigging, begging. They did not have the full price. I'd 
sell to them at a discount because 1 couldn't stand the begging and 
sniffling and wiping their noses. • . . 1 wanted them to come back. 
They'd pay full price when they came back that afternoon. after they 
had a chance to steal something or hustle up some money.» 

She sometimes let them use her bedroom to inject the drug, Her 
youngest children often were getting ready for school, so Rosa Lee 
told her customers to make sure the door was closed. 
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'.• " After a few minutes. they come out of there completely changed.· 
she said. "They were relaxed. not worried about anything. They'd 

• 	 tell me how good the dope made them feel. I was curious about what 
dope could do for me. if I could feel good all day. . . • But I was still 
too scared to try it.' 

It wasn't long before police also heard about Rosa Lee's business. 
That's when the raids began. 
. One night in 1969. the police battered down the door and the children 
woke up to find officers. their guns drawn. waving flashlights and 
shouting, "Get Olltta bedl Get outta bed!" Rosa Lee's youngest daugh
ter, then 8, remembers she was so afraid that she wet her bed. 

The police never found anything. Rosa Lee kept her stash at a 
friend's bouse nearby. But the raids continued, sometimes as often as 
once a month. 

The younger children had no idea why the police kept breaking 
. down the door. But the older children knew too well what was going 

on. "They raided us so often." Ronnie said. "VIe were so hot.· 

Rosa Lee ~ First Hit 
Rosa Lee's first drug use started with her desire to lose weight. 

It was 1973, and the family was living in a four-bedroom apart
ment at Clifton Terrace. The police had battered the door at the 
57th Place apartment so many times that D.C. housing officials grew 
weary of fixing it. In the summer of 1972, they ordered Rosa Lee to 
move. Rosa Lee said she gave $100 to someone in authority and her 
name went to the top of the waiting list at Clifton Terrace. 

One day. Rosa Lee found out that Lucky, a close friend. was regu
larly injecting something called "bam," the street name for Preludin. 
an amphetamine-like stimulant. LuCKY told her that bam belped re

. duce her weight by curbing her appetite. 
Bam didn't frighten Rosa Lee the way heroin did, Lucky had been 

using it for months, and Rosa Lee hadn't noticed any change in 
Lucky'B behavior. . 

Rosa Lee's weigbt·had been creeping up. She asked Lucky for a 
hit. "Lucky wouldn't hit me," she said. 

Rosa Lee asked one of Ronnie's girlfriends if she knew anything 
about bam. The friend, a school-crossing guard at nearby Eugene 
Meyer ElementarY School, told· ~osa Lee that she used bam in the 
moming before she went to her post. 

Every morning for the next year, the woman brought bam to Rosa 
Lee's apartment. In the pre-dawn darkness. she would prepare the 
solution and inject Rosa Lee and herself. 

"1 liked the feeling,· Rosa Lee said. "1 could feel it all in my stom
ach. That's the first thing that shrinks. Your stomach. I would go the 
WHOLE DAY without eating. with a WHOLE lot of energy!l would 
clean up the whole house. Nothing was clean enough. I'd take two or 
three baths. I was on top of everything. In three weeks. 1lost about 
20 pounds." 

By 1975. two more of her children had joined Ronnie as drug us
ers. Bobby, then 25, began smoking opium while serving in the Army 

. in Vietnam. And Patty, who had watched Ronnie shoot up when she 
was 11. became a regular user when she was 17. 

Rosa Lee had plenty of opportunities to try something stronger 
than bam. but she still resisted. Then, at her 39th birthday party, she 
gave in. 

It had been a difficult month. She was going through a breakup of a 
. three-year relatioosbip. At her party. all she could do was cry. Patty 

suggested "a shot of dope" might help her get over her pain. 
. After that October night in 1975, mother and daughter became 
daily herOin users. Rosa Lee was never able to inject herself. U Patty 
or Ronnie or Bobby weren't available, she went to a Clifton Terrace 
·oUin' joint," and paid $3 for someone to give her a hit. 

For 19· years, she had resisted the lure of the drug she sold, Now, 
she fell to the same depths as the addicts who had knocked on her 
door and begged for a fix: Her eyes were red and watery. Her stom
ach hurt when the heroin wore off. Her body quaked and shivered as 
it waited for the next hit. 

Over the next 15 years, nothing motivated her to stop. In 1983. 
she survived a misplaced injection that caused a bone in her neck to 
become infected, and went right back to using heroin. In 1988. she 
lea.-ned that she, Bobby and Patty hadHlV, the viIus that causes 
AIDS. She continued to shoot up. Then a series of seizures nearly 
killed her in the fall of 1990, and a doctor warned her that her next 
injection might be her last. 

Now her life is a daily struggle to stay on methadone and stay away 
from the drug use that spins around her. Mostly, she succeeds. There is 
no evidence that she tocke single hit in all of 1991: she was doing so 
well that the clinic invited her to speak to a group of addicts about her 
experience. That's why I am startled one day in early 1992 to notice 
that the back of ber left band is swoDen and red. It looks like the traces 
of "skinpopping; a method of injecting heroin. 

i. W 

"'What are you looking atr' she demands. hiding her hands In the folds 
of her winter coat. 

"I'm looking at your swollen left hand: I say. 

'WOuld It Kill Me? ' 
R
osa Lee isn't pleased that I have noticed the teU-tale sign of her


oin use, but she decides to tell me the story anyway. 
Earlier in the week, she had been sitting in McDonald's with sev

eral of her methadone buddies. Everyone was chattering excitedly 
about the Christmas gifts they had received from their children. Ev
eryone except Rosa Lee. 

Most of Rosa Lee's children hadn't given her anything. "1 couldn't 
say a word: Rosa Lee told me. '1 just sat there dlld looked, an4.be
fore 1knew it. 1went into the bathroom and started crying.:' ~ . 

To cheer her up, one of her friends suggested they share a "billy" 
or two of heroin. the quarter-teaspoon package commonly sold on 
the streets of Washington. Ordinarily. Rosa Lee wou.lcI have dismiss
ed the idea. Not this time.~· 

. She wondered if it would be dangerous. "'What would happen if I 
did some?" she asked her friend. "Would it kill me?". Her friend told, 

her not to worry. Rosa Lee decided to risk it. . 

. As soon as Patty heard about the plan, she was eager to join in. It 

would be like old times: Patty would give Rosa Lee the hit, then hit 

herself. Patty and the friend went looking for a neighborhood dealer. 


A short while later, Patty sat on Rosa Lee's bed and stuck the nee
dle in the back of Rosa Lee's hand. 

"Momma, can you feel it?" Patty whispered. 
Rosa Lee shook her head. 
Patty was worried about giving Rosa Lee too much at once. She 

remembered Rosa Lee's first seimre, and the panic she felt as Rosa 
Lee's eyes rolled back in her head.. . . 

"Are you ready to take it all?" Patty asked. 
"If you stay here with me: Rosa Lee said. 
Patty pushed the rest of the mi!ky liquid into Rosa Lee's vein. R0

sa Lee waited for the familiar rush. But it never came. The metha
done seemed to be blocking the high. 

"1 didn't feel anything 1used to feel: she tells me. 
"Why did you take a chance on dying?" . 
She wriggles uncomfortably in her seat. "1 didn't see it that way, 

taking a chance on dying. I thought I might have a seizure. but 1 
didn't think I was taking a chance on dying." 

1remind her of the doctor's warning. She mutters something and 
averts her eyes. We spar for a few minutes, and it becomes clear that 
the conversation is going nowhere. She completes my next question 
before I can finish it. . 

"You really don't have a ... ?" I begin. 

"A good reason for why I took it?' she said. "No, I really don't.· 


About This Series 

I n 1932, in ~e midst of the Great Depression. ~osa Lee 
Cwuungham s grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link between past and present, be
tween a world that has disappeared and the one that her chil
dren and grandchildren face today in Washington. Her life 
spans . a half-century of hardship in blighted neighborhoods 
not far from the ma)e5tic buildings where policy-makers have 
largely failed in periodic efforts to break the cycle of poverty. 
~ of Rosa Lee's relatives. including two of her eight 

children, managed to secure footholds in the mainstream of 
American society; their relative success makes it all the more 
important to try t~ understand Rosa Lee's life. Although her 
story IS d.iscomfortUlg and disturbing, she wants it told. "May
be 1can help somebody not foUow in my footsteps,· she says. 
That story--t the choices she had and the choices she 
made-offers. a chance to understand what statistics only 
suggest: the IIlterconnections of racism. poverty. iIIiterscy, 
drug abuse and ~e. and why these conditions persist. 

The sene.s, edited by Steve Luxenberg, The Post's assis

tant managmg editor for special projects, began Sunday. 

Sept. 18 and will run through Sunday. Sept. 25. The Post 

welcomes readers' written comments or phone calls. U you 

WIsh to leave a recorded comment, please call PoStHaste at 

334-9000. Category 4646. 
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POVERTY AND SURVIVAL IN WASHINGTON . 
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ALIGHT MOMENT: Eric. Wnght jokes with his mother. Rosa Lee Cunningham. 

Two Sons Surmounted the Hurdles 

Fifth ofeight artOO 
w.......... ___
By Leon Dash 

E
ric Wright hung up the telephone in his 
Prince George's County apartment and . 

I cursed out loud. He couldn't decide what 
angered him more-that his 3:J.year~ 
brother Ducky was badgering his mother 

again for money to buy crack cocaine or that his 
mother was calling him once more to eject DuckY 
from her apartment. 

As Eric. then 35. drove his white Jeep through the 
suburbs toward his mother's apartment in the 
District, he steeled himself for the impending 
confrontation. He didn't mind getting involved. It just 
didn't do any good. No matter what he said, no 
matter what he did. nothing seemed to change. 

Of Rosa Lee Cunningham's eight children. only 
Eric and his older brother Alvin have never used 
drugs. They are the only ones who have never been 
in prison. Both have worked for most of their adult 

lives, and they have taken care of themselves and 
their families. Both are Army veterans: both have 
worked primarily in government jobs since leaving 
the military 20 years ago. . 

As adu.lts. they have defined themselves in ways 
that set them apart from the rest of the family. Eric 
has maintained a lifelong passion for music. hosting 
occasional talent shows and hiring himself out as a 
disc jockey for local parties. Alvin and his wife saved 
enough money to buy a comfortable two-story 
red-brick bungalow in a middle-class neighborhood. 
He is the only one of Rosa Lee's children who owns . 
his own bome. 

Both men have made it through rough 
passages-both were teenage fathers and dropped 
out of school-but neither one let those events 
knock him off the path to responsible adu.lthood. 
"Ducky reminds me of myself at one time,· Eric told 
me. "but I caught myself." 

Hismother's phone call on this June night in 1991 
WII8 just another reminder of what Eric had worked 

See R.08A LEE. Alo, CoLl 
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so b3rd to escape. By the time he reached Rosa Lee's apartment in 
the low-income neighborhood of Washington Highlands, he was 
steaming. He strode into the living room and stood in front of Ducky. 
who was lounging on the couch after a nigntlong crack binge. 

"You've got to go," Eric shouted. . 
"This is Momma's house; Ducky said. "I ain't got to go nowhere!~ 
"You're goiDg out of here!~ Eric said heatedly. . 
Ducky looked at Rosa Lee. Sbe refused to intenene, so Ducky. 

rose from the sofa with a resigned shrug, shoved some clothes in a 
plastic bag and left. . 

Still amolderiIJI, Eric turned to Rosa Lee. Recalling the scene for 
me later, Eric said th<it he felt Rosa Lee was playing the victim to 
win his sympatb)'. But he had no sympathy for her at that moment, 
only anger-the same anger that has burned within him since he was 
5 years old and Ieamed that he was wearing clothes shoplifted by his 
mother. 

"You never instilled any kind of values in us that were worth any
thing!~ he raged at her. . ' 

"What do you mean, Cheetah?" sne remembers shouting, using the 
nickname she gave him as a little boy because of his tree-climbing 
skills. "I'm not agood mother?" 

Eric snouted louder. "You never made it a point to see that we 
went to school! The things that you have taught us is that manipuiat
ing is good, if you can do it. Stealing is good. if you can do it and get 
away with it. Using someone is good, if you can get away with it.- . 

But Rosa Lee gave as good as sne got, shouting louder still, that 
she had taught all ber children "to survive!

Eric stormed off. He had heard it all too many times. Survival was 
always his mother's excuse. WeD, he didn't buy it. He had survived 
too-without resorting to drug dealing. prostitution or stea1ing. 

Motivating Forces 
On a spring night in 1991. not long before Eric's confrontation 

with Rosa Lee. Alvin Cunningham is struggling to explain why 
ne, like Eric, nad turned out differently from his brothers and sisters. 

We are sitting at his kitdten table in his Northwest Washington· 
bome. A lawn service tends the grass: an alarm system protects the . 
house. He and his wife have government jobs: Alvin drives a bus for 
Metro, where he's worked since 1981. It's the kind of stability that 
WII8 missing from A1vin's childhood; Rosa Lee moved the family nine 
times before he turned 16. 

Alvin leans badt in his chair, contemplating his response. His face 
is small and angular. and he looks much younger than 38. He is seIl
effacing and slow to anger. When he loses his ~-as he some
times does when he visits Rosa Lee's apartment and finds his sister 
Patty or his brother Ducky engaged in drug activity-everyone 
kDows it is best to scatter. . 

"It's not very complicated,· he said fina11y. "For one, I don't like 
drugs because I saw what they could do to you,," 

I press him to say more, but he's not given to long. introspective 
statements. Initially he didn't want to be intelViewed. Eric too WII8 
unwilling at first. Not only wou.Id my questions open some painfu.I and 
penonaI chapters that they wou.ld rather forget. but they were c0n
cerned about being asaoc:iated with the family's troubled history. 

As they learned more about my efforts to understand how pover
ty. criminal recidivism and drug abuse had affected their family, they 
concluded that there was some value in discussing the contrast be
tween their lives and those of their brothers and sisters.. 

Over the course of several interviews, it slowly became clear that 
Alvin and Eric began to set themselves apart from the family during 
their first years of elementary school It was not something they c0

ordinated. Nevertheless. both somehow came to recognize that they 
had real alternatives within their reach. that they had the power to 
make something of themselves if they didn't give up. 

Their reactions to their upbringing became motivating forces in 
their lives. For Alvin, it was the shame and humiliation that he felt as 
a young boy; for Eric. it was the anger and disgust that he has car
ried to adulthood. At critical POints. they benefited from an outsider's 
intervention-a teacher in Alvin's case, a socisl worker in Eric's. 

By the time they reached their late teens. both decided that sepa
ration was the best way out. Alvin joined the Army at 18. married 
the mother of the daughter he had fathered at 16. received his high 
school general equivalency degree and took some college courses. 
He has been steadily employed since his discharge from the Army 17 
years ago. Divorced from his first wife in 1978, he has since remar
ried. 

Eric foUowed Alvin into the Army, spent a year in the Job Corps' 
learning the fine points of wallpapering and then tried to make a liv
ing as a singer. When that didn't work out. he bounced from one job 
to another before landing a contract as a Street sweeper with the 
District's Public Works Department.. He worked his way uP. earning 



" 
seveTal promotions and, pay raises; he learned to operate heavy 
equipment and secured a good job at.the District's Blue Pla.ins T~eat. 
ment Plant. Then in 1992, he was laid off because of the Distnct s fi· 
nancial woes. Since then, he has taken several temporary jobs while 
looking for something permanent. 

He has raised his son on his own; his rocky relationship with the 
boy's mother ended in 1982, when he discovered that she was using 
heroin-and that Rosa Lee had introduced her to the drug. Enc has 
never forgiven his mother for that. "She would do things that made 
me turn totally away from her; he told me. 

In their family, drug abuse has become the dividing wall that no 
one can scale. Alvin and Eric don't spend holidays with their broth· 
ers, and neither one can remember the last time that Bobby, Ronnie, 
Richard or Ducky came to their homes for a visit. H they see each 
other at all, it is usually when Alvin or Eric comes to straighten out a 
problem at Rosa Lee's apartment. , .• 

Rosa Lee can't explain the different outcomes for her children ..1 
didn't do anything more for them than I did for any of my other chil
dren; she said during one of our many interviews on the subject. 
"They always acted ,different, like they were shamed by It all. Even 
when they were little." , . 

Alvin. in particular, showed his independence early. she 5aId. 
"There wasn't any what you call 'role model' for him to copy; she 
said. "His father only came around a couple of times when he was a 
boy, and .uvin didn't see him again until he was an adult. No. he just 
sort of grew up like he didall by himself." , 

']6ung Alvin 
Alvin Cunningham heard the hom of the green "welfare truck" and 

bolted out the back door of his mother's apartment as fast as his 
8-year~ld legs would carry him. Whenever the flatbed truck arrived 
at the public housing complex for its monthly distribution of food, Al
vin would make himself scarce. ' , " 

Alvin still remembers the contents of those bags: tins of canned 
meat and corned beef. rice, powdered eggs, cheese and pinto beans, 
along with other bulk items. Rosa Lee saw these staples as a godsend 
in her daily struggle to feed her eight children, including a baby girl 
born just a few months earlier. Alvin saw the handouts as an embar
rassment., ' 

His brothers and uncles noticed his tendency to disappear when it 
came time to unload the surplus goods that the govemmentgave to 
pOor families. They assumed he was avoiding work. "He was embar
rassed?" Eric said. -AU these years, I thought he refused to go to the 
truck beaiuse he was lazy!" 

"Sometimes I did go," Alvin said. "But it would bother me. I HAT· 
ED it!- • 

Itannoyed Alvin that the truck's driver beeped his hom when he 
pulled into the small courtyard near the side-~y-side.a~en~s 
where Alvin's mother and grandmother were ralSmg theIr families m 
1961. Alvin had a crush on a girl who lived across the courtyard; she 
was a year older than Alvin and' a grade ahead of him at Richardson 
Elementary School. Both her parents had jobs, and although they still 
qualified for public housing, they made enough money that they 
didn't receive any surplus food. He was afraid the girl would shun 
him if she saw him carrying the sealed bags into his home. 

Alvin didn't understand why the family needed to take the free 
food. His mother was working every night, waiting tables at the 
nightclubs on H Street, and she often came back in the afternoon 
with new clothes for the family. "We had the best of shoes: he re
members. "Foot-Joys. She picked up expensive things for us. On Sun
day or Easter. we looked real nice. Extra nice! It never dawned on 
me that she was shoplifting: 

Rosa Lee didn't know what to make of her third-born son. Even as 
a toddler. he had behaved differently from his older brothers. He 
would foDow her around the apartment. observing 'everything she 
did. H she stopped to do something, he sat nearby and watched. 
Some of Rosa Lee's friends noticed his quiet behavior; Alvin over
heard them telling Rosa Lee that he would grow up to be a "good 
person." He liked the sound of that. 

He didn't like the things he overheard at school. Some of his 
better~ff classmates at Richardson Elementary, where he was a 
third-grader in early 1961, made fun of children from "the 'jects"
the Lincoln Heights public housing community where Alvin's family 
lived. 

Alvin managed to escape much of this "Jone'in': or teasing. Maybe 
it was beaiuse he didn't respond to the taunts; maybe it was because 
he befriended some of the boys who lived in the private homes along 
nearby East Capitol Street NE. Whatever the reason, the things he 
saw and heard while visiting his new friends opened his eyes to a new 
way of life: 

He took a close look at the weD-kept furniture at his friends' 
homes, comparing it with the worn secondhand furniture at his own. 

p~, ~..e@.~~r, ... Atli..A£Jt.! ~2.. 
His friend:;. had a bedroom and a bed all to themselves; he shared a ! 
bed with one. sometimes two of his brothers. ' 

Alvin made other comparisons. His friends' parents were teachers, 
office secretaries. Post Office clerks: his mother left her children at 
night to wait tables at nightclubs. His friends' families ate their meals 
at a dining room table set with flatware: his family's meals were hap
hazard at best. ' 

"You look at the way they were living and you knew there was a 
difference," Alvin told me. "You'd see that difference. That's what I 
picked up on, and I started to pick up on that more and more: 

}bung'Eric 
Eric has never had Alvin's quiet temperament. not even as a little 


, boy. '1 was a bad-aS& child!" he says. "You couldn't make me do 

nothing!". " 


He Says this with the conviction of a man who knows himself and 
the forces that shaped him. We are seated at his new dining room ta
ble; the shiny black top gives the room a sleek, modem look. Eric 
leans forward as he speaks. making sure the tape recorder catches 
his words. '1 remember my mother saying I wasn't going to be noth

. ing!" he thunders. • 
He is unaware of how often he raises his voice when he ta1ks about ' 

Rosa Lee. "My mother makes me feel like lowe her something. and I 
don't think lowe her anything!" he says. He focuses mostly on her' 
mistakes; he's too angry to see any of the obstacles she faced. 

Evictions forced Rosa Lee to move the family in 1961 and 1962, 
and Eric attended three schools for kindergarten. first and second 
grades. He feU behind; some days, he didn't go to school at all. 

Soon after the family moved to Ninth and F streets NE in the fall 
of 1961, the principal at nearby Goding Elementary School spotted 
Rosa Lee's children playing in the street one day during school 
hours. Rosa Lee hadn't enroUed them yet. The principal knocked on 
Rosa Lee's door and told her, '1t's not permitted to let your kids run 
around without being in school." She registered thein the next day. 
Eric was assigned to second grade and Alvin to fourth. 

Halfway through elementary' school, Eric told one of his teachers 
that he was having trouble learning to read. He remembers the 
teacher telling him, "Don't worry, you'D get it in the next grade." i 

Rosa Lee wasn't much help. She had dropped out of school in the 
seventh grade and couldn't read weD enough to help her children 
with their school work. On many days, she wasn't home when Eric 
and the other children returned from school, so she wasn't there to 
check on their homework. 

Eric often found himself the target of taunts at school. Rosa Lee 
was selling some of her shoplifted goods to the parents of Eric's 
classmates. Word got around. "Your momma steals!" he remembers 
some of his new classmates yelling. , ' 

Eric couldn't shrug off the teasing as easily as Alvin. '1 fought 
quite a bit; he said. '1 fought boys, girls. It didn't matter. If they 
were too big. I'd throw bricks at them." 

Worst of all, he suspected the taunts were true. "My mother would 
leave the house empty-handed in the morning and come back with 
four shopping bags of anything you can name." he said. "Clothing. Ap
pliances. Curtains." ' 

One day, he remembers saying to Rosa Lee, "People say that 
you're stealing stuff.' 

, Rosa Lee didn't deny it. 
"Why do you do that?" he asked. 
"So you can eat!" his mother said. 
"But Ma, we're eating every day!' he said. ' 
Rosa Lee said her welfare check was too little' to feed and clothe 

aD eight of them. but that didn't satisfy Eric. '1 just never understood 
why she had to do that. but I think I was really affected the older I 
got," he says now. "I reaUy started feeling and knowing the meaning 
of embarrassment: 

,Disillusionment 
Amid the constant turmoil, Bobby represented stability and order. 

Rosa Lee often left her oldest son in charge when she went out. 
and he did his best to make sure the children did the dishes and went 
to sleep at assigned hours. Although Bobby was just 13. Alvin and 
Eric saw him as the father they never had. 
Tha~ began to change in 1964. Police caught Bobby breaking into 

a drugstore at 11 th Street and Constitution Avenue NE. He was sent 
off to the city's institution for juvenile delinquents on Mount Olivet 
Road NE. At the time, Alvin and Eric didn't know that Bobby and 



" seYmi of his friends had been' burglarizilig stores and schools for 
months. 

· A schoolmate taught Bobby how to break into stores. "The first 
:. store we got was Circle Music, if you remember that on 11 th and H; 
· Bobby told me during an interview at Lonon prison, where he bas 

served several sentences for theft and parole violations since 1974. 
;' "I went in there from the roof and got about two or three thousand 
. dol1ars worth of musical equipment. Lord knows I didn't know what 

to do with it.... I took it back up to my Morn and said, 'We'll have 
some money now!' n 

.' The family was living in a row house at 11th and C streets NE. 
along with Rosa Lee's mother, Rosetta, and nine of her children-19 
people in all. Rosa Lee was looking over the equipm~t in the base
ment when Rosetta appeared on the stairs. 

Rosetta irnrned.iately understood the scene. She kicked off one of 
her slippers, grabbed it and smacked Bobby on his backside. She 

: screamed at Rosa Lee to get the stolen equipment out of the house. 
That night, Rosa Lee passed the word to several musicians at the 

club. They bought everything for $275. Bobby remembers that Rosa 
" Lee gave.him $200. It was the most money he had ever seen. He 
., gave her $50 and split the remainder with two friends who had 
" helped in the burglary. Over the next several years, he broke into 
, more than a dozen stores, schools and churches. , 

Then; six months after Alvin's 12th birthday, Rosa Lee was ar· 
rested for stealing a coat from a Montgomery Ward's in Prince 

• George's County and jailed in a Maryland prison for eight months. 
: Upon her release, she Collected her .children from her mother, and 

began a series of moves that took the family to five apartments over 
the next three years. 

Finally, in 1968, the family settled into a two-story apartment on 
; 57th Place SE, part of the sprawling public housing complex in Mar

sbaIl Heights near the District-Maryland line. Alvin eorolJed at Evans 
, junior High School, where he met a teacher who saw something' in 

, ~ Alvin-and he set about to help Alvin see it too. 

-----------1I11��1!9:~4~'~,iU3rnil~iG'!~IIIIIII-----------

Alvin ~ Friend 
·'G artrell Franklin remembers the exact date that he met Alvin
", Nov. I, 1968, Franklin's first day as a history teacher in the D.C. 
,;public schools. ' 
~ Both were newcomers to Evans junior High School. an imposing 
: red-brick building on East Capitol Street in Southeast Washington. 
Gartrell was 23. fresh from Howard University and bursting with en

, ergy aM ideaIisrn. Alvin was 15, an eighth-grade transfer. 
· Alvin wasn't Franklin's best student that first year. But Franklin 
,was drawn to him. "He seemed more mature than children his age; 
Franklin recalled as we talked about Alvin at Franklin's suburban 
Maryland horne. They have been friends now for 25 years. "He 

,would ask you things after class. Students didn't nonnaily do that.n 

just as the 8-year-old Alvin studied the differences between his life 
·and that of his rniddJe.dass friends, now the teenager Alvin soaked 
· up the guidance and friendship of Gartrell Franklin. His conversa
· tions with Franklin revolved around black history and the black con- . 
sciousness movement that had gotten started in the 196Os. Franklin 

·organized an after-school Black History Awareness group; Alvin 
joined and brought along three of his friends. 

It was an exciting and difficult time to be young and black in Amer
ica. Six months earlier. civil rights leader Manin Luther King jr. had 
been assassinated. His death sparked civil disorders in many major 
cities, including WashingtOn. Stores were looted. buildings burned. 

Only a month before King's death, a preSidential commission had 
: issued its findings on similar disturbances the previous summer in 
'Newark. Detroit and other cities. The commission's conclusion was 
: stark. "Our nation is moving toward two societies, one black. one 
: w'hite-separate and unequal; its final repon stated. "Discrimination 
and segregation have long permeated much Of American life: they 
now threaten the future of every American,· 

· In this atmosphere, Franklin preached against drugs and pushed 
Alvin and his friends to make something of themselves. Alvin re
members Franklin saying over and over: "Get that education. You 
need that education!" Franklin was the first person in his life to em
phasize the importance of education. Alvin said. 

The boys regarded Franklin as more than just a teacher. "He said 
all the things that a father, if he were there, woUld say and do; Alvin 
said. None of the boys had much. if any, contact with their father. 

The boys wanted to know everything they coUld about every black 
leader. living or dead. in America. The boys even visited Franklin at 
horne on Saturday afternoons. They talked about the Black Panthers, 
Malcolm X and the Nation of Islam and King's Poor People's Cam
paign. They hung on Franklin's every word, Alvin said. 

He listened to Franklin because he was educated and forceful. "He 
always carried paperwork around with hirn.~ Alvin said. "He looked 
like a professor. Upright! Strong!" 

Then, on a spring night in 1969, Alvin put his future in jeopardy. 



Bobby invited him along on a school burglary; for reasons he can no 
longer fathom, Alvin said yes. 

Alvin waited outSide while Bobby and another boy broke into the 
school. In the still night air, he beard the wail of a police siren. Some
one bad spotted them. Bobby and bis friend emerged from the build
ing, empty-handed, and they all ran. 

Alvin eluded the police by biding in the bushes of a nearby back 
yard, where he found himself face-to-face with a startled German 
shepherd. Even in his terror, he was angry at himself. He badn't sto
len anything. He badn't even gone into the building. Yet here he was, 
fleeing the police. "I knew 1 would bave been charged if the police 
would bave caught us; Alvin said. "From then on. 1knew 1bad to 
'make a drastic,~ge'in Q:ly life to stay away frqm this atmosphere."' 

Eric ~Mentor 
The 1961H>9 school year also marked a turning poir.t for 12-year

old Eric. ' 
Until then, Eric bad found school an exercise in frustration and 

anxiety. He prayed every day that teachers wouldn't ask him to read 
aloud. If they did, be would create a diversion "by saying something 
smart and getting in trouble." He often ended up in the principal's of
fice; "",, , 

Then he transferred to Sbadd Elementary, where he met sixth
grade teacher Hank Wilson. "He worked with you all the way to the 
point that you could understand wbat he was teaching." Eric said. 

Eric confided in Wilson that be bad trouble with reading and spell
ing. Wilson gave Eric special exercises to create sentences using the 
words Eric .knew; When Eric accomplished the task, Wilson took him 
out for pizza as a reward. 

Wilson told Eric that the exercise demonstrated that Eric bad an 
aptitude for learning. No other teacher had ever said that. "l felt 

• great about myself.- Eric said, his voice still reflecting his excitement 
25 years later. "I even went to school! l'd get up early and go to 
schooll" :"",,'~'., ._,,' 

Eric's sudden elIthusiasm for school ended when he graduated 
from Sbadd and entered seventh grade at Evans Junior High School. 
No teacher encouraged him or worked with him as WilsOn bad the 

, year before. He remembers being placed in an ungraded class with 
unruly, slower learners. He stopped going to school, and Rosa Lee 
didn't intervene .. , ,;,. 

About this time, soda! worker Nancy H. McAllister Walked into 
his life. She came to Rosa Lee's apartment one morning to check on 
15-year-01d Richard, who bad just returned home after tbree weeks 
at the juvenile detention center for burglarizing a Marshall Heights 
bome. ' 

As a frequent visitor to Washington's poorest neighborhoods, 
McAllister wasn't, surprised to find several of Rosa Lee's children at 
home duiing school hours. "For three or four families on that street 
at that time, school was not apriority: McAllister told me during an 
interview. "The children knew that their parents wouldn't bother 
them too much if they didn't get up: , 

McAllister asked Eric why he wasn't in school. 

"He came out with some flimsy excuse," McAllister recalled. 

Then Rosa Lee chimed in. "They won't listen to me. I try to get 


, them up. Maybe you could do something." 
McAllister did not believe Rosa Lee's protestations. She sent Eric 

back to Evans Junior High that afternoon. 
Eric latched onto her as a mentor, frequently dropping by her of

ficeat Sbadd, his former elementary school. She gave him books; he 
eventually told her that he had trouble reading them. She arranged . 
for him to be tested and found the results significant: They shOWed 
that Eric had no apparent learning disabilities. . 

She persuaded him to accept tutoring on Saturdays. Over the next 
18 months, she drove him to the tutor's house. Gradually bis reading 
improved, although it never became easy for him. Still, McAllister 
was pleased. 

It wasn't McAllister's job to keep up with Eric. She did that on her 
own. She saw something in him-a strength of character-that she 
wanted to preserve. But she was fighting against forces outside of 
her control. ' 

One force was sexual activity. In the. spring of 1970, Eric learned 
that he was about to become a father. He was 14~the same age as 
Rosa Lee when she gave birth to Bobby. As soon as the pregnant 
girl's mother told him, he went to Rosa Lee. "My mother bad no 
problem with it," Eric said. U Alvin bad already gotten someone preg
nant." " 

Alvin's daughter and Eric's son were born about 10 months apart. 
Eric now thought of himself as a father and too "grown" to go to ju
nior higb. McAllister implored him to stay in school, but Eric bad 
made up bis mind. Alvin already bad dropped out; at the end of the 
school year, he quit too. 

He passed the time by hanging out on 57th Place. Tbree female 

prostitutes who lived near Rosa Lee's a~ent offered tilin ~ de'a!. 
Would Eric like to work for them. procuring customers?, Eric agreed: 

"I used to set them up with old guys," he said, bis voice conveying 
a tone of wonderment at bis own bebavior. "I didn't fully understand 
what I was doing: They liked me because they said I did not treat 
them badiy," , ' ' 

After several weeks, he bragged to McAllister about what he bad 
been doing, He was not prepared for the blistering lecture that fol-' 
lowed. He doesn't remember her exact words, but he remembers 
how hwni1iated he felt. "She just said, 'What do you think you are do
ing!' " He stopped working for the prOstitutes soon after. 

Eric and McAllister bave stayed in touch. Eric credits her and 
Hank Wilson with steering him away from a life of crime. "l was on 
my way" to jail, he said. "They showed me a better way of living. 
They showed me the positive side of life. I already bad the negative. 
They sbowed me what was possible if I just cared about myself." 

'That ~ My Son!' 
n a July afternoon in 1991, Alvin and I are talking at bis house,Oreflecting on all that bas bappened to his family in the last 20 

years. He and Eric went into the Army after dleir 18th birthdays, 
served two-year stints and came back to Washington to find the fami
ly in the grip of drug addiction. ' , 

"I didn't let drugs grab me: be says softly. "They were there. My 
friends were using drugs; I'd seen them shoot needles into their 
arms. Heroin. Cocaine. See, 1was around it. I've seen them wrap a 
belt around their arms and pump the veins up. I saw it. 1ignored it, I 
couldn't see myself doing it. My friends respected me, They would 
say, 'He don't do it!' " . 

He is pleased that Rosa Lee, after years of heroin, bas enrolled in 
a methadone treatment program and is sticking to it. Like Eric, he is 
tired of Rosa Lee's calls for help. tired of rushing over to her apan
ment to act as a referee in a game that never ends, tired of holding 
money for her so that Ducky or Patty or Richard won't be able to get 
their hands on it. ' . , 

There is a storY that Eric tells about the divergent paths that he 
and Alvin took from the rest of the family. It bappened in 1982, while 
Eric was working briefly as a D.C~ correctional officer. 

Getting the job made him feel good. Not oniy bad he established 
himself as a law'abiding citizen, he was now being entrusted with the 
responsibility of guarding those who bad taken the path be bad avoid
ed. "I felt great; he said. "I was in the governmentl" 

He was assigned to one of the Lorton prisons, but he often picked 
up additional money by taking an overtime shift at the understaffed 
D.C. jail. One night, he saw Rosa Lee. She was locked up on a shop
lifting charge. . 

She spotted Eric in bis navy blUe uniform and shouted out excited
ly to the other prisoners. 

"That's my sorn" she said in a voice filled with pride, as Eric stood 
by, embarrassed. "That's.QlY son!" \

---" 

About ·This Series 

In 1932. in the midst of the Great Depression, Rosa Lee 
Cunningham's grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link betWeen past and present, be
tween a world that luis disappeared and the one that ber chil
dren and grandchildren face today in Washington. Her life 
spans a, half-century of hardship in blighted neighborhoods 

. not far from the majestic buildings where policy-makers bave 
largely failed in periodic efforts to break the cycle of poverty. 

Many of Rosa Lee's relatives, including two of her eight 
children, managed to secore footholds in the mainstream of 
American society; their relative success makes it aU the more 
important to try to understand Rosa Lee's life. Although her 
story is discomforting and disturbing, she wants it told. "May
be I can help somebody not follow in my footsteps," she says. 
That story-of the choices she bad and the choices she 
made-offers a chance to understand what statistics oniy 
suggest: the interconnections of racism, poverty, illiteracy, 
drug abuse and crime, and why these conditions persist. 
. The series, edited by Steve Luxenberg, The Post's assis
tant managing editor for speciaJ projects, began Sunday, 
Sept. 18 and will run tbrough Sunday, Sept. 25. The Post 
welcomes readers' Written comments or phone calls. H you 
wish to leave a recorded comment, please call PostHaste at 
202-334-9000, Category 4646. 
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ROSA LEE'S STORY , Fricl.a . ~3POVERTY AND SURVIVAL IN WASHINGTON 

Daughter Travels the Same Troubled Path as'Rosa ,Lee' 


AN EMBRACE: patty Cunningham, • ~spent mIlCh olher 
adulthood litJing with her 1IUJIher, ROStZ Lee, g;fJU her0. hug. ' 

ByLeooDash
w-...;.,... SoIII w.... 

P
atty Cunningham is sitting up 
in her mother's bed. dressed 
in her mother's white 
nightgown and surrounded by 
her mothers belongings. At 

. . 34. she is very much Rosa Lee 
Cunningham's little girL Rosa Lee 
bustles around the bedroom. 
straightening this and dusting that, 
although the room is as clean as ever. 

Patty's feeling much better today 
than she did yesterday, when she ran 
out of money and went into heroin 
withdrawal. Yesterday was a day to 
forget, a day of sweating. watery eyes 
and a runny nose. When Patty awoke 
this mild morning, June 16. 1992. she 
was ready to face the world again. 
Later on. she hopes. her friend Steve 
Priester will give her money that she 
can use to buy drugs. 

Priester is lounging in a chair. listening 
as I,interview Patty: He is one of Patty's 
three "boyfriends: as she calls them. 
They've known each other for about nine 
months. ever since he moved into an 
apartment on the ground I1oor. When 
Priester's roommate kicked him out in 
December 1991, Patty invited him to 
stay with bet for several weeks in Rosa 
Lee'. CIlIfIobedroom apanment; 

Patty knows little about him. excePt 
that he is 57 and comes from West 
Virginia. He receives some sort of 
monthly check, which he is eager to 
spend on her. In some ways, their 
relationship is simple enough: She sleeps 
with him, he gives her money. That is 
Patty's relationship with many of the mea 
she brings to Rosa Lee's apartment. 

But Priester wants more than sex. 
He teUs Rosa Lee that he loves her 
daughter and that he intends to break 
Patty of her drug habit. His declarations 
seem odd because he knows that his 
money ends up financing Patty's drug 
use. Still, his concern for her seems 
genuine. ' 

More than once, Rosa Lee has 
complained to Patty about her 
prostitution. She can't understand why 

•Patty, who is carrying the AIDS virus. 
makes no attempt to protect herself or 
anyone else. Patty doesn't tell anyone 
that she is HIV-positive, and it angers 
Rosa Lee that Priester and one of 
Patty's other boyfriends don't know. 

Rosa Lee engaged iri prostitution 
herself when she was younger. before 
anyone ever heard of AIDS. She did it, 
she said. primarily to feed her children. 
not her drug habit. There is a 
differen<;e. she said. Now, at 56. it kills 
her to see her daughter travel this road. 

"Patty makes me so shamed," Rosa 
See ROSA LEE,Al2, CoL 1 



Patty's ties to her mother run deep 

j 

. -. - . - . -"-- -' ~ 

" I 

ROSA LEE. FJoIII At 

Lee said one day. "I teD her. 'When you go outside; Patty. don't y 
feel those people talking about you? Don't you feel it?' • 

And what does Patty say? I asked. 
Rosa Lee's lower lip trembled, the way it always does when she ' 

upeet. "She says, 'Momma,.don't get mad at me. Ain't that the 
you did it?' • 

CHAPfERONE 

Meeting Patty
"Y ou're going to have to take off that damn tie and jacket 

fore we gO in there," Rosa Lee said as I parked my car out 
side the three tan brick buildings that make up Clifton Terrace, 
federally subsidized housing complex.. 

That was fine with me. It was a hot. humid SUDday afternoon in 
1988. and my shirt was already soaked. We bad come to Clifton Ter 
race to look for Patty; Rosa Lee had offered to introduce her to me. 

I had known Rosa Lee for five months at that paint. Our ~ 
ship consisted of several lengthy interviews at the D.C. jail. where' 
she told me in detail about her family. She was serving seven
IIIOIlths for possession of heroin: I was interviewing the jail's officers 
and inmates about drug trafficking inside the jail She was eager m 
share her story, and I was interested in learning bow her life had af' 
fected the lives of he: eight children. We agreed to get together, . 
ter her release from jail .. :,4

Rosa Lee wasn't sure of Patty's whereabouts. She had heard 
through the prison grapevine that Patty had tumedover her Clifton' 
Terrace apartment to several New York crack dea1ers. who were' 
using it as a base of operation. In return, they were paying her $50: 
a day in cash. and $50 worth of crack.. "1i 

Rosa Lee hoped that her son Ducky, who lived on the top floor of 
ODe of the Clifton Terrace buildings, could tell us where Patty WlSl' 
staying. The last time Rosa Lee had seen. Ducky, he had been wgea".•
ing for the same New York dealers. , '~o;, 

Ducky answered our knock. His slight frame was swimming ill 
badly wrin.Ided pin-striped. three-piece suit. It was light green. , , 
co1Iar of his tan shirt was open and darkly soiled. The sag in', , 
shIluIders. the weary look in his eyes, the way he moved. aD made . 
bard to beIiev.! he was 28 years old. ',.'., 't.. 

Re listened warily as Rosa Lee expiained that I was interested " 
writing about the family. He said he had just returned from cburdr~ 
"I'm very religious; he said. "I've been born again.' As he talked1 
about his renewed commitment to Christ. Rosa Lee shook her belidl 
as a warning to me not to believe biro. .:'1:~ 

FinaDy, I interrupted. "Your mother has told me that you cook" 
powdered cocaine into crack for New Yark City dealers operatizIg r
out of your sister Patty's apartment in this building and that 'JOU,~ 
have been addicted to crack for some time now." ' ":' .~'t 

Ducky shot his mother a questioning, alarmed look. . ",': 
"I told him everything, Ducky.. Rosa Lee said. ·so you can stoll an.;

that 'born again' shit.' ..,i 
Ducky's religious cloak feU away. He s;oi~ that he and the New, 

Yorkers had split. They had accused him of stealing some of the CO-'•. 
caine and beat him. Now he was trying to seU crack on his own. 

Rosa Lee asked if he knew where Patty was staying. 
"Pussycat's," he said .. 
Rosa 'Lee scowled. Pussycat ran an "oilin' joint" in an apartment . 

one floor below. aplace heroin users could gather in privacy and reI-; : 
ative safety. Pussycat charged $3 for entry. She also rented; 
"works~-a syringe and a hypodermic needle-for $3. .' 

[ asked Pussycat's real name. "1 don't know her real name.~ she 
said brusquely. "1 wish you'd stop asking me about laSt names and 
real names.. People don't want you to know that. You might be set
ting them up to be arrested by the police or something." 

Rosa Lee rapped bard on Pussycat's door. Someone opened it a 
crack.. "Hello, Mama Rose.~ a man's voice said. 

The door swung open. When the man saw me. he quickly began ,.to close it. Rosa Lee stopped him. 
"He's with me, Bemard." she said with quiet authority. 



Bernard stood aside. Behind him. two women lay' on stained. 
sheetless mattresses on the living room floor. their bodies limp. We 
ha:l found Patty and Pussycat. 

It was so hot it was hard to breathe. 
"You can go into the back!" Rosa Lee commanded Bernard. 
She bent down over Patty. who wore black slacks. a red shirt and 

no shoes. "Wake up, Patty. wake up: Rosa Lee said. slapping her 
face. "I want you !omeet someone." Each time Rosa Lee slapped 
her. Patty's eyelids opened for a few seconds. , 

"'This isn't going to work: Rosa Lee said. "YOU'U have to meet 
Patty another day: 

A Conversation in fail 
wo months later. I finally talked with Patty. I met her at the D.C.Tjail, where she was being held on a drug charge: Jail meant a forced 

withdrawal from heroin, so 1 didn't know what to expect. But she 
seemed to be bearing up weU. She had gained weight and looked noth
ing like the emaciated woman I had seen on that mattress. 

She spoke rapidly, loolring down at the chewed fingernails of her 
right hand as she described SOme painful or embarrassing incident. I 
was not prepared for her candor: Within the first hour. she told me 
that a male relative had raped her when she was 8. He threatened 
to hurt her if she told anyone. and the assaults continued over the 
years.. I later confirmed her account with the relative. who agreed to 
discuss it as long as he was not identified. 

When Patty was a teenager, several of her brothers found out 
about the relative's behavior and beat him soundly. they said. 

The first rape happened in 1966. while Rosa Lee was in jail. 
When Rosa Lee was released a few months later, Patty tried to teU 
her about it, but she didn't know how. Loolring back. she said she 
believes her mother should have known something was wrong, 
should have wondered why the man was hanging around hf'r room. " 
"I feel like she rouJd have done something to stop it," Patty suid, 

H:t',,,ijli:ldj 

,The Unbreakable Bond 
By the time Patty was born in january 1958, Rosa Lee already had 

fiVe children. all boys. Rosa Lee named her Donna. but no one has 
ever caUed her that. When she was little, she was known as "Papoose,· 
because Rosa Lee thought the shape of her eyes resembled those of an 
American Indian baby. Over time. Papoose became Patty. 

When she was young, Patty had long, straight hair that Rosa Lee 
liked to twist into a single braid down her back. She had her moth
ers dark slrin and her father's round. cherubic face. Otherwise, ber 
father didn't have much of a role in her life; when he died in 1982, 
Patty didn't even consider attending his funeral. 

Things might have turned out differently. Rosa Lee met Patty's 
father, David Wright, in the mid-19505. They had.a long relation
ship that lasted until the early 19605, and he fathered three of Rosa 
Lee's children. But he never lived with the family. "Back in them 
days, the welfare didn't permit no man to live with you: Rosa Lee 
.said. "That's how I lost him. We were going to try to live together, 
but the welfare wouldn't let us." 

The man had a job, but Rosa Lee didn't see how they could make 
it without welfare; Eventually, the man married someone else. Oc
casionally, when Rosa Lee needed money, she would gather up the 
children and march them over to his house. Uhe was there-and his 
wife was not-he would give her $15 or $20. 

Home during the 19608 was a succession of row houses and 
apartments that never had enough beds for all the children to sleep 
alone. The boys shared mattresses, while Patty often slept in her 
mother's room and. at times. the same bed. At bedtime. Patty usual
ly had the room to herself because Rosa Lee worked nights as a 
waitress at the Cocoa Club and as a dancer at the 821 Club, two 
popu1ar spots on H Street NE. 

.L f 
On many nights, Rosa Lee brought home some of the customers. 

who paid her for sex,. Rosa Lee didn't try to hide her prostitution tram 
the older children. Afraid that some of her customers nught rob her, 
she enlisted' the help of her oldest son. Bobby. He was 11 when she 
started bringing men home. She remembers telling him. "You're Mom
ma's little man. You have to help me. I'm doing this to feed y'aD!" 

She would telephone ahead and instruct Bobby to meet her at the 
door. As soon as she entered the apartrrient, she demanded that the 
man pay the $20 in advance. Bobby took the money and hid it, "I didn't 

, want one of these 'tricks' trying to take the money back or something 
like that,- she tokl me. "That was a rough crowd that came to those H 
Street dubs. It was just me and my kids in that housel-

Bobby didn't chalIengehis mother's explanation. "I didn't see it as 
having anything to do with sex." he told me. "It was all about making 
money to feed us. It was all about us surviving as a family." 

Survival is a word that Rosa Lee often uset to explain her actions. 
a battle-hardened shield that she puts up to fend off further discus
sion. "You keep talIring about prostitution: she said beatedly one 
day. "I saw it as survival: 

Rosa Lee had sex with the men in the same room where Patty often 
slept; from a fOWlg age, Patty learned the art of pretending to be 
asleep. It could have driven a wedge between mother and daughter, 
but those nights in the dark seemed to forge an Wlbreakable bond. 

In 1969, when Patty was 11, one of her mother's customers 
made an unusual request: He asked Rosa Lee if he could have sex 
with Patty. 

There's no way to recapture exactly what went through Rosa 
Lee's mind as she considered this request. It is not something that 
she wanted to remember or talk about. After Patty told me about it. 
I waited a long time before broaching the subject with Rosa Lee. 
When I did. she angrily denied that it ever happened and accused 
Patty of lying. She was sure that if I asked Patty again in her pres
ence, Patty would admit that it was a lie. 

Several months later, I gingerly raised the issue while the three 
of us were eating lunch. , , 

Rosa Lee turned to Patty and waited in silence for her daughter 
to answer.. 

Patty looked her mother in the eye and named the man. 
Rosa Lee began questioning Patty. as if getting more facts might 

help jog her memory. "Howald was you, Patty?" and "Was I on 
drugs then?" and "Did he approach me, or did he approach you.'" 

"He approached you about it: Patty said calmly. "Cause I was a 
little girl. You asked me about it, and I said, 'Yeah. I want to help 
you.' Remember that? You were feeding everybody and doing it all 
on yourown.

Rosa Lee turned toward me. There was pain in her eyes. ·Okay," 
she said. "I just feel so shamed: 

Piece by piece, the story came out. Patty said her mother asked 
her to have sex with the man, who was then in his mid-forties. Patty 
agreed. Rosa Lee told the man it would cost $4O--twice as much" as 
she had been charging him. The man then drove Patty to his Capitol 

I Heights home. When Patty returned, she put two $20 bills in Rosa 
Lee's band. ,I 

There were other men after that, perhaps as many as a dozen. 
The men offered to pay inuch more than Rosa Lee's usual rate, 
$100 or more, amounts that made Patty's head sWim. Patty said her 
mother always asked her if she was willing. Patty never turned her 
mother down. "I went with 'tricks' for my mother: she said. "I saw 
how hard it was for her to take care of all of us. I love my mother. so 
I would do it all over again. . . . At times I wanted to hate her, but I 
couldn't see myself doing that 'cause my mother's too sweet for 
that: 

Trouble at School 
As a third-grader at Shadd Elementary School in the fall of 1969, 

' Patty stood out for all the wrong reasons. At 11. she was three 
years okler than most of her classmates. She couldn't read. Her at
tendance was spotty. She was headed for trouble, and her teachers 
didn't know what to do about it. 
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Nancy H. McAllister, a social worker who had an office at Shadd 
that year, tried to intervene. McAllister already knew the family. 
She had been assigned to work with Patty's older brother. Richard. 
15; he had just returned home after serving time in a juvenile deten
tion facility for burglary; McAllister established relationships with 
four of Rosa Lee's children. Eric, who was 13 when he met McAllis
ter. credits her with heJpiDg him to make sometbiDg of his life and 
ImJid drug use and criminal behavior. 

McAllister made frequent visits to Rosa Lee's apartment during 
the day, and she often found Patty there. Rosa Lee would tell her 
that Patty was sick, but McAllister didn't believe it. "I'd see her just 
laying around in bed: she said. "I would get ber to go to school.~ 

But what concerned McAllister most was the way Patty dressed 
on Fridays. "I remember being so amazed at this girl; McAllister 
said. "She used to come to my office in a wig.•.. She always wore 
tight. short skirts. At 11. she was very shapely." • 

McAllister asked Patty why she dressed the way she did. 
. "Oh,·this is my evening to do my thing," McAllister remembers 
Patty saying. . . ' 

"What thing?" McAllister asked. 
·"Oh. you know: is all Patty would say. 
"She was really beyond her years," she said. "The kinds of things 

that she would talk about were not kid things." McAllister suspected 
something was wrong, but she had no conclusive evidence that she 
could report to authorities. Besides, Patty wasn't the only student 
whose home life seemed troubled. "The teachers probably had 10 to 
12 other kids with the same kind of background. It was just over
wheIming.

Rosa Lee didn't even enroll Patty in school until she was 7 or 8. 
The other children teased her because she couldn't read. "Girls used 
to do it all the time in front of boys who might like me. 'Spell cat! 
Spell l!' 

Change the name and go backward 20 years, and it's hard to tell 
the difference between Patty's school record and Rosa Lee's. Both 
fell behind at an early age. Both began skipping school regularly, 
Neither one had a parent who believed education was important. 
Neither one learned to read by the time she dropped out. 

There's one more parallel: Rosa Lee was 14 when she gave birth to' 
Bobby, her first dlild.. Patty was 14 when her son.. Rocky, was born. 
And like her mother. that's also when she dropped out of school. . 

Ties: That Bind 
Patty learned about drugs much the same way that she learned 

.. aboutses.. 
.She was about 11 years old. She had noticed th3t her older broth

er. ROIIJlie. 17, and his girlfriend would lock themse.lves in his room 
in the afternoon. Patty wondered what they were doing. One day. 
wben she should have been at school, she hid in the bedroom closet. 
Roaoie and his girlfriend hurried in. They took out a bag of white 
powder, cooked it into a liquid and filled a hypodermic needle. Patty 
bad a clear view through the slightly open door. "I watched Ronnie 
put the needle in his arm,* she said. 
• Al.U!r ROIIJlie had pushed the liquid into his vein, she Watched as 

ber brother's worried frown changed to a look of pleasure. 
. She stepped .from the closet. Neither Ronnie nor his girlfriend 

showed any reaction until she told Ronnie she wanted to try it. "Yau 
better not, ~ he said, *but then again, if you're going to try it, let me 
bit you first." 

Ronnie refused to inject her that day. But, Patty told me, "I knew 
.then, .'Well, I'm a gonna try that one day.' .. 

That day came in late 1973, just a few weeks before Patty's 16th 
birthday. Early one morning, as the gray-light of dawn seeped into 
the bedroom where Patty lived with her infant son, she woke up to 
find Rosa Lee and another woman huddled in a comer. Patty pre
tended to be as1eep and watched. 

She saw the woman prepare some sort of liquid, draw it into a hy
podermic and inject Rosa Lee. Then, using the same needle, she in
jected herself. Patty wasn't sure what drug they were using, but she 
was sure that she wanted to try it. 



l'he drug was "bam,~~ for an ampbet.amine-like stmlUIaDt 
thai produces a feeling of euphoria and high energy. Rosa Lee and 

. her friend had been using barn for months. They had tried to hide' it 
• from Rosa Lee's children by shooting up early in the moming, be

fore omyone was awake. 
Patty sat up in bed. startling the two women. "I want a hit: she 

said. 
Rosa Lee refused. "You're too young to start drugs," she said. 
Patty told her mother' that if she couldn't have a hit, she would 

find someone in the hallways of Clifton Terrace'who would pay her 
for sex and use the money to buy the drug on her own. 

As Rosa Lee tells me about this critical moment, she looks 
pained. She says she did too much "dirty living: that if she hadn't 
used,drugs, her children wouldn't have eitber. But at the time. she 
fett as if she had no choice, that she bad no way to stop Patty from 
traveling the same road she had. ' 

"Give her a hit: she told her friend. 
A year later, Patty graduated to heroin. A year after that. so did 

Rosa Lee. For the next 15 years, they shared heroin and needles. 
Now, there is yet another tie that binds: Both are carrying the vi

rus that causes AIDS. 

of activity. There's a knock at the door. it's a drug dealer who lives 
on the first floor. He and Rosa Lee talk quietly and the dealer 
leaves. I assume that Pattv has persuaded Rosa Lee to buv her a 
bag of heroin. Sure enough: Patty brings out a metal bottle cap. mix, 
es some powdered heroin with water in the cap, and heats it with a 
match. She injects herself in her abdomen. 

Patty motions to Rosa Lee to lie dO'i1.-n. To my surprise. she does. 
Using the same needle. Patty injects her mother in the leg. Her 
eyes fluttedor a brief second. and our eves meet. 

Patty has allowed Lucian to photograp-h her before while injecting 
heroin. but this is the first time that he has seen Rosa Lee do it. 
Over my left shoulder. 1can hear the whir and click of his camera. 
When we leave, neither Patty nor Rosa Lee say anything about what 
bas happened, and neither do I. 

When I return from a feW days of vacation, there is an urgent 
message on my answering machine from Rosa Lee. I call her. As 
soon as she hears my voice. she interrupts. "I want to apologize. I 
know you didn't like what you saw, and I wanted you to know I'm 
sorry. Very sorry!" 

"You don't have to apologize to me." I tell her. 
·You can try that on someOne else, buddy," she says. "I saw your 

face when Patty hit me., You were in front of me. I saw your eyes! 
I'll never let you see me take another hit!" 

I hadri't realized I had shown any reaction. even though it was dif
ficult for me to watch. Nor was I prepared for her apology. After all, 
she had told me about other slips. Why did it matter so much if I saw 
it rather than heard about it? . , 

But it did matter. To Rosa Lee, it mattered a great deal. 
Over the next several months, the slip-ups stopped. She began 

badgenng Patty once more about having unprotected sex with 
Priester and other meo. She talked about moving again-this time 
to a senior citizens' housing complex-to get away from the drug 
traffic in her apartment. 

Rosa Lee had tried to cut ties with Patty before. without much 
success. This time, she told me. would be different: She would make 
arrangements for Patty to take over her apartment; Patty would 
pay the $64 rent out of her welfare check. 

I asked Rosa Lee what she would do if Patty spent the money on 
drugs and lost the aparunent. . 

"Mr. Dash, that's her business," she said. "I don't care: 

About This Series 

10 1932. in ~e midst of the Great Depression, Rosa Lee 
Cunrungham s grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link between past and present, be
tween a world that has disappeared and the one that her chil
dren and grandchildren face today in Washington. Her life 

- spans a haIf-century of hardship in blighted neighborhoods 
not far from the majestic buildings where policy-makers have 
largely failed in periodic efforts to break the cycle of poverty. 

!'fany of Rosa Lee's relatives, including two of her eight 
children, managed to secure footholds in the mainstream of, 
American society; their relative suCcess makes it all the more 
important to try to understand Rosa Lee's life. Although her 
story IS discomforting and disturbing. she wants it told. "May
be I can help somebody not follow in my footsteps," she says. 
That story-of the choices she had and the choices she 
rnade-offers a chance to understand what statistics only 
suggest: the interconnections of racism, poverty, illiteracy, 
drug abuse and crime, and why these conditions persist. 

The series, edited by Steve Luxenberg, The Post's assis
tant managing editor for special projects. began Sunday 
Sept. 18 and will run through Sunday, Sept. 25. The Post 
welcomes readers' written comments or phone calls. If you 
wish to leave a recorded comment. please call PostHaste at 
202-334-9000, Category 4646. . 

Life Wzth Patty 

I t is a July morning in 1992. and Rosa Lee has Patty on her mind. 

We are having breakfast at McDonald's. as we often do after Rosa 
Lee's visit to the methadone clinic. Rosa Lee is upset: Her latest 
urine sample was "dirty"-the second time she has tested positive 
for heroin in recent months. One more strike and she would be re
quired to appear before a team of counselors. who could decide to 
suspend her from the program. . 

"Mr. Dash: she says, "I can't go back to the way I used to be: 
For more than a year, her urine samples had been clean; she had 

such a good record that a market developed for her urine among the 
other methadone patients. In the bathroom. someone would whis
per, "Rosa Lee, you clean?" and hand over a dollar or two. The clinic 
didn't monitor the bathrooms closely, so the risk of getting caught 
was low. 

Then. for some reason, she began to slip. Over the next six 
months. she used heroin six times. Every time, Patty was involved. 
Six times is not the same as a daily habit, but it's still not good 
enough. 

Patty is part of the problem, Rosa Lee tells me. If only Patty 
weren't addicted to heroin. if only Patty didn't bring heroin into her· 
apartment, if only she could get Patty into methadone treatment-if 
only she could do something about Patty, then she wouldn't be fac
ing the risk of getting thrown out of the program. 

She tells me that she plans to take Patty to the methadone clinic 
the next Monday and enroll her. Monday comes and goes, without 
Patty enrolling, and 1hear nothing more about it. 

A few weeks later. on Aug. 11, 1992, Rosa Lee is arrested for 
shoplifting several expensive scarves from the downtown Hecht's 
store. After spending a night in jail, she called the next day to tell 
me about it. She needed money, she said, to payoff one of Patty's 
drug debts. The dealer had threatened to hurt Patty. 

Rosa Lee is planning to plead guilty. I remind her that the last 
time she appeared in court, in early 1991, the commissioner had 
warned her that another shoplifting charge would land her in jail for 
. a long time. 

On Sept. 2. she tells Commissioner John W. King that she is 
guilty. King listens intently as her criminal record is outlined-a to
tal of 13 convictions for shoplifting and drug-related charges-and 
then pronounces sentence: two years probation. 

Rosa Lee decides to celebrate. On the way back to her apartment 
in Washington Highlands, we pick up a pizza. Lucian Perkins, a Post 
photographer who has been working with me since the beginning of 

. the project, ariives. 
Patty is bappy to hear the good news. As we eat. 1notice a flurry 

.,:;::;;;; . 
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ROSA LEE'S STORY 
, ~I____________________~~~~~~~~~~~~________________~---POVERTY AND SURVIVAl. IN WASHINGTON 

A Grandson ~ Problems Start Early 

R
osa Lee CWIlIingbam sensed 
that something was wrong 
as soon as she stepped off 
the A-6 bus and started to 
walk up Fourth Slreet SE.' 

On most sunny afternoons, the drug 
, market outside her apartment building 

is in full swing. But on this Saturday in 
JuDe 1991, the crack dealers who 

, usua1ly congregate on the parlcing lot 
and sidewalks were nowhere to be 
seen. 

Squinting in the midday sun, Rosa 
Lee scanned the street. To her 
surprise, she spotted two of her 
grandsons, 11 and 12 years old, 
standing at the entrance to the parking 
lot. One was looking up Fourth Slreet, 
the Other down. Across the street, in a 
duster of teeDagers. stood another 
grandson. 18-year-oidjunior. Rosa Lee 
Imew that junior occasionally sold 
aack. but she didn't know why his 
young cousins were hanging aroUDd. 

"What are you doing?' she demanded 
of one of her grandsoos. 

"I got junior's back." the ll-year-old 
said. 

"What do you mean, 'You got 
junior's back?' • Rosa Lee sputtered. 

Before the boy could explain, Junior 
sprinted over. 

"Grandma," Junior said. "They ain't 
doing nothing. All they doing is earning 
a few doIJars.' 

"Yeah. and earning a little time in 
jail: Rosa Lee said. 

Later, when I inteIViewedJunior,1 
found that his behavior that day was a 
striking example of the dangerous tests 
of manhood that occur on the streets of 

See B08A LEE, Al2. CoLI 
REFLECTIONS: R(J$Q Lee Cunningham:r grandscm 

Junior tDa$ in Lotttm prison in the spring 0/1992. ' 




'Don't let them take me!' 

ROSA LEE. Fro.. Al 

some Washington neighborhoods and take the lives of so many young 
black men. 

Junior said he had paid the boys $10 each to keep watch for a 
neighborhood drug dealer who had been selling crack to his mother. 
Patty. Junior believed the dealer was planning to kill him to settle a 
grudge. He told the boys to warn him if they saw the dealer's white 
car. 

The previous day, Junior had ·stepped to· the dealer. "It was a 
beef about my- mom, at first," Junior told me. "My mom owed him 
money and never paid him. My mom wasn't ever going to pay him. 
So he said that he was going to burt her. I said, 'Hey. if I catch you. 
I'm going to have to burt you.' • 

Rather than hide. Junior had decided to bring the confrontation to 
a head. He had to be on the street or lose face. He borrowed two 
gQIIS from a friend and hid them in bushes nearby; first sign of the 
dealer's white car and Junior would retrieve either the .44 with the 
extended clip or the Tee-9, whichever was closer. 

Word of the possible shootout had spread through the Washington 
Highlands neighborhood. clearing the street of aD but the fearless, 
the foolish and the unsuspecting. But the dealer never shoWed up; be 
later decided to let Patty's debt go. , 

Rosa Lee didn't know any of this when she confronted her three 
grandsons. She knew only that the drug culture had worked its way 
into a third generation of her family. 

Junior~ Mask 
Unlike his mother and grandmother, Junior bas never used drugs. 

"The people who use leave their minds on the street." he teUs 
me one day in September 1991. "I'm not going for that." 

The idea .scares him. just as it scared Rosa Lee when she started 
selling heroin in the late 1950s. For more than 19 years. Rosa Lee 
shunned the drug while selling it to others; when she finally tried 
it-at Patty's suggestion-she got as hooked as her customers. Now 
she is on methadone. which satisfies her craving for the drug. Patty, 
however. is a regular user of heroin and crack. 

As a young boy living in the Clifton Terrace housing complex. Ju
nior watched the stream of men and women come to his grandmoth
er's apartment to buy heroin and inject it. He saw how heroin de
stroyed his mother. Drugs were a fact of life at Cliftlin Terrace, and 
he decided at an early age that he wanted no part of it. "I wasn't in
terested in drugs at all," he says. -when I beard about pot and aD 
that, I wasn't with that. ... I wasn't with aD that smoking and get~ 
tingbigh." 

He says this matter-of-factly, as if we might be talking about yes
terday's weather. It is our third interview, but I have yet to break 
through Junior's mask. He only lets people see as much of himself as 
he wants them to. If someone shouts at him,he rarely shouts back. 
His doelike eyes remain blank, his voice stays level. his facial expres
sion reveals nothing. . 

He smiles, though, when 1 challenge his reputed ability as an ex
cellent boxer and an above-average basketball player. "I don't heat 
up on old men: he says, offering instead to take me one-on-one in 
basketball "any time and any place." 

Junior's controlied demeanor resembles that of the teenage "en
forcers" who come by Ross Lee's apartment once a month to de
mand that Patty and Ducky pay their crack debts. It is the demeanor 
that psychologist Richard G. Majors ca1ls "cool pose.' 

Majors, a researcher at the Urban Institute, has studied the atti
tudes of teenage boys in poor urban communities. "The emotionless
ness is nothing more than the notion of masculinity" Majors said. 
""These youths are obsessed with issues of pride and dignity. Never 
10se your cool, even when you are fighting. All they have is this cool. 
All they have is this mask." 

Junior's uncle Ducky, 'one of Ross Lee's six sons, knows better 
than to cross Junior. Ducky once tried to steal some ofjunior's mon
ey so he could buy crack; when Junior found out, he wasted no time 



iii setting his uncle straight. Using boxing techniques that he learned 
during his years in juvenile detention. he pununeled Ducky until he 
had to be pulled away. As his fists flew. his face remained impassive. 
Afterward. he showed no sign of anger or satisfaction. Ducky may 
have been family. but this was busmess. 

I don't know how extensively Junior has become involved in deal· 
ing crack. He tells me that he is working occasionally as an enforcer 
for some of the neighborhood's top dealers but that he isn't selling 
right now because his new 15·year-old girlfriend has asked him to 
stop. "She felt it might take me away from her." he says. "I was mak
ing money. i was makiPg over $600 a nigbt.· 

Earlier in the week. I had suggested that we go together to see 
"Boyz N The Hood." the John Singleton movie about three boys 
growing up in south central Los Angeles. Doughboy, played by rap 
star Ice Cube. deals in drugs and sees no future for himself: Dough· 
boy's brother. Ricky, has a chance at a football scholarship if poor 
grades and test scores don't get in his way; the third. Tre, has the 
brightest prospects thanks to a strict father who has raised Tre with 
strong values. An argument over a girl and turf ends with a gang of 
boys hunting down Ricky and killing him in a drive-by shooting. 

Junior seemed interested in my offer, but before we could make 
plans to go, he saw the movie on his own. He doesn't trust me yet. I 
may be brown-skinned like him, but I grew up in a middle-class sec
tion of Harlem and graduated from college. I expect he,U always see 
me as just a middle-aged man with a graying beard and a good job. 

He liked the movie. he said, because it was real. It reminded him 
of Clifton Terrace and Washington Highlands, the two neighborhoods 
he knows best. He has seen "guys bumping you just to get sOme at· 
tention" and then pulling out a gun. 

He says he identifies more with Doughboy than with Tre. Dough
boy wouldn't back down from a fight; Tre did. 

"I grew up like that: he tells me. "Tre didn't. 'Ice Cube was like 
me.~ 

How He Crew Up 

He was born when Patty was 14. By the, time he was 2, his mother 

was using heroin. Some days, she says. she was so high that she 
has a hard time remembering how she performed even the simplest 

, t1sks-changing his diaper. feeding him, getting him ready for bed. 
One of Junior's earliest memories is of police breaking down the 

door of Rosa Lee's apartment looking for drugs. He was two months 
shy of his fourth birthday. "I just remember them knocking on the 
door,· Junior says. "We all woke up. They hollered, '()pen the door or 
we're going to chop it down!' " 

He remembers the sounds more than the sight: the sound of ax on 
wood, then shoes, then the shouts of the officers. One image StayS 

with him: his grandmother. her hands cuffed behind her back, being 
led out of the darkened apartment. Police found 60 bags of marijuana 
that day in Rosa Lee's apartment. She served seven months in jail, 
records show. 

At the time of the raid. on Aug. 18, 1976, Rosa Lee ~ selling 
heroin and marijuana from the four-bedroom apartment, where she 
was living with Patty, Junior and three of her other children. 

By the time he was enrolled at Meyer Elementary School at age 6, 
junior already had a reputation for being hard to handle. Patty says 
she was summoned to school several times during junior's first
grade year because he was threate~g classmates with a knife and 
demanding they pay him a dollar. 

That same year, 1979. Patty and junior moved into another Clif
ton Terrace apartment with a man she refers to as her common-law 
husband. His nickname was Joe Billy, and he sold heroin on 14th 
Street NW. Patty and Joe Billy lived together until 1985, when Joe 
Billy died of a stroke while in custody at the D.C. jail. 

junior has always blamed Joe Billy for his mother's heroin addic
tion, although he knows now that Patty had her first hit three years 
before she ever met joe Billy. "He brought my mom down; Junior 
says. "That's why I hated him: 

Junior remembers the first time that he saw joe BiIJy and Patty us

"-> 

ing heroin together. Theyhad just moved to the new apartment. and 
he was walking past thelT bedroom. He saw two needles on the 
dresser and Patty and Joe Billy hunched over a "bright Iight.8 They 
looked up; saw him and shut the door. 

'1 Can ~ Control Him ' 
By ~ge 9, junior bad ~ reputation at Clifton Terrace. He hung out 

With the older boys m the housing complex-teenagers who had 
dropped out of school and already spent time in juvenile institutions. 
The older boys liked him. Junior says, because "1 was vicious back 
then. I'd take you out in a minute, whether you were grown or not. 
'Cause growing up around CliftOn, you grew up like that. Everybody 
was wild around. there!" 

Occasior.al.ly, Junior would do something to annoy Patty and ,slie 
would ~ her lists to let him know. "Junior mostly bad his way, but 
when I did hit him. I was mostly high: she told me one day at Rosa 
Lee's apartment. "1 would whale on his ass with my fistsJ" ' 

To fend off her beatings, he threatened to use his knife on her. He 
now says his threats were justified. "She was trying to burt me! She 
was using her fists. I remember she blacked my !!ye. That was child 
ab~, what she was doing....That's my mom and everything, but I 
wasn t gOIng to let her hurt me" 

By the fall of 1982, when Junior was 10, Patty had lost what little 
control she had over him. He began to commit burglaries with some 
of his teenage friends: he shared some of his take with Patty and she 
used the money to support her heroin habit. 

Junior was arrested six times between October 1982 and the fol
lowing summer, mostly for committing robberies with a knife. Sud
denly, the outside world became, intensely interested in Patty Junior 
and their life at Clifton Terrace. ' 

one social worker concluded that Patty was afraid of Junior ana 
rarely attempted to discipline him; another social worker said the 24
year-old Patty seemed to treat Junior more like a brother and did not 
take his delinquency seriously. Junior skipped school about half the 
time, missing 87 days of the 1982-83 school year. ' , 

The breaking point carne at a September 1983 hearing in juvenile' 
court. ' ' 

Patty says she didn't reaIUe until she arrived that the judge, who 
was aware of her drug problem, was considering taking Junior away 
from her. When the crucial moment carne, she found herself giving 
up rather than fighting. "There's nothing else I can do: she remem
bers telling the judge. "I can't control him. Go ahead and take him " 

The judge ordered a U.S. marshal to take custody of Junior "";ho 
remembers the scene vividly. "I went off: he told me. "Started'cuss
ing, throwing chairs." 

A second marshal was called to help. Junior kicked at them des
perately trying to work himself free. "Momma: he cried, ·d~'t let 
them take me! I'U be good!" ' , 

He turned toward Rosa' Lee. "Grandma! Grandrita!" Rosa Lee 
shnIgged her shoulders in a show of helplessness. . 

Junior .screamed obscenities as the marshals wrapped their arms 
around his chest and legs. Years of anger about his mother and her 
relatinnship with joe Billy began to spill out: "You let that [expletive) 
MAN IN OUR HOUSE! HE MESSED UP EVERYTHING!" 

&ile 
For the next seven years, the government was Junior's parent and 

the Juvenile system was his home. 
His first stop was the D.C. Receiving Home, where officials quick

ly concluded that he needed a highly structured program to help him 
overcome his severe educational deficiencies and emotional difficul
ties. He made progress during his two years there, then was sent to 
a foster home in Virginia. Within a few weeks, however, he was ar
rested on theft charges with two older boys. After his conviction in 
1985, he was shipped off to a juvenile group home in Pittsburgh. 

A few months after arriving in Pittsburgh, Junior ran away. Still 
~ l~. he, made his way back to Washington and showed up at Pat
ty s Clifton Terrace apartment. After five days. Patty notified the 
city's human services agency. He was shipped back to Pittsburgh. 
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For 7years, juvenile. system was home 


.. Twice over tile nest year, he came to Wasbiogtoo. for approved 

.Wits. Both times he euded up in trouble. He was caught in a stolen 
.Car; He ran away from the counselor who was supposed to escort 
him on the returDtrip to Pittsburgh. He was arrested by police for 
possession of a bandgun. 

By the summer of 1987, the jt:venile authorities decided Junior 
-Deeded more discipline if he was ever going to straighten himself 
out. They sent him to Vision Quest, a program in rural Pennsylvania 
for teenage delinquents who have washed out of more conventional 
group bome.s. "We take the toughest of the tough: said Michael 
Noyes, a VISion Quest spokesman. . 

Developed in the 1970s when pressure-began building to do more 
_ just warehouse delinquents in decaying urban facilities, Vision 
~t symbolizes the evolution of society's thinking about juvenile 
-Crime. The program seeks to take troubled youths out of their urban 
~ents and teach them a new set of values in the wilderness. 
The teenagers learn to "master any environment.~ Noyes told me
iind tbus, the theory goes, build a sense of self-sufficiency and self
esteem diat will tum their lives around. 
~ I The different quests are modeled after American Indian rites of
Pa.age, Noyes said, and are structured "to provide the opportunity 
'for the kids to reflect on past" behaviors and future goals. 
.. Junior had a difficult time adjusting to the strict discipline and lim
~ He went on 10-day bikes with no eating during the day, then 
j;peot a year on a horse-drawo wagon train quest to Florida and back,
ir .I;OOO-mile round-trip with 75 other teenagers. The trek itself is 
arduous, and the counselors impose a work ethic that matches. The 
y,ouths work with animals, prepare meals, set and break camp, all in 
an effort to foster a sense of cooperation and self-discipline. 
""You chop wood: Junior said. "You stay in tepees. Then yOu go on 
aquest. A quest is if you want to starve yourself for three days, you 
can. Hiking to meet your destiny. After the quest, you go on the 
train. You clean the wagon. You clean the horses.' And you move, 
~e, move•••• When it gets cold one place you move somewhere 
WIiere it is hot. In that period of time, you're suppose to change in all 
that time. Then you're out.. 
'.~·As far as be was coru:emed, the counSelors and wagon masters 
~ nothing but contempt for black kids like bimseIf. "There's a lot of 
~ there," he said. "'They used the word, 'nigger: A lot of 
them are from Georgia, and a lot of them are from Tennessee." 
.. He said some tobaa:o<hewing counselors would get so close to 
ldiD that they wou.\d spray brown spittle on his face as they yelled at 
~ He got into a fight with a wagon master for choking him and 
~ marks on his neck. • 
•: Is this a fair description of what he experienced? There's no way to 
~. Vision Quest officials don't think so. This muCh is certain: ju
.• completed his quests but changed little. He went back to the 
Pittsburgh group home in 1989 and immediately landed in trouble. 
~. and several friends from the Pittsburgh home stole a car. went 
p, riding and were caught. Junior spent the next nine or 10 months 
in the home's "ockup,~ its most restrictive living quarters. 
:~:In July 1990, the home's officials decided he had been there long 
eoough. "They gave me a bus ticket back to D.C.; Junior said. 

"I'rw' 

I.'. 'A Nomadic &istence' 
.J unior and I are still getting to know each other when I hear that 

two police officers carne to Rosa Lee's apartment complex with a 
warrant for his arrest. They found him in a hallway with Rosa Lee's 
11-year-dd grandson, handcuffed him and took him to the D.C. jail. 

Two weeks later, on Feb. 25, 1992, I am interviewing him in a 
small conference room at the jail. He is wearing an orange jumpsuit, 
the standard garb for a new prisoner awaiting trial. There's an irony 
to the scene: I first interviewed his mother, Patty, in the jail in 1988, 
when she was awaiting trial on a drug charge. 
. Junior doesn't want to say much about the case. I know from court 
records that he is charged with attacking Deon Cheeks, 18, on Nov. 

, 30,1991. at Clifton Terrace NW. According to the records, junior 
surprised Cheeks in a corridor about 11:30 p.m., stabbed him and 
fled with $100 that Cheeks had in his pocket. Cheeks was treated for 
a cut at a hospital and sent home. Junior says he doesn't have any 
idea why he's been charged. He says he wasn't anywhere near Clit
toa Terrace that night. He remembers spending the evening at Rosa 
Lee's apartment in Southeast Washington. 
. He says he knows Cheeks-the two grew up together at Clifton 



rerrace'in the 19709. He says the police might be confused because 
Ie ana Cheeks had a fistfight not long before the night in question. 
.Junior is upset because no one in his family has come to bail him 

Jut. "I don't like this; he tells me. "I have never been locked down. 
.ve just been in group homes and Vision Quest. This is the first time 
've ever been in a secure jail: 

His bail had been set at $1,000, which meant under court rules 
hat he needed to post $100-10 percent-to be released. He's par. 
:icu1arly mad at his mother and her crack habit. If she wasn't so ad· 
ticted to that "little nasty stuff, she could have got me out of here: 
le tells me. 

But Junior has learned not to rely on his mother for money. If she 
doesn't pa, her debts to an impatient c:radr. dealer, there's no fea80Il 
to ~ that she is going to come up with $100 for Junior's bail. 

His lawyer tried to get the court to reduce his bail But Judge 
:heryl Long looked at Junior's juvenile record and decided that Ju· 
:1i.or was "likely to flee" before his trial. 

"The defendant does not appear to be a stable member of the com
nunity," Long wrote. "He is 19 years old. has virtually no record of 
:!1IIpIoyment and has lived intermittently with his mother and his 
lUnt" and with other undisclosed persons prior to his residence with 
.lis aunt. Tbi.i is an extremely nomadic existence for a persun of his 
Ige.~ 

Reunion at the fail 
ProseaJtQfS held Junior's case for grand jury action, which meant 

it would be months before he would stand trial. While he was 
waiting, he was transferred from the crowded jail to the Modular Fa
cility at Lorton. 

He made collect calls to Rosa Lee, pleading for help; he called so 
Jiten that she stopped accepting them. 

One day she hands me a letter from Junior and asks me to read it 
to her. The letter has capital letters and commas missing in crucial 
spots. an indication of Junior's writing skills. One test indicated that 
Ile reads at about a fourth-grade level, which is typical for inmates 
between the ages of 18 and 24, according to a Lorton study. 

"Hi how is the family?" Junior wrote in a neat and legible script. 
"fine I hope. Me I am thinking like this. When I come out I will do 
good with some 'Help: I mean I will do better with Help!r . 

-my mom) hope she give up coke so she can get her own apart
ment. you stop the coke from taking your life and you feel good. my 
mom needs that feeling.... I will make my mom see the light be
cause here make me see it." 

Then he returnS to his own plight. "I hope God see to forgive me 
for the thing ) did. .•• Love you all God will help the ones who need 
Him. He will help the ones who love him so I will try and help me." 

Junior's concern about his mother is still evident when I see him at 
the Modular Facility a few months later. It is early August, and Rosa 
Lee and I have come to spend a few hours with Junior and her oldest 
SOD, Bobby. who is also locked up there. 

Rosa Lee embraces Bobby and reaches out to touch Junior's shoul
der. Rosa Lee and Bobby, mother and son, hold each other tenderly 
for a long time. Bobby's thin arms rest on Rosa Lee's broad bade, a 
stark reminder of his recent battle with pneumonia. "I had one foot in 
the grave; Bobby murmurs to Rosa Lee. 

Doctors feared that Bobby's inUnlBle system had succumbed to 
full-blown AIDS. He was diagnosed in 1989; Rosa Lee and Patty also 
have tested positive for HIV. 

Bobby and Junior 1isten quietly as Rosa Lee complains about Pat
ty's crack use and her prostitution. Bobby and Junior don't say any
thing, but when Rosa Lee begins to make excuses for Patty's behav
ior, Bobby explodes. "I don't want to bear it!" he tells her. 

"I'm just letting you know how far it's gone, Bobby: she snaps. 
She turns to Junior. "I'm just letting you know how far it's gone, 

Junior. I'm sony, but I have to tell the tnIth." 
Bobby is worried that Patty's luck is going to run out, that one day 

she won't payoff her debt and someone-Patty or Rosa Lee or Ju
nior-is going to get hurt. 

"Let Patty start dealing with her problem; Bobby says, agitated. 
Junior jumps in. "When I get out of here, ) wish to put my mom in a 

program. The one where you are locked down. You can't go out." 
junior wants to have his mother committed to a psychiatric hnspi

tall point out that the courts can't force someone into this kind of 
treatment unless they are a clear danger to themselves or society. 

Junior won't give up. He reminds me that Patty has tried to commit 
sulede several tunes. and that's proof that she's a danger. 

"She 'just needs someone to pull her in: Junior says. "That's the 
only thing that's going to help my mom now: 

'What I Have Done' 
fter months of saying that he knew not.bing about the stabbing ofADean Cheeks, Junior pleaded guilty to the attack. On JUDe 7, 

1993. the case of u.s. tI. Rocky La B_Jr. is called for sentencing 
111 Courtroom 210 of D.C. Superior Court. Rosa Lee, two of her 
grandchildren and I take a seat near the front. 

"Mr. Brown, do you have anything to say before I pass sentence?" 
Judge John H. Bayly asks Junior. 

"Yes. ) do. Your Honor. I want to say I'm sony, you know, for 
what I have done•••. I'm asking you to. you know, give me a chance 
so that I show that ) am sorry for what I have done, Your Honor: 

Bayly says nothing in response. No lecture about the lure of the 
streets, no threats about what he might do if Junior comes bade to 
~~ on a new charge. Bayly sentences Junior to two to six years 
111 pnson. but suspends it because Junior bas been Ipcked up for 16 
months awaiting trial. Then Bayly gets tough: He puts Junior on pro
bation for three years, orders him to work 200 hours of community 
semce, reqUIres him to seek a job and fines him $500. 

"Does he have $500 to pay today?" Bayly asks Junior's lawyer 
Fred Sullivan. . ' 

"No, Your Honor, actually he's been on a $1,000 bond since Feb
ruary of '92. unable to pay that bond, so it is going to take him a 
while to accumulate that kind of money: 

Bayly backs off a little. "Well, I'll make the $500 due by the third 
of June of 1994 in its entirety." 

The prosecutor in the case, G. Michael Lennon, takes note of Ju
nior's troubled background in telling the judge that Junior must be 
held accountable for his actions. 

"No one could fail to recognize the problems that be bad as a child 
and as a teenager; Lennon says, "but what's troubling is all the in
~tJon so far appears to have very little positive effect. And I 
think that some of the responsibility for that bas to be Mr. Brown's," 

Later, I ask Junior what he thought of Lennon's remarks. Junior 
replies in a voice edged with anger. 

"He's saying they gave me a lot of help but that I ain't respond to 
none of it; Junior says. "I say they didn't give me no help." 

About This Series 

In 1932. in ~ midst of the Great Depression, Rosa Lee 
Cunnmgham s grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link between past and present. be
tween a world that has disappeared and the one that her chi1
dren and grandchildren face today in Washington. Her life 
spans a haIf-centory of hardship in blighted neighborhoods 
not far from the majestic buildings where policy-makers have 
largely failed in periodic efforts to break the cycle of poverty. 

Many of Rosa Lee's relatives, includiDg two of her eight 
children. managed to secure footholds in the mainstream of 
American society; their relative success makes it all the more 
important to try to understand Rosa Lee's life. Although her 
story is discomforting and distUrbing. She wants it told. "May
be I can help somebody not follow in my footsteps." she says. 
That story-of the choices she had and the choices she 
made-offers a chance to understand what statistics only 
suggest: the intercotmections of racism, poverty, illiteracy, 
drug abuse and crime, and why these conditions persist. 

The series, edited by Steve Luxenberg, The Post's assis
tant managing editor for spedaJ projects, began Sunday, 
Sept. 18 and will run through Sunday, Sept. 25. The Post 
welcomes readers' written comments or phone calls. If you 
wish to leave a recorded comment, please call.PostHaste at 
202-334-9000, Category 4646. 



ROSA LEE'S STORY 
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SAYING·GOODBYE: Rosa Lee holdsa ponrait ofher son BoIJby, who died ofAIDS complications, as 
she sits in a li7lUJUsine after his funeral. He had been reli!&ed from prison shortly before his death. 

gave her money so she wouldn't have to 
engage in prostitution. but the money 
only fed her drug habit. 

Rosa Lee told me that Patty had 
admitted to participating in the 
robbery. The police had her confession 
on videotape. Even if Patty had no role 

in the murder itself. she could expect a 
substantial jail term. 

In the past. whenever something had 
gone wrong in her family, Rosa Lee 
always fell back on the same litany: I did 
the best I could. I did what 1 had to. I 
survived. 

Not this time. After Patty's phone 
call from police headquaners. Rosa Lee 
didn't know what to do. Ordinarily. she 
would have called someone for help or 
consolation. During the years I have 
been interviewing her about the family, 

See ROSA LEE. A2o. CoL 1 
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she bas called me do:ens of times. seeking advice or just a shoulder 
to cry on. But after a sleepless night. she called no one-not even 
Alvin or Eric. the only two of her eight children who have never used 
drugs or broken the law. the only two of her children upon whom she 
can truly rely. 

On the night when her daughter was accused of first-degree mur
der. Rosa Lee chose to be alone.. 

The Videotape 
That same weekend, police filed a warrant in coun that more fully 

described the murder of Steve Priester. 
"On Friday, Dec. 4. 1992, at about 2 p.rn.: the warrant began, "of

ficers at the Metropolitan Police Department were called to an 
apartment at 425 Atlantic Street SE for a complaint of a burglary. 
When police entered the apartment. they discovered the lifeless body 
of the victim, Steve Priester. handcuffed and gagged, inside a closet 
of the apartment .... He had suffered a bullet wound to the head: 

According to the warrant, police had arrested two suspects and 
were looking for three others. Police had learned about Priester's re
lationship with Patty from talking to his neighbors and that she was 
the last person seen with him before his death. 

Ten days later, in judge Cheryl Long's softly lit courtroom. the 
videotaped image of Patty Cunningham appears on a television moni
tor. The screen is positioned to give the judge the best view; she has 
to decide whether the videotape provides enough evidence to hold 
Patty for trial 

Patty is watching too. from the defendant's table. 
On the videotape, Patty is sitting at a desk. She is wearing red 

sIacka and a red blouse. A white scarf is tied around her head. The 
date and time tlicker briefly, then disappear: "Dec.. 4, 1992. 10:10 
p.m: 

A detective. identified as Det. Vivian Washington. asks Patty if she 
understands why her answers are being videotaped. Normally. a sus
pect is interviewed without a camera present and then is asked to re
view a typed transcript for accuracy and sign it. 

"l can't read: Patty tells Washington. 
As the videotape rolls, it is dear that Patty already has told her 

story to the police and is repeating it for the camera. She speaks rap
idly and stammers repeatedly. Her account is confusing, but it pro
vides the basic outline of how she became mixed up in the robbery 
scbeme. 

She and Priester were at Rosa Lee's apartment on Thursday 
night. Dec. 3. when someone knocked on the door about 10 p.m. It 
was Turk, a l&year-old who lived in the building next door. 

Turk said two friends were thinking about robbing Priester. They 
had seen Priester around the complex and knew that he spent a lot of 
money on Patty. Did Patty know if Priester had any money on him 
right now? . 

Patty said she went outside. where she met Turk's friends-a 
"tall. dark-skinned dude" and ,a ·short, brown-skinned woman with a 
mole on her cheek.",U Patty knew their names. she didn't use them 
on the videotape. She told them that Priester didn't have any money 
on him. 

A plan was hatched to rob Priester at his apartment. where pre
sumably he kept some cash.lt would be Patty's job to let the robbers 
in. 



Patty teUs Washington that she agreed to the scheme but only be
cause the "tall dude" had threatened to' hurt her if she didn't. 

About 11 p.m., she says, she walked with Priester to his apart
ment a few blocks away. Minutes later. there was a knock at the 
door_ It was Turk. his two friends and another man. Patty let them 
in. "The taU dude gave me $22 for opening the door: Patty says on 
the videotape. 

ADd what was Priester's reaction when he saw the four come into 
his apartment and Patty leaving? 

"He just looked at me: Patty teUs Washington. 

Life -Without Patty 

n New '(ear's Day 1993. about two weeks after Long held PattyOfor trial. Rosa Lee moved out of the federally subsidized apart

ment complex in Southeast Washington where she and Patty had 
been living. ' 

Rosa Lee had been planning to move for several months, long be
fore Patty's arrest, but her new apartment hadn't been ready until 
now. Rosa Lee was happy to leave: the old apartment held too many 
painful reminders of the deterioration of her family, It had seemed so 
chaotic when Patty was there; now it just seemed empty. 

Her new place is a one-bedroom unit in the senior citizen's wing of 
a building on North Capitol Street NW: she had applied for it after 
one particularly bad weekend Ii fending off Patty's and Ducky's re
quests for money to buy drugs. She qualified not because of her 
age-she was only 56 at the time she applied-but because of ber 
medical disability. 

The new apartment still smeUs of fresh paint when I arrive a few 
weeks later for my first visit. We sit in Rosa Lee's bedroom because 
her son Richard is sleeping on the living room couch; he recently got 
out of jail, and Rosa Lee has let him stay with her. 

Her bedroom television is on. as usual. It is Inauguration Day. On 
the screen, crowds are gathering at the Capitol to see Bill Clinton 
take the oath of office. Rosa Lee pays no attention. She has no inter
est in politics or government. She has never voted. "It's not going to 
make one difference in my life." she told me one day. 

In her mind, white people still had all the power and they didn't 
care about blacks. "I wouldn't go TWO blocks to vote; she said. "I 
have seen too much and hasn't nothing changed. The only thing 
that's changed is we don't have to ride in the back of the bus." 

There is almost no connection between Rosa Lee's world and the 
world of Washington's policy-makers and politicians. One day soon 
after the election. I mentioned Clinton during a conversation with 
Rosa Lee: she didn't seem to know his name or that an election had 
been held. 

On the television, Clinton is making his way to the platform for the 
swearing-in. Rosa Lee is showing me some of Patty~s letters from 
jail. The letters are in someone else's handwriting. 

"She sounds like a child in her letters; Rosa Lee says .•All she 
talks about is coming home! Coming home! It's almost like she 
doesn't realize what she didt" 

Her lower lip is trembling. "She didn't kill him! She was drunk. I 
know Patty when she gets drunk. She's just like a little child. I don't 
think I ever let her grow up." 

Rosa Lee's tears run down her face in unbroken streams, soaking 
her white blouse. 

"She wouldn't have hurt Steve," she says. "That man took care of 
her so good." ' 

It would be months before we would know how the courts viewed 

Patty's involvement in Priester's death. I trY to diven Rosa Lee's at· 
tention. "Here comes your president." I sa'y, pointing to the televi
sion. ' 

"I'm not thinking about that man!" she replies. 
The ceremony begins. "J do solemnly swear •••• 
Rosa Lee listens to Clinton repeat the oath. then gets up heavily 

from her bed and goes to the bathroom to wash her face. 

Rosa Lee ~ Trip 
osa Lee can see my excitement. It is April 1993. and I have justRreturned from a trip to Rich Square. N.C.. to research her fami

ly's history as sharecroppers. Through census records at the court
house. I was able to trace her ancestors back to the turn of the cen
tury. Her family tree has many branches, including several in the 
Rich Square area; I looked up two of Rosa Lee's relatives-cousins 
she didn't know-and told them about my study of Rosa Lee and her 
family. They gave me a message for her; Please come for a visit. 

Rosa Lee has never shown much interest in her family's history. 
but she is eager to do something other than sit around her apartment 
and worry about Patty. The case seems to drag on and on. Police 
have arrested three more suspects. and all five have been indicted on 
first-<legree murder charges. Patty is willing to plead guilty to lesser 
charges and testify against the others. but negotiations are on hold 
for reasons that Rosa Lee doesn't understand. 

For weeks now, Patty has been calling her collect nearly every 
night. Frustrated at the slow pace in the case, Rosa Lee is grateiul 
for a reason to leave town. 

She had been to Rich Square only once, when she was 9. and she 
didn't have fond memories. She showered me with questions. Did 
they still live in those gray, weathered wood shacks with the rusty 
metal roofs? Did they have indoor plumbing, or were they still using 
outhouses? 

I laugh. Many sharecropper shacks still stand. I teU her. but no one 
lives in them. They were abandoned years ago, after the sharecrop
ping system had faded away. Her relatives, I assure her. have indoor 
plumbing. 

In early June. on a Thursday morning. the two of us are rolling 
along Interstate 95 through Virginia. The methadone clinic has given 
Rosa Lee enough doses for a four-day trip. As we cruise along. Rosa 
Lee is reminiscing about Rich Square in the summer of 1945. 

She is fixated on plumbing. The two-room shack where she stayed 
didn't have an outhouse. During the day, people walked into the 
nearby woods to relieve themselves. always watchful for snakes that 
lay in the grass. At night, the family used a tin "slop jar" Every 
morning. the slop jar was emptied into a freshly dug hole. 

"It smelled!" recalls Rosa Lee with an upturned nose and a sbud
der. 

The shack resembled the typical dwellings that white landowners 
built throughout the South for black sharecroppers. There was a 
front door, but no front window. In the center of the main room was 
a wood-burning stove. The shack's wooden planks were the only bar
riers to the outdoors; there was no insulation. Rosa Lee could feel 
the wind when it blew through the spaces between the planks. 

The house had three windows, one on each side and one at the 
rear. Rosa Lee remembers rubbing dust and moisture from the 
thick. yeUowed plastic in the windows so she could see outside. Glass 
kerosene lamps provided light at night. There were crates and boxe. 
to sit on, but not one chair. A hand pump outside supplied water. 
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Rosa Lee recalls asking her mother. "Momma. how did ya'll LIVE 
down here?" 

She remembered Rosetta Wright looking at'her with a pained ex· 
pression and turning away. 

Forgotten Memories 
e reach Rich Square in the early afternoon. As I turn into Hilda andWBud Tann's driveway, Rosa Lee stares in amazement at the large, 

modem tan-brick house where her cousin lives. Big Bud, as everyone 
calls him. answers our knock. Hilda weIromes Rosa Lee with a big hug.. 

Hi1da. 63. is a large woman with a light-brown complexion and an 
infectious, high-pitched laugh. Arthritis has locked up her left hip and 
knee. requiring her to lean heavily on a cane or a walker-"depend
ing on how I'm feeling.~ she says. 

She has prepared a big dinner, and Rosa Lee and I help ourselves 
to chicken and dumplings and coUard greens. After the meal. Hilda 
and Rosa Lee settle into the two overstuffed couches in the living 
room. I sink down in the upholstered high-back chair to listen. 

Hilda tells Rosa Lee that one of the couches belonged to Rosa 
Lee's maternal grandmother, Lugenia Whitaker Lawrence. Lugenia 
was a sharecropper here until she and her family, including Rosa 
Lee's mother, left during the Depression. In 1985, Lugenia came 
back to Rich Square after 50 years in Washington and stayed with 
Hi1da for a few months before her death at age 88. 

Rosa Lee and Hilda swap tales of the family, and Rosa Lee begins 
to open up about her life of crime and drug addiction. I knew that Ro
sa Lee was nervous about revealing too much. fearing rejection. But 
Hi1da already knows some of the story from other family members. 

"You needn't worry about it now, Rosa Lee: Hilda assures her. 
"Tbat's all behind you now." 

"Yes, you're right: Rosa Lee says in a quiet voice. "Pr1Iise the Lord!" 
They talk until the shadows darken the living room. The only light 

is from the television. I say goodnight and leave for my motel Rosa 
Lee is so busy talking that she hardly notices. . , 

The next morning, we pick up another relative, 90-Year-old Daisy 
Debreaux. at her white-and-green wood..frame house and go off in 
search of the land that Rosa Lee's mother and grandmother once 
fanned. Daisy lived on the plantation until the early 19508 but hasn't 
heeD there for 40 years. 

Daisy is a thin. brown-skinned woman with a head of thick. white 
hair. She speaks in a deliberate cadence. barely parting her lips when 
she smiles. When something strikes her as funny. she lets loose with 
a deeP. body-shaking chuckle. She and Rosa Lee's maternal grand
mother were first cousins. 

We tum east onto the dirt-and-gravel Benthall Cook Road and 
, head toward Bull Neck Swamp, a fertile piece of land on the north 
:, bank of the Roanoke Rivei-. Daisy sucks in her breath in surprise. 

Where generations of Lawrences once toiled stood all the compo
nents of the modem farm: a two-story office. large hangers for huge 
fmning machinery, two large gray-metal silos. No matter which way 
we look. there is no visible evidence of the life that Daisy once knew. 
-rbere used to be dozens of houses on both sides along here.' Daisy 
says, pointing to fields of young cotton and tobacco. 

As we walk through the cotton fields, Rosa Lee is overcome by 
emotion. A forgotten memory reemerges: Every day for two weeks 
in that summer of 1945, Rosa Lee's mother woke her before dawn 
and took her to the cotton field. They worked for three hours before 
brealdast, returned to the fields for several hours before IWlch and 
then again in the late afternoon. 



After a iew days of this regimen. Rosa Lee remembers asking her 
'lother. "Momma. why do I have to pick cotton?" 

'1'hat's what I brought you down here for; her mother said. "To 
lOW you what we've had to go through in life to take care of you and 
:ed you: 

A Song ofRedemption 
n Sunday morning. we attend services at Chapel Hill Baptist

) Church. founded the year after the Civil War ended. The onginaJ 
·hite. wood-frame building was replaced with a red-brick one III 

973. Three generations of Rosa Lee's ancestors belonged to the 
~urch, including her grandparents and her mother. Four genera· 
()ns of her living relatives are active members today. . . . 
Near the end of the two-hour service•.the Rev. Franklin D. Williams 

r. invites Rosa Lee to say ~ething to the 125 or so worshipers. He 
ad heard about her visit from one of her relatives. Rosa Lee beams. All 
yes are on her as she walks quickly to the front. She is wearing a pink. 
,yo-piece suit with a wine-rolored blouse and a string of white pearls. 
ler red shoes match her long red fingernails. 
"I was 9 years old the last time I was here; she says. Until this 

;p. she had not understood the difficulties that grandparents and 
arents had faced wben they sharecropped on the nearby plantatIOn. 
he has looked back over her own life. she tells them. and is not 
roud of much of what she has done. 
"When you change the way you've been living all your life. any

ling is possible," she says. "I thank God for giving me another 
bance in life: 

Rosa Lee shuts her eyes, pushes her palms together and belts out 
!Ie opening verse of a gospel song she learned as a child at Mount 
lY Baptist Church in Washington. 

·Oh. seorch me, Lord! 
Oh. seorch me, J.md 
Turn the light from he8ven on my soul 
Ifyou find anything Ilult shouldn't be 
TakI it out and strengthen me." 
Older members join in. The Rev. Williams rushes to the piano and 

,egins to play. Even the small children, who moments bef~re 
quirmed with ~patience. sit transfixed. The enbre congregaoon 
ways in the pews. . ' 

I sit in wonder at the power of Rosa Lee Cunrungham.. She steps III 
root of people who have never seen ber before and inspires them to 
ing this sorig of redemption. I can't help but think that if rucum
lances had been different. if she hadn't faced so many obstacles in 
~er life, her drive and hercbarisma might have created a different 
Ie for herself. her children and grandcbildren. 

-I want to be right
1want to be SQ_ 
IlIIQnt to be tDhdt. • 

Painful Delays 
rhe investigation of Steve Priester's slaying takes a turn in Patty's 

favor in October 1993. Prosecutor Heidi Pasichow accepts Pat

ty's statement that her role m the robbery was to open the door ior 
. Turk and the other three. If Patty wiU agree to testify against the 
others. Pasichow will drop the first-degree murder charges against 
Patty. 

As plea bargains go. it's not a bad deal. Patty stiU faces a substan
tial prison term. but at least she doesn't have a life sentence hanging 
over her head. On Oct. 22. in Judge Long's courtroom. Patty pleads 
guilty to first -degree burglary and conspiracy to commit robbery. 
She won't be sentenced. however. until she is fmished testifying. U 
aU the defendants go to tri.aI. that could take months. 

The delay is excruciating for Rosa Lee. Whenever she sees me. 
she badgers me for details about the case. She thinks of tittle else. 
Then. in mid-December. a late-night telephone call gives her some
thing else to worry about. 

It is 11 :45 p.m. and she has just fallen asleep. The caller is the se· 
curity guard in the lobby of her apartment building. A Robert Cun· 
ningham is here. the guard says. Do you want him to come up? 

Rosa Lee is confused. Bobby is supposed to be in jail. What's he 
doing here? 

A few minutes later. she opens the door and draws back in disbe
lief. Standing in the hallway, dressed in a prison-issue blue cotton 
jumpsuit and a thin windbreaker. is a shrunken version of her oldest 
son. 

His breathing is labored and heavy. He teUs her that he has just 
walked from the jail. a distance of about three miles. He bas been giv· 
en a medical parole because he is dying of AIDS. His weight has 
dropped from 160 pounds to less than 100. . 

Two days later, Bobby coUapses on Rosa Lee's bathroom floor. 
Rosa Lee can't lift him. She calls 911. and soon her tiny apartment is 
filled with paramedics and equipment. They take Bobby to Howard 
University Hospital. where he deteriorates quickly. When he dies on 
Jan. 18, 1994. he weighs 72 pounds. ' 

Bobby is the first of Rosa Lee's children to die, and she has no 
money to give him a iuneral. Because she is poor and Bobby has no 
estate. the city's Department of Human Services agrees to pay the 
iuneral costs and. later. the cremation. 

Death in the Family 
Rosa Lee is standing near a lavendar-colored coffin when I arrive 

at Frazier's Funeral Home in the 300 block of Rhode Island Ave
nue NW. The casket lid is closed. "I didn't want anyone to see the 
way he looked when he died: she whispers. 

) take a seat in the second row. next to one of Bobby's cousins. Ro
sa Lee's son Eric comes into the parlor. He looks around the room, 
sees Rosa Lee in the first row then decides to sit next to me. He has 
never resolved his anger at his mother for the way she raised him. 
Several family members are late for the 11 a.m. service. so the Rev. 
R.E. Dinkins decides to wait a few minutes. Finally. Rosa Lee mo
tions to Dinkins to go ahead anyway. Dinkins leads the dozen mourn
ers in prayer. then asks anyone who wants to speak to come forward. 

Richard rises. "Bobby has taken care of me and all my brothers. 
He had a good life. and he did the best that he could. )'U never forget 
him." 

A female relative delivers a more pointed message. 
"To the family, ) would like to say. be not ashamed of your son or 

your brother: God had him here for some reason, some purpose in 
his life." She looks toward'Rosa Lee. "As he sleeps away, it is time 
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ROSA LEE. From A21 

for you all to get your act together. Get your act together. acknowi· 
edge the Lord and serve Him!" 

A hush falls over the room. Now it is Rosa Lee's tum. 
"First, I'd like to say. thaDk God for giving me the strength to be 

and to get up bere.':' 
She pauses. theD cries out: "Bobby!" 
His name echoes through the silent parlor. 
"l love you son: she says, "and so do your brothers and your sis· 

ters. But 1 know now that you are in a better place. All of us will al
ways love you. Take care of him God. 'cause he was my oldest. 
'lbankyou: 

'! 1J1lU mt./.O/p,O! 
1 mt lnow~ osro 
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Patty ~ Apology 
Rosa Lee has a plan for persuading Judge Cheryl Long to release 

Patty on probation. The day before the sentencing. she delivers 
two letters to Long's chambers-one from her doctor that details 
her deteriorating medical condition and a personal plea that her 17
year-old granddaughter wrote for her. imploring the judge to let Pat
ty come home to take care of her. When I remind her that she left 
her old apartment to get away from Patty's drug-addicted lifestyle. 
she waves me away. 

When I pick up Rosa Lee on the afternoon of May 10.1994, she is 
nervous. almost shaking. She is still weak from her latest bout with 
pneumonia. which put her in the hospital for two weeks. and she uses 
a cane to walk from my car to the courtroom. 

It is close to 5 p.m. by the time Patty's case is called. Patty is 
brought from the lockup. She looks healthier than she has in years. 
Eighteen months in jail. away from regular drug use.-has given her 
body a chance to recover. She has lost the sallow. drug-induced pal
lor that I remember. She sees Rosa Lee and breaks into a big smile. 

1 whisper to Rosa Lee that the prosecutor's recommendation 
could be crucial in deciding Patty's sentence. The judge will want to 
know if Patty has held up her end of the plea bargain. 

All the defendants in the case have pleaded guilty before trial. so 
Patty never had to testify in open court. Prosecutor Pasichow teUs 
Long, "l feel absolutely compeUed to let the court know that she's 
been cooperative.

Patty's role in Priester's murder. Pasichow says, "reaDy comes 
down to. in part and to a large extent. Ms. Cunningham's greed in 
terms of her addiction, in terms of her need for money and in terms 
of the type of lifestyle that, unfortunately. Ms. Cunningham was liv
ing at the time." 

That doesn't excuse her actions. Pasichow says. ''What she did was 
set in motion something that she now regrets. but something that 
she really could have stopped." 

As prosecutor's statements go, this is a pretty mild one. Pasichow 
could have asked Long to sentence Patty to the maximum time in 
prison. but she asked only for an "appropriate" sentence. 

"Ms. Cunningham: the judge finally says. "this is your opportunity 
to speak to the court." 

Patty stands. The words rush out. She teUs Long that she agreed 
to let the robbers into Priester's apartment only because she was 
afraid that they were going to hurt her. "l'm reaDy sorry for what 
happened to Mr. Priester. Because I loved him too. A lot! And I ask 
him every night to forgive me for what happened. And if I could have 
changed it, 1 would.. .•. 

"This is the first time-thlS is the first time that I ever been with
out drugs this long. And it feels really good to me. It gives me a 
chance to get my life together. make my life much better. So I'm 
asking to be put on probation: 

But Long is in no mood for redemption. She is too troubled by the 
statement of facts on Priester's murder. 

After Patty left Priester at the apartment that night. the robbers 
repeatedly asked Priester, "Where is the money at?" Priester pleaded 
with them to leave him alone. The robbers gagged him. handcuffed 
him and bound him at the knees and ankles with belts and ropes. AU 



Jour robbers took turns hitting Priester in the face with a heavy wine 
bottle and a brass ornament. The robbers then tied a hood tightly 
over his face and shot him in the head. As far as police could deter
mine, the assailants left without finding any money in Priester's 
apartment, 

"What they did was just completely unnecessary: Long says to 
Patty. ~Completely unnecessary. But they did it anyway. And I think 
that when you decided to let them in the house and made it possible 
{or them to get into the house, you knew that you were doing a favor 
for some pretty bad people.... 

'"It's bad enough that people do this to total strangers,ft Long says, 
"but there is no real way to excuse what you did to someone who is a 
friend to you.' 

Long announces Patty's sentence: one to three years for the con
spiracy conviction and seven to 21 years on the burglary conviction, 
to be served consecutively. She will be eligible for parole in October 
1998. 

"You should pay a price for what you did, and you should not basi
cally just get off the hook simply because you and your mother are in 
bad health," Long says. . 

Last WOrds 
Afew hours later, we sit in my car in front o{ Rosa Lee's apart

ment building and rehash the sentencing. Rosa Lee is distraught. 
She wanted a chance to speak to the judge. As Patty's mother. she 
says. shouldn't she have had the opportunity to explain? 

I had been warning her for months that Patty's lawyer might not 
let her say anything in court. that he might decide it would do Patty's 
cause more harm than good. But Rosa Lee kept rehearsing her 
speech. as if this were her trial, not Patty's. One day, months before 
Patty's sentencing, she gave me a preview of what she would say to 
the judge if she got a chance. 

''1 want to say, 'Judge Long, my name is Rosa Lee Cunningham. I 
just want to clear my conscience and my mind the way I feel about 
my daughter being in jail on account of I feel that I brought my child 
up wrong 'cause I didn't know better. I didn't know no other way. 
Not only Patty, all of them children. 

- 'I don't feel too good about it, Your Honor. 1 never have.... I 
wasn't thinking right and I wasn't thinking dearly. I just didn't want 
her to become hurt like me. I didn't want her to want things and 
couldn't get them like me•... 

" 'Your Honor. I love my children very much, but somewhere 
down the ~e, I didn't raise them right, and it is hurting the hell out 
of me.... 

It was a harsh assessment, and undoubtedly designed to elicit 
Long's sympathy. Yet, it was direct and honest in a way that went far 
beyond our first interviews six years ago. 

But then. Rosa Lee's not the same woman as she was when we 
first met. In 1988, she still shoplifted regularly, sold heroin on the 
street. used heroin and cocaine frequently while sharing dirty nee- . 
dles with Patty. Somehow, she also was taking care of her young 
grandchildren because their mother was strung out on aack. 

Then Rosa Lee found herself paying a heavy price for her past. 
She learned she was carrying the virus that causes AIDS. She suf
fered a series of seizures after injecting heroin. She came close to dy
ing from an overdose of seizure medication because she couldn't read 
the dosage instructions. Then came Patty's arrest for murder, fol
lowed by Bobby's death. Now she spends hours praying for herself, 
judging herself, endlessly asking questions for which there are no 
easy answers. She wants more than survival at this point; she wants 
peace from a life with almost none. 

There are many ways to look at Rosa Lee's story. Some may say 
that Rosa Lee is a thief. a drug addict. a failed parent. a broken wom
an paying for her sins. Others may see her as a victim of hopeless cir
cumstances. born to a life of deprivation and racism. 

There may be truth in both Vlews. but neither extreme reflects 
the complexity of her life, or the complexity of the crisis in the na
tion's inner cities. Rosa Lee's story shows the immense difficulties 

!bat await any effort to orin!! an end to poverty. illiteracy. drug abuse 
and criminal acthity. In the poorest neighbornoods. white and black. 
these problems are knotted together: there's no way to separate the 
individual strings, especially in those communities overwhelmed by 
drug abuse. Reforming welfare doesn't stop drug trafficking; better 
policing doesn't end illiteracy; providing job training doesD't teach a 
young man or woman why it's wrong to steal. 

But complex is not the same as intractable. Rosa Lee's fate was 
far from foreordained: her sons Alvin and Eric, both of whom reject· 
ed the lure of the street, are testament to that. So are many of her 
brothers and sisters. They. like many otbers who grew up poor, 
learned the importance and value of personal responsibility. and it 
gave them the edge they needed to invent a different way to live. 

For now. Rosa Lee has adjusted to life without Bobby and Patty. 
. Her apartment remains a haven for those children with nowhere else 
to go. Richard and Ronnie are staying with her; Ducky,however,is 
back in Lorton serving time for theft. 

Rosa Lee keeps herself busy by helping to take care of the family's 
newest generation-her great-grandson. The baby's father is her 
grandson Junior, 21; the boy's mother is a 15-year-old girl, a lOth
grader at a District high school. Rosa Lee looks aften the infant on 
weekdays so the mother can go to school. Junior can't help out; he's 
in jail, awaiting sentencing on new armed robbery charges. 

On school days. the baby's mother meets Rosa Lee at McDonald's, 
near the methadone clinic. On a recent Thursday morning, she hand
ed Rosa Lee a still-warm bottle of formula. quickly washed down a 
sausage sandwich with soda, kissed her son and left for school. 

"You're a good-looking boy, you know that?" cooed Rosa Lee as 
the eight· week- old infant sucks his bottle. He finished the milk, and 
his eyes began to droop. 

She gently rocked the baby on her lap. "He's such a beautiful baby 
and so easy to look after,ft she said. stroking his cheek as he feU 
asleep. 

About This Series 
·01932. in the midst of the Great Depression, Rosa Lee1CW1llIIIgham's grandparents and parents gave up their 

North Carolina sharecropping life for an uncertain journey 
north. Rosa Lee is the link between past and present, be
tween a world that has disappeared and the one that her chi1
dren and grandchildren face today in Washington. 

!-fany of Rosa Lee's relatives. including two of her eight 
children, managed to secure footholds in the mainstream of 
~ society; thefr relative success makes it all the more 
unportant to try to understand Rosa Lee's life. 

Although her story is disturbing, she wanted it told. "May
be I can help somebody not follow in my footstepst she said. 
That story-of the choices she had and the choices she 
made-offers a chance to understand what statistics only 
suggest: the interconnections of racism. poverty. illiteracy, 
drug abose and cnme, and why these conditions persist. 

The series, edited by Steve Luxenberg. The Post's assis
tant managing editor for special projects. ends today. Since 
the senes began last Sunday, The Post has received more 
than 3,000 telephone calls from readers. Readers who wish 
to leave a recorded comment can call PostHaste at 
202·334-9000, Category 4646 until Tuesday at midnight, 
when the number will be discontinued. 

.Many callers have asked about organizations that work 
with troubled families. A paniallisting appears on Page A23. 
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ORGANIZATIONS THAT CAN HELP 


The following is a partial list of organizations in the 
.Washington metropolitan area that offer social services. r, 

Several are umbrella agencies that could provide referrals to 
neighborhood.IJased organizations. The white pages ofthe 
1994·95 District ofColumbia telephone book also lists 
community services on Pages 41 and 42. 

GrNuw;~11ON\ 
.D.C. Hottlne. 202-223-2255 

'Provides information'on free'or low·cost services relating to mental 
health. housing, financial assistance. medIcal treatment. social 
services and support groups. 

• SeH-Help Clearing HOIIse. 703-941·5465 

A prolect of the Mental Health Association. Self-Help Clearing House· 

is connected with more than 18.000 support grouDs In the D.C. area. 


AIDSIHW SERVICES., ' 

• NItloaaI AIDS Hottine. 1·800·342·AI DS 

• Wliliman-Waiker Clinic (malO faCility), 1407 SSt.. NW, 

202·797·3500 . 

A comprehensive outDillient' AIDS servIce organization in the D.C. 

area. 


I 
I_Alcoholics Anonymous, 202·966·9115 in the District and Maryland. 
i 703.281.7501 in Northern Virginia 

-Cocaine Anonymous, 202·726·1717. 

-Cocaine Hottlne: i·800·COCAINE. 
A 24-hour national information service. 

- fUrcotic:s Anonymous, 202·399·5316 

,NatioaaI ClurinllMase for AIeoIIo6 and 0nIg Information. 
l·8oo·SAY.NO·TO 

• NatioaaI FederIItion 01 ParentS for DnIg.f'ree youth. 
1·8oo·554·KIDS 

.NatioMIlnstilule OR 0nIg Abu.. Hotline, i-800·662·HELP 

-WACADA (Washington Area Council on Alcohol & Drug Abuse). 
202·783·1300. 
A hotline for drug- and'alcohol·related concerns . 

• AIuonIAIatamI. 202:882-1334 in the District and Marylana, 
703·241·2011 in Northern Virginia. ' 
Support groups for friends and families coping with alcoholism. 

.~ 301·876·4316 
, , 
; 1. 

Support groups for families of drug a~djcts. ~ 

'1••IACrcROUPS~; 

Local governments offer literacy classes through adult education 
programs. Contact them or these umbrella agencies for information: 

-l.IenIcy Volunteer. 01 Americ.I. 1325 W St.. NW. 202·387·1772 

,.W....1n&tan LIteracy Council. 1.799 Swan 51.. NW. 202·398·9029 

. \ 
- .. 8rDthers 01 NatIoMI Capital Area, 

, 

301·587·0021 


- ..Sisters 01 the WnhingtOR MelrDArea Inc.. 202·244·1012 


-..,. and GIIte: CIulla 01 Greater WnilingtOll, 301·587·4315 


.c-eme.J 8Iadt Men Inc.. 202·783·5414 


• Artingtoq County Volunteer 0fIke. 703·358·3222 

• Fairfax County Volunteer Action Center,703·246·3460 

.GruterD.C. Caret. 1201 New York Ave. NW, 202·289·7378 
, Connects' volunteers With community·based service organizatIons . 

• MoIIItcDineI'Y County Volunteer Senice. 301·217·4949 

• PI'Ince George'. County Voluntary Action CaDler. 301-699·2800 

VIRGINIA TECHpresents
3 MtVOR SHORT COURSES . 



.Rosa Lee Cunningham ~ Story 

THE RECENT eight-part series on the life 

of Rosa Lee Cunningham by Post reporter 
Leon Dash, based on years of observation 

and interviews, was an extraordinary journalistic 
achievement. But it was also a deeply disturbing 
and lacerating portrayal of a District family-a 
mother, her children and grandcblldren-wasted in 
an environment in which drugs, AIDS, crime, hl.lS
tIing and time behind bars were the common and 
acceptable experience. This was, as well, an envi
ronment in which public assistance meant to help 
them-and. no doubt. in some part derived from 
ta:I'es 00. working people not much better off than 
they-was habitua1ly squandered on more drugs. 
Judging from the thousands of responses received 
thus far, most readers say the series has left them 
with a better UIlderstanding of the strong ties 
between marginal education, we1fare dependency, 
chrooic joblessness, drug abuse and criminal recidi
vism. and how-as in Rosa Lee Cunningham's 
case-those conditions can persist from generation 
to generation, in part as a consequence of societal 
failure, in part as a consequence of personal failure. 
That was what the series set out to accomplish. 

A smaller but significant number of readers, 
however, have been clearly incensed by what they 
bave read. To them, eight consecutive days of 
froot-page stories about intergenerational deterio
ration in a District family perpetuates racist stereo
types of African Americans and plays into the hands 
of those who would have government retreat from 
its social responsibilities. There is always a chance 
that will happen in this kind of journalistic enter
prise. But those seeking to use this series to 
support their racial prejudices Will have to look for 
comfort somewhere else. 

Rosa Lee Cunningham's personal story is not 
representative of all African Americans. While her 
grandparents and parents shared the experience of 
the miDioos of African Americans who migrated 
from the ~ to urban areas several decades ago, 
most children of migrant families did not end up like 
Rosa Lee. But then, neither did most of her 11 

siblings. Likewise, there are thousands of District 
women on welfare and Medicaid; most don't lead 
lives like Rosa Lee's. They don't steal or teach their 
children and grandchildren to rip-off others. They 
don't prostitute themselves or their daughters. 
They don't sell or do drugs. or harbor criminals or 
teach their children to lie. They haven't gone to jail 
12 times, or served years behind bars for theft and 
drug abuse. They aren't HIV positive. To conclude 
from this series that Rosa Lee's life is the way the 
poor live is to seriously misread and rhlstake what 
has been written. And yet there is much to learn 
from the series. 

Within the nation's capital, as in inner cities aaoss 
the nation, there are plenty of Rosa Lee Cunning
bams-and people like her daughter. Patty, her sons 
Bobby (who died), Ducky and Richard, and her 
grandson. Junior-who are the real stories behind 
the hard-core drug, crime and social welfare statis
tics we read or hear about. The next time a 
discussion gets started on the devastating impact of 
aack cocaine on families or a community, or the 
failure of prisons and juvenile facilities to rehabilitate 
repeat offenders, or school systems that caUousIy 
push through and then push out students who can't 
read their own names, or the next time you hear talk 
about secret sins of child sexual abuse or the power 
of the family (or the interdependence of the patho
logical)-think of Rosa Lee Cunningham, her chiI· 

. dren and graildcblldren. But don't stop there. 
Think. too, of her two sons Alvin and Eric, who set 

themse1ves apart from the family and turned the 
other way. There are other Alvins and Eries who 
need to !mow they have choices, that there is 
something better than hustling and manipulation of 
others within their reach, that life, despite it all, can 
be better. The series showed that Alvin and Eric 
were helped by the intervention of teachers and 
mentors who could channel their remarkable and 
stubborn will to free themselves-and now their 
own families--from the terrible cycle of dependency 
and desolation in which the rest of their siblings were 
caught. In that there is surely a lesson. 
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'r'.:Rosa Lee's Story' 
, : As many of your readers have indicated Rosa Lee's a(!e. I have a son and six problem. not the solution. Ever since Roo she did whatever it took to ensure her 
[Ombudsman, Sept. 25], I, too, fail to see Siblings in California. and I plan to share sevelt. we have been throwing money at family's survival. To the contrary, Leon 

. the reason or need for your paper to write this series with them. I can see in this the poverty-stricken. The able-bodied take Dash's account of Rosa Lee demonstrates 
about Rosa Lee CIlIIIlinBbam's life [front series why, I believe, that four of us have the money and work the system for even that she did whatever it took to feed her 

. page, Sept. 18-25). It has no newsworthy been modestly successful and why my two more. base prOClivities, regardless of the inunea
value and perpetuates the negativity that brothers have had problems in their When will we realize that there are surable cost to the children who depended 
your paper has been accused of. especially lives-One is in prison for using and selling millions of Rosas out there and that we upon her. Moreover. she imbued most oi 
about its covera(!e of the African American drugs and the other is in and out of jail for don't do them or society any good by her offspring with the same sense of 
COIllIIlIIIlity. While you may have printed the same reasons. The verdict is still out letting them produce successive genera· indifference to familial and societal respon
11 positive stories in the past six weeks, on my younger, coIlege-educated sister. sibilities.tions to foHow in.their footsteps? . 
oooe received the magnitude of covetage I have a master's degree from UCLA LUltenberg notes the articles' focus on 
as CIlIIIlinBbam's. and am a Department of the Army civilian -Joseph L. Hudson' the interconnections of racism. poverty, 

In aD likeIibood, the article will not deter who has attained the grade of GS/GM-14 illiteracy. drug abuse and crime. An obvi•anyone beaded down the path CIlIIIlinBbam and retired as a lieutenant colonel from the 1'IIou shoit not steal. Most law-abiding ous addition to that list is our failing 
followed because these individuals are gen Army Reserves after more than seven citizens live by this motto. Rosa Lee does welfare system. Rosa Lee and her family 
erally not readers of your paper. Nor will it years on active duty. But we aD came from clearly have received an abundance of ournot. Leon Dash's articles seem to disre
resu1t in legislation or additional funds for a background similar to Rosa Lee's. I want government's generosity in the form ofgard this societal norm and in fact glamor
progJlIIIlS and I'I!SOIII'CeS to help people like Rosa Lee to know that her story will.make welfare checks, food. subsidized housing,ire the art of shoplifting. As I read about 
Cunningham make wiser choices in their a difference in how my grandson and my free or discounted medical care and mediRosa Lee's efforts to support her drug

" lives. And. last. most people, like me, will siblings' grandchildren are nlised. cation, job training etc. Indeed. it would behabit and her successfuJ ploytD stay out of 
not UDderstand bow and why CIlIIIlinBbam interesting to calculate the sum that wejail, I became ill.. This woman should oot.\ -Hollis E. Barnes~ sbe.bad to make the choices sbe did "to have spent on this family so far. Despite 

' 
have been given a page ands half of print

survive.~ ... and perhaps because of aD these welfareeach day to fiaunt her illegal activities.Leon Dash is to be congratulated for his programs. only two of Rosa Lee's children,.,.: ~Marilyn Mitchell If the original intent of Dash's serieseigbt-part series on Rosa Lee and; her liftW themselves out of the deepening pit 
.. 'h!~ ,:~,:,~..:'I;", . ,~ • was to deter future thieves, the resu1t sofamily. It gave readers a painful look at that their mother burrowed.far has not been achieved. Only twice inLecm Dash's series 011 Rosa Lee CUll how poverty, drug use and crime can Those two sutteeded because they perthe first article did a negative word appearningbani did more to bann the image of . devastate a family. Eight chiJdren is more ceived the difference between right andconce.rning the ramifications of stealing. Ipoor blaclt people' than anything I have . than any single mother should be expected wrong, understood that they would define.t hope Washington's impressionable youthsread in s Ioog time. I !tied desper.ltdy to to be able to discipline, supervise, nourish themselves every day by the choices theydo not read this series; if they do, the.find some redeeming .quality about Rosa and educate. Haw I wish Rosa Lee had made, and accepted responsibility for theira. DiStrict's crime rate will soar."J..ee tIuougbout most of the series. What- . known about Planned Parenthood and its actions. In contrast. Rosa Lee and herI recognize the plight of the poor andeva: bcpe lbad-wasgooe when I read tbat subsidized birth control services, AIDS dysfunctional children choose to seek insympathize with their struggles in life. But:,1Ibe auaDy aakl her.daugbter into presti prevention and aborIioo facilities. I was stant gratification regardless of the cost to 

tutica at.the qed. 11 UIIIIer the guise of disappointed tbat it was not listed with the many welfare programs and organizations themselves and others.(Le., Salvation Army) exist and are willing: oeediIlg IIIOIleY to feed her cbiIdren. Rosa organizations that can help at the end of The series leaves me convinced that the 
Lee is a.lIIOIlIIly.bankrupt individual who the final essay on Sept. 25. Planned Par· to chip in if an honest job does .not bring in current welfare system breeds and perpet
refuses to take· respoosibiIity for her ac- : enthood clinics in !he District and in Vir enough cash. Rosa Lee's sitUation is not 

uates this self-defeating conduct. At some 
tiona e\'eI1 to t.bia day. She perpetuates the ginia and Maryland are listed in the tete uncommon. People strive to overcame point, we must say, "You have enough

every day. But some do not resort tosten!otype8 that·so .many blaclt people pbooe directories.. money for drugs (as weD as other so-called
crime. A hard-working, honorable WOOl8Ilhave worked 110 baM to erase. There are 'necessities' such as television and long

IIlIIDterOU8 poor people who would never ":"'Sarah G. Epstein should have been chosen as the subject of distance pbone service): you obviously 
resort to tbel't;drug using and selling and • this . series. Her triumphs and failures don't need'our money for food, clothing

Reading Rosa Lee's "memoirs. shOws would have earned a reader's respect andprostiIuIi:m as a way d. life. and rent!" By cutting off the exploiters and 
.The .image of poor blacks would be . me what a stupid life I have led. Why did I touched his/her heart. Unfortunately, Rosa reevaluating how we distribute charity,

mucb better aerved with more articles work and slave so bard to make a living Lee deserves no respect. funds could be redeployed to people who 
such as Dorothy Gilliam's Sept. 24 aawnt when I could have had the easy Iif_ may truly need and appreciate the assis-Annette Jurkonie
011 Shavar Jeffries. Here is a young man stealing, selling drugs and working the tanI::e. , . 
who has fared more adversity than Rosa numerous social welfare systems as de • In the final article. Dash leans too l!eavi
Lee. yet be oot only survived but is tailed in the articJes. . To describe Rosa Lee Cunningham's ly on the concept of redemption. That 
striving for eu:eIIence in aD that he does. Too late for me at 82, but younger story as "discomforting and disturbinll" Rosa Lee regrets her ways toward the end 
That story deserved to be 011 the front types may well be inclined to take a tip as Steve Luxenberg does in a postscript to of life and sings in church (once!) is hardlypage.: . from Rosa and live off us taxpaying suck· each article-is a tremendous understate the work of a redeemer. Redemption is a 

ers. And if such a life is interrupted ment. One must read the entire series to 

". 
process of actively correcting past wrongs,'~' '--Rita A.Still occasionally by a rest period in the h0ose grasp the tun depth of the Cunninghams' and nothing in the final article indicates 

gow, so what? Society pays for that also. depravity. To me, the most abhorrent that Rosa Lee is doing anything to pay
; Your series "Rosa Lee's Story" was No doubt deep thinkers like psycbolo example (of which there were many) was back the cmmnwiity for what she took or
powerfuJ-a story tbat needed to be told. I gists and social reformers will think of in the Sept. 23 article in .which Rosa Lee to save her children froin the disastrous
could hardly wait IIIIti1 the nen install even more ways to throw money at social admits to recruiting her ll-year-old lifestyle that they learned from her. 
ment.. ills such as those portrayed here. They will daughter to join her in prostitution. Rosa 

I am 'a 53-year-old black male. about never realize tbat they are part of the Lee excuses her actions by claiming that -Kenneth Ryan 
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What One Family Told Me-and Awerica-About th~ Urban Crisis 
B Leo D h have a place in journalism, but these individuals ments. Nearing his West 122nd Street home, Min

y n as and families are notpart of the crisis in urban " cy passes through a street-comer ~!'"..!g mar~et 

FOR FOUR intense years, I followed Rosa America ... Was interested in writing about the cri- ,brazenly operated by the newest male generatIOn 

Lee Cunningham, her children and five of sis. Every one of us should be alerted to it. I want- of Harlem's underc1ass. 

her estimated 32 grandchildren. I became ed readers to be Wlcomfortable and alarmed. "As I round the comer, there are drug deals 

absorbed by Rosa Lee's story-and deeply Others feel the same way-Ronald B. Mincy, happening on the comer," says Mincy. The kids at


troubled. I also realized that the series that fol- for example. Ron Mincy is himself a "positive" suc- tending the nearby junior high school "are coming 

lowed-on the intergenerational nature of under- cess story oian African-American man who over- in and out of that all the time," 

class poverty, crime and drug use in one family- came tremendous odds. He and his two brothers This scene is replicated on street corners in ev

would disturb and anger some readers. were raised by their single mother in the South \ ery major city in America. The adolescent drug 

,,A.~ou~h ~e great m:ajority of respo~~s we~e, ;, Bronx' if! the Patterson public housing project, not.' sellers and their destitute adu!t c~ien~s are j~st the 

~.'e.. iteiid not s~nse me t;hat many of ~ose: I. far from the East Harlem neighbOrhoOd wbe.re I observa~le sym~t~ms ,of con~mumg tnner-~Ity de

~sc:nes angered most are m1ddl~ss Afncan grew up. An expert on urban poverty, Mmcy cay. This decay IS mtncately mterwoven Wlth oth
4ijJerican:>. Th~y felt that The Washington ~ost, 'earned a doctorate in economics from the Massa- er dead-end ingre4ients of life within America's 

by.., devoting eIght days to a three-~e~eratlonal chusetts Institute of Technology. He, his wife and bottom tier of poverty: adolescent childbearing; 

f¥illY o~ we.lf~ependent pc;tty criminals,~d ' two sons live in Harlem today out of a coinrilitment child abuse and neglect, foster care, dropping out 

gwen tJ:ris growmg urban coms t!te , wrong. kind to making a change where change is most needed. of sc~ool, welfare dependence, ~ingle parenth~,

~fat~e.ntien. Why, many asked, didn t . I wnte a Mincy also believes the crisis of poverty and chromc unemployment and neighborhood cnme 

posIttve story ai>?ut the many hone~t Single blac~ crime in our cities needs to be written about in a and violence. 


mothers whose c~en wen\ on to lives of Amen- way that people can Wlderstand it. He Wlderstands '1n most cases, there is not a father in (these) 

can success and, a ,evement.. that this problem is groWing not receding. households," said Mincy, "There is not even a posj. 

, ~e answer IS Simple. Stones ah?ut succe;SSful Every evening Mincy leaves his Ford Founda- tiv.e old~r brother! ~hat is a, situation that is tragic. 

Individuals who have overcome SOCIetal bamers tion office in mid-M8nhattan and travels north four It IS an Intergeneratlonal thmg." 

Urm Dos" is a member ofThe Washington Post's miles into a large swath of real estate with rows of Reams of poverty statistics cross Mincy's desk 

speciaJ Projects reporting uniL " boarded-up and deteriorated 19th century tene- See ROSA LEE, ca. CoL 1 
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educate two kids. My sister aiid I bave never been in ~. 
kind of trouble. This woman is simpi), irresponsible • . 
It's not a black thing. It's an i.'7eS!Xinsililething. 

-Janice o..."CId, A:rt.ingtoD, '.Rosa Lee's Story: 
I'm the executive director of the House of Ruth. I . 

greatly impressed with Mr. Dash's reporting. I think . 
have a lot in common in terms of the experiences we 
an abamI, and what Rosa Lee's _ ezemplifies in I 
cI the women we're seeing. 1 thought it was extrea:The·Readers· React iIHIepth with a lot of warmth. 

In re.sponse to Leon Da.rh 's series, "Rosa Lee's Sto-; 
ry," the Washington Post reuived more thtln 4,6(}0 
phone calls to a special line set up to aJlowreoders to 
leave recorded comments. About htllfofthe callers ap' 
proved of the publication of the story while about a 
quarter were critical of the Post for runnin{{ it. An
other 20 percent ofthe azlJers offered obsmIatums that 
werr neither critical nor supportive; the remainder of 
fered judgments thtlt were both positive and negative. 
This was not a .scientifU: survey of rtmier reactiDn. 

Here is a samPling of the comments: 

It was an extremely weU-done article and extremely 
interesting. Each day I waited for the next installment of 
the story. Right under our noses, there are people who 
are living this way. The type of life they led is completely 
foreign to me. unlike anything I've ever read. My sug
gestion to The· Post would be to do an article about an
other family that came from similar background. My 
great grandparents were sharecroppers and came to 
Washington in 1946 from South Carolina. Our lives were 
not at all like Rosa Lee's. No one went to jail, nobody on 
drugs, everybody's working, everybody got an educa
tion. I think we should see the other side of this story. 

-GwendolYII Alightry, Landover, MIL 

I am tired of reading stories about black people and 
poverty. WIleD are you going to do a story about a white· 
person who moved from Appalachia and is still in a trailer 
park three generations later? This is an old story, a tired 
story. We're waiting to see the story of the two children 
who made it into middle and working class • • . .so a child 
who's in high school, struggling to get out of that circum- .. 
stance understands what positive steps can be made. 
This is why people hate The Post. 

-Ceeelie CoWlUi-Blakey, Northeast Washington 

I don't understand why The Wilshington Post is trying 
to engender support or sympathy for this woman. Her 
problems don't have anything to do with racism, she's a 
drug addict. She's enabling her children to become drug 
addicts. The only thing that poverty has to do with it is 
that it allows her to use government money to support 
her drug habit and her children's drug habits. 

-DeaiBe Kellogg, Arlington 

I am a 52-year-old black woman who has gone through 
some of the same things that Rosa Lee Cunningham did. 
I've been keeping up with the story all week. It has· 
touched me so deeply, the things that she has endured. I 
started having children at 15 and it has been a struggle 
with raising them. I've never taken any drugs, but I was 
abused and I can relate to so many things that she went 
through. It just moved me. I'm praying for Rosa Lee. 

-Mimlie BUDe&, Northeast WashiDg&on. 

I thought it was truly exceUent. I am an upper white 
class, middle class; let's say, girl, used to be a very pret
ty girl, and I am a heroin addict. I'm on methadone now. 
And reading your story really breaks my heart. I am so 
impressed with this I'm cutting it out and taking it to the 
clinic tomorrow to hang up because no one seems to un
derstand and I UIink that you somehow in your heart do. .. -Cudace R.icb. Cruwuville, MIL 

. _...._.,. . '" ., 
AU people face problems, the question is how do they 1 


solve their problems. This is where the black church 

should have come in and helped these peOple, if not ini

tially when they came to Washington, then when they 

got on drugs. When people leave rural areas to go to the 

city it seems like they leave religion out of itheir lives. 

This exodus is a point that I think should be developed.


-A.Mills, Upper Marlboro 


[Dashl doesn't seem to explain .•. how the racist 

structure of our society allows a situation like this to hap

pen in the first place. The information on her life so far is 

beginning to show how poverty and education impacted 


. them-but not racism. But it's The Washington Post so I 
wouldn't expect that part. So I hope that, unlike in most 
Post stories, you will work bard explaining how the racial 
structure has impacted on their lives and given them the 
number of choices that they had and didn't let them ben, 
eIit fully from the contributions they have made. 

- WaYlle Young, Sollt.heut Washingtoll. 

All a black person I find this story very troubling but I 
guess it's kind of necessary to ten this story. It's very in
teresting and very compelling. 

-Alan PatteraoD, Columbia, MIL 

I reaIJy sina!rely hope that other people ar.e as an- . 
gered at this person's justification for all of her trreSpon
sible behavior as I am. This is disgusting. My parents 
were poor Oklahoma farm kids that worked and never 
stole and never took anything and never did drugs. My 
father came from a family of alcoholics and he himself 
battled with it but still managed to hold down a job and 

Rosa Lee &Me 

ROSA LEI. Prom Cl 

eorery week., but the tales that drive his search for soIu
tioas are the stories he reads every day in newspapers. A 
Washington Post story about a 14-year-old boy who an
ticipates dying by age 17 still haunts him. 

This, Mincy says, is "usuaIJy the only picture" the pub
lic gets. But he argues that in reading the life stories of 
Rosa Lee Cunningham and her family, some readers "will 
reaIire that in addition to sort of being horrifying, this is 
a1ao tragic. Some will be struck bya sort 0{ compassionw 
for the growing number of persons trapped in patterns 0{ 
repeated criminal behavior. 

That's why I wrote about Rosa Lee Cuuningham. Ron 
Mincy and other experts say that, among those living in 
ex:tmne poverty, her family is not unique. Consider the 
statistics: 
.In the past generation, America's urban underclass 
population has tripled in siz.e-to an estimated 2.7 mil
1i0D persons (according to Urban Institute studies): By 
the time of the 1990 census, the underclass was growing 
at a rate of 8 percent per decade. America's history of 
racial discrimination has had a disproportionate impact 
on black Americans, who make up 57 percent of the un
derclass. Whites and Hispanics compose 20 percent 
each.. The remaining 3 percent is made up of Asians and 
Native Americans. 
• Members of families like Rosa Lee's, in which criminal 
behaYior is ~a continuation from generation to genera
tioo~ make up 15 to 20 percent of Washington's priSon 
population 0{ about 10,000, says Jasper Ormond, who di
rects Washington's substance abuse treatment for in
mates. Ormond estimates that this population is "respon
sible for 60 to 75 percent of the criminal activity." 

"Tbat's why it's such a significant group to focus on." 

-Christel NicIIols, Northeast WashiDg! 

As an African American woman who was born in 
North and educated in the South in coUege I was 
moved by it that I almost cried. It's one of the best hi! 
ry lessons ever. It should be published in every hist, 
book across America. 

-Erica SimpaoD, Hyattsville, j 

I know as an African-American woman. I feel eyes . 
on me in stores. and this story I think perpetuates t 
myth-that if I come in with my kids and a diaper I: 
I'm going to steal something. Also, if you're going 
write a story about poverty, why don't you talk about; 
flip side, the great number of people who work mc 
than one job to try and take care of their families. I kn 
that's how it was in my family •... So. congratuiatil 
~ perpetuating a myth. . 

-8usu Smith. A.wuuIdale ' 

I'm glad The Post has done something in-depth 
lOVerty and racism and abuse. My only concern is I w 
he underlying causes could be explored. the why mr 
is diib we wlUlC! LeOn uama Ui De eommenaea;"bUt"
iIeed to look at a little further. 
· -Job L Moore, Northwest Was_ 

I'm a divorced young black female. Too often this t
o{ stuff goes on in the black community.... Pee 
think I'm a very strict parent wilen it comes to my c 
dren, but stories like this cause me to be even m· 
strict • • . • It just baffles me to find out how people , 
turn out like this •••. Apparently they didn't have a 
sian or bope •.• in life. WithOut a vision, you suffer. 

-Doria RaiDey, Laurel. I. 

It's one of the most poignant, emotiona1 experienr 
I've gone through in reading. 1read all kinds of artie. 
and books ••• but this ODe just kept drawing me in •• 
.Any journalist who takes six years needs to be IisteII 
to, I think. I don't understand how 80tne of her chiIdr 
did turn out all right.: That's the real heroism. 

- -Raila WortheD, BosI)'ll, , 

· I'm a middle aged, white housewife in suburban V 
ginia and I think this has been a reaIJy interesting artit 
to. read. ~ a {lI!I'IIOD..that sometimes judges IleOJ 
without thiDkiag, I waaahle to stop and see a differe 
perapective-to .ont be eo quick to judge the lifestyles 
people. It's hard to imagine people living like that b 
when you describe.the c:iramIatances around the de
sions they made, it just ahiDea a different light OIl it. 

.. )"'. -Debbie MllJer, SterJiD& " 
I didn't like the artides.because the recurrent IllesIII! 

was that society mat fauJt,.as in so many of these types 
utides. The aeries' gIosaes over individual responsibiIit 
\!y gnmdmather was a slne-the term was serf in lW

" ., ::, 1;;·' ;-~~:':'~;': . 
says Ormand. a cliDicai psyr.hoIogist. "Poverty is the I: 
derlying force. Crime bas been &ee:IIas a way out of fpc
ertyJ.- .r: ~,'.... :' ~;~::' 
• Half of Lorton's prisoo populatiancan be classified . 
::riminaI recidivist-meaand women repeatedly arTe!" 
~ for new crimen short time after being paroled. n 
lyerage imnate ~ between 18 and 24, grew up in t.t 
.:ity's poorest· neIghborhoods and reads just above tt 
.bird grade IegeI. . . 

• ~e ~easure of underdasa growth is teenage chiI, 
Jeal1I1g m poor urban communities. Nationally, the teeJ 
'ge birthrate in 1991 of 94.4 children per 1,000 gir 
8-19 years of age "was higher than in any year" 
.972," according to the National Center for Health St: 
JStics.. ~e rates for teenagers ages 15-17, stable ; 
;1-33 births per 1.000 mothers between 1977 an 
986, "have risen sharply since, by 3 to 8 percent anm 
Uy: ; .• , '.' 
· Wasbington'steenage birthIate in 1990 rose to 87 be 
tes born for every 1,000 teenage girls from a rate of 7' 
abies born to every 1,000 teenagers 10 years earlier. I
!.ard6. which includes parts 0{ Anacostia and Capite 
:ill, 15 perrent of households live in poverty. There, th, 
!eIlage birthrate more than doubled to 139 babies bor. 
, every 1,000 girls ages 14 to 19 compared to a birth 
Ite ~ 63 a decade earlier. Wards 7 (far Northeasl 
'ashington) and 8 (far Southeast Washington) have th( 
ghest percentage of households in poverty-18 per. 
:nt and 26 percent, respectively. Their increases if 
rthrates were 95 percent and 73 percent, respectively 
Foster .care is becoming ~gly dominated by mi· 
Inty children. because African American and Hispanit 
ildren are entering and being retained in foster care al 
_ rates than whites. Moreover, increasing numbers 
physically ud sexually abused children from poor ur. 
n communities are ending up in foster care, which is 
safe haven. 
In the decade since 1982. the number of children in 
iter care natiOllwide baa c1imbed from 260,000 to 
·2,OOO-a 70 percent increase. according to Toshio 
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"",-IIJIII lIIIe came nere as a teeIlager and worked in a 
sho.e factory aU of her life. She never learned to read and 
write in any language. Her husband worked in a shoe facto
ry all of his life and they managed to squirrel away money 
and raise their children. She made sure that her children 
took advantage of the educational opportunities here. 
That's the key to escaping poverty. The lack of education 
and the values system in poor families. that's the common 
denominator that keeps the poor poor. It's not society, it's 
broken value systems within families. 

-Annemarie Browll, Falls Church, Va. 

I'm a judge in Superior Court. I've been reading Jout 
story about Rosa Lee. I've been assigned to a drug court 
here now for almost three years. 1am so caught by your 
capturing the essence of what this whole problem is. 1 
think this' is a story that deserves a Pulitzer Prize .... 
This is the kind of thing that may actually change some 
people's lives. if they take it to heart. 

-Bruce Beaudin, Northwest W UhingtoD 

It's a phenomenal story, one of the best things I've ev
er seen in the newspaper. It tells what the real story is 
and hoi\' people get trapped in these cycles. Getting out 
is not quite as easy as comfortable middle class folks like 
me have been led to believe. Mr. Dash was very even
handed-neither overly sympathetic nor overly harsh. 

-Maria Wheeler, Ashburn. Va. 

I'm concerned that you don't make it clear enough 
that Rosa Lee isn't typical of most women on welfare and 
that most women on welfare don't commit crimes and do 
drugs. You risk perpetuating a stereotype wrlairly. 

-Susan Manning, Wheatoll, Mel. 
As a black person who started out in the ghetto and 

now lives rather comfortably in the suburbs, I have a 
huge sense of guilt and of obligation. for people like her 
whom nobody seems able to help. Someone should do a 
cost-benefit study of her and her children. the cost from 
aU sources, that goes to maintain Rosa Lee and how 
muclt positive is coming out of that. The point being. as 
Jesse Jackson says, that it may cost lIS more money to 
keep people in jail than it ever does to educate them and 
keep them out. Maybe that's not all of the solution but at 
least if the Caucasian public wouid understand that lock
ing up people ... may not be the best public policy. 

-Calvin Young,Fairfu: StatiOIl, Va. 

Being an African-American male and 37 years of age. I 
keep getting negative images of African-American pe0
ple in the newspaper. This disturbs me. It's on the front 
page, I'm not learning anything from it, I don't see 
where the racism has perpetuated the drug use or the il
literacy of the family and 1think that they perpetuated it 
themselves. I think that the story should have been more 
geared to the children who made a success of their lives, 
hoW they were able to escape, what people could learn 
from them and how they got around the poverty. 

-AalboDY Frizzell, Northeut Washington 

This is a deeply moving series •.. the American 20th 
century version of Oliver Twist. 

-KeD Kerle, Northwest WashingtoD 

The thing that impressed me most. about the series 

Tatara, director of research for the American Public 
Welfare ASsociation. For 1993, Taiara forecast another 
5 percent increase (to 464,000 children) when all the fig
ures are in. 

"'There is no single answer to account for" the.ro
crease, says Tatara. But after 1986. he adds. "parental 
drug abuse" caused.by the crack cocaine epidemic "is one 
factor" in children being taken away from their parents 
and placed in foster care. 

"You also find a lot of rchild abuse) in the foster care 
system; says the Ford Foundation's Mincy. "The num
ber of black children in foster care is extremely high, and 
they tend to remain in foster care because of the low 
rates of adoption. One of the real dirty little secrets of 
the foster care system is that those children are often 
victims of rape! 

In Washington, the number of children in foster care 
jumped from 1.760 youngsters in 1992 to 2.218 by last 
June-an increase of 26 percent, according to Human 
Services Department spokesman Larry Brown. 

"Rosa Lee's Story: Poverty and Survival in Washing
ton" ran from Sept. 18 through last Sunday. It told how 
the repeated imprisonment of Rosa Lee, six of her eight 
children and a 21-year-old grandson had no effect on 
their willingness to engage in new crime. Two teenage 
grandsons have begun dealing drugs. even though 
they've seen their 21-year-old cousin go in and out of 
prison. 

L ike successful African Americans. families like Ro
sa Lee's are not difficult to find. At the start of the 
project, I interviewed 20 men and 20 women, 

heads and members of recidivist families in Washington's 
jail, called the Central Detention Facility. Every family 
contained the same histories of drug abuse, repeated im
prisonment. chronic unemployment and marginal educa
tions extending over three generations. I selected four 
families to follow. From this smaJl group, I gradually fo
cused on Rosa Lee's family alone. Just keeping up with 
three living generations in her family occupied me full 

was th~ two success stories of Rosa Lee's children-the 
two that made it. And what really helped them was the 
intervention of two people in their lives-<lne was a s0
cial worker and one was teaclter-and the other children 
did not have exposures to people that couid help them 
and act as role models. Jt seems to me that aU the re
sources that we spend on crime prevention and drug pre
vention. we really need to be spending on, children. 

-Douna Labadie. GaIthersburg, Mel. 

As an African American and an honors ,graduate ~ 
Stanford University, I'm totally disgusted WIth this arb
de because you're reinforcing every negative stereO~ 
about African Anlericans. I think it would have been III 
your best interest if you had focused on hean tranSplant 
surgeons or business people, people domg vol~teer 
work in the community, and run an eight-part senes on 
them, something positive instead of something so nega
tive. 1think that the editor. Steve Luxenberg. should be 
horsewhipped. This is frustrating and it is untimely espe
cially with all the racial division in this commuruty.

-Kim M etters, Arlillgtoll, Va. 

It's a sham. this article about this woman who should 

have been in jail. who should have been incarcerated a long 

time ago, who's now teaching the third generation to ~ 

I think it's a shame that the guy who wrote this article 

made her out to be a hero. She's a fine example of what s0
ciety has to look forward to. I don't know that you're IIOt 

partially culpable as an aa::essory for some of ber thieving. 


. -Thomas A. Stallone, Bethesda, Mel. 

I appreciate you writing the story on Rosa Lee. She.is 
my aunt. I'don't know too muclt about my fraterna! family 
because of the breakup of my family, the lack of closeness 
and unity after my grandmother's death. My grandmother, 
Rosetta Wright, was a strong loving·woman who did ev
erything to keep her family together ~d I loved her for It. 
I am a young African American, and It s ~erestlng that I 
never knew this about this side of my family.

-Ms. Wright. Prince Georges County, Mel. 

I have mixed feelings about this story,. ~ I rea~ ~ 
story, 1think: Why is The Post spotlighting. this family Ill
stead of spotlighting African-American families who have 
made it? It makes me wonder what's going on with The 
Post. Because of the climate in D.C.. if you walk down the 
street and you're black, everyone thinks you're a ~. 
I come from a family of 11, have been in and out of prISOn, 

I have a master's degree and make over $51,000 a ye;u:': 
The question you ask, you want to know why Ul some fami
lies in D.C., some people make it and some people don't, : 
It's elementary-you want to. 

-CoDiee Wuhingtoll, Lallle~ Mel. 
<' 

Never before has a newspaper article affected me in 
sud! a way. This past week. I feel like Rosa Lee has be
come a part of my life. and it's so easy for lIS to disregard ~ 
person in Rosa Lee's situation. But because of these ~- . 
cles, I've become Iliuclt more compa.sslonate to the, ctr· 
cumstan(:eS of suclt despair. We are lOSIng generatlons. 
and I hope that Rosa Lee's story will make a difference in 
educating others in her situation, and more Ill1portantly, 
changing the way America regards suclt people. 

_ TODl.Marie Chieflalo, Northwest WasbiDgton 

-nIiiii:ktlieseiies Is really ... educational in terms of 
showing exactly how messed up the famih' can be. By go
ing into a lot of detail. instead of just making general.iz;a
tions, you can see the inner workings of this family and 
how the cycle repeats itself. I think it'5 useful especially 
because it seems like there is a racial divide in the city, 
that a Jot of people don't understand the issues that the 
poor face and don't understand why Marion Barry got re
elected. The white people basically are just clueless about 
what poverty reaDy is • . . . 

-GaD McGrew, Silver Spring. Mel. 

1read aU eight installments before I called because 1 didn't 
want to make a hasty judgment. My concern is that 1 think 
everyone has this image of the African-America.n commu
nity. I would like to see an eight-part series devoted to 
something equally positive that's going on in the African
Amerian community. I would like to see struggles of mid
dle class people who go to work every day, who work bard, 
who practice Christian values, who raise their children, 
whose kids don't end up on drugs and who go OIl to raise . 
normal, stable families where education and Christianity is 
the cornerstone of family living.

-Yvette Lewis, Silver Spring. Md. 

When I first began to read the story, I had a different 
opinion altogether. But at the end of the story. my opinion 
had reaDy changed. 1 think Rosa Lee is a very brave wom
an, she's been through hell. I pray for ber. her daughter 
Patty and all her children. If there's anything I could do for 
her, I would. 1am constantly praying for ber to keep the 
faith that she will overcome and everything will work out 
with the belp of God. The Post would be doing the public a 
favor if they ran more stories like this. 

-Doretha Parb, Northeut WuhiAgton. 

time for four years. Above all, I realized that most recidi
vists. men and women, become parents as teenagers, but 
that we never hear about what happens to their offspring 
as the parents cycle through repeated incarcerations, I 
wanted to know what these children face as their parentS 
are sent off to jail. . 

Among the callers who complained about the series. 
there were those who said the articles were "racist" be- . 
cause they perpetuate American stereotypes about 
blacks living on welfare and engaging in criminal enter~ 
prises. . ; 

In fact, the stories were about ImmaD poverty at the .,:. 
derclass level. Tragically. many families caught in these, 
circumstanceS and having a restricted vision of what their· 
opportunities are make the same bad cltoices as Rosa Lee 
did. Many more do not. 

People often asked me. "What is the solution?" There 
isn't one clear answer-the many problems in families like 
Rosa Lee's are too intertwined. The third-grade reading. 
levels of Washington's criminals. however, do offer one 
clue: They tell us when the criminals stopped learning. 

Intensive work with children in the first six years of ele
mentary school can begin to make a difference. Many of 
these prisoners went on to junior high scltool without the 
academic foundation to do junior high-level work muclt less . 
be able to function academically at the high scltoollevel. 

These men and women are not stupid. They know 
they do not have the academic skills to be employable in 
the American job market; they see crime as an alterna
tive source of income. 

Of course, providing a basic education won't save all of 
them. But it will give many more of them an avenue into 
stable employment and conventional American life. After 
that, you can see the connections just as you can see the 
connections to a life of crime-and society should see why 
it needs to make sure they acquire that basic ability. There 
are. after aU, very few high scltool graduates in prison. 
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Richard Ilal'wood A..0The Rosa Lee Story... Richard Cohen 0 •• Is Anybody Listening? " ~~ 

Of Rosa tee i Cunningham's eight crippled her and made things worse-The money for these and other'" • American joW'!'alists have rarely en- that their, role in American life is vital, cable television. includinl MTVand to 
children, five have different fathers for society in general, Cunningham, programs comes from OUr tax dollars.' JOYed great public esteem. They have Only a third of them "strongly agree" talk shows. than to the traditional me-
and all but ty..o have been to jail. after all. is not some statistical rarity. We're aU letting ripped off arid nG' ; ~ stereot~, over the years as with the.sta~emenl: o"Without journal. dia. 
Cwmingharn berself. ,a 57-year-old She's aU too typical a member of the one is domg anything about it. A w~k' ~ ~cks, ltine~t drUII.k~, wb ism the public wouldD't know what to We may have become disenchanted 
grandmother. has been a prostitute. criminal and dysfunctional underclass after the Post series'cOOcliJaed"1 SISters and pr~gandlst~, the kllld of s~pporL". ~ quarter of the journalists with the increa'ling acceptance of "tab
thief, drug pusher and drug addict. As that lives, more or less, on our buck. asked the series' author; Leon Dash, ~ple who--;-like Charles <::Olson of the disagree WIth the statement "strongly" loid·ism" as an acceptable joumaJistic , ' 
a parent. she has been an imperfect Among other things. she lives in if Rosa Lee had been visited by a ~v:on ga~g, m the White l1ouse--:-e~- or "somewhat." Only 9 perrent of the fornI, More than 30 cabJe and oetwork " 
mento~. She ,never cared if her chi!- publicly subsidized housing ($120 a single federal or local agency. Not' hiM a willl~~~, t~ rull·over thclr politicians "strongly agree" with the prO{!ram,c; fill both daytime and prime-. .,' 
dIen did theu homework or even if one, Dash said, and he speaks to graJl~CJt~le~s In ~.I~I hof a story, statement, and more th,m half of them time hours with lurid tales hom the hI 

~y attended school. But she did Cwmingham on a daily basis~' Tht'lf !{{)nal ,st:IIUIIllP., as a r~"I" h;~s , disagf('t· in ,w~ole or in part. ~rp~ising- netherworld, the supermarkets are IuD ;jl 
mstruct them-and some of her 32 E if! h Wh Se D 'I p't ' k'M . been as margmal as their L"I.:ollolllle Iy, the public strongly agrees WIth the of newspapers in the " .................. --.I . .. en n. arne: a fie oyrn-. ' , . ' . ...', ............__w, aqq '!'" 

grandchildreo-m the craft of shop- ven a er s e h (hN V) 'ed' th hr "d'·.-!' . condition,· Wa~ngton IS onc -of the fcw statelilent slightly more than JOurnal· the establish"', ....t press has begun ..... 
"t., F th . R an L1" com ep ase e'm-··, pt' t tJ ., 8 't' I .........- !='
lUlUlg, or ree geoeratJons, Gsa tfi d . . . d ," d . " II Id h'. '. h..i 'exce Ions. 0 . lat ru e .. ut I s jllUma .. isni's practitioners: 34 to 32 percent find this fare temp·:ng The m-·I!- IW'rIV
• --' f mil ha' bee" 0 sa t, m 109 eVl3ncy own, e cou ave a". ,w~ h' bl f I ,. . . . ..... . CUI4_.,~say S n feedmg the e nee 0 en e Rosa Lee Cunni ham 10 mind,. Aside' ....... ave unage pro rms 0 t lelr OWlI. These !lumbers are contained in a over the O. J, Simpson case resumes 
jails. ift' f' h' 00' \if'~~ ,. f' h''h h They are often seen as afflm'nt and report on "Politicians and the News .1.:_ week. is that hat :.1_-,,';.:- .' , " • rom t e.,s p tm • or w IC s e. . , , , , " . u..... W ~ news 

Cunnmgharn s life was recently a er cnme on TJIlHe " , t....1 12 .:!. .f t tal f arrogant !IlS1ders aud, hke the city s Medm " prem.red by the Freedom Fo- rv>nnle want to be n.,......;"ted WJ'th?'" r-o' was conVlC ~ .....lIes or, a 0 0 . " , .,. . • : 0"'- , , .--0"----- ••• 
chromcled m a Post senes, and her ifThe Po' fi ' "iJ th . t f C' polibCJa~s! are reg~rded With enusIMr·· rum's Fi.rst Amendment Center at Van- Vet another d.iscouragm' fact L....' 
sto had me in the thr f ood one 0 st Ive years m JiI. e res 0 wuung~ able cyruClsm and dlslrust ' l:J' .. t' ..' g 01' ...... Y,' 

,ry. . 1 oes 0 m 'hanl's iUegal activities elicit a virtual. B aI 1ik h ' ,:: . derbllt mv~r!>Jly, he report IS to be reporters and editors may be a Sense ofl ~I 
swmgs: Sometimes wanted to take . ".. ut so etc potilJnans" we h.lYe releaSf.·d 011 Oct. 12 at the annual futilit about th ' rk. W ..:.1_ 
Cunningham into,my arms and say, nobodvfoom _s~g from ?fflcl3ldo~-a case of been sustained by faith in the idea that mceting of the Associated Press Man- 3m':WOnDa' elf wo, e prov_ ... 
"Oh you poor womao" At other;.l . crunes beC()nung so ordmarythey are . what we do maUers In that seilse we 'Ed't "--_":-t' , p tJon on which voten cauThe' "", ' .', . d died' . " , :. , " agmg I ors ~ Ion. reports act but as oft· as t the •
tioles I wanted to pwush. her m some 80vemment ro~tpe .no onger treat as crunes, are idealists We beheve that III gather· I L, t" 't' .I:.:." "U be d ' en no y ~ US .....• ., . . , ', .. .'. e aUllra Ion on I S fl'mWllgs WI ma e· or rnisinterp t hat A..:.._war. To put It mildly, she made me . Even, after she colifessed toctime tnt an,d presentmg the ne}'l~ hone~t1y public then, ' Over the sf18wrnon;e :::.;;;;;:: ..., ' 
funous., '. bv her home to ~ter cnme on ~g~ o~~,ofThe Wash- ..and ~Iy we lperforn\ a. pubtic ;;emce, .There' are ,seVeral pOssible expJana. . ate has t!:n' inundatedl~ infQl1Dao .. 
, What s, to be dooe WIth sc;'meone J . mgt on Post. even aft~r, her dl~dren , . W,e think ,that democ~acy Coln.t wor~ tions fof. ,the lukewann. attitudes of' tiDn about hea1thcare reform' ' 

like Cunmngham? The womao s close enl'oree the law' v.:ere,photographedusU1g~~!I. ndt a WIthoUt access to ,the lilfonnatlo~ Clt,l' . jOllfOalists toward,the work the do. of ti 'ha I'~ 
to amoral, Stealing. scams and rip-offs ':I { • SIngle member of the vas't t1ty-fed~raJ' , ztJlS need to govern themselves. 1 hat s It' be tho t f y ha' 'dale 'k.

0n 
we ve goUen e live ":0" 

" 
L_~ . b dr"'" b ' h . - '.. . . ",1_t try t d TI t' h' . 1113Y a many. 0 us' ve grl or

have almost atways ~I the way she ' . th . t) d ba dipped" . d ureaucracy oWed y .. et hdme ~o' Wild we 0 0, la swat presulII- al ay' bee k pti:at that ' dis The P has . . 1...1....' " /'made money,. mon m ~en an , ~, 10 an.. enforce the law.- Devmnct, ~bf ~hiCh' ably p,'es ~iu vocatio!, ,moral stand~lIg w ,s. II S ~, c we ar~ Ul - , .ost. JUst cone ~ a stun-. 
' bee . . t t th out of vanous public 3sslstance pro- R~~" Le ' th' . ..:....:.-I~'_':_:t• . ' ,,' and rationalizes the pnvde(Jt·~ wt' ('IIJUY pcnSilble to soclcty and the workings of IWlg SOCIOlogical report on the 81tenec:-' ,I 

She soan moompe en mo er _ elf food Medi', UOCI : e IS ,e \'.... - . 1.l>UIwlca~ "., " '9 " d' and that . t 't d .' , ..:-..1 ._.;1 Whit h grams ware, stamps, c-.; ha t' t I..:~_"; d' ed' d' .. Wider the F·rst i\rnelldment em()( racy our a tl u es. to- tions between poverty aune Itmft. ,"and I ee......(S.ya wue. e s e 'd uOO, s no JlIS """". e. awn, . .. , d k ha h 'ed ' . • ' '.0' on y fl 
exhibits a certaiti canniness, she con- at, emergency gr~ts of one, sort or it has been defilied 'out 01 eXisteni::e, . Wh!!ther this idea has broad puhlic war our wor ve c ang very rance and ~epe~dence.. ,F~ ~ of ." 
ducts her life a seU-destruc.'ve another and a Social Secunty pro- Of ." .' t' , . 'a~....ntance has been dt·balablc ror httle, work went mto It, and It IS certain to·· .,.IQ' 

U I the <Ii bled tha't' course. govemmen agencles-........ . .. II L_ th til '_I bee '. rk f _L I ' 
manner ..1...- addic.:-- (she's DOW gram lor sa now gwe'S fr . .' . If . years. A lot of eVldelire has acnllllUht. may lJt' a we.ee a sense PI orne a majOr wo 0 r.,.erence.OI' 
---"5 uvu h $437 th om the cops to we are workers- "',, ., , . d' I ,.' I" th ed' od f t .I!_ f th Arne' under'on methadone) being only part of it er a mon . h' d ssed 'd R " ed tliat Ul rertam nrrulII!;lalll'"s- ISP au men nS 0 er m 13 er e our uture 5 uwt:s 0 e ncan • 

.,~She rips off the public and in t~ MuCh of her money has gone for are a~ -pre. . -;-an o~ Lee IS wars. natiOnal securily :IIf,1irs .1110 i;;va- audjellces, A majority of Americans say classes, The author is a brilliant blade 
she's ripped off by some of her own illegal drugs for her or her children. not a Violent c~nal: But if g~ve~n- sions of privary. for ('X,ll11pll.'-the peo. thrY,now gt,t most of their Il{'WS from ;oWlJalist who wrote with great sympa
children. They steal from ber, using Under Medicaid, for ~tance" she ment cannot e orce Its ,laws. I, can- ,pie w~t the press controlled by the !cleVls1olI, And therc are other C?mpet- thy, compassion an~ wtderstanrun,: 
what money they earn-and what the pays 50 ceots for 60 pills of either not then enforce ,moratlty become government. U a constitutional cOllven- Itors, In th~. Ne~ York ReVIew of about the black family of Rosa Lee, 

Il' .... 
government providestbe family-to Darvon or Xanax and re-seUs them the'!'lrent t~t,.111 many r~ts,: fioo'wet"e held tOday, would the First ~ks. the JOurnalist, Thomas Edsall C~gham. 

buy drugs. CUnningham herself is for. either ~ $1 .or $2 to methadone Cunrungha~has never bee;d..The· , Amendment survive in its pttSCllt wntes:. The series has been highly praised. " ." 


If'mv positive. patJents who use them for a cheap practical differ~n~ bt:tween indiffer- '" fonti? There is ,fear withill thelU:ws . "For the past two years, Rush Lim- according to The POst's ombudsman, 
There are two ways to see Cun- high. She may be illiterate. but she's el)CEI and permlSSl?n becomes,Wurr~., bUSifiess that it might not. A recent poU baugh III has dom!\more to shape the but has also brought down 00 The Post ~ ... 

'ningham, The first is to say that here something of an entrepreneur. , and . ,government Itself becom.es dis- ·taken f9r Tune, ~liIgazine and CN~ tone of national political discussion than charges of racism for perpetuating "the .. 
is a woman who is the swn total and It's hard to know what to do WIth credited. reports that 83 perCl'nt of adult full('f\; any member of thlt House and Senate, notion that black people are a problem." 
consequence of racism and poverty so C~gham and, by implication, oth- This is ~hat's happened to welfare: . cans 1~i.nk the press has acqllir('~ "too thill.1 allY Cabinet appointee •. ~ the The conjunction of these develop-. I 

severe that it has left her outside the ers like her. But I do know that and assoCIated programs. You. tan 'much Influcnce Oil gU!;CrJlUlI'1I1. We rlr;lIrlllt~fI of both the Democratic and mcnts-erosion of audience, a sense <i ' 
main culture. In other words. she is a Cunningham has been a thief-she blame Rosa Lee-and she is,hardly are at the top of that lisl alulig wilh Republican parties or the allrhors of inefiettu:llity etc,-is all in the day's" 
victim-and we owe her. The other is says she no longer steals~and the blameless-but;you can blame gov-''the wealthy" and "L1fgc t:orp'lf3UOIjS," the 1II..1jonietwork news broadcasts," work, of course. hut provides no an-' • 
to wonder whether what we feel we money she took is ours. It's our wei· emnient as wen, Like Rosa, Lee, it Last wt'ek we .lAwe ¢v{'n a gliJIIll5C b! the elt'(!tion fo.r president in 1992. swers or reassurances for people in the 
owe her-the various .welfare pro- fare payment and our public housing, has its own morality-and in this case of a puD suggesting that joullialisls it was widely concedud in the press that news business who have begun to won ,
grams that help sustain her-'-has not It's our Medicaid and food stamps, • it amounts to nOlle at all, themselves are not t'lIlircly rollvill(('d Bill Clinton's victory owed mOre to der what it is all about. 

http:becom.es
http:r.,.erence.OI


' 

. ", \ 

" \ 

" '. 
, . ! 

, .. i ", 

I .~ ~ ~ ~ . 


. , 

.·'SideshoUJon···thi/·Scho()ls'··

• '" ,;. , I''THE HOUSE is'~~heduled to take rip todaya,both,subjects.Tne; pros~riptions ar,e inoderate:', 

'. ',confer~rice report .on a b,ill eXteiuiing' the:, they Seek,to avoid puttingfedera:!.officials in the: ' 
· .." basic fonns, of' feder<!l.aid to ,elementary ,pos.iiion' of policing, decisions Jjy 'local authorities 
'and.' secondary educ'ation. Congress has been' on ',questions 3!), sensitive,as these:. You might 

. :working.,on the Iegisl~tionfor, more than' ay~ar;' , thfuk that such deference to local wishes would 
without it, administration officials say'they can't I appeal to "Republicans. Not so, The amendments: I, 

fun~: the fegeralprograms n~xt school yeai'. But 'woui~. nave· fede~~1.offid3Is ~inakingsure' that 
, ~~pubbcans. rather than letlt·pass,. are threat~n-, .' l~ca~ districts' did nothing t9 i l1terier!;! with consti~, 

. ..' m,g ,~o offer stagy ,~mendments haVlng t? do ~th. tutionally permissible prayer nor, ,did, anything to ,', 
: ~Ither school praye; ?rwhat ,~ht;.authors descnbe . ' s\lggest tnat homo,sexuality. represented: a ,"posi-' 

• , I. 

a~ the homos~~al 1ife!)tyle. '. ," .,,' t. tivelifest¥le." Failure,to,comply would meanloss -:rh~ threatene9. amen,dments have no~~to 'offederal funds. , ,', . ' :, ',' ',:,
do WIth' the central purpose of the, legIslation.; •. " ", '.. ' .' " , ,: ' ", 

· Th~ basiC gQal'of~he"federal programs .is to - . ~hf: alt~r::natlV~, ofcour~!: would be to leave, . 
provide cOinpensatory education to .the .poor ~-The', the~ deCISions to Jocal OffiCialS ~ and the courts, 

, . 'p~yer: -and'homoselqlality issues have" nonethe- :wh~~e they belong,'The ~epu~liC3I!s.keepcom~ \, 
, .. less been much'debated in bOth houses. They are, pl.auung that they ~re shut ,out of senous gov~r-, ' , 

',;' " . amoQg the many.·reawns ..this)ill, the passage of ,..nancein. ,the Hou~'. Then amo~enf of ,g()ver", ' 
.' which should have. been relatively routine" has ~ naJl~ , at;Is~~~ '. an9 .they, ws~qr:~ mstead. .~hey :: ,..,. 

,l' .,.,'\' taken so long, . ."',' >. i. . . ought to bac~ off~and let this mOstly uninspired.' ," 0
0The conference report contains provisions on " but necessary measure pass. . .. , '. .

- I. ! • :.'; ,\ ~', " '; " • ',Q 
, .. ~ 
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), 	 ..~·,<,11osa,l(}e Cun"lingha11J~S:tory, 


en 
'. .', , • \. ,.'" ''':' ",' ' " ' " . 7., ....,, 'T' HE .RECENT .eight~part Series, on the life "sib~gs. ):..ikewise" ~ere . areth()uSarids of :Di~trkt ' i 

i' ".of Rosa Lee Cl.tnn4tgham by.Pos~ reporte(; ~orrieJl ~o.n welfare and MediCaid;'~J.U!Q!4)~~, " ~ . '., Leon,' Dash, based' on, years ,of, observation ,live!3lilteRosa Lee.'s.l'hey'don't steal or:teach"th~lr' , 
,anii intervi~s;vvas .. an extraordInary jounlalistic .P:-cHilar~n-and7gJ;'~dchildien '. to rip-off'oth~rs. 'They, . ~. 

, Q.,. ; . achievement. But if was ~so 'adeeply disturbing ..don't prostitute·themSelves:.or their daughters; ... , 
': and~lacerating ;poJ1rayal of a ,District· .family~a~.· ,They Qon~t sell or-do drugs, or harbor ci'imirials 9r . e 

~ 
I .', . mother. her chiJdrenand gtandchildien~wastedin .teacht:heirclrildrento lie. They haven't gone tojail 'z 

'~' ..,' an environment in whi~h'drugs;AIDS:crime. hus~·12times, ot setve'd'yearsbeh,ind bars for·theftaild' " " , ::In 
,«t

'. . .... ,tlingand, time be~d bars were the 'common and, ,drug abuse~ They aren't HIV pOsitive; To conchide r: ''1
t.a:I. :.,' acceptable 'experience~ ',This was, as, we~, an.envj": . : from this series that .Rosa .Lee's'life is the way the 


. : .... ;......., ronment;inwhich puplicaSl)is~cem~t to help ,poor'live is to, seriously misread and mistake wha,t, E-= 

• them~and, ~no,;.doubt, in some .. pait derived from hasbee'n Mitten. And yet th~re i~.inuch,to: learn., 
. ,taxes on working ,people;not much better offthan·from the series .. : ' ,'.' . , ,. ", ' '. ,. 

'- .' , th-ey~was';"'habit~:r:-;:!.qwln<l~t;;e~i-on_~~tL ~j§,~, :', Wi#i:henation,~sCap'itaI; as in' inner cities a~oSs . ' ' . ' 
" 

" . ,. Judgmg· from .the thousands, of responses r~lv:ea ., the nation, there are 'plenty of. Rosa, Lee Cunrung~· .. 
· thus.iar, moSt ~eaderssay the,series"pas left, them· ,~hams-":"an~ people like her daughter,'Patty, her sons, ., 
"With a. better understandipg of tnestrong.ties ", Bobby (who cijed), Ducky an!;"- Richard,' and, her .' ' 
·~tween marginal equcation, we~are' dependency,;' grandson, Junior~whq are the, real storieS',~hirtd '.' 
'chrollic joblessness, drug a.~use apd crirninalrecidi+ "th~ hard..oore drug, crime and sO<::iaJ·welfare· stati~- ' . . \ , 
visIn,'and.how~as'in' Rosa,LeeCllIl$gham's tics',we read or : hear about. ,The neXt, time a 
cise+those <;:onditions'earit>eisist from generation :: diScusSion-gets started on the devas~ting impact of ", , 

to generation, ~: pap: a,s a' consequence of sOciet:a1 : Crack cqCame on' ,fries or' a' commuruty. or the-'.' 
'f~ure" iIi part as a::consequence of personaJfaihire,. .failure of prisons and juvenilidacilities to rehabilitate, 
That was what the ~ries ~et out toaccomplish. ' .• ; ',repeat offenders;' ()r school systems 'that 'Cal.iously 

,A. smaller but· significant·, number: of .readers,·' pushthtough,ahdthen push out students who can't' 
:\ however, have been clearly incensed by what: they 'read their oWrinames, or the next time you hear-taIk 

',.. have r~ad.To' them.,.eight . consecutive days 'of''. about ~p"et·s~~ of child sexual;lbuse or. the, power 
',' -'·front-page ,~tories abQut intergenerationai"deterio- . of the family (ort;he .interdeptmdence of .thepatho:-·: 

. '. ration,.in 'a I?istricqat;niJyPe(getuates . .ta~,~~·logic~l)-~ o~Rosa' Le.r, Cunrungham,her, chiI- . 

-types~i~nC3I:LAmenqms,JlnC!::PJ1iWlntoJneJi~ffias ." o/en al1}l,gI'<4ld~dI:c:~, But don~~ stop there, ' .' ., 


.: of those who woave . etr~at from', .. ,' Think, too; of her two sonsAJVlD and ~ri<:, who se.t . r 

': ,. .ts soCial resRQnsi . . ere IS' . s a chance' ',themselves ap;lrt from the faririly' and turned the. 


. that' Will'''liappenm ~is ,kind of jOurnalistic enter- " other: Way• There . are ,'other AJVins and Eric?:who ,: 

,"I' , • .' prise.. But ,th6s~:see~g.:t~ 1J.se this~ries t.o ,need, t? :know.tI;ley have: ..th.oiGes~., ~.t ,th~re,is 

, support thelrracla1, preJu~ces will have to look for. something better than hustling andmarupulatlon of' '; ,', ," 
.: 'c. 

\ " 	 comfort Somewhete else. ,,'/' ,.' ) ;." .',others'withintheir reach, that'life, despiteit,aJl;:,can.: . 

. Rosa Lee Cunningham's persona1 .. story~be;better,. The.Series showed that Alvin and, Eric·- , 

repr~ntati'y'e of 'all African Americans. wfui~ife?were helped bY.e.the...inter-ventiqn-of teachers and " 
 ~.: , 

'. granapareif~nd ,parents shared, the exPerience of. mentors 'who;::'coulJt;.channel=tOeiF remarkable' and . 
~l:ie,~ iitilli6ns of, Afri<;<in ~ericans 'who~grated, ',siubborh. ~t.ti~~sel~~s~and :now their '" . 

.... . .trom the SOuth .taurban areas several decades ago; ,0\1,11 families~fiom tlie'ternblecycle of aependency: . 
, t, .. most childre.n, of migrant farililies didnofend upm:;e ;md desolationm which the rest of their siblings were, . 

. '~'. Rosa Lee, .. Bu~ then.neithe.r:'did most of her')Y. caught: ,In that, there is~urelya Lesson; . ""'. 
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~"'telmen s. Rosenfeld 

Why We ~ee~s~e~~~~t~~~S~l!!~!~gnOreilie

The rheteiric of the Clinton-Yeitsin year) in un- and under-paid energy'Ship- several tens oi millions of Russians left 

suminit says that two good buddies ments to these otherwise bereft new marooned by the Soviet breakup: 
are cooperating and working on; their states. But if Moscow went isoiationist "Once they lived at home," said Yeltsin, 
differences, but the. reality is that on and demanded full and prompt payment, "and now they are guests and .not 
the Russian side there is a creeping the resulting stress would generate always welcomed," Though slowly, 
apprehension that cooperation on "millions" of refugees to Russia. Russia has, released the Baltics. It 
American terms may seriously dimin- • Washington insists that the United nurses Ukrame. a difficult patient. 
ish the Yeltsin reform regime. ; Nations make ready to subsidize a Still. Russia needs to be more alert 

Russians, pointing to progress on . second-stage Haiti intervention for to the suspicions. generated by the 
the political and economic fronts at which Russia would partly pay. But it spectacle of RUSSian troops on t~e 
home. believe their Co.untry is ~m· lets the U.N. duck Russian appeals for. move. The army has uruts left over In 
ing "normal," a status they treasure. a parallel intervention in Georgia's nearly a dozen .of the old Sov:et re-
Americans. are not entirely sure, but Abkhazia. Russia is criticized. for its;' pubbcs-a political presence 1l not a 
~e~ want it to ~ap~n. R.ussians. policy there. even' as. the United. ~tary lev~r., Russians, can be, too 
Plckin,g up the hesitation •. trunk that States does far pushier things in-ah. qwck, to diSmiSS histoflcally" based 
Amencans have not entirel~' shed yes-Haiti, where Russia goesaJong. skeptiCism about their intentions ,as 
.their Cold War reflexes of distrust. • To settle down the war between AI- evidence of foreign pressure and m-
They want Ame?cans. to make 'ample menia and Azerbaijan,Washington cipient encirclement. 
~m ,for ~~m m therr thou~hts and pushes Moscow not to. deploy its own I am. nonetheless,. persuaded that 
~ ~~Ir poliCIes and to recogruze Rus- forces. Instead it supports the summon- the Yeltsin circle. as friendly to. Amen
S1a s mterests as a great powe~. The , f all E ' ca as any group you could tmagIDe 
result in Moscow of American hesita- mg. 0 an - uropean ~ty grouP. ruling in Moscow. is dead serious about 
tion, they f~, is to reinforce cur- ~hich happens ~o have no military expe- the political risks of its policy. To its 
ren~ of ~ti?nalism on the one band nence or capability and n~ budget. right are the natio.nalists, an ugly crew, 
and isolatJOrusm on the other, Yeltsm came to ~ashington on the who want to throw Russian weight 

These' are some of the grievances h~ls of a well-publi~ RUSSian m- around. To its left are the isolationists, 
that outlasted.the summit and contin- ·telligence report declaring that the living in a dream world, who want 
ue feeding Russian discomfort: West had no good' reason to equate Russia to pull up the ladder and to 
• Washington seeks a global system of Ru~'s ~tw:a1 and helpful attempts,at retreat from concern for the security 

,restnmts on certain high-tech and mil- '"'remtegration .among the, fon,ner So~et . and welfare of the other new states. 

. . . itary exports to states like han, an republics Wlth a reassertlon of empu:e, Engagement with the United 


'?;·::~:Ff~:~::,;·:,c,::':~·=~~t~~trirW=.~~~:i}fn:~~~:'1(~".i~~~I~fo;!~'~~~~~J;2::~~t,~~~1~,~;'}t:~~t:H:~j'~;'::;t'::}3: 
backlash agamst Yeltsm for "bowmg"to, hang mthere. The "nationalist position, , done 00 terms that allow Yeltsm to , . 
Clinton ,on anns fo~ fran. MeI¥lwbile, although not its fascist aspect, is now in! maintain his politi~i balaoc,e. That 
the Umted States 19I1ores exports of the Russian mainstream. : doesn't mean Yeltsm must be accom-
Islamic ~~talism and, terr~rism No matter. Yeltsin had a point about modated whatever-on fencing the 
ft:om Sau~ Arabia, an Amen~ friend. reintegration: These links with the old East Europe off fromNAT~. for 
The reaCtlon could ,yet lead Ru~ to set new states, if done right and on a \ .instance. It does m~ ~ashingt~n 
up a separate ~t~m ~f, resti!Wl~.., voluntary basis, pro.mise mutual bene- . must oeve~ undervalue Its mterest 10 
• Even..as RUSSIa IS cnticized for,!eanmg fit. No one else is ready to police the the consolidatIOn of a normal demo-
on the former Soviet republics in its tremendous disorder in the Transcau- crabc state in Moscow. 
"near abroad," Americans ianore Mas- . casus and Centr,a1 ~ian regions. No 

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

The u.N. ~ Firm Line on Russia 

A recent Rowland Evans and Rob ed by vassals, but by independent, Europe. We have insisted that U.N. 
ert Novak column 1''Yeltsin's'Peace sovereign states." observers monitor the actions of Rus
Keeping,'" op-ed. Sept. 15j misstated In the wake of the Cold War. the sian peace-keepers in that country, 
Ambassador Madeleme Albright's p0 United States and Russia have devel Ambassador Albright has said thatsition concerning Russian peacekeep oped a strong and cooperative rela. Russia "bears the burden of proof' ining operations in the Newly Indepen tionship in many areas. As far as their defending its action in the new repubdent States. , actions in the former Soviet empir!:' lic, And both the president and secreThe Uruted States recognizes ,that are concerned. we have taken are· tary of state have stressed that the Russia. like other countries. has legit spectful. but firm, line, NIS has the nght to treat Russia as animate politicaL economic and security We have insisted that NATO alone equal despite its size. power and proxinterests in stabiht\' along its borders. determine its membership; there can 
Unlike European colonial empires, imity. Finally, more than half of the.be no Russian veto. We successfullv 
the Soviet Union was geographically assistance we are providing to theencouraged the withdrawal of Russian 
COntilZUous, Thus, the process of dis former Soviet Union IS allocated to troops from the Baltics. As the col
solution was me\1tably complex. But . states other than RUSSia,umn admits, we have called upon the 
as Ambassador Albright said recently Evans and Novak suggest dealsRussians to hon'or their agreemen,t to 
in a statement in Moscow from which withdraw troops from Moldova 'hithin where there are no deals. and naivete 
the Evan:; and f>;o....ak column quoted. three years. We are pressing for a where sober realism exists, 
but whose central thrust it ignored: solution to the dispute between Ar JAMES P. RUBIN~ITht:i past Imposes a burden. RU:i mema and Azerbaiian under the aus I'lft"{"~·;r "1 It. l.mmunlCall()[;,sian pohcits and actions must reflect pices not of Russia' but of the Comer t'.::i. /oi,,,,.,," "0 HIe tinned "almn,
the fact that it IS 110 iong!:'r surround ence on Security and Cooperation in New York 
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T.he':t;{os~ Lee Story ~ .o RiclwrdCohen ," '00 oIs'AnybodyListening? .', RichardHrnworjd ','~ 
," Of' Rosa Lee,tuitningham's. eight .'; ,'crippled her' and. ~",de.'t:hingsw~rse '- . The mon~y : fob 'the,se and 'other ,~e~can jour~alists.haver?;;ely 'e~·' that their role:in American life is vital .. ,. cable tek,visiori,.inc1urung MTV,and.to .,
children, five have . different fathers for',society, in general. Cunningham, programs comes from otir tax dollars. "JOyed great public esteem: They have 'Only a third of them ,"strongly:agi-ee" talk shows~. than to the traditiorial me,: 

'and ~ but two. have been'to jail . .'afte~ aU, is not ~me statistical rarit)'. We~get~g:-ri~~_~9'"a!),.~... no' ~stereot~. over. the years as ,~th the~ta~~inent:'~ithoutjoumal~ ", dia. " , ., •. ' . " '. " . 
. ,c:;unrungham herself. a 57-year-:Qld She s aU too-typical a member of the 'one IS domg anything,about: It. A week J>?Iitical hacks, Itmer~nt dninks, sob. Ism the"pubhc wouldn.t know what to· We may ,have become disencha:rited 

" 

, grandmother. has been a.l>rostitute, criminal ~d dysfl1!ictional underclass(1;pafter the:;Fost-series-c6ooliiaed;;I, S1stt;rs and pr?paga,ndlsts. the km,d 01 support." A quarter of the ,journalists . with Ute ,increasingaccepta:nceof "tilh-. , 
~f; drug puSher and drug ~~dict. As that lives,;more or l~ss, ~n our.buck:JP/~~ked1he series: author, ~n ,D~ah. people who---:-Iike Charl~::;'Colso~ of the di~,gree with ~~e s~temen~ "strongly" 'Ioid.-ism"· as an' accepl;abl~ journalistic' '.. ~: 
,a parent. she has ,been antmperfeq 'Among 9ther things. she..,lives m <tit Rosa Lee had been VIsited by a ~v:on ga~g. m the :Whl~e House-:-e~- . or sO\TIewhat. Only 9 percent ,Qf the fomL More t'Wn 30 cable and ne~ .,mento~. Sh.e .never ~edifherchi~- publicly subsidized housing ($120 a :~ngle federal or local agency. ~ot '. ))hlbl~ a willrn~e7:: t? rul! o~er th~lr" politicians "strongly. agree: with the : ~r~rarllSfill':'<>th'~Ytun.·e ~,prime- . ", "'. 

, ,dren did .thelr. homework or, e\,~n ,if, \ ' . ,one~Dash said, and he speaks ~grand~othe~s m ~ 'l~(,h ?f a story, state~le(1t. and more thall~half of them·· tune ,hours With lund tales from the 'II ""- _ 
,!hey, attended school. But ~e'di<f' _ " '. Cunn~aFdaily'"basjs~;-:=" l'~e!f, sOCIal stamhng, as a rull', has, disag~ec in \Vholeor in part. SUfPl1smg•. ' netherworld. th¢ supermarkets are' fUn ;;1. -.' 
mstruct·them...,-andso~eoflier32'·E . ift" h" 'Wh Se' D 'IP't"k:M .... been,as margrnaJastherr.(''COIitpIlic Iy,thepublic"sq-onglyagreesnwith'the .O(h(!wspapersin·!hesamegenre·3nd .... 

, ~~dchildren"':'in: the, cr~ of shop-: ,veil, a .er s. e '-' han(~~~.YS~i;~ethe ~h;~~e ;'dJ.::, .eonditi?n:)~ashingt0nis one ,Qf~he few, ~ta:t~li1ellt"s~lghtly'more. tha.n iOOmat- th~eS~blishment pre,;S hall be~ to:~" 
~g. Fo~ ~ree generation~, ,~~ " •f.' d"": ,·'ing·<f!!viancy down," he cOllldli;lVehad~ ,~xceptlon~to ~!at rule. ~ut Its J~}llJ!1al.: rSlllS practitioners: 34 to 32r.era:~t., . find'this fare t~mpting. The media orgy ~ v 

~ s ;familyhas~n fee~g. theconJesse. to cnme 'RosaLee.Cunni ham In Inin·d.Aside . ,ISts, have Imag~ p~obl~)1ls of thelr~~n. '" These numbers arecontam~ ma overAheO. J, Simpson: ~r~ ", :; 
~ils. ,~. ,".. . - , " '.' ~h .'. . ... , ':.", '," '. : .. '~~" '." ..•'>' ·They are;.o~ten seen a~ affluent "md, report on ':Politidans .and the News this week. Is that what idealistic: news 

"t;C~l!Ig~'s ·.. life .w~s recen.tly ,'aJ"er,~cnme..on page' '~~:c~~~~~~P~~~9torW:I:::t.~~~' a:r?~~ntulslde.,r3' am:!. lik.. ~ ~the~lty:s . Media.""prepai~ by theFr~oinFo-Peoplewaiitt9beassociatedwith?' '....' ,-. 
,If Ichrorucled. ~,~,Post serl~S, and her.' .• ' . 'if' .' .. ~ ',' . five y,ears in ~ii. th~~rest of cUnnin. politiCla~S!,3Ie re~rded With conslder- ,i1im'~ Firs~ ~~ndrftentCent~r,atVan- A '¥eL~other dlSCOl.lrigmg faetotfor' . Ii.

'.~ ,.story had me .. m the throes of mood one 0 ·The Post . . ',. , . . . . . . ,~ able CYlJl51sm and distrust. /.. . derbilt Unrverslty; The relV\rt IS to be . rt .'" d edit· .' 'be" , .d' ,i ; , ,". So" ' . I' -- ed tak·, "., . , .' ham.s Illegal actlVltieselicIt a'.Vlrturu, B aI Uk' h 'Ii'" 'I '. . " .. ', ~~ .' . ,repo ersar. ors may, . a seDseUl, ~I 
swm~~, me,times want to . e " " .','. .... _ ." ._ '.. - ---: .~. .' ut / S().. et ~ P~:lt!Clilns.,we la~e, released on Oct. 12 at the an!1uaJ ·futiliabouttheir·'work. We" " 
Cunrungliam.mto.my·armsandsay" nobod~ft'Om ' "shrug from officlal~Q.~a ~ of ;beensustaUl.edby·falth.m.thelde.,atlnt . , f'th' ,,-;.~-.' dPr' -M .' .,. ty ....', .' .' ~fOVide.' '.,"" _ '. ' .'.. '.' ,!, ' , '--'1.-" ,~-,., tb ' ' .. ' "' .. ,'. • meetmg·o e,~13te". ess' an- ,ample information on which voters can 

::r: "Oh, YQUpoor'woman." At other', ' " , . .". '. " .. ,cnmes ut:C9nungso orumary, . ey are what we· do matters.lntMt sense, we -" fun A "f Th ' ',.>' '. ..' ,;' .... 
'" . I" ed' / " "'sh'h' " '. ,,:: ,". ,' .. 't d' " . d ,',no longer, treated as crimes, .' " 'd'aJj 'w .....'1··· . C" . ,~gJl1g .Iprs ,ssqcta.l01l~ .. e.report~ act,b\ltasoftenasnot,theyJgllO~US .. ·' r;;:: ,_times, want to pwuer m some ~'Ovemmen 1i'O~J[Je·, i' .' .. "',' . " are I e sts, el!<' I(!ve that In gather- , 'elaboratIon,on Itsfmdiilgs will be made . ,'" t' t ·hat· doin . ' ",."....' T . mild1 sh' d 	 ,,'. E ..... " ft / h' ..~ ....hd t "tim' , .. ", , d" 'I 'I I . . .' or nusm erpre w we are g."~ war.,O.p!.ltlt . y, emaeme .." "'" . " ....•..,.v~",a ~rseoolUe~. oce .IDg3ll. presentmgtl~neYV~~lone~~~" ,publidhen:' . Over.thepas(18moilths.theelector2,,; .. ';;;· 

.~ , furiou,s', " ,'-' _ ., ' bV,he,. home to. ,(~e~ cnme on ~~~o~~,of,1he ~ash-> ,andf~ly weiperfornta. public ;;ervlce. There are ,severaf pOsSible exp\ana. c 'ate .haS ,been, inimdatedl with infQOna., '.. 
~, ,.What s ,to be done With ~meone"', ,,' : "'.: mgton Post, even aft~r, ~~rc~~e~ .w,e thinkth3t-dem~racy can,t work tio,ns, fOf .the ,lukeWarm attitudes_of" tion about' healthcare,refonn;' " .. ' ... 
0'1 .,Iik~ Cunrung~?1be woman~. close en-force the law~ ,,:ere,p:hotographeti.usUlg~$~i n~~ a) ' ..Wlthout access. to ,the irifonnal!on, CIt!" . jOIlIT[aIists towardJhe work ,they d6: .' "of ;ction 'we have gotten 'I~=' ".it':

to amoral. Stealing, 9Ca!Tls and np-offs . ':I { . _.. stllgle member of'the vas't,clty-fedei-al . '., zel1s need to govem,the.nlsclves,T~t s" It' """~' th 'f 'h' gridl 'k' " '. ., '." " ,"'''''al . been h' . 	 b' , dr·'·, . '" "',, ... ," . . .. "':&.~t .' do Th " h . ,may, ut: at many 0 us ave, oc··,
have aimost ways " t e,wayshe . " '., .' .,.,', . '''", ureatict'acy oppedby*ethomeJo, '"Wild we try to '. ats.w atpresum·" .: .. ' '. ," '.';. ': . ' ,- '.'''.i'. 

! made money.' • .monthm ~~nt) and.ha~}~pped m .and. enforce the 'law:l)evi'3ncS','(jf .WhiCh' ably gives out vocation moralstan9ing alwa~s ~~ ~k~pl!caI that wear~ indis- . The ~ost ~asJUst.?>nclu~ a ~ {' l' 
' "bee' .. 't' t "th' .out of vanous pubhc ~SSIStance ,pr~" "R~n" Le .... th" ';;':"';'.'1""" : .nifi'"" arid rational;~os th'e'pn''vl'lege>e' We'('II.i'IY I>CIJsableto society and t.he workings:of lUng SOCIolOgIcal report on the mtersec- .1(

She S D an mcompe en mo ~r ' . If c,;.,_:.t • M ' .,. V<><l e IS e, YU <ua perso lca~ " u.:-- ,'" ,--' , "., iI " , . 'd' tha . 'd" ".'., ,< . , • ' .' ',,'•
( d. nI ·fl· tin' I" 'wif 'Whil h .. grams--:"we are, l~stamps" ediC7 t"'" ha' '. t" ' t'lie d''. z·' l ... ·d ".~, "tirider the FiisU\mendment.·, en~Ot.:racy ,,10 . t our attlt~ es, to-tions between, poverty., pmte, 19nG"' '" 

an 0 y ee g y a e. e s e "d ' ts f '" rt lon, s no JUs en elm"", own", ',' , . , ,.,', ward 0 work have han ed .' , d"d" d '" F ':, of 
exhibits a ~~ cani1iness, She C~)I1- ,3J ,emergen~r ,gra,!, 0 one. ~,orithas ,been ~efuiedout,?f.eXi~terlte.· , ~: Whether-this idea: has.)roadpublic " , httle. ur. r. C ,g:, yery "," ranc~: an ,.epe~ ence;: ~ur y.~ :, '" , 
ducts her life, m a self-destructive !IDother ,and a, Social ~unty pr!?", "Of' , " . ......::..:.' ,'acceptance has been debatable Jor . ;-'.,. L". work~:ent m~~ and It IS, ceftliiii to .... 
rDa'nner~g addiction :(she's . DOW '.~ for the,~sabled th~t now:gtves L,'. j:ours~., gov~mment agencies" '. years. A lot oLevid,eiice haSaCCtlllUilat.' ,.It, may. be}~at, we,. feel . .a sense.of ,~o.;ne ~.~JO::,~ork of ~ence for, r 

· ) be'· n1" , f" her $437 a m()nth. ,', , !, II om the cop~, to,we!fare wor~e~!?-ed tIlat ' t"" . , dIsplacement as ,other: med13 er~eour: future-smrues"'of~U:ie-:-Amencan-=imder< 
00 met had.one. .1!Jg 0 y part 0 ,It." 	 ",' arehard-preSsed~and Rosa Lee ' .m cer a~, , ,,' " di .. 'A " f Am'''' I ~ --_. _.=:" - =.. ' 

'She rips off the public and.in tum' ,,~~..of__ heLmoney_ha~go~e, .for' .' '. ..',.: ' :wars. national secunty ilffairs .md'invac .m elites.' maJOnty 0, , en~ns $ay . c asses:_ ~e au~n?r Is.a 6~~ck 
_', she's ripped off by some ofher own ,ip~iL~~s~fo~.::her.::or;her-(;hildr~n; Qot)~ vloJenccr:urunal: ,But if g?veIn-: 'sions of privacy;foreicampl,e.,=..the pco~ they.now gctcmostof therr news fn)m , JO~[-w~0::wrote:"1IIQtltgrea~,s~ 

children: T~y ,stealfiom her. using UnaerM~C3Jii, {or~~stance<she. ,ment cannot enforce ItS .Iaws, It can- "pie waqt thepresseo,ntroUed-by .the ~eleY:'s10n. Andtlier~ are otherC?I1J~h, ' thr=,-:£o~lOn~an?...;~: I{. 

what money they earn-and what ~epays 50 <:ents for ~p'ills of elthe.r ,,' not then ~:nforce .morahty-,Qecome " ;govemmeI!U( a constitutional cOJ1ve!l~' 'Itors. In ':the,NeYf~ York ~eV1ew of abOut:=~,::..b~f~y, of Rosa. Lee ", 
govemment provides thefamil),..::...to Darvon:or '~and, re-S(;!U~,them .the",~~en~. tqat. ~,~y respects,'_ '>600 'were heldiOdaY;"'\'lould'!tie ,First ',~ks." the JOurnalist Thomas ,Edshll '.Cl1I1I1liJgham. ' " -", , ,'" 
buydi-ugs. Cunningham herself- is. 'for either;$L o~,$2 to metha~oneC:~ngha':fl~snever be~~.:.Tbe'. Arriendr/lent ~urVive' in'iis, Pt~SC!!t ,,'WIltes: ': . The series has been,highly praised;' .• , 
HNp6sitive. . .' . -: .'_, patients who .. use them for a cheap' . practIcal differ~n~el>t:tw~nmdiffer-.' f0nri? There is :fear, within.the 'nc \,/S ' , "For ,the.past two 'years. ~ush Lim- accot:diilg to The POst's ombUdsman. • .A

There are t~o;'ways)o 'See,CUn-':' high. ~e roci'y" be illiterate. :~ut She'.s e~,and permlSSl?n beco~es;~urr~bUSiIleSsthat.i~ might no~~ A recenl'poll bi!ugh"IU~asdone:'~pre, to's~pe~, but~a'so b~ought down on~Fost .." 
ninghain. The first is to Say .that 'here;' sometlUJ:lg of ,an entrepreneur., ..alld ,.govemmen.t It~1f becomes dis~' .take~. f9rT~e: ~agazme .and 'CNN ,tone of national political.dl$CUsslon tfuin . ,.charges of raCIsm for perpetuating "the .'c 

. is a woman whois~the-sum_totaland' It'shaidtolmowwbatto'dci with cr.edited. , ,i ~ ;,:~:" "reports that 83 percenrof adult Nnerh any'm!!~ber of thEi.,House ,and Senate" notiOrftli3.t'B,ack~people-are'a'probJem." 
'.conseq~eric~:of:i~~an(f'j:'ov~fty':~ , .. 'C~ngbii.m and, by ~plicatiort; olb- ". . ,This is ~ha t's happened to ,welfare .:'-canst~ink the. pr!!ss 'has acq~!re~ ~'too th;m' any ,Catii~~tappointee" ~ the ' ,'; _THc-c!1n~ction-:-of~ese.::ae'Veloit \ i., 

'severe-that-lt-hasJeft-her'ootslde'ilie ers like her.. But ·1 do know that and. aSSOCiated programs. 'You can"much Influence,on goverllmt:ntWerhmrnlen of bOth the DemocratIc and . ments~roslOn,of.audience··a sense of", ',. 
,	:main:c;:dtUr~'-1n othe; ;-~~ds; she-,; a tunningh~has. been a thief-she: ~ l>13meRoSa .Lee"-and she is-' hardly' "are at the top: of' U~at list .1j(mg wid-i Republ!can,parties or th~ ~lic/1ors of. irieffett~lify etc:-is all,'~' the ;ooy's<' :~i: 
: victim:-:-and we owe her: The other'is says she no longer st~ls-and, the. blameless-but .:you, canblame'gov~': ..''the weAlthY' and ,"large corp!)raool):'C' the 1~J.1Jor networ~ne\\.'s broadcasts~~', w9rk; of course, but provides '00 an
'to wonder whether what we feel w~ m.oneY'l)he tOOk, is' our~. It's our~ei- ernrnent"as weU. "Like'Rosa. Lee; it 'Last week we ,'were gi~en .a glinjpse' ill the el€('iion fQipre~ident in 1992., swers or reassurances for' peOpIe'in tJ:ie ..•.", 
Qwe her:-'-the various welfare, pro-:' ,fare payment and our public hooping. has its own morality-and in this case ot a poll suggestillgthat. jounialists' it w'!swide!yconceded. in the press' that news busin~'i who have begun t~ woCr .. -~"', 
.grams tha,t help sustain:her~l(as .not . ,It's our Medicajd and food stamps'" ' it.amounts to none-arall. :tbemselyes are l!ot:.entir:e1y' cO[1vinccdBill Clinton's Vic!ory' owed more' to , ger whatit is all 300\11; . 
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Stop the discrimination now 

'Thereseems to be a certain amount of disinfor- whether a goVernment policy is "naITOwly tailored" 

mation, sowed in no small part by the Clinton to advance a "cOmpelling" government interest But 
administration, abOut the Supreme Court's the promotion of "diversity:' when it entails dis

, decision not to review a controversial, affinnative .criIniru1ting againSt people who have done no liarm 
action caSe. In Thxas vs. Hopwood, the Fifth Circuit in favor ofpeople who have suffered no injury, is not 
CourtofAppeals declared uhconstitut:jonal an admis- "and can never be a compelling government interest. 

, sions policy at the l,J'niverSity ofThxas Law School UtheSupremeCourtthoughttheFifthCircuitbad 
that flagrantly judged white candidates differently , gone too far, it could have heard the case and sSid so. 
from black and Mexican-American candidates. As things stand., hoWever, the c.ourtl; decision to pass 
Some are saying that the Supreme CoUrt's unwill- ,on the case sends an unequiID:al signal to all law 
ingness to hear the case leaves the law in a state of schools and every other state aCtor besides: Discrim

" confusion, with such race-based admissions schemes ination in pursuit of diversity is unconstitutional. 
outlawed in Thxas, Louisuma and Mississippi, but Admissions committees, even outside the !hree 
uncertain,in the rest of the!cOuntry. , states of the Fifth Circuit, ignore this at their peril. 

Nothing could be farther:rrom thei:nIth. TheFifth· 'The Fifth Circuit ruling in Hopwood makes itiClear 
. Circuit panel might have thiown out the ThxaS admis- why: Any student who'is riow the subject of this sort 
sions policy for any number of reasons. Instead, the . of discrinllnation, the court noted, would have an 
majority opinion was uneqwvocal in drawingout the excellent case for collecting punitive damages from 
essential implication of a string of recent Supreme thOSEl who knowingly discriminate against her. 
Court decisions on raCe. The Supreme Court recent- Chances are that victims outside the Fifth Circuit 
ly overruled itself and rejeCted the notion that there, will avail themselves of similar arguments. And for 
can be, such a thing as "benign" racial discrimina" good reason. Discrimination is WI'ODg. Admissions 
tion, Any racial classification, the Supreme Court has , departments Should knowbetter. Thanks to Hopwood, , 
held, compels "strict scrutiny" .....:.. an assessme,~t of ,they do. So they should just quit discrimina~. 
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.:. ·Ducking' 
, 

on Affirmative Action 
In a hurtful blow to affirmative action in higher 

education, the Supreme Court said on Monday that 
· it would not hear an appeal by the state of Texas 

from a lower court ruling t~at barred public univer
sities from using race as a factor in selecting'

". :'. ... students. With, this sidestepping, the Court left offi
tials in at least three Southern states who are 
working to open educational opportunities for mi
norities in an untenable state of uncertainty. It also 
sowed confusion nationwide - hardly an uplifting 
way for the Court to finish its term and head into 
recess. The Court should 'instead have seized the 

· opportunity to reject the lower court's flawed pro
';' '.- · nouncement and reaffirmed its historic commit

ment to carefully designed affirmative action. 
The high court seemed insensitive to the long 

history of raCism at the University of Texas Law 
School, whose affirmative action program was chal
lenged by rejected white ~pplicants, giving rise to 
the case. As late as 1971, the law school admitted no 
black students. The Court 'also ignored the Clinton 
Justice Department, which filed a brief warning 
that the "practical effect" of .the lower court's 
holding "will be to return the most prestigious 
institutions within state university systems to their 
fonner 'white' status." : 

. The refusal to hear t'he case left standing a 
ruling by the United States'Court of Appeals for the 

.. / Fifth Circuit that caused justifiable consternation in 
the academic world three months ago. An appellate 
panel invalidated a special admissions program at 
the Texas law school aimed at increasirig the num
ber of black and Mexican-American students. In 
doing so, the panel took t~e gratuitous, additional 
step of declaring the Supreme Court's landmark 
1978 affirmative action decision in the so-called 
Bakke case no longer good law. That case, involving 

" .. ' a suit. by a rejected white applicant who sought 
entry to a California state medical school, resulted 
in a ruling that barred the use of quotas in affirma
tive action plans but permitted universities to use 
• 

race as a factor in choosing among applicants to 
serve the "compelling interest" of creatirig a di
verse student body. :' 

, If Bakke is no longer good law, it is. for the 
Supreme Court to declare. But instead of grabbing 
the case to reassert Bakke's sound principle, the 
justices found a way out in the odd posture of the 
case. In an unusual one-paragraph opinion that was 
also signed by Justice David Souter, Justice Ruth 
Bader Ginsburg said that the Court was denying 
review because the case did not actually p~esent a 
live controversy. The kind of two-track admissions 
system that inspired the legal challenge is no longer 
used or defended by Texas, she explained. Like 
most other colleges and universities, the University 
of Texas Law School now uses a single applicant 
pool, in which race is one factor to be considered 
among others in choosing among the qualified. 

, Justi~e Ginsburg's message, a welcome one, 
was that the Court's refusal to hear the case should 
not be read as an endorsement ofthe Fifth Circuit's 
analysis. But, in fact, there was a remaining live 
controversy before the Court in the Fifth Circuit's 
direction to a state's leading law school to complete
ly exclude race as a factor in future admissions. The 
shame is the Court declined to address it. ~, 

Instead, the Court left behind a mess. It's refus
al to hear the case has put educational institutions 
in the three states that make up the Fifth Circuit 
Texas, Louisiana and Mississippi - in a terrible 
spot. They could face punitive damages if they fail 
to change their practices to conform to an iII
considered ruling that may ultimately be judged an 
incorrect statement of the law. . 

Nervous educators elsewhere in the nation can 
find some comfort at least in Justice Ginsburg's 
benign explanation. Eventually, this equal rights 
battle will find its way back to the Supreme Court. 
Meanwhile, it is premature to give up on affirma

. tive action programs still needed to blot out'historic 
racial bias and promote educational diver~ity. 
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REMARKS BY, THE 'PRESIDENT 
,COMMEMORATING THE '3'5TH ANNIVERSARY OF THE PEAcE CORPS 

,Tqe' Rose',Gar,dem' 
" 	 , 

• 	 \,1 
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THE ;PRESIDENT: " ,Thank you. ~' Mandy, where 'are your, 
'family?' 'Stand up"there., ,Let's' giye'them a hand. "Applause.) 'Thank: 

" I. _you very much. ,You did a gO,od job there., Thank you very,:much. 

To sa~g~nt and EuniCe Sh~i'ver ,th'ank' you so ,much' for the 
,'Peace Corps,' for 'the Special 'O;t.ympics, for eve:rything you ,have done', 

for America and for the world. "Senator ,wofford:; thank you,: for the 
P.eace" C;orps : aridy-for National 'Serv.ice and "for every;thing -that happened' 
in between. " Thank you, Mark Gearan, . for, proving that there is life, 

, ' after', the, White House'." (Laughter. )'TO all theformer,'voHmteerswho 
"are h~re, to the distinguished. memb'ers,of' congress,~,to, Ambassador 'I 
, spio-G~rbra,h~' :thi7nk you, S'i:t; we 'r~~~mor,ed by your presence, al(d l,y 

our "frl.endshl.p Wl.th your country. ", ,; 
. 	 ' 'I,. . 

I -The:peac~corps" for, 35 years~ has shown 'Ame~ica at :fts' 
best. In the summer of 1,961, as ,'has, been sa:id, there wer~ 80 YO,ung 
'Americans standing-where' these Americans, stand today.. 'Wea'ring their 
sunday' best, theywaited,excitedly,to ineet'President Kennedy, and i , 

, underst'andthey'were chattirig occasionally among themselves ~in,: Twi" ,,' 
" the,language they would: have ',to. use more frequently' as they moved 

j, , . I . ' ! .' " , 	 , ',.. . - , 
,,'a~9ng,. ; (Laugh~er ..>,',,' """" 	 '\ 

, , "More: th~n,', ,half' of them were prepa'ring, to' leave, for, , 
Ghana, 'about,'toiaunch o,ne 6fthe grea'test experiments: in.serviceto , 
h:uinanity in' ,all :h"uman h:i,.story.':, They' WOUld, live as thEa ,'peQple of, 
Ghan~, lived and ,b'e active' as apart of tile coinmunities they served:. 
They 'were trained' to' teach -, but they were. going to. learn, 'and, to ", 
bridge the gaps of: deyelopment ,and custom with sturdy bond's, of " '. . ' 	 , , )' 	 '" ' , "frl.endshl.p ,and compassl.on."" ,,' 

.... ., . . •.; ." '. '. • ", .,' 'I ' •• 

, On. that day" ,Presl.dentKenr.edy 'sal.d, "~he future of the 

'; 
. Peace Corps;,'reall,y rests' with' you. 'If you' do.well; then "t;he. Peace , 

, , .' 	 ,coi-ps ,will ,be, developed,'and more and' me,re Americans will 'go abroad; " 
'and we will find a,greater and.Jgreaterr~sponse to serving our' . \ " 

.• f· 
'country." The men 'and wonien of, '~Ghana. II' 'di¢i the: presldent,the 

,Peace corps',andi'Americaproud. 'I, ainvery grat~ful tqall of you\and 
. : I'm glad to have you back in-the R<?se, G'arden today, 35' 'years later. " 

'(Applause. ) , " , ' , " ~ ( -, , ' 
'\ . 	 ' 

When President Kennedy 'created th~ Peace Corps 35 years, 
,agow1th the extraordinary, support ,of sargent shrive~,Ha'rris, . 
Wofford j .' Ted sOrenson' and many, others ,he tapped an ,overflowing 

.reservciir~ of', energy and 'ideal ism. " .Thousands o'f young people, answered 
" ,th~call,toserye at ,the', vang.uard of then~w frontier. ,.' Among the' 

first was', ·theVice P:r;esident ~s beloved sister~ Nancy Gore "Hunger;, ," 
They gave' of themselves to helpothers\around the. world to,become the 
bes;t:they could'I,be 'ciridtobringto them' the' mes~age by the' example of 

, . their lives :that our nation is ,a, great country 'standing fo,r,great' 
ideals~ a. country "t;hat cares about human progress everywhere, in" the 

'world." . . '" .', . " . , . 
" . 

. The' p'ea'ce' Corps _symbdli2:ed J'ev:erythi~g that', inspired my 
, ,gene,ratiop to ':setvi,ce. ': It was, based,' on 'a simple yet powerful idea: 

!. . 	 , . 

. 'J:: 
• ",I . 'I .,'. 

MORE. 

http:compassl.on
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i 
That none of us alone ~ill ever be as strong as we can all be if 
we'll all work t,ogether. None of us can reach our fullest. potential 
while others are: left behind. Community counts, and every member. of 
our community ma:tters at home and on this increasingly sm~ll planet 
we share. . ~ 

/. 

Sin'ce 1961, as Mark said, more than 140,000 ,funericans 
have served as ~eace Corps volunteers. Today the Peace C9rps' 
towering task is just as vital as ever. I am very gratef~l for those 
who serve today.: And their mission is just as important ~oday as.it 
was 35 years ago. Even as we meet, the Peace Corps is hard at work 
in countries fe~ could have imaginE;!d going to back in 196~. Indeed, 
the Peace Corps lis hard at work today in countries that did not exist 
in 1961. !: 

, 
"It ihas traced the rising tide of freedom to ~eet new 


needs around the globe from Central America to Central Europe to 

Central Asia, sharing the skills of private enterprise in~nations 

struggling to b~ild a market economy: empowering women, protecting 

the environment,! and always showing others the path to help 

themselves. I'm proud to say that in April, after an absence of 

nearly five yea~s, Peace Corps volunteers returned to Haiti to help 

the Haitian people make the most of their hard-won freedo~. Just a 

couple of days ago, the First Lady and I had the honor to~; welcome to 

the White House 'for,a brief visit former President Aristi~e and his. 

wife. And he t~lked in glowing terms about the citizensh~p of the' 

Americans who have come to help Haiti, from those who came in 

uniform, including 200 Haitian-AmericanE' who could speak ~reole to 

the people of Haiti, to the Peace corps volunteers who lapor there 

today .. 


:" 
/ 

Wi~h the agreement that the Vice President s~gned last 
December, as has already been said, our Peace Corps volunteers will 
go this year to !serve in South Africa for the firsttime.i They must 
be so excited. ISO many others have gone before them, but:! they can 
prove -- they can prove -- that South Africa can make its!., dreams and 
its promise real'. . t 

I'm also proud to announce the establishment, of a Crisis 
Corps within the Peace Corps to help the relief community:'; to cope . 
with international emergencies. It will draw on the Peac~ Corps' 
recent successful experience in helping people affected by disasters, 
such as rebuildi:ng homes in Antigua that were destroyed by Hurricane 
Luis and helping Rwandan refugees to grow their own food.: 

The' .dedicated service of Peace Corps volunte~rs does not 
end when their two-year tour is over. 1J0day returned Peage Corps 
volunteers, as has been said, are making a difference in pur 
administration, :in the Cabinet, like Secretary Shalala, or those on 
Capitol Hill who have already been introduced. And I want to thank 
them all, Republicans and Democrats alike. I wish we had! them up 
here explaining :what the role of their service in the Pea(t:e Corps was 
in animating their future careers in public service. There are many 
leaders in jour~alism, in business, in education, including many who 
are here today. Thousands of volunteers just serve in thlair .i 

communities today or offer their time to teach schoolchildren about 
the world in which they live, in which they, the volunteers, were 
fortunate enough to explore at an earlier time in their 11ves. 

:' 
I' 

Their spirit of service is the spirit of Ame:rica. In 
that sense, it I. S more than 35 years old ~ it I S as old as o~r country 
itself. And I dan'thelp but note that not all our 140,OPO 
volunteers have been so young. They just had to be youn~at heart, 
yoting in spiriti young in imagination. ~nd tharik you, si~, for 
making me feel that I might have a future in the Peace Co~ps. 
(Laughter.) lim glad to see you. Thank. you. (Applause.l) 

HORE 
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We a:ll remember the legei)dary 'mother 'of forme~Pre'sident 
carter' and' her ,wonderful 'stories of ,how ,the ,Peace 'C;orps' changed'h!=r 
life. ,T,he Peace ;Corp's is" for all Amer~can5! ,who wish ,to sez::-ve.'.':,. , ... I, ' 	 ) 

" 	 • ..-",'" ,<, ,..,' -, •• ' ,,~ • .; ", - ", " 

, 'WhenI' became'. President' we challenged Americi:r to ,-" " 
, rekinqle that SI:>i~it of ~se:r;vige.' I thank' senator Woffo,rd' fprwprking:' 
to support the creCition. of 'Americorps, in 1993,1 to give young' 'people q.' 

'chance to'serve'their,cciu.ntry. here, at home, and for doing :more' by' 
running,the'corporation for National:Servi'ce today. Americans 'now, 
in addition to the 14'0,.000 of you Who, have worked in the Peace Corps, 
we've :had.'40,OOo::young, 'Americq,ns liftin9th~ir'own lives pygiving 

, comfort and 'support ',to dealing-with problems' her,e' in' the'U~ited " " 
,state's., " , " 	 " 

, , 
\ 	 I' 

/r , , ' , Last month ,·when I'spoke at Penn ,S,,!:ate, I asked, our I 

peC;>ple·to'further spread the ethic o~ service thit'oughout our .nation. 
I asked Am~rica:lsinstitutions,of high!=r education'touse ritor~' o~ 

,\'their work/study 'money: to' 'pr9mote com~unity' service here, at, home. " 
.,,' . And I chailengeeverycommuni:ty'to get,ourstudents'tp,ans\:ierthe, 

,call of ,service.' with ,our help, a year from now we want, ser,vice, ", 
scholars, to, be honored ,at every' high school gr,adu~ti,on in :America. 
We ,have to ,take the', spir:it of the' Peace Corps into the: liv.es of: e,v,ery. 
young person in,,:this country .,"Every, citizen needs to know:; "that we ,', 
give and we get;, that we grow, by,:giving,and servi!lg. ", ( 

, ' 

, ' " so' let tis al~~Y's 'r~ineml:?er,that the t"ruest measure of the 
,Peace Corps I grec;ttnE{ss, ha,sbee,n more than its impact. on development., ' 
The real, gift of the Peace' Corps is ,,'the 'g,ift of the 'human heart ~ 

, 	pUlsing with the ,spirit of',ed.vic, responsibility ,tp.at ~sth'e, core' of 
Anlerica I s char,acter ~ ,It is: foreverari "antidote to 'cyilicl:sIn,~ a living ," 
challenge to i'ntolerance, an enduring 'promise t.llat thefuture'can'be: 

, 	 ,better and thatpe,ople can live ,richer IJves if, we have, the faith and' 
strength .and compassion: and ,good.' sense, to work toget.qer~, , ' 

, ! 

" " ,,:" " ; • " ' .' , :- 'I " i' 

, , ,,''; 'Th~nkyq1:lallfot making that live in 'our ccnintry: 'And 
God bless: you .. ,(Applause'.,) , 	 , " ' 

• '. " ,f 	 " i: 
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MEMORANDUM FOR, 'I:HE SECRETARY OF HEALTH AND, H(JMAN SERVI CES' ~ 
If"~ ' • 

" ;, " , .".".,.: 
SUBJECT ;,' " , Child .suppqr:t, Initiative, : I:' 

,I' 

1\ he;reby 'dire'ct' you, t"o-impl€:!I1lent; the plan 'r ?lm announcing: today 
to ,strengthen the child support system and' promote parental 
responsibility\ " '" ""~.~, 

'\ , , i " . ,'I. 

r.'directYou,to',:exerc'ise, your legal' authority to,' take, the~" , 
following I?teps,to: iinplemen~that, pli:m: 'l', 

,1) ,',' issue ;prOPbS~qr~~ulation~ ,relating, to pat'ernit);·
-'" , 

~establ ishment that:-' ,,' \" , ' . ",,' I 
'. "I' i ~.... , . 

(a) ,,' \ clarify' the'defirlitiorl,.' 'under,:,the Aid't'o t: , 
Families with Depende'nt' Children' (AFDC) program, 
of 'I;coop~ration" with paternity establi~hmEmt ' 

/~ . by requiring that a mother provide, both -,the name 
;, of ,the" father and :,othe,r identify;i:ng ,information 
, dee'n:\ed appropria,te' by, the State (exceptwl:len ',1' 

there 'is good c~~~e, such a~ b~ing~i~, danger, 
'of domestic violence, f,or not 'codpera·ting)l{ , 

," .'. 

requi,re' all applicants"'f~rassi~tance ,unde:r' 
. '. ,.. ' .' \ . ' , t,he, AFDC p+,ogram. to 'cooperate w~th 'patern~lty. 

,', 
;) , ',es,tabl~s!lmenteffortspribr to the rece~pti of 

assistancei 'and, ", '.';: 

CC)' ,reqUire 'that 'applica'nts: for as~ist:ance' und,e,i , " 
I the AFDC program, be referred to"; the. State 'child, ,", 

"', support,agency~~th:l.n 2, 'days of, applicatio~,: , 
,:,~b ,that;the 'agency can' in'itiatel, a l€?'ga:r pa'ternity' 

, . , actioIl'ia:t:ld ' \ ," , ': y' ':," 
~ , ,: I 

, ,2) dinplem~rit a' pilot' prog,ram' matching ,new-hire dat,a ' , 
collect,ed byparticipat'ing ,St'ates .with'Federai ..Par~nt : 
Locator Service data in oider tobet.ter track parents" 
o\<{ing child s;upport, obligatiops,whohavE?,taken):t job 
in another, State. ' " < ." L ,', " 

, . f 

, :The' 'plan.! ,have· outlinedwil'l'help' 'stre'ngthen C;hild supp6~~ , 
',,, operations' by toughening thEi! paternitY-establishment require:-:

I ~, • r- I ' . " I • .' ' I 

ments ,for app~~cants for welfare and, by 'enabl~ng 'St'ates to 
, ': locate', ,andwitl:1hold wage's ',from, child support obligors who' , 

'havetakf?n a job in another State, It's prompt irripl'ernentation 
),:8 'integral to 'achiev:ing ..our g9al'of: ,prornoti,ng, the ,American ',~ . " , 
value of' p,a'renta.l responsibil'ity:'. ' ' , , , ' '. :. ' 

:. ' '. . 

'f 
U 

, ','" \ 

I· .,'

"WILLIAM ,J. 'CLINTON, " : c, 

"#'# #' . 
,,' 
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For, Immediate, Reiease 

" i, ,. , 

.' " ' 

'" 
r; ',,' , 'PRESIDENT 'cLINTON DECLARES MAJOR DISASTER'IN' PENNSYLVANIA ,", 

- " , . ' -". J' ,. "': " .. /, 

", ( , 

, , , , .... " - ' ! • .' .:1, '" . 
President Clinton toaay declared a' major disaster exists ,in the Commonwealth of ' 

\, Pennsylvania and ordered ,Federal aid to supplement state ,and local recovery efforts in ' 
, " . the area struck b}7.flooding: on June :12, 1996. ' '" , 1 ." ' 

, ' \' .' ,.,.. '. ,r ," 

" ,". 

'The Presld~nt's acrlonmakes Federal,fllndlng a~ai1able to af.(e~ted ,irtdiViduals in 
• . , '" - _ I' _ " • ~ , 

, ,Bucks Gounty~ 
, \ I ", 


' 
 ..' ! . '. ' 

",' ,;,Assishmce, can'iI'!clude disasterhoi!sing, gTaflts, low-co'stIQ3.nS' to:cover'unins~red, " 
property .losses, and other programs to help individuals and' business ()wnets recover from 

, ',' , th~' effects of the dis¥ter. Federal ti.iilding is also avai).able on' a' cost-share basis f~r r," 

hazard mitigation measures. ' , ' ' ...' ( ; , .. '/. ..,' , . '. 

" .' " r , ~ " _ • ;1:. . r, . . " ' . :'; '. '~ , ' . " , 
;, ' , 'The' Federal' EmergenCyM:anagement AgenCy is continuir).g to conduct damage 

, s1.irv~ys in other areas and additional, counties mayebe',added after-the asses~mentsar'e 
.'i " • "compl<hed.' ' , ," . \ ' ' , 

I' 

, 
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For Immediate" Releas,e ' 	 June 18 ,1996, , !'I " , 
, " 

" 

" 

.', June 18,1996, 

" ·r. 

, " 	 " , 
I;, . 
,,MEMORANDUM:FOR '~HE SECRETARY' OF LABOR 	

.,1, 

. .,' 
! 

SUBJECT: ,Chi.ld suppo:rt Initiative, 	 I' " 

"I. '. \ . 
,-, i 

,.-' t, • :,."',," I, .' . i 

I, :hereby direct; you to as'sist ipthe' implementation T of the plan 
'I' am announcing 'today to st'i:'engthen the, child support, system and 

,.'t' , 'promote parental responsibility" !" 	 '" ' ' 
,; 	 ) , I 

,':t',direct yoti. t~'exe~~ise your legal authority Jil a ' manhe~ '. that 

;,wili assist :t;he implementation' of the planby';'encour~ging those 

'State employment security "agencies thatcpllect new-hire; , : 


" I, 'information for use in PQild 'support enforcement to repQrt .suCh ,'I, 

informatio;n' to :the Department of, Health 'and H\:I.man, Servic~,' ,s 


',pilot' prqgram' for' matching' ,new":'hire data with Federai Parent, 

Locator Serv'ice' ,data in6rder to .better track parentsowiing' 


',child'support who have taken a job in another state." ::, 

, •• " ",", 4. :', ' '. ..; 

The plan I have :outlined ,will 'help strengthen childsupp:c;:>rt 
operations' by 'toughe:r;lingthe\ paternity establishment teqp.ire';-, , 
mentsfor applicants f,orwe;I:fare and, ,b.y'enabling 'States' ;to ' 
10.9ate, and withhold',wagesfrQin; child,.support obligors,' ·who " 

i, 	 have ,taken a .jqbin cinotqer State •. ' Its prompt implementatic;m 

.is integral to 'ac~i~vihg our' goal oi, ,p~omotingthe,Amer~can 

value of' ,parental 'responsibility. ' ' 


, ,/~. ;,.' '. 	 . , . .- . . 
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;," . ,Off~ceofthe Press Secr~tary , • I . . ." .. 

1 f', " 

",j'" 

'For Immediate Rereas~ 

r. 
,,'r ' 
, 

.'.' . 
, " 

~' 

, "Russ'ian Election ,Results' 
" 

, , " I' 
i 'j , : 

! ,~"'" 
\ " 

, • ! 'I' I,' 
. ': ", . ' . ,', .' \ -.' " . - - " '~' " . 

'~, 'l:spokewith' Presiderit. Yeltsiri this mor.rung 'and conveyed through hiriito ~e' • 
,Rus'sia,n people my w~ congr~tul~tions on theele.ction, which'is a s.l!:ccess' for Russia' as 
awhole. ' '" " ',' 

\ ' 
" .. ( ':~' 

, ('~':', On, Sunday,' more, thru170 millipn Rti.'ssian citizens~~' repres~~ting about 70% of ... ~ " 

the eligible voters -- ,voted'iiI the first 'found of.the pre~identialelection that wilL' ' 
d¢termine who wiUlead!the Russian'Federati<;>n for the next four years: 'J)Iey w~reable 
to choose' alnongten candidates representi.Jjg a,wid(! range ofpolitiCal vi<.~ws.ina Ii,,;' : 

,"~ontested election.: Rus~ian andinternatiorial obserVers pave reported nothing thus far , 
'.' to ihdicate' ,anysignifiqantirtegularities ,in the voting process~ "', ,', , ':: ' '. 

, , , I' ~ , , . \ j" '~. ' 

" :, " " ' , " " " .' "1'" " ',' ~ ,,", ",' " • " '" .
,," , ,This is an' important milestone in Russia' s history as a demOcracy and a welcpme 


''fdgn Of just. how ~ar that 'country has cC?IIle'm a f~w sh()rt years. The run-off roun¢ will , ' " 

",allow the Russia,n people, ~o:coinpl~te the 'proces,s of electing their president.-- "," , " " 


, . '; '.' 

, A, c~itic~l element of oui 1?ost~Cold.War' rela.tionship with, Russia i/i~s cq~~i~uing : 
Qevelopm,erit ~ a democracy., The United S~ates will remairi steady in its policy of active 

, , engagement with Russia to support political ande'conormc reform and Russia ~s ' !' 
, ,integration with the West. "-, ,,' , , 

. • 1. 
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. 
i, 

" 

1~ 
,~ " ' ' 

. ( . . ,....i , -',\ .' 

It is a pleasure to be ~t the'Wilson Center and to see', many familiar faces. ' I ~antto th~ Sam 
Wells for that warm introduction.· ,.': " '. 

I'.. \ . . . 
" 

I waht to speak to you 'today about the challenges and the opportunit.ies that America faces in:the 
\V0rldat this·.~x:traotdirlary moni~nt ~ llalfway,betweenthe:endqfthe Cold War and t~e daWll of, . 

, ." • ,,' • \' • . >t • , 

a new century.. '. ' . 

"Itis a.~o~en~:ot,histo~c opp~d~ni~.: Not to~ nlany'yecp-~ ago,'Ame,rlcwwe'ce grippooby a TV,' 
',movi~. c'alIed "The Day ·After;" which pot;trayed;in graphic,3.04 horrifying detail, what actually 
. would happen in the event of,a nuclear war. The genuine possibility,ofaniasslve nucle'arJexchMge . 

'·.was viVid andrealand'cast~.giant shadow over,most of the last 50,ye8.[s.· , " 
. "., 

. :.... - . ( '. '" ' " , ,', 

. ,Today;tpe grindingbu~den ofthe Cold 
" 

War has been lifted. :OU( nation ,is at peace. ;Qur. 
,.economy is strong. The tide ofdemocracy.an4 Jtee. marICets is ,rising around the :worl~ .. We have ' . 
'expe~enced.theemeigence of'a glob~ ¢conor;nyand a cultural andinteilecfual gl~bal yil~~~e:' ',,' 

.. These developments enrich. our lives. in countless ways ,every day... -. )1 
. , ."" .,.' ,.' , " ' : .. , 

'.' I "-, 

'" • J " ) ",.'1 

In't4e last few mo~ths)I lulye beetl.inPakistan,Azerbaijan, Korea; Japan and Mosccl\v;, In each of . 
, these countries,]tu~ed on CNN- and waS ins~tly pluggea !n to ,events around the world .. " . 
Remember thatpnly 52 'years ago, when FrankIio'Ro()seyelt gave the order to launCh il inillion 

, men ~cross,ine'EnglisbChannelon D-Day, he didn't find otittheresults for sev~nildays: I use. ' 
: CNN omy as a·vlsible:symb.ol of the' revolutionary advances ofthe iDformatioIi age, which has· so , 

'. iricre~edthe goods, serVices and,knowledgethat,a.reava1lable to us -- and'made Americans die '. 
, l , . ' \'. . , / • 

most fortunate inhabitants ohhe global village. " ' ' 
• , , " , -,- #, , , ) " 

, 

But: this promising new era.is by no means risk;'free. , . '• I 
. . .' .' . . ."l ':~' 
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,. 	Democracy may,be on the march, but forward progress is not assured - and the gai~ are"not: 
irreversible. We know this is true in Russia and many of the other states of the former Soviet 
Union. It is also the'ca'se in our own hemisphere~ Less than two months ago, the deri10cratic 
government ofParaguay narrowly avoided a coup -- and elsewhere in Latin Americ~ithe 
power of the drug cart~ls throws an ominous cloud over some national governments.,,, 

'" ::':' 

•i:, '" '". Global communism and fascism have exited stage left and stage right. But the force~' of 
, " '. ~:. 
~:. . 	 intolerance and hatred, ethnic'strife and regional conflict persist in brutal and danger6us 


forms, from Northern Ireland to the, Balkans from the Middle East to parts ofAfrica!: 


, 	 I 
• 	 The threat ofnuclear annihilation has receded, but the dailger that weapons ofmass .' 

destruction -- biologiqti, chemical and nuclear -- will spread into unreliable hands h~ grown 
as the technology becomes more widely accessible...and can in some cases be called ~p be on 

, the, Internet. 	 . 
II 

, , 

(I As the President has' n,oted, the very openness and freedom of movement that enriches our 
lives also make us more wlri~rable to the forces ofdestruction -- terrorism, drug cru;tels and 
international criminal organizations. We have seen this in the bombing of the World; Trade ' 
Center.. .in the sarin gas attacks in the Tokyo subways...and the gunning down ofjot;1malists, 
police ,and government offi~ials by drug lords in many countries. :; 

. . . 	 , . . I', 
B,ecause this new era of possibility carries with it so' many .real threats as well as new f 
opportunities~ the United :States cannot afford to sit on the sidelines. Instead, American ' 

"'''' engagement in the world today is more important than ever. We cannot·- and should riot -- go it 
alone or take full responsibility for combating the neW dangers of our age. But at the s~e tinle, 

, we know that without American leadership~ more often than' not, the job will n9t get d~ne. One 
of the Illost striking facts ofthe last few years is the extent to whi~h" ~- after the end ortpe East- ' 

~' " West rivalry"- others look to uS...whether it is Arabs"and Israelis in the Middle East...Muslims, 
;,~,", ',Serbs and Croats in'theBaikans ...or even, grudgingly, the nations ofEurope ,and Asia ~s they seek 

:' ,,' to deal with the same thr~ts that face us. ' , !; 
, 

" " ' There is only one superpower now on earth: America.: That leads to one inescapable' fa~t: 

'America must lead in the world ifwe are to maintain our security and increase our prosperity. 


We cannot hunker down ifwe want our children to Iives8fely and thrive., ~' 

I: 

From the beginning ofhis Administratio; President Clinton has recognized America's;; , 
responsibility to lead in today's world. Let me focus on four dimensions of this leadership for the 
future that have been at the center ofour attention over the paSt three and a half years. i;They are 
,the cornerstones ofour efforts to build peace and prosperity for America in this promi$ing but. 

IIuncertain era. 	
, 

~: 
, The first dimension is otlr nation's strength: military and economic. 

." 	 . r' 
" 	 I 

," America's military today is undergoing its most fundamental transformation in half a c~ntury, Our 
armed forces are simultaneously dow~sizing and upgrading.' A military that was designed to stop

h ' 
I 

I .. 
I. 
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a massive invaSion across CentralEurope'todayis prepared to deal not oruywithtraditional war": 't ' 

, fighting contingencies - iti the~Persi~ GUlfor the Korea penin~ula for exampl~ ::...·buthas the \ " .
,j '.'flexibility and traitllng to 'deal with a 'range qf~~, missions:, restoring d,emocraey ih H,aiti without 

, 'firing a 'sh~L:keepingthep_eace in Bosnia ... or delivering nearly 15,OOO-tons offood, me~cine,' 
andstipplies to Rwanda's refugees. :When'yo~ ~nsidei t4atonly'a few years after'Vie~'a.p.' , 


, Army chiefofstaff described it "hollow army" ... this' reshaping ofcapability,and do~trine:¥S heen', ' ' 

'anextraordinary achiev~ent ,Today,our arme4 forces' are smaller than they were 1it tile height' '" 

, ofthe Cold War, but theyai~also be~er, mor~flexibleand more sophis~cated ~anat ~y time in, 

,o.ur~atioh's,'history. "", ' , ' ' 

~ : . ' \..' '\ "" "i:i 1 

, ' 
( , 

Increasitigly, 0t¥" nap-on's international position rests on the strength ofoUf' economy. And that, ' , 
'in~' depends 'oil our competitiveness in the global economy. Oy~r the past three years, the, 
" PresidentlUts spearheaded the fu.os~ dyn3inicprografn' ofinnovaiion iri intemationattrade in, ' 

, ,'Ap:J.eneanhistory. He.haS eXpanded our American eCQn~my:by expanding the global:, ': ,,' 
,'~onomy... completiOg the Uruguay' Round~ ..passing NAFTA .~seciiringtl1e APEC agreement for 

,free trade in the Asia,pacific:region ... :and'forging more than,one-hundred bilateraltrad¢,pacts as , ' 
_well. TO,day, exports are the f~est growing part of the' U.S. economy'., We are, once again;,the 

, . ,largest exporter in.the world and the' most competitive. " f' ': 

, ' , ,,:.' ;",' " :" ',,:' : ",- ,: " -,'" ,'",,", ", :' , ", ",,', .-,'. " : ' , ' .,'.-' ," "", ,':' , 

, ' The secohd-dimeil$ion ofAmerican leadership is ~ffectively to use our capacity to bea;~· ,", 
,peacemaker. We cannoi'be'everywhere ariifdoeverything. ,But'where our inter~stsandvalues " 

• I _ _' •. ." . ':.' • 1'" 

'are ai-sta\ce,the United States m~sttake risks for peace; " ,;' '.,', " " " ,,' 
". ~ • I , 

" , " , , "" f" ~' , " ... • ' ,t ' ," ! ',,' , .' . .'. • • _ , ,.,' " ' . . • . . ¥.' , • ' . ' 

,We see just how much we can achieve when,welook,at the remarkable progressofthe;:last three, 
years inJhe Middle East, :Israelis, Palestinians and' Jordanians who~were'oticesworneriemies' , 

, together fo~abetterfuture for the region:", The agreements,that ha~e been forgeabe~een Arabs ' 
/' and Ista~lis hav~ changed the hindsCape ofihe region profoundly: '.' ,,' , , ' :. '" " '," 

" ; • • - .• ' "' 't 

'" ,,' ,,' " " .- "", 
, 

' ; - \ ,., ","',','
, 

" ," i,-' \' 
, We starid, rea.dy to' help, this work go forward. ,:Letcme' emphasize: , The U Qited States remains' " 

\ ~ommitted to goal ofa comprehensive and lastirig,peace; That~s'why we wilhvork ~th]srael: , 
. " \" " " ..' , / ,'" '", . ,! " 

,and the Palestinians tobelpthem impleme~t tlleiragreemenis,and resolve theisSuesthitt'terruiin. ' 
That's why,we will 'seek to strengthen rel~tionsbetween Israel andthe,Arab world."" , 

. ~ , , . (' ~ \ ' 

• " f , " ' '., .' -., • " . ' "' , , " , , ". • ' ,!,' ,. ~, 

Ineach,oftheseeffo~s, the United/States Will work clo~ly With-.,the new Israeli government of, " ' 
Prime Minster-electNetanyahu, and we hopelo'buildstrong aridproductiyerelationsbip with him , 
as we did With his predepessors. ~ We welcome~the Prime Minister's eomInitment ,to' co~tinuing the, ' 

" 
peace process. 'ADd w~urge oUr Arab friends not to prejudge the new government in:Israel but 'to 
focus on: preservif:1g the ~cliievements.ofthe l~~ee years, and, the ~om~ntum to' go -:forward to . 
'n~w, ones~ " 'I: ' i •. >~ ~. I, ,I' ! 

' \1,.'• i 

-".'~ I,;:":. ', • + ", \ .'• • ,: /, ,;. ' ' 

The Unite9States is using its unique,capacity as p~acemaker to try to',establish 'a, laS~if:1g" 
'settlement in Bosnia. ,Wehave'undeitak~n this task because continued war in the Balkans ,;- , 
threatened both our irlterests and valu~s. The 'fire that burned in the heart ofEurope since 19'91 

, " : would,havespread and engu,lfed our friends and allies:'- and drawn us ~nto a wider coriflicton this' ~ , 
,. . ;' : " , . ", ' ',' ..' :.' . ',. ;, ,.'. . f' " 
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: continent for'ih~ tlnrd time in a century. And the unspeak~ble brutality we all witness~d was an 
'affront to our huniamty.' ' ;1,I· 	 . 

, , " 	 ' I
I 

" American leadership was essential to putout the fire and stop the slaughter. We stren~ened 


"NATO>s response to the;unrelenting Serb assaults on Sarajevo and other civilian areas':i More 

" " effective use of that power enabled our diplomats to make vital breakthroughs -- and Pfoduce the 


Dayton Peace Agreement. 	 I: 
',' 	 I 


I 


c. Six months later>, the most dramatic fact in Bosnia is that the guns are silent., The war has ended. 
. ' That change - from war to peace -- is the single most important reality for the people pfBosnia. ' 

.' It means that killing fields are once again playgrounds. That cafes and marketplaces ar~ full of 
, : life> not death. That runrung an erranddoesn>t mean running a death race against snipers and 
, "shells. That women are no longer prey to systematic campaigns of rape and terror. nlat the 

,water and lights are on...and there is shelter from the wind anrl: the cold. Peace means ~ these 

, very basic things. As we work to make sure peace endures, we must not lose sight of its reality . 


•'., '.' Now, we must help the people ofBosnia build an enduring peace they so desperatelY~. The 

: hard work ofcivilian recpnstruction has begun. It must move faster. We must continue to assist 

,~ refugees to return ... continue the work ofthe war crimes tribunal ... help the Bosnians b~~ld the 


." institutions ofa national government. That,is why it is important to hold the elections tnandated 

,', :,' by the Dayton Agreement on time. Bosnia they will'enable to take another step forw~d toward 


" creating the institutions and stability that will keep the peace and help give that nation future of 

".::~ . ' hope. " 	 , 
-,"'" 	 II 

"': The Middle East and Bosnia are just two of the regions where America is engaged in 'York for ' 
, peace. We are at a pivot point in history wlien real change is possible,-- and consistent:with our 

interests and our resources, we must seize this moment and make the most of it: in N~rthem 
. Ireland ...on the Korean peninsula...in Haiti...and other places around the world. We m~st not ' 
overreach. We must work with others. But at this moment in history -- when tur:rnoid:radicalism 

," 'and instability are faces of future's threats - America is uniquely positioned to be a pOlverful 
::. "force for peace. ' . " 

" " 

!' ," The third imperative of American leadership in the post-Cold War era is to continue tO 
f 
reduce the 

, ' . nuclear threat. . In recent years, we have taken a giant step back from the nuclear precipice. 
'. Already, under START I, some 9,000 nuclear weapons are being removed from the arsenals of 

. Russia and the United ,States. It is extraordinaiy to see a team ofRussians sawing up a Backfire 
, 	 I 

" bomber or dismantiingmissile silos and turning those sites into wheat fields. With redU:ctions 
',,' agreed upon in Start II -:.. which we hope the Duma will soon ratifY - the cuts will go *ven 

',' deeper: U.S. and Russian ,arsenals will be reduced by two-thirds from their Cold.War levels. 
. 	 , I . 	 ,', ,;' 

Our efforts to diminish the nuclear threat go further. Because ofPresident Clinton's a~reement 
.i' With President Yeltsin, Russian missiles no longer target American cities. Thro'ugh de,~rmined 

diplomacy, we helped persuade the Belarus, Kazakstan and Ukraine to give up the nuclear 
, weapons left on their soi'l when the Soviet Union crumbled -- and as some, ofyou may!know> the, 

last nuclear warheads in Ukraine were shipped back to Russia for dismantling just two:weeks ago. 



· .' ..., I, . 
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j , 
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::But ev~~'as:wedestroy the\veapom ~fthe'ColdWar! we ~\lst iritensify'out~fforts top:reveni ' :" 
, " spread of: weapons:oftomoriow:That is why'w.e'W0rked hard to sec:urethe ~nCondi~~)Iial and" 

, indefinite:extension ofthe Non-Proliferation Treaty. We'achitwed an agreement with N:orth ... 
'Koreato freezeancl dis~tletherr, nuclear program ~.and that agreement is being c0I1:lplied ·~th . 

. ' , under international Supervision. 'In.the weeks ahead, we hope to signa Comprehensive'TestBan ·1 

, treaiy,a\goal(jf An;lerican ieaders.since DwlghtEisenhower:;' ,We are'wo,kirigwith th.e!:RtissiaDs, 
· : , ~aridEuropeansto make it hardertosniuggling nuc1c~armaterial...tokeep Iranfromacqum,ng the 

. \. .(' 'materi3J.s'it needs to buildabomb ... and to·curtaild,aIlgerousarmsraces like the one in:Southem" 
ASia. This isthelnost'ambiti~us arms-control andnon-proliferation,agendaeveis~~;by an .'. (' 

, American AdnliDistrat'ion. Becau~e this is the best chance to reduce the nuclear threat that we 'are' 
everli~elyto see ~~d;we are determitledto,se~ it.' ; . '!~., .

, ,".., , ' .. . . .," '. .'. '.' .1 .. 

. Finally, there is one more greatcha11erige for American lea~ership in this new era: to comtruct 

-": . , new imtitUtioD.s and'n~: arrangements'thatreinforce,the gro\Vih' ofdemocracy and ciy!I:Society 


~here ihe:iron fiStbftota1i~anism crush~d.freedom for decades. 'We .seeihis imperative', .... :,' 

r ~,. nowhete'more clearly than inRus~ia,which is in the, midst "of a great decision: ' . 


. . • ( ,1 -' ' " -~.. ; " :. .', . .' .' I .. ' " "\ :' , •• .' '. .' -' , I 

. " ' " ,.'- ," " '," '.' , " '.. I.' 

"All who believe in democracy saw in the voting on Sunday a stirring event. Seyenty milliOll·
Russians ..:.. nearly,:70% ofeligible,velters "':went to the p~lls to ,exercise their new!y ~(im-right to, 

.' elect.their countrY's:president. They di~, so ina \\Tay tha~ observers are calling fr~eand' fair. ' .. 
· 'Wltile we awaitthe results ofthe tunoff"democracy:alreadyhas scored· a victory. 

/' ' , ' ". ,', .', ' '. ' , . ). , . 

. , / . 'The~h6ice.ofRu~sia's leadership if is forth~ Russian people'to decide; it is: ~oiJo~ '~s to tell them . 
~. how to vote .• AS Sunday's resillts sho~, theyh8.ve Jhe~ own strong views on'the' stibj~ct-;. which·" 

• I' • 

is as it should be. , ,I , 
\ ' 

:" \ .. ' --, . . • ~ • t',,.. I • 

But :We still' h~ve artenormpus sUlke in th~outcome.· 'Weha~e madecl~'our unwav~ririg , 

. : :support forrerorm,. and reformers. Nothing that has' happened in the last week has ch~ged that'" 


, -. ' ',. , , " 


, ' 

", " , ' .. I ... -. • • ; , • -I •• ~. :' ~.' _ ';..:,: \ .. ' '1' .'v, " ,,' _ " 

. , . We support r~form because a democratic,~ket-orie~ied Russia is more likely to purSue goals . 
. ' ihatare compatible'with our own ... .it is more llkelyto'be.areliable partner~~.and. to respbct the' 
.iridepend~nce and live 1~ p~ace' with it,s'neighbors ... in'cluding those that were once part of the 
&oviet Union.\. .' A Russhl that chooses tosiay-on th~ course ofreform is one that Will ,be more. '. 

/' ',' Vkelt to continue tel reduce !he nu.clear threat. ..to work w1t~uS, to promote peac'earopnd the :. 
, world ... and create new markets for our products and Jobs for American workers: ..' ." ! . ' , " 

.~ . ' . , " . '. ' '" . 

We'90n't nave.a vote1n the,Russian el~c,ti~n. :;~d'we'don't'~avell crystalbalt:But tever~' ", . 
; points are' clear for the Uni!ed States: ,FIrst, we, must support not' an indiVid\laI. but ~'directio~..;- .,'. " 

. ,the,ldirection ofrefollll,democracy~d free marke~s;, WemustdnCentral and~~st~i:n ~~rope, . 
, . continue to buil9 new,bridges to the West --,through NAto ~xp~ion, Paitnership forPeace and . 
" EU membership .. And we must do that ina way tJIat ~trengthens the relationShip bet~e~n' NATO " 

and Russia. We IIlust proce,7dwith steadiness,and judgme~t, but the'f~ct is; we have:~ade good', ,,' 
/ .. ,prog~C?ss.' . ' . ( '....... 
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&',we lopk over the map, there is obviously a great deal that I have not had time to discuss the 
tremendous groWth in Asia and the extraordiiuirily important relationships with China and~: ,
j!pan...the positive developments in Latin America and parts of Africa. rn be happy to ansWer 
y'o~r questions on these and other issues in a moment.' I 

,.::;: , 

stit l~t me leave you first with a final thOUght. While the need for American leadership h~ never 
been greater, our willingness to lead is very much in debate. The threat today is not so mpch from' 
traditional isolationism, although that still exists on the left and the right in our society. l1pday, 
ihe"more dangerous threat to American engagement are those who "talk: the talk" of I: 
'irtt:ermitionalism but who ''Walk the walk" of isolationism. 

,>::;:.' . ,11 

,These are the people who argue that we mu~t lead - but say we must not spend.Alread~, 
~erica's spending on international affairs has plummeted 40% injust a decade. As a re~lt, 

,:/~erica; the world's richest nation, now ranks last among industrial nations when it cord.~s to the 
'p~rcentage of GNP devoted to development aid. ' I 
~, : 
>These are the people who say we must be engaged in the world - but never want us to ~o so 

~;~\Vhere our engagement is needed. They say yes in the abstract. But then they say no to i , ' 

~;~·osnia... no to Haiti .... and no to Russia. : 


. ." , '. 

,;,}\merica cannot lead in the abstract. This new era demands concrete engagement -- ifwe want to 
,'U\de.feat the new threats we face .... and ifwe want to tum the opportunities of today into tangible 
,.,. . ' . , I 
:':])enefits for the American people; We cannot do soon the cheap ... or simply through rhetoric ... or 
.'," " I' 
:'~by' empty posturing. But ifwe grapple with the challenges before us honestly and directly ... ifwe 

,'::~devotethe resources needed to matter ... ifwe are prepared to take risks for peace ... then we can . 
-';,:':'lna.ke the difference for America's security ... America's prosperity ... and America'sfutur*. ' 
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:.1HE>WHITE: HOUSE' 
.1. .' " ' 

, ' , Oifice of. the 'Press Secretary 
I I : 

", ,', r \ 1 'I , .': ,,, , " 

, \,' 

I( 
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,I , STATEMENT BY 1Hl~>PRESIDENi' >, " r" 
.! '. 

, " .. 1,"
,'. ' ') • \ Ii' 

. ' I a~ pleased to announ~e ihe appointment of f~rIl1~r ,U.S. Representativ~.'Dr.· 
Howard ~olpe as" Special En\i;oy ofthe President ami ,Secretary qf Statefor BUI}lndi' 
Peace NegotiatioI1S: .He ~l work'closely, with Ambassfldor Richard Bogosian' w~,o , . 

"continues, to serve as .the Rwanda/Burundi Special Coordinator working from' , . '; . 
,,"Washington to' coordinate:implementation Of overall policy toward"these two cou,~tries." ," ' . ",". " "'t: > • ','.' ,. .',. .:.. • I,', ' 

. - Dr. ,Wolpe will l~nd'lLS. influ~nceandsupl'ort'to,eff6rts,"aimed atbringi~g ~ " 
end"to the crisis in, B,urundi, which has claipled more than ,100,000 livesi,n tllt~ last tWo- .'. 
and..la-half years. Dr; Wolpe:bringsto,this~sion a wealth'ofexperience"gam~~.'during . 

. , 14 years as a member ,of Congressfron) ,Michigan, including io years as' Chain~~~ of the 

, '. HOl,l,seForeign Affairs·~ubcoIl1I1ii~tee. on Africa, ~d'recent1x as. a' Visiting Fe~ow ,at the, 


, Brookings Institution. Dr~' Wolpe received Pis"Ph.D. from the Massachris~tts ~Institute .o!, 

Technology in Political Sc~eJjce' focusi,ng on Africa. ,', ,', ., ;; 
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F.o,r, I rnmed:i, ate , I<.elease 	 " June, 17" 1996, 
, 1,", ' • Ai 	 , , i: ,

. , I, ~ . 
f' " .'.1 
~, , 

, 	 - ~ ! '. ; - . . i 
, " , ?,TATEMENT BY THE 'PRESS SECRETARY 	 .', 

I " 	 f 
" 	 " !',',: 

President Cli'nt.on''Meets' with., Presiaerit Clerities '~'i Cyprus / , 

; :.' 
; .. :\ 

, • ~ "' ,,~ 	 j, 

, 	 , , ' ," , ',,', ' , , ' I~' , " 
. .,:, Pre,sicient 'CliI').,t.on met t.oda'y, with the President :.ofCypius, ' • 

Glafc.os "Cl~r ides. , ThE:' tw.o 'lead~r~,affirm'ed 'tl1'e exc~lte,nt r,,' ' , " 
, ,I relati6nsthat"exist b~twe~n ~he Vriited-StateS,and the Republic' 

, ,.of, Cyprus." ' They reviewed the. si tuati.on .on> th'e is:l,and and;' , '. 
discuss~d how' the 'United' stat~scould, h~;!.p' p,r,.om~'tepr.o~pe~ts , f.or 
a lasting, and peaceful, s.olution., ,President, Clinton, reaff~rined, 

'hl:s' personal'c.ommi tment' t.o, thi'si,g.oaT' ?nd' informed 'Presideht , ' 
Cierides that the 'United,statE:s 'intends t.o',intensifyits' efforts" 


,," thrOl.fghfuither consul tati.ons/ t.o, narr.ow the.' differe;nces petween ' , 

the tw.o '!c.o~uni ties,.on Cyprus" ,leadin9 toa 'c:.ompt?henSiv~I:!'" ; " . ' ' 

settlement., ,," "" , " .. ,i 

'\ ' . '-1 

'" T.o, thise~d~ ,he, will'se'nd his, Special 'Emissary;' RicJ:iiatd '. " 
Beattie, t.o the regi.on 'in Jul,y, t.o begin' discussi.ons' bri, thie'key 

,,', 'iss~es,' inv.olved in 'a c;:.o~prehens£ve' settlememt, with speci'al' .. 
emphasis .on sei:ur:i, ty: ' :,Presidemt, Clerid~s' said' he wel<;.omed, thi s 

, ,lhitiativ€;, and' lo.oked f.or\,"-lardtc>: r~6;i vit;lg Mr. "Beattiechi:ring hls ' 
upc.oming ,visit,. .\" ,," " , ,J • 
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THE ~WHITE,HOUSE, 
. I.:, 

,/ 

Office of, ,t'hePress "Secretary,. 

I" 

June 11" ,1996 
\' 
, ~ .. 

" , 

\, .' ' 

MEDIA ADVISORY 3, 

" 

'. ,"f:" 
..~ , I,Sarnu'e1. R. Berg~r,Deputy ~ssistant' to the' President for',' 

National, Security Affairs',~,will 'deliver' on-:the-Recordrernafks ,on 
th.e security chall(;mges ,f.a~j,ng 'America ov~r' the ,'last ',four, years 
,and as the rnillenniUIri i approaches.' Mr.' ,Berger ~ill speak' o~ , ' 
,Tuesday, June'18, 1996, at no,on before ,the Woodrow Wilson : 
,International, Center' for: Schbli:lrs in the Center' g.' Library ~ocated 

,on, the' third floor 'of: theSinithsonia'n~'castle" Building, 1000 '. 
Jefferspn Drive/s~w~, wa~hington,:D~c."'This event 1S' opehto 
the,p;r;ess,. ." .'\", ., , , :," 

" ii' 
'Media' planning ,to cover this 'even't '~hould contact'ChrJ.s:tina, 

'Carnart;' Wilson center: Officeo,f( External Affairs, '202-357~4335" 
.\ ,~ 

or Steven ,.Naplan, National.Security' ,Council ,Communications . 
Office 202-456';"9394. - "",:"""," "" h 
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,Office of ~e Pres~Secretary , 
" II '.' .. " ,1_ i ,_' . 

, For Immediate Rele~e (' 	 June, 17, 1996, 
\ 	 ·i" -, " 

" ,f 

'j; • 

'. ,\' 	 , \ • " _ ',J', • ..,- 'I . 

: STATEME~By'rnE 'PRES$ SECRETARY,' 
" ' " 	 I, 

1 
j :: ' 

, "Pr~sidentHosni'Mubar~k ofEgypt has 'ac~epted' the:P~esidenf~ invita~idh' to meet 

, iii'Washington onJul),:30th for ~Ilofficial workingvisit.'Thetwo leaders: Will discuss' ' 

'regional issues;'including the Middle E~t peace' process, as well as'bilaterala,nd .other 

mattetsofmiituhl'interest.' , " 'I" , 
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I,THE WHITE.?IjOUSE J 

'to , ,Office' of "the, Press Secretary' " 
( 'I, 

For,Immedia~e ,Release 

,STATEMENT BY ,THE 'PRESIQENT" 
I;: 

, { i ~, 

I am deeply, saddened, 'by the'cle~th of, ,Ella, 'Fitzgerald~;' The " 
,jazz world and the nation,'have suffereq atremendous,ros~in the", 
passing 'of someone with so m\J.ch, talent, grace, and t:lass., ,':: Ella:'s 
phenomenal, voice' and 'wonderful ,phrasing"~dll r'emain c'lose tic the ' . 

.. , i hearts"~0f "America!!' sfbr generations to 'come .:" Hillary .'and I-I '. " 

,extend our '~eepest"condol'ence~ to' her fami'ly.., ,~
," 
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'THE, WHITE' HOUSE ,. ~ 

~ 
,Office of' the' ,Press, Secretary 

j 

i'l, I'" 
i: 
Ii 

'For Im~~diateReie~s~ Juhe,+~i 1996 
, /, 

I 
I'',/ ,I' 

',' , ' r', ' ,,' ,
'. , FATHER.' S DAY" 1996 , ' 

, ' 

'BY THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES OF 
'.1 ' 

, " A" PROClfAMATION 

) ,'/ 

l~merica 'oWes' ci debt of, g~atitude' to. "the fathers eh~t:' , 
" '~help. ou:r:. Nation's childrengrow:up safe. :a'nd happy. "Proyiding , 

" ' a wellspringof'love for their, familiestodraw;upon', , these, men " 
,i s,trep:gthen our, communities'and enable the~r daughter~ .a~d sons ' 

" to mas,ter, l,ife',s ,1ess'onswith confidence:;'They share' with us', , 
their experiences ',and en~rgies,~reating the 'strong :fouBdat,ion' 

,on which ,ourchildr~rt:build 'their lives .. A father's,ar~,is ' 
t.h~re 'to: protect', and' steer --'whether c:raCiling',a ne~bbrii baby, " 
st:eadying tJ:le' rider, of c;l,,' fir~t,two~whe'e:ler, 'or ,walking,l;1is <=;hild,' 
down the aisle.~, '," . ' 

, 
. . ,.' . ! .1" . ' 

, 'I"athe;rhood p'rovides one 'of life's mo~t p'rpfound joys':and' " 
one,' of its most,solerrirt \responsibi1litieS:!. <Everyone who ,has 'been ' 
ble~s~d by ,ei ,fattier's love k~6ws the abidihg,respect~t i:inspir:~s , ' 
and the self -esteem t;.hat, Can g;row fr9rit a dad's' affectlopate, :' 

"guidance ;,We 'must' do all ,we'c<;ln' fo ~ncouragefath~r's, a$' they. 
, ' i strive to proyide, the fundamental emotional and economi~ support 

that' helps ensure their families' well-bei'ng,. Prog'rams" like the " 
•Fatherhood Initiative, the Responsible Fatherhoo'd Proj ect, "and , ' 

",'.' . 
, " 

,.) 'parent:.! ,sFair Share, worktd support 'American fathers, lemphasize," 
..' their role a~ 'mentors 'an9- providers ," and advocatethedr: ; , 

',involvement"in thei;r ',children's,health'and,educatioh. ' f'," 
o. , " :' ", ". '.:' ;-, • > ~.,.". .- I • ,,".' - ,', ... _ .' " • , 

'On' . this, Fatner'"s Day and throughout ,the year',' let us 'thank 
" 'fathers tor their sacrifices and . struggles'and 'celebrate the 

,'special 'care, they' give their loved ones every day.,' With" , , 
grateful words arid, actions, we;horior all those, who have [embrac'ed 
fp.therhood',s unique 'rewards., ; 

~'i: , 
NOW THEREFORE, ': I" WILLIAM, J. CLlNTON, 'Pr~sid€mt of :th~ , 

","United'States'of. America,' in ac'cordance witha,joint re~olu'ti'on' 
, of theC~ngres~' approved'Apri'l 24., ,1972 .(36 u'. S .C,.142a)", 
"do ',hereby prociaim Sundp.¥" ,'June lb', 1996 .. ' a,s Father's Day. 
"I invite the States', communities, and ,all' thE;: ci tizens ,0fth~ . " .... 

United 'St?tes .to observe';,this day. Jwi,th appropl?iate cere'monies 
and activities ',that' deTl)onstrate ,our' deep appreciation'ai.ld' 
affectio~' for ourfatpers. ' , " ",' , .' ',:' i:", ',) 

, , , 

.' • I \ ", '/ 'I .'. 


'i, 'IN ,WITNESS WHEREOF,I have, her~l,lnto set my 'hang thts,., ' 
~ ,thirt~enth 'day of June', in the year of our Lord 'ni'neteen hundred 

and' ninety~six, 'and of .,the' IndepenCience of the United -states' ,of' 
America t'hetwo 'hundred ,and, twentieth'. : r . 
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" , i:;
'.,' " 

WILLIAM. J.,' CLINTON r, 
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" . ' THE.WHITE HOUS~" . , 
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Office of the 'Press Secretary
• • '., I. * 

... ! , ' ' 

, ,, \ , ' , 
, ,., It: ' 

FOI' Immediate R,elease . . '\ , , 'June .14, ,19,96
", ", ,"'F' ' 

PRESIDENT'CLINTONNAMES A.~VERNON WEAVER 'A's ' 
. . ',. '. . 1.'.' • ,.' ',,' 

" ' U~ S. REPRESENTATIVE-TOTH;E;EUROPEAN UNION 
'1 • '. ". I ' 

, • .' ""\'" / ,>. -, ,",' ,_ _',:':' :" ,~,"'~": _ '.' ,""" . .' '. '" i ',;'1 ~ 

, , . 'P~esident C,lintontoday,announce4his intent~on to nOI:ninate 'A. Veiilo~ Weaver of " 
:LittlE~ Rock; Arkansas ~o' become:the u.s. 'Rep~esentative tb the European· Union witH the rank 
and 'status of Arttbassador Extniorciin'~ryandPlenipotentiary. f , " ' ~ "i"; 

, . -' . ", ,~ . . 
t,',' 

,,' " " ' ' " '. " ' ,I "" 


" , 
, , ,'l" During the ',past 15,years,'McWeaver has "served as Assistant tothe'Chairmap oftlie 

,Bo~d: of, Steph~ns. Gr~u~ and Stephens Inc:, ,an\investme.nt .banking fiIltlof Little R?_~~,:.' .' 


Arkansas. Dunng that tlme~ M~., Weaver also acted asPreslp.ent of S~ephens Overs~as 


, ,Servic~~, superyising .iriternational op'erations, in'Europe :and the,Pacific Rim.' In 1984;a~ the 

,invitation of the British Delegation of t4eEuropean'~cOn!lmlc Community, Mi. We~ver" " 

'serve,d as a~ey advi'sor to '~he' delegation. In the C~er Administration'Mr.. WeavefJ~erved is,' 

Administrator of the U:S~ SmalLBusiness Administration from 1977-1981'. ' As Adm'inistrator, " 


I ; Mr. Weaver .inlti~ted the'C~rtifiedBank Progran1~ which transferred' ad~inistrati6n:df " " 


, ., 

I 

, , ' " " '" ',' , ' , , '. ' " " ' H, ',.- ' , 

government-guaranteed~mall b~sin~ss lo~s from the Small ,B usiriess Adritinistrati,orito. \," . ' 
certified prIvate banks. From 1964-1976 Mr. Wea~er was President and ChiefExedutive " 

, Officer of Bnion' Life Irtsuranc,e Co'mpalty' ~f Little' 'Rock, Arkans~.' Mr.W,eaverpresently .,' 
,'sefye~ as a Memb~rofthe Bom:d 'of'Visitors/to the U;S.'Naval A:cademy. ,', ' 'I: " 

'.' ".' .'!' - ,-, " " ,; ,'. . , '," " . " 
, I 

,., 1 • -' c,' ". )' 'M· • , " '" • • • ',_';". 'f ' 

",' Mr. 'WeaverwaS'born in Miami',FloridaonApril l6; 1922.. He earned. aB:S. in" 
; 

• J " • , "Ele,ctric~l Engineering,from the U.S. Naval Academy. He serV~d ~an officer in th~. u.s. 

Navy:f~mn '1946-1953:, He is married to Joyce McCoy Weaver ~d'has thr~e d~ug'liters:" 

Valeri~' McNeese, VanessaWeavet;and paphOe' Weaver. I , : , ' ',' "" ! ,> '
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Fo:r;I,mmediate:' Release' , J\lneTi4,1?96 
/ pl ' 

/ .. II;
.', . 'i' 

1; 
".. '., '.. ,' " .7", ,I . Ii 

AMENDMENT· TO EXECUTIVE ORDER·NO. 12963.ENTITLED 
PRESIDENTIAL ADVISORY COUNcIL 'ON . HIV IAIDS j, 

" ./ I, 
, .' ,'\, 

. , ~, . " :By 'the'authori~y vested, in me' asP:resident,bYth~i;. 
I Cbils,tit:iltionand .the laws',of the United States'of America, an'd 
:in"order to increase :r:hei' membership of the Presidential AdvisorY 
Counpil on'HIv/AIDS, it is -herebyorder~9-thatExecuti~e Order: 
No. ,,12963 is Clmendedby,deletingthe.nutnber ''3~'' in the second : 

'.' ' sentence:of ,sec~ion'l:(a)of' that order,and insertin,g' t~e number' 
, "35 it 'in' lieuthEb:~eof. ' I.' ! 

" . , "".' . 
/ ' I,' 

I '. 

"." . 
, ' . . ~. 

• 1 • 

, ...~. ~ . 
.' "': . WILLIAM' J . - CLINT0N
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. " I', 

;',. ,i· 

I 
I , 

/. ,! :,:, 

. ' . I; . 

THE .,WHITE, HOUSE,: :. . I 


. \,.' 
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" THE ,WHITE'HOUSE 
i: I 

, j: ,
:, ' ,," 1, '_,\ , ' 

'Office ()f the Press Secr~tary', ,I' 
h ' 

h
". I" 

''", I'For .Immediate Rei~ase ' ' , " ,June 14, 1996 , 
" ' ',: , " ",I. 

(; 
; , .• I ~'w , , /" \~, J ' . 

• J \. , 

,PRESIDENT tLINTONNAMES VALERIE J. BRADLEY ,CHAIR,AND M'EMBER OF,' 

'," ," ',' "rHE PRESIDEl'fT'S'COM.MJ.TTEE ON~E~TAL'RETAR.DATJO;N :;:::" 


,', • ' '. , , " I I' 

", t I I " '" '"" • ,. ~... '.. . "' ' , '," ,,/ , ',' I it, t,' 

The President todaymmo~ced his; intent to appoint Valerie 1. Bradley as chafr and 

" member o{th,e' President's Committee,on Ment~Retard~tion., , "., !" 'I, 


• " '~j , ' ( , ,;,~:,',. " \.~ '" " "' ',-, ")'., ~ ',~, r', ' 

" . Valerie], Bradley of Cainb'ridge, ' Massachuse'tts is p~esidentofthe' HumanServic~s 
, \ , \Research I~stitute,in Carribrid~e, a non~profit'.orgaIlizatlon that for 20 years has carri~d out ,i 

'" 

major.,po'licy analyses, and research studies ,in the areas or mental tetardatioI1; ,developmental, " ." f 

Ciisabilitiesand ineritaihealth~Previously;,Ms.' Bradley 'se,rvedas aresearch an~yst ip the ' .' \" 

Califomi'a Legislature. Ms. Br!ldley has,~erved on the bo~ard of the American' Association on 
, ,M~ntai.\Ret~~ation.,(i\AMR) arid was~s{) pre~ident:of:AAMR:s,,Legal PrOcess' ~i~is":on.She 
, ,has, wntte~W'!-dely In the ,area of program ,reform fof people 'Wlth"1f1ental ret~datlon ~d has a 
" particular interest in ,the ar~ils of fainily support and quality ass~rance. Ms. Biadley ,~8med, a', , 

,~' ,'B.A. from Occid~ntal CoJlege'in 196? and an M.A. ,from,'Rutgers Univeisity'in 1966;: " , 
.,.\'" '" ',. ' , 

, : ' '. ," .,', - ' ,', ", :", ' i.:,"", ' 
, ' ,.The President's Committee on Mental Retardation provides, such advice and aSsistance 

in the area of mental retard~tion as' the ,Pr~sident or Secretary ofHeal'ili and aUlrian~ervices 
. ,may request, and makes ~nluil reports to' ,the -Presiclentconcerhing mental retardatioIi" ..' ' I, 
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'; 

f, ' , 1 	 ,(L
,Office .of, the, ,Press"::secr~tary 	 I" 

I' 
I': 

1) " 

"For"InunedUl.'te Release -	 ,June 14./ ,1996' , 
" -.,., I" 

'" \ , I' , , 
, I.' , " 

• i . ",,'J: :'STATEMENl'BY 'l'HE PRESS SECRETARY " 

, " '", . I,' 

'-Visit 6f the Presidents, of Estonia,' Latvia and Lith~aJi'a ' 
'j 	 \ ' " " '. t" 

, .', 
" 

" ' " '" ','., r 
firesident. clintonha,s, invi te'd, President of .Estonia' 'Lennart ::Meri, ' ' 

, :'President :of Latvia Guntis,Ulmanis 'and President of 'ti thuania ' , 
'Algirdas Brazauskas, to vbd t him in Washi,ngton,on 'June ,25.. :~, The,,, 
three:Presidents have acce'pted theinvitation. \ Thefqur ,l~ader:S 
w~ll di~cti,ss . the g'roy.ririg ;;poli'ti~aL ec.on6riticand 'security ties 
,between the United :States and the Baltic states and the ,1'! ' 
int~gration o,fth~'se countries;, into the '(:omiriuni,tyof weste~n ' 
tnarke,t democracies. ' '" :: 

',) . ,,:• I .: • 1'" 
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f., Bosnia After Dayton: ,. 
. , . . . '! . 	 r:, 

, ', 
, , . ,,'{ 	 .... 

", 
" fL, 	 ; '.' I' 

, \ 	
\ " siX months ago tod~y in Paris, the leaders ofBosnia';HerzegoVin~ Croat,ia ang S,erbia m~de a 

, fateful decisi~q: to tum Bos~afroin the horror ofwar to the promise ofpeace., : ; :, I 


, 	 . "',. "." " " ' . ~ '.'
<'t 

'. ,'r II. ' ~ 

,,' "",' , ',.. ' ' , " , ,I

,Many ofyou in this room Closely followed ,the,Dayton negotiations 'that produced the, peace ,. 
accor~. You know that, liierally'untilth~'last minut~,.the, outcQ~~ w.sin doub~ -- ,ihdeea, our " 

, negotiators had their bags packed and" in,the early morning hours~ were ready to head home ~ , , 
without an: agreement. But ,ihe Balkan leaders deCIded, in the end, to m8ke peace. TheY, d.id so' 
,because~ in the cold light of that Daytonrlawn, the,alternative simply was too terrible 't6~pursue: ( 

" renewed war, ,with all the horrors that dame with it -~ skeletal prisoners.'~.massgraves.. J,endless 
, lines,ofr~fugees:., ~conomicchaos, .. int~l:lUltio~~"isOl~tion:"a wasted future., ' ,I , ' " 

• ,- ", • " ..' , ". " •• ,,' \' ,. • • '.':• .' I , • ',. ." : : " , .,' " I ',.' , :';~.' 	 r 

1 Up.d~rstanding' the'~teIl!ati~es- ma:kes iieaSier.to,~~ difficult Steps - and ,si~ce b~yto~!!'tliat is' 
': ' ' what has kept the parties 'mo~ngfo~ard along the path toalastihg pea~, Slowly-,..:, r' , 

,( , "grudgingly.. , sometimes two steps forward; one ~tep back. ,But moving forward. Fo~ tljree and a; , 
half years, the p~ople ofBosnia,lived the d~y~in, day-out'4estru'~tion ofwar. , These past six,'. " , " 

" \,' ; months, they have begun ioenjoy the quiet,blessingsof,peace:' The more,they ;uhderst~d' the " 
, I 

: :ch¢ice'between'war and peace;.. the ~iarker irseems:.:the more likelypeace':Wiu endur~,',' 
I 	 ", '. • "': 

, ~... 	 ~: '. 

,With ~hat dynamic in rilind, I'd lik~ to discuss'with you tOday' ~hat we've accomplishedi:since' ,
" • , " 	 ' , ,',,',', J" " -' " " 
,Dayton, ,what we'haven't accomplished, and th~ hardwork that lies ahead.'-~ d,on't wan~ to pJay 
, 	 ..', , I " , ' , " 

, down the disappoi,ntments we'v~ enc~uIit~red so far, odh~ difficulties :W~ still have to face,' ',' 
Freedom ofmovement, expression and association are not nearly aSfree'as,theyshould;be~ ,,', • ' :, 

" ," l' :,"', . • 	 ' "/'" . . 

.~ 'Indicted' war criminals, most notably Radovan Kaiadzic arid' General Mladic, have riot l)een turned: 
" ~ver totbe,War,Crimesi:Tribunal orfully:withdrawn from authority, Fewer refugees h~Ye" 
retilni¢~ home than we would like.: '~onoiDic activity is justres~ng. ' ,', 'I' ' 

, ", , , ',', ", ,': , ' ":',' .. '-," I': 
,\'" 

. '.' 
, ' 

,',, ! 
'" ' . 

" ,-. 
,', ' 


, , 
, , 

~1 , ,. ,, , 

, 	
.': I:,. \ 

, l 
",: ,'. 	 " ' " L' 

. I' , " 
,\ " 	 ,', 

, , 

, . ' ' , 

I", 
, ",'~ , " 
", 	 ' 

t: ' 
,',. I' 

"" 
, I ' 	 j' "\' ' 'f' 

I! 

;" ' 

',' 
" I 

" ": '," 


1 


. \, 	 I: 
, \ 	 ,I, , " 

, /' 

',."> 

," ,. 	 , " " , 

. -I" , I, 

http:iieaSier.to


;, ' 

! . .' 

2 I: 

,', . 
;': 

, " . , ,I!: 

• : But I would ask everyone here first to step back for just amorpent and look at the centralracts. 
, One year ago, war raged in, Bosnia -- the worst war in Europe since World War II. Today·, th~re 
is peace. A very fragile, imperfect pe~ce, to be sure. But peace. That change -.:: from war to 

, ',,' ' peace -- is the single most important fact of life for the people ofBosnia. It means that killing 
fields are'once again playgrounds. That cafes and marketplaces are full of life, not death.J'That . 
running an errand doesn't mean running a death race against snipers and sheilS'. T~t woriten are 

, no longer prey to systematic campaigns of rape and terror. That the water and lights are 6n ... and 
there is shelter from the wind and the cold. Peace means all these very basic things. As wl~ work 

, to make sure peace endures, we must not lose sight of its realiur. / 

, . ' I 
.' Thus far, the peace has held because IF'OR, the NATO Implementation Force, has done its 

, carefully defined job -- and done it very well. In the days after Dayton, when President qlinton 
'committed 20,000 American troops to lead a 60,000 strong IFOR force, the skeptics pre~icted· 

. " ,,' gloom and doom. They warned of terrorism. .. renewed fighting ... American casualties ... land ' 
, ' , 

embarrassing retreat.' t, . 
-.i. II. 

The'reality has been the opposite. IFOR has maintained the cease-fire and compelled th~,parties 
, , 

to pull back their forces and weapons from a 3-mile wide separation zone -- without sign:ificant 
incident. Nearly all heavy weapons have been placed under IFOR supervision and many:Will be 
destroyed as part of the arms control agreement to be signed in the next few days. Alre~dy, more 
than 100,000 soldiers not based in barracks have been demobilized. And hundreds of sq~are miles, 
of territory were transferred from one entity to 'another without a sh~t being fired. f' 

IFOR also has stopped th~ widespread killing of civilians and restored security to sarajeto, where 
people now walk the streets in safety. Virtually all prisoners ofwar have been released [rmd those 
few still in custody are being held as war crimes suspects. IFOR has moved aggressively to take 
down internal checkpoints and, while far from perfect, freedom of movement has improyed -.;. 
between ten and fifteen thousand people cross the boundary between the Bosnia-Croat federation 
and the Serb Republic every day. . r 

, I' 
As the climate in Bosnia becomes more secure, humanitarian assistance and reconstI]Jction efforts 
have begun -- slowly -- to improve the lives ofits people. On the AInerican side alone,lwe've 
already spent $86 million in "Quick Impact" aid the President announced after Dayton +restoring 

. heat" hot. water and electricity and providing medicine and winter clothing for hundredspof 
'. ; thousands ofBosnians. The recent Donors' Conference in Brussels added $1.2 billion to the $600 

: It! 

million raised earlier for Bosnian economi~ recovery -- including an American pledge of $200 
.• million in reconstruction aid for this fiscal year, in addition to over $350 million in hum~nitarian 
, ' aid, support for elections, demining and other initiatives. ' 1[: 

I ~ 

, As I speak to you, dozens of projects are underway -- to build new housing ... to rehabilitate 
, utilities,schools, community centers ... to fix roads andfactories -- that will have a tangible impact 

, ~ on the way people 'live. To cite just a few examples, we have a program up and runnidg to repair 
" ,2500 homes for 12,500 people in 44 villages that will also provide 2000 new jobs. Neh month, 
';' we will begin spending $10 million to rebuild Bosnia's economic infrastructure. Anel *e'll start 

, "',,' ' !' 

:,"" " 

," .. 
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. " . " . , . , ",,' " 	 ...' I: "'. 
'... ,disbursing anequaJamountin loansio small busine~ses ahdindustrial' en~erprises\ to jumPtstart the. , 

ecoQomy, createjobsand·~pur growth. '. '. , '. ~ '/' :'.. .....:. .'.1:"': " 
. '. 	 . '. " . '. 

, As P~esident ciinton made clear incQ~tting our troops to IFOR'thepdintor'this ~XtrJordinary , 
· intem~tiopal effort is straightforward: . to give the people ofBosnia, the breathing' room t~eyneed ,', ,'. 
'to begin'to rebuildtheiflive~ and their I~d... and. to give peace a'chance to take o!!:'a life-' and' ' 

'. logic of itsown. '. . ) . i '.,l" 

'. \. ..: '., 	 .,' ,'\.' "i, , . 

Pre~id~nt Cliilton haS. made equally clear ~hat.the point hi.not::,'it i~riot tp' tak~;oIire's~o~sibilities ' 
that' are not our' own ~: and to create in Bosnia an uriSustaimible dependenCy ipsteadof giYing its 

II. l,·people a ch~ce to act independently: The United ,States is not in. t~e businessofbuilding~ther' 
natio~'~': but we can' help nationS builq themselves, and give'them time to make a start ·of-it. . 

. 	 ,,\ ' ! .. . . (, 

, . ," .,.. " ' ,', ...... '1" , . 

That's why the neXt step 'in:$e payton process -- Bpsnia~wideeleCtions":' issoimpoit~~. Only'" 
after ele'ctions are, held wiil the 'ConStitutionfully take effect.. ..,Only afterelectiQns'arehel~ C,~ the' " .' 

I • .',,, ,stru~~res ':lf~ u~ed Bosnian state ~e c!'eated; .. ~nly ~er elections ~e'held \villsasruaj.have a . :, .. 
,Parhament, a Pr~ldency .anda· COnstItut19na1' Court that represent the mterests ofall the ,people of 

' ..• Bos,mii,: including the hundreds ofthousands'ofrc:tfugees and millions of(ti,sPI~ced,pers~~... only . 
, after electip~areheld will government agencies-be up and funDing and'able topursue'fdreig~ . 

iiade and overseecusto~ and inlmigr:ation.~.only after el~tions are held can the. promiJe of, 
.' ,Dayton be:$haped into a: PQlitical rea.lity:, . ' . , " ' , . ';! 

, r 
Afewhoufs ago i~ Florence, B,ob ft6wick, the. head ,ofthe' OSCE~ssion in Bos~a:, .. ' l: .', . 

.,. 'reco~etld~d that the' OSeE certify .~hat conditions ~llbe suitable ~qr holding .free and fair .' 
,'electionS.in Bosnia on September 14 .;.:. ,as.called for in the Dayton Agreement. The Clipton ' .. 

, .. , ,\'" , ,', . " . , . ! ' 

Administration strongly supports that'recommendation,' ~dwe hope and expect ,the OSCEwill : . 
· endorse it soon., . , " . :, ' . i" 

1: ..' 

, . Some people who share ou~.goaIsi~ Bosnia disagree~ They would.postpone elections' beyond the '. -. 
. Dayton deadline because.the pariies'ha~e, as 'ofthis moment; failed:to meet all the neces~ary .' '.' 

... con,ditio'ns. Let·me tell'YQu why we believe they are wrong., 
" ! , , ' , ". ".'. ' I' ' : 

·Ifyou took' a snapshot ofBosnia, would it: sh6w that' conditions for frurelectionS·exist 'right ~ow?" 
The answer is no. But that's the wrong pictui¢ to 100kaL 'Ourfocus should be on~hether 'thos.e . 
c'onditi9ns will existby September' 14. And ifyou' switch from still fr~e~ to mo:ving pitturesand 

'.. ;.,panthree months down the road, very different images ofBosnia ..will.begin to unfold. They , . 
would show people taking sm3.II;steady steps ev~iy,dayto put,i~ place the niechani~ms for free , 
and falr,eJections-- justas they have'for the pastsix 'monthS by'openingup new media dptlets so. 

· more' voices can be heard ... by forming new politicalpariies representing different point~ of 
view... by setting up 10ca1electjon corilmitteesto 6vers.ee voter registration; l:believe. tHpse are 
the images we will see moreand,'m6re ofbenveen now and electiotl;4ay. "Here's why: 1:' . 

. , ' ,~ . .' \ '- , ;, .".'. . ." . 
, .~. '. ' '. -.. i ~ . • _,' '!, '. "1:;' . 

The very fact of settin$ an,election daterisa' forcin~ event, It will concentrate the m.ind~.; ofthe J 

parties on the progress they must still make -- and that they committed to. in Dayton-- tp 'expand 
· freedom of movement and associatlon.~: op~nthenews media to 6pposition candiaates ~rid .' 

.' . '. .' . '.' 	 I' 
I' ' , " 
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':": viewpoints ... give r~gees and displaced persons ~e .ability to vote and. run for office in t~pir ' 
, original places,ofresldence: ..make sure that war cnmmals have no part m the electoral pro,cess. 
We will hold them to those commitments. And 3200 international supervisors and mOnito(s will 

'make sure the elections themselves run smoothly and openly. I,' 
: , ' " ' II 

;,1" 'Some assert that elections' risk cementing the hold of extremists on Bosnia arid, in ~ect, I' ' 

"', partitioning the ,country. Well, it's a little hypocritical for those of us who wave democra9,y's 
"', ., banner around the world to say that, just because you fear the possible result of an election, you 
; • ." . 	 /1 

" shouldn't hold it. Besides, as the campaign proceeds and .more voices and viewpoints ar~'~heard, 
,', the forces of tolerance will grow stronger. We will work bard to return more refugees ~d 
" , organizing absentee voting. The sooner elections are held, the sooner people of differentl; 

',' , backgrounds will begin to work together and bridge some of the differences that divide tJ;tem. 
, 	 ' ~ 

The argument that elections will hasten partition fails to explain how delaying them could possibly 
make things any better. On the contrary, it would make things worse for the Bosnian p~ople. 

, Without the incentive of an election and a deadline, we'd see less progress -- not m:<:ite -~I'on 
", freedom ofmovement, speech and association and on refugee rights. Delay would freez~ into 

place the status quo ... prevent practical interaction between the Federation and the Serb i: 
Republic ... reinforce extremism and promote separatism on all sides. As the Balkan leaders said 
in Geneva earlier this month: "Delay in the elections risks widening the divisions which dontinue 
to exist." , ' 	 /; ,

" , 	 . I, 

You don't have to take !heir word for it -- or minefor that matter. L~sten to the peoplel~ho 
matter most -- the Bosman people. Polls show that the average Bosman -- whetherMuslun, 
Croat or Serb -- wants elections. Ninety-three percent ofBosnia's Muslims, 79% of thJ Croats 
and an equal number ofBosnia's Sei'bs said elections are important. The overwhelming majority 
ofeach grpup intends to vote --93% of the Muslims, 86% of the Crollts, 80% of the S~,rbs. So 
instead of making' the perfect the enemy of the good, we should heed the will of the Bosnian : 
people and move forward with elections. Ifthey want to vote, we shouldn't stop them.l, 

, ' • 	 Ie. 

Some people point to the continued presence ofKaradzic as reason enough to postp$>n~ elections. 
, 	 We all want him out of power, out ofBosnia ,- and in the Hague to stand triaI for war primes. 

But let me remind you: 'under Dayton, he can't run for public office. He can't hold puplic office. 
So even if he's still there come September, elections would guarantee his removal from official 

, I 

positions of au~hority. Postponing elections might, ironically, allow him to cling to power. 
. 	 . "I 

, 	 ~ , 
There's been some confusion about what we've done and what we will do between no;w and 

, election day to work for the removal ofKaradzic and Mladic. First, we will continue to pressure, 
, President Milosevic to make good on his commitment in Dayton and strengthen altem~tive ' 
political forces within the Serb Republic. 	 j' 

, 	 r 
, 

And, to be very clear: IFOR has not been given the mission of hunting down indictedl'war 
criminals -- indeed, the reason IFOR has been so successful so far is that we have insi~ted on 

. 	 Ii 

limiting its mandate to clearly achievable military goals. But let there be no mistake~ if IFOR 
comes into contact with Karadzic and Mladic, it will detain them. Now that IFOR hls completed 

, ~ 
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• J,". :, I': 
, " " , ' .,' .',',,' . ., , '. 

most of its, rililitarytasks, it Will conduct more visible ~d wide ranging security patrols .I'., ,,'.' . 
, " ~

,throughout Bosnia; T~ will'have the added benefitof:r~strictirig KaradZic and Mladic's :~eedorri, 
'j ", '. ofmovement: It win make their active participation iIi the election campaign'extr~melyrisky ~d.. . . I ' 

-.1. •"" " 	
I

'extremety'dimcult., " " ".,' .. '. " ,'.' ;1,... ', . , ' ' .."" . f'. '. ' 
,: .' ...., .'. . .' , :,. '..... '. " .'. ". : "" ,,' .:'.' .. " " ',,'!:: .'. ' .. 

Elections are a ,part of the beginning,: not the end; ofth~ ~d'work reql:lited tob~n~-demp~ra,cy ,.', 
to Bosnia., Aft~r~ so much bloodshed and l(}ss, there is no guarantee. ~tMuslilllS, Croatsland ' 
Serbs wiIIcome together~,and.stay toget~e~ ~ asci~ns ofa shared state with a cominpn,·. , 

) " 	

·destiny.~uuhe whole PQinfofDayton iS,to'give them thec~cet6 try..Elections are the ,." . 
. necessary next step, along the 10ilg~ difficult'road 1,0 a: unifit:d, peaceful ~osnia. ,If~e ~et ~em slip., 
,other qucial provisionsoftheDayton;plan'could slip; And that's a slope wedori'tw~t ~o be on. 
Thus far, 'we've held to Dayton with fie~ce determination.' Now, itis 'our responsibility to,bring ,

" 	 '. ."', ". : " I, 

,thatsame d~te.r:mi~tion to making SUf€d,:he elections itl B<?sniaarefi'ee and fair.' :.'\:.' '. f: 

1 " As welook·'to~he,eiectio~.aild beyo~d,it is absolutely ~taI'that ~~ avoid the paralysi~ ~f 
" . '.. " '.,' " . 	 . ,1).,_ 

pessinlism.. That's an aflliction co~on t9 just about every. difficult foreign policy..iRit.iat~Ye. If 
.w~ had let it overcome us'in Haiti~ we 'never would have sent ourtroops to pave the way:'for '. . 

I, . democracy's return. Aftei' all the chorus ofChicken Litdes was deafening -- Po~ au Prih~ will ' , 
. bum ... Afistide willn~verretum.·:. the electionS Will,never be held .. ~,Aristidewon't st¢pdown. ',' i ,'. 

'lAnd,s,? on,' Well, Haiti still has alongway 'to 'go.' But we can be very'proud 'ofwhat wei '. 
achi~ved: ,The dIctators are gone, democracy is back,·the~owofrefugees, to our shores:has .... 
'stopped" and the Haiti~ people have their best chance ever to build a dec;~nt fu~re in fi;eed6m., , ',

. , ' " , " '\,,: : ~ ',' ~ ~"\ I '. " '1' " ". -, " '. '" '. ",.,., • j,:. -' :' , , J 

, ' In Bosnia, it's n~tluird 'to find places we've fallen short ofourgoals) The,pace of economic 
;,reconstructionistoo slow,. ,~ot, eno~gh refugees have retUrned to Bosnia and toqfew p~ople .. 

; (, 'wii~n Bosnia have been able'to reelmm;thetr old homes. PoliticaI;teconcili~tion has not yet ni~t 

... :' 'our expectations --not just between Muslims and 'Serbs, but also betWeen MusliJjis;and Croats' . 

, who lu~ve worked togeth€?r.aspartofthe Federatiorl~for twp years now, . ' . I', 


\ .' 
"t' . , "".' ..' .;,'" .' . • , • '! ~. , 	 • • '.'r' .' <'" • , ''f • 	 « • , ; " 

, :, B':1t instead of throwing up our hands in despair at. the' problems, we must redouble our efforts, -
. arid solve them, Thatmeans seeing the elections through. But it also' mean~ 'making cle~ thato~r'. 

coQin.Utnient to Bosnia;sfuture extends well beyond the elections and. the withdrawal'" ofIIFOR.;: 
, Not by acting as a guar~tor:'. Not by.doing the hard .\\Iork·in place of the BosniaD.pe.opl,~.Butby' 

.' qqing our part for a lasting peace as long as they do theirs. " ", ' 'j,! . 
, , . ,. " 	 i 

~. " " ' ~ , :,., :: ' ," \ ' . " • . . ,', II,:' ' j\ . 

"Inthe'months ahead, the people ofBosnia can ¢ou~t on.us to' help them strengthen democratic 
iristitutions. To estllblish.a stable mili~;balancepfpp~er. To monitor the departu~e orfor~ign 

. forces,. To'Jrain a civilian police force:. To'help more'refugees:retum. To SOOli'e coop,eration " 
"wi~qtheWar Crimes Tribunal; T9 help foster~onomic re~oristniction, gro~hand prqspe~tY. '. 

, These are tlieb~ilding blocks of peace. As.each one fallsinto place, the peace wiUbecdme more 
, .. 	 , , , . . I . , 

. and more secure.' " , . . ' 	 . I 

" I',l} 
• , ..... • -, • • 	 'f '" 

i. That: ~ ,a lot to. accomplish. 'No one'can guarantee we wills~~ceect.;.~ or that the Bosniahpeople .. 
will 'su'cceed; l3ut already,. in leSs .th~tn a' year, we'yechanged the faceofBosnia~ The :~ar is ,<>v~r. 
The, peage is just begiiming..Ifwe .have faith in'its promise while fearingtts Jaihire,-- a~(l ifwe 
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. , work away at its problems -- peace in Bosnia can last, it will last. That's our mission. Nohust 

~orth~se of us in governme~t, b~t for all those who care so deeply ~bout Bosnia's ~~re, 1\; 


," mcludmg many people I see m this room today. Some ofus have disagreed on tactics m the past. 

, ". No doubt we'll continue to have our differences in the months to come. So let's keep deblting. 


But above all, let's keep acting, and moving forward, together. We owe at least that to thJ; 

" " people ofBosnia. .:. - r 
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STATEMENT BY JACK QUINN,CO'iJNSEL TO THE 'PRESIDENT 1,1' 
, , . , , . . ", ' . , j.~\ 

, I !' 
" ' 

, We ha~e tod~y put in 'place a series of refqr~~goveining the Way in whichili~ White 
". ' ,'. ",' . - • ''j 

House requestsbackground'informatiori from theFBI.,,' "., ",'", ,; ,.' 

'. '_'" -, - , ..,' • '. , 
" 

'1', ,- , , I, 

. These' reforms .incliidea p,rovision requ~ring' that a currentconserit fOflTisigned by the., 
,-, , ".. " , ~ '. : - I " " '.' ' . " ' • 'r J-~ 

, indiviQua1~ho is,the subject' of the background check be provideq lathe FBI ,before I, . 
,backgrOun~ information can, be TeleaS~d.to the 'White 'Ho1,lse., '~hese refoI'J1is ;W;illimpose' • ' 
,~igorqusprocedures to protect both the privacy of indiv;iduals and the, integrity of this 'proCfess. ,.

': '; . , . ,: . , : . . " .' ' ',~' ',' "', ' ; , " . \ " !' " 

, " , In arriving at these reforms, 'my office communi dated ouf'intentions.to the,FBI, 
Counsel's Office to, ensure that our:efforts ,WOUld work well With lany changes beirig p.. ' " .. 
contemplated by:the'FBI.··We,have)'b~en told by the FBI that they believe OUf. refori1ls, alorig"", 

'\ " .~th refo~~s they wi,lf be ~n.o\Jllcing t~day, fwilL ope.-ate to~eth~ref:ectivelY." r . . 
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'; MEMORANDUM FOR LEON PANETTA '..'j:: 

'. C;IDEF'0F STAFF' }" 

, , , I" . '., .'
.. .. ,'

FROM:, JACK QWNN,,' , " 	 \ 1< , i 

" COUNSEL TO THE PREsIDENT ' , ' 
1\ ,

WHITE,~OUSE REQUESTS ,TOTHE fBI, 
..' . , 

.'. ' ,~. " 
, " . , ." • . \ ~,. ",' - I', . .! 

,Ak Y9ukriow• the white HouSe has historically requested information from,fhe FBI in 

, ! order to evaluate the suitability af,persomJor Pfesidentiai appointtnents, 'riomipatiops anp. 


recognlt~pn, employment:atthe White House, and access to the \VhiieHouse. In light of 

:, recent ,eyents, I )hitve~~titutCd 'the following' rules' and proCedur~s to cover'White, qOuSe 

req~eststoth~FBl,for backgrollnd iI)vestigationinfOiniati~n" e~7ct~ve immediatelyl: " ' 


L'" "White H9~et~uests ~o the F~1'for:b~ckgroun4 investigationiIrfomktio~'will 

,be made only with the e~pres's, wrir:ten consent of the Individual, who ;}s th~ 

subject qf the if1ve~tigation. , ',,' " ,,' /, , " 'i, ',' 


" "', • • .,', ". '. • " • '/ < i ',.' 

• 	 ',This rule applies to requestS 'for any'jriforfuation beyond the ~pe of 
,computerized" cnminalhistoiy checkrequir~d lin the ,regular ' I' ' 

"'; ~ 
,'appointnlent 'clearance process at the Wh,ite HoOse complex. " 

• 	 ,I ..,' f " : ; : ••~. ;, , /" ,~ 

.The,indiVidu~l'sconsent must be cUrrent. ~pecifically, it must have, ~ 
'bee~,signed by,lh:e individual withln thirty days, of ithe 'White IHouse", , 

'requestto the FBI: " , ' , "',~ ; , ' ,!:, 
, 	 ," ' , " ~ 

, .' 	 • 'The individUal's' expr~ss,wrttteri' consent m~s~ ~ccompaIiy the:': reque'st /'. ' 

" :\.made,by the White House" to, the FBI 'for, the inforination.' f'" 
" " ' ' " 	 , .I

" " 

,,'. ," 'No 'huonnaijonll1ay be obtained 'withorit the l~dividmli's co~ent~except " 
'- 'iii' eJitraordinary' circumstances'set .tortli in' ~ lett~r ,of justifiddon 'to' the ' 

, . General Counsei of th~ ~FBLsigned by ,the Cau_osel to th'e President and', ' 
, concurred in by the Attorney General ,Qr the Deputy Attorn,ey ~generaL '. '. 
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. Eabh·reguest to the. FBI must ~eapproved an~ signed by the Coun.sel torthe
President or a speclfically deslgnated COWlSel s Office attorney whose r~gular 
duties include the review of such inforinatiort. Each request must also be 
signed by the security or vetting officer who initiates the request. 

1
/1 

• 	
. , Ii

Signing for or in the name of another is prohibited. - 

• 
/', 

The security or vetting officer who initiates the request must certify that, 
the request is made for official purposes only. :' 

. ~ 

The Counsel to the President will provide to the FBI the names ,pf no 
more than three Counsel's Office attorneys who, in addition to \he 
Counsel, are authorized to approve White House requests to thel'FBI for 
background information. No other persons may approve such r~quests. 

3. Each request must identify the reason why the information is being reqtested ' ' 
(e.g., Presidential nomination, White House staff security clearance). ~; 

. 	 ~ 

4. 	 Only those White House employees authorized in writing by the Chief/'of Staff 
and the Counsel to the President whose assigned duties require the review or 
processing of such information will have access to FBI background I,: 
investigations. 11 

I'; 
I

* * * 	 , I', 
I' 

VIe communicated these changes, in proposed fonn, to the relevant officials ~f the 
FBI in order to make sure that our procedural refonus will be workable when taken together 
with changes the FBI is considering. These refonus were acceptable.to the FBI and)" so, we 
are now moving forward with them .. In addition, I am requesting that the FBI assist::us as 
promptly as possible in a thorough review of the background investigation files that re 
currently have to make sure that all of the files· that were requested mistakenly have !peen 
returned to the FBI. . t 
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, : THE WHITEHOUSE 

Office: of th~ :Press'~ecretary ... ' 
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,'For Immedjate Release' 
" i' 

:'\ . 
, ,/, 

The Pr~si~erl~ met with ,the :following Democratic congresiional' candidates today 
, at ,the, White'House. " . . , " ' , , ! ' 

,. ' 

, ' 	 ( 

'J 

., i 	 .' 

,,"t., Boyce 'Davis (AR-03) 	
, ' 

j:, 	' 

Steve OwenS (AZ-06) 
,~ 	 .' 

- Roberts Braden (CA-02):: .", 
".' \ ': Richard Lane (CA~15), ' 	

" ' 

, Brad Sh~mia:n (CA~24) , " 

"Diane Trautman. (CA-25),:. 

,B,ob Conway (CA-40), " ' 


, Dan F~ell (CA-48) 

,R~taTatnerius C<:A:51) 


, 	 . \' 
) 	 .1,, " , AI Gurule (CO-03) 


, Joan Fitzgerald (<:0-06) , 

, ' ," , 	Bill Finch ,(CT.;04) "" ~ ," 


Cha'rlot~e Koskoff (Cf-,(6) , 

,,1 •Kevin. Beck' (FL-Ol) , 


,Robert.."Bud"Feathe'r (FL·O?), 

I ! 

Jerry ProyenzaU9 (Flr09) " ' ," -	 . , ", 

r. 	 ",Mike Canady (FL-12) , ~ , . :" 

',Rosemary Kasz;aIfs (GA-OI) ,',: . ':',' .. 
" 	 " ,JiinCh~fin (GA:03)'" , '\; 	 '....',''. I " 

, 'f :' ':' . 

I) . 
I\)avid BeU·(GA-lO) ,',, I 

'Cle,m'Balarioff. (1L-11)". , ' , 

Jerry Houseman (IN-04)~: ' 


! ,', ' 

, John; Frieden (KS-02) , " I 


, ,'Del1)1isNull(KY-OI) " ',. 	 , , : ' .... ~ . 
, 	 ,'. 

:;, ,f " 'Chri~ JQhn'(LA-02)" , 
,(


,Steve Eastaugh (MD-'OI) , 

Connie DeJl).liis.CMD:-Q2) 

, )" 


"", ,Don' M06e:rs(MD~08) , 

" ,Lisa Donaldson (MI.,04), : I , '\ 


. 	 'h~

" Kim Trinnicliff (MI-07) ' 


, George Parrott ,(NC-03) , ' 
, 

, ' 


, ~atk COstley CNC~06):: 

f : 	 ' 
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Mike McIntyre, (NC:"07) 
:: Mike Daisley(NG-09) 

Ben Neill (NC~1()' , 
Ruth Katz (NJ-02) 

. . John Leonardi (NJ -03) 
:V. . '. Kevin Meara (NJ-04) 

, Chris Evangel (NJ -11) , 
David Delvecchio (NJ-12) 

, . Nora Bredes (NY-01) 
Dal LaMagna (NY -03) . 
Tyrone Butler (NY-13) 
Richard Klein (NY-19) 
Yash Aggarwal (NY-20) 

" . . Stephen James (NY-22) 
. Marty Mack (NY -25) 

:,:\' Bruce MaeBain (NY-31) 
.':. Annie Saunders (OH-05) 

Richard Blain (OH-7) 
Cynthia Rueda (OH-12) 
. Cliff Arnebeek (OH-15)' 
Tom Coyne (OH-19) 
Darrell Roberts (OK-03) 

, Mike Dugan (OR-02) 
John Innelli (PA-07) 
John Murray (PA-08) 
Monte Kemniler (PA-09) 
Joe Cullen (PA-10) 

, Joe Paolino (RI-02) 
Darrel Curry (SC-04) 
Mark Stevvart (TN-04) 
Jim Turner (TX-02) 
Janet Richardson (TX-06) 
Charles Jones (TX-23) 
Jeff Grey (VA-06) 

" , . Rodrie Slayton (V A-07) 
:.:. .' Bob Weinberg (V A-I0) . 

Tom.Horton (VA-H) 
Paul Asmus (W A-02) 
Glenn Phipps (W A-04 ) 
Jerry Maiers (WI-01) 

.:" Lydia Spottswood (WI-01) 
Tim Bakken (WI-03) . 
Jay Johnson (WI-08) 
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Office of th~' Pres~ Secretary 
"-p t ' 	 " 

\ 

For Immediate Release , 	 ',June 13,19,9,6 
" 

, "'REMARKS BY THE PRES"IDENT .- , '". 
AFTER'THE ENTERTAI~E;NTAT THE ,STATE DINNER 

, " 

.I /"South Lawn, 
", .. 

11:,15 P.M. E,DT '" " 
I .,: 

, ! 

\ THE', PRESIDENT:,' Weren't' they, wonderful'tonight? 

"",made'us alls'o,h~ppy.(Applause.) ( '", 


\, ' 
~, . ,

,:i: also want'to, say ,to President Robinson that 'she, , 
, bro~ght America a ',little of the hick of' the Irish~ 'I am,pleased to 

announce, to you 'that while we were here at dinner' the long ,standoff, 
'with the freemen'in Montana 'ended peacefully tonight. ,: (Applause.) , , 
• • ':', • '. /. • ",/ ""'. - '. ! ! ',' 

, 	 I want ,to' 'thank the ,FBI arid ,th~local 'law, enforcement 
o'fficials' and say 'i am very"ye,ry prou,ddf them.,:' I' know'!" speak for 
ali' of' o'ur people when we say we'l.1 ali', say ali,ttle' prayer tonight 
of, gr~titude f6rthis'peaceful,~esolutionof ,a'diff,i.cult,situatiorL 
(Applause. t " 

<.1 ' '\ 

'Finally, you heard <Presiden't RObins'on say this is an 
Irish event'andit :cali.'t,endearly,'so'afterwe break up, 'the Air " ',FdrceAirmen· ,of ,Note will be playing ,heie., ' We -urge you to stay arid 
dance ,to your heart',scoritent --' or ,till,the' angry neighbors run us 
off~', '(Laughter. )MY '~xperien6e is tnat will be ,quite 'some' ,time~ ',' 
Yep ,can ma,ke it un~il dawn~ ,(Laughter.) 

'·"Again"I thank you, 'Mary c,hapill,carpcanterr' th~nk :you, 
MalfY :Black;thank' y~u',gentiemen, ,It' ,was ~ wonderful;, wonderful:' ;, 
eVenirg,' And mos,t of all,thank you, Presfd~nt Robinso;n~, Thank you, ' . 

, \ 	 N:ick. : It was,'wonder'ful for Hillary and me ,tdhave you here. ' Biess' 
you. (Applause~)',' " ,,' " 

\ . '\ 

PRESIDENT,'ROBINSON:' Well, :Mr·.President,' ,~t 's not! just 
the 'luck 'of the Irish,! I'm going to, have to ma.ke' a big, cOl'lcession ! 

he~e, 'and' I'll de:> it graciouslybecau~e~hat loS the,' ~aywe ,pc;:> it :in' 
.;t:reland -:'-, ,you Wl.n. (Laughter.,) ,'You sal.d. that; you 'would at least 

, " 'offer;. the warmth and hospitality you ,had received in' I~eland~' You ,', 
win, you have done 'that.' , You have 'certainly more thandffered.that.' 
,(,Applause.) ',Arid Icaribe" tru~y .graciousiI'l acknowledging, as:,:i:' do, ' 
that, wondeFfu'l''\>1armth and, hos:pltalityarid 'th()ughtfulness ~nda:ll tha,t 
today has' meant;' because I was thinking ,tl?-~s ,evening, everything is' ' 
goingexact;ty the way it should. " 'There" sa reverse takeover taki,ng 
place;,'The Irish are, taking overtnis cOl,ln~ry, so all',;i.s well~, 

G09P.; night./,' ~hankyou,' (App~au~e,~) , "J 

/' , END 	 . \ 11:'18 P.M.' EDT', 
>, ' 
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-SATURDAY'~ JUNE' 29/",199,6 
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'~DIO: ADDRESS BY:r'HE PRESIDENT,'TO, Ti:IE NATION" 
.,'" ~.' 

." Cite 'Internationale. 
'Lyo,n~ France, 

, . ./ 
'." 

", .. 
,,',' { .. 

THE' PRESI.DENT: Gccd morning/ : I '~'speaking': to. ycu' 
..tcdayfrcm, Lycri;,'France,',>-wh~re ',the leaders 'cf. ·the, wcrld' s 

" ..... industrialized 'demccracies have ,gathered f0r .cur annual summit., 
\ .' '. \ ..',. . ...... 

We're meeting at·a.time ~cf peace and pr.csperity.,' but in 'the shadO.w 
cf terrorism. ThEiccward·ly, bru'tal attack '~m American mi-litary 
per~Qriri~l.in.sauq~ ~rab'ia is,cn,everyorte's, mind.' 

... .'. , ',' 

;' '. 

" ,", .'This weekeri~;all Aln~~i<;:a~s'wlll.·j9in'.me, in,'mourriin'g 
. the '.. 19 Am~ricans,wh6 ,l0st their,' Iivesin sending' pray\ers to" the~r 
lcved cnes., I-'ve ,made, it clea,rthat I' ll,'dc every;thing in mypcwer 
.tc -disccv~r who.' s respcnsible,to'pursue them ,~'ndtc"punish them. 

. I' , 
" . ",1-\ 

'. ( " ' 

. • ., , ..', -"', I' I " • 

. .' ··I am' pleased: that cur'stimmi~ partners he:r:-~ agreed,w1it-h 
.. me to' directclir ,agenda' .tcthe .wcrk we .can .dc.tcgeth~rtc, fight· 

terrcrism andinternaticrialcri~e~"" .':r'his is esp~cially impcrtant 
·ncw. While the· international perils 'cf the 20th ~entury'~- fascism. ; . 

. ~:H~cL communism -- have ,beem'defeated:, n~w .dangers. ar'e ris'ing up to' 
take, their place as we ,~Iiter the ,21st. ',New· technclcgies and the 
rapid" mcvement, cif Infcrma'ticn, .mcney and' p'eople acrcss' .bcrders'· 
bring'·us c~ciiertcgether and enrich ,?ur lives. .But'they also. make 
us .all mcre', vulne:r:able :torcgue{ states" crime, drugs and' terrorism~ 

• \ ..--7 .'. , ,,'. " " \' " , 

" 
, . Unl:ike'the 'pr,ev:icus great· ~t~u'ggies '~f this .century, 

, we must ccnfrcnt these,;,threat's alcng· amcving.'frbnt' -""7 frcm,the 
.... .~ T6kyc,':subway, to' the streets cfLondcir, ··frcm ,a bus' in. Paris to' the, 

. Wcrld'Trade centerinNew:~6rkand:th~:hea~~land in Oklah6~a ~ity 
and, a.f. ccurse, in ,Saudi Arabia. ' . ',' . 

,1 
. .' " ..... , . .. '.' .: \" ,. ",'.' ' "'"'' '.' 

But Just as no. eneniycculddrive,. us .frcm.tl:e. fight to 
,Itleet cur c;hal"lenges and 'prctect .cur values during Wcrl'd .War·II and 

" :th,e, eC'ld War, we will rict· be:'driven :frcm the f'rontie'rs of cur fight 
against· terrcrism 'tcday.W6rJcing 'withour, partnersarb'und' the 
wcrld,' wE:!,wil'1 take 'cn the fcrce's,cf terrc'r. . . 

~. . , ' . .' " -.. ',.. , ': '. .... .' .. 
. . 

.;;As a,result cf'united,~tates 'lead~rship, here iIi Lycn',' 
we ...have adopted. speclfic', r~c6mrnendaticns: '. to' c.ombat crime and' 

. \., .'" ,'I ,'\ . ".,,' 
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'" 

terrDrism . practical steps that all gDvernments, can take and, 
ShDUld'take. 'They fall into fDur key areas. 

First, we need to' make sure that criminals and 
terrDrists have nowhere to' hide. So. we will strengthen Dur effDrts • 
to' prDsecute and extradite majDr criminals and terrDrists, to' share 
infDrmatien, and to' develep jeint witness pretectiDn pregrams. 

SecDnd, we must deny criminals and terrerists the 
reSDurces they need to' do. violence to' our citizens. So. we will 
wDrk tD- seize their assets, to' gather mereinfermatien en their 
financial transactiDns, and to' ,shut dDwn mDney laundering. 

Third, we have to' strengthen the defense ef eur natiDnal 
berders so. that criminals and terrerists cannDt vielate them. So. 
we will crack dewn Dn weapens trafficking, alien smuggling. We'll 
do. a better jDb in safeguarding travel dDcuments frem fraud and 
abuse. And we will track ferged Dr stelen decuments tegether~ 

Finally, we must StDP criminals and terrerists frem 
misusing the high ,tech cemmunicatiens we all rely Dn fer cemmerce 
and ceeperatien~ so. we will take the-fight to' these who. wDuld abuse 
gDvernment and financial institutienal data bases. 

There's mDre we can de' to'gether, so. we directed eur 
seniDrefficials to' CDme tegether as SDen as pessible to' discuss 
additiDnal steps to', intensify the' werldwide fight against 
terrerism. All these steps against terrerism, internatienal crime, 
drug trafficking and the spread ef weapDns ef mass destructien are 
part ef a campaign America has been leading fer three years new. 
witheut Dur leadership, the jeb will net get dene. 

The gDDd news is, the united. States at this G-7 summit. 
is in the best pDsitien we've been in fer years to' pretect the 
physical security Df eur peeple, in part because ef Dur strDng 
leadership tDward a mDre stable and prDspereus ecenemic future fDr 
Durselvesand Dur allies. 

When I attended my first G-7 in TDkye three years age, 
the United states, was nDt in a streng pesitien to' lead. Our·' 
partners said instead ~f telling us what to' de, ye~ shDuldget YDUr 
Dwn heuse in erder. . 

well, they were right~ ~hen I tDDk Dffic~, Dbr budg~t 
deficit was at an all-time high. Unempleyment was mere tha,n seven 
percent. We had the slDwest jDb grDwth since the Great· Depressien. ' 
And we were being Dutcempet.ed in everything frem autemebiles to' 
cDmputer chips. But America has traveled a great distance frDm 
TDkYDin 1993. '. . 
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/' -\. , 
Here in' Lyon, in 1996,' I was' gra'bif~ed to hear" bur: 

. partners praise the strength of our economy. ',we' cut the budget 
" " deficit Iri half and:: 'propos.ed 'ciplan" ,to" balance, the budget .. " Lower'; 

. interest rates h?Ve. hel:ped us, to s l,ashl,mempto)iment to 5 ~ 6'p~rcent 
. and' create 9 ~7 milliorir:tewjobs·.. · . Irlflation.is. near a3'O-year low. 
Interest:.rates have stayed down .,...Business, investment is up nearly 
30 percent. HAnd, Ame:ric?l, is'the number on~ .exporter and, the in6st· 
competitive,natioh onEarth ... ~ ·t.: . 

,. " We: stand 'Q,n ·the' or.ink,oi;a . new· century "and :'an age of 
great.po.ssibl.lity.' '. To realize .its':· potential" WE:!' must 'f?-ce the 
threats to'ourgenerat:.ion, just.as previousgenerati'ons'faced the 
'thr~atsto.theirs.,i i~we show strerigthand steadiness and, judgment' 
and' flexibility,:ir:t the face of charige;, if 'Ameri'cacontimle:s to lead 
the'wo:r.:ldand.to'·wo~k .with'6thers.as·we have her~' ih :Lyon"we will 

. me'et our challenges a,nd .protect oi,lr va:i~es~. Arid we' will 'enter the, " 
'21st ce~tury prosp~roJ.s ,and' secure 'with the .greatest' opportunity qf 

',. ~ny time 'in our .history.. " . .' , . . ". \ 
I', 

i~, .''" Thanks "tor ,lfstemfng.., ' 

,END.. ,' '/ 
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