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LIFE IN CHINA UNDER CHAIRMAN MAO TSE TUNG*

Lisa See**
I
INTRODUCTION

My topic is life and China under Mao. That's a little dry and
hard so early in the morning. So I thought what I would do, instead of
talking directly about the topic in a historical way, is tell you a little
bit about how I write these novels and use history within them.
I have always been interested in history and in particular in
stories that have been lost, forgotten, perhaps deliberately covered
up. This interest actually began with my own family. I come from a
very large Chinese American family. I'm part Chinese. (Yes, I know I
don't look terribly Chinese. I've heard that before.)
My great-great-grandfather came to this country to work on
the building of the transcontinental railroad. I like to think of this
man as one of the original deadbeat dads. You were supposed to
come here, work hard, save up your money, and send it back home to
China. Not my great-great-grandfather. He had a fondness for
women and gambling--something that continues in our family even
today. As a result, his wife-my great-great-grandmother-was so
poor that people used to hire her to carry them on her back from
village to village so that she could earn money to support her
children. Finally, some people took pity on her and lent her the

Address delivered at the Annual Convention of the International Society of
Barristers, Punta Mita, Mexico, 14 March 2013.
**Author and novelist, Los Angeles, California. Ms. See's most-recent novels are
Snow Flowerand the Secret Fan (2005), Peony in Love (2007), Shanghi Girls (2009),
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money for Fong See, her fourteen-year-old son, to go by himself to
the United States-what the Chinese called the Gold Mountain. By
this time, the railroad was completed. He found his father working in
Sacramento. He said, "Dad, you're a bum. Go home." And my greatgreat-grandfather did, but that fourteen-year-old stayed and did a lot
of jobs that immigrants do even today. He washed dishes in
restaurants, he swept up in factories, he worked in the fields.
But by the time Fong See was thirty, in the 1880s in Sacramento, he had his first business. It was a factory that manufactured
crotchless underwear for brothels. You know, we all have to have
our beginnings in America. This was it for my family.
One day, into his shop came a young woman, Ticie Pruett,
whom I think of as being quintessentially American. Her family was
Pennsylvania Dutch. They had come west in a Conestoga wagon
across the Oregon Trail and homesteaded in Oregon. Ticie's mother
had died when she was a baby. Her father had died when she was
seven, and she had been raised by brothers, who were reputed to be
quite cruel to her. When she turned eighteen, she ran away from
home. She couldn't afford San Francisco and ended up in Sacramento. It wasn't then like it is today, where a young woman on her
own could--if worse came to worse--go work at Starbucks, 7Eleven or Wal-Mart. No one would hire her. I know she had one
option for a job, but as far as I know she didn't take that. But she did
end up in Chinatown begging my great-grandfather for a job. And he
did hire her to sell what we called in our family "fancy underwear for
fancy ladies."
One thing led to another, and they decided to get married. I use
that term loosely because in California, until 1948, it was against the
law for Chinese and Caucasians---Chinese down to a quarter-to
marry. It was against the law in twenty-eight other states, mostly
western states. Think of the state of Washington and how diverse it
is today: interracial marriage was against the law there until 1965. It
was also against the law for Chinese to own property in California
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until 1948 and against the law at the federal level for Chinese to
become naturalized citizens until 1943. To get "married," Ticie
Pruett and Fong See went to a lawyer, who drew up a contract
between two people as though they were forming a partnership.
Eventually, my great-grandparents went down to Los Angeles
They stayed in the underwear business for a while, then, gradually,
curios, and finally, antiques. That business is still going today. It's
one of the oldest continuously owned family businesses in the state.
My great-grandfather was an extraordinary man. He lived to be 100
years old. He used to sell tickets to see his stuffed mermaid. (We still
have it somewhere, and for a special price I'll show it to you.) He was
the first Chinese in America to own an automobile. He had four wives
and twelve children. The last of these was born when he was in his
90s, long before the age of Viagra-so a real accomplishment.
I have about four hundred relatives in Los Angeles, of which
about a dozen look like me: Caucasian. The majority are still full
Chinese, with a spectrum between them and me.
That was a very long introduction explaining why I care about
history and how it affects individual people. We tend to learn history
in terms of wars and dates; but, as you all know, history is something
that affects individual people. It's something that has affected all of
our families. It's something that's happening to us even as we sit in
this room. When you think, for example, about all the books that
have been written about the holocaust, what is the one book we
always remember? The Diary of Anne Frank: one girl, one family
through whose eyes you can connect with history. That's why I write
the kinds of books I do from the perspectives of families-either real
or imagined-who must endure throughout the historic, social,
economic, and political events that are happening around them and
that are outside their control.
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II
DREAMS OFJoY

Dreams ofloy takes place during the Great Leap Forward. From
the very beginning I have thought about this novel in terms of four
aphorisms. The first of these is The dead can claim the living. A
daughter runs away to China and a mother follows, both in 1957.
Really, not a good idea. China has been closed since 1949. Joy's
father-the man she has been raised to believe is her father-has
committed suicide. The dead can claim the living. Joy feels great guilt
and sorrow. So, impulsively, because she's nineteen years old and
not the smartest person on the planet, she runs off to China. There
she finds her actual father, and together they go to a small village in
Anwei province, where they stay in a twenty-nine-bedroom villa
from which they're going to teach art to peasants.
A. Dreams ofloy: Setting
When I first started this book, I knew that I wanted about half
of it to take place in the countryside because that's where the people
most affected by the Great Leap Forward lived. I looked at the map of
China and thought about where my fictional village could be. China is
a huge country: I could choose from lots of different places; I could
do different kinds of weather and address the ways that different
provinces were affected.
I started thinking about the nature of Chinese written
characters and how different they are from how we read words in
English. In English, you can read a word like "mountain," and you see
a mountain. It's pretty straightforward. In Chinese, though, if you
look at the written character for "mountain," you can interpret it in a
lot of different ways. You might look at it and think about all the
great poems that were written about mountains. Did Li Bai write one
of his famous drinking poems by or about a mountain? If you don't
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like literature, you might think instead of history. Was there some
great battle that took place that involved a mountain? If you don't
like literature or history, you might think in terms of art and
contemplate the Song Dynasty artists who used to paint huge
landscapes-big, big mountain ranges with one tiny, tiny person
somewhere in there-landscapes that were about the insignificance
of man in the face of great nature. These are just some of the ways
that you can interpret one single character. (As a side note, this is
one of the reasons why Chinese is so difficult to translate. You can
give the exact same poem to ten different translators and they'll
translate it in completely different ways.)
Considering the immense range of allusion suggested by a
single Chinese character, I thought, Well, obviously I have to choose
Anwei province, because historically it was known for its poverty, its
droughts, its famines. It's also where Pearl Buck set The Good Earth. I
thought, Maybe no one else will know that, but I know that, and it
will give me a sense of added depth.
So I'm looking at the map, focused solely on Anwei, thinking,
Hmm, where should I be in Anwei? In the plains? In the delta? In the
mountains? Then, out of the blue, 1 get a phone call from a
friend-and just forgive me because I'm going to name drop hereAmy Tan, who says she's just been invited to stay in a twenty-ninebedroom villa in a very small village in Anwei province. Would I like
to come?
So off we went. That village became the model for the village in
Dreams ofJoy, and the twenty-nine-bedroom villa became the model
for the villa that is in the book. (I will just say that a seventeenthcentury villa in China is not the same as seventeenth-century villa in,
oh, Tuscany-no glass on the windows, no heat, no hot water, no
indoor plumbing. It was pretty out there, but it was an incredible
place.)
Meanwhile, Pearl, joy's mother (or the woman Joy knows to be
her mother), is suffering, too, from the same revelations that fueled
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the death of her husband and caused her daughter to run away. This
brings me to the second aphorism. Suffering will overcome
attachment by wearing:it out. There are certain rules for widows in
China: that you should spend your life in prayer and fasting, that you
should live the rest of your years in chastity, that you should give up
all your material possessions, and that somehow in the process of all
this you will be.able to overcome attachment by wearing it out. But
Pearl can't give up attachment if it means giving up on her daughter.
So she too goes off to China. It's still 1957, still not a great idea.
It was through Pearl that I wanted .to look at some of our
preconceptions and perhaps misconceptions about what China was
like in those days. China was closed when I was growing up. It had
closed in .1949, and it wasn't till President Nixon went to China in
1972 that the BambooCurtain started to open. Still, it was a Bamboo
Curtain-not an Iron Curtain. Iron you can't pass through. A curtain
of bamboo you can see through. It's flexible.. It's pliable. You could
slip through if you wanted to. China was actually not as closed as
we've all been led to believe. Many.people were going into China in
those days., A,lot of them were westerners filled with idealism.
(You've all heard of Goldman Sachs. Mr. Sachs was one of the great
capitalists in the history of the United States., His daughter, a young,
idealistic woman, ran off to China in 1952. She stayed there until she
was ninety-five.)
A lot of ethnic Chinese around the world returned to China in
those days, as well. They were going back, though, not necessarily for
idealistic or political reasons;, they were going back because this was
their homeland. Now, we are presently out of the country, just as
those ethnic Chinese were. Suppose that, while we are here on this
lovely vacation, somehow overnight a big political change comes
about in the United States. Even though we wouldn't know what the
outcome might be, wouldn't you feel a great need to go home to
make sure that your family was okay, to make sure that your home
and your possessions were okay, to make sure you still had a job and
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your money and your savings? This is why so many Chinese from
around the world returned to China. These were vast, vast numbers
of people-70,000 returned to Fujian Province alone, in just one
year. So literally millions returned to China every year in those early
days of the People's Republic of China. Now, that doesn't mean that
when you went back certain things didn't happen. If you came in on a
train, they would close the curtains so that you couldn't see anything.
When you arrived, they would go through your belongings. If you
were a woman, they confiscated all your bras because bras were
seen as bourgeois, decadent, imperialistic. So there aren't a lot of
bras in this book.
B. DreamsofJoy: China Under Mao
Mao took over the country in 1949, and the People's Republic
of China (PRC) was born. Within a few years, he launched a campaign
called Let a Hundred Flowers Bloom. He said to the people, We've
been in existence for seven years. If anyone doesn't like how things
are going, let me know about it. So scholars and intellectuals all
wrote what they thought was working and what they thought wasn't
working. Mao's response was the first real clue that he didn't like
criticism and a strong indicator that there were going to be some
unintended consequences for those critics. Within a few months, he
launched his second big campaign-the Anti-Rightists Movement. All
the people who had offered criticism against the new government or
against Mao personally were sent to labor camps, to jail, or out to the
countryside. Some of them were never heard from again.
Two years after that, in 1958, Mao launched the Great Leap
Forward. This came after Mao had gone to Moscow, where he was so
inspired by the launch of Sputnik that he decided. China, too, should
make a great leap forward. It would consist of two programs: one to
increase grain production so that everyone could eat, and the other
to increase steel production so the country could jump ahead-leap
forward-in terms of industry. Suffice it to say that this campaign
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was a total disaster: forty-five million people starved to death in
three years.
It takes about three years to recover from starvation. People
were just beginning to recover and feel well enough to criticize-and
this would be intellectuals, scholars, professors, artists, playwrights,
and directors-when Mao launched the Cultural Revolution. All
those people were sent out to the countryside again to labor camps
or to what was called Learn from the Peasants. They were sent to
work on farms in the middle of nowhere, where they remained until
Mao's death.
Then Deng Xiaoping came into the picture. His campaign, his
slogan for the country, was To Get Rich Is Glorious. And we all know
how that turned out.
C. Dreams ofloy: The Great Leap Forward
In the early years of the PRC, Mao accomplished a few good
things worth noting. He launched a national plan to increase and
improve literacy. He simplified the written language. In Taiwan,
people still use traditional characters. But in mainland China,
characters that used to take ten, twenty strokes have been reduced
to five. This allowed for increased literacy. And, because of Mao,
China was actually far ahead of the rest of the world in terms of
women's rights. He believed that women held up half the sky. This
meant that they did so whether they wanted to or not. They had to
come out of their houses, go work in the fields or in factories,
become doctors, become lawyers, become dentists. So, all of a
sudden, half the population was mobilized. Mao also believed that
women should be educated. This was a first in that country. And he
changed all the marriage laws so that arranged marriages, child
marriages, and the selling of girls into slavery were wiped out
overnight.
So the Great Leap Forward--two programs on parallel tracks.
At first Mao said, We're going to accomplish both goals simultane-
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ously: feed the people and have this great leap forward with our
industry and steel production in fifteen years. Then he changed the
deadline to seven years. Then he dropped it down to two. And here's
what happened:
In terms of agriculture, the government came up with ideas I
can only call cockamamie. Instead of allowing farmers to sow and
treat the land as they always had, they were ordered to put ground
glass into their soil because this was somehow a miraculous
nutrient. So these people-who didn't own shoes, didn't own
sandals-were working literally on ground glass. Mao launched a
mini-campaign to get rid of what he called the four evils: insects,
flies (which had their own special category), rats, and sparrows.
Across the country, twenty-four hours a day, people were outside
banging things together, making a huge amount of noise so the
sparrows would fly and fly and fly-never being allowed to
land-until finally they dropped dead out of the sky from exhaustion.
This also had an unintended consequence: no predators were left to
eat the bugs that came to eat the seedlings that were just starting to
grow.
Mao also said to the people, I need you to have as many
children as possible. He asked families to try to have one baby a year.
Why? Because he had a great fear of the United States. He was
convinced that we were going to start dropping nuclear bombs on
his country. His theory was, if we can build up our population and
build it up very quickly, then when these bombs drop, we will still
have enough survivors that we'll be able to replenish our population.
This program also had an unintended consequence, but it doesn't
show up for about twenty years. It results in the one-child policy.
On the industrial side, Mao launched a country-wide program
to create as much steel as quickly as possible. He asked people to
turn in their cooking utensils, their hair pins, their metal door hinges,
their farming equipment made out of metal, which would be taken
and melted down in what were called backyard furnaces. Then all of
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this-what was really pig iron-was sent to the government to be
turned into steel. It didn't work, but unintended consequences
resulted from melting down everyone's cooking utensils and all the
tools they used to grow plants.
So forty-five million people starved to death within three
years. This is a very bad way to die: it takes a long time. And who
becomes the victims most quickly in a situation like that? Babies and
small children. Throughout the country you would see roadside pits
where families would abandon their children--small babies, even, in
these pits-so that all you could see was just their heads. They
couldn't climb out. The hope was that someone would pass along and
take these children in. But of course, no one was coming to the
rescue because the passersby didn't have food either.
There was another program. It was so pervasive, it even had its
own title: Swap Child; Make Food. I think you can guess what that
was about. Two mothers each have babies. But neither can bear to
eat her own child. So they would swap their babies and make food.
II
THEMES IN DREAMS OFJOY

A. Mother Love
I've given you a sense of China's history at the time Joy and her
mother were there. But what are my books about, really? They're
about relationships and emotions. In this book, I would say the
driving emotion is love and the different aspects of love.
I return to the idea of the depth of Chinese characters and the
sophistication of the language. In English, we have one word for love.
I can say I love my husband and I love my children, and I do; but I
also love to travel, I love a good beach resort, and--a well-known
fact-I love ice cream. I love hamburgers. There have been times my
husband has said to me, "Honey, I think you love hamburgers more
than you love me." And on some days, I do. Love: one word. But,
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again, Chinese is a nuanced language. Chinese has different written
characters for different aspects of love: gratitude love, pity love,
respectful love. When I say those things, you know exactly what I'm
talking about. Chinese also has a particular character for "mother
love." Mother love is composed of two elements--one part means
"love" and the other part means "pain." This is a mother's love.
Snow Flower and the Secret Fan has quite a bit about mother
love. When I was writing that novel, I thought, Mother love is what a
daughter would think about her mother who is binding her feet, how
her mother is literally, in one person, showing love by inflicting
terrible, terrible agony.
(For those of you who don't know what foot binding is: A
mother would take her little girl at about age five, bend her toes
under her foot, wrap them in about ten feet of cloth and then make
this little girl walk back and forth across what was called the
women's chamber. This little girl would walk back and forth, back
and forth, day after day, week after week until after about six months
her toes would begin to break. Then her mother would take those
broken toes and push them down under the little girl's foot,
tightening the bindings every four days, all the while making her
daughter walk back and forth, back and forth, across the women's
chamber until the bones in her mid-foot broke. Then the mother
would make her daughter walk some more. The goal was for the toes
of the foot to come back and meet the heel of the foot so that all a
little girl, and later as a woman, would be left to walk on was
basically her big toe. The way to visualize an ideally sized bound foot
is to just look at your own thumb. It was about one inch wide and
three inches long. A little girl looking at her mother might think, Oh
yes, mother love: love and pain.)
But since that time, I've come to think of mother love in a
different way. It isn't really about how a daughter looks at her
mother. It's about how we as mothers, as parents, look at our
children. I thought a lot about my own experience. When my first

INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY OF BARRISTERS QUARTERLY

son, Alexander, was about three months old, he got sick for the first
time. You know what it's like: you're up all night, and you're pacing
through the house. You think, If I can just get through this, I know
everything is going to be okay. I didn't realize then that he was going
to get older and learn to drive. So the thing is, your kids grow up.
They move out. They go to college. They fall in love. They get
married. They buy houses. They have kids. They lose their jobs. Their
kids don't like them anymore. Their wives leave them. But what can
you do, now, as a parent?
1 remember, when my younger son was in college, he fell in
love with someone. I will just say she was just, you know, just the
most wonderful, delightful, charming, brilliant person-whom I very
affectionately call the Evil Katie-who took it upon herself to rip my
son's heart out of his chest, throw it on the ground, stomp up and
down on it in her Uggs, and drive over it in her car. And this poor kid,
he was devastated, just devastated. I really do believe that women
get over heartbreak, romantic heartbreak, a lot more quickly than
men. Men have very tender hearts. So this poor guy, he was just
devastated. What do you do as a parent? I visited him at Stanford. I
remember sitting on his bed in his dorm room. He was saying, "Ilove
her and she doesn't love me." I listened, but I couldn't take him, put
him on my shoulder, and rub his back. You can offer advice and you
can say comforting things. Suddenly, you hear these really stupid
words coming out of your mouth, like, Oh, honey, there are other fish
in the sea. It doesn't help. All you can do as a parent is take their pain
and carry it in your heart. That's a mother's love. It's a father's love.
This brings me to the third aphorism I used for Dreams of
Joy-and it's universal even though this particular one is
Chinese-Motherssuffer; children do what they want. In the context
of the Great Leap Forward and all the sorrow and misery that flowed
from it, I wanted to look at how history, how these terrible events in
the world, affect one individual family. In Dreams ofJoy, it's a mother
and a daughter. I spent a lot of time thinking about what are the chief
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characteristics of the good mother. We know a lot about bad
mothers. You're attorneys. You've all heard of Casey Anthony; there
are lots of examples of bad mothers out there. But what is a good
mother? I would say number one in terms of a good mother's
attributes is sacrifice. A good mother will sacrifice anything to make
sure that her children are safe, happy, healthy, alive. Sometimes it
takes extraordinary courage to make that happen. And, finally, no
one is more loyal to you than your own mother.
B. Reliving a Painful History
Very little has been written about the Great Leap Forward.
That's partly because China pretends it didn't happen. When I was
there and doing research, I would talk to young people, people under
thirty, and they would ask, Oh, Lisa, what are you working on this
time? And I'd answer, Well, it's a novel that takes place during the
Great Leap Forward. They would say, Oh yes, the three years of bad
weather--because that's what they've learned about it! In a
totalitarian society, the government has real control over what
people learn.
Older people, of course, lived through the Great Leap Forward.
It was my job to go out and find them and talk to them about
something that they didn't want to talk about. They didn't want to
talk about Swap Child; Make Food. They didn't want to talk about the
people in their villages who starved or villages that were wiped out
entirely. Some villages had about a ten-percent survival rate; older
people didn't want to talk about what it was like when there was no
infrastructure to take away the bodies. So that was difficult.
But I also talked to people who had gone into China and people
who came out of China in those years. People write to me via my
website. 1 One woman who had read Shanghai Girls, the book that
comes just before Dreams of Joy, wrote to me saying, "I really loved
1. www.lisasee.com.

INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY OF BARRISTERS QUARTERLY

your book because it reminded me so much of when I was girl living
in Shanghai." It turns out that her family was German, but she had
been born and raised in Shanghai. When World War II broke out, the
family went back to Germany. Then, in 1952, her father decided,
Let's go back to Shanghai; let's reopen the factory. Off they went. She
was the exact age as Joy in Dreams of Joy, and I would write to her
every day with questions: What did you use for cosmetics? What did
you use for toiletries? How did you make toast? What was it like
when you crossed the border? She was the one who told me that all
her bras and her mother's bras were confiscated. She would write
back to me with these incredible details.
Just because China was closed, just because it was a new
government, didn't mean that all the merchandise that was in the
stores changed overnight. So in a city like Shanghai-which was
extraordinarily cosmopolitan-you could see all of the original
French designs and the Italian shoes in the store windows. You could
still buy those things! So when she and her mother were out and
about, if they happened across a place that sold Maybelline lipstick,
they would buy every single color because they knew that once those
were gone, they were gone forever. All that would be left were
Russian-made cosmetics, which apparently were very smelly and not
very pleasant to have on your face.
I also talked to people who left China in those days-many of
them legally. In the years immediately after the Great Leap Forward,
Mao's government let out about a million people because they were
trying to lower a population they would otherwise have to feed. But
many other people left illegally. I looked for those people and found
some of them. Many of the different ways people could, and did,
escape are described at the end of Dreams ofJoy. Those are all ways
that people told me that either they themselves used or their parents
used. One woman talked about what her mother had done. Her
mother had three children: a baby, this woman-who was then
about three-and an older brother, about seven. The mother packed
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each child in a barrel. Each had one toy. She sealed the barrels. She
loaded them on a sampan and floated them down the river. The
mother swam out to a ship, climbed up the rope, was a stowaway.
They all met up later in Macau. The baby, of course, remembers
nothing. This girl, now a woman, remembers nothing. But her older
brother, who was seven years old, to this day can't be in a closed
room; he has terrible, terrible claustrophobia.
C. Happiness in Sadness
How do I come up with a happy ending in a story like this?
Again, if you've read my books, you know that I am not known for
happy endings. People write to me, or at an event they'll say, Oh, I
was reading your book on the subway, and I was crying so hard that
a total stranger came up and asked whether I was okay. Or, I was at a
beach resort and I was reading your book by the pool and I was
crying so hard that the bartender came up and asked, Are you okay?
And I get this e-mail about once a week: I was in bed last night
reading one of your books and I was crying so hard that my husband
took it away from me.
All right. So I actually made it a goal for Dreams ofJoy to have a
happy ending. It would be a first for me because it's just not in my
nature, I guess, to have happy endings. But I thought, Well, if I'm ever
going to have a happy ending, these characters-after everything
they've been through--deserve one. And for all the forty-five million
people who died, there were those who got out and who did survive,
who did have happy endings. This brings me to the last of the
aphorisms: There is soft happiness in sadness and deep sadness in
happiness.
Even though other people have cried while reading my books, I
never have. I mean, I've never cried as I've written them. On the
other hand, I'm not hard-hearted: I don't wake up in the morning
thinking things like, Oh goody, I get to kill off Beautiful Moon today,
or a million people will die today. Writing about death is a very
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serious, very hard thing for me to do. I don't know how many of you
have had to take care of someone who was dying. But I have now
done it twice. And if you've done that, you know that you can't be the
one who is emotional, who is crying by the bed, who is crying to the
doctor. You have to be the one who is the solid person, who is just
there in the room, because it's not about you. It's about that person
in the bed. And you have to be strong for him or her. To me, it is
about being a witness to this incredible transition that the dying
person is about to go through. Obviously, writing a book is not the
same thing. But I do still feel that when I'm writing about something
like the Great Leap Forward, all I can do is be in the room with my
characters and not make judgments about what they're doing or
even what's happening to them beyond their control-just be there.
That has always been true until this book and its happy ending.
There's a line, one and a half pages from the end, in the happy ending
that just gets me. It's nothing dramatic or particularly emotional. No
one would ever guess what it is. It's just a line that's very personal to
me. When I wrote it and even more after that (and when you write a
novel, there are probably twenty drafts), every time I would hit that
line, this weird liquid stuff would start to fly out of my eyes because
there is soft happiness in sadness and deep sadness in happiness.
I hope that if you ever find yourself reading Dreams ofJoy that
you will find yourselves in tears in the celebration of the triumph of
happiness over sadness, in the knowledge that family matters-perhaps it's the only thing that matters-and in the appreciation that
there is goodness and joy in life.
Thank you.
QUESTIONS & ANSWERS
Q: Do you speak Chinese yourself, such that you were able to
communicate with [your sources in their language]?
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A: I was raised in a Cantonese-speaking family. I can
understand a little bit. Food-I am always there for food. I studied
Mandarin for four years and I got to the point where I could travel
around China by myself. But the minute I stopped studying, it went
right out of my head. Chinese-even for the Chinese--is a lifelong
project. But when I'm in China and I'm doing research in the big
cities, I don't really need any help. We hear about China becoming a
global economic superpower. Well, one aspect of this is that today
there are more English speakers in China than in all of North
America. Most of these are in cities, but they're also out in the
countryside. Even in a place where I was only the second foreigner to
visit, I went to an elementary school where the kids were learning
English. This was in the middle of nowhere, and I could talk to these
little kids in English.
When I'm in a very remote area, I hire someone who speaks
the local dialect. For example, my family speaks a local dialect, Sze
Yup. My family is from Guangdong province: it has twelve hundred
known dialects. For Snow Flower and the Secret Fan, which is set in a
remote county in Hunan, I hired someone who spoke the Hunan
dialect. Since this was a closed area of China, once we got to that
county, we also had to travel around with someone who was like the
vice mayor. And it was a good thing we had him with us. We were
walking from village to village. These villages were a half mile, a mile
apart. What is that-a ten-, twenty-minute walk? And even today, at
that small distance, the dialect shifts and changes. Here's the thing
about Chinese: The dialects can change, and the changes can be
dramatic. For example, the difference between the two main
languages-Cantonese and Mandarin-is often compared to the
difference between English and German. They're very different. But
the Chinese written language is standard. So when you're talking
with people, walking from village to village, you just write on your
palm with your finger-Do you mean this character or this
character?
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This is something you see all across China now, especially in
the cities, where so many people who've left the countryside have
gone, looking for a better life. They're the so-called floating
population. There are anywhere from one- to five-million floaters
from around the country who are now in Beijing and Shanghai. This
is part of the largest human migration in the history of the world. So
in a city like Shanghai or Beijing, you'll see people at the market, and
they'll write on their palms to signify what they want to buy because
the written language is standard.
Q: Did you tell the young people what actually happened when
they told you the famine was the result of three years of bad
weather? Did you get pushback?
A: No. No pushback. What usually happened is that they'd then
go ask their parents or their grandparents what the Great Leap
Forward was like. Then they'd come back to me and say, You know,
everything you said was true, and here's what happened to my
mother or here's what happened to my grandmother. It's interesting
to think about a country--and a country that large, over a billion
people-keeping such a large secret. One of the reasons this stayed
secret is that the Great Leap Forward was hardest on illiterate
peasants. This is very different than what happened during the
Cultural Revolution, which targeted intellectuals and artists-who
had begun to question what had happened to peasants during the
Great Leap Forward. These would-be critics were sent to the
countryside. When they came back, they were no longer interested in
writing about the Great Leap Forward. They wanted to tell the world
what had happened to them. That's why we have this huge body of
art about the Cultural Revolution-all the films, essays, paintings,
plays, and memoirs that take place during the Cultural
Revolution-because those were the people who were targeted, and
they were the ones who, once it was over, could record their
experiences through these different media.
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But again, during the Great Leap Forward, the main people
affected were very poor peasants in the countryside. They didn't
have writers or movie directors to talk about what happened. Even
today, it's just so interesting. You can be in a city like Shanghai--one
of the most sophisticated, wealthy cities on the planet-and you go a
hundred miles away and it's like you've gone back in time a hundred,
three hundred years: it's very poor. Here's this country that's
become a global economic superpower but with 900 million people
still classified as peasants. To be classified as a peasant means that
you make between one and three dollars a day to provide for your
entire family. These are people living in extreme poverty who may
have something like a seventh-grade education. So there was no way
to get those stories out, even to the cities.
But even in the cities, people really struggled. In a city like
Beijing, all the leaves and bark were stripped off the trees to be
eaten. People would kill for an egg. So it was very tough. But the
people who would ordinarily be the most vocal didn't experience the
worst of the famine. That's how this mass silence happened. Those
who suffered did not have the means--the power, education, or
literacy-to tell about it.
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THE CASEY ANTHONY CASE-IMPERFECT JUSTICE*
Jeff Ashton, Esq.**

I
INTRODUCTION

Throughout history, as long as we've had media and
publications, people have been fascinated by criminal cases. You can
go all the way back to Lizzie Borden in the 1880s, Sam Sheppard in
the '60s, OJ Simpson in the '90s. Sometimes that fascination is based
on the kind of crime it was. Sometimes it's based on notoriety of the
alleged perpetrator, as in 0's case.
In the twentieth century, though, we have the capability of
viewing criminal cases live from our desks. Can you imagine what O
Simpson would have been like back in the 1990s if you couldn't have
been able to see it on TV? You could actually sit at your desk and
watch it, and many people I've talked to over the last two years have
told me just that: "I watched the trial at my desk at work." My
response is always, "Shouldn't you have been working?" But
somehow, people did. It's unbelievable. Add to that your ability in
the Internet age today to instantaneously pull up information about
criminal cases anywhere in the country if you want to. just go online,
type it in, and it's right there.
But it still baffles me sometimes when I think back about why
it is that this case became not only a national phenomenon; it
became something watched around the world. I'm going to try to tell
. Edited transcript of address delivered at the Annual Convention
of the
International Society of Barristers, Punta Mita, Mexico, 12 March 2013.
**State Attorney, Orlando, Florida; author, ImperfectJustice: ProsecutingCasey
Anthony (2011).
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you a little bit about why I think this case captured the imagination
of the country.
II
APPEARANCES

The first thing about this case that captured most people's
imaginations is symbolized by the appearance of the Anthony home.
It's a very meticulous, very well kept, very, very, very normal home.
There's nothing special about it. It's in a very middle-class, suburban
neighborhood. It even had an address that screamed middle-class
normalcy: 4937 Hope Springs Drive. Could you ask for any better?
And for the thirteen or fourteen years that the Anthony family lived
in that house, the family was thought by their neighbors to be an
absolutely, completely normal family. George was a former lawenforcement officer. He'd been a police officer in Ohio early in his
career, but he had left it and gone through a number of other
occupations. At this particular time he was working as a security
guard for a private security company.
Cindy Anthony had been somewhat more successful in her
career. She had started out as a nurse. She had gone through a
number of different nursing jobs over a twenty-year period. She had
been with a particular home-healthcare agency for about fifteen
years. She was called a nurse manager. She was very responsible,
very well liked. She was in all respects a good person. Cindy and
George's friends liked them, thought them utterly normal. George
and Cindy had two children-Lee, who at this time was in his midtwenties, and Casey, who was then about twenty-one. A very, very
normal family.
In addition to the normality of this life, one of the things that
made this case perfect for the media was that everybody involved
was relatively attractive and articulate. Cindy, Casey's mother, was
an attractive, articulate, well-spoken person. George was likewise a
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nice-looking man in his late fifties, early sixties-likewise articulate,
well spoken. The camera really loved these people; and,
unfortunately, they loved the camera
a little bit too much, as well.
And this is Casey.1 These people
were just made for TV: they're just
nice to look at; they're nice to listen
to, and when you look at this face, you
think that's just a nice, normal,
twenty-something girl.

IllI

DISAPPEARANCES

This all started on a particular evening in July. The police
officers get a phone call, initially from Cindy Anthony about her
daughter and her daughter's stealing her car. The police say they'll
send an officer over, but they take their time. It's a stolen
car--aJow-priority item. About an hour later, they get another call
from Cindy Anthony, who's screaming into the telephone, telling
them that her granddaughter, Caylee, two-and-a-half years old, has
been missing for thirty days.
Now, here's how this revelation came about:
Essentially, Caylee and Casey left the Anthony home one day in
mid-June, ostensibly for Casey to go to work and to take Caylee to a
babysitter's house--something they'd been doing regularly for a
year and a half. That part's important. According to Casey, she had
been working and taking her daughter to a babysitter by the name of
1. Source of photo: http://www.foxnews.com/photoessay/0,4644,4590,00.html/#/
photoessay/image/0718081323_M_071708_CaseyAnthony-jpg.
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Zenaida Gonzalez for approximately a year and a half. But since midJune, over the next thirty days, Casey continues to give her mother
different excuses as to why she and Caylee are not coming home.
They're staying at a friend's house. They're going to a conference in a
city nearby. They're coming back. They're going on vacation. Always
these excuses, over and over and over again. The story about their
interaction in that period of time is long, but suffice it to say, at one
point Cindy Anthony started to rebel; she started trying to find out
where Casey and Caylee had been and where Caylee was. But she
was rebuffed by Casey and finally gave up.
In mid-July, Cindy's suspicions were reignited because Casey's
car had been found at a tow yard. It had been towed about two
weeks before. When Cindy and George brought the car home, it had a
terrible smell, as if a dead body had been in it.
Cindy basically goes nuts, tracks down Casey, drags her home.
Casey originally tells Cindy, "Caylee's fine. She's at the babysitter's.
She's asleep. I don't want to disturb her." That goes on for a couple of
hours. Eventually, when Cindy refuses to give up and actually calls in
Casey's older brother, Lee, to try and help, Casey spouts out a second
story about this babysitter's supposedly kidnapping Caylee thirty
days earlier, back in early June. At that point, of course, Cindy loses
it. She calls the police. The police come in.
A. Truths & Lies
What is unique about Casey Anthony is that she is the most
incredible liar ever. Now, I know many of you practice law. You think
you have met liars. But I will promise you that none of you has ever
met a liar with the skill of Casey Anthony. Let me explain why I say
that:
The police talk to Casey Anthony. She tells them that, thirty
days earlier, she had dropped her child off at the babysitter's house.
The babysitter's name is supposedly Zenaida Gonzalez. Casey says
Zenaida lives at a particular apartment complex. After she'd dropped
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Caylee off at Zenaida's apartment, Casey says, she went to work at
Universal Studios, one of our local theme parks, where she worked
as an event planner for Universal Studios. This, she says, was her
normal practice.
Casey had been telling her parents for a year and a half that she
had been going to work and taking the child to Zenaida Gonzalez. She
even gave the parents a little back story on Zenaida-about how she
had met Zenaida through a friend of theirs named Jeffrey Hopkins.
She told them that Jeffrey Hopkins had a son named Zack and that
Zenaida had babysat for Zack. This was the same, specific,
information she'd been giving her family for a year and a half. She
gave the same information to law enforcement-information
identical in every detail. She went even further: She gave a detailed
description of Zenaida Gonzalez, down to her age, her appearance,
where she was from, who her mother was-all kinds of information.
She gave the police an exact address for where she had dropped
Caylee off.
The police come to the scene and initially think, Well, this is
really weird, but let's just go get the kid. Let's just go check this out.
So they take Casey Anthony to the address she's told them. They put
her in the car with an officer and drive there. Another officer follows.
They get to the address, the apartment complex. They drive around.
Casey Anthony points them to a specific apartment. It's apartment
121, Sawgrass Apartments. She says, "That's Zenaida's apartment
right there. That's where I dropped off Caylee Marie Anthony on June
the 16th of 2008."
Of course, at this point, it's around 2:00 in the morning. The
officer escorting Casey gets her in the car and takes her back home.
The other officer returns to the Sawgrass Apartments, wakes up the
apartment manager, and says, "I want to know who is living in
apartment 221." The manager goes to the office, looks it up and says,
"No one." He says, "No one has lived in apartment 221 for at least
four months. It's been vacant." The officer asks him, "Well, can you

INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY OF BARRISTERS QUARTERLY

look up and see if there was a Zenaida Gonzalez who ever lived
here?" The officer looks it up and says, "No. No one named Zenaida
Gonzalez has ever lived here. No one named Gonzalez has ever lived
in that apartment." There's no record of the existence of this woman
at this particular apartment complex, at all.
The officer is obviously baffled. He goes back to the Anthony
house. At this point, an actual detective has arrived. The detective
questions Casey, gets the same story. Zenaida Gonzalez, apartment
221, Sawgrass Apartments, et cetera-all exactly the same and in
great detail. The officer says, "Well, you know, maybe somebody is
confused." So he puts Casey in a car. It's about 6:00 in the morning at
this point. Again, they take the Zenaida tour. They go to the
apartment. Casey points out the same apartment. The officer says,
"Well, where did she live before that?" Casey names two other
places. She then directs him to another apartment, basically in
another location, points at another apartment complex or apartment
building and says, "That's the apartment." The officer goes back later
and finds that, in fact, the complex is an over-55 development where
no one of Zenaida's age has ever lived.
Then there's the cell-phone part. The officer says, "Well, you
obviously must have Zenaida's phone number, right?" Casey says,
"Yes, I do, but it was in a cell phone that I lost. I still have the SIM
card from that phone, but the number was on the phone, not the SIM
card, so I don't have her number"-even though she's been calling
this woman for a year and a half.
So, though her story isn't checking out, Casey is still
maintaining its accuracy. Not only is she maintaining it, she's
maintaining it in an air of absolute confidence. She doesn't waiver at
all. When some discrepancy is pointed out to her, she just says, "Well,
that's what happened."
At this point, the investigating officers are still believing that
Caylee is actually somewhere. Their impression at this point is that,
for whatever reason, Casey is just trying to get back at her mother,

THE CASEY ANTHONY CASE

that Caylee is really hidden away somewhere, and that Casey is just
messing with her mom.
The detective gets an idea. He says, "Well, let's check out her
job." He reasons, "Maybe there's something in Casey's office that'll
tell us something about Zenaida Gonzalez or something about where
Caylee is." So the detective calls Universal Studios. He gets one of the
security people at Universal Studios and says, "Look. We need to get
into the office of Casey Anthony. She works in event planning for
Universal Studios." The security officer takes a second, looks
something up, gets back on the phone, and says, "She doesn't work
here. She hasn't ever worked here." He tells the detective that about
three years before, Casey had worked for a subcontractor. You know
how, when you walk into a tourist-friendly place like Universal
Studios, you run into those annoying women taking your photograph
all the time? Casey was one of those. But that was it. She left that job
around the time that Caylee was born, and she never came back. She
never worked for Universal Studios itself.
The detective is perplexed. He can't figure out why this woman
is telling him all these stories. In fact, her working at Universal
Studios was the lynchpin of everything else, and it's not true. But he
figures, "Hey, I'm dealing with a twenty-one-year-old girl who's
never been arrested before, so we will be able to break her.
Wherever the lie is, we'll be able to figure it out." So he gets another
officer and says, "Call Casey and bring Casey down to her office at
Universal Studios," figuring she's going to have to admit that she
doesn't have an office. The whole story will fall apart, and, finally,
they'll learn the truth.
The officers call Casey, and Casey says, "No problem." The
officer says, "Okay. I'll send somebody to pick you up." So an officer
goes to the Anthony home, picks up Casey and says, "We're going
down to your office." Casey says, "Okay. Let's go." She's just happy
and cooperative and nice as can be. So they get her in the car and
they drive to Universal Studios. She directs them to the employee
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parking lot. The officer pulls in and parks. Casey and the two
detectives with her get out of the car and walk toward the employee
entrance. Again, they're being led by Casey, who's walking with
absolute confidence, as if she belongs there.
They walk up to an entry gate where they are met by the
primary police detective and the security supervisor for Universal-two people who know Casey doesn't work there. But also there
is the gate guard who works at the entrance, who doesn't know
anything. Casey walks up to the gate guard, who says, "Can I have
your employee ID please?" And Casey says, "Oh, I forgot it. I don't
know where it is. I lost it." He says, "Okay, okay. Well, tell me your
name." She says, "Casey Anthony." He types in his computer, then
says, "I have no record of you working here." She goes, "Well, I work
here." And he says, "What's your supervisor's name?" She says, "Tom
Manley." He types in his computer, then says, "We have no record of
Tom Manley working here either."
What you have to understand is that Casey is completely
unfazed by these rebuffs. She just looks at him as if to say, with
absolute certainty, "Your computer is wrong. I work here. Tom
Manley is my supervisor. I work in events management." She isn't
blinking an eye. Even though her lie is steadily falling apart, she
doesn't waver. The officers say, "Okay, let's go." The security
supervisor basically says, "I'll pass her through." They get her
through the gate and say, "Okay, take us to your office." So Casey
Anthony, who's about 5'2"-a little, tiny thing-is walking with all
the confidence in the world, being followed by three big police
officers.
Casey goes down one side of a building, takes a turn and heads
toward another building. The security supervisor who works for
Universal knows that this is an office building for Universal, but it
doesn't house event planning. The officers are just following along,
thinking to themselves, "How far is she going to take this?" Casey
again strides with great confidence through a door, goes about three-
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quarters of the way down a hallway, followed by the three police
officers, and she is walking with absolute confidence. (I swear to
God, I didn't make this up. This is real.) She gets about three-quarters
of the way down, then she stops, puts her hands in her back pockets,
turns to the officers, and says, "Okay, I don't work here."
That's exactly the way it was described in the police report,
including the hands-in-the-pockets part. So the officers are again
baffled, wondering, "What is going on with this person?" They get a
little room in the building where they sit and talk with her. They turn
on a tape recorder. There are three detectives in the room with her.
They say, "Okay, we now know you don't work at Universal Studios.
Now, do you want to tell us the truth?" She says, "Oh, you know, I'm
really sorry. I'm really sorry I lied to you. I don't work here, but the
rest of it is true." And for an hour and a half, she sits there and tells
them that every other bit of the story is absolutely true, that Zenaida
Gonzalez is the babysitter, that she took Caylee, and so forth-every
single fact. She doesn't crack a bit. And not only that, she doesn't
break a sweat. She just looks them in the eye and smiles her pretty
little smile and tells them the exact same story all over again,
excluding, this time, her working at Universal.
The officers try everything. This is a twenty-year-old girl.
These cops are supposed to be able to break her, but she's not
breaking. They use the tactics that they've been taught. They try to
give her an out. At one point, they say to her, "Well, you know, if this
was an accident that went out of control, we could understand that.
You know, we could understand that if some accident happened and
you got scared, you might have done something stupid. But now is
the time to tell us. You know, accidents happen." She's like, "Nope,
nope. Babysitter, babysitter took her. Babysitter took her." And she
won't break from that story at all.
The officers persist for about an hour and a half. They finally
give up on her and ask her to go to the police station to help them
create a missing-persons flyer. They don't really know what else to
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do. They suspect that something has happened to Caylee, but they
just don't know. Again, this is less than twenty-four hours after the
call from Casey's mother. Ultimately, the officers decide to arrest
Casey and book her for child abuse, the theory being that if in fact
your child was missing for thirty-one days and you hadn't done
anything, that that's neglect and possibly child abuse.
B. The Presumption of Innocence and the Court of Public Opinion
Now is when the craziness happens. Two faces account for the
public obsession about this case: the first one is Caylee's. She's just
absolutely adorable.

This picture and several others were everywhere in the media. How
could you, as a member of the public, not want to know what had
happened to that little girl? And part of the public obsession with
this case was that, for six months, this was a very real question: What
had happened to this little girl, and why would someone do
something to her?
The other face responsible for the public obsession with this
case is a less attractive one. I don't care for what I refer to as the
infotainment industry, but I don't condemn them-most of them.
They're reporters. They're actors.
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But this lady, Nancy Grace, 2 is a
lawyer, and I have always held my
greatest condemnation for lawyers who
do not respect the fact that our judicial
process requires a presumption of
innocence. Nancy Grace got ahold of this
case within a day or two of its
occurrence. There's something of an
explanation for that, though-one that
U
some of you may not have followed:
About a year and a half before the
Caylee Anthony case, there was another
case in Florida involving a little boy named Trenton Duckett. The
circumstances were similar. Trenton Duckett had been reported
missing by his mother. His mother claimed that he had been
kidnapped out of his bed. "I went into his room, he was there. I came
back the next morning, he was gone." Very suspicious circumstances.
Eventually, the mother became the focus of the investigation; the
suspicion was that the mother might have done something to the
child. The mother, like Casey, was an attractive young woman. And
Nancy Grace jumped on it. She convicted the mother on her show
before any evidence was gathered or any arrest even made.
Tragically, the mother went on Nancy Grace's show, and about
two days after that, she took her own life. Trenton Duckett has never
been found, and we don't know whatever happened to Trenton
Duckett because Melinda Duckett took her life. I've always thought
that the reason Nancy Grace became so obsessed with the Caylee
Anthony case was because she was trying to atone for the other one,
that somehow she thought, if she squeezed the Anthony case, she
would get the answers they couldn't get in the Trenton Duckett case.

2. Source of photo: http://www.uncp.edu/gpac/speakers/06-07.htm.
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A lot of people in Florida, I think, considered the two cases the same
thing: they just wanted to know.
What happened in Orange County over the next six months
was absolute insanity. Every hour of every day of every week,
protesters were outside that nice little house on Hope Springs Drive
screaming, yelling horrible, horrible things. The Anthonys couldn't
even come out of their home without being assaulted by people who
just wanted to be on TV. The one picture I will never be able to get
out of my mind was that of a woman with her daughter-a tiny little
girl about two-and-a-half, three years old. This woman had her
daughter holding a sign that said, "Mommy, would you kill me?" It
was the worst of humanity. It was horrible, and-again--this went
on for about six months.
III
INVESTIGATIONS

A. Casey's Story
During that six-month period, the police were continuing to
check out the story they'd been told, and every single part of the
story fell apart. Casey had been telling her parents for a year and a
half that she'd met Zenaida Gonzalez through someone named
Jeffrey Hopkins because Jeffrey Hopkins had a son named Zach, that
she'd worked with Jeffrey Hopkins at Universal Studios, and that
that's how they knew each other.
The police tracked down a Jeffrey Hopkins who knew Casey
Anthony. This Jeffrey Hopkins had gone to junior high school with
her, had worked at Universal, but not at the same time as Casey. This
Jeffrey Hopkins had no children-no son or anyone else named
Zach-and didn't know Zenaida Gonzalez. Other than his name,
everything Casey had said about him was completely false.
Everything the police checked was always completely false. When
they started talking to Casey's friends, they found that she had in fact
been telling them the same story about Jeffrey and Zach and Zenaida
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Gonzales for a year and a half, and none of them-none of
them--had ever met Zenaida Gonzalez or spoken to her.
Now, if all of this weren't bad enough, if Casey's beautiful little
face and her ridiculous story and Nancy Grace weren't enough, one
final element necessary to make this thing blow up for the media
came to light. That was partying and sex. Our investigation of what
Casey Anthony did during the thirty-one days when Caylee was
"missing" revealed that was she was living with her boyfriend. Her
boyfriend fancied himself a promoter and was working as a DJ at a
club. He and Casey would go to the club every Friday night; she was
helping coordinate things. So, basically, she was having a very
nice-what would normally be-a normal, single girl's life, but it was
during a time when her daughter had supposedly been kidnapped by
a babysitter.
If that weren't enough, we had the Hot Body contest. Two
weeks after Caylee disappeared, one of the events at this nightclub
was a Hot Body contest, in which Casey Anthony was a participant
and which was widely photographed. So you can imagine what fun
Nancy Grace, and now all the national media, had with that.
And, during that thirty-one-day period, on July 4th, Casey had
gotten a tattoo on her shoulder. I thought that tattoo expressed
pretty fully how she felt about Caylee's not being in her life anymore.
The tattoo read, Bella Vita--the beautiful life or the good
life--depending on how you look at it. Another inexplicable act.
B. Caylee's Whereabouts
Throughout these six months, everybody's looking for Caylee.
Nobody is finding her until December 11th, 2008, when police
officers get a phone call from the Orange County dispatchers: a
water-meter reader had just reported finding what looked like a
skull somewhere near the Anthony home.
Police officers run down there. They meet the meter reader,
Roy Kronk, who had reported it. (Now, if you were going to write this
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in fiction, you would call him Roy Kronk. It couldn't be John Douglas;
it had to be Roy Kronk.) He tells them, "Hey, I was walking back in
the woods here to relieve myself in between checking meters in the
neighborhood and, what do you know-I saw this thing that looks
like a skull." The officer walks back into what is a swampy, low-lying
area that's surrounded by development. It is flooded about a third of
every year because of Florida rains. He walks back there with the
officer. Initially, they walk past the area of interest, then have to
come back, but they eventually find it. And, sure enough, it's what
appears to be a little tiny human skull buried in all of this leaf debris
and muck.
Now, this was not the first time that Roy had found Caylee's
remains. He'd found them on August 11th, four months earlier, a
month after Caylee had been reported missing. Roy and his meterreader buddies were out at the same location. They'd finished their
work, they'd read their meters, but it wasn't time to quit yet, so
instead of going back to the barn and being put to some other work,
they lined their trucks up in a shady spot near the woods and just
hung out for a little while. At that particular time, the media is a
quarter mile away, surrounding the Anthony home. Everybody in
Orlando, Orange County, Florida, knows about the Anthony case.
While the meter readers are hanging out, Roy walks back in the
woods, again to relieve himself. Roy walks out of the woods and says
to his meter-reader buddies, "Hey, I just saw something back there in
the woods. It looked like a skull." They ignore him. Instead of looking
at the skull, they focus on a dead rattlesnake that one of them found
along the side of the road. They focus on it so much that one of them
actually takes it home and puts it in his freezer where he keeps it
until December when the cops come. He gives it to them after the
body is found.
We spoke to these other meter readers. They didn't think Roy
was serious. They said, "We just thought he was full of it. We thought
he was kidding." So Roy basically shrugs and goes home. That
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evening, he's talking to his roommate and he tells her what he's seen.
His roommate, who's a big Casey follower says, "You've got to call the
police." So he does. He calls the police. We have recordings. He calls
the police on August 11th and says, "Hey, I just saw what looked like
a skull. It was back near a log." He even describes things around it
and says, "But it was sort of underwater, so I didn't go all the way
back, but it looked like a skull."
What do the police do? Nothing. Nothing. They note the lead
and they put it aside. So, the next day, Roy says, "Well, nobody's
called me back, so I'll call again." He calls a second time on August
12th. Again, it's taped. On the tape he says, "Hey, guys. I called
yesterday to tell you that I saw this thing and you know, you didn't
do anything." The police supposedly send somebody out to drive by
the spot, evidently fruitlessly.
Undeterred, amazingly, Roy Kronk calls back a third day, on
August 13th, and says, "You guys. I've told you there's something
there. Send someone to meet me." So Roy actually goes back to the
scene. He waits there for the officer to arrive. A deputy arrives at the
scene. Roy says, "It's back there. It's back there about fifteen or
twenty feet, near a log." Roy's version is that the officer starts to walk
back, slips, and falls in the mud, starts screaming at him: "You're
wasting our time. This place has already been searched, you moron,"
and basically leaves. And Roy just gives up.
The problem with Roy was that when he first called the police
on December 11th, for some reason he didn't tell them anything
about his attempts to report finding the skull in August. I never
understood why, but he lied to them. He told them that his second
finding was just happenstance, and it wasn't until the police started
to go back and check that they realized Roy had seen the skull
before. This was the most bizarre part of this trial: to try and explain
why he wouldn't just have been honest about discovering it earlier.
We don't know if he was trying to protect the police officers, but that
was what we were stuck with in the trial. The fact of the matter was,
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we know he found it, and I guess that was the important part. But
Roy was always an issue (to say the least).
C. How Caylee Died
Caylee's remains were found where Roy had spotted her skull.
The area was wooded and, when the summer rains come in
Florida--when we have hurricanes, tropical storms-it becomes
completely flooded. The spot is about a quarter mile from the
Anthony home. It's basically the laziest hiding of a body ever, which
is why I was always convinced that Casey had done it: because she's
lazy. But it's amazing that, for six months, nobody ever found it.
When Caylee's remains were found, they were completely
skeletonized: nothing but dry bones. Again, it had been six months.
Those of us working on the case pledged among ourselves, and the
judge agreed to order, that no one outside of the jury and the
lawyers would ever see the photographs of Caylee's remains. And
I've never shown them, nor will I, out of respect for her.
But I will tell you this: these were spookiest photographs I've
ever seen, because what you have is this little tiny skull that seems to
be peeking out from a mass of leaf debris. Basically, all you see of the
skull is just from the very bottom of the orbital socket up. The rest of
it is covered in leaf debris and hair and things like that. But what you
see peeking out just below the orbital socket-just above where the
nose would be-is duct tape. In fact, when the leaf debris was
removed, you could see three pieces of duct tape stretched across
from jaw bone to jaw bone, across where the nose and mouth would
have been.
Three pieces of overlapping duct tape. You all know that duct
tape very rarely has a label imprinted on the tape itself. But this was
the most unique thing: This duct tape had a specific imprinted label
-Henkel
Consumer Adhesives, Avon, Ohio, with a zip code,
maximum temperature 200 degrees Fahrenheit. We did some
research on the duct tape. It was made only during a certain three-
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year period. It was sold at Lowes and places like that, but it wasn't a
real big seller. In fact, I think only 150,000 rolls of it were ever sold,
and they stopped selling it in 2007.
When the police went back and searched the Anthony home,
they found a tool shed; in the shed was a gas can; on the can was the
same duct tape-Henkel Consumer Adhesives, Avon, Ohio, zipcode,
maximum temperature 200 degrees. This would be a consistent
theme early in our investigation of this case.
Remember, early in this case, we were battling a defense of
stranger abduction: Casey claimed that Caylee had been kidnapped
by this Zenaida Gonzalez; the assumption was that somebody had
killed Caylee sometime after Cindy Anthony's report that Caylee was
missing. So one of our big challenges was to take things found at the
scene and link them to the Anthony home. The tape was the easiest
one.
Among the detritus found near Caylee's remains was a laundry
bag--a canvas bag with a waterproof lining. You can buy it at Target,
and it has a design label on it that is a common Target label. This
particular item came in two sizes. There was a round, cylindrical one
and a smaller rectangular one--a mate to the larger one. When we
searched the Anthony home, we found the rectangular mate. Cindy
Anthony would later tell us, "Yeah, in fact, we had the round one. It's
missing." But here is the heartbreaker-almost the heartbreaker:
inside the round laundry bag was a baby blanket. It had a design of
Winnie the Pooh with Piglet on his back. Winnie the Pooh was a
popular theme in Caylee's room. (The Anthonys had kept Caylee's
bedroom as it had been before she disappeared, and the same
Winnie the Pooh figure was throughout.)
We also had the remnants of the shirt Caylee had been
wearing. All that was left of the shirt were the letters and I think the
collar. The shirt had otherwise completely decomposed. It was a
cotton shirt you can buy at Target. We went for quite a while trying
to identify this shirt, trying to tie it back to the Anthony home. We
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had a lot of trouble with that until somebody posted a picture on the
Internet showing Caylee wearing that same pink shirt.
So basically we tied everything found near Caylee's remains
back to the Anthony home over time. The remains themselves had
been scattered over about a 400-square-foot area-probably by
animals. It took thirteen days of work for police working on their
knees to find all but one of her bones, which is to their credit. I was
amazed at how hard they worked. One little finger bone was all they
couldn't find.
QUESTIONS & ANSWERS
Q: You said that what caused the mother, Cindy Anthony, to
finally go off was the smell of a dead body in the car.
A: Right.
Q: Did she ever tell the police about that, and did the police do
anything about it?
A: Yes, and that's why I got involved in the case-because of
forensics. What happened, basically, was that she told the police
about the smell, and so did the father. When the police seized the car,
they could smell it. It was unmistakable, that odor. I know that most
of you probably don't do criminal work, but if you've ever smelled a
decomposing body, you never forget it. I smelled it and recognized it
in that car even two months later. The police recognized it, of course.
They brought in a specially trained cadaver dog to sniff, and he
alerted on it. We were able to chemically analyze the odor being
emitted from the carpet and compare it to published research about
the gasses given off by a decomposing body. They were consistent.
There was also a hair in the trunk with a characteristic found only in
hairs taken from corpses. So, it's a long, complicated point, but yes, a
number of different items in the car indicated that a dead body had
been in the car.
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Q: [Could you test the remains for DNA?]
A: No. DNA does not survive decomposition. Once a body starts
to rot, the first thing that breaks down is DNA. So, no. There was no
DNA anywhere from anybody and, in fact, on the bones, there was no
DNA at all because everything had decomposed.
Q: How did the defense refute the fact that the odor was
similar to that of a decomposing body?
A: The car was found with a bag of trash in the trunk. It was
basically trash from the apartment that Casey had been staying in.
They tried to argue that the smell came from the trash. The problem
was that there was no food in the trash. It was all paper. So we went
back and forth on that throughout the trial. At one point, a defense
expert pointed at some tiny little black speck on a photograph and
said, "Oh, that's a piece of meat," because it was in something like a
salami wrapper. I actually brought it out in the middle of trial and
showed it to him and made him admit that it was a piece of paper,
not meat. But I mean, that was a continual argument. But if you'd
ever smelled the smell, you'd know that it couldn't be anything but
human carrion. At least I didn't think so.
Q: [You said someone told you that Nancy Grace was actually a
nice person. Who was that?]
A: There were a couple of people. One of them was a driver
who had taken her around. I heard that from a number of different
people-that she's a nice person, in person. It's just when she's being
a television journalist. Her journalist persona is a horrible human
being.
Q: All of us in this room have tried to figure out why the juries
did what they did. What's your analysis of the end result of your
case?
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A: The best analysis I can give you is this: The media did such
a phenomenally effective job of convicting Casey in the court of
public opinion that the only people we had left to be on the jury were
people who had heard literally all of the evidence. The reason for this
is Florida law. Under Florida law, we are required to give virtually
every piece of evidence we have to the defense. And that is a
wonderful thing; it makes our system fair and efficient. The problem
is that once we do that, under another law it becomes public record.
So every single thing we knew about this case was made public, and
of course, every time something was released, it was discussed ad
nauseum by the talking heads. So basically, we didn't have anything
to present to these jurors that they hadn't already heard.
The jury foreman gave a limited interview after the verdict. But
one thing he said struck me: He said, "When the State did their
opening statement, it was pretty much what we already knew, but
when the defense did theirs, it was, Wow." And it struck me that it's
true. We couldn't tell them anything they didn't already know. The
problem was, in order to get through jury selection in a high-pressprofile case like that, the person basically has to say, "I haven't
already decided the defendant is guilty." So essentially what we had
were people who'd heard all the evidence and weren't convinced.
I guess I shouldn't have been surprised that we didn't convince
them, although I was. I was shocked. But, you know, as I was writing
the book, the thing I tried to figure out was, Why did these twelve
people's view of this evidence differ from that of hundreds of
thousands of other people, and from my own? I finally had to
conclude that, logically, the reason why these twelve people had a
different view than the rest of us was that anyone else in the world
who had analyzed the case the way I had couldn't have been on the
jury: they would have heard enough to already decide she was guilty,
and they would have to have been excluded. That's the way it has to
be, but that's the curse of a high-publicity case: All the people you
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would want on your jury because they would look at it the way you
do would already have been convinced. So that's my best guess.
Q: What has happened to Casey Anthony since then, if you
know?
A: Honestly, my answer to that usually is, I don't know and I
don't care. But the latest thing is that she's being sued by one of our
personal-injury firms in Orlando-Morgan & Morgan--based here in
Florida. It's kind of complicated, but they're suing for defamation on
behalf of someone actually named Zenaida Gonzalez, who was briefly
suspected of kidnapping Caylee. As a defense to that, Casey has filed
for bankruptcy. Otherwise, I don't know. She's still living in Florida, I
believe.
Q: Did Casey Anthony take the stand, and was the father of the
child ever identified?
A: The answer is, No, she did not take the stand, though, boy, I
wish she had. We were so looking forward to that.
Paternity is an interesting question. When Caylee was first
born, Casey claimed that the father was a guy she was engaged to at
the time. Paternity tests excluded him. She then claimed that the
father was some guy who had died in an automobile accident in
Georgia. The police found a guy by that name who had died in
Georgia. His family says he's never been to Florida, doesn't know
Casey Anthony. Her last version was that Caylee was conceived in a
date rape at a party where Casey passed out, woke up, and thought
something had happened. We don't know. We don't know.
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THE STATE OF HATE AND EXTREMISM IN AMERICA TODAY*
Richard Cohen**

I
THE SOUTHERN POVERTY LAW CENTER

It's really only by your coming to Montgomery, Alabama, and
feeling the passion of the people whom I have the privilege to work
with that you can really understand why it is that we do what we do.
My office window overlooks the church from which Dr. King and his
allies launched the modern civil-rights movement. The modesty of
that structure compared to the power of the ideas that emanated
from there is really quite striking.
Across the street from the SPLC office is the Civil Rights
Memorial, designed by Maya Lin, the artist who designed the
Vietnam Veterans Memorial in Washington, DC. The Civil Rights
Memorial chronicles the modern civil-rights history of our countryfamous events like the Supreme Court's great decision in Brown v.
Board of Education1 and Rosa Parks's intrepid stance against
segregation in Montgomery. Of course, it memorializes infamous
moments as well, such as Governor Wallace's stand in the
schoolhouse door. The memorial honors those who were killed
during the movement-people like Medgar Evers, who died so that
all of us could live in a country where everyone could participate in
the political process. And it memorializes those four little girls who
were killed in the terrible Klan bombing at the 16th Street Baptist
* Edited transcript of address delivered at the Annual Convention of the
International Society of Barristers, Newport Coast, California, 19 April 2012.
** President, Southern Poverty Law Center, Montgomery, Alabama.
1. 394 U.S. 294 (1955).
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Church in 1963. We say, "the four little girls," but it's important to
remember their names-Addie Mae Collins, Denise McNair, Carole
Robertson, and Cynthia Wesley-because they were more than four
little girls: they were real people who had families who loved them
and who feel their loss to this day.
We built the memorial in Montgomery after representing
Beulah Mae Donald. Beulah lived in Mobile and had a son named
Michael. Michael was just going to the store one day during halftime
of a basketball game. (You'll remember Trayvon Martin was going to
a store during halftime of a basketball game, too.2 ) That day, Michael
happened to run across members of a Klan group, who were seeking
vengeance because the trial of an African American accused of killing
a white man had resulted in a hung jury. They happened to see
Michael and decided to make an example of him. Michael had had
nothing to do with the case; he was completely unconnected. He was
just a convenient target for them because they saw him walking
down the street. They kidnapped him, beat him, slit his throat, and
hung him from a tree as a warning to other people in Mobile.
Now, those responsible for this terrible act were members of
the United Klans of America. This was the same Klan group that
attacked the Freedom Riders when they came through Alabama in
the early '60s. It was the same Klan group that killed Viola Luizzo, a
housewife from Detroit, who had come down to Selma to help ferry
people between Selma and Montgomery during the great votingrights march in 1965. It was also the same Klan group that killed or
blew up that 16th Street Baptist Church, killing Addie Mae, Denise,
Carole, and Cynthia.
2. Trayvon Martin, 17, was shot and killed by George Zimmerman in Sanford,
Florida, in early 2012. He was later acquitted of second-degree murder and manslaughter. Lizette Alvarez & Cara Buckley, Zimmerman Is Acquitted in Trayvon
Martin Killing, NEW YORK TIMES, at Al (July 14, 2013), available at
http://www.nytimes.com/2013/07/14/us/george-zimmerman-verdict-trayvonmartin.html?pagewanted=all&_r=0.
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My colleagues and I at the SPLC knew about this history, we
knew about the history of violence of this Klan group, and we
decided to sue not just the individuals who had carried out the
ritualistic slaying, but to file suit against the Klan organization itself
and its leaders. All of you who practice law, who practice tort law,
know that it's important to go up the chain and hold the persons
behind the wrongdoing ultimately responsible. And that's what we
did. We proved at trial that the whole history of this group
demonstrated its custom and practice of carrying out its acts through
violent means. An all-white jury, which heard the case in Mobile,
Alabama, returned a verdict of $7 million on our behalf.
Now, it wouldn't surprise you, I don't think, to realize that the
Klan did not have $7 million. What it did have, though, was a modern
warehouse structure, a headquarters building in Tuscaloosa,
Alabama. We took that from them as well as all their other property.
We sold the building, and with those funds Ms. Donald bought the
first house she had ever owned.
Over the years, we have filed a number of these kinds of cases
against violent hate groups for the actions of their members: a case
against the Christian Knights of the Ku Klux Klan for burning black
churches in that community, 3 a case against the Texas Klan for
terrorizing Vietnamese fishermen in the Galveston Bay 4 a case
against the Aryan Nations for terrorizing people in Idaho.5

3. Macedonia Baptist Church v. Christian Knights of the Ku Klux Klan-Invisible
Knights, No. 96-CP-14-217 (Ala. C.P. 3d Jud. D.) (1998).
4. Vietnamese Fishermen's Ass'n v. Knights of the Ku Klux Klan, 543 F. Supp. 198
(D.C. Tex., 1982). See http://www.splcenter.org/get-informed/news/a-look-back-

splc-case-brought-justice-to-vietnamese-fishermen-terrorized-by-klan?page=10
5. Keenan v. Aryan Nations, No. CV-99-441 (D. Ct. 1st Jud. D., Idaho) (8 Sept. 2000).

INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY OF BARRISTERS QUARTERLY

II
WHAT'S LEFT TO Do

What I wish I could say is, "Our work is done. We've put some
of the most violence hate groups in America out of business. That's it
for hate in our country." But the reality is, and I think all of us know,
that would be a lie. Today, there are more than a thousand hate
groups in our country, literally from coast to coast. The state of
California has more than its fair share; in fact, it has more hate
groups than any other state in the country-twice as many as Florida
and about two-thirds more than Texas.
When I talk about hate groups, I'm talking about an incredible
variety: groups that burn crosses in the name of Christianity, groups
that march down the street in the name of Adolf Hitler. I see little
kids at these kinds of demonstrations; when I do, I want to take each
one from his parents and save him from that life. There are anti-gay
groups who members are so sick that they actually picket the
6
funerals of American soldiers who've died defending our country.
Similar out-of-control white supremacist groups patrol our borders
and terrorize people there.
One of the new things we're looking at is anti-Islamic groups
that are popping up all over the nation. We all remember the
controversy about the so-called Ground Zero mosque, and that a
number of mosques around the country were burned. And I can tell
you, I think, that the former Speaker of the House Mr. Gingrich in
6. In the most notorious of these demonstrations, members of the Westboro Baptist
Church of Topeka, Kansas, traveled to Maryland to picket the funeral of a Marine
who had been killed in Iraq. The picketers held placards reading, e.g., "'God Hates
the USA/Thank God for 9/11,''America is Doomed,' 'Don't Pray for the USA,' 'Thank
God for IEDs,' 'Thank God for Dead Soldiers,' 'Pope in Hell,' 'Priests Rape Boys,' 'God
Hates Fags,' 'You're Going to Hell,' and 'God Hates You."' The soldier's father sued
Fred Phelps, the church pastor, for intentional infliction of emotional distress. The
case came before the US Supreme Court 2011, which held that the picketing was
protected under First Amendment because its content was a matter of public, not
private, concern, and because it had been peaceably conducted. Snyder v. Phelps,
131 S. Ct. 1207, 1213 (2011)..
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some sense bears a measure of responsibility for these actions
because of the incredibly incendiary things he said.
We follow groups that in our mind are as twisted as that which
twisted them. You might remember that Mike Wallace died recently.
One of the interesting things I learned in the media coverage about
his life was that he had done a documentary about Mr. Farrakhan
called The Hate That Hate Begat. So, in some sense, the Nation of
Islam and the New Black Panther Party are now reacting to this
terrible legacy of discrimination and hatred that has been directed at
African Americans in this country. But the SPLC lists these kinds of
groups, too, because if we're going to be in the business of
identifying white hate groups, we can't be in the business of
explaining the black ones away. So we try to do this in a more or less
equal-opportunity fashion.
We share our findings about different kinds of hate groups
with law-enforcement officers and with human-rights groups
throughout the country. We send our magazine, Intelligence Report,
to about 200,000 different persons in the law-enforcement, political,
and human-rights communities, and we send it free of charge. We
don't charge for any of our work because we're supported instead by
faithful donors from all around the country.
One Intelligence Report issue was about a new phenomenon on
the right: "sovereign citizens"-people who believe that the
government has no legitimacy. It's an idea that came out of the antiSemitism of the posse comitatus. I would say that these people are
quite dangerous. They've been responsible for killing scores of police
officers and exhibiting an incredible amount of violence.
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III
FUELING THE ANIMUS

A.The Economy
One of the things I think most surprising is that the number of
hate groups in our country has increased tremendously over the last
decade, growing by more than fifty percent-from about 600 to over
1000. Many factors are at play in this growth: the increased
globalization in our country; the feeling that the world is spinning
out of control for those who find themselves at the lower end of the
economic spectrum. One of the things sustaining this number of hate
groups is probably the economy. These are the words of the head of
one of leading white supremacist groups in the nation: "When the
economy suffers, people are looking for answers ....
We are the
7
answer for white people."
B. Demographics
A larger factor at work, one that dwarfs issues about economic
dislocation and unemployment, is the changing demographics of our
country. At the time that the Southern Poverty Law Center was
founded (1971), fewer than one in five persons in our country was
nonwhite. Today, that figure has doubled. And while our diversity is
a source of incredible strength, there has been a backlash to the
changing demographics of our nation. We see that in the graffiti in
our streets. We see it most disturbingly, I'd say, in the rise of hate
crimes aimed at Latinos across the country.
We had a case recently that illustrated both the rise in hate
groups and kind of the anti-Latino fervor that motivates them. The
defendant in our case was Ron Edwards. He was the head of one of
7. Marisol Bello, White Supremacists Target Middle America, USA TODAY (Oct. 21,
2008, 6:01 PM) (quoting Jeff Schoep, head of the National Socialist Movement),
availableat http://www.usatoday.com/news/nation/2008-10-20-hategroup-N.
htm.
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the largest and most dangerous kinds of neo-Nazi Klan organizations
in this country, the Imperial Klans of America. Our client was a young
man, a teenager. His name was Jordan Gruver. I like to say that
Jordan was a lot like President Obama. His father was a Kuna Indian
from off the coast of Panama, his mother was a white woman from
Kentucky, and Jordan was born in the heartland of AmericaBismarck, North Dakota. And he has a birth certificate to prove it.
Jordan was at a county fair outside of Louisville, in Meade
County, Kentucky, and having a good time, hanging out with his
friends, riding the rides, when he encountered four members of Ron
Edwards' army of hate. They saw Jordan, identified him as the
enemy, called him an "illegal spic," and kicked him to the ground,
beating him mercilessly.8 Jordan was lucky to escape alive. His
assailants, though, felt completely justified in what they had done.
Of course, those guys are going to end up going to jail. Suing
them gives new meaning to the term judgment-proof. But what we
did then was what we had done in many other cases: we sued Ron
Edwards and his organization itself.9 As soon as we did that, the
threats start flying at us: "Hitler was right." "Blow up their building."
Unfortunately, we have to take these kinds of threats seriously
because, at one point, hate group members burned our offices in
retaliation for a case we had brought. Since that time, about thirty
persons have gone to jail in connection with various plots to kill my
colleagues, blow up our building, and whatnot.
An FBI informant wrote a book about a plot to kill Morris Dees
while Morris and I were in Idaho trying our case against the Aryan
Nations.1 0 The book was written by an FBI agent and one of his
informants, and it came out just before our trial against Ron
Edwards. What we learned by reading the book was that the person
8. See Edwards v. Hensley & Gruver, No. 2008-CA-002348-MR, slip op. at 2 (Ky. Ct
App., filed Jan. 14,2011).
9. Gruver v. Edwards, No. 07-CI-00082 (Ky. C.P. Meade Cty. Nov. 20, 2008); Gruver v.
Hensley, No. 07-CI-00082 (Ky. C.P. Meade Cty. Nov. 20, 2008).
10. DAVID HALL, TYM BURKEY & KATHERINE RAMSLAND, INTO THE DEVIL'S DEN (2008).
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behind the plot to kill Morris was in fact the person whom we were
then suing: it was Ron Edwards himself.
I had the interesting opportunity, privilege, misfortune-I
don't know what you would call it-of sitting next to Mr. Edwards
during the trial of Jordan Gruver's assailants. There was something
about him that made me think his feelings about us had not really
softened over time. His head had been tattooed with "Fuck SPLC,"
"Aryan Justice" and "Death to ZOG," meaning Death to the ZionistOccupied Government. It's a neo-Nazi term that reflects their belief
that the government is controlled by Jews. Now, the fact that my
name is Cohen played into his fantasy. A lawyer has to be courteous,
and I try to be courteous. But at the end of the trial, I was very
tempted to say, "Ron, you should get that $2.5 [million] tattooed on
your forehead." I didn't, of course.1

Photo of Ron Edwards and
tattoo targeting the SPLC.

I

Source ofphoto:
http://www.splcen ter.org/
blog/2008/07/14/plot-tomurder-splc'founderdisclosed.

Ron Edwards doesn't have $2.5 million either, but what he had
at the time we filed our case was a large and sprawling Klan neoNazi empire. Because of our case he has been reduced to very, very
little. So we would consider that to be a great victory, even though,
from a monetary point of view, it was not.
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When we think of hate crimes in our country, we think of
people like Edwards's foot soldiers. But the reality is, most
perpetrators of most hate crimes look like nice young men. The day
after President Obama was elected, a few of these nice-looking young
men decided that they would go "beaner jumping." That was their
term for going out and beating up Mexicans. They were upset by the
changing demographics in their community, and they decided to do
something about it. So that night, they went out beaner jumping, and
they ran across Marcelo Lucero. Marcelo Lucero was a legal
immigrant from Ecuador. He was also an extraordinarily tough
man-a very strong man. He held them off for quite some time, but
there were five of them and only one of him. They plunged a knife
through his heart and killed him.
When I looked at these kids, I've got to tell you the truth, I felt a
little sorry for them. Marcelo Lucero is dead and their lives are
ruined. It's because we care about children like this that we started
our Teaching Tolerance program in order to give classroom teachers
the tools they need to try to shake kids up and get them to realize
there's got to be a better way. I know that these kids were not
followers of Ron Edwards; they've probably never heard of him.
They were more likely influenced by someone like Lou Dobbs, who,
night after night, would give America a daily dose of the ills of "illegal
immigrants." Dobbs did not know where to stop; he would say
anything if it seemed to fit his preconceived view.
C. The Media
Stormfront, the leading neo-Nazi website in the country, was
pushing Lou Dobbs for President. Now, you cannot help who admires
you, but when neo-Nazis start extolling your virtues and saying you
should be the President, you've got to ask yourself why. That was a
question Dobbs never asked. We tried to talk to his producers and to
Dobbs himself and say, "You have a bunch of crazy people there.
You're giving voice to myths that are untrue." He wouldn't back
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down. We went on 60 Minutes and talked about some of the crazy
things that Dobbs was talking about. Eventually, our public dispute
with Dobbs ended up revolving around his claim that there had been
7000 new cases of leprosy from illegal immigrants in the past three
years. Dobbs was right about the number 7000, but it was over thirty
years. The number of cases of leprosy had fallen in recent years, and
no one knew where those cases came from, anyway. It didn't matter
to Dobbs.
We went on his show and tried to debate him about it. Of
course, he declared himself the winner. We wrote open letters to
CNN saying, "Look, you're the most trusted name in news; you
should correct this kind of stuff." They wouldn't do it. So then we
decided to try to work with some New York Times reporters and
expose Dobbs for having made up the facts and for indeed being a
demagogue. Finally, we turned to one of America's most esteemed
journalists-the Edgar R. Murrow of his day-to try to see if we
could convince him to take Dobbs on, and he did. Steven Colbert
mocked Dobbs's campaign against illegal immigration and against
12
the "war on the middle class" on The ColbertReport.
Dobbs wasn't very happy about the show. In fact, he called me
and asked for a truce. I said, "Lou, just stop doing what you're doing."
But Lou decided to double down. He hopped on the birther
bandwagon. We called on CNN not just to correct Dobbs's
misrepresentations, but to get the guy off the air. I mean, enough is
enough. It was crazy, we thought. Then we got help from an
unexpected source, my good friend Bill O'Reilly, who had me on his
show to talk about how ridiculous it was to try to get Dobbs off the
air because CNN was never going to listen to us. And that was
probably right, but a lot of people listen to Fox News, and perhaps
because Bill put me on the air, Lou resigned. O'Reilly had bet me
12. The Colbert Report (Comedy Central Broadcast, Jan. 24, 2008), available at
http://www.colbertnation.com/the-colbert-report-videos/147922/january-172008/lou-dobbs.
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$10,000 to our favorite charity that Dobbs would not go off the air,
and he ended up paying up. He sent the money to Habitat for
Humanity.
D. Laws
Despite this anti-immigrant vitriol we're seeing, we've
detected an interesting trend: a decrease in the number of what we
call nativist groups. They're groups that patrol the borders. Some of
them confront undocumented persons at worksites and whatnot.
There's actually been a decrease, but I'm not sure that's really good
news. I say that because this anti-immigrant sentiment has in many
ways seeped into kind of the mainstream. We see it most vividly in
the passage of anti-immigrant laws, first in Arizona, and now in four
other states. And we've also seen harsh bills introduced-the SB
1070, "Show me your papers" provision, which authorizes officers to
demand proof of legal immigration status from anyone they detain
for another reason. 13 In Alabama, the law is called HB 56: it's like SB
1070 on steroids. The Alabama provision is particularly ugly because
its aim is to intimidate children from going to school. Some parents
have taken their kids out of school rather than disclose whether
they, the parents, are documented or undocumented. It is a modernday stand in the schoolhouse door, as the New York Times recently
remarked, reminiscent of the days of George Wallace. 14
The group behind these anti-immigrant laws is called the
Federation for American Immigration Reform, a well-respected
Washington group. The person who runs it is a guy by the name of
Dan Stein. Dan has testified in front of Congress probably more than
fifty times. Dan is someone who says that the Immigration and

13. This portion of Arizona's law was upheld by the US Supreme Court in Arizona v.
United States, 132 S. Ct. 2492 (2012).
14. Editorial, Standing in the Schoolhouse Door, N.Y. TIMES, Nov. 6, 2011, at SR10,
available at http://www.nytimes.com/2011/1 1/06/opinion/sunday/standing-in-

the-schoolhouse-door.html.
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Naturalization Act of 1965 was a mistake. It was retaliation, he says,
against Anglo Saxon dominance in this country; it is revenge against
the Anglo Saxons. Now, this Immigration and Naturalization Act was
signed by President Johnson on Liberty Island. It marked the end of
the quota system, the racial-quota system that was a blight on this
country's history. Yet people like Dan Stein and the Federation for
American Immigration Reform see it is as a tremendous mistake.
Stein has said publicly that immigrants don't all come to our country
as church-loving, freedom-loving, and God-fearing people. Many of
them hate America and everything it stands for.
I would ask, Who is the hater in this kind of circumstance? The
Federation for Immigration Reform was founded by John Tanton. He
has compared Latinos to vermin; he has corresponded with Klan
lawyers, white nationalists, and Holocaust deniers. And he has
received funding from eugenics organizations that are trying to
improve the stock of our country. These are the people, this is the
group-we call them a hate group-that is behind the antiimmigrant laws in our country.
E. Change
There's something that I think in some sense crystallizes in the
mind of the white supremacist what the problem is: President
Obama, who represents the kind of change that scares them. By the
"President," the white supremacist means a Kenyan-born, secret
Muslim who's trying to give the country away to China. That's a
problem, right? David Duke, who himself ran for President, says
Obama is a visual aid for white people: Obama's presence tells us
that our country has been stolen by the nefarious Jews and given to
the people of color. Since Obama has been elected, we've had a big
rash of racial hate crimes, very ugly crimes. One of these was
committed by Keith Luke. He killed two West African immigrants in
Massachusetts the day after Obama was inaugurated because he was
convinced that a genocide against the white race was afoot.
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Obama himself has been targeted with an unprecedented
number of death threats. One of the people arrested for conspiring to
kill the President was Daniel Cowart, a member of the youth brigade
of Ron Edwards's hate group that we sued in Kentucky. Another
person who tried to kill, or threatened and conspired to kill, the
President was Kody Brittingham. The interesting thing about Kody
was that he was a US Marine, so he was conspiring to kill his
Commander in Chief. It's because people like Kody Brittingham are
in uniform in our country that we pushed and pushed the Pentagon
to adopt a zero-tolerance policy towards neo-Nazis in the military.
And after a long, long battle and a lot of pressure, I'm happy to report
that the Pentagon did just that.
F. Distrust
We're often asked nowadays about supporters of the Tea
Party: What do we think about them? We would not call the Tea
Party, writ large, radical extremists. There are many good reasons to
be angry at our government-for its handling of both domestic
affairs and foreign affairs. But we would be blind not to realize that
there are deeply racist elements coursing through the Tea Party, and
deeply conspiratorial ones, as well. Nowadays, racist conspiracies
are not limited to the lunatic fringe-or maybe they are. Donald
Trump is a joke-we all know that. But what's happening to our
country is not.
Today, April 19th, is the anniversary of one of the greatest
terrorist tragedies in our country. It's the anniversary of the
Oklahoma City bombing, where 169 men, women, and children were
killed by a neo-Nazi militia gun nut named Tim McVeigh and his
confederates. McVeigh carried around a book called the Turner
Diaries, which became Exhibit 1 in the government's case against
him. It begins with the bombing of a federal building at 9:00 in the
morning with an ammonium-nitrate and fertilizer bomb. This was
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exactly what McVeigh used. The book was written by one of the
leading neo-Nazis in the country.
The Oklahoma City bombing occurred in 1995. We had been
talking to the government about what was happening in the country
to make us awfully scared. We had a Democratic President;
Americans had an obsession with guns; two years earlier, we had
had the raid on the Branch Davidian compound in Waco, Texas, in
which it seemed the government was attacking its own citizens; and
we had this tremendous uptick in the number of militia and kind of
anti-government groups. That was in '94 and '95. Then that
atmosphere waned somewhat. But today we're seeing a tremendous
uptick, again: we have a Democratic President, we have still this
obsession with guns, and we have something else-we have crazed
conspiracy theories being voiced in the mainstream from people like
Glenn Beck.
Nor is it just Beck and lunatics like that. Right now, the
Republican National Committee has come out against Agenda 21.
Agenda 21 was a nonbinding UN resolution signed at a UN Summit in
Rio de Janeiro in 1992. One hundred seventy-eight nations signed it.
George H.W. Bush signed it. It is concerned with the sustainability of
our planet. But the Republican National Committee sees it as a
globalization plot,' 5 and state legislatures have come out against it.
This is twenty years after the fact, but they've suddenly discovered it.
And the Republican National Committee has condemned it. It's really
quite crazy.
Now, I am not saying that we're going to face another
Oklahoma City bombing tomorrow. Who knows? Who knows? But I
do know is this: that there are a lot of telltale signs. We have people
15. The resolution describes Agenda 21 as "a comprehensive plan of extreme
environmentalism, social engineering, and global political control ... being covertly
pushed into local communities.., through local 'sustainable development' policies."
Resolution Exposing United Nations Agenda 21, available at http://www.gop.com/
wpcontent/uploads/2012/06/2012_wintermeetingresolutions.pdf.
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flying planes into buildings because they're angry with the
government. We have people travelling the highways thinking about
killing people at nonprofit organizations like ours. We have militia
members and white supremacists plotting to bomb MLK Day parade
sites and to poison entire cities with ricin. And so, I think, frankly, we
live in a very, very dangerous time.
But there's something deeper; I want to leave you with this:
There's a great sociologist at Harvard named Robert Putnam.
Putnam went around the country collecting data about what was
happening in these communities. He asked a simple question: Do you
trust your neighbor? Not just your neighbor who looks unlike you,
not just your neighbor of a different ethnic group-but maybe your
neighbor who looks just like you. Putnam had calculated levels of
trust for each community. He then plotted these levels of trust
against the diversity of those communities. Then he performed some
fancy multivariable equations and whatnot. What he discovered was
that as diversity increased, trust went down. A place like
homogenous North Dakota was a more trusting place than
heterogeneous San Francisco. As trust went down, he found, and as
diversity increased, people withdrew unto themselves. A social
isolation took place. There was a lower level of civic engagement;
people were less likely to join civic organizations, less likely to trust
their leaders, less likely to vote, less likely to be optimistic about our
future. 16
So the hate groups I've been talking about-these nuts, in
some sense-we should think of as a leading indicator. They're not
the only problem; they're a sign of what's going on in our country.
They're a sign of the social disintegration that is taking place. We're
not getting any less diverse, but more, and the issue of our changing

16. Robert D. Putnam, E Pluribus Unum: Diversity and Community in the Twenty-First
Century, The 2006 Johan Skytte Prize Lecture, 30 SCANDINAVIAN POLITICAL STUDIES 13774 (une 2007), available at http://onlinelibrary.wiley.com/doi/1O.1111/j.14679477.2007.00176.x/full.
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diversity is going to continue to be one that challenges us and,
hopefully, an issue that also brings out the best in us.
QUESTIONS & ANSWERS

Q: Would you give us your thoughts on Ted Nugent?
A: I was going to wear my Ted Nugent shirt today. I don't really
have any thoughts about Mr. Nugent. I just don't. He's a colorful
character, we live in a free country, and it's not illegal to be stupid. If
it were, we'd all be in jail. So, I guess that's all I have to say about
him.
Q: From what one reads, this increase in hatred and violence is
not just here; it's global. Do you have any thoughts on what's going
on in that arena?
A: Well, I think you're absolutely right. When the Soviet Union
disappeared, we saw an incredible increase in ethnic nationalism in
the former Soviet republics. The European economies are struggling
with their own increased demographic changes as well, and with
changes in the economy. We'll hold a conference in Montgomery, of
all places, next month, and we'll bring in scholars from all around the
world to talk about just that. So it's an important point, and I thank
you for mentioning it.
Q: What's the demography of the hate groups? You mentioned
these upper-class kids who decided to go "beaner jumping," as they
call it. What's the demography of these hate groups? Is it
predominantly lower, middle, upper class?
A: That's a good question. In general, I think, we see kids who
are on the outs, who are searching for an identity, who don't have
close affiliations with religious organizations or with other civic
organizations-usually from lower-class or lower-income strata. On
the other hand, I would say that many of the hate-group leaders and
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many of the people involved in the movement are very, very smart
people. The head of the Aryan Nations, for example, had two patents.
The head of the neo-Nazi National Alliance, the person who wrote
the blueprint for the Oklahoma City bombing, was a PhD physicist
who used to be an assistant professor at Oregon State University and
run a laboratory for Pratt & Whitney. So, in general, we might believe
that education in the long run will help solve these problems, but we
shouldn't be so sanguine in believing that that will be the only
solution.
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