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VIC WILKINS

Why don't you tell me exactly what you are doing in the plant now,
Vic?

Now?

Yes, what job do you have?

I am doing a job that the U.A.W. negotiated approximately twelve years
ago. I guess they had the foresight at that time to realize that ah,
the age of computers were coming faster and faster, and then, they are
here now. And so I'm doing a job that the U.A.W. negotiated for
hourly people to do. Basically what it is, I operate a keyboard, or
ah, I set at a video display tube, what you call a CRT. And uh, I'm
doing approximately forty other people's jobs that used to be there,
through one tube.

What do you do?

Well, I do clerical work. A lot of clerical work, and inputting
information into this computer that ah... It's for the material
handling department, okay. And the material handling department is
the people who supply all the parts, they bring 'em in from all over
the country from all over the world, bring 'em to the assembly plant,
and ah, the material department are the ones who are responsible for
getting that material to the jobs, so that the individuals on the line
can build that damn car. And my Jjob, in that material handling
department, is accountability for all those parts.

Accountability to where?

From the suppliers; whether they‘be ah you know Federal Mogul, or the

Saline Plastics Plant, or Rosenville, or whoever the vendors are
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bringing that in. Once that hits our destination, the paperwork is
brought to me. I take those part's numbers, quantities, and all that
shit, datés, and all of that, and I put it into the computer at my
base. Once it's entered in at my base, anywhere in the plant, they
can go in and see if it's on-hand. Dearborn can go in there and see
if it's on-hand. Anybody can track it down through what I do.

So, for example, you come in, what time do you start your day?

Well, because of who I am, I have no set hours. I don't have a
particular time that I go in anymore. I go in when I'm needed and
leave when the job is done. Therefore, I'm doing twelve to fourteen
hours a day. Okay.

Do you like that kind of flexibility?

No, I don't. No, I don't, I think that it's ridiculous. The computer
yes, you have an advantage of it because it's instantaneous okay it's
there. What about these other fifty people I'm putting out of work?
Even though they were salary, they still are human beings.

There was alot of salary people?

It was all salary jobs that it_kpgckedwpuﬁfl It's like a gho§tmcity up
in the front. It used to be... Let's put it this way, in the front
offices up there, five years ago, there were almost four hundred
employees clerical people. You go up there now on the night shift,
there is three guys up there. It's just these vast offices up there
empty.

You're working at the car plant, not the truck plant?

Right. I work at the Wayne Assembly Plant.
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How did you get this job? I'm sure a lot of people must want this
job.

Well because as far as seniority goes, I don't have that much
seniority in the car plant. I have sixteen years.

How did you get this wonderful computer job? The auto worker of the
eighties and nineties?

Well, as I was telling you, I don't... in the car plant, I don't have
that much seniority okay, sixteen years, sixteen Jesus. Sixteen
years, but that's nothing, I work with a guy, this is funny, this
guy's got forty-three seniority, forty-three years and he got bumped
by a higher seniority man.

Why don't peope retire? Thirty years and out the union fought for it?
'Cause they're just fools man. You know you got a guy there who has a
mentality you know they live for today and there's no tomorrow and
with all that seniority, the money they're making, they're broke. You
take an old... How does it go? There's nothing like an old fool you

know. Here's a guy that has got all that seniority, approaching

. seventy years of age, and he's running around with a.twenty-three year

old women. That's nuts. You know, that's crazy. But it goes on.
The same dude snorting coke out in the hallway, he's crazy. But
anyways, the job ah, it goes back on beyond the car plant as you well
know, I was an employee at the Michigan Truck Plant for ten years, and
I was also a union representative and I amongst other things, I worked
on the line, I worked in the material handling department there. And

ah...
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I forgot that.

Yea, I was over there. I think it was in 1980 when the big recession
started hitting okay. The first layoffs we were facing over there at
the truck, I think that's when, I'm not sure. Ah, even though I was
relatively high seniority employee at the truck plant, you know in my
mind, well there's no doubt in my mind that ah, I was placed out of
the plant. As a matter of fact, I am the highest seniority person,
and also, one of the first ones to go out of the truck plant and be
kicked over to the car plant. Now, I find that in retrospect, you
look back, how in the hell can that happen? I didn't even question
it, I just wanted to get the hell out of there because of the everyday
hassles. And the hassles being from the damn union. People that I
thought were my closest friends, okay, turned around to be the ones
stabbing me in the back all along.

What do you mean? What did they do? I won't be mentioning names, by
do want to store this.

Well, what happened was, in the last... Well, like I said being a
union representative you know I watch what goes on you know in the
plant now as opposed to what was going on twelve, fifteen years ago.
It's completely different. It's still my contention to this day, that
if the U.A.W. wasn't there, the people would probably organize.
They're Jjust policeman in the way doing a job for the company, you
know, that's it. And uh, I don't want to be a you know a romanticist
by telling you that I thought that I did my job correctly. To this

day, I still have a hard time even talking or communicating with
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anybody in the Tireman Plant. They are... I don't choose to be like
them, and I don't want to be like them, but yet, this big reversal has

come about. Now, everybody is, it's nuts.

What do you mean?

What do I mean? Well, I'll give you a parable to work with. Fifteen
years ago, I'd go in, as a representative, I'd go in the offices. And
I'm sitting there trying to negotiate for a 1lousy fifteen minutes
because it meant that this man on a line was... it was important to
him, it was a principle then. The money was nothing, okay. But the
fifteen minutes was the principle of the damn thing to show that boss
he was right. And I wanted that fifteen minutes. If I saw that I
wasn't getting anywhere, one of my tactics was, I would pick up a
chair and throw it at 'em. And just tell 'em they were you know, that
I wanted it and I was gonna get it damn it. It was just a tactic and
I would go out of the place, it was a setup that we have, and the
other guy would just say that you got 'em so damn mad, he really wants
that blah, blah. 1It's just like the good cop, the bad cop, you know
you can frust this one, but you can't... Well we had... Now ah,
today, that's absurb, nobody would even think of doing anything like
that. Now, it's ah, write ten grievances, give up nine to get one.
And the only one will be given to a friend or etc. The man paying his
dues working has.... it's changed Rick. Nothing's there.

Why do you think it's changed?

Why? I think everybody's so damp afraid of 1losing the job, that

they'll do anything to keep that job. And so they just, they won't
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fight. They won't fight for their rights. You seen that... Well, I
kind of applaude the men out there at G.M. you know the men and women
out there for standing up, they say bullshit, enough is enough. Hey
fuck 'em, let 'em take all the jobs. Shut the fucking country down.
You can't you know, but you're seeing now, you're seeing a lot of
scared... I mean it's not only where I work, it's everywhere. People
are so god damn araid of losing a job.

In a sense, do they have a right to be? 1Is it a legitimate fear?

Well sure! I mean it's legitimate from this point. We all have to
eat, and we all need to beat these elements here. But it's not fair.
It's not fair... And you know, I'm somewhat caught between a rock and
a hard place with the job that I do. I set and... You know here I am
you know, arguing over that, but yet I'm taking a job. But the job
that I took, or that I have, I had to more or less... I didn't sue
them through the... The job was never put up on a board for bidding,
I take that back, yes it was. But because of what the nature of what
it is, it's a computer okay. The average man in that plant, I think
the grade level of education here is ten years. Most people that fall
into that category, and I don't like doing that, but most of 'em and I
saw it with my own eyes, if I hadn't seen it I probably wouldn't
believe it, they set in front of that keyboard and just freeze up.
Intimidated by it, but those who weren't intimidated by it was just a
resistance agains a machine. Man against machine you know. So the
job was in a sense was posted, but nobody wanted it. There were a few

that took it, ah, and have done fairly well. In my particular case,
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I, when I got laid off from the truck plant, I was put to work in the
body shop at the Wayne Assembly. Well, because of injuries and stuff
that I got while I was in Vietnam, I'm limited to certain movements
that I can do. I never, at the truck plant they never put me on a job
that I couldn't do, I always performed. But the particular job they
put me on there, I couldn't do it. And I told 'em that I couldn't do
it, and if you can't do it, hit Michigan Avenue, as simple as that. I
said no I'm not going to that, so I marched up to labor relations and
uh, I threw a fit up there. And there was a general foreman named Joe
Kelley over there. He got a 1little to close to me, and as you
well... He put his hand on my chest, started shoving me, he said...
I grabbed him by his fucking shirt and slammed him up against the
wall, I said don't touch me. Don't even fucking think about it.

He didn't know who you were?

He didn't know who I was.

That's what I have with my foreman now, he doesn't know who I am.
Nobody knew anything then. Okay, there's a fella that's been around
over there at the... he's been in the politics and I knew him vaguely
from the union meeting, Roper, Herb Roper. At that time, I don't know
what they were getting ready to do, but at that particular moment Herb
Roper walked in, and before they could go any further, I just let
Roper know that... I mean I threw a fit. The veins were popping out
of my neck, and I said nobody in this fucking place is gonna touch

me. I felt like I had entered a penitentiary, a new penitentiary and

I had declared that this is my fucking turf and you're not going to
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come out of it. It worked. Herb Roper come in there, and he threw a
fit. They worked something out there, and the next thing I know I was
being taken by a cart over to the trim department. The trim
department, I was put in a particular area where they select the
dashboards. People call them dashboards, but over there it's called
an instrument panel okay. I worked in this particular area, it was
the I.V. 1line where they build up the instrument panels to be
installed into the automobile. My particular job was, picking, you
know different ones, either they were with air or with whatever
they... there were like twelve different choices I had to make. You
know different colors, whether they were set up for air or whatever.
What could they be set up for?

Air, ah cassettes.

What about digital clocks?

Digital clocks, you know different punches were on these things for
them to install. I had to read a computer printout, you know, I would
make that selection, I would walk over, and I would pick the damn
things up. The whole dashboard, and set it on the line okay. There
were, at that time, there were five people involved on that job. Or
six people, there were two, regular operators, okay, and then a relief
man on the day shift and two on nights, and that was six people.
Within six months, they brought in something... robotics, okay. As I
looked it, I just thought well it's a sophisticated crane, the type of
crane that runs on tracks. And what it did was, it made movements.

It had photo sensors on there to distinguish the colors and ah, it was
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controlled by the keyboard that was already programmed to make certain

moves. That in essence, eliminated all of our jobs.

Wait, slow it down a little. Paint a picture of what this...

As I stated to you earlier, my job was to read a computer printout, a
teletype, okay. And it told me that this is a blue dashboard okay for
air okay. I would go to that one and pick that up and I would set it
on the line, and it would put in a rack and it carried it on through,
and as it went through people did their work on it right. Okay, six
people were involved.

What did the other people do?

As I worked one side of the line, the other guy worked the other side
of the line. We went in rotation to the machine, everything had to
be in rotation okay, and ah, within six months they brought in, as I
was there they said something about that I wouldn't be there very long
anyway. And I sais what the fuck you know. So they brought it in and
they set this thing up. Now as these boards, I got out of these
baskets, the baskets were approximately four by four okay, and filled
with these dashboards. I think there were nine to a basket. Oh also,
I forgot the hi-lo drivers involved here. They set the robot up, I
mean it was like... I was quoted a figure of over four million
dollars for this thing, okay. If you could see it, it just looks like
a crane with a motor on it, and something controls it to make these
moves. They had a arm on it, you know what they call a robotic arm.
It was controlled by this big ugly blue box that set over there, Ford

blue you know. It was called Gantry (?). It was actually from the
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G.C.I. It was G.C.I. Manufacturing. They set it up and ah, I watched
them build this thing from day to day. I would do my job, but in the
process of sitting there watching these guys do this. And of course,
these guys are workers 3just us. Some of them just technicians and
some of 'em were guys that just come in and input information at this
machine. Well, being an inquisitive person I asked 'em how that thing
operated, and they told. And they gave me a little demonstration on
how to move it manually, I said well that's easy enough. Well lo and
behold, that was to my advantage, I didn't know it at the time, but
that was to my advantage. The thing... I didn't know at the time, but
they were putting it in there on a trial basis. Ford Motor Company
had given these people the money to test this thing out. And they
were recording everything, anything that went wrong, they actually
reported it. But one day the thing broke down, it just stopped. And
I went back over to the computer and made the few moves there on the
keyboard and got it operating again. Somebody saw it, wanted to know
what I was doing fooling around with it. I said... I figured, well,
here we go up to the front office again, gonna get popped again. Well
it didn't happen. That didn't happen. As a matter of fact, the guy's
name is Ryan he is one of the engineer, now he is the assistant plant
manager, I think his name is Porter. His trade, he's an engineer
okay. He wanted to know I learned how to that. And I told him, I
said the people in the company showed me how to do it. First thing
led to another, I was in charge of this machine, that was my... I was

given the job of babysitting the machine. I no longer had to do any
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manual work. But if the machine broke down, I had to do the job
okay. I said hey, that's cool you know.

That's when you were telling me that there is a real benefit to
computers and robots.

Yea.

Right about three years ago I remember.

I'm sitting here figuring hey no sweat.

You had the job babysitting?

Babysitting, it's you know, out of a ten hour day, you know I'd sit
there and sweep up the area and watch it to make sure it was doing
it's thing you know. If it hung up, then I'd get it going. If it
literally fucked up, I'd have to do it's job. So this shit went on
for about a month. And ah, you know, I know you know the guy's name,
I know that he's president of Ford Motor Company, Polland is his
name. Red Polland. Well, I was told to ah after the shift ended, my
shift ended at 4:30 in the afternoon I was told to go up to the front
lockers and clean up and they give me a pair of coveralls. It had
U.A.W. on one side, and Ford Motor Company on tbe other side. And I
was given a little card by this engineer to tell them what to say, and
I said for what? Well, I didn't know who this guy was, all I saw was
John Littiny(?) walking around with a big group of people. And John
Littiny(?) is the plant manager, he runs the place like a tyrant
okay. They come around the corner and there's this 1little guy with
red hair there. I knew he was somebody 'cause the fucker's clothes on

'em, man, I said shit look at that. Anyway the guy come up, he was
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very nice, asked me who I was, and I told him who I was. He asked me
what I did and I told him, I said I run this mother fucker. He said
what does it do? I explained to him what it does, he said what do you
think of it? And I said well, it's quite a piece of machinery, but
it's you know, it's eliminating a bunch of jobs here. I was more or
less sluffed off real quick. The engineer stepped in, he started
talking, I was back, literally backed right out of the way. It was
funny, I said oh. The following week, there was a fifty dollar bonue
in my paycheck and a thank you from Red Polland.

The fifty dollar bonus was for what, for working the overtime?

Working the overtime.

Is that embarrassing to you?

Yea. Well they did that to get around from the union, 'cause I went
to the union and showed them, I said somebody else was in, or where's
the equalization of overtime, I said this is bullshit. But shortly
thereafter, the fucking robot put me out of work. It wasn't three

months after that. What had happened was, this thing was running

pretty damn smoothly okay. I had to have an operation on my foot. So

I went into the hospital. I figure everything's cool now you know. I
went into the hospital, had an operation on my foot, I was out less
than thirty days, healed and come backt to work, and was told that the
robot didn't need me no more, that they had a programmer come in and
set it up that it didn't need to be watched no more. I said so where
am I at? They said, Michigan Avenue. So I was put out, not because

they didn't have a job for me, I was put out because they didn't have
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work within my restrictions. At that time, they wanted to put me,
they said either go back to the body shop or else. I said no, it's
not as simple as that. I said I can't do that.

They were not recognizing your restrictions?

Right. I never complained about 'em. I was never given a physical at
the Michigan Truck Plant, I mean I was given... Back then you got to
understand, there was two hundred people a day standing out there to
get a job okay.

Back when?

Oh shit, 1970. Anyway I was, I mean there was drop your drawers,
cough, and take your temperature and blood pressure that was it. You
know that was literally it. As long as you could crawl or get to that
job, they didn't give a fuck you know. Now, all of a sudden at this
point, they said well we don't have any record of it. I said I don't
give a fuck what you got, I've got records of it. Did it happen
here? No, it didn't happen here, I was hurt in Vietnam. Prove it.
No problem. I went to the V.A., I went through all the doctors there,
got a big file, brought it back to them, and I was very politely told
that they no longer had any work within those restrictions, that they
were placing me on a medical layoff.

Explain to me those restrictions.

Okay, I ah...

Also, what happened?

To get 'em or what?

Yes.

Well...
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First tell me what the restrickions are then we'll go back later to
earlier times in your life.

Well the restrictions are, I have limited movement of my left side. I
don't even know if you notice. 1I've got pins that run from my hip to
my knee, from my knee to my ankle, and what that... and I have no
muscle control under here. Under my left knee. All this is fake. I
can't bend, I can, but it's very strenuous okay. I can't bend, I can
walk, I walk with a 1limp okay. Now that I've told you, you'll
probably see the god damn thing. But...

I've bet I've seen it over fifteen years.

So I can't bend. Any continuous bending or stretching of the left
side, it Jjust, it goes out on me. So they told me they have no work
within the restrictions. 'Cause when I come back from the V.A., they
said that I had to have a part-time sitting and a bunch of shit, they
just laid it on. They just said no, we don't have anything within
that category, so we're putting you on a medical layoff. I said ah
fuck it. 1I'll collect ninety-five percent of my pay, who gives a shit
you know. Not ninety-five percent, but I think at that time it was
like a couple hundred bucks a week or something. I didn't give a
fuck. As time went on, I mean, I started approaching ten months, and
I was told they had no work, that I better file for social security.
How old was I then? Thirty-five years old. And I'm thinking to
myself, hey wait a fucking minute, these guys are blowing me right out
the door. I mean it was that serious. This is getting serious. So I

said I better get down to social security. So I went through social
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security and I filed my papers, and they told me that I would probably
end up with a couple hundred bucks a month and that would be it. And
I'm thinking, holy fuck! I can't afford you know...

The rest of your life?

At that time, I still had at the house and I said I can't do it you
know. You know, nobody in this day in age, that's ridiculous.

You had worked plenty of jobs at the truck plant and a lot of jobs.

You know I'm a qualified hi-lo driver for 'em. Like I said, being in
there... See the rules apply sometime, and that's what I'm saying
about the union. The union should of stepped in and helped me okay?
They didn't. To the contrare, everybody turned their heads. It's
Wilkens don't you know. Just butt out, nobody. I went to the local
and started out there. From the local I went to the region. From the
region, I <called the international. All of 'em said take the
retirement. Take the retirement, are you fucking crazy? Two hundred
dollars a month, what the fuck am I gonna do with that? You know, I
got kids still in school. That was there advice. So ah, I said no
this is bullshit. After exhausting that avenue, I said okay, I'll go
to a congressman. So I went to congressman Ford's office. They said
yea, they'll help me, okay. The steered me back to the V.A. The V.A.
told me that there was nothing that they could do that that was a
labor problem. So it was Jjust a viscious circle everybody passing the
buck, nobody wanted to do anything. I think it was in November, no,
it was in October that... Finally I said, I better get my ass back

down to the V.A. to see it they could do anything. Again, I was told



—

3

T3

3 3 3 3

—3 —3 —3 ~—3

—
N

that there was nothing that they could do. Congressman Ford's office
says that it's in the hands of the V.A.. It's just a big shove off is
all it was. As they come the back door over there at the V.A. okay,
across the street is the federal court house. I said wait a minute,
maybe okay I'll go over here and talk to somebody from the U.S. Labor
Department. Maybe there's somebody in there that can do something for
me. So I went in there, and I went up to the Labor Department and
they, they asked a few questions, and I said yea, yea, yea, I
qualified, answered 'em all right. So I could take a walk down to
this door. I got to that door, and it was the Veteran's Affairs
Office okay. And they asked me if I was a Vietnam Veteran and I said
yes. Are you a disabled Vietnam Veteran? Yes. I showed 'em my cards
and shit. Okay, go down to this office. So I went down there, and
there was a guy down there named Doug Patterson, a black guy, probably
in his early fifties and shit. I told him what the problem was, and
he said yes, that they would take the case on. That under some law
that was passed in 71 that as a disabled Vietnam Veteran that I had
legal rights to rehabilitation and job placement and had priority.
And I told him, I said well nobody ever...

That's how Benny Gregory got his job? Right? 1Isn't that how Benny
got his job?

Right, but that was years ago, and I just never paid attention.

He came back from Nam... |

See I never complained though. I just.... And so ah, I filled out a

complaint with them, and it went to Chicago the regional offices in
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Chicago. And in 30 days they... within 30 days he called me up. He

said that he sent a telegram to the labor relations staff at Wayne

Assembly Plant. That I should be hearing from them. As soon as he
hung up, labor relations called me from the Wayne Assembly Plant and
told me that they didn't think I got a fair shake when I come home,
that they were willing to try and place me. And I said ain't this a
bitch. The following day, I had to report to Ford, but I also got a
letter in the mail from this regional office in Chicago stating that
if they didn't put me to work, they were going to fine them a thousand
dollars a day for everyday that I hadn't worked, and for everyday that
I wouldn't work. And also, they would 1like to get in there to
examine... I was personally told this, they would like to examine all
the veterans in there, then when they got through that, they would
examine all the black employees, then they would examine all the
female employees, then they would examine all the black female
employees, they said they could tie 'em up for years okay and they
didn't want that. So...

You got your job?

Ford says, we don't think you got a fair shake. I thought you mother
fuckers. Then, as I walked in the door, there are 1labor reps up
there, we fought for you Vic and got this. No you didn't you lying
mother fucker, what you... You was informed by this company that I
had to be placed, now your scrambling to see what the fuck you can do
that's all.

By the agency and the government?
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Right. No I'm talking about the union okay.

Oh, you mean not the labor reps, you mean the union reps were patting
you on the back.

Right. Well everybody was patting me on the back saying we didn't
know, we didn't know. I said you didn't fucking bother to ask. I
said beyond that though, I says hey, at that time what did I have,
eleven or twelve seniority or some shit like that. I said that alone
I said I should be, you know, you can give me a fucking job doing
something. But anyway, I Jjust said fuck it. Then I starting
questioning what kind of Jjob is this anyway. Then that's how I got
involved with this computer. Actually, they come patting me on the
back see, and old dumb ass Vic if he can't handle these computers well
fuck it, we tried. Well, I managed to succeed with my one cylinder
brain. And ah quite to their amazement and my own.

Were you amazed?

I'm was so amazed that the speed that I picked it up, I don't know.

Why are you aﬁazed? You didn't think you could do it?

Fuck no. I was just like those other guys, shit I'm intimidated to
use a computer, fuck I don't want nothing to do with that. So I was
amazed at myself that the... my memory retention. That's all the

fuck it is, just remembering you know.

_Which...

What your doing, what program you got and all that shit yea. So

that's how I ended up with that job.

Did you have training?
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Yes, they sent me to division. Because see, now that's...

Ford World Headquarters Divsion?

Ford World Headquarters Divsion. I went down there for three weeks.
Rode down there everyday in the Mark VII. Yea, they took me down
there and they told me I had to put this on and I told 'em fuck, fuck
you. We go there the best way and I'll take the bus and meet you
there. But ah, I went down there, and what it was, it was this
program being set up to computerize their material handling system.
Prior to what we are doing now, it was all done manually by these
people, by hand.

Is that the same as checkers?

Checkers are still there. They have to manually make sure that
it's... Physically check that shit that it's out there right.

You deal‘with all of the paperwork?

All the paperwork.

Okay, so from looking at your job where do a lot of the parts come
from? Has there been a change? You have been doing the job how long
now?

Oh sure. With this system, this is the third year now.

You've been working this job three years?

Three years now.

Working lots of overtime?

Shit, last year I made fifty-two thousand dollars, and I'm one of the
low-paid ones. It's digusting.

How many hours, your talking serious hours, your not just talking
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about eight hours a day.

I'm talking a lot of hours. I'm talking about coming in there on
Sunday afternoons to make sure that the paperwork was in there. I got
caught up in this that it's my job. I've always been conscientious of
the work I do. And understanding more and more each day what this
system was about, I started understanding that this shit has to be in
there, if it's not in there, then they can't get to it. Now...

They meaning the workers and the foreman?

The workers, the foreman, everybody involved, the vendors, everybody,
well if it's not there it gets big fucking searches on, where is it at
you know, while your sitting on it down in that back room listening to
the radio. So ah...

Do you like the job?

There's no challenge to it anymore. Anything that I... you know how I
am, if there's a challenge to it, I really get gung ho on it. But the
challenge has worn off, any moron could do it, I could train a monkey
to do the job. It's the same fucking thing you know. It's tedious,
repetitious over and over and over again. The only difference is,
there's no physical labor, it's a little bit of a mental challenge at
first to learn and understand what's going on. After that, it's just,
it's work. It's just a job, tedious fucking work that has to be
done. The sad part is, it's eliminated... Like I said earlier, it's
ghost city up there.

Where are the parts from?

Oh christ, from Japan, Brazil, Mexico, all over the United States,
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different stamping plants, forging plants, stuff from the plants that
Fords owns. In this area, in the Detroit area, god I think every
other building is a supplier to one of the big three.

Do you find more parts coming from overseas that you can give examples
of. Like I know in the truck plant the master cylinder now comes from
Japan.

Shit probably the whole fucking truck is from Japan. Well, I can tell
you this, which was funny, when that Escort was first introduced, it
was the... the P.R. people put it out as the world car. Well it was
a world car alright, because the fucking parts come from all over the
world. It's assembled in the United States, the difference between
the truck plant and, I don't know if you know this or not, ours is a
federal trade 2zone. Okay, now what that is, remember when years ago
these fucking guys wanted a couple screws to tighten up a door or
something, they would walk out with a couple of screws, nobody would
say nothing. Okay, you could pick them up, fuck, they waste more on
the floor than they do, and nobody would say anything. You get caught
walking out the doors of the Wayne Assembly Plant, you have comﬁitted
a federal crime because it's a federal trade 2zone. We have, who's
them assholes over there at the bridge?

Customs.

We have U.S. Customs officers walking around the plant. Oh yea, the
badges on and all that shit. You get caught stealing any fucking
thing.

Because there are so many parts from other places?



3 T3 T3 T3 T3 T3 T3 T

T3 T8

~3 —% 3

~3 T3 T3 T3 T3 713

22

Because they're not taxed until it is assembled and rolled out. Okay
so it's a free trade zone, okay, when it's put together and comes out,
then they're taxed. And until then, they got all these custom's
people around, and that's what it is. The whole transaxle assemblies
are coming from Japan.

What is a transaxle?

Transaxle is on a front-wheel drive automobile, it's all one piece.
The transmission...

The front-end technology is coming from Japan?

From Japan. Oh yea, it's all out of Japan. The wiring which I forgot
which plant they used to... I think they used to make them in
California, but they started shipping the shit down to Mexico about
four or five years ago, just all scrap shit coming out. Hey what do
you expect, the workers get a buck a hour, buck and a half a hour.
What, they just went on strike down there, for what? a thirty cent
raise. So all the wiring looms are what control all the electric
currents and all that shit through the entire vehicle. So you got
that. Brazil... What parts are coming out of Brazil, oh shit. Ah
christ they even get parts from Argentina.

What do you think about all the guys and yourself wearing the buy
american t-shirts, buy what you build bumper stickers, and then they
are building stuff made in...

I think it's a Jjoke actually. I can understand their feelings and how
they relate... well I'll give you a real quick something to relate

that to that I could relate to real easy. When I was first sent from
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the Michigan Truck Plant over to the car plant, it was against my
will, okay, but what choice do I have? I have no skills, I have no
education, I have to go where there's work. I went there and the
people on the line resented me so bad from taking one of their fellow
worker's jobs, that I was the enemy. And I thought Jesus Christ I've
given six years to this fucking union, organizing all this shit, for
what? And I'm trying to explain to this girl. I mean she vehemently
got in my face and told me I was a no good mother fucker for stealing
a job and all that shit. And I made really a stupid statement in
defense of myself, I just told her I said lady, I work for the Ford
Motor Company, I don't work for any particular plant you know, it's a
big vast empire. And I think with telling her that, my eyes opened up
a little more too because I was always like 3just localized in one
little place. I never realized how big that fucking company is. And
I ﬁhink when I made the statement to her, you know she just looked at,
and then I think something went off in my head too. I said Jesus
Christ I do work for this company. You know, and ah, then I also
realized too some of the stuff that I used to preach about we are all
one, it really hit me in the ass, that yea, I am part of this, I
really am part of this. And that, none of 'em no how vulnerable they
really are. Your just a... you're nothing there. You have no, as far
as security there's no fucking thing as security, it's Jjust a god damn
job.

Let's take a big step back to when you were hired in and then we will

go further back to when you were a little tot. We want to hear some
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stories about your ma, and about Missouri. When you were coming up,
where were you raised and what were some of things you did as a kid?

Well I'll take it back. My mother and father are from the State of
Missouri. My father was a sharecropper okay. I don't know if you
know what that is or not. Very hard times back in the early forties,
late thirties. Just recovering from the depression that had hit the
entire country, and then, there was nothing there. 1It's cotton farms
and that's it. My dad was a sharecropper. And my mother is the
daughter of a sharecropper. Never had a fucking pot to piss in or a
window to throw it out okay. And I mean that literally. They, I had,
at that time, there were five children in the family okay.
Immediately after the war there was a big boom on, and where else to
come to Michigan where there's plenty of work here. All the auto
factories were back in swing and everything was just going full tilt.
As a matter of fact, they moved here during the war because there was
work here for folks. And so ah, my dad consequently had worked for
the Ford Motor Company for a little while at the Willow Run Bommer
Plant. I gquess, I don't know because I've never asked my mother, but
I just kind of surmised that my dad being a farmer the way he was,
just couldn't hack it, working inside like that. So he quit there and
worked in Detroit here for the Detroit Harbors, the boatyard. And ah,
well my mom, eventually she had nine children, I am the eighth of
nine. And ah, my dad died in December of 1948, as a matter of fact
Christmas Eve in 48 and my younger brother was born in January of 49 a

month later. My dad died of a coronary seizure at the yards over
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there. There was a lot of controversy over that. He was alive and
they were bringing him home, and the fella's said you know he was just
setting there drinking, and then he said yea I'm alright, and they
left him sitting in the back seat of the car and he died. If they
would of brought him home, maybe he would be alive today. But ah...
When were you born?

I was born in 1947. I was born in February of 47. And ah, needless
to say in those years, like I said we didn't have nothing anyway, and
my mom was left with nine kids to raise and take care, and she did
it. Worked very hard. My mother worked for almost thirty years for
the Board of Education. She took the only skill she had, one was with
kids, and the other was cooking. So my mother worked for almost
thirty years for Westwood Board of Education as a cook. Started out
as a baker's assistant, and then, ended up after thirty years of being
in charge of a couple of schools and being the head cook. And I think
when she retired she was making a hundred and thirty dollars every two
weeks, that was in 76. Mom raised nine kids on I think paychecks that
were forty dollars every two weeks. We never had, never would accept
General Assistance, she always was too proud, and insisted that she
was able to work and take care of us. And so, that's the childﬁood
that I had.

What do you remember a Christmas like when you were a little tot?

Shit.

It's a big family, it's not only nine kids, but they're all big in

size.



T8

i

3

8 T3 3 3 T3 3

26

Well, because of what happened, my dad dying, I hate holidays. As a
matter of fact, my brothers all... There's nobody, it's just nobody,
there's no joy in mudville at Christmas time. So consequently, the
generation of my children, and my brother's children all of us...
it's... holidays are Jjust a mother fucker. And ah, anyway, where were
we at?

You were telling about your mom raising...

That was... anybody that works with the school system, there's all
some recess right? So there's nothing in the summer time. So mom had
to save very hard, work very hard. Mother did laundry. We planted
gardens in the yard and all that shit, and that's how we survived. We
were, at the time, my mother and father moved up here,'ah, you move
where your money can take you, what money you have. Mother and dad
bought a house. Saved and paid eight hundred dollars for that house.
There was no plumbing, one light bulb in it, okay? And she raised
nine kids in that house. There was still no adequate plumbing in that
house when they tore it down in 1978. But managed to raise those kids
in that house.

Did you think you were poor when you were growing up?

No. Neﬁer did think I was poor. As a matter of fact, I... today this
day, I look back Rick, and I try to figure out in the fuck she did
it. To this day, I don't know how. My mother is still alive. She is
seventy-five years old, has rheumatoid arthritis from her spine to her
ankles. She is Jjust 1literally bowed and crippled, and still gets

around probably better than I do.
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Great spirit?

She has a spirit that is unbelievable. My mom is like a rock. She is
like a fucking rock. As a matter of fact, my nephew just passed away
at thirty-five, in November. And my mom, we all, we know that it hit
her hard, but she just say well, just because somebody lays down and
dies, doesn't mean we have to. That's it in a nutshell. Anyway, I
was raised in the city of Inkster, which is predominately black. I
don't know how it was years ago, I don't remember years ago. It's
always been black since... As I started to say on the other side, I
read somewhere that the City of Inkster, I don't know if it's true or
not, but the City of Inkster has always been there, but years ago at
the Rouge complex, Henry Ford when he introduced a five dollar work
day, had gone down south and brought back a lot of black workers, and
had located them in the City of Inkster. I don't know if it's true
or not, I read it. I don't know how true it is. He set up a store
down there and promised the woman sewing machines, and did give 'em
sewing machines, and give those guys five bucks a day. But you have
Dearborn, okay, in that book it says that Dearborn is for the dear,
okay the dear at heart okay, and Inkster is, well the ink, the black
okay. From where we are at in Missouri anyway is... there's probably
more poverty there. Poverty doesn't know any color.

In Missouri?

In Missouri. You hear people talk about the south okay, about the
prejudice and all that shit. And the area that we're from I guess

it's different. I guess that there's all different colors down there.
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Where in Missouri?

It's in the boothill. 1In the State of Missouri, if you look at a map
it's got like a boothill way down in the corner. It's Dunklin County,
Missouri.

Dunklin?

Dunklin County.

How do you spell it?

Dunklin County. Nothing's there, except poor people trying to scrape
the fucking dirt to get something going, that's it. So as a kid
growing up, I was not aware of any fucking changes going on in the
world. All I knew is that I was a kid. And directly across the
street from me all these new homes, really nice houses. Now I look at
it and it's Jjust a little fucking cracker box. But at that time,
brand new homes being built and black folks moving there. We... there
were three white families on our street, all of us just nothing, just
nothing. And these folks had everything you know. I always related
to that if there was a father in the house that he could work and
provide. Strange okay. That's what I always figured you know.

Because that's what you didn't have?

Right. There was nobody, there was just my mother. Watched a lot of
shit go on. And anyway I started paying social security at ten years
old.

Ten years o0ld?

Ten years old.

What was your first job?
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I worked for a black fella named Bill Page in the City of Inkster who
owned a gas station. My 3job, as a kid, it was approximately five
blocks away from the house. I 3just hung out there every day.
Finally, the guy said you gonna work, or what are you gonna do. I
said are you giving me job? Yea. I was paid four bucks a week okay?
Then my mother come down and had said something to him, I don't know
what. I think what she said was that if your gonna work the boy, pay
hié you know. Because it was so important for her to pay that tax
because of my dad and her being part of it when it was instituted my
the government. She said if you're gonna work 'em pay his you know...
so I started pay social security when I was ten years old. So that
was he did, he boosted my pay to five bucks a week and took a dollar.
But I... shit ten years old. Christ.

What did you do?

I changed tires. 1I'd jack the cars up and change tires and pump gas.
Did o0il changes. Ten years old.

Were you a big kid then?

Not really. I was probably...

Because all the kids in the family are over six feet right.

Around ten years old, I was probably around five-seven, or five-eight
somewhere in there.

What about school when you were ten years o0ld? What do you remember
about school? Did you go to school and then went to work after?

Yea, during the fall when school started I'd go to school and get out

of school and on the way home from school I would just stop at the gas



3 3

8 T3

3

3 i ~— 3 "3

N o B S C)

station. I worked there until I was fifteen years old.

The same gas station? What kind of guy was Mr. Page?

Bill Page was from Mississippi. Him and his wife, Annie, his wife
Annie was his second wife. Don't know much about his first family,
but his second family, he had two children. There was Sandra and
Dennis that were his children from that marriage. And ah, Annie...
Now in retrospect, I look back, Page must have been alot older than
her okay. But he never appeared to be ol<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>