DIFFERENTIAL SOCIAL POWER: LABELING

18

The Police and the Black Male

ELUAH ANDERSON

In this excerpt from his book Streetwise, Anderson gives us a glimpse into

the perspective of ghetto inhabitants as they are handled by police: the agents of
social control. Race (African American), gender (male), and age (youth) are the
disempowering features of this population. For young Aftican American men
living in America’s inner city, life may be made even more difficult by police who
assume that, if there is trouble in the neighborhood, it must be caused by these
youngsters. Black men, walking alone at night or cruising a neighborhood in a car,
may be stopped, harassed, questioned, or beaten, even if they have done nothing
wrong. Merely due to their ascribed status as African American, their activities are
scrutinized in different ways than others in society. They may be subject to the
“cycle of oppression,” as they are color-coded (racially profiled), stopped and
questioned, arrested without substantive cause, and assigned to a public defender
who most often leads them into a plea bargain, resulting in their having a
record that shows up and verifies their deviant status the next time they are
arbitrarily stopped. Drawing on conflict theory, we see here how deviant status
is used by social control agents to subordinate less powerful groups.

he police, in the Village-Northton [neighborhood] as elsewhere, represent

saciety’s formal, legitimate means of social control." Their role includes
protecting law-abiding citizens from those who are not law-abiding, by preventing
crime and by apprehending likely criminals. Precisely how the police fulfill the
public’s expectations is strongly related to how they view the neighborhood and
the people who live there. On the streets, color-coding often works to confuse
race, age, class, gender, incivility, and criminality, and it expresses itself most
concretely in the person of the anonymous black male. In doing their job, the
police often become willing parties to this general color-coding of the public
environment, and related distinctions, particularly those of skin color and gender,
come to convey definite meanings. Although such coding may make the work of

From Streetwise, by Elijah Anderson. Copyright © 1990 by the University of Chicago
Press. Reprinted by permission of the publisher and the author.
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the police more manageable, it may also fit well with their own presuppositi
regarding race and class relations, thus shaping officers’ perceptions of crime
the city.” Moreover, the anonymous black male is usually an ambiguous fig
who arouses the utmost caution and is generally considered dangerous until
proves he is not. . ..

There are some who charge— . .. perhaps with good reason—that the po
are primarily agents of the middle class who are working to make the a
more hospitable to middle-class people at the expense of the lower classes.
obvious that the police assume whites in the community are at least mid
class and are trustworthy on the streets. Hence the police may be seen prima
as protecting “law-abiding” middle-class whites against anonymous ““crimin
black males.

To be white is to be seen by the police—at least superficially—as an a
eligible for consideration and for much more deferential treatment than t
accorded blacks in general. This attitude may be grounded in the backgrou:
of the police themselves.” Many have grown up in Eastern City’s “‘ethnic” neiy
borhoods. They may serve what they perceive as their own class and neighb
hood interests, which often translates as keeping blacks “in their place”—av
from neighborhoods that are socially defined as “white.” In trying to do tt
job, the police appear to engage in an informal policy of monitoring yot
black men as a means of controlling crime, and often they seem to go beyc
the bounds of duty. The following field note shows what pressures and raci
young black men in the Village may endure at the hands of the police:

At 8:30 on a Thursday evening in June I saw a police car stopped on
a side street near the Village. Beside the car stood a policeman with

a young black man. I pulled up behind the police car and waited to see
what would happen. When the policeman released the young man,

I got out of my car and asked the youth for an interview.

“So what did he say to you when they stopped you? What was the
problem?” T asked. “I was just coming around the corner, and he
stopped me, asked me what was my name, and all that. And what I had
in my bag. And where I was coming from. Where I lived, you know,
all the basic stuff, I guess. Then he searched me down and, you know,
asked me who were the supposedly tough guys around here? That’s
about it. I couldn’t tell him who they are. How do I know? Other gang
members could, but I'm not from a gang, you know. But he tried to
put me in a gang bag, though. “How old are you?” I asked. “I'm
seventeen, I'll be eighteen next month” “Did he give any reason for
stopping you?” “No, he didn’t. He just;%(vanted my address, where
I lived, where I was coming from, that kind of thing. I don’t have no
police record or nothin’. I guess he stopped me on principle, ’cause
I'm black” “How does that make you feel?” I asked. “Well, it doesn’t
bother me too much, you know, as long as I know that I hadn’t
done nothin’, but I guess it just happens around here. They just stop
young black guys and ask ’em questions, you know. What can you do?”
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On the streets late at night, the average young black man is suspicious of
others he encounters, and he is particularly wary of the police. If he s dressed
in the uniform of the “gangster,” such as a black leather jacket, sneakers, and a
“gangster cap,” if he i carrying a radio or a suspicious bag (which may be
confiscated), or if he is moving too fast or too slow, the police may stop him.
As part of the routine, they search him and make him sit in the police car
while they run a check to see whether there is a “detainer” on him. If there is
nothing, he is allowed to go on his way. After this ordeal the youth is often
left afraid, sometimes shaking, and uncertain about the area he had previously
taken for granted. He is upset in part because he is painfully aware of how
close he has come to being in “‘big trouble.” He knows of other youths who
have gotten into a “‘world of trouble” simply by being on the streets at the
wrong time or when the police were pursuing a criminal. In these circumstances,
particularly at night, it is relatively easy for one black man to be mistaken for
another. Over the years, while walking through the neighborhood I have on
occasion been stopped and questioned by police chasing a mugger, but after
explaining myself I was released.

Many youths, however, have reason to fear such mistaken identity or harass-
ment, since they might be jailed, if only for a short time, and would have to post
bail money and pay legal fees to extricate themselves from the mess (Anderson
1986). When law-abiding blacks are ensnared by the criminal justice system,
the scenario may proceed as follows. A young man is arbitrarily stopped by the
police and questioned. If he cannot effectively negotiate with the officer(s), he
may be accused of a crime and arrested. To resolve this situation he needs
financial resources, which for him are in short supply. If he does not have
money for an attorney, which often happens, he is left to a public defender
who may be more interested in going along with the court system than in fight-
ing for a poor black person. Without legal support, he may well wind up “‘doing
time” even if he is innocent of the charges brought against him. The next time he
is stopped for questioning he will have a record, which will make detention all
the more likely.

Because the young black man 1s aware of many cases when an “innocent”
black person was wrongly accused and detained, he develops an “attitude”
toward the police. The street word for police is “the man,” signifying a certain
machismo, power, and authority. He becomes concerned when he notices “‘the
man” in the community or when the police focus on him because he is outside
his own neighborhood. The youth knows, or soon finds out, that he exists in a
legally precarious state. Hence he is motivated to avoid the police, and his public
life becomes severely circumscribed.

To obtain fair treatment when confronted by the police, the young man may
wage a campaign for social regard so intense that at times it borders on obsequi-
ousness. As one streetwise black youth said: “If you show a cop that you nice and
not a smartass, they be nice to you. They talk to you like the man you are. You
gonna get ignorant like a little kid, they gonna get ignorant with you.” Young
black males often are particularly deferential toward the police even when they
are completely within their rights and have done nothing wrong. Most often
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this is not out of blind acceptance or respect for the “law,” but because they
know the police can cause them hardship. When confronted or arrested, they
adopt a particular style of behavior to get on the policeman’s good side. Some
simply “go limp” or politely ask, ““What seems to be the trouble, officer?”
This pose requires a deference that is in sharp contrast with the youth’s more
usual image, but many seem to take it in stride or not even to realize it. Because
they are concerned primarily with staying out of trouble, and because they per-
ceive the police as arbitrary in their use of power, many defer in an equally arbi-
trary way. Because of these pressures, however, black youths tend to be especially
mindful of the police and, when they are around, to watch their own behavior in
public. Many have come to expect harassment and are inured to it; they simply
tolerate it as part of living in the Village-Northton.

After a certain age, say twenty-four, a black man may no longer be stopped
so often, but he continues to be the object of policy scrutiny. As one twenty-
seven-year-old black college graduate speculated:

I think they see me with my little bag with papers in it. They see me
with penny loafers on. I have a tie on, some days. They don’t stop me so
much now. See, it depends on the circumstances. If something goes
down, and they hear that the guy had on a big black coat, I may be the
one. But when I was younger, they could just stop me, carte blanche,
any old time. Name taken, searched, and this went on endlessly. From
the time I was about twelve until I was sixteen or seventeen, endlessly,
endlessly. And I come from a lower-middle-class black neighborhood,
OK, that borders a white neighborhood. One neighborhood is all
black, and one is all white. OK, just because we were so close to that
neighborhood, we were stopped endlessly. And it happened even more
when we went up into a suburban community. When we would ride
up and out to the suburbs, we were stopped every time we did it.

If it happened today, now that I'm older, I would really be upset.
In the old days when I was younger, I didn’t know any better. You just
expected it, you knew it was gonna happen. Cops would come up, “What
you doing, where you coming from?” Say things to you. They might
even call you nigger.

Such scrutiny and harassment by local police makes black youths see them as
a problem to get beyond, to deal with, and their attempts affect their overall
behavior. To avoid encounters with ‘‘the man,” some streetwise young men
camouflage themselves, giving up the urban uniform and emblems that identify
them as “legitimate”” objects of police attention. They may adopt a more conven-
tional presentation of self, wearing chinos, sweat $uits, and generally more con-
servative dress. Some youths have been known to “ditch’ a favorite jacket if they
see others wearing one like it, because wearing it increases their chances of being
mistaken for someone else who may have committed a crime.

But such strategies do not always work over the long run and must be con-
stantly modified. For instance, because so many young ghetto blacks have begun
to wear Fila and Adidas sweat suits as status symbols, such dress has become
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incorporated into the public image generally associated with young black males.
These athletic suits, particularly the more expensive and colorful ones, along with
high-priced sneakers, have become the leisure dress of successful drug dealers,
and other youths will often mimic their wardrobe to “go for bad” in the quest
for local esteem. Hence what was once a “square’ mark of distinction approxi-
mating the conventions of the wider culture has been adopted by a neighborhood
group devalued by that same culture. As we saw earlier, the young black male
enjoys a certain power over fashion: whatever the collective peer group embraces
can become “hip” in a manner the wider society may not desire (see Goffman
1963). These same styles then attract the attention of the agents of social control.

THE IDENTIFICATION CARD

Law-abiding black people, particularly those of the middle class, set out to
approximate middle-class whites in styles of self-presentation in public, including
dress and bearing. Such middle-class emblems, often viewed as “‘square,” are not
usually embraced by young working-class blacks. Instead, their connections with
and claims on the institutions of the wider society seem to be symbolized by the
identification card. The common identification card associates its holder with a
firm, a corporation, a school, a union, or some other institution of substance
and influence. Such a card, particularly from a prominent establishment, puts
the police and others on notice that the youth is “‘somebody,” thus creating
an important distinction between a black man who can claim a connection
with the wider society and one who is summarily judged as “deviant.” Although
blacks who are established in the middle class might take such cards for granted,
many lower-class blacks, who continue to find it necessary to campaign for civil
rights denied them because of skin color, believe that carrying an identification
card brings them better treatment than is meted out to their less fortunate bro-
thers and sisters. For them this link to the wider society, though often tenuous,
is psychically and socially important. The young college graduate continues:

I know [how] I used to feel when I was enrolled in college last year,
when I had an ID card. I used to hear stories about the blacks getting
stopped over by the dental school, people having trouble sometimes.

I would see that all the time. Young black male being stopped by the
police. Young black male m handcuffs. But I knew that because I had
that ID card that I would not be mistaken for just somebody snatching a
pocketbook, or just somebody being where maybe 1 wasn’t expected to
be. See, even though I was intimidated by the campus police—I mean,
the first time I walked into the security office to get my ID they all gave
me the double-take to see if I was somebody they were looking for.
See, after I got the card, I was like, well, they can think that now, but

I have this [ID card]. Like, see, late at night when I be walking around, and
the cops be checking me out, giving me the looks, you know. I mean,
I know guys, students, who were getting stopped all the time, sometimes
by the same officer, even though they had the ID. And even they
would sav. “Hey, I got the ID, so why was I stopped?”
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The cardholder may believe he can no longer be treated summarily by the
police, that he is no longer likely to be taken as a “no count,” to be prejudicially
confused with that class of blacks “who are always causing trouble on the
trolley.” Furthermore, there is a firm belief that if the police stop a person
who has a card, they cannot ““do away with him without somebody coming
to his defense.”” This concern should not be underestimated. Young black men
trade stories about mistreatment at the hands of the police; 2 common one
nvolves policemen who transport youths into rival gang territories and release
them, telling them to get home the best way they can. From the youth’s perspec-
tive, the card signifies a certain status in circumstances where little recognition
was formerly available.

""DOWNTOWN'’ POLICE AND LOCAL POLICE

In attempting to manage the police—and by implication to manage themselves—
some black youths have developed a working connection of the police in certain
public areas of the Village-Northton. Those who spend a good amount of their
time on these corners, and thus observing the police, have come to distinguish
between the “downtown” police and the “regular” local police.

The local police are the ones who spend time in the area; normally they drive
around in patrol cars, often one officer to a car. These officers usually make a kind
of working peace with the young men on the streets; for example, they know the
names of some of them and may even befriend a young boy. Thus they offer an
image of the police department different from that displayed by the “downtown”
police. The downtown police are distant, impersonal, and often actively looking
for “trouble.” They are known to swoop down arbitrarily on gatherings of black
youths standing on a street corner; they might punch them around, call them
names, and administer other kinds of abuse, apparently for sport. A young North-
ton man gave the following narrative about his experiences with the police.

And I happen to live in a violent part. There’s a real difference between
the violence level in the Village and the violence level in Northton.
In the nighttime it’s more dangerous over there.
It’s so bad now, they got downtown cops over there now. They doin’
a good job bringin’ the highway patrol over there. Regular cops
don’t like that. You can tell that. They even try to emphasize to us
the certain category. Highway patrol come up, he leave, they say
somethin’ about it. “We can do our job over here”” We call [downtown
police] Nazis. They about six feet eight, seven, feet. We walkin’, they
Jjump out. “You run, and we’ll blow your m'ggeg‘ brains out.” I hate bein’
called a nigger. I want to say somethin’ but get myself in trouble.
When a cop do somethin’, nothing happen to ’em. They come from
downtown. From what I heard some of ’em don’t even wear their
real badge numbers. So you have to put up with that. Just keep your
mouth shut when they stop you, that’s all. Forget about questions, get
against the wall, just obey ’em. “Put all that out right there”—might
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get rough with you now. They snatch you by the shirt, throw you
against the wall, pat you hard, and grab you by the arms, and say,
“Get outta here.” They call you nigger this and little black this,

and things like that. I take that. Some of the fellas get mad. It’s a whole
different world.

Yeah, they lookin® for trouble. They gotta look for trouble when
you got five, eight police cars together and they laughin’ and talkin’,
start teasin’ people. One night we were at a bar, we read in the paper
that the downtown cops comin’ to straighten things out. Same night,
three police cars, downtown cops with their boots on, they pull
the sticks out, beatin’ around the corner, chase into bars. My friend
Todd, one of ’em grabbed him and knocked the shit out of him.

He punched "im, a little short white guy. They start a riot. Cops started
that shit. Everybody start seein’ how wrong the cops was—they start
throwin’ bricks and bottles, cussin’ ’em out. They lock my boy up; they
had to let him go. He was just standin’ on the corner, they snatch
him like that.

One time one of ’em took a gun and began hittin’ people. My
boy had a little hickie from that. He didn’t know who the cop was,
because there was no such thing as a badge number. They have phony
badge numbers. You can tell they’re tougher, the way they dress, plus
they’re bigger. They have boots, trooper pants, blond hair, blue eyes, even
black [eyes]. And they seven feet tall, and six foot six inches and six foot
eight inches. Big! They are the rough cops. You don’t get smart with
them or they beat the shit out of you in front of everybody, they don't care.

We call ’em Nazis. Even the blacks among them. They ride along
with ’em. They stand there and watch a white cop beat your brains
out. What takes me out is the next day you don’t see ’em. Never
see em again, go down there, come back, and they ride right back
downtown, come back, do their little dirty work, go back downtown,
and put their real badges on. You see ‘em with a forty-five or fifty-five
number: “Ain’t no such number here, I'm sorry, son.” Plus, they got
unmarked cars. No sense takin’ ‘em to court. But when that happened
at that bar, another black cop from the sixteenth [local] district, ridin’
a real car, came back and said, “Why don’t y’all go on over to the
sixteenth district and file a complaint? Them musclin’ cops was wrong.
Beatin® people.” So about ten people went over there; sixteenth
district knew nothin’ about it. They come in unmarked cars, they
must have been downtown cops. Some of ’em do it. Some of ’em are
off duty, on their way home. District commander told us they do
that. They have a patrol over there, but them cops from downtown
have control of them cops. Have bigger ranks and bigger guns. They
carry .357s and regular cops carry little .38s. Downtown cops are all
around. They carry magnums.

Two cars the other night. We sittin’ on the steps playing cards.
Somebody called the cops. We turn around and see four regular police

3 fon Limhesrs melice care We drinkin’ beer and playin’ cards.
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Police get out and say you're gamblin’. We say we got nothin’ but cards
here, we got no money. They said all right, got back in their cars,
and drove away. Downtown cops dressed up like troopers. That’s
intimidation. Damn!

You call a cop, they don’t come. My boy got shot, we had to
take him to the hospital ourselves. A cop said, “You know who did it?”
We said no. He said, “Well, I hope he dies if y’all don’t say nothin’”
What he say that for? My boy said, “I hope your mother die,” he
told the cop right to his face. And I was grabbin’ another cop, and
he made a complaint about that. There were a lot of witnesses. Even
the nurse behind the counter said the cop had no business saying nothin’
like that. He said it loud, “I hope he dies.” Nothin’ like that should

be comin’ from a cop.

Such behavior by formal agents of social control may reduce the crime rate,
but it raises questions about social justice and civil rights. Many of the old-time
liberal white residents of the Village view the police with some ambivalence.
They want their streets and homes defended, but many are convinced that the
police manhandle “‘kids” and mete out an arbitrary form of “justice.”” These
feelings make many of them reluctant to call the police when they are needed,
and they may even be less than completely cooperative after a crime has been
committed. They know that far too often the police simply “go out and pick
up some poor black kid.” Yet they do cooperate, if ambivalently, with these
agents of social control.

In an effort to gain some balance in the emerging picture of the police in the
Village-Northton, I interviewed local officers. The following edited conversation
with Officer George Dickens (white) helps place in context the fears and con-
cerns of local residents, including black males:

I’'m sympathetic with the people who live in this neighborhood

[the Village-Northton], who I feel are victims of drugs. There are a -
tremendous number of decent, hardworking people who are just
trying to live their life in peace and quiet, not cause any problems for
their neighbors, not cause any problems for themselves. They just

go about their own business and don’t bother anyone. The drug situation
as it exists in Northton today causes them untold problems. And some
of the young kids are involved in one way or another with this

drug culture. As a result, they're gonna come into conflict even with
the police they respect and have some rapport with.

We just went out last week on Thursday and locked up ten young
men on Cherry Street, because over a period 'i'about a week, we
had undercover police officers making drug buys from those young men.
This was very well documented and detailed. They were videotaped
selling the drugs. And as a result, right now, if you walk down Cherry
Street, it’s pretty much a ghost town; there’s nobody out. [Before,
Cherry Street was notorious for drug traffic.] Not only were people
buying drugs there, but it was a very active street. There’s been some
shock value as a result of all those arrests at one time.
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Now, there’s two reactions to that. The [television] reporters went
out and interviewed some people who said, “Aw, the police overreacted,
they locked up innocent people. It was terrible, it was harassment”
One of the neighbors from Cherry Street called me on Thursday,
and she was outraged. Because she said, “Officer, it’s not fair. We've been
working with the district for well over a year trying to solve some of
the problems on Cherry Street”’ But most of the neighbors were thrilled
that the police came and locked all those kids up. So you're getting
two conflicting reactions here. One from the people that live there that
just wanta be left alone, alright? Who are really being harassed by
the drug trade and everything that’s involved in it. And then you
have a reaction from the people that are in one way or another either
indirectly connected or directly connected, where they say, “You know,
if a young man is selling drugs, to him that’s a job.” And if he gets
arrested, he’s out of a job. The family’s lost their income. So they’re not
gonna pretty much want anybody to come in there to make arrests.
So you've got contradicting elements of the community there.

My philosophy is that we're going to try to make Northton livable.
If that means we have to arrest some of the residents of Northton, that’s
what we have to do.

You talk to Tyrone Pitts, you know the group that they formed
was formed because of a reaction to complaints against one of the
officers of how the teenagers were being harassed. And it turned out
that basically what he [the officer] was doing was harassing drug
dealers. When Northton against Drugs actually formed and seemed
to jell, they developed a close working relationship with the police
here. For that reason, they felt the officer was doing his job.

D've been here cighteen months. I've seen this neighborhood
go from. . .let me say, this is the only place I've ever worked where
I've seen a rapport between the police department and the general
community like the one we have right now. I've never seen it any
place else before coming here. And I'm not gonna claim credit because
this happened while I happened to be here. I think a lot of different
factors were involved. I think the community was ready to work with
the police because of the terrible situation in reference to crack.

My favorite expression when talking about crack is “crack changed
everything”” Crack changed the rules of how the police and the
community have to interact with each other. Crack changed the rules
about how the criminal justice system is gonna work, whether it
works well or poorly. Crack is causing the prisons to be overcrowded.
Crack is gonna cause the people that do drug rehabilitation to be
overworked. It’s gonna cause a wide variety of things. And I think

the reason the rapport between the police and the community

in Northton developed at the time it did is very simply that drugs to

a certain extent made many areas in this city unlivable.
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In effect the officer is saying that the residents, regardless of former attitudes,
are now inclined to be more sympathetic with the police and to work with them.
And at the same time, the police are more inclined to work with the residents.
Thus, not only are the police and the black residents of Northton working
together, but different groups in the Village and Northton are working with
each other against drugs. In effect, law-abiding citizens are coming together,
regardless of race, ethnicity, and class. He continues:

Both of us [police and the community] are willing to say, “Look, let’s
try to help each other” The nice thing about what was started here is
that it’s spreading to the rest of the city. If we don’t work together, this
problem is gonna devour us. It’s gonna eat us alive. It’s a state of
emergency, more or less.

In the past there was significant negative feeling among young black men
about the “downtown” cops coming into the community and harassing them.
In large part these feelings continue to run strong, though many young men
appear to “‘know the score’ and to be resigned to their situation, accommodating
and attempting to live with it. But as the general community feels under attack,
some residents are willing to forgo certain legal and civil rights and undergo per-
sonal inconvenience in hopes of obtaining a sense of law and order. The officer
continues:

Today we don’t have too many complaints about police harassment

in the community. Historically there were these complaints, and in
almost any minority neighborhood in Eastern City where I ever worked
there was more or less a feeling of that [harassment]. It wasn’t just
Northton; it was a feeling that the police were the enemy. I can honestly
say that for the first time in my career I don't feel that people look at me
like I'm the enemy. And it feels nice; it feels real good not to be the
enemy, ha-ha. I think we [the police] realize that a lot of problems here
[in the Village-Northton] are related to drugs. I think the neighborhood
realizes that too. And it’s a matter of “Who are we gonna be angry
with? Are we gonna be angry with the police because we feel like theyre
this army of occupation, or are we gonna argue with these people
who are selling drugs to our kids and shooting up our neighborhoods
and generally causing havoc in the area? Who deserves the anger more?”
And I think, to a large extent, people of the Village-Northton
decided it was the drug dealers and not the police.

I would say there are probably isolated incidents where the police
would stop a male in an area where there is a It of drugs, and this
guy may be perfectly innocent, not guilty of deing anything at all.
And yet he’s stopped by the police because he’s specifically in that area,
on that street corner where we know drugs are going hog wild. So
there may be isolated incidents of that. At the same time, I'd say [ know
for a fact that our complaints against police in this division, the
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whole division, were down about 45 percent. If there are complaints,
if there are instances of abuse by the police, I would expect that
our complaints would be going up. But they’re not; they're dropping.

Such is the dilemma many Villagers face when they must report a crime or
deal in some direct way with the police. Stories about police prejudice against
blacks are often traded at Village get-togethers. Cynicism about the effectiveness
of the police mixed with community suspicion of their behavior toward blacks
keeps middle-class Villagers from embracing the notion that they must rely
heavily on the formal means of social control to maintain even the minimum
freedom of movement they enjoy on the streets. =

Many residents of the Village, especially those who see themselves as the “old
guard” or “‘old-timers,” who were around during the good old days when
antiwar and antiracist protest was a major concern, sigh and turn their heads
when they see the criminal justice system operating in the ways described
here. They express hope that “‘things will work out,” that tensions will ease,
that crime will decrease and police behavior will improve. Yet as incivility and
crime become increasing problems in the neighborhood, whites become less
tolerant of anonymous blacks and more inclined to embrace the police as their
heroes.

Such criminal and social justice issues, crystallized on the streets, strain
relations between the newcomers and many of the old guard, but in the present
context of drug-related crime and violence in the Village-Northton, many of the
old-timers are adopting a “law and order” approach to crime and public safety,
laying blame more directly on those they see as responsible for such crimes,
though they retain some ambivalence. Newcomers can share such feelings
with an increasing number of old-time “liberal” residents. As one middle-aged
white woman who has lived in the Village for fifteen years said:

When I call the police, they respond. I've got no complaints. They
are fine for me. I know they sometimes mistreat black males. But
let’s face it, most of the crime is committed by them, and so they can
simply tolerate more scrutiny. But that’s them.

Gentrifiers and the local old-timers who join them, and some traditional
residents continue to fear, care more for their own safety and well-being than
for the rights of young blacks accused of wrong-doing. Yet reliance on the
police, even by an increasing number of former liberals, may be traced to a
general feeling of oppression at the hands of street criminals, whom many believe
are most often black. As these feelings intensify and as more yuppies and students
inhabit the area and press the local government for services, especially police
protection, the police may be required to “ride herd” more stringently on the
youthful black population. Thus young black males are often singled out as
the “bad” element in an otherwise healthy diversity, and the tensions between
the lower-class black ghetto and the middle- and upper-class white community
increase rather than diminish.
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NOTES

1. See Rubinstein (1973); Wilson (1968); Fogelson
(1977); Reiss (1971); Bitner (1967); Banton (1964).

2. For an illuminating typology of police work that
draws a distinction between “fraternal” and ““profes-
sional” codes of behavior, see Wilson (1968).
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