Chavez and liie Teamsters:

SHOWDOWN IN THl
W

illiam L. Kircher. the AFL-CIO national director of organizing, was only half-jesting when
he said, "Maybe the Teamsters' best organizing area would be to organize a prison union."
But the union that gave America Dave Beck and James R.
Hoffa, and that recently made the front pages for its ties
with Mafia figures anxious to get ahold of the $1.6 billion
Teamsters Pension Fund, isn't organizing prisons yet.
Instead they have strong-armed their way into California's
Central Valley and turned their attention to the 250,000
farmworkers who have been struggling to organize for more
than half a century. Working with the growers to crush
Cesar Chavez' United Farm Workers, the Teamsters have
brought a new labor war to the California vineyards and
eagle tlags have appeared once again and cries of "Viva La
Causa" and "Viva La Huelga" are heard, as the Farmworkers' Union fights for its life.
The Teamsters' interest in farmworkers is a relatively

recent one. It is, in fact, one of the ironies of the current
situation that organized labor paid slight attention to this
part of the work force until Cesar Chavez called a strike
against Delano, California table grape growers m September
1965. At that time a farmworkers union, operating on a
shoe-string budget and consisting mostly of Chicano and
Filipino farmworkers, was given little chance against California's multi-billion dollar agribusiness establishment that
accounts for one of every seven jobs in the state.
But Chavez and his farmworkers kept up the pressure.
When growers imported strikebreakers (often Mexican
aliens who entered the country illegally), he began a nationwide boycott of table grapes. It had a devastating affect on
the sale of grapes and the growers—whose economic sensibilities are more finely tuned than their social conscience—
finally gave in. On July 29, 1970, 26 Delano growers signed
three-year contracts with the United Farm Workers Union,
AFL-CIO. Scores of other contracts with other grape
growers followed, with many of them including an expiraGeorge Baker is a San Joaquin Valley (Calif.) newsman and tion
free date of April 14, 1973.
This should have meant that the UFW's long war was
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won: but it didn't. Over the past three years, the growers
have mapped out a new strategy. When the contracts expired this spring most growers did not renew with the UFW,
but instead signed four-year pacts with the Western Conference of Teamsters which claimed that it had the allegiance of a majority of the workers, particularly in the
Coachella Valley of Southern California.
Chavez' union lost 150 of 182 contracts, with 30 more
up for renewal on July 29. The number of dues-paying
union members has dropped from 40,000 to 10,000. "We
feel the growers came to them [The Teamsters] late last
year and made an offer," Chavez says. "That way they
could kill two birds with one stone. They could kill the
farmworkers union and insulate themselves against a meaningful contract."
The growers deny this and insist they signed with the
Teamsters only because it was the favored union among the
workers. To prove their point they cite signatures of over
4,000 workers who allegedly signed petitions calUng for
Teamster representation. But the Rural Manpower Service,
a state agency, has pointed out that only 1,800 workers
were in the vineyards at the time the signatures were collected, and the UFW contends that many of the signatures
were obtained by fraud or deceit. Chavez has said that the
situation can easily be decided—by elections to determine
which union, if any, the workers want to join. But the
Teamsters, with contracts in hand, have rejected this option. Because farmworkers are excluded from the 1935
National Labor Relations Act, there are no laws which compel representational elections.

[AGAINST LONG ODDS]

havez has faced long odds before, but this may
well be the final battle. Before he was confronting
only the growers; this time he faces the growers
and the Teamsters—with over 2 million members,
the largest union in the non-communist world. Moreover,
the political climate has changed. The late 1960s were times
of great social ferment, when causes like the Farm Workers'
had a large and sympathetic constituency. But now charisma such as that of Cesar Chavez is not as marketable a
commodity as it once was, and the UFW finds that in its
time of need there is not only widespread apathy among its
former allies but also a widespread misapprehension that
the war was won three years ago.
The fact is that the plight of the farmworker remains
one of America's gravest social problems. An OEO study in
1971 showed that the average annual per-family income of
a migrant was just over $2,000. Last year, 2.8 million farmworkers worked an average of 88 days and earned $1,160,
according to the U.S. Department of Agriculture. The
hourly composite wage of farmworkers in 1970 was $1.42,
42 percent of the average factory worker's wage.
The UFW had slowly begun to change all that. From the
outset it was more than a labor union; it was a political and
social movement, dedicated to wrenching a measure of justice from an oppressive industry that had dominated the
lives of workers for longer than it cared to remember. Fiveman ranch committees, elected by the workers themselves,
were established at each farm under contract and growers
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had to deal face-to-face with the farmworkers. It was one of
the few "grass roots" successes in recent American history.
The UFW was so involved in bettering the situation of
the farmworkers that it never created the machinery to
defend itself from attack. As a consequence, Chavez faces
the Teamsters with somewhat less pubHc support than he
once enjoyed. There is a network of clergy of all faiths who
have stuck by him, however. And George Meany, although
he has never trusted Chavez and his non-traditional trade
union tactics, and abhors the farmworkers' politics, was
appalled by what he describes as a "despicable" raid on the
UFW-an AFL-CIO charter union. Thus Meany got the
AFL-CIO Executive Council to grant $1.6 million to the
UFW to help fund its strike this summer against growers in
California's agricultural valleys.
Yet there is a disquieting aspect to all this as well. The
Farmworkers have been submerged—at least in the newspaper headlines and weekly magazine pieces—in the rhetoric
of the labor giants-the AFL-CIO and the Teamsters. It is
something that Chavez says he doesn't sense, but he was
well aware of the meeting which Meany and Fitzsimmons
held in Washington, D.C., during June—ostensibly to settle
their differences.
And there are many who remember the departure of
Larry Itliong in the fall of 1971. Itliong, at the time
number two man in the union, had headed the AFL-CIO's
Agricultural Workers Organizing Committee when it was
merged with Chavez' National Farmworkers Association in
1966. He quit because he was unhappy with what he
termed the "brain trust" surrounding Chavez. "All I can say
is that the thinking of the farmworkers and brother Chavez
is influenced by their thinking," he said. His resignation
came after the union had abandoned its Delano headquarters and moved to a mountain sanitarium 30 miles east of
Bakersfield. The appearance that the union was removing
itself from farmworkers figuratively as well as literally
caused internal strife. There was fear that the movement, in
its haste to consolidate its gains, was becoming a bureaucracy and losing its distinctive humanitarian quality.
Be that as it may, the new UFW struggle brings with it
an opportunity for revitahzation. If it wins (and there is
optimism among union leaders) it will be a stronger force.
With the Meany grant, the union has expanded its strike
beyond the Coachella Valley. The larger battle will come in
the San Joaquin Valley which has far greater grape production than Coachella and where the spark of the movement
was ignited in 1965.
At the outset, the Teamsters were relatively peaceful,
marshalling their forces more for show than brutality. But
in June it turned ugly. They began unleashing a reign of
terror in the state's agricultural valleys, indiscriminately attacking pickets, strike leaders and intimidating some newsmen. Sheriffs deputies in both Riverside and Kern
Counties, no friends of the Chavez movement, were so outraged they pubhcly called many of the attacks "unprovoked" and "without reason." One of the most blatant
examples of this occurred near Bakersfield when 30 Teamsters waded into a group of UFW members with 2x2 grape
stakes, fracturing the skull of a 60-year-old man. The 30
were arrested on a variety of charges including conspiracy.
While all this went on, Meany and Fitzsimmons met

behind the scenes in Washington trying to rid themselves of
what has turned out to be a rather untidy affair for the two
latter-day labor spokesmen. No doubt they would like to
avert a situation that threatens to turn the vineyards into a
burgundy red battleground. What each side will have to give
is unknown, but Chavez has seen too many Teamster agreements turn to dust to be impressed by this latest overture.
[AT STRIKE HEADQUARTERS]

T

he UFW's strike headquarters is housed in a
cramped room littered with legal files, accounting
ledgers, newspaper clippings and telephones that
ring continually. It is near midnight when only a
few stragglers remain after a series of endless meetings,
planning for the next day's strike activities. Chavez sits at a
desk in the rear, his two German Shepard dogs, "Boycott"
and "Huelga" stirring at his feet.
He is alternately tense and confident, relaxed and defiant. Perhaps it is because he has just spent another 18hour day, engineering the strike, boosting morale, meeting
with families who were kicked out of labor camps for joining the strike, and talking to religious, political and labor
leaders across the country. Or perhaps he reahzes the "life
and death" aspects of the struggle. After spending a decade
devoting this life to the struggle of the worker, it is all on
the line.
Physically Chavez has changed little in recent years. Victimized by repeated lengthy fasts, his small frame is still
firm. He has presence, a sense of importance. Occasionally
his tiny hands slash the air to make a point. And his straight
black hair, greying at the temples now, hangs over his collar. If anything, there is determination about him now that
once was lacking. He is a leader of a union and movement,
not simply a Chicano mystic leading his people out of the
wilderness.
"When I was out on the picket line the other day, I
asked this lady what, besides the wages, she likes best about
the union," Chavez says. "Well, she thought for a minute
and then said, 'I think when it's hotter than hell out in the
fields, the growers don't push us around any more, they
don't try to enslave us as before.' That's what we're proud
of," he says, slapping the table with the palm of his hand.
"And that's what the growers don't want. We tell the
workers—they're not going to push you around any more."
When Chavez went on strike in 1965 the base wage was
$1.20 an hour. There were no toilets for workers in the
fields, no rest periods, no ice water, no health benefits, no
pension fund. Workers either accepted the employer's terms
of employment or they didn't work. La Huelga changed all
that. Gone were the vicious labor contractors who imported
labor like latter-day slave traders. The two UFW contracts
that were signed this year have a base wage of S2.40 an
hour, a 100 percent jump in eight years. The fringe benefits
that workers only dreamed of a decade ago are now recognized.
The most dramatic break with the past involved the
manner in which farm labor was recruited. Before, the
growers used farm labor contractors or brought in 50
(Continued on page 55)

Cesar Chavez with striking farmworkers.
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GANG WAR
From Page 6

NEW IMAGE
Nixon got his start in the rackets
some 25 years ago, in" bloody infighting similar to current hostilities.
Along the way Nixon earned the name
"Tricky" because of his no-holdsbarred style of fighting. In a tough
situation, he is willing to use anything
at his disposal, including women and
small animals, to keep control over the
mob.
In recent years, Nixon sought to
change his public image. He bought his
current home on Pennsylvania Avenue
and sources close to the mobster insist
he made his decision to "go legit" perfectly clear on several occasions.
Although he continued to sell "protection" to businesses, he was nonetheless able to marry his two daughters
to young men of respectable families.
In 1969 he lured a prominent consigliori away from his arch-rival in New
York. This move opened up a strategy
for establishing a detente between the
Nixon gang and the two other mobs
that make up the Three Families.
Between them, the Three Families
control most international rackets.
Although the details of the arrangement remain obscure, Nixon did in
fact travel east on two separate
occasions last year to meet with rival
dons. As a result, the Nixon gang was
able to preserve its hold on the Southeast Asian narcotics traffic.
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BACK TO MATTRESSES
Last fall, when a leading Nixon
opponent was found buried in a landslide, most observers expected Nixon's
iron rule over organized crime would
remain
unchallenged.
All
that
changed abruptly this March, however,
when rival gangs made their move following a key defection which apparently shattered discipline in the top
echelons of the Nixon organization.
"Now it's back to the mattresses,"
a former Nixon capo commented recently. "We had it made. Another four
years and we could have walked out of
here rich. We could've put controls on
this town that would have set us up
forever. But the whole thing gets shot
down because a couple of bums louse
up a simple heist. There ain't no
justice."
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Watergate
his country," John Mitchell once observed in an
unguarded moment, "is going to go so far to the
right you won't even recognize it." It was unclear
then—and it remains so now—whether he intended
the remark as a promise or a threat. In either case, his
words ring in our ears with deep resonance as we watch him
squirm before the television klieglights and a nationwide
audience.
Watergate has become the superbowl of political scandals, and like all such events, it speaks to us in its own
peculiar language—somehow removed from rational political discourse. A scandal plays a unique role in the Hfe of a
nation. It is the way in which a society mentions the unmentionable, and it provides an easy insight into a
country's deepest fears. England has its periodic sex scandals. Europe is currently in the throes of a major scandal
over collaboration with the Nazis during the Second World
War. And we in America have Watergate: a crisis about the
manipulation of the poUtical process, about the buying and
selling of power, about repression and subversion.
Now it is a strange characteristic of any pohtical scandal
that its revelations are startling only to those who have
chosen to ignore the evidence as it accumulated over the
years. No one who has followed the career of Richard
Nixon—least of all Congress and the mass media-can find
very shocking the discovery that he would use bugging,
provocation, burglary, blackmail, extortion, smear or innuendo against his poUtical opponents. His campaigns have
always been models of dirty politics. And if he embarked
on a more ambitious plan in 1972, we should only be surprised that he is now catching hell for it.
This reaction to Watergate has provided liberal commentators with numerous opportunities to herald the system's
vitahty. According to the New Yorker, for example, it represents "the long arm of the Founding Fathers reaching
down across the centuries to save our beleaguered Republic." In fact, the uproar has been orchestrated by the relatively short arms of Congressional leaders and media executives, and while they are quite naturally prone to viewing
themselves as agents of the Founding Fathers, we need not
be so sentimental.
For Watergate is now a crisis-rather than an incident or
a caper—because they made it one. And the relevant question is: why did they decide to make this a major scandal,
when they have passed up dozens of opportunities over the
past quarter century to do the same thing with other
equally explosive incidents? Why—to take but one example—did they ignore the enormous body of evidence
which contradicted the Warren Commission report on the
Kennedy assassination? Even LBJ, it turns out, did not be-
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lieve that Lee Harvey Oswald acted alone, and asked
Ramsey Clark to investigate further. Clark, to Johnson's
dismay, found nothing new, and the New York Times
didn't care anyway. So what has caught their fancy about
the lesser crimes of Watergate?
Perhaps it is not the crimes of Watergate so much as its
timing. This scandal is in a sense the final punctuation mark
on an historical epoch. We are passing into what political
scientists call the multi-polar world. If America is still
number one, it is dramatically not to the same degree as
before. And our idyllic future as the New Jerusalem is
clouded by energy crises, food shortages, the long death of
the dollar, inflation, unemployment and other such facts of
Ufe. No longer can we call the tune without paying the
piper. We have been reduced to the mundane status of
other peoples and nation states.
The wave of history which began early in this century
when we emerged as a superior power has, crested now. We
are on the face of a change and-sooner or later—will have
to live with an altered view of ourselves, our unique mission
in history, and our super potency. The evidence is everywhere, even in the world of sports. In this long, hot, Watergate summer. Hank Aaron approaches Babe Ruth's unbeatable homerun record and gets hate mail. It is sacrilege that
he should do it, because he's black, and also because those
714 homers were hit in a better time and the great accomplishments should stay back there where they belong.
Kissinger notwithstanding, America is a nation which—
for the first time in its history—has been defeated in war.
No matter that the liberation forces do not yet occupy
Saigon or Phnom Penh. The fact remains that America
squandered its resources on imperial adventures, while its
European and Asian rivals gathered their strength. As a result, the nation is emerging from the Indochina war without
the global hegemony it once took for granted, and we have
already begun to experience the shock waves which originated from this rearrangement of the international pecking
order.
ne of of the first casualties has been the cold war
I consensus. It was the product of a unique
' moment in modern history: when America alone
emerged unscathed—indeed strengthened—by the
Second World War. At war's end, it stood victorious, in
need of an ideological enemy which would enable it to
shroud its imperialist expansion in the self-righteous clothing of a crusader against communism. For two decades, the
consensus ruled whole arenas of inquiry off limits to
scholars and journalists, and fostered illusions of the perfect
society. Ours was the best country in history, the only one
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