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PREFACE 
	
	
	
	

The following oral history is the result of a recorded interview with Kandy Latson 

conducted by Kristin Murphy on August 20 and August 21, 2014. This interview is part of the 

Phoenix House Foundation Oral History Project. 

The reader is asked to bear in mind that s/he is reading a verbatim transcript of the 

spoken word, rather than written prose. 
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Audio Transcription Center Session #1 

Interviewee: Kandy Latson Location: Los Angeles, CA 

Interviewer: Kristin Murphy Date: August 20, 2014 
	
	
	
	
Latson: I'm ready. 

	
	
	
	
Q: All right. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. My name is Hollis Melvin Latson, and I didn't find that out until 1968. I was born in 
	
1936. And here's why I didn't find it out. My daddy was a sharecropper for this doctor, in a place 

called Raccoon Bend, B-E-N-D. Raccoon Bend on the oil field. It was twelve oil wells around 

our little cabin. Eventually, I ended up in the twelve-step program. [laughter] And so, one day, as 

I was told, my daddy wanted some—his favorite was custard pie. And my mother was an 

incredible cook, from scratch, because her grandmother had taught her. She ain't writing nothing 

down. She used to do shows at the Astrodome, in Texas, and they'd come from Italy, England, 

the camera was trying to figure out how did she do this, and nothing was written down, and this 

food turns out like this. But she had that kind of touch. 

	
	
	
But she was out in the garden, and picking some green peas, and her water broke. So, somebody 

got a piece of cardboard, put it under her, laid her down in the garden. And there was a barbed 

wire fence around this little shack, where our shack was. And somebody went through the barbed 

wire fence, across the street. And across the street, lived this lady named Sis Jackson [phonetic], 

who couldn't read or write, but she was a midwife. So, Sis Jackson birthed me on the ground in 
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the garden in Raccoon Bend, on the oil field. She went to walk twenty miles to town to register 

my birth at the courthouse. She was illiterate. She didn't read or write. She signed her name with 

an "X." So, when she got there, she couldn't say Hollis Melvin Latson. My father was named 

Sammy Latson, S-A-M-M-Y, so she put on the birth certificate, "Sammy Latson, Jr." 

	
	
	
So, when I got ready to go, me and Mitch, 1968, to England, as a guest of the Zebra Foundation, 

to this big drug thing, and we went to Buckingham Palace while we were there, and I got the 

certificate from my mother. I said, "I got to get—you sent me the wrong one, you sent me 

daddy's, not mine." So she told me, so she said, "No, that's the right one." Well, she told me a 

story. She said, "Sis Jackson," da da da, “So she put on there, Samuel Latson, Jr.” I said, "Damn! 

No wonder I'm running around here crazy! I'm thinking I'm [unclear], I'm saying I'm the wrong 

person, man, shit!" So, I'm going to change it to—I changed it. 

	
	
	
So, I came up, I told you about the secret about the baptism. That's one secret. The next big 
	
secret was, when I was four, had two sisters. My mother was bathing us, and me and my younger 

sister was in the tub. And the water was warm, I remember. And I had to go to the bathroom, so I 

defecated in the tub, with me and my sister bathing. So, my mother came in there, "Goddammit, 

what did you—" Took me out of the tub, put a dress on me, my sister's dress, one of my sister's 

dresses. Got a pick, and I had curly hair, and picked my hair up, like that, and set me out on the 

porch. And I was sitting there, and people was getting off of work, going back and forth, and 

calling. So the bus came and stopped across the street, and people were getting off and going in 

different directions. But one man crossed the street, over to where I was sitting, like, and he 

crossed over, and then he walked down. And when he got to me on the porch, he passed me, he 
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looked, he says, "Oh! What a pretty little girl." And it fucked me up! Because now I don't know 

whether I'm a girl, or whether I'm a boy. And I've got these three dominant sisters, two dominant 

sisters, and very, very—my momma was tough. My momma would fight a goddamned man, 

knuckle to knuckle. She wouldn't take any shit! She's tough, man! And so, that was something 

that I swallowed. There's another secret going down. 

	
	
	
Q: What do you think she wanted—how did she want that to work? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I don't know! I don't know what the punishment was of that being—let me tell you this. 

My mother has some very, very strong hate issues against my father, because when they left the 

country and moved to Houston [Texas], to the city, he would play dominoes all day, it was hard 

for a black man to get work. And he, something happened, and he had a check, well, I suppose it 

would have been about, I think, $133 coming in from something. And he's waiting for it, and 

that. So, one day my mother was out at the mailbox, and the landlady said, "Oh," they called my 

mother "Pree," P-R-E-E, her name is Precelia [phonetic]. So, she says, "Oh, Pree," she says, 

"The mailman come yet?" She says, "Oh, yes, he's been here and gone." She said, "Are you 

looking for that check?" My mother said, "Yes." She said, "Oh, girl, that check came two weeks 

ago." 

	
	
	
My mother was so angry, she went back in the house and was ironing clothes on the ironing 

board. When my daddy came in the house, he came over to say, "Hi," kiss on the cheek, she took 

that iron, stuck it on his arm! That hot on his arm, man! Yeah, man, well that burnt the shit out of 

him, and a print, an iron print on his arm! And she said, "How could you?" Because she had 
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three kids, and he was the father, and she was working, she was working one job ironing clothes 

for fifty cents a day. Fifty cents! And then she walking, she had a bad leg, something was wrong, 

a sore, or something, from her leg. And she'd have to walk to this other job to cook for a dollar, 

for four hours. 

	
	
	
Q: What year? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Well, I was born in '36, so this was in the '30s. OK? That's the way it was. But my 

mother was a very smart, intuitive lady. And a lot of people say it came from the white side of 

the family, because there's something—and you know what? I kind of give some credence to that 

today, because I remember when I was a kid, people used to say, you know, "Don't get into an 

interracial relationship because you might have kids, and there'd be trouble! They'll never know 

who the hell they are!” And today, when you look at the world, there's a rise, starting with 

Barack Obama, of interracial—you look, turn on the TV, the basketball game is on. Hey, there's 

little white boys! They’re black, but they all look like little white boys! All of them interracial, 

man! That came out of that era! And I ain't just talking about athletes, I'm talking about up in the 

government, writers— 

	
	
	
Q: Musicians. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: All kind of people. Yeah, man! They're mixed! They come on, all boom! All of a 

sudden, you know? So I said that to say that, that's where a lot of, I got strength emotionally, 

intellectual strength that sustained her, because she had these three kids, that she was the sole 
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supporter, provider and everything. And then when she divorced my father, I used to go and pick 

up the welfare check at his job, he worked at the Houston Post. This newspaper place. And you 

know what his alimony was for three children? Nine dollars a month! Three dollars apiece for 

each child. Can you imagine that? So she was making that, and she was getting alimony, which 

was nine dollars, OK? 

	
	
	
Q: Was it your mother that was the superintendent? Or was it on your dad's side? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No. That was the stepmother that my grandfather married after my mother's mother died. 

Her name was Mama Esther [phonetic]. She was [unclear] her kids, the daughter, she went to 

Prairie View, went to college, had two sons, graduated college, became an engineer. She was that 

kind of a disciplinarian. We were, like, we were, like, heathens. “Come here, I'm going to wipe 

your mouth out with soap!" Some kind of shit, yeah, OK. Yeah. But my saving grace was my 

grandfather, the Reverend Albert Latson [phonetic]. He was an African Methodist Episcopal 

minister. 

	
	
	
Q: What's his first name? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Albert. A-L-B-E-R-T. Albert Latson. L-A-T-S-O-N. We called him, "Papa Lat." And he 

stayed on this little house on this prairie, by himself, because his wife, my great aunt, whatever 

she was, had passed. And I grew up there and stayed with him. We'd get up in the morning, and 

we'd go, “Let's go for breakfast.” And we'd go hunting rabbit, squirrels, and then we'd come and 

we'd bring them back, and then he'd skin them in the back yard, and he's make this gravy; we'd 
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call it Thirty Weight Gravy, because it was so thick, good! On this stove that you couldn't—no 

gas stove, a wood stove. And biscuits. And he called the biscuits ‘cat heads,’ and southern syrup. 

Southern syrup is real black, black, thick syrup. Not like [unclear], this is a real, this come from 

the sugar cane itself. And so he taught me how to eat southern syrup. What you do, you get a 

piece of rabbit, or a piece of squirrel and put it on your plate, and it's with rice, you always cook 

rice with it. Rice, with that fresh butter, right out of the churn, put it on there, and then take the 

cat head, the biscuit, break it in half and have your plate, like, on an angle. And when the syrup 

started to move down the plate, you'd swipe it with the cat head! And you swiped it, you swiped 

it. [laughs] Right or left, you'd get it, man! 

	
	
	
And so, he didn't care whether I made the A or nothing. He called me "Sunny Man," and he 

loved me unconditionally beyond the deepest love, to this date, that I ever felt in my life! My 

grandfather's love has sustained me. I'm seventy-eight years of age now. My grandfather's love 

has sustained me for those seventy-eight years. And I'll tell you a story. When I was fifteen, me 

and some guys robbed a liquor store in Texas. And the police found out who did it, and they 

were looking for us. So, they came to the house and knocked on the door, I was in the back, my 

mother told me, "What did you do? What did you do? What are the police looking for you for?" 

And I said, "I didn't do nothing." 

	
	
	
But I was with Baby [phonetic] and them, they did the stuck up, we robbed the store. Thirty- 

eight dollars. And I was the lookout guy, I just ran when they came out. So, she says, "Put your 

clothes on and go out the back window." And she gave me the money, she said, "Go to the bus 

station, go up to Papa Lat’s, and you stay there until you hear from me." So, I took the bus up to 
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my grandfather's. And we'd sit out on the porch at night, and he was an AME—African 

Methodist minister. And man, he sang, "I've been working on the building, and it's a true 

foundation, I'm going up to heaven and get my reward." And he'd be batting his feet, and those 

songs. And in the evening, and the sun going down, and me and this little man, he's only five 

two, we're out on this prairie, by ourselves, on the prairie, with nothing around us! And it's, like, 

you know, the world was full of everything, just being there. 

	
	
	
And so, what happened was, one time when we were sitting on the porch and he was teaching me 

the songs. And he looked and about three miles down the road, he saw some car lights. He said, 

“Put your clothes on. Go out in the back. Wait in the tall grass. If you hear a shot, go down to 

that tree where we'd been trying to catch a coon.” It was a raccoon that was living up in this tree, 

in a hole. And we was trying to shoot him, but he went back in there, we never could get it! So 

my grandfather went and get some moss and smoke him out! He was going to get that sucker! 

And so I knew how he felt! So, I don't know how that man do it! I'm talking about, the car was 

over three miles away! And he was right. 

	
	
	
It came, came, turned, turned, and pulled right up into our entrance. So, in the country, you don't 

have a gate. You have what's called a gap. A gap is a piece of wood with barbed wire, that you 

lean this way, and another piece of wire, that locks it, to keep the cattle from getting out at night. 

So, the gate is always locked. So the car pulled up to the gate and stopped. My grandfather took 

his .22 rifle down off the shelf, and stood there with it across is arm, just little—phew! This little 

five feet two man, who had witnessed slavery. And he was saying, "You've got to kill me before 

you take my grandson!" He put his life on the line for me! 
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Q: So it was the cops coming to get you? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Well, when the door opened, it was my mother and my sister in the car, coming to tell 

me that I had been accepted into the Army, and they come to get—because I was fifteen. 

	
	
	
Q: Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: But I had put my age up, because I was headed for reform school! So at fifteen, I was 

six-four, 185 pounds. And this guy, this friend of mine, had been drafted. And so, I went down 

there with him. And while I'm sitting there, he's in the back getting examined, so the recruiting 

officer come out, he said, "You want to go too?" I said, "Yeah!" You know? So the next thing I 

know, I had been drinking wine, I was half drunk. I went from being in Houston, Texas, in 

Emancipation Park, drinking Italian Swiss Colony black port, to stepping off of a boat an inch on 

Korea, with people running for their lives! And I saw my friend, Country, blood that skeeted 

[sic] straight up in the air on his head, because he got shot. 
	
	
	
	
And this white boy, Kraff [phonetic], was a piano teacher from Pennsylvania. He didn't drink, he 

didn't smoke, he didn't curse. He's just a nice guy. And he called me, "Slim." So when we hit the 

beach in the sand, the trace of bullets was hitting all around us, and everybody was running, like, 

to the right, because I saw Country—he was on my left, I saw his head explode! And Kraff was 

standing there with all his people running! He didn't have his helmet on, he didn't have his 

weapon in his hand, he didn't have his glasses on! And he says, "Slim! Slim! Slim!" And I 



Latson – Session 1 –   9 	
	
	
	
	
couldn't stop running! I have PTSD [Post-Traumatic Stress Syndrome] today.  So part of my 

PTSD, what the psychiatrist calls "survivor legacy," is that I don't know whether he lived or died. 

And I say, when I got ready to come home, after fourteen months of Korea, I turned it down. I 

didn't want to come. They made me come, because I didn't have enough money. I wanted to stay 

there and be buried, or go out in the water, where I left him at. Because you were conditioned on, 

you don't leave each other behind. And I couldn't leave him. Phew! 

	
	
	
Q: What was it like to go from being in Texas to even basic training? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Oh, listen, girl, luckily I was raised in the south, in Texas. I took my basic training at 

Fort McClellan, Anniston, Alabama. If you remember, PBS [Public Broadcasting Service] has 

been showing The Freedom Riders, the first bus that was burned was in Anniston. And this was 

in 1960. I was in Anniston in 1951! So you can imagine what it was like! And I'll never forget, 

when we got there, we took a tube train from San Antone [San Antonio], Fort Sam Houston, to 

Anniston. And the captain called out all the battalions to welcome us to the Army, and Fort 

McClellan, and basic training. And I'll never forget it! 

	
	
	
He was saying you can do this, and you can become this. And we have this culinary school, da 
	
da da. And then, and he says, “And best of all, we have OCS.” And I didn't know what he meant. 

He said, "OCS is Officer Candidate School. You can apply and become an officer in the United 

States Army. Negroes need not apply." It was embarrassing! It was this whole battalion, all these 

people. We can train to go to a war and put our lives on the line, but we can't go to OCS. And 

that's when I became a rebel. That's when I became a fuck-up. I became a fuck-up. I refused, shit, 
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I stayed on KP [kitchen patrol] peeling potatoes! Because I didn't know nothing about anger and 

hostility, and suppressing emotion and all of that. I was just mad! 

	
	
	
Q: Had you not experienced this kind of racism before? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I'm going to tell you a story that I've always wanted to tell. It was one of my secrets. One 

night, when I was twelve years old, it was the summertime. And I had been in third ward in 

Houston, that's the ward that I was raised in. And my parents had moved out what they called 

Shepherd Garden, and these new projects. And so, sometimes I used to walk from third ward, to 

Shepherd Garden, about an hour walk, and then sometimes I had some money, a nickel or a 

dime, I'd get the bus. So this night I had bus fare. I went down on the bus, in third ward, 

transferred to the Shepherd Garden bus. And on the bus is, on the left is two dark black men, a 

black lady sitting here, and a black man sitting about two rows behind her [cell phone rings]. 

	
	
	
Q: Do you need to take that? [interruption] 

Latson: I know what I was saying about the bus. 

Q: Yes. 

Latson: So, this black lady was sitting her. She got a newspaper with her uniform, and you could 

tell she was a maid. About two rows behind her, there was a black man. There's two black men 

sitting over here, this side of the bus. Back, because on the bus it said, "Colored” and “White," so 
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you sat in the colored section, not in front of the white section. So, it was going. And I was 

sitting in the back seat, and I remember the motor being real hot in the back seat, it's always hot. 

I was sitting like that. And it's one of them real summer, humidity, muggy nights; you can hear 

the crickets all around you. I mean, it was, man, it was something like out of Tennessee 

Williams' plays or something, it was really a southern night. So then nobody get on. But then 

nobody pulled the cord to get off. The bus driver pulled the bus over by the side of the road, by 

this ditch. And the air, whatever the bus had—shhhh! You know, that air, I don't know what you 

call it, the air doors, or whatever the hell it was. 

	
	
	
Q: I know the sound you're talking about. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK, OK, OK. Shhhh! So he got out. And he walked back down the aisle, and he went to 

where that black lady was sitting there. He said, "Girl, can't you read?" She just sat there. He 

said, "Girl, I said, goddammit, can't you read? Get your ass behind this sign!" The bus this time, 

it stops. He walks back up to the front of the bus. He's got a little black case, like a doctor's case. 

He reaches down in there, and took out a .25 pistol, and he come back, and he said, put it there, 

point the gun in her face, and said, "I said, goddammit, can't you read?" It wasn't a sound you 

could hear—crickets, they stopped cricking. It was just silence! 

	
	
	
All of a sudden, he switched hands, and he slapped her. Bam! It was like a shot. I thought he had 

shot her! I didn’t know he had shifted the gun in this hand, out of his right hand, he must have 

been right-handed. And he snapped it, and she went like this, she did not move! She wouldn't 

[unclear]! And I'm thinking, these black men going to do something, or something, for what this 
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man did! And I'm standing there, and I'm scared, and I can't do nothing. But I'll be shot or get 

beat up, because I'm too young! And she stood there! I don't know if she blinked or what, about 

the bravest black lady I ever saw, she just stood there! She stood out, he hit her again, 

motherfucker. That's what she was, attitude was. And he turned, and went back to the front of the 

bus, put his pistol in his bag, kept the thing, shhhhh! Opened up the doors of the bus, and that 

was my stop to get off. So before he pulled off, I pulled over right quick, and I got off, back seat 

and the back door was there. 

	
	
	
And I got off the back door, and when I got off the bus, it was a long ditch where he had stopped 

at. And you know what crawfish are? OK. When I was a kid, we used to catch crawfish, we'd 

take a stick, put it behind the hole, and when they run, they'd run into the can, we'd catch it, but 

we thought we had lobsters. I said, I said, we'd take that shit home and boil it, it wasn't that bad. 

But I get them the other day, it had no meat inside of them! So I saw a crawfish, crawfish make 

these hills with dirt, like that. So I saw some crawfish hills, the dirt was dry; in other words, kind 

of a little harder than the mud. So I got off the bus, and I grabbed a crawfish thing, and the bus 

was pulling off, and I threw as hard as I could, because I knew I had to run like hell, I didn't want 

them to catch me or get me, so I threw and I threw. The bus was limping off. 

	
	
	
And I didn't even hit the bus, I was trying to break the window. I didn't even hit the bus! So I ran 

home, just crying, and I got home. And my mother said, "What's the matter with you?" And I 

told her. "The bus driver slapped this lady, because she wouldn’t move behind the sign." "Oh, 

yes, some of them old bastards are something! Go in there, wash your face, get something to 

eat." And that went out of my mind, but I never, never forgot it. So when this was in—because I 
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went into the Army in '51. So this was in, like, '49. So, when Rosa Parks did the thing on the bus, 

I had already been there and done that. But mine was more violent than hers. 

	
	
	
OK, now, we're in Anniston, Alabama. So, I do three months of basic training, in what they call 

"chemical warfare." They got these machines, and they got, like, phosphorus in them. So, what 

you do, in combat, when they need a cover for troops or tanks, you start the machine up with this 

coil, and you pull it, and the machine lets out this white smoke, for camouflage and artillery. And 

I don't know that much about artillery, but— 

	
	
	
Q: Now, were there other blacks in your unit? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yes. Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Q: For basic training? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yes. Look, look, look. Look, I didn't know this until I got to Alabama, because you stay 

in tents by your last name, my last name is Latson, so that's L. And there was a guy next to me 

named—that's why Kraff, the white boy, live—because he was a K. So we came up right next to, 

brothers. And so, this guy was named Romaine Hamilton [phonetic]. And Romaine was 

eighteen. And he knew I was fifteen. And he stayed right on the corner from me in Houston with 

his mother, Miss Alice Steen [phonetic]. I didn't even know he had went in the Army. And he 

was in the Army at the time I say, you know, he and I were in the Army. So that was one friend. 

I had another friend, it's a place in Houston called Studewood, where a lot of bad MFs 
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[motherfuckers] come from. I mean, and this guy's name was Curtis Livingston [phonetic]. And 

his hair, still in the Army, wasn't cut. It was processed. So we called him "loose wig." [laughter] 

Because of the way it was loose. But he was short, he had a little bitty waist. 

	
	
	
But man, he had slacks with the pleats and Stacy Adams shoes, and Stacy Adams was the status 

symbol. You got to pay [unclear]. And women would even tell you that! “The first thing I do, I 

look at his feet. The motherfucker ain't wearing Stacys, I don't even talk to him!” [laughs] You 

wear Stacys. So, they were there. And my Sergeant was a Sergeant named Sergeant Stevenson 

[phonetic]—big, old—and it was amazing that I ended up in my life later on meeting Chuck 

[Charles E.] Dederich, the founder of Synanon who, in Synanon, I was the only person he 

sponsored. He was out of Alcoholics Anonymous. Irish, German, tough! But he had spinal 

meningitis, had a big old hole in his ear, and he, “Arrggghhh,” when he talked, he wouldn’t say, 

"Go up to the town, go to the store," he said, "Oh, run up to the village," and you know. I mean, 

and, this—next to my grandfather, maybe even much more than my grandfather, my grandfather 

was a little thing—but Chuck Dederich was the most spiritual, intellectual genius I had ever met 

in my life! 

	
	
	
Q: I may be jumping ahead here, but how did you meet him? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Synanon! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yes, I know, but how did— 
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Latson: I was here, shooting dope in L.A. So, one day I was downtown at the Farmer's Market on 
	
3rd Street, and they sold dope outside, the Mexicans did. So we'd go upstairs, there's a restroom, 

so we'd go upstairs over the Farmer's Market, they'd shoot, they'd cook up and shoot the heroin. 

So, while we get ready to fix the heroin, you won't believe this, there's a mess of people, I mean, 

dope fiends are something. He was just messing with you, but holding his shoes, and it's a story, 

they got what they say about it: “Man, I was fucked up! But if I ever get as bad as you, I'd get 

some help!” And here, this son of a bitch was way worse than me! 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And he's saying to me about, "Man, you need some help!" "Well, what the fuck, why do 

I need some help? Look at your ass!" You know? But he had the dope, so I got to be, you know, 

compliant, and not say nothing. So he told me, he says, "Hey, I heard about this place out in 

Santa Monica, it's a [unclear] for addicts," and there wasn't no program for addicts, it's a program 

for Alcoholics Anonymous. And he said, "You go out there, you tell them you're an addict, and 

you need help, and they'll take you in." He said, "When you wake up in the morning," he said, 

"You get your food, and when you wake up in the morning," he said, "You just take your arm 

and put it out like this, both arms." 
	
	
	
	
And he said, "A nurse lady comes around with the dope, and she'll either hit you in this arm or 

this arm." I said, "Oh, shit! Hell, yes!" Because I'm hustling for dope, for money, I'm tired of 

hustling, I know I'm going to get busted and go to jail, so, “Uh-uh, this is for me!" So I caught 

the bus all the way out there! And I bought a fifty cents joint of weed, weed was fifty cents then. 
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And I had a joint of weed in my fingers, like this. So I go, and I find out, it's the Armory building. 

So I go, I went in. “Have a seat, have a seat,” he said. "Somebody will be with you in a minute." 

This guy's name was Jimmy the Greek. And he was sitting there. So, I'm doing like this. Let him 

see that, hey, I got a joint. Because I'm planning to get high there! So, he says, "What is that in 

your hand?" I says, "A joint, man, I got a joint!" He said, "If you don't get that goddamned shit 

out of this building—" I said, "Man, what's wrong with you?" 

	
	
	
Q: “Where am I?” 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I thought I was a little hero! I thought I [unclear] on dope! He said, "Come back, and be 

here the next day at 12:00 sharp!" So I leave. Girl, I walk down Olympic Boulevard, it had been 

raining. All these black construction workers was parked at this drive-in, I'll never forget it. The 

drive-in was called the Four Queens Restaurant, soul food restaurant place. And these guys had 

their boots, and their wagon, and their concrete and shed all on a truck, and they was pulling up 

in there. And they was buying fifths of wine and whiskey, and they was waiting to start the crap 

game, shoot dice. So this one guy looked at me say, "Hey, youngster!" He said, "What you doing 

out here?" I said, "I'm trying to go to that program, just another drug addict." 

	
	
	
He said, "Well, I'm going to be up gambling tonight, you need it, well, stay in my room." I said, 

"Oh, man, thank you!" So he showed me where his room was at the back of the house, so I went 

in there, and left him—about 10:00 that night, phew! I had had a habit that was about eighteen 

months old, before I had ever kicked. All of a sudden, it was like thunder, and the sky, boom, 

boom, boom, boom, boom! It was in my head! And my habit was coming down. I was getting 
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sick. I needed some fucking dope, now! Or, I'm going to die, or blow up! Ooh, man, and I'd go to 

the bathroom, I put vomit on this end, and then put this end the other way, and then I'd get it 

confused and this end, just, just in and out, in and out, both ends, running! I mean, it was bowel, 

I would go, [gagging noise], like the exorcist! Bile, green bile was coming out of me, I'd never 

seen nothing like that! And I was sweating and I was hurting, and nobody in this room but me, 

kicking, and his dog! And I can't go back to L.A., I ain't got bus fare. I don't know where no dope 

at around here to go try to bag a hit, because man, “I'm sick, help me out, please, I'm dead, and 

dying! Phew!” I stayed. 

	
	
	
I remember daybreak the next morning, getting up on 17th, in Olympic, Synanon was about 

seventeen blocks away on Pacific [unclear] Highway. I remember walking out in the middle of 

the street like a blind man, trying to find his way, calling out, "Sir!” “Man! Get out of the street, 

what's wrong with you?" And I was just sweating and hurting, and I'm trying to remember—it's a 

red brick building at the beach. I said, “It's seventeen blocks away, and I'm in the streets.” And 

people just rolling their car window down, pointing to the sign, “What is that? What is wrong 

with him?” I was only twenty-four! 

	
	
	
So I get to the top of Santa Monica Boulevard, with [unclear], and I look down, I see the 

building. I stumbled down this hill, and I walked in, and I knocked at the door, and just pulled it 

open. And I walked in, and the same guy that seen me was on the desk. He said, "Sit down." And 

when I sit down, he pushed the buzzer, and when somebody up there, we heard him say, "He 

ready now." I was ready. I was beat. And no, it was no excuses left, it was no—but I [unclear], 

all the ideas was gone. Everything that I had hit bottom! 
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Q: Had you tried detox before? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No. I had never tried detox before. I would always get cold, because that's the way I had 

read about, that's the way, when the British had all that big dope thing, opium and shit, opium 

was in China. That's how Chinese hit, they just get together and they squat down, and they don't 

say nothing, and they hit. 

	
	
	
Q: And you've tried that, you've done that before? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No! No! No! What I would do is, out on the streets, what I would do, the way you would 

do is that you call a connection, and you say, "Hey man, we're going to go get, be back." And 

you got to wait an hour before you go to a liquor store, and get you a bottle of wine, or a joint, a 

marijuana joint, I'd smoke it to—they call it keeping the haints off of you. Keep the haints off of 

you. 

	
	
	
Q: Haints? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Haints, H-A-I-N-T-S, like little haints. [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Q: Skin crawling? 



Latson – Session 1 –   19 	
	
	
	
	
Latson: Well, it's skin crawling, but the haints is little things, they either little people, or little 

bugs. The haints. You hear somebody in the gambling game shooting like that, and the guy lose 

his money, come out of the dice game, saying, "How do you do? The motherfucking haints is on 

me tonight, man." [laughs] So the guy know what you're talking about. You can't get the haints 

on you! When the haints get on you—it goes back to, like, voodoo, and shit like that. You know? 
	
	
	
	
Q: How did you go from the Army to, you know, you're at fifteen, you're in the Army. You get 

out of the Army, and then at twenty-four, what was the process of starting to get into dope? 

	
	
	
Latson: OK, when I came home, I had malaria. So I went to Eldon Air Force [phonetic], which is 

the Air Force hospital base in Houston. I was walking downtown with my sister, and I passed 

out. And they took me to the hospital, and found out I had malaria. I had had malaria when I was 

nine years old as a Cub Scout, and a picnic at Fort Sam Houston, on this ship. And so, when I 

was in the hospital, they put, like, a mosquito net over you, and this blanket, because you sweat, 

you sweat all this fever, malaria, a lot of fever. And then, so this young white girl worked at 

night, the night shift from, like, 12:00 to 6:00. And I had a radio. And I used to give them, they's 

[unclear], "I'm going to the river, going to jump overboard and drown." 

	
	
	
And that was the song that we, the black veterans, when we left, see, I watched them, to go to 

Korea. That was the song we sang among ourselves, because there's a line, by Fats Domino, 

called, "I'm going to the river, going to jump overboard and drown," but there's a line in that that 

say, "Here, if you see my momma, tell her goodbye for me." You then already accept it, if you 

ain't coming home, you're going to die. OK? So, I had [unclear]. And [unclear], "Oh, lordy, 
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lordy, lordy, Miss Claudie, girl, you sure look good to me!" [laughs] And so she would hear it, 

and she would say, "Can I borrow your radio?" And I was getting morphine and ran a fever now, 

and I said, "Yeah, you give me some more morphine, and you can get the radio." So she got a big 

old bag of morphine, and I gave her the radio! 

	
	
	
Q: You got morphine for malaria? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: You got morphine for malaria? I didn't— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I ain't gonna die, yes! I got fever. And I don't know, yes. Yes, I got morphine for malaria. 

In fact, I think even Dr. Albert Schweitzer talked about it in jungles when he went to Africa, so 

he would give him morphine, and the mosquito bites. So yeah, morphine for malaria. And— 
	
	
	
	
Q: So in exchange for a radio for— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: For the morphine, for the morphine shots. So the irony was, while I was in Korea, I 

didn't shoot no heroin. I smoked it, in the end of a cigarette. It was pure, what they called China 

White. Did you see the movie a couple of years ago about Denzel Washington, American 

Gangster? 

	
	
	
Q: I'm terrible with movies. I'll write that down. 
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Latson: You should see that, because you can buy a DVD. American Gangster, Denzel 
	
Washington. 

	
	
	
	
Q: I heard about that. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And what it is, and this is true, because at Phoenix House, we was getting the people that 

was getting his dope. It was called Blue Magic. What he did, once he decided to become a 

dealer, he went to Vietnam and went up in the Golden Triangle, which means Laos and Vietnam, 

and Burma, where the Chinese had pure what they called China White. You could put a drop of 

it, man, and ten people would be, like, [unclear]. And Denzel—they were shipping it back in 

caskets. I don't want to tell you the movie, but they were shipping it back in caskets, in Vietnam, 

and Russell Crowe, that motherfucker played, he would—whoa! He played that shit, and tried to 

get that shit down, but it was bad! It was bad! And well, they're so sorry! 

	
	
	
The other [unclear] was that he out of prison, he did seventeen years, Russell Crowe had raised 

his son while he was in prison, send them to college. They were so sorry! But it was called Blue 

Magic. And when that dope got to Harlem, they had pictures of, they get it, go up to the house 

and hit and fix, and take just a little bit and hit it, and the next thing you know, there's overdose. 

Dead! Those pills stop your heart! So I didn't shoot heroin in Korea, I smoked it. And here's how 

I end up smoking it: When I got to Korea, President [Harry S.] Truman had integrated the Army, 

supposedly, at some order in 1948. But this general before, who was in charge of the Army, he 

said, he'll integrate the Army when the American society integrate the society. He was, like, 
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refusing an order, but Truman didn't do nothing. So some of the Army was integrated, some was 

not. So when he got there that day, we had been on this place called [unclear] Islands, and we 

used to have race riots down there, every night, soldiers fighting, black and white soldiers. 

	
	
	
Q: In the Army? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! Yeah! Not vicious race riots, but fights. But it was race riots, black and white. So, 

when we got there, pulled into the gate that I was transferred. No, let me tell you what happened. 

Oh, boy, you got me! Whoa, man, I ain't thought of this shit in years! I was transferred, I was on 

this island called [unclear] Island. And I was transferred now out to an outfit, the 25th Division, 

the patch was a pineapple and a lightning bolt. And when I got there, they told me where the tent 

was where I was staying at. And so I had my duffle bag and I was walking to find the tent, back 

up in the hills, and I noticed when I passed, there was a Jeep parked there with a star on it, a 

general, and it was a general that was in that, at that, and it was, it was General Walters 

[phonetic], who was in charge of the 8th Army. He was, when I was, I think. 

	
	
	
So I go to the tent, there's nobody there. So I asked what they called the house boy, the Korean 

guy, "Where everybody at?" "Across the street, they're watching a movie." And he's looking at 

me, "Oh, this motherfucker, what are you looking at?" I turned and looked at him, behind me, 

like, “What the fuck is he looking at?” I don't know that the white soldiers told him the black got 

tails. So he's looking to see if he could see my tail! Yeah, man! [laughs] So this is real, this is 

really—like we got tails! OK? And he looked, and my shirt was in! All right? So, I go across the 

street, put my duffle bag down on my bed, go across the street. There's all these guys, and they 
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watching this movie, it's daylight, at 6:00 in the evening. The movie is called—never forget it as 

long as I live—Lydia Bailey. Susan Hayward, John Hodiak, and this black Shakespearean actor, 

Bill [Marshall]. Bill—he went on to, later on his career, play a series of movies called Blacula, 

not Dracula. Remember him? 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] I haven't seen many movies. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. OK, well, you go look it up. Blacula, instead of D, it's a B. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Blacula, not Dracula. Bill, and he's Shakespearean, and that deep resonating voice. I 

mean, he was a hell of an actor, he was in the movie. And the movie was about slavery, the black 

was picking cotton in Mississippi, and there's a guy that's hitting him with the whip on the horse, 

and all this shit. So they're sitting there, I'm sitting there, I'm embarrassed. I'm embarrassed just 

looking at this shit. So, I get up and leave, and walk back out the tent, because I ain't unpacked 

my stuff. So now, the movie, the people started coming back, and begin the countdown before 

we go to bed. So I look up, and I'm in a tent with ten white boys. And there's a guy in the corner, 

with, like, acne on his face, red bumps, and you know [unclear], and real red skin. I mean, I'm 

only fifteen, I don't know all this psychology shit, his name was Sergeant Byanton [phonetic], he 

was an American Indian. 
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So, I didn't know it was a set-up. So, they all get into bed, and then they're leaning out the side 

of their bunk, watching for something. Something was in the air, it was a set-up. So, Sergeant 

Byanton come over and cut the lights off, and I still ain't put my mosquito net down on my bed, 

so I can't see how to make my bed. So I go and I turn it back on. Go back. He come back from 

his corner, turned it off again. Now I'm getting mad. So I turned it on. And the guys, still, they're 

all waiting. Leaning out the side of their bunks. So I went to turn it on again, and he came, and as 

he raised to turn it off, our hands met at the—where you turn the bulb off at. And I hit him, and 

he fell, and I fell on top of him. 

Q: Just on a light switch? 

Latson: Huh? 

Q: You guys were doing this just on a light switch? 
	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! 

	
	
	
	
Q: And you both fell? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, when standing in the middle of the tent! We standing straight up! And the light 

switch is on the bulb, that's hanging out of the top of the tent. Yeah. Yeah, we fell. I don't know 

what it has to do with the fall. I didn't hit him hard, I don't think, I think I more pushed him than 

hit him. Anyway, he got this white t-shirt on, and his fatigues. And when we fall, I land on top. 



Latson – Session 1 –   25 	
	
	
	
	
And I hear a voice. And the voice say, "If you hit him again, I'll kill you!" And I look over my 

shoulder, and I see this big, big Italian man named Lieutenant Fricke [phonetic], First Lieutenant. 

He had the silver. The Second Lieutenant got gold things. He was a silver First Lieutenant, he 

had a .45 pistol, right behind my head. 
	
	
	
	
Q: And this was in your unit? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! I hadn’t been there twenty-four hours! I hadn’t been there twenty-four hours! And 

I got a gun in the back of my head, saying, "I’m going to blow your brains out!" Because what I 

don’t know is, Sergeant Byanton, in the corner with the white t-shirt and no jacket on, I don’t 

know it’s a Sergeant! I think it’s just a regular soldier. But he’s a non-commissioned officer, and 

I done struck a non-commissioned officer! But I don’t know this, because I ain’t got no sign that 

say he’s a Sergeant, or a carpenter, or what! 

	
	
	
Q: He could have also told you, right? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, but this was racism. Listen, I’m talking about 1952! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK? So he told me to get up, he say, "You’re under arrest." Made one of the guys get up, 

get his M14 rifle, and he says, told me to get my shovel out of my pack—we got a little shovel 

about this long—and go outside until the Captain come in in the morning, to the Army, and we’ll 
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open up. And I’m going to dig a six by six, until morning. I walked outside, and I’m from Texas. 

I thought I had seen darkness! Man, I saw the blackest, blackest, blackest night I had ever seen in 

my life! I didn’t know it could—it was, like, black! And nothing beyond it. Just, it was like it 

was just black. And I’m digging this hole with this little bitty shovel. I’m digging a six by six. 
	
	
	
	
So, the next morning, they marched me up to the Captain’s office, and I got court martialed, and 

the court martial is 90 days without pay. And I’m a Private E2, and you go into the Army a 

Private E1, become a 2. They took away the E2, now I’m an E1 again. That’s the same thing you 

go when you start. So, but what I don’t know is about paperwork, is that everything that you do 

is being written down, and wherever you go, your record follows you to the next company. So, I 

was able to transfer out of that company. Oh, here’s how I got transferred. This guy had a fifth of 

liquor one day, and we were standing outside the Captain’s office, and say, "Hey, man, you want 

a drink?" I go, "Yeah." And we started drinking. 

	
	
	
And I took a good swig, it was Canadian Club Canadian Bourbon. And that shit went down my 

stomach, down to my spine, and came up to the back of my head, boom! That whiskey hit my 

head. And I remember walking straight into the Captain’s office, and I told the Sergeant, he said, 

"Soldier, what is it?" I said, "I have to see the Captain, sir." He says, "Wait!" And he went and 

asked the Captain, and the Captain said, "Yeah, send him in." So, I went in and I said, "Sir, this 

is Private Latson reporting for duty." He said, "At ease!" He said, "What is it, soldier?" I said, 

"Sir, I didn’t come over here to stay back here in this motor pool! I came over here to fight a 

war! I want to go to the front lines!" He said, "You do?" I said, "Yeah!" He said, "OK, we’ll get 

you as close as we can!" [laughs] Yeah, man! Everybody, that’s right, run, let him go to the front 
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line! I volunteered, asking, like motherfucker, because I done saw Audie Murphy, this actor, in 

this movie, To Hell and Back. And he captured, like, a thousand men, by hisself! So, that’s what 

I’m after! Want to go catch a thousand—so I’m going to be a hero, so my mother won’t whoop 

me for shooting school, for shooting hooky from school, and ran off to join the Army! I don’t 

want to get no whooping! So I’m going to go back on there, I’ll be on 5th Avenue, and then we’re 

going to be flowers, with confetti, and, “Hey, you’re a hero! You captured all them people by 

yourself!” And— 

	
	
	
Q: Get a little bourbon in you, you might think you can do it! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: [laughs] Yeah! I tried. So anyway, they transferred me closer to the line. So when I get 

to this new company, it’s a sign over the gate, and it’s a rebel flag. And it said, "The South shall 

rise again." And I said, "Oh, shit!" I know— 

	
	
	
Q: They transferred you there on purpose? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. I know where I am now. I know where I am now. I’m going to raise the 

motherfucking thing there, there’s going to be some shit and all that, and I never, because I really 

[unclear]. So I go in and my best friend was a guy named Long, he’s from Kentucky. And he had 

a green eye and a brown eye. And we just took a liking to each other. He was a southern white 

boy, and we just took a liking to each other. And I had this other friend I had met, while I was in 

basic training, this white boy named Daniel [unclear], and he was from where I was from, from 

Houston. And he used to tell me these stories, because he was about three or four years older 
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than me, when he was going to the University of Houston. And he joined this fraternity. They 

used to have this thing called "nigger switching," and nigger switching was, they get six of the 

fraternity guys, this guy would drive, and they all had these switches. And they drive, and they 

see a black person, and they jump out of the car and beat him with the switch, and then they 

jump back in the car. It’s like an initiation into the fraternity. 

	
	
	
But we became good—he called me "Slim." I couldn’t get rid of him. I couldn’t get rid of him! I 
	
had met Malcolm X, and Malcolm X said white people were the devil. And Dan had left 
	
Houston and came to California, and I had met him. He came by my house. And one day, he was 

coming down the street, and I saw him. And I jumped in the side of this apartment building, 

because I didn’t want to speak to him, because Malcolm X had said white people were the devil. 

But then the next day, I went over to his house. I couldn’t do it. I couldn’t, I couldn’t—that was 

my friend. 

	
	
	
Q: You knew at least one that wasn’t. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No matter, yeah, what Malcolm X said, that Dan was my friend. Look, I had met this 

man at Fort McClellan, Anniston, Alabama. When we got to Korea, he was shipped about forty 

miles from me. And one day the Captain called me into the office, and you could hear the 

artillery round going off. Boom! Boom! All around. And the Captain says, "Soldier, is your 

name Latson?" I said, "Yeah." He says, "A kid we got here on the phone." A kid? I don’t even 

know his name! He said, "Hey, Slim!" I said, "Man, where are you at?" “I’m at the da da da…” 

He arranged in Korea to come visit me! 
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Q: I didn’t know that was possible! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! Yeah! They gave him a pass, and a Jeep and a driver, and he came to my outfit, to 

see a friend. That was—I couldn’t shake him! And I don’t know what it was, but we was 

something that—we just clicked. And all the racism and er, er, er, the nigger switches and all this 

shit, it didn’t matter! This was my friend, and I could feel it in my gut, that this was my friend. 

So, I had to drop out of the Muslims, being a black Muslim, because they call it, the concept is 

called—let me tell you what it’s called. It’s so silly, but you’d be surprised how many people 

would go for that shit. It’s called Doctor Yakub. And the theory is that with this Arab black 

scientists who made the white man from a dog, a cat and a rat. And so, that’s what this white 

man was. So, don’t go near him! And you cut all the ties. 
	
	
	
	
Q: How long were you with the Nation of Islam? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: How long were you a black Muslim? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: About three months! [laughter] I wouldn’t have been that long, had I met Dan before 

then! But I was doing good, until I saw him walking down the street, and I had to jump in this 

doorway, so he could pass by and I didn’t have to speak to him. And he didn’t see me, he kept 

walking. But when I got home, it bothered me. I couldn’t do it. I couldn’t do it. 
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Q: But he was in the unit that had the confederate flag flying? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No. He was in my unit in Anniston, who was rotated to Korea, the same time I was. So I 

went to the unit that had the flag flying, he was forty miles away in another outfit in Korea. I 

didn’t know where he was. He found me, he tracked me and called. And they called me to the 

phone, that’s, like, the Red Cross was looking for me. He was! So, here’s what happened. Here’s 

what happened. This is part of my PTSD. What happened was, I used to lie a lot, I was a 

pathological liar, because I was trying to cover up I was only fifteen, so I would lie, trying to be 

a man, eighteen, and say that my father was a bank robber. My father cut lawns, you know. But I 

say, "Yeah, I’m a grown man," I’m building this image, but I lied. So anyways, my father was a 

bank robber, and shit, I’m going to be really tough. That’s my thinking. All these lies, I was a 

pathological—you could ask me, “Good morning,” I had to lie. “How are you doing? Good?” 

And lie, this, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie. Shit! So, one morning, this white Sergeant who had the 

confederate flag on his helmet and this Sergeant with stripes on his helmet came to me with these 

three white boys. And they had the confederate flag tattoos on their wrists. 

	
	
	
Q: On their wrists? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, it was like, basically, what they were, it was like being the same thing as being Ku 

Klux Klanners [KKK], because they was from way down in, like, the Ozarks, and “Goddamned 

nigger,” I mean, they were crackers! These wasn’t white boys, they was crackers, OK? So he 

said a tank shipment, a tank was moving, and they needed some cover and camouflage. So I was 
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to get up, be there in the morning, 7:30, and they were doing to drop each of us off to make 

camouflage for these tanks. So the next morning, I got up, Sergeant was in the front, I was 

behind him, and the three white boys in the separate Jeeps behind me. So we drive about thirty 

miles. He turns off the road, going into this field, there’s a tree, big old round tree, you know, so 

he stopped there, he said, "Right here." 

	
	
	
He said, "The tanks will be going this way. When you hear them, start your machine, 

camouflage." I said, "OK." So they turned the Jeeps around, and they left. So I’m out there, and I 

don’t hear nothing for about half an hour, almost an hour. So then, I thought I heard something. 

So I turned the machine on. And the white fuckers came out, and you know what I’m saying? 

Getting down to the end, and I’m already shit in there. And there’s a tree, a big old round tree 

behind me. Now, I’m thinking that the Koreans is in the tree. And I don’t mind getting killed, but 

don’t shoot me in my face like I saw Country’s head, with blood skeeting out. Shoot me in my 

back, my ass, but don’t shoot me in my face, whatever you do. I don’t—so, the machine runs out, 

I pissed on myself, I climbed up under the Jeep, I prayed. And I kept saying, "I know they’re in 

that bush, I know they’re in that tree. I know they’re in that tree. Why don’t they shoot?" So I 

said, "Shoot, motherfuckers, shoot!" And then nothing happened. Man! So, all of a sudden, as I 

climbed out from under the Jeep, I looked down, in the grass, there is the Jeep tracks. So I turned 

the Jeep around, followed the tracks back out to the road. That we had turned off in the end. 

Luckily, made the right turn. 

	
	
	
Q: Yeah! 
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Latson: Found my outfit, thirty miles away. When I pulled up in there, them white boys looked, 

and like— 

	
	
	
Q: They were already there. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! They went straight back. They didn’t go nowhere! It was all a setup! So they 

looked at it, “How the fuck did he get out of there? How did he get out of there?” So, I must have 

been shaking the action out of it. So Sergeant Willard [phonetic], this black Sergeant—they call 

me, "Youngblood." He come over, he said, "Youngblood, where you been?" I said, "I went out 

to, this morning, to make the smokescreen for some tanks." He said, "When?" I said, "About 
	
8:30 this morning." He looked at me and he said, "That’s been ten hours ago!" He said, "You 

been out there ten hours by yourself?" I said, "Yeah." He said, "Oh, no." He said, "You know 

what happened?" I said, "No." He said, "They set you out to be killed." No, he said, "They set 

you out." That was a term. He was an old Sergeant from World War II, I didn’t know what it 

meant. He said, "They set you out." I said, "What do you mean, they set you out?" He said, 

"They set you out to be killed." I almost started crying, because here were my American soldiers, 

friends, we was together, and you had set me out to be killed, man, and leave me? 

	
	
	
Q: And you were, like, sixteen? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. I had just turned sixteen. So I’m shaking. So he said, "Here, smoke this, it’ll calm 

you down." And it was a Camel cigarette. And at the end of the Camel cigarette was some China 

White heroin. So I smoked that heroin, and that’s when I was first introduced to drugs. So, some 
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of the guys, I found out later, I seen all the vomiting, and, well, maybe they got the flu, they was 

shooting heroin, and I didn’t know it. It made them vomit, it was so pure. So, we go into town, 

and we had this place where we went, it was a whorehouse. And this lady had these girls, three 

girls, and the girls, they charged the other guys, like, five dollars, they wouldn’t charge me. "No, 

no, you come on, you come over here." They were charmers, what do you call it? What’s the 

word? 

	
	
	
Q: Cougars? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No! With the P. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Pervert? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No, not pervert. They look at kids. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Oh, pedophile? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Pedophile, yeah, you’re a motherfucking pedophile, man! I’m a kid—oh, you don’t need 

no money? Come on. So anyway, and papa san over there, he had heroin, cocaine, weed. 

	
	
	
Q: At the whorehouse? 
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Latson: Yeah, at the whorehouse. Drinks, whiskey, wine, oh, yeah, say, you go over there, man, 

have a good time! So I did that. And so, what happened was, my most profound PTSD 

experience was—I got to go to the bathroom before I tell you anything! [interruption] 

	
	
	
So, what happened was, the same guy with the confederate flag tattoos, three of them, told me it 

was the day that we were doing, like, a general cleaning. And we had to go wash our Jeeps. And 

there was this creek about ten miles down this thing, with this water, and this creek. So I got my 

Jeep, my Jeep was named, you won’t believe this, my Jeep was named The Georgia Peach, and 

here I am with these fucking Ku Klux Klanners, I’m black and I’m the Georgia Peach, all right! 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, we’re down there, and we got a fifth of Canadian Club whiskey, and we’re drinking 

and washing the Jeep, and we’re talking, and women, and da da da, and all of a sudden, [makes a 

noise]. I was very, I mean, when I was young, I’m highly intuitive. I’m going to digress for a 

minute. When I was in Synanon, Chuck [Dederich], the founder, I used to have these dreams and 

things at night, upstairs, and the men gone. And when I come back downstairs for breakfast in 

the morning, and I’d be telling the guys about the dream. What I was telling them had happened 

that night. And there’s no way I could know, because I was upstairs asleep. I said, "Goddammit, 

that guy, man, that guy a fucking psychic!" 

	
	
	
So, Chuck heard about it. So, what he did was, moved his office downstairs to the first floor, so 

new people applying to Synanon come in, he sit behind the desk in front of them, have one of the 
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directors on this side and one of the directors on this side, and there was a couch. Had me sitting 

on the couch, and the new prospect sitting on the couch, and they’d interview him. So, and it was 

always, Chuck said, "How do you feel, lad?" So, I had to tell him, well, what I felt. And a lot of 

people got into Synanon, like based upon how I felt. 

	
	
	
Q: And what were you reading them for? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: What were you reading them for? What would make them a good candidate or not a good 

candidate? 

	
	
	
Latson: Intuition and emotional—and what I didn’t understand at the time, I’d think, and it may 

sound corny—spirituality. I detect spirituality in people. I can hear you, like if I go to a meeting 

or something, and you start talking, and you’re telling a story or sharing, and right before you get 

to the part of the spiritual moment, I start crying, because I know what’s to come. I feel it before 

you get there. I know, I hate to say the word, I know there is a God, or a higher power, whatever 

you want, open. It’s there. That’s what’s in the thing here. So, I’ve been told it was a gift. When I 

come, it’s a gift. It ain’t nothing I did, I ain’t slick, I ain’t hip, I ain’t queer. And a goddamned 

thing that I ain’t got nothing to do with is that God gave you this gift. 

	
	
	
When I was in Israel, I stayed with a group of people called the Hebrew Israelites. They were 

black people who had left Chicago in 1968 and moved to Israel. Their founder was named Ben 
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Ammi. And they had been in the desert forty years, and forty years like Moses, and another forty 

years, Christ forty days, forty nights, something symbolic about forty. Forty. So, they was having 

this eleven day festival, because they had been in the desert for forty years, and there was about 

five thousand people there. And Ben Ammi, their prophet, modern day prophet, had two of his 

people go out in the [unclear] and get twelve people to meet with him for two hours. I was one of 

the twelve persons that was asked to go. So when I went, people was going before him, women 

they were freaking out, "Oh!" Because they thought he looked like Jesus, he had his nose, and 

black skin, and had a white turban, I mean he was—and he was sharp! I meant to tell you what 

he told us, something I never forgot. 
	
	
	
	
He said, "When God scooped up the earth, it was the female. And when he blew the breath of 
	
life into her, she was able to give life." So, if you’re a man, and you walking around thinking the 

female is the servant to you as a man, you’d better take a look at that, because she’s the one who 

gave you life, and substance and form when you were born. She could have crossed her leg and 

broke your goddamned neck, and you wouldn’t have never been, so you better be grateful when 

you see a woman, and "How you doing, ma’am?" And pull the chair out for her! Because you 

wouldn’t be here! Man, two men can’t make no baby! You need a woman, so when they talk 

about—I go, the father, the son, the Holy Ghost is a woman! They won’t say it, but two men 

don’t make no baby! It takes a woman, OK, to give you life, man! 

	
	
	
Q: And not a very traditional Jewish teaching. Right? 
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Latson: OK, well I don’t know. I don’t know. I mean, it blew me away. I had a new respect for 

women, I know that! It made—I always did respect women, but I had a deeper respect for 

women then, knowing that. Because I never thought about it in that, just with me that—and they 

do. When you plant things, it grows from the earth. The mother. That’s who give you life. OK? 

You can water it, but she makes it grow. So anyway, he told me when he got to me, he said, 

"You know how you got here." I said, "Yeah. American Airlines." He said, "Yeah, no, you were 

sent for." Because I got there by this lady who was taking trips to Israel in packages of twenty 

people. And she would take them to this community, the Village of Peace in Dimona, Israel. She 

had twenty tickets, and when a lady dropped out, she said, “Just to give my ticket to somebody.” 

	
	
	
So, I happened to be in Washington, D.C. at [unclear] working, at the yeshiva, who belongs to 

the community, came over and asked me, she said, "Kandy, have you got your passport?" I said, 

"For what?" She said, "You’re going to the Holy Land." I said, "What?" She said, "You’re going 

to the Holy Land." I said, "What’s that?" She said, "Israel." I said, "Oh, I ain’t going to no 

goddamned—I never thought about it.” So I came back to L.A., about three months, and went 

back to work. And so she was the cook there. Because she was a member of the community in 

Israel. So she came to the table, I was eating again. She said, "Do you have your passport?" I 

said, "No, I ain’t got none." She said, "Well, go to the post office and get it, we’re leaving in two 

days, fast track it!" So I went to the post office, and two days later, I’m in Dimona, Israel! And I 

came from where I showed you, from where I was leaving, in a tree. 

	
	
	
Q: So, this was in the ‘90s, more or less? 
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Latson: Yeah! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I came from under that tree. And here I am, being baptized in the Jordan [River], where 

John baptized Christ, throwed in the Dead Sea at Sodom and Gomorrah, praying at the Wailing 

Wall and putting prayers in there. Going on top of the Beatitudes mountain where he did the 

Sermon on The Mount, and fed the five thousand, walking down to the Sea of Galilee, up to the 

village of Bethlehem, where Christ lives, and Peter lived, girl. Look, I ain’t did none of this! 

Whatever it is that exists in this world that’s greater and bigger and more powerful than me had 

to do it, because first of all, I ain’t had the money, I ain’t never thought about it. And here I am, 

living in a five stars hotel in the Holy Land. Left there and went to Egypt. 

	
	
	
Now, I’m at the Pyramids. I finally found out the secret of the Sphinx. The Sphinx is this big, 

black head. The bottom of it is an animal, is a lion. The top is a man. And everybody talks about, 

what is the riddle of the Sphinx? Here’s what the riddle of the Sphinx is. They called it in Egypt, 

I over E, Intelligence over Emotion. This is man’s animal nature, and as he transformed into 

spiritual man, he now uses his intelligence to control his animal nature. That’s the riddle of the 

Sphinx. I’m out of the fucking park smoking a fucking crack pipe, man, drinking wine! How did 

I get here? Because that stuff, OK, wait— 

	
	
	
Q: But then how, also, how do you go from the park, and then presumably you don’t have any 

access to any of these things while you’re traveling? 
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Latson: What do you mean, access? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Access to any dope or any alcohol? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: There’s dope all around me! 

Q: Even while you’re traveling? 

Latson: Yeah! 

Q: I guess so. 
	
	
	

Latson: But what happened is this. I’ve had what’s called a spiritual awakening. I didn’t quit. I 

surrendered. God took the taste of alcohol and drugs out of my mouth and body for the last—I 

just last week acknowledged eighteen years’ sobriety. Before I was clean, but I could drink 

alcohol. The last eighteen years, I’m sober! I ain’t had no fucking alcohol, I ain’t had no drug, I 

ain’t had no pot, nothing, but Fiji water, OK? So I had what’s called a spiritual awakening. And 

let me tell you this. And what has happened, what that did to me and for me is not only have I 

not had a drink or a drug, the thought has not come back in my mind. I don’t wrestle with, “Oh, 

man, I was driving down 5th today, and I saw a billboard, and they showed someone looking at a 

drug, and I’m wondering what that would taste like, ahhhh!” I live right there, they still sell 

drugs and alcohol. I live right there, I look out the window, and I don’t, like, “Hmm, I wonder 
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what it tastes like now? I ain’t had none in years, but when I’m in there, I can just go, nobody 

would know that but me, maybe I’ll go.” 

	
	
	
Q: How do you maintain that on a day to day—like, do you need to renew that spiritual 

awakening on a sort of regular basis? 

	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, I go to meetings. I go to AA [Alcoholics Anonymous] meetings. Sometime I go to 

Cocaine Anonymous meetings. Let me show you something. I have these here, guys, this, I’ve 

got these all around—these are the guys from the ‘30s that start Alcoholics Anonymous. So, 

when I don’t get to a meeting, I have a meeting at home. I got a table over there about 

Hollywood Henderson, who played for the Dallas Cowboys in three Super Bowls, who ended up 

in prison behind cocaine, and who is now over 35 years sober, hit the lotto for twenty-eight 

dollars and working in the field, married with a child in Dallas, Texas, and he talks about, “Now 

that I’m clean and sober, now what?” What about life? What about spirituality? What about 

honesty? He said, “I didn’t know how to be in a relationship.” 

	
	
	
He said, him and his wife were sitting by the fire one night, she had a miniskirt on, he said, "Oh, 

man, I’m looking at them big old pretty legs she got, and oh my God! And we got diamonds, and 

we drinking Alize cognac." And he said, "I turned to her, and I said, ‘Honey, I got a Rolls Royce, 

a Bentley out there in the parking lot,’" he said, "We got everything we need." He said, "Listen, 

if I lost all this tomorrow, would you still love me?" And she said, "Yeah, I’d still love you. I’d 

miss you, but I’d still love you." [laughs] You know what I’m saying? 
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Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
Latson: She gone, baby! You know? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, really, so and I maintain through prayer and meditation. Look, one of the reasons that 
	
I’m here in this apartment looking at where I came from, my spiritual mentor told me, was when 

I found this apartment, because I had been looking for one, and I couldn’t find one, I finally 

found one, and I told him where it was at, he started laughing. Oh, he thought it was the funniest 

thing in the world! I said, "What’s so funny?" He said, "He ain’t through with you yet." I said, 

"What do you mean?" He said, "He put you over there to have that experience in the first place. 

Now, he’ll finally use you as an example for others to let them know that they ain’t got to live 

like that no more. So you’re an example when you go back. So don’t go back with the big head, 

thinking, ‘Well, look what I did, I conquered alcohol—’ You ain’t did a goddamned thing. It’s 

whoever is running this universe, that’s who you work for." And he told me, he said, “The boss 

is mean, the work is hard, but the pay is good.” 

	
	
	
Q: Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And he said, “Guess what? God pays retroactively.” Yeah, man. I go to work for Him. 

Yeah, I want to work for Him! [laughs] OK? So, but there was something I wanted—oh, I didn’t 
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tell you about the story in Korea, about what happened that morning with the Jeep! So we’re 

down washing the Jeeps, and I see this flash. I said, “Man, somebody over there!” So we got our 

weapons, and there was four of us. We surrounded, and sure enough, it was a guy, a Korean, we 

seen a Korean. See, a lot of Americans don’t realize, China was also in the war, in Korea, just 

with the Koreans. China was in the war, Mao Tse-Tung had put a million men on the front line, 

and Russia was using [unclear] to drop bombs. But President Truman and [Douglas] MacArthur 

knew, because they didn’t want to get China and Russia the squash. 

	
	
	
That’s why MacArthur got fired, because he wanted to chase the Chinese across the Yellow 

River. And Truman knew if he did, Russia would come in the war. And the United States did not 

have—and they was fighting the war also with Japan. They really didn’t have the manpower to 

hold down the fronts like that. So, but anyway, we looked, and we kept this man. I was right up 

on it. And in his hand, he had a piece of, like, raw bacon with coffee grounds. I’ll never forget it. 

And there were coffee grounds all over it, and the crust of a piece of wheat bread, he was holding 

like this. And in this hand, he had a piece of, like, used grapefruit. Somebody had squeezed the 

grapefruit, but all there was—this was what he was at, this is where the Americans, when we 

cleaned out our kitchen, this is where we took the trash to dump, the food trash dump. 

	
	
	
Q: Yes? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And that’s where he was at. So, the guy snatched his rifle out of his hand, stood him up. 

So we walked back down to where the Jeeps was, two of them are still leaning in the water, too, I 

don’t know why. So, the white boy that was in charge of these three guys, the one roughing him, 
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fucking private, I don’t know shit. He took the rope out of the Jeep and tied the guy around the 

tree. Around the tree. Stood him up. Then he went back to the Jeep, in the back, took out another 

fifth of Canadian Club bourbon whiskey, took a big swig out of it. Everybody did. “OK, we’re 

going to,” he say, “Each person is going to put up five dollars, like playing poker, and we’ll have 

a pot of twenty dollars. Whoever stick their bayonet the farthest through him win the pot, OK?” 

So this guy’s tied to the tree, wrapped all around with a big old thick rope, and the first guy runs, 

ran, bam! He stuck in. It went through him, you could hear it when it went through him, it hit the 

tree, skinned the tree behind. 

	
	
	
Second guy ran, he did, he went and stuck it through him. The leader, he really stuck him hard. 

You could hear, like, a bone crack. I’m the last. So I take a swig of whiskey, and I can’t get out 

of this. So I’m trying to figure, how can I blunt it? How can I run with the—because we had 

bayonets on the end of the M1. How can I blunt it, like, where they’re hitting, like, the side, but 

don’t go all the way through him? So, I remember running about that close up on him, and I 

turned the weapon like that to blunt it. And the next thing I knew, I woke up, I was in the bed. I 

had passed out. To this day, I don’t know whether I had stuck that man, or didn’t stuck that man. 

	
	
	
But what happened with my PTSD is, I got discharged in ’54. Thirty years later, I was laying in 

the bed, 2:30 in the morning, I woke up. [cell phone rings] It’s this girl from Texas trying to get 

me to come down to Texas to live with her, because her husband died. I ain’t going to no 

motherfucking Texas. “Hello? Barb, I’m in the middle of this interview with this lady, honey. I’ll 

call you. Huh? Love you. Bye bye.” I have to deal with it. She’s living in Arlington, Texas, 

where the Dallas Cowboys, but I know that it’s shit. But man, I can’t handle it, I ain’t moving to 
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Texas! She got an eleven room house, and she’s real nice and kind, all these books I got, books 

and shit, got more books than the library got. But I ain’t moving to Texas. Anyway, let me finish 

the story. Anyway, so, I woke up in the bed. So, I didn’t know, I know I saw a lot of blood, he 

was bleeding when I got right up on him, I mean, profusely. And so, thirty years later, I wake up 

every night at 2:30, this man’s face is in the window. He’s sitting in the window, just like this, 

every night. And he’s sitting there like this, sitting there. 

	
	
	
So, when I joined the PTSD group, I joined a combat PTSD group in Long Beach, PA, and the 

psychiatrist tell me about survivor’s guilt, da da da da, and the thing they show you, Dr. Carl 

[Gustav] Jung talks about synchronicity, how two things can exist at the same time, and it’s not 

an accident, it’s not luck, it’s not fate, it’s that there’s a point where centripetal and typical forces 

come together, and it’s saying exactly where you’re supposed to be at that point in space and 

time. So, what I’m saying, the thing that the other veterans, that I had to, for my own sanity, 

admit to them in front of them, it wasn’t whether the man bled to death tied to the tree, which he 

all really did by having these bayonets stuck through him, mine was, it always followed me. I 

didn’t do nothing to help him. I don’t care if he was an enemy. I didn’t help that man. And I had 

to live with that. I didn’t try to help him. And maybe that’s why I passed out, when it came my 

time to stick him, because we all raised on morals and right and wrong and good and bad. 

	
	
	
Q: And I can’t help but remember you were sixteen. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 
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Q: I can’t help but remember, also, you were sixteen. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Oh, yeah. Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Q: You were sixteen, you shouldn’t have been making those decisions. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, my formative years. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Or put in those positions. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah. Yeah. So, that’s still a rough—I mean it’s not as bad as it was, you know, a 

few years ago. But— 

	
	
	
Q: Did you only start talking about this with the PTSD group? Because you had, you know, what 

about in the encounter groups for Synanon? 

	
	
	
Latson: I shared the Korean War experience with veterans. But what I just shared with you, we 

don’t share. We’re combat veterans. We don’t share with other veterans. We only share with 

combat veterans. I’m with a group, it’s a group in there, there’s four guys, and they were called, 

in Vietnam, they were called "dead men walking." They was cut off from the American troops 

for six months. They had to live in the jungles in Vietnam, killing people, enlisteds, all kinds. 

And you hear some of that shit, you can’t put that on no civilian, man, because that’s what 
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people do. Just kill anybody—so, man, you know, I won’t—you don’t do it. “No, man, I don’t 

need to—I don’t want to talk about it.” And change the subject right quick. 

	
	
	
But with a combat veteran, if you can just say one word, and they’ll tell you the whole story. 

They know the feelings, the nightmares, the recurring, intrusive thoughts. Right now, today, 

when I go to a restaurant some way, I don’t never sit where—the first thing I do is look and see 

where the exits are, windows, doors, and where the back of the wall is, and sit my back to the 

wall where anybody come in—I haven’t been to a baseball game, football game, nothing like 

that, since I left. And I do not sit outside, and again, because I see rockets coming in. And when I 
	
go to the stadium, I’m looking for where the X is at. When the crowds are running. 

	
	
	
	
So it’s stuff that don’t never leave you. That stuff—and Country's blood skewing out of his head, 

and Kraff on that beach without his helmet or his glasses or his gun. It’s just like it was 

yesterday, it’s right now. Right in the center, right this minute. It’s never left me. It’s never left 

me. And the thing about that was, I wanted Country, Country wore his cap backwards. His 

fatigue pockets would be looking like footballs, it’d be so much money in them, because he shot 

crooked dice! But he told good jokes. So he’d have you laughing, cheating you out your money, 

and you didn’t get mad at him when he did it! You didn’t get mad at him, but he made you 

laugh. So, he was from Georgia, but all I know is, his name was Country. You don’t never know 

the person’s name, because they might leave you. So you don’t learn people’s name, just, so he 

was "Country." And from Georgia. 
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I wanted to go and tell his mother that she had a good son, and what had happened, I was there. 

But I didn’t know where to go in Georgia, or what his name was, he was "Country." And then 

Kraff, Kraff was from Pennsylvania. Amish country. I know he wasn’t Amish, because they 

don’t believe in war. But he was that kind of—piano teacher—and he tell me, "Slim, you 

shouldn’t smoke that cigarette." "Oh, man, fuck you! I don't worry about no goddamned 

cigarette," you know. But I loved him. I loved him! You know? 

	
	
	
And I remember we was going through the infiltration course, infiltration course in basic 

training. They set up a real live thing, like you're in combat, there's mud, and there's wires, and 

you got to crawl on your back under the barbed wire. And they got trace of bullets they shooting. 

And Kraff was in front of me, again, the Ks and the L, I'm Latson, and he's K. And he got stuck 

in the mud with his friend. I took my rifle. I stuck the rifle there, "Get!" You know. He got on 

out of there. But, I mean, you know, we laughed about it, you know? He says, "Man, what did 

you do that for?" "You motherfucker, you took too long to get out of there!" You know. And 

then you got to crawl back on your arms, the bullets, going over here. So, I mean, those are 

bombs that are stronger than blood, family, my blood family, with my sisters and brothers, you 

know? 

	
	
	
Q: So, it's intense, then, that you didn't talk about it for so many decades. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I didn't. Look, look, I went through Synanon and talked about all the drugs, the alcohol, 

they surfaced this stuff, and underneath, the PTSD was still there. But nobody ever asked me 

about it. And if I would have talked about it—they knew that I had been in the Korean War—but 
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I would not share what I saw. And I ain't told you everything, and I'm not. But I saw some 

horrors that I wouldn't even tell you right now. Nobody. Because I saw some stuff, man, that's 

out of my—you don't believe how inhuman humans can be. Things. And whenever you go, they 

got a thing they call combat. They got a thing called "search and destroy" missions, and it's 

usually nine men, ten, that go out. And search and destroy. That's all I can tell you, what that 

means, just what it says. Search and destroy. That mean when you get to the village, the men, the 

women, the children, the chickens, the hogs, the dogs, the cat, you take your lighter and burn the 

fucking hootch down. Search and destroy. Nothing is left! You got to live with that. You search 

and destroy. Because they're trying to kill you. 

	
	
	
And some of them people, like, in the '80s, what the hell they going to do to you? But you're 

going to search, can't refuse an order, or you get court martialed. So you're on a search and 

destroy mission, and you rationalize it. That's why there's so many guys come back home 

alcoholics and addicts, they got something to keep that shit pushed down in there, or else they 

can't talk about it, or tell nobody. And they just are discovering in the '80s that it was called 

PTS—they used to call it "soldier's disease," and fatigue and all that. Then they call it— 

	
	
	
Q: Shell-shock. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Shell-shock, right. And then they started calling it Post Traumatic Stress Disorder, then 

they got treatment for it now, talking therapy. And they even do simulations of combat. 

	
	
	
Q: Hmm. 
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Latson: To put you back in the experience. All that kind of stuff. 

	
	
	
	
Q: How did you get out? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: How did I get out of the Army? You'd be surprised. I got put in the stockade for twenty- 

three days. I had been up in Juarez, Mexico drinking all night, and came home the next morning, 

when they fell us out, I was hung over, and started arguing with the Sergeant. And he just called 

the driver with the Jeep and they drove me to the stockade and then took me that day to talk to 

the Captain, and I got twenty-three days in the stockade. Put in the stockade. 

	
	
	
Q: I don't know what that is. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: The stockade is the jail. This is what the Army called it, the stockade. And I learned shit 

in there, I mean, I learned how to—like, we would go on strike, we took our socks, put it up in 

the bells, "Oh, the bell ain't ringing anymore, I can't hear it." And we made what they call a 

‘pruno,’ and it's apples, oranges, sugar, and you make it, and raisins, make it in a mayonnaise jar, 

put the top on it and stash it in the ground. And then at which time, finally, like, three weeks later 

you got alcohol. So everybody got drunk and shit, oh, man! When I came out of the stockade 

after twenty-three days, and came back to this company that I was in, I put my duffle bag down, I 
	
had on fatigues, and I put my duffle bag down, and all my clothes and stuff in there. 
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And the Captain called me in his office, "Hey," he says, "I'm going to make you a deal." He says, 

"You got ninety days left in the Army." He says, "I'm going to sign you a pass for ninety days off 

the base. I don't want you talking to none of the men in the outfit, I don't want you staying 

around nobody. Just come in and pick up your check and leave for the next ninety days." I said, 

"Oh, yeah." So I could go to Juarez, Mexico, and party with the girls! And I got out. And then, as 

I got out, I remember about four months later, I'm going to go re-enlist, because I couldn't adjust. 

And I went down to the selected service service to re-enlist, and, "Oh, you just left. You've been 

on before?" "Yes, sir!" "You just left!" They went back, got my record, came out, he looks at that 

record, he said, "Sir, if there was a nuclear war, you can't come back in here!" [laughs] You hear 

me? Your record follow you! 

	
	
	
Q: That's right. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, I headed on out. No! 

	
	
	
	
Q: So, you know, you were discharged, and then, we're not taking you back. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. But you know what, though? I was a good soldier. I loved soldiering! I could 

soldier my ass off, I was special, I was the boy. And I loved the camaraderie in the service, and 

talking shit, and shooting dice and playing poker. And going to the house of ill reputes, and I 

mean, goddamn, man, hell, yeah, I had a good time! 

	
	
	
Q: So what was your plan when you got out? What were you going to do next? 
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Latson: Well, I didn't know, I was only fifteen! My biggest, my first spiritual awakening, when I 

got out, because I was out drinking one night. And I came home about 4:00. And I went to bed at 

about 5:00, the lights went on. And my stepfather was standing there, he says, "Son, you have 

somewhere to go?" I said, "No, I just got here!" He said, "Oh, we go to work around here." He 

said, "You got a job? You got to get to do something." He said, "You can't lay here." So I went 

out to tell my mother, I said, “That’s my room, madre!” She said, "Oh, I forgot to tell you, while 

you were gone, we rented the room out to Edward. We get paid for that room now. You want to 

rent a room here?" I was shocked! Telling me I don't got my room! My pictures up on the wall 

from school! I didn't grow up, I was still, chronologically I went from fifteen to eighteen, but 

emotionally, I was still stuck where I had left from. 

	
	
	
I had been in Synanon—I don’t see it over there. I had became known for setting up programs in 

prison, so Phoenix House, two years later, was having a graduation, at this prison up here where 

Charlie Manson is, and they called for me. “You can have that, come and speak,” they say, “We 

want to show you what you started forty-two years ago, where it's at today.” But I had a cap and 

gown, oh, man, a cap and gown, all this shit. Yeah, I was the guest speaker, and because they 

was graduating, parole, they did their time, and they was going out. Some of them was going to 
	
Phoenix House, and some of them was going— 

	
	
	
	
Q: Oh, I see. So it's an in-facility— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, it's a prison. 
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Q: OK. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, a prison, up there in Corcoran, California, it's a notorious prison. There's some 

notorious guys in that, I told you, Charlie Manson, that's where he does his time, man! 

	
	
	
Q: I actually visited someone at Corcoran once. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: I visited someone at Corcoran once. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: You did? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. An uncle. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: [aside] I don't see what I'm looking for, that's OK. 

	
	
	
	
Q: I didn't realize that Charlie Manson was there. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. [rifling through papers] Anyway, I don' t see it. I'll find it later. I have a picture 

and a whole page in Time Magazine. I'm going to get you a copy of it. And that's when Dr. 

[unclear] said, "Kandy, your work is going into Nashville." And I was invited to England and 
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France, and somewhere, to see their prison system. And the guys at the prison, this is the Nevada 

State Prison, first state to use gas up here in Reno, Nevada, with the prison in Carson City, 

Nevada. And so, I had did the prison things, and they started, Chuck did, when I left the prison. 

As a send-off thing, they had a piece of rawhide with a nail in it tacked to this board, and it said, 

"To a legend who came and left his mark." 

	
	
	
So Chuck saw it, and said, "Oh, Kandy, he's a legend, alive!" So they started calling me 

"Legend," right? So, one day, in Santa Monica, somebody said, "Kandy, Chuck wants to see you 

up in his office." There was four of us. Me, Oscar Comangio [phonetic], [unclear], Jimmy the 

Greek. He used to be a race horse [unclear]. John Mahar [phonetic], who was from Delancey 

Street [Foundation], that's who started the program in San Francisco, and Mimi [phonetic] now 

runs Delancey Street. Don was out of Lower East Side of New York. And we called him Whitey 

the Priest, because he had real white hair. And his hustle to get his dope money was, in the 

morning, he knew when the prostitutes stopped working on the Lower East Side. 

	
	
	
So he'd get up, put on a priest collar, and then he'd go out to them, and then say [unclear], to go 

there! [laughs] So Whitey the Priest, there was four of us. [unclear], "Boys? What's a wizard?" 

What's a wizard? Shit! You think of Dorothy going to Kansas City, clicking her heels? So we 

guessing, guessing, so he told, he said to one of the staff members, he said, "I'll tell you what you 

do. I'll tell you what you do. Take 'em downstairs." And there was a room like this, it was like 

with the library, library books shelf in there. And over the roof things, like a transept¸ he said, 

"Take them down into the library, lock them in. If they get hungry, throw them some raw meat 

over the fence for ‘em!" Hear that? So we went down there, and there was a table in there, four 
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chairs, straight-back chairs, all those chairs, and the library. Man, we started pulling books, 

looking for wizards! All kind of books, we couldn't come up with anything about a wizard, in a 

story, or anything. 

	
	
	
So we came up, after four days we was in there. Four days! We came up with a position paper 

called, What is a Wizard? And the wizard was the spiritual embodiment of the Synanon 

principles. So we were like priests, we weren't directors, we weren't coordinators. We were the 

same as the director, as well as the newest man washing dishes in the dishpan. We were spiritual. 

So, we came back upstairs, so I'll never forget it. His office was on the second floor of this 

Armory in Santa Monica, and the wind was blowing off the beach, right on the beach. And we 

had some white curtains up, and them curtains was blowing in and out, in and out at the beach, 

we were just sitting there. So he come up, "Well, boys! What's the weather?" 

	
	
	
So we start telling him, so we read him the position paper. And you ain't going to believe this, 

what it is. He says, "Great! Great stuff!" He says, "You boys are now wizards! You know why 

you're wizards?" "Yeah, because—" "Because I said so!” [laughs] He didn't like us, now he's had 

us laughing, here, this motherfucking little man who said, “What are you telling me?” It was 

hilarious! So look what he did! That was a very spiritual man! So he stood up, walked over to the 

balcony, and threw open both of the doors, well, that beach wind was blowing in there, and he 

said, "Go ye and teach the world. Now you're wizards." 

	
	
	
So, we each had what was called a wizard room set up in Synanon. John Mahar invited the 
	
priest. His wizard room was in Santa Monica, at the headquarters. Oscar Comangio, the Mexican 
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guy, his room was at the Seawall in San Francisco. Jimmy the Greek's room was in Tomales 

Bay, which is up by Point Reyes, California. My wizard room was in San Diego. So, here was 

the thing. A person could have a question. And if they couldn't answer it, they say, “OK, let's go 

see the wizard.” The wizard either have to answer the question, or find the answer to the 

question. 

	
	
	
But the wizard had to come up with the answer. And this was during the Vietnam War thing, too. 

So, people arrived there at 6:00, and would start coming in the wizard room, and there wasn't no 

seats nowhere. It was all out in the hallway, man. We were debating civil rights, [unclear], and 

look, we were getting people from the Scripps Institute of Oceanography in La Jolla. We were 

getting people from the Jonas Salk, the man that invented the polio thing, and they were standing 

in the hall with their lunches on their lunch hours, trying to get a seat in the wizard room, 'eh? 

Because it was going on in there! I mean, we was having—man, they were having some 

discussions, I mean, it was out there, buddy! 

	
	
	
Q: And then you were, after all this discussion, the final authority? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! I'm the wizard! 

	
	
	
	
Q: What kind of things would people ask? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: All kinds of shit, man! 
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Q: Like, what about people from the oceanic place? Or— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Well, was since the Vietnam War was going on, “What do you think of euthanasia?” 
	
You know, I don't know. Mercy killing! I was with [unclear] asked that, and people were honest, 

and people would say, "I'm not a racist, but I don't believe in race mixing. I believe you stay in 

your neighborhood, and I'll stay in mine. We still friends, but no mixing." 

	
	
	
Q: And what's the question, then, for you? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Then what are they asking you? That means they're— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I just sitting there, a referee! I ain't asking—my being the wizard, I don't have no final 

authority. Here's what Chuck had told us. Here's the way he put it. He says, "If you want to be 

happy in sobriety, and in life," and that's where life's question was, "There's two things you have 

to learn to master with that. One, it's humor. You have to learn to laugh at yourself, because your 

problem is serious, but you are not that goddamned serious." [laughs] He said, "Take your fists, 

put them in a bucket of water, and take it out. [unclear], that's how important you are. [unclear] 

So, what the fuck are you talking about, you ain’t shit! The other one is, learn, you have to learn 

to deal with ambiguity." 

	
	
	
Q: Hmm. 
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Latson: There are no absolutes. There are no absolutes. Dr. Carl Jung's concept of synchronicity 

is this: About the earth is not being held up by nobody, but something about its two opposite 

principles, centrifugal and centripetal forces that'll go around each other. OK? So both of them is 

true, and both of them is false, at the same time. So, learning to deal with ambiguity, first thing it 

does, it keeps you with an open mind. And he balled his fists up, he said, "See my fists? That's 

your mind. Nothing can get out, nothing can get in. You have to open it to learn, to let things out, 

to let things in." 

	
	
	
So, Dr. Jung said, "If you riding down the street in a car, and you think of one of the Beatles' 

tunes, “It's a Hard Day's Night,” and then you turn your car radio on, and it comes out, “Hard 

Day's”—you say, 'Oh my God, that's just what I'm thinking in my mind!'" He said that's not luck, 

that's not faith, that's not an accident. That is synchronicity. Those two points. He says, it means, 

those two points have came together at a point in time, and it's saying, you are exactly where 

you're supposed to be at that point in the universe. So—not [Arthur] Schopenhauer, the other 

one. [Baruch] Spinoza. Spinoza said, "Nothing is good or bad, thinking makes it so." 
	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK? And we had a man who used to come down and play the square Synanon games. 

His name was S. I. Hayakawa. He was a senator, and he was a teacher, he was Japanese. And he 

was a teacher at San Francisco State. Guess what he taught? Semantics. He said, "The label is 

not the thing." So again, you can't get locked. And I got it, no, no, no—so we're supposed to 
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explore all this kind of shit! They tell your ass, “Well, what is that? No, that ain't no [unclear]. 

You had to go because the [unclear].” Break that shit down, put a half a glass of water in the 

middle of the floor, is it half full, or is it half empty? End of that one! 

	
	
	
Q: I mean, these are very academic, intellectual discussions you're having. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! 

	
	
	
	
Q: How did you get so comfortable with them? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Because I only went to the fifth grade in school. I never went to high school, I only went 

to the fifth grade, I never graduated elementary! [laughs] I never read a book, because I went to 

Synanon. Synanon was the first book I read. They used to kid me. They said, "When Kandy 

came to Synanon, he knew three words. And the three words were, 'Stick 'em up, motherfucker!'" 

[laughs] Those were the only three words I knew! I didn't know nothing about no goddamned 

book! And one time, one time, that happened! My friend, it was a little Jewish girl, again, 

[unclear]. You've got a seminar, where you put a concept on the board, and for the first half hour, 

you interpret it, what you think the concept is saying. And the second half hour, you going to tell 

if you agree or disagree. 

	
	
	
So it was [Ralph Waldo] Emerson, [Henry David] Thoreau, I loved Walden and Emerson’s 

essays, [unclear]. Dante Alighieri, The Divine Comedy, I mean, we was out there, man. And one 

day in the seminar, I was sitting in the back, and Arlene [phonetic] would take a book, and she 
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put her hand up, she said, she said, she said, something something something, per se. I said, "This 

motherfucker's speaking French in here! Per se? I never heard no shit like that! What the fuck is 

that?” So I [unclear] closed the door, to look up per se! Because I ain't never heard no shit like 

that! I never heard nothing like that! So then, so then, this guy gave me a book, and he said that 

Barack Obama is—this is 1961. And Barack Obama is president today. The book was called, The 

Black President. And it was three hundred and something pages. And I remember the last day, it 

was on this desk, and I looked down, and I had read three hundred and sixty five pages of 

a book that I—I didn't think that was—that I could ever do anything like that, that that was— 
	
how did I do that? 

	
	
	
	
Q: You mean, that was the first book? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah. And so then, I became the night man after nine months. The night man went 

to bed at noon. They woke you up at 11:00, you went on duty at 12:00. You cleared the room, 

emptied the ashtrays, washed the ashtrays, straightened the chairs out, empty the butt cans, then 

you go up there and go to bed. But everybody off the floor at 12:00. So, the night man was up 

watching for fires, there were five of us. Making sure the guys in the guys' dorm and the girls in 

the girls' dorm, and nobody tipping them down the stairways! And answering the phone, or what, 

you're the night man, you're up. So one night, I went to the library. We had this library, and they 

said, at the time they said, "Know thyself." 

	
	
	
And I don't know how it happened, I remember putting my hand in there, and I came out, and I 
	
had this book, and I said, I couldn't read it, it said, Iliad, Homer. What the fuck is this? So I sat 
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down and started reading it! I ended up, I was the night man for about nine months. I ended up, 

what I found out later, was called ‘the classics.’ I read all the classics, and didn't know it! OK, 

tonight I'm going to take out another book, it says, [William H.] Masters and [Virginia E.] 

Johnson, like the movie there is, the sex education, the erotic zones, I know all about that shit, 

man! I know about that shit! [Rochard Freiherr von] Krafft, he was in there, but my favorite was 

Ralph Waldo Emerson. Let me tell you something Emerson said. Emerson said, in his essay on 

self-reliance, that sticks with me since 1960. That's when I first heard it. And this is 2014. 

	
	
	
And so it was fifty years, I guess, here's what he said: "There come a time in every man's life 

when he arrives at the conviction that envy is ignorance, that imitation is suicide, that he must 

accept himself for better or for worse, as is his portion, that though the wide universe is full of 

good, no kernel of nourishing corn can come to him but through his toil bestowed on that plot of 

ground which is given to him to till. The power which resides in him is new in nature, and none 

knows what he can do, nor does he know until he has tried. Bravely, let him speak the utmost 

syllable of his conviction. God will not have his work made manifest by cowards. A man is 

relieved and gay when he has put his heart into his work and done his best, but what he has said 

or done otherwise shall give him no peace. As long as he willingly accepts himself, he will 

continue to grow and develop his potentialities, as long as he does not accept himself, much of 

his energies will be used to defend, rather than to explore and actualize himself. No one can 

force suppression for his permanent and creative learning. He will learn only if he wills to. Any 

other type of learning is temporary and inconsistent with the self, and will disappear as soon as 

the threat is removed. Learning is possible in an environment that provided the information, the 
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setting, materials, resources, and by his name there. God helps those who help themselves." 

That's Emerson. 

	
	
	
Q: Which part of it do you think spoke to you most directly? I mean, there's so many pieces— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: “God would not have his work made manifest by cowards.” And it goes into Dante 

Alighieri, The Divine Comedy, where he's looking for Beatrice, and she then went through, in the 

inferno, purgatory and paradise, and Virgil is this guy taking him through it. And he seen all 

these people, the sin that they committed on earth and punishment therewith. The guy that was 

standing in front of the temple, that they were the swords, and asked that rich man to give them 

some water, yeah, you fucking—and now the rich man is inhaled in the fire, saying, could he just 

stick his hand in the water, just one drop, please? No, you know. 

	
	
	
And then they're going and they're going, and he look over there in the corner, and he see there's 

like a steel box with steel girders around, he said, "Oh my God, they must have been the mass 

murderers, they must have been, to be punished like that! How many people did they kill? What 

did they do?” And Virgil said, "They didn't kill nobody." He said, "There's a special place in hell 

for those who in times of moral crises declare their neutrality." They didn't do nothing, they 

didn't take a stand. They didn't go yay, they didn't go nay. They just stood there, OK? Yeah, 

man! Yeah! Because even if you go wrong, at least you know when it's wrong! So, right! But 

you ain't just standing there! And all of us have been through moral crises, especially a dope 

fiend! All of us! With something about Katrina. We all had our Katrinas. Shit, we all had 
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Katrina. Katrina was nothing to us when we saw that, oh yeah, no shit, whatever, nothing new. 

Yeah? 

	
	
	
Let me tell you what happened. Let me tell you what happened. I'll give you an example. When I 

left out of Synanon, Mitch Rosenthal that sent me the ticket to leave California to come to—I 

never in my life had been to New York. It was October 26th. I had a Brooks Brothers suit on that 

Chuck Dederich had gave me, I think to go get a suit to wear to the meetings at night, on 

Saturday night, open houses. And I had a blue shirt, blue collared shirt, and a brown paper bag, 

and three dollars and thirty-eight cents. And I caught the plane to New York. And Mitch had a 

Cadillac, a guy with a chauffeur. The chauffeur picked me up at the airport and took me to 

Mitch's and his wife, Ellen, and their two daughters' house. I was staying on Park Avenue in 

New York City, and I had never in my life been to New York. 
	
	
	
	
And here I was, and let me tell you this. Mitch and Ellen, his wife, treated me more than a son. 

They treated me like I was their blood running through their veins. That's how close and kind 

they were. Mitch took me downtown to buy clothes! I just had the one pair of goddamned—I had 

no clothes! Mitch took me into Stuart to get a blue suit, I never in my life had a motherfucking 

suit, man! I went to Barney’s, I went to, man, look, you know what Mitch did one time? Mitch 

took me to the Plaza, to the Edwardian room, paid the maître'd to get us a table, then took me 

across the street to the bar, to the Oak Room, and, “You got to have a tie to go in there,” and I 

didn't have no tie, and the guy went behind the bar and gave me a tie to fasten on. That kind of 

shit, man! I was mayor of New York! 
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Q: So, you know where I would like to start tomorrow? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: What? 

	
	
	
	
Q: I would like to start with when you first met Mitch. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Because I said today we were going to try to do— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK, we did good. 

Q: We did very well. 

Latson: We did good. 

Q: I've enjoyed it. 
	
	
	
	
Latson: And I'm ready to get into Mitch, because— 

	
	
	
	

[END OF SESSION] 
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Audio Transcription Center Session #2 

Interviewee: Kandy Latson Location: Los Angeles, CA 

Interviewer: Kristin Murphy Date: August 21, 2014 
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
Latson: Where are we at? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Where we are—today is August 21st, 2014. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Q: And I’m here with Kandy Hollis Latson. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Kandy, right. In Los Angeles. 

	
	
	
	
Q: In Los Angeles. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Q: And now, I think we are ready to roll. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. After the interview yesterday, last night, after Kristin left, a lot of started bubbling 

up in me. And after a while, I realized what it was. And what it is, is that people have been after 



Latson – Session 2 –   2 	
	
	
	
	
me for years, “Kandy, where’s the book? Kandy, where’s the book?” And I got six cassette tapes 

over there that I did with this girl, Gita Endore. Gita Endore is the daughter of my friend, Guy 

Endore. Guy Endore was one of the Hollywood ten writers during the [Joseph R.] McCarthy era, 

that was hunted out of, because they said, “A communist in the movie industry!” And Guy wrote 

some incredible books. Methinks the Lady, Voltaire! Voltaire!, Detour at Night. I mean, the man 

was an absolute genius! And he moved to Paris, but he came back. And, you know, he had to 

write movies and use another—people put another name on it, but it was Guy’s movies. 

	
	
	
And his daughter, after he passed, his wife, even better. She was real close to me. She treated me 

like I was her son. And anyway, so Gita was the girl that I met at Synanon, she was, like, eight. 

And then she grew up. So, now she is doing something with making chords, and she’s teaching 

Spanish over in east L.A., and da da da da da. She got a son, her son has a comic strip piece in 

the L.A. Times. And anyway, so I went over her house one day, and we were going to do the 

book. So, she sit on the couch, mic’d me up, and she asked one question, and I started talking, 

and she said, "Listen, we’re not going to do the book like “I was born in, and here and— 

chronologically." She says, "Whatever comes to your mind, just start talking. And the book will 

fall into place, it takes shape itself." I said OK. 

	
	
	
So, we did six tapes. And then what happened was, we took the tapes, she took them to the 

ladies, you know, and to get them transcribed. And the lady who was doing the transcribing, I 

don’t know nothing about the business, but Gita says she used big letters, which took up a lot of 

space on the paper, which meant it cost more money, because it wasn’t a, you know, a shorter 

page. So we couldn’t afford it. So we stopped. So I got five other tapes over there, it’s been 
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there, and this Korean friend of mine, Mia [phonetic], works in Pasadena in computers and stuff, 

and she’s going to translate it. I don’t know whether she did or not, da da da da. 

	
	
	
Anyway, they’re over there. So, the thing’s been sitting there. So, after last night, stuff kept 

bubbling up in me, so I said, “Jesus, you know what?” Because Kristin had said, “Yeah, we 

had”—about the Columbia project and Phoenix House—“but we want to know also about you, 

about you, for we da da da.” And that surprised me, because I wasn’t thinking like nothing 

personal for me was going to get into that, nothing connected with Phoenix House. But I told 

some stuff about me yesterday, about my personal life! And it kicked loose some stuff, brought 

up some other thoughts, a lot more, and it’s not on the tape. So, I said, OK, today, when we start, 

before we start, I’m going to tell you a crazy—oh, I know, OK, OK, I’m excited, and excuse me 

if I’m crazy for a minute, because I’ve got a lot of stuff that’s happened since last night. Here’s 

one of the things that I want to start with. 

	
	
	
Here is why I do what I do: It’s called, The Reason You Were Chosen for This Work. And it 

says, "God, in His wisdom, selected this group of men and women to be the purveyors of His 

goodness. In selecting them, though, whom to bring about this phenomenon, He went not to the 

proud, the mighty, the famous or the brilliant. He went instead to the humble, to the sick, to the 

unfortunate. He went right to the drunkard, addict, the so-called weakling of the world. Well, He 

might have said to us, ‘Unto your weak and feeble hands, I have entrusted a power beyond 

estimate to you. To you has been given that which has been denied the most learned of your 

fellows. Not to the scientists or the statesmen, not to the wives or the mothers. Not even to my 

priests or ministers, have I given this gift of healing of the alcoholic addicts I have entrusted to 
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you. It might be used unselfishly. It carries with it grave responsibility. No day can be too long. 

No demand upon your time can be too urgent. No case too pitiful, no task too hard, no effort too 

great. It must be used with tolerance, for I have restricted its application to no race, no creed, no 

denomination. 

	
	
	
‘Personal criticism, you must expect, lack of appreciation will be common. Ridicule will be your 

motive. Ridicule of your motive will be misjudged. You must be prepared for adversity, for what 

men call adversity is the ladder you must use to ascend the rungs for spiritual perfection. And 

remember in the exercise of this power I shall not exact from you beyond your capabilities. You 

are not selected because of exceptional talents, and be careful, always. If success attend your 

efforts, not to ascribe to personal superiority, that so which you can lay claim only by virtue of 

my gift. If I wanted learned men to accomplish this mission, the power would have been 

entrusted to the physician and the scientist. If I had wanted eloquent men, they would have been 

anxious for the assignment, for talk is the easiest use of our talents, with which I have endowed 

mankind. If I had wanted scholarly men, the world is filled with better qualified men than you 

who would be available. You were selected because you have been the outcast of the world, and 

your long experience as drunkards has made, or should make you humble, alert to the cries of 

distress that come from the lonely hearts of alcoholics everywhere. Keep ever in mind the 

admission you made on the day of your profession in AA, namely that you are powerless, and 

that it was only with your willingness to turn your life and will unto my keeping that relief came 

to you.’" 
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So, sobriety is a gift to me from God. Some people, “Ah, that’s on you.” You can call it Buddha, 

Allah, I don’t give a damn, call it nothing, I don’t care. For me, it’s a gift from God. And it’s not 

nothing that I do, is that He works through me to carry or help somebody. I ain’t did shit. There’s 

a thing in the other book, in the Bible, that says, "In and of myself I’m nothing, it’s the Father in 

me that doeth the work." And that’s what we have here. I ain’t did—now people are going to say, 

"Can’t thank you da da da," you know, talk to the hand. Don’t tell me, because I didn't do shit. 

You know? Because my ego, you get to telling me all that I did, my ego will just be anything, 

you know, I’ll be in the nearest bar, "Bartender, set them up, get them what they want!" I’m 

back! I’m back, I’ve been gone twenty years, I’m back! I mean, I mean, Chuck used to say that. 

Don’t confuse ego strength with ego power. He said, “It’s hot air! You have to get a pin and let 

some of that air out, and stay right-sized, because you’ll float above the crowd.” OK? 

	
	
	
Q: So, what strikes me about hearing you read this, is, you know, hearing things about, like, 

being weak and feeble, or unlearned. So, you know that I’ve talked to other people from Phoenix 

House. 

	
	
	
Latson: OK? 

	
	
	
	
Q: And I have never heard you described as weak and feeble, or unlearned, or anything but 

charismatic and powerful. 

	
	
	
Latson: Mm-hmm. OK. I don’t know. But I don’t understand. You never heard—you never 

heard what, again? 
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Q: I can’t imagine thinking of you as weak and feeble. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Oh, oh, oh, OK. OK. Yeah, because my cry was when I hit my bottom, I’m going to tell 

you how I got sober over there. Let me tell you how I got sober. When I hit my bottom, my cry, 

when I would go to sleep at night in the park, and pull the covers up and nobody around, to 

myself, and under my breath, I would always say, "God, please help me." And He heard my cry, 

because my response to Him later, he say, "He heard your cry and picked you up and cleaned 

you up to be an example to others." He said—He can’t use you when you’re sane. He have to 

break you, because you’re crazy, then put you back together! [laughs] Because you can share! 

You can share the pain. I tell people, I didn’t go to the gates of hell over there, I went in the fire! 

God took me out of the fire, man! I went in the gates. I didn’t go to the gates and the gates were 

closed, I wasn’t [unclear], we've all got to go! Yeah, man! 

	
	
	
Q: But you have been an example to people before. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: This was not the first time that you were an example to people. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I know it. I know it. I know it. But, for some reason—you’re a very smart, very—you 

hear very well, because yesterday I noticed there was some questions you asked, damn, I didn’t 

know you heard that, you’re that perceptive. And what you just said was very perceptive. You 
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were right. And that’s one of the things that people, a lot of people, don’t say, that I get a chance 

to say to them, because out of all the twenty-four years I was clean, I wasn’t sober. Now, I’m 

going to tell you how that happened. I stayed in Synanon seven years and three months. Mitch 

Rosenthal, whom I had met when he was a Lieutenant Commander in the Navy in Oakland, 

California, Oakland Navy Hospital, was used to come over to the Seawall in San Francisco, was 

sitting on there in the house. 

	
	
	
And I met him at an open house, and we hit it off. And he wanted, da da da da, and I was telling 

him about the program, so he went to the, "Can I go to one of them groups?" So I went to the 

director, I said, "Hey Jack," the director’s name was Jack, I said, "I got this sailor that I, da da da 

da, you guys…?" "Yeah, bring him, let him come." So Mitch came to one of the groups. And he 

loved it! He loved it! And then, I don’t know, he back here, I’m not going there again! You 

know. So, you won’t believe this. The Navy at Oak Knoll [Hospital] was taking sailors, marine 

soldiers and Air Force personnel who had, like, seventeen, eighteen, nineteen years of service, 

and was about to retire, but they had alcohol, and had some drug problems in the service. So, 

rather than giving them the retirement money, when they got right close to them getting to that, 

they would discharge them! They would discharge them without them getting— 

	
	
	
Q: Without the benefits! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: —their pensions! So, one day, Mitch came over to the Seawall, and asked me was I 

willing to come over there, and set up a program? I said, "Yeah." So he brought a navy suit with 

him. So, I put on the navy suit, and the navy hat [laughs], and we drove through the gate by the 



Latson – Session 2 –   8 	
	
	
	
	
door, I saluted, and went to this barracks, where these guys was, when they was in Barracks 

Forty-Nine. So, we named the program Synanon Oak Knoll Forty-Nine Project. And it was very 

successful. We were turning men around, sending them back to duty, where they could, you 

know, get discharged with the pension. Well, you know, some right winger, you know, there by 

the—I went up to Synanon about something, John Birch Society, and this and that, and some 

right winger saw the—Mitch had put the name on the billing. 

	
	
	
And we got a call, and Chuck got a call one morning, one of our supporters, that some 

congressman had stood up on the floor, a congressman read into the congressional record, he 

said something like, "We use Sherwin William paint to paint the buildings, but we don’t call it 

Sherwin William Navy." So, if Synanon, what the hell is Synanon name doing on a Navy 

building? Get that goddamned, ah, ah, ah!" So they had people on the phone ringing up, so they 

had to take it down! So, but the program, we still, because a lot of those guys, about five of them, 

when Mitch got discharged, they went to New York with him, when we started Phoenix House, 

because they had the experience of working with alcoholic addicts from that Navy thing. And so, 

what Mitch did, see, I had been at Synanon seven years and three months, but if you left, you’re 

still considered a splitee. 

	
	
	
Q: Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, Mitch snuck the money in to me. I was a splitee. Even after seven years, man! So, 

and that’s for you. I want you to have that. 
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Q: Can you tell me more about the Navy program? Like, how, what— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. It was, man, it was Air Force, Navy, Marine and Army. And I’ll never forget, as 

long as I live, one time I was running the facility up in Tomales Bay, California, it’s about fifty 

miles east of San Francisco. We had this big sixty-five acre ranch, and we had motorcycles and 

horses, so when people, the staff, wanted to get away, they could go up and ride the motorcycles 

up the hills, and there’s sheep and horses and shit, and all of that. Yeah, man, we had a boat out 

in the water. Oh, it was goin’ on! And I’ll never forget, and I was working with these black gang 

kids out of Marin City, and we had an open house one month, one Sunday. And I sent the bus, 

the school bus, to pick up about fifty of these youths at risk. They was up there. Some other 

people from San Francisco, some wealthy people, they were up there. All of a sudden, here come 
	
Mitch with all the guys in uniform! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Hmm! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Man! And they got out, and the Sergeant, the Gunnery Sergeant there, put them in 

formation, attention, and started marching. [clap] You ain’t never seen nothing like it in your 

life. "Hut, two, three!" Everyone in Synanon, we had the goddamned whole army of people, 

marching on a Sunday with these ghetto kids, mixed, everybody mixed in together, yes, there 

was—it was unbelievable! It was unbelievable! 

	
	
	
Q: How did people react? 
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Latson: That this could happen! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Everybody was shocked. Chuck walked out of the place, he said, "Well, I'll be 

goddamned! We got the fuckin' Navy up here, the whole fuckin' Navy here!" And it was, like, 

everybody was proud! And they had their uniform, their rank and hash marks and shit, and they 

was, you know, "Hut, right left, to the right, left, up to the left," man, listen, it was incredible! 

That's all I can say. I wish we'd have had it on tape, the people could have—but even if you had 

it on tape, you'd have to have a feeling, what it felt like on a Sunday, about 3:00 in the afternoon 

to witness this thing that we was looking at. And it just occurred! 

	
	
	
So, before I go any further, I'm glad you got the tape on, because I'm going to share something 

with you that you might have to call the BA psychiatric ward to tell them to come and get me, 

that I'm an old boy. Oh, what happened today. Did I tell you I had to go to Beverly Hills? I went 

to Beverly Hills, went to my appointment, made it. As I was leaving, down in Little Santa 

Monica and Roxbury, there's a bagel nosh on the corner, then Apolis, an exercise thing, and next 

door is a little window, just a window, and on the window it says, "Novex." N-O-V-E-X. And I 

know the guy in there, Harold. He's an incredible accomplished tailor. He made my Vegas 

clothes. You tell me about mama. So, I had a suit on a couple of weeks ago, and mine was, I was 

always 16, 36. But I don't know, I'm amazed now. 



Latson – Session 2 –   11 	
	
	
	
	
So when I put the shirt on, I couldn't tie the top button. So I had to take the tie and hide the 

button, because my neck's been growing! And so has my arms. I'm no longer 16, 36. Now, I'm 

17, 37. I found that out today. So, I'm walking to the bus stop, and it's a little sliver. And this guy, 

Harold, he's a great man, he's from Poland, I think, and he talks with an accent, and I love his 

accent! He tells it, like the Yiddish stories he tells. And reminds me of Mel Brooks. And so, 

sometimes he sits in the little corner, the chair, no wonder you pass, that's all you see. Nothing 

else. And on the thing, it says, "Harold's Tailoring," you know, "Twenty-five percent off coats, 

and off pants." So I passed there, and when I passed, he was sitting in his chair. So, I made eye 

contact, so I couldn't just walk by, I had to go in. So I went in, so I was telling him about what 

happened last week, that I couldn't wear my suit with my tie, my neck had grown. I said, "Yeah," 

I said, and, "I've got to get back because I'm doing this interview with this lady from Columbia 

University about my friend, Mitch Rosenthal." 

	
	
	
So he said—that's his card there. You keep that. I want you to give that to Mitch, when you get 

home. So, I said to him, he said, "What is that about?" I said, "Well, in 1967, this psychiatrist and 

I had founded this program called Phoenix House in New York, and now they're doing research 

on it, in Columbia University, da da da. And this lady's out here interviewing me. And Mitch is 

in New York." He said, "What you say his name was?" I says, "Mitch Rosenthal." He said, "Oh, 

he comes in here." I said, "Oh, no, that's impossible. This guy's in New York, you know, and I 

been with him, he didn't—I know he buys nice clothes off the rack, and da da da da da," and he'd 

have no reason to be here on this little sliver of sleeve with his little window, with this man in 

there. He had no reason to, it wouldn't make any sense. 
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Q: Yes? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So he says—his granddaughter works in there with him. He told the granddaughter, 

"Take the book out." She took the book, opened the book, and it said, "Mitch Rosenthal, Phoenix 

House." I let out a fucking yell! I screamed, the guy upstairs, the tailor, he come running, he said, 

"Are you all right, sir?" 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: "Yeah! But you ain't going to believe this! I can't explain this! How did this happen that 

this lady comes out from New York —" And what it was, you had told me, your last words to 

me, you said, "Tomorrow, we're going to talk about Mitch." And I'm thinking, "Oh, my God, 

well, shit! He already, he here with us!” 

	
	
	
Q: Yes. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And hell, he was cracking up. He was laughing, laughing! Because I was so excited! I 

could not believe that this was happening! So he gave me the card. So I said, I was going to give 

the card to you— 

	
	
	
Q: Yes. 
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Latson: —when you get back to New York and you see Mitch, you tell him that story on his own 

tape, and I know his tailor! 

	
	
	
Q: And just, what a small world it is! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! Well— 

	
	
	
	
Q: So, how did you meet Mitch? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: How did you meet? I mean, so he came to Synanon? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: We used to have open houses on Saturday night, at all the Synanon facilities, the public 

came in. So, in San Francisco, I had left Santa Monica and transferred up to San Francisco 

Synanon house. And one Saturday night, I saw this guy, you know, in uniform, cap, looked like 

an admiral. And he had brought some of the guys from the Navy project, over there, where he 

was, with him. And I met him, and there was something about Mitch. Mitch and I became like 

brothers. Out of all the people in Synanon, I was probably closer to Mitch than anybody. And I 

had met this guy out of the blue, at the open house. And the relationship went from there to my 

going over to the Navy, set up a program, to him coming up to Tomales Bay where I was 

running a facility on the weekend. He'd come up on a motorcycle, we'd go bumping over to here. 

It was a crab, a crab thing down there, you shucked crabs—oysters for a quarter, we'd get a 
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bucket of crabs, in this little town, the population was eight! Marshall, California. And I don't 

know what made him pull me out of Synanon, because Chuck—I was the only guy in Synanon 

that Chuck sponsored. And I was, like, the favorite son of Mr. Dederich. And you didn't mess 

with that. 

	
	
	
Q: So, how did Mitch contact you, and what did he tell you the plan was? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: He—"I don't like this." He talked to somebody or something, and put the money 

underground, in a telegram or something, or go to Western Union, or I don't know, I forgot. But I 

know I got enough money, and I had never in my entire life been in New York. And it was 

October. I left Synanon on October 26th, and it was snowing in New York. I ain't got—and all I 

got was a Brooks Brothers suit that Chuck had given me. Yeah. 

	
	
	
Q: What made you decide to go? I mean, that's a big decision, after being at Synanon for seven 

years. 

	
	
	
Latson: Synanon was changing— 

	
	
	
	
Q: And becoming—you were going to become a splitee. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Synanon was changing. When I went to Synanon, I was the twenty-fourth person there. 

And we were about addicts, alcoholics, prisoners, inmates and jails and shit. And all of a sudden, 

the squares—first, the squares started playing the Synanon game. They had—Chuck set a thing 
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up, what do you call them, tribes. So, the squares with the dope fiends was in a tribe of, like, 

forty people. 

	
	
	
Q: Different tribes? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Q: So, the squares were one tribe, and the dope fiends were another one? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No, it was all mixed in together. 

	
	
	
	
Q: They're all mixed up? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, all mixed in together. So, he called me into his office, and he said, "You're going 

to be my chief for the tribes." You sucker, you, err, err, err. Because I had did the Nevada State. 

This is for you. This is the first prison program that all the drug programs now that got prison 

programs, this is where it came from, in 1962. This is what—let me tell you what this says, what 

happened to this, I'm going to tell you, you ain't going to believe this. This project, that's the one 

that was in—it's a little red on it, but I found it for you [handing something to interviewer]. This 

is the one, that project that was in Time Magazine. 

	
	
	
Q: Wow! 
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Latson: OK? Now, what happened was, I found out, when I was in Washington, D.C., we went 

on a tour one time to the Supreme Court, this congress, the senate. So, when we got to the 

Library of Congress, we was talking to this lady, running the computers there. And she was 

telling us that anything that's historical is in this building. She said, “The rooms in here are 

vacuumed sealed rooms. If an atomic bomb dropped, everything in here would survive, because 

it's history.” So we were talking, and she said something. I said, "Would anything be in there 

about a program called Synanon? " She said, "No." I said, "What about prisons?" So she looked, 

"Oh," she said, "Oh, yes, here it is. Synanon and prison." No, she said, "Go back down to Aisle 

17, climb the ladder and look at the top,” and there was a Time magazine article. 
	
	
	
	
So when I got it, I said, "Oh, my God!" So, she told me, she said, "Sir," she said, "Sir," what did 

she call me? Tell you what I am. She says, "You are a, like, national treasure." She says, 

"Anything in this building, and you—" I said, "Damn, how come when I was over in MacArthur 

Park getting high, somebody didn't tell me, shit! I'm a national treasure!" [laughs] Yeah, man! 

I'm a national goddamned treasure! I'm talking about, you mess with me, I'm a national treasure. 

I'm messing with people. But this was the first, and now, I read where in Japan, they opened up, 

you know, through the drug thing, therapeutic community association bank, all the programs, 

and every program that opens up a program opens up a prison project with it, because that's the 

way it goes. And when I went to New York, and we were starting Phoenix House, I set up a 

program at Rikers Island prison in New York. We had a program like that. And then at Hart 

Island, in the Bronx. 
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Q: So, tell me what it was like when you first arrived in New York. What did Phoenix House 

look like at the time? 

	

Latson: OK, there was no Phoenix House. When I got to New York, I stayed on Park Avenue 

with a doorman with a uniform on, with a light up in the thing that he could push to get the cab if 

you needed a cab. Mitch had a wife, Ellen, and she was wealthy or something, but they had this 

condo on Park Avenue and 93rd. And when you eat, you go to eat, if you want some food, I go, 

"Excuse me," and you had to push a button in the floor, and the cook would come out of the 

kitchen and ask you, well—and the guy who picked me up at the airport was a black guy, and he 

was the chauffeur. So when he came in when we was eating there, I started talking to him! I said, 

"Man—" Somebody say, "Oh, no, you can't talk to them." I go, "What? What do you mean?" 

"Oh, you know, you got to wait to the—you know, you don't talk to him." "What? What's wrong 

with this mouth? He picked me up at the airport, we were talking." 
	
	
	
	
Anyway, one time, when we got ready to go to England, Mitch took me to meet Dr. Werner 

Muensterberger. Mitch and Dr. Muensterberger did a book about the Kennedy family, and I 

happened to run across it one day, and I got to reading about it. The curse of the Kennedys—in 

the back it was Mitch Rosenthal and Dr. Muensterberger, I'll be damned. But I saw 

Dr. Muensterberger for about thirty minutes. We stayed in his flat in London. And the thing he 

told me, that I never forgot, there was only one thirty minute visit with him, he told me that I 

lived in two worlds. And then, I told Mitch about it. And we talked about it, and Mitch said yeah, 

because I talk one way with Mitch. But then if I go to Harlem, I go, "Yeah, man, we're going to 

Ray Charles," and you know, it's a whole other thing. And I remember there was a book one time 
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called A View from Under the Stairs, and it was written by this guy who was a janitor in the 

White House. And all the statesmen and the world leaders that came to the White House, he'd be 

under the stairs with the broom closet with the da da da, and he saw the world through there, 

from under there, through them, OK, and that's what I thought about. A View from Under the 

Stairs. 

	
	
	
We went to England, 1968, the Seba Foundation had invited Phoenix House. We were the only 

drug program there. Everybody else was, the fifty-one men, they were all scientists. And the 

reason we went was because England had a system called the legalization of drugs, drugs was 

legal in England. So, we wanted to see the English system to see how it works. So, me and Mitch 

stayed at Dr. Muensterberger's flat, it wasn't far from Buckingham Palace, and that's the first 

time in my life I ever had this lady, this white [unclear], I was taking her, work with Dr. 

Muensterberger was taking care of us. I remember getting up that morning, and when we came in 

the dining room, and I had never had a three-minute egg. And a three-minute egg, you take a 

spoon, and ta ta ta and tap it, and all that shit, man. And marmalade. Man, that shit nasty, 

goddamned, I loved that shit! I found out she was not [unclear], spit it out. But she wash your 

clothes, your socks, underwear real quick, it would be folded when you come in, and I said, she 

was good. And so, we went to the conference. 

	
	
	
After the conference, we went to Buckingham Palace. And I'll never forget it as long as I live. 

Mitch still makes fun of me today about it. As we were walking up the stairs at Buckingham 

Palace, all of these scientists, and I was kind of like the last one lagging behind. And the butler 

was walking around with a tray with ice cold champagne, giving people glasses, these long- 
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stemmed glasses. So when I walked up to the top of the stairs, he says, "Dr. Latson, I presume!" 

Oh, Mitch just cracked up! He loved that! [laughs] He loved that! They called me "Dr. Latson!" 

He cracked up right in the middle of the goddamned floor in Buckingham Palace, man, he 

thought that was the funniest thing in the world, when he called me, "Dr. Latson, I presume!" He 

said the great—he could actually hear the—"Dr. Latson, I presume." And, but let me tell you 

what happened. I'm hopping over a lot of stuff, because I'm trying to get stuff in. Here's how it 

took me years, and still this day, that’s still not settled. Seven years and three months I stayed in 

Synanon, I didn't drink, or drug. When I got to New York at Mitch's, I didn't drink or drug. So, 

Sandy Jackson, one of the guys in Synanon, was my friend. His wife, Mary. And I told him I was 

going to New York to help Mitch start this program. So, I'm going—they were living in the San 

Francisco Synanon, and I said, "Let me get started, I'll let you know the address. Call and come. 

	
	
	
And they did, him and Mary. Left Synanon, San Francisco. I took a lot of people out of Synanon, 

to help start the Phoenix House. I had an underground tunnel, and Chuck would get—oh, I wish I 

had it, there's a pamphlet here, I could read you his speech about when I left. He said, he called a 

meeting, and he says, "I lost a friend today." And he went on to talk about me, but he put it down 

like, "How could you stay here and have all these people love you and be a role model, and then 

just walk out on them? And that would make other people relapse and leave, because..." Yeah, 

oh yeah, but it was all right. I got the speech in a little magazine they put out. August 26th. 
	
	
	
	
So, but what happened was, Sandy and Mary were staying at 85th Street because we didn't have 

money and work, you had to pay to find a place to live in New York. I was still staying with 

Mitch, with my girlfriend, Pat. She left Synanon and came and stayed at Mitch’s with me. She 
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was a white girl. And let me tell you what happened, how I found Sandy. I had left Sandy in San 
	
Francisco on Filmore Street at the barbecue place. And I had to leave, I had to get to the airport 
	
in time to catch the plane to New York. So, Sandy was waiting to hear from me, what the address 

of where I was after that, so him and his wife—because he and his wife were going to split 

Synanon and go to New York. So, about a month had passed, I ain't heard nothing. I didn't 

contact nobody. And Sandy was on the sales crew. These were a team of men and women, a full 

team, who went around the country selling these pens and pencils and things, an advertising 

thing that Synanon had. 

	
	
	
Q: Hmm. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: They'd go into a business, and show a video, and a man would order tablets, or pens or 

pencils. It became a forty million dollars a year business. 

	
	
	
Q: With just things that said "Synanon" on it? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah, it wasn't—it didn't have the Synanon name on it, it had the business on it. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Oh, OK, I get it. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Whatever business they had. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 
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Latson: And Synanon, the salesman—Mitch asked how we got our food, finished our meat. We 

got the meat for, they call them hustlers, executive hustlers. They get on the train, go to 

Wyoming or Nebraska and go out on the farm where the farmer is and ask him for four cows. 

And then they'd go to another farm. And by the time they get twenty cows, then they go to the 

train station and hustle the train station to ship the cows back to L.A. to the shipping yard, then 

go to the shipping yard and get the butchers, then butcher the cows, to put in the frozen meat 

locker, we got to go get meat, it was in the locker, da da da. But that's how it came about. 

	
	
	
Q: And it was just convincing them all to do this, and not paying for it necessarily, right? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No, they wasn't paying for it, it wasn't convincing them, they would tell you a story. 
	
They were having, they were, yeah, you know, having all them drugs, it was part of drugs. Drugs 

cost money, people steal, rob and do shit. 

	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So the people wanted to help, anything they could do to help. And finally, I’d heard 

about Alcoholics Anonymous, but here was finally a thing for addicts. And the addict thing in 

the '60s, during the hippie thing, was just breaking loose in San Francisco, in Haight-Ashbury, 

man! 

	
	
	
Q: Yes. 
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Latson: You know, you go to San Francisco, wear a flower in your hair! And I mean, kids was 

coming in droves, young kids, thirteen, fourteen, just run away from home, and they heard—let 

me tell you what happened to me one time. We had a thing called a Happening, which was a 

fundraiser. We had buckets, and people put money in buckets. I was at San Francisco, I'll never 

forget this as long as I live. At the Seawall, the Seawall was an old shipping warehouse, and we 

had turned it into a facility with beds and stoves and cooks and officers and shit in there, and big 

old pieces of wood hued, well, and I'll never forget, that Sunday morning, by 11:00, I was a 

[unclear]. 

	
	
	
And I forgot we was having a Happening, but we used to take the Happening and go to the train 

station, a bus station and solicit people, coins, change, or dollar bills, five, tens, Synanon, help 

the addicts, da da da, everybody, a lot of people knew about Synanon, Synanon had a lot of 

publicity. When I walked down them stairs, you won't believe this—on my right, on the first 

stage was Janis Joplin and Big Brother and the Holding Company. On next to her was Grace 

Slick and Jefferson Airplane. Next to her was the Deadheads, Jerry Garcia and the Grateful 

Dead. Next to him was Steve Miller Blues Band. Next to him was Sopwith Camel. Next to—it 

just went on and on and on. And they was playing, and people were blowing glass and getting 

their face painted, it was happening, right in the front yard, man! 

	
	
	
Q: And do they want to talk to people that are interested in rehabilitating or getting people off 

drugs? This does not seem like a— 
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Latson: Do who want to talk to them? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Whoever's in the audience? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: All it was is people from San Francisco, people walking down the street, it were free! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah, but they have a reputation, all of these bands, for— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Attracting people that are interested, also, in drugs. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah, no, it wasn't that. 

	
	
	
	
Q: No? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: It wasn't that there. A person walking down the street wouldn't connect the band with 
	
Synanon, with drugs and all that shit. 

	
	
	
	
Q: No, I was thinking that maybe you would be unpopular because you were anti-drug, in that 

environment. 
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Latson: But we weren't anti-drugs. We're there to help people that want to be helped with a drug 

problem. But if you want to use dope, be my guest. Get through. Here. Here's ten dollars, go buy 

your motherfucking hit. Go ahead. I want you to hurry up and get it over with. I used to tell a 

guy, here, I got twenty dollars. Go get twenty dollars of rock, put it on the fucking pipe and hit it. 

Stand still. Don’t move! Hit it! Blow your fucking brains out, go ahead! 

	
	
	
Q: So you don't—there wasn't any judgment from the people that were clean— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No, man, no! It wasn't “better than” and all of this, we good and you bad because you 

use drugs. Hell, no! Hell, no! We just wasn't using drugs, we were still crazy! 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Shit! 

	
	
	
	
Q: I think there's a stronger divide now. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: I think there's a stronger divide now between people that use and people that don't. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I don't. 
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Q: You don't think so? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: There's a lot more people, alcoholics and addicts, clean today than there was back in the 
	
'60s, because Alcoholics Anonymous—let me tell you, I started the Reno Prison Project. We 

went up there, Chuck sent four of us guys up there to Reno, he had met this psychologist, Dr. 

[Lewis] Yablonsky at this sociologist's conference in London, and they were talking about da da 

da da. So, this sociologist guy in Reno was working in Nevada State Prison with these prisoners, 

and asked, do you think that we could come up there and help start a program? So, Chuck picked 

four of us guys. We'd never been—this was the first time work had been done outside, and put us 

in the back of a truck and took us to the Greyhound Bus station and sent our way out to Reno, 

Nevada. 

	
	
	
And we stayed at this musician house named Gene [phonetic], he was a bass player, and he was 

up in the clubs playing bass all night. So, two slept in the bed and two slept on the floor. We was 

going out to the prison, like AA does, for an hour, telling our story about the addicts, and we was 

clean now, and da da da. But one day, coming back, I said, "You know, they talk all that good 

shit while we're out there. I wonder what they do when we leave." So I went back to Synanon, I 

slept on it that night. And the next morning, I told the director, Charlie Haymon [phonetic] to call 
	
Chuck and ask him, could I move into the prison? “Well, well, well, by all means! By all 
	
means!” So the warden said, "Oh, no! We can't be responsible for you coming, these are killers!" 

These are, you know. 

	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm. 
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Latson: So I took him by the third day. Then one day when we went out, they called me, they 

said, "Come here." And went into his office, he had all these papers on the desk, “Sign,” they 

weren't responsible, sign these, sign these. So, I moved into the prison, I moved on death row. 

Yeah, man! I moved on death—God in heaven! Death—and look, and look, and look, and 

look—the warden gave us, the Synanon group, he gave us two tiers, E and F. And I had set up E 

after about four days. And I wanted to move to F the next night. So the Captain of the guards, 

Captain Jackson [phonetic]—they went home. And so the guard says, "Argh," you know, 

because they didn't like us because we was cutting into the—they were selling contraband and 

drugs to the inmates, and all that shit. So they didn't want us in there. He says, "Ah, you stay in," 

and, "Hey, you can't go over there!" I said, "How come I can't?" I said, "Captain, you know I 

can—" And we got into this argument. And the inmates in the cells is hearing this! So everybody 

go, "Kandy, motherfucker, we trying to get out of jail, and you fighting to get in jail! Are you 

crazy?" [laughs] But they let me go in there! I went to F! Yeah, inside and out! 

	
	
	
Q: And how long did you stay in there? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: About two weeks. And then, look, Dr. Yablonsky, the sociologist, the UCLA [University 

of California, Los Angeles], da da da, him and Dr. [unclear]. Yablonsky got so alarmed at what I 

had done, guess what? He called me to talk to the warden, asked the warden, could he come and 

spend the night? So, look, Yablonsky came, boy, it was funny! Yablonsky came up to the 

Nevada State Prison to spend the night. And the funny thing was, when he got in the cell and 
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took off his thing, he had brought some red pajamas. You don't sleep in pajamas in prison! 

[laughs] They thought that was the funniest thing that they ever saw! [laughs] 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: You know, an inmate with red top, red bottoms, BVDs. Man, that was hilarious! You 

know? I got to do the rest of them, I'm going to tell you a story that's going to blow your mind. 

	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm? Wait—we are— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And this is not to blame, but it just ain't never been told. So, I hadn't drank or used for 

seven years and three months. So, Sandy was still at Synanon, and he's married to his wife, 

Mary, in San Francisco. But he was out on a sales trip, selling those pen and pencil things. And 

he was upstate in a place called something, New York, Carney, country name. I had never even 

heard of it. It sounded like the country. He was up that thing. So he picked up the Village Voice 

and saw in the Village Voice Muddy Waters was going to be in town. And he knew me, that I 

ain't nothing but a blues man, OK? 

	

So, it was a Saturday night, and the sales team was off. So, he took a train from up there, upstate 

wherever they was, and came down to Manhattan. And there was a place on 2nd Avenue, I mean, 

on St. Mark's, 2nd Avenue, called the Electric Circle, when you walk into it, there was a big old 

well, and you walk in through the well, to go into the thing. And I walked in there, man, and I 

had never seen Parliament. God, I want to say [unclear], what the fuck is that, man? You know, 
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and it was hippie, and they was smoking weed and all those things, you know. And Muddy 
	
Waters came to the place, after Muddy's set, I left. And there was about, when I left, it was about 
	
3:00. So I walked through the well [unclear] inside, down, coming out, and I'm walking down 

the stairs. When I get two steps from the bottom, Sandy walks by. He says, "Hey, man!" I says, 

"Hey, man!" He says, "I know you would be where Muddy Waters was!" So, we had never been 

to Harlem. So, we took the A train, we got off on 125th Street and 7th Avenue. 

	
	
	
Q: And is it three in the morning? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Three in the morning. 

	
	
	
	
Q: OK. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: We walked up them stairs, and got to the top, and there was, like, oh, my God, what is 

this? I had never seen so many black people concentrated of all colors, there's women in the 

street, they them Caledonia [phonetic]. Caledonia had her hand on her hips, someone shouts, 

"Oh, shit!” Man! This is the music coming out of here, them pimps got [unclear] with big old 

things on the back of their Cadillacs, and pimped out cars—I mean, man, it was, it was—it 

floored you! I never in my life seen nothing like that. Never, ever! 

	
	
	
Q: Not in L.A., not in Houston? 
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Latson: Nowhere in the world is like Harlem. Walking up there at 3:00 in the morning, and it just 

hits you right in the face. And so, we went back and went home, Sandy went back to the Phoenix 

House where he was staying with his wife, Mary. I think they stayed in one place. And Patty and 

I had found this apartment on 86th Street, between West End and Riverside. So, one night, about 
	
a couple weeks later, Sandy and I went up to Harlem, and this jazz group was there. And they 

was playing Lou Donaldson blowing the saxophone, organ player, called him Groove Holmes, 

he was swinging, man! And he was a horseshoe boy. And the waitress back there was in 

miniskirts, and shit! Man, it was—the ambience was infectious! 

	
	
	
So, I looked at him, he looked at me, and I asked Leah [phonetic], I said, "What's that?" And she 

said something, some kind of [unclear]. So, it had been so long, we just, give me one of them, 

just going down the line, you know, mixing it with vodka, or this or that. Because we were just, 

you know, we hadn't had nothing! And I took the drink. So, we went home, he went to the 

Phoenix House. And I went home. The next morning, I got up, and I went outside, where he was 

at, I said, "Man, we fucked up, we've got to cop out." I tell Mitch what happened. Probably going 

to get fired. Lose our job. So, we went downstairs, sat outside of Mitch's office, for about a half 

hour. In about a half hour, he comes, "Ah! Hi, guys!" "Yeah, man." "What's the matter? Why are 

you here? Come on in! Sit down! What's the matter?" So I said, "We fucked up." He said, "You 

fucked up? What?" And I said, "We went to Harlem last night and we drank." He said, "Kandy, 

you ain't in Synanon no more, you can drink!" "I can?" "Yeah!" "OK!" So I drank for the next 

thirty-five years! [laughs] That's how I ended up over there! So, let me tell you the story! 

	
	
	
Q: Oh! 



Latson – Session 2 –   30 	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
Latson: I'm glad you got it. I finally told somebody. You the first person to even know this. You 

the first one. 

	
	
	
Q: Thank you! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And if Mitch hear the tape here, and there ain't no hard feelings, because he didn't know! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Because he drank, because he's not an alcoholic. OK? And he can drink. I can't. Well, 

that's what I'm saying. It's still a school of thought. I know people from Synanon that drank from 

the day they left until now and they never went back to drugs, and they never became alcoholics. 

And I know people that started drinking and went back to drugs, da da da da. OK? So, what 

happened was, there's a story about alcoholics in the book, in the big book of Alcoholics 

Anonymous. And I'm the guy that they describe in the book that went from Park Avenue to park 

bench. Because I was on Park Avenue on 93rd and Park in New York, in 1967. And thirty-two, 

thirty-three years later, across the street there in MacArthur Park, it was a green bench. 

	
	
	
And I had a bottle of wine, and I had been there for about two days, smoking crack, drinking 

wine and Cisco. And evidently, I just threw the bottle under the bench and passed out on the 

bench. And the next morning, when the City sent the park people in that work at the park, they're 

turning the water on to water the lawn and stuff to clean up the park, I woke up and there's water 
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on me. And the guy, Mexican guy—"Man, cut that goddamned water off! Man, he's sound 

asleep! Man, this ain't no hotel! Go get you a room!" And I looked down, and I was on the 

bench. A green bench. And underneath the bench was about half a bottle of wine. And I had 

went from Park Avenue to park bench, literally. 

	
	
	
Q: What happened in the intervening—how long did that take? Right, so, you're still working 

and functioning at Phoenix House for a while. 

	
	
	
Latson: Oh, no. No, no. Let me tell you what happened with Phoenix House. I didn't stay at 

Phoenix House but two years. Here's how Phoenix House started. When the guys and girls was 

coming, from Synanon in California, working for Phoenix House, we used to it Addiction 

Service Agency, Dr. Efrén Ramirez was the head of it. Mitch and Marty [phonetic] and them, 

they were, like, Deputy Commissioners. So, and John [V.] Lindsay was the boss. I had been in 

New York about a month and a half, and one day John Lindsay was making a tour of other 

places, and came by Phoenix House. 

	
	
	
And I was outside smoking a cigarette, and my feet up against this light post. And he asked 

somebody a question, and I answered. I just butted in. And about two hours later, this guy came 

to me and he said, "The mayor wants you on his show." John Lindsay had a show on Sundays 

called, "At One With The Mayor." You had to go to the chair with the back to the camera, and it 

went, "Dong!" “At one with the mayor, and he swang around.” And people would call in about 

the potholes and the snow removal and da da da, da da da. And so, he had me on his show! And 

him and I was real tight. And— 
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Q: Is this how you got to be mayor for the day? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Is this how you got to be mayor for the day? Was it under Lindsay? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah. It was under Lindsay. But wait a minute. So, what happened was, I started 

some groups in my apartment with most of Elektra Records, and the founder of Elektra Records, 

Jac Holzman. Mitch wanted me to put it up on the Phoenix House, and I wouldn't. It was my 

thing, and they was paying, like, twenty-five dollars a group, like a square group. And I 

wouldn't. And so, I'm kind of cutting through a lot of stuff just to get to the nut of this. What 

happened was, one time, when the group started, there was a guy sitting over there with a beard 

and no shoes on. And I'd never seen him before, I didn't even know how he got in the group, who 

the fuck was he? 

	
	
	
So, I mean, some people brought him to the group for help. So, after the group was going for a 

while, I turned to him, I say, "Man, where you come from?" He said, "Down the street." I said, 

"What's your name?" He said, "Steve." I say, "Steve what?" He says, "Steve Rockefeller." Steve 

Rockefeller? Yeah, man. He sent me a letter later. "Kandy, I bought some shoes, and I 

[unclear]." [laughs] But look, so we had this relationship. I was at an open house at [Mount 

Sinai] Beth Israel [Medical Center], we had a thirty bed facility over there, at the induction. And 
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I was standing there at the induction, opening one day, at this open house. And this blonde lady 

was standing next to me. I said, "Hi." She says, "You work out there?" We start talking. 

	
	
	
She turned out to be Mia Rockefeller, Steve's wife. But Steve and her, they was living in 

Tarrytown out on the John D. estate, three hundred acres. But she was living in the house, and 

Steve was living out on the thing with some little hippie girl, he was going to Columbia 

[University], I think, with Paul Tillich, the philosopher. He was studying Paul Tillich. And it was 

a guy who his granddaughter chose to be the first minister of the Rockefeller Church on 

Riverside Drive, called Harry Emerson Fosdick. He was across the street, they had Union 
	
[Theological] Seminary, and that's where they went to study, and that's what Steve was doing. 

	
	
	
	
But what happened was, I still wouldn't put the group up on Phoenix House. So Judy Collins 

[phonetic], one time, in the group, suggested, "Kandy, why don't we all pitch in, buy a 

brownstone, three or four floors, have, like, the people from the group stay on top, a kitchen, 

like, within the middle, a day care center on the bottom, or something else, like a commune." She 

said, "It would probably cost about two hundred thousand dollars to get a brownstone." So I 

asked Jac Holzman from Elektra Records for twenty-five thousand dollars, he said OK. Judy said 

she'd put in twenty thousand. So I called Steve and asked him for fifty thousand. So the next 

thing I know, I get a call at home. I didn't get a call, my girlfriend Pat did, from Mia, saying for 

me never, never to call her house or talk to her again, because she had called Mitch and Mitch 

told her I was asking Steve for the fifty thousand dollars, because I was trying to blackmail them, 

because all addicts are con men and da da da da da, and that's what they do. And, so... 
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Q: What do you think gave him that idea? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: He was mad, I guess. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Did he think you were trying to create a competition for Phoenix House? 

	
	
	

Latson: Not Phoenix—it's not like it's—it's trying to get the group, but the fifteen, twenty people 

in the group, he's trying to get the group that was paying under Phoenix House, because he was 

the director of Phoenix House. And he was wanted everything [unclear]—he called the shots, not 

nothing going on outside the Phoenix House. But that ain't what happened. That ain't at the end. 

But I'm just saying, that was part of the story. Because Mia Rockefeller has ain't never been told, 

said, "I don't know how we going to do this, on the same thing." Mia lived at the Tarrytown 

estates in Tarrytown, in John D. Rockefeller home. Twenty story apartment building on 57th and 
	
2nd Avenue, called [unclear]. 

	
	
	

On the twentieth floor, Twenty-C, she had a play when she came into town, where her and her 

girlfriend drank and danced. And I used to go up there and dance and drink and da da da da da, 

and she'd been out with friends. She had never seen a black person, and thing, and you know, 

really no one. She said first black person she seen was Floyd Patterson, the heavyweight 

champion when he fought Ingemar Johansson from Sweden. But she had never touched them, 

[unclear] that shit out, "Oh, man, you scared me with that shit!" Anyway, but there was no 

intimacy, something like that. But when I had my thirty-third birthday, Mia invited me up to the 

mansion in Tarrytown for my birthday party. My birthday is April 21st. Steve's birthday is April 
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the 19th. But he wasn't there. But I met Miss Mary Rockefeller, not Happy, Governor 

Rockefeller's second wife. I met Steve's mother, she's a tall lady, very dignified. We hit it off, 

man. She's telling me what part of Africa I could have come from because of my height, and all 

this stuff. 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And what happened was, when I left Manhattan and got on with that highway, and I 

followed the signs, and I was in Tarrytown, so I got off at the Tarrytown thing, and we went 

down about a mile, and there were these round, like, in the Bible, twelve gates to the city, there 

was this round, compound twelve gates, with two guards at each gate. And that was the 

Rockefeller Estate. So I pull up there, say, "Are you lost?" I say, "No, I'm here." "What's your 

name?" I said, "Kandy Latson. I'm here, you got a phone?" "Oh, Mr. Latson, thank you! I'm so— 

sir! Oh, really, yes, sir!" So they opened the gate, so I drove in, so I drove in and drive to the 

house, look through the rear view mirror, and he couldn't tell if there was [unclear] in the house, 

and they couldn’t say—put the car in park, got out, I went over to a tree, and I peed about ten 

minutes! I wanted to pee on the Rockefeller house! 

	
	
	
Q: [laughs] 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I mean, for about ten minutes, I wanted to pee on the Rockefeller—motherfucker. I show 

you, I'll piss on your property! [laughs] No telling what that one says! But I pissed, I didn't say— 

I pissed on Rockefeller's property, up against a tree, at Tarrytown. I did! And I didn't do it no 
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harm, man, I didn't do all this shit man, I'm having a little fun! Just piss on their property! What 

else could I do? So, I went up there, and we had the birthday party, cake and ice cream, kids was 

there, and Mia, and that was my relationship with Mia, we were real close friends. And I really 

hate that Mitch did that, because that was my friend. Nothing ever promiscuous, or disrespectful, 

or nothing like that. 

	
	
	
Q: How soon after did that happen? Between the birthday party and her calling and saying, ‘No 

more contact’? 

	
	
	
Latson: I don't even know. I don't even know, I was so—but that ain't how I left Phoenix House. 

That was just one of the things that happened. The reason I left Phoenix House was this. Like, in 

San Francisco, I told you, coming out in the yard and seeing all these bands, because we was 

having what was called a Happening fundraiser. Phoenix House was having a fundraiser, and it 

was being cultivated at Hart Island, which is outside the Bronx. So, that morning, Judy Collins 

called me, and she was going to be the one putting the tickets at the draw, first ticket was a ship 

to Hawaii, second ticket, it was a color TV set. We had hustled all this. Third ticket was a dinner 

at Mama Mia's, and fourth, or like that. Five tickets. Synanon—when I left and I had to keep in 

touch in Oakland—Synanon had begun holding groups with the Black Panther party, because 

Chuck loved shit like that. They was [unclear]. So it was no big deal. 

	
	
	
So, as we were, this Sunday, at Hart Island, about 300 people there, and Judy was pulling the 

tickets, and when she got to the last ticket, and called it, and da da da da, and oh, until the present 

gift, gave me the microphone, I said, "This Happening is dedicated to Free Huey." Huey [P.] 
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Newton was in jail in Oakland. Man, when I said that, phones started ringing, all over New 

York! That's Sunday. Monday, I was called by Mitch, told me the Commissioner wanted me at 

my office that night at 7:00. So, I left home, and I could walk. I stayed on 86th, and the office 

was on 85th at that time. At this, I opened up the first re-entry program in treatment. 
	
	
	
	
What happened was, Phoenix program was induction and treatment. Well, after eighteen months 

or two years, people treated, then it's, “Now what?” What are you going to do with them? 

	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, one day, Mitch called a meeting. He says, "Kandy, we going to rent this Yeshiva 

building a block down from 85th Street, start a re-entry program," and I'd never even heard the 

word before. You know? And I did it. For some [unclear], I went down there, I had a big old 

chair—they used to call me The Rabbi—and they took the first twenty graduates and moved 

them in there, and got a chance to see if they could go out and get jobs, and they could drink. 

And they got a chance to see who could handle liquor and who couldn't. It was like an 

experiment. 

	
	
	
Q: So, drinking privileges only happened at the re-entry stage? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah. Phoenix House was drug-free. But again, and I hate 

to say this, Mitch not being an addict, and could drink, assumed that because alcohol was legal 
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and drugs were illegal, I assume he did, that you were drug free now, so you could drink. But 

history says that alcohol is a drug. OK? 

	
	
	
Q: Program Forty-Nine, was that for alcoholics and drug addicts? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yes. Yes. 

Q: Or just... 

Latson: Yes. 

Q: So I'm surprised there wasn't more unity of treatment in his mind. Right? Because he started 

treating both. 

	
	
	
Latson: He's rationalized, because he's right. He's [unclear]. And it's always drinks. And I stayed 

on Park Avenue in the place, where that dining room, or that kitchen, there was a liquor cabinet 

there. I saw Pim’s Cup, shit, I ain't never heard of it before, all this shit in there, what? You 

know? But yes. Yes. And to this day, I don't blame him. And I didn't start drinking and then 

leading to drugs later on because of Mitch, the alcohol, da da da, I'm responsible for my 

recovery. Nobody else is. Nobody throwed me on the ground and opened up my mouth and took 

the bottle or the thing and put it in my mouth and made me drink it or smoke it, I did it. I chose 

to do it. It was my decision, and I’m responsible for it. Not Mitch, or nobody else. 
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Q: You don't sound like you're blaming him. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No! Mitch is still—man, I love Mitch! I love Mitch! Mitch, I'll tell you, Mitch and I were 

like twins, man! Mitch and I was tight! 

	
	
	
Q: So, what do you think, then, about the best way—? Because you've been in the treatment field 

forever. 

	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Do you have an idea of what direction it should go, or what the best approach is? Or do you 

think that there are a variety of approaches? 

	
	
	
Latson: No. 

	
	
	
	
Q: What would you see different? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: You want to know? OK, I'll tell you. If you ask me that question straight out, and I'll 

give you a straight out answer, I think the thing that works for addicts and alcoholics is total 

abstinence. That's what I think. Total abstinence. No near beer, no white wine with the fucking 

fish, no red wine with the steak, nothing! Nothing! Because you're playing Russian Roulette. 

And it may not happen overnight, you may be able to sit home and go home and do it for a year! 

But one day, your ass is going to be sitting there, and you could have a [unclear], or your boss 
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will buy something, and you take that drink, and you say, "Fuck this, I know where I want to get 

to." And you go and get what you want, you know what to get. You going to get you a hit. And 

that's all it takes. That thing about one or two minutes aren't enough, want to take that one, to set 

off that phenomenon of craziness. Alcohol, it isn't a drug addiction, it's a disease. AA defines it 

as an allergy of the body, an obsession of the mind, and a spiritual malady. And it's an incurable 

disease. It's an incurable disease. I can never drink or use freely. Never! 

	
	
	
And I accept that. That ain't no—that says—thing you read in Chapter 5 in AA about, we're like 

men who have lost their legs. They never grow new ones. Science may one day accomplish this, 

but it hasn't done so yet. And guess what? Even if science accomplishes it, I don't want no more! 

I don't want no more! I have had it. All drug, cocaine, heroin, all that shit. Every kind of liquor 

you can drink, I don't want no more! So, if you find a way, because they have. They even come 

up with, I read it, in Psychiatry Today. They got a pill now that will keep you from relapsing. 

They got a pill to give you if you relapse, they got a pill, all that shit! I don't care. Don't bother 

me, ain't none of my business. Go ahead, help yourself! I don't want none! Has nothing to do 

with me. 

	
	
	
I'm through! I remember [unclear] one time, he said, he didn't drink so much, he was like a 

heavyweight, he a fighter, fighting in the ring, a twelve round bout for the heavyweight 

championship. And he said the first round, he points to that guy, "I'm going to get him on the 

rope," and the second round, he had the guy's nose bleeding. He saying, when the bell rung for 

the third round, he threw the towel in. [laughs] He couldn't have thrown the towel in! He couldn't 

go no farther, he was beat. He was whooped! He was running. He says, "I didn't quit, I 
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surrendered. I gave up. I let go. I turned it loose." Because it's like it says in the part in the book, 

that we're caught in the grip of a progressive illness. Worse than calling it a disease, he called it a 

malady, a spiritual malady. Psychologists, psychiatrists, doctors go to school and you're trained 

in alcohol and drugs, but not in spirituality. 
	
	
	
	
So, that's why, I think, they don't have an answer for alcoholism, and it also involves them, 

which is against your training. You're training for you, my patient. I'm not supposed to get 

involved with you. I'm not supposed to tell you about, “Oh, yeah, man, I got high, I used to get 

high.” I ain't gotten into that. I'm supposed to keep a distance, and just tell you about your 

problem, and then time's up, next patient in, and keep that all between us. OK? 

	
	
	
Q: The way you've talked about it, it sounds like there were spiritual components in both 
	
Synanon and Phoenix House, and a very interactive component of ownership and dynamic— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK, I’m going to tell you this. I’m going to tell you this. Synanon started like this. There 

was a meeting of Alcoholics Anonymous on 28th and Broadway in Santa Monica. The meeting 

was called "the haunted house," because the house you look at is all these windows, and it looks 

haunted. The alcoholics that was there was like those real—this is, like, in the ‘50s—those real 

old men that had that they called forty-pound noses, broken blood vessels from dry heaves in 

their face. So, when you go to an AA meeting, you say, "My name is Kandy, I’m an alcoholic 

and a…" And the minute you say that, the more men will go, "Set your ass down! Ain’t no 

and/or’s in here! You want to talk and/or? Go down the alley!" Because they wanted to keep 

alcoholics strictly for alcoholics, not addicts. No doing, "Oh, it’s the same thing," bullshit! 
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When Bill [William G.] Wilson turned the fellowship over to them, he said the addict could be 

like a cousin, but he could never be an alcoholic, an alcoholic, that AA was for alcoholics. And 

so, after the alcoholics came to AA meetings after twenty years, he turned the fellowship over to 

the fellowship, and they’re responsible for keeping it, thing. Because there was a group in the 

1800s called the Washingtonians. And about five hundred thousand men got sober. Then they 
	
got into the discussion about abolition, slavery, Republican, Democrat, and the motherfucker fell 

apart. Everybody got drunk. OK? So, and I never will forget it, it happened to me, I never will 

forget, when I went to the meeting, and I said, I went up to the podium and said, I’ve been an 

alcoholic about six months, I said, "My name is Hollis, I’m an alcoholic-addict." And there was 

an old man named Herman Lee [phonetic], passed away, he said sitting in the back with the head 

down. I said, "My name is Hollis, I’m an alcoholic-addict." He raised his hand up, he said, "Son, 

you don’t have to say you crazy and a damn fool, just pick one of them!" I said, "Who said that?" 

What? 

	
	
	
Q: Huh! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: And he told me, "Come here." He said, "When you go home tonight, I want you to go in 

the room by yourself, and in the quietness of your room, I want you to take a look at what 

alcohol has done for you and to you." And he said, "I got a feeling if you come up with the 

answers, you won’t be walking down the alley chasing that other shit no more." And he was 

right. Because I could be clean and go take a drink at the Monday Night Football party, and once 
	
I take that drink, now, [unclear], “Smoke a joint? Anybody got some powder?” …and go there 
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and hit on there. It sets off that—it’s the disease that we have, the disease that we have, is 

baffling to the medical profession! They ain’t figured it out yet. They can’t! It’s incurable. It’s 

spiritual. Bill calls it—he says, "We don’t want to be lying here, saying—" Because everybody 

says alcoholism and drug addiction is a disease. Everybody says, "We don’t want to be down 

here having doctors and people saying we’re curing diseases," so he called it a malady. A 

spiritual malady. OK? 

	
	
	
Q: So you don’t believe that there’s some sort of biological basis to it? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No. And I’ll tell you why. Addicts and alcoholics really only make up ten or twelve 

percent of the whole population. Most people can drink. And I know people that use and never 

got hooked, went home, went to bed, went to work the next day, took their kids to school, and 

was shooting, doing drugs for thirty, forty years! And they’ll end up the way I was, they’ll be 

homeless at MacArthur Park, and in jail, and stealing and lying and cheating, and da da da. So 

there’s exceptions to the rule. But knowing me and my history, I don’t take the chance of, “Oh, 

they found a way to do it, you can do it now.” Uh-uh. You ain’t, no, you ain’t found a way for 

me to do it. I ain’t doing it. I don’t do it goddamned what way you come up with. I am not. I had 

enough. I am through, by choice. Finished. 

	
	
	
Q: How did you get to the point where you decided Alcoholics Anonymous? Bring me back to 

eighteen years ago. 
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Latson: OK. [interruption] First to know, because I’m taking you back to the beginning. And just 

as I say, I was Chuck’s—I was the only person in Synanon that Chuck sponsored. Chuck was out 

of Alcoholics Anonymous. One night at this meeting on 28th and Broadway, at the haunted 

house, the old alcoholics wouldn’t let the addicts share. They took them down to the meeting, 
	
and they wouldn’t let them share. So, Chuck stood up at the meeting, said, "Anybody want to 

share, follow me." So about twenty people left the meeting, the AA meeting, went down to 

Venice Beach, and Chuck had this, like, building, they cleaned it up and formed an AA club. An 

AA club. 

	
	
	
After about two months, an addict wandered in named Whitey. He stayed ninety days, and the 

words that somebody said, "Hey, man, why he clean, man, in ninety days? No dope fiend had 

ever been heard of to have been clean in ninety days, on the streets?" So, the word got out, "Hey 

man, there’s a place down there in Venice, down there, they have an addict getting clean down 

there, da da da da da." They didn’t even have what we call Synanon yet. So, Chuck, being as 

intuitive as he was, tapped into that. Moved from Venice to Santa Monica to the Armory at 1351, 

lost about thirty people during the move, because a dope fiend don’t like change, they don’t like 

to move. You move and they’re like kids, they get frightened. 

	
	
	
So, what happened was, Chuck was a philosopher. Chuck could discuss any philosophy that you 

could come up with. Any philosophy. Buddhism, Lao-tze, doesn’t matter. I saw doctors sat at 

Chuck’s feet, and he would talk to them about medicine. These are medical doctors! I saw 

lawyers sit at his feet. They talk about law. These were lawyers. And I mean, like, lawyers, I 

mean high-priced, Beverly Hills lawyers, like Fred [Frederick] Nicholas, who was the chairman 
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of the Walt Disney board of directors, would come and sit at Chuck’s feet to talk about law. I 

saw rabbis come down to talk about the Torah and the Talmud. He was a genius. But, he was 

agnostic. 

	
	
	
So, most of the people in Synanon, like me, my philosophy was Ralph Waldo Emerson’s self- 

reliance, because Chuck’s theory—Chuck had been in AA two years before he started Synanon, 

but Chuck was a real alcoholic, I mean, a real drunk. Never seen drugs in his life. Never seen a 

marijuana joint in his life. Alcohol. But he said, his theory was, "If you want to have a man, a 

woman, disbelieve in God, let him put his reliance on a higher power." And then he’d go and get 

drunk, say, "Well, what happened? You told me you’d keep me clean and sober!" So he didn’t. 

"You are responsible for your sobriety. Self-reliance. God helps those who help themselves. 

Can’t put it on you black, you can’t put it on your wife screwed your best friend, you’re 

responsible for your recovery." And that was draining to people. You were free to go to any 

church in Synanon you wanted to go to, and for religion, I got the book right here. About to say 

that, I could have got it for you. I got me and Malcolm X in the book. 

	
	
	
Q: I want to read that. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. Look at this. This girl, she passed away, Pat. Pat Redford [phonetic]. 

	
	
	
	
Q: That’s not the Pat you’re—that’s not your girlfriend? 



Latson – Session 2 –   46 	
	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh-uh. Huh-uh. This girl’s boyfriend was a Mafioso, Italian guy, who used to really, 

really do things that was indescribable, I wouldn’t even—she used to talk about it, I won’t even 

go into it, it’s so sickening. She lost this book for twenty-five years. A guy named Kokaya 

[phonetic] stole it out of her office when she was—she works at WRAP [Wellness Recovery 

Action Plan]. She passed away, but she was working at WRAP. And one day, Kokaya had now 

become a doctor and was doing acupuncture, and he was trying to help me to stop smoking. And 

I looked in his briefcase and I saw this book, I said, "Where did you get that [unclear] from?" He 

said, "Oh, man, I got that years ago, right here at WRAP, it was on somebody’s desk." And I 

said, "Oh! You know, Pat’s been looking for that book for twenty-five years. And this could be 

it!" Took it to her, and she had some mark in there, and it was her book. So when she got it, she 

wrote, "Pat WRAP’s property." OK, 1/14/05, “Dear Kandy, this book saved my life in 1965. 

This is 2005. And since your name, spirit is part of this book, that you cannot find anywhere, I 
	
am giving it to you with love." Isn’t that something? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Mm. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: That’s love! 

	
	
	
	
Q: It seems like a hard place to leave. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Hmm? 

	
	
	
	
Q: It’s kind of incredible that you left Synanon. 
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Latson: I told you, I had to step over seven hundred people! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yeah. I mean, that’s— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! That’s like what I decided last night, I went to the museum. Oh, look. That’s 
	
Congressman [Charles B.] Rangel's book. Open it up. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. Because, we had some dealings in New York, with Percy Sutton, the borough 

president, da da da da da, and there’s a lot of things in there that I wrote in the back of the books, 

things that how Rangel and I had crossed paths. But his book is called, I Haven’t Had a Bad Day 

Since, because he was a World War II veteran. He was in Korea when I was in Korea. 

	
	
	
Q: I always forget that. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: I forget that, but— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. And one time, he was shot in the hip, and in the arm. And he fell in this ditch. And 

he would land in this ditch, bleeding. And he was Catholic. So he started saying Our Fathers and 



Latson – Session 2 –   48 	
	
	
	
	
Hail Marys and stuff. He said a voice came in his ear in that ditch and said, in his ear, “If you 

want to live, you better get your ass out this ditch!" [laughs] So he crawled across the road. And 

there were some more soldiers who had got lost from the outfit. And they finally hooked up with 

some U.S. soldiers, and found their way back, and da da da da da. But that’s why it’s called, 

whatever happened in his life, he said, after that experience, I Haven’t Had a Bad Day Since. He 

go back to that say, it was nothing like it was there in that ditch, bleeding to death, OK? Ron 

[phonetic], the director of— 

	
	
	
Q: WRAP? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: —WRAP, girlfriend, was a Jewish girl named Connie [phonetic], used to work for the 

United Nations before she came into Synanon as a dope addict. And George De Leon, if you go 

interview, ask him about it. They were friends. She used to go to his house. But he didn’t use 

drugs, but she did. He tried to help her and stuff, that’s before she even came to Synanon. But 

she had a son by Ron named Paul [phonetic]. And she helped with the establishment of WRAP 

in [Washington] D.C. And then she moved up to Monterey, and she passed away. So when she 

passed away a few years ago, Paul had two kids, a boy named Roy [phonetic] and a girl, a 

granddaughter. Not Chrissie, Roy is the boy's name and the girl name—it just won't come to me. 

I know the name. But she had wrote everything out. She wanted to be cremated and her ashes 

taken three miles off of Monterey shore and dumped in the ocean. So, Ron called me from D.C., 

and I left here on the train, met him in Salinas [California], and we went the next morning and 

got the ashes, and had the kids and the grandkids with us, the grandson. Oh, the granddaughter's 
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name is Rae [phonetic]. So this is Rae [showing photograph], and I'm walking to the water to 

take her grandmother's ashes. 

	
	
	
Q: Oh! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Look at that picture on the far right. Look at that. She got a little teddy bear, and look at 

those shoulders. Would you look at that? [laughs] Priceless! 

	
	
	
Q: Yeah! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Priceless! She speaks six languages! 

	
	
	
	
Q: Oh dear! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! Her mother is white. Paul married a white woman. And they're with the State 

Department. So they've been stationed in Africa and Switzerland, and Bermuda. Everywhere she 

goes, she learns the language. And just as dignified—when she go to tea classes, holding a cup of 

tea, man, it's a [unclear]! And that’s my buddy. She always tells her grandfather, Ron, "Tell 

Kandy I'm coming to town," I get scared, I go, “We need to get the house cleaned up! Would 

you? [unclear] on my shirt! I've got to get a hair cut! Make sure! Because Rae coming!" Because 

she don't miss nothing! We was up in Big Sur [California] after the thing, at the [unclear], it's a 

restaurant. And it was afternoon. She said, "Kandy, you got any candy in your pocket?" I said, 

"No." And I went to the bathroom at the restaurant and put a piece of candy—she said, "Yes, you 
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do, you got some." I said, "What? How do you know that?" She said, "You got candy. Give me a 

piece here." So, when I hear she's coming to town, I straighten up! 

	
	
	
Q: So, how did you get connected with Ron and WRAP? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Ron— 

	
	
	
	
Q: Because that's the same—I guess that's after Phoenix House, right? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Ron came too, one of the people, too, who came to work for me at Phoenix House, out of 

Synanon, with Connie. Both of him, and his wife. Oh, let me tell you what happened. The break- 

up. When they called me to my office, because I had made this statement, “This Happening is 

dedicated to Huey Newton,” and I went to my office the next evening, I remember opening the 

door, and it was like a lynch mob was coming at me. And leading it was a guy I knew from 

Synanon named Paul Dinello [phonetic]. And I knew nothing about it at that time, that it later 

became history, that I recognized it. What was the place where the black guy was run out in the 

traffic and got killed? 

	
	
	
Q: Howard Beach? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Howard Beach. He was from Howard Beach. See, in Synanon, racism was, like, it was 

no problem. People were just people, and there was no—if you wanted to be in a group with 

somebody and call them "nigger," you, "Ah, nigger," you in a group, not on the floor, and they 
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could da da da da da, discuss it over there. But it was a lot of Howard Beach-Pelham Bay Italian 

youngsters in there that was racist. 

	
	
	
Q: At Phoenix House? 

Latson: No, at Synanon. 

Q: OK. 

Latson: At Synanon. But some of them, when they left Synanon, they got jobs at Phoenix House, 

and Paul Dinello was one of them. And when I opened that door to the office that night, I looked 

up, and here come this white hoard coming at me, and Paul Dinello was in the lead, and I knew it 

was like a lynch mob! Larry Bell [phonetic] was the commissioner. Mitch was there. So, they're 

asking the commissioner, "Oh, who the fuck are you, what are you doing in my town?" And 

Frank Natale, who was the administrator, who had came out of Synanon, who I took into 

Synanon when he was a newcomer, "Don't be dedicating my work to no black hoodlum!" Well, 

to him, Huey P. Newton was a black hoodlum. But to me, and this was the '60s, Huey P. Newton 

was fighting to free black people from lynching and policeman brutality, and patrolling their 

neighborhoods in Oakland, and was going down to Synanon, playing the Synanon game. 

	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm. 
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Latson: But they wasn't at Phoenix House. So, because they didn't know that, they thought, like, I 
	
was dedicating Phoenix House work to the black hoodlums! That's how they thought, the 

Panthers was hoodlums. And to me they weren't hoodlums. They were black men who were 

fighting for other black men, OK? So that was our split. For the next day, when I went to the 

board meeting at Phoenix House, Ron was there, Sandy was there, Mary Terry, the senator's 

wife, was there, Pat, my girlfriend, who was white, was there. Connie was there, who was white, 

Ron's wife. I stood up and said, "We're leaving." All of us left but Mary. 

	
	
	
Q: Oh, so all of the Synanon people left? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: But Mary. The black staff, they left with me. I went home. I was home by the hour, and 

word had got out what had happened. An hour later, Dr. Beny Primm, who was a black 

physician, who was starting a program in Brooklyn called Addiction Research and Treatment 

Corporation [ARTC], came to my apartment, and he said, "I heard you left Phoenix House, and 

I'd like to offer you a job as the director of ARTC." He said, "Not just you, I want your whole 

staff." And I said, "OK." And we had never worked in the black community before, we had 

always worked in the white communities. And our first trip to the black community was on 

Flatbush Avenue at Addiction Research and Treatment Corporation. 

	
	
	
And what it was, it was called ARTC, Addiction Research and Treatment Corporation, because 

upstairs on the first floor, they gave you methadone. On the bottom floor where we were, it was 

methadone leading the [unclear]. You come down, we group did that a lot, and put you in a 

house, like a Phoenix House, with no drugs. So, that was the theory. And Dr. Primm used to get 
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me all the time, he called me up to his office: "Goddammit, Kandy, what's the key word here?" 

"Treatment." "Research!" Because I tell him, “You're going to have to take that shit, spit it out, 

you swallow that shit, don't take that shit, da da da da.” And then— [laughs] 

	
	
	
Q: So, you didn't think methadone was going to work? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: No! But you know what? I got to the point to where I respected it. It did work. I saw it 

work for people. I saw people that couldn't stay clean and sober, got clean and sober on 

methadone. Years later got off of methadone, and stayed clean and sober. And I still see some 

that stay on methadone a long time, and as far as I know, they were still on it. But they wasn't 

taking heroin no more, or drinking. And had jobs and families, back together. Look, I had a 

caseload, you wouldn't believe this, at ARTC, I had a caseload of twelve people. The 

grandfather, the grandmother, the parents, the da, the da, all the way down to the little boy who 

was sixteen, all of them were shooting heroin. They'd get up in the morning, go to each other's 

room, get a needle, and they wanted the—twelve of them! I had a whole case of them. Yeah, 

man! 

	
	
	
Q: So how long did you stay with the ARTC? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: The ARTC? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Yes. 
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Latson: Oh, about a year and a half, I guess. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Because that's such a big leap, then, from Synanon, which is total abstinence, and even 

Phoenix House, which is more abstinent. This is a whole new approach that you're now 

implementing. 

	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah. See, I told you, in the '60s, in Synanon, I had the chance to go to Big Sur, 

California, to Esalen Institute. And I was exposed to a variety of approaches: Fritz Perls, Gestalt, 

Abraham Maslow, Ida Rolf, Rolfing. Virginia Satir, the Zen—Alan Watts, the Zen master. I saw 

all those people work up there, man! And I incorporated a lot of this stuff in Synanon. And they 

all wanted me to do a Synanon group up there! So again, I only went to the fifth grade in school, 

I ain't never read a book, so I got exposed and I would read a book about anything, and I got into 

all kinds of shit, you know? 

	
	
	
Q: Was there a core from what you brought from one place to another? Like, was there 

something that you learned along the way that you thought was most important to teach to 

others? Right? Because you learned all these different things. Was there one that stuck with you 

the most? 

	
	
	
Latson: Yes. Honesty. You can't do nothing until you get honest with yourself, because I was in 

denial for so long, I didn't even know I was in denial. And I have seen so many other people do 

it. And it is just like, “Well, it ain’t that bad yet.” But a man told me one time, "Kandy, for once 

in your chicken shit life, get honest with yourself!" And that floored me! It was, like, "Oh, shit, 
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he knows I'm a liar, a cheat and a fucking thief!" He knew it. And that's what I tell people today. 

I don't care what you tell me. Get honest with yourself. Not me, with you. 

	
	
	
Q: From my understanding of the encounter groups, it's not only trying to get people to be honest 

with themselves, but getting the accountability from a group. How important do you think it is to 

be not only honest with yourself, but be open to somebody else? 

	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah. Because the saying is, you got to do it for yourself, but you can't do it by 

yourself. You need others. You need that fellowship, that support. Or somebody tell you a 

goddamned lie, because I was lying, you would be here—you think you got—and they'll tell you 

right, if they're a friend. Because I'll do it. I'll tell you, you know. And let me say this, I'm going 

to say this on tape. The game players, Mitch Rosenthal is one of the best game players that ever 

came out of Synanon! 

	
	
	
Q: What makes a good game player? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Because Mitch, Mitch, he started with us in San Francisco, with Jack Hurst and that 

group that we had over there! We call that Synamasters, they was masters of the techniques of 

playing the group. And most people that start off like that want to go in there with their hat on. 

Mitch hangs his hat outside the door. And when he go in there, he ain't Dr. Rosenthal, he's Mitch. 

And you can go at his ass if you want to, but you better be ready for him, because he coming 

back at your ass as Mitch, not Dr. Rosenthal. He don't play that psychiatrist's role and all that 

bullshit. He go at you gut to gut. Just like he was out of the fucking ghetto or something, 'eh? 
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Mitch, man, I love being in a group with—me and Mitch was like, it's kind of like playing ball. I 

like pitching the ball back and forth to Mitch. He catches and throws it, and man, never miss a 

beat! Mitch groups. Mitch groups. He sitting over there with a cigar in his mouth, ra ra ra, he’s 

about to say some shit to you, boy, and you never know what hit you! [laughs] And I'd be over 

there stirring it up! You know? 

	
	
	
Q: I haven't had anyone actually explain on tape what the group and what the game was. Can you 

tell me what was the game? And what the rules were? 

	
	
	
Latson: The rules were, no violence or no threats to violence. That's the only rule. And no drugs 

or alcohol. 

	
	
	
Q: How did it work? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: It worked through a variety of approaches. Truth telling's not easy. You got to sometimes 

pull and dig and cajole and love, and laughter and this and that. And take something that's that 

small, and use that permanent [unclear]. I mean, I had guy, a kid, he almost threatened to kill 

somebody! But it takes that, because Chuck uses—one picture's worth a thousand words. So you 

paint a picture. Well, there's no good or bad, and the best thing of all, there's no judgment. No 

matter what's the worst, worst thing you've done, nobody sitting in judgment saying you're bad, 

you're no good because you did that. They say, “We love you, we forgive you, and you try to do 

different next time.” It's about love. 
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Q: Having never been in one of these— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: —I can't—I've never been in one of these, and I can't imagine how you walk out of that room 

and you don't somehow take the judgment— 

	
	
	
Latson: Let me tell you a story. Dr. Abraham Maslow wrote this book called Toward a 

Psychology of Being. And what he did, he took forty-two successful people—Jesus, Lao Tzu, 

Buddha, all these successful—Gandhi—people, and wrote about their good side. Nothing 

negative about them. And he was the professor at Brandeis University, I think it's in Boston. And 

he came to Synanon, and wanted to go to a group. And he went in the group, and his [unclear] 

was, like, my God, [unclear] hit him! 

	
	
	
And he was in the group about an hour and a half. When the group broke up, he said they came 

upstairs. He started people from the group that had just was at each other's jugular vein, getting a 

cup of coffee and dancing together! He said, "I was trained that the psyche was as delicate as a 

piece of china, and I just saw these bulls, and they're verbally killing each other, and yet they 

come out and dancing and smiling and just faces aglow like, what is this?" He says, "I've got to 

go back to school! I got it ass-backwards!" Yeah, that was Maslow! And there's a lot of people in 

the field that when Dr. Maslow spoke, they listened. 
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Q: When the group—when you came from Synanon to Phoenix House, were the groups the 

same? Like, how did the groups at Synanon compare to the groups at Phoenix House? 

	
	
	
Latson: We did the same approach, but the people, the addicts, California addicts, New York 

addicts, the people was the people. And we didn't change because they was from New York, or 

they had never been to a group before. We didn't go at them in a group first. We tried to 

indoctrinate somebody like this, that start like this, like started around fifteen people in the room. 

OK, I'm starting on my left. Everybody got three things: I want to know your name, how long 

you been here and what you're here for. Just three minutes, just go around this room, and let 

people introduce themselves, found out who they are, da da da da. And you go from, go around. 

Go there. You hear something, you're trained to hear. You hear something. Maybe, “What's that 

you said? I thought you just said you're—what do you mean you're—you're a—” You know. 

	
	
	
Q: Did you do groups when you went to Brooklyn? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! Yeah. I did groups—look, let me tell you what. I'm going to tell you a story. Hope 

you got this on tape. I was at Phoenix House. I got a call from Dr. Marty Groder, a friend of 

Mitch's, psychiatrist, from—it's a famous hospital, psychiatric hospital, in San Francisco. And 

that's where Marty trained when he knew Mitch. He didn't want to go to Vietnam. So, for 

deferral, he took a community project. To help prisoners in prison. I'm in New York. Marty 

called me and told me he's trying to start this prison project in Marion, Illinois, and could I—he 

had talked to Mitch, and Mitch said he could spare me for a couple, two or three days, he'd send 

for me and compensate me for coming and helping. I said sure. 
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I left New York, got on this plane to St. Louis. Got off the plane in St. Louis, got on an airplane 

called Ozark Airlines, O-Z-A-R-K. The plane only hold four seats, four people, shaking like hell 

in the air! I ain't never in my life been to St. Louis or Illinois. I'm on the plane, we get to Illinois, 

and I look out the window of the plane, and I see in front of the terminal where the luggage is, 

there's a sign that says, "Welcome, Miss Kandy Latson." [laughter] OK? So we land. 

Marty Groder had to pick me up. Oh, the hospital in San Francisco, it's called Langley Porter. 
	
	
	
	
Q: Oh, OK. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, he picked me up, we drive to the prison. The warden got this German haircut, he 

come down the stairs, and he walk up these stairs, he goes, "Welcome to Southern Illinois, boy!" 

I go, "Oh, shit, OK, is that you, Warden? I don't know where I'm at now, shit!" You know, so we 

go in his office. So, it's the warden, the deputy warden, and I ain't going to snap yet to what's 

going on. The warden there. 

	
	
	
So, every time the warden would ask me a question, I would answer, it's called a carom shot. I 

would answer him through Marty. But I wasn't addressing him directly. We was in there about 

forty-five minutes. So he said, he called the guard, he said, "They ready back there?" And I 

would say, "Yeah, go take them back." So here's where I'm at: I'm in Marion, Illinois. Marion, 

Illinois was open when they closed Alcatraz, the rock. The most hardened prison in the world! I 

mean, Al Capone, this is—and it's underground. And you take four steps, you walk right there, 

one, two, three, four gates come open, cameras is on you. It's maximum security. The maximum 
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security joint in the world. Now, I've been in Nevada State Prison, but I'm at the top of the line, 

now, OK? 

	
	
	
So, we get back there, the guard opened the door, and I look in there, it's about thirty guys, 

they're already in a circle, and they just kind of keep it [unclear], "Kandy, yeah, we're going to 

put—" I says, "Right, who are you?" His name’s Junior [unclear], his thing is, he break into the 

post office and steals stamps, you know? Next guy sitting next to him, it's a black brother, tall 

and skinny dude, he was an MP [military police] policeman in Vietnam. And his girl was a 

dancer in Vietnam, a Vietnamese girl. And he was an MP. And he left the town in Vietnam to go 

to the base because he had to go on duty, and when he came back, you know, looking for drunk 

soldiers, and being an MP. His girl is sitting on this white boy's lap, and he called her. And the 

white boy say, "Oh, god damned nigger call my gal to come over here, na, na, na." So he said, 

"What did you say?" And he snatched him out of the way, opened him up, and they gave him a 

hundred and thirty-three years! He was about, like, twenty-six. A hundred and thirty-three years! 

	
	
	
And so, they started to—so we going around the room. So, as I'm sitting there, by the time we get 

to about the twentieth guy, I felt [unclear]. I turned and looked behind me, because when we 

came in, I just came in and sit down. And hadn't looked around. So, when I looked behind me, 

there's a man sitting straight up in an antique chair with creases in his hat, shirt and pants, with 

shined shoes. There's two big muscular guys, one on this side, one on this side, and they're 

fanning him with a fan! He's got a long cigar in his mouth. And he takes the cigar out, and he 

says, "Go ahead and have your group, kid. You did a good job in the warden's office." Now, they 

talk about the walls have ears, they way back there, and they knew everything I had said in the 
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warden's office! The guy's name was Frankie Carbo. Frankie Carbo supposedly was the one who 

killed with Bugsy Siegel here in California. 

	
	
	
And Bugsy Siegel was, like, Meyer Lansky, Lucky Luciano, Bugsy Siegel, Frank Costello—I 

mean, these was, like, the East Coast mob. These wasn't no motherfucking gang bangers! This 

was the real black hand! Before, it was Cosa Nostra, OK? And he told me, "You come-a my 

house tonight, you come-a my house tonight, you have-a dinner!" I just said, "Yes, sir!" So we 

got around the group. When the group broke up, Marty's still there. When the group broke up, 

the guard, he had left. The guard took us to a cell, he had an antique rug on the floor, color TV in 

the corner. He ordered shrimp, some kind of Italian shrimp something, with something and 

something. Some Chianti wine, and the thing in there. And he's sitting there. And I'm going, 

"Goddamn, this is maximum security prison in the world, the tightest joint in the world! Look at 

this man, it's like, man! This is the shot-caller!" 

	
	
	
Q: Mm-hmm. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: He's running this motherfucker like he—and what he was, here's what he was. Frankie 

Carbo had a hand in building Madison Square Garden for the mob. He had a hand in starting 

this boxing magazine called Ring Magazine. And he had both camps of the boxers. So the way 

it worked was, when they had a fight, this guy didn't know that this guy had been told, don't 

get up after six. He thought he really won, because he could fight, da da da. 

	
	
	
Q: Right. 
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Latson: But he was told— 

	
	
	
	
Q: Right, and this guy is fixing it. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah! Mr. Carbo! Sonny Liston and them, they fight Sonny Liston, and Floyd, and when 

[Muhammad] Ali came, and they knock him around with the phantom punch. Because when they 

hit him one time, and Sonny fell to the floor, and he was covering his eyes with the light, and 

telling everybody he was knocked out! That motherfucker wasn't there, and they didn't hit him! 

But they had took Sonny out of the joint. He was their leg breaker, enforcer, to go collect debts 

and things—look, I saw him in Las Vegas. He was driving this Cadillac and I was walking down 

the street [unclear], and he blew the horn, "That's Sonny Liston! Let me go—" 

	
	
	
So, I was going over to the car, I walked over to that car, his hands on the steering wheel was 
	
like this. I never in my life saw hands, he had, like, ham hock hooks! For hands, his hands was so 

big! But he was scared of his own blood. But he was, you know, he was, like, an enforcer for the 

mob. And he was a fighter, but he ended up fucking up, because you can sell drugs for the mob, 

but you can't use. And he started sniffing heroin, and they found him dead in Las Vegas, he had 

took some sniff of pure heroin and fell through the, in the bedroom, fell through the bed board, 

broke the thing holding the bed up. And his wife found him, because his newspaper was on the 

floor. I mean, the newspaper was on the porch, the newspaper guy throw it on the porch, nobody 

picking up the paper. So they went in there, he had been in there about eight days, he had been 

dead. And disintegrating. And so— 
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Q: What we haven't covered is how you, eighteen years ago, got clean. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I didn't get clean, I got sober. 

	
	
	
	
Q: Oh, you got sober. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK. I'm going to tell you this story. 

	
	
	
	
Q: And we can take a break anytime you need to. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: OK, wait a minute, wait a minute, I'm going to rest again, but wait a minute, let me tell 

you this story. 

	
	
	
Q: Yes? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: There's a place over here, straight down the street here, about four blocks away, and half 

a block this way on Alvarado. It was called Pick and Save. Pick and Save is the store that sold 

little things for the kitchenwares, and the plumbing thing, and da da da da. And at the end of the 

building is a wall that curves like this. And there's an alley right there. So, everybody's home, 

they've got what they call their spot. So that's where my spot was. I had a blanket, I had a radio 

in there, I run in there [unclear] half an hour, [unclear]. So, that's my spot. 
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So, and the guys used to sell rocks in the front, by the street. They used to sit on this wall, and 

calls would come from all over. So, this particular morning, the guys had gone in, it was about 

daybreak they started leaving, because the police come here, they make their rounds, change 

shifts. So there was this Mexican guy named Harvey Hill [phonetic], who was from Mexico, who 

didn't have a green card, had no place to stay. And he was from Torreón, Mexico. And I used to 

live in Torreón, Mexico. So I told him he could stay—my name when I lived in Mexico was 

Pablo Ortega. Yeah. So I was passing for a Mexican. So, I told him to stay, I put a thing, or 

whatever, told him he could stay over there, at my spot over against the wall, like this. 

	
	
	
So, they called it "hitting a lick." So, the dealers had come in, and this car came to buy some 

rocks, but there wasn't no dealer there, so Harvey Hill was there, and he had what's called 

"bunkey" [phonetic]. Bunkey is fake dope. What they do is make up this, cook up this, wax, 

candle wax. They put Orajel on it, because the first thing, they push it through, and they buy a 

rock and put it in their mouth, and they get a freeze, and the Orajel will freeze a baby's— 

	
	
	
Q: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: So, the guy wanted twenty. So he gave him two rocks, the Orajel. And he gave him 

twenty dollars. So the guy put on, so he runs, I throw the blanket on top of it, I'm sitting up there 

on the wall, and the guy driving around, he comes back, and he says, "Excuse me, sir, did you 

see a Mexican guy around here with a plaid shirt on?" I says, "No, I haven't." I said, "What 

happened?" He said, "Well, I was trying, how come I had a—" I says, "No, man, get the hell out 

of here!" So now we got twenty dollars. So he tell me to go to MacArthur Park. I had to go—so, 
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I got the twenty dollars, so he tell me to go to the park and get dos for quince. That's two dime 

rocks for fifteen dollars, and we got five dollars left, and then get a fifth of Cisco. Cisco is the 

one that everybody drink, they call it liquid cocaine, it's powerful. But it only costs two dollars a 

fifth. 

	
	
	
Q: What is it called? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Cisco. 

	
	
	
	
Q: C— 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Oh, yeah. Cisco, C-I-S-C-O. Oh, man, you say, "Cisco," you going to mean, “Yeah, you 

turn here." And people even say when they share, they get ready to share the alcohol, because 

then they say, "Cisco Kid was a friend of mine!" [laughs] And Harvey Hill don't speak no 

English. Only speak Spanish. So I get three for quince, I got and extra dime rock he don't know 

about. And I still got the five dollars for the wine. So I go to the store, and I get the fifth of black 

cherry Cisco. Go back, at my spot, we squat down, and that's the wall that curves like this. And 

when we squat down, if you driving by, you can't see in over the wall, but we can see out. So that 

way we know the police can't see us, but we can see them if they coming. 

	
	
	
So I give him his dime rock, but I got two. So I got mine, and I got the Cisco. So we sit down 

facing this way, with the wine between us. So I break a piece of rock, put it in the pipe, hit it, he 

break a piece, hit it, over there, yeah, man! Then he says, "Yeah, all right." So I still got a whole 
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one and a little bitty, like, a fourth of the first round. And he still got, like, just about a half of his. 

But the Cisco was down to the half of the fifth, we're both trying to drink. So, all of a sudden, 

we're facing this way, all of a sudden—and he knew nothing about my background, he speaks no 

English, all of a sudden, he turns to the left and looks at me, snot’s coming out of his nose, tears 

coming out of his nose. He says, "Papa Chicken"—that's what they call me—he says, "Papa 

Chicken, you think you gone did something with your life. God has got a job for you!" 

	
	
	
And it's coming, it's an echo. His lips ain't moving! It's a echo coming out of his mouth, out of 

his stomach, in English. Wait a minute, I'm the one that got the motherfucking dope! How this 

motherfucker speaking English? What the hey, what he smokin'? I'm stunned! How come I 

ain't—that's what I say, Que pasó?—hey, he's sniffin' it, like, he's sniffin' it. I can't figure this 

out. This motherfucker's speaking English! And he's telling me he knows nothing about my life, 

telling me I've been in Time Magazine, this movie, that book, this mother was telling me I think I 
	
did something with my life, but God got a job for me! So we finished smokin'. He leaves, and I 
	
do what I normally do, wait for the guys to come to work, so I can watch for the police, because I 
	
get paid in rocks. 

	
	
	
	
That morning, I'm outside, I throw the covers off of me, and I look up at the sky, and it's blue. 

And I look around me, and I'm outside sleeping on the concrete with a blanket over me. And 

how the fuck did I get here? I live in Santa Monica! What am I doing here? And it felt like I had 

never had a drug or a drink in my life! So I got up, and I can't figure out what's going on. I got 

two dollars in my pocket, two one dollar bills. And I start from walking from the end of the Pick 

and Save, down to Eldorado, down these steps to the sidewalk, and feel like right behind my 
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neck, right here on the top of my—something is pushing me, a hand or something in my—right 

here, pushing me down the sidewalk, straight down to the red car line. I hadn't been on the red 

car since they built it, I'd been in the park over there. 

	
	
	
I go down to the red car line, there's two cops down there, and a guy asked me, "Sir, you need a 

hand?" "Oh, yeah, I guess the red car," he said, "Oh, it's only fifty-five cents." I had a dollar. 

"You put it in there—" He showed me, I didn't know how to do it. So I take the blue line, the red 

line, the blue line there, the VA [Veteran’s Affairs office] in Long Beach instead of going to the 

VA in Westwood Hill, because when I would go to the VA in Westwood Hill, the VA is on 

Wiltshire. And I put my pajamas on over my—put my clothes on and my pajamas, and I had 

been a [unclear], and I tell the lady I'm going to the store, get me some—and I’d leave. And they 

take off. You know, going to—I get on the bus, I'd get on the bus. And the bus driver tell me, 

"Sir, a dollar sixty-five." I said, "My name is crime, and crime don't pay." And go sit down. And 

he just shake his head, and telling everybody about he's got to be crazy, one of them crazy 

veterans, and he let me ride. So, what happened was, I'm going to speed it up. 

	
	
	
I went from there to a place called the Beacon House, which was more like the Synanon thing, 

but it was only, like, a ninety-day program. But that was all I needed, a place where didn't 

nobody know me, I didn't know nobody, because I—and I didn't want to go to no program with 

no women, because they put a thing up there on the wall, "Cocaine Anonymous, AA, Narcotic 

Anonymous," and they had a thing called "Sober Riders," they had a black motorcycle at the 

time, and men on it. And I asked about it, because I know if I go to a program, there’s women in 
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there, and that’s going to be my higher power, with my attention going to be on a woman, not on 

recovery. 

	
	
	
So I don’t want to be around, and I don’t want nobody to know my background, da da da da da 

da. And so, I went to the Sober Riders meeting, and you ain’t going to believe this. And I walked 

down these stairs in San Pedro, phew, where the meeting was held, it was about fifteen minutes 

before the meeting started. I saw the biggest white boy I had ever seen in my life, his name was 

Rocky. He was like this, had a blonde fucking plait down his back like Thor, like the god Thor. 

And he says, "Welcome home, brother, we’ve been waiting for you!" And he opened his arms. 

And I went right in his arms, man! He hugged me. "Yeah!" You know what? It was a Hell’s 

Angels meeting! And they made me feel so welcome, I didn’t know what to do! I was welcome. 

I was home. 
	
	
	
	
When I came to L.A. to a meeting, I got this old Jewish man, who reminded me of Chuck—old, 

fat, he used to be a doctor in fact, he was real smart. His name was Matt. Matt, he had been a 

bookmaker, and alcohol, he had been sober about twenty-seven years. And I was telling him the 

story, because I hadn’t had a drink since that time by Pick and Save, when Harvey had told me 

God had a job for me! I was, like, struck sober! 

	
	
	
Q: Hmm! 

	
	
	
	
Latson: I was, like, struck sober! It was like I had never in my life, in my life, had a drink or a 

drug. I could feel it in my body. I had never had one! So, what happened was, I told him the 
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story of it. And he became my sponsor, Matt did. He said, "OK," he said, "Kandy, when you go 

home tonight, I want you to get the Bible, and I want you to read the story of the Book of 

Numbers. I says, "OK." So, I went home, closed the door, got me a Bible, turned to the Book of 

Numbers. The story in the Book of Numbers, this is about Baal, B-A-A-L. God had told him to 

stay at home. The king was throwing a party and told him to come to the party. 

	
	
	
So, the party had started, he wasn’t there. So the king sent one of his guys, he said, "Go tell him 

[unclear], to come to the party." And the god came and say, hey, "King waiting on you to come 

to the party, man!" So, the guy leaves, Baal gets up, and—you know, he was a donkey, but they 

say his "ass" —he gets on his ass, and he starts off, and the ass, it’s like a rock thing going down 

the road like this, a fence thing, and the donkey is hitting his leg up against the fence, trying to 

get his attention, because the donkey sees at the end of the road an angel with a flaming sword. 

And then he go by, the angel going to chop his fucking head off. So, Baal is, “Wheerrrr,” and he 

hits the donkey, and the donkey turns off the thing into a field, and he says, "Why did you hit 

me, Baal?" The donkey spoke to him! "God told you to stay home!" Baal turned around and went 

home. 

	
	
	
So the next day, I go to the club, and I see my sponsor, man, and I tell him, I said, "I read the 

story. And I don’t understand what that’s got to do with me not having a drink since Harvey had 

told me that." He said, "Kandy, if God can put words in a donkey’s mouth, he can put English in 

a Mexican’s stomach." I said, "You ain’t got to say no more. You ain’t got to say no more! I 

don’t need to know no more! I don’t need to know no more. I don’t need to know no, no more. 

That’s good enough for me." And that was it. And look, and look, and look, and check this out! 
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Six weeks later, I’m in San Pedro at this program, Beacon House. I get up to go have a cup of 

coffee for breakfast, and pancakes, I didn’t want none, so I just got the coffee and a cigarette and 

went outside and sat outside, and there’s a pier, I mean, a thing with boats, in San Pedro. Boats, 

it’s like a harbor, boats going back and forth. 

	
	
	
And I’m watching the boats, smoking a cigarette, waiting for, you know, about an hour before 

we got to go to meetings. And all of a sudden, I left my wallet, my glasses, and whatever, 

something gone, something missing. I stood up and thought, I go, "What is it?" I couldn’t figure 

it out. Something, I was looking for something, but I didn’t know where to look. And I kept—so 

I sit down. So, and we went on, da da da da da. Eighteen months later, I’m at a meeting over on 

Crenshaw, an AA meeting, and they got panels coming in because it’s the holiday, and on the 

holidays, AA have what they call marathons to keep people sober. People got a place, they have 

meetings around the clock, so you get— 

	
	
	
Q: Wow. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: —shaky and you can go to them, there’s a place you can go to, and da da da. So, this 

panel was from the San Fernando Valley. It was nine old white men in cowboy boots, and one 

white lady with gray hair. She was the leader of the panel. And each person shared about ten or 

fifteen minutes. So after everybody got through sharing, it was down to the last person, it was her 

turn. So she said, "My name is Betsy," or something, she said. And she said, "I’m forty-two 

years sober." And she says, "With complete surrender, go the obsession." In the meeting, I said, 
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"That’s what happened to me!" What happened was, I used to pray, because I heard him say, 

"Ask God—" I would pray and I started off praying, "God, please help me. Amen." 

	
	
	
And then I went to the VA, and I got these three pocket handkerchiefs for thirty-nine cents, and I 

remember playing Cowboys and Indians when I was a kid, and you raise a white flag to 

surrender. You surrender, I says, "Guys, I surrender, you’ve got to—" So I surrendered, I waved 

the white flag. So, I had this Mexican roommate named Phil [phonetic], and one night he came in 

the room, and I was on my knees, praying, and he left. And so, when I got through, I went to the 

meeting. When I came back, he had been there, and he had put on my bed a towel, a beach towel, 

that long, on the bed. So, I had this white beach towel on my knee. "I surrender, I surrender, da 

da da!" So, I was surrendering! So, what had happened, it’s called “the expulsion of the 

compulsion.” God had took the desire to drink or use out of me! That’s when I was six weeks 

sober. The desire to this date is not that I—“Do I want a drink or not want a drink?” I haven’t 

had the thought to drink or use since. It hadn’t come back. He took it! He took it! That don’t 

mean I can’t get drunk tomorrow. But right now, sitting in front of you, since that day, when 

Harvey Hill said that to me, "God got a job—" I have not touched a drop of liquor, nor weed, nor 

cocaine, nor nothing! 

	
	
	
And not only have I not touched it, the thought has not come—I don’t, I don’t, I don’t—I had 

drug dreams, and I wake up, "Oh, shit!" And I go, “Oh, this is a dream, but damn, I thought I had 

flunked out the—" I did it! I had had drug dreams. But I have not had a conscious thought to—I 

heard people share, like, "Man, I was driving down the freeway today, and I saw a beer boy, and 

they make the liquor now with the mixer already in it. I had never had a [unclear] like that, 
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otherwise, I wouldn’t know how that would taste." I don’t—if I see a liquor bottle in there, I just 

see a liquor bottle, don’t nothing come to my mind. 

	
	
	
Q: This, to me, brings us back to what we were talking about yesterday, or what we didn’t get to 

talk about yesterday, right? I’m here to learn about Phoenix House, right? And in some ways, 

what you’re saying is—and Synanon and all these other programs—but something else worked, 

that doesn’t sound like it was a program. 

	
	
	
Latson: That what? 

	
	
	
	
Q: Something else worked for you that wasn’t really a program. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. Yeah, yeah! The thing, OK, you want my honest, honest answer? The thing that 

was missing from Synanon, which all the other programs followed, was: AA had a reliance on a 

power greater than self. In the AA book, it says, “Self-reliance was good, but it wasn’t enough. 

Lack of power was our dilemma.” We didn’t have the power to step from ship to shore. There 

wasn’t nothing wrong with self-reliance, but the disease that we had needed extra something. 

That I’m finite. God is infinite. I’m limited. He’s not. So that power, I can tap into it, ask for it, 

and receive the help with it, while whereas on my own, no matter how hard I try, I ain’t got the 

power to keep me sober. 

	
	
	
To get me sober, and keep me sober, because I’m a human being, and I’m limited. God is 

unlimited. So, you say, "Well, I don’t believe in all that God shit," well, you ain’t got to be— 
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here’s what my father asked me, he said, "Hollis," he said, "Kandy, AA doesn’t demand that you 

believe anything." He said, "Let me ask you a question." He said, "Would you give it the barest, 

the barest possibility that there’s something or someone more powerful than you in this world? 

Just the barest possibility?" I said, "Yeah, I knew that." He said, "Well, that’s all. You don’t have 

to believe shit. You don’t have to believe nothing. That cracks the door, and it gets wider and 

wider and wider, and all of a sudden, one day, you ain’t going to say it. ‘Shit! Man, I’ve been 

sober a motherfucking year, and I ain’t had a swig of my liquor, I haven’t had a drink or a drug, 

and what the hell is, what’s keeping—what, what, what, what—what happened? All them years I 

tried with Synanon and Esalen and all that shit?’" You know? 

	
	
	
And today, it’s like I also found out that life is about giving, not getting. I always thought it was 

particularly material, you know, all that shit. That ain’t nothing! Guy told me, what happened, 

well, I’m going to tell you something, he said, "Kandy, you ever seen a hearse?" No, he said, 

"You ever seen a U-Haul following a hearse?" I said, "No." He said, "Because they ain’t going to 

take the shit—nobody would bring—when you ass go, and you just going in there, that shit ain’t 

going in there with you!" You know, so, all your plasma TVs and your wild Cadillacs, he says, 

"Somebody going to get it, probably a fool going to get it and wreck it or sell it, or give it away. 

And you spent all of your life protecting it, ra ra ra ra ra!" It’s the inside where you live, not the 

outside. Life is from within out, not without in. 

	
	
	
Q: All right. So, I just want to ask one more question, I think. Along these lines, God was part of 

your life— 
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Latson: Huh? 

	
	
	
	
Q: God was part of your life earlier. What happened, do you think, that this was the turning point 

eighteen years ago? 

	
	
	
Latson: The turning point was, it was my mother’s God, it was the preacher’s God, it was the 

school teacher saying I'm going to be going to hell God. I found a relationship with a God of my 

own understanding, not nobody else’s. Not my mother’s God—you know what? Right here, as I 

always said, you know what I call God? You know what I call him? Pops! I mean, right here! I 

said, "Pops, look, we got to talk, man! We got to talk, dog! We got to talk, man, now look! Pops! 

Now, you see, I’m trying to do this here, man, I do that and da da da da”—that’s the way I talk to 

him! I don’t come over here, "Oh, father, God—" I don’t, shit, no! Hmm! And then I’ll come to 

him, "Hey Pop, I messed up. I messed up. I got to make amends, and I did so much in the day, so 

you got to help me work this out. Now, you got to help me walk through this pain, because I’m 

going to do it. I’m going to go and tell him the truth, and you got to help me.” That’s what I do! 

	
	
	
Q: That sounds to me like an interesting balance between self-reliance, right? 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Q: You’re not accepting somebody else’s God. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. 
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Q: This is a God that you’ve understood. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. 

	
	
	
	
Q: And accepting a higher power. 

	
	
	
	
Latson: Yeah. And I think you a very perceptive young lady! 

Q: I can’t tell you how much I’ve enjoyed talking to you! 

Latson: And I can’t tell you how much I’ve enjoyed your— 

[END OF INTERVIEW] 


