


Voices

from

Mocho



Panos Caribbean
9 Westminster Road, 
Kingston 10, Jamaica, W.I.

© 2007
All rights reserved.
Published in 2007

ISBN 978-976-610-795-6

Translation and editing: 
Dawn Marie Roper, Panos Caribbean

Final editing and coordination: 
Indi Mclymont-Lafaye! e, Panos Caribbean

Technical advice: 
Siobhan Warrington, Panos London

Design and layout: 
Orville Bloise

Photos: 
Bryan Cummings, 
Ode! e Eccles, 
Devon Brown, 
Horace Fisher, 
and other members of the Mocho Community.

Oral Testimony collection team:
Horace Fisher
Ode! e Eccles
Devon Brown 
Fayone! e Jones
Tenaj Rhoden
Maurice ‘Junior’ Lawrence
Owen Allison
Leon Clair
Kenesha Go! shalk
Avia Francis
Kurt Francis
Dawn Go! shalk

Printing: 

Minute Press Limited, Kingston, Jamaica



 Acknowledgements

This booklet would not have been possible without the hard work of the 

following persons:

• Siobhan Warrington, Rod Harbinson and the Panos London team

• The Narrators and Interviewers for the testimonies – in particular 

Ode! e Eccles, Devon Brown, Horace Fisher, Junior Lawrence, Leon 

Clair, who have consistently gone beyond the call of duty.  The other 

interviewers were Daughn Go! shalk, Tenaj Rhoden, Avia Francis, 

Owen Allison, Kurt Francis, Kenesha Gottshalk and Fayonette 

Jones.

• We were particularly happy to have the voices of educator par 

excellence – Livingston Moore and farmer Alfred Allison  - before 

they passed on in 2007.

• Jan Voordouw, Panos Caribbean for keeping us within budget

• Dale Rankine, The Global Environment Facility Small Grants 

Programme  - for funding and consistent support

• The team at the Commonwealth Foundation 



Introduction

Why Mocho?

That is the usually the first question asked when this project is 

mentioned.

 It was however chosen on the following grounds:

1. It was one of the communities hardest hit by Hurricane Ivan in 

2004 and so was deemed particularly vulnerable to disasters.

2. It constantly battles with the stigma of being a ‘backward’ 

community and fi ts into Panos’ mandate to give voice to the 

under represented and stigmatized.

3.   The testimonies collected would add to the work being done 

by Panos London documenting voices of persons living in the 

mountains.

The Mocho Oral Testimony Booklet was produced as a major part of the 

Panos Oral Testimony Project. The project serves to document the Mocho 

community’s experience of environmental and climate change issues and 

communicate those to Jamaican, regional Caribbean and international 

audiences.  

 Panos chose the method of oral testimony collection because it is 

an excellent way for those experiencing environmental problems to tell 

their story. While “testimony” can have legal or other meanings, what 
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Panos means by “oral testimonies” are open-ended interviews around 

a series of topics, drawing on direct personal memory and experience.  

Communicating fi rst-hand accounts from those facing environmental and 

climate change on a daily basis is a way of ensuring that their experiences 

and perspectives become part of the environment and development debate.  

It is also hoped that the project will stimulate appropriate action in support 

of communities such as Mocho.  The particular methodology and approach 

has been conceived to strengthen the communication capacities of the 

community and to mobilise its members to work on solutions to problems 

of environmental change, such as land degradation. 

 Twelve members of the community were trained in oral testimony 

methodology and gathered 47 in-depth interviews with men and women 

living in Mocho. The individual accounts provide the human context to 

environmental issues, and demonstrate that environmental change can be 

related to and have an impact on many diff erent aspects of an individual’s 

life and community.

 It is hoped that the booklet will help to drive the dialogue on 

community input towards climate change adaptation at the national, 

regional and international level.
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Climate Change, Mocho, Jamaica

Introduction

CLIMATIC PROFILE OF JAMAICA

Jamaica is a Caribbean island located latitude 18º 15´ north of the equator 

and longitude 77º 30´ west of Greenwich.  Its tropical climate is infl uenced 

by the sea and northeast trade winds throughout the year. Coastal breezes 

blow onshore by day and offshore at night. During the months of December 

to March, colder winds known locally as “northers” reach the island from 

the North American mainland. 

 Jamaica is dominated by mountains, mostly covered with lush, green 

forests. The mountains cause variations in temperature depending on 

elevation, but there is little change from season to season. Temperatures 

on the coasts can reach about 90 °F (32 °C), and low temperatures of 

40°F (4 °C) have been recorded on the high peaks. 

 Jamaica usually experiences wet and dry seasons.   The average 

annual rainfall for the entire island is 82 inches (2,100 mm), with rains falling 

mainly in October and May.  During June to September thunderstorms can 

bring heavy showers. The mountains force the trade winds to deposit more 

than 130 inches (3,300 mm) per year on the eastern part of the island, 

while little precipitation occurs on the hot, dry savannas of the south and 

southwest.  (Source: Encyclopedia Britannica http://www.britannica.com/

eb/article-54492/Jamaica and Maps.com)
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Map of Jamaica supplied by the Offi ce of Disaster Preparedness and Emergency Management 

(ODPEM).
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MOCHO

The community of Mocho is part of the vast Mocho Mountains region in 

central Jamaica.  The Mocho Mountains are found in Clarendon (one of 14 

parishes in Jamaica).  The Mocho Mountains measure 609.6 meters (2,000 

feet) above sea level.  (Source: National Library of Jamaica)

 Mocho’s farming economy can be traced back to the 18th century, the 

era of plantations and slavery.   The ruins of a few plantations still bear 

witness to Mocho’s agricultural past.  Not much has been documented 

about Mocho so most of what is known about the community was 

passed down through oral tradition.  According to the farmers, Mocho 

once produced crops such as breadfruit, avocado pears, and mangoes in 

abundance.  Today the area mainly produces cash crops such as peppers, 

tomatoes, cabbages, corn, and peas because the productivity of the land 

has been damaged by climatic changes and man-made activities.

 In the 1970s ALCOA began bauxite mining in the Mocho Mountains.  

Since then much of Mocho’s forests and farmlands were cleared or 

completely destroyed.  Many people claim that this destruction is 

responsible for the climatic changes. 

 In their oral testimonies, Mocho’s farmers describe the unpredictability 

of the wet and dry seasons and the eff ects on their livelihoods.  Older 

farmers speaking from years of hindsight have made revealing 

comparisons of the climate in Mocho, spanning as many as 70 years.  They 

say planting seasons are now hard to determine.  Some people talked 

about the intensity of rainfall, as well as the timing and ferocity of storms.  

One farmer remarked on the chemical composition of the rain. (“Even the 

water come with some kind of diff erence…sometimes the water come with acids 

and burn the plants…”).   Mocho’s residents spoke about the droughts 

between 2003 and 2005 and how some people coped while others did 

not.  There were food shortages due to the extremes of the climate. (“…in 

the Christmas season we are going [to] have problems with vegetables…because 

all those crops were washed out and now we don’t have any vegetables.”)  One 

farmer observed an increase in the number of fi eld pests such as rats and 

cites this as a direct result of climate change.  The famers also share their 

adaptation methods.
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 The experiences vary and sometimes they are in direct contrast 

with each other.  Some of the accounts are sprinkled with elements of 

superstition, folklore and religion.  The testimonies were gathered between 

December 2005 and March 2006.

EVIDENCE OF CLIMATE CHANGE

Climate Change is still a topic of major debate worldwide. The United 

States especially has been hesitant to join with other countries globally 

to fi ght climate change. The American government has, to date, refused 

to commit to limiting carbon emissions as it argues that this will hurt the 

US economy. The US (a large producer of greenhouse gases) also has not 

signed the Kyoto Protocol  which sets emissions caps for many wealthy 

signatory countries. Over 10 Caribbean countries including Jamaica have 

signed the Kyoto Protocol. Many Jamaicans at the grass roots level might 

not know exactly what Jamaica has commi! ed to by ratifying the Protocol. 

Mocho is one of the rural communities being sensitised to climate change 

issues at the community level. From the testimonies below however it is 

evident that most persons in Mocho are already sure that climate change 

is occurring.

Muriel Eccles, 75, cultivator and vendor        

Muriel Eccles was born in the Mocho Mountains in 1930.  She is a storehouse of 

information about Mocho’s culture and history.  She spoke about Mocho’s climate 

then and now, as well as her struggles as a poor cultivator. 

“I was born and grown here. …as a child I can remember when in May 

and June, if you le$  the house to go into the kitchen, you got wet.  That 

was the type of weather we had.  Every day, every night rain.  …it was rain 

and more rain in those days in the 1930s.  I can remember that rain and 

even in the early forties how the rain used to fall.  [We used to] breathe 

clean, fresh air.  But today, [when] you breath, [you are] inhaling more 

gases more than the air that nature provides for you.”
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Harry Brown, 52, farmer, spent many years abroad.      

“The weather [today] makes the farming very, very diffi  cult because [we] 

have to depend on rain to get our crops.  

 ....We don’t have any irrigation water.  When the rain begins to fall it 

just [keeps falling] so everything ends up destroying the crops, kind of 

making it diffi  cult... For the last fi ve years I never saw so many storms, 

hurricanes before.  We never used to have this amount of storms ...this 

changes everything.  Even the water comes with some kind of diff erence 

on the very plant.  Sometimes the water comes with acids and burns the 

plants.  ...And then you get all the rain one time and then for another six 

months you don’t get any more rain.  Last year (2005) was the worst year 

I have ever seen…in my entire life, since I’ve been here.  It does aff ect 

everything because you still couldn’t reap (anything) and the li! le that 

you have is not growing.”  

Monica, poultry farmer, 50, was able to weather the drought. 

“We have a lot of rainfall since the hurricane [season].  Even the months 

that we were not looking for rain we had rain in those months. 

 ....Right now in the Christmas season we are going to have problems 

with vegetables and things like that, because all of those crops were 

washed out and now we don’t have any vegetables.

 ....When we have drought we can plant and some people are living 

where they can get water to water their fi eld.   But when it rains [heavily] 

it destroys the crops completely.  So its be! er when you have drought 

than heavy rainfall.  In the dry season you can carry water and water the 

plants.  I use to have vegetables this time of year - cabbage, carrots and 

things - but I don’t [grow] anything now.”

Garfi eld, male, 40.

“You (have to) plant all the time, because the things [crops] don’t live 

as long as (they used to). They die out quickly.  A$ er they give you one 

or two bearings you (expect) them to die.  Sometimes I think the earth 

is not as fertile as (it used to be).   I don’t know if the sun burned it out,  
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or water washed out some of the nutrients out of it, because sometimes 

when the rain falls plenty, the earth binds up and when it binds up you 

(have to) plough it again. 

 [In the past] you used to sow the nursery or when you have the seed, 

you sow the nursery unprotected.  But now plenty rats (are around).  Plenty 

pests (interfere with) everything that you produce.  Now you have plenty 

pestilence so you sow the seeds in a bag and you put them up on high 

places like a patio....to protect them from the rats and some of the pest 

(from) the earth.  And when we (prepare) the earth now we try (to) cut 

some grass, pack them, (allow) them (to) dry and then we plant.  Now we 

try to run it [dried grass] through the farm and it keeps the earth cooler, 

because when the sun shines, it dries out the earth faster so we have to 

think and use (our) brains in this way to try and (adapt.)

 They say [the reason for the pests] its prophecy.   ....they say we 

are going to have more pestilence, hungriness and disaster.   But as the 

more disaster we have, the hungrier people become, the hungrier it 

seem everything become.  So everything depends even on the farmer for 

surviving.  ....When even the storm blow plenty of the things in woods 

that they [pests] survive on will die out, so some of them will turn to the 

things in the fi eld.  The birds will eat down the corn fi eld, and the rats eat 

down the potato.   So we (have to) reap them, because if you don’t reap 

them you lose them (quickly).”

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

“Speaking of rain, it seldom comes these days because the trees that 

usually a! ract the rain have been cut down, so you fi nd that even the 

very temperature- outside temperature has increased.

 During summer, because there is no rain and temperature is so high, 

we fi nd that the grass burns down to the very core.... [and] a lot of dust 

begins to emerge.  The temperature is almost at 34, 33.  The lowest it has 

ever been is at 30 and that’s about Christmas time with high winds.

 Rainfall has changed and this might be as a result of global warming 

eff ect.  In September 2003 we had so much rain, so much that places in 

the lower plains were fl ooded out.   So you fi nd out that there are times 
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when you have severe drought but the rain as it was during the period of 

the 80’s is no longer the same in the 90’s.  September through to November 

you could look out for long persistent rains on a daily basis, now we fi nd 

that you will have rainfall once per week, maybe twice depending on the 

climate, or what is happening out in the Caribbean Basin.”  

Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

“...both with the flood waters that came down two years ago and 

Hurricane Ivan that struck last year, we had tremendous changes.  Not 

only did Ivan aff ect us but also a$ er Ivan came the drought, and a$ er 

the drought came the fi re.  Following the fi re was the fl ood waters and 

it was quite devastating even in the Goshen community.”   (Goshen is a 

district of Mocho)

Sam, male, 60, farmer.

“The challenge rough because following the hurricane (Ivan),  you had 

about seven months dry weather and everything dried up... all the cash 

crops which I planted, I lost all of it.  I did not get back anything.  I had 

to start all over again when the rain started in April...”

UNPREDICTABILITY

Alfred Morgan, male, 50, teacher.

Alfred Morgan is a member of a prominent family in Mocho.  He is the 
brother of a famous local singer and is happy to claim Mocho as his 

home.
“People will tell you that in Mocho we usually have a pa! ern of rain fall. 

Like rain will fall at a certain time and you could easily plan for it.  They 

farm according to the rain pa! ern.  But now the rain pa! ern has changed.  

Maybe because [of] the mining in the area; because the time of the year 

when we usually have rain fall, we don’t have rain fall that time (any 

more).  ...it could be because of the clearing of the land and the digging 

up of land.   I personally believe that it has an impact on the climate.” 
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Hazelyn, female, farmer and homemaker.

“Sometime it is stormy.  Sometimes sunshine, sometime drought, sometime 

rain.  The other day it felt like it is snowing.   So it changes, man.  

 ....When I was a young girl ...you would know which month we would 

have rain, [and] which month you would be dry... so you could prepare.  

 ....As the farmer you go to plant and things are diff erent.  Everything 

[has] changed. The rainy month (has become) drought [and] the dry month 

...rainy, the hot month - storm blowing.  Every thing changed.”

CAUSES OF CLIMATE CHANGE

Jonathan Dyer, male.

Jonathan is a 39 year-old self-employed welder and farmer, husband 

and father of 4.  He has lived in Mocho for 30 years.  He thinks the 

mining of bauxite in the Mocho Mountains has damaged more than the 

climate.  Mocho’s farming economy and community life have all changed 

because of bauxite mining and the Company did not do much to repair 

the damage..

“I feel that the changes in the climate come from the removal of all 

the forest….because they (bauxite company) removed the hills with 

all the trees.  They destroyed the trees that should have given us good 

environment.  And when they fi nished doing that they turn on the hills 

and pushed them down in order to refi ll the holes they dug.  So we have 

rapid change of climate…. In a month when you think it would be sunny 

and warm it is cold…. The environment changed a whole heap.  Rainfall?  

Well rainfall is poor…because when I was growing up…there was not a 

week that passed when we didn’t get rain in Mocho.  I say the Bauxite 

Company is to be blamed…. I don’t see anything else that could really 

cause it. …Most of the hills that used to have trees, the bauxite company 

used bulldozers to remove them.  When (it suits them) they blast and shake 

the place up.  …The earth no longer keeps moisture.  As the sun comes 

out everything just dries up…. That never used to happen.”
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Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer.

“...the bauxite company started to do the mining and cut down the trees 

in the woodland and make these big road through the woodland.  That 

destroyed the woodland.  The rain cut off  (stopped) and the whole of the 

land that we use to plant yam, potato, vegetable and plenty other stuff , it 

is those lands that they mined out and (we) cannot plant there any more 

so we are standing in diffi  culties.  They have changed the rain pa! ern a 

whole lot and the rest of the land that are le$  here now cannot take the 

sun.   ...they do deep mining, so the land is draining... I am trying to say 

that the moisture that is usually in the land a$ er the rainfall is seeping 

out very quickly a$ er we get the sun.”

Glen, male, 53, farmer and horticulturalist.

“...they say it is global changes.  I don’t know, cause a whole lot of the 

trees that should be there to a! ract the rain fall are being pushed away 

by the bauxite, and what they do reclaim is just grass.”  

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

“[The rainy season] has changed.  I think the bauxite mining has caused 

a whole lot of changes.  All the trees are gone and the trees help us to get 

rain.  I think we need to get down and start to plant back trees.  I think 

most of these lands that are le$  idle we need to plant back trees on them.  

I think that will help us, we need to plant more trees.”

Roxbert, male, 38, teacher.

Well I guess it will be a li! le ho! er since you fi nd out that there is a lot of 

gases and the ozone layer has been depleted on a daily basis. Also because 

of bauxite mining they have not replanted a lot of trees and you fi nd that 

it is going to be a lot ho! er cause the trees provide air. 
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Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

“...the changes we have now - we have more heat due to the chopping 

down of the large trees.  ....the large trees are where we get the shade.... 

so because of that [we] now have less trees so we have more heat.  So we 

don’t have anything to trap the sunlight so we have a very hot climate.” 

Sam, male, 60, farmer.

“Well they say according to the heat system now it comes from global 

warming.   With the emission from the green house and (things like that), 

they say it is the cause of the change in climate and it causes hurricanes 

too.”

Milverton Brown, ‘Oney’, male, 46.

Melverton Brown, also known as 
“Oney” has one leg hence his nickname.  
He lived overseas for many years.  
Having returned to Jamaica he earns 
his living in several ways:  fruit 
vendor, basketball coach, painting and 
construction work. He also volunteers 
for community service.
“I know a lot. ...I go to St. Ann [neighbouring parish of Clarendon to the 

north] and when I look on St. Ann, I see a lot of trees and they say it rains 

o$ en (there).  There use to be a lot of trees in Mocho but it isn’t so any 

more.  It is more or less open gully so the rain don’t fall as o$ en as we are 

used to and the greenery isn’t here any more.

 It is the mining, in the past... [The weather before bauxite mining] It 

was beautiful; when the rain fell everything was just green and fl ourishing.  

Now when the rain does fall, it just falls and falls and just washes away 

people’s things and ruin the road some times.”
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Jason Young, male, 29, self-employed computer man.

“The way we … handle things such as our trash.  

 ....garbage trucks don’t come though regularly.  So some people 

burn it and they don’t know when you burn it, it is harmful to your 

atmosphere.”

Harry Brown, male, farmer.

“A lot of the trees are gone because the storm came and blew down most of 

the trees.  ...so the environment is not as good as before.  Planting people 

use fi re to destroy the environment.  They don’t know how much eff ect 

the fi re has on the environment.  ....[We]really had a lot of destruction 

for the last three or four years.  ...without the trees you don’t have that 

rainfall because that’s why last year we suff ered so much. All the trees 

were blown down. 

Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer.

“...when I was a boy or a young man it was rain, rain, rain upon rain.   And 

the rain pa! ern has changed since the bauxite company came through 

Clarendon.

 ....I think the woodland will have to come back because it is the 

woodland and the river that draws the rain.”

Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

“Lately there are so many changes in the weather pa! ern, sometimes hot, 

sometimes cold, sometimes fl ooding. [laugh].

 Well, this has aff ected people’s daily lives .When it is fl ooding people 

have to stay in and this aff ects production.  When it is too dry and too 

hot it aff ects the farmers.  For previous years people could know which 

month are going to be dry or hot or wet and they would know what crops 

to plant for the season. Now this is so diff erent it is hard to predict the 

weather.   This has not aff ected my life much as I am not directly involved 

in farming.
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 “...at this time it is very hard to predict what kind of weather we will 

have to encounter daily. When the climate gets too hot or too cold, it can 

also restrict the growth of plants and too much water can wash away the 

soil or the plant or the soil can become water logged and the growth of 

the plants are restricted in and it gives low production.”

“Ufemeia”, female.

“It (the climate) has changed dramatically because we have not go! en 

rain fall as we used to. When I was a child we used to have be! er weather 

wherein we could produce more.  But now the rain fall is not as frequent 

as it used to be so at times you would put in crops and you would lose 

them…  As a child my parents used to tell me about north wind, which 

blows in December so you would have some li! le raindrops.  They call it 

gungo rain. But last December we had a heavy down pour.  Lots of rain... 

so it is diff erent from way back when.
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The Hurricane

Introduction

IVAN

On September 11, 2004 the eye of hurricane Ivan passed just 37 kilometres 

(20 miles) south of Jamaica.  The category 4 hurricane was one of the 

most ferocious hurricanes to visit the Caribbean in recent memory.   It 

killed 92 people in its rampage across the region.   Ivan caused the death 

of 39 people in Grenada, a tiny island in the Eastern Caribbean.  Jamaica 

escaped the full force of Ivan, but it was powerful enough to cause 

US$595,000,000 in destruction to crops, livestock and infrastructure.  

Seventeen people died in Jamaica as a result of the passage of hurricane 

Ivan. (Meteorological Offi ce Jamaica.

The agricultural community of Mocho is located in the mountains of central Jamaica.



Voices From Mocho

14

 With a population estimated at between 2,000 - 6000 people, Mocho 

was one of the communities most devastated by hurricane Ivan.  Narrators 

described how Ivan destroyed their homes and possessions.  Some 

narrators describe close encounters with death, and their struggles to 

survive after Ivan left them to the mercy of the elements.  For some people 

it was the most terrifying experience of their lives.  Even the memory of 

it strikes fear.  (“I was affected so badly that I’m afraid to even talk about 

it.” Joyce).  Fortunately no-one reported loss of human life in Mocho.  

 But Hurricane Ivan was not the fi rst hurricane that had touched the 

community. On September 12, 1988 Hurricane Gilbert, a category 3 

hurricane made a direct hit on Jamaica. Memories of Gilbert had faded 

for some people, but a few narrators were able to vividly compare Gilbert 

and Ivan. Only one narrator was able to remember Hurricane Charlie 

which hit the island in 1951.

DISASTER PREPARATION

Some people were prepared for hurricane Ivan and ended up be! er off  for 

it.  Others made the best preparations they could, but to no avail.  Some 

residents made no preparations at all.  A few narrators admi! ed that 

before the arrival of hurricane Ivan they greeted reports of the approaching 

disaster with disbelief and even scepticism.  One woman said that even 

a$ er Ivan passed she still did not believe it.   (“…even a$ er it came and 

went, I still did not take it seriously.  I don’t know why.”)  Maxine Fagan-

Pennant, 39, domestic worker)

 Ivan le$  stress and trauma in its wake.  In addition to uprooting 

vegetation and killing livestock, Ivan le$  Mocho’s residents with a range 

of emotions – fascination, gratitude, fear, grief, anger and regret.  Ready 

or not, everyone was aff ected by Ivan in some way.  Some even say it 

changed them forever.

 A$ er the storm, the task of rebuilding was daunting.  Some narrators 

said they were promised assistance in cash and kind from the government.  

Some said they knew of people who received assistance, but in their own 

case help never came.  Others hinted at corruption in the distribution of 

recovery benefi ts and relief supplies.   
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 Ivan did its worse in 2004, but it was only a harbinger of what was to 

come during the following year.  2005 was a record year for bad weather 

and killer hurricanes.  Barely into the 2005 hurricane season, Dennis and 

Emily came in quick succession.  The downpours from what turned out 

to be hurricane Wilma also took their toll.  But not much was said about 

the 2005 hurricane season, as the storms that year seem to have paled in 

comparison to Ivan.

 The residents also expressed their thoughts on the sources responsible 

for the spate of extreme weather.  Thoughts varied about climate change, 

the bauxite company and divine intervention. 

TERROR IN THE NIGHT

Hurricane Ivan appears

Debian Clarke, professional child care provider, hung on to her children 

and a prayer.

The night was so long, the day would not come.   I am living in Goshen.  

I have a three bedroom house.  During the passage of the hurricane in 

the night it was like the roof was blown off , water (was) coming in. …we 

couldn’t sleep all night. I tried to secure the children and it was just terrible.  

All I could do was just pray. You didn’t know what was happening in the 

night because it was just totally dark….  My scariest moment was when 

the roof of my bedroom caved in.  I was just looking up at the elements. 

The children were screaming and crying out for mommy and it seemed 

as if we were actually at death’s door.

 In the morning when you could fi nally see, it was total devastation.  

My neighbours around me lost their roof, (and) chickens.  …that was 

how most people made their living – chickens…they died, coops were 

destroyed. 

 [Ivan changed my life] traumatically in that if the wind begins to blow 

too hard, then I remember Ivan. If the rain starts falling I remember Ivan. 

…Because of the damage done, even now I have not yet recovered.
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The caves were the only refuge for Isaac Gayle, 40+, unemployed 

farmer.

Well, [laughs] the song says “only the strong survive”, but I would say 

fi nancially, some people did not feel it as hard as the less fortunate. … 

Hurricane Ivan was not partial.   I was hit terribly... because, in the bauxite 

protest they burned my house down and since 1999, I am without a house 

…I was aff ected by hurricane Ivan because I am one of those who never 

had a bed or a pillow. I had to run to the cave where I was hit terribly by 

hard winds.  I was cramped up.  There was not even sunshine the following 

days. But because I am from a strong family I survived… 

Foot amputee, Milverton Brown also called Oney, 46, fl ed from his house 

a# er a tree fell on it.  He is grateful that his life was spared.

…God is good. He is really good because [just before] Ivan, I went home 

and boiled some tea and fried some dumplings and went to sleep.  It was 

water that woke me up because a tree fell on the house.  It didn’t drop on 

the middle of the house.  It fell on the side of the roof and that’s when I 

felt the water dropping in.  So I woke up and that’s when I see my things 

in water.  So I took up what I could and put it in plastic and le$ .   When I 

came back in the morning I saw that the rest of the roof blew off .…. I did 

not get any help.   I helped myself.  I went on the roof and took down the 

tree.  From the side, I chopped down the tree (and) put up a piece of zinc. 

I don’t have too much so I help myself. 
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EMOTIONS RAN WILD…THEN AND NOW!

Ivan made Melonie Chambers, roving caregiver, 35, sleepless, fearful and 

grateful all at the same time.

…[Ivan] came in the night - a very long night, a very sleepless one, a very 

tiresome one, fearful one.  We were wondering if we were going to live to 

see the next day. We were wondering about people living in lower lying, 

fl ood prone areas and you couldn’t help but think about, especially the 

children. …listening to the radio, it makes you grateful. You were grateful 

that you were living.  I felt grateful because of where I live …in the hillside, 

so the water could run off .  But I felt for those who were living on the fl ood 

prone areas and were washed away…. [They] lost everything unlike us. 

 

For Monica, 50, hurricane Ivan was a nightmare, fi # y-nights long.

Well, that was the worst nightmare I ever had. It was so dreadful. And it 

was like fi $ y nights in one - it was so long.

 I was at my son’s house because he has a deck top house (house made 

with concrete ceiling) …we were just praying for the day [so we could] 

peek out and see what was going on outside.  We got up in the night and 

we peeked through holes and we looked around.

 ….[Once during the hurricane] I heard as if the decking was coming 

down and I said, ‘yes, Lord. This is it now.’  It was scary for us.  

The memory of hurricane Ivan still terrifi es Joyce.

To tell you the truth, I was aff ected so badly that I’m afraid to even talk 

about it…. It was a time to remember.  Because the amount of rain that 

I saw that day - I’ve never seen that in all my years.  And the wind that 

came with it was so powerful.  It took off  my roof altogether.   And I had 

to have barrels in the house catching water.  I did not sleep that night. I 

was throwing out water all night, and I could not even open the door to 

throw out water.  I had to throw it in the inside bathroom and let it run 

outside.  I never wanted the place to be fl ooded because I had a young 
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baby at that time.  I didn’t want the water to reach where she was…  I was 

afraid of so many things, because the wind was so strong.  The wall could 

have come down, things could have blown inside through the windows.  

I was terrifi ed. 

Ivan reduced “Ufemeia” (not her real name), 50 something, to tears.

I slept in case Ivan really did mean business.  It was about four o’clock 

when I was alerted to what was really happening a$ er I went to bed…. The 

man (a visitor who stayed at her house during the hurricane) got up and 

shouted to me.  I was frightened so I asked, ‘why are you shouting at me 

like that?’  He said, ‘sorry, but I was just telling you that water is coming 

into your room.’ ….  I realized that he was in the passage and was already 

fi lling a bath with [rain] water and that, what was le$  maybe could fi ll 

ten more baths.  So if he wasn’t here to wake me up, water would come 

in on me.  So when I woke up and went out into the rest of the house he 

said to me, ‘if you ever see outside!’   

 And when I came out to the veranda and looked, I started to cry.   I 

cried because when I looked everything lay down so [demonstrates the 

extent of the devastation].  So I went back into the house, and said to him, 

‘come with me to see if Moschie (a relative) and Aunty were alright.’ When 

we reached the gate I heard some guys coming and when we came, he 

said to me ‘Aunt May’s roof was gone.’ We ran towards Aunt May and she 

was alright.  When we reached to Boris (another relative), Boris’ roof was 

gone.  When we reached up the road, George’s roof was gone. We reached 

to Aunt Hermine [and] I started to cry again because it was terrible.  She 

was le$  only in the wash room.  That was the only part of the house that 

never blew off .

But the young can fi nd enjoyment even in a hurricane, as Oretha Francis, 

female, 17, did.

Well it did not aff ect me that much [due to] the fact that I live on a hilly 

area. …my room, the roof area leaked a li! le but not much. The house top 

did not blow away.  No tree dropped on us.



The Hurricane

19

 But I kind of enjoyed Ivan in a way.  Someone may say, ‘how could 

you enjoy a natural disaster like that?’ But when you live in Mt. Airy where 

natural disasters hardly aff ect you, you enjoy it.  When we heard that Ivan 

was coming, my brother was nailing up this and nailing up that.  I was not 

doing anything, except packing up my books in trunks.  …the day when 

Ivan was to hit us I went to the shop and I walked in the breeze.  Even 

before the breeze started to a certain extent, trees started falling; the light 

posts started swinging from le$  to right and so forth. Then we went in. 

 In the morning the eye of the storm passed.  We had a radio and we 

heard that the eye passed. …. 

 That’s the thing with Jamaica.  The Lord has always blessed us.  We 

are always bad in our ways, but the Lord always takes pity on us.   

 In the morning we woke up and I opened the front door and there 

greeted us on the veranda was Betsy.  Betsy, my mother’s pig, was there 

on the veranda, there looking out and we could do nothing to get her off  

the veranda….. 

 [During the storm] I didn’t get any scary moments.  Even when I was 

not sleeping, I am not easily scared by natural disasters. 

 

Muriel Eccles, vendor, 75, was worried, but not for herself.

[The scariest moment during the hurricane] was when my son-in-law 

called in the night and said part of the roof was blown off  and he had to 

put the children on a ma! ress under the table. When I remembered that 

the boy (her grandson) was asthmatic I was worried.  It was not until two 

days a$ erwards, when the road was clear that he was able to take the 

children to stay with me.   He stayed at his late mother’s house.

READY OR NOT...

Oretha Francis was 15 when hurricane Ivan struck, but she was on high 

alert before and a# er the hurricane.  And she was adaptable to Ivan’s 

a# er eff ects.

Well, we constantly listened to the radio and we bought extra ba! eries for 
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when the ba! eries run out.  We had kerosene, matches, fl ashlight, canned 

food and so forth.  We nailed up [the doors and windows] and [we had] 

a fi rst aid kit and water.  And a$ er the storm was fi nished we purifi ed 

the water in the tank.

 [If another storm of that magnitude were to threaten Jamaica again] 

well the only thing I would do is to make sure that my grandmother gets 

someone to look over the roof so that my room does not leak again.

 I did not miss the electricity, even though I love to watch television.  

A$ er the second day I got myself involved in other things.  Electricity did 

not become a part of my life anymore.  I had stacks of Mills & Boon and 

newspapers and adventure books and we had lamp light.  We read in the 

day and at night we read with lamp light. 

But Oney, 46, wasn’t ready.

[Preparation?] Basically I made none.   [According] to how the people 

(forecasters) let us be aware of how it was coming, I really made no 

preparation.  …. But the grace of God, God really looked out for me.  

Pauline Grant, domestic worker, 42 was inadequately prepared.

I didn’t really make much preparation for Hurricane Ivan.   Just a li! le.  I 

tried to nail down the housetop.   I tried to put up the animals carefully but 

I still got damaged.  I lost my roof. I lost everything…. The preparations 

I made were not adequate.  I could have done more.  I could have taken 

the animals to a safer place and I think I could have put up my most 

important things at a safer place.  All my important papers, my birth 

certifi cate and whatsoever, all those that were damaged.  I think I could 

put them up more secure.   

 [A$ erward Ivan] I le$  to stay with my mother.  And then I put out 

the things to dry, nailed up the house top, and I moved back in.

 [What I would do diff erently next time] is to put the animals at a safer 

place.  I would see to it that the house is properly fi xed and I would try to 

put all of my things that I am going to need at a safer spot.   And I think 

I would go to a shelter this time.  I don’t think I would stay.
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Glen, farmer and horticulturalist, 53, said Ivan took him by surprise.  It 

also took his crops.

It just came on us suddenly.  I didn’t have time to make preparations or 

even to reap in certain crops that I had.  And fellow farmers had the same 

problems, so it’s very rough.                                                  

 I have not recovered a hundred percent. I tried and I tried … because 

I lost a lot.

 [If there was a threat of another hurricane?]   Some crops like the 

banana I could reap.    I understand there is a way you could cut the 

leaves and the tree doesn’t blow down.  Because when the wind catches 

the leaves [the tree] blows down easily, so you could brush [the leaves] 

off  and leave maybe one or two leaves up there.  Cane you can cut but 

not many more crops can be done that way.  

Derrick Francis, 58, farmer, tried to prepare.  His property was still 

damaged, but it could be worse, he says.

Well we did everything possible that we could do to prepare for the 

onslaught of the hurricane, but it was a category four hurricane.   Therefore 

even though we had the preparation - our preparation could not withstand 

the type of hurricane it was.  [Our preparation included] pu! ing on further 

hurricane straps on the house, and also for the coop we tried to ba! en 

down.   But that still did not work [because of] the force of the wind.  We 

suff ered the loss in that.  But, if we did not do these things we would have 

suff ered much greater loss.  So it was a good gesture that we did what we 

did in preparing for hurricane Ivan. 

Melonie Chambers, 35, and her family were not “taking it seriously.”

Before Ivan, when they came on the TV [and said] that there will be a major 
hurricane, we didn’t take it seriously.   But I learned that we should take 
all hurricanes seriously whether it’s a threat or whether we don’t know 
[if] it will be coming, or whether it will be a very forceful one, or whether 
it will be just a li! le tail spin....  So I’ll make sure that I’m prepared by 
taking the necessary precaution. 
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 For hurricane Ivan we weren’t prepared as we 

were for hurricane Gilbert.   My dad especially 

thought it would have passed off  like all other 

hurricanes.  He was supposed to travel on the 

same day when hurricane Ivan hit Jamaica.   But 

he had to cancel his fl ight and luckily he did, 

because we couldn’t have managed without 

him as [he was] the only man around the house.   

We had to do some ba! ening up and make sure 

that the nails that were li$ ed because of the strong winds or the nails that 

were loose were nailed down and he was the one to help us.   

 We had to put all of our important papers and so forth in a bag. We 

had some fi rst aid kits.   But we didn’t do much preparation ….  We didn’t 

do any food shopping because luckily my mom had a shop.  So that was 

what saved us through hurricane Ivan.   She had some of the important 

items that we needed.   My dad had roasted some breadfruits to take with 

him when he was travelling.   So we benefi ted from those breadfruits.  

We had tinned food and didn’t have to buy any bread because we had 

breadfruits.  

Debian Clarke put her children fi rst.

First of all I got food for the children.  I made sure there was food in the 

house. I made sure that I had kerosene oil, matches, ba! eries and necessary 

things to take us through three days.  I was following the bulletins, 

listening and making my preparations. I ba! ened down the door and the 

windows and the roof.  That didn’t help but I did try.  I cut down as many 

trees from around the house as I could.  That helped to some extent.

 [Some of the preparations were benefi cial in a sense, because] current 

(electricity) was [gone] more than a week.  We didn’t have any drinking 

water nor any running water.  So the water that I had stored came in 

handy.  

Melonie Chambers
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Sheldon, 30, cabinetmaker, secured his roof.

Preparation before the hurricane was just normal.   Nothing extra because 

as you know, normally they say hurricane is coming this week and by next 

week you will hear that it won’t be coming any more.  So I didn’t really 

make any major preparation.   I just ba! ened up my two windows and 

the doors, and ran some barbed wires on the house top to make sure that 

the zinc tails didn’t li$ .  I ran the barbed wire from one side to another 

and run it in the middle part and nail it with some big 4-inch nails at the 

end and wrap it around them, so that the zinc tails won’t li$ .   

Maxine Fagon-Pennant, domestic worker, 39, never believed Ivan would 

come.  She took it as a joke.

Well, I heard that hurricane was coming and I never took it seriously 

[laughs].  All I did was laugh.  Even when they said it is coming I still said it 

wouldn’t come.   So I never made any preparation for it.  And when I was 

at my house my mother sent for me saying that I must come to her house, 

so I just took two li! le pieces of clothes in a bag, and my li! le boy and 

went.  I didn’t buy food.   I didn’t put anything up.   Nothing did I do. 

 …. When it came and ended [people] had meat in the fridge, spoiling.  

For even I had meat in the fridge.  …everything spoiled.  You had to just 

throw them away.

 ….[There were enough bulletins] because I listened to them.  And 

a$ erwards the current went off  and I had no ba! eries to put into my radio 

to listen.  And I didn’t have any money to buy ba! eries…to continue to 

listen.  The current went off  early [so] I didn’t get any more bulletins from 

the radio, TV or anything.

 ….[With all the bulletins] I still did not take the hurricane seriously.  

I did nothing but laugh [laughs].  I laughed [laughs]. I don’t know why 

I didn’t take it seriously because even when I stood up on the veranda 

and saw the breeze coming, I still did not take it seriously.  And it’s as if 

even a$ er it came and went, I still did not take it seriously.  I don’t know 

why.
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Monica, poultry farmer, 50, also did her best to prepare.

Normally when we hear about a hurricane coming we take it lightly. 

Sometimes we don’t do the right preparation but this one, we got the 

message from the media and we were all preparing for it. We ba! ened 

down the house top with ropes and wires…but there were some places 

that the ropes or wire just could not hold down.  It was still blown off . We 

also strapped down the windows with zincs [and] long board. 

Joyce was short on money so she improvised.

A few [people] ba! ened down [because] they say you have to ba! en 

down your windows and you have to get shu! ers.  But shu! ers are for 

people who have money. Let me tell you something.  What happen to the 

house that does not have any money to put up shu! ers?  You have to pin 

this and to pin that. ….Apart from ba! ening down the windows, [I did] 

nothing more than assure myself that the roof was okay.  And there was 

nothing else I could do to it.  In terms of food, well I had a couple things 

in the house.  Not very much but I had a couple things that could last the 

children, that’s it.  I have been short on money at that time. 

Garfi eld Ashley, 40 was worried about his farm 

…I couldn’t make any preparation to save the farm.   Like the house … 

[I] ba! ened up certain places where you know that the breeze will come 

and pull up (dismantle).  …. You make some preparation for the house, 

and you buy some food stuff  for yourself, but the farm, you couldn’t make 

any preparation to save it.   [If I never made these preparations] it would 

have had a worse eff ect on my house.  I would have had to spend more 

money a$ er the hurricane.  So it saved me a lot. 

“Ufemeia” thought the hurricane warnings were nothing more than hot 

air.  She was sceptical…at fi rst.

Surprisingly, you know the only thing that I did [on that] Friday evening… 
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I had some delicate fl owers… those ones that always bloom red and white, 

and they were in a pan under the crotons there.  I put them inside and 

that was all I did.   I didn’t even buy a quart of kerosene oil….  I had no 

extra food.  I had no additional kerosene oil - the lamps were full …and 

the bo! le had a li! le in it…. 

 I could remember when they had the alert about mealy bug, and up to 

now none of us know mealy bug.   So I said maybe it was the same thing 

they were doing with Ivan.  

 …I don’t like excitement.  I think we are too excited when we hear 

certain things.  Once I was caught off  guard and I say am not going to let 

it catch me again.   When the year 2000 was going to come and I heard 

all kinds of stories [about] what is going to happen - the end of the world 

and whatever…I ended up buying three gallons of kerosene oil.  The end 

of that is that I nearly wanted the kerosene money to buy food because I 

had a stock of things that I could not eat.

 So where hurricanes are concerned, it’s not that I am being naïve but 

then I tell myself that, no ma! er what you do, if it means to damage you 

it is going to damage you.   So…why lose so much energy nailing down 

the window and the hurricane blows it off ?  That’s just me…. I am not 

going to come to your house and tell you ‘don’t ba! en up’ and ‘don’t go 

to the store and buy a case a canned mackerel or corn beef.’   I am not 

going to tell you not to do that because you want to do it.   But I tell myself 

that I am not going to use my energy and overprotect my property…. 

Remember is not a man blowing thing, so you can’t nail up too much to 

avoid it damaging your place. 

Muriel Eccles was ready and rode out the hurricane without too much 

discomfort.

I was prepared as I got the bulletin.  I ba! ened up the windows, got 

candles and matches, a piece of twelve inch iron pipe about two feet tall, 

light the lamp put it down into it.  I lost some chickens and the bananas 

were blown down. Water came into the house through the door bo! om. 

The room of the tank was partially damaged.  I had food that I could share 

with others so all in all it was not too bad.
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THE TWO TYRANTS – GILBERT AND IVAN

Alfred Morgan, 50, describes hurricane Gilbert.

…in my time Gilbert and Ivan were the hurricanes 

I have experienced.  I remember the morning that 

the hurricane [Gilbert] developed.   The night 

before I could predict it because everything was 

pointing to the fact that it was coming.  So the 

morning I got ready to go to school and then 

about 7:30 to 8:00 the hurricane came - right in the morning.   It was really 

exciting for me because it was the fi rst hurricane for me, we could actually 

watch every thing that was going on and so forth.  I don’t think anyone in 

Mocho lost their lives even though a number of people lost their roof…  

 [The community was aff ected in that] we lost power for about six to 

eight weeks, unlike the last hurricane [when] we got back electricity in 

a ma! er of about two to three weeks.   So back then we had to resort to 

reading magazines and playing scrabble and so forth at home but that 

was it….  It aff ected the farmers because it destroyed a lot of crops…the 

permanent crops like banana, breadfruit, coconut and a lot of threes were 

blown down… So it really aff ected people’s livelihood.   Farms were 

destroyed and so forth.  But it didn’t take long for the crops to come back 

on stream, because a$ er that things started to pick up [again.]   Unlike 

the last one, … Ivan, we had a drought immediately a$ er the hurricane, 

so that kind of set people back a lot.   But Gilbert was diff erent.  We could 

see trees springing back…so by and large it wasn’t as bad. 

Derrick Francis, Farmer, thinks Ivan and Gilbert were as diff erent as 

night and day.

Ivan came at night so there was not much that we could see…we heard the 

gushing winds and a$ er the wind, the rain…it was very devastating in that 

it was one of the heaviest that we have ever experienced this side.  Even 

though the hurricane came in the night the gale force winds continued in 

the morning when we got up.   And it was heavy rain.   Trees were blown 

down the roofs went off  and crops were lost during that period.
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 [My scariest moment] was when Ivan came.  It was very scary because 

we could not see.  Electricity was gone and we had fl ash lights and things 

like that, but it was so dark and so windy we could not see anything.   [It 

was] much diff erent from when hurricane Gilbert blew, because hurricane 

Gilbert came in the day but Ivan came at night.  

AFTER THE STORM

Time to pick up the pieces, says Livingston Moore, Principal of Mocho 

Primary School.

Well, there is no easy recovery from a hurricane with a magnitude as Ivan. 

But soon a$ er, we realized it was time to put our lives back together and 

we did all we could.  We were without electricity for a while but it didn’t 

last for too long so we managed to put our lives back together gradually.  

In the case of school we suff ered a lot of inconvenience because the roof 

was severely damaged and we had leaking.  And we had the inconvenience 

of having to bail water out of the classrooms…. That disrupted things so 

much for a period.   Fortunately we received assistance with those from 

USAID so it took us some months to get things back to normal.

 [Financially, we coped] badly.  Our resources were stretched and 

depleted over the period of recovery and with [ever] increasing prices 

and things it’s diffi  cult to really return to normal. 

Debian Clarke is still without a proper roof.

The roof is still in a bad state….  I have to be se! ing buckets and whatever 

when rain is falling and I am praying and hoping that we don’t get another 

recurrence of Ivan. I don’t know when I’ll be able to actually fi x the roof 

[the way it is to be] done.  

Michael, Teacher/Coach, 24, remembers the devastation to the 

vegetation.

[Ivan] has further crippled the community in terms of fi nancial gains….  
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It destroyed mainly trees, and in this area we have mainly trees like pear 

(avocado) trees, ackee trees and so on - trees that we gain our livelihood 

from.

Derrick Francis’ poultry business was seriously damaged, but he 

restarted without the help he was expecting from the government.

For the chicken coop, we had major damage from Ivan…the roof of the 

coops were blown off …. That caused serious damage to the baby chickens 

and also chickens that were ready for marketing…. Not only did it aff ect 

the chicken coop but it also has a serious eff ect on the vegetable crops that 

are grown.   That gave me a major setback in an income generating se! ing.  

 Even now we are still trying to pick up the pieces from hurricane 

Ivan.  There was no assistance as far as the government agents here are 

concerned.   We were told to make report to the diff erent [agencies] for 

housing and for agricultural loss.   I was surprised when I went back to the 

agent…[and found that] no investigators came.   …surprisingly…when 

people in other areas were ge! ing assistance, I was only told that we would 

not be ge! ing any assistance because we were not registered.  I think this 

is very unfair to us in this community.  

Poultry farming is a means of livelihood in Mocho.
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Erdley McDonald, Farmer, 74, had the same complaint.

I lost three hundred hills of yam, half acre of pumpkin, three squares of 

corn, and I never got back a grain of corn or a spoon of fertilizer [to] plant 

back a grain of peas.

 [A$ er Ivan] I had to nurse what was le$  on the farm, and build on it.  

I didn’t get any [help], I don’t know if it existed, but I am certain I didn’t 

get anything with regards to my farm….. If the government even tried to 

help I don’t know about that, because I didn’t get any help.   People got, 

but I never got any.  A majority never got help even now.  

Pauline Grant, 42, lost important papers a# er she lost her roof.

My papers got damaged.   I had to reapply for my birth certifi cate and 

that took a whole lot of time and a whole lot of money.  …. Before the 

hurricane started I tried to nail up certain things and do what I could do.  

But later during the night the hurricane started to get rough.  It took off  

the house top and then the rain started coming in and everything started 

to get wet…. I tried to tie tarpaulin up, set pans to catch the water and 

move what I could move.  I think it was late in the hurricane [when the 

roof went] because I didn’t leave the house, I stayed until the morning.   

I tried to put the bed where there was no water and we tried to fi nd a 

comfortable spot…. In the morning, we got up [and] took the smaller ones 

to my mother.  Then I returned and started to pack up what I could pack 

up, and then I picked up everything and le$ .  

 …. it was hard to recover, because I had to spend about a month with 

my mother before the things could dry properly.  I had to start all over 

again.

Roxbert, 38, high school teacher, said the government assessed his losses 

but did nothing more for him.  

…. a$ er the hurricane I realized that some of the zinc on my house was 

blown off  and my chicken coop [as well].   I had a poultry unit and you 

fi nd that some of the chickens died as a result of excess water in the 
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coops.   My yams were also aff ected.  Most of the yam sticks had blown 

down.   Because of that I’ve found that the yam did not yield as much as 

they had previously.

 …. I did not get much compensation. A$ er the hurricane, some people 

from RADA came and asked questions - they wrote down what I had lost 

and they promised that I would be compensated.  But to date I have not 

received any compensation.  Well, I have learned something from that.  

I realized that I can’t really depend on government agencies to provide 

things for me in terms of compensation, so I have told myself that I am 

going to rely on the Father (God).   Once I have not lost my entire crop 

then I’ll just go from scratch again and what I have le$  I just try to increase 

on it.

 …. a$ er the hurricane I made an assessment.  First I went to my yam 

ground…. I saw that a lot of the yam sticks were blown down.  …. the 

ones that fell down still had a lot of leaves on them but the yam sticks 

that were still standing we found that most of the leaves...were blown 

off .  So I put the sticks back up and the ones that were weak I got fresh 

bamboos and placed beside them.   A$ er a while most of my yam sticks 

were back up and I went to my chicken coop.  I got some assistance from 

my neighbours in pu! ing back the few sheets of zincs that fell off .  And 

things that had died as a result of the hurricane ...we burned them.  …. I 

didn’t want to pose a health hazard …because once things start to decay 

they can be a health hazard.  

Recovery for Joyce has been slow.

Well it took me a while to pick up the pieces, and up until now the pieces 

haven’t come together as yet.  …. my room has been damaged and right 

now it’s a tarpaulin that I have over the house.  We put some tiles on the 

roof.  That is what I have on it now.  And my yams...I used to plant yellow 

yams and that has been aff ected.  Right now I am coming from one hundred 

and thirty three hills of yam and I don’t have eight le$ . I had gungo [peas] 

trees and they are blown down. [I had] goats and they died also…

 I spoke to some people from RADA and they took my name and they 

wrote things down.   Since they wrote it and drove off  that was it.
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[I did not follow up on it], but I know people who did and they still didn’t 

get anything.  That is what gave me the urge not to follow up on anything.  

I have not recovered completely but I am ge! ing there.   I’m replanting 

and I bought a goat, a few chickens and I am starting all over again. 

Jason Young, 29, self-employed computer man and entrepreneur, was 

gracious to his neighbours a# er the hurricane.   Ivan however was bad 

for his business.  

.... it didn’t aff ect me much because I remember the house that I rented was 

very sturdy.  When I locked the doors I didn’t hear anything.  I had to put 

up a few people that were …damaged by Ivan.   It only inconvenienced 

me with space, which I liked.  I like to socialize with people. 

 For business though, it kind of disrupted the business because current 

was gone for a while.  People were not running their computers, and their 

shows, and their music and so [I was] out of cash.  It inconvenienced me for 

about two weeks.    …. the government is very slow on these things.   And 

they need be! er management of the ODPEM.   …. They need people to fi x 

up those facilities be! er…They need proper management.  Government 

needs to stop believing that they are God and know that they are just 

representatives of the people and act like it.  

“Oney” has issues with the poor relief organisations.

I still did not recover.   They said they were going to give me one of the 

houses, so I am just waiting to see if it will come through.   Food For The 

Poor promised me one of the houses.  We just have to wait and see if they 

are going to come to people’s rescue.   

 …. Jamaica needs to look at whether we are helping the needy or we 

are helping the greedy.  If somebody said that their house blew down, 

[you should] go and look for yourself.  I know that they said that PATH 

is available for people like me with disability.   But I don’t like it because 

it is a bad thing.   It will make you lazy on PATH.  You will not work for 

yourself, you know.   If they are going to give people this thing they should 

let them work for it.  [They should] put them in a li! le work and still pay 

them from the PATH check.   It makes be! er sense.  
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Melonie Chambers, 35, roving care-giver, feels fortunate compared to 

others who lost loved ones.

I’m still in the recovery process.  When I watched the television [I realised 

that] I wasn’t aff ected so badly. …. There were families who had lost their 

love ones.   I remember …we had a rover working in Portland Co" age 

and three of the children that she was working with [died during Ivan] 

…[there were] four deaths in the community that she worked and I had 

to visit that funeral.   I had the experience of having four caskets in the 

church one time and three of them were children.   It was a very mournful 

experience I tell you.   For months I would have memories of me being 

there.   …. to think that they were children and the way they died - it was 

a very sad experience.

Garfi eld Ashley, 40, farmer and wicker cra# sman described the hardships 

and scarcity a# er Ivan.

[Before] hurricane Ivan I had mostly [crops] like sweet pepper and hot 

pepper, tomatoes. …. I lost all of those crops, plus the roo$ ops of my family 

and friends.    I had to help them repair because many of them did not 

have the money, so we all had to help one another in the community. 

 At the end of hurricane Ivan we had to replant, and sometimes we 

had to plough the land again, because the water would bind up the earth 

sometimes.   So we all had to…make a fresh start.

 It was really hard for me because plenty things, like banana and those 

things, it [was] hard to get the suckers for the bananas.  …. plenty of them 

broke down and everybody wanted seeds at the same time.  There was 

a high demand for everything pertaining to the farming at the time, so 

it was hard to get things a$ er the hurricane.  But with determination...at 

least you may not get all of what you want, but you get some of what you 

want and start again.   [Because] if that’s the way you have to survive you 

know you have to do what you have to do to survive.

 …. a$ er [Ivan] passed, and [we started] planting again we thought 

everything was going be alright.   [But] we had about six months of 

drought.  [It was as if] you le$  from one [trouble] into the next one.  …. 
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Six months drought and you had nothing to sell. You had nothing to reap. 

So you had to fi nd work and buy things, and sometimes it is hard to fi nd 

work because everybody is looking for work.  That’s why most people 

who have the money and have the work, sometimes they [pay] the people 

less than what they work for, because of the high demand for the work [in 

order to] survive in the area.  Because it is mostly farming that goes on in 

the area.  It was pressuring to the people in every way a$ er the hurricane, 

because the drought [destroyed agriculture] and things got expensive.  

[People] that used to do the farming, if they even had to go back and buy 

the same things they used to produce, it cost them a lot of money just the 

same.   At the same time maybe they are not earning so much money as 

when there used to be farming going on.  

 …. we have recovered now more than before, because a$ er the drought 

we got plenty of rain.  Even bananas and those things that never used to 

bear, you fi nd bananas and plenty of things now.   Even though it has not 

rained regularly for about two months, we still have plenty of things like 

breadfruit and diff erent things that you can draw on - diff erent from the 

cash crops. The cash crops depend mostly on the rain.  Some of Mocho 

has water, which the people will use for farming and run pipes all about 

the place.  But more than half of Mocho has no water so it is mostly the 

tank water and rainfall that the rest will depend on. 

Oretha Francis, 17, describes how church and transportation were aff ected 

by Ivan.

My church, the Church of God of Prophecy lost its roof.   Trees fell in the 

road.  Taxis could not function anymore because trees are in the road.  

People were in the school room for protection.   Nothing was wrong with 

it and other people’s houses were damaged but we helped each other put 

them back. 

Sheldon, cabinet maker, missed the cell phones.

…the phones were working but there was no electricity to charge the 

phones, so everyone had a set back.  [The community was without 

electricity] I believe…three weeks.  
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A# er Ivan, Isaac Gayle, “Moses”, unemployed farmer, emerged from the 

cave where he sought refuge during the hurricane, to fi nd that the people 

who needed assistance the most were denied it.  

…with the government there was no aid.  [We] heard from the foreign 

country.  That’s why…I would prefer the queen to come back down here 

and take over.   

 ….you fi nd out that man who received 2 bags of fertilizer le$  it in his 

storeroom and they stayed there and dissolved.   He hasn’t got use for 

it.  The man who got 3 to 4 sheets of zinc - he didn’t lose any from off  his 

roof.

 Even the police station that was aff ected by hurricane Ivan - people 

in the community had to take it for a personal concern and [send a] fax to 

The Gleaner, [so] that the government could even open their eyes.   People 

were dying.  People with their clothes torn off …need food…  

Alfred Allison was 64 at the time of his testimony.  He has since died.  He 

was a mason by trade, but he depended on agriculture to supplement his 

income.  His treatment by Ivan was…

…bad, bad, bad, bad, bad!  Ivan tore down everything I had - my chicken 

coop, killed all my chickens, killed my goats, and killed my pigs too.  It 

blew down my breadfruit tree which is the bread winner.  I was badly 

aff ected.  I faced a lot of challenges.   I had to start all over again.   A$ er 

Ivan passed I had nothing le$ , no money, nothing.   When December 

[came] like now, I had nothing because I don’t have a job where I could 

earn some money. When Ivan fi nished with me I could hardly cook and 

even at this very moment I’m still in debt. 

“Ufemeia” lamblasts Ivan as ‘bad mind (covetous)’.

Ivan was really bad mind.  Ivan [was] very dangerous. [Mocho was hit] very, 

very hard because we lost practically everything - houses not to mention 

the cultivations.  We lost breadfruit trees, we lost mango trees.  That is to 
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tell you how bad mind Ivan was because, you know mangoes in the country 

help the poorer class of children and Ivan turned over mango trees and 

breadfruit trees. You couldn’t want him more terrible.  The houses - when 

you go through some of the li! le areas you only see the skeleton because 

Ivan went with all the roofs.   People had to be sheltering here there and 

almost everywhere.  It was terrible.  ….Well, thank the lord I was blessed 

because I was able to house two people.  …. Water came in under doors, 

and a few leaks in the roof but the roof was still in tact.

Maxine Fagon-Pennant, 39, domestic worker describes how Ivan made 

life rough.

Jesus, it was rough.  It was rough (laugh).  My house top blew off , 

everything wet - bed wet, dresser wet, everything wet.   I had to go to my 

mother’s house…. It was rough in Ivan.  And a$ er the rain, a$ er the breeze 

ended, we started to walk and look at the damage Ivan had done.  

 And when we went to some people’s house, Jesus, it was rough.  It was 

rough, it was rough, it was rough - house top blew off , everything gone, 

light post blew down.  For days we had no current.  We had no water.  

We had no food.  [We] passed through a rough time in Ivan.  But anyway, 

God still had mercy on us and saw us though…we can get banana to eat 

now and piece of yam or any li! le thing to sell now.   Ivan - it was rough, 

rough, rough, rough.

Joy, returned and found devastation.

Well, I was out of the country when Ivan was here.   I have only experienced 

Dennis and Emily directly, but [I] know damage was done to my property.   

The house and plants and trees, the (water) tank roof blown off , the garage 

roof blown off …in Ivan.   That was the worst thing and I wasn’t even here 

when it happened.  I just came back and saw the damage.  
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NO WOMAN, NO CRY….

Maxine Fagon-Pennant, 39, domestic worker says Ivan was the work of 

God.

I was never alone [during the hurricane].   There was me and my mother 

and my children and my brother.   [laugh] …. some of the things [that] 

we talked about - we said, ‘boy, it is not coming and if it comes, whatever 

damage it does, we can’t say anything.’ …. We can’t complain and we can’t 

cry… A$ er the hurricane we walked and looked [around].  We saw a girl 

crying.  She said everything she had was gone.  I told the girl, ‘no cry. For 

man didn’t do it. God did it.   And when you cry it appears as if you are 

vexed with God…’ 



Three

Bauxite Mining

Introduction

Jamalco (Jamaica Aluminium Company)

Jamalco is a joint venture company between Alcoa Minerals of Jamaica 

and Clarendon Alumina Company (a fully owned company of the Jamaican 

Government.)   Jamalco began mining in Clarendon in 1963.  In 1972 

Jamalco moved into the Mocho Mountains.  Jamalco ceased mining in 

Mocho in 2003.  

 “…after thirty-fi ve years the vegetation of these mined out lands 

belie the activities of bulldozers and hydraulic backhoes of the past.  Once 

gaping mine holes have been transformed into a ‘farmer’s goldmine’ that 

now sustains economic crops such as bananas, citrus fruits and pimento….  

This process of preserving and protecting the lands while benefi ting from 

its economic use, is guided by the Alcoa Standards that are applied to all 

its locations across the world.” 

– Excerpt of speech made by Michael Goza, Managing Director 

of Jamalco (1996 – 1999), at the “International Workshop of 

Mined Bauxite Lands & Red Mud Disposal Ponds”

Kingston, Jamaica September 28 – October 2, 1998. 

At the 1998 International Workshop of Mined Bauxite Lands in Kingston, 

Jamaica, Jamalco presented a paper on its Bauxite Mine Rehabilitation 

Programme.  They mentioned some of the problems of mine rehabilitation 

including:
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· Low productivity of reclaimed lands.  The level being “well below 

that which existed prior to mining.”

· Low utilisation of reclaimed lands representing the loss of 

productive lands.

· Refusal of se! lers to accept reclaimed lands.

· Rese! lement of residents of mined out areas to other areas that are 

not only expensive but also create a number of social problems.

Jamalco’s land acquisition and rese" lement policies

In 1981 Jamalco introduced a policy of land exchange for the rese! lement 

of farmers.  This replaced the outright acquisition of lands, as many of the 

landowners “wasted the money and ended up with nothing.”  Jamalco’s 

land exchange policy is: 

· 0.4 hectare of arable land for 0.4 hectare of arable land

· 0.2 hectare of land for 0.4 hectare of rocky/marginal land

· Jamalco builds a house of equivalent size to the previous house, 

establishes fruit trees and pays the farmer a lump sum as 

compensation for inconvenience or loss of production.

According to the company it also had major problems with this rese! lement 

programme, including:

· The refusal of property owners to accept new lands.

· Lack of interest in the development of the new properties.

· Lack of knowledge of the new farming techniques to be used in 

new areas, for example, irrigation.

· High cost of developing rese! lement subdivisions.

In these oral testimonies narrators relate experiences, which sometimes 

support what Jamalco said.  For example, the refusal of property owners 

to accept new lands and the wasting of money received from land sales.  

But for the most part, the testimonies of the people of Mocho are in 

opposition to the bauxite company.   In talking about their experiences 

of the relocation process, negotiations with the company, the impact of 

bauxite mining on the community and the land restoration policies, most 
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(Map produced during Panos Oral Testimony Training workshop – December 2005)
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narrators did not even try to suppress their frustration or anger.  They are 

still waiting for the “farmer’s goldmine”.

RELOCATION

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

The mining company gave her the run-around.

In the whole mining process, you see, they could have rese! led the 

people be! er.  The people were given a raw deal.   I am talking from 

experience.

 …. When they started buying land in Mocho, they were buying 

land for cash. A$ er that it changed and they would pay for the house.   

They would value (assess) the house and pay for it.  If you had a tank 

and such they would value it and pay for it and they would give you an 

exchange of land somewhere if you so desired. Well! When I signed my 

agreement in 1968 I signed [for] two acres of land in Rhymesbery and the 

rest of the house was to be paid for in cash.  … I had a very large water 

tank but the land that I was ge! ing in Rhymesbery had piped water so I did 

not get paid for the tank and that was in 1968.   And in 1973 I spoke to one 

of the big ginals.  [I asked] “What is holding up the land in Rhymesbery”. 

They told me that the subdivision was not approved.  Yes in 1972, [I made a 

mistake] they told me that the subdivision was not approved by the Parish 

Council; in 1973 I got the same argument.  I went to the Parish Council 

myself to fi nd out what happened and I was told that since Alcoa applied 

for the subdivision, no follow up was made, and because of that the papers 

actually were lost. They were put aside.  Having so many diff erent ones 

to deal with they didn’t make any follow-up.  So I went back to Alcoa 

about it. They went and made the follow-up and land for subdivision was 

fi nally approved some time in 1975. [Sigh] …. My grand uncle died in the 

alms house (poor house) because of Alcoa.  His brother died and le$  him 

with a li! le one-room house on an acre or three-quarter acre of land, and 

he was forced into selling it by the agents that were going around.   He 

would [have] lived there until he died.  A few months a$ er he sold the 

land and the qua" ie and gill that they gave him for it was fi nished, they 
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said they wanted the land to rese! le someone else and he had to go to 

alms house until he died.  

Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer. 

He laments the loss of his fruit trees.  He is unhappy with the 

compensation.

The bauxite company should go right through and plant back some trees 

and should also compensate a lot of people, for they got people’s land for 

nothing. …They didn’t pay any great portion of money for it and when 

they came and looked at a pear [avocado] tree that could be here for forty 

– fi $ y years and give you $2,500 (US$40) for that pear tree and push it 

down, it is a form of robbery.  And a sour sop tree [for] $1800 (US$30) and 

that sour sop tree can be here for forty-fi $ y years.  And under good care it 

can be there for eighty or even a hundred years too. …$1,800 for it!  You 

could pick fruits off  it [at] one time and get $1,800 for it because a few 

weeks ago I [reaped] one of my pear trees and I got 34 dozen pears from 

the one pear tree at $250 per dozen. …I picked that one pear tree and it 

almost earned me $8,000, so the bauxite company robbed everyone right 

through.  [So when they paid $2500 for the pear tree] it was the end of 

the story. …Jamalco has paid for the pear tree by giving us $2500 and we 

spent it…and if it was a young pear tree it was $1500 or $1000.   And that 

$2500 was for all time.

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

  

People were le#  at a disadvantage a# er the relocation due to bungling, 

poor planning and bureaucratic red tape.  Haul roads le#  by the mining 

company are now escape routes for criminals.

Well…our property was sold out by my grandfather in 1978 to the mining 

company. We were relocated in 1986 to this property that you are at now….  

We depend on agriculture for survival and the soil is taken away from 

you without you having a right to give it up. ...Then you are being taken 

advantage of and that is what has happened to the Mocho community on 

a whole. The government and the mining company came in here and they 
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take away the soil.  And …they have le$  very li! le area for those persons 

who depend on farming for their livelihood. That’s a horrendous act right 

there. …. Certainly, I think bauxite mining is a tremendous use of our 

natural resource…and it speaks well to building the economy, providing 

jobs, improving the lives of many persons.  And I fully endorse the idea 

of using our natural resources to empower our lives. …What I am not in 

agreement with however is the way the people are treated in the process.  

And the environment is frowned upon.

   What do I mean? We fi nd that when a sales agreement is reached, 

people are moved from their houses and put into rental houses and they 

stay up to two to three years before they are moved into their own houses 

and this should not be. The contract should…refl ect that houses are built 

before people are moved from their location. When you do that (relocate 

people to rented houses) you are actually saying that the soil is more 

important than the people themselves… And that is the mentality that the 

representatives from Jamalco are showing to the persons. .... We cannot 

only think of short-term gain where relocation and mining are concerned.  

We have to think down the line.   Every time the company moved into a 

district or beyond a hill and removed the soil they le$  a road network.   

And these road networks have transformed the communities of Mocho 

into a superhighway. 

 People are now using it as a bypass. It has now opened up the 

community and has even resulted in escape routes for persons who are 

commi! ing serious crimes, [such as] transportation of guns and illicit 

drugs.  A$ er they (Bauxite Company) have mined out and used these 

roads, they should close them off  and put signs to say that there are 

dangers.   [In] all the mined out areas, there are very few areas that have 

signs posted to say ‘danger, do not enter.’ …. The next thing [is], they 

should reduce the bureaucratic red-tape so that these farmers can lease 

these mined out lands and try to restart their life.  I have known of persons 

wanting [a] place to live on a temporary basis.  A lease can be between 

ten and twenty years.  That is enough time for one person to stay [at] one 

place and to start life all over again.   But what a person has to go through 

in order to get [the approval] to lease a piece of land is too much and too 

long. By the time you fi nish all of that, you are old and grey.  They should 
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cut that out.   A young boy like me should be able to go to Jamalco and 

lease fi ve acres of land for ca! le rearing, because they have it.   It’s all 

there.   I should be able to access it and do ca! le rearing as my li! le self-

income.  I cannot do that.  First of all I don’t even know who to approach, 

because [if] you go down there and try to have a meeting with any of the 

liaisons offi  cers or the community representative, you can’t even pass 

security.   [If] you write a le! er to them, when you fi nally get a response 

you hear that your concern is on fi le13 - a very decent way of embarrassing 

you.  So all these things should be cut out.... You have persons like me 

who graduated from high school with six subjects and skill in electrical 

engineering and carpentry, applying there for a summer job, and unable 

to access even [that], let alone a job in a company.   That has aff ected my 

life and my family’s life in no uncertain terms.   This should not be!  These 

large corporations should think, not only of themselves and the wealth 

that they are accumulating, but also cater to the core layman out there 

who needs a helping hand in order to make…a be! er future. 

Joy, female, returning resident.

  

She returned to Mocho a# er many years of living abroad, only to fi nd her 

property almost destroyed by the mining activities.  She had a diffi  cult 

time ge& ing compensation from Jamalco.

I came to live in Jamaica in May 1997.  Mining was going on in the area.  

It was an easy distance from my home and the trucks passed by, hauling 

the bauxite on the unpaved road near my house.  I didn’t know that I 

could claim dust money because of the trucks passing on the road near 

my home.  Someone just happened to mention that they paid dust money 

(so) I went and made an enquiry and was told that I had to apply by fi lling 

out a form.  No-one from the company tells you anything.  My application 

for dust nuisance payment was refused so I appealed against the decision.  

I went to Breadnut Valley to speak to someone about my appeal and told 

him that “other people who lived further than myself from the haul road 

were ge! ing dust payment, so why wasn’t I eligible?”  I was told that 

“because my neighbour’s got [compensation] was no reason to say that I 

was eligible.”  I had to prove to them that the dust was bothering me.  To 
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me that was ridiculous.  But I don’t know how their thought processes 

work.  It was clear to me that if the dust aff ected my neighbours who were 

further away from the haul road, then it must trouble me also.  Anyway, 

a$ er my appeal, they agreed to pay dust money.  Before I began to receive 

the dust money I was asked to sign a disclaimer to the eff ect that I will not 

claim any compensation before the date they were going to pay the dust 

compensation.  I was very suspicious about this.  The disclaimer was not 

even on Jamalco printed le! er headed paper, [so] I said I would not sign 

it.  ....A$ er refusing to sign the paper, two Jamalco offi  cers came to my 

house in the night to convince me that signing was the normal procedure.  

[One of them said] as an offi  cial of the community he would not ask me 

to sign anything out of the ordinary.  So I reluctantly signed the piece of 

paper and therea$ er began to receive dust payment.

 At the moment I am in communication (with Jamalco) because 

I am trying to get them to address the issues regarding damage to my 

blocked water tank, the draining of my land by (a) pit directly below my 

property and the proximity [of mining] to my property (100 feet).  This 

has come about because I have contacted the Public Defender and Jamalco 

came and looked at the place.  Jamalco is saying that everything is OK 

and that the pit at the bo! om of my property is not aff ecting my land in 

any way.  I have wri! en to the Public Defender to disagree with Jamalco’s 

view of the situation.  I don’t know how far it will go, because I have had 

no response since.

 I was under the impression that the Public Defender would make 

an independent judgement of the case by taking both parties’ information 

and make a decision.  [I thought they would] visit the place if needs be 

and clarify any facts.  According to the correspondence I received, it seems 

to me that the Public Defender simply took what Jamalco said and asked 

me to respond to it.  

 I don’t know what the legal limit is for dust or the mine to my 

property and the people are not provided with the information so they 

can be sure of their rights. The company tells you whatever suits their 

purpose.  There is a law which states that the pit should be reclaimed a$ er 

within years a$ er mining ends.  The pit below my property is there for 

some twelve years now.  It is so unjust.
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Mr. Francis, Chairman, Local Coff ee Industry Board; Chairman of the 

Amalgamated People’s Co-operative Bank in Clarendon.

Bauxite mining has caused the closure of the People’s Co-operative Banks 

in Mocho. The residents claim that the company also exploited some of 

them as farmer’s properties were undervalued, titles were withheld and 

workers were underpaid.

Some of the farmers got a blow too, believe me. ….  I have even wri! en 

to Jamalco on more than one occasion and also led delegations to the 

company to discuss the problems [of] the farmers. …. If there is [any 

farmer’s organization in Mocho that advocate for the farmers’ rights] it is 

a one-man band.   I play that role. ...The people that Jamalco relocated to 

Belle Plain [about twenty years ago] haven’t received their titles yet from 

the company and I keep going to  the Jamalco offi  cial to point out that no 

one in Mocho has a piece of paper to take to the bank to get a loan.   So 

…the People’s Co-operative Bank will have to be closed.  And see it there 

(so said, so done), they are all closed down because of lack of business.   

I remember that at one stage the savings at Richmond Park branch of the 

bank was seven and a half million dollars and…the branch at Cedars, was 

doing fi ve million dollars.  And a$ er the bauxite mining started everybody 

had to be withdrawing their savings from the banks …. And where titles 

are concerned or [even] a li! le piece of paper to say that ‘we the company 

have taken over John Brown’s land’, which John Brown could take to the 

bank as an undertaking to get a loan [doesn’t exist.] 

   But when we do get one, it doesn’t come from an individual, 

but from Jamalco so you cannot use that.  …. [The compensation that the 

bauxite company paid to the farmers does not match the actual value of 

the farmers’ property.]  No! No.   I have been out there (to the properties) 

numerous times to do valuation.   They are always coming with a Ministry 

of Agriculture outdated valuation form to use on the farmers.   I have been 

out there two or three times to do revaluation on property for farmers 

because the bauxite company would come from year to year with the same 

outdated valuation form.   When each year chemicals, fertilizers, seeds and 

other farm inputs are going up, their valuations still remain the same and 

the farmers have to accept it. …. When the bauxite company employed 
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the people in the community they exploited them.  Prior to coming back 

to Mocho, I had a job that took me to all the bauxite companies around 

the island. …The system was that once you entered on to any bauxite 

company (premises) to do any form of work you have to be paid the 

bauxite company rate of pay.  When I came back to Mocho to live, I see 

people planting grass for the bauxite company for two and three hundred 

dollars per day.  The people were working with the bauxite company so 

they should have been paid the bauxite company’s rate. …. I could have 

wri! en a book about all that I have seen.

Isaac “Moses” Gayle, male, 40s, unemployed farmer.

Moses, (Rastafarian by religion) resorted to civil disobedience to get 

justice from the bauxite company for his elderly aunt.  He recounts his 

and his aunt’s ordeal.

When she (my aunt) brought I here in 1969, the bauxite [mining] was a 

way off  in a diff erent location by Breadnut Valley coming up to Bowens 

Gate.  They did not hit Foga or Richmond Park or Belmont as yet. …When 

I came to Mocho 1969 my uncle-in-law buzz I that he and his wife were 

in negotiations with Jamalco – no, with Alcoa. At that time the company 

had not changed to Jamalco…. 

So he told I that there’s supposed to be a haul road coming all the way 

Isaac Gayle
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from Belmont coming through Foga going to Wanstead or Warminster the 

adjoining community.   So time a$ er time he told I again that they came 

around to count off  his plants, the trees and to measure up [the] house, 

and measure up the tank that he was digging and told him not to go 

any further because there will be a haul road coming through here …. 

Somewhere in 1989 my uncle-in-law showed I that, yes, they’re coming 

because the other adjoining neighbours - they went and even checked off  

their trees, measured up their territories like their house and their toilet, 

their kitchen and even survey the land.   A$ er that … my uncle-in-law 

died.   … the company’s operation was coming nearer and nearer.  They 

were at Bowens Gate now, that is adjoining community to Foga.  But coming 

up in the 90’s my aunt was not keeping great health… 

 She needed to have a change, spend [a] li! le time out with her 

family.  So she went.  She was buzzed that the bauxite [mining] is invading 

her property.  They were digging [and] they were pushing the road.   One 

evening I went home and my aunt told I, (because I and I were not living 

in the same house) that the company came in on the land. …they were in 

negotiations - counting off  trees, measuring up house and about to survey 

land.  [But] they didn’t come to her, so she went around there [and] talked 

with the foreman or the tractor operator.   However they halt.  

 The following day bigger authority came from Jamalco - from 

Alcoa.   One Mr. C. and one…Mr. D. came… she said to them that…she 

alone cannot do business because her husband is deceased and she did not 

‘overstand’ paperwork that much…so she would like her nephew alongside 

her to do the business.   They said “okay”.   The date was appointed for 

I and Mr. C. and whosoever to meet and dialogue.   That said day, when 

I prepared and was going to meet at a spot, I saw Mr. C. in one of the 

patrol pickups. He stopped right by my feet and said “son, you don’t have 

to worry yourself because I and Miss Beatrice Wa!  have done business 

already”. (laughs).  So I said, “how incredible that could be, Mr. C. when 

she is over age.  [When] doing business, either a lawyer or a Justice of the 

Peace or somebody [should be] beside her…as law goes”.  

 He said “You don’t have to worry yourself.  We went in 

negotiations and we se! le that.”   I was so frightened that I hurried to my 

aunt’s territory…to fi nd out what she said.  [She said] yes, they came and 
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they said, I was a bit too late so they couldn’t wait on I to talk.  So they 

off ered her 750 dollars for the roadway to come through.   And she said 

to Mr. C., she thinks that [the amount] is very li! le and then Mr. C. said 

“Well (it) is just rock stone you know.   There’s no mine there…so if you 

don’t want that, all we could do is to get the tractor and fi ll up back there 

and turn the road somewhere else.”  So as a poor old lady she felt as if she 

would get dropped out and [she] didn’t know that they were violating 

her, by tricking her to sign.  For 750 dollars!  I say, “Alright Aunt Birdy, 

you do that.  It’s all up to you.  But they are going to dust you, because 

you are supposed to be relocated from here like the other people in the 

community.”   I said “how is it the next lady who is adjoining to you - she’s 

going to be relocated.  Her house is building in May Pen.   …how can you 

agree to take 750 dollars?” She said “they say if I don’t take it they will 

fi ll up back the place…and, we need a li! le money.” ….

 They (the mining company) went through, and they took the mine 

and she gets ill.  The dust…was too much.   When you…looked into her 

safe, although it was locked up, every utensil was dusty.  The radio, the 

bed everything was just dust.  I went back to them (the mining company) 

once, and had a talk with Mr. C..   Mr. C. said he paid her for the roadway, 

so he “doesn’t business with” (does not care about) her because she is not...

in the region to get dust money.   If she was in the way she would get dust 

money but she’s way off  the haul road.   Okay, (so) I went to investigate 

what are the rights pertaining to the dust, region and so on, while she 

went away to her niece’s rented house in May Pen.  Then a$ erwards she 

got a stroke down there.  …She could not take the environment down 

there in May Pen. Probably it was too hot or probably it was too noisy, I 

don’t know, but she came back up here.  The mining had ceased because 

they reached as far as Foga, and…they turned to a diff erent angle.  …They 

came back in 1996 to start making the adjoining community roadway or 

haul road to Warminster where they started to blast.  [They used] these 

big explosives to blast down these rocks to get through.   My aunt was 

sick with her nerves and she couldn’t take the shock.   She was not the 

only old lady in the community who used to be aff ected by the shock, 

although the siren was on to alert the people that they were going to hit 

at times.  But for elderly people, you know it is like something suddenly 
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come over them [during the blasing].  Sometimes their bowels get loose.   

So I took it to be a personal aff air now, because [she] is my second mother.  

…I saw the condition.   She deserved much be! er than that.   I went and I 

had dialogue with the people in the community.  They came.  We blocked 

the road.  The big authority came.  What did they do? They tried to give 

some work and pay off  some [people] and said, “You mustn’t be there 

with Moses because we want to get Moses out of the way.”   So whoever 

did not get watch night and tractor [work] would get some permanent 

work or temporary work.   They even appointed people over I to be area 

leader.  And it goes on.   I went back down to Woodside at the offi  ce [to] 

Mr. C..  He was the man who was carrying out the operation.   He said 

he would visit her.  I waited and waited. No Mr. C..   I was blocking the 

road because I could not reach anywhere with neither them (the mining 

company) nor the government and I knew that they were violating my 

people’s rights.   So I took it up on my head, personally one-a-way now, 

like Martin Luther (King) or Marcus Garvey.   I went back to the offi  ce.   I 

told the condition to Mr. C. and Mr. R. and whosoever was there.  Mr. C. 

said he would stop by [my aunt’s place].   Mr. C. passed [by the place].   

He didn’t stop.  One day fortunately, I was blocking the road and Mr. 

C. came upon the road block.  Then Mr. C. said, “Oh. You are the man I 

heard about blocking this road up here.  Why are you blocking it?   I will 

lock you down so that your face does not see the sun you know.”   I said, 

“I have specifi c reason [for] doing this, Mr. C.. I cannot believe [that] it is 

the company that authorized you people to treat us like this. …The region 

for the people is 12 miles away from the operation, Mr. C..”  He said I was 

talking [expletive].  I held him by his wrist.   He said I was assaulting him.   

I said, “even if I have to a! end court, Mr. C., excuse me to assault you, I 

want to hold on to your wrist.   Follow me up to my old lady’s place.” 

  And he followed me up there.  When he went up there he said 

he did not even know that somebody was living there. …. So he (Mr. C.) 

promised that he would do something for me.   He sent I to fi nd a house 

to relocate my aunt.   I spent three or four days looking for room.  I did 

not succeed in fi nding a location…for my aunt.   Mr. C. said all I had to do 

was go back and look again and I went back one more day.   I went back 

to Mr. C..  Mr. C. said, he didn’t know what to do, because the roadway 
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had to go through.   I said “Mr. C., I would like you to give I a day’s pay 

or two. …See how many days I lost looking [for] room?  And I le$  my 

li! le garden and it is dry weather.   I have to water my plants and some of 

them [have now] faded away.  Could you give I a few days pay because 

you are responsible?   You authorize I to go and look place.” 

 Mr. C. said he would give I a cheque.  He called Mr. R., and asked 

Mr. R. how much a day for labourer or common worker.   Mr. R. said 500 

dollars a day. …Then Mr. C. looked on I and said “you don’t value to 

get more than a day pay to plant the grass.”  And he said, “Write up this 

cheque for 1000 dollars.”  I ripped it up and threw it down in his offi  ce.  

…fi nally one morning I saw [a] security van pull up by my feet and give I a 

cheque for 2000 dollars. …. Then the dilemma began.  They started to blast 

again, and my old lady started to lose control of her bowels.   And I said, 

“No, she deserved be! er than this,” and…I only resorted to blocking [the] 

road.  And they kept on carrying out operations.  Police kept on coming 

and saying, “You must not block it.”   Some asked, “Why are you doing 

that?” and I am telling them that they are violating my old lady’s rights 

and my rights too.   …I had to block [the] road because that’s the way I 

could get some a! ention.   When I saw that we were reaching nowhere…I 

went back to Mr. C.. …I saw Mr. R..   He said he’s taking over Mr. C.’s place 

so I could reason with him.   I reasoned with Mr. R..   I thought he was a 

genuine man.   I never knew that he was conscienceless. …. [Now] what 

I want, is for them to give I ‘X’ amount of U.S. dollars for that policeman 

who they authorized to come and smite I…smash I … March 10th 1997,  

[at the] last road block. That was the last resort. …

 Times were so hard. I did not even have anything to eat, but I 

decided that I would fi ght the war with even hungry belly to see [that] my 

poor old lady would survive.  So I took my sugar cane and my machete 

to lean by the roadside…a way off  from where I was standing…because 

I know these policemen nowadays.   They will claim that I a! acked them 

with machete [in order to] shoot I. …So I put away my machete and my 

cane.  When the patrol of the bauxite [company] came up with various 

personnel, and the police patrol also, there was a li! le crowd gathered 

round. …So the man who was in charge of the security, they call [him] 

Mr. T.. …He walked around, and then he saw my long cane leaning up 
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at the bank, so he walked to it. …Then he saw my machete down there 

on the ground.   He picked up the machete and le$  the cane and came to 

I and said, “You, Mr. bad man.  You won’t stop blocking the road.” Baiii 

[indicating sound of blow landing] on my shoulder, hard as he could.  

  Then an offi  cer saw that he le$  the cane there.  …He went for the 

sugar cane and struck I hard… buff  [sound of another blow] in my hip, hard 

as he could in my groin side.  I could hardly move.  Then he was playing 

[as if he had] a sword around I… and going around and then he struck I 

another one on my le$  arm, then my dentures fl ashed out.  And I did not 

even have time to pick it up because I was expecting some more [blows].  

Then the cane broke...in the last strike he gave me on my shoulder - on my 

arm, not my shoulder.  Here is your arm, not so? (Clutching arm above 

elbow).  On my arm there, the cane broke in pieces so he did not strike 

I again.  …. I don’t know what to describe, but there is no justice from 

the bauxite [company] for the less fortunate and they don’t listen to us. 

…They always come in our way because we Jamaican people have given 

the bauxite [company] the okay.   It is a…big prerogative…big business 

for them.   We wouldn’t have any days to go in the American territory, nor 

any night, nor any second, nor any minute, nor any hour to do what these 

companies have done unto us.   I would assume that the people, rather 

that the company [who has been] given authority to monitor the bauxite 

are conscienceless, and they have no compassion.  …. So from they beat 

I up, I was scrambling back to my aunt’s territory. …And I stayed at my 

aunt’s home and they came back with the same police personnel…and 

said, “We want to lock you down somewhere where you don’t see sun 

anymore if you block the road. …So when they were going out I said “I 

see you as dictators, perpetrators, manipulators, pirates…go on” …And 

they laughed at I and went away.   

 Two days a$ er, I heard that the security man who hit I with the 

machete, called Mr. T....was driving around looking for I.  He never saw I.   

Another day I was on the road and I saw one of the security pickups pull 

up by my feet and said, “Here Mr. Gayle.”  He handed me an envelope.  I 

said, “What is this all about?” [But] he drove off .  …I was to a! end court 

in Kingston.

  I didn’t have a ride.  I didn’t have a car.  I was stranded.   I didn’t 
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have money.  I didn’t have anyone, so I ignored it…They served I an 

injunction, so I obeyed the injunction.  …. Mr. C. told me at one instant 

that he was going to send someone to measure the distance from the 

haul road to my aunt’s house, and if it was [less than] 300 feet then she is 

qualifi ed for dust money. …When they came and measured, one of the 

men who worked with the survey company (we called him Buck,) when 

he reached to my aunt’s doorway, I asked, “How much [did] you get Mr. 

B.?” He said “276”. [Laughs] It didn’t reach 300.   276! …I was so glad.   

Mr. C. wouldn’t be so biased now.  I went down there [and] Mr. C. said, 

“I can’t believe it.   I’ll send some other engineer up there.”   When the 

engineer…came and measured it I asked, “How much you get, Sir?”  He 

said “276” …So they came back and they measured toilet, they measured 

kitchen, they measured house, they measured land.  They said, “Okay, 

we will relocate you.”  

 And I went back, and went back [again] and they kept on pu! ing 

I off .   Sometimes when I went to the offi  ce, Mr. R. and Jones and all of 

those men [were] driving out.  They said, “Oi, we don’t have time for you, 

mad man.” Sometimes they told the guard that.  [But] the guard, he was 

in sympathy with me.  He reasoned with I psychologically to fi nd out if 

I’m really crazy.  The guard…at times even off ered me some of his lunch 

and said, “Oh, I am in compassion with some of you people.  I can see 

what you’re meeting.  But it is my work.   I am not supposed to interfere, 

but I can see that things need to turn around.”…And it went on that the 

last time I went there Mr. R. said “I’m not the one anymore, you know…it 

is Mr. J.” I thought I would have be! er relationship with Mr. J..   I never 

knew that he was also a ‘cannibal’.   Mr. J. treated I as Mr. C. and Mr. R. 

did….giving I appointment, and when we go down there they say, “Oh, 

today we had to go.” And sometimes when they drive out they say, “No 

time for you mad man” and laugh and le$ . ...The last [time] I went down 

there Mr. J. said, “Here Mr. Gayle.  Here is your package.” I said, “What 

is that?” He said, “All your objective.” I said, “So tell I about it.” Then 

Mr. J. quickly pushed it back into the draw and said, “Listen. You are 

the one who called down the people on the company.” I asked, “In what 

way?”  He said “[You] opened up the people’s eyes and they claim that 

you are the king.  You are an idiot.  But, whether you’re an idiot or a king 
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you’ve got to wait for the last because they say the king has to [be] served 

last.  The bigger men up there will deal with you. Not us.”  So since then 

I have not visited them.  So that’s how I rapped up with them.  …. So I 

have experienced bad times and I have received bad treatment from the 

company.   I don’t know if it is the [overseas] authority that had authorized 

them to treat us like that…

Jonathan Dyer, male, 39, welder.

  

His new location is barren of the fruit trees he used to have in abundance 

on his former property.  He is unable to get redress from the mining 

company to rectify his problem.  He thought that the Jamalco offi  cer 

was deliberately dragging his feet to ensure he would have a job for a 

long time.

 Where they placed me, I don’t have any citrus on it. ...So if I want 

an orange I would have to buy it or beg from somebody else. …I never 

used to do that.  I used to have oranges to sell to the factory, sell to higglers 

(market vendors), and even eat for myself and my family.  Now I don’t 

have any.  I do not have any, and I’ve been asking about it and I can’t get 

them.  I cannot get them, for all the years I just can’t get any answer.  .... 

You go to the manager, [and] the manager sends you to the agriculture 

offi  cer.  When you go to the agriculture offi  cer, he sends you back to the 

land superintendent.

 When you go to the land superintendent, he sends you back 

to the manager.  So you are from end to end.  You arrive [at the mining 

company’s offi  ce]…you don’t know who to talk to or from whom you [are] 

supposed to get what you are to get, because the manager is not taking 

the responsibility.  The agriculture offi  cer is not taking the responsibility.  

The land superintendent is not taking the responsibility.   Who is to be 

blamed?  You don’t even know, [for] nobody is telling you anything 

justifi ed.   All they do [is] send you from one point to another.  …I have 

an experience of talking to one of the land superintendents one day about 

the problem and…the remarks that he gave me…in his own words - He 

said “if everybody should get through at one time I would have no job.” 
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…That simply means…it will take one vendor 10 years, and then it takes 

another vendor another 10 years and it takes another 20 years.  That means 

that man is looking [for] a 100 years worth of jobs. 

Alfred, male, 64, mason.

He is satisfi ed with the land exchange.  However, he too fi nds the mining 

company’s way of dealing with the farmers below standard.  He still has 

no title for his land.

I did an exchange.  I had a piece of land and I exchanged it for where I 

am living now.  In my opinion where I am now is much be! er to me than 

where I was living.   I got more privilege. [The] road is be! er to me.   I 

had water long ago but the only benefi t I got is that I am now closer to 

the road. ….  I have been doing business with the mining company since 

1992, 13 years now.  I have to be running around them.  I have to be facing 

them everyday.  I wore off  my shoes just to go around there to get my 

things [and house] straightened out.  And even at this moment it’s still 

not completed. They gave me this land but I don’t have any papers for it 

therefore I am just a squa! er here now.  If they should come and push me 

off , I don’t know what to tell them.   I don’t have anything to say this place 

belongs to me.   I have a piece of paper. But the piece of paper [title] that 

I want, I won’t get it.  …. It is aff ecting my life because I could go to the 

bank to borrow money to pay my bills and then pay back the bank but I 

don’t have anything, nothing at all.  They were supposed to give me back 

my land, measure it, survey it and give me my diagram.  I gave them a 

copy of the diagram for the land, which means if the land wasn’t mine I 

couldn’t survey it. What I would have to do now to get my title/diagram?   

I would have to survey the land and I’ll have to give the surveyor a paper. 

I think I’ll do it though; I am going to survey it because I need my title. I 

need some money…so if I survey the land now I’ll get my own diagram 

and I wouldn’t bother with theirs.  But they would have to pay the cost 

to me but that is too long.
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Hazelyn, female, farming and housework.

Before the land exchange policy came into being, some of the farmers who 

were paid for their land did not put the money to good use.

During the mining…most of the farming lands were mined out.   They 

[Jamalco] dug it out.  The things that were on [the land], they were 

destroyed and some people got money.  They got money for it but the 

problem was that [the] money that they got could not really help them 

in some ways. But, some of them it really helped, because they put the 

money to good use.  In the early part they used to give them the money.  

Some of the people they just go to the bar and drink and [got] drunk and 

so they did not buy back land to make house.  So many of them ended 

up on the streets.  People had to give them a li! le “cotch” somewhere, 

but later on they [Bauxite company] started to make back the houses for 

people. They used to make back the houses so people were even more 

comfortable, because they were sure to get back their house, and they 

got electricity.  They got electricity in their house and they never used to 

have in it the fi rst house.   And some even got toilet in their house, you 

know.  So it helped.  [For] some people life looked up, than what it was 

before.  So some got nice pieces of land and some got a li! le money, for 

example for the things that they (mining company) dug up. …. So it was 

good and it was bad.

Thomas Langley, male, 104, retired.

  

He is frustrated and regretful about his treatment by the mining 

company.  

Well, it (bauxite mining) never helped me. There was a man named Reeves. 

He was a minister of religion. He was working with the company and 

he was the one that approached me with this place.  He told me that if 

the place has [a] mine I have to sell it or if the company needed it to put 

a road through it I have to sell it.  And if I won’t come to the company 

and do business they will get a government valuator and value the place 

and put the money in the bank and turn me out.   And since I know what 

Jamaican people is, I decided to take anything they give me for it.  …Well I 
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didn’t get any money for it. Got no money.  …. [Before the mining actually 

started, the community] was poor. As a ma! er of fact it (mining) made 

the place worse off . Made it worse off  because I did not get anything for 

the place, man. 

 ....I wouldn’t say it aff ected (agriculture) that much because, they 

sold the place. The place sold and they started the mining.  [They] put in 

the road and so on and all who sold, moved out.  For me who remain here 

- dust nuisance. Well I never got anything from them for dust.  I never 

complained. Never complained.

Garfi eld, male, 40.

He feels that the ‘area leaders’ who negotiated with the mining company 

on the community’s behalf were inept.

[I] wouldn’t say they (mining company) never did enough, but maybe 

whoever was in charge, that’s what they wanted to do.  They never 

wanted to do enough, because they always came around and when they 

were dealing with anything they dealt with people whom they say are the 

area leaders, who do not necessarily know the best for the community.  

But because of some involvement in politics they become area leaders.   

But the people that know the best for the community, or know how to 

develop the community, they need to sit down and have open meetings.  

[Then] they can sit down and meet and use the more positive thoughts 

and develop from there.

CHOICES

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

Lack of unity in the community forces the land owners to give in to the 

mining company.

When Jamalco goes into a community…to buy the property, you fi nd that 

you’ll have persons who are adamant that they will sell their property 

under certain conditions and these conditions are geared for the be! erment 

of both the environment and the persons living in it. But you have some 
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conniving people who go out and undermine these stances that are taken 

by some community members and sell out their property leaving them 

fl ying in the midst with very li! le choice.  The next thing you fi nd [is] that 

when a property is being sold, even the workers from the company tend 

to benefi t more than the person who actually sold the property.  And this 

should not be.  They will come and price your land for ‘X’ amount, and the 

sales agreement between the company and the person [broker] is two-fold 

that amount.  Where is the other part of the money? Nobody knows. 

Mr. Francis, Chairman, Local Coff ee Industry Board; Chairman of the 

Amalgamated People’s Co-operative Bank in Clarendon.

Using the Police during land transactions.

…I don’t know about south Manchester, but in Mocho here, people’s hands 

were tied to sell.  …I personally had to go to May Pen’s police headquarters 

during mining to ask, “why use police to negotiate buying lands?”   I have 

never seen anybody in a transaction (to purchase land) and the police had 

to come in.  The land owner would ask for, say two million (dollars) and 

before the bauxite company says “I cannot give you two million, I can only 

give you one million,” the police [appears] and they reach an agreement.   

I had to deal with that more than one time.  [So most times technically, 

the farmers were forced to sell their properties].    They (police) are telling 

you about ‘mining law’ and when I read about the mining law; [it] said 

that the Ministry of Agriculture and the Ministry of Mining are to be joint 

agents over the lands between the bauxite company and the farmers/land 

owners.  But it didn’t work like that here.

LEGAL ISSUES

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

Humble rural people did not fully understand legal documents presented 

to them.

You see, I had so many problems with them that I can’t even explain.  

If I wasn’t a strong willed person, my family and I would have been 
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thrown out on the road by some of the 

big ginals.  But you know in my days, 

a$ er I le$  school and even growing up 

I did a lot of reading and I never read 

fi ction. I always looked for a detective 

story to read and that has helped me to 

overcome my diffi  culties with Alcoa.  

I was able to stand up against every 

problem with them. One of the things 

that faced us in Mocho, [was] we failed 

to understand [that] as a multi-national 

company, all their documents were 

prepared by a team of lawyers.   We as 

the li! le country people just accepted 

what they [brought to] us not realizing 

that what the lawyers wrote and how we looked at it and read it, meant 

something diff erent.   There were things that were wri! en in legal terms 

which we did not know anything about anyway.   I was able to get around 

them in many ways.  I was able to get around them…

Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer.

Everywhere that they mined you can hear people complaining about the 

same problems.   They took my land since December 1980 and [they] are 

supposed to give me a registered title for that li! le piece of land.  25 years 

now, they have my registered title and I cannot get it from them to do any 

business.   I went to the National Housing Trust that I may be able to get a 

loan to make a house.  The National Housing Trust said to me that I cannot 

get the loan because I don’t have the registered title.  And no one will buy 

the land from me because the bauxite company has my registered title for 

25 years and will not give it to me.   Forty-fi ve of us are on the se! lement 

where they gave me that li! le piece of land and it is one person out of the 

45 of us who received a registered title.

 [I have been to the company] almost every week and they 

promised to fi nd out from the lawyer when I am going to get it and call 

Mr. Oswald “Burke” Lawrence
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me and they haven’t.  I am well in need of it to either sell it or get the loan 

from the Housing Trust.  Because I don’t have anything to live by and my 

property that they took and gave to other people - the people are living on 

and are reaping mango, pear, coconut, breadfruit and every thing that is 

on the land.   The piece that they exchanged with me is just dry and empty 

with only macka growing on it.  Macka is thorn that grows on the logwood 

trees.  That is all that is growing on the land.  They didn’t even clean it 

up before giving it to me and they aren’t even giving me the registered 

title.  I would have sold it and bought somewhere else where I could do 

a li! le farming and plant my trees.   They will not give me the registered 

title even though I went to them several times.   Every Monday morning 

I go there and they have me there waiting until 11:00 -12:00 before they 

talk to me …. It is not reasonable to get a lawyer because we have had a 

lawyer and the lawyer is doing the same thing -   thieving like the bauxite 

company.  [His] name is...  He was at Duke Street in Kingston and he got 

thousands of US dollars to see about the registered titles.   And he took all 

the U.S. dollars and up to now he will not present the registered title from 

the bauxite company. …. According to him, he is still waiting on them.  For 

25 years now!  Can you believe it?  A big company like Jamalco?   When 

ordinary people can get theirs in nine months?  

 [What’s holding it up?]  It is the company indeed!  It is the 

company’s lawyers who are not working on it.   If they were working on 

it and pushing the Titles Offi  ce, we would have go! en our title already.  

For as I have mentioned already, ordinary people can get their registered 

title in nine months.  Even a friend of mine Mr. McCauley - it took him 

nine months to get his registered title.  And a big international company 

like Jamalco and the Jamaican government cannot produce a registered 

title under nine months?  I blame the company 100 per cent.

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

The ‘system’ frustrates land owners when they try to get justice from the 

mining company.

We don’t know of [the authorities working with Jamalco], but for the 

greater part of it, all verdicts have been awarded in the favour of Jamalco 

and against the owner of property over the past years. You seldom fi nd 
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persons who are selling the land being benefi ciaries of court orders or court 

cases; the bigger company always wins.  Either that or you go missing 

…. Well, [we] have political representatives; [we] have councillors, [we] 

have Members of Parliament (MPs), [we] have Justices of the Peace, [we] 

have the Chamber of Commerce representative and [we] have ministerial 

persons who stop in every now and then …. Intervene on the behalf of the 

people?  There are very few persons because of their previous conditions, 

who will stand out against a company like Jamalco, which can off er you 

a million dollar [up front] that you never had before.   Very few persons 

refuse off ers like this for the sake of the environment or for any good 

cause.   So you will fi nd that everybody is working basically on the side 

of the big company, because…they can benefi t from it.   And even if these 

people are dissatisfi ed with the se! lements they themselves don’t take it 

upon themselves to become cognizant of the various ways they can go 

about addressing their concerns.  So they depend on persons who are 

knowledgeable and you fi nd that they are being deceived in the process.  

And the bureaucratic red tape of the jurisdiction system in Jamaica lends 

itself to one case being drawn out over two to three, four, fi ve years.  A$ er 

a while you just give up.   You just don’t have the energy. And in addition 

to that, the fi nancial cost of taking these companies to court.  These 

people are poor people.  The majority of what they have is through legacy 

(inheritance).  They don’t have the money to fi ght these large corporations, 

so they just give up and give in to the ills of the demands.

Carl, male, barber.

Government is defending its bauxite revenues so it is not likely to defend 

the people’s rights.

Well, the relevant authority is the government; they are not doing enough 

to help the people in the Mocho area. The government…is a shareholder 

in the company so I don’t really expect them to do anything. The bauxite 

company is always right in their sight. This is because they are ge! ing 

revenues from the bauxite company and they don’t really care if we the 

people in Mocho benefi t or not.
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BREAK UP OF COMMUNITY

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

  

She demanded a proper cemetery on the lands earmarked for 

rese& lement.

I asked the mining and land’s manager..., “Tell me something, do you have 

a cemetery down there?” He said “No! There is a cemetery in Denbigh.” 

I looked him in the face and said, “Let me tell you something.  Mocho 

people bury [their dead] in their back yards.  So do you want me to li$  

it (casket of deceased person) upon my head [and] take it to Denbigh? 

And what should I use to buy the grave spot?  Unless you can provide a 

cemetery down there, nobody from Mocho is going down there.  Because 

I will walk [from] house to house and tell all the people you intend to give 

land down there, that they should not take it, because they will have to 

put their dead upon their heads [and] take to Denbigh.”  And he had to 

agree.   They had to give me an agreement that they are going to have a 

modern cemetery down there…not just a li! le piece of land, but they had 

to properly fence it and everything.  

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

Mining broke up communities.  People migrated from the community.  

Neighbours were separated.  Families were in discord over money.

Living in Mocho before the mining used to be enjoyable.   You could go 

out and pick fruits.   You could have more land to play on, more places 

for children to play, and I think most of all, you used to have neighbours.  

So I think since they came in and mined there is a whole lot of changes.  

So the area is kind of diff erent because more people have moved out of 

the area and less people are here…. 

 I think that most of the people that have migrated [have] gone 

off  to diff erent places.   I think the schools have been aff ected.  Most of 

the children migrated and they don’t come back to school so I think it has 

le$  the community in a bad way.  .... Some [people] are be! er off , because 

leaving the community they sell their properties [and] they get money.  
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Some of them go out and invest their money, and some don’t invest their 

money. The ones who invest their money are be! er off  than those who 

don’t do any investing. …. I would say most of the young people do not 

use the money wisely.  They use it to buy vans and cars…and mash them 

up.   So I don’t think the young people are using their money wisely at 

all. …. I would say [bauxite has made the young people worse off  than 

before].  There are just a few who are investing the money and would 

build themselves a house.   I feel most of them just waste it …. I don’t 

see a future for most of them because most of them have to come back to 

farming and you do not have the land space. …. [Families have problems 

with one another due to the bauxite].  You have families – [who] don’t 

want the sister or they don’t want the brother to inherit anything.   I think 

there is a whole lot of disputes since the bauxite came.  I would say it is 

widespread.  In most of the families since the bauxite came along, I have 

seen a whole lot of diff erences in them.  The diff erences are [that] some 

don’t try to share whatever they get from the bauxite.  Some take it for 

themselves and don’t give it to anybody else.  

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

  

Bauxite brought good and bad effects.  It destroyed many people’s 

livelihoods.  But it provided jobs for some people in the community and 

enabled others to get be& er housing.

I used to live at Pusey and our reason for leaving [Pusey] is because of 

the bauxite and we had to move automatically. .... Life before the bauxite 

company? Well, I would say basically…it was be! er…we had more fruits 

and more food where we were living.  But now we have been relocated.  

We are on a piece of reclaimed land that doesn’t bear fruits.   If the fruits 

trees do grow, [a$ er] a certain time they begin to die down.  [Previously] 

we had our natural fruits which were mined out.   Now what we grow 

are small crops like potatoes, yams, [and] the li! le vegetables that don’t 

require a lot of soil.  But like the big trees - productive things, we don’t 

grow those anymore.  ….  It [bauxite mining] has been benefi cial in a lot 

of ways.  For example, the young boys were able to, at least, gain some 

employment.  For even though it wasn’t for a long period they had time on 
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and off …They at least had an opportunity to gain some assets.  Some had 

opportunities for earning, you know, because this is a slow community.  

We haven’t had a lot of job opportunities.  So when something comes up 

we have to make the best use of it.    In other ways it has benefi ted some 

persons who live in…a deeply rural area…They’ve been relocated and are 

in be! er homes.  Because even if you had ‘board’ house (made exclusively 

from lumber) or an outside bathroom, when you got your house relocated 

you got nice, concrete structure; [piped] water.   You got light.  We have 

a lot of people like those that have benefi ted …. [I would have loved 

the bauxite company to do some things diff erently.]  Right now we are 

having a problem because they le$  a lot of roads that…are still open. A 

lot of people who stray from other communities commit crimes and use 

these roads as a getaway route.   Whenever something happens in the 

community everybody knows that the bauxite roads are free. 

Monica, female, 50, chicken farmer.

The people who used to work [with the mining company] don’t have 

anything to do. They wouldn’t move with the company to the next mining 

area because people in that area are going to seek their bread from the 

mining company coming in. .… It’s really rough that the company is not 

here.  People have to turn back to burning coal and things like that.

Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer.

Bauxite mining has le#  some people destitute.  Some cannot aff ord to 

educate their children anymore.  As far as he is concerned, the bauxite 

mining led to increased criminality in the community.  Some people were 

happy for the company though.

[These people who used to work with the mining company] they can 

hardly survive.   A lot of them have le$  from here and are working on the 

plains, cu! ing a li! le cane and all that to survive.  A lot of them cannot 

aff ord to send their children to school.  Because it was the pears, mangoes, 

sweet sops, and other things that they usually sell and put those hundred 

dollars in those children’s hand to go to school.   To lose all of those sour 
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sops, mangoes, pears and they aren’t doing any more work…so the li! le 

children cannot get to school any more.  [This breeds criminal activity in 

the community] a whole lot!  Even unto me.  I caught them going up into 

my pear tree to pick it.  And when I open the door early in the morning 

they run.  I have a few pears on the trees now that I want to sell and buy 

my li! le food, so I have to be here watching it.  

 Yes, [I believe positively that it is because of the bauxite company 

mining that this level of criminality has started in the community!] Just 

a few weeks ago, close to my house, a lady was there with some goats 

and they come and took away fi ve of them.  And my other neighbour, a 

gentleman, lost all of his to thieves.  They didn’t leave any of them.  …. 

[But] A lot of people are happy for [bauxite mining in the community], 

for they want some early money.   They got some work and they planted 

up their land with a couple things and sell them to the bauxite company 

who came and checked what they planted and gave them a few hundred 

dollars for it. …. [The bauxite company] didn’t pay you cash for the land.  

They paid you for the trees and whatever you planted.  If you planted coco, 

bananas, sweet potatoes, yams, vegetables or any other form of crops, they 

would check them off  and pay you for them.  And then they would [give] 

you an exchange [for] the land and the house.  So that the only money 

you got from them was for the value of the things that you have planted 

and the trees. 

Alecia, female, 84, retired farmer/dress maker.

Bauxite mining aff ected her negatively.  It separated her from friends and 

family; le#  her with respiratory problems and “robbed” her of a livelihood.  

But it raised the standard of living of other people in the community.

[Bauxite mining has aff ected me.]  If you want to talk about me having go 

visit the doctor for respiratory problems on a regular basis - at least four 

times for the year; If you want to talk to me about not being able to plant 

my own produce and having to buy at infl ated prices at the market, sure 

it aff ected me.  If you want me to talk about having to be relocated from 

one place where one had a house over one’s head to a place where there 

is none - where one has to build for myself - of course it does. If you want 
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to talk about not being able to resort to the other economic activities using 

the soil, of course it does.  Because bauxite mining … has robbed us of 

our livelihoods. … It also aff ects me in another way, because most of my 

friends and sometimes relatives have migrated. They (bauxite company) 

moved them to other places - down to Osbourne Store and those places.  

So it aff ected me.  …. Well, in some ways it was very, very good.    In 

some cases [when] the people got the land, the company rebuilt houses 

for them…so there was a guarantee that you got a be! er building, than 

what they had before.  I think, because of that it has improved many lives.  

Even in the last few years that they were here, some people got money, 

they got house, they got land, they were able to buy cars, you know.  

They (people who received money from bauxite company) put taxis on 

roads.   So, people’s lives have been improved since the bauxite company 

has come in. …. Well, for agriculture now…there are some people who 

used to use the land for agriculture and because they sold their land to 

the company sometimes they got a piece of land [that was] far from where 

they lived.  Bauxite mining also aff ected agriculture in that…some of the 

lands are not as fertile as before because the fertile part of the land has 

been pushed away.  

 Although they reclaimed most of the land, it is still not fruitful as 

before …. In the wider community I want to tell you ... that the bauxite 

company has done very li! le to provide a community centre; they have 

given very li! le assistance to schools.   [There are] several schools in the 

community.  And they have paid no a! ention to the roads.   I want to bring 

your a! ention to that parochial road that cuts across two mining areas 

up to Dawkins.   That road is one of the main roads that are supposed to 

be repaired by Jamalco and right now [even] a donkey will get lost on 

that track. Nothing has been done to it.  We fi nd that the only road that 

has been looked at or any repairs done to it is the main road.   The haul 

road down at Breadnut Valley into the mines is the only road that has 

been repaired.  Bureaucratic red tape and word of mouth promises have 

been killing us.   For many, many years now we have been hearing that a 

contract was signed to fi x roads, to repair community centre, to rebuild 

schools, to remodel places, to build playfi eld.  And up until now nothing 

has been done. Not that the relevant authorities have not been contacted, 
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but I think either they have been bought into the whole system or they 

are paying very li! le a! ention to their jobs. … For some people it 

has made their lives be! er.  Economically it is making the country be! er.   

But a$ er taking the soil, there was very li! le that they have done to make 

sure the environment is safe or that the people who are le$  in the mining 

community are able to fend for themselves.

Mr. P., male, 49, bus operator.

A# er working in bauxite mining industry, some young people refuse to 

return to agriculture.

…the bauxite came in, provided some jobs for a lot of people. So those who 

would normally do farming got employment from the bauxite company.  

And a$ er doing that for a period of time a lot of people refused to go 

back to the traditional way of sustaining themselves.   …. A lot of people 

- especially the young - they don’t do farming anymore. ...Mostly the older 

set or those who are not well educated have no other means of sustaining 

themselves. ….  It [bauxite mining] provided lot of opportunities for a 

lot of people.  For example a man who had a one bedroom house and a 

kitchen - an outside kitchen, an outside toilet, if that person did business 

with the bauxite company, the bauxite company would replace those.   …. 

In that way it had made it easier for people.

Derrick Francis, male, farmer. 

Some qualifi ed people could not get jobs from the Bauxite company and 

this caused further decline in living standards.

Before mining life in Mocho was fairly good in that we could rely on our 

citrus crops and our other farming crops.  During the mining process 

we have experienced a lot of setbacks.  The fact is that most of us could 

not get any employment with the bauxite company.  Because of that the 

livelihood of most of us in the Mocho community declined. …. [When 

some people sought jobs from the bauxite company] though qualifi ed 

there were times when people were victimized and other people were 

preferred over individuals from the Mocho community.   It goes on until 
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now.   So…that also aff ected the livelihood. …. It aff ected the community in 

that people did migrate.  The social life is not there as it used to be.  Mocho 

was a very close knit community.  But now because of the rese! lement 

to other areas you fi nd that both family and friends have been severed 

one from another. 

Brother Dez, male, 73, retired carpenter/mason.

Bauxite mining aff ected the religious life of the community.

It aff ected the church too because the people do not have the money to 

take into the church and the church needs help.   We are the church you 

know and we have to carry on.  We have to carry on so that the church 

can live.  The Gospel has to be preached.  [Bauxite moved the church]  

The church was at Bowens Gate and they moved the church, but they 

did not give us what we should have received.   … They should have 

given what was really due to Caesar [laugh].  …. [When they moved the 

church]…it brought a li! le diff erence because the church people used to 

live much happier.

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

Bauxite gave and it took away.

We had people who were le$  suff ering from sinus problems.  They have a 

lot of leaking tanks. …before the mining we had li! le tanks.  The bauxite 

[company] gave them to us.  Then a$ er the mining, because of the blasting 

and so forth, we have houses that were cracked, tanks that were cracked 

and so…some of them had to go back to the carrying of water until they 

would fi x their tanks. …. Well, for the roads - when they were doing their 

mining they had their specifi c roads that the trucks would drive on…so it 

wouldn’t damage the public roads.  But it has been good where the roads 

are concerned.  Because of the bauxite we were given good roads.  Before 

the bauxite company came to Mocho, we had very bad roads.  But now 

we can say we have good roads so it has done us some good where the 

roads are concerned. …. Mining has aff ected the schools.  They have been 

having some dust problems.  A$ er they had mined, there was this deep 
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precipice and they had feared that the children would have fallen in so 

they had to have it fenced off .  …They still fear [this] because sometimes 

the children do go over the edge.  [They] go to the extremes sometimes 

and climb the fencing.  So they have to be under the watchful eyes of the 

teachers.

Mr. Francis, Chairman, Local Coff ee Industry Board; Chairman of the 

Amalgamated People’s Co-operative Bank in Clarendon.

 

Mining destroyed the internal agricultural trade of the Mocho Mountains 

as well as the coff ee industry.

In the community we used to trade in Bowens Gate, Stewarton, Richmond 

Park [and] places like those. …so when the people from Darlow, Rock, Ashley 

ran out of food we would turn to Richmond Park, Foga, Bowens Gate and 

Stewarton for the breadfruits, yams, sweet potatoes and other things.  But 

now they are not in existence up there any more.   So as a businessman 

(I run a grocery shop) the money isn’t fl owing as it used to.  The people 

from Richmond Park, Foga, Stewarton and Bowens Gate used to pass through 

and spend their money with us.  But now they cannot do that anymore 

for their crops are no longer in existence.  They have nothing to sell. 

  The coff ee processing plant has suff ered badly and because of 

that it had to close down.   We used to take coff ee to Clarendon Park.   But 

what has happened is that South Manchester got the same blunt as we 

[did], because in South Manchester the bauxite company is doing mining 

down there as well.  South Manchester used to do forty thousand- plus 

boxes per year.  They have now declined to about seven thousand boxes 

in recent times.  Four to fi ve years ago, we used to do, about two to three 

thousand boxes.   South Clarendon and South Manchester used to keep 

up the coff ee processing at [the] processing plant at Clarendon Park.  But 

now they have to close it down…  The whole of Manchester, New Green 

and those places were heavy coff ee areas too.  It was we and they who 

used to supply coff ee in the sixties-seventies…
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Livingston Moore, male, (past)  Mocho primary school principal (now 

deceased).

The school population has dropped as a direct result of bauxite mining.  

People are now unable to provide for their children.

It aff ects my livelihood as principal of a school. I am depending on parents 

around to provide for the children and I am afraid you have internal 

migration.  Some of the feeder [areas] for the school are now isolated 

lots because they (bauxite company) moved the residents to other places 

- sometimes from Mocho altogether.  And you know when small (poor) 

people depend on farming for survival they are not equipped for any thing 

else. Therefore there economy is aff ected.  So at school you have problems 

with children ge! ing the books they need.  What we are dealing with at the 

lunch situation is that sometimes parents claim they cannot aff ord it.

Erdley McDonald, male, 74, farmer.

Bauxite mining caused water shortage.

We are very short of water because lots of the tanks are already damaged 

by the bauxite [mining]. …They mined around it and le$  it and they 

covered it with wire. …Some of them are not wired up and everybody 

just comes in and the water gets contaminated.  Everybody comes just 

because Jamalco owns them (the tanks). …Everybody dips anything dirty 

[into the tanks] so the water spoils.  They spoil all the tanks with water 

around. They [are] not properly kept anymore.   [They are] not for human 

consumption.

Kerry, female, 21, student.

She received a scholarship from the bauxite company.

[Bauxite mining had] a very good impact.   Since the bauxite industry 

came to Mocho hundreds of people from the Mocho area have been or 

were employed by the company. …. It built the community. Bauxite has 

even helped with the repairing of the roads.  It has helped so many schools 

- primary schools [and] high schools - by providing them with learning 



Voices From Mocho

70

materials, stationeries, computers, scholarships, sponsorships and the lists 

go on. … for example when I passed my Common Entrance Examination 

from the Brixton Hill primary school, I received a voucher from Jamalco to 

assist with my tuition.   I got stationery, books, dictionaries, pens, pencils 

etc.  I also went on a tour throughout the entire Jamalco plant including 

[the works in] Mocho and the Clarendon Alumina Works company in 

Hayes. They have helped with roads.  They have provided so many things 

for the basic schools, primary school and high schools by providing them 

with be! er learning facilities, utilities etc.

Hazelyn, female,  farming and housework.

Her father received be& er housing than what he had before bauxite mining.  

But rese& lement separated families.  She is pleased about the new roads 

though.

I remember [that] where my father was living - down in thatch walk [was] 

very bushy place.  But when the bauxite came he was removed from there.  

[He] got a nice piece of land at Land Se" lement.  A nice house - be! er than 

where he used to live.   So I think that is good.  He was able to come out 

of the bush – [So far] away down in the bush [that] if you got sick down 

there you would have to take a donkey to take you out.  But where he got 

his [new] house, even cars could come up there.   It (Jamalco) does good. 

… But when you move from one place you miss your friends and your 

other family members.  You miss them when you are not around them, so 

it does good things and it aff ects [us] in some ways. …. Before the mining, 

people were close together as children growing up.  We lived together.  

Parents did what they could do. But when the bauxite company came to 

Mocho it made a lot of changes.  …. Roads are good.  You can give them a 

lot of percent for that.  Where they mined out they made over roads, good 

strong roads…where people used to have donkey tracks.   Taxis [now] go 

all about the place.   You don’t have to fret when going out now…because 

vehicles can come and go right through because of the many roads.
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Muriel Eccles, vendor.

She laments the loss of the breadfruit and citrus trees.

Life in Mocho has never been the same again since Alcoa came here and 

started the mining.  The crops have been destroyed. I remember at my 

original home where I was born and grown, we had twenty-four bearing 

breadfruit trees.  And in that whole area now, not only where I was living 

but the whole area, you cannot fi nd a breadfruit tree.  In the Mocho area 

it is very few places [that] you [can] fi nd a breadfruit tree. When I was 

secretary for the Jamaica Agricultural Society branch before Alcoa started the 

mining I remembered we could have sold [fruits].  The Mocho community 

citrus growers’ branch used to sell up to twenty truck-loads of oranges 

and each truck would carry about three hundred boxes.  Today you cannot 

fi nd one truck load of oranges in Mocho. You cannot fi nd it!  You don’t 

have any breadfruit, mangoes, all the sweetsop, sour sops and all those things.   

Everything is completely off  and because of that people actually starving 

in the area and the lands are not properly reclaimed. 

Divinnee Bryce, male, 35, farmer.

He is wary of the on again, off  again tactics of the bauxite company.  

Although the company has le#  the area, he says they told him that a lot 

of rich mining prospects are le#  on his property.  His property is very 

fruitful so maybe the struggle with mining is not quite over for him.  

Well this is the big farm, you know.  This is the one we are on.  The dust 

aff ected me from over there, for they said that they were to come 300$  

[but] they came 10 “chains” from my wall.  They didn’t even look at me, 

and I was there farming.  There were many things that belonged to me 

that they mashed up around there - peppers and stuff .  And I did not get 

anything [back]. .... Well, they wanted it (my property) to mine, but they 

said that I am se! ing a big trap, [so] they are running from me.  But the 

big trap becomes a li! le one now [laughs].  But they say they are coming 

back. ...So we are all here waiting for them to come again. They had a 

problem. …I don’t know what kind of problem they had - if it was money 

or what - but they locked down and said they were coming back.  But not 
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right now.  They drilled the whole of my land here.  I can take you to show 

you the holes that [they] drilled already.  It was just yesterday that I dug 

out one of the holes.  They drilled my land 61 $ , and they still never did 

a thing to me.  I know they are trying to mash me down.  [I have] 13 acres 

of land.  They even surveyed it.   I have my diagram at home - and they 

still never did anything. .... 

 There is a lot of mine le$  here; from here back to Folly, down 

in Stewarton there, down in Mount Airy back there.  All those places are 

le$  to mine. ...They claim that the rich part is le$  - the “best part”.  .... 

Mocho is a nice place.  It is bauxite that destroyed Mocho.  ...For the 35 

years that I have been here, the amount of things that I reaped and ate 

– I will never see those things again, man. Bauxite cleared everything.  

They cleared everything and planted grass.  No cows are here man, and 

they planted nothing but grass.   Do you know that some people up here 

are now hungry! I am telling you! Hungry! They have nothing.  Because 

where they usually work, they don’t have anywhere to work any more.  

Because that has been mined out and refi lled with stones and sticks and a 

li! le dirt.  Nothing but grass grows on that.  These places will take years 

to comeback. 

Divinnee Bryce pointing at a Marl Pit which creates a dust nuisance 

behind his land.
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Roxbert, male, teacher.

Large scale farming is now impossible after bauxite mining.  Dust 

compensation inadequate.

I used to lease lands to do large scale farming but because of the bauxite 

mining … the land … is no longer there.  Bauxite mining has removed 

most of the top soil.   ….Most of what they have le$  is just holes.  They 

have planted some grass as a means of reclaiming the land. …. Well in 

terms of the dust I think what the bauxite company said…was that while 

you are living in a one mile radius from the mining operation they would 

remove you.  They would come and make negotiation with you and take 

you somewhere, show you some lands where they can build your houses 

and then they would build your house there.   But I think they realized 

that they wanted a lot of bauxite.  …[So] once they knew that they were 

coming in close proximity to your house they moved you to a rented 

house once your house was not completed.   I don’t think that was a wise 

decision because you fi nd that people’s health was at risk.   I don’t think 

the compensation package was welcome by most of the residents living 

in the Mocho community.

Carl, male, barber.

Some people died waiting for compensation from the bauxite company.
My grandmother was supposed to get some form of compensation from 

the bauxite company and it has taken her many years for her to get that. 

It means that the company did not complete the negotiation on time. 

When I made contact with some relevant authorities at the company I was 

informed that the negotiation was not complete and I have to wait some 

time in which to get the money. My grandmother has died even before the 

compensation package was ready, so I would say that the bauxite company 

is very tardy in doing business with the people in Mocho.
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Joyce, female, unemployed.

Youth le#  unemployed a# er the departure of the mining company now 

resort to crime.

When bauxite was in the area a lot of young guys used to get work 

because the small trucks used to haul bauxite and they (the young boys) 

used to work on them as sidemen. They used to tie the tarpaulins.  They 

used to get a li! le watch work (security guards) in the mining area.  But 

because it has le$ , now a lot of young people are out of a job and they 

maybe have to do things that they don’t really want to do.   Crime has 

been a result of this.

Michael, male, 24, teacher/coach .

He thinks the community did not make the best use of Jamalco when the 

company was in the area.
The good eff ects (of bauxite mining) are [that] it provided employment for 

a lot of persons within the community and also outside of the community. 

So it allows persons to be more fi nancially stable.   The bad eff ects are that 

it is not [so much] Jamalco’S mistake but a community mistake.  In times 

when Jamalco was here and was ready and available to give support to 

community we did not make much use of it or we weren’t a united force.  

…. In my area which is sports, we have not received anywhere for the 

kids to play.   Right now the community is without a community center 

which is where the kids could channel some of their pent up energy and 

so on.   And it could be something that augurs well for the development 

of whichever sport a youngster might like.  It also would have a good 

feedback on the country in terms of sports development.

 When I came here, the mining process was far advanced, but I 

have observed that people had some form of problems with the company.  

There were frequent demonstrations [between] people in the community 

and representatives of the company and it has also sparked some feud 

[among] community members.
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ENVIRONMENTAL IMPACT

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

The dust …and the mosquito breeding holes.

Alcoa was working in the community.  It was a long, hard, rough road with 

them because…they bulldozed the place.   I remember one day while they 

were mining, I le$  eight white blouses on a sheet of zinc on a washstand 

behind the house…and when I came back they were covered with dirt.  

Not one of them could be worn again.  The house, the windows where 

there was glass was broken and the inside of the house was [in] pure dirt.  

…. Now they have le$  the community in holes.   …Holes that keep water 

when it rains.  Water in the holes breed mosquitoes.  That’s all we have 

le$  here. …. All the arable lands have been mined by Alcoa and partially 

reclaimed thus rendered it’s impossible to do any meaningful farming.  

It is a shame to know that a multi national company has bought as much 

devastation on a poor community [and] has not given back anything in 

return.  

Jeptha Christian, male, 30, unemployed farmer.

The dust, holes and landslides. 

I usually got money off  farming but the bauxite stopped that.  …. Before 

they mined the land [out] there were fruit trees there - pear, orange, 

breadfruit, star apple, naseberry, coconut.  [They] dug up [the land]…and 

where they fi lled up you can’t work there.  They planted grass, so you 

have nowhere to plant a li! le ground [vegetable patch] and you have 

no food to reap again.  You have no work.   ….   They would not fi ll 

up the holes.  [So] anytime rain falls they are full of water.  It is a lot of 

mosquitoes.  There is one right beside my house.  [This aff ects me] badly, 

because everything washes into that hole …. [Now as a property owner I 

face] dust, landslides.   My land is set upon a li! le hill, so as the rain falls 

everything washes off  it. …. The road that the bauxite [company] made 

was not tarred so it is loose. [The mining road is a major contributor to the 

dust.]  I live right beside the road. …. When the rain falls, it tears it away.  
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…. Jamalco built the house for me.  I told them about these problems.  

They were to build a contour wall.  I have been waiting for ten years and 

they haven’t come yet.

Monica, female, 50, chicken rearer.

  

Flooding.

...They cut drains and the drains over fl ow.  And whenever the rain falls 

heavily, the water comes down into Goshen. …It fl oods out the people.  

That’s what it did to us about three years ago.   My house was fl ooded out.  

Other people’s houses were fl ooded with the water coming from White 

Chapel and it was because of the mining road [that] was cut.  

Joyce, female,  unemployed.

Conjunctivitis.

[The dust] aff ected us. They compensated us, but it still aff ects us.  …We 

have to visit the doctors regularly, especially the children who have come 

up with a disease that they call conjunctivitis.  That is the eyes get red and 

watery and when they sleep and wake up, their eyes cannot open.  The 

compensation money…could not cover seven doctor’s bill.

Jeptha Christian pointing at a Mine Hole.
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Joseph Rhoden, male, 52, farmer.

Sinusitis suff ers were not spared.  He felt he was denied a job with the 

company because of his complaints.

There were some people who have sinus [problems]. The mining aff ected 

them.  We made a lot of complaints but got no response.   …. Some young 

people got jobs.  Some were successful some weren’t.  As for me and my 

family it never worked out.   [We had] no success because I am being 

sabotaged.  I’ve been criticized - stepped on many times because I was 

complaining about the dust where I am living.  

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

The red dust scare...

...was a very [big] problem because a lot of people lived close to the 

area where they were mining and where motorists were driving ... there 

comes the dust.  So when you looked into people houses there was dust 

everywhere.  You couldn’t hang your clothes on the line because it is wet 

and lot of vehicle passed and then everything just stuck.  And we have 

red dirt so just imagine.   

Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer.

Removal of the trees is causing too much moisture loss, through 

evaporation and seepage.  Water normally collected from the roof was 

contaminated by red dust.

I think that they should come and plant some trees all over the mined out 

lands for they have destroyed a lot of breadfruit, banana, pear, mango, 

sweet sop, sour sop, lime, orange and many, many more.  …. They have 

changed the rain pa! ern a whole lot. The rest of the land that is le$  here 

now cannot take the sun because they have done deep mining.  I am trying 

to say that the moisture that is usually in the land a$ er the rain, is seeping 

out very quickly a$ er we get the sun.  It aff ects my whole life lot because 

they mined forty yards from my property and when I look at the trees as 

soon as the weather starts ge! ing hot the leaves begin to drop off  and I 
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believe it is happening to all of the people in the community as well. .... 

A$ er they have done the mining the whole of my house, all of my trees and 

every ‘god’ thing was [covered in] red dirt.  Red dirt spoiled everything.  It 

wasn’t until we got the rain that the trees were washed off .  But the water 

that came off  the house couldn’t be used.  You had to get water from far 

[away] places.  They told us that they would truck water to us and during 

that time, sometimes two to three weeks you didn’t get the water.  Before, 

we [could] usually just catch the water from our house.

Alecia, female, 84, retired farmer/dress maker.

 

Mining brought drought and noise.  Mining robbed Mocho of much natural 

beauty.

The fruit trees that we used to have, especially the more permanent trees 

were cut down.  And because of that we have noticed that it aff ects even 

the very weather pa! erns in Mocho.  Sometimes because all of those big 

trees are cut down we tend to have problems with drought.  Sometimes 

[it goes] into the years. .... During the mining…the dust would kill us and 

during the night the trucks “Paaah, Paaah!” (truck making noise).  You 

could hardly sleep (laugh).  Just noise. The trucks [going] up and down 

blowing their horns and the dust.  It was so terrible.  …. A$ er the mining 

most of the landscape changed, because you used to have nice fruit trees.   

There was a place [which had] many acres of citrus and right now when 

you look at it, it is down in a ditch (something like a hole).  Not even grass 

can grow there, because the land is fertile no more.   

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

Mining destroyed the biodiversity of Mocho.  The law did not prevent 

this nor was it obeyed as far as reclamation is concerned.   A dead body 

was once found in a bauxite hole.   

One, it disturb the ecosystem. Two, the migration and killing of a lot 

of insects, small animals, plants that may be indigenous even to this 

community. Three, moving away the top soil has resulted in the earth 

taking many, many years to replenish itself.  So you fi nd that you’ll have 
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a period of up to twenty years before certain ‘parents’ can grow in these 

areas that have been mined out.  It has aff ected the water system. Mocho 

use to be a watershed area.  It is no longer the same. The removal of 

these plants contributed to the whole increase in temperature. …. I think 

bauxite mining especially in Mocho is a very good thing for the people 

and the government of Jamaica, but the worst thing that happened to 

this environment.  …They were actually extracting the minerals from the 

ground, but in order to access that mineral they had to cut down the trees, 

remove the animals and in most cases houses and people that have se! led 

in the community.  And during this removal process, they have disturbed 

the ecosystem. …. [Before the mining] the community was quiet; though 

the houses were far and few, the people had a lovely spirit; it was lush and 

green, you had many diff erent plants; animals were able to feed. 

 .... You fi nd that the owners of these lands had very li! le say in 

terms of preventing the bauxite company from mining. The law stipulates 

that you cannot…deny them the soil that is beneath the property. …. The 

law exist [which states that the top soil should be replaced for productive 

purposes].  But as is common in Jamaica you fi nd that the law is on paper.  

You will fi nd that a very small amount of this top soil [was] retained for 

reclamation purposes and even in some areas there are holes, 100$  and 

more deep, that had not been reclaimed for many years now and the 

bauxite company has almost le$  the community.  There was a murder in 

This hole is seen as dangerous by residents of the Mocho community.
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the community with the body being found in one of these holes and they 

had to go over 150$  to fi sh the body out.  

 That hole should have been reclaimed and the top soil placed on it. 

Speaking about top soil, you fi nd that in the areas that have been reclaimed, 

the fi tness of the topsoil is so thin that only grass can be grown on it.  And 

even if you try to till the soil, in less than a foot, you fi nd yourself in marl 

- limestone that has been used to fi ll up those spaces.  So the topsoil is not 

really the amount that should be there.  ….  At fi rst [using] the African 

Star Grass was very good method ecologically for binding soil, because of 

its intertwining roots under the ground. It has more roots underground 

than what is on the surface.  And seeing that Mocho is predominantly a 

hilly terrain with a lot of slopes when you have rainfall, you fi nd out that 

a lot of soil will get washed away; the African Star grows at a rapid pace 

and it needs very li! le water.

 Rain seldom comes these days because the trees that usually 

a! racts the rain have been cut down, so you fi nd that even the very 

temperature outside has increased.  During summer because there is no 

rain and temperature is so high we fi nd that the grass burns down to 

the very core.  …. By removing the soil and leaving the holes for years 

untouched and reclaiming the land improperly, it is also suggesting that 

they give very li! le regard to the environment. 

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

“Frost bi& en” tomatoes.

Now that they have come and have mined out the best part of the soil you 

fi nd out that the reclaimed land is not as strong.  So when [the farmers] 

plant their crops, most of the crops wouldn’t look as good. They would 

have “frost bite”; most of them would curdle. … we have to stop planting 

tomatoes now because they don’t come.   As they reach a certain stage, 

they curdle.  Or if they do come and start bearing, they get frostbite. 
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Joy, female, returning resident.

Mining caused leeching of the land.

When I bought the place there was no mining, but subsequently Jamalco 

mined a deep pit and I am noticing that the things that are planted at the 

bo! om of my place aren’t doing particularly well at all.  It is noticeable 

in things like bananas, pumpkin or corn - the short term crops.    Not that 

I planted a great deal, but the few things that I planted don’t come to 

anything because the land is draining, even more so in the bo! om half of 

my property near to the pit that is le$  a$ er the mining.  I know [that] the 

technical word for ‘draining’ is leeching, which is when the moisture and 

nutrients drain from the soil presumably, going down into the pits.  …. I 

presume so because I haven’t been in the country at that time, but I can 

see rocks, as I have been down into the pit and while they were mining 

close by I could hear the blasting which is quite shocking.   

Livingston Moore (now deceased), male,  Mocho primary school 

principal.

 

Mining robbed Mocho of its productive reputation.  

I wasn’t living in Mocho before the commencing of mining, but one thing 

I can say.  It used to be a very productive farming community.   And we 

[could] talk about acres of citrus.  Citrus was the leading permanent crop.  

We had coff ee - good quantity and of course there were bananas in some 

areas and the famous avocado pear which is one of the things that made 

Mocho very famous.   They have this saying, “[If] anything good comes 

from Mocho [it] is pear” (laughs).  And I can tell you - that’s a quality 

produce.   Well with mining most of us had to go.  [There are] bits of the 

pear still le$ .  The citrus is almost entirely gone.  So too [are] the bananas.   

The coff ee is almost extinct now because most of the areas that produced 

those crops, are areas that we mined out and le$  only to grow grass.  We 

don’t have much of any ca! le farms in the area for the Whitney property 

I think is now divided into plots [for] some of the displaced farmers in 

the area of Mocho.  
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Divinnee Bryce, male, 35, farmer.

Mining has transformed agricultural lands to deserts.  Dust from the pits 

se& le into the water supply.

Well it [dust] aff ects all of us.   The dust is blowing all about because breeze 

never stops.  Some people got dust money and some got none!  It’s like a 

partiality thing.  They treat some good, and they don’t treat some good.  

When some people hear about money, they want [nothing but] money.  

And money can’t help them.  .... They (mining company) did not plant 

back a fruit tree up here.  ....they wouldn’t even say, “Let us plant back a 

few oranges, grapefruits, tangerines, bananas, plantains and things like 

that.”  Not even cane would they plant … It is famine in here now.  Right 

now it is as if the place is a desert. ....  When the rain comes it washes 

and se! les [the dust into our water] and we have to use it just the same.  

Because we cannot stop it.  

Michael, male, 24, teacher/coach .

Land reclamation was not properly done.  Land is now only fi t for ca& le 

rearing.  Mocho’s farmers prefer planting ground provisions.  

[Land reclamation] takes place a$ er the mining process is completed. 

They [mining company] pushed the hills down, refi lled the area that was 

dug out. These areas are about 100 feet deep so they bring them back to 

somewhere about two thirds to half way up and then spread the topsoil 

they got from the said area at the beginning of the process.  I think [this] 

is very inadequate.  From my point of view, the only kind of agricultural 

endeavour that can be done on it, and it can only be done at a minimal 

basis, is ca! le rearing.  Because at times if you do have heavy rains most 

of the holes will have huge amount of water. Such water would take some 

time to draw (evaporate or seep into the ground) so you would have 

minimal amount of feed for your animals.  People in Mocho rely on ground 

provisions and areas that are provided now are not adequate.
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WHAT COULD THE BAUXITE COMPANY AND THE 

GOVERNMENT DO BETTER?

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

The mining company could have le#  a decent building for the community’s 

use.

There is a community center. The company has given some fi nancing for 

its repair.  But in terms of building a new community center and a new 

playing fi eld and things like that, I haven’t seen anything like that.   I don’t 

see where they have built a school.  They probably have helped in the 

repairs, but they haven’t done anything from scratch that really helped the 

people in a meaningful way.   Mocho is a big area with several districts and 

I think it should have more community centres and playing fi eld for people 

to use for recreation.  The amount of money that is generated from bauxite 

mining - if even a small percentage was retained in the community, we 

would have seen a big diff erence.   I cannot say I have seen the diff erence 

in the area coming out of the bauxite mining. 

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

The bauxite company used wrong vegetation in land restoration. 

I believe that pressure [should] be brought on Alcoa to plough up the 

African Star Grass, which they planted on the playfi eld at the Mocho 

Primary School.  They should replace it with the original type of grass 

which was on it. The star grass is a health hazard and sooner or later a 

student might get a broken leg or arm in it.

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

  

I think they need to fi ll the holes be! er and that people [should be allowed] 

to replant things on.  I think they need to fi x the roads.  And I think they 

need to help the schools. 
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Oswald Lawrence, male, 70, farmer.

He wants the company to live up to their promises.  They should replant 

the fruit trees and repair the roads.  The government should subdivide the 

mined out lands and resell to farmers.

They say they are going to replant some trees.   We are hoping that they 

plant some trees so that the people who are going to inherit those lands 

can get something off  it.  People cannot eat grass they need food.  They 

want vegetables.  They want fruits and many more items of foods…such 

like mangoes, pears, breadfruits, coconuts and oranges.   They [bauxite 

company] destroyed thousand and thousand of these trees and that is why 

the place has become so poor.   And now that they have le$  from here 

and no one is working with them anymore, the people who used to work 

with them cannot fi nd food.   They [bauxite company] mined out all of the 

lands and have le$  nowhere for them to work, as only woodlands are le$  

with a whole lot of stones.  .... The government should cut up these lands 

and sell it out cheaply to people.  Even I would buy a li! le piece to see 

what I could plant there.  …. The bauxite company must provide some 

work for the younger people to do some tree planting.   They have mashed 

up the road which is in front of my house and they have promised to fi x 

that piece of road.  They didn’t keep their promise.  Can you understand 

leaving us without anywhere to work and no road?   I don’t see where it 

[mining] has done us any good.

Alecia, female, 84, retired farmer/dress maker.

 

I think the company should have made a nice community centre and 

furnish it.   They could establish something for the young people to 

occupy themselves.  And I would love the government to make sure that 

the people get their titles for their lands.  Because, over the twenty odd 

years, nobody has go! en their titles for their lands.  I would love the 

government to establish factories that people can get jobs.
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Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

The bauxite company carried out some needless mining, which destroyed 

valuable agricultural lands.  However, they made some a& empt at 

community development.

There are areas that they have gone to mine where their expectations 

were not met.   I think if they had done be! er surveying, they could have 

le$  these areas untouched so that people could continue farming in these 

areas.   I also think that in the reclamation process they could have dealt 

with the land be! er in terms of giving adequate amount of top soil on 

the land they have reclaimed…Not only grass could be grown on it…but 

other cash crops as well.   Because as long as…top soil is there, that’s what 

cash crops need to really grow.  And you [could] continue farming shortly 

a$ er reclamation has taken place; but I want to tell you that up to seven 

years a$ er a place has been reclaimed, hardly any farming can be done 

in that area. The only thing that you can look forward to is, a$ er 2-3 years 

you might be able to rear a few goats or cows on the grass …. 

 [The bauxite company] can develop and fi x the roads.  They 

can run a water system.  There is one at Mocho Road and there is one 

at Thompson Town. They can run the pipe system and feed it to all the 

communities, so that all the communities have water. They can donate 

some funds or do some form of contributions to the developments of the 

schools in the community.   [For] schools that are overcrowded they can 

build a classroom.  They can build a computer lab; expand the schools 

in some way.  They can sponsor the schools with various projects; work 

in collaboration with the schools P.T.A. and the staff  to work on some of 

the development plans that they have ….  Four years ago I myself was 

involved in the construction of a Mocho area development commi! ee 

plan.  And there were representatives from Jamalco, the Ministry of Local 

Government, the Ministry of Sports and diff erent sectors, and some other 

stakeholders.  We met at the community centre and we dra$ ed several 

proposals in sports, in academic, in social welfare, in health and in fi nancial 

support.  I was a member of it up until two years ago when I began to 

a! end ‘empty chair’ meetings.   I have no idea what has become of that 

plan.  So is not that they are not aware. What I fi nd is they will come up 
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with a brilliant idea and come into the community and meet with the 

people three or four times.  And when you think that they are working 

on something you don’t see them.  You don’t hear from them and that is 

it. …. 

 [Other than the goat project, there is no other income generating 

projects by the company.]  The involvement that I know is their donation 

towards the repairing of the community centre and I think that there are 

some controversies where the spending of those funds were concerned, 

because there were other associate donors that took the sole responsibility 

for the repair of that centre as well. 

Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

One of the things we look at is...se! ing up more agro-processing.  I think 

RADA and Jamalco could organize [so] that things in the community - 

seasonal crops - could be processed to bring a be! er livelihood to members 

of the community. 

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

Although they had their own private roads they still used the public road.   

They should see to it that the roads are properly looked a$ er. .... Any 

one can tell you that bauxite is very expensive.  And as they are mining 

out Mocho, they got a lot of money from Mocho.  So I think that they 

should put back a lot more into training people [to] fi nd an alternative to 

farming since the lands are destroyed....  They can do things...by helping 

in education, community development through sports and all of that 

which they haven’t done as yet.

Mr. Francis, Chairman, Local Coff ee Industry Board; Chairman of the 
Amalgamated People’s Co-operative Bank in Clarendon.
 
They should se! le people there.  These hillside lands aren’t good for 

mining.   They should build them up in houses and se! le people on them.   

Dumped up lands could be reclaimed and people could live on the hills 

next door to them. 
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Livingston Moore, male,  Mocho primary school principal.

 

Livingston has died since giving this interview.  But he believed that the 

mining company could properly reclaim the lands which they le#  unfi t for 

farming.  He would have liked to see the company develop skills training 

programmes for residents.

The company is almost totally out of Mocho.  They are concentrating on 

Manchester.   But...it’s not too late for them to properly reclaim some of the 

mined out lands.  They need a be! er layer of topsoil so that they [farmers] 

can even go back to cash crop farming.   At one stage they used to assist 

with domestic water.   I noticed that since they are almost out of the area 

now we can’t rely on that any more. They use to assist the basic schools and 

infant departments.  They do very li! le of it now.    We have been lobbying 

for years with Jamalco to develop some skills training programmes in 

this area.... Instead of just having ordinary labourers they could use the 

same persons from the area, the same young people and equip them with 

skills, so that they can go further.  Those are things I would dearly love 

to see happening.

Jonathan Dyer, male, 39, welder.

He wished the company employed locals who were qualifi ed rather than 

outsiders.  He also wants to know the fate of the lands le#  by the mining 

company.

The thing that I am not pleased about with the company [is that] they 

didn’t take (employ) any permanent men from the area where the mining 

was going on.  …. What we really want to see is the bauxite [company] 

come into the area to lease the land.  Just turn it over to the farmers - lease 

or sell.  That is what the farmers really want to know - what’s going on 

now. The land is just lying there [for] too long now (the land is not being 

used). Either they [are] going to lease it out or they [are] going to sell it.   

Is it Jamalco [who is] responsible for it or the government of Jamaica?
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Jason, male, 29, self-employed computer man.

Ban bauxite mining.

Get rid of bauxite [mining] (Laugh).  …Stop allowing overseas country 

[to] come down and make all the money because that’s what they are 

doing.  Our resources should be managed and used by us, not by other 

countries.  Bauxite [companies] don’t really care about the people.   They 

care about the dirt.  They will do anything to get the dirt. 

Amanda, female, 30, writer.

The majority of middle aged residents don’t have secondary education, 

so help to improve their lives would be welcome.

Actually Jamalco can help us to motivate our community - motivate 

our farming labour.  …. a majority of the middle aged folks within the 

community don’t really have a secondary level educational background.  

If they could provide jobs or provide centres for them to go and learn or 

achieve a trade, they can be! er themselves or improve their community. 

Roxbert, male, teacher.

Well I think the bauxite company could have done much more for Mocho in 

terms of them ge! ing the people united. Unity is strength and if there was 

a community centre built in a centralized area in Mocho where people can 

go and play games like football, cricket it would be a be! er community.

Carl, male, barber.

Bauxite company should have injected capital into the community.  Mocho 

also needs leisure facilities. 

The bauxite company has taken a lot out of Mocho.   [They have taken] 

a lot of the soil and made a lot of money from bauxite mining so I think 

they should have injected money in the area to develop the area.  People 

[need] to have a sense of belonging.  Mocho is so big and we have people 

in Mocho who participate in a lot of sports.  Yet we don’t even have a 
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good recreational centre.  If we want to play cricket we have to go to 

Sheckles which is about thirteen miles from where we are living now.   For 

a company to come into our area, take out such an important resource and 

give back nothing, that is bad.

Joyce, female, unemployed.

The mining company should give at least an orchard back to the 

community.  

Well, because they destroyed so many fruit trees, I would like to see them 

replace at least an orchard or something that the young people could benefi t 

from.  I think they should have fi xed back the roads or most of the roads 

or grant a loan to the MPs (Member of Parliament)…so that they can get 

the roads properly done.   

Garfi eld, male, 40.

The company did contribute to sports development but he would have 

liked them to build factories and a community centre.

They contributed to games like football and basketball and anything to do 

with sports.  But developing [means] such as factories – many of the youth 

in the community can do cra$ work, woodwork and plenty other skills.  

Many youth have no skill.  The company can take time out to develop some 

way to make many of the youth - boys and girls – to get a way in which 

they can utilize their skills, and make some money.  I think it would be 

be! er because it would contribute to generation a$ er generation. 

Debbie, female,  care-giver in childhood division.

The mining company should have trained the young people and that would 

have le#  the community with skilled people.

Instead of just employing [the young people] on a temporary basis, I 

believe they could have trained them.  And even though Jamalco have 

le$  the area, [if the youth] had been trained they would have been able 

to help themselves.



Four

Community Life

Introduction

STIGMA

There is a stigma attached to Mocho.  No-one denies it.  Even a poem by 

much-loved Jamaican folklorist, Louise Bennett Coverley, makes reference 

to it.  But those who really know Mocho, the scenic place in mountains of 

north-central Clarendon, question the reason for the stigma.  Is it the way 

the name “Mocho” sounds to Jamaicans?  Was there something in the 

community’s history that left it stigmatised?  Is it its distance from other 

places?  No-one really knows.  But despite the stigma, Mocho is a place 

where many intelligent, educated and friendly people live.  

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

[When persons fi rst hear the name Mocho they think of a backward place].  

That’s true. 

 The name sounds weird and sounds like a backward place. But living 

in Mocho, [and] knowing Mocho from I was a child, I don’t think that the 

name really goes with the place.

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

I’m proud of Mocho.  I’m proud of where I live. When I tell people that, 

they are surprised. They [say things] like, “A beautiful, intelligent lady 
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like you?” And I say, “That’s it.  Yes of course. There are no fools living in 

Mocho.”  And they say, “Ok. Now I know and now I see.”

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

When people [ask], “Where are you from?” and you say, “Mocho!” they 

[say things] like, “No! You are lying.”  So, you see, you’re an asset.  You’re 

something good from the community.  Every body has this belief that 

Mocho is beyond, so nothing good is from here.  What I like is that we 

have great people from here and we can stand out and say we are from 

Mocho. [We can] let the world know.

Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

Yes, there has been that type of a stigma, but when individuals do come 

into the Mocho area, or even have [anything] to do with individuals from 

the Mocho community, [it is] then they fi nd that Mocho has the stigma.  

.… Other individuals have come to visit in Mocho and they do not want 

to leave.   Right now you fi nd that a lot of people do migrate into the 

Mocho communities.

Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

…People believe that Mocho is a bad place or [that it is] some back-a-wall 

place.  I do not know why. …Even the other day I saw something in the 

paper. A person wrote that he was even afraid to come to Mocho, because 

he thought the people were so “dark” (shy) and foolish and that they would 

eat them. And when they (the writer and photographer) came here, they 

took the ugliest building and they looked for the persons who are non-

productive to take their picture.  That is not the view of Mocho. …. [People 

don’t really treat me] with indiff erence, but when you say that you come 

from Mocho, people tend to laugh and make fun of you.   I remember when 

I went to a college [where] I was doing a course and when I told them 

that I come from Mocho, they laughed.  They took it for fun and called 

me “Miss Mocho” and all of that (laugh). Because they don’t believe that 
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anybody sensible [could] come from Mocho.  They don’t really treat us 

badly [because] they [would] still rap with you as a person.

LEISURE & RECREATION

Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

Some people are just not festive enough...

People who are employed hardly do anything in their spare time.  [It’s 

just] work, home.  

 Some of the young people fi nd themselves at the games fi eld, which 

is not properly constructed, and they play football and cricket.  But there 

are still avenues we could look at for sport activity.

Monica, female, 50, chicken rearer.

They visit other communities in search of pleasure.

[For pleasure] sometimes they play cricket in the area.  But most of the 

time they will go to other districts to play cricket, football or netball and 

things like that.  .... They [also] go to the dance.  Anywhere the dance or 

party is they go there.

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

Leisure by generations.

Normally, the older men would just hang out at the shops or the bars and 

those who are not Christian would play dominoes, have a drink and chat 

with their friends.  The women, most of the times, go to church.  But for 

the younger heads they go to football matches.  They go to parties, dances 

and [play] a lot of other diff erent sports.  [They] explore diff erent parishes; 

go to the beaches depending on their means of transportation. .... In my 

spare time I do a lot of things.   Sometimes I sleep, cook, I go out with my 

friends just for the exposure.  I just like to go out and have fun.
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Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

Year round festivities.

There are some that go to the shop and they sit out with their friends.  

They would drink, tell jokes and all of that.   Some people would visit 

their friends, sit and talk with them.  Most people nowadays, they watch 

television.  [It is] so diff erent from long time ago. When people did not 

have any television, people used to sit and tell stories, especially to their 

children; tell them things that happened long ago and Anancy and duppy 

stories and all of that.  But culture has changed.  People hardly sit to give 

talks.  Now they just sit and watch television.  And some of the children 

will just have their games.  They play “Nintendo” and all those things.  So 

things have changed in the way people spend their spare time.  ....  Well, 

we have diff erent types of holidays.   People really enjoy Christmas and 

Easter, Independence Day [and] you have Heroes Day.  But when it’s coming 

on to Christmas time, people weed their yards and their road [ways] and 

they white wash their trees.  They paint their houses and clean and they 

“cook up a storm.”   And they eat all kinds of things.   There are times 

[when] people go out.  Some go out to beaches and go out with their 

friends.  And during the Easter they eat bun and cheese.  They just love it.   

...I know of instances where churches would have conventions during 

Heroes Day holiday and during the summer holidays. During Independence 

[Day] some will go to the Agricultural Show Ground at Denbigh.  Some 

[people from Mocho] would go down there.  Some will go to other places 

such as to conventions, parties, dances and all kinds of things.   When 

we were young, as li! le children in the community, where they have the 

community centre, they used to have ‘picnics’ for li! le children during 

the day.  In the evening when the time strikes six o’ clock the older people 

would come for dance for the night.  It was not as [it is] now, because 

things have become so violent that when people go to a dance you hear 

of shootings.  All of those people used to enjoy themselves during those 

times. They [would] go and enjoy themselves and go home.
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Mr. P., male, 49, bus operator.

Looking out for others during 

Christmas.

During the Christmas holiday...basically, 

it’s a time of sharing.  A lot of a! ention 

is paid to those who are old, the shut-in, 

those who are sick.  Neighbours take 

special care to ensure that those people are 

looked a$ er round about Christmas time. The church sometimes ensures 

that they send packages and so on to those who are really in need.  So 

they are not forgo! en. We cannot do it right through the year but during 

the holidays, we ensure that they are remembered.

Jeptha Christian, male, 30, unemployed farmer

No place for a show.

In Cedars, you have a centre where you go and play ball – netball.  They 

don’t have anywhere to keep a stage show.  They don’t have anywhere to 

keep a li! le party or a dance.   No community centre.

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

Just fi nd the corner shop.

They like to have li! le “shop corner” dances or parties.   They invite you 

to a lot of parties and they would go out and have a good time.  Some of 

them would go to the beach.  Some of them would have reunions - old 

friends meet friends.  And [for] some of the community members these are 

the times they get to look for the poorer class of people.  The less fortunate 

people in the community aren’t able to help themselves.  Some people 

would take this as an opportunity to help those who are less fortunate or 

can’t manage.   They will assist in whatever way they can.  And some of 

them would do some road work, clean up the communities and so forth.
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Brother Dez, male, 73, retired carpenter/mason.

Fire rockets and balloons.

They used to celebrate [Christmas] with fi re rockets and all those things 

(laugh).  And the government said no fi re rockets.  The balloons are not 

so bad, but sometimes the children chew up the balloon and swallow it 

and it’s not good for them.  

INTERESTING ATTRACTIONS IN MOCHO

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

Places of historical signifi cance and places of beauty.

I’d visit Stewarton Pond.  It is an old pond, where my old grandfather, 

grandmother, great grandmother used to go for water. They used to have 

to drink it. The same water that they would drink, they would give it to 

the cows.  So I think that’s an old traditional place that I really would take 

somebody to [see]. .... [For an interesting place to visit] I think I would 

go to Whitney, because at nights you can look over the hills and you can 

see pre! y lights.  I think that spot is pre! y at nights. You are looking at 

[the communities of] Mandeville, Porus and Williamsfi eld and all those 

places.

CHURCH / RELIGION

Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

Mocho people love the church.

Well, we have diff erent denominations, basically. All of them are based 

on Christianity. We have Church of God, we have Church of Christ, and 

we have Moravian, Baptist, Anglican, Jehovah Witness, and Seventh Day 

Adventist.  We have all of those in Mocho. .... People on a whole, they love 

church.  There are people who are dedicated Christians and those who are 

not really, as we would say, “Saved.”  But they still visit church.  .... As you 

know, [there are] some who still have things to say about church.  People 
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call them “hypocrites”, but the thing about it [is] anything that goes wrong 

with them, the church is the fi rst place they run to.  They call on the pastor 

for prayer and they run to the Christian home for prayer.

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

Some are Christians, but others are not averse to a li& le “obeah”.

I would say that [persons in the Mocho community are very religious].  

Some of the people are religious. ... You have most of them [who would] go 

out into the community, and they would take time off  to share the Gospel 

with the ones that can’t go to church.  ....Out in the community [there is] 

Sunday school, home work centres and youth fellowships. .... You have 

people who believe in obeah. You have people who believe in witchcra$ .   

You have people who would go to obeah man [and] you have people who 

don’t.   [There are] people who believe in “Mother.” (Laugh).  So you have 

people with all diff erent [kinds of] beliefs. .... There are a whole lot of 

issues with this bauxite and obeah...Because you have family [members] 

who don’t want this one to get and that one to get, so they go to obeah 

man to try to “chase away” this one or that one [so] that they don’t get 

any (money or property from the Bauxite company.)

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

We have a whole lot of diff erent beliefs.  We have Christianity [and] we have 

Rastafarianism.  Those [are] the only two I am familiar with right now.   

REPRESENTATION / POLITICS

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

The political divide puts Mocho on the periphery... and at a 

disadvantage.

Mocho is North Central and there is North West and South West.  These 

are the three [political] constituencies.  Each constituency takes in a part of 

the Mocho division, so Mocho isn’t a big part of any of the constituencies, 
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except for North Central Clarendon which has the biggest part of Mocho.  

.... I only know that politicians will have their people who are a! ached to 

one party and the other set a! ached to the other party.   I don’t know if 

there are broad based political activities going on here. .... I cannot even 

[tell you] the impact of any political representative in Mocho right now.  

Mocho is probably unfortunate [in] that it is on the periphery of three 

constituencies.  And because of that politicians feel that they don’t need 

Mocho to get into power...so you don’t really feel any great impact of the 

politicians here. 

Monica, female, 50, chicken rearer.

Absentee Member of Parliament

Our MPs don’t come and visit us.  They don’t come and see us.  Even since 

the last fl ood rains in this year (2005) nobody came and looked at the road. 

At my gate I had to [fi x] it up myself.

Mr. P., male, 49, bus operator.

Community representatives.

We have representation. [We] have pastors, councillors, members of 

parliament and so on. They are involved in making decisions for the 

community... especially where roads, water, transportation and things like 

those are concerned. .... Sometimes [they work] and I say sometimes for 

I speak [about] the politicians.   Sometimes you can get work from them.  

When there is an election, whether a parish council or general election 

coming up, you will always have a buzz of activities taking place.  And 

they are [seen] more frequently in the area. Outside of that sometimes you 

wonder, you know.  Sometimes, you just long to see them.  

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

Political harmony in days gone by.

You see the closeness started from the early days when people “lived good” 

with one other and shared whatever they had.  They shared problems.  
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They [would] seek solutions, etcetera.  So they would not allow politics 

to divide them. In some homes the husband and wives where supporters 

of diff erent parties.  That was no big thing to them. When it was election 

time, whether a J.L.P. or P.N.P. campaign meeting was [on], supporters of 

both parties were in a! endance. If a J.L.P and a P.N.P supporter met in a 

bar and only one had enough money to buy one drink, they would share 

it and that’s the way it was.    

COMMUNITY RELATIONS

Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

Working together.

Long ago people used to work together.  [For instance], the farmers used 

to help each other and they called it “morning match”. ...They used to cut 

the bush (grass) and weed and then they burn it with fi re, but recently 

farmers are hardly….burning with fi re — just a few of them. They are now 

using, what is now called “weed kill,” to burn the green grass...making it 

a li! le easier for them.

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

      

Sparseness makes for closeness in Mocho.

The whole environment and the people around are easy to get along with, 

as everyone knows each other.  A lot of people know each other by name 

so there is closeness here.  Mocho is a mountainous area.  It really isn’t 

a li! le district, so [in] Mocho proper most people know each other and 

get along with each other.   That is one thing that I love about Mocho.   I 

love the weather condition because Mocho is pre! y cool....so Mocho is a 

comfortable place to live.

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

The young have their own harmonious relationships.

We have a community council.  We have an ongoing youth club which is the 
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Mocho Police Youth Club. We are very active and we have a lot of events 

that takes place. And most of the youths in the community are involved 

in that youth club so whatever problems [we have] we can come in and 

always have someone to talk to.   The community council has a monthly 

meeting, so at least everybody in the community has a chance to express 

their views and concerns about anything that is aff ecting them, whether 

it is negative or positive.   

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

But are people still as helpful to each other in Mocho today?

That’s really challenging question because right now, every body seems to 

be job orientated - focusing on themselves, on ways and means how they 

can help to make things be! er for themselves or their families.  ...maybe 

one or two people you could fi nd [who] might be looking out for [another] 

member in the community.  They might be trying to help a person who is 

unable to help themselves or [is] wanting.  Because we have less people 

doing farming we don’t have much crop exchange.  But I realize [that] if 

they fi nd out that you can take the time off  and give your day, then they’ll 

do that to help you in whatever way they can.  The time is not there, but 

they try to make time, to see if they can help you in whatever way they 

can, whether through providing information or their help.  .... we have 

become more modernized.  [In the past] they had mostly stay-at-home 

moms. You would have people doing farming, sawing or a li! le mason 

work. We didn’t have people [with] a lot of jobs.  You would fi nd people 

working, but most of them would be at home.   But nowadays you fi nd 

most people working.  They have to be mommy and working.  I think this 

happened because we have become more modernized.  
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ATTITUDES

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

A& itudes of the young.

In my days we grew up to respect people; [to] have manners to everybody.  

[There was] no fi ghting on the street.  [Neither I nor] any of my companions 

used any indecent words.  And today when I listen to the words that 

children are talking, it is painful. When we went to church we had to 

be in the front seats.  These children today are at the back seats and you 

can’t talk to them. When you talk to them they are puff ed up.  And what 

happens then?  When you scold a child and say, “Get up from there and 

go up to the front,” the parents hear that, and they quarrel and say you 

are interfering with their pickney.  .... When I was going to school, where 

we played was a part of the Muirhead cow pasture. We played from up in 

front of the school and we would go down the hill, [to a place] we called 

water hole. We would go up another hill, go up to the old se! lement house 

and take another short cut and get back out on the road. [We were] just 

one innocent set of boys and girls playing chase.  What I notice now [are] 

the mini buses going to school.  They [are] taking school children.   Every 

boy has a girl si! ing in his lap; and the loud dirty music; everybody [is] 

dancing in the bus. Another thing I notice [is] when we were going to 

school we went to school barefooted on a rough stone road. The public 

works department used to buy stones from the woman that used to break 

stones and that was what [was] spread on the road.   And we walked on 

those sharp stones barefooted.  Now children [are] “dressed like puss foot” 

to go to school and they [are] dunces.  But we went to school barefooted 

and [dressed] in the li! le “what shall I do” and we were bright and we 

were decent.

Alfred Allison, male, 64, mason.

More a& itudes of the young.

It is a very tough job to really put it out structurally (explain logically) 

what can be done.  [In former days] when a boy or girl le$  school, their 
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mother and father would tell them they had to fi nd a trade.  They would 

not go and walk up and down on the road.  They would not waste a lot 

of time, grouping at a particular spot from morning till evening and don’t 

do anything.  There was always a goat or a cow or pigs to look a$ er.  .... 

There is nothing wrong with these young people nowadays because it is 

the same people.  But it is a diff erent type of lifestyle.  There are a lot of 

diff erences.  Idleness contributes to a lot of this because most of the young 

people nowadays do not want to work.  And as long as you don’t want to 

work then you are heading for trouble... There are a lot of things [which] 

contribute to that.  [Some of them] have family abroad who will send some 

clothes and some money for them.   And that makes them happy and a$ er 

that they are not thinking any further. .... The worst time of a man’s life is 

the time he lost.  

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

Changing technology.
You know that in almost every community there are changes.  Things that 

my grand parents and parents used to do, we no longer do them.  Some 

[changes are] basically due to technology.  For example, people used to 

use coconut brushes (to buff  their fl oors).  We don’t need those things 

anymore.   Everyone tiles their houses.  Whoever doesn’t have tiles use 

(electric) polisher.   People who used to grate coconut (by hand) don’t do 

those things any more.  We have blenders.  So [changes are] just based 

on technology.

 

CRIME

Brother Dez, male, 73, retired carpenter/mason.

Praedial larceny.
I used to rear goats and, and they stole a lot of them from me.  A lot of them 

were stolen [laugh] the last time.  Just the other day they cut a banana off  

the bank [laugh] and that is really bad [laugh so$ ly] lord, Jesus. .... Well 

right here now...crime is not bad in our district.  But other places? If you 

go May Pen you are just taking chances [laugh].
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Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

Arson during the drought.

Well [during the drought] it aff ected the people in that we had people 

[who were] passing and just set the place on fi re.   [There were] farmers 

who had to be depending on irrigation.  Some of them had to get water 

from pipes and carry water their crops.   Its dry so the least place you set 

on fi re, [becomes] a threat to their crops.  So we had a few farmers who 

lost their crops because some body set their place on fi re.   [Some people] 

got to the fi elds on time to stop the fi re before it went out of control. .... 

The community was aff ected by the smoke [when] fi re was set in the 

wood lands. .... I remember once we had some one passing and he lit the 

roadside.  We were at church [and] there was a light post that was about 

to [be] caught on fi re.   Church members had to come together and [put] 

out the fi re.  .... What I would like is if we could get somebody to come 

around [to] club meetings around the community [and] give people tips 

on how to prevent these things from happening, so [that] we don’t feel 

threatened by this.

Glen, male, 53, farmer and horticulturalist.

Mocho’s young and the restless create suspicion.

Well the youth in Mocho might have a! ended 

Lennon High School and have le$  Lennon.  Some 

of them have no vision to go further.  So they are 

on the streets at night among certain [other kinds 

of] youths.  [So] now people start to say they are 

bad boys and things like that.   But [the truth is] 

sometimes they just fi nd the yard boring so they 

prefer make two walks and get two jokes.  Many 

of them are good youths.  But you [might] have 

one or two that behave some ways.  .... To me [the] 

old people up here - many of them are nice people because many of them 

work.  Many nice hard working people they are. They are coming from way 

back from the rougher days, so they really give no trouble.  They just do 
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what they are doing.  [If] they are going to their farms, they just go to their 

farms; or [if] they are skilled, they just go and do their work. They are not 

the problem.  It is mostly some youths.  But that is the way it is.  Still [it is] 

be! er than many places, because [in] many places crime [is] bad. ... Right 

now in Mocho it is just two li! le pe! y thieves and things like that.  Most 

of it is because men from outside the community are coming in and doing 

those things, and they might infl uence two youths in the same way.

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

Safety in view of the police station.

To me the community is just a normal community.  It is peaceful.   At times 

there is a li! le violence, but not enough to reach the media.  The community 

is peaceful in a sense that you can hang out.  You have spots where you 

[can] stay out late at night and you are not really afraid or fearful that 

someone will come by and actually be violent.  .... Where I am living we 

don’t really have a high crime rate.   I don’t know if it’s because we are so 

close to the Police station, but this small area of Mocho Road is actually 

violence free.  I do believe because there are other areas where you have 

crime, but not really in my town.

Anthony, male, 27, house painter.

It [criminal activity] is since the bauxite company came here, did the mining 

and le$  these criminals around, because close to my house a lady is there 

with some goats and they came and took away fi ve of them.  Just a few 

weeks ago, my other neighbour, a gentleman, lost all of his to thieves. They 

didn’t leave any of them. It wasn’t any thing like this, [before].  Maybe 

one or two people, but now every where you go it is just thieves and gun 

men holding you up on the road and taking away your money and your 

phone. These things never used to happen before.  They used to work for 

money.  Plus there was always orange to sell or to eat.  Now that those 

aren’t there any more, it is pure criminal activity.  
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Mr. P., male, 49, bus operator.

Domestic Violence.

When you compare the times, earlier on there was li! le or no crime in 

Mocho.  [Now] crime is all over the place.  It’s more frequent.  It is a bother 

in the country right now.  It marvels everybody to know that something 

like this happens now. .... [But in Mocho, some] crimes are commi! ed in 

relationships.  In wife and husband or common law relationships you may 

have diff erences and [a] man may fi ght off  his wife and the odd person may 

end up killing some somebody.  And the choice weapon in Mocho would 

be the machete or the knife because guns are not so plentiful in Mocho.  

Although that is changing almost everywhere you go now.   But mostly 

the crime that is commi! ed in the Mocho area [are done with] knives or 

machetes or stones and bo! les and things like that.

Glen, male, 53, farmer and horticulturalist.

The main trouble makers are not from Mocho.

In the past you [might] hear that a man killed another man, especially 

round Richmond Park. But there wasn’t a whole lot of crime.   Maybe 

one or two men used to do li! le stealing, but now all kinds of things [are 

happening].  There is still killing going on but the stealing has increased.   

The men [would] raise their cows, [and] you have men from outside [the 

community who] come in come steal all their cows and their goats [just 

like that].  And a man does his farming and they steal [from him], but it 

has become really bad now.   You have to be on your Ps and you Qs.  A lot 

of taxis run through [here].  A man [could be] in it spying on your things 

as it [passes through] so you have to know yourself, hold your corner. .... 

Well once or twice the police might hold two of the thieves, but sometimes 

citizens might encounter them and deal with their case.
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“Oney”, male, 46, sells oranges, basketball coach, painting and construction 

work and community service.

“Bad mindedness” fuelling crime.
Right now the hardest thing for me to do is to fi nd a job.  When basketball 

season was fi nished and you had to fi nd something else to rely on, I used 

to sell oranges.  But a$ er a while, that got hectic too. .... Employment in 

the community is at a real low and I am scared of that, because crime will 

develop in the community.   “Bad mindedness” will start to develop in the 

community.  It is starting because when John can go out, make a day’s 

pay, come in and spend, Harry cannot. So his eyes are pinned to John’s 

pockets every time he comes to the shop.   .... We need more employment 

in the community.

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

Crime is increasing everywhere, so naturally Mocho would be aff ected.  

Community action needed.

[In the past] we hardly had crime in Mocho. But now?

 It has go! en really, really bad in Mocho.  For every other month or 

every month you would hear about somebody who got killed in Mocho, 

and sometimes you got scared.  Because if it’s not killing then its rape 

or burglary.  You are scared because you don’t know when you will be 

next.  

Milverton “Oney” Brown
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 .... We had a cousin that got killed in Mocho Reid and we were depressed 

by it.  She was killed coming home from work and it really aff ected us.   

Also, my dad’s shop was broken into once and they took out quite a few 

things, but the people in the neighboring community were able to catch 

the thief and he was able to get back some of the things that were stolen. 

.... I’m ge! ing the feeling that we are not safe anywhere, whether in 

Mocho or on the low lands. ...We are not safe anywhere so we have to just 

make sure that we “live good” with people and take certain precautions 

to protect yourself.  …We need something like a neighborhood watch in 

the community where we can have community members linking together 

as a chain.  So [that] if something goes wrong we can [send out] alarms 

[to] one another.   …and they could set up a watch to stop some of these 

criminal activities.

LIVELIHOODS

Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

Cash crops are now the crops of choice.

I have noticed that there are changes in crops and livestock choices. There 

is a decline of citrus and coff ee crops. Farmers are more involved now in 

seasonal crops or cash crops. That is, they plant crops that come in a short 

time, so that they can make money.

Joseph Rhoden, male, 52, farmer.

People do whatever they can.

People travel to and from, in and out, [go] abroad to buy and sell.  Some 

people go to the market.   [Some] work outdoors, while some do days 

work.  Some have no source of living so they have to depend on family 

abroad and that’s how some of them live.
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Mr. P., male, 49, bus operator.

Bauxite mining has turned people away from farming.

In the early days, a lot of people relied on farming as a means of sustenance.  

But that has changed over the time.  People are ge! ing more modern.  So 

rather than remaining in the community a lot of people go out to seek 

employment.  And of course...Mocho is a bauxite mining area.  The bauxite 

[company] came in and provided some job opportunities for a lot of people.  

So [for] those who would normally do farming, you found that they got 

employment from the bauxite company.  And a$ er doing that for a period 

of time a lot of people refused to go back to the traditional way of sustaining 

themselves, which was farming.   And also like anything else lifestyles 

changed.  A lot of people, especially the young, don’t do farming anymore.  

Mostly the older set or those who are not well educated [and] have no other 

means of sustaining themselves, you fi nd those doing farming.

Divinnee Bryce, male, 35, farmer.

  

Bauxite came and went.  He is lucky to have anything le# .

[I] farm because that is the only thing around here.  I plant pumpkins, 

peppers, yams, potato, callaloo — all kind of things.   We carry stuff  to sell 

to the market in May Pen or Kingston; or we sell the higglers.  We really 

don’t have a big problem.  …. [This is a] very good planting area.  But as 

I said, bauxite mashed it up already so it is just a li! le bit le$ . … They are 

coming back.

Eugine, female, 91, retired farmer.

She mourns for the young.

[Back in my day] I enjoyed working on the earth.  But now I don’t enjoy 

it; not with the heap and piles of vehicles now.  Lord, I feel pitiful.  I feel 

very mournful [about] the changes the young generation [face] because 

they don’t like that work. They are more [into] the professional work. 
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Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

Lack of irrigation turns off  the young from farming.

Survival for young people in the Mocho area is very low in that there is 

no industry in Mocho.  Therefore a lot of people have to depend on the 

farming life. .... Mocho community is not irrigated so [there is] a lot of dry 

farming.  That brings us in line with just seasonal crops.  So many of the 

young people...do not want to get back to the farming.  For that reason 

life for the young people in the Mocho community is very hard.  Some 

will go out and seek livelihoods.  Some are seeking to upgrade themselves 

in diff erent skills training areas.  We hope that will help to turn [things] 

around a bit for the Mocho community.

Sheldon, male, cabinet maker.

Mocho’s  people serve their community and beyond.

Well apart from farming people go out to work all over.  People work at 

May Pen, Kingston. There are people doing things like driving taxis, going 

to the market buying and selling. There are shopkeepers and people that 

have cook shops.

Garfi eld, male, 40.

The place where the higglers come from.

Mocho produces plenty higglers. …in most of the communities in Mocho 

plenty of them head to the town or the city (Kingston).  And diff erently 

[there are] plenty people that do domestic work and other [kinds of] 

work.

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

The place where professionals come from.

We have a number of professionals in the area here - teachers, nurses, 

policemen and all of that.   Also remi! ances; a lot of people have relatives 

abroad who send money for them and other things so basically that is how 



Voices From Mocho

110

the economy of Mocho runs.  People depend on their jobs, remi! ances 

and small business.

Roxbert, male, teacher.

Gainfully employed.

I would say about sixty [to] sixty-fi ve percent [of the] people in the 

community are gainfully employed. You have some people who are self-

employed and some who go to places like May Pen to work.  The others 

who are not self-employed or not working in May Pen and its environs, 

resort to farming or perhaps they ply their trade in the same community 

by doing a li! le carpentry, woodwork, welding or just being like a common 

labourer.

Jonathan Dyer, male, 39, welder.

The Goat Project was supposed to boost livelihoods, not destroy them.

That goat pen that they had around there, it was not far from me and it 

was a disaster to me.  As far as I’m concerned the same goats that they 

brought saying they are raising them, because they wanted them to come 

to something, are the same goats that ate out the li! le farmers’ farm.  They 

did not secure them properly.  They let them go and they ate down all that 

we had planted.  If you planted potatoes, they ate it off ; corn, they ate it 

off ; peas, they ate them off .  When you talked to them (the Goat Project 

managers) about it, they said they can’t help your situation because they 

have to let them (goats) go.   I had that problem for myself till...I don’t 

know what happened.  All of a sudden I saw them take them away.  They 

were dying off .  They were not being properly looked a$ er. They weren’t 

ge! ing any good care so they started dying.  .  …. How I saw it, was that 

it was a waste of money; waste of project. [I] wouldn’t call that a sensible 

project.  It didn’t really go anywhere.  Because they had a goat pen and 

they only employed two people…What is the benefi t?  If you are doing a 

project and you can’t employ 20 to 30 people, it is no project.  Two people 

employed in a project? That is nothing.  That’s just like a man raising a few 

pigs down the road and he employs two people - one to wash the pen and 
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one to feed it.  That is all.  I didn’t see anything more in it.   So all the goat 

pens that they built and all the goats they brought in, all that was a waste 

of money.  It could have [been] invested in a diff erent and be! er way.  

 

UNEMPLOYMENT

Stephanie, female, unemployed.

A teacher looking for work.

I am not working because of the career path that I have chosen. The 

teaching profession has become jam-packed.  Teachers are not able to get 

jobs. Thus I have to sit at home and wait until I get one. .... I am a trained 

teacher who has no job [and] nowhere to turn; nothing to do. The area 

does not have enough facilities to provide jobs for young people.  So what 

can we do more than to migrate if there is opportunity?   Life is not just 

for today. Life is for the future. I want to excel in my future thus if there 

is need for migration I would.

Mr. P., male, 49, bus operator.

Too many young on the roadsides.

Well, the most outstanding issue right now would be employment.   I 

still see too many young people si! ing on the roadside.  I believe there 

are some of them who genuinely want to work but because there are no 

opportunities, they don’t have a choice.  So the most outstanding thing I 

would love to be addressed is job opportunity in the Mocho area.

Livingston Moore, male, Mocho primary school principal.

Is the entitlement a& itude of some to be blamed?

One of the issues that adversely aff ect the community is employment.  [The] 

majority of our young people of working age have no signs of employment.  

Therefore this leads to a lot of time wasting and youngsters dri$ ing into 

bad habits and practices.  We would love to see reasonable eff orts made 

to improve employment in our area.  While some of our young people 
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gainfully employ themselves, especially with farming and other skills, 

some [are] directly awaiting somebody to off er employment.  I know a 

li! le encouragement can change that outlook.  They believe that, “I am out 

of school now, so somebody must provide employment.” As we know, no 

community can survive on that premises alone.   You must make eff ort to 

equip yourself.   Even if employment comes along the employer will be 

looking for some body with initiative and really is in the habit of working.   

We have poor work ethics and we have poor a! itudes as a result.

Jonathan Dyer, male, 39, welder.

Ge& ing the run-around trying to fi nd employment.

I’m a welder and I do a li! le farming.  I’m self employed.  I’m not employed 

to an established company I just do my own li! le thing.   Sometimes you 

get a li! le work [and] sometimes you don’t so you can’t just sit around 

and wait on it to come in.  You have to go and do something else in the 

meantime.  When the time is dry your farm is not “turning”.  [So] you 

have to go out and try to get something [else] to do so you can send your 

children to school and your family can eat and you can take care of your 

utility bills.  But I would like to get a job where I could move on to a bigger 

area and help my family a li! le be! er.  …. But when you go out to get a 

job, [it] is another hard thing.  To get jobs is not an easy thing.   It is a very 

hard thing to get.  You go to this fi rm today and they tell you that they are 

full and you go to the next one and they tell you to write an application.  

Jonathan Dyer
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[So] you write an application [and] a year passes and you don’t get a reply.  

So you wonder what the problem is.  [It] is a very hard thing.

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

Lack of employable skills for some.

Most of the young people in the 20-30 age groups don’t have a skill.  When 

they fi nish high schools they don’t go and further themselves.  So they just 

end up staying home.  To me it would be best if there was [something] like a 

skills training institute in the community where opportunities are available 

for the younger heads.  They could say, “Let me see what can be done.  

What new skills I can learn that can help me to be a be! er man?”  So if we 

got a centre that could help with young people that would be good.

 …. I am currently unemployed…I was on a government scholarship… 

I’m actually a nurse and we have to wait on processing [of our] license 

before we can actually start working. 

EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES

Roxbert, male, teacher.

Some people are quite “rounded”.

I’ve realized that most of the students here, once they fi nish high school 

they always try to upli$  themselves by going on to further training in 

institutions like colleges.   Some of them have gone to various schools 

where they can learn [skills] like cosmetology.  Some of them have trained 

to become barbers and mechanics.  Some of them have even gone to 

universities to be trained as teachers, bankers, accountants and all of that.  

So basically overall I would say that you [will] fi nd a number of people 

in the community who are quite rounded and who are very skilled.  If 

they get a chance to ply their trade elsewhere then I think that they will 

do very well.
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Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

No tertiary level educational opportunities in Mocho.

In terms of schools what we have are basic schools, primary and high schools.  

We don’t have any [at] tertiary education level. Kids in the community 

a! end school regularly.  [But] we have that bad tradition of [thinking that] 

nothing [is] happening in schools [on] Friday so you don’t send kids out 

on Fridays. Otherwise the a! endance is fairly good.  …. A lot of us don’t 

get the opportunity to further [our] education mainly due to fi nancial 

strain.  [There are] a lot of families whose daughter or son may graduate 

from schools with good education, with good passes.  [But] there is not 

enough money to send them on to the tertiary level.   We have less than 

fi $ y percent of the population receiving tertiary education.

MIGRATION

Faylyn Jones, female, 46, teacher.

Stigma causes some to leave Mocho.

Because of the stigma, that Mocho is a backward place, the young educated 

persons migrate and so this has aff ected the development of the area.  …. 

It lowers the community’s population and it also causes a brain drain. The 

brighter people leave the community, because they have to go where they 

can get jobs or where they can a! end tertiary institutions. …. For those 

who go abroad it can impact positively.  They can send foreign money to 

their families and friends in the community.

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

The brain drain.

Yes, Mocho has a brain drain problem.   It isn’t as bad as it used to be but we 

still have people who will leave Mocho.  In fact, most of the professionals 

from Mocho work outside of Mocho and live outside of Mocho.  But they 

are still in touch with Mocho.  Some of them have houses here but they 

live elsewhere for job opportunities are not so great.  Except for teachers 
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and maybe nurses, most people would have to go outside of the area to 

get work in other fi elds. …. The migration pa! ern has changed.  People 

usually migrate far more than they are doing now.   Before Mocho had 

electricity, that used to push people out of the area.  A person may get a 

job or go for some form of training in Kingston or some other town, and 

instead of coming back here in the darkness they would live there.  But 

since we have electricity in most areas of Mocho people will come back to 

live in Mocho.  There are people who work as far [away] as Kingston living 

in Mocho.  …. People will go out of Mocho to Kingston, Mandeville, May 

Pen, all over Jamaica and of course people will go abroad too.  [They go 

to] Cayman, England, America, Canada and just about anywhere in the 

world you go you will fi nd that Mocho people are there.

Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

Social life diminished.

Migration aff ects the community in that the social life is not there as it 

used to [be].  When individuals go out they have to seek new friends, new 

associates.  So you fi nd that in the Mocho community separation both of 

friends and families take place.

Brother Dez, male, 73, retired carpenter/mason.

Not sure why family members le# .

Well, I don’t know [why my relative migrated].  Maybe it’s because of 

work (laugh).  My step daughter migrated to England.  And my son was 

in California.  He lived in California [for] a li! le while and now he is gone 

to Canada; he and his wife. .…  Sometimes if you don’t have some family 

abroad you don’t get money.  It’s not easy.

Alfred, male, 64, mason.

Young migrants cannot help it.

Migration doesn’t aff ect me because I can see with my own eyes, why 

some of them have to go. [If] you don’t have a proper place to sleep [and] 
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to live and you are young, you can’t help yourself.  And maybe you have 

a relative somewhere outside where you can go among them until you 

are able to go further. …. [The migration pa! ern] is more like one for one. 

There are people still leaving the community and there are people coming 

into the community.

Kerry, female, 21, student.

Some do come back

People do return [to Mocho] even for a vacation.  And most of them when 

they get old they will come back to live.

Stephanie, female, unemployed.

Migration prevents the passing on of knowledge from generation to 

generation.

Migration has a great impact on the community in that persons are not 

able to pass on their knowledge and their skills to other persons.  The 

community tends to suff er by this.  For example a child, whose mother or 

father has migrated, is not able to cope with society as they should.  The 

guardians who are le$  are normally the grandparents.  In most cases they 

have not been educated and do not have enough education to pass on to 

the child. The child will not be able to gain skills and ability, if there is no 

one to teach him or her the way towards a good education. This sometimes 

destroys the family.

Joyce, female, unemployed.

She would leave in an instant.

I would migrate right now.  I depend upon farming for my main income.  I 

don’t think that alone can help so I would migrate.  I need a job somewhere 

and there are not enough jobs in Mocho.  Of course I would like to stay, 

sometimes.  I look on the children who may not go to school and I could 

stay and help them. But because I need help for myself, that’s the main 

reason I cannot stay and help them. So I would migrate.
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INFRASTRUCTURE

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

In some ways I would say yes, [we have enough infrastructure to provide 

links with the rest of Jamaica] and in some ways I would say no.  In yes, 

I would say we have more taxis.  We have more telephones and we have 

more buildings.  But we need more water.  We need street lights, and we 

need be! er roads.  So we have [the] good and we have [the] bad.

Glen, male, 53, farmer and horticulturalist

We have high schools like Lennon High.  A lot of children go there. There 

is one in Thompson Town.  We have the health centre where [there is a] 

dental clinic for young and old.  At diff erent times there is a medical doctor 

there and there are nurses there every day.  If anyone has any problems 

they can get some help there.  We have a farm store, a gas station, and 

hardware store where we can get stuff  for doing building or electrical 

works.  In Thompson Town we have another hardware store.  We can get 

blocks over that side.  And we have the post offi  ce.  About a mile down we 

have the Mocho Police Station.  They have had a vehicle for quite awhile 

so anything that goes on in the area they can move fast and deal with the 

situation.  But the main thing I would like to see is the community centre. 

Something needs to get started there, [so] that the youth can get some 

help [and] some training.

Melonie Chambers, female, 35, roving care-giver.

The streetlights - I must stress on this.  We have very few streetlights and 

it’s really unsafe sometimes. [If] you want to go out in the night and you 

stand out [by] the bridge waiting for the taxis they will not stop in the 

darkness.  So we really need some street lights so that we can feel safe 

around the community.
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Irvine Francis, male, Chairman, Local Coff ee Industry Board; Chairman 

of the Amalgamated People’s Co-operative Bank in Clarendon.

We are short of a lot of infrastructure: roads, water.  [We need to] bring 

back some more farming in the area by encouraging people to farm.  At 

present things like fertilizer is out of the reach of the small man.  The 

average farmer cannot aff ord to buy one bag of fertilizer.  We used to buy 

and stockpile the fertilizer in the Coff ee Co-operative and give it to the 

farmers based on their balance of payment from the coff ee cooperative.  

We cannot do that any more.   I don’t think that the small farmer can aff ord 

to pay JA$1000 - $1500 for a bag of fertilizer.   I think that the government 

should do something about this.  … The government should subsidize the 

price of fertilizer to the farmers.

Livingston Moore, male, Mocho primary school principal.

They could improve on learning facilities in a number of ways. One: we 

have some “upgraded” schools. They [may be] upgraded by name but 

the facilities were not put in to compete with other schools.  For example 

the science labs - maintenance of existing ones - we have them running 

down.  Then of course we could do with more evening institutes or 

extension schools, so that at the end of the work day, some people who 

are employed could have access to be! er education. We could have more 

skills training opportunities to benefi t those same persons and of course 

we [need] expansion to some of our school buildings, because spaces [are] 

inadequate. That really aff ects teaching and learning. Crowded classes are 

never ideal for eff ective teaching [and] learning situations.

Thomas Langley, male, 104, retired.

I don’t have any [electricity] here. My daughter came here and said I must 

get it installed, so I asked a man from down the fl ats to check the equipment 

[I need] to buy to wire the place. He gave me a list costing seventy odd 

thousand dollars. I said, no.  I can’t bother with it.  So I didn’t do it. I use 

my lamp just the same and my fl ash light.  As I told you already, when 



Voices From Mocho

119

I am sleeping I don’t want to see.  You see, it is not wise to do things 

unnecessarily.  Not wise.  Things that are necessary you buy them.

WATER

Livingston Moore, male, Mocho primary school principal.

We have to rely heavily on the National Water Commission and it is diffi  cult 

ge! ing them into this area as regularly as the people want.  Our dependable 

source of water is rainfall.  Most people have their catchments tanks, but 

there is not a guaranteed supply.  We have dry seasons of the year and 

during those periods we really have serious water problems.

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

Well [the water supply] is not bad.  It is not a hundred percent you 

see.  Most homes now have a catchments tank but I still believe that the 

Clarendon Parish Council or the powers that be should bring pressure on 

Alcoa to replace the public tank that was destroyed by them.

Erdley McDonald, male, 74, farmer.

There are lots of improvement we would like to see [and] have.   Piped 

water in Mocho.  – Pipelines [that] carry water like the other places.  We 

could get on with our farming if we had water.  We could produce just 

like anywhere else. Because tomato, red peas, corn cabbage – everything 

thrives in Mocho.  It’s only water [that] we [are] short of.

Sheldon, male, cabinet maker.

We have piped water but not all the areas of the community.   Some parts 

of the community do not have piped water.  A few areas are like Pusey 

and Cedars do not have piped water. Eden has piped water.   Mocho Road 

where I live has piped water and White Chapel, Mount Valley, Brixton Hill 

and Goshen.  …. [People share water if someone does not have any.]  That 
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happens a lot.  That cannot stop.  It is like a part of us from a long time 

[ago] so that is a normal thing.

“Oney”, male, 46, sells oranges, basketball coach, painting and construction 

work and community service.

Right now we [are] having problems.  We have a Member of Parliament 

and we don’t know where he is going with the water situation.  We need 

water.  [There are] fi ve schools in Mocho and [in] all fi ve schools there isn’t 

any running water.  And that [is] bad, very bad.   You have people in Mocho 

who will willingly have pipes running straight to their houses from the 

Water Commission.  But I guess that they (the National Water Commission) 

don’t want money, for some of the people who are requesting this are 

hard working people and have a steady income.   So why isn’t the Water 

Commission coming to do this connection [when] it is simple and it is easy?   

The pipes can start up at Piece River.  We can get our water from off  the hill.  

We don’t need any pump because the force of the water coming down the 

hill will probably supply Foga, Stewarton, Mt Valley and Mocho Reid right 

through. These places are short of water, so they need to get busy.  This is 

2006 and still people are carrying buckets on their heads.

Divinnee Bryce, male, 35, farmer.

You have to buy water if you want it.  A load of water would cost you, say 

JA$8,000 - a good load a water.  Some of the tanks are bigger than some 

[so] if you want your tank full you have to buy $8,000 worth of water to 

throw into it.  Sometimes that’s as many as two truck loads. Depending on 

what you do with the water it won’t last more than 3 months or so.  Some 

people can’t aff ord it at times, so you have to share what you have.

Roxbert, male, teacher.

In times of drought when tanks have run dry or low what we do is we buy 

some coupons from the Post Offi  ce, take them to the Water Commission 

and they have some trucks that they use to deliver water to various areas 

in the community to people who are well in need.
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ROADS

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

We have good roadways but in some areas - the interior areas - the road 

surface is very poor.  I don’t think [the bauxite mining had any adverse 

impact on the community’s infrastructure.] Because of the bauxite company 

a lot of roads were built and people have been able to access these roads. 

In fact it has opened up the community.  People have access to diff erent 

areas and people can go to their farms be! er, because of the roads that the 

bauxite company le$  a$ er [they] fi nished mining. 

“Oney”, male, 46, sells oranges, basketball coach, painting and construction 

work and community service.

The roads have been nice up until hurricane Ivan.  The storm damaged us 

a bit, but if it isn’t looked a$ er now it is going to get worse. …But people 

praise our road coming straight through from Four Paths.  And it was once 

the terrible road on the hill.

Divinnee Bryce reaping local food crop, Red Commander 

coco, a very resilient crop in all climates.
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Anthony, male, 27, house painter.

The bauxite company…has mashed up the road in front of my house.  

They have promised to fi x that piece of road and they didn’t keep their 

promise. They did the mining and le$  the people in a lot of diffi  culty. …. 

The taxis hardly want to come through here because they are saying that 

the roads are too bad. So the bauxite company should have fi xed the road 

before they le$ .   

TRANSPORT

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

One bus [used to] ply the route from Smithville to Kingston each day. It 

le$  Smithville at six in the morning and Kingston at 3 three pm. A$ er that 

bus passed in the morning there was no other means of transportation for 

the day. If you could not walk to where you are going, you would stay 

home. I had to walk from my house to Four Paths railway [station] in June 

1946, to get the six a.m. train to May Pen to do [an] exam.  And that was 

seven or eight miles away.  It was not reliable to wait on the bus for if the 

bus did not come there would be no alternative.

 Today transportation is no problem. Most time you [as] step through 

your gate there is a taxi. Any hour of the night you can call a taxi operator 

if there is an emergency.

Pauline, female, 42, domestic helper.

We have a be! er transportation system now.  We used to have one bus, 

which used to run in the area three times a day.  If there was any emergency 

we would have to walk two miles to get a taxi.  Now we have a whole lot 

of people who have transportation in our own community. …. 

 I think going on the bus was bad. If you should take the bus, when 

you reached to your destination and you lost anything, you would have to 

just go without it, because there was nobody you could talk to. But, I think 

now if you lose anything on the taxi, you could ask the driver, and you 
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could be able to get it back. …. You have taxis going to many destinations. 

Anywhere you [want to] go you can just tell them.  

Monica, female, 50, chicken rearer.

A few people in the area had vehicles. [In case of emergency] we used 

to walk or if any bicycle [was] in the area we would take it and rush 

quickly to reach the police.  A pastor was living here with a vehicle and 

we depended on him at all times to take us to the hospital or to the doctor. 

Another man was here who drove a cane truck.  But sometimes the truck 

didn’t come in at night.  If the truck came in it would take people to the 

hospital just the same.

Glen, male, 53, farmer and horticulturalist.

Long time ago we used to depend on the bus.  [Later] the mini bus came 

in [and] it was rough. If you wanted to carry stuff  to the market you had 

to wait.  You had to help [to] li$  it [and] put it on the bus. It wasn’t easy.  

…. [Transportation has improved] a lot because we have many taxis 

[now].  We just go to the main street [and] half hour you [later] you are 

in May Pen.  Another hour [later] you are in Kingston.  Once you get up 

early you can reach anywhere on time now. We have to give thanks for 

the taxi system. 

Brother Dez, male, 73, retired carpenter/mason.

[In the past] it was really, really hard ge! ing transportation because you 

had to walk a very long distance before you could get one and then you 

had to wait. …we didn’t have taxis.  It was just van and bus.  And the bus 

would be so packed that when it was going around the corner you were 

[in] fear that it would turn over. …. Well, transport facilities have changed 

immensely.  …We have transportation to our convenience now.   We are 

even having traffi  c on the road in Mocho now.  If you are going to May Pen 

and there is a truck before you - a heavy duty truck - you’d fi nd seven or 

eight cars lining [up] behind each other and that wasn’t [so] in the past.
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Beverly, female.

When I fi rst came here I came on the back of a pickup.   I had to stick my 

hands out and stop anything that was coming.  And whenever we were 

going out we [would] stay four hours because we only had one bus.  And 

whenever that bus missed us there was nothing else.  You just had to go 

out there and hope that somebody would pick you up.  But now you 

don’t have to [be] ready [for] four [or] fi ve hours when you are going 

out, because as you go on the street, even at your gate, you have vehicles 

picking you up.  [And] they are dropping you back at your gate no ma! er 

how far [away] you live.

Oretha Francis, female, 17, student.

I call the taxi driver because this is a rural area.  Around Mt. Airy you 

do not get a whole lot of taxis that are willing to bring school children 

to school, especially to Cedars.   The fare is really thirty dollars and they 

do not carry us that much.  So we have to have a specifi c driver that will 

carry us alone.  I would send him a ‘Please Call Me’ and he would come 

for me so I can come to school.

COMMUNICATION

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

The Mail Van carries mail from May Pen to Smithville via Four Paths, Mocho 

and Thompson Town. Oh, cell phones are the order of the day.  Few people 

take time out to write any le! ers [any more.]

Samuel, male, 60, farmer.

The communication system gets a double plus because [in the past], you 

had to wake up in the wee hours of night to go to May Pen to wait in a 

line to get a call.  And now you can stay in your bed and talk to anybody, 

[from] any corner of the world.  So the communication system couldn’t 

be be! er.  I commend the government for that.  …When they brought in 
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the competition system between Cable & Wireless and Digicel and MiPhone 

that was a plus for government. …. But the cellular phone system is good 

in one way and it is bad in another, because it enhances people’s business 

and it enhances crime.  So I would call it 75 percent good – 25 percent bad, 

because the majority of the people use it to do genuine business.  But you 

have people who do wrongs.

Carol, female, 20+, registered nurse.

Well, we don’t have land lines so it is impossible for us to have internet.  

But we have cell phones and we have postal systems and the schools have 

fax machines. That’s basically it.

 [Before cell phones] people used to communicate [through] the postal 

agency.  And there was a telephone booth that was located in the square 

of Mocho Road.  It is still there but only the shell.

Beverly, female.

Well eleven years ago when I came here and I wanted to communicate with 

my people back in Kingston I had to go three miles to get a public phone.  

Well, [now] I can just stay in my bedroom and do my communication.  

There are mobile phones all around. …. Le! er? I haven’t seen that for a 

long time.  Personally I haven’t wri! en a le! er in years.  …. [Before cell 

phones] I would [communicate with my friends and family abroad] by 

the public phone and maybe I could fi nd one or two people with a mobile 

phone.  As long as you can buy your credit you can borrow the phone.

HEALTH

Jeptha Christian, male, 30, unemployed farmer.

[Our nearest hospital] is all the way in May Pen.  [We] don’t have any 

private doctors in Mocho whom we could call on.  We have a clinic in 

Mocho but it doesn’t open at night. No-one stays there a night… That not 

right, Sir!  [A] big community and to save a life we have to go nine miles 

away. (Said angrily)
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Joy, female.

There is a health centre here which I think the service is very poor.  …you 

can only see a doctor just once a week and the number is very limited.  If 

it is really to serve the community and the doctor only comes in once per 

week we should have more than one doctor.   We do have some thing but 

it is way, way too li! le and that isn’t good enough.

Livingston Moore, male, Mocho primary school principal.

[When I was a child] I think our health problems were many and varied.  

We had ailments, some of which are almost depleted now. Think about 

measles, whooping cough, malaria and things like those. They were more 

frequent than now.  …. I think then we had a beautiful spread of our health 

services [back then], because I remember in schools, we had regular visits 

from our health services and regular treatments. The health services were 

taken into the community and into the schools so everyone would be 

exposed without costs to the individual. …. That has changed a lot.  Now 

we have more health centres in more communities, but the services now 

are at a cost.   Sometimes treatments are costly and as a result some folks 

shy away from really ge! ing a! ention for minor illnesses and try home 

remedies, which are dangerous to the health of the individual sometimes. 

…. I feel [our health centre] is one of the best things that happened to this 

community because we have permanent staff  there at all times.   We have 

visiting doctors and public health nurses.  And I especially like the part 

about the dental care section, where the children in our schools have easy 

access to dental care.  I think they are making full use of it. That’s one of the 

pluses of the introduction of our health centre.  And maternal health has 

improved tremendously too since the introduction of the health centre.

Kerry, female, 21, student.

The services off ered at the health centre vary.  It goes from dental hygiene, 

where they clean children’s teeth from ages 3-18 years old, [to] the family 

part that deals with pregnant people both prenatal and postnatal.  And 
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they also have the family planning part for both males and females where 

males are being issued with free condoms to protect themselves from 

various types of diseases and to prevent pregnancy.  And for the females 

they have various types of contraceptives both oral and physical.  It is a 

good facility.

COMMUNITY DEVELOPMENT

Community action and Ideas for development.

Stephanie, female, unemployed.

Well, [the stigmatization] has aff ected the development of the community 

in that persons are trying to build up the community while others on the 

outside are saying otherwise.  For instance, in October the Gleaner, one of 

our most important media that carry information from Jamaica to other 

countries, has wri! en that Mocho is nothing but some trash base.  I was 

so disgusted [that] the media chose the worst house in the community 

and said it was from Mocho.   They also chose to fi nd the worst kind of 

people.  ...Why give the wrong impression of our community?   It is be! er 

than olden days.  There are a lot of new buildings.  There are a lot of big 

houses, not only a li! le piece of “cotch” as people would call it in olden 

days. We have built the community from darkness into light. Why should 

intelligent people like those give such bad impression on our community? 

People have been trying.  People have been educated within the community 

and educating others for the community to be be! er.  

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

[The vision I wish to see for Mocho] in the future is that Mocho becomes 

violent free; the young people become more independent [and] that they 

try to get a skill and become more responsible; that the community centre 

be developed into a training centre; parents taking more interest in their 

children’s education; that the people who have reached high educational 

standards put back something into the community. Even by visiting once 



Voices From Mocho

128

per year, ge! ing the young people together and counselling them [they 

can] motivate them. [I hope] that computer training is started at primary 

school level, and that every child should be computer literate for this is 

the age of technology. The churches should have outreach programs such 

as visiting the older people and off er whatever assistance they possibly 

can; going to the schools if even once per month to have devotions.  And 

a modern police station should be built in Mocho to get the police out of 

the old dilapidated building that they are now living and working in; that 

the Pusey parish tank be cleaned and covered.

The Goat Project.

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

The Goat Project …was on stream two and a half years and [by] the third 

year, there should have been mass production in terms of the multiple 

breeding.   [They] should have reached the point where they started 

distributing to the farmers; to the members of the community.  Young 

animals should have been distributed.  ...They started out with twenty 

heads of animals and [they] only had fi ve around there [at the end of the 

project].  They sold them out! Those in the community that have benefi ted 

are very few.  I can’t even name one person who can say that they have 

actually go! en an animal from that project.

The Community Centre.

Gregory, male, 27, teacher.

What has actually happen to the building was, a$ er hurricane Gilbert the 

roof was torn off  and the furniture slowly disappeared, or what was le$  

ro! ed. In terms of repairs what they have done was to put the roof back on 

and to grill the place.   We can say we do have a community building.  But 

in terms of a centre for operation - community operation, there is very li! le 

that is taking place inside that building.  Would it make sense to have this 

building not being used and erect other buildings for the same purpose, 
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and they [are also] not being used? Why not concentrate the funds for 

development and establishing revolving activities for the longevity of the 

community centre and expand it from there?   We should invite places like 

HEART Academy to have classes there. There are other training agencies 

that could establish offi  ces right there. There are government services that 

do community work and there are NGO’s that do community services.  

They could establish an offi  ce within [the building] so that people could be 

contacted; they could use it as a fi eld offi  ce where a lot of activities can take 

place, rather than just having the building sit there and ro! ing down. 

Glen, male, 53, farmer and horticulturalist

The streets need bushing.  I don’t know if they are waiting [for] elections 

to come around before they do a thing.  Apart from that we have good 

roads up this side. We have to give thanks where it’s due.  …. Out at the 

Mocho School they have some toilets that need fi xing.  [They have] some 

old fashioned toilets out there and they need to [be] repaired.  Some work 

[was] done on the building and it’s a big help.   I used to go to that school 

[but] that was over some forty years ago. The building was really kept up 

and they did some work [on it] recently.  It is looking good but the toilet 

system needs to [be] adjusted.

Derrick Francis, male, farmer.

There are interesting areas like the Whitney great house which is also in the 

Mocho community.  I think at one point the Mocho Community Council 

along with the JAMALCO individuals were thinking of rehabilitating the 

Whitney great house and its surrounding.  And there are a lot of artefacts 

in that area. …Things could have happened if the assistance was given for 

the Mocho area.  There are a number of things in that surrounding area like 

the water fall and there’s a section in the Whitney community that grows a 

lot of guava. We were thinking at one point if assistance was given through 

the government and bauxite [that] we could make a livelihood.  Young 

people [could be] learning skills like how to manufacture guava jelly and 

other products from guava. It could have been some income generating 
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agents in that area surrounding that community.  Some of the areas that 

have been mined had a lot of oil nuts that could also [be] used to produce 

castor oil for the market.  …But up to now we have not had the privilege 

of seeing the assistance [so] that the product could get on the way.  We 

are still hoping that in the near future someone will come in and assist the 

individuals in the nearby community that they could develop both castor 

oil and guava products.

Alfred Morgan, male, 50.

Well I would establish a modern library with computers in Mocho and…

the skills training centre.  I think that they should put back a lot more 

in training people, fi nding an alternative to farming since the lands are 

destroyed. …. Not everyone can get a job in the bauxite industry, but they 

can do things…by helping in education, [and] community development 

through sports.

Erdley McDonald, male, 74, farmer.

I would like to see, in the area, a place where the farmers could carry 

their produce, so [that] the government [could] select it; besides carrying 

it straight to Kingston or May Pen. Take for instance peppers, tomatoes 

and other produce.   [People from] outside of the community come in to 

buy, [but] if you had a market department…in the area, they [could] take 

the goods and pass it on to whoever they want to pass it on to.

“Oney”, male, 46, orange seller, basketball coach, painting and construction 

worker and community service volunteer.

We were chased off  the school compound, so we decided that it is full 

time [that] we fi nd a place to play (basketball).  So we went up to the 

community centre. A couple of us jumped into a li! le van and went down 

to the bauxite company (JAMALCO).  All young people; we pushed our 

noses up against the fence and asked them for it (a basketball court) and 

we got it. Cu! ing the ribbon to open the place was the happiest time of 
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my life in Mocho.  And we are going to have more happy times in Mocho 

as this is how we deal with things.

Jason Young, male, 29, self-employed computer man.

There is an organization - I think [it] is called Rural Family Support there 

in Mocho.  They do very good [work] because I see quite a lot of young 

mothers being able to go back to school and learn some skills.  Someone 

a! ends to their child while they learn their lessons.  …. I see they have 

a very big impact in Mocho.  The people love it and I love it because it’s 

making a diff erence.

Amanda, female, 30, writer.

Once we had a bank. It is no longer here so we need commercial buildings…

and things for people to do.  I guess Mocho would do very well with a lot of 

plazas up here, because people tend to do a lot of [commercial] things. 

“Ufemeia”, female.

I would really love to see Mocho go back to its former glory, wherein when 

you look around you see the beauty, both in the place and the people.  

Now we have transportation [and] we have communication and we are so 

apart. …. We have enough in Mocho where we can be be! er. We have high 

schools.  We have post offi  ce.  We have a gas station.  We have hardware 

[stores.]   We have a health centre.  We have a police station.  And we have 

grocery shops.  The only thing we might need in Mocho now is a bank 

[and] a doctor offi  ce.  That’s about what we are short of.  We have enough, 

but the love has to come back.   How are we going to do it?  I really don’t 

know.  I don’t know if the [level of] production these lands used to produce 

can happen again, but that would be a joy to me.
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HISTORICAL PERSPECTIVES

This is a peek at everyday life in bygone days in the Mocho 

Mountains.

“Oney”, male, 46.

“I don’t know where Mocho got its name from. [You] see, these are the 

kinds of things [why] I must stay connected to the old people from Mocho.   

Young people see old people as having nothing to offer.  But they have 

knowledge to offer of what was before.   Anytime I get a problem where I 

don’t know something in Mocho, I ask the older heads.” 

Muriel Eccles, female, 75, vendor.

Public gatherings.

There are times when you would see balm people come around to keep night 

meeting in the square of Bowens Gate - the popular spots where the shops 

were.  There was a very large fi g tree and people would generally keep 

meetings - under the fi g tree.  And even if there was not a meeting…Sunday 

evenings under the fi g tree was like a park. All the young people from the 

area gathered under the fi g tree and they would discuss many diff erent 

things. .…

The dead were buried soon a# er death.

In those days [if] you died today, you [would be] buried tomorrow. Once 

you heard somebody say “Mass John [is] dead,” everybody that was going 

to work put off  work and went to the “dead yard”, and started digging 

[the] grave.  Carpenter started to make a box.  If Mass John never had 

clothes to [be] buried in, somebody went to buy cloth and made pyjamas 

for him [to be] buried in.  If Miss Mary died, it was the same thing. You 

went to buy white calico and made a shroud. ….  We had two women in 

the area - Aunt Rosie or Cordie.  We called them “Burying Bessie”.  Any 
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one of them would go to that “dead yard.” [She] would stretch the dead; 

wrap [the body] as soon as the person died, beat coff ee seeds and put it 

in a pan.  Then she would put some fi re coals on it and put it underneath 

the bed. … Aunt Rosie was the real “Burying Bessie.” …when the person 

died they [would] have set-up that same night the person died.   Aunt 

Rosie [would] lie down on the same bed and sleep with the dead.  The 

dead [person’s] head [would] be at the top and her head [would be] at the 

bo! om and she [would] sleep.

Their “wa& le & daub” houses.

They [would] go to bush and cut small, straight sticks to use as wa! le.  

[First] they framed out the house with posts right around.   And then they 

wa! le it - they used the sticks in and out in each pane.    Then what they 

called daub was white lime and red dirt.  Not all types of red dirt could 

do it either. They had selected red dirt to do it.  To mix the white lime 

and the red dirt they used a hoe… And they [would] jump and rail and 

make a kind of movement until it (the white lime and red dirt mixture) 

felt like the dough that we use to make dumplings.  Then they used it to 

plaster the wall. Then a$ er it was dry they [would] mix white lime, and 

then plaster it inside and outside.  …They mixed the pure white lime in 

water and used a dry coconut blossom - one made into a brush with the 

stem cut off – to dip into the white lime and white wash the wall like you 

would use a paint brush.   It was fun those days.   …We enjoyed it because 

that was our way of living and that’s what we knew. 

New beds for Christmas.

In December, the fi rst week in December…Christmas breeze starts [to] blow 

and you would hear Miss Mary call to Miss Jane, “Aren’t you going to cut 

grass?” She [would] say, “Yes, of course I am going.”  And then everybody 

around the area, the ladies, [would] start to visit one another and [spread 

the word], “We [are] going on such and such a day to cut grass”. …. There 

is a grass that they called foxtail.  And they cut it at a place called Gully 

Side.  What was that grass for? Their ma! ress!  Everybody’s woman, 
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every home in the district, [would] empty their ma! ress at that time, for 

Christmas was coming.  [Back] then we never knew ma! ress.  We called 

it tuff  bed. …We didn’t have sophisticated ma! resses to buy [in] those 

days. …The ladies [would] buy fl our bags, wash their fl our bags and join 

them to make one bag to fi t the bed.  And they cut the grass, dried the 

grass and used it to stuff  it.

Enter then the “chinks”.

The scientifi c name is “bed bug”, but we know it as chink.   [At] that time 

if you went to school chink was at school.  If you went to church chink 

was at church because chink was the in-thing.   Nobody had insecticide 

to kill chink.  So when they invaded the bed, the only thing that we could 

do was…li$  up the bed, take out the frame [and] put it outside.  Then boil 

water.  When it [was] well hot, we would throw the water [on the bed].  

You know what happened within the next three weeks?  Chink was on spot 

again. …When [we] stuff ed the pillows with dry banana trash we [would] 

hear in them, “chi chi chi” (rustling sound of the bed bugs).  Chink was 

walking in it. [laugh.]            

It took the entire community to raise a child.

There were no rich people living in the area.  No “high knobs” people in 

the area.  [It was just one set of poor people.]  But you know what we had?  

Unity!  The people were united.  They were loving, caring, sharing.  They 

had everything in common.   They said! “United we stand.  Divided we 

fall.” … Children had manners.  But if you as a big person (adult) were 

out and you saw a child misbehaving, you [would] call that child.  And 

you [would] take your belt and you slapped his skin. And no ma! er if he 

cried when you beat him, when he reached near home he…made his face 

pleasant, [so that] it didn’t look as if he was crying.  For parents were going 

to ask him, “What do you?”  (What are you crying for?) And when the 

child said, “Miss Jane beat me,” mother and father don’t want [to] know 

what Miss Jane beat him for.  Another beating would go on, because “if 

you never did something Miss Jane wouldn’t beat you.”
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Young people’s games.

[There was the] Bowen’s Gate Youth Group.  This was led by a district 

constable.  He was a big man, but he was the head of it [along with] 

another older citizen, Eugene Shorter.  They supervised the young people.   

In this youth group we tried court cases.  Old man William Bartley was 

the judge and Eugene was the clerk of the court. You had policemen who 

were appointed as policemen in the group.   If a member of the group saw 

another member doing anything wrong, or talking any word out of the 

way, he would be taken to court and he would pay a fi ne.  We maintained 

strict discipline among the young people.  …. One thing that the young 

people would do, especially on Sunday evenings wasn’t playing games 

like football and cricket.   There weren’t those games at that time.  But they 

played like children.   The young men and women played like children.   

They used the belt or a whip to beat one another - just like what children 

would call lick an’ run. I would hit you and run and you chased me.  And 

somebody else chased the other [in the] same way.  It was just fun.

The farming partnerships and morning matches.

I use the word “farming” but in those days we did not [call it] farming. If 

you saw a gentleman and asked him what kind of work he did, he would 

say, “I am a cultivator.”  That was what everybody in the community 

did. They planted corn, sweet potatoes, and yams.  People did not have 

money to hire labourers, but there was a united eff ort.  They had partners 

- worker’s partners.  Mass John (and other cultivators) would work on 

his farm on Monday.   Tuesdays the four would go back to Mass Joe’s.   

Wednesday, the four would go to Mass Tom’s.   Thursday, the four would 

go to Mass ‘Zekel.   …. Fridays and Saturdays were out of the partner days 

because they had morning match. One person [would] have a match Friday 

morning, [and on] Saturday, another set would have a match.

        

The water.

When I was a child we used to go to the cow pond.  That pond was right 
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below where I am living now.  We called it Dawkins cow pond. There was 

another one called Race Course pond. When the Dawkins pond [was] dry 

we went to Race Course. The property belonged to Custos Muirhead from 

May Pen and when we went there for water, we had to drive out the cows 

sometimes.  And when we took up the water it [would be] muddy. It looked 

dirty but you [would] carry it home and make it se! le.   And when you 

tasted it, [it was] the natural cow pee that you were drinking.  For when 

the cows went into the pond to drink, they pee pee same place.  But you 

didn’t have anything else, so you drank it. …. It was in the 1940s that the 

Parish Council built a parish tank in the community.  …I don’t think there 

were four houses in the community that had a tank.  So everybody had 

to go to the parish tank for water.   This property was sold out in 1939 as 

a land se! lement but the pond was still there.  Whoever’s property that 

the pond falls in, we could still go there for water.  The parish tank was 

built, but people were not fussy in going there.  Not unless they wanted 

it for other purposes.

How they kept in touch.

Those days there was a post offi  ce in Mocho in the 1930’s.  The post mistress 

was Miss Olive Lawrence.  One postman carried mail from Thompson 

Town to Mocho; Another from Mocho to Four Paths.  Each week they 

would take spells; this was a telegraph offi  ce so the postman would take 

the telegram to the homes. One thing that was noticeable [LAUGH], 

whenever it was raining the postman would have to leave the le! er bag 

in the road…in the middle of the road, whenever he was sheltering from 

the rain or even if he was stopping to buy something to eat.

Yaws outbreak.

In the 30’s and the early 40’s there was a Government dispensary in Cedars. 

A doctor would visit there once per week and as children we used to 

say that everybody gets the same medicine irrespective of their illness.  

Nobody ever had to go to the doctor when he or she was sick or had a 

cold. As a ma! er of fact the old people knew what type of bush to use for 
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every kind of illness. …. My grandmother boiled up to thirteen diff erent 

kinds of bushes for cold.  If it was a pain in the belly they knew the bush.  

For headache or fever [it was] just the same.  In the early 40’s there was an 

outbreak of yaws.  It was so bad that a yaws clinic was open at a house in 

Dawkins, which was rented from the late Adrian Mclymont.  This clinic 

served people from the entire Mocho namely Rock, Bagatelle, Ashley, 

Green Park, Eden, Folly, Stewarton, Mount Airy, Richman Park, Warmister, 

Bright Hall, Foga, Wanstead, Brixton Hill, Dawkins and Drummond Castle, 

Bowens Gate, Montpelier, Mount Moses, you name them.

The ‘trashi mini’ churches.

As far as I can remember there was the United Congregational Church 

in Brixton Hill.  [There was] the Anglican Church in Cedars that was two 

miles apart.  Another four miles apart [was] the Thompson Town Baptist 

Church.  In the 1940’s make shi$  churches were set up.  You see, the people 

did not have money to buy building materials.  So they would cut wood 

and put up a li! le structure.  Coconut bows would be used to cover the 

top and the sides.  For seats they would use wood to make make-shi$  

benches.  For each seat, four pieces of wood with crutches would be planted 

in holes about eighteen inches apart.  Then a short piece [was] put across 

the crutches.  Then it was time for the seat.  Board was not available, so 

long pieces of wood would be chipped smooth and placed on them. These 

makeshi$  churches were popularly called trashi mini.  In those days the 

Ministers, Deacons and other church members’ best suit was either khaki 

or white drill. It was not funny to see a man or a woman going to church 

barefooted or wearing old ironed pants.

How some districts got their names.

It is said that there was a cedar tree there where the gas station is now 

located.  It was so big that when it was sawn the board from it was used 

to build a shop. The shop was then called cedars shop. As time went by 

the word shop was dropped and Cedars was used. Dawkins got its name 

from the slave master who owns the Dawkins property. The front of this 
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property was two miles along the Four Paths to Thompson Town main 

road.  …I never heard who owned it a$ er slavery until it reach to Custos 

Muirhead.  Drummond Castle got its name from a slave master named 

Drummond.  There is a large tank on this property that was built by slaves. 

This tank was repaired in1946 and it was the only source of water for a 

wide cross section of the community, as the public tank was dry - the result 

of a severe drought.  People came from as far as four miles away to get 

water. The precious commodity was sold for one penny per four-gallon tin. 

The road parted two properties - Drummond Castle and Belmont.  At the 

entrance to the Belmont property was a very large gate.  This was named 

by the property owner Bowen’s Gate. Belmont was also a slave property.   

Foga District which was also apart of the Belmont property is still on the 

tax roll as Belmont and not Foga.

Harvesting bat manure.

“Baidy Man Hole” is a sinkhole [which is] a part of the Drummond Castle 

property known as Glenmuir. … [It] is said to be a one hundred feet deep 

at the entrance.  It is inhabited by bats.  In the late forties to the early fi $ ies 

a team led by a man called Mr. McRamous came there to get bat manure 

to be used for farming. …. There was a large tree near the mouth of the 

hole and a large log of wood was put in the tree and stretched across into 

another tree. … Men who were tied around the waist, stood on the edge 

of the precipice then stepped off  into ‘the valley of the shadow of death.’ 

They held unto one part of the rope which was slowly lowered by three 

other men. The man going down had to be careful that the rope didn’t 

start spinning and you would hear shouts of, “don’t make the rope start 

spinning” going down.   If it was spinning he would shout out, “the rope 

a spin.” Those on top would have to hold the rope tight and cease le! ing 

[it] down until the rope stopped spinning. About ten men would go 

down there [on] any given day.  They would use lanterns.  They went so 

far underneath that on one occasion the light became dim [and] they had 

to turn back.  To face those dangers the men were only paid 2 shillings 

per day and they were glad for the opportunity to earn something. The 

manure was bagged in the hole and was drawn up by the men outside of 
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the hole. This exercise lasted about three weeks and every day there was 

spectators. The end of rope had to be tied to a tree because if it got loose 

and went into the hole there was no way of ge! ing the men out.

Is the heroine, Nanny,  really buried in Mocho?

There was a piece of concrete looking like a tomb stone near by the number 

ten mile post.  Everybody says it was Nanny’s tombstone - Nanny of the 

Maroons, the Jamaican heroine. It was not until the late sixties when the 

road was widened [and] it was broken down. Above there are still signs 

of slavery. A tank – a sign of Moses Bravo’s house [is there].  He was a 

slave master.  It is said that he was so rich that he [would] send to ask the 

Governor for permission to use money to shingle his house.

Eugine Allison, Female, 91 Retired Farmer.

They day of the drays. 

I love it up to now.   I don’t like the cars.  I love to ride the horse, carry 

the horses to pen, go for them, clean them, saddle them, ride them to the 

ground (farm), and ride them to post offi  ce.   I love that very much so am 

very embarrassed now about the heap of transportation on the road.  The 

second transport was the Lawson Brothers on the road with the bike. They 

exported fruits. They bought fruit and exported fruit to foreign.

Places and names.

My grandfather owned plenty [of] land around Grass Piece.  …People 

loved to plant grass to feed the animals.  So because they planted it plenty, 

they called it Grass Piece.  Plenty people lived there. 

Home made coconut oil.

When the coconut was well dried, we [would] grate it with our hands and 

strain it and boil it down. You [would] get ten bo! les of oil. My granny 
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planted the coconut trees. [For] every son that was born, they [would] 

plant a coconut tree.  So everybody has their own coconut. We never used 

to buy.  

Meat preservation.

We killed our own meat.  We didn’t buy meat from the butcher. .... [To 

preserve it] people salted it. They salted the pork and had their big yabba.   

And people were so honest [that] you never locked up the kitchen. You 

had the big yabba full of pork.  [You] salted it and the mu! on.  You [would] 

kill every Saturday morning and make the big cooking [to] brown the meat.  

And we had the workers come to get the big meat.  For my granny cooked 

[in] the big black pot.  Nobody knew about gas stove. Up to now I [still] 

love the wood fi re.

The Anglican Church in those days.

The Minister came straight from England once a month.  Mother looked 

a$ er the Minister by tidying a room.  We called that outside room Butchery.  

[She] tidied and kept it nice.  My grandfather would send his horse to the 

railway station six miles away to take the Minister from the train.  They 

came up to my grandfather’s home and went to church and spent two 

days at the church. [Then] he went back to the Porus Station and back to 

Kingston and back to England.

The traditional things - Quadrille dancing and Mento music.

It was more sensible to those people and to me and was more intelligent to 

get knowledge with the dancing, like when the soldiers learn to drill. The 

dancing was very beautiful. It was more intelligent, I believe. …I don’t like 

to see these types of dancing now.  It is very nasty.   I don’t like to see it.

Their work ethic.

The men, they worked hard to cut down the big bullet tree.  [They] sawed 
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it.  They never had any electric saw.  [They] had a long chain saw.  One 

[man] went on top of the wood and one under the bo! om.  They were very 

active.  You never really heard [of] any accident when those men were 

doing those things, for they never knew drugs.  And they [were] never so 

boastful in alcohol, and alcohol was cheap.  You [could] get one drink [for] 

only qua" ie, and you get a pint of Bootlegger for one and nine pence.  

Grandfather’s coff ee.

[He] planted plenty [of] coff ee.  He had six women picking six tins per day, 

and he had the machine to pulp it.  We put it down [for] two days, and 

we washed it white like chalk.   [My grandfather] dried it properly.  He 

had the sons beat it and fan out the trash and they had [a] store to carry it 

to.  They bought it [for] three pence a pound. We could sell two hundred 

pounds, three hundred, four hundredweight because we planted plenty. 

So it was wonderful those days and now you can hardly buy the coff ee 

[because] it is expensive.

Thomas Langley, male, 104, retired.

The cost of living back then.

It was…be! er days, be! er days.  Everything was cheap.  A woman would 

leave home with fi ve shillings (about 50 cents) and she [could] go out there 

and buy a whole basket of goods and come home.   Two thousand dollars 

can’t do it now. 

Fetching the water.

My father made a tank up there.  And I used to come from school and take 

a kerosene pan and I [would] go near Thompson Town, down the hill to 

a place they called Francis Gully.  [I would] take water and carry it on my 

head up here.  And every morning I [would] get up and go look for goats, 

hogs, and all these things before I went to school.
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Funeral arrangement in those days.

Well, we used to cure the body at home. Everybody jumped round (helped 

in some way).  They dug [the] grave. Some brought food.  Some brought 

fi re to cook and whatever they had.  It is [only] these days that you have 

to kill cow, you know.  [And] now if you even kill a cow, you have to kill 

hog and goat and sheep and fowl.  [In] days gone by [it] wasn’t so. …. 

They never took long [to bury the dead back in the old days]. They only 

wanted to get the coffi  n made [and] the grave dug out.  And if it was done 

in the next two or three days, then they buried the dead.  [They would] 

call the minister [to] come and buried it.

Mr. Francis, male, 60-something, Chairman, Local Coff ee Industry 

Board; Chairman of the Amalgamated People’s Co-operative Bank in 

Clarendon.

The days of the donkey.

Growing up in Mocho in those days, [there was] one thing about it.  

Transportation was short.  So everyone had donkey.  [The] donkey was the 

thing of the day then.  Everyone would have one, two or three depending 

on the size of the family and what they had to do.   My mother was what 

you would call a higgler, and she used to go to the market.  So she would 

travel out and collect the goods on a Thursday evening.  We would go 

out and help her.  

The days of plenty.

In those days, places like Stewarton, Foga, Bowens Gate and those areas 

were the breadbasket in Mocho… [In] those days we used to have up 

to four and fi ve trucks taking the citrus to the factory.  There was a time 

when it was sweet oranges; a time when it would be grapefruit; a time 

when it would be bi! er grape.  As a boy I would rid the truck by hopping 

on to it.  …Every gate you went to you would see piles of fruits and the 
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higglers would take the citrus out to Mocho Road and Foga.  Those were 

the two major places for it to be picked up.  There was one major property, 

that…was about a thousand acres and it was all in citrus. This property 

was called Callaam property.  …. When the citrus was scarce in our area, 

our mother would then go to Bowens Gate and collect the citrus and take 

the bus to the market in Kingston.  Those days were very good.  We had 

a lot of food stuff .  For example, down this side we had a lot of mangoes.  

Bowens Gate and Foga didn’t have much, so when I was a boy, we would 

carry mangoes up to Foga and would come back with a donkey’s load of 

sweet potatoes, yams and things like that.   There was a place they called 

“Thatch walk,” off  the Foga road.  That place was a heavy farming area 

[with] pure fruits and foods.   Those days were very good.

Alfred, male, 64, mason.

The bad old days…

In those days it was rough.  We had to travel miles with water on our 

heads; housing wasn’t good; education was poor; people had to walk 

bare footed; people had to wear a lot of patched-up clothes and things 

like those.  It wasn’t so good.

Sam, male, 60, farmer.

Purifying the drinking water.

We used water that se! led in the channel which the slaves had dug.  People 

used it for domestic purposes and used it to give the cows.  People would 

take it up and put it in a pan and wait until it se! led.  Or [they would] 

get the ashes from the heart of the fi re and throw it into the water.  When 

they mixed the ashes into the water and it se! led, the water became clear.  

Or they used white lime.   They put the water into a container and put the 

lime in it.  It took out some of the impurities.
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Roxbert, male, teacher.

Child’s play brings good memories.

I remembered when I was a child I used to make things like gigs – the 

same thing we called tops.  And we used to play marbles and we used to 

enjoy playing ring games and hide and seek.  I used to like [to] go bird 

hunting with my cousins and my uncle so I really enjoy that; that is most 

of the things I enjoyed in Mocho.

Joyce, female,  unemployed.

Making sorrel.

My favourite memory is when people used to plant their sorrel, [and] 

when it came on to Christmas time they cut the sorrel and we [would] 

do a match. …You [would] have your sorrel…at your house.  And other 

people from next door or so would come over and help you. We would 

strip the sorrel, especially the night before Christmas, and we would light 

torches because there wasn’t any electricity.  You do it tonight and the 

other night you [would] go back to the other person’s house with more 

than one family member.  And we [would] make a lot of jokes and cook 

and eat out.  It was such a jolly time. … More than one person from other 

diff erent houses would come over and they would do a big thing and we 

[would] have a good time. …. We use sorrel to make drink. Traditionally 

at Christmas time people always do their favourite drink - sorrel. …. [To 

make the sorrel drink] you have your ginger, your white rum, your sugar 

and you can add a li! le pimento seed to it.  That brings up the fl avour but, 

that is it and you have your nice sorrel drink.

Moses, male, 40ish, unemployed farmer.

The fi rst paved road.

A$ er the rebellions of the maroons, Mocho became a se! lement. …A lot 

of construction has been done here since [the time of] the maroons.   They 
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used to do the marl and take it further on to pave the roadway.  Because 

it was a white road in those days, people would say, “When you go to 

Kingston, you are going to whiten your feet.”      One Custos Muirhead 

from Manchester came and leased out lands in Mocho.  And from there he 

linked with great Archdeacon Lennon, and Custos Dunkley.  Those men 

would invite Bustamante to Mocho.   Bustamante was one of our former 

Prime Ministers.  

A brief history of Mocho’s development.

I record that in this north central Clarendon, Mocho here is the place that 

ever get one mile of asphalt road fi rst, because Bustamante was a resident 

in Mocho once. …. Arch Deacon Lennon had been to Nigeria to preach… 

He was the archbishop for all the congregations in the Caribbean.  He 

alongside Bustamante came up with a thing called “scheme”.   They came 

up with money [for] loans and helped farmers to get store rooms, and 

tanks, and a cow.   So people paid interest on their money.  So that’s how 

Mocho [became] developed and then it became land se! lement.



Glossary

“back-a-wall” – primitive and backward.

“bad mind” –  Jamaican way of saying “having malicious 
intentions”, “spiteful” or “envious”.

“boogu yaga” –  term meaning “below standard”, “low class”, 
“outlandish” or “inferior”. 

 “brown the meat” –  lightly cook meat as a way of preserving it.

“deal with their case” – meet out justice to.

“hold your corner” –  a warning to pay a! ention to one’s own concerns.

“I” or “the I” 
or “I and I” –  Adherents to Rastafarianism refer to themselves 

in the fi rst person out of the belief that they are 
the human representation of God.  They base this 
view on the biblical reference to God as “I am that 
I am”.  The Rastafarian believes that, since he is the 
manifestation of God, then whenever he is referring 
to God he is literally refering to himself.   “I and I” 
means “we.”

“like puss foot” –  Expression meaning ‘extremely well dressed’.



Voices From Mocho

148

“live good with” –  relate harmoniously with others.

“Mas …” –  Derived  from “Master”.  “Mas” is used mostly in 
rural communities to address elderly or respected 
men. 

“Mother” –  leader of religious sect which specialises in the 
healing arts and spiritualism.

“Oi!” –  expression for ge! ing someone’s a! ention.

“one-a-way” –  Jamaican slang for “alone”, “by myself” or “one to 
one”

“Only the Strong 
Survive” –  Pop song by American singer Billy Paul in the 

1970s.

“overstand” –  Rastafarian word for “understand”.  

“Padden” –  “padding” or mulch for fi elds.

“qua" ie and gill” –  A small amount of money.

Ackee –  A tropical tree (scientifi c name Blighia sapida) 
originating from West Africa.    The ackee fruit 
appears in a reddish-orange pod.  The ackee fruit 
is poisonous until fully ripe.  When ripe, the pod 
opens to reveal 2 to 4 pale yellow pegs, about two 
inches long, with large black seeds on top.  The 
national dish of Jamaica is ackee and salt fi sh (dried 
salted codfi sh).  It is prepared by boiling the ackee, 
removing the water, then adding, oil, seasoning and 
salt fi sh.   

African Star grass –  a thick shrublike grass.

Agricultural Show 
Ground at Denbigh –  Huge agriculture festival held annually during 

Jamaica’s Independence celebrations.
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ALCOA –  Aluminum Company of America. ALCOA is 
the world’s second leading producer of alumina 
and aluminum.  Alcoa oversees operations in 44 
countries.  Its headquarters are in Pi! sburgh, USA.

Anancy (also 
spelled Anansi) –  The spider hero of West Indian folk tales known for 

cleverness and trickery.

Balm people –  a religious sect that specialises in the healing arts 
and spiritualism.

Basic school –  school for children aged three to six.

Belmont –  a district in Mocho.

Black Heart Man –  an imaginary menacing character with a reputation 
for capturing people and cu! ing out their hearts.  
Some parents use the threat of the “Black Heart 
Man” to keep children in line.

Bowens Gate –  a district in Mocho.

Breadfruit –  (Scientifi c name artocarpus altilis) A large starchy 
fruit originated from the Pacifi c.  In Jamaica the 
breadfruit is prepared by roasting, boiling or frying.  
Roasted breadfruit is a popular accompaniment for 
ackee and salt fi sh.  

Breadnut Valley –  Location of Jamalco’s base of operations during 
mining in the Mocho Mountains.

Bun and cheese –  a brown, sweet loaf, baked with lots of dried fruits 
and spices. A Jamaican Easter tradition is to consume 
lots of buns and cheese.

Bustamante –  Sir William Alexander Bustamante (1884–1977).  
National hero and Jamaica’s fi rst Prime Minister 
from 1962 – 1964.  
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Buzz –  pass on information secretly, whisper or to call 
someone.

Callaloo –  edible greens.

Chain –  A unit of measurement now rarely used.  1 chain 
equals 66 $  or about 20 metres.

Chink –  bed bug.

Christmas breeze –  also known as the North Wind.   The arrival of the 
north wind signals the approaching Christmas 
season, hence the local name of “Christmas 
Breeze.”

Clarendon –  Jamaica is divided into 14 geographic areas called 
parishes.  Clarendon is the third largest parish in 
Jamaica and is located in the south, halfway between 
the eastern and western ends of the islands.  

Clarendon Park – Location of coff ee processing plant.

Coco –  starchy tuber resembling yam.

Common Entrance 
Examination –  a national exam that children had to take by age 10 

to test their eligibility for high school.  The common 
entrance examination has been abolished and was 
replaced with the GSAT. 

Cotch –  accommodate someone in small, cramped quarters.

Current –  electricity.

CXC –  Caribbean Examination Council.  This exam is taken 
by high school students just before graduation.

Dead yard –  the home of the deceased person.  
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Denbigh –  A community located near the foot of the Mocho 
Mountains.  

Digicel –  Cellular phone service provider

Dumplings –  pieces of dough usually boiled or fried.  Also popular 
with ackee and salt fi sh.

Duppy –  ghost.

Exchange rate – US$1 = JA$64.58 as at January 2006.

Foga –  a district in Mocho.

Food For The Poor – a Christian relief and development agency. Food 
For The Poor works through a network of clergy to 
provide nutrition to malnourished children, build 
houses for families in need of shelter, supports 
orphanages and homes for the elderly, provides 
medical care and supplies in hospitals and clinics, 
drills wells for communities wihout water, educates 
children and provides skills training for the 
unemployed.  Food For The Poor aids the poor in 
the Caribbean and Latin America. 

Ginal –  “trickster” or “con artist”.

Goshen –  District of Mocho located to the south.

GSAT –  Grade Six Achievement Test.  Children aged 10 – 12 
take GSAT before being placed in high school.  GSAT 
was introduced in 1997 to replace the Common 
Entrance Exam.

Gungo –  A type of peas known by a variety of names around 
the world, such as Pigeon pea, gunga pea, Congo 
pea, Pois d’Agole (Angola Pea), no-eye pea, red 
gram, toor, Gunds pea, arhur, and alverja. Gungo 
peas are Jamaican favourites in dishes such as rice 
and peas and soups.  
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Haul road –  a road cut by the mining company to be used 
exclusively for mining operations.

HEART –  Human Employment and Resource Training.  In 1982 
the Jamaican government set up HEART Academies 
all over the island to train people, particularly youth 
in new and marketable skills.

Heroes Day –  Celebrated on the third Monday of October every 
year.

Higgler –  seller in the market.

House top –  Jamaican term for roof.

Independence Day –  August 6.

J.L.P.  –  Jamaica Labour Party.

JAMALCO –  Jamaica Aluminum Company.

JAS –  Jamaica Agricultural Society.

Justice of the Peace –  a notary public.

Kerosene –  Paraffi  n oil.

Kingston –  The capital city of Jamaica.

Kyah (coir) –  A coarse fi bre from the husk of the coconut, used to 
make ma! ing and ropes.  Also used as stuffi  ng for 
ma! resses.

Land reclamation –  the reshaping and resoiling of mined-out land.

Land rehabilitation –  the reclamation, restoration and reutilistion of mined 
out lands.

Land restoration –  the planting and establishment of crops on newly 
reclaimed land. 
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Manchester –  A parish of Jamaica, which lies to the immediate 
west of Clarendon.  Bauxite mining also takes place 
in Manchester.

Morning Match –  an arrangement where community members help 
each other to complete their work.  On a designated 
day community members gather at one person’s 
property to work.  The next day they all go to another 
person’s property.  They continue this until all the 
work is done.

May Pen –  Capital of Clarendon.

Mealy bug –  small sap sucking pest with a white powdery wax 
coating resembling meal, hence the name mealy bug.  
In 1996 Jamaica was put on a mealy bug infestation 
alert.

Mills & Boon –  a series of romance novels.

Mount Airy –  District of Mocho located to the west.

MiPhone –  Cellular phone service provider.

Nanny of the 
Maroons –  Nanny of the Maroons is the only female national hero 

in Jamaica. She is remembered for the inspiration she 
gave to her people in fi ghting the English oppressors 
in the early 18th Century.  She is thought to have 
died sometime between 1758 - 1762. Legend has it 
that she possessed super human power. 

National Housing 
Trust (NHT) –  Agency set up by the government to provide homes 

and mortgages at low rates of interest.

National Water 
Commission –  Government agency for managing and distributing 

water islandwide. 
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North wind –  cold wind that come from the North American 
mainland during the winter months.

Obeah –  a religion that involves witchcra$ , originally 
practiced in Africa and surviving now in parts of the 
West Indies. 

ODPEM –  Offi  ce of Disaster Preparedness and Emergency 
Management.  An arm of the Jamaican Ministry of 
Land and the Environment.

One and nine –  Terms for currency used in colonial times. One 
shilling, nine pence.

Osbourne Store –  A community in located near the base of the Mocho 
Mountains.

P.N.P. –  People’s National Party.

Parish –  Jamaica is administratively divided into fourteen 
(14) parishes, with each having a capital from where 
the Parish Council administers the business of the 
Parish. 

Parish Council –  municipal government.

PATH –  Programme of Advancement Through Health 
and Education.  PATH is a government sponsored 
welfare programme in which benefi ciaries receive 
cheques for food and education.

Pickney –  child.

Portland Co" age –  A community located on the southernmost coast of 
Jamaica.  Portland Co! age was devastated by the 
storm surges from hurricane Ivan in 2004.  

Public Defender –  An offi  ce set up to receive complaints from 
members of the public who have grievances against 
government owned entities.



Voices From Mocho

155

Pusey –  A district in Mocho.

Qua" ie, Pence, 
Shilling –  Units of currency used in Jamaica during British 

colonial times and for seven years a$ er independence.  
Jamaica changed its currency to dollars in 1969.  The 
“qua! ie” was one-quarter of a penny.

RADA –  Rural Agricultural Development Authority.  An arm 
of the Jamaican Ministry of Agriculture.

Richmond Park – A district in Mocho.

Set-up –  A late night gathering of the friends and relatives of 
the dead. 

Shad –  Fish in the herring family.  

Sheckles –  A community located at the base of the Mocho 
Mountains.

Sorrel –  The name of a drink popular at Christmas time.  The 
drink is made from the swollen red calyxes (calyces) 
of the fl ower of the sorrel plant (Hibiscus Sabdariff a), 
also called Roselle.  

Sour sop –  a large prickly fruit that contains a white pulp with 
a tangy taste used to make juice.

Sucker –  a shoot springing from the base of a tree or other 
plant.

Sweet sop –  a fruit, smaller than the sour sop, with a rough skin 
and white, sweet pulp.  The sweet sop is usually 
consumed in its natural state.

The Gleaner –  Jamaica’s main newspaper company.

Three and six –  Names of currency used in colonial times.  Three 
shillings, six pence.
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USAID –  United States Agency for International 
Development.  

Wanstead –  A district in Mocho.

Warminster –  A district in Mocho.

Whitney –  The name of a former sugar plantation in the Mocho 
Mountains.  The property still bears the remains of 
a great house. The property is owned by the bauxite 
company JAMALCO.

Windalco –  West Indies Aluminum Company.

Yabba –  clay pot.

Yaws –  An infectious tropical disease marked initially by 
red skin eruptions and later by joint pains. 

Yellow yam -  (Scientifi c name Dioscorea cayenensis.)   Starchy 
tuber cultivated in Africa, Asia, Latin America and 
the Caribbean.  There are several varieties of yam 
but the yellow yam is the most important.

Zinc – galvanised corrugated metal sheeting commonly 
used for roofi ng and fences.
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