Basic Detail Report

VICKY

Vicky's ob is to put labels on boxas that are ready 1o be shipped oul. She works in an area iso.
lated [rom the others in the warehouse. The Company gave har this job bocause of her union
activity.

Mom phoned to ask if I'd come to see her. It's a year ago this Friday that my father died Was
never able to get along with him. I felt like a stranger at his funeral. | couldn't cry. | think that upset
Mom more than anything

1 get my five year pin this Friday. What a coincidence. Five years with the Company. Big deal |
get $9,000 a year and I'm supposed to live on that? Management keeps telling us how well they're
doing. The Company’s all over the world. They own plants in Asia, shipping lines, trucks, the outlets
They even own a bank. We're all ‘one big family." as long as we behave like good children

‘After the first union meeting, they fired five people within hours of each other. They knew Ray
was an instigator and they wanted him out. The others they only vaguely suspected. The union laid
charges, and Ray was reinstated. But the Gompany gave him a lousy job and changed his hours so
he was isolated from everyone. They put another guy’s father, who was 60 and had had a heart
attack, into a job doing heavy lifting. He was a technician before. We used o all cringe, we were 50
afraid he'd have another heart attack. His son said it wasn't worth his father's life. They both left

The Company never let up. They tried everything to break the Union, T-shirts. I'm a Company
fink, and proud of it., spies, the whole bit

Long before the strike, Laura’s house had burnt down, gutted out. The Company had helped
take up a collection for her. During the strike, some of us were sitting off to the side eating lunch
One of the managers drove past and suddenly turned around and came back so close we could
touch his car. He threw this piece of paper out at s, It was a page out of the old plant magazine that
told about Laura's house being destroyed.

Make sure this doesn't happen to any of the rest of you.” he said

A week later the same guy from management threw a union card at us from his office window.
He'd set it on fire

My father always told me I'd never amount to anything. Father never hit me; he never had to. |
was terrified of him, afraid of what he might do.

Right after we got the Supreme Court decision, we went to a union convention in Toronto, and |
had to get up and tell all these people we had won. Everybody was clapping and cheering, and I'm
crying. | don't believe i1, like there must be ten thousand people in that room It was like they all
knew me, they all knew us. Al those people they believe in us
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