
say, “It’s funny, but if you’re trying to upset

me, it’s not going to work.” I’m beyond that,

and I want other people to get beyond it too.

Also, can you talk to me about the
statement I’ve seen directed at you
from other Latinos that you’re “not
really Mexican” or “not really one of
us”?

Number one, I find it hilarious when peo-

ple try to ascribe very limited attributes to par-

ticular ethnicity. People say you’re born in the

U.S., so you’re not a Mexican. Try telling that

to the hundreds of thousands of us, the high

school kids like me who grew up in the U.S.

and describe ourselves as Mexican. Who are

you to say these kids aren’t Mexican?

If you use limiting labels like that, you’re

no better than the racists who say somebody

who doesn’t speak the language but works

hard is no better than an illegal savage. I find

that reprehensible.

Number two, if you want to play the game

of qualifications, I can play that: Both of my

parents were Mexican immigrants. My mom

was first a strawberry picker and then a toma-

to canner, and my dad is a truck driver. The

only language spoken in my household is

Spanish. But I got university degrees.

One thing about immigration from

Mexico is that entire communities uproot and

transplant themselves in United States. My

mom’s rancho, there were 500 people in her

rancho at its most populous. Now there are

over a thousand people from her rancho in the

U.S. When I grew up, all my friends, all my

girlfriends, everybody I knew — they weren’t

even Mexicans, they were people from this

small village in Mexico.

I know that in Orange County and
some of the other places where the col-
umn runs, it has sparked a lot of con-
troversy. Did you expect that?

Absolutely. When the column started [as a

one-time joke] in November of 2004 — well,

whenever you write a story about immigra-

tion in Orange County, you get a ton of

responses. So we knew people were going to

go nuts. And to run the logo, yeah, people are

going to go even more nuts. 

We didn’t expect people to start sending in

questions about Mexicans, to call me on my

bluff. And every place that the column has

run, I’ve experienced the exact same reaction

as in Eugene. Even in El Paso, which is like

95 percent Mexican, there was controversy

with the column as well. I know how the reac-

tion goes: Hate, puzzlement, calls and letters

to the newspaper, meetings with the editors,

and then eventually, people settle down and

start reading the column. And more often than

not, I’m able to convert those people into

being fans of the column. I expect that to also

happen in Eugene.

If you have a concern with the column,

email me (themexican@askamexican.net).

I’ll talk to you. I’m not just going to be writ-

ing columns from some ivory tower and send-

ing them to the masses. The purpose of the

column is to spark dialogue among 

people.

I hear from many people that they
think the column is racist. And as you
know, a member of the human rights
community here has written that your
success “is based upon purposely

exploiting the dominant culture’s
racial cruel streak.”

It’s not. First and foremost, there are no

sacred cows. If I view pathologies in the

Mexican community, I’m speaking out

against those as well. There’s an unfortunate

streak of homophobia, for instance, and I’ve

spoken against machismo, spoken against

racism. I have spoken against Mexicans dis-

criminating against darker-skinned Mexicans. 

I’m not degrading anyone; I’m criticizing

my own gente, my own people. If we’re going

to portray ourselves as the people who

deserve amnesty, we have some issues to

work out. But the vast majority of my cri-

tiques are against people who are know-noth-

ings — those are the people I’m going after. If

people read the column continuously, they’ll

see me go after that.

The column, it’s really multifaceted. It’s

combating hate, providing a forum for people

to learn about Mexicans and attempting to

really destroy the Mexican of the American

imagination. We’re not all rapist-criminals, but

we’re also not all saints. We’re humans like

everybody else. We have the good, the bad, the

goofy, and I want to talk about all of that.

Other people tell me they know what
you’re trying to do, but they think
you’re furthering racial stereotypes.
They are especially concerned about
the toilet paper column that ran in EW
on Nov. 8. How do you respond to the
accusation that you’re only reinforcing
stereotypes?

OK, first of all, [not flushing toilet paper]

IS something that happens in Mexico. Also,

it’s a question I get a lot. I think they didn’t

read it the whole way through. With that last

sentence [“Do me a favor, gabacho, and tell

nopaleros that here in los Estados Unidos,

we’re much more sophisticated with our No.

2 — we flush it into the ocean.”], I’m criticiz-

ing the people who send in the question. I’m

criticizing our unsanitary ways.

I don’t ridicule Mexicans. I play along

with stereotypes only to be able to explode

them. People have to read the whole column

in order to understand what’s going on.

For instance, to the question, “Why do

Mexicans steal?” I gave three answers. But at

the end, I said, “If my answers seem evasive,

it’s because they are — because your question

is so stupid, I’ll only give you the stupidest

answer possible.”

Many of the other papers where your
column runs (Kansas City, Orange
County, New York) are located in cities
with historically large Latino popula-
tions. People in Eugene are giving EW
two forms of feedback. One is that
Eugene isn’t sophisticated enough for
your humor. 

OK, one: I just came back from Jackson,

Wyo., population 10,000. I had a standing-

room only audience. A lot of Mexican immi-

grants came up to me and said, “Thank you

for writing this column. We laugh at it, but

we’re proud that you’re willing to be a voice

against hate against Mexicans.” The column

can and does play in small town America.

People are trying to portray Eugene as this

innocent bubble — oh, we can’t allow the

reality of the U.S. to come in. In reading some

of those emails, I find them patronizing on

both sides. On one side, they are patronizing

“poor” Mexican immigrants. Others are say-

If you have a concern with the column,
email me (themexican@askamexican.net).

I’ll talk to you. I’m not just going to be
writing columns from some ivory tower.
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HEMPY HOLIDAYS!
We’re GRATEFUL for your support!

Mon-Sat 10-7 / Sunday 12-6  
Corner of 11th & Willamette in the ❤ of Eugene

FFiinniisshh  YYoo  LLiisstt  WWiitthh  FFaabbuulloouuss  PPiiee  GGiiffttss!!
WBeanies, Hats, Gloves & Hoodies
WScarves, Socks, Wallets & Jewelry
WGRATEFUL DEAD Goodies Galore
WHemp, Organic Cotton & Bamboo Clothing
WHundreds of Local Gifts

Ho! Ho! Ho! You Really Gotta Go!


