
Struggle for Compassion: The Fight for
Quality Care for Women with AIDS at
Central California Women's Facility

Judy Greenspan t

The state of California incarcerates more people than any state in the
country.' It is also home to the world's largest women's prison, the Central
California Women's Facility (CCWF) in Chowchilla, which houses more than
3,800 women.2 Over the past year, several women with AIDS have died at
CCWF, highlighting the lack of medical care for inmates with HIV and
AIDS.

3

Prisoners' stories of uncaring, incompetent, and grossly inadequate medical
care paint a picture of a medical system in disarray at every level.4 Women
with fullblown AIDS wait weeks to see a doctor, and some have been sent to
a pediatrician or a general practitioner with no training or expertise in the
treatment of HIV and AIDS.5 Minimally trained Correctional Officers,
renamed Medical Technician Assistants (MTAs), often staff the sick call
lines.6 A lack of gynecological care puts HIV positive women, who are at high
risk for cervical cancer and other reproductive health complications, in grave
danger.'

t Former AIDS Information Coordinator for the American Civil Liberties Union National Prison
Project, currently with ACT UP/San Francisco Prison Issues Committee and the Coalition to Support
Women Prisoners at Chowchilla.

1. As of June 30, 1994, there were 124,813 people behind bars in the State of California. Nationally,
the number of inmates topped one million. Carolyn Skorneck, Prison Population Hits Record 1 Million,
S.F. EXAMINER, Oct. 28, 1994, at 11.

2. BARBARA BLOOM ET AL., REPORT OF THE CENTER ON JUVENILE AND CRIMINAL JUSTICE, WOMEN
IN CALIFORNIA PRISONS: HIDDEN VICTIMS OF THE WAR ON DRUGS, 7 (May 1994).

3. See Susan Sward & Bill Wallace, Inmates Suffer Despite Calls for Reform, S.F. CHRON., Oct. 5,
1994, at A 1; Press Release by Coalition to Support Women Prisoners at Chowchilla, Mar. 8, 1994; Karonji
Spears, Statement, infra pp. 388-390; Written Statement of Joann Walker, prisoner at CCWF (Feb. 1994)
(on file with author).

Many more are currently receiving inadequate care for serious illnesses such as breast cancer, diabetes,
asthma, and sickle cell anemia. Open letter from Mary Prowell, prisoner at CCWF (Apr. 4, 1994) (on file
with author); Notes from Interviews by Catherine Campbell & Corey Weinstein with prisoners at CCWF
(Aug. 19, 1993 & Oct. 21, 1993) [hereinafter Campbell & Weinstein Interviews] (on file with author).

4. See, e.g., Campbell & Weinstein Interviews, supra note 3; Notes and Interviews by Margaret
McKnight & Catherine Campbell with prisoners at CCWF (Oct. 21, 1993) [hereinafter McKnight &
Campbell Interviews] (on file with author); Prowell, supra note 3; Karonji Spears, Statement, infra pp.
288-390; Joann Walker, Dropping Like Flies, infra p. 393.

5. Activists to Protest Medical Atrocities at Chowchilla Women's Prison, Press Release of Coalition
to Support Women Prisoners at Chowchilla (Jan. 1994) (on file with author); Campbell & Weinstein
Interviews, supra note 3; Letters from Joann Walker, prisoner at CCWF, to Judy Greenspan (July, Aug.
& Sept. 1993) (on file with author).

6. Judy Greenspan, Voices from the Chowchilla Women's Prison, WORLD NEWSLETTER (Women
Organized to Respond to Life Threatening Diseases, Oakland, CA), Nov. 1993, at 6; McKnight &
Campbell interviews supra note 4.

7. Campbell & Weinstein Interviews, supra note 3; Greenspan, supra note 6.
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Protests and pleas for help from a small but courageous group of women
inside CCWF have mobilized a broad coalition of support from the
community8 and a battery of lawyers from the Fresno and San Francisco
areas, as well as from the ACLU National Prison Project in Washington,
D.C.9 National Prison Project staff, along with local Fresno lawyer Catherine
Campbell and prison medical expert Dr. Corey Weinstein, have interviewed
many women inside the prison and are preparing a class action lawsuit
challenging the inadequate medical care in the prison. 0

The woman most responsible for publicizing the plight of prisoners with
HIV and AIDS was inmate Joann Walker. Before her death this summer from
AIDS-related complications, Walker, along with Brenda Lee Ivy, Deborah
Paul, and other inmates, worked tirelessly on behalf of HIV positive prisoners.
They petitioned for medical releases for sick inmates, campaigned for better
medical care, and, with the help of San Francisco AIDS activists and
organizations, organized a peer education program for sister prisoners."
Perhaps their greatest victory was winning the compassionate release of Betty
Jo Ross, a woman dying of AIDS-related illnesses. 12

Compassionate release for prisoners with AIDS is a national issue. In
California, bureaucratic problems and judges' reluctance to release convicted
felons mean that prisoners often die before the system lets them go.' 3 When
James Gomez, Director of the California Department of Corrections, denied
Betty Jo Ross a compassionate release, 4 Walker began to circulate a petition.
She collected close to 1,000 signatures demanding Ross's release15 and made
signs for women to wear pinned to their prison clothing reading "Free Betty,"
"Don't Let Betty Die in Prison," and "Don't let the system kill another PWA
[Person With AIDS]."' 6 Outside the prison, a group of activists called the
Coalition to Support Women Prisoners at Chowchilla (the Chowchilla
Coalition) began a "Send Betty Jo Ross Home for Christmas" phone and fax

8. See Noelle Hanrahan, To Die in Chowchilla, S.F. BAY GUARDIAN, Jan. 26, 1994, at 9.
9. Telephone conversations with Catherine Campbell, Fresno attorney, & Jackie Walker, AIDS

Information Coordinator of the ACLU National Prison Project, Oct. 6, 1994.
10. Marcy Rein, Poor Medical Care Alleged at Prison Protest, S.F. BAY TIMEs, Feb. 10, 1994, at

9; see also Campbell and Walker, supra note 9.
11. Hanrahan, supra note 8, at 9; see also Inmates Balagno, Paul, and Walker, HIV/AIDS Task Force

Proposal (Mar. 19, 1993) (on file with author).
12. Mark Arax, Prison Releases Woman Dying of AIDS, L.A. TIMES, Jan. 6, 1994, at A3; see also

Bill Workman, Prison Lets Woman with AIDS Go Home, S.F. CHRON., Jan. 6, 1994, at C3.
13. See, e.g., Rocky Rushing, Dying Inmate Is a Victim of A "Fatal Flaw," DAILY JOURNAL, July

6, 1993, at 1.
14. Conversation with Alison Hardy, Attorney at the Prison Law Office of San Quentin (Oct. 28,

1993).
15. Petition demanding release of Betty Jo Ross (Oct. 28, 1993) (copy on file with author);

Conversations with Joann Walker & Brenda Lee Ivy, inmates at CCWF (Oct. & Nov. 1993).
16. ACT UP/SAN FRANcISco, PRISONERS AND AIDS ACTIVISTS DEMAND COMPASSIONATE RELEASE

FOR WOMAN PRISONER AT CHOWCHILLA (Nov. 8, 1993) (on file with author); COALITION TO SUPPORT
WOMEN PRISONERS AT CHOWCHILLA, SEND BETTY Jo Ross HOME FOR CHRISTMAS-PRISONERS WITH

AIDS NEED COMPASSION NOT PUNISHMENT (Nov. 1993) (on file with author).
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campaign directed at Gomez. 17 Ross went home with her mother on January
5, 1994.18

Meanwhile, the Chowchilla Coalition was organizing the first
demonstration at the gates of CCWF to demand quality medical care for
women prisoners. On January 29, 1994, more than 100 people from the Bay
area and central California picketed the prison to support the demands of the
women inside.9

Not all prigoners with AIDS have been able to reap the benefits of this
advocacy. Since the beginning of the year, several women with AIDS have
died at CCWE 20 Sonja Stapels died on January 2, 1994, of pneumonia and
other complications of AIDS. Stapels' cellmates knew she had AIDS and tried
in vain for over a month to get her the medical care that might have extended
her life.2' Jackie Jenkins, a woman living with AIDS, became very ill after
working with pesticides on the prison's farm for nine months. After her
cellmates tried unsuccessfully to get her appropriate medical care when it could
have made a difference, Jenkins was finally taken to an outside hospital where
she died from Kaposi's Sarcoma and other AIDS-related complications. 22

Molly Reyes suffered an internal organ rupture and spent more than an hour
in her cell vomiting blood before she was taken to the infirmary. She died
shortly thereafter.23

17. COALITION TO SUPPORT WOMEN PRISONERS AT CHOWCHILLA, supra note 16.

18. Arax, supra note 12; Workman, supra note 12.
19. M. Cristina Medina, Protesters Say Prison Health Care Inadequate, FRESNO BEE, Jan. 30, 1994,

at B1; Robert R. Phipps, Prison Health Care Protested, MERCED SUN STAR, Jan. 31, 1994, at 1.
Speakers at the rally included: Yvonne Knuckles, a former prisoner and member of Women Organized

to Respond to Life Threatening Diseases (WORLD); Dorsey Nunn, a former prisoner and staff member
of Legal Services for Prisoners with Children; and Dr. Corey Weinstein of the Pelican Bay Information
Project; Crystal Mason of the San Francisco AIDS Foundation. COALITION TO SUPPORT WOMEN
PRISONERS AT CHOWCHILLA, WOMEN PRISONERS WITH AIDS FACE DEATH AND ABUSE, PWAC NY

NEWSLINE, Oct. 1994, at 38, 39. Demonstrators voiced the inmates' demands: "1) Quality health care for
all women prisoners, including hiring an HIV/AIDS medical specialist; 2) Higher nutritional diets and
vitamin supplements for prisoners with HIV; 3) Support for a prisoner-initiated peer education and
counseling program; [and] 4) Compassionate releases for terminally ill prisoners." Coalition to Support
Women Prisoners at Chowchilla, Medical Neglect at Chowchilla Prison, WORLD NEWSLETTER (Women
Organized to Respond to Life Threatening Diseases, Oakland, Cal.), Apr. 1994, at 3 [hereinafter Medical
Neglect]; see also Rein, supra note 10, at 9.

20. COALITION TO SUPPORT WOMEN PRISONERS AT CHOWCHILLA, THREE WOMEN PRISONERS WITH

AIDS DIE AT CHOWCHILLA PRISON: ACTIVISTS CALL FOR AN IMMEDIATE LEGISLATIVE INVESTIGATION

(Mar. 8, 1994) (on file with author); Karonji Spears, Statement, infra pp. 388-390; Joann Walker, Dropping
Like Flies, infra p. 393.

21. Medical Neglect, supra note 19 at 3; Karonji Spears, Statement, infra pp. 388-390.
22. COALITION TO SUPPORT WOMEN PRISONERS AT CHOWCHILLA, supra note 20, at 3.
23. Joann Walker, Dropping Like Flies, infra p. 393; see also Sward, supra note 3 at Al.

The deaths of Sonja Stapels, Molly Reyes and Jackie Jenkins caused activists to call for an immediate,
impartial legislative investigation. See Medical Neglect, supra note 19. Rather than on focusing on the plight
of prisoners, however, politicians in California have joined their colleagues throughout the nation in calling
for "three strikes and you're out" laws, a term that has recently come into vogue for laws mandating a
sentence of life without parole for a person convicted of a third serious felony, and other measures designed
to be "tough on crime." See Steve A. Holmes, Ranks of Inmates Reach One Million in a 2-Decade Rise,
N.Y. TIMES, Oct. 28, 1994, at A1; Larry Rohter, State Embracing Tougher Measures for Fighting Crime,
N.Y. TIMES, May 10, 1994, at A1; Susan Yoachum, Public, Politicians Agree-Get Tough on Felons, S.F.
CHRON., Apr. 18, 1994, at AI.
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Perhaps the most chilling death was that of Joann Walker, whom many
sister prisoners respected and loved. Walker had never stopped advocating for
other prisoners, so it was quite a shock to her friends when she started
coughing up blood at the beginning of April, 1994.24 She had complained of
headaches for a month, but when she went to sick call she was sent away with
Motrin. Walker was finally sent to the outside hospital in Merced where she
was diagnosed with fungal meningitis that had spread throughout her body.'
After the doctors said that she would not make it out of the hospital alive,26

the Chowchilla Coalition pressured the prison administration for compassionate
release, and the Superior Court for Fresno County issued a release order on
May 9, 1994.27

Walker never recovered.2" After two painful months in her family's care,
she died on July 13, 1994.29 The women inside and supporters outside still
acutely feel the loss of this dynamic and fearless advocate for prisoners with
HIV and AIDS. 0

The Chowchilla Coalition is continuing its campaign for better medical care
and justice for women prisoners at CCWF. At the time of publication it is
fighting for compassionate release for Cynthia Ann Greene, another prisoner
with AIDS.3' For more information, contact the Coalition to Support Women
Prisoners at Chowchilla, P.O. Box 14844, San Francisco, CA 94114; (415)
641-4156 or (510) 530-6214.

24. Conversations with Twillah Wallace, Walker's cellmate, Apr. 15, 1994.
25. Notes from Interview with Joann Walker by Jackie Walker, AIDS Information Coordinator of

the ACLU National Prison Project at the Merced Community Hospital (Apr. 22, 1994) (on file with author).
26. Conversations with Dr. Sugumoto, resident doctor, Merced Community Medical Center, May

1, 1994.
27. Minute Order Releasing Defendant on Compassionate Release and Recalling Sentence Pursuant

to PC 1170(d), May 9, 1994 (on file with author).
28. Conversations with Cathy Jarvis at Sacramento AIDS Foundation and Lori Aloisio, U.C. Davis

Hospice, June 15, 1994.
29. Telephone conversation with Tommie Pennywell, Joann Walker's daughter, July 13, 1994.
30. Twillah Wallace, Statement, Infra p. 395; see also Letters from Marcia Bunney, CCWF prisoner,

July 31 and Aug. 23, 1994 (on file with author).
31. Kent Brandley, Dying Chowchilla Prisoner Gets No Compassionate Release, BAY AREA REPORTER,

Nov. 10, 1994, at 4.
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[Editor's Note: The following pieces were written by women who are or were
incarcerated at CCWF We think they speak for themselves. To contact the
authors, please write to the address given above.]

Statement
Karonji Spears

My name is Karonji Spears, #W44928. My work assignment is staff
barber. I am writing this letter to you regarding my ex-bunker (cell mate)
Sonja Stapels, #W46467. I started this letter on December 27, 1993, and since
that time, Sonja Stapels has died (January 2, 1994).

My reason for writing this letter has changed some, but hopefully the end
result will be the same. The only way to put this is just to try and describe to
you what we went through in order to get inmate Stapels the proper medical
treatment.

The week of Thanksgiving, I believe the date was November 23, 1993,
inmate Stapels was moved from "A" yard to B06-11-3L, underneath me. From
the minute she was moved into my room it was easy to see that she-was
definitely sick, both physically and mentally. Several of us in Room 11 tried
to help her all we could to get settled. During the next week we saw that Sonja
was not healthy enough to program, even though the paperwork from "A" yard
stated she was cleared for full duty: camp and kitchen. She was entirely too
sick to program that way. We began talking to her about her health and tried
to work with our staff to get her over to the infirmary. It was at that time that
our staff and MTAs began giving us problems. Sonja was not receptive to
going to the MTA because she was afraid they would move her to "D" yard,
and for some reason she was afraid of that. We tried to explain to Sonja that
she needed medical attention because she was full of open, oozing sores (which
later were found to be cancer).

We then tried working with our staff to get them to look at her and try to
encourage her to get help. On Saturday, December 4, 1993, Sonja was sitting
in the day room with her pants legs pulled up picking her open sores. At this
point, I went to our third watch staff and asked if they would turn around and
look at her so they could see first-hand what she was doing. They laughed and
would not turn around. They told me to wait and talk to C.O. Remy (the
officer in charge) and let him take care of it when he was done searching "D"
hall. So I waited and by the time he was done, Sonja had stopped. I spoke with
C.O. Remy and told him what Sonja was doing and what was going on with
her. He said he would speak with Sonja and see what he could do. The next
night C.O. Remy called the MTA to 506 and the MTA went and looked at
Sonja. He confirmed to us that there was something definitely wrong with her
and to get her to the sick call. At that point, C.O. Remy began the paperwork

[Vol. 6: 383
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needed to get her to the psych and to the doctor. The next morning, December
6, 1993, C.O. Lingard got her an appointment for the doctor. That day the
MTAs sent her back to the unit with instructions to pick up her medication on
Wednesday. The medications they gave her were Motrin, Tylenol, and
Vaseline Intensive Care Lotion!! By Wednesday, when she picked up her
medication, she got a wheelchair too. She became weaker and weaker and
when a couple of us caught a cold and chest flu, Sonja went from bad to
worse! She couldn't go eat and she was having body aches, fever and severe
diarrhea. Her ankles were swollen, her open sores were worse and her
breathing was difficult. She was in a tremendous amount of pain, which caused
her to toss and turn and moan all the time, especially in her sleep. She was
so weak she wouldn't eat at all. On Friday, December 10, C.O. Lingard made
another attempt to get her to the treatment center, but again the MTA returned
Sonja back to the unit at 4 p.m. When the MTA that was working brought
Sonja back, she went into the bubble and told the staff (who were not our
regular staff) something. They all laughed and he left. I then went up to the
staff and asked them if there was anything I should know before I returned her
to her room. They laughed again and said, "Don't ask her about the bugs in
her head and ears." I then took her back to her room and put her to bed.

Sonja was extremely sick over the weekend. She was failing, and she was
in a lot of pain and very weak. I felt bad for her and also a bit concerned for
myself and the other roommates, regarding the obvious possibility that she had
full-blown AIDS and the effect it would have on us. We all had respiratory
colds. On Saturday night December 11, 1993, after 2200 count Sonja
complained that her breathing was becoming difficult, so we called the staff
and the MTA. When the first watch staff called, the sergeant came and said
the MTA was busy and Sonja should take two Motrin and go to sick call the
next day. Well, I laughed (out of disgust), and said "Well, that's like, 'take
two aspirin and call me in the morning.'" The sergeant said "I guess so," and
left.

The next morning was December 12, and since the first watch said that she
should go to the MTA in the morning, we told C.O. Cee and he called over
and I took her. C.O. Cee asked me if I would explain exactly what was
happening with Sonja. I tried. MTA McDaniels was working and when I asked
her if she wanted me to push Sonja inside she said no, rudely, and told me to
leave Sonja at the window and go! When I tried politely to explain to her what
Sonja was going through she told me to leave her there and leave! So I did.
McDaniels was rude, uncaring, and spent about three minutes with Sonja
before sending her off to brunch alone. I took Sonja home from brunch and
back to bed.

It was December 13 that Sonja finally got to the infirmary and stayed. On
December 20th, at 6:30 a.m., Sonja was taken to Merced County Medical
Center. She died two weeks later on January 2nd at about 4:00 a.m. of
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pneumonia and complications due to AIDS. How sad. How sick she must have
been, how tired and sore and empty she must have felt. I believe that had it
not been for C.O.'s Lingard, Remy, and Cee, Sonja would have died in her
cell!!

During her last two weeks I investigated on my own and learned that she
was dying. It motivated me to begin this letter during the week of December
27. I was told on December 31 that she was dying and on a respirator and had
full-blown AIDS and that she'd never make it back from the hospital. The
C.O. who told me that was laughing. He was one of the staff that would
simply not turn around and look at Sonja on that Saturday night when she was
picking her sores. How do you respect a staff that looks at human life that
way!!??

So now Sonja is dead. Now what? How did she spend a 16 month or two
year sentence here, get out for three days, go through County, A yard, and
come over the wall to B06 with no one knowing she was that sick-fall through
the cracks and die? Where are the tests, her physical, her blood work, T.B.
results, pap smears, the whole medical work-up she was supposed to have?
How was she cleared for camp, kitchen, and full duty? I saw it. Her illness
was obvious to us and we have NO medical training! Then when it was
brought to the attention of the medical staff, why couldn't they see that she
needed more than Tylenol, Motrin, and Vaseline Intensive Care Lotion!!? For
cancerous sores!!? Why didn't they keep her overnight for observation? Were
they scared, incompetent, or just apathetic?

Now, last but not least-what do the people in room 11 have to be
concerned with? T.B., hepatitis, HIV? And has anyone cared to call any of
us in for any tests regarding infectious diseases? We've been led to believe she
had other complications! I have put in to be retested for all of these, but I
wonder isn't this how diseases get spread? Does this institution just ignore the
possibility that we could be exposed to T.B., hepatitis, etc.?

I feel for her family and I'm glad that Sonja is free of pain and at peace,
but did she have to die that way, that soon? Maybe CCWF is too big to handle
one person??? There's a major problem with medical!!!
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I've Finally Found My Purpose in Life
Deborah Paul

I've been active in educating about the AIDS virus at the Central California
Women's Facility (at Chowchilla). I found that education was badly needed
here because when I first arrived, there was nothing. I love educating, it helps
my self esteem and keeps me with a positive attitude.

Now I'd like to tell you a little bit about myself. I was diagnosed with the
virus in October 1991. I went through the normal denial that a lot of PWAs
go through. My first thought was death. If I hadn't come to prison, I probably
wouldn't be alive today. I had continued my drug use, as a matter of fact, it
got even worse. I was trying to block out that fact that I was HIV positive.

When I first came to prison, I tried to keep my HIV positive status hidden.
Being what I am, it's hard to keep anything hidden. So my secret finally got
out. I was afraid of being ridiculed so I stayed in my room most of the time.
I felt like I had HIV positive on my forehead and that no one would want to
be around me. I was afraid of being rejected. My parents and children were
very supportive when I talked to them. My mom could really relate because
she has lung cancer. But I couldn't call home every day and I didn't want to
worry my family. I was really going through it. Well, finally God sent me
some help. There were two ladies put in my room. One didn't have the virus
at all and the other was full blown. She only had about ten T-cells. They were
both an inspiration to me. They told me that I had a lot of strength and power,
but I just hadn't found it yet. I thought they were crazy. All I could see in my
future was death. These ladies were only in the room with me for less than
a month, but I learned a lifetime of knowledge from them. After that, I started
writing for information and educating myself more. I started finding my
strengths and my power to change the way that the women felt about this
devastating disease.

Finally a few other women and I started putting in proposals for peer
counseling and more education services. With the help of my Psych, I got to
go to the parenting class to do an AIDS presentation and the class really liked
it. By word of mouth, I've been doing pre-release and substance abuse classes
also. Now Ivy, Walker and myself are approved to go to other yards doing
AIDS presentations.

I think I've finally found my purpose in life. Educating is like a high to
me. It's really amazing how much people don't know and would like to know
about the AIDS virus. I've found that the majority of people have been very
receptive and really caring and helpful. Well, I am going home in December.
I hope what I've helped to start doesn't ever stop. One of my goals when I get
back to Oakland is to continue educating. I want to become a certified HIV
counselor. One of my biggest goals is to come back to the California
Department of Corrections as an AIDS educator, not as an inmate.
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To the Women Who Supported Me
Brenda Lee Ivy

I want to discuss what it was like for me testing positive for HIV in 1989.
I really didn't worry that I had PCP (pneumonia) and was hospitalized on
January 26, 1989 at Martin Luther King Drew Hospital for 3 1/2 weeks. But,
being a convict, I had to be taken from the hospital to do one year flat for the
state. I retested in April at C.I.W. (a women's prison at Frontera, California)
and I was told that I didn't have it. I was hospitalized again in December 1990
for tuberculosis, PCP, high fever, and I heard about HIV/AIDS, but I didn't
really fear it at all. I got a February 1991 parole date. I stayed at Harbor
General Hospital until January 24, 1991, then at Rue's House in L.A., a
halfway house for single women and children with the virus. I then learned,
after being in denial, that I was infected, and I found myself educating others,
starting support groups.

After treatment, getting it together, taking medication, and people telling
me how well I looked, I felt okay. I didn't need any more medication, doctor's
appointments, support groups. Well, I thought I was well by January 1993.
I thought, "I can celebrate with drugs and alcohol," and I was arrested for
possession of cocaine and sent to Chowchilla state prison. I felt hopeless,
fearful, depressed, and angry with myself. I didn't want to have any type of
life or feel anything. So what happened is I joined a support group here.
Certain people have been an inspiration and motivation in my life. I want to
mention the people who have been good in my life and helped me to change
my misconception about the virus.

Woody who as my roommate watched me cry here but encouraged me to
help others. Stephine who is my advisor always. California who hugs me on
a daily basis. Last one is She-She who is the reason that my T-cell counts go
up. She takes the time out to talk, listen, and spend time with me. She lets me
know she loves me no matter what people say and wants to continue our
special friendship. I love them all. The people who used to be totally
uneducated, who are HIV negative, are my supporters. My reason for living
is because of them. I am now full-blown AIDS.
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Dropping Like Flies
Joann Walker

Another death at Central California Woman's Facility!
On February 24th, 1994 at about 11:20 p.m. Molly Reyes began to die

here at Central California Women's Facility. Molly began to throw-up blood
and some kind of inside body tissue in great amounts. The officer that was
working in the building, unit 511, did all he could do to get help for Molly.
He did his job and called medical staff. I have been informed that medical staff
did not respond for one hour. The officer called five or six places trying all
in his power to get Molly Reyes help as soon as he could.

The statement that it took the medical department one hour to respond was
given by Molly's roommates. This is outrageous! The roommates were doing
all they could do, they pulled globs of blood and tissue out of her mouth.
When medical did not respond, the inmate (Molly Reyes) was taken to the
make shift infirmary. The roommates were informed that Molly was dead at
3:00 a.m. on the morning of the 25th of February, 1994. The roommates do
not believe this. They feel she died in the room with them.

At 8:00 a.m. on February 25th, 1994, one of Reyes' roommates, who was
very close to her, called Molly's family to say how sorry she was. Hold onto
your seats! The family had not been informed of their loved one's death! This
caused much pain for the inmate who called. A pain so great that I cannot
begin to put it on paper.

On top of losing a good friend and a good roommate, the women in
building 511, room one, were dealt another blow. They had to clean up their
dead peer's blood! Molly Reyes was 50 years old. What a waste! What awful
pain she must have been in! What awful nightmares her roommates will have!
How many more women will have to die here for someone to wake-up to the
medical horrors that are going on in the name of justice here at Central
California Women's Facility? Will the next one be a friend of yours, or your
daughter, wife, mother, sister, grandmother, lover? Only time will tell.
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A Tribute to Joann Walker, a Dear Friend
Twillah Wallace

Joann is truly missed by a lot of people-family and friends. She touched
a lot of lives.

I am currently incarcerated at the Central California Women's Facility at
Chowchilla and have full blown AIDS. I have known Joann for many years.
We've been through a lot together. Happy moments and sad times too.

She gave me and so many others the courage to deal with this virus. She
started the peer counseling program to educate women here. Joann tried to help
everyone with their problems. She started the drive to get signatures to free
Betty Jo Ross. And when the court order came to free Betty Jo, they allowed
Joann to go see her and wish her luck. Joann felt good. She cried and thanked
God for allowing Betty Jo to go free with the help of her close friends: Judy
Greenspan, Miriam Berman, others from ACT UP, and other concerned people
around the world. That was a joyous day.

She would always be running-trying to stay busy. If she wasn't writing
an article, she was doing a radio interview about this place.

Joann fought to better the conditions for prisoners with AIDS because we
have no high protein diets, no AIDS specialist. This is an ongoing situation
that seems to go unnoticed. We have written the Assembly Committee on
Public Safety and yet nothing has changed.

Joann, the struggle will not end because you are gone. No one can take
your place. You will live on in all the hearts that you have touched. You are
a legend who will live on!

Paula, Odessa, and I love and miss you so much.
Rest in peace my dear friend. Rest in peace.
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