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Mission Statement



The Harrison County School Safety Committee, headed by Dr. Jonathan Margolies, is to investigate public school safety using interviews and all available records, with particular emphasis on the tragic events of last April; and to analyze and assess all possible threats and dangers within the County’s school community; and to report to the Governor of this State any findings consistent with imminent or possible threats to:


	Any student or group of students

	Any educator or administrator

	Any other person

	Any structure or building



It is understood by the members of the Safety Committee that the generated report will not carry a prima facie legal obligation but that it might be used in some legal capacity, and that all interviewees must be informed of their Miranda rights.





    





 

Madison High School Incident Analysis
Report I—Interview with Cameron Porter
Submitted by Dr. Richard Ewings,
Senior County Psychologist


    




Cameron Porter is a seventeen-year-old African American youth who attended Madison High School in Harrison County. His grades ran in the high eighties and there is no indication, in his school records, of difficulty in social adjustment. He lives in a two-parent household and is the only child. The parental income is quite high, and there is no indication of deprivation.

Cameron has been advised that the interviews will not be privileged and that they can be subpoenaed for any subsequent legal action, but that the primary aim of the interviews is for analytical purposes. He has agreed to be interviewed in an effort to cooperate with the Analysis team and has signed a waiver to that effect.

He appeared at my office punctually, accompanied by his mother, who then left for another appointment. Cameron is a good-looking young man, neatly dressed, of medium to dark complexion. He seems reasonably comfortable and no more nervous than would be expected under the circumstances. A letter informing Cameron of his Miranda rights was drafted, signed by him, and put on file.

The initial taped interview began at 10:30 on the morning of October 24. This was six months after the incident at the high school.

 


Notes to transcriber:


	Please return all tapes to my office as soon as possible.

	Please indicate significant pauses or other voicings in the unedited draft of this report.
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Dr. Richard Ewings



 

Richard Ewings: Good morning.

Cameron Porter: Good morning.


RE: Do you mind if I call you Cameron?

CP: Fine.

RE: Cameron, can we begin by you telling me something about yourself? Where do you live? Who do you live with? That sort of thing?

CP: Sure. I live over on Jewett Avenue. I live with my mom, Elizabeth, and my father.

RE: Can you give me your father’s name and tell me what sort of work your parents do?

CP: My father’s name is Norman. He does quality control for Dyna-Rod Industries. They manufacture heavy equipment, and they lease it to building contractors. What he does is travel around and check out how the leasing end of their business works. My mother works for an office-supply company.

RE: What would heavy equipment consist of?

CP: Cranes, derricks, specialized vehicles.

RE: How would you describe how you get along with your parents?

CP: Okay. Just normal I guess.

RE: Do you go out with them much? Are there family conversations, say, around the dinner table?

CP: My father travels a lot. He’s away about a week and a half every month. Maybe more, I don’t know. We sort of—I wouldn’t say that we talk a lot. I wouldn’t say that we don’t talk a lot, either. We go out—we used to go out to eat once a month. Arturo’s. You know where that is?

RE: About a mile off 95, isn’t it?

CP: Down from the mall.

RE: Right. That’s a nice place. Good Italian food. Do you enjoy eating there?

CP: It’s okay. No big deal. They like it.

RE: What kinds of things do you talk about at Arturo’s? Actually, what kinds of things do you enjoy talking about with your parents?

CP: I guess we don’t really talk that much. When we do talk—usually it’s about something—maybe about their jobs or something. They talk about their jobs a lot. They’re trying to—they have these goals they work on. You know, what they want to accomplish every year, that sort of thing.

RE: What do you think of their goals?

CP: Their goals? They’re okay. They have things they want to do. Financial security—that sort of thing. They’re, like, doing the right things.

RE: When you say they’re doing the right things, do you mean that you think they’re doing the right things?

CP: Yeah. Yes, I guess so.

RE: How would you describe your relationship with your parents? Can you tell me how you think you get along with them, perhaps if there were different things you would have liked to have done with them than you were doing?

CP: They asked me that at the county office.

RE: And what did you say?

CP: I have a good relationship with my parents. They’re okay.

RE: Cameron, I’m not trying to suggest you don’t have a good relationship with your parents. I know that’s always the cliché that people want to drag out. But I am trying to get as full a picture of you as I can. To know you, or to try to get to know you, I need to know about your relationships. With your parents, of course, and with Leonard. I’m sure you can understand that.

CP: Yeah. Yes.

RE: “Yeah” is fine here. Do you have any hobbies? Do you play an instrument? What do you do in your spare time?

CP: I play flute. I’m not great at it or anything. I wanted to play bass guitar. Once I rented one and I liked it, but I didn’t keep it up. Mostly I sort of do what everybody else does. I like sports, music. Regular stuff.

RE: What kind of music do you listen to?

CP: It changes. People think you listen to one kind of music—that’s crazy. You turn the radio on or you play your own stuff and that’s what you do. There was a big thing in the paper about Satyricon, but it was like other kids talking, not me. I listen to them, but I’m not a real freak for them, and I’m not into any Fourth Reich number. That’s why I agreed to talk with you, to get things straight.


RE: And I really appreciate it, Cameron. One of the things that I see on a regular basis is how the media can distort reality.

CP: I think I’m average. Pretty much average.

RE: You don’t have an average IQ. You’ve been tested in the 140 range, which is very high. And on the test you were given, that’s the top of the range, so I know you’re above average in measurable intelligence. I scored about 15 points less than you did on that same test.

CP: It doesn’t mean anything. I think it doesn’t mean anything.

RE: I’m not sure. I don’t think anybody is really sure about intelligence. Or at least intelligence that’s measured on tests. . . . What do you think Leonard would say about your IQ score?

CP: He made a big deal of it. He was into that kind of thing. A lot of people are, really. Some people say that they’re not, but then you hear them talking about who is smart or who isn’t smart. It’s the same way they talk about who can play ball or who has the best car. It’s always about comparisons. Kids measure each other and then pretend they’re not doing it.

RE: How about your parents? They must have been proud of your grades.

CP: They expected me to do okay. They’re not into academics. With them it’s like always knowing what’s the smart thing to do. My father always says that you can have a high IQ and still be stupid.

RE: What’s your father’s goal in life?


CP: One goal? I don’t know. Maybe to have everybody talking about how smart he is. Something like that.

RE: And that was okay with you?

CP: I don’t think about it that much. Yeah, it’s okay.

RE: You ever just “hang out” with your father?

CP: He plans things—he doesn’t just—he’s not a casual sort of guy. Neither of my parents are. They’re sort of intense. They’re not, like, super intense, but they’re pretty intense. They don’t hang out.

RE: That describes a lot of parents.

CP: I guess.

RE: You look more like your father or your mother?

CP: More like my mom’s side of the family. Not so much like her.

RE: When did you first meet Leonard?

CP: We were in the third grade together, but I didn’t meet him then. I mean, we were in the same class. We figured that out after we became friends, but we weren’t friends at first. We were in about three grades together without ever knowing each other that much.

RE: How did you become friends with him?

CP: We more or less got together in our sophomore year. I was trying out for the basketball team. He came to all the tryouts just to watch. I didn’t make the team and I felt pretty bad. One day we were walking home together—he lives near Fairmount—and Len was kidding me about not making the team. Actually he kidded me a lot, but he had a way of almost putting you down but smiling as he did it. Do you know what I mean?

RE: No, not really.

CP: He’d say things like, “Hey, Cam, you really stunk the place up.” But he’d be smiling and you felt—I felt that he was putting me down, but not in a mean way. Like when they made the final cuts, I got that far, and I wasn’t on the team and my father found out and started putting me down. Len wasn’t like that.

RE: Your father was upset that you didn’t make the team?

CP: You’re making like it was a big deal. It wasn’t.

RE: I’m sorry. Why don’t you tell me about it?

CP: My father used to be like all-world or something. He’s got a scrapbook, trophies, the whole nine yards. He played basketball in the Army and then professional ball in Europe after he got out. He’s strong and that’s his game. He comes right after you and muscles you away from the basket. Then after he hacks you to death, he starts talking about how you play like a girl, that sort of thing.

RE: How does that make you feel?

CP: How do you think it makes me feel? You think it makes me feel good?

RE: Obviously it doesn’t. So you and Len, I think that’s what you call him, became friends around that time?

CP: Yeah, a little after that. About a week later I was home and my father said that he was coming to the game that weekend and he hoped I played well. I told him I hadn’t made the team, and he said I was on it. He said he had “fixed it.” Then I got called down to the gym the next day and the coach told me I was on the team. Some of the guys said that they had put this kid named Boyd off the team so I could play, and they knew my father had something to do with it. I felt like crap. That blew it for me as far as the guys on the team were concerned. They had been my friends, more or less, but after that happened, I didn’t hang with them anymore.

RE: You’re saying that the basketball incident cut down on the number of friends you had?

CP: Friends on the basketball team, anyway.

RE: Do you have a lot of other friends?

CP: I don’t go around counting them. But I don’t go out looking for people to party with. Is that what you mean?

RE: You have a girlfriend?

CP: No one in particular. I figured I’d wait for college. I don’t drive, either.

RE: Not driving in Harrison County can cramp your style. You took driver’s ed?

CP: Yeah. I was thinking of getting a wreck—a used car—but my father said it would be more trouble than useful. He said I should wait for college.

RE: What does he drive?

CP: ML 500. Mercedes with the wheel on the right side. It’s cool.

RE: And showy.


CP: Yeah.

RE: What did you think of Madison? A good school academically?

CP: It’s okay. It’s the only high school I ever went to, so I can’t compare it with anything else. It doesn’t look like an inner-city school or anything like that. You know, you see those schools on television or in the movies and they look rough.

RE: It’s one of the biggest schools I’ve seen. The parking lot is bigger than the high school I went to. Over a thousand students I think.

CP: It’s pretty big.

RE: Did you have many friends in the school?

CP: It depends on what you mean by friends. Everybody talks about friends, but they don’t define what that means. If you mean did I hang out with a lot of different people, well, I didn’t. And then, when me and Len started hanging out, I guess it was just me and him and a few other kids. And mostly it was me and him. He drove me to school a lot of the time.

RE: You played basketball. Are many of your friends athletes?

CP: No.

RE: That’s a little unusual, isn’t it? Ballplayers have a tendency to hang out together.

CP: You’re trying to fit me in, right? I have to be either a ballplayer or a loner, or what? You need to fit me in someplace, right?


RE: What I’m trying to figure out is who you are. It’s fine if you don’t fit any of the categories I’ve mentioned. But I would like to know, at least, how you picture yourself.

CP: In the first place, I stopped playing on the school team. And I see myself as an ordinary guy. No big deal. If this thing hadn’t happened, you would never have heard of me. And that would have been good, as far as I’m concerned. I don’t want to stand out. I just want to get on with my life the best I can.

RE: How did Len see you?

CP: He said—he saw me as somebody who was all right.

RE: Do you remember any time that he actually told you what he thought of you?

CP: He said I was all right. He said I didn’t have to do anything to be all right, I just was.

RE: What do you think that meant?

CP: Just what he said, that I was okay.

RE: You ever meet his parents? Did he seem to get along with them?

CP: I think he got along with them the same as I got along with mine. More or less. Or maybe not, I don’t know. My parents are always going somewhere. That’s, like, their thing. You know, they’re always on the way to the airport or to some meeting. And my father is, like—he can be with you and talking to you but not with you at the same time. But he’s not like Len’s father. Mr. Gray, Len’s father, is like super macho, and he belongs to civic groups—stuff like that. He’s sort of like “pals.”

RE: What do you mean by that?

CP: Like, he’s going to talk to you like you’re his age and you’re old friends.

RE: Did Len like his father?

CP: I don’t think that Len liked anybody. I mean, when I think back on it, I don’t think he liked anybody.

RE: He liked you, didn’t he?

CP: Yes.

RE: What made you different for Len?

CP: I don’t know.

RE: Were you always comfortable in your relationship with him?

CP: I don’t think you always have to be comfortable in your relationship with somebody. You just have to get along with them.

RE: I think that’s true. I also think it’s a good observation. Have you seen Len’s father since the incident?

CP: No.

RE: According to the records, you had an unpleasant experience at one of Mr. Gray’s civic groups?

CP: It wasn’t a big deal. I know I mentioned it to the psychiatrist over at the center and she made a big deal of it and that’s how it got written down as a big deal. I guess it was written down as a big deal.

RE: One of the dangers in these interviews is that the interviewer changes the importance of the answers. I try to be careful, but it’s always a possibility that I might misinterpret something. At least I’m usually aware that it’s a possibility. So, you’ve rethought the incident at the shooting club and you don’t think that it was significant?

CP: No.

RE: There was a racial component to the incident. That brings up the question of how you got along with the white kids at Madison.

CP: I don’t see how they
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