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Welcome to Jane-Finch

CANADA'S TOUGHEST NEIGHBOURHOOD
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Where boundary issues turn deadly

With the map redrawn by gangs, Joe Friesen writes, access to vital youth programs is blocked for those who need them most

TORONTO

wo months before Jordan

Manners was shot dead in

his school, the young men
accused of his murder went to
a local community group for
help.

They didn’t get it because
they live in Canada’s toughest
neighbourhood, a place where
guns are abundant and gang
turf determines who can go
where. One of the accused, a
17-year-old who dropped out in
March and whose girlfriend
gave birth a week before Jor-
dan’s death, said he had always
struggled academically but
wanted a program that could
help him stabilize his life and
finish high school.

“I'm slow,” he told a commu-
nity worker. “I know I am. I
need a teacher who can be real-
ly patient with me.”

The sad irony is that such a
program already exists in Jane-
Finch. But it’s on the south side
of Finch Avenue, which might
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as well be in another country.

The two accused are from the
areas north of Finch that were
targeted by police in this

week’s raids against the Drift-
wood Crips. The Crips have a
sworn enemy in the Bloods,
who live in the housing proj-
ects on Finch'’s south side, and
they ceremoniously avoid each
other’s territory.

It's a segregation expressed
mainly through clothing, blue
for Crips and red for Bloods,
and it has existed for a decade.
Nor is it limited to serious
criminals, but extends all the
way to 13-year-old wannabes.

Last year, I spent three
months writing about Toron-
to’s Jane-Finch neighbourhood.
I met a group of young people
who provided a glimpse of
what it’s like to grow up here.
Nearly two weeks ago, after
Jordan’s shooting death, I re-
turned to the neighbourhood
and spoke to some of the same
teens again.

For all the headlines his kill-
ing produced, it was just one
among many here, remarkable
only because it happened at
school. And although Jordan
lived barely a kilometre away,
he was from the north side of
the divide, unknown in the
south - killed, police say, not
by enemies but by friends.

“I don’t know the kid,” one
teen told me, “and I don’t care.”

CROSSING THE LINE

Most of those I spoke with live
in the enormous Palisades
apartment complex that sits at
the corner of Jane Street and
FinchrAvenue. They are be-
tween 15 and 21 years old and
consider themselves Bloods, an
identity borrowed from the
gang wars of Los Angeles.

On the Internet, they pass
themselves off as hardcore
gangsters. They want to look
tough, and dress in baggy gang-

The great divide

In Canada's toughest neighbourhood, Finch Avenue separates
the territories of two rival gangs. If you live on one side,
it is not safe to wander into the other.

&l where Jordan
1{ Manners lived

'Connections’
Needle Fir Way -

‘The Lanes’

Black Creek provides an
escape route if police or
rival gangs enter nearby
housing complexes. These
i are mainly pedestrian areas
@ in which cars have only one
" entrance, so it's easy for
lookouts to spot outsiders.

10-44 Driftwood Dr.
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HOW THE 'HOOD CAME TO BE

Jane and Finch is the result of
three ideas that collided in the
late 1960s: the need for public
housing, the desire to experiment
with urban planning, and the
opening up of Canada's immigra-
tion policy fo non-whites, Doug
Young of York University says.

The growing city of North York
was hungry for development of
any kind, and encouraged a vi-
sion of a more urban suburb.

“The goal, which | think is an
admirable one, was to produce a
more urban, compact community
where people would then maybe
be befter served by betfter transit,
they would be closer to public
services, and it would be visually
more interesting,” Prof. Young
said.
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Development happened almost
overnight, as huge housing com-
plexes were built on what had
been farmers’ fields. By 1970, re-
cent immigrants from the Carib-
bean began moving to the area in
large numbers, and the negative
reaction in the rest of Toronto
was swift.

Today, between 60 and 75 per
cent of Jane-Finch residents are
visible minorities. Nearly 25 per
cent of dwellings are public hous-
ing, compared with 10 per cent in
Toronto and s per cent in the rest
of Canada. In the beginning, vir-
tually all the units were reserved
for the poorest families, a policy
that was changed in 1973 to pro-
mofe more mixing.

“You can argue that in hindsight

it would have been better to mix
it up, if only to save the low-in-
come families from the stigmati-
zation," Prof. Young said.

By their very design, in the way
they segregated cars and people
by having pedestrian-only streets,
the townhouse developments
created public-safety problems.
There were fewer eyes on the
street, and police found the areas
difficult to patrol.

“If Jane and Finch was built 10
years later, maybe if would look
more like the St. Lawrence neigh-
bourhood and be admired,” Prof.
Young said. “It has the density. It
has the cultural diversity, so why
is it not one of the best districts in
the city?"

W Joe Friesen

sta-style clothes, but few are
deeply involved in criminal ac-
tivity. The gang is a collective
identity that provides a sense
of security in a tough environ-
ment.

Lefty, a 16-year-old named for
his smooth left-handed jump
shot, was the first to explain
the turf issues to me. We met
0N a warm summer evening
last year as the sun slipped be-
hind the Jane Street apartment
towers. The leader of their
weekly youth group had decid-
ed they should play soccer at
nearby Driftwood Public
School, which for the young
men from Palisades meant go-
ing “up-top” into Crips territo-
ry. They were a little scared.

“What? We’re going to Drift-
wood? Are you kidding?” Lefty
said. “What if those Somalians
come? They’ll slice us up,”
someone else added.

The soccer game went off
without incident. No one not-
iced that these teenagers, who
happen to carry red bandanas.
or “rock the red flag,” had
strayed outside their usual
boundaries.

Sitting on aluminum bleach-
ers in the park, Lefty looked
out over the Jane-Finch sky-
line. He said his friends aren’t
“real” gang members. They
don’t own guns, and they're
not in a battle for the drug
trade. But they have to look
out for each other. That’s how
it is around here.

“You've got to be deadly,” he
said with a shrug. “You've got
to be strong and brave, and
you’ve got to be willing to
fight.”

He pointed east to 15 Tober-
mory Drive, a hulking public-
housing high-rise, west to Gos-
ford Boulevard, and then north
to Driftwood Court and beyond
to Shoreham Court. All four
housing developments are
Crips turf.

“We're surrounded up here,”
he said. The Bloods’ allies are
all south of Finch, he ex-
plained, in places like Connec-
tions and the Lane, also
public-housing developments.

In their planning sessions,
community workers refer sol-
emnly to “boundary issues”
that impede program delivery.
When the police hold consult-
ations with youth, they have
meetings in each distinct area
to prevent rival gangs from

1t’s as though the kids have
redrawn the neighbourhood
map and forced the adults to
adapt. As aresult, the teens
from Palisades, who often com-
plain of having nothing to do,
don’t use the well-equipped
community centre that’s a
block away in Crips territory.

There was a time when the
gangs of Jane-Finch all wore
red, but there was a split in the
mid-1000s and the groups to
the north went their own way.
Recently, the self-imposed seg-

regation has proved an effec-
tive buffer zone between the
two groups, according to those
who work closely with neigh-
bourhood youth.

“The south guys don’t want
to beef with the north guys,”
one youth worker said. “The
north guys are the killers.”

The result has been a drop in
traditional Bloods-versus-Crips
animosity. But there has been a
simultaneous increase in in-
ternecine strife, as young peo-
ple from the same community
feud among themselves,

The Crips, targets of the Proj-
ect Kryptic raids, have gained a
reputation as aggressive, trig-
ger-happy stickup artists who
generate a fair portion of their
income through robbery. In
the last few weeks alone, there
have been several shooting in-
cidents in the Shoreham and
Driftwood areas. But the Crips
lack effective top-down lead-
ership. There’s no system for
redistributing income, as there
is in traditional organized
crime, for example, and small
cliques have stronger loyalty to
one another than to the gang
as a whole.

The Bloods to the south have
a more stable organization, in
which senior leaders look out
for the young people in their
communities, encouraging
them to stay in school and
steer clear of guns. Some even
deal drugs to put themselves
through university, the youth
worker said.

“The south side guys are the
moneymakers,” hesaid.
“They’re not into the guns be-
cause they don’t want the heat
the guns bring, and they have
older guys to tell them how fo
act, They don’t have that men-
torship in the north.”

TOUGHENING UP A GRAVE
Allen Benn was killed in April
at the age of 20. Police say he
was lured out of his apartment
and set upon by a gang of peo-
ple, stabbed several times and
left to die.

He was the last person
anyone expected to be murder-
ed, and his friends say he
wasn’t involved in any serious
criminal activity. Like most
young people in the neigh-
bourhood, he was affiliated
with a group. The four people
accused of killing him are his
friends and fellow Bloods.

Justice, 21, is one of the sen-
ior members of the Palisades
group and was one of Allen’s
closest friends.

“It was just over stupidness,”
he said. “It makes me sick. I
can’t even think about it.”

He and a few others mem-
bers of his crew piled into my
car this week for the short
drive up Jane Street to the
graveyard.

“We made his grave look so
tough,” Justice said. “Wait 'til
you see. It’s the toughest one in
CONTINUED ON THE NEXT PAGE )
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the whole cemetery.”

Justice was wearing
£ one of the several Allen
enn RIP T-shirts that he owns

(many kids in the neighbour-
hood wore similar T-shirts this
week, some in memory of Jor-
dan Manners, others in memo-
ry of Aleisha Ashley and
Monique McKnight, killed last
week as police chased a stolen
car.) The grave was decorated
with a dozen red plastic roses.
Justice and his friends fussed
over the flowers, trying to
make them stand upright in
the dry, cracked earth.

“I can’t believe he’s gone. It’s
so weird,” one of them said,
looking down at the head-
stone. ;

“I know,” Justice replied.

They shifted awkwardly from
one foot to the other, occasion-
ally bending down to brush
away some dirt that obscured
the epitaph. They placed coins
around the bronze letters of his
name for good luck.

“T'll bet you anything those
coins are gone when we get
back. Someone always steals
them,” Justice said.

They stood there looking at
each other for a while, not sure
what to say. Then they turned
on Kwame (not his real name),
a skinny, hyperactive teenager
whose cousin is believed to
have wielded the knife that
killed Allen. ‘

“Maybe we should kill you
for revenge,” Justice said.

“Yo, shut up, brethren. It’s
not my fault,” Kwame said.
He’s clearly heard that jibe a
lot recently. “How many times
I have to tell you - I didn’t even
know they were planning any-
thing. He’s not my real cousin
anyway. We just met on the
plane from Sierra Leone.”

As they wandered through
the headstones, they named
various people, all of them
young, who are buried here
and there. Their manner was a
blend of solemnity and the pe-
culiar pride of survivors.

“This place is going to fill up
this summer,” Kwame said.

“No it’s not. Are you stupid?
They arrested everybody. It’s
%rjari:llg to be fine,” Justice told

On the way home, those still
in school discuss their coming
exams. One is hoping to pass
science, having failed badly the
year before.

“How is it possible to get a 20
per cent when I went to class

. every day?” he asked. “I hate
science.”

BASKETBALL AND FIREPOWER
On Tuesday this week, the |,
group was in its usual spot,
lounging in front of the mas-
sive apartment tower at 10 San
Romanoway, dribbling basket-
balls and antagonizing one an-
other. :

A woman in her 4o0s walked
up and confronted Justice in
front of his friends, accusing

him of abandoning the preg-
nant mother of his child. The
woman was with a group of
girls, one of whom was the em-
barrassed, forlorn-looking ex-
pectant mother.

The woman even showed
him images of the baby’s ultra-
sound to get his attention, but
Justice was skeptical. He's pret-
ty sure he’s not the father, he
said, because they broke up
quite a while before she got
pregnant. But he’s willing to
take a DNA test to find out, he
said, and if it’s his child, he'll
take responsibility.

Justice’s friends teased him
for a minute or two, and then
the incident was quickly for-
gotten as they took to the bas-
ketball court.

The game was reasonably
good-natured until Jamal (not
his real name) showed up,
flashing his red bandana and
picking on one of the weakest
teens in the group, a thin,
meek boy wearing a gold chain
- a desirable status symbol.

“Why don’t I just grab your
chain? I'd be doing you a fa-
vour, teaching you to stand up
for yourself, bitch,” Jamal said.

The young man looked terri-
fied. Others intervened to pre-
vent the robbery, but Jamal
continued to push, accusing
the teen of staring at him when
he clearly was doing all he
could to avoid him.

“Why you grillin’ me? You
trying to get at me?” Jamal
said, circling him in an aggres-
sive strut.

He threw a right hook that
connected with the teen’s jaw,
landing with a dull thud. The
teen staggered backward but
didn’t retaliate. All the while
the others continued to play
until a guy named Osman grew
fed up and stepped between
them.

“Just leave him alone. Can't
you see he’s not going to stand
up for himself? Just leave,
you're ruining the game,” Os-
man said.

Jamal turned on Osman.
“Check the firepower,” he said,
and pointed to the back pocket
of his jeans to suggest he was
carrying a gun.

“Check the firepower?” said
Osman, incredulous. “I sur-
vived 10 years in a war, moth-
erfucker, so think I’'m scared of
you? Don’t tell me about fire-
power - punk ass bitch.”

Jamal stormed off, and some
of the players had the impres-
sion he was going home to get
a gun, while others said he
wouldn’t be back.

Fifteen minutes later, a group
of teens sitting courtside and
smoking a joint got up sudden-
ly and started moving away.
The players noticed and saw a
lone man circling on a bicycle
with one hand concealed in his
pocket, staring at the court.

One of the players said he
hates being inside the fenced
court because there’s only one
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WORD ON THE STREET
) WHY JORDAN
MANNERS WAS SHOT

Nearly three weeks after his
death, it's still not clear why Jor-
dan Manners was killed.

His slaying has already led to
the creation of a provincial panel
to examine youth violence in On-
tario and an inquiry, led by law-
yer Julian Falconer, into safety at
C.W. Jefferys Collegiate. It was al-
so followed by a massive police
raid on the Driftwood Crips, the
gang that controlled the housing
project where Jordan lived, which
led to nearly 100 arrests.

Many people in his neighbour-
hood believe Jordan's death was
an accident. But two of his
friends, who can't be named, face
first-degree murder charges.

One account circulating in the
area says Jordan and his friends
were shooting fireworks at each
other outside the school. When
Jordan went inside, his friend
stopped him. The friend held a
gun to his chest and, so the story
goes, said in jest, “Do you want to
feel a real firecracker?" and then
the gun went off accidentally.

One of the accused stayed with
Jordan after he was shot, a friend
said. He placed a call fo Jordan's
brother at 2:26 pm, saying
“Something happened to Jordan,
you better get down to the
school.”

Those who know him can't be-
lieve that the teen, who looked
out for Jordan and gave him
money, could be charged with his

murder.
1 Joe Friesen
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You've got to be deadly. You've got to be strong
and brave, and you've got to be willing to fight.
Lefty, 16, who lives in the Palisades apartment complex

exit. The others started to dis-
perse. It turned out not to be
Jamal, but another young man
they believed was carrying a
gun and had a beef with some
of the guys.

In the end, nothing hap-
pened, and those who never
flinched mocked the others for
getting nervous. “How’s he go-
ing to come in here and bust
shots?” one of them said. “No
way, dog.”

OPPORTUNITIES, GOOD AND BAD
Stephnie Payne said the killing
of Jordan Manners should
serve as a wakeup call to gov-
ernments. “In my view the
dam is about to burst. There
are inadequacies in the sys-
tem,” she said, referring to a lit-
any of funding cuts in
education and social services.

Ms. Payne runs the San Ro-
manoway Revitalization Asso-
ciation, a neighbourhood
resource centre. The door is al-
ways open and teens are wel-
come to drop in for a meal, to
use the computers or to get
some guidance.

‘When you compare Jane and
Finch with some of the city’s
other 13 priority neighbour-
hoods, she said, “yes, kids do
die around here but let’s look
at the issue: Kids dying around
here are young, black and
male. They're primarily from
single-parent households, led
primarily by women who may
have menial jobs or who rely
on the state for survival. They
live in apartment buildings,
high-rises with other siblings.
So when you look at those is-
sues - poverty, marginaliza-
tion, race and gender it creates
elements of antisocial behav-
iour.

“We need to create opportu-

nities for these students.”

Ice is trying to find just such
opportunities, as opposed to
the one he was offered last
year: selling crack cocaine.

Ice is 16 years old. He came to
Canada from Ghana with his
family eight years ago and they,
like many recently arrived im-
migrant families, settled in the
Jane-Finch area where rents are
low.

Unlike most of his friends,
Ice lives with both of his par-
ents. While most of his friends
have had scrapes with the law
~ for theft, assault and minor
property crimes — he’s not sub-
ject to any form of probation or
judicial sanction. He passes his
classes, excels in sports, and is
one of the few in his group
who talks about his plans for
the future. He wants to learn a
trade, possibly plumbing, and
set up his own business.

He’d like to have more mon-
ey now. He had a job last sum-
mer working as a janitor in his
building, but it didn’t last. So
he was faced with a difficult,
possibly life-altering decision:
to deal or not to deal.

He thought about it for a
while, and asked how it would
work. The dealer would give
him a cellphone, a list of cli-
ents and a quantity of crack.
Clients would call the cell-
phone when they were looking
to buy. For every sale, he’d get
to keep a percentage and pass
the rest back up the supply
chain.

Ice decided not to do it. It's
too dangerous, he said. When a
dealer wants his money by 3
p.m., by 4 p.m. he doesn’t want
his money any more, he ex-
plained, he just wants you
dead.

“It's a life-or-death situ-
ation,” he said, “and I'm not in-
to that.”

Sister’s
arrest
stuns
victim’s
family

20-year-old woman
has job, no criminal
record, lawyer says

BY ALEX DOBROTA

The family of Jordan Manners,
the 15-year-old boy gunned
down inside his school, was
shocked to learn that the boy’s
sister was arrested during the
massive anti-gang roundup
this week, a defence lawyer
said.

Necole Small, 25, will spend
the weekend in jail, after being
charged with possession of a
restricted firearm with ammu-
nition.

Her lawyer, Gregory Leslie,
who represents several alleged
gang members, said he will fo-
cus his efforts on trying to free
her when bail hearings for the
o5 arrested people resume on
Monday.

“The family is in disbelief,”
Mr. Leslie said. “They can’t be-
lieve that they would have ar-
rested her, especially in those
circumstances.”

Ms. Small was sleeping over
at a friend’s home early
Wednesday when police
kicked open the door of the
house in the troubled Jane-
Finch neighbourhood. Police
found a firearm in the house’s
basement, Mr. Leslie said.

The lawyer insisted his client
has no criminal record and is
working full-time. He plans to
argue that she had no connec-
tion to the gun, since she
didn’t live in the house where
it was found.

Jordan Manners was fatally
shot inside C. W. Jefferys Colle-
giate Institute last month. The
Manners live blocks away from
Driftwood Court, the epicentre
of Wednesday’s raids.

Among the alleged gang
members arrested during Proj-
ect Kryptic were the Johnson
brothers, Michael, Nadelle and
Peter, known to police as the
“three generals.”

According to a source close
to the judicial proceedings, po-
lice allege the three brothers
are the masterminds behind
the Driftwood Crips, the street
gang targeted in the raids.

One of the brothers, Nadelle
Johnson, 28, was arrested last
summer during Project XXX,
which targeted the Jamestown
Crew, court documents show.
Gang-related charges were lat-
er dropped against him, the
source said.

But Mr. Johnson now faces 11
fresh accusations, including
gang-related and firearms
offences. His brother, Peter
Johnson, 24, was already in jail
facing charges related to a gun
slaying last summer. He faces
two new charges — conspiracy
to commit a criminal offence
and participation in a criminal
organization.

Police have also arrested five
workers at Toronto’s Pearson
International Airport and ac-
cused them of trafficking
drugs on behalf of the Drift-
wood Crips.

The arrests are emblematic
of security gaps at airports
across the country, said Sena-
tor Colin Kenny, a vocal critic
of Transport Canada’s security
rules. ;

Only 2 per cent of workers
are screened during random
checks before entering high-
security areas in the airport,
and none are scanned when
coming out of the areas, Mr.
Kenny said.

In a report that examined
airport security in March, Mr.
Kenny said Transport Canada
should scan all airport workers
before entering secure areas
and to scan at least 10 per cent
of those exiting those areas.

So far, Mr. Kenny said, none
of those recommendations
have been implemented.



