
6    The Northern Light  •  June 4 - 10, 2020

Blaine police chief: it’s long past  
time the two Americas come together
By DO n n e l l Ta n k s l e y 
Bl a i n e Ch i e f  O f PO l i C e

America is going through a 
challenging time. Many in Amer-
ica are responding to the deaths 
of George Floyd, Amaud Arbery, 
Atatiana Jefferson, and many 
others at the hands of the police. 
They are also responding to sys-
temic racism that has affected 
people of color for many years. 
Too many years. 

As the chief of police of Blaine, 
Washington, I stand for truth and 
righteousness. I condemn any 
abuse, however slight, of police 
power and authority. The mem-
bers of the Blaine Police Depart-
ment are highly trained and have 
the utmost respect for life and 
humanity. Blaine police officers 
are trained in de-escalation tech-
niques, effective use of force, cri-
sis intervention and the unjust-
ness of bias-based policing. We 
have been taught how to recog-
nize our own implicit biases, un-
derstand how biased policing im-
pacts community members and 
have developed skills and tactics 
to reduce the influence of bias. 

I also support peaceful speech 
and expression. Expression that is 
constructive and not destructive. 
I do not support looting, arson, 
thievery, destruction of proper-
ty, violent attacks or murder. On 
Monday, one of my former police 
supervisors was murdered on the 
streets of St. Louis, Missouri, by 
a looter. 

I am a retired military veteran 
with 22 years of voluntary, faith-
ful and unwavering service. I 
have served in the homeland and 
abroad and have proudly worn 
the “red, white, and blue” which 
represents our country. 

I have been a law enforcement 
officer for almost 27 years, pro-

tecting those who cannot protect 
themselves. I am a guardian who 
affords others safe havens and 
safe spaces. I’ve served in com-
munities and on college campus-
es so all people may live comfort-
ably, educate comfortably, and be 
freely able to love one another 
and have the freedom to peace-
fully live. 

I am also a black man in Amer-
ica. It has not been easy being 
Black in America. There are sev-
eral different Americas, depend-
ing on the lens through which 
you are viewing. I will only speak 
of what I see through my lens. 
My truth. A lens that has experi-
enced racism, bias, preconceived 
judgments and assumptions. 

People often ask me why I de-
cided to become a police officer. 
I tell them a story about an inci-
dent I had while living in Fergu-
son, Missouri, in the late 1980s 
and attending community college 
there. Incidentally, I lived in the 
same apartment complex where 
Michael Brown was shot and 
killed many years later in 2014. 

One Sunday morning, two cars 
of mostly friends and one relative 
decided to go horseback riding 
at a horse farm in an adjacent 
county. After about 45 minutes 
of driving, I decided to exit the 
interstate so we could get a bite 
to eat. We ate our meal, got back 
into our cars and entered the 
ramp onto the interstate to con-
tinue our journey. As we entered 
onto the entrance ramp, we were 
pulled over by four or five police 
cars. Both of our cars were pulled 
over. The officer approached my 
driver’s side window and asked 
me where we were going. I told 
him we were going to ride horses. 
I then asked the officer the rea-
son why he stopped “us”? The of-
ficer said he stopped us because 
I failed to use my electric signal 
(blinker) when I exited the inter-
state an hour ago. I was stunned 
and I knew this encounter was 
about much more than an alleged 
signal violation. This encoun-
ter was about why two cars with 
young black males were in this 
county on a Sunday morning. 

Thereafter, the officers sum-
moned us out of the cars, de-
manded identification from ev-
eryone, thoroughly searched us 
from head to toe and demanded 
to search the vehicles. I asked if 
searching my car was legal and 
he said to me, “Oh, you must be 
one of those smart niggers.” The 
officer told me if I did not let him 
search the car then he would ar-
rest me for “Failure to Signal” 
and the arrest would give him 

the opportunity to search the car. 
In Missouri, traffic offenses are 
criminal charges and officers can 
arrest and book someone into jail 
at their discretion. As a young 
black man surrounded by four or 
five white police officers on the 
side of a road in a majority white 
county in Missouri, I did not 
have much choice. Jail was not 
an option. I agreed to the search. 
The search was overly extensive, 
illegal and unjust; seat cushions 
removed, and parts of the dash-
board disassembled with a com-
plete disregard of property. The 
officers found nothing of interest 
to them. I recall the female officer 
asking one of my friends, “Why 
you niggers didn’t go horseback 
riding in St. Louis?” He told her 
he wasn’t aware of any places to 
ride horses in St. Louis. 

At one point they were ex-
tremely excited after a radio 
transmission, which I now know 
was from their dispatcher. The 
dispatcher informed them one of 
the occupants had an infraction 
warrant for “Failing to Display 
a Fishing License” from the De-
partment of Conservation. I viv-
idly remember the excitement 
from the officer when he loudly 
said, “We got one.” The officers 
applied the handcuffs and led my 
relative to a patrol car. Prior to 
getting into the car, he was able 
to tell us he had paid the fine 
and the receipt was on top of his 
dresser drawer at his home. 

After the arrest, the officers 
seemed satisfied that their work 
was done. I inquired where I 
could file a complaint and the 
officer told me at the station. No 
address, no directions, no noth-
ing. Of course we did not have 
cell phones and this was pre-in-
ternet. Nevertheless, we traveled 
back to St. Louis to retrieve the 
proof of payment for the fine and 
found the address of the police 
station in the phone book. Three 
hours later we arrived at the sta-
tion, and provided the receipt. 
My relative was released from 
custody. 

What didn’t happen? The po-
lice department would not let me 
file a formal complaint. The per-
son I talked to told me he would 
have a conversation with the offi-
cer. That day I knew I wanted to 
become a police officer. I believed 
there had to be a better way to 
treat the community. I believed 
and hoped not all police officers 
were like the ones we encoun-
tered. I was right – but I was also 
wrong. 

Fast-forward a few years. After 
being a police officer at the St. 
Louis Metropolitan Police De-
partment for a few years, I was 
granted the opportunity to teach 
our next generation of police of-
ficers at the St. Louis Metropol-
itan Police Academy. I told this 
story to each academy class. I felt 
it was important to let new offi-
cers know that each and every 
encounter can have a profound 
effect on someone’s life. Words 
matter and actions matter. Being 
just matters. How do you want to 
be remembered? 

(See Tanksley, page 15) 

ALLEY AUTO INC

We Install Quality NAPA Parts.

365 D Street  •  360-332-7018
 MON-FRI 8AM TO 5:30PM

We won’t be 
undersold on all 

truck, car and 
motorhome tires!

We’re small, but we have it all! 
In stock, same day or next day service!
Your one-stop shop for all your 
automotive needs!

...where every kid shines!

SPORTS CENTER

www.gymstarsports.com

5519 Hovander Rd. 
Ferndale, WA 98248

360.384.3861

l Preschool Gymnastics
l Kindergym
l Stellar Dance Studio
l Recreational Gymnastics
l Shooting Stars Preschool
l Team

CONGRATULATE 
YOUR 2020 GRAD

with a personal message!

Call Molly at 360/332-1777
sales@pointrobertspress.com

LARGE* $89

MEDIUM*
$69

SMALL
$49

To schedule your congratulatory ad...

  Morty,
We’re very 
proud of you 
& love you!

- Mom, Dad, Summer,    

     & GrandpaRick
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Blaine High School Class of 2020 Special Keepsake 
          Pull-Out Section
          In the June 1 1 issue!

Ad Deadline:
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Water 
Wisely 

Schedule
Now through Sept. 15

Even-Numbered Addresses

YES                 NO
Monday,

Wednesday,
Friday,
Sunday

Tuesday,
Thursday,
Saturday

Odd-Numbered Addresses

YES                 NO
Wednesday,

Friday,
Sunday

Monday,
Tuesday,
Thursday
Saturday

SPONSORED BY

Thank you to all our 
customers who put 

their trust in us!

6811 Guide Meridian  l  Lynden, WA
360-398-1234

www.vanderyachtpropane.com

Servicing Whatcom, Skagit, 
Snohomish & Island Counties

Looking for information leading to the return of items  
and farm animals missing from 4677 Drayton Harbor Road, Blaine.

Items and animals belong to previous property owner and were removed from the property without her permission.
SUBSTANTIAL REWARD OFFERED for return of items and animals or for information 
leading directly to their return.  Please call 360-224-0641 if you have any information.

ITEMS MISSING:
l  Framed large photo with 3-D water effect and  
 2 smaller metallic ocean paintings – all three have 
 origin information on back
l  Tall woven basket with wooden handle  
l  Carved Wooden Masks
  a. Wild Woman of the Woods (black)
  b. Wild Woman of the Sea (White)
  c.  African Mask
l  Copper & glass votive candle chandelier –  
 Art work that rebalances itself as each votive is lifted out
l  2 Sconces with candle holders &  
 hanging magnifying glass
l  Stained Glass Art Work
  a. ½ circle purple & red 
  b. Large landscape – various shades of green
  c. Rectangle framed – purples & greens
l  Victorian style glass terrarium with attached stand
 Metal & tile table
l  Antique Pie Safe with hammered tin – Maple wood –  
 inside painted dark red
l  Mahoghany bookcase 
l  Tall table with worktop and 2 drawers –  
 light wood & black 
l  Antique mantle clock – one with scroll top about  
 1 ½ feet tall
l  Traeger Pellet Grill
l  Glass mixing bowl set – 10 bowls were in total set –  
 7 missing

l  Heavy copper pans –, multiple baking dishes –  
 large (15x17) and small (8x10)
l  Le Crueset blue enamel & cast iron dutch oven  
 with rooster handle
l  Wustof knives & knife block
l  Dish Set/ pie plate – Louisville Stoneware Bachelor  
 Button pattern – missing all but one coffee cup,  
 missing coffee saucers, small bowls missing, 
 missing serving platter
l  Sterling & silver plate flatware & serving ware in dark  
 wood box velvet lined made for silver – some are   
 engraved with W and some with S. 
l  Kitchen Aid Stand Mixer) with all attachments (pasta  
 maker, meat grinder, etc…) with bowls  - this is the  
 professional style one in which the bowl locks in and  
 lifts up – professional style
l  Hand shaped Ceramic serving dish – deep oval – 
 tan & green in color – signed from New Mexico
l  Xfinity cable boxes and remotes 

 PLUS... 
 5 alpacas &  
 2 gray & white  
 pygmy goats

Phase 2...
From page 1

cases without an epidemiological 
link to other cases; and other new 
sections, Lautenbach said. 

“We were really disappoint-
ed that we couldn’t make this 
happen today,” she said on June 
1. “It was a significant body of 
work and we wanted to make 
sure we had the strongest appli-
cation possible to move on to  

phase 2.”
Whatcom County may be el-

igible to move to phase 3 after 
three weeks in phase 2, accord-
ing to the governor’s guidelines. 
As of June 2, about two-thirds of 
counties in the state had moved 
on to phase 2, but the majority of 
counties in the Interstate 5 corri-
dor were still in phase 1. 

On June 2, Whatcom Coun-
ty had 404 cases of Covid-19 to 
date, and Lautenbach said there 
was one active outbreak at a 
“processing facility.” The health 

department wouldn’t disclose the 
business’ name because the busi-
ness hadn’t given consent and the 
health department needs trust 
and communication to work with 
the business on the outbreak, she 
said.

In total, 8,603 in the coun-
ty had been tested for the virus, 
and 30 had died as of June 2. The 
death toll had been revised down 
from 33 on May 31 because peo-
ple with the virus who died were 
found to have died from causes 
other than the virus. 

Tanksley...
From page 6

A few weeks after telling the 
story to a new recruit class, I re-
ceived a phone call from a lieu-
tenant of a neighboring county. 
You see, when I told the story I 
used the officer’s name. I never 
forgot it — his name is etched 
in my brain like my social secu-
rity number and my birthdate. 
The now ranking officer wanted 
to know why I was defaming his 
name and he had no idea who I 
was or what incident I was refer-
ring to. I respectfully told him 
what he did to us on that entrance 
of the interstate; how unjust and 
illegal his actions were, how that 
one car stop of his impacted me 
and led me to the desk I was sit-
ting in. He warned me that he 
would file a complaint against 
me if I continued to defame his 
name. I thought that was ironic 
considering a few years back I 
was not afforded the opportunity 
of filing a complaint. 

Nevertheless, I told the lieu-
tenant it didn’t surprise me that 

he didn’t remember the incident. 
Oftentimes people selectively 
forget. I ended the call by telling 
him what bothered me the most 
was that I believed him. I told 
him that he had unconstitution-
ally stopped so many young black 
people, specifically black males, 
in his career that one car stop on 
a Sunday afternoon was a blur. I 
told the lieutenant my hope was 
that he didn’t have much time left 
as a police officer and that he was 
a disgrace to officers who are do-
ing it right. The lieutenant never 
filed the complaint. 

My family has experienced 
many more instances of racism 
and bigotry, not only at the hands 
of the police but also from others. 
They are products of the south – 
specifically the area of Philadel-
phia, Mississippi. I can recall as a 
youngster listening to the elders 
recapping what they knew and 
experienced in 1964 when three 
civil rights workers were killed. 

I can recall when I was five 
years old asking my grandfather 
why he made his own bullets 
for his .38 revolver and reloaded 

cartridges for his twelve-gauge 
shotgun. He told me that in Mis-
sissippi they would not sell am-
munition to a black man so he 
had to make his own in order to 
hunt. 

A couple of years ago, my twen-
ty-something daughter phoned 
me. She was crying and very 
upset. She was distraught about 
recent events of police brutality 
and abuse. She said, “Daddy, I 
am more afraid of being stopped 
by the police than being robbed 
at gunpoint by a stranger.” She 
added, “I know the robber means 
harm to me but in the case of the 
police – at this point I am not 
sure if they will help me or kill 
me.” Let that sink in. 

These life experiences that are 
rooted deep into the fabric of 
people of color. The experiences 
are real. And it hurts. 

My hope is that we as a nation 
can come together in unity. Love 
each other. Bless each other. Em-
brace each other as equal citizens 
– equal brothers and sisters and 
equal Americans of the United 
States of America. God bless.

Receive LOCAL NEWS that matters to you.
SIGN UP AT: 
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