
Police Chief DuPree

I was born in New Orleans. In fact, I was born in the lower ward, the one that was wiped away by Katrina. I have
lots of friends and family who went through hell during Katrina. I am 45 years old. My background is colorful and
multicultural, African American, Cuban, Cajun, and Haitian. I am the first Black Chief of Police in Wadesville’s
history. I have been Chief for 10 years, in Law Enforcement for 21 years, and worked my way up the ladder. I
hold a BA in Political Science, BA in Criminal Justice, and Masters in Organizational Management.

My childhood was wracked with exigency, substance abuse, criminality, constant change, and violence. We were
dirt poor. We knew the system inside and out. My Dad was incarcerated several times for petty crimes. Mother
died of alcoholism. I was raised by my paternal Aunt May. She practiced Santeria and was dedicated to it. We
lived a very spiritual existence even though the world around us seemed bleak and unforgiving. Santeria gave us
hope. I realize that there are wild stories about my religion. However, I honor it and practice it as best I can here
in Wadesville – quietly. I don’t want to rock the boat, since I have gotten this far and plan to go further.

I became a father at age 16. My son is now 29 years old, and an attorney at a prestigious firm here in
Wadesville. He met his wife on a soul-searching trip during college to South Africa. Her name is Ieshu. She holds
a Masters in Education and is on the School Board of Wadesville. Ieshu can remember well, her Mother being
called “a Bantu female” rather than Miss or Mrs. Ieshu was the victim of multiple rapes as was her Mother, who
died of AIDs. She did not know her Father, who was an Afrikaner. Ieshu, through the efforts of USIP (US
Institute of Peace), was afforded a scholarship to learn in the US after Apartheid fell. That is when Ieshu and
James met for the second time and their relationship flourished.

Ieshu and James were informed that their daughter, Camille, my granddaughter, age 16, is one of the kids who
have contracted the multiple STDs. They are demanding that my department “do something” in the school. They
found out through a school counselor, who thought, since I was the Chief of Police, Mom was on the School
Board, and Dad was an attorney, we had a right to know. After all, we are all productive members of this
community. I am glad that the school counselor made this decision.

Since I became familiar with Katrina Outreach and the psychological aspects therein, I feel confident that I can
help the High School and the community through a creative experiment in teamwork. My family members were
offered psychological counseling after the trauma that was Katrina. They lost everything. Some of them moved to
Wadesville and are currently being treated here. Wadesville also offered them housing and jobs. Some of the kids
are attending Wadesville High.

Many of the Katrina people cannot afford counseling and are still suffering from PTSD. Wadesville Police
Department provides referrals to those who find themselves in a “legal” predicament with Law Enforcement and
the officers have been trained to observe PTSD symptomologies. We refer those persons, if not incarcerated or
arrested, to Dr. Rodriguez’ Center, who has offered to do counseling free of charge since there is an “undue
hardship” involved with most of the Katrina Victims. Her practice is Spanish speaking but she manages to fit
them in. She is the only one in town willing to provide these services to this particular population, since they
have been labeled and stigmatized.
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