
Preface 

A major finding of empirical stl~tlies of the ltse of Ii~w in the litst 
decade is that, in spite of a popular image of the Unitecl Sti~tes ils n 
litigious society, Alnericaas seem to prefer avoitlance to other 
modes of dispute resolution. This 1)ook attempts to co11tri1)ute to 
that I~ody of scl~olarsl~ip I)y e x a ~ ~ ~ i n i n g  t l ~ e  p r e ~ ~ ~ i s e s  alltl clui~lity of 
avoidance in a community and c~tltural context. T l ~ e  place is 
"IIopewell,"* Georgia, a white, ~noderately aflluent, newly sul)ur- 
ban town, where family, work, atltl religiol~ form the core of peo- 
ple's concerns. 

I went to Itopewell in Se1)teml)er 1973 to stutly Oispr~te settle- 
ment in i ~ n  American cotnlnunity, and lny ~ I S S I I I I ~ ~ ) ~ ~ I ) ~ ,  01. llol~e, was 
that the role of the court ill the sociiil fill~ric of n town wot~ld I)e 
thrown into relief if the cotnlnul~ity was i l l  the process of c l~ i~nge .  
The rest of the I~ook s l lo~~ld  n~ilkc i t  cleijr why s11c11 i~ It:gol study wils 
not possible in this colnmunity and also how i t  is that one can begin 
a study of an American comlnunity by looking for conflict ant1 end 
I)y considering questions of a perso~l's relationsllil~ to Cotl. T l ~ e  
followitlg discussion 1)riefly otltlines the nature of tile fieltl work 
that led, in circl~itol~s ways, to this I~ook. 

I cllose Itopewell for a vilriety of rcasolls that nligl~t i~lterest 
others wlw to stittly Aalerici~n c o t r l ~ ~ ~ l ~ ~ ~ i t i e s .  Prinlary illnollg 
them was the fact that i t  was a county seat wit11 its own court. S o ~ n e  
courts of the same level (superior and inferior state cot~rts) Ijave 

*All names of the local persons u11tl 1)l;lces tllnt fort~led the L I ) I I I I I I I I I I ~ ~ ~  111 t l~ i s  
study are fictitious. 







~niljor theft?). Sr~cll tllings did not happen wllile I was in IIopewell, 
nnd at any rate, Ihptists there speak of hle t~eed for salvatiotl pre- 
cisely I)eca~~se they recognize that S I I C ~  temptations can occur. 
They do not pray to avoid such confro~rtations, but for strength in 
dealing wit11 them. I11 writing a1)ont them, I cannot help exposing 
klol>ewell's Baptists to such cynicisnl hut no Inore so than their 
daily lives (lo. I wor~ld answer ill return tllut if the Baptists in 
llopewell do not endure math that others would consider hard, tlle I 

rest of the worltl does not give us mucll assurance tliat greater pain 
than theirs ena1)les people to overcome a view of society tliat de- 
feats them long before they exercise the rights to which tlieir law 
entitles them. Just as inclividualism is a promise und a 1)11rtlen, 
piiyi11g for justice is ut ollce an act of hit11 old despair. 

CAROL J. GREENHOUSE 

Ithaca, New York 

A Note to Readers in Hopewell 

One of the realities of antllropological writing in the current age 
is the presence of a very special a ~ ~ d i e ~ l c e  of readers: the ones 
whose lives form the sul~ject of tlle research. Altllo~rgll every an- 
tllropologist welcomes the participation of "informants" as colla1)- 
orators during the mootl~s or years of fielcl work, few would Ilon- 
estly say they relish the scrutiny of their former Ilosts wllen i t  
comes to tlle finislted text. In our books and monograplls, we prove 
o~~rselves to have l ~ e n  very bad guests, or so it would seeln. When 
I began my work in tlie town I call Zlopewell, I promised you, my 
hosts, a copy of whatever book might come from my labors there, 
and this is it. Here I want to explain the corlnection between the  
tliings you showed me and tlie tliings 1 llave written about, so tliat if 
you do not like the book, at least you will know that its source is tlie 
same respect and d e c t i o ~ i  tllat I hope were evicle~it ill my regard 
for you when I lived in llopewell. 

I am sure that you will not like tlle book, not least because if you 
ditl, i t  would I)e tlie first recortled instance in the United States of a 
population appreciating the a~~tllrol)ology visited upon it. Ameri- 
cans do not seem to like 1)eing written aljout for the most part, and 
they do not like being analyzed at all. J. P. Marquand's novel Poitlt 
of No Return captures the aching sense of personal violation that is 
the consequence of at) a~~tliropologist's field researell in a New 
England town. The am1)iguity of the analyst/cot~fidat~ te's role has 
devastating consequences in that 1)ook's plot. In this I)ook, I have 
tried to avoid committing tllat kind of llarm I)y writing 11ot so ml~cll 
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anthropologists do; this is a sa~nple. I llave decitled not to present 
your town as some quaint backwater (it is not), wit11 a past 1)ut no 
future. In the years I llave known your town, i t  has grown beyond 
what I cot~ld have imagined in 1973. I lament the loss of some of 
your exotic scenery (there is nothing like it in upstate New York), 
but I am glad for you that the malls and subdivisions have brougl~t 
llopewell so 1nr1c11 capital and energy. This leads me to my next 
point: I have decided to present your town as part of the process of 
current American Ilistory. Finally, I have written about yolir town 
in the language of antllropology, so that as we ponder the ~ ~ a t r ~ r e  of 
social aad cultural life, we can llave your witness at hand as one 
testimony of the shape Western civilization has taken in our mod- 
ern era. 

One of my fears is that yoti will t11i11k that I llave writtell a11o11t 
Ilopewell 1,ecanse i t  is odd, uaique, or flawed. This is not the rise. 
Ilopewell is, to me, as unique as a familiar face, but I am able to 
write about the town as a11 anthropologist precisely I)ecause of its 
parallels, on inn111neral)le points, to other An~erican co~n~n t~~ l i t i e s  
i111cl other 11r11nan com~nunities. Some of these points of comparison 
are mentionetl ancl cliscussed in the footnotes to each cllapter. By 
I)eco~ning the sul~ject of a work of antl~ropolog~, a commr~nity does 
not Ijecome o 1al)oratory anillla1 strapped to the till~le I~ut-far 
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diflkrent-a co~npaoion in the mind, an unseen teacher. This 
wot~ld he the place to write at length about what anthropology is 
and how its long tradition of field work has developed tllrougllor~t 
the century-this woi~ld be tlle place if this were that kind of 1)ook. 
Because it is not, I will end tllis note to yoti by ofiring all readers 
in llopewell a suggestion that will reveal me to I)e the pedant you 
may have suspected I am: qyou read this book, please read at least 
one other volume of anthropology-then you will taste for your- 
selves the comparative c~nes t io~~s  about social life that 1)rorrgbt me 
to your doorsteps. 


