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F O R E WO R D
Fred Ritchin

Visions do not always beget vision.
The budget of the United States Government, located in
Washington, D.C., is about three trillion dollars. The life
expectancy of the people who live next door, right there in the
nation’s capital, is 72, putting their prospects for longevity
behind those of the people of some 120 countries—fifty
places behind Mexico and fourteen behind the Gaza Strip.
Lofty pronouncements about life, liberty and the pursuit
of happiness hardly seem to resonate close by. (Whether
they indeed resonate farther away is the subject of many
other books.)
Photography, which can only be done close by, is said to
make the invisible visible. The poverty, addiction, illnesses
and homelessness that pervade Washington, D.C., are all
highly visible but mostly ignored, rendered invisible.
Perhaps if Washington, D.C., was considered a foreign
country the media would try harder to cover its denizens while
suddenly realizing, as happened in New Orleans, that we do
not know our own.
Kike Arnal, who is Venezuelan, decided to enter the
shadows that rim glitzy press conferences and sought-after
soirées, amazed that so many lives were festering away
within a few minute’s walk of transcendent power. They
reminded him of some of the barrios in his native country
(Venezuela is eighteen places ahead of Washington, D.C., on
the life expectancy list). These are contrasts that are not supposed to exist here, or anywhere, but certainly not at a superpower’s core.
Washington, as a place of visions, now can add In the
Shadow of Power. In shades of gray the murkiness is probed,
6

I N T R O D U CT I O N
Ralph Nader

fragments of anguish exposed, painful contrasts fractionally
illuminated.
In the mid-1950s, during the Eisenhower years, it took
another foreigner, a Swiss, to make one of the most revelatory photographic books about this country. Robert Frank’s
The Americans illuminated issues of race and class that many
denizens had refused to see. The book, now considered a
classic, was almost universally panned here when it first
came out.
Maybe in this era of promised change Arnal’s photographs will mobilize people and institutions to act locally,
even in a globalized world. Certainly they should make every
tourist, American or foreign, see the Capitol’s glory tempered
with an underlay of desperation, and ask how a government
can expect to lead a planet if it cannot properly help take care
of its own.
I was born in Washington, D.C., and left as a very young
child. I never had any strong feelings about my birthplace.
Now I do.

* Statistics on Washington, D.C.’s life expectancy come from a
2006 Harvard study that called Washington, D.C., “the
unhealthiest place to live” in the US; statistics on international life
expectancy are from the CIA World Factbook for 2009.

"Out of sight, out of mind," is an adage that provokes most photographers, yet only the finest photographers can focus our
attention on what we see every day but too often ignore. In Kike
Arnal's collection of ninety pictures of life in Washington, D.C.,
the most powerful capital city of the world, a tale of two cities
emerges with a haunting nuance that gives viewers pause for
rumination. The evocative photographers are those whose pictures speak for themselves-a form of visual communication that
transcends words.
This native Venezuelan walked the streets of the
Washington that few see as well as the Washington that over
twenty million tourists visit every year. He watched and waited,
listened and spoke, inhaled and exhaled the city’s tragedies,
ironies, glitter and ghastliness, its pride and pomposity, its guilt
and its shame. For in no other metropolitan area in the Western
world is there less excuse for the poverty, misery, greed, deterioration of public services and powerlessness of the people that
grind over the pretensions of its rulers.
Washington, District of Columbia, is home to six universities, the Congress, the Supreme Court, the buildings of the
executive branch starting with the White House, world-famous
museums and theaters, sports arenas, spacious hotels and convention centers, embassies of foreign countries and swank
offices filled with an ever-growing number of lobbyists, lawyers,
government contractors, consultants and public relations firms.
While the city is experiencing widespread gentrification, it maintains its dubious status as having the highest rate of low-income
children in the United States (54%), the highest child poverty
rate and the highest AIDS mortality rate in the country. The cap-

ital’s hospitals, medical schools and clinics have co-existed with
the lowest life expectancy of any of the fifty states. Eighty-eight
countries have higher life expectancy levels than what prevails
in the District of Columbia.
All these plights persist in spite of continual overall economic growth. The federal government is spending ever-larger
sums here, making the greater D.C. metropolitan area the
highest average income region in the United States. Lots of very
wealthy people thrive here among the hard-pressed.
How can this be? Start with the city’s disenfranchisement.
Its limited self-government can be overruled by Congress.
Residents of D.C. can vote for their president, but, unlike any
other Western capital, are denied voting rights and representatives in Congress. It does not help that the budget-starved public
libraries provide woefully few literacy programs for the nearly 40
percent of adults who are classified as “functionally illiterate.” The
black majority in the district may have equal civil rights now. But
the legacy of past slavery, modern racism and today’s grossly
discriminatory public services and schools in their “other
Washington” perpetuate a legacy of withdrawal and hopelessness that manifests itself in alcohol, drugs and urban violence.
Many white Washingtonians were not born in Washington.
Many come and go with the changes in the political seasons, or
stay and work in the federal Washington. They do not experience much of the local Washington, such as Ward 6 in
Southwest Washington, where police advise residents to walk
in groups to the retail outlets. Or Ward 8, whose over 70,000
residents only recently celebrated the opening of the only (subsidized) supermarket.
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Blacks occupy most of the local elected seats while whites
dominate the economic arena. Which means that Washington,
D.C., is still a white-dominated city where most of the campaign
contributions emanate. The powerful “industries” in Washington
are the developers, the real estate firms and the law, banking,
and insurance firms that service them.
At the end of 2008, Washington Post columnist Colbert I.
King wrote a column titled “A Hope for 2009: Overcoming
D.C.’s State of Denial.” King has a sharp pen. He demands that:
“leaders address the real problems that threaten the quality of
life in our city: the erosion of public safety, an apathetic and
complacent city workforce, and D.C. Council members who fail
to realize they are getting duped by the $10 billion municipal
enterprise that voters hired them to oversee.”
Week after week the newspapers report cases of dysfunction, corruption, indifference and harmful delays in the municipal
government. They report less the valiant efforts of local citizen
groups striving to slow the erosion of municipal functions and
services. They almost never report why so many of the wealthy
and powerful classes rarely come close to even a state of
noblesse oblige for their adopted metropolis. Foreign observers
of the way our nation’s capital is run, and run into the ground,
come away with disbelief punctuated by puzzlement at the vast
resources and their unused capacity here. A few blocks from
the White House are the headquarters of the World Bank and
the International Monetary Fund, whose pronouncements
describe other countries as underdeveloped.
There are truly many tales of two cities in Washington, D.C.
There are the two cities of wealth and poverty. By and large,
Northeast, Southeast and Southwest Washington cry out for
repairs, for affordable housing, for public protection, for health
and retail services. The other city, Northwest Washington—the
part frequented by tourists—has the private schools and clubs,
the gallerias and theaters, the well-kept homes and grounds
befitting the affluent and upper-middle professional and business classes.
8

The two Washingtons live apart—still an all-too-prevalent de
facto segregation. The city’s professional basketball, baseball
and football teams feature mostly black players and white spectators able to afford the big-bite tickets, parking and food. The
affluent have their own specialized libraries and personal bookshelves, while the poor are given twenty-six underfunded branch
libraries barely in minimal repair and bereft of acquisitions. The
big tax money in recent years went to building a more than
$611 million baseball stadium for the privately owned, chronically losing Washington Nationals team.
The well-off and the poor do share some common experiences: potholes, constant sirens, unreturned calls to municipal
government officials, expensive housing and gridlock traffic. The
difference is that the former have the means to mitigate, endure,
avoid or override. There lies the rub. Those who can make
change are not part of the daily risks and desperation: so they
do not have to be part of the solution. A Washington Post
expose of a multi-year scandal of lead in the public drinking
water struck fear among the poor, especially young mothers.
The well-to-do can afford bottled water delivered to their homes.
Awakening the people of the District of Columbia would
deserve a Nobel Prize for “civic motivation” if that category
existed. The two or three thousand regularly active citizens
suffer burnout and despair. Many stay the course because of
their lasting high expectation levels and self-respect. They know
and feel the capacity in this community for a far better, more
equitable and creative life for its citizens. They often sustain
each other with versions of the belief that if you can’t turn
around Washington, with all its resources and know-how, how
can any less endowed city be turned around in our country?
Actually, they may be mistaken. Washington, with all its
assets, has unique liabilities. In George Washington’s day, its
very creation was, in part, a reaction to the hatred of the
Southern states toward the temporary capital, Philadelphia, and
its abolitionist Quakers. Built from nothing and starting as a private enterprise in the 1790s from an expanse of marshy bottom-

lands (on the Potomac River to satisfy influential Virginia), it was
not until 1796 that Congress passed a loan bill. The absence of
sufficient investors meant the emerging city could not attract
enough laborers, which meant that the capital, in the words of
one historian, became “at least in part, a slave labor camp.” In
1791, the population counted 720 inhabitants in the
Washington City section of the District, of whom 591 were
slaves who built the Capitol building and the White House!
All the way to the 1950s, Washington was a segregated
city, often called the South’s northernmost metropolis. The
fallout from the abolition of legal segregation was residual
racialism, de facto segregation, and the continued mindset of
subjugation that remained among the downtrodden. But over
nearly two centuries black family life endured in Washington’s
segregated but sociable neighborhoods.
The latter half of the twentieth century brought forth forces
of social and familial disintegration that overwhelmed the new
forces of integration made possible by the civil rights movement.
The drug wars, the public underinvestment, and the exodus of
upwardly mobile blacks (the backbone and sustainers of neighborhoods) to the suburbs all played their multiplying part,
among many other little-understood economic, political and
environmental factors. The cruel results for the children have
been reduced to statistics. The great majority of homes are not
two-parent homes.
In 1968, Philip and Leni Stern produced a book of photographs on Washington, D.C., based on page after contrasting
page of savage, myth-busting irony illustrating the two
Washingtons. It was titled: O Say Can You See by Dawn’s
Urban Blight. One of its point-counter-points read as follows:
“Children’s Hospital is one of the finest in the country. It
might not be open next time you visit Washington. Because it
treats all charity patients who come to it for help, it has been on
the brink of financial collapse. Congress was asked to come to
the rescue with $110,000. Congress said no. [picture of a
nurse with two children] On the other hand (to give Congress

its due), it did vote $10 million to give Washington … an
aquarium.” [picture of the aquarium]
This kind of overt contrasting photography is not Kike
Arnal’s style. His way is more than artistic choice, though his
photos are taken with an exceptional artist’s eye. His photos,
standing alone or connecting to one another without words,
make you wonder, and ponder. One can allow them to enter into
one’s thoughts and values. Perhaps they may incite you toward
a new level of engagement. For the human condition portrayed
in this volume is, to be sure, Washington, D.C.-based, but it is
also part of the grand tradition of photographers worldwide who
have recorded the inhumanity of the few toward the many
through this form of indelible visual communication.
The Center for the Study of Responsive Law is pleased to
be able to sponsor Mr. Arnal’s opening of another window onto
the nation’s capital for all to see here and abroad—a window
through which we are witness to a reality that the city’s ruling
pretenders would rather have us not know.
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P H OTO G R A P H E R ’ S N OT E
Kike Arnal

In November of 2002, I was hired to photograph the
decaying public library system in Washington, D.C. During
the week that I spent there, I was stunned by the poverty I
saw in parts of the city. My limited knowledge of Washington
had come from common images of the White House, the
monuments, the splendid Capitol. This stereotypical view
receded as I drove from one poor neighborhood to another.
Some locations in Southeast Washington reminded me of the
marginal barrios back in my home country of Venezuela. How
could it be that the capital of the United States had sectors
comparable to slums of the “third world”? As a photographer,
I wondered why this jarring reality was little documented by
the news media, when you could easily find stories about
poverty in countries like India and Brazil, just to mention two.
In March of 2003, I started an in-depth photographic study of
Washington. My original intent was to create a series of
images that would sum to a more honest assessment of the
city than its carefully constructed public persona. My ambition was to portray the entire social spectrum, but my
attempts to access elite social circles proved to be one of the
most difficult parts of the project. I also had great difficulty
trying to photograph public schools and hospitals. It seemed
that neither the well-to-do, nor city government bureaucrats
cared to be included in a book that might illustrate symptoms
of a dysfunctional democracy. It is never easy to photograph
people in despair, like the woman and her children who had
just lost their home, or an HIV positive man who knew that he
was about to die. But I found them much more open than
many with entrenched interests in crafting their own image—
and that of a gleaming capital city.
10

During a period of three years, I traveled to Washington from
my home in New York, spending several days each trip. I
walked the streets and talked to residents, approached dedicated workers at non-profit organizations, and searched for
ways to access and photograph shelters, hospices, schools,
people’s homes. By the end of the project, it seemed to me
that most of the people in Washington, both American and
foreign, could not see beyond Capitol Hill, the cool bars in
Adams Morgan or the fancy stores of Georgetown. Residents
of neighborhoods like Dupont Circle or Cathedral Heights
expressed ignorance about what life was like in quadrants of
the city beyond Northwest. I also had the impression that
people in economically depressed areas like Anacostia, in
Southeast D.C., knew little or nothing of the amazing
museums on the National Mall, or of power discussions
taking place at the capital, or the free concerts and other
events that usually take place west of the economic class
divider that is the Anacostia River.
Photographing Washington did not endear me to the city. But
I felt privileged when people opened up to me and shared
their stories. I felt especially fortunate during the time I spent
at Joseph’s House, a hospice for people dying of AIDS. My
experiences there caused all of the others to line up in relative significance. Washington, D.C., is truly a world symbol in
ways most people do not understand. It is my hope that the
work in this book might expand that understanding.
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The Washington Monument.

A homeless man protects himself from the wind at the
McPherson Square Metro Station, three blocks from the
White House. 2005.

Tourists at the Washington Monument
on a summer night.

Vendor during the FIFA Women’s Soccer World Cup in
the RFK Stadium.

The Georgetown University Hoyas football team during
practice

Sunday ice-skating at the National Gallery
of Art Sculpture Garden.

Teenagers in their cells at Oak Hill, a juvenile detention
center outside of Washington filled mainly with youth
from D.C. The correctional center has a reputation for
bad management, poor living conditions and drug
activity. Laurel, Maryland, 2005.

Homeless people sleeping on the benches
of Daniel Webster Square, a few blocks away
from the affluent area of Dupont Circle, Northwest.
These benches have since been removed.

A crowded National Theater lobby during
the premiere of the musical Movin’ Out. Located
on Pennsylvania Avenue, the National Theater
is a historical landmark.

Homeless people sleeping under the marquee
of the National Theater.

D.C. police officers arrest a young man after
he allegedly attempted to break into an apartment in
Crestwood, Northwest.

A woman is handcuffed and detained by Washington
Metropolitan Police for driving without
a license. Georgia Avenue, Northwest, 2004.

Schoolgirl at the Lincoln Memorial.

Free evening concert at the National Mall.

Boys in a barbershop on Central Avenue, Southeast.

Homeless people on a sidewalk along Florida Avenue,
Northwest.

Panhandling at a stoplight on Benning Road, Southeast.
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Cooling off around a fire hydrant during a 100-degree
summer day. Benning Terraces, Southeast.

A crew of Latino workers fixing a street in downtown
Washington. While Anthony Williams was mayor, the
capital went through a beautification campaign
intended to change the face of the city. Many poor
residents were forced to move to Maryland and Virginia
during those years.

Cooling off around a fire hydrant during a 100-degree
summer day. Benning Terraces, Southeast.

The yard of a housing project in Lincoln Heights during
the 4th of July.

July 4, 2004. Private party, with live jazz,
on the roof of the Latrobe Building, corner
of 15th and S Streets, Northwest.

Celebrating the 4th of July at Clay Terrace,
part of the Lincoln Heights public housing development
in Ward 7, Northeast.

Man sleeping on the sidewalk of Massachusetts
Avenue, 4th of July, Northwest.

Daryl Frazier miraculously survived being shot 27 times
at Barry Farms, Southeast, in 1991. Age 32 in this
photograph, Daryl was worried that his aggressor had
been recently released from prison and might repeat
his attack.

An excavator works during the demolition of East
Capitol Dwellings, Northeast-Southeast border.

View from inside condemned public housing
during the demolition of East Capitol Dwellings,
Northeast-Southeast border.

Construction workers building “Capitol Gateway,” a new
housing project on the site of the infamous East Capitol
Dwellings. In early 2009, new homes there were starting
at $299,000. The redevelopment project received at least
30 million dollars in government grants.

4th of July barbecue in Marshall Heights,
an economically depressed neighborhood
of Ward 7 in Anacostia.

Classical concert on a hot summer night
at the U.S. Capitol gardens.

Homeless men crossing railroad tracks as they leave
their provisional homes under Highway 395 on the
District of Columbia line.

Construction cranes raising the new headquarters of the U.S. Department of Transportation,
part of Washington’s Navy Yard makeover. Under Mayor Williams, enormous resources were
spent building new commercial buildings and middle-class housing. Many housing projects were
torn down, some for building a new stadium with over 600 million dollars in public funding.

Backstage during a concert on the National Mall.

Children playing in the heat, 4th of July,
at Clay Terrace, part of the Lincoln Heights public
housing development in Ward 7, Northeast.

Trying to decide what to bring with them,
a couple gets ready to leave their apartment
to become homeless. The tenants were given 15
minutes before all entrances to the building were
boarded up. Anacostia, Southeast.

A team from the Department of Consumer
and Regulatory Affairs of the District of Columbia boards
up a building in Anacostia. The residence no longer met
legal requirements and was inhabited by squatters.

A man evicted from his building takes what
he can carry. The apartment building was boarded up
15 minutes later. Anacostia.
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An old photograph hangs on the wall of a boarded-up home that was used by squatters.
Columbia Heights, Northwest.

A boy uses a computer at the R.L. Christian Community Library, which closed in July 2009.
In 2004, all of the 440 public computers in the library system were down for almost a month.
The system has since improved: six years after Ralph Nader founded the DC Library Renaissance
Project to call attention to the plight of the District’s public libraries and bring them more
resources, ground has been broken for four new libraries, and two Carnegie libraries have received
historic restorations. Each branch library now has 22 new public computers.

Grover Norquist presiding over one of his famous
“Wednesday Meetings” in downtown Washington, 2005.
The founder and president of Americans for Tax Reform,
Mr. Norquist is well-known for his relentless drive to shrink
government power in favor of the “free market.” Senator
Lamar Alexander sits to Mr. Norquist’s left.

D.C. police detain an underage driver.

Students from the exclusive National Cathedral School
arrive in a limousine to the school’s Winter Formal.
Northwest, December 2004.

Invitees arrive at the Winter Formal at the National
Cathedral School. D.C. police guarded the event.
Northwest, December 2004.

Feeding the hungry in Washington is partially done
through mobile soup kitchens largely supported by
volunteers. This relieves pressure on centralized relief
operations. Mobile kitchens provide more than a thousand
meals per day in the District, year-round. Many of those
fed are homeless. McPherson Square, Northwest.

Men waiting to enter the Coalition for the
Homeless emergency shelter in Mount Pleasant.
Open everyday at 5 p.m., the shelter allows
a few dozen homeless men to spend the night.
They have to leave by 9 a.m. the next morning.

To be allowed into the shelter, the men must undergo
screening for drugs and weapons at the door.
Composed of a few trailers, the shelter provides 90
beds per night.

On a cold winter night, two homeless people share the
sidewalk in front of the National Gallery of Art on
Pennsylvania Avenue. The heating system of the
buildings along this major avenue keeps the surface of
the sidewalk warm throughout the night.

A packed Friday night at Dream, a nightclub in
Northeast with a 1000-person capacity. It was regarded
as the best nightclub in the city by The Washington
Post, the place to see and be seen for the club set.
2005

Underage young women dancing at Dream, a major
D.C. nightclub.

A teen mother with her baby at Clay Terrace, a public
housing project in the 8th Ward, Northeast. The teen
pregnancy rate in Washington D.C. is one of the highest
in the United States.

Playground in an affluent neighborhood in Northwest.
Childcare is a privilege in Washington, where serious
problems associated with neglected youth are rampant
in poor areas of the city.

A homeless man looks into a coffee shop at 17th and
L Streets, Northwest. There were nearly 15,000
homeless people in the capital, as surveyed by local
government in 2004. Of those, about ten percent live
on the streets.

81-year-old Walter Lee Cline at drop-in area of the
Center for Creative Non-Violence shelter, then the
largest shelter in the U.S. Mr. Cline was found to be
gravely ill with diabetes while a volunteer social worker
was showing the facility to the photographer. An
ambulance took Mr. Cline to a hospital. 2004.

Alonzo and Rosetta, residents at Joseph House,
observe while the body of Sonia is taken to a funeral
home. They both died of AIDS a few months after
Sonia passed away.

D.C. riot police ready to move against protesters during
the 2005 presidential inauguration.

A teen mother with her baby at Clay Terrace, a public
housing project in the 7th Ward, Northeast. The teen
pregnancy rate in Washington D.C. is one of the highest
in the United States.

17-year-old Amy Rivera receives condolences during
the funeral of her three-week-old daughter in Mount
Pleasant.

A girl mourns during the funeral of her three-week-old baby in the now predominantly Latino
neighborhood of Mount Pleasant. Washington, D.C., has the highest infant mortality rate in the country.
According to figures released by the District government in 2005, the number of infant deaths per
1,000 live births for the capital was 13.6, comparable to Panama. For the United States as a whole,
the number is 6.
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A relative of the deceased infant takes a last moment
to say goodbye.

Burial of a three-week-old infant.

An illegal immigrant from Chiapas, Mexico, sells flowers
on East Capitol Avenue. Many illegal street vendors live
a semi-indentured existence in Washington.

Prostitutes waiting for clients on K Street, a few blocks
from the White House.

Heroin addict Sean Andre is “geeking” after shooting
up his jugular vein. Division Avenue, Southeast.

Paramedics suggested that this man, here suffering a
possible overdose, used heroin. 14th Street, Northwest.
A minister addresses the assembled during the service
for Levelle Kendall Jones in Anacostia.

The Washington Monument.

A prostitute negotiates with a possible client while
her companion watches the streets. This photograph
was taken during the scandal over Janet Jackson’s
wardrobe malfunction on television during Super Bowl
halftime, only a few blocks away from the White House.

Marcos, a Guatemalan boy, sells flowers on
Pennsylvania Avenue. Marcos spoke no English
and had only been in the U.S. for two months.

Anthony L. Wash and his son Anthony, Jr., playing golf
at the Langston Golf Course in Northeast. With the
strong support of Harold Ickes, Secretary of the Interior,
Langston was officially opened in 1939 as a nine-hole
course for African Americans.

His schoolmates view the body of Levelle Kendall
Jones during his funeral. The service was attended by
hundreds of people and well covered by the local
media.

Brothers in Wheelchairs is a group of four African-Americans (Wayne, William, Chris and
Shon) who became paraplegics after spinal cord injuries caused by gunshots. They perform
together in a rap band. All of them live in the CCNV shelter in Washington. They have been
working together for a while and were preparing a CD. 2005.

Barbed-wire fence around the basketball court at Oak
Hill Youth Center, the infamous District of Columbia
youth correctional center located in Laurel, Maryland,
25 miles away from the city.

Five-year-old Marquis Johnson living at D.C. Village, an
emergency shelter for families located in Southwest. The boy,
who is HIV positive, was infected by his mother, Sharita, during
her pregnancy. This family became homeless after Sharita’s
fiancée and father of her two other children spent a year in jail.

A memorial for Deon Davis (18) and Wilbur Thomas
(19), young transgender men killed in 2002 at 50th
and C Streets in Marshall Heights, Southeast.

Heroin addict Sean Andre shoots up his jugular vein on Division Avenue, Southeast, in 2003,
close to a spot called “Heroin Corner.” The city had drastically reduced the number of beds for its
detoxification program. At the time, the nation’s capital was the only city in the country barred
by federal law from using local tax money to finance needle exchange programs. It is also the city
with the fastest-growing number of new HIV cases.

14-year-old boy in his cell at Oak Hill, 2005.

11-year-old boy and fellow players on the basketball
court at Oak Hill juvenile detention facility.

Martin, an ex-Mara Salvatrucha gang member
on probation. Martin (18) was required to live outside
the city. He had a 17-year-old girlfriend and
a one-year-old son at the time of the photo.
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Lavelle Kendal Jones, a 16-year-old Ballou High School student who was shot to death on Sunday, April
24th, 2005, while returning home from a nightclub with his cousins. In a different episode fifteen months
before, 17-year-old Ballou football player James Richardson was shot to death outside the school
cafeteria. Ballou High serves Anacostia.

Oak Hill inmate at his cell door.
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D I S T R I CT O F C O L U M B I A

Reverse slam-dunk at J.C. Nalle School in Marshall
Heights, Southeast. In 2002, two teenagers were shot
to death less than a block away.

Homeless person sleeping at a bus stop on a cold fall
night, Columbia Road, Northwest.

Participants in the needle exchange program run by Prevention Works! waiting for the mobile unit
to exchange their used syringes for new ones in 2005. Among other benefits, the participants
receive HIV testing, counseling and prevention education. Before 2009, the U.S. Congress had
stopped the city from using public money for such programs.

51-year-old Patricia, a participant in Prevention Works!
needle exchange program, about to shoot heroin.
Carver Langston, Northeast. This photograph was taken
at the Washington Arboretum.

A homeless, mentally disturbed woman expresses her
gratitude to a passerby who bought her some food.
Dupont Circle area, Northwest.

At Joseph’s House, a hospice for the poor, Patty Wuddel hydrates Rainey, a 42-year-old woman
with AIDS. Washington has the highest number of people living with AIDS in the United States:
1779 per 100,000 population, estimated at ten times the national average, according
to the Centers for Disease Control and Prevention in 2007. The same figure for New York City
is roughly one-third lower.

Suffering from AIDS, 42 year-old Rainey is comforted
on her deathbed. 2005.

A few hours after she died of AIDS, mortuary workers
shroud Sonia, a woman in her early forties, before
taking her to a funeral home.

Rainey on her deathbed in Joseph’s House.
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The Washington Monument from behind a temporary
fence during the construction of the WWII Memorial
on the National Mall.
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Kike Arnal began taking photographs as
a way of documenting numerous journeys
into the mountains and jungles of his
native Venezuela and beyond. Over the
years he began to cultivate a particular
interest in the people and cultures of
remote places. Arnal was a field producer
on several National Geographic and BBC
documentary films before moving to New
York in 1998 to begin a career as a
documentary photographer. He has
covered stories in the Americas, the
Middle East, Asia and Europe, on subjects
ranging from the aftermath of Hurricane
Katrina, to war, to gold mining. His
photographs have been featured in The
New York Times, Life and Mother Jones,
among other publications. Arnal has
directed and produced video
documentaries about indigenous cultures
in the Amazon basin and Mexico, including
Yanomami Malaria, a film for Discovery
Channel Canada about a malaria epidemic
in the remote northern Amazon. In 2007,
Arnal photographed the effects of cluster
bomb munitions on civilians after the war
in South Lebanon, producing an exhibition
of his images at the United Nations
Headquarters in New York in 2008.
Photographs from his work in Washington,
D.C., were selected for the Open Society
Institute’s Moving Walls exhibits in
Washington, Baltimore and New York. His
work has also been exhibited at the
Museo de la Ciencia and the Museo del
Hombre in Caracas. He lives in Oakland,
California, with his wife Mora Tulian.

Ralph Nader is one of America’s most
effective social critics. Named by The
Atlantic as one of the 100 most influential
figures in American history, and by Time
and Life magazines as one of the hundred
most influential Americans of the twentieth
century, his documented criticism of
government and industry has had
widespread effect on public awareness
and bureaucratic power. His inspiration
and example have galvanized a whole
population of consumer advocates, citizen
activists and public interest lawyers who in
turn have established their own
organizations throughout the country.
For over four decades, Nader has exposed
problems and organized millions of
citizens into more than 100 public interest
groups to advocate for solutions. His
efforts have helped create a framework of
laws, regulatory agencies and federal
standards that have improved the quality
of life for two generations of Americans.
Because of Ralph Nader we drive safer
cars, eat healthier food, breathe better air,
drink cleaner water and work in safer
environments.
The crusading attorney first made
headlines in 1965 with his book Unsafe at
Any Speed, a scathing indictment that
lambasted the auto industry for producing
unsafe vehicles. The book led to
congressional hearings and a series of
automobile safety laws passed in 1966.
Since 1966, Nader has been responsible
for at least eight major federal consumer
protection laws such as the motor vehicle
safety laws, the Safe Drinking Water Act,
the Meat and Poultry Inspection Rules, the
Clean Air Act, the Clean Water Act and
the Freedom of Information Act. He was
instrumental in the creation of the
Occupational Safety and Health
Administration (OSHA), the Environmental
Protection Agency (EPA), the Consumer
Product Safety Commission and the
National Highway Transportation Safety
Administration.

Fred Ritchin is professor of photography
and imaging at New York University’s Tisch
School of the Arts. He is author of the
recently published After Photography and
the forthcoming Outside the Frame:
Photography and Social Change. Ritchin
is also director of PixelPress and former
picture editor of The New York Times
Magazine.
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