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motherhood+addiction

Try as she might to quit, the drug still beckons. 

for one north idaho woman, 

the choice is clear: lose your 

children if you keep using 

methamphetamine.

Alexus cries at the screen door for her mother. "My mommy. My mommy. My mommy." Amber stopped by her mother's house for about a half

an hour after social workers said she could have her daughters every other weekend. Amber left again to hang out with her friends in

Osburn. "This will do something to her the rest of her life," said Alexus' grandmother, Cindy Roberts. 
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Things were unraveling. 
Four days earlier, the cops told her they

were searching for her boyfriend. If he was
staying with her, she'd be arrested, too. 

They probably knew about her dealing
methamphetamine. Maybe they knew she'd
learned to cook dope, and that she had
danced nude for money. 

On that warm afternoon in May 1999,
police banged on her door looking for her
boyfriend. He hid. She lied. 

The rest was a blur. 
Police pulled the Camaro over as Phipps

headed to her mother's home. They found

drugs -- a snort tube, a film canister with
white powdery residue and a folded piece of
aluminum foil. 

Police handcuffed her. Social workers
took her crying daughters. 

Later, when police searched her apart-
ment, they found a metal pipe next to the
bed and her 39-year-old boyfriend hiding in
a cabinet with drugs on him. 

She was charged with child injury and
drug possession. 

Social workers told her the kids would
stay in the system for a year. She had to
shape up or she'd lose them for good. Get a
job. Stop using. Find new friends. 

Phipps blamed them. It was the state's
fault. She never started using until social
workers took her girls away. 

As her two daughters moved through
three foster homes before landing with her
mother, Phipps kept doing drugs. 

She remembers May 25, 1999. Not so
much because she lost her kids that day,
but because she had to leave the Camaro by
the side of the road. 

"It's crazy," Phipps says. "The things I do
to have a normal life." 

mber Phipps rushed
from her first-story
apartment to the 
brown '79 Camaro in
the parking lot.

Her 4-month-old and 23-month-
old daughters bounced in her
arms. If she could get out of her
apartment without the cops see-
ing, she would be fine. 
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OPPOSITE PAGE:

(left) Amber hangs out in Osburn with her "nor-

mal friends," the ones who don't use methampheta-

mine. When she doesn't use meth, she smokes pot. 

(right) "I'm just going to close my eyes , I'm so

scared, Jim is going to kill me," Phipps says as she

waits for the results of her pregnancy test. "I had

my heart set on being pregnant," she said after

the result of the test was negative. 

Phipps’ mother confronts her during a rare visit home."I won't have you coming in and out

like this, it's hard on the kids, your kids," she says. Phipps’ daughter Alexus sits nearby.
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Amber Renee Phipps. Also known as case numbers
99-04243, 99-05743, 99-10040. Also known to the
cops as trouble. 

At 19, Phipps barely passes for driving age. 
She's smoked cocaine, dropped acid, smoked pot.

When she shot up heroin with a boyfriend, it just made
her sick. 

Meth was different. 
"I don't care when I do meth. I hate to say that,"

Phipps says. "But I know deep in my heart I'm not bad." 
With crank, she stayed high longer. She partied all

night. She had money from selling drugs and dated
Martin Schorzman, the man police viewed as one of the
most violent meth makers around. She got respect. 

At 5-foot-3 and 94 pounds, her body is thin and pale
and stretched from the birth of her two daughters. 

And although her teeth are slowly starting to fall out
and she has no job or home, it doesn't matter. 

"Losing one of their kids is not a threat to meth
users," says Michelle Britton, regional director of Idaho
Health and Welfare, whose office oversees 240 children
in foster care. Half are there because of meth. 

Amber sits outside the

courtroom after seeing

her boyfriend who had

a court appearance

stemming from charges

including posession of

methamphetamine.

After being gone for several weeks, Amber often comes home for a few

days to see her kids and to catch up on much needed rest. When she leaves

she rarely says goodbye. She just sneaks out the back door. 

continued, p.48

“I don’t care”


