
 

 

From April 4 to April 6, I, an ordinary citizen, had received, for the lack of a better 

analogy, the nuclear-triad equivalent of media bombardments – front page mention by this 

newspaper, nightly TV news coverages by a local station as well as a feature article by an online 

news outlet.  They all seemed to have eagerly embraced a common thread, pushed by the city 

bureaucrat and leaked by some power that be who intends to put the thumb on the scale in an 

upcoming election, by sensationally and libelously labelling me as “a slumlord”  

What have I done to deserve such a “distinguished” smear only reserved for the most 

egregious offenders of rental housing industry?  Let’s look at the very definition of the word 

“slumlord” if we were to have a meaningful dialogue and discourse over the substandard housing 

issues.  

1. A slumlord is by and large an absentee landlord who disregards and neglects the wants 

and needs of his tenants.  Contrarily, I am a regular presence at my small apartments to 

address any tenant issues that might arise. I have contracted an uninterrupted pest control 

service with Terminix since I became the owner 18 years ago. All of my tenants have my 

personal phone number and are welcome to reach me anytime - 24/7.  As a matter of fact, 

none of my tenants had ever complained to the City before a contingent of three city 

attorneys, four police squad cars and six city inspectors descended at their door steps 

demanding entry for the inspection over the vociferous objections by almost all of them. 

When some of my tenants refused to allow them in on the grounds that they were happy 

with their living environment, the city attorneys went out of their way and obtained  

rubber-stamped court orders before having the inspectors force their way inside, like 

there were criminals hiding and criminal activities going on inside.  This is very troubling 

to every person who cherishes his/her civil liberty and constitutional right to be secure in 

his/her own home.     

2. A slumlord profiteers by charging higher rents while doing less or little to his properties. 

Contrarily, the rents I charge average around $700-800 for a 3-bedroom unit of nearly 

1,000 sq.ft. – below the average rents for comparable rental units in the neighborhood. 

Over the past 18 years, I have spent hundreds of thousands of dollars to maintain, repair 

and improve the property as evidenced by my tax returns of many years in the red and my 

Home Depot receipts by the thousands.  

3. A slumlord is a scofflaw who flouts the rule of law and is not in compliance with. 

government housing codes. Here’s the rub. I have over the years rented to many Section 

8 tenants, for which I had to be subjected to the Housing Authority’s annual inspections 

pursuant to federal housing standards.  For the most part, my units had passed such 

inspections. Had there been any issues, I promptly had them fixed to the satisfaction of 

the inspectors. On the contrary, after the city inspectors went through my units with a 

fine-tooth comb and applying a different yet overly rigorous standard, I was hit with 

voluminous violations, most of which were purely cosmetic or unrelated to any 



 

 

substandard housing matters, e.g., any unmatched textures on the wall, any soap residues 

around the tubs or any crayon marks on the walls left by the tenants’ kids.  

Therefore, I don’t fit into the stigmatized image and negative narrative of being a slumlord. 

For the past 18 years, I have provided affordable housing opportunities for hundreds of low-

income working people, single mothers with children and senior citizens on their meager fixed 

income, many of whom were on the verges of being homeless, because they couldn’t afford the 

raised rents at their last residences, or of being crammed into one tiny roach motel room for a 

family of five, before they found me. To all the so-called do-gooders and naysayers, I’m proud 

that I have actually put my own skin in the game and my life savings on the line to provide the 

literal, practical and sensible solution to the genuine plight of the real people.  

Providing affordable housing should be a market-based endeavor where two willing private 

parties enter into a mutually agreeable rental contract on their own volition. So long as both sides 

keep up their respective end of the bargain and put forth good faith effort to resolve any 

differences and dissatisfactions, so long as the tenants aren’t receiving any public housing 

assistance and subsidy, there shall be no place for the government to forcibly insert itself in the 

midst and claim to know the best for the good of the tenants. After all, shouldn’t the tenants be 

the best arbiter of their own housing situation and their satisfaction and acceptance the defining 

benchmark?  The limited resource and proper action of the government should be used 

judiciously and only deployed when there is a serious market breakdown and when an urgent 

situation arises, like Summerset Village where the basic necessities of tenants’ lives were 

disrupted and their legitimate grievances neglected. The current heavy-handed and intrusive anti-

slum enforcement measures and policies pursued by the City of Fresno have so far caused the 

unintended consequences and inevitable outcomes of driving up the housing cost, denying 

affordable housing opportunities to many low-income families the city supposedly avows to 

help, worsening the homeless situation, as well as allowing the big property companies to step in 

to monopolize the housing market to the detriment and deprivation of the mom-and-pop property 

owners who put their life savings into owning their properties and a piece of their American 

Dream.    

I don’t claim I know everything on how to solve the housing issues overnight, but I know enough 

to realize that a balance has to be struck between affordable housing and onerous government 

regulations, and an overreaching government has never been and will never be the answer. After 

all, has the same city government done such a bang-up job of keeping our streets safe and our 

water clean that warrants our faith in its ability to provide housing solutions to our low-income 

residents?  Have we literally forgotten the definition of insanity of doing the same thing, over 

and over, and expecting different results? I offer myself up because I firmly believe my life 

experience would have enriched and elevated such conversation and provided a different, but 

sorely needed, perspective into a chorus that has so far been dominated by moral preening, virtue 

signaling, inflamed outcry and government overreaction. May the cooler heads, long views, 

balanced approaches and thoughtful solutions prevail. As a parting thought, I’d like to quote 



 

 

what a famous Californian, President Ronald Reagan, once warned us that “the nine most 

terrifying words in the English language are, ‘I’m from the government and I’m here to help.’.”   

 

 


