
John B. Amos 
3li ve«rs Old 
Education-^ years 

I am John B. Amos. On or about M^rch 30th, I was told by Mrs. 
Pauline Dabb, "dome back here I want my money tonight*" I told her 
" I do not have any money." She then said, "You are able to go and 
register against us white peonle, you are able to pay me my money." 
After which she went back behind the counter and rot a m m (a 3^). 
She then said, "I am goin^ to soot you." While this was croinr on, 
my wi-e was beinp held at the door by her sister Dabb,who 
was threatening her with • bottle. Alter my wife was ushered out 
of the store by her cousin and brother, Dabb then told me, 
"I will knock both of your brains out.for registering to vote." It 
this time my buddy(a Negro employer) ushered me out of the store. 
Mrs. Pauline D^bb came out of the store with the gun in her hand. 
I met my wife on the sidewalk and we then went home. 

I swear th*t the above information is true to the best of my 
knowledge. 

Signed 
e> 

Witnesses 

/3L^m*Stsa 

/fitc^yjf 




