CASE STUDIES OF INTIMIDATION MISSISSIPPI

COFO, 1017 Lynch St,
iJackson, Mlssissippl

This report is a collection of personal statements eoncernin
acts of intimidation in Mississippl between February and April, 196%.
The purpose of presenting these statements is to provide documentary
evidence of the continual intimidation of Missilssippi's Negroes and
of those who come to help them. Acts of intimidation are a fact of.

" 1life for Milssissippi's 950,000 Negroes and an important factor in

the success or failure of civil rights activities. Nonetheless,
almost no press reports of these incidents hawve appeared in Northemn
papers and no major Federal investigation has been run on any of the
gases mentioned in this report. :

The statements econcern three different areas of the state, ,
involving differing forms of physical, political, and economlc
intimidation. The first statement i1s from a man in Natchez in
the southwest. In this area of the state, intimidation tends to
take the form of open violence. As a result, the Negro population
is still generally cowed, and civil rights work has proceeded slowly.
Around the beginning of the year, the Ku Klux Klan revived in the
southwest, Since then, there have been countless cross buynings,
at least two bombings, and at least five killings. Many Negroes
have been forced to leave counties in the extreme southwest beecause
they were suspected of involvement in voter registration or other
eivil rights activities.

Reasons for the high degree of open violence in the southwest
are not certain. It has been suggested, however, that the lack of
a’elear economic distinction between the Negro and white commuryities
has forced the whites to resort to open violenge to keep the Negroes
"in their place". '

The second set of statements eome from the city of Ruleville,
in Sunflower County, and from Greenwood, in Leflore County, in the
northwest. This is the Mississippl Delta, an area of large cotton
plantations, and heavy Negro majorities in many counties. Though
there has bheen a eonsiderable amount of open violence in the Delta,
1t has not been sufficient to prevent effective voter registration
activities. With the intensification of such activities, political
and cconomic intimidation by the white community has increased. For
instance, large numbers of Negro workers hgve been fired from jobs
on the plantations and in the towns because of involvement with the
civil rights movement.

Recause the plantation economy has almost total economig )
power over the Negro, loss of a job often means immediate dast}tutlon.
To add further pressure, some county authorities have on occasion
ended Federal welfare programs, denying displaced Negroes: unemploy-

-_ ment relief. As a result, it has been necessary to ship tons of

food and e¢lothing from friends in the North to try to meet the.bagic
needs of hundreds of families in the Greenwood and Rulevllle areas.
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In Jackson, the capital, intimidation comes mainly from the
large, well-armed, extremely efficient police force. Acts of open.
violence are generally avoided; but beneath the surface, Jackson
is a 'hard' town. Because of recent demonstrations by the large
number of Negro college students in the area, city authorities
seem wary of openly provoking the Negro population. Instead, police
are focusing their efforts on intimidation of white workers in the
civil rights mobement.

In the past month, six white workers have been beaten in the
Jackson jails. While no systematic attempt has yet been made to
round up |all the white workers from the North, the present policy
seems to |be to beat every such worker who comes into the Jackson
jails. In this way, as the last two people beaten were told, an
example is being made for those who are yet to come - - an apparent
allusion|to the coming COFO Summer Froject.

|

It is difficult to understand why the incidents in this report
have not been mentioned in the Northern press or investigated by
the Federal Government. Few factors have as much influence on the
life of Mississippi's Negroes and on efforts to organize for civil
rights as the ever-present and brutal system of intimidation. Never-
theless , for some reason, these incidents have not been condidered
important enough to be brought to the attemtion of the nation.

Index of Statements

1, Mr. Archie C. Curtis. This statement describes violence by a
vigilante group in the southwest against a Negro active in civil
rights. ;

2. Mr., John Mathews. This statement describes arrest and ha?ragsmgni
by police of a Negro active in civil rights in Greenwood, Mississipr

3, Mr. Wildis Wright. This is an example of economic intimidation
with police involvement in Greenwwod.

4. Mr. George R. Dévis, Mrs. Alice Hemingway, and Mr. Charles Hills.
Mr. Davis' statement concerns another incident of economic intimida-
tion. The statements of Mrs. Hemingway and Mr. Hills concern intimi-

dation of those attempting to register to vote by county pfficials
and wlice in Greenwood.

5. Mr. Mendy Samstein, This incident in Ruleville, Mississippi is
representative of the cuutinnal harrassment and arrest suffered by
civil rights workers --- in this casé a white and a Negro SNCC wor-
ker helping in a Congressional campailgn.

6, Lt. Emanuvel D. Schrieber. This statement describes the insulting
and slapping of a white officer in the US Army in the Jackson City
Jail.

7. Mr, Richard Jewett. This statement concerns the arrest and beati
‘of a white CORE worker in the Jackson City Jail.

&. Mr. El1li Hochstedler. This i1s the statement of a white student
arrested while tryving to integrate a showing of Holiday on Ice in



STATE OF MISSISSIPPI Council of Federated Organizations
COUNTY OF ADAMS Document on mob violence.

Related by Arehie C. Curiis,.

My name is Archie C. Curtis. I am the owner of Curtis Funeral Home,
Inc. of Natchez, Mississippi. I have been in this business for fif-
teen years.| I am a law-abiding citlzen and a registered voter. I have
been. active|in voter registration and am interested in things benefi-
cial to my people and country,!

On February| 16, 1964, at around 1:30 a.m., T got a call to go pick up
. the wife of la man called Joe Gooden. The caller said she had a heart
attack. He|sald he was the foreman of Joe Gooden. I said I did not
know Joe Gooden and did not know where he lived. The caller said to
come to the end of the pavement on Palestine Road and there would be a
man there with a lantern to direct me. ©Not suspecting anyghing, I got
dressed and drove to the designated spot in my ambulance. I took with
me my helper, William Jackson, but we did not see a man with a lantern.
Instead, a car came up and some persons got out with white hoods over
their heads and shoulders, They had guns. They ordered me out of the
ambulance. When I was getting out, one of them struck me on the back
of my hand with a pistol, opening a woulddd. We were blindfolded and
taken about |two miles away, I don't know where.

They demanded that I give them an NAACP card and tell them who else
had one. I |said that I did not have one, and did not know anyone else
who had one. They beat us and roughed us up severely, One .of them
said they ought to kill us, but another one said not to do that, but
Just to leave us there., They left us and we found our way back to thz
ambulance, The lights had been left on, so the battery #as dead. Then
we had to walk about 2% miles to find friendly Negro residents to help
ts back to town, This was especially hard on me because I am recuper-

ating from a stroke,

T reported the incident to both local and federal authorities, I be-
liave we whould have protection from lawless elements and I will con-
tinve to be active in anything that will better our people without

harming anyone else,

original signed by Archie C., Curtis

‘Statement taken on April 23, 1964, at Curtis Funeral home, Natchez,
Filssissippl by C. Herbert Oliver.

original signed by C. Herbert
Oliver
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Affidavit of John Mathews
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worn, - _

age 34, 725 Ave, E, Greenwood, Miss.,
deposes and says, to-wit:

March 31st, at about 12:30 p.m., I went up to the Leflore -
house, went into the courthouse building., I am a citizen-
- for the Southern Christian Leadership Conference, working
. As part of my job I was checking on whether or not peo-
ng allowed to register or not, Evidently all people were

. Upon leaving the courthouse building, two policemen came
treet, yanked or pulled an NAACP button from my jacket,

rm behind me, carried me across the street, and threw me

l car. At this time a policeman got my wallet out of my

| took an ink pen from my hand, broke it in half and threw
pund. They then took me to the city jail and locked me up.
n.was heavy, about 185 1b,, light hair, dlue uniform, white
e cap, a Oreenwood city police uniform. The other weighed
, dark hair, same dress, no blue coat like the other wore.
nouse they said that I was disturbing the peace and also
They felt that I was drunk. I had
beer (which I admitted to the judge the' following day at

| the jail that first night, it was impossible to sleep;

pur or so three or four policemen would come and open the
ler "You marching niggers wake up. You was marching today,
Wake up, you are not supposed to be

Arouhd 1 p.m. the next day they
a room for the trial. The judge said that I was charged
nd disorderly conduct., I pleaded not gullty. We had asked
3 to make a phone call that previous night and morning, and
een allowed, I wag given no opportunity to get a lawyer.

"I want my Freedom Now.,)

The judge did not tell us that we had a right to have a lawyer. The
arresting officer coyld not be found in my trial, so the judge said

case continued until today, Thursday.

They took me back to my cell,

Another cop came into the cell, took me out into the idenmtification

room located

took my picture,. : :
room and I came back. ' My mother and arresting officer had arrived.

in a shack in back of the jail. They fingerprinted and
While this was occurring, they called from the conrt-
¢ T

was sworn for the first time; the Jjudge asked again, "guilty or not

gaditgh,
dition I was

I said not guilty. He asked at least five policemen what con-

'in at the arrest. They said that I was "acting strange'.

c At least thrée of the policemen were not at the arrest scene, however.
So $15 fine. Back at the desk to claim my helongings, they gave me my.
door keys and cigarettes, but not my wallet, which I a§ked @or several
times., They|had taken the stuff off me themselves, and I did not put
anything into an envelope nor signed any envelope. . They.maintained ¢
that they did not have my wallet., It had my drivers' 1i¢%nse a?d soo%a
security card, voter registration card from when I lived there 1n"111;1
nois. No meney. Theyconstantly connected me with the marches (plogetm
ing at the courthomse for voter registration) although I was no?. %Iﬁer

‘T paid the fine a policeman (the 160-1b one who arrested me) said,"You
are out now. But I-will bring you right back when I catch you in a marc

original signed by John Mathews.
T certify that a notary public is not available and that the above 'ig

true to the best of my ability, thas 2nd day of April, 1964,
' original egigned by John Mathews

-

v



Registration
Applicant
Greenwood, Miss,

STATE OF MISFISSIPPI Firing of Voter

! AFFIDAVIT

I, M. Willis Wright, 23, of 405 Broad Street, Greenwood,
Mississippi,| (no phone) being duly sworn depose and say: to wit:

On Wednesday and Thursday, March 25 and 26, 1964, I went
up t6 the Leflore County Courthouse in order to register to vote,
I have been |trying to register to vote since -June 1963 when I grad-
. vated from the Broad Street public high school, Greenwood, Mississippi.
I had tried |[five times previously to register to vote, but was told
that I had flailed each time, but I was never given a reason why I
had failed, | The person who talked and dealt with me each time was
Mrs. Martha |[Lamb, the Registrar. Both Wednesday the 25th and Thurs-
day the 26th of March 1964, I came to the courthouse to register,
but both times there were too many people already in the registrar's
office for me to get in there at the same time. So both days I
joined the picket line which was outside the courthouse to show
Mrs. Martha Lamb and the public that I wanted to register to vote,
I carried signs, changing them with others so that we all could
varyy Jdifferant signs, I carried signs: "One Man -’ One Vote, Vote
For Freedom, All Meu a»e rreated Equal, Register To Vote Not Tomor-
row But Today." Both days I noticed a pnlicreman across the street.
watching us This man was new, and had not been sean before the
25th nor after the 26th, He apparently had been hired specially,
maybe from another -town. He had a white helmut, a city policeman's
uniform on,|rode a motorcycle, had a full face, bluish-gray eyes,
about 5'10"/tall, brown hair, and was seemingly the youngest police-
man there, 'He just observed while the local police were taking
pictures of all participants both days. On Thursday, after picket-
ing, at about five minutes after 12 noon, as I was walking to my
job, this policeman yelled at me: "You think wouldn't anybody run
over you, don't you., You black mother fucker." I work at Angelo's
Cafe, 70O bllock of Carrollton Avenue. Jimmy Ballots is the manager.
" After reporhing to work, Ballots sent me to get some canned goods at
the Russel's Wholesale Company. As I was walking back with the goods,
on Carrolltion, about one block from the cafe, this same policeman
. spotted me from his motorcvele. He pulled over and said, "Hey where
are you going?" I said, "I am going %o Angelo's Cafe," He said,
"That's where you work?" I said, "Yes." He said, "You mean to tell
~me that you picket in the morning and work up there in the afternoon?’
I said, "ves." He said, "Well then, we'll see what we can do about
that." I said, "Alright, thank you." He left me and I saw hHim go
into the cafe, He had left before I got back. Nothing was said that
day, That was Thursday, the last day of. the pay week, Friday, at
12 noon, when I appeared for work, Mr. Ballot met me on the outside
with my ceheck in his hand, He said: "Have your check cashed right
in here at B&R's. I will have to lay you off right now. But I will
lwt you know when I need you again." I had worked for him the two
summers between my sophomore and junior years and between my Jjunrior
" and senior years. On March 7Tth, he asked me to start working with hi
" agaln, We had gotten along real well. T believe that the sole
reason that I was fired was this policeman telling my boss to fire
me because of my voter registration activities.
Signed: Willis Wright
Sworn to and signed before me this 10th day of April, 1964 ; ‘

L
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STATE OF MISSISSIPPT 3 Affidavits of
COUNTY OF LEZPLORE Economic and Political
Intimidation

Affidavit lof George R. Davis:

I George R. Davis, 23 years old, of 113 E. Scott St., Greenwood,
Miss., swear the following ig true. On Marech 25, I marched on the
voter registration line around the Greenwood court house. When I
came home,| my father told me that Mr. Paul Campbell, my boss at

the C & J Transportation Co., 509 MacArthur St., Greenwood, had
to0ld him that I was fired., On March 28 196M I tried to go to work
at ¢ & J Transportation Co. and was %old thdt they could not use
me because my picketing was bad for business, I have worked for

C & J Transportation as a truck driver off and on since 1958, and
steadily since January, 1964, My father works part-time for Short
Tire and Oil Co., 1300 South Main St., Greenwood, Miss., I also
work there| sometimes when I am not driving a truck. My father was
told by David Short of the Short Tire and 0il Co. that I could no
longer work there and that I would not be able to get another job
in Greenwood since my picture had been shown to the members of the
Citizen's Council,

Affidavit of Mrs. Alice Hemingway, P.O, Box 686, Itta Bena, Miss.:

Tuesday, March 31, 1964, at about 11:30, a.m., I went down to the
Leflore County Courthouse, located in Greenwood, Mississippl, to
picket in the registration drive with a sign saying "I Want to Vote'.
A tall, slim officer in a blue uniform with soft blue cap, apparently
City™ Pollce Chlef Curtis Iary came up and sald, "You aren't goin' %o
picket today." Right after that he took the sibn off my neck and

tor it up,| and said, "get off these streets. Go on." And I said,
"Yes, sir, " And then I left the courthouse and went on home.

At about the time that I was at the courthouse I saw a pollceman kick
Miss Dorothy -Higeging as she was joining the picket line.

Affidavit of Mr. Charles Hills:

Mr. Charles Hills, P.O. Box 543, Greenwood, Miss,, made his fifth
attempt to register on April 1, and was turned down. Mrs. Martha
Lamb tol!d him that he was not g01ng to pass, so why keep coming. here.
He then replied, "I should pass. This is my f£ifth time." She then
told him, ”Thls is a mess. We white folks have been good to you
all, so why don't you go home before the cops arrest you,.

As Mr, Hills was leaving the courthouse, a policeman pulled beside
him and said, "If I catch you in that line, I will shoot your damn
head off." Then he drove away.

signed
Charlie Hills
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GONGR;,SSIONAL CAMPAIGN WORKERS HARRASSED IN RULEVILLE, NISSISSTPPI.
MARCH 20, 1964

Report by| Studen® Nomviolent Coordinating Conmlttee Fleld-workar-
Mendy Somsteing : .

On Friday|night, March 20 George Green and I left Jackson for the -
Delta to find Mrs. Hamer ond Gharles MacLaurin in order to learn
the outcome of Mrs, Hamer's opening campaign rally in R&levilile,
Mississippi. (Mrs, Hamer is running for congress in the second con-
rr0551onal district) and to discuss future ca mpaign gtrategy. We
took with%us hundreds of handout leaflets for campailgn canvassing
as well ag other campalgn materials which had just been worked up
in Jacksorl dnd Atlanta. We arrived in Cleveland, Migsissippl at
approximatiely 11:30 in the hcope of finding Melaurin at the home of
Amzie Moore, & resident of Cleveland, Finding no one home at Moore's
house we docided to proceed to Ruleville to see Mrs., Hamer and por--
haps find Mclourin. We arrived in Ruleville at approximately 12:35
and were [driving through the Negro community when we were stopped
. by Buleville police. We stopped out car (George was driving at the
time). Two| men got out of the police car and annroachcd us. One was
a stout, '‘round-faced man (who we later learned was name- Milam and
was known o Negro residents of Ruleville for his brutality. Milam
is the brother of the man who was accused of killing Emmett Till).
The other was a shorter man, wearing glasses (whose name we never
learned). Milam was dressed in unlforn, but the other men was dressed
in plain chinos and a tan shirt. (We later learned he wag nerecly an
auxilary leiceman who frequently was put on night duty).

The shorter man approached me and asked me what I was doing in
"nigmertown."” When I did not reply he told me to get out of the
car, Meanshile Milam had 50no around to the other side of the car
and, had told George Green, 'nigger, get out of the car." We were
- both then pushed and shoved to the back of ‘the car wherc we were
contlnuously and threateningly asked what we were doing in "nigoer-
town", Then the dnorter fellow began questioning me as tp what T wa s
doing "with that nigger" Milam then graebbed me and started shoving
e around. The. shorber fcllow then went owWor to George and asked hlm
if "hc was|a nigger." When George did not roply the -shorter man
pulled his |gun and shoved it repoatecdly in Goorne s stomach, I later
learncd he had the gun cocked and had jabbed it rcpcatcdly in Georgme's
ribs, - causing sovcr“l laccrations. &fter a few momcntg, the shortcr
nan came Dﬂcr to me and told Milhm that hc would take carec of mec,.-
He thon shgved mec a fow yards to a lamppost and began asking me who
I worked for and what I was doing herc with that nigger. When 1 ;
explained that I worked for the Coun01l of Fedcrated Orgenizations
and -that we WbTC conccrnod with voting amnd cducation, he repeated
intermittantly, Nhy you ycllow bauturd I ought to..." (cocking his
fist back while vinn this). .

ﬂOuﬂWhllO, Milam wes back at the car with George, and I later lcarned
from Géorge that Milam @lso pulled his gun and jabbed it rcpeatedly
~into George's stomach, Before anything further transpirced betweon

me and tho ghorter man, Milam came and told us that we werc both
under arrcst and that we should get in our car., We were to meke a
‘right and then procced to the jailhouse -- which we did. When we got
out, wc were  told to go into the Jjallhousge where we were told to

Y,
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empty all pur pockets. We were then frisked by the shorter man, who
kept repecatedly calling George a "nigzer." Milam, looking at me,
thon said, "I still don't know what you poople do." When I said we
were concerned with Negro participation in politics, he replied that
“"we don't have any nizger politics in Ruloville," At this point, we -
were -placcd in scparate cells, without being fingerprinted or booked,
without beling able to meke a phonc call, and without any gppraisal of
what thc charges against us were,

|
During the night, I awoke to the sharp Boicc of thc shorter man who
had arrested nme carlier, He was talking to a2 man who was obviously
being put jinto a ccll. He kept calling the man & niggor and when thoe
man did not reply "yes sir", he reminded him throoteningly to way
"vos gir" to him, After Milam and the shorter man left, I learncd
the man just arrested was a Negro school tecachor from Hattiesburg. He
was in Rulewille, trying to visit his wifc who was in the hospital
there, at [the bedside of her mother.

The next rornine sround @:ne sue Ncgro school teacher was relcascd,
Whon the %nq1nrfuumo in, Gecorge asked him if he could make a phone
~~12, but |[thc jailkcepsr rcplicd, "whon wo got teady." Meanwhile
Goorge, from his ecll, was ablc to sco scoveral officcrs go into
our car and begin scarching through it from hood to trunk. George
saw them takec scveral of thce Mrs, Hamor lcafleots from the car,

At about10:30, Gecorge was takon out of his ®cll for about 15 minutcs
end whon ho rcturncd I was token out. I was ushcred into the City Hal
(Adjoining thc jailhousc) and therc scatcd next to & man at o type-
writcr who bogan asking me routinc questions. (I latcr 1c arned that
this was the Mayor of Rulcville, Dourrough). Whon I asked what tho
cherges wdre against mc, Moyor Dourrough rceplicd that they didn't
know yct, |[that they werc investigating mc becausc therc had becn
socveral burglarics.in town rcceently. When he was finished qucstioning
mo, I askqd to mcke a phonc call, but the Mayor replicd, "When wo
finish invegtigating." I was then rcturncd.to rmy ®cll, About o half
hour lator, George and I werc again takcen out. Wo worc brought beforc
Mayor Dourrough who was now acting, wc assumcd, as Justivc of the
Pcacc, and wero £old that I was charged with violating the curfow
and that George was arrcstcd for violating the curfow and going
throuzh o stop sign. Wo worc told that the finéd was $10 for cach
count., When I told Mayor Dourrough that the Suprcme Court of the
Unitcd Statcs had pulcd that curfcew laws for adults werc unconstitu-
tional, Dourrough rcplicd that, "that law has not rcached hero yot,™
When I asked what the eppeal bond would  be, hc said I would heWwe to
go tostho|county jail in Indianola and therce mwait the sctting. of a
bond. Sineec we had to do much work, wc dccicded to pay the fincs.
This we did, whorcupon wc werc rclcascd.



MEMBER OF ARMED SERY.UES INSULTZD AND SLAPPED'IN‘JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI
JLILED - 3/26/64

Events Leading Up to and Pertiment to My Being Assaulted by Three
Members of |the Jackson, Mississippi Police Force._

On 26 March 1964 my wife and I were in Jackson, Mississipai for
the purpose of visiting with our long time friend, Julius Samstein.
We were in route to my new Army assignment at Fort Dix, New Jersey,
coming fror Fort Sam Houston, Texas,

On the afternoon of 26 March, I was stopped by Patrolman Guess
of the Jackison police, verbally charged with making an illega%(gmegr
token to the police station and asked by a boy in casuul civilian
pay %17. AY no time was I formally charged, nor did I receive a ticket
or citation. A Negro lady whom I knew only as Gwen but whose full
name 1 bélileve is Miss Gwen Gillon, was in the car at the time of my
arrest, )

On the evening of 26 March, at about 9:¢30 I drove Mr, Samstein
to the polilce St“tlon where he wen+ sbout the business of depositing
bond for David Walker who was charged with a traffic violation, While
walting in the main lobby of the police“station; &2 man in civilian
clothes who I assumed to be connected with the Jackson police as he. |
approached from their office, storted arrogantly gquestioning me about
.my identity and business; and t1en abusively questioning and accusing
me as to my being ma rried to & "wooly bugnboo Nigger . flflw" Towrrd
the conclusmon of our conversction he sno 1d somotnlnﬂ to the effect
thut vou re mirried to n Nigger, you Dunht to be booted out of the
Army." I cnswered son@thing to the ezfect that 1 was 'defending the
constitution of our oountry, rore thon he wos doing, and that while
it wos no business of his who my #ife wos, I was confident that she
wog o finer womon thot his wife., Our conversation ended with this
man hitting me across the foce with a” full-swinging, oven hunded
smock. I then turned to leave but had trouble doing so as 1 was met
&t the door by two uniformed policermen, one of- whom_I b01lovo W*S
Potrolman Guess., They detuined me for about 30 seconds, pushing r
and elbowing rme in the upper body. When I left the poiice Stutldﬂ
in ry cor, & police cor followed me, as they had done earlier in the
day when I had boen ¢t the station to pay the %17,

The P+ll-wing morning morning I went to the FBI office in Jﬁck" B
where I reported the 1ncldent to 03001»1 hgent Charles Bond and sub-
mitted a sworn staterient which womt into ﬂroﬁtor detail than this
prcsent stoltement (1nclud1nrr such things as witnesses, description of
the assailadnt -- sbout 5'7", stocky, square face, wearing a hat, th)
He prorigsed to conduct on 1nvcstig&ti?n.

I swear t~ the best >f my know-
ledge the sta temcnts ao nt'lﬂOO n
tbws PHgE OPE TrUS,. -

De tod—- 1 April, 1964.

Signed
Signed I/Lt Emonuel D, Schreiber, M3C, US4

signccs
NWotesrr Piaahlsa ~F New Jodvaa-sr



Beating of CORE Worker,
Richard A. Jewett, in
Jackson, M1551551pp1, Jail
March 30 1964

: My name is Richard A, Jewett. My home address is 12U West
81 Street, New York 24, New York. I have been in Mississippi
working for CORE (the Congress of Racial Equality) since mid-
January, 196M During this space of time from mid-January to
the end of March I have been working in Canton on voter regis-
tration. '
|

On Monday, March 30, 1964, I left the COFO (Council of
Federated| Organizations) office at 1017 Lynch Street, Jackson,
at about 6:30 p.m. and went out to eat dinner. I went with
another worker, Miss Helen O'Neal. We went to a place up the
street; celled Smackover'’s, where we sat and had a leisurely
dinner, including several cups of coffee, Neither of us had
any sort of aleoholic beverage before, during, or after the
meal, ' : :

After the meal was over we went across the street to a
drug store where each of us bought one or two personal items
such as a| toothbrush, pencils, filling a prescription, and the
iike. We|were in the drugstore for approximately fiffeen min-
utes.

We left the drugstore and started to walk back to the
COFO offite. We were walking side by side on the gidewalk.
We were on the north side of Lynch Street and were walking
east. By this time it was dark outside, and the time was :
cyvproximately 7:30 p.m. or 7:45 p.m. Just after walking by the
Masonic Temple at 1072 Lynch Street we passéd by a-;olice pris=
oner van. Parked just behind the van was a police car with
four policemen sitting inside. We walked by thé car, glancing
inside but Jot stopping or paying special attention to 1it.

After we had walked perhaps twenty steps beyond the police
car we heard a call: of "Hey!" behind us. We turned around and
started back when one of the officers motioned to us. As we
reached the officer who had called us (He was out of the car
and standing on the sidewalk; all of the other officers re-
mained in the car,), the officer asked me what I had been drink-
ng. T replied,.."Nothing." The officer said something like

"nonsense'” and then,. "Come along with me," I gave a package I
was carrying to Miss O'Neal, who then walked off towards the
COFO office, Gy

The officer opened up the back door of the police: prisoner
‘'van, a sort of panel truck with wire mesh across the windows
in back and benches on both sides and in the front of the back
compartment. T climbed in and sat down on one of the side
benches., The bhack door was then closed behind me and locked
with a padloeck on the outsides Two offficers climbed in the
front seat of the van: I could Bee theu fhrough a mesh-covered
wihdow that looked through fro@ my compartment into the front



seat of the van. The van was then driven to the Jackson Police .
Station, the police car following close behind. Onge or twice
the van stopped.short for no apparent reason, and I was thrown
towards the front of the compartment. I learned to hold tight
to the bench to prevent anything serious from happening.

When the two vehicles reached the basement of the city
Jall the padlock was unlocked and I stepped down and started
to walk with the officers towards the elevator. 1Inside the
elevatoq the light was switched off by the officer pressing
the buttons for the floors, The light was not turned on again
until w# reached the floor towards which we were headed.

Whén we reached the room where I was booked I was asked
to stand - in front of a desk -on which there were two typewriters.
A form was inserted into one of the typewriters, and a series
of questiions were asked me, These questions -- name, address,
name of mother, name of father, date of birth, and the 1like --
were the same questions asked of me when I had previously en-
tered the Jackson city Jjail, so I believe the' questions were
all party of the form.

After the form had been completed, the officers - started
asking other questions. They asked who I worked for, how much
money I made, when I got paid - all of which I answered. They
-then asked what my wife thought of my .dating a Negro girl --
which I |did not answer. They asked several other questions
whiech Iido not re&member, then they asked if I would deny if
T was & |Communist. I said that my political beliefs were not
‘pertinent to the charges being placed against me and that I
would ndt answer any questions about my political beliefs.

Right aflter this one of the officers started to hit me.

The pofficer was standing behind me. We had moved to a
desk on another side of the room where my pockets had been
emptied and several questions had been asked about the contents
of my pockets. Comments were made about how much money I had
(about $20) and about a sheet of paper -- very old and crinkled
-- with |[The Movement written across the top and a list of names .
on it, |The officers at one point had asked how long I had been
here and I had replied two months. One of the officers soid
he didn't believe me, that he had ridden up and down Lynch
Street many times but had never seen me. After this business
with the pockets we had moved back to the desk with the type-
writers, and the officers were arranged with two behind me and
two in front of me,

The officer who began to hit me was standing behind me
He raised his arm and came down with the side of his hand a-
cross my neck. He repeated this motilon about half a dozen
times, each time striking hard. I gave under each blow but
straightened up for the succeeding one. As he hit me the first
time he sald something like "Nigger-lover'" but said nothing
for each of.the other blows. :



. "After these blows, the officer turned me slightly towards
him and started to hit me in the body and stomach and face with
hig fists., As he did this he forced me back the six or eight
feet across the room until I .was against the wall. He then
took my head in one of his hands and slammed my head against
the wall twe or three times. After this he pulled me forward.
and forced me to the ground. While I was on the ground he
kicked m% several times in the stomach and chest.

. I then got up, and he started hitting me on the body again
with his fists., He also kicked up with his leg several times
and kicked me in the stomach. After this he walked into one
of the other rooms off the booking room,

At ohe point another officer Joined in the hitting, but he
did very little. The two remaining officers simply looked on
the whole-time. - : '

The officer who had administered most of the beating came
back out of the side room very soon. He was breathing very
hard. At this point the officers looked at me and membled
something about resisting arrest and nodded to each other,

I had resumed my position in front of the table with the type-
writers. | As the officer who had done the hitting typed out
something I noticed his name-plate; it read EARL GUESS. I did
not notice the names of any of the other officers. :

I would estimate that the whole beating took from 30 to
M5 seeconds.

Shortly after this the jailer came into the room and led
me off to my cell. I was kept by myself in one of the ipvesti-
gation cells overlooking the Hinds Cqunty Courthouse,

. Several of the trustees (Negro) who serviced the cell spoke
to me during the next two days that I was there. They asked if
I wgre the fellow who was beaten in the booking room on Monday
niﬂht When I replied that I was, they asked why. I.said that
L was a civil rights worker. Several of the people told me in
turn about how they had been beaten when they had come in.

T.my trial my lawyer, Mr. Jess Brown, spoke with the prose-
cat;ng attorney. I pled nolo contendere, and fines against me of"
'$15 on one count, $25 on another count, and 30 days suspended
sentence on the thlrd count were 1ev1ed The three.counts were
drunikenness, resisting arrest, and vagrancy. I believe the two
fines were for drunkenness and resisting arrest, the suspended
sentence for vagrancy; but there was a mixup at the trial and
I do not know,

I served two days in the County Jail before money came
to pay my fines and, release me.
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the Jeller asked me whabt had happened to my face. I didn't ‘tell him

because the othsr prisoners wers within hearing range. 1I'm quite sure he knew what
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On HMonday, hpril 20, Fete Stoner, anothsr white active in civil rights was placed in
the jail. I was told to move into snother cell so Pete could stay where ! had been.
T moved down one cell end across the hall. & about 9:30 p.m., on2 or more prisoners
began beating him. T could not sse the beating, but could very casily hear it. I
hzard the continuous beating last for about three minutes. Ten or Iifteen minutes la-
ter-they ordered him out of his bunk for a whipping. They ordered him to lower his
pants, i heard about six or eight lashings. <hat is all the besting I hesrd that
night . in my opinion, the llfe of any white civil rights person is in danger in a

Migsissippi Jail.
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