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§taLteneat on the  rois_turbanceJ'  a,t Fitzwater  Sta±ee±    Jthy 31
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(This  statement was  given  to  SREC  ty one  of the  young  ifegroes  involved.  It
is  printed here  eractly as  it was  related  to us the  following day.)

I,  Harold Avon Go`ates,-Jr.,  of 1311  Fitzwater Street,  was  at  the  corner  of
13th and  Fitzwater Street on the  evening of  July 31,  1966 at afrout 10:30
watohing  the  police.    I watched  them shoot  into  a  store  at 13th and  Fitz-
water  Street.    They  told  some  people  to  move  and  when  some  of  them wouldn't
move,  one  police  officer  said,  ''1111  make  those  bastards  move''.    He  then
Went  into  the  st,ore  and  started  shooting.    I heard  tro  shots  clearly,  how-
Gmer  others  present  said  they heard at least three  trots.

I  Saw  a  ifegro  giry. named Richard  a.rrested.    As  he  was  crossing  Fitzwater
street  two  cops  chased  him ..land  cursed  at bin.    These  were  white  cops  and
they called hin  "nigger"  as well  as  other profanity.    After  they beat hit
in  the  street,` they took him away  in the  police  wagon.

Then  I  crossed  the  street.    A  Negro  asked me  how  to  find  the  Ifousing Author.-
ity guard  so  that he  could  open a lock§d  door  in the  I[awthorne  projects.    I
went  to  show  him how  to  get  the  guards. .  At  this  point  I was  approached  bgr
ten  (10)  policemen.    Ihey told  me  to  get  |ndo  the  police  waLgon;    the  one  who
grabbed  ne  said,  "We  `need  all we  can  get.II    I was  placed  in  the  wagon along
with  five  or  six  other Negroes.    Most  of them were  nder  twenty-one..   I
told  the  other  gnys  in the  vagon,  ''If the  cops  ask you any questions,  just
give  them your  name,  address  and  telephone  nun.:ber.    Thatls  all.    Then  they
shoulchlb hit you. "

When we  got out  of  the wagon at  the  police  station,  ue  were  told  to  'fol-
low  the  leaderl  --. who  was  a  white  policeman.    When we  entered  the  Station
we  1^Jel`e  told  first  to  take  everything  out  of our  pockets.    A  policeman who
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or  something...  Thatls  suppc>sed  to  make  you angry?"    Thou  ho  punc,hod  all
the  rest of the  girys  and  hit  one  of the  Negroes  in the  head  with a  stick.
Then they pulled  me  over  and  punched  me  in  the  mouth  and  in  tile  ba.ck of  the
head.    Then we  were  all  placed  in a  cell.    We  all  sat  in the  cell  for about
five  or  ten minutes.    Then the  sane  white  policeman  (#4367)  came  hack  in
and  said,  ''1  should  take  you  three  (meaning I;ae  and  two  others)  into  another
cell  and  bear your  a.ss and  send  you out on a  stretcher."

ha  the  cell  right  neat  to  the  one  where  we  were,  we  heard  a  Negro  youth
fall of a bench onto  the  cell  floor.    He had  been arrested  a little  ear.lief
than we  had.    His  bea.d  was  bleeding  and  he  was  throwing  up  blood.    He  gave
us  a  telephone  rmmber  so  that  we  could  call  his  mother.    None  of us  ha.d
been allowed  to  make  any  telephone  calls.    He  was  groaning  and  moaning  and
so  we  asked  the  ¢'tum-keyl  to  get a doctor  for  him.    The  lturrfeyl  then
said,  t'That's  good  for him.    }Ie  wfrnted  to  protest  --tha.tls  what  the  hell
he  gets."

£#t±£n:yane¥±:::e{#r3:;5't:lied police  cane  with a  stretcher  to  take  him
all  of us  to  take  a  good  look because  "youlll

all  be  going  out  the  same  way.''    So  then  they pulled  the  fellow up  by his
arms  beca,use  he  coul.dnlb walk.    Then  they dropped  hit  into  the  stretcher
which was lying on the  floor.  ire  hit his head as  he  fell.    They took hin out,.

At  this  point  the  manager  of the  Hawthorne  projects  (where  I live),  M*.
Washington,  came  and  took me  out.    After leaving  the  station,  we  vent  to
his  ofic.ice.    A police  lieutemnt was  there.    I told  both of them wha,t had
happened  at  the  station.    Min.  1.Jashington  told me  it was  a  shame  and  that
something  should  be  done  about  it.    He  suggested  that  I  give  ny  coxplaint
to  the  lieutenant.    After  I had done  this,  the  officer  said,  ''Donlt wor]gr,
1111  handle  it."    I a.shed  hid what  he  waLs  going  to  do  about  it and  he  safid,

;:i|i#S:;::=fa¥:P;#:§§i;£:i:r#±Fd¥%::i;:¥;h#digriT::!'i¥:t:hke3¥-You
wouldnlt want us  to  fire  him just  for making a mistake?''
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