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The~Fo~.;w{~~ · ;xc;r.'tted ;ta~e~t •. by 1.Jaiet!F ~e't, <J!r!\\,~r \he Clarks-
dale COFO project, indicates th.e atti;tude of Iocal larr enfor.cement and author­
ities to~ds the existence of civil rights offi~es in the state of Mississippi. 
SUrney, Ne.gro, is a 22-ye.:it-- old '!NCC 11or.ker and a native of Ruleville. 

"The first day tha-t I arrived in Clarksdale to arrange for hous.ing for the. 
other trol'kers the Chief of Police, Ben Colli:JS, came \lP to me and 's·aid, ·~Te 
ain 1 t goin to have tJi!.s . shit this year.' He then ·asked me if I wanted t o 
fight r i ght then and I said that I was nonviplent ... The next dey he -and other 
policemen sat in front of the- office and took our pictures t4th a movie cawera, 
Collins ra day later) said, 'I'm goi ng to kill you ii" it's i<he last thing I 
do' ••• This. same- day C:ollins assigned a policeman to i'ollot~ m~ around 1·7herever 
I w-ent. Hhen I would go into any place that. pol,iceman 1-JOu;Ld: sta~.i outside, 
This same ·policeman Hould follow peQple 'from ~the' proj'ect t O,>tr;f.•io find out 
tmat fmnilies ~m uere living tdth and 11here ~m ate~ 

11.A:ftar the Civil Rights J)ill trns. signed., Collins 11ent around to all the Negro 
restaurants and told them that :U they s·erv;e.d the pr0je0.t ~rorker.s , either. tm!U 
or Negro, he 1rou1d close thein up.... ' 

1111 (mile later an agent- fro!'! the ,city vf ate:(' and L;ight !Jep_artJI,ent came t o the 
offic~ and tri ed to tlll"11 the lights ofl: . . ~ ~alled Ben. C.ollins who. came over 
and cursed us us . 1;Te taJ.ked t ·o him out·side the office, he told us t o. get inside 
and instructed another policeman to 'g,e:t t he damned billy clubs, w 're going 
to have to move- t hese nigger a . I He grabbed· the arm of . a, Negro volunteer named 
Doris Ne~nnan and t1dsted it. I callei'! the rm office. They alfked for a state­
me~,-. L.;~d~-that .~ .si.tuat.±onw as t,oo!:Pad.~.$\l'i,UI'J\W.,g~~~ asked them 
to oome o~r. But thoy WJUJ t1c>~ t. do this. The next d9-y a ~~gi:'~ man came by the 
office ••• Hf' to1d me that Beor; Cr.l lii:la had b.ir.ed som.e men to .kill me ... Th.e next 
nig_ht ... tihen I 11aa on my wn~" back to the. !!reed om House a group of wbi te me.n 
stopped me and shol~ed me e. gun. They said, 'This has two bUok shots in it and 
both of them ·~ve. yollr nam~- of them. . I 1m going J;o blow tl11s up your ass ard 
blo11 it off .' I t~alked pf.f and called the chief of polioe, he told ' me to go 
to hel l and hung up . 

•.About three da;ys. atte.r the- i'ncident with the whiu men w.tth the gun, I ~nt up 
to the court bouse to help ne~ster some people and the sheriff and Beri Collins 
~~ere there tmitinf! for .me. ColliM ·Seaid, . 'There ar1tn 1t too many tfhit!l people. 
in town t~ho like you and. I 1m not one of them. If you. don't w~Jnt to come up 

' 



.AFFIDAVIT I n . L0~'3 OF JOB OOE TO VOTER RF.OISntATION ATTEMPT 

WILLIMtS AJ)).MS', being duly swrn, deposes and says: 

Hr_a!!_dress 'is Box 118, Rt. 2l Charleston, I·lississippi, , and I am a Negro citizen 
of the United States. I live on the Rabbit Ridge Plantation in Tallabatch:ie 
County, I and all my sons tmo ere old enough 1rork on this plantation. 

On August 11, 1964, my son, vlilliam Ed Adams, went to the County Courthouse to 
register t o wte. He r~s seen by the crowd of whites tmo assembled in the 
courthouse square. Later that afternoon, )!l> . 'Nelson .Douglas, the manager of 
Rabbit lli.dge Plantation, told some people at the plantation store that he was 
going to have my son arrested because he tri~d to register to vote. 

Mr. Riley IicGee came around to my house and told me that Mr. Lbuglas had an­
nounced that my son would be errested. I t~nt over to the store and sat~ Mr. 
Do~las. I asked him, 11What are you going to have hi1ll arrested Cor? He hasn't 
done anything. " 

,...._ ~!r. Douglas replied, "He didn ' t have no business going down to the courthouse. 
He don't have no more 1-10rk around here. \fe can ' t use a boy like that." I told 
him that I WDI.Ild go to Greenwood and try to talk to the SNCC people and try to 
get a lawyer. 

I went to Greenwood. I went first t o talk to Ml', J. Nolan Reed, the. owner of 
Rabbit Ridge Plantation. He told me that no.thing could be done unless my son 
1<ent do~m to the courthouse and took his name off the rolls. [Je· said that he 
would go from Greemrood to the plantation tomorrotv and take my son do~m to the 
courthouse. He said that unless his name was remOved, he could not 1rork on his 
plantation, any more • •• 

( sieood) i'.1illiams Adams 




