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I got to know George Greene though, some. He had 
He had come up to Natchez and talked. There was a 
lot of trouble going on in one place in the state, 
I forget where. And Lowenstein said that because 
I had bail that I should be sent there. And I was 
all eager to do that. And Bob said, "No." Just kind ._:.. 
of flatly,"No." That he had another plan. And Al 
kind of awkwardly said, uwell okay. Was it important 
that he has , bail." And Bob said, "Yes I under­
stand that. 11 And it was his idea, and I don't know 
whether he had talked to George-- we had been at 
the Freedom house together there. But anyhow it 
was his idea that I go down to Natchez with George. 

So you had been in Mississippi about days 
now? 

Yeah, probably three days. So then' next day 
when we left there were some new Yale recruits 
in, and it was decided that Nicholas Francis 
Bosanquet a fellow from Cambridge 
would go with us. Nick was a funny guy. Very bright 
guy. But very unknowledgable about America. And 
anyhow, he went down there •••• This is hard to 
remember. 

I think now, I think the first time George 
and I went down there, just together. Had a meeting 
at Father Morrisey's rectory with .••• That's 
right we had a meeting at Father Morrisey's rect­
ory with two blacks and two whites, including the 

a good, liberal Catholic down 
there. A devout Catholic, a friend of Dorothy Day's 
as I later discovered. 

Then we went out, we went back and stayed at 
George Metcalf's rooming house. And then we must 
have •• • I don't remember how Nick got there, but 
Nick wasn't there that first day-, I don • t remember 
if we went back, or maybe he came down by some 
other means. 

Anyhow there were some calls from the police 
chief to Metcalf to threaten us and so forth. The 
next night we were at Father Morrisey's, continuing 
to talk, by then it was clear that one of the people 
who was in the meeting probably the funeral director 
had already told the police chief everything that 
had gone on. That they knew very well that we were 
there. -
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Oh, and that is right. And that night, late that 
night they arrested George. And I went in the next 
morning. I guess-- sorry for all the confusion. 
Nicholas was really there all the time. He just 
wasn't involved in the meetings, he stayed back. 
And that is why I didn't think of him. ', 

The next morning he went out to talk to the 
radio stations and the TV stations about getting 
better coverage. It was one of the minor things 
we were doing, was trying to hassle them, and build 
up evidence for an NCC case. 

I went down to the jail because we had heard 
that George had been arrested. He and I had gone 
out a little the night before, early in the night 
to try and talk to some of the other blacks and 
hadn't gotten anybody, but he would do that later. 
They arrested him and he spent all night there. 
I went in early in the morning to talk to the police. 

I was interviewed by a captain of the police, 
who was friendly to start with and then when he 
found out that I was there about George Greene 
he started yelling at me. He accused me of look­
ing just like Bobby Kennedy, shallow complexion 
and a little •••• And I tried to tell him I didn't 
think much of Bobby Kennedy either. 

But it was ••• I sat around in the waiting 
room at the station for part of a day with police 
officers saying really violent things about the 
civil rights movement. And then the captain decided 
he wanted me to see how they really treat their 
Negroes down here. And took me out to a black 
school and the black teachers were asked to say 
how wonderful it was, and sort of looking really 
quite fearful. They told me, "Yes sir," how wonder­
ful it all was. It was a kind of an awful position 
for me to be in, it was really weird riding in this 
police car. 

And then we went back and the police chief 
came in. And the first thing that happened was 
a Forest Service person was interviewed about some 
arson problem or something. And I didn't say any­
thing, I decided that I didn't want to get him 
into trouble. Then he said he would talk to me. 
And he said a variety of things. And he started 
taking down vital statistics about me, it looked 
like he was going to put me in jail too. 

And he came to the business about what does 
your father do. And I said well he works for the 
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u.s. Forest Service in Washington. And u~ pops 
this guy from the Forest Service, there is a lot 
of loyalty in the Forest Service. And said, "Excuse 
me but did you say that your father works for the 
Forest Service in Wshington." I said, "Yes, his 
name is Bernie Payne." He said, · "Oh my God, Bernie 
Payne." And I saw what the reaction Jwas and we -had 
this long talk about, kind of animated talk about 
Dad, and the chief of the Forest Service, and 
about the Secretary of Agriculture, Freeman. And 
he made it sound like I must know all those people, 
and I didn't make it sound any different. 

And the attitude of the police chief changed. 
And then he started talking, he stopped filling 
out whatever information he had there. And he 
started talking about that things were probably 
going to start getting bad, and he knew what the 
movement had done elsewhere and he wasn't going 
to have it in his town. And if there was a 
demonstration he just hoped that I would be leading 
the way. "'Cause I will tell you if there is so 
much as one rock thrown, well my men have guns and 
they know what to do with them. I'll tell you if 
there is any trouble here there is going to be 
some slow walking and some sad singing." 

Meanwhile it was an interesting moment. He 
also told me how well we treat our Nigras. 

The Forest Service ••• ? 

This police chief. You know most of these people 
are real happy here. And let me call somebody 
over. And he told me, yeah, how happy, how good 
the chief was. This was a black guy, who knew 
this little shuffling dance. And just was incred­
ibly obsequious. "Yeah he comes in here all the 
time and works for us, he should be in jail really 
he was convicted, but we just let him to do it 
like this." 

I found out later that he was an informant 
from the jail. He was the movement's principle 
source of information. That is how I knew George 
had been arrested and so forth. 

But anyhow, I got George out. By that time 
they had also arrested Nick. They had picked him 
up on the road. And he was in. And they were just 
going to keep him there. I said, you know, I will 
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,. the British counsel up here from New Orleans. If 
we have to bring one of her Majesty's ships up 
to Natchez. This man is from •••• So we negogiated 
back and forth. And George and I sort of had the 
feeling that Nicholas wasn't likely to be particularly 
helpful in the sort of clandestine nego~iations we 
were going to do. Our job was to try to get polling 
places. And that we could let Nick go back to 
Jackson. So what I did-- we had talked about that 
a little the night before and I thought it would be 
all right -- so what I did was say look I will promise 
to take Nick out of town. And we had to go out of 
town that day anyhow. We had to pick up Ella Baker, 
our old SCEF person, former NAACP person, left­
winger. She was coming in, she was SNCC's godmother 
sort of. And she was coming in at the airport. And 
we were going to take her somewhere. 

So anyhow I agreed to that. And then that 
afternoon we were back at Metcalf's place getting 
ready to go. That's right, we took Nick back, maybe 
all the way back to Jackson, I don't remember. 
Maybe up to Vicksburg and put him on the bus or 
something like that. Came back, picked up Ella at 
the airport, and then we were back at Metcalf's 
house. 

And that afternoon already there were cars 
circling around. We drove back to see Father Morrisey 
that night. The police chief had threatened Metcalf 
with losing his lisence to run a rooming house if 
a white person stayed there another night. And Father 
Morrisey had agred to let me stay at the rectory 
that night. We came out of the rectory and I was 
going to drive George home-- Metcalf's was just a 
little bit away from the rectory-- and George was 
going to take the car or something. 

Anyhow, the car sounded kind of funny when I 
got into it. And the accelerator seemed to be stuck. 
And I opened up the hood of the car and people had 
just shoveled sand into the oil intake, sand,rocks 
etc. But the funny thing was that it was a Corvair, 
and the oil intake went down on the outside and into 
the oil pan underneath, rather than being right in 
on top of the engine. And anyway, we pulled right 
back in front of Morrisey's driveway turnoff. I 
didn't know if the car had been totally destroyed 
at that point. 

End of Interview. 
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