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Judy: Okay, we're now on Sunday, March 28, which is the first Sunday after the

big march. And we'd started talking about the integration of the Episcopal

Church, and I discovered that before we even went to church we had communion at
the Scots' house, and I think Morry Samuels celebrated. It could have been Nick
or the two of them together, something like that, with various and assorted kids
--one of the Scot kids read the epistle as T recall. And then we finally gzot

off to church. There were about eighteen of us, so we took three carlcads ana

then came bacl for another one, or something=-~I don't quite remember. But they

let us in, and we'd gotten the rumor ahead of -tire the Bishop had givea the word.
People--well, Frank preached what I thought was really a very good¢ sermoa on
reconciliation and the necessity for changes of heart and realizing you're wrong.
You know, it was fine until I started tHnking, you know, if I were a segregationist
reading that sermon, I could read it very anti--all those nasty civil rights demon-
strators and why didn't they all go home and become reconciled to us, but, you know,
1t was not a bad sermon at all. The first three or four sermons I heard Frank
Mathews preach were pretty good. He's gone downhill since, I gather.

After the service, just all sorts of people came up to us to say hello and
how glad they were we were there and all this kind of stuff. 4nd we discovered
later that a large part of it was that they assumed that we would be there that
one Sunday. The atmosphere got progressively colder as they dscovered we were
going to keep coming back. There was a mass meeting that night which wasn't
particularly interesting. 4s I recall not much of anybody was there. We kind
of wandered back and forth from the mass meeting to the Scots and talked to people
and that kind of stuff.

The next day we dida't really do much of anything. Theoretically we had

8 meeting set up with Frank Mathews, but we didn't go because Heary Stein's
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from the Atlanta ESCRU office hadn't come, and they wanted to be sure we had a
negro at the meeting.

Sc, Tuesday, March 30, we finally ended up having the meeting. ind we had
kind of a big fight about whether or omot I was goinz to go along because I was
convinced I was, and everybody else but Jon was convinced that I wasn't. But I
went. And Frank was most hospitable, very charming, kind and gracious. And Heary
Steins and he kept getting into arguments, and Heary said afterwards he didn't
trust him any farther than he could throw him. I kind of thought Frank was going
out of his way to be agreeable, but I found out he does that most of the time.
He's very much sort of the Southern school;'let's be nice to everybody' type. He

can stand up-~-which is one reason I thine he's got ulcers.
S: The ulcers were resl then?

Judy: Oh, very real ulcers, yea.

S: Oh, I thought maybe he had manufactured them--

Judy; Oh, no, he'd had ulcers for quite some time. In January he had actually
been hospitalized for almost a week, with bleeding ulcers. A4nd I'm not at all
surprised that he had a recurring attack with all the stuff that was going on,
and he's had trouble with them ever since. You know, every once in awhile when
Jon and I would go see him, he'd pull out his bottle and take a couple ofplls,
and we'd all chuckle because we were all taking the same kinds of pills for our
stomuchs, and you know, just very jolly at times.

The one useful thing that did come out of our conversation with Frank was
the names of a couple of liberal members of the congregation, that he said he
thought might be valuable for us to talx to. We decided that one of the thiags
that was important was to find people in the congregatioa who could maybe be
encouraged to do something. So, when we got back from that, well, we stopped

by the grocery store on the way home and all weant over to Nick's and sat around
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aad talred for awhile about the general state of the church and that kiand of Jfunk.
‘nd then we went over and called--well, T guess that was the day we got our Alabama
plates for the car too, but that's way back on the tape somewhere. We called this

one woman who's a lawyer's wife. Do you want names?
S5: Yes.

Judy: Yea, it will simplify. We called Mrs. Gamble. We were trying to get in
touch with old Mr. Gamble who used to be the rector of the parish, uanless maybe
it was the old Mr. Gamble who was the brother of a rector of the parish. I never
20t the Gamble family straight. But anyway, they ended up talking to the lawyer's
wife, and we asked if we could come over and talk to them, and she was really most
polite, but said as long as didn't bring any negroes with us that would be fine,
and she'd like very much to tali. to us. But she was working on some kind of secret
committee to improve the situation, and she was afraid that if negroes came to her:
position
house it would completely jopardize her gifdifigf, that nobody would listen to her
anyway, and they were in kind of a ticklish situation already, being known as liberals.
So we agreed--well, yea, we thought that would be fine because we didn't really at
that point know any megroes we'd want to take along then. We had a feeling that if
we wanted a meeting it would be nice to have it someplace like at the Scots in the
negro community so that the white--er, the people in the white community could sort
of see what was going on.

Let's see, yea, the rest of the day was Jjust kind of fiddling around. Hosez
Williams was in town and we kind of vaguely talked to him, but he was rushing in
and out. They were getting a group of people off to Atlanta for the, um, workiag
on summer projects and things, which is one of the things that Peggy Dobie, who was
this other girl who was there, was most interested in, and she was about ready to
go off with him that night, but she decided she wouldn't; she'd go the next day.

Well, so, the next day, Wednesday, Mrs. Gamble called us back on the phone,

and she talked to Jon, and I listened in on the downstairs phone, and it was really
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very very strunge. 3She was obviously terribly upset and williog to admit that
sne was wrong and that the whole situatiog was wrong, ind she just dida't know
what tc do. At one point I can remember/sziing “What is 1t they want? Ana we
sort of couldn't imagine that she could live in a towa like Selma for very loag
ana not know what was wrong ia the negro community and what they wanted. But we
sort of told her things like decent housing and fair employmeant and jobs, decent
schocls--if they could integrate just good schools for the kids to gzo to. Aad she
Just was so completely lost, I think. And you could tell she was just agonizing
over the whole thing. This was obviously causing her 2 great deal of pain, as
it probably should have, but, you know, just very fumbling around, and she kind

of renigged on her invitation to come cver and suggested we call her husband at

the office which we did apd he said we could come and talk to bim any time we
W

wanted to. And we said 'how about fifteen minutes' and he said 'fine.' 'Come
quickly
Dowa'. So I LEfAK/f¢ changed clothes so I would look nice. I always made a big
point of trying to loo:x deceat because one of the things we were trying to do is
coanviace people that, you know, all agitators aren't beataiks and slobs and there's
some honest middleclass white Episcopalian: types--gee whiz! 50, anyway, we had a
long coaversation with Mr. Gamble which was in maay ways extremely paianful, partly
because we hadan't really gotten on to talking to people, and we mashed much tco soon.
We kind of started out being cdefensive and he started out being very very defensive,
told us 1if we really wanted to help what we should do is go the hell home. And we
said well we can sort of see why you feel that way but that's the one thing we can't
do, oow given that, where else do we fit in. And we talked about the things that
were being done. Forinstance, Mr. Gamble was on the committee to take charge of
getting funds and building 3 new anegro YMCA, at which polnt, remembering a situation
in the towan I grew up in, I sort of said "Isn't there one over on Washington Street
or wherever that street is? That strikes me as being 4 very nice buildiag.” He

said, "Oh, yes, that's the white YMCMA." Aad I said, "Well, T think it would be

50 much simpler Jjust to integrate it. Then you wouldn't have to build a new one.”



Tape 3
JUDY UPHM -5=-

‘nd he sort of very quickly said, "Well, you know, it's outgrowing its size already,
there are too many people,” etc. And T said, well, you kind of missed the peint,
that it's not just a new negro YMCi people want, it's 2 YMCi that everybody can go

to. And that, of course, didn't make him very happy, because it was scmething good
that he thought he was doing, and here's this crazy kid telling him he's really wroag.
ind we'd sort of go on 1like that. He-'d say something that didn't sound nearly liberal
eacush to us, and Jon would mash it to bits, and then I'G sort of say, 'well, you know,
I can sort of see your poiat,” and I'd soften up. And we'd play this sort of role,
mash and soften him up and then mash a little harder the next time. 4nd it was too
bad because we decided after a couple of conversatioms like this it was the wrong

Find of tactic, that you have to sit and listen first and when we listened Tirst we
got along a lot better with all sorts of other people. 3ind we were much too quick

to make judgments. But it was a pretty good coanversatioan. It lasted an hour and a
half. And I was surprised really he took that much time tc see us. And again, you
could tell he was concerned, but he dida't gquite know what to do. We talked about
what would happen 1f we could get a group of citizens together to make a firm, strong,
st.temeat, you know, on the order of segregation is wrong, we opraose it, how about
doing something to clean the mess up. And he didn't think there was any chance of
that. As a matter of fact, about a wee: later, there was a petition in the paper
signed by almost a thousand people, some of them were false signatures, like Jim
Clark's secretary had her name on the list and was not very happy about it when she
discovered her name was there. Whether or not it was because she hadn't signed it,
somebody bad put ber name on it, or whether she had had secongd thoughts-about it after
Jim Clark found out, I doan't know, but she called the editor of the paper while we
happened to be in his office and just gave him bloody hell for it. But at that point
Mr. Gamble just dida't think there was any chance at all of finding even fifty people.
And he wouldn't feel safe unless he had about three hundred.peoPIE can the list. -And
we talked about, you know, the necessity of people who were liberals and moderates

sticking together and maybe getting someplace together. And be talked & bit about
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the things they were trylng to do, like--I guess it was a birth control clinic

his wife was working on, which seems to have gotten off the ground at this point,
from what I know. But it was iancredibly discouraging because Mr. Gamble is supposed
to be the most liberal member of the congregation. You know, we just sort of went
out thiakingz "If that's a liberal, I'd hate to see a bigot.” And it turned out he
really is quite a bit more liberal than almost anybody =lse, like he doesn't believe
in violence. You know, he really does think negroes should have rights; he just
doesa't know what to do to goc about getting them, which is the same position every-
body else seems to be in.

After we fipnally got through with that, we finally drove Peggy into Montgomery
into the airport and actually stopped and had another zood dinner. We used to Jjust
drive intoc Montgomery once or twice a week either to take somebody to the airport
or just to get film developed or something, and it was nice, because then wé'd eat
well. While we were living witbh families we didn't feel Justified in eating any-
thing different from what they dJdid, and they didn't eat very well either, so, that
was the breaks.

Well, the next day 1s, yea, Thursday, the first of ipril. We met another
teenager who actually we'd seen before--the Waller kids, Freeman and his sister
Ollie May. On one of the night viglils, I guess one of the nights we actually got
around to going someplace. Anyway Freeman came over aad we sat around and talked
about the school and college and what he wanted to do. He was thinking of zoing
to the University of Chicago. Very very bright kid, and we went over © his house
for awhile, and his parents were incredibly gracious. It was almost embarrassing.
They treated us like we were visiting royalty or something. And you sort of wanted
to say, "Well, you know, but we're Jjust people like you are, honest. Don't believe
that just because we're white we're better tham you are.” And it was very strange,
but they had a delightful little girl about ten, just adorable. You know, we sat
arcund and played monopoly with her and talked to the kids and read some of

Freeman's papers. For & senior in high school they're ineredibly illiterate.
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There are some very very goou ideas, and he just can't put it down on paper. And

thls 15 typical, I thinok, of most of the kids. When I get letters from Johonie-May,
her grammar is atrocious, her spelling is even worse. ‘nd she has good things to
say 1f you can manage to read it through 211 of this other stuff. 4nd these kids
have gotten through nine, ten, twelve grades of school without really learning much.
wad I zuess, I don't know, one of those days, Jon went over to the high school while
I was busy studyiag, I guess, for a change; he speat 3 loag time talking to the
librarian who's a really sharp womaa. They talked about what kiands of books the
library needed and the fact that really what the library needed was money to buy
the booxs that they needed, and money specifically ear-marked@ for the books, because
money that wasn't specifically ear-marked for books would zo for other things. And
there was, I gather, bitter friction between the high schocl principal and a lot of
the teachers. He also metthen, I guess, the choir director, who was another really
sharp man,and we used to go slng sometimes with the choir Just to hear good music.
A couple of concert programs they've done. They usually when they give a concert
divide 1t up intc three sections, and one section will be negro spiritunzls and the
other two are really good stuff like Bach and Shubert. And they sing extremely
well. They speat last summer maring 3 concert tour of the United States--most of
California and ar undi. They were gquite well received I gather ia 2ll sorts of places.
But anyway, oh. yea. There was a mass meeting then Thursday anlght which we
sort of went to off and on because Jim Bevel was speaking again, and we have a great
deal of respect for him. But that was the night that Mrs. Scot tcld us that Jerry
Montgomery had given her the word and that we maybe ought to move or something and
again we debated whether aor not we would or woulda't and finally decided, well,
Yea, it's the safe thing to do since we could go stay with Bee and Cheryl, the girls
in the ETS group bad speat the night with, the first anight we were in Selma. Maybe
we should because they had pleaty of extra rocom and oune bedroom that wasa't used at

all and Cheryl had two bedrooms and two beds in her bedroom so there was plenty of
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room for us to move in. So after the mass meeting which broke up about 11:00 I
guess, we got all our junk together and loaded it in the car because we didn't
really dsre leave aaything in case the managers came around to inspect. If they
nad any of our junk, they'd begin to wonder what's the deal. It was kind of fun.

t was exciting. Just gangs of kids carrying the stuff all out, locading it in the

car, kind of any way we could get it in, Jjust so we could move. And it was kind of

middle of the
scary because here you are in the/night moving off from your home kind of to some-

place far out. You felt kind of like a refugee. And, you koow, it's the kind of
thing that happens all the time when peorle get evicted. I never realized how it
felt tefore. We were glad we baa some place to go to, which is nice. is a matter
cf fact, you know, we coulu nave gone iny one of a anumber of places, I thiank. The
wallers would have Dbeen glad to take us in, which is the other great thing. You
never really had to worry about whether or not you were going to get something to
eat, that might not be much but any family there would have been glad to feed us,
toc put us up for at least cne night if they coulda't take us for longer than that.
We discovered this real feeling of belonging to a community. It's something you
don't really find much of any place else. People just sort of accept you immed-
iately. I think part of it's being in kind of common daanger. Kids were like that
a lot. In somebody else's house they'd do chores. Around 3:30 everybody would
clean up the Scot's house, whoever happened to be there because Mrs. Scot would be
coming home from work. You know, when it got to be dinner time everybody would

sit around and make salad or whatever it was they were having for dinner. Because

you were there and you might as well wori. And it's really pgreat to watch the kids.

When I think about the way we used to really compliain about "Do I have to do this,
Mother. Do I have to do that? It's not my house, I'm 3 guest here. I éon't have
to do anything.” These kids weren't like that at all, which is the other really
great thiag. So, I think, well, everyboay there was really cru%hed to see us go,
partly apologetic that we had to leave, partly they just didan't want us to leave

because they thought we were part of the family. It's like throwing your own kids

out,
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which i3 kind of great. I guess we called school again that aizht ,ust to tell
reople to send our mail to Mrs. Scot, addressed to Mrs. Scot and aot to us for
satety's saie again. The fewer people who knew cbviocusly tkat we were there the
better off. If the post office dida't know it, you know, it was that much better.
You want to turn it off for a miaute? (Tape is turned off here).

Okay, Fricay, the Second of April, three guys from the Pacific 3chool cf
Religion arrived, really a anice buach. One of them only stayed a couple of weeks
because his mcther became extremely ill and he had t35 go home. One of them was
there I think nearly all summer. He was still there whea we left. Aind the thiréd
one started eventually working in one of the other counties. e didn't see much of
him =fter that.

Anyway, the Tirst day we were there we ceclded we'd zo into Montgomery. We had
to trade in & reat-a-car for Morry Samuels. nd the cther zuys wanted to buy blue
Jeans and bluejeans' Jackets and things and Jon dida't have any either. So we went
into Montgomery shopping, and we stopped at one of the blg shopping centars and
shonred around. A4nd we found a restauraat because it was lunch time, you xnow.

decided

It was a member of the National Restaurant issociation and we/g#i/d well thit would
be 2 pretty safe place to eat, 50 we walked in. Well, as a matter of fact the only
white people--I mean, only white people were sitting at the tubles, and it was ocne
of these very interestiag things where behind the counter in the cafeteria they only
bhad white peorle, ind they had negroes, you know, carrying things off the tables.

clearing the
And I guess ¢AF¥yifg back. \ad as we were eating, this was obviously luach time for
the staff 30d, you know, people from behind the counter would zet their plates and ‘
sit down at one of the tables and eat. And we sort of sat there, five of us, spec-
ulating on whether or not the negro help ate there or whether they ate in the kitchen
or what. And the guys were really curious and wanted to know. So as we left I said,

"Well, you know, I'll ask,” Dbecause one of them was golang to and I decided it would

be better if I did, since the only people standing around were girls. 1nd I kiad of
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walked up to one of them and said, "If you'll pardon my curiosity, where do vou eat,
when you eat here, or do you eat here?' And the girl got this funny lool in her eyes
and said, "Don't ask no questions.” \nd I said, "Sorry.” And T walked over to pay
the bill, and at this polint the hostess or whatever she was was standing there lust
zlowering daggers at me and I thought well, you know, we've kind of gocfed again,
you kaow, and I hope the pcor kid didn't lose her job vecause of it. It was very
weird, and you know, it looked sc safe on the outside, =2ad there were all these
things going on uaderneath that you never see. And that was the day we also bought
1 camera which was nice and started taking pictures. We've got stacks and stacks

of them. That was also the first night the Hudson High School choir gzve their
concert in Brown Chapel, and we huve several pictures of that which aren’'t too

good but it was an excellent, excellent concert. The kids had been practicing for
it for days. And they gave it in honor of and to raise money for 2 classmate of
theirs whose father had killed him. The kid had been involved in the movement.

I guess 1t was his stepfather actually, was really upset about it. So he tock a
shotrun and just blastea him one. The police arrested him and kept him for a couple
of days and sent him home. It was very typical of the way they treat crimes in the
negro community; they don't really pay much attention to it. And there were a lot
of people who were pretty upset about that, and they were upset about the fact that
the zuy's father never came to trial even though they miybe sympathized with his
father too. It just seemed to them, you know, oune more obvious injustice.

The next day we dldn't really do anything, sat arouand and worked éud did school
work mostly. I think we had communion at somebody's house that nizht too across the
street from the--well, across from the West's at the Bell's I think. And we kind of
made plans for golng to church so we'd get there about the same time and all this
kind of stuff. Well, the next day vwe went back to church again. There were still
some friendly people but much fewer aand much less friendly. Mr. G mble we saw, 3nd
he said 'do come talik to me aguain,' which pleased us because we'cd decided well we

hadan't completely turned him off. Frank Mathews was friendly. He shook hands with
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the kids. ‘nd nct much of anybody else was., %ad I giess we had dianer at the
Waller's beczuse they had invited us and srent nearly 211 the day there and

played jomes and talking with the kids. ‘n¢ Freeman :nd his sirl, we did a little
bit of pre-marital counseling, I guess, kind of, love =2nd marriage and this kind

of stuff. Um, then there was a mass meeting. It was 7ery interesting. And Dave
Smith, who is one of the PSR guys who had only been there a couple of duys was

asrced to speak, aand actually as I recall give a very good talk about umong other
tbings the strength that he'd been given from the things that had been going on
particularly from the community and strenisth from God. “nd there was, oh, yea.

This was the night during the mass meeting there was zaother bunch of whites out

in the street throwing beer cans and bottles at aay people who happened to be
wandering outside, and they managed to hit a couple of kids, not seriocusly injuring
but it was again kind of panicky. And right in the middle of it we heard these
incredible sirens and three or four men in their fire uniforms came dashing into

the church. GSomebody bad turned in a false alarm for fire I guess. Aiond they finslly
went away and everything calmed down and everybody went home after that. But it was
a8 weird meeting.

And the next day, Moauay, 'pril 5, which is a registration day, which means
that you know, that people were registering to vote, and we did some stuff that day,
carrying food to the lines and helping pecple make sandwiches bick in the kitchen
and trying to rouné people to zo Jjoiln the registration line whether they thought
they were going to register or not or whether they had just to keep the lines filled
up. At one point Morry Samuels was threatened by one of the possemen; (Pause). Any-
way Morry Samuels was threatened by one cf the possemen as he was distributiag foou.
I'm not exactly sure how they threatened him, but probably told him,--As a matter of

Tact, T thiok what was one of the times they threatened to kill bim, because he had
several threates like that. This time T think his wife and kids had arrived so that

all five of them were living with the Wests. Yep. Because he had their three little
kids there too. There was another mass meeting that night, what went on I don't

really remember except that it was another one that was disturbed by a bunch of the
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white peorle criving around znd throwing things. ilso, that day there was a meetliag
of 1 group of 31l sorts of independeants like Joa and me aad 21 buach of other kids who'd
come down for the march and weren't memberz of 3NCZ or 3CIC .nd weren't sure what they
were doing but were working on various and assorted projects. «#e kind of divided things
up. Jon 3od T and a couple of other people were workingz on = dialcogue committee. As

a matter of fact, nothing ever really happened becauss the whole Zroup ot disorganiced
azain exczept for the one group that was working in Selma University--was a very very
poor Baptist Negro college, and they vere bezinaing to zet someplace until the bouard

of trustees ¥ind of really, well, I don't inow how to describe what they did. They
rejectad all the things that the studcats demanded like better boors, some geod
teichers, something other than just 3 clerical course. ~nd managed to expel some

of the students leaders and get some of the other people tossea off the campus.
Threatened that they would be arrested if they ever appeared on the campus again
because it was private property, etc. But, you know, there were some good ideas

that came out of the meeting and some interesting people, not all of whom stayed
arounc very long. Unfortunately we never really got anything going with the cdialogue
comittee. We tried--we got a slightly longer list of names to see. A lot of them
were already ca ocur list of Episcopalians, and a couple who weren't we actually I

did T think go see. But most of them we never got arcund to because there didn't
somehow seem to be time toc do it. We also bad a big discussion that night. The

next day we were going to start boycotting the stores, z2ad we haa this long dis-
cussion about whether or not we should go pass out boycott leaflets and things,

and we finilly decided--this sort of Los Angecles group--that we would, probably
getting arrested in the process. We weren't sure wbat was gzoing to hippen. We

decided it was importaat enough to go ahead and try. 3o 2s a matter of fact

what happened the next day was thut we discovered there had been trouble in Camden

which 1s thirty, thirty-fivemiles south iad 3 little bit east T think of Selmi.
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t's in Wilcox County where cctually they've zot 2 pretty gcod movement going on.
I thinxk mecre imperative at lLil point, at least to Morry Samue.s, and we were going
pretty much on his judgment at that point, to go join the Camden demonstrations.
So we had two carloads of people, the three PSR guys and Jon and me in our car., aac
Hdorry aad his wife and kids z2and a couple or three other peorle in his car. We
arove cdown to Camden, and we coulda't really find the--we couldn't find the demon-
stration, and we got a real run-around. But we pulled into ome place and Morry made
a2 baad mistake, he said later, because there was oaly cane eatrance and ome exit, aand
as we came in and turned the car srouand, he went ia to check, three or four cars
of one contiining the mayor and the chief of police anc the rest of them were sort
of various and assorted possemen or deputy sheriffs, I'm act guite sure what they
were, managed to block the exit. 3ind they kiand of walined over and asked for all our
driver's licenses, and, you know, we went through this rig.ermarole of identifica-
tion, you know, where are you from and wnat are you doing and all this kind of stuff.
At one poiant ome of the guys, one of the possemen, had bhis gun out, his shotszun, and
was sort of sitting on the baci seat of one of the cars with the door open cleaning
it, and Morry got really mad because his littlest kid's only four and his cldiest
one’'s nine, and he told the mayor he didn't see any reason why this mun had to be
cleaning his gun in front of his wife and kids, and he was sure his nine-year old
was not vicicus enough to hurt the policemen, you know, he wouldn't swear to it.
And so the mayor was really nice; he tcli the guy to put his gun away. Aand then
Morry got into a fight with one of the other guys which was really pretty bad.

car
Morry was in a ¢@g¥f¢f and the other puy was outsifie the car. He was being very
threatening, and Morry threatened to get out and push him one which was a very
stupid thiog to do. And luckily the posseman's friends kind of hauled him off
because they didn't really want any trouble either. 3na so the police chief told

us where he t'ought the pecple might be, so we went €riving way the heck all cver
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the countryside and never did find them. e floally ended up 2%t Canden Academy
which is I guess primarily a private high school, but it's evidently supported by
scme public funds. The high school i3 an old really ramshackle buildiag. There's
& grade school which is very modera on the outside, aice brick and things, but
they're still bheating it with a wood stove oa the inside. T huve a lovely picture
of that which I finally got around to taking. But we spent pirt of the tiretwmlking
to the «ids; well, they fed us lunch because we arrived there just about their
lunch hour, and we talked to the kids, and found out what was xind of going on,

ind in the middle of one of these conversations a youn: man came in and spoke to
vne of the girls who was sitting thers and she went out in the hal.way and a couple
of minutes later we reard this terrible shriek and i1t seems that the miyor or one
of his cronies had gone to this xirl's house and beat up her little brother because
this girl was the girlfriead of the guy who was leading the movement in the high
school. You kapw, and they couldn't find the guy and they couldn't find the girl
so the closest fA{A£ person they could get to was the little brother, to sort of
warn everybody off. And, you know, this kind of really burned us all, and they
were plaaning on haviag a demonstration the next day anyway. And we sort of said,
'if you would like us to, we'll come baci.' ind they had :ind of a meeting cf the
whole school then, and they asked us if we would come, and Morry I guess gave a
speech ind somebody else diu about '"they were the ones who reall,...the movement,
and we were there to follow them, and if we could help them, fine, but we weren't
trying to tell them what to d@o because they were the ones, that we were learalng
from them.' This kind of stuff. nd we kind of 3ot ready to leave. 1\s we locked
out we discovered, well, the school was on the tope of & big hill and tuere's a

driveway coming up in froat...(End of Tape Side One)
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wnd a4t the bottom of the driveway, 2t the bottom of the hill ve discovered there
was a police car, und we discovered thit there were police cars circliang the entire
school, but we couldn't get out. The reison they were there was beciuse they knew
we were there. So Morry called the FBI. He knew it woulda't do 2ny hirm, :nd told
them that we were having trouble aad asred them if they could d: anythiang about
“t. Their aaswer was Well, has anybody been shot, killed, hurt.” %ad M rry saigd,
No, nct yet.” And they said, "Well, we're sorry we can't do aanything about it
antil scmecne's injured, ‘ad we suggest. you call the local police.” Morry said,
"Loo.: Buady, it's the local police thut are siving us trouble.” \nd the FBI said,
wWell, sorry there's nothing we can do about it unless someone's injured.' 3So they
finally vent away; aand we finally left, zipped alons the road until we ot home
I guess about 4:00, at which point Jon and I tock off for Montgomery avala to get
the film developed because we'd ta.en several pictures of the police cars and
things like this. And teo hunt for a bluejeans' jacket for him ané for a clerical
collar, because we knew Morry was going ® be leaving soon, and we thoaght it would
be anice if the church had some iind of visible repres.:ntztion. So we couldan't find
any sayplace, so vwe kind of mve up and hid supper at Howard Johnsons, sitting kind
of next to a4 zuy that we were sure was on the Selma police force. It was a kind of
Jocomfortable supper with that guy staring down at us and for the kinds of things
he said we were pretty sure that he was definitely liw enforcemeat, if you want to
call it that. Let's see, that was the night we disccvered the liundromat which
was nice. It was funny, we asked Mra. Scot how to get to the nearest laundromat,
anc she gave us directions, and we Tollowed them anc we discovered it was a white
laundremat so we went back and said, "Hey, you know, what is this? We don't wash
our clothes in any white lauadry place.” Well, it turned out that we hadn't
followed the directions accurately, and we'd missed the turn off to the negro
laundromat. But we found it, and that' s where we washed our ciothes all the time
after that, down the street from a little store where we used to go ana get ice

cream that was far enough away that you had to drive. It was practically right



JUDY UFH:M Tape 3 ~i6-

aext 1o Selma Unlversity which was a2 handy place to be.
Well, the next day we went buck to Camcéen again. This tire there were fewer
of us. Jon aad Morry and the PSR guys and a couple of other people from Selma, and

¥

Lonzie VWest went with us and two or three octhers. But we didn't take any of the
.ids, and we didan't take Morry's wife because we fisured she needed somebody to
stay home with the /1ds. Well, we said morning prayer on the way down simply
because there wasn't time to do it beforehand, ind we arrived there ind there
wasn't time--what happened was that we had i miss meeting first, I zuess, and

everybody sang songs, and they told us what to do about tear 38 and all this kind

of staurf. ‘ind we started out, we mirched down the hill aad up the street and we

<0t to ihe city Limits because the academy :is evideatly = block away freom the clty
limits. 7You know, the cops were there and they said we c2a't zo aay farther, so

we turned around and went back. You know, and we had another mass meetiag and

sat around aad sang songs for awhile longer and tﬁeu marched dowa the hill again.
And this time they said we coulda't zo any further, so I guess we turned around and
marched bac.. a second time. And the third time we decided well, all right, this
time it doesa't make any Jiffereace. If they say we can't go any further, we sit
and wailt until they'll let vs go and stage 3 sit-in. But they were in the process
of starting another group of pecple from the Shilo Congregational Hill Church--or
something like that, that was about four blocis on the other zide of the court
house in the middle of the town. 1ind Jon and Dave Smith and scmebedy else, T Zuess,
took my cuar, and weat over there so that they'd have a few outsiders just to be in
that demecnstration. So our group weat down the hill again, and, of course, we zot
stopped aguin. This time we just stood there and waited, standiag on the sidewalk,
not in the street, because there were pleaty of cars zoing buck and forth. \nd
fin2lly everybody got tired of sitting and standing, so we kind of sat dowa., We
-ept the line moving because it was beastly hot and we were right next to a field
house which was very bhandy because inside the field house there was a drioking

fountain and johans and things like that. So they'd take about twenty people off
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the rront of the line 2nd give them a rest break and move the whole line uap. “ad
somewhere in the middle, I'm not sure quite who started it, but the rolice started
closing in, and everybody sort of hit the Zround grabbiag arms with the person next
to them so they couldn't carry one away. ‘nd the cops moved in 2nd zarried off one
guy. Hls name was irkansas, and I gather they kind of had tc beat bim up a bit to
get bir out of the zroup he was in. And it was kind of too bad, but my feelings
have always been that if there was anybody they should have carrieé off, ‘rkansas
was the one because he was making passes at the girls, and they didan't like it
rarticularly, and he was being particularly infuriating with the police T think.

But at the same time they got him they took a couple of the students--
S: He was & negro?

Judy: He was a white.

S: He was a white making passes at negro girls?

Judy: Yes. Particularly. Well, you know, he'd make passes at any girl, but

particularly the--

S: But, I mean, he wasn't doing this to rile the police rarticulariy, it was just

doing it because he would have done that if--under any circumstances?

Judy: Yea, he would have done that under any circumstances, but it did rile the

policze.
S: Yea, but it wasn't a tactic to upset the police.

Judy: No, it wasn't a tactic to upset the police. Ye2, and he should have kaown
enocugh not to do it, you know, so0 then we redly staged 3 protest and said, we don't
g0 aayplace until they're out of jail, because they kept trying to move us back,
And I'd ust taken a rest break and moved back of the line when they started tear-
gasing ana I was surprised because it wasn't nearly as bad as I thought it was

going to be but I was far enough away that I dida't get the real brunt of it.
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You snow, and thut just sort of made everyb.dy madder and that more determined.

So we as soon 4s 1t sort of cleared away mnough so we could sit down 2gain, we

--1t rises pretty auickly--we sat lown. 4ind most of this tire I spent taliing

to the :»ids, and sometimes writing letters to a friend of mine on the inside papers
of my cigarett pack which I'd been saving, because they're aice anz easy tc carry
in your shirt pocket and the cops maybe won't take them away if you're arrested,

because they only take notebooks and stuff. But most of the tire I was talking

to the kids. This one :id sort of looked at me and said, "How muck do they pay
you fer th.s?" I sort of locked at bim, You know, look kid, T do this for free,
icn't believe everything you reac in the newspapers,” because this was particularly
hen theti; Selma sex scandal was coming up and the rumors sbout £10 a éay, all

you caa eat, 2ll the zirls you waant, come aad march with us. And this kid was
really convinced that the outsiders got paid for demonstratiang. T told her about
the scheol was helping suprort us so that we could afford to eat, but certainly
nobody was paylng us. We were speanding guite a3 bit of our own money to be there

to beczuse we thought it was important. I guess she was sort of coanvioced. The
rest of the tirme we talked about college ancd what they were golng to do and what
they thought sbout school and their families, all this kind of stuff. We discovered
finally the Justice department man--I'm not sure who he i5--1 got 2 lot of this
second=-nand=-=-but what happened was he talied to cone of the--the one student leader

who was left and to the mayor and sort of arranged with the mayor that he would

make 4 deal with the kid that he'd let these guys get out of jail aad we'd all

g0 buack to the school without marching to the courthouse which was the original
geal, and then he sort of said to the Lid, "You know, I think if you weat and talked
to the mayor, he might make 2 deal with you.” 2nd they zot things arrﬁu;ed/igat

the two of them sat down on the curb togeher and talked and they made their deal.

And he did it really very well because he let the kid make the advances kind of.

And you koow he was the one who was in charge and he was the one who talked to

the mayor, but he sort of carefully arranged everything so that it would work out.
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Really very well nanaled. 30 we got bacs =#ac 2t thisz point I'd seen my volkswagon
come vack aad forth going to the scnool twice. I was really kind of wondering what
on earth was going on, so I got the story from both Jon ind Dave I zuess. At the
churcn they'd bad kind of the same reaction; they'd been able to mareh about a
blocs snd somehow Jon and Rev. Harrell, I think, unless he was the one who was in
the bac.ground stayicg in the church, had been leading the march and they had some
of the celma kids with them, and again they got sopred by the cops, and they got
tear gasseu too except instead of moving back when they got tear zassed they moved
forwara whicn I thought was really a very cool thing to do because they actually
;s3ined ground when they realized that the rest of the line behind them wasa't
following them and so they had this clump of about six people up in froat ana
everybody else was scattered behind sc they started moviag bacl when they discovered
that they weren’'t--that the rest of them weren't keeping up. But Joa had picked

up a couple of tear gas bombs from right at bis feet where they'd dropped, and one
of the kids got hit right ia the back cf the neck with another one. Somebody had
Just aimed it there while he was flat on the grouand. .nd Jon had Just all sorts
of tear guas burans oa him which we stuck guonk on. I didn't really get maay of those,
fuany little red spots. Then they'd kind of called off their half of the demonstra-
tion because they decided they weren't going to zet 3uprﬁce, and their iastruc-
tions from headquarters were, you know, 'come oa back and forzet about it.' So
thea he'd speat time carrying people back ana forth to first aid stations because
one little old lady in particular had gotten her eyes just cempletely full of tear
€48 &nd was having all sorts of problems and they needed to wash that out ind a few
other people with tear gus burns they had to take care of. Then when he got back

he was exhausted so I ferried a couple ©f more people baci. And thea the bunch of
us arove nome kind of dead tired by then, of course, because we'd stuck the tear

gas bombs in the frout of the car where the trumk i3 we kept getting these little

crystals in the car. They would come slliding thrcough the trunk and we had just

all sorts of tear gas crystals on the bottom of the car, you know, they had fillen
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cat of cuifs of bluejeans and thingz. It made it kinc cor @ifficult +o arive.

You Lnow, we cleaned the car out. ‘nd we've stili ot the tear gis tombs some-
rlace, I'm not sure where. We took them out and tock a big picture of them, lust
for evidence ia case anybody ever =s.ed 45, 'did you ever see a tcar gis bomb?'
we cculd say yes, you know. Ha; Here's the evidence.

#hat happened when we got home.

-

5: What was your posture in the cemonstration, I mean, what kind of arole dicd you
vlay, you and Jon? And what kind of attitude aid you try and communicate to the

other people?

Judy: T cdon't kncw, Jom I sather was very much o leauer in the demonstration that

he was in. \t this point, you know, we were separated. He was on one side of town
4nd I was on the other side of town. I was very much i follower because the agree-
ment we'd made with the kids when we went was that they were in charge and that it
was thelir demonstration, 2ad we'd do what they told us to. »2nd we were pretty
senstive 2t this poiat particularly about outsiders interference and agitation and
taking it over because it seemed to us that that was what the clergy had been trying
to do in selmz and that they made some biz mistakes in doing that and that cae of
the thiajzs we were there for was to learn. I was asked by one of the cther seminarians,
one of the PSR kids to tell pecple to keep in line and I suggested to one of the
other kids whom I kaew=--well, one of the girls whom I had gotten to knoow pretty well,
who was one of the leaders--that it might be very effective {f zhe could ask people
o 5tay in line because it seemed to be that the general order of the day was that
people were suppcosed to stay in line. And then she went along telling them, and

I Just cidan't want to put myself in iny position of authority because I uidan't think

I could do it. ..effectively.
8: Well, did you try to be joking, happy or were you 211 seriocus?

Jidy: TYes, it was very much a game. Yea, a little more serious but it wasa't--

didn't strike any of us I don t think as being particularly dangerous. Somebody
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ot teargassed, that's oot mucn. They nsver r¢1lly moved in.

3: Well, the reason I'm asking you this iz because Dave Gorden forinstznce, in
describing the Fort Deposit demonstration mentioned how when hesaw Jcn 20 into the
line, Jon want in with almost a1 kind of flair, you know, happy ané jcking beciuse
the people who were in it were kind of frightened und dida't know what it was all
about, 2nd the reason he weat in was because--was to give them a bcost. And I

Jsust wondered if this was a kind of --this was the kind of way you tried tc behave
most of the time in a demonstration or whether you scmetimes would-«in other words,
did you just react as you reacted, or did you plan ahead of time "well, we'd better

40 into this fairly serious or' --

Judy: ‘%ell, I don't thiank we planned ahead of time. We didn't do that much
demonstrating. The Camdea demonstrations other thin the Selma march were the

oaly ones we were really involved in. A4nd there the kids were so eathusiastic
already and so much oa the bill that we were 'ind of caught up ia their enthusiasm.
ind, yea, there was a fair amount of lauching and <oking, nobody was really grim.
And nobody was that frightened. When they got teargissed, a couple of kids were
cryinyg, 2nd I cun remember telling one, "It'll be okay in awhile ﬁé;;;#é Just go
ahead and cry because that will wash more of it cut.” “ad some of the other older
girls would do this too for the littler :ids. And there was very much a sense of
everybody protecting everybody else. The men, the high schoolg kids, the boys would
mire sure that they were on the street side, the side that was most likely to get
atticred if anybody was likely to get attacked. /hea we hit the ground, the guys
would be on top to protect any of the girls who might be arcuné Just in case the
polize came im with billy c¢lubs, which they awver did. ‘nd I don't think anybody
was scriously worried because the mayor was belang very very caref:l to avoid another
Scima and it was cobvious he didn't want to risk it. \nd we dicn't feel thit there
was that much to be concerned about. We were much more conceraed about setting

from Selma to Camden and back again.



JUDY UEHLM Tape 3 -22-
J:  Hiad you beea shot at or anything at this time?

Judy: HNo. %s a matter of fact, wé'd barely been recognized even up to that tire

by anybouy ocutside the negro community.

S5: But you mentioned that you hid been fcollowed arcund by some ears

X -

Nobody tried im aay of those ciars to do anything?

Judy: No, they were just following us around. s 8 matter of fact, the real problems
of being followed didn't really start 'till Palm Sunday. Before that, we may have
been cisually kind of--people were reeplng an eye on us. We always kind of had that
feeling. Our pictures had been taien as we marchaed ia here =nd there, but nobody
really threatened us particularly except for being moved out of the project and
that was more a threat to Mrs. Scot than to us and it was Just sort of you'll lgse
your home,not 'we're going to get you.' So, we were still kind of remarkably safe,
almost, and you keep your eyes open.u

Well, when we left oa Wednesday, they decicded they were going to have another
demonstraition on Friday, ana this time they were going to apply for a parade permit.
I'm not sure whether they'd even applied the time before. So on Thursday we slept
late because everybody was tired, and then Jcha decided we really needed clericals,
so went callil \g around and called Birmingham and Mobile, and Mobile was the closest
place you could get any kind of clerical vestments. 2Alabimi is kind of rezlly low
church, not much of anybody but the Romans wear them. S0, we called the shop to
find out 1f they bad what we needed@ aund they did, and we told the lady when we were
leaving. And she said, 'well, you know, if you aren't going to be here by about
5:30, call me up and I'll stay open late for you."” And our mouths sort of dropped--
dcesn't she know what we're here for? What kind of a person is this. So we hopped
into the car, left about 2:30 or 3:45, so it was almost 6:00 by the time we got
into Mobile and a very nice drive down, very gorgeous countryside, especially in
the Springtime. And we fouand the shop with no trouble. It was a little Roman

Catholic place called "Lurissa's" ruan by a Mrs. Zogby who was just as great as she
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could be. Che knew perfectly well what we were there for, thougkt it was great.
She's zlways employed neuroces ia her shop 2nd has had severzl run-ins I guther
with the Klan. They wanted her to get ricd of a couple of pecple whom she bad
wor.iag for her, uand she said, you kaow, "I raa this place. I'm the cme who's
declding who I hire aad fire; you 2zn 340 reddle your papers, boy.' nd she h:s,
what, three sons who are priests znd four daughters two of whom ire nuns ané two
of whom ire teachers, really just a wonderful woman. e hai 4 lovely time talking
to her. It was refreshing to meet a really genuine Christian Christian integrationist
Soutkerner. And had a delightful time. .And we kind of stoppec 2t one of the
shoppiag centers on the way bac: and bought a bluejeans’ Jacket for Joa 2ad scme
cther stuflf, ashtrays which we nccaed desperately b, that tine, and things liie
that. ad got back kind of late.

The next day, again, there were a bunch of us £0la; down but Morry decided
not to go, so we weat with the reated car instead, because we could get more
people in it, and as we were leaviag Selma we discovered there wasa't enough
gds, 50 we stopped at the zas station Jjust across the bridge and had them fill
it up an. drove uippity-zip along. Juist as we 0t to the church where the march
was golog to start--well, we had word thit they'd alreacdy gotten u parade pemmit
so there wouldn't be any problems ia the cemonstration, which I guess is one reason
Morry deciced not to go. But we gotthere and Jjust as we got to the church the
tire went flut, one of the baci ones. We looke: and it turned cut the guy at

he f£1lling station hid loosened the valve, 50 we'd been leaking air all of the
way down. ind it was just pure miracle we mace it without blewing or geing com-
pletely flat. 7nd driving down some of these back country roads at eighty miles
an hour would not have been too good to et a flat tire. 3o samebody chinged it
and finished just as the mareh started off. It was very nice, perfect timing.

50 we all marched down to the court house 2ad ome of the BUYS réad thelr petition.
They wanted thig, that and the other thing. I've forgotten what was on it now

but it was the usual fair housing, fair ,ob--this kincd of stuff, more registration
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days,registration office open later. 4iand they preseated it to the mayor who

actually accepted it imn his office.

Judy: You xnow, we all stood around and sang songs and scmebody gave a speech, and

we all turned around and weant back. Very nice and peaceful. And then back at the
church we had a brief mass meeting again. I guesspecple talked a 1little bit about
where we'd go from there and that kind of thing. We left fairly quickly after that.
We had plenty of other stuff to do. That aight, well, what happened. I guess nothing
really sig ificant happened.

Samuels

On Palm Sunday wbich was the last Sunday that Morry and Jean #dfd/yify/df and

W

most of the rest of the Los Angelesers were going to be there, we decided we'd go

to commuanioa because we fizured they hadan't beea having communion first Sunday of
the moath. They were bound to have communion on Palm Sunday, so we went at 7:30.

We want in two groups, and Morry aad Jean and Corrine Bell arrived before Jon and
Helen and I guess--Helen, Cheryl, Jon and I went together. And Just as/;illed up

to the church a police car pulled up kxird of aext to us, and we went in because we
were slightly late. It was 7:32 and the service started at T:30. We discovered
Morry and Jean standing in the vestibule talking to Judge Reynolds. And we dis-
covered that what had happened was we were not going to be allowed in to recdve
communion. Judge Reynolds went on about how the Bishop says you got--we got to

let you come to our church but by golly we don't have to let you receive communion.
It's our white Episcora’ Church, and you're not going to come into it. This whole
thin again. So, Murry and J.dge Reynolds were talkiag, and Frank Mathews appeared,
and 1t turned out when we got in finally they were at the Gospel and he had inter-
rupted the service to wall out and find out what was happening. And he sort of said
:ssh, now, what's going a." And he took all the ushers down the street--said, "You

t

come here.” And Judge Reynolds said, "You stay here and be sure they don t walk into
the church while we're gone.” 1\nd so he took them down the street and kind of gave

them a talking to I guess. He sagfd "Now losk ve've got to let them ia. I'm sorry,"
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and all this. And came back and told us, he says, "Well, I may lose my icb because
of this, but you can come to the service, only rlease sit--it's hard enough the way
receive

it is, would you sit in the last row and ££¥# communion last.” Well, we figured at
that point it was a concessicn we might as well make, because it's obviously costing
him someihing to let us in, and we didn't see the point in making a big deal out
of 1t at that point. So we went in and went to communion. Tt was very interesting.
George Reynolds didan't receive--I don't think he received communion once in that
church any of the times I was there. And, well, I kind of thought that was appro-
priate that he should excommunicate himself. He certainly didn't like it one little
bit. He sort of glared at us all as we came in.

After that service we all went back and had coffee and breakfast. And then
Jon and Johonie-May and a little boy that lives down the next house over from
the Scots, Terry and I went back to morning prayer because most people were at
the 11:00 service. We thought we were an importaant witness just in going to the
11:00 service. As we were going in, one man loocked at us and said, "You goddamn
scum.” And we liet sort of nodded and walked in. I was just shaking. And you know,
the kids didn't look any too happy either, but we walked in and sit down and sat
through the service somehow and went home. But we kind of stopped going to the
11:00 service after that. We went a few times still but that was enough to really
kill things because here's one of kiand of our people behaving like that, Just, you
know, don't get 1t.

But we spent quite a bit of time thea talking to Morry about pl ns £ r the
future, what kinds of things still needed to be done, and he told us he'd talk
to Frank after the service and promise him that we wouldn't bring any of the kids
with us to communicén with us on Easter Sunday because it was too tense for Frank.
And we dida't like tbat very much because Morry had promised and even though he

really dida't have any right to promise for us, we'd sort of stick by it.
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The one nice thing was that after the 11:00 service Mr. Bielecke (sp?) stopped
and shook hands with us and with the kids and was just very nice to us. He's the
one integrationist in the parish. He's eighty and doesn't really count because
he's an outsider. He spent most of his life someplace else either in Ohio or in
China where he was & missionary for a long time, really great man. We went to see
him a couple of times at his home, but he lives with his son and &dughter-in-law,
and they're Roman Catholics, and his daughter-in-law at least is a rabid integrationist--
segregationist--and so he really doesn't make too much of a ponint of being integra-
tionist, but he was always unfailingly nice to us whenever he was there at the same
time we were.

That night I guess Morry drove himself into Montgomery because he had to turn
in the car anyway. There didn't seem any point in goinz. But that aight we took
Helen and Cheryl and Ronnie out to the Air Force pase because Helen had a boyfriend
out there. And we went bowling, and it was Just the greatest thing because nobody
said anythinz to us. Everybody sort of calmly accepted the fact that we vere a
mixed group and nobody thought anything of it, you kanow. Went bowling and zot
cokes and then went over to the club and I guess drank cokes or something or maybe
we drank beer, I'm not sure the kids were under the age so I guess they didn't.

And just had a really nice normal evening. It was such a pleasure after being
in sort of a tense situation. You never quite knew whether you were accepted cr
not. And everybody sort of treated our presence very calmly. It's nice to know
the Federal Govermment is--really is--somewhere, and thét there are scme places
one can go. But, let's see, what else happened. Oh, yes.

The next day we had to go down to the court house to pay a ticket because
we'd gotten a traffic fine for going tweaty-five miles an hour in a twenty mile
speed zone or some crazy thing like that, I'm not sure what--or going throuzh an
unmarked stop sign or something. Anyway it cost us $32. The guy told us we could
fight it out in court if we wanted to. We decided we'd much rather pay the ticket

than go to court especially since we knew who the judge was. The judge was an
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Episcoralian, but he was even worse than Judge Reynolds, and we really didn't want
to meet up with him in any kind of court room. S0 we paid the ticket. And then
we called another family in the parish, the Ellerts, (sp?) and they invited us to
come over to their house, which was very nice of them. So we went over about 3:30
and stayed until about 6:30 or 7:00. Dr. Ellert is a medical doctor. He has a
fairly larse practice. His wife is very gracious and charming woman. They have
three kids, one of whom was home and who sat around and talked to us. He goes to
school, T don't know, Alabama University or something like that. They bave a
daughter vhe was in town during the demonstrations, and Mrs. Ellert toid us ab ut
driving down kind of to see them one day, and her dauzhter crying because she
couldn't understand how it-:could happen in her town. And we Jjust sort of felt,
oh, you know, come oa, lady. We dida't say that, it wa:z sort of you know we're
sorry your poor little daughter is upset,but she should have had her eyes opened
a long time ago, and she's not too young to start learning. But other thaa that
they were really very very polite to us and liberal enough to understand our point
of view even though they didn't always agree with it. They asked us at one point
what we thought was golng to be the eventual outcome. How the racial question
would ever be solved. And Jon's reply was speaking completely off the record
and partly for the shock value--you know, the whole thing is golng to be solved
when you can't tell the black from the white, in other words intermarriage. They
got that and they were a little bit horrified, but they maybe even almost agreed,
but didn't want to accept it. It was kind of hard to tell. But mostly 1t was kind
of charming conversation which is unfortunate. And occasionally 1t got off the
levels of charm into something more significant. And T wish I remembered to take
notes.
The vweek before Easter T guess was mostly churchy week. We went to service
on Tuesday afternoon, I forget quite why. TFrank preached as I recall a Fretty
good sermon, and we had some amiable friendly conversations with him afterwards.

One of the notes I've got is "I really like him--or we really like him." He was

being I think especially nice although we didn't like him so well later on.
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7e went to the early service on Wednesday, maybe it was at 10:C0. Tt would seem

to be mostly the Ladies Ald Society type older ladies. As we walked in and people
had been chattering at each other kind of around the pews. The celebrate at the
side altar when they den't have a very big service. And, you know, people had
been sitting and chattering. And conversation just stopped dead when we 7ot there.
And agaln we klnd of sat 1n the back. There were twenty-six people there, aha'

And Jon and I received last simply because we happened to be sitting in the back.

I don't thinkit was particularly on purpose. And we went into Montzomery. We took
some of the kids, Ronnie and a friend of his who wanted to go in shopping, and

we had lunch with them at Howard Johnsons. It was really funny because +the one
person who was the most amazed to see us there was the colored zirl who was washing
the windows or samething. And she jJust sortof kept looking cver at them with us
with this wlde-eyed stare on her face, partly pleasure and partly sort of what the
heck are you decing here, and what's happening? The whole place is falling apart.
And the kids got kind of a kick out of it too. Whan we got back we talked to

Mrs. Ellert again because she was trylngz to arrange for us to meet a friend of
hers, Dr. Dumont, who's a really marvelous woman, German doctor who's been in

Selma for over twenty years now worklng in the negro community sort of as a medical
mission, and her assistant. We met them I suess a couple of weeks after that, but
the meeting didn't work out right then. So we weat over to the Hotel Albert (sp?)
to talk to Mr. Ralph Smeltzer (sp?) who'd been doing kind of behind-the-acenes
research on the power structure of Selma, and he kind of spent 8 lot of time feeling
us out. And we werea't being very trusting of him, and he obviously wasn't being
Yery trusting of us. Everybody kind of keeping things hidden, but he gave us a
list of a few people he thought it would be good for us to see. Some of whom

like the Gambles and the Ellerts were already on ou r list. And he talked about
the minister of the Presbyterian Church for instance who was quite liberal who
unfortunately we never ever got around to meeting...Jon met him later in the summer

but. (End of Tape Side Two)



