JUDY UPHAM #4 *
St. Louis, Missouri
July 26, 1966
Now as I recall we stopped with Wednesday, April 14, which was the
Wednesday before Easter, We got to early communion service with all
the little ladies and then went into Montgomery for most of the
day with Ronnie and a friend--I think that's all on the other
tape, We came back; we spent the evening at the Wallers, Freeman
and Onnie (?) and their little girl, Sherry, who's just adorable.
Didn't do much; helped the kids with their homework, talked about
this, that and the other thing. Then when we left we went over to
the Chicken Shack which is kind of a cool place, took Cheryl and a
couple other of the kids, sat around and talked, ate chicken--their
chicken is about the best there is, It's one of the few places in
Selma where negroes can go at night and have fun, Okay,
Now we're on Thursday, the 15th of April, which is, what ﬂh@&ﬁu;q
Thursday, I guess, It was a day we didn't do an awful lot, Sat

around and did some school work that I had to get done and wrote a

#*There was no interviewer for this tape, Judy did this at her home
in st. Imiso
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letter to the Dean, Jon worked on his sermon because he was--he told
the guy at the Christian Methodist-Episcopal Church that he would
preach for him on Easter Sunday. So we did some laundry, that's
right, It wasn't particularly interesting and then we went to

church in the evening for the 7:30 service and toock Johnnie=May

with us, Kind of strange; they weren't very happy to see us, They
seated us in the back and made sure that we didn't receive communion
until everyone else had received and returned to their seats, We
weren't sure whether they were trying to cut us out or not, It was

a little bit difficult to tell. But people were generally hostile,
The choir especially gave us all sorts of dirty glares. Then some-
body followed us home afterwards=-I'm still not sure who it was, I
think it was a guy from Birminghamj somebody with a Birmingham license
had been following us home from church on other Sundays. Anyway we
lost him at the post office, so we didn't worry about that, Then

the set of books we'd gotten from ETS, We asked them to send us about

ten copies of Bill Stringfellow's My People is the Enemy., So we went
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around and delivered some of those. We gave Frank Mathews his, and he
really looked kind of glad to have it, Then we went by the Ellerts,
and Johnnie-May and I stayed in the car while Jon went in, And he
stayed and talked awhile., So then I guess we took Johnnie-May home,
went back to Bee and Cheryl's and called Peter Selby who wanted the
article for the Journal. So we decided maybe we'd better get busy
and write that one, But before we quit for the night we went over to
see the Bells to ask if Corrime who'd been going to church with us on
Sundays wanted to go to Good Friday Services, She didn't; we stayed
and chatted with them for awhile. Then we stopped by the Wests and
talked to them I guess for a couple of hours, Lonzie gave us a list
of negroes who might be able to get into some kind of dialogue with
some of our white friends sometime. We never really got anyplace

on that at all, but at least we had a list, As we left, Lonéie again
mentioned the fact that he was worried about how safe we were out in
East Selma, He thought it would be awfully good if we moved back

into the Project., So he was going to hunt for a place for us and
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hopefully he would find it within the next couple of days.

On Good Triday, well we did junkie stuff in the morning. Jon worked
on his sermon again and went to the cleaners., We went to the store to
buy cigarettes and all this kind of stuff. Picked up some of the kids
at high school and drove them over to Bee and Cheryl's because they
wanted--1 guess they were taking the last half of the day off or maybe
they'd gotten it anyway, So we sat around and wrote letters for awhile
and then went to the Good Friday Services at St, Paul's, What they
do in Selma usually is have a community service, They had seven
different people preaching., We went in time to hear Frank Mathews
which was really not bad and then Reverend Newton who is rector of
the Presbyterian Church I think. It's a church that had a year or
so before decided they would integrate, open thelr doors to negroes
and had so many problems that after a couple of weeks they changed
their minds and closed it. A couple of significant things that I
remember the Newtons said which really impressed us. He was talking

about the words "I thirst' == you know, they have divided up the
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seven last words--and he was stressing the importance of asking
things even from our enemies and the kind of humility it takes to

be able to accept froﬁ the hands of somebody you know would just

as soon stab you in the back, the basic simple necessities of life.
Well, we sat with Mrs, Ellert and her daughter. They weren't very
happy about that but they didn't move, and we got quite a few glares
from all sorts of people when we left, even though we didn't have any
negro kids with us, but I guess enough people knew who we were, So
instead of trying to move we decided we'd run into Montgomery because
Jon's mother had sent us some cash to buy Easter lilies as a present
from her for the Scotts and the Wests and Bee and Cheryl., So we found
mostly what they had for sale in town were plastic things. Well, we
found some real ones at one of the big stores, That was kind of fun,
Then I guess we ran some errands for the Wests too, Mark needed some
shoes that didn't fit and stuff at the grocery store., We went arcund
then that evening--well, on our way into town wé stopped and took a

picture of the "Get the U,S. out of the U,N." sign. We were trying



to use up some film in the camera, so on our way back we stopped ard
took a couple of more pictures, Then after supper that evening we
went out to take pictures of the Citizens Council sign and the Battle
of Selma sign because we really didn't quite want to be seen stopped
on the main highway taking pictures in the middle of the day, e

got back I guess from doing all this stuff about 11:00 at night

;nd Cheryl was there and talked about going to church with us on
Easter., As 1 say Morry Samuels had promised Frank the week before
that we wouldn't bring any of the kids with us to church, but Chery
and Helen and some of thé other kids were planning on going anyway
whether we took them or not they were going to 80 to church at

St. Paul’s on Caster Sunday., So we decided we really didn't want
them to go by themselves, e just dida't think it was safe. So
Cheryl went to bed about 12:30 and Jon and I sat up for another hour
or so and tried to figure out what we ought to do. We finally decided

that obviously the thing to do was go tell Frank that we were 50rTy.

We hadn't promised anything, and that even if we had been the ones
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who prouised him we wouldn't bring the kids with us it wasn't our
place to make the promise because whether or not people went to
church was their decision and not our decision. So, well, we got
up early the--on Saturday and vent around to see Frank I guess a
little after 11:00. ‘e thought it was going to be a very short
ueeting, ‘e'd planned to sort of announce the plan., But we didn't
leave until almost 1:00 because we got very involved again in conver=
sation, Frank, of course, thought we were stabbing him in the back.
So we tried to explain our point of view and told him we really
vere only comipg to the 7:30 service since Jon was preaching some-
where else at the 11:00. So that was some help. Well Frank wasn't
too happy about it but he told us some of the things he wasn't too
happy about us and went around and told us how he thought we ought
to be back in school and we ran through that mill again. Kind-of
talked in general--I guess this was the conversation too where we
got involved in discussion of the ecunenical movement which was

rather interesting because Rev. lMathews is very anti-ecumenics.



And I think somehow the two go together as being segregationists.,
Sort of very exclusive, He likes things sort of nice and neat and
no complications and don't get too involved with people who aren't
just like yourself, At least I think this is the kind of thing

that is behind it, Uell, as we were leaving,finally, Jon was
stopped outside the car--I was already in--by a man who it turned
out--ve discovered later--was the organist's husband who was just

as mad as could be because the organist had been practicing and
wanted to talk to Frank and we'd been taking up his time, But
anyway they exchanged a couple of sentences, and the guy asked Joa
if we were trying to wreck the church and Jon said, "Wreck the church?
I'm not sure what you mean," And he said something like, "Coming
here to church every Sunday worning, what are you trying to do?

Are you trying to wreck our church?" And Jon gaid, 'Vhy, né. Ve'pe
not trying to wreck your church." And he replied then, "Vell, what
are you trying to do anyway?" And Jon said, "Ue're trying to live

the Cospel." At which the point the guy looked at him and said,
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"Go co iell you--=-," well, anyway, there was qulte a bit more, He went
on and on, but we left rather gulckly after that. Then we decided=-
we'd collected the kids,Cheryl and Cuentin Lane (?) who plays the
planc for the Iudson High School Cholr who wanted to go to church
with us, and I guess we had Johnnie=May and Helen and there were
four or five of them. And we met on the Scotts front porch and
discussed kind of vhat the communion service meant, went through
the service and the prayer bock so they*d kind of know what was
happening and kind of tried te sound them out on what they

believed about comnunion because we--I don't know, we'd just

sort of wanted to be sure they wercn't coming just for kicks

and to demonstxate the fact that they really could get in and

that it was something that was lmportant to them as well, .wd

they seemed to be., They were really a great bunch, Then we

went to see Mrs, Maddocks who was the one negro Episcopalian

in toun and her grandfather or uncle or something like that was
evidently one of the first negro bishops in the UfS. and she

i
i P

had been an Episcopalian and was in the process of becoming
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a Presbyterian because people at St, Paul's were lust so nasty to ter,
I'm not sure whether she'd ever even really tried to go to St, Paul's
but if she had she certainly hadn't been received and it was made
plain that she would not be welcome, We spent quite a bit of time
in the rest of the evening running errands, taking the West kids

up to the store to get some stuff they just had to get, talking

to the new Unitarian minister who'd come in. The Unitarians were
sending a new man every two weeks with a couple of days overlap.

And Jon and I were usually the ones thate-along with the old
Unitarian=--did kind of the job of orientation, telling them who

it might be important to go see and how you found this, that and

the other thing, all that kind of stuff, Jon and Jim Leather (?)
went to see Wilson Baker. I'm not quite sure why except that the
rumor was he'd had quite a bit to do with the integration at

St, Paul's, He'd sort of given the word--you integrate it
peacefully or else, 4And I'm not sure actually this was--evidently

a lot of it was rather false rumor because Frank didn't know any:Ring
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about it, Te'd also I zuess jotten another parking ticket. Yoa,
e pot a parking ticket because we'd been parked so long in front
of the church Saturday morning, 3Jo Ronnie went inand paid that
for us. e kind of didn't want to get involved in the police
station any more than possible,

Okay, now we're at Zaster Sunday. ‘e picked all the kids up
I guess a little bit after 7:00 for church. I'm trying to remember
exactly who there was. There were five kids, there were Cheryl and
Corrine and Helen and (uentin Lane--maybe there were only four,
I can't remember-=I think Johnnie-lMay went along with us too,
But anyway we parked the car down the street a bit from the church
on Lauderdale and walked up to it, and as we came up towards the
church we were stopped by Judge Reynolds who is head usher, his
father was a vestryman and, you know, big wheel in the church, who
pulled Jon aside and asked him for heavens sake not to bring anyone

to the 11:00 service. Jon told him kind of quietly that he was

planning on preaching at a negro church at 11:00 and that there
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was no need to worry and that we'd already talked this over with
Frank Mathews, etc. The ushers were really unpleasant, They sat
us in the very last row, And the way the church is set up along
the main part of it each pew is divided into two sections, one on
the centeraisle and one on the side aisle., But they sat us in the
section that was on the side aisle, And there is kind of a wooden
partition between the two halves of the pew and there wasn't
really room for all of us in there. So we crowded for a little
bit and then the first opportunity we got Jon moved up to the next
row and really from the expression on one of the usher's faces, we
thought he was going to die of a heart attack, You know, he just
stiffened and glared and looked very apprehensive because--as if
he sort of suspected we were going to move=-in an encroaching
movement==-move up pew by pew until we were in the front, We were
at least six empty pews betuween us and the nezrest people in front
of us., And again as they had on _____ Thuraday, only this time we
were much more aware of it, the ushers made absolutely sure that
everybody else would be seated and return to their seats before

they let us up,
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they would let us up. And of course again we got glares., MNobody was
very happy to see us, Frank Mathews after the gervice sort of com-
pletely ignored our presence for awhile and finally we wished him
Happy Easter and left, This is all--the whole thing again--is kind
of outlined in a letter we wrote to Bishop Carpenter, I don't

know whether we got around to writing it that night or the next

day but kind of outlined what had happened and that we were unhappy
about it., You probably ought to have a copy of that in your files,
Well, so, at 11:00 we went to St, Paul's C&E where the Scotts go.

The Rev, T. R. Harris is the preacher there and he's one of the
people who=-=-as an aside--is still active in the movement now, He's
one of the independent group who is sort of split off from the

Dallas County voters. Really quite a good man, Very strange.

He's missing most of one hand. And the service, of course, wés-

a very less than peculiar--well, more than peculiar--very unfamiliar,
We sort of sang one Easter hymn that we knew and fhe rest of them

wvere sort of ordimary gospel hymns, but sort of nothing like communion.
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Very casual. People were deessed up but the service itself was
a very casual kind of thing, MNobody paying too umch attention
to vwhat was going on, Jon's sermon wasn't bad, There's a copy
of it I think in his little black notebook someplace. I've
heard a lot better Easter sermons but the general jist of it
was that Christ 1s alive here in this situation in which we are
now and he talked about what was going on in Selma, And kind of
in the middle of it some of the little old ladies in the back
started up their "Yea, preach it brother.'" It was kind of funny,
A little bit disconcerting, It threw Jon off for a little bit
until he got used to it, But anyway everybody was very happy
to see us there which was very pleasant change. So we finally
got out about 12:30 I guess. It was a long service. And went
back to the Scotts and VWests and took pictures of a bunch of
people, I have a whole bunch of them that we took there and
then I guess we had Easter dinner out at Bee and Cheryl's and

then Bee's Sunday school class which was practically all the
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kids that went to the CME Church were having some kind cof a play, per-
formance cor something at 3:00., Jo they all left ana Jon and I sat
around reading sStringfellow and took & nap--at least I did because
I was just dead tired by then., And I guess that evening after Bece
and Cheryl got back and we had supper we collected all our sturt
and movead into the lests. Lonzie had told us that he'd found us
a place to stay, and the place he'd found us Lo stay was raeir
house, We checked with Mrs, West and it was fine with her. So
after it got dark we moved our stuff back again, and Lonzie
thought it would be fun to go out, so I guess about 5:00 we all
went out to the Elks Club which was the other place really bLesides
the Chicken Shack that you camn go for a drink and just sit around
and dance and have fun, We saw a couple of kids we know and ran
into a guy from San Francisco CORE who we had met at the Chicken
Shack the other night. I spent a lot of time talking to hin.
(sp?)
Really strange guy. Jon I think ran into Stokely Carmichael

that night and spent a long time talking to hiwm. Lonzie of
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course was drinking toomuch., Ve finally--I guess it was about 1:00

c'clock by the time we finally persuaded him it was time to leave.

When we finally got home as usual I was deathly ill, So I went

straight to bed with--I guess 1 was sharing the bedroom with both

Nella and Baby Sister at that point in one of the upstairs bedrooms

of the ests, I guess Jon and the wests sat up and talked for a

long time, It usually takes Lonzie a long time to get around to

going to bed when he's drunk. He likes to continue partying.

So, the next day was registration day. I got up early and

sat around and talked to Mrs, West for & long time which was kind

of fun. I guess I drove into the grocery store and back. And Jon

got up about 11:00 and we took lunch down to people at the court

house and carried a couple of more people down in the car and then

went back because we'd been asked to by whoever was in charge and

canvassed a8 bunch of streetcorners in town Lelling the people to

go on down to the court house and register or stand in line at

least so that it looked like a lot of people were there, I still

felt kind ot sick so I spent most of the afternoon reading while
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Jon was going around carrying more people to the court house. And
that night there was a big nass neeting with Martin Luther King who
came about 3:00 and left at 8:20 which I guess was sort of typical
the way he was always dashing in and out, He didn't really say an
awful lot but it was kind of fun to watch him, He got a tremendous
ovation. You know, sort of everybody there to see Martin Luther King.
And this really great hero, It was kind of fun to watch and kind of
disappointing to see his performance, I didn't think it quite
matched up to the trust people had sort of invested in him. So

(Gene?)

about 10:30 we went to see Jean Leaning (sp?) who was the previous
Unitarian minister who had been there and Herald Shelly (sp?) who was
the new guy who was just coming in., We talked to them for a long
time and then drove them down to the post oifice and down to the
Chicken Shack just to show them what it looked like. Jim Leathérer

(sp?) who's the one-legged guy who'd been on the march had been out

of town and was back in town and he was #aying at the Wests., 3o we et
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spent a lony tiue talking to him, He was just terribly depressed

taat aight,

wWell, anyway, to continue, The next day, we're uow at April 20,

which is a Tuesday, we spent Lhe morning not doing a lot., A cousin

of ¥Mrs, wests came over for awhile and Jon waent down the street

with her Lo the First Baptist Church where they were distributing

surplus food and things--clothing I guess. Because she was just

having alil sorts of problems with them and couldn't get what she

needed, 5o Jon went down with her to help her get that stuff, We

came back and after lunch we crove out--kind of way the heck out

in the country to see Mr. Bielte (sp?). Ulir. Bielte was cne of

the few people in the congregation at St, Paul's who was, you know,

really a good sort, He was an integrationist, unlike everybody

else, But he was eighty or so, and was an outsider, He'd only

lived in Selma for ten or fifteen years, so he didn't really

count for much of anything. He was--well, he'd been a missionary

in China for about forty years and then worked for a college in



w8

ohio., It turned out one of his daughters is a good friend of ours

irom Dayton, so we had that to talk about. 4nd we met a couple of

hiis grandchildren, He lives with his son aud daughter~in~law,

both of whou are Roman Catholics, His daughter-in-law is just a

rabid segregationist, so he kind of doesn't say much because of

that too, because he wants to keep peace in che family. But we

had really a very nice conversation. we gave him a copy of

Stringfellow's book too. Then when we got back from there we

went to see Roswell Faulkenberry (sp?) who is editor or publisher--

I guess he's editor--of the Selma Times Journal who's really just

very polite. Wwe had a very nice visit, The general--our general

conclusion of the whole thing was that he was trying to give us a

snow job, but he succeeded pretty well, .hile we were there it'uas

kind of funny. Jim Clark's secretary called and just the ueek

before there had been a big advertiscment in the paper signed by

something like a thousand white citizens, The advertisement was

kind of upholding things like fair employment opportunities and,
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you know, stating their gemersl agreement with it and desire for
peace and this kind of stuff, 5o it was reaily kind of interesting
talk., I can’t remember very much more that we talked about, Ue
talked about newspapers in general, the situation in Selma and
in particular how one goes about writing a newspaper, all this
kind of stuff, His office was just littered with old papers,
stacked clear to the ceiling practically, So, well, after we'd
talked to Mr, Faulkenberry for about an hcur we drove back to
town, went back and talked to Mrs,., Scott for awhile, and picked
up Mr, Shelly (sp?) who was the new Unitarian, and he and Jon
and Dave Smith who is one of the guys from the Pacifie School

of Religion and I all went out to the Holiday Inn for dinner
because we wanted to talk about Selma Interreligious Project
whch was at this point still very much in the planning stages.
We had a good dinner, very interesting conversation. Ue didn't

get far, e kind of talked about the posgibilities of renting

offices, what kinds of things we thought #¢ ought to be going
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on, and since most of them hawen't really happened, ve might as well
not zo into that, YWe got home about eight and then went down to
School with Mr, West. The Jest kids, all except the ones who were
in high school, 3zo to the Roman Catholic school which I zuess is
Ste £lizabeth's School., I don't know whether they call it by the
sSame name as the church or not. w~well, anyway, Mark, who is the
Joungest one==boy==in school was xind of having problems and
Lonzie didn't quite want to go down to talk to the teachers by
himself. He was a little bit shy. 4And Mrs. West thought maybe
we'd be of some help, So the three of us went down. And I guess
we missed most of the PTA meeting, but we had kind of a nice con-
versatiun with the teachers., And there's one West kid at least

in every room, and in some of thew there are a couple or threce,

And then when we got back Priscilla (?) vho is the parish

worker at St. Ann's in Dorchester called. !aybe we called her
but I think she called us and we discussed Field .ork, both Jecn

and I, well, Priscilla said that she thought 1% would be very
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nice if both Jon and I came to work for them next year, 3o we got
that kind of all settled, It was nice to know that we had that done.
Then we sat around and started to work--1 think maybe Jon started to
work on the article that night, I can't really quite remember,

But, anyway, the next day was a Wednesday, and again we spent
time visiting people I guess, Wednesday evening we went over to
Hudson High School and sang with the choir during choir rehearsal,
because they are a good bunch and we kind of wanted to hear some good
music again. That was really fun. The director, Mr., Anderson, is
just very very good, and the kids sing very well, good music and
all,

Well, anyway, Thursday 1 got up early and Bobby Black, who
turned out to be an Episcopalian, he's from California, and was
working out in Wilcox County, which is where Camden is. We'd met
him when we were down--actually I guess he'd come down after the
demonstrations in Camden--and was working out there., Anyway he
was in town, and he ﬁeeded a ride back, He'd missed his ride.

So I didn't quite want to drive down--drive him down--and have to
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drive back by wmyseli, and since Jon wuas still asleep I didn't uvant

to wake him up either, So he ended up with cne of the guys frou

the Freedon House, and so the three of us drove down to Camden,

and you know we got there and a couple of other people wanted to

go pick up a car farther out in the country so they could deliver

handbills to get people together for school demonstrations. 3o

I took them out and drove back. and then we went over to Charleg==

I forget Charles' last name=-=anyway, he and Ralph were the two kids

at Camden Academy who'd been the most important student leaders,

And they'd gotten a big injunction, along with a large number of

other people, against interfering with school children for the

purposes of demonstrations and things like that. So we went over

to read the injunction and sat around and talked for awhile, I

came back--I got bLack about 1:00 o'clock, somethiny like that.

And then Jon and I went up to see Frank Mathews, just kind of to

check with him about church and tell him we'd written the Bishop

and hand him a carbon copy of the letter, this kind of stuff. 3o
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he was gone and we left him a note and went over to see Mr. Camble
again, who is the lawyer. And this time he was really much more
friendly, He read part of Stringfellow's book or his wife read even
more of it and had been very impressed. And we spent a lot longer
time listening., We talked about school integration and the possi=
bilities and sort of in general how things were going, ie were
introduced to his son, who theoretically is as big a liberal as

he is, but I kind of have my doubts, He'd been one of the ushers
on Maundy Thursday who on Thursday night had kind of smiled at us,
but he'd been just about as nasty as the others. He didn't seem
too happy to see us, but it was on the whole a rather cordial
meeting.

So Friday we went back to see Mr, Mathews, Oh well, Thursday
night walking back to the car, the incident that was described in
the article about the guy who wanted to know if we were the scum
going to the Episcopal Church,

So, anyway, Friday we went back to see Mr. Mathews and dis-

covered he was out looking up old tombstones with somebody, We
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saw him later and found out some guy from the state office was check-

ing on deeds or property or death rates or something like that, I'm

not quite sure what. Anyway, he'd gone out with him to look some

things up, So we went over to the court house to see if we could

see Judge Reynolds who'd been just so nasty to us, but we thought

that we at least ought to make an effort. He was out but the girl

told us to come back at noon. So we wandered around. We stopped

at the cleaners to pick up some stuff and got some ice cream and

then went back to see Judge Reynolds, and we spent about an hour

talking to him, Most of that is summarized in the article, Really

a very very strange, strange conversation. We decided he'd probably

never change, We might as well give up on him. Well, when we

got back home we found a message to call John Morris. So we

celled him and found out that Henry Stines was coming up on

Saturday and wanted to go with us to see Frank and then was going

to stay and go to church because he had to go to a meeting in

Birmingham. 1 guess we'd sent him a copy and he told us he was



-20G=

duplicating copies of our letter to the Bishop. So we figured that

was okay., Then after we ate lunch we went cut to East Selma because

we had 8 bunch of film and we wanted to take some pilctures, And we

were taking a picture of a couple of shacks, being very hesitant

about it, taking them from the car because, you know, because we

felt kind of embarrassed and maybe touristy I guess., But we stopped

at one real shack, and the kids saw us taking pictures, and the

woman who was there came out and asked us what we were doing and

invited us in, and we told her we just kind of wanted pictures of

some of the really bad houses to show people in the North when we

went back, and she was just as gracious as could be and told us to

take all the pictures we wanted for heavens sake, We ran ocut of

flashbulbs and went running back intc town to get some more and

went back and took plctures of the inside and the ocutside, I

talked to her for a long time. This was sort of two-rcom shack

she lived in, but it connected to amother one so that the guy who

lived next door had another two rooms and just about as big as
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theirs., The porch was kind of rotting away. There was no running
water, The nearest water was half a block up the road, There was
an outhouse, obviocusly there was no inside plumbing, They did have
a stove, and they did have electricity, The electricity being one
bare light bulb kind of in the middle of the room, And to this
light bulb you could attach a three-way socket, And she was ironing
in the middle with that ome little light. She had had a job working
for a white lady as a domestic usually from 9:00 to 5:00 six days
a week, only sometines you know she'd stay late until eight or ten
for which she got paid $20 a week which was quite a bit more than
anybody else was making doing that kind of work, but still not
great pay., And theoretically she was paying 12.50 a month rent for
this shack she was living in, but she said she'd stopped payiang it
because the landlord wasn't doing anything to fix it up, but she
told him that, you know, when he got around to making improvements
as he'd promised she'd gstart paying rent again. I guess he never

did because the next time we went back it was in even worse shape
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than it had been before, Well, so, that was the night I guess we

started writing the article. After Jon wrote about the first para-

graph I decided or joint article could really be Jon's article and

I would just sort of organize things and wade a list of incidents

I thought ought to go in, and he actually did most of the writing,

I'd find words here and there, But it was kind of fun, While

we were in the middle of it Scotty Smith, who was one of the SNGCC

workers, came over just desperate for money. They'd run out of

gas several times and needed something to keep going, So we gave

him $10 of the money that we kind of had extra and made a couple

of phone calls around for him to see if we could get some more,

and, you know, I really am not quite sure they met that crisgis,

but we spent a long time talking about how one goes about financing

a movement like this. The real problems of not getting enough

money from central headquarters because they never seemed to

have enough money. There were so many people who live kind of hand

to mouth and hope enough money will come in or food from somebody



VA

30 that you can afford to eat.

On saturday we'd told Harold Shelly that ve'd take him into the

aixport in Montgomery to get a rent-a-car. So we left very early,

Harold and Dave Smith, and Lonzie went with us kind of for the ride.

So we went in and took care of changing their car at the airport,

Stood around and read magazines, things like that, And then we

went by the Capitck building, and Jon got out and took pictures

vwhile Lonzie and I kind of waited in the car thinking that might

be easier, And then we went to Capitol Wholesale, which is the

place where we always got our film and turned in a roll of filnm

that Jon had just finished off in the camera. Bought some new

£1lm and stuff like that, And Lonzle wanted to have dinner or

lunchy so we all went into the Silver Moon Cafe, which is kind

of a really strange place, but kind of neat, e were the only

white people in the place. We felt kind of funny about it, but

Lonzie was being very expansive and vanted to take us there

because he enjoyed it a lot. 5o he was already drinking by
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then. And we kind of had to drag him away, but we told him we just
had to get back because we had stuff we had to do. OSo we finally
got back to Selma I guess--vell, we left about 9:00 in the morning
and got back about 2:00 in the aftermoon. And Lonzie had disappeared
some place, I gather to drink, which he kept kind of right on doing
most of the evening, Then Father Stines drove in about oh I don't
know 6:000r 7:00 I guess, and we'd been planning to go up to the
Holliday Inn or something and have supper with him, but by the
time he got there, well Lonzie had been drinking quite a bit, and
was really pretty drunk, and Mrs, West had a meeting to go to and
when she got back from the meeting Lonzie was making a really big
stink, So I took her out to get a couple of beers because she just
couldn't stand to be in the house and I figured it would be just
as good a way as any to talk to her, And Jon and Father Stine
and the older kids stood around and tried to calm Lonzie down a
bit. And actually Mrs, West and I had a very good time, Ve talked

about all sorts of things, the problems of ralsing kids and she got



a chance to talk out a lot of her frustrations about her marriage.
And there certainly were a lot because with cleven kids, kind of a
tough life. So we went back and checked about 10:00 and discovered
that, you know, Lonzie was gtill raving and ranting around, So I
dug out & couple or three of my sleeping pills, I figured naybe

if we fed a couple of those to him he'd conk out. .ell I suess the
first one didn't do much good but after they got a couple of more
down it really helped., But while they were doing that Mrs, Vest
and I went out to get barbecued pork sandwiches for everybody I
guess because you know people were still hungry and hadn't gotten
around to eating., And we, you know, came back again about 11:30
and Lonzie was still just active enough to make Mrs, West afraid

to go into the house., So this time Father Stines came with us,

and Father Stines and Mrs, Yest and I went out up, I don't know, L
one of the places along the main drag, and had just lousy ham-
burgers but they were food. And Father Stine was practically

starving to death by then, because he'd been expecting to eat
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dinner with us right waen he got in. .ind this time when we got back
Lonzie was sound asleep on the couch., Jo Father Stines and Jon and
I and Mrs, West I guess for ahile, Lut she went to bed fairly
quickly while she still had a chance to, the three of us kind of
confered in the kitchen about what had been going on, and he said
he was going to see Bishop Carpenter Tuesday, he thought; at least
he'd written for an appointment since he had to be in Birmingham
anyway, and if we'd like to come up and visit the Bishop with him
he thought it would be a great idea, We kind of agreced that's what
we'd do and went off to bed,

Got up really early the next morning so we'd be sure aad get
to church in plenty of time so we wouldn't have to have to sit in
back, because we'd kind of discovered that at the 7:30 service they
don't usually have ushers except when it's, you know, something big
like Easter or Palm Sunday, As a matter of fact it wasn't too bad,
There weren't too many people there, maybe twenty or so. They

celebrate at the side altar on Sunday mornings., And there vere six
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or seven people including Jon and me., Ve took communion after Father
Stines, but we realized kind of as we were walking back from the
commnion rail, that it was partly because he was so light nobody
really realized he was a negro., One man did just an incredible
double-take as all of a sudden he realized, "My God, there's a negro
in the congregation,"” He wouldn't have probably put it in those
terms even, 50 we got back and sat around and had coffee and
breakfast and talked a bit., Lonzie was still scund asleep, I

guess those sleeping pills worked pretty well, And about a quarter
of ten Father Stines left for Birmingham, He has a group of kind

of a ministerial asaaciatioﬁ that's integrated and tryingto do
something about the racial situation in Birmingham, mostly just

kind of talking to each other. Anyway he has a group like that

in Birmingham and there are a couple of others like that around

the South that he's got going. So he left for this meeting, And

we went to Mass with the kids which was just great., At St,

Elizabeth's the Romans were just always so nice to us, They were
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really a good bunch of people and the mass is one just everybody

participates in. They all sing and make the responses, and every-

body knows what's going on. It was just a really good service,

Then we picked up Johnnie=May at St, Paul's CME and went to Morning

Prayer at St., Paul's., This is vhen we still were making a big of

point of maintaining some kind of witness at the late service.

1 think after this service was about the last morning prayer that

we went to., Wekind of quit. As we walked in we managed to sit in

the congregation. The ushers didn't quite notice us, but the woman

in front of us and slightly to the right of me looked back and you

know, from the expression on her face you'd think she'd found a

cockroach in her salad or something, She jabbed her husband in

the ribs and he gave her kind of a funny look and then turned back

and saw us and, I don't know, I guess he looked sort of disgusted

more than anything else and maybe a little bit annoyed with his wife,

It was hard to tell, So they got up and moved forward three rows.

They didn't leave the church which almost made me madder than if
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they’d walked out. But anyvay the sermon wasn't particulariy great,
and we all left and went home and took another nap. The vest kids
were still kind of upset, They hadn't been very happy the night
before, 5o Lonzie was in a foul humor with 3 terrible hangover,
and Baby Sister came in--I guess I was sitting in the back or some=
thing, so Baby Sister and I talked for a long time, She was having
problems too, Being one of the older kids, a lot of the burden of
her father's problems falls on her. Anyway we'd been invited to
the Bells for dinner which was very nice, They live just kind of
across the way from the Scotts, They have five or six just lovely
girls, Corrinne, who'd been going to the Episcopal Church with us,
and a couple of older ones and.abcut three youngers ones, And a
couple I guess that don't even live at home, Mrs, Bell is an
excellent cook, and unlike most of the families both Mr, Bell and
Mrs. Bell are working so they have a fair amount of money, And
then after dinner we sat around and talked for quite awhile and

took some pictures. And then we took the youngest kids, and I
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can't remember whether Mrs, Bell came too--I guess she decided not
to. 3But we took the younger kids for a long ride around the white
sections of town and then way out in the country and just a very
pleasant evening, Of course the rest of the kids in the neighbor-
hood were mad at us because we didn't take them too, but we told
them, you know, that's the way it goes because we decided we just
couldn't run a ferry service for all the little kids and that ic
could sometimes be rather a nuisance, but they were fun,

Well, we're at Monday, April 2B which is mostly a big blank
in the book, but as I recall we did things like finish up or
practically finish up the article, spent quite a bit of time T
think with the kind of independent group of kids who were work-
ing on various and assorted different projects in Selma, doing
things like running around to Selma University and talking to
various and assorted people and just kind of generally goofing
off T guess almost, But that evening we went to see Dr. Dumont

and Miss Joan Mulder I guess, I can never remember how to spell
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18r name. Anyway, Dr. Dumont was a German doctor. I guess she
finished her medical training in the United States and was think-
ing about becoming a medical missionary and she read an article
someplace about the Edmundite Order (?) who was starting a hos-
pital in Selma and the great need for people to work within the
negro community, She thought that might be a really great wission
field for her, So she and Miss Joan moved in to Selma I guess
about twenty years ago now, and has been there ever since. They
are just terrific people., They're Roman Catholics and alternate
between going to St. Elizabeth's and Assumption which is the
white Roman Catholic Church in Town. They really know what's.
going on, They sort of know who's who in the negro community
and in the white community and kind of what they think about what
white people are likely to be, favorably inclined to talking to us
and which ones are likely to be against us immediately, They're
not particularly active in anything like the movement, They
leave that to other people, but they're glad to help out where

they can, They talked about the importance of listeming. Dr.
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Dumont was telling us abour a group of kids from something like

5HCC or =CLC or somebody who'd come to see them once and had just

sat around and wouldn't both to listen to them about anything,

and they didn't particularly appreciate that because they thought

people had come to ask their advice and opinion and to discover

that what they really wanted to do was just spout off, It didn't

please them too much, Well we talked some about civil rights,

and we talked some about Europe and just all sorts of nice

friendly things and the practice of medicine., And, you know,

these are great people, Dxr, Dumont just sort of talks non-stop

and lMiss Joan even more so., UMiss Joan is trained as a medical

technologist. sShe does a lot of lab work for Dr, Dumont, but

she's also an excellent sculpturess and potter, She's done a

lot of the stuff that they have around their home and for

awhile she was running a8 small pottery shop., You know, teach-

ing people in ceramics classes which in some cases were integrated

:lasses. ©She would just sort of tell the people, you know, "If
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you don't want to come, you don't have to come, but anybody who
wants to come to wy classes is perfectly welcome. You can just
take it or leave it." And this is in a way kind of their phil-
csophy, how you go about integrating things, You get an activity
started , and then if people want to partiecipate and it's an
integrated activity, then they'll just get used to it, butr that's
it’s the sort of structuredféézigzz}“content that's the most in-
portant rather than the integrated group., I think that they may
have something there, Anyway, it was just a very very pleasant
evening., One thing I found particularly striking about Dr,
Dumont, she was telling us about the problems people have that
don't know how to read or write, can't even find their names on
things. And that it comes time when they have to £ill cut forms
for applications for welfare and things like this, and she would
help them £111 out their welfare forms. And unfailingly would

say something like, "Gee Miss Smith, you look pretty tired today

and your hands seem pretty shaky. Why don't you let me write
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ciae rorm for you and then you can sign it.” Jr, you know, when
she wasn't sure whether somebody could read or write sne'd say
something like, "Do you feel up to filling out this form or do
you want me to do iL to save you the trouble," Newer the sort
of blunt, "Can you read! Can you write?" that people got at the
welfare office., This is symbolic of tae one thing that really
impressed me, her deep respect forpeople as individuals whether
they waere black or white, poor rich or ignorant or what. And
she talked about the way they collected fees was kind of on the
basis & whatever people could pay, but she was very firm in saying,
"If you can't pay we, tell me. Don't let your white men pay me.
I'm your doctor, This is a transaction between the two of us
without any third party entering into it. 4nd if you can't pay
me tell we before we start to treat you, and we'll be zlad to,
But don't try to think you're going to put something over on e,
by letting me take care of you and then telling me laterlyou can't

ay., Let's just keep things nice and straight from the beginning,"



<l
che was [irm, At the same time she was being respectiul which I
thought was very good, «~ell it turned out to be kind of a late
night,

But the next morning we still managed to get up at 6:30 I
guess to drive up to Birmingham which we knew was ygoing to take us
at least two hours. We sot off about 7:30: and met Father Stines
about 9:30 in the coffee shop of the Dinkler Tutweiler--something
like that--hotel, It was really a very nice place. It's been
integrated for quite some time, It was a beautiful drive up, It
was the first time I'd been to Birmingham and you go through lots
of mountainous country, Wwhen we were going it was still cool and
misty and just beautiful. But anyway we went to see Bishop
Carpenter at 10:00 and that was just an incredible, incre&ible
interview, As we probably should have expected we didn't get any;
place talking to him, He was very jovial and sort of jolly and
friendly and at the same time condescending. He called me "0Old
Cirl" wost of the time, He made a couple of nasty cracks about

ordaining the men, OUne of the things I remember, he called Jon
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"Son" most of the time, And after we'd talked a bit about the kinds
of things that were going on, he said, '"well, if you graduate from
seminary, you may be able to understand better some of the problems,”
The obvious implication being that Jon had been fooling around down
ilere and wasting all of his time, that he couldn't possibly keep up
with his work, etc., He also made a couple of cracks about Jon's
seminarian's collar, Of course he was wearing a business suit and
a blue tie and he sort of flipped his tie at one point and said,
"I'm'‘wearing Seram Right (7) today." He thought that was hysterically
funny, We discussed partly the problem of obscene languaze we'd
mentioned in the letter, He was shocked amnd horrified. He couldn't
imagine any of these people doing things like that, Wwell, we sort
of agreed with him that we'd been a bit surprised toc becauée we
didn't quite expect it from good loyal Episcopalians, etc, he'wént‘
through some discussion as to whether or not I should leave the room
while Jon repeated to him some of the things that had been said
to us and decided it wasn't necessary since I'd heard them all

from worse people than Jon before. But you know the whole thing
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Just sort of went on and on., Ve talked a bit about St. John's
Savannah where I discovered Bishop Carpenter used to be the rector
which maybe helps explain why they pulled out of the Lpiscopal
Church, But we finally finished that interview having come to
absolutely just no meeting of the minds, He wouldn't really even
try and listen to us., He tossed everything off with a joke if he
could or with just sort of sliding by it if he muldn't joke about
it. And then we went out for lunch with Bill Young who is really
a pretty cool guy. He's I guess director of Christian Education
of the Diocese and we had an interesting conversation with him
about problems of the youth., How one works in a situation like
this, Bill is I don't know maybe an undercover member of LSCRU,
you might say, Sympathetic at least with our goals, almost
certainly not with the methods. He rgally doesn't think pressure
tactics work very well., He doesn't like them which is reasonable.
I guess we finished lunch about two or three because we spent a long

time talking while we were doing it, Went back to Father Stines
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notel to call John lMorris and kind of tell him how cthe conversation

had gone. e Lalked to Father :tines for a long time, a very very

interesting person if you don't know nim. Then we had supper at a

Chinese restaurant which wasn't particularly great and drove nome.

48 I recall most of our conversation on the way home was about

clinical and when we were in high school, all that kind of stuff,

but I don't remember anything particularly significant that we

talked about., When we got back we discovered the West's house

was just full of people most of whom had come down from Chicago,

scme of whom had been there before and some of whom were regular

SNCC workers or something, So we all sat around and talked for
awhile, And we all said Evening Prayer together which was really

quite nice. Well, lxs, West left the room because she's fairly

strict Roman Catheclic and she thought maybe she really coﬁldn;t

participate in good conscieunce, but she kind of listened from

the doorway which was kind of fun,

So, on Wednesday, the 28th, we finally got the article finished
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and mailed, slept late because we were tired, !we worked on another
letter to Bishop Carpenter, .e'd received in the mail that day a
letter he'd said he'd written us and he didn't say anything but
please send me a detailed list of the obscenity that people have
used to you. Since we'd already talked about it we didn't bother
to do that, but we-=I don't remember what the other letter said,
but there are copies of it around. It was something like "Thank
you for your interview with us. we're sorry we didn't get any
farther, Again, points A,B, and C, this is what we think." As
I recall, That evening we went tc a meeting at the Green Street
Baptist Church where Jim Bevel was speaking. Most people went
because, we think, Jim Bevel was really cool. The meeting itself
wasn't particularly interesting., They showed a couple of movies,
As I recall, one about Candhi and then discussed sort of how oﬁe
goes about organizing in the counties, And the people from dif-
ferent counties told what they'd done so far and where they were
zoing and sort of their basic yoals for the immediate future and

for the long range future. And so it wasan't a particularly
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iateresting meeting, but it was really cood to sae the people Iron
the counties there, 4 lot of them vere local people, practically
illiterate but they knew what they vere doing and they were proud
that they were actually doing something which was just a really
good thing to see, .ind we spent a lot of time that nizht talking
to Lonzie I juess, but somevhere in the middle of the evening I
£rom

drove one of the girls f£@ the Medical Coumittee for Huwan Ri_hts
who'd been working in and around Selma for quite some time., Any=-
way I drove her home and we sat around and talked at her place for
an hour or so and looked through a lot of material she had, some
really good stuff on the economic problems of the South and some
ideas for a research project which I was really quite interested
in and never had time to get very involved with., Most of taem
were the long range kind of things.

Anyway, the next day we had another kind of discouraging day.,

The sort of interreligious people like che Unitarians, Jon and

Dave umith and I, who is one of the PFR suys, had a weeting; in
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the morning to talk about vwhat weld leen dodrig and where we i.ere
soing. The general sentiment beinyg that encept foxr Dave, Jho'd
been doing a lot of work with the high school kids, most of us
weren't really going much of anyplace and it was really hard to
see what ve're doing and hard to see auy ecffect, e sort of came
to the conclusion that interpersonal relationships with the people
in the community were important. It was good for them to know
that we were herc., IL was good for us to be there, but that maybe
there would really be not much of anything to show for it, Then
I spent most of the afternoon studying, talking to people. About
3:30 we decided that we'd go into Montgomery to piek up some pic-
tures we'd had developed and to leave some more film to be developed
and get more film to take more pictures and just as we were gettiny
ready to leave we had a call from John Morris, It was a bit con-
fusing, but he read us a statement that he and Father Stines and

[)ﬁes b(&QLl (-?) had drcamed up in the office and asked us if

we would agree to have our names o on the statement and come picket
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the Diocesan House vith them in Birminghan che next day., .o .e
liind of listened to the statement, Jon had his ear next to the
pnone and 1 was trying to listen as well. It didn't w<ork out coo
well, and decided well, yeah, that would Le okay, «and wve got
really kind of excited because we thought it would be fum to
picket the Bishop's office. I think that was probably the least
thought out thing that we did when we were in selma, just sort of
all of a sudden we were kind of annoyed with the Bishop, and here
was a chance to do something and John Morris suggested it and so
it probably wasn't too bad an idea, and we just kind of said, "Sure
wve'll go along uith it," I think if we thought about it longer we
might not have., On the other hand we might very well have sone
ahead and done it to just kind of keep our hand in with £SCRU., I'm
not sure, But anyway we went on in to get the pictures and came
back just about supper time and showed the pictures all around so
the kids could see them and everybody else who was Interested. Then

that evening there was a ward meeting., The deal is that politically
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cach Low blocks nakes up a ward in the ciily. Out in the county they
aave seats, and there 1s one person as vard chailrman, .nd Lonzie
happens to be the chairman of the .ard that includes about half
the project, I juess, maybe it includes the vhole project. Thcre
weren't a lot of people there, wmaybe thirty-five or forty. Lonzie
did a surprisingly good job of leading the weeting, e listened
carefully and tried to gzet Lhrough an agenda he had formulated,
And mostly the ward meetings turn out to be gripe sessions., People
don't like the way the food and clothing are being distributed,
They don't like this; they don't like that or che other things,
But it was an interesting meeting., We spent quite a lot of time
aftervards talking tovarious and assorted people and tried to get
to bed fairly early since we had to get up at some incredible thing
like 56:00 to get to Birmingham on time to ,0 picket., And didn]f ’
succeed very well because Lonzie was having a party downstairs,
but that was okay,

so on Friday, which was the 30th of April, we got up at I

guess 5330 and left by about 6:00, .e met Father Stines, Morriseuly
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and Lriesbach at the airport shere .¢ left cur car and had break-
<ast, sat around and talked. Father torris rented a car so e
couid all getr in to town together without having to take our car
and something else--I don't know what we were going to do with
anothex car anyway because we couldan't have all f{it into the
Volkswagon. -wad ve carried our picket sigas and spent the Lorning
for four solid hours walking up and down in Lront of the Bishop's
office. 4And I decided that we should look very nice to picket
a Bishop so I was wearing my high heels which was not very bLright,
but I managed fine until I took them off, It was really kind of
very quiet, The Bishop ignored us almost completely. Ve dis-
covered as we got there that this was the day the presiding Bishop
was couing to town to address the clergy convention, only they
managed to keep him very well [ar far awvay frow us. e didn't
really ever see the Dishop and he didu't ever wake much of any
comment, although I gather that Bishop Murray was slightly more

sympathetic, lell, waybe that's not the word, wore iupressed
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wagn IDishop <arpenter uy the thing, TYou know, the sigus recau something
like"Iishop sanciions segregated seating in church,"siave jalley re-
vived," .ind aunother sign said, "Church Camp .till Jegregated.'
«ell, incerestingly enough, the only thing that happened as a result
oL the pickeiring and I'm not sure it uas really exactly a result
of the picketing, is that church canps are no longer desegregated,
but it didn't do mueh about the situation in telma, It was very
interesting., You know, we kind of marched around in a circle,
Most people just kind of vaguely stared at us and walked on, A
few peoplce stopped to talk, Some people secmed to be senerally
in favor of what we were doing, and some were a bit nasty, a
few people discussed with--I guess Ken Driesbach was being ocur
spokesman, snd other people just made nasty cracks as they
went by. ne lovly little old lady as she went by looked at
me and glared and said, "I hope all your children are little

black babies."” .mnd we just sort of laughed I guess, not so she

could see it. DBut when we got through we ate lunch again ac
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the airport., And then they left and we left., Since we'd both

gotten up so early both of us were awfully tired, and I slept for

oh, maybe half an hour on the way back and then I drove the rest of

the way home while Jon slept. This was sort of a departure from

the usual because on the whole whenver ue were going anyplace in

Alabama we tried to let Jon drive the car or if we were with another

guy let him do it because ladies don’t drive cars if there's a

gentleman around to do it for them or some crazy thing like that.

Anyway, once we got back we didn't do much, We had dinner and then

I took a nap and worked on Greek and Jon went to bed, I talked

a little bit to Shelly--Harold Shelly--who was, again, the

Unitarian. He was talking about the concern that SCLC had with

the kinds of things Jim Bevel was planning on doing in Alabama,

but that didn't get very far anyway., I don't think Bevel's plan

worked out, So I can't remember exactly at this polnt what it was

eVen.,

Saturday was another day we didn't do very much. We helped
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the Wests do their laundry, took some of our stuff to the cleaners,

went over to St. Elizabeth's to see Father McNeice (?7) and had a

very good conversation with him for awhile, Jon ironed shirts

for a change. He decided he wanted to learn how to do them him-

self. At this point I had the feeling it was sort of a wasted

effort, but that's okay I guess. Spent part of the afternoon

typing out a proposal that Jim Leatherer had made on how to dis-

tribute the food over all of Alabama so that things were going a

little bit more fairly than they'd seemed to be done at that

point, Later on in the evening Jon and Carl and I went over

to St, Elizabeth's to get some food because they have & lot of

extra clothing and extra food which they hand out to various and

assorted people and in particular the Wests who always seem tobe

running short., Their pantry was awfully bare at that point, so

we decided it was time to do something about it, Father McNiece

showed us all around. They have a big canteen in the back

where the CYO meets frequently and they were having a dance
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as I guess they do every Friday and Saturday night. The kids
looked like they were having a really great time.

Sunday morning for a change none of the kids wanted to go to
church with us, so just Jon and I went to the early service, and
interestingly enough there were still three people in the congrega-
tion who wouldn't receive even after us which was kind of funny,
but on the whole it was a more relaxed service, We invited Frank
to come to coffee with us aftervards, but he said he had a prior
engagement, But he sounded almost as if he would have done it,.
Mr. Bielke was there, who was also very nice as he usually was,
Except we discovered he was planning on going on vacation fairly
frequently, We came home and then Frank called, which was very
interesting to say that he was really sorry about not being able
to have coffee with us, but he'd see us tomorrow, which was
about the friendliest he'd ever been except we had a sneaky feel-
ing that maybe he was just checking to find out if we were coming
to the 11:00 service so he'd know what to expect. But we didn't,

Instead we went to the Church of the Assumption with Jim Leatherer
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and a bunch of the younger West kids. It was a very peculiar
service. Jon and I were making more of the responses than most of
the white people in the congregation, They hadn't really gotten on
to the idea of the mass in English yet, Jim Leatherer who was
theoretically a Catholic.,,(End of Side Ome)

seelittle more sympathy for the people at St, Paul's. For
some reason I really don't like that guy. I mean I'm sure there are
good reasons as well as bad reasons, but I had real tvouble sitting
through the service sitting next to him, I just wished he'd go
away, I could recognize in myself that it was completely or al=-
most completely unfair on my part and yet I couldn't really do
much about the way I felt. So I began to appreciate the way the
poor pecple ¥é¥é/ddfidé of St. Paul's must feel although I really
couldn't get over feeling at the same time that they really could
be much more polite about sitting through services with people
they really didn't want to sit through services with, On the
way home we were followed againly somebody, I'm not quite sure

who, So we quickly lost them, We drove kind of through the
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project and around and just all sorts of places so they didn't find
us which was nice. And I'm not sure they really knew where we were,
But they continued evidently to cruise through the project every
once in awhile. And on Monday we'd gone over to have dinner I

guess with the Bells. We came out and one of the West kids said

LI

that they'd seen some guys pull up beside our car and give it the
once over and then drive away. So we decided maybe they'd come
back looking for it and found it. We quickly drove the car over
to the Smiths whege we could keep it in a garage hidden so nobody
else could see it. And as we walked back from the garage we gaw
the same car again and this time filled with six or aight people
who were cruising through the project. And we spent kind of half
the evening along with Harold Shelly and, I don't know, one of the
West kids and a couple of other people, ducking in and out of
various and assorted places in the project so that when they

came by to see if they could see us we'd be in s different place

every time and this way they wouldn't be able to see us at all,
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It was kind of fun,

About 10:30 I guess on Monday morning we wnt to see Frank,
This turned out to be a rather gtrange interview, He had invited
one of the laymen of his parish, a Mr, Miller Childers (sp?) to
come along, we gather sort of so he'd have a witness for his side
of the story. Ue were really very glad to meet Mr, Childers
because Bill Yawn (sp?) had told us about him, another good, fairly
liberal person in the parish., Frank, of course, was just as mad
as all get out at us, and he cooled off a little bit after we
agreed with some of his objections, Like we really should have
discussed things with him before we went off writing letters to his
Bishop, Well, that sounded only reasonable to us and especially
because we knew that he'd been giving letters of ours to the Chief
of Police=--I1 guess maybe that came later--but anyway, we decided
it was a valid criticism. And Miller Childers had taken the trouble
to check around on some rumors, like the fact that we had six kids

that we were preparing for confirmation--and, well, that's the one
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i remember best. I can't remember what the rest of them were. So
we stayed there really until about 12:30 and sort of went on and
on. Pecple were being honest which was nice for a change, Childers
wasn't particularly happy to have us around, On the other hand he
was, you know, going about things to find out what the score really
was instead of just sort of believing whatever he felt 1ike believing,
Then, because it was the first Monday in May we'd been asked if we'd
like to go down to Lowndes County and help out with registration
there. And we decided, well, yea, that might be very interesting,
I guess we ran into Stokely Carmichael and Scotty Smith and a couple
of other pecple at the Llks Club the night before and they told us
to come on down. So we took Bobby Block with us. He'd wanted
a ride back to Camden originally and when he found out we were
poing to Lowndes County he said he'd love to come along, So we
got there and it happened to be the day that the first trial of

?

Cully Leroy Wilkins for the murder of Mrs, Liuzo// was starting

and around the courthouse it was just littered with police cars
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and people all over the place, Je avoided that as wuch as possible,
And they weren't particularly happy to see us once we'd gotten there,
The registration was at the old jailhousec.which is kind of next doar
to the new jailhouse, off in the corner., But they didn't partic-
ularly like the idea of having white people around. Stokely in
rarticular, I think, was worried about our safety. But they
decided, well, as long as we were there we might as well stay for
awhile but not long. So we didn't really help out much, We
went around and talked to people, We met one of the six regis-
tered voters of the county, registered negro voters of the county,.
It was kind of fun. And at one point we noticed that a man was
coming along taking pictures. So we very carefully kept our
backs turned because he didn't look like a friendly type. As
we kind of first drove up one of the state troopers who was
theoretically a registrar as well, or something, was driving off
in his car. He came back half an hour later, I guess, with three

or four cokes still wearing his gun on his hip which we didn'rt
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think was too great. e discovered that the only reason the reg-

istration office had opened that day was because a federal man

was there., The registrar had evidently said, "well, I can't

open the registration office as long as there are children in

the line around." Because obviously some of the mothers had

brought their pre-school kids because they couldn't very well

leave them home alone, And the federal man said, '"'You open

this office up or else,"

So, we stayed around and talked., Stokely was clowning

around, It was really kind of funny. It was the first time

I'd seen him in & jolly mood, Most of the time I'd seen him

he'd been very very serious. Registration was going incredably

slow, but we figured that was just typical, After we'd been

there half-an<hour or fortye-five minutes or so we left and

went the back way and drove Bobby back to Camden so he could

get there. e seemed to spend an awful lot of our time chauffering

people abund, So I guess that was as useful as almost anyching
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else we were doing., And again thexe was a lot uf time ro talk to
the kids which was nice,

dccording to my notes, when we got back to Selma that evening
we went to the Chicken Shack I guess with Lonzie and Alice., I
honestly can't remember if it was that night or one of the others
that Lonzie was again just incredibly drunk, He had two real bouts
when we were there., This time, as I recall, he and Alice had a
huge fight and I spent part of the time upstairs with the girls
trying to calm them down, with the little kids first of all, and
then sometimes with Mra, West, kind of barricading her and me into
the bedroom while Lonzie was trying to break his way in and Jon
and were trying to keep him ocut. And if {t was that night
or whenever it was he finally conked out and went to sleep, So
Mrs, lest felt safe again, This was one of the typical problems
In Selma about which we were very concerned, DBecsuse several

people we knew quite well who were resally very good people and in

many ways very confident people were alcoholics, and there was just
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nothing they could do about it because they had been robbed of

whatever integrity they had simply because of the fact that they

were negroes, One of the things we wanted to do was work on Al-

coholics Anonymous, We were kind of talking to people to see what

maybe could be dome if anything, but we didn't really get started

on that for awhile,

We're back to Tuesday, May 4, and my notes are practically

completely blank except for the fact that I felt lousy and spent

an lot of time reading Greek.

And Wednesday again was another day I concentrated on Greek

because we wemt over to St. £lizabeth's sometime I guess right after

lunch, and I took & Creek Exam that Fletcher had sent me while

Jon was busy talking to Fr, Ouellet, So that whole two days is

really kind of blank. WUednesday night we went to the Scotts for

dinner which was very nice and Mrs, Scott really wanted us to come

over because she said she didn't see enough of us once we'd moved

over to the Wests, So we went for a long drive out in the country
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again vith Mrs, Scott and Johnnie-May, It was a very pleasant
evening., It started getting cool. I didn't really feel all that
great, but it was a nice thing to do, 4And them about 9:00 o'clctck
we went out with another bunch of kids who were the Selma Community
Development people, or something like that, basically an iadependent
sroup of people who didn't quite belong to anything else., They
were having a birthday party for one of the girls that was arocund
and we drove way the heck out to a place in the country, It was
pitch black, We couldn't see anything except what you could see
ir the headlights. When we got way out there we couldn't find
the other zroup we were supposed to meet, And we waited around
for awhile and finally decided the obvious thing to do was to drive
back into town to the Freedom House., Ve discovered that they'd
gotten there before we had andwited for us and we didn't come
so they went back. So they finally decided they'd transfer the
party someplace else. 5o we went to this party and stayed until

something like 1 o'clock in the morning. It was nice because it

=]
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was a pleasant change from going out with the ‘ests and havingz to
vorry abtout Lomzie getting drunk or with just going out someplace,
It was a grcup in which you felt safe and comfortable,

The next day I still felt sick and I discovered I had a rash
all over. So we went to see a Dr, Dumont, vho was by this time a
fairly good friend of ours--we'd talked on the phone several times,
even when we hadn't been over to see them more than once or twice.
Well, a funny thing, we ended up going in the back door, because
we didn't realize that it was the back door to her clinic, and it
was kind of a switch from the usual practice where, you know, the
white people come in the front door and the negro people come in
the back door. And she got around to seeing me very quickly so
I didn't have to wait around which in a way was nice but it made
me feel kind of funny kind of jumping in ahead of everybody, but
I was sick enough I didn't really mind it nuch, They decided I
had the measles which were, luckily enough, the three-day kind,

So they sent me home and I spent the rest of the day in bed,
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And the next day I felt almost fine dgain. 3But it was as strange
as could be because the littlest kids couldn't see the ZASdEULE
spots, It was a fine rash I guess, but I had to péint very care-
fully with my hand and say, you know, see, that spot is redder than
that spot right there, And if they looked carefully they could see
it, It was just so funny to watch them trying to figuring cut where
the measly spots were., I haven't the faintest idea what Jon was
doing all day, I guess running around talking to SNCC people and
I know he was playing with the kids part of the time, By evening
I was feeling pretty good so we took a couple of the kids andwent
Out to get some ice cream cones for everybody which was very
pleasant and felt good because it was so hot, or at least I was
50 hot. Maybe it wasn't all that hot outside,

The next day there were more kids around wanting a ride dow;
to Camden, The new Unitarian minister didm't really want to drive
the car he'd rented for that pPurpose, so Jon ended up going dowm

with Lonzie and taking a bunch--well, I guess there were threce
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ltids who wanted to go back. I was sort of annoyed because I wanted

to go but they decided gince I still wasn't feeling very good I

should stay home, I really hated to be left out and I didn't like

having Jon out when I wasn't around to know what as going on. And

it toock them a long time getting back, 4And I remember Mrs. lest

and I just sat around for about an hour after we thought they

should be back wondering where on earth they could be and if any-

thing had happened, Vell, of course, nothing had and they got back

relacively quickly, sometime I guess & little after one, They dis=

covered there was a new plan for distrxibuting relief, and a guy

we didn't think very much of had been put in charge of it., He

was a man that by rumor had collected something like $20,000 in

the North for the Freedom Movement and had sent maybe $3,000 or

$4,0000 of it down, and we thought he was a real jrafter, And

Jon I guess went over to see Rev, Reese and asked him about it,

and he sort of agreed that he wasn't maybe a zood person to be in

charge of it, but he was kind of going along with it because that's
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the way things seemed to go. Then aL supper Jiumie sebb, who's

another one of the 5CLC kids, came over Lo say that Bruce Hartford

who was a good friend of ours=--we'd spent a lot of time over at

the llests=-and another juy vere in jail, The other guy was a

negro boy who was married to a white girl, And Jimmy wWebb and Jon

and I were really quite concerned about thew because it wasn't too

healthy a situation., So we went down to the SNCC office to check

to find out what was happening, A lawyer vas definitely coming

with bail and bail had been set up., e went cver to the jail with

Cully's wife, who was also there, to see if we could see him and

it wasn't during visiting hours. iell, the only visiting hours

were on Sunday from 2:00 to 1:00., 4And Jon thought that he really

ought--somebody ought--to check on him, 4nd the policeman said

maybe we could get special permission from Chief Baker.

S0, Saturday morning, first thing in the morning, Jon went

in to check and discovered, well, yes, Baker would let him 30 see

him, They really had a very good conversation, lle discovered that
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we were on DBaker's black list because he'd potten copies of the

letters that we'd sent to the Bishop, ‘e found out talking

rr
[#]

Frank that it was because evidently he had ziven them to Roswell
Fulkenberry who'd given them to Baker, This is what he said. I
wouldn't have pﬁt it past him to just sort of turn them over him-
self, BDut in the course of the conversation they discovered they
were both interested in the problem of alcoholism and Chief Baker
said anything Jon wanted to do to try and get a negro chapter of
the Alcoholics Anorymous started he would be glad to help hin,
because this was somethinyg that really concerned him too, And he
gave Jon names of a couple of people to see., This was pgreat, So
his relationship there was quite a bit better than it had been,
We were bgginning to get through to Chief Baker who was a good
person to have on your side.

Then Friday night ve went with a bunch of the kids to a
Hullabaloo at Hudson High School., It was kind of a, well you

might call it a folk sing variety show combination. They had a
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sunch of kids singing rock and roll songs and another bunch of kids

sencing, It was kind of amateur talent. If was really fun, The

kids gor a big kick ouc of it and we enjoyed it just kind of being

with thewm,

Saturday, I guess it was after Jon got back from seing Baker

<ad getting into see Gerald and Iruce, who'd turned out to Le in

fine shape and cverything was just hunky-dory, we drove into

Montgomery with Mr, West and Nella and a friend of theirs, Went

to General ‘holesale to get rid of film,to get it developed and

get more stuff printed up, We ordered some glasses and dishes to

be sent to the Wests after we left because we really wanted to do

sometiing for them in return for having--their having--been so good

to us. dud they were always kind of running out of dishes and running

out of zlasses and things werc getting Lroken., 5o we decided it

would be kind of a nice thing to do,

That evening we went to another meeting at Green Street Baptist

Church uith a lot of people from the counties coming in to sort of
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tell us vhat was going on and discovering that scmething actually

was goilng on. All the time people seemed to be getting more and

more organized,

Sunday after church we spent quite a bit of time going around

to visit people because we knew we weren't going to be there much

longer. ‘e were planning on leaving early Tuesday morning to get

back and take exams, So we went over to see the VWallers for the

last time to sort of say goodbye and talk to the kids for awhile

and Mrs. Waller who'd been just as nice as could be to us, Aand

kind of called on the Bells and a few other people here and there

and generally kind of hacked around, I'm wnissing most of my notes,

1 don't remember exactly what went on on Sunday,

Monday we got up relatively early to get cverything done,

Called Frank Mathews so we were sure he'd be in, Made an appoint-

ment to go see him in the afternoon, By this time we'd gotten

copies of the ETS Journal and the article Jon had written and he

thought there were a lot of people who might be interested in
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ceading it, and we wanted to give copies of it out to a iew people.

-+ started cut, .we urove tue kids up to scnool, up to cthe Roman

Catholic Zchool and introduced ourselves ajzain to the nuns who

were in charge and talked to the fifth and sixth srades for awhile

and the seventh and eighth grades who were really a sharp bunch.

The third and fourth graders sang for us., e dida't zo ia to see

the £irst and secoud graders because we were afraid that class

would really be disturbed and the poor nun in charge was obviously

having enough trouble keeping them in order anyway.

#“hen we got back we couldn't find Lonzie and I Forget what

it was we wanted to find him for, sut znyway we went to see

ir, Camble and a couple of other people in town, And it was a

very strange conversation, Mr, Camble was belng very polite and

we were all jetting along quite well, but at one point he asked us

very seriai sly if we thought there was anything in what people said

that negroes were inferior and, you know, '"Do you really think it's

true,”" he said, ‘e assured him that of course we didn't think it
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vag true that negroes were inherently inferior and that tae real

problems that made them seem that way were those of poverty and

digerimination and that any vhite percon vho vas in a similar situe

tion was bound to be just as bad off both socially and acadenically

and all this kind of stuff. Then .e walked farther uptown to see

tiie man Lhat wilson Laker had suggested to Jon, a Judge tlallory,

who=-=I1"t: not sure what he was judge of anymore, but he was a res=

pected attorney in town. Had been an alcoholic at one point., I

guess his wife had died in a fire or something and he turned to

drink and then had been head of the local alcoholics anonymous

chapter for fifteen or twenty years I guess and Judge Baker thought

-=or .ilson Daker--thought he would be a great person to talk to,

And he was very interesting, He said he'd be zlad to help as

long as we didn't want to integrate the negro chapter of the

Alcoholics Anonyrmous with the vhite chapter of the Alcoholics

Anonymous, and we sort of agreed that that was ome organization

that we didn't see much point in integrating because one of the
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basic things that you've got with ilcoholics Anonymous is mutual
support and we didn't think there would be jwch nmtual support
if they were arguing about segregation all the time. He was
obviocusly a segregationist. He@mve us the name==well, actually
he ;id he would check with a negro woman he thought might be ine-
teresteds I'm not gquite sure where he knew her from, but he
called her by her first name the whole time which was kind of
interesting., I never could figure out what her last name was,
so we weren't really able to get in touch with her ourselves,
He told Jon to get in touch with him when he got back in June,
and he'd be glad to see what he could do.

I guess we went home and had lunch after that and came
back to see Frank, And it was @ very strange interview, U gave
him a copy of the article, of the whole Journal, and he went
through this whole bit about 1f iust of been Faulkenberry that
gave our letters to Wilson Baker., HMecouldn't understand Lthat,

because "He's on our side," he said, ¥lell, I've kind of
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wondered at that point whose side our side was because I didn't
think it was quite the same side that Jon and I vere on, It
nmight have been the side Frank Mathews was on whatever that one
was. And then we wandered around the church for awhile, He
wanted to take us on a nice tour. And we looked on the stained
glass windows., I guess we wanted to take a couple of pictures
ourselves wasg the main thing, So we did, and Frank was just as
charming as could be but very evasive about any kind of future
plans and what he wanted to do next, It was very cool. Jon
suggested that before we left it would be nice if we all went
up together in the church and prayed for awhile, So we did,
and I think Frank was a little annoyed., He'd gotten himgelf
coned into that one almost, We thought it was nice. On our
way back we stopped a couple more places to deliver a few more
copiles of the ETS Journal. I got to g0 put ome--I got to go
deliver the ome to Judge Reynolds, and he wasn't in his office,

Nobody else was in his office either so I very quietly tiptoed
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through the door and put it on his desk right in the middle where
ne'd find it first thing when he came in, And since a large portion
of the article was a not very pleasant report of our interview with
him I was sort of gleefully expecting or anticipating the expression
on his face when he read it, I'm not sure he ever bothered to read
it, We didn't ever hear anything from him about it, But we
delivered one then to Miller Childers--I guess that was the next
day--and a couple other people, Went by the Ellerts, took some
more pictures that we really wanted to take before we left like
the white YMCA, the negro YMCA, just to show the contrast, And
then we'd been invited to St, Elizabeth's for dinner and for mass
80 we went for mass at 5:15 I guess is when they have it, It was
quite pleasant., And then we stayed for dinner which was just de-
lightful. It was the thirteenth anniversary of Fr. Ouellet's ordina-
tion and so they had wine with dinner, and everybody was just in-
credibly charming and polite and joking and laughing., It was one

of the best dinners I ate in Selma, The Catholic Church rectory
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became kind of a haven I guess, And I've found this on the other
visits I've made back that they've always been just so nice to
us, and it"s a great place because they've got air-conditioning
in part of the rectory, It's very liveable and bearable, Then
we sat around talking about 8:30, Then we went in to Fr. Ouellet's
office I guess, or maybe it was the sitting room that goes with his
bedroom, I'm not sure., I spent a couple more hours talking to him.
It was just a fantastic conversation. He told us an incredible
lot about himself and a very sensitive man., I guess you've
probably met him., I hope, But he just sort of went on and on,
and every once in awhile he would stop and ask us questions about
ourselves and what we thought about this that and the other thing,
And we never said very much but we'd just sort of get him talking
again because it was such a great experience to sit and listen‘to
him, As we left Jon asked him if he'd give us a blessing and he
did, That was another really great thing, After that we didn't

really want to do much of anything, We left in almost a daze
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Just sort of saying to each other, God isn't he wonderful, And

you know, if therd's a saint around, boy, Fr. Ouellet is it.

And we had to go say goodbye to Bee., We meant to get the tear

gas bombs that we'd left out there to air out a little bit., We

forgot those., But Cheryl wasn't home so we sat around and talked

to Bee for a couple=~=maybe five minutes, Then somebody telephoned

hercand she spent most of the time--about twenty minutes--on the

phone., We decided we might as well leave, So we left her a copy

of the Journal and went over to the Scotts to see Johnnie-May,

and Mrs, Scott and Helen and a whole bunch of the kids over there,

And we sort of said goodbye to them, And then we went over to the

Bells to say goodbye to them, They weren't really too happy to

find out that we were going, We came back and talked to a couple

more people who were around and finally went to bed fairly early

because we wanted to get off early Tuesday, Well, as a matter of

fact we didn't get off early Tuesday, Johnnie-May called at 7:00

to say goodbye, but it was about, I don't know, 3:30 or 4:00 by
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the time we left, We spent most of the morning packing, and then

reaized we'd forgotten to give the ETS Journals to Fr. Ouellet when

we were there and Dr, Dumont and Miss Joan. So we went around and

delivered that stuff. I'm not sure how much of the rest of this

stuff is significant.

It was probably about 4:30 by the time we got around to leav-

ing Selma. We got to Atlanta about 11:00 or 12:00, having made one

stop in Montgomery to get some film which turned out not to be

quite ready yet. We arranged to have that mailed to us, Another

stop to by a birthday card for Baby Sister whose birthday was coming

up and stuff like that,

Next day, Wednesday, we went into the office and hacked

around there until about 1:00 and had lunch with them. And then

we had to get the car fixed up a little bit, The brakes needed

checking up and the steering had to be tightened up. So I guess

it was something like 5:00 by the time we left Atlanta, and we

drove all night to et to Lexington, Virginia, where we were
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going to stay with the Dillards again. I guess we got there about
5:30 or 6:30, 7:30, something like that in the morning, Had break-
fast with them and then went to bed and took a nap and drove
leaving, I don't know, 1 o'clock or two o'clock in the afternoon,
Got to HNew York about two o'clock in the morning and looked up
Jack Inman and discovered that a friend of Jack's that I was
golng to stay with had other guests or something like that, So
I went over to Winden (sp?) House and spent the night and slept
most of Friday., Jon went to see his sister and we went over to

in

Columbia to see my brother later on/the afternoon and all went
out to dinner and drove on up to Boston, getting in about 4330
in the morning which as far as we were concerned a fine time to
get in because we didn't particularly want to see people as soon
as we got back, As a matter of fact we did run into somebody,
I've forgotten who, who was coming in about then, And I guess
you'd know as much as anybody what went on then. Mostly study-

ing for exams,
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Jon was in St, Louils over most of Fourth of July Weekend., 1

guess he arrived late on the Fourth and didn't leave until Thursday,

the Eighth. And, you know, it was a very pleassant time, Ve talked

about all sorts of stuff., We talked some about Selma because it

was just one of those days--I think it was the Fifth or the Sixth--

that the Rev. Reese was arrested for embezzling funds. And we were

both awfully upset about that, didn't know what it was going to mean

for the movement in Selma,

After that we talked on the phone a few times, Jon in general

seemed to be pretty discouraged about what was happening most of

the time., He was working just incredibly long long hours, He'd

get back at 10:00 or 11:00 sometimes and call, and I'd discover

he hadn't eaten since breakfast, some crazy thing like that. I

guess he seemed to be getting an awful lot done, But, I don't

know, And I think, you know, I'l11l stop with this,

I'll add at the end sort of a couple of personal notes which

you can either play on the tape recorder or type out but it's

probably not something exactly you'd want to preserve, Namely,
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I'm sorry, Bill, I took so long. But it's done, And I really

should have warned you because I had a sneaky feeling this was

going to happen. I've had an awfully hard time forcing myself to

sit down and actually tape this out. I've been doing it for about

five days now which is maybe one reason it may sound very dis-

jointed, I'm not quite sure,

I don't know what I've skipped that you'd like to know about.

If you discover there are big gaps that you need to have filled,

let me know and maybe I can £ill in a little faster, I'll type

you out something or something instead of trying to tape it

because that's kind of time-consuming as well,

Well, I've got more stuff to say., Maybe I'll write you a

letter sometime if I get arocund to it, Good luck and goodbye,



