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THE DAWNING OF THE MODERN CIVIL RIGHTS MOVEMENT
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…As soon as I was seated on the bus, I saw when they began to get 
the five people in a highway patrolman’s car. I stepped off of the bus 
to see what was happening and somebody screamed…”Get that one 
there.” And when I went to get in the car, when the man told me I was 
under arrest, he kicked me.

I was carried to the county jail and put in the booking room. They left 
some of the people in the booking room and began to place us in 
cells…After I was placed in the cell…I could hear the sounds of licks 
and horrible screams…They [were beating a woman], I don't know 
how long. And after a while she began to pray, and asked God to have 
mercy on those people.

And it wasn’t too long before three white men came to my cell. One of 
these men was a State Highway Patrolman and…he said, “We're going 
to make you wish you was dead.”

I was carried out of that cell into another cell where they had two  
Negro prisoners. The State Highway Patrolmen ordered the first 
Negro to take the blackjack. The first Negro prisoner ordered me, by 
orders from the State Highway Patrolman, for me to lay down on a 
bunk bed on my face. And I laid on my face, the first Negro began to 
beat me. And I was beat by the first Negro until he was exhausted.  
I was holding my hands behind me at that time on my left side,  
because I suffered from polio when I was six years old.

After the first Negro had beat until he was exhausted, the State  
Highway Patrolman ordered the second Negro to take the blackjack. 
The second Negro began to beat and I began to work my feet, and  
the State Highway Patrolman ordered the first Negro who had beat to 
sit on my feet—to keep me from working my feet. I began to scream 
and one white man got up and began to beat me in my head and tell 
me to hush…

…All of this is on account of we want to register, to become first-class 
citizens. And if the [Mississippi] Freedom Democratic Party is not  
seated now, I question America. Is this America, the land of the 
free and the home of the brave, where we have to sleep with our 
telephones off of the hooks because our lives be threatened daily, 
because we want to live as decent human beings, in America?
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