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CHAPTER 9 : T R Itt  AMD IMPRISOHMENT

( 1 /2 3 /9 9  V ers io n  4 ； r e v is e d  usinci 1 /2 2  & 1 /2 9  in te rv ie w

m a te r ia l)

B ro th e r  N elson p a sse d , and th e  n e x t th in g  エ was subpoenaed.

Th© governm ent had d ecid ed  t o  c o n c e n tra te  on th e  II»WU in  th e  So u th . 

They d id n * t want t h a t  union t h e r e .  I^ ta t1© th© whole th in g . A f te r  

N elso n 1s c o n v ic tio n  th e y  th ought about b r in g in g  m© up on s t a t e  

ch a rg e s  (L o u isia n a  had a law re q u ir in g  memberB o f th© Communist 

P a r ty  t o  r e g i s t e r  w ith  th e  D epartm ent o f  S a f e ty  ) , but th e y  would 

have had t o  ch arg e  th© © tool p ig eo n s t h a t  t e s t i f i e d  a g a in s t  Nelson^ 

t o o .  [c f  New O rlean s Item , 9 /1 1 /5 6 ]  So in s te a d  th e  House Uii-American  

A c t i v i t y  Committee cam© a f t e r  m©. 1 1 d g o tte n  word t h a t  th e y  v?as

gonna i n v e s t i g a t e  me, th© Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  Com m ittee. I was 

w orking a t  a  c o tto n  com press, and th© m arsha丄丄, U.S* M a rsh a ll， 

se rv e d  me on© day w ith  a  le t t e r ^  a  subpoena, t o  ap p ear b e fo re  th© 

Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  Com m ittee, which was a  F r id a y , F e b ru a ry  1 5 #

1957 ,

T h is o ld  d o c to r  from th© C h a rity  H o s p ita l , who was a member o f  

th e  P a r ty  (D r. W illiam  Sorum? se© HUAC t r a n s c r i p t ) ,  h© was c a l le d  

b e fo re  th© Committee th© Bam6 d ay . He was a s t o o l  p igeon  and he s a id  

t o  me, 11 L e t 's  go a lo n g  w ith  them, c o o p e ra te  w ith  th©m. " エ e a id  HMan 

c o o p e ra te  w ith  1em f o r  w hat? I a in « t  d id  n o th in g .u " I ’m gonna 

co c^ e ra t©  w ith  them, he s a i d .  I  s a y , ,,1<h a t , s you. Don’ t  com© t e l l  

what t o  do. I a i n . t  gonna hand n o th in g  ov©r t o  them *" S ee , th e y  

was t r y i n g  t o  k i l l  two b ird s  w ith  one s to n e . They was gonna t r y  t o  

g e t  th© I n te r n a t io n a l  th ro u g h  m©. But I d i d n 't  c o o p e ra te . Ifeey
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th ought I  was a tro u b lem ak er, th e y  d id n ^  know I was a 

tro u b le s h o o te r l

I  a i n * t  had a damn th in g  to  t e l l  them I T e ll  them w h a t ? ェ 

w a s n 't  g o in g  t o  adm it t o  n o th in g . H e l l , I  wanted t o  make a 

s ta te m e n t 1 That was th© t a c t i c  I u sed . I e a id  I  wanted t o  mak© a 

s ta te m e n t r i r s t .  They w o u ld n 't l e t  me make a  s ta te m e n t so  エ w a s n 't  

gonna c o o p e ra te  w ith  them . ェ 猫 n te d  t o  know wa日 S e n a to r  E a s tla n d  a 

member o f th© K lan . H e ll , th e y  wanted t o  aek m© vrfiat I  belonged t o ,  

b u t I wanted t o  know vrfbat E a s tla n d  belonged t o !  Tliat wa© th© 

s ta te m e n t I  wanted t o  make, I  wanted t o  throw  t h a t  monkey wrench in  

t h e r e ,  I don^t remember where I  g o t t h a t  id 会a from , but I cam© up 

w ith  som ething f o r  theml I b lock ed  them - -  th e y  w o u ld n 't l e t  m© 

make my s ta te m e n t, so  t h a t  gave m© re a so n  n o t t o  answ er t h e i r  

q u e s t io n s . I  g o t a s  much r i g h t  t o  know about E a s tla n d  as  g o t t o  

know about me. S h i t ,  I  d o n 't  car©  who h© r e p r e s e n ts  i T h a t*日 th©  

re a so n  I  re fu se d  t o  answ er, l e t  them know a l l  b la ck s  folk© w a sn 't  

a f r a i d  o f  t h e i r  b u l l s h i t .  They ask:©d me o v e r  f i f t y  q u e s tio n s , and I 

re fu se d  t o  answ er them. I  t o l d  th©m, " U n til  I  b© abl© t o  腿 ke a  

s ta te m e n t . 11

Th© man what supposed t o  b© th© chairm an jumped down and ra n  

a l l  around th© damn c h a i r .  S h i t ,  I  j u s t  r o l l e d  back in  my c h a i r  

life© ェ w a sn 't th in k in g  about him. He was ta lk in g  about , "You d o n 't  

sca r©  m©!" I  s a id  MYou d o n 't  scar©  m© e i t h e r J H Tliey f ig u re d  th e y 'd  

com© down South and t r y  t o  make a  f o o l  o f  o u t a  b la ck  man. T ry  t o  

make m© a c t  liK e  a  Unci© Tom, s c r a tc h in g  my head . Th©y d i d n 't  know 

I  was read y  f o r  t h e i r  a e e e s l  I h a d  m© a h a l f - p i n t  o f  Grandad t h a t  

m orning and I was re a d y . I was lo o k in g  good, t o o .  Even th e  guy on

Ch. 9/Trial & Prison/ Page 2



th e  TV, B i l l  Monix)©, h© 日a id  I  was w ell groom ed， I had t h i s  Quo 

V adis (?) h a i r  c u t and I had on a  s t e e l - g r e y  s u i t ,  whit© s h i r t ,  t i e ,  

and b la ck  sh o e s . I  d id r ^ t  com© th e r e  w ith  on© p an ts  le g  r o l l e d  up 

lik©  I j u s t  cam© in  o f f  th© farm .

They b rou gh t A rth u r Eugene th e r e  t o  t e s t i f y  a g a in s t  me. He 

s a id  I was a  member o f  th© P a r ty . I  knew him from back in  th© 40s  

when h© g o t k ick ed  o u t o f th© N a tio n a l M aritim e Union and he used to  

hang around L o ca l 207 lo o k in g  f o r  work. A rth u r Eug©n@ was s i t t i n g  in  

f r o n t  o f  m©, and I  was s i t t i n g  behind him in  a  b ig  c h a i r ,  liK© a  

k in g . (And w ith  t h a t  h a l f  p in t  in  m© I  f e l t  Xik© a k in g i) They 

t o l d  him p o in t m© o u t , and he tu rn ed  around and p o in te d  h is  f in g e r  

a t  m© and s a id  "That* s h im ,H Tliat p i c t u r e  was in  th© p ap ers  th e  

n e x t d ay . F i r s t  tim e I e v e r  seed  a b la c k  man on th© f r o n t  page o f  

th© p a p e r.

I don»t know i f  th e y  p a id  A rth u r Eugene f o r  h is  sp y in g  o r  

w h at. I  know th e y  d id  pay him f o r  t e s t i f y i n g  a t  th© h e a r in g . In  

f a c t ,  t o  my su rp rise ^  th e y  B©nt me a check f o r  b ein g  a t  th e  h e a rin g  

t h a t  F rid a y *  *?h©y s e n t m© $ 2 5 . I th o u g h t, "What kind o f  s h i t  i s  

t h i s ! H They parabably had th a t  check  mad© ou t a lr e a d y , th ou g h t I was 

gonna c o l l a b o r a te  w ith  them .

A f te r  th© Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  h e a rin g  I th ou g h t i t  was a l l  

o v e r  w ith . I happened t o  go t o  James McCain^ th© la w y e r 's  o f f i c e  

on© morning'. I was in  t h a t  a r e a , and I  日to p p e d ， He s a id , "Brown, 

you w alking around her© ? You have been i n d i c t e d .M I thpught h© was 

k id d in g  cau se  h© used t o  k id  w ith  me a l o t . I  s a id , "Be©n 

in d ic te d , B ro th e r? "  He s a i d ,  «Y©ah, you in d ic te d  by th© gran d  j u r y .  

They gonna b rin g  you b e fo re  c o u rt  and t r y  you f o r  b ein g  a  member o f

Ch< 9/Trial & Prison/ Page 3



th e  P a r ty , th© Communist P a r ty  o f  th© U n ited  S t a t e s ,  a s  a trad ©  

union o f f i c e r . "  Hg s a id , MTh©y cla im  t h a t  when you s ig n ed  t h a t  

non-Communist a f f i d a v i t ,  you was a member o f  th© Communist P a r t y .11 

I  s a id , 111 was n o t ."

I was in d ic te d  March 7 1 1957 and se rv e d  w ith  a  subpoena, but 

i t  was m ailed  t o  th© wrong a d d re s s . Then on March 2 9 th  I  re p o r te d  

t o  s ig n  up f o r  my un©«®>loym©nt in s u ra n c e . I  wa© se rv e d  w ith  th© 

subpoena th e r e  a t  th© o f f i c e  t o  ap p ear b e fo re  th© ju d ge th© same 

a fte rn o o n  t o  p o s t  bond. I  was unabl© t o  o b ta in  $ 5 , 000 bond and エ 

was h e ld  u n t i l  Monday, ^ p r i l  1 s t  when D r. Ctorey (Aubrey?) Johnson  

p o ste d  th© bond, I heard  th© bond money cam© from  th e  ILWU in  San 

F r a n c i s c o .  In  th© meantime th© D iv is io n  o f Unemployment r e j e c t e d  my 

cla im  becaus© th©y s a id  t h a t  I wa日 1101 a v a i l a b l e  f o r  work March 

2 9 th *  I t o l d  them what happened, t h a t  I y?a© p ick e d  up a t  th© 

Unemployment o f f i c e  t h a t  m orning, th© 2 9 th . I  was a r r e s t e d  l a t e r  

t h a t  same d ay . But i t  d i d n 't  make no d i f f e r e n c e  t o  them .

I fought t o  th© b e s t  o f  my a b i l i t y ,  w ith  some su p p ort from  

u n io n s , in d iv id u a ls , ch u rch  members, some o th e r  t r a d e  u n io n s/ even  

som© C a th o lic  p r i e s t s  help ed  me. Some b la ck  C a th o lic s  help ed  me. 

Some v i s i t e d  where I  wa© in  j a i l  3q>©for© I  w©nt t o  t r i a l ♦ I was proud, 

t o  he a member o f  th© ILWU/ one o f  th© few union© where H egroes had 

f u l l  © m ancipation and•日 har©d le a d e rs h ip  resp o n sifo i丄 i t y  w ith  whit©  

w o rk e rs , Anti-Com m unists lik©  E a s tla n d  d id  e v e ry th in g  th e y  co u ld  to  

d e s tr o y  th e  u n io n . Wliat th e y  was doing w s  u n fa ir*  I f ig u re d  th er©  

w a s n 't  no re a so n  f o r  me t o  b© go in g  t o  t r i a l .  F o r  w hat? B ecau se I 

was trad ©  un ion man and when th e y  b rou gh t m© b e fo re  th© U!n-American 

A c t i v i t y  Committee I re fu se d  t o  answ er t h e i r  q u e s tio n s ?  I  w a sn 't in
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th© P a r ty  no more, W©*d g o tte n  o rd e rs  n o t t o  pay no more d u es, we 

was ou t o f  th e  P a r ty .

A f te r  Andrew St©v© N elson d ie d  I  had a dream on© n ig h t about 

him. He was s i t t i n g  in  th© c h a i r  in  my room* He t o l d  me t o  g e t  

away c a u se  th©y«d come and g e t  me. I t  w a s n 't  two weeks a f t e r  th a t  

u n t i l  th e y  g o t m© b e fo re  th e  Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  Com m ittee. *î h© 

n e x t th in g  I was in d ic te d .

Whdn I was ou t on b a i l  b e fo re  ェ went on t r i a l  I met t h i s  guy 

from Cuba, a  b r o th e r .  We ta lk e d  about my c a s e  and I t o l d  him t i ia t  

i f  I  went t o  j a i l  I  c o u ld n 't  g e t  no more th a n  f i v e  y e a r s .  H© t o l d  

me, " H e l l , I  w ou ld n ^  g iv e  up f i v e  m inutes f o r  th e s e  p e o p le !11 He 

made m© f e e l  kinda bad* H© s a id  h© co u ld  g e t  m© on th© B©a t r a i n  

g o in g  o v e r  t o  Cuba . lSa.yh& h© was r i g h t  * I th ought about a l l  th e  

work I had done in  th e  trad ©  union movement and c i v i l  r i g h t s  and now 

t h i s  was vrfiat th e y  was t r y i n g  t o  do t o  me* Make m© s a c r i f i c e  f iv e  

y e a r s i  I t  made m© mad, b u t I  d ecid ed  to  s ta y  her©* Th© Cuban 

b r o th e r  s ta y e d  a  few days and h elp ed  m© t o  p u t to g e th e r  B〇m© f l y e r s  

and th in g s  about my c a s e , th en  h© l e f t . I  th ou g h t a l o t  about what 

th e  Cuban b r o th e r  s a id , and ェ th ou gh t al00u t  t h a t  dream wher© N elson  

t o l d  m© t o  g e t  t o  s te p p in g .

When th e y  was g o in g  t o  a r r a ig n  m© in  O cto b er I  d ecid ed  t o  jump 

b a i l*  エ had t h i s  lavTyer who had been ap p o in ted  by th© ju dge u n t i l  I  

co u ld  g e t  my own la w y e r. ェ t o l d  th© law yer what I p lanned t o  do . He 

d id n «t sa y  n o th in g  much. had kept p o stp o n in g  th e  th in g  and ェ

th ou gh t maybe th e y  w o u ld n 't even look f o r  me. Some peop le  ©aid th e y  

j u s t  wanted m© ou t o f  Mew O rle a n s .
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So I  went t o  H itch co ck , T exas, and s ta y e d  w ith  my C ousin C©li©  

and h e r  husband. I g o t a  jo b  a t  th© c o tto n  com press lo a d in g  b a i l s  

o f  c o tto n  on t o  a  tru ck *

A f t e r  about a month th e  FBI c  我ught up w ith  m© on© n ig h t a t  my 

cousin * s hous©. They knocked 〇口 th© d o or and when I  opened i t  a  

b la c k  deputy asked m© wae I  Le© Brown, and when I s a id  y es h© t o l d  

me I was under a r r e s t ♦ They l e t  m© go back in  th e  house t o  put on 

some c l o t h e s . F o r  a  minvit© エ th ought about g o in g  o u t th© back door  

b u t som ething t o ld  m© n o t t o  do i t .  T̂ he n e x t d îy a f t e r  th e y  put me 

in  G alv esto n  j a i l  th© new spaper s a id  th e y  had th e  house surrounded  

by FBI a g e n ts . Good th in g  I d i d n 't  go o u t th e y  b ack , th e y  would 

hav© k i l l e d  me.

Th^y to o k  m© t o  th e  j a i l  in  Houston where th e y  kept me fo u r  o r  

riv ©  d a y s . I  s t a r t e d  ta lK in g  t o  th© b r o th e r s  in  th© j a i l  and mad© 

f r i e n d s . エ found ou t t h a t  th© b la c k  f o lk s , th© young b la ck  f o lk s ,  

was n o t s c a re d  o f  th© word 11 C o m m u n is tT h G y » d  re a d  i t  in  th©  

p a p e r. Some o f  them asked m© what do i t  mean? What ar© th e y  

sa y in g ?  エ1d say  t o  them I  was f ig h t in g  f o r  th© r i g h t s  o f  my p e o p le , 

r ig h t in g  f o r  th e  r i g h t s  o f  w orking p e o p le , f o r  trad ©  u n io n s, d ecen t  

home, R ecent e d u ca tio n , d ece n t jo b s , and d e f i n i t e l y  g e t  r i d  o f  r a c e  

d is c r im in a tio n *  In  th o s e  tim es w© would c a l l  i t  s e g r e g a tio n  and Jim  

Crow.

So エ mad© f r ie n d s , and th e y  h ated  t o  se e  me go th© morning 

when th© m a rsh a lls  com© t o  g e t  me. I t  made me £ e e l g o o d . Th© 

b r o th e r s  was c la p p in g , sa y in g , 11 Good lu ck , B ro th e r . <3ood lu c k ."  エ 

丄 ta lk in g  t o  them . 'Hiey v?ould com© m  and t a l k  and one by on© 

a©k m© q u e s tio n s . I  met a l l  k in d s . Som© in  th e r e  f o r  m urder, a l l
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k in d s o f  c r im e s . I ta lk e d  w ith  th©m and th e y  a c c e p te d  my a d v ic e .

I t  g iv e  m© s tr e n g th , g iv e  me c o u ra g e . I t  was b i t  o r 丄ov© and 

r e s p e c t  from  my p eople*

They to o k  m© back to  New O rlean s and put m© in  th© p a r is h  

p r is o n  u n t i l  th© tim© f o r  my t r i a l .

They f i n a l l y  brought me t o  t r i a l  on March 2 4 th  in  f r o n t  o f  

Judge S k e lly  W rig h t. I was ch arged  on two co u n ts  o f  f i l i n g  a f a l s e  

a f f i d a v i t  sa y in g  t i ia t  I  was n o t a  member o f  th© Communist P a r ty  in  

J u l y , 1 9 5 2 . Th© T a f t -H a r t le y  law s a id  t i ia t  you co u ld  not b© a  

member o f  th© Communist P a r ty  and an o f f i c e r  o f  a  la b o r  union a t  th©  

same tim e . I f  th e y  c o n v ic te d  m© on b o th  c o u n ts , I  co u ld  g e t  10 

y e a rs  in  p r is o n  and a $ 2 0 ,0 0 0  fin © .

At f i r s t ,  th e r e  was on© b la ck  p e rso n  on th© ju r y ,  a  fem ale .

Th© D i s t r i c t  A tto rn e y  g o t h e r  o f f ,  so i t  was an a ll -w h it©  j u r y .  I  

was in  c o u r t  a  whole week f o r  th© t r i a l  te s tim o n y . By th en  X had 

new a tto z n e y s  ap p oin ted  by th© c o u r t ,  Edward Koch, James McGovern 

and E a r l  a b r o t h e r .  My a t to r n e y s  d e cid e d  t h a t  I should  n ot

t e s t i f y .  th ought th e y  Gould make th© c a s e  w ithout h av in g  m©

testify*
They f i r s t  brought in  a  toLack woman by th© name o f  Oladye 

W illia m s. She s a id  I was a  member o f  th e  Communist P a r ty . Now I  

used t o  go t o  h e r  houe© and s i t  down and w© ta lk e d  and had a  few  

drink© , b u t wo neveir d id  d is c u s s  po丄i t i c a l  a f f a i r s .  Sh© was a sk in g  

me about th© N atio n  o f  Is la m . W© ta lk e d  about E l i j a h  Muhammad and 

b la ck  h i s t o r y ,  b u t we n ev er d id  b rin g  up th e  p o l i t i c a l  is s u e  o r  

d is c u s s  th© Communist P a r ty . S t i l l  she ©aid t h a t  I  wa® a  member o f  

th© P a r t y , ェ knew h e r  husband a  long tim e ago* He belonged t o  th e
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P ro g re s s iv e  P a r ty  d u rin g  1948 and th e  Henry A. W allace  cam paign, 

w hich I  worked on , I h eard  th e y  l a t e r  s e p a r a te d . Mayb© she vjas 

s n itc h in g  on him.

Then th e y  b o u g h t  in  a Chines© guy t o  t e s t i f y  a g a in s t  me. I 

n e v e r had seen  b u t on© Chines© in  Hew O rle a n s, and t h a t  was on th e  

dock where h© was running a r e s t a u r a n t .  But th e y  found some young 

C h i n e s a b o u t  in  hi© t h i r t i e s ,  t o  com© t o  t e s t i f y  and say  t h a t  エ 

t r i e d  t o  g e t  him t o  j o i n  th© youth  Communist P a r ty . エ n©v©r seen  

him b e f o r e .

F i n a l l y  th e y  brought in  A rth u r Eugene t o  t e s t i f y  a g a in s t  me.

He s a id  I was in  th© Communist P a r ty . They asked him how he 301©w I  

was a member o f  th© P a r ty  and he s a id  h© used  t o  a tte n d  m eetings  

w ith  me. He s a id  w© used  t o  have m eetings s ta n d in g  in  th© s t r e e t .  

"You d o n 't  know th o se  Com m unists," h© s a id , " th e y  meet s ta n d in g  in  

th© s t r e e t l "  H e ll , he was ly in g  bo badl They was f o o ls  t o  l i s t e n  to  

h is  l i e s .  T。 t e l l  th© t r u t h ,  Airthur Eugene 日u r p r is e d  me. I th ou gh t 

about how I had t r i e d  t o  h elp  him year© b e fo re  v?h©n h© g o t k ick ed  

o u t o f th© M aritim e Union and needed work. I  u©©d t o  t © l l  M iss Sims 

t o  g iv e  him a few d o l l a r s  bo  h© co u ld  buy c i g a r e t t e s . エ h©lp©d him 

f in d  som© j o b s • I  g o t th© su p e rin te n d e n t a t  th e  barg© 丄in© to  giv©  

him work cau se  I  knew Eugene had a f a m ily ， I  d id n ’ t  th in k  he would 

do what h© d id  t o  me. A f te r  th© t r i a l  Eugene1© w ife  was eo 
d is g u s te d  t h a t  sh© q u it  him, and h ie  m other d id n « t want him t o  com© 

t o  h e r  hous© no more.

D uring th© t r i a l  I  n o tic e d  th ^ t Mr. Mooney from th© b a rg e  l i n e  

was th e r e  ©very day . ェ g u ess  he was w atch in g  t o  se© what: would 

happen t o  m© cau se  I  gave him so much h e l l !
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INSERT SUMMARY OF TRIAL TESTIMONY HERE FROM TRMTSCRIPT 

AMD HEWS PAPER QUOTES

They found m© g u i l t y  a t  th© ©nd o f  th e  t r i a l .  Judge S k e lly  

W right s a id , " I g o i n g  t o  g iv e  you th r e e  y e a rs  on each  count b u t 

ェ go in g  t o  run them c o n c u r r e n t• You o n ly  have to  serv©  th r e © .1* 

They B©nt m© back t o  th© p a r is h  p r is o n  th e r e  in  New O rle a n s, and I 

s ta y e d  th e r e  a u n t i l  th e y  cam© g o t me. I was ©peaking th ro u gh  th© 

b a rs  t h e r e  t o  th© r e s t  o f  th© in m ates. In  th© n ig h t , th© word g o t  

around th a t  エ was go in g t o  l©av*© th a t  morning* I  was in  a  c e l l  a l l  

aIon© .

D uring th e  t r i a l  whil© I  was s ta y e d  a t  th© P a r is h  j a i l  th e y  

d i d n 't  a llo w  m© t o  s e e  110 on©, even when I went t o  th e  show er. They 

would c l e a r  th© day room t o  put f r i g h t  in to  th© p eo p le  t h a t  ェ was 

some dangerous c h a r a c t e r .  By b ein g  a Communist you ar© dangerous 1 

E s p e c ia l ly  i f  yo u 1r e  b la ck , yo u 1r© d an gerousl But X spoke th a t  

n ig h t t o  a l o t  o f  th© in m ates. I had mad© cjuit© a  few f r ie n d s  cau se  

d u rin g  th© tim e when I  was g o in g  t o  t r i a l ,  i t  would com© on th© 

ra d io  m eid ©  th e  j a i l .  And a l l  th© inmate© th e r e  would c la p  f o r  i t  

and w ish m© good lucfc cau日© I wae s ta n d in g  up f ig h t in g  f o r  th© 

rig h t©  o f  my p eo p le  and w orking p eo p le  a s  a t r u e  t r a d e  u n io n is t .

They knew I  wanted t o  se e  b e t t e r  c o n d itio n s . I  wanted t o  ©e© b e t t e r  

h e a lth  c o n d itio n s . I  wanted t o  se© b e t t e r  h o u ses, b e t t e r  h o s p i t a l s ,  

b e t t e r  sch ool© , b e t t e r  e d u ca tio n  f o r  o u r p e o p le , in  p a r t i c u l a r  to  

stu d y  o u r h i s t o r y ,  b la c k  h i s t o r y .  A© a m a tte r  o f f a c t ,  I *d  l i k e  t o
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s e e  a l l  n a t i o n a l i t i e s  have knowledge o f t h e i r  h i s t o r y .  I t i a t 's  what 

I was f ig h t in g  f o r .

A f te r  I  ta lk e d  t h a t  n ig h t th e r e  wae one l i t t l ©  guy, h© kinda  

c o u ld n 't  u n d erstan d  to o  much. H© d id n *t know what he wanted to  s a y . 

Sometime h e 4d s t a r t  o f f  r i g h t ,  and th en  h©*d f o r g e t .  ェ s a id , "L e t  

him t a l k .  L e t him b r in g  i t  o u t .1' He clap p ed  h is  hands a f t e r  h© 

cou ld n ^ t g e t  ou t what h© wanted t o  sa y , h© j u s t ,  h© cla p p e d . O ther  

b r o th e r s  in  t h e r e  clap p ed  w ith  him. I  le a rn e d  t h a t  th e y  w ere not 

a f r a i d ,  l i k e  I had le a rn e d  in  H ouston.

A f te r  t h a t  th e y  tak en  me t o  G alveston * W© la i d  o v e r  a  n ig h t  

and a  day in  Q alveBton, and th en  went on t o  Texarkana p r is o n .

AT TEXARKMJA

When I a r r iv e d  a t  T exarkana on© o f  th© o f f i c e r s  ta lk e d  w ith  m© 

t h e r e . He was v e ry  f r i e n d l y .  He was t e l l i n g  me t h a t  h© had been to  

a l l  th© i n s t i t u t i o n s .  He was kind o f o ld  He s a id , " I  ■ m f i x i n 1 t o  

r e t i r e . "  I  was ta lk in g  t o  him about a  new t r i a l .  My a t t o r n e y s ,

Jam es McGovern and E a r l  Amede©, had f i l e d  f o r  a new t r i a l .  Th© 

o f f i c e r  a d v ise d  me, he s a id , " I f  I  was you, I would serv© my tim e .

I would n o t a c c e p t  a new t r i a l  b eca u se  you may go and com© back w ith  

more tim e  th a n  you g o t . a H© s a id , "You d o n 't  have to o  much tim e  

l e f t ,  a l l  b u t th r e e  y e a r s . Do th e s e  th r e e  y e a r s . ェ would j u s t  

a d v is e  you cau se  I *v© been aaround th e s e  in s t i tu t io n s ^  and I have  

some kncwledg©.*1 Th© m otion f o r  a new t r i a l  was r e j e c t e d ,  b u t my 

law yers f i l e d  an a p p e a l.
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When I f i r s t  a r r iv e d  a t  T exarkana th ^ y  put m© in  s o l i t a r y  

confinem ent f o r  30 d a y s . T?h©y gave a book o f  r u le s  and r e g u la tio n s  

t o  study*

When th e y  r e le a s e d  m© from s o l i t a r y ,  I  d i d n 't  have no r e a l  

p ro b lem s. In  f a c t ,  t h a t  p r is o n  was l i k e  a  sch o o l * I s t a r t e d  g o in g  

t o  th© l i b r a r y  and re a d in g . エ e n ro lle d  in  some c la e s e s  and 

e v e n tu a lly  g o t my h ig h  sch o o l d ip lo 職 .

I dxa a  l o t  o f  re a d in g , g o in g  in to  d i f t e r e n t  su b ject©  - -  th e  

la b o r  movement# th© r e l i g i o u s  movement, th© p o l i t i c a l  movement. I 

had tak en  up re a d in g  a la r g e  book th e y  c a lle d , S o c ia l  S c ie n ce  

E n cy c lo p e d ia . That co v e re d  e v e ry th in g  d e a lin g  w ith  human being©  

p sy ch o lo g y , s o c io lo g y , a rch a e o lo g y , b io lo g y , s o c ia l is m , communism, 

c o lo n ia lis m  - e v ery  s u b je c t  t h a t  human b ein g  was con n ected  w ith  I 

was le a rn in g  i t  from t h i s  book, s tu d y in g  i t ,  s tu d y in g  many t h i n g s ♦ エ 

would stu d y  h i s t o r y ,  some b la c k  h i s t o r y  t h a t  I would f in d  in  th©  

i n s t i t u t i o n .  Not v e ry  much. But I  s tu d ie d  la b o r  h i s t o r y  t h e r e .

Not th© Kind t h a t  I  was aiole t o  g e t  on th© o u ts id e . P o l i t i c a l  

h i s t o r y .  I  s tu d ie d  about communism, s o c ia l is m . And i t  was v e ry  

i n t e r e s t i n g .  I  l©am©d a  l o t  and s tu d ie d  liard . I went to  s c h o o l .  

Some o f  th e  inm ates was te a c h e r s ,  and some o f  them was v e ry  good. 

They would ta k e  t h e i r  tim e w ith  you and h elp  you, and I： was 

co n cern ed  in  t h a t  i n s t i t u t i o n  t h a t  I  le a rn e d , I ta lk e d  t o  p eo p le  

t h e r e . I 丄©am©d from p e o p le . W© s a t  down and had. d is c u s s io n  w ith  

each  o t h e r .  And i t  was v e ry  good, th a t  I  le a rn e d  many t h i n g s . X 

s tu d ie d  and I  p u t down n o te© . Iliey  had a  young fe llo w  th e r e  from  New 

O rlean s * H© worked a l s o  in  th© e d u ca tio n  d e p artm en t. H© kn©w how 

t o  u se  th© ty p e w r i te r .  I asked him would h© ty p e  th e e e  n o te s  up f o r
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me, what I  marked o f f  and what I  p r i n t e d . エ w a s n 't  a  good w r i t e r ,  

b u t エ co u ld  p r i n t  a  l o t  o f  s t u f f . I p u t i t  t o g e t h e r .  And he ta k e n  

i t  and ty p ed  i t  up f o r  m©. In  some ways t h a t  p r is o n  was th© b e s t  

soiaool I ©v©r went t o .

On© tim e th e y  th rew  m© in  s e g r e g a tio n , s o l i t a r y .  They s a id  I 

was ca u sin g  some kind o f  c o n i丄i c t ,  t r o u b le . I  was ta l k in g ,  

d is c u s s in g  w ith  some o f  th© o th e r  inm ate©. W© was d is c u s s in g  

d i f f e r e n t  is e u e e, when a gu ard  walk ©a u p . Shout s i x  o f  us was 

s i t t i n g  on th© g r a s s  d is c u s s in g . Some o t h e r  men was p la y in g  

b a s e b a l l .  Th© s i x  o f  u s was co n cern ed  w ith  d is c u s s in g  is s u e s  t h a t  

vm& c o n fro n tin g  ue when on© o f th© gu ard s walked up* We was 

d is c u s s in g  ou r own o p in io n s  about th© co n d itio n ©  t h a t  w© was l i v in g  

in , th© c o n d itio n s  t h a t  we wa© co n fro n te d  w ith  o u ts id e , and why i t  

was so many o f  u日 b la ck  p e o p le  in  th© c i t y  j a i l 日, and th e  s t a t e  

p r is o n s  and th© f e d e r a l  i n s t i t u t i o n s .

Then t h i s  gu ard  walked up ana broke in  and s a id , "How's th©  

w eath er?  How you a l l  fe llo w s  doing to d a y ? 11 On© o f  th e  young men 

s a y , HI t ' e  c lo u d y .11 H© d id n ’t  know I had some M asonic knowledge 

and I  u n d ersto o d  t h a t  sym b olic t a l k .  Him sa y in g  i t 1© clou d y meant 

t h a t  somebody in  th e r e  was bad new©, t h a t  th e y  was ta lk in g  a g a in s t  

th© sy stem . X r e a l i z e d  th e n  t h a t  he was an  in fo rm e r. H© j u s t  

p re te n d e d  t o  b© i n t e r e s t e d  in  what w© was sa y in g  so t h a t  h© cou ld  

inform  on u s .

The n e x t m orning, on© o f  th© gu ard s cam© t o  my c e l l  and blew  

h i s  w h is tle  and s a id , "Brcw n, now, a l l  th e  way o u t ."  They was going  

t o  ta k e  m© o u t . H© s a id , "You g o in g  t h i s  morning* We'r© g o in g  t o
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p u t you in  th© s e g r e g a t io n ."  I gu©日s th e y  d ecid ed  I  was s t i r r i n g  

up t r o u b le . They lo ck ed  m© in  a  c e l l  by m yself *

W hile I was in  s e g r e g a tio n  on© o f  th© inm ates com© by who was 

a t r u s t e e .  H© s a id , 11 You need any books o r  w h atever you need , 

com m issary, j u s t  l e t  me know, ェ g o t th© s l i p s . I ' l l  p u t i t  down, you 

s ig n  th© s l i p  and I ' l l  b r in g  i t  t o  you, your books and an y th in g  you 

need from  th© com m iesary .11 So th© s e g re g a tio n  was n o t so  b ad . Th© 

w o rst th in g  about s e g r e g a tio n  was t h a t  I  co u ld n *t go o u t on th© 

y a rd .

A f te r  a w h ile  th e y  l e t  m© work in  th© g ard en . Tlher© was a  

l i t t l e  garden  th a t  th e y  had on th© o u ts id e . I  had tak en  up 

v e g e ta b le  grow ing. I  g o t some books on t h a t . エ wanted t o  stu d y  

v e g e ta b le s  b ecau se  in  my s tu d ie s  and r e s e a r c h  ェ k>©gin t o  le a r n  t h a t  

v e g e ta b le s  was s i m i l a r  t o  humans. They had t o  have a food , w a te r , 

and oxygen, same a© th© human b e in g . I  s a id  i f  I  s tu d ie d  v e g e ta b le  

l i f © ,  I  can  have g r e a t e r  knowledge o f  human l i f e .  So エ taik©n i t  up 

and com pleted i t ,  and I re c e iv e d  a  c e r t i f i c a t e  f o r  v e g e ta b le  

gro w in g . ェt  was a f t e r  t h i s  th a t  1 took  up g e n e ra l  e d u ca tio n , and I 

g o t  my h ig h  sch o o l d ip 丄omeu

X was innprisoned a t  T exarkana o v e r  two y e a r s , from S p rin g  o f  

1958 t o  J u ly  1 9 6 0 . (to d  I wa.e in  p r is o n  from th© tim e I  was b rou ght 

back from  Teocas in  November, 1957 th ro u gh  th e  tim e o f my t r i a l . )  

F i n a l l y  cam© th© day when I was r e le a s e d . My a t to r n e y s  had won th©  

a p p e a l . I^hd ap p eal c o u r t  ru le d  t h a t  Judge S k e lly  W right had made an 

e r r o r  in  hi© ch arg e  t o  th© ju r y  and my c o n v ic tio n  was re v e rs e d .  

(INSERT QUOTES FROM APPEAL DECISICtJ) About fiv ©  days b e fo re  I  wae to  

be r e le a s e d  th e y  c a l l e d  me in  and m easured m© f o r  a  s u i t ,  g iv e  m©
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some sh o e s , new sh o e s , new h a t ,  and giv© me, I  th in k  i t  was e i t h e r  

$75 o r  $ 1 0 0 . TSie c h ie f  c l a s s i f i c a t i o n  and p aro l©  o f f i c e r ,  I  th in k  

hi© name was Mr. A nderson, h© s a id , "W©111 ta k e  you t o  th e  bus 

s t a t i o n  in  T exarkana and p u t you on th e  bus f o r  H itch co ck , T欲 a s"  

They g iv e  m© my t i c k e t  and a change o f  c l o t h e s •

One th in g  th e y  d id  n o t giv© me was my n o te s  from my read in g *  

They s a id  you co u ld  tak© not©日， but now when I g o t read y  t o  g o , I 

had t o  b r in g  my n o t e s ♦ How i t  t e l l e  you r ig h t  in  th© l i t t l e  b o o k le t  

th e y  g iv e  you when you a r r i v e  t h a t  you can  b r in g  ou t n o te s  o r  even  

yo u r l i f e  s t o r y  v?h❺ n you a r e  r e le a s e d  from  p riso n *  But when I went 

back b e fo re  th© w arden, h© looked a t  my n o te s  and s a id , "You c a n 't  

ta k e  t h i s  w ith  y o u ."  H© s a id  i t  would caus© tro u b l©  i f  I to o k  my

n o te s , so h© kept them . That mad© me mad b u t th e r e  w a s n 't  an y th in g  I

co u ld  do about i t .

They r e le a s e d  me on J u ly  1 2 , 1 9 6 0 .  They asked i f  I had any  

r e l a t i o n s  t h a t  would ta k e  m© in  w h ile  I d id  some p aro l©  tim e . I t o l d  

them about my co u sin s  in  H itch co ck . 1*h©y w ro te  my co u sin  C e l i e 'e

husband -  - w© c a l l e d  him Boss - -  and ask ed  him v?ould th e y  ta k e  m© in

f o r  a  w h ile . H© w rote  back and s a id  y e s .

When ェ g o t t o  H itch co ck , T exas, I  went o v e r  to  my co u sin  

C©li©»s house, and ェ knocked on th© d o o r. They was so g la d  t o  ©e© 

me, But my co u sin  G eli© , had had a  s t r o k e .  They was supposed t o  

come up t o  th© i n s t i t u t i o n  on t h a t  S a tu rd ay  to  g e t  me, but th a t  

F rid a y  a n o th e r  co u sin  had an autom obile a c c id e n t  and g o t k i l l e d .

Th©y was v©ry c!10日© to g e th e r  and when C ousin C©丄l e  was t o l d  about 

th e  a c c id e n t  sh© had a s tr o k e  and n ev er s a id  a n o th e r  word. When ェ 

went t o  th© house th e y  asked h e r , 11 Do you know who t h i s  i s ? 1* She
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began t o  laugh and s m ile . Indeed , sh© knew who I  was caue© ou r  

fa m ily  was v e ry  c l o s e .

So I  s ta y e d  a t  C e l i e 'e  h o u se. They p re p a re d  a d in n e r f o r  m© 

t h a t  ev en in g / and we &et down and ta lk e d  • The n e x t morning I went 

around t o  se e  my o th e r  r e l a t i v e s  th a t  was l i v i n g  c lo s e  b y , I had 

some in  G a lv esto n , some in  H itch co ck , some in  Lamar (Sjg¥) f some in  

T e x a fk a n a . X went around and I  v i s i t e d  thos©  I  had s c a t t e r e d  a l l

o v e r  T exas - - P o rt A rth u r, H ouston, Beaum ont. I  l e t  them know t h a t  I

was b ack , and a l l  o f them was g la d  to  s e e  me.

I  s ta y e d  th e r e  a w h ile , about a  month o r  s o , エ worked and 

h©lp©d co u sin  Bo© 日 and co u e in  Ce丄 ca u se  t h 会y n©©d©d h©丄jp. エ 

p re p a re d  h e r  fo o d . She had t o  e a t  l iq u id  fo o d . W hile Boss was gon® 

t o  work, h© was g la d  f o r  me to  be th e r e  to  h elp  iie r . I  was g la d  to

do i t  b ecau se  th e y  had h elp ed  me. Sometimes I would go and s ta y

w ith  one o f my o th e r  co u sin s  lxk© Aunt B e rn ic e . エ co u ld  do t h a t  

ca u se  co u sin  C eli©  had quit©  a  few f r ie n d s  and r e l a t i v e s  who would 

be th e r e  a l l  th e  tim e . H er d au g h ter would s t a y  th e r e  a t  n ig h t . So 

I co u ld  h elp  tak© car©  o f  h e r , and go back and f o r t n  to  s©© o th e r  

f o lk s  a s  w e l l . I  was t r y i n g  t o  do th© b e s t  I  co u ld  w ith  what I  had.
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CliAPTER 9 : AMD IMPRISOamEWT

( 1 /2 3 /9 9  V ersio n  3 ;  reprised u sin g  l / 2 2  in te rv ie w

m a te r ia l)

B ro th e r  N elson p a sse d , and th© n e x t th in g  I was subpoenaed*

Th© governm ent had d ecid ed  t o  c o n c e n tra te  on th© ILWU in  th e  South* 

They di<an»t want t h a t  union t h e r e .  I^hat's th© whole th in g . A f te r  

胸 I s o n ， s cxjrrviction  th e y  th ou g h t about b r in g in g  me up on s t a t e  

ch a rg e s  (L o u isia n a  had a  law  r e q u ir in g  members o f  th© Communist 

P a r ty  t o  r e g i s t e r  w ith  th© D epartm ent o f  S a f e ty  ), but th e y  wou丄<1 

have had to  ch arg e  th e  s t o o l  p ig eo n s t h a t  t e s t i f i e d  a g a in s t  N elson , 

t o o , [ c f  New O rlean s Item , 9 /1 1 /5 6 ]  So in s te a d  th© House Ifti-American  

A c t i v i t y  Committ©© came a f t e r  m©. I * d g o t te n  word t h a t  th e y  was 

gonna i n v e s t i g a t e  me, th© Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  Com m ittee. I  was 

yrorking a t  a  c o t to n  com press, and th e  m a r s h a l l ,U .S . M a rsh a ll, 

se rv e d  me on© day w ith  a  l e t t e r ,  a  subpoena, t o  aj>p©ar b e fo re  th©  

Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  Com m ittee, which was a  F r id a y , F e b ru a ry  15 ,

1957 .

T his o ld  d o c to r  from th© C h a rity  H o s p ita l , who was a  member o f  

th© P a r ty  (Dr* W illiam  Sorum? se© HUAC t r a n s c r i p t ) ,  he was c a l le d  

b e fo re  th© Committee th e  same H© was a  s to o l  pig©on and h© s a id

t o  m©y » L e t 1 b go a lo n g  w ith  them, c o o p e ra te  w ith  th em .'1 I  s a id  11 Man 

c o o p e ra te  w ith  'em f o r  w hat? I a i n ' t  d id  n o th in g ."  " I 'm  gonna 

c o o p e ra te  w ith  th e m ,11 he s a i d .  I  ©ay, 11 T h a t1 b you , Don^t come t< sll 

what t o  do . ェ a  in  gonna hand n o th in g  o v e r  t o  th e m .11 S©©, th e y

was t r y i n g  t o  k i l l  two b ird s  w ith  on© s to n e . They was gonna t r y  t o  

g©t th e  I n te r n a t io n a l  th ro u g h  me* But I  d i d n 't  c o o p e ra te . T*h©y
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th ou g h t I was a  tro u b lem ak er, th e y  d id n *t 1010w I was a  

tr o u b l© s h o o te r1

エ a i n . t  had a damn th in g  to  t © l l  them 1 T e ll  them w hat? I  

w a sn ^  g o in g  t o  adm it t o  n o th in g . H©11# I  w anted t o  make a  

s ta te m e n t ! That was th© t a c t i c  I u sed . I s a id  I  wanted t o  make a  

s ta te m e n t f i r s t .  They w o u ld n 't l e t  m© mak:© a s ta te m e n t so  I  w a s n 't  

gonna c o o p e ra te  w ith  them . I v?ant©d to  know was S e n a to r  E a s tla n d  a  

member o f th© KXan. H e ll , th e y  wanted t o  ask  m© what I belonged t o ,  

b u t I  w anted t o  know vAiat E a s tla n d  belonged  t o i  That was th©  

s ta te m e n t I wanted t o  mak©t I  wanted t o  throw  t h a t  monkey wr©nch in  

t h e r e . I  d o n *t remember where X g o t t h a t  id ea  from , b u t I  cam© up 

w ith  som ething f o r  themi I  b lo ck ed  them - - th e y  w o u ld n 't l e t  m© 

mak© my■日 ta te m e n t, so  t h a t  gave* m© re a so n  n o t t o  answ er t h e i r  

q u e s t io n s . I  g o t a s  much r i g h t  t o  know about E a s tla n d  as  h© g o t t o  

know about me* S h i t ,  I  d o n ^  car©  who he r e p r e s e n ts !  T h a t1 s th e  

re a so n  I  re fu se d  t o  answ er, l e t  them know a l l  b la ck s  folk© w asn*t 

a f r a i d  o f t h e i r  b u l l s h i t .  1»h©y asked me o v e r  f i f t y  q u e s tio n s , and I  

re fu se d  t o  answ er them. I  t o l d  them, "U n til  I a b le  t o  mak© a  

s ta te m e n t . '*

Th© m n  what supposed t o  b© th e  chairm an jumped down and ra n  

a l l  around th© damn c h a i r .  S h i t f エ j u s t  r o l l e d  back  in  my c h a i r  

l i k e  I v iasn ^  th in k in g  about him. He was ta l k in g  about , "You d o n 't  

s c a r e  m el11 I  s a id  MYou d o n 't  s c a r a  me © i th e r i"  *I<h©y f ig u re d  t h e y ’ d 

com© down South and t r y  t o  make a  f o o l  o f  o u t a  b la ck  man. Tjry t o  

make me a c t  l i k e  a  Unci© Tom, s c r a tc h in g  my head . They d id n * t know 

I  wsas read y  f o r  th © ir  a s s e s l  I 'd  had me a  h a l f - p i n t  o f  Qirandad t h a t  

morning and I was re a d y . I  was lo o k in g  good, t o o .  Even th© guy on
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th e  TV, B i l l  Monro©, he s a id  1 was w ell groom ed. I  had t h i s  co o l  

(C obodie?) h a i r  c u t ,  X had on a  s t e e l - g r e y  s u i t ,  whit© s h i r t ,  t i e ,  

and b la ck  shoes* I d id r i .t  com© th©r© w ith  one p a n ts  le g  r o l l e d  up 

l i k e  I  ju ^ t  came in  o f f  th© farm .

They brou ght A rth u r Eugene th e r e  to  t© 日t i f y  a g a in s t  me. He 

s a id  I  was a  member o f  th© P a r t y . I  3oi©w mm from  back in  th e  40b 
when h© g o t k ick ed  o u t o f  th© K ^ tio n al M aritim e Union and he used to  

hang around L o c a l 207 100King f o r  work* A rth u r Eugen© was s i t t i n g  in  

f r o n t  o f  me, and I  was s i t t i n g  behind him in  a  b ig  c h a i r ,  l i k e  a  

k in g . (And w ith  t h a t  ha丄f  p in t  in  me I  f e l t  l i k e  a k in g i) They 

t o l d  him p o in t me o u t, and h© tu rn ed  around anci p o in te d  h is  r in g e r  

a t  me and s a id  h im .11 l l ia t  p i c t u r e  was in  th© p ap ers  th©

n e x t d ay . F i r s t  tim© I e v e r  seed  a  b la ck  man on th© f r o n t  page o f  

th e  p a p e r.

I  d o n 't  know i f  th e y  p a id  A rth u r Eugene f o r  h ie  sp y in g  o r  

w h at. I  know th e y  d id  pay him f o r  t e s t i f y i n g  a t  th© h e a r in g . In  

f a c t ,  t o  my s u r p r is e , th e y  s e n t me a check f o r  b ein g  a t  th© h e a rin g  

t h a t  F r id a y . They s e n t  m© $ 2 5 . I  th o u g h t, "What kind o f  s h i t  i s  

t h i s  J11 They p ro b ab ly  had t h a t  check made o u t a lr e a d y , th ou gh t I  was 

gonna c o l l a b o r a t e  w ith  them.

A f te r  th© Un-^Am©rican A c t i v i t y  h e a rin g  エ th ought i t  was a l l  

o v e r  w ith* I  happened t o  go t o  James McCain, th© la w y e rxs o f n c ©  

on© nrarning. エ was in  t h a t  a r e a , and I  s to p p e d . He s a id , 11 Brown, 

you w alking around her© ? You have b©en i n d i c t e d .M I th o u g h t he was 

k id d in g  cau se  h© used t o  k id  w ith  m© a l o t . エ s a id , "Been  

in d ic te d , B ro th e r ? 11 He s a i d ,  "Y eah, you in a ic to d  by th e  gran d  j u r y .  

They gonna b rin g  you b e fo re  c o u r t  and t r y  you f o r  b e in g  a  member o f
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th e  P a r t y # th e  Communist P a r ty  o f  th© U n ited  S t a t e s ,  a s  a  tr&d©

un ion o f f i c e r . 1* He s a id , "They c la im  t h a t  when you sig n ed  th a t  

non-Communist a f f i d a v i t ,  you was a  meirtoer o f  th e  Communist P a r t y ."

I  s a id , nI was n o t.n

I  was in d ic te d  March 7 , 1 9 5 7  and se rv e d  w ith  a  subpoena, but 

i t  was m ailed  t o  th e  wrong a d d re s s , ^ © n  on iflarch 2 9 th  I  re p o r te d  

t o  s ig n  up f o r  my unemployment in s u ra n c e . I  was se rv e d  w ith  th e  

subpoena th e r e  a t  th e  o f f i c e  t o  ap p ear b e fo re  th e  ju d ge th e  same 

a fte rn o o n  t o  p o s t  bond. I  was u n able t o  o b ta in  $ 5 ,0 0 0  bond and I 

was h e ld  u n t i l  Monday, A p ril  1 s t  when D r. Oforey (Aubrey?) Johnson  

p o ste d  th e  bond* I h eard  th© bond money cam© from th© IIM J in  San 

F r a n c is c o .  In  th© meantime th e  D iv is io n  o f  Unemployment r e j e c t e d  my 

cla im  b ecau se  th e y  s a id  t h a t  I  was n o t a v a i l a b l e  f o r  work March 

2 3 th . I  t o l d  them what happened, t h a t  I was p ick e d  up a t  th© 

Unemployment o f f i c e  t h a t  morning^ th© 2 9 t h .  I was a r r e s t e d  l a t e r  

t h a t  same d ay . But i t  di<anft  make no d i f f e r e n c e  t o  them .

I fou g h t t o  th© b e s t  o f  my a b i l i t y ,  w ith  som© su p p ort from  

u n io n s , in d iv id u a ls , ch u rch  menibere, some o th e r  trad ©  u n io n s, even  

some C a th o lic  p r i e s t s  holped me. Some b la ck  C a th o lic s  h elp ed  m©. 

Some v i s i t e d  where I  v?as in  j a i l  b e fo re  I  went t o  t r i a l , I  was proud  

t o  be a  member o f  th© IliWU, one o f  th© few unions wher© N egroes had 

f u l l  © m ancipation and ©hared le a d e rs h ip  r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  w ith  w h ite  

w o rk e rs . Anti-Com m unist日 lik©  E a s tla n d  d id  e v e ry th in g  th e y  co u ld  to  

d e s tr o y  th© u n io n . What th e y  v?as doing was u n r a i r .  I  f ig u re d  th e ro  

w asn*t no re a so n  f o r  me t o  be g o in g  t o  t r i a l .  F o r  what? B ecau se I  

was trad ©  un ion man and when th e y  b rou gh t me b e fo re  th© Un-Am erican  

A c t i v i t y  Committee I re fu se d  t o  answ er t h e i r  q u e s tio n s ?  I w a sn 't in
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th e  P a r ty  no m ore, W e ^  g o tte n  o rd e rs  n o t t o  pay  no more d u es, w© 

was o u t o f  th e  P a r ty .

A f te r  Andrew S te v e  N elson d ie d  I  had a dream on© n ig h t about 

him. H@ was s i t t i n g  in  th e  c h a i r  in  my room. He t o l d  m© t o  g e t  

away caus© th©y*d com© and g e t  me. I t  w a s n 't  two weeks a f t e r  t h a t  

u n t i l  th e y  g o t m© b e fo re  th© Un-Am erican A c t i v i t y  Com m ittee. 咖 © 

n e x t th in g  I was in d ic te d .

Wh©n エ was ou t on b a i l  befor©  I  w©nt on t r i a l  I met t h i s  guy 

from Cuba, a  b r o th e r . We ta lk e d  about my c a s e  and I  t o l d  him t h a t  

i f  I  went t o  j a i l エ co u ld n ’t  g e t  no more th a n  f i v e  y e a r s .  He t o l d  

me, " H e l l , I  w cjuldn't g iv e  up f i v e  m inutes f o r  th e s e  p e o p le iM H© 

made me f e e l  kinda b ad . He s a id  he co u ld  g e t  m© on th© se a  t r a i n  

g o in g  o v e r  t o  Cuba* Maybe h© was r i g h t . エ th ought about a l l  th©  

work I had don© in  th e  trad ©  un ion movement and c i v i l  r i g h t s  and now 

t h i s  was what th e y  was t r y i n g  t o  do t o  me. Make m0 s a c r i f i c e  f iv e  

y e a r sl I t  made me mad, b u t エ d ecid ed  to  s ta y  her© . Th© Cuban 

b r o th e r  s ta y e d  a few days and help ed  m© t o  p u t to g e th e r  some f l y e r s  

and th in g s  about my c a s e , th en  h© l e f t .  I  th o u g h t a  l o t  about what 

th© Cuban b r o th e r  s a id , and I thought about t h a t  dream where N elson  

t o l d  m© t o  g e t  t o  s te p p in g .

When th e y  was go in g  t o  a r r a ig n  me in  O ctober I  d ecid ed  t o  jump 

b a i l ♦ I  had t h i s  law yer who had been ap p o in ted  by th© ju dge u n t i l  I 

co u ld  g e t  my own law y er. I t o l d  th© law yer what I  p lanned t o  do . He 

d id n *t sa y  n o th in g  much. Ifeey had kept p o stp o n in g  th e  th in g  and I 

th ou g h t maybe th e y  w o u ld n 't even look f o r  me. Some peop le  s a id  th e y  

j u s t  w anted me ou t o f  New O rle a n s .
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So I  went t o  H itch co ck , Tecxas, and s ta y e d  w ith  my C ousin C e lie  

and h e r  husband. I g o t a  jo b  a t  th e  csotton com press lo a d in g  b a i l s  

o f  c o t to n  on to  a  t r u c k .

A f te r  aibout a  month th e  FBI caugh t up w ith  me on© n ig h t a t  my 

cous i n 1 s houe©. They knocked on th© door and when I opened i t  a  

b la c k  deputy ask©d me was ェ Lee Brown, and when X s a id  yes h© t o l d  

me X was under a r r e s t . They l e t  m© go back in  th e  houe© t o  p u t on 

some c l o t h e s , F o r  a mimit© エ thought about go in g  o u t th© back door  

b u t som ething t o ld  m© n o t t o  do i t .  Ill© n&Kt day a f t e r  th e y  p u t m© 

in  G alv esto n  j a i l  th© new spaper s a id  th e y  had th© house surrounded  

by FBI a g e n ts . Good th in g  I  d id n .t  go o u t th e y  b ack , th e y  would 

have k i l l e d  me.

They to o k  me t o  th© j a i l  in  Houston where th e y  k^pt m© fo u r  o r  

f i v e  d a y s , I  s t a r t e d  ta l k in g  t o  th e  b ro th e rs  in  th e  j a i l  and mad© 

f r i e n d s . X found o u t t h a t  th e  b la ck  f o lk s , th© young b la ck  f o lk s ,  

was n o t s c a r e d  o f  th© word " C o m m u n i s t T h e y * d  re a d  i t  in  th e  

p a p e r. Some o f  them asked m© vdiat do i t  mean? What a r e  th e y  

sa y in g ?  1 1 d say  t o  them I  was f ig h t in g  f o r  th© r i g h t s  o f  my p eo p le , 

f ig h t in g  f o r  th e  r i g h t s  o f  w orking p©opl©, f o r  trad ©  u n io n s, d ecen t  

home, d e ce n t ©ducation^ d e ce n t jo b 日, and d e f i n i t e l y  g e t  r i d  o f  rac©  

d is c r im in a tio n . 11x th o se  tim es w© would c a l l  i t  s e g r e g a tio n  and Jim  

Crow.

So I made f r ie n d s , and th e y  h ated  t o  se e  m© go th e  morning 

when th e  m a rsh a lls  come t o  g e t  me. I t  mad© m© f e e l  good* 1*h© 

b r o th e r s  was c la p p in g , sa y in g , "Good lu ck , B r o th e r . Good lu c k ,"  ェ 

l ik e d  ta lk in g  t o  them . Ifcey would com© in  and t a l k  and on© by on^ 

ask  m© qu©日t i o n s » ェ met a l l  k in d s . Some in  th e r e  f o r  m urder, a l l

Ch. 9/Trial & Prison/ Page 6



kinds o f  c r im e s . I  ta lk e d  w ith  them and th e y  a c ce p te d  my ad v ic© .

I t  g iv e  me s t r e n g t h # g iv e  me co u ra g e . I t  -was b i t  o f  la v e  and 

r e s p e c t  from  my p e o p le .

They to o k  m© back t o  New O rlean s and p u t me in  th e  p a r is h  

p r is o n  u n t i l  th© tim e  f o r  my t r i a l .

They f i n a l l y  brou ght me to  t r i a l  on M&rch 2 4 th  in  f r o n t  o f  

Judge S k e lly  W righ t. I  was ch arged  on two co u n ts  o f  f i l i n g  a  f a l s e  

a f f i d a v i t  sa y in g  t h a t  I  was n o t a member o f  th e  Communist P a r ty  in  

J u l y ,  1 9 5 2 . Th© T a f t -H a r t le y  law s a id  t h a t  you cou ld  n o t b© a  

member o f th© Communist P a r ty  and an o f f i c e r  o f  a  la b o r  union a t  th©  

same tim e* I f  th e y  c o n v ic te d  me on b o th  count© , I cou ld  g e t  10 

y e a rs  in  p r is o n  and a $ 2 0 ,0 0 0  fin © .

At f i r s t  th er©  was on© b la ck  p e rso n  on th e  j u r y ,  a  fem ale .

The D i s t r i c t  A tto rn e y  g o t h e r  o f f ,  so i t  was an a ll -w h it©  j u r y ,  I 

was in  c o u r t  a  whole week f o r  th© t r i a l  te s tim o n y . By th e n  I had 

new a t to r n e y s  ap p oin ted  by th© c o u r t ,  Edward Koch, James McQovem 

and E a r l  Amedee, a  forotja^r. My a t to r n e y s  d e cid e d  t h a t  I  should  n ot 

t e s t i f y .  (WHY N O T ? )^ /

They f i r s t  brought in  a  b la ck  woman by th© name o f  C la ra  

(G ladys W illiam s?) . Sh© s a id  I was a meniber o f  th© Communist P a r ty .  

Now I used  t o  go t o  h e r  hous© and e i t  down and we ta lk e d  and had a  

few d rin k s , b u t v?© n e v e r  d id  d is c u s s  p o l i t i c a l  a f f a i r s . She was 

a sk in g  m© about th e  N atio n  o f  Is la m . W© ta lk e d  about E l i j a h  

Muhammad and b la ck  h i s t o r y ,  b u t w@ n ev er d id  b r in g  up th© p o l i t i c a l  

is s u e  o r  d is c u s s  th e  Communist P a r ty . S t i l l  sh© s a id  th a t  I was a  

member o f  th e  P a r t y . ェ know h e r  huaband a  long tim e a g o . He 

belonged  t o  th© P ro g re s s iv e  P a r ty  d u rin g  1948 and th e  Henry A.

Ch. 9/Trial & Prison/ Page 7



W allace  cam paign, w hich I  worked on . I heard  th e y  l a t e r  s e p a r a te d .  

Maybe she was s n itc h in g  on him.

Th^n th e y  b rou ght in  a  Chines© guy to  t e s t i f y  a g a in s t  me. I 

n e v e r had seen  but one Chines© in  New O rle a n s , and t h a t  was on th s  

dock where h© was running a r e s t a u r a n t .  But th e y  found some young 

C h in ese , about in  h is  t h i r t i e s ,  t o  come t o  t e s t i f y  and oay th a t  I 

t r i e d  t o  g e t  him t o  j o i n  th e  youth  Communist P a r ty , I  •<! n©v©r seen  

him b e f o r e .

F i n a l l y  th e y  brought in  A rth u r Eugene t o  t e s t i f y  a g a in s t  me.

He s a id  I  was in  th© Communist P a r ty . They ask©d him how he knew I  

was a  m©adD@r o f  th© P a r ty  and h© s a id  h© u sed  t o  a t te n d  m©©tin.0s 

w ith  m©. H© ©aid we used  t o  hav© m eetin gs s ta n d in g  in  th© s t r e e t .

11 You d o n 't  know th o s e  Communists, 11 h© s a id , " th e y  meet s ta n d in g  in  

th e  s t r e e t ! 11 H e l l , h ©  was ly in g  so  badi They was f o o ls  t o  l i s t e n  to  

h is  l i e s . To t e l l  th e  t r u t h ,  A rth u r Eugene s u rp r is e d  me. I  th ou g h t 

about how I  had t r i e d  t o  h elp  him y o a rs  b e fo re  vthen h© g o t k ick ed  

o u t o f th e  M aritim e Union and needed work. I used  t o  t e l l  M iss Sims 

t o  giv© him a  few d o l la r s  so h© co u ld  buy c i g a r e t t e s .  I h elp ed  him 

f in d  some jo b s . I  g o t th e  su p e rin te n d e n t a t  th e  b a rg e  l i n e  t o  g iv e  

him work cau se  I knew Eugene had a  fa m ily . I  d id n *t th in k  h© would 

do what h© d id  t o  me. A f te r  th© t r i a l  Eugene*s wif© was so  

d is g u s te d  t h a t  she q u it  him/ and hi© m other d id n « t want him t o  com© 

t o  h e r  house no m ore.

During th© trial I noticed that Mr* Mooney from the barg© line 
was there QV©ry day. 1 guess h© watching to see what would 
happen t o  me cause I  gav© him eo raucn nelli
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INSERT SUMMARY OF IKIMa TESTIMCSTY HE3RE M U
心 ' ’

They found m© g u i l t y  a t  th© ©nd o f  th© t r i a l • Judge S k e lly  

W right s a id , " I ' m g o in g  t o  g iv e  you th r e e  y e a rs  on each  count but 

I 'm  g o in g  t o  run them c o n c u r r e n t . You o n ly  have t o  s©rv© t h r e e . 11 

They s e n t m© back  to  th© p a r is h  p r is o n  th e r e  in  New O rle a n s, and I  

s ta y e d  th er©  a  u n t i l  th e y  cam© g o t m©, I  was ©peaking th ro u g h  th©  

b a rs  th e r e  to  th e  r e s t  o f  th© in m ates. In  th© n ig h t , th e  word g o t  

around t h a t  I  was go in g t o  le a v e  th a t  m orning. I  was in  a  c © 丄丄 a l l  

a lo n e .

D uring th e  t r i a l  w h ile  I was s ta y e d  a t  th© P a r is h  j a i l  th e y  

d i d n 't  a llo w  me t o  se© no on©  ̂ ©v©n wh©n I  went t o  th e  show er. They 

would c l e a r  th© day room t o  p u t f r i g h t  in to  th e  p eo p le  t h a t  I was 

some dangerous c h a r a c te r *  By b ein g  a  Communist you ar© dangerous I 

E s p e c ia l ly  i f  y o u ^ e  b la c k , yo u 1 r© dang©rous l But I spoke t h a t  

n ig h t t o  a  l o t  o f  th e  in m ates. ェ had mad© q u ite  a few f r ie n d s  cau se  

d u rin g  th© tim e wh«n I  was go in g  to  t r i a l ,  i t  would com© on. th© 

ra d io  in s id e  th© j a i l .  And a l l  th© in m ates th e r e  would c la p  f o r  i t  

and w ish m© good lu ck  ca u se  I was s ta n d in g  up f ig h t in g  f o r  th© 

r i g h t s  o f  my peopl® and w orking p eo p le  a s  a  t r u e  t r a d e  u n i o n i s t •

They knew I  wanted t o  se e  b e t t e r  c o n d itio n s . I  wanted t o  s&e b e t t e r  

h e a l th  c o n d itio n s . I  w anted t o  se© b e t t e r  h o u ses, b e t t e r  h o s p i ta l s ,  

b e t t e r  s c h o o ls , b e t t e r  e d u ca tio n  f o r  ou r p e o p le , in  p a r t i c u l a r  to  

stu d y  o u r h i s t o r y ,  b la c k  h i s t o r y .  Rb  a  m a tte r  o f f a c t ,  I 'd  l i k e  t o  

s e e  a l l  n a t i o n a l i t i e s  have knowledge o f  t h e i r  h i s t o r y .  1*hat1 s what 

I  was r ig h t in g  f o r .
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A f te r  I ta lk e d  t h a t  n ig h t th e r e  was on© 丄:L ttl©  guy, h© kinda  

c o u l d n 't  tm d eretan d  to o  much. He d i d n 't  know what he wanted t o  s a y .  

Sometime h e 'd  s t a r t  o f f  r i g h t ,  and th en  h e • d f o r g e t . I s a id , 11 L e t  

him t a l k .  L e t him b r in g  i t  o u t ."  H© clap p ed  h is  hands a f t e r  h© 

co u ld n 11 g e t  o u t what h© w anted t o  sa y , he j u s t ,  he c la p p e d . O ther  

b r o th e r s  in  th e r e  clap p ed  w ith  iiim* I  le a rn e d  t h a t  th e y  w ere not 

a f r a i d ,  l i k e  I  had le a rn e d  in  H ouston.

A f te r  t h a t  th e y  tak en  m© t o  G alv e sto n . W© l a i d  o v e r  a  n ig h t  

and a day in  G alv esto n , and th en  went on t o  T exarkana p r is o n ,

AT TEXARKOTA

When I a r r iv e d  a t  Texarkana on© o f  th e  o f f i c e r s  ta lk e d  w ith  me 

t h e r e . H© v?as v e ry  f r i e n d l y .  He was t e l l i n g  m© t h a t  he had been t o  

a l l  th© i n s t i t u t i o n s . H© was kind o f o ld  H© s a i d ,  ,,I , m f i x i n '  t o  

r e t i r e . 11 I  was ta lk in g  t o  him about a  nesw t r i a l .  My a t t o r n e y s ,

Jam es McGovern and E a r l  Amedee, had f i l e d  f o r  a  new t r i a l .  *Sh© 

o f f i c e r  a d v ise d  me, he s a id , HI f  I  was you, I  would s e rv e  my tim e .

I would n o t a c c e p t  a  new t r i a l  b ecau se  you may go and com© back w ith  

more tim e th a n  you g o t . M He s a id , "You clo n ^  hav© to o  much tim e  

l e f t ,  a l l  but th ro e  y e a r s .  Do th e s e  th r e e  y e a r s .  I  would j u s t  

advis©  you ca u se  I * vg been around th© s« i n s t i t u t i o n s ,  and X hav© 

some kn ow ledge.1' Th© m otion f o r  a  new t r i a l  was r e j e c t e d ,  b u t my 

1 av^yers £ i 丄 ed an  app ea 1 .

When I  n r s t  a r r iv e d  a t  T exarkana th e y  p u t me in  s o l i t a r y  

confin em en t f o r  30 d a y s . *Ito©y gave a  book o f  r u le s  and r e g u la tio n s  

t o  s tu d y .
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When th e y  r e le a s e d  me from  s o l i t a r y ,  I d i d n 't  have 110 r e a l  

problem ©. In  f a c t ,  t h a t  p r is o n  was l i k e  a  s c h o o l . I s t a r t e d  g o in g  

t o  th e  l i b r a r y  and re a d in g . I  e n ro lle d  in  some c l a s s e s  and 

e v e n tu a lly  g o t my h igh  sch o o l d ip lo m a.

I d id  a l o t  o f  re a d in g , g o in g  in to  d i f f e r e n t  日ubjecfcs —  th©  

la b o r  movomGnt, th e  r e l i g i o u s  movementf th e  p o l i t i c a l  movement. I  

had tak en  up re a d in g  a  lairge book th e y  c a l l e d  S o c ia l  S c ie n c e  

E n cy clo p o d ia • That co v e re d  e v e ry th in g  d e a lin g  w ith  human b ein g s  

p sy ch o lo g y , s o c io lo g y , a rch a e o lo g y , b io lo g y , s o c ia l is m , communism, 

c o lo n ia lis m  - e v e ry  s u b je c t  th a t  human b ein g  was co n n ected  w ith  I  

was le a rn in g  i t  from t h i s  book, s tu d y in g  i t ,  s tu d y in g  many t h i n g s , I  

would stu d y  h i s t o r y ,  some b la c k  h i s t o r y  t h a t  I  would f in d  in  th e  

i n s t i t u t i o n .  Not v e ry  much. But I s tu d ie d  la b o r  h i s t o r y  t h e r e .

U ot th e  kind t h a t  エ was aJol© t o  g©t on th© o u ts id e *  P o l i t i c a l  

h i s t o r y .  エ ©tudi©d about communism, s o c ia l is m . And i t  was v e ry  

i n t e r e s t i n g .  I  le a rn e d  a  l<?t ana s tu d ie d  h a rd . I went t o  s c h o o l♦ 

Some o f  th e  inm ates was te a c h e r s ,  and eom© o f  them was v e ry  good. 

They would ta k e  t h e i r  tim e w ith  you and h elp  you, and I was 

con cern ed  in  t h a t  i n s t i t u t i o n  t h a t  I learn ed * I ta lk e d  to  p eo p le  

t h e r e , I  le a rn e d  from  p e o p le , W© s a t  down and had d is c u s s io n  w ith  

each  o th e r*  And i t  was v e ry  good, th a t  I  le a rn e d  many t h i n g s . I 

s tu d ie d  and I  p u t down n o t e s . tc^iey had a  young fe llo w  th e r e  from  New 

O rle a n s . He worked a ls o  in  th e  e d u ca tio n  d ep artm en t. H© Jcnew how 

t o  us© th© ty p e w r ite r  ♦ I  asked him would he ty p e  th e s e  n o te s  up f o r  

m©, what I marked o f f  and vdiat I p r i n t e d . X w asnft  a  good w r i t e r ,  

b u t I  co u ld  p r i n t  a  l o t  o f  s t u f f . I  p u t i t  t o g e t h e r . And he tak en
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i t  and ty p ed  i t  up f o r  m e . ェn som© ways t h a t  p r is o n  was th© b© st 

sch o o l I  e v e r  went t o .

On© tim e th e y  th rew  me in  s e g r e g a tio n , s o l i t a r y .  They s a id  I 

wa© ca u sin g  some kind o f  c o n f l i c t ,  t r o u b l e . I  was ta l k in g ,  

d is c u s s in g  w ith  some o f  th© o th e r  in m ates. W© was d is c u s s in g  

d i f f e r e n t  i s s u e s , when a  gruard walked u p . About s i x  o f  us wae 

s i t t i n g  on th© g ra s s  d is c u s s in g . Some o th e r  men was p la y in g  

b a s e b a l l . »Sh© s i x  o f  u© was con cern ed  w ith  d is c u s s in g  is s u e s  t h a t  

was c o n fro n tin g  us when on© o f th© gu ard日 w alked up. We was 

d is c u s s in g  o u r own o p in io n s  about th© c o n d itio n s  t h a t  w© was l i v in g  

in , th© c o n d itio n s  t h a t  w© was co n fro n te d  w ith  o u ts id e , and why i t  

was so  many o f  us b la ck  p eo p le  in  th© c i t y  j a i l s ,  and th© s t a t e  

p ris o n s  and th© f e d e r a l  i n s t i t u t i o n s .  Th© gu ard  broke in  s a id ,  

"How1© th© w eath er? How you a l l  fe llo w s  doing to d a y ? H

On© o f  th© young m©n sa y , " I t ' s  c lo u d y ."  A© X had some

M asonic： knowledge, I  u n d ersto o d  t h a t  sym b olic t a l k .  That meant t h a t
k てベA wv、レ S卞 レ つ

somebody was in  th e r e  t h a t  was ta l k in g  th in g s  thkt-4i»-w »s~-not

t o  A alk  • )̂ Th© n e x t m orning, one o f  th e  guards blew  h is

w h is tle  and s a id , »Brown, now, a l l  th e  way o u t . 11 They was g o in g  t o

ta k e  m© o u t .  H© s a id , HYou go in g  t h i s  m orning. We'r© g o in g  t o  p u t

vou in  th e  s e g r e g a tio n * "  I  gu ess thdy d ecid ed  I was s t i r r i n g  up

t r o u b l e .  T^iey lo ck ed  m© in  a  c e l l  by m y se lf.

While I was in segregation one of th© inmates come by vdio was
a t r u s t e e .  H© s a id , nYou need any books o r  w h atever you need ,

commisearV/ j u s t  l© t m© know, I  g o t th e  s l i p s .  I ' 11  put i t  down,
S ^ j \ ^  frM

sign the slip and 1*11 bring it to ypu1；your books." So the3
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s e g r e g a tio n  was n o t so  bad* Th© w o rst th in g  about s e g r e g a tio n  was 

t h a t  I  co u ld n *t go ou t on th© yard*

A f te r  a  w h ile th e y  l e t  m© work in  th© g a rd e n . Inhere was a  

l i t t l e  garden  t h a t  th e y  had on th© o u ts id e . I  had tak en  up 

v e g e ta b le  growing* I g o t some books on t h a t , I  wanted to  stu d y  

v e g e ta b le s  b ecau se  in  my s tu d ie s  and r e s e a r c h  I  b e g in  to  le a r n  t h a t  

v eg etab le©  was s i m i l a r  t o  humans. 咖 砂  had t o  have a  food , w a te r , 

and oxygen, same a s  th© human b e in g . I  s a id  i f  I s tu d ie d  v e g e ta b le  

l i f e , エ can  have g r e a t e r  knowledge o f  human l i f e  * So I  ta k e n  i t  up 

and com pleted i t ,  and I  r e c e iv e d  a  c e r t  i n  cat©  f o r  v e g e ta b le  

gro w in g . I t  was a f t e r  t h i s  th a t  I  took  up g e n e ra l  ©duceition, and エ 

g o t my h ig h  sch o o l diplom a.

エ was inprison© d a t  Teocarkana o v e r  two y e a r s , from S p rin g  o f  

1958 t o  J u ly  1960* (And I  was in  p r is o n  from th e  tim e I  was brought 

back from  T exas in  November, 1957 th ro u g h  th e  tim e o f  my t r i a l . )  

F i l i a l l y  cam© th© day when I  was r e le a s e d . My a t to r n e y s  had won th©  

a p p e a l . Ill© ap p eal c o u r t  ru le d  t h a t  Judge S k e lly  W right had made an 

e r r o r  in  hi© chaJrg© t o  th© ju r y  arid my c o n v ic tio n  was re v e rs e d .  

(INSERT QUOTES FROM APPEAL DECISION) About f i v e  days befor©  I  was to  

b© r e le a s e d  th e y  c a l l  ©cl m© in  and m easured me f o r  a  s u i t ,  g iv e  m© 

some sh o e s , new sh o e s , new h a t , and g iv e  me, エ th in k  i t  was e i t h e r  

$7 5 o r  $100* *l!he c h ie f  c l a s s i f i c a t i o n  and p a r o le  o f f i c e r ,  I th in k  

h i s  name was Mr, A nderson, he s a id , "W e .l l  tak© you t o  th© bu日 

s t a t i o n  in  T exarkana and p u t you on th© bus f o r  H itch co ck , T exas"  

They givi© m© my t i c k e t  and a change o f  c l o t h e s . ノ

One th in g  th e y  d id  n o t g iv e  me wa© my note© from my r e a d i n g  

They s a id  you cx>uld ta k e  n o te s , b u t new when I  g o t read y  t o  g o , I
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had to  b r in g  my n o te s . Wow i t  t e l l s  you r i g h t  in  th e  l i t t l e  b o o k le t  

th e y  g iv e  you when you a r r i v e  t h a t  you can  b r in g  ou t n o te s  o r  even

your l i t e  s t o r y  when you ar© r e le a s e d  from  p r is o n . But when I  went 

back b e fo re  th e  warden, he looked a t  my n o te s  and © aid , "You c a n 't  

ta k e  t h i s  w ith  y o u ."  H© © aid i t  would cau se  t r o u b le  i f  I  to o k  my 

n o te s , so  he kept them . T hat made m© mad b u t th e r e  w a s n 't  an3(rthing I 

co u ld  do about i t .

They r e le a s e d  m© on J u ly  1 1 , 1960 .  X was r e le a s e d  t o  th e  c a r e

s r e l e a s eo f  my co u sin s  in  H itch co ck . B e fo re  I  

co u sin  Ce丄： husband, Hoaeage, and askod him

©d ノ  JS wrd
/へ * 取 び t @ 卿

011d th e y  ta k e  m© in

f o r  a  w h ile . H6 w ro te  £>ack and s a id  y e s .

When I  g o t to  H itch co ck , T e x a s , エ w©nt: o v e r  to  my co u sin  

C^JLie’ s hous©, and I  knocked on th© d o o r . They was so g la d  t o  s e e  

me. But my co u sin  C e lie , had had a  s t r o k e . They was supposed to  

com© up t o  th e  i n s t i t u t i o n  on t h a t  S a tu rd a y  to  g e t  me, b u t th a t

F r id a y  a n o th e r  co u sin  had an autom obile a c c id e n t  and g o t k i l l e d .  

They was v e ry  c lo s e  to g e th e r  and when C ousin C©li© was t o l d  about 

th© a c c id e n t  she had a s tr o k e  and n©v©r s a id  a n o th e r  word. When I 

went t o  th© house th e y  asked h e r , l'Do you know t h i s  is?** She 

began t o  laugh and s m iie . Indeed , sh© knew wno I  was cau se  ou r  

fa m ily  was v e ry  c l o s e .

So I  s ta y e d  a t  C e l i© ^  hpus©. They p rep a re d  a  d in n e r f o r  m© 

t h a t  ev en in g , and w© s e t  down and ta lk e d . Th© n ext morning I  went 

around t o  s e e  my o th e r  r e l a t i v e s  th a t  was l i v i n g  c l o s e  b y . I  had

z r aT：i； ::ir r :::；ri；i  r::
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o v e r  T exas - -  P o rt A rth u r, H ouston, Beaum ont. I  l e t  them know t h a t  I 

was b ack , and a l l  o f  them was g la d  to  s e e  me.

h elped  C3〇u©in. jsosb an a o o u sin  ĵ©x i © c a u se  txiey lieeaea. nexp . x 

p re p a re d  h e r  fo o d . She had t o  ©at liq u id  fo o d . W hile Bos© was gone 

t o  work, h© was g la d  f o r  m© t o  be th e r e  t o  h elp  her* I was g la d  to

do i t  b ecau se  th e y  had h elp ed  me. Sometimes エ would go and s ta y

w ith  one o f my o th e r  co u sin s  丄ik e  Aunt B e rn ic e . エ cou ld  do t h a t  

ca u se  co u sin  C ell©  had q u ite  a  few f r ie n d s  and r e l a t i v e s  who would 

be th e r e  a l l  th e  tim e . d au g h ter would, s t a y  th e r e  a t  n ig h t . So

I  co u ld  h elp  ta k e  car©  o f  h e r , and go back and fo ri;h  t o  s e e  o th e r

fo lk s  a s  w e l l .  I  was t r y i n g  t o  do th e  b e s t  ェ co u ld  w ith  what ェ had.
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CHAPTER 9: TRIAL AND IMPRISONMENT
(8/29/98 Version 2)

Brother Nelson passed, and the next thing I was subpoenaed, 
government had decided to concentrate on the ILWU in the South.
didn't want that union there. That's the whole thing. So I was the next 
one they came after. I'd gotten word that they was gonna investigate me,
the Un-American Activity Committee. I was working at a cotton
compress, and the marshall? U.S. Marshall, served me one day with a 
letter, a subpoena, to appear before the Un-American Activity Committee, 
which was a Friday, February 15，1957.

f^e^he-jiiearing this old doctor from the Charity Hospital, he was 
a stool pigeon and say to me, "Tell 'em, cooperate with t,hem.M I said "Man 
cooperate with ’em for what? I ain't did nothing." "I'm gonna cooperate 
with them,1* he said. I say, "That's you. Don't come tell what to do. I ain’t 
gonna hand nothing over to them." See they was trying to kill two birds 
with one stone. They was gonna try to get the Intenational through me.
But I didn't cooperate. They thought I was a troublemaker? they didn't 
know I was a trouble shooter!

I ain't had a damn thing to tell them! Tell them what? I wasn't 
going to admit to nothing. H e l l , I  wanted to make a statement! That was 
the tactic I used. I said I wanted to make a statement first. They 
wouldn't let me make a stement so I wasn't gonna cooperate with them.
I wanted to know was Senator Eastland a member of the Klan. Hell, they
wanted to ask me what I belonged to, but I wanted to know what 
Eastland belonged to! That was the statement I wanted to make. I
wanted to throw that monkeywrench in there. I don't remember where I
got that idea from， but I came up with something for them! I blocked 
them -• they wouldn’t let me make my statement, so that gave me reason 
not to answer their questions. I got as much right to know about Eastland 
as he got to know about me. Shit, I don't care who lie represents! That's 
the reason I refused to answer, let them know all blacks folks wasn't 
afraid of their bullshit. They asked me over fifty questions, and I refused 
to answer them. I told them, "Until I be able to make a statement."

The man what supposed to be the chairman jumped down and ran 
all around the damn chair. Shit, I just rolled back in my chair like I 
wasn't thinking about him. He was talking about , "You don't scare me!1' I
said "You don't scare me either!H They figured they'd come down South
and try to make a fool of out a black man. Try to make me act like a 
Uncle Tom, scratching my head. They didn't know I was ready for their 
asses! I'd had me a half-pint of Gfandad that ^norning and I was ready. I 
was looking good, too， well groomed! I had a (Cobodi?) hair cut, I
had on a steel-grey suit, black tie, white shirt, and black shoes. I didn't 
come there with one pants leg rolled up like I just came in off the farm.
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They brought Arthur Eugene there to testify against me. He said I 
was a member of the Party. They asked him how he knew I was a
member of the Party and he said he used to attend meetings with me. He 
said we used to have meetings standing in the street. "You don't know 
those Communists/' he said, "they meet standing in the street!" Hell, he 
was lying so bad! They was fools to listen to his lies. Arthur Eugene was 
sitting in front of me, and I was sitting behind him in a big chair, like a 
king. (And with that half pint in me I felt like a king!) They told him 
point me out, and he turned around and pointed his finger at me and said 
"That's him." That picture was in the papers the next day. First time I
ever seed a black man on the front page of the paper.

Arthur Eugene shocked me. I thought about how I had tried to 
help Viiiti years before. I didn't think he would do what he did. I don t 
know if they paid him for his spying or what. I know they did pay him 
for testifying at the hearing. In fact, to my surprise, they sent me a check
for being at the hearing that Friday. They sent me $25. I thought, MWhat 
kind of shit is this!" They probably had that check made out already,
thought I was gonna collaborate with them.

After the hearing, when I was out 0 1 1  bail before I went 0 1 1  trial I
rememeber this guy from Cuba, a brother. I told him that if I went to jail
I couldn't get no more than five years. He told me, "H e ll,I  wouldnft give 
up five minutes for these people!" He made me feel kinda bad. He said 
he could get me on the sea train going over to Cuba. Maybe he was right.
I thought about all the work I had done in the trade union movement and 
civil rights and now this was what they was trying to do to me. Make me 
sacrifice five years! It made me mad5 but I decided to stay here. The 
Cuban brother stayed a few days and helped me to put together some 
flyers and things about my case, then he left.

After the Un-American Activity hearing I thought it was all over 
with. I happened to go to James McCain, the lawyer's office one morning.
I was in that area， and I stopped. He said，"Brown, you walking around 
here? You have been indicted.11 I thought he was kidding cause he used to 
kid with me a lot. I said, ,fBeen indicted, Brother?" He said, "Yeah, you 
indicted by the grand jury. They gonna bring you before court and try 
you for being a member of the Party? the Conunuiiist Party of the United 
States, as a trade union officer." He said, MThey claim that when you 
signed that n^jti-Coimixmiist affidavit, you was a member of the
Communist Party." I said, "I was not."1

I was indicted March 7 ,1 9 5 7  and served with a subpoena, but it 
was mailed to the wrong address. Then on March 29th I reported to sign 

unemployment insurance, I was served with the subpoena there 
at the office to appear before the judge the same afternoon to post bond.
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u ‘ つ ホ ム ^ 少̂、
(HOW MUCH BONB??) I was unable to obtain boi^Tliiid I was held until 
Monday, April 1st. In the meantime Division of Unemployment rejected
my claim because they said that I was not available for work March 29th.
I told them what happened, that I was picked up at the Unemployment 
office that morning, the 29th. I was arrested later that same day. But it 

よ、 V  make no diference to them.
I fought to the best of my ability, with some support from unions, 

individuals, church members, some other trade unions, even some 
Catholic priests helped me. Some black Catholics helped me. Some 
visited where I was in jail before I went to trial. (HOW LONG IN JAIL 
BEFORE TRIAL?) I was proud to be a member of the ILWU, one of the 
few unions where Negroes had full emancipation and shared leadership 
responsibility with white workers. Anti-Communists like Eastland did 
ever thing they could to destroy the union.

They finally brought me to trial on November 4th in front of Judge 
Skelly Wright. At first there was one black person on the jury, a female.
The District Attorney got her off, so it was an all-white jury. 1 was in
court a whole week for the trial testimony. My attorney decided that I 
should not testify. (WHY NOT?) They brought in a Chinese guy to testify 
against me. I never had seen but one Chinese in New Orleans, and that 
was on the dock where he was running a restaurant. But they found 
some young Chinese， about in ms thirties, to come to testify and say that I 
tried to get him to join the youth Communist Party. I'd never seen him 
b efore . /7)〇lA~js ^

Then they brought in a sister by the name of Sister Clara. She said 
I was a member of the Communist Party. Now I used to go to her house 
and sit down and we talked and had a few drinks, but we never did 
discuss political affairs. She was asking me about the Nation of Islam.
We talked about Ely ah Muhammad and black history, but we never did 
bring up G eopolitical issue or discuss the Communist Party. Still she said 
that I was a member of the Party. I knew her husband a long time ago.
He belonged to the Progressive Party during 1948 and the Henry A.
Wallace campaign, which I worked on.

They found me guilty at the end of the trial. I had already stayed 
in jail for most of the year before they brought me to trial. (CHECK THIS 
WITH LEE) Judge Skelly Wright said, MI'm going to give you five years on 
each count but I'm going to run them concurrent. You only have to serve 
five," (DID LEE GET CREDIT FOR THE TIME ALREADY SERVED IN JAIL?)
They sent me back to the parish prison there in New Orleans, and I 
stayed there a until they come got me. I was speaJang through the bars 
there to the rest of the inmates. In the night, the word got around that I 
was going to leave that morning. I was in a cell all alone.

jJ [vC#vvf .
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While I was there they didn't allow me to see no one, even when I 
went to the shower. They would clear the day room to put fright into the 
people that I was some dangerous character. By being a Communist you 
are dangerous! Especially if you're black, you're dangerous! But I spoke 
that night to a lot of the inmates. I made quite a few friends cause 
during the time when I was going to trial, it would come on the radio 
inside the jail. And all the inmates there would clap for it and wish me 
good luck cause I was standing up fighting for the rights of my people 
and working people as a true trade unionist. T h ^  I , wanted to see
better conditions. I wanted to see better health ini30trn̂ s*. *1 wanted to 
see better houses, better hospital? better schools, better education for our 
people, in particular to study our history, black history. As a matter of 
fact, I'd like to see all nationalities have knowledge of their history.
That's what I was fighting for.

After I talked that night there was one little guy, he kinda couldn't 
understand too much. He didn't know what he wanted to say. Sometime
he*d start off right, and then he'd forget. I said， HLet him talk. Let him 
bring it out." He clapped his hands after he couldn't get out what he 
wanted to say? he just, he clapped. Other brothers in there clapped with 
him. I learned that they were not afraid, like I had learned in Houston.

When they picked me up in Houston. (WHEN WAS THIS;WHAT HAD 
HAPPENED?) I happened to le a ^ } jump b a i l . I  was on^llie bond. I left 
there. I \went to Houstoa^ And I met some people thfere, ahd I talked. I 
raised fenids. And they picked me up. They put me in Houston about 
five day^.and I was talking to brothers in the place I weik to. Made
friends. ^Xfound out that the black folks, the young black folkW was not 
scared of the\word "Commimist." They'd read it in the paper. \Some of
them ask me みザ； do it mean? WhA are theア saying? I'd sayX^o them I
was fighting/ for \ h e rights of my peopi^, figHting for the rights of - working 
peopt^, foy7 trade unions, decent homef decent education, decent jobs, and 
definitely^get rid of\^ce discrimination. In tfiose times we would call it 
segregation and Jim CroW. \

they hated to see ni© go that morning (WAS 
THIS M  IJOTT^TON OR ''NEW, Q'RLEANG?) s when the marshalls come to get 
me. feel good. brothers was clapping； , saying, "Good luck,
Brother. Go M luck." I liked t\ talk to them. They would come in and talk 
and one by one ask me questions\j[ met all lands. Some 1^ there for 
murder, all kin)i of crimes. I talkeii with them and they accepted my 
advice. It givA me strength, give me courage. It was bit of love and
respect from my "people. 1  0 AM  l

After that Uaey taken^He to Tialvesion. We laid ovetL^a night and a 
diy in Galyes^afC aW tfe^n went or^^to^Texatk^fna? ^ 一
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AT TEXARKANA
One of the officers talked with me there. He was very friendly. He 

was telling me that he had been to all the institutions. He was kind of old 
He said, "I'm fixm^to retire." I was talking to him about a new trial. My 
attorney had fileoVa new trial. My aatprney was Earl Amadic (WHAT 
HAPPEND TO MCCAIN?) The officer advised me, he said, "If I was you, I
would serve my time. I would not accept a new trial because you may go 
and come back with  ̂ more time than you got." He said, "You don't have 
too much time left, >aJ&JbuL. mree years. Do these three years. I would just 
advise you cause I’ve been around these institutions, and I have some 
knowledge." (WHAT HAPPENED TO THE REST OF THE FIVE YEAR
SENTENCE?)

During that period, I did not have long to stay in the institution.
My time was very limited. And I think during that time I only had 261 
days total. (LESS THAN ONE YEAR? THIS IS UNCLEAR) Then I'd have been 
free. They waited till the last minute when my time had got down very
low. Time had got down very low. It was in the newspaper there - and
the warden called me in, and during that period I was in segregation.
They had separated me. They said I was causing some of the conflict; 
they claim we was talking, discussing. We was discussing different 
issues, when the officer walked up that day. About six of us setting on the 
grass discussing. Some men was playing ball. Some was playing baseball.
Some of them playing body ball, and whatever. Six of us was concerned
with discussing issues that was confronting us, and we were down 
talking. And one of the guards walked up, and one of the young men was 
there, and the guard was talking, say, "How's the weather? How you all 
fellows doing today?"

One of the young men say, "It's cloudy." As I had some Masonic
knowledge, I understood that symbolic talk. That meant that somebody
was in there that was talking things that he was not allowed to talk. We 
was discussing our own opinions about the condition that we was living 
in, the conditions that we confronted with outside, and why it was so 
many of us black people in the city jails, and the state prisons and the 
federal institutions.

The next morning, one of the guards blew his whistle and said, 
"Brown, now, all the way out." They was going to take me out. He say, 
"You going this morning. We're going to put you in the segregation." That 
meant they going to separate me. They put me in a cell by myself, which 
I'd been in a cell by myself down in New Orleans, before I went to trial.

While I was in segregation at Texarkana one of the inmates come 
by who was a trustee. He said, "You need any books or whatever you 
need, commissary, just let me know, I got the slips. I'll put it down, you 
sign the slip and I’ll bring it to you, your books." So the segregation was
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not so bad. The worst thing about segregation was that I couldn't go out 
on the yard. (HOW LONG IN SEGREGATION?)

After a while they let me work in the garden. There was a little 
garden that they had on the outside. (WHERE?). I had taken up 
vegetable growing. I got some books on that. I wanted to study 
vegetables because in my studies and research I begin to learn that 
vegetables was^same as humans. They had to have a food, water, and 
oxygen, same as the human being. I said if I studied vegetable life, I can 
have greater knowledge of human life. So I taken it up and completed it, 
and I received a certificate for vegetable growing. Later I also taken up 
general education, and I received a high school diploma. (SAY MORE 
ABOUT THIS)

(WHAT OTHER EXPERIENCES DID LEE HAVE AT TEXARKANA?)
Finally came the day when I was released. About five days before 

that they called me in and measured me for a suit, give me some shoes, 
new shoes, new hat, and give me, I think it was either $75 or $100. The 
chief classification and parole officer, I think his name was Mr.
Anderson, he said, '"We'll take you to the bus station,'' which is in

for Hitchcock, Texas." They

One thing they did not give me was my notes. They say you could 
take notes， and as I was reading and going into different subjects, the 
labor movement, the religious movement, the political movement. I had 
taken up reading a large book they called Social Science Encyclopedia.
That covered everything dealing with human beings — psychology, 
sociology, archaeology, biology, socialism, communism, colonialism - every 
subject that human being was connected with I was learning it from this 
book, studying it, studying many things. I would study history, some 
black history that I would find in the institution. Not very much. But I 
studied labor history there. Not the kind that I was able to get on the 
outside. Political history. I studied about communism, socialism. And it
was very interesting. I learned a lot and studied hard. I went to school.
Some of the inmates was teachers, and some of them was very good.
They would take their time with you and help you, and I was concerned 
in that institution that I learned. I talked to people there. I learned from 
people. We sat down and had discussion with each other. And it was 
very good, that I learned many things. I studied and I put down notes, 

j They had a young fellow there from New Orleans. He worked also in the 
education department. He knew how to use the typewriter and 
everything. I asked him would he type these notes up for me, what I 
marked off and what I printed. I wasn't a good writer, but I could print a
lot of stuff. I put it together. And he taken it and typed it up for me.
And now when I got ready to go, you had to bring your notes - it tells
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you right in the little booklet they give you that you can bring out notes 
or even your life story. When I went back before the warden, he looked 
at it. He said, "You can*t take tins one with you." That was my notes. He 
said this will cause trouble if you take this out. (WHY??) So he kept my 
notes. (WHAT DID LEE SAY? HOW DID HE FEEL ABOUT THIS?)

I had a total of 263 days of good time, so they released me on July 
11，1960. I was released on parole. I were released in Texas, in a little 
town by the name of Hitchcock.

Before I was released^ they wrote my cousin there and asked him 
would he take me in. He wrote back and told them yes. Then I was 
released. I was released on the condition that I had about 180 days that 
I had to do as parole on the outside.

When I got to Hitchcock, Texas, I went over to my cousin's house 
(NAME OF COUSIN?), and I knocked on the door. They was so glad to see 
me. But my cousin's wife, cousin Seely (Celie?)y had had a stroke. They 
was supposed to come up to the institution on that Saturday to get me， 
but that Friday another cousin had an automobile accident and got killed. 
They was very close together and when Cousin Seely was told about the 
accident she had a stroke and never said another word. When I went to 
the house they asked her, "Do you know who this is?" She began to laugh 
and smile. Indeed, she knew who I was cause our family was very close.

So I stayed at her house with my cousin, Boss. We called him Boss. 
They prepared a dinner for me that evening, and we set down and talked. 
The next morning I went around to see my other relatives that was living 
close by. I had some in Galveston, some in Hitchcock, some in L e m a r ,グ*/ 
some in Texarkana. I went around and I visited those I had scattered all 
over Texas — Port Arthur, Houstorij Beaumont. I let them know that I was 
back, and all of them was glad to see me.

I stayed there a while, about a month or so. I worked and helped 
cousin Boss and cousin Seely cause they needed help. I prepared her 
food. She had to eat liquid food. While Boss was gone to work， he was 
glad for me to be there to help her. I was glad to do it人they had helped 
1 1 1 q. Sometimes I would go and stay with one of my other cousins like 
Aunt Bernice. I could do that cause cousin Seely had quite a few mends
and relatives who would be there all the time. Her daughter would stay 
there at night, So I could help take care of Her， and go back and forth to 
see other folks as well. I was trying to do the best I cold with what I had, 

’  I stayed there and finished out my parole. Then I decided I would 
go down to New Orleans, see my son，Brownie, and his mother Rose who 
was my former common law wife. Brownie must've been about eight or 
ten years old then. I went down to New Orleans, and I went over to some 
mends of mine house there, and I say，"Well, I'm going over and see 
Rose.H I went to my brother's house, and I called Rose. She had a
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telephone, and I called her, asked her could I come over and see Brownie. 
She said, '"Sure."

My nephew, Skeet? happened to be at my brother's house that day. 
Skeet was a musician and he played with Fats Domino's brother, Freddie,
in a small band. Skeet said， T il  take you over Uncle Lee." So him and I 
got in the automobile. One thing about Skeet -  he happened to have in 
his glove compartment a little paper bag, a small bag of quarters. He 
said, "Heie, Uncle Lee. This will help you some.'1 I said， "Thank you，
Skeet， for being so nice to your uncle.'"

This is hard to hard to talk about. It's emotional. Cause of the 
struggle I went through and the struggle I experienced from the depth of 
my heart when I went through it. I went there and I itiet Rose, and she 
was glad to see me. Brownie was sitting sdone out side? ■ I thought he was 
like what I was like when I was young. Setting always alone, by myself. 
Rose called him，"Brownie, come here," He come and he saw who I was. 
He was young when I left, but he had grew up9 and he knew me. He 
called me Lee. He ran to me? embraced me, hugged me. He was glad,
very glad to see me.

And I was glad to see him. I was emotional. Sometimes I get very 
emotional because it come from the depths of my heart. We sat there 
and talked. So Skeet say, "Uncle Lee, Fm And I thanked him for
the gift of quarters, thanked him for bringing me over, and he says, Skeet 
say, "You in good hands now, Uncle." And I say， "So long, Skeet, take care 
of yourself.M

I talked, and I was so ^lad to see Rose and Brownie. We sat down 
and talked for a long time. I r e m e m b e r  when he was young, I bought a 
set of encyclopedias. They was called "The World." A set of red books. 
"The World Encyclopedia." And I told him to study, to read, and I picked 
out a subject dealing with Islam, and I told him, "You study that. Learn 
about and study your history.1'

I even bought him a few books - there wasn't too many books 
before I left in New Orleans on black history. I don't even think they had 
a black bookstore in New Orleans, not to my knowings. But I said, "You 
get what you can， and study your history," because before I left I was in 
the Nation of Islam. (UNCLEAR, BEFORE WHEN?? WHAT IS REST OF STORY 
OF MEETING WITH ROSE AND BROWNIE??)

一 I sometime I used to buy the Pittsburgh Courier, an Afro-American 
newspaper, and I began to read it, And I kept seeing a picture of a man 
talking about freedom，justice， and equality. To me he looked like a 
Chinese. And I kept wondering, I said, "What Chinese is so concerned
about black folks?" And what he was saying -  he was talking about my
history, talking about my freedom. I was very much concerned, and 
finally on one day I had my play sister - people thought that we were
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sisters and brother. We resembled each other  ̂ and I got, I say, "Levoya, I 
want to - Levoya, I want you to write to this place in Chicago. 5335 So. 
Greenwood Avenue, Chicago 15, rilinoUTrS^feid I finally got an answer.
Back during that time (WHEN IS T H I ( B E F O ^ )〇S ^ gTER^ffiXAI漏rNA 
VKiS^N?y I was living at 2017 Jackso!r~A¥eiitie in New Orleans. He wrote 
to me as Mr. Lee Brown at that address. He told me about the Nation of j 
Islam and the name of the Allah, the beneficial, the most merciful, the 
lord of the world. He signed the letter in the name of Ms divine 

messenger, the Honorable Elijah, Nluhammad.
《一—Tfeft-next letter I received addressed to Mr. Lee X Brown, 1017

(?) Jackson Avenue. He told me, "I received your letter of October the
26th, 1960. It is my hope by this time you have foimd a job. I am very , 
much sorry to learn of your difficulty in finding a job. Continue to strive ! 
hard and pray to Allah? and you will be successful. I returned the 
clippings of notice of your t r i a l . I  thank you. I pray to Allah for your 
success and blessings. A Salaam Alaikum. Your brother, the Honorable 
Elijah Muhammad, the messenger of Allah."

The next letter I received from the Honorable Elijah Muhammad, , 
was at 1730 LaSalle Street in San Francisco, California. He was greeting " 
me and wanted to know how was I was doing, was I was successful in 
finding work there. The letter was very short and right to the point. He 
say, "Seek (UNCLEAR ON TAPE) , brother." He sent me greetings of 
(UNCLEAR ON TAPE), love, and peace. 274

When I begin, he sent me another letter  ̂ say that now, December 
1 6 , 19 6 0 .  I'll say Mr. Lee X  and Neptune, San Francisco, California. HA 
Salaam Alaikum. In the name of Allah, the most merciful and [UNCLEAR 
284] master of the day of judgment. I submit to him and seek his divine 
guidance." He said, "Now you are a registered Muslim. Just take this 
letter to any mosque. May peace and blessings of Allah be upon you. A 
Salaam Alaikum. I am your brother. The Honorable Elijah Muhammad.M 
2 9 4

(WHY WAS LEE INTERESTED IN NATION OF ISLAM?? WHAT DID HE 
WRITE IN LETTERS TO ELIJAH MUHAMMAD??)

I'm going to make sure I'm dealing with the era when I was in the 
federal correction institution in Texarkana, Texas also. That’s before 
some of these happening, before I went to the institution where I was 
sent in institution. I also was in the Nation of Islam. That's when I began 
to study history, reading the paper they called Mr. Muhammad Sp&aks. I 
learned quite a bit of history, going to the Masonic store there in New 
Orleans^ to buy some books dealing with Dlack history.

In New Orleans our union, Local 207, had merged with the packing 
house workers' union. So I went there and talked to the president of the
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packing house unioi^ -which our 'tmien had merged with hi-rfl. said
that "Brown, we don't have anything here, but I will give you a letter, 
give you a traveling card, to go to other places,H whicn I said I would go 
to—California. I'd written a letter to, to Bill Chestnut, the ILW 
representative. He was the director at 450 Golden Gate, at the, the 
National office there, to William Chestnut. And he sent me a letter back 
and **We can’t guarantee you a job, but if you want to come,
you're welcome, and we'll see what we can do for you.'1 "See what we can 
do." 068

So the packing house representatives there, one of the business 
agents that we was, you want to go to California, San Francisco? I says, 
"Yes, I'll have a better chance of getting the job." And he say, uWe would 
make sure we'd give you the proper identification." And they - one of 
the ^  representatives, the business agent, bought me a ticket. He say,
"Get you clothes and things, whatever you want to take with you, to, to 
San Francisco." And I was talking to a fellow there, named Mr. Preston 
Holmes. 一A1 1 1  t rn ir  uriT-n, ftn old longshoreman with the ILA there in
New Orleans. And he say, HBrown, I heard you say • . .H He used to come 
over and visit - uh visit Mrs. Poplar there, and I was talking, and Mrs. 
Poplar what we call ''Mommie". Well, Mommie said, MMr. Holmes, you 
have a son in San Francisco, don't you?" He says, "Yes.” He said, "Well, 
Brown is going to San Francisco,

And Mr. Holmes say, "I'm going to give you my son's address and 
phone number. When you get there, you call him." So he say, "You tell 
my son when you call him so he, he can identify you, jcuar Fm going to 
give you - tell him that he sent me two shirts named initial JH, and he 
will know, meaning Joe Holmes. And tell him my name, tell him so he can 
know you, my name is Preston- Holmes. Tell him his father, Preston 

"N^JHolmes, told him to identify the shirts, JH.M Just Joe Holmes. 097
So I left. I had my few clothes, and I take it? and I left some 

of my books up on Drive Street. Like it was 2717 Drive, in New Orleans, 
Louisiana. And I told Mrs. Poplar to take care of my books and my - I 
left my trunk there with my books in it， and some of the newspapers 
from the trial. And I told her I was going， and all of them greet me, those 
in the house who knew me, all of them greet me. Prepared me food, All 
of them got together, give me a donation. And I was -、 made me very 
proud. And I was going on to continue, coming into San Francisco to 
continue my struggle  ̂ continue to fight because when I was in the 
institution in Texarkana, Texas, I begin to learn. I talked to people there, 
made friends. And all nationalities. Trade unionists. I met religious 
brothers, some of them from different religious beliefs, some talk with 
from the Nation of Islam. And I got along fine.
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This is the letter I sent to Harry Bridges on November the 2nd, 
1960. I was living at 2017 Jackson Avenue in New Orleans, Louisiana. I
sent a letter to brother Harry B r i d g e s , 150 Golden Gate Avenue, San 
Francisco to California telling about that I was released from the federal 
institution in Texarkana, Texas on the 12th day of July, 1960, I was in 
[inaudible] until October 3rd, '60. I maintain I have been trying to find
work, and they refuse, refuse at New Orleans. At this time tried to find
work. Brother Bridges, you know that I was the vice president of Local 
207 and late Brother Nelson was president of during this time I was 
called before the Un-America Activity Committee. And I was brought to 
trial and was find guilty and received a three-year sentence. It is - it is 
hard for me to find work up here because of the trouble I was in. This I 
am asking you for finance aid or neip me until I can find employment. 
The system cost, of course, will be returned. I have been - I would 
appreciate much if you will state my case with L o c a l 10 because I very
much feel in need of help. My ten-year-old son is in school, and I am
really need assistances. Thank you very much for your cooperation in 
this matter. Lee Brown, -ond, At 2017 Jackson Avenue, New Orleans. ]
sent a fppy  to J. R. Roberson, the vice president. I sent a copy to Lou 
Goldbla®% the finance treasurer. I send a copy to Brother William
Chester, the director of the ILWU, and they respond. And I thanked them 
very much for they help. It was really good, and it helped me a lot.

Wfa&n I- was --I wliiRT* 1km.. When I was in San Francisco,
I was thinking about the Party here? and I was advised to go to the 
bookstore - at that time it located on Market. I forget the title of the 
bookstore at the time, but it was the Party bookstore. One time is on -
that's when I find it was on Market, and again it moved on Turk Street
between, I think, Masonic and Jones on Turk. I went there on Market
Street, and I happened to talk to the fellow, and I introduced myself to
him. And he talked to me, and he asked me about the condition. We was 
discussing the condition, and I had some Party literature with me. But 
that time I told him I was not in the Party, on account of the Taft Hartley
I said that they had brought me up before the Un-American Activity
Committee and I refused to cooperate with them, and they brought me to
trial under circumstantial evidence and found me guilty as charged of
being a member of a華 - … wM l- conimnnintn； w\th- the Party.

So we discussed, and he introduced, told me to contact some 
people there, was I got into the culinary union, L o c a l 110, but I brought 
my traveling card and recommendation, a letter from New Orleans from 
the packing house union. And I happened to go up on Sixth Street during
that time. That’s where the culinary union was located， Local 110. And I
joined that, and I begin to learn by talking to people which I began to 
learn. I started going to the bookstore, and I started going to meetings.
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and I met with those people who were from the culinary union, which 
was about five or six Party members who used to meet and discuss the 
issues in the culinary. That's the one I was instructed to contact by 
someone else I knew very well, and I started going to that meeting, and 
they soon began to break up and go into other groups. And I started to 
attend meetings with all the groups.

Then I started to going to meetings, different meetings concerning 
jobs, or fighting racism, or issues around, housing, issues that benefit the 
people. I happened to meet Kendra Alexander. She seemed very
nice. I would go to meetings where I would hear her talk, and I was very 
much concerned of her talk. I liked the way she talked. I was concerned. 
I learned a whole lot from her. She inspifed me very much. ^n4^T._
\\Ŷ A y^ y miii 1i 1 1 1 1 1 …1 1 1 1111111 I learned something by going to Party 
meetings there and listening to her talk. And I say it was very 
important, very good. 465

And I began going to the bookstore moved on Valencia. At 522 
Valencia Street. I happened to meet another person. I told them I was 
not going to get into that, back to the Party. He begin to talk. He said， 
"Long as you had [UNCLEAR ON TAPE),U and I was saying there were some 
things I didn't agree with. And he kept - I said, "I will [UNCLEAR], I will 
support the issues. I have faith in the program. I have faith in the Party, 
the principle, but some of the people, some of the leadership I cannot 
understand." I begin to read Party literature, when every year - I think 
it was every four years they have convention and they pass resolutions, 
resolution on top of resolution concerned with Afro-America5 and I still 
couldn't get the understanding what was going on. It created doubt in 
my mind.

And I 
sues,/ than I 
n't /  kn〇T 

on
came on， 

TPprcscntativos

studied, more, find more about different the
id oiv)th97 011t#de, /jSo ’ ぬ1̂

Me d d A1- / 1^° A I ca^
ひ / ノ  1が 女 ©̂

_  be^pfe sayy 
k f^ exas , left there

;ame on to JNew Orleans. CTKed Llie house"
Td written a Bill Chester letter at the ILU here in

San Francisco, and Bill told me that you can come on and we'll do what we 
can for you, the best that we can. So I left. I get back over there again. 
They put me on the bus and ticket, and give me some rned chicken and a 
little money and were very nice. And I came on into San Francisco on the
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Greyhound bus. And I got in San Francisco, I had Joe Holmes' telephone 
number, his address wkat afiaiiy what his rather had given me to call 
him when I get to San Francisco.

So I went to the telephone there in the bus station. It was around
4:00 o'clock that morning, maybe a little later. And I called his home, and 
his wife answered the phone. I said, MMay I speak to Brother Joe Holmes? 
please?" And she say, "No, hefs not here at the time. He works at night." 
Then she say, MHold it just a moment. I think I hear him coming him." He 
had to raise up his garage door. She says, "Yes, that's him." She say, "You 
stay on the phone, and I’ll call him come to the phone." "29^

> 丨J J b r m  ""^Como to lliu phono, nand Joe came to the phone
and I told him, I give him the information, wJtiat his father had told me to 
tell him. And he says, "I'm coming right down to get you at the 
Greyhound.M H jhiM, 'T ollllU' -SS'2

the station was on 7th between Market and Mission Street. 
So about thirty minutes, maybe not that long, he drove up. He says, "Are
you Lee Brown?n He walked in the station. I was setting in the seat with 
my suitcase. I said, "Yes, Fm Lee Brown." He say, "Wel l ,Fm Joe Holmes, 
Preston Holmes' son in New Orleans.*' He say, "uome up."

He even wanted to take the suitcase. I said, "I can take it. Thank 
you, Sir." So he brought me to his home and told his wife, said, "Get up 
and fix this brother some breakfast." I saia，”No, I can wait. I’m not that 
hungry. You all rest.1' He said, nBut I works at ni ght ,but  he went on to 
bed and say, told his wife to - and he had an extra room there, and say, 
"You go to bed and get ready, finish drinking coffee, whatever. The wife 
can cook breakfast for you if you want it." And I stayed there. '

The next day it was Alf. holiday. I think it was Thanksgiving, if I'm 
not correct, but k< they went over to a friend called Della. She was
a member of the ILWU Local 6， the warehouse workers. She worked 
there, coffee factory here in San Francisco. We went over to her home. 
They taking me over there. They had something like a party,
Thanksgiving dimier People laughing and she knew - all of her mends， 
her neignbor was there, and come around.

And rfrwas very nice. When I got there, they started to introducing 
me to people, their mends, and whatever, and telling them why I came. 
Or finaud. most of the people there was from the South and New
Orleans. I was from New Orleans, and they had Soothsbury, over across 
the river. JBuU.n^fe- I was very happy, And they started talking in loud 

— Even - they say we’re going to pick up donations for this 
brother. They passed the hat. Say, uWe heard about his case also." ^ 2 0

So that made me very proud. c-€)r-^gmi and I learned through
these struggles. That’s why today that I want to share this knowledge,
this information, that my life can be a guide, a history, and I feel, that the
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people, working people, poor people, —■32野 regardless of who are,
what's your religion, what's yom  philosophy, or what's your political 
belief, have a right to know. ~S31~

I learned  ̂ aiiil'=t--jrci'fsi'tho that the world I live in is the
university of learning. And the people are teachers of the best teachers
at the grassroots level. The labor movement I've learned many things. I
learned a lot in the struggle. From the year that I joined the labor 
movement I was young，16. My uncle knew the president with the labor, 
common labor union, knew Mr. Springen. I never will forget. At the top, 
was a member of the imion. Worked at Todd Johnson dry dock in
Galvestorij and he - and they taken me to the meeting on a Saturday.
And I was the youngest kid. I was a young man, a young 16-year-old 
kid, and they - and I signed for my book, paid for my book， and they 
accept me that Saturday as a union member, swore me in， and gave me - 
I'll never forget. It was a black book. 352

Labor union man. And I struggled. I worked. And I want to say 
that I had learned the best education, the proletarian education, me, a 
trade union, rank and file education, grassroot education, from the labor 
movement. And I learned from other peoples there. In Texas at the dry 
dock. I Struggled. '3.62 '

The history of a struggle. I also am - there when I got in to New 
Orleans, I was [inaud. 366], I went into the - I was a member of the 
Mason, —Masonic. And also I begin to learn about Islam. I've studied - I 
learned the history through Mason, through Nation of Islam, through the 
labor movement. I begin to educate myself. I learned. IHese things that 
I learned were the benefit not only for me, but for the masses of working 
people to share my wisdom, my knowledge, and experience. I want to 
share a guideline, struggle a better way of life. I learned. Ana I want to
share it with not only the young, but with the elderly and all who are 
willing to learn. I learned. 382

(from interview tape 3/JU7/94, pp

im going/tc

of TexasXn  ̂
1960. /  was
thalt area, the 
up wiah me.

In that 
iiana, an

1-3)

make sl rep 
Texas. It 

exarkana, Tes 
relea/ed to a/ Tpiズe that I マ」マ

ar, and I was taken back to New Orleans, tEe State 
Stayed in the jail there for one year before

Dtt by /during the time when I 户 a於 released 
w as/the United State! District, Slouthern District 

as. / 15 Lje Brq#n, was released July they/lith, 
relative < miiie in Te sas,/Hitchcock, T^xag, in/ 

was picked yip at when FBI fina^ry cqfugi

went to trial.
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I
from\ the date that I was Released, in July
s yeak of 1960. 021

leased \p my, one of my re'ativesj one of my 
.s, in that area. And I stayVd there a while 
[ think I laad about nine months to serve that 
s something like on the parole\ I was paroled 
and I remained there until I served the time.

;ame back to nWw Orleans. I hajraened to get 
乂 That, I wantX4 to see my son,\ Brownie,

And I had a chance - she told ma to come 
at over there, and Is. set down and ualked with 
\ne  a dinner for thak night, and we \et up and 
)wme, And I want t^.say that evenmg when 

comd look out and se^. Brownie setun| 
aid tnmk the job that I got to do. The kid was 
.e was grow ing up - I don\ know, Brown、 
on nine^ears of age， or a \ittle older. A\d 
ed arouii^a /while, trying to \et me a job.

(from interview tape 5/31/94,  p p . 1-9)

I came to San Francisco from New Orleans in the year of *60. 丄 just 
had got released from the federal institution, Texarcana, Texas, And 1 
spent a while with my cousin. I had to stay there about nine months 
because I were released nine months ahead on good time and behavior, 
they told me. I stayed there with my cousin, and I left there and went to 
New Orleans, Louisiana, went back there. When I got there, my union 
Local 207 was taken over by the United Packing Workers' Union. The 
President was named Peter Dent. So I went down and talked to Brother 
Dent, and he says, HUh, Brother Lee, you know how it is. The work is slow 
here. And we have been taken over by the PacKmghouse, United 
Packinghouse here," and I think the Local was 570, if I'm not mistaken. 
Been quite a while. But I’ll try to get as much information as I can to go 
back and do a lot of research. I will do the best I can witJi what I have.

Yes, I talked to Brother Dent, and he say, "What I can do is write 
you a recommendation, give you a traveling card plus a letter, and that 
will help you in San Francisco.H Cuz I'd talked to William L. Chester here, 
was the director of the ILWU, the International Director of the ILWU here 
at 150 Golden Gate here in San Francisco. I received a letter, and the 
letter told me, says5 ,(If you come, we will try to do all we can to find you 
a job." I knowed I couldn't get no job in San Francisco - I mean in New

Ch. 9/Tfial & Prison/ 1 5



Orleans, fcause I've tried when I went to the unemployment office. I put
my card in there. And people come up behind me. I’d get there when it 
opened and 'round 8:30 or 9:00, and I put the box, and I set there and 
set, waited on them to call me, and people come in, and after [inaudible].
I was observing. The people knowed me because they made a lot of 
propaganda and publicity. My p ictoe was plastered on all the daily
papers even, and I knew it would be hard. I was spinning my wheels for
nothing. So I say I'd better try to do much better than Fm doing here to,
to listen at and take what Bill Chester said if I would come to San

O

Francisco, he would try to find me work and do what he can. A»4— 
^pnaudiblojr--

And I know the lady what I was living with before I - living in the 
apartment house. She ranned an apartment house. Her name was Mrs. 
Matilda Poplar. She had about eight people living in the apartm©nt? about
eight tenants. Each of them had a room. And I had mine. When I went 
back, she told me, say, "You always, Brother Lee, have a place to live here. 
Money or no money." That’s the same sister, Mrs. Poplar, wanted to put 
up her house for bond for me. The lawyer told - it wasn't necessary 
'cause my bond was nothing but $10,000, and [inaudible], get that. They 
got the bond, and I got out, and I was talking, and Sister Poplar said, "I 
have a friend name Mr. Preston Holmes. He have a son in San Francisco.

/

Fm going to talk with him when he come.1'
Brother Holmes came, I think that evening. Mrs. Poplar started 

talking. She said, "Mr. Holmes," she say, "don't you have a son in San 
Francisco?" And Mr, Holmes say, uYes, I do.u She say, nBrother Brown is
plannine on going there pretty soon, to find work. He can't get none here. 
It's very hard for him, and h& said he rather to, to go there and maybe be 
more successful.H And he says, "Yes, my son is named Joe Holmes. And I
will give you his phone number, and his address, and you tell him so he
can know you and know that you talked to me that he, he sent me two 
shirts, and the shirts had J. H., meaning Joe Holmes. And I want to say 
you, I'll give you the phone number so he can know that I know you. 
Soon as you get to San Francisco， you call him, and he will take care of

When I got here, I called him on the telephone, but his wife 
answered the phone, and I asked to speak to Joe Holmes. At that time 
she say， "He is not here," and she say, "just a moment.H She said, "I hear
the car pulling up in front of the house. That may be him." She looked 
out of her window. She says, "Yes, that is him." She called him to the 
telephone, and his [inaudible], his father, his father. Yes， he called - she 
called him to the phone, and he told me to tell mm his son sent him two 
shirts with the initial on J. H., meaning Joe Holmes. So he would Know 
that ins father had sent me to him. We're friends.
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fvン I spoke to him on the telephone and explained myself and told 
him， nim about the smrts, and he told me to wait. "I will come right 
away." And I set there in the station on 7th Street between Market and 
Mission Street, between Market and Mission. Fm going to try to make 
this clear as I can.

Joe came down out there at the Greyhound station， sat impatient. 
About twenty minutes he drove up. He picked me up within twenty 
minutes to his - drove me to ms home on Neptune， which is a street. We 
got there. He introduced me to his wife, Mrs. Florence Holmes. Were 
living, it were， wilo were living himself, pledging and hospitality he 
showed me. And he told me it were mine. He showed me a room and 
say， "This room, you can live there, as long as you want.*' I were 
welcome. He put my luggage in the room, and I went to bed.

The next morning he got up and he went over to the ILWv- I went 
over to the ILWU h a l l , 150 Golden Gates to seek assistance to find a job. I 
talked to one of the representatives in the ILWU hall that was the 
international hall on 150 Golden Gate. He sent me over to the Warehouse 
Union Local 6 to talk to one of the union representatives to get work. I 
met some of tiie union brothers in the hall, and we was talking. The 
brothers taking up a collection and give me some money, helped me out
until I could find work. I stood around for a few days, and I went over to 
the hall several times during the period. One of those workers sent me to 
Ms good mend to ask mm for some financial assistance. When I got 
there, they give me $100. Another friend give me ten, another one give 
me twenty-five. That was here in San Francisco, in the year of 1960,
when I arrived from New Orleans, Louisiana.

I was treated very well, and I appreciate it. i Jaad my papers and 
union card and - from the Local in New Orleans, the Packinghouse 
Workers, wliat Brother Thomas West had given me, the president at that
time, the United Pacjang had taken over the union. Our Local 207, it 
wasn't no more Local 207. It was [inaudible] with 270, I believe, I mean 
5 - I'm worry. 570. And I went to the, the Culinaries on Sixth Street, 
which was a L o c a l 110. The letter what Brother Thomas West gave me, 
told me to take that to any union hall or union representative. So I went
over there and I presented - I asked to see a business agent. Someone 
told me, "You see a business agent.M And this business agent was named -
he say, "You'll see a man by the name of Sam Daniels." And 1 talked to a
lady there at the window, was information. I think her name was either 
Cornelius or Mrs. Susie Barclay. And she say, "You wait. It's a business 
agent will be in here, and his name is Sam Daniels.H She say, "You sit 
down in the union hall and get you some coffee, if you so care for any, 
you*re welcome to it. You're amongst friends."That made me feel very 
good.

Ch. 9/Trial & Prison/ 1 7



When Brother Daniels came in, a very low, dark-skinned fellow, 
and she point me out, cuz he went over by her before he went inside of 
his office, And she point him out to me. And he walked over to me, and 
he says， "My name is Sam Daniels, the business agent here, and I learned 
that you was looking for me. Would you please step in my office?" I say, 
HThank you, Sir." So I went into his office  ̂ and he looked at the paper 
that the President West give me, and he looked at my union book. He 
say, "You're a union man.H I say, "Yes, sir, I am. I been in the union for a 
number of years. L o c a l 12， the Los Angeles Packinghouse, and I went 
there ana I went down to New Orleans, Local 207， and we had problems,'1 
and "I heard about it, and read about some of the problems you had
under the Taft Hartley that the trade unions staff had under the Tart 
Hartley law. 松游rtunatよ|that we ain't never been attacked so far. We
had some problems, but I'm going to see what I can do." And he asked
what kind of work. I said, "Any - I can do anything now cuz I need 
work." He say, "What about working in a hotel? Have you ever washed 
dishes?" I said, HYes, I washed dishes. When I was in L.A., I used to ride 
the Union Pacific, Los Angeles [iiia'iidftlijf Nebraska, washing dishes and 
what-not." Then he said, "Maybe put you on at the Fairmont Hotel at 
night until we see what we can do.(,

So it was another brother there. He was the janitorteega, work m
the union, keep the union clean, by the name of Brother Bible. Everyone 
called him Bible. But I believe his name were Willie Bible. If I'm not
mistaken. He say, "This man - I want you to come back here tomorrow 
evening. Be sure you be here before 5:00 o'clock over to the union hall." 
Say, "I'm going to write out a work slip, and Brother Bible is gonna take 
you to the Fairmont Hotel and see can the steward there11 - the steward 
was name Brother Ward, Johnny Ward - M see can he give you a few days 
to put you on, and I'm gonna call him and talk with him." In the 
meantime， Bill Chester, director, national director of the ILWU called, and 
I think a number of others called.

When I got there, they talked - Mr. Ward. Willie Bible take me 
into Mr. Ward's office. Ward talked to me, say, "I heard some about you, 
Brother." He say, "I once was in the union, the Marine Cooks and 
Stewards." I say, HYes, sir." He say, nI heard you been in the union quite
a while." I said, "Yes, sir.H Mr. Ward was a tall, brown-skinned fellow,
very rriendly- He say，"Yeah, I put you to work around here washing 
msiies and what-not." So he say, "You, you go to work tonight.u He told 
me I had to go and get in a unitorm to put on [inaudible]. I started 
washing night, washing dishes. And I stayed washing dishes, oh, maybe a 
month or two. The next tiling I learnt, he say, "I'm going to put you a 
good worker, Brown." He called me Brother Brown. "Brother Brown, I’m 
going to put you to work in janitorial, regular job." He say, HYou 2 〇t a
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regular job - you've been [inaudible] - you got a regular job. Working at 
night. You're a night porter now." I said, "Thank you kindly, Sir."
[inaudible] It make me feel much better. It was good that I was success
enough to get me a regular job. He say, "You a regular. You come in in 
your off days." I think it was - I had two off days. I can't really which 
two it were, but he say, "Now you have your regular job. You come in 
and you have time to come to work and come in at [inaudible] - I think it 
was 12:00, but I didn't wait till 12:00. I come in at 11:00, 11:30, to make
sure that I go in, and change clothes, be ready to go to work, cuz I know
how hard it was.

'n New Orleans, while I was janion representative, fought for tb
r orKefS：— -finaudiblel 

on the docks. Not/3feep water
and I went there, had [inaudible] j^ew Orlaans, Mbk to New

^bout it. That's wieref I got
ng ^eojble fpiking for rig:

/seni今ity^pci^ion plan. 
hotel, as I Rba^me ya^roitcr, I began 

[tape^skips]
Fifteen of uŝ  , Tufcrt were night 

friendly. We talked. We had limch. 
precooked food, and not - we started

jresses,th e、 feed mill, the
ships，. barg^'4ines.

my union education,
b e f i g h t i n g  for heaktli

When I got here Xn San \Fraifeisco at the 
[inaudible ；̂

porter, fcl the brothers were very 
They starting off, it was given us 
talking about we would like to stop,

have time to cook, to fix our own food, because they didn't want the
precooked food what the cook leave there. They been there, made from 
other food, and he give it to the help. And I began to look in the union 
books, and I see in the union books where you had the right to have job 
stewards. Some call them shop stewards. I call them snop stewards， but 
that's what I like in New Orleans, job stewards. Shop stewards to see that
the company carry out the working agreement that the workers get a 
fair. And I say, "We need a shop steward. We have some problems that 
we need to solve." And they say, "What about you?" One of the brother 
say, "What about you, Brother Brown? Would you take it?" I says，"Yes."
"Seemed like you talk like you have some experience." I say, °I had a 
little experience working in New Orleans on the docks, working in the 
union. I also was on the negotiating committee, shop steward, vice
president， executive board member, advisor to the president." I say, "I 
had a little experience, and I'll be willing to try to work so we can solve 
some of these problems." We talk to the steward, to Mr. Ward. We bring
him our problems’ our grievances, and ask him to work with us,

So we did. We signed up. We say, 'fNow you have to sign your
name, and then I'll call the business agent, Mr. Daniels." We still's in 
L o c a l 1 , attend the Culinary Workers' Union. And he said, "You all wants 
a shop steward.'' I say, ''The mens have signed." He say, '"Yeah. Bringing
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in all and we would elect you shop steward, and we will
notify the company. Notify Mr. Ward." So we went to the union hall„ was
still on 6th Street. can'4- [inaudible] the address.---- Tke number, but -U was
on 6th Street； L o c a l 110. So we went upstairs when Mr. Daniel come- He 
come about 8:00 o'clock that morning because we had to go home and 
sleep. He said, "I'll be there early, so you call can have the meeting." We 
had the meeting. We propose things that we wanted to discuss with Mr. 
Ward. And so when the brothers, like me, Mr. - Brother Sam Daniels. I 
say, [inaudible] "Now you all elect - who you all elect for your steward?" 
We say, uWe elect Brother Lee Brown." So that was - OK. Brother Daniels 
say, "Now, Brother Lee Brown, you a shop steward at the Fairmont Hotel 
to take care of the grievance and sec that the company carry out the 
contract and that none of the brothers will violate the contract." He said, 
"This will work both ways.'* I says, ""All right, Brother Daniel," "レ皿y，—

lud _. ■ He say, "I know you have had some experience in the labor 
movement." I say， UI will do the best I can to work with the brothers, 
and I hope the brother|,^would work with me."

,_  / T was here in San Francisco 妹ilL working at the
Fairmont Hotel here …at the Fak-mtaritii I have by a release. I made and I 
find my work- But I'd like to that I got into San Francisco, I arrived 
here in 1960, and I joine^tlie Local 110 with my traveling card, which 
was my book， and a ifetter from the United PacKing Workers' Union from 
Brother Thomas W e s t . N o w  I'm a member of the Hotel and Restaurant 
Workers' Union, and I atr—the Fairmont Hotrl. I become the first shop 
steward in any hotel in San Francisco during the year [inaudible]. I was 
involved in the Civil Rights struggle with the NAACP, and continued my 
fight against racism in employment.
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