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Chapter 2/0ff The Plantation

(vOr» 2F 6/18/98)

I didn"t want to look for support from my cousin Esther,
so the next day | went looking for work, and was hired as a
houseboy for the LaBlanc family.

My duties included cleaning, shopping and running
errands for Margaret, their daughter. 1 used to do things
like go to thO store and buy shoe® for her. She"d tell m© thoO
size and 1°d go got them. 1 bought her powder, soap, things
like that. Sh© probably was too lazy to go herself, so she
sent me.

Margaret was in her twenties, a tall, slim brunette. She
was going to school. There was three other daughters, but
they was older and married had moved out. Margaret was tho
only on© left in the house. Mrs. LaBlanc was handicapped, sho®©
couldn™t us© her left hand.

The LaBlancs was a family of moderate income in this
small town. They also had an upstairs maid. 1 was given a
little shack in th©® back of their house to live iIn, which was
part of my meager wages. THi© LaBlanes had two grandchildren
by another daughter about the same ag® as I . Their
grandchildren and 1 got along fine together. Mrs. LaBlanc
knew th® salary eh©®© was giving m© was small, so sh® told me
to plant a garden in back of th©® house. HiI© money 1 earned

from selling whatever vegetables grew would be min® to us®©
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for things IHo© movies or pockOt change. 1 grew different
kinds of vegetables in my garden. 1 gave Mrs. LaBlancls
family some vegetables and sold the rest up and down the
streets. I pulled a little red wagon filled up to th® top
with vegetables.

There was times when I got very lonesome in my little
shack, ©specially when th© day was over and night began. One
thing for sure, 1 did have a German shepherd, Laddie, wlio
followed mO everywhere went, even to th® movies. He staved
outside until 1 cam®© out. 10vOod this dog. He really was a
devoted friend.

On®© day 1 was walking along selling my vegetables, when
a gang of whit®© boys cam© up to m© and wanted to start a
fight. I told them 1 lived at the LaBlancls home and worked
for them. They was surprised to hear this and walked on down
th® street. 1 didn"t have that trouble anymore.

My salary was two dollars a week, plus meals. At first 1
at® my meals iIn thO backyard under a tree close to th© house.
They gave m© a wooden table and a chair back there. But
Margaret didbi"t like that. Margaret had visited New York and
seen how black and whit®© people lived there, and she
explained to her mother that making m© ©at in th® back yard
was wrong. Margaret said sh© didn»t believe in discriminating
against any race of people. Her mother probably hadn"t
travelled and didn™t know any better. 1 liked Margaret. She
was friendly toward m© and sh© seemed intelligent. If she

believed in di crimination she wouldn"t have trusted m© going
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to the store for her. 1 realized that not all whit®© people
was mean and prejudiced; some, 1ikO Margaret, tried to b®
decent toward black people. From then on 1 at® at th© Kkitchen
table and I was treated better than before around th®© house.

got cquainted with the black maid who worked
upstairs. ShO did tho® cleaning and th® washing and ironing. 1
used to give her some of thO vegetables from my garden. ShO
was TFforty years old. Sh© was a very nice lady. ShO fixea my
breakfast Overy morning.

I worked for th© LaBlancs for nearly two year . But |1
decided to leave to better my condition. The little money
was making vyasn®t enough. I needed to buy my own clothes anci
shoes. On®© day 1 jumped up and wanted to get to stepping, SO
I packed my suitcase and left to 100k for ome work that paid
more.

I went back to Esther®s house and stayed about a month.
Esther was nice to m© but her daughter and I couldn®t get
along. Things began to got unpleasant around th© house* It
seemed to mO that cousin Esther"s daughter was mentally
disturbed. Often w© got into arguments. She s apped m© in the
facO on®© day. 1 told cousin Jessie about how sh© was acting
around th© house when everyone was out. He didn»t 1ikO 1It,
and told her never to slap m© again. 1 didn"t want to make
matters worse, so | left Melville.

I went to a littl® farm to visit ome friends of mine,
Anni© and Buddy Harris. When | arrived there, they was out

in thO fields planting potatoes. | stayed and h© ped them
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plant potatoes for about a week. 1 relt good helping them
with th© planting cause they was struggling sharecroppers and
they appreciated my help,

I left them and stayed for a day or so with cousin
Horae© Bertrand. Whon 1 was leaving 1 asked him if h© could
give m© some money for travelling, and he gave mO a chicken,
which 1 was happy to get. When I was walking down the street,
I saw a man coming tov?ard m© who was dressed like he was on
his way to work. 1 stopped him and asked if h©® wanted to buy
a chicken. He answered yes. 1 sold him th©® chicken for forty*
cents. With forty cents in my pocket, 1 went looking for a
friend®"s house to ask him to travel with me and show m© th®
way to Galveston, Texas. | wanted to get to Galveston because
I knew Uncle Tot and Aunt T-Babe was now living there.

Oak Tar was my friend"s jiam®. When I found Oak Taar he
didn*t have any money but h© was willing to hobo with m® and
show m© th© way. First, wO hoboed to Opelusa Louisiana.
Then w© jumped on a freight train for Galveston. Once inside
th© boxcar it 0 cold wO had to make a fir©. As w®
traveled didn’t have anything to ©at all th© way. When Oak
Tar and finally arrived, th© cold wind seemed like it went
straight through our bodies. Unci© Tot and Aunt T-Bab® wa 0
happy to &&& me, they hugged and kissed m© and fixed us eom®
dinner. When dinner was over, Oak Tar went back to Louisiana.

I spent a few days looking around Galveston. 1 noticed
one day when 1 was walking down th©® street that some people

was coming out of a building carrying bags of food. | asked
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thO pGopl® If could get some of that food. They told mO© to
go on in and ask for som©. Whsn I got insid® th© bui ding and
asked for th© food, a lady, who was sitting behind a desk,
told m©O to sign some paperse When signed th® paper I got
th© food -- some cornmeal, flour, plums and grapefruit . I was
so glad to get this food 1 couldn"t wait to get home to show
Aunt T _Babe and Uncle Tot what I had. When Unci®© Tot saw tho©
food, hO got very angry at me. Apparently, th© building 1 went
into to get th® food from was thO Welfare Office. Unci®© Tot
explained to m© 1 shouldn™t go to th® Welfare Office to get
food because that food was for people who v?as out of work and
didn"t have any other means of support. Even though 1 didn"t
quitd® understand what h© was talking about, 1 didn"t go there
ever again.

One evening passing th© dock 1 noticed som®© men was
giving away bananas. 1110y gave m© som©, so 1 took them. 1
didn"t know what reaction Uncle Tot would have. But hO didn"t
say anything to me about that. 1 just wanted something
different to ©at for a change.

It was so nice being witn my unci© and aunt, but jobs
was hard to rind. No one was hiring. A government agency had
a work project called th© Civilian Conservation Corps. This
project was designed for young boys who wanted to work. 1
signed th© necessary forms so I could begin working. However,
th©® next morning when 1 was supposed to report to go on th©
job, was walking down the street and pains started in tho

lower part of mv stomach. 1 fell unconscious iIn thO streets.
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Someone called th© ambulance. When 1 wok©® up I was laying in
bed at John Seely Hospital. Hanging in front of my bed was a
chart that said "C.C.C boy."™ 1 was uncertain about th® nature
of my illness. Before 1 realized what was happening to me, a
team of doctors was wheeling* me down the corridor toward the
operating room. 1 saw ail thes© doctors standing around mo.
Then this 01d doctor cam®© up and asked me what was wrong. |1
said I didn"t know, but I didn"t v?ant to b© operated on. ThO
old doctor told th© others to take m© back to my room. Then
h© cam® in carrying in his hands a catheter, which ho®
inserted and pulled out. It was latOr that | found out my
urin®© had stopped. On© thing for sure, 1 didn.t have any mor®©
trouble of that kind.

When 1 thought about that job which 1 had signed up for
at tho C, C. C. camp, 1 decided not to take 1iIt, because the
government was only paying twenty dollars a month. Five
dollars would b© for myself and they would send the rest of
th© small amount to my aunt.

While I was looking for some other work, 1| used to go to
th© courthouse in Galveston ana listen to th© cases. | had
heard people talking about th©® courthouse and the law and
all, and 1 was interested. I was also interested because |
remembered Unci®© Tot"s trouble iIn Louisiana with thO whit®
man. Tot got away to Galveston, but th© Sheriff iIn Louisiana
found out where h© was and got th© police in Texas to arrest
him on his job at th® dry docks. They brought him back to

Louisiana and put him in jail in Opelusas. I was still
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living in Louisiana then. But they had to let him out because
th©® whit® man they claimed Tot killed, his mother cam© to thoO
courthouse and told them, "Tot did not kill my son." She
knew h© didn*t do it. Some other white man had done it*
They had to let Tot go. When h© got back to Galveston, tho©
superintendent at th© dry docks, a man named Spider, let him
have his job back. Tot was a good worker and Spider said, "l
don"t car©®© if h© killed every whit® man in Louisiana, 1 want
him back on th® jobi™

So this was on®© reason 1 was interested in what went on
at th© courthoue®, I noticed that they had a lot more black
folks in there than whites on trial and going to jail for
various crimes. It seemed like something was wrong, but 1
couldn®™t pinpoint exactly what. 1 didn"t really understand
how racism worked at that time, but I knew something was
wrong. It wouldn®t be until 1 got into the union that I would
understand better. But 1 could s00 that black folks was not
getting equal justice. And it mad® m© start to thinking.

Every morning for thrOe weeks would go and 1in® up on
th© dock for work. All th© foremen would com®© over on a
little boat and pick th©® people they wanted to hire. Todd Dry
Dock was on th© other side of the bay. On this particular
morning they hired about 30 men, and I was one of them. WO
was examined and signed up to work as common laborers scaling
and painting ships. Each man was given ironto® shoes and a

helmet for safety. Payday was on Fridays.
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I was doing common labor -- sometimes running the
scaling gun, or painting, or down in th© double hold cleaning
out th®© bottom, which was dangerous work. Just like they did
in Texas City, Tetxiss when that damned ship blowed up. But
was young and 1 didn*t know how dangerous it was.

Soon 1 found out that you had to join th© union, rfliis
was th© union of common laborers, a black union. Uncle Tot
was a member of th© union. Mr. Spriggens, th© president, told
Unci®© Tot, u1Your boy is young. Youl h vb to tand for* him
to get his foook.” So Mr. Spriggens signed m© up and gave mo©
my black union book.

Later on wO went on strike for better wages. This was 1in
about 1938. Th© common laborers was only making 35 cents and
hour. They put m© on th® picket line at nightt That was my
rirst time on a picket 1In®. ThO whit® guys in th© other
unions, th© boilermakers, the carpenters, they respected our
picket lines and wouldn"t cross th© line. 1 was proud to b®©
in th© union and on strike because my Unci© Tot was a strong
union man. 1 remember during th© strike Uiicl® Tot would wak®©
up In thO© morning and tell Aunt T-Bab®, ™"Hurry up an fix my
breakfast, T-Bab®©; I got to go on duty.” Thatls what h©O said
about going to th® picket line; hG was proud of it and called
it ""going on duty.1 HO was picketing during th® day, and I
picketed at night. It was th© first time either of us was on
a picket line and h© inspired me.

ThO strike lasted three months. Before the strike, the

common laborers was receiving thirty-five cents an hour. When
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th© strike finally was settled, thO wages was Fifty cents an
hour. Afterwards, all common laborers joined th© union. Now
this was my first involvement with any union activity,

Jobe those days was hard for a black man to find, except
on farms and plantations, where wages waG so low you Gould
barely live off of it

I thought about all th© black people like my cousins who
was sharecroppers for whit® plantation owners. Black families
stayed on some of their land and picked and chopped cotton at
just above starvation wages. ThO living arrangements mostly
created hardship sine® large families was forced to livO in
crowded on©- and two-room houses. There was no running
water, only outdoor toilets, and many people was forced to
sleep on floors. Families didn"t have enough money to buy-
new clothing ThO whit® plantation owners sold them hand-me-
down clothing.

Some black families moved off th® plantations to goOt
jobs in thO cities. Some was lucky; others went back to th©
farm. Black children worked in th© fields with little or no
education.

Th© union mad® m© feel that I could do something for
poor people like myself and my cousins. THiO union gave m@© a
way to go forward, to help change things.

Th© dry dock job lasted six months, then work began to
slow down. Mr. Spriggens told th©® young men that if they
wanted to 100k Ffor work: someplac® ©Is© h© would starnp their

union book "paid in full"™ to make it easier to find work. The
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married men with families stayed working at th© dry docks. 1
got my book stamped and left.

I started working part-time on ships as a crammer
fsp?). My job was to hook a sling to a crane to help load raw
ugar or cotton on th© hipe After this 1 found some part-
tim© work on th© railroad in Galveston, helping around the
track iIn the yard. They had six or seven men working on tho©
track©®, But this job on th©® railroad ran out, so | went back
looking for work. 1 was willing to try any kind of work.

I went looking for work all th© necxt week, with no uck.
I left Galveston and went to Crosby, Texas looking for
another cousin, I didn” have any luck rinding my cousin. So
I went v?alking down the old highway between Crosby and
Houston. I walked for about an hour, when 1 spotted a
brickyard right off the highway, which was iIn Green Bayou. |1
went to thO® brickyard and asked th© foreman if h© was hiring,
ThO boss, a German named Bill Schw™iner, said h© could put on
two men. "You know anybody els©?" hO asked. thought about
Joseph Godrey, my cousin in Galveston who was also out of
work. 1 said let m©O go back and get my cousin out of
Galveston. 1 hopped a freight train back to Galveston. Illhat
was my transportation. I hit that freight like I owned it.

When my cousin and | returned to Green Bayou, we was put
to work. 1 worked this open field digging up stump®© until
twelve oilclock noon* By this time was tired and most of all
very hungry. 1 didn"t have any money to buy any food, so a

whit© fellow-employee asked if 1 was hungry, 1 said | was. HO
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took me to a store for some food and told m© h© would cover
for it until 1 got paid. 1| worked in th©® field the rest of
th© day.

I didn"t have any place to live, but 1 heard about a
boardinghouse that was renting rooms. After work I went to
th© boardinghouse and inquired about a room. I took th© room
with board for a dollar fifty per wGek. My cousin Joseph also
stayed there.

Georg® War®©, th© man who ran th© boardinghouse, had a
daughter, Georgia Lee, that lived in Houston. WO used to go
to Houston, and eventually Joseph married her. She still
lives in Houston. Joseph later moved to Alaska and married
somebody els® and had a son. He died years later in Alaska.
They say h© choked on a chicken bone. So they said.

Th© salary at th© brickyard was twelve cents an hour.
Payday was on Saturday. The next morning whon I wont to work,
th© foreman took th© fieldworkers to work in th© brickyard.
One® started working iInsid© the brickyard, 1 realized this
work wasn"t as hard as th© field work.

I worked molding bricks. I was a mud brick maker. You
put th© mud into something like a mixer. One guy would feed
It with thO dirt, and I bO taking it out. It was just like in
a baking shop. You make three bricks at a time. Put them in
th® mold, smooth off the top, put the molds on a pallet board
and take them on a buggy to th® drying place where they

stayed for a couple of weeks. Tlien they take th©® bricks to a
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kiln

man Henderson was th®© one

in a big old building where they bum thO bricks.

old

in charge of thO kiln.

Old man Henderson was th© on®© who got me to join thO

NJNACP .Henderson lived

in Houston but he"d com©® and work at

th© brickyard during th©O week. On th© weekends he*d go back

to his familye He used to t© 1 m©O about th©® HFreedom*un |

wanted to know about this freedom.

ho*d tell about how th©® NAACP was fighting to get freedom.

talked to mO© and Joseph.
men who wanted to be fre o .
wanted to join something to
cents a year to join, TIiis
social security card and my

Most of thO single men
Saturday. Georg® War®© would

car. Georg®© seemed to have

Saturday 1 went to Houston to do some shopping. |

WO was searching for freedom,

In th© evening after work
HO
young
know I wanted to b©® free, and
get freedom. It was only 50
was around 1939. So 1 got my
NAACP card that same year.

would go to Houston Overy

take some of us in his little

his hand iIn everything. One

went and

bought m© a pair of trousers and a shirt to put on that

/Sunday so 1°d look sharp. While

was sitting on a bGnch

waiting for Georg® to com@© back by and pick mO up to go back

to Green Bayou,

package with my trousers and shirt was gone!

looked around.

anybody with a package.' He

with packages, but 1

package.

have knowledge. |

I saw a policeman and asked,

I went to sleep. When 1 wok©® up my damn

I jumped up and
""Have you seen

said, "1*O seen plenty of people

can*t stop everybody 1 see with a
Thiat shows how stupid you can b® when you don"t

learned the hard way. So that was my loss.
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When th© fellows finally cam© back to pick m© up, 1 was
upset and angry and | told them about what had happened. They
laughed all the way back to Green Bayou.

Meanwhile, 1 kept on working steadily in th© brickyard.

I was about seventeen years old now. Everyone on th® job
thought 1 was much older. For entertainment after work, |
learned how to box, gamble, and drink corn liquor* We used
shoot die®© and drink. OIld man Bud Springer, an old whit®© guy
who worked there, h© used to make corn liquor and sell it to
us. Georg® War®© tried his hand at making com Hliquor, too.

Mr. Bill, thO© boss, used to bO a Ffighter. Sometime
play around after work trying to imitate Jo©® Louis. On® day
Mr. Bill said, "You got a good tance, Brown Bomber.1u
Everybody on th©® job called m© "Brown Bomber'™ after Jo®
Louie. Mr. Bill tartdd training me, and | had some pretty
good fights. had a fight with a whit® guy and I knocked
him out. 1*hen I had a fight with Sonny Boy Bradley and
knocked him out. I thought I was h©ll1 Then they brought in
Shorty Jeffrey from Beaumont, Texas. HO gave me a onO-two-
three and knocked m© out. Shit, thO© ring was spinning all
around. I told Mr. Bill, "Uh, Uh, 3brother. 1 don"t want no
more boxing. You can forget about that,1 HO said, "Brown
Bomber, you got to get vAiupped sometimes. Thatls how you
learn.” But I was young and I couldn™t see it. As long as |
was knocking them down that was okay, but when Shorty Jeffrey
knocked m© out that was it. Mayb© 1 might have mad® a good

fighter but I wasn®"t ready to go through th© hard part.
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There was on® guy named Red who worked at the other
brickyard who had a wife named Lena. Now this guy was very
jealous. 0On® Sunday my friend Otsey Pryor cam© by in his car
and picked m© up to to Houston. 1 had made a good lick
that day. 1 think 1 had won about fifteen, twenty dlo lars and
I wanted to celebrate. Lena was there so | said 1Come on
Lena, you want to go?" 1 bought her a drink to get her to go
with me. So we went up to Houston to get something to Oat.
When 1 got back to Green Bayou, somebody say, 'Man, Red
losing for you. He hea,d y u .as out with Lena in Houston,-
When 1 heard that I didn"t know what Red might try to when he
got drunk. went to old man Schweiner®s house. told him 1
wanted to get his shotgun. "What you want a shotgun for,
Brown Bomber?"™ "Red is looking for mO to kill me." "What you
do?1 "His wife was iIn a car with Otsey Pryor and 1 and
somebody went and told him.” HO said, "Red ain«t gone bother
you. Go on back homo.** Turned out Red wasn®"t looking for me.
People just to d me that 1i© to get me scared. And it did
scare me. | aidnet run around with Lena no more.

On© morning on my day off from work, 1 was standing in
thO© brickyard in front of the gas burner warming myself.
Suddenly my pants caught on nr©. Th® flames was all around
my legs. After a few minutes I was able to put the flames
out. But my leg was burned so badly I went and asked tho®
brickyard manager if he could send m© to ©e a doctor. ThO

coirpanv managers said they couldn"t send m© to see a doctor
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bOocaus© 1 got burned on my day off and not whOn VvraB

working.
On my own, I managed to get to Houston to see a black
doctor 1 knew about. | didn"t have any money but when th©

doctor saw how badly my leg was burned h© treated me. HHO
doctor said 1 could pay him later and 1 should com®© back in
two weeks. HO thought he could get me some iInsurance money.
As days passed, my leg began to get worse, 1 didn»t have any
money to travel back and forth to Houston to se® th© doctor,
bo I caught a freight train and went back to Galveston. Unci®©
Tot and Aunt T-Bab® sent m©O to another doctor. It took my leg
three month© to heal.

Immediately 1 started looking for a in Galveston.
Jobs still was scare® the same way it was when first left.
So I put in for my unemployment insurance. I worked on odd
jobs in hotels, working on trucks, and cleaning yards. It
took months before I heard from th© insurance company. When
th© answer cam© by mail th© letter said "WO th© company of
th® brickyard can” pay you any insurance." After getting
this answer, 1 returned to th© brickyard.

I was back on th©® job for a month. 1116n on®© of my fellow
workers whose name was String took ill_H© had been going
back and forth to see hi© doctor. WO aian®"t know th© nature
of hi illness, but, we did know his doctor told him not to
drink alcohol as long as h©® was taking shot . One day he went
to visit his doctor and had a shot. The same day, h©® drank

some alcohol and died instantly in Houston. WO brought his
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body back to th© brickyard. THO fellows and I didn"t know any
of his relatives, becaus® h® nOver spok© Of any. WO took up a
collection; each on© gave two dollars. We buried his body in
a nearby poppy Tfield. 1 spok© th©® last words over String"s
body. 1 said hd was a happy fellow. HO always Blaughed, and
never had any trouble at th©® brickyard. 1 talked about thoO
hair grease he mad®© out of Iy® that he used to slick down hie
hair and make it look good, HO was a lot of fun, smiling and
talking. WO would miss old String.

I went to Houston to live with Aunt Bernice. Sh© had
moved there and gotten married. X went to th© unenployment
office and registered for work. A week later they gave me a
job working in a cafeteria iIn th©® shipyard. TIliis shipyard
wasn"t too far from Houston. 1 rod® th©® bus to work until |1
met a fO 10w who had a car, then rod® with him. Wages ms
ilvO cents an hour, paid on ©Overy Friday. ThO 30b wash"t
paying much, so 1 left and went 100king one©® more for a job.

I heard men was needed in Arizona to work on th®
railroad. 1 signed up for th© job. Before 1 left, 1 was
examined and given three days to get ready to 10av® for
Arizona. llhen 1 was given a pass to catch a train. 1 left
Houston on© night about ten o"clock to go to Tucson, Arizona.

When 1 arrived in Tucson, | was sent to a commissary in
the train station to buy some food and whatever 1 needed to
take into th© caimp with mO. When 1 entered th© camp, |1
noticed rows of tents was up for th© workers to sleep in. On®

of the foremen pointed out a tent for me to sleep in. Then hoO
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left. Sine®© it was so quiet and all the men had gone to bed,
I went into my tent and went to bed.
Before dawn 1 could hear a loud whistle ringing in camp.

figured Iit was time to get up and get dressed for work.
When 1 pulled th© entrance of my tent back, 1 saw th© men
standing outside of their tents getting ready for breakfast,
so, | joined, them. 1 introduced myself to some of the men.
When breakfast was over, 1 went to work on thO© railroad. All
the men in camp was black men, except th©O whit® timekeeper,
th® whit® foreman, and a few Chines®© cooks. AlIl th© employ©©0®
was given three meals a day . This was my first time ©Oating
Chines®© food, but before long Chines© food cam© to b® on®© of
my favorite dishes.

I worked on th©® extra gang, which is a gang of over a
hundred men working on th® railroad to maintain th© tracks.
WO had to tamp ties and raise the tracks to keep them level.
They needed these extra gangs because during th® war years
there might b© eight or nine or more trains a day that would
pass along th® tracks. 1 was a flagman. | worked way up on
thO tracks to signal thO trains to slow down. I had my flag
and th©® toirpedoes that 1 used to signal th©® engineer, When
you se® a train coming you put down a red torpedo on the
track. When th© train hit it and i1t went off, Bam!,h©® would
know to slow down. Then you put another one down to 10w him
down more, and a third meant h© should stop, I used my hands

to signal to on®© train how far ahead th© next train was.
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By ten oilclock in the morning th© hot sun Vv?as beaming
down on my back. No houses to b® seen,, no people passing by,
Jjust mO out in this hot desert working on th® railroad. When
th© day was over and th© men was back in camp for th© night,
wO sat around together and talked about the things wO planned
to do when wO got home. Sometimes w©O gambled a little; other
times wO© took trips to Mexico.

ThO® vOry Ffirst timei | went: to Mexico | had th® time of
my life. Although I couldn"t speak Spanish, 1 ran into a
little Mexican boy who spok® Spanish for m©. This little boy
was about six years old. HO© took me any place | thought 1
wanted to visit. In and out of different restaurarlts,
theaters, and to see plenty of girls. ThO boy told m© that if
I didn’t like th© girls h© took m© to s€©, h© would tak® moO
to see his two sisters and his mother. |1 didn"t l1ikO th© idea
of going to his house, so I told him I would settle for om®©
of th© other girls h©® took m© to see. HO did all these things
for one dollar.

On®© night when I went to a room with a girl, this little
boy was still waiting until | cam© out. It amazed m© how this
boy knew his way around town. HO walked down th©® street with
m© smoking a big cigar. No on®© seemed to pay any attention to
him. When 1 was ready to leave Mexico h© took m© to th®
immigration office to let thO authorities know I was leaving.
After my first visit to Mexico, | mad® several more trips and
each time 1 went this little boy would b® waiting for mO to

show me th© town.
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My job on the railroad was going alright until on®
morning 150 black men went out on strike. What happened was
that when w© knocked off from work Overy day, we"d put the
handcar back on the track to get back to camp. This
particular day in loading the water kegs som© water had
spilled on the seat, and a black worker named San Antonio saw
it and decided to stand up rather than sit in the water.
When the white foreman saw San Antonio standing he told him
to sit down. San Antonio said no because there was water on
the seat. Th© foreman told San Antonio again to sit down and
again h© refused. When w® got back to thO® carrp th©® foreman
told San Antonio h© was Tfired because h© disobeyed th®
foreman®s orders. San Antonio told him, HI wasn®"t gonna sit
Iin that water no matter whols orders it was.1

Now 1 was watching this and 1 was already a union man.
In fact, 1 still had my union book. So got to the boys and
I said, "Alright, let"s get together tonight and have a
meeting." At the mseting baid that we shouldn®"t go back to
work until the foreman put San Antonio back to work. All of
them agreed. ThO next morning th® foreman got out there and
blew his whistle. WO stood by th© tracks looking at him but
wO wouldn®"t move. "Alright boys, let"s go" hO said. IO
boys had already at th© meeting said, "Brown, ar© you going
to speak?H and I said, '"Oh, yeah, 1111 speak,n1 And 1 showed
them my union book. So I told th© foreman, "WO ain®"t going
until you put San Antonio back to work,I ™I can’t do that,

he"s fired now.'1 1 said, "Well,len going to call the
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roadmaeter in Yuma.' When 1 said that, shit, the foreman got
nervous and said, '"Okay, go back to work everybody, 11m gonna
put San Antonio back to work," HO didnlt want to face that
roadmaster, thO district boss, who could have fired him for
not handling thO situation. So w© got San Antonio back on thO
job by taking action. 1 was th© only union man out there, but
I led the struggle. It was a victory for us.

After this experience was over, | realized that unity
with other employees was what mad® th© foreman act. If all
employees united together on jobs there would b® less trouble
and less firings would com© from the employer.

WhOn 1 came to work on the railroad, 1 left my
sweetheart, Ruth, back in Houston. 1 had met Ruth through
Aunt Bernice. ShO used to visit Aunt Bernice. Bernice knew
Ruth®"s mama. Bernice invited Ruth there on®© time when 1 was
visiting and that®"s how I mOt her.

As time passed while 1 was in Arizona | never heard from
Ruth or OvOn got a letter. So began to worry out her and
wanted to see her. | mad®© up my mind I would go back to
Houston and try to find Ruth. So 1 told th©® foreman 1 wanted
a pass to go home. He gave m© a pass and 1 left Tucson and
went back to Houston. When I arrived in Houston I went
directly to th© house sh© was living in when I left, but thO
people living m th©® house told m© sh® didn*t live there any
more. Weeks passed. 1 went Overywhere thought ©he*d be,
with no luck. nOvOr found Ruth. Lonesome and heartbroken,

left Houston and went back to Galveston.
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I didn"t stay in Galveston very long with the work
situation being thO same as when 1 left. Men was sti 1 bOing
sent to work on th© railroad. When 1 went to thO train
station, | sat down on a bench and my mind started wandering
concerning what 1 should do next. I on y had on© nickel in my
pocket. After | sat awhile, | got up from th© bench and went
and asked th© ticket agent if they needed a man on tho
section hand. ThO ticket agent looked on a 1ist and asked if
I wanted th© job. 1 told him, 1Yes, 1 want the job." After
th© ticket agent signed m© up for the job, he gave me a pass
on th© train and a letter to get some food from tho©
commissary. | bought a loaf of bread, some cans of beans, a
can of wieners, mackerel, packs of cookies.

was on my way to Bar tow, California, a small town not
too far from uo0s Angeles. As 1 sat in this small train
station waiting for th© train to arrive, 1 noticed 1 was
sitting next to an old man and his wife. They asked mO© if 1
was hungry. 1 told them I wasn"t hungry, 1 had some food.. But
they insisted on giving m© a slice of watermelon, which 1
accepted. By this time thO train pulled into thO® station.
Sometime lat® that night 1 arrived in Barstow. stayed 1in
th© station all night. 1I*M© next morning 1 v?alkdd from tho©
little town to th© section houses. 1 gave th©® foreman my work
slip and started to work on th® section gang that Monday
morning.

A section gang is a group of about six men who maintain

a certain section of track. Different section gangs took car®©
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of different sections of track* On my section gang w© had two
brothers and some Spanish guys. The Spanish guys would tak®
me to Mexico Overy night with long stories about Mexico when
wO got off work. The two black guys was married and they
would tell me all about Iboe Angeles, and encouraged m© to go
there. Th® guys and their wives used to visit Los Angeles
frequently 011 railroad passes. Sometimes they would bring a
newspaper back. was wondering how com© they didn®"t stay 1in
Los Angeles. They was telling m© how good it was but her®©
they was on th© section gang. Maybe they wanted to get rid of
me, | didn®"t know. mAnyway, it got me to thinking about going

to Los Angeles.
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body back to the brickyard. Tlie fO0110we and 1 didn®"t know any
of his relatives, because h© never spoke of any. WO took up a
collection; each one gave two dollars. WO buried his body in
a nearby poppy field. spoke th® last words over String"s
body. said he was a happy fellow. HO always laughed, and
never had any trouble at the brickyard. talked about thO
hair grease h© mad® out of ly®© that hO used to slick down ms
hair and make it look good. He was a lot of fun, smiling and
talking. WO would miss old String.

I went to Houston to live with Aunt Bernice. Sh© had

T 1~ 1; a
. L )
job working in a cafeteria in the smpyard. Thhis shipyard
wasnll: too far from Houston. 1 rode th© bus to work until |
met a fellow who had a car, then rodd® with him. Wages were
five cents an hour, paid on Overy Friday. THO job wasn"t
paying much, so 1 left and went looking one© more for a job.
I heard men wOr© needed in Arizona to work on th©
railroad. 1 signed up for th© job. Before 1 left, was
examined and given three days to get ready to leave for
Arizona. 1*hn was given a pass to catch a train. 1 left
Houston on® night about ten o*clock to go to Tucson, Arizona.
When I arrived m Tucson, | was sent to a commissary in
th© train station to buy some food and whatever | needed to
take Into th© camp with me. Vifaeh I entered th© carrp, |1
noticed rows of tents were up for th© workers to s ©ep in.

On®© of th© foremen pointed out a tent for m© to sleep in.
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Then h©® left. Sine®© it was so quiet and all the men had gone
to bed, I went into my tent and went to bed.

Before dawn could h©ar a loud whistle ringing iIn camp,
I figured it was time to get up and get dressed for work.
When 1 pulled the entrance of my tent back, 1 saw the men
standing outside of their tents getting ready for breakfast,
so, | joined them. |1 introduced myself to some of the men.
When breakfast was over, 1 went to work on the railroad. All
th© men in camp were black men, except th©® whit® timekeeper,
the white foreman, and a few Chines®© cooks. AlIl th© employees
were given three meals a day . This was my nrst time eating
Chinese food, but before long Chines® food cam© to b© on® of
my favorite dishes.

I worked on th© extra gang, which is a gang of over a
hundred men working on th© railroad to maintain th® tracks.
WO had to tamp ties and raise thO tracks to keep them level.
They needed these extra gangs becus® during th®© war years
there might b© eight or nine or more trains a day that would
pass along th® tracks. | was a flagman. 1 worked way up on
thO tracks to signal th© trains to slow down. had my ilag
and the torpedoes that 1 used to signal the engineer. When
you se® a train coming you put down a red torpedo on tho
track. When th©® train hit it and i1t went off, Bam he would
know to slow down. Then you put another on®© down to slow him
down more, and a third meant h© should stop. | used my hands

to sicrnal to one train how far ahead the next train was.
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By ten eclock in th© morning the hot sun was beaming
down on my back, No houses to b® seen, no people passing by,
just m© out iIn this hot desert working on th® railroad. When
th© day was over and th© men were back in camp for thO night,
wO sat around together and talked about th© things wO planned
to do when w© got home. Sometimes w© gambled a little; other
times wO took trips to Mexico.

The very first tim© | went to Mexico | had th® time of
my life. Although 1 couldn®t speak Spanish, ran into a
littl© Mexican who spok©® Spani h for mO. This little boy
was about six years old. H© took me any place | thought 1
wanted to visit. In and out of different restaurants,
theaters, and to se®© plenty of girls. ThO boy told m© that if
I didn™t 1ikO the girls h© took mO to see, h© would tak®© me
to s@© his two sisters and his mother. 1 didn"t like th© idea
of going to his house, so told him would settle for some
of th© other girls h© took m© to see. HO did all these things
for on© dollar.

On®© night when 1 went to a room with a girl, this little
boy was still waiting until | cam© out. It amazed m© how this
boy knew his way around town. He walked down the street with
m© smoking a big cigar. Ho on® seemed to pay any attention to
him. When was ready to leave Mexico h© took me to the
immigration office to let thO® authorities know 1 was leaving.
After my nrst visit to Mexico, | made several more trips and
each time went this little boy would be waiting for m© to

show m© th©® town.
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My job on the railroad was going alright until on®
morning 150 black men went out on strike. What happened was
that when w© knocked off from work every day, we"d put thO
handcar back on the track to get back to camp. IOiis
particular day in loading th©® water kegs some water had
spilled on th© seat, and a black worker named San Antonio saw
It and decided to stand up rather than sit iIn the water.
When th© white foreman saw San Antonio tanding he told him
to sit down. San Antonio said no because there was water on
the seat. ThO© foreman told San Antonio again to sit down and
again he refused. When w© got back to th©® camp th® foreman
told San Antonio h© was fired because hO disobeyed thO
foremanls orders. San Antonio told him, "l wasn®"t gonna sit
in that water no matter who*s orders it was.1

Now 1 was watching this and 1 was already a union man.
In fact, 1 still had my union book. So I got to th©® boys and
I said, "Alright, let"s get together tonight and have a
meeting." At the meeting | said that we houldn®t go back to
work until th© foreman put San Antonio back to work. All of
them agreed. ThO next morning th© foreman got out there and
blew his whistle. WO stood by th© tracks looking at him but
wO wouldn®t move. "Alright boys, let- go. he said. The
boys had already at th© meeting said, "Brown, ar© you going
to speak?1 and 1 said, 'Oh, yeah, 1111 speak.¥* And I showed
them my union book. So I told th©® foreman, "WO ain®"t going
until you put San Antonio back to work.1 * can*t do that,

h©"s fired now." I said, HWO©11, I"m going to call tho
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roadmaster in Yuma." When 1 ©aid that, shit, the foreman got
nervous and said, HOkay, go back to work everybody. 1 1Im gonna
put San Antonio back to work.z1 HO didn"t want to face that
roadmaster, thO district boss, who could have fired him for
not handling the situation* So w© got San Antonio back on th®
job by taking action. was th© only union man out theref but
I led thO struggle. t was a victory for us.

After this experience was over, | realized that unity
with other employees was what made the foreman act. If a=
employees united together on job ther® would b© ess trouble
and less fTirings would come from th© employer.

When I cam© to work on th©® railroad, left my
sweetheart, Ruth, back in Houston. had met Ruth through
Aunt Bernice. ShO used to visit Aunt Bernice. Bernice knew
Ruth®"s mama. Bernic©O invited Ruth there on®© time when 1 was
visiting and that*s how I met her.

As time pa sed whil© 1 was in Arizona | never heard from
Ruth or even got a letter. So | began to worry about her and
wanted to s©© her. mad© up my mind 1 would go back to
Houston and try to find Ruth. So told th©® foreman 1 wanted
a pass to go home. He gave me a pass and 1 left Tucson and
went back to Houston. When arrived in Houston went
directly to th© house sh®© was living in when 1 left, but the
people living in th©® house told mO sh®© didn*t live there any
more. Weeks passed. 1 went everywhere thought she"d be,
with no luck. never found Ruth. Lonesome and heartbroken,

left Houston and went back to Galveston.
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I didn"t stay in Galveston very long with th© work
situaLtion being th© sam®© as when 1 left. Men wOr®© still beingl
sent to work on thO railroad. When 1 went to thO train
station, 1 sat down on a bench and my mind started wandering
concerning what 1 should, do next. I only had on© nickel in my
pocket. After 1 sat awhile, got up from the bench and went
and asked th© ticket agent iIf they needed a man on thO©
section hand. TY0O ticket agent looked on a list and asked if
I wanted the job. 1 told him, "Yes, 1 want the job." After
th© ticket agent signed m© up for th© job, he gave m© a pass
on the train and a letter to get some food from tho©
commieary. 1 bought a loaf of bread, some cans of beans, a
can of wieners, mackerel, packs of cookies.

I was on my to California, a small town not
too far from li s Angeles. As | sat iIn this small train
station waiting for thO train to arrive, 1 noticed was
sitting next to an old man and his wife. They asked mO hi |
was hungry- told them I wasn_t hungry, | had ome food. But
they insisted on giving m© a slice of watermelon, which I
accepted. By this time thO train pulled into th© station.
Sometime late that night | arrived in Barstow. | stayed in
th© station all night. The next morning walked from the
little tovm to th©® section houses. gav@ the foreman my work
slip and started to work on th®© section gang that Monday
morning.

A section gang is a group of about six men who maintain

a certain section of track, Differrent section gangs took
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car®© of airtfOrent sections of track. On my section gang wo®
had two brothers and some Spanish guys. They Spanish guys
would take m© to Mexico Overy night with stories about Mexico
when w© got off work. Th® two black guys were married and
they would tell m© all about Los Angeles, and encouraged m®©
to go there. 1 was wondering hew com®© they didnt stay in Los
Angeles. They were telling m© how good it was but her®© they
were on the section gang. Maybe they wanted to get rid of mo,
didn"t know. Anyway, it got me to thinking about going to

Los Angeles.
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Chapter 2/0ff The Plantation

(ver. 2, 6/18/98)

I didn*t want to look for support from my cousin Esther,
bo th©® next day I went looking for work, and was hired as a
houseboy for the LaBlonch©® (LaBlanc ?) family.

My duties included cleaning, shopping and running
errands for Margaret, their daughter. 1 used to do things
like go to th© store and buy shoes for her. She"d tell mO tho©
size and 1°d go get them. 1 bought her powder, soap, things
like that. She probably was too lazy to go herself, so she
sent me.

Margaret was in her twenties, a tall, slim brunette. She
was going to school. There were three other daughters, but
they were older and married had moved out, Margaret was thO
only on®© left in th©® house. Mr . LaBlonch® was handicappedt
she couldn®"t us© her left hand.

Th© LaBlonches were a family of moderate income in this
small town. They also had an upstairs maid. 1 wae given a
little shack in thO back of their house to live in# which was
part of my meager wages. Ifhe LaBlonches had two grandchildren
by another daughter about th© same age as 1. Their
grandchildren and I got along fin® together. Mrs. LaBlonch®
knew th® salary sh®© was giving me was smal so sh© told me
to plant a garden in back of the house, MO money 1 earned

from selling whatever vegetables 1 grew would be mine to us®
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for things like movies or pocketchange 1 grew different
kinds of vegetables in my garden. 1 gave Mrs. LaBlonch©"s
family som@© vegetables and sold th© rest up and down the
streets. | pulled a little red wagon filled up to th® top
with vegetables.

There wer© times when 1 got very lonesome in my little
shack, ©Ospecially when th© day was over and night began. One
thing for sure, 1 did have a German shepherd, Laddie, who
followed mO everywhere I went, even to th© movies. He stayed
outside until cam® out, loved this dog. He really was a
devoted friend.

On®© day X was walking along selling my vegetables, when
a gang of whit© boys cam®© up to m© and wanted to start a
fight. 1 told thém 1 lived at th® LaBlonch©"s home and worked
for them. They were surprised to hear this and walked on down
the street. | didn"t have that trouble anymore.

My salary was two dollars a week, plus meals. At first
at® my meals iIn th® backyard under a tree close to th© house.
They gave m© a wooden table and a chair back there. But
Margarert didn*"t like that, Margaret had vi 1t0d New York and
seen how black and white psopl©® lived there, and she
explained to her mother that making me ©at in th® back yard
was wrong. Margaret said she didn®"t believO in discriminating
against any race of people. Her mother probably hadn"t
travelled and didn*t know any better. [lik®d Margarete She
was friendly toward m© and she seemed intelligent. If sh

believed in discrimination sh©® wouldn®t have trusted m© qoing

Ch 2/ Off the Plantation/ Page 2



to the store for her realized that not all white pegqd©
were nean ad prejudiced; saove like Vaergaret, tried to B©
decaxt tonad black people. FoMten a |l aa© at t© kitchen
table ad 1| wes reated better than before araud ti© haouse
got acoguairnted with the black nmad wo waked

upstairs. o dd t1© deaning ad t™ wwashirng ad ironing.
us=d to gve her sone of o vegetables fromnm ny gaxrden. Se
wzs forty years old. Se wses a very nice lady* o fixed ny
breakfast @y nomrirng

I waked for t© LalBades for nearly wywo years. Bt |
dedded to leene to better ny condition. Tre little noey
wes nakdrng vvesnt axaugn | rnesced to by ny o dothes ad
shoes OEday  jurpad LY ad viated to get to stepping, so
I peded Ny suitcase ad left to look for sonve vwwak that paid
noe

I nat badk to Esther's hoee ad staved aobor a nmath
Esther wes nice to m®but her daughter ad 1| couldn't get
along. 1IQings began to gaet uypleasaat aroud o haos= It
sasavad to e that cousin Esther’s daughter wwes menitally
disturbed. Citen vioOgat into armgunats S daogoaed nmein t©
face oo day. | told cousin Jessie aobaot hovw dowses acting
aaoud t© hoee vwen evena e wes out. B didn't like it,
ad told her never to slap ne again. 1| didn't v.vat to nak©
matters wwase, so | left Melville.

I wat to alittle fam to visit sone friends of g
Amie ad By Harris. WS  ammived thars they ware out

iNn t© fields planting potatoes. | staayed ad halped tamn
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plant potatoes for abaot awvwesk 1 felt gxaod helping tem
wwith the plantng caee they re struggling shareaopper
ad they aporedciated Ny help.

left tamad stenyed for a day or so vvith cousin
Hyaeo Bartand,  Weaen l wes leaving | agded hm it e could
agve nmeosoe naoey for travelling, ad Freogae me a chicdken,
which | wes ey to get. Wan | wes vZaking dovwn the street,
I sawa nan arrg tonad nmewo wes dressed like FoOwes an
his vay to vwvak |1 stoyed hm ad aged if Fowvwarted to by
a chicdken. FDasnaraed yes. | sold hHm the chicdken for forty
carts. With forty aats in nypodcket, | vwwat looking for a
friend's o= to ask mto travel with mead dovw mthe
way to Gaveston, Teas | vvated to get to Gahveston lbecaus=
I kewluUuoo Tat ad faurt T B wae rovv living there.

GK Tar s Ny friend’s rene Wen | foud Gk Tar e
didn't haae awy noey but Fowes willing to hrdoo with rneard
sovwinithe vvay, First, volhdooaed to Ooaussas,  Louisiana
Thean veojunped an a freight train for Gaheston. OO insiae
the box<xcar it v2s 0 cold viohed to nae a fireo. As v
traveled vodidn't hae arvthing to &t all the vvay. Wan Gk
Tar ad 1 finally ammmived, the cod vwird sanad Tk it vwwat
straight twough our bodies. Uo© Ta ad Aut TTEBoOowae
0 hgepoy to == ne they huopged ad kissed nmad fixed us
e dinner. Wan dinner vwes over, GK Tar vwwat badk to
Louisiana.

I spat a few days looking araourd Gahveston. 1| noticed

ae cey wen | vwes vvalking downn the street that sone pecde
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were arrg out of a building carrying begs of food. | asked
t© peode if | coud get sone of that food. They told r@®to
g m in ad aak for sore Wan |l gaot inside tt© building ad
adgded for t© food, a lady, wo wes sitting behind a desk
told m®to sign sone papars. Wen | siged o papars, | got
1o food sove aarrredal, flour, durs ad grapefruits. | wes
=0 gad to get this food | couldn't wait to get hohe to dovv
Aut TTBEOO ad Uo© Tat wWwet haed Weh Uoo Tt ssawt©
food, o got very angy at Nn® Apparerity, tt© building 1 vwwat
iNnto to get t© food fram wes o Walfare Office. UOo© T
eplanad to m®1 shouldn't go to ti© Walifare Office to get
food becase that food wes for pecgde wo vwae ot of wak ad
didn't haae ay other naaxrs of suppot. Ban though didn't
qQUItS uderstad Wwhet Frowss talking about, | didn't go there
ecer again.

Oe evenirg passirng the dodk 1 noticed sone nan wae
agving anay barexres. o ogave meosore, 0 | todk them |
didn”™ kovwwret reaction Uad© Tat vwoud heve Bt e didn't
sy arvthing to rmabout that. | Nust vwvarted sarethirng
different to &= for a daoe

It wes =0 nice being with ny uc© ad aunrt, but joobs
were haxd to find. N a©owss hiring. Agenmaert acaty
had a wak project called t1© Civilian Gosernvation Gaops.
This project wes designed for yaurg boys wo viarted to vwarkk
I sged th© necessexy fans so could begn vwarking.
Honewa, t© Nnedt momrirng wen | wes sygoosed to report to go

an t© job, wes nalking don o street ad pains started
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iNn t© loner part of nysaoyadh | fell uvocosdas in the
Streets. Syaoe called the anbllarre=e Wanl wadSwp | wes
laying in bed at Jdn Sedaly Hospital. Hargrg in front of ny
bed vwes a chart that said "'CCC boy, 1 | wwaes uncertain aobout
the rmnature of ny illness. Baefore realized wWwret \Waes
heyyoenirng to ne a team of docors wes wWhedaling rnedovn o
corridor tonard th© operating ram | sawall these dodos
standing axaurd ne Then this old doctor ean®up ad asked ne
whet wes wag | said | didr ™t kovw but | didn't vvart to B
Operated an e old doctor told t© others to take rmlbadk
to Nnyram Then F©oan®in carying in his hexcds a catheter,
which o inserted ad pulled out. It wes later that 1| foud
out Ny urine hed staoogoed e thing for sure didn't haae
ay noe trouble of that Kind

Wan | thougt aobour that job vwhidh | hed sighed yp for
at the C C C cap dedded naot to take it, becaee the
goarmnat wes only paying twwerty dollars a naoth FHwve
dollars vwould B for mysaif ad they vwould sad t© rest of
S enall anout to Ny aurt

While | wses looking for sohe other vwak, | used to go to
1o caord oS in Gaheston ad listen to tt© o caees | hed
heaxd pegde talking aobout t© courthouse ad t© lavw ad
a , adl wes interested. I wes also interested lbecause |
rayavioaaed Ude Tot s trouble in Lousiana with i white
Nnat Tot got anay to Gahvestan, but H© Sheriff in 10 usaa
fourd out where Feowes ad gat the police In Teas to arrest

Hm a his job at t© dry dodk . They brougt him bedk to
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Lousiana ad put HMmMin jail im OQoadusaa . 1| wes s till
living in Lousiana then. Bu they hed to let hm ot becavse
TS VHIt© mnan they dainmed Ta Killed, his nmnotbheaer an®to the
couthouse ad told tam "Tot did nat Kill ny son” S
kkew e didn't do it. Sne other white nan hed do© it.
Trhey hed to let Ta go. Wean o gat badk to Gaheston, th©
superintendert at the dry dods, a man renad Soider, let him
hae his job bad< Ta wes a good waker ad Soder saia, "'l
doxt O if okilled eveaery VRS nan in Lousiana, | wat
Hm baedk an t© job! 1

SO this wes a© reeson | wes interested in Whet et an
at t© couthouse. | Nnoticed that they hed a lot nmae black
folks In there than whites an trial ad garg to jail for
various aines. It ssaad like saryethirng wes wag, but |
couldn™ pinpoint exactty what didn.t really udaestad
hovwradsnm vwwaked at that tintS# but 1| kevw sorethirng wes
wag It vwouldn't Buntil 1 got into t© union that 1 waould
uderstard better. B | could s=s= that black folks wvwas Nnot
getting eguAa justice. Ad it nacbrestart to thinking.

Bay nomirg for three vwasdks 1| wauld g ad line yo an
o dodk for walkks All th© faayen vwould ane over aa a
little boat ad pick t© pecde they wated to hire. Trhe dry
dds wva o the other a9d© of the bay. On this particular
noTirng they hired about DD man ad wa 0ll©eof e &
were eanred ad siged P to wwak as aymon laborers
scaling ad painting ships. Eech man wWas gven irnmto© does

ad a hanmet for safety. Pydey wes an FHidays-
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I wes doing aymon labor —— sordetines running the
scaling gun, or painting, or down in the doude hod deaning
out the botom whidh wes dargaras waork Jusst like they did
iNn Teas City, Teas wen that danmed ship donaed uyo B |
wes yaug ad | ddn™t kow hovwdaoaas it waes

Son 1 foord o that yau Fed to join the union. This
wes the union of anmon laborers, a black union. UOo© Ta
wzs a nantoer of the union. M. Soriggerns, the president, told
uidoS Tot, "vYaur oy is yaarg You'll haae to staaxd for Hm
to get his book 1l SO M. Soaigoers siged e ad cgae e
Ny black union bodk

Later an vowveat an strike for better vvaeges This wWwes In
abou 18 T anmon laborers wware only naldrng &H cartss ad
houwr. They put man S picket line at night. Thaet wes Ny
first tnme a apicket line. TFTEOWHttS gas in t1© other
unions, th© boilemakaers, S carpenters, they respected our
picket lines ad wouldn't aoss t1© line. | waes proud to B
iNn the unionN ad an strike becacee Ny Uhao© Tat wes a srong
union man | rayaryioer during the strike Uo© Tat vwould Wwake©
P in © nomirng ad tell Aut T B0S "Hury o an fixx; ny
breakfast, TTBHS | got to g an duty.” That' s wet o said
abour gang to t© picket line; Howses poud of it ad called
it kdong ah duty. 1 FEwses picketing during the day, ad |
picketed at night. It wwes th© first time either of us waes an
a picket line ad e inspired ne

T strike lasted three Notls. Bafoe 1© strike, the

amaon laborers wware receiving thirty-five cats an hour.
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Wean the strike finally wes settled, the wagess wae fifty
acarts an howur. Aftervvards, alll aymon laborers joined the
union. Nwwthis wes Ny first imnovensart vyvth any union
activity.

Jdos those days wae haxrd for a black man to find,
et an fans ad plantations, wWwae wags vwae so lovw yau
could barely live off of it.

I thougt abour all the black peode like ny cousins wo
were shareagopaers for vt plantation onrne© Bladk
families stayved an sone of their lad ad pidked ad dogoed
cotton at just aove starvation weges o living
aracennats nostty aeated hardship since large families
vao forced to live in aonced a©© ad twvo-raom hoosSs.
There wwaes ro ruming water, onlty aoudoor toilet ad mnaxy
weare forced to degp an floors. Fammilies didn't heve axaoh
noey to by revwclothing The wWiilt© plantation onres sold
tanm harchhedonn clothing.

Sonee black famiilies novad off t1© plantations to get
T b2 in the cities. SSne wae lucky; ohers vwat baedk to the
famm Bladk children waked in the fields wvwith little or ro
education.

The union naEcrfeel that 1 coud do saryethirng for
poor pacde like mysalf ad ny cousins. e unioN cave ra
way to go fornmard, to haelp deaeoe tnings.

The dry dodk job lasted six naoths then wak lbegaen to
dovw doum M Saigoers told the yaug nanthat it they

wated to look for vwak saorygdace else Fewaould stanp their
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union bodk "paid in fulll to nae it easier to find wak Tre
marrried nan with families stayed wwaking at t© dry dods. |
got Ny bodk dganped ad left.

I started waorking part-time an ships a6 a soumae
S N job vwes to haodk a sling to a aare to haelp load ravwv
sSUugar or cotton an t© ship. After this fourd sone part-
tine wak an t© railroad in Gahveston, helping aroud t©
tracks in t© yvard. Trhey hed six or ssven nanwvwaoarking an 1
tracks. B this job an tt© railroad ran out, so | nwat badk
looking for wak 1 wes willing to try ary kind of vwarkc

I nwat looking for vwak all t© nesd waskk withh ro luck
1 left Gaheston ad vwat to Queby, Teas looking for
ancother cousin. ddnt haae awy luck finding ny cousin. <

wert vwvalking cdomwn the old hidhwnway betwvween QGasby ad
Hoaostao 1| vwaked for aobak an hour, wen | spotted a
brickyard right off tti© higway, wWhidh vwes in Gaan Bayoul.
wat to t™© brickyard ad asked t© faayen if FEwss hiring.
Te boss, a Garnman renad B ill Sdwaner, said he coud put an
MO man 1vou kovw anioody s e asked thought abaout
Josn Godey, ny cousin in Gahve ton wo wes also out of
worlke 1| aid et meoogo kbeds ad get Ny dAu in out of
Gaheston 1| hogoed a freight train baxdk to Gahveston, et
WEs Ny transportation. | hit that freight like | ovedit.

WWen ny cousin axd retumed to GG Bayvauy, viownwgae
put to waork | waked this goen field digging vp sunmpeos until

twwehe odclock noon By this tine  wss tired ad nost of all

very hugy, 1 didn™t heve arny noey to by arny food, oa
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white © Iowordoeo aged if | wes hugry, | sad 1| wes He
ook rmato a store for sore food ad told rlrewoud cover
for it until | got paid waked in o fiold the rest of
S day.

I didn't e awy pace to live, but | head aoaok a
boaxrdingousee that wes renting raas After wvak 1| vnwat to
1S boardinghouse ad inquired abour a raam | took tri© raaom
with boaxrd for a dollar fifty per wask N cousin Josedh also
stanved there.

Gaaogo V\AC) 1 mnan wo ran t© boardingouse, hed a
daoghter, Gaaga Lee, that lived in Hooston vé@oussd to go
to Houston, ad eventually Joseh married her. Se s till
lives iNn Houoston Josedh later novad to Alaska ad marmied
sovdaady Sl ad hed a s He died year later in Alaska
They sy leodded an a anidken bo©

The alary at t© brickyard wes twvvelhve carts an hour.
PRdey wes an Saurdaey. o nesd momirg wen . wvwwat to wark
the foaryan todk the fie dnakaes to vwak in 4t© brickyard.
Ol started warking inside t© brickyard, | realized this
wak vwasnt as hard as o field wark

waked molding bricks= 1| wes a nad brick nakear. Yau
put t© Nmud into sarTethirng ke a mixer. Ooegy waud feed
it with t© dirt, ad | ©taking it out. It wss just like in
abaking 4o Yau nae three bricks at a time. R tam in
the Ndd, aroah off thio top, put th© Ndds an a pallet boaxd
ad take taenmna abuggy to t© dryving place whae they

stayved for a aupde of waesks THAa they take t1© bricks to a
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Kiln in a big old building wae they bum t© bricks. d
nan FHick vwwes the o© in daerge of the Kiln.

Ad man Frick wwes thi© agowoD got nee to join thi© N
Frick lived in Houston but he'd an®ad wak at t1©
brickyard during the wwaskk O o weaeda s he'd go baxk to
his family. FBused to te ll nmabot e —=Haeacbm™ | vareed
to kovwabaa this freedaomn In © evenirng after vwvak he'd
tell aboux hrovwthe N WWes fighting to get freedomnm He
talked to m®ad Josednh Véowvae searching for fresdaom
yaourg neinwo warted to B free. 1| kowl viarted to B free,
ad wvnwated to join aryahirg to get freedaomnm 1t was only 5O
carts a year to join.  lfie vwves axaud 1938 SO 1| got ny
social secfurity card ad nty SR card that sanee year.

Mot of thi© single nanwould go to Hooston ©@Qery
Sahuday. Gaaogo VWwaowaud take son®of s in his little
car. Gago seavad to haae his hard in everything. e
Sahudey wat to HostoNnto dosovedooporng | vwwat ad
bought nm®a pair of trousers ad a shirt to put an that
Srchy o I'd ook slharp. While | wes sitting an a badh
waiting for Gagoto an®badk by ad pick revp to go badk
to Gean Bayou, wWort to sleep. Wan | W< up ny danm
pedace vwith ny trousers ad shirt wves god 1 juypsed Yy ad
looked arard | savwa pdicernran ad asked, '"Hao yau seen
an/oody with apaed<eaoge 11 P said, 11'\v© s=an plenty of peode
with pedagess, but | cadt stop evenfoody | @ with a
peckaoe’ That dons hovv stupid yau can ESwean yau don't

haokonadoe | leamed t© had vvay, So that wes Ny | aao
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WwWan t1© fellons finally aan®lbadk to pick neuo, | wss
uoset ad agy ad |l told tem abax wet hred hgggoaaed They
laughed all the vway bedk to Gean Bayau

Nearwvhile® kSt on vwarking steadily in H© brickyard.

I wes abour severteen years old rovwy Benae an the job
thought wes nuoh oddSr. For entertainnmert after vvak |
leaamed hovwto bax, garide ad drink com liquor. ve@ousesd
shoot dice ad drink. dd man Bd Soringer, an old v\Whit© gy
wo waked there, reusad to nak© com liquor ad sell it to
s GagoWVae tried his herd at nalkdrng com liquor, too*

M* Bill, the boss, used to B a fighter. Sovdatines |
play aaard after vwvak trying to imitate 150 Louis, e day
M. Bill said, "“vau got a good stance, Bown Boroen 1L
Benjoody an the job called m®iBon Bvdoex'' after oo
Louis. M Bill started training ne ad | haed sohe prethy-
agxd fights. red a fight wvith awhite gy ad | koded
Hmout. Than ed a fight vwvith Saorvy By Bradey ad
koded hmout. | thought 1| waes helli Then they brought in
Sty Jeffrey fromnm Beaunatl, Teeas FEOgaO ma aistnwo-
three ad koded mout. Shit, the ring was spinning all
aocouad | told M. Bill, "Uh Uh brother. 1 dont \wat rp
noe boxing. Yau can forget aobax that.” He said, "Bonnn
B, yau got to get wirgoed saondatines That' s Fovwyau
learm.” Bua l wesyargad |l coudnt s=sit. As log as |
wes knodking thermnm dovn that wWwes day, but wWwen Shorty Jeffrey
koded mout that wes it- Jele migt have nacke a gxad

fighter but | wwasnt ready to go thhrough th© haxd part.
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Thaere wes o© gy ranad R—d wo vailkad at the other
brickyard wo hred a wif© raemad Laeamas Nwwthis gy wes very
jealous. OeSuthy Ny friend Gsey Prior aan®by in his car
ad picked maeup to go to Houston | hed nace a g lick
that day. | think 1 Fred van aoaux fifteen, twerty dollars ad
I nated to celebrate. Laa was there so | said Hone an
Ly yaou viart to go - bougt her adrink to get her to go
with ne S viowat Lp to Hooston to get saonething to S
Wean 1l got badk to Geen Bayvau, saovdbody say, 'Vian, Rd
looking for you HFHObheard yau nwae ot with Lea in Houston 1L
Wenl heaxd that | didn't kovwwret Rd gt try to wean ke
got drunk. | vwwat to old nmnan SSwehar's hause 1 told him |
wated to get his shagun "Wet yau "\Wat a shagun for.
Bonn BExvibe? 1 HIRd is looking for mnmato Kill n&' Wet yau
dAAHHIHs wife wes in a car vvth Csey Prior ad ad
saovealaody vwat ad told him"'l D said, 1" ain't goe bother
yaor G an badk e Tured out R vwasn't looking for nae
Recde just told ,e that lie to get ,e scared, it did
scare m. didmn’'t run avaud with Laa ro nae

OOoOnomirng an ny day off framwak, 1| wes standing in
the brickyard in front of t1i© ges bumer vianrirg nmysalf.

S odeny Ny pants cagt an nre. Tre flanes va©oall aaaxrd
ny legs. After a few nmirues | wses adble to put the danes
out. But ny leg s bumed =o badly | wat ad ased the
brickyvard, mraegs it e coud sad nm®to sse a doctor. T

anpEe v naerEas said they couldn,t sad meto =S a doctor
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becaaese | got bumed an ny cay off ad Nnot wian | waes
woaorking.

O'nyonr | mareged to get to Hooston to s=s0 a bladck
doctor kevwabout. 1 didn't haae awy noey but wen t©
doctor savwhovwbady ny leg vwes bumed FHotreated nm® 1©
doctor said | coud pey Hm later ad | shoud an®badk in
WMo neeks FEthought e could get nee sone Insurance noey.
s s pessed, Ny leg becen to get vwase didn't haae ary
Nnoey to ravel baedk aad forth to HoustoN to =5 th© doctor,
Sel caugt a freight train ad vwat baxdk to Gahveston. Urao©o
To ad Aut T BDOO sart nmato another doctor. It took ny leg
three natts to heal.

Inmedately | started looking for a job in Gaheston
Jds s till vere scaxe©o o ssn® Owvay it wes wen | first le ft.
S| put iNn for Nnyueaendoyrat inruace. | waked ahy ad
jobs in hotels, working an trucks# ad deaning yvards. It
took maths before | heaxd from 1© InNnlk\surance caTeaery. Wan
the asna aa®by mail o letter said: IMSHT© anpeErny of
tH© brickyard cart pay yau ay insurance)” After getting
this asner, retumed to t1© brickyard.

I wes baed an t© job for a maoth TFTrehae of nyfe owv
workers wiee rane wes String took il HS hed lbsan gaing
bedk ad foirth to s=s©his doctor. Ve didn't kow it nature
of his illness, but, odid kovw his doctor told Hm not to
drink alcohol as laog as Freowses taking shots. O day Freowat
to visit his doctor ad hed a shot. T ssn®day, he dark

sove alcohol ad died instantly in Houston VW@borougt his
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Chapter 2/0ff The Plantation

Ididntwant to look for support from my cousin so the next

day lwent looking for work and was hired as a houseboy for the

TnRInnrhp

moderate income in this small town® hey also had an upstairs maid.
lwas given a little shack in the back of their house to live in, which
was part ofmy meager wages.-The tocd~dblldmrtte~same
age-~"s L-Tlieir clilktieU bind Igounlong fine together. Mrs. LaBlonche
knew the salary she was giving me was small so she told me to plant
a garden in back of the house. The money 1l earned from selling
whatever vegetables 1 grew would be mine to use for things like
movies or pocketchange. lIgrew different kinds of vegetables inmy
garden. lgave Mrs. LaBlonche™ family some vegetables and sold the
rest up and down the streets. I pulled a little red wagon Tfilled up to
the top with vegetables.

There were times when lgot ver\* lonesome in this little shack,
especially when the day was over and night began. One thing for
sure, 1 did have a German shepherd, Laddie, who followed me
everywhere 1l went, even to the movies. He stayed outside until I
came out. 1 lov~d this dog. He really was a d ew ted friend.

One day Il was walking along selling my vegetables when a
gang of white boys came up tome and wanted to start a fight. 1 told

them 1 lived at the LaBlonche®"s home and worked for them. They
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were quite surprised to hear this and walked on down the street. 1
didn"t have that trouble anymore.

My salary was two dollars a week plus meals. When time came
for me to eat, they brought my food out to the yard. This went on
until Mrs. LaBlonche’ daughter, who had lived in New York
explained to her mother that she didn’ like the idea of serving me
food in the backyard. Having spent time in the North and overcome
most of her prejudices, she wanted itstopped and wanted me to eat
cit the table with the other children. Mrs. LaBlonchefs daughter
further explained that she didnft believe in discriminating against
any race of people. Afterward, | was treiited better than before
iiround the house. lcontinued selling my vegetables.

I got acquainted with the Black maid who worked upstairs. She
was forty years old. She was a very nice lady. She fixed my breakfast
every morning.

lworked for the LaBlonches for s. One Sunday
morning when everyone was attending church, Ipacked my suitcase
and left to look for some work which paid more. 1 went back to
cousin Esther®"s house to liVe. Things began to get unpleasant around
the house. It seemed to me that cousin Esther®s daughter was
disturbed. Often we got into arguments. She slapped me in the face
one day. 1 told cousin Jessie about how she was acting around the
house when everyone was out. He didn’t like it, and told her never to
slap me again. Ididn"t want to make matters worse, so I left MeKim,

Louisiana and went back to Dad Hovvardfs plantation and stayed one

week.
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lwent to a little farm to visit some friends of mine. When 1
arrived there, they were out in the fields planting potatoes. I stayed
and helped them plant potatoes for about a week. When 1 finished 1
told them 1lwould be back one dew to help eat them, but the last
news lheard about my friends was that they had died.

Before dawn Iwoke my cousin up and told him Iwas leaving;
SO0 he gave me a chicken. When Iwalked dovYnJhe street, I saw a
Man coming toward me who was dressed. vyas on his
uay to work. I stopped him and asked if he weHrild Itke to buy a
chicken. He answered >es. I sold him the chicken for forty cents.
With forty cents in my pocket, lwent looking for a friend"s house to
ask him to travel with me and show me the way to Galwston, Texas.

Oak Tar was his name. When 1 found Oak Tar he didn™ have

cmy money but he was willing to hobo with me and show me the
b b =

way. First, we hoboed to Louisiana. There vve caught a
freight train for Galveston. Once inside the boxcar itwas so cold we
had to make a fire. As vve traveledwe didn"t have anything to eat all
thfi_way. When Oak Tcir and I finally arrived, the cold wind seemed
I itwent straight through our bodies. Uncle Tot and

Bay were so happy to see met they hugged and kissed me and
prepared our dinner. When dinner was over, Oak Tar went back to
Marrot, Louisiana.

Itwas so nice being with my uncle and ™\unt, but jobs were hard to
find. No one vvps hiring. A government agency had a work project
called the Civilian Conservation Corps. This project was designed for

young boys who wanted to work. I signed the necessary forms so |

could begin working. However, the next morning when 1 was
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supposed to report to go on the job, lwas walking down the street
and pains started in the lower part of my stomach. |
unconscious in the streets. Someone ci*lled the ambulance. When 1
Iwas laving in betat Jolyi ely Hospital. Hanging
in front of my bed was a chart which read "C.C.C boy/" 1| was

uncertain about the nature of my illness. Before | realized what was

happening to me, a team of doctors wefenvheeling me down the

corridor toward the operating room. I passed an old doctor
askedm e w a s wrong. Itold the doctor 1

~ N m W
didntknow, NgVpH mp 10 wanr”~A~n opeFation. I told him

no. The doctor told the team of doctors to take me back to my room.

mften he camg‘ln/Acarrying in his hands a catheter which he inserted
and pulled out. Itwas later that I found out my urine had stopped.
One thing for sure | didn’t have any more trouble of that kind. When
1 thought about that job which 1 had signed up for at the C. C. C.

camp, Il decided not to take it, because the government was only
paying twent\rdollars a month. Five dollars would be for myself and
they would send the rest of the small amount tomy aunt.

There were times when lIwent to the Hall of Justice, and listened to
cases that were scheduled for that day. lwas interested in finding
out about the administration of law and J1Ow it was carried out
Before long this became one of my special past-times.

Every morning for three weeks lwent to the dry docks to look for
work. On the d=r>rdocks there were crowds of men looking for work
and waiting in line to be called.. Finally, Iwas called from among the
crowd. Thirty men were hired that da\*. We were examined ana

signed up towork as a labor scaling and painting ships. Each man
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was given irontoe shoes and a helmet for safety. Payday was on
Fridays.

When 1 was working for a few weeks, it came time for the
common Qlaborers and workers to organize into a union. Union
workers walked off the job. We the common laborers respected tzie
picket lines and didnft cross their lines. This was in 1938. Iwalked
the lines every night. The strike lasted three months. Before the
strike, the common Jlaborers were receiving tliirty cents an hour.
When the strike finally was settled, the wages were Tfifty cents an
hour. Afterwards, cllcommon laborers had to join the union. Now
this was my Tfirst involvement with ciny union activity. All the
workers had to join the union which vve paid four dollars to join.
Then the workers went back to work.

This job lasted sI\ months, then work began to slow down. The
president of the union told the young men who were working that
they had to go find work some other place. My union book was
stamped ™aid in full® Then 1 left. ?

I started working part-time 011 ships with the crewmen and
part-time on the railroad in Galveston. This job 011 the railroad ran
out, so lwent back looking for work. Iwas willing to tr\7any kind of
work. Jobs those days were hard for a Black man to find, except on
farms and plantations, where wages were so low you could barely
live off of iL

Black pegple~vere”~sharecroppers for white plantation owners
and homeowners. Black families stayed on some of their land and

picked and chopped cotton at just above starvation wages. The li\lng

rh / Offthe Plpjnmiirm/ Pacgja 1(§ "



arrangements mostly created hardship since large families
were forced to live in one- and two-room houses. There was no
mnning water, only outdoor toilets, and many were forced to sleep
on floors. Families didn thave enough money to buy new clothing
The white plcinurtion owners sold them hand-me-down clothing.

Some Black families moved off the plantations to get jobs in the
cities. Some were luck™> others went be\ck to the farm. Black children
worked in the fields with little or no education. Naturally, 1 was
determined to stay off the farms and plantations/Tlj~efarerl went

wweek”™vit;]! ncHttck. 1 left Galveston and
went to Crosby, Texas s”eiftfanother cousin”™l didn”™ have any luck
finding my cousin. So Iwent walking down the old highway between
Crosby and Houston. Iwalked for about an IOur when |1 spotted a
brickyard right off the highway which was Green Bayou. lwent to
the brickyard and asked the foreman ifhe was hiring. Sure enough
he was hiring and needed two more men. I thought about my £ usin
in Galvestonwho was also out ofwork. I told the foreman I had to go
back to Galveston to get my cousin, but lwould come back with my
cousin and take the job.

When my cousin and I returned to Green Bayou, we were put
to work. Iworked this open field until twelve oftlock noon. About
this time lwas tired and most of all very hungry. ldidn™ have any
money to buy any food, so a white fellow-employee asked if I was
hungry. Isaid fwas; then, he took me to a store for some food and
told me he would cover for ituntil lIgot paid. Iworked in the open
field the rest of the day. Ildidnthave any place to live but lheard

about a boardinghouse that was renting rooms. Afterwork lwent to
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the boardinghouse and inquired about a room. |Itook the room with
board for one-fifty per week.

The salar\rat the brickyard was twelve cents an hour. Payday
wasS on Saturday. The next morning when 1 went to work, the
foreman took out the fieldvvorkers to work in the brickyard. Once 1
started working inside the brickyard, I realized thiswork wasnas
hard as the field work.

Most of the single men would go to Houston every Saturday to

shop. One Saturday lwent to Houston to Ibought a pair
n Za\V Rl
O# parits and seg”e surt™. ~ lwas waiting for tfee-men take me

back, I fell asleep on a bench. When Iwoke uptmy bag with my
pants and shirts was gone. Someone had stolen it. I looked
everywhere and couldnT find the bag. Then I saw a policeman
standing on the comer. lasked him ifhe had seen someone pass by
with a large bag in his hand. The policeman said, ”"lIve seen lots of
people with big bags.” When the fellows finally came back to pick me
up, Iwas so heartbroken and angr>rthat 1told them about what had
happened. This was so amusing to them they laughed all the way
back.

Coming from work one evening I met a girl named Alice. 1
asked her iflcould go home with her. She said rtwould be all right.
When lgot to her house she didn*t have any food in her 310use, so 1
went out and bought some food and took it back to her house. She
seemed to me j.O be a very nice person. Mter that day we began to
be good friends. This relationship lasted a long time, until one night I
took her over to some friends’house and told her* to until Icame

back. lwent gambling and was lucky that night. Iwon fifty* dollars. 1
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was so excited about my winnings |1 rushed back to tell Alice and
pick her up. When lgot back to her house Iknocked on the door. No
one came to the door. lrepeated the knocking until finally my cousin
came out of the house. Ididn“tsay anything to him, but lasked Alice
what took so long for her to come to the door. She didn"t say
anything to me, but she had an expression on her face that told me
right off that she had been unfaithful in my absence. I left Alice at
the door. 1 felt so hurt about Alice Ilwent home and went to bed.
The next morning lwent to work. Later on in the day 1 saw Alice
carrying a suitcase, but Ididn*t know she was leaving town. About
two weeks later Iwas sitting in a bar drinking with some friends and
a girl came through the door. My friends told me she was Alice’™s
sister. When |1 started talking to her, she said she was Alice’ sister
and Alice was doing fine. Alicef® sister and | started dancing. When
she got ready to leax”, she kissed me. I nevei ,heard from her until
three months later. I was told Alice and her sister were living in a
small town someplace in Texas.

One morning on my day off from work, lIwas standing near the
brickyard in front of the gas burner”™ Sudaenly my pants caught on
fire. The flames were all around my legs. .After a few minutes lwas
able to put the flames out. But my leg was burned so bad”™1l went
and asked the brickyard manager ifhe could send me to see d doctor.
The company managers said they couldn™t send me to see a doctor
because Igotbpmed on my day offand not when lwas working.

On my own, Imanaged to get to Houston. 1didn"t have any money
but when the doctor saw how badj”~fhv leg was burned he treated

me ,lhe doctor said lcould pay him later and I should come back in
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two weeks. As days passed my leg began to get worse ldidn’have
any money to travel back and forth to Houston to see the doctor, so |
caught d freight train and went bcick to Galveston. Uncle Tot and
Aunt T-Bew sent me to another doctor. It took my leg three months
to heal.

Meanwhile |1 kept on working steadily in the brickyard. lwas
about \ears old now. Everyone on the job thought 1 was
much older. For entertainment after work | learned how to box
gamble, and drink corn liquor. I lecirned how to box after being
knocked out a few times. Then, lgot so good at boxing that whenever
Iboxed Icould knock out the other fellows.

Evenso Iwas lonesome for a girlfriend. The on!~4\" man ne”’y
the brickyard was a much olde and ago /) k. She c kea
at the brickyard. I asked l1could come”™6 Visit her. She said,
Come any time you”ant to.n lwent to visit her everyafter
work. Soon, I "~"aine very fond of When the feliows that 1
worked vvifb~Tound out Iwas seein”™this older woman, they teased
me ab~tit her. But, that didn~J?kve any effect 015/me. 1 continued
seeing her imtil she went bMaj”to Beaumont, Texas.

Immediately 1 started looking for a job in Galveston. Jobs still
were scarce the same way itwas when |1 first left. So I put in formy
unemployment insurance. Iworked on odd jobs in hotels, working on
trucks”™ and cleaning yards. It took months before I heard from the
un€-mployment insurance company. When the answer came by mail
the letter read: IWe the company of the brickyard canft pay your
unemployment insurance because you weren fired off the jobe”

-After getting this answer, lreturned to the brickyard.
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I was back on the job for a month. Then one of my fellow
workers whose name was”~String took ill. He had been going back and
forth to see his doctor. We didnft know the nature of his illness; but,
we did know his doctor told him not to drink alcohol cis long as he
was taking shots. One day he went to visit his doctor and had a shot.
The same day, he drank some alcohol and died instantly iri*Houston.
We brought his body back to the brickyard. The fellows and I1didn
know any of his relatives because he never spoke of any. We took
up a collection: each one gave two dollars. We then buried his body
in a nearby poppy field. I spoke the lastwords over String’ body.

Before long Aunt T- gay sent me a letter from Galveston in
which she told me to come back to Galveston, to pick up my
unemployment checks. Iwent back to do so and also returned to
work at the brickycird. lworked for a few months and left.

Iwent to Houston to live with Aunt Bernice. In the meantime I
went to the unemployment office and registered for work. A week
later they gaw me a job working in a cafeteria in the shipyard. This
shipyard wasn"t too far from Houston. I rode the bus to work until 1
met a fellow who had a car, then I rode with him. Wages were Tfive
cents an hour, paid on every Friday. The job wasn*paying much, so |
left and went looking once more for a job.

Il heard men were needed in Arizona towork on the railroad. I
signed up for the job. Before | left, lwas examined and given three
days to get re~dy to leave for _Arizona. Then lwas given a pass to
catch a train. 1 left Houston one night about ten oftlock to go to

Tucson, Arizona.
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When 1 arrived in Tucson, lwas sent to a commissary in the
train station to buy some food and whatever I needed to take into
A A
the camp with me. Il entered the camp, 1 noticed rows of tents
were up for the workers to sleep in. One of the foremen pointed out a
tent for me to sleep in. Then he left. Since twas so quiet and all the
men had gone to bed, Iwent intomy tent and went tobed
Before dawn | a loud whistlek iirramp. |
presumed rtwas time to get up and get dressed for work. When 1
pulled the entrance of my tent back, I saw the men standing outside
of their tents getting recidy for breakfast, so, | joined them. 1
introduced myself to some of the men. When breakfast was over, |
went to work on the railroad. All the men in camp were Black men
except the timekeeper, the foreman, and a few Chinese cooks. All the
employees were 8iven three meals a day . This was my Tfirst time
eating Chinese food, btit before long Chinese food came to be one of
my Ffavorite dishes. eX
Before ten o ™lock in the morning the hot sun was beaming
down my back. No house to be seen, no people passing by, just me
out in this hot desert working on the railroad. When the day was
over and the men were back in camp for the night, we sat around
together and talked about the things we planned to do when we got
home. Sometimes we gambled a little; other times we took trips to
Mexico.
Thqg ver>rfirst time lwent to Mexico lhad the time ofmy
life. Although Icouldn” speak Spanish, I ran into a little Mexican boy
who spoke Spanish for me. This little boy was about sI\ years old. He

took me any place I thought Iwanted to visit. In and out of different
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restchurants, theaters, and to see plenty of girls. Tte~150y told me that
ifldidn™ like the girls he took me to see, he would take me to see
his two sisters and his mother. 1didnft like the idea of going to his
house, so 1told him Iwould settle for some of the other girls he took
me to see. He did all these things for one dollar.

One night when lwent toa room with a girl, this little boy was
still waiting until I came out. Itamazed me how this boy knew his
wav around town. He walked down the street with me smoking a big
cigar. No one seemed to pay any attention to him. When lwas ready
to leave Mexico this little boy took me to the immigration office to let
the autllOrities know lwas leaving. After my first visit to Nlexico, |
made several more trips cind each time Ilwent this little boy would
be waiting for me to show me the town.

My job on the railroad was going alright until one morning 150
Black men "VhitP- timpVppppr wpnt ut
on strike. A Black fellow-employee named San Antonio was standing
on the handcar before the car started down the tracks. The white
foreman told San Antonio to sitdown in the car. San Antonio refused
to sitdown in the car because as he told the foreman there was
water in the car. But Xhe foreman told him to sit in the water. "When
San Antonio still refused, the foreman fired him.

My fellow-employees called a meeting to put San xAntonio back
to work. The men wouldn® go back to work either. The very next
morning all thQ men ate their breakfast and got ready for work; but,
when the foreman blew the whistle, the men stood up by the tracks
and wouldn"t move. Finally, the men chose me and two more men to

speak for the rest of the men. 1 told the foreman ifhe didn™ put San
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Antonio back towork no one was going bcU"k to work. When wvve still
couldn’ get any satisfaction from the foreman | told the foreman
that lwould call in the roadmaster, ifSan Antonio wasnput back to
work. In the meantime, the men standing near the tracks were
waiting until we brought news back to them about San Antonio.
Finally, the foreman agreed to put San Antonio back to work. Then,
all the men went back to work.

After this experience was over* | realized that unity with other
employees was what made the foreman act. Ifall employees united
together on jobs there would be less trouble and less firings would
come from tiie employer.

When lcame to work on the railroad, I left my sweetheart,
Ruth, back in Houston. As time passed I never heard from her or
even got a letter. So I began to worry about her and wanted to see
her. I'mc\de up my mind lwould go back to Houston,Texas and tr>rto
find Ruth. So I told the foreman Iwanted a pass togo home. He gave
me a pass and lleftTucson and went back to Houston. When 1 first
arrived In Houston 1l went directly to the house she was living in
when 1 first left; but, the people who were li\ing in the house told
me she didn’ live there any more. Weeks passed. lwent everywhere
I thought shefd be, with no luck. Inever found Ruth. Lonesome and
heartbroken Ileft Houston and went back to Galveston.

Ididn’ stay in Galveston very long with the work situation
being the sam”™ as when I left. Men were still being sent to work on
the railroad. Isigned up once more for the job. Ilworked on the extra

gang for a while. tovvork-oate-serrien~~d, |1 left the
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extra gang and went to Phoenix. I hadn "t received any money:from
working on the extra gang.

When lwent to the train station, Isatdown on a bench and my
mind started wandering concerning what Ishould do next. lonly had
one nickel in my pocket. After | sat awhile, I got up from the bench
and went and cisked the ticket agent if they still needed a man on the
sectioilL™"~TTlie ticket agent 100ked on a listand asked iflwanted
the job. Itold him ”Yes, lwant the job.” After the ticket agent signed
me up for the job, he gave me 3 pass on the train and a letter to get
some food from the commisaty. I bought a loaf of bread, some cans
of beans a can ofwieners mackerel, packs of cookies.

Iwas on my way to acsmafftovm 1101 too far from Los Angeles,
California. As 1 sat in this small train station waiting for the train to
arrive, I noticed lwas sitting next to an old man and liswife. They
asked me if lwas hungry. I told them lwasn hungry, |l had some
food. But they insisted on giving me a slice of watermelon, which I
accepted. By this time the train pulled into the station. Sometime late
that night 1 arrived in this*™”~""~gvvn. 1 stave” In the station all
night. The next morning lwalked from the~liul”™™wn to the section
houses. 1 gave the foreman my work slip cind started to work that
Monday morning. > F

That evening, Il got acquainted with two Black families. Their
homes were in Los Angeles. They lived in section homes that were
given to dll employees who worked on the railroad. Often thesen

families traveled back and forth to Los Angeles.
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Lee Bonn intervievw conceming chapter 22 €14/08
HE daegter 1 peoe 2 WhitS nai/in bar

This duk Wit mnan raad Alecdk Havad e over to the
black side ad tried to kifes or dcae vwith Aut Baemice. 3Se
refused Hm ad IS hauded off ad daped her.

INncident in welfare office hggoaaed in Gahveston ad should
agind 2,

FPeoe 12 1

Labdodh Sk daughterds ranewses Veargaret, ad dowses not thi©
oldest.

ueed to do things  k© go to t1© store ad by does for
her. Sdtell mt© size acd I'd go get termm | bougt
her ponder, sogp, things lije© that. Se pdadoab y wes too
lazy to go herself, bo €7y BSt ne S©hhed cofidence in
e /

(@2 53
s to help dean v the pace, adwvwak in t©o gadaen |
hed ny o little gapdihan

(@9

Nagaret wes i her tvwent™s. S©wa gorg to schoole
Thare vaa©O three other daughtaers, but they wae older ad
married hed novaed out/ Nagaet wes t© only oo left in t©
haooese Father vwes VPoEJ. LaHao € (doesil ravaydssex
Nnother'ss tirst refie Ms LaHad©owses hardicaggaypoed, d4©
couldn't s h©Vieft hard

Roo 132

a0

AL first | &S ny neds in 1t badyvad uder a ree dose to
o haose They ogae mea woocbkn Tl ad a chair baedk
there. Bt Vargarat didn't like ddret Vaergaret bed visited
N/wvYak ad ssen hovwblack andAnhite pecde lived th e ad
e ©qElanaed to her nother et nakirg nmiecat in o badk
yvard veSowag Har notbhaer pdakeldy hadr vt travelled ad
didn't kovwarny better. 1 28<<& VEergaret S©wes friendly
tonad moad 4d© seemed/intelligent. If d©obeaelienved in
discC3rimiiiation Wwalld ™ diae trusted rmegaing to the store
for her. | realized that not all \Whit© peopde wae naan ad
prejudiced; soe like Margaret, tried to lbe decat to/Zad
black peode.

Nacaexet "ves a s Imbrunette.
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Badk vVad 3S©dd t1© deaning ad the vwwashirg ad
ironing. |1 us=d to gwve her of t© vegaetables fram Ny
gaxrden

Dedded to leene to better my77ondition. Tre little noey |
wzs nmakdrg vwasnt eaxa g r/needed to by ny o cdothes ad
shoes Ooday jurped up rd vated to get to stepping |
Predked ny suitcase ad to look for sove wak that paid
noaoe /.

I nwat badk to Esther's hoVYvand stenved abour a nmath
Esther V28 nice to m daugter ad couldn't g
aong S dgooaed retpnce.

P 1 3 /

V&It to friends , Armie ard Hauris I felt goad
helping tam with thS pdanting "causo they wae struggling
shareaoopars ad they aporedciated Ny help.

Left tam a staned for a davjr so vvith cousin Hoaeso
Batad, Wenl s ISa™tg aaded hmif he coud ive ne
one noey for travellingand o gae ma chicdken, which |
wes heypy to get.

Dedded to go to galeston Haea o okeawUuiraoo Tat ad Aut
TBido wae there. /

W\Elifaxre office stoiry fram 1 ges before last ppraap - 4

p -154 /

dd doctor did not recognizeNlB. "'Tliey wae putting rn®in
1S operating raaom s=savwvw 1 these docdors staanding arourd
This old doctor agkked nmeiniat wes wag, ad 1 told hm
didn1l vwvat to = goerated on. AL

Couthaose interest (Z37) @ While | V\a’¥|0()kll’1g for vnwak, 1
teed to go to S ad o sS INn Gahveston ad listen to t©
caees. | hed heard peade talkinfydbout the coutthouse ad
the lavwad all, ad wss interested. I wes also interested
becar e | rarayiobaad UOo© Tot ssrouble in Lousiana wwith
T Vit nan Tat got anay to/oalveston, but H© Sherifr in
Louisaa fourd ot where FHowes ad got © police in Teas
to arrest hHim an his job ath© dry dodks. They brougt iHim
baedk to Lousiana ad put Imin jail in Qoausas. 1| vwes

s till living in Louisiana/then. Bu they Fed to let Him out
beca e o VWHIS nan they daiméed Ta Killed, his nuoter
an®to th© couthouse And told e ot did not Kill Ny
son.'" SOokewhlredidn't do it. Sone other white nan hed
cke it. Trhey hed tc/ let Tat go. Wan e got badk to
Galhveston, thS superintendert at 4t1© dry dodks, a nan renad
Spider, let M laey©o hie job badk Ta wa a good woker ad
Soider said, H d«<4d4t cax© if Fokilled ©eaery WHt® man in
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Lousiana, | vwvat hmbad aon t1© joby* (Brentually | vwat to
wak at the dry dod<s/too.) /

3 /

S Wwas interested in et viat 06 at th© courthouse.
Nnoticed that they hed a lot noefdadk folks in there than
whites an trial ad going to jail for various aines. It
saad like saryethirg vwes wa™g, but 1| couldn't pinpoint
exactly what didn't really udaestaad hovwvradsn vwaked at
that time, but | kew soretiMg vwes vwwag |t vwouldn't B
until 1 got iNnto t© unior™~that would uderstard better.
Bt | coud ss©that blacgjj/ffolks waes not getting ecual
justice. Ad it nacEme/start to thinking.

FO

Getting wak at t© dry docket Beaery mnaorirg | vwvauld go an
line yop an t© dodk for waja®  All the faoaeryeaen vwould an®
over an a little boat and/MNick thi© pecde they vwwarted to
hire. TTedry dads vvas™M ti© other side of t1© bay. O tnis
particular nNnomirng thjaay hired abaot 0 man ad | wes g of
tham /

r is:5 Y,
an | foud ot that yau hed taNjoin t© union, ad M.

Haxigogers Wes o president. lliisinvas the union of aaman
laborers, a black union. UO© Tdt s a nanioex of the
union. M. Soigogears told Unde/Tot, Iyar boy is yauag
Yaudll haae to staxd for hm faeo get his book" < M-
Saxigoers siged rmeup ad gaae reny black union bodk
iC = 53 /
I wes doing aoymon laborsometimes runing thio scaling
ogn, or painting, or dmin t© doude had deaning out t©
botaon, whidh wes darogaa s wak  Just Tk they did in
Teas City, Teas that danmed ship donaed uyo. Bt | vwes
yaurg ad |l didn't nowhowdaoaas it wwaes

Later a in 1938 vowvwat an strike™or better vwages Tre
ammo laborers vao an y nraEldn 5 cants ad houwr. They put
mean th© picket line at night Thaet wes ny first tinme ah a
picket line. TfTewhito gups t© other unions, the
boilemakars, 1 capatads they regpeced our pd<<t lines
ad wouldnN't aoss the INn©) 53D wzes poud to B in t©
unionN ad an ©Suoike becae= Ny Ude Tat was a srong union
nEn | rayayiose during the stk Uo© Ta vwauld WA Lp in
the mnomirng aad &L aurt T-BS, "Hury vy an fix ny
breakfast; | got to go ah duty.” Thatls wet o said aoak
going to ™ plaicet line; Fowes paoud of it ad called it
"going anduty. 1 FPwes picketing during tt© day, ad |
picketed atyftight. It wes t© first tinmne either of us s an
a picket Injé ad e inspired ne

570
Trounion nacbnNe feel that | coui o sarvething for poor
peacde kS myself. TfTeunion nmea way to go forward, to

help daeoge things.
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Wrked doned covnwt Saigoear©o Nid the yaarg rnenthat if they
wated to look for wak ean@@3Izco adso rowauld danp their
union bodk ""paid in fu lll Nnae it CasaCr to find wwvak Tre
marrmed nan with familiestayed waking at the dry dodks.

G partin™ job an ships as & aunmer (D - Ny job wWwss to

hodk a sling to a aare to load ravw suger or cotton an
the ship. S Oht©or a il |l wss woking helping araaxd
o racks in the yad Sy hed abbak six or ssavan nan

working an the tracks.

PEgS 1756

Tre boss, a Garnman renad Bill Scdywvirer, in Gaveston said e
could put an wvo rman “Yvau knonwvivbody ase? M Biill

aded | sad let mgo beddard get ny cousin out of
Gahveston hoggoed a freiglit: train badk to Gahveston.  Thet
WS Ny transportation.  I™hit that freight like | onved it.

Brickyard work:1le first tmwo or tree days Foput Nee to

working digging ssunpes L in this goen field. Thats aoa©oway
of breaking yau in, see™ow yau uak

CGaoain also steyved at borading hpese Gaoag VaEaS t© nan
wWD ran ™ boarding hoee hred/a daughter, Geaeaga Lee, that
lived m Houston WVeuseed th"go to Hooston ad eventually
Josedh mamied her. Se st lives in Hoostaon  Joseadh
later nowvad to Alaska and/married saovdaaady TS ad hed a
an FHdeaed yeaxrs lat iNn Alaska They ssy lodded aa
chiden bo© /

ar
Brickyvard vwak inside: Xwakepinrddirg bricks. wes a nad
brick nmaker. Yau put t© sonethirng like a mixer. Oe

oy vnwaud feed it vith thY/Sirt, aad | be taking it out. It
Wes just ke in a bakingshop. Yau nae three bricks at a
tme. Rt taem in the ayodh off o top, put t© Ndds
an a pallet board adhrao tam an a by to 1© drying
place whare they stay for a coude of waeaks Than they take
tH1© bricks to a Ki2n in a big old building were they bum
t© bricks. Ad man Frick vwwes o o© in daerge of t© Kiln.

dd man Frick vwes t© oowo Nee to join ti© NXC

= VD
Reo= 187

Frick lived in Houoston but hed an®ad vwak at t1©

brickyard during t© wek Ot wadats hed go bk to
his family. FHPused oy te ll abou t© YHesdam™ | varted
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to knovww about this freedom. INT"Th©e evening after work he'd
te ll about how th© NAACP weas fighting to get freedom. HS
talked to N® and Joseph. WV\OANCIro searching for freedom,

young nmen who vvanted to bo/troe. 1 know | wanted to be fre©,
and vzZarcd to join something to get freedom. It was only 5O
cents a year to join. ThisS wes around 1939. So | got ny

social security card and nmy NBACPRP card that sane year.

74as

Geog® V\ear©; who ran th® boarding h0\ise, used to take uwb to
Houston on a Saturday evening little car. So | wwvent
and bought Nn® a pair of trous©”™ —a shirt to put on that

Sunday so I'd look sharp. VIhiIe | wes sitting on a bench
waiting for Geog© to aT® back by and pick nm®up to go back
to Galveston, wert to Gotdarmmit, when woke up ny
dan package with ny trexisers and shirt vwaes gone. I jumped
up and | saww a policeman and asked, "Have vou seen arwyvbody
with a package.” He Id, "I've seen plenty of people wvith
packages, but can stop everybody | s with a package.lL
That shons hovw stupid you can B© when you don't have
knowledge. | learned through struggling. So that vwwes ny loss,

ALICE story happned in Nevw Orleans later,

Pego 19:8 (769

et to a black doctor, Dr. Shadons, in Houston
page 20: 3

Mr. Bill, the boss, used to b© a fighter. Setetimes 1'd play
around after wvwork trying to imitate Jo© IOuis. O© day Mr.
B ill saia, ""“You got a good stance, Browj~"Bomber.l Everybody
on th© joto called nNM® IBrovwvn Bonber'lafter Jo© Louis. Mir.
B ill started training n&# and | had6Gon© pretty good fights.
had a right with a whit© guy an”/i knocked him out. Then |
had a fight with Sonrny Boy Bradl™ and knocked him out.
thought wes hell! Then they fought Iin Shorty Jeffrey from
Beaunmont, Texas.  HS gave n® a/ibn©o-two-three and knocked ne
out, Shit, th© ring waes spimling around. I told K&a. Bill,
"Uhv WY brother. 1 don't nNO Nore boxing. You can forget
about that " He said, HB o Bonber, you got to get whupped
sometimes . Thatds hcwvj/OU d1©Sam. But 1 wes young and
couldn't Bee it. As as | waes knocking them donwn that wes
okay, but when Shorty Jeffrey knocked n® out that wwes it .
NMeype | might havebiade a good fighter but | wasn't ready to
go through th© haX>xd part.

We used shoot dice and drink. OIld man Bud Springer, an old white
guy he worked there, he used/fb make com liquor and sell it to us.
George Ware tried his han”Kat making com liquor, too. =
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LENA Story &&as)

There was one guy mnEamred Red who wakS=a at the other brick
yvard who had a wife rmnaned Lena. Now/this guy weas very
jealous. OO Sunday Otsey Prior car® buy in his car and
picked m»up to go to Houston. nade a good lick that
day, I think 1 had a© about fifteen, twenty dollars amnd |
wvwanted to celebrate. Lena wasycher© so | said "Gore on Lena,
you want to go? SO vE wernit p to Houston to get something
to ©at. when | got back to “reen Bayou, sortebody say, "'VMan,
Red looking for you. He heax™a you were out with Lena in

Houston.** Wen | heard thffc 1 didn't know what R=ed might try
to when h© got drunk. I y4Ant to old man Schweiner's house. |
told him | wvwanted to get shotgun. ‘\\at you warit a
shotgun for, Bronwn Bomrmbor?' "Red is looking for ne to kill
n" “What you did?H /His wife wwas in a car with Otsey
Prior and I and sorebody went a told him.11 HS said, "Red
ain’'t gone bother OO0 on back home. L Turned out R=d
wasn't looking for mr= People just told NmM™®that lloto get
ne scared. Ard it/aid scar©o nme I didn't run around with

Lenaa no more.

page 21;9
rs =)

Last words for String: sSa<l><e was a happy fellow. Ho
alvways laughed, and never haVany trouble at the brickyard.

I talked about th© hair grease HO nmad© out of Iyv© that he
used to slick donn his ha™w and make it look good. Howes a
lot of fun, smiling and/alking. V@®©wvwould miss old String.

906 Did get unerrpbyicierlt check but not insurance noney.

Aunt Bemice had nched to Hou ton and got married.

Railroad work; heard about w 3t m Arizona. I vwent to tho
railroad station to find out/™as they hiring people. iTiey
gave nNn®© an application and said they'd accept nea O
decided to go there. | thought | could do better, went to
Tucson ’

PegS 22:10

I worked on th© extra gang, which is ayang of over a
hundred nmen working on th© railroad maintain th© tracks.
V& had to tanp ties and raise the t cks to keep them level*
They needed these extra gangs becu™e during th© war years
there might b© eight or nine or iHor© trains a day that wvwould
pass along th© tracks. I was a/flagman. I worked way up on
th© tracks to signal the train to slow donwnn I had nmy i: ag
and th© torpedoes that | us©d/to signal th© engineer. When
you se© a train coming you raat donnn a red torpedo on the
track. Wrren th© train hit it H© vrould know to slow donnn.
Then you put another one "oywn to slow him donn mnore, and a
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thiird meart h© should stop used ny hands to signal to one
train how far ahead the ne™t train was.

Page 23:11

San Antonio Story <¢975): What happenedimvas that when vwo
knocked o ff from work ©wvery day, woid p<u the handcar back on
the track to get back to canp. This eky in loading the wvvater
kegs sare water had spilled on the sdat# and San Antonio sawvw
it and decided to stand up rather toan sit Iin th©S water.

WVWen th©e whit®© foreman sawvwv San ftntobnio standing h© told him
to sit dovwn. San Antonio said Nof because there was water on
the seat. TS foreman told SailyAntonio again to sit doum and
again h© refused. Wen wo gotyjhack to the canp the foreman
told San Antonio H©O was f ired/b©cause © disobeyed the
foremanls orders. San Antonao told him, 1 wasn't gonna sit
in that water no matter whc/s orders it was. X Now | wes
watching this and | wvwes already a union Mman In fact, |1

stil+ had my union book./ So got to the boy ad | said,
"Alright, let's get together tonight and have a meeting.” At
the meeting said th# we shouldn't go back to wvwork u n til
th© foreman put San Antonio back to work. All of them
agreed. Illie mMeocaa Mma:ning th© old foreman got out there amnd
blew his whistle, iX© stood by th© tracks looking at him but
we wou dn't movey/ "Alright boys, let's go' oS said. T
boys had alroadv/at th© meeting said, “"Brovwn, are you going
to speak?l and said, "'Oh, yeah, I« speak.” Ad | shoned
them mmy uniorytook. So | told the foreman, >/ ain>»t going
u n til you San Antonio back to work. 1T 1. can't do that,
= fired now." I said, "Well, I'm going to call t©
roadnast© in Yuraddl When said that, shit, the foreman got
Nnervous and said, "Okay, go back to work everybody. |I.m gonna
put SarnvAntonio back to work." HOdidn't want to face that
roadmaster. So wo got San Antonion back on the job by taking
action. I vnas th© only union man out ther©, but 1 led th©
struggle. It was a victory for us.

page 24:12

NMet Ruth through Aunt Bernic™™ 9 used to visit Aunt
Bemico. Bernic© knevw RLIF1© nmnara Bernic© invited her
there a1 time when | Vvisiting and that's how |l met her.

Page 25 a\nn
A section gang is agoup of m-x+=xJaaj -six men wo

maintain a certain section of track. Difflorront section gangs
took car©® of different sections of track. On Ny section gang
wo had two brothers and sore Spanish guys. Itiey Spanish guys
wvwould take N® to Mexico ©wvery night with stories about NMexico
when wo got o ff work. Tlie tvwo black guys were married ad
they would te ll n®all about Los Angeles, and encouraged n®
to go there. wes vwondering hovw acore tfiey didn t stay in
Los Angeles * lliey were telling nm®how good it was but her©o
they were on th© section gang. Neyvoe they wvwanted to get rid

LB Ch 2 interview 6/14/98 - 7



of nNe didn’t know. Arnywvay, it got nme to thinking about
going to Los Angeles.
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