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Introduction

ring the bell at LOe Brown®s apartment building in a housing
project iIn San Francisco"s Western Addition neighborhood. HO
immediately buzzes m© in throug"h th© motal gat®©. For thO fiirst fOw
months oFf oulit mOtling"s h.© vau X3 always look out h.is wmd.ow toch©ck
who was there before buzzing m© in. Now h® says h©® recognizes me by
how 1 ring th© buzzer. HO opens thO® door and waits as 1 climb tho
stairs to the third floor. "You 1in, Bro*Robert?" »I1*m on thO way
up, Bro* Brown.l

At 78 vOars of ag©, Le® Brown is tall and husky with light
brovm skin. Hie voice is deep and rich. When discussing racist and
capitalist adversaries he adopts an exaggerated scowl, but more
often his Oyes have a mischievous twinkle and h©® is quick to laugh.
In his bedroom, which also sOrvOs ais th©® livingroom

photograph of Elijah Muhammad is displayed prominently over th© bed
with a Million Man March poster on th©® adjacent wall. 10 room is
crowded with a bed, an old easy chair, TV, VCR, and four sagging
bookcases overflowing with well-thumbed books, newspapers, magazines
and miscellaneous papers, fTtn alcove is crammed with a file cabinet,
more books, documents, photographs and papers. 10le hundreds of books
and pamphlets in his apartment reflect his love of reading and his
wide ranging interests. His collection includes books on labor
history, black history, ancient African civilizations, religion

(especially Islam), socialism, economics, biography and philosopphy.
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talk”"St™th© formica ki i n table fitting on two folding

ThO table is usually cluttered with a big bowl of fruit in
the center, papers scattered around it, and various canned and
bottled goods from th©® welfare department on th© table and on thoO
floor. HO offers me a bottle of Ginseng soda. I take a second
bottle from th© refrigerator for him.

HO© is a man who delights in good food, though h©® seldom gets
out to restaurants now. A good cook, h©O enjoys preparing a favorite
dish -- savory goat stew -- for th© pleasure of friends. Each week
he looks forward to two meals at a local community center, hoping
that they might satisfy his appetite, as th© trad®© union struggle
fed his spirit.

He believes 1In dressing to mak®© an impression whenever ho

leaves his apartment. That means wearing a three-piece brown

] .I. 6
IrIII
lapels (Africas/Black USA Unity pin, NAACP Lifetime membership pin,
Local 2 button, HERE button — Hotel Employees & Restaurant
Employees union). On his head he sports a black leather Oz with a
map of Africa outlined on its front in green, yellow, red colors. HO
uses a vralkimg can@ and wears brown boots. HO impresses on© as a man
who thinks Well.;f himself and is not hesitant to make known his
views.

We met through a mutual friend, Patricia Scott, who knew of
Lee Brownls efforts to write ms autobiography and my interest in

African American involvement in social movements. was immediately

fascinated by Le® Browns story -- which he had already started
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writing with the help of his late wife, Grace, and a friend, Tom

Dunphy. HO© asked if I would help him with the project and 1 agreed.

For more than 60 years Le® Brown has been deeply committed to
th©® struggle for the rights of working people in this country. A
largely self-educated man (“'doctor of th® working class" 1is how he
describes his education), Brown took part in grassroots labor
struggles on th® waterfront of Galveston, Texas, and in railroad
labor camps in Arizona in th© lat® 1930s, fFfought Ffor jobs for black
actors in th® Hollywood film industry in th© 1940s, and campaigned
for workers rights in th© great hotels of San Francisco in th® 1960s
and 1970s.

Brown mad®© history as one of the top leaders of a militant,
interracial union in th® Deep South during th©® 1940s and 1950s. He
was vie© president of Local 207, Warehouse and Distribution Workers®
Union (affiliated with the International Longshoremensl and
Warehousemens« Union) in New Orleans. Also a member of th© Communist
Party, Le®© Brown paid a high price for hie commitment. In 1957 he
was investigated by th©® House UnAmerican Activities Committee.

Brown refused to cooperate with HUAC. At th© hearings h© created a
sensation when h© adamantly refused to answer any questions until
th© Committee allowed him to make a statement. (HO had planned to
pose his own set of questions to the committee, including: Was
Senator Eastland a member of the Ku Klux Klan?) For his insistence
on having th® right to make his own statement, Brown was accused of

being a defiant, arrogant witness and ejected from th©® HUA.C hearing.
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The following year Le©® Brown was charged with violating the
Taft-Hartley law, which prohibited union leaders from being members
of the Communist Party. Although h© had previously withdrawn his
membership in th© Communist party to meet the requirements of th©
law, he was convicted nonetheless. He became on® of th©® first labor
leaders imprisoned during the McCarthyite witchhunts, and h© served
one of thO© longest prison term© of any of thO Taft-Hartley victims.
He was sentenced to three years imprisonment at the federal
penitentiary at Texarkana, Texas.

Bom a Farming famil”™ in rural Louisiana in 192n, Le©® Brown
first ioi;;d a unioghét ag® 17 when h© was working on th® dry docks
in Galveston, Texas. It was there h© had his first taste or labor
«oonE3fjlict when th© union called a strike in 1939 for better wages.

Later h© worked on th© railroads in Arizona. When a foreman
unfairly dismissed a worker, Brown told th© others ™"Letls call a

ALt
meeting. Together w© should stand up for this brother."1 ThO <sfforl
was successful, and Brown was launched on a course of lifelong
militant labor activism.

By World War 11 Lee Brown was in Los Angeles working for RKO
Studios and actively involved in th© NAAGP. H© campaigned for
better jobs for blacks in th© film industry, and along the way he
met many famous black actors, including Louis®© Beavers, Mantan
Moreland and, later, Paul Robeson. He even had a couple of bit
parts in Ffilms.

After th© war Le® returned to New Orleans v*ier®© he got a job

on the docks loading river barges. HO joined 110cal 207 and soon

became a shop steward. Local 207 was known for its militancy and
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consequently disliked by the Oirployers. With black and whit© members
its president, Andrew Steve Nelson, was black -- a situation
virtually unheard of in the South, and Ospecially galling to local
authorities. Brown®s fTearlessness and militancy got him chosen as
vice-presidont of Local 207.

Like many other black activists at the time, hO also joined
the U.S. Communist Party. In an effort to decapitate the militant
black leadership of Local 207 and ©nd the 1IiW presence in New
Orleans, both Brown and Nelson were indicted under th© Taft-Hartley
law, th© National Labor Relations Act. Nelson was convicted, but
died before being imprisoned. Brown was convicted and imprisoned at
Texarkana.

Serving time In thO penitentiary was not easy, but Brown was
not dissuaded from his politics. When h® was released in 1960 hO
moved to San Francisco and joined Local 110 of th© Hotel and
Restaurant Workers Union at the famous Fairmont Hotel, where h®
became the first hop steward in any hotel in San Francisco. From
then until iiis retirement h©® was a union organizer and a leader of
thO® strugg e against discrimination in Oirgployment for black woirkeirs
in the hotel and restaurant industry in San Francisco. During this
period h© met and married Grace Oliver, who was al o a union
activist in thO hotel industry.

On coming to San Francisco Brown resumed a tenuous
relationship with th® Communist Party. However, disillusioned by
racism within th© Communist Party, Brown later drifted away from thO
CP and flirted with various B ack Nationalist groups, including thO®

Nation of Islam. Nevertheless, his fundamental belief that
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grassroots organizing of all people is th©® key to social change
eventually brought him back into th© CP. Although h© left the Party
for good in the wak® of thO© collapse of th© Soviet Union and thoO
ensuing schisms in th® CPUSA, hO remains committed to thO ideals of
socialism.

Since retirement, Brown"s militancy has not diminished. He
has thrown himself into th© senior citizen®s movement, working with
such organizations as th© Senior Action Network and Legal Assistance
to the Elderly, and marching iIn demonstrations 1in Sacramento
demanding more state aid for seniors.

Lee Brown*s story 1is unique: A black labor activist in the
South, Southwest and the West who worked with several different
labor unions, as well as th© NAACP, th© Communist Party and Black
Nationalist groups a militant who paid thO price of imprisonment
for his political principles; a Communist who lived to see thO
collapse of th© Soviet Union but who remains committed to thoO
struggle for radical changee

For Lee Brown, life and th©O struggle for change are on®© and
the same. As hO put it: "l have dedicated my life iIn the service

of poor people.H
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PROLOG: February 15, 1957 ver 1(4/10/99)

On FriaayfT February 15f 1957 Lee Brown wbs aummoned to
appear before a subcommittee of the notorious House Un-
American Activities Committee. The HUAC subcommittee was
holding hearings in New Orleans to investigate alleged
Coinznun st Party activity. Lee Brown was a leader of a
militant waterfront workers unionf Local 207 of the
International Longshoremene8 and Warehousemen 4 Union J{ILWJ)
The questioners were Richard Arens, HUAC staff counsel. Rep.
Edwin E. Willi of Louisiana, chairmanf and Rep. Beznard W.
Kearneyf a committee meinber from New York. After swearing in
and determining that Brown was representing himself the

interrogation proceedede An excerpt from the transcriiot:

Arens: Where and when were you born?

Brown: n 1921, May 28.

Arens: Where?

Brown: New Orleans.

Arens: Give us, 1If you please, just a brief sketch of
your education.

Brown: would like to say on© thing, Mr. Chairman, if
may, to th© chairman. Are you the chairman?

Willis : All right.

Brown: 1 would like to say on© thing to this committeO®

or any other committee.
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Kearney: Mr. Chairman, 1 suggest that the witness answer
the question and not make a speech.

Willisi That s right.

Brown: Mr. Chairman, at this point

Willis: You can answer a very simple question --to give
a brief description of your education. 1*hat«s a very simple
question.

Brown: Mr. Chairman, 1 submit 1 would like to make a
statement before 1 answer any questions.

Arens: Mr. Chairman, 1 respectfully suggest th©O witness
b© ordered and directed to answer th® question.

willis: direct you to answer the question/ and Ot me
tell you the consequences of that ordOr that 1 have directed-
to you: That any atterrrpt on your part to evade questions or
to make a speech is out of order. 1 see you ar®© not
represented by counsel. I suppose you know your rights. If
any questions are asked of you which you believe honestly
might subject you to criminal proceeding you are entitled
to invoke thO privilege of th© fTifth amendment. You can"t
hedge, pussyfoot, or run around the issues. You ar®© ordered
to answer th®© question.

Brown: Mr. Chairman, 1 still ask for th© privilege under
th© first amendment to make my statement.

Arenst Mr. Chairman, 1in view of th©® fact that he has
refused to answer th® question with respect to his ©aucation
and h© has been ordered and directed to do so, | propose to

interrogate him by other questions on other matters.
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Willis: Proceed to another subjOct. You realize the

implications of what 1 have told you.
WhOor®© are you employed?

Brown: Mr. Chairman, request to make my statemente

Arens: Mr. Chairman, 1 respectfully suggest the witness
b© ordered and directed to answer the question as to where hO
is employed.

Willlis: That"s a very simple question, th© second simple
question, and you are ordered to answer that question. A
record is being made of it by th© reporter. Since you are
not represented by counsel,l will repeat to you that tho®
consequences may b© contempt proceedings. I don*t know the
field counsel will go into, but you will not b® permitted to
hedge. You ar® ordered to answer th© question, and from now
on will not make any more statements.

Arens: Where are you employed?

Brown: Mr. Chairman, based on the first amendment, I
would like to make a statement before 1 answer and question,
period.

Kearney: Mr, Chairman, suggest that again th© witness
be directed to answer thee®© questions, and so far as making a
statement or a speech, as far as this committe®© is concerned,

object to it.

Arens: How long have you been employed in your present
employment?

Brown; 1 refuse to answer, period, until 1 get a chance

to make a statement, period.
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Arens: Ar© you vie© president of th© International
Longshoremen®s Union in New Orleans?

Brown: refus®© to answer the question until get a
chance to make a statement.

Keaimey: Ar© you a member of the Communist Party?

Brown; 1 would like to make a statement, period.

Kearney f you are not a member of the Communist Party,
would you tell this committee to that effect?

Brown would like to make a statement, period.

Arens: Mr. Chairman, 1 respectfully suggest th© witness
now b© ordered and directed to answer th©O questions as to
whether or not h© is a Communist.

Willis: You ar© ordered and directed to answer that
question.

Brown Mr. Chairman, 1 hop® you understand it clear and
perfect that 1 am not an wering a question until I make a
statement, period.

Kearney: Mr. Chairman, may 1 suggest to this withess you
ar®© not scaring this committee.

Brown: You don*t frighten m©, either.

Kearney: I am not trying to frighten you. WO are trying
to get you to answer a simplO question. In view of his
arrogance, Mr. Chairman, 1 suggest if you can®"t get any
answer from him, you ask the marshal to escort him from tho
room.

Willis t That will b® taken iInto consideration.
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Arens Mr. Witness, as a prerequisite to obtaining your
witness fee, It Is necessary for you to affix your signature
to the pay vouchers. This is the pay voucher that you will
get your witness T&B for appearing today. Will you kindly,
affix your signature?

Brown: donlt sign anything, Mr. Chairman, period.

Arens: Now, Mr. Witness, | lay before you a photostatic
copy of a non-Communist affidavit dated July 23,1951, signed
by yourself, her© in New Orleans in which you say that you
ar®© not a member of th© Communist Party or affiliated with
the party. Look at that document and tell us, first of all,
whether or not that is a true and correct reproduction of
your signature.

Brown: Mr. Chairman, 1 hop®© made it clear, 1 am not
answering anything until 1 make my statement.

Arens: You said in this statement of 1951, and you said
it under oath, that you were not a Communist; 1isn"t that
true?

Brown: say | am not answering any question until
make my statement, period.

Arens: Now 1 lay before you still another affidavit
sighed by yourself, dated July 15,1952, and a non-Communist
artidavit under th© Taft-Hartley Act, iIn which you say under
oath that you ar© not a Communist. Look at that document
which wO have marked "Exhibit No. 2" and tell this committee
while you ar®© under oath whether or not you signed that

document.
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Brown: 1 am not answering anything. 1 hope I mad®© it
clear to you, Mr. Chairman and th® rest of th© committee, 1
am not answering any question until I make my statement.

Arens: Now 1 lay before you still another document
signed by yourself, executed under oath, a non-Communist
affidavit, in which you say:

»l am not a member of th® Communist Party or affiliated
with such party. 1 do not believe in, and I am not a member
of nor do | support any organization that believes in or
teaches th© overthrow of th© United JStates Government by
fore®© or by any illegal or unconstitutional methods.¥*

Look at that document now while you are under oath and
tell this committee whether or not you executed that
document,

Brown: 1 think I made it clear, Mr. Chairman, and to
this committe®© as a whole, that 1 am not answering gquestions
until 1 make my statement.

Arens: Now I lay before you still another document dated
June of 1956, signed by yourself, iIn which you state that you
ar®© not a member of thO Communist Party. Look at that
document which you filed under oath pursuant to the
provisions of th© Taft-Hartley Act, and tOll this committee
whether or not that truly and correctly represents your
signature.

Brown: say | am not answering any questions until 1

make mv statement.
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Arens: Mr. Chairman, so the record may b® perfectly
clear, 1 respectfully suggest to th©® Chair that this witnhess
now bO® ordered and directed to answer each and every on© of
th© several questions which 1 have posed to him with respect
to these documents.

Willis: You are now ordered to answer those questions
which have to do with your signing these statements relating
to your status of being a Communist or non-Communist. You
ar®© ordered to answer these questions.

Brown: Mr. Chairman, 1 think I mad® th© statement clear

am not intending to answer any questions until 1 make my
statement.

Arens: Mr. Chairman, 1 respectfully suggest that ©ach of
these exhibits which we have just used be appropriately
marked and incorporated in th©® body of th© record.

Willis: Let them bO bo marked and incorporated.

In further testimony Brawn was a.aked to identify various
materials presumably produced by ttte Communist Party and
containing mentione of hie name. As before he refused to
answer any questions until he wae allowed to make a
statement. Then the coimittee called another witness, Arthur
Eugene, and swore him in to testify while Lee Brown was still
present.

Arens: Mr. Eugene, will you kindly identify yourself by
name, residence, and occupation?

Eugene Arthur Eugene, Jr. I live here in New Orleans,

2121 St. Anthony Street. My occupation is a warehouseman.
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Arens: Mr. Eugene, expect to interrogate you at length
in a few moments, but for the pre ent purpo © 1 should like
to ask you, Have you ever been a member of th©® Communist
Party?

Eugene: Yes; | was.

Arens During what period of time were you a member of
th© Communist Party?

Eugene From the period of 1948 until 1956.

Arens: During part of that time, were you working with
the Federal Bureau of Investigation furnishing information to
your Government?

Eugene: Thatls right.

Arens: Mr. Eugene, during th© course of your membership
in th©® Communist Party, did you know a person as a Communist
by th©® nam®© of Lg® Brown?

Eugene: Yes, 1 did.

Arens: Do you see th© person in th© courtroom today?
Now?

Eugene: Yes, sir.

Arens: Whom you knew as Le© Brown?

Eugene: Yes; |1 do.

Arens: Would you 100k him in th© ©Oy© and point him out

to this committee while you ar© under oath?
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Kearney When you say Iithat is him right here,1 you ar©
referring to thO witness who is under oath and who has
refused to answer all these questionG which have been
propounded to him by counsel.

Eugene That is correct.

Arens: Now, Mr. Brown, you have heard th® testimony just
a moment ago of Arthur Eugene. Is that correct? Did you
hear th© testimony?

Brown Mr. Chairman, 1 refuse to answer any questions
until 1 make my statement.

Arens: Now, Mr. Brown, look at th©® man at your left who
has jJust identitied you as a member of th©® Communist
conspiracy, and while you ar© under oath look him in th© ©y©

and tell this committee, did h© lie or did he tell the truth?

unti-~ Yy
answer until make my statement.
Arens Are you now a meniber of th© Communist conspiracy

designed to overthrow this Government by fore© and violence?

Brown: Mr. Chairman, 1 refuse to answer questions until
I make my statement. am not answering any (Question,
period.

Kearneyt Ar© you an American citizen?

Brown: 1 rOfus®© to answer qu® tions until 1 make my
statement.

Kearney: Aren®"t you proud to answer that question?

Brown: Until 1 make my statement.
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Kearneyt Let m© say to th© witness, from your answers
here, 1 notice you fail to take advantage of your rights to
seek refuge behind any of the amendments you so desir© to the
Constitution. Do you decline to answer on the grounds of the
fifth amendment that to truly answer might incriminate you?

Brown: refuse to an wer any questionse

Kearney: Tlien 1 want to say to thO® witness that, just as
soon as w© can get together 1 shall certain y movO for a
contempt citation, because you are th© most arrogant
individual have seen iIn many a year.

Brown: Tliat donl1l worry m© a bite That don"t worry mo©
what you do.

Arens: Mr. Chailrman, respectfully suggest that will
conclude th© staff interrogation at this time of Lee Brovm.

Willis; Let me suggest to you further, since you are not
accompanied by counsel, that you have not invoked th®
privilege of th® fifth or any concOivabl®© protective
amendment to th© Constitution.

Brown: 1 answered the first and th© fifth amendmente. |
think 1 did.

Kearney: 1*hat is no answer.

Willis Will you proceed to requestioning, then, Mr.
Arens. HO said h© answered on th© fifth amendment.

Arens: What 1is your present occupation?

Brown; refuse to answer until I mak®O my statement -

Arens Do you honestly apprehend if you told this

committee truthfully where you are presently employed you
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could b©® supplying information which might be used against
you in a criminal proceeding?

Brown: say | refuse to answer th© question.

Arens: | respectfully suggest the witness be ordered and
directed to answer thO question.

Brown: Until 1 make a statement.

Willis: I don"t think you have invoked th© privilege of
th© Ffifth amendment, but if you want to or if you think you
have, this question is intended —

Brown: 1 have a right. 1 don"t ask anybody to give m®
nothing.

Willis j We are trying to be very fair with you . 11lis is
a test of whether you ar© honest in th© plea, i1f you think
you want to plead it, because you cannot invoke th© privilege
of the TfTifth amendment unless you honestly believe that to do
so would subject you to criminal proceedings. HhO simple
question is, Do you believe that by answering that question
vou would be so subjected? You ar© ordered to answer that.

Brown: 1 sav I refuse to answer questions until | mak® a
statement.

Arens: Will you answer any questions propounded by the
committee?

Brown: Until make a statement.

Kearneyj Mr. Chairman, again —

Brown: On th© first amendment. I have a right to talk.

Kearnev 1 ask that this witness bO escorted from thoO

hearing room. He is on®© of these defiant, arrogant witnesses
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that one® in a while we run across who has the Commi© line in
©very on© of his answers. There is no need of wasting the
committee™s time with him.

Brown: Mr. Chairman

Willis: They usually invoke th©® privilege of the fifth
amendment, and then say they do so because there are phantom
witnesses and that they are not confronted with their
accusers. Here 1is a very much aliv® person next to you who,
under oath, has subjected himself to th© pains and penalties
of prosecution if hO didn"t tell th© truth, who has charged
you with being a Communist. As a red-blooded American
citizen, if you are, here is your chance to stand up and deny
that fact if it is not true. Wtat Is your answer to that?

Brown: Mr. Chairman, as | have already stated, 1 refuse
to answer thO© question.

Willis: Mr. Marshal,l suggest you escort th® witness
out of th© room and keep mm out of this room throughout

these hearings.

That evening the New Orleans States published an account
of the hearingf which is excerpted below:

Le®© Brown, 2017 Jackson, vie©® president of thoO
International Longshoremen and Warehousemen®s local, refused
to answer more than 50 questions put to him by th© House Un-
American Activities subcommittee and was told to leave th©®

hearing room in federal district court.
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Brown, after telling his name and address, refused to
answer th© other questions put to him by th©® committee and
later said he was i1nvoking thO First and Fifth amendments to
th© Constitution as protection.

Rep. Bernard Kearney of New York, committee member,
called Brown "on© of the most arrogant witnesses to OvOr
appear before this committe®©."

As each question was put to him, Brown kept repeating;
“"Mr. Chairman, 1 hoped I had made it clear that I will not
answer any questions until 1 am permitted to make a
statement.

He refused to say whether h© iIs or was a Communist party
member, refused to give his occupation, and would not
identify document after document placed before him.

Among these were letters written to editors, signed with
Brown* s name, a reproduction of th© Daily Worker, Communist
organ, a document bearing th© name of th©O state committee of
thO Louisiana Communist party, and affidavits i1n which
Brown®s signature was put to statements that h© was not a
Communist.

Th® dramatic point of Brown®s appearance cam© when
Arthur Eugene, who said he was a Communiet from 1948 to 1956
and did undercover work for th®© FBI part of that time, was
called to thO stand.

Eugene described himself as a warehouseman and resident
of 2121 St. Anthony in New Orleans. He appeared as a star

witness in th© cas® against Andrew Steve Nelson, former
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president of the ILWU convicted of falsely swearing h© was
not a Communist.

Eugen© said during th® time h© was a party member hO
knew Brown as a fellow party member.

Asked to single out Brown and look him in the ©yO,
Eugene pointed at Brown and said ,Tliat,s him right there, u

Rep. Edwin W. Willis of St. Martinvill©, subcommittee
chairman, told Brown h®© did not believe h©® was honestly using
th® first and fifth amendments and ordered marshals to evict
him from th© room.

Brown walked out before marshals had th© chance to
forcibly eject him, but th® federal officials followed him

out.
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Chapter 1/Childhood
(VMor 2, revised 6/9/98, 6/18/98))

I went to [IvO with my grandfather when 1 was fTive yOars
old. Grandfather owned a farm in Morrow, Louisiana.
Grandfather was well known and loved and respected by
everyone who lived in Morrow. His name was Lee Brown.
Everyone called him Uncle Le® Brov?n. When 1 was bom 1in the
Charity Hospital in New Orleans on May 28,1921, was named
after him, LOG© Brown,

Grandfather was a tall, dark-skinned man with kinda
heavy shoulders. HO was a large fellow, solid and strong. He
was also a kind-hearted, easy going man. | never did see him
angry. He never got in no fight . Everybody in that little
country town liked him. HO was always helping people, people
that had trouble. HO carried his money in a sack, a whit®
sack. | think my grandmother mad® it. He would lend people
money, poor people who needed help. HO was always trying to
do things for people.

WO 1ved In the countryside among hardworking farmers who
was very poor but also very friendly and concerned about each
other. Neighbors would com© to my grandfather®s home Overy
night and they would discuss 1issues such as farming, church
affairs, money problems and health. Listening to these old
people taught m© a lot about life and how to make a living for
mys© t, and Ospecially respect for others.

To m© there was no wiser or beloved a man than my

grandfather. He loved m© a lot, too. I remember h© used to
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take me to Bunkie, another little town, and he would buy mo®©
toys, a little wagon, marbles, spinning tops. 1 would bring
them back home and then 1 would give th© kids around there
some marbles; 1 would always share with th® other kids, He
taught m© to do that. Even thO Kkids u ©d to play with, tho
next door neighbors, we never did have no fights. He taught
mO© how to get along with people.

Grandfather had a buggy that h© used to take m© around
in. t was a black buggy with r@d spok©s on the wheels and
and it was pulled by a black hors®©. Some of th© happiest
times that 1 can remeniber was when would sit up front
alongside my grandfather in his buggy and rid® fast across
those old dirt roads. | went everywhere with my grandfather.

I went to church every Sunday with him. Some Sundays we
would go to th© church and tak® food and tay all day talking
with th® neighbors and exchanging food.

My grandfather would haul freight for different stores.
Th® freight train would stop and leave freight, then h© would
deliver th© freight to th© people at four or five stores. HO
picked 1t up in his wagon. Two mules pulled that wagon. That
was his business, hauling freight. When he went to those
stores h© didn"t bow dovm, h©® didn®"t go in no damn back door.
HO didn*"t fear no man. 1 never heard him say "Yas, suhH or
"Naw, suhl to white men like some people did.

On th© farm hO raised chickens and ducks. He had a few
horses and a few mules. HO used to gather hay from some other

place to feed his horses. HO didn"t grow no crops except for
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a little truck patch of vegetables to ©at -- cabbages,
tomatoes, potatoes, things like that, and som© corn. The
farm wasn®"t no great large on®, but it was large enough for
him, for what h© was doing. Something that h© could handle.
Sometimes he hired two, three people round there to help him.
HO would stand with m© by his side looking over his land, and
say to me, "On© day this land will b© yours.T | looked up to
him for guidance, wisdom and knowledge.

In th© house grandfather had this long table. I ain"t
seen no table like that in a long time. Every morning w® had
our breakfast at this table. HO sat mO at on© end of thO
table and h©® sat at the other. HO would say a prayer before
eating. Now I don"t understand this but in those days they
had steak for breakfast. 1 don®"t know how they did that;
maybe they kept it smoked or something. 1| know w© at®© meat
and eggs. 1 remember w© at® good. 1 think I had more than any
kid around there, good food, toys. was the only kid living
on th©® farm. It was just m© and my grandfather and Aunt
Hannah before sh© died, and later Aunt Betsy.

My grandmother®s name was Hannah. |1 called her Aunt
Hannah. I don®"t remember her too good. They told me she was a
Seminole Indian who cam© from Florida. Sh© was tall with long
black hair that hung to her waist. Aunt Hannah didn’t talk
very much to anyone but everyone loved her. She was a kind
lady.

That vOar lived my grandfather mtwfv the-

happiest time of my childhood
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My grandfather had three sons: Bab, Bud and Bruce Brown.

Bruc®© Brown was my TFfather. wyiit by re'ind of---—-

— tail.

Before 1 was born my father changed his name to Joseph
Brown because th©® law was after him. Years later 1 got the
story from my sister-in-law, Henrietta who v?as married to my
half-brother. Pet®O Rojomson. Sh© told m© that my father and
his brothers was robbing them little mixed trains, trains that
had on® coach car and th©® rest of them was freight. These
mixed trains used to run between thO little towns in
Louisianna. She once showed me a picture of one of my uncles
with a red handerchief tied around his neck. All three of
them was riding together on thO train like they was Wild West
outlaws. When my father cam© to Mew Orleans he decided to
change his name to Joseph, and thatls what it says on my birth
certificate,

My father was killed when was very young. On his way
to work on th© coal boat one morning in 1922 he stepped on a
live electric wire th t had fa en down on th© ground during
th® night after a terrible thunderstorm. He was killed
instantly. | d.idw»t really get to know my father. Little do I
know about him, except what was told.

My mother wa© bom in Bolton, Mississippi * Her name was
Jani® Davie. Like I saia, | was born at th©® old Charity
Hospital iIn New Orleans. When 1 was small my mother received

some money from my father®s death. ShO used the money to open
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a little store. Then sh© got hold to another man for a while,
but he slicked her out of her money and sh© lost the store and
became mentally disturbed. So my grandfather cam© and got me
and took m@© to live with him at thO farm.

On© morning later on my mother cam© to the farm to take
me away from my grandfather. When w© arrived at th®© hotel
where she was staying, | cried and mad©® such a fuss all night
that sh© was asked by a lady if 1 was really her son. Iliis
lady thought my mother had stolen me. ThO very next morning my
mother took me back to th© farm.

Grandfather took good car©® of me. HO used to tell people
that h© wanted to give me the best education that money could
buy. Grandfather never hit me, h© never laid a hand on me.

He paid a lot of attention to me. When his buggy would roll
1d be in there. HO took m© everywhere with him, to tho©

stores, to meet white folk to church on Sunday. People look

It seemed like people knowed m© through him. WO was so
close, when they s©© him they see me.

Somebody else | remember was Aunt Pau me who usOd to
live around there with her husband, Unci© Bill. ShO was a
kind of Creole and sh©® didn"t speak English. Sh© wore a red
handkerchief on her head and had red lips and wore a long
dress. My grandfather and 1 used to pass hOr on the dirt road
and she"d say "Bof jour™, and I didn"t know what th© hell shoO
was saying. 1°d break and run. I didn"t know she was just

sayim aood morning to me. Her husband, Bill Rieto, Tfought
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in the Civil War, and h© had a old long gun that | sometimes
saw sticking out their window when | passed there. HO musta
fought i1n the Union Army. I know he didn"t fight for the
GonfOderates, staying around my grandfather, I1cause my
grandfather VvZas pretty militant.

One day some neighbor*s children and was playing in my
yard when suddenly | heard someone scream. Grandfather cam©
out of the barn bent over, blood running down his leg. 1 don’t
know how it happened but h© cut his leg while working in the
bam. Aunt Hannah came out of th© house, and helped him get
into bed. Aunt Hannah doctored his leg day and night. A
hospital that would treat black people was many miles away.
Grandfather didn” realize how seriously h® was hurt. Months
passed; hi [1©0g got worse, and hO still wasn"t seen by a
doctor. Things wasn"t th©O same on th© farm anymore. The
neighbors would leave the house with worried looks on their
faces. | soon realized my grandfather®s leg wouldn®"t heal, and
it kept getting worse. In thO meantime, Aunt Hannah had taken
ill and soon shO© died.

My grandfather hired a housekeeper to take car© of us.
Th© housekeeper®s name was Betsy. 1 called her Aunt Betsy" -
Later h© married her. Little did know at that time what
heartbreak Aunt Betsy would bring to me. It wasn®"t long after
that on© night Aunt Betsy wok© m© up and told m© my
grandfather had died. 1 remember hanging onto his neck and
screaming. ThO people that was in th© room had to pull mo®©

away from him.
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My grandfather was a member of th© Woodmen of the World.
This was the name of a secret order organization, something
like th© Odd Fellows. HO was also a member of th© Masons. ThO
men who attended the funeral wore white gloves, and they
carried swords which was a symbol of th© organization, All
th® women wore white. I was dressed in whit®©, too. I was so
hurt, and feelings of loneliness and emptiness fTilled my
heart, since my grandfather had been the most iImportant person
in my life.

ThO death of my grandfather was th© turning point of my
life. 1 remained with ftunt Betsy on th© farm. Betsy was a mean
woman with little education or knowledge. Betsy brought her
sister, Aunt Alice, to live with us on th© farm. Her sister
was a mean old woman just like her. Neither of them had any
consideration for mO or any on®© ©Is©. Betsy was never pleased
with mO© or anything 1 tried to do. ShO used to fuss at me, and
scold me and only half feed me.

One evening some men came to th© farm. Aunt Betsy had a
long Conversation with them. Later I found out Aunt Betsy was
giving all my grandfather"s tools away.

Weeks later a man named Buster Wells, who used to work on
th©® farm for Grandfather, cam© to live with us on th© farm; he
also brought his wife, fwnt BOtsy gave Buster fifty head of
cattl® to sell for her. Weeks passed. Sh© was waiting for him
to bring the money back, but Buster never cam@ back to thoO
farm. The only news sh© heard about him was that h© had died.

Later Buster*s wifO 10ft the farm. Since Aunt Betsy had no
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education, men would count her money and shortchange her all
the time. Finally all her money was stolen by these people she
had trusted.

Th© remainder of thO© inheritance grandfather left her was
gradually given to her sisters and brothers. Everything that
my grandfather had of valu© was sold or given away. But my
grandfather left his land to m© and Aunt Betsy. When Aunt
Betsy didn"t have anything else to sell or give away, shO
tried to sell my land. But little did sh©® know my grandfather
had fixed it o no on® could sell it. Finally, Aunt Betsy went
to a court iIn Opelousas to try to sell my land. But th® judge
told Aunt Betsy that the land couldn” be sold until reached
the ag® of twenty-on©. By that time 1 would b® 01d enough to
decide legally what 1 wanted to do with th©® land.

When Aunt Betsy cam© from court eh© was frustrated with
me. ShO went around the farm with frowns all over her facO.
Then sh©® really started mistreating me. IY© little food she
gave m© to ©at wasn"t served on th© long dining room tab © 1
wae used to eating at. AlIl my toys and clothes disappeared.
never knew whether sh© gave them away or burned them up.
wasn” surprised anymore over any stupid thing sh© aid. 1*her©
was times vrhon  would walk around crying and longing for my
grandfather. Her sister Alice would often hit m© for no
reason. My grandfather®s friends stopped coming to th© farm.
They wouldn”t have anything to do with such mean women.

Later Aunt Betsy sent me to livo with her brother. HO was

very friendly towards me, more so than his sister. But my

Ch VChildhood/ Page 8



vioit was cut short. Aunt Betsy cam© and took m© back to the
farm. With little food to eat and the mistreatment of these
old ladies, word began to spread throughout Morrow about tho©
way they was treating me.

On®© night 1n 1927, we had a bad rainstorm. High water was
everywhere. Al th© homes was flooded out with water. People,
black and white, received lots of assistance from the Red
Cross. When th© water kept getting higher, some soldiers cam®
and took everyone to Camp Beauregard. WO stayed there three
days. When th© water went down, we went back to our homes; we
was transported back by th® soldiers. On our way back home
from Cairp Beauregard, w® saw dead cattle all along the roads,
and in people*s yards, and scattered around their farmhouses.
It took weeks before all the dead cattle was burned.

Things began to get better for mOo. News reached my
cousins who lived in th© countryside between LeUtoyen and
Morrow. My cousin was named Tot Howard and hie wife Rosetta
Howard. Tot Howard cam© to th© farm and took m© away from Aunt
Betsy and her sister and h© took me to live with him and his
wife. (At this time, 1 found out Aunt Betsy didn*t want m© to
leave th© farm. She intended to have me stay until 1 reached
the age of twenty-on©, so she could try to influence m© to
sign my land over to her.) Tot Howard and his wife was very
poor people, but th y tried to do a they could for me.

Tot wanted mO© in school. 1 had never attended school

before. I was very excited about th©® idea of going to school
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with kids my own age. THhis was th© beginning of a new
experience for me.

All the black children in this email community went to
th© same school in Morrow. Most of the children was from the
families of thO Howard people around th©® same plantation. |1
went to school three months out of a year. WO didn*"t learn too
much in that small length of time. Yet, this was quite some
experience to look forward to. All of these black families was
sharecroppers. Miss lda Bowers, our teacher, was very
respectable and taught on© hundred children, which included
all primary grades up to th© fifth grade. When 1 became older
I was transferred to another school in LeMoyen. This school
was about six miles away.

I walked the six miles every day, in cold weather and in
rain. 1 walked on th© railroad tracks with th© other black
children. WO was afraid to walk on th©® highway because a man
had got run over. Black children couldn®t rid©® on the school
buses. 1| realized for th©O Ffirst time I was living in an Ovil
Jim Crow, discriminatory, and racist society. School buses was
available only for th© whit© children. This made me want to
learn wliat was behind these problems that existed for black
people.

I liked to read. WO used to read books like Bob and
Nancy™. and th© story of thO Tar Baby, and "Little Boy Blu©
Com© Blow Your Horn. The sheepls in th© meadow, the cows in
th©® corn.”™ Hell, with stuff like that no wonder | didn"t

learn nothing in that schooll
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But 1 did learn how to read. Reading books became very
interesting and enjoyable. After the three months of school
was over, went back to help my cousins. When w®© wasn"t
farming, w© chopped wood for some whit® people®s homes. The
money from chopping wood helped out in th© winter months. On®©
thing 1 couldn«t understand was why my cousin didn"t chop wood
for us and prepare for winter. Instead we would wait until it
got real cold, then we would gather wood Overy day for thO®
fireplace. But I didn"t complain about anything that was done
around tho© place.

Th© shaxGciroppers was vOry poor but 1 appreciated what my
relatives was doing for me. My appetite was so big wanted
different kinds of food to ©at. My cousin Sunt T-Bab® (WO
called our cousinG "aunt™ and "uncle'; and T-Bab© was the
nickname for Rosetta, Uncle Tot"e wife) made lunch for us
everyday to take to school. Sometimes w© had potatoes and a
cinnamon roll, and sometimes w© was eating that damned pork.
WO didn"t know no better. But w© at® good. SometimOsSAuntT-
Babe made Cha Gha, mad© out of cabbage, cucumber, pepper,
mustard, and green tomatoes. *I(Cy liad a good garden. They
had potato banks where they would store th©® potatoes buried in
the ground wrapped in hay and corn 1ilk. They killed their
hogs and salted th© meat and smoked th© meat and mad®© sausagO.
They would catch Ffish and smoke the fish. And Aunt T-Bab®
would bake light rolls. She would let th© dough set and rise
up and then bake it. And then wrap it up in a piece of cloth

to keep it frO© h”’ remember we didn’t havO 10 ice, so wO put
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our drinks in sawdust in a tub. At least that"s how 1 remember
ite Itls funny how at 77 years old you can remember a lot of
things. Seventy-seven ain"t too old to rememberl

I lived with Unci©® Tot and Aunt T-Bab® for “ert“ral years,
10nger than stayed with anybody ©Is©* They raised moO like I
was their ovm child.

On® night Unci®© Tot and his sister Aunt Bernice went to a
mall bar in the community. While they was sitting at tho
table a drunk whit© m~™n named Alec Havord cam© in from the
whit© bar next door and tried to kiss or dance with Aunt
Bernice. She refused him, and then h© hauled off and slapped
her. Ae soon as this happened, th©® light in the bar went out.
Then a shot rang out in th© bar. THi©O white man was shote
Before hO died, hO called out that Unci®© Tot had shot him.
Thi man didn"t know who shot him. Uncle Tot didn.t havO® his
crun that night e But, of course, evOryone be i0vod Uncle Tot
killed this man. White men on horses rod© all night in th©
rural communities looking for Unci®© Tot. Th® neighbors
gathered all their children and put them in on® house, until
morning. This went on for three weeks. Unci®© Tot ©scaped the
ridersl hands. HO had hidden out in a church for two weeks.
Later, with thO help of friends, hO escaped to thO train
station and made his getaway to Texas. Soon afterward, Aunt T-
Babe moved to Evergreen, Louisiana, and took m© along. WO went
to live with her brother. Later, wO heard that a whit© man did

thO killing in th© bar that night.
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I started school again in Evergreen. 1 got along Tin®
with the other Kids. 0n® tim© 1 was playing on some thin icO
and fell into a hoi©. ThO kids had to pull m© out. Another
time when my littl©® cousin and went to a grocery store, |
stole a grape and put it in his mouth. When we got home, my
cousin told Aunt T-Bab© and she gave m© a good spanking.

Aunt T-Bab©® decided it was tim© for mO to get baptized,
so | was baptized in th© local Baptist church on© Sunday
morning with three more children. | remember how th© preacher
crave a long eemon over us, and people b© hollering just like
it was a funeral. Tlien th© old preacher took m© in th® water
and 1 thought h© was going to preach my funeral. And that
water was coldi People just hollering. When th© preacher
dipped m© that last tim© people was standing all around in th®
water and they started to singing 'don®© got over.”™ 1 remember
that good. They took us back to a house and dressed and red
us. |1 felt l1ikO I was some kind of chosen person. For a while
I went to church Overy Sunday and also had Commimion.

At about th© ag® of 15, decided it was time for mO to
go out and find work to help support myself. 1 was still a
young boy, but pretty large for my age. I was lucky to find
work as a houseboy, working for a German family, although this
iob didn"t turn out too well. Tlie salary was too low for all
th® work that was required. So, 10ft and went to live with
Aunt T-Bab©ls brother, Dad Jones, and his family, where

worked Overy day in thO fields picking and chopping cotton.

With the little money 1 received bought some clothes. Dad
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Jones had a large family, but everyone got to ©at a cooked
meal and drink milk Overy morning. HO treated m© 1ik© on®© of
the family.

Th© field hands® day off was on Saturday. One morning a
boy in th©® neighborhood wanted someone to work in his place,
selling meat door-to-door on Saturdays. THO job was paying
one dollar and Ffifty cents a day. took this job and saved
enough money to hobo to Melville, Louisiana. | went thero©
looking for other relatives and a cousin named Jo© Reece.
Whon 1 caught the freight train to Melville, other hobos was
in th® boxcar with me. Illiey told m© when th© time cam®© to
jump off. With a suitcase under my arm and a little money in
my pockety finally made it to Melville.

Melville wasn®"t no large town but it had streets and a
theater. started walking down th©® troot asking Overyone 1
met whether they knew anyone by th© nam© of Jo® ROOcO. |
happened to see a lady walking on th© street and 1 said,
"Lady, can you tell m© where Jo© Reec®O lives?" She said, IHO
lives out of town." She told m© how to get to where h© lived,
then she asked me, "What is your name? You kin to Joe?" 1

aid, '"Yes, my nam®© is Le®© Brown.1

Then sh©® started mentioning some of th© Brownls names to
see if | knew any. | recognized som®© of th© names she
mentioned. It turned out this lady was my second cousin. She
took m© home with her. It so happened she lived only a short
distance from Melville* When w© arrived at her home, 1 was

introduced to her husband, her daughter and other relatives.
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Her name was Esther; my other cousins was Jessie Brown, and
Henry Brown. 1 got so excited meeting so many relatives. After
dinner wO talked about other relatives who lived in different
towns. 1 didn"t know any of th© relatives mentioned, but was
glad to hear 1 had a large family. When time came to go to
bed, cousin Esther prepared a bed in th©O back of th® house.
She told m© to stay as long as | wanted.

That just goes to show how you can b© walking on th©
street and you just stop sohig particular person, and it turns
out you™© related to them. That shows how things can
happen, 1 don"t know what you call it. 1 don"t know if 1

was a chosen man or what, but thatls what happened to mO.
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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,
so the next day I went looking for work, and was hired as a
houseboy for th© LeBlanc family.

My duties included cleaning, shopping and running
errands for Margaret, their daughter. 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* bought her powder, soap, things
1ikO that. She probably was too lazy to go herself, so she
eent me.

Margaret was in her twenties, a tall, slim brunette. She
was going to school. There V?as three other daughters, but
they was older and married had moved out. Margaret was thO®
only on® left in th© house. Mrs. LeBlanc was handicapped, she
couldn®t us© her left hand.

Th® L@Blanes 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. *S© LeBlanes had two grandchildren
by another daughter about th© same ag® as I. Their
grandchildren and I got along fine together. Mrs. LeBlanc
knew the salary she was giving me was small, so she told m®©
to plant a garden in back of th© house. 111e money earned

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

There was times when 1 got very lonesome in my little
shacky ©specially when th© day was over and night began, -ens*

a German shepherd, Laddie, who
followed mO everywhere 1 went, even to th© movies. HO stayed
outside until 1 came out. 1 loved this dog. HO really was a
devoted friend.

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

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

believed in discrimination sh©® wouldn®t hav®© trusted m© going
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to th© store for her. 1 realized that not all whit®© people
was mean and prejudiced; some, like Margaret, tried to b®
decent toward black people. From then on I at®© at th© kitchen
table and 1 was treated better than before around th© house.

I got acquainted with th© black maid who worked
upstairs. Sh© did th© cleaning and th® washing and ironing. 1
used to give her some of th©O vegetables from my garden* ShoO
was forty years old. ShO was a very nice lady. ShO fixed my
breakfast Overy morning.

I worked for th©O LOBlanes for nearly two yearse But |1
decided to leave to better my condition. ThO littl® money I
was making wasn"t enough. 1 needed to buy my ovm clothes and
shoes. On® day 1 jumped up and wanted to get to stepping, SO
I packed my suitcase and left to look for some work that paid
more.

I went back to Esther"s house and stayed about a month*
Esther was nice to me but her daughter and 1 couldn” get
along. Tilings began to get unpleasant around th© house. It
seemed to m© that cousin Esther®s daughter was mentally
disturbed. Often w© got iInto arguments. ShO© slapped m© in tho©
face on® day. 1 told cousin Jessie about how ©h© was acting
around the house when everyone was out. He didn"t like it,
and told her never to slap m© again. | didn"t want to make
matters worse, so | left Melville.

I went to a little farm to visit some friends of min®/
Annie and Buddy Harris. When 1 arxivod thOor©®©, they was out

in thO fields planting potatoes. 1 stayed and helped them
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plant potatoes for about a week. 1 felt good helping them
with the planting cause they was struggling sharecroppers and
they appreciated my help.

I left them and stayed for a day or so with cousin
Horae© Bertram. When 1 was leaving 1 asked him if h© could
give m© some money for travelling, and h© gave m© a chicken,
which 1 was happy to get. When 1 was walking down the street,

saw a man coming toward me who was dressed like he was on
his way to work. 1 stopped him and asked if he wanted to buy
a chicken. HO answered yes. sold him the chicken for forty
cents. With forty cents in my pocket, | went looking for a
friend"s house to ask him to travel with m© and show m© the
wav to Galveston, Texas. | wanted to get to Galveston because
I knew Unci© Tot and Aunt T-Bab®© was now living there.

Oak Tar was my friend®"s nam©. When 1 found Oak Tar ho©
didn"t hav®© any mon®©y but h® was wi ling to hobo with me and
show m© th® way. First, wO hoboed to Cpelusas, Louisiana.
Then w© jumped on a freight train for Galveston. One® inside
th© boxcar it Vas so cold wO had to make a fir®©. As wO
traveled w© didn"t have anything to ©at all the way* When Oak
Tar and 1 finally arrived, th® cold wind seemed like it went
straight through our bodies. Unci© Tot and Aunt T-Bab® was so
happy to se® me, they hugged and kissed m© and Ffixed us some
dinner. When dinner was over, Oak Tar went back to Louisiana.

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

was coming out of a building carrying bags of food. 1 asked
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the people if I could get some of that food. They told m© to
go on in and ask for som®©. When 1 got insid® th© building® and
asked for th© food, a lady, who was sitting behind a desk,
told me to sign som@© paperse When signhed the papers, got
th©® food — some cornmeal, flour, plums and grapefruits. 1 was
so glad to get this food couldn.t wait to get home to show
Aunt T_Bab® and Uncle Tot what 1 had. When Uncle Tot saw ths
food, h©® got very angry at me. Apparently, th© building I went
into to get tho food from was th© Welfare Office. Uncle Tot
explained to me 1 shouldn®"t go to th© Welfare Office to get
food because that food was for people who was out of work and
didn have any other means of support. Even though didn’t
quit® understand what h© was talking about, 1 didn’t go there
ever again.

On®© evening passing the dock 1 noticed som® men was
giving away bananas. Iliey gave mO some, so | took them. 1
didn*t know what reaction Unci®© Tot would have. But h© didn"t
say anything to m© about that. 1 just wanted omething
different to Oat for a change.

It was so nice being with my unci® and aunt, but job
was hard to find. Mo on© Vv?as hiring.”~-A government agency had
a work project called th©® Civilian Conservation Corps. This

project was designed for young boys who wanted to work.

signed th® necessary forms so could begin working. However,
the next morning when | was supposed to report to go on the

i b, 1 was walking down th© street and pains started in thO

lower part of my stomach. fell unconscious In 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 | realized what was happening to me, a
team of doctors was wheeling m© down th© corridor toward tho®
operating room. saw all these doctors standing around me.
Then this old doctor cam®© up and asked m© what was wrong. |
said didn™t know, but 1 didn"t want to be operated on. The
old doctor told the others to take m© back to my room. Then
h© cam© in carrying in hie hands a catheter, which h©
inserted and pulled out. It was later that 1 found out my
urine had stopped. One thing for sure, 1 didn"t have any more
trouble of that kind.

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

While 1 was looking for some other work, 1 used to go to
th© courthouse in Galveston and listen to the cases. 1 had
heard people talking about th© courthouse and th® law and
all, and b interested. I was also interested because
remGmbered Unci© Totls trouble in Louisiana with thO© whit®
man. Tot got av?ay to Galveston, but th© Sheriff in Louilsiana
found out where he 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 ppelusas. I was still
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living in Louisiana then. But they had to let him out because
the white man they claimed Tot killed, his mother cam®© to the
courthouse and told them, HTot did not kill my son.ll She
knew he didn™t do it. Some other white man had don® it.

They had to let Tot go. When h® got back to Galveston, thoO
superintendent at the dry docks, a man named Spider, let him
have his job back. Tot was a good worker and Spider said, "l
don*t care iIf h© killed Overy white man in Louisiana, 1 want
him back on th© job!"

So this was one reason was iInterested in what went on
at th© courthouse. 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
couldnlt pinpoint exactly whate 1 didn"t really understand
how racism worked at that time, but knew something was
wrong. It wouldnlk be until 1 got into th© union that would
understand better. But could s©© that black folks was not
getting equal jJustice. And it mad® m© start to thinking.

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

helmet for safety. Payday was on Fridays.
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I was doing common labor — sometimes running thO
scalinglgun, or painting, oir down in th® double hold cleaning
out th© bottom, which was dangerous work. JLikojyagjfc

agan  ©7ip But |
was young and 1 didn®"t know how dangerous it was.

Soon 1 found out that you had to join the union. 1llis
was th© union of common laborers, a black union. Unci®© Tot
was a member of th© union. Mr. Spriggens, the president, told
Uncle Tot, 1.Your boy is young. You"ll have to stand for him
to get his book."™ So Mr. Spriggene signed me up and gave m®
my black union book.

Later on wO went on strike for better wages. This was in
about 1938. Th© common laborers was only making 35 cents an”
hour. They put m© on th© picket line at night. That was my
first time on a picket line. Th® white guys in th© other
unions, thO boilermakers, th© carpenters, they respected our
picket lines and wouldn"t cross the line. 1 was proud to b®
in thO union and on strike because my Unci© Tot was a strong
union man. | remember during th® strike Unci©® Tot would wake
up In th© morning and tell Aunt T-Bab®©, "Hurry up an fTix my
breakfast, T-Babe; got to go on duty. " 1*hat"s what h® said
about going to the picket line; h© was proud of it and called
it ""going on duty.” HO was picketing during th® <3y, and
picketed at night. It was the Ffirst tim© either of us was on
a picket line and h© inspired me.

ThO® strike lasted three months. Before th® strike, the

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

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

I thought about all the black people 1i1k©O 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. The living arrangements mostly
created hardship sine® large families was forced to livO in
crowded one- and two-room houses. 111ere was no running
water, only outdoor toilets, and many p©opl© was forced to
sleep on floors. Families didn*t have enough money to buy
new clothing The whit® plantation owners sold them hand-mO©-
down clothing.

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

Th© union mad® m© feel that 1 could do something for
poor people 1ik® myself and my cousins. 1110 union gave m© a
way to go forward, to help change things.

The dry dock job lasted six months, then work began to
slow down. Mr. Spriggens told th© young men that if they
wanted to look for work someplace ©1s© h© would starrp their

union book "paid In fullll to make i1t easier to find work. ThoO

Ch 2/ Off the Plantation/ Page 9



married men with families stayed v?orking at th© dry docks. |
got my book stamped and Oft.

I started working part-time on ships as a scrummer
fsp?) . My job vas to hook a sling to a crane to help load raw
sugar or cotton on th® ship. After this 1 found some part-
time work on the railroad in Galveston, helping around th©
tracks iIn thO® yard. They had six or seven men working on th®
tracks. But this job on the 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©® next week, with no luck.
I left Galveston and went to Crosby, Texas looking for
another cousin. 1 didn®"t have any luck finding my cousin. So
I went walking down th©® old highway between Crosby and
Houston. 1 walked for about an hour, when 1 spotted a
brickyard right off thO® highway, which was in Green Bayou. |1
went to the brickyard and asked th© foreman if h© was hiring.
The boss, a German named Bill Schweiner, said h© could put on
two men. "You know anybody else?" he asked. 1 thought about
Joseph Godrey, my cousin in Galveston who was also out of
work. said let me go back and get my cousin out of
Galveston. | hopped a freight train back to Galveston. That
was my transportation. I hit that freight like | owned it.

When my cousin and I returned to Green Bayou, wO© was put
to work. 1 worked this open field digging up stumps until
twelve o"clock noon. By this time | was tired and most of all
very hungry. 1 didn»t hav© any money to buy any food, so a

whit® Ffellow-employe© asked if | was hungry. 1 said I was. HO
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took mO@ to a store for some food and told m© h© would cover
for i1t until I got paid. | worked in th©® field the rest of
the day.

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

Georg® Ware, 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. Sho still
lives in Houston. Joseph later moved to Alaska and married
somebody else 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. Th© next morning wheri I went to work,
th© foreman took th© fieldworkers to work in th© brickyard.
0nc® started working insid® the brickyard, realized this
work wasn"t as hard as th© neld work.

I worked molding bricks. 1 was a mud brick maker. You
put th© mud into something like a mixer. On© guy wou d feed
it with tho dirt, and 1 b©® taking i1t out. It was just like 1n
a baking shop. You make three bricks at a time. Put them in
the mold, smooth off th© top, put th© molds on a pallet board
and take them on a buggy to th©® drying place where they

stayed for a couple of weeks. Khen they take th® bricks to a
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kiln in a big old building where they bum the bricks. 0Old
man Henderson was the on© in charge of the kiln.

O0ld man Henderson was the on®© who got me to join the
I"TMCP . Henderson lived in Houston but h© d come and work at
the brickyard during the week. On th© weekends ho©'"d go back
to his family. HO used to t©l1l me about the "Freedom.™ 1
wanted to know about this freedom. |In th® evening after work
he*d tell about how th© NAACP v?as Fighting to get freedom. He
talked to m© and Joseph. We was searching for freedom, young
men who wanted to b© free. 1 know 1 want®od to b® farc®, and
wanted to join something to get freedom. It was only 50
cents a year to join, ”~ie was around 1939. So got my
social security card and my NAACP card that same year.

Most of the single men would go to Houston Overy
Saturday. Qeorg® War©®© would take some of us in his littlo
car. 0Oeorg® seemed to have hie hand iIn everything. On®©
Saturday I went to Houston to do some shopping. I went and
bought m© a pair of trousers and a shirt to put on that
Sunday so 1 ld look sharp. While 1 was sitting on a bench
waiting for Qeorg® to come back by and pick me up to go back
to Green Bayou, 1 went to sleep. When 1 wok©® up my damn
package with my trousers and. snirt was gonel I jumped up and
looked around. 1 saw a policeman and aeked, '"Have you seen
anybody with a package.l HO said, "l1"ve seen plenty of people
with packages, but I canI* stop everybody | see with a
package.1l That shows how stupid you can b® when you don"t

have knowledge. 1 learned th© 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 thOm about what had happened. They
laughed all the way back to Green Bayou.

Meanwhile, kept on working steadily in the brickyard.
I was about seventeen years old now. Everyone on th©® job
thought 1 was much old©! < For entertainment after work, |1
learned how to box, gamble, and drink com liquor. WO used
shoot die® and drink. 01d man Bud Springer, an old white 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, the boss, used to b© a fighter. SometimOs 1 1d
play around after work trying to imitate Joe Louis. One day
Mr. Bill said, HYou got a good stance, Brown BorribOr,H
Everybody on 13©© job calldd m© I1Brown Boiriborl aftOr JoO®
Louis. Mr. Bill started training me, and 1 had som®© pretty
good fights. I had a fight with a white guy and I knocked
him out. «Ytn I had a fight with Sonny Boy Bradley and
knocked him out. 1 thought 1 was helli Then they brought in
Shorty Jeffrey ¥ m Beaumont, Texas. HO gave m© a on©-two-
three and knocked m© out. Shit, thO ring was spinning all
around. 1 told Mr. Bill, ™"Uh, Uh, brother. I don"t want no
more boxing. You can forget about that.H He said, "Brown
Bomber, you got to get whupped sometimes. That™ how you
learn.” But I was young and couldn_t se®© ite As long as 1
was knocking them down that was okay, but when Shorty Jeffrey
knocked m© out that was i1t. Mayb©® 1 might have made a good

fighter but | wasn"t ready to go through the 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 wae very
jJealous. On© Sunday my friend Otsey Pryor cam© by in his car
and picked m© up to go to Houston. 1 had mad® a good lick
that day. 1 think 1 had won about fifteen® twenty dollars and
I wanted to celebrate. Lena was thOrs so | said "Gom© 0Ol1
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
looking for you, HO heard you was out with Lena in Houston."
When 1 heard that didn"t know what Red might try to~when he
got drunk. I went to old man Schw©inOr«s house. told him 1
wanted to get his shotgun. "What you want a shotgun for,
Brown Bomber?" '"Red is looking for m© to kill m©.n "What you
do?" "His wife was in a car with OtsOy Pryor and 1 and
somebody went and told him.» HO said, «Red ain®"t gon/bother
you. Go on back home."™ Turned out Red wasn” looking for me.
People just told me that 1i©® to get m© scared. And it did
scare me. didn®"t run around with Lena no more.

On© morning on my day off from work, 1 was standing in
the brickyard in front of th© gas burner warming myself.
Suddenly my pants caught on fire. ThO flames was all around
my leers* AftOr a few minutGS was abl® to put thO flamOs
out. But my 10g was burned so badly 1 went and ask d th©
brickyard manager if he ccaild send m© to see a doctor. The

concpany managfers said they couldn®t send, m© to s©© a doctor
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because 1 got burned on my day off and not when 1 was
working.

On my own, 1 managed to get to Houston to see a black
doctor 1 knew about. 1 didn®"t have any money but when the
doctor saw how badly my leg was burned h© treated me. I1IO
doctor said I could pay him later and should come back in
two weeks. HO thought h©® could get me some i1nsurance money.
As days passed, my leg began to get worse, | didn"t have any
money to travel back and forth to Houston to see th© doctor,
so | caught a freight train and went back to Galveston. Unci®
Tot and ftunt T-Bab® sent me to another doctor. It took my leg
three months to heal.

Immediately 1 started looking for a job in Galveston.
Jobs still was scarce the same way it was when 1 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 1 heard from th© insurance company. When
th©® answer cam© by mail th© letter said: "We~th© company of
th® brickyard”canll pay you any insurancO.1 After getting
this answer, 1 returned to th© brickyard.

I was back on the job for a month. “Shen on© of my fellow
workers whose name was String took ill.H® had been going
back and forth to sG© his doctor. WO didn"t know th© nature
of his illness, but, wO did know his doctor told him not to
drink alcohol as long as h® was taking shots. On©® day h® went
to visit his doctor and had a shot. The same day, hO drank

some alcohol and died instantly in Houston. Wg brought his

Ch 2/ Off the Plantation/ Page 15



body back to th® brickyard. IHI© fellows and I didn’t know any
of his relatives, because h® never epok©® of any. WO took up a
collection; each one gave two dollars. We buri©d his body in
a nearby poppy Ffield. |1 spoke th©® last words over String"s
body. said h© was a happy rellow. He always laughed, and
never had any trouble at th© brickyard. talked about th©®
hair grease he made out of 1ly® that h© used to slick down his
hair and make i1t look good. He was a lot of fun, smiling and

talking. WO would miss old String.

job working in/a cafeteria iii/cho shipyard

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

When 1 arrived in Gila Bend, | was sent to a commissary
in th©O train station to buy some food and whatever 1 needed
to take into th©® camp with me. When | entered th©® camp, |

noticed rows of tents was up for the workers to sleep in. One
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of th© foremen pointed out a tent for me to sleep in. Tlien h®©
left. Since it was so quiet and all th© men had gone to bed,
went Into my tent and went to bed.

Before dawn 1 could hear a loud whistle ringing in camp.
I figured it was tim© to get up and get dressed for work.
When 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 th© men.
When breakfast was over, | went to work on the railroad. All
th©® men In camp was black men, except th© whit® timekeeper,
th© white foreman, and a few Chines®© cookse All the employees
was given thr meals a day ¢ Thhis vZas my fTirst tim© 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 thO® tracks.
WO had to tamp ties and raise thO 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. I was a flagman. | worked way up on
the tracks to signal thO trains to slow dovm. had my r ag
and th© torpedoes that | used to signal th® engineer. When
you see a train coming you put down a red torpedo on tho®©
track. When the train hit it and i1t went off, Baml1l,he would
know to slow down. Then you put another on®© down to slow him
down mor©®©, and a third meant he should stop. 1 used my hands

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

The very Ffirst time | went to Mexico | had the time of
my life. Although couldn.t speak Spanish, I ran into a
little Mexican boy who spok® Spanish for me. This little boy
was about six ysars old. He took m© any plac© 1 thought I
wanted to visit. In and out of different restaurants,
theaters, and to sO©e plenty of girls. ThO boy told me that if
I didn*t like th© girls he took m© to sGe, he would take mo®©
to sOO© his two sisters and his mother. 1 didn” like thO idea
of going to his house, so I told him I would settle for som©
of th© other girls h© took m© to see. He did all these things
for one dollar*

On®© night when 1 went to a room with a girl, this little

bov was still waiting until 1 cam®© out. It amazed me how this

knew his way around town. He walked down th© street with
m© smoking a foig cigar. No on®© BOOmOGd to pay any attOntion to
him. When I was ready to leave Mexico h©® took m© to the
immigration office to let thO authorities know I was leaving.
After my first visit to Mexico, | made several more trips and
each time 1 went this little boy would b® waiting for mO to

show m© th© town.
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My job on the railroad was going alright until one
morning 150 black men went out on strike. What happened was
that when w© knocked off from work ©very day, wO©"d put the
handcar back on th© track to get back to ceimp. TDhis
particular day in loading th©® water kegs som© water had
spilled on th® seat, and a black v?orkOr named San Antonio saw
it and decided to stand up rather than sit in thO© water.
When the white foreman aw San Antonio standing he told him
to sit down. San Antonio said no because there was water on
thO seat. The foreman told San Antonio again to sit down and
again h© refused. When wO got back to th© camp th© foreman
told San Antonio h© was fired because h© disobeyed the
foreman *s orders. San totonio told him, 1 wasn®"t gonna sit
in that water no matter who"s orders it was.l

Now was watching this and | was already a union man.
In fact, | still had my union book. So got to the boys and
I said, "Alright, let"s get together tonight and have a
meeting.” At th© meeting | said that we shouldn®"t go back to
work until th© foreman put San Antonio back to work. All of
them agreed. Th® next morning th® foreman got out there anci
blew his whistle. WO stood by th® tracks looking at him but
wO wouldn"t movO. "Alright boys, let’s go" he said. 1110
boys had already at th©® meeting said, "Brown, ar© you going
to speak?'" and 1 aid, 'Oh, yeah, 1111 speak.” And | showed
them my union book. So 1 told th® foreman, ain’t going
until you put San Antonio back to work.*1 nl can"t do that,

hei13 fired now." I said, HWO1l1l, 1°m going to call th©
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roadmaster iIn Yuma.T When 1 said that, shit, th© foreman got

nervous and said, 'Okay, go back to work everybody. Im gonna

put San Antonio back to work.'" He didn"t want to face that

roadmaster, the district boss, who could have fired him for

not handling thO situation. So wO got San Antonio back on th©

job by taking action. 1 was the only union man out there, but
led th© struggle. It was a victory for us.

After this experience was over, realized that unity
with other employees V?’as what mad®© th©® foreman act. If all
employees united together on jobs there would b® less trouble
and less fTirings would come from th© employer.

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

As time passed while I was in Arizona never heard from
Ruth or even got a letter.So 1 began to worry about hsr and
wanted to see her. 1 made up my mind I would go back to
Houston and try to find Ruth. So I told th©® foreman I wanted
a pass to go home. He gaveme a pass and left Tucson and
went back to Houston* When I arrived in Houston went
directly to th© hous®© sh© was living in when 1 left, but thO
people living in th© house told mO sh© didn"t live there any
more. Weeks passed. 1 went everywhere 1 thought sheld be,
with no luck. never found Ruth. Lonesome and heartbroken,

left Houston and went back to Galveston.
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didn"t stay in Galveston very long with th® work

situation being the same as when I left, Men was sti being
sent to work on th©® railroad. When went to thO train
station, 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 sat awhil®©, |1 got up from th© bench and went
and asked th© ticket agent if they needed a man on tho©
section hand. iTiO ticket agent looked on a list and asked if
I wanted th©® job. 1 told him, "Yes, 1 want th© job." After
th© ticket agent signed m© up for th® job, h© gave me a pass
on the train and a letter to get some food from thoO
commissary, |1 bought a loaf of bread, some cans of beans, a
can of wieners, mackerel, packs of cookies.

I was on my way to Barstow, California, a email town not
too far from Loe Angeles. As sat iIn this small train
tation waiting for th® train to arrive, 4§ I was
sitting next to an old man and his wife. They asked m© if
was hungry. 1 told them 1 wasn”™t hungry, 1 had some food. But
they iInsisted on giving mO© a slice of watermelon, which 1
accepted. By this time th© train pulled iInto th©® station.
Sometime lat®O that night 1 arrived in Barstow. 1 stayed in
th© station all night. ThO next morning | walked from thO®
little town to the section houses* gavO 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 mGn who maintain

a certain section of track. Different section gangs took car©
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of different sections of track. On my sOction gang w® had

two

brothers and some Spanish guys. The Spanish guys would take

mo© to Mexico Overy night with long stories about Mexico when

w® got off work. ThO two black guys was married and they

would tell m© all about Los Angeles, and encouraged m© to
there. The guys and their wives used to visit Los Angeles
frequently on railroad passes. Sometimes they would bring
newspaper back. was wondering how come they didn’t stay

Los Angeles. They was telling m© how good it was but here

go

they was on th© section gang* Meiyb© they wanted to get rid of

me, | didn"t know. Anyway, it got m© to thinking about going

to Los Angeles.
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Chapter 3/Los Angeles
(ver 2, 6/24/98)

Ag time passed, Los Angeles kept coming more and more to
mind. After working on the railroad job for about three
months, 1 left on® morning after being paid. 1 arrived iIn Los
Angeles at four o*clock that evening. 1 think this was in
1942. When the train pulled into the station, was
astonished to see how large and beautiful th© station looked.
I wandered around the station for a while, then saw a black
man standing in the station. 1 went and asked him if h© could
tell me where th© black people®s section of town was. |
a ways liked to b® around my people. The man said, ICentral
Avenue. Catch th© Central Avenue streetcar. When you see a
crowd of b ack people that is Central AvenueiH

In all my excitement iIn this crowded city, caught
another streetcar but I transferred to the Central car. |
stayed on th© streetcar until 1 came to lots of black people
on the street. I got off the streetcar at Twelfth and Central
Avenuee

A lady was sitting at a table; shO was registering
people to vote. 1 thought she ought to be able to give m®©
some information so I walked up to her and a kGd if she knew
where 1 could rind a hotel that was renting rooms at a
reasonable rate. The lady said, " hav® a friend, Mrs. Maude
Williams, who is renting rooms.= Then the lady said "

give you a note to take to Mrs. Williams, “cause she"s a very
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good friend of mind.* As it happened the lady at th© table
was named Mrs. Brown. I run up on a lot of Browns. So | taken
th©® not® and went to 1217 South Central Avenue, which was tho©

address. 1 went to the hotel and gave the not® to th® lady

who was behind th© desk, 1*his lady said, ™1 know Mrs. Brown
shel©® a friend of minO. Yes, have a room for rent."™ asked
her how much it was and she said three doliar a week. | paid

for two weeks. When 1 paid for th© room, th© lady gave me a
key. I went to my room, hung my clothes in the closet, and
went back out onto thO streets.

I walked th©® streets for hours, looking at different

parts of 10s Angel© . I was looking at different faces to see
if recognized anyone 1 knew. 1 didn"t recognize anyone, SO
I just started talking to some fellows on thO streets. | saw

this on©® fellow wearing a pair of long-toed shoes, and
thought/,HO looks 1ik©O h® might have some knowledge.” |1 asked
him vdiat th© job situation was. The fOiiow said, "If you
can’t find a job, th® newspapers carry jobs or ask at th®
employment agency.” HO told m© about th© Sentinel newspaper,
th© Jolack newspaper. ThO fellow and 1 began looking through
th® "want ads" e Finally, picked out an employment agency
located on Jefferson Avenue. He explained to me what
streetcar to take to get there, 1 went back to my room, put
th© newspaper on th© bed and wrote my room number on a slip
of paper. I knew I could remember vAiere the hotel was
because of the Coca Cola plant and th© funeral home on

Central, but 1 wasnet sure | «d remeiriber what roome © room
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nunber wvas twelhve. Then 1 wat badk to 410 strests to ook
aroud Los Argeles saore nore.

THOo styecst on Gatmal Aveance was cronded winth bllack
people. Sare was dxgpirng; bars aonded irnsice ad out.-
Chilldren was rumiirng up ard donn 419 strests. Gaitral Aaue
reminded ne of sore strests 1N 841 South. When Tanashed
100KENg these p acess oer, 1 decided to go to a novie. 1
hadn™t Cax©n all day, =0 1 stoopaed N a restaurait ad boughc
™o hanburgers ad a Gade. 1 todk ny food ad at© it in e
theater: stayed uttal 1t clossd.

As 1 laid In bed tat night began t© wordcyr IF ¢1©
pecple In Cal rffomia would B© friiedily to vak with ad what
kirnd of jdo 1 might fird. After thinking aoout this for a
vwhille, 1 finally felt =0 edasted fell asslep.

Earlly ¢© ne<t nomirng, 1 waok© up fee g rested. When 1
looked aut ¢§1© wirncow, 4o weather was foggy- 1 realized Los
Arpeles wauld B© a very foggy place o Ine.

Q™ hour later, 1 wvas aut on te starecsts. 1 want 1aaKing
for 41© eploymait agaoy- The enploymaent agacy office was
goen on Sudky- Wen 1 ettered 41© office, 1 wa astonisheaed
10 s=e a bladk man behirnd the deske.  Naturally, o 1 haed
been working on ¢4© fams ad railrcaeds, it was a good
Teeling 1o see a bladk nan working behisrd a des<e

We talked sore aad 1 asked 1F O hed any jdos. e turmed
aut the he was fram New Orilearns, to- Then he sasa e hed a
Jab In Gooa|e. The fe© was ten dollars* X paid the f&efF ten

the agait called Coroa 1o thmd aut walt ©O of work they
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had aaailable. When tHi© agent finishaed talking on the gdaoe,
he old e, "They need a nen t work in the dining roan of a
restaurait ad wash dishes”™" 1 vaited the Jab &aese Ina
restaurait 1 culd gt ny food ad have noney to pay my roam
ratt uttal 1 got my==IF establiseaed. HO asked §F 1 could
leaane ttat evening to Ine on 41© pranisss. 1 told the agantc
1 culd Ine on 8© pranises aad 1 would take tho _jdo.

1 wert badck t© t© hote=l ad ©oid 8¢1© Mrs. Willians
about °41© jdb 1 had gotten in Coaa. S1© was surprised to
hear 1 had foud a _jdo =0 quidkly. 9© said, "Sore peogple
heane been Iving Iin Los Aceles for years ad haaven™ct foud a
Jadb yet; b, you just arrined in Galirformia two days ago ad
you were able to get a job 1 didh"ct =11 har tat tde agaic
was nmy horeboy.

1 padked my suitcase 1o head for Coroa, doout thirty
milles fron Los Angelles. caugit a train taet evcenirng- Wen 1
arrined at t41© stataan, 1 didy»st khow who was going to pidk
me yp- T a bladk auple droe up In a statiavwagn.- The
man asked ne, "Are yau Lee BrouT1Z7" 1 asnered him, "vYes, ad
are yau t© a© wo cGan®© 1o take n© to t4o jas?Z” Tho man
said, » Yes, 1 was sait by ¢© boss 1o take you to Goraec
HS Inaoduced hinselF ad ©id n© 41© lady in 81© car was hie
wife, ad they worked aon ¢© Fulller Rarch as cooks.

WHen 1 arrinnved did ¥t hane any idea this place was <o
hoo. They callaed 1t a raxdh but it wes reallly a restaaurat —
— a laate hause ad dining raon, wiith beautiful green gass,

which l1odked like soreloody had just fanisheaed atting e
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Tall gess was all aarocud. A gaaden, with differeit kinds of
veoetables, was gronving behirnd ¢ house. When 1 went irnto
the house was intxyoduced to other bladk enployees: ¢41©
maid, O waiter. After 1 wBaixaH they shoned ne ¢ roan
where would stay- 1 stanyed a© har, then the nen ad his
wife took no back t© tHho statdlan- s hagoerned an a Madhay,
which 1 was told was 1o BbO nmy day of F. So 1 watt badk 1o Los
Angeles, stayed tak night, ad reported o work Tuesday
morming- They paid mne twenty—ffinve dolllars a wask, plus roaon
ad board. Besides working in ¢© dining rcon, ad washirng
dishes had t© help the codk by bringing N vegetables fran
tH© garden. SEIne© Todk my tine aoming badk the cook, Hawry,
started kidding ne ad calling ne "Ligiing’, ad wo would
laugh aboutt that-

It was tvwo days before 1 net ¢© over, M- Fullller- 1
nEever did ss° ©o nuch of him, but he BGaned a nice fellon.
The Ruller familly entertained frecuently. Soretanes, when a
party was ginen, it would Iasst for days- WO 1-dressed people
with firs ad dianaods on woulld a© ad go alll day lag-
This jdb was a aosidaerable daerge frun ny other jdos.

1 worked a noith before 1 got a daence to nest ary other
people, besides O axves 1 worked with on ¢© raadh-. M.
Fulller hired a bladk ady for part—tine worke She was
friaedly fron &© nrst tne 1 net haer. When she was workirng
on 4o raxdh for anhille, gse invited n© © an®©  her house
on my day off for dirmmer. 1 acospted the invitation ad wert

1O her haoose, ad net her four daughters wes gllad to haae
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met her family, because on ny days of F 1 wouldn™t henve to
Stay an the raxdh. Soretanes this ladyis daughters would take
me shopping- Soon 1 began 1ooking formard to my days off

Berything was goirng alag fire on 4o jdo, or at lesst
1 thaght =o, ultil ao© day 4O waiter, Midey, wet to toan
with M— Rulller. 1 didn™t think anything about this at te
e, because Midkey would go with him alll t© tane. But this
particular cay they was gre all dcay- 1 dn™t know walt
Midkey said t© him but when they got back t© the radch M
Fulller said t© n©, m ooirng to haae to et yau go= 1O
work s slowv."" Which koned was a e, =-cause te work was
O Can®© as when 1 first started. Then 1 thought nepoe 1t was
that Midey was jealas, because 410 new lady vir. Fulller hed
hired was friedily to ne.

1 didn™t ask ay gestaas. 1 _just packed iy surtcase
ad left. 1 nwait badk to Los Arceles. 1 didn t nwaste ay
tine but went o 41© erploynerit acaoy- 1 was sait to another
Jadb at a dne-In, working as a porter ad washirng dides_
This _jdb was paying twaihy~ffmo dcolllars per waskk. But 1
needed nore noney o Ine ai, so 1 quit 4© jdb fine noiths
arcr-,

1 started feeling discouraged about rowv, "caase 1 was
farding aut a person ivirng in Calirformia needed nore noney
1o survive tan In the Sauth. R, clothing food, ad so an
was higher than 410 noney g0 _jdo was payirng- Sore jdos paad
better, but those waes the aes tat requiared soecial skil s=

1 wvas a caomon 1aborer ad hed t© & weattever _jdb auld.
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Netunally, 1 wes axious to fird better Gployment. 1
was able o firnd aother jdb fraon enployment office, workirng
on the Union Pacific dining cars uscd o neke rus an
the e trains fran Lob Argeles t©o Ovdma, Neaaska. 1 nedo a
Tfawv rus fran B s Argeles t© San Diego-. A farst 1 worked as
a "Tfotyll, saoretines callled a fourth adk, which acoally
meant 1 was a digwesher. But the def, wo was a broter,
ad 1 would gt 1o talking ad be drirking ad haane a acople
of nips, ad he sav tat 1 koned about food so O saild HO
wanted n© to bSO a Thirty " - A "Thirty/” was a \vegetable
preparer ad foodserver for the vartears, wen they weas
servirng breekfast, ludh, ad dirmer on tainse During te
War the help on these trains a© better food than tho paying
astorer -

But 1 decided 1 didn™t like bellng a "Tint/1, 1 nwaited
TO aobadk 1O beling a "oty " - The reeson 1 wanted 1o BO a
Tty ™ was that t© six vairters put all their taps Ina ap,
ad when wo got to Oraa they dared the tips with ne. 1
woulldn™t haane t© go t© borrov frun 1S amissary or nothirng
because had sore noney o buy things. A "Thirty " didn™t gt
any aps. 1 tried earyvthing, but the def wouldyst et N©
oo bad<.

Then tho Hbig boy " used to a®© arcud, they called him
oo =aelling def. He was a brotther-. HO put an Wwhire©
gloes ad hit the pots ad dishes o sce iF tey wae clean.
1 wes kirchgllad 1 was a "Thirty/” "cas= 1 didn™t haane to O

bothered with him ro nore.  When 1 was a ="Fat/d te defF
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used to warn ne, "Tle “big boyl is on her© now,H which neaent,
>0 cautiousiH

Soretines 41O brothers when they left the train tey
used o lene witth becoon, @gos, butter, dhiiden, luc
sorething told n© — mepfoe 1t was divirne konvledoge —
sorething told n© not to take rnothirng. We hed a guy tdey
callad Striirngoean, aother brother. He taken my place
washing dishes. He talked nore shift tthan a radiol 1 said to
my==lf, "Uh, brotheril Let ne =11 you whatt heggoerned.
Stringoean was a raillroad detectinve. Union Pacific waes
Icsirg all tat food ad they put Striingoean In tere. But
sarething ld n© to wattch aut for him. 1 was lucky_- Al ¢d1©
other brothaers Icst they jdos. Stringoean tunmed them . |
Tfigured sorething wee fury about him; you can tell by e
way pecple act.

On my farst run throuch New Orlearns 1 thought aboutt ny
nother. 1 thought aoout mesfoe going to New Orllearns ad tryirng
o fird her, but didn T &y © fird hSr at that poirnt-

THO raidllroad jdo was alrigit, althouch t4© pay was anlly
forbp~ffme ats an hoxr. My praoblem was ttaec coulldnA
catch no air in 4© dining car- Yau cauldn™c raise te
windons o catth son© aidr- 1 needed air, 1 was bom uxder 41©
air sigl, Gamini. After anhi e since 410 windons was rnever
pullled o at Nigt, when 1 slept on e tram It waes hard for
me o breatd©. So 1 was forced to guit this jdo. Hovever, 1

worked six nod© before 1 left.
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1 soon foud aut Los Arceles was a weakk uniaon toan, It
wasnit oganized. T hotells wvaan™t aganiz=d, te
restauraits waan™t orgeniz=d. Where they had uniass, Tike t¢©
RO Sodiocs dining roon, 41 union leedership wes weelkke Weoes
was paild acocording to wat Gnmployars warited to pay-  1low ey,
bad working acaoditias, o pension plas, o sidk leaaes, o
health plan for t© erployeses. Who was hurt tho nost? Bladk
people 1 Ard plenty ofF blladk peoplle was aut of workke Now 1
kowv why familie left Los Acelics, 1 try © furd vwork in
other crties_

Q1 dcay 1 was stading on 41© stoests talking to sore
Tellons. 1 overteard them talking aoout ywakk in Holilvwood- 1
werit to inquire about the jdo. It was my Tudk tat this _jdo
was staall gen, working in a restaurait for forty do las a
week plus neals. Mostlly bladk help worked in ¢§1© kitden. Q1©
black busgarl worked in €§1© dining rcon. T varters wes
whrto. My jdb was working in the storage roon ad cleanirng
stoves™ 1 hadied all gd1© keys to te storage raon, ad
helped t1© head vaitress close € 1© restaurait akt night.

Working in this restaurant, o Carolina Piro on Mellrose
Averve Tfoud autt how prejudiced sore Whilt© pecplle N
Calirfomia was tonard blladk paeoplle-. O1© evanirng, 1111 mnever
forget Iit, a party of five wvhit© paoplle ad a© bladk sister
Gare o the restaurait toogether ad saat donn at a tabled
All of then oderad dirmer. Tie nwhite vaitaess senvead sap to
een/i/dy., eoaspt 410 sister, whose saup wasn™t served utal

affter the whiite peoplle had finished ¢41© main coaxse.
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The busgirl caoe o te kiltden, tld us wat hed
hegoered, ad alll 41© bladk enployees got aory- 1 got o
talking, wo got to talking, talked to 4© def ad 40 sas
defF. was all bladk peopli© fron ¢t Sauth, too- 1 waes
sunprised to see Wil t©© peoplle stlll prejudicaed in CGall iffomieac
1 thaougit 1 had left all dat hat© behirnd in 81© South. 1
sugoestaed to t4© bladk aployees et they a®© to workk a©
hour earlly O hanve a 1ittle nesting o disass wat wo was
goirng to cdo. 1 had a Ia@d© autdority "case 1 was carrvirg
oo ks o 4O storage roon.

THO regullar tin® to O at work waes elleven o"cllodk a.m.
THS ne<t nomiing alll g1© bladk enployees can© to work at ten
o~clodk. WO decided tat ¢© two codks ard my=selF shoulld go
talk o 81© over, Mr- Davie, WO tild t41© oner watt hed
hagoered. He callled in ¢ © waitress ad g e wait to arvirg
ad all tat bullshit, talking about §© was sory-  Hell,
O was prejudiced, e whatt 410 was! Se shaould hanve served
all t4© sap toogsther. Se didn™t wvait to senve 41O bllack
sister. WO warited her fired. WO said ifF 9© waa™t fired, tde
other help wvoulldn™t an®© to work tHi© nre<xc nomiirng- She
begoged ad saidd 410 was sorry- M. Davis told her it waes
wrong- HOS told her tat 510 had 1t senv© bladk peoplle at all
thmres N his place of busiresss. 910 saild 941 was sorrvy ad
that i would nrever hegoen acain-

All th© bladk erployess wes stading autside 4o
restaurant vaiting uitil §41© over ad 41© rest of us Ga®©

aut to eplain wat had hegoened ad wat tHi© onrner  interded
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1O do. M. Dawvis saild: "This refusal 1o senv© bladk peoplle
will mneever hagogoen avnore, ad 1 would like all of tde
aployees to a®© N ad oo badck to work."" 115G bllack
aeployeess talked this over ad decided to retum to worke The
waltress acted nudh better .

This poor whNit© vairtress refusirng to serve biNifdk peopllel
IF g© had any ue kovledoge of d<y==lF, e have
acted nore mtElligaygich/. A wo ©r Is a worker. It doeenyj
matter et color yiour skkarvimigdit be. Th/bosses wi I/tick
toogsther- Wy won™t t1© poor workers "6idk togcthe on jados?
On this _jdo gfie worker™ was organizing to stay oft 41© jdo,
although eohe of taft couldvt afbord 1o stayNiare, but they
wes wi 1™ Ngnt for what believed AV IF bladk ad
whiite/poor workers would &< nore tine to/nght 41© bosses

acaditiaos ad sstter/pay, all poor
worlkers wouzd 1nve better uder this sfetan,

About this tine 1 gt callad up for t© daft. 1 wait
before tihe board ad 1 got C assiricd as 4+ =-caasee
coulld vt heexr- But tdat vwas a fae. Wen 1 got to 41© ed ofF
T1© lire 4© doctor drgogoed a silihver dolllar behirnd ne. |
heard € but flainch didn™t vant to go . Shit,
nol 1 ain"t haed rodaissng © rigic fo-.  Give n© arething to
g for. RHesdomi 1 hed a Iittlle sa . Yau can
overestinate n© but don™t uderestinete nei WO ween™t~
oetting fresdom, Wwo was 7t getting decanit jdos. Inae was
NMOoro discrimination ter© in Las Acelles than there was iIin

New Orlearns. 1 saw sare blacdk soldier axd a ot of saslaos
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being shipped donn o Log Beedh. They cGan®© to the Dl
ad &1© Cliub Alahbam ad te Last Wod, bars in ¢§1© bladk
aonmunNinty/.

During World War 11, about 193, there waes a ot ofF
recial ternsion against both bladks ad Mex<icans N 1bs
Angeles. O1© tine a riot started N Los Arcgelles betiween vhiie©
s=allos ad Mexicans. During that tine there was a nren™s
Tashion callled Zoot aunrts, with s aip tousaers wilth a layg
dain, a lag cat ad et with a lag featter. A ot ofF
Mexicans ad sore blad<s wore Zoot suits. A wnite©© sasllor
clained that a Mexican mnan wearing a Zoot surt hed rgoed his
wife. Then O whit© saillors started attacking Overy Mexican
they ca®© aaacss. The VMexkicars started organizing ad started
faghting bed<. Then the police started helping ¢© \difte
sallors figit e Mexkicas. Frownito sallors said they wes
ooing to a®© donn o Gatrall Avare ad kill all 4©
nigoers, ad ait all 41© Zoot surts ofF tdan.

Then tho bladk Zoot surts started helping ¢4 Mexiicans
Fight. 1 heard tat t© black leedars called on ©¢H© Mexican
GCovermaert 1o try 1o stop 4O rict. Then 810 whiit© sallors
attadcked a girl wo was iIn 41© tidset box office at ¢41©
theater on Gaaal Aavre. THo bladk leeckers warmed the whinte
sailors takt 1iF they cGa®© pest ¢§41© Linocoln Theatex, then
black people Vige going to defad thaerseehes. IF 1O rioc
didn™t stp, they would goen fird. No a1© got killed during

o© riot.
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tThink this riot was started 1o stir up hat© ad so t41©
prolice could attaxdk t1© Mexicarns aa the blacks. 1 got caugitc
in the riot while 1 wvas tryirng o a lhore. Tho strestcars
had stgogoed rumnmiang ad 1 was walking donn t© staeet 1
erced up runiing don the streets wilth t41© blacdk ad Mexican
Zoot suite. The riot Issted four or finve deys.

Later an, 1 worked for FHederidk Cold Storage 1ceding
ad unllcaeding boxcars. On this _job worked witth other men
lcedirng up boxcars with differait kinds of food, t© bSO sai1t
overseas for 1o soldiers. Wo would sard faood, pondered egg
barrels of \Alidey, whatever. But soldiers 1 talked with
sand, WO haaven™t ever seen any whiiskey-. THo whiiskey would e
for 4O twp brass_ 1

1 used 1o take a hamer ad bust them barrel© so WO st

that good whiiskey- IO sperintaerdattc would 1adk
the otder wvay ad sy, "1 dn™t s=° nothirng-"" Q© day 4©
Sperinterdent oot so draank ttat O started walking on his
knees._

This jdb wernt alag rirno for twee moths, uitil a© day
a bladk foraran pidcked up a stidk to hit ne. 1 thirnk he
mst™\© tld ne saorethirng to do ad o didn™ rigun®© 1 was
noving fast eaxgh, or sorethirng- HO wva hasd, he wanted to
b tough. A bad attaticde. 1 overponered ztie foraman ad took
O stidk anay fran him.  HaeB bladk foraran was so proud ofF
his autdority over otiher bladk workers et his _jdo warit o
hie heed. Now HO wauld™~t ask his fellov workers aon t41© jdo,

in an intelligat wvay, to do thirngs, but O daranded things.
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1 hadn™ ever had 1o figit anyoe on 41O _jadb before but knew
how 1o defaed myselF.

O© thing 1 haaen™t ever goroved of was figiting on 4o
Jab where 1 worked. It does ™t naelk© ary ssrs© to ng San©
blads with authority, haae s=ean, treat otder b lads an
oo jadb worse then any other race. When blads "k on _jdos
with a Itde autdority over other blaadks, they dn™t haane
prove to the bosses tat they are rnot prejudiced. Ju © treac
Overya®© the ssoe, regardiess of raae, oolor, as=di 1 haae
s=en bladks on jdos varg, harsssing, trying to discareditc
other bladks to get them fired. Don™t they kow they can allso
be fired? Lots of bladk workers et bladks with autdority on
Jdos gt anay wilth a ot of mistreatmarit, bCScau e they ar©
blad<.

After tho fight 1 knew saddenlly tat this bladk foraran
coulldnit be ousted when ny baedck was tuemed 1 called the
police o teach him a lesson= Hi© police warted 1o take te
forearen o jail, lbut 1 didxt vant teaem o take him to _jail.

told te police ttare was allready to mary blladk peoplle In
Jails only callled te police to haave tem =il te foraman
o IEaf no alae an 41© jdo. No jdb s worth figiting over.
When 1 saidd this to ¢41© police, they didn™t nake ay arrest.
THO police talked with ¢1© forean ad lef

Working in ad aut of t1© cold-storage keptt n© wilth a
astait cold, =o 1 soon aqurt. Ne<t 1 worked for Triagle
CarvVv Faectory as a arbination _janitor ad watdmean, whiidh

vwaan"t a bad jdb. Q1© thirg, for sure, ro violence ever
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heggoaed?! 1| N carried a gn, which they gave n© as part
of 41O watchman _jdo.

When 1 hed worked for aroud ¢w@o naotts, a© evenirg
aon my way haome fran work, 1 net &70 teerege giris nwalking
donn tho strest sellng tdets. Oe of °41© girls G wpo
ad asked o ©F 1 would buy a tid<set for t1© durdh. QUItOS
rnedurally 1 wvasn™t going to tum her down told 4¢1© girl 1
would buy a tidet, Iif d1© let n© sit beside her In duedn.
Se told ne her rene wva Michha Broan ad, yes, 51O would et
Mo st beside her In duwrdh. 1 bought tho tickets= Thelma
said ge was severtteen years old. To n© &9 1odked nmuch
youoer ad saller for her age. WO sastt nex<t to each other In
dundch tat night. N durch 1 net TIciha,s grachotter, ad
Thelma invited n© © her lhoe. Thelma 1Iinved witth her nother
ad grarchother.

After that Nnigit, we started seeirng Cadh otder
regullarly. WO wartt to novies ad aut to dirmer an ny days
of . Soon she started coming to ny roon at nightt ad would
sStay uttill three or four o"clodk N H1© nomirng- We said we
was going to 41© dowv, so Thelmals nother thaought d© v2s In
O novies, because the novies stayed goen alll nadght.

O1© evening wo wes walking doann Gatral Avarue, A
policaran callled n© asido ad asked ne to buy SO tadkets
Tor a© police barefrt. Thelma 1oded so yourg for her age
thought at farst 41© police v2s going to guestion n© aoout
her age. SINE© It V2Zs _jJust about t1© tidets 1 bougit thwo

Tickets.
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Thelmals nother ad gradhother treasted ne as a1© of 41O
Tfamily. Soretines 1 steyed all nigit ac their house sleptt
iNn 4© sane bed with lieha ad her gradhother. 1 si €t an
1O autsido. Waan™t rnothing fury hegoenieing tdere. Tiey liked
ne, 4O gadhother ad 41© nother both, they watted n© to
maartTy Threlmnae Tiey thaght 1 wa© a goad nan- 1 treated than
with resoect. But 1 vwvaan™t In o maxrying nood thenc

Bery evening 1 would bring cady hare for Threlnae. Q-
raace was doing fire, uitil her gradhoter started askirng
atestias aoout aur s=< toogeter. 1 wvas twatiy~two at tde
tare. Thelma ad 1 did hanve s=< togestter; but wo kept 1t to
ars=hes, because g1© waan™t ofF age-

Soon WO stogoed seelng eech otexr- 1 dot raarica whatk
hegoaed, just a parting of the vays. NMaybe It wes cause
they was worried about marriage - 1lis granchother ad ¢4
nother wvarmted us to get nrarried, meppoe tak was o reason
saw T cha on 410 strests several tines after wo parted-. WO
Sooke 1t each other In a friedly nway.

1 had a ot ofF girifriads at this tane. 1 liked tden,
1 regpected ttan, but vwaaen™t vaiting to gt nexrvied. Saore
of them had huslbbands N the army or on shiips- 1 rever did s=se
o© husbads. The waren told n© tdat when the hushband can©
badck wo© acoulldn™t B together o nore. That™s 41© way It v2s
tHen.

1 net a mnen nened Sydrey ad his wiafe, Eda. They Ined

at the hotel at 1217 South Gaaal . We becanre good friiads.
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His wife worked iIn Las Arcgeles In a restaurantt. Sydey worked
in Hollvnood- We all drank together on our deys of

Unbeknonst to his wilfo, Sydrney allso had a girifried
neEred Bertlee Q1O nidtt Sydney was driiving aroud toan in his
G- His wife was sitting in the frait seat with him ad his
girifried, Batda, wss sittirng in the badk seat with ne.
Syvdrey hed Berttea st with ne, so his wife would think g€©
was my girHriad. WO stogoped of F at sone friads™ house for
a fav driirks. Now Barttlhaa was a nice 1odking woman didn t©
wat to just Kt that gt by. Ard Sydney was allready nexried.
On aur way back 1© €1© hotel ,1 asked Barta iF §19© would
aore Up to my raon. When 91 agreaed, Sydney didn™t vwvarit to
let s aut oF 4 1© - HS got ned, lbut O acauldn™t sy
Nnotnmg because his wife was In 81© car, 1 had him d1dn
brotder, 1 had him between €1© devil ad t1© desp blue sta
When wo got aut of tHi© -, Bartwa caore to nmy room ad
stayed.

THO Next nomiing Sydney had got over hiis aager- He
didn"t khow vwhat we did, 1 just told him Berta ad 1 wvait
my roon ad had a acaauple of drinks. We had a great laach
about §© whole thing ad remained good friends. Thatl& 41©
way it wvwas tten. 1 was youg ad 1 liked good—1ooking women._

For a aine 1 wat © work in the cafeteria at e RO
S dio in Holivnood. TFPres was where alll 410 actors at©o. 1 hed
a comorataon _jado — washing dishes ad bugooy. After 1 waes
working on this jdo for a whille 1 was told 1t was a union

Jdo. A vhNIt© union mnan care ad old nre. " This IS a union
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Jdo, " ad h© brought a Whiit© uniion nan to replace ne- Now |
was 1N a union but ot ek union-. IF 1 had been told before
this haggoered, 1 would hene joined the unian. Well, it
becanre clear t©O N© that I wasn™t just a union _job—iat was
another a© of those prejudiced jdosi They had 1t hooked o,
they didn™t vat a blacdk man In that _job. wes the onlly
black In the cafeteria. 1 gess they figrad tae 7 F they et
ae In others migit core. It ned® n© realize thaet sone union
rgoes coulld B© prejudiced-. They don™t vant black folks o have
a dhance. They blodk yau, and that gives t41© boss ad t©
oner nore poner 1o keep the workers divided. It weakers te
unias ad the bosBOG can nalke mirceds. Yau gt bad
aTaacts when they keep t1© bllack ad whtt®© or arny other
workers fighting each other.

In less tan aweek 1 was working for Hillls Brotders
hemical Goirparny on a necniir© for packing ard tyirng bags.-
This was wen  _joined the Youth Movemrent of 6o WAACP —
ad after awhille 1 even got 4© Presidait ad Syperirtaerdaenttc
of the apary t© _join tho NAACP.

1 wee alreaedy In ¢© NAACP fran ny tine In Teas. 1
foud aut tat they was having nestangs at ¢41© YMCA on 23th
ad Gantral =0 1 decided to ¢go to join Iin 41© struggle net
a lady mnened Mrs_. Carlotte Bess wWwo was the editor of ¢
Cal ifomia Eeglle mnrensogoer ad t© director of ¢4i© Youth
Movement of th© HAACP. The Youth NAACP had two hudred
manbears, rcluding sore actors ad actaresses. 1 leaarred a

ot about novies. Saretines Wo wa'lt 1o t41© Linocoln Theater to
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=0 stage dons ad novie - On Wednesdays they wauld et ¢41©
Youth NAACP menbers In firees

Q1 Nnidgit we net at t11© YMCA wi'th actors ad actaresses
1O disauss gettirng better actirng parts for black pecple in
movies_. Saore bladk actors ad actresses Gan© et nigict ad
told 41© NAACP tat they wauldn™t play any nore Uci© Tanm
parts Iin 41° novies. Lera Honm© ad Heted© Mdbenisel coulldn™t
aO®© that night but sat a elegan. Uxcle Tan parte for
black actor© ad actresses was encouraged by rinllm producers
in Holiynood. This was ae reason bladk actors ad actresse=s
wasn"t able to show howv trully geat or excellat ey was 1IN
their parfomances. The greait talait they had o offer o tde
public was cenied; Uxcle Tan part waes the aonly kind they
coulld get. *Fris s why t41© Youth HAACP had to step In o
gt for better parts N novies ad an steg© for b adcks=
Matan Morelad, ad Willi© Best was well konn for playing
these Uci© Tan parts 1IN novies._

1 got a dance 1o nest UIIte a faw novie stars
Louis® Beavers, RUby Dadridgo, Dorothwyis noter, Darby
Jones, Bary Carter ad RPFetersaon, Mantan Morelad ad Wil ©
Best often cGan®© to tho YWCA ard talked about parts tat wes
given to tan in picares. Qe they got In an argunmgaic, in
a friadily vwvay, aoout woee ees was the biggest, which a©
could roll their s te best, ad wo ran 410 fastest In
falhrs. Benaoe in t© YWVCA would start laching at 4 © way
they would act. Darby Joes was pragressine. HO d stad wpo

for better parts.
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Oe nigit ran into Ruby Dardridoe at ¢4© Club
Alabaml. 1 heand her laughing- 1 said, "Hell, tdat™s Rby.""
S0 was the ladest thing in tere. 1 wait over ad talked to
her~ Worma Harris used to sing ac ¢4© Clubo Alaloam™ - " The
King of 41© Bikes*" O callled hinsslhf-

Hol ivaood was edcitlrg, fTascireting, nore so to ne
because 1 got aocouairted with saone of 410 stars, ad 1
actally took parts 1IN a acauple of nb scares 1IN pichures._
Sore filns callled for exas to play In differait  ats.
When this was avaidlable, 1 usually goplied for 41 parts.
Bery day 1 100<ed on a board to fird aut ifF extras was
Nneeded -

Old man Gray was a narber of tho Screen Actorsl Gualild.
He was a @il fellov witth gray hair. This was a1© reeson he
got to act In a ot of fAlhs. HO was t1© a1© tat would hire
vaul, serd vou aut o get jdos as Gadyas 1IN nob scaes, whildh
is wat they callaed soares where they had a ot of extras.
They woulldn™t ub® your rene iIn 4© aadits. You migit ©
stading Yo, sitting donn, whatever. They paid 950 ad a
meal a day, which waes pretty goaod-. You migit get a© day, tWo
cays-

1 acoally gt extta parts Iin two pictures — Hi
walked with a Zaorbie H with Darby Jaoes, ad "Wy Hear't 1S In
Dixie,ll with Clarence Mlee. 1 was 1N a _jugle s=e1© Iin ae
ad pidking ocotton Iin the otter.

Old Van Gray tid ne where to buy clothes aon credit.

With new cliocthing ard a few dolllars 1IN ny podket, started
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acting t4© part ofF a novie star- 1 wore anlly poirnted—ao©
s, triple As. 1 would often bSO seen at tho Dunbar Hotell,
drinking onlly Tan Golllirnrs. My hair stenyed coked baedk; 1 anllyy
et varen barbers fixx my hair. 1 was as daerp as Didk was
when his daddy diedi

AL Ella™s Cafe on Gariaal t© people gaane ne a rene,
Kakomo, because ofF a jugle soae 1 got an e<tra part .
They d sy, "Har© aores Kokonoed But this later got to BbO a
prablem. 1 had a girifried ten neced Milldred dat 1 haed net
on 4O strestcar- She was married tox her husbard was  iIn 4©
service. Oe night 1 todk Milldred to the theater 1o see "W
Heart is 1N Dixiel."" When 91© saw n© pidking cottin, Mi ldred
oot raal agry with ne because 9410 was Grriilkbasyassaed by tH©
novie. S1© told ne, Ivau should be ashened 1o play In scaes
thatt are so degrading to bladck peoplle, because you figit N
o NAACP for better playirg parts for blads._ T When Milldred
said this, 1 really felt agdared ad discouraged with my=self.
1 thaght 1 was a hellunva actor, but 1 wvasn™t nothiing butc a
fool .

stooped right then ad didn™t try to gt ro nore
parts. A director said 1 culd act In a god religioas aa©o,
but 1 didn™t try 1© gt H1© part.

AO1© Satuncaey Nnigit 1 nwarit to a theater ad got a
dance to Ge© o heanaieigit denpion of ¢1©© wordld, Jo©
Louis. He cGa®© Mo 41© theater with sore friaeads of hie, JsO
Louis was ar*Sssad N his amy unifform. 1 didmt gt a dance

O nest him, butt 1 was glad t© s== hime 1 was sittirng fme
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seats fram him In the ssoe ronv. THO novie et was playirng
wes "O© Dark Nigit€"™ - Mantan Morelad ad Pig Meaitt Markham
ad a few nore actors was also tere,

Arnother nigit 1 wvat to a rally at o Shriirners Taeple
iNn Los fooeles™ Darby Joes ganve n© 410 tadets. 1 saw Lema
Home, BEdnard G. Robirson, Pig Mest Varkdeam, oty Holly ad
mary nore-. Paul Rooeson was t0 g est soeder. Thiks was nmy
TFirst tine hearing this prad, brilliant mnen—forenost 1IN 4o
strugglle for peoplesl rights. HO gode an freedom for aur
black people her© In Anerica. HO sand, "Blak actors ad
actresses shaoulld qunt playing Oiclle Tan parts In novies. Al
bladk people shauld figit for better sdols, better
educatian, ad for better joos_IFHis wvoilce was degep ad
felt volifted. 1 liked e vay he alked. 1 saidd t© my==lf,
"That™s ¢1© nrenii"” But 1 mnrever wvaulld™ e thought taet years
later ot a dace o talk t him ad be his bodyvguerd.
Paull Rdbeson™s goeedh kept ny heer't ard saull togestter, ad
macke N nwant to dedicate ny ife to 41© struggle for ny
people.

They was taking up doatiaas ttat nigit ad 1 gave 41©
woman ny la €t fne dollars In e basket. 1 told 41© woran,
Just Ee a dollar aut 41© fme. Siat, g wait to t5opirng
on ad 1 was lollerirng, "tHey, sister- Hold sd Hold rtc |
put an a bigoger act than they had yp an 41© steg©. Peoplle
aroud n© went to laughirng- Hell .1 wated to kegp ¢© four

1O ot n© sore beer later ani
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On 12eth ad Gaital Avavre 1 had net old man Jdyson.
HS worked witth t© doir in Hollvywood. HO used to work wiith
Bing Grosby sirnging in the doir. They hed a 1Irtdle nenstad
at 41© comer ad wo used to nrest thaere ad talk. HO talked
abaut tho aoditias bladk people was facirng- It hft n© takt
Tt seared like a ot of the bladk people 1 net was talkirng
about 41© hard starucglle blladk peoplle v2Zs Fagiting against
here N Averica,

So, started buying books of all Kinds= 1 werit to
differet kinds of bodstores. 1 bought " 1110 Mester Keys of
King Solarmonll axrd other books, secodHad bodks. TS Master
Keys" t=agit howv 1o tEke car©® of yar=elf, howv 1o hanve faith
ad acamag©, ad faoe reality- How 1o nest paoplle, ad to b©
cautious at all tnes. It told about 4© three Grad Mesters
ad the 3,800 Maester Masons= 1 didn™t know esactly whatt 1 wes
looking for- but had € In mind dat 1 could ook at € ad
ste \diat 1 nwarnted studied these books ad started
educating my=ellf on differait s bjects, Inportait parsas,
places ad thirngs- 1 reed bods on Iabor, sor©e poliitical
bodks, sore bladk history, religias books was just
startirng- 1 wouldvt get degp 1Mo books utial 1 went badck
South.

Oe day at ¢d1© hotel 1 net a scdool teadcher who saw how
inerested 1 was 1IN leamiang. Her mnane was Catherine. Se
sStarted acoming to my roonm to help o to inprove my reedirng-
My gradfather was my first teeder, ad 1 reariicaad an old

white professor 1 net In Teas had old e, "'IF yau learm how
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1O reed you can educate yourself_H That'ls what 910 was
helping n© to do. Se"d give n© a book to reed, =il n©
stdy it, ad when s1© can®© badk she™d wat n© reed 1t to
hexr— Her husbad worked in the post office. O1© thing aoout
this mnen—ho didn™t mirnd his wife coning o tach n© classes.
Saoretines O used 1o stop by, WO, on his way 1o waork. Mrs_
Willians, Wwo ran td© lotel, was his aunt.

Q™ nomiing 1 wat to 41© bhus stiop to catch the bus for
work. A crond of pegplle was stading an t1© staests flagging
rices trying to gt o work. It wes abu strike. 1 had ro
icea how 1o gt to work. 1 had onlly learmed a1© way to work.

callad te boss on 819 gdaoe, ad 1 told him there was a
bus strike, ad could O get N© a rido o work. He gaae ne
O directiaos to t© Red G, whicdh was runing a st
distaxrce fraon ¢1© hotel were 1 Inaed. 1 walked saven blod<s
ad caaoht tho Red car ad arrined at work two hours late.
Tho other workers can®© to work In cars sore walked. THo
Hol Iiyywood Boullevard Car was an strike for a1© weake

They won t1© strike. saw again tat F pegple would
stidk tgether they could wvin. 1 wvaaTt so aoncaermed about ny
inconeniexd, 1 was glad to s=e team on striake. When tey
won they ned© n© feell a wolle ot better ad gave no
stragth. 1 koned thaet was a part of n© aut their strugglhiing
Too.-

1 was stading on 4© sidenalk in frait ofF a bar ae
evening when a nen Gan© aut intoxicated . HO wanted to fight

whoaver cane close to hime After pulllaing his shirt of F, this
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drew PO attention of a aond of peogple who was paessirng by.-
Suddenly a police patrol car pulled vy ad stoogoed- The
policaren junped aut of the car ad grabbed both ams of o
nmen-. After putting handauffs on g1© man, t1© police roughed
him yp-. His shirt was off—the police wouldn™t et him put
his shirt bad< o 1 wvait ad asked t41© police to et the man
put an his shirt. To re wat t41© police was doing waes wwag-
1 sy that was harassing ad police brutality, roudghing uo
o men. At lesst et him put on his shirc

HS told n© O mird my business aad 1 said 1t was ny
business. To my surprise 1 was arrested, put In the pataol
car ad taken ofF to Hegtn Station ad darged wiith
Hinterfering with police officers."" wes put in this huoe
Ja.i1l.Th© officer led n© to a cell ad closed 41© door. sk
aon a ot ucertain whatt woulld hegopen 1IN ot 81© ne<xc cay- 1
thoudght to my=s=siis this s my first tane being in _jail or in
any trable with ¢d1© lav ad 1 saouldn™t hanve been putt N
Jasl_ 1 didn T naeke a pgaoe call tdat cay, because didn T
know armvare o cGalll .

The nex<xtc nomiing a _jail officer brought ne into te
acaourt raom- 1 sat restdess, wailting for ny rnene to 5 called
1O gopear before ¢© julbe. Fimaldly ae hors later, 1 stod
before ¢1© judoe witth no attomey to defad ny e, et
myself. TS thwo ofticers V1o did 410 arresting didn™t gopear
in court. Honever, 410 “uwoe carried on with 6o case
eplained to the judge tat this vzs ny farst tane in aoble

with 41© lav ad the vay those policaren was treatirncr e
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men, It was plain police brutalty, hagoening on the streets.
1 asled ¢41© judoe for a suspaded satence. SIne© e judoe
didn™t haae nuch of a Gae=, with ro officers gopearing in
ot o testafy acainst n©, 41 judoge then gaave ne six
nmomths™ suspaended sartenco wi'th a lecture aboutt how this
interfering could hanve inciteed a riotc ~
Agtrort aty. T juoe said, "'IF yau ever sse saorethirng ke
you saw hapopen on 0 strest acpiin, you vailt uitill yau gt to
caunt ad rgport it to 4© judoge."" When 41© judoge got thwough
talking, 1 started back tonard the cell, but 8© jule called
ai, TS ca=e= s clased, you can leen©_T

When 1 leaving tH© caatosee, two bladk detectinves
draving donn Gataal Avernie offered n© a ridef which 1
aocospted- WO got to talking ard it tumed aut they was 1IN 4o
HA P, two. They said it wasn™ right for the police to
mistreat tho brother lbutc shouldwaited uitil we gt 1o
art 1o sy saorethirng-. oy said soretine you shaould keep
your nouth shut aard wailt for 81 proper tane. But wes
talking about goeaking o, asbout strucglle, ad they wasn™t
Bayirng~arer™to et

When t© detectives readed te hotel wor© 1 11ved ad
stoped 81 car 1 got aut of hi car ad thanked them for de
1ifc. Our anersation Was very interestirng- This s wen |1
really started thinking about t© poor coditios uder which
bladck people ar© forced t© Ine In this auttry, Cgoecially

prejudice ad police brutalty. THO conversation also
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brought t© mind about my gradfatther who died because
hospitals ad nedical hellp for blladk peoplle waan™t cliacs=.

1 wait 1o work at tH© Armour Packing Gopery, 1aceding
ad unllcading neatt on ucks. MVeal tidkets was given o all
aeployees to Cat N the cafeteriac 1 got t© &alking with a
Soanish f© 10v wo was workiing there ard o told n© about tde
uNEan. 1 oid him 1 T a union man, warit t© join it=He
told ne tat union narbers would allso get a raise tat was
aonirng yp- s was Locall2? of ¢4 padkinghouse workers
uNion.

THO Armour Padking Goirmpary paild a doll ar rine aaits an
hor. This was o highest waoges recenved fran any of ny
Jdos ad it nece ne realize 41© Inportance of being a narber
of 41O unian. 1 i1e t nore Indgpardent with sufincient INnnoe
with which to Ine>*

Soon nmoved of F Caenaoa Aau© ad got a yaom, with t4©
usO of © Kittden, at Raev/. Victor™s hore. Rgv . Victor wes a
uiet person-. N fact, 41© reigiboriood was quiet. Livirng in
this p eesait G wviranait, 1 got a daence to stdy witihout
being disturioed.-

O eanirng, a letter ca®© fron AUt Betsy. Hi© letter
care fram Laussiaa. Before 1 goered ¢t © letter, 1 tihought
how did Aunt Betsy gt my address. - - ad wat purpos© could
s haave t© atact n© after all thes years? Auit Betsy was
ill ad wated n© tO a®© to Lauisiama to s=e her. 1 thoughtc

she praosblly wvaited t© talk to n© alak ny cpadfather™s
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lad. But 1 stall felt 41O saoe about her, ad 1 didn™t go
back_- 1 mrever heard from her again. -

With t© differait kinds of books 1 hed collected, my
roon started to lodk like a library- 11 nore 1 sodied, te
nore koMledoe ad infomattion 1 recenved fran these bodks
about whattt was reallyy hexpoeniing in this couttry ad aroud
o 1© worid wes Cgpoecially interested in 84© 1lag strugles,
auffering, bloodshed, beatings and faslings of bladk pecple
her© ad aroud te world, ad what black people ar© still
eduring at this present taines 1 ned© a pranise to ny=elf to
aottirve helping my paople, to the best of my abilrty.

It waaTt lag before 1 began thinking about New
Oleaxrs, O city were 1 was bom-. Maespfoe it was t41© letter
fron Aunt Betsy et got ne thirkirng- 1 decided to try t©
tirnd my nother ad my half  ister ad ha Fiaodier Wwo wee
spposed O h VO been Iivirng INn lear Or Gaas= 1 ©OFt Los
Argeles early a1© morming.- il had my railroed cad,
which 1 flashed t© gt an te tain.

When 1 arrined, after three days ridirng, 1 knod<sed an
oo door. My fatther™s asin, Doretha, asnered the door. |1
told Doretta ny rene. Se erbraced ad kissed n© witth
heppinesss ad said she thagit 1| was deed, because e never
heayd a word about ne since | waes a ecmiid - Doretea ad 1 hed
a lag aconver ation about howv 1 had been 1iving through ¢4
years. Se asked why 1 e 1o New Orleans. 1 ld Doretta 1
can© looking for nmy nother and other relatainves on my nother S

sice of 41© family. Doretta eplained tat at a© tine ge
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kew where ny noter Inaed, lbut sinso e waes a lag ane
agp, SO midgit hanve noved. Doreta said &© would hellp no
lodk for my nother-

Dorettha ad 1 wart 1o the Lauisiaa In urance Gorpary o
incuEre. e imurance anpay represaritatine said thate they
would try t© Iccate nother ad, oF foud, 1 would B9
rotafied, F 1 left my address. My visit In New Orlears was
brief, lilen 1 retumaed o Los Argelles™
In three wasks tine 41© Insurace represartatine notified ne.
They had 1ocated my nother and genve ni© her phone nunber ard
address 1IN New Orlears-. 1 hesitated for several days before
callinng. After all WO hadn”™ seen a1© ancother sire© 1 wes
five year Old. When 1 firnallly ghaoed, nother™s voice souded
soft ad varm. 1 told nother was her son, Le© Broann. Se
souded so heypooy ad rejoiced to hear my voice. We talked
about my pest ad my future. Mother eo>lairned that 9419© waes
ill ad vwaited t© s== ne. 1 id nother 1 woulld a®© to VISt
her ad nest sore ofF ny relatives on her side of te famibly,
because 1 only kew relataves an ny fatther™s sido. When aunr
acaonversation was over, 1 felt a feeling of 1o ad regpect.
In the neantdine, uncertain about when 1 culd leene Tor New
Ofears, 1 attined working ad atterding the NAACP
neestngs- As weeks passed my mind steayyed on ny nother-. Not
really suve how 1l 9O was, 1 decided 1o start preparing to
leaane for New Orleexrs. Before 1 left ny jdo, 1 told e
s perintedent 1 was goirng to visit my notter, because de

was il ad haed"™t seen nv nother since 1 wvas finve years
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oid. 1 duidn™t kow howv Iag 1 would B©S gxre. The
superintedent saidd et 1iF 1 ever can®© badk o Los Avrpeles
ad watted to wark, a _jdo would B© warting had my union
marbership st up o O rasfarred fruon Local 12 to ay
union 1IN New Orlears, when te tine can© for no o ook for
work had a© sad task left t© do 1t BSOS ssparated fron ny
books! #iTie=D bodks was valusble to ne ad Inportait, but 1

=old my bodks 1O used book store  ad left Las Argelles=
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BLACK WCRKERS ON THE WATERFRONT G- HBEW CRLEANSAEer 7787990

Bven before the Civil War black workers had a significaitc
presence an 1o dodks of New Orlearns_ Blassingene, Bladk New
Orflleans, p- 2 Slascs ware often hired aut by their nesters as
stevadores ad free bladks also worked on ¢d1© waterfrait. Mary whiit©
Imigaits, egpecially Irish peesaits fleeing the potato famirne,
worked aon 410 dodks as well_(Video Doc, "The Irish In Averica ) Race
relatios on 41O nwaterfroit ware sonetines tanse as nen aarpeted for
Jaos ad enployers soughit to usO blladk workers 1o break striikes by
whites, but working lass solidarity also Gerged, albert fadfully,

a unias struggliaed to cgain a footold In 841© Recostyuction periad.
INn 1555 bladk ad white levee workers struck together for higher
wags althaouoh bladks ware excluded fram menbership in mexry New
Orflears trad© unias at e time. The New Orleaxrs Tribune, t© first
dailly black renspgpoer 1N 1© US., supgoorted the e workersl
jJoint actian. During a subsegent strike by wvnint© bricdkliayers during
which black bricklaayers, wo were excluded fron ¢§1© unian, contirnced
™ work, t1© Tribue atticized ¢41© racial exclusivity of §41© wniit©
uNEaN, urging takt it adnit bladk vaders to mnanbership to prarote
Iabor solicarity- "fs pears, they may all ae to an uderstading
ad act In adamnm, = the Tribune wote. THO whiilte union refused
goen Its raks, ad Icst e Saike. Gaer, Organized Labor ad °41©
Bladk Worker, pp 1719

B<x<luded fran vhite unias, bladk workers acted indepardently
ad they fomeaed their on 1aoor orgenizaaaas. In May 1857, 530

black 1aogdgoraren wartt on striike when aottractors refusaed 1o pay
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then t© agreed ypon waces. Arother strike by bladk dodk workers
ococounred In 1872 - By 1830 bladk stevedores in New Orlears haed
organized four logsdhoraaPs urniias, 41© largsst ofF which hed 490
menbers. In addition t© their wvatchfullness over wages ard working
aditios, te bladk uniaos establised fuds © help te sidkk ad
bury the deed, Soretines st up aall bhasirnesses, ad provided
aaomunity social activities. Blassingen®©, 64-65)

TS haeyday of t1© Knigits of Labor in §1© South in 81© 188Gs
brought a periad ofF interracial 1aoor solidarity in New Orileerns. THO
Knights recoognized o dagers posed by racial disunity ad they
official ly welaaored all workers into 41© fold. Gogoeration between
black ad whit© trad®S unionists eqaded. TS newly fomed Avrerican
Federation of Labor, altough Cgoousing segregated loals, ak lesst
achocated that bladk workers shoulld BSOS orgenized.-

As earlly as 13875 black ad whrt© dodk workers 1N New Orllean
agreed 1o dare 10 work ad to darard equal waoges._ Inrcially white
workers saw this as a way to prevaertt 4o usoO of bladks by Girmplojas
as strikdbregkers. In 186 this agreanait was e¢aded t©o also
requiire egall sharirng of vwatterfrot work. It becanre konn as e
"halfadHalf " agreenment, ad would becore th© govemiang prianciple,
ot wittthout ssthadks, of work ad 1abor relatias on 41© dodks.
Ultinet=ely, t0O agrearaeit wes earded to recuire joirnt negotiating
teans (alf bladk, half white), joint darerds, racial altermation ofF
Soeakers at nestarngs, ad Iin gereral interracial agreenent on any
iss e affecting dodk workers. Half—adHtalf was arethema to

aeploers ad city officials Wwo saw 1t as udermining erployer
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aottrol over work ad New Orlearns 1 corpetatinveness with other ports.
ey, Hew Orllearns Dodavnorkers, 69 -—-72)

In Cctoer 1822 New Orllears workers laundeaed a nessive gaerall!
strike. Three unias, including an all-bladk teansters™ unian,
Tfomaed a Triaple Alliance to 1o daad a ten-hour vak day, hidgher /\rt
wages ad overtine ey, ad the claosed union sop-.  Brployers sand
they would negotiaate but only witth tHo whiit© unias. Despite press
atteirpts to forent recial dissasian, 41O Triple Allianoe utnias
refused to [© divided ad  insteed walked out. By early Noairioa 4 1©
strike had gained 41© suygoort of other uinias. Led by a Gomittee of
Fnve tat inrcliuded black 1lagdoraran Janes EE Rorter, sor©o 30,000
workers were on strike. TS city was In aisis. As aploers
prepared to bring In thaoaosads of strikeloreskers fron other aress,
o govermor baaned styecst gatterings ad declared tat H© would
sad In 4© militaa. After twee days the strike vzs called of F ad
a ssttlarait was reached graiting the ten-bhour cay, higer wages ad
overtne pay, hbut rot e closed gdop-. Althouoh sore doseners
acaused 4 strake leeders of retxeatiing in 4© fac© ofF enployer ad
governmait tryeats, others viened the gareral striake as a high pointc
of black—whit© 1aoor solidarity Iin New Orleans. (Roesabbary, 33B-35;
Foexr, &6 B

On ¢4 1© waterfrot the degoression of 1888 udermined
interracial solidarity as wages plumeted and dodk workers faughitc
saveral bladk workers were killed — over distrilbution of availlable
Jobs. (Rosabary, 3HB-379)

By 19 t© Inermaticoal logsoraren™s Association (LY,

which was organized in 1824, had gained a major place anaog
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vwaterfrot unias 1IN New Orleans. The 11A was a1© of ¢ 1© fow AL
affaliates tat adnitted bladk workers, although o separate lcals,
ad elected bladks 1o leadership positions. Joint nestirngs were held
ad Janes Porter sernvead as a nataacal vie© presiceict. 1 ILA
maintainaed the half~ad-half policy in New Orlearns ad other
Southem ports, but the 1MAds practice ofF racial segregation fueled
resatma it anog nexry bllacdk dodk workers (R boeary, 340, Faer,
&#, D Years later In 1937, te ILA would be dalllenged by a
radical new unian, Local X007 of 4 © Intermaticoal Logsoraren™s ad
Warehousaren™s Unean, uder t11© leadership of Andrew Stow Nellson
ad Le© Bronn.

With the South incressirgly in tho grip of o system ofF Jim
Crow segregation as 11 new acantury utfollded, eployjers in New
Orleas were determined to undormiarn© 4o interracial solidarity tat
wes the besis ofF ¢4© poner of 410 nwaterfront unias. The econaony ofF
New Orllears was heavvi ly depardent uyoon shiipping of aotton throuch
O port. Sore 3B vaterfraoit unias represeriting 11,000 dodk workers
had organized a Dodk ard Gotton Coucil t© coordirete actias of 4 1©
unions. T Goucil was coirmpoead of 72 representatines — 3B bladk
ad 3B vwhirt©, dran from 8§1© acostituent unions on 41 priinciple ofF
half~—adtalf. THo officars of t4© GCGouxil were divided egally
between wnit© ad bladk, ad eadch year tho offices were rotated to
e altermation of eech office between bllacdk ad whire©
incumbents. (Rosenbery,1 ; Faer, 9D

Seizing thelr gportnity, CSrploae refused to reew a key
union aotyract aad lod<ed aut workers N 81© fall of 1907. The

enployers had hooed t© splft 810 uinias, but §© 1od<—aoutt
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precipitated a gereral strike an e waterfront. 1D strike severely
crippled ¢41© goeration of ¢© port for rearlly three wasks. Firnallly
the aploers ceprtullated ad agreed t© negotiate, but g41© business
leeckrs declared that they woulld never negotiate with bladk
represatatnes. Honever, 1IN acocordance with 4o prianciple of half=-—
adHalf 1O staikers selected t6ho Whitt© ard thwo blladk dellegates O
represat tean. HO enployers and tHi© whilt© press wer© autyaged.-
INnoking Wwhrt© supranecist 1iceology they aocaused bladk uniionists of
using 4O strike to proote social Cgality-. T Mayor ofF New
Orllears hastered to a neesting of tho Dodk ad GCotton Couxcill t© uroge
recosicderation, but 81© workers helld firm. A bladk unionist noted
that whiit© enployers had negotiated with bladk representatnes N
oo pest; wat was the prablem now? N th Od d1© eploers vwae
arrelilad o doose represartatines wo, willirngly or rot, would
nmest with an interracial union Negotiating teem. TVo gareral levee
strike of 1907 was a great victory for blacdk ad white wvaterfratc
workers, ad a higwater mnark of tho tide of dodk unionism In New
Orleanns. (Rosaxbarg 121141, Fatrx, 9022

THOS years tat folloned war© marked by oocasiaal srall
victories, hbhut a nore gaeral trad was the slowv erosion of te
staagth of t© waterfroit unias uitil 4O Geat Deporession ad ¢ ©
CIO Gra. iss processs Was related to other daenges thae wer©
occcurring iNn New Orlears aad t© laroer society- Ve contarnued
ertrendmeantt of segregation worsered aoditias for bladk paeoplle In
New Orlears ad laed tO Iincressing naergirnal iz2aeiaon. (Rosenberg,17-0)
AL t© sane tIne nore bladks wer®© seeking work an 1o dodks duriing a

periad when whirtes were noving to other jdos. AL o1© turm of tho
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cattury blacdk ad vwvhire©© workers had about ecpall rnunbers an 4©
vaterfroit, but by €81© earlly 190s bladks far cuttunbered whinte
docknorkers. In this atex<t, t© halfadialf division of _jdos
worked to the disschvatage ofF a gronvirng bllack aoor force ad
weakened interiracial cogoeratian-. Moreover, even wilth a bladk
majority workforce bllack unias had never achieved parity with
recard to foraen™s jds. (Rosabarg, 1680 In addrtian, 41©
energernce of new tedyoloagies N shipouilding ad ocotton aonpoaessirg™
eliminated skillled jdbo categories ad entlre uniias, Sudh as 41©
screnmen Gkilled cotton stoners) , wo had been at ¢4© forefratt of
INportant union struggles, including o 1907 gereral 1evco striake
sy, 165, 17D By e ad of World War 1 nost of the
reraining dodk lczals, bladk ad whirte, were affiliated witth the
LA (csabaryg, 165 Fmally, intervention by govenmrment agacies,
especial ly during ard after World War 1, sought to provote
cooperation betiween 1abor and nernegenerit on 84 watterfront ad
raduce Iabor strife In 4O interest of retdaaal seanxnity- In
practice this waeskaaed unias ad fostered asernvatine 1Iaoor
politics. (Rosaxbary, 16865)

These factors gariaraed in Septanber 1993 to nortal iy wourd
unionism aon §41© New Orlearns waterfrait. When aotracts for ¢io
laogdoraren ad scrennmen epirad their locals dearernded increes=ed
pay ad hiring of additicaal workers. Although bladk dodk locals ad
sore whttes goposed I, a strike was callled. T enployers broughtc
in strikebreakers ad noved o aush o sarG/Tmnenlo unian-. When
violence brake aut betineen strikers ad scabbs on g dods e

eployears seared an uprecedatted federal acont injuction barring
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strikers frun te docks. Hie enplojaers noved to naeke tde
strikebreakers pemanait workers ad 1o inpose an goen oo on 4o
docks. In Cctoer the US. Shippirng Boaxrd, a vnwartine goverrmeritc
agency that gperated sore port facilttes, aocospted 410 strikers
derards at 1ts pias, but 41© prinvate erployjers aoitirued to refuse
a ssttaait, leavirng ¢t© strikers with rno gotion but to antyact
with t1© Shipping Board which attaollled only 306 of port acaomerce.
Thus 5,000 uniion workers foud theneelhves excluded fran nost
vwetterfrot jdos. The suoseguEent decision of tHho Shispping Board toO
leesO 1ts goaratiaos o prinvate aploers further sealed 41© far© of
mi Ittt unionisnm. The enployers avyounced that they did not gogoose
T© rigt t© oganize. "Wakt we dbjected to was to arbitrary,
inolerable agressias of e leaeders of ¢4 1© unias tat walked
out,"" tho aerployers glaatirngly proclained. IAe do rnot mirnd dealiing
with arnty sort oF association reesaeblly mrereged.”"” (Rosarbexgy, 171
D

This left aopany unias ad a Hreasoeblly mreneged ”
Inematicoal Longshorenen S Association as 6410 nain vessells for
uNionN activian on 41O waterfrot ual 198574, CA sall M-
organized unian, §© Varirne Trassoort Workers Indu trsal Unean,
aoitirnued O carry e barrmer of raecial solidarity ad led a strike

by several hudred bladk ama whirt©© New Orlearns dodk workers 1N 1930

[Faoexr, 15D
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