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what it did to Bob Moses. It just made him into a—it broke his heart. And

the reaction to that—there’s something in the Irish rebellion that says, “A
heart broken too often turns to stone.”” He used to get hurt everytime
anybody would look mean at him, literally. I mean, he would feel it, and
you could imagine that kind of sensitivity in Mississippi where peopie
wanted to Kill him.

o
FREEDOM RIDERS

Yes, we are the Freedom Riders

And we ride a fong Greyhound;

‘ White or black, we know no difference,

Lord, for we are Glory bound . . .
—Southern collegiate folk song
of the sixties

. JAMES FARMER

He had left CORE to become national program director of the NAACP,
and he watched from the. sidelines as the sit-inners practiced the direct-
action techniques he had tested twenty years earlier. But he would not miss
the next great wave of confrontation to sweep the South. Rejoining CORE
as national diréctor early in 1961, he started it. ' '

I was impressed by the fact that most of the activity thus far had been
of local people working on their local problems—Greensborans sitting-in
in Greensboro and Atlantans sitting-in in Atlanta—and the pressure of the
opposition against having outsiders come was very, very great. If any out-
sider came’in . . . , “Get that outside agitator.”* . . . thought that this
was going to limit the growth of the Movement. . . . We somehow had to
cut across state lines and establish the position that we were entitled to
act any place in the country, no matter where we hung our hat and called
home, because it was our country. o

We also felt that one of the weaknesses of the student sit-ih movement
of the South had been that as soon as arrested, the kids bailed out, . . .
- This was not quite Gandhian and not the best tactic. A better tactic would

be to remain in jail and to make the maintenance of segregation so expen--
sive for the state and the city that they would hopefully come to the con-
clusion that they could no longer afford it. Fill up the jails, as Gandhi did

- in India, fill them to bursting if we had to. In other words, stay in without
“hail, R )
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So-those were the two things: cutting across state lines, puttihg«tl_w
movement on wheels, so to speak, and remaining in jail, notﬂonly for its
publicity value but for the financial-pressure it would put upon, the seg-
regators. We decided that a good approach here would be to move away
from restaurant lunch counters. That had been the Southern student sit-in

movement, and anything weé would do on that would be anticlimactic :

. now. We would have to move into another area and so we decided to
move into the transportation, intersgate'1ransportat|on._. o

It would be necessary, he decided, to violate custom and local law to fo-
cus attention on the federal laws barring discrimination in interstate trans-
portation. He knew that in 1946 the Supreme Court had ruled against
segregated sealing on interstate buses, and in 1960, against segregated ter-
minal facilities. The rulings we're urniformly ignored throughout the South.

So we, following the Gandhian technique, wrote to Washington. We

wrote to the Justice Department, to the FBI, and to the President, and
wrote to Greyhound Bus Company and Trailways Bus Company and told
them that on May first or May fourth-——whatever the date was,* I forget
now—we were going to have a'Freedom Ride. Blacks and whi_tes‘wgre go-
ing to leave Washington, D.C., on Greyhound and _Tra.ilrways, deliberately-
violating the segregated seating requirements and at each rest stop would
violate the segregated use of facilities. And we would be nonviolent, ab-
solutely nonviolent, throughout thé campaign, and we woui'd.ac?ept th_e
consequences of our actions. This wasa deliberate act of civil disobedi-
ence. . . J¥¥ ) :

Did Justice try to head you off? 5

No, we got no reply. We got no reply frorﬁ Justice. Bobby Kennedy, no :

reply. We got no reply from the FBI. We got no reply from the White
House, from President Kennedy. We got no reply from Greyhound or
Trailways. We got no replies. [Laughs]

He recruited an interracial group of thirteen and brought them to

Washington for a week’s training.

We had some of the group of thirteen sit at a simulated counter ask-
ing for coffee. Somebody else refused them service, and then we’d

. *May 4.
**Before beginning the Salt March, : >
authorities, although he did not outline the specifics of his strategy.

'G'an,dhi sent a letter of warning to British

My Soul Is Rested 1t
have others come in as white hoodlums to beat *em up and knock them
off the counter and club "em around and kick ‘em in the ribs and stomp

- ‘em, and they were quite realistic, I must say. I thought they bent over
backwards to be realistic. I.was aching all over. [Laughs] And then -

- we’d go into a discussion as to how the roles were played, whether

- there was something that the Fréedom Riders did that they shouldn’t
have done, said that they shouldn’t have said, something that they

. didn’t say or do that they should have, and so on. Then-we'd reverse
roles and play it over and over agaih and have lengthy discussions of it.

[ felt, by the way, that by the time that group left Washington, they

- were prepared for anything, even death, and this was a possibility; and

we knew it, when we got to the Deep South. o

‘Through Virginia we had no problem. In fact they had heard we were
coming, Greyhound and Trailways, and they had taken down the For Col-
ored and For Whites signs, and we rode right through. Yep. The same was
true in North Carolina. Signs had .come down just the previous day,
- blacks told us. And so the tetters in advance did something. - '

In South Carolina it was a different story. . . . John Lewis started into
a white waiting room in some town in South Carolina* . . . and there
were ‘several young white hoodlums, leather jackets, ducktail haircuts,
standing there smoking, and they blocked ‘the door and said, ““Nigger, you
can’t come in here.”” He said, *“I have every right to enter this waiting
room according to the Supreme Court of the United States in the Boynton
case.”"¥¥ - .

They said, **Shit on that.”* He tried to walk past, and they clubbed him,
beat him, and knocked him down. One of the white Freedom Rid-
ers . . . Albert Bigelow.*** who had been a Navy captain during
World War ii, big, tall, strapping fellow, very impressive, from Connec-
ticut—then stepped right between the hoodlums and John Lewis. Lewis
had been absorbing more of the punishment. They then clubbed Bigelow
and finally knocked him down, and that took some knocking because he
‘was a pretty ‘strapping fellow, and he didn't hit back at all. [They)

- knocked him down, and at this point police arrived and intervened. They
didn't make any arrests. Intervened. S ‘

Well, we went through the rest of South Carolina without incident and
then to Atlanta, Georgia, and there we met.with Dr, King. We called him

a2
*Rock Hill. .
**The 1960 Supreme Court case outlawing segregated facilities at bus terminals.
***Despite his military background, a Quaker pacifist. He was best known for

sailing the yacht Golden Rule into an atomic testing area in the Pacific as a protest
against nuclear warfare, ' ,




112 ' " Howell Raines

and told him we were coming, and he had dinner with us and wished us
well. Went to Albany first and then Atlanta. And when we were in Atlan-
ta—my father by the way, was in Freedman’s Hospital here in Washing-
-ton with cancer, and 1 got word just about two hours before the buses left
Atlanta that my father had died, and 1 had fo go back and bury him. My
mother insisted until her death five years later that my father willed his
death at that time, willed the timing of it because he had my schedule. I
had talked with him here in Washington during our training session, when
he was-in the hospital .before 1 left, and told him what we were going to
do, and he said, ““Well, that's an interesting ic}ea and [ hope you survive
it.”” He said, *‘I think the most dangerous part of it will be through
Bama,” as he put it, “‘and Mississippi, There, somebody will probably
take a potshot-at you, and [ just hope they miss.”” And my mother says
that every morning he would take'out my itinerary and look at it and say,
“Weil, now, let's see where Junior is today.”” And he was relaxed about it
until I got to Atlanta, and he says, “Oh, tomorrow he goes through
Bama.” : . 3
He died, and she says that he willed the timing of it to bring me back.
It's apocryphal I'm sure: At any rate 1 had to return then to bury him and
informed the Freedom Riders that { would rejoin them as soon as I had
gotten this family obligation out of the way. I must confess that while [
felt guilty at leaving, there was also a'sense of relief at missing this leg of
the trip, because all of us were scared. There was one reporter who was
one of the Freedom Riders at this stage, and that was Simeon Booker of
Johnson publications, Jet and Ebony. Simeon had come to me just before
[ got the telegram telling me.of my father’s death, or the phone call, and
he said, ““Jim, you know, I've decided that you are the only Freedom Rid-
er | can outrun. So what I'm going to do is to stick with you on this trip,
and [ figure it's the fellow bringing up the rear who’s gonna get caught.”
[Laughs} -

¥

" HANK THOMAS

s The Freedom Ride didn’t r?,ally get rough qhtil we got down in the Deep
outh. Needless to say, Anniston, Alabama, I'm never gonna forget that,
‘ when I was on the bus that they threw some kind of incendiary device on.

o He was on the first of two buses to cross into ‘‘Bama.’* When it pulled
into-the depot at Annist_:_m, a Klan hotbed about sixty miles from Birining-
ham, th.e bus was surrounded by white men'brandishiug'iron bars. Annis-
fon -pahce held them back long enough for the bus to reach the hi’ghway
again, but about six miles outside town the pursuing mob caught up. '

‘I got real scared then. You know, I was_thinkiné—l’n; looking,out'thAe
window there, and people are out there yelling and screaming. They just

about broke every window out of the bus Ire
Yout brox ng ..+ - . Freally thought
was going to be the end of me. , i d ght that that

How did the bus get stopped?

board. Weli, we did havjé‘two"FBIVmen aboard the bus: All they were
- there to do were to obsgrve and gather facts, but the crowd apparently
recognized them as FBI men;, and they did not try to hurt them. '

11{3‘
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mingham, about a ﬁftcén-car cara-
worth, came up from Birmingham

It wasn’t until the thing was shot on the bus and the bus caught afire
that everything got out of control, and . . . when the bus was burning, I
figured . . . [pauses] . . . panic did get ahold of me. Needless to say, 1
couldn't survive that burning bus. There was a possibility 1 could have

- 'survived the mob, but I was just so afraid of the mob that I was gonna
stay on that bus. I mean, I just got that much afraid. And when we got off
the bus . . . first they closed the doors and-wouldn't let us off. But then
I'm pretty sure they realized, that somebody said, ¢‘Hey, the bus is ponna
explode,” because it had just gassed up, and so they started scattering
then, and I guess that’s the way we got off the bus.* Otherwise, we prob-
ably-all would have been succumbed by the smoke, and not being able to
get off, probably would have been burned alive or burned on there any-
way. That’s the only time I was really, really afraid. I got whacked over
the head with a rock or I think some kind of a stick as I was coming off the
bus: ) :

and there we were. A caravan from Bir

van led by the Reverend Fred Shuttles
‘to get us out.

Without police escort, I take it 7

'

} o
"Without police escort, but every one of those cars had a ini
An‘d Fred Shuttlesworth had got.on the radio and said——yotf rlic(:ntf:fnf;:‘e:it .
‘}}e‘s very dl:amatic—“l‘m going to get my people.” [Laughs] He' said‘
I'ma nonvnoien't man, but I'm going to get my people.” And apparentlj;

a hell of a lot of people believed in him. Man, they came there éﬁd they
were a Eve!come sight. And each one of ’em got out with their guné.j and
everything and the state police were there, but I think they all realized

- that this was not a time to say anythi ’
: . ything because, P'm pretty sure :
would have been alot of people kilied. i + there

What happened in Anniston after the bus was. attacked? ' The black drivers were openly carrying guns ?

We were taken to the hospital. The bus started exploding, and a lot of.
people were cut by flying glass. We'were taken to the hospital, most of us,
for smoke inhalation. - .

_Oh_, yeah. They had rifles and shotguns. And that's how we got back to
Birmingham. . . . { think I was flown to New Orleans for medical treat-
ment, because still they were afraid to let any of us go to the hospitals in
Blrrpmgham, and by that time—it was what, two dayé later—I was fairly
all right. I had gotten most of the smoke out of my system.” Y

By whom?

1 don’t remember. I think 1 was half-out of it, half dazed, as a result of
the smoke, and, gosh, I can still smell that stuff down in me now. You got
-to the point where you started having the dry heaves. Took us to the hos--
. pital, and it was incredible. The people at the hospital would not do any-
thing for us. They woild not. And I was saying, “You're doctors, you're
medical personnel.”’ They wouldn't. Governor Patterson got on statewide
radio and said, “Any rioters in this state will not receive police protec-
tion.”” And then the crowd started forming outside the hospital, and the
hospital told us to leave. And we said, ““No, vye're not going out there,”

No one received any attention-in the hospital in Anniston?

v

No, no. Oh: we did have one girl, Genevieve Hughes, a white girl, who
- had a busted lip. I remember a nurse applying something to that, but ;)ther

than that, nothing. Now that I look back on it, man, we had sor‘ne vicious
-peop!e'down there, wouldn't even so much as trear you. But that's the

way it was. But strangely enough, even those bad things then don’t stick
in my mind that much. Not that I'm full of love and goodwill for every-
body in my heart, but I chalk it off to part of the things that I'm going to be

able to sit on my front porch in m in i i
y rocking chair and tell my young’u
about, my grandchildren about, * ’ Y yotnetins

*John Patterson, ther governor of Alabama, maintains that he and his public
safety director, Floyd Mann, were indirectly responsible for the Freedom Riders'
getting off the burning bus: “*Floyd recommended that we send a state plain- -,
clothes investigator to Atlanta to catch the bus and ride with the Freedom Riders, .
and we did. Now this has never been reported that I know of in any pa--
per. . . . We sent 3 man named E.L.. Cowling. . . . He went over to Atlanta -
and caught the bus, and he was on the bus when they came to Anniston. . . . So |
Cowling walked up to the door of the bus and drew his pistol and backed the '
crowd away from the bus and told them thatif anybody touched anybody he'd kil}
them. And he got the Freedom Riders off the burning bus. That’s true.”

v
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Klansmen that no policefnen would show up to interfere with the beatings
for at least fifteen minutes. In 1976 a Birmingham detective who ref‘used to
be interviewed on tape told me that account was correct—as far as it went.
The detective said that word was passed in the police department that Pub-
- lic Safety Commissioner Eugene ‘‘Bull”’ Connor had watched from the
window of his office in City Hall as the crowd of Klansmen, some bran-
dishing weapons, gathered to await the Freedom Riders. Asked .la_tgr abar{t
the absence of his policemen, Connor said most of them were visiting their
mothers. ‘

JOHN LEwIS

He had left the Freedom Ride in South Carolina to keep an appointment
for a job interview. Returning to Nashville on May 14, he learned of the at-
tacks in Anniston and Birmingham and that CORE, heeding Attorney
General Robert Kennedy's request for a “cooling-off** period, had can-
celed the ride altogether. He and a group of sit-in veterans believed that if
the Freedom Ride did not continue, segregationists would conclude that
they could, indeed, defeat the Movement with violence and intimidation.
Using money left over from the sit-in treasury and ignoring the advice of

" Nashville’s SCLC affiliate, they bought tickets for Birmingham and an-

nounced that the Freedom Ride was on again. .

At the Birmingham city limit, a policeman halted their bus and informed
the driver that he was taking charge of the vehicle. When the bus pulled
into the station, the. “Birmingham police department put up newspapers
all around the bus windows so you couldn't see out, and no one could see
in.”" Shielded from inspection, they waited until *“‘Bull’’ Connor arrived on
the scene and ordered them taken into “protective custody.” Thus'began
one of the most bizarre episodes of the Movement.

So they took us all to the jail, the Birmingham city jail. Now this was on
a Wednesday. We went to jail and stayed in jail Wednesday-night. We
didn’t eat anything. We went on a hunger strike.
1 ) * % %

17
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‘ - Ftreatment did you get from the police? A : - Black couple. They were just really, really frightened; They didnt
What sort of trea youg : know what to to do. They didn’t reaily want to let us in, but they did, and
. They were very, very nice. They didn't rough us up or anything like ‘we called Nashville and tolld ‘em what had happened. Called Diane Nash
that jl);st very nice, as | recall. They put us in jail, segregatedus . . . and on-the telephone. She was in the local student movement office there in

that Thursday we stayed in jail all day. That Thursday night around mid- Nashville, and she wanted to know whether we wanted to continue the

night, “Bull”’ Connor and two reporters . . . and maybe one or t\"'.'°7 de- '.ri.de or whether weiwanted a car to pick us up to‘lbrir'zg us back to Nash--_
tecti»:es came up to the jail, and “Buil™’ Connor said they were going to ville, We told her to send a car to take us back to Birmmgham.,‘We wanted
take us back to Nashville, back to the college campus where we belonged. to continue the ride. - ’ e ‘

We said, ““Well, we don’t want to go back. We have a right to be on this , In‘the meantime, we ha_dn t had a.nythmg to eat, ar‘1d We were very hun-
Freedom Ride. We have a right to travel. We plan to go to Montgo‘r’nery, gry. "Cause this is now Friday morning, and we I!adn t had anything to eat
and from Montgomery we're going to Jackson and to New Orleans: And - -since, I guess, early Wednesday. Thls man, this eide:riy man, got in his
he insisted. And people just sorta went limp, so they had people literally ; pickup truck and went around during the early morning to two or three
to pick us up and place us into these cars. . . .

. stores and bought something like bologna and bread and cornflakes. Any-

Anyway, they drove us on the highway, and “Bull”’ Conno.r was rea;liy " way, we had a.Iittle meal there, and apparently some of the.white peop.]e
'funny. 1 w:as in the car that he was in and this young lady, ‘Kathenne,«: n the cgmmumty.camg by, aqd he told "em some of his relatives were vis-’
Burke. He was really funny, he was really joking with us, saying l.:hat }16 : iting from I\{ashvﬂ!e. We w-alteq around till the car from Nashv:ifclgot
was go'rma take us back to Nashville, and we told him we would invite I'um there, :?nd this was reglly something else. 1t was seven _of us and the driver
to the campus, and he could have breakfast with us and thg\t type of thing. now, eight of us, got in that car on our way back to Birmingham, and we
He said he would like that. It was that type of conversation that we had heard A reporter on the radio saying the studer?ts had bgen taken .to the
going with **Bull”* Connor. g state line and apparently they were . . . back in Nashviile on their col-

We got to the Tennessee-Alabama line . . . Tl_ney ﬁlropped us off, say- lege campuses. . | - L .
ing . . . “You can take the bus back to Nashville.” They literally left " So we drove back to Birmingham, and Rev. Shuttlesworth and several
us there. We didn’t know anybody, didn’t know any place to go. This is ©other ministers from the Alab

ama Christian Movement for Human Rights
true ) , met us. there, and we went directly back to the Greyhound bus station.
rue. . i ’ And we tried to get on the bus around, { recall, three o’clock; on the Grey-

. mind that you might be being set up? ' fiound bus from Birmingham to Montgomery, and apparently Greyhound
Did it cross your y . : , canceled the bus taking off. We were going to try to get on one at five-
Oh, yeah, oh, yeah. We just didn't know what had happened, and it - something, and this bus driver said something that I'll never forget. He

. s . ~ i1 said. “I only have one life to give and I'm not going to give it t ORE
was still dark. It was early morning-like. o NAACP).I" e to give and I'm going to give i r0C RE or
. c : i issi had physi- :

The Birmingham police, including the police commissioner, ; ) . .
caily loaded you up in a car and carried’you to the state line, a matter O_f : He and his group,

150 miles, ville,

r

That’s right. That’s right. And left us, jus_t left us. What we did, we
started walking down a road, and we saw a railroad track, and we crosseq
this railroad track and went to an old house. There was an elderly couple
there, must have been in their late sixties, early seventics. We knocked (Zn
the door, and they let us in, and they was just really fr!ghtened. They d

The sa'm;e bus-driver came out to the bus about eight-thirty on Saturday
heard about the Freedom Riders.

morning, and we.got on a bus from Birminghram to Montgomery. And ap-
arently the arrangemenit was that every so many miles there would be a
tate patrol car and there would be a p!anp. ‘We did see—I don’t know

4

This was a black couple?
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whether it was-the arrangement or not—we did see a small plane flying up
above the bus for s0 many miles and we'did have the patrolcar. . . .*
It was a nice ride between Birmingham and Montgomery. A few miles
outside of Montgomery you just didn’t see anything. You didn’t see the
plane, didn’t see the state patrol car. It seemed like everything sort of dis-
appeared, and the moment that we arrived in that station, it was the,
strangest feeling to me. It was something strange, that you knew some
thing. It was really weird. It was an eerie feeling. There was a funny
peace there, a quietness. You didn't see anything happening. Apparently,
when you really look back, the mob there must have been so planned and
was so out of sight . . . it just sorta appeared, just appeared on the .
scene. .

Thi.g was out in the lot?

Just out in the lot. And if you’ve been at the bus station, there’s a rail-
tht?re.. . . . Down below is the entrance to the courthouse, the Post Office
bUl]dlng. Sp whe_n the mob kept coming, several of the people, several of
the feifas jumped over and were able to get in the basement c,>f the Post
Office, at}d the postmaster there opened it and made it possible for people
to come in and escape the mob. And I said—I remember saying that we
shouldn’t run, we should just stand there, ’cause the mob was beating
people. And the last thing that 1 recall, I was hit with a crate, a wooden
crate what you have soda in, and was left lying in the streetj And I re-
m?m_bc-:r the Attorney General of Alabama, MacDonald Gallion serving:
this mjunctiop that Judge Walter B. Jones had issued saying thz’it it was
undawful for interracial groups to travel. While I was lying there on the
. ground, he brought this injunction.

You didn’t see any sign of it as you went into the bus station?

None. Just didn’t see anything. When we drove up, we didn't see any-
thing. . . . We got most of the young ladies jn a cab. So they gotina cab
and the black cab driver didn’t want to drive, because at that time there
was two white students, young ladies from Peabody or Scarritt, and in Al
abama there was a law that you couldn’t have an integrated cab. So the

.two young ladies got out, and at that very time, this mob started all over
the place. So everybody, all the young ladies, got away, and the two
young white girls were running down the street trying to get away, That’s‘
when John Siegenthaler got hit.** And at that time, the rest of us, mostly
fellas. just literally standing there because we couldn’t run—no place to
go really *%+

‘

*In fact, an airplane and sixteen highway patrol cars accompanied the bus, de-
. spite Governor Patterson’s public statement that *'we are not going to escort those
agitators. We stand firm on that position.™

**Robert Kennedy's administrative assistant, sent to Alabama as an observer.
***+Freedom Rider William Harbour: **There was nobody there, I didn't see any
body standin’ around the bus station. [ saw some taxicabs there. That was about °
il. So the bus driver opened the bus door up and just walked away from the bus, [ -
guess in less than fiftcen minutes, we had a mob of people, five or six hundred 3§
people with ax handles, chains and everything else. .-. . Soon as we walked off
the bus, John Lewis said to me, ‘Biil, it doesn’t look right. . . . "
**Everything happened so quick. There was a standstiil for the first two or three .
minutes . . . They were closin' in on us, and we were standin’ still tryin® to de-
cide what should we do in order to protect the whites we had with us. But then -
you had a middle-aged white female hollerin’, *Git them niggers, git them niggers .
. .’ and that urged the crowd on. From then on, they was constantly movin®
in. I don't think she ever hit anybody or threw anything whatsoever. Just the idea
she started, just kept pushin' and pushin’ and pushin® . . . It.started just like :
that.” .




