Rosa L. PARKS |

I had had problems with bus drivers over the years, because I didn’t
see fit to pay my money into the front and then go around to the back.
Sometimes bus drivers wouldn’t permit me to get onthe bus, and I had
been evicted from the bus.: But as I say, there had been incidents over

the fact the police were called in and J was placed under arrest. See, ifl
had just been evicted from the bus and he hadi}‘t placed me under ar-
rest or had any charges brought against me, it probably could have

been just another incident. . C

I had left my work at the men’s alteration shop, a tailor shop in the
Montgomery Fair department store, and as I left worl_(, I crossc;d the
street to a drugstore to pick up a few items instead of trying to go directly
to the bus stop. And when I had finished this, I came across the street at}d
looked for a Cleveland Avenue bus that apparently had some seats on it.

. At that time it was a little hard to get aseaton the bus, But when I did get

to the entrance to the bus, I gotin line with a number of other people who

. were getting on the same bus:

As 1 got up on the bus and walked to the seat I saw there was only one
vacancy that was just back of where it was considered the white sgc.tlgn.
So this was the seat that I took, next to the aisle, and a man was sitting
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the years. One of the things that made this get so much publicity was .

had the police beaten me. I told her, no, [ hadn’t been physically injured,
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next to'me. Across the aisle there were two women, and there were a few
seats at this point in the very front of the bus that was called the white
section. I went on to one stop and I didn’t particularly notice who was get-
ting on the bus, didn’t particularly notice the other people getting on, And

on the third stop there were some people getting on,and at this point all of !

the front seats were taken. Now in the beginning, at the very first stop I
had got on the bus, the back of the bus was filled up with people standing
in the aisle and 1 don’t know why this one vacancy that I took was left,
- because there were ‘quite a few people already standing toward the back
of the bus. The third stop is when all the front seats were taken, and this
one man was standing and when the driver looked around and saw he was
standing, he asked the four of us, the man in the seat with me and the two
women across the aisle, to let him have those front seats. .

At his first request, didn’t any of us move. Then he spoke again and
said, *“You'd better make it light on yourseives and let me have those
seats.” At this point, of course, the passenger who would have taken the
seat hadn’t said anything. In fact, he never did speak to my knowledge.
When the three people, the man who was in the seat with me and the two
women, stood up and moved into the aisle, I remained where I was. When
the driver saw that I was still sitting there, he asked if I was going to stand
up. I told him, no, I wasn’t. He said, “*Well, if you don’t stand up, I'm go-
ing to have you arrested.” I told him to go on and have me arrested. -

He got off the bus and came back shortly. Arfew minutes later, two po-

" licemen got on the bus, and they approached me and asked if the driver

had asked me to stand up, and [ said yes, and they wanted to know why I
didn’t. I told them I didn’t think I should have to stand up. After I had
paid my fare and occupied a seat, I didn’t think I should have to give itup.
They placed me under arrest then and had me to get in the police car, and
I was taken to jail and booked on suspicion, I believe. The questions were
asked, the usual questions they ask a prisoner or somebody that’s under
arrest. They had to determine whether or not the driver wanted to press

_ charges or swear out a warrant, which he did. Then they took me to jail

and I was placed in a cell. In a little while I was taken from the cell, and
my picture was made and fingerprints taken. I went back to the cell then,
-and a few minutes later | was called back again, and when this happened I
found out that Mr. E.D. Nixon and Attorney and Mrs. Clifford Durr had
come to make bond for me. » : o

. In the meantime before this, of course . . . I'was given permission to
make a telephone call after my picture was taken and fingerprints taken. |
called my home and spoke to my-mother on the telephone and told her
what had happened, that I was in jail. She was quite upset and asked me
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huLI was. being held in jail, and I wanted my husband to come and get me

‘out % -+, ‘He didn’t have a car at that time, so he had to get someone to
: ,brmg him down. At the time when he got down, Mr., Nixon and the Durrs
“had; just made bond for me, s0 we all met at the jail and we went
home' e e

Then we went on up, to the house and I said to Mrs. Parks, ““Mrs.
Parks' —her mother had some coffee made—I said, “‘Mrs. Parks, this is
- the case we've been looking for. We can ‘break this situation on the bus i
with your case.’ :
She said, “Well, I haven't thought of it just like that.” So we talked to
‘her mother and her husband, and finally they came ‘round, said they‘d go
along with it.
She said, “All nght ** She sald “You know, Mr. N:xon if you say sa,
I'il go along with it."*
I said, **Okay, wé candoit.™ : >

§

What was there about Mrs. Parks that made her the right Iu‘rgant as op-
posed to these others?

Mrs. Parks was a married woman. She had worked for me for twelve
years, and I knew her. She was morally clean, and she had a fairly good
academic training. Now, she wasn't afraid and she didn’t get excited
about anything. If there ever was a person-that we woulda been able to
break the situation that existed on the Montgomery city line, Rosa L.
Parks ‘was the woman to use. And I knew that. I probably woulda ex-
amined a dozen more before 1 got there if Mrs. Parks hadn't come along
before I found the right "un. *Cause, you see, it’s hard for you to see it,
_ it's hard for the average person—it’s hard for the black people here in
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