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"... between six and seven hundred people have been arrested. The people, mostlystudents,
but including several hundred adults, sing of Freedom. But this freedom is not just a blessing
for the Negro of Mississippi. The average white man needs to be freed from the prejudice,
hatred, and fear which is destroying his own integrity and his soul. Those who have
demonstrated for Freedom have done so in a powerful yet non-violent way, with the quiet
dignity of faith and love standing up to depravity and hate. Never has the sickness of prejudice
been so revealed as in these past weeks in Birmingham and in Jackson.

"One news photograph describes Jackson. This picture shows crumpled American flags and
a battered sign, "We Want Freedom,’ all scattered in a street gutter with police standing by.
The Mayor of Jackson boasted that he would cage 10,000 Negroes if necessary. He converted
livestock exhibit buildings at the State Fairgrounds into prison compounds, building hogwire
fences around them. The local press shifted the name of this concentration camp from
"Hog-pen’ to ’Fairgrounds Motel.” To imprison 500 students was treated as a joke by the
papers. Concentration Camp is a valid term to describe this situation since these students and
adults were all political prisoners, fighting an evil government. After two days of police
brutality at one Negro high school the students were ready to march.

"These young demonstrators ranged in age from eleven to twenty. Soon even younger
children were arrested. In Birmingham mass arrests people were carried to jail in school buses.
Jackson placed many of their Negro students in garbage trucks (supposedly unused or cleaned.)
This was a perfect symbol of what the leaders of Mississippi think of their Negro citizens. To
the average white man the Negro is just not a person. Perhaps many of the Germans failed to

see the Jews as persons.
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"Five hundred children were taken to the fairgrounds concentration camp. Here the
sickness of prejudice further showed itself. The police were not prepared to feed so many
people; some got sandwiches but others were insulted. The police put baloney in a barrel before
the students along with a barrel of milk and another of water; then bread was thrown on the on
the ground and the order given, ‘Go eat it, you dogs.” Police spat on the ground in front of the
students who then refused to eat anything. The next day stew was prepared for the prisoners,
cooked before them in garbage pails--probably clean, but stiil disgusting. To break the spirit
of those in prison, the police used several methods. They would take out the leaders, usually
coliege students like Annie Moody, or older highschool students like Cleve Donald. Those who
led in singing or in prayer might suddenly be seized by police and taken from the compound to
another jail. One time police asked the students to select spokesmen to give complaints about
their alleged mistreatment; those who did complain were then taken to other jails or isolated.
But despite all such things the police have not broken the spirits of those who fight for freedom.
"I talked to a twelve year old boy a few days ago. He had been in the concentration

camp and described his experiences. He was loaded into a crowded garbage truck, all closed
in and dark. A young girl said, ‘We will suffocate. We will die in here,” and began to cry.
(And some people did faint and pass out from the heat and lack of air.) This little boy (probably
Gene Young, a 12 year old who replaced the seized college students as a leader) touched the
girl’s arm and said, "Let’s sing." Soon the whole truck load of young prisoners was singing.
Then the guards began beating on the truck fo silence the singers. The boy said, ‘I realized the
police were more afraid of us than we were of them and I knew everything would be alright.’

"Ihis is the kind of spirit that is alive in Jackson, Mississippi and it is so powerful that
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MMMMMMMMM Some of the conditions in the prison compound were inevitable, although the way the Mayor
had boasted of his preparations he might have given some thought as to how to feed the
prisoners and where they might sleep. IHe seems to have prepared his concentration camp far
in advance. One effort was made to help clean the hog-barn-prison, but even this attempt at
sanitation could not be done without the sickness of racism and the sadism of the Jackson police
being revealed.

"™ Two exhibit buildings, one for males and one for females, plus the cattle and hog pens were
inside the wire compound. Boys were kept in the cattle stockade building and the exhibit
building. Further wire and barricades separated the prison huts. At night spotlights kept the
outside grounds very bright and clearly illuminated the armed guards, standing like sentries,
rifles on their shoulders, and some patrolling the perimeter with their frightening police dogs on
chains. The doors of each building were barricaded and event the windows, about ten feet above
the ground, were covered with wire mesh. A few windows were just boarded up. Armed
guards inside the buildings kept order.

Mwmm%arly in the evening of the first mass arrests the guards at one of the girl’s buildings called

the prisoners to order and announced that Jackson was not going to put up with all this "damned

nigger marching and fill the jail shit like Birmingham. We are gonna’ finish this thing in

Jackson, here, tonight. We got gas for you niggers."

"Gas? What’s he mean?," whispered a younger girl to one of the college coeds.
"I don’t know. He’s just trying to scare us," the Tougaloo student muttered, trying to

reassure the child. (The task of some of the college students was to be in each demonstration

so as to help give leadership to the younger students and children in prison.) "Jackson’s bad, but
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hilarity. Then some of the girls began to laugh, but in nearly hysterical voices. Most of the girls
realized at the same time that this was not a poison gas but the very familiar smelling spray used
to kill mosquitoes. (Jackson, like most Deep South cities, had a specially designed truck which
traveled the city streets each summer night. Mounted on the back of the truck was a machine
which sent out great white clouds of smoky insecticide, used chiefly against mosquitoes but
which also killed most of the wonderful fireflies, the lightning bugs, such a wonderful memory
of my own Southern childhood and the dusk of sumimer nights in Vicksburg. This spray was
supposedly harmless to humans, but often so thick that traffic had to stop almost a block behind
the spray-truck. On a normal summer evening children, white and black, would delight in
playing in the fog, running and dancing in and out of the clouds. By the summer of 1963 black
children, aged six or seven, in Jackson called it "tear gas" but still enjoyed the play.

The girls in the prison recognized the smell immediately as they were engulfed in what they
thought was a cloud of death. They were no longer afraid of the smoke. But every moment of
such terror is like a knife wound in the guts that never quite heals. (Movement people bear
more unseen wounds deep inside their guts, and minds, and souls, than any FBI agent ever
observed on their bloody foreheads while he was taking notes on the sidelines, or taking names
of the radicals, the demonstrators.)

Outside the compound the city bug-truck slowly moved away from the women’s building and
began aiming its smoke at the men’s building. There were ventilation fans, high in the ceilings
of the buildings (which were, after all, designed to give white state fair visitors, in their
segregated entertainment, a cool, fresh atmosphere in which to view pure white hogs and prized

pickled pears and jams). The fans quickly sucked in the spray-fog up to the roof before it
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gradually descended. Most of the men knew what the spray was immediately and did not panic.
No doubt some white public health official, perhaps someone honestly concerned about the
health of the children, had ordered the buildings fumigated to kill any lurking insects. Probably
this kind-hearted man never knew that the buildings had not been cleaned out prior

to the prisoners beings brought in.

In Mississippi and in the rest of America, as in the rest of the world, there will always be
enough men and women who laugh at the terror their humor inspires in their prisoners. Such
people would not laugh much more heartily if the gas were a new version of a Nazi poison
instead of some new variation of DDT. And the voices of justice and order will ignore the
complaints, and the moderates and liberals will remain concerned with cleanliness and propriety,
vigilantly guarding their deafness and blindness, insisting that times are normal.

On the day of this first mass demonstration, with over four hundred children being jailed
and many beaten, the Jackson Daily News lead headline of the afternoon paper managed to
proclaim: "VIOLENCE POPS IN OTHER STATES." 1 The paper also had pictures of the
empty but waiting prison compounds at the state fairgrounds. Among other words of wisdom
Mayor Allen Thompson managed to condemn outside agitators and to call Tougaloo College the
local "cancer," 2 and so the school was called "Cancer College"by whites for months to come.
On the editorial page of the paper was a cartoon featuring "Lefty Wing,"” a bearded beatnik with
dark glasses. This must have been one of their most popular characters for he had appeared off
and on for many years. The cartoonist, Bob Howie, was an artist whose talents were well suited
to the Jackson press. This time "Lefty Wing" was shown spouting tears and crying, "Police

Brutality! (they’ve hurt my feelings) Boo Hoo." 3 At the side of this piece of art was a column



10
by Jack Lotto called, "On Your Guard." The ftitle read: "Commie Team Cues Agitators.”
There was a preface in heavy print:

To help its readers keep on guard against
propaganda, the Daily News has for some time been
bringing you this authoritative weekly report.

This particular column is printed from the Daily
News of August 15,1962, 4

The first two sentences give the flavor of the article:

The four top Negro Communist leaders in America

are moving on special top priority assighment into

the troubled South. The mission of these Moscow

trained agitators is to encourage and promote racial

incidents and divide the people. 5

The preceding day, in his front page column, FEditor Jimmy Ward had managed to describe

the actions of black demonstrators as "some bucks squatted in the gutter.” 6 I was not surprised
when the paper finally began running one of its most popular features of the 1961 summer of
the Freedom Rides. This was a front page item: 7

AGITATION

BOX SCORE
(as of 9 A.M. Saturday)

Pavement Packers............ 421
Sign Toters.................. 28
Stool Sitters................ 16
Curb Squatters................ 8
Shaggers, Chunkers........... 11
Knee Benders................. 14
E
Arrested.................... 479
ImJail.......... 25
OnBond..........coooiii 1. 34

In Fairgrounds Motel........ 421
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It all looked like some great sports event, with all the hits, runs, plays, and everything reported
in detail. All it lacked was a headline: "LIONS VS. CHRISTIANS." The local favorites, led
by Capt. Ray and coached by Mayor Thompson had won the series in 1961 against the visiting
club, the "Freedom Riders," despite their complaints about bad calls by the umpires, Bobby
Kennedy and J. Edgar Hoover. There was a bit of a setback for the all white home team in the
fall of 1962 in "Meredith vs. Ole Miss," but now it was the summer of 1963 and the hope of
all the South rested on Jackson’s fair haired team. The blonde, blue-eyed cheerleaders had
gotten things off to a rousing start in the pre-game warm up festivities in the Woolworth’s sit-in
riot. Now the big game was finally starting.

The arena was packed. Ross Barnett sat in his accustomed box with its white columns,
Rebel flag, and garlands of magnolia leaves and blossoms. Nearby, in hoopskirts, sat the DAR
{(Daughters of the American Revolution,) the UDC, (United Daughters of the Confederacy), the
Women For Constitutional Government, (of the John Birch Society sort), the Ladies Foreign
Missionary Society (of the Southern Baptist sort,} and the rest of the Vestal Virgins. Al the
best seats had been taken by the time the visitors from the SPCA arrived. Gov. Barnett quickly
recognized this group as a front for the FBI, the Justice Department, and the Kennedys.

He was so pleased when they took top balcony seats, real cheap, facing the sun. From that
distance the SPCA could always tell the New York reporters they had observers on hand, but
would be sure to notice nothing unpleasant.

The news article accompanying the first box score was titled, "Motel Houses 421 Negroes,
Awaits more." §

(The box score was never printed again after the death of Medgar Evers. Perhaps even the
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Jackson press had no category for "martyrs” in its sporting vocabulary.)

In a feeble attempt to match the mirth of the Daily News one TV weatherman gave a late
evening forecast, "Tomorrow will be hot and cloudy with demonstrators.” 9

Gov. Ross Barnett responded to the mass arrests of the children and others by offering the
Mayor the full cooperation of the State of Mississippi, especially the use of the facilities of the
state prison at Parchman in the Delta. The Governor had opened Parchman to house the
Freedom Riders of 1961 and now proposed placing "approximately 300 of the agitators and

hoodlums” 10 from Jackson in the maximum security unit there. A s

L

freported by the Clarion-Ledger’s Charles Hill:

Governor Barnett extended congratulations to Mayor
Thompson...all members of the Jackson Police... to
General T.B. Birdsong, Commissioner of the Highway

Patrol... and the Goon Squad, sixtyfive members of the

Highway Patrol, who are specially and technically trained for riot duty, and

other members of the Patrol, the Sheriff, and many others too
numerous to name for their splendid work. 11

Some of us in the Movement were angry when we heard thatBarnett had "congratulated”

his near fascist police for their "splendid" work in capturing some 500 unarmed protestors,

mostly children, but we still had cause to appreciate the Governor’s message; it was good to

know that he called his own lawmen the "Goon Squad.” That was a much nicer term than any

ever used to describe them by any of their victims.
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