JUDY UFHAM
Juae 6, 1966

Cambriduze
Judy: where we are is--well, actually, I zuess we're at Thursday moraing because
the street vigll was Wednesday night. And Thursday moraing, again, nobody knew
what quite was golng on. We were all sticking around to see. A“bout noon on
Thursday, the chartered bus arrived to take people back to Montgomery to catch
the plane. 3ind Priscilla wasa't going to go because she just didn't feel that she
could leave yet. We badn't gotten aanyplace; we hada't done anything and there were
too many white people who hau _ust come in and were pulling out. 3ind there was a

reul danger, we felt, at that time of police reprisals. So--
S: Were there any of the white citizenry of Selma participating in this at all?

Judy: As far as I know, absolutely none. I never met any. Well--I take that
back. There was Father Ceulette ind I thiak Reverend Sllwanger. He's a Luthersn
and 4 very zood man. I'm not sure he was there for the d=mcnstrations. I never
met him and I wouldn't recognize him if I saw him. But I thinx other than thate--
you know--the white citizens of Sclma who participated were 11l on the other side
of the line....Yes, very definitely. If the outside whites left, that was it.
There were no other white people there. :4and Fither Oeulé%te was under orders from
the Archbishop not to participate in demoanstrations. He just came down for the

vigil because he felt he had to. Have you talked to him about that?
S: I'm going down to talkx to him hopefully next week.

Judy: Great, because he speant one evening with us, and he told us about how he
reacted to it. It was very good. T don't know whether you can use it for the

a .
book, but it's/lovely story. So I was debating. I cida't really waat to go home,

but I wasan't about to stay just by myself, Just with priscilla. And Jon was



i

debating whether or not he was ready to 2o then or not. ind he and Priscilla were
~ind of talking it over, and she said, "Go look at the line of people standing out
there. Count the white faces you see and then come back." So Joa went to lock,
and I sort of sat around the house because I was tired of standiag around. He came
back and said, "Well, yea, I'm going to stay. I can't go either.” And everybody
else at this point was getting ready to leave because the bus was already arriving.
8o I stopped and asked Jon if it would make any difference to him whether I stayed
or not. I dcn't know==I'm not sure quite why I asked him, but I did. And he said
he didn't care one way or the other. So I decided I wasn't going to go yet either
because 1 could get out of Field Work easily enough. 4nd we were hoping something
would happen before then and we could go home Friday or Saturday anyway. So
everybody else left, and we went back ocut into the line. And by this time it was
getting very cloudy and everybody else had been gone maybe half-an-hour when it
started to rain which was not too great, but we got a bunch of plastic tarps--mostly
sheets of--heavier than polyethelene plastic and started digging up umbrellas and
anything else you can name to try and hold them up to provide some kind of covering.
It was at this point we met--I think it was at this point anyway--we met Morry
Samuels from LA whose tape you've already got. We spent 2 fair amount of time
talking to him and running back and forth from the church with coffee and sand-
wiches. At one point the police told us we had to take the thing down; we couldn't
erect a permaneant structure because--oh I don't kanow--it was a barrier to traffic
or some crazy thing like that--against the building code or somethiog. 3So we put
down some of the permanent supports we had and I guess went back to umbrellas...

So, again, we were with the same buanch of high school kids mostly during all
of this demonstration. We had supper at Augusta's becauée I guess we'd gone up
there Jjust because a bunch of other kids were--wanted something else to do. W.
all stood around and danced for awhile. Jon was a very lousy dancer, incredibly
clumsy. And I just kind of watched. The kids were great. So we stayed for supper,

and when we got back we discovered that Mrs. Scott was really very hurt because
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she'd been expecting us, 2nd it hadn't even occurred to us that she would be

evea though we'd been sleeping there for 1 couple of nigbts.jzg%;we were becoming
more and more aware of the kinds of things you have to watch out for and people's
feelings you have to be careful not to hurt and how you manage to live in six places
at oance when one person thinks you're living exclusively with them--this kind of
stuff. But there was another mass meeting that night and we debated a loag time
about going and finally decided that practically everybody else who was an out-
Eider was golng to the meeting. People were having trouble keeping the tarp up.
f;:?gu;Zrt of put it together. We felt a 1little bit responsible for being sure it
was maintained. So we stayed outside most of the time. At one point somebody
threw a chunk of metal, I guess, into the kind of vague enclosure and it hit some
¥id on the head and cut a gash that wasn't too serious but was a little bit
frightening...because you could still see the police lines out there, and you knew
that whoever threw that thing had been in the project which was not a very good
feeling either. And there were rumors of people wandering around with guns. The
poclice were really pretty good. They came along and went through the project to
see if they could fiand the guy who did it and clear him out. They were doing some=-
thing anyway to keep it from being too dangerous, keeping people from getting too
hurt. Sometime during the night, I'm not sure when, they erected first the rope
barricade across the front aand the, later on, sawhorse things kept getting higher
and higher as the days weat by. It was another night of mostly Just standing
around, being there and not doing much of anmything, wondering what was going to
happen. Occasionally you'd go into 2 house because you wanted to get warm or

dry or you want some coffee or they'd bring coffee out or you'd wander in to see
if anything's happening at the mass meeting. Nothing really was particularly.

Sometime about 11:00 or 12:00 we walked Emogene home--Emogene being the

sophomore. She lived about three blocks over. This was kind of exciting

because it meant going through the police barricade to do it and back. We
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figured it might not be too good an idea for Jom to walk her over by himself and
come back. So I kind of weat along for the ride. Somewhere in the middle of the
night it stopped raining, and I can remember being up about 3:00 or 4:00 in the
morning with six or eight people standing around. There was not much of a demoa-
stration left at that point, but we were singing freedom songs and occasionally
we'd stop and somebody would say scme prayers and go on.

The next day the rain had luckily stopped. It wasa't too bad. And we did
things like go to the grocery store and buy scads of groceries for the Scotts
because they'd been feeding us and we thought that it would be nice for them to
have scmething to eat as well, and obviously the cupboard was getting pretty bare.
igain it was going through the police barricade which was a bit difficult because
by this time they'd lined police cars all down the one side of tke project so
people were pretty well closed inm, but you could get out and get back without
too much trouble. Um--what else happened Friday. Not much, it was sort of another
day of demonstrating and standing arouand and talking to people. We met Kitty Jones
whose husband i1s president, I guess, of the Chicago ESCRU-~really sharp. And had
several kind of interesting conversations. At this point we started planning go-
iag to church oo Sunday. 2And I'll bet I forgot the meeting with Frank, didn't I?

Yes, Wednesday afternoon, it must have been, all the Episcopalians--well, at
the morning mass meeting it had been suggested that we might call on the clergy
of our local denomination. So a bunch of Episcopalians--there were about twenty-
two people all/together including Kitty Jonmes, Priscilla (I guess) and me. \nd
then a bunch of clergy and a couple of semnarians and a couple of lay people, cne

later
of whom was a newspaper reporter for a Texas paper, who Frank Matthews was/much
displeased with because he sald he'd been misquoted. 4s a matter of fact, I don't
thiok he had. But anyway we all weat 2nd Jumped intc this big truck and weat
riding dowa to the Episcopal Church, really a very lovely church, and ve started

4 coaversation with Frank. He received us quite politely. He was particularly
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particularly polite to me because the rector of my home parish had phoned him up to see
‘T he koew anything about me and how I was decing and all this. 30, I was a sort of
raguely familiar name. And he had to have something to tell Perry who had been a class-
mite of his at Virginia. And we didn't get much of anypluce in the coaversatioan. The
most memorable things are: Someone raised the question what would happen if a mixed
group came to church on Sunday, assuming, you know, that zay of us are still here to do
s0. Frank said, well his first reaction was, "Well, what would you do if somebody
with a4 group of measles walked into your church?” We pointed out to him that this
was not catching. But he went on to say that it was basically the ushers responsibility
and it depeaded almost eantirely on who was ushering that Sunday whether or not the
group would be admitted with the implication that most of his ushers probably would
aot admit us. There might be a few who would but he didn't know who was on the
ushering schedule and wasn't going to find out and he wasa't going to take any res-
poasibility. He didn't see it as a matter of its being bhis parish and he was the priest
. charge, but, you know, it's the ushers that pass the buck where you czan. .\t one
péint he sald he thought it was a bit unfair that it was twenty-two against one. And
I =zort of popped up one of the few things I said all day that I was sorry he felt it
was tweaty-two against oone because we weren't really tryinz to be against him. We felt
we'd kind of like to get his side of the picture as well as ours. To see if we 20uldn't
find some place to meet 1n the middle sioce at least we all werc Christians and had
some kind of basis for conversation. He got in sort of an argument with Earl Neal who
was the only negro priest in the group. Fraok said he could accept him as a brother
PHF{#LI4A priest but certainly not as a negro or as a person--very weird. Earl dida't
like that much. Nobody else did either. Anyway the conversation got, as we rather
expected, noplace, partly because there were too many people I think to really get
along. ad at polats it was very heated. There were real theological disagreemeats
as well as Jjust race. But he told us to go the hell home; thought that would be
much more help than anything else. And we were setting race relaticns back twenty
years, etc. The old line. But anyway, we decided since it looked like we were

going to be there oan Suanday the kids kind of wanted to go to church with us. We'd
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been saying morning prayer and evening prayer with the Scots, and za2ay of the
teenagers that happened to be arocund and sometimes Mrs. Scot as well, would join
us. And they kind of wanted to go to church with us. And we figured well that}s
okiy; if they want to go. We want to go to church. There's no reazson why we
shouldn't, so we'll go. And on Saturday 3 bunch of clergy from Chicago arrived
aad goofed the whole thing up increcibly wiich was tco bad. I remember being
particularly nasty about onme lady who arrived in high heels to demcnstrate aand
did some incredibly stupid things, you know. Of course, being old experts at
that point, we made all sorts of nasty comments about who does she think she is.
Of course, it turned out later that her husband was one of the origimal freedom
riders, and that she's really a very good sort. But at the time it didn't quite
strize us. I think suffering from lack of sleep as well as other things at that
point.

This is coanfusing because..... «ese..We really chronologically ought to go
back. On I think it was Saturday morning we again decided to make a real push

for our marchio the court house.
S: This is the Saturday before the Sunday that you went to Church%

Judy: Yes. This 1is also something you may have part of on the tape from Morris
Samuels. Because there were groups of clergy. The clergy was all having--they
speat most of thedy in a meeting down at The First Baptist Church which was at
the very end of the street the project was on iastead of ﬁrown Chapel which is
in the middle. And they were meeting ind discussing about this, that and the
other thing. And I gather they were having some fights about who was in charge
of what. And we thought the whole thing was rather dumb because they really
should have come and sort of done what they were told to. The real problem with

a lot of them at least was that they were used to being in charpe of their churches

and by golly, you know, they weren't about to let anybody else be in charge of

anything they were doing. But they decided, well, we'll have a real push. And
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cne of King's right-hand men , C. T. Vivian was kind of in charge of leading it.
3: What's his name?

Judy; V-i-v-i-a-n, yea, who 1s another really cool customer. But anyway, Vivian

was kind of leading a clergy group anu there were a buach of the rest of us outside
in line because they told us to get in line, we're goiang to march, so we stayed in
line pretty well. And we were on the main part of Silvan Street. And the clergy
were marching out of Browan Chapel where they'd moved. And they said we weren't

zoing to get through golog straight. They'd taken down the barriers all of a sudden.
We couldn't really get tbrough going straight. So they made a kind of flanking
movemeat to the right between the first and second set of project houses. And were
going to get through there. And Vivian was stopped by Wilson Baker and a whole long
line of policemen. Morry Samuels at this polot was with Vivlian, aod Baker threatened
to arrest Vivian and almost grabbed him out of the lime. And Morry linked arms with
him so that they couldn't take Jjust Vivian. They'd have to take a whole bunch of
other people too, and got a few more people to bang oa to him. But while this
diversion was going on over there, the group on Silvan Street started to push for-
ward and, you know, they moved all the way up the street which was maybe twenty yards,
great step forward. So I thiank it was Jon or Morry commented, you kanow, this sym-

—

bolizes the progress of the negro race in the last hundred years. You stand around

and wait and then you move forward an inch or two. But it bad been raining again,

and this is one of the stories that Jon tells in his theology paper, I guess, drazging
Imogene through a mud puddle, confroantatiocn of the policeman up there. But Morry
then, who when they decided they weren't getting--Morry decié;;gthat the right flank
group wasa't going to get anyplace, came dashing over to where we were because we

were moving sort of coasistently forward at a very slow pace because the policemen

were falling back kind of a step behiau us so that we never actually were shoviag

them, but it was awfully close to it. And we found one place we could move around
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ON THE left bebhind the line of policemen and dic this, so that Jon und some of the

teeanagers and I and Morry too were ahead of the regular group. The line was kind of
cn a dlagonal with almost a breik because we had practically a right-angle turn, and

were up cn this left-hand cormer. And then, you know, evidently thepolice got the

word to hold the line and push everybody back so that they started shoving and Morry

at this point was in the very front line and I was right behiod bim, and then Jon

and Imogene were right behind us. And Ronny 1 guess was on my other side. And
there was another clergyman, I've forgotten whc it was. It was one of the Chicago
contingent who was right oan the other side of me, and we all sort of had our arms
linked, and I was kind of shoving Morry in the back sc that he wouldn't get shoved
back too fast and stepping back very slowly to be sure that we weren't going to
step on somebody else and that nobody was going to trip, you know. 4ind the police-
man, who happened to be directly infront of us came aloag--well, they all had their
billy clubs straight in front of them, and one of them sort of started at Morry's
waist shoving on him like this. And he grabbed him and just sort of slid the billy
club up 'till it caught him right ia the throat. There's a gorgeous picture, I

think in Time Magazine of the cop like that. And Morry just sort of stood there

and gritted his teeth thinking, I'm sure, all sorts of nasty things. And we got

vack to the point where they decided to draw the line and just stood there, occasionally

singing freedom songs or, you know, exchanging commeats with each other. And one

of the reporters came along with(this big thing)and Morry gave a brief interview

and among...things, the reporter said well, you know, "How did you feel when the

cop hit you inm the throat?' And Morry sald, "He was just doing his duty.' Which

sounds very nice and prim, but the kiad of voice he said it in wasn't quite so aice.

But, we held them on there for a long time really until it got dark and then people

started drifting away again and we kind of circled back up and down the lines to
support

see what was going on. 1dd a little bit of #p#¥f here and start another song there.

This kind of thing, and, you know, again we'd stop for prayer. Various and assorted

people would lead them. By the middle of the night it was getting kind of dragged
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cut. They had another mass meeting. I ‘on't remember what wenl oa at that. Probably
something vaguely interesting, where they ill sort of merged together. It's hard to
keep 1t straight...flopping out o? bed. By this tire the Scots must have had about
fifteea or twenty people sleepring in their house. One really gcod guy whose name I
can't remember at the moment whe was a senior woriing--or maybe he was working cn

2 PHD thesis, but he was one of the very much involved with the fellowship of recon-
ciliation--Ron something-or-other--and we bhaa ceveral long talks with hio about the
peace movement in general and race in particular and non-violeace--this xind of thing.
Because there's g groviag gquestion of whether or not aon-violence is really the wa,

to get anything dome. But as a Christian did one have any choice? Could you even

be violent? Do you have any right to go around beating up on other peorle or even
burting them if you can avoid it? Settle it peaceably instead. Um, somewhere--
2long here we had a couple of very loang conversations with Morry Sumuels who is also
a very cool guy about the same kind of things as well as talking about wife, and

xids in school and all this kind of stuff. The new bunch of clergy came in--another
new bunch--on Saturday, and vhen they found out we were planning to go to church they
decided aha! You know, this is great. We'll have a meeting to discuss how we will
integrate the Episcopal Church on Saturday. And we ;Zéiﬁéd » well, you know, planning
on going to the early service in a very small group with a couple of kids, and there
was one boy, Ivanhoe Donaldson, who is I think SNCC staff, maybe SCLC, who is an
anglican. We thought particularly Ivanhoe ought to go because we were very wary
about trying to integrate the church with anyone other than Episcopalians, you know.
Because the canons don't really say you hive to let anybody in, but any member of

the church. Aad, you know, one of the ladies wanted to bring her Jewish friend

along. We dida't go for that at all. wWe sort of said, you know, if we're in

charge, absolutely not, but as a matter of fact, it turned out we weren't in charge,
because we were going to go to the early service which we assumed was at 8:00,

iiscovared--somebody during the night discovered it was at 7:30, and decided they':
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gc to the late service 8t 11:00 instead. Only ncbody bothered to tell us. So Jon
and Priscilla and I dutifully got up Sunday moraniag at 7:00 and got vaguely ready.
I dida't really have anything to do to get ready. I didn't have any clothes except
the caes I wore. You sort of brush off and brush your bair and, a little bit
preseantable. Staggered over to Brown's Chapel, and very few people were cut in

the street at this point, you know. Some of the people who were keeplng the demon-
stration going were in a very small line. A4And we had breakfast, such as it vas,
sat around and waited and waited. 4nd it got to be T:15, & 7:20, nobody was there.
\t 7:30 still nobody had appeared so we started looking and we vaguely remembered
where Morry Samuels lived. Jon went to c3ll him. Priscilla and I Just sort of sut
around. .ind pretty soon somebody else arrived, and it was Father Powers, tall with
a beard, looks kind of like a Russian cossack oanly much finkier tham that. And he
said, "Oh! Why didn't anybody tell you? We decided to go to the late service.'
And we sort of thought what do you mean we decided 0 go to the late service. Thanks
a8 lot. And we were obvicusly very annoyed with everybody which made us feel good,
but I don't think they did feel very good, but they probably dida t care that much
one way or the other. By 10:30 there was a huge buach of people in the demonstra-
tion lines. About half the street was filled w.th them. \nd the question of inte-
grating the churches came up or the question of being allowed to go to church.
Wilson Baker said, "Well, if you want to go to church, you can go ahead. I mean
you're not to make a parade out of it." I think it was Mike Peabody who asked if
it would be all right because he'd arrived about then--I think he came on Saturday,
I'm not quite sure. So we said fine. Priscilla and I were up in front and we sort
of took off through the police line and got stopped of course by the first cop who
said, "Where the hell do you think you're going?' And we said, Well, sir, Wilson
Baker told us we could go to church if we wanted to.” And he said "ha! We'll see
about that.” BSo he went off and Wilson Baker had a big confercnce snd Baker told
them well, yes, he had said that they could go to church. ind some bright soul

yelled "111 Episcopalians who want to go to church come on.” So we ended up with



3 great huge parade down the town because scmebody gave the word to the press

cr maybe they just picked it up and came along. We were marching alongz followed

by t.v. cameras, movie cameras, newsreel cameras, you know, resgular press cameras.

Souné ecuipment, everything. It was really a mess. Priscilla and T were kind of

first in linme and trudging along as quickly as we could because we thought, you

now, we might as well do something. We finally all got to the church and actually

there may not have been more than about thirty people there, but some of them were

SNCC ids dressed in filthy bluejeans and teanis shoes. And I didn't really appre-

ciate that because the thing was obviously a demonstration, and, you know, you

really can't blame the ushers for turning us away. I mean it was really a motley

crew and terribly discouraging because, you know, it wasn t what we thought was

going to happen at all, and yet there we were. There was nothing we could do about

it. 5o Mike talked to the ushers--Mike Peabody--and among them was Judge Reynolds

who's a slimy creep, Jjudge of the provate court, the juvenile court, sent all

sorts of our kids to jail. I'll tell you later about an interview we had with

bim. But they absolutely, of course, would not let us into their church. And

they finally compromised and said, you know, clergy, black and white, could come

if they wanted to, but nobody else could. OFf course, nobody was going to buy that.

You kaow, sort of all or nothing. And, well, there were a couple of interchanges.

I remember Jon and one of the ushers--I think it wasa't Judge Reynolds--exchanged
--they're srouad, I think

some words and I forget exactly what £ﬂ¢j/ﬁ¢f#/#f¢jﬁdj in something he's written.

I'm not sure. The of it was that we eanded up starting off saying the

General Confession, kneeling on the sidewalk there. .\nd then we moved over to

the edge so the people who were coming into the church could go in. And then the

really coocl thing was there were I think three members of the congrecation who

said, "W:1}, if those people can't go to church, we're not going to go t~ chureh

either.” One of them was the daughter of the former rector and evidently 1s a

very good sort. I think she's also the church secretary, I'm not quite sure

about that. We never did really get to talk to her. And then a coiple of people

I don't know--knew. That was kind of the one heartening thing about it. The
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SNCC kids wanted to stage a sit-in or a kneel-in or something, and they were
muttering around. I finally turned to one of them and said, "'Look. Are you

4n Episcopalian?’ And he said, Don't use those labels on me, as a matter of
fact I'm not. I'm Unitarian if anything.” And I said, "All right then, you
don't know what you're talking about. Just shut up.' Because I obviously

had lost my cool at this point. But, you know, they were really kind of wrechking
the whole thing. ©So we waited half-an-hour, I guess, for church to get started
and well under way. And we said morning prayer on the sidewalk. TFrank Mathews
bad skipped out cof town...He'd gone away for a vacation, for a rest...He wasn't
even there to say anything about it. GSo one of the ushers suggested that if we
wanted to send five or six people back at the time for coffee hour, that would
be fine. They might be able to talk. So Jon and a few other people, Mike
Peabody and Carvel Taylor, who was a Southerner herself, which was nice, and
three or four other people went back to talk to them and got absolutely noplace.
A few people listened vaguely sympathetically. Most people just, if they tallked
to them at all, turned them off completely. Oh, that's right--the rest of

Sunday was really very pleasant because instead of demonstrating, some of the
Chicago people had to tike 3 train back to Montgomery so we drove into

M ntgomery with Morry and & couple of other people and had dinne at Holiday Inn,
you know, for a change something good to eat. A\nd came back. We sort of fiddled
around, and did some more demoastrating. The middle of the evening, well, I
guess it was Mike Peabady had asked at the church if we could at least have scme
bread and wine toc celebrate ourselves. The answer he got was that it was all
locked up in the safe and Frank Mathews had the key to the safe so they couldn't
give us any. My. But the Roman Catholics offered to provide the elements if

we wanted to come get them and use them to celebrate. It was really great of them.
Later on Father Qulette also offered to celebrate for us at one point if we

couldn't find an Episcopal Priest who would do it who was there. And I think
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it was highly illegal and I'm not gquite sure how sericusly he meant it. We never
received at the Roman Church even though we went to mass every Suaday from about
the middle of April on. But things zot very confuscd because nobody could decide
what time they wanted to have mass. And so finally I guess late evening Jon walled
over to Morry's and asked 1f anybody wouldn't like to celebrate and somebody came
up with the brilliant idea--aha! It was the 13th anaiversary of Father Powers'
ordination. They could celebrate ia a circle around him. Jon just sort of looked
at them. "All I wanted was just 2 simple communion. It's the Lord's Day. He
turned around and left. 350 we never really had any that day. But the next day
was great because about noon--I guess it was late afternocon the wora
came from up on high they jolly well haa better let us march. So we 2l1ll went
finally treking down to the court house. And this was really pretty impressive.
It was as big 3 march fully as the one down to the bridge and back. It completely
filled the street for about a bloci, all the way arouad the court house. And
there were several nice speeches and somebody JA¥g¥ 1laid a wreath which didan't
last very long at all. You could look up in the court house building and see
these faces staring down at you, glaring, most of them, and some of them just
curious-~but most of them very, very unbappy about what was going on. We all
finally turned around and marched back. By this time it was getting to be
practically dark. It was getting a bit uncomfortable. (End of Sice One)
qi::;omiug back, particularly, as well as going down, there were just all sorts
of white people lining the streets and some of them had shotguns and rifles, and
a lot of them had very nasty comments to make. And we were marching two by two
and I think ten feet apart, something like that. One felt more than a3 little bit
exposed. But there were no lancidents. We got back and sort of went over to the
Soots again to kind of clean up and get ready to get out ¥@dd¥/ the next day.
Maybe--1 guess we were planning even on leaving Monday night. We went back and
had supper and kind of in the middle of supper the teenagers walked in, with the
funniest expression on their face, kind of amazement and awe as much as anything,

and holding their hands kind of out saying Wilson Baker shook my hand. They'd
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stopped to thunk the police chief, Baker, ior protecting the march and for doing

the things he'd done. And he'd shaken hands with them. 2iné for most of these
iius, except for the cutsivers, this is the first white somecne wno had ever
done as dignified a thing--a sort of treating them as people. And they were
kind of in 3 state of shock. I'm not going to wash my hand, Wilson Baker shook
it, mee. It was just the greatest thiog to watch, and terrible, because it was
50 new to them, something they'd never expect, and you xnow,it's kind of a common
part of most people’'s lives. Well, you know, you meet the police chief, you shake
his hand. For these kids it was something so new and a very strange mixture of
reactions that we had to---that was the night President Johnson gave his great
civil rizhts speech to Congress, ancé the whole place was just im an uproar
especially when he said "We Shall Overcome.” You know, the whole place Just
broke up. We had about fifteen people in there watching tv, I guess. You xnow,
'hip hip hooray.' Shouting, and clap each other on the back and danced around
and it was reslly cool. Q%EETat the same time at least on my part and on Joa's:
too, he sort of knew what I was talking ubout when I expressed it--was the féeling
that we've marched to the court house, so what? What difference does it really
muke? 4nd the president's made a nice speech. Does it mein anything 3t 2117
For the week we've been here, have we really done anything? Has anything been
accomplished? And, you know, at the same time, obviocisly we had done something,
but to have to stand out in the street from Wednesday until Monday to cdo as
simple a thing as walk down to the cocurt house, this indescribable feeling of
well, maybe a little bit of accomplishment but mostly incredible discouragement
actually
and amazemeat that this kind of thing can/happea, that you really don't believe
it, because it's such a simple thing, and demonstrating is kind of stupid. I
mean T doa't really like it all that well anc Jom didn't really like it all
that well, and you know it was the oaly way you could get to do somethiag like
that was by standing around in the street making a polnt of it. And, you know,

hopefully other people will see the stupidity of it at the same time. And maybe
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things change ancmybe they don't. But we kind of got our gear collected, and
there was a--well, I guess several volkswagon buses that were available...were
leaving Tor the airport in Montgomery and we decided~--well, we got all our stuff
ready, ind we'd go shead and cateh one and zo on home. But we dida't really want
to leave, tut, you know, we had schocl to get back to, and there was stuff that
Just had to be deane, ana Priscilla had to get buck because Father wWas
giving her all sorts of hell for not being in field worke--T mean aot being in
church on Suaday--sort of his rizht-hand person. He wanted her to zet back. So
we rina of ¢ollected things and sort of said our goodbyes, and thean we were stand-
lag around kina of waiting for the bus, and they'd already loaded a couple and
they'd left. Priscilla got on one, and Jon had gone down to the store to buy

4 pack of cigarettes or a couple of picks so I could have some too. And, you
xnow, everybody was ready to go, and the bus was practically loaded. So, I
figured, well, you know, we'll go tomorrow or something, so the bus left without
us. Joa came back and weat, well, you know, are we ready to zo? And T said, no
I guess we're not ready to go. It seems like everybody who was going has already
gone sc we'll have to wait and go tomorrow or something. He said 'fine.' So

we went back to the Scots and sat around with Mrs. Scot ¢rinking beer for awhile,
and Jon went out to hunt for Morry, and Mrs. Scot was talking to me about how
much she was goinyg to miss us and how frightened she was of all the white peorle
pulling out. And at this poiat Jom came back, and we sat and listened to her
tell us just all sorts of horror stories about the night their block of, you know,
their house block (therelare four houses in a block) and they haa been surrounded
by cops. And ocme of the girls, I'm still not sure whether it was Johnny, Mary (7?7)
or Helen (?) had been next door and couldn't get out to come home, and the only
way that she could E;ipin touch with her mother was by telephoning and Mrs. 3cot
would telephone and say "Are you still there?” Aad the girl would sort of cry
and say, Yes, Mama, I'm still here. Are you all right?" .nd they told us about

the kid after one of the marches, one kid had been forced to Jump through a stained //
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glass window, at the church just to get away. It took twenty stiches toc sew up
the gash in his head. You kaow, and just dory after story after story. The
nights the kids spent iﬁ J31l cr ocut at Camp 3elma on concrete flocrs with the
water pipes broken and freezing ccld, soaking wet, getting tossed out of jail

at 4:00 in the morning to wal.. home, back dark country roads. You inow, fimally
I guess Mrs. Scot finally decided to go to bed, and we sort of walled outside,
and I sort of had the feeling, well, you know, I really can't stand to sit and
listen to any more of these horror stories. You know, and at the same time
feeling ashamed, you know, 'well, who do you think you are, kiddo? If thes. people
can live through it, you can Jjolly well sit and listen for an hour or so. It
will do you all sorts of good.' .nd well Mrs. Scot either went off to bed or
Morry came in before she went tc bed--I'm not sure which--but anyway, Morry had

a siz-pack of beer, so we sat around with Morry drianking beer and talking about
you kaow, the real probiéms of possible police brutalities and reprisals after
the white people left and, you know, what was going to happen now. Morry fimally
went hcme sbaout 12:30 or 1:C0 and about the last thing he said to us was--we'd
been speculating about how much we really didn't want to 2o and thought there

was so much to be done, and the work was Jjust beglnning, that even if the voting
rights bill got passed, there woulu be just all sorts of education to be done

and that 1t was in a way kind of ridiculous ﬁd after saying in effect to someone
'we're willing to commit our lives to you beciuse we think this is so important,’
and after a week or so say, ‘ueil, I ve got more important things to do now, so
long 2nd good luck.' It just didn't seem right. About the last thing Morry said
to us wasz:ggil, you know, I really can't tell you what to do. And if I were in
the position the one thing I would say is how dare you leave now.' So Morry
walked out, and Joa and I Just sort of sat there and looked at each other. I
said, "Well, you know, I've got a #{dg¢ car. Supposing we pack/;ii books and
drove bacx, and we'd have a way to get back, and we'd have to get permission,

and we'd spead sort of an hour aad a half trylag to figure out what we'd do (#L)

i1f there really was aoything thait we could do. We decided to call Earl Neal
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rirst thinz ia the morning to see what he thought about it. (#2) Could we keep
up with studies? Would we have to drop out of school, this sina of thing? \and
(#3) Could we get permission to leave for=--just all sorts of loglstical detalls?
e were getting more and more excited. Jon would come up with something and I'd
come up with something and then Jon would come up with somethiag, and pretty soan
we had our whole scheme well planned out. Ve finally decided we'd better stagger
of? Lo bed or we'd never get anything done the next day. The next morning Jon
called up Earl Neal and Earl he'd really be very glad tc have us. He was sure
that there were things that we could do. And he checked with SCIC and SNCC who
again said, 'Yea, anybody who wants to help, we'd be glad to have their help.'

Zo we cuught 2 plane--well, somebody--there were a bunch of people zoing into
Montgemery, co we drove ian with them with all ocur gear and told Mrs. Scot we'd
bacit which pleased her no end. I guess the other consideration was that we had
a real 'in' with the teenagers at this point. Practically every kid in town knew
who Jon and I were even if they dida't really kanow us. And there were some of
them we really liked and got along with very well. »&nd there were obviously
things we could do to help out there, just tutoring or being arcund. They'd

ask us about colleges and about thls that and the other thing. So, we drove
back into Montgomery with a bunch of people onme of whom was a reporter for the
Chicago Daily Reporter?--cone of the Chicago negro newspapers, who was very
interested in what we were planniang cn doing and made 3ll sorts of notes. We
exchanged addresses and 31l this. T ran into somebody in the airport while

Jon was getting tickets or something who had just come back who'd been‘there
earlier in the week and had to go home and had come back and decided to stay
because there was just too much to do. And she was very excited that we might

be coming back too. And most of the time on the plane we kind of planned out

strategy for how does cne go sbout getting faculty permission to do this because
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we had a saeaky feeling it wouldn't be terribly easy.

I zuess we had a lay-over in Atlanta for zbout an hour. Jon got & haircut.
It was the most awful haircut I've ever ssen. They scalped him, When we zot

or 9:00

back here, I don't !now, about £:00/in the evening, and Jon's mother had driven
down with Terry Roberts, I guess, to meet. him. And s0 we dropped off our stuff
and cleaned up & little bit, and then Mrs. Daniels and Terry and Harv and I and
Jon went ocut tc have a drink. And we sat z2rouné and talled about it. Mrs. Danilels
wasn't at all pleased about the idea, but kind of accepted it--well, you know, '
'if you think that's what you have to do, that's the way it goes.' \nd Harv was
extremely upset. And I still haven't cuite figured thit out. We cime back and
--I pguess before that even, I called my parents to see what they thought of the
idea, and Dadcy wasn't terribly happy. I mean he saw problems, but he thought
they could be arranged. Then we went to see Joe Fletcher because we thou ht
he was an obvious first perscn to see, and he was enthusiastic whichwis nice.
We got a lot of support from him. He gave us, for instance, who to go to see
first, and said he'd talk to i couple of people he thought might be difficalt
for us when it came up for faculty vote. I guess somewhere in the middle there
my father called so I cended up talking to him part of the time. And Dr. Fletcher
of courze, was very pleased thuat Daddy dida't obJject. I pguess then we went out
for drinks, and then started making phone calls like to Bishops, except it was
really late that night to call Bishops, but xind of getting things organized
and figuring out what to pack, this kind of thing. And Wednesday was much more
of the same. Going to see all sorts of faculty, you know, kind of talking to
people we hadn't seen for a week, finding cut the latest on what was going on
in the school, getting permission from field work superviscrs to leave, getting
permission from Bishops, which was a bit more difficult, for met at least. And
Wednesday night was the S.J.5. meeting, the tape of which has ﬁnfortunately been
lost because I gather I gave a brilliant talk. Were you there? O0h, ockay. Ynu

remember. I haven't the foggiest idea what I was saying.



JUDY UTHWM =18
S: I have an almost verbatim.note account of it.

Judy: Do you? Great, because somebody erased the tipe, and I'm really crushed
about that. T remember what I s2id in answer to Carl Edwards zuestion about what
is freedom. I'm not sure thut was oa the tape, but I thought that was a master-
plece. The rest of it I don't really--because Jon was going to give the talk,

+nd he was ust so incredibly sick.

3: TYes, I remember he was up in bed at one point duriag that period. I weat to

pay 4 call ca him.

Judy: Yes, he I think slept through supper.

=

S: He had had me out politicing, and then I was to report in, and I was reporting

in there and he was flat on his back.

Judy: Yea, he was really sick most--until we got back to Selma. But Jon was going
to make the tilk, and somewhere in the middle of--whoever came before us, I saw him
leave, going off to the men's room or something. And he didn't come biok when it
was our turn, so I figured it was up to me. He cume back scmewhere near the end

cf it, I guess when they started amswering questions. T guess we spent more time
politicing that aight. Bishop Lichtenberger offered to find us any money we needed
which I appreciated no eand. And they were very good aboqt that. By Wednesday night
I guess permissioms from everybody we had to have permissions from were in. Thursday
morning we went to talk to Dean Shires, and Jon was very very cpea. H. did most

of the talking. Aand Dean Shires was very impressed and said he thought it seemed
obvious to him that we knew what we were dcing, and it was something that ;g felt

so strongly that we should be doing that he thought we were probably very right

about it. He talked about the action of the Holy Spirit particularly. ...Specific

definite call, that here was something that had to be met then ind not later and
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that somehow we seemed to be the ones that were to dc it. So I guess Thursday
afterncon we ran errands like goings and buylng bocts anéd things. Jon's mother
came bacl Thurscéay, sometime. Then we got word of faculty permission. It was
great. And T haven't the foggiest idea what we @id Thursday night. T think I
was packing ind Jon was out with his mother or something like that. And it was
about 3:00 in the afternocon probably by the time we finally started because we
nad tc miake another trip here and another trip there and £0 to the bank znd do
this, that und the other thing, talked to people who dia or didn't want us to

go 4nd did or didn't have words of advice anéd all this kind of stuff. T Zuess
the drive back was relatively uneventful. Ve speat 3 fair amount of time talking
about the kiancs of things we wanted to do. It turnedé out 2 lot of the things we
talred about never got done simply because things were too disorganized. They
never really started a freedom schcol or a citizenship training class or anything
like that. One of the things we were most concerned about was how do we get
through the Episcopal Church there because that was cne of the things we felt

we had a real mission and a definite commitment to try and stick with Frank and
see if we couldn't, you know, at least (#1) give him some support if he really
wanted to chinge because there were times even in the first conversation when

he sounded like he might be with us and just scared. A\nd see what we could do
about hunting up the liberals in the congregatica particularly the three people
who hid not zone intc the church, you know, and then we were kind of flexible for
the rest of 1t. Let's see...

Yei, the beginning of the article tells a lot about the trip back. We zot
to Selma just as the line of march was coming across the bridge. It was incredibly
impressive sight. Coming through Moatgomery we'd gone by a meeting of the Klan;
as you come off the bridgze into Montzomery from the west there's a biz huge parking
lot which was filled with cars. Nobody had ca their Xlan robeé, but the: had big
Confederate Flags and all sorts of nasty signs. “od, you know, you kind of knew

at a2 glance who it was, mothers, fathers, grandmothers, little kiddies, Jjust
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imazing, 2od really pretty sickening. We looked and looked for the kids as they
miarched by and dida't really see 20y we recognized. There were just too many
people. Once we got back we unloided the ecar first of all and then weat huating
for Pat Smith who is one of the teenagers we knew. And we knew their parents had
3 garage, and so we drove over there to see if we could keep the car there so that
nobody would recognize it because it had Massachusetts plates on it and we decided
that was not too good. So we left the car there. It only stayed there a couple
of days because we hadn't really plinned to use the car once we got there. My
father was fairly iansistent on that. He thought it was much too dangerous to
drive around in (#l) a foreign Volkswagon ana (#2) with northern plates. But we
got .ilabama
discovered we desperately needed to have it, so we LoLEL/ALL/KbDhL/HhF plates
for it. But Sunday and Monday we really dida't do much of anythiaog but rest up
from the trip, to try to get in touch with Earl Neal who was completely not avail-
able.at that point because the march had already started and he was busy doing
60 million things. And kind o feel out what was going on and get settled in,
unpacked the books and put them on a bookshelf, this kind of stuff. ind then
Tuesday it rained a lot, and Roany, who was one of the 300 who was marching the
whole way needed some boots and some other things so three or four of the kids
and Jon and I packed into the Volkswagon and drove out to the camp site. We speat
a falr amount of time Jjust wandering around taliing to pecple and delivering
Roany's stuff to him aad kind of slzing the situatiom up. We ran into Morry
agein who came into town just after us. And he needed somebody on security
guard for the night, so Jon went off to do security guard. I stayed iﬁ town.
Aad the next morning I went off and Joined the march because they'd swelled it
up again. And Jon came back I guess and speat most of the day sleeping because

be'd been awake all night.

S: Now this would have been what date’
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22nd or 23rd
Judy: Um, about the 2lst/of March. I forget, you know, the big march started

about the =20th, whatever that Sunday was. Yea. So I was just 2 little bit
annoyec because I coulda't find Jon anyplice around cn the march Wednesday.
Sut it was interesting. I was dead tirec by the time we got to 2%,
where we all camped. I rim into several of the other teenagers then. Later
Imogene 2ad I spent a long time wandering around paying less attention to the
big show than to the people whou were watching. It was really kind of interesting.
We finally found Jon after it was getting to be dark, who'd run into a friend of
his from Providence, Peggy whataver-her-last-uame-is, who might be inother zood
merson to talk to because she'd spent the summer in Mississippi with
the year before, really very gocd. *nd so finally Jon and Imogene and I got
really bored with the show so that the three of us went wandering down the street
to the bhamburger joint which turned out to be closed, so we came back and--I don't
+aow, I guess we were drinking coke or something. Plenty of other people in the
place were drinking beer, but I wasnt particularly interested at that point. And,
you know, we figured with teenagers with us it was better not to. 4nd Jon
ca security detail most of the night which dida't ianvolve an awful lot, but kind
of going around checking, being sure for cane thing people kept fairly close to
the encampment 2nd (#2) being sure that the security=--the National Guard surrcund-
lag the place was doing their Jjob. it a couple of points people tossed rocxs and
a ticklish
things through the feace. Nobody was really hurt, but it was/very fFpiddr
situatica with so many people arcuaand and everybody knowing full well what was
golng on 2aa where they were. Then, well you were on the march, weren't you? yea.
Because we ran ioto just practically everybody we knew I think--was there. I
discovered I missed a couple of people, but we zpent a1 lot of time there and
next day Jjoined up with the ETS group and that was really good, and my brother
Joined us in Montgomery, standing oa the street corner there and we went marching
by and vaved to him and he waved to us aad came dashing over. He'd come down

on a bus with a bunch of people from St. Louis. Who else did I run into?
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Then we took one bunch oi' teenagers back with us to Selma, anu as we drove in

it was beginaing to get dark ugzain, and Somebody asked us if we'd @ bacy for

some more, and we told them pigf¢ no, because there wasn't thit much room in the
Volkswagon to put kids. I mean, you know, you could get maybe three in the back,
snd we cidn't think it was safe for one person to drive a Volkswagon into Montgomery
ilone so that we dida't see any point, it was such a small car, in trying to run
3 shuttle service. That, of course, was the night Mrs. was xilled.
Aind in 3 way I guess a lot of people, us included, had the feeling that she was
really awfully stupid. That, you know, it would have made so much more seunse

for either the negro boy who was with her to be driving or for him to be sitting
in the back seat and that there's no point in taring unnecessary rishs. I always
felt kina of funny doing it whenever we drove around town--we tried to drive with
us in the front seat and the kids in the back seat simply because, you know, this
is much more accepted than in a completely mixed up car load. You koow, you
could be driving somebody's kids somewhere or you could be driving your maid
home from work, something like that. And then, you know, you can't obviously

n when you're going to get yourself killed off, and you might as well
be killed off for doing something importaat, not for doing something stupid.

And, you kaoow, we kind of thought--I was really glad the marech was over, and
agaln it was sort of the feeling of 'well, we still haven't gotten that much
accomplished, but 1t was really a great thing, and there's a certaian very
definite value in having national publicity. And Martio Luther King's speech
was brilliant, I thought. But we were really glad that maybe now we could get
down to work and get something really done instead of Just sort of fooling
around kind of. Well, partly everybody was just dead tired fromthe march,

and we decided nothing was going to get accomplished until Monday anyway so

we sort of relaxed. Friday we went over with Peggy, I guess Peggy Jon and I
went over to get Alabama plates for the car at the court house. That was

really scary. The cnly time I'd ever been to the court house before, of course,



vUDY UFHM -23-

was in March. \nd it turned out to be surprisingly simple. In fact it was too
simple because we found out three o~ four duys later that the ladies who had
takea the money, and you have to g0 to about five different windows. “nd they'd
really given us the once over at every window and had it sized up pretty well who
we were 2nd what we were doing, and we gave them the Scots'address which was a
stupid thing tc do. We should have #iven them the SNCC office or a fake address
or something. But at the beginning of the next week Mrs. Scot got the word, you
know, 'you either move those white people out of your house or else.' We bounce
you out of the project.' 1ind we debated about that a long time because we figured
it was Mrs. Scot's house. She had a rerfect right to have whoever she wanted to
48 guests. On the other hand, we didn't really want to be responsible for her
being kizked out, and we finally decided well, maybe the simplest thing to do is

move. 350 we did. We moved out to East Selma with B. Vaughn and Cheryl Williams.

8: Excuse me. Ah...with some breaks.

Judy: Yea, little chunks. And I can look through my diary and...because the

details of what comes where 2T€ beginning to fuzz a little bit more now. Let's
see. We're--well, this again is chronelogically out of order beczuse we dicn't
move out ...and Cheryl's until the aext week. 30 after we'd gotten the place,

we spent--
St What I wanted to ask you is now who gave Mrs. Scot the word that--

Judy: Who gave Mrs. Scot the word, it was Jerry Moatgomery who was the negro
project manager, who happened to live right next dcor to the Scots. And Jerry
was just petrified because he had a hecy of a lot to lose by haviaz white pceople
stay in the projects, and it was not very popular among the white power structure.
What had hiprened was somebody from the court house had Zotten ia touch with a
white man who was in charge of both projects. He's the head project supervisor,
and this man bhad gotten in touch with Jerry Montgomery, and Jerry Montgamery

had told Mrs. Scot, so it's kind of a long chain of command which is one reason
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it took it several days rather than thing: happening irmeciately. But, you know,
oace we had the Alabama plites on we felt o little bit safer because there was
more plices we could go, 1nd we were begianins to discover that = lot of places
we wanted to go it was much zafer to drive, and if we wanted to £C uptown it

was much safer to drive uptown thun tc walk even thoush it was a short enough
distance toc walk. And we decided that it was all around 3 much better idea.

+§ 2 matter of fact, our plates were svotted before very long and people were
following us aromnd because they koew it was an agitator car Just from the
license number. But there were other red volkswagons in town, and reople who
dicdn't kncw already would be that much less likely to suspect something. It

was about this point that we met the Wests who was a good friend of Morry 3Saruels.
Morry I guess bad been staying with the Wests as a matter of fact. One nigzht

I guess it was either Friday or Saturday--I guess it was Friday night Mr. West's
cousin had sort of s small party, you know, and Jon and Peggy and my brother,
John, and I and MorrySmuels and a really sharp girl named Xit Havis (sp?) who's
done 1 lot of freedom worl in Mississippi and has written some very good things
was there. ‘nd the Wests, youmow, a few other people. We were all sort of
sittiag around talking when somebody came in and Morry went out again, came

back about five minutes later anc sald, "'1l right. Everybody over to Brown's
Chapel right now, Immediitely."” And so we weat over kind of thinking what on
earth was this. And then Morry and Jon and my brother Joha started standing
arouad outside. ¥What had hippened was that several cars of white teenagers

and older people had been cruising through the project with rifles in the car.
Bnd they wanted somebody in Brown's Chapel to keep the reople who were there
there. At this point it was Just cluttered with people sleeping because it

was the only handy place to sleep 1f you didn't have somebody's house to zge to,
anc most of the houses were pretty well filled ur with People tco. Mrs. Scot
at this point had five,six,seven--seven--outsiders and that was really more

than there was room for, although they'd packed in a lot more than that even.
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0 we spent 1 couple cf hours there. ‘ad finally they weat away 2nd thinwgs calmed
down. We went bick to the party briefly. Thea I weat home 2nd washed my bair
because it was filthy and everybody else came staggeriac io--well, not stiggering--
came wvandering in sometime or anotner, I den't really “now when. There-s nct,

well some--3aturday was another of these kind of wander around tilkx to recple days.
Sunday agiin we went to church, and this time there were more people because some
peopl’e from Los Angeles had come, including Morry Samuels' then boss, Father Nikclosos-
or something like that, they never could pronounce his last name. .nd 30 there was
a group of about fifteen or twenty who went to church. Some pecple whe lived
1cross the street from the wWests, Corinne Bell and Helea and Jobhnny-May Scot. nd
I think Willie-James went that one time. He never weat zgain. ‘ad, you know,
there were four or five negro kids and the bunch of us, and this time we'd already
heard that the church had been given the word by the Bishop that they hid to admit

us because of the canons



