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John H. Nichols / CD 16

Announcer:  Selma to Montgomery, Interview Mayor John H. Nichols, Tape 16.  So it started in 1965 and I remember talking to one lady and said, yeah, that was the time of the troubles and then a lot of civil rights activity going on here in Selma, well all throughout the South.

John H. Nichols:  Yeah, it was but uh...it was trouble to a lot of people but it was to me it was a necessary trouble.  It’s something that we should have done without – I mean it should have already been done uh...you know.  I grew up going to a little old country school.  The first thing we did was every morning we pledged allegiance uh...you know and we did the things that regular American people do and we were taught we were free and I was a free person, you know, so I grew up uh...in Coffee County, Alabama uh...and uh...uh...you know you’re – remember back say when I – I guess I can remember when I was four years old but we lived in a little house uh...and our closest neighbor was Tom Moore [ph?] a black man and he had a guy named, a son named Ike which was a year older than me and he was my favorite playmate.  I uh...ate at his house when it come – we always called it dinner, you know.  It’s breakfast and dinner and supper in Alabama.

Q:  Uh huh.

John H. Nichols:  And wherever I was when it come down to eat I’d have to let my mother know that’s where I ate and the same thing with him.  So we had our goats and wagons and our horses and stuff and we grew up together and thank God I saw him last year.  He looks older than I do though but Ike was a great friend of mine and, of course, I had three brothers and it’s been fun growing up in Alabama and things happen for the best that everybody don’t agree with, you know.  Just like – just like what we got going on in Iraq.  Everybody don’t agree with it.  I agree with it.  Everybody else don’t.  I mean so far we’re still – something has to be done and – and we had – we had to integrate.  We’re free, you know, and if you can’t – if you can’t have the same privileges as I do and I can’t have the same privileges as you do one of us is not free.

Q:  Exactly, exactly.

John H. Nichols:  And, you know, uhm...uh...I lost my point, I’m sorry.  

Q:  But I think, you know, and I think that uh...uh...I mean I grew up, I grew up as you heard I grew up in Alabama and I remember living and I had a couple of white friends when I was growing up and yet there was a particular kind of status quo that had to, as you say, that had to be solved one way or another.

John H. Nichols:  It had to be solved.  It had to be solved.

Q:  So now there are these demonstrations happening and do you recall, I know you weren’t here but do you recall this march across the Selma, of across – across the Pettis [ph?] Bridge and the march to Selma?  I’m looking, I’m really, I’m just, I’m not asking you to be analytic.  Do you remember that?

John H. Nichols:  Sure.  Sure.

Q: What was the reaction, what was your reaction and what was the reaction of like people in your family to that day and what happened?

John H. Nichols:  To that day we were, we were talking that we don’t want anybody hurt, you know.  Don’t hurt anybody.  I’m not for violence unless it’s necessary, you know.  I don’t – I don’t want anybody hurt and uh...it was just uh...the thing that, you know, let them march.  Let’s go.  Let them go in peace.  I mean peace is what I like but you’ve got to fight to keep peace.  That was my feelings and I discussed it and we were told at our drill on I believe we drilled, I forgot what day, that we would probably be, you know, federalized and, you know, we knew probably that we would be because we were so close.  See we were, my unit was at Danley Field, 31st Aviation Battalion and, you know, we were close so when you’re called out to do a duty most of the time they’re going to get the ones in the neighborhood, you know.  They’re going to get the troops that’s in the neighborhood.

Q:  What was, you know, when you were federalized and you were told the purpose of your assignment uh...and I gather that it was to protect these –

<crew talk>

Q:  I can imagine the range of responses among Alabamans –

John H. Nichols:  Yeah.

Q:  -- in this unit must have been pretty diverse, huh?

John H. Nichols:  Well, it was something that we didn’t really want to be involved in that we uh...we thought the troopers could have handled everything but then it didn’t go that way and uh...so to straighten that out they called us to federal duty which then we became uh...we took our orders from the uh...commander-in-chief, the president, and then of course he moved it down to, you know, to the Army and then we took our orders from the Army and they told us what to do.  They didn’t tell, they didn’t tell us.  They told our commander, you know, what his duties was and it’s just like the chain of command and it came right on down to what our duties were and uh...that’s the way it works.

Q:  So, I can imagine given that, you know, you had so little time to prepare for this assignment and duty uh...that in addition to the chaos and some of what – of this march, even though it’s organized and all, I mean you guys must have been improvising all the way to do what your assignment was, am I right on that score?

John H. Nichols:  Well, we knew what our assignment was and we knew some people didn’t like it.  Some people says it’s right but it don’t – it was – it wasn’t is it right or wrong and the way you feel it’s a duty that you’ve got to do.  You’re sworn to obey and to take the command and do it to the best of your ability and that’s the way we felt.  Me, for sure, you know.  This is something that I’ve got to do and I’m going to do it. I I’m going to hold my head up and do it.

Q:  While you guys were serving in this capacity did you ever get a lot of static from local whites along the way?

John H. Nichols:  I didn’t.

Q:  You didn’t?

John H. Nichols:  Huh uh.

Q:  Did you consider yourself a part of the march as it was going on?  I mean because a lot of, I’m sure a lot of the folks involved in the march kind of embraced and were appreciative of the kind of –

John H. Nichols: Well, I – this – I considered myself as doing my duty and I didn’t want anybody hurt and we were given the order and issued a weapon to keep the violence down and that was my duty and I was going to do my duty to the best of my ability.

Q:  So now from a practical matter as the march progresses you guys had to bivwac along with folk at various stops along the way or did you?

John H. Nichols:  Some of our people we would not bivwac.  We were – you would be on guard duty uh...so many hours and you would be relieved so we were living in the armory and our food was being served there but it was like a four hour duty.  Then you would be relieved uh...you know and somebody else would take your place and you’d go back and wait until it come to your turn again.

Q: And was the process that as you served your four hour stints you would constantly be – and the parade is progressing now, right?

John H. Nichols:  We were in the background.

Q:  Right.

John H. Nichols:  You know we don’t want – we don’t want to get out and take – show, you know, we were in the background.  We were looking from a point and we were looking at what’s happening and that’s the way we were doing it.  Uh...I remember, oh I can’t get the dates right but one morning uh...I was on my way to the flight line and one of the pilots hollered and said Sergeant Nichols you want to go to Selma with us?  And, I said yeah, that would be fun, you know, so uh...we got all our gear on, got in the helicopter, came to Selma, which the helicopter circled the march, you know.  It was a duty.  I mean it was part of what we were doing but I just happened to get to ride with one of the trips, which I made several, and you don’t get to see everything from going plus from a helicopter you could see everything on the ground, which we never got directly over the people we were, you know, where we could see what was going on because we didn’t want a helicopter to fall on anybody which we never lost one thank goodness anywhere I’ve ever gone that we’ve lost a helicopter.  But uh...it was just something to see.

Q:  Well, I mean that’s – I hear you.  It must have been something to really see.

John H. Nichols:  Yeah, yeah.

Q:  By the time you got to Montgomery there must have been a sea of people.  Were you anywhere near Montgomery by the time the parade, the march finished?

John H. Nichols: Well, I was off and on at different places, you know.

Q: Sure.

John H. Nichols:  You know.

Q:  Sure.

John H. Nichols:  But uh...during the march there was not a big crowd, you know.

Q: Right.

John H. Nichols:  You know following, just the regular marchers and uh...as I said we were in the background.  We were not trying to be out front.  Of course that’s the way our commander, you know, put it to us.  You’re not – you’re there for protection.

Q:  So now, you know, I talked to a bunch of people here in Selma, in the area and [inaudible] county.

<crew talk>

Q:  And uh...it uh...I mean a lot of people tell me because I asked because as I told you I grew up in Alabama, I said well, you know, the South has really changed hasn’t it?  And some people say yeah, it’s changed.  It’s changed a lot.  Some people say, no, it really hasn’t changed very much.  Let me have your perspective and I’m really asking from a racial perspective from an interracial perspective.  You’ve seen a lot.

John H. Nichols:  I’ve seen a lot.

Q:  What do you think?

John H. Nichols:  It’s changed.  It’s changed.  The way I see it it’s changed.  Uh...I’ve never in my life been uncomfortable around a black person because they were my neighbors.  I grew up.  A lot of people didn’t grow up like I did.  Uh...there’s a lot of things changed.  Uh...of course uh...I’ll tell you this little story.  We lived uh...probably two-tenths of a mile from a black church and as a – I think I can remember to four years old, four or five years old.  My father was uh...kindly a country preacher, you know.  He was good one day and bad one day, you know.  You know how that goes but anyway when he was good he was good and the black church up at the forks of the road would invite him to preach their homecoming service.  Of course I loved that because let me tell you the food.  So, I went to church as a kid not on a regular basis but with black people, you know, but I don’t – can I put in one of my little stories about [inaudible]?

Q:  Of course you can.

John H. Nichols:  And about the people in the community?

Q:  Of course you can.

John H. Nichols:  About six years ago, we found out that waste management was trying to put a garbage dump in our little community, you know, and I thought and I thought and I thought and I thought and it would just, I mean it was a big deal, a large place.  And, the location of it was halfway between Burkville and Lansboro [ph?].  We were about a mile, a mile and a half right in the middle of us.  I’m talking about a large garbage dump that would mess up things.  And, uh...with the experience that I’ve had of living with anybody, any kind of people and being happy with it on duty with any kind of people, doing things, uh...I was thinking what can I do to get a group that don’t want that garbage dump in our neighborhood?  So, uh...I was in the bed thinking at that time.  You do a lot of thinking, you know.  Do you – I do a lot of thinking just laying there with nobody listening to me, my wife snoring and I’m thinking.  And, uh...the next morning I woke up.  I said I’m going to call Reverend Brown, which he’s pastor of the Baptist Hill Church halfway between Lansboro and Haneville.  I called him and uh...he wasn’t working.  He works shifts, left a message. He called me back and I told him what I was calling about.  He said we don’t want it.  I don’t.  I said well check with your board because I’m going to ask you to do some things but you check with your board and with your congregation and you tell them and I’m going to bring you some paper, paperwork on what’s going to happen Sunday and then Monday you let me know.  He said what do you want?  I said I’ll tell you then. So, he said well tell me what you want, some of it.  I said okay, I want the white and black people in this community to join hands and fight this garbage dump.  He said okay.  He said what do you want us to do?  I said I want us to have our first meeting in your church.  I said things happen in church.  Church is where the southern people, the rural southern people gets things done because that’s the most important thing in their life is the church.  I mean you can go anywhere.  The southeast is more like that than the rest of the United States.  So, he called me back and said Mayor Nichols our church is open.  So that’s where I had my first meeting was in Baptist Hill Church and just about filled it up with white and black people, about the same number because that was a common cause.  It was something that we did not want so you know you’ll get – yeah, things has changed.  This – would this happened before 1965 would it have been that easy?  This was just open minded.  Everybody was ready to fight for something that they didn’t want.

Q:  Good story.

John H. Nichols:  So that’s one of my stories, yeah.

Q:  Good story.  I’ve taken up a lot of your time.

John H. Nichols:  All the time you want I’m here.

Q:  Well, I appreciate it.  I don’t have any more to add.  I mean you’ve given me, painted me a picture of your service via the National Guard and the march and all that.  I wanted to get a sense from you of how things had changed really.  That’s all I wanted.  That’s all I wanted and this will be very good for us to have for this film.  I appreciate you taking the time to do it.  I truly, truly, truly do.

John H. Nichols:  Well, I’m glad to do it.  This garbage dump fight put us in the “New York Times” and everywhere else.

Q:  I know.  I read about it.  I read about it.

John H. Nichols:  And uh...and uh...and you know things happen for the best sometimes.  I did not know black people throughout the county, you know.  I didn’t know them but I’ve met some that’s so wonderful, some good people and uh...if they want something out of me they call me.  If I want something out of them, you know, we do it.  So, it’s been a – it’s been great being the mayor.  I’m getting too old to be one so I think I’m going to let somebody else take it.

Q:  You’re the mayor of what?

John H. Nichols:  Lansboro.  That’s halfway between here and Montgomery, about halfway, so a little old Civil War town with the big old Annabellum homes and all of that.  The next time you go to Montgomery take a left off of 97.  You got a service station there.  Just take a left and drive down and go until the buildings run out and turn around and come back and you’ll see our little town.

Q:  I’m going to recommend that the director come and take a look at your little town.

John H. Nichols:  Well, it will be – it will be something.  We’re already getting a good crowd of people coming to the civil rights trail.

Q:  Sure.

John H. Nichols:  I mean I see it all the time but it would be something for – most people that’s going to do it, they’re going to be on vacation, they’re going – they want to, you know, they want to see and they need to see the whole trail.

Q:  Uh huh, I agree.  Okay, let’s cut.

<new interview>

John H. Nichols:  My former job – my former job as city councilman.

Q:  Sure.

Mark Gilmore:  And assistant to the Secretary of State.

Q:  Okay, hang on a second.

Announcer:  Selma to Montgomery, interviewee Dr. Mark Gilmore, Tape 16.

Q:  Why don’t you start by giving me a little profile of yourself but link it to your family’s involvement in the movement and then we’ll start to build a chronology.

Mark Gilmore:  Yeah.  I’m Dr. Mark Gilmore, Jr., the son of the late Mrs. Georgia Theresa Gilmore, a civil rights activist in Montgomery and my whole family participated in the civil rights movement from the start of the [inaudible] bridge until the end and now we’re still working civil right.  I’m married to Mrs. A.R. Gilmore, Anna Ruth Gilmore.  We have six children, Clarence, Bishop Clancy Stewart [ph?], Lucretia [ph?], Reynolds [ph?], Sylvia, Renee Gaines [ph?], Jackie Griffin and John Carter.

Q:  So now you said, you were telling me earlier a little while ago that your mother was very close to King, Dr. King when he was in Montgomery?

Mark Gilmore:  Yes.  My mother was the late Mrs. Georgia Theresa Gilmore, she formed a club from nowhere to raise money for the bus boycott.  It started with the bus boycott, the NAACP, and from there we began to move out and uh...Dr. King uh...to us was just like a father to me and he would come to my home and eat.  Uh...we prepared dinners for him, Reverend David Abernathy, Senator Edward Kennedy, Robert Kennedy.  We had an opportunity to meet John Fitzgerald Kennedy on the plan at Maxwell Field to take him some chicken and some good fish.

Q:  When was that?

Mark Gilmore:  Uh –

Q:  In the ‘60s?

Mark Gilmore:  That was the early ‘60s when he was uh...uh...president of the United States.  His brother Robert Kennedy, all of them was very fond of us.  We got many, many shots, movies, you know pictures with the late, the one that just got killed in the airplane crash.  I have pictures with him in my church, the Lily Missionary Baptist Church, and uh...with my uh...pastor’s children and my children.

Q:  Well, you know, you know, my friends here are a little bit sick and tired of me saying so to everybody I talk to but I grew up in Alabama.

Mark Gilmore:  Uh huh.

Q:  And I am, you know, I – I had Bob Manse [ph?] here this morning.  You know Bob Manse?

Mark Gilmore:  Sure I do.

Q:  And he was painting me a picture of Alabama.

Mark Gilmore:  Uh huh.

Q:  First he said a lot about how he loved the South and he talked about the trees and fishing and this, that and the other but he also said the South, especially Alabama was probably the most racist state in the South.  It was a hard nut to crack.  Paint me a picture of Alabama.

Mark Gilmore:  It was.  Let me say this.  I worked in the uh...the state capital downtown Montgomery for 40 years.  George Wallace was active at the time that the [inaudible] bridge taken place here in Selma and Mrs. Lurleen Wallace was governor.  His wife was governor and when we came down to march uh...here down in Selma, Alabama it was told shoot and shoot to kill.  And, excuse that.  It’s telling me the time.

Q:  That’s all right.  That’s all right.  We all need, we need to know what time it is.

Mark Gilmore:  And uh...it was told shoot and shoot to kill.  At that time, I was working in the Secretary of State’s Office, assistant to Mabel Amos at this time.  I worked for maybe eight or ten secretaries of state.  Uh...for Ms. Mabel Amos two times, Agnes Baggett two times, uh...Congressman Bradder [ph?] two times and then Don Siegelman, our former governor that just left office, I worked for him for about 16 years in the Secretary of State Office.  I was his administrative assistant.  We moved him from Secretary of State, first man Secretary of State to uh...Attorney General, Lieutenant Governor and then Governor and he just left office this last administration.

Q:  Uh huh.

Mark Gilmore:  I worked in that department.  At that time this was one of the most racist cities in America.  As you know, we had – we couldn’t go into different places in this city and uh...when we did get the opportunity to go into these places we uh...integrated the lunch counters and the parks and different things in the city of Montgomery.  If you know, I’ll never forget being a young man 16 years old uhm...I lived about a block maybe from the park and uh...I decided to take a stroll through that park one day and uh...I was met with polices beating me down, beating me good and, you know, they beat me so much I was taken and thrown in a paddy wagon and taken to the city jail for eight weeks.  There was no medical attention and that time they said that I might not, I may never see no more.  My head was busted open and my mother was sick at home and uhm...she didn’t know where I was.  And finally one day I asked the bus boy in the jail there to give me – I gave him a dollar and I told him, I said if you get me Mrs. Gilmore on the phone and let her know where I am and uhm...you can have the change and uh...I stayed in jail eight weeks.  They fed me cornbread and uhm...uh...they fed me cornbread and castor oil.  That was my meal in a cell with eight bunks in it.  One was out cold and I just prayed to the Lord that I make it and one day finally I got that bus boy to do that for me.  He came and my mother, Dr. [inaudible], Rufus Lewis [ph?] who was a permanent civil rights man here in the city, voter rights man, they came down and they came in and asked the jailer said do you have a boy in this jail, a young man by the name of Mark Gilmore, Jr.?  He said, who?  I don’t know that nigger.  That nigger ain’t in this jail and I thought I heard him good.  I leaned over and listened a little bit more and I said to myself that’s me.  He came back and he asked the man again did you have a young man in jail by the name of Mark Gilmore?  And I said here I am right here and he said you talking about that nigger there?  And he said yeah.  He said we want to make his bond.  When they came I was happy they came on and uhm...it took them a while to make the bond for me.  I think bond was $10 then and uh...I was let out of jail.  They set a court date for me at the Municipal Court downtown Montgomery and uh...I came on home and was glad to get there but we didn’t know like we know today that you could sue and you can get money and you can get different things.  So, my mother finally she said, you know, if you can’t go in that park ain’t nobody going to go in that park.  She got a team together, went around and surveyed the parks.  We had two parks in the black community.  The whites had all the parks.  They could go and do what they wanted to do.  The only time you could go in that park in Oak Park [ph?] you would have had to have a little baby, you know, you was a nurse.  You would have had to have a baby, you know.  She said I’m going to fix this, you know.  I said, you know, I was too young myself to sign my own self out and sign myself in so she stood the ground for me in the Municipal Court downtown.  There was a little courtroom that’s there now where we served as councilmen for 21 years.  Uh...said to myself if I can ever get to be what I want to be, I was asked by a news reporter what do you want to be in life?  I said a minister, a politician, so I took the politic route and I went on back and everybody laughed at me, said oh he can’t make it, you know.  I beat them hands down.  I beat 20 people in my first run.  I came back.  I had a run-off.  I won that run-off and I said Lord whatever I do when I come in this courtroom I’m going to serve my people and serve them until I die.  I want to be a humanitarian for the people not for money, not for fame but to help my people.  And the first thing that uh...I did when I went in I did a survey of the parks.  Oak Park was closed for ten years.  My case was still pending in Federal Court.  My mother went to court and they wouldn’t let her say her real name.  Like she would have said my name is Mrs. Georgia, they say your name is Georgia and she said my name is Mrs. Georgia Theresa Gilmore.  Your name is Georgia.  She said my name is Georgia Theresa Gilmore and the judge said strike it.  Her name is Mrs. Georgia Theresa Gilmore.  So we left that District Court and went to Circuit Court, fought the battle and went on to the Federal Court.  Frank M. Johnson, Jr., who was a Republican judge, fair judge, ruled separate but equal all public accommodations must be integrated and my case was throwed out but we didn’t know anything about any, you know, money but we made them close them parks for ten years and when they opened they opened back up on a equal, separate basis.  You could go in the park then and do what you wanted to do and I stayed out of the park for 30, I guess almost 30 years and when I did go back in there I did an interview and I got some clippings of it, long walk through the park.  They did an article on me and asked me how I felt.  I told them I felt good.  Uh...we went on from there.  We started the voter registration. You know we had to pay poll tax here in Montgomery uh...for a long time and then I think it was a dollar and a half and uh...you would go to the registration office and uh...this old lady would ask you how many cows, how many stripes in the flag and how many stars in the flag and uh...just there was a lot of headaches.  You know you didn’t want to do it and so Mr. Rufus Lewis, who was a permanent man in this city, he was a businessman and he [inaudible] and voter registration.  We began to work with him in the voter registration field.  And uh...from that I would tell everybody, I would get them together and my mother was a good, one of the best cooks that ever hit this side of heaven, she would cook pies and cakes and make different stuff to help the movement along the way and from that we uh...met uh...Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. who was a gracious man, who was a good man, who many times we sat at the dinner table and ate together and uh...he always would say to me, son, said if you make a dollar save 50 cent and I never forget it.  He was at the Hutchinson Missionary Baptist Church when they bombed his home and they went down to get him and his little boy, little baby, little daughter and the wife was at the house and they had nine sticks of dynamite [inaudible] on his porch and it didn’t go off.  And when he came and everybody got the word we got the word to the community it was just like [inaudible] bees, you know, coming with shovels and hoes and shotguns and we come to fight and he came out on the front porch.  I’ll never forget it and took his hands and held them up.  He said peace.  Put down your weapons, non-violence.  The man taught non-violence all his life.

Q:  So now take me to Selma, you know, because you were talking about voter registration at a certain point.

Mark Gilmore:  We came uh...on the first trip that we came down to Selma to march across the [inaudible] bridge we was stopped with billy clubs and horses and the Klan movement was there to stop us and they were saying shoot to kill, you know.  We – we left that bridge, came back in to Selma and then the next time we – we marched.  We marched.  A few years later after doing that came back to Selma and I was honored on that bridge.  I’m down here in the Hall of Fame down here now.  They honored, give me and I think it represented the homes of plight down here and uh...on that same bridge down here.  And uh...we marched all the way from Selma to Montgomery each time that we had a march coming through each year thereafter we had marches coming through we would stop on the side and rest and sleep in the fields. And I guess you heard talk of Mrs. Valirusso [ph?]?

Q:  Yes.

Mark Gilmore: She was killed hauling people to the voter registration uh...in Montgomery.  She was killed, shot, up on the highway here doing, just trying to help out.  Everybody was somebody you know.  Things was bad here man, you know.  As a young man growing here I remember, you know, the schools were segregated here and uh...you would wear, I had a [inaudible] jacket on, a Robert E. Lee jacket on and uh...the police would call and say come here boy and you would go to the car and stick your head.  Said stick your head in the car and he’d roll the window up half, you know so you couldn’t move.  Said you like my wife?  No, sir I don’t like your wife.  He’d hit you with the billy club, boom.  Why you don’t like her?  I like her.  Boom, why you like her?  And he would roll that window down and tell you, said now about the time I go down that street, turn around and come back you’d better be gone.  I mean run.  You had to run, you know.  Things were just, it was hell here in Montgomery, Alabama.  It was really hell here and uhm...Martin Luther King’s teaching was non-violent. You had [inaudible] and you had these other organizations that was here that come in to help us here in Montgomery, Alabama and from Selma to Montgomery.  But it was crying times.  At one time you thought you would die, you know.  A lot of people today would come to you and say I was in that march and some of them don’t even know nothing about a march.  They was scared to get in that march.  It wasn’t the [inaudible] that made the movement what it ought to be.  It was these grassroots people, the maids, the cooks and the janitors and street sweepers.  These are the people that really made the movement what it ought to be and from that you got some help from some of your higher-ups.  Whites would come in and give you donations and stuff like that to help you because when my mother was selling the pies she organized a club from nowhere.  She sold pies and chicken and she could really cook.  I wish you just had a piece of that pie now.  You would – you would – it would melt in your mouth.  The lady could cook and uh...we would go in the stores and uh...I had – my brother, my baby brother Maurice, he’s deceased now but he would have 55 this past September, he went in the store as a boy where they gave him $20 to get some Tide and some Chlorox.  He gave the gentleman the $20 and the man took his money from him and he left the store crying and he came home and my mother asked him, said what’s wrong son?  He said well my change.  She said he took it.  My mother weighed about 300.  She went back to that store.  She said Mr. Wright [ph?], said I gave my son a $20 bill to bring me some Chlorox and Tide.  Give me my change and he started to call her all kind of names.  She knocked him down, boom.  He weighed about 250.  She knocked him down, picked him up, shook him and she said I ought to kill you.  He got an old rusted gun in the back, one of them long 45s and she took that gun from him and beat him with it and he put her in jail.  So we went to court on that and the judge called her Tiny.  He said Tiny, said what happened?  She said I gave my baby $20 to bring some Chlorox and some Tide and he took my baby’s money and I asked him for it and he called me all kind of names and said I took it, the gun, here’s the gun here.  So the judge had the gun.  The judge looked at him and told him if you let a lady whoop you like this I’m turning her loose and give her her money and he didn’t say nothing.  He went on and give her her money and turned her loose.  She left and we come on home and she said, you know, baby said people just want to run over you.  We had a man that worked for the city of Montgomery.  Down South we eat a lot of watermelons, cantaloupes and stuff like that.  We had, you know, you put your trash on the front but in the white folks area they put it, you go in the back and get their trash for them, you know.  You know how you go in the back and get it and uh...she said I’m tired of this.  Every morning we got to get up and put the trash out, put the trash out so she walked out to the truck driver and asked him, says uh...why won’t you uh...pick up my trash like you do white folks?  I pay you all.  My money is just as green as the other man’s money.  It’s just as green.  And he got smart with her.  She [inaudible] and pulled him out and spanked him and set him down and when she turned him loose they left the truck there.  The police had to come back to get the truck.  We had to go back downtown.

Q:  So now when this march got to Montgomery you said your mother cooked for the people?

Mark Gilmore:  My mother did the majority of the cooking for the movement.  Like a march would come in.  She would cook tubs of chicken, potato salad and make pies and have things ready for everybody.  She was a lady that cared about what was going on and she always told us that we all are somebody, don’t care where we come from.  In here profession, she was a midwife by profession but she could cook anything you put on the grill because I had three aunts that could do the same thing.  My other aunts they all cook but they all were together and I, as a young man, I used to hear my grandmother say [inaudible] wonder where my girls at because they didn’t play.  They didn’t take nothing off nobody and they didn’t bother nobody but they didn’t take nothing.  She would give you the clothes off her back but you didn’t mistreat her and you didn’t mistreat her children.  My father died at an early age and uh...we were raised by ladies but I’m proud of them ladies today.  I can stand on the capital steps and holler because they were somebody and they taught me to love and respect and love people and to do for others that couldn’t do for themselves.  I can remember when the march used to get to Montgomery and things would get hot and Dr. King would come in the side door of Dexter Avenue, came in our church and the man would speak and make your hair stand on your head.  More women was out participating than men.  The ladies was there and he would stand up and he would speak and when Martin was speaking he got attention.  Another thing on the First Baptist Church on North Ripple [ph?] Street, that’s the night that we was all – the Ku Klux Klan came.  The city jail is there now but they burned crosses there.  We was barricaded in that jail for so many hours.  John Fitzgerald Kennedy was president at that time and Dr. King had to get out, go to the side and go down so he could call and federalize some troops.  So what they did, they come in, they federalized the postmans as well as troops came in to get us out that church and we stayed there all night.  And when they did come in they brought donuts and coffee and sandwiches and we were scared to eat the stuff.  We wasn’t going to eat that stuff.  We didn’t know who was bringing it in because we was barricaded in that church.  King spoke and went and got John Fitzgerald Kennedy to federalize those troops and sent them in here and took care of business.  This town was under Marshal Law.  That’s how bad this down was.  We had the Army troops on different corners of the street.  You couldn’t walk the street.  My mother, I can remember so dearly on the corner of Dexter and Perry when the Klan movement was whooping people with bats and she said, you know, I can’t take this no longer.  She went in [inaudible].  There was a store called Green’s and she bought a butcher knife and she said everybody want to go come on and go with me.  They’re not going to hit me and they’re not going to hit nobody else down here and they didn’t hit nobody else downtown but they was bad about whooping you, taking you off.  They would come to your home and get you and take you off and just whoop you, beat you like you was nobody, like you was a cow or something, you know, didn’t care, you know.  Back during that time we could have did anything we wanted about killing those people because our parents worked in them homes.  They did all the cooking.  They did all the cleaning, everything for these people.  They could have easily killed them if they’d had a wanted to but they weren’t like that.  And uh...you know we came a mighty long way and we still got some of these same people that’s in our city today.  I’m talking about black now just like white.  They think they have arrived but they haven’t arrived because they’re sending us back to the ‘60s now.  Your schools is not like they ought to be.  You don’t have the funding that you should have to go into these different schools and the communities.  You got one side of town fighting this side, this side but the east side always move up.  That’s because on the City Council you got a racial, still got a racial, five whites and four blacks.

Q:  Uh huh.

Mark Gilmore:  So you can’t get nine times out of ten one or two of them blacks are going to go with them anyhow.  They’re not going to do what they got to do to stand tall together.  See if you stay tall together with four you could get one to go with you.  You know you shouldn’t have to beg when your federal tax dollars are coming back to Montgomery you shouldn’t have to beg for that.  You shouldn’t have to beg to have streets paved and lights on the streets and sanitation and sewage corrected and all these old abandoned houses that need to be tore down.  We own so much land and because people didn’t know what to do with the land the white folks always wind up with the land.  Now blacks doing you like that.  That’s the bad part when your brothers and sisters come back and try to do you in.  We got an area we call the [inaudible] area.  These little old ladies [inaudible] all their life the home they got and we had a councilman, a former councilman come in to take this land from them almost, $5,000 for a house, you know what I mean?  They done worked all their life.  Where can they go get a house now for $5,000?  You can’t buy a home for that, you know, so so many things happened between that time.  We was low in voting.  Mr. Lewis, Dr. Sey [ph?], uh...Dr. Benjamin Sims and a few more that helped us arrive and taught us how to vote they would have to go to the courthouse with you to sit down with you in the chamber where you go take the test at, where you would be asked so many different questions, you know, about how your mommy is and how many cows you got.  You all got a radio and all this and then when you get through doing your test she would take and look at it.

#### End of CD 16 ####
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