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LD: Okay we were in front of the liquor store with the alarm going off.
SS: Yeah.
LD: And normally we would’ve called the owner and stay there ‘til he got there to fix things but,
SS: Yeah.
LD: Um, the chief called, Lieutenant—I think he was the lieutenant then—Philpod came down on a motorcycle, and he rode through crowd—(laughs)—I hate to tell you this but it’s a hassle. If you ever saw anybody in terror, you never forget that face. But he rode up and said, “Chief’s gonna send—we’re gonna some black-ops and stuff so you leave the area now.” So soon enough the, uh, car, two from the day shifts rode up, and we drove off.
SS: Okay.
LD: And 
1:00
LD: on the way up Laney Walker, there was, o-one of our guys who the morning shift had put up there to direct traffic out of the area. Um, and the crowd had expanded all around him, so he’s standing out there, looking nervous. (laughs) I drove up the—I tell you, you know we don’t have cages or anything in the cars and it’s a, it’s a two door car to keep the prisoners from jumping out the thing. And that, there was a, the car had a very fairly small rear window and of course it was rolled down cause it was hot, but uh, I yelled at him, “Get in the damn car,” and he (laughing) crawled to the one to the other, he was so happy to see us. 
2:00
LD: And, and we left there, and,
SS: And so did, he was standing there, was he, I mean was with his car, and he crawled into,
LD: He didn’t have a car.
SS: He didn’t have a car. Oh man.
LD: No car, no radio, no beams, one little 38 pistol. 
SS: Wow, yeah.
LD: But, we, he came on up, we came on up to the um, intersection—let’s see if I can—it’s all MCG now. But you know when you cross the railroad tracks on Wrightsboro Road.
SS: Mmhm.
LD: Well it was, a-actually it was Laney Walker.
SS: Okay.
LD: And there, there were two motels at that time across from MCG,
3:00
LD: over where the dental school and all that stuff is now. And the people, the owners and all, they were out there trying to defend their property cause there, every once and while, a crowd would rush them and run toward, and they’d fire a gun in the air, and they’d go, you know. So there’s constant shooting up there, but it, you know, it was harmless to us, to them too cause they didn’t try to shoot anybody. But we, we saw a crowd down to the left, and I, I turned left on, on what we used to call Railroad Avenue, I think they call it University Place now.
SS: Okay.
LD: And it leads all the way from West extension 13th Street to University.
SS: Uh,
LD: Anyway you know where the railroad tracks are; we turned left, and they road runs along the railroad tracks—
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LD: we used to call it Railroad Avenue—runs along the railroad tracks, there’s a back and the railroad tracks on top.
SS: Yeah it’s RA Dent now, I think.
LD: But, is, University’s RA Dent.
SS: Well if it’s 13th that turns into an extension but then wheels into Wrightsboro.
LD: I don’t know.
SS: It doesn’t matter; we’re talking about the same area, right?
LD: Yeah.
SS: Okay.
LD: I turned along there, and what I, what I didn’t know was uh, a few minutes before there’d been a lady coming in the opposite direction—I think she worked at the hospital—some place, I don’t know where. But a heavy rock was thrown through a window and hit her in the head. And she-
SS: And where was she exactly?
LD: She was on the
SS: Like on the street?
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LD: No, she was driving.
SS: She was driving, okay.
LD: Yeah. And when it hit her, she temporarily lost control of the car—I don’t know if she lost consciousness or not, but she had permanent damage.
SS: Mm
LD: From it, her face and all healed up, but her—her hearing was bad in one ear. Anyway this was just prior to us getting there. The uh, when the car hit the curb, it stopped. The crowd rushed the car and they dr—was dragging her out, and some big black guy got up and pushed everybody out of the way and put her in the car and drove her over to the hospital, and left without leaving his name—nobody knew who he was. Well that was just prior—well these people who were involved in all that, they were still lined up on the other side of the track, out of sight, 
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LD: you know, looking over the top. We come down the street, one single patrol car, nothing else. They hit my windshield, and it broke in front, right in front of my face. Then they, they had all stood up—and I mean it was a mob. And I jumped out with the shotgun and I fired ‘bout four, five rounds real quick.
SS: Up in the air, or in the crowd?
LD: No, no, not in the crowd, up in the air. And they ducked or wen-went out of sight, I don’t know whether they went over the back, stopped, or ran. Except for this one bastard who, excuse me, he walks across the street directly at me, just as arrogant as Hell. And said, well at least I got one. So I arrested him
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LD: and was trying to get him in the car without having to wrestle him. And he was standing behind the car, and I was, I a little ways this way when, way down at the intersection of Wrightsboro Road, where Wrightsboro Road crosses, this guy, well Hell I couldn’t tell if it was a guy or not. I saw these sparks flying, and at first it didn’t dawn on me what it was, I said, “What, you know, what is that? Somebody shooting fireworks?” And then I heard a bullet. And about that time, I had the shotgun down by my side like this, when the hammer still cocked. 
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LD: I, my attention was on him, and this guy moved real quick, took off running. When he moved, I turned, and with the gun on my, not in position, still on my hip, I touched off that head trigger, and I got him right through the knees, or knee I should say. It’s, you know, in a situation like that, all your senses become, it’s very much, much more sensitive than they are at any other time, it’s like, like you can see and hear everything perfect. And, and your, and your reflexes just automatically were, and when those shot hit him, I knew I hit in the knee because I could actually see red streaks go through his legs.
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LD: Well he was down on the street bleeding badly when this guy started shooting again. He, when he, he had to he had to be after him and he took down and reloaded, and it must’ve been with his RG22’s cause, by-by that time I had the door open, and I realized that he was shooting at me, and I was crouched that way by the door, and one of those damn bullets from that range hit the door of my car, it was damn, damn unbelievable. But it put a dent in it, and I mean it started up a philosophy.
SS: Wow.
LD: To put a dent in it, and I mean if it hit me in the chest and go out between the ribs it coulda, it coulda been fatal, most likely it would’ve hit a rib and stopped, you know, but it had a enough force and if—that’s one thing about twerts you know, those damn little bullets will go between the ribs and they go through places where, you know,
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LD: larger bullets won’t.
SS: Yeah.
LD: But I acted to go and hell, in the meantime which, they’re trying to get this guy, I told ‘em put him in the car. Cause I wasn’t going to stand out there waiting for the ambulance. It wasn’t available anyway; they were all the way over. Anyway they finally got him in the backseat and he’s bleeding like a slaughtered hog. And I got ready the gauze—I was afraid to show my back to this guy, afraid to turn around because I didn’t know what they might have done and who else might be who may be closer. So I-I was, I was um, reloading the gun, all that time it was go, I’d fire a couple rounds, and stick to my word for b-b—shells in pocket. And I drove toward him, or where he had been, 
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LD: fired over the back to keep him down, but when we got down there he wasn’t in sight.
SS: And this was just one guy, this wasn’t a car, or you, you weren’t sure?
LD: A car?
SS: The, the person who was shooting at you from, from across the track back towards Wrightsboro. Were they in a car, or were they,
LD: Oh no, he was on foot when he was shooting, but I don’t know,
SS: Where.
LD: Yeah. That’s, that’s all, I mean I couldn’t, couldn’t identify him, I really couldn’t,
SS: Yeah.
LD: I was sure he was a male, but that’s about it.
SS: Yeah, no I just wanted to make sure; I was picturing a car and I was like, no I didn’t think he said there was a car.
LD: No.
SS: There was no car.
LD: And I, I drove down Wrightsboro Road, made a right, made another right and went to the old University ER. And they ran in and got a wheelchair for him. And we got him in the wheelchair and somebody staffed from the hospital
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LD: came out and got him and pushed him. And see all of the administrative procedures were called. We don’t keep a track of anything; people arrested weren’t booked. Um, why would I wanna go to the hospital and, you know, got all of the stuff and put—but uh, he just went in the hos—but there was a black that was standing out there, an older man. When I was walking back toward the car, and he said, “What happened to him?” and I said, “I shot him.” I was hot; I was mad as Hell. And that wasn’t good thing to do. (laughs) Anyway, we,
SS: Why, what happened?”
LD: I got indicted in that case.
SS: Oh.
LD: But not right away, I mean it was minor compared to what was going on, I mean it was off the radar.
13:00
LD: But it was something later that,
SS: That’s why you got indicted for that!
LD: I got indicted for that because of this incident, Paine College later.
SS: Okay, you gonna t-keep telling me your story, I’m sorry.
LD: Okay.
SS: So you, you walk out, you tell that, you—that guy asks, you say I shot him cause you were furious.
LD: Yeah.
SS: And then what?
LD: Um, we went back out and I, I transferred the men, the extra man that I had picked on the street to one of their detail’s cars. But by then I say we’ve got two whole details and they’re calling in the third one. We’re gonna have the whole police department, all three shifts working at the same time.
SS: When, when you say detail, 
14:00
SS: you’re talking about the shift.
LD: Yeah.
SS: And how many cars were there in a shift, or how many officers.
LD: Um, officers? Well I was on an evening shift, and I had ten.
SS: So we’re talking about thirty, maybe fifty.
LD: On what a shift?
SS: No.
LD: Oh on the street. Well there, there were two traffic details. So,
SS: So two traffic details per shift, plus,
LD: I never tried to figure out how many there were out there. Course there were detectives that, but they didn’t go, you know, and out of uniform, they didn’t go out there. And there was a life squad, two men at that time. No it was four in the white squad; I had been on the white squad not long before that.
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SS: Maybe you could,
LD: I don’t, I don’t know but, but later we ended up with about 95 men total on the patrol division; that was later. But of the ten men I had, one quit immediately. He was a young black guy, one of the recruits, and he lived out in the housing area and he came and told me and said, “I hate to do this but my family’s been through it, and I can’t, I can’t go out there. I can’t take a chance.” So I said okay, so that left me with nine.
SS: And you don’t remember his name?
LD: No but he was a good old boy. He used to come see me all the time, he finally, he went to school and learned to be a mason—brick-layer. But
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LD: at some point in time, I got a call from Capt. Williams who was, um, head of the detective,
SS: Okay.
LD: division. Which was the job I ended up with before I retired. But he said, “Do you have somebody watching the house on Hickman Road?” And I thought, oh my God. Well, you know, it’s a good chance to take a breather anyway. So I thought he was talking about the chief’s house, so we went up there. But I think he was talking about his own house because he lived on Hickman Road too. (laughs) Yeah, there was no activity over there in the area and all,
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LD: and then the chief came home and I, and we left.
SS: Okay.
LD: But that was around ten at night.
SS: But it wa—
LD: And Hell was broken loose.
SS: And had it, had it gotten that far up the hill to Hickman?
LD: No.
SS: Yeah.
LD: There was no activity up there; it didn’t get down to white areas.
SS: Yeah. 
LD: Uh,
SS: Was, why, why do you think that was, I mean were you,
LD: Well it was,
SS: holding them in, or what?
LD: No, it’s, it’s, you go after the easy targets—the weak tar—they sure they weren’t going to get shot out there. But, I don’t know, I guess it was, it was earlier than ten because we started getting calls, and we got a call to, um, I answered, they didn’t, they didn’t
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LD: put out a call—call so and so—it was, the traffic just overloaded, just overwhelmed in dispatching. We kept a detailed log on each call, you know, where you, where you went; what call went; what time you cleared from the call and went back in service. He couldn’t do it. And he—, he just, I mean he didn’t know where anybody was cause there wasn’t anybody in their beats anymore. They were just wherever they were needed, you know. So when a call came in he would say, you like the old one-way radios, um, any units that can response to so and so at such and such a place and people went out there, they were cleaning up. They’d just go; he didn’t know how many people he had that he could send or not, so he just stopped all that and he was constantly putting out calls. But . . .
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 LD: we got, we got one to uh—when they send the fire department go out, the police got to go with them. The original reason was to direct traffic because they lay these hoses across the street;
SS: Yeah
LD: And a car running on over them, so these hoses or this floor would break them, they’ll destroy them. So we got a call to go to Ninth Street to Hawkins Street which is one block from what they call Laney Walker now.
SS: You can go ahead and call it Gwinnett. It’s fine
LD: Yeah.
SS: I know what you’re talking about.
LD: And on that block between there and Gwinnett Street on the left side was a row of businesses, mostly restaurants and stuff owned by black people, but there was a pawn shop in there too.
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LD: And we pull up, foilage it was still there—was already there, and the—there’s was this uh, Chinese store. The, the changed community in those days lived out in the black areas and most, and they ran grocery stores. They hardly ever had a job, you know, outside of the community. They were totally lawful people. Never had a complaint; never had a crime or anything. If something, if anything was going on, they took care of it within the family. But the blacks targeted them. You know, they ran a grocery store and catered to the blacks. And I think some of them even let them run a tab or whatever ‘til that check came. But they had—this building, it’s
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LD: either real high ceiling two stories; it might’ve been three stories. But the grocery store’s downstairs and the families lived upstairs over it. That place was burning and the firemen normally would fight a fire from the inside. Very dangerous but more effective than standing outside, squirting water on it. But they didn’t do it on this one; it was too hot. And they didn’t have any backup; there was just one pump there that they could’ve used, you know a battalion. But I was um, standing there, well, I walked up to the back of the fire and then I heard some noise behind me and, and um, it was a—joint we used to call, you know it’s a bar.
SS: Okay.
[bookmark: _GoBack]LD: So, with a package store in front, little package store in the corner, the bar in the back. And uh, uh, there’s a crowd of people in there, boy they was having a good time, the was just drinking . . .


