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‘I FLED THE CHAIN GANG"

| Convict,”Lashed with Cat-o0-Nine-Tails by
Guards and Superintendent, Unable to
walk for Six Weeks; Food Nauseating and
Conditions Unhealthful;

|
|

rison School.

Guards Break Up

[
+DITOR'S NOTE: This

~ .ag  document  setting
. - conditions in a North
¢ -oiling prisom, was submit-

: cvclusively to the AFRO-
A UERICAN  Newspaper. Its
¢ -, of necessity, must re-
> nOnRYMOUs.

1 aum a fugitive from a
chuin gang located in Salis-
v, N.C., but being many
. < from there, I feel most
ppy. At last T have a
e to tell about condi-
-tpo< in the prison camp 1
. known as No. 707 (au-
niic).

-- . can Dbelieve or disbelieve

+ [ say here, or just let it go

1 will have had my
. anvwav. forgetting the fact
. eonviet's word s still not
g oed as the truth.
~.oember. 1936, I was given
.n months for a crime I did
.mmit. 1 cannot state the
~oape. for reasons, but 1 do say
[ v mot gullty of it
Camp a Hell Hole

7 - .= taken to the Salisbury
camp. a shackled hell hole
cv ever was one, where
s of our race are treated
uls instead of human be-
- ¢ food was nauseating,

cods unclean and lousy, and
.+ conditions most unhealth-

chhy

Ll

several times during our
hard hours at labor I have
«een the superintendent really
whip the men with a cat-o-
nine tails to speed their ef-
forts, One can easily imagine
the hated scowl on the su-
per's face while doing this
as well as hear the defense-
less prisoner cry out in pain.
Th be more straight to the point,

J time was a gamble most of
ame and a losing one for
- food. Sleep at night was
ie, and work a hell which
. strongest  men in the
oo ecakd stand.

Months Like Centuries

¥ . tour months, which seemed
centuries, I stood the prison
. sometimes hating myself
r having been born. Then,
chougiit of escape constantly
sooanted my nights, often robbing
noe of what little sleep 1 could
g~ with the ever-present lice.

I tought of famous escapes 1
wd riad of in books, concerning
pr~ners on Devils Island, famous

a3 in America, and other

¢hon gangs in the South. T had
to 2t out or die trying,

before planning my
. I was greatly shocked at
teasing number of the pris-
turning stir crazy from the
d:uusting treatment and the num-
biv shot in the past attempting to
fhee e camp.

Ard 1 know it to be a fact that
cenditions at this particular camp
<t have not yet reached the at-
tnton of those residing outside
tioaates,

I saw that in the future my
not-any-too-strong physical
condition would make a mani-
ac of me, under the treatment
existing, after several months.

I had to get out somehow,

not only for my own good, but

to run as far north as I could

he

Shortly
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and seek to expose Camp No.

707 in Salisbury, N.C.

I_ finally escaped in a manner
which 1 cannot reveal, for I may
have cause to use the same meth-
ogi again. I managed to cover a
nice distance from the camp, but
was captured by the cracker
guards, assisted by (I hate to Lay
1t) colored trusties.

Reprisals Terrible

What happened to me after they
brought me back was terrible and
certainly a stain on the State of
North Carolina, which told the
newspapers some time ago that
such conditions of which I speak
did not exist in their penal in-
stitutions.

Strapped to a crudely erect-~
ed whipping post, I was lash-
ed by every guard in the camp
as well as the superintendent,
After that, it was six weeks
before I could walk again.

The prison doctor reported this
occasion (only this particular in-
cident, unfortunately) to Governor
Clyde Hoey and an investigation
was made. The result of it was
nothing because the prisoners re-
fused to talk and the trusties
denied the happening altogether,

Two Years for Escape Try

%o when I was able to walk
again I was taken to thez prison
and given two years (believe me)
for trying to escape, and 1 really i
believe for bringing an investi-
gation to the camp. 1 took it all
on the chin as best 1 could de-
spite the fact that I did not think
1 would be able to recover com-
pletely.

One day X was returned to

the prison camp from which I
had escaped some time ago. I
thought that after everything
I had gone through they
would be a little easy on me,
but I was horribly wrong, for
they do not want to ever give
our race a chance to forget
when you put something over
on them.

They made me wear
(double-shackle type, they are
called by convicts) with only
twelve links or one foot. They
kept demanding that I walk fast
in them every day during the rou-
tine, and in time my silence broke
and I screamed and pleaded that
they remove them or add more
links.

chains

Put in Solitary

Once my vyelling excited the
other prisoners and almost caused
a riot, and so the superintendent
had me put in the hole or soli-
tary, claiming that 1 was trying
to incite a general prison brook.

In the hole I was put for
seventy-two hours, where one
gets only a small portion of
bread and water at no regu-
lar meal times. After they
brought me out (I mean car-
ried me out because of weak-
ness), they actully made me
work the morning of the same
day, just as soon as I regained
my feef.

I complained only faintly this
time to the superintendent. He
is a Georgian and the boys must
either make their sentences un-
der the conditions or make a run
and escape as I did. You prob-
ably will not believe it, but the

guards hope and pray for such
incidents.

They always say, when camp
life is a little peaceful, that they
‘wish one of us damn n——s would
‘make a break and give them a
Jittle target praciice. The word
‘“colored” is not allowed in the
iconversation of the camp—not
ieven by ourselves.

Not long ago we thought sure
‘that camp life was going {o be-
icome more bearable when the
\State of North Carolina gave the
‘boys an opportunity to increase
‘their knowledge, establishing a
jprison school, and some teachers
from Livingstone College were
engaged as instructors for the
movement.

But the guards did not like the
iidea and said that on school nights
iif we did not miss classes we
‘would mnot be permitied to see
our folks or relatives on visiting
«days. If we did not attend class-
ws, they knew we would be ex-
«cluded from the school.

Live for Visiting Days

We practically lived for the vis-
jiting days when we could see our
folks and received gifts
‘them. So gradually the class at
:school decreased until there was
not anybody to teach. The teach-
ers did not wunderstand, so the
guards and the superintendent

Convicts on the rockvpile.

from | s

emphatically. enough before

then,

It is my greatest hope that this
shall be accepted as even half-
way truthful and brought to the
attention of North Carolinans or
sympathizers of our group in all
warts of the country.
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‘toid them it was because we did|¢

‘not want to become educated, and
‘they disbanded the school alto-
gether.

Back to the torturous prison
routine we went, up to the
time I again escaped and have
managed to reach this far
north. X hope to go farther,
and even though I may be
captured finally, I hope I can
report the existing conditions
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