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We’d like to invite Dr. Martha Nathan to the stage.

Dr. Martha Nathan is the widow of Dr. Michael Nathan, one of the five people killed on November 3, 1979. An Executive Director of the Greensboro Justice Fund--which helps grass roots organizations in the South working for racial justice, political and economic empowerment, and an end to racist, religious, and homophobic violence--she works as a physician in Northampton, Massachusetts, outside of her work with the Greensboro Justice Fund, which was launched by the $350,000 the city of Greensboro paid after two police officers were found jointly liable for her husband’s death. A native of Westerville, Ohio, she is a graduate of Brown University and Duke University Medical School. 

Thank you very much, Dr. Nathan, for being here.

MN: 

Thank you for inviting me and thank you for existing. I want to thank you with all my heart for what you are doing. What you’re doing is dangerous, painstaking, um, emotionally wrenching, I can imagine, confusing...and you’re doing the best work that people can do, I truly believe. Um, none of you had to do this, and you’ve faced and are facing tremendous obstacles and travail to grasp our particular truth and to set a standard for the country to follow. It would be safe to say that the majority of communities in this country have painful secrets that stain their history, burden their souls, and prevent growth through trust. You are providing an alternative to continued moral stagnation for them, as you help us to deal with our grief and our pain.

I’m now a family practice physician in Springfield and a low-income clinic in the Latino north end of Springfield. I live with my beloved husband, who has agreed to come on the stage with me today, and our two children Mulu and Masaye in North Hampton, Massachusetts. Our daughter Leah, who is in the audience...there, um...is a graduate student at American University; she was six months old at the time that her biological father, Michael Nathan, was murdered. 

We have converted one room of our house into the office of the Greensboro Justice Fund, a small foundation that, as you said, Pat, was born from the struggle for justice in the Greensboro Massacre. In my spare time I serve as its Executive Director. The Greensboro Justice Fund was an initiator of this process; it also has over the last nineteen years given away over $500,000 to groups throughout the South working for racial and economic justice, civil liberties, peace, and protection from homophobic violence. Vis a vis the theme for this hearing, the Greensboro Justice Fund is a consequence, um, of the Greensboro Massacre. We have provided funding for the organizing of the Kmart workers, the families of Gil Barbara and Daryl Howerton, who were killed by local enforcement officials and for Kwame Cannon, who was sent to prison for two life terms for non-violent burglary. A good friend of mine, Robbie Meeropol of the Rosenberg Fund for Children, has labeled the Greensboro Justice Fund, and he should know--a work of ( and I will quote him) "constructive revenge.” Um, it is also our form of reconciliation, to be combined with yours, creating meaning out of the horror.

I was twenty-eight years old, very young, on November 3, 1979.  Mike and I had known each other for only three years, and had been married for a year. We had a six-month old child and were caring for her and for Mike’s invalid mom in our home in Durham. I’d been working in a rural health clinic, but two weeks before the murders I left medicine to work at Cabletronics in Durham, a minimum wage sweat shop on the Southside, in the town in which Mike and I had met and were living. I left medicine out of admiration for the work of Jim and Bill and Sandi and others who believed that working people were the most important force in our society, and their welfare and their organization was key-- were key--to a just transformation of the whole society. It wasn’t foreign to me.  My father, the person I admired most in the world/ my life, Bill Arthur, was a bus driver, and union organizer, and a union leader. I’d grown up in a union household and knew and believed in the very lopsided struggle for working people’s justice that had been going on for decades. My father had helped organize Greyhound bus drivers throughout the east coast into their union, which was then busted later. 

Mike and I found each other when I was a medical student at Duke and he was a chief resident in pediatrics. We both went to meetings of the medical community--medical committee for human rights--where we were part of teams to screen textile workers for brown lung and to educate rubber workers about occupational chemical poisoning. It was at one of those meetings that we met, and later Mike walked into the EKG reading room at Duke where I was. I was learning about hearts and he asked me out. That was it. That was the beginning of learning about each others hearts. He was not like other people, especially not like any of the other doctors I knew; he was generally quiet and serious, but he had a really wry and goofy humor, uh, an ability to dance the lindy that would have made Malcolm X jealous, and a deep compassion for the suffering of others. He loved and was fascinated by the beauty and the vulnerability of children and decorated his six-foot one-inch frame with Mickey Mouse socks and Elmo ties. He was devoted to medicine for poor people in this country, and in the global South. He had worked in the desperately impoverished mountains of Guatemala and Bolivia and was at the time of his death, the Chief of Pediatrics at Lincoln Community Health Center in Durham. He was a radical whose thinking combined his love and compassion for the disenfranchised, particularly the poor, with a long abiding belief that medicine alone was not what poor people needed. As a student he had worked at Operation Breakthrough--I hope that I got that name right; I had to pluck it out of my memory; is that right? Okay--at Operation Breakthrough, and had lived in the African- American Edgemont community in Durham, organizing to empower people there for the basics: housing, education, food, and welfare.

He had been a leader of the Anti-War Movement at Duke; he was one year behind Joyce Johnson, and he had sat in at President Knight’s house to demand recognition of the rights of black workers of Local 77 when Martin Luther King was assassinated. He believed in the rights of all people, to life and health and meaning. He particularly believed in children. He carried those beliefs into his work with the Worker’s Viewpoint Organization whose local leadership were our old friends and fellow activists-- Paul Bermanzohn, his best friend from medical school and Sally Avery Bermanzohn, whom he had loved and married as a college student, and unfortunately they had later divorced. It was natural for him to read Marx and Lenin and Mao Tse-Tung with Paul and to work with WVO in supporting black hospital workers at Durham County General, who had been infected with tuberculosis by unsafe working conditions in the laundry department.  And  he and Paul and other friends and I gathered and shipped over $40,000 in medical supplies to the Zimbabwean African National Union, who were at that time fighting against all odds to win independence and freedom from the racist and violent apartheid regime of  Ian Smith. 

I want to explain our marriage and romance. I guess every marriage is dedicated to an ethic, and among other young doctors that we knew it usually meant making as much money as the couple could, to buy a big house, send kids to private schools, go on expensive vacations, and buy a summer home  That was not our goal or our ethic. And our love, instead, was based on admiration and support and a hell of a lot of romance and humor for working with black community leaders to end racism and poverty in our community and overseas.

I went with Paul and others to Kannapolis for the announcement of the Anti-KKK March and Conference.  I remember there being an older white man there that we learned was a Klansman, but I had no fear for what we were doing. It was my second trip to Kannapolis: Mike and I had done brown-lung screening there for the union organizers a couple of years before. On November 3rd we met at the bookstore in Durham and took separate cars to Greensboro, so that we could take passengers for the march.  Actually I really didn’t know that there was another march site, uh, but Mike may have; I just don’t know. We went to Windsor Center, uh, and were chanting and singing with Joyce and Willena and others, and people were giving impromptu speeches. There was a police car there at one time and people chanted at it in protest for the police’s ongoing hostility towards us. Jim came up to Mike and me at one point and asked one of us, the doctors, to come with him to the other site, so that our station wagon, the first-aid car, would start with the march. We looked at each other, and Mike said he would go. That was the last time I saw him conscious. Um, someone came to tell us soon thereafter that there had been a KKK attack and people were shot at the other site. They needed doctors, and I went with Joyce and Al Richardson to Morningside. There I watched as bodies were loaded into ambulances. Then I realized that I had no idea where Mike was, hadn’t even thought of him. Kate White told me that he was shot and badly injured; actually she told me more by her look at me than that. I located him at the hospital and stayed with him for the next two days as he died of hideous shotgun wounds to his head. 

The Consequences?  Immediately a strangling grief for my invalid mother-in-law, Mike's mother, who had lost her only child, a grief that killed her within two years. A hopeless wound for me, that I envisioned as the...as a shredded half-body: I had lost my left side. For my baby Leah, a hole where her father was, that...the father that she never got to know, except maybe she remembers him tickling her toes, and feeding her her first peaches. Um, for the community, the loss of a beloved doctor on whom they had come to depend. For friends  too numerous to count--friends I had never met or heard of--a horror, a grief, and a betrayal by forces that weren’t supposed to act that way in the United States. I received many a call in the weeks that followed from folks that I had never met, who cried to me when I confirmed that he was dead. 

My life from then on focused on how this could have happened, even as the avenues to finding out what had happened were cut off. What was originally described in the Greensboro News & Record as an ambush within two days became a shoot-out; six demonstrators were arrested for felony riot, threatening them-- including the Blitzes, who had two small children--each with twenty years in prison. The papers and the courts were filled with stories describing how foreign and threatening we the victims were.  I knew that my friends and I were neither foreign nor threatening, just jobless, impoverished, frightened and grieving. I went to bed every night unable to sleep, fearing that my small family's house would be fire-bombed or the windows would be shot into. We had chosen this house with these huge picture windows because we loved light; boy did I regret that. I lived off of Mike’s social security as I worked with Dale, Signe, Floris, Nelson, Joyce, and many others in the newly formed Greensboro Justice Fund, to defend the indicted demonstrators and get justice for Mike, Cesar, Bill, Jim, and Sandi. The sense of physical threat was combined by the constant surveillance. Twice I got out of my car--once in Charlotte, I was going to a NAACP convention, and once at Duke’s campus-- to hear walkie-talkies report “She is arriving at blankety-blank place,” where I was, right at that moment. Several times when doing the Greensboro Justice Fund work, showing the videotape and speaking, I would find that the folks with whom I worked had had a visit, usually by the State Bureau of Investigation--although most of the time people didn’t know one thing or another, which is why I can’t give you specifics about this. It's just...they were obvious police people, to people. It happened so often that I never wrote it down; I wish now that I had. Uh, and the hall that we were to use for that activity was no longer available, strangely enough, and the people with whom I worked were scared. This happened at Shaw University, at North Carolina Central, uh, University. 

One day I spoke to my next door neighbor, whose name I will give you later in confidence, about what was going on in my life, and he told me that he was acting as an informant on me for the Durham police, and he also, separately, but sort of the same, attended KKK meetings. He said that he had been asked to put an electric device on my car as a locator, which explained the police’s knowledge about where I was. By the time that the first trial began, we knew through the work of investigative journalists that Edward Dawson had been in the pay of the Greensboro police, specifically Officer Cooper, and had contacted Virgil Griffin and gone to Raleigh and gone to Lincolnton to recruit Klansmen to come to Greensboro. We knew that he had led the Klansmen and Nazis to Morningside, using the parade permit map that he had been given, it seems, even before it was given to Nelson Johnson. We knew that as the Klansmen and Nazis gathered, police were sent to an early lunch despite the fact that the heavily armed caravan was being surveiled and followed by Officer Cooper and his photographer. We knew that no police officer had warned the marchers, attempted to stop the caravan en route, or tried to interfere with the shooting. We knew that, besides Officer Cooper, Dawson had contacted FBI Agent Len Bogaty and Lt. Gibson.and the city attorney, prior to the killings, and discussed the Klan's plans to come to Greensboro and commit violence. We also knew that Agent Bernard Butkovich  had come to North Carolina in the summer and had infiltrated the Winston-Salem Nazis. He had attended Louisburg, the United Racist Front meeting, then gone to the Nazi planning meetings, encouraging the members to go to Greensboro. Yet though he supposedly had as his mission the confiscation of illegal weapons and knew that the Nazis were bringing weapons to Greensboro, in fact he had encouraged it, he did not go to Greensboro and claimed that his investigation ended on November 2nd. Yet, strangely, on November 3rd after the investigation was over, he was allowed by the police--who deny any knowledge now of his investigation-- into the jail where he spoke to Roland Wayne Wood, offering or threatening to burn down his house, and make it look like, quotes, " the Communists did it." 

We also knew that textile worker and union advocate Daisy Crawford had been frightened from coming to Greensboro by a visit from two men identifying themselves as FBI and showing her pictures of Sandi and at least two bearded white men, who she later believed were Mike and Jim, and asking her for information about them. We also knew that Joe Grady had told the Winston-Salem Chronicle that a man who was not a Klansman was to bring most of the guns to Greensboro, and knew who was to be shot--indicating a plan for killing individuals that dovetails with the remark about Nelson Johnson being camouflaged because he was wearing a beret. Yet not Dawson, nor Butkovich, nor Daisy Crawford, nor Joe Grady, nor Len Bogaty, nor the city attorney was on the prosecution's list of witnesses for the 1980 murder trial. There were no conspiracy charges despite the coming together in many planning meetings by the KKK, Nazis, and sometimes police and federal agents. Most of us were not even interviewed by the prosecution prior to the trial. What had been an ambush--or as WTVD said, a massacre--was played out in the courts as a shoot-out between two very foreign groups before an all-white pro-Klan jury. Floris and I did protest that jury and that trial as a cover-up of the murders of our loved ones. We spent thirty days in jail for our crimes--more than any but one of the Klansmen or Nazis who murdered people on November 3rd.  I do not regret that act. I believe that sometimes you have to speak the truth, no matter the consequences, and those consequences were harsh, as I missed a full month of my baby daughter’s by then sixteen-month life.  

After the trial I joined the student demonstrators at Duke and at North Carolina A&T as a--I’m sorry, North Carolina Central--as over a thousand of them protested the horror of the acquittals. The students called for civil rights prosecution, a demand that was picked up by the community in Greensboro, and finally pursued by a recalcitrant justice, Reagan justice department, pressured to move from its passive stance on civil rights.  The nascent Greensboro Justice Fund backed the filing of the civil rights suit in the fall of 1980, but at the same time it supported civil rights criminal prosecution. We knew, though, that to have the FBI and Justice Department investigate the case, what with Dawson and Butkovich's ties to both, was like having the fox guard the hen house, or the military investigate Abu Graib. We said so, and we worked with a Greensboro citizens' group to demand an independent prosecutor. We filed a lawsuit demanding such, even as we worked with the US attorney and testified before the Grand Jury.  We lost that struggle, and we faced a prosecution that just couldn't go all the way. Just as we had predicted. Though Eddie Dawson was indicted, it was not as a police informant doing his job.  Instead of using the civil rights statutes against illegal actions under the color of state law, it chose another statute,  that required racial animus in the execution of the crime, something that should have been self-evident, but in front of another all-white jury, became the back door through which the racist KKK and Nazis could exit.

      I have to say that I think that in... after the first trial... we were really still pretty shocky.  And really, though it shocked the country when that happened, for me, it was...it flowed.  It wasn't anything that my heart commented on. I know that sounds very strange.  But the second trial, the second acquittal was a terrible blow I think, to all of us.   I want you to try to put yourselves, just for a moment,  in our position, and imagine not only that your loved ones and friends are brutally and very publicly murdered, but society openly and legally condones it.  Our expectations of decency and justice had been raised, and our resulting sense of alienation and hopelessness was deep. My friend Dale Sampson and I, and the legal team and volunteers, threw ourselves into the discovery and trial of the civil rights suit. We went to depositions, located witnesses ourselves, raised the funds to pay the lawyers their peanut wages, while doing our very best to educate the world about what happened in Greensboro. It was really hard.  In its first year, I believe it was 1981, Project Censor chose the Greensboro Massacre as the second most censored issue in the country.  We carried our tape....We were pathetic. I know we were....but we carried our tape of the actual murders around with us, watching our beloved loved ones die over and over again, and then explaining what happened to absolutely horrified audiences.  

In that trial we finally began to fill out the body of the conspiracy that took five lives on November 3, 1979. And when I say conspiracy....I try to explain this to people..., we never thought of smoke-filled rooms. We'd never been in such rooms.  Um...We mean people working with consensus to a common illegal goal. We learned of the police...that Inspector Cooper had been called by supervisors at Cone Mills, to come to Revolution Plant, to protect the company from fall-out from the firing of a WVO organizer, as early as 1978. That that same Officer Cooper approached Edward Dawson as soon as the parade permit was applied for, to find out about a KKK response. That Dawson immediately called Virgil Griffin and began organizing that response.  That on November 1st, November 1st, two days before, there had been a meeting involving the chief of police and all the higher-ups, or many higher-ups in the police leadership, and the fact that large numbers of Klansmen were coming to Greensboro with guns, perhaps with a machine gun, was discussed.  That early on the morning of November 3, Dawson, Griffin and another klansman road the route of our parade, to choose their site of attack, and then posted KKK lynching signs in town. That that morning Dawson called twice to update Cooper about guns-- "Everybody has a gun," he said--and numbers of Klansmen and Nazis. And then that Officer Cooper and Sgt. Burke went to the house on Randleman Road. This information was discussed at the 10:00 am meeting of the tactical squad. They knew. 

Every time the police presents this, they talk about just being confused. That conclusion cannot be drawn from even the most superficial glance at what they did that morning.  That Dawson was in charge that morning and positioned the blue Fairlane arsenal car in front of the van, where they could get out and take the guns and shoot. That, absent from any radio transcripts or the police report, and never admitted by the department, although ultimately admitted by the prosecutor, Mr Schlosser--Officer April Wise and her partner  had been told to clear the area.  And that's the Morningside area; that's not Windsor...Think about that. Confusion?...had been told to clear the area, as the armed Klansmen and Nazis approached. We learned of the BATF, that there were three undercover agents involved with the Winston-Salem Nazis.  The one most pertinent to our case, Butkovich, went to Louisburg and participated in the  meetings of the KKK and Nazis.--wired--but his batteries went dead, as someone else has testified to, causing failure to transmit, according to him, but not according to his BATF sound buddy. Reported regularly to his superior, who communicated with the FBI and local police. Was probably the source of the Greensboro police information that the KKK was bringing a machine gun to Greensboro. Watched a Nazi point his pistol at Nelson  Johnson on the TV screen during a Nazi meeting on November 1, and pretend to pull the trigger, while at the same time encouraging the Nazis to go to Greensboro. He himself didn't go to Greensboro, where the guns that he was investigating were most likely to be used. And finally, of the FBI, that they knew through Dawson's conversations with Bogaty, Mordechai 

Levey , the ATF, and now for Agent Butkovich,  who was later to be the chief investigator of that second trial, for the justice department, to say to US Attorney Mickey Michaux, the night before the killings, that there were going to be fireworks in Greensboro the following day, and that Michaux could reach him on the golf course.  The FBI, which had originally announced that it had investigated the WVO and then retracted that announcement, was according to Mr. Michaux in fact investigating the people that were then killed.  They all formed a circle, quite like a noose, around us--a noose that snapped on November 3rd.  Wives lost their husbands, children lost their fathers, parents lost their children, friends lost beloved friends,  and all of us lost any hope and faith we might have had in a system that is supposed to protect us, irrespective of color and political belief.

We won a partial victory against the Klan and the Nazis and police in that trial, for which the city paid a whole lot, without ever apologizing or changing. We dispersed that money among the survivors, who paid back what they could as seed money for the Greensboro Justice Fund.  You can't replace those brilliant young lost  lives, but you can tell the world the truth, and tell our society how to prevent this from ever happening again.  Nothing changed after the murders.  No officials were jailed or fired, or even reprimanded, as far as we know. They might have been, but it was all secret.  No rules were changed or even scrutinized, to the best of our knowledge.  

 I think it is time now for change, and I hope and believe that you are the vehicle for that change.   There must be an open recognition of the official wrongdoing that occurred here 25 years ago. There must be an apology to the dead, the living, the wounded, and the terrified, in the Anti-Klan March and in the Morningside community. There should be a monument raised, so that those young people and their deaths are not forgotten. And a pledge should be made that police officials never again promote violence and vigilantism against those it can't tolerate. And that pledge has to be institutionalized.  There must be a civilian police review board, with subpoena power.  For heavens sakes, if there ever was an argument for such, the Greensboro Massacre is it.

The following questions should be answered if we can: 

What was the full relationship between the police intelligence division, the FBI and Dawson?  Dawson is dead now.  We can't ask him.  But there are some remaining tapes and notes. And the people in the police and the FBI know the answer to that question.

What was the full relationship between Cone Mills and the police and other agencies?   And did Cone Mills request and receive a police investigation of the WVO before November 3rd,  including checking license plates in the parking lot?

There has been an attempt lately to lay the blame on Capt. Hampton, for the low profile. Yet Chief Swing himself was at the station that morning. Who was it that really devised the plan?   I'm not talking about low profile.  I'm talking about clearing the area, the early lunch, pulling officers away, specifically from Morningside.

Who showed the pictures to Daisy Crawford?  And why?  And what was the relationship to the pre-November 3 FBI investigation? Where is the report of that investigation?

Where were the communications between Butkovich and the FBI and the Greensboro Police, that were supposed to be happening?  He was supposed to be talking.... His commanders were supposed to be talking to them on the SAC [Special Agent in Charge] to SAC level.  I had never known what a SAC was, before I went to the third trial.

What did the District Attorney know about Dawson's activities before November 3?

What was the full informant role of Paul Lucky and Mary Miller from China Grove?  And were there other informants working for the State Bureau of Investigation and spying on the Workers' Viewpoint Organization before November 3, 1979?

Why was Federal Attorney H. M Michaux contacted about the November 3 killings less than an hour after they happened, and before there could be an assessment about the need for federal involvement about the crimes that had just been committed?

And the worst, the most important question of all....  Once the police knew that an armed caravan of KKK and Nazis was driving toward legally permitted protestors gathering in a black community,  why were police not dispatched immediately to insure the safety of the protestors and the community?  You just can't have reconciliation without truth, which means real specific, concrete facts.

We the victims need and deserve to know the answers to our questions before we can rest.  Mrs Walker asked a wonderful question yesterday, about how to deal with the horrors that had been unveiled by Katrina, what I call (and probably others have as well)" malignant neglect" that led to the loss of so many lives. It sounded like the kind of question that led me and many others to the Workers’ Viewpoint Organization so many years ago. What we found was a vital force of black and white and Hispanic young people, working together, making our mistakes...to end the suffering and pain and bloodshed of racism and poverty. Though much smaller and nascent, we were as exhilarating as the Fusion Movement that Professor Roberto talked about last night  We were tiny, but we understood how different it is to have unity and working collegiality between black people and white people.  It doesn't happen very often in our society. We gave our all to that change, and our beloved friends and our loved ones were killed.  

That cannot be left as the response to the many, many more young people who come forward to end the evils of an immoral war and starvation in the Super Dome. Your job is to say in no uncertain terms...I'm sorry to tell you your job.  Forgive me, you know your job...but my conception of your job...is to say in no uncertain terms, that it is a right, it is a duty, even, to take on the violence, the racism, and the dehumanization of this society--just as did Mike, Bill, Cesar, Jim and Sandi--and transform this into the country that our children--black, white, Hispanic, Asian, and none of the above--can live in peace.

Thank you.

[Applause] 

Thank you for your very thorough statement.  We'd like to ask some questions.  And I'd like to start with maybe a couple, and then open it up for other commissioners.  Early on in your statement, you talked about avenues to what happened being cut off.  Can you elaborate a little bit on that?

MN:  The first thing that came out was the police report.  I was quite amazed that it was trotted out again by the police person who came here...I. appreciate him coming and testifying. I thought that was a really wonderful thing....But it was completely inexplicable vis a vis what really happened that day. You know, the police said that they had nothing wrong, and that they were confused, and would say no more. It was investigative journalism, a couple of good journalists....I didn't realize that it was, I guess, WFMY who did the original outing of Eddie Dawson; I had not known that. I knew that it had been reported early on....But... Then Martha Woodall's...  Bernard  Butkovich series  that came later. That was there, and then it was left to stand. And....We met, and I will also talk to you later, because I have been thinking about this since preparing my testimony. In the process of the years that went on we met people who actually were intimidated and lost their jobs over in Durham, over wanting to pursue this. But there was.. no... At first there was only the media because there was no....  The trials didn't happen until almost a year later.  And, um....What came out of the media is what you've read, which was talking about a shoot-out between two hate groups without getting to anything about, you know, how the Klan had been allowed to come there.  Why hadn't they been stopped?. Who led them?  How did they know? All of the things that we know something about to this day. And there just wasn't any avenue to pursue that because....the officials weren't pursuing it.   And the investigative journalism was scant.  And then the trials.... Well, first, before the trials came the prosecution--came the indictments, which really laid a pall on everything, because they indicted Nelson, and the Blitzes--and people who had tried to defend themselves that day, and said  that anything, any testimony that anybody made would be used against them at the same time.  Then it's interesting, because, and I know that there has been this back and forth now in the Greensboro News and Record....I realized that I had never been interviewed by the district attorney or the police.  Which was really kind of confounding to me.  I asked my friends and they hadn't....  Tom Clark was interviewed.  And there was cooperation, unlike the response to what I wrote.  There was cooperation.  Tom Clark and Paul  Bermanzohn were interviewed, when they asked. You know, witnesses came with lawyers.  But we weren't asked. So any questions that we had, any of our own ideas about what we thought happened--and by this time we were pretty sure that this was a set-up-- wasn't going anywhere.We had nothing. I didn't have a job.  I couldn't get a job.  I didn't even talk about that.  The two jobs that were available for doctors with as limited training and experience as I had at that point...they  had been existing at Dorothea Dix for two years.  Nobody had applied for these jobs.  And I applied, and they suddenly disappeared. You know....We were all....None of us could get jobs.  We were scared.  We didn't have the capacity to investigate this. And nobody was answering questions.  

Does that answer your question?  Um, it just wasn't there.

Given the inability to get jobs, and we have heard this from a number of folks who were survivors, how did you survive?

MN:  Social Security.  Thank....And if they ever do this dismantling of Social Security, I am going to be the first on the line.  Because my husband had been killed, leaving his young daughter and me, and so we lived on that. 

In your statement you said that you believe this kind of violence can and might happen again. What is happening now that makes you believe that?
MN:  Has the commission discussed Cointelpro?

Some.

Some....Up until 197..I think, 5...Can't remember... J. Edgar Hoover was able to do as he would,  throughout this country, to go after radicals such as myself, and the people who were killed in Greensboro and all the people who were wounded,  without any surveillance, without any oversight.  And none of them were ever jailed for what they did.  A lot of people died; a lot of people were unjustly jailed, including members of the Black Panther party.  That was investigated by the Church Committee in 1976, and it was... there were rules put on them (the FBI) by the Justice Department, for them doing that. After September 11, 2001, those rules were, without hail, lifted. What happened to us was much like a Cointelpro operation, where another political  group is used to kill people that are not liked by the powers that be. They used the...before the...I can't remember the name of the restrictions.  Before the emplacement of the restrictions, the FBI was doing that.  Afterwards that kind of work was done mainly by local police.  It had been done before by local police as well, but the FBI put hands off, or/and stood back.  The ATF was not covered by those restrictions, and so you have the ATF and local police doing the kinds of political violence that had been previously done by the FBI.  Now those restrictions are lifted, and who knows? What..It just makes it that much more possible to happen. We all know about the USA Patriot Act , which allows pretty much uncontrolled surveillance,  and ,potentially, violence, against people that the justice--the federal government doesn't like. Right now it has been focused on people, particularly on Muslims, Asians, South Asians, and people from the Middle East-- mainly non-citizens. But, you know, the legislation itself is very broad, and can be used against People for the Ethical Treatment of Animals, and a whole lot of other folks as well. So, conditions are much worse.  That added to what the last speaker talked about, that general  from-on-top, down, dispersal of racist ideology, without any guilt whatsoever.    That [they] could say that and then NOT say, "I have said a terrible thing."is just...  And, you know.... That is symptomatic of the ideology that prevails today , and those were the combination of things....Police lawlessness, which is what Cointelpro means.... Overt racism and classism....We face deep trouble from the top down now.

I want to ask other commissioners if they have questions.

Real quick question.  We are way behind timewise.  

MN:  I'm very sorry.

Did you all have lawyers representing you after the tragedy of November 3 and before the trial in 19....

MN:  Yes.Yes we did.  

And who were they?

MN:  They were Earl Tockman and Gayle Korotkin.   
Are they still around today?  

MN:  Yes, Earl is in New Jersey.  I have spoken to him. Gayle is in Chapel Hill, I think.  

Thank you. 

MN:  And Lewis came in the summer, before the first trial, I believe.
Just one quick question, if I may, please.  It's been suggested  several times before, to the commission, that, hypothetically,  we would not be here today, these events would not have taken place, had the organizers of the Anti-Klan March not used such strident rhetoric.  Based on what you learned from the civil trial, what hypothetically would not have happened, had Eddie Dawson not been engaged by the police department?    

MN:  I don't think it would have happened, do you?  I mean, I, there's nothing....How would they have known where to go?  How would they have known....How would they have known it was happening?  You know? They might have learned about it.  But where....  How....And also, I cannot help but believe, through the actions of Dawson on November 1st, that he knew that there was not going to be police protection that day.  He went to the city attorney and asked for the thing to be, for our march parade permit to be pulled.  He knew that this...I cannot help but believe....He's dead.  Who knows? I cannot help but believe that he knew that that violence was not going to be stopped that day. And then that was verified two days later. 

I regret those words.  I don't ever use words like that any more. I know...I have those feelings. Agreed.  But feelings....I'm an adult now.  And I don't say all  my feelings, any more than the rest of us do. OK?   I wasn't an adult in 1979; I was 28 years old, and in our society, unfortunately, you don't get to be an adult until after that.   

But I don't know how they could have done it. Can you figure a way?  He had the map. Gibson gave him the map. How would he have found it?  Everybody says, "This was impossible to find."  How could that have happened?  And how could he not have known that the police weren't going to be there?

You don't feel that his calls, constantly back,  warning that there were carloads coming, that weapons were involved.  Was that not evidence that he was trying to ask for protection for the demonstrators?     

MN:  I think so.  I mean I don't know.  This man's mind... is not something that I have, even as a physician,  I can penetrate.  But I can tell you that there....  I take the same kind of....  He knew.  More than the calls.  He went to the  city attorney two days before and said pull the parade permit; this thing should not happen.  And he.... To me that says that he knew the police would not stop it. Do you understand what I'm saying?

I understand what you're saying.

MN:  And I think the same is true about the calls.  But I think it had already been manifest two days before. I think that he knew that there was going to be bloodshed.

Thank you.
Just a couple of questions.  Please explain why the widows chose to publicly request that no criminal prosecution be sought.

MN:  Because, for us, that is not the most important thing. It would be really good if the people who did this thing...it would be good as a deterrent if the people who did this thing went to jail. But I think, for all of us, we would rather that there be truth. If we have to choose, better truth than jail. OK?  For those folks who were responsible. So if they will come forward , and tell their stories, and what they know.... We can't know what they planned, and we want to know. And that is more valuable than them finally going to jail for what they did.  And so.....We'll stay with that. We're not gonna go with prosecution for those people who might be found liable for criminal activity.  We just want this process to work.  And we want the truth.

Thank you.

I have one last question.  And that is....We've heard from several of the survivors that they were not approached by prosecutors, for, to get their information, get their stories.  So I just wanted, for clarity...were...  Did the prosecutors approach the lawyers of survivors?  

MN:  To the best of their knowledge.  I called them. OK?  I talked to Lewis, and I called Earl Tockman. And he said no, that that had never...No..Let me make this clear....Yes, and they spoke to..., and that was granted. They spoke to Tom Clark, extensively, and they spoke to Paul Bermanzohn, who couldn't remember anything.  But the rest of us were never asked to give our story. To the best of our knowledge. Which I find profoundly disturbing. We were the witnesses.  I was not.  But other widows were.  And I checked with the widows.  I have not been able to check with other people, all of the people that were there that day.  But at least for the widows, we were not asked.

Thank you very much.

Thank you.

Thank you!

[Applause]

