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Dr. Dulaney: This is October 21, 2011. We are at the Innercity 

Community Development Corporation in Dallas, 

Texas. We are interviewing Mr. Edward Harris.  

Mr. Harris: Good morning. Well, I’m sorry, afternoon. 

Dulaney: Tell us, where were you born? Obviously of course, I 

know where you were born, but where were you born? 

Let’s start there. Where were you born? 

Harris: I was born in Dallas, Texas, August 20, 1947 at old 

Parkland [hospital]. That was the one on Maple 

Avenue. Mama had to have us in the basement over 

there, so that’s where we were. I have a twin 

brother.    

Dulaney: Okay. Tell me about your parents. Who were they? 
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Harris: Henry Harris Jr. was born in Calvert, Texas not too far 

from Bryan-College Station [metropolitan area]. My 

mother was born in Kaufman, Texas. Her name is 

Katie May Harris. My dad is Henry Harris Jr. It’s 

kind of unique in south Dallas. Old people say, 

“Ain’t you Junior Harris’ boy?” [I would say], 

“Well of course I am. Can’t you tell?” [Laughter] 

Dulaney: Your father owned a garage, right? 

Harris: That’s correct. 

Dulaney: Talk about his education and his occupation. 

Harris: My dad went to Lincoln High School [Dallas, Texas] and 

so did my mother. They both went. The name of the 

business is H & H Automotive and that’s been in 

existence for forty-two years now. Only person 

left there actually running the business is my 

baby brother Richard Harris. He runs the business 

on a daily basis. Directly across the street from 

the Dallas County Democratic Party headquarters.  

Dulaney: So the business is still going there. Forty-two years.  

Harris: Yes. It’s still in existence. My dad is retired. He’s at 

the house now.  

Dulaney: And your mother. What does she do? 
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Harris: My mother, when she finished high school, she—-I guess 

the only job that I truly remember she used to 

work part--back then family members worked at 

places like the Magnolia Building. They’d be a 

whole crew, but they’d all be one family. The same 

thing existed at Southern Methodist University. My 

mother worked out there for thirty-one years. So 

when I hear people talk about Jerry [?] and all 

these other folks at SMU and a lot of the people 

who were, I guess, permanent people in town, they 

know my mother. She’d feed ‘em when she worked 

there in the student center. We’ve all been there 

if you’ve been on the campus before and said, 

“Where am I going to get my breakfast or my lunch 

or my snack at today?” So it wasn’t nothing for 

her to loan them money or make sure they got a 

meal, you know. Some of them football players. 

Some of them just regular students. Even--I’m 

trying to think of the brother’s name that was—-he 

was the minister–-Clarence Glover-Reverend Glover. 

He’s a good friend of my mothers.   

Dulaney: Okay. You were going to tell me about your twin, but 

who were your siblings? 
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Harris: My siblings. My twin brother is Eddie Harris. My middle—

-the middle child as they call them, Perry Harris. 

He was deceased the early part of 2011. I can’t 

remember exactly what month. Kind of unfortunately 

for my mama my sisters-the baby girls, they are 

both deceased. So it’s just me and my twin brother 

and baby boy still out there kicking it. It was 

six of us raised up in south Dallas.  

Dulaney: That’s where I want to go next. Where did you go to 

school? 

Harris: Well, started out at Saint Anthony’s when [?], but we 

had a little altercation there at Saint Anthony 

[School], so we couldn’t remain there. Then we 

went to public school. 

Dulaney: Which schools did you attend? 

Harris: Phyllis Wheatley [Elementary School], T.C. Hassell 

[Elementary School], and James Madison [High 

School]. T.C. Hassell opened up the same year 

Madison High School opened up. That was the new 

black school in south Dallas. Like I said, my 

mother and father went to Lincoln, but my brother 

and I went to Madison. And when the family moved 
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to Oak Cliff we went to [Franklin D.] Roosevelt 

[High School].  

Dulaney: Let’s see. I’ve been trying to picture your 

neighborhood from reading a book. Madison is in 

south Dallas. Now, how come you didn’t go to 

Lincoln? Because of the district line? 

Harris: Yes. When the lines were drawn, [?] was the dividing 

line. And that’s where the new DART [Dallas Area 

Rapid Transit] line is now. We lived on the east 

side of there, so all of us went to T.C. Hassell. 

And all of our other friends that were at Wheatley 

either remained at Wheatley or went to John Henry 

Brown [Elementary School].  

Dulaney: So that’s how you ended up going to Madison rather than 

Lincoln. Because of the dividing line. You went to 

college. Did you go immediately after high school 

or did you go to the service or what? 

Harris: I went to some scam artist with a business school on 

Live Oak [Street]. That lasted for about six 

months. It left a bitter taste in my mouth for 

proprietary school. I don’t think African-

Americans can afford the luxury of proprietary 

schools. I think we need--I like—-I do—-and this 
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might be my own personal bias, formal education. 

Classroom, the instructor, doing class projects, 

and stuff like that. That’s the part I really 

enjoy. But I went to El Centro [College] when it 

first opened up. Enjoyed that pretty good. Then I 

got hooked up with a guy name Ernest McMillan. 

[Laughs] And when I left school—-I was a draft 

councilor at the time. And I got drafted. I think 

LBJ [Lyndon B. Johnson] was the president then. 

Got drafted. Spent a little time in the military. 

When I got back went back to El Centro and from El 

Centro I wanted to go to a black school. So I 

dashed out to Bishop College, “Here I am. I’m a 

student”, you know. I was feeling pretty good 

about myself until I got out to Bishop and they 

gave me Immigration and Naturalization Service 

Test. I said, “Hell, I’m not a foreigner. And I’m 

an honor student in the community college 

district.”  That didn’t go over real well. So I 

immediately left there and we had--back during 

that time we had several choices. We had East 

Texas State which is now A&M Commerce [Texas A&M 

University at Commerce] or either Denton, [Texas]-

the University of North Texas now. Used to be just 
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North Texas State University. And UTA [University 

of Texas at Arlington]. Used to be the Arlington 

State Rebels. I said, ‘Now, there’s a fine 

institution for me to—-‘. I didn’t mean to talk 

about you like that.  

Dulaney: That’s alright. That’s what they were. Yes.  

Harris: Even though they changed the name they still haven’t 

changed their ways. I kid with people in my book 

about them having parades and having pom-poms and 

throwing flowers at my feet. It wasn’t like that 

at all. You had to get in there and really get 

after it. We used to have a little joke on the 

yard that if it was going to be a nice, 

intelligent black [unclear] at UTA, “Better be 

there in the fall, because in the spring time you 

going back home.” [Dulaney laughs] Couldn’t hang. 

Because we had to really get it. Yes, sir. No time 

to play around.  

Dulaney: Did you graduate from UTA?  

Harris: Yes, sir. 

Dulaney: You said that in the book, but I couldn’t pick it up. 
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Harris: Bachelor’s degree in criminal justice and a Master’s in 

urban studies.  

Dulaney: What did you do in the military? You go drafted, what, 

1965, 1966? 

Harris: I got drafted in 1968. They were able to catch up with 

me in 1970, you know. Since I was a draft 

councilor with SNCC [Student Nonviolent 

Coordinating Committee] I knew the rules. I just 

didn’t protect myself by being enrolled in school. 

Back then if you were enrolled in school and you 

dropped out of school, not the summer, but when 

the regular session started, and you weren’t in 

school full-time you automatically became 1-A. I 

don’t care what you were. I was a 1-Y. That was 

like a juvenile with some issues. But since I 

wasn’t enrolled in school I automatically became 

1-A. Got drafted. I was in draft status back then.  

Dulaney: Alright. Where did they send you? 

Harris: I thought I was going to go somewhere close, like Fort 

Bliss in El Paso, [Texas] or Fort Polk in 

Louisiana. Since I was kind of moving around on 

them a little bit—-just staying within the 

guidelines. I surely wouldn’t do anything illegal. 



9 
 

[Laughs] I ended up going to Fort Lewis, 

Washington in January. So for everybody who’s from 

Sea-Tac--Seattle-Tacoma area--In that time of the 

year it’s wet and then it’s cold. And it is wet 

and it is wet. [Laughter] So that was my 

experience there. 

Dulaney: What did you do in the military? 

Harris: When I first got there I found out very quickly that the 

biggest and the brightest were in charge. And the 

strongest. I was pretty good size kid, not huge, 

but I was a pretty good sized kid. So I got 

selected to be what they call an Active Platoon 

Sergeant. The guy who had that job, as I say who 

had that job, had some issues with the training. 

So, my drill sergeant looked at me one day and 

said, “Harris, come here!” I said, “Yes, Drill 

Sergeant.” He said, “Can you handle this 

platoon?!” I said, “Of course I can, Drill 

Sergeant!” I didn’t know what the hell I was 

getting myself in for. But that’s when I got 

selected to be a platoon guide. I was acting 

platoon leader. Now, that was at Fort Lewis.  

Dulaney: Did you go to Vietnam? 
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Harris: No, sir. I’m what’s called Vietnam era veteran. And I 

would like to thank my former math teacher at 

Madison for helping me to understand how to 

maneuver through that process. You had to have at 

least a year of service left. I was drafted. That 

was a two year commitment. You had to have at 

least twelve months of service left before you 

could be sent to a combat zone. I said, ‘Okay. We 

just going to play attrition with these numbers.’ 

So every time was—-well, not just me, but the 

whole company, “We need some volunteers”, my hand 

was the first hand that went up. And everybody 

said, “Yeah, I got drafted. The hell with this. 

Ain’t no way I’m gonna be volunteering for a damn 

thing.” I said, “I would like to thank Miss 

Adams.” That was my math teacher. Because if you 

can count then you know that all the training that 

you get consumes that two year commitment. The 

military’s not concerned with whether they send 

you to Vietnam or to Germany or Korea or anywhere 

else. You have a two year commitment and they 

don’t get that. So once you finish your training 

[and] you got at least a year left or twelve 

months left then you going to Southeast Asia. Real 
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simple. So every time they asked for a volunteer 

[raises hand]. They said, “That’s strange. Why 

would a draftee want to volunteer for this school 

and that school and this training and the 

colonel’s orderly, all of that.” I didn’t have a 

problem with it. And excelled at all of it. I was 

smiling all the way and counting. Just 

documenting. When I got down to eleven months and 

twenty-nine days it didn’t matter. They had to 

send me to any of those other foreign posts.  

Dulaney: Okay. Let’s go back. Let’s come back to Dallas. What 

was it like? What was it like growing up in south 

Dallas? You relate a lot of incidents in here with 

police, with young ladies, with some of 

everything. Talk about some of the things that you 

thought were-–influenced you growing up in south 

Dallas. 

Harris: Youngsters growing up in south--especially young men 

growing up in south Dallas-young adult African-

American males. If you didn’t play football and if 

you couldn’t sing you didn’t fare very well with 

the ladies. Unless of course you had money. Didn’t 

have any money. My daddy had free labor for his 
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business. That was his sons. We were all free 

labor. We didn’t get paid. I was fortunate enough 

to be one of those students who got a job at the 

local supermarket. A&P Supermarket on--back then 

it was Forest Avenue, Forest and Harwood [Street]. 

So when I was working there made me a few dollars. 

Used to tickle me, my buddies would show up on 

Friday night, “Hey man, you need a ride?” [I would 

say], “Damn no, man, I needed a ride Monday, baby. 

[Laughter] Not Friday.” And so I used to get my 

little pay on Fridays. Get my check cashed there 

at the store. Walk about half a block down to—and 

those who remember Boson’s Shoe Shine Parlor? I’d 

go to Mr. Boson’s, get my shoes shined, you know, 

all dolled up. Call one of my many admirers and 

we’d go and have dinner and then go to the Forest 

Theater to a movie. And then maybe go out 

somewhere, like to the clubs, the hot-sheet house. 

[Laughter] That was pretty much it. When I was 

working at that grocery store I remember I had-—

when I listened to young people complain about 

work and kind of hacking at their mom and dad 

about clothes--I had one white shirt! I had to 

have that white shirt and a tie. So, every evening 
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I had to wash that white shirt by hand, hang it 

up. And when it dried before I went to school the 

next morning, press it. And that was my ware for 

the day. But, we were kind of wild and reckless. 

We didn’t really have to work for anybody because 

my dad was self-employed and doing pretty good. 

But we used stay into a lot of stuff.  

Dulaney: I see you being deliberately vague [laughs] compared to 

what you talked about in the book. Talk about one 

of the encounters you had with the police growing 

up.  

Harris: It was so many. [Dulaney laughs] I’m trying to think 

which one would probably be the most humorous and 

the most telling. I had a twin brother, so that 

didn’t make my situation any better. In my book I 

talk about how my twin brother—-now every time he 

sees me, “Man, I love you. Take care. Have a good 

day. I love you.” I said, “Hell, you ought to love 

me as much shit as you used to give me when we 

were young. Thank you for all this love. I deserve 

it. I earned it.” On one occasion—-we had all 

these characters in our neighborhood. I describe 

them in the book and all their nicknames and stuff 
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like that. But they all look up to the Harris 

boys, you know, because we be leading--had a 

little baseball team, softball, football team 

here. Always we hanging out at our house. I 

remember ol’ Jerry [?]. Every evening he’d be 

sitting at the dinner table like he was a part of 

the family. And wouldn’t wait till we started 

eating. He’d already be waiting on his second 

plate. [Laughter] That tickles me to think back 

about that. Came home from school one day--and my 

brother he hardly went class, so one of his 

friends had on one of my sweaters-my hard-earned 

sweater. Back then the band on a sweater was 

popular. So I was able to have me two or three of 

them and I cherished those sweater just like 

somebody would a mink coat. Danny Boy-one of the 

neighborhood thugs that we used to hang with had 

on my sweater. And when I saw that I just went to 

pieces. We got into a big fight. He bust me in the 

nose and cracked my nose and my eye was all tore 

up. But I had to get dressed and go. I was home 

for lunch. I had to go back to school and then go 

on to work. That was a bad experience and Eddie—-

all the guys and the girls too we were friends in 
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the neighborhood. We used to all walk to school 

together. One day one of my friend, Bubba Johnson, 

showed up with a—-I don’t know what model, [but] 

the Buick Electra. Deuce and a quarter! That’s 

what we used to call it. So I said, “We going to 

ride. Where we going?” [He said], “Palestine 

[Texas]” [I said], “I don’t know nothing about no 

Palestine. Where is that at?” So we got in the car 

and went down there. We met the girls down there. 

We was drinking. We didn’t know local guys were 

checking us out to say, like, “Get the hell out of 

our city or community”. So, when we got ready to 

leave—-and down in Palestine one of the young 

ladies wanted to ride back to Dallas. I said, 

‘Hmm. Fine too.’ I said, “Yeah, girl you can 

ride.” Hell, I couldn’t even drive, but I-- 

[Laughs] so she was with us. We all left and was 

going to stop and get some gas. So when they got 

through pumping the gas—-and my brother and our 

friends--I was getting ready to go inside and pay 

the man. Bubba Johnson said, “What you doing, 

man?” I said, “I’m going to pay the man for the 

gas.” He said, “Aah, screw that, man.” When he got 

through pumping he hung it up. He said, “Get in 
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the car, man.” He turned around and he said, “Fuck 

you and charge it to Dallas.” And they took off. 

I’m going like, ‘Aah, hell. What have I gotten 

myself into with these fools?’ Aah, he was 

zooming. We look back. The young ladies boyfriend 

and his buddies was behind us coming up pretty 

fast. Coming up behind us. And behind them was the 

local police department. I think my ass gripped 

that seat [unclear] had a crease in it. [Laughter] 

My brother Eddie said, “Hold it. Pull over. I’m 

driving.” My brother used to wear this big old 

hat. Looked like a sombrero. We was all 

youngsters, man. He could barely get his hands on 

the top steering wheel, but when he hit it he kind 

of [jerks back in seat] there’s that jerk. We were 

gone then. Through a storm, slid off the road, 

went through a barbed wire fence, come back up the 

drainage ditch, back up on top of the highway. And 

we used to have an expression called “ducking the 

speedometer”. Have you ever heard that expression 

before?     

Dulaney: No, I haven’t heard that one.  
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Harris: That means if it’s got 110, 120 on there and you can’t 

see it anymore. [Laughter] My brother ducked that 

speedometer and all of em’s quit chasing. He was 

going so fast. In a thunderstorm. That just 

terrified the hell out of me. So when we got back, 

man, my heart was racing and somebody come through 

and say, “You want to ride?” “No, I don’t want to 

ride nowhere with nobody for nothing.” [Laughter] 

Well, I left my books in the car, so when the 

police came back up to Madison, who was they 

looking for. They weren’t looking for Bubba 

Johnson. They weren’t looking for none of the guys 

that was with us. They was looking for the scholar 

[Laughs] that left his books in the car. So that 

was one of my earlier experiences. I’ve had some 

far worse.  

Dulaney: That one is in the book. That’s gold. Why don’t you 

hold the book up so the camera—-for posterity. 

People need to see this. This is In the Shadow of 

Big Tex.  

Harris: I look a lot older and more prosperous now. [Laughter] 

Dulaney: Hold it right up. I’m going to focus in and come back 

out. [Camera zooms in on book] Yeah, I got it. 
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Okay, you can put it down no. We got it for 

posterity.  

Harris: Yes, sir. In the Shadow of Big Tex. The reason I gave it 

that title is because we lived on Trunk Avenue in 

the shadow of the Fair Park. So the cheers at the 

Fair Park we would hear all the time. But couldn’t 

go. Another law enforcement encounter was—-we were 

coming through the Fair Park, going through a 

little place we called “the hole in the wall”, 

that’s what we called it, on the back side of the 

park—-in east Dallas, going to visit some of our 

friends. And we heard this ball bouncing as we 

passed by the automobile building. I’m saying, 

“That sound like a round ball.” So we got a coin 

and scraped that paint off that window and they 

were playing, and they meaning the white kids, 

were playing badminton, tennis, basketball, 

volleyball. It was Dallas Parks and Rec. The park 

police came by and said, “You niggers get. What 

you doing? You niggers get away from there.” I’m 

saying, ‘Wait a minute. Mom and dad, family 

business, tax payers, City of Dallas Park and 

Recreation”. And we couldn’t—-we had to walk from 

Trunk to Saint Philips and that was before they 
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had the nice school and gymnasium. From there to X 

line [?] that was the only gym in Dallas at the 

time. We didn’t have nothing in our neighborhood. 

We played all our basketball outdoors on blacktop. 

We didn’t know nothing about that. Yeah.    

Dulaney: Let’s go back. When you got out of the service did you 

come back to Dallas? 

Harris: Yes, I did. 

Dulaney: What did you do in term of occupation? 

Harris: Well, like every guy that comes back, move in with mom 

and them. [Laughs] My brother kept telling me, 

“Man, you need to come over here and meet this 

guy. You know Curtis don’t you?” I said, “Yeah, I 

know.” We used to call him Little Jenkins. He 

said, “You know Curtis?” I said, “I know Curtis.” 

I said, “Big fat ass Little Jenkins.” He said, “He 

got this thing going. Getting ready to build this 

new house. It’s called—it used to be the Panther 

Party, but now it’s called Grassroots 

Incorporated.” I said, “I don’t know if I want to 

deal with too much of that, man.” And I went over 

and visit with him a few times. They’d buy me 

drinks and Curtis gave me a diamond stick pin to 
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go on my lapel and was introducing me to lots of 

girls. \ So, I started hanging around and got 

hooked up with Curtis and them at the Grassroots 

Incorporated. Some pretty strong brothers there. 

Some very self-serving, but most of them pretty 

good guys. 

Dulaney: Okay. I want to come back to that since this is 

actually the gist of what we’re doing in terms of 

documenting the Civil Rights Movement. You talked 

about meeting Ernie McMillan at El Centro. 

Harris: I was going to El Centro. I was at my girlfriend’s house 

[unclear]—-during that time period. 

Dulaney: So talk about how you got involved with SNCC and bring 

us up to Grassroots Incorporated and everything.  

Harris: I was at a lady friend of mine’s house over in east 

Dallas off of Bertrand [Avenue]. I saw a TV 

program and they had a panel on there. They had 

one guy on there [who] kind of had a little afro. 

He was being pretty direct with the local law 

enforcement. I was saying, “Hell, I need to meet 

him.” I said, “Where is he at?” They mentioned the 

SNCC house. It used to be on the corner of South 

Boulevard and well, it’s Malcolm X [Boulevard] 
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now, but Oakland [Avenue]. So I went looking for 

him, but I wasn’t going to go by myself, so I went 

Casey Street. You heard me talk about the 

Beasleys-my kin folks. So I took somebody with me 

that I know wasn’t going to punk out on me. I went 

and found my cousin Charles Beasley because 

Charles wasn’t scared of nothing or nobody. So we 

both went over. And I liked what they had to say. 

It was back during the 1960s and times were kind 

of radical and I didn’t think Dallas was moving 

fast enough. So I started hanging around and 

stopped going to class. Then I stopped going to 

school and hanging around more and more. That’s 

how I came to meet Ernest. We eventually end up 

being roommates. I was with him on the morning 

that—-we used to have a little thing back in the 

1960s called “If they come in the morning”. Well, 

I have had that experience-when they coming in the 

morning. And they ain’t coming to play. They ain’t 

coming to get your autograph. They coming for some 

of that ass. And so they had a warrant out for 

Ernest. They had written it as a weapons charge. 

His mother had—-go ahead. 

Dulaney: Tell us who they was. 
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Harris: Law enforcement. Ernest’s mother, Eva McMillan, had sent 

us to the store for something. To Medallions [a 

shopping center]. Used to be on Northwest Highway. 

So we went in there and it was two or three of us 

with Ernest. We was looking at sporting goods 

stuff. Just looking at the rifles, shot guns, hadn 

guns. Salesman said, “Can I help you?” [We said], 

“Just looking.” We asked, “What about this shot 

gun?” [Salesman says], “We don’t have that in 

stock.” [We said], “Okay. What about this rifle?” 

[Salesman said], “We don’t have that in stock 

either.” So by then I’m thinking, ‘Goddamn’. And 

then we all blurt out, “Can a nigger buy a shovel, 

ice pick, axe hammer!?” [Laughter] This was when 

Mr. Maddox was down there passing out baseball 

bats. “Can a nigger buy an axe hammer up in here?” 

Then the manager came because it was kind of 

getting out of hand and they didn’t want the 

police up in there scaring the local white folk, 

you know. But that’s how he ended up with a 

weapons case. Because when he bought-—it was a 

thirty caliber carbine. When he bought that 

carbine he was on federal bond. But had not we 

been so angry about it we wouldn’t even have 
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bought it. If they’d just said, “Would you like to 

order it?” that would have just resolved all the—-

there wouldn’t have even been a confrontation. But 

when they start saying no to everything we pointed 

at or were interested in buying, that’s when we 

just went off the deep end. Back then we didn’t 

really play around. Other instances--we were in 

south Dallas one night at Holmes and Forest right 

there by the bridge. We were going in the store, 

believe it or not, just to get a quart of beer or 

something like that and the security guard had 

this kid jacked up about a tube of toothpaste, so 

Ernest—-and this is the type of person McMillan 

is. Ernest told the store clerk and the security 

guard, “Well, why don’t we just pay for the 

toothpaste, call his parents up rather than take 

him out on Harry Hines. Let’s just get it resolved 

here.” The police officer recognized Ernest. Damn. 

The police officer went out to his car and he 

called in, “officer in need of help”. Ain’t nobody 

said nothing to this man other than, “Let’s get 

the boy’s parents up here and try to resolve—-“. 

They didn’t want to do that. So he called all this 

help in. Must have been about six squad cars. One 
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of the guys of SNCC back then was Doc McGuire from 

Mobile, Alabama. I don’t know if you ever heard of 

Mickey McGuire. Mickey used to be the head of the 

Angela Davis Defense Fund Committee right here in 

Texas. This was his younger brother. And that’s 

when I really understood what a Napoleon complex 

was because he was a short guy and kept a complex 

about all the people standing over him or trying 

to intimidate him. This police office goes in this 

car, got this little fat, short Billy club and 

stuck it in his belt. And when he came back toward 

us he ran right up in Doc McGuire’s face. All of 

us were saying, “Uh, uh, wrong one.” [Laughter] 

Doc McGuire said, “I don’t know what you think 

you’re going to do with that, you see, but I’m 

going to take it away from you and kick your ass 

before you can even lay a hand on me.” When he 

said that that’s about the time these other squad 

pulled up. They had us completely surrounded 

because they pull those cars in all around. We 

didn’t know what—-“Ah, hell. We’re about ready to 

get our ass whooped tonight.”  Ernest said, “We 

just going to move toward the car. Just get in, 

crank up and pull off.” We did that. They didn’t 
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do anything. They were still trying to decide what 

they were going to do. And I know what they want 

to do is get us off the corner away from around 

those people. When we looked up it had to be at 

least a hundred black folk on that corner. They 

put every one of those police cars on flat while 

they were confronting us. Every one of them. So we 

felt so strong about that, you know. That was some 

tough times. When I meet a bunch of guys around 

town [saying], “Oh, we used to do this” [I think], 

‘You ain’t confronted nobody. See if you’d been 

there that night—‘. Because they wanted to do 

something to us real bad. Especially Ernie. But 

the people stepped forward and laid [?] them all 

flat. Only sad situation about that was the 

brother who had to come out from the police motor 

pool and change all the flats. [Laughter] That was 

it. So we had a lot of instances like that.  

Dulaney: Why were they after Ernie? 

Harris: Because when he got back here from Georgia—-he was 

involved a little bit with the Peace Committee and 

getting students involved, doing the breakfast 

program. A lot of different stuff even before the 
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Panther Party had started to do that. And they 

didn’t like them. So when you had some of the 

black leadership, black ministers in this town 

siding with the police, you know. They portrayed 

him to be some--I think everybody in the movement 

was portrayed to be some real terrible, awful 

people. [People] to be afraid of. That’s the way 

they portrayed it. Hell, I doubt if Ernest weighed 

160 pounds soaking wet. And a mild mannered guy. 

But direct. And we all were. He refused to let us 

act a buffoon or act a fool in front of the camera 

because sometimes as a people we don’t know how to 

act when the cameras come on, when the lights come 

on. But Ernest refused to let us make a fool of 

ourselves. We have to set the example. If you 

going to be a leader then act like a leader would 

act. And that ain’t--minus acting a fool in front 

of the camera, trying to sound tough and all that. 

We weren’t about all that. And we were trying to 

arm ourselves. Not to attack them, but to protect 

ourselves--literally. They even went to the point 

of tapping Eva McMillan’s phone. We captured them 

in our trash cans. All kinds of stuff, man. All 

kinds of stuff. Day and night. Day and night. Even 
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the first time you heard the term “agent 

provocateur”—-and we actually witnessed that at 

the SNCC house. We caught this guy and he was in 

our trash can. No ID, no nothing. Hell, it sounds 

so much like those three hobos during the Kennedy 

assassination. Same scenario. But it was just a 

black guy. They used to do stuff like that.  

Dulaney: Were you at the OK Supermarket? 

Harris: Oh was I! Loved every minute of it. That was a 

successful boycott. And it was a lot of black—-a 

lot of people I went to school with, that I grew 

up with, that I used to play ball with sided 

against us for the OK Supermarket. They were 

taking us off the picket line for various reasons. 

Arresting us and hold us for two or three days. We 

used to call it “Preventative Detention.” That 

terminology actually came from the Federal Bureau 

of Investigation. Preventative Detention. Whatever 

you could do to slow ‘em down, to stop them from 

registering voters, to stop them from picketing, 

to stop them from organizing, they were attempted 

to do that. And these knuckle-heads in Dallas are 

so dumb they hired a brother as an undercover 
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officer supposedly watching us. He ended up being 

a real nice guy. You know the man. He was too mild 

mannered and too sweet for the job. We took his 

picture and put it on a wanted poster and put it 

all up and down Oakland [Avenue]. [Laughter] 

Called him “Super Snooper”. Said, “Beware this 

nigger because he’ll tell on his own mama.” 

[Laughter] And today I consider him to be one of 

my better friends. 

Dulaney: Who was this? 

Harris: The officer? 

Dulaney: Yes 

Harris: What was Super Snooper’s name? We just called him Super 

Snooper. He was Clarence McClintock [?]. Old 

Clarence was a pretty nice guy. We knew more about 

him because he used to—-you know I was telling you 

about my family members all worked at the Magnolia 

Building. So did Clarence when he wasn’t at the 

police department. He had to have two jobs too, 

see. But my family know him. Families talk, “Oh, 

Super Snooper.” [Laughter] When we had the so 

called shootout at Curtis Gaines’ house and my 
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brother wouldn’t turn his self in Clarence came in 

and got him and talked him on out.  

Dulaney: Talk about that. Give us the background on that because 

the people ten years from now won’t know what 

you’re talking about when they see the film.  

Harris: Okay. But when we brought OK Supermarkets to the table. 

They were ready to sell the stores. Adolph [?] and 

a few other black people stepped forward. And 

Adolph got one of those stores. We were trying to 

sell the whole chain and the meat processing 

plant. We don’t want them completely closed down. 

Clean up your act. Better still, surely some 

African-Americans want to own this stuff, right. 

And I can tell you S.M. Wright, the 

Interdenominational Ministerial Alliance. Even 

Tony Davis back then. They were always talking 

about, “Well, these thugs don’t represent the 

community. They not speaking for us.” The hell 

with all that. If you going to buy the stores, buy 

the stores. You going to put people to work, put 

them to work. But they would just try to play it 

down, like oh, these thugs are horrible. They 

didn’t want to have anything to do with is, so we 
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didn’t get any of the support other than Mr. 

Hunts. He bought one of the stores. So, I got 

arrested. Fred Bell who is now Fahim Minkah got 

arrested. Ernest got arrested. Matt Johnson got 

arrested. Several of us. They really wanted just 

Matthew Johnson and Ernie McMillan. I was on the 

picket line at the store at [?] on Oakland. No 

other store, just that one. They arrested me for 

assaulting a white female at the Ervay Street 

store. I said, “That couldn’t have been me.” 

Reverend Herbener was trying to tell them, “That 

wasn’t Harris because he was at—-.“ That didn’t 

mean a thing. They finally let me go, but they 

used to do us like that-pick us up, keep us, what—

-back then I think it was forty-eight hours. And 

if they didn’t charge you anything they let you 

go. So we used to get a lot of those. I probably 

got fifty of those during my time with SNCC and 

the other organizations. Funny one night-the night 

of the sentencing for Ernest McMillan, they were 

going to give him ten years. We didn’t know it. We 

left the courthouse, came back and one of the 

photographers got on the elevator with us and just 

started snapping Ernest. We said, “Please don’t do 
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that.” Ernest asked him not to. We asked him, “Hey 

man, put your camera away.” His attitude was, like 

“The hell with y’all” and he was going to keep on 

snapping. When those doors closed we jacked him up 

against that wall. When we got through whooping 

that ass and snatching that film out and the doors 

opened back up [we] said, “Thank you very much.” 

You know, “Hope you learned your lesson.” When we 

say no we mean no. We got a chance to do a little 

work out at Southern Methodist [SMU] with SNCC. 

Voter registration. We’d go out to pick up the 

students. They’d go out and help us do the voter 

registration. We’d take them back to the dorms. 

And the way out to SMU is because we were 

requested by the black students during the time 

because the white students were terrorizing them 

at night. They couldn’t go from the library to the 

dorm. They were driving cars on the sidewalks 

trying to intimidate them. Threatening them. My 

brother was—-my mother worked out there too, so 

that was kind of a mixed bag. My brother Eddie and 

Doc McGuire were in the student center. Back then 

some of the brothers used to have plaits [?], not 

the braids, but just the plaits.  So, this Anglo 
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football player started laughing and making a 

little nigger jokes. Came over and grabbed my 

brother by his hair. My brother was hooking him, 

but it was a big one and he wasn’t letting go. Doc 

McGuire had Coke bottle and got to whacking on 

that butt and he finally let my brother go. He 

fell to the floor unconscious. And the next issue 

of the blacks’ organization newsletter said, 

“Things go better with Coke”. [Laughter] They 

wouldn’t dare say nothing to by mother because 

they knew-staff and otherwise [that] you’re [?] 

that at your own risk, son. One night I was 

dropping off the young ladies at the dorm. We had 

just got the voter registration in—-what was the 

public housing there at Thomas [Avenue] and Hall 

[Street]? 

Dulaney: Ed Ward [?] 

Harris: No, not Ed Ward [?]. Anyway, I’ll think of it. We were 

dropping the students off and this--  

Dulaney: Roseland 

Harris: Yes, Roseland homes. We were making sure they got to 

their dorm okay without being bothered by anybody. 

We didn’t come out there for no trouble. The 
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campus police pulled up on us. I was the only one 

outside the car. Had his hand on me and he grabbed 

me. I said, “Get your [mouths goddamn] hands off 

me.” Now, I didn’t know what I was going to do 

after I told him that. [Laughter] But this scared 

him, so he stepped back off of me. I got on in the 

car, said, “No trouble. We’re just dropping the 

ladies off and we’re getting out of here.” We 

pulled out on Mockingbird [Lane] and we was going 

to go back up through the Park Cities [area-

Highland Park and University Park]. Ernest was 

driving. We made it to that first block from the 

campus. Lights coming in from everywhere. Dallas 

Police Department. [They say], “Get out the car!” 

Ernest says, “Nope, we’re not getting out.” They 

cracked that window a little bit and he gave him 

his ID. And they was all huddled up. They didn’t 

know what he was going to do then because they 

hadn’t experienced a bunch of young black men 

telling them, “Hell no. We’re not getting out—.” 

Park Cities! It was the Dallas Police, but it was 

around the edge of the city limit lines. 

Eventually a lieutenant showed up. He said, 

“What’s the problem?” Ernest said, “Well, he just 
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stopped us.” Ernest said, “Gave them my ID.” We 

asked them why were they stopping us and the guy 

told Ernest, “Trespassing”. We said, “How do you 

trespass on a damn public street?!” This 

lieutenant came in, heard what they had told 

Ernest, gave Ernest his license back, dispersed 

them, and told Ernest to drive off. I mean that’s 

the kind of stuff, you know. Can you imagine 

having a young student with you and all these guys 

at their ready [puts hand on hip to indicate gun 

would be there]? That terrified them. We already 

knew they was fools, but that terrified those 

students. And it also created an atmosphere 

[where] when they showed up we wanted to be going 

in the other direction. So that made it difficult 

for us to organize out there. But we did okay. We 

stopped that harassment of those students. And 

there’s a bunch of black students I know by name 

who would not get involved with the blacks, would 

not get involved with SNCC. They would hold close 

to their white brethren, but what about those 

other students who were being intimidated and you 

know, they were driving cars up on the sidewalk. 

You know what that triangle is at—-driving up in 
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there with their cars intimidating them, like the 

comments that boy was making in the student 

center. But we broke all that up. All of it. It 

stopped. It wasn’t NAACP. It wasn’t the lawyers. 

It wasn’t the preachers. It was Ernest McMillan 

and that small little rag-tag SNCC bunch. We broke 

that up. Touch one of them if you want to. Yep. 

And that’s how we developed that relationship out 

there. Shortly after that Ernest got his first 

draft notice. The second person to get a draft 

notice in the state of Texas was Muhammad Ali. The 

third person I yours truly. But we didn’t get the 

notoriety that [?] was getting. So they dropped 

Ernest’s, but they didn’t drop mine. Wanted me to 

come down there because they came to south Dallas 

and told the guys at barber shop [?] they wanted 

me to come down and talk to a U.S. attorney. I 

said, “Tell him to bring his ass out here to south 

Dallas and talk to me.” I was talking [mouths the 

word shit] [Laughter] I thought I was running 

something. I knew the draft laws. I knew as long 

as I notified that Selective Service Board, [and] 

that I’ve got about forty-five to sixty days 

before I can get another notice. [I would report], 
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“I moved.” [Draft board would ask], “Where’d you 

move to?” [I would report], “Austin, Texas.” 

[Draft board would ask], “Where’d you move to?” [I 

would report the next time], “Houston, Texas.” 

[Draft board would ask], “Where’d you move to?” [I 

would report next time], “San Antonio, Texas” 

[Draft board would ask], “Where you staying now?” 

[I would report], “Back in Dallas.” After about a 

year or two of that—-about a year-and-a-half of 

that they was saying, “No more of this.” 

[Laughter] I didn’t step forward to take the oath. 

That was the initial contact I had. So they said, 

“Well”. They was going to send me down to see my 

friend Colonel Sinclair. Hi, Colonel. Down in 

Austin, Texas he was head of the Selective Service 

Board. That’s a military personnel. So I went down 

and he says, “You shouldn’t feel like you feel 

about your country” and stuff like that. I said, 

“Look, explain to me about Birmingham, [Alabama]. 

Explain to me about Mississippi. Explain to me 

about Dallas County, Texas. Explain to me about 

all those incidents of racism. You can’t explain 

that away.” He said, “Well, don’t feel that way. 

When I was a student at the University of Texas me 
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and my classmates got Marian Anderson an 

opportunity to sing in the music hall down there.” 

I said, “I got a wonderful idea, Colonel.” He 

said, “What might that be Mr. Harris?” I said, 

“Why don’t I sing at the music hall and you send 

Marian Anderson’s ass to Southeast Asia.” 

[Laughter] The next thing I knew I was being 

cuffed, taken to Bexar County jail. And that’s 

when they put me in the hole down there. I was in 

about an eight by eight, maybe about a ten foot 

ceiling. Ceiling fan going, light on 24/7. No 

bars. This was a metal box. Little slot about like 

so [shows size of slot with hands]. That’s where 

they gave you food, your mail. If they wanted to 

give you your mail or your books, writing 

material, stuff like that. I was looking around. I 

said, “Where’s the restroom, toilet at?” It was a 

hole in the floor. That’s what it was-a drain in 

the floor. That was it. Probably about six inches 

in diameter. And you flushed it from the outside. 

“[?] militant niggers from up there in Dallas 

County.” Sheriff [?] was the sheriff then. When I 

started writing my book I said, “Let me just run a 

search and see if I can find anything on Bexar 
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county jail.” A young Hispanic inmate was 

incarcerated in what they call solitary 

confinement. That’s where they had me at. Same 

cell. One in the Fifth Circuit [Court of Appeals]. 

Had to go to Fifth Circuit, but one in the Fifth 

Circuit for cruel and unusual punishment. I was 

already Fort Lewis by then. But they had me in 

that same box, eating with my own shit for forty-

five days, so I don’t want to hear nothing that 

they have to tell me about how they’re really 

reaching out. They were saying that on one side of 

the room and the other side of the room me and 

guys like Fahim and all the rest of us were being 

locked down and treated like animals. So that was 

my experience with that. They sent me to Federal 

Court. They sent me Springfield, Missouri. Said, 

“This nigger must be crazy.” Had to be, not 

wanting to fight for his country. I said, “Let’s 

go down to Birmingham where they just bombed them 

babies. I’ll fight down there. So I’m not being a 

contentious objector. I just don’t want to fight 

for you. It ain’t got nothing to do with my love 

for this country. I just don’t’ want to fight for 

you!” They didn’t want to comprehend that 
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whatsoever. So they sent me to Springfield, 

Missouri federal institution. They call it a 

hospital. Federal institution with bars and guards 

and rifles. 

Dulaney: Because they thought you were crazy? 

Harris: That’s what they said. Wait a minute, let me see. 

Hypersensitivity to racial discrimination. In 

other words, a black man that have a problem with 

your foot on my neck. [Laughter] Still do. Excuse 

me. 

Dulaney: That’s alright.  

Harris: Still do. And legitimately so. Look at how they’re 

treating the president, Obama, today in 2011. And 

you think that I think that you turn over a new 

leaf? Prove it to me. I ain’t got nothing against 

you. I don’t get preoccupied with what they do. 

One of my instructors when I was attending UTA 

said, “Are you a psychiatrist?” I said, “No”. 

[Professor said], “Well, then why are you trying 

to work with crazy folk?” Okay? So I don’t deal 

with those kind of issues anymore. It’s a moot 

point. You already demonstrated to what extent 

you’ll go to make sure that you stay in power. 
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That’s all it is. Power play. Now that I 

understand that it doesn’t bother me. Either I’m 

for it or I’m not.  

Dulaney: So, does your relationship with SNCC end once you went 

to the military or when you came back did you 

continue or did you again go with the Grassroots 

organization? 

Harris: See, Ernest was out of the country at that time, so—-and 

everybody else was kind of just scattered. So 

there was no support other than the young woman 

who I was married to at the time, Betty 

Poindexter. Dr. Alfred [at] Prairie View was my 

daddy in-law. When I first met him, when he found 

out who I was--and I was trying to tell him, “I’m 

not the political one. Your daughter is the one 

who’s the political one.” She was schooling me. I 

didn’t know anything about socialism. I didn’t 

know anything about different form of politics and 

stuff like that until I met her. I mean really 

involved. Austin, Texas in the 1960s was a hotbed, 

baby. They thought Berkeley was hotbed. Uh, uh, 

uh, uh. Austin, Texas. The largest SDS [Students 

for a Democratic Society] chapter in the nation. 
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Austin, Texas. The leader of the black student 

organization [was] Dr. Poindexter’s baby-my baby, 

see. That didn’t last long. The family and the 

government soon got all that busted up. So, when I 

went back to court the U.S. attorney actually came 

in with a stack about four inches tall, you know. 

I used to write him from prison. Bad move. In 1968 

[?] Duke was on the cover of every magazine. You 

remember that? I sent him a copy from the 

penitentiary. Bad move. [Laughter] He had all this 

stuff. He told my attorney that he was going to 

give me ten years. The [?] tried to help me. I got 

a court appointed attorney who used to serve on 

Selective Service Board. A Hispanic guy. Attorney 

Lozano in San Antonio, Texas. He was really 

working for me. Told him. He said, “I don’t know 

what you said or did to this man, but he said he’s 

gonna give to ten years.” I said, “Back where I 

just came from? Uh, uh, I ain’t that stupid.” I 

said, “Tell him I want to volunteer for the 

draft.” So he went up. He met with the judge and 

said, “My client want to volunteer.” I had a 

visiting jury that day. That was in my favor. 

[From] Wyoming or somewhere. I didn’t give a damn 
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as long as it wasn’t rednecks down in the southern 

district of Texas. Jury said, “Well, if this is 

all about him taking the oath—-“. I said, “I’d 

like to have a word. I want to serve my country. 

Can I do that your honor?” I sat back down. He 

said, “Of course you can.” [Pretends to bang a 

gavel] Told the U.S. Marshall, “Escort this man 

down to the induction center.” U.S. attorney, boy, 

he was hot. Red as that sweater you got on, Doc 

[speaking to Dulaney]. He was mad because he 

wanted me. They could have just put me in the U.S. 

Marshall’s car and drove me down the street--this 

was in San Antonio--and took me in the induction 

center. They still had to get back at me. While I 

was in the federal institution I was playing 

basketball and I had a scar. I had a broken bone 

around my eye socket. So they had to shave all of 

this [point to hair]. I had about ten sutures 

across here, doc [draws line across scalp]. They 

had that belly chain on me, and my handcuffs-what 

manacles are. That’s around your feet. Run that 

chain down. Where you had to walk like a little 

penguin trying to walk. They marched me from the 

courthouse--downtown [at] twelve noon--downtown 
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San Antonio-–strait down the street with all them 

chains on straight into the induction center. When 

I walked in there they just unlocked them and just 

let them hit the floor. Bang. That’s all you could 

hear. So you saw about fifty youngsters going 

like, ‘Oh hell, I ain’t going nowhere with that 

son of a bitch.’ [Laughter] With that big scar on 

my head too. Them chains hit the floor. I imagine, 

I know it would have frightened me if I were in 

their situation.  

Dulaney: It’s like you were a slave. 

Harris: The sergeant was in the font of the line going, “Army, 

Marine, Marine, Army, Army, Army, Marine, Army, 

Marine”. Got to me and he said, “Marine”. I said, 

“That’s a goddamn lie. Call that U.S. Marshall. 

Call the judge. I’m going back to Bexar County 

jail.” They huddled up then, came back and said, 

“Army”. I said, “Didn’t I tell you.” And that won 

me over with the rest of them guys that was with 

me. Yeah. And as I end up being the Platoon 

Sergeant, platoon guide which is like the Active 

Lieutenant, class leader in AIT [Active Individual 

Training], honor graduate for the NCO [Non 
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Commissioned Officer] Academy, fired expert on 

everything they put in my hand, colonel’s orderly 

every other month. Tearin’ ‘em up--with their own 

bigotry and ignorance. I tore ‘em a new one. And 

made it out. Where was I in—-Fort Rucker, Alabama? 

That’s the Aviation Center. Back then that’s we 

were in a helicopter war, so it was a hot spot. I 

used to train Warrant Officers. That’s how I was 

consuming that time. One of the Warrant Officers-a 

southern guy. [He said], “Ah, you think you’re 

getting over on this man’s army, don’t ya. I know 

what you’re views are.” I said, “Since you so 

hell-fire bent on going to Southeast Asia I’m 

going to talk to the Colonel and see if we can’t 

get your ass sent over there.” Hell, I’m training 

this dumb son of a bitch. I’d say, “Excuse me, 

Major Roberts, I got a man here that can’t wait to 

get over there.” [Laughter] That’d break up all 

that. Because most of them were reserves. They 

going back home to their mama and their wives. 

Draftee, we didn’t have a choice. Not at all. You 

talk to them today. The ones you can find on the 

street and the ones the most bitter are those same 

draftees. They didn’t know really how to work that 
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system. I used every benefit under the sun. If 

they even [asked], “Extension?” I said, “I’ll take 

one.” And kept my grades up high so I could go 

back [?]. So I got a VA [Veterans Affairs] loan. 

I’m in the VA Hospital three days a week. So I 

ain’t mad at—-back then I was mad at the Bull 

Connors of the world, the Henry Wades. All these 

cases getting turned around. I was under Wade’s 

watch. Ten, twenty, thirty years in the 

penitentiary. “Oops, I’m sorry. We made a 

mistake.” You done took his whole life from him. 

Those are people I take issue with.  

Dulaney: Let’s come back to the Grassroots organization that you 

went to join. What did you do with that group?  

Harris: I was doing mostly program development-raising money, 

writing proposals. Curtis was [?] getting that 

money. And it’s kind of strange. They arrested 

Curtis for extortion of something like that. For 

$10,000.  

Dulaney: This is Curtis Gaines? 

Harris: Yes. The Jewish community here--that’s who I got hooked 

up with when I got out of the military because my 

brother was over there, [and] Cornelius Jackson, 
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John Henry Woods. Curtis was an FBI informant. 

Curtis Gaines was an FBI informant. [Laughter]. 

Dulaney: How do you know? 

Harris: Phone calls from them to the house, from the jail to the 

house, “How’s old Curtis doing?” And then the 

testimony in the court against my brother, against 

Cornelius Jackson, against Donald Wayne Lister. 

Curtis Gaines. Make no mistake. Now, I was the guy 

who used to sit out. We had one case [where] a 

young man-Joe Calvin Beatty, for rape. That’s when 

they first integrated Carter High School--it 

wasn’t Carter, it was the one out in Pleasant 

Grove [Dallas]. One of the first schools 

integrated out in Pleasant Grove. And they 

arrested this young man. The family got in touch 

with Curtis. Curtis gave me the money to go down 

and make this youngsters bond. And we saved him. I 

[?] times. That’s one of the best attorneys in 

town at the time. Got him off. Had that daddy to 

break down and admitted he was having sex with his 

daughter. Balch Springs, [Texas]-incest capital of 

the County. I know because I used to work for the 

County. So we got him off. He was doing okay and 
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then he goes out and steals a car. So some people 

you just can’t help. Another case. There was an 

eviction. A lady was organizing tenants down on—-

not Dolphin—-where Larry Johnson’s facility is—-

Dixon. So we get down on Dixon Street. Come up in 

a U-haul [truck]. Curtis has a little flair, so he 

told Donald Lister-we used to call him “Red Dog”, 

and myself, [and] a couple of the brothers, “Here 

take the Cadillac.” So we dropped the top of it. 

Brand new. And had a U-haul. The press was there. 

They was waiting to get the story. They wouldn’t-

the deputies, the constable’s office wouldn’t get 

out of their cars. The press said, “We can’t stay 

here all morning.”  They knew that. They just 

waiting them out. Then they got their little guys 

and they were moving the ladies down first. And so 

the Constable came up to Don Lister. Don Lister is 

another guy like Charles Beasley. Enter at your 

own risk. We used to call him “Red Dog” and 

wouldn’t call him that for nothing, alright. The 

deputy got up in our face and said, “You boys 

going to bring that furniture down?” Lister got up 

in his face and said, “No. You boys going to bring 

it down and we’ll put it on the truck.” He didn’t 
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like that. That’s when he stepped back and opened 

his jacket. You know how they kick that jacket 

back on you. And Red Dog just gave him that look 

right in the eyes. He knew. Red Dog and I used to 

take Karate together back then. Tear your head 

clean off. Enter at your own risk. So, we loaded 

up Miss West’s truck. That’s when the hotel was 

still in Oak Cliff [Dallas] there on Kiest 

Boulevard between Kiest and the freeway. You know 

what I’m talking about. I put up in that hotel. 

Put up a [?] in the hotel. Put up the furniture 

and stuff in storage until we got her a place to 

stay. That took a whole day and I was just wore 

out, man. 10:30 pm that night I got a call from 

the hotel. It was Miss West’s room. She said, “The 

TV ain’t working.” [Rolls eyes] [Laughter] I’m 

saying some people you can’t. [Laughter] I got up, 

went over there, talked to the guy at the front 

desk. I said, “Please just get that--.” She called 

me back and said, “Thank you”. And I said, “You’re 

very welcome, ma’am.”  But there was another 

$10,000 I saw Curtis Gaines [?]. They put pressure 

on him to be an informant. They turned him over. 

Put pressure on him. He had to choose between us 
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and his family. He chose his family. I can’t say 

that any of us wouldn’t do the same. One night 

they—-I was gone then. I said, “I’m going on back 

to school.” I found me a honey. I always found me 

a sweet one [Laughter] who was in school, whose 

folks would be looking out for them and they’d be 

taking care of me. And I left there and it wasn’t 

three weeks later when they raided that house. Don 

Lister saved my brother’s wife [?]. Saved her 

life. Because they didn’t come in playing, man. 

They came in fired up and kicking. He shot one of 

them in the groin. They beat him up real bad. When 

they finally caught up with my brother—-and that’s 

when they sent Clarence in to talk to Eddie to 

come on out. I was already gone by then, so it 

wasn’t nothing they could put on me. But, 

Cornelius, Curtis, and everybody. Curtis got out. 

My brother and Cornelius stayed and they 

eventually got life sentences apiece. But, my 

brother won his appeal. Cornelius eventually got 

out a few years later. By then I was on out to 

University of Texas at Arlington. My cousin 

Charles was in federal custody and he was in 

federal prison. That’s when they had him for the 
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airplane hijacking, you know. He was writing me 

from prison. We still write. I was in the criminal 

justice program. Writing me from—-where was he at—

it’s maximum security-—Marion. That’s a bad 

prison. Marion’s bad, real bad. I was writing him 

and I was telling him, “Oh, the criminal justice 

system. They changed a few things [?].” He said, 

“Based on just the case--he’s a jailhouse lawyer. 

They hated him viciously.” He said, “I got some 

court cases that we can [?] submit to your 

criminal justice class. Be like a cardboard box 

trying to stop a Sherman tank.” You know how they 

was treating the inmates and stuff.  

Dulaney: So, what did you do after you got your degree from UTA? 

Harris: I started working for a neighborhood development 

corporation. Near Southeast side, Fort Worth, 

Texas. Evans and Rosedale area. That’s where I 

learned housing rehab. Working with community 

groups. And I stayed there for [?]. That’s where I 

met former congressman Jim Wright—or the late 

congressman Jim Wright, his daughter, and 

understood people who work neighborhood politics 

who have that connection with the congressman’s 
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office. Who his people were in Washington, who his 

people were in Fort Worth. You know, when you want 

to get stuff done. When the local officials are 

giving you stuff and you don’t quite understand 

how to make that process work, put them under 

investigation. So I started developing a good, 

strong reputation. Then I had the opportunity to 

be hired by a nonprofit called Neighborhood 

Housing Services.  

Dulaney: Here in Dallas? 

Harris: Yes. They assigned me to Trinity Heights in Oak Cliff. 

That was my old neighborhood.  

Dulaney: You worked with an old friend of mine then too. 

Harris: Who’s that? 

Dulaney: Otis [unclear] 

Harris: Yeah, O.T. We used to hang out together. They used to 

call him—-They’d say, “Who are you?” I said, “They 

call me O.K. They call him O.T.” [Laughter] They’d 

say, “What does that mean?” I said, “Overnight and 

overtime.” [Laughter] That was one of my very good 

friends. I don’t know what happened to--say he may 

have passed.  
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Dulaney: Yes 

Harris: I got there too late for the service. But Otis was a 

good guy. He used to send these women to my office 

over there. I used to be in the Bank Building on 

Zang [Boulevard]. And hot chicks be coming up 

there with gifts and candy. I didn’t know what was 

going on. [Laughter] Otis has sent these people 

[Laughter] [?]. I don’t know if the other people 

do that kind of stuff, but he was a real practical 

joker. He’d order up a bunch of drinks and then 

leave the club and leave me there sitting. But, he 

was one of my best friends and he taught me a lot 

about city government even though I wasn’t working 

with the city, I was contracting--  

Dulaney: What did Neighborhood Services do? 

Harris: They’ve done a lot. When I was working with Neighborhood 

Housing Services—-the city has a reputation for 

selecting nonprofits that they like. That was 

before we [Dallas] had 14-1 [electoral system]. 

Selecting the ones they like and that’s—-they 

would [?]. And they start off with us-with 

Neighborhood Housing Services. After us is Oak 

Cliff Development. Lester and them. I know all 
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these guys. Him and Sherman Roberts over there. I 

was one of the first kids on the block. I was 

working for a guy named Roger Jones-a good 

personal friend of an attorney by the name Royce 

West. The first campaign when he ran for the 

district attorney’s office and when he asked Wade 

for his support and Wade turned him down I said, 

“This guy was the chief felony prosecutor for 

Dallas County.” Did that. And that hurt me so bad 

and Royce didn’t [?] say anything about it.  Then 

he officially ran for the state senate. My cousin 

Jerald Larry [?], who is a state representative, 

also ran for the senate. So I got my cousin on one 

hand and my good friend Royce on the other hand. 

Royce asked Evan [?] and [?]. Said, “Wait a minute 

now. Where’s Mr. Ed?” I used to cater for him. I 

used to cater for all of them. Said, “Where my man 

Ed at?” She said, “Well, he’s in another camp.” 

And then I—-not our friendship, but just our 

relationship begin to kind of spread out a little 

bit. I was at “Joe” Greene’s house when that 

reporter out there knocked that Coke bottle off 

his bookcase out there. He told me, “Look at it, 

but don’t touch any of the stuff.” You know how 
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some whites are. He picked that Coke bottle up 

when he dropped that Coke bottle. Everybody else 

was backing up because “Mean Joe” [Laughter] [?]. 

He didn’t do nothing to him. That’s because he had 

company. I think if a lot of people had not been 

there “Joe” probably would have danced with him a 

little bit. But, I used to be in the mix. Burl 

Jernigan was one of my classmates-Constable 

Jernigan. Because when he first ran for office, 

“[?]”.  Because when he wanted to have a little 

fund raiser I’d cater his food for free. Tell them 

club owners, “I want my homeboy to have a 

fundraiser in here.” [They would ask], “How is 

he?” I’d say, “I’m vouching for him.” [They would 

say], “Why you wasting you money on Burl?” [I 

would say], “I guess because I was in the ROTC 

with him at Madison. Knew him at—-I [?] some 

criminal justice. Knew him when he was a police 

officer with the City of Dallas and I like him as 

a person.” And one day I had a little problem. I 

was sitting there all day waiting on him to come 

in and when he got there he called a staff 

meeting. I said, “We don’t have to do all this.” 

[He said], “Yes, we do.” He said, “Ladies and 
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gentlemen, that’s Edward Harris-one of my 

supporters and one of my best friends. And he 

don’t have a problem in all of Dallas County. Now 

get out there and find that guy that’s got his 

equipment.” 4:00 pm that evening—-that’s right. So 

I don’t have no problem with Burl. Derick [Evans] 

[?], I have a good relationship with Derick. I 

don’t know what all the commotion is about now. I 

developed those relationships. I got [?] campaign. 

I used to have that sign that was right there at 

Zang and 12th [Street]--I mean Beckley [Avenue] and 

12th. On that corner right in front of the bank. 

Those deputies had pulled--It was a big sign-two 

by four [feet]. Ran over it with their truck and 

was standing in the parking lot kicking their 

jackets back. I mean, this was Dallas County. A 

lot of people don’t know this is Dallas County. 

Judge [Louis] Bedford wrote about them too and how 

they act. Kick their jackets back, flashing their 

pistols on me. I was so hot, man. I rode down the 

street there on Beckley to the lumber yard. Got 

that lumber. Old Man Callaway-Mr. John Callaway‘s 

brother. Used to teach at Lincoln [High School]. 

You know what I’m talking about. That’s my mentor. 
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John said, “Don’t get mad, son. We going to get 

even. Go get that lumber.” And he helped me put 

that sign back up. We got the dirt moved off of 

the—-put some new stakes on it and stuff like 

that. When we run [?] Mr. Callaway beat Burl 

through the door. “This one ain’t no good. Need to 

be rid of that one. This one is no good neither.” 

And he’d tell me, “Well, we can’t do these [?] 

service. [Laughter] We can’t just get rid of them 

like that.” But I had it so good. I said, “I’m 

going to vote.”  And then the security said, “Mr. 

Harris, just go through this way.” I said, “I 

don’t mind going around where everybody--don’t 

give me no special treatment. He said, “No, you 

can go on.” I went on through there. Selling 

Tupperware, selling candy. I said, “Look, excuse 

me, ladies, let me tell you one thing. I didn’t 

come here to buy no Tupperware. I don’t need no 

candy. And all my kids is grown and gone. I just 

came to vote. I’m just a taxpayer.” [They said], 

“I’m a taxpayer too.” I said, “Well, bitch, stop 

cheating yourself.” [Laughter] When they called 

security [unclear]. The guy’s a friend, man. He 

just came in and escorted me out. God. [Laughter] 
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Dulaney: Let me take you back. You said something that I want 

you to talk about. [Talk] about the black 

leadership and the Interdenominational Ministerial 

Alliance was in the pocket of the white folks and 

would not support you all when you were in SNCC 

and trying to change things in Dallas. What 

specific black leaders do you feel didn’t support 

you?  

Harris: The late Dr. S.M. Wright. Make no mistake. And I do have 

other clergy that can justify that. Reverend Mark 

Herbener, Dr. Charles Hunter, Reverend Dr. Zan 

Holmes. Those are people that really came to our 

aid. Because sometimes it was just a matter of 

picking up a phone. Dallas is that kind of town. 

When you just pick up a phone and say, “Oh, I know 

the lady. I take care of it.” That’d be the end of 

it. Herbener, Dr. Charles Hunter, and Zan Holmes 

had that kind of pull. But this is S.M. Wright. 

His wife used to teach me, the late Vivian Wright. 

In my book I talk about her. She was my 

inspiration, not him. Not him. She was definitely-

-me and whole lot of other black folks that’s 

still in this town. Miss Vivian Wright. 
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Outstanding educator. Wouldn’t let you make 

excuses. Strong. 

Dulaney: Want to take a moment? 

Harris: Yeah 

Dulaney: Okay  

Harris: Every time I get talking about that woman I cry. You 

know what I’m talking about, don’t you? [Asks Dr. 

Roberts] 

Dr. Roberts: Oh, yes, yes. 

Harris: See, my [?] Ernest Wallace, R.L. Stevens. Strong 

educators. That’s right.  

Dulaney: I knew Ernest Wallace. He was a fraternity brother of 

mine. Good guy. 

Harris: Strong.  

Dulaney: Started the Alpha Merit program.  

Harris: They stuck him in the raggediest damn school in town, 

that T.C. Hassell [Elementary School]. That’s 

where we all were. Back when they were Madison 

[High School] they put a—-gave us a feeder school 

too. That was that T.C. Hassell. We didn’t know 

what a gym looked like. [Laughter] A bit later on 
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in the 1960s Wheatley [Elementary School] got a 

gym, [Paul L.] Dunbar [Elementary School] had a 

gym, Ranger got a gym, J.J. Rhoads [Elementary 

School] got a gym. And we sitting there, said, “We 

going to get a gym?” [Laughter] Hell, no. But we 

had to make do with what we had. And I think it’s 

what made us better students.  

Dulaney: Talk about some of the leaders-other leaders in the 

community, like—-I’m just going to throw some 

names out and you can say a few things about them. 

A. Maceo Smith, Juanita Craft. 

Harris: We know Miss Craft. Miss Craft told the Junior NAACP to 

stay the hell away from us. Simple as that. Wasn’t 

against us, but told them other youngsters to stay 

the hell away from us.  

Dulaney: Peter Johnson 

Harris: I love Peter. He’s always getting himself into 

something, but I love him. [Dulaney laughs] Like 

Caraway [?]. Love him. Caraway used to babysit my 

son. And his brother, now, [was] a classmate.  

Dulaney: Leroy Hanes 

Harris: Good man. Ministering in Fort Worth, Texas.  
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Dulaney: John Wiley Price 

Harris: Always admired the Commissioner because when he first 

got here [?] he was right under Lipscomb’s arm. 

And as long as he was under Lipscomb’s wing we 

didn’t have a problem with him.  

Dulaney: Al Lipscomb 

Harris: My mentor.  

Dulaney: Elsie Faye Heggins 

Harris: I knew Miss Heggins when I was doing the neighborhood 

development work for Neighborhood Housing Services 

in Wheatley Place, Queen City [Dallas]. She was 

the council person there. She supported us, yes.  

Dulaney: J.B. Jackson 

Harris: When I got arrested in Dallas on the federal charges, 

the feds had told all the bail bondsmen—-and I can 

verify this by the late A.R. King’s son—-“Don’t 

make them niggers’ bond.” J.B. Jackson as you know 

was a realtor. Mr. Jackson put up two or three 

pieces property and came and got me. So when all 

the rest of them were scared to even make bond for 

any of us, especially during OK Supermarket. Mr. 
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Jackson put up his property to get me and a couple 

others out of jail.  

Dulaney: George Allen 

Harris: I like Mr. Allen, but seems like he got more radical the 

older he got [Laughter] because when he was first 

getting a taste of politics he wasn’t very 

supportive. But, I’m going to say when he was on 

the council and then became judge [?]. Very 

supportive. 

Dulaney: Dr. Emmett Conrad 

Harris: Very supportive. Especially because—-see, Ernest 

McMillan—-if you know anything about the McMillan 

family in Dallas, Texas-- 

Dulaney: I do, yes. 

Harris: Okay. Ernest had that connection working for him. And 

Dr. Emmett Conrad happened to be in that loop.  

Dulaney: Julia Scott Reed. Did you know her? She wrote the 

column in the Dallas Morning News and was very 

active in politics. 
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Harris: Before that she used to be with Dallas Express. That’s 

where I know her from. But I knew all of them. 

Norma [Adams] Wade, all of ‘em. 

Dulaney: I want to ask a couple more questions and I’ll allow 

Dr. Roberts ask you some. Why did you write your 

book?  

Harris: I was a nine year transplant survivor. I started writing 

about two-and-a-half, three years ago. Scared I 

was going to die and it not get said. [?] Clark 

and I used to argue all the time. She said, “Boy, 

I don’t want to hear all that. Write it down. Put 

it in a book.” [Laughter] And I was rushing, 

rushing, rushing because my health was failing. 

You know when your health start failing you say, 

“Oh, my god, let me get this written down or get 

it said.” I started to lose weight and get sick, 

so that’s when I started to work on it. And I 

didn’t stop till I got through.  

Dulaney: Good. Then you left south Dallas and moved to Garland, 

[Texas]. Why? 

Harris: I was living in Pleasant Grove. I bought one of those 

nice Fox and Jacobs—-not Fox and Jacobs--where 

Trammel Crow’s housing developments are. 
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Roberts: Fox and Jacobs. 

Harris: Was that Fox? I bought one of those homes and I was in 

Councilman Hick’s district. And I could see it was 

gradually deteriorating. I knew most of the [?]. 

“How come you could put Hicks on me? “ I said, 

“You called, didn’t you? Shit. Because before you 

wasn’t responding whatsoever.” [They said], “This 

[?] used to work with?” [I said], “Yes, it is, but 

that’s not the way government works. I shouldn’t 

be the special guy to get special treatment. I 

should be the tax paying citizen that get a 

response when I have a legitimate complaint.” So 

when that began to fall down I said, “I didn’t 

want to move to another neighborhood. I want to be 

out of the city nonresponsive.” That’s why.  

Dulaney: Did you get a chance to work with Irving Statman when 

he was with HUD [Housing and Urban Development]?  

Harris: [Laughs] Talk about Irv.  

Dulaney: Talk about him. Talk about Irv.   

Harris: I don’t care--when I’m around Irv. You know, I used to 

work for HUD too and you know Irv used to work for 

HUD, right. He still does some consulting work 
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there. Good guy. If he was going to walk into this 

room he was going to tell you about how he made 

me. But I’ve never introduced a black person 

around Irv Statman that he didn’t make them at 

some point at some point in time in their lives. I 

said, “You just made too many black folks for me 

to feel comfortable, Irv.” [Laughter] But, if I 

call him today and have an issue he’s there on the 

spot. He’s been supportive. One thing and I’ll 

tell you about the lady I was helping down on 

Dixon Street. I put her in a hotel. I had to get 

her a place to stay. So first I called the HUD 

office. He the Dallas area director then. And I 

was just chewing his butt up about this landlord 

down on Dixon. Hitting on the women and the drug 

deals, homicide and it wasn’t reported to FHA 

[Federal Housing Administration]. What’s up with 

that? Irv Statman said, “Don’t talk [?]. Do you 

know who I am?” I said, “Not really, but I’m on my 

way down to the federal building. I’m gonna find 

out who you are.” [Laughter] But you read in the 

earlier part of the book, I don’t have no problem—

-I’m real familiar with going down there. I told 

Statman that [and] before I could get out—-you can 
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verify this with Mark Herbener. Before I can get 

out that office good—-who was—-he was a real-

estate broker. The son used to work for him and 

his office was there in the professional building. 

Dulaney: Galloway and Herron? 

Harris: No.  

Roberts: Glenn 

Harris: Mr. Glenn. Mr. Glenn called me up. He said, “Boy, what’d 

you say to that Jew boy?” [I said], “I told him I 

was coming down to the federal building.” He said, 

“Hell, I got you two months rent in an apartment, 

a bill of groceries, a new refrigerator for this 

woman.” He said, “Whatever you told him it 

worked.” [Laughter] But, even when I got hired he 

came in, he met with-–he hired [C. Donald] Babers. 

He saw me in there. He said, “Best man you 

could’ve ever hired.” [Laughter] But, what I was 

letting him know indirectly was, “I’ll come down 

there and I’ll assault your ass and wait on the 

marshals to come and get me.” [Laughter]  

Roberts: Did you know R.A. Hester? Did you encounter R.A. 

Hester? 
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Harris: I’m trying to think. Mr. Hester. 

Roberts: Knights of Pythias Credit Union, Dallas Black Chamber 

of Commerce 

Harris: Yes. I know Mr. Hester, but I don’t know if I had any 

action with him. I don’t have anything bad to say 

about him. 

Roberts: Okay. Can you talk about Diane Ragsdale?  

Harris: Known her ever since she was a kid on Wheatley Park. We 

used to call her one of the “Wheatley Park 

Hounds”. Me, ‘Skip’ Shockley, Thomas Muhammad. 

Dulaney: I was going to ask you about it because we in her 

house, [Laughter] so if you had something bad to 

say about her in order to put us out. 

Roberts: I knew he knew her. 

Harris: Nothing. And if I’m around you’d better not mess with 

her. That’s how I feel about her. Strong. 

Charlotte [Ragsdale]-same thing. Even when 

Charlotte was sick she used to call me up, “What 

you doing?” I said, “I’m riding around”. [She 

said], “Come on by the house.” That same house my 

mother was raised up in on Dunbar Street. So we 

got lots of history. So I went by and picked up 
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Charlotte. [She said], “Let’s go down to the 

chicken shack--Henderson’s.” I said, “Yeah, okay”. 

Went there and got an order of chicken. When she 

got--I let her out. I told her, “I just saw your 

sister a while ago. I took her down--.” [Diane 

Ragsdale said], “She’s not supposed to have that.” 

I said, “Well, you know she didn’t tell me she 

wasn’t.” She just said, “Come on hommie [?]. Take 

me down to the--.” Go ahead Dr. Roberts. 

Roberts: Well, I guess this is the last one. No, I got two or 

three more. You work with the county. You 

mentioned that briefly. 

Harris: I used to work for [Dallas County] Planning, Research, 

and Grants, Jim Cooksey’s office. That was before 

I got my masters. I was finishing up my bachelor’s 

degree in criminal justice. Kind of funny story. I 

was working for a program that was called Youth 

Services Network. It was an intervention with a 

Dr. Bob [?] Bordine [?]. And Dallas County with 

Jim Cooksey’s office. We would be working with the 

youngsters doing a little intervention before they 

called the law on ‘em, you know. We’d intervene 

and try to keep them from getting a juvenile 
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record or something like that. I said, “We need to 

do a survey and find out [if] not only are we 

helping these kids, [but] are the parents 

benefiting.” That sounds like a good idea. Well, I 

didn’t finish up the project. One day we got to 

staff meeting and Rene Martinez came in. I don’t 

remember the Hispanic guy’s name but we were good 

friends. I didn’t have anything against him. But 

Rene says, “That’s your new director.” When we got 

to our staff meeting with all the councilors of 

Youth Services I told my boss, “Let me get this 

straight. Youth Services Network is funded by--

that’s what I do is research. It’s funded by the 

Law Enforcement Assistance Administration. Is that 

right? Is that a federal agency? Is that correct?” 

[The boss said], “Yeah” I said, “Well, how can a 

board member arbitrarily select a director for a 

program that’s federally funded?” They didn’t like 

that. I got a little note next day that says, 

“What about your survey you’ve been doing?” So the 

young lady that was helping me they gave her 

another assignment, so I couldn’t get any help. I 

said, ‘Oh, they’re setting me up.’ So they 

terminated me. I still got that—-I got a picture 
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of that check in my book. Didn’t I put it in 

there? $0.00 to remind me [laughter] what chicken-

shit really is. When they fired me I didn’t raise 

any hell. First thing I did is I appealed. I had 

my little panel there. They listened to me. [They 

said], “Oh, that’s a great idea. We’re sure going 

to hate to lose you” and blah, blah, blah. Still 

give me that termination. Gave me a blank check—-

wasn’t a blank check. It was a check for $0.00. I 

said, “Maybe you don’t know who you jacking with.” 

I got up, walked-—this was downtown. Urban 

Services branch, downtown Dallas. I walked over to 

the federal building, went up to justice, saw 

their Equal Opportunity staff person, and filed a 

complaint on them. It had a ripple effect because 

when you file on them—-you know that was the 

county and the Y [?]. I filed on both of them. But 

since they were being funded through the--

Planning, Research and Grants was funded by the 

LEAP. That held up all the federal funds, 

including [?]. They wanted to kick my behind. You 

know Ernest Wilson? You remember Ernest Wilson? He 

used to work for Jim Cooksey. Came to my house. 

You know what he says? [He says], “This is for 



70 
 

you. Here’s your--.” I’d been off for about two 

months. Said, “This is for you. This is a new 

assignment for you. And that’s who you report to. 

You don’t have to accept it, now, but that’s what 

they got on the table.” I said, “Give it to me.” I 

was broke. [Laughter] Had school loans to pay, you 

know. And that’s what I did. Went over to work [at 

the] Merchant State Bank Building. They said, 

“Ain’t going to be in your records or nothing. 

Bygones be bygones.” Soon as I got on the elevator 

here comes some kid who’d been working there for a 

while. He said, “Oh, so you the one.” I said, 

“What the hell do you mean?” [He says], “The 

whistle blower.” I said, “Tell you what. You can 

whistle and you can kiss my ass. How about that?”  

[Laughter] [?]. I got a chance to see the county 

folks at they best too. They come in at least 

twice a week playing poker. Turn around and asked 

my boss, “Can we trust him?” [The boss said], 

“Oh”--cut that tape off [Laughter]--“You can just 

wait outside.” I said, “You want me to clock out?” 

He said, “No. Still on the clock.” I ain’t sayin’ 

nothing. Who was the single guy that was the 

county judge back in the 1960s-—maybe the mid-
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1980s, early 1980s? Jim Cooksey was Planning, 

Research and Grants. But we had the county judge. 

They’d been cracking jokes about the women--when 

they first tried to get a rape crisis center down 

there. Yeah, they was cracking on him because he 

was a single guy, “Why don’t you just knock one of 

them off and then we won’t have that problem no 

more.” I said, “Damn. You boys are kind of 

strong.” I said, “Let me get out of here.” Because 

a lot of times when you hear something and they 

get investigated they gonna assume that it’s the 

African-American that said something about it. I 

don’t want to hear it. I don’t care. It’s none of 

my business, okay. But all of your asses need to 

be sued.  

Roberts: In terms of the barber shop culture—-I’m glad you 

included some of that.  

Harris: Did you get a chance to read some of that book? [Points 

to In the Shadow of Big Tex] 

Roberts: Yes, I did.  

Harris: Funny wasn’t it? 
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Roberts: It was. How can this be continued and benefit our 

younger generation? Because the average person 

doesn’t know. In fact I was in the barber shop one 

day [and] they were talking about quantum physics-

-a couple of barbers were. [Laughter] So, I mean, 

some neat stuff goes on in there. But do you know 

of any similar writing? I’m talking about the 

African-American culture. It’s rich in these [?].  

Harris: It is so much that rich culture you speak about that 

occurs on a daily basis that doesn’t get recorded 

or written down. That’s why I wrote the book. And 

the ones I was—-well, not the most surprised. S.M. 

Wright screwed us. So when Reverend Nash makes the 

comments he makes now and them students out there—

-I mean, Sorrels has [?] got the school kind of up 

and going. Don’t kick him. Don’t kick them 

students out there. But I said, 

“Interdenominational Ministerial Alliance, you all 

have a history of kicking your own people.” But 

when I say something about it I’m a blasphemer, 

I’m an anti-Christ, all kinds of stuff. I’ve been 

called all kinds of stuff. But when that man—-I 

won’t say his name—-a couple of these ministers in 

that barber shop were—-like you were saying these 
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guys were talking about quantum physics. This 

young man asked about the five missing books of 

the bible. And this southern Baptist minister 

who’s a good friend of my barbers, Carl [?], just 

talked about him, boy, like he’d set fire to the 

church. So I went and looked it all up. King 

Constantine refused to have those five books put 

into the new writing of the King James Version. 

That’s what happened. But your good down-home 

southern Baptist my mama taught me couldn’t 

explain that to that young man. But you going to 

put him down. Treat him different. I had one 

professor, boy, at El Centro and he had some 

issues. Used to teach at UT [University of Texas] 

Austin, but he had some issues with alcohol. But 

one of the sharpest politicos I ever met. He would 

just stay on me and stay on me. He said, “You 

don’t know it-how much your people need you to 

know this.” And I tell all of them—-“Get 

involved”.  

Dulaney: A white professor said this? 

Harris: Yes. I got his name in the book there.  

Dulaney: I’ll have to look at that.  
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Harris: You don’t know how much they need you—-right now. He 

said, “You need to be in law school.” I wanted to 

go to law school, but I didn’t have enough money 

to pay for that LSAT [Law School Administration 

Test]. So, I took the Graduate Record Exam.  

Roberts: I have one final question.  

Harris: Yes sir.  

Roberts: With all that’s on the horizon in terms of 

redistricting and the change in political power 

and the winds blowing here and there, what’s your 

prognosis for the development of South Dallas/Fair 

Park-housing, economic development, transportation 

and all? And Oak Cliff. I’m going to leave Oak 

Cliff out. What’s your prognosis in terms of 

what’s going to happen? 

Harris: Right. This professor is retired now. Was at UTA. I took 

a class called “Alternative Futures of the 

Southwest”. He said, “Mr. Harris, they shall 

reclaim the southwest and not fire a shot.” And 

everybody was trying, ‘What are you talking 

about?’ Will reclaim it without—-he said, 

“Procreation”.  
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Dulaney: Talking about Paul Geisel, aren’t you? 

Harris: Yes I am. [Roberts laughs] Won’t fire a shot. And that 

didn’t rub me the wrong way because I got drafted 

out of Austin and got inducted through San 

Antonio, Texas. San Antonio, Texas. So all the 

guys I went in with were Latino. So I don’t have 

that rub. In the movement-the Brown Berets here. 

One of the guys used to come out and SNCC-- 

Jessie. I don’t remember his last name. His ex-

wife is a big politico in west Dallas. I was 

talking to her. I said, “You know a guy named 

Jessie? Used to hang around with SNCC back in the 

day.” She said, “That was my ex-husband. He wasn’t 

worth this. He wasn’t worth that.” I thought he 

was a pretty nice guy. Evidently he was hanging 

out, you know. [Laughter] She and I have a pretty 

good relationship. She really supported me in west 

Dallas unlike that Reverend Dr. over there.  

Roberts: Can you elaborate on procreation in term of specifics—-

in terms of South Dallas, Oak Cliff. Because 

someone listening to that may not get the full 

impact of it. 
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Harris: Okay. Hispanic population. Just look at south Dallas and 

Oak Cliff now. It’s gradually changing. I worked 

in Tyler, Houston, Brazos Valley for the housing 

authorities there. The same thing is happening 

there. As we begin to gradually move out what it 

does is it dilutes our voting strength. So what we 

have is single-member districts. It’s going to be 

a gift for another group, especially those moving 

downtown. But in south Dallas those houses that 

are being rehabbed, are being rented out are being 

sold to Hispanics. The commercial buildings right 

next door to the cultural center. I talked to him 

about the project I was working on over there. He 

was ready, but Reverend Parish’s wife said, “I 

don’t think we need to have no entertainment over 

here. We don’t need all that alcohol over here.” 

[I] said, “You ain’t going to get no restaurants 

until we get it.” That means, to answer your 

question, is that the growing Hispanic population 

in the Southwest—-they just reclaiming it. One 

household at a time. I live in Garland in a pretty 

prestigious neighborhood, okay. Thai, Cambodian, 

Indonesian, Vietnamese, Indian, Pakistani. Do I 

need to keep going? I think there may be three 
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more black families in there and maybe two or 

three whites. But the same thing is happening in 

south Dallas, so we just have to make sure when 

those lines are redrawn whoever the majority 

population has control of it.  

Roberts: I guess this may be a specific. The majority population 

may not indeed people who [?].  

Harris: That’s correct. We’re losing ground right now. I’m going 

to predict that the District 7 representation in 

another two years will not be African-American.  

Roberts: What I’m saying [is] it may not be Hispanic either. 

Harris: That’s very true. 

Roberts: But I’m saying even though the population may be 

Hispanic the group in charge—- 

Harris: Political education. Political education. See, as soon 

as we get a new political action committee, maybe 

two and just look at it from a regional 

standpoint-congressional seats, senate seats, 

stuff like that. We have to have a political 

action committee that’s going to comp [?] us not 

only Dallas, but Fort Worth and going east. 

Harrison County is majority black. That’s where 
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Marshall, Texas is. And when I go down there to 

speak with them—-you know, banks are paying them, 

but I said, “Hey, you in control now. You’re just 

blind to it.” You have to get involved with the 

political process. You have to learn about 

precinct work. I used to be a precinct—- 

Roberts: Who owns the land though? 

Harris: The African-Americans own it now. 

Roberts: south Dallas. 

Harris: Oh, in south Dallas? The majority of it is owned by 

African-Americans, but it’s absentee. Absentee. 

ICDC [Innercity Community Development 

Corporation]—and I used to work for Neighborhood 

Housing Services. Our biggest problem was finding 

out who the owners were and trying to get them to 

sell. Just finding who the ownership is. So we 

have problems with that and those of us who are 

property owners and still live here except for 

like in the historical district don’t reinvest in 

the property and what you own. That’s what I tried 

to tell my daddy with our family business. 

Nobody’s listening. [He said], “You’re not a 

mechanic. You can’t tell me how to do this.” The 
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Dallas County Democratic Party is right across the 

street from our family business. That’s Jim 

Mattox’s sister. She bought up everything between 

Peak [Street] going all the way back to Exposition 

[Avenue]. And those buildings that she owns that 

she still rents out, like to my father and them, 

their business--shrubbery, sidewalks, all the 

landscaping, street-scaping, fixing up the parking 

lot areas, stuff like that. She’s doing that out 

of pocket because she know its coming. But see, we 

got the master plan for Fair Park already, but 

ain’t nobody reading or looking at it. It’s too 

thick to read, you know what I mean. Don’t be 

lazy. That’s what Vivian Wright taught me. Don’t 

be lazy. Wouldn’t allow us to be.  

Roberts: Thank you 

Harris: Yes, sir. Thank you. 

Dulaney: Okay. Thank you very much.  

Harris: Thank you for the opportunity. 

Dulaney: We appreciate it. We are wrapping up our interview with 

Mr. Edward Harris on October 21, 2011.                           
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[End of Interview] 

 

 

 

 

 


