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With my phone jumping off
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It all started on Saturday
morning, Beptember 17, at nine
a'elock when 1 was awakened by
the persistent buzzing of my. tel-
epbotie. Answering with a sleepy
hello, I recognized the calier as
Httle  Mrs.. Nannie Mitchell-Tur.
mer, my boss and president of
the St Louis Argus. She sid In
a stern voice, “Frarklin, we are
going - to Mississippl to cover the
Till murder- trial” 1 was “fully
swalte now and 1 replied, we are,
when? She sald, “as soon us
possible.”

Many things went through my
mind as 1 dressed. I remembered

In the State of
riembered very Wwell
my long trip lo Kores as & com-
apher. and I quistly
sid to m)sz —but T have pever
issippl. and as Ko-
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Townd not loo happy aboyt |

“At 11 am(} I arrived at the.
office ‘and .wa) greeted .by my
ever-smiling friend and  adver.
tising manager for the ' Argus,
Irving A.' Williamssn. Brother
Wil , 85, we call him, was
ready ‘and wailing to Inject al
the necesmary enthusiasm to go
along ‘with the assignmient, and

2732 PINE BLVD.

IE. 3-1426 { 20 he did

Shortly  afterward,
Howard B. Woopds, news chisf,
arrived, and almost immediately
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we all went into conference ang
the trip was planned. A call was
put In to Steve Diuncan, our top

d, and we decided 1o
leave  Sunday  maorning after
charch, I-remembered that the
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