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O:  All right, sir. For the record, would you mind stating your full name? 

S:  My name is Charles Roger Scott, and I'm a native Indianolian in Sunflower 

County, all my life, with the exception of a few years when I was off in 

school. 

O:  Okay. Mr. Scott, can you tell me what life was like for you when you were 

growing up in Indianola as a young boy? 

S:  It was tough. My parents were sharecroppers; therefore, we had to go to 

field, we had to chop the cotton, pick the cotton, and we had then what 

you call a split session. We would go to school; we'd get out of school in 

May. We was off in June for chopping cotton. We would go back to school 

in July and part of August. Then we'd get out again for picking season, 

and then we'd go back to school after cotton picking season was over. 

That's the way it was in the middle of the summer, with no air conditioning 

in none of the buildings. Yes, sir. 

O:  Had your parents always lived in Indianola, Mr. Scott, or were they . . . ? 

S:  Well, basically. When they migrated here from, I think Mom would say 

from Neshoba County. She was here when the flood came over; the 

[19]27 flood, because she was interviewed with somebody to tell about it. 

She lived through the flood. My mama's ninety-nine years old. We been 

here all our lives, and in Indianola, basically. 

O:  Okay. So you were saying earlier, you had this so-called split session. 

S:  Yeah. 
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O:  When you were working in the fields, something that Mr. Featherstone 

was saying earlier was that, for black students, they could only go up to 

the eleventh grade at a time. 

S:  Well, when I got to high school, we had moved all the way into a position 

of finishing high school. Gentry was a complete high school, but before 

Gentry you had so-called Indianola Colored High, or Carver Elementary; 

the name was Carver Elementary. I think they went to tenth grade or 

eleventh grade, and in order for blacks to complete high school, they had 

to either go to Piney Wood—some fellow had an institute, I understand, 

up in Drew; Drew Institute, where they lived on dormitories and things and 

they'd go here to finish high school—but there wasn't no high school in 

Indianola for blacks to finish, not at that time. I guess it was the late 

[19]40s. See, I finish high school in [19]59. When the colored high burned, 

then Gentry was built out of South Sunflower Consolidated School for 

Coloreds. That's on the nameplate, now. One fellow asked, he said, why 

don't you all have that moved? I said, but that's what it used to be, sir. We 

was called colored; we had moved up from being called niggers then, we 

got to be colored after a while, so that's still on the plate now, I would think 

it is. 

O:  Wow. So you graduated from high school in 1959? 

S:  [19]59. 

O:  Uh-huh. What were your plans at that point? Were you thinking of . . . ? 
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S:  I had made up my mind that I was not going to be in the field all my life. 

The only way out of the fields was an education. My mom believed in 

education. I keep referring to Mom because she and Daddy didn't stay 

together. She believed in education, and she believed that was our route 

out of the fields. I had some of those jobs at the compress and at the gin, 

and out at the fields, where you go to work at seven o'clock and 

everything you got on is wet by 7:30 from perspiration. I said, I need to go 

to school. That was my intention, when I finished in Gentry, to get in 

somebody's college or go to the Army. The Army was one escape route; 

going to some college was the next escape route. 

O:  So you're thinking of escape. 

S:  Yeah, get out from what we had, to get out of this stuff. It was tough. 

O:  How tough was Indianola then? 

S:  It's just tough. You know, we . . . as folks say, we stayed where we knew 

that we could survive. We didn't challenge the powers to be, not to any 

great extent, although I saw it different. But I had to do the things that 

would not get my mom in any kind of situation with the bosses and what 

have you; would mellow down a little bit. But I always had an arrogance 

about me, that I felt I should have been able to get something that you 

was telling me I couldn't get. I can recall one incident in City Hall. It had a 

fountain, it said, white fountain and colored fountain. So, I went in, I told 

the fellow, I'm going to see how this white water tastes. Well, I drinked out 

of the fountain, it was just the same water. I got out of there right quick. 
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[Laughter] But I did. I'd test the water. I want to see, was it different? It 

was the same thing. 

O:  Same thing. 

S:  Yeah, same thing. That's some of the pleasant memories that we had. We 

had three theaters there then: the Hundred, the Regent, and Dixie. Dixie 

was in so-called black town, across the tracks. 

O:  What kind of movies did you enjoy as a young man? 

S:  Well, you know . . . Gone with the Wind. Then this thing came out, 

Blackboard Jungle came out somewhere in the [19]50s.  

O:  Okay. Oh, yeah. Glenn Ford and Sidney Poitier, right? 

S:  Yeah. We had the Westerns, and then back then, Fu Manchu continues, 

but you'd have to go every Saturday in order to keep up with the 

continues. The balcony's in the ground floor. Basically, blacks had to sit in 

the back of it, and whites all around. I understand the reason that was 

done; I don't know. When I first knowed movies is always like that, but I 

understand at one time the blacks sit on the ground floor and the whites 

was in the back, but due to throwing popcorn and ice down the blacks, the 

managers would have you put the blacks on top, and they didn't have the 

problem because the blacks wouldn't throw no popcorn and ice down. 

White folk, white folk didn't mind throwing popcorn. [Laughter] So, in this 

town, that's what you had; the hunted and derisioned had the back of two 

floors.   

O:  Mm-hm. 
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S:  Mm-hm. Yep. 

O:  After graduating from high school, so, did you end up going to college or 

the service? 

S:  Yeah, I went to college. I was a fairly decent little football player, and I had 

me a little offer in football. First, I tried college down in Texas, didn't make 

the team; come back to Mississippi. Went over to Valley for a day, was 

Mississippi Vocational College then; was not Valley State. Practiced with 

them a day and didn't get along with the coach. Then I met a coach from 

Okolona Junior College in Northeast Mississippi. I had never heard of 

Okolona Junior College. He said, you want to play football? I said, yeah. 

He said, well, come on, go to Okolona. I said, where is that? So, he told 

me about twenty miles of Tupelo. Well, I had heard of Tupelo. In the 

Mississippi history books, they talk about Tupelo. I think the whole town of 

Tupelo burned some time ago; so, they had it in the history books. So, I 

went, and I played there two years; made All-America, got an offer from 

the Dallas Cowboys while I was at junior college. Got my knee tore. Had 

grades good enough to get an academic scholarship, so that's when I 

ended up going to Okolona in Mississippi, to complete my degree in 

biology. Then, I had a desire to come back to Indianola and teach 

science. I was real impressed with my high school biology teacher, the 

late Ms. Horton. She's still in—wasn't nothing in the world no better than 

science. She said her motto was, science hold the golden key to the royal 

palace of Midas, and I believed in that. So, it was my endeavor to come 
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back to Indianola and teach biology, and I did that. When I left here, we 

had one microscope, and I think Ms. Horton bought it herself. When I 

become chairman of the science department in high school, we end up 

with a microscope for every two kids. We had all the dissecting material 

we need. We had, in house, about 60 kids, all the chemicals we can get, 

all the dissecting specimens we needed; so, we worked hard on getting 

what we needed. That was my endeavor to do it. Through that effort, I 

think I contributed pretty good to the education of our kids; mainly, the 

black kids. Took a lot of us, because when I first—we had very few white 

kids after the . . . the Integrate Now mandate to come to the public 

schools. That's when the church schools, the white church schools, they 

opened up the academy thing to keep them out of the public school. But I 

did. Enjoyed it, yeah. 

O:  So, when you came back to teach biology, or after the two years of 

playing college football and then coming back, did you notice any changes 

in Indianola at that time in terms of . . .  

S:  Not any grade-A standard. You were still black. You could be a doctor, 

you were black. Every black doctor we had here I don't think had hospital 

privileges. They could put a patient in the hospital, but one of the white 

doctors would be the one that had to wait on them. So, you were still 

black. I remember that late John Hough, the representative of Sunflower 

County in the state legislature, and we had a little old bi-racial meeting. 
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Featherstone mentioned the little association that we formed, the 

improvement of— 

O:  Yes, Civic Club— 

S:  Civic Club, whatever. We was in one of those meetings and he asked me 

the question, how did I feel teaching white children? I told him, I didn't 

teach color. I taught science. Which was a real short answer to him, 

because he wasn't used to black folks making no kind of statements. He 

was real upset about it, but he had to live with that. I told him, I don't teach 

color; I teach biology, which is good for me and you. Then I challenged 

him at that meeting: okay, Jeffery Lewis, Moore Lewis, people had the 

Lewis brother's company. Jeffery Barber, these are the rich folks, 

moneyed folks, so and so. I challenged this; I said, I'll tell you what to do. I 

said, if I cut you and you cut me, and I bleed anything other than red, then 

I won't even worry about being in this room. We had a laugh after I told 

him that; I said, we all bleed red blood. But it was just almost as saying, 

there's only a few blacks with more or less establishing education and 

moving up into . . . I say, a better living. Teacher wasn't making no bunch 

of money, but it wouldn't interfere, so that was a better living than we had 

then. We had a few plants here and there, had Ludlow out there. A matter 

of fact, jute twine for rugs and then bought a line for a fishing line. But, 

other than that, we had two black police. I think Slim Jack may have been 

one of the first black police in the South. He couldn't arrest white folk. 

O:  Only— 
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S:  Only the black folk. If he had a white person over across on the other side 

of the tracks, raising hell, he had to—well, then, they didn't have the two-

way radio. They had communication lines on different telegram poles. He 

would walk and ring the phone up, and one of the white officers would 

come. He didn't even have a car. 

O:  [Laughter] He didn't have a car? 

S:  No, he didn't have a car till that little organization, the Civic Club, was 

responsible for Slim to getting to ride a car. He was walking. He had to 

walk his beat.  

O:  Oh, that's right. I saw there was a headstone— 

S:  Right in front of the station? 

O:  Yeah, that says he carried a baseball bat— 

S:  Yeah. Twenty-four inch Louisville slugger. 

O:  [Laughter] He carried it around his beat? 

S:  Yes, sir. You could say he was responsible for maintaining discipline and 

order on the Church Street strip. I don't think he never had to shoot 

nobody, but it's a lot of heads that got hit with that doggone twenty-four 

inch Louisville slugger. [Laughter] I've taught there thirty-four years—well, 

nineteen years in the classroom, and then I was made assistant principal 

in the high school for ten years. The powers that be in this town—my 

reputation, because I was not a yes-person, so to speak—I did not get to 

high school. So, I left Indianola in [19]92 and became principal of a high 

school in Itta Bena and I stayed there for five years, so I did thirty-four 
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years in all, thirty-four years in education. One of my biggest things is the 

relationship of the civil rights thing was the teacher, voter. When I first 

started working there, I don't think we had but but one person or one 

teacher, maybe two, registered to vote. That was the Reverend David 

Matthews—I don't know whether he voted or not, but he was registered—

and the principal, Ed R. Brown. So, we was in one of our little biracial 

meetings, and I said, well, how can black teachers feel comfortable 

teaching civics and citizenship? And they don't vote. This same fellow, Mr. 

Hough, asked me, said, I thought the black teachers—I said, Mr. Hough 

you just said a lie. You know all these folks isn't . . . Then he made a 

motion, and then Chancellor Clerk Jack Harper get the Sunflower County 

Bar Association to declare Gentry High School, rooms 5-9, as a 

courthouse on a Saturday. They brought the registration books from the 

courthouse to the school for the black teachers to— 

O:  Wow, for the teachers. 

S:  They could register to vote, and that the courthouse, more or less, after 

we got out of school in the afternoon, all left was closed on there around 

four o'clock. So, we ignored that on Saturday, and at that time, you had to 

interpret the Mississippi Constitution—a section of the Mississippi 

Constitution, they asked you a question. Lo and behold, most of the 

doggone . . . justices, judges, didn't have a high school education. Heck, 

he couldn't read what was written down anyway; he was just there you 

can either pass or you fail, but I did, all the teachers that wanted to 
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register to vote had announced [inaudible 16:46] to take that test on 

Saturday. 

O:  Do you know what year that was? It would have been before— 

S:  About 1965, thereabouts. 

O:  Okay. It was the Civil Rights Act, outlawed those literacy and— 

S:  Well, it was about 1965. 

O:  [19]65, okay. 

S:  I believe that's when we had that doggone thing, it was [19]65, because 

the literacy law I think was around [19]67, somewhere, when the literacy 

law was outlawed. All you had to do was demonstrate where you lived and 

sign the register to become a registered voter, but I had to pay the poll 

tax. I paid a poll tax the first year I registered; I had to pay a two-dollar poll 

tax. I think the receipt's somewhere in my house now. I say, I kept that, it 

may be for my daughter to look at it. We laugh about it now, but, yeah. 

O:  Mr. Scott, one of the questions I was going to ask you is that, a lot of the 

people that we've interviewed have told us that, if you were a 

schoolteacher, you really had to be careful in terms of what you said and 

in public, in terms of politics—I mean, obviously, you've been registering 

to vote. But you have been a schoolteacher, and it seems that you were 

able to do some things— 

S:  Well, I was a renegade. I was a renegade. When I first applied for a 

position, well, I went to the school at Gentry. So, the principal knew me 

and the assistant principal. One of these things he said, he said, look who 
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want to get on our side. I said, because I'd given them hell when I was in 

high school. I got suspended, all that good stuff. You could not belong 

to—it was in the contract then—subversive organizations. Well, I had 

been a member of the NAACP all the way through student college to high 

school and college. So, it showed them my . . . membership card. He 

looked at the late Perry Price, was his assistant, he said, what we going to 

do about that? I said, I'm not going to deny that I'm a member of the 

NAACP. I said, now, whatever else, the ball is in your court. I don't think 

he told the superintendent I was a member of the NAACP, but I didn't try 

to—I was always renegade. I thought that, when I finished school, I had 

an idea that I was through with being submissive. 

O:  When you finished high school. 

S:  When I finished college. 

O:  College, okay. 

S:  I was through with—I was demanding to be treated as a man. Nowadays 

it's tough, but you make the stand. Part of the position I should have 

gotten, passed over because of some of the stand that I took. I think that 

was one of the things that kept me from being principal of the high school, 

because I wasn't going to do all the stuff, so to speak, for the public 

school, and then have it diverted to the private academies. I wasn't going 

to allow that, and that's what's happening in some districts; it may still be 

happening there. 
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O:  Oh, you mean state and federal funds being diverted away from public 

schools to the white, private Christian academies. 

S:  Yeah, yeah, to the academies. Even when I was first teaching, I saw that 

come up. I would order my dissecting frogs in five-gallon buckets from 

Carolina Biologics. 

O:  For dissection. 

S:  Yeah, for dissecting. The delivery fellow, out of Greenville, saw things in 

Indianola, and then they had biological supply. Well, he knew I had it at 

the high school. He brought the thing to Gentry. I know he rode on in. 

Well, the white gentleman that is over—I guess you'd saw, trying to take 

the supplies, come out and ask me, did I receive a barrel of frogs? I said, 

yeah. I said, I hadn't ordered them, but I received them. He said, well, I 

need to pick—I said, no, no, no. You can't pick those up. I signed for 

them. And they at Gentry. But I understood later on that that stuff should 

have been delivered to the central office. Then, the central office 

personnel could take that where they wanted, and the man got smart 

enough to bring it over to Gentry so he wouldn't have to pick it up twice. I 

found out they was ordering stuff through the central office for us, but we 

didn't get it. 

O:  Oh, that material will go to the private academies. 

S:  Yeah, yeah. 

O:  Oh, okay. 
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S:  See, the thing that people don't understand—or didn't seem to realize—

that most of the white folk here didn't make no more money than we did. 

They couldn't have very well afforded no academy. I don't see how they 

afford it now. 

O:  So, who's paying for it? 

S:  Well, at that time, the Grishams, the Robinsons out at Holly Ridge, Jack 

Harper; some of the people, they had money. But most of those folks, 

now they're dead, and children out of school. I understand that academy 

is going down, down, down. I don't think they can even fill a band now, 

and they have twenty-two boys out at the football, so it's really dwindling. 

The money thing dried up. It just dried up. 

O:  So they might have to go back to the public schools, or . . . ? 

S:  Come up with some other gimmick. I'll tell you one gimmick they came up 

with. They gave a few scholarships, and a few blacks went to the 

academy in order to be able to write off the donations. See, they can write 

off their donations so it makes a difference, because they did, and they 

said they don't have a policy that blacks can't go. Therefore, donors can 

write that off. Oh, yeah . . . [Laughter] don't think. And you have to stay up 

night and day to keep up with it. It . . .  

O:  So, what was your work when you served as assistant principal? 

S:  Well, I was basically in charge of discipline. The assistant principals don't 

have any job description; the job of an assistant is do what the principal 

asks you to do. You'd handle it, the basic job description. So, he assigned 
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me textbooks and discipline. Then, after a while, when he would get 

comfortable with me, I had to evaluate the science teachers, make sure 

they'd pass. I did science and math evaluations; he did the others. So, he 

did bring me just from being—at that time, you'd put the paddle on the 

board, but when they got out of line. [Laughter] So that was my legacy, 

being that I could handle the paddle pretty good. 

O:  How did the role of—over time, from, say, the [19]60s to the [19]70s, did 

the role of the teacher change in the school system? 

S:  . . . In answer to what that give, follow through on that, because—well, we 

had few white teachers come in. The black teachers were still teaching 

basics. I didn't see a big change in it. We were still trying to dispense 

knowledge, from that aspect, but the parent got involved, especially in the 

discipline part, because they had to come some kind of way to rule out a 

corporal punishment—well, not a great extent, but they didn't want, so to 

speak, a black administrator or teacher paddling a white child. So the 

black parent came up with the same idea. If you can't paddle that one, 

then you're not going to paddle mine, and discipline blew up at that 

particular time. You did have a great problem. But, from the teacher's 

point of view, I didn't see any difference in what we were doing; just 

teaching. White male teachers didn't want to take orders from a black 

principal. They would only stay, most of them, they only stayed no more 

than a year; they would move on. 

O:  Move on. 
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S:  I guess it's part of them, they couldn't understand that they had to take 

instructions from a black boss. That had never been. Now, a white female 

teacher—didn't seem to be a problem with that. But the male only stayed 

for maybe a year. They always moved on. 

O:  Always moved on. 

S:  Mm-hm. Yeah. See, we had one girl, Johnnie K. Rifas—a white girl—and 

we would always talk. See, she got it to the superintendent because he 

challenged her about talking with me so much. She told him, she said, 

Charles Scott is about the most well-read person that I met in Indianola 

since I been here. He gave me an idea, in my class—my government, she 

was a social studies teacher—make it a part of your course requirement 

that every kid that pass eighteen years old, go register to vote, and show 

your registration card before they can get their final grade. She instituted 

that. She got the principal to agree to it; even went to the School Board, 

they agreed. So, when those kids turned eighteen, if she got four, five, six, 

eighteen, they'd get a school bus and come up to the courthouse so they 

can sign. 

O:  Wow. 

S:  He was really ticked off at her for that, because, talking to that darn 

Charles Scott, see. [Laughter] He's a renegade, and here you are talking 

to him. He just didn't understand why he weren't talking to you. Oh, well. 

[Laughter] 

O:  Wow, so you still have that reputation as a renegade. 
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S:  I think so. I'm a city alderman now for Ward Five, which is—I don't think I 

have a white person in my whole ward. They's all black. But I'm not a . . . 

I'm not an all-black administrator, so to speak. We had an issue just this 

week where we meet upon a school board member. I appointed the white 

man, Ben Gaston. The two white aldermen voted with me, so there was 

three, the two black of them voted against, three-two. He was selected. 

The next leading, the mayor vetoed the appointment. So . . . so that didn't 

work. You had to have four votes to override a veto, and I know I didn't 

have four votes, so I didn't say nothing to that. So, it's still . . . [Laughter] I 

just, my thing of it is, we can't be the same way that they treated us. I 

don't think we should have an all-black school board. You know? People 

come in here from out of state; companies come in here from out of state. 

They look at your school system makeup and they notice you got a 

division in your community when you have a private academy and a public 

school. If they're coming to the school and you got different equipment 

and different decoration and detail and air conditioning, floors, they don't 

want to sell in these towns, and they move on. I said, we got to be careful 

about—we ought there trying to beg people to come in and bring plants 

into our town, and they look at your system, say, you divided. I think that's 

one of the things that we're going to have to look at, mm-hm. I think so. 

But, other than that, I've had a good life. Charles was talking, we used to 

ride every Sunday morning after; after Sunday School, we go get beer 

and white folks gonna look at you like you're crazy. Which I didn't pay no 
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mind, I was just going to ride to The Cow to get a beer, get a newspaper. I 

wasn't trying to go sit at their table. I've always been the one. I don't need 

to eat with you, I need you to make sure I get the same amount of money 

for my pay, and if I so desire to come in this place, then I expect to be 

served—but it was never my intention to be served. I don't need to dance 

with you; I hope you dance with your women. I like my pretty black girls. 

[Laughter] I think that was one of the big things, that the Southern white 

gentlemen thought that we were going to take over their girls. I don't know 

where the danger come from, maybe the slave days of old, the old –ism, 

the size and all the proclivity that the black man's supposed to have had, I 

don't know why people were so afraid of that. But that was always my—

pay me for what I do and don't hinder me if I wants to. And that was it. I 

still have those ideas now. Don't block me. That's it. 

O:  Well, Mr. Scott, I know that you have a busy schedule today and you want 

to get down the road. Is there anything else that you want to say that you 

haven't said? 

S:  I just think that what you all are doing, put the oral history, put the histories 

into perspective . . . the late Nelson Dawson, which was non-educated but 

was a leader in his own right, he challenged the power structures when 

we had COFO first come through here, the Freedom Riders to cut out the 

summer school stuff—split session—because we didn't have black folks in 

the field anyway, they had come up with the chemicals to kill the grass 

and they had the cotton picking machines to pick it, so why sit up in the 
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middle of a hot summer instead of going to school? He challenged the 

powers that be that we needed more black police officers. Our young, 

young blacks need to—I guess we need to buy into and teach this to 

them, that the way they're going now ain't going to work. They got to get 

their britches up, get their lesson, and be productive. Our black girls here 

have not slacked up, but our black boys look like quitting. They just don't 

push forward like they used to. When I was in school, we wouldn't let a girl 

be president of our class. [Laughter] It had to be a man, we had to be a 

boy. Now, they could be vice president or they could be secretary; they 

just couldn't be president. Now, we find: my daughter—I have two 

daughters; one's a medical doctor, the other's a R.N.—and they said, 

Daddy, we can't even find a decent black boy to marry. Said, all the good-

looking one's up at Parchman. [Laughter] That's the girls for you. So, I just 

think we doing a good job, we're just going to have to push it and make it 

go better. We have to make it do better. Yeah. 

O:  All right. 

[End of interview] 
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