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   Appendix A Sworn Statement of 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson, Company B, 761st Tank Battalion, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944


  I left McCloskey General Hospital, Temple, Texas, about 1730, 6 July 1944, and went to Temple, Texas on the city bus. I got on another bus and came out to the Officers Club, Camp Hood, Texas, the colored officers club located on 172nd Street. I arrived there at approximately 1930. I was in the club for some time. While in the club I saw Captain McHenry, Lt. Long, Captain Woodruff, and Captain Wales.


  I remained at the Officers Club until approximately two and one-half hours later. At approximately 2200 I got on the bus at the 172nd street and Battalion, I believe just outside the colored officers club. I got on the Camp Hood bus. I entered at the front of the bus and moved toward the rear and saw a colored girl sitting in a seat at the middle of the bus. I sat down beside the girl. I knew this girl before. Her name is Mrs. Jones. I don’t know her first name. She’s an officer’s wife here on the post. I sat down there and we rode approximately five or six blocks on the bus and the bus driver turns around and tells me to move to the rear which I did not do. He tells me that if I don’t move to the rear he will make trouble for me when we get to the bus station, and I told him that was up to him. When he got to the bus station a lady got off the bus before I got off, and she tells me that she is going to prefer charges against me. That was a white lady. And I said that’s all right, too, I don’t care if she prefers charges against me. The bus driver asked me for my identification card. I refused to give it to him. He then went to the dispatcher and told him something. What he told him I don’t know. He then comes back and tells the people that this nigger is making trouble. I told the bus driver to stop fucking with me, so he gets the rest of the men around there and starts blowing his top and someone calls the MP’s. Outside of telling this lady that I didn’t care if she preferred charges against me or not, I don’t know if they were around or not, sir, I was speaking directly to that bus driver, and just as I told the captain (indicating Captain Wigginton, Camp Officer of the Day) if any one of you called me a nigger I would do the same thing, especially from a civilian, a general or anybody else. I mean I would tell them the same thing. I told him, I’m using a “general,” and general, if anybody calls me a nigger, I don’t know the definition of it. That’s just like anyone going around calling you something you don’t know what is. The colored girl was going to Belton, her home, and she got off the same time that I got off. The only time I made any statement was when this fellow called me a nigger. I didn’t have any loud or boisterous conversation. That’s the only profane language I used if you call it profane. (When told by Captain Bear that that was vulgar and vile language Lt. Robinson said: “That’s vulgar is it, that’s vile is it?”) I want to tell you right now sir, this private you got out there, he made a statement. The private over there in that room, I told him that if he, a private, ever called me that name (a nigger) again I would break him in two. (The private referred to was later called to the MP orderly room and identified as being PFC Ben W. Mucklerath, 37061068, Company B, 149th Tng Bn, 90th Regt, IRTC, Camp Hood, Texas.)




   Appendix B Original Charge Sheet Camp Hood, Texas, 17 July 1944



  Name of accused: Robinson, Jack R. 0-1031586 Second Lieutenant, Cavalry Company C 758th


  Tank Battalion


  Charge I: Violation of the 63rd Article of War


  Specification 1: In that Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson, Cavalry, Company C, 758th Tank Battalion, did, at Camp Hood, Texas, on or about 6 July 1944, behave himself with disrespect toward Captain Peeler L. Wigginton, Quartermaster Corps, 1848th Unit, Eighth Service Command, Army Service Forces, his superior officer, by saying to him, “Captain, any Private, you, are any General calls me a nigger and I’ll break them in two, I don’t know the definition of the word,” or words to that effect, and by speaking to the said Captain Peeler L. Wigginton in an insolent, impertinent and rude manner.


  Specification 2: In that Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson Cavalry, Company C, 758th Tank Battalion, did, at Camp Hood, Texas, on or about 6 July 1944, behave himself with disrespect toward Captain Gerald M. Bear, Corps Military Police, 1848th Unit, Eighth Service Command, Army Services Forces, his superior officer, by contemptuously bowing to him and giving him several sloppy salutes repeating several times “OK Sir,” “OK Sir” or words to that effect, and by acting in an insolent, impertinent, and rude manner toward the said captain Gerald M. Bear.


  Charge II: Violation of the 64th Article of War


  Specification: In that Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson, Cavalry, Company C, 758th Tank Battalion, having received a lawful order from Captain Gerald M. Bear, Corps Military Police, 1848th Unit, Eighth Service Command, Army Service Forces, his superior officer, to remain in a receiving room and be seated in a chair on the far side of the receiving room, did, at Camp Hood, Texas, on or about 6 July 1944 willfully disobey the same.


  Charge III: Violation of the 95th Article of War


  Specification 1: In that Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson, Cavalry, Company C, 758th Tank Battalion, did, at Camp Hood, Texas on or about 6 July 1944, wrongfully use the following abusive and vulgar language toward Milton N. Renegar, a civilian, Hood Village, Texas, “I’m not going to move a God damn bit” or words to that effect, and called the said Milton N. Renegar a “son of a bitch,” in the presence of ladies.


  Specification 2: In that Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson, Cavalry, Company C, 758th Tank Battalion, did, at Camp Hood, Texas on or about 6 July 1944, wrongfully say the following vile and obscene language toward Elizabeth Poitevint, a civilian, Killeen, Texas, “You better quit fuckin with me” or words to that effect.


  Specification 3: In that Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson, Cavalry, Company C, 758th Tank Battalion, did, at Camp Hood, Texas on or about 6 July 1944, wrongfully use vile, obscene, and abusive language in a public place in the presence of ladies, to wit, on a public bus and at the Central Bus Station, Camp Hood, Texas.




   Appendix C Sworn Statement of Capt. Peelor L. Wigginton, QMC, Camp Laundry Officer, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  During my tour of duty as Camp Officer of the Day, Camp Hood, Texas, 6 July 1944 at approximately 2230 I was summoned to the Military Police Guard House by the Sergeant of the Guard, Sergeant Painter, to interview a colored 2nd Lt., Jack R. Robinson of the 761st Tank Battalion. When I entered the Guard Room Lt. Robinson was talking in an insolent manner and directing his words to the Sergeant of the Guard, and a Pfc. Ben W. Mucklerath. I inquired of Sgt. Painter as to the nature of the trouble, and he inferred to me that Lt. Robinson had been picked up at the Central Bus Station upon the request of the dispatcher there, for creating a disturbance. I then asked the Lt. to give me a resume of the incident, and he gave me the following story: that he had boarded camp shuttle outside the colored officer’s club, and saw a colored girl, a Mrs. Jones, wife of an officer on this post, sitting about half-way down the isle of the bus; he sat down with her and before arriving at the next bus stop the bus driver asked him to move to the rear of the bus. Lt. Robinson then told the bus driver that he was the equal of anyone, and would not move; the bus driver then told the Lt. that if he did not move he would make plenty of trouble for him when they arrived at the Central Bus Station. When they arrived at the Bus Station the driver asked the dispatcher to call the MPs, and Lt. Robinson told me that he then told the bus driver that “If you don’t quit fuckin’ with me I’ll cause you plenty of trouble.” He further said that the bus driver then asked him for his name, rank, and serial number, and organization, and that he refused to give the information to the driver, and said that he would not give his name to a “damn civilian. He said that the white soldier, PFC Mucklerath, and some others were standing there and that they called him a nigger, and then some white lady said she was going to report him to the MPs, and that he told them he didn’t care what they did, that he didn’t know what “nigger” meant, and that anyone who called him that was going to get into plenty of trouble.


  I then asked Pfc. Mucklerath for his statement regarding the incident, and he gave me the following story: he was standing outside the bus station waiting for a bus when the bus on which the colored Lt. was riding pulled into the station, and that there was quite a lot of loud and vulgar talk going on. That he saw the colored Lt., Lt. Robinson, got off the bus and was following a white lady toward the bus station, and that he heard the colored Lieutenant say to the lady:


  “I don’t care if you do report me, and if you don’t quit fuckin with me you’ll get into trouble.” At this point in Pfc. Mucklerath’s story, Lt. Robinson interrupted and said that he was not addressing the white lady, but was addressing Pfc. Mucklerath because he had heard Mucklerath say something about a nigger. Pfc. Mucklerath then told me that he had not called the Lt. a nigger, and up until that time he had not said one word either to nor about the Lt. Lt. Robinson then said to me, “Captain, and Private, you, or any General, calls me a nigger, and I’ll break him in two. I don’t know the definition of the word.” He repeated that he would break anybody in two and he didn’t care who it was if they called him a nigger. Pfc. Mucklerath then told me that the Lt. had told him in the presence of several MPs that he would break him (Pfc. Mucklerath) in two if he ever saw him again. Lt. Robinson interrupted again and said that what he told Pfc. Mucklerath was that he would “break anyone in two if they called him a nigger,” and he then asked all the MPs present if that wasn’t what he had said, but the MPs present all said, “No,” that Pfc. Mucklerath had repeated the incident correctly and used exactly the words that Lt. Robinson had used. At that time the Lt. interrupted again and began saying that he didn’t have a chance. I then asked Lt. Robinson to be silent until I had heard Pfc. Mucklerath’s story, and Lt. Robinson said sneeringly, “So this is democracy, I don’t have a chance, shh-.” While he was talking to me and while I was talking to him, Lt. Robinson was leaning on the high desk in the interior Sgt. of the Guard Room, in a very disrespectful manner. His attitude was in general was very insolent, disrespectful, and smart-elec, and certainly his actions were unbecoming to an officer and a gentleman, particularly in the presence of the enlisted men together with other officers.


  Shortly after that I called for Captain Bear, Assistant Provost Marshal, and Miss Wilson, stenographer in Provost Marshal’s Branch to come to the Guard Room to take statements regarding the incident.


  Lt. Robinson told me that he was from McCloskey General Hospital, Temple, Texas, but he did not tell me that he was there for purely administrative purposes, and led me to believe that he was a patient.


  When Captain Bear arrived I was relating the incident to him as I had heard it from Lt. Robinson and Pfc. Mucklerath, and Lt. Robinson continually interrupted us, and it was impossible to carry on an intelligent conversation with his interruptions. Captain Bear finally ordered the Lt. to stay in the outer room of the Guard Room and wait until he was called. He directly disobeyed this order and returned to the swinging door between the two rooms and attempted to start another argument with Captain Bear. Captain Bear ordered him back to the room and told him to sit down in a chair and wait until he was called. Lt. Robinson walked back into the room but did not stay there. He walked outside the Guard Room and was talking to the driver of a jeep belonging to the 761st Tank Battalion, OD, whom I had called. Captain Bear again ordered him to wait in the outer Guard Room until he was called.


  Later Lt. Robinson was called to the MP Orderly Room, advised of his rights under the 24th Article of War by Captain Bear, and asked if he wished to make a statement under oath regarding the incident. Lt. Robinson stated in the presence of Captain Bear, Captain Hamilton, Camp Prison Officer, and Miss Wilson that he would like to make a statement. He was then duly sworn by Captain Bear and proceeded to make his statement. From time to time, Captain Bear, who was conducting the investigation, asked Lt. Robinson material questions which covered the issue. Lt. Robinson’s attitude during this time was very disrespectful, and insolent. At one time during the questioning Captain Bear asked the Lt. about when and where he used profane language in the presence of ladies, and the Lt. stated that the only time he used profane language was when he told the bus driver to “stop fuckin with me,” and asked, “if you’d call that profane” in a very sneeringly manner. At that point Captain Bear said, Lt. that wasn’t profanity, that is vulgar and vile.” Then Lt. Robinson said in the same sneering, half-laughing manner, “So that’s vulgar, is it, that’s vile, is it?” That is only one example of his superior, and at other times, facetious manner during the questioning.


  Before the statement was taken Captain Bear had contacted Major Wingo, Commanding Officer, 761st Tank Battalion, and talked to him over the telephone regarding the Lt. At that time it was understood between Captain Bear and Major Wingo that the Lt. could return to McCloskey General Hospital. Major Wingo indicated that it would be sometime before he could arrange for transportation and necessary guards to return Lt. Robinson to the hospital. After the questioning was completed, Lt. Robinson was informed that he would be returned to McCloskey under guard. He objected to the arrangements that had been made, not only for his convenience but for his own safety, and for protection of all concerned. He continually argued with Captain Bear, attempted to force Captain Bear to contradict himself, was belligerent, and even after Captain Bear explained that the arrangements had been made in accordance with the wishes of his Commanding Officer, Lt. Robinson demanded to talk to Major Wingo, and took the attitude that Captain Bear was preventing him from seeing his Commanding Officer. He was continually arguing with Captain Bear about whether he was under arrest or not, and the argument had lasted sometime, with Captain Bear trying to reason with the insolent officer. At that point I, as Camp Officer of the Day, stepped in and stated that if there was any more argument at all I would place the Lt. under arrest for insubordination and disrespect to superior officers. At one time during the questioning, Captain Bear asked the Lt. for the name of the colored girl he was sitting with so that he could contact the girl to take a statement regarding the incident. Captain Bear then asked him what her first name was, and in a very insolent manner he told the Captain, rather reminded him, that he had been sworn to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. His manner was very insolent and he seemed to think it funny that he could tell Captain Bear the name “Miss Jones.” He finally said that she was the wife of an officer on the Post, but gave no details.


  Generally, the conduct and actions of this officer were very disrespectful to his superior officers. His conduct was rude, insolent, and very unbecoming to an officer and a gentleman. His conduct toward superior officers in the presence of enlisted men was very bad, and highly detrimental as an example.




   Appendix D Sworn Statement of Capt. Gerald M. Bear, Assistant Provost Marshal, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  Arriving at the MP Guard Room 2305 on 6 July 1944, I found 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson in the MP Guard Room. I asked the Lt. to step outside the MP Guard Room to wait in the receiving room. Captain Wigginton, Camp OD, was relating and explaining to me what had just occurred as to the incident at the Central Bus Station, Camp Hood, Texas. Lt. Robinson kept continually interrupting Captain Wigginton and myself and kept coming to the Guard House door-gate. I cautioned and requested Lt. Robinson on several occasions to remain at ease and remain in the receiving room that I would talk to him later. In an effort to try to be facetious, Lt. Robinson bowed with several sloppy salutes, repeating several times, “OK, sir, OK, sir,” on each occasion. I then gave Lt. Robinson another direct order to remain in the receiving room and be seated on a chair, on the far side of the receiving room. Later on I found Lt. Robinson on the outside of the building talking to the driver of the 761st OD’s jeep. I then directed Lt. Robinson to go inside the building and remain in the receiving room.


  Lt. Robinson’s attitude in general was disrespectful and impertinent to his superior officers, and very unbecoming to an officer in the presence of enlisted men.




   Appendix E Sworn Statement of Mr. Milton N. Renegar, Bus Driver, Southwestern Bus Company, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  I drive a bus for the Southwestern Bus Company. At approximately 10:15, 6 July 1944, I was driving my bus and stopped at bus stop #23, on 172nd Street, Camp Hood, Texas. Some white ladies, maybe a soldier or so, and a colored girl and a colored Second Lieutenant got on the bus. The colored girl and the colored Lt., whom I later learned to be 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson of the 761st Tank Battalion, sat down together about middle ways of the bus. On that particular run I have quite a few of the white ladies who work in the PX’s and ride the bus at that hour almost every night. I did not say anything to the colored Lt. when he first sat down, until I got around to bus stop #18, and then I asked him, I said, “Lt., if you don’t mind, I have got several ladies to pick up at the stop and will have a load of them before I get back to the Central Bus Station, and would like for you to move back to the rear of the bus if you don’t mind.” When I asked him to move to the rear he just sat there, and I asked him to move back there the second time. When I asked him the second time he started cursing and the first thing he said was, “I’m not going to move a God damned bit.” I told him that I had a load of ladies to pick up and that I was sure they wouldn’t want to ride mixed up like that, and told him I’d rather he would either move back to the rear or get off the bus, one of the two. He kept on cursing and saying that he wasn’t going to get back, and I told him that he could either get back or he’d be sorry of it when I got to the Bus Station, or words to that effect. He kept saying something about it after I started up the bus, but I could not understand what he was saying. He continued to sit there with the colored girl and the girl did not say anything. When we arrived at the Bus Station I had “Pinky” Younger, the Dispatcher, call the MP’s. Everybody on the bus was mad about it. I had asked the Lt. in a nice way to move and he had refused. One of the ladies who was riding said, “I don’t mind waiting on them all day, but when I get on the bus at night to go home, I’m not about to ride all mixed up with them.” This lady works at PX #10 and I believe her daughter works with her and was with her last night. The colored Lt. kept on doing a lot of cursing and the feeling on the bus was pretty bad. All the people were very much upset about the situation and wanted something done about the lieutenant’s attitude. When I told the Dispatcher to call the MP’s I told him I was having some trouble with a negro Lieutenant. This White lady asked me if I was going to report the Lieutenant and I told her “yes,” and she said, “well if you don’t I am.” At that time the colored Lieutenant said to the lady, “you better quit fuckin” with me,” and he meant everybody that was trying to do something about the trouble he was causing. There were white women and children and soldiers present, it looked to me like forty or fifty people within hearing distance, and when the Lt. said that it was outside the Bus Station but could have been heard plainly inside the station. After the MP’s arrived and the Lt. went to get in the patrol wagon he called me a “son-of-a-bitch,” and walked around to get in the wagon, he said, “I don’t know why that son-of-a-bitch wanted to give me all this trouble,” and the women were all still there at that time. The MP’s just asked the Lt. a few questions and he kept cursing and so the MP told him he was using a lot of bad language in the presence of ladies and told him he was going to take him over to the Provost Marshal Office and let him talk to the Provost Marshal about it. I had told the lieutenant to hush once and he just kept on waving and cursing. What the Lieutenant said to the lady in the presence of other ladies as I have stated it above, he said three or four other times, and said it to everyone there. He also said something about this white lady as he went around to get in the patrol wagon and I know he was cursing the lady, but I could not tell what he said. I heard him say something to the MP about wanting his name and organization, but I don’t know what that was. The only time I heard the colored girl who was with him say anything was when he started to leave with the MP’s and she just asked him what the trouble was.




   Appendix F Sworn Statement of PFC Ben W. Mucklerath, Company D, 149th Tng Bn, 90th Regt, IRTC, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  On 6 July 1944, I went over the 162nd Street Service Club, Camp Hood, Texas, and was there a short while and started on my way to my barracks on the bus. I rode the bus and got off at the Central Bus Station, and sat down on a seat to wait for my bus to go to the barracks. It was approximately ten minutes after ten when I arrived at the Bus Station. About ten minutes later a bus pulled into the Bus Station and I was there on the outside, sitting down on a seat along side of the Bus Station building. I saw a white lady step off the bus and start into the bus station. A colored Lt. also got off the bus and was directing obscene language at her, he said, “You better quit fuckin’ with me.” That’s all I heard him say at that time. He said this in the presence of a large number of ladies and children, and it was plainly heard by those present. I then heard the white lady say to the colored Lt. whom I later learned to be 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson, “I’m going to report you,” and the Lt. repeated a second time, what he had just said to her. I then went into the Bus Station and called the MP headquarters. When I went outside again the MP patrol car had already arrived. I asked the driver of the patrol car if he had a colored Lt., and the Lt. turned to me and said, “You better quit fuckin’ with me.” He also said to the MP driver, “There’s no God-damned son-of-a-bitch going to tell me where to sit. The driver told me that he wanted me to go along, with him to MP headquarters with him as a witness, and ordered me to get in back of the truck. When the white lady had first stepped of the bus and started toward the Bus Station Lt. Robinson was approximately three paces behind her, following her, and he turned around and went back into the bus driver, and at that time I went into the Bus Station to call the MP’s, but I heard him using some very obscene and vulgar language; I distinctly heard him say “son-of-a-bitch,” and some other words which I could not hear plainly. He was talking in a course, rough and harsh tone of voice and could be heard plainly by all the women and children and soldiers present. His conduct, generally, was very unbecoming to an officer and a gentleman. I got in the MP truck and came to the MP Headquarters, and upon arrival there I was telling the Sergeant of the Guard that I was present, and what I had seen and heard at that time the colored Lt. turned to me and said, “If I ever see you again, I’ll break you in two.” I turned to the Sergeant of the Guard and said, “Sergeant, I would like that to be a matter of record, that the Lt. threatened me and I would have the names of all the men present who heard that.” About that time Captain Wigginton, the Camp Officer of the Day, entered the Guard Room and I reported my story of what I had seen and heard and this colored Lt. interrupted me two times and had to be called down by Captain Wigginton. I was interrupted when he threatened me, and he accused me of calling him a damn nigger. Captain Wigginton called him down that time and told him that he would talk to him later and not to interrupt me. I had not at any time called the Lt. a “nigger,” and had not at any time spoken to nor said anything to the Lt. I was talking to the Sergeant of the Guard, and the Lt. was just jumping on me because I was telling him what I had heard. I had told the Sergeant of the Guard what I had seen and heard, and Lt. Robinson said, “I have my rights, this is a democracy, shh_,” and I understood him to say, “shit,” but not in a very audible tone, however there were other witnesses present in the Guard Room at that time.




   Appendix G Sworn Statement of Mr. Bevlia B. Younger, Dispatcher, Southwestern Bus Company, Central Bus Station, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  I am the dispatcher for the Southwestern Bus Company, on duty at the Central Bus Station, Camp Hood, Texas. I was on duty last night, 6 July 1944, at approximately 10:00 or 10:15 when a bus driven by Mr. M. N. Renegar pulled into the Bus Station. The first thing I knew of any trouble on the bus was when Mr. Renegar called and asked me to call for the MP’s. Before calling I walked out the north entrance of the bus station to see exactly what the trouble was. On my exit from the bus station I heard a colored Lieutenant, whom I later learned to be 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson, in a loud and boisterous voice make the remark: “what is the matter with you fuckin’ people around here, you can’t fuck me in this manner.” Upon hearing these remarks I said nothing to the lieutenant, but immediately returned to the telephone and called for assistance from the MP’s. Upon the arrival of the MP, Corporal Elwood whom I knew, he asked me what the trouble was. I told him that the trouble was with a nigger Lt.; the nigger Lt. hearing the remark, resented being called so—and informed Cpl. Elwood that, ‘No God-damned sorry son-of-a-bitch could call him a nigger and get away with it.’” These remarks by the colored Lt. were made in the presence of perhaps 100 to 200 ladies and other passengers on the buses, some of which informed us that they would be glad to make statements as to what he had said. Immediately after the arrival of Cpl. Elwood, he carried the Lt. to MP headquarters. Before this, and immediately after calling the MP’s I went back outside the Bus Station to watch the colored Lt., to see if he tried to leave because I felt that he should be delivered to the Military Police after making such remarks which were very unbecoming to an officer and a disgrace to the uniform he wears. When Cpl. Elwood arrived the colored Lt. tried to get Cpl. Elwood to take his name and let him go on, but Cpl. Elwood told him that he would have to take him over to talk to the Provost Marshal about it. There was a great deal of nervous tension shown among the ladies and the white soldiers present. The feeling was very high, and the people were demanding that something be done about the colored lieutenant talking in such a manner.




   Appendix H Sworn Statement of Mrs. Elizabeth Poitevint, Employee PX#10, Camp Hood, Texas, 8 July 1944

   
  On the 6th of July 1944, at approximately 10:00 p.m. I left PX # 10 where I work and got the bus at Bus Stop #23, to go to the Central Bus Station. When we got on the bus a colored girl was there and got on the bus and sat down about middle ways of the bus. I was sitting about five seats back on the other side of the bus. A colored Second Lieutenant got on the bus there and sat down beside the colored girl. We were going up Battalion Avenue and stopped at another Bus Stop and some white women, most of them with their babies, got on the bus. The driver came back to the colored Lt. and said, “Lieutenant, will you move to the back of the bus so these people can sit down?” The colored Lt. said I certainly will not. I paid my fare and I don’t intend to move out of this seat,” and he said, “I’m going to sit right here, and driver, you go right back up to the front of this bus and sit down and drive this bus to wherever you’re going, because I don’t intend to move.” Then the driver said, “You will either have to get off the bus or move to the back,” and he told the Lieutenant to make up his mind what he was going to do, and the Lt. said, “I am going to stay right where I am,” and the bus driver said, “Well, if you’re on this bus sitting in that same seat when we get to the Central Bus Station you are going to cause yourself some trouble.” Then the Lieutenant said, “Well, I don’t care, I’m going to be sitting right in the same seat when you get wherever you’re going.” When we got to the Central Bus Station we all got off, and the driver asked the Lieutenant for his identification card, and the Lt. said “I haven’t done anything and I’m not going to show you my identification card, I’m going to get on another bus and go.” The driver said, “I want your identification card, I’m going to turn you in,” then I said to the driver, “If you want any witnesses as to what he has done to you, you can call on me, because I’ve heard everything he has said.” Then the Lt. turned to me and said, “Listen here you damned old woman, you have nothing to say about what’s going on. I didn’t want to get into this, they drafted me into this, and my money is just as good as a white man’s.” And I told him, I said, “Well, listen buddy, you got to know where you should sit on the bus.” I started on to the Bus Station and asked the bus driver if he was going to report him, and I told him that if he didn’t report the colored Lieutenant that I was going to report him to the MP’s. I had to wait on them during the day, but I didn’t have to sit with them on the bus. At no time on the bus did the Lt. get up and offer his seat to any of the women with children. After the MP’s came to the bus station, and the Lt. went to get in the MP wagon, the colored girl went up to him and said, “What are we going to do now, honey?” and he told her not to worry and said he’d be back in a couple of minutes and for her to wait right there. He said the worst they could do to him was take his bars. Once I heard the colored Lieutenant say, “No sorry son-of-a-bitch can tell me where to sit.” He was very hateful to the bus driver, and the bus driver was very polite to him. I did not at any time hear anyone call the Lt. a nigger. I am sure that no one called him a nigger because I was there all the time. I was the only woman who took any hand in the argument and all the Lt’s. remarks were pointed to me because I had told the bus driver that he could call on me for a witness. When I got off the bus and started into the Bus Station the Lt. was following me, and was shaking his hand at me in a threatening manner. While we were still on the bus, and the white women kept getting on and pushing to the back with their children, the bus driver asked the Lt. three times if he wouldn’t give some of the ladies a seat, and he said “No, I’m not going to move a God damned bit,” and he didn’t move either. The driver was very nice to him and I asked him to “please” move to the rear on one occasion. When he went to get off the bus at Central Station we all stood up and said that is the colored Lt. had to ride in the middle of the bus, he could’ve just wait until all of us got off. I stood up and put my hand out on his seat and he waited until we all got off. He was the last one to get off, and then he said something about “We’re all in this together and my money is as good as a white man’s.” When I got off the bus and asked the bus driver if he was going to report him, the Lt. said to me, “You better quit fuckin’ with me.” He said that three or four times, after we got off the bus, and all that profane and obscene language used could have been heard by anyone around there, and there was a big crowd there too. The colored Lieutenant thought that he could go on around the Bus Station and get another bus before the MP’s got there and he walked around to the other side of the Bus Station, to catch the bus, but when the MP truck came, the first one came up on that side of the building and one came up the other was, from the opposite direction, and the MP’s called the Lieutenant over to where they were and talk to him.




   Appendix I Sworn Statement of Mrs. Ruby Johnson, Employee PX #10, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  I am employed at PX #10, Camp Hood, Texas, and last night, 6 July 1944, when I got off from work at approximately 10:00, I left the PX and caught a bus at bus stop #23. I was with Mrs. Elizabeth Poitevint and her daughter, Mary LeConey. A colored girl was standing at the Bus Stop when we walked up and we got on at the same time as the colored girl did. At the same stop a colored Second Lieutenant whom I later learned to be Second Lieutenant Jack R. Robinson, got on the bus. I don’t know whether he was with the colored girl or not but he sat down with her. Mrs. Poitevint, Mary and I all sat at the same seat, over the left rear wheel, and we saw the colored Lieutenant and colored girl set two or three seats in front of us on the right side of the bus. No one said anything about the colored people sitting there at the time. The bus wasn’t crowded then. When we got to about Bus Stop #18, the driver stopped and there were a lot of soldiers’ wives and children got on the bus. At that time the bus driver asked the colored Lieutenant if he would move to the back of the bus. The Lt. said, “No, I’m going to sit here, I’m not going to move to the back of the bus,” he said that in a very forceful voice, and then he told the driver, “You had better sit down and drive the bus wherever you’re going.” He told the bus driver that twice, and the bus driver told the Lt. that he would wish he had gone to the back of the bus when they got to the Central Bus Station. The women and children pushed onto the back, and some of them stood up as we rode on to Central Station. When we first arrived the Belton bus hadn’t arrived and I went around to the front of the bus station to the line for the Belton bus. Just as I went past him I heard the colored Lieutenant tell the bus driver that he could call all the damned MP’s he want to, that it didn’t make a difference to him. After that I got on another bus and left.




   Appendix J Sworn Statement of Acting Cpl. George A. Elwood, MP Section, Enl Det, 1848 U, Camp Hood, Texas

   
  I was on duty as driver of MP Motor Patrol 6 July 1944 when the Sgt of the Guard sent me to the Central Bus Station, Camp Hood, Texas, at approximately 2220 to investigate a disturbance caused by a colored Lieutenant. When I arrived at the Central Bus Station I found a colored Lt. whom I learned to be 2d Lt. Jack R. Robinson of the 761st Tank Battalion. When I drove up to the Bus Station the Dispatcher, Mr. Younger, came over and told me that this colored Lt. had been giving a lot of trouble and using a lot of profane and vulgar language. Then the Lt. came over to the patrol car and said that he was tired of the “God-dammed sons-of-bitches trying to push me around,” and said that, by God he wasn’t going to stand for it anymore. There were several ladies present there, and I told the Lt. to watch his language. The Dispatcher told me of the incident that had happened and I told the Lt. to get in the patrol car, that I was going to take him to the Guard Room and contact one of my officers or the OD. He wanted to give me his name but I told him he would give that to one of the officers and for him to get in the pick-up. Then he got in the pick-up with me, and a white soldier whom I learned to be Pfc Mucklerath, came over to the pick-up and asked me if I got that nigger Lieutenant. Right then the lieutenant said, “Look here, you son-of-a-bitch, don’t you call me no nigger. I’m an officer and God damn you, you better address me as one,” or words to that effect. I again cautioned the Lt. about his language, that there were ladies present. There was one white lady who was right by the patrol car with the dispatcher, and she told me that she wanted the Lt. taken care of, and said she had never heard such profane and vulgar language, and had never been cussed out by a nigger. The lady left and I had the Lt. and wanted to get him away from those bus drivers and the Dispatcher before something happened. I was patrolling alone at the time, and I took the colored Lt. into the MP Guard Room. I also told Pfc. Mucklerath to get in the back of the truck and go along as a witness. I heard the colored Lt. say that “No God damned son-of-a-bitch is going to tell me where to ride.” He said that when he were still there at the Bus Station. After we arrived at the MP Guard Room I reported to the Sgt of the Guard and told him what I had seen and heard at the Bus Station, and told him who I had brought in and that I had brought them in for the OD or one of our officers to question. I turned the colored Lt. over to the Sgt. of the Guard who began trying to locate the OD or one of our MP officers. Lt. Robinson and Pfc. Mucklerath were in the MP Guard Room and Mucklerath was talking to the Sgt of the Guard and I heard the Lt tell Pfc Mucklerath that if he ever saw him again he was going to break him in two. I left then and went after Captain Bear and later when I returned to the Guard Room Captain Wigginton the Camp OD was trying to explain the situation to Captain Bear and the colored Lt. interfered and he wouldn’t be quiet, and I distinctly heard Captain Bear tell the Lt. to be at ease and wait outside the Sergeant’s of the Guard Room. This Lt. interrupted continually and when Captain Bear would speak to him he would bow from the hips and give him a very sloppy salute, and had sort of a smart smile on his face all the time, and he said, ‘OK, sir,’ two or three times, and this was very disrespectful considering his manner. Finally, Captain Bear told him to go sit down on a chair in the corner back away from him and had Sgt. Painter stay out there and see that he stayed down in the chair. The colored Lt. had a smart attitude and was very disrespectful toward the officers and the MP’s present. Shortly after that I left and went after some of the witnesses.




   Appendix K Sworn Statement of Sgt. William L. Painter, MP Section, Enl Det 1848 U, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  I was on duty as Sgt. for the Guard, Camp Hood, Texas, on the night of 6 July 1944 at approximately 2215 when I received a call from the central bus station to send an MP because of a disturbance caused by a colored Lieutenant. Add approximately 2235 Acting Corporal George A. Elwood, MP, whom I had dispatched to the scene returned to the Guard Room with a colored Lieutenant who I later learned to be Second Lt. Jack R. Robinson, and a soldier, Pfc Ben W. Mucklerath. I asked them what the trouble was and Pfc Mucklerath started to tell me what it was all about, and Lt. Robinson interrupted him and told him, “If I ever see you again I’ll break you in two.” Then the soldier, Pfc Mucklerath told me he wanted that to be a matter of record and that he wanted me to get the name of all the witnesses who heard Lt. Robinson threaten his life, and I told him OK. I was present when both Lt. Robinson and Pfc Mucklerath entered the Guard Room and the only reason I know of why Lt. Robinson threatened Pfc Mucklerath it was because he was trying to tell me what had happened and the Lieutenant didn’t want him to tell me. Pfc. Mucklerath did not at any time, in my presence, call the Lieutenant a nigger, nor address the Lieutenant in any manner. Pfc. Mucklerath was talking to me and did not say anything at all to the lieutenant. Every time Pfc Mucklerath tried to talk the Lieutenant kept interrupting and refused to remain quiet. The camp O.D., Captain P. L. Wigginton, arrived shortly after that and he asked what had happened. Both Pfc Mucklerath and the Lieutenant started talking, and as Pfc Mucklerath was talking the Lieutenant was saying, “That’s not so,” and he started in trying to tell about it. Captain Wigginton told the Lieutenant to be at ease and let the soldier do the talking, that he would have a chance to talk later. The Lt. told Captain Wigginton to let the soldier talk at first, and then when the soldier tried to talk the Lt. again interrupted, and Captain Wigginton had to remind the Lt. that he had asked the soldier to talk first. His attitude, generally, was very insolent and disrespectful toward Captain Wigginton and the MP’s present. Captain Bear, Assistant Provost Marshal, arrived and asked what the trouble was, and Captain Wigginton started to tell him and the Lt. interrupted Captain Wigginton. Captain Bear asked the Lt. to be at ease and step away from the Guard Room door and not interrupt them. Lieutenant Robinson would salute Captain Bear in a bowed manner, and exaggerate the salute as though he were making fun of Captain Bear. His attitude was very smart-alec, and he paid no attention to Captain Bear and Captain Wigginton’s orders and continually interrupted them. Captain Bear told Lt. Robinson to stay in the outer office of the Guard Room, and instead Lt. Robinson went outside of the guard room and talked to the driver of a jeep belonging to the OD, 761st Tank Battalion. Captain Bear had called this OD because the 761st Tank Battalion was Lt. Robinson’s organization. I witnessed Lt. Robinson refuse to obey the direct orders of Captain Bear and Captain Wigginton, to be quiet and to stay in the outer office of the Guard Room. At one time when Pfc Mucklerath was telling Captain Wigginton about the incident, Lt. Robinson interrupted and said, “I have my rights, and if this is a democracy, shh–” and his last word was obscenity. This was said in the presence of others who were in the Guard Room.




   Appendix L Sworn Statement of Acting Cpl. Eugene J. Henrie, MP Sec, Enl Det, 1848 U, Camp Hood, Texas, 8 July 1944

   
  I was on duty as Corporal of the Guard, MP Guard Room, Camp Hood, Texas, on the night of 6 July 1944, at approximately 2235 or 2245 when we received a call to send an MP to the Central Bus Station. Corporal Elwood was dispatched to go investigate trouble. When he came back to the Guard Room he brought a colored Second Lieutenant whom I learned to be 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson of the 761st Tank Battalion, and he also brought a Pfc Ben Mucklerath from the IRTC, as a witness. Sgt. Painter, Sgt. of the Guard asked what the trouble was and this soldier, Pfc. Mucklerath, started to tell him and the Lt. interrupted and wouldn’t let him talk. Every time Mucklerath started to talk the Lt. butted in. I had to leave the Guard Room for a few minutes and when I returned I heard Lt. Robinson say to Pfc. Mucklerath, “If I ever see you again, I’ll break you in two.” I did not at any time hear Pfc. Mucklerath speak to Lt., talk to him, nor talk back to him. He was talking to the Sergeant of the Guard when he was talking. Shortly after that Captain Wigginton arrived. Pfc. Mucklerath was trying to tell him what had happened, and Captain Bear, Assistant Provost Marshal, had arrived, and they were all talking to the Sgt. of the Guard, and Lt. Robinson continually interrupted them and acted insolent toward them. At one time Captain Bear told the Lt. to remain at ease and that he would talk to him later or words to that effect. He also told the Lt. to stay in the outer room of the Guard Room and instead, the Lt. left the guard room and went outside and talked to the colored driver of the jeep. The jeep belonged to the OD of the 761st Tank Battalion, same Battalion which Lt. Robinson belonged to. I did not at any time here Pfc Mucklerath say anything disrespectful to the Lt. nor call him a nigger. In fact, he did not even speak to the LT. in my presence. The lieutenant was threatening Pfc Mucklerath because Mucklerath was trying to relate what had occurred. At one time Captain Bear and Lt. Robinson were in the outer room of the Guard Room and Captain Bear started through the swinging door between that room and the Sergeant’s of the Guard private room the Lt. started to try to go through the door with Captain Bear and Captain Bear told him to wait in the outer room, that we would call him when he wanted him, and Lt. Robinson bowed from the hips and gave Captain Bear a sloppy salute in a mocking manner, and said, “Ok, sir,” ”Ok, sir,” and kept bowing. Captain Bear saluted him back and ignored his mocking manner. His attitude and actions toward the Commissioned Officers present was very bad. He was insolent, impertinent and acted smart, continually interrupting the officers. I had to leave shortly after that to Post Guards, and don’t know what else happened after I left.




   Appendix M Sworn Statement of Acting Cpl. Elmer S. Feris, MP Sec Enl Det. 1848 U, Camp Hood, Texas 8 July 1944

   
  I was in the MP guard room, 6 July 1944, when Cpl. Elwood, MP, brought in a colored Second Lieutenant whom I later learned to be 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson, and a white soldier, Pfc Ben W Mucklerath, and I stood there and listened to the conversation. The first I heard, I heard of the Lt. say something about the soldier, Pfc Mucklerath, calling him a nigger at the Bus Station. He was talking direct to Pfc Mucklerath, And he told him that if he ever saw him again he would break him in two. The soldier did not make any reply to the colored Lt., but told the Sergeant of the Guard to be sure and put that in his report that the Lt. had threatened him, and asked the Sgt of the Guard to get the names of all the witnesses present. The Sgt of the Guard sent me after Capt. Wigginton, the camp officer of the day, and when we returned Capt. Wigginton walked in and he naturally asked the trouble, and this colored Lt. and Pfc Mucklerath were both trying to tell the story and the Lt. finally told the white soldier to tell the story first, and while Pfc Mucklerath was then trying to explain everything to Captain Wigginton; that the colored Lt. was cursing and using profane and vulgar language at the Bus Station in the presence of ladies, the colored Lt. butted in, and did not want Pfc Mucklerath to tell about it. Captain Wigginton told the Lt. to be at ease and wait until he had heard the soldier’s story. Pfc Mucklerath also told Captain Wigginton about the colored Lt. threatening his life, and the Lt. butted in again, and said that when he threatened the enlisted man he said that if he “ever called me a nigger again, I will break you in two,” the Lt. also indicated all us MP’s present and said that we were witnesses and asked us if that wasn’t what he had said, but that was not what he had said, he had said, “if I ever see you again, I’ll break you in two,” all the MP’s told him that Pfc Mucklerath was telling the truth, that he had told the story correctly and used mostly the words that the Lt. had used when he threatened him. Then the Lt. kept saying that, “Well, I’m glad I have one witness,” but I didn’t know who he was talking about. The Lt.’s attitude toward Captain Wigginton was very disrespectful, not only to Captain Wigginton, but to the Sgt. of the Guard and the Cpl. of the Guard. After that I left the Guard Room and did not hear any more of the conversation.




   Appendix N Sworn Statement of Capt. Edward L. Hamilton, Camp Prison Officer, Camp Hood, Texas, 7 July 1944

   
  At approximately 0100, 7 July 1944, as Duty Officer, Provost Marshal Branch, I was in the MP Orderly Room, Camp Hood, Texas, along with Captain Peelor L. Wigginton, Camp Duty Officer, and First Lt. George Criberi, MC, Camp Hood, Texas. We were witnessing 2nd Lt. Jack R. Robinson giving his statement to Captain Gerald M. Bear, Assistant Provost Marshal, concerning an incident which occurred a few hours previous to that time at the Central Bus Station. While making his statement Lt. Robinson was very disrespectful and discourteous to Capt. Bear in his attempts to be facetious. During his statement, while referring to a Pfc calling him a “nigger,” Lt. Robinson turned to Captain Wigginton and stated the “If you, Captain,” and pointed to me and Lt. Criberi, “or you, or you, should call me a nigger, I would break you in two.” He went ahead to state that any General or anyone else who called him a nigger, he would break them into. This threat was made in the presence of four officers, one enlisted man, Sgt. Howard C Hyatt, MP, and Miss Wilson, stenographer. This was very unbecoming, and his manner of conversation was very unbecoming to an Officer of the United States Army.
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