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SIDE A

Let's just start with as far back as you remember.

T oetet eparly -
My £irst memories i was that my Father took me ewr—<—
\ ks W AE ANCW -
Wheft 4
Wa few blocks from here. He—toele=mo=teo—e=place—<-

seen. I was a little girl, about

SN-S%
3 or 4. I%—vaeaéi;zsgﬁaat—tbe§=sémefu He walked me across the

street from the place that we were, over to this gigantic pit

SO o—= O O =l

that was in the ground. It looked like a canyon to me. It was a

gigantic dirt pit. He looked at me and said "Ling Ting Tong;ﬁ//

, ; .. WAS ;
[;hlch was my nlcknamg, this ts-uhssahﬁastlngs " All
my life i—dédnLb—kﬂGF—what~#n:t>wss=as=a=;i%eio—gir¥?d} Jje=® had L/

this memory of this pit. As I got older I realized that what
i el (Cwysler) As0 whAT
SitY thesewes was the initial diggings for the I-75)freeway. f My

Oramay 1 } s s»hhmtﬁ‘r)
father so-gaspﬁi:alii understood with thatksentaaeefxgas that a
g

way of life had been totally destroyed by the Chrysler freeway.

The street of Hastings just no longer existed. His<messrt—=shep <

shve=£ivesk memory that is very graphic to me.

I was born in 1954. My father had a record shop. He was a

ZVon Batre,
man by the name of Joe ‘VonBedt He had a record shop at 3530 |

Hastings. One of the reasons that I also know the address is

|
\

—

because he also made a record called "3530 Hastings". He didn't

actually sing but had someone record it,fer—him.Q
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Not the record about the bars on Hastings? That was your father!

Yes. He also produced a record called the Hastings Street Jump
2
o (AN |

that talked about the different life or something.

There's one about the different bars. It goes from one bar to

another. It includes Sonny Wilson's and the longest bar in the

world. Was that his?

Maybe. I don't have copies but other people do.

tape cuts

gyp‘(’\/‘o
My father the record

shop after WWII. He had come up from Macon, GA and had worked at

a number of odd jobs which a lot of people did before the war. A
lot of blacks were blocked totally out of Agz;z%fproduction work.
He worked at Eastern Market, a gas sta?ion, things like that. My
father had always been an audiophil¥e. He had always been a

record collector. I remember him telling me that when he was

young in Georgia he would tty-ts sell records from a wheel bar-

¢ h
rel. This was in the days of race music. These were the days

ovua"
when there was nopknowledge of the legitimacy of black music. It

N3 "
was just these separate 6LJ'ace labelsM he record compa-

nies kind of "ghettoiz*' a section of their record company for

Num P S omeXints
this "ﬂnak\gusic" as it wasfcalled a—&tﬁg He was always a record
collector. ‘
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After the war, he had worked in war production factowies.

He was in the area of Mack and Hastings. A An old Jewish lady had
a candy store that-she?;as either closing or going out of busi-
Of
ness. Through one thing am& another, he got this store in which
to do business. My father
w5 ean »1m/5 1
(,q,_xyv—cﬁe was a brilliant person and flamboyans/ vefy_h*qh-proft%e/éLa

high energy and busy. I imagine that he was very enthusiastic
about this possibility of a record shop. Particularly where

there weren't many places where you could buy black music in

: very few
Detroit. There were really ne—sueh—thing—as-record shops as
WA few Many of \,,pmoow?' moMm AJD {°P

today there are ne—saeh~things_askzecord shops., Zhe record shops

are gone now because the big major chains have assimilated the

7ol

small shops quite a bit. It has gone through a cycle. At that

A ——j ‘ 7; po0 & G ospe
shop selling < rhythm and bluea( He
was also very interested in the production of music. I don't
know where he got this knack for the reproduction of music. I

Sopmmwt LN ANCLO
think ig must have beenaAdue to theégisgxf}ogy after the war.
After ev;sx\was\51tuatlon there are alwesys technologlcal break-
throughs that filter down into normal life. I'm sure that re-
cording became one of those breakthroughs. It became more acces-
sible. He began to record in this record shop. Hastings was
always a place where there was a lot of entertainers, entertain-
ment, singers that always came through the bars and tﬁg clubs.
My father was the first person to record a lot of nggﬁe because
there was nowhere else they could be recorded. I can remember

when I was a little girl, the artists would be fascinated by the

B
reproduced sound of their own voices. This was in the ene%( ’/

e 4
3 =



1950's. This was pre-Motown. :rt would be a big deal to go to
Joe's record shop and have your voice recorded. Sometimes he
would let kids in the neighborhood do it. It was a big thing.
This went on for some time and he became very successful. There

were very few record shops; he~wacnit—the—0ﬂ;y—onab7/1% particu-

lar, very few in this area where blacks were congregated-around
Hastings and Brewste?Daad—éhis~area—he;e4})He became very popular

as the place you bought records in that area. ,Qe was open almost
CoMT MES - a

all night lonﬂfu He always played records out ofr%hehloud speaker
J . 1'1‘\ .

3 ol A—
‘,'s'.‘ e

M oot op
of the record shop so you could hear ,music as<things—went—en. I

can remember people like John Lee Hooker being at the record
shop. Even local nsuéfpeople such as Washboard Willie--I always
remember him. I thought that was so crazy that a man would play
a washboard.
ANS© -

My father waspa song writer. He wrote a lot of music but
mostly was involved in the production of music. He was a very
strong figure at that time. “e was one of the first blacks to

u/oan b
independently producepmusic. it had not really been done on a

large scale before. Before the“race music was done asfg;metimes
subsidiary labels. There were snai¥rfabels out of the South.
There has always been black music recorded. He was one of the
first here to try to do it on a large scale professionally and to

try to get this music out. That went along for a period of time |

and he became quite prominent during that time of the mid to late
' Sepin

1950's. He was in QePMﬁe magazine which was comparable to Ebony

magazine. He was in the Michigan chronicle as one of the best

dressed men in Detroit. He was a profile around town and always



involved in tha};usic and entertainment.
%’ésw;‘i’gﬁw-hct/’t;ppened is that Rev“./ C.L. Franklin had a church in the
¥kw3area and was already knodn for his extraordinary preaching
skills. People would just flock to his church to hear him
preach. He was an institution already in the 1950's. My father
had heard about Rev. Franklin, they were all in the same neigh-

borhood, and approached him and asked if he could record these /'

sermons. This was something that had not been done on any wide

scale. Some—actua&—se5mQns_had—been—xepxoducad—but—ﬂot—en_thoJi_»
P7>-TEVe4—%hﬁf—fh4S—was_being_done?}\ﬂven at that time it was rare

that someone had a tape recorder. This was in the days of the
big reel-to reel tapes.
My father had his own record label. His gospel label was

JVD

called Battle,which was his last name. JBBQwas also a record
von '

label. ?Beni{was a record label. He produced rhythm and blues
. aA) .

on those labels as well. He was in ﬂ(ia-!!ng\frrangement of some

kind with Chess records in Chicago.

I remember when they began to record Rev. Franklin's ser-
mons. This was the first time they were formally recorded al-
though Rev. Franklin had been on the radio prior to that. This

WAT Ahe Sermon®
was the first timeﬂihey would be able to be bought. They would
play these sermons on the large speakers and more than once had
to call the police to break up the crowds that could gather to
hear Rev. Franklin preach. It was amazing. Rev. Franklin's V4
impact is really something. There is a story to be told about
m
his/gg well. It has always been kind of strange for me growing

up with in this environment of my father's business and his

talent. He was a conduit for other people. I took for granted



that my father was on the radio. I was always in the middle of
these personalities coming by the house, playing music in the
back yard. I called my father's record shop one time after it

was on 12th Street, just to speak to Daddy and Stevie Wonder

a.F
answered the phone! That was how I grew up. , he wasn't famous
re |
per se in his own righ%a : - I want to hawe his story,

tadd:

Elaine talks about telling the stories of the people who weren't
famous and how they are important. The people who aren't going
to have their stories told are the people who really made histo-

P¥su s 5

A lot of that early history is on Hastings. There is a
o\
tendency to treat Hastings as,a night life area because people
Shorie s . ) mIghiobse
gravitate to the s%efeﬁaregarding the barﬁf In fact it was a

major centan:eiﬁthekcommunity. It was where business‘were. Over

a period of time many blacks began to buy into or take over the

y - Jewish storefronts. They began to work there and own grocery
I stores and businesses, cleaners, shoe shine p%éces. ;Q;Q;FL;;;-
tendency to glamorize black history into ?;({};ax,'iem Renaissance
kind of picture of black life. Everybody does not go to night-
clubs. People go to work every day. They always did. People go

to the grocery store. You have to be careful to get some balance
because this glamorization of history can trivialize our history

1fto "Hastings was a bunch of bars". The Eastern market was a very

(
. i ;
central place at that time. It was’a place like now for subur-
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banltes[to come and tas%e~e£—%he~£rui%afefhDetroit. It was/the

place where people shod&o At that time the Eastern market was a¢-

,N*k££ centraL;bes&c—pertL/ There is a very old friend of my family that
,»‘uooli W9 (‘-'“f_,__\,_J\

*kbov\ has just recently deceased, 90 something years old. He owned a
grocery store on Hastings street for years and years. His name

Outf TosXequc Ut N AvD WD Kotwe
was Ollie Smitﬂé He had gone toqsshool‘waeh George Washington

o

Carver wasE?ﬂeseé—hTs—stadentz Because of segregation and

“o—theenelosure—ef-peoplein—that-area, there were so many people
who were very, very talented who made up the backbone of that
community. This is why people must be careful in talking about
Hastlngs/g;qa place where all the player;’qgﬁéz. That's non-

sense. That's an aspect of life,as the social aspect is always

)

an aspect of any life. You had peopled who were degreed peoplé

who owned the grocery stores because they could not assimilate

Ll (W te :
into the neeua&\society. These pillars of the community were all |
+he ¢ ommomirh| [

oveq‘ You can also glamorize the close-knittedness they talk

about now. It was a real community. The reason I think it is
Uovoeall hAS Welome

described asjclose-knit tedanls because it i® almost of—esrté-aib.

1)

~+%8 impossible to conceive of a normal black communlty today
med) A hﬂﬂ‘\'hcgl . i+

because of tepdestructions @m the community. So that—wket was
just a no;mairéommunity of a people that lived in a certain area,
were all a part of the infrastructure, had their social roles,
teachers, post people there. All of these people were in this
one community. Whether it was close knit or not, you can say
that for lack of any better way to describe it but it was a

~ J TSnormal community. It was also coming to be a very prosperous j

community because you had a number of black business people that

6 i
had been in the trenchbfor many years. They had serviced that |

)



community and were becoming what one could call affluent. This
bl

is one reason throughout—=the~history~of-Hastings, in retrospect,

people talk about how Hastings was destroyed pu}posefully. That

has always been the scuttlebutt within the community. The white
f} C _“\’\'\\

""" man decided to get rid of Hastings because that community was

becoming too strong. That it was a way that blacks were able to

function properly. -

This is why I always remember my father and that pit. Here
was this scar that used to be Hastings, that was an entire commu-

nity of life. I can remember that we used to go visit an older
yhey A0 Wym Yhat
Jewish man called the pad Russian, why,I don't know. He was an

older guy, a real kermudgeon type. He was a record wholesaler.
R’eoﬁ-\‘o
dewyg after Hastings was gone his little store still stayed.

’-\ ~

/ There are still some storefronts left right there. On Hastings \—

and Mack. My father picked up ‘hig records wholesale there and /

e
I remember visiting him. He was part of that commu-

nity for many years.

— e~
CjHastings over a period of time,. . . Peopie—now—:ememhfng)gi>
. . ot obwes plople
hese are not my memories,,remember,when the rumors began that

they were going to put a freeway through Hastings. It was

laughed off by a lot of people. When the media berates Coleman
SANWN (ﬁ \')\\‘("i/
Young aboutnth;;e people want to take back Detroit, that is the
e

oo
same thing that happened to Hastings. People béganf%ﬁ(say,

they're going to get rid of us here and people would laugh at it.!

Trow ‘
When they look back at that they fee%~%he—4nnﬁﬁ\;that this areat
was totally demolished for this freeway. | You understand what the |

\
!

role of freeway development does to these\communities. ft*s—vepylé

)
8 aro ‘vl bad IR



1Tk
/,U/—purpeseéu;\and totally destroys the infrastructure of the people

in that area because of the disbursement that takes place. The

disbursement of Hastings, a lot of that took place—on—i2th—<—
T S—Streetm —Afterthat period-of timep I don't personally know what

went on when my father moved, how it took place. My-—aetual < -
(o Tmemorigs were on-—i2th-8treet. My father's record shop moved from

Hastings to 12th. (It waS—e—migratidn that—took prace.) I remem-

ber how many people were still familiar from Hastings. It was

like a migration of a peopli from one section of a country to
oM. © mAMY
another. They still hadAthe same businesspeople. Thex{had moved
to 12th Street to try to re-implant their businesses in the
community. , Of course, something is lost in that sort of major
/
transition.

What was happening on 12th Street that it could accommodate that

influx.

@his_4s_my—pe%itieai—anaiysis~of—it;;/;nterspersed in all of

this is real estate turnover and money. When you talk about the

destruction of a city you have to be more sophisticated that to
pnwu+q

talk only about crack cocaine. You're talking about themSeeyx
: \ EWNCYSTE STV AP

econemie—fabkesis being turned over and over b%hieal estate pspecu- _
lation. By a lot of stuff that is going on behind the scenes d
determining where these people are going. Because with every
forced migration of blacks out of one communiﬁy, there opens up
another major community because of theﬁggéégl;tion that takes

place. it generally has beemr saitd that we follow-the Jews but—F—< .

_~-dom*t—1ike that. What—trappéns 1s tnat the real eseate turns<_



e Q >
over. Another area is opened up for those that precede us. They\'f)z

\

move further west. We move in to supplant those businesses but \
there is always a mixture there. There is always a mixture }
during the transition. There were always Jews, Slavic peoples

that were also store owners. Then you had the blacks who had the

various different businesses. It's more like, there's money

(o7 i hands underneath. I don't mean illegal.{ There is a

dynamic that is taking place that is more that what it appears to

be in order to accommodate major moves from one area to another.

There are a whole lot of people who are profiting from all this.

Oh yes. This is where these crocodile tears come from people who

~

N 0

just can't understand what happened to Detroit but they've made

all their money in real estate. You_have to be—earefui—lietening -

/79———tt~¢hese_peupiee There was money to be made. It's not just

he
financial, it's also psychological in terms ofAturnoverf%} The

physiogamy of the city, how it sets itself up from one area to

another. When the Hastings break-up took place, there was sénex
disbursemenﬂ:}o:the=ﬁﬁst—sédéf/ Some of the business community

went to the West side. It was almost like people who come from !
down south feeling comfortable up north still because they are \
around people that they know from the south. /z;at was the dynam- \
ics from Hastings to 12th. Not just 12th Street but that whole ‘
neighborhood: Virginia Park, Claremont, that whole strip. I \
remember my grandmother telling me prior to the 1950's wanting to

buy a house on CIHremont: She had saved her money diligently and
CNBy ¢ MO 0T
-——-"

10
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was told that thefneighborhood there was very concerned about her
ywat
buying a house there and(there was going to be trouble. They

encouraged her to find another place to live. She refused to do
so. They came to her with an offer not only to return the money,

she had bought but to give her the asking money to buy another
/( + he
house in order to get out of there.q She d&df;OVQAtOACOHaDt'
T
Ll—
Gardens area. It was prior to the 1950's. It-widl show you just“ A
YWe Caiimook prea wns Huu' —_—

the racial composition of t ~that. The

turnover was.pfettyblmmense. N

The record shop was on 12th Street. I waf aboutplo years
JD’“ ‘,T);(fmr \ -

old. I used to work there every weeken% My older half- brother)J’ ;f
* N
[N
always worked and the record

D\’;“ JT

He's very knowledgeable en Hastings and—grew <

shop on Hastings.

- —up—en-Brewster. By the time the shop got to 12th street, 12th
too was a normal community. I remember a restaurant called the |
Cream of Michigan. it was like a focal point. It was a big deal
to go there on Sunday mornings. Yeu'd-see people all dressed=-

~_ from chureh—geing there—to—eat. My memories are of Saturday %

night on 12th Street because the record shop yould stay open very

late. It was intense night life. This was from a child's eyes:

seeing big cars and convertibles and sharp men. It was very

exciting. My father never feared me standing right outside the 4

record shop and watching. He never feared that something bad

1‘) W abeoyr 1969

would happen to me.!' During—that—period, I remember having a | A
Y /Rﬁ ’

heightened sense of consciousness about the influx of drugaf‘ For— "

~the£first time, drugs Were a part of my Tonseioushness. Drugseesa__)
codsosly f
~—7S —were—iwn-the area. This also coincided with the black movement

that was developing. The Black Panther party had opened an‘

|

11



office in that area. This is the early 1960's. I remepber that
mo
this was creating the condition so that there were/people that

you thought might rob you. Because the society had been broken

up from Hastings, that same familiar,infrastructure was gone.
NEQW o/ N0 P —]

\

Do you\have agz notion why drugs started to prevail? Do you have
\ \ " N >

an gpinigh? 9 N\ \ ;
\ N\ N,

Oh yeah. On the one hand, it's a social pacifier. On the other

hand, addiction is a disease. There is a balance in between

N \

an't force people to be addicts>\‘Addictibn is a

N\

tha

disease process. The environments which people live in can
N N )

encourage addictive behavior, addictive disease processes to

flourish.

Oh/yes. During that period, is i hen the black consci
wags beginning tj Dur ly 1960's

part o \it can R starts to| see the
-ut[fe-l' powerleis to have a : on the regality, the

\
\
\\

[ AMmany ‘situatipns, _whe ou dg YOURr own/problen, ¥m any

12



situation, while you're denpyjing it, you pe. But once that

period after denjal but befoxe\sqluti n t's/wha omdone &s
in\the mpst dangar becauyse theysee t/he prob en but they'
ingapable &f dealing™yith/ it and they're terxified. aybe re

talking/about™~that feeling.

Yes, but I'm careful about talking about addiction as a soc%al

and &§~ve

somethlng that I want to deal with my self in terms of how I
l

re ord that.

|

12th Street seemed to me as a kid to be very exciting. We
sold a lot of record5: My father's record shop had a regular pop
and rhythm & blues section and then it had a gospel section. .ge
always specialized in gospel music. People would always come in,

eV .
they wanted a record byj,James Cleveland or Rev. C.L. Franklin.

Then I remember his record shop was always filled with recording
junk and tapes. Tapes of people whe had been recorded over a
course of 20 years. Just a lot of stuff all the time. My father E
developed this real hatred against Sears and Roebucks as an \
expression of the major chains. 1In other words, white society

was beginning to get a piece of this black music for the first

time. They were beginning to understand the marketability of

black music. It drove him crazy that a person could now go to

Hlack-
Sears and pay 75 cents or whatever a 45 was, and buy a record.

hctpt For Wiyt DAV vy (0], o7 Jsluamy patle - YhgpD

That had never been true beforeﬁ He had the resentment of a

person who thought "what are you all interested in our stuff now

13
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"j,bJ* |
for?". He didn't like that. He-was Tighb« /That is the course

of capital, the big ones eat up small ones, regardless of the

———

color. e
Then you had Motown that had developed simultaneously with

v AT | p Losinion €D
D'{U\'\M‘ ,ﬂ’df) D\D PSS
my father. My father was very stubbornﬁand would only record

Negro music, blues, gospel whereas Barry Gordy was taking a

different track. He understood the new wave or marketability of
pof opi™ o® Freoly .
~—that music. I know that they knew one another, and were,competi-

tors of a sort. Until Barry Gordy just out-stripped everybody

. —
and left everybody in the dust with what he was doing. My fa-

o

ther's record shop wasn't that far away from the Boulevard which
Dapoy’ oo
is where Motown was. Z*t’was éﬁ‘lzth and Philadelphia. For a
19 Avo Brngite R

time it was at Euci&d_+ae§=sarex.

Over a period of time, tﬁ; influence of his record shop
became less and less. Because efthedevelopment of Metown, 2
whiQn_ILm_snre’caﬁ§Ed—my~father’a—TTttTE‘chagriﬂv——ifwa-urellé—ﬂ~
the early days of i . AlsoR-
tgecause of the mgipstreaming of black music. You could just go
/;nywhere noqﬁbbggefe was a time when people would come from out
of town to the shop because there was no place to get this music.

People would mail order records. I have copies of letters of

j
peopled who would want a record of Rev. Franklin and had to write

from Georgia to get it.

W could look over the trees and we saw .| -

these clouds of black smoke coming from 12th Street. We also had
My 4‘9«1.\.1 Koo e K gk avo Parl) Which ' A fw0 plles fam V2 St

. 14
T cawirtmembes Yt 0Pt omy 10 doly \q47 Lt wokt up ARD



-

|
begun to hear these news reports that something was happening

over there. Daddy knew that there was something really brimming
I ,'uqhi ybr&
over there. He had been at the record shop,and it was a realim

i
|
|

situation developing. 1In the early parts of the riot, the first

day, it seemed like kind of a fight that might be contained |
somehow. It was like some bad stuff happening but it would blow
over. I remember the tension during that time and my father
conjuring up this bravado that he would be OK, that they weren't
going to bother his record shop: It was like all of 1life shut
down during those days, normal Léhg didn't go on anymore. Every-
body was watching television. Everybody was really intense about

. . Jnat
~ -t this thing was‘going on over on 12th Street.

Older people
remembered the race riots on Belle Isle in the 1940's. All of

them knew that this was not a race riot. My Daddy would always

WA '
say that this "ain't no race r%gE:;’fEhe news kept sayindathis

{
(was a race riot developi?gyf'ﬁgfiaew it wasn't because, there were Bk P

. - » A_\enqs-ot. e P
white people in the tumult u&%z’the black people. In a way, that \»%

o —

was one of my first experiences with how the media projects what
they want. I was about 13. It was so clea; to my own eyes and
everyone who I knew, lmama:\’g;ﬁi\génpeople were out there looting
too. But they kept saying it was a race riot. Not to say that |
the racial tensions didn't exist, but it wasn't black against \
white. It was like the propertied against the non-propertied.

This cloud of smoke was continuing to develop over the horizon,

it was getting bigger and bigger. My dad, after his first day, |
kind of closed down the record shop day thinking that the police

would contain this thing and it would all blow over. Then he

said that he was going to get one of those signs that said "Soul
b ——

15



Brother" and put it on his shop so that they wouldn't bother him.
et Amusto

I remember ), tomemsee=dgzn about that because he was like an old
school, older black that didn't like to be called black, didn't

believe in this Soul Brother stuff and here he was going to put

up a Soul Brother sign to save his record shop. Then my father

decided after about the second day that he better take a pistol

over there. He took a pistol over there and sat in the doorway

and like dared anybody to come in there. But askthe riot began
to move closer, 1; the meantime we were watching it on TV but we

were ourselves involved in it because this is our father's live-

lihood. @hés—%s*hew—we—eet?j I think in a lot of accounts you
oX0NES
hear the aeewun®ts of people who were either a part of the dis-

turbance or had people die, but we had kind of an odd vantage
point in that we were outside and in it at the same time.
Watching it on TV and knowing that this was something that inti-
mately involved our life. Maybe other kids in sﬁérneighborhood
were just watching on TV but we knew that Daddy's lifeline was
here, that this thing was getting closer and closer. Even me at

that time beginning to get a little bit of black consciousness, I

had this real divided feeling because I knew that those black

people were doing this for a reason. That there was something

wrong with the way that they were living for them to feel this
strongly. To want, to be compelle§,to trash this area the way
that it happened. I almost felt a little embarrassed:

.‘-
o
father done anything wrong to cause this? ,Really he was just a

had my

store owner in the midst of all of this. As the days went on, it

became obvious that his record shop was going to be caught up in

16



e coollagh® )
this—toe. The tension in the house kind of built. He knew that !
\’n < {?\“’ f

he could not save thts»%hfm%q ___i

l
In the meantime, the National Guard was stationed across the

YN A ptigho/hoo s
street fﬂ}m our house. We lived in Highland Park en€ali

which at that time was apve;iyidyllic place. In a way I had
these two dichotomous lives. One—was—at—heme_in—Hégh%and*P&fk—a/e¢
M |
¢ yand—the—other was on 12th Street which was a very high activity
1ol
business district and nightlife. Then here is my nice 14
home in Highland Park. One day we looked up and here was this
army across the street. They were stationed at this motel that
was across the street. I remember when the National Guard were
6 Ye va\er e of ¥t okl k—}ndsog/
out there and walking down—the—stree1€ I was ki a young
cplof? et
girl and have always had these visions of whs?fyou see in the
movies. It was just like a movie: the army goes into an area

Gg Yaede o0 &
and you're the natives.é:itbwas a' bizarre feeling that they're

supposedly here to protect you but you kind of know that they

might kill you too. I walked down the street one morning, and
w‘)*"\

here were what—appeafed—te—bﬁLsoldiers.41they=wou¥é-have their ;

weapons and stuff. It like a conquering army in a way. It was

real weird to experience that here you have this kind of idyllic
ot {yon} ]

/—~\\&E£E¢and look up to see the army right in your bae?ryard. They
Wwidn, e Wwo J)’O
ogade bk were off duty at the time they were stationed there so they+#be /

Mgaﬂb} milling around, waiting for orders, drinking pops. I walked down
XS PPO ‘

Vs S ¥
Wran 14D forget my mother snatching me back and saying "Get over here." ‘
3 SJ/P'n‘.ak.O GJ')‘ xTqg vis9H ‘

]

f

\

the street to wave at them-just like in the movies. I will never

I've never been so in my life my mother under-
991\1-) eczrrez }beeausi

stood. Here were the people that were here to save her husband's

livelihood but she feels compelled to keep me protected from them

17



because$he also understands that they might bring me harm.
That's something else. Of course, a lot of things did happen to

just regular people that happened to be at the wrong place at the

wrong time.

After a period of days, my father would continue to go back‘e
sov¥ o
and forth through the area. It had been cordoned off and #ike-

evacuated after a certain point. He was very distressed about

. oD Shep ) i
that because he couldn't see after his propErsy. I think he had

to have special dispensation to go into the area if he could at
mé&, !
all. As the tail end of the riot, Daddy took my brother# and H
So%t(
zjr/,nyocif (there are 4 children and I'm the oldest of my father's

second family) to look at the record shop. He just said "Oh

Lord". What\hadiﬁiﬁﬁéﬁsd=wasj1; was like being in a war zone. I

had never seen a lot of glass like that in the street. Glass was »/i

all over the street. The record shop was just torn apart, stuff
There was

was everywhere. FredFesre—that—thera-nuSETMe—peenra lot of

damage. It wasn't burnt down as he had feared but had been

totally looted. He had tapes that he had had for a generation
just destroyed. It was like h%;whole life's work had been de-
stroyed. I remember that feeling of witnessing my father witness

that. Of seeing your own father that powerless over a situation
6€ YR Smekl,) 1
that had taken place. The chaos of it becauseAfireman were still E

running abound and guardsmen running around. I think back how Vk/
N ,
strange it is that in fact weqexperlenced a war situation for
wa'
that period of time and I witnessed what #t must have been like.

After that my—mother—sayatph.t he reopened the shop for a time.

He was able to somehow pull it together but it never did flourish !

18



S MM }/ oy
after that. He ended up loosing it shesedy after that.” He-mwemen—< -

€ B0 e WAS NWEl Yt DA ML, ,

(fl//zgnﬁia=get—baek—tags¢hor. :muuahéﬁuasannth;nqgisﬁb—h ~donte—wwow—
h It could
— [} W . [
haye—ondy—pedn—aays. It was 11keﬂfu11 circle in a way. It was

almost as if Hastings was destroyed from the outside and 12th was

destroyed from the inside. Because it was external forces that

caused a freeway to be built at Hastings.but—tt—rme—eowtsido—-funees
ArNo  akvemal

, conditions were set

up for the people #Fm'o-&to destroy it )2¥h s¥ract.

I've heard in that area, the city also wanted to destroy that

area. That they indeed ignite something that was a small inci-

dent.

Cf{zgiggging to be diplomatic. It was just aparEE;:}rf/gl—’//y

Just dealing with human dynamics, you can't always attribute
noXiveS

conspiratorial eﬁng-az to human events. Sometimes things just
*.

happen. © I do know that things can be encouraged to happen when

it fits certain interests. I do know the way that they have
compelled the migrations over time. They're various forms of

things happening that cause migrations outward. Part of the
IXNhasS (a\rto IN A Ctadng W

crack epidemic to me is that. J%éﬁ==Fwa¥-ﬁo—e§eeﬁﬁfutAland.
]

When I look at areas that a person unfamiliar with Detroit would

see as total bomb zones, I remember when these areas were jﬁs%le/

nice neighborhoods. \I also see over a period o

land and property becomes,. . . They set up the conditions so \

that you will beg them to do what they wanted to do in the first

Addow A situationAto develop in a neighborhood so that
15 #llows p
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W
o‘tf‘ﬁog \)
A\ the neighbors are begging you to tear down houses. Over a period
Cer P Ni\q\,bor\.ooob NE DEG maYED he propecsy Hhts pErme
of time and when j\i4#*s very cheap
developers come in and snatch it all up. I don't want to be

S0 0s
CT\T%ffﬁidiy conspiratorial about it but there are certain t;endebthatcﬂo

( . his has
you've/ been.

people. .

they would structure‘rhe city,/what determined/whe

20



freeway went in. The next one was the Jeffries and broke up that
area that had moved from 12th over to the west side. Every time,
something has been lost. Every single time you lose the family
times that exist. From Hastings you had the generations that had
come from the South an now had a generation or tow there and a
community of people that kept discipline in the community, kept
the kids paddles properly. 12th you lose a part of that because
you lose the familiarity of people. 1It's like something is gone
in every one of these transitions. Another migration takes place

and breaks it up a little more.

END OF TAPE
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