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I had applied for the nuclear submarine program, and Admiral
Rickover was interviewing me for the job. It was the first time
I met Admiral Rickover, and we sat in a large room by ourselves
for more than two hours, and he let me choose any subjects I
wished to discuss. Very carefully, I chose those about which I
knew most at the time—current events, seamanship, music, litera-
ture, naval tactics, electronics, gunnery—and he began to ask me
a series of questions of increasing difficulty. In each instance, he
soon proved that I knew relatively little about the subject I had
chosen.

He always looked right into my eyes, and he never smiled. 1
was saturated with cold sweat.

Finally, he asked me a question and I thought I could redeem
myself. He said, “How did you stand in your class at the Naval
Academy? Since I had completed my sophomore year at Georgia
Tech before entering Annapolis as a plebe, I had done very well,
and I swelled my chest with pride and answered, “Sir, I stood
fifty-ninth in a class of 820! I sat back to wait for the congrat-
ulations—which never came. Instead, the question: “Did you do
your best?” I started to say, “Yes, sir,” but I remembered who
this was, and recalled several of the many times at the Academy
when I could have learned more about our allies, our enemies,
weapons, strategy, and so forth. I was just human. I finally gulped
and said, “No, sir, I didn’t always do my best.”

He looked at me for a long time, and then turned his chair
around to end the interview. He asked one final question, which
I have never been able to forget—or to answer. He said, “Why
not?” I sat there for a while, shaken, and then slowly left the
room.



9 Farm

than did I or anyone else on the farm. In nearby Plains, Daddy
opened a small office where he bought peanuts from other
farmers on a contract basis for a nearby oil mill. and where
he eventually began to sell fertilizer, seed. and other supplies
to neighboring farmers.

I never even considered disobeying my father, and he seldom
if ever ordered me to perform a task; he simply suggested that
it needed to be done. and he expected me to do it. But he
was a stern disciplinarian and punished me severely when I
misbehaved. From the time I was four years old until I was
fifteen years old he whipped me six times and I've never forgot-
ten any of those impressive experiences. The punishment was
administered with a small. long. flexible peach tree switch.

My most vivid memory of a whipping was when | was four
or five years old. I had been to my Sunday School class. and
as was his custom Daddy had given me a penny for the offering.
When we got back home, I took off my Sunday clothes and
put the contents of my pocket on a dresser. There were two
pennies lying there. Daddy thus discovered that when they
passed the collection plate I had taken out an extra penny,
instead of putting mine in for the offering. That was the last
money [ ever stole.

Most of my other punishments occurred because of arguments
with my sister Gloria, who was younger than 1, but larger, during
our growing years. I remember once she threw a wrench and
hit me, and I retaliated by shooting her in the rear end with
a B.B. gun. For several hours, she re-burst into tears every time
the sound of a car was heard. When Daddy finally drove into
our yard. she was apparently sobbing uncontrollably. and after
a brief explanation by her of what had occurred. Daddy whipped
me without further comment.

I never remember seeing Daddy without a hat on when he
was outdoors. He laughed a lot and almost everybody liked
him. He kept very thorough and accurate farm and business
records and was scrupulously fair with all those who dealt with



i 11

R E L. T LS

I b RN RER &?R A s, dhzhisnd, %
AR RRMTR WA RN VLR, iR fiEEE, brif TR
BirL £l eMs i EE. EXESRE . gERT
Bf, FRATABRE B N AL (B LI B B, BT A UL NG
SERMNMAT - Stk

Fefr ) By T MEL, EDPR ks SRS ke K, RiFiE A
WEl e r AAE TS RN R, B E AR
e/ A2 {7 AR RHAR BN e AR A B R CUBCTE 15 152 [
14 8L

Oy B LA rE MR & FE D E)LE,
fi Vi A TE Oy R AN L JRA 1T I KD AR 2R K B
i) Fefeh B dEimps e 2t . B SR P TE0 42 BRI TE
INPEIR, s RS, FTHIBE 1, 4 55 0 U i) 48 Y*Hilf’ H
SN S AN TAE A AT B R S B R AR
R E] - KHE - RHER) e R L B FTZR. %’]fﬁdﬁ
S LA (R (AR S S (A (B DRE S Sl o W DR S LA 2 S AA 3 (X (D
WAL AT FON S A BRI S A - B - s
W (e KA LR, M4 U T

(i ML, JeA e 9T 2 AT A HRERBA . |- #EK A
AR OFS AERDUE CPERLYT L eI T T, sl
iy ek

BT F-hc i, N2y i i b N (ERORDE. B R
e ZfT RSP BEAT /JwLﬁq AP HEEE. A
IR, G 1L BRI, Wil il RRERTICAR p ) s



HLE 29

by RO DR A SR A A
By bt mi iy A PR M HEBE . RZp R RS &
PRt 0 R S T A R I A RAE A A
CAL BRI R A TR . BLPIMER Lk A % T
fedh, A 2RS4 TL b BUBUR N L RN L s
RAGE, 0l

RIS S S D B P L € BF 1 VIR S = 1 (T N €
W AT R A S B I FRRY ST I T — DR
o1 R (E D eR A (B O D A R o R T =11 NG (ST I
FLLFEA RS0, JRAGR R E M AR 2okl

O &R LI 0 i K A, BT REAS & ERRHE SR
Voo YpEN EEAAEE, BB B R BRI el
o i FRRBRIGEE. e R PR RN AT o
EULER (G B PR T K KA S0 KR 1, B
PR, B EHIRE

B2 MUR A R e L KO M L2 il R 4L (2t
Jy BB ATL F AR EEE AR L R 1T & I R S
L I N R S N S A/ DO [ 7 N BT I - o R S R O
i Cod AU B 2 BT L A0 AR ACAD K ) 48 #L
e FE U REE e, IBER |- W

(o I L R KB IR S T MY )] )
FUINE. FTMANEE . BR 1 EEctdUd Frr, AN DGR
7

FA I B LA L A e by EAERIM e i A R by By Jef)
M -HERT PR RO Al TR R BB, e 45 1N AL L JCBhiE B AR A
Do HPE O nTRISI S FT A BRI e ] . e



WE % E 47
o] B SRs)  XHTREA B A Rl A - Fh & (e
SR TR L LA 7 VAR A Rt 2 1 i 7

SEGESVER AVSE <L NI U < U VT LR 7 BT (0
AT ST BUE R 4 () U IO RS S AW KAy
filie (T JF T BT b B A A BC T RE A LR T 7

b AL G JOEARS A b A AL AT
ML W AR ELAY s T RALLLGER "R 1 %7 R Kl
WL ARG B SO TRl X P TR A iR
M RhEF. P R LR (R PR RIRH KA, ZHEAG
T o LU 1@ i 3 4 %

WA s R AT I R AR G N B T )R A2 IR £
SO . SR AN B R A R T B,
bk TR KT B M VAR

FeAF X B CAERY BB R 90 etk R L0 K1 57 #E
FLAF s AF IR A T SR JSUR (e doc B 5 1 T 5 RS 5 o B
BN TR gly ). BTk 42 K

FeAT A e P KO 1 K, G IRER AR T, HLINR
AN, A B G O BT i o PR L e iR 1 PR
AV LA ST R Atk (i BHE AN iR, T KR
LR F IR FOL ARSI P, e LT, RS A
B eI 7 LR aR AT, LA aTRE



AU LR 4 A AL 51

WAL 1oy FRATERT 28id iy R AL D e LA i A
§Mﬂﬁﬂt$WWLfmTi%l‘HL F1) 1 2 AN 1 % i ] Y
" 2 BE AR AT TR RLE R 1
SEAPA i M 2 FRATD RS FR AT VAT B 7 TR A 502 595 P R 4
(1) 2 B Rl 00 IR, ST Ik R i
Bl AR — A MER I E PR IR X490 00 Y BE
U ATEER GO N KL (MENZD

Jaske AR U A, R AR 7 rifr i
EREG. AT ATTEI A M B D PRERAB e U 22 B
P Il SRR, B N L URE FE A B O T (3
JUL-FbEh A A

AR M ROV HERE 1 B PR B, e B A ER
b b RIS A W P 1 G TR b i M s DL T A R
fry LOE NSV RER - MR b AL . B AT T BT L6 [
A PFIRED ROk

FFECFIRAT LR iE, Je g A= AL S B |2
SUILIC LA e A VA PO T B, 6 B L
i ax e UL Bon. KIS Lo G B K. SR FRIR Y,
FJe. EBUE BF DA Bfdr T4

PEJEED ) Fef U Y Nl P AART
ﬁﬁ%wt el X IR N, W AL )
DLW By K BRI i bl Ve A7 R AR R T
}tﬂirlLiuéJ'Vr ASKSCHERY R AR, B TR ORI SRR TR

LI SR A TRE B
fELT VR . FRR NI 4 s I T, A



T FH 66

Borbeld, &l PRI ZAAN EAE SR P
AT AT AL B /R4 KL W RENS HI YR RSy %
oy N 2SR 03 2 i ) R AT P SR L AL A S AN R R A i
P EAUIE:!

FESe AT NDCE BEL, PR R A0 28 S BRI R 7
AN G Rk B &, (F BN DAL A2 50 G RS AS
RO AU, X RGO ETERI R 1 SLL R AN EE
VOO 4 [ T R RS R A A SR AN TR AR K
A T o6 B LT F AR X LS R CEARAS R A B At
PANRERE A BT fil, IR EANE S — &% Mt ENE2iE
FIEER . Hoh B RGE A R qketid — B )z Jq, ot &l —
P NIEZ

B AFELCRIIH S MENGESILTFE -2 M H 24k,
X B R} Rl R e e — AN ME R B

it W R R 7 Hofh 34 A 28 R, A ST A & RHIX I 2
B, ZPNET) 4. fEHE. f£X LM, 8w,
TEARAE R S B, ARER A A1) S0/ —— R BRI A —AT
U NS N R g AT AT R . R ARG R, i
artt, JRACREREMEMER . MM BAMAN, ERKRE L,
b S [ fl ) RN SERE 1B (R ) ST R 1Y

EXANG 2 N AL, — LS COAERIR Dard H. i
LR A, AL - S, ML KA RAR A A S
Hro £y S ST R FI SRR AL S TR A, i X ML R ERTHE
BE, AEEIAD A, AEARASIE, AR BT AR A
R B PalHr 2 KT R JE K, RLR— IR BT 22 K] L& AT AR
FER bF b 2 AR T Il £ (i 2 5 HEfL A TR Bl 2=
Rt BAGHI 200 XM UiR 2R AME SN, AEITITXIL



70 Back Home Again

dialect, Marathi, so she could teach nutrition to the people of
India. Then, Mrs. Gandhi requested that some of the volunteers
be assigned to an experimental program in family planning,
and Mother had to learn another language, Hindi.

She went to the small town of Vikhroli, a few miles north
of Bombay, and stayed there until her normal tour was com-
pleted. Because of her medical knowledge, she was soon trans-
ferred part-time to a little ciinic, where she performed the services
of a medical nurse and doctor after her regular family planning
duties were done. Visiting the native homes and counseling
people—who had little personal pleasure in life except sex—left
her frustrated and unhappy. There were no birth control devices,
and she had to recommend and almost require continence and
vasectomy operations. For instance, no family could send a
fourth child to school or live in public housing unless one of
the parents was rendered infertile by an operation. Then she
was asked to work full-time at the little hospital, and eagerly
accepted this opportunity.

The experiences there changed her life. These are her own
words as recorded by a newsman shortly after her return from
India:

“I had one white dress I had taken with me, so I put it on
in lieu of a uniform and I went over there. And what I beheld
when [ went in that door! There were forty patients sitting around
waiting for the doctor. This doctor saw 200 to 300 patients every
day. And I worked. I did everything but fill prescriptions. I
did dressings, injections, helped the doctor examine and diag-
nose, helped with his ‘stitch-’em-ups,’ he called them. What I
did then was say to myself, ‘I'll make myself indispensable to
him because this is what I want to do.””

Mother persuaded the factory owner’s wife to provide another
clean room as a full-time dispensary, and she and her family
back in this country induced the major drug companies to supply
drug samples for the treatment of the most common ailments.

She had things going her way, and then a little girl with leprosy
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came in, whose infectious disease caused Mother heavy concern
and really tested her courage and commitment.

As Mother told it, “I had never touched leprosy. I never felt
like I could. What it looks like—in the last stages one is completely
eaten—but in the first stages you have black splotches all over
you, and sores. . . . One day this little girl came in. She was
eleven years old and only weighed thirty-two pounds. She was
across her father’s shoulder like a sack of flour. I had my own
injection room, and the doctor would send the patient to the
drug room for the medicine, and then to me. And there at the
top of this little girl’s prescription it had ‘leprosy—infectious
leprosy.” And I thought. ‘Oh. God. I can’t touch her.’

“I told the man to put the little girl on a cot, and he did.
I went back to the doctor’s office and told him I thought I'd
never be able to touch leprosy. And I was about to cry. And
he said, ‘Try. And if you can’t, I'll come in and do it for you.’

“I made up my mind from his office back to mine that I
would give it. And I gave that child streptomycin and Vitamin
B and B Complex . . . and I washed my hands, and washed
them, and washed them, and all the time I was ashamed for
washing them. I put alcohol on them, and it was just before
lunchtime, and I went home and took a bath and put on clean
clothes. And I knew that wouldn’t do. I had told the man to
bring her back every day so the next day when she came, I
just washed my hands.

“And [ learned to love her because in the weeks of giving
her injections she began to gain, and soon I could give her an
injection and just casually wash my hands. But that took a lot
of prayer.

“We finally got her in a leprosarium—they have a long list
of people waiting—and six months later she came out. and she
came running there one day to me and she brought me a
flower—all Indians love flowers—and she put her arms around
my neck and kissed me. And you know, I didn’t wash my face
or hands. . . ”
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79 First Politics

town with a young lawyer named Warren Fortson. and we began
that night to obtain statements from residents there about the
illegal voting procedures that had long been part of their com-
munity’s political life. We were fighting tough opponents and.
during the weeks that followed, our lives were threatened several
times. Each time I drove into Georgetown to collect evidence
or to obtain affidavits, at least one or two men would silently
follow me at a distance of not more than ten feet. They listened
to all my conversations. and made frequent notes in order to
intimidate me and the person I was visiting.

At first. the people were quite timid and reluctant to talk.
But we attempted to question everyone who was alleged to have
voted. Many of the “voters” were dead. in prison. or had long
ago moved away and voted in other communities. Some of the
Quitman County citizens were evasive when questioned. and
others signed affidavits stating that they had not voted. Our
support within the county slowly grew as it became obvious
that we were going through with the challenge.

But we were not making any progress with the outside world.
The nearby Columbus newspapers pictured me as a politically
naive sorehead and a poor loser. State party officials proved
to be aloof or downright hostile. The local judge and district
attorney had strong ties in the county. Eventually we realized
that for years the Quitman County votes had been delivered
to state and local candidates in an arbitrary but politically
important way. Although few voters were there, the now-illegal
county unit system had multiplied Quitman County’s significance
tenfold.

We presented our challenge to officials at the State Democratic
Convention in Macon, but it was ignored. My opponent was
declared to be the winner, and the official Democratic nominee
for the State Senate. We could hardly believe it!

Finally we called John Pennington, an investigative reporter
for The Atlanta Journal, and he quickly joined us in our probe
into the Quitman County political corruption. His news stories



