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“About time. We need some help.”
As the troops moved in on foot with bayonets and teargas,

the mob threw bottles and ran, retreating just out of range.
A grayhaired Oxford restaurant owner stared with tears in

his eyes and said: “These aren’t our people. They are out-
siders. My people wouldn’t do that.”

I nodded and ducked for cover. I was blinded again by tear-
gas. At least that sniper was gone.

The Miami Herald, October 2, 1962
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by Kenneth L. Dixon

In Occupied Oxford, Miss.—This dateline is no joke.
Oxford is occupied—as thoroughly as any occupied town I

saw on foreign soil in World War II.
By dawn today, the campus at Ole Miss appeared to contain

more soldiers than students. A huge bivouac stretched from
the grove in the Lyceum building on down toward the main
entrance.

Out at the Oxford-University airport a much larger en-
campment was stretched out along the ground lining both
sides of the single strip runway.

Already an Army field kitchen was set up, starting to serve
breakfast to the troops. It had come in during the night,
along with the hundreds of other military units that poured
steady streams into this town that has become the center of
the nation’s and the world’s attention.

When the sun came up, the campus had been almost
cleared of the skeletons of burned cars and trucks, but the
broken glass and stones still remained to remind all of the ter-
ror of night before last.

A vagrant breeze still brought traces of tear gas—some of
which was exploded last night when the troops saw any sign
of a crowd gathering in the area of Baxter Hall where Negro
James Meredith became the first member of his race to offi-
cially spend the night on the Ole Miss campus as a student.

He spent the night there—but whether he slept or not is
anybody’s guess.

More tear gas was exploded in downtown Oxford about
6 o’clock this morning—just two blocks from Courthouse
Square. An hour later, soldiers were not sure whether it had
been done by one of their own troops or by someone who had
stolen some of the tear gas bombs reported missing last night.
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Courthouse Square Is Authentic 
Picture of Occupied Town



670 kenneth l.  dixon

Courthouse Square last night was an authentic picture of
an occupied town. Lights blazed on all sides of the court-
house itself throughout the long night, and the deserted
parking and street areas surrounding it saw soldiers being put
through bayonet drills—lunging and charging to the cries of
“Yaaah—Huh! Yaaah—Huh!” of squad leaders.

Most of the practicing troops had just arrived, riding into
town half asleep in the canvas covered backs of huge Army
trucks.

Once on the scene they soon became adjusted to the sit-
uation. A couple of hundred of them spent the night on the
grounds surrounding the courthouse, sleeping on the grass
with raincoats spread over them and helmets or packs for
pillows.

This morning they rose and stretched and rubbed their
eyes and took up their posts—helping occupy this American
town with American troops.

It was clearly apparent most of them didn’t like their pres-
ent job—but just as clear that they were going to follow or-
ders and do it.

They snapped into a combat crouch and pointed their bay-
onetted carbines straight at the driver of each car stopped at
the roadblocks. They methodically went through glove com-
partments and trunks, searched under the seats to be sure that
no contraband weapons were being smuggled in. But once
the search was over, many of them thanked the drivers cour-
teously and seemed almost apologetic about the incident.

This morning their almost eager friendliness was apparent.
Where yesterday they were defensively terse in dealing with
townspeople and newsmen, today they were more relaxed and
willing to engage in conversation.

Suddenly they seemed to realize what occupying troops
have discovered throughout the world and throughout the
centuries.

As the streets gradually became lined with mostly silent
civilians, they clearly sensed that although they held a town in
captivity, they were the real captives.

The Meridian Star, October 2, 1962
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the oxford crisis:  october 1962

How a Secret Deal Prevented 
a Massacre at Ole Miss

by George B. Leonard,
T. George Harris, and
Christopher S. Wren

Between noon and midnight of September 30, 1962, this na-
tion came within one man’s nod of a state-sized civil war. The
riot that exploded at the University of Mississippi in Oxford
brought death to two men and injuries to hundreds. But it
was a pep rally compared with what almost happened.

A group of Mississippi leaders had been secretly planning to
form a wall of unarmed bodies that would not yield until
knocked down and trod upon by Federals. Many segregation-
ists were prepared to go to jail. Many were ready to fight with
fists, rocks and clubs. Some resolved to stand until shot down.
Others planned to defy the orders of their leaders and conceal
pistols on their persons.

“In retrospect, I’m thankful that 5,000 to 10,000—maybe
15,000 to 20,000—fellow Mississippians didn’t go there and
get killed,” said Dr. M. Ney Williams, 40, a director of the
Citizens’ Council and adviser to Gov. Ross Barnett in the
crisis. This earnest segregationist may have overstated, but he
is one of a small group who knew the situation’s real poten-
tial. No one who understood Mississippi’s “wall-of-flesh”
strategy estimates that less than “hundreds” would have been
killed had the plan been carried out.

What the segregationists did not know is this: While Bar-
nett was encouraging their efforts, he was—throughout the
four days before the riot—secretly suggesting schemes to At-
torney General Robert Kennedy that would allow Negro
James Meredith to enter Ole Miss.

This strange story has never been told. To uncover the facts
behind the Battle of Ole Miss, three Look editors spent
weeks interviewing more than 105 individuals in Jackson and
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