Jim Crow Stories
Read the stories and answer the questions that follow. Consider the time period as you read; these stories include racially offensive material.
Municipal Swimming Pool
During my early childhood days in Alamogordo, New Mexico, in the early-to-mid l950s, my grandparents owned and operated the local municipal swimming pool. This was before filtering systems were required and the pool therefore had to be treated with chlorine and other chemicals to maintain the cleanliness of the water. It was also drained once a week and refilled with fresh water.
The sign on the outside of the pool read: Hours 10am to 6pm Tuesday— Sat. Colored: Sunday from 1pm-5pm. After 5pm on Sunday, my grandfather would drain the pool (125,000 gal.) and on Monday everyone would grab buckets of liquid chlorine and scrub the entire pool.
I asked my grandfather why we did this, and he said that the colored people were unclean and this would kill any bacteria that they would bring in. I also would ask my grandmother if I could go swimming on Sunday, and she would always tell me no, because that was the time when the "colored folks" could swim and I wasn't allowed to swim with them. This went on till 1957 and at that time the state required the new filtering system and my grandparents closed the pool because of the cost of the new equipment. This was an accepted practice during my early childhood.
Ted Gaskins
Las Cruces, NM
Nigger Dogs
I spent my childhood life growing up in the "projects." When I was around 12 years old I took my first job away from home. The job was "helper" for a driver on a soft drink bottling company truck route. Of course, all delivery route drivers were white. The route consisted of delivering bottled drinks to "country stores" in rural North Carolina. My job was to collect the empty glass bottles, put them in the wooden crates, sort them by product, and put them on the truck. The driver would deliver the fresh product and perform the traditional hospitality conversations with the local storeowners.
One day the truck pulled up to a small store somewhere in a rural community and I heard this frightening barrage of barking, obviously from at least two large dogs. The barking came directly from the rear area where the "empties" were stored. I looked at the driver in heart wrenching fear and asked, "What's that?" He proceeded to deliver to me what he probably thought was a completely obligatory lesson. "Those are Nigger Dogs. Now you be careful not ta git too close to 'em, ya hear!" I sat still and confused in the passenger seat, almost unable to move from fear. He then looked me straight in the eye and asked, "You're a nigger, ain't cha?" Being only 12 years old and probably over 50 miles from anywhere recognizable in the countryside, I responded the only way I could, "Yes sir. I guess I am." And that was one of my first practical lessons in the subtleties of Jim Crow and rural Southern culture.
Jim Akins
Grand Rapids, MI
If I were Black I would be Fighting Mad
I went to the South with my grandmother when I was 12 years old. For the first time I saw that there actually were separate drinking fountains, separate everything for blacks. I was shocked and outraged. I knew if I were black I would be fighting mad. As a child, I didn't know what to do, so when I was in a grocery store I mixed all the brown eggs up with the white eggs in the dairy department while my grandmother shopped. It was the only way I felt I could do something to rebel against the injustice I saw.
Cynthia Borman
Englewood, CO
Water fountains labeled "white" and "colored"
Segregation was made real for me as a white Northerner when I took a train trip around the US in summer 1947 (I was 24). My return from the West Coast was by way of the Southwest and New Orleans. It was on that leg of the trip that I for the first time saw drinking fountains labeled "colored" and "white." This was not outright cruelty such as lynching or denial of voting rights, all of which I had learned about. It was not silly, as it at first seemed to me. I realized that for segregation to stick it had to intrude into the simplest everyday activity such as taking a drink of water. It was that very banality that brought home what it must be like to be "colored."
I chose not to drink from either fountain.
Mary Sive
Montclair, NJ


Dealing with the Guilt
As a white growing up in Appalachia in the early 60s I was very aware of the segregation of whites and blacks. There was a black high school that taught domestic skills, as opposed to true academics. I also remember my Southern Baptist mother telling me of the black lady that lived near us and how her grandmother had been raped by a white master as a slave, hence her light skin. I also remember the black janitor, Jim, at my grammar school who was the kindest, most gentle person I have ever met. We all loved him dearly and sitting here years later, I almost get choked up thinking of him.
What I'm getting at is that although there was segregation, there was also, by some, a great deal of respect for specific individuals. The darker side is that we did not consider blacks as equals — economically or socially, and that is a guilt that many, many still deal with to this day. But in the South, the upper class of whites would not have considered my working class white family as equals. It was a segregated society in ALL respects and we all just accepted it as we knew nothing else.
John Dunn
Seattle, WA

Answer the following questions. You may turn in a hard copy in class or email me your responses. 
1. What do you know about the Jim Crow era? Briefly answer based on these stories and on what you learned in class.
2. Which story impacted you the most, and why?
[bookmark: _GoBack]3. To what degree do you believe that society has moved past the time of Jim Crow laws?
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