Integrating Central High School in Little Rock

	About the Source: In the 1954 Brown. v. Board of Education of Topeka, Kansas decision, the Supreme Court ruled that segregated schools were unconstitutional.  Many white southerners were outraged.  Southern leaders vowed to resist the Court’s decision.  In September 1957, Arkansas governor Orval Faubus sent the National Guard to block African American students from entering Central High School in Little Rock.  Facing a federal court order, the governor withdrew the guardsmen.  The next school day, however, a crowd of white protestors surrounded Central High.  In the passage below, reported Reiman Morin, of the New York Journal—American, described what happened when African American students tried to attend classes at the school.


As you read, note how Morin describes the reaction of the crowd.  

At 8:35 a.m., the people standing in front of the high school looked like the ones you see every day in a shopping center . . .

Five minutes later, at 8:40, they were a mob.

The terrifying spectacle of 200-odd individuals, suddenly welded together into a single body, took place in the barest fraction of a second. It was an explosion, savagery chain-reacting from person to person, fusing them into a white-hot mass . . .

At that instant a man shouted, “Look the Negroes are going in.”

Directly across from me three Negro boys and five girls were walking toward the side door at the south end of the school . . .

They were carrying books. White bobby-sox, part of the high school uniform, glinted on the girls’ ankles. They were all nicely dressed. The boys wore open-throat shirts and the girls, ordinary frocks.

They weren’t hurrying. They simply strolled across perhaps 15 yards from the sidewalk to the school steps. They glanced at the people and the police as though none of this concerned them.

You can never forget a scene like that. 

Nor the one that followed. 

Like a wave, the people . . . swept back toward the police and the barricades. 

“Oh, God, they’re in the school,” a man yelled. A woman—the one with the auburn hair and green jacket—rushed up to him. Her face was working with fury now. 

Her lips drew back in a snarl and she was screaming, “Did they go in?”

“They are in the school,” the man said.

“Oh God,” she said.  She covered her face with her hands.  Then she tore her hair, still screaming.

She looked exactly like the women who cluster around a mine head, when there has been an explosion and men are trapped below.

The tall, lean man jumped up on one of the barricades.  He was holding on to the shoulders of others nearby.

“Who’s going through?” he roared.

“We all are,” the people shrieked.

They surged over and around the barricades, breaking for the police.

About a dozen policemen, swinging billy clubs, were in front of them.

Men and women raced toward them and the policemen raised their clubs, moving this way and that as people tried to dodge around them.

A man went down, pole-axed, when a policeman clubbed him.

Meanwhile the women—the auburn-haired one, the woman with the radio, and others—were swirling around the police commanding officers.

Tears were streaming down their faces.  They acted completely distraught.

It was pure hysteria.

And they kept crying, “They are in our school.  Oh God, are you going to stand here and let them say in school?”
Source: New York Journal-America, September 23, 1957

1. What happened to upset the crowd? 










2. Why do you think the people had such strong feelings about what was happening at the high school? 































3. What do you think would have happened at the school if the police had not been there?  Why? 


















































