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Sit-In (Jackson, Mississippi)
At Tougaloo College I had become very friendly with my social science professor, John Salter, who was in charge of NAACP activities on campus.  All during the year, while the NAACP conducted a boycott of the downtown stores in Jackson, I had been one of Salter’s most faithful canvassers and church speakers.  During the last week of school, he told me that sit-in demonstrations were about to start in Jackson and that he wanted me to be the spokesman for a team that would sit-n at Woolworth’s lunch counter.  The two other demonstrators would be classmates of mine, Memphis and Pearlena…

Seconds before 11:15 we were occupying three seats at the previously segregated Woolworth’s lunch counter.  In the beginning the waitresses seemed to ignore us, as if they really didn’t know what was going on.  Our waitress walked past us a couple of times before she noticed we had started to write our own orders down and realized we wanted service.  She asked us what we wanted.  We began to read to her from our order slips.  She told us that we would be served at the back counter, which was for Negroes.

‘We would like to be served here,’ I said.

The waitress started to repeat what she had said, then stopped in the middle of the sentence.  She turned the lights out behind the counter, and she and the other waitresses almost ran to the back of the store, deserting all their white customers.  I guess they thought that violence would start immediately after the whites at the counter realized what was going on.

At noon, students from a nearby white high school started pouring into Woolworth’s.  When they first saw us they were sort of surprised…Then the white students started chanting all kinds of anti-Nego slogans.  We were called a little bit of everything…

Memphis suggested that we pray.  We bowed our heads, and all hell broke loose.  A man rushed forward, threw Memphis from his seat, and slapped my face.  Then another man who worked in the store threw me against an adjoining corner…The mob started smearing us with ketchup, mustard, sugar, pies, and everything on the counter…

About ninety policemen were standing outside the store; they had been watching the whole thing through the windows, but had not come in to stop the mob or do anything…

After the sit-in, all I could think of was how sick Mississippi whites were.  They believed so much in the segregated Southern way of life, they would kill to preserve it…Now I knew it was impossible for me to hate sickness.  The whites had a disease, an incurable disease in its final stage.  What were our chances against such a disease?”
Our Woolworth Sit-In, Jackson Mississippi, 5/28/63 was the most violently attacked sit-in of the '60s and the most publicized.   Involving a White mob of several hundred, it went on for several hours while hostile police from Jackson's huge all-White police department stood by approvingly outside and while hostile FBI agents inside (in sun-glasses) "observed."   Seated, left to right are Hunter Gray (John R. Salter, Jr.) -- Native American; Joan Trumpauer (now Mulholland), a White Southern student at our private Black college, Tougaloo College [one of two White students at Tougaloo]; Anne Moody, Black, from Wilkinson County, Mississippi.  I, Gray [Salter] was a very young Tougaloo professor; and Joan and Anne were my students.  All of us are covered with sugar, salt, mustard, and other slop.  I was beaten many times -- fists, brass knuckles, and a broken glass sugar container -- and am covered with blood. 
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