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Christmas 1959, | A week later, on

ber eleventh birthday, she got a
basket [or the bike. The next day,
Jenny's father showed her the

newspaper “John F. Kennedy is
running for president” he said. "Il he
wins, be will be the younpgest
president ever.”

Alter the mowies, Jenny rode her bike
around town. It was a cool. breezy day.
She rode like the wind, like Commando
Cody flying ofl to hight the evil ruler
She rode past the school. She rode past
the courthouse. She rode past the
Woolworth's, the big swre where she
bought ice cream on bot days.

Alter the Woolworth's, the train tracks
crossed Main Street Jenny knew that
this was the part of wwn where many
Negroes lived. She bad never been there
belore. Except lor the color of peoples
skin, things looked just about the same.
She rode past apartment buildings just
like the cne she lived in

Jenny wasn't looking where she was
going. The bike hit a bump. Bang!
Jenny lell. Fer knees and elbows
started to bleed. She ried e be brave,
like Joan Gilbert, Commande Cody's
assistant. When she saw ber bent bike
 basker, though, she cded like: 3 haby. .

Three black people came to belp: a

man, his wife, and their da The}
gol a

ng:t ?ﬁéﬁb’(f)h:b%uéxhd‘cr;.ﬁ&l Jenny's
knees and elbows. The man lixed
Jenny's bike basket, bending it back
inte shape.

. and a serial advenwre.

. The serial was a weekly
- short movie about a 3

- space hero named :

Jenny's lather taught lilth grade. He
always said that young people were the

Th s [a K
orth Carolina. Raeclord was a town o
2,000, Hall the people were white and !
“ball_were black, The family lived close
w0 Main Sweet Jenny and her lather
walked to school “It's just a bop,
skip, and a jump away" Mr. Davis
liked to say.

One Saturday at the end of
January, Jenny rode her new
bike downtown. Jenny
loved to go Lo the
matinee, the altermoon

A commando is a
member of a lighting

I3 ish 1 bad a specal
rocket suit like Commando
Cody," Jenny sawd to bersell.
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“Just like new." be said It wasn't exacdy like
new, though, so all four of them laughed.

“A [riend of ours has a truck,"” said the mom.
“He could dnve you and your bike bome,
lickety-splic”

Jenny said. “No, thank you. | can rde. 1 just
ha kee y led."

l;'gclll(;' soog, Tcynnc))-cfcleagelur and rode home.
When she got home, she told ber mom and dad
about her mishap, or accident. But she did not
say where it had happened.
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On Tuesday, February 2, the
:Greensboro newspaper had a big story.
iGreensboro was a city about 100 miles
‘north of Raeford. Four young black men:
:had gone into a Woolworth's the day i
nch counter!

store had a whites-only rule. Black
people could buy leod o go. They
were not supposed o sit
down aod eat there.

“The men did this as a
protest,” Jenny's lather
explained. “A protest is a
way ol showing that you do
not agree with something.

# They do not agree with the

¥ whites-only rule at the
lunch counter.”

agree with it either.” Jenny

be against the law. But that hasn't
happened yer”
By Saturday, Jenny's knees and elbows

She saw a bunch ol people ocutside the
Raelord Woeolworth's. She went inside.

were beuer. She rode ber bike downtown.,

About a dozen black people were
sitting at the counter. It was as il
the pictures in the newspaper bad
sprung to life.

“We're not baving this 1n Hoke
County," the store manager said.
Soon, the shenfl and some
otber policemen walked in.

They all were white. Their
hands rested on their guns
People gathered ouside, f[orming
a crowd. Jenny's mom and dad
heard what was happening. They
ran downtown. They saw Jenny's
bike outside Woolworth's.

Sitting at the lunch counter
was Lthe nice man who had lixed
Jenny's bike basket. Jenny looked
around and remembered some words
ber father had once used: “the calm
before the storm.” Jenny did not

;Commandn Cody had a dial on his
S suit that controlled his rockets. Jennoy -

‘reached for ber chest. She pretended

3 “She turped the
3 . ~had _a_dial, oo :

&‘l‘ SS%C& waﬂ.k:d orward. She stood in
Iront of the black people at the lunch
counter and nodded politely.

Then Jenny twrned to lace the sherfl
She put her bands on her hips, the
way she bhad seen beroes in the movies
do when they faced danger. “I'm joining
the protest,” Jenny sad.

Soon, several other white people
joined Jenny. She knew some of them
from school. “Okay." said the shenll. "1l
you folks want to sit there and not get
any [ood, thats your problem ... as long
as nobody starts any trouble.” He tried

to sound as il he were in conwol.
Alter a while, people started 1o leave.

They went about their business. Nobody
wanted w light with children around.

Jenny smiled at the man who had fixed
her basket He smiled back. She lel

warm inside, even better than when she
Bot 100% on a test. ...
¢ As Jenny and ber parenis walked home,
‘Mr. Davis rolled the bike, holding one -

handlebar. “The beart and soul of
‘America," be said. “The heart and soul.”






