


understand this phenomenon of the token black friend. In one of my stories a young man talked
about how he was the only black student in his whole school.
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Here we see that this storyteller equates ,the white experience" with being able to easily and
regularly live in world where ,you‘re completely comfortable." Unlike his own non-white
experience, where he feels compelled to posture and focus on impressing others who know
nothing about him or his community—and appear content to believe that there is no need
for them to know anything about him or his community. The stereotyping mobilized by his
white ,friends" might seem innocuous to white students who only interact with blacks on
their own terms, but for this man it constructs his own homeland as a place where he
,cannot be himself." Here we see that impact of “The Token Black Friend Phenomena”
extends from school friendships to this man's sense of identity and the lack of inclusiveness
in the white community. We see that token friendships sow the seeds of confusion and
distrust, undermining our sense of ourselves as agents able to control our own lives. These
consequences are broad and deep, in large part because these fake friendships do not exist in
a vacuum. There are other forces at work, including forces where powerful leaders in our
communities also stereotype according to race that reinforce the token friend phenomena
analyzed here. In another story we see this happening but in a totally different setting. This
participant was not the only black student in her school, matter of fact she went to a school
that was pretty diverse.
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first he pulled up and he asked me what am | doing here and it kind got me upset a lil* bit and |
[got] a little got frustrated a lil* bit and I look at the bus stop like I'm under 1'm bout to uh I'm at
the bus stop and I started to get smart with him and I just left it alone like I'm at the bus stop sir
s0 he drove up the street and then he probably thought I was about to leave or something just because
he you know because 1'm sitting there he drove up the street and about probably three or four
minutes later he drove back down again and he pulled in my parking lot right there he sat and
looked at me probably in between four or five minutes and my bus came it dropped me off this was
when we had remember main street bus stop downtown I went downtown and when 1 got off at that
bus and like it was crazy like that same man was sitting at that bus stop waiting on me like like it
was the weirdest thing to me like the police to me is s'posed to be ones who protect and serve us and
its like they more racist than anybody out here to me.®
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situation the police would be the last people he would call. Another participant told a story of racial
profiling:

Matter of fact, not too long, the other night they stopped me pulling in my driveway. And ah, I got
out; they told me to stay in the car right in my driveway. And I said, what's the problem, they got
up and they said “Oh....you...ah...fit the description of somebody.” And then ah they rode off,
but not before they humiliated me, you know, people don't really know, oh, what's he doing now.
That disturbs me, you know. And so you see a lot of racial profiling.®

In this story we see a man who was humiliated by the police for no reason at all. 1 could tell by the
look on his face that he was bothered by this act, it was almost as him telling the story made him
relive the whole thing over again. In another story a man told us of how the police shot his very
close relative to death. You could tell in this man"s tone that he really had no respect for the police,
just like the other two participants.

And right now what | see as far as police going force now it to me I feel like it's a straight Klan
rally especially 2™ shift and 3™ shift it's a straight Klan rally you know um I mean I had my little
run ins. And then my brother got killed by the police last year got shot 22 times, in front of his son,
and when he got shot in front of his son my nephew told me that that police was like he was on drugs
you probably just his adrenaline to Kill a black man, you know just to shoot like that and he said
they was just mad you know right now today ever since then they still harass the family they don't
too much they have they did a couple things to me like try to run me over downtown in broad
daylight buts what happening is instead of taking it out on the older ones they taking it out on the
younger ones, and you now as long as they can discourage them and get them to the point where they
got them locked up and just harass them they dirty I don't trust them and that's it.®

For this story | actually did some research on what this particular case was about. The guy who was
shot did have a gun on him, and when he went to pull the gun out to show the police they shot him.
Out of the twenty-two times the police shot the man the majority of the shots were in his back after
he was already down on the ground. The most shocking part of this story to me was that the man
was shot right in front of his son, and the son could just see pure rage in the cops" eyes. This story
also helped me to understand that this kind of hate for the cops can be passed on by generation,
because this young man had to see his dad brutally murdered by the cops, he himself will most likely
never trust the police either. It also surprised me that the man said the police still harass the family,
as if the family had done something to the police, and not the other way around.

Lack of Education about African American History

This theme to me is the most important, because it is the one I think I learned the most from. |
never realized myself how much I did not know about my own culture. | also never realized that at
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are very important to African American history, and American History, and it saddens me to know
that some African Americans will never know who these people are. 1 think a lot of blacks may
have the attitude that blacks are inferior or less educated, because we do not hear about all the Black
Heroes, we do not know that some of the most vital things that we use in our everyday life were
invented by black people. In high school I was told that Thurgood Marshall was the first African
American Supreme Court Justice, but that was all I was taught. My teachers seemed to leave out the
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