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crippling young black folks, there would be no other chance
for Negroes to get hamstrung for life. :

Instead of being a help, many donors have been giving aid
and assistance to the defeat of those who need a chance more
than anyone else in America.

What is the general history behind these little knowledge-
traps? First, there were those little piney-woods schools
opened by the Abolitionist church groups immediately after
the Civil War. Fired by the Cause, hundreds, perhaps thou-
sands, of pious Northerners came South and gave themselves
to teach the freemen how to read and write. But the greatest
emphasis was on the Bible. Those who were first taught, were
urged to go forth and spread what they had learned to others.

Then the “do something for my people™ era came in on the
trailing clouds of Booker T. Washington. He was responsible,
but he didn’t mean any harm. Tuskegee was a success, with
tycoons of industry and finance rolling down in their private
cars to see and be awed. They saw Booker T. Washington as
the Moses of his race. They donated millions to give body to
the idea of Booker T. So in the black world, the man was
magical. He sat,with Presidents. He went abroad and stood
with kings. This school-founding thing was something!

Without the genius of his idea and the surprise of'its new-
ness, hundreds of other Negroes deserted pulpits, plows,
washtubs and cookpots and went out founding schools. The
outer offices of financiers began to be haunted by people
“doing something for my people.” There remained only
one Tuskegee. But then, there was only one Booker T.
Washington. '

These Begging Joints were a natural part of the times when
they were started and in a way they were all right for then.
But they are unburied corpses in 1944. We can bury the car-
casses any time we will or may. All it takes is a made-up mind.

The American Mercury, March 1945

Crazy for This Democracy

THEY tell me this democracy form of government is a
wonderful thing. It has freedom, equality, justice, in
short, everything! Since 1937 nobody has talked about any-
thing else.

The late Franklin DD. Roosevelt sort of re-decorated it, and
called these United States the boastful name of “The Arsenal
of Democracy.”

The radio, the newspapers, and the columnists inside the
newspapers, have said how lovely it was.

All this talk and praise-giving has got me in the notion to
try some of the stuff. All I want to do is to get hold of
a sample of the thing, and I declare, I sure will try it. I
don’t know for myself, but I have been told that it is really
wonderful.

Like the late Will Rogers, all I know is what I see by the
papers. It seems like now, I do not know geography as well as
I ought to, or [ would not get the wrong idea about so many
things. I heard so much about “global” “world-freedom” and
things like that, that I must have gotten mixed up about
oceans.

I thought that when they said Atlantic Charter, that meant
me and everybody in Africa and Asia and everywhere. But it
seems like the Atlantic is an ocean that does not touch any-
where but North America and Europe.

Just the other day, seeing how things were going in Asia, I
went out and bought myself an atlas and found out how nar-
row this Atlantic ocean was. No wonder that those Four Free-
doms couldn’t get no further than they did! Why, that poor
little ocean can’t even wash up some things right here in
America, let alone places like India, Burma, Indo-China, and
the Netherlands East Indies. We need two more whole oceans
tor that.

Maybe, I need to go out and buy me a dictionary, too. Or
perhaps a spelling-book would help me out a lot. Or it could
be that I just mistook the words. Maybe I mistook a British
pronunciation for a plain American word. Did F.D.R., aristo-
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crat from Groton and Harvard, using the British language say
“arse-and-all” of Democracy when I thought he said plain
arsenal? Maybe he did, and I have been mistaken all this time.
From what is going on, I think that is what he must have said.

That must be what he said, for from what is happening
over on that other, unmentioned ocean, we look like the Ass-
and-All of Democracy. Our weapons, moncey, and the blood
of millions of our men have been used to carry the English,
French and Dutch and lead them back on the millions of un-
willing Asiatics. The Ass-and-all-he-has has been very useful.

The Indo-Chinese are fighting the French now in Indo-
China to keep the freedom that they have enjoyed for five or
six years now. The Indonesians are trying to stay free from the
Dutch, and the Burmese and Malayans from the British.

But American soldiers and sailors are fighting along with
the French, Dutch and English to rivet these chains back on
their former slaves. How can we so admire the fire and deter-
mination of Toussaint Louverture to resist the orders of Na-
polecon to “Rip the gold braids off those Haitian slaves and
put them back to work” after four years of freedom, and be
indifferent to these Asiatics for the same feelings under the
same circumstances?

Have we not noted that not one word has been uttered
about the freedom of the Africans? On the contrary, there
have been mutterings in undertones about being fair and giv-
ing different nations sources of raw materials there? The Ass-
and-All of Democracy has shouldered the load of subjugating
the dark world completely.

The only Asiatic power able to offer any effective resistance
has been double-teened by the combined powers of the QOcci-
dent and rendered incapable of offering or encouraging resis-
tance, and likewise removed as an example to the dark people
of the world.

The inference is, that God has restated the superiority of
the West. God always does like that when a thousand white
people surround one dark one. Dark people are always “bad”
when they do not admit the Divine Plan like that. A certain
Javanese man who sticks up for Indonesian Independence is
very lowdown by the papers, and suspected of being a Japa-
nese puppet. Wanting the Dutch to go back to Holland and
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go to work for themselves! The very idea! A very, very bad
man, that Javanese.

As for me, I am just as sceptical as this contrary Javanese. I
accept this idea of Democracy. I am all for trying it out. It
must be a good thing if everybody praises it like that, If our
government has been willing to go to war and to sacrifice
billions of dollars and millions of men for the idea, I think
that I ought to give the thing a trial.

The only thing that keeps me from pitching headlong into
the thing is the presence of numerous Jim Crow laws on th.c
statute books of the nation. I am crazy about the idea of this
Democracy. I want to sece how it feels. Therefore, I am all for
the repeal of every Jim Crow law in the nation here and now.
Not in another generation or so. The Hurstons have already
been waiting eighty years for that. I want it here and now.

And why not? A lot of people in these United States have
been snving all this time that things ought to be equal. Nu-
merous instances of inequality have been pointed out, and
fought over in the courts and in the newspapers. That seems
like a waste of time to me.

The patient has the small-pox. Segregation and things li.kc
that are the bumps and blisters on the skin, and not the dis-
case, but evidence and symptoms of the sickness. The doct.m's
around the bedside of the patient, are desperately picking
bumps. Some assume that the opening of one blister will cure
the case. Some strangely assert that a change of climate is all
that is needed to kill the virus in the blood!

But why this sentimental oversimplification in diagnosis?
Do the doctors not know anything about the widespread
occurrence of this disease? It is NOT peculiar to the South.
Canada, once the refuge of escaping slaves, has now its de-
nomination of second-class citizens, and they are the Japanese
and other non-Caucasians. The war cannot explain it, because
enemy Germans arc not put in that second class.

Jim' Crow is the rule in South Africa, and is even more
extensive than in America. More rigid and grinding. No Fast
Indian may ride first-class in the trains of British-held India.
Jim Crow is common in all colonial Africa, Asia apd the
Netherlands East Indies. There, too, a Javanese male is pun-
ished for flirting back at a white female. So why this stupid
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assumption that “moving North” will do away with social
smallpox? Events in the northern cities do not bear out this
juvenile contention.

So why the waste of good time and energy, and further
delay the recovery of the patient by picking him over bump
by bump and blister to blister? Why not the shot of serum
that will kill the thing in the blood? The bumps are symp-
toms. The symptoms cannot disappear until the cause is
cured.

These Jim Crow laws have been put on the books for a
purpose, and that purpose is psychological. It has two edges
to the thing. By physical evidence, back seats in trains, back-
doors of houses, exclusion from certain places and activities,
to promote in the mind of the smallest white child the con-
viction of First by Birth, eternal and irrevocable like the place
assigned to the Levites by Moses over the other tribes of the
Hebrews. Talent, capabilities, nothing has anything to do
with the case. Just FIRST BY BIRTH.

No one of darker skin can ever be considered an equal.
Seeing the daily humiliations of the darker people confirm the
child in its superiority, so that it comes to feel it the arrange-
ment of God. By the same means, the smallest dark child is to
be convinced of its inferiority, so that it is to be convinced
that competition is out of the question, and against all nature
and God.

All physical and emotional things flow from this premise. It
perpetuates itself. The unnatural exaltation of one ego, and
the equally unnatural grinding down of the other. The busi-
ness of some whites to help pick a bump or so is even part of
the pattern. Not a human right, but a concession from the
throne has been made. Otherwise why do they not take the
attitude of Robert Ingersoll that all of it is wrong? Why the
necessity for the little concession? Why not go for the under-
skin injection? Is it a bargaining with a detail to save the
whole intact? It is something to think about,

As for me, I am committed to the hypodermic and the se-
rum. I see no point in the picking of a bump. Others can
erupt too easily. That same one can burst out again. Witness
the easy scrapping of FEPC. No, I give my hand, my heart
and my head to the total struggle. I am for complete repeal of
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All JTim Crow Laws in the United States once and for all, and
right now. For the benefit of this nation and as a precedent to
the world.

I have been made to believe in this democracy thing, and I
am all for tasting this democracy out. The flavor must be
good. If the Occident is so intent in keeping the taste out of
darker mouths that it spends all those billions and expends all
those millions of lives, colored ones too, to keep it among
themselves, then it must be something good. 1 crave to
sample this gorgeous thing. So I cannot say anything different
from repeal of all Jim Crow laws! Not in some future genera-
tion, but repeal now and forever!!

Negro Digest, December 1945




What White Publishers Won’t Print

I HAVE been amazed by the Anglo-Saxon’s lack of curiosity
about the internal lives and emotions of the Negroes, and
for that matter, any non-Anglo-Saxon peoples within our bor-
ders, above the class of unskilled labor.

This lack of interest is much more important than it seems
at first glance. It is even more important at this time than it
was in the past. The internal affairs of the nation have bear-
ings on the international stress and strain, and this gap in the
national literature now has tremendous weight in world
affairs. National coherence and solidarity is implicit in a thor-
ough understanding of the various groups within a nation,
and this lack of knowledge about the internal emotions and
behavior of the minorities cannot fail to bar out understand-
ing. Man, like all the other animals fears and is repelled by
that which he does not understand, and mere difference is apt
to connote something malign.

The fact that there is no demand for incisive and full-dress
stories around Negroes above the servant class is indicative of
something of vast importance to this nation. This blank is
NOT filled by the fiction built around upper-class Negroes
exploiting the race problem. Rather, it tends to point it up. A
college-bred Negro still is not a person like other folks, but an
interesting problem, more or less. It calls to mind a story of
slavery time. In this story, a master with more intellectual cu-
riosity than usual, set out to see how much he could teach a
particularly bright slave of his. When he had gotten him up to
higher mathematics and to be a fluent reader of Latin, he
called in a neighbor to show off his brilliant slave, and to
argue that Negroes had brains just like the slave-owners had,
and given the same opportunities, would turn out the same.

The visiting master of slaves looked and listened, tried to
trap the literate slave in Algebra and Latin, and failing to do
so in both, turned to his neighbor and said:

“Yes, he certainly knows his higher mathematics, and he
can read Latin better than many white men I know, but I
cannot bring myself to believe that he understands a thing
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that he is doing. It is all an aping of our culture. All on the
outside. You are crazy if you think that it has changed him
inside in the least. Turn him loose, and he will revert at once
to the jungle. He is still a savage, and no amount of translat-
ing Virgil and Ovid is going to change him. In fact, all you
have done is to turn a useful savage into a dangerous beast.”

That was in slavery time, yes, and we have come a long,
long way since then, but the troubling thing is that there are
still too many who refuse to believe in the ingestion and di-
gestion of western culture as yet. Hence the lack of literature
about the higher emotions and love life of upper-class Ne-
groes and the minorities in general.

Publishers and producers are cool to the idea. Now, do not
leap to the conclusion that editors and producers constitute a
special class of un-believers. That is far from true. Publishing
houses and theatrical promoters are in business to make
money. They will sponsor anything that they believe will sell.
They shy away from romantic stories about Negroes and Jews
because they feel that they know the public indifference to
such works, unless the story or play involves racial tension. It
can then be offered as a study in Sociology, with the romantic
side subdued. They know the scepticism in general about the
complicated emotions in the minorities. The average Ameri-
can just cannot conceive of it, and would be apt to reject the
notion, and publishers and producers take the stand that they
are not in business to educate, but to make money. Sympa-
thetic as they might be, they cannot afford to be crusaders.

In proof of this, you can note various publishers and pro-
ducers edging forward a little, and ready to go even further
when the trial balloons show that the public is ready for it.
This public lack of interest is the nut of the matter.

The question naturally arises as to the why of this indiffer-
ence, not to say scepticism, to the internal life of educated
minorities.

The answer lies in what we may call THE AMERICAN MU-
SEUM OF UNNATURAL HISTORY. This is an intangible built on
folk belief. It is assumed that all non-Anglo-Saxons are un-
complicated stercotypes. Everybody knows all about them.

" They are lay figures mounted in the museum where all may

take them in at a glance. They are made of bent wires without
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insides at all. So how could anybody write a book about the
non-existent?

The American Indian is a contraption of copper wires in an
eternal war-bonnet, with no equipment for laughter, expres-
sionless face and that says “How” when spoken to. His only
activity is treachery leading to massacres. Who is so dumb as
not to know all about Indians, even if they have never seen
one, nor talked with anyone who ever knew one?

The American Negro exhibit is a group of two. Both of
these mechanical toys are built so that their feet eternally
shuffle, and their eyes pop and roll. Shuffling feet and those
popping, rolling eyes denote the Negro, and no characteriza-
tion is genuine without this monotony. One is seated on a
stump picking away on his banjo and singing and laughing.
The other is a most amoral character before a share-cropper’s
shack mumbling about injustice. Doing this makes him out to
be a Negro “intellectual.” It is as simple as all that.

The whole museum is dedicated to the convenient “typi-
cal.” In there is the “typical” Oriental, Jew, Yankee, West-
erner, Southerner, Latin, and even out-of-favor Nordics like
the German. The Englishman “I say old chappie,” and the
gesticulating Frenchman. The least observant American can
know them all at a glance. However, the public willingly ac-
cepts the untypical in Nordics, but feels cheated if the untypi-
cal is portrayed in others. The author of Scarlet Sister Mary
complained to me that her neighbors objected to her book on
the grounds that she had the characters thinking, “and every-
body know that Nigras don’t think.”

But for the national welfare, it is urgent to realize that the
minorities do think, and think about something other than
the race problem. That they are very human and internally,
according to natural endowment, are just like everybody else.
So long as this is not conceived, there must remain that feel-
ing of unsurmountable difference, and difference to the aver-
age man means something bad. If people were made right,
they would be just like him.

The trouble with the purely problem arguments is that they
leave too much unknown. Argue all you will or may about
injustice, but as long as the majority cannot conceive of a
Negro or a Jew feeling and reacting inside just as they do, the
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majority will keep right on believing that people who do not
look like them cannot possibly feel as they do, and conform
to the established pattern. It is well known that there must be
a body of waived matter, let us say, things accepted and taken
for granted by all in a'community before there can be that
commonality of feeling. The usual phrase is having things in
common. Until this is thoroughly established in respect to
Negroes in America, as well as of other minorities, it will re-
main impossible for the majority to conceive of a Negro expe-
riencing a deep and abiding love and not just the passion of
sex. That a great mass of Negroes can be stirred by the pag-
eants of Spring and Fall; the extravaganza of summer, and the
majesty of winter. That they can and do experience discovery
of the numerous subtle faces as a foundation for a great and
selfless lovey and the diverse nuances that go to destroy that
love as with others. As it is now, this capacity, this evidence of
high and complicated emotions, is ruled out. Hence the lack
of interest in a romance uncomplicated by the race struggle
has so little appeal.

This insistence on defeat in a story where upperclass Ne-
groes are portrayed, perhaps says something from the subcon-
scious of the majority. Involved in western culture, the hero
or the heroine, or both, must appear frustrated and go down
to defeat, somehow. Our literature reeks with it. Is it the
same as saying, “You can translate Virgil, and fumble with the
differential calculus, but can you really comprehend it? Can
you cope with our subtleties?”

That brings us to the folklore of “reversion to type.” This
curious doctrine has such wide acceprance that it is tragic.
One has only to examine the huge literature on it to be con-
vinced. No matter how high we may seem to climb, put us
under strain and we revert to type, that is, to the bush. Under
a superficial layer of western culture, the jungle drums throb
in our veins.

This ridiculous notion makes it possible for that majority
who accept it to conceive of even a man like the suave and
scholarly Dr. Charles S. Johnson to hide a black cat’s bone on
his person, and indulge in a midnight voodoo ceremony,
complete with leopard skin and drums if threatened with the
loss of the presidency of Fisk University, or the love of his
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wife. “Under the skin . . . better to deal with them in busi-
ness, etc., but otherwise keep them at a safe distance and
under control. I tell you, Carl Van Vechten, think as you like,
but they are just not like us.”

The extent and extravagance of this notion reaches the ul-
timate in nonsense in the widespread belief that the Chinese
have bizarre genitals, because of that eye-fold that makes their
eyes seem to slant. In spite of the fact that no biology has ever
mentioned any such difference in reproductive organs makes
no matter. Millions of people believe it. “Did you know that a
Chinese has . . .” Consequently, their quict contemplative
manner is interpreted as a sign of slyness and a treacherous
inclination.

But the opening wedge for better understanding has been
thrust into the crack. Though many Negroes denounced Carl
Van Vechten’s Nigger Heaven because of the title, and with-
out ever reading it, the book, written in the deepest sincerity,
revealed Negroes of wealth and culture to the white public. It
created curiosity even when it aroused scepticism. It made
folks want to know. Worth Tuttle Hedden’s The Other Room
has definitely widened the opening. Neither of these well-
written works take a romance of upper-class Negro life as the
central theme, but the atmosphere and the background is
there. These works should be followed up by some incisive
and intimate stories from the inside.

The realistic story around a Negro insurance official, den-
tist, general practitioner, undertaker and the like would be
most revealing. Thinly disguised fiction around the well
known Negro names is not the answer, either. The “excep-
tional” as well as the OI’ Man Rivers has been exploited all
out of context already. Everybody is already resigned to the
“exceptional” Negro, and willing to be entertained by the
“quaint.” To grasp the penetration of western civilization in a
minority, it is necessary to know how the average behaves and
lives. Books that deal with people like in Sinclair Lewis’ Main
Street is the neccessary metier. For various reasons, the aver-
age, struggling, non-morbid Negro is the best-kept secret in
America. His revelation to the public is the thing needed to
do away with that feeling of difference ‘which inspires fear,
and which ever expresses itself in dislike.
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It is inevitable that this knowledge will destroy many illu-
sions and romantic traditions which America probably likes to
have around. But then, we have no record of anybody sinking
into a lingering death on finding out that there was no Santa
Claus. The old world will take it in its stride. The realization
that Negroes are no better nor no worse, and at times just as
boring as everybody else, will hardly kill off the population of
the nation.

Outside of racial attitudes, there is still another reason why
this literature should exist. Literature and other arts are
supposed to hold up the mirror to nature. With only the
fractional “exceptional” and the “quaint™ portrayed, a true
picture of Negro life in America cannot be. A great principle
of national art has been violated.

These are the things that publishers and producers, as the
accredited representatives of the American people, have not as
yet taken into consideration sufficiently. Let there be light!

Negro Digest, April 1950
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Court Order Can’t Make Races Mix

EDITOR: I promised God and some other responsible char-

acters, including a bench of bishops, that I was not
going to part my lips concerning the U.S. Supreme Court
decision on ending segregation in the public schools of the
South. But since a lot of time has passed and no one seems to
touch on what to me appears to be the most important point
in the hassle, I break my silence just this once. Consider me as
just thinking out loud.

The whole matter revolves around the self-respect of my
people. How much satisfaction can I get from a court order
for somebody to associate with me who does not wish me
near them? The American Indian has never been spoken of as
a minority and chiefly because there is no whine in the Indian.
Certainly he fought, and valiantly for his lands, and rightfully
so, but it is inconceivable of an Indian to seek forcible asso-
ciation with anyone. His well known pride and self-respect
would save him from that. I take the Indian position.

Now a great clamor will arise in certain quarters that I seek
to deny the Negro children of the South their rights, and
therefore I am one of those “handkerchief-head niggers” who
bow low before the white man and sell out my own people
out of cowardice. However an analytical glance will show that
that is not the case.

If there are not adequate Negro schools in Florida, and
there is some residual, some inherent and unchangeable qual-
ity in white schools, impossible to duplicate anywhere else,
then I am the first to insist that Negro children of Florida be
allowed to share this boon. But if there are adequate Negro
schools and prepared instructors and instructions, then there
is nothing different except the presence of white people.

For this reason, I regard the ruling of the U.S. Supreme
Court as insulting rather than honoring my race. Since the
days of the never-to-be-sufficiently-deplored Reconstruction,
there has been current the belief that there is no greater de-
light to Negroes than physical association with whites. The
doctrine of the white mare. Those familiar with the habits of
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mules are aware that any mule, if not restrained, will auto-
matically follow a white mare. Dishonest mule-traders made
money out of this knowledge in the old days.

Lcad a white mare along a country road and slyly open the
gate and the mules in the lot would run out and follow this
mare. This ruling being conceived and brought forth in a sly
political medium with eyes on 56, and brought forth in the
same spirit and for the same purpose, it is clear that they have
taken the old notion to heart and acted upon it. It is a cun-
ning opening of the barnyard gate with the white mare am-
bling past. We are expected to hasten pell-mell after her.

It is most astonishing that this should be tried just when
the nation is exerting itsclf to shake off the evils of Commu-
nist penetration. It is to be recalled that Moscow, being made
aware of this folk belief, made it the main plank in their cam-
paign to win the American Negro from the 1920s on. It was
the come-on stuff. Join the party and get yourself a white wife
or husband. To supply the expected demand, the party had
scraped up this-and-that off of park benches and skid rows
and held them in stock for us. The highest types of Negroes
were held to be just panting to get hold of one of these ob-
jects. Seeing how flat that program fell, it is astonishing that it
would be so soon revived. Politics does indeed make strange
bedfellows.

But the South had better beware in another direction.
While it is being frantic over the segregation ruling, it had
better keep its eyes open for more important things. One in-
stance of Govt by fiat has been rammed down its throat. It is
possible that the end of segregation is not here and never
meant to be here at present, but the attention of the South
directed on what was calculated to keep us busy while more
ominous things were brought to pass. The stubborn South
and the Midwest kept this nation from being dragged farther
to the left than it was during the New Deal.

But what if it is contemplated to do away with the two-
party system and arrive at Govt by administrative decree? No
questions allowed and no information given out from the ad-
ministrative dept? We could get more rulings on the same
subject and more far-reaching any day. It pays to weigh every
saving and action, however trivial as indicating a trend.
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In the ruling on segregation, the unsuspecting nation
might have witnessed a trial-balloon. A relatively safe one,
since it is sectional and on a matter not likely to arouse other
sections of the nation to the support of the South. If it goes
off fairly well, a precedent has been established. Govt by fiat
can replace the Constitution. You don’t have to credit me
with too much intelligence and penetration, just so you watch
carefully and think.

Meanwhile, personally, I am not delighted. I am not per-
suaded and elevated by the white mare technique. Negro
schools in the state are in very good shape and on the im-
prove. We are fortunate in having Dr. D. E. Williams as head
and driving force of Negro instruction. Dr. Williams is relent-
less in his drive to improve both physical equipment and
teacher-quality. He has accomplished wonders in the 20 years
past and it is to be expected that he will double that in the
future.

It is well known that T have no sympathy nor respect for
the “tragedy of color” school of thought among us, whose
fountain-head is the pressure group concerned in this court
ruling. T can see no tragedy in being too dark to be invited to
a white school social affair. The Supreme Court would have
pleased me more if they had concerned themselves about en-
forcing the compulsory education provisions for Negroes in
the South as is done for white children. The next 10 years
would be better spent in appointing truant officers and look-
ing after conditions in the homes from which the children
come. Use to the limit what we already have.

Thems my sentiments and I am sticking by them. Growth
from within. Ethical and cultural desegregation. It is a contra-
diction in terms to scream race pride and equality while at the
same time spurning Negro teachers and self-association. That
old white mare business can go racking on down the road for
all T care.

Eau Gallie ZORA NEALE HURSTON

Orlando Sentinel, August 11, 1955
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