jce remains to devote to the
P [lent papers in this volume. |
r ez;eever, to touch on a few. James
: o offers a P‘C'_“ire of the growth
e, wilh it €conomic and
W w ments and possibilities. Dr, Dy
ach‘evet od by a scholarly account of the
sel:o,s point of view in regard to the

e n, Belgian, and English colonies
eg; points out bitterly that, while
g Afﬂca.tra de has ended, these governments
e Lally advantageous to exploit their
ind it ¢d their OWD Jand. The condition re-
tives El;lllsie johnson McDougald tells what it
s B a colored woman in the modern
s and professional \«-rc-.rlds. Walter White
+es the psychology arising from race prej-
gascr e also 80€s beneath the surface and
ydice: st the fact that this prejudice creates cer-
' ;ﬁem 2l disagreements among the Negroes
;;l:mselves- Charles S. Johnson explains why
s leave the South: “Enoch Scott was
Neg" in Hollywood, Miss., when the white
;hﬂnysigciaﬂ and one of the Negro leaders disputed
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h
e N.egro Was shot three

15 head bary
i _ ered—al]
says he left because e el

€r popular composers, but |
would be possible to do justice
e new N '

e bibliog €8ro 1n one volume,

raphy, by no means compl
. ete,
but certainly the most complete bibli()grapphy Sf

the subject available, was compiled by Arthur B

Schomburg, Arthur H. Fauset, and Alain Locke‘
The Volgme is bountifully illustrateq with re:
productions of paintings, many in color, by

Winold Reiss, Miguel Covarrubias, and Aaron
Douglas, the last a Negro.

The Aframerican: New Style (1926)

This book, it seems to me, is a phenomenon of
immense significance.* What it represents is the
American Negro’s final emancipation from his
inferiority complex, his bold decision to go it
done. That inferiority complex, until very re-
ently, conditioned all of his thinking, even
ﬁaﬂd perhaps especially) when he was bellow-
g most vociferously for his God-given rights.
It Bot into everything that the late Booker
Washf“gton ever said or did: the most he could
Magine was a Negro almost as good as a white
"an.Iteven got into the bitter complainings of
se:;:;gured Dr. W. E. Burghardt Du Bois:.he
Nfgroest{') be vastly more intent upon getting
o ﬁn;f}to Pullman cars and Kiwanis than
s theg Ing the Negro soul. Here, at last, it

Wn overboard, without ceremony and

without regret. The Negroes who contribute to

this dignified and impressive volume (includ-

ing Dr. Du Bois himself) have very little to say

about their race’s wrongs: their attention is all
upon its merits. They show no sign of being
sorry that they are Negroes; they take a fierce
sort of pride in it. For the first time one hears
clearly the imposing doctrine that, in more
than one way, the Negro is superior to the white
man. “Suddenly;” says Dr. Locke, the editor, “his
mind seems to have slipped from under the
tyranny of social intimidati(?n, 'and to ble sha:k—
ing off the psychology of imitation and implied
inferiority.”

*The New Negro: An Interpretation edite.d by Alain
Locke. New York: Albert and Charles Boni.
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PART 117 THE RENAISSANCE

Well, where is the evidence to support that
superb contumacy? I believe that a great deal of
it is to be found between the covers of this very
book. Go read it attentively if you still think
of the black brother as Sambo and his sister
as Mandy—or, indeed, if you think of him as
Booker Washington. Here a Negro of a quite
new sort, male and female, comes upon the
Scene—a Negro full of an easy grace and not at
all flustered by good society. He discusses the
problems of his people soberly, shrewdly and
without heat. He rehearses their achievement
in the arts, and compares it dispassionately to
that of the whites. He speculates upon their
economic future with no more than a passing
glance at the special difficulties which beset
them. He makes frank acknowledgment of their
weaknesses. He pokes fun at their follies. And
all this he accomplishes with good manners and
in sound and often eloquent English. Not once
is there any intimation that the thing is being
done by people of an inferior race—that the
world ought to marvel because such people
print a book at all. The whole thing is a master-
piece of self-possession. If it had no other
merit, it would be notable for that one alone.

As I have said, go read the book. And, having
read it, ask yourself the simple question: could
you imagine a posse of white Southerners doing
anything so dignified, so dispassionate, so strik-
ing? I don’t mean, of course, Southerners who
have cast off the Southern tradition: I mean
Southerners who are still tenaciously of the
South, and profess to speak for it whenever it
comes into question. As one who knows the
South better than most, and has had contact

with most of its intellectuals, real and Confed-
erate, | must say frankly that I can imagine no
such thing. Here, indeed, the Negro challenges
the white Southerner on a common ground,
and beats him hands down. I call to rpmd Sf(?:lhlf
of the leading sub-Potomac masterminds of the

_‘_\—‘_\—“_

o

orthodox faculty. Hendersop, of Nort
Gonzalez of South Carolina, d .C_arulina,
Mississippi, the editors of the Atlant ;ams of
the Richmond News-Leader, the etk Ournal,
News, the Nashville Banner—anq [ range infy
beside Locke, James Weldon Johnsop, ‘%(a}lhem
White, Rudolph Fisher, Kelly Miller, 5, ]:;r 3
dozen other contributors to the Present ), f
The contrast is pathetic. The African, are ,;n -
of sense, learning, and good bearing; the CaZn
casians are simply romantic wind-jammerg ﬁﬂi
of sound and fury, signifying nothing,
How far the gentlemen of dark complexioy,
will get with their independence, now that they
have declared it, I don’t know. There are serigus
difficulties in their way. The vast Majority of the
people of their race are but two or three inches
re-moved from gorillas: it will be a sheer im-
possibility, for a long, long while, to interest
them in anything above porkchops and bootleg
gin. Worse, there is a formidable party of Negro
intellectuals which shrinks from going it alone,
They have enjoyed, for many years, the patron-
age of sentimental whites, and they are certainly
not likely to cast it off. Nevertheless, I believe
that this patronage has done far more to hinder
the emerging black than to help him. It has
forced him to be tenderly considerate of Cau-
casian amour propre, of all sorts of white preju-
dices, and so it has hampered his free func-
tioning as his own man. The advanced wing of
Negroes, having cut the painter, must be pre-
pared to break their backs at the oars, They will
find it lonesome in their little skiff, and often
dangerous. They will be tempted more than once
to turn back. But no race, | believe, ever gets
anywhere so long as it permits itself to think of
turning back. It must navigate its own course, in
fair weather and foul, and ¢ must see its shallop
as a dreadnaught, carrying all arms and ready
for any combat, [et us, then, sit back tightly,
and observe what the colored brothers do next.



