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Browsing around in a library is fun . .
To while the hours away leisurely
amid the friends Ruskin recommends to us
in our high schoul days is to discover that
classics are not always synonymous to dry-
and we are re-
minded to shout from the housetops that we
don’t mean to moralize and render this col-

while.

as-dust reading . . . .

umn tiresome.

But you do fing cui what dead
people thought before they dled.
and modern people of every lean-
ing tell you thelr ideas in buouks,
magazines and newspapers

The fundamentalist, the wodern-

ist, the flapper and the vid-fush-

foned girl, the New Negro and
even Uncle Tom, each and ev-
ery one ias eitiier anscrewed the
cap of his or her fountain pen..

,.or ifted the cover of the type-

writer.

A thousand little delights meet
one in every page turned.. Jin
every paper, magazine, or book
thumbed. It is easy to be nonplussed
by the great abundance of inviting
reading But it isn't necessary 10
be. Quality, genius, interest often are
modest, but being cynical about the
little chance of finding them is no
way to do so.

And the queer things often referred
to as people..........say, but some
wonderful specimens adorn them-
themselves onto library chairs
The Professor with his mind in in-
telligence steeped Joe Campus
who over his paper at co-eds con-
stantly peeped The matronly
teacher and the intellectual gawk....
there are types and there are individ-
uals, too many to mention......out
it's fun watching.
*

*

So we browsed
avound...finding
for insiance,
Countee Cullen’s
“To Lovers of
Earth: Fair Warn-
ing" in the Feh-
ruary Harper's
magazine.... We
liked best the
second verse.....
characteristicall'y
© Cullenian:

*
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And you whose lusty youth her
snares intrigue,

Who glory in her seis, swear by
hier clouds, .

With Age, man's foe, Barth is ever
in league;

Time resarrects her even while he

ciowds
your hloom to dust and jengthens
out your shrouwds .

A day's length or o year's, She
will be younyg

When your last cracked amd quiv-
ertng note is sung.

Cullen is @ poet after our heart,
The frst poenm in his book, “Color.™
was recalled by the one Just quoted
........ wpPime has @ pace to lay you
fow.”

in the Atlantie Monthly we founrl
fudeolph Fisher's “The I romised
fend”.. . ... and avidly devoured it..
remarking to ourself that this, his
gecond appegarance we helleve....rec-
cgnition by s0 reputable and vener-
able a publication further esteblishes
his high position in the group of
writers and poets who are a notable
constituent of the New Negro move-
ment.

The setiing is Harlem. The story
is revealing and tragle. In it are
frustrated hopes, and futility l
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and worth- I

harsh pictures of the Blick Bottom
Boys and Charleston Chipples.. .. .. A
grandmother, her nephews-—cousins-—-
and a girl of the city jligure—All but
Lhe girl are frorn the South——Virginig,
seeking the fulfilllment of Harlem's
promise. The girl loves one of the
cousins, but the money of the other
{s magnetic. Both boys like her.
The stark drama of the resulting sit-
uations haunts us yet..Fisher handles
the sequence of his episodes and the
elements of drama inherent in them
with studied restraint so that
they become compelling by the very
unhurried calm he has put into
them.

Fisner’s “The City or Tiefuge™ pub-
lished in that memorable volume “The
New Negro”....edited by Alain Locke
...... has something in common with
this story. Both show an observant
mind and ability to express the feel-
ing and emotions—to etch the deep
shadows and high lights of Negro
life and that pitiful phase of it
showing inability to adjust to new
situations found in complex metro-
politan society.

The American Mercury, edited
by the eminent L L. Mencken,
cursed of some, blessed of others,
was peered inte nest...... “Black
Child” by Winifred Santord

caught our attention. A note
cave the information that the au-
thor is living in Wichiti Falls,
TeNRS. ... ... ... cursory glance
thru the szory weuid not allow
us te say whether this apparently
Southern fady s intellectnally
emancipated as fir as attitudes
towards her darker neighbhors
were concerned, A future care-
rul reading will allow us to report
our findings.

In the same Greer Monster of Fun-
dameniglists the article “The
Lendscape Priesthood” plqued our in-
terest. The reason? Welil. it is per-
scnal, but we’ll tell In a repor-
terial capacity for a University daily,
we attended a Beaux-Arts Ball given
Ly students of architccture, fine arts,
aud landscape architecture 5
tuming was of Parisian-Apache cf-
feat, and as far as we could tell the
reproduction of the Monimarte bar-
veom was entirely authentie....gin-
(gor ale) and (root) beer were realis-
Lically served at the har....... .there
was a foot rail........and sawdust
wis spread on the flgor ..deco-
rnions were unique: posters showed
tulent,

As o vital, evolving art, 1he author

“of the Mereury article =aid, landscape

architeciure i3 dead, We don't pre-
sume Lo know enoigh zhout the sub-
ject Lo question his conclustons. . .Bui
we du Enow that cach detail of this
student Beaux-Arts Ball was colorful

fenough to afford us copy gnod enough

to reacti the tront page of the Uni-
vevsity dally.

And  not a  singie architeetd,
landseaper, or artist—alt of the
bhudding class—showed even mbid
indieations of Colorphobia

Thank God for these landscape
archiltects at any rate!

oo om
Somechow, ihis age seems to be

among other things, one of jncreas-
ing popularlity
for the Enlight-
ened Order of
Myth Destroyers
.......... Rupert
Hughes recently
created a tidal |
wave stir by lec-
turing and writ-
ing about the
real Geoige Wash-
ington As we
got i1, Washing-
ton was a good
c onnoizseur of
cellar stecks and
a lap ahead of Beau Brununel him-!
gelf, ‘This,; rather than the myih of
a Puritanical Father—I-Can't-Tell-A-
Lie sort of a chap.

Now, in January's Review of Re-!
views and in Februwry's Century mag-
azine, iwo autibors sesk to tear down,
the inyths conceining Lincloi, Waush- |
tngton, and G. Bernard Shaw. )
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we hold some rather poinied
convictions oursell regarding the
Idea that Linvoln was primarily

interested fn freeing slaves.  The
hetlel persisis (hat our forefathers
were pawns in the game of “The
Uulon musi be preseeved.”  We
hope we are wrong. ... disiliosion
is painful hut sometine we
shall wention wur reasons Tor the
belleto oo
However, the process of tearing
down myths Is signiticent....It is
someyiow goud that heroes are being
shown t0 be less heroes than human
beings and organizations less mythi-
cu! powers than jokes. The sume
process is stripping ruces of preju-
dices. -
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Herbert S. Gorman says in the Jan-
uary Bookinan, In aa article on Du-
mas’ works...... “I{ is no part of this
article to enter into the vaxatious and
much disputed argument us e how
far Dumas was responsibie for his
own books, but it is clear that with-
cut him his “collaborators got no-
where. He was the force, the vitality,
behind these ventures.” Dumas was
o Negro, yes by American stand-
ards, most surely.. ..

Charles Gilpin,
Julian Bled sog,
and Paul Rabe-
son are the sub-
jects of a whole
page of pictures
in the theater
magazine. The
compliment paid:
“A triumvirate of
Ethiopian Stars
whose richh per-
formances on
Evoadway have
won them great
applause.”
didn’'t hrowse very

far.

Well,
We didn't beeause we got so inter-
ested in reading the prize cssays in

we

the World Tomorrow on “Whaut Youth
Is Thinking” that the lilzrary janitor
had to wern us it was closing time.
Soon we'll tell you what youth is
thinking. according to the prize win-
ners..

Browsing arcwnd in o library
is really fun..... Aand when you

sbrowse around yon are nlssing
something good If you il to read
the Journal and Guide, the Op-
portunity and Crisis magazines,
we forget where we read it hut
we chuekled when we saw this:
Cop: “Who was driving when

you hit that car?”
Drank  (trinmphantly)  “None
of os:owe wis all on the bhack

seat,”

Follow the Guide: ¥t leads to

Progress.  Follow yonr hunch and
splin your poems,  jokes,
comnrenis, reviews, o anything
to the Mustered Miscellany col-
ginn, Bt Teads to. ..o We be-
lieve this is the eng,—....or s it |
the Finis, Slong,
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