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%7 re Reading

BLACK BOY — By Richard Wright;
Harper and Brothers, New York;
2.50.

Richnrd Wright
established his re-
putation as oneg of
America's most tal-
ented eontemporary
writera with his
firet nowvel, Naiipe
Son (1840} —a sersm-
tional success, not
only In ita original
form but also In &
; dramatls verslon

{:rodm:m:l by Orson
Walles and John Housemnn, His re-
cent book, Black Boy, is still a national
best-seller, more than six months atter
its e . The popularity of
Wrizght's work ia all the more remark-
ahle as the problems with which this
nuthor denls are far from being pleas-
ank What he has Lo say about the
Negro question In the United States
may sound shockingly violent to cer-
tain sensdtive ears. Yet hils message
has such dynamic power — Lhe power

of real § ration and unfcomprombs-
tngpiﬁnnurl ¥y — that it cannot be ig-
nored,

Black Boy ls the stmple and terribie
story of & Negro boy's childhood and
youth in the American South — a
candid, procise account of the author's
own experiences during the first nine-
teen years of his life, Nothing spee-
taculur happens; there are no lynch-
ings, no Ka Klux Elan atrocities. There
In just the wsual misery, the monoton-
ous drama of soclal Insecurity and rac-
ial defamation, the ordinary affilctions
— father's weakness for liquor, mother's
falling health—"the sssential bleakness
of bleck life in Americs.”

Richard's enrly years were domlnated
by two elementary impulses — khngar

ear. Hungor was with us always,”

he writes. I knew hufizer, biting hun-
ger, hunpger that made my body aim-
lessly restless, hunger that kept me on
edge, that made my temper flare, hun-
ger that made hate leap out of my heart
liks the dart of a serpent's tongue, hun-
ger that ereated in me odd cravings, No
food T eould dream of scemed half so ut-
terly deliclous as vanilla wafers. Every
time I had & nickel I would run to the
grocery store and buy a box of vaniila
wafers and walk back home, slowly, 8o
that I could eat them all without hav-
Ing to share them with anyone., Then I
would sit on the front steps and dream
of eating another box; the craving
would finally become mo nculs that I
would Torce myself to be active in order
to forget. Ilearned a method of drink-
ing water that made me feel full tem-
porarily whether I had a desire for
water or not; I would put my mouth
undar & faucet and turn the water on
full force and let the stream cascade
inte my stomach until it was bight
Sometimes my xtumm:l!. ached, but I felt
full for the moment.”

If hunger was a continuous problem
nnd almost Incessant n—[ear was
worse, & constant nightmare and per-
manent agony. Young Richard was al-
ways scared — “rapidly learning to dis-
trust evorything and everybody.” At tha
age of =x, “dread and distrust had al-
réady become & daily part of my belog
and my memory grew ahuru. my senses
more impressionable; began to be
aware of Inr.lull as & distinet person-
ality sbel ainst others” And a
few years later, "1 wis alrondy so con-
ditioned toward my relatives that when
I pnssed, them 1 actually had a nervous
te in my muscles.”

The family — bigoted, ignorant pec-
ple — try to break the boy's Indomitabls
pride and defiance by beating him —
often and cruelly, His slory opens with
a beating: "I was lashed so bard and
long that I lost consclousness. I waa
beaten' put of my senses and later I
found mysell in bed, soreaming, deter-
milned to run away, tussling with my
mgther and father who were brying to
keep me still I was lost In a fog of
fear . Finally I got well. But for a
loing time 1 was chastened whenever I
remembered that my maother hod eorme
closs to Killing me,"

Later, when the family moves from
Nalehes, Mississippl, to Memphls, the
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. fear and hunger

black boy is afrald of other black boya
in the astreets. At school, he ls afraid
of his teachers and class~mates. He
begins to ask guestions about the rela-
tlona between whites and blacks — “ind
what I learned frightened me.” As his
father abandons the family to live with
another womnn, and his mother suffers
o stroke of paralysis, the youngster has
to do chores in the neighborhood. He
cxperiences l. new lenr — the fear of
wil —mightr. mum“w
unpr:ﬂlcume mn

His youth I8 & surln'! of moves fram

one Southern town Lo the next, of spor-
adie schoollng and part-time jobs, For
several years he lves with hiz grand-
maother, an ardent member of the Bov-
onth-Day Adventist Church and “ps
nearly white as a Negro can gel with-
out belng white, which micans Lhat she
w3 white.” Bhe, too, belleves in the
necessity and righlecusness of hard
and Ireqguent physical penlshment, 'A
mather frightening person, once she
loses her temper. “The sagging flesh
of her face quivered; her: eyes, largs,
dark, deep-set, wide apart, glared at
me. Her lips narrowed to a line. Her
high forebead wrinkled. When she was
angry her eyelds drooped hoallway
downi over her pupils, giving her a bale-
ful aspest.”

In this partloular instance, Granny's
wrath 15 caused by o young colored

schoolteacher, Ella, who tells young
Richard the story of Bloebenrd and his
Seven Wives, The old woman is strictly
ngainst storles: “That's the Devil's
work!” But her little grandson is all in
raptures. “The tale mads the world
around me be, throb, live. As she spoke,
reality changed, the look of thinps ai-
tered, and the world became peopled
with magieal presences. My sonse of
life deepensd and the feel of things was
different, somehow. Enchanted and
enthralled, I mxhr‘ped. her constanily to
wak for details. imagination binwed.
The sensations un story arcused in mo
were never to leave me.”

This early expérience — the first con-
toct with the sphere of i
poekry — becomes & Lurning nt in
the young Negro's development Not
that his life changes: It remains blealk

and miserable. But however humilint-.

ing the conditions of his outward exis-
tence; however painful the brutalities
to which he Is subjected — there is,
deep In him, n mysterious energy which
makes him somehow Incorruptible, in-
vulnerable, invincible. His fervent in-
terest In books — far from being o form
ol cowardice or sscaplsm — will help
him In clarilying his own l:lt-_ntila' and
his position In a croel, hostile world.
This colored youth — endowed with
creative imaging and an unbreak-
able will of resistance — will not accept
the humble place for which he seems
to be destined.

i l;l.ht mﬂm chapler, we see him
n Memp agaln — o ?unnlim rur-
away; ready to set out for a mew ad-
venture, A néw goal — Chicago.
bids o grim farewell to the South: “Wal.i.
the white S8outh had never
never known what I thought, t‘hl.l 1
felt, The white South sald that I had
& ‘place’ in life. 'Well, I had never felt
my ‘place’; or, rather, my deepest in-
stinets had always made me reject the
‘place’ to which the white South had
assgned me. If had never occurred to
me that I was in any way an inferior
belng. And no word that I had ever
heard from the lips of sotithern white
men had ever made mes really doubt the
worth of my own humanity. True, I
had lied. I had stolen. And It was
perhaps a mere accldent that I had
never kliled . . . But in what other way
had the South allowed me to be natural,
to be real, to be mysell, exceph in re-
Jecton, rebelllon, and aggression?”
This autoblography ia the most elo-
quent protest, the most stirring chal-

lenge yet to come from o Ameri-
can writer. It combines the Im.r of
0

truth with the persuasion
Thi story of o black boys ugly youth

beautlfully written; especially the first
chapiers are full of Images
and pocile suggestions — evoking with
insplred accuracy the subtle sonsations
of those childhood years when “each

| (]

“You mean pou've never Neard of electronics?™

One of the drawings from “Stop Or I'll Seream,” a collection of new carloons
from Collier's. Robert McBride, New York; 2.00.

event spoke with a erypile tongue, and
the moments of living slowly revealed
their coded meanings,*

If Wright's book 1s an Indictment, 16
Is nlso a message of hope. The aullior
— for all the bitterness of his exper-
lences and for all the vehemenece of his
indignatlon — never gives up his be=
lef “that lfe could be lved with dig-
nity, that the personaiities of others
should mnot be wvielaled, that men
should be alle to confront other men
without fear or shame, and that i
men wers lucky In their living om
earth they might win some redecming
meaning for their having a.tng‘l.nd
and guffered here boneath the stars™
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CAN REPRESENTATIVE ﬂovxlinu
MENT DO THE JOB?—By Thomis

K. Finletier; Reynal and Hitcheock,

New York, 2.00.
Far - reaching

in the form of gov-
ernment of the

Such a cablnet might consist, he says,
of nine leaders in Congress and nine
members of the cabinet, with the Presi-
dent as chairman, all ehasen, of course,
from the majority party.

Thersafter, he would amend the
Constitution (1) to give t.hn Pl'aaident
the right, whenever he
a deadlock between the exec:u.l.l\ra a.nrl
legisiative branches had arisen, to dis-
solve Congress and call for gendral
elections in which all Senntors, Rep-
resentatives and the rrwdm himself
would go before the people; (2) to make
all terms of office oo d.e.pefhm
lengthening them all to six yoars.

These steps, Mr. Finletter bolieves,
would bring to an end the dl.ftlml!.l.u
now arising, in his opinion, from the
Oll"{ll:?l.oc“jm of ae]:nrauan hglln ?mm
w Was a
from which tﬁ:ncoultltuum was for-
mulated In the first place

Mr, Finletter Is careful tﬂ
case entirely on fundamentals, nl
the prientation of his arguments wou.ld
indll:nbu that he ls not as pleased with

policles e "New

Denl' in thg e].qwmlu of the nation
itsalf. n be noted that he sees
nothing s mns or worth closer at-
tentlon in ine fact that in one house
of Congress, possessing vast leglslative
powers, a State of 200,000 volers gels
exaclly the same volce as a State of
12,000,000, Nor does he give much space
to such fundamental realitios of tics
as sconomie influence, money, cost
of elections, the ctices of political
aorganizations, and above all the press.

Like Semator Robert F. Wagner (D,
N. ¥.) who contributes a’ foreword to
this book, most people will have to mé-
serve judgment as to the speciflc E:-

ls. Can [t be demonstrated t

abillity to dissolve a parllament Increkses
ihe respongiveness of a legislature to
its eleciors? I think'niot. At Ieast L
know of no decisive examples. This
power is a common feature of many
Europenn constitutions and during the
series of ertses lending up to and during

the war it played no Hye role in
enabling the peoples of Europs to do-
clte their own destinles.

—l. D
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