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the white woman—of the Northern
cities. In very large measure the Negro
problem has ceased to be a Southern
problem. In its most vexing phases it
has been solved, not in all communities
but in many, by two generations of
friendly living side by side since eman-
cipation. The Negro problem has be-
come, in tremendously large measure, a
Northern problem, and nothing substan-
tial has as yet been done toward its solu-
tion. The existence of the problem, in-
deed, has hardly been realized by the
white people of these cities. Perhaps in
no single one of them has it gained gen-
eral recognition as a community prob-
lem. Tt is, however, just that in all of
the cities where great numbers of Ne-
groes have come to find work and to
make homes. o

- There are large Negro communities,
grown up within a few years, in Phila-
delphia, Pittsburgh, Detroit, Chicago,
Cleveland, all of the large industrial
cities of Ohio, and elsewhere. The largest
is in New York City, in the Harlem sec-
tion of Manhattan Island. More than
two hundred and fifty thousand Negroes
are quartered in what is said to be the
most congested section of any city on
earth. Practically all of them have ar-
rived in Harlem within the past fifteen
years. They have come from all parts
of our Southern States, from the West
Indies, from other islands and countries
to the south of the United States. A
community isolated, segregated, set
apart from the life of the city as a whole,
it has in addition to the problems that
confront any Negro community an in-
tense alien problem. American Negroes,
whatever else they may or may not be,
are Americans. It is said that many of
those who have come from the West In-
dies and elsewhere are not only not
Americans but are not disposed to be
Americanized according to the standard
of the American Negro.

The Harlem community has a prob-
lem in Americanism to solve, and it ad-
mittedly lacks leadership for the solu-
tion. Indeed, it is not quite genuinely a
community. It is a conglomeration.
When Negroes, men and women, came
from the South to find jobs in New
York, they left their leaders behind—
their preachers, their teachers, their wise
old patriarchs of the common life. In a
new environment, lacking the old sta-
bilizing influences, not many have been
able to pull themselves together in neigh-

borhood kindliness, consideration, and
co-operation.

-The Negroes in this and other North-
ern colonies realize their problems, their
needs, their dangers. Have they called
for help to the “white folks” near them
and not been heard? Perhaps not.
Rarely does the Negro reveal his heart
to strangers. But their .cry has gone
“back home.” Fisk University, at Nash-
ville, is sending -out an appeal. Leaders,
it says, must be trained for work in the
Negro colonies of the North, a new kind

-of training for a work hitherto unknown,

They need that, those Negroes in the
Northern city colonies. But, more than
that, they need the friendliness of their
white neighbors. Do those neighbors
know how to be friendly with a Negro?
The desire to uplift him for the sake of
society and civilization will not suffice.
Sympathy will not suffice. The one
thing that will suffice is human friendli-
ness, '

The North has long educated the
South, often when the South felt no par-
ticular need of education and was in-
clined to be either resentful or amused.
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Might the North not, for a while, go to
school to its pupils? For the Negro
problem in the Northern colonies is the
white person’s problem. The Negro
colony is not isolated, really. - If it goes
far wrong, the whole city—even a city
so large as New York—will feel the
effects.  Sensible selfishness bids the
Northern city learn,

Besides, there is large reward in the
tribute that the Negro pays to those who
genuinely befriend him. One of the re-
ligious leaders in the Harlem colony re-
cently told a member of The Outlook’s
editorial staff of having sent scme of his
co-workers South to secure aid for some
things that need to be done, “They are
working,” he said, “with a group of
white women, and they will succeed.
Nobody else understands us guite as well
as the Southern white women do. And
those Negroes are safer in anything they
undertake than if they were guarded by
a regiment of United States regulars.”

Can Northern white men and white
women afford not to be genuine friends
to the Negroes who have come to live
beside them?

Books for Workers

By LAWRENCE F. ABBOTT
Contributing Editor of The Outlook

HERE is a remarkable industrial

_city in the State of Washington

called Longview. It is only
about three years old, but it is already
thriving and prosperous, and is of pecu-
liar interest to the student of the modern
art of city planning because it has been
laid out and developed on virgin soil in
accordance with a carefully prepared de-
sign. One of its most attractive features
is a beautiful public library. The libra-
rian, Miss Helen Johns, has written me
the following letter:

- In order to encourage good reading,
some of the friends of this library have
offered prizes to the winners of a con-
test- in which the entrants agree to
read eight volumes of history, biog-
raphy, travel, drama, poetry, or fic-
tion, and to write an essay on the
books read or on the style of literature
exemplified by the books read. The
contest is open to children in - the

grades and high school, as well as to -

adults,

. The committee in charge of the con-
test wants to make a careful selection
of titles to be read. Will you please
help us by giving us the names of

books which have proved -especially
stimulating to you?

This is a large order. One of the most
complicated and caniankerous of indoor
games is to make a list of the best books.
Sir John Lubbock (later Lord Avebury),
the famous English banker and natural-
ist, invented the game, I believe, by
publishing many years ago a list of a
hundred so-called best boocks, Various
other experts have competed with him.
Theodore Roosevelt entered the lists
with his “Pigskin Library,” which may
be found in an appendix to his “African
Game Trails.” President Eliot, of Har-
vard, is also a competitor with his “Five-
Foot Shelf.” But, as there are no gen-
eral rules for the game and it is mani-
festly impossible to create any, nobody
can tell who is the victor. It is like a
contest in “Alice in Wonderland,” in
which everybody runs as he pleases—
forward, backward, or sideways. Vol-
taire has come nearer stating the general
principles of the game than anybody
else. One hundred and seventy years
ago, in writing to a young lady who



BT
| }!\L

%

Spi ingfield, Migsoii



Dodge Would Not Keep “ Blood Money ”

By CHARLES W. VICKREY

' YHEN a philanthropist dies
the world may find some
slight compensation for its

loss in the discovery of events in his
career hitherto known only to close asso-
ciates. The modesty which hedges about
many of our most generous captains of
industry was a marked characteristic of
the late Cleveland H. Dodge. Few, if
any, American business men gave more
liberally than he to the enormous funds
expended during and after the war by
the Near East Relief, the American Red
Cross, the Young Men’s Christian Asso-
ciation, and the Salvation Army and
kindred organizations, or played a more
important part in their wise expenditure,

There probably would have been no
such organization as Near East Relief
had it not been for Mr. Dodge; and
there certainly would have been no such
rapid and far-reaching development of
the organization had it not been for his
inspiring leadership and financial gener-
osity.

In 1919 a test came. The war had
left practically the entire Armenian
population exiled from their homelands,
stranded in the impoverished, famine-
stricken regions of southern Russia
without food, clothing, or friends. They
were, in the autumn of that year, dying
of starvation at the rate of d thousand
or more per day. A million lives were at
stake. A minimum of $15,000,000
would be required to see them through
the winter. Generous and unstinted as
Mr. Dodge’s provision for campaign and
administrative expenses had been, $15,-
000,000 could not he raised in a few
weeks or months without a larger cam-
paign organization. No one dreamed of
asking Mr. Dodge to do more than he
was then doing. I, however, went to him
to ask if he would object to my placing
the situation before one or two other
men with a view to asking them to sup-
plement what he was doing toward cam-
paign expenses. S

“Don’t speak to any one else just yet;
let me think it over,” was his reply. A
few days later, in his office, he said:
“Don’t ask any ene else for that addi-
tional campaign expense money. I'll.pro-
vide the extra $100,000 or whatever else
is necessary to see the thing through.”

I thanked him, and said: “I, of course,
know practically nothing of your busi-
ness or financial resources, but I do
know that you recently gave at one time
$1,000,000 to the American Red Cross,
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that "you are the Chairman and perhaps
the largest contributor to the Young
Men’s Christian Association and to the
United War Work Fund, that you are
paying all of our campaign and adminis-
trative expenses, besides numerous other

The late Cleveland H. Dodge

charities. We naturally marvel that you
are both willing and able to do it.”

“Vickrey,” he replied, “when this aw-
ful war broke out I knew that we
would all have to do our bit, and among
other things I resolved that, whatever
else happened, I would not allow myself
and my estate to profit by it. Some
people call us profiteers. We. cannot
help it. The Government needs copper.
We have copper. The Government fixes
the price on copper, we don’t. We profit
at the price fixed by the Government.
But I have resolved that not one red
cent of this blood money shall stick to
these fingers.”

The first meeting on behalf of the sub-
ject races and war sufferers of the Near
East was held in Mr, Dodge’s office
September 16, 1915. At that meeting
be, with a small group of friends,
pledged the first $60,000, which was
cabled immediately for the relief of the
orphans and refugees. Mr. Dodge was
not only one of the organizers of the

early Committee for Armenian and Syr-

ian relief that later evolved into the cor-
poration chartered by special act of
Congress as Near East Relief, but for

several years he paid all the campaign
and administrative expenses, enabling
the Committee to advertise that “one
hundred cents of every dollar go for re-
lief—none for expenses, which are met
privately.”

He was easily the largest contributor
to Near East Relief and to the work of
saving a million lives; educating tens of
thousands of orphan children, and laying
the foundation for a new Near East and
a better world. But vastly more impor-
tant than all his large gifts of money, he
gave himself. It was his faith, sympa-
thy, courage, inspiring personality, and
leadership even more than his money
that made Near East Relief and that for
generations to come will- continue to
make a better world.

Some of us can never forget two ex-
periences in the Executive Committee
meetings of Near East Relief when the
skies were dark.. The Smyrna Disaster
had thrown a million refugees out of
Asia onto the shores of the Agean Sea.
QOur relief workers had used reserve sup-
plies to save life, and thousands of lives
had been saved, but the treasury was
empty. In fact, the balance-sheet
showed a deficit. There were those of
the Committee who felt that the Ameri-
can public was tired of giving and would
not continue the support. Some favored

* early, rapid, though honorable liquida-

tion of the orphanages of Near East
Relief. A resolution was presented that
called for the discontinuance within six
months of the largest branch of our
work, involving the welfare and future of
10,000 children. It seemed that the
resolution would pass and America’s
helping hand -would be withdrawn from
these children on the assumption that
the American people would not continue
the necessary funds. Mr. Dodge arose
to speak. He referred to a recent and
memorable drought which had threat-
ened the water supply in certain cities in
New Jersey and New York. He said
that some one proposed that the people
pray for rain. Some questioned whether
it would do any good to pray for rain.
Mr. Dodge did not pass judgment upon
whether the prayer brought rain, but the
rain came—not two inches, but four
inches. “And now,” said Mr. Dodge, “I
propose that this Committee arise from
this very helpful discussion of financial
problems and join in singing
“Faith of our fathers, living still
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword.”



