r l NHE Negro question is one that is,
in time of war, more and more
deeply concerning our country.

I can hardly help being interested

in it, particularly since that parfit

gentil knighte of the Olde South, Sen-
ator Bilbo, once branded me a “com-
munistic negrophile,” thereby imply-
ing that he himself was a “negro-
phobe,” which is also the truth. In
my own case his indictment is the

truth, save for the ‘“communistic.” I

believe in a certain amount of col-

lectivism, but that is hardly being a

Communist, particularly as I don’t

belong to the Party. I am, however,

proudly a ‘“negrophile’”; in other
words, I believe in treating Negroes
like the rest of the human race, and
exercising our intelligence, rather
than brutality and prejudice, in try-
ing to solve a problem originally
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wished upon us by the old irrespon-
sible slave-traders who first brought
the Negro to this land. In spite of all
our brutality and prejudice, the strides
the Negro has made toward civiliza-
tion, in our half-civilized country,
have been enormous. Therefore I'm
particularly glad that the Supreme
Court showed the Democratic Party
in Texas that it was clearly violating
the Fourteenth and Fifteenth Amend-
ments to the Constitution in denying
Negroes the vote in its primary elec-
tions. Arthur Krock in The Times com-
mented upon the whole thing very
fairly, in his desiccated fashion [“des-
sicate”: to remove the spiritual fresh-
ness or plasticity from: Webster],
though his Iast sentence seemed pe-
culiar to me. It was:

Now, States which wish to give
legal* effect to their party pri-
maries and surround them with all
protections must find some other
way to keep out, if they can,
avowed party members they don't
want,

“Protections,” against what?
Against the votes of citizens declared
by the Constitution of the United
States fully entitled to the immuni-
ties guaranteed to other citizens, with
their rights stipulated as follows by
the Fifteenth Amendment:

*Ttalics mine: W.R. B.

The right of the citizens of the
United States to vote shall not be
denied or abridged by the United
States or by any State on account
of race, color, or previous condition
of servitude.

The quibble has been attempted
that the primaries are not a state
matter. They are obviously a state
matter, and a national matter. As
the Supreme Court decision put it:

The United States is a Constitu-
tional democracy. Its organic law
grants to all citizens a right to par-
ticipate in the choice of elected offi-
cials without restriction by any
State because of race. This grant
to the people of the opportunity
for choice is not to be nullified by a
State through casting its electoral
process in a form which permits a
private organization to practise
racial discrimination in the elec-
tion. Constitutional rights would be
of little value if they could thus be
indirectly denied.

But—don’t doubt it—they are de-
nied, and not even *“indirectly.” The
political cuttlefish, who spread their
inky fluid all over the Deep South,
have declared it openly and brazenly.
One Herbert Holmes, Chairman of
the Democratic Committee in Missis-
sippi, put it very simply, as quoted in
The Times, ‘“The Supreme Court or no
one else,” he said in that exquisite
English one has come to expect from
such persons, ‘“can control a Demo-
cratic primary in Mississippi.” Geor-
gia’s cultivated chairman added, “T
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would say the Negroes are not qual-
ified to vote in the Democratic white
primary of this State.” Florida's
broodingly intelligent chairman de-
clared, “We'll certainly resist, if pos-
sible, any attempt to have Negroes
vote in our primaries.” One can hardly
blame Republican candidate Wendell
Willkie from commenting, in his Ne-
braska speech, upon “the unholy com-
bination of Southern Democrats who
deny men in those States the right to
vote, and corrupt Northern political
machines.” Boy, in that respect he
certainly knows what he’s talking
about!

To turn to expressions of more
dignity, I quete here two letters re-
cently received from Negro librar-
ians; the second one, Arno Bontemps,
is a distinguished Negro writer. The
first letter comes from the Johnston
Memorial Library of the Virginia
State College for Negroes, Petersburg,
Virginia—from J. A. Hulbert, the
Librarian there:

Both as a Negro American and as
an admirer of you and your late
brother, Stephen Vincent, let me
congratulate you on your note in
The Phoenix Nest, issue of March
18, with reference to Negroes and
the new film, “The Negro Soldier.”
Here, we are looking forward to
seeing this movie and I am sure
that ours will be deep emotions of
joy and pride. You have no idea
what it means, as a Negro, to have
recognition of the best that is found
in us, as a group. We feel truly that
a new day is near at hand when the
curse of segregation and injustice
will be lifted from us. As a libra-
rian I can see trends in print and
public opinion which make me very
hopeful for this new day. Some-
times we are impatient but you,
who are our friends, can never
know how very patient we are.
Have you and your fellow editors
ever considered a special issue of
The Saturday Review devoted to
Negro literature, something in line
with your recent sectional issues?
It seems to me that such a number
might be well received and I am
certain that it would be of great
literary interest.

The second is from Arno Bontemps,
Librarian of the Fisk University Li-
brary at Nashville, Tennessee:

I wonder if I may share the en-
closed with you. Perhaps it is evi-
dence of the poetry we are gen-
erally too blind to see around us.
Miss Frances L. Yocom of this li-
brary discovered this item in our
catalogue. Each line represents the
title of a book, and this is the ex-
act succession in which she found
them:

We Americans, we are not alone.
We are the builders of a new world.
We build together,

We cannot escape history,

We did not ask Utopia.
We have come to a country.

APRIL 15, 1944

For 16 years the Crime Club has
been the hall-mark of good mys-
teries. Now the Crime Club leads
again by making it easier for you
to select the type of mystery you
prefer. Check the identifying sym-
bols on the key at the bottom of
this ad, and notice how they give
an instant clue to the contents of
each Crime Club book listed.

@ Jenny Kissed Me

by Ruth Fenisong. Gwen Mattice, 1944-model Circe, used
her wit, charm and Iovely body to cast a spell that made every man
her worshipper—and her meal ticket. But she opened her door once
too often . . . and murder stepped in. April Crime Club Selection. $2.00

~ The Saint on Guard

f by Leslie Charteris. The Saint in two exciting adventures
defends his Saintly ideas of right and justice, twice downs the ungodly,
and twice proves that one head (if it belongs to the Saint) is better

than lots of heads belonging to other people . . . especially Axis people

in our midst. A Crime Club Selection. $2.00

‘g The Queen o Spades

by H. C. Bailey, The new Joshua Clunk mystery—the best
since The Red Castle Mystery—in which the dreaded Queen of Spades
passes from player to player in a dangerous, deadly game of intrigue
and murder. A Crime Club Selection. $2.00

Design in Diamonds

by Kathleen Moore Knight, “Extra good intrigue thriller.”
~JAck KETCH, N. Y. Herald Tribune. “Plenty exciting spy and con-
spiracy stuff.”—N. Y. World Telegram. " A skilfully plotted treat . . .
crammed with deviltry and meddlesome gambits.”—wWILL CUPPY,
N. Y. Herald Tribune. A Crime Club Selection. $2.00

Look Your Last

by Jobn Stephen Strange. Barney Gantt, news photogra-
pher extraordinary, helps uncover one of the most incredible con-
spiracies of modern times. “Not only- packed with action, capital
detecting and good characters, but has serious passages of timely

Pas/

A\

value’~N. Y., Herald Tribune. A Crime Club Selection. $2.00
a CHARACTER AND ATMOSPHERE (FAST ACTION At your bookseller’s
2> SPLES AND SABOTAGE OSOMETHING NEW

,g,«cussspuzzus THE CR|ME CLUB

¢



