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only two choices. Either equal- 
ity, the abolition of all color 
discrimination; or apartheid — 

which grants to all, on both 
sides of the color line, their own 

free development and encour- 

agement according to their ca- 

pacity and their level of civili- 
zation. There is no middle 

way .” So says one of the 
chief exponents and enforcers of 
South African apartheid. 

This ‘freedom’ on both sides 
of the color line includes, of 

course, the freedom of the black 
man to be employed only in the 
most menial and servile capaci- 
ties, the freedom to accept one- 

sixth of the wages that a white 
man receives for doing the same 

work, the freedom to live in the 
most squalid of shanties in the 
ugliest of segregated slums and 
to make sure that he is within 
thoe confines and nowhere else 
after dark, the freedom to carry 
on his person at all times the 
degrading pass card which he 
must snow to any wmte man 

on demand, or else! 
There seems to be a slight 

confusion of terms here. Ac- 
tually there is no freedom on 

the dark side of the color line, 
but there is equality there: the 
absolute equality which is ex- 

perienced by each and every 
inmate of Alcatraz or Sing-Sing. 

When (as in recent months) 
in the effort to trade some of 
this equality for a little free- 
dom, the black population of 
South Africa destroyed their 
discriminatory identity cards, 
and refused to report to their 
jobs, the police went to work 
on them with guns firing and 
truncheons flailing. The screams 

of black men and women, club- 
bed, whipped and shot on the 
streets of South African towns 
were so frightful that their 
cries, reported by newscasters, 
travelled around the globe. We 
heard them here. 

Ill 
What can we here in Amer- 

ica do about the disgrace of 
South Africa, the appalling hor- 
ror of apartheid? Let our gov- 
ernment in Washington know 
how we feel? and hope, per- 

haps, that it will convey our 

sense of compassion and of out- 

rage to the powers that rule in 

Capetown and Johannesburg? 
Forlorn hope! The current Unit- 
ed States administration had a 

glorious opportunity for effec- 
tuating racial integration here 
in these United States after the 
momentous Supreme Court de- 
cision. Yet instead of stepping 
in with firm, specific imple- 
mentation of that decision, our 

President (at a time when his 

popularity and prestige were at 
their peak) merely repeated 
again and yet again the flabby 
cliche: “You can’t legislate hu- 
man equality. It takes more 

than laws to eradicate preju- 
dice.” 

We didn’t need him to tell us 

that. Of course, it does take 
more than law. Law must be 
followed up by courageous lead- 

ership, by direction, by commit- 
ment to principle. And because 
there was no such leadership, 
into the vacuum created by a 

eupine administration, stepped 
the white supremacists ,the lu- 
natic fringe, the White Citizens 
Councils, the bombers of sanc- 

tuaries, the desecrators of ceme- 

"teries, the smearers of swastikas 
and other obscenities. 

No, we shall have first to 
clean up the mess in our own 

political back yard. The mess 

of intellectual inanity and moral 
cowardice in very high places. 
The mess of bigotry and dis- 
crimination against Negroes and 
other colored peoples as neigh- 
bors, fellow-citizens, fellow- 
students and fellow-workers. It 
is true, of course, that unlike the 
federal administration of South 
Africa, ours here in the United 
States does not advocate segre- 
gation and hate as a way of life. 
But neither has our national 
government done anything real- 
ly effective to advance integra- 
tion. 

But we the people shall have 
to do it, if only out of enlight- 
ened self-interest, in sheer self- 
protection, living as we do on 

an ever-shrinking globe; where, 
as white men, with every pass- 
ing second, with every birth 
that occurs in fecund Asia and 
Africa, we become a propor- 
tionately smaller segment of 
the world’s population. 

We shall have to do it as 

Americans with a stake in the 
goodwill of Asians and Africans 
whose very urge and will to 
freedom and self-determination 
were inspired by the example 
of America. 

We shall have to do it be- 
cause we are a religious people 
who have been taught by the 
prophet Micah (6:8) “what is 
good and what the Lord doth 
require of us: To do justly, and 
love mercy, and to walk (not 
in foolish arrogant superiority, 
inanely exulting in the lack of 

’••pigmentation in our skins but) 
humbly, with God.” And by the 
prophet Amos (9:7) “Are you 
not like the children of the Ethi- 
opians unto Me, O children of 
Israel?” saith the Lord. “I 
brought up Israel out of the 
land of Egypt; yes, but have I 
not also brought the Philistines 
from Crete and the Syrians from 
Kir?” And by the Midrash 
which tells us that when angels 
in heaven offered to sing a joy- 
ous song while Pharaoh’s hosts 
were being engulfed in the wa- 

ters of the Red Sea, God re- 

buked them thus: “My children 
are drowning, and you would 
sing!”? 

We will do it because we know 
that we can walk the earth in 
safety only as we deal with our 

darker-skinned brothers, not as 

their keepers or their masters, 
but as their brothers, the words 
of Malachi (2:10) ringing in our 

ears: “Have we not all one Fa- 
ther; hath not one God created 
us? How then dare we deal 
treacherously brother against 
brother? 

In his exquisitely sensitive 
volume of short stories, The 
Zulu and the Zeide, which pre- 
sents a vivid picture of life in 
South Africa, Dan Jacobson 
tells of young whites in that un- 

happy land who are amazed to 
discover that a black Zulu also 
will cry when his heart is brok- 
en; that even an ignorant black 
Kaffir from the African veldt 
can have the same ambition 
cherished by his white masters: 
namely, to earn and save enough 
to bring the family—which he 
loves and had to leave, but still 
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the “coming of age” of a young 
nation. Brooks captures in an 

honest and admirable way the 
struggles, the extremes, the 

j awkward attempts, the confi- 
dence, the fears, the hope of 
such a stage. 

Brooks in an advocate of the 
thesis that native art must have 
its roots in receptive native soil 
(The Wine of the Puritans, 
1907). In The Confident Years 
he presents a broad yet detailed 
view of American writers of 
various sections of the country 
who around the turn of this 
century were attempting to ex- 

press that which they found 
existing in their own lives and 
in the lives of those around 
them. The result is a panoramic 
view of the period, through its 
literature, in the East, the 
South, the West; in the village, 
the city, the business world. 
Brooks has praise for these 
writers who paint the Ameri- 
can scene in all the variety of 
its beauty, its ugliness, its 
trials, its successes; the energy, 
vitality, and life in its struggle 
to “come of age.” And he has 
regret for those writers who 
fail to fulfill their early prom- 
ise. 

The value of the works of 
this distinguished critic is mul- 
tiple. The student of literature 
will find in them intelligent, 
considered literary opinions. 
For the student of intellectual 
and social history, there is a 

very human record of the spirit 
of an age in terms of the writers 
whose works comment on that 
age. The interested reader, 
seeking a dependable, interest- 

-mg, well written commentary 
grounded in a vast store of 
knowledge — biographical, his- 

torical, literary, critical—could 
do no better than Van Wyck 
Brooks. 

And as for the footnotes, they 
often contain interesting, 
charming, even delightful little 
“tid-bits” as well as scholarly 
information! 

—L. E. BALLARD 
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Steve Allen re-travels the road that 
led him to success as a TV enter- 

tainer. Filled with sparkling anec- 

dotes, this is also a self-portrait of 
the man behind the public image 
who burns with conviction about 
today’s crucial issues. Photographs, 
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A New $9,800,000 Crop 
for MISSISSIPPI in 1961 

That's what the member-owners of the Electric Power Associa- 
tions in Mississippi will spend for electric appliances, equip- 
ment and fixtures alone this year. 

Through normal channels of trade, this $9,800,000 will turn 
over four times this year. This means more money in your 
pocket, whether you live in a rural area or in town. 

A new market? Not exactly. It began as far back as 25 years 
ago with the formation of the First Electric Power Association 
in Mississippi. 

It is a market which would not exist, even today, in Mississippi 
without these Electric Power Associations. It exists because 
rural Mississippians, finding electricity was not available 
through any other source, formed these Associations. To dp 
so, they borrowed money, which they are repaying with interest, 
while they sell themselves electricity. 

The result: An easier life and a tremendous boost to the 
economy of the entire state. 

To almost a million Mississippians, rural electrification is the 
best crop they ever planted. 

DIXIE ELECTRIC 
ASSOCIATION 
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