
Side 

—By P. D. 

It’s been quite a while since you got a paper, hasn’t it? 

For this terrible delay I am truly sorry; however, there is 

a reason, and while I have no desire to bring tears to your 

eyes, I will offer a brief explanation. 
Since the first of January my wife and I have been in 

and out of the hospital a total of seven times—five for her 

and two for me. It’s been a long, hard summer. 

Even so, I have an obligation to each of you, and, God 

willing, I’ll catch up the issues as quickly as I can possibly 
do so. One thing: As you know I’ve never tried to keep up 
with news, in the newspaper sense, I mean; therefore, dates 

on issues of the paper will not coincide with items men- 

tioned or discussed in the paper. For example, book reviews 

I have may be in a paper dated three or four months prior 
to the publication of the book. 

I think the only thing to do is just don’t bother to 
innV nt. t.he date on the naner. Okay? 

Incidentally, I have a new post office box, and it is 

P. O. BOX 1486 
HATTIESBURG, MISS. 

What with trying to gain your sympathy with the first 

few lines in this column, I will continue by reporting on 

the trouble I’ve had with Senator Paul H. Douglas. The 

trouble with Senator Douglas came about like this: 
On March 8th, 1962, I devoted the entire issue of this 

paper to the menace we of the South—the enlightened 
South, that is—see and feel because of the Scotch-Irish in 

these parts. The Senator reacted to the issue, and from 

him I received the following: 

UNITED STATES SENATE 

April 26, 1962 

Dear P.D.: 

I enclose tearsheets from the Congressional Record in which I de- 

fend the Scotch-Irish from your efforts to segregate them. There 

may be other comments in defense of the Scotch-Irish in future days 
and it is possible that some of the newspaper columnists will take 

the matter up, in which event I will send you clippings. 
As I have said, really P.D., you have gone too far and I shall have 

to defend the Scotch-Irish even if it takes the last drop of my blood. 

I dare say that this is a matter of conviction with you and that you 

are anxious to defend the Southern way of life, and that in conse- 

quence you will renew your efforts. May I plead with you, however, 
that you do not do so. If you should care to come out on the offensive 
once more, please send me the clippings so that I can reply to it in 

a fitting fashion. 
In spite of all your errors, I like you very much and I only hope 

we can convert you so that you will not advocate segregation of 

anybody. I must confess to you also that I am opposed to the segre- 
gation of the Negroes. I hope you will not take this amiss and that 

you will hold fast to your former convictions in this respect, at least, 
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A BOOK 
REVIEW 

A TALE OF TEN CITIES: The 

Triple Ghetto in American Re- 

ligious Life. By Eugene J. Lip- 
man and Albert Vorsparv Union 

of American Hebrew Congrega- 
tions (838 Fifth Ave., New York 

21, N. Y.). 1962, 344 pp., $4.95. 

An old experienced reader, with 
a violent temper, would be dis- 
posed to slam a fistful of Irish 
confetti from the nearest brick 
pile at some publisher’s non- 

assistant in the book trade—who- 
ever made up this volume to look 
like a non-book for non-readers, 
to be judged by a non-reviewer 
for non-readers. 

It is getting easier all the time 
to judge a book by its cover, and j 
now this one comes out with the 
whole thing boiled down to one 

page and the dust jacket covered 
with well chosen phrases. Fie 
upon such discourtesy! It is an in- 
vitation to get through the job in 
about fifteen minutes. And the. 
topic of interreligious relations in 
America is not that easily dis- 
missed. 

The thesis, indicated by the word 
Ghetto in the sub-title, adum- 
brates the existence of three large- 
ly exclusive compartments for the 
faiths we call Jewish, Catholic, 
and Protestant. Maybe so. And 
me sociuiugy ui uie ouuk aeais 

with the efforts—awkward, in- 
voluntary, inevitable, or whotnot— 
to communicate between them, and 
between them work out a basic 
brotherhood of man, with liberty, 
equality, and fraternity for all. 

Incidentally, for some kind of a 

hush-hush reason not entirely 
clear, the names of the reporters 
are not given. We are told: “One 
is the religious editor of a daily 
newspaper; one a college profes- 
sor; another a clergyman; several 
are intergroup relations workers.” 
Very well. Let them remain 
anonymous. 

This is plain feature-article re- 

porting. If anyone of the reporters 
have any training in speculative 
thought, they hide it well. If any 
of them encountered the ecumeni- 
cal movement, they exchanged no 

blows with it. Instead they all 
grind the same ax. America is not 
a Christian nation; it is (or may 
be) a multi-religious nation under 
God- All resist the possibility that 
America is a secular nation of 
indifferent churches, none of them 
allowed to interfere in matters of 
government. 

A point well taken, because to 
go that far sociologically would 
reduce God to goodness, and make 
any report of interfaith relations 
a trivial story. 

The book is rich in factual de- 
tails about Boston, Cleveland, Los 
Angeles, Muncie, Nashville, New 
York City, Philadelphia, Plain- 
view, St. Paul, and Minneapolis. 
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A Commencement Address- 

Education And Politics 
By 

HARRY GOLDEN 

(The following commencement address was made on June 3, 
1962, at North Carolina College at Durham.) 

It is customary for the Com- 
mencement speaker to tell his au- 

dience that “commenceme nt” 
means “beginning,” the beginning 
of a new phase in the life of each 
of the graduates. 

This year of 1962 we can, of 

course, continue to tell graduates 
to prepare themselves for a be- 

ginning, but if those graduates 
happen to be of the Negro race 

we must add the highly signi- 
ficant fact that an entire people 
stands on the threshold of a be- 

ginning — a commencement so 

momentous that it is almost im- 

possible for us to realize its full 

significance at this moment. In 
the next generation the grand- 
children will envy those of their 
ancestors who had had some parti- 
cipation in this greatest human re- 

lations story of the 20th century. 
And this is one great advantage 

we have over those who insist that 
we maintain a caste system in 
America. No present-day segre- 
gationist will ever gather his 

grandchidren arouqd him and 

speak with pride of the good fight 
he waged for discrimination and 
racism. 

I know that when I speak of this 
“commencement” of an entire race, 
there may be some who will ques- 
tion my statement in view of this 

opposition which still surrounds 
us. But the opposition might just 
as well try to stop the flow of the 

Mississippi River. Theirs is an im- 

possible task, because the chances 
of winning a fight against history- 
are even less promising than the 
chances of winning a fight against 
a decision of the United States Su- 
preme Court. 

It is fairly safe to tell you grad- 
uates that you will live to see all 
these obstacles to first-class 
citizenship removed in your life- 

time, and it would be wise for us 
to study the responsibility this in- 
volves. 

For the white Southerner noth- 
ing will happen except the lifting 
of a great burden from his 
shoulders. What the white South- 
erner fears will happen when all 
racial segregation is ended, will 
never happen; his sister will con- 

tinue to exercise her good judge- 
ment and marry the boy of her 
dreams, without regard to so- 

ciology, politics, or philosophy. No, 
the big responsibility, when the 

system of caste is overthrown, will 
be a new and more challenging 
burden for the Negro, and for the 

Negro alone. The first reaction will 
be one of disappointment, because 

entry into the open society as poli- 
tical and economic equals will not 
automatically bring success or vic- 

tory. Actually nothing much will 
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happen to balance off long years of 

struggle and effort except more 

struggle and effort. And this may 
come as a shock to many Negroes 
who have looked forward to this 
event with such high hopes. The 
law will be through with you; the 
law concerns itself only with a 

public right. No Federal judge will 
listen to a writ which is intended 
to change the hearts of men. This 
is not for their jurisdiction. And 
the hearts of men will not change 
the day after the Negro becomes 
a first-class citizen. The law will 
then wash it hands of the problem, 
and the Negro will be on his own, 
to take pot luck with the rest of 
the Americans. 

Discrimination, bigotry and pre- 
judice will not end in your life- 
time nor in the lifetime of your 
son. I hope you do not think me 

presumptuous when I say that 
President Eisenhower made this 
serious mistake in his attitude 
toward the race problem. At the 
time of the Supreme Court deci- 
sion in May, 1954, President 
Eisenhower had attained the 

highest prestige that any presi- 
dent had enjoyed in the history 
of our country, including our first 

president, George Washington. A 
word from him at that moment 

might have set the direction and 
probably avoided so much of the 
turmoil and so many of the heart- 
aches we have experienced during 
these past eight years. At his first 
press conference after the Su- 
preme Court decision, the Presi- 
dent said; 

“I do not believe you can legis- 
late against prejudice.” But this 
was precisely the wrong thing to 
say because the Supreme Court 
did not attempt to legislate 
against prejudice. What the Su- 
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