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“This town is so severe. And silent. It makes me crazy, the silence” So
tcenaged Nomi Nickel describes her home town, the Mennonite communtihe
of East Village, in Miriam Toews’s fourth novel, 4 Complicated k; na’n:y
(2004). That book, which was a best-seller and winner of the Govemos;
General’s Award, established Toews as a major figure on the Canadian ]iterary
landscape. Like most of her other work, it draws powerfully upon Toeys;
experience growing up in the town of Steinbach, Manitoba. In Toewss fi.
tion the currents of comedy are often as powerful as those of sadness o
despair—and both often spring from her religious upbringing. “We're Men-
nonites,” Nomi tells the reader: “As far as I know; we are the most embar-
rassing sub-sect of people to belong to if you're a teenager.”

Toews is known for her sure touch with wry comedy, but her life and her
work have also been touched by tragedy. In 1998, Toews’s father committed
suicide after a lifelong battle with bipolar disorder. Toews paid tribute to
him in an essay on the connections between his Mennonite beliefs and his
struggles with depression; “A Father’s Faith” (1999) was first published in a
magazine, and later reprinted in an anthology of women’s writing, Dropped
Threads (2001). Her full-length memoir, Swing Low: A Life (2000), was told
from the point of view of her father. Her 2008 novel, 7he Flying Troutmans,
also centres on mental illness. It tells the story of narrator Hattie’s road trip
with her niece and nephew, whose mother (Hattie’s sister) suffers from severe
depression.

In 2007 Toews was asked to star in Mexican director Carlo Reygadas’ Si-
lent Light (2007), a film set in a Mennonite community in Northern Mexico.
Toews drew on that experience for her 2011 novel, Irma Vath, which con-
cerns two young women whose family has moved from the Canadian prairie
to a Mennonite community in Mexico; the arrival of a film crew who plan
to Tnal:ie a ﬁlm about the community becomes the catalyst for change.
— :(S)Tlrtlrb;sff \I?\;hatZSélOe writes 'tibout,. Toews. has sometimes emphasized
summed things u i?l thi ; mt?r“‘ilff"v .Wlth e Quz:re, for ey.can.lp e Sl?c
and life is tragic. Igs a bre:i::v ay.d s hel ":’unn‘)" e hfe’ - Sfid. Liie 1 o

and it’s hell.” In “A Father’s Faith,” though—as

in the i i
i fbest "[(‘)f hef fiction—the interest comes less from simple oppositions
rom foewss sure feel for complications and for subtleties.
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For me it was a giant playground where
using the entire town in a game of arrows—
: _seck—for which my dad, the teacher, provided boxes
something halk and invaluable tips. He had, after all, played the

and boxes of fr

came game in the same town many years before.

" At six p.m. the siren would go off at the firehall, reminding all the kids
¢ was set off again, reminding us to

to go home for suppen and at nine p.m. 1
ed. I had no worries, and no desire ever to leave this place where

If they couldn’t remember my name, they knew I was the
£ Mel and Elvira Toews, granddaughter of C.T. Loewen
¢ Kleine Gemeinde congregation, and so on and
her than the church-sponsored Laotians who
1d be traced all the way back to the precise

Russian veldt their great-grandparents had emigrated from. They were some
of the thousands of Mennonites who came to Manitoba in the late 1800s to
escape religious persecution. They were given free land and a promise that
they could, essentially, do their own thing without interference. They wanted
to keep the world away from their children and their children away from the
world. Naturally it was an impossible ideal.
ot As I g}:ew older, I became suspi.cious. and critical and restless and angfy
ry night [ plotted my escape. I imagined that Barkman’s giant feed mill
Sfatl\glejtzi: 11; artially visible from my bedroom window, was a tall Shjﬁ
Manhattan and Verfi::l Waydslc\)/lme et .I looked up places like Hollywood 22
my sister to play, ovei aﬂ d e e encyclop edias. | bcgg
wisk et ligilt canj{? over, .the sad songs from her Jacques Brel pll?m"
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B R bultjs-uc as a cigarette holder, pretending I was ]ac’klc ?I«:’;
that I was stuck in a tOJustl‘as Wor!d-weary Mennonite twin. I couldn® beli€
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There Wer : 5
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ecret. And 1 | Y oys .. life:
earned that my dad had been depresscd all his

my friends ¢

esh new €

go home to b
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and Henry Toews, from th
so0 on. All the kids in town, ot
came over in the seventies, cou
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. [ had wondered, when I was a kid, wh
end in bed and why he didn’t talk much at

ometimes in tears, that he loved me very m

¥ he spent so much of the week-
home. Occasionally he'd tell me,
uch and that he wished he were a

my life. But I never felt th d
apology. It made me happy and a bit envious to know that m; crilaede’s

were able .tO WitﬂCfS his h.UIHOUI‘ and intelligence firsthand, to hear
und on his favourite subjects: Canadian history,
nadian newspapers. I remember watching him at work and marvelling
y and enthusiasm. I thought he looked very handsome when he
sleeves and tucked his tie in between the buttons of his shirt, his
hips, all ready for business and hard work.
school—helping others make sense of the world—was 2 good
ra man who was continuously struggling to find meaning in life.
eeded his students as much as they needed him. By fulfilling his
o shoring up a psyche at risk of erosion.
s before his death he was forced to retire from teaching because
¢ and some small strokes. He managed to finish the book he
ada’s prime ministers, but then he seemed to fade away. He
: of his time in bed, in the dark, not getting up even to
ested in watching TV or listening to the radio. Dcspltf
ling, despite the medication and visits to various doctors

Canadian politics

chemis;ry and depression, but there’s .still_a part of
y dad’s death on being Mennonite and hvmg n thatthﬁ'eak)’a
e this world isnt good enough and admission into the ncx;
everything, where every word and deed gets Yt‘il.
way from eternal life. If you don' bclie\,re that then no :
s for will make sense. And if life doesn’t make scnsec()if(:o
spirit decays. That’s what I believed had happen

- Mdths az;-t}(:;md.cath my mom and my sister a;l:ih :
Oon j o] d - director o
ther. William Ashdown, the executt¥ £ mentally ill
on of Manitoba, told us the BT o
y high. “We don't knOV-V if it's gen 3 abioot?

; e message,”saysa Lo ¥
in ,jihdfe:;ouiltabﬂit)‘ To be human, basically, is

hjmsclf, and
¥ . s to get down on -
real .lf?chcv_er, s;artsd)c Cfmcrsto ne of depression,
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the Mennonite Church practised something call
were to leave your husband, or marry outsic
way contravene the Church’s laws
d from the Church and ignored, shy
including your own family. Depression or de:
ferred to then, was considered to be the result
ould be another reason for shunning.

These days most Mennonites don’t officially practise shunning, althoygh
William Ashdown claims there are still Mennonites from extreme co
sects who are being shunned and shamed into silence within their communi- '
ies for being mentally ill. Certainly Arden Thiessen, the minister of my dads
church, and a long-time friend of his, is aware of the causes of depression and
the pain experienced by those who suffer from it. He doesnt seeitasa lack of
faith, but as an awful sickness.

But I can’t help thinking that that history had just a little to do with my
alcoholic grandmother’s insisting that she was a non-drinker, and my dads
telling his doctors, smiling that beautiful smile of his, that he was fine, just fine.

Not long before he died my dad told me about the time he was five and
was having his tonsils out. Just before the operation began he was knocked out
with ether and he had a dream that he was somersaulting through the hospital
walls, right through, easily, he said, moving his hands in circles through the
ait. Tt was wonderful. He told me he would never forget that feeling.

But mostly, the world was a sad and unsafe place for him, and his oW
provided shelter from it. Maybe he saw this as a gift, while I came t sec it
oppression. He could peel back the layers of hypocrisy and intolerance 3%
;:fz Wa}rlilt Kasbg;Od’ ar.ld I couldr’t, He believed that it mattered what he ('i:[(;l:n
i ’Menﬁoeni te lfeveckl’ in the next world, one that’s better. He kept the fmning:
i i ; :;re l;ail:rs to th.e very end, or what he might call the begt"

St i th::e e tl.lls world entirely.
e C;lm a;:laltre;s in the café in Woodridge, told my o
down to a cup of tea PS(L“C Vch}ll e he’r, a1 Vmmlabm%d. But
why would you be i f);Ou bee;io her that he hf;dnt seemed at all here s
more sadness? eved you were going to a place where ther

M .
devoti()),nd;cll(cnzzr t[ilked to us about God or religion. We didn't have .fam‘(l)};
lectured rybody else. He never quoted out loud from the Bible

us about not going to church q _ .  advice ©
urch. In fact his only two pieces © ¢

Years ago0»

entire community,
would have been re
faith and therefore €

mothef ';h?t

m «
e vls;e:ehBe yourself” and “You can do an iy
t he sti ing.
b outSi:‘»iull went to church. It didn’t mat ﬁ low he felt, of how cold
e. He would ter how low he €t i the

seven or ej put on his suit and ti d stylish cap an
ght blocks to church, He always le:zi ig;:; g; fe Aring heat of
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! - chill. If he was away on holidays he would find a church and go to
e lake he drove forty miles down gravel roads to attend an outdoor
=0 1n the bush. I think he needed church like a junkie needs a fix: to get
1 another day in a world of pain.

e about my town is that i gave my dad the faith that stopped
aﬁ‘md in those last violent seconds he spent on earth. And
nd where we meet is on the front steps of my dad’s church,

in Street across from Don’s Bakery and the Goodwill store.
for a few minutes outside, basking in the warmth of the

—2001



A Modest Proposal

For Preventing the Children of Poor People in Ireland
from Being a Burden to Their Parents or the Country,
and for Making Them Beneficial to the Public

Itis a melancholy object to those who walk through this great town, or travel
in the country, when they see the streets, the roads, and cabin doors crowded
with beggars of the female sex, followed by three, four, or six children, all in

1 this great town l.e., Dublin.



g~

rags and importuning every passenge.rl fc.>r andalms. ;fhesz:1 mothers, inggeyq of
being able to work for their honest hvehl.loo , are ‘orfcc to employ al] gh;
time in strolling? to beg sustenance for their helpless infants, wh(?, as they gro,,
up, either turn chieves for want of work, or leave their dear native country ¢,
fight for the Pretender in Spain, or sell themselves to the Barbados.3

I think it is agreed by all parties that this prod.igious number of childrep
1 the arms, or on the backs, or at the heels of their mothers, and frequently
of their fathers, is, in the present deplorable state of the kingdom, a very grey
additional grievance; and therefore, whoever could find out a fair, cheap, an
easy method of making these children sound and useful members of the com-
monwealth would deserve so well of the public as to have his statue set up for
a preserver of the nation. _

But my intention is very far from being confined to provide only for the
children of professed beggars; it is of a much greater extent, and shall take in-
the whole number of infants at a certain age who are born of parents in effect
as little able to support them as those who demand our charity in the streets.

As to my own part, having turned my thoughts for many years upon
this important subject and maturely weighed the several schemes of other
projectors,* I have always found them grossly mistaken in their computation.

"Tis true, a child just dropped from its dam may be supported by her milk for

a solar year with little other nourishment, at most not above the value of two
shillings, which the mother may certainly

lawful occupation of begging;

they shall on the contrary contribute to the feedin
ing, of many thousands. & and partly to the cloth-

There is likewise another great advantage in my scheme
those abortions, and that horrid practice of women murd,eri .

children, alas, too frequent among us, sacrificing the poor inng their bastard
doubt,” more to avoid the expense than the shame, whic nocent babes, I

h wo
.. ) ul
and pity in the most savage and inhuman breast. , d move tears

that it will prevent

1 passenger Passerby. '
2 strolling Wandering, roving.
3 the Pretender Tames Francis Edward Stuart, son of Tames II whn



The number of souls in this kingdom be;
and 2 half, of these I calculate there may bl
couples whose wives are breeders, from whic
«and couples who are able to maintain chj]
cannot be as many under the present disgres

ranted, there will remain one hundred and seven

[ again subtract fifty thousand for thoge wom?’ th
children die by accident or disease within the yearr1 Th o whose
hundred and twenty thousand children of poor pa;em:rc only remain one

question therefore is how this number shall be rcamdar;::;ally bf)m' The
which, as I have already said, under the present situation of apr fovded for,
impossible by all the methods hitherto proposed. Airs 1s utterly

For we can nej

. ‘ . ncither em-

ploy them in handicraft or agriculture; we neither build houses (I mean i
in

the country) nor cultivate land.! They can very seldom pick up a livelihood
by stealing till they arrive at six years old, except where they are of toward-
ly parts,’ although I confess they learn the rudiments much earlier, during
which time they can however be properly looked upon only as probationers,
as I have been informed by a principal gentleman in the county of Cavan,
who protested to me that he never knew above one or two instances under
the age of six, even in a part of the kingdom so renowned for the quickest

¢ about twe
h number Is
drcn) alth()u

ses of the k; e | apprheng there

ngdom; byt ¢his being
ousand breeders,
who Miscarry,

proficiency in that art.

I am assured by our merchants that a boy or a gitl before twelve years old
is no saleable commodity; and even when they come to this age, they will not
yield above three pounds, or three pounds and half a crown at most, on the
Exchange, which cannot turn to account? either to the parents or the kingdom,
the charge of nutriment and rags having been at least four times that value.

I shall now therefore humbly propose my own thoughts,
will not be liable to the least objection. : :
I have been assured by a veiy knowing American4 of my acqu;lg(j‘;ic;l:
London that a young healthy child well nursed is atayear (led ;1 :12:21  boiled
nourishing, and wholesome food, whether stewed, r?gste ; - ra’gou'f-s
and I make no doubt that it will equally serve i”_‘ a frlfaSSCt‘; :t of the hundred
I do therefore humbly offer it to public consideration e sand my be
and twenty thousand children already comput s

which I hope

h agricultural

. e n the IriS .
ictions © cates of Brit-

) : estr
1 herthoaw L o7 7 7 y 1 Do nlnCCd numerous J f Loty Thc vast €S



ed for breed, whereof only one fourth' part to be males, which ; .
reserv Tow sheep, black cattle, or swine, and my reasop ;; thag ¢
d;la;; we are seldom the fruits of marriage, a circun.lstance not mych fegary
children es: therefore, one male will be sufficient to serye four femg d
'l?lllazut;x:?;iﬁai;ling hundred thousand may at a year old be offered in Sale:
the persons of quality and fortune through the kmgd}t:m, always adVising e
mother to let them suck plentifully of th-e last month, S0 a5 to render thep,
plump and fat for a good table. A child will make two dishes a¢ AN entertyjy
ment for friends, and when the family dines alone‘, the fore or hind Quarge,
will make a reasonable dish, and seasoned with a little Pepper or salt wi .
very good boiled on the fourth day, especially in winter. .

I have reckoned upon a medium that a child just born will weigh twelye
pounds, and in a solar year if tolerably nursed increase to twenty-eight pounds,

I grant this food will be somewhat dear,! and therefore very proper for

landlords, who, as they have already devoured most of the parents, seem to
have the best title to the children.
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ho are more thrifty (as I must confe

the skin of which, artificially! dressed, wil] make
[hcc ‘ and summer boots for fine gcnt]cmcn. :
| our city of Dublin, fihamblcsz may be appoinged for this :

¢ convenient parts of it, and butchers we may be assured EEI];POSc in
- JlthoughI rather recommend buying the children aljve and ant'bc
wanﬂ;i’t from the knife, as we do roasting pigs. ressing
dwﬂ; ot worthy person, a true lover of his country, and whose virry I
oy eseerm was lately pleased, i.n discoursing on thi matter, to oﬂ»’:: a

Enemem upon my SChen‘.le. He said that,. many gentlemen of this kingdom
;:ng of late destroyed their deer, he conceived that the '

want of venison might
bewell supplied by the bodies of young lads and maide
¢

ns, not exceeding four-
1 years of age nor under twelve, so great a number of both sexes in every
te

county being nOW ready to Star‘ve f:or want of work and service; and these to
be disposed of by their parents if alive, or otherwise by their nearest relations.
But with due deference to so excellent a friend and so deserving a patrior, I
cannot be altogether in his sentiments; for as to the males, my American ac-
quaintance assured me from frequent experience that ‘their flesh was generall?r
tough and lean, like that of our schoolboys, by continual exercise, and their
ste disagreeable, and to fatten them would not answer the charge. Then as
to the females, it would, I think with humble submission, be a loss to th.e
public because they soon would become breeders themselves. And besides, it
is not improbable that some scrupulous people might be apt to censure stich
apractice (although indeed very unjustly) as a little borde.rmg. upon cruciy,
which, I confess, hath always been with me the strongest objection against any
Project, however well intended. . .

Butin order to justify my friend, he confessed that thls.ef(p?f;;(‘)’:ansl CF”S‘:;
into his head by the famous Psalmanazar,® a native of the is czlm ot
“ho came from thence to London above twenty years 20 2;:1 “;:Cd to be put
told my friend that in his country, when any youngp erS(;ln- afspa prime dainty;
death the executioner sold the carcass to persons of 4 v:;)(’) was crucified for
nd that in his time the body of a plump girl of ﬁftc;:n, - ial Majesty's Prime
an.aftempt to poison the emperor, was sold to his rzl_plft in joints from the

UllSter of State and OthCl‘ great Mandarins Of tl’l€ C ’

sS the times require) may fl,y

dmirable gloves
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1 ¢ four hundred crowns. Neither indeed can I deny thy, if the

gibbet, at 05“ £ several plump young girls in this town who, Withoutame
of se ' ) _ .
use were Mace es. cannot stir abroad without a chair,2 and N
sinele groat to their fortunes, . e ks Ppeyy
g5 blies in foreign fineries which they neye, . .
at the playhouse and assemblies Wil
for, the kingdom would not be Fhe worse. \

Some persons of a desponding spirit are in great concern aboy that v,
number of poor people who are aged, diseased, or maimed, and | have begy
desired to employ my thoughts what course may be taken to ease the Natiop of
so grievous an encumbrance. But I am not in the least pain upon that Mattey
because it is very well known that they are every day dying and rotting by g4
and famine, and filth and vermin, as fast as can be reasonably expected. Ang
as to the younger labourers, they are now in almost as hopeful a condition,
They cannot get work, and consequently pine away for want of nourishmen;
to a degree that if at any time they are accidentally hired to common labour,

they have not strength to perform it; and thus the country and themselves are
happily delivered from the evils to come., |
I'have too long digressed, and therefore

the advantages by the proposal which I h
well as of the highest importance.

shall return to my subject. I think
ave made are obvious and many, as

Secondly, the poorer tenants wil] k
which by law may be made liable to dis
rent, their corn and cattle bei

ave SOmethin
tress* and k]

1 gibber Gallrar
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and the money will circulate amop
Wil ngth and manufacture,

Fourthly, the constant brcedcrs, besi ‘

or annum by the sale of their children 1. o Of eigh

ing them after the first year.

Fifthly, this food would likewise byip,
vintners will certainly be so prudent as to
it 10 perfeCtion, and consequently have ¢
gentlemen who justly value themselves
And a skillful cook who understands |
make it as expensive as they please,

Sixthly, this would be a great inducemen ¢
tions have either encouraged by rewards or enforced by laws and '
would increase the care and tenderness of mothers toward their chillziCnalua;. It
they were sure of a settlement for life to the poor babes, provided in rs::;:s en
by the public, to their annual profit instead of expense. We should soon (;:
an honest emulation® among the married women, which of them could brin
the fattest child to market. Men would become as fond of their wives during
the time of their pregnancy as they are now of their mares in foal, their cows
in calf, or sows when they are ready to farrow, nor offer to beat or kick them
(as it is too frequent a practice) for fear of a miscarriage.

£ great Customs ¢
Procure the best
heir houses freq
upon thejr know
oW to Oblige his

O taverns, where the
receipts’ for dressiy,

tented by af he fine
ledge in good eating,
guests will contrive o

Many other advantages might be enumerated: for instance, the addition of
some thousand carcasses in our exportation of barrelled beef; the propagation
of swine’s flesh and improvement in the art of making good bacon, so much
wanted among us by the great destruction of pigs, too fﬂeﬂl{@i at our tables,
which are no way comparable in taste or magnificence to a well-grown, fac;
yearling child, which, roasted whole, will make a conside-rable figure at :h I;(r)srI
Mayor’s feast or any other public entertainment. But this and many o

omit, being studious of brevity.

Supposing that one thousand families in t
tomers for infants’ flesh, besides others who mig
Particularly weddings and christenings, I compute t .
annually about twenty thousand carcasses, and the res ining cighty thousanc.i-
Probably they will be sold somewhat Cheapel") the re'rll)ll be raised against this

I can think of no one objection that wlll p(l))SSI ogpco ole will be thereby
Proposal, unless it should be urged that the num V:; and it was indeed one
Much lessened in the kingdom. This I freeli’ (;)esir; the reader will observe
Principa[ design in offering it to the world.

|

receipts Recipes.

his city would be constant cus”
ht have it at merry—meetmglst,F
hat Dublin would take o

of the kingdom (where
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Jlculate my remedy for this one individual kingdom of Trclay
that [ caleu 4 : I think, ever can be upon > A |
hat ever was, is, Of, ) carth, The, - U
for no other ¢ h edients:' of taxing our 4}, tefop,
o o o D oo e
shillings a pound; of using neither clothes x?orf ousT olc fu-rmtufe, crcey
what is of our own growth and manu.facture, of utterly rejecting the Mate;,
als and instruments that promote f.orelg.n luxury; of curing the SXPensivep,
of pride, vanity, idleness, and gaming’ in our women; of l?troducmg aveip
of parsimony, prudence, and temperance; of le?lmmg' to love OUr Coungy
wherein we differ even from Laplanders and the mhabltants. of Topmamboo; |
of quitting our animosities and factions, nor act any l?nger like the Jews, v, o]
were murdering one another at the very moment their city was taken;? of,. |
ing a little cautious not to sell our country and consciences for nothing; of
tcaching landlords to have at least one degree of mercy toward their tenants;
lastly, of putting a spirit of honesty, industry, and skill into our shopkeepers,
who, if a resolution could now be taken to buy only our native goods, would
immediately unite to cheat and exact upon us in the price, the measure, and
the goodness, nor could ever yet be brought to make one fair proposal of just
dealing, though often in earnest invited to jt.
Therefore I repeat, let no man talk to me of these and the like expedients

till he hath at least some glimpse of hope that there will ever be some hearty
and sincere attempt to put them in practice, '

But as to myself, having been wearied oy
vain, idle, visionary thoughts, and at length
fortunately fell upon this proposal, which,
something solid and real, of ng €xpense an

t for many years with offering
utterly despairing of success, I
as it is wholly new, so it hath

up our Wh() H . .
Afterall, I am not so violently bent upon le nation without it.

m in;
offer, proposed by wise men, which shall be foissv: (zi‘l‘lllo.n as to reject any
easy, and effectual. Byt before something of that 1

1 other expedients All of which Swift had already Proposed in e,
Ireland’s poverty. See, for example, his Proposal for 1he 1),,:. .

trree Tm onclos _ 12 -

Inest areep,

wn .l ¥

PUS to remaade
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Jdiction to my scheme, and offering 5 better, | desire

wlll bc pleased maturcly to consider two points. e ithor SR A0-
L5 . as things now stand, how they will be able to fing food and
Flrsh’un dred thousand usclesg mouths and backs, e
for oned secondly, there being a round million of ¢re ¢S in humap f ure
Anh ut this kingdom whose whole subsistence, ryr on Sf)(k
chrougho e them in debt two million of Pounds sterl; ,
would Jeav by profeSSion to the bulk of farmers, co
are begf(;alfsS and children, who are beggars in effect.
their leffre those politicians who dislike my overture,

ldltie:itempt an answer, that they will first ask the
bo her they would not at this day think it 5 great
::,)Illjtfoer food ata year old in the manner preseiibey

h a perpetual scene of misfortunes as they have since gone through by the
a . - . . - -
e gon of landlords, the impossibility of paying rent without money or
Oppresth want of common sustenance, with neither house nor clothes to cover
e 3 -

trade,f the inclemencies of the weather, and the most inevitable prospect

m Irom ) ) .
the o | like or greater miseries upon their breed forever.
s h t the least personal

I profess in the sincerity of my heart that I have no o
rOTes : ing no other mo-
- IZ in endeavoring to promote this necessary work, havmgd e
es : .
o he public good of my country by advancing our tra }; I; - n;’
S el d giving some pleasure to the rich. I ha :
for infants, relieving the poor, and gi 5 le penny, the youngest being nine
(& ’

- i ose to get a sing
children by which I can prop :
years old, and my wife past childbearing.

tho

and may perhaps be 5

happiness to haye been
and thereby have avoided

—1729
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How It Feels

[ am coloured but Io
except the fact that [am
on the mother’s side was

to Be Coloured Me
ffer nothing in r.he way o‘f extenuating Citcumgy,,
the only Negro in the United States whoge grand,
wot an Indian chief.’

I remember the very day that I became c?loureid. .UP '9 my thirteenth

I lived in the little Negro town of Eatonville, Florida. It is eXdUSiVelya |
car I li The only white people I knew passed through the towp, 20in
to or coming from Orlando. The native whites.rode dusty I'mrses, the NOftherf
tourists chugged down the sandy village road in automobiles. The town kney
the Southerners and never stopped cane chewing when they passed. By, the
Northerners were something else again. They were peered at cautiously from
behind curtains by the timid. The more venturesome would come out on the
porch to watch them go past and got just as much pleasure out of the tourig;
as the tourists got out of the village. _ .

The front porch might seem a daring place for the rest of the town, but it
was a gallery” seat for me. My favourite place was atop the gate-post. Prosce-
niflm box for a born first-nighter.? Not only did I enjoy the show, but I didn’t
oty i sl soke o e inpsin 1
this: “How dy—do—well-I-thaeIi’kietur fleh my SaIUIC,. I ’Vzould say something like

you-where-you-goin’? Usually the automobile

or the horse paused at this, and after
« i ’ a queer excha .
probably “go a piece of the way” with them, ag anes Ofcomphments’ [ would

CeS
they

Y
coloured town.

hegotiations would be ry
- the first “welcome-to 0

. -to-our-

Commel."ce will please take notice, thope the APl

During this period, whij

t}}ey rode through town



great sorrow dammed up in my
mind at all. T do not belong to
that nature somchow has given
gs are all hurt about it. Even in

the sobbing school of Negrohood who hold
them a lowdown dirty deal and whose feelin

the helter-skelter skirmish thart is my life, T have seen that the world s to the

strong regardless of a little pigmentation more or less. No, I do not weep at
the world—I am too busy sharpening my oyster knife.

Someone is always at my elbow reminding me that I am the granddaugh-
ter of slaves. It fails to register depression with me. Slavery is sixty years in the
past.” The operation was successful and the patient is doing well, thank you.
The terrible struggle that made me an American out of a potential slave said
“On the line!” The Reconstruction® said “Get set!”; and the generation before
said “Go!” I am off to a flying start and I must not halt in the stretch to look
behind and weep. Slavery is the price I paid for civilization, and the choice was
not with me. It is a bully* adventure and worth all that I have paid through
my ancestors for it. No one on earth ever had a greater chance for glory. The
world to be won and nothing to be lost. It is thrilling to th-ink—to know that
for any act of mine, I shall get twice as much [?raise or thce. as tr:uch blame.
Itis quite exciting to hold the centre of the national stage, with the spectators

i hether to laugh or to weep. |
- kT?l(::WIzsgi;:)ne of my white neighbour is much more difficult. Nokbr(}),wn
spectre prl)llls up a chair beside me when I sit down to eat. No dark ghost

h i ing what one has is never
i i i bed. The game of keep h
thrusts its leg against mine in

it teing.
50 exciting as the game of getting



i ue, Harlem ¢ ty, fecl

h

’ I often achieve ¢
vs feel coloured. Even now € Uncope.
: dfo Er;?;xizlac};czrc the Hegira.' I feel most coloured whep Tam g, 10ys |
Zoraoik

d fovy
scainst a sharp white background. .
" For instance at Barna

&2 LITERARY NON-FICTION

rd.2 “Beside the waters of the Hudsop™s I

L I am a dark rock surged
* o the thousand white persons, ged u
e A:;’:ﬂgutth:hmugh itall, I remain myself. When covered by the
QVEerswep,

am: and the ebb but reveals me again.

feel my
Ponr and ]
Watcrs,[ :

Sometimes it is the other way around. A Whjt:‘»' person is set dOWfl i.n our mids,
but the contrast is just as sharp for me. For instance, “:'hen I'sitin the drafyy
basement that is The New World Cabaret with a white person, my coloyr
comes. We enter chatting about any little nothing that we have in Common
and are seated by the jazz waiters. In the abrupt way that jazz orchestras have,
this one plunges into a number. It loses no time in circumlocutions, but gets
right down to business. It constricts the thorax and splits the heart with i
tempo and narcotic harmonies. This orchestra grows rambunctious, rears on
its hind legs and artacks the tonal veil with primitive fury, rending it, clawing

it until it breaks through to the jungle beyond. I follow those heathen—follow
them exultingly. I dance wildly inside myself; I yell within, I whoop; I shake
my assegai’ above my head, I hutl it true to the mark yeeeeooww! 1 am in the
jungle and living in the jungle way. My face is painted red and yellow and
my body is painted blue. My pulse is throbbing like a war drum. I want to

slfiugiltcr something—give pain, give death to what, I do not know. Bur the
piece ends. The men of th

Iam »,
b ] e, » -
and saunter doyr Seventh A When 1 set my hat ar 3 certain angle

'Ng as snooty as the lions




o Jfihe Forty—Second- Street Library, for instance, §

in e erned, Peggy Hopkins Joyce on the Boyle Mi(;h‘

ar-cment, seately carriage, knees knocking together in 4 mo

il othing on me. The cosmic Zora emerges. | bel

. [ am the eternal f;f:n;%ninebwith bits string of bc.ads.L
no separate feeling about being an American citizen and colou

red.

[ have
[ merely a fragment of the Great Soul that surges within the boundar;
daries,

}y countey; right or wrong.
Sometimes, 1 feel discriminated against, but it does not make me
angry.

I merely astonishes me. How can any deny themselves the pleasure of my

company? It beyond me.

But in the main, [ feel like a brown bag of miscellany propped against a
wall. Against a wall in company with other bags, white, red and yellow. Pour
out the contents, and there is discovered a jumble of small things priceless
.nd worthless. A first-water* diamond, an empty spool, bits of broken glass,
lengths of string, a key to a door long since crumbled away, a rusty knife-blade,
old shoes saved for a road that never was and never will be, a nail bent under
the weight of things too heavy for any nail, a dried flower or two still a lictle

fragrant. In your hand is the brown bag. On the ground before you is the
d—so much like the jumble in the bags, could they be emptied,
heap and the bags refilled without alter-

f coloured glass more or less would not

ffer of Bags filled them in the first

o f.ar as my feelings
with her gorgeous
staristocratic map-
ONg 10 No race nor

jumble it hel
that all might be dumped in a single

ing the content of any greatly. A bit o
matter. Perhaps that is how the Great Stu

place—who knows? - :
—1928



