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; : . iput this is different,’ be contended. “This is dynamite. If we

of the white guys win kers in the yard would walk out. I hate
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the companies and we're not hghting each o kea weak-minded chu
fighting fascism together nd in ighten out the
have unity. We got to have as right anq
job—- 't know w
‘That’s fine, Comrade A 1 didn’t w:

‘Let’s you and me unite a
Let's go down and give thi
and if she doesn’t want to

‘Aw, goddamnit, you w

10r a time
houetteq
£, 1 thc

| G Waiting
Communist and you know HENOL; the
paper about Negro people drawn i

‘Whatever she said,
Baker's not my mama.’ A



d people,’ he

var. This isn’t m
m-—we're not fighting
each other—we're
beat fascism we got
mnion and unit

per in Los Angeles. ‘And as fo
eckly P Get these crackers to unite wm: x:;‘: ‘?.:;

!
th u ki i ' B 1
spe” pout ¥ ith Pem, fight with ’em, die with 'em, god.

na even try to do any uniting wi
W

pite ith. ou understand that?' | p:::“;\‘lt

u «what the hell do I care about unity, or ‘hy

matter, as lons as I'm kicked around b;

on who comes along? Let the white people get

o & nite PP iy,
wht ed unity-
o s g :
e';z Bodd;‘:c‘ a funny 100k, ‘T'm white,’ he said. ‘I’'m not kick-

und- mad for him to put me on a spot like

08" e blind
msﬂ'“ made ™ spammit 10 hell, don’t look at me!” I said. ‘1

L 1 DleW me of these crackers around
got 100 el it to some 1% sround heyy whe
pelieVe 1¥h ey'd cefuse O work with you as quick as they would

don'(.
meriow > .o look. ‘Jesus Christ,’ he said. ‘I

sed,’ I said. Tknew that was coming.’ I took
ped him down. ‘All 1 want to know are you

nd in
g breath & ,ge to talk to this dame?’
well I can’t do that. I'd start——"

iBob, you ka :
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gt down on me,’ he
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"' gipat i the flash with hi e
her le his eyes agamst ! . Is outstretched
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Dt 2 pon, 1 grected, cOmng Up- How's things break-
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. brown €YeS behind their rimless lenses got spark-
put is $ ; hello, Bob,” he said. ‘I want to see you.’
pright: : died for @ moment and he took a quick squint at the
The aLe 4 away pefore a flash could catch him, and said to
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The and began piddling about. It wasn’t tense, but it
yas itchy: of my mouth down, dropped a flat-eyed
on her hooded head, then looked at Don. ‘A rugged
<aid. ‘Must have snake in her. Will she bite you
too? 1 wanted her to hear me, but she didn’t.
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Madge, we got a divider to put in before noggr'umy_
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N(;_“;t Don’s eyes on me again, . any’
tbg:' ti I he said was, ‘I wanlt)lyo;xfto believe e, Bop, 1 o
idea she'd give you any trouble. If you want me ¢, Mg Wi':;;
you to Mac and—
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‘Naw, I'm going to fight it through the uniop
too.’
sol";: (‘falswzﬁrious to know just what had haPPencd, et
didn’t want to ask right out, so he said, ‘Did YOU haye 5 P
with her before?’ e
‘Hell naw,’ I said. ‘I ain’t never seen hgr before.’ Then 1 4,
cided to tell him; I felt I could talk to him a
went to get her, she started that phoney act

Il right. “Wpe,
; : you just say
said she wouldn’t work with a nigger, and I and
slut.’

called her 3 Cracker

Red came up in his face in slow waves, but he didn't py|

away from it. ‘Some stinker,’ he said. ‘What she needs is a goog

: going over by someone.’ I knew he wanted to say by some

-' coloured fellow but just couldn’t bring hi R

he got redder and said, ‘It’d take sor

out of her.’ g

‘What she really 1
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0 slow wa
e said. ‘er ol

_ .ok startled look; I didn’t it, *
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ting red again, but he .

want w he ?:Ag:;bege;ou gcan curg: her,’ he sai%:ve e
kk.m A I began, then didn’t know what to say. |

t"c he ﬁgured I was.makmg a p]ay for the

oudo" {5 using the beef as an OPEning, o was trying to tell

or whether he was trying to prove

1 bias himself. It could have been he felt

white point of view and wanted to show

his race didn’t approve of that sort of
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j 8% her 8

pedid” Sut it from
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‘hmgﬁatcvff it was, he went on giving me her address with a

. ] insistence: ‘It’s the Hotel Mohave on South Figueroa
n a downtown street number. ‘Room 202, that’s

'y He gave mc
ey on the second floor.’

the' front room : 2 A 2
‘Say, mAD, look, I began again. I wanted to tell him 1 didn’t
+ant 10 80 10 bed with her, I wanted to black her eyes; but just
(he idea of her being 2 wlante woman stopped me. I felt flustered,
caught, guilty- I couldn’t realize what was happening to me,
myself. It was funny in a way. I couldn’t tell him I didn’t want
her because she was 2 white woman and he was a white man,
and something somewhere way back in my mind said that
would be an insult. And I couldn’t tell him that I did want her,
hecause the same thing said that that would be an insult too.
I started shaking my head and laughing. He looked put out,
slightly offended, and his eyes blinked like butterfly wings.
But he got it all out with the white man’s eternal persistence,
¢’s a phone in the hotel, bt :don’t know the number. It’s

1 said.
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I began shaking my head again. ‘I'm telling You, I ¢,
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n e ok
tely lost; and I didn’t know where to 2O from 1p ks by,
{353 taken it too far to back out; now we stoq d thehere Cithey
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for words, each wanting to escape the other by ﬂeith:r 3t 8 o
to be the first to make the break, Wang;

‘There’re a lot of stinkers like her in the yard,’ he s
and I said, ‘Too many.’ say
It was a relief to both of us when Zula Mae came up rq ..
‘Red wants you, Bob, he’s up a tree.’ Said,
‘Again,’ I said, and took her by the arm, ‘Sea you, Doy
‘Take it easy, Bob,” he said with a peculiar baffled look m hi
eyes.

‘Baby,’ I said to her. ‘You sure look good to me,’

She gave me a half-incredulous, half-hopeful look, ang her
red lips flowered in her dark face. ‘Are you kidding? se gqig
in her husky plaintive voice, and I gave a long loosening sigh,

But the things had gotten me. Now I felt depressed, walled in,
black again. Red noticed it right away,

‘What the hell happened to you, Bob? Don't the union wanna
help you?’ he asked. ;

‘I got it all fixed,” I lied, bu
‘He been reading in the paj

called to the Army,’ Pe

‘Got something,” C
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‘I'don’t know wha
‘Every time a coloy
against himself, Of ¢
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y "’hqta o 70\..'\ L d:fY Ao :;a?l; pe’s got rinci t:mx he'll die for ‘;lgm. If he won't \es,
: i gared- pofa bitc —-_excuse me, es. -
:‘:e' h‘vto &o w'h.;: N t s °°war(:‘i¥lggvs stopped to listen 1OV ¥
the We b The other Negro 58Y$ he believes 10 democracy but won’t
ak, Othq.“%dhm &'::. b, Ty e 8 V% cay be's a coward,’ Ben declared. ‘1 don't L
e heri : %,‘:\ e cnf°‘°°s f Bob lets them put him in the Army he’s a £
Q the ne , !\Q 3 who heou'let (hem put you in the Army you’re a coward. Wl
- R h‘% ‘ ot Igi’hc Army is Jim Crowed a Negro who fights in it is
Zuly Mgy gloo8 8% - himself.
? tree,’ Mu% % W gshﬁng aga“::tcmd sure 'nough and listens to you and gets e
by the arm iy gf Bob B “pes a fool, Zula Mae said. v
ith geot 10 theeP;e' a swift 100K ‘Bob’s all right. If they call him
f it. Nobody expects himtobea

. . % ,, ?; |
h’& %-’ pen ga; and make the best O !
' mﬁ 1’1l tell you, and you remember it—' }

. he'll 80 © hin
m'ook y by maﬁyft;e?z::;;ee; frfm one of the shower nooks where he’d
h.u'w o), Teb nding and Ben gave him a glance and kept on. ‘One
1 look, been SIS, il mever get anything from these goddamn white
dI gave a aungl; 'u'nless you fight them. They don’t know anything else.
Now I felt P on't lsten 0 anything else- If you don’t believe it, take any
t away, bite man you know. You can beg that son of a bitch until
u, Bob? Dor | ou're blue in the face. Argue with him until you’re out of
il ‘ breath and no matter how eloquent your Qlea or righteous your
oo ﬂ g il cause the only way you'll ever get alpng’ with that son of a bitch
voice all PR is to whip bis ass—excuse me, ladies.” He looked around de-
where ‘ : santly. ‘Bobll tell you that’s right. Isn’t that right, Bob?
;14312 W
‘Then he g en m ther ‘on,” Conway

. “There were tWo



