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EDITORIALLY SPEAKING

T
AND YOU CALL THIS CHRISTIANITY

Solulh(-rn tradition 1s no longer a shock to me, but merely a senseless
mgrained fear o be tolevated, T “comply™ with it, but NEVER “ac-
cept” it

Sunday, October g0, is a day Bennett students won't lorget. Invited
to attend the second annual Family Lile conference at the West Market
Streec Baptist Church here, they arrived to find that scparate scats had
been reseroed lor them. In order to cooperate with this service, our owil
college vespers were foregone. And that's the “christian leHowship”
we recelved,

Fhe policy of the south is quite evident, but doesn't segregation in
the church ol Jesus Christ scem o be carrying “wadition” a trifle bit
too Lz It only reveals the existing inconsistency and discrepancy in re-
ligion, which scems (o be no more than a “spoken” practice.

Further ,to my point ol view, the family 1s the basis ol socicty, or at
least that's what I am prone o helieve after rcading the works of some
great sociologists.  The establishment and maintenance ol all [amilies
15 the same, regardless ol race, and “color” certainly scems to be no
intelligent criteria lor judging importance. All families are important
because they comprise the world we live in. The same inner drives and
human instncts that motivate a “white” child also motivate a “black”
chitld.  Just as the “white” child's mother pushes him into the lime-
light, docs not the' “black™ mother do the same?  Because it is from
these very lamilies that our world leaders and educators come, it is so
mportant that the understanding of all individuals and appreciation
ol racial dillerences be a fundamental objective,

It you separate the family how can you have even the laintest hope
ol bringing about “world unity.” Mr. Duvall The Family Institute
Speaker emphasized this lact when he saxd, “Our hope lor a better world
[tes 1y the hands of the homemakers.”

Until people understand that real democracy is more than a spoken
word and that the four freedoms are not simply nonsensical utterings,
there can be no world unity.  Wherever you go, north, south, cast, or
west, youw'll always hear people talking about brotherhood. But all this
talk about brotherhood doesn’t amount to a hill of beans. Talk is
cheap and actions deceiving.  America is built upon a culture of difler-
ences and the only sensible approach 1o encompass  this breach s
through a Iviendly spivit of interrelationship and intellect. How casy
it is to live within the limits of one’s own group because the language,
ideals and other social [actors are so familar. But social and intellectual
intercourse with others is quite a dullerent matter.  However, the
breach can be spanned il the desire be strong enough.

Race relations in the south, for instance Greensboro, may well be
“thought ol as good, because my people have been inhibited and re-
pressed lor so long they have evertually come to “accept” the “white
man's” condescending “kindness.”  Ever since the days of servitude the
“white” man has attempted to hold the Negro in check — socially, eco-
nomically, and even religously.  Lverything has been too good for the
“black™ man.  Despite all the many handicaps to impede his progress.
the Negro has made remavkable gains in practically every walk of life
mentionable.  But his has been a hard siruggle to win his place in this
“white man’s world.”

In vuth, what is wrong with interracial meetings?  After they arce
over, are we not laced with the sell-same problems of segregation, 1ll-
mannered salesgirls, objectionable ticket agents in the railroad and
bus stations, scparate drinking lountains, back seats on buses, side en-
trances to theatres and discriminating stores?

Sometimes you wonder what's the use.  Some “‘white™ people are
so hopelessly bitten with “wradition,” and il over hall a century hasn’t
taught them that people, regardless ol race or color, are HUMAN BE-
INGS, why continue to appeal to their innate intelligence.  The heart
is out ol the question: I olten wonder what they live by.  Perhaps some
day some great “mind” might be able to enlighten me.

\ century of progress and we might as well have been at a stand-
still in regard to race relations. Il ever the barriers of racial {ear need-
ed 1o be broken down the time is now. It is high time (hat interrracial
intercourse ceased to be a one-sided arrangement. ‘The time is ripe for
races to sow grains ol social equality. Those “white™ people who de-
sive to dely sentiment and dare not because of public criticism are so
pathetic. Al “we™ desire o gain from interracial-relations is mutual
respect and regard nothing more. A lamous Neero author said,
“Whenever possible we seek to bring about the good-will of “white
America” through conciliation: but there are times when [irm opposi-
tion proves the only cllective means.”  From the pen of James Weldon

Johnson comes the pledge, 1 will not allow one prejudiced person or
one million or one hundred million to blight my life. 1 will not let
prejudice or any of its attendant humiliations and injustices bear me
down o speritual defeat. My e life is mine, and T shall defend and
maintain its integrity against all the powers ol hell.”

OPINION---

Dear Editor:
Last Sunday I and a group of fel-
low students attended the opening
session of the 2nd Annual Family
Life Conference at the West Market
Street First Baptist Church.

Our

sufticiently important to forego

college deemed this meeting

its
regular vesper service. Upon our
arrival we found that we were being
segregated, much to our disgust, es-
pecially, since we had been person-
zﬂly invited, and our college was the
only one represented in amy speak-
able nuinber.

1 fully realize that there are segre-
gation laws in the state of North
Carolina, but it seems to me that the
cnurch, above all, should be ruled by
only one law the law of Jesus
Christ, which certainly does not ad-
vocate the segregation of races. Lf
there be any such law in the Bible,
1 wish someone would show it to me.

This meeting was sadly ironical.
On the platform stood the speaker,
addressing a segregated audience,
admonishing that in order to buila
better world, parents must teach
their children tlh e principles of
Justice and Understanding. This was
a ‘“laugh', because it was evident
that in view of the discourtesy shown
Lo us inany parents have obviously
jailed in this respect.
1f this was democracy in action,
[ fail to see how WORLD BROTHER-
HOOD can possibly be attained. 1
wonder how we, as a nation, can
ever hope to influence countries like
Germany and Japan toward these
ideals, when we, ourselves, don’t
even practice them.

Sincerely,

BETTY ANN ARTIS, '46.

a

Dear Miss Artis:

The Banner appreciated
stand on the situation.

In the editorial column you will
find the first in a series of articles
to be devoted to this question of ra-
cial discrimination vs. world peace.
If you or any of our other readers
have any suggestions or opinions
they wish to “voice” I will be only
too glad to hear from you.

Is there really auny possible means
of breaking down this age-old bhar-
rier?

your

Very truly yours,
THE EDITOR.
PRESIDENT WRITES TO
WASHINGTON
(Below is a copy of the letter sent

OUR

to Rep. Dewey Short in regard to
military conscription).
November 19, 1945
The Honorable Dewey Short
House of Representatives
Washington, D. C.

Dear Sir:

You are rendering a patriotic and
valuable service when you lead the
cpposition to the peace-time com-
pulsory military training bill. Here
at Bennett College we have studenis
from twenty-seven states, so that
formis a rather comprehensive na-
tional cross-section of opinion among
our people. This opinion seems to be
solidly against further conscription.
We sincerely hope that you will main-
tain your stand against the militarists
who are in reality Fascists at heart.

Thanking you for your splendid
service, I am,

Yours very truly,
DAVID D. JONES,
President.
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707 East Market Street
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EOR THIS THEY GAVE THEIR LIVEG?

l

Reader’s

A LION IS IN THE STRE&TS
ADRIA LOCKE LANGLEY

This is the story of Hank, an un-
lettered but exceptionally ambitious
backwoodsman from the Magnolia
state; of his lust tor power and his
rise to fame from a lowly pedler,
with a pack on his back, to Gover-
and of his career
as boss (or “lion’”, as he was often
called) of one of the wovrst political
machines ever to run rampant in
these United States.

It is the story of Verity, Hank's
“gentle, sweet-faced” wite, who be-
cause of her intense love for her
husband, stuck by him through thick
and thin; who, in spite of his crooked
and selfish ways, was strong enougi
to cling to her own ideals of good-
truth, and justice through it

ness,
all,

And this is the
story of plain humble American peo—i
ple of the backwoods and the;
marshes; of their willingness and
anxiousness to tollow those whom
they feel are one of them; and of]
their never-ending fight for freedom
and justice.

heart warming

Adria Locke Langley, the author,
is a graduate of Fremont College and
Northwestern University. She is in-
deed qualified to write such a book
about these American people of the|
backwoods for she has not only trav-
eled among them and studied their
way of life, but has actually lived]|
with them. Her friends characterize
all types of Americans—the rich and
the poor, factory workers, share-
croppers, miners and cow hands. It
was the helief of these plain Amer-|
icans, along with the authors own
great faith in America that inspired
A Lion Is In The Streets.

Here is a story of America, un-|
believably thrilling and different in
its scope and in its subject matter,
It is a story that every one shouid
read, for it is a book of faith in
America as well as a book of warn-

ing to America.

Retreat

SN DOLPHIN
ELIZABETH GOUDGE

R

Green Dolphin Street is the story
of the Le Pourtel family and the
island on which they live. It depicts
the lives of Mr. and Mrs. Le Pourtel
but

beautiful,

and their two daughters; shy,

brilltant Marianne and
laughing Marguerite and of how the
William

to the island alters the lives

coming ot Ozone and his
father
of hoth girls.

Dr. Ozone had heen in love with
Mrs. Le
married, so it was only natural that
William

Pourtel long before she

his son, was Immediately

| welcomed into the Le Pourtel family.

The children grow up together and

William joins the Navy. In the mean-
time both girls fall in love with him
vut it is Marguerite whom he loves.
Through an error on his part it is
Marianne who finally wins him and
travels to Australia to marry him.
Heartbroken, Marguerite then be-

| comes a nun and goes to France. Lat-

er in the story hoth girls return to
their native island and are recon-
ciled,

This book is very well-written and
one, after reading it, has a fair idea
about the early colonization of Aus-
tralia.
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I. N. Davis M. W. Wynn
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