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Whoever controls the media, the images, controls the culture.

—ALLEN GINSBERG






Introduction

Since the publication of Another Day at the Front, I’ve written a number of essays, some of which have been published in the  New York Times (where my first op-ed appeared in 1973), Playboy  (which my mother requested I not send her in the mail, claiming that at ninety and as an author of her own published book, Black Girl from Tannery Flats, she had enough attention from her neighbors), Le Monde, and Green Magazine, which is devoted to professional golf. A Spanish magazine called Matador also ran an essay included in this collection. Others appeared in the San Francisco Chronicle and TIME magazine. Some have been published in anthologies.

Essay collections allow me to gather my public reflections in one place, as well as respond to critics, some of whom, like John H. McWhorter, through the efforts of the Manhattan Institute, have access to millions of readers and listeners. I don’t expect NPR, one of the many outlets available to the well-funded Manhattan Institute, to invite me on to rebut his trivialization of my views, but unlike the black underclass, which has taken a pounding from media bullies over the past thirty years, I have an opportunity to talk back, and now, for the first time, with the advent of bloggerspace, so do they.

A writer for the Anglo-Irish National Review, Mark Goldblatt, referred to me as “reliably silly.” When I reached him and asked  him to elaborate, he wrote a letter claiming that in comparison to me he was an insect. When he was assigned to review Airing Dirty Laundry for the same Irish American magazine that was thrilled by Charles Murray’s The Bell Curve, he refused to do so he wrote, as a favor to me. I wish he had presented my views. I could have reminded some of those National Review Italian, Irish, and Jewish American readers and contributors—the new Aryans—how they started out. They didn’t arrive here on Carnival Cruise. At one time, the Anglos were hostile to Italian, Irish, and Jewish immigrants and considered them to be “genetically damaged.”

Those West Coast Italian immigrants who were political prisoners during World War II and the Italian American citizens whose movements were restricted during that time would be awed by the current leader of white supremacy, Rudolph Giuliani, an Italian American whose political philosophy is guided by the Manhattan Institute. Some firefighters say that he wasn’t the hero of 9/11 and that the drastic reduction in New York crime began under Mayor David Dinkens. But mainstream journalists, who are adverse to homework and do the bidding of people like Rudolph Murdoch, enabled him as they enabled George W. Bush. One hopeful sign in 2008 was the voters’ rejection of Giuliani’s using racial code words as part of his campaign appeal. He constantly bragged of his crime fighting and welfare reform accomplishments.

Goldblatt said the issues I was concerned with are no longer relevant. Which issues do editors at National Review (NR) find interesting? Well, I saw John Derbyshire, a writer for NR who became a naturalized citizen, recently take questions on C-Span’s  Washington Journal. When asked his opinion as to why African Americans haven’t progressed as far as whites economically, he said that the answer might be found in genetics and biology. Incredulous, I sent him an e-mail asking whether he truly believed his comment. His answer came back, “Yes, though not likely all.” He made that statement without the host challenging him, which calls into question Philip Roth’s idea that if you say boo to blacks  you’ll lose your job and your wife will perish from a heart attack. So from this answer, I assumed that scientific racism is the new issue of interest to the intellectual establishment. The issues I write about, particularly the continued obstacle to African American progress posed by American institutions and the 24/7 slandering of African Americans by the segregated media, have been placed on “the back burner,” which is how one commentator put it. He said that issues of the LGBT (lesbian, gay, bisexual, and transgender) communities are, using his image, on the front burner. Even those who are hostile to blacks—Rudolph Giuliani, Gray Davis, Jerry Brown, and San Francisco Mayor Gavin Newsom (who, according to the San Francisco Bay View newspaper, wants San Francisco to become a “white city”)—are favorable to gay rights.

One thing about National Review, I have to give them credit. They sent a member of their staff to toss off a flippant comment about my ideas. Commentary outsourced the job. One critic noted that “seventeen of the researchers whose work is referenced by the book [The Bell Curve] are also contributors to Mankind Quarterly, a magazine with a slant towards racial eugenics.” Yet Commentary  provided Charles Murray with space to answer his critics.


Commentary founder Norman Podhoretz was an adviser to the Giuliani campaign. In an article entitled “His Toughness Problem—and Ours,” writer Ian Buruma summarizes the Podhoretz and neocon position on blacks. “The most articulate analysis of the obsession with power and violence was written by Podhoretz in 1963 in his famous essay ‘My Negro Problem—and Ours.’ Despite what the title might suggest, it is actually an argument against racism and in favor of miscegenation. When Podhoretz grew up in Brooklyn, the common assumption was that Jews were rich and Negroes were persecuted. This was not how things looked to Podhoretz on the playground of his local public school, where poor Jewish boys were regularly beaten up by Negroes: ‘There is a fight, they win, and we retreat, half whimpering, half with bravado. My first experience of cowardice.’

“Negroes, he goes on, ‘made one feel inadequate. But most important of all, they were tough, beautifully, enviably tough, not giving a damn for anyone or anything. . . . This is what I envied and feared in the Negro.’

“And then there were the effete snobs, ‘the writers and intellectuals and artists who romanticize the Negroes, and pander to them,’ and ‘all the white liberals who permit the Negroes to blackmail them into adopting a double standard of moral judgment.’”

Podhoretz ally John McWhorter says that the only complaint remaining among African Americans is racial profiling, which he downplayed when assigned to do a hatchet job on me in Commentary , founded by a man whose son-in-law lied to Congress and belongs to a coterie of intellectuals who persuaded the president to invade Iraq, perhaps the biggest foreign policy debacle in history; he recently advocated the bombing of Iran. Ralph Ellison was right when he accused Commentary of advocating segregation. White supremacy, too. McWhorter spent much of his  Commentary time nitpicking at typos in my book, yet Jonathan Yardley of the Washington Post found such sloppy composition in one of McWhorter’s books scolding people about their bad language that Yardley ended his review with advice to McWhorter: “Physician, heal thyself.” Yardley criticized McWhorter’s Doing Our Own Thing: The Degradation of Language and Music and Why We Should, Like, Care. “The issue,” Yardley wrote, “as McWhorter sees it, is not, as it may reasonably appear, the difference between ‘bad’ grammar and ‘proper’ grammar, which is just as well since McWhorter’s own prose often takes a decidedly ungrammatical turn. He obviously is a very smart guy, but a lot of the time he writes like a dumb one. Over and over again he begins sentences and/or paragraphs with ‘and’ mostly in usages where ‘and’ is unnecessary and unjustified: ‘And for that reason,’ ‘and it’s true that.’ He has an exceedingly dim understanding of the singular and plural: ‘the student . . . has a three-by-five card in their hand,’ ‘the person would hardly find themselves,’ ‘the young person who tries  their hand,’ ‘nuances of vocabulary is one thing.’ Sometimes he commits unforgettable howlers: ‘she felt more linguistically corsetted than him,’ ‘in today’s America, it would be quizzical.’”

“Sometimes you just have to pause and take a deep breath before trying to figure out what on earth he’s trying to say: ‘W.E.B. Du Bois dwelled casually in terms quite similar to Bernstein’s, and often more nakedly judgmental.’”

McWhorter is the go-to star for those who believe the answer to why blacks haven’t made more progress lies in their character and genes. Loads of cash are behind McWhorter, who works with the new ubermenschen. You know, the kind of people who were reluctant to introduce their mothers and dads to their college mates for fear of their parents lapsing into a brogue or Yiddish. Or trailing off into Ebonics. I asked Moshe Dann, an Israeli Zionist with whom I have been corresponding, his opinion of Jewish Americans like Abigail Thernstrom who hang out with those who advocate scientific racism. He answered tersely, “Racial theories are proposed by racists. I’m not one of them.”

The Manhattan Institute has such access to the media that it has succeeded in influencing “the national dialogue about race,” while hundreds of black scholars—intellectuals who have studied the issue over a lifetime and, in their scholarship, transcend the predictable fabrications about the issue from the right—seldom receive airtime.

When Gwen Ifill of Washington Week in Review and Eugene Washington of the Washington Post questioned Tim Russert of  Meet the Press about his cooperation with Don Imus, Russert pulled a note and read from it. It was a quote from McWhorter opining that Don Imus’s remark about women members of the Rutgers basketball team being “nappy headed hos” wasn’t worthy of discussion. He constantly gets his facts wrong. He told a passive C-Span interviewer that the impact on African American labor in the face of immigration from Mexico was “negligible” and pointed to invisible “studies.” A number of studies, including one  from Harvard, conclude that cheap Mexican labor has had a devastating effect on both white and black labor.


When I called McWhorter “the black front man for the eugenics movement,” the Manhattan Institute apparently felt it necessary to arrange a debate between him and me. During the debate, aired on Michael Eric Dyson’s show in Philadelphia, he couldn’t identify William Casey, former CIA head and the founder of the Manhattan Institute where McWhorter is a senior fellow, and claimed he didn’t know that it harbors race science thinkers like Meyer Levin. The policies of the Manhattan Institute influenced Mayor Rudolph Giuliani and contributed to the ethnic cleansing of Harlem, an issue I address in “The Last Days of Black Harlem.”

He also claimed that the Manhattan Institute had cut ties to Charles Murray. Not so. Media critic Norman Solomon wrote, “Shortly after The Bell Curve was published [in late 1994], the Institute sponsored a luncheon to honor Murray and the book, in which he proposes a genetic explanation for the 15-point difference in IQ between blacks and whites that is the basis for his dismissing affirmative action policies as futile.”

Solomon went into detail about the institute’s funders: “Along with ongoing subsidies from a number of large conservative foundations, the Manhattan Institute has gained funding from such corporate sources as the Chase Manhattan Bank, Citicorp, Time Warner, Procter & Gamble, and State Farm Insurance, as well as the Lilly Endowment and philanthropic arms of American Express, Bristol-Myers Squibb, CIGNA, and Merrill Lynch. Boosted by major firms, the Manhattan Institute budget reached $5 million a year by the early 1990s.” Besides, the Manhattan Institute sponsored Charles Murray in a debate about black IQ on November 28, 2007, at the Harvard Club. Murray’s coauthor, Richard Herrnstein, another Aryan, taught at Harvard.

Instead of his claim that I was jealous of McWhorter’s having a slot on All Things Considered, a open invitation to write for Commentary and the New Republic, an unearned appearance on Face  the Nation where he was reduced to gibberish by Marian Wright Edelman, he should congratulate me, an inner-city dweller living far from the media capital, for being able to position myself to debate a highly paid opinion salesman for an institute heavily funded by some Fortune 500 companies. I don’t even live in the media center of Manhattan, but I’m able to enter into debates with media stars like John McWhorter from my humble inner-city dwelling in Oakland, California.

Finally, an exasperated McWhorter said that I, being “much older” than he, was upset because he supplies regular commentary on All Things Considered. (NPR fired Tavis Smiley and Ed Gordon but kept McWhorter. Of course, I had a commentary on All Things Considered during the Bush I administration but wasn’t invited to do additional commentaries after I predicted that the Willie Horton campaign, masterminded by the late Lee Atwater, would backfire on both Atwater and Bush I.) He also became upset when I referred to his mother’s criticism of his book Losing the Race. He said that she was mentally incapacitated and that I shouldn’t have gone there, yet he is the one who publicized her disapproval.

Why didn’t McWhorter study the history of the institute before he was lured away from his job at the University of California by Abigail Thernstrom, and why has he ignored “the tangle of pathologies” that exist in her ethnic group? Shouldn’t Thernstrom and her husband, Stephen, who have profited from bashing the morals and aptitude of African Americans, reveal whether their daughter was a virgin when she married in her forties?

Author Norman Solomon discusses the institute’s history in The Manhattan Institute: Launch Pad for Conservative Authors (1998): “The Manhattan Institute was founded in 1978 by William Casey [another Aryan, no doubt], who later became President Reagan’s CIA director. Since then, the Institute’s track record with authors has been notable. Funneling money from very conservative foundations, the Institute has sponsored many books by writers opposed to safety-net social programs and affirmative action. During the  1980s, the Institute’s authors included George Gilder (Wealth and Poverty), Linda Chavez (Out of the Barrio) and Charles Murray  (Losing Ground). Murray’s Losing Ground—a denunciation of social programs for the poor—catapulted him to media stardom in 1984.” The Philadelphia Inquirer (October 13, 1997) recalled that  Losing Ground “provided much of the intellectual groundwork for welfare reform.” As Murray wrote in the book’s preface, the decision by Manhattan Institute officials to subsidize the book project was crucial: “Without them, the book would not have been written.”

While some of the institute’s fellows are Irish and Jewish Americans, who in a former time were considered genetically damaged, Robert Lederman (ARTISTpres@aol.com), a Jewish American, is among the institute’s strongest critics. “You won’t find swastikas or paintings of Hitler decorating the walls at the Manhattan Institute nor will its staff be seen wearing Nazi uniforms. Their stable of well paid academics, writers and intellectuals are masters of using politically correct terminology to advance and express racist ideas. They are often the most effective guest speakers on television programs and at university conferences on social issues. While the ideas they advance may superficially appear to be about improving quality of life, cutting government waste, improving education and perfecting police strategy the common thread is that every policy is aimed at targeting minorities, immigrants and the poor while benefiting the corporations and wealthy individuals with whom they are aligned and by whom they are funded.

“These ideas are very similar to those espoused by Adolf Hitler with one notable exception. There is no anti-Semitism involved. The despised groups in this contemporary NYC branch of Eugenics are African Americans and Latinos.”

The new ubermenschen done gone uptown from their downtrodden digs in Brooklyn, and John wants to be uptown with them and he wants to get up there on the backs of people like me because as he put it, I don’t get to do commentaries on All Things Considered. He even got to participate in CNN’s town hall meeting about  race, when CNN is one of the biggest perpetrators of racism. Their holding a town hall meeting about race and pretending to be a neutral observer is like the wolf trying to pass itself off as Little Red Riding Hood’s authentic grandmother. They assigned one correspondent, Jeff Koinage, to Africa, where he got into trouble for reporting that people in Zimbabwe eat rats. When I pointed to Koinage’s journalistic habits—he and some other journalists exaggerated the false reports of widespread looting and raping during the Katrina calamity—his African American colleague, Michel Martin, in a reply to me, defended him. But the African press, which is not beholden to white conservative bosses, quoted my early warnings about the guy. A former airline attendant, Koinage was fired from CNN allegedly after some embarrassing e-mails from him to a lover were blogged. CNN tries to boost its ratings by daily presenting black men as sexual predators and prowling around for black male celebrities involved in scandal to feed to a large part of their viewership, people who thrive on the downfall of famous black men. When O. J. was arrested for his actions at a Las Vegas hotel, there must have been rejoicing in CNN newsrooms, since the O. J. trial rescued the network and the president of CNN unleashed his group of snarling Barbie faces to ridicule the fallen athlete.

Carol Costello is one. Whether Isiah Thomas, the New York Knicks coach, inspired a December 16, 2006, brawl that took place between the New York Knicks and the Denver Nuggets is open to question, but Costello knew. There she was the next day wondering why Isiah wasn’t blamed. The producers at CNN and MSNBC use white women to take down the brothers because the feminist movement has propagandized over the years that gender trumps race in oppression poker so they can make racist statements without criticism; in their minds, racism is a black male problem. Nothing like watching Lisa Bloom and other designated hitters vent their hatred as they take down Kobe, Tyson, O. J., and others. When Michael Vick was indicted for dog fighting, Kyra Phillips, another CNN anchor assigned to attack black men, asked whether  his participation in such a heinous activity was cultural. Susan Roesgen showed great rudeness during an interview with Mayor Ray Nagin. Roesgen is a general assignment correspondent for CNN based in New Orleans who was made a star after she criticized Ray Nagin for calling New Orleans a “chocolate city,” demonstrating to CNN producers that she had the mettle to be tough with black men. She would never assault a white male politician with the kind of rudeness she threw at Mayor Nagin. John McWhorter is right at home in the media atmosphere where ratings are raised from the berating of blacks.

Not satisfied with dumping on me in Commentary (whose neocon editors expected me to get into a print battle royal with their rookie for the entertainment of their liberal readership like the one they staged between Richard Wright and James Baldwin, Richard Wright and Ralph Ellison, etc.), the City Journal, the house organ of the Manhattan Institute, distorted my views. What did former labor secretary Raymond J. Donovan say when he was cleared after his name was dragged through the mud? Where do I and others who have been slammed by McWhorter go to get our reputations back? Well, I have my own outlets. A magazine. I publish books by authors that many other publishers would be afraid to touch. I can take care of myself, and now I’d like to see members of the underclass strike back by using their minds to respond to the far Reich’s intelligentsia whose salacious, often nasty and sarcastic comments about their character have filled up thousands of column inches, phony television town hall meetings, forums, all designed to hurt and bully those whose opinions are smothered by a media that humiliates those who can’t fight back.

Orlando Patterson told President Ford that unlike African Americans who are mired in “an atavistic cocoon,” he came to the United States because he desired cosmopolitanism. Who is mired in an “atavistic cocoon”? Those who live in all-white towns or insist on a white power curriculum, driving some of the brightest Latino and black students from education, or the African American suburban  homeowners who brave the wrath of suburban mobs to join Patterson’s cosmopolitanism. Maybe Patterson has Bensonhurst or Howard Beach in mind as centers of cosmopolitanism. Why are West Indians like Orlando Patterson and those of West Indian ancestry like Juan Williams so hard on traditional African Americans? Yet Patterson uses his guest column in the Times to post a tourist ad for Jamaica, where one travel agency advises white Americans that they will find a place where things are “the way they use to be.” Why doesn’t the Times give some space to the great Trinidad-born writer Elizabeth Nunez, who credits the civil rights movement for the gains Caribbean Americans have made. Op-ed managers invite only a few African Americans like Patterson to weigh in on discussions involving race, op-ed writers with whom these editors are comfortable; they deprive their readership of access to a variety of opinions.

Would Patterson be teaching in Cambridge, where a black person is seldom seen on the street, the center of American cosmopolitanism no doubt, were it not for the civil rights movement and those enveloped in an “atavistic cocoon”? And his friend Nathan Glazer, who has made a living at bullying blacks: did the civil rights movement make it possible for him to live in neighborhoods that once had covenants restricting people of Glazer’s background? Patterson and Glazer are bullies. Their kind gathered steam when Ronald Reagan came to office criticizing invisible welfare queens when he was one of the most inattentive presidents in history. One man said he spent a whole afternoon with Reagan and not once did the phone ring.

One of the tasks of this book is to challenge media bullies and encourage members of the underclass to do the same. If a high school and college dropout who spent years living in the projects can do it, so can they. But keep in mind that African Americans wouldn’t be the first group to be assaulted by a media controlled by their enemies.

Randall L. Bytwerk’s book, Julius Streicher: Nazi Editor of the Notorious Anti-Semitic Der Stürmer, includes the following remarkable  passage: “Ironically, many early Stürmer readers seem to have been Jewish. After the war Streicher claimed Jews had given him valuable financial support by purchasing the paper.” His statement is supported by an advertising circular from a Jewish newspaper in Nuremberg around 1925: “It is of great concern to the Licht Verlag that the Stürmer is very frequently read even in Jewish circles.”

I know how those Jews felt. Each day I read newspapers and watch television shows that depict African Americans the same way  Der Stürmer characterized hated minorities in Germany. But you have to get your news from somewhere. I know some will object to this comparison. Although multinationals may have a patent on the genes of some island natives, no one, as far as I know, has a patent on history. History has yet to be auctioned on eBay. Complaints from African Americans about the refusal of the American media to view blacks with as much variety as they do whites have been made for over one hundred years. In Charles Chesnutt’s novels, The Marrow of Tradition and The Colonel’s Dream, the villains are newspapermen. Inflammatory coverage by one leads to a lynching and the other, a race riot. Very little has changed.

Bytwerk reports that one of Der Stürmer’s correspondents was Jewish. We’re also familiar with that arrangement: African Americans cooperating with institutions that defame blacks.

Look at the kind of roles Hollywood has assigned to black actors from Birth of a Nation until now. Contemporary white script writers for Hollywood and television have created sinister images of black men that arguably surpass those of D. W. Griffith’s. A neoliberal movie like Crash, with a pathological white cop as the hero, is much more subtle in its racist underpinnings than Birth of a Nation. Blacks aren’t the only ones who give ammunition to their enemies. Richard Goldstein writes about “attack queers,” homophobic homosexuals who design homophobic initiatives on behalf of the Republican party. There are blacks who work for news outfits which view the degrading of African Americans as a marketing strategy. I’m sure these black opinion makers and syndicated  columnists hold their noses as they submit copy to or serve as anchors and reporters for a media whose coverage of blacks is aimed at a market that enjoys viewing blacks as less than cerebral beings. That uses the scandals associated with individual black celebrities as a way of humiliating the general population of blacks. That sees improving the status of whites while lowering that of blacks as a way to woo advertisers and audiences.

That’s why it’s going to be O. J. and Michael Jackson forever and that’s why some blacks applauded when O. J.’s acquittal in the criminal trial was announced: many whites saw them and O. J. as being interchangeable and so his acquittal was theirs. Those who don’t share or even seek to understand the experience of blacks dismiss such displays as exercises in racial chauvinism, when black Hispanics and Asians as a rule have little trouble with living alongside those who are different from them; statistics show that it is whites who prefer living among themselves. Some estimates have it at 83 percent. Orlando Patterson’s cosmopolitans. Who be the ethnic chauvinists? Who are the chauvinists?

As I write this, it’s Michael Vick and Barry Bonds who are being lynched in the media’s public square as an example and warning to the rest of us. Uninterrupted coverage about Michael Vick and his dogs is meant to embarrass blacks and entertain whites. Some enterprising merchant even came up with a dog chew product made in the image of Michael Vick, a product I would nominate for the Jim Crow Museum at Ferris State University. I don’t wish any harm on animals, but during the period that the talking heads were expressing “outrage” about the treatment of pit bulls, the threat made by President Bush to veto legislation that would extend health insurance to children was largely neglected. Where is the outrage from CNN’s Kyra Phillips, who was outraged by Michael Vick and Hedi Collins, who was “mad” at Marion Jones, at Governor Arnold Schwarzenegger? A San Francisco Chronicle  photo shows the governor with his comic book grin lumbering into the state Capitol to veto a bill that would appropriate $55  million to house the mentally ill, while giving his yacht-owning friends a $55 million write-off for yacht ownership. Do the talking heads Phillips and Collins care more about pit bulls than children? Why aren’t they upset with President Bush, who vetoed a bill that would have extended health insurance coverage to millions of children?

Maybe this is why many blacks refused to abide the media stampede that found Clarence Thomas, O. J. Simpson, Mike Tyson, Kobe Bryant, and Michael Vick guilty before they had their day in court. With a history full of examples of lynching, African Americans are reluctant to endorse trial by television. In Lynching for Profit (1927), the great American satirist George S. Schulyer foresaw a day when the virtual lynching of black men would become a big business.

Why would anyone object to my characterization of kangaroo court television as engaging in media lynching? It was Mark Geragos who described the media pundits who judge defendants guilty before court arguments begin as “cheerleaders for the prosecution.” O. J. Simpson was held liable by an all-white civil jury. According to the late Johnnie Cochran, 60 percent of jury members believed the ex-football star was guilty before they were chosen. One tearful white juror said she voted to hold Simpson liable for the deaths of two people because Denise Brown resembled Nicole Simpson. Why is it a surprise that some blacks and whites found such a jury composition unsettling? Moreover, the plaintiffs’ lawyers challenged every prospective black juror. I’m sorry, but blacks have had a difficult history with all-white juries. All-white juries rank with blood-hounds and the Confederate flag in African American history.

I was also deemed odd for presenting an unpopular viewpoint about Mike Tyson’s conviction. After the trial, some of the jurors said that they would have voted for an acquittal had they known Washington and her lawyer were after money, a motive that had been concealed from them. Writer Richard Kostelanetz also had some questions about Tyson’s accuser in a trial where the prosecutor chose the judge, a feminist. Commenting on feminist Barbara Kopple’s two-hour documentary on Tyson, he wrote, “While the Kopple film was even-handed in some respects, it white-washed Ms. Washington, for instance featuring interviews with her Caucasian high school classmates saying, among other flatteries, that Miss Black Rhode Island wanted to attend Brown University (my alma mater, fool that she be) without revealing that she matriculated instead at Providence College, by common consent a less striking choice. The film did not reveal that Ms. Washington waited twenty-four hours before reporting the ‘crime.’ It did not deal with the question, obvious to most, of her previous sexual experience or the possibility, since suggested, of a similar earlier ex-post-facto rape charge. An avowed feminist, Ms. Kopple apparently believes that women are allowed fibs not available to men. People magazine alleged that she lied about her age, her education, and the identity of her child’s father, all in a few dozen words.” After Tyson’s imprisonment it was revealed that Desiree Washington had alleged that a man named Wayne Walker raped her in 1989 and that her family had withheld discussions they had with attorneys about book and movie rights about her story. I’m also not the only one who believes that Clarence Thomas was subjected to a media lynching. Even Nina Totenberg, The Bell Curve enthusiast and part of a group that runs NPR, the person who outed Anita Hill as the source of a disparaging report about Clarence Thomas, said she didn’t know whether to believe Thomas or Hill. For the Thomas hearing, NBC hired feminist last stander Catherine MacKinnon as the prosecutor, a commentator who like Kopple and Hill believes that women don’t lie. For her part, Anita Hill also exhibited the kind of double standard accorded white and black men by feminists. She, who show-cased Clarence Thomas’s genitals for the world to gawk at, told a talk show interviewer that the “explicit details” of Clinton’s relationship with Monica Lewinsky should not be revealed.

Recently a writer for the African American Review, edited by a black feminist who admitted to me that she doesn’t read what is  printed in her magazine, accused me of relying on facts. Well, you can’t have it both ways. Accuse black intellectuals of resorting to rhetoric and then criticize them for relying on facts. Maybe I’m not “paranoid,” as her queer studies reviewer and Marxist Andrew Strombeck suggested; it could be that I pay more attention to trials involving black men because those whom the media refer to as “the general public” see them and me as the same. Also, unlike members of the black punditry elite, I have the freedom to be eccentric, to say things that others are prevented from saying or wouldn’t dare say. While one local black journalist was fired for wearing cornrows, I have the liberty to wear any hairstyle I desire (except when I visit my mother in Buffalo). Andrew Strombeck said that a character in my novel Reckless Eyeballing, a powerful white feminist who promotes black male hating cultural products, was based on my “paranoia.”

Toni Morrison in an interview with Cecil Brown in the Massachusetts Review and Michele Wallace in the Village Voice have also written about the power of an influential white feminist over trends in black literature. How long do you think Andrew Strombeck, the author of the article “The Conspiracy of Masculinity in Ishmael Reed” would last in academia were he to call Morrison and Wallace “paranoid?” What kind of reception would he receive at a women’s studies conference were he to read a paper calling Morrison and Wallace “paranoid”? In preparation for a play I’ve written entitled  Body Parts, I researched the attitudes toward African Americans held by the psychiatric profession (a pretty bad history). White psychiatrists often misdiagnose blacks as paranoid because they are ignorant of their everyday life experiences. So do white feminists have influence over how black men are represented in fiction? bell hooks says that white feminists told her that if she wanted to succeed, she had to write for them. She also said that they discourage any conversation about race, believing that white middle-class women, as Gloria Steinem has written, share the social predicament of blacks. White middle-class feminists took the late Shirley Chisholm’s remark that she had more problems as a woman than as a black to mean that racism is a black male problem. Gloria Steinem and others abandoned Chisholm’s presidential campaign to support the male candidate, leaving a tearful Chisholm betrayed. With such daffy thinking on the left, which increased when the white middle-class feminist movement gained influence, it’s no wonder that tough-minded think tank wonks heavily financed by the corporations are able to expose the fragile foundation of their thought.

Even an excellent and decent journalist like the late Ed Bradley had to work for people who portrayed black Americans, especially males, in the manner that Julius Streicher portrayed members of his ethnic group in Der Stürmer. Sixty Minutes did Muhammad Ali and Michael Jordan all right, but black men are typically portrayed as sexual predators or criminals. Michael Berkowitz in his book The Crime of My Very Existence: Nazism and the Myth of Jewish Criminality demonstrates how the association in the Nazi media of Jewish men with crime created the atmosphere that led to the Holocaust. Perhaps the most notorious piece, narrated by Lesley Stahl, referred to a black as a “wild man,” shades of Ota Benga, who was harassing passersby in the West 50s, New York. The man was suffering from mental illness.

On a Sixty Minutes broadcast, Stahl used a sledgehammer to flatten the black woman who alleged being raped by Duke University lacrosse players, introducing the woman’s sexual and psychiatric history, even to the extent of identifying her medication. White and black feminists, who defended Kobe Bryant’s accuser even when exposed by the Los Angeles Times as a liar, expressed no outrage. The white middle-class defendants in the lacrosse case were able to ruin the career of District Attorney Mike Nifong, the man who brought the case against them, prompting one talking head to say that prosecutorial misconduct is rare. What? Tucker Carlson, one of those who bait blacks for ratings, battered an unsuspecting Marc Morial, head of the Urban League, for the organization’s plans to rehabilitate incarcerated black prisoners. Carlson  attacked Morial for suggesting that the American criminal justice is racist. Morial seemed puzzled by this bizarre twisting of his remarks, because he never suggested that the criminal justice system is racist. Is it? (In a subsequent program, Carlson lied when he accused the NAACP of defending dog fighting.) Prosecutors lie all the time and even the Bush administration admits to the existence of racial profiling.

Police plant evidence as they probably did in the O. J. case, and black kids get arrested for acts that would be considered pranks if committed by white kids. Moreover, the police use traffic stops to ensnare blacks and Latinos disproportionately, a method for boosting the economies of rural communities by creating the need for more prisons. In this case, blacks and Hispanics become the fish that are harvested by a wide net. After Morial’s appearance, I, thinking that Carlson would welcome some challenges to his rant against the Urban League president, sent him an e-mail about his view that the criminal justice system is absent of racism and other points he made during his staged berating of Morial. I wrote, “Richard Nixon saw affirmative action as a national security issue. That there should be qualified people around in case there was an emergency. Even Ben Wattenberg, who says that white women aren’t reproducing fast enough, congratulated black young army people for being able to deflect Scud missiles. And Gen. Powell received affirmative action, but nobody complains about affirmative action used when black bodies are on the line. Most recipients of affirmative action are white women, some kind of ‘racial preference program,’ right?

“Even the Bush administration admits there is racism in the criminal justice system. They issued a report about the existence of racial profiling. According to Senator Herb Kohl, black teens are five times as likely to be arrested for committing the same crimes as white kids. The Sentencing Project, which you can google, details racial disparities in the justice system. Of course, everyone condemns violent crime, but most blacks are in jail for  nonviolent crimes—drugs. There exist harsher sentences for crack cocaine crimes than for white powder, which is what whites do, according to myth. Most of those who do crack are white; they just don’t get sentenced for it. Tucker, I know that part of your ratings appeal is your being tough on blacks, so hard to do, right, but why don’t you do your homework? Better still, broadcast your program from an apartment in the ghetto for a few months. I actually live in one in Oakland. It might challenge some of your prejudices (making judgments without the facts) about what goes on here. Ishmael Reed”

Unlike John Derbyshire, Andrew Sullivan, and Rich Lowry, whom I have challenged in the past, Carlson, a smarty-pants demagogue and media bully, didn’t respond to my e-mail. One of my white critics has labeled me a “crank” for writing letters that challenge media misstatements, but until blacks develop organizations like the Anti-Defamation League and the American Jewish Congress, which keep a lookout on how Jews are portrayed, and until the newsrooms “look like America,” and until there exists a core of independent black syndicated columnists, not just parrots, letters are all that we have.

Carlson and other talking heads rallied around the lacrosse defendants, who, of course, acted like angels during their encounter with the black strippers. They cast the district attorney Mike Nifong as the lone aberrant prosecutor in a criminal justice system in which, according to another talking head, a white woman, 99 percent of prosecutors are fair. Of his study of 124 exonerations of death row inmates in America from 1973 to 2007, Richard Moran, writing in the New York Times (August 2, 2007), said that “about two-thirds of their so-called wrongful convictions resulted not from good-faith mistakes or errors but from intentional, willful, malicious prosecutions by criminal justice personnel.” Ninety-nine percent of prosecutors are fair? The Chicago Tribune (January 10-14, 1999) ran a series of scathing articles exposing the role of prosecutors in contributing to the number of wrongful convictions in the  United States in general, but especially in Illinois. On December 4, 2007, the San Francisco Chronicle published the results of a study conducted by the Justice Policy Institute, which concluded that 97 percent of large-population counties have racial disparities between the number of black people and white people sent to prison on drug convictions. The Washington, D.C., think tank said that “whites and African Americans use illicit drugs at similar rates. But black people account for more than 50 percent of sentenced drug offenders, though they make up only 13 percent of the nation’s population.”

The CBS executives who attended Bradley’s funeral were sobbing and joining a funeral procession led by a jazz band, and waving white handkerchiefs. But if they really wanted to honor Bradley’s memory, they wouldn’t end their exposure of one prosecutor in the lacrosse case, which involved clean-cut, privileged middle-class white kids who acted with the utmost decorum on the night of their encounter with two black strippers. They would conduct an investigation of prosecutorial misconduct nationwide and how it affects the incarceration rates among poor people, and they would show blacks in as much a variety of roles as whites. Blacks do more than play basketball, box, sing, and sell crack and rape people. It took a controversy about Don Imus to introduce the white public to the Rutgers basketball team, which included black women with straight A averages. It took a massacre at Virginia Tech to introduce the white public to Ryan Clark, a black murder victim who had several majors and a 4.0 GPA. The white network commentators seemed shocked by such young African Americans. That’s because the media ignore these kids in favor of providing entertainment to their white consumers by presenting black kids in a negative light. Why don’t you condemn rap music? Imus enablers asked their black guests. It was the white media that selected the rappers to represent African American young people. (The black columnists at the Daily News and the New York Times  who condemn hip-hop are at odds with the newspapers’ sales departments, which cater to a younger demographic by publishing lengthy features about hip-hop, no matter how mediocre the artist.) Why don’t you condemn Jesse Jackson and Al Sharpton? Nobody would ever have heard of the two were it not for the white media. Jesse Jackson rose to prominence after he appeared on the cover of TIME. Blacks lack the power in the old media to make any aspect of black life become mainstream.

Writing in the St. Petersburg Times (December 11, 2006), Eric Deggans said, “It remains a sad irony that Bradley, widely known as a quiet mentor to black journalists across the country, never saw more than a few minorities rise into premier positions in his own newsroom.” It was CBS that launched a Survivor show in which people of different ethnicities were pitted against one another, a glimpse at how the networks make money, pitting group against group and providing a one-sided view of black life and ignoring the achievements of blacks.

The formula for sending the shuttle into space and returning it was devised by a black woman. Two of the leading astronomers in observatories in Philadelphia and New York are black men. California has an African American poet laureate, Al Young, who has been just about ignored by the local papers, which attach black male faces to crime reports every day. The media almost seem to hide cerebral blacks. So that their white readership won’t get their feelings hurt?

Even the most liberal of African Americans and Hispanics who are chosen by white media conservatives must call out their ethnic group from time to time, a tendency I address in “The Colored Mind Doubles.” They can take blacks and Hispanics to the woodshed, but their owners deny them the opportunity to address “the tangle of pathologies” that exist in the white community as I do in “Showing White Students Some Love.” After my essay “The Colored Mind Doubles,” about how the views of some members of the pundit elite are no different from their conservative owners, one black journalist said I was trying to deprive him of his ability  to criticize black thugs. Richard Prince reported, “Columnist Barry Saunders, writing in the News & Observer in Raleigh, N.C., said ‘As much as I love Reed, I’d like to ask him if it’s possible to criticize other blacks out of love or a genuine feeling that some of us deserve to be taken to the woodshed, that some of our injuries are indeed self-inflicted. When black writers criticize poor parenting among blacks or the glorification of pimps, thugs and drug dealers, are we all, as he contended, merely trying to ‘maintain credibility with (our) employers’? “Naw, homes.”

“All journalists have a right, even an obligation, to confront issues in all communities, to focus attention on them and to demand or offer solutions.” It doesn’t occur to Saunders that his editors would be less enthusiastic were he to criticize brown, red, white, and yellow thugs. Though some conservatives like Times  education writer Samuel Freedman and Fox News political commentator Juan Williams view Asian Americans, in an attempt to embarrass blacks, as “the model minority,” the Asian Gang Force considers Asian gangs a threat to national security. Even NBC, which is not friendly to blacks, issued a report which concluded that Asian gangs are more of a threat than the Crips and the Bloods. Even the New York Times, which typically portrays blacks as criminals and welfare recipients, in its New York Report and National Report sections, traced the origin of China white distribution, a potent form of heroin, to New York’s Chinatown, which one Chinese American writer described as “crime infested.” Juan Williams should come to California where the largest Asian American group, Filipino Americans, are saddled with a “tangle of pathologies,” so much so that they are referred to with the n-word by some members of other Asian American groups. Another problem for which black and white pundits scold the so-called black underclass is teenage pregnancy. Yet the November 22, 2006,  New York Times reported the findings of the National Center for Health Statistics, which showed a steep decline in such births. A later report (New York Times, December 6, 2007) showed that  there were more illegitimate births among Hispanic women per thousand than blacks, yet one station commented on “racial disparities” in the report. Hispanics can be members of any race, or so the urban myth goes. Shouldn’t the athletes, entertainers, and various designated Head Negroes In Charge and pundits who make such observations read facts that might challenge their stereotypes about black life?

Shouldn’t they be more scrupulous about making comments that influence public policy and play into the hands of a neo-Nazi agenda lurking underneath the tricky rhetoric of the far Reich, like a rattlesnake in the picnic basket.

The report said, “But while such births [born to single mothers] have long been associated with teenage mothers, the number among 10- to 17-year-olds actually dropped last year—as did the group’s overall birthrate, to the lowest level on record.”

In July 2007 the National Center for Health Statistics came to a similar conclusion, having already issued a report in 2003 that indicated a sharp decline in black teenage births, the issue that the right and the black tough-lovers in Cambridge whip to death.

Why didn’t Juan Williams mention these facts during his appearance on C-Span? Why don’t people like Juan Williams congratulate the underclass when they do something right? The newspaper did not identify white single mothers as contributing to a rise of out-of-wedlock births among women in their twenties, because it is the policy of the media to hide the tangle of pathologies that occur in the white community or to minimize them, like two white conservative writers for the Times—men who criticize what they regard as the mores of the black community. Do you think that a publisher would award Williams a contract to write about the rising rate of out-of-wedlock births among whites? Think that Fox News would send him to interview Mary Cheney, the vice president’s daughter; get her views on the subject. Think that Shelby Steele would sell books or be honored with a $200,000 award by the Bradley Foundation, the financer of “scientific racism,” were he to  write about white women as the main recipients of affirmative action? Black intellectual delivery persons for their white conservative bosses will also neglect to mention that the gap between white and black graduation rates are closing. (The Bradley Foundation also finances the Pacific Legal Foundation, which argued on behalf of plaintiffs in the recent Supreme Court case that struck down plans for school integration in Seattle and Louisville. These people aren’t interested in a color-blind society; they want to prevent what they regard as the genetic contamination of white kids.)

Samuel Freedman, whose Times education column is meant to entertain whites by embarrassing blacks, spent one hot minute at McClymonds High School in Oakland and then returned to New York to issue a dismal report about the school. I was the commencement speaker at graduation the year before his hit-and-run attack. Due to the hard work of its principal and faculty, 70 percent of McClymonds students passed the state exit exam. There have been other successes that the media have ignored, too.

Though 95 percent of the op-eds I submit are published, one that was rejected dealt with Haki Madhubuti’s Afrocentric charter schools, which have been so successful that the Chicago board of education has invited Madhubuti and his colleagues to improve the test scores of other schools. I guess when it comes to blacks, the media policy is that good news is no news. What those who support chauvinistic Eurocentric curriculum can’t seem to answer is why some African and Afrocentric schools have succeeded where the public school system has failed. Even the Wall Street Journal acknowledges this achievement.1 The students under the charge of Haki Madhubuti (founder of Third World Press) and his associates are among those who have succeeded. Madhubuti described his role with the schools as “running interference with the board of  education and providing as much ‘cultural substance’ to our schools as possible.”

Madhubuti’s four schools—the Institute of Positive Education (1969), New Concept School (1972), Betty Shabazz International Charter School (1998), and the DuSable Leadership Academy (2005)—expose a thousand students to a curriculum that he describes as essentially “African Centric.” By the age of two and a half, he says, his students are exposed to African and African American culture in a way that is not “didactic.”

“We teach both the students and the teachers to learn and how to love to learn.” He credits his partner since 1974, Safisha Madhubuti, with the success of his enterprises. Safisha has a doctorate from the University of Chicago and two of the principals of his schools have earned doctorates as well.

I asked him why his schools have been so successful in educating black children, especially boys, while others have failed miserably. He said, “We are not afraid of our children. We love our children.”

When black op-ed writers like Juan Williams take after welfare mothers and those Mayor Jerry Brown refers to as “the dysfunctional,” I wonder if they do so in order to maintain relations with their employers and demonstrate their objectivity. Do they perform this task like the prisoner that Andrew Young described? Former Ambassador Young said that when he was imprisoned for his civil rights activities, the white guards ordered a black prisoner to beat him. The prisoner submitted to the demand but cried while beating Young.

Juan Williams was given a generous amount of time on C-Span to push some inaccuracies about the social conditions of various ethnic groups. At one point, he compared the successes of Hispanics with the failures of blacks. Here are some Hispanics he missed during a interview conducted by Reverend Michael Eric Dyson on C-Span. According to the U.S. Centers for Disease Control and Prevention in a June report, Hispanic teens have a higher rate of risky behavior than blacks and whites. The categories listed were  attempted suicide, drug use, and neglecting to use a condom during sex. Hispanics also have a lower high school graduation rate than blacks. The dropout rate among Hispanics is twice that of blacks. No one summed up Williams’s arguments against the civil rights movement better than Professor Ron Walters. “He is like many other critics who attack civil rights leaders for not emphasizing personal responsibility” and “exhibit their distance from the black community—never been in the black church or they don’t listen really to the Rev. [Al] Sharpton,” because those leaders “have been critical . . . of certain aspects of African American behavior,” Walters said. The book could have been “written to support a right-wing establishment point of view or it’s just sloppy. In the context of this book, I would raise a question of journalistic accuracy.” Why doesn’t Walters get as much airtime as Williams?

The two-part commentary of mine that appeared on the  CounterPunch website also drew the resentment of some of the columnists I mentioned by name as well as their colleagues. They accused me of trying to censor them, but unlike Woodrow Wilson, Abraham Lincoln, Andrew Jackson, and John Adams, I’ve demonstrated in a lifetime of publishing that I am open to views opposed to the ones I hold. My essays call for a plethora of views that I know exist among black intellectuals. No one has challenged my conclusion that there are no black syndicated columnists who are as left as black syndicated columnists are right, middle, or conservative. In fact, a study by FAIR shows that black opinion representatives in the media tilt toward the right. People who are unknown among blacks receive more time than black elected officials because they fit the opinions of a media that was thrilled by Charles Murray’s The Bell Curve, which used Nazi science to claim that blacks have a lower IQ than whites.

One of the bitter pills blacks have to swallow is that David Brooks, Andrew Sullivan, and Charles Murray believe they are brighter than blacks. The tests don’t identify a genius like Huey Newton, who scored 79 on a high school IQ test yet became one of  the most influential American intellectuals of the twentieth century. Since Charles Murray’s southern Scotch Irish countrymen have been accused of interbreeding by generations of comedians, does he plan to do an IQ study of this group? Or has he broken away from his less fortunate underclass relatives, the kind of people you see on Jerry Springer’s show. Has he broken away as upwardly mobile Italian Americans broke away from the Sicilian underclass to whom they imputed “a culture of poverty,” according to American Book Award winner Thomas J. Ferraro author of Feeling Italian: The Art of Ethnicity in America, or the way German Jews disowned Russian Jews. In his book World of Our Fathers Irving Howe wrote about how the uptown German Jews regarded newly arriving Jewish immigrants. “An uptown weekly, the Jewish Messenger , announced that the new immigrants ‘must be Americanized in spite of themselves, in the mode prescribed by their friends and benefactors.’”

The Messenger found these plebian Jews slovenly in dress, loud in manners, and vulgar in discourse, which sounds very much like complaints leveled against the black underclass by the black academic punditry and by athletes and entertainers like Bill Cosby and Charles Barkley. (Bill Cosby can be excused because he and his spouse, Camille, have contributed millions of dollars to black institutions, a generosity that I mention in my essay “Black Philanthropy.” The others, however, are blowing smoke and competing with each other to get television time. I hope that my friend Cosby acquaints himself with the facts.)

Unlike the other elites, this new black elite can’t blend in with the “mainstream” population as successfully as the other ethnic strivers. Remove themselves from Orlando Patterson’s “atavistic cocoon.” They live in a society that judges people by primitive notions. The darker a person’s complexion, the smaller his brain size or something like that. When I used to visit my late Park Avenue lawyer, the security people manning the desk would always direct me to the floor where deliveries were made. New biographies of  General Colin Powell and novelist Ralph Ellison reveal that even they, who had risen to the pinnacle of American success, were subject to indignities and slights. Ralph Ellison had to read that he was being retired by New York University in the press. Prior to that, he entered his suite at the university to find his furniture removed without notice. While teaching at Rutgers, he had to share his office with a graduate student. This was the reward he received for protecting the New York literary establishment from a rising generation of young black writers (except for a group of sycophants who took up so much of his time flattering him that he was unable to finish his second novel). This is a man who accused young writers of engaging in propaganda when the end of his novel is one long anti-Stalinist tirade. No wonder former Trotskyite Irving Howe and his friends Saul Bellow and Alfred Kazin awarded him the National Book Award. Before black queen maker Gloria Steinem, there was black king maker Irving Howe.

Given the admission in the Powell book that he was treated with disdain by the Bush administration, why would anyone object to Harry Belafonte’s description of Powell as a house Negro, someone who resides in the Big House but can’t sit down with the master’s family for dinner. Always out of the loop. In his biography, Soldier: The Life of Colin Powell, Karen De Young states that when the Bush administration wanted to humiliate Powell, they assigned Condi Rice to carry out the task. Hillary Clinton was closer to the truth than she ever could have imagined when she called the Bush II White House a plantation.
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