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Introduction


SHORTLY AFTER THE TERRORIST ATTACKS ON THE WORLD TRADE Center and the Pentagon, I received a call from Patrick Reardon of the Chicago Tribune. He wanted to know whether I thought that the civil liberties of Americans would be threatened as a result. I told him that African-Americans had lived under a police state for 300 years and that we were used to our civil liberties being threatened. During the antebellum period, the movements of blacks were monitored by the Slave Patrols, gangs of white thugs who often brutalized blacks on capricious pretexts.

African-Americans have been at war with some elements of the white population since the very beginning. Perhaps this is why Ogun and Shango are the most popular of all of the entities of the Yoruba pantheon, which the African faithful carried with them across the Atlantic. They are associated with war. Being African-American in this hemisphere has been a battle, and each day is like a day at the front. The battle styles include everything from megaaggression, full-scale race riots, and lynchings to microaggression, everyday rudeness, and humiliation.

In the United States, African-Americans have been on the receiving end of others’ enmity from the time they arrived in this country, often getting the worst of it, but just as often, as the poet Claude McKay said in his great poem “If We Must Die,” “fighting  back” and succeeding against overwhelming odds. Blacks have been subjected to violence of the most cruel and macabre sort and have been targeted for physical and psychological aggression, from the street thugs who render random beatings to the sneers and ridicule from intellectuals, who are bought and paid for by wealthy corporate donors. The oligarchy that owns both the politicians and the media comforts “white America” by denigrating African-Americans and ignoring or downplaying the flaws of whites. Andrew Hacker, a man who plays Asian-Americans against African-Americans, even said in the New York Review of Books (Oct. 7, 1993) that whites don’t engage in personal violence. It’s a black thing.

When James Atlas commented that slaughter on American soil is rare, or when Judy Woodruff of CNN said that the WTC was only the second terrorist attack on American soil, I was wondering which version of American history they had read. Blacks have been massacred and bombed on American soil. In this book, I have included my review of Anthony Grooms’s book, Bombingham, which is about the terror campaign waged against Birmingham blacks during the 1950s.

Even whites who’ve been seen as sympathetic to blacks have been terrorized. In 1863, a Confederate named William Clarke Quantrill and his band of drunken comrades massacred 150 men, women, and children in Lawrence, Kansas. Their crime? That of being “negro lovers.” Among this murderous gang was Frank James, brother of Jesse, both of whom continue to be lionized in Hollywood, without anybody on the right complaining about this distortion of the public record.

Up to now, people bearing a white skin have been the chief tormentors of African-Americans (and no matter how much neoconservatives make of the crack epidemic that influenced black-onblack homicide in the 1980s, white men killed more black men in the twentieth century than did black men).

With the rise of the Hispanic and Asian-American populations, there may come a time when African-Americans will wax nostalgic about the good old days when white racism was their only concern.  Though African-Americans have made alliances with other minority groups, many immigrants and native-born people of other colors may join the forces of white racism, which is how preceding generations of immigrants acquired a “whiteness” upgrade. Using “whiteness” to get ahead. In the last election, 70 percent of American Muslims, including those from India, Pakistan, and North Africa, voted for the Republicans, a party that has, in the last few decades, been viewed by many African-Americans as hostile to their interests. This statement may come as a surprise to those who have associated me with “multiculturalism,” but just because my associates and I have been connected with writers and artists of different ethnic backgrounds since the 1960s doesn’t mean that such intellectual camaraderie can be transmitted to the street level. Indeed, at the height of the Nazi terror, there were Jewish and German writers who were communicating. When I visited Israel, I learned that regardless of the mad policies of the politicians and theocrats in the Middle East, and the violence between Palestinians and Israelis, Jewish and Arab writers were meeting and discussing issues.

For admission to the white fraternity, stomping on blacks seems to be required of immigrants to the United States. This is nothing new, and African-American writers from the time of David Walker have commented about how new immigrants have been treated better that African-Americans. The immigrants are often praised at the expense of African-Americans, and the “pathologies” occurring in immigrant communities, like those of whites, are often ignored by the media and policymakers. For example, the highest rate of “out-of-wedlock” births in Oakland, California, is among Southeast Asian women and the highest school dropout rate is among Samoans.

Richard Rodriguez commented in Salon about how “Hispanics” are being divided from African-Americans.


All is not well along the spectrum of America’s rainbow, despite the tendency of some on the political left to describe “blacks and  Latinos” in one breath. From Miami to Dallas to Compton, blacks and Latinos are engaged in a terrible competition for the meanest jobs; for the security of Civil Service positions; for political office; for white noise. It is no exaggeration to say that African-Americans have paid the price of Hispanic numerical ascendancy. In Los Angeles, for example, the famous “black neighborhoods” have suddenly become Hispanic—immigrant, Spanish-speaking.



Recently, a Hispanic man killed a black man because he objected to black men mingling with women of his “race,” the leading cause of psychosis among white racists. Some Hispanics have committed hate crimes against blacks, and a few are members of the Klan. The Hispanic-black feud is often the result of the white establishment’s dividing the two groups for its own pernicious agenda. For example, why does the census use racial categories when it comes to blacks and whites, but when it comes to “Hispanics” uses a European linguistic category? What do the people whom we call Hispanics have to do with Europe? The Spanish scholars with whom I met in Madrid don’t consider the Hispanics to be European. There was very little intermingling between the Spanish (Andalusians, the conquistadors who, to this day, are considered the “niggers” of Spain) and indigenous Indian women. Moreover, millions of those whom we call “Hispanics” have “African blood.” Since the United States operates on the “one-drop rule” (one drop of “African blood” defines you as black), the invention of those who merchandised in human beings, why aren’t these millions of Hispanics considered African-Americans? After new census figures pointed to the rise of the “colored” population and the dwindling of the “white” one, Harvard Professor Orlando Patterson rushed onto the op-ed pages of the New York Times to assure whites that they had nothing to worry about ceasing to be the majority, because millions of Hispanics are white.

His op-ed and opinions were received by the Times and National Public Radio, which exclude the opinions of Mumia Abu-Jamal,  because both media outfits are in the same business as the Talented Tenth, of which Patterson is a charter member: comforting mainstream opinion. Patterson and his friends are followers of the W. E. B. DuBois of The Souls of Black Folk. Like DuBois felt at one time, they believe that if blacks will just shape up, and assimilate, attend the opera, whites will associate with them and accept them. Of course, DuBois also believed that integration would be achieved in his lifetime but, ultimately, came to the conclusion that white racism was, in John A. Williams’s words, “an inexorable force.” Almost immediately, Orlando Patterson, who believes with some of his Talented Tenth colleagues that the woes of black Americans are self-inflicted, was challenged by Miriam Jimenez Roman and Gina Perez, two researchers at the Center for Puerto Rican Studies at Hunter College of the City University of New York. They called Patterson’s analysis flawed. “That Latinos are not considered true whites is evident by their classification as Hispanic whites, a conditional whiteness bestowed on (or claimed by) only some (and not all, as Mr. Patterson suggests).” With hope, a Hispanic-African-American alliance will be formed. In the 2001 New York primary, a Puerto Rican mayoral candidate was supported by a black—Puerto Rican coalition. In Los Angeles, however, many blacks voted against the Hispanic candidate in favor of a white candidate, who double-crossed them, shortly after the election, by firing a popular black police chief.

Some Hispanics aren’t the only ones who share the racist attitudes of some whites toward blacks. Blacks want to know why the terrorists who destroyed the World Trade Center and a section of the Pentagon were treated so well and had such a nice time during their stay in the United States, enjoying all of the privileges of citizenship. Some were enrolled in flight school, others attended universities, at a time when some universities are abandoning affirmative action programs. My lawyer, Howard Moore. Jr., said that he’d probably have to sue in order to gain admission for blacks into those flight schools. This wouldn’t be the first time that the enemies  of the United States received better treatment than African-Americans.

In a special issue of my zine, Konch, devoted to the responses of thirty-eight writers to the WTC bombing, Marvin X, an African-American playwright, complained about Arab-Americans peddling pork, alcohol, and crack in black neighborhoods. In Oakland, California, members of an African-American Muslim group, led by Minister Yusef Bey, and Arab-American mom-and-pop store owners have almost come to blows over these practices. Some Arab-American store owners have also been accused of exchanging credit for sexual favors with black women customers, according to Marvin X. My oldest daughter, Timothy, a novelist (Showing Out), who lived for some years in Bed-Stuy, verifies this. There are many African-Americans who believe that some Arab-Americans are as racist as some whites; therefore, it’s not surprising that blacks, in a national poll, favored the racial profiling of Arab-Americans in overwhelming numbers, without many of them realizing that in the eyes of some whites, they also could be classified as Arab, a subject that I address in the essay “The Rest of Us Are Arab.”

Are there black racists? Of course there are, and the media, which serve as the chief arm of white nationalist propaganda, joyfully reward the blacks who make anti-white and anti-Semitic statements with considerable coverage, as a way of attracting viewers to their vile products and providing whites with entertainment, while embarrassing blacks. This is not only true of the corporate media but also public radio, which black journalist Amy Alexander, a contributor to Africana.com, accuses of liberal racism. The basketball star Charles Ward made some anti-Semitic remarks and was roundly condemned by New York Times writers. But the coverage of racism among some Jewish intellectuals, a subject that the Times promised Henry Louis Gates Jr. that it would cover, as a companion to his piece portraying blacks as anti-Semites, never appeared. That’s too bad, because in my examination of The Turner Diaries, the bible of the white ultraright, I’ve found that white extremists target both blacks and Jews. If  we condemn black anti-Semites for mouthing similar rhetoric, then shouldn’t some of the Jewish commentators and artists be questioned about their use of racist rhetoric against blacks? In his review of the film Ali, which included a blatant attack on the Nation of Islam, Robert Lipsyte used the term “hoodoo Islam,” a slight at not only Islam, but also at African indigenous religion, and no one complained. Blacks are depicted by places like Fox News, whose president is Roger Ailes, the designer of the infamous Willie Horton ad, as so thin-skinned and P.C. Yet no black organization threw up a picket line to complain about Lipsyte’s slur.

Black racism is just one of the issues that both the corporate and alternative media use to ridicule blacks in order to please their target audience: white males, many of whom are angry. Marvin Kalb of the Shorenstein Center at Harvard admitted to a questioner, during an appearance on C-Span, that the media were racist, because their target audience was white males.

On the other hand, white racism is receiving gentle treatment. Some of the media are even giving the Confederacy a second look and deciding that they like what they see. NPR’s Scott Simon, for example, leads the tributes for the neo-Confederacy, praising terrorists and mass murderers like General Nathan Bedford Forrest and Stonewall Jackson and comparing the retreat of the Confederate army from Richmond with the long march at Bataan. Simon, Shelby Foote, and Tony Horowitz, author of Confederates in the Attic, praise Robert E. Lee, a man who carried out the policy, set by the Confederate congress, that black soldiers caught fighting on the side of Union troops be shot on the spot.

American politics and culture have become so topsy-turvy that black men, who mobilized the population to defeat the old black codes, through marches and demonstrations, are now blamed for the problems of blacks in American society. Even Pacifica radio, a valuable progressive outfit, gives considerable air time to white male progressives and black and white feminists who depict black men as the walking emblems of all mistreatment of women. Yet,  according to my examination of the treatment of women in other American ethnic groups, the treatment of women by black men is no worse than their treatment by males of other groups, and in some cases better. While the murder of white women by their boyfriends and husbands has remained the same, the murder of black women by their boyfriends and husbands has declined by 40 percent since 1976. Nor do I know any of the brothers who advocate arranged marriages.

Moreover, it has been my experience that among American racial and ethnic groups, African-Americans have been the most compassionate, and the most devoted to justice and freedom, even when their positions have made them unpopular with their fellow countrymen and women. They’re the ones who stood up when the recent presidential election was stolen in Florida, a repeat of the centennial election of 1876, when roadblocks were set up in Florida to prevent blacks from voting, and the sites of balloting were switched, and two Supreme Court decisions sided with those who sought to deny blacks the franchise. They’re the ones who stand up and fight back when modern-day patrollers use the badge as a shield and shoot down unarmed black men in the streets. And though many women ran and were elected by using Anita Hill’s alleged problems with Clarence Thomas as a rallying cry, Senator Carol Mosely Brown, a black woman, was the only woman senator to vote against Bill Clinton’s welfare reform bill, which has made the situation of poor women, most of whom are white, even worse. The Bush administration’s mad, reckless dash into Afghanistan was opposed by a black woman, Congresswoman Barbara Lee. She had the courage to remind the country that it’s the job of Congress to declare war. Moreover, while the mainstream gay and lesbian organizations supported the Bush war polices and only complained when someone printed a scurrilous anti-gay remark on a missile, a group named for the late black writer Audre Lorde complained about the actual bombing. When I look at the polls in which most whites have endorsed an attack on civil liberties, advocated by our  current neo-Confederate attorney general, I feel that it’s black Americans who are the sentinels, who will fight to protect democracy from the encroachment of fascism on our country. They have a tradition of defending freedom, which for them is more than a concept, but an entity before which one makes offerings.

When Maxine Waters stands up and delivers her passionate stinging rebukes of racism, you’re taken back to those old abolitionist halls where Sojourner Truth and Harriet Tubman made similar appeals. In this country, the fighters for justice and for fairness are most likely to be black and, for them, every day is another day at the front, regardless of their class and level of achievement. Even Tiger Woods in sports and Houston Baker Jr., a man with impeccable academic credentials, are subjected to racist taunts.

The essays in this book are about people on both sides of the front. Among them are Quincy Troupe and William Pierce, a.k.a. Andrew McDonald, in the present, Booker T. Washington and John Calhoun in the past.

Senator John C. Calhoun was one of the best educated people of his time. A Yale graduate, he was the leading proponent of minority rights, even if the rights he defended were the rights of slave owners to traffic in and enslave human beings. Though some consider Calhoun’s ideas to be out-of-date, it is my opinion that Calhounism defines the spirit of the contemporary United States. The current president, George W. Bush, refused to take a stand on whether South Carolina fly the Confederate flag, and his wife defended this symbol of a sovereign government, which fought to defend slavery. Bush also ran on a platform of state’s rights (except when it came to a branch of the federal government deciding the presidential election on his behalf), the battle cry of John C. Calhoun, who described himself as a “merciful slavemaster.” Moreover, two of Bush’s cabinet members, Attorney General John Ashcroft and Interior Secretary Gale Norton, are champions of the Confederacy, and the Senate minority leader has cooperated with a pro-Confederate group.

No wonder autographs of John Wilkes Booth, a Confederate hero, are selling for more than the autographs of Abraham Lincoln. Maybe, fifty years from now, someone will erect a statue to John Wilkes Booth in the capital if this neo-Confederate trend continues.

Rather than being out-of-style, John Calhoun is hip nowadays. And so is the Confederate flag. While some white Southerner’s cherish the Confederacy with obvious signals like Confederate flags flying from the back of pickup trucks, Northern intellectuals, often former radicals, take a more subtle approach. Both the New York Times Magazine and the Southern Partisan are devoted to the faith that Western civilization is under attack by the forces of diversity. Calhoun’s example shows that even the most enlightened and intellectual individuals hold views that are no different from any backwoods peasant (who at least gave us the blues and country-western music). Indeed the most racist book of this period, The Turner Diaries, was written by a physicist. One can understand the myths about race promoted by the corporate media, out to make profits from white resentment, but when such junk shows up among the hippest of whites, one becomes pessimistic about the future of race relations in this country. For example, I’ve found that some of the most progressive and educated feminists share the attitudes of Calhoun toward blacks.

In the May/June 2001 issue of the American Book Review, a reviewer wrote that black and white middle-class feminists, with hundreds of years of graduate school between them, are shown to be prone to the same kind of ignorant thinking that has dogged black men for hundreds of years. In a review of Rape on the Public Agenda: Feminism and the Politics of Sexual Assault, by Maria Bevacqua, the reviewer, H. Kassia Fleisher, said that white feminists like Susan Brownmiller took the late Eldridge Cleaver’s confession that he prepared for his rape of white women by practicing on black women to represent the experience of all black men. (Maria Bevacqua, Rape on the Public Agenda, 44—45) (Benjamin Schwarz used Cleaver to make the same generalization in a book review appearing  in the Los Angeles Times. Schwarz justified the lynchings of black men by white Southern mobs on the grounds that they were probably guilty.) Moreover, feminist Ruth Rosen’s singling out of the late Kwame Toure’s statement that the position of women in SNCC was “prone” has also been used to smear black men. Toure said that he was merely reporting facts. Isn’t this the kind of collective blame that has aroused resentment, persecution, and hate crimes against Jews for centuries? Using the example of an individual to smear a whole class? It wasn’t a black man who battered author Betty Freidan so that she found it necessary to cover her wounds with makeup before appearing on television.

Why does Eldrige Cleaver represent the experience of all black men and not Ralph Ellison, Ralph Bunche, or Ralph Abernathy? Does Meyer Lansky represent the experience of all Jewish men? Timothy McVeigh, all Irish-American men? Lucky Luciano, Italian-American men?

According to Fleisher, Bevacqua accuses white middle-class feminists of using the scepter of the black rapist and aligning themselves with the Republican right to pass anti-rape legislation, just as nightriders and terrorists during the Reconstruction period used the phantom Black Rapist to justify genocidal actions against black people, using one group’s scapegoating to advance the goals of another. This alliance has contributed to the high incarceration of black men who are seen as jeopardizing the safety of white women, a suburban myth. Bevacqua wrote “Fears of black criminality and underclass insurgency informed this [far right] agenda. Policy makers, wanting to appear tough on crime, saw the opportunity to support legislation being advanced by anti-rape activists advantageous. Thus political compromises with tough-on-crime legislators, coupled with the formalization and co-optation of anti-rape projects, have dulled the radical potential of the[feminist] movement.”

Bevacqua accused Brownmiller of failing to address the issue of race in her “landmark” book Against Our Will: Men, Women and Rape. Wrong. In one of the most dishonest, vicious, and opportunistic  passages, even for middle-class feminist thought, Brownmiller accuses Emmett Till, the black teenager who was murdered and mutilated by racist psychos, of getting what he deserved. His alleged offense? Wolf-whistling at this white woman. Brownmiller didn’t end there. In a further passage she bonds with Till’s killers, perhaps foreshadowing the alliance between white middle-class feminists and white males of the right that was to come. Brownmiller said that a few years later, after this crime, she was whistled at by some black men in New York and was beset by a “murderous rage.” Now get this! White feminists who blamed Emmett Till for his death ignored the testimony from his mother. She said that she told her son, a stutterer, that whenever he was seized by an episode of stuttering that he should whistle to get attention. (Brownmiller, in her book, a feast of antipathy toward black men, also accused all black men of encouraging rape.)

Here is an example of how the white middle-class feminist movement treats its black sisters. They took the murderer’s account of the incident over that of their black sister. Though black feminists complain about being excluded from the hierarchy of the feminist movement, black Divas, who depict black men as dogs, have found a huge market among white women consumers. In Kevin Powell’s Step Into A World, a writer said that white women consumers do not empathize with the plight of black women characters in these harlequin melodramas, but substitute the experience of these black characters with their own. In other words, black men and women are used to channel conflicts that are held in secret by whites, sort of like Whoopie Goldberg’s role in the movie Ghost. A study by SUNY—Buffalo, revealing a “horrific picture” of lives saturated with serious domestic violence, provides a concrete example of how the media and politicians and think tanks cover up problems in the white community until they burst out as Columbine and the bombing of the federal building in Oklahoma. The findings are part of a larger study funded by a $500,000 grant from the Spencer Foundation, which will be published by Beacon in 2003.  The study was conducted by Lois Weis, professor of education at the University of Buffalo, and Michelle Fine, professor of social psychology in the Graduate Center, City University of New York.

The researchers defined “serious domestic violence” as “battering intended to cause serious physical injury. Ninety-two percent of white female respondents said that such domestic violence was directed against them, their mothers, and/or sisters, either in their birth households or in later relationships” (my italics). By comparison, 62 percent of black female subjects reported similar levels of violence in their lives. Weis called the results “extremely disturbing. This does not mean that 92 percent of all white working-class women are, or have been, victims of serious domestic violence,” she said. “It does, however, suggest a far more serious problem in this population than has otherwise been acknowledged.”

“Some women said they grew up in homes in which serious abuse was part of the fabric of their daily lives,” she noted. “They described regular beatings of themselves, their mothers and sisters by other family members. Some spoke of being seriously abused in adult male-female relationships as well. Others described the violent, abusive relationships of one or more sisters.” Weis said the results were especially surprising because the subjects in the study were not selected because the researchers believed them to be the worst off in their communities. “The ... subjects were all members of relatively stable families and were involved in church, school or community organizations and activities,” she said. She said that they found that the thirty-one black women respondents were much more open about the violence they saw and experienced.

“The white women in the study, on the other hand,” she said, “were very secretive. Weis speculated that such secretiveness serves to protect the popular image of family life in the white community!” (My italics.) That the white community hides its dirt, while projecting it onto blacks comes as no secret to the generations of blacks who’ve worked in the homes of whites and carried tales back to the black community about what went on in these homes, as far  back as plantation days when black house servants, who saw their mistresses strung out on cocaine, while their husbands tried to bed down every African woman in sight. For this book, I sent this study to white feminists at KPFA radio in Berkeley, California, National Public Radio, the Oakland Tribune, and Salon.com—outfits where black men are bashed, regularly. I asked them two questions: Why, in their opinion, didn’t this study receive much media coverage and two, did they agree with Weis that “secretiveness serves to protect the popular image of family life in the white community”?

Only Susan Lydon of the Oakland Tribune answered my questions. The coverup continues. Both Susan Brownmiller and Gloria Steinem have made statements that are libelous of black men, but I haven’t heard them condemn the treatment of Jewish women in Jewish households, a complaint made in almost every issue of Lilith, a Jewish feminist magazine. While visiting Israel, I learned that the incidence of crimes of homicide against women by their husbands is the highest in the West, so high that Prime Minister Barak commented about it. To confirm this, all one has to do is go to www.TheJerusalemPost.com and search “domestic violence.”

Brownmiller and Steinem aren’t the only ones who ignore the abuses of women in their ethnic background, while condemning the male members of another group. They’re not the only ones who believe that all of the social problems are located in the black community. My white students at the University of California at Berkeley, who form their opinions about blacks from television and Hollywood, challenged me when I said that the typical crack addict is white. In fact, according the Centers for Disease Control and Prevention, white teenagers are seven times more likely to smoke crack and sell drugs than blacks.

I came to the conclusion, in the late eighties, that “a tangle of pathologies” existed in other communities, the only difference being that these problems, like the abuse of white women by white men reported by SUNY, were kept secret by the politicians, the  media, and public intellectuals. They blame blacks while hiding their own dirty laundry.

Exaggerating the faults of the enemy and covering up those of the group that one champions is an old strategy in warfare. So sophisticated and hi-tech has become the denigration of African-Americans, the enemy, that even those of the intellectual population are influenced by such propaganda.

If politicians and the media had been examining white pathology as I had (gaining as much work as the Maytag repair man) perhaps the school massacres occurring in white schools could have been avoided. President Clinton, like his once adversary, now imitator, Jerry Brown, found support among the white population by getting tough with blacks.

He was one of those who participated in the act of protecting whites from their secrets. At a time when he was shoring up his base among Reagan Democrats, by lecturing blacks about their personal behavior, I wrote a piece, in 1994, for the New York Times, pointing to disturbing trends among youth in the suburbs and talking about how whites were complicit in the drug trade while the media were raising their revenue by blaming all drug dealing and crime on blacks in the inner city. I’d relied for my information upon studies that had been printed in the Times and elsewhere. President Clinton, who came to power by getting tough with blacks, while posing as a white Negro, was found to be wanting in his own personal life. But in fairness to him, he wasn’t the only scolder of blacks who had higher standards for them than for himself. Indeed, David Brock, author of Blinded by the Right, revealed some of the most powerful media critics of the moral behavior of blacks and Clinton to be hypocrites in their own lives. While the media were blaming blacks, particularly black men, for all of the nation’s problems, the Eurocentric cultural critics were inflaming public opinion with rumors about a black takeover of American campuses. James Atlas, a Times mainstay and Bellow biographer, seemed to think so. He reported in the New York Times Magazine and his book The  Book Wars that the Modern Language Association was being overrun by barbaric hordes devoted to political correctness.

“Things were no better when I attended the MLA’s 1986 convention. The program was ... bewildering: hundreds upon hundreds of conferences devoted to such special themes as ‘Eddie and May’s Old Man: Theatricality in Sam Shepard’s Fool for Love,’ ‘Hannah Cooks the Turkey: Woody Allen’s Accommodations of Postmodern Irony,’ ‘The Repressions of Psychoanalysis: Lesbians, Mothers, and Others in Literature and Theory,’ and many, many more.” Missing from this book, which was published as part of a series of anti-multicultural books by Whittle Direct Books, was any record of the number of conferences devoted to “traditional” literature at this, or other, MLA conventions.

I am a member of the association and I’ve inspected literature distributed by the MLA. It is almost worshipful in its attitude toward the Western canon.

Has Academia been taken over by radicals with tenure? I undertook the task of going to San Diego and attending a Modern Language Association meeting, where I was able to interview those who are usually left out of the discussion when the topic of the political atmosphere on campus is discussed. They are rarely invited to appear on talk shows, which compete with each other in creating excitement among their listeners by promoting an image of American campuses overrun by black malcontents. The resulting hysteria has created an atmosphere in which black students at Penn. State, Brown, and other campuses have been threatened. I found such opinion to be exaggerated, and another example of the media and neoconservative commentators joining in on a propaganda attack against African-Americans.

Most of those who write about the experiences of blacks and Hispanics are middle-aged whites like Stephan and Abigail Thernstrom on the right and Jonathan Kozol on the left. (Though the Thernstroms arguments about affirmative action at the University of California at Berkeley were found to be flawed by Vice Chancellor  for Undergraduate Affairs, Genaro M. Padilla, in an April 13, 2002, letter to the Wall Street Journal, the Thernstroms continue to make good copy, while Padilla is ignored. They appeal to the media’s right-wing demographics.) I asked my daughter Tennessee Reed to write a book about her experiences as a black student who is also disabled. I wanted to get the opinions of a person who was connected to the subject, empirically, instead of one who relies on graphs and footnotes. After reading her book, Spell Albuquerque: L.D. and Mixed in Color-Blind America (in manuscript), I decided that charter schools would be the best way to educate Hispanics and blacks. Not the charter schools supported by the G.O.P., whose idea of an educator is cultural warrior Lynne Cheney, but charter schools that would prepare students to live in a global neighborhood, schools where they won’t be abused by white teachers who refer to them as “animals” and make other insensitive remarks and gestures that damage their self-esteem during the early crucial period of their lives.

As part of AmeriCorps, my daughter worked as a tutor in the classroom of an Oakland ghetto school alongside a white teacher. Seeing that my daughter was more successful in getting black children interested in learning, the white teacher, who had treated the children harshly, under the banner of “tough love,” requested that my daughter be transferred to another site. She told the students whose confidence my daughter had gained that Tennessee had “quit.” We insisted that Tennessee be given an opportunity to address the students so that they wouldn’t think that here was another adult who’d disappointed them. When she explained to the students why she was leaving, the students applauded her and thanked her for helping them, as their other teacher stood by, red-faced. This is not to indict all white teachers, some of whom are dedicated to improving the skills of black students, but in the case of others, there ought to be a law preventing them from coming within a mile of a black student. Moreover, some black teachers can be just as bad. Tennessee reported a black teacher whose behavior was even more abusive than  the white teacher’s. She kept referring to her students as “Mfs” and threatening them with weapons.

After the events of September 11, 2001, I am more convinced than ever that such a global education is required, not only for black students, but for white, brown, red, and yellow students as well. The destruction of the World Trade Center and a segment of the Pentagon not only ended our political isolation but undercut the theory held by American educators that a superficial knowledge of the traditions of a handful of European countries makes a person smart. Tennessee doesn’t see any takeover of American campuses by black students. In fact, there are few black students on the UC—Berkeley campus, from which she graduated on May 17, 2001, due to Proposition 209, which ended gender and racial affirmative action. Tennessee found herself in classrooms where she was the lone African-American student. Only 126 black students were admitted to the University of California at Berkeley last fall.

Tennessee reports that white students in classes she attended at Laney Community College and Berkeley, and even some Asian-American students, did not hesitate, without fear of debate or reprisal, to make racist statements about African-Americans. Not only do some professors fail to correct them, but they often lead the racist attacks. She also reports that blacks and Hispanics complain that they receive lower grades than white students even though their work might have as much merit or might even be of a higher quality. This complaint might be dismissed by the Fox types as P.C., but it’s certainly something that should be looked into. She and other black students have sat in classes where professors supported arguments about black inferiority. Some professors have defended the Klan. One professor showed Tarzan movies and led the white and Asian-American students in laughter at the scenes that showed Africans as buffoons. Political correctness on campus? My daughter and other black and Hispanic students haven’t found any, nor have the black professors whom I interviewed at the MLA convention in San Diego.

Tennessee and other black students appreciated a true historian, Professor Leon Litwack. She said that his lectures about the lice infesting the underside of American history often left some of his white students confused, disturbed, and angry. White students need to be exposed to more professors like Litwack (Trouble in Mind), someone who will tell them the truth, no matter how painful that might be. Then, when blacks complain about being disenfranchised, they won’t be dismissed as engaging in victimization, the viewpoint of Shelby Steele, writing in the International Herald Tribune about black protests of election violations in Florida. They would know that black disenfranchisement is as much a part of a historical pattern as lynching carried out after a white woman’s false accusation of rape.

Though the Brownmiller feminists tried to re-lynch Emmett Till, believing that white women who accuse black men of rape are always telling the truth, Barry Sheck, using DNA evidence, said on Terry Gross’s National Public Radio show that 50 percent of the black men who’ve been accused of raping white women were innocent. “Regardless of what Eldridge Cleaver said,” he added. Gross, whose program is black-male-bashing central, and who frequently associates black men with the mistreatment of women, seemed stunned by statement. Did this change her thinking? No. In a later show, she tried to goad a South African white woman into saying that, in South Africa, rape was interracial, instead of intraracial. To the woman’s credit, she didn’t go along with Gross. Though she had been raped by a black man, she said that white men in South Africa were also guilty of rape.

The false accusation by a white woman of rape, which has led to black men being lynched, black neighborhoods being bombed, and blacks massacred, touched the family of writer and arts impresario Quincy Troupe. His son, Quincy Brandon Troupe, was accused of rape and Quincy Troupe had to face the taunts of those addicted to the suburban myth that most rapes are interracial. Like the black man who was supposed to have raped a white woman in  1921, a rumor that led to the massacre of over 300 people in Tulsa, Oklahoma, his son was exonerated. But this false charge was one of the reasons why Troupe and Margaret Porter moved to La Jolla, California, from their apartment in Harlem, which had become a salon for a number of writers: black, Hispanic, and white. La Jolla, an upscale white community, was uncharted territory. None of us knew what was in store for them. John A. Williams, the novelist, was afraid that the Troupes would suffer a racist reception. I was present when John expressed his concern. Quincy answered with a stoical smile, “There are crackers everywhere.”

Quincy and Margaret have done well in La Jolla. He has brought the stars of the literary world for performances at the San Diego Museum and the University of California at San Diego, where he teaches. He has also followed up his book, Miles: The Autobiography , one of the most important books of jazz since the term was first used at the turn of the last century, with a book entitled Miles and Me. The invasion of La Jolla by this cultural general hasn’t been without incident. Tom Metzger, leader of a branch of American Nazis, sought a confrontation with Quincy Troupe, backstage at the San Diego Museum. Racist leaflets were left on the lawn in front of the Troupe house. Quincy Troupe has achieved international recognition as a result of his appearing on the Bill Moyers show and the success of his two books about Miles Davis, a man who helped change modern music, who for many years strove for perfection and who was a prime example of someone devoted to the work ethic, yet was dismissed by the Times as a “pimp.”
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