
	
		
		
		
			
				
					
					
    



					
		
				
					

					Home
				
			
	
				
					

					Random
				
			


		
				
					

					Log in
				
			


		
				
					

					Settings
				
			


		
				
					

					Donate
				
			


		
				
					
					About Wikisource
				
			
	
				
					
					Disclaimers
				
			





					
				
				
					
						[image: Wikisource]


						
					
				

					
				
					
					
				

				
	    
Search
	


		
					
				
			

		
		
			
			

			

			
			
				
					Page:The New Negro.pdf/83

					

				

						
								Previous page
							
	
								Next page
							
	
								Page
							
	
								Discussion
							
	
								Image
							
	
								Index
							


				
		
				
				    
Language
				
		
	
				
				    
Watch
				
		
	
				
				    
Edit
				
		




				

			

			
				This page has been validated.

[image: ]



THE CITY OF REFUGE

Rudolph Fisher 

I 




Confronted suddenly by daylight, King Solomon Gillis
stood dazed and blinking. The railroad station, the long,
white-walled corridor, the impassible slot-machine, the terrifying subway train—he felt as if he had been caught up in
the jaws of a steam-shovel, jammed together with other helpless lumps of dirt, swept blindly along for a time, and at last
abruptly dumped.

There had been strange and terrible sounds: “New York!
Penn Terminal—all change!” “Pohter, hyer, pohter, suh?”
Shuffle of a thousand soles, clatter of a thousand heels, innumerable echoes. Cracking rifle-shots—no, snapping turnstiles.
Put a nickel in!” “Harlem? Sure. This side—next
train." Distant thunder, nearing. The screeching onslaught of
the fiery hosts of hell, headlong, breath-taking. Car doors
rattling, sliding, banging open. “Say, wha’ d’ye think this is,
a baggage car?” Heat, oppression, suffocation—eternity— "Hundred n turdy-fif’ next!” More turnstiles. Jonah emerging from the whale.

Clean air, blue sky, bright sunlight.

Gillis set down his tan-cardboard extension-case and wiped his black, shining brow. Then slowly, spreadingly, he grinned at what he saw: Negroes at every turn; up and down Lenox Avenue, up and down One Hundred and Thirty-fifth Street; big, lanky Negroes, short, squat Negroes; black ones, brown ones, yellow ones; men standing idle on the curb, women, bundle-laden, trudging reluctantly homeward, children rattle-











[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:The_New_Negro.pdf/83&oldid=12431023"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 29 June 2022, at 16:28
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 29 June 2022, at 16:28.
	Content is available under CC BY-SA 4.0 unless otherwise noted.



				Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Terms of Use
	Desktop



			

		
			








