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THE NEW NEGRO





trapping about the sidewalks; here and there a white face
drifting along, but Negroes predominantly, overwhelmingly
everywhere. There was assuredly no doubt of his whereabouts. This was Negro Harlem.

Back in North Carolina Gillis had shot a white man and,
with the aid of prayer and an automobile, probably escaped
a lynching. Carefully avoiding the railroads, he had reached
Washington in safety. For his car a Southwest bootlegger
had given him a hundred dollars and directions to Harlem;
and so he had come to Harlem.

Ever since a travelling preacher had first told him of the
place, King Solomon Gillis had longed to come to Harlem.
The Uggams were always talking about it; one of their boys
had gone to France in the draft and, returning, had never got
any nearer home than Harlem. And there were occasional
"colored” newspapers from New York: newspapers that mentioned Negroes without comment, but always spoke of a white
person as “So-and-so, white.” That was the point. In Harlem,
black was white. You had rights that could not be denied
you; you had privileges, protected by law. And you had
money. Everybody in Harlem had money. It was a land of
plenty. Why, had not Mouse Uggam sent back as much as
fifty dollars at a time to his people in Waxhaw?

The shooting, therefore, simply catalyzed whatever sluggish
mental reaction had been already directing King Solomon's
fortunes toward Harlem. The land of plenty was more than
that now: it was also the city of refuge.

Casting about for direction, the tall newcomer's glance caught inevitably on the most conspicuous thing in sight, a magnificent figure in blue that stood in the middle of the crossing and blew a whistle and waved great white-gloved hands. The Southern Negro's eyes opened wide; his mouth opened wider. If the inside of New York had mystified him, the outside was amazing him. For there stood a handsome, brass-buttoned giant directing the heaviest traffic Gillis had ever seen; halting unnumbered tons of automobiles and trucks and wagons and pushcarts and street-cars; holding them at bay with one hand while he swept similar tons peremptorily on with the other;
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