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nounced that he was bankrupt. What did he |

really prove?

A: That the white man is more powerful

@e!'m not involved in poli- Norman Pritchard, 28

ics because politics are rooted yoorold =~ PORASI
Q: What, in the final analysis, can any black t o NECRABE II tics are ’ . negates the existence of
man or Negro prove? In time and space and I'm in- the Megre. orisis, 808
A: Nothing. Nothing that hasn't been said or terested in communications lives in N.Y.'s East 70's,
done already.

1 1 remains politically aloof,
And that's Randy. A confused kid who with the ultmmtv.?ﬁ "k ¢
knows he is being excluded for reasons he
can't alter or fully understand. He has
adopted a form of ‘‘Black Chauvinism" to
turn the tables, but he is intelligent enough
}olrealize that the white man is ““more power-

ul.”

He knows, however, that even though he
doesn't possess the means or the power to
get himself into the system, he possesses
the power to disrupt and precipitate “‘chaos."
It's safe to say that the factors which will
ultimately determine whether or not he will
use that power rest outside him.

Randy is a complex young man, reminis-
cent of many persons and things. If he were
white, he could easily be another Holden
Caulfield or James Dean. He's not white,
however, and his angry blackness brings to
mind Bigger Thomas (the tragic hero in Rich-
ard Wright's Native Son) and the young Mal-

j' colm Little (now known as Malcolm X).

He has no hangups where violence is con-
cerned. He lives with it every day and he is
not afraid of it. He is undoubtedly capable
of committing atrocities out of anger or for
*‘chaos.”

Though he says he doesn't feel degraded,
it's obvious he does. And sooner or later he's
going to do something about it. Right now
he's struggling to place his problems into a
black quasi-political context—a step in the
direction of Black Consciousness. But, like
thousands of other young Afro-Americans,
his volatile hate may explode before he can
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i oteric verse above was written
byn‘.el-lltl:r:;renslan Henry) Pritchard, a twenty-
eight-year-old poet-novelist whose poems
have appeared in small magazines. (His
novels are as yet unpublished.) He has a B.A.
in art history and has done graduate work
. at Columbia University's Institute of Fine
~ Art. A handsome man, he sports a bushy
~ Zapata moustache, long sideburns, and a

~ turn-of-the-century hairstyle bisected by a
art in the middle of his large head. He
well, speaks eloquently, and exudes

e of arrogant urbanity.
) of races,’”” says Norman.
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realities, and I would like to think
that my concept of reality is ul-
timate. In terms of actual fact, 1
am correct.” He realizes, however,
that most people, both Negroes and
whites, consider him a Negro and
this troubles him.

“I attribute it to their igno-
rance,” he says.

“Tribe is more important than
race,” he adds, “‘and any problem
that manifests itself anywhere in
the world is due to tribal, and not
racial, origins.”

Athough he swears he doesn’t
hate anything about America, it's
evident that he has conscientiously
attempted to negate all those
unique problems that Negroes en-
counter. Most of his friends are
Bohemian “artsy-craftsy” types
and he lives in one of the whitest
sections of town (the East sev-
enty’s). He is also not involved in

the Civil Rights movement.

“I'm not involved in polities be-
cause politics are rooted in time
and space and I'm interested in
communication with the ultimate.”

~_ Although he was raised in “*high
- Episcopalian church,” he considers
himself spiritual in the Eastern

- sense. When discussing himself he
~ constantly refers to the “‘psychic

forces” that dictate his choices and
point of view. “I have had a num-
ber of spiritual experiences in my
life," he says.

It has become fashionable in
circles these days to revere the late
Malcolm X and Norman has joined
the belated chorus, albeit with his
own anachronistic twist.

*“I ‘think that Malcolm, and I'm
not talking about Malcolm the
myth, was the first spiritual leader
In Ameriea who ever experienced a
spiritual revelation on the order of
the highest mystic realm, In other
words, I am convinced beyond a
shadow of a doubt that Malcolm
passed into a state of illumination
as an individual being.”

Obviously, it's “easier to place
vour allegiances with T
forces which are beyond the control
of the “Anglo-Saxon” tribe which
controls everything else in America.
It’s safer that way. An indication
of how this devious process works
itself out is Norman’s hostile, de-
tached opinion of those who are
working to change the here and
now.

He believes that Dr. Martin Lu-
ther King (who was still alive when
this article was written) “copped
out” and he is very upset by

Stokely Carmichael and Rap Brown,
although he says he loves them.

“I love Stokely and Rap but they
are not that ‘guy’ they're trying to
be. They are not that guy who is
out of his mind, who hasn’t got a
Job, and has got to shoot the Presi-
dent or jump off a bridge.

“T know what's going on. | know
what's happening. It’s all given. No
matter what they say, people think
that becauge a guy makes a few
dollars on the market he doesn't
know what's happening anymore.”

Norman hasn’t really trans-
cended the problems which his race
has thrust on him for he has a
facade, too. It’s far more elaborate
than Randy’s but in the final analy-
sis it can be reduced to a rather
simple component. What he is
really saying to himself, and to the

. . ich he lives, is:
If vou refuse to col
refuse to confront you. He sincerely
believes it’'s working and that it
actually matters in the total scheme
of things. But in the final analysis
we all know that the loss of one
pawn rarely, if ever, halts or
changes the complexion of the game.

he four young pe presented
here are not unique. Nor is the
basic problem with which they are
struggling. Identity has always
been a crucial matter for Afro-
Americans in this society. It's re-

flected in their literature, in theiy
musie, in their worship, and in
every other major aspect of their
culture,

Ralph Ellison wrote about it in
his novel, The Invisible Man. And
James Baldwin, who calls it a prob-
lem of *“‘facelessness,” discussed it

brilliantly in his book, Notes of a
Native Son.

The thing that is new, however,
is the “black solution” being chosen
today. Heretofore, the problem of
identity was considered a personal
one, something which required in-
trospection. Afro-Americans were
inclined to study and or change
themselves in order to determine
who and what they were. Defensive,
they posed no serious threats to the
aggregate society. They defined
their problems in psychological
2 z ost never in terms of .
the basic American
society.

Today, with :.he help Ofrch' -
Consciousness, they are searchin,
for solutions outside themselves.
They are convinced they can'f find
peace of mind, personal happ.mes;s,
and social grace unless America is
forced into becoming something
new and different from what it has
been.

Many of them will probably have
to die trying.

95 O FULLER RAPS &
~ vesterday—and we’ll discover tha
‘the black man and the white man

o ‘the same. There's no such thing
¢ all—all this is nonsense,

t dg to help our-

casionally. But he went away. This
TV stays right in the kids’ room.
They hear him much more and he
tells them about the world and about
all the people and their troubles.
He’s an authority and they pay
more attention. Gradually, we're
going to wash out the nonsense
and we'll begin to get an enormous

that this is really very deliberately
organized. This is grand strategy.
Men have been working in Russia
—really being trained—for twenty
vears on how to get people agitat-
ing. They don't try to sell Commu-
nism any more. Instead, how can
vou amplify any trouble and get it
rolling in the newspapers? How can

the young people have not lost any
idealism or any of the compassion
all young life has for life in general.
I think their compassion is greater.
This young world has a fantastic
compassion for all humanity, and
they’re so very idealistic. They are
very much better educated than man
has ever been before. We didn’t

id - Our parents
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