DELL | The complete $129 volume—$1.50

“A message lor both the mind and Eye...magnilicent... haunting.. .eloquent”

SATURDAY

l'lﬂllﬂl‘ﬂ Elllﬂ[l[lii
|ames ﬂﬂlﬂWlll




fothing
ersona

Fﬂl“[“_ﬂ.’]';l[}ilﬁ by Richard Avedon and text by James Baldwin

A DELL BOOK




e, Smplprrimngd Lu-l.,j_ Vi amiiia Beii
wigh Athemeam Fuldishery, New York, Mew Yo Firs Dell pristing—April, 165, Prinied o U5A

Lacr

Mew Vork, Mew Verk 0T Copyrighe £ 864 bw L. ], Ruscher

L

o

-
-
= N
H
=
-
-
==

|
=

Marriage Bureau, City Hall, New York

.



=

rTegese sy
iseowee &

il
A

i i
e e = A D e S e
= -
n
















(1]
I used to distract myself, some mornings before I got out of bed, by pressing the television pe. with the alertness and irrelevancy of pebbles, sex wearing an aspect so implacably dispinting
mote control gadget from one channel to another. This may be the only way to watch Ty ‘hat even masturbation (by no means mutual) scems one of the possibilities that vanished. in

I certainly saw some remarkable sights. Blondes and brunettes and, possibly, redheads my Eden, and murder one’s last, best hope—sex of an appalling coyness, often n the form of a

screen was colorless—washing their hair, relentlessly smiling, teeth gleaming like the grill- prophylactic cigarette being extended by the virile male toward the aluminum and cello-

work of automobiles, breasts firmly, chillingly encased—packaged, as it were—and brillian phane girl. They happily blow smoke into each other’s face, jelly beans, brilliant with desire,
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uphited, forever, all sagging corrected, forever, all middle age bulge —MIDDLE AGE BULGE! grillwork gleaming; perhaps—poor, betrayed exiles—they are trying to discover if, behind a

defeated, eyes as sensous and mysterious as jelly beans, lips covered with cellophane, hajy that grillwork, all those barriers, either of them has a tongue.

o, e . E : : e . , : eyt S R e e images are encased,
sprayed to the consistency of aluminum, girdles forbidden to slide up, stockings defeated in Subsequently, in the longer and less explicit commercials in which these images are encase
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prevented from aging by incredibly soft detergents, fingernails forbidden to break by superbly father knows best, these days, only in pohitics, which 1s the only [.:nlut'v we ever find him, and
alas! —absolutely indistinguishable from the American boy. He

smooth enamels, teeth forbidden to decay by mysterious chemical formulas, all conceivable where he proves to be

doesn’t even seem much closer to the grave—which fact, in the case of most of our most

bl ndul: under no matter what ,;-mm'“.l_{ﬂ.” v, prevented for twentv-four hours Hlmrlﬁ*rﬁ, ‘[Ln_
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i r and forever and forever, children’s bones knit strong by the foresight of vast bakeries influential politicians, fills a great many people, all over the world, with desp

tobacco robbed of any harmful effects by the addition of mint, the removal of nicotine. the And so it should. We have all heard the bit about what a pity it was that Plymouth Roc

presence of hlters and the length of the didn’t land on the Pilgrims instead of the other way around. I have never found this remark

i Clgarette, tres which cannot betray vou. automobiles
which will make vou leel pn ; = v oop R = E - - ey bitte
- o, % which ca . . : 15 - ; me, containing, furthermore, a very bitter
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| juare-jawed youngsters dancing. other square-jawed youngsters, armed with and spiritual disaster for those homeless Europeans who now call themselves Americans and
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vandds, howling: all of this and so much more! punciuated by the who have never been able to resolve their relatmmhlp cither to the continent they fled or wo
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£ gangsters, thy spatier of tommy-guns mowing them down the =i | the continent they :_'{:11!:11[1*!'1'1". Leaving aside—as we, mostly, IIMagine ourselves to be able to
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ocean 1o come to this desolate P[a.;-_-?' [ know the tm'[il tells us that heroes came, F{mking foor

freedom; just as the myth tells us that America is full of smiling people. Well, heroes are
always, by definition, looking for freedom, and no doubt a few heroes got here, too—one
wonders how they fared; and though I rarely see anyone smiling here, I am prepared (g
believe that many people are, though God knows what it is they're smiling about; but the
relevant truth is that the country was settled by a desperate, divided, and rapacious horde
of people who were determined o forget their pasts and determined to make money. We
certainly have not changed in this respect and this is proved by our faces, by our children,
by our absolutely unspeakable loneliness, and the spectacular ugliness and hostility of our
cities. Our cities are terribly unloved —by the people who live in them, I mean. No one seems

to feel that the city belongs to him

Despair: perhaps i thi al . :
pair: | aps it is this despair which we should attempt to examine if we hope to bring

water to this desert.

It 15, of course
y 5e, 1n the ve o : !
ry nature of a myth that those who are its victims and, at the same

time, its perpetrators, shoul - .
i 5. should, by virtue of iy !
virtue of these two facts, be rendered unable to examine the
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nan that he
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has far more in common with the ex-slaves whom he fears than he has with the masters who

oppress them both for profit. It is no accident that ancient Scottish ballads and Elizabethan

chants are still heard in those dark hills—talk about a people being locked 1n the past! 1o be

locked in the past means, in effect, that one has no past, since one can NEVer assess it O 1 13

and if one cannot use the past, one cannot function in the present, and so one can neves B

free. 1 take this to be, as 1 say, the American situation in relief, the root ol our unadmitted

sorrow, and the very key to our crisis.

It has always been much easier (because it has always seemed much safer] to give a name 1o

the evil without than to locate the terror within. And yet, the terror within is lar truer s

more powerful than any of our labels: the labels change, the terror is constant. And this terror

has something to do with that irreducible gap between the self one invents— the self one takes

neself as being, which is, however, and by definition, a prov isional self —and the undiscover-

able self which always has the power to blow the ]Jr*rr"-'-l*ﬁu[ml self 1o bits. Lt 15 per fectly possil le

~deed. it is far from uncommon—to go to bed one mght, or wake up one moming, Of

simply walk through a door one has known all one’s life, and discover, between inhaling and

exhaling, that the gell one has sewn [li'.I]'._""l.‘thl.‘l.' with such effort is all dirty rags, 1s unusable, 15

gone: and out of what raw material will one build a self again? The lives ol men and, there-

fore, of nations—to an extent literally unimaginable, depend on how vividly this question

lives in the mind. It is a question which can paralyze the mind, of course; but if the question

does noT live in the mind, then one is simply condemned to eternal youth, which is a syn-

onym for corruption

Some rare days, often in the winter, when New York is cheerfully immobilized by snow-—
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cheerfully, because the snow gives people an excuse to talk to each other, and they need, God
help us, an excuse—or sometimes when the frozen New York spring is approaching, I walk out
of my house toward no particular destination, and watch the faces that pass me. Where dg
they come from? how did they become—these faces—so cruel and so sterile? they are related
to whom? they are related to what? They do not relate to the buildings, certainly—no humap
being could; I suspect, in fact, that many of us live with the carefully suppressed terror thay
these buildings are about to crash down on us; the nature of the movement of the people in
the streets is certainly very close to panic. You will search in vain for lovers. I have not heard
anyone singing in the streets of New York for more than twenty years. By singing, I mean sing-
ing for joy, for the hell of it. I don’t mean the drunken, lonely, 4-am keening which is simply
the sound of some poor soul trying to vomit up his anguish and gagging on it. Where the
people can sing, the poet can live—and it is worth saying it the other way around, too: where
the poet can sing, the people can live. When a civilization treats its poets with the disdain with

which we treat ours, it cannot be far from disaster; it cannot be far from the slaughter of the

mnocents. Evervone is rushing, God knows where, and everyone 15 looking for God knows

what—but it is clear that no one is happy here, and that something has been lost. Onl . S0Mme-

times, uptown, along the river, per haps, I've sometimes waitx hed strangers here, here for a day

or 4 week or a month, or newly transplanted, watched a bov and a girl, or a boy and a b or

4 man and a woman, or a man and a child, or a woman and 2 child; ves, THERE w 15 SOIMe-
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him the wonders of the ci { DN k. He was impressed and bewildered. the
|, though
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r to wonaer what purposc it serve d-—when, sudde nly, down fromn
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he als? :
. through the sidewalk, two plain-clothes men appeared, separated us. scarcely a wor
r up * g
0 .lllllﬁﬂl : watched m friend, carried by the scruff of the neck, vanish into the el
q5 A
W : s e .:p]ht""””‘- it happened every day. | was pushed into the doorway of
q TiL 1
1 i L EsLOTE, and frisked. made 1o ¢mply my pot kets, made o roll up my slecves, asked what |
a ares™

b .H“”mt here ‘around here being the city in which | was horn
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was L ,
: wolicemen have always T .

 am an old hand at this—] 1 avs loved 1o pick m up and, sometimes, 10
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| said nothing during this entire operauon. [ was wornied about my friend

it me up i
i (ail to understand the warmth of his reception in the land of the free: worried
who might = ke :
e his ".|'||II.E1'I..|['I':.|. ] | |".1ll_ilt_~11|~ 1'H]JI'-.'hl!i]‘-. when confronted 'Irj. the somewhat Spet 1al brand
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ad B the _I!”!FH.I. :""'-r'll]u.ﬂ ot us carmnied kmives or guns, neither of us used "{"'P"-: don ety B
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ble visit, and he had not even come from some dirty and disreputable place

aerfectly TESHL L

like Greece, but rrom geometric and solvent Switzerland: so much for morals. 1 was not
ike Greece, .
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exacLly

He seen el Lt ||'.|".x l|'1~.,||u_:-r:-|ulr'l'1 that I I.".'LII:II:'il. no Weapons, that LR VEINS were not punc-
A ':-"'-'I'I'”'"""‘:" and. therefore, more truculent than ever. 1 conveved to him with some
farce that 1 was not pret isely helpless and that I was perfectly able, and more than willing, to

teal of trouble. Why, exactly, had he 1.n'|r|.-wd us up?

He was now confused, alraid. and :lpuink_l,t'l:i.i.. which caused me to despise him [rom the

1. He said—how many times have 1 heard it!—that there had been a call
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hat the other guy was white. (He thought that he was Puert,

no. He hadn’t even known

; ' . ; e 0 ¥ - I . o .
Rican, which says something very interesting, 1 think, about the eye { the beholder like,
ican, which say: _ \

as it were, to like.

hy theless. he was in a box- 't was not going to be a simple matter of apologizing ang
NEVET T ICAS, = - ! i -

letting me go Unless he was able to find his {riend and My friend, 1 was going to force him "
L H o .

o _ e tbe bar around the corner from our house
friend, who had been released and was waitng in l ar e,

He, also, had baffled his - terlocutor; had baffled him by turmng out Lo be exactly what he
had said he was, which contains 1ts own comment, 1 think, concerning the attitudes Ameri-
cans have toward each other. He had given my friend a helpful tip: if he w anted to make it in
America. it would be better for him not 10 be seen with niggers. My friend thanked him
warmly, which brought a glow, [ should imagine, to his simple heart—how we adore simplic-
vl —and has since made something of a point of avoiding white Ame ricans

[ certainly can’t blame him. For one thing, talking to Americans is usually extremely uphill
work We are afraid 1o reveal oursclves hecanse we trust ourselves so little. American attitudes
are appalling, but so are the attitudes ol most of the people in the world What is stultfying
here is that the attitude is presented as the person; onc is expected to justiby the attitude

in order to reassure the person— whom, alas, one has yet to meet, who 1s light-years away, in

some dreadful, private labyrinth. And in this labyrinth the person is desperately trying NoT to
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we live by lies, And not only, for example, about race whatever, by this time
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|""r"'"'-|'i-i-|"'i to our most private moments, and the most secret chambers of our hear
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are caught in a kind of vacuum between thei; pre
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ent and the past
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sed, that 15, the maligned past, and the denied and

,.m'.lll‘ltirl dishonored present. Tt is a
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the two W rds, he are synmonyms— the strangen

r, or invent . the barbarian, who is
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e for our confusion and our pain. Once he is driven out—destroved — then w
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~__etions will be gone. Of course, those que Ty
- those quest ' juestions never go, but it has always

d much gasier 1O murder than to change. And this is really the choice with which we

‘hat these are Strong words for a sunlit, optimistic land, lulled for so long. and into
[ kno¥

oAt rxtphil‘l'iu1 by prosperity (based on the threat of war) and by such magazines as
quch at

‘g DI ~E5T and 5|'n--|-m_1_r imhlu_‘&l Hlugﬂnﬁ. and H:]H'g.“m‘:t wl and television. (Communica-
ER . 1 -
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hose role 1s not to communicate, but simply to reassure.) Nevertheless, | am appalled
gons Wit

"1[T1F-'|-'[L -1‘_]‘-,.' lhl' li.n'l.p]'l.t'_:iﬁ "-"pifh "r'll'h-l-fh the entire nation n'l.'FI'FI't‘ilfﬁ 4] !lit".l‘ H'-'-'l'l.ltl.'d the
ll:u_ exi ]

Priﬁ}l“-"‘“i*m that, in the city of Dallas, Texas, in which handbills were being issued accusing
e late President Kennedy of treason, one would ¥eeD a leftist lunatic with a gun to blow off
tha President’s head. Leftists have a hard time in the south; there cannot be very many there:
[ certainly, was never followed around southern streets by leftist lunatics, but state troopers.
gimilarly, there are a great many people in Texas, or, for that matter, in America, with
far stronger reasons for wishing the President dead than any demented Castroite could have

had. Quite apart, NOw, from what time will reveal the truth of this case tw have been, it is

eassuring to feel that the evil came from without and is in no way connected with the moral

JAimate of America; reassul ing to feel that the enemy sent the assassin (rom far away, and that
wie. ourselves, could never have nourished so monstrous a personality or be in any way w hat-
ever responsible for such a cow ardly and bloody act. Well. The America of my experience has

worshipped and nourished violence for as long as 1 have been on earth. The violence was

being perpetrated mainly against black men, though—the strangers; and 50 1t didn’t count.
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The forces thus released in the people can never be hejg

spon. no one in that soaety 15 sale.

destroying the very foundations which it was 3

in check, but run theu devounng COUISG,

imagined they would save.

! : o in our country— 1o say nothing of
But we are unbelievably ignorant conceming what goes on 1l g of

: i s st of the world and appear to have hecome too timid to question what
what goes o : TS

we are told. Our fallure to trust one another d;'t“Fh enough to be able to talk to one another

: ey ir hes ) speak them:
has become so great that people with these questions it their hearts do not spes » our
2 )

opulence is so pervasive that people who are afraid to lose whatever they think they have

persuade themselves of the truth of a lie, and help disseminate 1t; and God help the innocent

= e TP nless this would-be lover
here. that man or woman who simply wants to love, and b loved. U

is able to replace his or ber backbone with a steel rod, he o she is doomed. This 15 no place for
love. 1 know that 1 am now expected to make a bow in the direction of those millions of un-
remarked, happy marnages all over America, but 1 am unable honestly to do so because 1 find
nothing whatever in our moral and social climate—and I am now thinking particularly of the
state of our children—to bear witness to their existence. 1 suspect that when we reler to these
happy and so marvelously mmvisible |wu|15|-. we are simply being nostalgic concerning the
happy, simple, God-fearing life which we imagine ourselves once to have lived. In any case,
wherever love is found, it unfailingly makes itsell felt in the individual, the personal authonty
of the individual. Judged by this standard, we are a loveless nation. 1he best that can be said
15 that some of us are struggling And what we are strugghng against 18 that death in the heart
which leads not only o the --|I1'Ii1|HiL{ of blood., but which reduces human beings 1o COTPSES
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 this passionate achievement which can outlast death, which can cause life to
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gpring 11°
«s. sometimes, al four aM, when one feels that one has probably become simply

neveT thele
pable of supporting this miracle, with all one's wounds awake and throbbing, and all
nCad e : |
¢'s ghastly inadequacy staring and shouting from the walls and the floor the entire
pnts B -

niverse having shrunk to the prison of the self —death glows like the only light on a high,
l , .
Jark, mountain road. where one has, forever and forever! lost one’s way.—And many of us

hrrihh then.
But if one can reach back, reach down into oneself, into one’s life and find there somée

ent. to one’s reality, one will be enabled, though

witness, however unexpected or ambival

perhaps not very spiritedly, to Face another day. (We used to sing in the church, IT's ANOTHER

DAY 5 ]I:JL'R'.'GET. AMD 'M 50 OLAD, rHE WORLD i.'-.-"lN1i' D0 ME NO '[-I.-‘I.H.!'rlf' What one must he

~nabled to recognize, at four o'clock in the moming, i1s thal one has no right, at least not tor

reasons of private anguish, to take one's life. All lives are connec ted to other lives and when

one man goes, much more than the man goO€s with him. One has to look on oneself as the

custodian of a quanuoty and a qualhty oneself—which 1s absolutely unique in the world

because it has never been here before and will never be here again. But it 18 extremely

difficult, in this place and time, to look on oneself in this way. Where all human connections

are distrusted, the human being is very quickly lost.

ore: and here comes the sun or

Four AM passes, the dangerous tuming maneuvered once m




the rain and the hard, metallic, unrevealing light and sounds of life outside and Mover,
nt

in the streets. Cautiously, one peeks through the blinds, guessing at the Weather, 4, q

presently, out of the limbo of the bathroom steam and fog, one’s face comes Huating u
again, from unimaginable depths. Here it comes, unreadable as ever, the patien; bones
steady beneath the skin, eyes veiling the mind’s bewilderment and the heart’s loss, only the
lips cryptically suggesting that all is not well with the spirit which lives within this clay,
Then one selects the uniform which one will wear. This uniform is designed to telegraph 4,

others what 1o see so that they will not be made uncomfortable and probably hostile X hrmg

forced to look on another human being. The uniform must suggest a certain setting and i
must dictate a certain air and 1t must also convey, however subtly, a dormant aggressiveness.
like the power of a sleeping lion. It is necessary to make anyone on the streets think tiice
before attempting to vent his despair on you. 50 armed, one reaches the unloved streets
The unloved streets. 1 have very often walked through the streets of New York fancying
mysell a kind of unprecedented explorer, trapped among savages, searching for hidden
treasure; the trick being to discover the treasure before the savages discovered me: hence,

my misleading uniform. After all, I have lived in cities in which stone urns on park parapets

were not unthinkable, cities in which it was perfectly possible, and not a matter of taking

one’s life in one's ]'.'.I.Ill:h. to walk []'.r“:_“_:h the Il:'H['Li.. How J.,nﬁ i o 3

Central Park? And look at the New York buildings, rising up like tyrannical eagles, glass and

steel and aluminum smiting the air, jerry-built, inept, contemptuous; who can function in

these buildings and for whose profit were they built? Unloved indeed: look af our children

[hey roam the streets, as arrogant and irre

verent as business-men and as l::l‘l'[H-!,'.'TT.Il]:-; asithoas

gangs of children who roamed the strects of bombed European cities after the last World War
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and I cannot but compare these people—
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sons of Spanish generals, sons of Southem racists, blues singers and black Matrons_

With

that fluid horde, in my professional and quasi-professional contacts, whose only req) troukh},
is inertia, who work at the most disgraceful jobs in order to pay, for the luxury of SOMegn,
else’s attention, twenty-five dollars an hour. To my black and toughened, Puritan Consciency.
it seems an absolute scandal; and, again, this peculiar self-indulgence certainly has a dreadfy
effect on their children, whom they are q‘uilr unable to raise. And they cannot raise them
because [h{--:,- have D;.Ht'd for the one rumm:}dil}’ which 1s HIJM}IULE[‘_-.-' l}t}fﬂm" human reach:
safety. This is one of the reasons, as it seems to me, that we are so badly educated, for ¢4
become educated (as all tyrants have always known) is to become inaccessibly independent
it is to acquire a dangerous way of assessing danger, and it is to hold in one’s hands a meang
of changing reality. This is not at all the same thing as “adjusting” to reality: the effort of
“adjusting” to reality simply has the paradoxical effect of destroying reality, since it subst.
tutes for one’s own speech and one’s own voice an interiorized public cacophony of quotations,
People are defeated or go mad or dic in many, many ways, some in the silence of that valley,
WHERE | COULDN T HEAR NOBODY FRAY, and many in the public, sounding horror where no cry
or lament or song or hope can disentangle itself from the roar. And so we go under, victims

of that universal cruelty which lives in the heart and in the world, victims of the universal

indifference to the fate of another. victims of the universal fear of love, proof of the absolute

impossibility of achieving a life without love. One day, perhaps, unimaginable generations

hence, we will evolve it the Lri.lir'l.'-h'lijﬁ-:' that EtIIHI-.H] ]H."i'l]g’d'h dI'e mone i.r|||||;||[;_:|]]| '||'“|_1-| “'.“]

estate and will permit this I"““""J"d"-!" o become the ruling ]J1'i]|n'i[?|:' ol our lives. For I do not

tor an nstant doubt, and I will go to my grave believing, that we can build Jerusalem. if
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| o _ S S e Y, St ot i hat a journey this life is! dependent, entirely, on things unscen. I your lover lives in

. ; 5 IN YOUR EYES | REMINDS ME OF THE SKIES [ THAT SHINE ABOVE US EVERY DAY What a '

| -

~50 wrote a contemporary lover, out of God knows what agony, what hope, and wha Hong Kong and cannot get to Chicago, it will be necessary for you to go to Hong Kong
despair. But he saw the light in the eyes, which is the only light there is in the world, and Perhaps you will spend your life there, and never see Chicago again. And vou will, 1 assure
hemored it and trusted it and will always be able to find it: since it is always there, waiting you, as long as space and time divide you from anyone vou love, discover a great deal about

ili R e vnd. One discotess the light in darkness. that is what darkness is for; but everything shipping routes, air lanes, earthquake, famine, disease, and war. And vou will always know

‘, i vea e i e e b Behe T hacassay . whilsin daskises 1o Enot it what time it is in Hong Kong, for you love someone who lives there. And love will simply have

1] : | | | .

! there is 2 light somewhere, to know that in oneself wititing to be found, there is a licht. What o choice but to go into battle with space and time and, furthermore, to win.

. the licht reveals i danger, and what it demands is faith. Pretend. for example, that you were I know we often lose, and that the death or destruction of another is infinitely more real and
born in Chicago and have never had the remotest desire to visit Hong Kong, which is onlv a unbearable than one’s own. I think I know how many times one has to start again, and how
name on a map for you; pretend that some ¢ onvulsion. sometimes called accident. throws vou often one feels that one cannot start ;1_1_{;!.1':1. And vet, on [Llin of death, one can never remain
into connection with a man or a2 woman whe lives in Hong Kong: and thai you fall in love where one is. The light. The light. One will perish without the light
Hong Kong will immediately ceas o be a name and become the center of your life. And vou [ have slept on rooftops and in basements and subways, have been cold and hungry all my
may never know how mans people live in Hong Kong. But you will know that one man or ane life: have felt that no fire would ever warm me, and no arms would ever hold me. 1 have been,
woman lives there without whom you cannot live. And this 1s how our lives are ¢ ||;J.Ili-’,.l'al and s the song says, 'BUKED AND SCORNED and I know that 1 always will be, But, my God. in that

' 3 1 ) | |
this is how we are rede med darkness, which was the lot of my ancestors and my own state, what a mllght‘_k' fie: basniH
. - e S : :




In that darkness of rape and degradation, that fine, flying froth and mist of blood, through
all that terror and in all that helplessness, a living soul moved and refused (o die. We really
emptied oceans with a home-made spoon and tore down mountains with our hands. And if
love was in Hong Kong, we learned how to swim.

It 158 a mighty heritage, it is the human heritage. and it is all there is to trust. And | learned
this through descending, as it were. into the eyes of my father and my mother, | wondered.
when I was little, how they bore it—for I knew that they had much to bear. It had not yet
occurred to me that I also would have much to bear: but they knew it, and the unimaginable
rigors of their journey helped them to prepare me for mine. This is why one must say Yes to
life and embrace it wherever it is found —and It 15 found in terrible places: nevertheless, there
it 18] and if the father can say, YES, Lorp, the child can learn that most diffi ult of words,

AMEN




For nothing 15 fixed, forever and forever and forever, it is
not fixed; the earth is always shifting, the light is always
changing, the sea does not cease to grind down rock.
Generations do not cease to be born, and we are respon-

sible to them because we are the only witnesses they have.




The sea rises, the light fails, lovers cling to each other

and children cling to us. The moment we cease to hold

another

each other, the moment we break faith with one

the sea engulfs us and the light goes out.
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