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carefully and considered in a calm at-
mosphere.” Astronomy Prof. Charles
Whitnew, also u member of the original
Hozos '.I-_'. commities .||'L|||n-.|| I.IEl'fl :I;..r
the move does establish a precedent that
other students might bt added
"We dlin d that if it is a l[!'[hl"fr'lrll il
mw hich the students can |
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brng to beas
maybe th
Oith-
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precedent |
ers ot Haryard had ot least
Ithaca., “There was o lot af ordinory

.'l‘-‘-.il-’!' LR '|||:- vl

rial _x.i-_'l: i |:-.|l1 |||r'.:'

garden-varivly

comumented one senior  professor. "The
incredible events at Corpell had some
elfect, of course, but ||'|'--':l|| whi voled

ves, 1 feel, thought that there's: bound to
be viclence eventually and they could
by ']1|-.||1 in mar time by mving black
students what they wanted

But this specter of a Munich at Ithaca
may be overdrawn. A carelul chronolog
of the evenls at Comell reveals o cau-
tiomeary amnd ambiguous moral story. Nao
party had a monopoly on virtue, courage

i honest discourse

pread gracefully over 200 acres high
S above Lake Cavuga in mid-state New
York, Comell Universin
a movie set for o peaceful American
CTIMsS W e j_".lﬁ.ill"- rh---uu,h dorges m
the rolling hills; well-scrubbed
stroll to closs. Comell 8 an Ivy League
scchoal, but it is also New York State's luned-
grant college: it has a large College of
Agriculture and a College of Home Eco-
nomics—and its 14,000 students come
from roral areas of the state us well ns
from the cities and suburbs. Social life is
the 51

vould serve us

coeds

centered in fraternities and ten
sororities: there i little to do in Ithaca
[ population: 31,000),

Cornell is governed by 49 trustecs,
mcluding the speaker of the State Assem-
l:'ln:l[k_ ;|1||.'l a representative |rf r!n- Atite
Crange. Put !1w real power resides in
James A, Perkins, a 57V-vear-old, Phila-
delphia-bom CQuaker, the liberal presi-
dent of a liberal institution. When Perkins
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SECOND DAY: Blacks leave the Straight

-Uipriiail Sum

Eriam. W, ny

Evans at the Afro house

came to Cornell six years ago from the
Ford Foundation, he made up his mind to
recruif  Negroes—parficularly bright stu-
dents from the slums. Comell today
250 Bluck students, nnd muny of them feel
they have been dropped into an enemy
camp conicle :n.‘.'||i||:|'.,' ut  best .Lf'l'.'--"ly
hostile at worst, and gearsd to make them

dark copies of middle-class whites,

has

Ructal ineidents have been growing on
camipis for more than o vear, First, hlack
students sat in the ofhee of the economics

l_!!_]l.lr!n;-"lnl |;|.|II'II|.|I| to !'llll|"‘-| _||!|--_:_| ,'I_-

racist remarks by a visiting  professor
After the rdots that followed the assassi-
nation of Mortin Luther King Jr., anony

mions whites telephoned theeats to black
students, This fall and winter members
Afro-American Sonie by
u series of demoostrations for a
black college. After each dem-
onstration, the threatening calls from
whites increased. "Rumors of black and
white trouble like @
!'.-:r:'.\.'r'_l |'<'I'L:'1.-.-\. KOV,

Perking himself wuos not safe from at-
tack. In February, a black student
grabbed his coat collar from the rea
during a student meeting discussing the
aniversity's holdings in the Chase Man-
hattan Bunk investing in
South Africa), Some whites sturted car-
rving hunting knives when they were oul
late. Three weeks nEn one member of
Afro bouszht 530 worth of ammunition in
Ithuca—about the same time the trustees
were voling to create a centes Alro-
American stidies to open in the fall.

Shortly after 2 aum,, Friday, April 18,
the lid blew off Cormell's racinl situntion
It was Parents’ Weekend and some 2.000
visitors were expected. Coincidentally,
the board of student conduct { consisting
aof fve students and four faculty mem-
bers), after a  sis-hour mesting, an-
nounced it was dropping charges against
blacks charged with stealing cushions
from a girls' dorm. It gave mild repri-
mands to three others accused of being
in demonstrations for the black college,
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An agreement

Muller and Whitfield :

Less than an hour later a rock was
thrown through a window of Wari (Swa-
hili for “home™) House, coaperative
rl"\\‘:ll'r“ i rlll' ["'\.".r'l'l-l' |'||.|.‘J\ I-"a'“lll'“ .|||l1 1}
CTOAS WIS |I-I|.'|:|| d on |l|.|' front '-::-!'|'|',. B
fore dawn sixtéecn false alirms and two

||rr.'|||| |E|r-:-.1'_-. LU e 1|-i'u|r||-|| ST ”ll'

A pus, No one is certain who was re-
1 '

spansible. In any ense, at dawn a day

lnter 100 bluck students decided to soize
W i”.lll.t 5|I.|I|._'|.||I ]r..I'I L p:nle:ﬁ.l I|||' ilis
ciplinary decisions, mild as they were
f'..n Ine -[-\'n!l h.|'||.-.- -\.h- NERTATS 'Hj--.h Ihl-\
routed 30 Purents’ Weekend visitors
from their beds and evicted 40 aniversi-
ty emplovees. When one woman did nol
oul  fast  cnoush, the stadents
:-1|'||_'-|-|] opeEn hl“ oo \.'.|I|| B |_'r-;‘:l'\.'.h,||
The blacks then chaimed Straight Hall's
doors shut from the inside, pulled out fire
hoses and pointed them at the entrunces
No puns were inside at this time.

Fight: The first the campus knew of
the seizore was at 6:03 when the sty-
dent radio staon WYVBR., with studios
in the basement of “the Straight,” in
terrupled its programing for a “relevand
political message.” Edward L. Whitfield
19-vear-old sophomore chairman of Afro,
Iir.l| E-'.qle |.'.|:-.J t.lLt:l oI
the building 1o prot
_\lr_|r-.|.':-_-x = ‘l."l.h:[f'u'i_li_ l.'\.'|||| wient o Cene
tral High in Little Rock {where he was
sixth in his vlogs ), is enrolled in o six-veur
PLD. program. Qutside, white members
af SDS, who knew of Afro's plans in ad-
"We ware HS
posed to set a defense perimeter,” said
bearded David Burak. “We would be
fichting and taking the lumps they have
taken for 300 vears.”

As the blacks and their white support-
ers suw the issue, the protest was a po-
||ri1'.ii act, wnil rhr_" 1li||\.l'|'Li|_\.' |_]_:id Tl
have jurisdiction over political dissent
They also said the conduct commiliee
was incompetent to judge them since the
committee  was  all white.  Explained
Tom Jones, another Afro leader and For-
mer president of Cormell’s freshman class;
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Newsweek photos by Jeff Lowenthal

Chicago’s West Madison Street: ‘Some become convinced they don’t exist because no one sees them’

THE NORTH: HUSTLER, PREACHER, PANTHER

Beyond the statistics and the latest black
rhetoric, millions of American Negroes play
out their lives in the inhospitable streets of
the nation’s big-city ghettos. What is the real
texture of ghetto life today and how much
does it reflect the headlines? Is there any
thange or onfy the changelessness of de-
spair? Newsweek assistant editor Johnathan
Rodgers, 23, melted into the life of one Chi
capo slum street ta find oul. His reporl

BY JOHNATHAN RODGERS

ster, tupwad to the window ot the Soulville pool hall on
irer's West Shde, shows o black mun with e and
i (§ [hee¥ AL “Your CGod belter have a rod. Mine
does.” A few doors away is another placard, this one with a
ik Panther Fred Hampton and o poeti
i down into the valley so he
could keep saving—l am a revolutionary,” And on nearly e
erv other bidlding along West Madison Street as @ runs
through the eghetto thiere i
Viote™ to Al Power to e
on the walls and windows, bt the sciars of sumimers s
still irr the comrmunity amd on the minds of its people
There has been o owar along West Madison s there has

LLL EEITAT

fIchare af Minoes B
bt solem caption: “He

wnir pohtical slogan from “Don’t

sl ” Fhee sigos of the times  are

b lre

bern @ wenr along every other main steeel in nearly every
hlack ghetto in the conptry, Buamt-out, boarded-nug il aban-
doned storefeants standd out wgainst the thriving husinesses of
the diav—the '__-ll-:n‘: "|.|1II the ||-IIL‘-I!:II||'\!' the bar, And it 18 in Uhe
stroet that the people really live. The dirty, littered  thor-
..|:u1|1_=:4- Is the PTA. the |a:!-|.:_{-' cluli and thee |!l|.|.'-.5.:lv:'J'|I'III.|.
where, for want of anvthing else to do ar any |_r:.u1' o o,
blacks stand and watch America pass them by

The people of Chicagos West Side are typical of black
people m other urhan ghettos ac
mostly the poor, wieducated, dav-lubor force—mdividials
caught in a web of despair they did not spin. They are dared
to escape from it. Some cop out. They become disillusioned,
anel Lthe ..1_|'. hecimmies too long to drink it all awav. Others ind
that there are not enouch hours left to plot the restructure of
Weestern civilization Some become H.lf||}| Elisen’s lovisible
Nian, copvineed that thev don't exist because no ong sees
them. Some evolve into Bichard Wright's Bigger Thomas,
ceady to lash out at anvthing while that moves. And others
aree like some of the people 1 lived with on West Madison
Street on the eve ol summer 199
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Tyrone Jackson (not his real name) adjusted his green
“pimp” shades as the morning sun broke out from behind a
cloud. He walked down the street in a rhythmic slouch, snap-
ping his fingers to the beat of an unheard drummer. At every
I.li.ll:lll'lll ity IH |'_].|.||.|'|.T inlG store w I.!|I]ll'-"'-"\- ]'H'lf.l'-'.l -r'" ‘-I"- re
Hection, Bot he dido’t need to. He was immaculate from th
pointed toes of his imitation geeen alligator shoes to the lme
grecn silk seard ted eakishly proond his neck, “see thal v
Eldorada |_.J.||L1'J.| pearhy, “Well that's oll mine ool 1 ||_|:|,':
cush for it You see, there is this diseass Colng around catled
WoOLB-K that 1 sall have no [t of, Man, Um oo hustler el
|..’I| I|lli.|'!'_ || |I'.'!'|' s

Helore getting w Ias oar, Jackson, 23, stuck his lieae] mitiv a
crowided T il lall and shooted: ™What's i:.|.|l|:1 pinr with all

virtd panior lnsstlers®

overr Ther

You got 7t all,” they shouted back in nedr-undson

Want 1o shaot some ‘bank’ lor a dollar? asked one wh
looked to be abou 17

Nigoer, said Jockson
don’t vou go ot
dress and gamble?
ks strut

1 |||; J;II'.::l i i|.|:- .||'.-.._','k % 'r|| il |||l st .|-5|||||-'-i il 1 '_Elu-l

1 wouldnt spat bor g dollar. Wi
and leam something  wselul=like hiow (o

The Pl droom broke into laughter ang

o over to his cu

lo areas becuuse he i the only black man “making it" whe
Hves ther |.|| kson 18 no exdcs [l Av hie drove alonie Wit
Madison oo his rounds, collecting LETSEITERS Fiay |--|r-|'_-. 5
antl Paviiig aff for v -.-:r':||._q:l|. w b Lulked abaout Tt I
Its veally funny,” he said with a shy smile; his eves darthe
back and forth across the street, “but when | was in hich

v ey

LT} ||-..--|| |||1' tizachers ..|||| -'l.l-l.|||‘~1':|l.-| Y h'.-'qj Lo P over vou il
mianke vou take '\.|:l::-'|| courses so vou could become a arpenle
Well, me and some other dudes revolted and said “we're o
i Lia stidv hard g B oo ]|l'..'_|' wined beat the white man at Ju
own game. That was boll-—. The white man iy just like th
l|l_';_'|-l'|—--:'||l-.~.lx-'1i '”-r' |I"'~I way o !’-r-1| |-I'-| (L ] ™ (WA LIIL}
|_:|u|.||-.|. |._|._ .||.|.! viotl learm r!|.|| h'. Wl ||I.|L'_ |||1' '-'-||!|'.' TrULkis -.'.|||'||

he comes around to pick up the rent, o sells you motlen meat

‘Well, me, | don't take no money from no dude
who can't afford it—I figure better me than J&B'

“Well, I went to college anvway,” he continued. “Man, | had
never seen so muny crackers in my life. 1 split after one semes
ter. | had to get home to my people. Now U'm in the numbers
pame and [ koow the white man is L'Ilrl|=1!||.||1:.: that. too. But it's

Newsweek



lo my advantage. He alio controls the white cop downlown.”

Tackson stopped the car and, peinting his inger to emphis
size his point, said: "1 konow white people say hlack peogle
are in trouble beeavse they dre always gumbling, Well, me, |
don't take no mowey from no dude who can't afford to lose it
Sure. | mav take money from g wing, faak | figuor lieter me
than [&B I

I:u'\.' I]=.‘_ e l|r' F'i|||~,1||'|:| |||-\. |’||tlr|||~._ ].ll L:.'\I'lll |l:|I| I'II”"-‘ H'Il
micires than 55300 @nd ;:-.1|_|_E oul 576, He turmed oft Madison anil
drove slowly past o couple of lorge churelies, “"Man,” he said
“You think T zot a hustle. You ought to go in theve sometime.”

It was a rainv Sunday morming and at the Mozart Baptist
Church on Franciseo aod Adams, two blocks from West Madi:
som, the eongregation of 500 Gled quickly into the main anli
torium, They were maostly old people; men with hent bodies
anel wooden canes and lndies with wrinkled faces and flow
ered hats, The church 15 Establishment, and most voung peo
ple know it and avoid it When a free-hreakbast-for-kids pro
sram was ioitiated, it was the Black Panthers who organized
it. The chureh followed meekly with offers of aid. "We looked
bad on that oceasion,” confessed  Mozart’s Rev., Arthur [
Gritfin, “but 1 still think black people should stay with the
chueely. 1t wae faith inoit that brooght us theougl slaverv and
thi= other hard times.”

Mowart's moming service was redolent with the traditinnal
fadth. As o brown-faced Jesus on the siined-glass window
looked down, the services began when a group of Frig -
eved, Hag-carrving Girl Scouts murched in and bed the con-
aregation fn the Pledge of Allegionce wnd The Star-Spangled
Hann An assistont minister delivered the invocation pray-
ing, “Thank Thee Lord for evervihing” The choir sang.
“Thank vou, lesus, for setting me free,” And then Heverend
Ciritlin deliversd the sermon, chastising the congregation o
crucifving Jesus and then salving them with the promise that
God would forgive, The congregation, whose members huad
little to be thankful for, were not free, and surely wele ool
auiltv of killing Christ, said, “Amen.”

‘Sometimes | would steal 'cause | was hungry, but
mostly | would steal because there was nothing to do’

“1 don't like to go to chureh,” said Marlo Stewart, 13, as
he sat an the hood of o deserted pickap truck in o vacant lo?
on the corner of West Madison and Francisco, “What they
sy there 1 '_|_||:|';1|,'|_:, Koy |:'F'|||'Il||' st @o there to be seen, anel
thee preacher acts ignorant, jumping around and hollering.”

Thix alternoon, like most aftermoons, he was just walking
pimlessly down the streeot tintl o friend asked Marlo to join
him on the red truck’s hood, "1 have to go to court on
Wednesday,” said the friend, whose name was Elijah Brooks,
“Thewv caught me stealing some stull from Mary's restanrant.”

Maurlo had a distapt look on his rouncd. black face and his
evas told, already, of o lost childhood. He was interested
but he veally didn’t care what his LO-vear-old friend had to
sav. Marlo was a veteran of the ghette. He had already been
through everything, including three vears in assorted reform
sehonls, He began to talk about his lite, which is very similar
to the Hfe of thousands of ghetto kids around him.

“1 was 9 when I first got m trouble,” he said as he lay back
an the hood, looking skvward, ©1 was throwing rocks on the
roof and one missed and broke a window, The cops came,
Thev ook me to the station and called my mother. She didn't
give me n whipping. T wish 1 could go back 1o that vear and
get that whipping, 'Cause from then on 1 thought | could
gel away with anything.”

Jumping off the hood, Marle picked up a handiul of peb-
bles and started throwing them into the air one by one
"Luter | started stealing, Sometimes | would steal ‘cause |
was hungry,” he said, “but mostly [ would steal because there
was nothing else 1o do. They locked me up. Fivst they sent
me o Audy House which is like o jail. Then T was sent to
Herrick House in Bartlett, HL which was like an orphanage,
Hut it was fun, They hod girls. Finally, 1 was sent to Mount
Alvernio in Cinginnati. It was an adjustment schoal.”

June 30, 1969
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Elijal, much smaller and darker than Marlo, looked up
at his older fend with both envy and fear. “1 don’t know
if 1 want o go to jail,” he suid. “The police slap you and
everything, But when | grow up | want to be one—a police-
fvan, That {s the only way not to-be bad.”

Marly lnoked at Tis Teiend and joined him in playving the
most popular game in the ghetto—davdreaming about the
day vou free vourself from the grasp of 4 bleak world vou
dichi't vreate. “Well, when | gros up,” Marlo mused, "1 want
to be o train engineer and theo go on o ship and then go on
a plane, And then 1 want te buy a Lig groceéry siore so
anvtime Um hangry 1 ean get my own food and don't have
to pay high prices or {axes, But most of all, T want o gel
oul ol Chicago, Tt ain’t hittng on nothing.”

One of the few tmes the ghetto seems benign 15 carly in
the meormine before the s rises and the stench of anothes
dov fills the air. But on this morming the tanguillity of
down was violated, Tt was 5:30 and the 2200 block of West
Madizon  already  was the scene of frontic  activitv. Gk
pobice hlocked off the street, Two Federal agents, one with a
'\.!|r||_'.:_|||| ;|_|'n;'-| ||||' |||!||_'-| '.'\Itll'. IO g Eel ]'Ii':ll' U, i'l-|-|l"'>'||l'lln ||"'
rooftops. Down on the sidewalk a sguad of FBI men, wearmg
bulletproof vests. pounded at the black plywoad door of the
Black Panther headguarters with sledgehammers. Finally the
duvor splintered and the Gemen sprinted in looking for thei
man, He wasn't there. Nevertheless, the agents arrested every-
Bady i the room—six men and two girls=and charged thiem
with harhoring a fugitive and illegal possession of weapons

The riad was just another i iddent in the continubng It
e hetween authorities and Panthers. which seems to be
accelentting as the Panthers gain influence in the community.
In only @ year, the Hlineis Panthers have hecome the maost
dvnamic force on the West Side of Chicago. Their [res
brenktust program feeds 500 kids every day. They have
made @ political allianee with some voung white and Paerto
Rican militants. And 100D voungsters have flocked to thei
affice ready to jein. “We have a rule.” explained one Fanithen
“that you have to have {wo guns to be in the organization. So
what 1,000 members really means is 2,000 guns,”

I i now summer. The hustler, the preacher and 1
Panther continne to make their pitches. And kids like
Marko and Elifah continue to dream about o world they ar
arilikely to know.

semawerk ~-Jsf Lawenisal

*Caught in a web of despair they did not spin’
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