


leged emancipation, they have watched a picture of themselves
being painted as lazy, stupid, and diseased. In helpless horror they
have suffered the attacks and exploitation which followed in the
wake of their being branded as “inferiors.” True, hundreds of thou-
sands of these Negroes would have preferred that refutation could
have been made in some form other than pugilism; but so effec-
tively and completely have they been isolated and restricted in vo-
cation that they rarely have had the opportunity to participate in
the meaningful processes of America's national life. Jim Crowed in
the army and navy, barred from many trades and professions, ex-
cluded from commerce and finance, relegated to menial positions
in government, segregated residentially, denied the right of fran-
chise for the most part; in short, forced to live a separate and im-
poverished life, they were glad for even the meager acceptance of
their humanity implied in the championship of Joe Louis.**

Wright went on to describe Louis’s physical domination of
Schmeling:

At the beginning of the fight there was a wild shriek which gradu-
ally died as the seconds flew. What was happening was so stun-
ning that even cheering was out of place. The black puppet,
contrary to all Nazi racial laws, was punching the white puppet so
rapidly that the eye could not follow the blows. It was not really a
fight, it was an act of revenge, of dominance, of complete mastery.
The black puppet glided from his corner and simply wiped his feet
on the white puppet’s face. The black puppet was contemptuous,
swift; his victory was complete, unquestionable, decisive; his
blows must have jarred the marrow not only in the white puppet’s
but in Hitler's own bones.

Then Wright famously described the reaction in Harlem:

In Harlem, that area of a few square blocks in upper Manhattan
where a quarter of a million Negroes are forced to live through an





