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Dear Mr., Baldwini

Tour article in the New Yorker is a poldtical i
event of & very high order, 1 think; 1t certaialy is an event
in ay usderstanding of vhat i@ involved in the Negro questiom, —“ﬁb
And egince tils i3 & quesiicn which conce:ns us all, I feel I '1'325.4:1:;:%'
an entitled to raise objectionms, : gt

What frightoned ze in your essay was the gospel

of love which you begin to presch at the end. In politics, love
is a strangor, and whes it intrudes upon it nolbing is being
accieved except hypocrisy. All the characteristics you atress
the Negro people: their beauly, their capacity for Joy, . =t
wvarmih, and their busanity, are wvell=known charecteristics of = F4
all oppressed people. They grow out of suffering and II-L:I- i
proudest possession of all pariahes, Unfortunately, they Dever. . -
survived the hour of liberation by even five sinutes. Hatred and
love belong together, and they are both deatructive; you cam
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you aras not free, e TE
In sincere adairation, . v ;:_,_ 5

; that is, in case you r-nhﬁ’?
that we know each othrr disht{, m:
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Hannah Arends




