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Now the purpose was to show how a refined, sensitive,
highly-strung girl, a dreamer and an idealist, the strongest
instinct in whose nature is a love for children and a desire
some day to be a mother herself—how this girl would react
to this force.

The majority of women, everywhere, although they are
beginning to awaken, form one of the most conservative
clements of society. They are, therefore, opposed to changes.
For this reason and for sex reasons the white women of this
country are about the worst enemies with which the colored
race has to contend. My belief was, then, that if a vulnerable
point in their armor could be found, if their hearts could be
reached even if only a little, then, perhaps, instead of being
active or passive enemies, they might become, at least, less
inimical and possibly friendly.

Did they have a vulnerable point and, if so, what was it?
[ believed it to be motherhood. Certainly all the noblest,
finest, most sacred things in their lives converge about this. If
anything can make all women sisters underneath their skins it
is motherhood. If, then, the white women of this country
could see, feel, understand just what effect their prejudice and
the prejudice of their fathers, brothers, husbands, sons were
having on the souls of the colored mothers everywhere, and
upon the mothers that are to be, a great power to affect public
opinion would be set free and the battle wouid be half won.

This was the main purpose. There is a subsidiary one
as well. 'Whenever you say “colored person” to a white man
he immediately, either through an ignorance that is deliberate
or stupid, conjures up in his mind the picture of what he calls
“the darkey.” In other words, he believes, or says he does,
that all colored people are a grinning, white-toothed, shiftless,
carefree set, given to chicken-stealing, watermelon-eating, al-
ways, under all circumstances, properly obsequious to a white
skin and always amusing. Now, it is possible that this type
is to be found among the colored people; but if the white man
is honest and observant he will have to acknowledge that the
same type can be duplicated in his own race. Human nature,
after all, is the same. And if the white man only cared to find
out he would know that, type for type, he could find the same
in both races. Certainly colored people are living in homes
that are clean, well-kept with many evidences of taste and re-
finement about them. They are many of them well educated,
cultivated and cultured; they are well-mannered and, in many
instances, more moral than the whites; they love beauty; thev
have ideals and ambitions, and they do not talk—this educated
type—in the Negro dialect. All the joys and sorrows and
emotions the white people feel they feel; their feelings are as
sensitive ; they can be hurt as easily; they are as proud. 1 drew
my characters, then, from the best type of colored people.

Now as to the play itself. In the first act Rachel, loving,
voung, jovous and vital, caring more to be a mother than any-

thing else in this world, comes suddenly and terribly face to
face with what motherhood means to the colored woman i
the South. Four years clapse between the first and secon:
acts. Rachel has learned much. She is saddened, disillusioned-
and embittered. She knows now that organized society in
the North has decreed that if a colored man or woman is tu
be an economic factor, then he or she must, with comparative-
ly few exceptions, remain in the menial class. This has been
taught her by her own experience, by the experience of her bro-
ther, Tom, and by the experience of John Strong, the man she
loves. She has learned that she may not go to a theater for
an evening’s entertainment without having it spoiled for her
since, because of her color she must sit as an outcast, a pari:h
in a segregated section. And yet in spite of all this youth-in
her dies hard and hope and the desire for motherhood. She
loves children, if anything, more than ever. It is in this act
that she feels certain, for the first time, that John Strong loves
her. She is made very happy by this knowledge, but in the
midst of her joy there comes a knocking at the door. And very
terribly and swiftly again it is brought home to her whu

motherhood means, this time to the colored woman in the
North. The lesson comes to her through a little black piri

and her own little adopted son, Jimmy. Not content with

maiming and marring the lives of colored men and women

she learns this baneful thing, race prejudice, strikes at the soul:

of little colored children. In her anguish and despair at thi

knowledge she turns against God, believing that He has been

mocking at her by implanting in her breast this desire for

motherhood, and she swears by the most solemn oath of which

she can think never to bring a child here .to have its lif:

blighted and ruined. )

A week elapses between Acts II. and III. During thi
time Rachel has been very ill, not in body, but in mind ani
soul. She is up and about again, but is in a highly over
wrought, nervous state. John Strong, whom she has not sce
since she has beén sick, comes to see her. She knows what hi
coming means and tries unsuccessfully to ward off his pre
posal. He pleads so well that, although she feels she is doin,
a wicked thing she finally yields. Just at the moment of he
surrender, however, the sound of little Jimmy’s heartbreakin
weeping comes to her ears. She changes immediately an
leaves him to go to Jimmy. Every night since Jimmy ha
undergone that searing experience in the previous act he ha
dreamed of it and awakens weeping. With that sound in he
ears and soul she finds that she cannot break her oath. Sh
returns and tells John Strong she cannot marry him. He i
inclined, at first, not to take her seriously; but she shows hin
that this time her answer is final. Although her hear
is breaking she sends him away. The play ends in black
ness and with the inconsolable sounds of little Jimm'
weeping,
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