
¯ Negro folklore offers
solace to sufferers in

HIGH JOHN DE CONQUER

B~r ZoRA N~.a~.~. H.uRsToza

MAYBE, now, we used-to-be
black African folks can be of

some help to our brothers and sis-
ters who have always been white.
You will take another look at us
and say that we are still black and,
ethnologically speaking, you will
be right. But nationally and cul-
turally, we are as white as the next
one. We have put our labor and our
blood into the common causes for
a long time. We have given the rest
of the nation song and laughter.
Maybe now, in this terrible strug-
gle, we can give something else-
the source and soul of our laughter
and song. We offer you our hope-
.bringer, High John de Conquer.

High John de Conquer came to
be a man, and a mighty man at that.
But he was not a natural man in
the beginning. First off, he was a
whisper, a will to hope, a wish to
find something worthy of laughter
and song. Then the whisper put on
flesh. His footsteps sounded across

~he world in a low but musical
rhythm as if the world he walked
on was a singing-drurn. The black
folks had an irresistible impulse to
laugh. High John de Conquer was
a man in full, and had come to live
and work on the plantations, and
all the slave folks knew him in the
flesh.

The sign of this man. was a laugh,
and his singing-symbol was a drum-
beat. No parading drum-shout like
soldiers out for show. It did not
call to the feet of those who were
fixed to hear it. It xvas an inside
thing to live by. It was sure to be
heard when and where the work was
the hardest, and the lot the most
cruel. It helped the slaves endure.
They knew that something better
was coming. So they laughed in the
face of things and sang, "I’m so
glad! Trouble don’t last always."
And the white people who heard
them were struck dumb that they
could laugh. In an outside way, this
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