CHAPTER XII

AMERICAN BLOOD AND IMMIGRANT BLOOD

S I sought to show, near the end of my initial

chapter, the conditions of settlement of this
country caused those of uncommon energy and ven-
turesomeness to outmultiply the rest of the popu-
lation. Thus came into existence the pioneering
breed; and this breed increased until it is safe
to estimate that fully half of white Americans with
native grandparents have one or more pioneers
among their ancestors. Whatever valuable race
traits distinguish the American people from the
parent European stocks are due to the efflores-
cence of this breed. Without it there would have
been little in the performance of our people to
arrest the attention of the world. Now we con-
front the melancholy spectacle of this pioneer
breed being swamped and submerged by an over-
whelming tide of latecomers from the old-world
hive. In Atlanta still seven out of eight
white men had American parents; in Nash-
ville and Richmond, four out of five; in Kan-
sas City, two out of three; and in Los An-
geles, one out of two; but in Detroit, Cleveland,
and Paterson one man out of five had American
parents; in Chicago and New York, one out of

8ix; in Milwaukee, one out of seven; and in Fall
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River, one out of nine. Certainly never since the
colonial era have the foreign-born and their chil-
dren formed so large a proportion of the Amer-
ican people as at the present moment. 1 scanned
368 persons as they passed me in Union Square,
New York, at a time when the garment-workers
of the Fifth Avenue lofts were returning to their
homes. Only thirty-eight of these passers-by had
the type of face one would find at a county fair
in the West or South.

In the 8ix or seven hundred thousand strangers
that yearly join themselves to us for good and
all, there are to be found, of course, every talent
and every beauty. Out of the steerage come per-
sons as fine and noble as any who have trodden
American soil. Any adverse characterization of
an immigrant stream implies, then, only that the
trait is relatively frequent, not that it is universal.

In this sense it is fair to say that the blood
now being injected into the veins of our people
18 ‘‘sub-common.’’ To one accustomed to the as-
pect of the normal American population, the Cali-
ban type shows up with a frequency that is start-
ling. Observe immigrants mnot as they come
travel-wan up the gang-plank, nor as they issue
toil-begrimed from pit’s mouth or mill gate, but
in their gatherings, washed, combed, and in their
Sunday best. You are struck by the fact that
from ten to twenty per cent. are hirsute, low-
browed, big-faced persons of obviously low men-
tality. Not that they suggest evil. They simply
look out of place in black clothes and stiff collar,
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since clearly they belong in skins, in wattled huts
at the close of the Great Ice Age. These oxlike
men are descendants of those who always stayed
behind. Those in whom the soul burns with the
dull, smoky flame of the pine-knot stuck to the
soil, and are now thick in the sluiceways of immi-
gration. Those in whom it burns with a clear,
luminous flame have been attracted to the cities
of the home land and, having prospects, have no
motive to submit themselves to the hardships of
the steerage.

To the practised eye, the physiognomy of cer-
tain groups unmistakably proclaims inferiority
of type. I have seen gatherings of the foreign-
born in which narrow and sloping foreheads were
the rule. The shortness and smallness of the
crania were very noticeable. There was much
facial asymmetry. Among the women, beauty,
aside from the fleeting, epidermal bloom of girl-
hood, was quite lacking. In every face there was
something wrong—lips thick, mouth coarse, up-
per lip too long, cheek-bones too high, chin poorly
formed, the bridge of the nose hollowed, the base
of the nose tilted, or else the whole face progna-
thous. There were so many sugar-loaf heads,
moon-faces, slit mouths, lantern-jaws, and goose-
bill noses that one might imagine a malicious jinn
had amused himself by casting human beings in
a set of skew-molds discarded by the Creator.

Our captains of industry give a crowbar to the
immigrant with a number nine face on a number
six head, make a dividend out of him, and imagine
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that is the end of the matter. They overlook that
this man will beget children in his image—two or
three times as many as the American—and that
these children will in turn beget children. They
chuckle at having opened an inexhaustible store
of cheap tools and, lo! the American people is
being altered for all time by these tools. Once
before, captains of industry took a hand in making
this people. Colonial planters imported Africans
to hoe in the sun, to ‘‘develop’’ the tobacco, in-
digo, and rice plantations. Then, as now, business-
minded men met with contempt the protests of a
few idealists against their way of ‘‘building up
the country.”

Those promoters of prosperity are dust, but
they bequeathed a situation which in four years
wiped out more wealth than two hundred years
of slavery had built up, and which presents to-
day the one unsolvable problem in this country.
Without likening immigrants to negroes, one may
point out how the latter-day employer resembles
the old-time planter in his blindness to the effects
of his labor policy upon the blood of the nation.

TMMIGRATION AND GOOD LOOKS

It is reasonable to expect an early falling off
in the frequency of good looks in the American
people. It is unthinkable that so many persons
with crooked faces, coarse mouths, bad noses,
heavy jaws, and low foreheads can mingle their
heredity with ours without making personal
beauty yet more rare among us than it actually is.
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