Where I’'m Coming From
The funnies find a different point of view.

DARYL-ANN SAUNDERS

BY BARBARA BRANDON

he integration of the comic

pages was long in coming.

Perhaps the belief was that

there was nothing to be

gained from the black experi-
ence. That kind of limited thinking is often
characterized by an inability to see “black
themes” as universal.

A black voice wasn’t heard through black
mouths, created by black hands, until the
sixties, when pioneer black cartoonists
entered national syndication. Even then
their views were expressed through casts of
children. I refer to strips such as Morrie
Turner’s Wee Pals, Ted Shearer’s Quincy, and
Luther; the feature created by my father,
Brumsic Brandon Jr. Out of the mouths of
babes seemed the most palatable way to
introduce blacks to the funny pages.

Few black cartoonists have entered
national syndication since the seventies—
none of them women. I'm pleased the De-
troit Free Press has given me the opportunity
to not only showcase adult black characters,
but adult black women, who, like myself,
speak their minds freely and candidly.

Where I'm Coming From is a weekly strip
that explores life and relationships—univer-
sal themes—some of which come from a
black sensibility.

It’s the nineties and I’'m optimistic. [ only
hope racial and sexual attitudes have
matured to a point where those in the media
recognize the need for social commentary
from a variety of perspectives.

oo SBY TO Yol TOPEYS 03 mmm% 1N SPITE @?‘Wﬁﬂ@@&ﬂ@ﬁ AP ERISTRATICNS
(‘DE‘TS’BEI\STU%MEWEA o 1T 18 R DREAN PEERLY RosER 100 v AKERIGAN
, | AVE APREBAN THAT ENE BRY MSWWW“M:@@E@@M® LWVE 60Uy 3RETRIE
MEMBN@ OF 13 CREED: “WIB HoLD WE@E'T@W%T@ 'i SELE-EVIDENT=TTAT ALLMEN
CREATED BRAUALS | AVE A PRERAN OB DAY CNTERE R @@R\L&%%M\

THE SONS OF FORMER SLAVES MDN@ %@?WM\%?Z )L B GWNERSW

&ﬁ‘:&?@@ﬁ‘ PN TOBRTHER AT THE TABLEOF B K\\‘}WER

A NATION Ti‘x‘\yﬁ Y BVEN THE STRsE ww&%@%@@ﬁyﬂ m gﬁ’ﬁ\‘ﬁ@ SVWELTBRIKe
GETS A DN \‘.’LE. M@Eﬂ@@ IRJUSTICE AND OPPRESSICNSNILL B TRANSEORMED
IN H\S HONOR. i\mﬁ@ AN CRSIS OB EREEREM AND JUSTICE. | WAVE ADREAMTURT W F@@Lﬁ%m

FINALLY, THE
MAN WHO

T TLE CUILPREN WL ONE
(V72 10N A DUATION WIIERE
THEY WILL NoT BE JUDEED
THE COLOROP THEIR
SKIN BUT BY THE CONTENT
OF THEIR CHARACTER .00

48 o YRACUSE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE
Published by SURFACE 1990



	tmp.1330037014.pdf.LIeBH

