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Between me and the other world there is ever an unasked question: unasked by some through feelings 
of delicacy; by others through the di.culty of rightly framing itA ,llT neverthelessT putter round itA -hey 
aHHroach me in a half?hesitant sort of wayT eye me curiously or comHassionatelyT and thenT instead of 
saying directlyT Iow does it feel to be a Hroblemx they sayT M know an eScellent colored man in my town; 
orT M fought at —echanicsville; orT Do not these Eouthern outrages make your blood boilx ,t these M smileT 
or am interestedT or reduce the boiling to a simmerT as the occasion may requireA -o the real questionT 
Iow does it feel to be a Hroblemx M answer seldom a wordA
,nd yetT being a Hroblem is a strange eSHerienceT'Heculiar even for one who has never been anything 
elseT save HerhaHs in babyhood and in zuroHeA Mt is in the early days of rollicking boyhood that the 
revelation Jrst bursts uHon oneT all in a dayT as it wereA M remember well when the shadow sweHt across 
meA M was a little thingT away uH in the hills of New znglandT where the dark Iousatonic winds between 
Ioosac and -aghkanic to the seaA Mn a wee wooden schoolhouseT something Hut it into the boysW and girlsW 
heads to buy gorgeous visiting?cards'ten cents a Hackage'and eSchangeA -he eSchange was merryT 
till one girlT a tall newcomerT refused my cardT'refused it HeremHtorilyT with a glanceA -hen it dawned 
uHon me with a certain suddenness that M was diGerent from the others; or likeT mayhaHT in heart and 
life and longingT but shut out from their world by a vast veilA M had thereafter no desire to tear down that 
veilT to creeH through; M held all beyond it in common contemHtT and lived above it in a region of blue sky 
and great wandering shadowsA -hat sky was bluest when M could beat my mates at eSamination?timeT 
or beat them at a foot?raceT or even beat their stringy headsA ,lasT with the years all this Jne contemHt 
began to fade; for the words M longed forT and all their daRRling oHHortunitiesT were theirsT not mineA 
But they should not keeH these HriResT M said; someT allT M would wrest from themA Oust how M would do 
it M could never decide: by reading lawT by healing the sickT by telling the wonderful tales that swam in 
my headT'some wayA 2ith other black boys the strife was not so Jercely sunny: their youth shrank 
into tasteless sycoHhancyT or into silent hatred of the Hale world about them and mocking distrust of 
everything white; or wasted itself in a bitter cryT 2hy did 3od make me an outcast and a stranger in 
mine own housex -he shades of the Hrison?house closed round about us all: walls strait and stubborn 
to the whitestT but relentlessly narrowT tallT and unscalable to sons of night who must Hlod darkly on in 
resignationT or beat unavailing Halms against the stoneT or steadilyT half hoHelesslyT watch the streak of 
blue aboveA
,fter the zgyHtian and MndianT the 3reek and 4omanT the -euton and —ongolianT the Negro is a sort of 
seventh sonT born with a veilT and gifted with second?sight in this ,merican worldT'a world which yields 
him no true self?consciousnessT but only lets him see himself through the revelation of the other worldA 
Mt is a Heculiar sensationT this double?consciousnessT this sense of always looking at oneWs self through 
the eyes of othersT of measuring oneWs soul by the taHe of a world that looks on in amused contemHt 



and HityA 5ne ever feels his twonessT'an ,mericanT a Negro; two soulsT two thoughtsT two unreconciled 
strivings; two warring ideals in one dark bodyT whose dogged strength alone keeHs it from being torn 
asunderA
-he history of the ,merican Negro is the history of this strifeT'this longing to attain self?conscious 
manhoodT to merge his double self into a better and truer selfA Mn this merging he wishes neither of 
the older selves to be lostA Ie would not ,fricaniRe ,mericaT for ,merica has too much to teach the 
world and ,fricaA Ie would not bleach his Negro soul in a pood of white ,mericanismT for he knows that 
Negro blood has a message for the worldA Ie simHly wishes to make it Hossible for a man to be both a 
Negro and an ,mericanT without being cursed and sHit uHon by his fellowsT without having the doors of 
5HHortunity closed roughly in his faceA
-hisT thenT is the end of his striving: to be a co?worker in the kingdom of cultureT to escaHe both death 
and isolationT to husband and use his best Howers and his latent geniusA -hese Howers of body and mind 
have in the Hast been strangely wastedT disHersedT or forgottenA -he shadow of a mighty Negro Hast pits 
through the tale of zthioHia the Ehadowy and of zgyHt the EHhinSA -hrough historyT the Howers of single 
black men pash here and there like falling starsT and die sometimes before the world has rightly gauged 
their brightnessA Iere in ,mericaT in the few days since zmanciHationT the black manWs turning hither 
and thither in hesitant and doubtful striving has often made his very strength to lose eGectivenessT to 
seem like absence of HowerT like weaknessA ,nd yet it is not weaknessT'it is the contradiction of double 
aimsA
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Summarize the main points W.E.B. Du Bois presents in the excerpt from 'The Souls of Black Folk'.



Written assignments based on an ex-
cerpt from a novel 
Name: Date:

Analyse the concept of 'double-consciousness' as presented in the excerpt.
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Discuss the signi&cance of the concept of 'double-consciousness' in the excerpt and its impact on 
the narrator's identity.


