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Two Books—FREE

A Copy of

“The Next Emancipation”

By James Oneal

and any one of the classics listed
below are offered free with a
vear’s subscription to THIL MES-
SENGER!

All of these Dbooks are cloth
bound and are easy to read.

This offer is not good unless you use
the form printed below.

Know Yourself and Your World
—Get Out of the Moron Class!

Here’s the Equivalent of a
College Education!

Individual Liberty. By Benjamin
Tucker. The philosophy of American
Individualism.

Negro Labor in the U. S. By Charles
H. Wesley. How the black worker
has fared.

The Profits of Religion. By Upton Sin-
clair. Sensational expose of super-
naturalism.

What Is Co-operation? By James P.
Warbasse. History and principles of
co-operation.

The Jungle. By Upton Sinclair. Throws
the limelight on the Meat Trust.

The A°'B C of Evolution. By Vance
Randolph. Evolutionary theory in-
terestingly presented.

Imperialism—The State and Revolution.
By Nikolai Lenin. Masterly analysis
of economic problems.

‘The Conquest of Bread. By Prince
Peter Kropotkin. The famous study
of social conduct.

Love’s Coming of Age. By Edward
Carpenter. The truth regarding sex.

The Theory of the Leisure Class. By
Thorstein Vebbin. Scientific analysis
of social snobbery.

The State. By Franz Oppenheimer. A
masterpiece of economic interpreta-
tion.

The A B C of Biology. By Vance
Randolph. Study of animal and vege-
table kingdoms.

Remember—You Must Use This Blank

THE MESSENGER PUB. CO,,
2311 Seventh Ave.,, N. Y. City.

Gentlemen: Enclosed find $1.75 for a year's

subscription and a free copy of............ R
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The March Prize
Essay—It Won $10

Next Month!

Should the Negro Be Patriotic?
By ARTHUR HUFF FAUSET

If by patriotism we mean the kind of blind
love which the Negro has offered lo! these
many years at the altars of inequality and
social injustice, parading as they are in the
deceptive garments of so-called Democracy,
then I say without hesitancy that the Negro
ouglht not to he patriotic and that the sooner
he spurns all such conceptions of his duty

‘to the nation the sooner will be established

for him those conditions of human relation-
ships which may be the basis of a respect-
able patriotism,

Under patrictism’s garlands the Negro
has poured his life blood at Boston and
Bunker Hill, New Orleans, Gettyshurg, San
Juan, and the fields of France. For what?

In the name of patriotism the Negro for
decades has been voting for the political
party of Lincoln. Again, for what?

Patriotism to the worship of religious
bigotry, which has become almost an Am-
erican ideal, has had its share in develop-
ing a Negro race of religious sycophants,
kow-towing to any frocked creature offer-
ing to exchange mansions in heaven for
nickels and dimes of near-pagan Dblacks
whose incessant toil under: the heat of
countless suns has bent their weary backs
and sapped their energies. Yet in the zeal
of their religious fervor these same near-
pagan worshippers are made to hurl ugly
epithets and ignorant aspersions at strug-
gling “Chinks,” Hindus, Basutos, and the
like, for spurning the predigested Christi-
anity which the fattened “civilized” hypo-
crites attempt to force down their gullets.

In the name of patriotism the Negro
turns his back to Lenin and Debs and wor-
ships at the feet of Coolidge; in the same
name he invokes the wrath of God against
Bolsheviks and praises His name for His
righteous works in Aiken and Herrin.

Not a little part of the animosity between
West Indian and American Negro may be
ascribed to patriotism; and we may be as-
sured that in spite of the low estimate
which his unstinted response to the call to
arms has helped to foster rather than to
counteract, his patriotism will cause him
to be among the first to protect oil interests
in brown Mexico, sugar interests in brown
Cuba or the Philippines, mercantile inter-
ests in yellow China, or rubber interests in
black Liberia. Such is the virulence of this
thing administered in the name of patri-
otism that it hlinds its victims to every con-
sideration of human kinship or common
sympathy.

This is the patriotism of the unthinking
and the cowardly. Intelligence, truth, moral
fearlessness and real courage have no places
in such a conception of duty to country.
Why, then, should the Negro bow down
before craven idols when the highest stand-
ards are enlisting the brave in a mighty
adventure which shall secure international
amity and honest-to-goodness opportunity
for all classes and not for one class only?

(Continned on page 104)

Can the American Race

Problem Be Solved?
How? Why?

Either it can or it cannot.

If it can be solved, we should
ascertain in what way, when and
at what price.

If it cannot he¢ solved, then we
should reason out a sensible
course of action.

Men like Dowd and Reuter have
written voluminous tomes on the
so-called Negro problem only to
conclude that it is beyond solu-
tion, -

There are Negroes and whites
who believe that the Race Prob-
lem in America can be solved
either by Religion, Amalgama-
tion, Economic Independence,
Segregation, Emigration, War,
Socialism, Civil War, Malaria,
Christian Science, Influenza,
Buddhism, Measles, Mohammed-
ism, or some other panacea.

We do not profess to know what
will do the trick, if anything, but
we are offering good coin of the
Republic for the best answers
sent in, viz.:

Best Answer .............. $5.00
Second Best Answer....... $3.00
Third Best Answer........ $2.00

Fourth Best Answer..A Year's
Subscription to The Messenger

Come On, And Get Busy

RULES:

(a) Answers must not exceed 400
words.

(b) Write on one side of sheet only.

(¢) Typewriting is preferred, but ink
may be used.

(d) Name and address must be plainly
written in upper left hand corner
of each sheet.

(e) Answers must be in The Messenger
office before April 11, 1927—and we
don’t mean may-be!

(f) Answers should be addressed to
The Editors.
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MEN PREFER BEAUTY

Clothes, talent and personality play their
part, but all else being equal, men prefer
Beauty—the subtle, intriguing finesse of
skin and hair. You too can know the joy
of being a preferred person, an utterly
lovely creature.

MADAN C. J. WALKER'S

Wonderful Hair Grower—Glossine
Shampoo—Tetter Salve
Temple Grower
Clinging, Invisible Face Powder

Talc Rouge
Perfume and Toilet Water

Each a chemist’s masterpiece. Obtainable
at Walker Agents Shoppes, good drug
stores and direct by mail.

The Madam C. J. Walker Mfg. Co., Inc.
640 N. West St. Indianapolis, Ind.

Atlanta University
ATLANTA, GEORGIA

Fifty-eighth Year

College, Normal School, Twelfth
Grade. For Catalogue, address
M. W. ADAMS, President -

Beautiful Negro Dolls

Prettiest unbreakable colored dolls on the market
today. Twenty-inch doll (Sample), $4.95. Doll
walks, talks, sleeps. Three sample calendars, 60
cents. Half dozen sample pictures, $1.25. Catalog
free. Agents wanted.

ART NOVELTY COMPANY
157 W. 123rd Street New York, N. Y.

THE MESSENGER

Prize Essay
(Continued from page 102)

The Negro has been “patriotic” long
enough. It is vitally necessary now that he
develop increasing devotion towards a
greater principle than “country right or
wrong,’—that genuine love of all human
kind which_ recognizes no barrier, whether
this arise through national prerogative or
by carnal expediency.

Should the Negro Be Patriotic?

(The popularity of this subject was
proved by the large nmuwmber of manu-
scripts we received.  Many came in
after the time limit had expired, but
we were lenient. Unfortunately space
is not available to carry the four or
five best ones, but a brief summary of
them will suffice to show the trend of
thought displayed therein.)

My. Clarence Toliver, of Philadelphia,
Pa., held that “America is too material a
country for a patriotism comparable to that
of the more spiritual countries,” and that
since white Americans are not patriotic,
black ones should not be, or pretend to be.
He then recited the wrongs inflicted on
Negroes in the United States and the dif-
ferent treatment meted out to the Negro in
France, and ends by asking how the Negro
can Dbe patriotic under such, circumstances.

Mr. L. W. Johnson, Roger Williams Uni-
versity, Nashville, Tenn., pointed out that
no Negro could be unpatriotic who knew
his history in this country and the sacri-
fices he had and is making, and that since
the Constitution assures him of his citizen-
ship, he cannot but know that he is and
thus should be proud of the fact. He con-
cludes that the white American cannot rise
without the black rising also, and that con-
sequently the Negro should hold the fort
until he gets his rights.

Myr. Eugene Sheldon Norris, Miawmzi, Fla.,
held that Negroes have paid dearly for their
rights in war and peace and that they should
continue to struggle; that they cannot af-
ford to be unpatriotic because it would be
inexpedient.

Myr. Thos. A. Garcia, Jr., Chicago, Il.,
held that “the Negro should exercise the
spirit of patriotism that it might be per-
petuated for his posterity, with a viewpoint
of over-riding the prejudices of the Amer-
ican white man and creating a higher re-
spect for the nobler virtues of men regard-
less of race or creed.” Because the Negro
has given so much to America in the past,
he should be patriotic out of respect for the
sacrifices of his forefathers, and for the
purpose of inspiring his children to nobler
aspirations.

Miss Mattie Mae Stafford, Los Angeles,
Cal., held that the Negro should be patri-
otic and continue to struggle for the rights
and privileges due him as an American
citizen; that he should continu: firm in the
conviction that right will prevail; that de-
spite all he has suffered he s1ould remem-
ber that “constant efforts w'll remove the
obstacles heaped in his path.’

(Continued on pag. 134)
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Home Office Group
525-7-9 North 2nd Street
Richmond, Va.

CONDENSED STATEMENT

Southern Aid Society
of Virginia, Inc.

Income 1926

Cash Balance, 1-1-26........ $ 289,424.81
Premiums and Sundry Accts.. 914,868.26

Total .. : detfhde, : W BT o $1,204,293.07

Disbursements 1926

Paid to Policyholders........ $ 380,453.39
Investments and other accts.. 430,514.44
Cash Bal., Dec. 31, 1926...... 393,325.24
Total 45 e owmiiains dsimein s whas $1,204,293.07
Assets
Cash ACEts. .v..s:.:00546m5 $ 393,425.24
Mortgages, Bonds & Stocks.. 164,077.11
Real Estate ................ 374,801.96
Bills Receivable, Accrued Int.
and Rent .:ssvisswss 5% 13,825.57
Total sviivcvnssamsssnwscwns $ 946,129.88
Liabilities
Capital Stock (fully paid)....$ 100,000.00
Deposits of Employees, and
Sundry Accts. .......... 54,608.64
Policy Reserve ............. 275,000.00
SUrplus. e ¢ 18 ¢ o orere i o d wpueia . 516,521.24
Total o i o imers ot o sges e o o .$ 946,129.88
Capital and Surplus..... $616,521.24

Claims Paid Policyholders. $4,396,108.79

Southern Aid
Society of Virginia
Incorporated
Home Office:
525-7-9 North 2nd St.
Richmond, Va.




BODIES
IN THE
MOONLIGHT

By LANGSTON HUGHES

Two Men and a Girl Under the

African Stars

The first short story by the author of “The
Weary Blues” and “Fine Clothes
to the Jew”

two or three thousand miles of West
Africa from Senegal to Loanda.

For four weeks now our ship had been
anchored “in the stream” loading cocoa
beans. There had been some mix-up in the
schedule and the old man had no orders to
move on. Six of our men had been sent
ashore with tropic fever to the European
Hospital. The potatoes were running out
and the captain no longer issued money tc
his mixed crew. The sun blazed by day
and the moon shone at night and more men
fell ill with the fever. Or developed ven-
ereal diseases. And there our steamer lay
tossing wearily in the blue water, a half
mile off the coast beyond the beating surf.

At eighteen when one is a rover, the
world is wonderful—I was a messboy on
my first trip to sea. I had thrown all my
school books overboard and for several
months I had not written to my parents.
People I had known as a boy had not been
kind to me, I thought, but now I was free.
The sea had taken me like a mother and a
freight ship named the “West Illana” had
become my home.

The sun was setting, and the sea and sky
were all stained with blood. With a wet
cloth full of soap powder, I scoured the sink
in my mess pantry where I had just finished
washing the dinner dishes. Then I went
into the saloon and closed the port holes.
The water was purple now and the sky blue-
violet. The first stars popped out. The
chief mate came down looking for his cap.
It was on the deck under the table and he
stooped to pick it up.

“Christ, mess, I'm tired o’ this damn
place,” he said. Then, “Did ya leaye any
ginger cakes out for lunch tonight ?”

“No,” T replied. “The steward didn’t
gimme any.”

“Lousy runt! Food must be gettin’ low.”
I heard the chief mate going up the iron
stairs to his room. I threw my white coat
in a drawer of the buffet, carefully con-
cealed a flat can of salmon in my shirt, and
went on deck. It was dark. :

“Goin’ ashore?” the young Swede on
watch at the gang plank called out.

“Sure,” I replied. '

“Well, I ain’t. Them women over there’s

got me burnt up. You and Porto Rico bet-
ter watch out!”

“You the one that oughta been careful,”

SAILORS call it the Fever Coast—that
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Drawn by Wilbert Holloway

NUNUMA

I laughed back. “Jesus, you're dumb! Porto
Rico and I are in love.”

“Yea, and with the same girl,” said the
Swede. “You had better watch out now.”

I went on down the deck past the lighted
ports of the engineers’ rooms and'around
to the door of the officers’ mess.

“Ain’t you through yet?” I said.

“Hell, no! The damn bo’s'un was late
comin’ to eat again but the way I told him
about it, he won’t be late no more.” Porto
Rico was washing knives and forks in a
very dirty bucket of water. “Cabrén!” he
said. “Just when I wanted to go ashore!”
As though he didn’t go ashore every night.

“I'm goin’ on back aft. Hurry up and
we’ll catch the next boat when it comes out.
I s’pose you gonna see her, too. . . .
What you gonna take her tonight ?”

“Hombre!” Then in a whisper, “Couldn’t
save a damn thing but a hunk o’ bread to-
day. Looks like to me in two weeks won’t
be nothin’ to eat on this tank. Ain’t much
here now—but I got a bar o’ soap to give
that mutty boatman if he takes us ashore.
I'm gonna. . .

The conversation died as the steward
came down the corridor. He stepped into
the galley where the Jamaican cooks were

peeling potatoes. I went on back aft. Five
bells.
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OR a cake of soap as payment we were

paddled ashore. An African in a loin-
cloth at either end, Porto Rico and I in the
middle, we sat in a narrow little canoe so
deep in water that one momentarily expected
it to fill with the sea and sink. Under the
stars. The ocean deep and evil. The lights
of the “West Illana” at our stern. The
palm-fringed line of shore and the boom of
surf ahead. Off on the edge of the water
the moon rose round, golden, and lazy. The
sky' seemed heavy with its weight of stars
and the sea deep and weary, lipping the
sides of the little boat.

“Estoy cansado,” said Porto Rico.

“I wish I was back in New York. I
swear I do,” I said. “Damn Nunuma.”

But the excitement of landing in the surf
loosened us from our momentary melan-
choly and we stood on the sand not far from
the line of palm trees. The canoe and its
two silent natives put to sea again. “Gimme
a cigarette.” Feet crossing the hard stand.
“Gimme a cigarette.” We were going to
see Nunuma.

Nunuma—because I remember her I
write this story. Because of her and the
scar across my throat. At eighteen, women
are strange bodies, strange, taunting, desir-
able bodies. Flesh and spirit. And the song
is in the flesh even more than in the spirit.



We saw Nunuma the first day my “bud-
dy” and I went ashore at Lonbar. A slender
dark young girl, ripe breasts bare, a single
strip of cloth about her body, squatted on
her heels behind a pile of yams in the pub-
lic square. There were many old women
and young girls in the market place, but
none other like Nunuma, delicate and lovely
as a jungle flower, beautiful as a poem.

“Q, you sweetie,” said Porto Rico. “Some
broad,” said Mike from Newark. And the
sailors bought all her yams. .

That night when we came ashore again,
a little barefoot boy, professional guide,
showed Parto Rico and me to Nunuma’s
house—the usual native hut with its
thatched roof and low eaves. She stood in
the door-way, bright cloth about her body,
face dusk-bronze in the moonlight. O,
lovely flower growing too near the sea!
Sailors must have passed her way before
that night, but Nunuma had received none
of them. “Me no like white sailor man,” she
explained later in her West African Eng-
lish. “He rough and mean.”

The little boy guide patted off down the
grassy road, coin in hand. “Hello, kid.”
In a few minutes another girl appeared
from somewhere, joined us, and we sat
down together in front of the hut. We
four, The other girl never told her name.
She was solid and well-built, but not beau-
tiful like Nunuma. There wasn’t much to
say. Hands touch. Lips touch. The moon
burned. By and by we went into the hut.
. In the morning Porto Rico and I
gave each of the girls two shillings when we
left.

IDE and white and cool the dawn as

the slender native canoe paddled us
back to the ship an hour before breakfast.
Wide and cool and green the morning sea
as the white sun shot up. The “West Illana”
lay solemnly at anchor. We paid the boat-
man and were about to climb the gang-way
stairs when a black girl ran down. “Get
the hell off here!” It was the third mate’s
voice. “I should think the men would see
enough o’ you women on shore without
bringing you on the damn ship. Don't
lemme catch you here again,” and he swore
roundly several great seaman’s oaths. The
woman was very much frightened. She
chattered to the boatmen as they paddled
away and her hands trembled. She was fat.
Her face was not beautiful like Nunuma'’s.

That day the sun boiled. The winches
rattled with their loads of cocoa beans
lifted from native boats. The Kru-hoys
chipped the deck. And two sailors fell ill
with the fever. That night Porto Rico and
I went to see Nunuma—and the other girl.
Neither one of us cared about the name of
the other girl. She was just -a body—a
used thing of the port towns.

Days, nights. Nights, days. The vast
impersonal African sky, now full of stars,
now white with sun. The “West Illana”
quiet and sober. Cocoa beans all loaded.
Six men with fever ashore in the hospital.
No orders. The captain impatient. Mahog-
any logs to load in Gran Basam. Christ,
when are we moving on? The chief cook
sick with a disease of the whore houses.
Steward worried about the food running
low. “Nobody but a fool goes to sea any-
how,” says the bo’s’un.

Porto Rico and I were ashore every night.
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Almost every afternoon between meals—
ashore. . . Nunuma. Nunuma.

O, mother of God! Sometimes I
see her alone. Sometimes she and Porto
Rico, I and the other girl are together.
Sometimes she and Porto Rico alone are
with each other. Nunuma! Nu-
numa ! . . I have given her the red
slippers I bought in Dakar. Porto Rico has
given her the Spanish shawl he picked up
at Cadiz coming down. And now that we
have no money we smuggle her stolén food
from the ship’s pantries. And Porto Rico
gave her a string of beads.

He is my friend but I wish he wouldn’t
put his hands on Nunuma. Nunuma is beau-
tiful and Porto Rico is not a man to know
beauty. Besides he is jealous. One morn-
ing in the galley he asked me why I didn’t
fool with the other girl sometimes and leave
him Nunuma alone. “You don’t own the
woman, do you?”’ I demanded. His large
hands slowly clenched to fists and a sneer
crossed his face. “Fight!” yelled the second

cook. “Hell,” T said, “We ain’t gonna fight
about a port-town girl.” “No,” he replied,
and smiled.

“You bloody young niggers,” said the old
Jamaican baker. -

Nunuma was beautiful. Nunuma’s face
was like a flower in the moonlight and her
body soft and slender. At eighteen one
has not known many soft bodies of women.
One has not often kissed lips like the petals
of pansies—unless one has been .a sailor
like Porto Rico. Porto Rico, hard, and
rough, and strong, with a knowledge of
women in half the port towns of the world.
Porto Rico, who did not know that Nu-
numa’s face was like a flower in the moon-
light. Who did not care that her body
was soft and tender. I wanted Porto Rico

to keep his hands off Nunuma’s body. He
shouldn’t touch her. He who had known
so many dirty women. Yet Porto

Rico was my friend. But Nunuma
was beautiful. At eighteen one can go mad
over the beauty of a woman. And forget a
friend. I believe I loved Nunuma.

EET crossing the dry sand. We were

going to see her. “Gimme a cigarette,”
I repeated. Feet crossing the dry sand
carrying one to the line of palm trees,
carrying one to the grassy roads running
between the thatched huts. Native fires
gleaming, sailors in white pants drinking
palm wine and feeling the breasts of girls,
laughing. Africans with bare black feet,
single cloths about their bodies, walking
under the moon. The ship’s carpenter drunk
beneath a mango tree.

“Say, mess, did you hear the news?” calls
the young wireless-man and the super-cargo
who are passing in the road. We stop.
“No,” says Porto Rico. “What is it?”

“Haul anchor tomorrow for Gran Basam.
Old Man’s glad as hell,” says the wireless.

“Lord knows I am,” adds the super-cargo.
“Die before I’d make another trip down this
coast.”

Sailing in the morning. Nunu-
ma. Nunuma. Gran Basam, Ac-
cra, Freetown, Cape Verde Islands, New
York. Nunuma! Nunuma!
Sailing in the morning.

She is standing in her doorway, the Span-
ish shawl wrapped about her body instead
of the customary bright cloth. Her lips are
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red and her face like a flower, dusk-dark
in the moonlight. “’Lo kid,” she smiles.

“You're vamping the boys tonight.”

“Look just like Broadway.”

“Me no like white sailor man.”

Bantering talk.

Grotesque gifts to offer an African
flower-girl—Porto Rico undoes his half loaf
of bread and extends it awkwardly. I take
a flat can of silmon from inside my shirt.
We offer them both. She laughs and takes
them inside the hut. Silence. When she
comes out we sit down on the ground. And
she is in the middle between we two men.
The other girl is not there. Nunuma’s body
is slender and brown. She sings a tribal
song about the moon. She points to the
moon. Hands touch. Lips touch. A dusk-
dark girl in the golden night, my buddy
and I.

“We're sailing in the morning,” I said.

“Yep, we haul anchor,” added Porto Rico.
“We leave.” '

“Mornin’ go? In mornin’ ship he go?”
Nunuma’s eyes grew wide in the moonlight.
“Then you love me tonight,” she said. “You
love me tonight.” And her lips were like
flower petals. But she clasped her hands
and the dark face looked into the moonlight.
Her warm brown body sat between us. Her
twin breasts pointed into the moonlight.
Her slender feet in red slippers. Her eyes
looking at the moon.

“You go back to the ship,” said Porto
Rico to me, “And get your sleep.”

“No,” I said.

“Go back to the ship, kid.” He and 1
both rose. One can be a fool over a- woman
at eighteen,

“I won’t go back! You can’t make me
My hand sought the clasp-knife in my
pocket. :

“Hijo de la. . .” he began an oath in
Spanish and his lips trembled.

Like a dart of moonlight, Nunuma ran,
without a scream, into her hut.

“Keep your hands off her,” I shouted,
“Keep your damn dirty hands off her!”

Before my fingers could leave my pocket,
something silver flashed in the pale light. A
flood of oaths in English and Spanish
drenched my ears. And a warm red fluid
ran from my throat, stained and spread on
the whiteness of my shirt, dripped on my
suddenly weak and useless hands.

“Keep your hands . . . off . . .
her,” T stammered. “Keep your hands off
.o Nunuma.” And 1 fell face forward
in the grass and dug my fingers in the earth
and cried, “Keep your damn dirty hands off
her,” until the world lurched and grew dark.
And all the stars fell down.

At sea in a bunk with a bandage about my
neck. Porto Rico saying, “Jesus, kid, you
know I didn’t mean to do it. I was crazy,
that’s all.” White caps of waves through
the port holes. White blazing sun in the
sky. Those things are almost forgotten
now—but the scar, and the memory of Nu-
numa, make me write this story.

»
!

See Page 102 for
Big Book Subscription
Offer




THE MESSENGER

NECESSITY OF NEGRO BANKS

DIFFICULTIES AND PROBLEMS

OME of the conditions which necessi-
tate the establishment of banks owned
and operated by Negroes do not, of
course, prevail to the same degree in all
centers of Negro population. Those closely
in touch with conditions have what I be-
lieve to be a well founded belief, that within
the next ten years the financial and indus-
trial progress of Negroes in America will
far exceed anything that has gone before.
One of the most important phases of this
development is the establishment of banks
owned and controlled by Negroes, and par-
ticularly the service which such institutions
can render to their community. As an il-
lustration of such service, I have in mind
the establishment of a banking institution
some five or six years ago in a city having
a Negro population of some forty thousand.
Since its establishment this bank has direct-
ly aided in the financing and organization
of two Old Line Legal Reserve life insur-
ance companies, with present resources in
excess of two million dollars; has aided in
the organization of three building and loan
associations; has assisted in the financing
of more than two hundred and fifty busi-
nesses, corporate and otherwise, controlled
and owned by Negroes—among which are
the following: Broom factory, department
store, ice cream factory, shirt factory,
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grocery stores, shoe shops, garages, taxi
line, etc.—not to mention the financing of
churches and home building to the extent
of more than a million dollars. The es-
tablishment of the bank referred to was also
the inspiration for the organization of still
another bank in the same city with present
resources of half a million—and for the or-
ganization of dozens of smaller businesses
of various kinds. Not the least of its bene-
fits has been inspirational value; the gener-
ating of a spirit of self-confidence; an in-
creased measure of self-respect, as well as
greater consideration and respect on the
part of other groups.

In many communities where thousands of
colored people, as well as churches, lodges
and other organizations have funds on de-
posit in white banks, colored people find at
times considerable difficulty in securing
loans, or adequate financial backing for
business. These same funds are, however,
loaned out to white individuals and business
institutions, thus enabling them to increase
their own opportunities by thus employing
the money deposited by Negroes. Banking
establishments, where the Negro population
justifies it, under competent management,
would gather into a financial reservoir the
deposits of colored people so that this
money may, in turn, be used to advance

President First Standard Bank, Louisville, Ky.

their business and personal affairs and en-
courage their economic development.

In the establishment of Negro Banks
there is, of course, the quite human desire
to build a profitable business and to create
positions of influence and power. Few col-
ored men have an opportunity to get in on
the “ground floor” of banks or other finan-
cial institutions organized by other groups,
or to attain within such an institution a
position of power, influence or service.
Also, it is far easier to interest ones own
group in such an organization that it is to
interest members of another group or mem-
bers of different races or nationalities. It
cannot be denied that business institutions
organized along strictly racial lines do, in
some degree, carry out the idea of segre-
gation, even though it be voluntary segre-
gation. In theory the better way would be
to organize a bank in a particular com-
munity and include the necessary elements
irrespective of race. Churches, lodges, etc.,
are forms of voluntary segregation (in
some degree). Since this condition already
exists in other activities, it would appear
to be the part of wisdom to take advantage
of the same factors, and wield together into
a strong financial unit the resources of col-
ored people.

The gathering together of large funds

KY.



by Negro banks, competently managed and
directed serves a number of good purposes.
Such a bank among colored people does
more to promote thrift because the manage-
ment is usually better acquainted with the
bank’s customers; is able to get closer to
them and has a more sympathetic attitude
toward their problems. Even in sections
of the country where the best and most
liberal spirit prevails, it would seem quite
natural there where all banks are organized
and managed by whites—other things be-
ing equal—when it comes to assisting mem-
bers of the community in business or other-
wise, first choice for the use of the bank’s
funds would be given to fellow members of
the same group. Very likely the same thing
would prove true if the situation of whites
and Negroes was reversed. Those belong-
ing to the same group would be members
of the same clubs, the same churches and
the same race as those having control of
such funds and within certain limits, these
controlling powers are going to first favor
their lodge brothers, their fellow church
members, their brothers-in-law—including
white merchants and white business insti-
tutions all along the line. It would seem
natural that—within certain limits of good
business judgment the white man who
exerts financial power is going to look with
a more sympathetic eye on the establish-
ment of and the financial support of those
institutions the secretary of which may
marry his daughter or whose president is
a member of his golf club or whose stock-
holders are more or less tied up with his
own group or race interest.

It cannot be denied that at times colored
people pay a pretty high price for the priv-
ilege of being colored. There was recently
completed a very beautiful church in Cin-
cinnati, Ohio, at a cost of $160,000. Upon
application to a nationally known bond and
mortgage house to make a loan on the prop-
erty (the company being one that makes a
specialty of church property), the president
of the company was frank enough to state
that while the property was well worth the
loan desired, and other conditions satisfac-
tory, his company had never made a loan
on Negro property and on that account he
was afraid that the loan would not be
granted.

Power of the most impressive and ef-
fective sort is exerted by the control of
great sums of money gathered together in a
sort of financial reservoir by banking and
other financial institutions. This power
cannot be exerted in an effective way by in-
dividuals with control of small sums and
can best be exerted to the benefit of a par-
ticular group by a consolidation and a
gathering together of such funds from the
individual group members. This is aptly
demonstrated even among whites them-
selves. The Brotherhood Banks which have
had such phenomenal success have been es-
tablished and conducted by railway em-
ployees, who have pooled their money.
These Brotherhood Banks have been ‘the
means of furthering in a very material way
the interests of this special group of in-
dustrial workers—even though existing
banks and financial institutions are managed
and controlled by the same race to which
this group belongs.

Having been born in New York, I have
for some years been interested in the situa-
tion as it exists in Harlem with particular
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reference to business development. As is
well known there is gathered in Harlem
perhaps the largest number of Negroes in
any single community in the world. New
York is well known for its liberal spirit,
and Negro business men in New York City
have enjoyed in some instances splendid
banking connections and support—with par-
ticular reference to real estate operations.
It appears that the few banks located in
Harlem are generally branches of main
banks, and in the case of branch banks it is
usually the case that any question as to the
granting of larger loans must be referred
to the main office. Such officials cannot
always be expected to have quite as sym-
pathetic an attitude toward the community,
and particularly toward racial development
as would possibly be true of a bank organ-
ized by responsible business men of the com-
munity. It follows, logically, of course,
that the resources of the local bank might
be smaller—but this is part of the price
which it might be necessary to pay for con-
trol.

It has been the experience of numbers
of Negroes, both as individuals and repre-
senting business institutions, that when
money gets tight their loans are the first
called. Negroes in many sections have also
found themselves heavily handicapped when
it came to financing the purchase of prop-
erty, especially has this been true when he
wishes to buy or build in any section not
definitely classed as a Negro district. This
is also true when it comes to loans for the
constructions of apartments, churches,
office buildings, etc. In the first place the
loan, if granted, is usually not as large as
would be true if applied for by whites.
Naturally in some cases the lack of business
experience and other strictly economic
phases do enter into the matter. There are
a-number of cities where in the case of
Negro real estate dealers, or others who
desire to borrow money, the loan is first
refused by the institution at which applica-
tion is made but they are referred to an
affiliated or subsiduary institution where the
loan may be secured provided a bonus of
from 5 to 10 per cent is paid.

ProBLEMS oF NEGRO BANKS

In addition to the usual banking prob-
lems, Negro banks have some problems
which are particularly their own. Among
these might be set out the problem of secur-
ing the confidence and belief of the Negro
public in members of their own group to
properly conduct a bank. This state of
mind (in some sections) can hardly be won-
dered at when it is considered that all the
history of America points to the ability of
the white man and the lack of ability of
the Negro. No number of failures among
white banks will drive Negroes (some of
them) to their own banking institutions—
they merely transfer their allegiance to an-
other white bank. But, let one poor, lone,
unsupported, defenseless Negro bank {fail
and it would seem that every Negro in busi-
ness is either a criminal or a moron. The
wonder is that so few fail! With, for the
most part, inadequate capital, luke-warm
and half-hearted support, with no back-
ground of experience—no supporting insti-

tutions or re-discounting facilities (except.

one or two members of the Federal Re-
serve), these are some of the handicaps from
which they suffer.. Negroes are rapidly re-
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covering from the state of mind which
makes this possible. Heretofore, even chil-
dren in their schiool books; the histories of
warriors; statesmen, business leaders, poets,
artists, have had it implanted in their minds
that all who have attained positions of
eminence are of one color. Conditions have
been such that in conducting any sort of
business it had to be conducted with whites;
those who came in contact with the mayor,
the lawyer, the postmaster, bank officers,
street car conductors and others in posi-
tions of responsibility and authority.

This laudation of things white goes even
into the churches and Sunday Schools.
Songs tell them they will be washed white
as snow ; that the devil is black, that white
is pure and good and that black is evil.
The pictures of all the angels are white and
even Christ is pictured as a white man.

Second among the problems of a Negro
bank may be stated that of securing trained
executives and a trained personnel. TUn-
der conditions as they exist it is a source of
wonder that the comparatively few Negro
banking institutions are operated as well
as they are and that the mortality is not
higher. This is said with no desire to
excuse loose methods either in conduct or
management, but simply a desire to face
facts. White banks can and do draw from
other banks the help they need as well as
competent executives. They have schools
and institutions that devote themselves ex-
clusively to the training of individuals for
entrance info the financial world—and these
students have at least a reasonable expecta-
tion of securing proper employment and
advancement !

A very serious problem which some
Negro banks face is due to economic con-
ditions among colored people, which, while
improving, has- by no means reached its
proper level. A bank controlled and patron-
ized most largely by whités may have, say,
eight thousand accounts with an average
balance of $300.00 each, giving total de-
posits of $2,400,000.00. I have in mind a
banking institution which also has eight
thousand accounts but with an average bal-
ance of $50.00 per account, making the
total deposits $400,000.00; yet this latter
bank, which is a Negro bank, must carry
the same overhead cost covering its ex-
penses, on total deposits of $400,000.00 as
the white banking institution with the same
number of accounts and the same overhead
cost, but $2,400,000.00 in deposits.

I have knowledge of a Negro bank which .
up to Christmas of 1926 had accumulated
around $40,000.00 in its Christmas Savings
Club. A white bank in the same city had
acciumulated $40,000.00 in its Christmas
Savings Club. Upon payment by both
banks, the customers of both banks, in large
measure, spent these funds with white mer-
chants for Christmas gifts and other holi-
day items. Following right on the heels of
this expenditure, the merchants and other
business institutions among whom the
money was spent by customers of both
banks—re-deposited all of their receipts in
the white bank. In other words, the Negro
bank had spent a year in accumulating a
Christmas Savings Fund of $40,000.00, at
the end of which time this money spent by
Negroes with white merchants had found
its way into the white bank—WHICH
BANK AT THE SAME TIME GOT -

(Continued on page 117)
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NEGRO WOMANHOOD’S GREATEST NEEDS

A SYMPOSIUM

Conducted by the leading Negro clubwomen of the United States

The Needs: A larger opportunity opened
to her to enter schools of higher education,
to be accepted as a student and not as one
apart. A broader understanding of other
peoples than her own.
ilege of filling positions for which she is
fitted and capable.
confidence and respect of her own race.
To exercise her right of Franchise giving
careful study and deliberation to legisla-
tion. To enter more actively into world
activities whenever the opportunity pre-
sents itself.
thought and wise thought to the problems
confronting the world in which she is a
part. To remember God and have faith in
Him. To build strong character by em-
bracing that which is good, noble and pure.
To temper her judgments sagely in this
great era for the Negro, not to flare up
as a meteor then fall into oblivion but be
cautious and never forget her tender
womanly and great motherly heritage. To
hold fast to the highest rung in the ladder
of perfect womanhood. To cling to the
home, great men and women evolve from
the environment of the hearthstone.

(Mrs.) Bonnie Bogle,
ortland, Oregon.

Like all other groups, representing other
races and peoples, our women have their
special needs. Chief among them I would
place respect and protection. When this is
entertained and practiced by those of our
own group it will naturally and logically
be forced upon others with whom we come
in contact. I am not unmindful of the
necessity of -.earning this estimate after se-
curing it we must be sure to retain it.

Ours is an age of ambition and progress
and our women must be encouraged to keep
pace with our sisters of other groups.

Capability forms a large part of one’s
accomplishments but opportunity is always
knocking at every door. One of the lessons
we need to learn is that all cannot be
leaders—some of us must learn to follow.
As much or even more can be accomplished
from this position as at the head.

Imitation is one of our greatest gifts.
We need to be discreet as to our choosing.
We cannot and ought not to adopt all that
even appeals to us. Let us be wise in our
selections. Let us be kindly in our judg-
ments and keep jealousy, envy and pre-
judice far from us.

I can never think of a woman as being
irreligious. As she has been permitted to
enter public life and is filling different
vocations, she must remember that her ex-
ample can wield great influence and she
must help others to rise to her station of
Godliness. .

Loyalty to God, race, man and brother
and to a principle are requirements of us
all. Our women are learning these things
as they are becoming wiser and broader.

In our conferences and deliberations we
need to be more thoughtful and sustain only
those methods to which we will be loyal
and true. '

An economic priv-

The encouragement, -

To give much thought, deep -

We must be dependable. “My word is
my bond” should carry jts full meaning and
is an excellent slogan to adopt. With our
limited opportunities our women have made
wonderful progress. We still need greater
encouragement and more privileges for our
fullest development. May God give us
wisdom, patience and perseverance. If we
practice these, we will surely win respect,
protection and advancement.

(Mrs.) Nattie Langston Napier,
Nashville, Tenn.

Home-Making

One cannot think long on such social
problems of today as the divorce evil, sepa-
rations and juvenile delinquency and not
come to the conclusion that there is some-
thing radically wrong with the present day
home-makers. No doubt a lot of the evil
is due to the high tension living that has
been typical of the twentieth century.
Another explanation may be due to the
mental emancipation which is causing such
a rebellion against the canons of our fore-
parents.

The greatest need of our womanhood of
today is to train them to make intelligent
and efficient home-makers. The actual
teaching should begin in the early adole-
scent when she has her first comprehension
of sex.

The best way to prepare a girl for home-
making is to prepare her for the duties and
responsibilities of parenthood. To have
better children we must have parents better
prepared to cope intelligently and under-
standingly with the present day conditions
and their effect on home life. The parent
must be sympathetic, she should be con-
versant with the social problems of today
and know the fundamentals of child psy-
chology. For this reason as well as for
her own betterment the young woman
should get a college education when finan-
cial conditions permit. Failing in this, get
a high school education or a course in do-
mestic science. Home economics should be
studied and the home run on a budget
system.

The real art of home-making is to have
contentment at home; making the home so
attractive and pleasant that the members
of your household prefer spending their
evenings at home rather than on the street
corners, pool rooms, dance halls or other
unsavory hangouts.

Be always in close contact with your
children, do not take too much for granted.
Try to interest yourself in their play, their
friends, their thoughts and ambitions.
Teach them self-reliance and rear them to
the Christian way of thinking.

The family is the unit of society. No
chain is stronger than its weakest link. Let
every woman, young and old, develop the
five requisites of good homemaking which
are, education, religion, tolerance, domestic
harmony and common sense and apply these
Jjudiciously to her home life and she will
be rewarded by a happy and contented fam-
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ily circle. Around such families we will
build a race that will weather the turbulent
seas ahead.
(Mrs.) Ella Phillips Stewart,
Toledo, Ohio.

The greatest needs of Negro womanhood
today are wision, or the realization of the
powers within herself and their possibili-
ties of achievement material and spiritual;
organization, in order that these possibili-
ties may become realities; and a deeper ap-
preciation of her value by those for whom
she works whether in the home or in public
service based upon a fundamental need of
all women—love.

Suppose two million Negro women could
be led to see how much they could help to
create avenues of employment for them-
selves by purchasing articles manufac-
tured by Negroes; by at least sharing their
trade with Negro grocers, druggists, dry
cleaners, dry goods stores, shoe stores, etc.

Suppose these two million women could
be led to see the wisdom of insurance of
the various types and in addition supported
the companies owned and operated by their
own people?

Women usually control the purchase of
the basic supplies, food, clothing, shelter
and hence they could be potent factors in
the development of the economic life of
their people.

And then—Suppose these two million
women should grow tired of seeing them-
selves and their people crudely caricatured
—as buffoons and worse—should quietly
ignore these periodicals and books and read
the best of the productions of their own
writers, and those who picture them as
human beings. The results tangible and
intangible would be far reaching.

These suppositions can be made realities.

We have many strong organizations de-
nominational, fraternal and social, already
at work. It would not be a difficult task
for these leaders to agree on one or two
definite aims towards which all of our
women could be urged to strive.

The National Association of Colored
Women is a nucleus for such effort; the
establishment of its Headquarters at the
National Capital offers a channel through
which all Negro women may help toward
these ends. For more than three hundred
years the Negro woman has been a burden-
bearer, denied much of the tenderness, the
protecting love and sympathetic understand-
ing which she so richly deserves. She needs
vision to see more clearly her needs and
her duties; organization as the most effec-
tive means for the accomplishment of her
self-imposed tasks; and loving appreciation
to sustain her when she falters.

(Mrs.) Augusta Dean Zuber,
West Point, Miss.

(Note: This discussion is continued in
the May number by other prominent club-
women from different sections of the
country.)
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GROUP TACTICS AND IDEALS

1. The ideal of Americanism is para-
doxical. The attitude of the majority group
towards the Aframericans smacks of a color
phobia. Running parallel with this Amer-
icanism is another theory; that Race is the
basic factor in American life. Thus, in the
development of Negro life, mental and
spiritual surplusages must not be overlooked.

The development of race consciousness by
stressing and laudation of thing Negro,
creates a line of defense against white news-
papers and white propaganda that play the
Aframerican up as an underling. It saves
his pride and self-respect from the effects
of jim-crowism and from an invisible line
of separation drawn around his sociai and
industrial life in some sections of the
North. However, this stressing of things
Negro, should only be used as a defense
measure in situations where he is denied
equal opportunity and in States and com-
munities where social and industrial priv-
.ilege are denied him.

Living under an atmosphere of social and
industrial equality this defense measure
should not be employed; for the Aframeri-
cans must be the last to discriminate. In
communities where discrimination is prac-
ticed, he should not accept the place as-
signed him but fall back upon this defense
measure as a protest, as a means of acquir-
ing strength for the struggle of recasting
conditions and battling against an inferi-
ority complex that in the past has made him
ashamed of himself.

The Negro lives in the midst of hostile
environment. An attempt is made to jus-
tify this hostility and ostracism on the
hypothesis that the Negro is lacking in
those cultural resources that entitles him
to the society of an enlightened and ad-
vanced people. The stressing and laudation
of things Negro, constitute a rallying point
against a situation that otherwise would
completely exterminate him.

The Jews that lived under hundreds of
years of pesecution were able to save them-
selves from extermination by a line of de-
fense builded upon the theory of being
God’s chosen people.

The Irish were able to save themselves,
although persecuted hundreds of years by
the English. They kept their spiritual and
mental-selves out of harmony with every-
thing English. Thus, the Negro in stressing
things Negro, is establishing for himself a
trade mark of competency that will win the
confidence of the Aframerican in himself
that will prove beyond the coloration of
white propaganda that the Aframerican
possesses cultural resources that measure
up to the American standard.

2. The development of a healthy racial
consciousness will enable the Negro to real-
ize equal rights within the next century.

3. When this ideal is realized, it will not
result in the disappearance of the Negro
population, the realization will come as a
result of the Negro becoming an economic
factor. The disappearance of a race
through amalgamation is a slow process
that would require hundreds and hundreds
of years. v

4. The present efforts to inculcate and
develop race consciousness may be a bit

crude but not futile. The various schools
of thought among us, such as A. Phillip
Randolph’s program of Scientific Social-
ism, the Dubois program of Constructive
Agitation, the Ultra Conservative group.
whose chief expoment is Tuskegee, the
Search for the Happy Medium by Miller,
all of these wings of thought will in time
resolve themselves into a definite program
of action, and there will be less confusion.

The Questions

1. Is the development of Negro
racial consciousness (a definite group
psychology, stressing and laudation
of things Negro) compatible with
the ideal of Americanism (National-
ism) as expressed in the struggle of
the Aframericans for social and in-
dustrial equality with all other cit-
izens?

2. Will this ideal of equal rights
and privileges be realized within the
next century?

3. If and when this ideal is real-
ized, will it or will it not result in
the disappearance of the Negro popu-
lation through amalgamation?

4. If the struggle for the attain-
ment of full citizenship rights and
privileges, including industrial equal-
ity, is'to result in the disappearance
of the Negro through amalgamation,
do you consider the present efforts
to inculcate and develop a race con-
sciousness to be futile and confusing?

5. Do you consider complete amal-
gamation of the whites and blacks
necessary to a solution of our prob-
lem?

6. Do you desire to see the
Aframerican group maintain its iden-
tity and the trend toward amalgama-
tion cease?

7. Can a minority group like the
Aframericans maintain separate iden-
tity and group consciousness, obtain
industrial and social equality with
the citizens of the majority group,
and mingle freely with them?

8. Do you or do you not believe
in segregation, and if so, in what
form?

For, they will all find that the path leads
to the World of economics.
Industry equality will bring all else.

5. Complete amalgamation of whites and
blacks is not necessary to the solution of
our problem, which is purely an economic
one.: America is a commercial country.
Its. aristocracy is builded upon the dollar.
He that has the most dollars is Prince.
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6. I desire to see the Aframerican group
maintain its identity; for the Aframerican
possesses spiritual elements superior to the
whites. His gifts by far are more impor-
tant to the development of civilization in
the empire of the West. I'm not con-
cerned with amalgamation, that is the work
of natural laws and cannot be completely
obstructed by the devices of man.

7. The question of separate identity is
not of the Negro’s selection; it is imposed
upon him by the majority group in order
to make him compromise with his highest
convictions and accept life upon a lower
level. And, under these conditions, group
consciousness brings about the necessary
trial and social equality will be obtained.
Industrial and social equality is a privilege
to be achieved, oft-times to be fought for;
it is seldom accorded voluntarily.

Shall we stand supinely by and wait until
this rule of separation that sets us apart
in an isolation worse than that.imposed
upon a leper, has been corrected by Chris-
tian reformation, when through group con-
sciousness we will be able to rally our
strength for the purpose of overcoming
this nefarious system of separation? :

8. I do not believe in segragation in any
form; but the question arises here, that
since the ideal of Americanism is a paradox
and does not co-ordinate with the progress
of the Aframerican group, shall we accept
the ideal of Americanism and reject group
progress?

To accept the first, means to face the
future under-developed and under-privil-
eged without giving to the World our share
of Poets, Artists, Physicians, Business
Men, Creative minds. While in the latter
case, nothing will better serve to liberate
human thought than outstanding examples
of progress. Thus, since segregation is

- imposed upon us, stressing and laudation of

things Negro is one of the sure means to
drive it to its death.
(Lieut.) George W. Lee,
Memphis, Tenn.
* Kk
1. Yes.
2. If guided by the past, no. But move-

ments run their courses now faster than in
the past.

3. This need not be trﬁe. But all state-

ments as to the ultimate destiny of any
people are. guesses.

4. No. A capable population, whatever
its blood content, must have freedom to de-
velop.

5. No. Equals can cooperate without
marrying.

6. Yes.

7. Such a thing would seem to be possible
if the world should ever realize the value
of a variety of cultures in the same country,
otherwise, no.

8. No. The voluntary gravitation of
people of similar tastes is not segregation.
' R. P. SIMS,
Principal, Bluefield Institute,
Bluefield, W. Va.

(Continued on page 114)
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THE NEGRO WOMAN AND THE BALLOT

as a national measure has been granted
women. The Negro woman has had
the ballot in conjunction with her white
sister, and friend and foe alike are asking
the question, What has she done with it?

Six years is a very short time in which
to ask for results from any measure or
condition, no matter how simple. In six
vears a human being is barely able to
make itself intelligible to listeners; is a
feeble, puny thing at best, with undeveloped
understanding, no power of reasoning, with
a slight contributory value to the human
race, except in a sentimental fashion.
Nations in six years are but the beginnings
of an idea. It is barely possible to erect a
structure of any permanent value in six
vears, and only the most ephemeral trees
have reached any size in six years.

So perhaps it is hardly fair to ask with
a cynic’s sneer, What has the Negro
woman done with the ballot since she has
had it? But, since the question continues
to be hurled at the woman, she must needs
be nettled into reply.

To those colored women who worked,
fought, spoke, sacrificed, traveled, pleaded,
wept, cajoled, all but died for the right of
suffrage for themselves and their peers, it
seemed as if the ballot would be the great
objective of life. That with its granting,
all the economic, political and social prob-
lems to which the race had been subject
would be solved. They did not hesitate to
say—those militant-ly gentle workers for
the vote—that with the granting of the bal-
lot the women would step into the dominant
place politically, of the race. That all the
mistakes which the men had made would be
rectified. The men have sold their birth-
right for a mess of pottage, said the women.
Cheap political office and little political pre-
ferment had dazzled their eyes so that they
could not see the greater issues affecting the

IT has been six years since the franchise

race. They had been fooled by specious
lies, fair promises and large-sounding
words. Pre-election promises had inflated

their chests, so that they could not see the
post-election failures at their feet.

And thus on and on during all the bitter
campaign of votes for women.

One of the strange phases of the situa-
tion was the rather violent objection of the
Negro man to the Negro woman’s having
the vote. Just what his objection racially
was, he did not say, preferring to hide be-
hind the grandiloquent platitude of his white
political boss. He had probably not thought
the matter through; if he had, remember-
ing how precious the ballot was to the race,
he would have hesitated at withholding its
privilege from another one of his own
people.

But all that is neither here nor there.
The Negro woman got the vote along with
some tens of million other women in the
country. And has it made any appreciable
difference in the status of the race?

Unfortunately statistics are not available
to determine just how the additional vote
has affected communities for the better.

By ALICE DUNBAR-NELSON

The Negro woman was going to be inde-
pendent, she had averred. She came into
the political game with a clean slate. No
Civil War memories for her, and no deaden-
ing sense of gratitude to influence her vote.
She would vote men and measures, not
parties. She would scan each candidate’s
record and give him her support according
to how he had stood in the past on the ques-
tion of the race. She owed no party alle-
giance. The name of Abraham Lincoln
was not synonymous with her for blind
G. O. P. allegiance. She would show the
Negro man how to make his vote a power,
and not a joke. She would break up the
tradition that one could tell a black man’s
politics by the color of his skin.

And when she got the ballot she slipped
quietly, safely, easily and conservatively
into the political party of her male relatives.

Which is to say, that with the exception
of New York City, and a sporadic break
here and there, she became a Republican.
Not a conservative one, however. She was
virulent and zealous. Prone to stop speak-
ing to her friends who might disagree with
her findings on the" political issue, and
vituperative in campaigns.

In other words, the Negro woman has
by and large been a disappointment in her
handling of the ballot. She has added to the
overhead charges of the political machinery,
without solving racial problems.

One or two bright lights in the story
hearten the reader. In the congressional
campaign of 1922 the Negro woman cut
adrift from party allegiance and took up the
cudgel (if one may mix metaphors) for the
cause of the Dyer Bill. The Anti-Lynching
Crusaders, led by Mrs. Mary B. Talbot,
found in several states—New Jersey, Dela-
ware, and Michigan particularly—that its
cause was involved in the congressional elec-
tion. Sundry gentlemen had voted against
the Dyer Bill in the House and had come
up for re-election. They were properly
castigated by being kept at home. The
women’s votes unquestionably had the de-
ciding influence in the three states men-
tioned, and the campaign as conducted by
them was of a most commendable kind.

School bond issues here and there have
been decided by the colored woman’s votes
—but so slight is the ripple on the smooth
surface of conservatism that it has at-
tracted no attention from the deadly mon-
otony of the blind faith in the “Party of
Massa Linkum.”

As the younger generation becomes of age
it is apt to be independent in thought and
in act. But it is soon whipped into line by
the elders, and by the promise of plums of
preferment or of an amicable position in
the community or of easy social relations—
for we still persecute socially those who dis-
agree with us politically. What is true of
the men is true of the women. The very
young are apt to let father, sweetheart,
brother or uncle decide her vote. The next
in years prefer not to take the thorny path
of independence because it involves too
many strained relations in the church or
social club. Being human and gregarious,
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she follows along the line of least resistance,
and rightly dubs politics a bore.

Whether women have been influenced
and corrupted by their male relatives and
friends is a moot question. Were I to judge
by my personal experience I would say un-
questionably so. I mean a personal experi-
ence with some hundreds of women in the
North Atlantic, Middle Atlantic and Middle
Western States. High ideals are laughed
at, and women confess with drooping wings
how they have been scoffed at for working
for nothing, for voting for nothing, for sup-
porting a candidate before having first been
“seen.” In the face of this sinister in-
fluence it is difficult to see how the Negro
woman could have been anything else but
“just another vote.”

All this is rather a gloomy presentment
of a well-known situation. But it is not
altogether hopeless. The fact that the
Negro woman CAN be roused when some-
thing near and dear to her is touched and
threatened is cheering. Then she throws
off the influence of her male companion and
strikes out for herself. Whatever the Negro
may hope to gain for himself must be won
at the ballot box, and quiet “going along”
will never gain his end. When the Negro
woman finds that the future of her children
lies in her own hands—if she can be made
to see this—she will strike off the political
shackles she has allowed to be hung upon
her, and win the economic freedom of her
race. .

Perhaps some Joan of Arc will lead the
way.

Community Nursery

St. Louis, Mo.

“The modern woman has a huge task be-
fore her in developing culture and a race
consciousness that must be reckoned with in
the future,” so says Mrs. W. C. Bridges,

(Continued on page 135)

MRS. W. C. BRIDGES
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TWO WRESTLERS

By DR. EDWIN B. HENDERSON

Head of the Department of Physical Training, Junior and Senior High Schools, Washington, D. C.

with something. Be it the elements, wild

beasts, the plague or other men. Games
help prepare men for the inevitable battles.
Play of the lion’s cubs becomes the fight of
the future. The thrill of overcoming an-
other harkens back to some distant dim past
in history. No more natural form of con-
test exists than does wrestling. Before we

I “or long ages mankind has had to combat

learned to wuse the
fist, to throw the
stone, to hurl the
spear or shoot the
arrow, one grappled
with  his opponent.
In early recorded
history, it was the
sport of men and
gods.

In the newer form
of games—American

athletics—as used in
colleges, team pla_v, Dr. E. B. HENDERSON
games of co-opera-
tive effort became the preferred types,

so that for a long time individual sports
like wrestling were not popular in col-
leges. Colored boys got their biggest op-
portunities in non-contact sports, where time
and distance records are to be overcome.
Wrestling affords the closest contact. Like
forms of social contact, it stirs much racial
prejudice. Seldom do Colored boys get a
full chance in such games. Wrestling in
the collegiate form is void of the maiming
or killing holds allowed in much Graeco-
Roman, or Catch-as-catch-can, and some
other forms of wrestling. The bouts are
limited, usually nine minutes, and a fall, or
skilled performance without the fall may
determine the winner.

Wrestling as an inter-collegiate sport is
of comparatively recent origin. The first
organized effort in New England was the
formation of the New England Intercol-
legiate Wrestling Association in February,
1916. Its members were Brown, Harvard,
Tufts, Massachusetts Technology, Spring-
field and Gates.

Among the first wrestling contenders
was Gene Davidson, of Washington, D. C.
Gene was a very lightweight athlete at M
Street High School. He scarcely weighed
more than 100 pounds. He was a good
basket-ball player in his weight and a good
track man. At Harvard University, he was
persuaded by the grappling coach to try out
his skill at wrestling and almost from the
start he proved an able contender in the
125-pound division. In the very first year,
1916, he threw all of his opponents in every
match except one, “Bretchneider,” of
Springfield, who won not by a fall but by
a decision in a match that went into extra
periods. In 1917, Davidson was unde-
feated, breezing along to the championships
in April, when he annexed the 125-pound
championship for Harvard and himself, and
with it came the much desired solid gold
medal of collegiate championship. The
“Boston American” of April 4th, 1917,

reads as follows: “Harvard’s popular col-
ored boy, Gene Davidson, came into his
own in the 125 pounds. For two seasons,
Gene has been star of the Crimson stable,
and he was runner-up in last year’s cham-
pionship. He won his final bout with James
of Brown on a decision, after beating Davi-
son, the Yale entry in that class, also.”

For the first time a colored boy won in
intercollegiate wrestling. On only one oc-
casion did Davidson bring up against the
bar sinister. At Princeton, a Texas cracker
refused to wrestle him and so announced to
Harvard a few weeks before the bout. Some
of the athletic authorities at Harvard en-
deavored to persuade Gene not to take the
trip. Although all sorts of moral persua-
sion was used, Gene refused to be side-
tracked. The majority of the team were
willing to cancel the trip rather than leave
him home. Princeton, when apprised of
this fact, agreed to the match and promised
to substitute for the Texan. Upon Prince-
ton making such decision, Harvard's weak-
kneed policy dictated an agreement whereby
in sportsmanship the 125-pound match
would be cancelled. Davidson knew noth-
ing of this secret diplomacy, and made the
trip, thinking he would wrestle, until upon
the floor of the Princeton gym, it was an-
nounced that the 125-pound match had been
cancelled by agreement with Harvard.
However, it would be an inspiration to
many young men of the race if they knew
the fight Davidson put up for self respect,
depending upon his own manly resources
and judgment. He graduated the June fol-
lowing his championship match, later took
a course in law at Howard University,
served as a lieutenant during the war and is
now successfully managing a big real estate
business formerly handled by his father,
Shelby J. Davidson, a noted N. A. A. C. P.
worker, in which work young Davidson has
done much good.

At this writing at Harvard University,
another colored lad has ably filled David-
son’s shoes. He is Benner C. Turner, son
of a prominent Atlanta physician, a gradu-
ate of Andover Academy in 1923. At An-
dover, he won a scholarship to Harvard for
excellence in studies and for three years
was a member of the wrestling squad. As
a sophomore, he was awarded his Harvard
wrestling letter in the 115-pound class. In
1925, he was the New England Intercollegi-
ate champion, which honor Davidson had
won nine years before in the 125-pound
class. This year, to help the team, the
coach attempted to make Turner a 125-
pound wrestler, but he had to concede too
much and lost two bouts early in the year.
He returned to his real weight and has won
victories at Tufts on February 12; Penn
State, on February 19; Massachusetts
Technology, and Brown, on March 5. He
should again win the championship in a few
days from now.

Given the opportunity, the Colored youth
proves his versatility in many fields of phys-
ical endeavor. It seems strange, however,
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that our strong trait of imitativeness should
show up so largely in athletics. Some one
boy makes a record or performs well and
immediately others excel in the same field.
Our two wrestlers mentioned are examples.
Champions in the same school, the same sec-
tion and nearly in the same weight class,
and nowhere else except for Russell Min-
ton, of Philadelphia, who won the college
championship in the 125-pound class, has
there been a colored collegiate wrestler of
note. In the running broad jump, starting
back with Howard Drew in 1912, we have
had a succession of champion broad jump-
ers, chief among whom have been Sol But-
ler, a champion, and the two world beaters
in the persons of Gourdain and Hubbard,
whose mark has never been equalled in the
recorded history of man. Both of the boys
mentioned in the burden of this article were
good students and are fitted well for the
battles of life.

The Black Pageant

From the factory doors

The pageant pours

Down the mud of Pettigrew Street.
The sound of feet

Treads on my heart

And stupefies its beat.

The factories take my people’s souls
And give them out in smoke.

Oh, why should souls be made to burn
And spirits thus to choke?

LEwWIS ALEXANDER.

NEGRO ARTISTS
Get in touch with The Messenger. - We

may be able to use some of your work.




CAPTAIN

BARTHOLOMEW

ROBERTS

Noted Negro Bucaneer of the Spanish

Main
By J. A. ROGERS

Author of “From Superman to Man,” “As
Nature Leads” and “The Ku Klux Spirit.”

ERTS, one of the bravest and most
daring of the species of sea-wolf, who
like Sir Henry Morgan, Blackbeard, Capt.
Kidd, and Montbars the Exterminator, rav-
aged the Spanish Main in the seventeenth
and eighteenth centuries, plundering from
Spanish argosies, the millions in gold that
the Conquistadores had plundered from the
Indians, was born in Pembrokeshire, Eng.
Roberts was a Negro, according to his
Dutch biographer, Alexander Esquemelin,
who lived in those stirring times, was him-
self sold into slavery in the West Indies,
and whose book: “The Buccaneers and
Marooners of America” is the classic on the
most absorbing subject of piracy. -

In the words of Esquemelin: ‘“Roberts
was a tall, black man, near forty years of
age, born at Newey-bagh-nigh, Haverford-
west in Pembrokeshire of good natural parts
and personal bravery.”

Roberts, like most of the other buc-
caneers, seems to have drifted into that oc-
cupation. Leaving England in November,
1719, as second mate of an English ship
bound for the coast of Guinea for a cargo
of slaves, he was soon after chosen captain.
In an attack on the Isle of Princes, the
commander, Capt. Davis was killed, and
Roberts was selected by his white associates
as the fittest man. “It is my opinion,” said
one of the leaders, according to Esque-
melin, “that, while we are sober, we pitch
upon a man of courage and skilled in navi-
gation, one, who by his council and bravery
seems best able to lead us—and such a one
I take Roberts to be, a fellow, I think, in
all respects worthy of your esteem and
favor.”

“The rank of captain,” says Esquemelin,
“obtained by suffrage fell on one superior
for boldness and knowledge, and Roberts
exceeded his fellows in this respect.”

Roberts’ first move was to seek revenge
for the death of Captain Davis, and attack-
ing the Portuguese position, took it by as-
sault, but prevailed upon his men not to
burn the town, and to spare the lives of the
inhabitants. For a pirate, he had strange
stirrings of morality, as will be seen later.

Buccaneering, instead of slave-carrying,
was now decided on and Roberts falling in
with a Dutch merchantman, plundered her,
and later, an English ship. Sparing both
crews, contrary to custom, he sailed for
the West Indies, where he accomplished one

CAPTAIN BARTHOLOMEW ROB-

Drawn by Faustina Trimble

“ROBERTS . . .

of the most daring feats in the history of
buccaneering.

Arriving off the port of Los Todos San-
tos saw a fleet of forty-two Portuguese
ships, on the way of Lisbon, waiting for its
convoy of two men-of-war of seventy guns
each. Mixing with the fleet, and pretend-
ing to be one of them he kept his men hid-
den, until he had come upon one of the
largest ships. Then he ordered the captain
to come aboard, threatening to give no quar-
ter if any signal were given to the other
ships and forced the Portuguese captain to
show him the richest ship, which happened
to be one mounting forty guns and bigger
than Roberts’ ship.

Using the Portuguese captain as a snare
Roberts attempted to board the treasure
ship. But the captain of the latter learning
of the ruse in some mysterious manner, re-
plied courteously, at the same time, swing-
ing into a position that would enable him
to pour a broadside of eighteen guns into
the pirates. But the wary Roberts beat him
at his game, raked the ship with a broad-
side and, boarding it soon overpowered the
crew.

In the meantime all was consternation in
the fleet, and the two warships in the harbor
sailed to attack. Finding the captured ship
too heavy to get away with Roberts decided
to fight it out, and hoisted his flag, the
conventional black one, with a death’s head
and cross bones, an hour-glass, and a heart,
pierced with a daggar, from which fell
three drops of blood. .

But one of the warships, outsailing the
other, had come up alone and thinking better
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. HOISTED HIS FLAG.”

of it waited for its mate, which gave Rob-
erts time to escape with the prize. “They
found this ship,” said Esquemelin, “exceed-
ingly rich, being laden chiefly with sugar,
skins, and tobacco, and in gold 40,000
moidores, besides clothing and trinkets of
considerable value, particularly a cross set
with diamonds, designed for the King of
Portugal.”

Roberts’ next visit was to Devil’s Island,
now the French penal settlement, made
famous by the Dreyfus case. Here he had
news of an incoming Portuguese ship, laden
with food and clothing, and waited to at-
tack her. Receiving news of her approach
he set out with a part of his men after her,
but was blown out of his his way by adverse
winds, and after suffering greatly from
thirst and hunger returned to find that his
lieutenant, Kennedy, had stolen his ship,
captured the prize, and deserted him.

Recruiting another crew, from which he
excluded all Irishmen, he got a small vessel
and set out again. Kennedy was Irish.

The tenor of the articles signed by the
crew will prove interesting. Any member
of the crew who stole from another was to
have his ears and nose slit; there was to be
no gambling of any kind; no boys or women,
disguised as men were to be taken aboard;
or no captured woman was to be ravished.
The penalty for violating the last two was
death. The musicians were to work on
every day except Sunday. These articles
were sworn to on a Bible after which the
document, with all its signatures was thrown
overboard. As a substitute a jury was ap-
pointed to carry them all in their minds,



and enforce them when necessary. If cap-
tured, signatures would be prima facie evi-
dence against pirates.

Roberts’ next exploit was the capture of a
brigantine from Rhode Island, and then a
Bristol ship of ten guns off Barbadoes.
Taking off the cargo, he permitted the pas-
sengers and crews to continue their journey.
On wearing this the governor of Barbadoes
sent two men-of-war against them. Rob-
erts, seeing them, and thinking them likely
prey, hoisted the black flag, and started out
in pursuit, whereupon the warships waited
for him, and when he came within gunshot,
raked him with a broadside. With the odds
against him, Roberts threw his cannon, and
cargo overboard, and succeeded in escaping.

Thereafter he vowed vengeance against all
Barbadians, and flew a flag, embroidered
with the letters: “A.B.I1.” (A Barbadian’s
Head). To this he later added: “A.M.H.”
(A Martiniquian’s Head), after the people
of Martinique had served him similarly.

Soon after he captured a French ship,
and sailing north arrived off the coast of
Newfoundland. He came into port flying
the black flag, beating drums, and sounding
trumpets, whereupon the crew of the twenty
or more ships in port fled ashore. Burning
all the ships, except a Bristol galley, he
mounted twenty-six guns on her, and sailed
again for the Indies, capturing a French

ship, and a very rich merchantman, the

Samuel. Meeting, with a Barbadian vessel,
he treated the captain brutally.

Back in the tropics, he plundered the coast
towns that would not give him supplies
freely, and got even with the governor of
Martinique by burning many of his ships,
and robbing his traders.

Thereafter he shifted his activities to the

West Coast of Africa, capturing two French °

ships, that had been stationed there to pre-
vent trading. Soon after he fell in with
a fine frigate-built English ship, the
Onslow. Capturing her he changed her
name to the Royal Fortune, and mounted
forty guns on her. He compelled all the
passengers and crews to take to the boats
except a preacher, whom he wished to keep,
promising him an easy life, and assuring
him that his only duties would be saying
prayers and mixing rum punch. The
preacher declined and begged to have his
things back, which Roberts permitted. The
parson “laid claim to several things belong-
ing to others, which were also given up to
his great satisfaction; in fine, they kept
nothing which belonged to the church, ex-
cept three prayer-books and a cork-screw.”

Roberts next visited the Calabar coast
but the Negroes there would have no com-
merce with him, for, says Esquemeling,
“although these people were without the
light of the Gospel they had such a moral
innate honesty as would upbraid and shame
the most knowing Christians.” Some two
thousand of these Negroes attacked Rob-
erts’ party, but the guns of the latter proved

~too much for them and they fled to the
woods.

Sailing next to the port of Whydah,
Roberts found eleven ships. English,
French, and Portuguese, three of which car-
ried over a hundred men and thirty guns,
each, but so great had become the terror
of his name, that on hoisting his flag, the
crews fled ashore, leaving him in possession
of them all,

But in the meanwhile the news of his
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depredations had got home to England, and
the Admiralty sent out a warship, the Swal-
low, Capt. Challoner Ogle, to hunt him
down. The Swallow finally caught up with
him while he was anchored off Cape Corso
Castle in West Africa. Hemmed in, Rob-
erts “a gallant figure in a damask waistcoat
and breeches, a red feather in his hat, a
gold chain around his neck, with a diamond
cross hanging to it,” tried to scrape his
way out of the narrow inlet, hoping to
escape at worst with a broadside from the
Swallow, a superior ship, in every way.
But in the engagement a charge of grape-
shot struck him in the throat. Seeing their
captain fall, the men lost courage, and soon
surrendered, but not before several of them
had attempted to blow up the Royal Fortune
by setting fire to the powder magazine.

The crew, numbering 157, forty-five of
which were Negroes, were taken to Eng-
land, and tried at Execution Dock. Most
of them were hanged, and their bodies tar-
red and left to “sun-dry,” as a warning,
while the remainder were shipped to the
American colonies to be ancestors, who
knows, of a less risky and more respectable
kind of piracy.

Group Tactics
(Continued from page 110)

1. How is the Negro to successfully meet
the arrogant, domineering, pugnacious race
consciousness of the average American
white man, especially toward the Negro,
unless he develops a race consciousness and
confidence as vigorous as that of the
Nordics.

2. I do not think so, though there is rea-

son to believe that there will be great
economic changes.

3. I believe intelligent Negroes of ability
will aspire to something other than the
marrying of a white person, especially when
the chances are that the white person ‘will
be inferior to the Negro.

4. Since I do not consider amalgamation

_probable in the near future, I do not con-

sider race consciousness futile or confusing.
5. No.

6. I am opposed to that amalgamation
which comes through white men’s preying
on Negro women. However, I am not op-
posed to intermarriage of the races as I
believe that to be a private matter to be
decided by the individuals.

7. There is no data by which the answer
to this question may be had, for the position
of the Negro in America is without a
parallel in history.

8. I do not believe in any form of com-
pulsory segregation.

JOHN W. BADDY,
Washington, D. C. .

1. Yes. 2. No. 3. Yes. 4-5. Yes, com-
plete or certainly over 50 per cent fusion.
6. No. 7. No. 8. No.

CARL MURPHY,
Editor, The Afro-American,
Baltimore, Md.
(Continued next month)
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NEGRO LABOR AND PUBLIC UTILITIES

(Black citizens are forced to purchase
the services of the warious public utilities
throughout the nation, just as other citizens
are. There is no alternative. When, how-
ever, the Negro consumer as worker applies
for a job at the telegraph office the express
office or the offices of the companies selling
street railway service, gas and electric light
and power, he meets with a far from demo-
cratic reception. Here and there of course,
you will find a dark brother or sister getting
by, but such cases are few and far between.
In previous numbers of THE MESSENGER we
presented part of the facts gathered in a
nation-wide survey. Owver sixty cities, each
with a Negro population of over 10,000,
were covered. Below you will find the re-
mainder of the glad mnews. Glance down
and get an eyeful.)

WESTERN UNION TELEGRAPH COM-
PANY

Note, dear readers, the following reply
from Mr. W. H. Spry, City Superintendent
at Newark, N. J. (16,977 Negroes), who
very nicely avoids in his explanation a lot
of things we dark folks might be interested
in knowing.

“We employ no Negroes in Newark,
probably in larger cities with more diversi-
fied requirements Negroes are employed in
other than technical lines. The telegraph
business is made up largely of the technical,
as in cities where there is but one telegraph
operator, such a person would be a manager
and Morse operator and messenger com-
bined, and as the cities are largely recruited
from all sources including the messenger
forces; progression takes place through the
initiative of the individual.” Yes, yes! Go
on!

Then we jump down to dear old Knox-
ville, Tenn. (11,302 Negroes), where the
local management sends us the reassuring
news that Negroes are hired as janitors.

Further South we move, and finally we
get to New Orleans where William A.
Porteous, the City Superintendent, mega-
phones that the company only employs
Negroes as “porters, elevator attendants and
maids.” This news will be received with
enthusiasm by the young blacks in New
Orleans who are anxious to carve out a
career for themselves in this field.

Mr. S. S. Scothorn, the City Superintend-
ent at San Antonio, Texas, (14,341 Ne-
groes) sends us an equally encouraging
radio from the shadow of the Alamo: “We
have only two Negroes in our employ and
they act in the capacity of janitors.”

In Wilmington, ‘Del., (10,746 Negroes)
an even greater opportunity is given the
ambitious Negro to improve himself, for
Mr. C. J. Radman, the Manager, writes us:
“Our company does not employ Negroes in
the city of Wilmington.” .

As a sort of joker, let me end this survey
of the attitude of the Western Union Tele-
graph Company toward Negro labor by
quoting from a letter sent in by Andrew F.
Burleigh, Vice President and Secretary of
the company located at the general offices,
195 Broadway, New York City. Says he:

By GEORGE S. SCHUYLER

“We do employ Negroes without discrim-
ination as far as I know, in positions which
they appear at the time of employment to
be competent to fill. (How about Messen-
gers™—Ed.) As to just what positions they
occupy I am not advised, as our operations
are very widely extended and we have up-
wards of sixty thousand employees.”

POSTAL TELEGRAPH-CABLE COMPANY

The first station we get on our trusty old
three-tube set is Mobile, Ala., (23,906 Ne-
groes). The manager tells us “Our two
linemen here, at this writing, are Negroes,”
and says further that Negroes are employed
““as linemen, porters and at one time as tele-
graph messengers.”

Following which comes ‘the stimulating
report from Mr. J. T. Logue, Superintend-
ent of the Fifth District, Southern Division,
Jacksonville, Florida. “We employ Negroes
in the district under my jurisdiction,” says
he, “which comprises the State of Florida,
only as porters and messengers.” So ends
the investigation of the telegraph companies.
It can be readily seen what splendid oppor-
tunities they offer the citizens of color.

TELEPHONE COMPANIES

There is no doubt but that the Negroes
pay huge sums to the telephone trusts every
month. Well, what chance have they when
it comes to getting a job? Read on,
Brother, read on

Our first stop is Lexington, Ky., (12,450
Negroes). The Fayette Home Telephone
Company sent in a nice snappy reply: “We
employ four Negroes as follows—3 janitors
and 1 maid.”

Then Mr. W. S. Henley, the District
Manager of the Southern Bell Telephone
and Telegraph Company at Savannah, Ga.,
(39,179 Negroes) reports: “We do not em-
ploy Negroes in positions of a skilled, cleri-
cal .or managerial nature. We do employ
Negroes as janitors, elevator men, maids
and yardmen.”

From the Cumberland Telephone and
Telegraph Co. Inc., at Meridian, Miss.,
(8,343 Negroes) we gather in the stimu-
lating message that the descendants of Ham
are employed only as common labor.

But do not despair, Oh, Children of the
Sun! We are about to take a long trip to
the liberal North, the land of opportunity.
We drop our anchor at Gary, Ind., (16,460
Negroes). Mr. J. J. Carfoll, Commercial
Manager of the Illinois Bell Telephone Co.,
greets us with the following:

“The Telephone Company at Gary (for
whom I am the Local Business Manager),
does not employ Negroes in positions of
skilled, clerical and managerial nature. We
do, however, occasionally employ them as
janitors. At the present time there are in
our employ at Gary, Ind., 162 Telephone
wmen and women, all of whom are white.”
Hooray for the North!

The plot, or rather, the jobs thicken when
we go back to Macon, Ga., (23,093 Ne-
groes), where the District Manager of the
Southern Bell Telephone and Telegraph
Company, says: “Negroes are employed as
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groundmen, janitors, elevator operators,
maids and cooks.” It will be noted, how-
ever, that the way to higher positions is
barred as elsewhere.

A similar report comes from the South-
western Bell Telephone Company at Okla-
homa City, Okla. (8,241 Negroes), where
we learn from R. J. Benzel, the General
Manager, that “We employ Negroes in
positions of janitors, elevator operators,
and assistants in the cafeteria.” It will be
observed that while we can wait on the
white help, we cannot work with the white
help.

AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY

We have, ladies and gentlemen, reports
from just two more cities on the employ-
ment of Negroes by this big trust. Our
first message comes from dear old, tolerant
Miami, Fla. (9,270 Negroes), and the
General Agent says, “At Miami we do not
employ any Negroes in positions of a
skilled, clerical or managerial nature. We
employ Negroes in the capacity of labor-
ers.” So that’s that!

The other radio reaches us from the good
city of Winston-Salem, N. C,, and here is
what was said: “Employed as truck drivers
and porters.”

This concludes our survey of the big
express trust. Like all of the companies,
it practices jim crowism everywhere.

STREET CARS, GAS AND ELECTRIC
POWER AND LIGHT COMPANIES

Dayton, O. (7,029 Negroes), is the first
to claim our attention. The City Railway
Company, which doubtless has many Negro
passengers, tells us that it employs six Ne-
groes: 5 car washers and 1 janitor.

Then comes the Dayton Street Railway
Company saying, “Janitors and Car Wash-
ers.” Fine town, Dayton!

But the Roanoke Gas Light Company
gives the dark brother a much better break
than that, for they report that they have
one gas house foreman “37 years’ experi-
ence with this company, salary $180 per.”
Besides it has employed “2 firemen, 1 ass’t.
foreman, 2 water gas makers, 2 gas main
caulkers, 20 laborers and gas makers.”

Moving to the westward, we hear from
the Nashville Railway and Light Company,
doing business in the capital city of Tennes-
see (35,633). ‘“Laborers only” is the sad
refrain from the Athens of Aframerica.

Back to Ole Virginny. We stop at
Richmond (54,041 Negroes), and get an
earful from Mr. Geo. H. Whitfield, Direc-
tor, Department of Public Utilities. That
worthy tells us, “The City of Richmond
does not employ Negroes directly. How-
ever, it lets out to contract considerable
street work and the contractors employ
Negroes for excavation and common labor.”
All the Negro employes need then, is a
strong back and a weak brain.

Cultured Boston (16,350 Negroes), now
enters the discussion with a short contribu-
tion from the General Manager of the Bos-
ton Elevated Railway. Says he: “We make
no discrimination whatever in the employ-



ment of labor. Practically all of the Ne-
groes in our employ are porters. We have
one Negro employe in car service.” Wonder
does this company employ black clerks,
bookkeepers, motormen, etc.? Now don’t
laugh! '

A rather unusual radio comes our way
from Baltimore (108,322 Negroes), in the
celebrated Maryland Free State, where
the mention of Prohibition is taboo. Says
Mr. Geo. D. Penniman, Jr., Assistant Man-
ager of the Consolidated Gas Electric Light
and Power Company of Baltimore, “We
have no Negro employes on clerical work
but have a large number on work requiring
semi-skilled men in connection with the
manufacture and distribution of gas. Also,
in the distribution work we have in the
past used to advantage a few capable Ne-
groes in the capacaity of Foreman. . . . I
will list below some of the occupations on
which we have Negroes working.: Porters,
Laborers,. Foreman, Tapper, Chauffeur,
Caulker, Pipe Layer, Cement Finisher,
Boiler Operator, Fire Cleaner.”

The Chief Engineer of the Indianapolis
(34,678 Negroes) Light and Heat Com-
pany, says, in reply to our query, “We do
not employ Negroes for positions of skilled,
clerical or managerial nature. ~They are
employed only for ordinary labor work.”
So!

But the Secretary-Treasurer of the Indi-
anapolis Street Railway Company somewhat
cheers us by the following message (I said
“somewhat”): “This company employs a
large number of Negroes in various posi-
tions, to one of whom is intrusted the con-
veying of cash from the different car sta-
tions to the Terminal Station Counting
Room. Some of the Assistant Foremen in
the Track Department are also of the col-
ored race. . A large number fill janitor and
assistant janitor positions.” But suppose a
Negro wants something better than a labor-
ing, janitor or messenger job. Will he get
it? That, as Hamlet said, is the question.

From Washington (109,966 Negroes),
the place where all the run-down lawyers
go, Mr. A. G. Neal, Vice President and
Comptroller of the Washington Railway
and Electric Company, writes: “They are
not employed in clerical positions or in a
managerial capacity. Our records indicate
they serve us in the following capacities:
Curve greasers and switchmen, Pitmen,
Truck operators, Watchmen and Lampmen,
Pavers, Compressor operators, Power Saw,
Concrete mixer operators, 1st Class Track-
men, 2nd Class Tackmen, Laborers, Store-
room helper.” Some day this company may
have openings for Howard graduates. I
said some day!

The Potomac Electric Power Company,
which is the same as the above named con-
cern and of whom the same gentleman oc-
cupies the same position, reports: “There
are four Negroes employed as Foremen of
Overhead Line groups and Conduit Con-
struction groups, composed of Negro em-
ployes. There are other Negro employes
employed as Linemen and Laborers, and a
few as Messengers.” Probably Kelly Mil-
ler was right when ne said that Washington
is “Negro Heaven.”

The following sweet note arrived from
Mr. S. E. Linton, General Manager, Nash-
ville Gas and Heating Company: “We have
about 175 Negro employees, who are loyal,
faithful and intelligent, and of a high class
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of laborers, many of whom have been with
the company for many years. Most of them
are unskilled laborers, some are semi-skilled
and some are mechanics. These employees
are all good citizens. Many own their
homes, or are buying them, and they find
and fill a most needed place in the economic
life of this community.”

From the Mobile Gas Company, however,
we get the sad news that Negroes are only
employed as laborers.

Going North a bit we stop in Augusta,
Ga. (22,582 Negroes), and hear a hearten-
ing message from the General Manager of
the Augusta-Aiken Railway and Electric
Corporation. He tells us, “We have some
six or eight skilled Negro linemen, work-
ing under a white foreman. We employ
linemen, helpers, pitmen in car shops, car
cleaner and track and roadway forces.”

Then comes a radio from the Cleveland
Electric Illuminating Company telling us
that Negroes are employed there as “com-
mon laborers, brick masons, unskilled class
of power plant work, garage helpers, wash-
ers, drivers of passenger cars, mail distri-
butors and reception room clerks.,” All of
which isn’t bad for Cleveland.

Back down South again to Macon, Ga.
(23,093 Negroes), and the Macon Railway
and Light Co., the Macon Gas Co., and the
Central Georgia Power Company, all report
that they employ no Negroes. Dear old
Georgia!

Thence west to the land of sunshine,
fakirs and movies—California. Mr. R. B.
Hill, the superintendent of operation of the
Los Angeles Railway, tells us: “The Los
Angeles Railway employs Negroes only as
janitors, scrubbers and car cleaners.”
That’s good advertising for California, yes?

But the Gulf States Utilities Company at
Beaumont, Texas (13,210 Negroes) doesn’t
do as well as the City of Angels, for we re-
ceived the laconic reply: “Laborers.”

And then we go to Florida (as all good
Americans eventually do) and we land in
Miami. There Mr. A. L. Reynolds of The
Miami Beach Railway Company, says: “We
do not employ Negroes in positions of a
skilled, clerical or managerial nature.
However, the Negroes are employed for
labor on track work, car cleaners and por-
ters.” So much for beautiful Miami!

But the Oklahoma Railway Company of
Oklahoma City, Okla. (8,241 Negroes),
sends in a reply even less encouraging: “We
have some Negroes employed as laborers.”

From the shadow of Lookout Mountain
we receive this heartening note, sent in by
the Chattanooga (18,000 Negroes) Gas
Company: “Trench and ditch diggers.”
What, may we ask, could be shorter, if not
sweeter?

We return to the Alamo again and get
a word from Mr. Wm. W. Holden, Mgr.
of the Traction Department of the San
Antonio (Texas) Public Service Company.
He says: “The San Antonio Public Service
Company employs Negroes as car cleaners,
building porters and as helpers to skilled
mechanics. Two of the Negroes are sub-
foremen over groups of Negro car clean-
ers.” From the other branches of the com-
pany furnishing gas and electricity to the
15,000 Negroes, we learn that Negroes are
only employed as “porters, laborers, etc.”

The South Carolina Power Company at
Charleston, S. C,, sends in this brief answer
to our query: “We employ Negroes as
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power house firemen, helpers, porters and
common laborers.” Which isn’t the worst
record imaginable.

Last, but surely not least, we publish the
reply of Mr. Neil Callahan, President of
the Vicksburg Gas Company in Vicksburg,
Miss. (9,148 Negroes): “We have four
Negroes in our employ in skilled positions;
two as operators, one as fireman and one as
pipe fitter, and all four of these are good
steady men.

“In addition to this we have five Negroes
in our employ as assistants to white me-
chanics and they are all good steady men.

“When laying mains and such like work
during every summer period, we employ
quite a number ‘of Negroes as common
laborers at good wages.” Suppose the pub-
lic utilities did as much elsewhere.

So here endeth our first survey. Our
readers may not know it, but the vast ma-
jority of these companies are in reality
owned and controlled by a mere handful
of people, although the companies all have
different names. How ‘is it done, you ask?
Interlocking directorates is the answer. The
Big Boys who own the large hunks of stock
in these companies are all hot for the
Tuskegee-Hampton type of education and
swear by all the Gods that education will
solve the race problem. But the real race
problem is the problem of wages, labor and
promotion, and these Big Boys make no
effort to break down the color discrimina-
tion in industry that relegates the Negro
generally to the lowest places in the in-
dustrial hierarchy. Many of these Big
Utilities Men are on the Boards of Trustees
of little Negro colleges and get off a swarm
of wise cracks at meetings of the Inter-
racial Commission and at Commencements,
but you can see what hope they hold out
generally to our young men and women.

Necessity of Negro Banks
(Continued from page 108)

BACK MOST OF ITS OWN CHRIST-
MAS CLUB MONEY THROUGH
THESE SAME MERCHANTS.

Not only does this situation exist
relative to Christmas Club funds but all
along down the line. In other words, un-
less there is a concurrent development in
mercantile and other business institutions
and establishments among colored people—
every time a Negro makes an accumulation
of funds for his purpose, this money
usually finds its way from the Negro bank
back into the hands of the merchant, real
estate dealer or other white business man,
and thence finds a resting place in a white
bank, from which depository it may be
again loaned out to white business institu-
tions—in a never ending chain of progress
and business building for themselves.

From the above it might be argued that
the organization of banks among Negroes
should await the development of mercan-
tile, manufacturing and other business.
This, however, is not true. Hard though
the pioneering may be, as I view it, the
start has to be made at some point. One is
reminded of the query as to which came
first—the chick or the egg. It would hardly
work out to say that we shall first organ-
ize a certain number of business institutions
and then plan for a bank. Neither would

(Continued on page 134)



THE times are replete with thrills, excitement and
change, with China in revolt as the outstanding news.
President Coolidge seeks to stage another limitation of
armament conference, while France definitely insists that
it’s a European question over which the League of Nations
Ihe has unquestioned suzerainty. She may yet re-
Month lent, however, because of her fervent wish to
secure the cancellation of her debt to the
United States or, at least, a more favorable modification
of terms of payment. England, of course, accepts the offer
of Mr. Coolidge for such a conference with reservations.
But she is not more astute than Japan for she replies in a
more favorable and sympathetic tone. Mussolini views the
Coolidge plan as inconsequential to European peace, and
expresses grave doubt as to the benefits Italy could receive
therefrom. Mayhap, it is a mere defense mechanism to the
great powers, for he pretends to want war to reaffirm the
ancient glories of the Caesars.

Time, as well as “sleep is great nature’s second cure, the
balm of hurt minds.” “It knits the ravelled sleeve of care,”
of hate, of suspicion. For the first time since the fateful
days of Armageddon, Gustave Stressman, Foreign Minis-
ter of the Weimar Republic, presides at the Council of the
League of Nations. He did more. He spoke in his own
tongue. Much water has run under the bridge since July,
1914. Germany may yet alter the edict of Versailles and
remove her official guilt for the war, which all enlightened
people already recognize ought to be removed, and accord-
ing to the apparent spirit of Briand, France may yet accede
to even this. Meanwhile the goose step proceeds apace in
the land of the erstwhile Hohenzollerns.

Poor Portugal appears to be quiescent, doubtless due to
the sheer exhaustion from her own chronic revolutionary
paroxisms. »

Russia, though nominally out of the European political
drama, actually plays a role of no little importance. She
has even reached the stage when she arrogantly rejects
invitations to confabs from the recognized respectable
European diplomats. In reply to a recent note from London
insisting upon Russia’s observance of certain forms of
international ethics, the Soviet State, since free from the
propaganda melodrama of Zinovievz, the former high
priest of the Third International, replied with a character-
istic Machiavellian subtlety, expressing no penitence and
revealing no weakness. Despite considerable grandiose
talk in Parliament about breaking off relations with the
Proletarian State, England takes her medicine, doubtless,
because her trade relations with 156,000,000 of consumers
are too profitable to be sneezed at. We suspect, too, that
England is not far wrong in her charges that the Soviets
are bent upon undermining the world politics of perfidious
Albion, although the wary Litvinoff, acting Foreign Minis-
ter of Russia, hurdles beautifully.

While diplomats play hide and seek with the fortunes of
the people, capitalists hire athletes to outdistance the
mob in staking off claims in Grasfontein, South Africa.
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In the Americas, Mexico and Nicaragua occupy the cen-
ter of interests. The United States continue to reinforce
its position in Nicaragua, while Mexico refuses to yield a
single inch to Kellogg. Public opinion in the States seems
to favor the position of Calles.

In the field of domestic politics, the MacNary-Haugen
farm relief measure is easily the most disturbing. It has
virtually split the nation in twain. Again we are reminded
that “East is East and West is West: never the twain shall
meet.” It is also a bit of Eastern philosophy that the “East
shall see the West to bed.”

How will the embattled, determined farmers fare in the
struggle with the adroit bankers and manufacturers of the
East? In the House and the Senate, the farmers have
flattened out all opposition and driven their measure
through, only to be vetoed by the aptest symbol of the East,
President Coolidge. Can the farmers ride over the veto?
is the question on the tongue of politician and layman,
alike, while the aspirants to the White House proceed to
build their political fences.

Of no little interest too is the filibuster of Senator Reed
of Pennsylvania to prevent Senator Reed of Missouri from
investigating the slush fund which elected Vare and Smith
to the Senate. It, incidentally, afforded Vice-President
Dawes an opportunity to harp again upon his pet theme of
revising the archaic Senate rules as well as to be considered
as a possibility of escaping the innocuous desuetude of the
vice-presidency.

Of great significance to Colored Americans is the decision
of the United States Supreme Court on the Texas white
Primary Law, declaring it unconstitutional.

ICTORY LIFE has achieved a signal victory in qualify-

ing to enter New York State to write insurance. It is

a tribute to the business acumen of Anthony Overton.

With a high-powered salesmanship there should be no great

diffculty to a rapid and progressive development in this

Vietory field. Of course, the competition is keener

Life than that which has been faced by a Negro

insurance company anywhere before, but that

should stimulate instead of deterring a group of aggres-

sive, hard-hitters such as the Overton group would seem
to typify.

It is expected that the Northeastern Life will invade
the big city in the next few months. Under the able leader-
ship of Harry Pace, it should rapidly build up an enviable
and successful record. '

~

O seek for the economic reason for events is getting

to be quite a general attitude of mind today among all
strata of Negroes. Doubtless they are partaking of their
environment. Seeing that practically every big political
issue has a sordid money motive at the bottom, despite its
quasi-ethical, religious, patriotic, cultural win-
dow dressing, one hundred per cent American
Negroes, than whom there are no more pes-
tiferous humans, are beginning to become disillusioned.

Economic

Thinking

ditorialse

2Opinion of the leading colored American thinkers

If strikes of workers are opposed by the black Babbits, it
is because they assign the wrong economic effect to them.
We have heard a number of Chesterfieldian professionals
who are competent to converse about the various periods
of furniture, denouncing the poor striking garment work-
ers for the high price of clothing. If ever they would
countenance labor organization, they would frown down
upon the strike as an anti-social method which should be
banned by the law. This is pathetic, for to ban the strike
is to curtail freedom. If workers were denied the right to
strike, it would nullify the power of their organization to
protect and advance their interests.

Among some of the most serious thinkers of the race,
no careful distinction is made between a company union
and a legitimate trade union. Benevolent, paternalistic wel-
fare schemes of corporations are hailed as veritable magna
chartas for the Negro workers. Why? Because of ignot-
ance. Their hearts are right but their heads are wrong.
Besides, numerous professional agencies which manufac-
ture this company-union bunk, are steadily and systemat-
ically poisoning the minds of the Negro intelligentsia.

What can be done to neutralize this flood of lies and
misinformation about the workers? Correct economic in-
formation ought to be systematically circulated through all
of the social, relegious, educational, political and literary
bodies among Negroes in the country. This campaign of
economic education should proceed from a definite eco-
nomic movement which is clearly committed to a working
class program. Its educational work might partake of the
nature of the Fabian Society of London or of the League
for Industrial Democracy in New York.

TEXAS statute which provided that “In no event shall
A a Negro be eligible to participate in a Democratic Party
election held in the state of Texas, and should a Negro
vote in the Democratic primary election such a ballot shall
be void, and election officials are herein directed to throw

. out such ballot and not count the same,” has
;Vr?:;zﬁes been declared unconstitutional by the United
States Supreme Court.

The case grew out of the refusal of election officials of
El Paso to permit Dr. L. A. Nixon to vote in the primaries
of 1926.

Justice Holmes handed down the decision in which it
was held that the Texas law was clearly violative of the
Fourteenth Amendment. It is held by some that the opinion
seems to vindicate the theory that the Federal Govern-
ment has authority to regulate primary elections, despite
the judgment to the contrary rendered by the high court
in the Newberry case. Obviously, if the Foqrteenth Amenq-
ment gave citizenship to persons of color, it cannot permit
any state to withhold from persons of color the right to
exercise that citizenship.

This is a serious blow to the silly and indefensible doc-
trine of white political supremacy in the south over black
taxpayers. This is only a slight indication of the trend of
affairs. The Negro will not continue to remain docile
under such outrageous political obscurantism. With the
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progressive accumulation of economic power and education,
Negroes will insist upon equal protection and considera-
tion under federal and state laws. The South, too, will
eventually come to recognize the inevitability of this trend.
The penetration of the opinion of the “new Southern white
man”’ will do much toward overthrowing the political super-
stition toward the Negro.

The steady industrialization of the South will ultimately
uproot its old feudo-capitalistic system. With the coming
of this economic transformation will follow—as a natural
corollary, profound changes in the socio-ethical-political
life of the South also. The Blease opinion on the Negro
cannot remain regnant. It is an anachronism. ]

It is interesting to note, too, that by the case of Dr. Nl?(On
that Negro political opinion in the South is not solidly
Republican. This is natural. The Negro, like the white
man, thinks and acts politically in correspondence with his
environment. Perhaps it may be a species of political pro-
tective coloration, a political defense mechanism. It would
be a form of suicidal social strategy for the Negro to line
up solidly in any one political camp in the South. In the
new South his political behavior will have all of the cross-
sections of the whites. One of the emotional reasons of the
South against Negroes voting is the belief that they, under
the spell of Lincoln, will vote as a unit for the G. O. P.

Happily, the South and the Negro both, extremely back-
ward in political thought and action, are changing under
the impact of changed conditions. )

Note the social, economic conditions of the races in North
Carolina, the most advanced of all the Sout_hern states.
Under the enlightened racial attitude of certain leaders of
opinion in North Carolina, better roads and schools for both
races are emerging. Perhaps, the University of North Caro-
lina marks the highest reach of enlightenment on the prob-
lem of race in the South. It is comparable in the import,
scholarship, seriqusness and realism of its work with any-
thing which is being done above the Mason and Dixon
line by white or colored agencies. It is the highest and
finest expression of the “new white man” in the South.
Doubtless it will be found, too, upon examination thgt th.e
higher unit of wealth production in North Carolina is
resultant to this advanced educational program. It is a
sine qua non of modern industrialism that the blight of
illiteracy be lifted. Thus, the capitalist of North Carolina,
such as Duke and their political spokesmen such as Acock,
Ex-Governor Morrison and Governor McClat}e, are more
intelligently awakened to the economic significance of a
wider dissemination of education than are the leaders of
thought in other Southern states.

It is simply good business. It involves no maudlin senti-
ment when entrepreneurs insist upon the application of
taxes to the building of better roads and schools instead of
the building of jails. The white South will, as a result of
a vis a tergo, realize that when the Negro raises himself

up he will also help to raise the whites up; that when white
(Continued on page 134)
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AFRAMERICAN SNAPSHOTS
BY WILBERT HOLLOWAY

Upper Left: Mr. and Mrs, Johnson endeavor to spend a quiet
Saturday evening at home in spite of the radios, phonographs,
player-pianos and the youthful exponents of the Charleston and
Black Bottom.

Upper Right: Mr. Henry Cole returns home after a two-year
trip abroad and has difﬁcultf' in recognizing his wife and daughter
who have undergone the celebrated whitewashing process.

Center: Snapshot of Brother Elias hamm, prominent Sunday
School Superintendent from the hinterland, three hours after de-
livering a stirring lecture on Salvaging Modern Youth at a church
conference in New York City.

Lower Left: Rev. Imus Yelp, noted itinerant evangelist, inad-
vertently breaks the A.A.U. igh Jump record during the heat
of -his sermon.

Lower Right: Portrait of Dr. N. Fernal Bore, PDQ, SOS, SOL,
prominent social worker who has just completed the collection
of data on The Sizes of Left Feet Among Negro Domestics in
257 Urban Centers, triumphantly indicating the fruits of his
indefatigable research to the Hon, I. Shakem Down, prominent
white p%xilanthropist, whose_hobby is subsidizing social work. Dr.
Bore, it is said, is also President of the Kom Bea Moron fra-

ternity.
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By THEOPHILUS LEWIS

REFLECTIONS OF AN ALLEGED DRAMATIC CRITIC

Stigma—An Advance in Acting

The Sekondi Players—An Advance
in Staging

The Ballyhoo and the Razz

HEN Massa Paul Green arrived in

in town with “In Abraham’s

Bosom” Mayor Walker was sunning
his heels in the moist and salubrious atmos-
phere of the tropics: where there ain’t no
Eighteenth Commandment and a man can
raise a thirst, hence there was nobody on
hand to present the key to the city to the
celebrated dramatist, but outside of
that the orgies the College of Dramatic
Critics had arranged in honor of the dis-
tinguished visitor were worthy of a king’s
entry. Massa Paul’s arrival at Manhattan
Transfer was announced by the blowing of
every factory whistle between Harrison and
Hoboken and when he stepped off the Pull-
man in the Pennsylvania Terminal he was
greeted with an artillery salute of nineteen
guns and a firecracker. His triumphant
march to the Provincetown Playhouse was
marked by a continuous blast of trumpets,
the crash of cymbals, the sound of brass
and an antiphonal chorus of spirituals, ar-
ranged and orchestrated by Barret H. Clark
and.chanted by platoons of hungry Negro
actors happy at the prospect of regular
beans and pork chops. As a fitting climax
to the festivities, Massa Paul, amidst a
tremendous blowing of noses, was presented
with a volume of the kudos of the reviewers
of the white dailies and a copy of Miss
Jessie Faucet’s ecomium in which she extols
the recipient as peer to Aeschylus and Euri-
pides. Miss Faucet’s panegyric was in-
scribed in letters of gold on beautifully em-
bossed vellum, plush bound and embellished
with the calling cards of ribald horseflies.
When the tumult and the shouting died “In
Abraham’s Bosom” had been grandly bally-
hooed from the incommodius MacDougal
Street playhouse to more ritzy and lucrative
quarters adjacent to Broadway. .

It is devoutly to be hoped that Dorothy
Manley and Donald Duff, having observed
the canonization of Massa Paul, will reflect
on the significance of the event and govern
themselves accordingly the next time they
try their luck with an inter-racial drama.
“In Abraham’s Bosom” is a play with a
message for the thoughtful playwright, and
if Miss Manley and Mr. Duff ponder its
lesson well and avoid some of the faults of
“Stigma,” their last play, there is no reason
in the world why their next inter-racial
drama should not be a corker that will not
only win the acclaim of the critics but
fetch the authors plenty of bucks as well.
“Stigma,” of course was hopeless, and the

reason was because the authors wrote the
play without first giving sufficient study to

- Negro psychology. Its numerous and egreg-

ious flaws not only show that they were
only wholly unfamiliar with Negro life but
also cause one to wonder if they didn’t write
the play before they had even seen the pho-
tograph of a genuine Negro. For it is only
by presuming lack of experience on the part
of the authors that one can account for
the strange and naive notions of Negro
behavior disclosed in the course of the ac-
tion.

The first big mistake the authors made
was when they fashioned their colored char-
acter on the obviously unsound premise that
in the stress of emotion Negroes behave like
human beings. Another serious error was
neglecting to write a scene in which three
or more Negroes luxuriate in religious hys-
teria and another scene which would give
six high yellow ladies of pleasure and a
couple of sweetback men a chance to display
their virtuosity in dancing the Charleston.
But the most fatal blunder of all was their
failure to arrange a scene a faire showing
an ink-sweating piano mover cavorting
about a purple lighted stage with his under-
shirt torn off and his hams exposed. In
short, they ignored the obvious fact that
Negro life expresses itself mainly in aberra-
tions and proceeded to write the play in the
coherent, intelligible manner which is ap-
propriate only when handling material taken
all compact from a white social background.

As a result of these unsound methods the
play failed to go over with either critics or
public. Apparently Mr. Barret H. Clark did
not see enough merit in the piece to warrant
spraying a single atomizer of banana oil on

the pleasantly embarrassed authors, Miss

Faucet has not yet compared them favor-
ably with even Augier and Sandeau, and in-
stead of being the recipient of a big parade
from the Village to Broadway “Stigma”
was honored with a procession of a slightly
different nature. The procession consisted
of one hearse and one hack, and the line of
march was from the Cherry Lane to the
storehouse. Speaking for myself, I must
admit my case hardened bosom is not dis-
turbed by the slightest suggestion of regret.
I leave the luxury of that emotion to Miss
Manley and Mr. Duff. It was their funeral.

My interest in “Stigma” was limited to
Miss Doralyne Spence’s acting. The play
called for four characters, three white and
one colored, all of equal importance. The
colored character was a strong, placid
Negro woman mated illegally with a bril-
liant but mercurial white student. Miss
Spence interpreted the part in a facile and
persuasive manner that left practically no
room for improvement. Only two or three
minor details of her performance were open
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to correction. The most noticeable flaw in
her work was when, not more than twice,
she addressed her lines to the audience in-
stead of the character she was talking to,
but for all I know the director had in-
structed her to do that.

Far too often for comfort the work of
colored dramatic actors forces a reviewer
to discuss the potential rather than the act-
ual merit of a performance. Miss Spence’s
acting in “Stigma” was an exception. It
was the most competent performance by a
colored actress I have seen since Dora Cole
played “Hattie” in “All God’s Chillun.”

The Sekondi Players

The Sekondi Players, most of whose mem-
bers are Yonkers high school students, ap-
pear to be the most enthusiastic and active
of all the groups working to establish a real
Negro theatre. These qualities—energy, en-
thusiasm, youth—are of first importance to
a movement which will require years to
mature. The Negro theatre is a young
movement and it stands to gain more from
young people with their natural inclination
to explore and venture and absorb new ideas
combined with an expectancy of life which
will enable them to give the theatre the
benefit of their knowledge and experience.

The guiding spirit of The Sekondi Play-
ers is Heemsley Winfield, and right now I
know of less than half a dozen figures of
more value to our theatre and drama. He
has gathered more empirical knowledge of
the various departments of the theatre than
any other member of the younger group and
The Sekondi Players furnish him a con-
venient laboratory for making experiments.
His forte is scenic designing and to that
craft he brings not only efficiency in tech-
nique but also a vivid sense of theatrical
effectiveness. His experience in modern
stagecraft combined with his knowledge of
how to apply it to the special requirements
of the little theatre marks him as the present
outstanding leader in his field. No one
group should have a monopoly of his serv-
ices. All the little theatre movements in
the metropolis should call him in to help
out with their problems of staging, and
they should pay him as well as they can
afford.

A . W. 0. L

What is beyond the shadow of doubt the
greatest disaster the hard pressed anti-cen-
sorship forces have suffered since their
ancient enemy, the berserk Anthony Com-
stock, was called to his heavenly rest was
the recent temporary but nevertheless dis-
maying desertion of General George Jean
Nathan who went over to the roundheads
with three brigades of adjectives and twen-

(Concluded on page 135)
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HE vociferous gabbling of “race”

journalists, social workers, self-pro-

claimed students and professional
calamity howlers over the declining birth
rate of Homo Africanus in this glorious land
of Morgan, Ford and Com-
pany, is only exceeded by
similar squawks from the
Lugubrious Minority of
Nordics concerning the
same tendencies in their
group. There have been
more tears shed over the
declining birth rate than a
certain Negro organization sheds over the
slump in lynching. On a thousand plat-
forms, priests, politicians and plutocrats
hoof back and forth, swinging their arms,
blowing saliva and raising much sweat be-
seeching the modern female to have more
and better babies in order that this Republic
of the people, for the people and by the peo-
ple shall not perish from the face of the
earth: that is to say, in order that there be
more prospective church members, more
votes and political offices, and more wage
slaves for the industrial reserve army, to
the end that wages may be kept at a
“sensible level.”

But modern woman, now escaped from
the slavery of the home to that of the office
and factory, is paying no more attention
to this clamor and furore than an intelligent
person does to the vaporings of Christian
Scientists, Theosophists, Rotarians, Holy
Rollers and such picturesque ninnies. Hav-
ing marched into wage slavery under the
banner of Feminism, the gals are insisting
quite consistently on the industrial as well
as civil rights “enjoyed” by men. In other
words she demands the right to be bull-
dozed by a boss, the right to rush to and
from industrial slave pens every day in
crowded street cars and subways, and the
right to spend her own money with the in-
stallment collector, the landlord, the
butcher, the grocer, the “number” banker,
the clergyman and the pawnbroker.

Though now as intensely modern as a
wireless telephone or a Kiwanis meeting,
the erstwhile domestic drudge—mow en-
gaged in beating a typewriter, running a
sewing machine, sorting out dirty laundry
and packing away peaches and tripe—has
not as yet lost the mothering instinct.
Having, with the aid of the drug stores and
the professional abortionists, almost dis-
continued child birth (though a lusty brat
does occasionally see the light of the world
in spite of the oppositign), she must per-
force have a substitute, an ersatz baby. She
still yearns for something to fondle, coddle,
kiss, bathe, pet and feed; something that
she can leave at home chained to the bed-
post while she and the husband (if any)

Mr. Schuyler

By GEORGE S. SCHUYLER

In DEFENSE OF POODLES

rush downtown to collect enough dinero to
hold off the landlord, the sheriff, and other
such burglars; something that doesn’t cry
all night, doesn’t require a hired nurse-
maid, doesn’t have to be hauled to school
every morning, doesn’t contract a dozen
maladies a year (to the enrichment of
physicians) and otherwise constitute an an-
noyance and expense. In response to this
Feminist urge for a substitute baby, we have
ladies and gentlemen, The Poodle.

Despite the evident service it is per-
forming, the little thing has been the butt
of more ridicule, calumny and cussing than
Marcus Garvey, Kaiser Wilhelm, William
Jennings Bryan, or even the Negro race.
Cartoonists, caricaturists, clegymen and
capitalists have flayed these little doggies,
husbands have cursed them and kicked them
enroute to curbstone latrines, but emanci-
pated woman vigorously defends them and
quite literally presses them to her breast.
The women are refusing to be dogged by
man while allowing the dog to man their
apartments. Many a man viewing the situ-
ation blurts out, “Well, I'll be dogged.”

While others of the male species grow
as hot under the collar as an atheist at a
Baptist convention over this situation, I
am keeping kool with Koolidge. As the
popular song goes, “It’s All the Same to
Me.” Let evolution take its course, say I,
if possible, accelerate it with a hefty boot.
This phenomenon should spread as far as
Capitalism, Christianity and Colorphobia—
the Invincible Triumvirate. Not only will
it ultimately bring about a solution of the
Negro problem but of the social problem as
well. Humanity must be improved, world
peace must come, justice must prevail, right
must triumph, politics must be purified, vir-
tue must increase, the Sermon on the Mount
must win the world, race prejudice must
disappear and the exploitation of man by
man must forever cease. All sober and
broadminded citizens will endorse that plat-
form.

It is as obvious then as the. stupidity of
most liberals or the gullibility of voters
that the aforementioned blessings can only
come with the reduction of the population
to zero. While increasing syphilization
and civilization are slowly bringing this
about (accelerated during the War to End
War), it must be generally agreed that the
most pleasant and least painful method is
the raising of Chows instead of children.

Thus all forward-lookers and earnest re-
formers will join me in praising the poodle
as an unconscious benefactor of the so-
called human race. But praise and under-
standing are not enough. We must sacri-
fice something if we would bring in more
rapidly the childless world, i.e., the world
without men and women. We must or-
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ganize, agitate and educate. We must
“give until it hurts” in order to make this
a better world to live in—at least for the
lower (?) animals.

Hence, as a constructive proposal to ex-
pedite the millennium, I suggest the organi-
zation of the Child Substitute Association
of the World. I shall agree to serve as the
executive secretary of the same at some such
modest salary as that received by George E.
Haynes, Eugene Kinckle Jones, R. R. Moton
or James Weldon Johnson. I too am will-
ing to make a sacrifice for mankind, which,
of course, I insist, includes myself.

There ought to be no difficulty in getting
the dog fanciers, kennel proprietors and dog
biscuit manufacturers to contribute liberally
to the cause, while the wealthiest and most
cultured women will not hesitate to take
out life memberships. Thus the success of
such an organization would be virtually
assured, especially since modern civiliza-
tion is so effectively destroying what re-
mains of the home and the emancipated
women clamor ever more loudly for the
right to be wage slaves alongside their
brothers and husbands.

The first task of such an organization
would naturally be the time-honored prac-
tice of sending news releases to the press
every day outlining the aims and objects,
all, of course, properly sugar coated and
humanized. Then lectures should be given
on such subjects as, “Why Children?”
“Poodles and Progress,” “The Dog and the
Home,” and so forth. The official publica-
tion should be issued at least once a month
and bear some such name as “The Poodle,”
“The Substitute Baby,” or “The Twentieth
Century ‘Child’” Effective slogans such
as “A Poodle a Day Keeps Babies Away,”
“Raise a Poodle and Save Money,” and
“Have You a Little Poodle in Your Home?”
should be adopted and briskly advertised
until every little woman has a poodle of
her own.

As a solvent of world problems, the
poodle is better in every way than either
Socialism, Anarchism, Rheumatism, Alco-
holism, the League of Nations, Influenza,
Garveyism, Pelmanism, Rotary, Tuberculo-
sis, Free Trade or universal warfare. So
let us boost, not knock (or kick), the
poodle. Let the new message be heard
around the world: More Poodles to the
Square Mile!

Next Month:
Advice to Budding Imperialists
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FEBRUARY’S BEST EDITORIAL

Selected from the American Negro Press, weeks ending February 5, 12 and 19th

By EUGENE GORDON

Well Known Jouwrnalist on the Editorial Staff of The Boston Post

This wmatter of selecting the “best” one
of any class of things is always full of
risks for the foolhardy who attempt it;
however, those who explain their methods
wmore often escape wrath than those who do
not. As a matter of necessity, especially if
one person makes the selection, the method
must be arbitrary. If it be arbitrary it must
follow certain lines of guidance—certain
rules from which no appeal is allowed.
Moreover, the word “best,” as used nowa-
days in our appraisal of qualities in stories,
books, newspapers, plays, and so on, is far
from being an absolute term; at best “best”

INCOLN’S and Douglass’ natal day
I anniversaries, the alleged move of Li-

beria against American missionaries,
and Negro History Week furnished subjects
for the larger number of editorials in the
February Negro press. Three or four
papers, notably the Washington Tribune (the
18th), the Pittsburgh Courier (the 5th), and
the Amsterdam News (the 9th), really said
something worth while on these subjects.
Most of the others seemed to think that
they must say something, and something
they said, because it was customary.

I wish to point out some very obvious
editorial and editorial page faults: (1)
absence of a dateline from the masthead;
(2) verbosity; (3) dearth of facts in the
premise. Few of the papers carry a date-
line in the masthead, and some of them
(for example, the Public Journal) have no
date anywhere on the editorial page. Too
many words are used to say little. Often,
as in the case of the Atlanta Independent,
in nearly every issue, the subject is ex-
hausted in half the length of the editorial,
vet the words roll on. (The Philadelphia
Tribune offends in the same way.) An

as thus employed is merely relative, and its
relativeness becomes apparent in proportion
as the selector of the “best” be a “com-
mittee” of one person or of several. For
that reason no story or editorial or book or
play selected as the “best” should be con-
sidered as unqualifiedly perfect; it should be
considered merely as having wmet more
thoroughly than any other story or editorial
or book or play that was read by the se-
lector the arbitrary rules or tests applied
to it.

As there are in other literary forms cer-
tain elastic principles which govern them,

editorial writer should be sure of his facts;
not only should he be sure of them, but he
should be careful, in stating them, that the
reader knows he is sure. The Pittsburgh
Courier (not the only guilty one) made this
statement in an editorial called “Atlanta’s
Bathtub Party”: “While Earl Carroll, the
young New York theatrical producer, is
making his last appeal to keep from spend-
ing the next two years in Uncle Sam’s
walled hostelry in Atanta for staging a
bathtub party in wicked Gotham,” etc.
That is not true. Earl Carroll was arrested,
tried and convicted for perjury, and for
that alone.

There were some good editorials. I am
sorry that those for February 26 could not
be considered, but they were either lost or
delayed in the mails between THE MESSEN-
Ger office and my home in Cambridge, for
I have not yet received them. Those con-
sidered were from the papers of February
S5th, 12th, and 19th (including also, of
course, those from papers published earlier
in the weeks adjacent to these dates). If
those of the 26th should turn up, they will
be considered with the March lot.

.because briefer.

so are there in the newspaper editorial. For
the purpose of this new department, how-
ever, the elasticity must be removed, and the
principles made hard and rigid. If this
were not done the rules would not be arbi-
trary, and arbitrary they must be, to be
effective, in this particular undertaking. I
have made for my use a standard rule by
which each editorial read during the month
will be measured. That one which adjusts
itself most nearly perfectly to this standard
will be chosen as the best of all those ex-
amined.

Perhaps the papers which most consis-
tently present their cases (editorially) in a
logical form, seldom failing to achieve the
result aimed for, are the Philadelphia
Tribune and the Amsterdam News. The
Amsterdam News’ are often more effective
The Dallas Express, the
Pittsburgh Courier, the Union (Cincinnati),
the Chicago Whip, and the Chicago De-
fender are among the scant dozen papers
which say vigorously and well what they
have to say, going directly to the point even
though too often failing to take successively
logical steps to reach it.

Because it is timely and pertinent; be-
cause it is clearly enough written to clarify
the situation entirely for those who are in-
terested in the matter; because it displays
no prejudice either for or against; because
it informs; and finally, because it comes
nearer than any other to conforming to
the standard I have made, the following
editorial from the Pittsburgh Courier of
February 5th, is selected as the best of those
read that month.

(Continued on page 134)

LIBERIA AND THE MISSIONARIES

According to press reports recently received in this country,
President C. D. B. King of Liberia, is said to have recommended to
the legislature of his country that the good offices of the foreign
Christian missionaries be dispensed with and that the control of
such activities be left to the citizens of Liberia. This alleged sug-
gestion of the head of the Liberian Government has naturally
aroused considerable discussion. To those religious organizations
that have for nearly a century sent men, women and money into
Liberia this naturally seems like a very ungrateful gesture. Some-
thing like a quarter of a million dollars is spent by Negro denomina-
tions for missionary work in Africa, and a large portion of that
amount is spent in Liberia, and much good work has probably been
accomplished. Tt is said that the Negro missionaries in Liberia
have done much to aid the little West African Republic in house-
building and general economic improvement. '

Such an action as that recommended by President King is not,
of course, unprecedented. Henry VIII of England, broke with the
Catholics and founded the Anglican Church, and in the 17th Cen-
tury the Japanese authorities expelled all Christian missionaries from
their Empire. In both instances the reason for this action was

similar to that stated by President King; namely, to get rid of
foreign educational influences and place the control of such activi-
ties under natives of the country.

Liberia, like all other countries, has its special problems, and
doubtless feels that they can best be solved by Liberians. This is
unquestionably in line with the theory of self-determination of
nations enunciated by the late President Wilson. Liberia can
doubtless struggle along without foreign missionaries, Negro or
Caucasian, particularly since the Firestone Company has guaranteed
the economic advantages- that the missionaries have tried to give.
As for the Negro missionaries and the thousands of dollars that
they spend annually in Liberia, they can use their time, money and
talents to as good, and probably better advantage, right here in
the United States. Better housing and better economic advantages
are sorely needed among American Negroes, and the challenge of
decreasing church membership among Aframericans should cer-
tainly stimulate the Negro missionaries to more intensive and in-
telligent activity right here in these so obviously United States.

Hence, the loss to Liberia (if such it should prove to be) may
redound to the advantage of the American Negroes.

124




HE Department of Labor at Wash-

ington, D. C., reports that Negro

workers comprise 65 per cent of
the employees in the laundries of Chi-
cago, Ill. The principal occupations in
which they are engaged are on mangles,
at washers, as starchers, shirt finishers,
folders, etc. One employer reported six
colored men “in charge” at his plant;
while another reported “five who are
‘foremen’ or in some especially responsible
position.” Another laundry employer re-
ported in his group of fifty colored workers
“three engineers and a watchman, seven
washermen and wringermen, ten general
workers, and thirty in the flatwork depart-
ment.” He regarded “seven as holding re-
sponsible places” at wages up to $40 a week.
The general opinion prevails that the serv-
ices of the Negro workers are satisfactory;
but it is generally charged that their turn-
over is too high.

An investigation of Negro laundry work-
ers in New York City, revealed that Negro
workers comprised 20 per cent. of the
workers in the laundries there. There the
Negoes are in the following occupations:
Ironers, ironing machine operatives, por-
ters and wash room operatives, washers,
folders, receivers, shirt operators, flat work
operators, wringermen, mangle operators,
general helpers, shakers, feeders, checkers,
take-off, extractor men, drivers, etc. Wages
in both cities appear to vary according to
weekly hours of service at each particular
plant. It’s time we owned more laundries—
as much washing and ironing as we do.

Negroes in Norfolk have formed a busi-
ness league and are ready to begin an active
program. Ewvery Negro community ought
to have one of these.

Mr. James Boone of Portsmouth, Va.,
has opened a floral shop at 943 Count Street,
that city. This ought to be a good business
—what with our high death rate.

The first South-wide conference of
Negro farm supervising agents was held re-
(éen(tjly at the State College, Orangeburg,

The Mme. C. J. Walker Mfg. Co. has an-
nounced through its manager, Mr. F. B.
Ransom, that a half million dollar structure
housing factory and business offices is soon
to be erected on the northwest corner of In-
diana and West Streets, Indianapolis, Ind.
It will be four stories high, fireproof, and
will contain also a theater auditorium with
a seating capacity of 1,500. Business must
be good.

A charter has been recently granted the
Investment Loan Corporation at Topeka,
Kan. It is the first colored finance corpora-
tion ever chartered in Kansas. Capital stock
is placed at $75,000, stock selling at $12 a
share. Well, there doesn’t seem to be any-
thing the matter with the dark section of
Kansas!

T. Arnold Hill of the National Urban
League reports that the attitude of the white
labor unions toward Negroes is much more
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favorable than formerly. That's encouraging.

The Eagle Life Insurance Company of
New Orleans, La., reports that the receipts
of the company increased by $25,000 in
1926, and that the net profits for the year
were almost $9,000. This eagle appears to
be soaring.

George Smith & Son, a firm of chimney
cleaners in New York City, is reported to be
the oldest Negro business in the United
States, having been in existence since 1835.
It is a Negro business only in the sense that
it is owned by J. Wesley Smith, a Negro,
since most of the work is done for white
people. Mr. Smith is a ventilation expert
who has been consulted on many occasions
in connection with big buildings. Color
was evidently no handicap here.

Local 6, Brotherhood of Dining Car Em-
ployees, has just elected officers. It reports
a membership of 600. This Negro union has
a total of 3,000 members. Because they
have sense enough to be organized, these
dining car employees have won wage in-
creases and better working conditions. In
union there is strength. Hackneyed, but
true, folks!

Two Negroes, Harvey and Mosee, have
opened a garage worth $100,000 at 23rd and
Pine Streets, St. Louis, Mo. As a group,
we burn much gasoline; it’s time we sold
more.

It is rumored that the National Benefit
Life Insurance Company, headed by R. H.
and S. W. Rutherford and boasting 43 mil-
lions of insurance in force, is dickering for
the business of the Standard Life Insurance
Company of Atlanta, Ga. This is a pleas-
ant rumor.

Mr. Frank J. Walker, prominent New
Orleans clubman and a railway mail clerk
for the last 15 years, has opened up a gar-
age and service station with storage facili-
ties and repair shop. The building will be
erected entirely by Negroes and all the
interior work will be done by able artisans.
It will cost $20,000. New Orleans should be
proud of this.

The Victory Life Insurance Company of
Chicago which boasts of four million dol-
lars worth of business and which employs
over 300 Negroes, has been granted a char-
ter by the Insurance Department of New
York State. Its office now brightens
Seventh Avenue, the Boulevard Des Sene-
gambians of Gotham. If the New York
Negroes support the Victory Life like they

"do the bootleggers and hot-stuff men, this

venture will be a huge success.

Frank Whitehead, a Negro farmer in
Zuni, Va., reports that he bought two pigs
for ten dollars, spent sixty-five dollars for
feed, expended sixteen dollars on labor, and
then sold the two porkers for $156.90, or a
net profit of $65.40. This shows what you
can do with the humble porkers, folks.

The Senate of the sovereign state of
South Carolina has just passed a bill pro-
hibiting colored barbers from serving white
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women. It is expected that the lower house
will also pass the bill. It seems that Negro
barbers are to get less haircuts down in
South Carolina, or at least the Nordic solons
fervently hope so. We wonder!

The bruit goeth about that M. Florenz
Ziegfeld, he of the colorful and tuneful an-
nual Follies, is training a chorus of brown-
skin girls (not high yellows) for his latest
theatrical extravaganza. Can you beat it/
The Negro managers have been caught nap-
ping again. We have been begging them on
our bended knees to take an All-Black
chorus on Broadway for the last six years
but they continue to hirve girls who are in-
distinguishable from the chorus of Earl
Carroll’s Vanities. Oh, well, live and learn!

At the South Florida Fair, Negroes won
nearly $400 in prizes for agricultural and
home economics exhibits. There are other
activities in Florida besides lynching.

The Economy Dry Goods store of Dallas,
Texas, reports a thriving mail order business
in the states of Texas, Oklahoma and
Mississippi. That’s a progressive group of
Negroes in Dallas.

The Aframerican Academy
Key to Photographs

Frank H. Wilson

Born in New York, Mr. Wilson has been
a Post Office employee since 1912. For
ten years he appeared in vaudeville and
with colored shows. He has been a mem-
ber of the Lafayette Stock Co. and the
Acme Players, has produced 11 of his one-
act plays at the Lincoln Theatre, N. Y.
City, has appeared to advantage in Taboo,
All God’s Chillun Got Wings, The Em-
peror Jones, The Dreamy Kid, and in
Abraham’s Bosom. In the latter play he
played the lead on a minute’s notice. Won
the first prize in the 1926 Opportunity
contest with “Sugar Cain,” soon to be
produced. Will shortly appear in the
Theatre Guild’s production of “Porgy.” At
present he is rehearsing the . Aldridge
Plavers, a group of dramatic students. -

Eugene Gordon

A native Floridian and ‘“happy to be
{from Florida,” Mr. Gordon has had a
brilliant career as an officer in the A. E. F,, -
as a member of the editorial staff of the
Boston “Post,” where he edits fiction and
feature material, as a leading editorial
writer on the Boston “Chronicle,” as
founder and president of the Saturday Eve-
ning Quill Club, an organization of young
Boston writers, as “discoverer” of Dorothy
West and Marieta Bonner, and as a capable
critic of the Negro press, whose trenchant
articles have appeared in the ‘“Fourth
Estate,” “Opportunity,” “The American

(Continued on page 135)
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Declining Nordic Imperialism

THE TwirLicHT oF THE WHITE RAcEs, by
Maurice Muret. Translated by Mrs.

Touzalin. Published by Charles Scrib-
ner's Sons, New York. 286 pages.
Price $3.

REVIEWED BY GEORGE S. SCHUYLER

Someone has said that every social
order has within it the seeds of its de-
struction. This is as true of the present
social order as of those of the past. With
the introduction of gunpowder into
Europe and the discovery of America,
modern imperialism started. Spaniards,
Portuguese, English, Dutch, French, Italian,
Germans and Russians entered into a long
period of robbery and exploitation of the
so-called backward nations of Asia, Africa,
America and :Australia. On this 'basis
modern capitalist imperialism is founded.
In order to perpetuate itself it must con-
tinually expand, seeking new markets in
which to invest its surplus money fleeced
from the workers at home. It re-creates
itself in all parts of the world and in doing
so plants the seeds of the problems facing
it at home. It is only natural that in time
there should arise in the subject countries
the cry for independence and self-govern-
ment, first from the ranks of the native
bourgeoisie and students, and finally from
the ranks of the exploited native workers.

By coincidence it happens that the im-
perialist exploiters are white while the ex-
ploited natives are yellow, brown and
black. Thus the struggle against the ex-
panding capitalist imperialism is resolving
itself into a struggle between the white and
colored peoples of the world. In this strug-
gle the author, a Frenchman who knows
his subject very well, sees the whites get-
ting the worst of it, because of their de-
clining numbers as compared with the
colored peoples and because of conflicts be-
tween the white nations such as the late
struggle for democracy via the cemeteries.

M. Muret seems to have read everything
worth while on the subject he discusses and
the array of facts he presents to the reader
is extraordinary. Of course, he writes al-
ways as a white man and occasionally with
much of the bias of a Kleagle of the Ku
Klux Klan, a Lothrop Stoddard or a Madi-
son Grant. France and Great Britain he
calls “the two chief torch-bearers of hu-
man progress.” Again he says: “No other
civilization has accomplished as much for
humanity,” in speaking of Nordic imperial-
ism.

The book is divided into fifteen chapters.
In the first chapter entitled “Europe Dis-
credited” the author tells of the weakening
morally and materially of the great white
imperialist nations through war, internal
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labor struggles, declining birth rate, awak-
ening of the darker races through the intro-
duction of industrial science, the late world
war, and the results of modern methods of
communication. In the second chapter the
author deals with “Wilsonism and Its Dis-
ruptive Tendency.” Therein he tells how
Wilson threw the fat into the fire for the
white imperialists with his hypocritical
idealism and yawping about “making the
world safe for democracy,” “freedom of the
seas” and “self-determination.” Muret re-
fers to Wilson as “This man who did so
much harm to the world while meaning so
much good.”

In the third chapter on the “Bolshevist
Challenge” the author wails over the
“menace” of DBolshevism to capitalism,
which is, of course, white. He looks upon
Russia under Communism as betraying the
white race. The next chapter, called “The
Dragon Among the Stars,” deals with the
success of Bolshevik propaganda among
the subject and oppressed peoples of the
world. In the next chapter, on “The Rise
of the Black Race,” Muret disparages the
ability of the Negroes, whom he asserts
have been helped by white imperialism, but
he admits they have progressed. He fears
their educated leaders and naturally con-
siders them a menace to white exploitation.
“Islam,” he sobs, “makes more rapid and
solid progress in Africa than does Chris-
tianity” and he naturally deplores the fact.
“The Negro,” he avers, “whether in Africa,
Oceania, or in America, shows himself
capable of progress not only intellectual
but moral, and that too in the very morality
which we preach.” The author is quite
familiar with the doctrines of Booker T.
Washington, W. E. B. Du Bois and Marcus
Garvey, Of the latter he says: “Garvey,
born in Jamaica, of pure Negro blood, who
to a quick perception of the abstract joins
a complete lack of practical sense, a taste
for everything fanciful, and the activities
of a charlatan.” Of the Black Star Line he
says: “This enterprise was a sensational
failure almost before it had begun to exist.”
Of the erudite Dr. DuBois, Muret has this
to say: “A professor of political economy,
more learned than Garvey, whom he detests,
but not less crammed with unsound ideas.

..DuBois struggles to extend the rights of
the black in America, and believes in solv-
ing the problem by an amalgamation of the
two races of which he is himself an ex-
ample, not perhaps so amazing as he
thinks.” Of the Pan-African Congresses,
we are told that “several...have been held
in that capital (Paris) without attracting
much attention.”
White Race in Africa” he continues to view
with alarm the alleged progress of the
Negroes. “In spite of the theory that they
are incapable of progress,” says he, “the
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Negroes, in contact with the white popula-
tion, began to become civilized.” Of the
whites in Africa, he says: “the whites show
a certain discouragement, and seem on the
point of giving up the struggle.” He seem-
ingly deplores the fact that some of the
Negro nations in Africa are of “good stock
and superior character, and therefore dan-
gerous enemies to the power of the white
rulers.” Muret is particularly disturbed
about the Bantu and the Basutos. The en-
tire chapter is a loud wail about the loosen-
ing grip of the whites in Africa, particu-
larly South Africa, and the challenge of the
rapidly progressing blacks.

There are chapters dealing with “North
Africa and Europe,” “Turkey Against
Europe, “The Arabs Against Europe.”
“India Under the English,” “The United
States and the Awakening of the
Peoples,” “Japan and the Great Powers,”
“The Red Flag at Pekin” and “The Reac-
tion of the West.” His chapter on “The
Problem of the Negro in the United States”
could well have been written by any Kleagle
of the Klan. He sobs about ‘‘the mingling
of races which are too unlike gives dis-
astrous results,” and charges that “the black
is the most primitive of human beings.” In
referring to the migration of the Negroes
to the Northern States, he mentions the
facts that the white reformers who so
ardently howled for justice to the Negro
“do not speak so loudly since they have
their own Negroes.” And further: “The
southern Negroes settled in the North do
not find themselves so badly off. They be-
come acclimatized; they enjoy their in-
creased well-being, and, as a logical conse-
quence, they become refined and civilized.”

The author concludes by stating that
“Race conflicts will take on a more pitiless
character as they become complicated by a
merciless class war. May not the lowest
elements of society, who call themselves
proletarians and assert that they are ex-
ploited, ally themselves with the inferior
peoples, who also claim that they have been
wronged in their rights and interests? The
proletariat and the colored peoples together
could easily attain that power for which
they are both eager.” He sees a possibility
of Germany, Russia, Asia and Japan becom-
ing united in a struggle against the impe-
rialism of England, France and the United
States. With a heavy sigh of resignation to
the inevitable, he says on the last page:
“The results of unforeseen minglings of
races may be better than our still vague
anthropological science would lead us to
fear...In the western world of tomorrow
the mixture of races will be even more
general, but the greater mankind thus de-
veloped may still achieve a noble destiny.”
This is a book that can be read with great
profit.



The Sable Guinea Pig

TueE AMERICAN Race ProBLEMs A Study
of the Negro. By Edward Byron Reuter.
New York. Thomas Y. Crowell Com-
pany, $2.50.

Reviewed by James W. Ivy
THE loWIy guinea pig is the laboratory

animal par excellence. He is an unique

laboratory animal. With his aid scien-
tists are able to prove or disprove the truth
of this or that biological, chemical or phys-
iological theory. Of course anti-vivisec-
tionists bawl against such a cruel use of a
dumb being; but they bawl in vain. Scien-
tists merely ignore their imbecilities.

In the social laboratory Negroes are fast
becoming the guinea pigs. For Negroes are
becoming the most thoroughly studied, in-
dexed and classified human beings in the
Republic. As Dr. Reuter himself says:
“The Negro in America offers one of the
most neglected opportunities for scientific
study of .any group in the modern world”
(p. 18). All this is quite true. Yet I can
think of no work in this field that is in
any rational sense scientific, Reuter not
excepted. Men may write of the quantum
theory or the periodic table with a mini-
mum of emotion; but it is virtually impos-
sible for the most impartial social scientist
to write of, say prohibition, religion, or
the so-called race problem, with the same
objectivity. This is to be expected, for we
find ourselves integral parts of the very
social problems that we are studying. To
follow the theory ‘of probabilities to its logi-
cal conclusion is to indulge in abstract ra-
tiocination emotionally divorced from our
matter-of-fact daily life. However, to
follow, say, the doctrine that black-white
amalgamation is actually beneficial biologi-
cally to its logical conclusion is to consu-
mate marriage with a very buxom emotional
concept; which means involving ourselves
in all sorts of social, political and educa-
tional difficulties. Why after maintaining
such a doctrine the white sociologist’s
daughter may run off with that educated
darky around the corner. If she did that
her father’s logic and science would go by
the boards.

I do not magnify the difficulties that one
meets when essaying to treat the Negro
problem impartially and scientifically. Most
men who tackle it would be better off if
they left it alone, for they are usually so
actively engaged in keeping Negroes in their
places, explaining his inferiority to pesti-
ferous outsiders, offering solutions for the
insoluble, or justifying the excessive Nor-
dicism currently on tap, that they have
neither the time nor the inclination to even
approach the problem in a scientific man-
ner. And although the social area is one
area of our experience that has not been
fully rationalized, Dr. Reuter, however has
written as nearly as scientific a book in this
field as it is possible for a man to write.
Here he is far more scientific than he was
in his ill-digested tome on the mulatto. He
has a sound grasp of the essentials of the
problem and presents them in a clear, calm
manner.  Yet he falls into numerous errors
and makes many dogmatic statements, which
lack foundation. I'll mere mention one
or two.

On page 219, for example, he says that
“property values fall” when Negroes move
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into a neighborhood. Now as a matter of
fact property values rise when Negroes
move into a neighborhood. For Negroes
pay two, three, and even four times as much
for the rental of the same property formerly
occupied by the whites. Rental value de-
termines market value. And a higher ren-
tal value of necessity means a higher market
value. So rather than decreasing the prop-
erty increases in value. Dr. Reuter also
informs us (p. 220) that the Negro is
“possessed of strong native sex appetite.”
But where is the proof? He gives us none;
nor authority for the statement. And from
this fallacious premise he deduces the con-
clusion that the Negro is guilty of a “de-
gree of sex promiscuity not common to
other groups.” The Negroes promiscuity,
mind you, is not due to environmental and
cultural causes, but to a sort of innate sex-
ual hypereasthesia. Dr. Ellis, the greatest
of English speaking authorities on sex,
holds a view which is the exact opposite of
Dr. Reuter’s. He writes: “The notion that
the Negro race is peculiarly prone to sex-
ual indulgence seems to be due partly to
the expansive temperament of the race,
and to the sexual character of many festi-
vals—a fact which indicates the need of
artificial excitement.” And A. E. Crawley,
in “The Mystic Rose,” saddles this same
“strong native sex appetite” on the Hindus.
They are surely not Negroes!

Of course the jump from this racial
hyperaesthesia sexualis to the dogma that
the “Negro people are peculiarly prone to
commit sex offenses,” is quite easy. And
the greatest of these “sex offenses,” quite
naturally, is rape. But the proof offered
is very shaky. Statistics in this field are
actually deceptive. Even the author’s
quoted figures show that the percentage of
Negro offenses for rape are only 1.8 for
every 100,000 of the population; while that
of the Ttalians and Mexicans for the same
vear, 1904, is 53 and 4.8 respectively.
James Weldon Johnson proved that there
were more actual convictions for rape in
New York City alone than there were ac-
cusations of rape against Negroes in the
entire South. We have only to remember
that, in the South, mere congressus sexualis
between a Negro and a white woman is
libelled rape; why even spspicion of libido
on a Negro’s part for an O’fay is con-
sidered rape if the latter chooses to cry
“criminal assault.” Ergo the South is full
of Negro rapists.

“No Negro essayist,” says Dr. Reuter
(p. 297), “to the present time has succeeded
in making a calm objective statement of
the race problem.” Page Kelly Miller; the
authors of the “New Negro.” Then on
the following page he does not distinguish
between the scholarly historical researches
of Dr. Woodson and A. A. Taylor and the
Ethiopic blague of Webb and Perry. In
fact, the latter are a logical corallary to
Weale and Grant and Stoddard. To call
Samuel Coleride-Taylor “an English com-
poser of some Negro blood,” is to fall into
the usual American fallacy of attributing
all achievements of the mixed bloods to
their white ancestry. J. Rosamond John-
son is the musician, not Rosamond J.
Johnson. These are simply a few of the
errors among statements and facts which
are on the whole accurate and impartially
presented. Dr. Reuter treats the essentials
of the problém in a masterly, impartial man-
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ner, and the book is worth its shelf-space
in every educated man’s library.

NOTICE AND CORRECTION

In Mr. John W. Baddy’s essay, “Is Chris-
tianity a Menace to the Negro,” which ap-
peared in the March number, the Latin
quotation should have read: “Ex nihilo
nihil fit” instead of “Ex nihilo fit.”

The poem “A Poetry Religion,” which ap-
peared in the February number, should have
been credited to Mr. Thomas M. Hehry, one
of our esteemed contributors. -

Mr. James W. Ivy, a young man residing
in Hampton, Va., has been added to the
staff of MESSENGER contributors. Mr. Ivy
will have charge of the book department.

The Debate of the Year!

What Good Are College Fraternities?
Raymond W. Cannon
of Minneapolis tosses the bouquets
James W. Ivy
of Hampton, Va., hurls the brickbats
F'Heavens Sake!

Don’t Miss This Debate which appears
: in an early number of
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Coming Attractions

Negro Land Grant Colleges
By Robert Shaw Wilkinson

Sex Expression in Literature
Review by Thomas Kirksey

The Black Man’s Bluff
By Lee Selman

Educating Nordics
By Kathryn M. Johnson

The Dupe of Civilization: Battling Siki
By Elmer Carter

The Young Glory of Him. A Story
By Langston Hughes

Variations on a Black Theme
By S. Miller Johnson

In the heat of our struggle for
justice and more life we pause be-
for the graves of our fallen com-
rades.

The following Brothers died dur-
ing the month of February. With

their family and friends we mourn
our loss.

Wm. Daniels, White Plains, N. Y.
V. K. Josey, New York City

A. S. Williams, New York City
W. J. Lashley, Minneapolis, Minn.
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YE PIONEER BROTHERHOOD MEN

To pioneer is to blaze new paths. To
pioneer is to dare, to make adventures.
Pioneers are the sentinels of civilization.
They establish the farthest boundaries of
progress.

Such is the task and mission of the
Brotherhood. It is a pioneer movement.
It is blazing new fields of thought and
action for the Negro.

It has dared to defy and challenge the
powerful Pullman Company for more
righteous wages and working conditions.
This move necessarily roused opposition.
It was new, strange. The question natur-
ally bobbed up: Why should black men who
have been docile Pullman slaves for over
a half century, seek the status and recog-
nition of full fledged men? Why would
they seek to do what white railroad workers
have done? Why should they be dissatis-
fied with irregular, inadequate tips for
the maintenance of their wives and .chil-
dren? Why should they want to want to
work only 240 hours a month as other rail-
road workers, instead of 366 hours on the
11,000 mileage basis? Why should they
seek to break up and repudiate the Em-
ployee Representation Plan or Company
Union and build up an organization of, by
and for the Pullman porters? What is
wrong with them? Why do the Pullman
porters and maids want a living wage in-
stead of $72 per month? which is more
than they have ever before received? Why
are they demanding rights and not stripes
which lulls them into a false sense of se-
curity? What has caused them to distrust
such welfare schemes as the Pullman Por-
ters Benefit Association, which was or-
ganized and controlled for them by the
Pullman Company? Why do they sneer at
the Field Days which have been staged for
them in order to keep them laughing, danc-
ing and singing? Why did they refuse to
heed the advice not to organize, of Hon.
Perry W. Howard, Special Assistant to the
U. S. Department of Justice? What has
caused them to question the value to them
of Pullman stocks, pensions and free in-
surance as a substitute for a living wage?
Why do they prefer to have their cases
reviewed by an impartial government body
such as the Mediation or Arbitration Boards
instead of the Company’s Industrial Rela-
tion Board?

These are questions that go to the heart
of the whole question of the Pullman por-
ter’s struggle to organize for economic
justice.

The attitude of mind the questions imply
or typify would naturally provoke opposi-
tion from the Pullman Company which has
the same psychology on the Pullman porter
it had fifty years ago. He is viewed as a
mere piece of equipment, although he does
not get the intelligent consideration mate-
rial equipment gets such as the Pullman
cars. While a Pullman step box is kept in
good condition, the porter who handles the
Pullman step box is disregarded so far as
his heing able to keep himself in good con-
dition with adequate wages and requisite
rest. While no two passengers would be
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given the same sheets without cleansing
them and giving them rest, a porter will
be doubled out as long as he can stand up
on his feet without a layover at certain
times.

The company does not realize that the
porter has changed, that the porter of today
is no more like the porter of fifty years
ago than the steel cars of today are like
the wooden cars of fifty years ago. It can
understand white Pullman conductors or-
ganizing but not black Pullman porters or-
ganizing. But, of course, it will understand
and accept the porters’ movement to or-
ganize. It is inevitable. There is no other
way out. The time has come for the por-
ters to organize. They have organized and
they will stay organized. They will win.

Organization of the porters will not in-
jure but benefit the company, for the union
counsels efficiency, coiirtesy, honesty, in-
dustry, sobriety, discipline, intelligent in-
itiative for the benefit of the company as
well as for the benefit of the porters.

The Brotherhood is the outstanding
economic achievement of the race and it
has caught the interest, cooperation and
devotion of some of the most powerful and
prominent citizens in America, as shown by
the Citizen’'s Committee of One Hundred.
It is perhaps, the most significant commit-
tee ever gotten together in the United
States of America. The members of the
Committee are: Henry T. Hunt, attorney,
Chairman; Arthur C. Holden, Sec’y., ar-
chitect; Rev. Wm. Lloyd Imes, Treasurer;
Dr. A. A. Berle, Bertha Poole Weyl, Mrs.
Jean Mackenzie Walser, Anna N. Dauvis,
Rev. Edwin Fairtey, Dr. W. B. DuBois,
editor; Dr. John L. Elliott, N. Y. Soc. Eth.
Culture; Prof. Harry A. Overstreet,
teacher; Dr. Harry W. Laidler, Director
L. I. D.; James Weldon Johnson, Sec’y N.
A. A. C. P.; Dr James Neuman. Bklyn.
Sec. Eth. Culture; Prof. Robert Lee Hale,
teacher; Abraham Beckerman, A. C. W. of
A.; Rev. Clarence Howell; Thomas J. Cur-
tis, Pres. Tunn. Wkrs. Union; Prof. Harry
F. Ward, Union Theological Seminary;
John S. Block, attorney; Dr. Harry F.
Coffin, Union Theol. Seminary; Leonard
Bright, Pres. B. S. & A. Union; Ernestine
Rose, librarian; Lewis Hannett, Asso. Edi-
tor, The Nation; Forrest Bailey, Civil
Liberties Union; Truda Y. Weil, teacher;
Rev. John H. Robinson, Prof. John H.
Randall, Jr., teacher; Prof. LeRoy Bow-
man, teacher; Fannie Hurst, writer; Prof.
Paul Brissenden, teacher; Herbert Croley,
editor; Mrs. Gorden Norris, N. Y. Fed. of
Prof. Women; Bruce Bliven, editor; Rev.
A. Clayton Powell; Julius Bledsoe, actor-
singer; Dr. J. P. Warbasse, Pres. Co-opera-
tive League; Dr. Henry R. Linvale, Pres.
Teachers’ Union; Ruth Morgan, Vice-Pres.
League of Women; Dr. Norman Thomas,
Director L. I. D.; Lester A. Walton, jour-
nalist; Helen Phelps Stokes, Edward P.
Cassidy, printer; Eugene O’Neil, play-
right; Benjamin Stolberg, writer; Thomas
W. Churchill, jurist; Mrs. V. G. Simkho-
vitch, Director, Greenwich Hours; Wm, H.
Baldwin, Alexander M. Bing, Real Estate;
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Mrs. Alice K. Pollitzer; Rev. John How-.
land Lathrop, Amos R. E. Pinchot, attor-
ney; Dr. U. Conrad Vincent, physician;
Oswald Garrison Villard, editor; Rev.
George F. Miller; Rev. John Haynes
Holmes, William L. Patterson, attorney;
Arthur B. Spingarn, attorney; Prof. John
Dewey, teacher; Nicholas Kelly, attorney;
Arthur Garfield Hayes, attorney; Gertrude
E. MacDougald, teacher; Ordway Tead,
N. Y. School of Social Work ; Katherine D.
Blake, teacher; Joseph Schlossberg, A. C.
W. of A.; Morris L. Ernst, attorney; Wm.
I. Kelley, editor; B. Charney Vladeck,
manager, The Forward Wesley C. Mitchell,
H. Adolph Howell, undertaker, E.
Lindenman, teacher; Cedric Long, Secy
Cooperative League; ‘William Floyd, editor;
Harriot Stanton Blatch; Thomas B. Dyett,
attorney; Mary E. Dreier, Dr. Garry Emer-
son Fosdick, John E. Nail, real estate;
Kirby Page, editor; Mrs. Charles Noel
Edge; Prof. Franz Boas, Dep’t of Anthro-
pology; Mrs. Henry G. Leach, Dr. Louis T.
Wright, physician; George E. Hall, attor-
ney; Lillian Wald, Henry Street Settle-
ment ; Stuart Chase, Director Labor Bureau;
Eugene Kinckle Jones, Sec’y Natl. Urban
League; Morris Hillquit, attorney; Walter
Frank, attorney; McAlister Coleman, jour-
nalist; Samuel Untermyer, attorney; Prof.
E. A. R. Seligman, teacher; Rep. A. C.
Garner, James Oneal, editor; John A.
Fitch, Alfred Bernheim, economist, Labor
Bureau; Heywood Broun, columnist, N. Y.
World; Freda Klrchwey, Managmg Edi-
tor, l‘he Nation; Dr. Robert W. Bagnall,
N.A.A.C. P.; Paul Robeson, actor-singer;
Philip Umstadter, Pres. Pressmen’s Union;
Walter White, N. A. A. C. P.; Mrs. Clara
A. Goldwater, Prof. Wm. P. Montague,
teacher; Frank P. Walsh, attorney; Guy
Emery Shipler, editor; Mrs. Charles E.
Knoblauch, Florence Kelley, Secretary Con-
sumer’s League; Fred R. Moore, editor.

The committee speaks for the responsi-
bility, sanity, intelligence and honesty of
the Brotherhood. Our counsel-in-chief is
Donald R. Richberg, co-author of the New
Railway Labor Act.

With this formidable organization the
porters have built up together with the able
economic and legal talent we have mo-
bilized, victory is bound to come. Every
porter, however, must do his duty pay his
dues and assessment. We must win our-
selves. No one can win our battle for us.
The U. S. Mediation Board nor the citizen’s
Committee of One Hundred can win our
fight for us. They can help us but the por-
ters alone can achieve their emancipation.
Let us banish all fear. If we fight and
faint not, we shall reap our reward in due
season.

Note: The Brotherhood of Sleeping Car
Porters is the largest Negro labor organi-
zation in this country.
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MINUTES OF THE LAST EMPLOYEE PLAN
"WAGE CONFERENCE ANALYZED

SEVENTH MEETING—By A. PHILIP RANDOLPH

HE welfare side-show for the long-

suffering Pullman porter continues.

Porter Delegate W. H. Boggs is the
end-man. Hear him. “The words Pullman
and Service are synonymous.” Bravo! Good
for Boggs. “To a certain degree, much of
this success is due to the efforts of the por-
ters. The Pullman Company
sells service. The porters ren-
der this service,” exclaims
Boggs. There you are, Mr.
Pullman officials. He contin-
ues, “There is much unrest
among our group of porters
on account of the present low
wage scale.” Why, what's
wrong with Brler Boggs?
Doesn’t he know that Br'er
Boggs and the Pullman Company claim that
Pullman Heebies that Pullman porters are
the best paid workers in the world? What is
he trying to do? Kid the Company or the
porters? Now Br'er Boggs cannot fool the
Brotherhood. Of course, he may fool the
Company for a while, but take our word
for it, not for long.

“It has been stated by outside agitators
that it is impossible for the porters to ad-
just the wage scale with the management
with any degree of success. It is claimed
the management will not deal fair with the
representatives of its employees,” solemnly
declares?

We wonder who is Br'er Boggs shooting
at now. Of course, it’s obvious. It’s the
Brotherhood, but the management has no
doubt told him to put the soft pedal on the
Brotherhood in the conference. Now, let
us be quiet while the brave defender of the
poor Pullman Company speaks. “Now,”
says Br'er Boggs, “I take this opportunity
to refute their statement, which was started
for mercenary reasons, and I am voicing the
sentiments of &3 per cent. of my co-workers,
which is proven by their vote.”

Now there, there. That’s good enough
for the blasted good-for-nothing agitators.
We hope they know that Br’er Boggs has
spoken. He admits himself that he speaks
for the small number of 83 per cent. of
the boys, wherever they are. How in the
world did these darned agitators ever get
it into their noodles that the dear Pullman
Company, our best friend, would not deal
fair with the porters, who are perfectly
good members of the family? Why should
they care if they are treated like step-chil-
dren? Aren’t they “niggers”? What more
do they expect?

Br'er Boggs continues to deliver himself
of much wisdom(?). Don’t laugh. This
is not a regular vaudeville.

“Outside agitators shall never be permit-
ted to disturb the placid relation and felic-
ity in this Pullman group,” observes Mr.
Boggs. We can hear Messrs. Simmons and
Powell now saying with solemn faces,
“Amen, amen! Hallelujah! Praise be to
Boggs!”

So all agitators should take due notice.

A. P. RaxpoLPH

They shall not be permitted to disturb the
placid relation and felicity of the Pullman
group. So every porter should thank his
stars for the placid relation of $72 per and
the felicity of 11,000 miles per, if he can
just get what Br'er Boggs is driving at.
Boggs ought to get a good regular welfare
berth for that hat-in-hand speech.

Br’er Boggs goes on, “It was brought to
our attention that many of us owned homes
and automobiles. Now, this is a fact, but
it only demonstrates the thrift of the em-
ployees. In most cases these homes were
purchased in localities where real estate is
at a minimum price. They are purchased by
making great sacrifices. Wives sought posi-
tions of hire; children were taken from
school and put to work, and their homes
were congested with roomers. This being
necessary to meet the required payments.”

Now, whatever else might be said against
B ’er Boggs, he told the truth this time.
But doesn’t Br’er Boggs know that the Com-
pany and His Highness, Perry Parker
claim, perhaps, while chuckling up their
sleeves, that the porters were able to buy
homes, radios, automobiles, not all Fords,
either, out of the grand income they are
blessed with receiving on the Pullman cars?
What in the devil is the matter with him?
It may be that the Company had him to
make his speech in order to fool some of
the porters into believing that he is a regu-
lar guy. Of course, if he were able to de-
ceive the porters, the Company conld use
him to greater advantage.

Br'er Boggs says further that, “We have
also in our possession the present wage
scale of a similar corporation, and it is far
in excess of the one we submit.” What be-
comes of the Company’s amusing claim that
the porters had received a 141 per cent. in-
crease since 1913, and hence ought to be
satisfied. Evidently, the Company Union
boys have gotten out of harness just a little,
probably to the disturbance and dismay of
the hard boiled Pullman gentry.

But, now and then, Br'er Boggs says some
splendid things. Hear him: “The question
was asked what is a living wage? Govern-
ment statisticians place the amount at $2,-
088 being necessary to supply an American
family consisting of two people (man and
wife) with necessary commodities of life.”
Pretty good for Boggs. Too bad he hasn’t
got the guts to stand up and fight for this.
Says he: “Our wage scale will in no wise
reach that figure.” We should say so. Br'er
Boggs is putting over some Brotherhood
stuff now. The Pullman wage for porters is
just a trifle over a thousand dollars under
the living wage set by the Government.
Yet the Negro Uncle Toms would have the
porters feel that they better be glad they are
living.

Mr. Boggs’ speech goes on: “We have
been warned of the great financial loss our
wage scale will incur and the probability of
undermining the financial stability of the
Pullman Company. Now, I have authentic
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information that the Pullman Company has
just passed through the most prosperous
fiscal year in its existence, with a net earn-
ing of many, many millions of dollars.”

That’s correct. Now, if the porters had
their own statistical experts, they wouldn’t
have to guess about so vital a question.
Under the defunct Employee Plan, porters
are compelled to go into the wage confer-
ences without any expert assistance whereas
the Company has all of the experts it needs
or wants. Most of the porters in the con-
ference are so thick that they even seek to
use the statisticians of the Company, from
whom they are supposed to be trying to get
something the Company is trying or desires
to withhold, namely, wages. Is there any
wonder that they are at the lowest rung of
the ladder of railroad workers?

He proceeds: “Owing to the high cost
of living and the low wage scale, no por-
ter can maintain a home in a respectable
neighborhood unless he fills the major por-
tion of it with roomers, which are often of
an undesirable character.”

This is straightforward talk Br’er Boggs
is giving ’em. In conclusion, he says: “Be-
ing one of the eighteen delegates elected by
12,000 co-workers to deliberate in their be-
half with the monarchs of finance is no
small job. . . .” Of course, it is not true
that the eighteen delegates represent 12,000
porters. They only represent themselves and
the Company, for since they are a Company
Union, it stands to reason they can only
represent the Company. Their job doesn’t
amount to anything for they can’t do any-
thing except that which the Company per-
mits them to do. All of their decisions can
be vetoed by the Company. The Company
will not agree to anything it could not sug-
gest itself. ’

Now, he, in good old handkerchief-headed
style, observes: “The leaders of the disturb-
ing element are already on the scene. They
are watching our decisions with tlie eyes
of vultures as they hover over the defeated
beast, in anticipation of devouring its car-
cass, but we have the complete confidence
of our constituents and the benefit of their
prayers that we shall not fail.” Poor Boggs.
This is supposed to be a bone to the Com-
pany. He knows the Company officials will
fall for this moonshine, and as a tactful
Uncle Tom, he hands it to them.

Now we come to the reply of Mr. Sim-
mons, who, of course, will tell Br’er Boggs
and the rest of the Company Union children
where to get off.

The Minutes say that Mr. Simmons re-
plied on behalf of the management, read-
ing extensively from U. S. R. R. Labor
Board Decision No. 147, giving long lists
of reductions in rates of pay prescribed for
various classes of railroad, sleeping car and
express employees, effective July 1st, 1921,
and ranging from $15 to $26.52 per month
for railroad conductors, brakemen, fiagmen,
baggagemen, etc. He also mentioned the

(Continued on page 132)



THE MESSENGER

THE OLD AND THE NEW PORTER

New Porter—All made down, Pop?

Old Time Porter—Go on back in yo’ car.
Whatcha up to now, Mr. Smart Aleck?

N. P.—Oh, is that the way you feel about
it. I was going to give you a lift—but——

O. T. P—Why, what d’ you say, Sonnie.
Don’t be so quick to fly off de handle. I
was jes runnin’ on wid you. You done
made down a’ready? Aint feeling so good,

son. Shake some of dem sheets for yo’
uncle.

N. P—Sure. I'm a good Brotherhood
man, Pop.

O. T. P.—What dat yo’ say about dat
Brotherhood? You’s jined? Don’ come
foolin’ roun’ me if you done jined dat crazy
bunch.

N. P.—Oh, don’t get excited, Pop. You're
all made down, now. Is that the way you
gointa talk to your friend? What about
this talk of reviving the old Employee Rep-
resentation Plan? You ain’t votin’ for it,
are you, Pop?

0. P.—I ain’t excited, but I jest don’
want no talk in my car ’bout no Brother-
hood, dat settles dat, cause de white folks
ain’t gointa let you organize no union, no
how. TIs I gointa vote fer de Plan? Course
I’se goin’ vote fer de Plan and you is too.
No you ain’t goin’ miss.

N. P.—No Employee Plan for me, Pop.
It’s nothing but pure slavery. If it was any
good, why did the Pullman conductors can
it? They saw it was nothing but a joker.

O. T. P.—Now, Son, don’ lose yo’ head.
De Plan was fixed up by de Company fer
you.

N. P.—That’s just the trouble. It was
fixed up for us by the Company, and for
cryin’ out loud, we're fixed, too. Pop,
you’re a whole lot older than I am, but I
want to tell you one thing. Beware of
anybody who always wants to give you
something—nothing to it. Youll pay a
bigger price than when you're told you got
to pay. You know that.

O. T. P—Yes, 'specks you’se right dear,
Son. Nobody’s gwine to give you some-
thing for nothin’. But de Pullman Com-
pany is our friend ’case it gives us jobs and
says so.

N. P.—Cut that stuff out, Pop. Tt makes
me sick. Don’t you know the Pullman
Company isn’t in business for love and it
wouldn’t keep you one minute if you didn’t
make profits for it? The Pullman Com-
pany has made a higher rate of profit out
of our sweat and toil than any other cor-
poration in America has made out of its
employees. We made the Pullman Company
what it is today. You ought to have brains
enough to see that.

O. T. P.—Look out deah, now, hold dat
brains stuff. I ain’t nobody’s dummy
Sonme Ain’t gointa stand fer nobody
sayin’ I is, neither. You aint no Solomon

* yourself.

N. P.—What's that?

O. T. P.—You ain’t deef.

N. P.—Well, Pop, I didn’t intend to in-
sult you. You don’t deny that the Pullman

THEY DISCUSS THE PLAN
By A. PHILIP RANDOLPH

Company wouldn’t hire you if it couldn’t
make money out of your labor do you?
Yon don’t deny that a good friend is one
who is interested in your getting a good
living do you? You don’t deny that the
conductors who turned down the Plan, get
a better living out of $150 a month and 240
hours work than you do out of $72 a month
and 11 thousand miles or 366 hours work,
do you? Then there is nothing to show
that the Company is any better friend of
the porters than it is of the conductors, is
there? If you gotta decide by wages whom
the Company loves more, you’ll have to
agree that it is the better friend of the con-
ductors, isn’t that so? It’s foolish to con-
tend that any one is your friend who tries
to hold your wages down and keep your
hours of work up. This is common sense.
Now, Mr. Hard-boiled Company man, let
me see you do your stuff and get out and
from under that.

O. T. P.—Yea, it sho is common ‘sense,
all right. But you got me wrong, Son, I
ain’t no Company man.
in a meetin’ where Mr. Simmons called
date Randolph fellow everything but a chile
of God. But, you know, Son, I thought
it was funny too, dat a white man should
take up so much of his good time knocking
a young Negro. Dat Randolph man sho is
got des white folks scared to death.

N. P.—Yes, and that ain’t all. They
got to come across for once and lay it on
the wood for black men according to Hoyle.
They got to put the cards on the table and
let us cut ’em. And, of course, it’s a bitter
pill for white folks to be jacked up by black
folks, you know that. But Pop, times have
changed.

O. T. P.—Well, Son, I is gointa leab it
to you young folks. So far as dis Plan
.goes, I don knowed it was no good, but Son,
I jest bin scared to say so. De “nigger”
members of de committees is agin you
whetter you right or wrong, case dey is
scared ob de white folks, too. You can’t
’speck des “nigger” bosses to speak up for
our rights when it mought cos dey jobs.

N. P.—That’s no reason why you should
support the Plan, but a mighty good reason
why you should join the Brotherhood. Self-
organization is the only thing which will
ever free you from the tyranny of petty
Pullman officials. They will be compelled
to respect you when they realize that you
have the guts to stick together, take it from
)lraour Uncle Dudley who knows his onions,

)

O T. P.—What is I gotta pay to jine dat
‘Union anyhow, Son?

N. P.—Oh, don’t let that worry you. It’s
only five bones. You know, Pop, the New
Negro realizes that the has not only got
to fight for his freedom, but that he must
pay for his freedom too, if he expects to
get it. You heard the saying, “He who
pays the fiddler will call the tune,” haven’t
you? Well, nuf sed. Your move.

O. T. P.—Yea, Son, but you don’t have
to pay anything to jine dat Plan.
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Well, Son, I was -

N. P.—Oh, yes you do. Don’t put that
noise out. You pay a price you can’t afford
to pay, for you give up your liberty, your
manhood, your independence, when you ac-
cept the Plan. Don’t be deceived that be-
cause you don’t pay out any money you are
not paying a price to join the Plan. There
is no such thing as getting something for
nothing. You’ve got to suffer and sacrifice,
fight and put your hands in your jeans and
give up the hard cash for your rights or
you get none, that’s all, Pop. It may sound
hard but it’s fair. Other people had to
do it, why not we. That’s why you can’t
trust the Plan. It is bought and paid for,
organized, controlled and operated by the
Company and for the Company. Whichever
way these committees vote on your case,
you lose, the Company always wins. How
I’'m doin’, yours truly?

O. T. P.—Look out Son, hear comes one
of dem stool pigeons. Hold your horses.
I know ’em if I lamp ’em a mile off. Dey
jest ain’t got ’em in de looks, you know.
Done lied so much they can’t look you
straight in de eyes.

N. P.—There you are, Pop. Think of a
condition where a Negro will have to sneak
around to get news on a member of his own
race to trot back with it to the Pullman
Company, and for what; just because Pull-
man porters want to do' what Pullman con-
ductors and other railroad workers have
done, namely, organize. It proves that or-
ganization is: the only thing for you. If it
wasn’t the Company wouldn’t fight it so
hard.

O. T. P.—Yea, Son. You’s tellin’ the
truth and nothin’ but de truth. A stool
pigeon represents the lowest dregs of hu-
man beings. Any man who will try to
cause another man to lose his job cause
that man tries to better his condition ain’t
fit to associate w1th a dog.

N. P.—Now you're signifying, Pop. You
almost got the Brotherhood religion.

O. T. P—Well, Son, I'm for right and
nothin’ but right.

N. P.—But Pop, isn’t it right that Pull-
man porters should get a living wage?

O. T. P—Yea.

N. P.—Isn't it right that porters, as other
railroad workers, should have the right to
organize if they want to?

O. T. P.—Yea,

N. P.—Isn’t it wrong that you should he
compelled to rely on a t1p here and a tip
there according as a man’s stomach is good
or bad, for means with which to support
your w1fe and children?

O. T. P.—Yea.

N. P.—Well, that’s all the Brotherhood
is contending.

O. T. P—Watch your step. Close up
your trap. Heah comes the train conductor.

N. P.—Oh, you needn’t lose your nerves
on account -of him. The train conductors
are all with you because they are organized
themselves. They want to see every train
100 per cent. union. Furthermore, no white
man has said a word against this union;



only spineless Negroes sell their souls to
the Pullman Company to oppose the
Brotherhood.

O. T. P.—1 ain’t heard no white man say
nothin’ ’gin the union.

N. P.—But you heard plenty of your
folks and my people knocking it, haven’t
you, Pop?

O. T. P.—Lawd a mussy, ha, ha! Yo’
sho is right. I ain’t missed hearin’ ’em.

N. P.—Look out, old top. Here comes a
snitch. Well, how’ve you been, Pop?
(Spoken in loud voice to throw the snitch
off.

O). T. P.—Fairly middlin’, fairly middlin’,
Son. (In loud voice as though he didn’t
see the snitch. Snitch passes.)

N. P.—1I hope he’ll fall down and break
a leg. '

O. T. P.—I don’ wish nobody no harm,
Son, but I hope to God he slips up on a
banana peelin’ and breaks his bloomin’
neck.

N. P.—Pop, you better sign up—you got
everything.

O. T. P.—Quit your kiddin’, what kind
of evarthin’? Wait a minute, Son, I'm
comin’ in, cause I’'m wid you.

N. P.—That’s what they all say. You
ain’t with me unless you’re in the Union,
Pop. We can’t buy no literature with “I’'m
wid you.”

O. T. P.—But, I ain’t hauling nobody,
Son, now, and my pockets is-jest as clean
as a hound’s tooth.

N. P—Well, Pop, I'm game. To show
you I'm a good Brotherhood man, I'll lend
you a dollar on your application.

O. T. P.—All right, Son. You got de ole
man cornered. Gimme de blank. I'll pay
you back next pay day. Tips pretty slow
now. You're right, we got to hang together
or we'll be hung separately.

N. P—All right, Pop. Give me five;
time to receive passengers, now, and keep
my lamps on the stools ’cause they’re trying
to frame me.

O. T. P—I'm all de way wid you, Son,
and if we fight on and faint not, we will
reap our reward in due season. (Turning
to passenger approaching the car.) What’s
your berth, sir?

Passenger—Lower seven.

Faithfully yours,

A. PuaiLip RANDOLPH,
General Organizer.

Wage Conference
(Continued from page 130)

reduction in the Pullman conductor’s rate of
pay and again pointed out that the porters
had not had any reduction in their rates of
pay since the war time peak, but on the
contrary. had enjoyed two substantial in-
creases in their rate of pay in addition to
improvements in their working conditions
which added to their income.

Of course, this doesn’t prove anything.
It is as plain as the nose on one’s face that
the trainmen and Pullman conductors, even
after the reduction in the rates of pay, were
receiving practically three and four times
as much as the Pullman porters. How could
the Company reduce wages as low as the
porters’ and still pay them anything? It
simply couldn’t be done by a financial Hou-
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dini. In plain common day American, it is
the bunk. But some of the Company Union
tribe swallowed it hook, line and sinker.
And again it is possible that the worst
dummy there saw through it, but because
of the slavery of the Employee Representa-
tion Plan was scared to speak out.

Even Mr. Simmons felt that his argument
was too weak to stand, and hence he called
Mr. Powell to rescue a bankrupt argument
among any enlightened group of free peo-
ple. Mr. Simmons knows that he couldn’t
tell that to any enlightened group of free
American workers. Mr. Powell spoke on
the detail of car regulations such as “tin
can buffets.”

Mr. Simmons followed with a suggestion
that under Rule 9, in paragraph (d), the
closing words which read “with right to
appeal to the U. S. R. R. Labor Board as
provided in the Transportation Act, 1920,”
be stricken out and the following words be
substituted, “with right to appeal by law,”
whatever that means. Under the plan,
there is no further recourse in the adjusting
of disputes beyond the Company-controlled
Industrial Relations Board.

The seventh session adjourned. James
Sexton, chairman; T. E. Griffin, secretary.

(To be continued.)

God in his infinite wisdom has
seen fit to call to his reward our
fraternal brother Walter James
Lashley.

We the local membership of the
Brotherhood of Sleeping Car Pot-
ters and representing our brothers
throughout the nation, having at
present no other method by which
we may express our sympathy to
his beloved wife, bereaved fam-
ily and friends, adopt the follow-
ing resolution:

Whereas our departed Brother
* has proven his worth to this com-
munity and to his race by affiliat-
ing with us in the Brotherhood
of Sleeping Car Porters for the
advancement of our race in gen-
eral and Pullman porters and
maids in particular. He was a
man of sterling qualities and ex-
emplary courage,

We commend to God and man
the fine spirit of Brotherhood and
fraternity as exhibited by our be-
loved and departed Brother,

Therefore be it resolved that
the name of Brother Walter James
Lashley be entered on the minute
book of our organization and kept
as a token of our admiration for
bis services and as an’ inspiration
to our brothers throughout the
nation. May he rest in peace.

Paul Caldwell,
Secretary-Treasurer,
B.S.C.P. Local,
Minneapolis, Minn.
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Qakland, Calif., Brotherhood Man Passes
Away

Mr. Thomas H. Black, who was taken ill
while enroute from Seattle to this city while
on his car working, died on January 31st
at a local hospital. Interment took place on
February 5th. Mr. Black was a staunch
supporter of the Brotherhood Of Sleeping
Car Porters as well as a member. The or-
ganization feels the loss keenly.

At the ceremony where Dr. G. C. Cole-
man officiated, the following order of serv-
ices were conducted: Processional, “Flee
As A Bird” Hymn, Choir. Scripture.
Prayer. Solo D. J. Jones (request). Con-
dolences. Sermon, Rev. G. C. Coleman.
Solo, “Some Sweet Day,” Mrs. Wilson.
Remarks. Lead Kindly Light.” Choir.
Abide with Me.

The following resolution was read in
behalf of the Brotherhood of Sleeping Car
Porters: “We the undersigned members
of the Brotherhood of Sleeping Car Por-
ters of the San Francisco District, offer
the following resolution. To honor Brother
Thomas H. Black in death as well as we
respected him in life. To join in a pledge
of remembrance which shall, beyond this
parting, testify our heart felt sympathy for
the loved ones from whom he has been
called by the Father who is over all.

Death is a solemn visitor and fills our
hearts with sadness, although we know that
he is a messenger from God, to summon our
beloved brother from the troubles and cares
of this world to a life of peace and rest,
yet he is unwelcome. We are sad because
those so near and dear to us are gone. Per-
haps when we better understand the will of
God, we will then welcome death and re-
ceive him as a messenger when he comes to
transfer our spirit from this imperfect to
all that is perfect and glorious celestial
above, where the supreme Organizer of the
universe presides.

Therefore be it resolved: That the B. S.
C. P. extend to the sorrowing family its
deepest sympathy and commend them to the
healthful spirit of God’s grace, for patience
under their suffering and final happiness
issue out of their affliction.

Be it further resolved that a copy of
these resolutions be spread upon the minutes’
of the Brotherhood, and a copy sent to the
bereaved family and a copy be printed in
the Messenger Magazine.

Respectfully submitted, in unity of action
and solidarity of purpose,

A. PaiLir RanoorrH, Genl. Organizer.,
Roy LANcASTER, General Secy.-Treas.
“Dap” Moorg, District Organizer.

D. J. Jones, District Secy.-Treas.

Respected in Life; Honored in
Death

Brother William Green,
Oklahoma City, Okla.

The Brotherhood of Sleeping
Car Porters extends its sympathy
to the loved ones he left behind.
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Oren Forum

A Yérce for Jupporter and Cppovent

Letters hereafter must not exceed 200 words—the 23rd Psalm had no more!

Dear Sir: In response to the kind con-
sideration granted us by you and your col-
leagues, we, as the committee of the colored
population here, are inclined to—if lan-
guage has the power to do so—ex-
press our deep and sincere thanks. Your
monthly issues are indeed quite an access to
us, considering our undesired predicament.

The uplifting, encouraging, and educa-
tional articles to be found in your magazine
have, we dare say, made some of our men
better mentally, morally, and physically.
This, I am sure, is enough to rejoice over!
And to know that this literature is rendered
us without monetary need calls forth a
gratitude that is truly impossible to prop-
erly express by the senses. We can only
say “thank you.”

Now as we are about to lay down the
worries of the old year and take up the
hopes of the new, we want to join you in
thanking God {for the guidance He has
given this little magazine in the past. And
in conclusion, we extend our hearty wishes
to you and your associate workers for an
exceedingly Merry Christmas, and a very
Happy New Year.

Your appreciatively,
The Colored Committee,
Auburn Prison, Auburn, N. Y.
Ebpwin A. DoucLas, 40369, Secretary.
James WaitrieLp, Chairman.
December 18, 1926.

Dear Mr. RANDOLPH :

When we can look back to over the past
of many years hence, down to the present
time, and see what great works have been
accomplished in the last twelve months for
you and other members of the race, I as
one think it grand and noble to know that
we have one among our race who is able
and who has the skill, knowledge, courage
and the love of God deep in his heart not
only to say, “Go ahead, boys!” but who
would step to the front and say, “Follow
me!”

Let us not fall by the wayside but follow
him until the walls of Jericho fall.

I know and you know that faith without
work is dead—and work without faith is
dead.

The questions have been asked a number
of times—who is this man—Randolph?
Where is he from? What is he doing?
The answer comes back, He is a new
Negro; from whence he came we do not
know, but what he is doing we all shall soon
know. This question is asked not only by
members of our own race but by important
members of other races.

We should admire Mr. Randolph as a-

man among men because he has no price;
he cannot be bought or sold—so, brothers,
pay up your dues and be led by your honor-
able leader, A. Philip Randolph. I feel that,
through the powers handed down to this
man by the Supreme and Almighty God,

Justice will conquer and Injustice will lose.
Can I further say that Right has never
robbed any man of his privileges, and two
wrongs will not make one right. As I can
see it, way down in my heart, we are on the
right road to SUCCESS and PROGRESS.

Mr. Randolph, may the God of Heaven
bless you in your undertakings in the field
of this grand and noble work and enable
you to do wonders for this cause. May you
not only prove a blessing to the Brother-
hood of Sleeping Car Porters but also to the
whole race.

Enclosed you will find a check for five
(5) months’ dues. Hoping that the other
brothers will rally to your support in like
manner and believe in you as their leader
and general organizer, I am,

Your humble servant,

A PorTER FroM THE SouTtH.
December 3, 1926.

Dear Mr. Randolph:

You will please accept congratulations on
the March issue of Turg MEesseNGer. It is
indeed a great publication and contains in-
formation that should be on file in every
Insurance Company’s office.

Yours very truly,

Dr. J. E. WALKER, President,
Umniversal Life Insurance Co.
Memphis, Tenn.,
March 8, 1927.

The Pullman Porters’ Just Demands
(From The Monitor, Omaha, Nebraska.)

The Monitor has been carefully studying
the movement inaugurated some months ago
for the organization of the Pullman porters
for improving their wages and working
conditions. That there is room for improve-
ment cannot be questioned. Take, for ex-
ample, the time basis, While Pullman
conductors are.required to work 240 hours
as a working month, on an eight-hour basis,
porters are required to put in from 333 1-3
to 366 2-3 hours as a working month, on a
twelve-hour basis. Not only do porters
have to put in longer hours, but their pay
is far under that of the conductors. The
porters are dependent upon the gratuities of
their passengers to eke out their salaries.
Admittedly this is wrong. The workman is
worthy of his hire. Workmen should re-
ceive an adequate living wage. This is a
sound economic principle which cannot be
denied. '

To improve these conditions the Brother-
hood of Sleeping Car Porters has been or-
ganized and is growing rapidly, as it
deserves to grow. It :is being vigorously
opposed by the Pullman Company. Why?
If the wage and working conditions are now
fair, the Pullman Company has no reason
to fear an investigation by the Federal Medi-
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ation Board. It was necessary for the
porters to unionize to have their case heard
by the federal labor authorities. The vigor-
ous opposition to the unionizing of the por-
ters by the Pullman Company would seem
to indicate that the company has something
to fear. :

That the Pullman Company is opposing
the unionizing of the porters may be illus-
trated by what has happened in the Omaha
district, and this, it is safe to say, is the
method employed everywhere bécause we are
sure the local superintendent whom we know
personally and highly esteem, is simply
working under general orders. Within a
comparatively short time, no less than ten
men have been dismissed from the Pullman
service. These ten men are all members of
the Brotherhood of Pullman Porters. This
is a very significant fact. ALL UNION

It is very evident that neither the Omaha
district nor any other district will admit
that the union men whom they have dis-
charged were discharged for membership
in the union, but it is rather remarkable to
account for the fact that men who have
been exemplary employees before become
infractors of rules which will justify their
dismissal after they get their union cards.
This rather strange, isn’t it?

Now of these ten men who have been
discharged in this district, eight are men of
families and six are buying homes. This
indicates their industrious character. They
are not loafers or undersirable citizens but
real contributors to the welfare of the com-
munity. Loss of men of this character from
any community does not help that commu-
nity.

The Pullman porters are absolutely right
in trying to improve their wage and work-
ing conditions. To accomplish this they are
following the methods that other workers
have found effective and that is by union-
izing, and intimidation and coercion will
not stop them. Their cause is just and will
prevail. They ask a living wage and an
equitable adjustment of working hours and
they will win.

March 7, 1927.
Dear Mr. Schuyler:

Your letter stating that the editorial of
January 8th issue, “Not Proud of This
Record,” was selected by Mr. Eugene Gor-
don as the best published by the Negro
press in January, gave me a great deal of
pleasure.

I am of the opinion that this effort on
the part of THE MEsSENGER will cause bet-
ter and more constructive editorials to ap-
pear in colored weeklies. We know that
our efforts are being watched.

Sincerely yours,
E. WasainGcToN Ruobpss, Editor,

The Philadelphia Tribune.



Editorials

(Continued from page 119)

men employ their energy trying to hold Negroes down, in
the words of Booker T. Washington, they must remain
down, too. This is the sheer mechanics of the race problem

in the South or anywhere else.

Now it may be that there will be an emotional revolt
against the Supreme Court’s decision on the Texas primary
law, but it will subside. The South will and must accept,
for its own salvation, the Negro as a full-fledged citizen.
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N memory and honor of the great socialist and labor

W.E.B.S.

where.

leader, Eugene V. Debs, a high-powered radio station
has been planned. Its purpose is to serve as a voice of
organized labor in time of strike as well as during industrial
peace. The station will also be open to the liberals, pro-
gressives and socialists as a forum for the
discussion of the problems of the day.

This is a timely and praiseworthy move, which should
elicit and command the support and cooperation of all sin-
cere lovers of civil, political and economic liberty every-

Necessity of Negro Banks
(Continued from page 117)

it answer to say that we should first organ-
ize a bank and then build mercantile es-
tablishments. Mercantile organizations must
have banking facilities and financial sup-
port. It follows that before they can com-
pete in resources and in SERVICE TO
THE COMMUNITY AND GROUP,
Negro banks must assist in the development
of a merchant and business class of its own
—in order that the bank’s funds as paid
out to the individual depositor may again
find its way back to the bank.

Best Editorial
(Continued from page 124)

In the order named, the following edi-
torials are picked as being next in excel-
lence: 1, “Sixty-Two  Years  After,”
Amsterdam  News (9th); 2. “Professor
Miller Explains,” Pittsburgh Courier (9th);

3. Human Frailties,” Chicago Whip (19th);
4. “Liberia Awakens,” Washington Tribune
(18th); 5. “We Say Amen to This”
Chicago Defender (no date at masthead) ;
6. “Let’s Not Fool Ourselves, Business
Men,” Dallas -Express (19th); 7. “The
Radio, Our Great Benefactor,” Norfolk
Journal & Guide (19th); 8. “Why Negro
Business Is Weak,” Kansas City Call
(11th); 9. “A Community Business
League,” Florida Sentinel (19th); 10. “All
Measures Have Opposition But the Segre-
gation Law,” Dallas Express (19th); 11.

“The Meek and Lowly,” Philadelphia
Tribune (19th); 12. “The Frat Boys,”
Chicago Whip (5th); 13. “Thunder of
Negro Newspapers Stolen,” St. Luke

Herald (12th).

The Prize Essay

(Continued from page 104)

Myr. Benjamin Palmer Ladson, Jamaica,
N. Y., held the view that because of the

oppression, persecution, discrimination, in-
sult and injustices to which the dark breth-
ren are subjected, the Negro should not be
“as fiercely nationalistic as his white fellow
citizen.”

Mr. Arthur L. Drayton, New York City,
held that it is inconsistent with human na-
ture “for a man to love the land that denies
him life, liberty and the pursuit of happi-
ness,” and that the Negro should stop “play-
ing the hypocrite” and “turn a frowning -
face upon his white sovereign.” He be-
lieves that if the Negro does this, America
will stop waving the flag long enough to in-
quire “How Come?”

There were many others less coherent and
logical. We consider the essay submitted
by Mr. Arthur Huff Fauset, of Philadelphia,
Pa., the best of the lot and the $10 (nick-
}r:gmed “simoleons”) have been presented to

im. :

See Book Offer—Page 102

Porters

New York City

For the Month of April:

Notice to Out of Town

Here Is Where the Brotherhood
Meets in New York City and When:

ST. LUKE’S HALL
125 West 130th Street

Friday, April 8th
Wednesday, April 30th

All meetings begin promptly at 8:30 P. M.

NEXT MONTH:

Does Orthodox Religion Handicap the Negro’s Progress?
By V. F. Calverton, Noted Author,

Editor and Critic

Impart

For Profitable Publicity

Get your Printing Done in a Union Shop

Skilled Craftsmen
Distinction,
Attract Attention, Inspire Confidence and
Increase Profits.

Stimulate Interest,

Porters.

Every porter should consider it a duty and a privilege to
attend these meetings, in order to hear A. Philip Randolph,
and keep informed of developments in the rapid forward
conquering march of the Brotherhood of Sleeping Car

Union Workers Are Always Skilled Workers

McAULIFFE & BOOTH, Inc.

Printers, Publishers, Engravers and Bookbinders

) 263 WEST 126th STREET
Bet. 7th & 8th Avenues

New York City
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The Aframerican Academy
(Continued from page 125)

Mercury” and THE MESSENGER. Mr. Gor-
don is thirty-seven years young and has
“strong leaning toward agnosticism.”

Langston Hughes

This young man, who hails originally
from Missouri, is the author of two books
of poems, “The Weary Blues” and “Fine
Clothes to the Jew.” He has had a varied
and colorful career as farm worker, waiter,
student, bus boy, sailor, and was once a
school teachier in Mexico, where his father
owns a ranch. Mr. Hughes is twenty-five
years of age and at present a student at
Lincoln University, Pennsylvania. His first
story appears in this number of Tur MEes-
SENGER.

Romeo L. Dougherty

Probably the most distinguished Negro in
this country, hailing originally from the
little Virgin Islands. Mr. Dougherty is
manager of the Brooklyn office of the thriv-
ing “Amsterdam News” and has been sports
and dramatic editor of that newspaper for
sixteen years. In this capacity, he has been
a potent factor in stimulating the Negro’s
interest in athletics and the theater. Mr.
Dougherty is' widely traveled, having made
over thirty transatlantic voyages “as a pas-
senger.” He wields a trenchant pen, and
his opinions are closely followed by thou-
sands of Negro readers each week.

George W. Lee

Memphis, Tenn., district manager of the
Atlanta Life Insurance Company, secretary
of the Shelby County (Tenn.) Republican
Committee, and former officer in the A. E.
F., George Lee is widely known for his
business ability, his fine gift of oratory and
his well-equipped mind. He won full rec-
ognition for Negro ex-service men in the
first national convention of the American
Legion, and was the first Negro to be
elected to the executive committee of the
Department of Tennessee. When the whites
got control of the Standard Life Insurance
Company of Atlanta, he vigorously opposed
the merger of the Mississippi Life Insur-
ance Company (a $25,000,000 concern, of
which he was vice-president), and led an
insurrection of his 600 agents against the
move. He manfully refused a $7,000 job
rather than assist in the merger, and re-
vealed the plot of the whites to exterminate
Negro companies.

Theater
(Continued from page 121)

ty-eight gypsies of high-explosive sophistry.
It is hardly imaginable that the debonair
Jean will remain in permanent alliance with
the puritans and no doubt the next issue of
the Mercury will find him back in the camp
of the cavaliers. But during his brief serv-
ice in their ranks he has supplied the yokelry
with enough ammunition to last till the Cali-
fornia grape magnates vote to repeal the
Volstead law.

With an elaborate barrage of speciousness
to cover up his line of march over to the
enemy, the grand George declares that when
opponents of censorship argue, as they fre-
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quently do, that fine are never exerts an
immoral influence except on a mind already
prone to pruriency they not cnly argue fal-
laciously but also before the issue by filling
the air with a cloud of superfine nonsense.
He insists that when art touches certain
themes its power to debauch is inherent in
the vividness and persuasiveness of its heau-
ty. Hence he forbids his imaginary Jeanne
to squander any of her pa's hard earned
bucks on “The Captive.”

That the eminent Nathan's argument is
as sound as a dollar any warm blooded man
who has ever listened to Coleridge-Taylor's
“Thou Art Risen” knows well enough. The
curious part of his apostasy is why does
he make “The Captive” his point of depar-
ture? While waiting for wiser heads to
throw light on the subject, T respectfully
submit the following as a tentative answer:

The sagacious critic's loyalty to uncen-
sored art is of a piece with a Liberal’s loy-
alty to uncensored speech. He is willing to
battle for it to the death of his last relative-
in-law, but the moment his own hide is
punctured, he immediately flops over to the
opposition.  Nathan wouldn’t give a happy
......... for the intrinsic worth of all the
religion and morality between Heaven and
Hades, and so long as art menaces only
those and similar institutions he can look
on with a calm and indifferent smile. But
“The Captive” is something else again. It
aims a deadly dagger at the gizzard of
every member of the Male sex and the usu-
ally cool and insouciant savant excitedly
rushes for the old blunderbus and begins to
wonder if there isn’t an appropriate blue
law somewhere. I can both understand and
indorse his action, for I, too, burn with
zeal to retain the enjoyment of female
charms as a permanent masculine monopoly.

Community Nursery
(Continued from page 111)

social worker and founder of the first com-
munity Day Nursery in St. Louis.

Continuing she said that “‘the establish-
ment of the nursery will in a marked de-
gree have much to do with laying the
foundation and hope of our future genera-
tion.

“The modern woman who is satisfied to
be but a housekeeper and cook is apt to be
thrown into the discard. She must function
in her home with her family, then in her
social circle with her friends, and lastly in
her public life, whether it be elub work,
church and charity, platform or husiness.”

Mrs. Bridges has been interested for
years in social conditions.

The community Nursery, 522 South Jef-
ferson Avenue, was established in 1925 as
the result of her untiring efforts. Working
mothers now leave their children at the
nursery with the assurance that their young
ones will receive proper care and training.
The Nursery is recognized by the Social
agencies of the city as meeting all of the
requirements for that purpose. Mrs. Nettie
King is Matron of the Nursery and the need
of an assistant Matron is being urged.

Mrs. Bridges bristled with spirited em-
phasis when she recited to Tur MEsSEN-
GER’s correspondent her cxperiences in get-
ting the citizens interested in the Nursery
movement.

“The first movement” said Mrs. Bridges,
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toward establishing the Nursery was June,
1924. The most difficult part was raising
sufficient money. Our first effort was a
midnight show given at Booker Washing-
ton Theatre. The program was ably as-
sisted by Sissle & Blake of theatrical fame.
We realized from that entertainment more
than $400. Later, Clarence l&. Muse, of
Chicago, well known dramatist, consented
to come here and give his aid to the cause.
Under his direction, Paul Wilstaclt’s classic
drama, “Thais” was presented in St. Louis’
largest theatre. Upon the request of Mr.
Muse, I accepted and played the leading
character. The play was a marvelous and
successful affair.

“On November 1, 1925, the Nursery was
established at 522 South Jefferson Avenue
in a nine-room building, with accommoda-
tions for thirteen children. The job then
was bigger, and there was more work to he
done. Soon we realized that the building
was inadequate to accommodate the de-
mands from applicants.

“I had been told prior to the establishment
of the nursery, that my efforts were futile;
that such an institution could not be oper-
ated in St. Louis. The theory was based
on failures years ago when a similar move-
ment for a nursery was sponsored.

“(Citizens gave me their unstinted sup-
port; but it was not all sunshine nor easy
sailing in order to get the nursery where
it is. I had to make many sacrifices.

“I had a lecture tour taking me through-
out the city. I solicited contributions
wherever I could.- I secured through the
Wednesday Club, an organization of white
women, money and wearing apparel for
the -children. I[n fact every garment worn
by the children in the nursery was given
through the kindness of the Wednesday
Club. These women were also responsible
for the screening of the building.

“In 1926 the Christmas Carols :Associa-
tion manifested an interest in our work gave
$800. It was through the influence of Mrs.
E. H. Stedman, of the Community Council
and Miss I&. E. Souther, wealthy philan-
thropist, that the Carols .\ssociation consid-
ered us.

“The ministers were kind and gave finan-
cial aid. Holy Communion Episcopal
Church, white and Phyllis Wheatley
Branch, Y. M. C. A. assisted us in equip-
ments.

“Among our unique methods of getting
money was a ‘Tag Sunday,” when our work-
ers devoted an entire day to selling tags.
This campaign brought us the largest
amount of money we had ever raised.”

Since the beginning of this year the
nursery has been a part of the Urban
League and come directly under its activi-
ties.

Mrs. Bridges is a native of New York
City, where she was graduated from Morris
High School. ILater she studied at Howard
University and has had special dramatic and
social work training. 1In religious circles
of New York she is well known. She taught
in the Sunday School of St. Marks’ Epis-
copal Church for a number of years and
was a member of the choir of that fashion-
able church.

In a recent election here, Mrs. Bridges
was a Republican candidate for committee-
woman of the Twenty-third Ward. She is
the wife of Dr. W. C. Bridges, a prominent
phyvsician in St. Louis.
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THE MODERN QUARTERLY

The One Realistic, Radical and Revolutionary Magazine in America
PRESENTS
The Most Striking Debate of a Decade

IS MONOGAMY DESIRABLE?

Affirmative

UPTON SINCLAIR

Max Eastman
Former Editor of The Liberator

Samuel Schmalhausen
Contributor to the leading Sociological Jour-
nals of the country.

V. F. Calverton
Author of The Newer Spirit and Sex Ex-
pression in Literature.

Earl Browder
Former editor, The Workers Monthly.
Arthur Calhoun

One of the leading radical sociologists in
America.

Clarence Cameron White
Leading negro musician.

James Oneal
Editor, The New Leader.

Other contributors to the issue are Walter Long, J. M.

Other feature articles

January Number—Just off the press

Negative

V. F. CALVERTON

i

The State Philosophy of Soviet Russia
A scintillating analysis of the underlying at-
titudes of dialectical materialism.

The Logic of Leninism
A sociological justification of the revolution-
ary attitude of the Russian revolution.

A New Critical Manifesto
A challenging revolutionary proposal of a
new criticism with new critical values for a
new generation.

Reflections on Soviet Russia
Intimate pictures of life today in Soviet
Russia.

The Principle of Social Development
A modern contribution to the advancement
of economic determinism.

The Labor Motif in Negro Music
Eugene Debs

ON

ON

ON
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ON

ON
ON

Robertson, Spencer Brodney, J. B. Eggen, E. Merrill Root.

SPECIAL OFFERS
The Messenger and The Modern Quarterly,

both for one year, $2.25.

The Modern Quarterly with V. F. Calverton’s
Expression in Literature,” both for $3.00.

“Sex

THE MCDERN QUARTERLY,

318-320 N. Exeter Street,

Baltimore, Md.

I enclose $1.50 for 1 year’s subscription to THE MODERN QUARTERLY.

$2.25 with The Messenger (alone $2.00).
$3.00 with Sex Expression in Literature.
$4.75 with Sex Expression in Literature and The Newer Spirit.

Name

HOWARD UNIVERSITY

WASHINGTON, D. C.

Founded by GENERAL O. 0. HOWARD

MORDECAI W. JOHNSON, S.T.D., D.D.

President

EMMETT J. SCOTT, AM,, LL.D.

Secretary-Treasurer

PURPOSE

To provide the Twelve Million Colored people of the United States with College-trained and
Professional leaders through its courses in the Arts, the Sciences, in Education, Public
Health and Hygiene, Music, Engineering, Medicine, Dentistry, Pharmacy, Religion and Law

Students may enter for Collegiate Work at the beginning of any quarter

REGISTRATION

Spring Quarter
Summer Quarter

Autumn Quarter
Winter Quarter

........ Sept. 26, 27, 28,
........... January 3, 4,

............. March 19, 1927
........ June 20, 21, 22, 1927
1927
1928

For Catalogue and Information Write

F. D. WILKINSON, Registrar

Howard University, Washington, D. C.
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