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Negro Candidates For 
Mayor of Raleigh.

The people of our city should 
bestir themselves as to what is 
to be done with our city after the 
charter is repealed. The popula-
tion of Wilmington is largely col-
ored, and not only that, but many 
of them are taxpayers and men 
of intelligence. As citizens we 
should look well to our interests.

—Thursday, February 28, 1895, 
The Wilmington Messenger 

(Wilmington, NC), p. 4

Decisive Measures
Necessary.

The last issue of the Rich-
mond Planet sets forth some 
very important facts about how 
to suppress lynching. We hearti-
ly agree with editor Mitchell and 
must say that since the Negro 
must defend himself, let him do 
it in the surest way possible. 

We do not believe in lawless-
ness nor would we lend voice to 
any sentiment that would mar 
the pacific relations of the people 
of our community, but since we 
are citizens of one government all 
the states parts of one whole we 
speak not for our own communi-
ty so much as those parts where 
lawlessness abound. 

Three colored men and two 
colored women lynched for the 
supposed murder of one white 
man near Greenville, Ala. 

The Planet further says—
“For our part, we believe every 
colored man should own a Win-
chester rifle, and a revolver. He 
should know how to shoot it. 

“Lynching parties should be 
unceremoniously shot down. 
They have forfeited their right to 
the protection of the law. When 
every lynching is followed by the 
funeral of one of the lynchers the 
business will prove unprofitable 
and prejudiced, blooded-stained 
white men [might find] some 
other means for the employment 
of their idle pastime.” 

Which we heartily endorse. 
Some few years ago a driver of 

one of the busses here ran over 
and killed a little white boy. It 
was undoubtedly an accident as 
the bus was turning a corner at 
the time. The driver was arrested 
and sent to jail. It was rumored 
that the driver would be lynched, 
whereupon the Negroes assem-
bled and swore they would avenge 
the prisoner if harm was done 
him. The threat was sufficient. 
The mayor ordered out militia 
to protect the prisoner who was 
acquitted the next morning upon 
testimony of white witnesses. 

Decisive action on the part of 
the Negroes in every commu-
nity will wipe lynch law off the 
face of the earth.

—Saturday, May 11, 1895, 
Richmond Planet 

(Richmond, VA), p. 3

’Twas a Sad Picture.
Last week a case occurred 

in Richmond, Va., which well 
reached inhumanity. Morris 
Hopkins a young colored man 

was executed. After the execution 
the poor old distressed father of 
the unfortunate man came in 
with a wagon from his country 
home to bear away the remains 
of his son; but this was refused 
him on the ground that the State 
Medical College had a claim on it.

Think of what a sad picture 
this was. The poor old man hav-
ing to drive away heart broken, 
deprived of the dead body of his 
own son and how he would feel 
when he met his dear wife, who 
was waiting to get one more gaze 
upon the dead remains of her boy.

“O tempora! O Mores!”
—Saturday, May 25, 1895, 

Richmond Planet, p. 3

 A Tribute to the 
Memory of My Christian 

Brother, Rev. Andrew 
Jackson Harris. 

Rev. A.J. Harris of Newberne 
is dead.

—Thursday, June 6, 1895, 
Christian Recorder 

(Philadelphia, PA), p. 2

Fusion For[e]ver.
—Saturday, September 14, 1895, 

The Wilmington Messenger, p. 1

Still Hopeful.
The Richmond Planet, and 

the noble generous lawyers, who 
have heroically befriended and 
defended the four persons ac-
cused of murdering the Mrs. Pol-
lard, and Lunenberg, Va., have 
need to feel that they have not 
struggled in vain. This case will 
go down as one of the most re-
markable in the criminal proceed-
ings of Virginia. New precedents 
have been set, new records made, 
public sentiment ignored and a 
desperate fight made to secure 
protection and justice for these 
poor helpless Negroes. To have 
tried the prisoners at Lunenburg 
would have been a farce, for had 
an impartial jury acquitted them, 
the blood-thirsty mob would have 
brutally butchered them. It was 
a merciful providence that or-
dained the removal of the case 
to Faranville, Va. It may be that 
after all, the three women who 
protest their innocence will be 
pronounced guilty, but the case 
is more hopeful now than at any 
time since their arrest. Again we 
say all honor to Editor Mitchell, 
to Gov. O’Ferrall, to the brave 
able lawyers who have done and 
are doing all that manhood, jus-
tice and duty prompt them to 
do in behalf of the unfortunate 
and distressed.

—Saturday, May 14, 1896, 
Richmond Planet, p. 2

Editor Alex L. Manley’s
Outspoken Opinion.

Editor John Mitchell of the 
Richmond Planet, is a fearless 
defender of the Negro. He is now 
and has been for some months 
busily engaged in defending the 
poor women connected with the 
Lunenburg murder. Through his 

tireless efforts Pokey Barnes was 
acquitted, even after sentence of 
death had been passed upon her, 
and Mary Abernathy has secured 
a new trial which we trust will re-
sult in her acquittal. We consider 
such a man one of the greatest 
heroes of our race.

— Saturday, July 11, 1896, 
Richmond Planet, p. 2

Dear Sir: We, the people, have 
decided to erect at Concord a 
cotton mill to be operated by col-
ored laborers, with the firm be-
lief that we can succeed as well 
as the white race when the same 
degree of interest is manifested. 
We have bargained for a site of 
100 acres of the most desirable 
land. Our subscription books 
show upward of $10,000 sub-
scribed, with a steady increase. 
Will you please aid in the enter-
prise, not in the way of donating, 
but as stockholder in the mill? 
Also send names of as many 
others as you think would likely 
subscribe, so that we may corre-
spond with them. We are operat-
ing a colored building and loan 
company, which also deserves a 
liberal share of patronage. Hope 
to receive your favor soon.

For further particulars ad-
dress me at Concord, N.C.

Respectfully, 
W.C. COLEMAN.  

— Sunday, July 26, 1896, 
The Atlanta Constitution 

(Atlanta, GA), p. 14

A Terrible Condition.
We clip from a private letter 

received from Pine Bluff, Ark., 
the sad news that a white man 
living in Pike county was out in 
his orchard about three weeks 
ago cursing God because of 
the drought. While in the act 
he caught fire and has been 
burning ever since. He cannot 
die nor can any one extinguish 
the fire. He cannot move from 
the spot but can talk to any one 
who comes near him. Hundreds 
from all over the county are go-
ing out to see him.

“It’s a terrible thing to fall 
into the hands of an angry God.”

(From a letter to the Rev. W. 
H. Bishop from Rev. J. Lowe, P. 
E., Pine Bluff Ark.)

— Thursday, August 27, 1896, 
Goldsboro Weekly Argus 

(Goldsboro, NC), p. 1

Silly Arguments of 
Gold Men.

Whatever may be the mer-
its of the controversy between 
the two standards, many of the 
arguments of the gold men are 
certainly silly. For instance, we 
are told that if you take a silver 
dollar, and pound it up into a 
lump with a hammer, you have 
“presto change,” but fifty-three 
cents. True. But put a gold dol-
lar through the same process, 
and you have one hundred cents. 
True again. But why should 
these things be true? Simply be-
cause you can take your mashed 
gold dollar right back to the mint 

millions of people would be other 
than just, especially when he has 
learning, ability and the requisite 
qualifications for a cabinet posi-
tion. We shall wait until the mat-
ter has been discussed more fully 
before speaking further.

—Friday, January 8, 1897, 
Washington Bee 

(Washington, D.C.), p. 4

There are many reasons why 
the Negro should receive sub-
stantial recognition from the 
present administration and chief 
among them is loyalty to Repub-
lican principles and party.

—Saturday, January 2, 1897, 
The Raleigh Gazette 
(Raleigh, NC), p. 4

It is even surprising to us to 
see such rapid strides as the Ne-
gro is making toward prosperi-
ty. He drives his own carriage 
(if it is a poor one), lives in his 
own house (and many of these 
as good as the average of his 
town), sends his children off to 
college (and these colleges have 
Negro professors who rank with 
the very best white professors) 
and yet this same people was 
turned out to die only about 
30 years ago. Wonderful are 
the ways of God! Truly there is 
a noble place for this despised 
race somewhere in the future of 
this nation.

—Saturday, February 27, 1897,  
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 1

One of the most degrading pic-
tures of our times is to see our 
people constantly up before the 
courts. Why not settle those dif-
ferences among yourselves? It is 
through your senselessness that 
the lawyers and justices are made 
rich. Many a man’s little home 
has been swept away from him 
on account of some trifling mis-
understanding that could easily 
have been settled out of court.

—Saturday, April 10, 1897, 
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 4

Absolutely No 
Distinction.

There has been much talk as 
to the manager of the Negro 
department of the Nashville 
Exposition being maltreated 
by the Exposition managers. 
This may be true, and if so, the 
colored department should cer-
tainly be without a head if we 
were the head manager.

—Saturday, April 17, 1897, 
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 4

Some of our people are very 
narrow in their prejudices. They 
seem to think that no one from 
another place has a right to make 
a living or become prominent in 
business here. Mark the result. 
Renumerative positions are filled 
by strangers or some one who is 
not one of the “first families,” 
while those who claim everything 
by right of birth are practically 
starved out. If these same men 

and have it recoined into a dollar 
once more, and simply because, 
with the single standard, no 
power on earth can recoin your 
silver dollar any more. But does 
any one believe for an instant 
that if he could take his mashed 
silver dollar back to the mint 
and have it all once recoined, he 
would ever sell it for less than 
one hundred cents, or that any 
one would be foolish enough to 
offer him less. The mere state-
ment of the case is a refutation 
of the argument sought to be de-
rived from the illustration.

—Thursday, September 17, 1896, 
Alamance Gleaner 

(Graham, NC), p. 2

A GRAND RECORD.
John Mitchell, Jr., editor of 

that peerless Negro Journal, 
The Richmond Planet, has 
proven himself a hero of the first 
magnitude. We have watched 
the progress of the Lunenburg 
trial from the beginning to the 
present, and, were that the sum 
total of his achievements he 
could say, “I have fought a good 
fight, I have finished my course, 
I have kept the faith.”

John Mitchell, Jr., is one of the 
youngest public men of our race, 
but in his short life he has accom-
plished more for humanity and 
the race in securing the acquit-
tal of the Lunenburg prisoners, 
Isaac Jenkins, and the reprieve 
of Simon S. Walker, who was sen-
tenced to be hanged and is now 
serving a 20 years sentence in 
the Virginia penitentiary, than a 
dozen other men who have been 
before the people since ’65.

Noble, self-sacrificing, we 
honor him for what he has done 
for the race in agitation against 
Lynch Law. 

Long may he live to sound the 
tocsin of alarm when the rights 
of the Negro are invaded or hu-
man life to be protected.

—Saturday, November 7, 1896,  
Richmond Planet, p. 2

There seems to be quite a 
diversity of opinion as to the 
advisability of appointing a Ne-
gro in the President’s cabinet. 
The idea seems to be rife that 
such a step would prove disas-
trous to the success of the party 
in 1900. The theory advanced 
by some very able editors, is in 
effect that the Post started the 
ball for the purpose of showing 
the Negro’s peculiar capacity 
to clamor for place. We are not 
disposed to look at the matter 
in this way, but on the other 
hand we believe there are men 
of great ability in our race, and 
from a point of service there is 
no reason why one should not be 
appointed. We do not intend to 
argue the case, but simply wish 
to show that all persons are not 
of the same mind in this matter. 

We believe that Mr. McKinley 
has sufficient judgment to deal 
honestly with all classes of the cit-
izenship of this country, and we 
fail to see where the appointment 
of the representatives of several 

would only go to work at some-
thing they will have less time to 
abuse the men who come among 
them seeking an honest living.

—Saturday, May 1, 1897, 
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 1

The little disparagement be-
tween the Planet of Richmond, 
Va., and the Dispatch, ditto, 
anent the appointment of Mr. 
Bundy to the naval college at An-
napolis has caused the editor of 
the Planet to show his fitness to 
defend his race against all com-
ers, along all lines. 

The Dispatch didn’t mean one 
half it said but as a rabid Negro 
hater and disseminator of ven-
omous sentiment against the 
Negro, it was compelled to air 
itself along this line. That the 
Planet didn’t come off second 
best is apparent to anyone who 
has read the controversy.

—Saturday, May 8, 1897, 
Richmond Planet, p. 3

Bishop J. B. Small occupied 
St. Luke’s pulpit Sunday morn-
ing and preached two very able 
and instructive sermons. The 
Bishop wore his black robe 
Sunday night and is the only 
Bishop in his Connection that 
wears a robe.

––Thursday, May 27, 1897, 
The Star of Zion (Charlotte, NC)

The Collectorship.
The colored man and brother 

will get the Custom House ap-
pointment. We have advocated 
all along for a colored men to 
have this position, and further, 
we have named a man who we 
believe should have the appoint-
ment. We have not a word to say 
against Mr. Dancy so far as his 
qualifications are concerned, but 
we do say that New Hanover 
county should have the naming 
of the man. The man is here and 
it is surely not fair to us here in 
this Congressional district for the 
appointee to come from another.

Most of the negroes in the 
State have endorsed Hon. John 
Thomas Howe, and these in-
dorsemen’s were followed by 
the indorsement of the Repub-
lican members of the Legisla-
ture, of which body Mr. Howe 
was a member. The majority of 
the voters of the New Hanover 
county have asked that Mr. 
Howe be appointed, and in the 
face of all this we see no reason 
why he should not be appointed.

Mr. Dancy was the aspirant 
for the office of Recorder of 
Deeds for the District of Co-
lumbia. Was it political jug-
glery, meant to deceive the 
people, or was it a bona fide 
candidacy? Our Senator will 
not allow that little joke—that 
Mr. Dancy controlled the negro 
legislators in the Senatorial 
fight—to blind him to his duty 
in nominating the man who is 
to be the Collector of Customs 
for the port of Wilmington.

—Saturday, June 12, 1897, 
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 2



If You Should Know Us 
As We Are,

Read Our Papers.
There is no class of individuals 

who are criticised, “cussed,” im-
posed upon, maltreated and ridi-
culed more than the Negro news-
paperman, and there is no more 
potent factor in bringing out the 
very best parts of our human-
ity and elevating us to a higher 
standard than the Negro news-
papers. The White press speaks 
of us as it best knows us:—as a 
lazy, shiftless, good-for-nothing 
fellow, waiting for an opportunity 
to commit some heinous crime, 
or, as a “good old nigger” who 
knows how to be “respectful to 
white folks,” or, as a “sassy black 
rascal,” whose head is so full of 
learning that his brains have be-
come addled and his whole desire 
is to antagonize white people. 
These are the three classes of Ne-
groes we see represented through 
the white press and, as a matter 
of course, the poor Negro gets 
the worst of every argument from 
their point of view. Rarely do we 
see a commendable statement 
made of a Negro through the 
white press that it is not quali-
fied by saying that it was unusual 
for such a thing to be done by a 
Negro. The Negro newspapers 
present the other side of the Ne-
gro in public. It shows him as a 
man endowed with the same pas-
sions, sentiments and aspirations 
as any other race. The Negro 
newspaper is the only medium 
by which the advancement of the 
race can be made known; and 
the delight of the Negro editor is 
at all times to tell of something 
that his race has done that will 
challenge the approval of ev-
erybody. Some complain of the 
poorly gotten-up sheets called 
newspapers, often criticising the 
grammar, rhetoric and every-
thing that does not come up to 
their standard of perfection. We 
admit that the average Negro 
newspaper, from a literary stand-
point, would not take first prize 
in an open-to-all contest, but we 
challenge the world to find a class 
of men who have sacrificed more 
for the good of the race than the 
men who assume the editorship 
of the average Negro newspa-
per. It is not necessary for us to 
enumerate the many points in 
the get-up of a Negro newspaper; 
the principal thing that we would 
have you understand is the fact 
that if you don’t learn of the Ne-
gro’s advancement through the 
Negro newspapers, you will never 
learn it through any other. If you 
would know us as we are, read 
our papers.

—Saturday, July 17, 1897, 
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 4

MISTAKEN POLICY
[ONLY THIS TWO-WORD headline 
survives from an article that 
appeared in the Record in mid- 
August, 1897. It was quoted in 
an editorial that the Raleigh Ga-
zette ran in response a week lat-
er. The piece was written by the 
editor of the Gazette, the Manly 
brothers’ journalistic comrade 
James H. Young. It both explains 
the meaning of the headline and 
tells us something important 
about the Record’s stance on an 
issue—the imaginary epidem-
ic of “negro rapists”—which 
tragically became central to the 
paper’s destiny. “We noticed in 
last week’s Wilmington Record,” 
Young writes, “an article headed 
‘Mistaken Policy,’ in which the 
editor takes the Baptist Asso-
ciation of Wake County to task 
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for passing resolutions against 
the crime for which many of our 
race are lynched. The criticism 
seems to be upon the passing 
of resolutions against negro 
rapists. The Record thinks that 
the resolutions should apply to 
all races, forgetting that it is a 
negro association, and as such is 
most concerned about the negro. 
. . . Be careful young men, ere 
you criticize the sages of your 
race.” (The Raleigh Gazette, Au-
gust 28, 1897).

A few other sources allow di-
rect insight into political and 
social positions adopted by the 
Record—not just positions but 
civil-rights achievements—not 
otherwise preserved in extant 
copy. The Raleigh Gazette pro-
vides another instance in its Feb-
ruary 19th, 1898, issue. “New 
Hanover negroes,” reads the 
short news item, “deserve much 
credit for personally demanding 
that the school authorities look 
after the comfort of their schools 
in the county. To the Wilmington 
Record much of the glory belongs 
for securing good salaries, and an 
equalization of salaries, too.” 

David Bryant Fulton, who 
spent most of his early life in 
Wilmington, wrote fiction and po-
etry, and was the founding librar-
ian of the literary-historical soci-
ety that evolved into the famous 
Schomburg Center in New York 
City, wrote the following about 
the Record in his novel Hanover: 
“It was a strong champion of the 
cause of Wilmington’s colored 
citizens. Improvements in the 
section of the city owned by black 
people were asked for, and the re-
quest granted. Good roads were 
secured, bicycle paths made, etc. 
The greatest deed achieved how-
ever, was the exposure by The 
Record of the very unsanitary 
condition of the colored wards 
in the city hospital. The Record 
made such a glowing picture 
of the state of affairs, that the 
Board of County Commissioners 
were compelled to investigate and 
take action, which resulted in the 
putting of the old hospital in hab-
itable shape. This, though a good 
work, did not enhance the Edi-
tor’s popularity with the whites 
who thought him too high strung, 
bold and saucy.”]

Resolutions of Respect--- 
Hanover Lodge, No. 14, 

F.A. & A.M. 
WHEREAS, Almighty God 

in His alwise providence has 
seen fit to remove from us our 
beloved brother, William Howe 
Green, be it

Resolved, That in the death 
of our worthy brother Hanover 
Lodge has lost a good and use-
ful member and the community 
a promising citizen.

Resolved, That in all his rela-
tions with his fellowmen, as a 
Christian and a citizen, he no-
bly acquitted himself, and left 
all who knew him an example of 
his many virtues.

Resolved, That we express to 
his bereaved family, relations and 
friends our deepest sympathy, 
and earnestly pray that they may 
received sufficient strength to 
bear this great bereavement.

Resolved, That a copy of these 
resolutions be send to the af-
flicted family.  

Resolved, That a copy be sent 
to the Daily Record and Ra-
leigh Gazette for publication, 
and that a copy be spread upon 
a blank page of our minute book 
dedicated to his memory.

 C. H. Hill,

M
r. Ryder was going to 
give a ball. There were 
several reasons why this 

was an opportune time for 
such an event.

Mr. Ryder might aptly be called 
the dean of the Blue Veins. The 
original Blue Veins were a little 
society of colored persons orga-
nized in a certain Northern city 
shortly after the war. Its purpose 
was to establish and maintain 
correct social standards among 
a people whose social condition 
presented almost inherited room 
for improvement. By accident, 
combined perhaps with some 
natural affinity, the society con-
sisted of individuals who were, 
generally speaking, more white 
than black. Some envious out-
sider made the suggestion that 
no one was eligible for member-
ship who was not white enough 
to show blue veins. The sugges-
tion was readily adopted by these 
who were not of the favored few, 
and since that time the society, 
though possessing a longer and 
more pretentious name, had been 
known far and wide as the “Blue 
Vein Society,” and its members 
as the “Blue Veins.”

The Blue Veins did not allow 
that any such requirement exist-
ed for admission to their circle, 
but, on the contrary, declared 
that character and culture were 
the only things considered and 
that if most of their members 
were light-colored, it was because 
such persons, as a rule, had had 
better opportunities to quali-
fy themselves for membership. 
Opinions differed, too, as to the 
usefulness of the society. There 
were those who had been known 
to assail it violently as a glaring 
example of the very prejudice 
from which the colored race had 
suffered most; and later, when 
such critics had succeeded in get-
ting on the inside, they had been 
heard to maintain with zeal and 
earnestness that the society was 
a life-boat, an anchor, a bulwark 
and a shield—a pillar of cloud by 
day and of fire by night, to guide 
their people through the social 
wilderness. Another alleged pre-
requisite for Blue Vein member-
ship was that of free birth; and 
while there was really no such 
requirement, it is doubtless true 
that very few of the members 
would have been unable to meet 
it if there had been. If there were 
one or two of the olden’ members 
who had come up from the South 
and from slavery, their history 
presented enough romantic cir-
cumstances to rob their servile 
origin of its grosser aspects.

While there were no such tests 
of eligibility, it is true that the 
Blue Veins had their notions on 
these subjects, and that not all 
of them were equally liberal in 
regard to this things they col-
lectively disclaimed, Mr. Ryder 

was one of the most conservative. 
Though he had not been among 
the founders of this society, but 
had come in some years later, his 
genius for social leadership was 
such that he had speedily become 
its recognized adviser and head, 
the custodian of its standards, 
and the preserver of its tradi-
tions. He shaped its social policy, 
was active in providing for its 
entertainment, and when the in-
terest fell off, as it sometimes did, 
he fanned the embers until they 
burst again into a cheerful flame.

There were still other reasons 
for his popularity. While he was 
not as white as some of the Blue 
Veins, his appearance was such 
as to confer distinction upon 
them. His features were of a re-
fined type, his hair was almost 
straight; he was always neatly 
dressed; his manners were irre-
proachable, and his morals above 
suspicion. He had come to Grove-
land a young man, and obtaining 
employment in the office of a rail-
road company as messenger had 
in time worked himself up to the 
position of stationery clerk, hav-
ing charge of the distribution of 
the office supplies for the whole 
company. Although the lack of 
early training had hindered the 
orderly development of a natu-
rally fine mind, it had not pre-
vented him from doing a great 
deal of reading or from forming 
decidedly literary tastes. Poetry 
was his passion. He could repeat 
whole pages of the great English 
poets; and if his pronunciation 
was sometimes faulty, his eye, his 
voice, his gestures, would respond 
to the changing sentiment with a 
precision that revealed a poetic 
soul and disarmed criticism. He 
was economical, and had saved 
money; he owned and occupied 
a very comfortable house on a 
respectable street. His residence 
was handsomely furnished, con-
taining among other things a 
good library, especially rich in 
poetry, a piano, and some choice 
engravings. He generally shared 
his house with some young cou-
ple, who looked after his wants 
and were company for him; for 
Mr. Ryder was a single man. In 
the early days of his connection 
with the Blue Veins he had been 
regarded as quite a catch, and 
ladies and their mothers had ma-
neuvered with much ingenuity to 
capture him. Not, however, until 
Mrs. Molly Dixon visited Grove-
land had any woman ever made 
him wish to change his condition 
to that of a married man.

Mrs. Dixon had come to 
Groveland from Washington in 
the spring, and before the sum-
mer was over she had won Mr. 
Ryder’s heart. She possessed 
many attractive qualities. She 
was much younger than he; in 
fact, he was old enough to have 
been her father, though no one 

knew exactly how old he was. 
She was whiter than he, and 
better educated. She had moved 
in the best colored society of the 
country, at Washington, and had 
taught in the schools of that city. 
Such a superior person had been 
eagerly welcomed to the Blue 
Vein Society, and had taken a 
leading part in its activities. Mr. 
Ryder had at first been attract-
ed by her charms of person, for 
she was very good looking and 
not over twenty-five; then by 
her refined manners and by the 
vivacity of her wit. Her husband 
had been a government clerk, 
and at his death had left a consid-
erable life insurance. She was vis-
iting friends in Groveland, and, 
finding the town and the people 
to her liking, had prolonged her 
stay indefinitely. She had not 
seemed displeased at Mr. Ryder’s 
attentions, but on the contrary 
had given him every proper en-
couragement; indeed, a younger 
and less cautious man would long 
since have spoken. But he had 
made up his mind, and had only 
to determine the time when he 
would ask her to be his wife. He 
decided to give a ball in her hon-
or, and at some time during the 
evening of the ball to offer her his 
heart and hand. He had no spe-
cial fears about the outcome, but, 
with a little touch of romance, he 
wanted the surroundings to be in 
harmony with his own feelings 
when he should have received the 
answer he expected.

Mr. Ryder resolved that this 
ball should mark an epoch in 
the social history of Groveland. 
He knew, of course—no one 
could know better—the enter-
tainments that had taken place 
in past years, and what must be 
done to surpass them. His ball 
must be worthy of the lady in 
whose honor it was to be given, 
and must, by the quality of its 
guests, set an example for the 
future. He had observed of late 
a growing liberality, almost a 
laxity, in social matters, even 
among members of his own 
set, and had several times been 
forced to meet in a social way 
persons whose complexions and 
callings in life were hardly up 
to the standard which he con-
sidered proper for the society 
to maintain. He had a theory of 
his own.

“I have no race prejudice,” 
he would say, “but we people 
of mixed blood are ground be-
tween the upper and the nether 
millstone. Our fate lies between 
absorption by the white race and 
extinction in the black. The one 
doesn’t want us yet, but may 
take us in time. The other would 
welcome us, but it would be for 
us a backward step. ‘With malice 
towards none, with charity for 
all,’ we must do the best we can 
for ourselves and those who are 
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to follow us. Self-preservation is 
the first law of nature.”

His ball would serve by its 
exclusiveness to counteract lev-
eling tendencies, and his mar-
riage with Mrs. Dixon would 
help to further the upward pro-
cess of absorption he had been 
wishing and waiting for.

II.

T
he ball was to take place 
on Friday night. The house 
had been put in order, the 

carpets covered with canvas, the 
halls and stairs decorated with 
palms and potted plants; and in 
the afternoon Mr. Ryder sat on 
his front porch, which the shade 
of a vine running up over a wire 
netting made a cool and pleas-
ant lounging-place. He expected 
to respond to the toast “The La-
dies,” at the supper, and from a 
volume of Tennyson—his favor-
ite poet—was fortifying himself 
with apt quotations. The volume 
was open at A Dream of Fair 
Women. His eyes fell on these 
lines, and he read them aloud to 
judge better of their effect:

“At length I saw a lady with-
in call,

Stiller than chiseled marble, 
standing there;

A daughter of the gods, di-
vinely tall,

And most divinely fair.”

He marked the verse, and 
turning the page read the stan-
za beginning,

O sweet pale Margaret,
O rare pale Margaret.”

He weighed the passage a 
moment, and decided that it 
would not do. Mrs. Dixon was 
the palest lady he expected at 
the ball, and she was of a rather 
ruddy complexion, and of lively 
disposition and buxom build. So 
he ran over the leaves until his 
eye rested on the description of 
Queen Guinevere:

“She seem’d a part of joy-
ous Spring:

A gown of grass-green silk 
she wore,

Buckled with golden clasps 
before;

A light-green tuft of plumes 
she bore

Closed in a golden ring.

“She look’d so lovely as she 
sway’d

The rein with dainty 
finger-tips,

A man had given all other 
bliss,

And all his worldly worth 
for this

To waste his whole heart in 
one kiss

Upon her perfect lips.”

As Mr. Ryder murmured these 
words audibly, with an apprecia-
tive thrill, he heard the latch of 
his gate click, and a light foot-
fall sounding on the steps. He 
turned his head, and saw a wom-
an standing before the door.

She was a little woman, not 
five foot tall and proportioned to 
her height. Although she stood 
erect, and looked around her with 
very bright and restless eyes, she 
seemed quite old; for her face 
was crossed and recrossed with 
a hundred wrinkles, and around 
the edges of her bonnet could be 
soon protruding here and there a 
tuft of short gray wool. She wore 
a blue calico gown of ancient 
cut, a little red shawl fastened 
around her shoulders with an old- 
fashioned brass brooch, and a 
large bonnet profusely ornament-
ed with faded red and yellow ar-
tificial flowers. And she was very 
black—so black that her tooth-

less gums, revealed when she 
opened her mouth to speak, were 
not red, but blue. She looked like 
a bit of the old plantation life, 
summoned from the past by the 
wave of a magician’s wand, as the 
poet’s fancy had called into being 
the gracious shapes of which Mr. 
Ryder had just been reading.

He rose from his chair and 
came over to where she stood.

“Good-afternoon, madam,” 
he said.

“Good-evenin’, suh,’’ she an-
swered, ducking suddenly with 
a quaint curtsy. Her voice was 
shrill and piping, but softened 
somewhat by age. “Is dis yere 
whar Mistuh Ryduh lib, suh?” 
she asked, looking around her 
doubtfully, and glancing into 
the open windows, through 
which some of the preparations 
for the evening were visible.

“Yes,’’ he replied, with an 
air of kindly patronage, uncon-
sciously flattered by her man-
ner, “I am Mr. Ryder. Did you 
want to see me?”

“Yes, suh, if I ain’t ‘sturbin’ 
of you too much.”

“Not at all. Have a seat over 
here behind the vine, where it is 
cool. What can I do for you?”

“ ‘Scuse me, suh,” she contin-
ued, when she had sat down on 
the edge of a chair, “ ‘scuse me, 
suh, I’s lookin’ for my husban’. 
I heard you wuz a big man as’ 
had libbed heah a long time, 
an’ I ‘lowed you wouldn’t min’ 
ef I’d como roun’ an’ ax you ef 
you’d eber heard of a merlatter 
man by de name er Sam taylor 
‘quirin’ roun’ in de chu’ches er-
mongs’ de people fer his wife 
‘Liza Jane?”

Mr. Ryder seemed to think 
for a moment.

“There used to be many such 
cases right after the war,” he 
said, “but it has been so long 
that I have forgotten them. 
There are very few now. But 
tell me your story, and it may 
refresh my memory.”

She sat back farther in her 
chair so as to be more comfort-
able, and folded her withered 
hands in her lap.

“My name’s ‘Liza,” she began, 
“‘Liza Jane. W’en I wuz young I 
us’ter b’long ter Mares Bob Smif, 
down in ole Missoura. I wuz bawn 
down dere. W’en I wuz a gal I 
wuz married ter a man named 
Jim. But Jim died, an’ after dat I 
married a merlatter man named 
Sam Taylor. Sam wuz free-bawn, 
but his mammy and daddy died, 
an’ de w’ite folks ‘prenticed him 
ter my marster fer ter work for 
‘im ‘tel he wuz growed up. Sam 
worked in de fiel’, an’ I wuz de 
cook. One day Ma’y Ann, ole 
miss’s maid, come rushin’ out ter 
de kitchen, an’ says she, ‘ ‘Liza 
Jane, ole marse gwine sell yo’ 
Sam down de ribber.’

“’Go way f’m yere,’ says I; 
‘my husban’ ‘s free!’

“’Don’ make no diff’ence. I 
heerd old marse tell ole miss he 
wuz gwine take yo’ Sam ‘way 
‘wid ‘im ter-morrow, fer he need-
ed money, an’ he knowed whar 
he could git a t’ousan dollars fer 
Sam an’ no questions axed.’

“Wen Sam come home f’m de 
fiel’, dat night, I tole him ‘bout 
ole marse gwine steal ‘im, an’ 
Sam run erway. His time wuz 
mos’ up, an’ he swo’ dat we’n he 
wuz twenty-one he would come 
back an’ he’p me run erway, or 
else save up de money ter buy 
my freedom. An I know he ‘d ‘a’ 
done it, fer he thought a heap er 
me, Sam did. But w’en he come 
back he did n’ fin’ me, fer I wuz 
n’ dere. Ole marse had heerd 
dat I warned Sam, so he had me 
whip’ an’ sol’ down do ribber.

“Den de wah broke out, an’ 
w’en it wuz ober’ de cullud folks 
wuz scattered. I went back ter 
de ole home; but Sam wuz n’ 
dere, an’ I could n’ l’arn nuffin’ 
‘bout ‘im. But I knowed he’d 
be’n dere to look for me an’ had 
n’ foun’ me, an’ had gone erway 
ter hunt fer me.

“I’s be’n lookin’ fer ‘im eber 
sence,” she added simply, as 
though twenty-five years were 
but a couple of weeks, “an’ I 
knows he’s be’n lookin’ for me. 
Fer he sot a heap er sto’ by me, 
Sam did, an’ I know he’s be’n 
huntin’ fer me all dese years—
’less’n he’s be’n sick er sump’n, 
so he could n’ work, er out’n his 
head, so he could n’ ‘member 
his promise. I went back down 
de ribber, fer I ‘lowed he’d gone 
down dere lookin’ for me. I’s 
be’n ter Noo Orleens, an’ At-
lanty, an’ Charleston, an’ Rich-
mon’; an’ w’en I’d be’n all ober 
de Souf I come to de Norf. Fer I 
knows I’ll fin’ ‘im some er dese 
days,” she added softly, “er he’ll 
fin’ me, an’ den we’ll bofe be as 
happy in freedom as we wuz in 
de ole days befo’ de wah.” A 
smile stole over her withered 
countenance as she paused a 
moment, and her bright eyes 
softened into a far-away look.

This was the substance of 
the old woman’s story. She 
had wandered a little here and 
there. Mr. Ryder was looking at 
her curiously when she finished.

“How have you lived all these 
years?” be asked.

“Cookin’, suh. I ‘s a good 
cook. Does you know anybody 
w’at needs a good cook, suh? I 
‘s stoppin’ wid a cullud fam’ly 
roun’ de corner yonder ‘tel I kin 
fin’ a place.”

“Do you really expect to find 
your husband? He may be dead 
long ago.”

She shook her head emphat-
ically. “Oh no, he ain’ dead. De 
signs an’ de tokens tells me. I 
dremp three nights runnin’ on’y 
dis las’ week dat I foun’ him.”

“He may have married anoth-
er woman. Your slave marriage 
would not have prevented him, 
for you never lived with him 
after the war, and without that 
your marriage doesn’t count.”

“Would n’ make no diff ’ence 
wid Sam. He would n’ marry no 
yuther ‘ooman ‘tel he foun’ out 
‘bout me. I knows it,” she add-
ed. “Sump’n’s be’n tellin’ me 
all dese years dat I’s gwine fin’ 
Sam ‘fo’ I dies.”

“Perhaps he’s outgrown you, 
and climbed up in the world 
where he wouldn’t care to have 
you find him.’’

“No, indeed, suh,” she re-
plied, “Sam ain’ dat kin’ er 
man. He wuz good ter me, Sam 
wuz, but he wuz n’ much good 
ter nobody e’se, fer he wuz 
one er de triflin’es’ han’s on de 
plantation. I ‘spec’s ter haf ter 
suppo’t ‘im w’en I fin’ ‘im, fer 
he nebber would work ‘less’n 
he had ter. But den he wuz 
free, an’ he did n’ git no pay fer 
his work, an’ I don’ blame ‘im 
much. Mebbe he’s done better 
sence he run erway, but I ain’ 
‘spectin’ much.”

“You may have passed him 
on the street a hundred times 
during the twenty-five years, 
and not have known him; time 
works great changes.”

She smiled incredulously. “I 
‘d know ‘im ‘mongs’ a hund’ed 
men. Fer dey wuz n’ no yuther 
merlatter man like my man 
Sam, an’ I could n’ be mistook. 
I’s toted his picture roun’ wid 
me twenty-five years.”

“May I see it?” asked Mr. 
Ryder. “It might help me to 

remember whether I have seen 
the original.”

As she drew a small parcel 
from her bosom, he saw that 
it was fastened to a string 
that went around her neck. 
Removing several wrappers, 
she brought to light an old- 
fashioned daguerreotype in a 
black case. He looked long and 
intently at this portrait. It was 
faded with time, but the fea-
tures were still distinct, and it 
was easy to see what manner 
of man it had represented.

He closed the case, and with 
a slow movement handed it 
back to her.

“I don’t know of any man in 
town who goes by that name,” 
he said, “nor have I heard of 
any one making such inquiries. 
But if you will leave me your 
address, I will give the matter 
some attention, and if I find out 
anything I will let you know.”

She gave him the number of 
a house in the neighborhood, 
and went away, after thanking 
him warmly.

He wrote down the address 
on the flyleaf of the volume of 
Tennyson, and, when she had 
gone, rose to his feet and stood 
looking after her curiously. As 
she walked down the street 
with mincing step, he saw sev-
eral persons whom she passed 
turn and look back at her with 
a smile of kindly amusement. 
When she had turned the cor-
ner, he went upstairs to his 
bedroom, and stood for a long 
time before the mirror of his 
dressing case, gazing thought-
fully at the reflection of his 
own face.

III.

A
t eight o’clock the ballroom 
was a blare of light and the 
guests had begun to as-

semble; for there was a literary 
programme and some routine 
business of the society to be 
gone through with before the 
dancing. A black servant in eve-
ning dress waited at the door 
and directed the guests to the 
dressing-rooms.

The occasion was long mem-
orable among the colored 
people of the city; not alone 
for the dress and display, but 
for the high average of intel-
ligence and culture that dis-
tinguished the gathering as a 
whole. There were a number of 
school-teachers, several young 
doctors, three or four lawyers, 
some professional singers, an 
editor, a lieutenant in the Unit-
ed States army spending his 
furlough in the city, and others 
in various polite callings; these 
were colored, though most of 
them would not have attracted 
even a casual glance because 
of any marked difference from 
white people. Most of the la-
dies were in evening costume, 
and dress coats and dancing 
pumps were the rule among 
the men. A band of string 
music, stationed in an alcove 
behind a sow of palms, played 
popular airs while the guests 
were gathering.

The dancing began at half 
past nine. At eleven o’clock sup-
per was served. Mr. Ryder had 
left the ballroom some little time 
before the intermission, but re-
appeared at the supper-table. 
The spread was worthy of the 
occasion, and the guests did 
full justice to it. When the cof-
fee had been served, the toast-
master, Mr. Solomon Sadler, 
rapped for order. He made a 
brief introductory speech, com-
plimenting host and guests, and 
then presented in their order 

the toasts of the evening. They 
were responded to with a very 
fair display of after-dinner wit.

“The last toast,” said the 
toast-master, when he reached 
the end of the list, “is one which 
must appeal to us all. There is no 
one of us of the sterner sex who 
is not at some time dependent 
upon woman—in infancy for 
protection, in manhood for com-
panionship, in old age for care 
and comforting. Our good host 
has been trying to live alone, but 
the fair faces I see around me to-
night prove that he too is largely 
dependent upon the gentler sex 
for most that makes life worth 
living—the society and love of 
friends—and rumor is at fault 
if he does not soon yield entire 
subjection to one of them. Mr. 
Ryder will now respond to the 
toast—The Ladies.”

There was a pensive look in 
Mr. Ryder’s eyes as he took 
the floor and adjusted his eye-
glasses. He began by speaking 
of woman as the gift of heaven 
to man, and after some general 
observations on the relations of 
the sexes he said: “But perhaps 
the quality which most distin-
guishes woman is her fidelity 
and devotion to those she loves. 
History is full of examples, but 
has recorded none more strik-
ing than one which only today 
came under my notice.”

He then related, simply but 
effectively, the story told by his 
visitor of the afternoon. He told 
it in the same soft dialect, which 
came readily to his lips, while 
the company listened atten-
tively and sympathetically. For 
the story had awakened a re-
sponsive thrill in many hearts. 
There were some present who 
had seen, and others who heard 
their fathers and grandfathers 
tell, the wrongs and sufferings 
of this past generation, and all 
of them still felt, in their darker 
moments, the shadow hanging 
over them. Mr. Ryder went on:

“Such devotion and such confi-
dence are rare even among wom-
en. There are many who would 
have searched a year, some who 
would have waited five years, a 
few who might have hoped ten 
years; but for twenty-five years 
this woman has retained her 
affection for and her faith in a 
man she has not seen or heard 
of in all that time.

“She came to me today in the 
hope that I might be able to help 
her find this long-lost husband. 
And when she was gone I gave 
my fancy rein, and imagined a 
case I will put to you.

“Suppose that this husband, 
soon after his escape, had 
learned that his wife had been 
sold away, and that such inqui-
ry as he could make brought 
no information of her where-
abouts. Suppose that he was 
young, and she much older than 
he; that he was light, and she 
was black; that their marriage 
was a slave marriage, and le-
gally binding only if they chose 
to make it so after the war. 
Suppose, too, that he made his 
way to the North, as some of us 
have done, and there, where he 
had larger opportunities, had 
improved them, and had in the 
course of all those years grown 
to be as different from the ig-
norant boy who ran away from 
fear of slavery as the day is 
from the night. Suppose, even, 
that he had qualified himself, 
by industry, by thrift, and by 
study, to win the friendship and 
be considered worthy the soci-
ety of such people as these I see 
around me tonight, gracing my 
board and filling my heart with 

gladness; for I am old enough to 
remember the day when such a 
gathering would not have been 
possible in this land. Suppose, 
too, that, as the years went by, 
this man’s memory of the past 
grew more and more indistinct, 
until at last it was rarely, except 
in his dreams, that any image 
of this bygone period rose be-
fore his mind. And then sup-
pose that accident should bring 
to his knowledge the fact that 
the wife of his youth, the wife 
he had left behind him—not 
one who had walked by his side 
and kept pace with him in his 
upward struggle, but one upon 
whom advancing years and 
a laborious life had set their 
mark—was alive and seeking 
him, but that he was absolutely 
safe from recognition or discov-
ery, unless he chose to reveal 
himself. My friends, what would 
the man do? I will suppose that 
he was one who loved honor, 
and tried to deal justly with all 
men. I will even carry the case 
further, and suppose that per-
haps he had set his heart upon 
another, whom he had hoped to 
call his own. What would he do, 
or rather what ought he to do, 
in such a crisis of a lifetime?

“It seemed to me that he 
might hesitate, and I imagined 
that I was an old friend, a near 
friend, and that he had come 
to me for advice; and I argued 
the case with him. I tried to dis-
cuss it impartially. After we had 
looked upon the matter from ev-
ery point of view, I said to him, 
in words that we all know”

‘This above all: to thine own 
self be true,

And it must follow, as the 
night the day,

Thou canst not then be false 
to any man.’

Then, finally, I put the ques-
tion to him, ‘Shall you acknowl-
edge her?’

“And now, ladies and gen-
tlemen, friends and compan-
ions, I ask you, what should he 
have done?”

There was something in Mr. 
Ryder’s voice that stirred the 
hearts of those who sat around 
him. It suggested more than 
mere sympathy with an imagi-
nary situation; it seemed rather 
in the nature of a personal ap-
peal. It was observed, too, that 
his look rested more especially 
upon Mrs. Dixon, with a min-
gled expression of renunciation 
and inquiry.

She had listened, with part-
ed lips and streaming eyes. 
She was the first to speak “He 
should have acknowledged her.’’

“Yes,” they all echoed, “he 
should have acknowledged her.”

“My friends and compan-
ions,” responded Mr. Ryder, ‘’ I 
thank you, one and all. It is the 
answer I expected, for I knew 
your hearts.”

He turned and walked to-
ward the closed door of an ad-
joining room, while every eye 
followed him in wondering cu-
riosity. He came back in a mo-
ment, leading by the hand his 
visitor of the afternoon, who 
stood startled and trembling 
at the sudden plunge into this 
scene of brilliant gayety. She 
was neatly dressed in gray, and 
wore the white cap of all elder-
ly woman.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he 
said, “this is the woman, and I 
am this man, whose story I have 
told you. Permit me to introduce 
to you this wife of my youth.” 

—July 1898, 
The Atlantic Monthly



We do not know precisely what 
the nature of the alleged changes 
was. A single copy of the actual 
issue survives, but it appears to 
have suffered water damage and 
is in any case illegible. The follow-
ing remnant paragraph, however, 
may offer a hint about the kind 
of garbling Manly had in mind. 
It comes from an interview with 
him that was written by a sympa-
thetic or at least neutral North-
ern reporter and published in the 
Evening Journal of Wilmington, 
Delaware. Compare this version 
with the paragraph as quoted 
by white-supremacist editors, 
above. Differences do exist. They 
are meaningful, and complicated. 
One concerns class. In Manly’s 
version, he accuses only “poor 
white” women of having clandes-
tine meetings with Black men. 
The white editors have changed 
it to “women of that race,” i.e., 
all white women. Manly writes 
that these meetings would con-
tinue until “infatuation” brought 
them to light. The editors have 
changed that to, “the woman’s 
infatuation,” placing the greater 
desire on the white side.  Final-
ly, Manly says simply that the 
Black men in these situations are 
“lynched,” whereas the editors 
have changed it to, “lynched for 
rape,” which both makes more 
explicit what kind of “meetings” 
Manly had in mind, and imputes 
the violence of the entire scenario 
to the Black man, who is about 
to be lynched. These changes are 
small, but they were carefully 
chosen to sharpen the perceived 
insult to white readers.]

WILMINGTON’S RIOT
Poor white men are careless 

in the matter of protecting their 
women, especially on the farms.  
They are careless of their con-
duct towards them, and our ex-
perience among the poor white 
people in the country teaches us 
that women of that class are not 
more particular in the matter of 
clandestine meetings with col-
ored men than are the white men 
with colored women. Meetings of 
this kind go on for some time, un-
til the moment infatuation or the 
man’s boldness brings attention 
to them and the man is lynched.

––Monday, November 14, 1898, 
The Evening Journal 

(Wilmington, DE), p. 2

The following resolutions were 
adopted at the regular session of 
the Ministerial Union, which is 
composed of the colored minis-
ters of the city.

Resolved, That the Ministerial 
Union is in hearty sympathy with 
the efforts of the Daily Record in 
defending the rights of their race, 
and that each minister inform his 
congregation of the present situ-
ation and endeavor to sustain the 
paper by swelling its subscription 
list and urging prompt payment.

—Friday, August 26, 1898, 
Goldsboro Daily Argus 
(Goldsboro, NC), p. 1

AS TO THE EXECUTIVE 
COMMITTEE.

RESOLUTIONS PASSED 

DENOUNCING THE RECORD.

Resolutions Drawn Up By a White 

Man---Signed By Colored Men.

The Democratic papers were 
filled yesterday with accounts of 
the resolutions adopted by the 
Republican Executive Commit-
tee of New Hanover County, in 
which The RecoRd was publicly 
denounced by them after the 
manner of

preservation of virtue is an essen-
tial for the life of any people.

Mrs. Felton begins well, for 
she admits that education will 
better protect the girls on the 
farm from the assaulter. This 
we admit and it should not be 
confined to the white any more 
than to the colored girls. The 
papers are filled often with re-
ports of rapes of white women, 
and the subsequent lynching of 
the alleged rapists. The editors 
pour forth volleys of aspersions 
against all negroes because of 
the few who may be guilty. If the 
papers and speakers of the other 
race would condemn the commis-
sion of crime because it is crime 
and not try to make it appear 
that the negroes were the only 
criminals, they would find their 
strongest allies in the intelligent 
negroes themselves, and together 
the whites and blacks would root 
the evil out of both races.

we suggesT ThaT The whiTes 
guaRd TheiR women moRe close-
ly, as Mrs. Felton says, thus 
giving no opportunity for the 
human fiend, be he white or 
black. you leave youR goods ouT 
of dooRs and Then complain be-
cause They aRe Taken away.

Poor white men are careless 
in the matter of protecting their 
women. especially on The faRms. 
They are careless of their conduct 
toward them, and  ouR expeRi-
ence among pooR whiTe people 
in The counTRy Teaches us ThaT 
women of ThaT Race aRe noT 
moRe paRTiculaR in The maTTeR 
of clandesTine meeTings wiTh 
coloRed men, than are the white 
men with colored women.  meeT-
ings of This kind go on foR some 
Time unTil The woman’s infaTua-
Tion or the man’s boldness, bring 
attention to them and the man 
is lynched for rape. Every negro 
lynched is called a ‘big, burley, 
black brute,’ when, in fact, many 
of those who have thus been dealt 
with had white men for their 
fathers, and were not only not 
‘black’ and ‘burley,’ but were suf-
ficienTly aTTRacTive foR whiTe 
giRls of culTuRe and RefinemenT 
To fall in love wiTh Them, as is 
very well known to all.

Mrs. Felton must begin at the 
fountain head if she wishes to 
purify the stream.

Teach your men purity. Let vir-
tue be something more than an 
excuse for them to intimidate and 
torture a helpless people. Tell your 
men that it is no worse for a black 
man to be intimate with a white 
woman, than for a white man to 
be intimate with a colored woman.

You set yourselves down as a lot 
of carping hypocrites: in fact, you 
cry aloud for the virtue of your 
women while you seek to destroy 
the morality of ours. Don’t think 
ever that your women will remain 
pure while you are debauching 
ours. You sow the seed—the har-
vest will come in due time.

––Thursday, August 18, 1898, The 
Daily Record (Wilmington, NC), 
and Friday, September 23, 1898, 

The Semi-Weekly Messenger 
(Raleigh, NC), p. 5

[IN THE MONTHS following the 
Wilmington massacre, a violent 
coup d’état in which a white- 
supremacist militia murdered an 
unknown number of Black citi-
zens and sent others, including 
the Manly brothers, into perma-
nent banishment, Record editor 
Alex Manly claimed repeatedly 
that the text of his “infamous” 
Daily Record editorial of August 
18, 1898, had been “garbled” 
by the white supremacist editors 
who reprinted the most inflam-
matory paragraph over and over. 

not to dwell in the hearts of men 
who are now drawing their very 
substance as a result of a coa-
lition between themselves and 
the Republicans.

—Friday, June 3, 1898,The 
Morning Post (Raleigh, NC), p. 4

Rev. Homer P. Walker, pastor 
of the A. M. E. Zion Church, 
preached one of his soul-stirring 
sermons to his congregation 
Sunday. Rev. Walker is a man 
possessed with a natural gift.––
Tarboro Correspondent in the 
Wilmington Record.

—Thursday, June 16, 1898, 
The Star of Zion 

Monday afternoon while An-
drew Shepard was passing a 
board through the rip saw at 
Parsley’s mill the board was 
thrown back, striking him full 
in the left breast breaking the 
bone and causing fatal injuries. 
Dr. Bellamy was summoned but 
found that the injured man was 
past recovery. He was taken to 
his home, 509 Campbell street, 
where he died.

—Sunday, July 3, 1898, 
The Morning Post, p. 2

“Negroes Not Scared” 
The Raleigh papers are tum-

bling over themselves in publish-
ing the supposed fact that the 
negro volunteers in some of the 
companies have failed to report. 
These papers say the cause of 
the failure is fear. They say the 
reports of the terrible slaughter 
of the Tenth Cavalry has given 
them the ‘Santiago fever.’ This 
report may be partly true, but 
we hardly think it more true 
of the negro troops than of the 
whites. In the State of North 
Carolina before the war there 
were more than 3,000 enlisted 
white soldiers in the State mi-
litia and yet with all these and 
the volunteers that have been 
added, there has not been raised 
in North Carolina two full reg-
iments of white troops. The ne-
gro wanted to go in at first and 
even now is anxious to do so, 
but he is so hampered by polit-
ical jugglery that he feels rather 
like staying at home than to be 
made the means whereby polit-
ical debts can be paid. Let the 
Governor take politics out of his 
appointments and you will find 
plenty of recruits to fill the negro 
regiments if they are needed. 

—Wednesday, July 13, 1898, 
The Morning Post, p. 2

Mrs. Felton’s Speech.
A Mrs. Felton, from Georgia, 

makes a speech before the Agri-
cultural Society at Tybee, Ga., in 
which she advocates lynching as 
an extreme measure. This wom-
an makes a strong plea for wom-
anhood, and if the alleged crimes 
or rape were half so frequent as is 
ofttimes reported, her plea would 
be worthy of consideration.

Mrs. Felton, like many other 
so-called Christians, loses sight 
of the basic principle of the reli-
gion of Christ in her plea for one 
class of people as against anoth-
er. If a missionary spirit is essen-
tial for the uplifting of the poor 
white girls, why is it? The moRals 
of The pooR whiTe people aRe on 
a paR wiTh TheiR coloRed  neigh-
boRs of like condiTions, and if 
any one doubTs The sTaTemenT 
leT him visiT among Them. The 
whole lump needs to be leavened 
by those who profess so much re-
ligion and showing them that the 

The Colored American is al-
ready a great paper, printing 
forty-eight columns each issue. 
It aspires to print seventy-two 
columns, may its friends aid it 
to realize it, Cooper.

—Saturday, March 12, 1898, 
The Colored American  

(Washington, D.C.)

Comment of a
Colored Editor.

In making up our verdict we 
are very often prejudiced either 
for or against a party, as our 
sympathies are for or against 
one, and here is where we are 
apt to commit some terrible 
blunder. Tuesday night a young 
officer was killed by a police of-
ficer who was making an arrest. 
The night before at the same 
place a police officer attempted 
to make an arrest and was re-
pulsed by a crowd of hoodlums 
and finally had to let the prison-
er escape. There is a disposition 
on the part of many, and oth-
erwise respectable citizens to 
wink at these little infractions 
of the law, and when an arrest 
is being made the sympathy 
usually goes with the culprit 
rather than the officer. This is 
not right. An officer goes single 
handed into a howling mob to 
make an arrest, and instead of 
having the cooperation of those 
around him, he is often jostled 
and pushed, sometimes assault-
ed, his life in jeopardy. It is only 
on rare occasions that a man 
can keep his wits about him suf-
ficiently to keep from defending 
himself under such circum-
stances, and yet he must submit 
to assault and insult simply be-
cause he is a police officer. Take 
a man in ordinary walks of life, 
let him pass along the street 
with a howling, excited mob be-
hind him, with rocks and other 
missiles thrown at him and he 
would shoot, and that to kill. 
A police officer has the same 
right to protect himself as any 
one. The lawless element have 
about concluded that they can 
run the town. One can scarce-
ly go to church that he is not 
assaulted by some ruffian, and 
it is time to throw sympathy 
away and look straight into the 
face of the matter. It is not our 
purpose to justify Police Officer 
George in his action in shooting 
the boy Tuesday night. We sim-
ply show the other side of the 
matter, that perhaps some may 
have seen. The courts are to 
determine whether the officer’s 
action was justified or not. Let 
us withhold our verdict till then.

—Sunday, April 17, 1898, 
The Wilmington Messenger, p. 4

Every industry operated by 
Negroes is a link in the chain of 
financial progress. The time has 
long since passed when we must 
pose as objects of special charity.

—Thursday, May 5, 1898, 
The Star of Zion

[Dr. Rives] addressed the 
Fayetteville [text missing] 
Grammer School Tuesday. His 
subject was “The Education of 
the Heart, Head and Hand.” To 
say the least Dr. Rives handled 
his subject ably and imparted 
some timely instruction.

—Thursday, May 19, 1898,  
The Star of Zion

The Populists owe their all to 
their friends, the Republicans. 
Surely such ingratitude ought 

 W. J. STewaRT, 
 RobeRT Mcdonald,

Committee.—
—Saturday, September 4, 1897, 

The Raleigh Gazette, p. 3

The Show at 
Hilton Park.

The show at Hilton Park 
by the W. H. Harris’s Nickel- 
Plate Show is a decided success. 
A performance of wonders was 
exhibited to a well pleased audi-
ence, judging from the long and 
frequent applause. They intro-
duce wonderful novelties in the 
show and anyone going will be 
sure to get their money’s worth. 
The managers are a set of polite 
and courteous gentlemen, treat-
ing all with consideration. 

—[Advertisement] Tuesday, 
October 5, 1897, Wilmington Morn-

ing Star (Wilmington, NC), p. 4; 
Thursday, May 23, 1901, Alexandria 

Gazette (Alexandria, VA), p. 3

What Is Expected.
“The Democrats of North 

Carolina must be made to re-
alize that if they lose the State 
again next year and the Repub-
licans carry the country again 
in 1900, there will be ten Negro 
office-holders in this state where 
there is one now. The Negroes of 
North Carolina cast about three-
fourths of the Republican votes 
of the State, and whatever they 
may have done heretofore, they 
are now beginning to properly 
estimate their power, and, with 
continued Republican success, 
will make demands of their white 
leaders to which the latter will be 
compelled to yield.”—Star.

And they made good, sober 
and intelligent officials, and 
since we furnish the votes we 
demand a just distributation of 
the offices—other opinions to 
the contrary not-withstanding. 
—Thursday, October 28, 1897, The 
Smithfield (Smithfield, NC), p. 2

Mr. W. A. Jordan, one of our 
contractors and most progres-
sive young men, has been award-
ed the contract for remodeling 
St. Luke’s A. M. E. Zion church, 
and when completed this will be 
one of the prettiest churches in 
our city. The entire front is to be 
changed and the whole church is 
to be stuccoed on the outside.

—Thursday, December 2, 1897, 
The Star of Zion

Dr. Rives is the successor of 
Dr. R. Alonzo Scott as pastor of 
the Metropolitan A. M. E. Zion 
church. Dr. Rives is one of the 
ablest of Zion’s ministers. As 
a scholar he is brilliant; as a 
theologian he is accomplished. 
We bespeak for him a successful 
administration as pastor of one 
of the largest churches in the 
state, of which he is worthy. 

—Thursday, December 9, 1897, 
The Star of Zion

Bishop J. W. Hood is in the 
city this week still striving to 
plant the banner of Zion on the 
highest pinnacle of fame.

—Thursday, January 6, 1898, 
The Star of Zion

Public education is an abso-
lute necessity, and every oppor-
tunity should be given the chil-
dren of both races to become 
intelligent citizens.

—Saturday, January 9, 1898, 
The Raleigh Gazette, p. 5

continued from page 2



did not pan out as was expected 
by them. The Star, in speaking of 
our article in yesterday’s Record, 
says that the article, together 
with the action of the Ministers, 
etc., clearly shows that the resolu-
tions of the Executive Committee 
turn out to be a veritable farce. 
The Star has made the proper 
conclusion. The fellows who com-
pose that committee ought to be 
chased out of the Republican par-
ty. There was nothing of politics 
in the article of the 18th except 
what the Democrats injected 
into it by way of misrepresenta-
tion and distortion and by this 
means duped the Republican 
Executive Committee into the 
unenviable position of trying 
to explain to the Democrats, 
through the Democratic papers, 
that they—the Committee—
had nothing to do with it. The 
Democrats did not accuse the 
Republican party of having writ-
ten or dictated the article, but 
somehow the Committee jumped 
to the conclusion that they could 
make some sort of a reputation 
for themselves by repudiating 
us in toto, and thus they have 
done it. They have made a rep-
utation for themselves, but such 
as no honest man would own. 
The asininity of the Committee 
crops out more and more as we 
take into account the purpose of 
those resolutions: Now lets see: 
The resolutions point out that 
we had ESPECIALLY ‘libelled 
white women’ (when in fact we 
have done nothing of the sort) 
and on that account we had 
made ourselves offensive to the 
Executive Committee. Why, only 
a few days before a white man 
named Arendell said some very 
vile things about colored women 
and that [text missing] Lockey 
knows is contrary [text missing] 
of court procedure. 

If this Executive Committee 
felt called upon to talk about 
us why did they not CALL 
THE PEOPLE TOGETHER, 
MAKE THEIR GRIEVANC-
ES KNOWN TO THEM and 
here what THE PEOPLE had 
to say. They did not DARE read 
the WHOLE OF OUR ARTI-
CLE of the 18th! They would 
not take the article as it was 
published in THE RECORD, 
but took the garbled extract 
from it as appeared in a hostile 
paper and condemned us upon 
evidence purely prejudiced. 
These are the men who repre-
sent the interests of the race, 
politically. Those who represent 
the race intellectually and mor-
ally take another view of the 
case. They see our purpose and 
render their verdict accordingly.

The end is not yet. This 
committee allowed themselves 
to be duped into making a gi-
gantic blunder, for they now 
see that their action has met 
with the most hearty disap-
proval of every right thinking 
man in the community.

There is more to follow.
—Unknown day and month 1898, 

The Daily Record, Cape Fear 
Museum, Manly Scrapbook, p. 44

A MALICIOUS LIE 
REFUTED.

The enemies of The Record, 
not being content with trying to 
damage our business, are now 
seeking to assail our personal 
character by stating that we were 
a party to an intrigue with demo-
crats for the purpose of defeating 
the republican party in North 
Carolina. To all such we unhesi-
tatingly say that the statement is 
a base, malicious lie, born in the 

told us that a meeting was called, 
showed us the summons to at-
tend and also informed us of the 
import of the meeting. What was 
his motive? Was it to dupe us into 
the belief that he was our friend, 
and that in telling of the pro-
posed action of the committee we 
would not condemn him with the 
rest? So it seems.

Now let’s observe this com-
mittee a little more closely. Read 
the names over again so you 
won’t forget them. Save this is-
sue of the paper for future ref-
erence. Read these resolutions 
to your wives and daughters. 
Tell them of the action of these 
men in this matter—how they, 
without submitting us [missing] 
writing to trial, condemns us 
[missing] hear—and that too at 
the inst [missing] of a politician 
who expects the [missing] negro 
voter [missing].

They [missing] has heretofore 
subscribed [missing] paper. We 
want to say [missing] that never 
before since we [missing] publi-
cation of the The Record [miss-
ing] those who assume to dictate 
the political policy of the people 
here been allowed to dictate the 
policy of this paper.  

Now let’s observe
MR. LOCKY:

Had the Populist Judicial Con-
vention, which convened in War-
saw a few days since, left the 
nomination of Judge as it had 
been fixed by MR. LOCKY, HE, 
MR. LOCKY, would not have 
seen so much objection to our 
article of the 18th nor would HE 
have drafted the resolutions so 
hurriedly adopted in the meeting 
of Wednesday,

MR. LOCKY’s
motives are plain; HE is not so 
anxious for upholding the so-
called dignity of the Republican 
party as HE was to placate the 
Populists who HE feels, and just-
ly so, must be called upon to elect 
HIM to HIS much coveted office.

MR. LOCKY
desires, through his resolu-
tions to make it appear that 
The Record is being edited by a 
‘mischief-making simpleton.’ This 
may be true, but suppose we ask 
the wise and learned aspirant for 
the judicial erminie why it was 
that HE requested us to accom-
pany him to Washington upon a 
mission not essentially such as 
‘simpleton’s’ usually perform?

In HIS haste to placate the 
Populists and to set HIMSELF 
in line with the Democrat,

MR. LOCKEY
forgets that the Negro VOTERS 
are not all ‘BOOT LICKING’ 
politicians, and that despite the 
denunciations of that ‘BOOT 
LICKING’ committee, they will 
stand by us in our fight for jus-
tice and fair play.

MR. LOCKEY
informs the public that ‘The Re-
cord will suspend.’ How does he 
know that? What right has HE 
more than anyone else to assume 
that this paper will stop publica-
tion? We have placed our cause in 
the hands of the Negro people of 
this community and the state at 
large, and they,

MR. LOCKEY
[missing] Committee, shall be ar-
biters of our destiny.”

—Friday, August 26, [1898], 
The Daily Record, Cape Fear 

Museum, Manly Scrapbook, p. 25

That Committee Again.
The sympathy the Republican 

Executive Committee expected to 
get from the Democratic papers, 

C. P. LOCKY,
a white lawyer here who wishes to 
be elected to the judgeship upon 
the votes of the Negroes of this 
Judicial District. In this article 
we shall proceed to deal with the 
members of that committee and 
will leave

 MR. LOCKY,
for another time.

The resolutions adopted by 
those misreprentatives of the 
people of this country are as 
follows:

Whereas, A little paper pub-
lished in this city (Wilmington) 
called the Daily Record, print-
ed in its issue of a recent date 
(August 18, 1898) an article, 
which is a base and vile libel upon 
countless thousands of good peo-
ple, ‘poor white people living in 
the country’ especially: and

Whereas, The Democratic pa-
pers here have copied said article, 
and given it prominence, and 
seeking to place the responsibil-
ity of  its composition and publi-
cation upon the Republican party 
for political purposes, declaring 
that said paper (The Daily Re-
cord) is the organ of the Repub-
lican Populist fusion political 
crowd, etc., and 

Whereas in truth and in fact, 
The Daily Record . . . [unread-
able] . . . and regarded as a kick-
ing, reorganizing concern, being 
published by a few individuals 
who seem to think of nothing but 
their own importance and ag-
grandizement, and edited by an 
irresponsible upstart, who rep-
resents only himself and his own 
views in what he writes. now,

Resolved, That we denounce 
article referred to as a base li-
bel, we repudiate and denounce 
the writer of it as a mischief- 
making  simpleton, and declare 
that he represents and express-
es only his own views and sen-
timents in said article, and we 
urge and all republicans who 
are now taking The Record to 
discontinue it, and leave it to 
be supported by the Democrats 
whose interest it is now serving 
and advancing by its foolish and 
reprehensible conduct.

Resolved, further, That we de-
nounce and condemn the course 
and action of the Democratic 
papers in trying to place the re-
sponsibility of the libelous article 
upon the republican party, when 
they either know or could easily 
have ascertained, that our party 
not only did not endorse the ar-
ticle, but condemned it equally as 
strongly as they did.’

These men who are supposed 
to represent the people are col-
ored men, every one of them. 
They take occasion to accept a 
set of resolutions drafted and 
introduced by white man, who 
accepts the prejudiced view of a 
PART of our article of the 18th 
as misinterpreted by the Demo-
cratic papers. These men are for 
the most part fathers of families 
and some of them, before the 
meeting of this committee, said 
to us that any honest unpreju-
diced man would condemn, but 
note the change:

John W. Lee, chairman; J.E. 
Howard, secretary; and Stephen 
Washington, Chas. Stanford, J.P. 
Bowen, A.H. Lamb, Chas. A. 
Foreman, Daniel Haward, Wm. 
Johnson, Samuel Reese, Jordan 
Nixon and Geo. Green, were 
called into executive session and 
they proceed to denounce by res-
olution, the identical thing they 
endorsed by individuals.

In conversation with one of 
the members of the committee, 
Dan Howard at his house a few 
minutes before the meeting, he 

brain of some worthless coward 
who dares not face us with the 
lying slander. The puerile resolu-
tions of that executive committee 
has brought them into disgrace 
with every honest negro, by their 
vile statement that we were not 
defending our race. We never 
have had, do not now, nor never 
intend to have any understand-
ing with democrats on any ac-
count politically.

—Wednesday, August 31, 1898, 
The Daily Record, and Friday, 

September 23, 1898,  
The Semi-Weekly Messenger 

(Wilmington, NC)

MANLY’S COURSE 
ENDORSED.

To the Wilmington Daily Re-
cord: We the members of the 
Wilmington District Conference 
and Sunday school convention 
in session at Lake Waccamaw, 
N.C., after seeing the bold yet 
manly stand that you have tak-
en for our people, yes, our race, 
especially our ladies, we assure 
you that you have our approval 
and endorsement and pledge our-
selves to ever stand by you to the 
hazarding of our lives. We think 
you a grand man; we think your 
paper is the paper that every ne-
gro should support as long as she 
stands forth in the protection of 
the ladies of our race. May you 
know that we, sir, have espoused 
your cause, and we purpose to 
a man to see that you and your 
paper shall have our support. Mr. 
Editor, continue your well begun 
work in the defence of our race, 
yes, the fair ones of our race, and 
this conference pledges to sup-
port you and your paper.

REV. D. T. MITCHELL. P. E.,
E. S. SIMMONS, Secretary.

—Wednesday, September 14, 
1898, The Morning Post, p. 4

The readers of the Record 
in this section of the State ac-
knowledge it to be the greatest 
enterprise of the race in the 
State. The citizens of Wilming-
ton are to be commended for 
the able manner in which they 
have rallied in support of an en-
terprise of which any communi-
ty or race might feel proud. God 
hasten the day when every city 
and town in the State will have 
an enterprise of this kind for 
the protection of the race.

—Saturday, September 17, 1898, 
The Morning Post, p. 2

ABSTRACT FROM 
DR. I.S. LEE’S SERMON

To The Stevedores Yesterday 

Afternoon at 3 O’clock. 

St. Stephens A.M.E. Church 
had a very enthusiastic and 
appreciative congregation yes-
terday to listen to the special 
sermon to the stevedores by the 
pastor Dr. I.S. Lee, D.D. Below 
we give a brief abstract of the 
most important part. The choir 
had arranged special music 
which was splendidly rendered. 
Rev. John Richardson made the 
opening prayer.

Messrs Cato Waddell and 
Jno. C. Smith took charge of 
the collection. There were quite 
a number of stevedores pres-
ent but not nearly as many as 
should have attended to hear 
this eloquent and timely ser-
mon. The text was:

“A prudent man forseeth the 
evil, and hideth himself: but 
the simple pass on, and is pun-
ished.”—Prov. 22:3.

‘In this world of changes we 
have a guarantee that our oppor-

tunities tomorrow will be what 
they are today. In the sunshine 
of prosperity that we should pro-
vide hay against the cloudy days 
of adversity. As men blessed with 
physical strength, and are skilled 
in an important handicraft, you 
have need to exercise great wis-
dom and prudence in the conduct 
of your word and in the disposi-
tion of your earnings. 

‘You are in a most import-
ant sense the representatives 
of a poor struggling race in the 
most critical period of its histo-
ry. We cannot act rashly or un-
wise with present opportunities, 
and hope to escape sad results, 
by relying upon the mercy and 
good [text missing] of God. 

[Paragraph missing]
‘Remember that we owe the 

community something in the way 
of good citizenship and it materi-
al prosperity, and we owe coming 
generations something in the way 
of char[acter]-forming and foun-
dation building and we shall have 
to answer at the bar of God for 
the use we make of our time, op-
portunities and money.

[Paragraph missing]
‘We are too poor to drink whis-

key and yet we spend more money 
for whiskey alone than we do for 
groceries, house rent, medicines, 
clothing and furniture combined. 
Whiskey is a curse to humani-
ty, socially, mentally, physically, 
morally, spiritually, domestically 
and materially, and financially; 
the subtle child of the devil.

‘How by mutual co-opperation 
you could establish nice commu-
nities and build nice and com-
fortable homes for your families 
just outside the city limits and 
thereby give to your wives and 
children wholesome and benefi-
cial employment, in the vegetable 
garden, with the cow and with 
the chickens, while you continue 
your present occupations. And 
what a blessing it would be to the 
race and to coming generations.

‘You have no guarantee that 
your present occupation will last 
forever and if it does you can not 
hope to be always able to engage 
therein. And so why not live on 
$6[.]00 per day now in these 
your days [of] prosperity know-
ing that you manage to live on 
less than $4[.]00 per day during 
the summer months when you 
are not earning any money. Why 
not do so and of the $13[.]00 per 
day paid you why [not] put aside 
for the future $7[.]00 per day, or 
at least the $3[.]00 or more of 
your daily earnings that is spent 
for whiskey?’

—Monday, October 17, [1898], 
The Daily Record, Cape Fear 

Museum, Manly Scrapbook, p. 1

A FEW HINTS.
If you have not registered, do 

so Saturday. That’s the last day.
Colored men, keep quiet and 

respect the law. We gain noth-
ing by being resentful.

Avoid conflicts. It takes two 
to make a quarrel, so don’t you 
be one of the two.

Every man should ask his 
neighbor to help him keep order 
in his immediate neighborhood.

We, in New Hanover County 
are not fearing mob violence, for 
the issues of the campaign do not 
necessitate any such extremity. 
Those who would be benefitted by 
the outcome of this election would 
not ride into office at such an ex-
pense, and those who do not hope 
for the rewards of office, surely 
would not voluntarily commit 
crime at the instance of others.

—Wednesday, October 19, [1898], 
The Daily Record, Cape Fear 

Museum, Manly Scrapbook, p. 1



ored employees have never asked 
for a raise although they have, 
some of them, had their wages 
increased voluntarily. These col-
ored men are faithful, and never 
shirk or grumble, no matter how 
hard they are worked, always 
ready to brake out in a song while 
at work, and that white man was 
never born who can keep pace 
with a Negro when he begins 
to sing at his work. They are 
tractible and honest—by honest 
I mean that if a Negro steals 
anything, it is of very little con-
sequence, and his extra services 
will more than compensate for 
his speculations. As to politics, 
that is a matter that I never talk 
about to my employees, from the 
fact that I always considered a 
Negro who would vote the Demo-
cratic ticket for pay, as only a lit-
tle better than a white man who 
votes the Republican ticket solely 
for the purpose of obtaining an 
office, and I wouldn’t trust either.

‘As servants in the family, we 
of the South have known nothing 
else but Negro servants, and I 
have always felt that the South-
ern white man or woman who 
was willing to be a servant was 
a very poor specimen of a white 
man or woman, and positively 
unfit for the job if it was given 
them; and I for one am not will-
ing to try the experiment of hir-
ing white servants in my house.”

This statement was made in 
the presence of one of Wilming-
ton’s most popular Democrats, 
a man of character and property 
who says he endorses the above 
view of the master of employees. 

—Monday, October 31, 1898, 
The Daily Record, Cape Fear 

Museum, Manly Scrapbook, p. 3

UNEASINESS IN 
WILMINGTON.

Saturday at 12 p.m. was the 
time appointed for the holding 
of the county convention and 
nomination of county officers. 
At 10 o’clock the delegates went 
into caucus and after much 
speech-making and resolving, it 
was decided not to nominate a 
ticket at this time; consequent-
ly, there was no need for calling 
the convention together. It was 
rumored around the city that 
the convention or someone had 
decided not to put up a ticket for 
county officers at all, but concede 
everything to the Democrats. 
We tried to ascertain the truth 
of this statement but could not. 
The morning papers, however, 
came out yesterday with the an-
nouncement that there would be 
no Republican ticket in the field 
and that everything had been 
arranged by the Governor. So we 
presume the county convention 
must have met late Saturday af-
ternoon, as nothing of this nature 
had been decided upon at the 
close of the caucus.

—Tuesday, November 1, 1898, 
News & Observer (Raleigh, NC) and 
Charlotte Observer (Charlotte, NC)

Mr. Dancy 
Couldn’t Speak.

Hon. Jno. C. Dancy, the col-
lector of customs for the port 
of Wilmington is campaigning 
in the eastern section of the 
State. Yesterday he had an ap-
pointment to speak at Wilson, 
but was prevented by the blood 
thirsty Red Shirts. He came 
down to Goldsboro and went 
down the Atlantic and North 
Carolina railroad towards Kin-
ston and Newbern.

—Thursday, November 3, 1898, 
The Daily Record, Cape Fear 

Museum, Manly Scrapbook, p. 3

Resolved Further, That we 
have these resolutions pub-
lished in our Daily Record, the 
one medium that has stood up 
for our rights when others have 
forsaken us.

Respectfully submitted,
An Organization of Colored 
Ladies.

—Tuesday, October 25, 1898, 
The Semi-Weekly Messenger, p. 6

Mr. D.L. Gore Speaks.
In the Messenger of yester-

day we read of an extract from 
a speech delivered by Mr. D.L. 
Gore, at Harrell’s Store com-
mented upon by the Asboro 
Courier as follows:

“Mr. D.L. Gore, a prominent 
merchant of Wilmington, while 
at the meeting of the eastern 
Baptist Association at Harrell’s 
Store last week was heard by a 
populist to say that the demo-
crats in this campaign had made 
mountains out of mole hills. The 
democratic papers had said too 
much. That the Negro was not 
as mean as they had made out 
that he was. That in Brunswick 
county some populists had gone 
to the democratic party but their 
papers had said so much that 
they had driven them back to the 
people’s party.”

Views of this sort are pre-
sented by many of the progres-
sive business men of this city 
who do not try to array the 
races against each other for 
political purposes. The busi-
ness interests of this city are of 
far more importance than the 
political interests and it seems 
to us that if the business men 
of this city were not so short-
sighted they would look more 
to their business from which 
they hope to prosper. 

The years of association 
with the Negro both in slavery 
and in freedom has not blotted 
from the minds of the good 
white people the fact that the 
South owes much to the Negro 
who has built cities, tilled the 
soil and enriched the people, 
reserving only a pittance for 
himself and family. 

Mr. Gore only echoes the sen-
timents of many of our people 
who know what the Negro is in 
the south. 

A Conservative View.

The following voluntary state-
ment was made by one of Wilm-
ington’s most prosperous busi-
ness men.

“I came to Wilmington sever-
al years ago, poor and without 
friends. I got a job as clerk in a 
grocery store and by vigil econ-
omy saved enough to engage in 
a small business for myself. My 
store was located in the eastern 
section of the city where there 
was a number of colored fami-
lies. Since that time I have em-
ployed both white and colored 
men to work for me. Now note 
this: The colored men who first 
began working for me are still in 
my employment. The white men 
have been changed time and time 
again. Some of them are prosper-
ous merchants, many of them in 
other fields of occupation; others 
of them failed in every way, but 
now and then remained very long. 
Those who staid longest were the 
less valuable to me. The good 
men soon began to see the value 
of their services and as soon as an 
opportunity presented itself they 
would invariably ask for increase 
of wages and if an increase was 
not given they would seek else 
where for employment. My col-

its entirety, they published it by 
paragraph they published it by 
sentence—each publication of it 
be punctuated by a terrific fire of 
comments—until the author of 
the letter, seeing himself the ob-
served of all observes, and being 
of an exceedingly modest tem-
perament, decides that it is nec-
essary for him to “explain”. Thus 
it is that the changes begin. With 
the evident effort on the part of 
Mr. Chadbourn to excuse himself 
from further association with the 
Republican party, as such in the 
county, it becomes very appar-
ent to any sane man that other 
changes are going on in this 
county at this time.

Referring to Mr. Chadbourn 
just once more, we wish to say 
that while Mr. Chadbourn repu-
diates the Negro, as such, and 
states himself, that there is too 
much Negro patronage in this 
county, why is it that he doesn’t 
come away from the pie counter? 
Has Mr. Chadbourn forgotten 
that it was a Negro’s vote in the 
last legislature that secured the 
election of Senator Pritchard, 
thus securing to Mr. Chadbourn 
his appointment as postmaster? 
Does not Mr. Chadbourn know 
that the single vote which secured 
the election of Senator Pritchard 
was cast by the Negro represen-
tative from New Hanover Coun-
ty? Well, it was, and had not the 
Negro representative from New 
Hanover organized the other 
Negro members of the House, 
Senator Pritchard would today 
be riding his circuit as a country 
lawyer and Mr. Chadbourn would 
be giving his undivided attention 
to his saw mill. 

In conclusion we will say that 
Mr. Chadbourn’s “change” will 
not affect the Republican vote 
very materially in this County. 
The [text missing].

— likely Wednesday, October 19, 
1898, The Daily Record, 

Cape Fear Museum, 
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WHITE LIVERED 
COWARDS.

Whereas, Since it has become 
apparent that there is a disposi-
tion to intimidate the voting ele-
ment of our race by discharging 
them from various places of em-
ployment in the event that they 
register to vote, and 

Whereas, It has come to the no-
tice of us, the colored ladies—the 
laboring class—that certain of 
our men have refused to register 
because of the intimidation men-
tioned above, we have therefore

Resolved, That every negro 
who refuses to register his name 
next Saturday that he may vote, 
we shall make it our business 
to deal with him in a way that 
will not be pleasant. He shall be 
branded a white livered coward 
who would sell his liberty and the 
liberty of our whole race to the 
demons who are even now seek-
ing to take away the most sacred 
rights vouchsafed to any people. 

Resolved: That we teach our 
daughters to recognize only 
those young men who have the 
courage and manhood to stand 
up for the liberty which under 
God he now has, be he ever so 
poor. We are further

Resolved, To lend our assis-
tance in every way to perpetu-
ate the liberties we now enjoy, 
regardless of the insults and 
threats thrown out at us by those 
who seek to crush us. We have 

Resolved, To teach our children 
to love the party of manhood’s 
rights and liberties, trusting in 
God to restore order out of the 
present confusion. Be it

To Read The White 
Press Alone

Wilmington, N.C.,
Oct. 18, 1898
Senator J. C. Pritchard:

Dear Sir: Since writing you on 
September 26th, events have tak-
en place in this community which 
necessitates some further expla-
nation on my part in order to put 
myself right before the commu-
nity here and also to correct any 
mistaken impression I may have 
made in your mind.

For the sake of any fancied po-
litical advantage I cannot afford 
to make a one-sided presentation 
of the situation in this City and 
County, and by naming only the 
white officials and leaving out the 
colored, doubtless some advan-
tage has been taken, and a false 
color given to the actual situa-
tion, to which the business people 
and tax-payers regardless of par-
ty have made serious objections.

As a matter of fact, there are 
in this County thirty-six mag-
istrates, and colored Register 
of Deeds and various other 
minor officials besides some 
Presidential appointees, and 
the property owners, tax-payers 
and business men seriously ob-
ject to this state of affairs, and 
there now exists here the most 
intense feeling against any sort 
of Negro domination.

There is a greater feeling of 
unrest and uncertainty about 
the maintenance of order than 
I have ever seen and many, even 
the most conservative, feel that 
a race conflict is imminent, than 
which nothing could be more di-
sastrous not only to this City and 
County but to our party in the 
State, and rather than to have 
riot, arson and bloodshed prevail 
here, I, Republican though I am, 
advise giving up the local offices 
in this County, as there are no 
national political principles in-
volved in this contest. 

I had thought at first that it 
was merely the usual political 
cry and the fight for the offic-
es, but I am now convinced the 
feeling is much deeper than 
this, as it pervades the whole 
community and there seems to 
be a settled determination on 
the part of the property owners, 
business men and taxpayers 
that they will administer City 
and County Government.

Your friend, 
W. H. Chadbourn.

Changes and Changes.

For the past few weeks we 
have refrained from discussing 
matters political, not because 
our adherence to the Republi-
can party had under gone any 
changes, but because of the fact 
that there were no issues from a 
Republican standpoint, opened 
at this time; no nominations 
have been made, hence no can-
didates to talk about. 

A few days ago the Postmaster, 
Mr. Wm. H. Chadbourn, wrote a 
letter to Senator Pritchard, set-
ting forth in terse language the 
misrepresentation of the Dem-
ocratic press as to the alleged 
domination of Negroes in East-
ern North Carolina. Several of 
our friends urged us to publish 
the letter but we refused because 
from our personal knowledge of 
the author we were afraid that 
there would come a postscript 
or supplement which would com-
pletely upset all the good that 
the aforesaid may perchance 
have done, thus leaving [text 
missing] unenviable position 
of having to help him eat crow. 
The Democratic press took up 
that letter and published it in 

—[advertisement] January, 1901. The Twentieth Century 
Union League Directory: A Compilation of the Efforts of the Colored 

People of Washington for Social Betterment, Washington, D.C.

IN MID-NOVEMBER OF 1898, a racial massacre and polit-
ical coup-d’état occurred in Wilmington, North Caro-
lina, and changed the city forever. The violence began 
with the destruction by fire of the Daily Record offices, 
which at that time were housed in a Black social hall 
on the south side. A few months earlier, the editor, Alex 
Manly, had written an editorial (published here on page 
4, arguing that romantic relationships between Black 
and white people in the South were in the vast major-
ity of cases consensual. This grievously offended the 
white population of the state, or at least an expensive 
white-supremacist political campaign convinced them 
that it had. White editors reprinted the essay over 
and over, recasting it as a “monstrous” assault on the 
sanctity of white maidenhood. The goal of this rhetoric 
was to whip up racial animosity, and for a very specif-
ic reason—the white-supremacists needed desperately 
to divide and conquer a recently formed inter-racial 
political party, the Fusionists, who had been winning 
too many elections. The strategy was to lure working- 
class white men back out of this alliance and into the 
white-supremacist fold. To that end, white Fusionists 
were threatened with violence and publicly shamed as 
race-traitors, or unmanly weaklings who would lower 
the drawbridge to let in “negro rule.” It all worked. The 
state grew mad with race-hatred, and on the morning 
of November tenth, 1898, things came to a head. In 
Wilmington, the stronghold of Fusionist power, a racist 
paramilitary mob numbering in the thousands set out 
to capture the city from within. They marched down 
Seventh Street, straight to the Record office. An order 
had been given to kill the Manly brothers on sight, but 
they had slipped away the night before (family tradition 
holds that a “German grocer” had given them a secret 
password and some money to get out of town; this was 
almost certainly the Manly’s friend A.W. Rivenbark, a 
loyal advertiser whose ad can be seen on page 10 of 
this issue). This white militia arrived at the Record and 
marshalled around it. By some accounts the killing 
started there, when an unknown man ran out the front 
door, hoping somehow to protect the building, and was 
instantly shot in the neck.

Then they shot the Record building full of holes and 
burned it down. After that they marched northwest, to-
ward the racially mixed neighborhoods where the mas-
sacre took place. By the end of the day, an unknown 
number of Black people had been murdered in broad 
daylight, and many others forced into permanent exile. 
It was one of the darkest days in American history, and 
this newspaper was at the center of it. 

In the scholarship on 1898, these horrors are de-
scribed as having ended the Manly brothers’ journalis-
tic careers and ambitions, but research shows that the 
opposite is true. After fleeing Wilmington, the Manlys 
almost immediately re-established the Record in Wash-
ington, D.C., and most of their core staff rejoined them 
there. The paper became influential again, and grew to 
have a much greater circulation than its more-famous 
predecessor had enjoyed. Alex Manly remained in the 
editor’s chair for a couple of years, then moved to Phil-
adelphia, where he and his wife, Carrie Sadgwar (who 
had once written and “slung type” for the Record) spent 
the rest of their lives. Frank stayed with the operation 
for a few more years, before devoting himself full-time 
to his work at the Tuskegee Institute in Alabama. Sub-
sequent editors included John Wesley Cromwell (a ma-
jor figure in the nineteenth-century Civil Rights move-
ment), the Kentucky-born journalist H. P. Slaughter, 
and another Kentuckian, the Black war hero Major 
Charles W. Fillmore. The Record continued to be pub-
lished until about 1908. In that year, the last owner, E. 
W. Lampton, was made a Bishop in the A.M.E. church, 
and “dropped this burden as suddenly as if it had been 
a hot potato.” Attempts to sell the paper appear to have 
faltered. “There was nothing to sell but old type,” said 
the Washington Bee. 

Not a single copy is known to survive of the Washing-
ton, opposed to the Wilmington,  Daily Record. Not yet.



On motion of the plaintiff, by 
Mr. Thomas Walker, his solicitor, 
it is ordered that the defendant, 
Ella Hamm, cause her appear-
ance to be entered herein on or 
before the first rule-day occur-
ring forty days after this day; 
otherwise the cause will be pro-
ceeded with as in case of default: 
provided a copy of this order is 
published once a week for three 
successive weeks in The Wash-
ington Law Reporter of this city 
of Washington and The Daily Re-
cord, a newspaper published in 
said city. The object of this suit 
is to obtain a divorce a vinculo 
matrimonii on the ground of wil-
ful desertion and abandonment. 
By the Court: JOB BARNARD, 
Justice, &c. True copy. Test: J. R. 
Young, Clerk, &c., by R. J. Meigs, 
jr., Asst. Clerk.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 28, 1900, p. 199

To Stop Lynching.
A bill was introduced in the 

House of Representatives Sat-
urday by Congressman Geo. H. 
White, of North Carolina, the 
text of which is as follows:

“Be it enacted by the Senate 
and House of Representatives 
of the United States of America 
in Congress assembled;

“SectiON 1. That all persons 
born or naturalized in the Unit-
ed States and subject to the 
jurisdiction thereof and being 
citizens of the United States are 
entitled to and shall receive pro-
tection in their lives from being 
murdered, tortured, or burned 
to death by any and all orga-
nized mobs, commonly known 
as ‘lynching bees’ whethre said 
mobs be spontaneously assem-
bled or organized by premedi-
tation for the purpose of taking 
the life or lives of any citizen 
or citizens of the United States 
aforesaid, and that whenever 
any citizen or citizens of the 
United States shall be murdered 
by mob violence in the manner 
herein above described, all par-
ticipating, aiding and abetting 
in such murder and lynching, 
shall be guilty of treason against 
the Government of the Unit-
ed States, and shall be tried 
for that offense in the United 
States Courts, full power of ju-
risdiction being hereby given to 
said United States Courts and 
all officers, to issues process, 
arrest, try, and in respects deal 
with such cases in the manner 
now prescribed under existing 
law for the trial of felonies in 
the United States Courts.

“SectiON 2. That any per-
sons duly tried and convicted 
in any United States Courts as 
principal or principals, aiders, 
abettors, accessories before or 
after the fact for the murder 
of any citizen or citizens of 
the United States by mob vio-
lence or lynching as described 
in Section 1 hereof, shall be 
punished as is now prescribed 
by law for the punishment of 
persons convicted of treason 
against the Government of the 
United States.

“SectiON 3. That all laws and 

would consume over a page of 
the StAR. 

N. L. W.” 
—Thursday, April 27, 1899, 

The Star of Zion, p. 5

Rev. Henry Snowden, the 
new pastor of the Metropolitan 
Wesley Zion church, will deliver 
an interesting sermon on Sun-
day morning. Rev. Snowden is 
an able speaker and the right 
man for the place.

—Thursday, July 6, 1899, 
The Star of Zion

The grand rally at Metro-
politan Zion church turned 
out to be a grand success un-
der the leadership of the Rev. 
W. H. Snowden.

—Thursday, August 10, 1899, 
The Star of Zion

Rev. W. H. Snowden, pastor 
of Metropolitan A. M. E. Zion 
church, D. St., s. w., is rapidly 
bringing his church work up to 
high standard set by the denom-
inational officers. The General 
Conference of the Connection 
will be held in this church next 
year, and already Rev. Snowden 
is making preparations for the 
great convention.

—Thursday, August 31, 1899, 
The Star of Zion

Mr. Jas E Crawley, who has 
been working on the Star of Zion 
in Charlotte, N. C, for the past 
few months, and who was for-
merly a compositor on the Daily 
Record, arrived in Washington 
Wednesday and has resumed his 
former position on The Record.

—Thursday, September 7, 1899, 
The Star of Zion

Deserves Much Praise.
Benjamin Graves, formerly 

an officer in the Sixth Virginia 
Volunteers, was recently ap-
pointed a captain in one of the 
new colored regiments now be-
ing recruited for services in the 
Philippines. Through his own 
application he was appointed 
a teacher in the public schools 
and rather than go to the Phil-
ippines to fight the Filipinos he 
accepted the position of teacher. 
This is a commendable action. 
There is nothing for the colored 
man to gain by going to the 
Philippines. True, the salary 
of a captain is perhaps double 
the salary of a common teacher, 
but there are other things to be 
considered. The war in the Phil-
ippines is a most unrighteous 
one and the Negro has not the 
shadow of a right to ally him-
self with the forces of invasion 
if his rights here were carefully 
guarded. As it is his rights are 
gradually being withdrawn and 
yet he is called upon to aid this 
country in its merciless policy of 
subjugation of another nation.

Mr. Graves’ action in refus-
ing a commission is worthy 
of much praise and should be 
the course adopted by many of 
those who will be called upon to 
aid this country in this its hour 
of extremity.

—Saturday, September 30, 1899, 
Richmond Planet, p. 4

Thomas Walker, Solicitor
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia

the 4th day of January, 1900. 
Allen B. Hamm v. 

Ella Hamm.
No. 20,961. Docket 47.

the beautiful ring ceremony of 
that church, and the happy two 
were made one.

“After the ceremony, the brid-
al party repaired to the home 
of [the] bride’s parents where 
their many friends tendered 
them a reception that has not 
been excelled in high colored 
society. At the reception, the 
newly married couple received 
hearty congratulations from 
the most representative men 
and women of the colored aris-
tocracy at the National Capital. 
The affair was a grand one, and 
the manner in which the lead-
ing newspapers, both white and 
colored, refer to it is enough to 
evince all of the popularity of 
both the bride and groom in the 
annals of American society.

“After the reception the new-
ly married couple in company 
with Prof. Young, boarded the 
train and took a private draw-
ing room for their future home, 
Charlotte. They arrived at 
Charlotte the following morn-
ing at 9:30, and were met at 
the depot by many friends who 
escorted them in a train of bug-
gies and carriages to their tem-
porary home at 205 S. Brevard 
St. Many congratulations were 
brought to bear, and the hearty 
welcome that the people gave 
Dr. and Mrs. Wyche was por-
trayed in their bland smiles.

“In the afternoon they were, 
in company with a few friends, 
tendered a pleasant repast at 
the residence of Rev. and Mrs. 
L. H. Wyche on South McDowell 
Street, where they spent a great-
er part of the afternoon.

“At night a grand recep-
tion was given in honor of the 
bridal pair at Ebenezer Bap-
tist church. There were many 
friends present to do their 
share in welcoming to the city 
as a permanent resident the 
Doctor and his bride. There 
was a special program arranged 
for the occasion, on which the 
Doctor’s colleague and friend, 
Dr. W. H. Graves, wielded the 
scepter as master of ceremo-
nies. The welcome address was 
delivered by Rev. S. H. Wither-
spoon, the pastor; followed by a 
paper from Miss Neppie Smith, 
and the “toasts:” Law, Hon. J. 
S. Leary; Health, Dr. George 
W. Williams; How to secure 
a home, Dr. G. L. Blackwell; 
Church, Dr. J. W. Smith, and 
Religion, Dr. A. J. Warner were 
fine and produced many pleas-
ant thoughts. The solos by Mrs. 
M. V. Johnson and Miss Addie 
B. Sagers were good, and de-
serve much praise.

“After the rendition of the 
very excellent program, all re-
paired to the basement where 
all were bountifully supplied 
with the delicacies of the sea-
son. This was one of the most 
representative gathering that 
Charlotte can boast of. The 
many friends that made the 
occasion conspicuous congrat-
ulated both parties upon their 
holy unction and wished them 
smooth sailing over the matri-
monial sea. The bride was the 
subject of much praise and was 
cordially welcomed to share the 
confidence of the good people of 
the city along with her generous 
and popular husband. In this 
great marriage the National 
Capital and the Queen City of 
the Old North State are happily 
united. May success and long 
life be their lot.

“We are very glad to know 
that they are the recipients of 
many hundred presents, and are 
very sorry that space will not al-
low us to publish them. The list 

journals, of both races, are 
of the highest type of literary 
merit. Mrs. Pettey is editress 
of the Woman’s Column of the 
Star of Zion, and her articles 
are among the most thoughtful 
of any which appear in that ex-
cellent paper.

We could chronicle the arriv-
al of no persons to the nation’s 
capital who should have a high-
er place in the appreciations 
of the Negro than Bishop and 
Mrs. Pettey.

—Thursday, April 6, 1899, 
The Star of Zion

Settled at Last.
“The Colored American and 

Daily Record of Washington, D. 
C., says that the General Confer-
ence Commissioners appointed 
by the last Board of Bishops met 
last week in that city to receive 
the report from the city pastors 
relative to entertaining the Gen-
eral Conference which is to meet 
there May, 1900. In addition to 
the city pastors, there were pres-
ent Bishops Pettey, Hood and 
Small, Presiding Elders Wales, 
Fisher and Snowden, and Revs. 
J. S. Caldwell, W. J. Holland 
and W. H. McMullen. The meet-
ing was very harmonious and 
the pastors and laymen gave the 
encouraging assurance that the 
General Conference would be 
well cared for by our denomina-
tion. Hip, hip, hurrah!

“Having pastored in that 
city for four years, we knew 
that the five Zion churches 
were fully able to do this. They 
did it in 1868 when our Con-
nection there was not near so 
strong. The members are anx-
ious to see and hear our great 
men, and to have removed the 
General Conference would have 
been a gross and unpardonable 
insult to them. It is rejoicing 
to know that differences and 
misunderstandings have been 
settled. The committee was re-
organized with Rev. R. J. Dan-
iels as chairman prior to the 
meeting of the commissioners. 
Our next General Conference 
will surely meet in Washing-
ton, D. C, the first Wednesday 
in May, 1900.”

—Thursday, April 6, 1899, 
The Star of Zion, p. 4

A High-Noon Wedding.
“The 19th St. Baptist church, 

Washington, Wednesday, at 
noon was a scene of loveliness, 
the occasion being the marriage 
of our popular physician and 
townsman, Dr. Allen Atkins 
Wyche to Miss Ethel Josephine 
Davis of that city.

“The Daily Record says that 
long before the hour arrived–– 
12 o’clock––the magnificent 
auditorium was comfortably 
filled with friends of the happy 
couple to hear the ceremony. 
Promptly at the hour the brid-
al party arrived and Mr. John 
Lemas began to play Mendel-
sohn’s ‘Mid Summer Nights’ 
Dream;’ they proceeded up the 
aisle in the following order: First 
came the ushers, Messrs. Louis 
Thompson, Robt H. Dicky, Ed-
mond Scott and William Gray, 
followed by Miss Lena Davis, 
maid of honor; then came the 
bride elect, accompanied by Mr. 
W.H.Butler. She wore a hand-
some gray traveling suit and 
carried a lovely bunch of roses 
in her hand. They were met at 
the chancel by the groom and his 
best man Prof. E. J.Young. Dr. 
W. H. Brooks, assisted by Rev. 
Whitted, of Raleigh performed 

...the Record failed to appear be-
cause the press was broken down.

—“History of a Printing Press.” 
American Printer and Lithographer, 

Volume 27, 1898–1899 (Sept.–
Feb.), p. 229, Hathitrust

The Daily Record is not a 
new paper, it is the same paper 
that was so successfully run in 
Wilmington, N.C., and which 
was finally compelled to change 
its home because of its fight for a 
single standard of morality. 

—Saturday, February 25, 1899, 
The Wilmington Daily Star 

(Wilmington, NC), p. 1

Bishop and Mrs. C. C. 
Pettey Here.

Rev. W. A. M. Cypress, pastor 
of John Wesley A. M. E. Zion 
Church, Connecticut avenue, 
between L. and M. streets, n. 
w., has as his distinguished 
guest, at his residence, 2142 
Ward Place, n. w., Bishop and 
Mrs. C. C. Pettey, of Newbern, 
North Carolina.

Bishop Pettey is known 
throughout the whole country 
as one of the most progressive 
and representative men of our 
race. In North Carolina Bishop 
Pettey is looked up to as an au-
thority on those questions which 
affect us as a race most vitally. 
Being a close student of human 
nature, and possessed of strong 
sympathies, he is one of the best 
fitted men in the race to assist 
in developing the latent forces 
of the races. Many of the points 
upon which The Record built 
its large success in its former 
home, Wilmington, N. C, were 
furnished us by Bishop Pettey, 
who has ever shown himself to 
be one of our warmest friends 
and supporters.

In speaking thus of Bish-
op Pettey we are reminded of 
the fact that Mrs. Pettey is no 
less distinguished than her re-
nowned husband. Possessing a 
striking personality, handsome 
and graceful appearance, a 
cultivated mind and keen intu-
ition, she is one of the foremost 
women in our race, and her 
contributions to the different 

(Except Sunday.)
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the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term  for 
Orphans’ Court Business. 

In re Estate of  Gracie A. 
Madison, deceased.

No. 9,764. Administration 
Docket 27.

Application having been 
made to the Supreme Court of 
the District of Columbia, hold-
ing a special term for Orphans’ 
Court business, for probate of 
the last will and testament of 
deceased and for letters tes-
tamentary on said estate, by 
Philip Broome Brooks, ex-
ecutor: It is ordered, this 30th 
day of January, 1901, that no-
tice is hereby given to William 
T. Madison and James H. 
Madison, and to all others 
concerned, to appear in said 
court on Friday, the 8th day 
of  March, A. D. 1901, at 1 
o’clock P. M., to show cause why 
such application should not be 
granted. This notice shall be 
published in The Washington 
Law Reporter and The Daily 
Record once in each of three 
successive weeks before the re-
turn day therein mentioned, the 
first publication to be not less 
than thirty days before said re-
turn day. By the Court: CHAS. 
C. COLE, Justice. Attest: 
GEO. E. JOHNSON, Acting 
Register of Wills. W. C. Martin, 
Attorney for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 197

Thomas Walker, Solicitor
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia

Evelina Lucas, Complainant, 
v. Joseph N. Lucas,

Defendant.  No. 21, 983. 
Equity Docket

No. 20,961. Docket 47.
On motion of the com-

plainant, by Mr. Thomas 
Walker, her solicitor, it is, this 
13th day of February, 1901,  
ordered that the defendant, 
Joseph N. Lucas, cause his 
appearance to be entered here-
in on or before the fortieth day 
of the first publication of this 
order; otherwise the cause will 
be proceeded with as in case of 
default. The object of this suit 
is to obtain a divorce a vinculo 
matrimonii on the ground of 
desertion and abandonment. 
This order to be published in 
The Washington Law Report-
er and Daily Record. By the 
Court: (Signed) A. B. HAG-
NER, Justice. A true copy. 
Test: J. R. Young, Clerk, &c. 
by R. J. Meigs, jr., Asst. Clerk.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 131

The New York Age is en-
deavoring to interest its read-
ers with the value of com-
mercial activity among the 
colored people, which we heartily 
commend—those papers should 
strike the same chord, and send 
it on through the line. If the 
Negro expects to succeed per-
manently in this country he has 
to compete; to produce as well 
as consume. The man who has 
something tangible to dispose 
of need have no fear of failure, 
provided he has the proper abil-
ity. Whether he has ability or 
not can only only be determined 
by experience. Let the Negro 
engage in commerce and traffic 
and the question in large mea-
sure is solved. The standard of 
American civilization is money; 
we’ve got to be gauged by the 
same standard.

––Saturday, February 23, 1901, 
Indianapolis Recorder, 

(Indianapolis, IN)

cause his appearance to be en-
tered herein on or before the 
first rule-day occurring forty 
days after this day; otherwise 
the cause will be proceeded 
with as in case of default. The 
object of this suit is to secure 
an absolute divorce on the 
grounds of desertion and adul-
tery and the custody of a mi-
nor child. This order is to be 
published once each week for 
three successive weeks in The 
Washington Law Reporter 
and in the Daily Record news-
paper of Washington, D. C. By 
the Court: JOB BARNARD, 
Justice. True copy. Test: J. 
R. Young, Clerk, by Fred. C. 
O’Connell, Asst. Clerk. 

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 28, 1900, p. 626

“We do not see the point to 
Editor Manly’s recent Editori-
al on ‘What Constitute an Ed-
itor?’ but we think he does, and 
that is sufficient.”

—Friday, November 30, 1900, 
Topeka Plaindealer

“People who live outside of 
Washington have no idea of the 
many good things that are in 
store for them and what they 
will get when they get here. One 
of the features of Washington is 
the Second Baptist Lyceum of 
which Dr. W. ‘Bishop’ Johnson 
is pastor and Mr. R. W. Thomp-
son editor.

The Daily Record is also an-
other feature of Washington 
and its work, in behalf of the 
aforesaid lyceum, has been of 
such a nature that, a committee 
was composed and sent the fol-
lowing letter to Editor Manley. 
The letter speaks for itself and 
here it is:

‘Washington, D. C., Dec. 23, 
1900.

‘Mr. A.L. Manley
‘Editor ‘Daily Record,’
‘Sir:–
‘The members and friends 

of the Lyceum of the 2nd Bap-
tist Church take great plea-
sure in presenting you with 
the enclosed cash gift, not only 
because of the cordial aid and 
support which you have given 
said organization through the 
medium of your paper (The 
Record) in publishing its pro-
ceedings, but as a small token 
of their confidence and esteem 
in you as a man, and as an addi-
tional tribute to your worth as a 
citizen of this community. 

‘Hoping you will accept it in 
the spirit in which it is given, is 
the wish of

 ‘Yours fraternally
‘John T. C. Newsome, chair-
man,
‘Minnie L. Crutchfield,
‘Samuel E. Lacey,

‘Committee.’
“Editor Manley is some kind 

of a rustler himself and not to 
be outdone, he throws the fol-
lowing nosegay at the pastor 
and editor of the lyceum:

 ‘Words cannot easily express 
our appreciation of the sentiment 
expressed in the above letter. We 
have striven as best we could 
to serve our race, and words of 
commemoration from such a 
representative organization as 
the Second Baptist Lyceum but 
nerves us to renewed endeavor.’

“Talk about Washington––
gw’on away from here.”

—Saturday, December 29, 1900, 
The Colored American, p. 8

W. C. Martin, Attorney
In the Supreme Court of  

under their newly appointed 
pastor, Dr. S. E. Dickson.

—Thursday, July 19, 1900, 
The Star of Zion 

James F. Bundy, Attorney
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term for 
Orphans’ Court Business.

In re: Estate of  Harriet M. 
Jackson, deceased.

No. 9555. Administration 
Docket 27.

Application having been made 
to the Supreme Court of the 
District of Columbia, holding a 
special term for Orphans’ Court 
business, for probate of the last 
will and testament and for let-
ters on said estate, by James F. 
Bundy, the executor in said will 
named: It is ordered this 27th 
day of August, 1900, that notice 
is hereby given to Esley Jen-
kins, Mary Saunders, Esley 
Jankins, Isaac Jenkins, Na-
than Jenkins, Katie Viret, 
William Viret, Charles 
Viret, James Viret, Thom-
as Viret, Alvin Viret, and 
Isaac Forster Viret, and to all 
others concerned, to appear in 
said court on Tuesday, the 2d 
day of  October, A. D. 1900, 
at 1 o’clock P. M., to show cause 
why such application should not 
be granted. This notice shall be 
published in The Washington 
Law Reporter and The Daily 
Record, once in each of three 
successive weeks before the re-
turn day therein mentioned, 
the first publication to be not 
less than thirty days before said 
return day. By the Court: HAR-
RY M. CLABAUGH, Justice. 
Attest: John R. Rouzer, Acting 
Register of Wills, James F. Bun-
dy, Attorney for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 28, 1900, p. 241

  

“We have not seen any denial 
from Bishop H. M. Turner we 
have written to him but we clip 
the following from the Washing-
ton (D. C.) Daily Record of Sep-
tember 8th:

‘The report that Bishops 
Turner, Grant and Derrick 
are to stump the country or 
any portions of it for Bryan is 
incorrect. These prelates will 
not mount the hustings in be-
half of any candidate. In their 
opinion there are enough men 
who are not in the ministry to 
do this work.’

“As election day approaches 
the campaign Liars will grow 
more paroxysmal and it will 
become harder and harder for 
them to tell the truth. Their in-
grained opposition to dealing in 
unvarnished facts will come out 
strong and afford an interest-
ing study. Don’t forget that any 
kind of a liar has a marvelous 
pair of eyes and ears because he 
or she sees and hears so many 
things that are not so: therefore 
be slow to believe everything 
you hear.”

—Thursday, September 13, 1900, 
The Star of Zion, p. 4

James F. Bundy, Solicitor
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia

The 21st day of 
November, 1900.

Sadie Contee, Complainant, 
v. William Contee, Defen-
dant. In Equity. No. 21, 787. 

Docket 49.
On motion of the com-

plainant, by James F. Bun-
dy, her solicitor, it is, this 
21st day of November, 1900, 
ordered that the defendant 

tions similar to those of the 
Conference, the Post has not 
seen fit to call them ignora-
muses, or to chide them for 
their ignorance. The Negro 
being competent to discuss 
this question certainly has the 
right to this opinion without 
being considered “silly” by 
this peculiarly hypercritical 
journal, the Post. The abol-
ishment of slavery in all the 
territory of Great Britain was 
most logically presented. The 
cruelties of the Boers toward 
the natives as compared with 
the kindly treatment of the 
British was also very forcibly 
put. The comments are free 
and full, and we greatly re-
gret our inability to give the 
paper in full or even readable 
extracts from it. Mr. Gordon 
makes good argument in sup-
port of the action of the A. 
M. E. Conference in its anti- 
Boer resolutions. Such able 
arguments as these makes the 
carping hypocrite look like 
veritable sneaks.

—Thursday, June 14, 1900, 
The Star of Zion, p. 5

“Mr. A. L. Manly, the able 
and plucky editor of the Dai-
ly Record, who was driven 
from Wilmington, N. C, and 
his printing office destroyed 
is now publishing his paper in 
Washington, D. C. He shows a 
deep interest in certain of his 
Wilmington friends (?) and 
evidently thinks some of them 
are getting their due. From a 
recent number of his paper we 
take the following:

“Pat. Flynn is dead. The 
news that Flynn is dead does 
not amount to much from the 
fact that very few outside of 
Wilmington, N. C, know who 
Pat. Flynn is or, rather, was. For 
some time prior to the ‘trouble’ 
in the above named city Pat. 
Flynn was a Republican dep-
uty sheriff with head quarters 
at the office of R. H. Bunting, 
Esq., Justice of the Peace. When 
it became certain to Flynn that 
the Democrats had arranged to 
‘carry’ the election, Pat. prompt-
ly joined the Democracy and 
became one of the most violent 
‘White Government’ agitators 
and figures prominently in the 
massacre which followed the 
election in 1898.

“A few weeks ago Flynn had 
an altercation with another of 
the same type with himself––a 
man by the name of West––
who put three bullets into him, 
thus checking what had proved 
up to this time, a rather check-
ered career. Our only reason 
for mentioning anything about 
Flynn is to show that his tribe 
is gradually passing on. Tom 
Strange died crazy, begging 
everybody to ‘keep the niggers 
away;’ Rodger Moore died sud-
denly; Jos. James has passed 
to the beyond; some committed 
suicide, others have failed in 
business, and a few are either 
now in prison or are out on 
bail. The Negro need not worry 
about these fellows. They will 
all be cared for in time.”

—Thursday, July 5, 1900, 
Southwestern Christian Advocate 

(New Orleans, LA)

The members of Galbraith 
A. M. E. Zion Church are 
making strenuous efforts to 
pay off pressing obligations 
on their church and last Sun-
day their rally netted the sum 
of $379.19. This was accom-
plished with but little effort 

at 1 o’clock P. M., to show 
cause why such application 
should not be granted. This 
notice shall be published in 
The Washington Law Report-
er and The Daily Record, once 
in each of three successive 
weeks before the return day 
therein mentioned, the first 
publication to be not less than 
thirty days before said return 
day. By the Court: CHAS. C. 
COLE, Justice. Attest: LOU-
IS A. DENT, Acting Register 
of Wills, James H. Stewart, 
Attorney for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 28, 1900, p. 241

Literary Folks.
This is purely a literary age 

and almost every thoughtful 
man of more or less prom-
inence is writing a book in 
which, for the most part, a 
large amount of himself gets 
woven into the fabric of his 
imagination or research. Very 
distinct from the above obser-
vation are the writings of Paul 
Laurence Dunbar, Charles W. 
Chesnutt and perhaps two or 
three more, including Mrs. F. 
E. W. Harper. These works 
are purely literary, and stamp 
the literary impress upon the 
writers and the race. Mr. Dan-
iel Murray has been engaged 
for the past few months in 
making up a complete cata-
logue of the literary efforts of 
the race and has himself fallen 
under the very magic spell and 
has “writ a book” or is gather-
ing material for one. We had 
the pleasure of reviewing a few 
pages of Mr. Murray’s manu-
script a few evenings since 
and were charmed at the style 
and character of his work. It 
is Mr. Murray’s purpose to 
collect exact data concerning 
the eminent men and women 
of the race, and arrange each 
in order under a special clas-
sification, grouping the events 
of the period and the men and 
women of the race who took 
part in the history of the time. 
In addition to this, Mr. Mur-
ray has, with wonderful skill 
and ability, made an analogy 
between the white men and 
women of like conditions and 
times, producing effects here-
tofore entirely left out of sim-
ilar work by Negro authors. 
The book promises to be of 
especial value to students and 
writers as forming a valuable 
addition to the home library.

—Friday, May 18, 1900, Topeka 
Plaindealer (Topeka, KS), p. 3

Thoughtful Comments.
In a very lengthy article 

written for one of the leading 
papers, commenting upon the 
Post’s criticism of the A. M. E. 
Zion General Conference, be-
cause of the adoption by that 
body of a set of resolutions 
sympathizing with Great Brit-
ain in the war now going on in 
South Africa, Mr. T. J. Gordon 
makes some very thoughtful 
comments upon the Post’s at-
titude, especially the sarcastic 
utterances concerning the Ne-
gro’s intelligence. 

Mr. Gordon logically points 
out the reasons for the Negro’s 
friendliness to Great Britain, 
citing historical facts concern-
ing England’s good will toward 
the Negro.

Another important point 
raised by Mr. Gordon is that 
although Congressmen and 
Senators have offered resolu-

parts of laws in conflict with this 
statute are hereby repealed.”

—Thursday, February 1, 1900, 
The Star of Zion, p. 5

The General Conference 
Committee met at Metropol-
itan A. M. E. Zion church, D 
street, southwest. Miss Mollie 
Marshall was elected secretary. 
The meeting was very inter-
esting and the reports very 
encouraging. Rev. Snowden is 
sparing no pains to have every-
thing in readiness for the Gen-
eral Conference.

—Thursday, February 15, 1900, 
The Star of Zion

Thomas Walker, Solicitor
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
The 8th day of March, 1900. 

Jennie V. Geary v. 
William E. Geary.

No. 21,111. Docket 48.
On motion of the plaintiff, by 

Mr. Thomas Walker, her solici-
tor, it is, ordered that the de-
fendant, William E. Geary, 
cause his appearance to be 
entered herein on or before the 
first rule-day occurring forty 
days after this day; otherwise 
the cause will be proceeded 
with as in case of default. The 
object of this suit is for divorce 
a vinculo matrimonii on the 
ground of wilful desertion and 
abandonment. This order to be 
published in The Washington 
Law Reporter and The Daily 
Record. By the Court: JOB 
BARNARD, Justice, &c True 
copy. Test: J. R. Young, Clerk, 
&c. By Fred. C. O’Connell, 
Asst. Clerk.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 28, 1900, p. 199

Rt. Rev. C. C. Pettey A. M. 
D D., Bishop of the Philadel-
phia and Baltimore Confer-
ences, preached at Metropoli-
tan A. M. E. Zion Church D. 
street bet. 2nd and 3rd south-
west, yesterday morning. The 
Bishop is enjoying the best 
of health. He left at 2 o’clock 
p.m. for Philadelphia where he 
preached last night. 

—Thursday, March 8, 1900, 
The Star of Zion

Rev. W. H. Snowden preached 
an eloquent sermon last night, 
at Metropolitan Church, subject 
“Bad Whiskey.” Rev. Snowden 
is an able devine and every one 
who heard his sermon last night 
was highly pleased.

—Thursday, March 8, 1900, 
The Star of Zion

In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term for 
Orphans’ Court Business.

In re: Estate of  Benjamin 
Harris, deceased.

No. 9385. Administration 
Docket 26.

Application having been 
made to the Supreme Court 
of the District of Columbia, 
holding a special term for 
Orphans’ Court business, for 
probate of the last will and 
testament and codicils, and 
for letters testamentary with 
the will annexed on said estate 
by Ann Harris and Benja-
min H. Lee: It is ordered this 
19th day of March, 1900, that 
notice is hereby given to Rob-
ert Harris, and to all others 
concerned, to appear in said 
court on Friday, the 27th 
day of  April, A. D. 1900, 



Delaware, Maryland, Virginia 
and the states south and made 
their way north along the At-
lantic Seaboard.

With the care and attention 
to detail that was a marked 
characteristic of his entire life, 
he kept a journal of his expe-
riences, which thirty years ago 
he published in “The Under-
ground Railroad.”

During the Civil war, when 
there were no more fugitives 
to be housed and fed and di-
rected northward, he kept a 
sutler’s store at Camp William 
Penn, combining business with 
philanthropy.

He next turned his attention 
to the coal and wood business, in 
which he achieved much success 
and acquired quite a competency.

In politics he was quite con-
servative, and was not in har-
mony with his race on many 
public questions. In education 
his interest extended beyond 
that for his family, to all of 
whom he gave a liberal educa-
tion, for he served acceptably 
several years as trustee of Stor-
er College at Harper’s Ferry.

Throughout his life he was 
a conspicuous example of 
business success, of personal 
integrity and of lively interest 
in whatever tended to promote 
the interests of his people. 

He was a member of a fam-
ily of forceful characters. Pe-
ter Still will best be remem-
bered as a fugitive whose 
thrilling experiences are 
preserved in “Peter Still, the 
Ransomed.” Another brother 
was Dr. James (?) Still, of 
Mt. Holly, New Jersey, who 
had an extensive reputation 
for his successful treatment 
of cancer. Miss Mary Still, for 
several years a missionary in 
Florida, was, if we mistake 
not, a sister.

The brilliant Robert N. 
Still was a son, Wm. Wilber-
force is another. Dr. Caroline 
Wiley Anderson and another 
are daughters. The press dis-
patches estimate his estate to 
be valued from $750,000 to 
$1,000,000.

––Saturday, July 26, 1902, 
Indianapolis Recorder

tion to be not less than thirty 
days before said return day. By 
the Court: T. H. ANDERSON, 
Justice. Attest: Louis A. Dent, 
Register of Wills. James F. 
Bundy, Attorney for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 390

Wm. L. Pollard, Solicitor
Filed May 23, 1901.––J. R. 

Young, Clerk
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia

Holding a Term of Equity
This 23d day of May, A. D. 

1901. 
Mary E. Hicks, Plaintiff, v. 
Thomas Hicks, Defendant.

Equity No. 22140.
On motion of the plaintiff, by 

Wm. L. Pollard, her solicitor, it 
is ordered that the defendant, 
Thomas Hicks, cause her ap-
pearance to be entered herein on 
or before the first rule-day oc-
curring forty days after this day; 
otherwise the cause will be pro-
ceeded with as in case of default. 
The object of this suit is to obtain 
a divorce a vinculo matrimonii, 
on the ground of wilful desertion 
and abandonment. This order 
be published in The Washington 
Law Reporter and The Daily 
Record  once a week for three 
successive weeks. By the Court: 
A. B. HAGNER. True copy. Test: 
J. R. Young, Clerk, &c. by M. A. 
Clancy, Asst. Clerk.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 363

NOTED NEGRO DEAD. 
William Still Was One of 

the Founders of Underground 
Railroad.

The passing of William Still 
not only closes the career of the 
most conspicuous colored man 
of the Under Ground Railroad, 
but of one of the most success-
ful of our business men, a man 
who identified himself in his 
characteristic way with many 
philanthropies.

As Secretary of the Pennsyl-
vania Anti Slavery Society, he 
was brought in daily contact 
with the thousands of fugitives 
who escaped from slavery in 

Sarah Buckmon  v. 
James Buckmon.

No. 22241. Docket 50.
On motion of the plaintiff, by 

Mr. L Melendez King, her solic-
itor, it is ordered that the defen-
dant, James Buckmon, cause 
his appearance to be entered 
herein on or before the first rule-
day occurring forty days after 
this day; otherwise the cause will 
be proceeded with as in case of 
default. The object of this suit 
is to obtain a divorce a vinculo 
matrimonii, on the ground of 
wilful desertion and abandon-
ment. This order be published in 
The Washington Law Reporter 
and The Daily Record. By the 
Court: A. C. BRADLEY, Jus-
tice, &c. True copy. Test: J. R. 
Young, Clerk, &c. by J. Wilmer 
Latimer, Asst. Clerk.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 283

James F. Bundy, Attorney
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term for 
Orphans’ Court Business. 
In re Estate of  William 

Harris, deceased.
No. 9,845. Administration 

Docket 27.
Application having been 

made to the Supreme Court of 
the District of Columbia, hold-
ing a special term for Orphans’ 
Court business, for probate 
of the last will and testament 
of said William Harris, 
deceased, and for letters tes-
tamentary on said estate, by 
Mark M. Bell, the executor 
by said will named: It is or-
dered, this twentieth (20) day 
of May, A. D. 1901, that notice 
is hereby given to Charles 
Tyler, and to all others con-
cerned, to appear in said court 
on Monday, the 25th day 
of  November, A. D. 1901, 
at 10 o’clock A. M., to show 
cause why such application 
should not be granted. This 
notice shall be published in 
The Washington Law Reporter 
and The Daily Record once in 
each of three successive weeks 
before the return day therein 
mentioned, the first publica-

In re Estate of  Luvinia 
Howard, deceased.

No. 10,067. Administration 
Docket 28.

Application having been 
made to the Supreme Court 
of the District of Columbia, 
holding a special term for 
Orphans’ Court business, for 
probate of the last will and 
testament of deceased and 
for letters testamentary on 
said estate, by Robert W. 
Brown, the executor by said 
will appointed: It is ordered, 
this 27th day of March, 1901, 
that notice is hereby given 
to the unknown heirs of said 
decedent, and to all others 
concerned, to appear in said 
court on Monday, the 29th 
day of  April, A. D. 1901, 
at 1 o’clock P. M., to show 
cause why such application 
should not be granted. This 
notice shall be published in 
The Washington Law Report-
er and The Daily Record once 
in each of three successive 
weeks before the return day 
therein mentioned, the first 
publication to be not less than 
thirty days before said return 
day. By the Court: CHAS. C. 
COLE, Justice. Attest: Lou-
is A. Dent, Register of Wills. 
R. S. Smith, Attorney for 
Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 237

A Star Concert was given last 
night at John Wesley A. M. E. 
Zion Church, on Connecticut 
avenue for the church. Among 
those who took active parts in 
the affair were Mrs. Clinton, 
wife of Bishop Geo. W. Clinton, 
Mr. J. Thomas Butler, and Lt. 
R. E. Toomey, who recited sev-
eral original poems. The con-
cert was a success financially 
as well.

—Thursday, April 25, 1901, 
The Star of Zion

L. Melendez King, 
Solicitor

In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
the 14th day of May, 1901. 

published in The Washington 
Law Reporter and The Daily 
Record once in each of three 
successive weeks before the re-
turn day therein mentioned, the 
first publication to be not less 
than thirty days before said re-
turn day. By the Court: CHAS. 
C. COLE, Justice. Attest: Geo. 
E. Johnson, Acting Register of 
Wills. Thomas Walker and J. F. 
Bundy, Attorneys for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 197

W. C. Martin, Attorney
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term for 
Orphans’ Court Business. 

In re Estate of  
Bolden Evans, deceased.
No. 10,055. Administration 

Docket 28.
Application having been made 

to the Supreme Court of the 
District of Columbia, holding a 
special term for Orphans’ Court 
business, for probate of the last 
will and testament of deceased 
and for letters testamentary 
on said estate, by William J. 
Howard, the executor by said 
will named: It is ordered, this 
22d day of March, 1901, that 
notice is hereby given to William 
A. Evans and to all others con-
cerned, to appear in said court 
on Friday, the 3d day of  
May, A. D. 1901, at 1 o’clock P. 
M., to show cause why such ap-
plication should not be granted. 
This notice shall be published in 
The Washington Law Reporter 
and The Daily Record once in 
each of three successive weeks 
before the return day therein 
mentioned, the first publication 
to be not less than thirty days 
before said return day. By the 
Court: CHAS. C. COLE, Jus-
tice. Attest: Louis A. Dent, 
Register of Wills. W. C. Martin, 
Attorney for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 212

R. S. Smith, Attorney
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term for 
Orphans’ Court Business. 

Thomas Walker, Solicitor
In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia

The 11th day of March, 1901. 
John T. Simmons v. 

Maggie E. Simmons.
No. 22,086. Docket 50.

On motion of the plaintiff, by 
Thomas Walker, his solicitor, it 
is ordered, that the defendant, 
Maggie E. Simmons, cause 
her appearance to be entered 
herein on or before the first rule-
day occurring forty days after 
this day; otherwise the cause will 
be proceeded with as in case of 
default. The object of this suit 
is to obtain a divorce a vinculo 
matrimonii on the ground of wil-
ful desertion and abandonment. 
This order to be published in 
The Washington Law Reporter 
and Daily Record. By the Court: 
A. C. BRADLEY, Justice, &c. 
True copy. Test: J. R. Young, 
Clerk, &c. by J. Wilmer Latimer, 
Asst. Clerk.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 251

Thos. Walker and J. F. 
Bundy, Attorneys

In the Supreme Court of  
the District of  Columbia
Holding a Special Term  for 
Orphans’ Court Business. 

In re Estate of  
Carrie Smith, deceased.
No. 9855. Administration 

Docket 27.
Application having been made 

to the Supreme Court of the 
District of Columbia, holding a 
special term for Orphans’ Court 
business, for probate of the last 
will and testament of Carrie 
Smith, deceased, and for letters 
testamentary on said estate, by 
William James Howard, the 
executor in said will named: It 
is ordered, this fifteenth (15th) 
day of March, A. D. 1901, that 
notice is hereby given to George 
G. Smith, the only heir at law 
and next of kin of said Carrie 
Smith, deceased, as in said pe-
tition alleged, and to all others 
concerned, to appear in said 
court on Friday, the 19th day 
of  April, A. D. 1901, at one 
o’clock P. M., to show cause 
why such application should not 
be granted. This notice shall be 



columns. May its friends aid it to 
its realization.

—Saturday, November 14, 
1903, The Colored American, p. 12

The John Wesley church ten-
dered a public reception to its 
pastor, Rev. L. W. Kyle Tuesday 
night. Rev. Logan Johnson was 
master of ceremonies. There 
were several addresses includ-
ing speeches by Revs. Rives, J. 
Anderson Taylor, O. J. W. Scott, 
Randall Bowie, Dr. Daniels, 
Lawyer Clinkscales and Mr. J. 
W. Cromwell. Dr. Kyle made 
the closing address. The Stew-
ardesses had prepared a most 
sumptuous feast to which all 
were welcomed.

—Thursday, November 19, 
1903, The Star of Zion

 

Rev. R. S. Rives, pastor of 
Union Wesley A. M. E. Zion 
Church, has been very ill, con-
fined to his bed for two weeks. 
He wishes to thank the friends 
and members of his church for 
the deep interest manifested 
in his welfare. They rendered 
every possible help. They gave 
him everything in their power 
to make him comfortable.

—Thursday, April 7, 1904, 
The Star of Zion

Recorder Dancy thinks con-
certed effort should be made 
to get our churches out of debt, 
after which they could be made 
effective agencies for remedy-
ing the condition of the people 
in the matter of vital statistics, 
charities and education.

— Thursday, April 7, 1904, 
The Star of Zion

The suggestion of Dr. Book-
er Washington to celebrate the 
coming natal day of the immor-
tal Garrison is timely and meets 
our approval. Let it be fittingly 
celebrated in this city. Seeing a 
load of slaves being embarked 
at Baltimore for New Orleans 
slave market, and witnessing 
the heart rendering scenes of 
parting, he denounced in scath-
ing terms the institution and 
there swore eternal opposition 
to slavery. Undaunted he be-
came the most intrepid leader 
of the abolition movement. Let 
his name and memory be kept 
ever green in our heart history.

—Thursday, November 9, 1905, 
The New York Age (New York, NY), 

5th column

The New York Times says that 
the British Army adopted a 
peculiar form of military move-
ment employed by the Zulus in 
Africa. It is called the ‘Crescent 
Formation’ and was used with 
success by the British in one of 
their military campaigns. It is 
of purely African originality.

—Thursday, October 11, 1906, 
The New York Age

Mr. Phil Waters, who for a 
number of years was corpora-
tion clerk in the Secretary of 
State’s office of West Virginia, 
made a flying visit to this city 
last week. He spent a great deal 
of his time in consultation with 
Senators Elkins and Scott in 
reference to their indorsement 
for the position of Assistant 
Register of the Treasury. 

Mr. Water, who is more fa-
miliarly known by his friends 
known as ‘Phil,’ is a hustler in 
[text missing] Virginia politics, 

artistic and intellectual high 
water mark.

—Saturday, February 7, 1903, 
The Freeman (Indianapolis, IN)

“The learned Editor of the 
Washington Record thinks 
that Zion, Bethel and the C. 
M. E denominations should 
be organically one. If it were 
possible, it would be a grand 
thing religiously and racially, 
for ‘A three-fold cord is not 
quickly broken.’”

—Thursday, July 9, 1903, 
The Star of Zion

We admire the new head of 
the Star of Zion. It is in full 
keeping with the luminous and 
coruscating effulgence of that 
hebdomadal journal. 

—Thursday, July 9, 1903, 
The Star of Zion

Rev. R. S. Rives has re-
turned from a trip to Atlantic 
City and New York. At New 
York he attended the funeral of 
his grand daughter Margaret, 
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Sadie Lockett. 

—Thursday, July 16, 1903, 
The Star of Zion, p. 6

Many pulpits were filled last 
Sunday by members of the Con-
ference; Rev. J. Smith preached 
a fervent sermon in the morn-
ing at the Metropolitan A. M. 
E., and Rev. F. H. Hill, in the 
absence of Bishop Walters, 
preached at night.

—Thursday, July 16, 1903, 
The Star of Zion, p. 6

Rev. J. F. Waters of the New 
York A M. E. Z. Conference is 
pronounced by the Star of Zion 
the sweetest singer in the Con-
ference. It says he has a clear, 
melodious voice and his ser-
mons are pronounced thought-
ful, poetical and full of unction. 
He is an old West Washington 
boy and his song, ‘The Wolf’ is 
well remembered.

—Thursday, July 16, 1903, 
The Star of Zion, p. 6

“A host of representative 
Negroes last week in Washing-
ton paid their respects to Hon. 
Robert B. Richardson, associ-
ate justice of the supreme court 
of Monrovia, Liberia, who has 
come to the United States to 
study educational methods in 
the interest of Liberia college 
of which he is president. Al-
though a Negro, the State De-
partment and Commissioner of 
Education received him most 
cordially, and Recorder J. C. 
Dancy introduced him to Judg-
es Pritchard and Anderson of 
the local supreme court. ‘In fea-
tures and temperament,’ says 
the Washington Record, ‘Justice 
Richardson strongly suggests 
Dr. Henry Highland Garnett; 
in courtly bearing Alexander 
Crummell; and in intellectual 
cast and training, he reflects 
the work of his instructor, Dr. 
Edward W. Blyden.’”

—Thursday, July 30, 1903, 
The Star of Zion

THE MONARCH OF 
NEGRO NEWSPAPERS.
The Colored American is al-

ready a great newspaper, print-
ing forty-eight columns each is-
sue. It aims to print seventy-two 

the Star of Zion, that there 
will not be plain sailing for the 
movement to consolidate the 
A. M. E. Zion and C. M. E. 
Churches one, even after the 
adoption of the basis of union 
by the two General Confer-
ences. Just as might be expect-
ed, there are some men to be 
reckoned with; men who ‘believe 
in the provisions in the bill;’ but 
God reigns and we believe that 
the fulness of time has come 
and those who have walked in 
two paths will henceforth jour-
ney along in one.

—Thursday, December 11, 1902, 
The Star of Zion

“THE Washington Record, of 
December 19th, edited by that 
gifted scholar and journalist, 
Prof. J. W. Cromwell, did just 
what we did––published the 
poem entitled ‘The Color Line,’ 
and only gave Joanna Moore, 
the author, credit for it. The Re-
cord, like the Star of Zion, failed 
to state that that poem was first, 
not written, but published by 
The Clarion of Nashville. Look 
out, Editor Cromwell, for Edi-
tor Pius, if he is unbiased, will 
charge you with plagiarism the 
same as he did the Star. We 
have mailed Mr. Pius a marked 
copy of your paper to see what 
he will say.”

—Thursday, January 1, 1903, 
The Star of Zion

What did you do that for, 
Bro. Star of Zion Smith, get 
that Pius Clarion man to scare 
us for failing to let the world 
know that Joanna Moore first 
sent her poem to the world 
through his sheet? There’s this 
compensation, The Record will 
get a Clarion to blow its horn.

—Thursday, January 15, 1903, 
The Star of Zion

The Christmas number of the 
Indianapolis Freeman was sim-
ply superb. It represented both 

politically speaking, and urged 
the duty of sober reflection and 
independent thinking, regard-
less of traditional adherence to 
any one party. Recorder Dancy 
and Register Lyons made short 
addresses. Rev. Corrothers of 
Galbraith spoke on the outlook 
for us in this country.

Rev. J A. Taylor of Shiloh Bap-
tist Church, Editor Chase of the 
Bee, Rev. Caldwell general stew-
ard of the A. M. E. Zion Church, 
Editor J. W. Smith of the Star 
of Zion and Mr. J. T. Layton 
were introduced but owing to 
the lateness of the hour made 
no addresses. Musical selections 
were rendered by the choir of 
the church and some ladies from 
Galbraith. After the literary part 
of the program was concluded a 
banquet was served the guests by 
the stewardesses of the church.

—Thursday, October 30, 1902, 
The Star of Zion 

Three Things Congress 
Should Do in the 
Coming Session

1. The passage of the Crump-
acker resolution inquiry into 
the election laws of the South 
and to ascertain to what extent 
the constitution of the United 
States is violated and the 15th 
amendment neutralized.

2. The enactment of the mea-
sure introduced by Congress-
man Morrell of Philadelphia, 
prohibiting by heavy penalties, 
the use of Jim Crow cars against 
inter-state passengers.

3. The adoption of the mea-
sure to create a Commission to 
inquire into the material and 
educational condition of the Ne-
gro; to have power to send for 
persons and papers and to re-
port Congress the result of their 
findings  and investigations.

––Saturday, November 22, 
1902, Indianapolis Recorder

So the editor of ChriStian 
Index intimates, we learn from 

Colored newspaperdom will 
congratulate Dr. J. W. Smith in 
promptly coming out with the 
Star of Zion while the blazing 
timbers and the smoking walls 
were round and about him, in-
stead of drooping and moping 
and sighing. We believe the 
Star will shine with a keener 
twinkle than aforetime.

—Thursday, July 31, 1902, 
The Star of Zion 

We need unselfish men; 
men, who are really in earnest 
when they come to the front 
as leaders, inveighing against 
those who deny us our rights 
in church and state; men, who 
upon assuming the responsibil-
ities of organizing the potential 
forces within us for effective re-
sistance or aggressive attack in 
our behalf, will be no mere car-
pet knights, but men who will 
do right valiant service.

––Saturday, August 2, 1902, 
Indianapolis Recorder 

Irving Williamson, 
Attorney

In the Supreme Court of  the 
District of  Columbia

Holding a Special Term  for 
Orphans’ Court Business. 
In re Estate of  Anthony 

Oden, deceased.
No. 10,322. Administration 

Docket 28.
Application having been made 

to the Supreme Court of the 
District of Columbia, holding a 
special term for Orphans’ Court 
business, for probate of the last 
will and testament and for letters 
testamentary on said estate, by 
Barney Cole, the executor by 
said will appointed: It is ordered, 
this 23d day of October, 1901, 
that notice is hereby given to 
Maud Henderson, Mary E. 
Briscoe, Luke Carroll, John 
Holmes, George Holmes 
and James Holmes, and to 
all others concerned, to appear 
in said court on Monday, the 
25th day of  November, A. 
D. 1901, at 10 o’clock A. M., 
to show cause why such applica-
tion should not be granted. This 
notice shall be published in The 
Washington Law Reporter and 
The Daily Record once in each of 
three successive weeks before the 
return day therein mentioned, 
the first publication to be not 
less than thirty days before said 
return day. By the Court: JOB 
BARNARD, Justice. Attest: 
John R. Rouzer, Acting Register 
of Wills. Irving Williamson, At-
torney for Applicant.

––The Washington Law Reporter, 
Volume 29, 1901, p. 729

A distinguished gathering 
of some of the most prominent 
of our people found time to 
pay honor to two great leaders 
of our religious thought, Bish-
op G. W. Clinton and Alex. 
Walters. This they very fit-
tingly did at the reception ten-
dered them last Monday night 
at this church. The address 
of welcome was delivered by 
Rev. R. S. Rives, and in it he 
emphasized the worth of the 
guests of honor as shown in 
their character.

The subject of the evening 
was ‘The Future of the Ne-
gro in this Country.’ Rev. B. 
J. Bolding acted as master of 
ceremonies and fittingly in-
troduced the speaker of the 
evening. The Bishops, after 
thanking the church for this 
new evidence of esteem, dwelt 
upon the outlook of the Negro, 

The Color Line.

BY JOANNA MOORE.

I know no difference of race,
Of African and Saxon;
Of tawny skin or rose-cheeked face,
Of hair of crisp and flaxen.
The soul within that is the man
There is God’s image bidden;
And there he looks each guest to scan,
The bidden and unbidden.

In Jesus Christ are all men one
And he the elder brother
The races various, ‘neath the sun
Why should they vex each other?
Or Jew and Greek, the blood the same
Within their veins that’s flowing;
Or bond or free, to all the same,
His dying love bestowing.

What though my brother man has worn
The bondman’s yoke and fetter?
The scoff and jeer of pride has borne?
I am the more his debtor.
What man is weak, and I’m not weak?
Offended, I’m not burning?
Is dumb and I refuse to speak.
Is spurned, take not the spurning?

One God in love broods over all,
One prayer to him is taught us;
One name for mercy, whom we call
Our ransom, Christ has brought us;
One heart of meekness, lowly mind, 
Life’s counter-currents breasting;
Within God’s bosom resting.

 —Thursday, December 4, 1902, The Star of Zion



was fairly and firmly decided 
by the court to which we take 
off our hats in all honor and 
respect; because, be it remem-
bered that this is the highest 
judicial tribunal of a late slave 
state upon its own Jim Crow 
car law, and therein lies its 
great value and significance. 
This is the brave beginning 
of the end of Jim Crow. Prof. 
Hart has been asked to pre-
pare an account of this trial, 
together with his pleadings, 
brief and argument in print 
for the use of colored people 
who travel and want to protect 
their rights in this matter and 
break down this shameful out-
rage upon our people. This he 
has done and copyrighted the 
book, which will be furnished 
to all persons desiring it for 
$2, forwarded by post office 
order, check, draft or cash to 
Prof. Wm. H. H. Hart, 1718 
Sixth Street, N. W., Washing-
ton, D. C.

“All public men, all lawyers, 
ministers, teachers, merchants 
leaders, editors, writers and  
public spirited citizens ought to 
possess a copy of this wonderful 
book of an epoch-making ser-
vice to our race. The first edi-
tion will consist of only 20,000 
copies, so get individual orders 
in as soon as possible, if it be 
desired to secure this weapon of 
defense of your rights.

“Now, a real leader has ap-
peared for our people. He is 
located at the nation’s capital. 
He is a well trained lawyer. 
He knows all about the rights 
of his people––what they are 
and how to defend them. Let 
us show our appreciation of his 
great service to us by making 
him our chosen representative 
of all the colored people of the 
United States at the National 
Capital, and to that end let all 
our people come together in 
their little societies, and clubs, 
and lodges and churches, and 
Sunday Schools and petition 
our good and great President, 
Hon Theodore Rosevelt, the 
grandest President for the 
black man since the death of 
the immortal Lincoln, to ap-
point Prof Hart, our foremost 
lawyer, to the office of Record-
er of Deeds for the District of 
Columbia. Prof. Hart has done 
his duty, has done it heroical-
ly, has done it effectively, has 
done it for the whole colored 
race. Let us for once do ours 
and do it quickly. Send in the 
petitions to the White House. 
Let every Republican Senator 
and every Republican Con-
gressman be asked to join in 
this request for this appoint-
ment and once Prof. Hart is in 
this place which a lawyer of his 
ability ought to hold, then, and 
not till then, let the cloud of 
petitions to the President stop. 
He was abused for our sake, he 
suffered imprisonment, hunger 
and thirst for our sake, and 
he is our defender and Hero. 
Every church and lodge and 
literary society ought to en-
gage him to lecture to our peo-
ple. Let us honor him.––The 
Record, Washington, D. C., 
March 31, 1905.”

—Friday, April 17, 1908, 
The Topeka Plaindealer

“The Washington Record re-
mains unresurrected, although 
not less than a dozen different 
syndicates are said to have been 
formed for the purpose of bring-
ing it back to life.”

—Saturday, August 8, 1908, 
Washington Bee (Washington, D.C.)

such failure of duty and such 
an infamous outrage upon its 
helpless guest. 

“Prof. Hart kept his seat 
and the conductor kept his 
word when the train reached 
Elkton. Miss Bartlett, with-
out even being ordered to va-
cate her seat, and Prof. Hart, 
who had refused to vacate his 
seat, were both forcibly taken 
from car by a deputy sheriff 
employed by the railroad and 
placed in the common jail at 
Elkton. There they remained 
three hours until a magis-
trate came to have a prelim-
inary hearing and to fix bail. 
The magistrate came, had the 
hearing and fixed bail in each 
case at $200, to appear at 
the approaching term of the 
Circuit court of Cecil county; 
upon a further hearing Prof. 
Hart secured a reversal of 
the decision as to Miss Baitlett 
and she was released and came 
on to Washington. The profes-
sor himself went back to jail 
and remained there seventy- 
two hours without food or 
drink until the cash could be 
brought from Washington to 
secure a bondsman. The case 
came on to be tried and Pro-
fessor Hart defended himself 
and presented an elaborate 
and irrefutable brief support-
ed by an able and eloquent 
argument of three hours on 
a demurrer to the indictment 
against him. He was, howev-
er, convicted and fined, but he 
appealed the case to the Court 
of Appeals of the state of 
Maryland, intending there to 
appeal to the Supreme Court 
of the United States under 
his right to do so, as the case 
involved a constitutional ques-
tion, and gave bond in the sum 
of $500, to secure the costs. 
The case was argued in the 
Court of Appeals upon Prof. 
Hart’s brief, and after holding 
the case under consideration 
for two months and four days 
that court decided the case in 
favor of every contention of 
Professor Hart, reversing the 
judgment of the court below 
and declaring that the state 
law could in no way affect or 
touch an interstate passenger, 
and that the case of Hall vs. 
DeQuier, decided by the Su-
preme Court of the United 
States, was conclusive upon 
the state of Maryland upon 
this subject, and that all pas-
sengers going through a State 
or into a State from without 
or without from within were 
not subject to Jim Crow re-
strictions, but could choose 
any seat equally with any oth-
er passenger in any and all 
parts of the train to which he 
held a ticket for which he had 
paid his money. 

“The Court of Appeals 
also threw in a lot of matter 
non coram judice and obiter 
dictum, which amounts to 
nothing. The case before the 
court was Prof. Hart’s case, 
and the facts and the law ap-
plicable to the facts of that 
issue and none others, and 
the court could in strict con-
formity to its duty pass only 
upon the case at bar, so that 
its other findings in legal con-
templation are of no value or 
force one way or the other. 
The main question—the ques-
tion properly before the court 
upon the elaborate and tech-
nical and scientific pleadings 
of Prof. Hart in defense—in 
which there could be found 
no flaw or error or loop hole 

Jim Crow car outrage, a man, 
and an accomplished lawyer, 
has resolutely resisted it and 
suffered imprisonment and a 
criminal charge and trial and 
conviction, and by irresistible 
argument and skillful legal de-
fense and appeal to the highest 
state tribunal on his way to the 
Supreme court of the United 
States, struck down the law 
as to all interstate passengers, 
reversed the judgment against 
him in the first instance and 
opened up all through pas-
senger traffic in this Union to 
people alike, of whatever race, 
color or nationality. This is a 
victory for human rights. The 
rest will follow naturally and 
easily, and the Jim Crow abom-
ination, like every other out-
rage upon justice and decency, 
will die the death it deserves. 
All that was needed was a real 
man, with the defiant instincts 
of a free man and a citizen, 
to strike the infamy fully and 
fairly in the face and take the 
consequences of his act with-
out regard to friend or foe or 
favor or fear. 

“Such a man is the gift of God 
to the world to keep it fit to live 
in. He will find a way or make 
a way for all mankind to share 
alike in the blessings of liberty 
and progress without regard to 
race, color, creed or sex. Such 
a man is the good and faithful 
friend and the big brave brother 
of humanity. May long life in the 
service of man be allotted him! 
May his tribe increase and may 
his shadow never grow less! 

“On September first, 1904, 
Prof. William H. H. Hart, of 
the Law department of How-
ard University Of Washington, 
D. C. , a member of the bar of 
all the courts of the District of 
Columbia and of the bar of the 
Supreme Court of the Unit-
ed States, was passenger on a 
through train on the Pennsyl-
vania railroad from New York 
City to Washington and was ac-
companied by Miss C. N. Bart-
lett, a lady in ill health at the 
time. When the train reached 
the boundary of Maryland and 
Delaware Professor Hart was 
ordered by the conductor of the 
train to vacate the seat occu-
pied during the trip from New 
York city to this point and to 
go forward into a jim crow car 
next to the engine which had 
been attached to the train at 
Wilmington, Del. Prof. Hart 
refused to do any such thing 
in the most direct and positive 
manner; upon which the con-
ductor informed him that if he 
did not vacate his seat before 
the train reached Elkton Md., 
the next station, that a sher-
iff would meet the train and 
arrest him and lock him up in 
jail, according to the terms of 
the Jim Crow law of the state 
of Maryland. To which Prof. 
Hart replied that he would not 
surrender his seat for which he 
had paid and occupied for four 
hours to any man living under 
any state law of the world; that 
he was an interstate passenger 
on an interstate train and ful-
ly protected by the interstate 
commerce clause of the Consti-
tution of the United States and 
that he would hold on to that 
seat under that constitutional 
right like grim death, and that 
if the railroad company violated 
its contract to carry him safe-
ly and free from annoyance or 
oppression to the end of his 
journey according to his ticket 
contract of passage, heavy dam-
ages would have to be paid for 

and is the most original and 
gorgeous setting ever seen in 
minstrelsy. The costuming was 
in keeping and made a picture 
most pleasing.

“The first part opened with 
an excellently arranged med-
ley by Harry Leighton, under 
whose direction the musical 
program is rendered. The cho-
rus is composed of fine singers, 
whose voices blended with re-
markable harmony. The decid-
ed hit of the first part was Har-
ry Leighton’s rendition of the 
ballad ‘Home, Sweet Home,’ 
with the Louisiana Glee Club 
assisting in the chorus. He was 
forced to respond to several en-
cores, and the old time minstrel 
man pleased even more last eve-
ning than in former years.

“James Garrison, although 
suffering with a severe cold, 
highly pleased the audience, 
singing the baritone solo, ‘The 
Tale the Church Bells Told.’ 
‘Good Bye, Sweetheart, Good 
Bye,’ by William T. Brown was 
also well received. Al H. Tyrell 
and Bobbie Gosens divided hon-
ors on the coon song numbers 
with ‘If You Don’t Change Your 
Living’ and ‘Ta Ta Au Revoir.’

“The second part was com-
posed of several high class 
vaudeville, cambers, all of 
which were clever and high-
ly entertaining. Al. H. Tyrell, 
the old favorita, kept his hear-
ers going with his clever line 
of new and original talk and 
made a big hit singing ‘Good 
Bye, I’m Going Away.’ Stemm 
and LaGrange presented a new 
musical act full of good, close 
harmony and were followed by 
Smith and Van, who closed the 
program with the best novelty 
in the singing and dancing cat-
alogue of the season.”

—Friday, November 1, 1907, 
The Record (Sodus, NY)

Senator Foraker balked at 
the combination of train 23 and 
track 13. He was on the pro-
gram of a meeting held in Cleve-
land the other day, of which the 
Merchant Marine league was in 
charge. A member of the league 
arranged for the trip, which was 
taken by a party of representa-
tives and senators.

This man called up Senator 
Foraker on the telephone.

‘Hello, senator, are you all 
ready?’ he said. ‘Our train leaves 
at five o’clock. It’s train 23, on 
track 13.’

‘What’s that?’ said the sena-
tor. ‘Train 23 on track 13? Not 
for me, my friend. Now that I 
think it over, I don’t see how I 
can make the trip.’

Friends of the Cleveland man 
thought he had been the victim 
of an electric shock. He recov-
ered himself with a gasp and 
saw the significance of the com-
bination of numerals.

‘Not at all, senator,’ he said, 
‘you misunderstood me. Our 
train will be found on track 17.’

‘Very well,’ came the answer, ‘I 
will go.’

—Saturday, February 15, 1908, 
Wichita Searchlight (Wichita, KS) 

A Glance at the Past Career of 

the Great Lawyer Who is Fighting 

Oklahoma’s Obnoxious Law--- 

He is Connected With the 

Department of Law at 

Howard University. 

“From the Washington Record, 
March 31, ‘05. 

“At last, after forty years 
of patient and long suffering 
submission to the infamous 

and it is more than [text miss-
ing] that he received much en-
couragement [text missing] his 
candidacy for the position. [text 
missing] all smiles when asked 
as to his [text missing].

—Thursday, December 20, 1906, 
The New York Age

We are of that opinion, the 
time has come in the life of col-
ored peoples of the earth when 
they are not going to submit to 
all kinds of wrong and injustice 
to appease the arrogance of the 
whites. There was a time when 
this sort of thing might have 
been done, but that day is long 
since past. We look forward to 
the day when every man will 
give to his brother his due. Un-
til that time comes, there is go-
ing to be strife and confusion; 
even conflict, which may involve 
the world. Let us hope for the 
best, as we make the journey.

—Thursday, February 14, 1907, 
The New York Age 

“The Washington Record 
strikes it about right when it 
observes: ‘Presidential Bees’ 
are buzzing in many bonnets 
nowadays, but Foraker and 
Fairbanks seem to have the 
lead. They represent the con-
servative elements in the repub-
lican party of old, and we be-
lieve they are going to carry the 
party to victory this approach-
ing election.”

—Saturday, March 2, 1907, 
The Freeman (Indianapolis, IN)

“The Washington Record, 
impressing its view that no 
presidential candidate put for-
ward by Mr. Roosevelt will have 
a ghost of a show for the nom-
ination, says: ‘In the future, 
when the question is asked 
what kept the President from 
“landing his man,” the answer 
“Brownsville” will rise from 
the throats of ten million black 
persons.’ Another instance of 
‘the inevitable Negro.’ At ev-
ery critical stage of the nation’s 
history, the irrepressible Negro 
problem, in one form or anoth-
er, has affected the complexion 
of political events, and made 
men or destroyed them.”

—Saturday, March 2, 1907, 
The Freeman 

“Vogel’s Big City Minstrels’, 
who will appear at the New 
Opera House in Sodus on Sat-
urday evening, November 9th, 
for which a special train will be 
run on the Rome, Watertown & 
Ogdensburg railway from Red 
Creek, Wolcott, North Rose, 
Alton and Wallington, received 
the following notice from the 
Washington Daily Record at 
the recent appearance of the 
company in that city: The 
rarest treat of many seasons 
was afforded the patrons of 
the Nixon theatre last evening 
when John W. Vogel’s big min-
strel company presented their 
up-to-date production. There 
was none of the old rough and 
tumble burlesque, with jokes 
bordering on the objectionable, 
but every number was refined 
and artistic.

“The first part was the most 
beautiful ever presented in this 
city, barring none. The scenic 
embellishment which is enti-
tled ‘The Radium Palace,’ was 
constructed especially for Mr. 
Vogel by Gustav Schnell, of Co-
lumbus, O., at an immense cost, 
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