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Bradhurst avenue.

down the park-bordered avenue that
rens from 142nd street to the 155th
gtreet viaduet, heads appeared. The
sbriek bad ridden far on the clear
goid air.

But there was notihing to be seen.
Across from the barrack-like row
of huge gray apartment houses the
yitie lights in Colonial Park twin-
jled feebly amidst the
ing darkness. If there was anything
amiss under the dare, gaunt, bisck
pranches of its sncw-ciothed trees,
there was no indication—of it. Far
gtove the park and the stone-
walled cliff that bordered it, rese
s« vast, more peaiatial apartment
souses of Edgecombe zvenue. They

woked down condescendingly upon
130 shabbler structures 75 feet be-

ow.
| A police siren wailsd down the

svenua from 145th street. The lit-
¢e green runabout crunched to =
gop at 159th street. The Negro po-
pcemen jumped out and hurried
jato the nearest spartment house.
*Did you ring for the police?™
eze of them asked a scared ele-

vator man.
“Yes, I-I-I 414" he stammered.
*Somebody m be killed. There

was an ewful shriek. Then two

pore. And then everything was
jer.”

“"Whm‘d they come from?” asked

t3e other policeman.

“I don't know,” said the eievator
man, now mors composed. “I was
stting here reading a magazine
when the screams started. It sound-
o lke they came from the park,
and then tbey might've coma from
the court back there. Wherever
they came from they sure was loud,
Pelieve me.”

“Let’s take a look around” sald
the officer in command. “Keep
your eyes open, fellah!" This to the
tevalor man.

“Aln't nobody gonna catch me
gwpin’ around lere this night,
brother,” the man replied with o
phasis.

The two officers left the lobby
1ad walked a few feet to the squars
court of the building. The search-
g Seams of their flashlights re-
wesied nothing. They looked into
e weils alongside the basemant
windows. They found nothing. Only
ul cang filled with refuse, a bat-
tered budy carriage and a discard-
of Chiristmas tree.

They went back to their runabout
i crulsed slowly in the direction
of the viaduct. Oeccasionally they
sopped and fashed their lights
2% an sreaway or court. In a few
miaules they ware bark. Leaving
the car they searched along the
winding, tree bordered cemunt
walka of the park. There was roth-
g there except the upturmed iron
Senches. Disgusted, they returzed
® their car and scudded off to re-
post

Two o'clock!” mumbled one of
them, consulting his wrist watch.
“Damn, |t's cold!™

. .

Sergeant Callahan, a burly, red
ficed, good humored Irishman, sat
Se2ind the desk in the Harlem pre-
tzet station.

“Say, Joanson,” he called to & Ne-
o officer, “didja hear any more
0ut that.screamin’ on Bradhurat
trenue. Anybody found dead or
N poo

sergeant, we alin't heard
I figured we'd get a call
t morning, but we didn’t”
‘Somsthin' funmy about that”
bomed the Irishmap. “Lotsa peo-
Pt said they heard the hollerin’
% nobody's killed or nothin’, so
2’ hell? I can't make it out.™
ybe it was some cokey,” sug-
he colored policeman, “off

spoke up one of the officers
¥ had  answered the call, “every-
'f:-' sayvs it sounded ke s woman.”

“he mysterious shrieks were the
®ain wpie of discussion In the hun-
€55 of apartments whose windows
"o Bradhurst avemue. No
%2 had seen anything, but all bad

ked

bard the piteous screams.

‘%o coid nights passed. Then ia
S darkness of the third morning.
4 wails of the police sirens again
" all di-

the freezing air. From

Mctions this time came the little
i green runabouts, their radio
s ng orders as they raced
“vard Bradhurst avenue.

“5¢y grouped like curious beetles
B ‘egular arc around = derk

© the icy sidewalk near one
% s gateways to Colonial Park.
A fazen uniformed officers crowded
Y3und the piace. Windows creaked
:‘“ And heads appeared. Early as

¥, a knot of curions pedestri-

4 2atsered behind the officers.
T2 cbject was lifted into & car
;‘“‘ iediztely drove off. One
&.'-"-o ‘2 rapid succession the po-

b “4rs darted back in the direc-
M from whence they had come.
hm,:«-: " said one of the specta-
pevs. t diminutive Negro. The blood-
l;‘;“' & word was relayed from
.‘."’ “p. It flew with thas electric
- 4 of bad news from apartment
h.‘?t‘-mrr.t along Bradhurst sv--

£y 7 o'clock the entire neigh-

Yors 0
so0od was repeating that terribie

Y& murder!

Wel, sergeant” sald Captain

——— e

Mystery Murder, Beheading
Of Girl Stirs Harlem;
Probe Is Started

4

CHAPTER. 1
A shriek like that of a tortured soul from the stifing,
gearing heat of hell aroused the early morning stillness of
and. yet again it rent the air,
piteous and horrible. there was silence.

Ominocus si-

lence.
Windows creaked as the curious braved the freezing

Jasgary air to pesr out. Up and®

Quigley, glancing across at Detec-
tive Sergesnt Walter Crummel,
“what do you make of it?™

The tall, powerful, handsome Ne-
gro, dressed In neat blue serge civil-
ian clothes, glanced over the prof-
fereidl report and handed it back.

“Whoever killed her must have
been a Aend!™ he exclaimed. “Have
they found her head yet?”

it” =maid the Captain, frowning,
“and uniess we can absolutely prove
that it's the missing Marjorie Fen-
wick, we couldn’t convict the mur-
derer even if be confessed.”

“But her parents identified her,
didn't they?"

“No, it's not really an identifica-

body looked like that of their
daughter and had a scar on the
stomach from a childhood burn. But
that isn't enough to convict on.
There might be a thousand good
looking colored girls 17 years old,
with similar scars on their atom-
achs ™

“Whoever killed her was a pretty
clever duck, then,” observed Cum-
mel. “He knew it couldn't be
pinned on him."

“That’s it exactly,” agreed the
Captain, “dbut it’s even more com-
plicated than that. Did you notice
in the medical examiner's report
that no blood was found in the
body ™

“No blood In the body? echoed
Crummel.

“No, and none was found where
we picked up the body.”

“You mean the body was bled and
then carried where we found jt?

“That's it,” said the Captain
grimiy, “and that's what gets me. I
can understand why a shrewd fel-

Jlow would cut off the girl's head

to avoid identification. But why
should he drain the blood out of her
-

“Vary strange,” mused Crummel,
slowly munching his inseparable
gum. “When did the girl's people
say she left home?"

“Sunday night about 9 o'clock.
She said she was going to a dance
at the Rsnaissance, but she didn’t
go. We couidn't find anybody that
saw ber there.”

“Any other colored girls of her
age missing? asked Crummel.

“None that wg know of,” his su-
perior replied. “Oh, I don't doubt
that this is her corpse, but we can’t
prove it* 00,

“Well, I don't see how we can
prove it," said Crummel, thought-
fully chewing his gum, “unless we
find the head™

“Crummel!!” said Captain Quigley,
leaning forward, “I'm going to put
you on this case. I think you're the
man for it. And I needn't tell you
what it'll mean if you can solve it.
Il give you s&ll the help you need.
But we must have results. The Po-
lice Commissioner is all excited and
the tablolds are plugging it for all
its worth. The colored people up
here are all sxcited and hollering
for action. So we've got to show
some resuits.”

“Yes, sir. I'll get busy right
away,” said Crummel, rising lazily
to. his six feet two inches and
stretching. “By the way, Captain,
who found the corpse in the sack?”

“A milkman. You'll find it a!l in
the report there. By the way, who
do you want to work with you?”

“Orestes Williams will be enough
for the timg being™
. “A good mad," said the Captain,
“you can have him. But remember,
Crummel, we must have results.”

- . -
Sergeant Crummei had finished
half of his ham and eggs when de-
tective Orestes Willlams hustled
into the Eurska Coffee Pot on 8th
avenue, a short block from Brad-
hurst.
Wiliams was & wiry brown man
with mournful eyes that belied his |
profession.
“I think TI've got something,
chief,” he exclaimed in a low tone,
sezting himself across from Crum-
mel. “I think I know where Mar-
jorie Fenwick went last Sunday
night when she was suppused to go |
to a dance at the Renaissance. I|
got bold of one of her girl friends,
who says she used to visit an old
actor, Sammy Andrus. You know
Sammy? Used to be a dancer, but
he's all shot now.”
“Did you find out where he lives™
“Sure. On  Bradhurst avenue.
Right in the same _apartment
house.”
“Well" drawled Crummel, swal-
lowing the remnants of his coffee
and extracting a stick of chewing
gum from a package, “maybe we'd
better go soe Mister Andrus™
The two walked around the cor-
ner to the huge §5-family apartment
house and were whisked up on the
elevator to the fourth floor. They
proceeded io a door at the snd of
the corridor and rang with the
usual insistence of policemen the
werld over.
Several seconds vassed. Detec-
tive Williams jeaned against the bell
with his thumbd. They waited
There ‘'was the cresk of a board In

.

"No, that's the funny part about/

“The Beast Of Bradhurst Avenue’ =

IN

A MYSTERY STORY __
12 CHAPTERS ™ I. BROOKS

By SAMUEL

A Gripping Tale Of Adventure In The Heart Of Harlem

~ “IT AIN'T NO SIN” WITH MAE AND DUKE

DUKE ELLINGTON

MAE WEST

Eagerly awaiting his arrival on the West Coast,
Mae West, Hollywood’s leading cinema attraction, pre-
vailed on the Paramount Studio officials to immediately
sign Duke Ellington and his orchestra for her forth-
coming sizzling opus, “It Ain't No Sin.” Now the the-
atergoers can look forward to more weird Ellington mel-
odies when they view the “King of Jazz” supporting the

“Queen of Sex Plays.”

Father Of White Attack Victim May
Win ‘Coveted’ Job Of Executing

3 Race Prisoners In Mississippi

&
>

BOSTON, Mass, Mar. 1—(A.

iahl

INTEREST DIES IN EASTERN
REVIVALISTS; ‘FOUR HENRY S’ GET
SHIRTS WASHED FOR NOTHING

people from the paths of right-
, exciting the folks to

N. P.)—An app i

n influence exercised by high-
powered evangelists is being
noted here following testimonial

statements offered at a meeting
held this week by Rev. Fisher of

ragtime rhythm by the use of a
jazz band, and giving the people
what they want and not what
they need. The Four Henry
Brothers, commonly called the
“Bectons,” are still at it. One

the Internati L Troupe.

A young man named Frank Sil-

vera, called attention to the fact,

in his statements, that the good
o e

was
racket af the church; leading the

has pted the ate of
Holy Trinity Baptist Church.
They claim two sisters of the
church sverage 50 shirts a week
in their laundry for them with-

out charge.

now alert and grimly chewing his
wad of gum. “We're police of-
ficers.”

A key fumbiled at the lock. The
door opened a few inches. Detec-
tive Williams barged into the dim
corridor, followed by his superior.
A medium size, elderly brownskin
man, wrinkled and gray, with
pouches of dissipation under bhis
eyes, faced them inquiringly and
somewhat apprehensively as he no-
ticed them sniffing the air. This
man had once doubtless been hand-
some but the ravages of age and
physical mistreatment had taken
their toll. But lis eyes were as
bright as those of a youth: bright,
woridly, shrewd, calculating.

*You Sammy Andrus?” snapped
Williams.

“Yes, 'm Sammy Andrus” ad-
mitted the old man. “What do you
want with me?™

“We'll just take a look around”™
Crummel! put in firmly, striding
past the old man and down the hall-
way.

It was an unusually well fur-
nished place. A thick, dark red
runner ran down the center of the
hall. Bright prints hung here and
there. A pair of heavy wine-colored
drapes separated the fromt room
from the hsllway. The front room
was a symphony in dark, rich red.
A gorgeous red silk scarf draped

the hall behind the doqr.
“Who's there?* queried.

from the grand piane. Dainty muiti-

“Open up!” commanded Crummel. colored little cushions were piled on |

|the large modernistic green and
{gold sofa. Wine colored drapes
| bordered the windows looking out
on Bradhurst avenue and Colonial
lerk. Potted palms and rubber
trees added to the oriental luxuri-
ence of the place. Gold fish swam

on a mahogany pedestal.

“Well, what's the idea?" asked
Sammy Andrus somewhat irritabiy,
tying theé cord of his purple satin
dressing gown tighter and throwing
himself into a low, brilliantly up-
helstered modernistic chair.

The officers seated themselves
without saying anything, but all the
timg Crummel was closely studying
the man He pretended to be in ro
hurry. Chewing his gum slowly he
leisurely surveyed the gorgeous
room.

“Pretty nice place you've got here,
Andrus. Costs a lot to keep up, I
guess,” sald Crummel, more to him-
self than to the older man. Then,
“How much do you have to pay:for
a place like this?”

“Fifty-five a month,” replied An-
drus, his irritation increasing.

“Working?”

“No, 'm not working, why?"

“Well, how do you keep a place
like this, then?” asked Crummel,
drawling innocently.

“That’s my business,” snapped the
other.

lazily in a green glass bowl perched !

. “Oh yesl” obssrved Crummel, “we| his

Trio Convicted of Attack On School Girl May Be
Executed By Victim’s Father.

HERNANDO, Miss., Mar. 1—{ANP) — Isaac Howard,
Johnny Jones and Ernest McGhee, convicted and sentenced
to death for an assault on a white 16-year-old Holly Springs
school girl, are scheduled to ascend the scaffold on March
16, and Clyde Collins, father of the girl, may spring the trap.

be so honored, came on Monday
when Governor Conner zppointed
Roscoe Lauderdale, sheriff of De
Soto county, to succeed Sheriff W.
M. Birmingham, who died suddenly
last Wednesday of heart strain
brought on while holding back a
mob of 2,500, who were attempting
to take the prisoners from the
courthouse during the trial.
Lauderdale was chief deputy un-
der the deceased sheriff, and will
| hold office until an elzction to fill
| the unexpired term, is called by
{ the board of supervisors. Accord-
iing to the laws of the state, the
| deputizing of an executioner by the
! sheriff is legal and by virtue of sev-
eral conferences between Collins
{and the acting sheriff, the latter
may win the coveted appointment.

Information that the father would®

According to officials, the three
defendants admitted their guilt to
the charges of kidnaping the girl
and her uncle and aunt December
27, in Memphis and forcing them
to drive into De Soto county, where
the a9t was said to have taken
place.

Because of the state of unrest
among the natives the attempt to
have the widow ‘of the daughter of
the dead sheriff named as his suc-

was idered unwise by
Governor Conner, who frowned
upon the idea of a woman in that
office. When they are transferred
to Elernando from Jackson, the Ne- |
groes will be guarded by the Na-
tional Guard troops who were call- |
ed out during the trial. |

know what your business is. ~We
could tell that when we walked in
the door.”

“What do ycu mean?”
Andrus, @traightening up.

“You're selling reefers, Andrus,”
challei.ged Crummel, sternly. “That
your business, isn't it Andrus?
Do you know we can send you fo
jail for that, Andrus?”

“You've got nothing on me,” he
growled, glowering at Crummel.
“What are you looking for, a shake-
down?”

“No, Andrus,” observed
slowly, “we don't want a s
down.” Then like a flash the words
shot out of his mouth, taking An-
drus by surprise: “When did you
last see Marjorie Fenwick, Andrus?’

The elderly man grew ashen and
his bright eyes visibly enlarged.
“Not since Sunday night,” he blurt-
ed out defensively. en he caught
hmself and wild panic raced over
face., Crummel smiled. Wil.

snarled

mel

e-| and

liams chuckled.

“Come with us, Andrus”
Crummel, rising. “You're under ar-
rest!”

(Continued Next Week)

Seven Break Jail
In South Carolina

EDGEFIELD, 8. C, Mar. 1.-—(A
N. P)—In one of the biggest jail
breaks here in years, seven Negro
prisoners escaped from the Edge-
fieid jail Thursday night between 8
9 o'clock. Twelve prisoners
were in the jail and were lodged on
the second boor. The men made
their escape by lowering themselves
irom a window with an improvised
blanket-rope. Twelve probably
would have escaped, officials say, if
the rope hadn’t broke. Ab Oliphant,
one of the men, was recaptured by

|
|
|

PASSING

OF “LILY

WHITE’ PRIMARY
SEEN IN TEXAS

(Courtesy The Houston Guide)

HOUSTON, Tex., Mar. 1 — The
passing of the “white man's pri-
mary,” in which Texas Negroes
have been denied a voice in the
government of the state for many
years, was predicted last Friday by
the United Press, Scripps Howard
newsgathering agency, in a release
from Dallas.

The United Press quoted John
Davis (white), Dallas attorney, and
a member of the Texas Democratic
Executive Committee, as express-
ing confidence that at the next
meeting of the committee, which
will be held some time before June,
the committee will acknowledge the
right of members of the Negro race
to take part in the Democratic pri-
mary elections in the state in July.

“lI am going to openly vote in
favor of inviting the Negro to cast
his primary ballot,” Davis is. re-
ported as saying to the United
Press. He is quoted ag saying fur-
ther: -

“I have taken that stand since
last year, when I read the Supreme
Court opinion written on the sub-
ject by Judge Benjamin Nathan
Cardozo.”
Davis is credited by the
United Press with saying that he
has contacted a majority of the
members of the State Democratic
Executive Committee and that they
have expressed themselves as being
in full accord with him,

According to the United Press,
many white Texans of influence

and promi in D atic cir-
cles do not share Mr, Davis’ will-

white Democrats in the state, in-
sisted that the Democratio party
should have the right to limit ita
membership as a club or any other
organization.

“Ths Democratic party is not an

arm of the government, and I don\_

see how the limitation could be

constitutional” Senator Hopkins s

credited ag saying.
Lieutenant Governor Edgar Wiltt,
who is running for goveraor in ths

state primary election this summer,

is said to have alternately frowned

and later smiled when questioned

as to his opinion on the issue raissd

by Mr. Davis. ;i
Governor Miriam A,

and her husband, former G nor

3

James E. Ferg have r

silent on the subject of admitting
Negroes in the primaries this sum- -

mer. In 1932, whea Goverror Fer-
guson was seeking election on the
Democratic ticket Negro spokes-
men for her toid race voters over
the state that the primaries would
be open to the group in 1934.
State Representative Coke Stev-
enson, who is speaker of the Texas
house and a political associate of

the Fergusons, is quoted by the

United Presg as saying:
“It looks like the primaries are
thrown open to Negroes.” >
In times past Representative
Stevenson hag been considered a
spokesman for the Fergusons.

Says T. Thomas Fortune
Did Not Invent The
Term ‘Afro-American’

WASHINGTON, Mar. 1— (CNS)
—The Star of Zion, official organ
of the African Methodist Episcopal
Zion Church in an editorial com-
menting on the use of the words
Negro and colored recently stated
that “Years ago the late T. Thomas
Fortune, inverted ‘Afro-American’.”

It is claimed here that Editor
Davenport of the Zion organ is in
error for the reason that the term
was invented by the late Everett
Waring of Baltimore, Md., back in
the '80's.

The Zion editorial reads:

“NEGRO VS. COLORED

“What is all this old talk about
the use of the word Negro? 1Is it
not a proper designation of our
group; as proper as colored, and
clearer of understanding?

“The Chinese, the Japanese, the
Indians, et al, are all ‘colored;’ but
Negro is not included in that group
of peoples.

“Years ago the late T. Thomas
Fortune, mlitant and brilliant edi-
tor of the New York Age, invented,
“Afro-American” and the - Negro
press, for the most part, devoured
it.

“Then followed the ‘Afro-Ameri-
can Council’ in which the late
Bishop Alexander Waliters figured
conspicuously.

“Other descendants of . African
origin in the United States who

knew that they were neither ‘pure’

Negroes, nor ‘pure’ Anglo-Saxon,
nor ‘pure’ anything else, chafed at
being called Negro, so they em-
ployed the word race, and capi-
talized it, as if that would eradicats
racial prejudices and discrimina-
tion.

“The dictionaries define race, as
a divisign of mankind possessing
constant traits, transmissible by
descent, sufficient to characterize it
as a distinct buman type; & perma~
nent variety of the genus home.

“Has the Negro in America any
monopoly on the use of that word?
How ridiculous and absurd it would
be if all the races of mankind

Songs ‘From a

. By LEWIS B. PENDERSON

Lighthearted girl—thrill-seeking boy,
Blithely they tread to the spacious Savoy!
Haunting refrains,
Instilling a spirit of infinite joy.
Under a rainbow of tremulous light,
Couples serenely glide, long in the night,
Now smoothly a waltz
Of intricate halts,
Now gaily the Charleston, Virginia’s delight. '
The atmosphere rich as a proud Sultan’s tent!

Soft pillows, fine drapings, and deéep lounges meant

For lingering at
While sweet
Fade into an evening

Magical strains

’

gloriously spent . . ,
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son Anderson, John Clark, Richard
Martin, Snow Jones and James
Mobley. .

COLE BLEASE WANTS
TO BE GOVERNOR OF
S. CAROLINA AGAIN

COLUMBIA, S8 .C, Mar. 1—(By
GNS)—Cole Blease, former United
States Senator and Governor, is
a g the d ial host of po-
litical ts for the governor-

Sheriff L. H. Harling. The others
Al large are: Luther Watson, Jack-

ship. He is now touring the State,
speaking at each county seat,
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gpariment of Bammy Andrus, an

pinating gesture, the end of
ed his Xind lived for, the action @—
st justified their existence and
{maintained them on the municipal
. Almost axpreasionless while
arying out his duty, there was
s geam of satisfaction in his duill,
geary eyes and a certain relaxa-
fon of the body that inevitably
pllowed achievement.
| "Weli, chief, are we ready to go?"
Ipe asked, tonelessly, turning to
|fegeant Crummel, and - jerking
| ashen, broken, trembling Sam-
{gy Andrus to his feet. “This about
(yuthes Up the case, don't i7"
“Take it easy,” commandéd
grummel. “Sit down. I want to lock
wound a little bit" He strode lazily
aound the room ssemingly looking
# pothing in particular..
simost  Tegretfuily, = Detective
|Wiliams permittsd the cld actor to
dack down in his chair. Andrus
imemed to have “Qd in those few
that passed since

hir s:emed grayer,
dwper. Even hiz bright "eyes
memed dullar «a  though coated
with the fiim of despalr.

“You ain’t got nothing on me,”
B blurted out suddenly, straight-
ming up in his chair and. glaring
o Sergeant Crummel, “I can prove
tat she left here Sunday night.
1 got witnesses. I've got aa alibi,
[ tell vou, I was her friend, No,
st what you think. I tried to
make her do right. I gave ber
money when she needed it. Ok, 1
know you dom’t baliewe it, But I'm
o the level. T ocouldn't do any-
thing like that. I Jiked the kid.
Come on, give me &« chance, will
yu’ Don't try to pin this thing
o me. I didn't do it, T tel you ..."
“Shut up!” growled Wiiliams in
Ms monotonous voice, pushing the
dd man's head with hiy gnarled,
own fist

With a futile shrug and an ex-
pession of bitterness on his wrin-
Med sullen face, the oid dancer,
ank back against the cushion of

Ws  Dbrilliant-hued moderalstic
ehair,

L B
During the outburst, Sergeant

Crummel had stood leaning lazily
Ganst (he wall, regarding the ex-
tied old man beneath drooping
welids and munching *his chewing
Pm witi the deliberation and
Jacidity of a brooding Jersey cw.
He studied Andrus for a full min-
s while Williams stood impa-
Betly, eager to be off with his
jtisoner. Then he sat down near
e old man, tipped his grey fe-
dors on the back of his finely chis-
ted head and taking = cigarette
ol of a package, lit it and blew a
funnel of smoke toward the pale
freen ceiling. He crossed his legs
towly andwsettied back.

“What're we gonna do?” asked
Wiliams, frowning slightly,

“You go ahead and seafch thia
Yace” directed Crummel with a
Sight rasp in his voice. “I want
® lalk to this fellow.”

Willlams snorted almost inaudi-
¥y and strode into the mext room.
‘Andrews, you're in a tough spot.”
®apped  Crummel, | with. sudden
Wimation, but retaiming his lolling
botition. “Now tell me the truth
d it may not go so hard with
Jo%u Come on! What time was it
¥hen Marjorie Fenwick came here
Sasday night?”

‘A little after nine o'clock,” re-
Med Sammy Andrus. “She want-
¥ 1 borrow a dollar off me” -

When did she leave?” -

‘n about ten minutes.

“Who was here when she came?”
Bily Dogan and Margie Smith.
Teu know, they're playing at the

o on 125th street this week.”

“Were they here when the Fen-
wiek girl lefe 2"

Yﬂ sir.”
‘Have you seen the Fenwick girl

"ily she left? I mean, did she
e back later?

lw\: sir. 1 never seen her no
“What did she say .ho wanted
Qe dollar for?™

T5 buy some liquor.”

‘Who for?" 1

:’“ I don't knipw.” The old mean’s

W eyes shifted just a trifie.
“You're lying, Andrus” drawled
Secgeant Crummel, re-crossing his
Wy le2s and dra upon his
'fm‘m ked cigarette, “I want the
This is no time to cover up

b amvona ,

B~ You're in a wugh spot,

,::‘ ''d dancer drummed ner-
ly ‘ th his bomy flagers on the

‘tk fis chalr and avoided the

detective’s steady  gase.
;:50 was she golag to nt ‘that
,..' for, Andrus?” Crummel’s

Was sterner now. He straight-
9p and leaned forward, his
hard, his mouth - grimly set,
hs face was close to that of | the
Uneasy old man. “You'd better

Beast

DETECTIVES ARREST |
'LOVER OF DEAD GIRL:
FIEND STRIKES AGAIN

YHE STORY 80O FAR:—Deteotive Sergeant .Wcuor Crummsl is
W..Jronhothﬂd«a!amdokn‘ﬁl.lﬂdﬁurw
on Bradhurst Avenue, a Hgriewm thoroughfare. A body Tesemdl-
~.“.o;¢u.-wwculmmu.mkum
%‘Mz«WtMthmmmmcwo]m
old ex-acior, Orummiel ond His as-|
stant dutective, Orestes Willicr=>, go the Andrus apariment.|
Questioned, the old acter admits that ke saw Marjorie the night sha
| Jsappeared, whareupon Crumimeél arrests him. Now proceed.

CHAPTER TWO x

Detective Williams deftly snapped the handcuffs on
the old actor’s bony wrists with a swift
much practice. It was an act the

mhted in performing. It was t:eky

to

motion born of
,. mournful-e:
touch, the cul-
aperfectday Itwuwhathe
good for you. Come on! I'm tired
of fooling with you now!” Crum-
mel's voice grated.
‘She ... was .,. getting ... it
for ...,” the old man pauvsed, "“for
that no ‘count young fellah she

In months. | to!? her to quit fool-
ing with that guy. He ain't ne

libs now as hg launched into & de-
nunciation of Marjorie Fenwick's
lover, Sergeant Crummel listened
alertly, attentively.

"What's this fellow’'s name and
where does he 1live?” answered
Crummel, grasping the old actor's
arm.

“Ernest Oats ...
ground floor.” The cld man ed
relieved now. He was moa‘:-l-
mated. He glanced expectantly at
Sergeant Crummel, perhaps hop-
In‘ he might 'o tu‘.

Detective Wulhuu strolled back
into the front room bearing a cigar
box and a bath towel stained with
blood.

“Well, we got the goods on this
guy, all right,” he growled, his dull
eyes brighter with his discoveries,

He lives on r.ho

and cigar box at Sergeant Crum-

had you right ow them, - Aadrus.
Now haw 3
that towel. Come, open up!™
“Oh, that ain't nothing,” scoffed
the old actor. “I cut my hand this
morning. See? He exiended his
hand as far as he could with the
cuffs oh them and revealed a two-
inch cut at the base of his thumb.
“Did y®u find anything else?”
snappad Crummel te Williams.

No, sir.”
“Is there a telephone in the
apartment where Oats lives™

Crumamel asked Andrus.

“Yes, sic”

“All right, go to the ‘phone and
cdll him up. Tell him to come
up here; that you want te see him.”

“But I ran him outta here a cou-
pla weeks ago,” Andrus objected.

“Teiephone him!" snapped Ser
geant Crummel. “Unfasten those
cuffs, Willlams."

Andrus went to the telephone
in the corner and disled a num-
ber. Crummel stood at his elbow.
Someond answered the call! and the
wrinkled face of Andrus ha#rdened

malevolently. He did as he bhad
been bidden.
“Now,"” directell Crummel, “when

he comes in you make up to him
and give him =a reefer. But before
he gets to puffing it you ask him
sort of off hand, whether he saw
Marjorie Renwick Saturday- night.
If he says “yes,™ then ask him
when she left and where she said
she was going. No monkey busi-
nesa now or-tll be too bad. Wi
Bams, you hide Im the bedroom
there. Il wait behind this drape.”

They waited one minute, three
minltes, five minutes. Then the
doorbell buzzed. Sammy . Aasdrus
rose and walked slowly to the door.
He flung it wide ocpen. A slonger,
youthful fellow in a tan Eipper
sweater and black trousers, stood
on the threshold. The two men
exchanged a few words. Andrus in-
vited Oats In to have a "“weed."
The young man accepted. They
passed right by Crummeil, hidden
behind the foids of the drapes, en-
tered the front room and sat down.

“What you want, Sammy?”
asked the youth d.lsrupoetml of
the actor's years.

“It’s about Marjorie,” sald the
old man. “You know I'm  worried
about her. I'd hate to think it was
really her they found this morn-
ing like that ... ™ Here, have &
L'weed.” The youth eyed him sus-
piciously. “When did you see her
last, Ernest?” Hes passed the ree-
fer to the young man.

“About one-thirty,” replied the
youth. “She brought me some gin
and we had a little party. She was
stipposed to be at a dance, so she
left about the time she thought
the people would be going home.
I haven't sesn her since.”

Sergeant Crummel stepped from
behind the wine colcred drapes.
Ounts up.

“8it down!"” commanded the de-
tective. “Willlams, we’'ll take both
of them.™

Detsctive Wiiliams came out of
the bedroom, bandcuffs out. With
discrity hs slipped jhem on the
wirists of the two nmten.

Young Oats Sared with anger,
cursing Andrus ss a stocl pigeon.

“Shut up!™ growled Williama,
threatening him.

“What are you taking me for?"
sdked the young man, frowzing at
the detectives,

officer |

wex runnin’ with. He ain‘t worked}.

g00d.” The words tumbled from his|

“Look at this'” He thrust the towel|

odel.
“Humph!” exciaimed the taller
officer, “Referee, eh? I thought we|.

id. that blood. get om|

Of Bradhurst Avenue”’
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A MYSTERY STORY
12 CHAPTERS

By
I.

SAMUEL
BROOKS-

A Gripping Tale Of Adventure In The Heart Of Harlem

A )

'OH,GEE! |

A

A

LOVEY LANE

Exotic dancing darling, manages
to attain a sort of pensive expres-
sion in one of her characteristic
poses preparatory to the execu-
tion of her favorite jungle inter-
pretations of rhythmic terpsi-
chore. Miss Lane opened Friday
in Reading, Pa., with the all-new
Marty Forkins unit, which wili

feature Dammy Small. >

quietly. “You were the last one to
see Marjorie Fenwick alive,
weren’t you? How do we know she
ever left your room? How do we
know you didn't kill her and put
her body in that sack? Yes, you've
got lots to explain, young man. The
safest place for you is jail. As for
you, Andrus, well, those reefers
will hold you until we get to the
bottom of this. Even if you had
nothing to do with it, we'll need
you.” :
“All right, let's go!™ growled Wil-
liams in his monotonous voice. .
“Better let the old man put on
an overcoat,” drawled CrummcL
“It's cold -out there.”
-0

An hour later Detective Sergeant
Walter Crummel sat in the Eure-
ka Coffee Pot eating his favorite
dish: ham and-*egge, straight up,
with generous pgrtions of french
fried potatoes and a dish of sliced
tomatoes. He was washing down
the fas® of tae meal with a cold
bottle of Budweiser when Detec-
tive Orestes Willianmis strolled in.

“I knew I'd find you here,” said
Williams, regretfully eyeing the ar-
ray of soiled dishes in front of his
superior. “I wish I could eat like
that but my stomach’s all shot ...
Well, tha® was a quick job, wasn't
>

“What job?” asked Crummel.

“Why nabbin’ that kid for croak-
ing that broad. He ain't got a
chance to beat the rap.” 3

“He's not the murderer,” said
Crummel, calmly, picking his teeth.

“Not thé murderer!™ echoed Wil-
liams, scowling incredulously at his
superior. “But he admitted he was
with her. I heard jim and you
heard him. We don’t need more
than that to send him to the chair,
do we?”

“He's not the killer,” repeated
Crummel, taking another deep
drink of the amber fluid. “His story
was straight. So was the old man's.
They don't know anything about
it. I'm sure of that.”

“Well, what did you haul them
in for and shoot all of that crap
to the mnewspeaper boys, then?”
asked Willlams, gesticulating ani-
matedly, his tone losing much of
its monotony,

“That's just a stall” said Crum-
mel, lowering his voice almost to
a whisper. “"I'm convinced that the
real murder i4 a fiend, a beast
What other kind of creature would
cut of the head of its victim and
drain the last drop of blood from
its body. No, Willlams, neither
the Oats boy nor oild man Andrus
Knows anything about -this. I
Jocked them up to give the real

"Bacause ‘ve ‘got & lot of ex-
> said Crummel,

8, Andrus, it you know what's

piaining lo do"

murderer assurance. Make  sure,
Willlams, I've

N

JA. Rogers Says Indian Is Poﬂrayed As
{Hero Over Whites Only Because Red
Man Is Nonenity In U. S. Today

Declares American Capitalists Would Not Permit Film
In Certain Foreign Countries—Draws Analogy With
Position of Darker Races to That of Indian.

For ways that are dark ; %
And tricks that are vgin
The heathen Chinee is peculiar.

By J. A.

ROGERS

NEW YORK, Mar. 8—So wrote Bret Harte. But com-
pared with the devious and tricky ways of the white capi-
talist, the “heathen Chinee” i§ a new-born infant.

Take the case of the American Indian. Recently I saw

a movie film sfarred by a leading actor, who posed as an

Indian. This man not only kicked®

and cuffed white men all over the
place, but he was a favorite with
white girls. He slapped them on
the buttocks, and did an KEleanor
Glynn boudoir scene in which the
lights were ‘turned off. The story
is supposed to represent the Injus-
tices being perpetrated on the In-
dians.

Let us now go back two centuries,
when the Indian was somewhat of
a power in this land. The slogan
then was, “A good Indian is a dead
Indian,” The Indian has been ex-
traordinarily wronged. It's a toss-
up between him and the Negro. He
has been robbed, swindled, en-
slaved, massacred, Now like the

| buffalo, he is a thing of the past—

a factor of no importance. There
are probably less than 250,000 In-
dians in the United States. Of this,
less than a tenth are pure Indians.

4 In the South, especially in Virginia

and Oklahoma, the so-called Indian
is more Negro and white than any-
thing else. In Montana, and even
in Washington and California, they
are very much mixed with white.
In Montana many white men are
married to Indians. In any case
the Indian today is a robedy. He
is no longer to be feared. There-

| fore give him a chance to tell his

story, and kick white people about,
and a Negro or two. The Indian is
dead, therefore he is good and may
have his revenge. There is a strong
tendency even for the “superior”
race to boast of a certain degree
of Indian ancestry.

Thare has been a Vice President
of the United States, who was of
supposed Indlian ancestry. We say
supposed because the presence of
the Indian has been a godsend to
certain  “white” Americans who
must give an explanation of the
dark coloring in their skins.

Let us take the case of another
people, also called Indian—the East
Indian. Columbus set out to reach
them and discovered our Indians.
These East Indians are a mixture
of many so-called races. In the
South they are chiefly Negroid.

had experience with the type.”

L. “You don't mean you're going to

encourage -him to kill some more?”
Williams grew unprofessionally ex-
cited.

“It's the only way,” said Crum-
mel, calmly, finishing his bottle of
beer. “We're putting ffty plain-
clothes men along Bradhurst ave-
nue from 145th street to the via-
duct, tonight and they'll stay there
every night until something hap-
pens.”

‘“Who do you think is going to
do anything with cops swarming
all over the place?” scoffed Wil-
liams, nibbling one of the french
fried potatoes Crummel had left.

“I know the type,” insisted Crum-
mel. “Wait and see.”

Night came. The temperature
sank lower. To all appearances,
Bradhurst avenue and Colonial
Park seemed no different than
usual, but fifty Ilynx-eyed men
watched hour after hour from as
many points of vantage.

In a vacant -apartment oh the
sixth floor of a large multiple
dweliing, Sergeant Crummel sat at
the window patiently chewing his
gum, his eye glued on the avenue.

Hours passed. Midnight came. It
was quite cold. The steam had been
turned off. Sergeant Crummel
pulléed his overcoat closer around
his gigantic frame. He began to
doze. He lit a cigarette to keep
him awake. Save for the feebly
twinkling electric. lights in the
park and the occasional street
lamps, the neighborhood was
swathed in  black darkness. He
took out his watch and consulted
it. It was almost two o’clock.

Suddenly a piercing, piteous, pul-
sating scream; @ scream of a tor-
mented soul; a scream seemingly
close at hand, chilled his blood for
a split second and then galvanized
him Into action. He threw up the
window and looked out. Black
coated men were running from all
directions toward the house in
located, shouting,
flashing their electric lampas.

He whirled away from the win-
dow and dashed out of the door of
the apartment, pistol in hand. The
halls and stairways were but dim-
ly lighted. He raced down the final
Sight of stairs. He was sure the
scré@m had come from inside this
house. The ground floor hall was
filled with detectives, guns in hand
gaping bewildered at each other,

(Continuad next week).

Many East Indian tribes have mueh
more of the Negro in them than
our Northern Negroes. These Ne-
groes were the founders of the
great civilizations of India. From
them originally sprang the Bud-
dhas, To the east of India the
people are heavily mixed with Mon-
golian. Those to the north are
largely white. The Northern Hin-
dus show, some of them, more of
the so-called white race than men
lixe Huey Long, Bascomb .Slemp,
and tens of thousands of white
Americans. ey are also of whiter
stock  than the Southern Italians,
Southern Spaniards, Portuguese,
Greeks, etc. For that matter, a
careful study shows a certain de-
gree of Negroid intermixture
among all the white Europeans.
Modern Negro slavery, for instance,
existed in England for 219 years.
All these Negroes were absorbed
by the Anglo-Saxon, of whom
Southerners boast so much, for
nearly all the Nagroes in England
today are newcomers.

What is the position of the East
India%t today, even those of the last-
ramed group? Suffice it to say
that it will be as impaossible to get
a permit in India to show the pic-
ture above mentioned as it would
be in America were it a Negro who
was the star of this film. In India
the white woman foreigner is set
off from the white-skinned native
woman and called a “European.”
This word takes the place of
“white” in America. The resultant
discrimination is as bad.

This, by the way, is an answer
to those nit-wits who waste so
much time worrying about the
word “Negro.” It is the treatment,
not the name, that hurts. To para-
phrase Shakespeare: “A skunk by
any other name will smell just as
bad.”

I have lived for many years in
a land in which I was called, not
a “Negro,” but a “Native,” to set
me, and others like myself. off from
the non-native whites. These lat-
ter were called “European.” The
word “Negro” was never used. But
becayse of the discrimination I suf-
fered T was just as mad at “Na-
tive” then as T am at “Negro” now.

To return to where we started:
The American Indian is being given
a chance to state his case and slap
white women on their posteriogs
now simply because he is out of
the picture. He is like one con-
what he wants as a last meal. Af-
ramericans may reason this all out
demned to death, who can order
for themselves,

Incidentally, the Negroes, who
have contributed more towards the
building up of this nation than al-
most any other single group, fur-
nished the clowning for this film.
Clarence Muse outdid himself in
nigger’shness. The Negroes, who
furnished the larger part of the
audience, also furnished the guf-
fawing. Once the whites used to
black their faces ‘when they wanted
to show Negroes as monkeys, crap-
shooters, etc. Now they hire Ne-
groes to do it. Who says we aren’t
making progress? The film above
mentioned contained other doses of
anti-Negro propaganda to which, of
course, the Negro actors lent them-
selves with zest.

Talk of Hitler's being crazy!
ls only typlcal.

He

a man of 76 cents.

to

KIDNAPER GETS LIFE SENTENCE
FOR STEALING ONLY 76 CENTS

LOS ANGELES, Calif., Mar. 8—(CNS)—A life sen-.
tence, with no hope of parole, was before Eddie Mitchell-
after a conviction on a charge of kidnaping and robbing

The severe penalty was voted by a jury in response
ution demands for a conviction under Cali-
fornia’s anti-kidnaping law, '

WRITER RECALLS
THAT LEE TWICE
BROKE UP MOBS

By R. B. ELEAZER

ATLANTA, Ga., Mar. 8—It is not
commoniy known that the noted
Confederate leader, General Robert
E. Lee, while president of Wash-
ington and Lee University, just
after the Civil War, twice broke up
mobs in Lexington, Va., the seat
of the university, and saved their
intended victims from death. Two
stories are told in Riley’s biography
of Leé, the one by Prof. C.
Graves of the university faculty,
and the other by Judge D. G. Tyler
of Holdcroft, Va., both alumni of
the institution. In brief, Prof.
Graves' story is es follows:

In the spring of 1866 while he
was s student at the university, a
report reached the campus that a
mob had gathered at the county
jail, bent on lynching an alleged
horse thief. Rushing down to the
jail yard, he found it filled with
a milling crowd of determined men

A.|culty with a Negro and was badly

lawles® violence in the presence of
‘Marse Robert’ whose standard
they had followed on many a bat-
tiefleld.”

Judge Tyler tells as follows of a
similur! inzident which took pilace
during (his first year at Washing-

ton, and Lee:
“A very popular young student,
a son of Judge Brockenbrough,

professor of law, got into a diffi-

shot. His life was despaired of. As

the man.
“It was in vain that the college
and town authorities spyght to calm

4

surrounding the jailer and d -
ing’ the keys. Then he became
aware of the presence of General
Lee, moving quietly among the
crowd and urging each group as he
passed to let the law take its
course. This continued for some
time, and then the mob slowly
broke up, remounted their horses
and rode out of town. Prof. Graves
says, “THey could not do a deed of

the fr jed mob an duce them
to turn over the Negro to the of-
ficers of the law. Just then Gen-
eral Lee appeared. Immediately,
the tumult was hushed, and the
general, standing in the midst of
the excited throng, simply said:
‘Young gentlemen, let the law take
its course.’ The guiet words had
the effect of a military order, and
the Negro's life was saved.”

House Passes Bill

To Watch World Fair

And Hal

CHICAGO, March 8—The Jenkins-Warfield-Gaines Bill
House Bill 79, for the creation of a Legislative Commission
to keep a watchful eye on the World’s Fair this summer to

e of the abuses practiced there last summer,
’ﬁlTnom House of R.epreeentatxves by a vote of

t Abuses

121 to 3. The three members vot-&

ing against the Bill were: Speaker
Arthur Roe, W. D. Gayle, and F.
W. Lewis. Roe and Gayle are not
candidates for re-election. F. W.
Lewis, whose district comprises the
territory in Southern Illinols im-
mediately west of the Wabash Riv-
er, includes such towns as llount
Carmel and Carmi, not only voted
against the bill but talked against
it, notwithstanding the fact he has
some scttlements of colored voters
in his district. Lewis, however, re-
ceived a sound verbal at
the hands of Roland Libonattl,
Harry M. McCaskrin and Charles
J. Jenkins.

The measure was [mmediately
advanced in the Senate to second

reading without reference to com-
mittee, whichh means that there
vﬂlb.l.\rouculonthcmeusuu
in the Senate.

On Thursday morning, Repre-
sentative Jenkins on behalf of Rep-
tative Gat Warfield and
hnnult. introduced House Bill No.
114 and had it advanced to sec-
ond reading without reference.
This second measure provides for
the abatement of public nuisances |
within the world’s Fair n'o\m«
and describes any place in the Falr

3

WINNER

WILLIAM A. McOLAIN

Of Springideld, O, senior at WM.-
tenberg College won the Ohio In-
tercollegiate Oratorical Contest
at Muskingum College, hbm

16.- In April he wiil represent
Ohio in the Interstate Contest. '

Y. W. Takﬁing_'_'
Active Part
In Crusade

.soon the news of the assault

reached the college, 400 students,|BY Vincent Smoot “? w o 3
with a brother of the wounded boy | National of d e
at thefr head, searched for and|Das been "“t:' : offering _,
captured the trembling wreteh, and | SUPPort to °'.h : m:: @
with .a rope ~around his neck,|Bill. Following '? )
marcSed through the streets of the | this anti-lynching hill'J J%’ P&,‘h ]
town 1o the courthouse square, with :‘;n‘:lﬂ" provy o .u :“ 5
intent to wreak their vengeance on the de’ e mﬁou at .. 'c

the hearings of the Senate J
Committee in Washington on l‘(b-

trict of Columbia, and Mrs. Elizs- -
beth Harrington, member of the in-
terracial committee of the Nation-
al Student Council, read prepared
statements presenting opinions of -
several outstanding leaders of the -
Association. 3
The Public Affairs Committes of -
the National Board spent several
weeksg prior to the hearingz in a
systematic poll of its members .
groups and leaders in both nortﬁ:
ern and southern commu
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colliective opinion. of itz ! member-
#aip. The National Business Gi
Council, representing 95,000 1'«
ness girls, The National Industirial |
Workers and the National Student’
Council were among the groups:

which endorsed the wmction of
Public Affairs Committee.
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|T ds that denies any p the
tuu and equal enjoyment ol the ac-
commodations, advantages, facili-
ties and privileges, to be a public

Power Of The Ballot Held ===

Greatest Hope For Progress

Mrs. Daisy Lamphia of Pittiburgh Tells Stadents That|ves
Votes and Wealth Will Bring Real Recognitien.

MEMPHIS, Tenn., Mar. 8—(By Grace Towns Hamilton
for the A. N. P.)—College students here have awakened to

the inadequate attenton given

rafion for civil and po-

prepa
hhedparﬁczpaﬁon,inthemde:mccirclesofthemxﬂNeu

gro sehool.

The first of a peries of six “Cit-#-

izenship Forums™ was addressed at
LeMoyne College last Friday night
by Mrs. Daisy Lampkin of Pitts-
burgh, field secreiary of the N. A.
A. C. P. Speaking with emphasis

uum‘;muu&

“Power is the only thing that
counts in America, t.ho'mot
wealth, the power_of the ballot.
Chemhyouvotctbovoan&ha.

It is the Negro’s hope, and must
be the Negro's defense.”

The cttluuhlp l"orum- han
and or by
-m-m at LeMoyne College.

Prominent attorneys of- Memphis,

assisted by Mr. Rayford Logan of

Atlanta University, wili conduct

the succeeding forums. One of the

discussiong will bear upon the po-

::;ﬁll!ﬂu of the Negro citizen-
P-

MAN SERVING LIFE
SENTENCE PAROLED

nn‘mq.gn‘ Ala., March 8—
(ANP)—After serving more than
13 yeara of a life sentence for. rob-
bery, Will Glenn has been ,uoh(

by Gov. B.l.m

mm Teun., Mar. #—(By :
H. J. D, Carter for A. N. P)~7T




terracia{ Love T‘r"y;t
Ends In Disappearance
Of Brownskin Venus

rhe Htdry So Far:' A beadless body resembilng that of Marjorfe

L « miusing yousg eolored girl, 13 found &rained of blood in a
on Bradhurst avents, & Hariem thoroughfate. Detective Sergaant
Crusarael is casigned to the case. !-hyndm.ncldbma
'WMWMMDW Quixzed dy
.LAndeMluMhﬂmmmmm

g see ber young lover, Nirmest Osails, living In the sanse- apartment
I Crummel bas Andrus telephone Oats to vome upstairs. Crum-

b m.-mmmmuum Oats confesies
he was with Marjdrie until Jate. Crumimiel srrests both men, Sut
um-mhun.bmmwmh-qmt;mummw
That night the enfire nres ia
f watching in one of the vecant wpartments. Suddanly a piteous

ix heard, & soream of terfor, & screanmi near at hand. Now

Ao

my detsctives, C¢

CHAPTER'I'HREE

“Surround the
wbody lavo

b]oe.k!" ordered : Crummel.
til we've searched the whole area!”
- apartment houses in the sguare block
ve sergeant. selected three of the

-“Don’t let
There

othes men to sesarch each one.

Fewililarcs, we'll  go

um th' janitah” = rotuund
i m.ow spcke up from !ho
ly clad resid

avar ' this®
ourselves, Go get the jani-

atrangely or riehly furnished apart-
ment {a all the great city of New
York. The whole was painted in
grsex: and gold., On the walls were

abwdod the halls.
Al right” commanded Crum.
ipel, “jot your keys. We'll start
g the rool, Make it snappy!™
| Wy ‘he roof, chief?  asked
i¥ilams (n his monotone volice.
Fecause that sczsam came frem
at whera I wiks watohing, I was
@ he sixth fidor., T wasa't two
utes getting down stalrs to the
gy, Now urnless the murderer
asd I am sure It was murder)
sut over the roofs, hs ja still In
hou‘l-g."
Te corpulent Janitor returned
yia Bis pass keys and the threa
ucended in the automatic ele-
or to the seventh floor and
¢ {0 the stalrway leading to
$t oof. The janitor was leading,
gummel following closely behind,
Meirio terch in hand, service pistol
pped It the ‘other. |
s janitor ym.uol. on: ths h.lt

Befors them wesx-the big|
roof.

leading out on the
gel flashed his lamp om ‘he

"By God! It's hooked!" he ex-
imed, stepping past the janitor
it door was indeed hooked from
e Inaide.

Crunm+! unhooked the door ands

mined it closely, inside and out
e roof was covered with snow.
Mere were no footprints to

from the door. He walked out

the 100f and looked
mikkly. The house was situated
| 4 corner, thus on two sides It
weld be almost imnpossibie for any-
Mody to leave. At the rear of the
tum was a court at laast 40 feet
wie, separating it froma the ad-
aing house on Eighth avenue.
™ roof of the adjoining house
# Bradhurst avenue was al least
B feet bolow. Crumumel hastened
Wk to the stairway, hooked the
#or again, and with Williams and
™ janitor descended to the sev-
ol floor. He walked down the
kg hall to & window opening on
Bdburs. avenue. Pushing up the
¥adew, he looked down, Two de-
Wtives were posted in fromt of
bouse

‘Hey! One of you fellows come
9 here quick. Take the alevator!™

"What do you make of it, ehh""
Powled Willlams.

Nothing yet, Willlams,” he "'
¥ in & tons that did not encour-
W conversation.

The slevator door opened and the
active Crummel had summoned
Fopped out.

T want you to stand in front of
& sairway going to the roof,”
Dumme) directed, “and let ne one
PUp there. Understand ?™

Tes, sergeant.”  The man touch-
¥ hat and turned to his post,
Now, janitcr,” Crummel drawled,

I start at the end ot the hall
™ we'll go through every apart-
2t in the house. Something’s
'Wx here and we must find out

L
The jacitor rang the ball ol the
ctmen:, A sleepy-eyed old lady
4 the door a crack: She ob-
Strenuously when told the
rament would be searched. ‘The
*s pushed In past her. They

rehed well.
_Nothing here,” muttored -Cruns-
Then aloud to the old lady:
Wou hear a scream a while

Te, I did and 1t like to zeared
daylights out ot me. It sounded

.1"*“' I Rot up .
s 20 nterrupud Crummel,
h.:h[mz nul of the apartment, 'I
t must have come from this

of the house.”
O by one they searched the
*n's down the hall, to the

grot . African masks, African
horns sad harps, strings of leopard

teeth smd o great ivory elephant.

tusk. The sguat cheirs, closely re-
sembling African - chiefs’ royal
chairs, were carved from reddish
brown wood and inlaid with silver
snd ivory, The fioor of the parlor
was highly polished and glistened
like plate giass. A narrow bright
green rug ran the length of the
room, ending at 2 raised dias about
three fest square, on which squat-
ted sn amazingly ugly -African
image about three feet high. It
was lacquerad s brilliant blue and
had eyes made of bits of ivory. A
silver cicth ‘was caught around the
middle and ao~cher of the same
eolor artistieally draped over the
hesd and shoulders. On each side
of this stood an African
drum, ‘The ceiling was very light
blue and in the center was a great
oval orange<colored elecfric light.

“What kinda joint iz this?™
xuvol'%'ﬂlhn. turaing to tha ro-
tund blatk junitor.

*It belongsto uh woman calls
herself some kinda Princess MBula.
Says she's from Afriea”

/Crummel strode into the agjoin-
ing room. Hs spapped on the light.
The walls were painted a dark
brown and the whole interior was
aimilar to mm African hut. The
window bad & straw mat for a cur-
tain. In one cormer was a very low
divan with a bright arange canopy
over it, The divan was in disar
ray. The sheets were rumpled up
and the piliow was on the yellow
mat in front of the divan. Across
an {vory Inlnid chair was a yellow
kimono, elahorately embroidered in
red.

“This dame must be nuts”
growled Willlams, a puzzled expres-
sion on his usuxily e:prsulonlm
face.

“She llvaya wesars that there yel-
lah gown,” _offered the Jjanitor,
pointing to the kimono.

Crumm@gl strode Into the next
room, the dining rcom. Like the
parlor, it was green and gold, with
many hassocks and pillows of bril-
liant huq around the highly pol-
jzhed flopr. the center on a
light blup stfiw mat was a low,
highly polished mahogany table in-
lald with bits of ivory. A large
black clay bowl of oranges, Dda-
nanas and apples sat on a large
yellow doille in the center of the
table. The bDeautiful table twas
scarcely more than 18 inches high.
Its legs were four ‘elongated, gro-
tesque African images with long
bony arms and legs, narrow heads
and snormous paunches.

“What = layout!™ commented
Williams.

Crummel walked into the kitch-
en. It was small, furnished ltke
most other-kitchens, and was strik-
| ingly neat and clean, with every-
thing in place. ..

“Nothin' here, chief” said Wil-
liams Jookizg up at Crummel as
the taller man looked around the
room. .

“I'm not a0 sure,” he muttered,
hal? to himself, " His eyes were riv-
eted on a spot on the foor.

It was & large danip spot, evi-
dently miade by dirty water. Crum-
mel dropped to his knees and exam-
ined it closely, ukhl' its di.men-
sions with a pocket tape
Within the mpace wsr- at least a
dozen pieces of sawduat. He rose
and opened the refrigerstor. It
was well stocked with food, but
there was only & small piece of ice
fa it. COrammei pa , puzzled,

“Hsdn't wa better be lookin' in
them pther Apu-m.nta?" asked
Willianys.

“JYust wait & minute™ snapped

1. He turned on kis heel

Paniment of angry b 1k

turio.s questions from the oc-

'3 All had heard the piteous

T ’u emingly close at hand.
Aritor rang the bell of sn

*0' near the emnd of the hali

Wis no answer. He rang

There was no answer.

""" boomed Crummel. The

Wlocked the door snd stepped

*iively to one side.

el walked im, followed by

s, ﬂnd switchad on  the

Cr
and stfode ocut of the littie kitch-
en-and into the even smalier bath-
room. It was, like the Xkitches,
sorupuleusly clean. The green
waterproof shower curtain was
drawn the length of tke tub.

Just to be sure, Crumme! reach-
ed up and shaved it back. It made

s.clinking, rasping sound as the
hooln of the curtain s¢raped along
the nickled bar em which It hung.

In the daithtub, tad hand and
feet, mouth sealod with adhesive
tape and a wound on his forehead

'urst Avenue”
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A anpmg Tale Of Adventure In The Heart Of Harlem

SHE’S PERFECT, THEY SAY!

girl.

CATHERINE CAMPBELL
Of Harlem is said to be the most perfectly shaped show

She is one of the featured members of Clarence
Robinson’s chorus.

was clad in blue pajamas, with red
Moorish slippers on his feet. His
pajama coat was open, revealing
his pale white chest.

YAnd you were fna hurry to go™
observed Crummel, glancing pity-
Ingly at Williams,

They lifted the young white man
out of the bathtub, loosed his
bonds and peeled the adhesive tape
off his mouth. He quickly gained
consciousness under their ministra-
tions. They helped him into the
front room.

“Who are you?” asked Crummel,
sitting down close to the young
man and lighting*a cigaret.

“My name is Ronald Dane.”
“Do you live in thi§ apartment?”
“No,” replied the other, some-
what hesitant. *“I was just spend-
ing the night with Mbula, Princess
Mbula.,” Xe shifted uneasily.

“These ofay boys sure like black
women,” observed Williams, just
the suggestion of a smile on his
expressionless face.

“Where is she?” mped Crin-
mel.

“I-—I don’t know. We were just
about to go to sleep when we heard

out to see what it was. I reached
to switch on the light and got an
awful wullop on the head. That's
all I remember, oﬂlcer."

“Well, the girl’s gone,” said Crum-
mel. “You say you two were in
bed about to go to sleep?”

“Yes, sir”

“What did she have on?”

“Green silk pajamas.”

“Willlams, go down stairs and tell
the boys what we've discovered.
I guess we've got the place all right.
Tell them to hunt for this Princess
Mbula. What does she look ‘Jka
Dane?”

The white man's eyes lighted. Ho
brushed back from his eyes a few
strands of yellow hair.

“She is beautiful,” he sald simply
and affectionately. “The most re-
markable specimen of pure Negro
beauty I have ever seen, and I've
across Africa. About five feet
seven inches tall, I would say, slen-
der, lithe, supple, with small, aris-
btocratic hands and feet, long slen-
der legs and arms, small waist and
beautiful erect conical breasts. A
beauty, I tell you, and a brilliant
woman. to0o.”

‘What celor?”

“Very dark, the color of milk
chocolate, with a skin a#s smooth as
old velvet. And her oyes, her al-
mond-shaped black eyes, God!™
“You like her, eh?”

“I worship her,” he replied rev-
erently. “Since the firnt day I saw
her come aboard the steamer at
Grand Bassam, 1 have worshipped
her.”

“Well, why dldn’t you marry her,
then?" sneered Crummel.

Dane’s expression became grave.
He did not answer the question.
“If you were so crazy about her,”
continued Crummel, race feeling ris-
ing within thim, “why didn’t you
marry her like you would have mar-
ried a white princess.”

“Onh, I asked her a thousand
times,” he blurted, “but she would
not. Al the way to ifurope from

Africs I asked her to marry me.
Then in Paris, in Ronup In Vienra,|-

fram which red blood comed, lay =

xwmmu He'

in London, wherever wes went I
und nr,)nt she wuﬂl% de iL”

a noise out in the kitchen. I went

“Why wouldn’t she marry you?”

“She never told ma but onca”
Dane answered slowly, “and that
was tonight.”

“Well, what did she ny""

“She said she could not marry me
because it would mean that both
of us must die. The curse of her
gods is on all who violate the sacred
tribal law not to marry strangers
or even to embrace them carnally.
Tonight we gave physical expres-
sion to our love. And now I'm sure
she is dead. It is the curse of her
gods!” He buried his head in his
nands and silently sobbed.

Crummel puffed thougktfully on
his cigarette. He was trying des-
perately to bring together all of
the aspects of this mystery. A
young woman, Marjor'ie Fenwick,
had screamed aloud at nearly two
o'clock Monday morning. Wednes-
day morning a body resembling hers
had been found on Bradhurst ave-
nue. Now at 2| o'clock Thursday
morning another| scream jis heard
and they find this young weman,
Princess Mbule, gone. The kid-
naper or murdergr could not have
left the house by any of the win-
dows because the whole section was
under surveillance. The door to the
roof was hooked from the inside.
The door to this apartment was
locked from the inside. Where had
the kidnaper or murderer gone?
Where was the Princess Mbula?
Crummel scratched his head, puz-
zled.

(Continued mext week)

PROMINENT
MEN HEAD
'ORLEANS ‘Y’

NEW ORLEANS, La., Mar. 15—
(ANP)—C. C. DeJoie, S. W. Green,
Dr. Thaddeus Taylor and William
Robinson were re-elected president,
vice-president, secretary and treas-
urer, respectively, of the local Y.
M. C. A. here this week.

All of these men are prominent
leaders in the community. Mr, De-
Jole is president of the Unity In-
dustrial Life Insurance Company
here, the Unity Mutual Induustrial
Life Insurance company in Chi-
cago, and is owner of the Louisiana
weekly.

Mr. Green is supreme chancellor
of the Knights of Pythias and
president of the Liberty Life In-
surance Company.

Dr. Thaddeus Taylor is a well-
known physician, attached to the
Flint Goodrich hospital staff, and a
mmeber of the 'hospital beard,
while Williamm Robinson, ex-slave,
is the wealthy owner of New Or-
leans’ only colored furniture store.

Five years ago Mr. Dejoie and
Mr. Green set a record for local
Negro gifts by contributing $5,000
each toward the Y. M. C. A. Build-
ing Fund,

Here’s boping Europe will reraain
atpucotorcyurntlels&ud
them forget W >

DIXIE C

PHILADELPHIA, Mar..15—(CNS)
~Fitty-one colored boys in a Civil-
jan Conservation Camp at Kane,
McKean County, Pa, were sum-
marily court-martialed, found guilty
of insubordination and shipped
home minus a month’s pay last
week. The statement is made that
the boys refused to dig rocks and
load trucks in two feet of snow in
weather so cold that the thermom-
eter “registered 10 degrees below
Zero.

According to a story toid a Phil-
adelpiaia newspaper on Wednesday
morning, February 28th, the. boys
started their round of work as
usual, In fact they il piled into
the army trucks to be taken eleven
miles to Owl’s Nest, where they
were .to dig and dyuaite rocks
covered ; by at least two feet of
snow. Rubber boots, which had
been: issued prior to’ arrival at
Camp Kane, had been taken from
the boys on Tuesday afternoon and
they only had galoshes in which to
trample through heavy snow drifts.
They did not mind this, in spite of
the fact that they thought they
were being unfairly treated.y How-
ever, the heavily laden trucks re-
fused to pull through the snow-gut-
ted dirt roads. The boys according-
ly reh’med to the mess hall.

Lt. Dr. Cleever, camp health of-
ficer, stated that it was too cold for
the boys to go out in the open to
work, but according to the boys,
Captain Mosely ordered them out
anyway. They refused to go.

After being advised by a colorec
sergeant, who seems to have a

great deal of aut,hority in the camp,

APTAI

SHIPS 50 UNPAID
BOYS FROM C

P

according to the boys, they still re- ;

them  chatting after hours. One]
fused to go out in the snow to
grub brush hidden by tightly
packed snow. This they refused
to 4o in spite of the warning that
they would be sent home. Socon
thereafter Captain Mosely and
Captain Léne, who is in command
of the Third Corps Area, came into
the mess hall, blew a whistle for
attention and held a summary
court martial. The 51 boys were
then charged with insubordination
and ordered from camp. Transpor-
tation was provided. Forty-five of
the boys were from Philadelphia,
four from Pittsburgh and two from
Durante City.

Refusal of the majority of the
boys te buy foot lotkers led to the
wihole affair, some of the boys
stated. - Those boys who did not
buy the lockers, which sold from
$2.50 to $4.50, could not pass inspec-
tion, and those who did not pass
inspection were fined. The fine was
taken from the pay envelopes.

Although the day they were dis-
missed was pay day, and that a
month’'s pay was due them, the
boys claim that they did not re-
ceive any money. Captain Mosely
instructed the boys that he would
try tg get their money for them .if
they would write back to camp
after they returned home. Several
have already gent their letters but
seem rather pessimistic about re-
ceiving a reply.

Captain Called Boys Epithet

According to one of the boys
Captain Mosely called the boys
n——s one night when he came into
one of the barracks and found

(Courtesy A.NP)

The above photos show Hollywoods newest, and
perhaps youngest, little dance artists in the persons of
Misses Charlotte and Charlene Derrick, five-year-old
daughters of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Dérrick of Sacra- *
mento, who are in filmland looking about for a suitable
vehxcle for their extrao talents. The twins sing .
as well as dance ani have filled long-term engagements
at the Kiddies Theater in the Capital and at the famous
Travelers Hotel in that city. '

hundred and one boys were sent to)sent home by Captain Mosely. The
Camp Kane from Philadelphia, arnd| boys claim that his southern men+
before the wholesale discharge last | agement of the camip makes it’ im-

- ANTI-LYNCHING MASS MEETING:
ASKED T0 SUPPORT SENATE BIL

Wednuday, 59 had already -been| possible for anyone to remain. -

DR. BOWLES ON

State Medical Society.

the Keystone State.

YORK, Pa., Mar. 15—Dr. George W. Bowles, promi-
nent York physician, chairman of the Advisory Board of
the National Negro Health Movement and chairman of
the Executive Board of the National Medical Associa-
tion, was recently appointed a member of the Emer-
gency Child Health Committee.

The appoinment was made by the Hon. Gifford Pin-
chot, governor of Pennsylvania, and the recommendation
for the position was sponsored by the Pennsylvania

Dr. Bowles is one of the best known physicians in:

HEALTH GROUP

J. A. Rogers

By J. A. ROGERS

NEW YORK CITY, Mar. 15.—
Three unusual news items of the
week are the discovery of the
Queen of Sheba’s supposed capital
in Southern Arabia, a German In
Berlin divorcing his wife on the
ground that she had a Jewish
grancmother, and a Jewess in Los
Angeles divorcing her husband, a
doctor, claiming that she is white
and he is part Negro.

These news items might not be
so unrelated as they seem. With
regard to the first, the kingdom of
Sheba, Seba, or Saba, goes back to
the dimmest antiquity, and had its
base jn Arabia. Crossing over into
Africa it founded powerful colonies
there. It is not improbable that
Ethiopla or Abyssinia was one of
these colonies. The original name
of the latter was Ha-Sheba. The
word, Ethiopia, came from the
Greek and was not used until the
fourth century. According to He-
brew tradition, the so-called Old
Testament, the Sheban or Seban
kingdom ‘was founded by a grand-
son of Ham, named Cush, founder
of Ethiopia. Another grandson of
Ham, the great hunter, Nimrod,
founded the Assyrian Empire. Ham
was e son of Noah, Abraham was
descended from Shem, another son.
Therefore, according to Jewish be-
liefs, there was a close relationship
between all these people. This is
important for the point I am try-
ing to make. ¥

One of the most famous of the
Seban rulers was Makeda, the
queen and consort of Solomon, Jew-
isl« king.  Arabian, Ethiopian, and
Biblican records ail speak of her.
Arka and Axum in Abyssinia were
Jer principal residences. A few

dhh\mmﬂ

Lynu ago ber tomb and 22 obelisks}

| collection be taken to finance the

Recalls Rich

Civilization Of Dark Races
In Queen Of Sheba Days

Axum.
In 115 B. C. the Sheban empire
was overthrown by one of her col-
onies. In the middle of the fourth
century the KEthiopians, invading
Arabia, made themselves masters
of this empire, then known as Ye-
men. Later it fell into the hands
of the Jews. But in 525 A. D,
Ethiopia, now a Christian "nation,
invaded Yemen again, and in one
of the bloodiest battles of history,
defeated the Jewish ruler, Dhu
Nowu, kmed ”000 of m- men, and
s of Ye-
men. 'I'hc Jewn, driven out, came
in large numbers over to Africa,
and who knows, migrated from
there into Europe. In Europe, prin-
cipally Germany, Poland, and Rus-
sia, they mixed with the whites
there, gradually Jost their dark col-
oring as mulattoes and - octoroons
have done¢, until some of them be-
came blonds, as in the case of some
so-called Aframericang of today.
Thanks to this mixing the Jewess
in Californdia is thus able to strut
her so-called race and invoke a law
which, if barbarous in Germany,
cannof be less so in Amerfca. Many
American Jews have as strong anti-
Negro prejudice as the Hitlerites
have an unti-Jewish one.

The peoples of Arabia, Palestine,
and all about the Red Sea are close-
ly related by blood and were even
more =0, as are showa by Hebrew
records above cited, in the psast.
The Negroid strein has penetrated
everywhere. In ancient times this
Negro strain seems to have dom-
inated. The Jews, for instance,
when they left Egypt, must have
been thoroughly anized. Sev-
enty of them went down there and
they remainéd 380 years, and left
with “about 600,000 men,” besides
women and children, which must
bave tures Almes as many.

Now

2 hamk ik Nk
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Urge Holding Protest Mass
Hamlet—Suggests Speeclut

NEW YORK, Mar. 15—An appeal for the holding of
anti-lynching mass meetings in every cxty. town and hamlet
to roll up sentiment for the Costigan agnet anti-lynching"
bi]lnndtocollectfundstoudmtheﬁg forxtlpuuge
has been issued:by the National Association for the Advance-

ment of Colored People to its@:-
‘TOWEL I(IHG‘

branches throughout the country,
by Walter White, secretary.

It is desired that mass meetings
should be organized with prominent
persons - in each community as
speakers, and that a substantial
schools, colleges, clubs, individuals| o g presid 7
and organizations and publications| ¢ n.n Bu:pply c;:“,;: g:';“#::
in this country end in Europe,” sald |

White.. “There are several
pamphlets and leaflets which ought
to be printed by the thousands to
be distributed in order to arouse
sentiment against lynching. It:is
necessary to keep constantly in
touch with Washington to see how| his
the hattle is going. Because of the
depression, we have cut our staff
to the bone gnd we actually do not
have enou, clerical workers to
take care off the volume of work
necessaty if this fight is to end in
victory.”

EmyCily-i
Cmty

fight. All monies should be for-
warded as ‘quickly as possible to
the national office, 69 ¥ifth avenue,
as the campaign airesdy is suffer-
ing for lack of funds.

“We arg receiving ucores of ap-
peals for lynchi inf tion from

the Negro came to America by the
hundreds of| thousands and has
been here, g¢nerally speaking, less
than 330 yeats. Imagine how much
of his color| and his culture the
Aframericangwould take “back” to
Africa if he jstarted on an exodus,
and you'll get an idea of how much
of the originagl Jew the Jews took
back to Palgstine. Arabian tredi-
tion, which lis also Semitic, says
very clearly that Moses was a black/

man.
Of course,| the European and
Anglo-Saxon pcholars, whose lands,]
as we know positively, were In thd
lowest depthg| of savagery when the
ighty Sheb: pire huled Ara-
Queen of Sheba as
theirs. Should precious art treas-
ures be found at Mariaba they are
going to claim them ns white, just
as in the cast of Tul-Ankh-Amen,
whose fsather, Akhenaton, bears a
most striking resemblance to Tons-
saint L'Ouverture. Al of theé black
civilization has been c.lum.d by the
whits race. Speak of nferiority
complex among Negroes! Some
day the whi are going to make
a istake and claim thelr mixed-
blood offspring, too. L
This Negro civilization-in Lrabja
also -extended .to Persis. Susa, s
mighty empire, once flourished
there, and the pure-bilood descend-
ants of these people still exist. Im-

bia, claim th|
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Discovery Is

| Startliﬁé
- Made By Sieuths In The
| Mystery Murder Probe

The Story Bo For: A headlsss dody, partially identifisd as that of
| garjoris Fenwick, = colored girl, iz found drained of dlood In & sack
| s Bradhurst avenus, & Harlem thoroughtars, Sergesnt Walter Crum-
[ gl erack Negio deloctive, o placed on the case, with Detactives
| prestes Williams ssslziing.  Through Sammy. Andras, an old actor
| gho runs & “resier” fiat, théy find Marforie’s lgver, Errest Oats, inst
[ 1o ses Der alive. Cruinmel aivests both inen, but privately admits that
geitber s gullty. A .

The entire ares, Ia surroundsad by detectives. Cruzamel walis In's

. Thoroughly searchlig ths ‘house, fnaliy edming to the sxotie
‘lw“to!ﬁmmw‘Wlﬂmmm’wﬂlﬂ
g amazed at the strangs African surroundings. In the bathtubd, se

fove of he and Princess Mbula, which tribal superstition would not per-
git themn to consummate. Now proosed; .

Detective Williams entered. Crummel looked inquiring-
l’m‘;lm;hinz.m ; : arched the whole
i 1“No doing, Chief. They've se W
‘pock. Haven't !:\Et:f a2 th!ng';m.muhuu' toncless :ol.:;
iwemed strangely place colorful apartmen
_::m strange tale Crummel had &

| 1 L
i
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lil[
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ir. but sha said sha wis not going far.”

*“You cowld idemtify this African

Willams fellow if you saw him again?" ae
apralsed the youth from heneath | gsked Dane. :

Ms lowered ayelids that he bad] “Certainly. I'll remiember his evil
kown black women 20 succumb 10| red eyes to my dying day. The
much coarser eand uglier whits men. X

Dine gazed back at tall Negro,| “Canniball® eo Crummel,
mpectant, curious asdo. should "up snd throwing his

Thers was asommething so

turtenance that Crummel, with bis
net knowledge of faces abd char-
ster, felt certain the white man
3d told him the truth. X
*Now, Dane,” drawied Crummel,{crime but it still goes on.
fcking the ashes from his cigaretts  MBuia belonged to the

Mt not otherwise meving, very recently
@ you first mpet this Princess|tainly »

etraightening
[ freshily lightell cigaretts awny. “Did
you say caanibalT™
“Why yuis, of course. EHe was a
cxnnibal. Most of the Ivery
Peopls are or were cannibals
government has made
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Mr face and her eyes would grow
oubled.”

"And you two didn't do anything
Wbl tonight?™

"Not until tonight. Then she told
™ about the curse of the gods, dut
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moderne caricature of the scintillating Cot-
ton Club star, Adelaide Hall, who openéd the 24th edition
of Dan Fealy’'s Cotton Club parade Sunday night. Did

NEW PROJECT FOR
STUDY OF ECONOMIC

‘ashington, director
work for the FERA and the
and Clark Foreman, advisor
Economio Status of the Ne-
the Interior Department, a
new project has been launched, it
was announced here this week. The
project will seek to determine the
difficulties sducated Negroes have
in securing employment and the
status of wvocationally trained col-

STATUS STARTED

Dr. Sanders is an Armenian and a
Deoctor of Philosophy from Celum-
bia University. He is a specialist
in statistics. Mr, Davenport is a
graduatey of Fisk University end
has his master's degree from Co-
lumbia University.

If the preliminary work on the
project is approved by the Federal
Emergency Relief Administration,
it is expected that more than a
thousand persons will be employed
in making the survey. The offices
of Dr. Clark Foreman in the Inter-
jor Building are being used as the
headquarters for the work.

When a wife tells her husband

A Gripping AT"'ale Of Adventut_e In ;I;he Heart Of
WHERE SHALL WE EAT
BOBS UP IN DEE CEE
ISSUE WILL GO TO COU
|

"On The

House Eatery To
Tell The ‘Judge’

WASHINGTON, Mar. 22— (ANP)—In spite of the fancy
ducking being done by Senators and
issue of whether American citizens of ‘color are to be denied
service in the public restaurants maintained by the Senate
and the House of Representatives,

E EAT

Spot,”’

on the

they are not going to be

able to get “off the spot.”

This was demonstrated Wednes-
day when a party of four, consist-
ing of two whites amd two Negroes,
was denied service because of the
presence of the colored citizens.

In the party were: Mrs. Charles
Edward Russell, wife of the author
of “Bare Hands and Stone Walls,”
and a long-time supporter of the
National Association for the Ad-
vancement of Colored People; Har-
lan E. Galzier, white, secretary of
the Washington organization of the
Socialist party; the Rev. J. F.
Whitfleld, pastor of T'welfth Street
Christian Church, ard L. C. Far-
rar, eecretary of the National
Forum Association,

Wednesday, Mrs. Russell entered
the House restaurant alone and re-
served a table for four. The table
was set up. Later, the other mem-
bers of her party arrived. Service
was denfed them.  The group sat
the table for more than a half hour
and was ignored undler ordérs of
Patrick Johnson, former North
Carolina state senator, who, as a
political appointee, is now the man-
ager of the restaurant.

Mrs. Russell, followed by her
friends, then sought out Congress-
man Lindsey’ C. Warren, North
Carolina, who is chairman of the
House committes under which the
restaurant is operated, The group
was unable to get in touch with
Warren, but talked rather with his
secretary, Herbert Bonner.

Bonner was anything but ingrati-
ating during the interview, seeming
to take personal pride in being per-
mitted to front for his superior.
After explaining that Warren will
not pemit Negroes to eat in the
el nt, B Taded =

“That is the policy; Mr. Warren
will not discuss it with anyone and
that is the end of it."

“It is not the end; it is only the
beginning, and all we wanted to do
here is to fix responsibility,” re-
torted Mrs. Russell

Bonner squirmed, '

Mrs. Russell and her friends are
determined to take the matter to
the courts. Two points will be em-
phasized. Mrs. Russell will insist
that the managément of the House
reataurant has no right to say who
her companiong at meals must be.
The Rev. Mr. Whitflald and Mr.
Farrar are to complain that they

Mob Hdlts Marriage

BERLIN, Mar. 22— A mob
at Mainz preventsd the marri-
age of & Jew to a Gentile girl.
Names of the bridal pair were
withheld. Police took them
into “protective” custody.

stand brought some friends to the
restaurant and the manager re-
fused to permit them to occupy a
table. I understand this matter
will come up when the legislative
bill is before the House and will be
settled then, and there ig no neces-
sity of the -discharge of the com-
mitiee from the consideration of
the bill. : |

“Congressman DePriest has been
well thought of in the House and
has made a great deal of progress,
But I think he made a serious|er-
ror Sunday evening when he made
a speech and threatened to defesat
all members who did not follow
this lead. That speech is going to
cause him to lose a number of sup-
porters, =

“The House restaurant has pro-
vided in the basement a very nice|
arrangement for colored to eat and
all of the help in the Capitol who
so desire visit the place. TS
ceive the same service, at the same
price as members of Congress do.
I think Congrssman DePriest is
making a mountain out of a mole-
hill and it will not benefit him, in
my opinion, I have heard this view
voiced by a number of members.

“Let me assure you that the Con-
gressman and his friends that he
brings to the restaurant will re-
ceive the same treatment that all
members, of Congress receivs.”

e The well-known “Slim Prin-
cess,” reports nightly at the Mu-
sic Box Theatre for the per-
formances of *“As Thousands

A married man in Cleveland the
ottier day played Onward, Chris-
tian Soldiers, for_a wedding march.
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African Pnncess Still
Mystifies The_'Police

The Story Bo Far: Ahmwwum:ofw.
pruwick, missing colored girl, is found, drained of blood in n sack on
| pradhurst avenus, s Harlsm tharoughfare, Dmmmcnn-
wel, & noted Negro sleuth, is assigned to the case. Hs lesrns from
sammy Andrus, ‘whé kesps 4 “reefer” St the identity-of Msriorie’s
jover, Ernest Oats. . Confronted, Osats mimits he saw Marjorie the night
she was murdered. Andrus and Osis sre arrested, though Crummel
sdmits to Detective Orestes Willlams, his assistant, that he doubts their
gullt. That nighs while the whole area is surrocnded by officers and
‘crummel is keeping vigli in & vacant spartment, & pitecus scream
fags out near at hand. Crummael and his sssistant sezrch the apart
_gent house. Hntaring the spariment of Princsss Mbuis, an African
ﬂg_zh.ymmmnmmmumm:mmhm
Thers Is no trace of the princass. In the batkiud, however, they find
s young, handsome whits man, bound ‘snd gagged. Raevived, he tells
s rirange story about be {Ronald Dane) meeting the princess in Africs,
| sod how in spite of his dally appeals she refused to marry him, fear
e the wrath of her gods. Hae tells of them being followed by a tall,
wrinkled,- slderly black man. Princesa Mbuls belonged to the Gure
zide of cannibal blood drinkers. Crummel begins to see light. Aoccom-
paaying hle t to the bda t, they enter & room rectntly
| rented out for religious purp. It is lulely unfurnished save for
?.uxnhulm Pulling out the box drawer from underneath,
| orummel finds » Rusaan-like figure concealed in wrappings of narrow
Mue cloth. Nbw proceed:

\
——

CHAPTER FIVE
Ly!nginthnmldltotthouvemd hmding of blue cloth
a remarkably carved African

inasingly ugly, jet black sbout five Teet tall. - The
jet in color, abou eet e
Iuth'were bits of tvory, the eyes, which were

i

| imond-shaped, were made with pieces of yellow shell. The
| wrmn Jong and slender, the®-

{Mlly grotuberant with an €Xag-|ingy out, too. Al we got to do
ol Sl round. the k| e 1 conciuaad, o st i
Bade oFi BABEN wt:shells and et on ovee SuTY toahaw up aad theh
‘uopmu'wl. An enormousz phal.

“Very Interestiag, Williams,” said
Crusumel, smiling, “dut where iz the
Princess now?”

*“Why they ate her up!” said Wil-
lisma, triumphantly. “Dida’t thet
whits juy say these birds was can-
nibals and drank blocd, and every-
thing? Why it's a cingh, chiet.™

*Somewhat plausible, Williams;
but whers are the bonea? They're
certainiy not here.”

“Maybo uuy throwed them in the
furnace.

go look.™

“No, w- . mu. too unlikely.
In thy first place thay would not
have had time, We were séarching
the houss five minuies after wa
heatd the scream. They could
Aardly have even been in the house
hecuuss ro ona hes jaft—mo ona
could leave-—and vn’vo meen every-
body in the place.”

*Yas" sald Williams, obstinately,
plcqued by the reception his theory
had been socorded, “but we weren't
looking for mien. We were looking
for the Princess. You didn’t aven
know ‘'what this African fellow
looked like until you talked with
that Dane fellow, Why couldn’t a
bunch of them eat her up, throw
the head and bones in the furnace

“Now &in't that sumpin’!”
daimed the janitor.

"Well, Tl be dogged!" Wiliiams
mmarked.

“Who rents this place? snspped

"And when Walter
on the trall, he dropped his languid,
unhurried manuner,

“Some darkies rentsd It for &
¢urch, or somethin'.”

“How long ago waa that?”

*'Bout uh month, I reckon.”

Crummyl smiled to himsslf, a ssr-
donie smile that wrinkled one aide
of bis brown face. Here indeed was
8 coincidence. Princess Mbdula had
mnted her apartment a month ago
and this group had rentad this base-
mant room for & church a month
0. There was an African idol in
the Princess’ apartment and one in
this room.

“What did the man look like who
rented this place?” anapped Crum-
mel, noting again super-Spartan

_mmy with which' the room was| ,,ontet*
turnished. Crummel smiled indulgently, and
“Now, lemmos s¢a . . . " the jun- .1.'1, ut a d“nttn.

lor's voice trailed off as he locked

and then seram to difersnt apart-

-0 N
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Love trinagles are constantly bob-
bing up all over the world. The latest
is the Sandler-Johnstone-Sandler di-

which the noted singer,

Clarence Nathaniel Johnstone of New
York, was ordered to pay Albert Sand-
ler, violinist of England, $12,500 for

“stealing” thé lfectionl of lﬂl mtty wife. The London jury found that Johnstone
committed misconduct withMrs. Sandler on several occasions. Johnstone is of the
team of Layton and Johnstone. He has a wife in New York City.

Plan Home for Women
Who Are Homeless

NEW YORK, Mar. 20—(ANP)—
Colored women discharged from
the Brooklyn Women's court will
be rehabilitated in <co-operation
with the All Friends Circle Home,

103 Decsatur street, it was an-
nouncéd by Magistrate Jeannette
G. Brill, following a series of con-
ferences with Mayor LaGuardia.
Funds for sending the women to
this home will be supplied by the
Department of Correction, thus fill-
ing a much needed want in the

borough of Brooklyn.

San Salvador Natives
Die In Explosion
LA LIBERTAD, San Salvador,
March 20 — (ANP) — Seventy-one
persons were killed and 27 wound-
ed and damage estimated at $200-
000 resulted when a dynamite and
gasoline explosion occurred near
the customs house.

who hag achieved a
tation because .of his

in the field of labor in St. Louils |

has been released by his executive
board for three months to do spe-
cial work at the National Urban
League in New York,

Mr, Clark has been asked by T.

Arnold Hill, acting 'executive sec- |

retary of the National Urban
League, to set up ths new labor
program, which was initiated by
the Urban League, 8 few weeks
ago. This program’ is designed to
create an effective izstrument of
Nefro Labor throughout the coun-
try by brin;lnx together both or-
ganized unorganized NWegro
labor lnto a common federation.
The experience of the National
Urban League  through' its local
branches and its

program has demonstrated

doubt that Negro workers will be
“left out in the /cold” unless some
effective nationwids selidarity Is

League is undertaking the task of
bringing this about.

Mr, Clark reported at the office
of the National Urban League, 1133
Broadway, New York City, on the
27th of March and began his work
immediately.

Ex

JACKSON, Miss., March

sissippi Supreme
up the estates of

Court Negligent In Dealing With Two Vast Esutes
Belonging to Race Farmers, Decision Points Out.

nunciation of “the neglect of the chancery courts in deal-

with estates” marked a voluminous opinion of the Mis-
court, llonday. ina
two Negro farmers of Tallahatchie Coun-

pose Wreckage Of Huge
M1331351pp1 “Estates”

29— (ANP)—A scorching de-

decision winding

large

b.nchotvhmhﬁ.h

tate, one “estimated to
more than $1,000,000.”
The decision, written by Judge

|54
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the
mmmmmru

asked the janitor quietly.
wu;':mumnmn-

U at the ceiling in an effort to re-
@l the man's appexrance. “I'm
wrry, officer, but 1 jest disrerasm-

br. He gimme twd months’ remt minutes age.
n'rm.m-u'kq.,u-xm-c“::.m BRAIRIRCW
®en him since.”™ the furmace?™

“Was he a tall, wiinkled man?™
Mked Crummel, eagerly,

“Teah, that's right” agreed the
Manitor, almost enthusiastionlly. “He
fure was. An' lemmo see, he talked
nght funny.”

“Like & West Indian?™

“Naw, it wa'nt that plain. It
fm-;‘ndod somethin’ llke geechie
falk."

Like an African?” pressed Crum-
el
.1 aln’t never seem no African
Sept that Prlnceu.’ countered the
Raitor, “an' she talked right piain.

“Naw xir!” the man replled em-
phatically. “Wasa't ncthin’ in there
but Aah.”

"Imm'nhnvotolookum-
mnes, Wil

'Wdl.-hnm'tmoontofthh
hoase,” maintained his assistant
atoutly, "ard she ain't In none of
these apartments nor in the base-
ment. So where Is-she?”

“I confess, Willlams ™ admitted
Crummel blandly, “that I do not
know. As vou suggest, it is likely
that she was taken down the dumb
walter. In fact she was taken down
o a ssck.”

“How do you know? ™

“There were marks of it on the

But I ‘apect this fellah mighta bin
i African.
Saough ™

He weare sure black

d he have red eyesa?”
lest can’t remember, but I know

“_“" like th' way he looked at!fioor. Remembar when I examined
We” The janitor was emphatic on!ihem? There was sawdust there,
his latter point. “There was aonse- too, doubtiess from a sack.”

Bin’ sise funny 'bout that man, t0o,! *“But where is she, chief?” asked
fow that I git to thinkin' ‘bout Ml. Williams,_ frowning. “This thing ls

%t I disremembar whut it wes.”
Was it his teeth?” asked Crum-
Bel leaning forward eageriy.
Yeah, yeah, that were hil"
Sieed th. janitor. “That raseal
tell jest like m dog. I didm't
¢ ‘em but once, but hil sent & col’
ehill oveh me.

"How often do these people mest
down here™”

getting =y goat”

*I don't know where she is” con-
feased Crummel, “but we’ll find out
wheh we get hold of these Africans.
Even if they can't tell us that, they
can give us some information. We'll
wateh this place night and dwy,
Williamas, until they meet again.
That's yosr jc:b.".

The Thursday afternoon Dews-
papers were full of accounts of the

lm’ donne. I don' ieatch. ‘em.
% 85 they don’ maks mo nolse

¥ pays their rent, I doi’ pay them| strange disappesrance of Princess
"0 mind.” Mbula and her romance with Ron-
SR aid Dsne, the handsomse, sdventur-

Orestos  Willlams  extracted  #) ous scion of the well known New
Pz of tobacco fromi ‘Mis rear|¥ork family of that pame. Phoio-
;"tl-t and - metuodicallly bit off & of the huge Harlem apart-
"k, chewing it swiftly Into &|ment house, of the exotic domicile
::- that rested like s goif ball in|of the Princess and of the murdersd
left cheek. Marjoris ~ Femwick appeared In

.:I * & cinch, chiaf,” h¢ remarked
hcm‘ ¥, shifting hig fedors to the

‘*r'vsnmt “This is where|the police. Hurlem wes excited
""' African fellows miot. Whenland entiwalisd; RBradhurst Avenve
® Princess gets fly with this ofay, | was terror taut, expeetant.

Captain lfooked up as
Sapgeant Crutsimsl walked into bhis
office.

*Well, they're giving us hell” re-

ey eénter her joint, kmock thils
¢ fellow on the bemn, take the
Pl down the dumb waiter and into
Joint”  Willlams  shoved his

less pathetic is the pic-
ture reflectad by this record of the

able estate, and his neighbor, John-
son was named administrator. John-
son flled en inventory, the docket

port was due. His son, Chester,
named or of the John-

son estate, but he died in July, 1821,
after being thrown in “bitter liti-
gation with his sister,” and the rec-
ords of his administration have

e

By JULIA

which he asks

What Will Become Of
The Negro Stage ““Stars’’?

An intimate interview with the famous Noble Sissle, in
questions and gives amazingly
deep opinions on the future of the Negro in the theatar

NEXT WEEK IN THE PITTSBURGH COURIER

B. JONES

been lost or are otherwise i

plete.
Bennle Hayes, widow of W. W.
Hayes, was meantime appointed ad-

making.

“At this late dets when cnrr,
body who would have accurate
hovl.dnotth.douﬂ.o!mt
wan done in these estates hag died:
or moved away,” the opinion says
the only definite evidence is-some
od.hﬂhdmihuhotuu Ood

Bank of Tallahatchie.

SEE DICTATORSHIP
FOR UNITED STATES

TOPEKA, Kans, Mar. 20— (ANP)
~Dictatorship for the United States
as the solution to present-day eco-,
nonlo problems was the topic of
si here Sund afternoon
at the regular weekly session of the
Topeka Forum, and e ideas set
forth indicated a belief that the
country was in for a long stay of
the present trend to dictatorship,
which has been granted to the
President by Congress of the
United States and Incidentally, by
the people themselves of which the
Senators and Congressional Repre-
sentatives are but the “volce.”

On- a certain island in the South
Seas a man is taxed $5 on each!
wife he has. Put that on at Holly-|
wood and the movie actors would
g0 broke.

= BLIND PREVENTION

= SOCIETY TO AID IN
HEALTH WEEK DRIVE

NEW YORK, Mar. 20—Thou-
sands of American Negroes are suf-
fering from defective vision, ac-
cording to Miss Eleano: P. Brown,
associate director of the National
Soclety for the Prevention of Blind-
ness, whose headquarters are in
this city. Miss Brown’s organiza-
tion is co-operating in the observ-
ance of National Negro Health
Week, April 1st to Sth. Articles
on the care of the eyes, written by
members of the society’s staff, will
appear in Negro newspapers
throughout the United States dur-
ing National Negro Health Week.

“There are in the United States
more than 100,000 blind persons,”
sald Miss Brown, “and at least
16,000 of these are Negro men.
women and children. The*great
tragedy of blindness lies in the fact
that, iIn most cases, it is prevent-
able.

“We are also very much con-

cerned with the problcmn of that
enormous aum of children and
adults, o } perfectly w-mu.
who are constantly handicapped in
their work or study and in their
enjoyment of life because of defee-
tive vision. With care, early in
the life of a child, weak vision
often may be strengthemed, or, at
least, kept from diminishing and
perhaps being lost entirely.”

FACES 17-YEAR-OLD
MURDER CHARGE

BUFFALO, N, Y., Mar. 20—(By
ANP) — Steven Epps was ordered
returned to Rome, Ga, Tuesday to
stand trial on & 17-year-old murder
charge. He is alleged to havn slain
a timekeeper in a plow factory.

The trouble with our currency
now is that it isn’t current enough.

7ADA WARD

The recent star of the late Cotton Club revue and
feaured with Claude Hopkins’ Roseland Ballroom or-
chestra over the Columbia Broadcasting network,
opened Friday at Keith’s Boston with the new allscolored
unit, “Harlem On Parade.” ;

LOUISIANA STATE.
‘" TAKES STAND
FOR

BATON ‘ROUGI. La., lu'. 29—
Liberal opini o e
ters has W a notable yie-|
toty at Louisians Stats 'Ullmw.
In February the
by & vote ct'mnr to

5

ted to the student body, however,
the council saw & new light and
by a two-thirds majority rescinded
ths recommendation for -with-
drawal,

Meantime, strong opposition to
the movement to withdraw had ap-
peared in many guarters. The col-
lege paper came out in a vigorous
editorial opposing the move. “In
the eyes of the Southermer” the
editorial said, “imbued with old-
fashioned ideas ostracizing the Ne-
gro from any educational or cul-
tural advancement, this resolution
may appear proper. But in the
eyes of the thinking student, the
entire move of the student couneil
is nothing short of ridiculous.”

The student Y. W. C. A sent the

ing himself into a chair nearby.
“We'va got to have some action,
Crummel,” warned Captain Quigley.
“You know how nervous the com-
missioner is about these unsolved
murders. Have you got anything
yet ™

“I have .nd I haven't, captain.
Just when I think Yve got some-
thing it blows up. It's the strang-

“Well, let’s get somebody in jail”
urged his superior, “to keep these
guys off my naeck, will you?”
‘Tl do my best, chief,” sald

had been decorated for bravery
and mentioned for his excellent de-
tective work. There was ne better
record in the department than his,
but this having a woman kidnapsd
and possibly murdered almost under
his very eyes was too mueh. It
would not help his record, and he
was In line for a lieutemancy. He
shrugged his shoulders wearily and
strode home to get a little sleep.

*Well, tonight's likely to be the
night,” cautioned Crummel. “ITN
get & dozen men. They can stay
out of sight down here somewhere.
You aad I will watch. They met
last Sunday night, I believe, and
they're likely to meet tonight. Did
you get that blue cloth and mp
that image up like I told you"

*“Yes, it's all fixed.”

“All rlzht. T'll be back here about

Thursday night passed. Friday|dark?”

end Saturday went into the limbo
of history. Each day Sergeant
Crummel had gone to the huge
apartment house on Bradhurst ave-
nue. Each day Detective Williams, }
who was assisted by two blueconts,
hnd nothing .o report.
“This case has got me

grumbied Willlams to Crmm‘t‘nmn
Sunday

::xd. Geep into his peockels and
*d back on Nis heels He'd
the chiaf that bhe gould dope

marked ths capinin, indicating the
afternoon papers

was plainly worried, mfternocon when the latter
firat time in his of{came around. “Nobody's been
service that he had been d here pt the ice man and
put hig finger even On & the janitor and oen. Not
a an African in gight™

“How about ﬁut fellow, Sammy
Andrus?” asked Williams, “and that
Ernest Oats?

“That’s right.”

Hours peassed. Darkness came.
Concealed near the door to the hase-
ment church, Sergeant Crummel

detectives were about tocome from
their hiding place when the alley
door opened again, 8ix very black
men entered the basement and pro-
ceeded silently to the door of the

| ARE YOU WIHLLING T
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“The Beast Of Bradhurst Avenue” —
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“AN ALL-STAR REVUE, SEPIA FROM BEGINNING TO
ND, MAY SOLVE FUTURE OF THE STAGE" — — SISSLE

Something Must Be
Done Quickly Or

Show Business

Is On Way Out

Riti Sieale; Favevite Macstre, | Musician snd: Stage
Star, Urges the Negro Artists to Save the Situation
By Bringing Talents Together and Producing a

Real Show.

By JULIA BUMRY JONES

S. O. 8!
bAVE OH, SAVE!

SAVE the future of the Negro in the theatre!
When we sit in the comfortable, shadowy darkness of
wr favorite movie and permit our emotions to sway to

s dramatie sequences. and the in-&
msistencies of cinemic plots and
diculous comedies, we are watch-
it the miserabls death of the le-
ts stage. The popularity of
4 movies has swept the nation
pn emd- to end, until the good
¥ days of looking upon your fa-
wite actor in the flesh is almost
\thing of the paat.
the saddest realization ls the
ppeless future of the Negro show
giness. What s to become of the
jgro artist, who knows his stage,
#o has no cesh, who carf’t make
j movies in the big way, but who
as as much talent and personality
s the average “star” of the white
'
! asked these questions of the
pat maestro, Noble Siasle, when
#came through the Smoky Town,
s other day. Mr, Sissle, like ev-
w good showman, iz alarmed
wout the future of thg Negro In
how businesa. He knows that the
miure to produce anything of
writ In the past four or five years
jspeaks a lassitude not conducive
b dighclass production the prea-
miday theatre-goer demands. ‘Is
B Negro producer out of the ple-
un? Or, is the Negro artist con-
mt to sit and passively await the
ull and command of & white pro-
lcer? There is no doubting the
bt that the popularity of the
povies has not meant anything- to
Be Negro show business, aithough
free or four artists, like Robeson,
fepln Fechit, Ethel Waters and
famtres Harrington, 3Save man-
gd to feel the warmth of the
pat Kleig lights and the silky
rispness of new money for ser
fiees well rendered.. But what
fout the ten or fifteen others
bundering about in the little one-
boe shows, performing Inscheap
fouses and submitting to all Kinds
treatment and the most meager
#s in order to remain a mem-
ke of (he profession?
Itix an accepted truth that noth-
bt has been producod by Negroes
ints “Shuffle Along.” Mr. Slssle
4 not have to tell us this ... we
kow that for tem years prior to
Bbe production of thia lovely musi-
%! comedy, there were only & half
foen grade A acts. Willlam and
Walker, Cole and Johnson, K. Heo-
pa ... plongers in the production
hainess leaders who died brok-
Rehearted. Only two survived this
prisd ... Miller and Lyle. They
kew the technique of writing. pso-
feing and staging plays that were
tan, amusing and entertaining.
m along came Jim Europe, who
kought Noble Sissle and Euble
Bake to New York. They had been
Witing songs in Saltimore and
Brough the good offices of Jim
Burope had reached the ear and at-
aton of Schubert, Ziegfeld and
Blingham. While walting around
Be stage halls they saw Jullam
Miehell. N. Wayburn snd Mr, Burn-
My, the master producers of
Endway, and got the Inside for
Mila for writing songs, scenes and
Busie. They were schooled by the
Bsters who knew American muss

Al comedy and production ..
when the idea of Shuffle
X wee Sorn it had no “eolored™

Spects it was a musical com-
®yfor any group ... a beautiful
:""'? an amusing story ...with
‘82, harmonious melodies, en-
:""’*‘ songs that lingered and
Popular to this day.
I was Miller and Lyle's rippling.
Sontancous comedy that put the

:‘"‘M punch into the skhow.

“hd collaboration made Shuffic

fong o musical comedy masters

Bece |

S;R hesides the material In

5":’ Along. the greatest reason
A s

E ess lay In its cast. For
‘.llr‘c- besides my pariners, and
Ale Florence Milln, there were

& of Oihers: Adelaide Hall, Lot-
Gee, de Spencer, Josephine
*r. Blanche Calloway, Maude
h"" Eva Taylor, Freddie Wash-
h;:- Geitrude Savnders, Four
h. o0y Kings. Arthur Porter, the
w" ‘¥ Hill, Rogers Matthews,
Lee, tho- ‘hruttor U. 8. Thomp-

son, Charlis Davis, Bob Willlams
and Tommy Woods . . . ALL IN
ONE SHOW.,” declared Mr. Sissle.
But, we can’t go on raving about
Shuffie Along .. something must
be done. and s0-0-0-to Mr, Siaslg 1

CAN WE 3
OF THE NEGRO IN THE THE-
ATRE?"

The great maestro :udo f S most
amarzing, but convincing soiution:

'-mu: COMING TOGETHER OF

OUR GREATEST STARS IN
A USICAL COMEDY PROCDUC-
TIO WITH A STORY IN A
2 ROID SETTING, BRIMFUL

OF REFRESHING, CLEAN BU-
:l_gi AND MELODIOUS TUNES

ED WITH ROMANCE AND
RHYTHMIC ABANDON."

That sounds like an jdes! Can
you imagine such s show. ETHEL
WATERS? BILL ROBINSON,
GEQRGE '"DEWEY WASHING-
TON, ADELAIDE ADA
WARD, ETTA MOTEN, PAUL
ROBESON, MILLER AND MAN-
TAN, SISSLE AND BLAKE,
CHILTON AND THOMAS! What &
cast all lined up in one, gorgeous
musical extravagansa! What an ex-
hibition of dauncing, singing, and
rich comedy. Oh ... MNr. Sissle, it
sounds like the dream come true!
It makes me believe that a Daniel
has come to.judge this theatrical
situation and Negroes will once
more emblazon the electric lights
of Broadway In azn all-colorsd pro-
duction!

“It can be done,” declared Mr
Sissle. “The big producers (white)
are snatching our talent in ones
and twos and giving them a tiny
spot in a show where they outshine
many white stars, One star cannot
carry a show for a white audience.
It takes talent ... plenty of ii, to
hold the average audience. The
legitimate stage must put moraand
better talent to get the bax office
prices necessary to makes the show
& financial success. Hence, the big
musical comedies do not have one
star but eight and tem ... and
each appears for a few twinkling
momaents ... the audience must not
get TIRED! The Negro produc-
tion- éan only afford one or two
stars, hence they must return
again and again during the course
of the show . .. their wit dims
and their songs fall to carry the
freahness and lveetn-n of artists
who are not overworked.

“But,Mr. Sissle,” T queried, "will
they, COULD they get 2long? You
know stars are temperamental”

“There s mo reason why they
could not get along. There was Al
Jolson in “The Wonder Bar,” sur-
rounded with tem other stars of al-
most equal renown. They got along.
Look at the Foilles ... George
White Scandals! Dozens of stars ™
one show. WHY? Because the pro
ducers know that it takes pienty
of good talent to amuse the Amer}-
can audience and competa with the
talking pictures.”

“Take our best stars, use any-
body's music that would sult their
taient, put themm In ONE BIG
SHOW and yocu would have some-
thing marvelous ... something the
stage, the screen and the radio
would rave about.”

“Uniess we do get together in
some way, the Negro on the legitl
mate stage hasn't got a chance. We
must get .ogether and solve this
problem. The white producers have
stolen our “thunder” ... the new
shows have a distinctive negrold
at phere In gs and chatter.
We nhave our temperamental art-
ists, just like any other mupul::

seems T ble, to
we could get along together . . and
wo'ould-dh-v.howorrylbﬂ"

we have enough big

race
admit #t would be some show;

Oh, Mr. Bill Robinson, what a
big attraction your dancing feet
would be in an all-star Negro re-

| “As Thousands Cheer”
) “Ziegfeld Follies,” is doing the set-

vue! Would you help put it over
or would you help put it over?

An All-Star
To Go Far!

Ethel Waters -
Paul Robeson .
Sissle and Blake

Geo. Dewey Washington
Etta Moten
Chilton and Thomas

‘ROMEO AND JULIET’
TO OPEN IN NEW YORK

NEW YORK CITY, April 5—(By
CNS)—An all-Negro cast is being
rehearsed to produce “Romeo and
Juliet” here soon.

Francis Carpenter, who had a
hand in the production of “Lysis-
trata”™ here several seasons ago, is
standing sponsor. for the Shakes-
pearian offering, which has been
quietly rehearsing in Harlem for
several weeks. Albert R, Johnson,
who is currently represented on
Broadway with scenic effects in
and the

tlings for the show.

Dick Pitman is now assembling
an all-colored cast who will pre-
sent at a later date, “Romeo and
Juliet.”

Sleuths Spy

The Story So Far:

thoroughfare.

and gagged in the bathtub.

of fear of her native gods.
searches a basement room rented

African.

Now proceed:

side

On Strange

Voodoo Ceremonies, Make
Startling Discovery

The headless, bloodless body of Marjorie Fen-
wick, a colored girl, is found in a sack on Bradhurst avenue, a Harlem
Detective Sergeant Walter Crummel,
is assigned to the case. Apparently good clues lead nowhere.
whole area is circled by officers and Crummel hides in a vacant apart-
ment. Aroused by a piteous scream close at hand, Crummel and his
assistant search the apartment house. They enter the gorgeously
exotic apartment of Princess Mbula, an African girl, only to find her
gone, and her lover, Ronald Dane, a handsome young white man, bound
Dane tells a strange tale of the romance
between him and the Princess, and of her refusal to marry because
Dane also télls of them being followed
around Europe by a sinister old man belonging to Princess Mbula's
Guro tribe of cannibal blood drinkers.

a Negro sleuth,
The

Scenting a clue, Crumme)
out as a church. There under a

couch on a platform they find a lifesize African god swathed in blue
bindings. The janitor tells of renting the place to the tall,
Crumnrel sets a guard over the room, but nothing happens
until the following Sunday, when he and several hidden officers hear
the alley door open and forty silent, overcoated black men enter the
basement room. Soon from within comes the rhythmic throb of drums.

sinister

CHAPTER SIX
The two detectives tiptoed to the heavy door of the
room, each carrying a stool,/ They placed the stools side by
the door and stood upon them.
by shadows the dozen hidden policemen watched, awaiting
Crummel’s signal to advance.

From the near-

knives and carefully removed two
wads of white cloth from two eye-
holes they had drilled in the white-
washed door, The drums were
throbbing faster now. They put
their eyes to the holes. A strange
sight leaped to meet them.

In a triple row semi-circle squat-
ted the Africans, ntkod their

PRI =
in the fitful light from the weak
electric bulbs, They were facing
the platform, staring intently with
rapt attention, their lips moving as
if in a silent prayer, their bodies
swaying from left to right with the
rhythm of the two drums.

The drums were at each end of
the semi-circle and close to the plat-
form. Each was being played with
the hands by a naked black man
shining with perspiration from the
exertion, although the sound of the
drumming was not loud.

On the platform stood the jet
black, ugly African idol, its grin-
ning ivory teeth and its almond-
"shaped eyes of yellow shell reflect-
ing the light. The beautiful neck-
laces of beads, shells and loopardl
teeth only accentuated the image's
grotesqueness. The striped brown
and white cloth had been removed
from the idol's middle and the bril-
liant red point of its enormous
phallus caught a flash of light.

At its feet, rocking from side to
side and mumbling softly, was a
strange figure, a man with pointed
straw cap and -a straw cape that
enveloped the whole body except
bare arms loaded with silver stud-
ded elephant toe bracelets and
bare feet. To one side of the kneei-
ing priest was a white cloth spread
on the platform, a freshly laun-
dered cloth. Upon it were two
plates, one containing a small
trussed chicken that moved spas-

The two officers took out pocket®

modically, the other was heaped

with cooked rice. Threg green,

long-nacked bottles of wine stood at
regular intervals, one in the center
of the cloth, and the others at di-
agonal corners of the cloth. Three
tapering black candles, as yet un-
lighted, stood in glasses half-filled
with red wine. A large iron ladle
and a large pile of spoons were
piled together at one side of the
cloth.

On his other side on a sheet of
galvanized tin stood a brazier of
glowing charcoal with nearby a
two-thirds full sack of the fuel to
replenish the fire. On the brazier
stood a large copper cauldron.

Crummel and Williams looked
questioningly at each other as if to
comment on the strange sight, but
neither said anything. They quick-
ly turned their eyes back to the
spectacle in the room beyond the
door.

. L]

The straw covered man stopped
rocking back and forth. He took
the candles one by one out of the

‘half-filled glasses of one and lit

them at the charcoal brazier, re-
turning them to their former place.
He took one of the long green wine
bottles and held it to his mouth.
He sat the bottle down. Slowly his
head went back and then jerked
forward as he spewed the red wine
all over the carved wooden image
before him. The naked audience
rocked back and forth more quickly
as the drums increased their tem-
po. The priest now reached with
one long black arm for the plate
heaped with cooked rice. He placed
it immediately in| front of the idol,
Now with a swift motion hg turned,
erect -and faced the audience. The
two watching detpctives with diffi-
culty suppressed | an exclamation.
The front of the straw hood was
cut away. The man's face was
streaked with yellow and blue clay
into a crude design. A magnificent

“MAMMY!”

SHE’D

GO BIG!

‘TOGETHER!

Pewey Washington,

George
who can sing mammy songs like
nobody’s business, is among the

bright in the All-Star

Revue.

spots

necklace of finger bones and skulls
of small animals hung from his
neck. He was tall, and in the dim
light of the basement room he
seemed even more gigantic.

He raised his long, dblack brace-
leted arms and the drumming auto-
matically ceased. The assemblage
of naked blacks sat tense, motion-
less. He clasped his hands now
and mumbled, his head lowered.
From the audience came a tall,
wrinkled, stately black man, abso-
lutely naked. He stopped in front
of the priest and kneeled, bowing
his head. Two other naked men,
younger and shorter than the other,
came forward and stood on each
side of him, The priest handed
each one of the green long necked
bottles. They put the botties to
their mouths and drank. They re-
turned the bottles to the priest, who
replaced them jn their former posi-
tions on the white cloth.

Now the priest stepped to one
side. He muttered a command.
The three men spat the wine over
the black idol. It gleamed with the
red wine streaming down it like
blood. At the sight of it @ murmur
went up from the watching blacks,
a savage murmur like the grum-
bling of hungry beasts

The priest muttered another com-
mand. A stout black man, com-
pletely naked, left the semi-circle
of crouching natives and hastened
to ths platform bearing a small
suitcase. The priest stepped to one
side, the three naked men stepped
to the other side. The plump black
man sat the suitcase down on the
platform in front of the gleaming,
grotesque black idol. He unfastened
it and threw back the cover.

Cupping his hands jn front of his
mouth he began a strange chant,
part song, part whistling, part hum-
ming. From the depths of the suit-
case rose slowly the head of a large
greeh snake. Its wicked little eyes
gleamed maliciously. It rose six
inches, a foot, and then stopped
rigid, fascinated by the weird minor
strains,

The priest reached down to the
white cloth and picked up tae
twitching chicken. He stood now
alongside the black idol. The plump
Negro stopped the snake chant. The
priest reached out the chicken to-
ward the snake. Quick as a flash
the snake turned and lunged at the
hapless fowl, but even quicker was
the priest. He snatched the chicken
to one side and the fangs of the
green reptile struck the ugly black
idol. Once again this was repeat-
ed. And then once more.

The plump black man began
again his chant. The snake grew
rigid. The chicken ceased to
twitch. The priest took the chicken
and*walked over to the copper caul-
dron’ steaming on the brazier of
glowing charcoal. He lifted. the
heavy cover and Jooked within.
Then he replaced the cover.

He held the trussed chicken at
the level of his-head. The hapless
fowl looking at him, terrified. Then
quickly the priest opened his mouth,
revealing two rows of filed teeth,
and thrusting the chicken's head
in his mouth, completely bit it of
and spat it out on the platform as
another deep murmur rose from the
naked ranks before him. He stood
still and sucked a great mouthful of
blood from the chicken.

He cast the twitching carcass of
the fowl into a corner and walked
to the copper cauldron, his cheeks
distended with blood. He lifted the

cover and spat the blood into the
steaming pot. The snake charmer

She would go big in an all-star sepia revue!

you telling us?

She is Carol Chilton, of Chilton
Thomas, one of the teams mentioned by Mr. Sissle as
a bright light on the American stage.

was still chanting.| Now he took
the rigid snake out|of the suitcase.
It was all of five feet long. He
grasped the snake’s tail and with
a snapping motion, broke the rep-
tile's neck and wrenched off its
head. Then quickly he walked
back to the copper cauldron and
cast the snake inside, replacing the
cover.
. - L]

The drums began again now. The
gleaming black backs moved from
side to side. Thg plump snake
charmer retugped to bis place in the
audience. The, priegt stood in front
of the idol. The three other men
knelt on the platform. 5

The drums beat faster. The crowd
took up a chant. The priest began
to whirl and stamp his feet. He
flung himself to the floor at the
idol's feet, beating the platform
with his fists. He rose again, saliva
dripping from his mouth, staggered,
shrieked, and fell to the platform.
The drums beat faster, the chant-
ing grew louder. The crouching
blacks rose in a body and swarmed
around the priest as he struggled
with demonic ecs Finally his
limbs grew tense and his bare heels
beat a tattoo on the platform.

A huge Negro ca(me with a box
of salt and began mﬂnkllng it over
the prpstrate form| of the straw-
clad priest. It was spread quickly.
The other blacks kept dipping their
fingers into the It and putting
them in their mouths, murmuring
the while.

The priest opened his eyes wide
and came to a sitting position. The
others hurriedly resumed their
places. The drums stopped. He
stoog up now and began groping in
a greasy grey gri gri bag that de-
pended from his neck. To the tall,
elderly, wrinkled Negro he handed
a sheaf of hair from a white horse’s
tail, to the second man he handed
a bundle of feathers wound with
grass, to the third he handed a nut
through which & hole had been
drilled and a large red feather in-
served.

Now the pries: produced a ham-
mer and some long slender nails.
The drums began again. The audi-
ence moved from side to side, chant-
ing. The priest turned to the black
idol behind him. Chanting a gut-
teral song, he began furiously ham-
mering the nails into the. image
while the:chorus grew louder and
louder. He hammered with amaz-

ing speed. Nalil after nail fairly
flew into the black wood until final-
ly the supply was exhausted.

“What's he doing that for?” whis-
pered Williams in Crummels’ ear.

“African voodoo,” explained the
chief. “They're getting ready to
kill someone who is not present.
They conjure the soul into the
wooden image and then kil] it with
the nails.”

“What was {he idea of all that
rigamarole?”

“That was to make the god favor-
:ble' to appease hlm. Keep quiet
now.

They turned again to their eye-
holes. The priest was leaning over
the three kneeling men, his striped
face gleaming diabolically. Sudden-
ly he leaned farther forward and
throwing himself upon one of the
men sank his teeth into his neck,
growling like a famished beast. The
sound of the drums and the chant-
ing was now a din.

The attacked man screamed and
then lay still on the platform. The
priest arose. He attacked in turn
the second and third man, sinking
his teeth into each neck and drink-
ing their blood. All three now lay
in a heap before him, their bodies
jerking, their blood trickling down
to the platform. The priest turned
to the crowd and snarled like a
tiger, showing his pointed, blood-
stained teeth.

It was enough. Snarling like
beasts, the men attacked each oher,
sinking their pointed teeth into
each other’s neck and shoulders.
Forgotten now were the drumming
and chanting. Forgotten was every-
thing but the ancient Guro canni-
balistic blood drinking ordeal.

“Come on!” yelled Crummel,
jumping off his stool and jerking
out his pistol. The blue-coated of-
ficers rushed against the door and
it fell inward with a crash, sag-
ging on its lower hinge.

“Put 'em up! Pue 'em up!”
shouted Crummel ‘waving his pistol
and backed 1y the others. “One
move and I'l drill you! Get over
in that corner!”

Slowly, sullenly, reluctantly, the
naked blacks, their orgy imterrupt-
ed so rudely, obeyed. RBlood was
streaming down the chests and
bccluofmutot!hcm.nd-:eu-
ing their mouths. A not unpl
odor was coming from the steam-
ing cauldron. The grinning bk

“TOGETHER—that iz the only
way we stage folk can get any- .
where,” declares Nobie  Sissle,
above. He tells how it can be
done in the accompanying article.

risively indifferent.

Crummel turned -to the tall,
wrinkled old man, who with the
two others on the platforma, had
risen from their recumbant posie
tion assumed afier the priest's cnn-
nibalistic attack.

“You speak English?”

“Yes, I speak Englisi,” he replied
with a decided accent.

“What are you doing hers?”

“This is our meeting place. All
of the people from our country-iiv-
ing in New York come here for our -
religious rites. Why did you break
in? What is it to you? You have
interfered with the spirifs, you
fools, and someone wiom he might
have saved is probably lost.”

“Who is that?” snapped Crum-
mel.

“Princess MBula, our leader. She
disobeyed us and permitted the
white man to possess her., Juju
told us her iife was threatened
after she disappeared the other
night. We might have saved her,
but you American foocls interfered.
But whoever killed her will die!”

“He will die!” chorused thae
others. -

Crummel pondered the llluauoi.
Had the Africans not killed thelr
erring princess after all? Were they
in fact but seeking to find her?
Was he again confronted by a stone
wall? ]

A shout from the basement In-
terrupted his speculations. . The
janitor burst through the line of
policemen und ran to Detective Ser-
geant Crummel. His eyes werp mn-
ing with fright.

*In the alley!” he shouted. “Come,
quick!"” s

“Hold these bh-dg hm. m
mel directed the policemsn, “and
make them get dressed”

With Detective WHiems  he- Lok
lowed the quaking m ﬂt‘"
the basement into the dra
court in rear of the hm
liams brought his ﬂnhﬂl‘bt
play. The janitor pointed  with"
shaking finger.

There against the wall was &
large bulging sack tied securely at
the neck. Crummel touched the.
sack. It was wet, cold, ¢iammy.
He took out his penknife and cut
the string at the neck and opened
hthe sack. Williams kashed his light
inside. They both gasped. . Inside
was the headless body of a woman!

T!ey carried it inside the base-
ment, taking it out of the wel sack
and stretching it on some news-
rtaoyeﬂ. hastily spread by the jan-

T.

It was the body of a young wome-
an, perfectly formed. The head had
been neatly severed. Not a drop
of blood came from the body.

“Bring out that tall fallow,” com.’
manded Crummel. Wiillams went
immediately to fetch the ol Afri-
can. :

The man, now fully dressed, cams
out, stared at the corpss, them lef
out a wail of distress that was re-
peated by his brethren witiin, ané
had his wrinkled face in his hands.
“What's the matter?” asied
Crumunrel.
“It is the Princes MBula,” said
the oid man, grief stricken.
“How do you krow it is?”
“The noble marks™ said the Afsi-
can. “See them on her upper srm.”
The detectives Icoked. Bure
enough an intricate design had besn
mmummwwﬂmn
stood out plainiy.

“No, Williams,” replied Crummei,

idol on the platform seemed

frowning, “the case has just begun.~
{Continued next wsek)
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“The Beast Of Bradhurst Avenue” —

A MYSTERY STORY
IN 12 CHAPTERS

By SAMUEL
L 'BROOKS
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The Pnttsburgh Courier’s Feature Page

Headlea' Body Of Brown
Princess Brings Spurt In

Search For The

‘Beast’

The Story'So Far:

The headless, bloodless body of Marjorie Fen-

wick, & colored girl, Is found In a sack on Bradhurst avenue, a Harlem

oroughfare,

A Negro sleuth, Detective Sergeant Walter Crummel,

s assigned to the case, but apparently good clues iead nowhere. While

witching the arsa of the crime

Princess Mbula, an African, is kid-
mped right under tha nose of the detective and his men.

Ronald

Dane, & handsome young white man, & found bound and gagged In
the Princess’ exotic aparement. He tells a strange tale of he and the
Princess being followed about Europe by one of FPrincess Mbula's Guro
trive of cannibal blood drinkefs. Crummel learns that sme Africans
pave hired a basement room for religious purposes. He and his men
wait until the group meets again and then burst in and arrest them

at the helght of their orgiles.

While Crummel is quizzing the Africans

the janitor rushes in and tells of & mysterious filled sack in the court-

yard. It Is the liteléss, headless,
Now proceed:

bloodless body of Princess Mbula.

CHAPTER SEVEN
*wWell, Chief,” said Detective Williams in hiz toneless
yoice, “where do we go from here?”
Crummel started as if being awakened from a dream.
He had been lost in thought, trying to piece together this

jgsaw puzzle.

He looked at his watch.

It was after 1

selock, In fact, nearly two.
Atrican orgies had lasted longer
than he had imagined. He snapped
put his watch and turned to his
goomy assistant.

“Did you post those men where I
told you toT"

“Sure. You said to put one. guy
o the roof of the house next door
wnd one on the roof of the house
across the street, and ons on top of
the house across the alley. I did
that. Then you said to put one cop
on the roof of this house where he
tould watch the penthouse door and
the fire escapes. I did that Then
you said ta put a cop on each floor
to watch the elevator door and the
stairways. That's just what I done,
Chief, and I'll be dogged If L can
savvy how that gal's carcass got
ot in that alley. Wa got a bunch
of the boys surrounding this house
and the whole block., This thing s
gettin’' my goat, Chlef.”

Crummel grunted. He was plam-
Iy worried. The case was gelting
his goat too. Ha felt tired, baffled,
puzzled. He wanted to go home
and sleep over the case, to return
to It later refreshed and with clear-
e mind, but he knew he couldn't
ds th-t. Captain Quigiey was ex-
peeting results. The police commis-
sioner was mnervous., The news-
papers would blazon forth this see-
ond murder as soon as they learned
of it, and it could not be kept from
them. Harlem would de demana-
ing ection in no uncertain volce.
Already the churches, fraternal or-
pnizations, newspapers_and citl-
mng of the section were saying that
the police were not really trying to
wive the Marjorie Fenwick murder.
What would they say now, with
the finding of the headless, blood-
Irss body of Princess MBula?

o upstairs and see if those fel-
saw anything, Willlams," he
ordered. “Make it snappy,

We haven't much time to

lows
fioally
now
lose "

‘OReh, Chief.”

Crumme! turned to the tall Afri-
2an, who stood sorrawfully looking
down upon the headless body of
Prnco s JdRula.
at's your name, fellow ™™
lande

“Are you any relation to the Prin-
eens”

“l am her father's brother.”

“What were you following bher
Sround for?"

[t was by command of the King
of the Guro people, my brother, and
the wish of JuJu

‘Why 4id he want her followed?”

Because she was the next In line
:0 fucceed him. She carried with-
Yﬂ er the spirit of the first Guro,
“U himself. She had to be pro-

‘Well, why did the King let her
"‘\*“- thig journey, if she was so

The®

precious?”

“The King loved his daughter,
the Princess. Shg wished to see the
world of the white man. He let
her go, but told me and my men to
keep watch over her in order that
no harm might come.”

“What 1id you tell her when you
visited her two week: ago here?”

The old man hesitated, and lifted
his old, bioodshot eyes in a troubled

gaze.

“Come on, GMande,” snapped
Crummel. “Tou'd better talk Ifree-
ly. The case doesn’t look -s0 good
for you and your people. You'd
better clear yourseif, if you can.”

“I went to teil her,” said the cld
man slowly, “to beware of the
young white man, I reininded her
of the warning of JuJu that Guro
blood must never be mixed with
that of a stranger; that for eight
hundred rains the Guro blood has
been pure.”

“What else did you tell her?™
Crummel persisted

“I told her that w. had gathered
together about fifty of our people
living in New York who had come
over as sailors on ships, that we
hed rented this rocm here for our
ceremonlies, and that she must at-
tend and officiate as priestess.”

“And she came, didn't she?”

“Yes, she came last Sunday
night” The old man’s eyea bright-
ened at the memory.

“And she did what the witch man
did tonight?”

“Tes.”

“What's the idea of drinking each
other’s blood™

The lips of GMande
and he said nothing.

“Come oun, old fellow,” snapped
Crummel, frowning, but winking at
one of the policemen standing
neardy,

“It is not permitted by JuJu that
we tell hig secrets to the unclean,”
Gmande said firmly.

“Call up the station house™
Crummel commanded a policeman.
“We'll take these birds down for the
night at least. We can't take any
chances now.”

GMande grew downcast, his aged
cheeks sagging, his eyes growing
dim.

“It {s a terrible disgrace,” he
murmured, “for a great chief of the
Guros. It Is better to die.”

“Now don't feel like that, old fel-
low,” sald Crummel, soothingly,
“you won't really be in jail. You'll
just have to stay in the station
house over night. Murder is a very
serious crime in this country, we
must get thd guilty ones, we can
take no chances.”

“Juju will get them,”
GMande, confidently.

“What do you mean?"

“GMane has spoken.

tightened

observed

After

“PLL PASS FOR NOTHING BUT AN ARTIST!”

Two charming poses of the

beautiful, talented Fredi Wash-
ington, who speaks her mind
about the opportunities for Ne-
gro artisis in Hollywood. Her
real ambition is in legitimate
stage work. “Motion pictures are
too mechanical,” she says. Fredi
will be seen soon in “Drums of
the Jungle.” She was in the
screen version of “Emperor
Jones” with Paul Robeson.

-|her husband, Laurence Brown, are

4 color of Fredi’s eyes; as warm as

Internationally Famous Actress-Dancer Finds Race
Barrier Too Strong For Stardom—Claims New York
Offers Most Liberal Outlet—Refuses to “Pass.”

~ “] DEPLORE SHAM

L.OS ANGELES, Calif., April 12— (By Fay M. Jackson
for the ANP)—Fredi Washington curled her pretty legs
under her, oriental fashion, drew long and thoughtfully on
a Marlboro cigaret, narrowed her cold grey eyes to the

merest suggestion of a line,

Uptown Fredi Washington Gives The Lowdown On
Hollywood; No Great Hope For The Sepia Stars

AND INSINCERITY”

and spoke her blessed piece

about Hollywood and the future of
Negro performers in motion pic-
tures, in an exclusive interview for
the Associated Negro Press this
week.

The apartment in which she and

spending a part of their honeymoon
while the latter performs with Duke
Ellington’s famous band, was sim-
ply but elegantly furnished. Un-
like most of Hollywood homes and
apartments of theatrical folks, it
bore none of the earmarks of hur-
ried trips through antique shops,
and none of that studied artiness
reflected by curiously hung batik
and nonsensical pictures so char-
acteristic of flimdom homes. It
‘was a place where people obviously
lived. Two books lay on the end
table near Fredi's chair, the only
books in the room except a color-
ful array of movie magazines, prin-
cipally those containing stories of
her latest picture, “Drums in the
Jungle,” made by a British com-
pany, released by Paramount; a
catechism and a very small book
of prayers. “Exploring Your Mind,”
by Wiggins, and “The Human
Body,” by Clendenon, were the
names of those two books.

The walls of the room were strik-
ingly bare, yet there was an in-
viting warmth about them and an
air of sincere hospitality pervaded
the atmosphere. As bare as the

the fires that smoulder within her
heart when she thinks of the
ironies that confront her race,
when she speaks her blessed piece
about Hollywood.

“There will be large numbers of
colored peopie used as extras in
motion picture productions made
out here,” she began. “A few will
be given bits and some short fea-
ture parts, but, persomally, I think
that the hope for use or develop-
ment of Negro motion picture stars
in Hollywood is absolutely futile!”

Citing the work of Clarance
Brooks In “Arcowsmith,” Etta Mo-
ten in “Gold Diggers” and Noble
Johnson, she declared that only the
stupidity of race prejudice pre-

ents might be displayed to greater
advantage.

“Managers, producers and fillm
executives have tried to get me to
‘pass for white’ in order .to get the
break they claim I deserve.”
times her striking resemblance to
Ruth Chatterton and Alla Naxzi-
mova has been pointed out.

“Why should I have to pass for

ng ... but an artist? When
I act I live the role I am assigned
to do. If that part calls for me
to be a West Indian half caste, a
Spanish or Crecle maiden, a Freach
woman, a lady of great social dis-
tinction or a prostitute—how can
I, or anyone, essay such roles with
the bugbear of his national heri-
tage constantly ed before his
eyes? I don’t want to ‘pass’ be-
cause I can't stand insincerities
and shams. I am just as much
Negro as any of the others iden-
tifled with the race. I know that
I am an actress without presuming
to over-rate my ability. We see
these Hollywood producers grab-
bing up untrained performers with
-little or no background of soul or
understanding, spending fabulous
sums on their development, thrust-
ing them upon the public as ‘ar-
tists’ for no reason at all. But if
someone suggests that they give
half a chance to a performer who
might do a role much more suc-
cessfully with half the trouble,
training and expense in prepara-
tion, if the performer happens to
be ‘colored’ the question of race
prejudice is immediately injected
into what they think the box office
reaction might be. If they didn't
raise the question, I wager, no at-
tention at all would be paid to the
performer’s race.”

Asked if she made any efforts to
do picture work here, Miss Wash-
ington replied in the negative. “If
they want me, they will call me,
and if they accept me, they'll have
to take me as I am.”

Anyway, she concluded, her real
ambition lies in legitimate sfage
work. “Motion - pictures are too
mechanical for me. I'm not made

vented those performers being cast
in other fillms in which their tal-

that way, I guess. I prefer the

stage, because an actor must give

Race Votes Give
Democrats Lead
In Seddlia, Mo.

SEDALIA, Mo, April 12 ~—
(By ANP)—In the recent elec-
tions here the two wards In
which Negro citizens live elect-
ed Democrats to the city coun-
cil and produces a Democra-
tic vote that elected the
mayor. The white wards went
Republican. Dr. William J.
Thompkins, recently nomin-
ated for Recorder of Deeds,
Washington, was active in the
campalign bere.

his best in one Mmc-. M
are no re-takes and rushes and all
that sort of th.ng. There is-also
less of this so-called race prejudice
and more of real art in the drams,
Then, I guess, I am what you call
‘too independent’ to fool around
with your producers here. In New-
York it is different. More business-
like. And if the Negro any
sort of a break in pictures, it will &
be in pictures that are produced
in New York, where the qum
ofnuhnotluchlhuvyl

The one exception to all of her
conclusions about the race and Hol-
lywood was Etta Moten. ¥Fredl
thinks that Etta will bridge the
gap because she has a great deal
of the pi spirit; b she
can sing, and, 6 because her com-
plexion is adaptable to a great va-
riety of parta.

With this, Fredi's oyu snapped
into their full roundness. The ashes -
of her last Mariboro fell on Clen- '
denon’s volume, she slid out of the
chair and extended her arms to
Laurence gracefully, who, all this .
time, had been fussing in the small
dressing room with an unruly tie,

SHOT BETWEEN EYES
BUT NOT INJURED
TEXARKANA, Ark, Aprll 12

(ANP)—A. J. Crawford, 30, re--
ported to the police Sunday that he

had been shot be
th a rifle bunot.t"é.“lhwol the -

ullet and the bleeding spot on his
forehead where it had hit him.
He was walking along the strest
when he felt a sting between nis
eyes and threw his hands up in

e Gt
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time to catch the missle befors 1t - |

dropped.

‘The School of Experience in to be
recognized and will be known as
the School of Adversity.

Every crime wave finally has to
break upon the sands of time.

words have flown, they never re-
turn.”

Outside the clang of the police
patrol bell sounded. The Africans
were fully dressed now. The po-
ligemen herded them into three
farge vans and drove away.

Crummel ordered the janitor to
lock the door of the room in which
the savage orgies had been held.

Detective Williams came striding
down the passageway, a cud of to-
bacco tucked in his cheek, his coun-
tenance expressionless.

“Well?" questioned Crummel.

“Nobody saw a thing,” Willlams
reported. “I went the rounds, Chief
and every guy said the samge thing.
It sure beats me. I can't make
head nor tail of it. Must be one
of them miracles.”

“There are no miracles, Williams,”
snapped Crummel, frowning. “There
is a rational answer for everything.
The answer to these murders is In
this house. It is up to us to find
»."

“But what more can we do, Chief?
Ain't we searched every apartment
in the joint? Ain't we put guys to
watich on every floor, on the roof
and on all the rocfs around about?
Ain't we had the whole block sur-
rounded? I can't make it out. I
don't see what more we can do!”

“Oh, yes, Williams” seaid Crum-
mel, smiling into the doleful coun-
tenance of his assistant. “There's

always something more to do and
there's something more to do on

Pike Davis, Saxaphonist,
Taken To Divorce Mill

Wife Sues For Cash, Clothes, lnd Charges Adultery.

CHICAGO, April lz—(ANP)—Suit for $500 for room
ind board money plus $300 for new clothes for herself, was
Iistituted in Superior court this week by pretty little Mra.

firginia James, wife of’

R. James, featured saxa-

Phone player in Pike Davis’ internationally famous orches-

Iy

- 193¢ edition of “Blackbirds®

the Regal theatre here.

ldi- wife, in her blll, charges
ln‘ *ry was committed by her tal-
“"’ young husband with a wom-
s "he terms as “Mary Doe,” at the
fand ”f\"‘ stopping place of vis-

T now appearing with Lew Les-@-

iting celebrities and that he is lUw
ing at that place with ler at the
prasent. She says she owes her
mother $500 for room and board

end, woefully ia need of clothing,

$300 will be the least she could
outfit herself with.

vR. R. WRIGHT Jr. TO

ADDRESS GRADUATES

WILBERFORCE O., April 12—
Dr. R. R. Wright Jr.,, president of
Wilberforce University, has been
requested to deliver two com-
mencement addresses which will
end the academlic activities of two
well known institutions. His first
address will be at the Paul Lau-
rence Dunbar School at Little
Rock, Ark., on May 23, and on Fri-
day, June 8, Dr. Wright is sched-
uled to be at the Booker T. Wash-
ington High School at Tulsa, Okla.

this case.”

Williams sald nothing. There |
was silence in the basement except
for the noise occasionally made by
the motor of the elevator as it was
started and stopped. Suddenly they
heard the sound,of someone shovel-
ing coal in the fire room,

Crummel smiled craftily. *“Call
that janitor,” he ordered. Williams
obediently walked to the fire room.

“Is there any way to lock that
dumb waiter?” Crummel asked the
janitor when he had arrived, per-
spring from his exertions in the
fire room.

“Yas suh!™

“Do you lock it from down here?”

“Yag suh!”

“When do you lock it?”

“Eve’y night at eight o'clock, zuh,
‘ceptin’ on Sat'day night.”

“What time did you lock it to-
night?”

“Ah guess Ah locked hit 'round
seben tuhnight, suh ’‘cause they
hain't no groceries or nuthin® much
on Sundays.”

Crummel walked over teo the
dumb waiter. The door was locked.

“Unlock it,” he snapped, turning
to the janitor.

The man unlocked the door.
Cruramel took out his flashlight
and examined the interior of the
bux and also the shaft. There were
wires leading to the upper floors.”

“Ah jes pull down dis wire,” the
janitor explained, “an’ dat unlocks
all th' doahs. W'en Ah pulls down
dis wire, all th' dcahs is locked.”

“So when the doors are locked it
is impossible for them to be opened
from the various kitchens, eh?”

“Yas suh.”

“Did you lock this dumb walter
at eight o'clock Wednesday night?”

“Yas suh.”

“Well, it wasn't locked when we
searched down here early Thurs-
day morning,” challenged Williams.

“But the dumb waiter door In
Princess MBula's kitchen was
locked,” said Crummel.

.“Ah sho locked dis doah down
heah,” said the janitor.

“Well, it's a cinch somebody un-
locked it,” Crummel observed. “Who
else has a key to this dumb waiter?”

“Nobody else, jes me.”

“How many other dumb waiter
shafts are there?”

“Ten, chlo(,” said Willlams. *“I
counted 'em. But this is the one
that goes up to that African apart-
ment.”

“Does the same key fit the locks
of all the other nine dumb waiters
fellow?” asked Williams, turning
his gaze on the u:oroughly scared

Convict California Man Charged
With Assaulting Step- Daughter

*

Refuses Aid of Counsel, Then Admits He Was Drunk
On Night of Alleged Attack.

janitor.

“Yas suh. That makes hit easler
foh me.”

“Who else has ever had that key
in their hands?”

“Nobody but mah wife.”

“Who suses the dumb walter most
aside from yourself?”

“Well, lemme see now, dere’s th'
Chinaman whsat rents that laundry
room. Sometimes he sen’‘laundry
up on th’ dumb waiter. Den dere's
th' groc’'ry boys. Dey comes In
heah all hours. An’ co’se dere's th’
ice man, Karl, he allus sen’in’ up
ice to de folkses."

“How long has this Chinaman
been renting the laundry?”

“Oh, Ah reckon 'bout foh er five
yeahs.”

“Ever had any trouble with him."”

“Nossuh, he sho a good man. He
married tuh uh Wes’ Indian "ooman
sn’ got a little kid "bout three yeahs
old.”

“How long has thls ice man been
doing business around here?”

“He ain’t been heah but 'bout uh

month. He bought out Tony, the
Italian, whut was heah uh long
time.”

“Is he a white man?” )
*“Yas suh, Ah tink he some kinda
Dutchman. Ah know he ain't ‘no

Italian, an’ mos’ icemens ’‘rouw’
heah is Italians.”
“That's strange,” mused Crum-

mel, half to himself. “A German
ice man in Harlem. There used to
be lots of Germans in Harlem fif-
teen or twenty years ago. Maybe
he’s a holdover.”

“Well, Karl sho ain't b!n in dis
country no fifteen yeahs,” ,‘3?“ jan-
itor offered, *’case he cal
ly speak English good.”

“Looks 'ike its worth following
up, Willlams,” Crummel observed.
Then to the janitor: “Does this ice-
man live in the house?”

“Yas suh, he live in auh little one-
room spartment on th' firs’ flo.”

“Come on, Williams,” said Crum-
mel, now animated, “I want to talk
to this Karl. We can’t afford to
sieep any bets now. Take us up to
his apartment, janitor”

“Yas suh.”

The janitor turned toward the

LOS ANGELES, April 12—A jury in the court of Su-
perior Court.Judge B. Rey Schauer found Ralgia Taylor,
27, guilty,af,@ charge of committing rape upon his six-year-
Taylor was found not guilty of two
additional counts of violating section 288 of the Criminal

old step-daughter.

Code.
with having committed the attack
on his stepdaughter, Aritha Taylor,
aged 6, {n 1932, by his wife, Ethel
Taylor, and was not captured until
January, 1934.

Taylor was apprehended in Fres-
no Cal., end brought back here to
face the charge. He protested his
innocence at the time of arraign-
ment. However, he appeared In
Municipal Judge Robert Chambers’
Court, and spurned the aid of coun-
sel. In doing this, Taylor paved
the way for his subsequent convic-
tion. The California Code of Crim-
inal Procedure provides eagainst
either of a married couple, appear-
ing in court as a witness against
the other, where there is an ob-
jection. But the objection may be
waived. This the defendant waived.

elevator followed by the two detec-
tives.

Suddenly a piercing scream| tore
through the sepulchural quiet of
the basement labyrinths; a piteous
scream that made the three men
shudder. Jt could have come from
any direction in those twisting
stone corridors. Agsin it rended
the early morning quiet, a |long,
mournful, terrible scream. Now it
seemed to be near by. Crummel
and Williams turned and dashed in
the direction from which they be-
lieved it came.

Then with startling, dramatic
suddenness every light was extin-
guished and they were left in the
darknpess. The Beast had struck
again. Somewhere in that black-
ened basement the flend was lurk-
ing, crouched over his helpless ho-
man prey.

(To Be Continued Next Week)

The defendant was charged®-

He allowed the wife to take the
stand against him. Thus was the
district attorney able to plant his
case.

It was brought out at the trial
that Taylor, at the time of his ar-
raignment in Municipal Court, when
asked on direct examination wheth-

BISHOP GOI.I.EGE
GIVES QUOTATO
PENN Y FUN D

NEW YORK, April IZPTb. Na-
tional Association for the Advance-
ment of Colored People has just re-.
ceived a check for $1880 from J.

er he committed the attack, stated
in answer, “If I did, I didn’t know
it, I was drunk that night.” Aho.
the little girl’s testimony regarding
what actually occurred; and, testi-
mony of Dr. W. B. Humphrey, and
Juvenile Hall, physicians, helped
cinch the case against the defend-
ant. The deputy district attorney,
who prosecuted the case sagainst
Taylor, painted a sordid picture of
what took place on that “awful
night,” and of the defendant's wild
flight and hideaway, for almost
two years. The flight, he empha-
sized, was indicative of a guilty
conscience.

Attorney Curtis C. Taylor, who
had been retained by the defend-
aat, and who fought a hard and
ernest uphill battle in his interest,
told reporters, “this was the strang-
est and most unique case I ever
tried” Attorney Tl.ylor explained
on t of fendant
as his m counsel at the arraign-
ment, he had aliowed certain things
to get into the record that would
not permit further use of witnessas

torney
nesses at trial, “and therefore,” as-
serts Attorney Taylor, “the defense
was entirely without defense, in
that it could not under the law put

tinuing its efforts to collect
pennies for the fund.

Honolulu Heips

liam Pickens, ficld secretary of the
National Assoclation for the Ad-

fund be establistizd by the N. A,
C. P, to which a subscription of
cent a month for eack Negro
the United Negro press together

in the cause to the end that
‘fund’ will become
reality.”

a witnesg on the stand.” Convie-

sentence from oms to A2ty years. -

ARE YOU WILLING TO PAY $1.00 TO MAINTAIN YOUR SELF-RESPECT ?

=

S (3 SR sk A it Bt il S Chiniitns s el

In a letter received today by Wil *

v

jective is $120,000, or a cent for,

with the churches and all frater .
nal, political, civic, social and busi-
at. | Desse mm_mh

tion for statutory rape carriss &




IN

A MYSTERY STORY
12 CHAPTERS

By SAMUEL |
. BROOKS

It

i ikn s
JSRE. b i N
ARV e

Rk

TheﬂPnttsburgh Courier’s Feature Page

TN TPATS

ety st LA

STIRRING CHAPTERS UNFOLDED

FROM THE COLORFUL 25-YEAR
HISTORY OF THE N.A.A.C.P.

The National Association for the Advancement of Colored People was born out of the despair of Negroes and
the indignation of white people over the rising tide of lynching. Followmg the fiendish race riots in Springfield, IIL,
in the summer of 1908, William English Walling, noted white writer, said in an article in the “Independent” for Sep-
tember 3, entitled “Race War in the North™:

“Either the spirit of the abolitionists, of Lincoln &
and Lovejoy must be revived and we must come to treat
the Negro on a plane of absolute political and social
equality, or Vardaman and Tillman will soon have trans-
ferred the race war to the North . . . The spirit of the
abolitionists must be reviw .

Accordingly, Welling, a Southern white man, Dr. Henry

Moskowitz and Mary White Oving-#

WHITES JAIL FIVE FOR
MISSISSIPPI MURDER

BOONEVILLE, Miss., April 19— (ANP)—Five Ne-
groes have been lodged in jail in connection with the

In the shadow of the death chair for the alleged
theft of $1.85, youthful O. C. Brown is one of the many
persecuted victims of Dixie justice who is in need of a
champion such as the N. A. A. C. P. Brown was sen-
tenced to death in Greenwood, sts.. last month

Another Murder Shocks
Harlem As Sleuths Find

New Clue To Killings

So Far: ¥Following the fAnding of the headless body of
1 young colored girl in a sack on Bradhurst avenue, Harlem thorough-
fire, Detective Sergeant Walter Crummel, & colored sleuth, is assigned
0 the baffling case. “¥From underneath the very noses of Crummel and
ks men, Princess Mbula, an African, is kidnaped. Ronald Dane, a
gz white man found bound and gagged in her apartment, tells a
#range tale of thelr love and of being followed about Europe by mem-
M2 of the cannibalistic Guro tribe, ruled by the Princess’ father.
and his men rald a religious orgy of an African group in the
¢ house basement and question them about the missing Prin-
while quizzing them, the janitor reports that he has found her
, in a sack in the alley., No one has been seen. despite
‘e cordon «\f officers surrounding the place. Crummel closely ques-
results. He learns, however, that

The Story

Crumme

tens the

janitor, but with siight
Karl the iceman, mn German, who lives in an apartment on the first
$0: has only been in the house a month. He is about to visit the
¥* man's apartment when a piercing scream rings out in the base-

ment an go on with

11l of the lights are suddenly extinguished. Now

the st

CHAPTER EIGHT
The basement was as black as death. The very air was
tharged with some awful, mysterious, sinister epxnt The
Pace was still as an ancient tomb. Standing close to the
%ll, their pistols in their hands, the two detectives waited
--rvathlesslv for some movement of the assassin.
no move. There wuv
sijence. It was as if{ g 0 ahody caused a short circuit
eath had struck through here. Are the lights im the base-
steel and plaster to} o ¢ on a separate meter, janitor?”
sman life, “Yas, suh, them an’ th' lights in
snatched out his flash-| th* halls Ah kin git uh new fuse
conical beam swept alin uh minute, suh.”

gh the darkness down|| waj right. Make It snappy. Take
» corridors. Thére Was | .i. flashlight.”

re. Wiliams did lke- The janitor went off down the
inother direction. The| ., ridor to his storeroom to get the
seemed desertecl fuse.

" ordered Crummel, ad- “This thing is sure gettin’ my
e trembling janitor, “get | goat, Chief,” observed Williams, as
s going.” he fiashed his light about the base-
tch is in the ire room. | ment.

! Williams, “I'll go and Crummel said nothing. He mere-
' ly fiowned. He was more aroused
now than ever. This latest outrage

strode away, caly to re-

foew seconds. It wasn't | {for he was sure someons had been
he said. killed or kidnaped) was an outright
A fuse is blown theén.{challenge to the police, purposely

ton, with others, met in a small
New York City apartment in the
first week of 1909, and called a na-
tional conference for Lincoln's
birthday, at which time the mount-
ing evils of disfranchisement, seg-
regation and mob violence  were
discussed. With the assistancce of
Oswald Garrison Villard, then pub-
lisher of the New York Evening
Post, another conference was ar-
ranged for May 3!-June 1. It was
attended by 1,000 pedple. A com-
mittee of forty was organized with
Miss Frances Blascoer (white) as
secretary. During that year feur
great .mass meetings were held,
thousands of pamphlets distributed
and hundreds of members enrolled.

In May, 1910, this committee be-
came the Natlonal Association for
the Advancement of Colored  Peo-
pie, being ojined by the Niagara
Movement, a Negro. organization
formed in 1905. Moorfield Storey
of Boston was chosen president,
William English Walling, chalrman
of the executive committee; John
E. Milholland, treasurer; Oswald
Garrison Villard, disbursing treas-
urer; Frances Blascoer, secretary,
and W. E B. DuBois, director of
publicity and research. Offices were
opened in the Evening Post build-
ing, at 20 Vesey street, New York.

First Steps Against Lynching

When the association was found-
ed there had been 3284 lynchings
since 1882, Duwring the ten years
from 1399 to 1908 incclusive, 959
lynchings had occurred, 857 colored
and 102 white; 28 having been
burned, one a woman and two of
them children. Steps were imme-
diately taken to fight the evil. It
was decided to raise a fund to in-
vestigate a lynching in some chosen
locality. Nearly $300 was irnmedi-
ately raised and by January 12,
1912, the fund had grown to $400.67
and investigation started.

The association became almost
immediately known nationally
through its investigations and its
publicity in magazines and news-
papers. When Robert Johnson, an
innocent Negro, was lynched at
Bluefield, W. Va., James Oppen-
helm, noted writer, volunteered his
services and wrote a graphic ac-
count of his investigation in The
Independent. When a white mob
invaded a hospital at Coatesville,
Pa., removed a Negro and burned
him, the association hired William

J, Burns, the famous detective, to
investigate the case.

In 1913, the association investi-
gated six lynchings in Virginia,
Oklahoma, Tennessee, Louisiana
and South Dakota. It also obtain-
ed the introduction of acz -anti-
lynching bill into the Pennsylvania
legislature. The association experi-
enced considerable difficulty at this
time in getting favorable considera-
tion for its publicity and just treat-
ment of the Negro in the news. It
succeeded finally, however, in get-
ting over 100 daily newspapers to
change their position on lynching
and other topics concerning ‘the
Negro.

As the association grew older,
the number of its investigations in-
creased. In January, 1916, a spe-
cial agent was sent to investigate
the lynching and terrorism, which
had driven 2,500 Negroes out of
Dawson, Chernokee and Forsyth
counties, Georgia. Another agent
collected facts and photographs on
the bdburning of Jesse Washington,
May 16, at Waco, Texas.

A drive was started to raise a
fund of $10,000 to stage an anti-
lynching crusade. Fifty thousand
copies of the Waco Horror were
published as a supplement to The
Crisis and 38,000 copies distributed
at the expense of the association.
N. A. A. C. P, branches cooperated
magnificently. Over 10,000 appeals
were broadcast. In less than four
months the $10,000 wag raised.

Investigations were also made
that year of the horrible lynchings
of two women and three men at
Gainesville, Fla, and another at
Abbeville, S, C,

The Nation Aroused

The tremendous growth in the
association’s membership during
the war years of 1917 and 1918,
furnished it with the" financial
means to make a more determined
fight against iynching. The 1918
lynching record totaled 63 Negroes
and four whites. A great number
of investigations were conducted
and nation-wide publicity was ob-
tained through the association’s ef-
forts. A number of public officials
in the South, including sheriffs and
judges, took a determined stand
against mob-violence. The efforts
of the association aroused strong
and favorable editorial comment in
any southern newspapers and a
wave of press condemnation of

murder of L. L. Bane, white lumberman. Bane was
shot, it is alleged when he refused to give his money
to a Negro bandit. A heavy guard has been placed over
the suspects in custody.

lynching throughout the nation, The |a Sendte investigation of lynching.

publicity given the N. A, A. C. P.

investigations and news stories was |

chiefly instrumental in forcing
President Wilson to make a pro-
nouncement against lynching on
July 26, 1918.

The Association had made lynch-
ing and mob violence a national
issue. In 1919 it called the First
National Confeernce on Lynching,
where 12 distinguished leaders of
American opinion focused national
opinion upon the menace. It cir-
culated widely an “Address to the
Nation” upon the evils of lynching,
demanding a congressional investi-
gation. It wag signed by 140 lear-
ing federal and state officials and
citizens from 30 states, including
the South. It published “Thirty
Years of Lynching in the United
States” (1889-1918), which gave all
the facts about organized murder
including stories of 100 typical
lynchings.

It prosecuted an energetic cam-
paign for a congressional jnvestiga-
tion of lynching, spending $15,793
in 1919 alone for this purpose. The
South had by this time become so
touchy on the subject that John
Shillady, the secretary, (white) was
set up in Austin, Texas, by a mob
led by a county judge and 'a con-
stable, and severely beaten.

‘The wave of race riots during the
year in which nundreds of Negroes
and whites were killed gave further
point to the Association’'s campaign
for a congressional investigation of
the lynching evil.

The investigations of lynchings
and race riots by the Association
were made sometimes by outside
agents, but frequently by the As-
Sociation’s officers, including Wal-
ter White, James Weldon Johnson,
Herbert J, Seligmann, Wm. Pick-
ens. ther " Investigations were
made by voluntary branch officers
and white people who wished to as-
sist the Association’s program.

Forges Legal Weapons

The efforts of the association re-
sulted in the introduction into the
Senate by Senator (later Vice-
President) Charles Curtis in Janu-
ary, 1920 of a resolution calling for

At the same time Congressman
Leonidas C. Dyer introduced a bill
in the House of Representatives
making lynching a federal offense.
Through the efforts of the XKen-
tucky N. A. A. C P. branches, an
anti-lynching law. was passed and
signed by the governor. A similar
law was enacted in West Virginia
and a more drastic one in Minne-
sota. Through the efforts of the
association the widow of Joe
Stewart, a Negro lynched at Lau-
rens, S. C.,, was awarded damages
of $2,000.

The long and determined fight of
the Association for a federal anti-
lynching law culminated in the
passage of the Dyer Bill in the
House of Representatives on Janu-
ary 26, 1922 by a vote of 230 to.119.
The national office with the full
support and cooperation of the
branches now pushed the fight on
every front for passage through
the Senate., Great publicity and
tremendous pressure was brought
to bear upon the senators from
every possible source. Despite these
efforts a combination of abandon-
ment of the bill by Republican sen-
ators and a fillibuster by southern
senators, the fight was lost.

Today, after a passage of ten
years in which lynching steadily
declined until the rise from 10 to
28 last year, the . association is
again fighting for the passage of
an anti-lynching law. This time
the bill has been introduced in the
senate by Senators Costigan and
Wagner, and in the House of Rep-
resentatives by Congresasman Thos.
Ford of California,

The Association did not confine
its agitation against the lynching
evil to the United States. It staged
demonstrations and parades with
stirring placards in London. It
sent lynching facts and figures to
England, France, Germany, Italy,
Russia, Japan, Sweden, Norway,
Finland and all Latin America, and
still does. Its news releases and
feature articles were published in
the newspapers of the entire world,
and still are. Through its persistent
and intelligent publicity the Crime
of America is known wherever men

The lifeless body of Freddie Moore, believed inno-
cent of an alleged attack on a white girl, but lynched -
as an “example” in Labadieville, La., last October, hangs .
here as mute evidence of the gruesome toll of the South’s i

barbaric mobs.

read.
The Last Offensive

Most mportant of all, during
these intervening years, the atti-
tude of America toward lynching
has undergone a profound change.
Southern editors, officials and lead-
ers who were murm or evasive a de-
cade or two back are now openly
in favor of drastic federal legisla-
tion to crush the evil. Many South-
erners have even written books
which have dealt scathingly with
the evil of lynch law,

In January, 1934, the Cunference
of Southern White Women for the
Prevention of Lynchings passed
resolutions calling on President
Franklin D. Roosevelt to work with
governors to eradicate America's
disgrace. That this conference
really spoke for Southern white
women is evidenced by its mem-
bership of 1,000,000 white women
in eleven southern states.

The Association feels that thers
is more hope today than ever be-
fore for the enactment of a drastie
federal anti-lynching law. Never-
theleas, the fight will not be an easy
one. There is still strong cpposi-
tion to such a law, particularly
from the unreconstructed South.
That the Association does not un-
derestimate this cpposition and its
resourcefulness is evidenced by its
present effort to raise $5000 to
lobby the Costigan-Wagner bill
through Congress. Clerical work,
investigations, transportation of
witnesses, telegrams and telephons
calls are expensive but vitally nee-
essary. The earnest, sincere and
enthusiastic support and co-opera-
tion of far-sighted Negroes and
whites are absolutely imperative if
victory is to be won.

Totem poles: Flock of fishermen
going to the creek to fish.

committed almost before his eyes.
He could not go back to the sta-
ticn again without results. He
would be laughed at, his reputa-
tion ruined. As & Negro he would,
of course, get more than his share
of blame. He resolved not to leave
the apartment hotise until he had
solved the mystery of the fiendish
killings. He feit sure the solution
was there.

The janitor returned, went into
the fire room and soon the lights
flashed on.

“Come on,” cried Crummel, “those
screams came from down this
way."”

He led the way down the corri-
dor, pistol in hand, stopping at each
electric light socket to examine it.
Finally they came to the end of
the corridor after making a sharp
turn and came to a door.

“That's wha de Chinaman stay,”
said the janitor.

Crummel knocked on the door
with the butt of his pistol. There
was no answer. He knocked again
more insistently. There was =a
faint cry frcm within, a hysterical,
childish cry, a cry that touched
the very heart strings, Then si-
lence.

The Shambles

Crummel turned the knob. The
door opened softly, easily, swing-
ing into the black interior of the
room. There was a mingled odor
of starched clothing, humaa efflu-
via and strange oriental smelis.
The place was quiet now, as still
as a subterranean stream.

Williams found the electric light
switch and turned it on. The place
remainc | in darkness. He exclaimed
in dismay.

“I get it now,” sald Crummel,
sweeping the place with his flash-
light snd permitting the beam to
rest on the empty electric light

socket almost overhead. It was
slightly burned and still warm,
clear evidence that here the short
circuit had been caused. “Get an-
other bulb from outside, janitor.
Hurry!”

The janitor hastened to obey.
Meanwhile the two detectives swept
the room with their lights. Across
one end was a dark red curtain
separating the sleeping quarters
from the laundry room, which was
beyond. In the large bedroom was
a large bed, greatly disordered, a
bureau, two or three chairs, a table
and a small gas stove. Aside from
the bed everything was clean and
orderly. The rumpled bed sheets
were stained with several splotches
of blood.

Williams nudged his chief and
pointed under the bed. A bare foot
protruded, an almost white foot, a
man’s foot.

“Come out from under there!™
ordered Crummel, training his pis-
tol. There was no reply, no move-
ment oY the protruding foot,

only
silence.
“Pull him out, Williams,” said
Crummel.

His assistant reached down, grab—
bed hold of the man’s ankle and
with a heave pulled him from be-
neath the bed. The man was dead,
his skull crushed in his white pa-
jamas stained with his blood.

“Dat's Wong,” announced
janitor, “de Chinaman.” .

The laundryman’s body was still
warm. He had been dead but a
few minutes. Williams covered the
body with a sheet.

From the laundry room came a
faint, startling cry. The detectives
straightened and reached for their
pistols. Again it came, a hysterical
sobbing, shrill wails piercing the
malignant -stillness of the place.

Crummeél leaped to the curtain

the

and swept it aside. The beam of
his flashlight sought every zorner
of the room. He found the ceiling
light and wurned it on. The walls
of the room were lined with shelves
filied with vundles of laundry, all
neatly ticketed. There was a .oun-
ter across the room and beyond it
a door leading to the street and
a large window on which was paint-

ed in red letters “Chinese Hand
Laundry. Charlie Wong, Proprie-
tor.”

The Sole Survivor

Again came the faint crying,
nearer now. - There was a large
hamper in one corner of the room.
Crummel strode over to it and
yvanked off the cover. Inside, cow-
ering, tearful, hysterical, was a lit-
tle brown, straight-haired boy in a
pair of white woolen pajamas. -

“Come on out, sonny,” invited
Crummel kindly, bolding out his
hand.

“Dat’s th’ Chinaman’s kid,” vol-
unteered the janitor.

The little boy held back, sobbing.
Crummel lifted him out of the
hamper and held him in his arms,
talking soothingly, assuring him
that everything was all right.

“What's the matter, sonny?” he
finally asked. “What are you doing
in here? Why aren't you in bed?”

Again the child grew hysteriacl,
tears bathing its chubby, flushed
cheeks, its little breast heaving
with emotion. Crummel saw it
would be possible to get little or
nothing from the child until it had
become composed.

“Call up the station,” he told
Williams. “Here, janitor, take this
kid into your apartment and keep
him there. Try to get him to go
to sleep. I guess your wife will
know how to take care of him.”

“Yas, suh, we got uh couple of

ouah own. AR’ jist put little Bob-

bie right in with them.” He took
the child in his arms and went out.

Crummel went around the coun-
ter and examined the street door.
It was securely locked. He next
tried the window. 1It, too, was
lcked from the inside. He nodded
his head in apparent satisfaction.

Suddenly getting aown on his
knees, he crept over the floor of the
entire place, carefully examining
every square foot, Near the door
into the corridor, he was rewarded.
There, clearly marked in gray dust
on the rug was the print of a large
stockinged foot.

Grains of Sawdust

Crummel hastily took out his
powerful magnifying glass and
studied the print. Then he looked
about and found evidences of other

prints, but none so distinct as that.

by the door. He measured the print
and then measured the foot of the
dead Chinese laundryman. The
print was longer and wider., In the
middle of it were three grains of
sawdust.

Further search revealed not an-
other singie clue. There were nao
finger prints on the door knobs,
none on the bedstead, none any-
where. Crummel took out his note-
book, consulted ‘ts closely written
pages and then added a few brief
notes,

He sat down in an easy chalr
across from the shrouded body of
the murdered Mongolian, lit a cig-
arette and leaned back luxuriousry
to lose himself in thought.

The Chinese was dead and his
West Indian Negro wife was miss-
ing. It was extremely unlikely that
she had killed him. The blow that
crushed his skull had been deliv-
ered by a powerful person, most
likely a large man, as indicated by
the foot print on the rug. The
murderer had entered from the cor-

ridor and must have left the same
way. He had murdered the laun-
dryman and doubtless kidnaped his
wife. The child had escaped.
Alarmed by the screams of his vic-
tims, the murderer had then re-
moved the electric lantp and caused
a short circuit. In the interval be
tween the extinguishing of the base-
ment lights and turning them on
again, the murderer had left the
laundry with the kidnaped woman,
and after turning the corner in the
corridor must have for a few mo-
ments been right close to the de-
tectives. Where then had he gone?
Why had they not heard him? How,
with the house closely guarded at
every entrance and In every hall,
could he possibly have gone out-
side? How, with a policeman sta-
tioned at the head of the stairway
leading from the basement, could
the murderer have gone upstairs?
Obviously then the killer-kidnaper
was still in the basement. But
where? He was most certainly not
in the furnace room. He was not
in the room in which the African
orgies had been held. He most em-
phatically was not there in the
laundryman’s place. Where, then,
could he be? Well, there were left
the large storeroom where were
kept tenants’ trunks and surplus
furniture, another large room whieh
was a sort of work room for the
janitor, the janitor’s apartment and
the little room where the iceman
stored his cakes of ice.

Williams came in, his face hard
and expressiomless as usual.  “Th’
wagon’s on th’ way,” he announcea
laconically.

Crummel grunted, tossed away
his cigarette butt and lit enother
smoke. “Take the load off your
feet,” he saia, grinning at Williams.

“Say, what's the idea?” asked his

assgistant. “Hadn't we better be

shakin’ it up? - We win't got a
thing on this case yet.™

“Oh, I'm not so sure, wmtuu.
observed Crummel, a mystezrious
smile .urling the corners of his fine
mouth, “I'm not so sure.™

“Just find the woman, eh?”

“What woman, Willlams?”

“Why th’ Chink’s wife. She prob-
ably croaked him and scrammed.
I always say people oughtte marry
their own kind.”

“Where did she go after the lmus
der, Willlams? Have any of the
boys seen anybody? How did she
get out without us  hearing her?
Why would she scream and slarm
the place is she was the murdersr?”

“Well, I give up,” said Williams,
a little hopelessly.  “What's ths an-
swer?”

“The answer is that Mrs. Woug

was kidnaped and her busband -

killed by the same persons that
murdered Marjorie Fenwick and
Princess MBula, and the murderer
is in this basement, Williams. We're
goiug to find out where he ix hid.
ing right now. Come on!”

(To be continued next week)

START SEARCH FOR
CHICAGO YOUTHS:

CHICAGO, April 19—(By ANP)—<
Mysterious disappearances of Chas
Lewis, 14-year-old Hyde Park high
school student and two -othey.
youths, has been the subject of &
nation-wide search by
this week. Lewis, who disa;
from his home at 5355 Indiana ;vo-
nue, has not been seen since A
4 as were Charles Allen; 17, orm
Indiana avenue and Robert Cours
sey, East 5t4h street. Lewis
mother is reportsd as being ecriti-
cally il
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GEARCH OF BASEMENT
OF HOUSE OF TRAGEDY
BRINGS STRANGE CLUES

Tae Story So- Far: Following the finding of the headless, bloodless
ody of & young colored girl In & sack on Bradhurst svenue, Harlem
poroughfare, Detective Sergeant Walter Crummel, a Negro sleuth, is
sssigned to the baffling cas>, but fails to prevent the kidnaping shortly
afterward of Princess Mbula, an African, in whose apartment is found
Ronald Dane, a'‘handsome young white man, bound and gagged. Infor-

mat

jon gained from Dane leads Crummel and his men to rald a voodoo

orgy ©f & group of  Africans in the apartment house basement, but
yhile they are being quizzed by the officers, the headless, bloodless body
of the Princesas is found In a sack In the alley. Questioning the janitor,
crummel Jearns that Karl, the German iceman, living in a one-room
spartment on the first floor, has only been handling the ice for a month.
crumme! is about to visit Karlfor questioning when & piercing scream
rings out In the basement and ali of the lights are extinguished. The

fuge repiaced, the detectives speed

down the corridor in the direction

#om which the scream came. Entering the basement room of Charlie
Wong, the Chinese laundryman, they find it in great disorder, Wong

jead, his West Indlan Negro wife

gone, and thair lttle son weeping,

encealed in & Jaundry hamper. Figuring, because of the close cordon
of police about the apartment house, that the murderer-kidnaper must
b in the basement, Crummel and his assistant begin & minute search.

¥ow proceed:

CHAPTER NINE

“Yuh .

.. yuh .., yuh doan waut me, does yuh, Chief ?”

gammered the janitor, his eyes round with concern, as
Crummel indicated that he was to go with them on the

warch of the basement.

“Yes, come along, we may need you to open some doors.”

crummel, followed by Wil
wd the quaking japitor, strode
&wn & corridor toward the trunk
wom. The detective tried the door.
1t wag securely locked.

Do you keep this door locked all
of the time?” he snapped.

s suh!” exclaimed the janitor
wphalically. “Ah have tuh do dat
wsuse All de folkses stuff iz in dah.
Onllest time Ah opens dat doah lIs
wen somebody wants tuh go in|
#y trunk or put sumpin’ lak furni-
ture in heah.”

“Nobody in there, I reckon,”
gowied Willlams, shifting his chew
o tobicco from one side of his
cheek '0 the other.

“Open it up!” Crummel ordered.
"“Well take no chances.”

The janitor took out his ring of
fegling keys, After some finger-
g he selected the right one and
mserte] it with trembling hand into
#¢ lock. The bolt shot back, The
Mavy dcor, sheathed in galvanized
ine, opened out with a mournful
weak that seemed even more eery
than wal in the dimly-lit, draugh-
%, shajowy corridor.

“All right, turn on the light,” or-
dered Crummel, frowming at the
pan'' hesitancy. ““‘What's eating
you?™

The janitor stepped timidly into
the blackness of the room, visibly
saking. They could hear his sib-
Jant breathing and the shuffie of
dis feet. on_the cement floor. Then
tere was 'a sharp click and the
thak room was tlooded with light.

It was like some great auction
mom.  All around in .individual
pies were groups of trunks, suit-
tues, bedsteands, couches, book-
twes, floor lamps, barrels, hampers
d jugs. They were nearly all cov-
ed with a thick coating of gray
fut. The vast room was hot and
try, and an odor not unlike that of
& warehouse pervaded it. It was
Muminated by several powerful 110-
it electric lamps.

Crumme! slowly walked down the
&1t lane, peering searchingly at
e ng. Ever and anon Willians
Pstel in hand, would look behind
kme suspicious pile of gooas, only
b emerge with a look of disap-
Pintment and sheeplshness,

The cetective was about to leave
¥ien he noticed in the last lane not
Br frory the door, a pile of trunks
Pastered with foreign steamship
d hote! labels and almost dust-
s H s professional eurlosity and
¥ maria for overlooking nothing
bduced him to pause ana examine
Sem. His eye quickly ran over

#ch  Jabels as  North German
Uoyd, Hote! Adlon, Berlin; Hotel
Kiserhof, - Hamburg; Hotel Na-

Lo Le pzig; Royal Hawalian Ho-
%, Honslulu; Grand Hotel, Vienna;
Te Grace Line; British Empire
Hotel. Melbourne; Hotel St. ¥ran-

e San Francisco; Hotel Plerre,
Sew Yor The Savoy, London.

Srummel ran his hand over the
" of 2 small steamer truak bril-
St with & plumage of labels from
Eparts of the world.  He lookad

¥ his Land. There was scarcely
¥ dus t at all
ng  have
Janitor?”
mont’, suh*~
they belong to?

.' w these trunks
- l‘ wh
Some

Dem bdelongs tuh de
pstaihs.*

fessor?” tnapped Crum-
diately Interested. This
some Negro he had not
tbout.  The man had evi-
Y been everywhere.
Grausmann,” answered
A note of great respect
5 e. “He's uh German gen-

fe man?" asked Crummel,
«!. again running his

» expensive muggage and
R stickers |from world fa-
ries and steamship Iines.
w'ite man,” admitted
“but he sho is uh fine

‘;‘ eh?" snapped Crum-
R OHNE a swift glance at the
Wel yeah . . . yeh, he do

tip good,” this somewhat reluc-
tantly.

‘“When did he tip you last?

“Jes th’ otha day.”

“What for?

*Foh lettin' him in heah tuh go
in one uh his trunks.”™

‘“What did he get out of his
trunks?"

“Oh, somaetimes he git clothes, er
packages, er' dottles, er suinpin’ lak

e

“You say ‘sometimes’ Do you
mean .that he comes down often?”

“Well . . Ah guess he bin In
heah right offen.”

“How long has he been here?

*“'Bout uh mont'"

“And how . often has he been
down here?”

“Oh, Ah doan know. Lemme see
« « «," the janitor looked up spec-
ulatively at the low ceiling, “ANh
guass ‘bout five er six times™

Crummel took out his notebook
and. made several notxtions.

“What did you say wnis German's
name was?

“Perfesser Grausmen.”

“Did he ever tell you what he is
doing living up in Harlem?”

“He jes say he studyin’ nigguhs
—say he gittin® local coloh.” The
janitor sniggled, the first sigo of
numor he had displayed. “He, heh,
heh! He sho Gawd fine plenty
coloh up heah wi' dese folkses.”

“What does he do?”

*“He doan do nuthia’ far's Ah kin
sea, ‘ceptin’ tuh walk ’roun’ de
stroets. He did say how he lak tuh
g0 tuh de Laffeyette en sometime
tuh de Savoy en waich dem nig-
guhs dancin'.”

Crummel made a few more notes
in-his book, shoved it In his pocket
and strolled out of the trunk room.

“Well, what do you think of
that?" asked Williams, blinking up
to his chief.

“Unusual, but not dJdlsturbing,”
said Crummel, laconically. “Let's
go inte your work room jenitor.”

“Dey ain't puthin' in dah,” the
man remonstrated.

“Ill find that out for myself,”
snapped Crummel. He strode off
down the shadowy corridor in the
direction of the work room, fol-
lowe by the others.

“Thig sure is a funny house”
blurted Willlams, unable longer .to
bottle up his curiosity. “Colored
folks, Africans, white folks, China-
men! Man's liable to find anything
here.”

“No funnier than most houses In
Harlem,” retorted Crummel, light-
ing a cigarette, . “There are Chinese
and Africans and white folks to be
found in lots of houses up here.
This is the city of refuge, my boy."

“You mean °‘the city of refuse'
dontcha,” said Willlams in his droll
tone, with just the suspicion of a
smily \on his dour countenance.

Crummel laughed. “Well, per-
haps it does about amount to thae.
We've sure got everything in the
world up here.”

“But what I don't get,” observed|

Williams, “is why a guy that could
atay at the Hote Pierre would
come up here to live. Why I weat
down there once when I wag in uni-
form, and that's a swell dump.”

“Lots of white pecple come to
Harlem to live for a while,” sald
Crummel. “That's nothing un-
usuel.”

“yell, they oughtta stay with
their own people,” grumbled WIk
liams.

“There you go,” replied Crummel,
“just like a darky for the world.
Now if some cracker sald that
about your folks you'd want to
krock him down.™

“Yeah” sald Williams, an omi-
nous tone in his voice, “snd I would
too.”

They were in the jenitor’s work
room now. It waa not so large as

the trunk room and had no door

to 1. It just opened off the cor-
ridor, Thrown around inside were
carpenter’s horses, cans of paint,
tools, packing cases, several planks
and bundles of newspapers naatly
tiod. There was a carpenter's bench
on one side of the room under a

Miraculous

HEART!

(Photo by Morrison)

The late Dr. Daniel Hale Wil-
liams, founder of Provident Hos-
pital, Chicago, who, in 1893, was
the first surgeon to successfully
operate upon the human heart.
Albert Cotton, in the pericardium
of whose heart Dr. Williams took

stitches, is still living.

EYE SURGEON

(Photo by Thornton)
Dr. Claudius L. Forney, Provi-
dent Hospital, Chicago, whe re-
stored the sight of a 103-year-old
man, blind 30 years, by removing
a cataract, at the John A. Andrew
clinics held at Tuskegee Institute,
recently. %

BRAIN!

(Photo by R. D. Jones)

Dr. D, Herbert “Bert” Ander-
son, Chicago, who, while a senior
intern at Provident Hospital in
1902, removed seven ounces of
gray and white matter from the
brain of John Daly, an Irishman.
Within an hour Daly was laugh-

ing and talking.

basement window. Against the wall

stood three or four paint-spattered
ladders,

A glance and a poke hers and
there revealed nothing.

“We'll go into your place now,

janitor.”
“Into mah place?” echoed tke

man. “Wha, mistuh, dey ain’ no-

urgical Operations
On Heart. Brain. Eye Credited
To Brilliant Raece Specialists

Dr. D. H. Williams Operates On Heart of “George”
Cotton, Now a Pittsburgher—Dr. D. H. Anderson
Removes Part of An Irish Workman’s Brain, and
Dr. C. L. Forney Removes Cataract From Eye of
103-Year-Old Man—Medical World Astounded
And Inspired by These Three Feats.

By STEPHEN BRESZKA
(Special to The Pittsburgh Courier)

CHICAGO, April 26—That men and races build upon

their past is universally true.

No days are as good as the

old days, no times as happy, ro men as strong, nor as wise.
All peoples make this concession to those who have gone
before in spite of the evidence to show that the human race.

today Is actually much further @

ahead in most respects than it has
ever been before.

How. ingenuously our politicians,
wishing to take exception to our
leaders of today (Roosevelt, for ex-

ample) point out to us, with tears|

in their eyes, how tragically the
current leadership departs from
the teachings of the all-wise Wash-
ington and Jefferson and Lincoln.

By creating illusions of the past
we set goals for the future.

Black men and women are told
by their learned men that they
have been deprived of one of their
most priceless heritages through
the failure of the makers of the
books of white men to record in
the proper and full light the
achievements of their great heroes
of the past so that black boys and
girls might have ready knowledge
of what their own kind has done
to be inspired to greater heights.

We must write our own histories.
And we must recognize distin-
guished achievement before its out-
lines have become too dim for us
to reconstruct. Daily there live
and move among us men whose
reach is for the stars.

Restores Sight

Ten days ago the wires of The
Associated Press carried to every
part of the country the report of
a young Chicago surgeon, Dr.
Claudius L. Forney of the Greater
Provident hospital. The report de-
scribed how he had restored the
sight of 2 man 103 years old who
had been blind for 30 years.

Dr. Forney's achievement served
to revive stories of two other Chi-
cago surgeons, also of Provident
hospital, who also wrote their
names in the manner Wendell Phil-
lips ascribed to Toussaint L'Ouver-
ture. They are Dr. Daniel Hale
Willlams and Dr. D. Herbert (Bert)
Anderson. ’

Dr. Willlams was the first sur-
geon to successfully operate upon
the human heart.

Dr. Ande -on defled the scientific
theory of. his day and successfully
cut away a pa:. of the human
brain.

With rare delicacy, Dr. Forney
preserved the balance of the watery
fluids in the eye socket of an aged
man while he removed a cataract.

Already dusty and almost forgot-
ten are the records which preseive
the story of the then famous feat
of Dr. Daniel Hale Williams, ac-
complished in 1893, forty-one years
ago, when he was 35 years of age.
Born in Hollidaysburg, Pa., Dr.
Willlams was educated in the high
school and Hare's Academy in
Janesville, Wis., and Northwestern
University Medical School, from
which he was graduated in 1883.

He weas engaged in the general
practice of medicine from 1883 to
1920. Those 37 years were studded
with  exceptional achievements.
F'rom 1835 to 1888 he was a demon-
strator in anatomy &t Northwest-
ern. In 1892, realizing the need
of a place of training for colored
nurses and internes, Dr. Williams
founded Provident hospital. From
1893 until 1898 he was surgeon-in-
chief at Freedmen’'s hospital, Wash-
ington, D. C., and established the
nurse training school there. He
held the first sucrgical clinic at Me-
harry Medical College in 1900.
From 1903 to 1909 he was an at-
tending physician at the Cook
County hospital and he served for
many ye. “s as an associate on the
staff of the great St. Luke's Hos-
pital.

Stitches Al Cotton’s Heart

But it was Albert “George” Cot-
ton who in 1893 became the subject

(Continued on Page Three)

MEHARRY ALUMNI
HEAD ON TOUR

NASHVILLE, Tenn., April 26 —
Dr. J. B. Singleton, dentist, presi-
dent of the General Alumni Asso-
ciation of Meharry Medical Col-
lege, is making a good-will trip
throughout the south this week, in
the interest of the alumni associa-
tion. He will visit Meharry alumni
in Birmingham, Atlanta, Jackson-
ville, Chattanocoga and Knoxville.
He will also“speak to the students
of Miles Memorial College, Clark,
Morehouse and Morris Brown col-

.

ATTEND JOHN A. ANDREWS CLINICS

Scores of medical men

from all sections of the coun

(Pholo‘ by Tuskegee Institute)
try attended the John A.

Andrews clinics at Tuskegee Institute recently. Leaders in the medical profession are
here pictured before the John A. Andrews Memorial Hospital. It was at these clinics

leges and Knoxville college.

that Dr. Claudius L. Forney restored the sight of a man 103 years old.

Jim-Crow School Plan Fought
By Montclair, New Jersey Parents

@

‘ Superintendent’s Statement
Satisfied” With Jim Crow Draws Ire—Says Race
In South Had to “Take the Crumbs” and Were

Glad of Them.

NEWARK, N. J., April

children in Montclair, N. J., “ought to be satisfied with ar-
rangements for separating Negro school children,” according
to Superintendent Frank G. Pickell.

Mrs. John Kenny testified here Wednesday at a hearing

That Parents “Ought to Be

26—Negro parents of school

—=in the court house that Supt. Pick-

HAITI MAY
BUY ITS
BANK

WASHINGTON, April 26—(By
ANP)—As a result of the negotia-
tions between President Roosevelt
and President Stenio~ Vincent of
Haiti, which were concluded here
last week, the Haitian government
may purchase the National Bank
of the Republic which is now
owned by the National City Bank
of New York.

It is understood that as a result
of the conversations between the
two governments an arrangement
is to be effected for the Haitian
bank to supervise the payment of
Haiti’s loan of $11,000,000 to Ameri-
can investors and the american fi-
nancial advisor is to'be removed.
This will remove the last vestige of
American official control over Hai-
ti, although the bank as a collec-
tion agency, will represent private
American interests in the Natlonal
City Bank.

Even under the arrangement,
however, the federal government
guarantees payment of the debt.

The negotiations between Mr.
Roosevelt and Haiti's leader are
reported to have been quite cordial,
Washington omiting nothing in
paying honor to the chief executive
of one of the victims of American
Imperialism,

April gardens bring May weeds.

ell told her that when she sought
to get a transfer for her daughter,
Elizabeth, to attend junior high
classes at Hillside school. Mrs,
Kenny said that Supt. Pickell added
that colored people in the South
had to take the crumbs and were
glad to get them. s

Mrs. Kenny's story was toid be-
fore Assistant Superintendent of
Public Instruction Strahan, who
was hearing the complaint of
Montclair parents that the school
board, by drawing new district
lines, i3 trying to make the Glen-
field school in Montclair, an all-
Negro elementary and junior high
school and is trying to bar colored
children from Hillside school. Mrs.
Kenny said her daughter was grad-
uated from the eighth grade at
Nishuane school in June, 1833, and,
although her class was sent to the
junior high' grades at Hillside, she
and another colored girl were di-
rected to attend Glenfield school.

The fight for the parents is being
led by the Montclair Branch of the
N. A. A. C. P. with Atty, W, P. Al-
len, president of the branch, In
charge of the case. Associated

ith him is Elias Kanter, Newarx
attorney, retained by certain of the
parents.

KILLER CAPTURED

RALEIGH, N. C, April 26.—(A.
N. P.)—Jake “Sunshine” Jones, who
escaped from the asylum for the
criminal insane, April 8th, was re-
captured last Tuesday in Durham
as a result of reports from two
homes which he had entered. Jones
was condemned to die for the kill-
ing of a white man, but the gov-
ernor commuted the sentence on
the grounds that he had the mind
of an infant. He escaped from the
asylum by sawing the bars of his
cell. 'y

‘I’ll Pay For Self-Respect’

2628 Center Avenue, Pittsburgh,
Gentlernen:

upon us in this country.

Street .

THE PITTSBURGH COURIER,

Enclosed please find my subscription of $1.00
in connection with the mammoth NATIONAL DEFENSE FUND
under the auspices and jurisdiction of the N. A. A, C. P.

This subscription lists me as one of the twelve million people
who is proud to pay for Self-Respect, and thus help to create a
fund under Intelligent leadership to fight the Injustices heaped

B L L
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Pa.

CARTER GOES TO

D. C. ON

BEHALF

OF NEGRO LABOR

&

NEW YORK, April 26—
(ANP)—E'mer Anderson
Carter, nationally known ed-
itor of “Opportunity” Maga-
zine, left New York Monday
for Washington where he will
initiate the fight of the Urban
League to secure modification of
the Wagner Bill in order to pro-
tect Negro workers. Mr. Carter,
who for the last six years has been
the editor of Opportunity, hag oc-
cupied important positions in the
Urban League movement for fif-
teen years.

While in Washington, Mr. Carter
will also investigate the persistent
reports that have come to New
York that housing officials of the
Federal Government have ex-
pressed disapproval of any slum
clearance and housing projects for

Harlem.

This report, which hgs been wide-
spread in the city of New York,
has caused a great deal of concern
among colored citizens of the me-
tropolis who have been assured by
local authortifes, including Tene-
ment House Commissioner Lang-
don W. Post, that a part of the
$25,000,000 allotted for slum clear-
ance in New York will be used In
Harlem.

COOKS FOR PRESIDENT

CHICAGO, April 28.—Henry Bax.
ter, local chef, prepared the medails
for President Rooseveit when the
chief executive returned recently
from his two weeks’ fishing vaca-
tion. Mr. Baxter was chosen by of-
ficials of the Atlantic Coast Line
dining car department.

buddy dah but mah wife en kids™

“We'll overlook nothing,” an-
nounced Crummel with finality. *“I
guess we'd better look in on that
ice man afterwards, eh Williams?"

“Yeah,” nodded Williams, *“and
I'd like to lamp that there German
professor, too.”

“Don’t worry,” chuckled Crummel,

“you will.”
The j_anltor let them Into his
three room apartment. The closel

air was heavy with the odor of
sleeping hu<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>