+ECTIONS OF A SLAVE
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BETHEL TREW DUNLAP,
8333 Wentworth Ave.

18, 1921,

LECTIONS OF A SLAVE

(Bslection XV)

FALBE FREEDOM
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ETHEL TREW DUNLAP.
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ITHE TULSA FIRE.
undred »iain and dead
"7“Are Tulsa heaved a gromn—
¥ Innocence bled-
shed thelr Lorriple
ired ke o
) proy of white mmn's fre.
foll as thick as hatl
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And trusted in the brave.
Leaped from beds to plunge
Into a flery grave.
Tiny hands that held
Flags’ Decoration Day,
Dissolved in Tulsa’s glow,
Thelir ashes blew away.
The soldler o'er the sea
Recelved reward that night-
Fiames wrote hia epitaph,
Revealing thé beart white
Those who lived like dogs,
To please the proud and fair,
Were taught that they were weak
And Tulsa hissed: "Beware!™
Trapped in the debris,
Fiaming as they fled,
Behind them were the doomed,
Under thetn the dead.
" rushed in 11
For babes they ocould not save,
The red sea swept between
And both piunged in the wave
Hands that wave the flag
Dropped dumbs down on the race
From airplanes that nighe,
Columbia hid her face
Nakedly they fled-—
Coals burned fleeing foet;
‘The smell of burning flesh
Filled Tulsa's wierd retreat.
Their ashes white the atr,
Deadly calm prevalils,
Whare hate’s red octopus
Choked a race’s wallst

BTHEL TR®W DUNLAP.
3233 w&nmnb‘au. Chicago, Il

THE BROOK
O bleased. ‘hful, murmuring brook,
I 0ve your s%wedh WVEY 00k,
80 charming to bahold!
* iove (O eit upon your brink,
And watch your ripples rise and sink,
‘Ths greeting to my soul.

You dance by day an@ dream by night,

.: Your surface gleams sincsrely bright,

The doves sdmire you—

As you so sofily giids along,

8inging a:mmer’s dainty song,
Beneath ltwve's sacred dlye.

L]

The frayrant lillea on your brink,

Of you in wigiaest honor think,
Thy plens at daisies sing.

The ferns islight to guse and emile:

TOu are suuaim—eo froe from guile,
Tho preti. pansies cling.

Glido 4 brook! gilde, gently glide,

Tha thepk wrd’s Joy, the villa's pride,
Your thanghts shall socar above

Your gha X ghal )

In verms «liort cthésswise,
0, healing mre~m of l6ve!

CHARLES B D RSTR

Montres!, Jenada,

.

PARADISE
8y CHARLES .M, D. ESTE.

Thers 1o & ixnd I cinnot see,
Div:aed Ly the eky:; ~

Wh: 9 biaathes an afr sincerely fres
Fram sia‘s n?pduu ory.

A lapl of giory, Joy and rest,
Of imuinios's more than fews
Whers tiwee 1 neither Bast nor West,
Noy o, wning's feverish dew.

Whero sngale throng in spotless white,
Of (jreg=tiis majesty;

In sacr9d h) mns of praise unite,
And swhptest melody,

WRose maater roigns as king of kings,
Of natu~e snd of space;

The du~er of yjood and countless things
To earth's 1 .belllous race.

A land oithin the reach ot all,
Of ev¢y creed or race;

Rich, pes# voung, aged, great or small,
May ‘. ,inis blessed place.

Lot us ﬁl’.ﬁl our thoughts of doubt,
Ar ' - sssus’ spirit claim;

Lift high our heads, rejolce, and shout
In horor to His name.
U. N. L A. Literary Club, Montreal.

The AFRICAN'S WAIL
Lite to ne Is dreary,
Vaid of comfort’s ray;
1 s griovod and weary,
Wik the rugged way.

T of deapest scITOW,
oy painful eyes:
Nooght at earth oan borrow,

Or mtiteve my cries

Rivess surge my roadway,
ntadns tower each side:
UE of the noon-day,
b/ the rushes bide.

Devils nud behind ma,
‘With their fbry darts;

Thniatening to divide me,
Info bloody parta.

Natare's clouds are ladem
'Wib the héaving raiag

Eobuns wild and trszan,
1381 throughout the platn.

Looling up the highland,
MNought of friend I see;

Hiunger llke & brigand,
Hares thefAom ot tan

'S, D. D¥TR.
Montieal, Canadis,

' BROOKLYM U. M. L A

Robinson sang one of her favorite solos.
The audionce clamored for a repetition,
but received only bows of acknowledg-
ment. A short address by Hecretary
Lorde of the division (ollowed. Mr.
Coglil, one of our ardent members, gave
& recitation, entitled “"Slaves Singing
at Midnight.” President Austin dellv-
ered a short address. In which he pfo-
tured the Joy In store for ua when we
get home to the land of our forefathers
and bulld & mammoth cathedral to see
our boys and girla roded in their sur-
plices and, best of all, the archbishope
of Ethiopia, to confirma our little ones
and baptize them. He sald that he be-
Heved that God will gace us all in Ethi.
opia with His presance.

On Tuesday, being the regular meet-
ing night of the division, aftar all busi-
noss had been dispossd of, & contest,
“Oratory vs. Music va. Blocution.” was
held.

Officers and Members.—Three con-
testants.

8 (1) Gar + The Racial
Keynote of the Hour. (8) The U. N.
L A and A C. L, A Practical folu-
tion to the Problem of the Protection
of Negro Womanhood.

Juvenilo—Thres contestants.

8ubject——(1) Elocution: Religious or
historic poems of inspiring nature,

The Choir—Three contestants

Subject—(1) Baritone, Tenor or
Soprano BSolo, Dust, Trio or Quartet.

Legions, Motor Corps and Black
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8y JAMES A. WILBON,
Charlesten, 8. C.

To @iscover something new, some.
thing actuaity d'fterent from anything
elso, is a most unusual thing nowa~
days. Yot this is exactly what the
Hon. Marcus Garvey, provisiona! pres-
iaant of Africa, did right In the United

Batea. He organized the Universal
Negro Improvement Assoclation. I
ay hing new, b be all other

traternal societiss and urganizations
are a copy of some one eojse, It ts not
8o with this one. I am about to speak
of and I am golng to join it. 1 hardily
knew what to do. At first I was right
up against it, and you can tmagine how
elated I wag when, by rere chance and
good fortune, I recsived a copy of the
Negro Worid dated January 123, 1921,
and read the articls of the said organ-
ization, ard to 4o justice ‘0 my con-
sclence I must frankly confess the
more I pursue the columns of this pa-
per and the speech by the “new Mosss™
of the world, the moze I admire him as
& echolar, teacher and statesman.
Fr'm the very first tims I have been

Cross Nurses—Three

Bubjoot—(1) The Advantages of a
™. szough Military Tralning., 1)) She
Legion, the Motor Corps. u\.m'*
Cross Nurss a.d the Nation.

Rev. 0. Hurtey repressuted the of-
flosrs; Mrs. Esther Bcott, ladiee’
division; Private Clament, the mem-
bers; Miss Jesale Cheatham, the
Suventle division, assisted by Miss Lu-
cille Germain, Mra, Joseph Cooe for
the Juvenile, Mrs. 8 Dockery the
Choir, Mrs. Enright the Motor Corps,
Capt. M. Doyle the Black Cross Nurses,
Captain Armstrong the Legions. Much
credit was given to Mra. Boott and
Captaih Doyle and@ Mrs. Enright for
thelr nobls reading of inspiring re-
marks.

The Brooklyn division is va its way
for racial progress. President Austin
is doing his utmost to carry on the
good work. Ho realizea that the task
is & hard one, having foes on the In-
sldes and out. Some of his staff are
against him and some for him. Ho
realizes that the U. N. I. A. is God's
own movement and it will shine on
until the end of the perfect day and
when the government of a Free and
Redeemed Africa has besn estadblished
and worms have destroyed dis dody
and his spirit goes back to the God of
Ethiopia, who gave it—his name will
still b oounted among the immortals

Evans’ Harmony, Boys (ass baad)
cut up a few stunts, causing the
guests to think of gstting up aud ges.

BROOKLYN 7NEPORTER.

A MESAGE
FROM TRINIDAD

June 11, 1951,
Editor The Negro Wortd:

Dear B8ir—In behalf of the Port of
Spain Division of the U. X. L A. I beg
for a space in your paper to assist in
advertising to the world the grisvances
of the Negro people of Trinidad be-
cause the local government of the col-
ony refused to sllow the Right Honor-
able Rov. Tobbit to l1and on the shores
of the above mentioned. We feel that
of our grand Rev., who !s a British
subject, is not allowed to land on the
shores of s British port that the offi-
clals are trying to create racial hate,
therefore it the Britlah Government
does not put an end to the unlawful
logislation of the Crowmn C2lony b
Negro people, whoss intontion 18 to as-
sist thelr people In every sense of
h will ch to hi ait-
ferent. The white people of these
places are trying to polson the minds
02 the Negro psople of Port ¢f Bpain.
We feal that the officialy re-
fused to allow Excellency to land
that that will not hamper dur progress
the 1east. We feel that the same vision
that the other Negro peoples of the
world have caught sight of we, too,
have caught sight of, and in spite of
all that foilows may try to a0 in ordsr
to BRMpSr oUr PIOZTEEs We AT pre-
pared to go forward. We the Negro
peddle of thils city have now realizad
the objects and atms of the U. N. L A,
and realiting that the same stand for
love. we are prepared to live for the
U. N. L A. an@ work for the U. N. L A.
and dfe for the U. N. L A. We are &
people who were long trying to unite
ofte pecple, but Because of no backbone
we always fail, but thank heaven that
today God and Nature have placed the
right things before us which are to
guide us through the world. We shall
not fail to 4o our best to support the
ostiEp. Wo are indeed solry tins (E

in 4 in knowing some-

thing about the innde wurkings of this
a snd organt that
now sta.ds firet .nd ranke s the
largest and wm;y o7 of Ita kind tn
the world. ktore then, that ! want to
ler2m 18 how this modern, progressive,
live wire nrganization reaches out into
every corner of the globs in search of
those who need the sheltering wings of
it~ lliberal protection, and gladly and
promptly extends the right hapd of fel-
lowship to thoss who need assistance.

FIFTY FALL IN

Negotiatoy Flees in Dis-
guise—Quary Stormed

em———

It ts afolally statad, says & Cemtrmd
Newa telegram from Oafiro, that the
casuaities ia Friday's fighting at Alex-
andria were five killed and 80 wound-
ed. At Cairo 16 pereons were wounded.

HOTEL SURROUNDED
Prom Our\Own Correspondent.

CAIRO, May $1.—When the newe
reached Alsxzandria that Youssef 8ol-
eiman, who had arrived there to em-
bark for Europse, was one of ths “tame”
delegatos appointed to negotiate with
the ritish Government, great crowds
surrounded his ‘hotel to prevent him
from ljeaving.

After walting for him in wvaln, the
people found he had left the boted In
disguise, wearing a European hat, e
that he should be taken for a forveigner.

They rushed to the quay, but were
too late, The bird had flown.

A Represyntative of Egypt!

It 1a rather s curious way to lesve
the country for one who pretends to|
represent it and who ls going to nego-
tiate in its name.

The hat disguise, by the way, dis-
credits the alarmist rumors busily
spregd here that foreigners are tn dan-
ger. b

Imposaing scenes marked the.funeral
hore today of the man who was killed
by the Egyptian Lancers on Thuraday.

When the procession passed Zaglul's
house the Nationalist leader came down
from his balcony and joined the marche
ers.

More Suppers for 2agtul.

Daolegations from thé provinces dafly
arrive in Cairo to declare to Zagiul
that he is thelr sola leadsr; to demand
the resignatton e Caninet; end to
ask the withdrgwal 43 .xuir mandates
v the Stsasniient su.atnte of the
Nattonalist Delegation.

These members, it is now known,
left the Delegation in Paris in Jan-
uary because they were in favor of ac-
cepting the Alflner acheme.

When [ heard delegationssof potadles
repeating the cry, “Down with Adly's

We ca1 learn many bl 1t
we join now. I F.ve never met the
new Moses, the Honorable Aarcus
Garvsey, but am goirg > let lgose my
imagination.

1 know he is a God-sent man through
and through; a man worth whils
‘knowing; one of the kind who would
§®@ through fire as well as the “Red
Bea” for the good of his people; a man
ot honor, force and high character. In
spite of the honor and dignity of his
office, I feal perfectly at ease. He {8
to all, the rich and the poor altke He
has no favorites and shows no par-
tiality. His chiet concern is how to
push the organization of which he is
the head still further to the front: ore
ganizing his people ia his hobby: his
capacity for work seems limitless.

He i» here and thero and every-
where, always on the job. I imagine
he nevesz began a jobL without finishing
1t, which 1s ond fact, perhaps the roal
TeRson, foo his remarkable succeas D
this work, His many years of practl-
cal experience in the work have taught
just what to do and what not to
Yea, he has plenty of drafs and
to make the best use

talk adout the Negro,

sAy there’s nothing in him,
turn & whee! that the
Negro is not In ft. ‘
You may back his allver rights,

You MKy SAY yOu Are against ft,
Howover, you will ind some few Ne-
gross will be fn {t,

You may trace where you will,
From the cook pot to the Senate,
And when you get there you will find
that & Negro will be In {t.
Raspectfully yours,
JAMES A. WILBSON.
Charleston, 8. C.

A SONG OF PRIDE

A weary stzanger in a town,

I sought a resting place:

The ssettlers would not take me in,
But spat upon my face.

“Twas darkest night, the clouds were
thiok,

Ths wind was strong and bleak:

The thunders roared, the lightaning
flashed, *

My fest weare bruised and weak.

But ‘mid the pain [ wandered still

Without a ray of light;

Whea Garvey rusthed and held my
hand,

And 1o my footstepe right.

Cabdinet,” which had hitherto been con-
fined to strest demonstratore, it was &
fresh rovelation of the strength of
Egypt's feeling,

One telegram of edhqaion to Zagiu)
Was sent to 210 teachera—a particular.
ly significant message In view of the
fact that the vast majority of them.
are Government servants.

HOW ENGLAND
NEGRO
To the Editor of tha Negro World:

Bir:—I lived in England for about
three years, up to the time of the great
war. That which attracted my atten-
tion from the beginning of my stay
there was the treatment of the Negro.

Bmployment.

From keen observation and perzonal
expertence [ can testity without fear of
contradiction that with a very few ex-
ceptional omses there- is no employ-
moent n England for the Negro be-
yond ssafaring, and this only when a
whits man cannot be had. Engitsh
osptains prefer to employ white for-

I am a Negro novertheless, and,l wn
proud to be such. This is one ex-
ample of the treatment of Negroes ‘n
England, and perhaps it might be
news to your readers, particularly
West Indles, being a native of Ja-
maica, the so-called B. W. L

mistdke, !

insulted While.Walking Gtrests
Almost every Negro who bhad
fortune or misfortune to live i
land can testify to the truth of this
statement. Negroes walking peace-
fully along the streste of England o.n
hear daily, “Look at that Nigger." the
black ewins, the black bastard, ete.,
on rallway stations, in the
and other publie places you could ses
very much worse insits to Negroes
Baglish
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