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° THE TULSA RACE:RIOY

The strong have smote the weak aganin,
And thou must bear the curse of Cain}

_Astillery is hushed and still,
"And satiated the red tongue
That Moloch-like consumed the child
That has been burned and lynched
and hung.
_Fhs festering boll of hate has burst,
. Asd crime has done Its very worstl

e
“Fest,
+ The free tore wives from thelr foud
e
P! tho war-scarred. faithful
“Breast!

the flag that flaunts the stars
black war heroes thought to

TR Afric sous, that -aved the whits,
Fell thick as hail In Tulsa's night.

Beneath the New World's shining stars,
WWhile fAtfully the captive slapt,
Like Lilliputians bound their siave,
Down on the weaker race they swept
Black heroes that crisd, “On, Barlin.”
Were hushed to never speak again.

Tho faithful sons, that tilled the soll,

Waere taken like wild beasts of prey.

Thelr children stared, with eyes all
wido,

At homes turned all tq ashes gray.
Like hunted deer they sought retreat,
And burning coals burnt bare, black

teot,

And out of Tulsa's human tomb,
{ see the ghost of Egypt rise.
§he binds s message to & dove
Ard heavenward it swiftly fies.
O Aryans, hear! The bolt will fall,
¥or God has answered Ephraim's call’

O Tulsa, thou canst not escape—
Though to the moun‘ain thou mayst

fay.

The God above will search thee out—

“His ayes will flame, and thou shalt
date’

Yea, though to hell
descend.

Thy crime shall gnd thee in the end’

thou shouildst

TO PRESIDENT HARDING
O noble chieftain of the frce!
Protect the outruged slave'
Throw water on the stake and torch—
Bave peons from the wave!

Bearch ol‘t the Nero kings of ease
That 0iddle while the flame

Of sin consumes a helpless race
And brings Columbia shame.

That Lincoin bs not born in vain,
Losd on to freedom's goal!

HW struck the shackies from the slave,
#md thou must free his soul!

¥or I have had a goodly dream.
1 saw thy spuit riso—

A second Lincoln—and sll hushed
Were captives groans and sighs.

T eaw thes stand by Tulea’s ruins
And grasp that nobdble hand,

While o'er thee streamed the golden sun
Of treedom In this land.

Apd Egypt's sons and daughters passed
fn glad procession by.

Ang on thy brow they placed a crown
That cannot fade or die.

Oh, by the God that never falls
Btretch out thine arm to save!
And hesven to its breast shall fold

Thee as thou doust the slave!

Oh, though the gloom be dense and
dark—
“In freedom's blackest night,
Re+light Old QGlory's fading stars,
™I} captives see their light.

And Egypt's sons and daughters’ cries
Shall shake the !land and ses.
An® hoaven shower its choicest gifts
In plenty over thee!
ETHPL TREW DUNLAP.

TO MY COUNTRYMEN

O werld, thou art a mystery to me,
ABd [ to thes! 1 gase into thine

e
e genial light shines thers to warm
my soul
ADA lost on thee Sre all my soulful

;

1 gave to thee my very best, and all—
-Séeals Righ, weve from the Lo e

.Shoughs;
MEsticns that were stimmes ¥y thosh
. oppressed,
That tsndwty the bhends ef pity
wrought.

av!

.

fepurned the prizs of popularity,
slung high where envy’s syes might

THE PEOPLE

— —e——

When hesoes black laid down te dls
for me.

When angulsbed Tulss's groans rose
to sky,
1 only ted to the brave and free
The ng crater that esnds forth
hate’s spark
Till black and white alike must rise
and fles.

Cold world, I will not sell my high
ideals .
For prizes or for Aryapns gleaming
gold;
But [ will follow where the oaptive
leads,
And wrap him (n love's warm and
ample fold

Ob, lst me go. however oo0ld the clts -,
Where'sr they drive the wandering
captive ohild;
For banishment is better
amiles
Of thoss who have outragod, spolled
and defiled.

than the

I will nut worship atl the shrine of sin
Where flames consume the unoffend-
10g slave.
No, never will I do abeisance thers,
While U partake of life our Maker
gave'

Yea, though thoy pluck the stars from

out the sky,
And weave them in an emblem o'er
its ehrine—
My countrymen, I will not worship
there
Whoere captives perish and a race must
pine!

¢ .

ETHEL TREW DUNLAP.

WQOULD REPLY TO LEONARD
BRATHWAITE:
May fancy now thy soul translate
From oul the TVellow Rivers vale
To Tulsa’s smold'ring, crumbling
Where Egypt's sons and daughtars
wall.

And scarcoly shall asin's lava cease,
That buried a modern Pompell,
Untl some new disasteg breaks,
And w8 must LUITy 50 OCUF WAY.
ETHEL TREW DUTNLAP.

DESTINY TO THE ENO.
w4 tollow God's holy word at first;
Wo rcach the line of gratitude:
‘As the echo of the nations burst
1t sounds }tke music in latitude;
The cry we strictly do intrude
Comes oftener yeot, Destiny so crude.”

Our destiny we control heavenly,
Our aim in them merit evanly:
“Never to be conquered by enemy;
Fighting goldiers brave-and k'nny
In the war of unity of so many,
One Goll, Ons Atm, One Destiny.”

Take heed 'of the epecial detalls,
Doing the good thing always first or
last:
“The good humor to deliver {n details,
Always to remind of future, present
or past
On your journey of distinetion.
Makte it trus and pertain in destina-
tion.

Oh how we think and juriscide,
Oh how we reflect on things we
destintze:
*“We calculate too oftem for once
What is our aim, honored by God?
Run the ruins afar from your path)
Bo it always in the aftermath.

This we never will lsave anrest,
A clear and eettled oonscience will
reign;
“To.grasp all opportunitiecs is best.”
Break, break, the path for freeing

saln;
Be not melancholy tf your aggend,
Ccd speed our destiny to the end.
—~Giladstone M. A. Plummer.
768 8. Hicks street, Philadelphia, Pa.,
June 3, 1921, ,
T ———————
CONVERSION.
If you would give your love to me,
‘Twbuld all my worries melt away:
Lite’s radlant sun in brightness free
Would change my midnight into day,
And T iIn solace sweet would be
It you would give your love to me

I you would give yeur love to e,
T would not dread the-ire of fats;
But visions great &nd bright would
[ )
And glimpsss of the Golden Gate
{ would not dread ths roaring seh
It you'd dut give your leve to me

It you wonld give your love % me,

“Tacall steal =y oom t Tenltens
filght,

And peddles from the wave-ewept
oo,

Ia sllvery hus I'd garnish beight.

Oh, what a sacred joy ‘twould bt

It you'd but give your love to me.

If you would give your lave te me
And bathe my langor {8 your tear,

f should not care & heavea to sea
For heaven’s love i» yours ee dear,

Earth would & vale of grandeur be

Oh God! It is painfu!
To hear her groans and cries.
I cannot bear it—it haunt - mo—
My postic heart dies.

Bhe groans and groans wildly,
And then thers (s & calm:
A light bursts in hsr little eyes

Like a refreshing dalm.

Presto! Her face turns hesvesward.
“Lord remember me!™ ahe weepsa
A sllence follows—I touch her hand—
It 3 cold Shg slecps® Bhs sleeps!

CHARLES H D EJSTE

Montresl.
Ode to Africa.
Dove of wondrous grace, loved diadem
divine!
8hrine of tropical ] perfect i
thy beauty.
Thy slory shall rise and shine—and
abine!

For. behold, thy fetterod sons have
broken their bounds,
d, wrapt in God. we fly to thee—
Mother Boil
Marcus Garvey fnd'e <arvapt
the olariop sounds!

o'

He b4 us lay exceeding hold upon
thy Gust,
For thou art our sole possession—our
birthright. .
And Hs enthroned o'srhead with
everiasting might upholds us.

Loved Africa, thy wsons In ovil Qe-
spised thee!
Tgnorant of thy virtue, we thought thee
stesped In vice,
Till the Red, Black and Green bads
us rise and reach thee!

Under this banner thither we fiy to
thee In heat,
That we might shed upon thy dust
beloved tears—
Tears of pardon, tears of joy, till
thy d\ut.mv swest!

Spped, on most wonderous day of all
ages
When o'er thy chfidren shall break
thy peaceful morning glow
As they write thy glorious rise on
history’s pages.

Get hanos, years of sorrow! Africa
shall be adorned with joy coms
plste—

Yeos, great joy, Mother, to matoh thy
peerisss magnificenco—

Who then, O radiant Qussn, dare
wventurs to thes & threat?

Though hard be the strife, ne'er shall
we ceass nor make delay—
Led by him endowed by God, thy
ransom is secure—
For though the Gemand ds priceless
blood, ready are we to pay.

The incense of our praysrs shall with
Every sorrow rise
To Jehovah—He will lend us aid and
wing our weary feet——
And thou, Africa, tn thy God-made
splendor, shall be dur prize.
EACHARIAH BARNES,
Ancons P. O, C. &

Am | a Man?

-
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“The judgments of the Lord are
sure,” and rightecus  altogether
Pusblo. Col, follows Tuisa, Okla. with
& tarrible lst of casuaities (When-
over white men In this tountry engnge
in a satumnalla of trimes against a
help'ess peopls @och a3 characterized

BRUCE GRIT’S COLUMN

L ———————————————————1

» A

cgate b larger on 8
and make more noise on that day than
on any other There are soms vandals
in these groups. and they secm to take
deught 1n d.sfiguring with chalk of
various colors the stoope, mides and
fronts of i d by col

terrible calamity at sea in which the
loss of life and property ia greater
than that sustsined by the victims of
their ignorant bhatred. Pueblo is de-
scribad by one recently from there as
hell on earth. and a white mans con-
ception of hell te usually correct He
invented it and knows what It is Ifke.

I have noted for years that when-
over any partcglarly horridble crimes
have been committed against Negroes
by white mobs, that white men and
women pay the .enalty in some form
equally as horrible as the crims com-
mitled. It may be a week, a month
OF & year after. but something surely
happens to white folk to remind them
that the taw of compensation fs =1}
of force and effect. it you doubdt it
wated the result of the next lynching
or roasting of some Negru. “The judge
mtnts of the Llorda are sure and
righteous altogothar

Dr. Harley Shapley of Harvard Col-
icgw, an astronomer of somse note. has
put the Einstein theory of the rela-
tivity of space in the shade by an-
nouncing that he has mads discovert:
that rqves! the unjverse to be a thou-
sand times greater than scientists
have conceived it. By so doing, he
has relegeted the earth to a place.ows
thousand times less important than it
has heretofore occupled. He now
estimates it to be something Ilke
360,000,000,060,000.000 miles from the
center of the universe. What a shock
this must be to his collaboratdrs who
know everything, and khorr act.cily
nothtng about the world In which we
live, move and have our deing. Science
i3 indeed st in Nts swpddling clotheh
It Dr. Shapley’s guess is approximasely
near the truth.
Job had &n appreciable {dea of the
immensity of space, 224 the greatncss
of the groatest sclentist the worlds
about us ever knew. when ae put the
question® “Canst thou by searching
find out God? Canst thou also find
out the Al unto perfy ? It
{s as high as heaven: What canst thou
do? Deeper than hel' What canst
thou know? The measure thereof is
longer than the sarth, and broader
than Rhe sen.” And Job also showed
that he had 8 veln of humor in his
system when he said: “No doubt ye
are the people, and wisdom shall diy
with you.” Modern-day sciqntists
have contributed a gcod deal of fut
information to the sum of human
knowledge, but lihe ordinary mortals
they are very small potaioces, snd few
in the hif}, (n7the ‘ight of Dr Shapley'

I think the prophst )

I r y esw a fine cak
{ron. door of a house In 135th street
decorated with chalk, the number of
the house being written In eeveral
places on it, apd the legend, "Nigger
lives here.”

I don't believe colored street urchins
would be permitted eithe by the police
Oor white residents on any streef in
Har.em, or elsewhers ip this city, to
4o what these white stroet scamps
are permistted to @o (n Negro ssctions.
It has very much the appearance of
being prearranged by older hesds,
, this sending of young white rowdies
llnlo Negro sections to play ball and
| S8R, LuSL ovei aud ecatier the con-
tonts of garbage cans, and to otber-
wise make th 11 dlsagr
The neighborhood clubs should take
ihis maiter in band and make regre-
sentations to the proper authoritiss in
orde. t9 have the practics stopped.
Let these white strest urchins play
on thelr own streets.  Black people
like quiet as well as white pecple.

The Weat Side Pharmacy is & 003y
iittie drug store recently opened at
the corner of Beventh avenue and 131st
strest, with a full line of up-to-date
drugs, totlot articles, etc.. etc., which
invites the patronage of our people
and the public generally. The service
is first class, the prices are right and
Dr, Barrette, a young woman of the
race, in associatton with Dr. Wolkin,
are careful compossdern of drugs,
botk being greduates from the beat
colleges of pharmacy. Dr. Barrette, &
dainty litt'e person, was for & long
time with Holly, the druggist at Lenox
avenus and 135th stirvet, whers she
preaided over the prescription depart-
ment. Let ua dp e} we can to holp
208 gncqurage one of qur QWm.

—

Our frisnd Norman Chaderton, Eaq.
has imported Chins to Harlem. He
and & partner have opened a Chinese)
restaurant on Beventh avenue opposite
the Rensiszance Thentrew which 1s
fitted up In Oriental style and where
all the delicacies familiar to the epl-
cures of the Flowery Kingdom will be
compounded by a competent Chinese
chet at short notice, and where jass
in its most aggravating and tantalis-
ing form can be heard whfle guests
are ounjoying the delightful creations
of his expert culinary srtista. A World
advertisement will bring thess new
enterprises business they will valus
and appreciate.

“Go ‘'way back apd sit down S8It
down Henry! —Postmaster General
Hays to Henry Lincoln Johnson at a
meeting of National Re; ubilcan Com-

1 at Wi on or about

it

most recent gdess as to the Infinites!
mal gize of the earth and the place it
occupies In space.

‘e are, all of us, mcre atoms, and
we “know not anything” of the great
universe wherein we strut and stick
out our chests (some of us), as though
we are the connecting link betwoen
the Great Architect, who created
worlds an@ fixed their places in space;
and the worms:of the dust with whom
we condedcend’ to mingle socially.
Bome of usgfare actuaily growing
round.-shouldered because we kanow so
much that isn't eo. Now {if our
planet, as Dr. Bhaplsy opinss, s really
$80,000,000,000,000,000 miles from the
osnter of the yniverse, how far is man
from the knowledge that Uod only
can know, and what (s our present
knowledge worth, and bhow much of
it bave we got to unlearn?

OFPORTUNITY I8 KNOCKING |
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COSMOPOLITAN CHIROPRA
w. ¥ Ustrepmmetie) * 518 WENY

June 8.

The Lily Whites are looming as the

Saviors of the Aouth,
Their trump cards they have played

with skill,

Using their heads and not tkalr mouths,

They have relegated "Sambo” to the
roar without a frown,

And now he must go ‘'way back and
quietly sit down!

But will he?

RARD TR GATL 1
c‘ ¢ ] :

.

1

unb

Lore Bacen says: “The ttivist prophe
ecy which 1 heard when I waa a chlld
and Queen Klisabeth was In the fower
of her yoars was—

“When Hempe Ip spun, England’s done.’
Wherehy i1t wa, generally conceived
that after the sovereigns had reigned

Photo Medaiiions deautifully finished of the HoR,
got‘::n“t,a gt""v B Eagon,
a 3 .

i edallions em' in the K :
umuonxmonnn on. Medalll _w,.m o GRS

uingle portraits
¢t of photo of easd
g A LTt e of DRt o O . {0 (bt

The colors of the U. N. L A. in Siags of

Bpecia: rates for wmﬂ L POrehamn

HAVAN '
SANTA(,) DOMINGO

By ihe S.S. “PHYLLIS WHEAT!L

v
BERMUDS, J

By

BLACK STAR

L[]
8 A M2 - ]It ether men challmge the werta,

1 am & min, aid [ reacive 2o far must turt

To 4 all that ethey en 8o Lus o dese

To carve a pises whers thers’s uo Baris am & man. The mudd's acte

To the progress of the chasem fow. To me now Goes Jound swest:

If otber v can paps B3e, 1 6o tatend to have my vots
m»mmumm. O8 the Lumen things I mest. The ‘HIL-Ware

IT other men can Rave thelr ey,
1 am o man lks other men. T teo, will fad the fuyal wsy, Mm.mgmm.”:,m’
| That there's any 4difference whes 1 am o man I dave won the toms a0t eat dut cony purdiess
I am-also mads of clay. ARd msan to play my game cakes, plas, ota, lo epening
And it they can get all they need AnS 1 vow there cannot be lose shop for the mis of its
I sust will follow their own erved. Fer ! am aitvesdy Upon 58 6STS3| pegre Madiem w1 ifSth
Iam aman ! & - o e i
Geclare It other men have fought and wea, boussholdars and

My fault is my ckin anty. 1 also want my piace in the sun remember that the BRIl-Ware
This sball not make me to bave fear FRED BANFIELD, doss ot &8 -

Or stand out in the cold lonely Porto Velho, Rio Maderia tn its 125th etr ot and Len.
— sdop. A hint

rdon, Mlss Henristta Vinton Da
B Bason. I Pontifiea Roties Do 408
by our colored ariist, &t §3 ;
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