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- oxy, Tells of Cond

f" +on Blackwell Farm.

T WICHITA, Kan. April 31—Beven

#  orphan boys, from 13 to 17 ysare old.
b former wards of the juvenils authori-
tise at Lousiville, Ky, are sal8 to be
i 1314 in virtusl slavery on a farm nsar
s Blackwel), Okls.. according to & story
1 to14 by Henry Varbdle, 15, from Owens-
b boto, Ky, to M. W. Woods, sscretary of
? the Wichita Social Leagus. Last wesk
B s, Woods was asked by authoritics tn
, Owsnsboro, the boy's home, to get the
. oy at a farm a few miles from Black-

'Y Aocording to information received by
Mr. Woods, Henry was sent to the farm
By Suvenile ofMicers about four wesks
.ago. The boy's parents are seid to be
unable to support him.

. According to his story, seven other

h boya. four negro and three whits,

d worked as he did. The others are all

Jl of the work on the ¢80-acre fatm

134

H

upan them, he says., They are not ale
to sit down during the day. As
they are through eating the boya

t leave the house. Work of acme

{ ts provided for every waking
he declared.

enry said that in the three weeks

. Bof'was thers he never eaw his bed-

3 It was Gark when he left in the

mmx and when he returned at

Tho slightest infraction of the

was an excuss for “cussing the
and kicking them, according to

|
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%he last availadle statistics obtained

retorving to he “Gem of the An.

il accuse & population of 843,000

against 17,000 whites. And

i We oGDMIEF 5e fast that m Ja-

* ahiis, Although the Negroes are in

overwhalming majority, yet they do

not Rive s large share in the manage.
zunt of thelr home affairs.

* YWhep Jazaaics needs presently is the

fntroduction and

establistment of new

voti:in the fand of thelr bintn
SYhat applise: to Jamaton is also wp-

plisable g0 the other B, W, I, where

the, dsrker element is in majotity sud
whare they do not live, only sxist.

. ' YWe again repeat that it (s needless
fep British subjects to “fool” any
lenger with' thas trash literature called

' - thy?Bidle; it ts needléss for them to

- %neal and'pray to &4 and to the Cau-
i+ oasian for & obange In their economic.

i ar sooiat life; it is no tims to

Dz, but it 19 time to take, to saise, to

gresp. Theolish will coms. We have

POETRY FOR

THE PEOPLE

COME OUT FROM BEHIND THE
FLAG.

Come ogt from bdehing the fag
And ehow us you're for the free.
Wa know by the way you treat
The captive from orver the sea.

Coms out from behind the fag.
Doa’t cover your face with ar stér.
We 8on’'t care for your color,

We want to know who you are.

Come out from behind the flag.
Don‘t conceal your hands with a fold.
Let us see if you hold a torch
Or bide {ligotten gold.

Come out from behind the flag.
There’s not eny use to hide.

The breess will blow and we'll see
Who's there in apite of pride

Come out from behind the flag,
If you bate men that are black.
Don't cover wrath with the Stripes
In ogder to hide your lack

Come out from behind the flag,
it your suitcase (s full of liea,
Travel on, secrets will out,
For black men are getting wise

Comse out Crom behind the flag,
And show by the way you walk

It It’s freedom or personal ease
You're for, we're tired of talk

Come out from beshind the flag,
Garvey {s waiting for you,

He's black, and if you're not right
You certainly will be blus.

Come out from behind the flag,
Freemen, ere liberty's dead

Nor screen your eyes from the stake
For flames xre sxsily spread.

Come out from behind the flag,
Preachers. teachers and all
12 against freedom give glory to
Or its emblem ts certain to fall.
—ETRRL DREW DUNLAP.
March 20, 1921.
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O, son of Africa, ariss!
With light and deaming in thine eyes.
With m! lar and hed hand
Go forth and take thy Fatherland.

It Saxons pals can vaunt theolr pride
And waft It o'sr the ocsan's tide,
Why shall the men of color black
‘That solf sams courage ever lack?

Caucasians dold possess thy 1and,

And bold thee in enslaved command.

Why Gost thou not those shackles
break, .

And from them thy possessions take?

The fairest lsnd bdeneath the sun,
Whare Umpid siveams forever yun,

Y®hose tvory and minsral wealth

Prompt the Caucasian's crafty stealth.

Haer-soas are filled with rarest pearl,
Her waterfalls their torrents hurl
Upon ths lowlands far delow—

All this the proud Caucasians know.

O, son of Africs, arise!
Thou hast the light within thine eyea
Thou hast the strength within thine
hand,
Go forth and take thy Fatherland
~EDWARD B. WALL.
1731 Dean street. Brookiyn, N. Y.

A TRIBUTE TO AFRICA.
Bayond the soa, there i3 a land,
Given to us, the sons of Ham.
Plllaged by nations from east and west:
That native land, we once possessed.

Tl tall you, sir, it must be redesmed.
Lat's take that 1land across the ssa.
There {s no better plan than Garvey
dreamed.
Let man be man, and men be free.

Years ego our fathers left thee,
Laft thy shores against their will.
But 2000 again we hope to grost thee,
Native land, we love thes still.

Our fathers sleep beneath the sod,
Some cleeD denesth the sea:

Woe who are standing in thelr etead,
Bring greetings back to thea

We eve comingt We are comingi
And our hearts are stout and drave.

ASPIRATION.

Yor ages pam eur lhopes have slum-
Slumbered trough  the,  darkest

3
.But God has givea us & Garvey,
jwwmnummmv.

)
f1"Re cannot poooeed!™ “Ne cannet
3 aucod!”

i Wandesrd from the itpe of men.

it | R Iatted ta Jamdica, dut esme to

. Ameiex
And linnabied his preject again,

a
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WHILE APRIL BREEZES BLOW.
A Seng for Arber Day.

Come. let us plant & tres today,

Forsske your book, forsake your play,

Bring out the spede and his away
While April breeses blow.

Your life 1s young and it should de

Aw tull of vigor as this tree,

As tatr, ap upright and as free
While April breeses blow.

Come, lst us plant a tres to stand
Both fair and useful in the land.
Supremely tall and nobdly grand,
A strong and trusty ocsk.
Dig deep and let the long roets hold
A firm embrace within the mold,
And may your life {n truth uynfold
A strong and trusty oak.

Come, lot us plant & supple ash.®
A tree to bend when others crash,
And stand when vivid lightnings Gash
And clouds pour down the rain.
80, while we piant we lsara to bend
And hold our ground though storms
descend
Throughout our life, and lightnings
rend
And clouds pour down the rain.

Bring out the spade and hie away,
And let us plant a tree todsy.
While skies are bright and hearts are
gy
And April breezes dlow.
In other Gays ‘neath April skies
Around this tree may joyful cries
And happy chilGren’s songe ariss,
While April breeses blow,

°It is eaid that
strikes an ash tree.

The wTiter of thess beautiful verses
is & man of color restding at Chester-
town. Ind. He is a joweler and watch-
maker and his name Is David Thomas
Willlamson. He has written quite con-
siderable poetry, but veiy liltle of it has
besn published. One of his dest eof-
forta 1 rallad “Harper's Ferry™ An
other. “Out in the Cold™ ‘They all
show merit of a high order of excel-
lence, and all are oigns of promise as
to the future of the Negro as a poet.—
J. B B.

IN MEMORY OF LUCIAN B.
WATKINS.

He 1s not dead, Lo only slesps;
He s resting. dry those eyes:
May this sweet thought to him who
weeps
Bring amiles in place of sighs,
He could not rest while In this sphere—
To rest was not his earthly right—
Ang oft, whils other mortals slept,
He builded poems in ths night

lightning never

‘Wae shall miss hij messages,
We worldly m: here,
But lm:zutm from time to time
Will #ind kind\thoughts to cheer. |
Home other earneyt man of parts, |
Struggling In thh muse's hola, '
Wind find words falling from his pep
And marvel at their spirit bold.

He 1» not dead. but gone before—
We'll join him after while;
Hig spirit fiits from star to star—
E'en as we mourn he stops to emfle.
A glorious pathway he treads today,
Free a soul, pain cannot defile;
He is not dead, he crossed the dar,
And will greet us after while.
R. ELIZARETH DOWDEN

“A VISION OF THE DAY.”
B8y E. BERT CLARKE.

It was a mighty gathering in the night,

And bayonets gleamed in the blood-red
moon's pale light.

And astern, dark men stood brooding
o'er the past

‘While trumpets blarad a loud and fear-
ful blast.

A whisper ran along that grim array

While brave men thought of those they
held most dear—

A whisper grim, detarmined, but di-
vinu

No, not the mutterings dred dy drunk-
ard's wine,

And while the bdlack-starred banner
o'sr them soar—

A mnodble b bl ly of

war——
That whisper rau: it spoke of wrongs

o'er the hiflis

asoending,

cries the leadars voice
Charge for your country’s fires!
Charge for your women's homes!

HAVE YOU BOUGHT YOUR SHARES IN
THE BLACK STAR LINE? !

IF NOT, WHY NOT?

Do you realize that this is the only Negro Corooration owning, controlling and operating steame
ships in the whole world?

THE BLACK STAR LINE, Inc.

Is capitalized at $10,000,000 under the Laws of the State of Delaware and is
backed in its operations by the full strength of its organization with mil-
lions of Negro men and women in all parts of the world.

TWO MILLION SHARES OF COMMON STOCK NOW ON SALE

At par value of Five Dollars ($5.00) each at the office of the Corporation.
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We are making special efforts to add ships of large tonnage to the ships now owned and controlled
by this cor:.cern. Will you do your part in assisting this, the greatest effort ever made to have the race

rise to a position in the maritime world that will challenge the admiration and comm2nd the attention of
the world.

{
You owe it to yourself and to posterity to lay this economic foundation.

. ’ \ -

feeecee— e -----CUTTHISOUTANDMAILIT- - - - - c e c — _ecauee B
SUBSCRIPTION BLANK :

“THE BMCK STAR LlNE. lnc.” Dlt‘. s o sleiefelp o o OBIRIEITIZINW O ' '

56 West 135th Street, New York City

emens
1 hereby subscribe for. ....... ....... shares of stock at $5.00 per share and forward here-
with as full payment §..c.o...... .1eoveur.. OD sSaME.
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