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THE DAWN OF TO-MORROW

158 DUNDAS ST.
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BAILEY’S Extend

The Season’s Greetings
Chocolates

51b. B
THE BEST 2 |bs.

1T ibi PRINT .

Warehouse

637 Dundas St.

COMPLIMENTS OF

Artis<'c Ladiess Wear

Limited

Domestic Shortening

89c.
mT o
Ja. ?'.Cf,rj‘
25¢.
13c.

Lipton’s Tea

A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE YOU I Ih. 26¢.

BAILEY’S

721-723 Hamilton Rd.
“The Thrifty Place to Buy”
Owned and Operated by W. A. Bailey & Son

LONDON'’S

Smartest Shop

EXTENDS TO
YOU THE
SEASON’S

GREETINGS

COME IN AND TAKE ADVANTAGE
OF OUR

Pre-January Sale

PRICES ARE LOWER
THAN EVER BEFORE

Every COAT

Has Been Reduced
To Cost For This
GREAT SALE

LIMITED
168 DUNDAS ST.

L

LONDON, ONT.

TUSKEGEE"S THIRD

the late great Booker Taliaferro Wash
ington founded at Tuskegee, Ala. in
1681. Tuskegee's two leaders Dr.
Washington and Dr. Robert Russa Mo-
to, who succeeded him two decades
ago have done much to set the course
of Negro education and culture’in the
U.S. They have had the friendly- ear
of tycoons, statesmen, a dozen Presi-
dents. Again and again the heads of
M'uskegee have spoken for their race.

For some years Tuskegee's trustees
have known that a new president
must soon bhe found. Dr. Moton, old
(67) and ailing, announced he would
retire in June 1935.  Two’ years ago
everyone believed that Dr. Russell C.

groomed to succeed him. One night

a Negro lunatic murdered Dr. Atkins.
The trustees turned their thoughts to
others: Sociolopist Charles Spurgeon

Food Shops

1014 Dundas St.

R. F. Fielding Co.
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EXTEND TO DAWN READERS ‘
BEST WISHES FOR |
A MERRY CHRISTMAS AND ‘

A HAPPY NEW YEAR

COMPLIMENTS OF THE ‘

SEASON

|
1
From the

Johnson of the Rosenwald Foundation
Channing Tobias, Y.M.C.A. worker:
President Claude A. Barnett of the As-

| sociated Negro Press; Emmett Jay

Scott, Secretary-Treasurer of Howard

University. Once they offered the job |

the President Benjamin F. Hubert of
Georgia State Industrial College but

Proudest Negro job in the world is |
the presidency of the instiute which |

|
cutltural Department, was being |

[er-mi]e track before breakfast. Stud-
ents ferquently find him lost in news-
paper comics, which he thinks of
great psychological value,

U.S. Negros took a searching look
llast week at President-elect Patterson
Rich and famed though Tuskegee is,
what the Negro Press calls ‘race men’
lare sharply divided on the merits of
the vocational type of education it
oifers. Booker Washington founded
the Institute ‘to put brains and skill
into the comon occupations of life.”
| Raw, gangling black boys go to. Tusk-
legee from all over the South. They
worlk on and around-the-campus to pay
for their keep and the small tuition:
€21 for students in the high school de-
partment, $52 for those in the college.
When they leave Tuskegee they know
how to run a farm, lay bricks, print
a newspaper, make a suit of clothes
lor cook a dinner. Few win fame as
[ doctors, lawyers, clergymen,

Atkins, director of the Institue's A\;:l‘i—‘

Robert Russa Moton has built up
Tuskegee's endowment from 2,000,000
| to $10,000,000, its enrollmeent to 1,200.
| He has added an academic course of
sorts. But Tuskegee is still wha! it
founder made it. “I have manageaed,
Dr. Moton tells friends, “to wolble
around in Mr. Washington’s shoes.’
Impartial Negroes deny that Dr. Mo
;1(}11 has ever wobbled, agree that the
‘impl‘im of the founder's shoes is
stamped firmly on Tuskegee's 132-
‘;u-ru campus, its cornfields, cattle
{range, poultry yards, machine shops.

Dr. Hubert considered it “too big” for |

him.
Down to Tuskegee last fortnight
went the Institue's trustees, led by

1
their white chairman, William Jay |
| Schieffelin of New York City. They
hoped to persuade Dr. Moton to stay |

on but, if he refused their minds were
made up. He did refuse. Last week
Tuskegee learned that Frederick Doug

i lass Patterson, 34 would be its third

president. )

Born in the Anacostia section of |

Washington, Frederick Patterson was
the last of four children. * His father

died when he was a few months old,

his mother less than two years later.
| His sister Wilhelmina took him with

her when she went to teach at Prairie

View Colege, Tex. There, young ‘Pat’ |

spent his time tagging after the foot-
ball and baseball teams, getting his

ears boxed for being a nuisance. Be-
[

cause he was a professor's brother he

:(‘Ullltl cut classes at will. When he

Company

371 Talbot St. — Met. 1849

Wegner Clothing

434 RICHMOND ST.

| FOR GOOD SERVICE AND NICELY
il’lil*]l"\]{lil) MEALS AT A REASON-
ABLE PRICE.

| studied, he studied hard at agricul-

| ture and veterinary surgery. Later at

Iowa State College, classmates found |

|him a likeable but intensely serious
j_\‘nt]!lL‘.’ man who told many jokes with-
|out smiling. With an M.A. from Iowa,
%u ’h.D. from Cornell and two vears
of teaching experience at Virginia
| State College, “Pat” Paterson settled
%du\vn at Tuskegee in 1930 as a veter-
;inur'y and bacteriologist. When Dr,
Atkins was murdered, he stepped up
to the directorship of the Agricultural
Department, biggest branch of the In-
[stitute. At 34 Frederick Douglas Pat-
terson is stil a serious young bachelor
wiih broad shoulders, greying hair and
small mustache, who rises at ¢ a.m.,
jogs twice around the Institutes quart-

[
[!'(’li:ln('u on vocational training is a
| . 9 . .

|tacit admission of race inferiority.

Many a Negro feels that Tuskegee's

Jut to those who like to see rich Tus-
| ekgee turn academic like Howard,
| Lincoln and Fisk, the election of Fred
lerick Douglass Patterson gave no en-
!('(!lll":l_’_,"l'ltlk‘lll. More of a scholar than
!i'l'\-Si(lt*!]l Moton, Dr. Patterson is
E]»1‘i1[1:n'il>\' an agriculturist and a vet-
{vrinul'i;'n. Most Negroes conucluded
El:lse week that Tuskegee will stay well
within the Washington tradition.

—Courtesy of “TIME”

TO-MORROW

A fast sealed box of happiness and
SOTTOW

Is everyone's “to-morrow!”

:.‘\I)(l we may try to break the bonds

1 which hold

Its secret store of mysteries untold;

And we may try to guess what lies
within,

But not one glimpse our fate-veiled
eyves shall win -

Of anyone’s “to-morrow.”

Even those guardian angels, yours and
niine,

Whose love and care about us inter-
twine,

Know nothing of that store of shade
and shine

We call “to-morrow!”

Then why not leave it there? To One

alone

Is each and everyone's “to-morrow”
known,

And you and I can safely trust the
key

To Love’'s security! Lillian Gard
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