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TWO OLD WOMEN
A-SHOPPING-GO

Without a doubt, Nell had Horace
on her mind. There was no forget-
ting the way he had pleaded with her
the night before. She had fallen as-
leep ehinking of him, not as on other
nights when imagery made vivid by
love,” brought his dear presence near
in her fast wakeful moments to drift
pleasantly through her’ dreams. No,
not that way, but an unhappy Dpic-
ture of him, nervous and moody, pene-
trated her sleep and leaped to alive-
ness with her first wakefulness.

She remembered every word he had
said, unfair, cruel words; now they
formed crookedly and apart like bits
of a jig-saw puzzle as she dressed.
His arguments repeated themselves:

“Hach day, we are growing older—"

Nell leaned nearer the mirror, and
and scanned her picquant face. Cou-
1d it be, that she was aging and losing
‘her charm, as surely as yesterday's
flowers that drooped beside her in
their squat, brown jar. A tiny line
brought Nell’s brows, silky, high-
arched brows like the sweep of bird
wings, together. Sre brushed her
hair with brisk strokes, while think-
ing dejectedly:

“You will be old and gray.”

Sudden panic seized her; she would
not look for gray strands; no, not yet.
She was not old, and she would not
allow Horace to hurry her, frighten
her into marrying him.

She put on her hat, a little round
crocheted acair that she rad made
herself. She put on her coat and
drew on her gloves, picked up her bak
and went out, an altogether lovely
colored girl.

Nell thought how many mornings
had she gone out, thus. Five years
and every morninv except Sundays,
she had taken this same way: three
steps down the cobble-stoned walk
to the green latticed gate; half a
block to the corner, turn north; four
blocks to the car line; a wait five or
more minutes for the car; an hour’s
ride to work.

Last night, Horace had said, plead-
ingly ..

“You'll be worn out, all fagged-to-
death and, I—I—I don’t want the girl
1 marry worked to deatr before I get
her.

Nell tried to brush her troublesome
thoughts aside and quickened her
steps, then as quickly found rerself
agreeing with Horace. She was tired
so tired. Ungonsciously, the line that

&9’/ His pleasing way

n |

He had a smiling

ren.
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In loving memory of our dear husband and father, James
F. Jenkins, who departed this life May 6th, 1931.

and smiling face,

Are a pleasure to recall;

word for each,

And died, beloved by all.
Sadly missed by his wife, Christina, E. Jenkins, and child-

drew her lovely brows together deep-
ened,

Sre heard voices, and looking up,
she saw two old women come trund-
ling towards her.

One was a very black and very
stout old lady puttoned to the throat
in a long black coat that fitted tight-
ly about the waist and bulged loosely
about the hips. She carried a basket
on her arm.

Ome was a very stout and white old
lady with near-white folk’s hair strag-
glinv from beneath a brown bonnet.
She was buttoned into a red knitted
sweater. She wore a heavy worstead
skirt, and over that, a white, starched
apron that tied round her waist. She
carried a black shopping bag in her

for the ear.

Somehow the passing of those two
old  women changed Nell’s day. For
the first time, she noticed that the
was very bright, the sky was blue and
tiny knobs of green were putting out
on a tree near by.

“They were so cheery, the dears!”
She said of the two old women, and
sought to dismiss them. She wanted
to think of her own perplexities, but
the old ladies insisted upon rising up
Their cackling words:
“None of 'em will ever stand what we

before her ....

done stood,” caused Nell to toss her
head defiantly. How could they know
those two.... Old issues that they
were! Why, she herself had had her

hand.

Thought Nell; two old ladies out to
do their shopping. Making a lark of;
it, too, she decided as their high cack |
ling old voices came to her. Said one

“No suh, they’ll never come througn
what we done come through.”

The other old woman tuned in qua-
veringly: i

“Lord, chile, they couldn’t begin to
do’t.”

“Not wantin’ ’im ’'cause he ain’t
rich.” Chimed in the first.

“Ain’t none of us that, neither.”
Vouchsafed the other.

“The ideas and the whimsies of
these ’ere young'uns do beat me.”
They broke into high cackling laugh-
ter. The black old woman changed
the basket to her other arm. The old
white woman shortened the strings
of her bag.

Then they were abreast of Nell,
They smiled broadly upon her. The
old mulatto nodded her head until the
brown feather atop her brown bonnet
danced like a.live thing. The black
od, women called out: “Howdy!”

“None of them will ever stand what
we done stood,” floated to Nell, like
the refrain of a song, as she waited

share of trouble, and she was but one
of 'a legion of “Young'uns” as they ter-
med them.

Had she not toiled evry day except
Sundays for five years, denying her-
self everything save sheer necessities
for a chance to enjdy at some future
time the heritage of every human
creature, love and home @and) child-
ren. Undoubtedly, she had saved a
little, her dowry, she called it, but its
amount was written insher brain and
on her heart. Tolling off their joint
income, dollar by dollar, penny by
penny, she and Horace together, was
a part of their Sunday’s routine.

Sundays Nell often said were Hor-
ace-days. Horace had Sundays off
also, and they spent their one free
day together. For the most part they
spent the day, planning, making sche-
mes to make their dreams come true.
While she had merely worked, Horace
had slaved; he had scraped together a
sum that matched her own savings
and there was a little place up-stavc
where he wished to make their home.

He wanted to marry at once, now
that the little place was paid for, but
hen, Nell countered, when during the
long years since they had known they

Continued on page 2

HOLLINS STILL HELD
ON TECHNICALITY

Sapula, Okla., May— Openly chal-
lenging the authority of the cours to
further hold Jess Hpllins, charged
with assault on a white women, Jud-
ge E. P. Hill, attorney for Holling re-
tained by the N.A.A.C.P, branches in
the state, presented a plea Meonday
before Jud Gaylord F. Wileox' in
which 1} manded the immediate
release of the defendent. The motion
was denied and Juge Hill gave notice
of appeal to the criminal court of ap-
peals.

i

The legal question upen which Fed~
ge Hill based his plea for the relg@se
of Hollins arises from the failure of
Judge Mark L. Bozarth, Gkmulgee,
when he sustained a demurrer of Hol-
land’s attorney, to instruct the coun-
ty attorney to file a ned information.
Hollin’s attorney had charged the or-
iginal information was faulty and
Judge Bozarth sustained him. But no
new information was ‘filed and on
February 28 the case was dismissed.
Judge Hill now claims before Judge
Wilcox that Oklahoma law provides
that his client shall go free when the
Judge sustaining a demurfer to aa
information fails to direct that a new
information be filed.

Judge Wilcox objected vigorously to
this interpretation of the law. He
asked Hollins how he would bpleadt
and when Hollin's lawyer said he had
instructed his client not to pleag be-
cause he defense did not recagaize
that Judge Wilcox had any jurisdie-
tion, Judge Wilcox himself pleaded
Hollins not guilty and set May 16 as
the date for trial. It is expected tirat
the appeal frof Judge Wilcox's ruling
will operate to prevent the trial on
May 16. Hollin’s attorney is confid-
ent of a reversal of Judge Wilcox’'s
ruling and cites the plain language
of the Oklakoma statutes and court
decisions on this particular poimt.

Hollins was arrested first i Sap-
ulpa in December, 1931 and was tried
and sentenced to death in a eoui:
room set up at night in the basement
of the jail where he had no lawyer,
no friends or advisers. He was about
to be hanged on August 18, 1932, when
the N.A.A.C.P., was called in on Aug-
ust 15 and his case was appealed to
the Oklahoma Supreme Court, which
instantly reversed the verdict of dea-
th and ordered a new trial.




Page 2

THE DAWN OF TO-MORROW

Monday, May 22nd, 1933.

Wawn of Tomorrotw

Published weekly in the interests
of and for the Advancement of the
eolored people of Canada.

J. F. JENKINS~Publisher
96 Glenwood Ave., London
Phone Fairmont B67-W
P. O. S8tewart, Business Manager
8219 Augusta Ave. Toronto
Phone Trinity 0313
E. C. Jenkins, Advertising Manager.
Subscription Rates

6y e ([ | S R B R T $2.00
SR MONUE = i s e e 1.26
TREES MORENS /s ilaisvsoinibicsniy .70
BINRINECODY . i sk .05

Hntered in the post office at Lon-
don, Ont., as second class matter.
The Dawn of Tomc row Publishing Co

London, Ont.

THE NEW SPIRIT

..ever béfore in the history of man-
kind has the call been so urgent for
rue devotion, for unselfish service, for

singleness of purpose, for united ac-
tion on the part of all men of all na-
tions and races than is that call to-
day.

It was but yesterday that all the
crannels of ruman esergy, all of the
brains science and all the wealth of
the world. was focussed upon the cre-
ation of engines of destruction of hu-
prap. life. The British tank, the
I‘rene¢h Jack Johnson, she German
Zepelin, the 75 mile range gun, poi-
son gas, liqoid lre, are the creation of
the world’'s most at¥anced science
and/ thie ontpour of immeasurable en-
ergy. Let us suppose, if we may, that
this\vast reservoir of energy, wealth
and brains had been spent in anoth-
cr direction, and then let us infer
what the result would have been.

Suppose even a. small portion of
the cost of the war had been expended
in ‘educating the world’s children, in
teaching them of the oneness of the
l.aman family, in teaching them to
discern the beauty in the golden rule

¢ (do unto others), in teaching them of
the beauty and blessedness of all na-
ture round about us, of the sacredness
and truth of the brotherhood of fan
and the fatherhood of God.

And supvose another part, merely
small portion had been spent to al-
leviate the sufferings and sorrows of
the world in dispelling ignorance and
n removing the cause of the crimes
and the epils of tre world.

And now let us suppose that still
nother small portion had been ex-
pended to help the whole human fam-
ily realize the one thing for which the
world is suffering to-day—the one
thing, the lack of which is the cause
«f all the social, industrial, national
and international unrest the one

«thing foge which the whole world is

longing and yearning to-day—that one

ihing is THE NEW SPIRIT. For

the unrest so manifest in the world

to-day is net material, nor will mater-
things change it, but rather it is
blind zrdiiping and an unconscious
w1ch after the new spirit.

If the wealth of the world had been

pent along fhese lines which we have
rientioned would the peace confer-
nae following such a crusade have
cnded as did the peace conference at
Versailles? The horrors of the world

wre manyfod and terrible, but as

d n1s was the poison gas and liquid
fire ‘ho
ons of dead and as many
1! cerippled, the blight upon the

inds of our children, during the ag-
< of this war, the millions of wid-

ness of the value placed upon human
life, the great tidal wave of crimes
now sweeping over the whole world,
—as bad as these may seem to us,
the worst aspect of the war is reveal-
ed in the fact that after all of these
untold sufferings the world has not
vet come into that new spirit the
spirit of brotherly love. The spirit of
selfishness is still supreme and man
still arrays himself against his bro-
ther. We see still the greed of cap-
italism driving labour further into
materialism which manifests itself in

our constantly recurring strikes. We
hear the cunning capitalist say, no:
in spirit—but in words—"let us be
brothers and reason together.” We
hear the restless retort:
“Speak not to me of
when I am seeking only a

laborer
brotherhood
living
wage, when I have not enough to pay
the rent for the little humble dwelling
I call home.” We see nations still
bearing the sword against nations,
We see the spirit of caste and discrim
ination, we see how the world is still
practicing and cherishing many artifi-
cial and unjust lines of distinctions.
We see the schools ang institutions
of the world so conductéd and so mod-
elled as not to bring out the spiritual
best in our children but to secure the
greatest amount of work from the
individual in order that the capitalist
shall receive the greater profit. We
see still the good of this world, the
resources of the earth which was
meant for all distributed not propor-
tionately nor yet according to merit
but he who holds the sceptral say is
the incarnate of that doctrine that
might is right. We see still the
nightmare of that spirit which was in-
tended to make the weak weaker and
makes the strong stronger.

We have referred to this spirit of
brotherhood as the new spirit and yet
it is a8 old as is the beginning of the
ages. It was proclaimed by him who
said, “So God created man in His own
image and hath made of one blood all
nations of fen to dwell upon all the
face of the earth.”

And again when it was written:
“God hath shown me I should not call
any fan common or unclean.” And
again when it was said: “Be kindly
affectioned one to another with bro-
therly love.” Again when it was
written: “In Christ there is neither
Greek nor Jew, bond or free, but
Christ is all and in all.”

Two Old Women
A-Shopping-Go

Continued from page 1
helonged to each other, had he not

|
|
|
|

wanted to do so?

As though some of the glow from
the steady flame of his adoration rea-
ched out to her, Nell felt her cheeks
grow hot.

Suddenly she knew that it was hard
on Horace, harder than upon herself.
Black meen really had tougher sled-
ding than black women, she thought,
tenderely. She loved him so, she com-
muned in her heart. That’s why she
wanted things; demanded them, those

|
|

|

o . : |
bankruptey of nations, 10 mil-
maimed |

of a home. That's why ..

things that later, would ensure their
pease and contentment in their nest
.. She check-
smiling whimsically at
finding herself beginning to use all the

ed herself,

argements that she was wont to use
upon Horace over and over to con-
vince him that they must work in and

{ . :
ows and orphan children, the cheap-! waita little longer.

Then for ni reason at all, two old
figures lumbered through her con-
sciousness, glimmpringly like mov-
ing shadows on a wall.

One very black and stoout old lady,
one very stout and white old lady
said: “No suh, they’ll never - come
through what we done come through.-

“Lord, shile, they couldn’t begin to
goEt

Nell tossed back her head and
laughed The darling funny old
dears!’

Aroused from her day-dreams, her
slender brown fingers played for a
tme, on the keys of her typewriter,
but thoughts of Horace would not
down. As the moments sped, her
thouzhts became laden with forebod-
ing; she decided to call him. It was
against the rules, but just this once.

—Employees must not use tele-
phone during working-hours ex-
cept emergencies.—

A placard advised her as she dialed.
It was concluded
grimly. Never before had such warn-
ing intuition driven her. Never be-
fore had a desire to call to Horace
throuyh space tormented her as it did
now, never hefore had longing, in-
tense as pain made her want to sretch
out her arms and encircle him close,
close to her heart.

“Horace Caaning has quit the com-
pany,” an ironic voice informed her
over the wire,

“Horace—quite—his—job ?” Nell
gasped the words foolishly and was
restored to sanity only by the sound
of a faint alick striking into her ear.

She alighted from the car four
blocks from home. She had not found
Horace, though she had verified the
information received by telephone.
Horace had given up his job, though,
that no longer mattered; she had lost
her’s too. She had given it up to look
for Horace.

She could not avoid seeing the knot
of people gathered on the corner. A
cursory glance revealed it to be sgev-
eral boys in their teens and younger
mingling with the usual motley street
crowd that is attracted willy-nilly to
anything that happens. Intent with
her own concern b'll(’ was

emergency she

hastening
on when some horrid cataclysm rush-
ed out to meet her, panalyzing her un-
til sight and sound and feeling swirl-
ed and clashed into one agonizing
tempest of emotion that sent her
running, screaming headling into the
crowd. Horace was in the midst of
it, a disheveled funny-looking Hor-
ace, out her Horace!

Magically, they made way for her
to pass Save for a few taunts—
a prolonged “Boo,” “sic 'em, Sic 'em,
“Atta Girl,” “Geese”—nothing was
done to hinder her. Presently, she
was beside Horace, placing trembling
hands upon his shoulder. At her
touch, he turned, looked at her a mo-
ment, unknowinglp, and
thickly:

announced

“I need-sh my girl, hic, but she-sh
won't-sh have me!”

Nell's grasp on his shoulder tight-
ened; she shook him furiously
“Horace, oh Horace, kow could you?
How could you?”

The arowd dwindled away.
that, Nell had forgotten that
ever was a crowd.

As for
there
She looked for a
taxi. Horace lurched heavily against
her, and asked in ludicrous bewilder-
ment:

“Is-sh you, hic, Nellie by-sh any
chanc-sh?”

“Tut, tut . . .” said someone close

beside her, with a voice whose high
old cackle dropped through Nell’s dis-
may like a may of sunlight into a dark
crevice.

“He be your’'n honey, your man?’
queried the voice. Nell knew it be-
longel to the old black woman of the
morning.

“Take im, chile don’'t you dast to
leave ’'im when he needs yo'.” chim-
ed in another quavering old voice.

“Just you take 'im home. A cup of
right hot coffee’ll fix 'im or a speck
of tomatoes 'will be batter ™

Without more ado, they were walk-
ing together. The trundling gait of
the two old women matching nicely
with Horace's unsteady steps.

“'Tis a trouble men folks be,” of-
fered one.

“But a sweet trouble ’tig proffer-
ed the other,

“Trouble ain’t never harmed nary
one of us., What’s more, us wimens
can make men folks what us choose
to.™
“ Deed so! Us ’tis what makes em
or breaks ems.’

Then they performed a tempered
replica of their high cackling laugh-
ter of the morning. Soon afterwards,
they eft her, turning off down their
street.

The next day, while Nell sat wait-
ing proudly high-headed, looking
straight ahead she was not so cer-
tain that these two dlo ladies had
really joined her. Yet without effort,
she could vision the black old woman
in her sueer black coat and the old
white woman in her brown bonnet
and red-knitted sweater., Oddly en-
ough, heir high cackling old voices
still rang in her ears;

“Trouble ain’t never harmed nary
one of us,’ made a tune like a Spir-
itual.

“The idees and the whimsies of
these ’ere young ’'uns do beat me,"”
was an epitome of the wisdom of old
age.

“No suh, they’ll never come through
what we done come through.”

“Lord, chile, they couldn't begin to
do 't,” was like a skit of Negro com-
edy, and Nell tossed back her head
and laughed.

The intangibleness of those two old
women enthralled her. Life, too. was
like that, Nell mused, made up of
intangible veils that became real only
as you lifted them one by one. al-
ways, to find others and yet others,
on and on. Love was one of the veils
80 gossamer and fine, so fragile and
easily broken. Love was one of lite’s
veils that could never be brushed as-
ide to grasp another. If you dared,
once having it, to let it go, it was
lost forever. You had to take it when
you came to it, but once you caught
and held it, it became for all time a
magic carpet.

Horace was coming towards her;
tickets were in his hand. The porter
was calling their train.
ensuing bustle of departure, she
caught the sound of a high, old ca
ckle:

“Deed so! . ‘tis us what malkes
‘em or breaks ’'em.” All aboard!
At last, Horace and she were settl-

Above all the

ed in their seats, on their way to the
little place up-state, still short thous-
ands of dollars of what they intended
having. Gut she was glad, oh S0
glad.

“Happy?”’ asked Horace suddenly,
his arm going around her.

“Happy!” breathed Nell with a
great content,
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ALWAYS ASK FOR

Canada
Bread

THE QUALITY GOES IN BEFORE
NAME GOES ON.

Phone Met. 944

e

Headquarters: London,
Room K. Canada,
Hotel London, MAY,
Telephone Met. 6600. 1933.

[t COMMUNITY EMPLOYMENT
ASSOCIATION

That citizens of London may be gainfully put to work and
business stimulated so all may benefit. :

VOLUNTARY PLEDGE CARD

Believing that a dollar invested in employing men and wom-
en does more tran a dollar given as charity, and will improve
business, industry, and conditions generally, I/we will, during
the next three months, expend approximately $..............
in improving my home, factory, store, buildings or grounds
by purchasing desirable equipment or by making needed ad-
ditions. repairs or alterations; and/or byjmaking personal
purcrases for myself, family or friends, which otherwise might
be deferrd.

‘Lolephone .- ..o, IRAAPORRE: 2 oy ey ool e e
e planningtolemployis oo i s e
..... (Na.tureofWork)

X sbik apprccfate having a responsible citizen(s) sent to
Interview me with reference to

T

(Nature of Work)

Elastic Hosiery and Trusses

Thigh Stocking

Garter Stocking

Strong’s Drug Stove
184 Dundas St., London

Thanks N.A.A.C.P.
For Figllting Case

Boston. Mass. May 12.—With law-
yers busy preparing his case for hear-
ing in the United States Circuit Court
of Appeals, on May 23, George Craw-
ford, wanted by Virginia for murder,
extended his warm thanks to J. Wes-
ton Allen and Butler Wilson, N.A.A.
CJP., attorneys, who thus far have
kept him out cf Virzinia.

“T did not have a friend in this town
Crawford said, “and when that lawyer
from Virginia came to the jail he put
words in my mouth and said T confess
ed. 1 did not confess, but if it had not
been for the N.A.A.C.P,, I guess I wou
ld have been back in Virginia and may-
be sentenced to death by now. I didn’t
kill Mrs. Ilsley. I was here in Boston
when it happened. I don’t know ab-
out all these law points brought up in
he court gy Mr. Allen and Mr. Wilson,
but I know I am innocent. I sur€ tha
nk the N.A.A.C.P., and Mr. Allen and
Mr. Wilson.

Crawford leaped into the nation’s
spotlight on April 24 when Judge J.
A. Lowell, federal district judge, gran
ted a writ of habeas corpus, freeing
Crawford, whose extradition already
had been ordered o Birginia by Gov-
ernor Ely of Massachusetts. Judge
Lowell held that a statement in evia-
ence by a Virginia Judge, lawyer and
sheriff that Negroes were excluded
from jury service made the indict
ment and all subsequent legal action
unconstitutional. His action was ba
sed upon U. S. Supreme court decis-
ions which have held convictions
void where Negroes are excluded
from jury service. The state appeal
ed the decision to the circuit court
of appeals and Crawford was held in

25,000 bond.

Judge Lowell’s decision aroused na-
tion-wide comment and caused south
ern congressmen to move for his im-
peachment in ahe house of represent
atives and to appropriate $5,000 to in
vestigate him.

TIES WORLD DASH MARK
The Flect-footed Jimmy Johnston
Flashes Oc 100-yard Dash in 9.4 Sec-
onds. B

Normal, Il1l., May—With Jimmy Joh-
nson's equalling the world's record
as a high light, State Normal’s track
and field team overwhelmed the Illin-
ois College thinies by a 84 1-3 to 46-
2-3 margin on MecCormick field last

Wednesday.

o Johnson Ties Mark

In spite of a slow track and frigid
weather conditions, Captain Johnson
further proved his right to rank with
the wirld's outstanding sprinters by
breezing the 100 yard dash in :09:4
seconds to tie the recognized world
mark. Three watches caught the
Springfield flash at this mark and
what wind there was was a ross
wind and did not aid the runners mat-
erially so the mark will undoubtedly
stand as both an All-time Normal re-
cord as well as a field record.

In addition the Birdie captain cop-
ped the 220 yard event in :22 bat ana
ran a fast.quarter on the winning re-
lay team to share scoring honors with
Lyle Hutton who won the half and
mile and also ran on the relay team.

CURNOE
Baker and

Confectioner

281 Wellington S8t. London, Ont.

PHONE MET. 1806

N

NEH

[ires, Tubes &
Accessories
Authorized Goodyear Service
354 Wellington

Clock Repairing Watch Repairing

T. W. THOMAS

Watchmaker and Jeweler

103 Dundas St.
Belvedere Hotel Bldg. London, Ont,
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FOR QUALITY AND SATISFACTION
TRY THE

Meadow CGold Brand

PRODUCTS
ICE CREAM CREAMERY BUTTER,

Manufactured by

The Ontario Creamery Limited

129—131 King Street Phones 782 and 5810
LONDON, ONTARIO

SN

Has Your Home Modern Conveaiences ?

HOT WATER FOR EVERY MEMBER
OF THE FAMILY

RUUD GAS
WATER HEATER

INSTALLED $1.00 DOWN—$1.50 MONTHLY
WITH YOUR GAS BILL

CITY GAS CO. of LONDON

Commercial Department

213-215 DUNDAS ST PHONE METCALF 2400

Lo

Y

Safeguard your Health

INSIST ON

Silverwoods

SAFE MILK

50 MILK

Cream ac. Duttermilk
SMOOTHER THAN VELVET ICE CREAM
AND
FINEST CREAMERY BUTTER
QUALITY GUARANTEED
PROVINCE-WIDE DISTRIBUTION

[
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NEGRO SPIRITUALS

Every people has its group expres-
sion in its folk-songs. Those of the
etNegro are known as Spirituals or
SOrOW SOngs.

These songs are made whereby the
group expresses its joys and its sor-
rows, its laughter, its hate and its
tears. 2 e

One peculiar feature, however, of
the Negro Spirituals is that they are
singularly devoid of amny expression
of -bate,

the Spirituals in a general classifica-

religious in a narrow or special sense.

All of them aae by no means songs
of worship, although having a relig-
ious origin and wusage. In the Spirit-
uals, ‘the Negro did express his relig-
jous hopes and fears, his faith and his
doubts. Tn them he also expressed
his theological and ethical views, and
sounded his exhortations and warn-
ings.

Songs of this charac‘er, constitute
the bulg of the Spirituals; but in a
large proportion of the songs the Ne-

The Negro folk-song, the rhythmic
cry of the slave, stands today not sim
ply as the sole American music but
also as the most beautiful expression
of human experience born this side'
of the seas. z

It has been neglected, it has been,
and is halfldespised, and above all,
it has been persistently mistaken and
misunderstood; but notwithstanding
it still remains as the singular Spirit-
ual heritage of the Negro people.

What are these songs? And what
do they mean? They are the mausic
of an unhappy people, of the children
of disappointment; they tell of death,
suffering and unvoiced longing toward
a truer world of misty wanderings
and hidden ways.

Through all the sorrow of the sor-
row songs there breathes a hope, a
faith in the ultimate justice of things,

The minor cadences of despair
change often to triumph and ecelm
confidence; and sometimes it is faith
in life, sometimes faith in death;
sometimes assurance of boundless jus-
tice in some fnir world, beyond. But |
which ever it is, the meaning is al-
ways clear; that sometime, some-?

|

where, men will judge men by their
souls and not by their skins. i

What is the secret of the wide va.r-f
iéty and perennially fresh appeal of
the Spirituals? How is it that an
audience can listen to them for two
hours without interlude and without
boredom or satiety? The Negro took
as his basic material just his mative
African Rhythms and the King James
version of the Bible and out of them
created the Spirituals; how then was
he able to produce a body of 5 or 500
religious songs with so little monot-
ony of treatment and effect? Omne ex-
planation is the fact that, although

l

]

|

€10 passed over the strict limits of
religions and covered nearly the
whole range of group experience—
the notable omission being sex.

(To be continued)

ATTAIN ‘NOTE’ IN BROADCASTS

“The Southernaires” gifted mare
quartety heard every Sunday over an
NBC-WEAF network at 10:00 am.
BEastern Standard time, have made an

, enviable reputation in their rendition

of Spirituals and Negro Melodies,
many of them old tunes which have
been almost forgotten. “The Sauth-
ernaires” have become one of Nation-
al Broadcasting Company’s most pop-
ular features. In addition to their sin-
ging on the Southland Sketches Prog-
ram on -Sunday morning, they are also
heard in ‘“Careless Love,” a series of
dramatizations of Southern Life broad
cast over the NBC network on Sunday
afternoons.

SEE DR. PATTERSON

The Great Watch Doctor

< Opposite Patricia Theatre

Clarence Street London, Ont.

W. H. WARING

‘arcaade o0 J 1| 8 Acvderees.

Watchmaker, Jeweler
and Optician

377 Queen Street West
TORONTO

Clifford L.

648 HAMILTON ROAD

Funeral Home

AMBULANCE SERVICE

Evans

LONDON

G 0 D D O R A W S A e

HARRY R. RANKS

Funeral Director and Undertaker

30 Years Experience

455 Queen St. West A
Telephone Adelaide 2024

Toronto
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1.51 YORK STREET

L. H. Martyn & Co.

Lumber for All Building

Purposes

SASH, DOORS, FRAMES, and INTERIOR TRIM

Bird’s Roll Roofings, Asphalt Shingles, Wall and Insulating

Board, Gyproc, etc.

Live on llappiness Street—Build a Ilome First

PHONE FAIR. 1120

Springbank Cars

RESUME OPERATION
WEDNESDAY, MAY 10

Hourly Service

EXTRA CARS WHEREVER
TRAFFIC DEMANDS

FARE=—

4 Tickets 25 cents

BUY TICKETS
WHY PAY MORE?

i.ondon Street Railway Co.

142 Dundas St,

OUR ANNUAL

Fabric Sale

s Now in Full Swing

STARTING ANOTHER THRILLING EVENT!
AND IF YOUNG'S PROVED ITS DOMINANCE
IN VALUE GIVING IT HERE® AND NOW.
RIGHT AT THE BEGINNING OF THE SUM-
MER SE:sON JUST BEFORE HOLIDAY

TIMES. AT PRICES EVEN LOWER THAN
ANY PrE\IOUS EVENTS., IT IS THE TALK
OF THE TOWN. BUY NOW AND ENJOY
HAVING ENXTRA SUMMER APPAREL WITH
WHAT YOU SAVE ON'YOUR SUMMER WARD-

ROBE.

R.J. Young & Co.

Limited

London

STRATFORD NOTES
Mr. Lewis Groat, brother Bill and
mother, Mrs. Groat, accompanied by
Mr. Wm. Harris were the guests of
his wife, Mrs. Grace Groat on Sunday
for a few hours.

Mrs. Harrison and daughter paid a
vigit to Mrs. Kelly in London to amn
afternoon tea.

i

A concert was given by the BM.El
Church of London in the City Hall.
It was a great success both spiritu-
ally and financially.

CHATHAM NOTES
Miss G. Lynn became the bride of
Mr. Thomas Timbers a few days ago.
They will make their home in Wind-
SOr.

The BaseBall Boys entertained the
London BaseBall Team and friends
to a social evening and dance.

The servicec in the A.M.E. Church
on Mother’s Day were well attended
during the day were well attended
during the day.

Mrs. Poindexter was the guest of
her mother-in-law, Mrs. Poindexter
for a few days.

Mr. Lewis Groat pald a short visit
to the city visiting old friends and
relatives.

LONDON NOTES

On April 24th Mins Freida Anderson
became he wife of Mr. Edward Wiffen
The service was performer by Rev.
L. W. Reid of Grade Church. The
bride and groom spent their honey-
moon in Toronto with the bride’s sis-
ter, Mrs. John Hunt. They will make
their home in the city.

Miss .Dorothy Moxey, accompanied,
by Mr. and Mrs. Howard McCurdy
spent their holidays in Embherstbirg,
returning home a few days ago expres
sing a very pleasant trip. i

Mr. and Mrs. Cromwell and daugh-
ter, Miss Vivian Knox, spent a plea-
sant Sunday visiting Miss Saxonia
Harris and family.

Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Hollisworth will
be the guest of their mother, Mrs.
Henderson in Ingersoll, on Mother’s
Day.

The newly organized Jubilee troop
of the B.M.E. Church is giving their
first public recital at the Stratford
City Hall on Thursday evening, May
18th, we wish them success.

The Sunday School is assisting the
Maitland St. Baptist Church with a
programme on Sunday May 21st at 3

p.m.

The Dunbar Social Guide will meet
with the Young People’s .Club of the
Wellington St. Church on Monday eve-
ning May 22nd in the Auditorium of
their Church for a special programme.

Rev. and Mrs. Jackson motored to
Chatham, Buxton and Windsor, on a
business trip in the interests of the
general work of the Church. l

The Bell Hop Band of Hotel Lon-

J

don played three engaéémenw for the
unemployed association of the diht-
rict, playing at St. George’s and Lan-
gemarcn Hall.

Mrs. Florence Crane, formerly Miss
Florence Lightburn of London, is re-
siding at 665 Hast Garfield St. Detroit,
Mich.

Miss Dorothy Moxley of Philip St.
was a gracious hostéss to the girls of
the Dunbar Social Guide on Thurs.
afternoon, May 11th, from 4 to 6 p.m.

Mr. William Taylor .is“'sLill seriously
ill at Victoria Hospital. Mrs. Gray-
son of Toronto, daughter of Mr. Tay-
lor also Mrs. White of Evanston, Il
and Mrs. Brown of Detroit, sisters,
are visitors in the City.

Mother’'s Day Services were well
attended all day, special music was
hung by the Choir. Rev. Jackson
preached an eloquent sermon on Mot-
hers. " ;

CORRESPONDENCE
A young widowey |farmer) wounld
like to correspond with a young sin-
gle lady. Write t? the Correspond-
ing Club, Care of th? Dawn of Tomor-
row, for informiation.

y
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TWO FEATURES y

Vampire Bat

AND

Love on the Spot

Showing, SAT—MON—TUES.

Yo

THE HIGHEST GRADE OF

MEATS

AT REASONABLE PRICES

Lew Thompson
Cash Bargain Meat Market

WATCHES, DIAMONDS

Terms as Low as 2b6c Per “Veek

PHONE MET. 3760

Wmi. Magnen

506 TALBOT STREET
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City of Lon

Ontario

Good Business for You
and Good for Business

There is no increase in assessment for:

1. PAINTING, PAPERING AND DECORATING.
Beautify and brighten your home. Painting pays.

2. PLASTERING, Repair walls and ceilings.

3. CARPENTERING, Repair oreaking stairways, doors and
windows that stick, window screens, sagging verandahs.

4 HARDWARE, Replace or repair locks, hinges, window
fasteners, ete.

6. WEATHERSTRIP, Keeps cold out in winter, dust out in
summer.

6. INSULATION, Keeps house warmer in winter, cooler in N
summer, e

7. CEMENT AND BRICK WORK, Repair brickwork, side-
walks, etc. Have cellars and ohimneys cleaned and repaired.

8. TINSMITHI'NG, Have eavestroughs, gutters, rain pipes,
etc. Furnace and pipes cleaned and repaired.

9. PLUMBING, Repair or replace leaky taps, save water
bills. Replace worn out and obsolete bathroom fixtures.

10. ROOFING, Repair leaky roofs and replace old ones.

11. ELECTRICAL, Take no chances with fixtures or wiring
that are not correct. Have extra outlets installed at conven-
ient places.

12, GENERAL REPAIRS, Lay new linoleum, repair and
paint furniture, etc. Beautify your home with shrubs amd
flowers. Clean up back yards as well as the front.

All or any of these items will pay dividends in health, com-
fort and convenience and retain the value of your property
and give work to your fellow citizens, tradesmen, laborers and
stimulate business.

Every dollar you spend will change hands at least 20 times
this year. Keep dollars in circulation, benefit yourself and
create employment. Labor is plentiful, material is cheap right
now,

No increase in assessment for anything in above list. Items
mentioned are just ordinary upkeep.

The Mayor and Aldermen of the City of London‘desire to
encourage and request ratepayers to undertake work of this
nature to give employment to those who are out of work.

Do necessary work. Help provide employment. Save on
your tax bill for relief by creating employment. Do it now.

The City assessor will give citizens documents, if they so
desire, as evidence of the fact that assessment on properties,
on which repairs are made as suggested above, will not be
increased.

H. BENNBET F. B. KILBOURNE
Assessor. Mayor.

B o

pom——pr——a

A ———

VOL. VI N

NEGR

Contin
(By

In many ¢
ro gave full
he told his «
als therfrom
and declare
his despair
tories; he a
dom and e:
osophy of 1i

Indeed, ti
whole, copt
ation of the
periences o
for a period
and coverin
fes.

If you wis
you will find
ly id these
of history.
with the s¢
songs and
full expressi
af " the othe
of the Neg
States.

A further
iety of the
ro's many
sitiveness ai
whole gaimu
And what r:
doubted if t
in the worl(
usly sad as
ly gay.

An added
his lively im
dulled by st

Above all,
the Negro v
the invnitely
terns of his
which he ha
monic stren

For moré
hiad geen sh
fore their |
were in the
nized. It is
or 60 years
fort has bee:
cord these s(

A great n
the Negro a
that & gre:
been saved.
wmerely by cl
this music w

The Spirit
and set dow
the North w
the Negroes

(Conti



