
THE PASSING THRONG

"Are you catering to the colored vote?'
inquired a white man at one of Candidate
Caldwell'a recant metings, to which, it is
said, he retorted, "you bet I am not. My
grandfather had more Negro slaves than
there are Negro voters in Seattle and I know
exactly how to handle those fellows." If
Hugh M. Caldwell actually used such lan-
guage then ho is by no means the dignified
gentleman that I had given him credit of
being-, yea, if true. I am of the opinion
that he is a veritable damphool The own-
ing- of human slaves on the part of his or
any other person's grandfather is nothing
to boast of and had his grandfather re-
ceived his just deserts he would have been
hanged for his human brutality and if Hugh
Caldwell has any of the blood of his grand-
father then his political life should be
crushed out by the silent vote of the grand-
sons and daughters of the men, who shot
the hell out of the red-handed, slave-holding
murderers of the South I trust, however,
that Major Caldwell made no such remark,
but Percy F Norrds says he was present at
the meeting and he"ard the conflab.

# # *
If not, actuated by the suggestion of

Cayton's Weekly then acting upon their
own initiative a quartet of colored men,
more or less conspicuous in the affairs of
Seattle met a few nights ago and deter-
mined on forming a strong committee to
make some effort to counteract what seems
to be a growing anti-colored man sentiment
in this city at present. As I understand
it, this committee, if perfected, will ask
conferences with the controling spirits of
this city with a view of getting a man's
chance for the colored citizens within the
corporate limits of the municipality. With-
out discussing any points that may come
before this committee, I have no hesitancy
in declaring it to be a long step in the
right direction

* # *
"When D. White, a negro, was stricken with

influenza lie left his sole possessions in the
care of a friend of but brief acquaintance.
They consisted of his clothes, a bright hued
silk shirt included, which were taken off his
person when he was disrobed and put to bed
in the special ward at the city hospital.

That was two weeks ago. White has been
convalescent for the last few days, but his
erstwhile friend, whom he knows only as
Johnnie, has failed to put in an appeaerance
with the clothing.

Saturday White learned, he says, that
Johnnie had pawned his clothes and spent
the proceeds entertaining White's lady
friend. So White has asked that the police
find Johnnie and then recover his clothing.

"Man, just gimme a pair o' pants an' a
razah and there's goin' to be a fun'l," said
White in telling his woes to the police. "An'
this yere Johnnie ain't going to smell no
flowers, neither."

The above news item is taken from the local
columns of the Post-Intelligencer for the
purpose of convincing you and each of you
the low and despicable things great metro-
politan papers will stoop to in order to hu-
miliate the colored man in the eyes of the
world. I took the trouble to inquire at the
hospital about the above patient and the
nurse said, "the man is fairly well educated
and uses splendid English and not a word
of the article appearing in the P.-L was said
by that man." The colored man is good
and true to every institution of this country
and yet the metropolitan press of the country
never loses an opportunity to humiliate the
colored man and do so as it does no other
class in this country. What a perfectly beau-
tiful reward for faithfulness.

* * *
Arthur Brisbane, chief editorial writer of

the Hearst papers, has become the world's
greatest preacher. No incident is too insigni-
ficant to furnish him with a text. In the buzz
of a mosquito, the hum of a bee, the neigh of
a horse, he is likely to find a theme for a
great sermon. An incident in point is the
following:

"In the worst of New York's blizzard

trouble you might have seen a fine sample of
race prejudice and the usual results. On
48th street, just crossing sth avenue, a placid
individual was steering two horses and a
wagon over mountains of snow. Westward
came in calm desert majesty two camels,
led toward the stage where they were to per-
form in the evening. The camels did not
notice the horses, but the horses did notice
the camels. They reared up, pawing the air,
swung themselves violently to the right onto
piles of snow as high as their backs. They
fell down, rolled over, broke the harness, cut
their knees, frightened the driver, broke the
wagon. The camels walked calmly on. They
had no race prejudice. The next time those
two horses meet two other camels they will
do the same thing over again, for horses
do not learn after they are a year old. Many
men are like horses, and in the long run their
race prejudice has about the same effect. It
hurts them, not those whom they imagine
they are despising, while they are really
making fools of themselves."

# # #

The above excerpt came under my observa-
tion one day this week and I am reproducing
it as an extenuating hope that the great
metropolitan press of this country under
the influence of such master minds as Bris-
bane will yet be convinced of the error of
its way and see its way clear to accord the
black man the same rights as it does the
white man. But, however much inclined
great editorial writers seem to lean to fair
play for the colored man, yet they exercise
little or no influence with the news writers
on the daily papers. And it is the old, old
story, the colored man's greatest enemy is
the "po" whtie trash" of the land. The
publishers of the Post-Intelligenct" of this
city and the editor-in-chief are both men of
high ideals and favor equal rights and equal
justice to all men, and yet the reporters on
the paper take delight in humiliating the
colored man w-henever and wherever they
can. Persons of the "po' white trash" class
however wealthy and influential they may
subsequently become, never rise above their
natal environments. However strange this
may be, it is nevertheless true.

Miss India Gordon, a Franklin High
School pupil died of influenza last Satur-
day and was buried last Tuesday She was
the idol of a father, mother aiid brother,
all of whom mourn without comfort, her
untimely death Delegations from both the
Broadway and the Franklin High Schools
attended the funeral.

# # #

Mr. and Mrs. John T. Gayton are ser-
iously considering the advisability of sell-
ing their city property and permanently
moving to their acreage across Lake Wash-
ington

# # #

Mr. T. P. Curry, formerly an expressman
of Seattle, but now a resident of Kittitas
county, did business in Seattle last Tues-
day, returning home the same evening.

AMERICANIZATION

Congress spends most of its time nowa-
days in the discussion of Bolshevism, al-
though without noticeable effect on the Bol-
shevist flood that is submerging eastern and
southern Europe. Any topic whatsoever be-
comes elevant and timely if it can be shown
or asserted to have a bearing upon Bolshe-
vism .If Bolshevism were only soluble in
oratory it would have disappeared long ago.

Take, for example, the question of illiter-
acy. It was something of a shock to be told
by Senator Phipps on January 19th that
11 the percentage of illiterates in the army
during the war has been carefully figured out
by the adjutant-general, whose records show
that 24.9 per cent, were either totally or
relatively illiterate, the test being whether
the soldier could read a newspaper or write
a simple letter. Statistics compiled by the
Secretary of the Interioir prove conclusively
that there are over 8,500,000 people in this
country over ten years of age who can
neither read, write, nor speak our language.''
Senator Phipps had a friend who went

abroad as captain of an infantry company
and who informed him that three months he-
fore tailing his troop included men who spoke
fifteen different languages, and that he was
compelled to employ eight interpreters. We
may readily sympathize with a company com-
mander whose orders in battle must be in-
terpreted by eight linguists.

Now this is a very interesting and a very
important educational problem, and all the
more so when we realize that there is a very
considerable number of American-born citi-
zens who can neither read nor write Eng-
lish and some who can not even speak it.
But Senator Phipps was not content to pre-
sent it to the Senate as an educational prob-
lem. Presumably he felt that it needed a
little spice to make it palatable to the
senatorial taste. And so we find him plung-
ing headlong into the subject of Bolshevism.
It is the ignorant and the foreign-born peo-
ple,-the people who can not understand our
language, he says, who fall prey to the
Bolshevist. Educate them, and they will be
Bolshevist no more. Wean them from anar-
chism with the First Header. Entice them
from radicalism with language lessons. And
incidentally spend some .$35,0()(),0()0 in the
doing of it, create a new government de-
partment, and add some thousands of teach-
ers, inspectors, and examiners to a system
already intricate and cumbrous. It was a
project well calculated to tempt the sena-
torial mind by its vitas of law-miking and
patronage.

But there were some senators, although
very few, who doubted alike the accuracy of
the diagnosis and the efficacy of the remedy.
Senator Harrison pointed out that illiteracy
did not necessarily point in the direction of
Bolshevism nor education in the direction of
political sanity. He himself knew very many
fine Americans whose reading and writing
left much to be desired, while at the same
time he was painfully aware that "some of
the most dangerous scoundrels to American
institutions in America today are highly
educated." Andrew Jackson left school
when he was thirteen years of age, Henry
Clay when he was "quite young," and Dan-
iel Webster when he was still of tender age.
It would be a beautiful sight, said Senator
Harrison, to herd together all the Mississippi
negroes who could not read or write and
chase them into the schoolhouse, but he had
his doubts as to the results. It would be a
beautiful sight to see the eight millions of
illiterates throughout the country rounded
up, corralled, and stockaded. But would it
really stop Bolshevism '! Would those eight
million people become better Americans be-
cause the educational whip had been laid on
their backs? Would they be more loyal
Americans because henceforth they could
read the Nation and theh New Republic?
And what would you do in case these people
refused to become Americanized by sheer
strength, so to speak? No penalty had been
mentioned in the bill. The penalty was to
be left to the states, and "some state may
provide a death penalty for the offense."

Senator Frelinghuysen of New Jersey was
similarly minded to Senator Harrison. He
read a letter from one of the great eduea-
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