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Hili has taught public speaking, the writing of fiction and poetry, 
journalism, American literature, World literature, African and Carib­
bean literature, Afro-American lIIerature, and English lIIerature. Most 
recently he has taught courses In Black Oratory, The Black Intellec­
tual, Dynamics of Racism and Black Philosophy. 

Poet HIli has two LP records: " Roy HIli Reads Poetry" and "Poetry 
From Two Worlds" and has read poetry from the lecture platforms In 
Great Britain, Canada, the Soviet Union, the Caribbean and forty-five 
of the fifty states. In 1971, Dr. Hili was named an Outstanding Educa­
tor of America and In 1970, together with Nina Simone, was Artist In 
Residence at Florida A and M University. He Is a member of the 
English faculty of Rutgers Newark College of Arts and Sciences and 
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"Booker T's Child, The Life and Times of Portia Marshall Wash­
ington Pittman" Is a story of the daughter of Booker T. Washington, 
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Booker T's Child By Roy L. Hill 

Booker T. Washington & Portia 

Booker T's Child, As Portia Marshall Washington Pittman 
by Roy L. Hill 

Associate Professor of English and Journalism, Alabama State University, 
Montgomery, Alabama 

A paper delivered at the 59th Annual meeting of the Association for the study of 
Afro-American Life and History, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, October 23-27, 
1974. 

The Association honored Fannie H. Douglass, grand-daughter-in-law of 
Frederick Douglass. Portia Marshall Washington Pittman, daughter of Booker 
T. Washington. 

Speech References: Dr. Franklin H. Williams, Mrs. Pittman, Mrs. Nettie W. 
Douglass, grand-daughter of Booker T . Washington and great-grand-daughter­
in-law of Frederick Douglass . Mrs. Fannie H . Douglass, grand-daughter-in-law 
of Frederick Douglass, and Dr. Eileen Jackson Soutpern. 

A p a per de livered at t h e 59th a n nua l meeting of t he Assoc i a tio n 
for the St udy of Af r o - Amer i c a n Life a nd History , Philadelphia , 
Pennsylvan ia (October 23-27 , 1 974) 

Ladies a nd gen t l emen much of the past trea tment of my f ather , Booker 

T . " a sh i ngton , has f ocuse d u pon t he man as ind u str ial educ a t o r a nd an 

accommonda t o r o f t h e rac i st modes of t ho ught and b e havio r Hhic h d omi-

n a t p.d . l~erican Life at the t urn of the centur y . Hy pape r a t t empts to 

expose the fact t h a t such an assessment is s i mplistic and overd rawn a nd 

that in f ac t my f ather , Booke r T . Washing ton Has a man of much mo re c o11'.-

p l ex dimensions than what has been e a r l ier posed. My paper is e ntitle d 

Booker T 's Child . Booker T ' s Ch ild h a s t hree l eve l s o f communicat i on : 

F i rstly , Portia Mars h a ll Washing t on Pittman . Se c ond l y , a gener a tio na l 

concept---tho s e per sons wh o a r e invo l ved o u t of f eelings , b e lie f s , ide a s , 

philosop~y , in c a r ry i ng o n t h e l egacy of Book e r T. Washing t o n. Whe the r 

t hey know it o r not are my fa the r' s Children . Thi r d l y , t h e a nces tora l 

wisdom, c o ncernig things Afro -Amer i can , the l o ngevi ty o f o ppression, the 

s trugg l es , rac i a l memor i es , b o t h proud harsh , r a c ia l cont inuum , geeology-

--g roup member s h ip and p e rsona l. 

So while I am humbled by t hi s occaision , I a m not overwh e l med b y 

i t . I am proud and please d to b e h e re . A j ourney i n time i s bu t one 

me a sure o f a n i nstitution. Wha t is at t ai ned along the way , the aspira-

tions, commitme nt s , pla n s a nd h ope s for t he fu t ure by its members , spon-

sors, and l eaders, t hese are a ll c omp l ell i ng measures o f growth and de-

velopme n t. 

I wa s the f irst child born o n the campus o f Tuskegee I nsti tute, on 

J u ne 6 , 1 883 , t o Booker T . Ivash ington and Fann i e Norton Smi th Ivashing -

ton o f Ma lden , West Virg inia . I f I h a d been born 1 8 yea rs earlier , I 

t oo wou l d h ave been a s l ave . 

May I suggest to you l adi es and g e n t l emen , my f a t her' s i nsti tutio n, 

Tuskegee Ins ti tute , wil l stagger t he i ma g inat i on of tho se who h ave not 

v is i ted it as \o,e l l as t ho se who h ave viewe d it. I am persona l ly 

p l eased t o pay tribute to my f a t her ' s memory , Hork , and contribu-

tions . Mo s t men find unique beginnings bu t in tod ay's context , 

TUE~egee ' s b e ginning s see m increasing ly significant , not the pea ce, 



not the character, but the idea behind the institution and perhaps 

,,",ore important the strtegy which lead my father to its establisment. 

Consequently, increasing significance is seen in my father, not with-

standing the well deserved recognition vThich h e achieved in his own 

day and in his own time. As a matter of fact , it is highly conceiva-

ble, at least to me, that with just a little mirrored expansion one 

might see my father arid those contemporaries who suppoerted his ef-

forts, all alone, peacefully smiling as he gazes upon us today. Ob-

viously , we would not be where we are today if it were not frot the 

Tuskegee Institute of yesterday . ~ allude of course to the historic 

controversy bet\veen my father and Dr. W.E.B . DuBois , that is so often 

discussed and so widely reported. However , differences i s viewpoints 

about educational approaches have existed throughout history. Ny mast 

recent readings thinking on the subject suggest that much of the \-7as-

hing ton-DuBois controversy is a figment of historians' imagination. 

I found little, if any, evidence of a two way dialogue nor even, for 

tha~ matter, an informal debate between the two men. But perhaps 

there was a conflict in the terms of educational strategies, that 

is what or which education should come frist and for whom in view 

of the social , economic, and political conditioni in the United 

Sta~es . At that time , my father's educational strategy and tactics 

were influenced by the agony, if you will, of his direct experience 

with the pervasive, post reconstruction, racial hatred which he per-

sonally observed in high places of society and our government . 

On the other hand , Dr. DuBois' intense frustration and terse utter-

ances were related to his inability to get his own ideas financed 

as wel l as to the success that my father enjoyed. In addition, Dr-

CuBois was an unusual and exceptional intellectual whose perception 

about education vlere based on his astute knowledge of the classics 

and the tradition of elitism within the educational system. But 

enough of that, for I am convinced after all of my reading and think-

ing in recent weeks, that time and time alone \.,ill expose what I con-

sider today to be the fallacious and opportunistic historical misin-

terpretations of this matter. 
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My father was not only a controversial figure but a man of 

ma ny paradoxes which fact invariably tends to discourage many state-

mants about him in contemporary times. \'/hether these tentative con-

clusions of mine will be validated is not important. What does mat-

ter is that they offer a challenge to me on this occasion a nd I sup-

pose, being truthful, which I consider myself to be, I feel some re-

sponsibility for setting the record straight. Alice Roosevelt , a 

personal friend of mine is speaking out again. So it is time for my 

father ' s 91 year old child to consider the man in the proper light. 

My father made two trips to Europe . He never made a physical 

trip to Mother Africa, though h e was oriented psychological ly toward 

Mother Africa. My father was deeply involved with Mother Africa and 

was perhaps one of the frist black Americans to be concerned and to 

expres s this concern about Afr ica for Africans. Although our con-

t emporary scence is characterized by an explosion of black consciou-

ness which takes the form , at least in part , of a growing and deepen-

ing interest in Mother Africa, particularly through the efforts of 

many of us who are trying to identify not only ourselves but our role 

in relation to Mother Africa and to establ ish an anthropological 

connect ion with Mother Afr i ca . It still remains a fact that very 

few o~ us and very few historians apparently have r ecognized the l ead-

ership that my fath er took in this regard . Nhen my father was in 

London in 1899, it Has natural that h e \:las sought out by the West 

I nd ian , African , and American Negro organizers of the 1900 Fan­

African Conference. 1 This is one bit of documantation of the fact 

of my father's interest and involvement in African Affairs . It seems 

to me that it is important in an historical sense sometimes to look 

back , and to try to the best of our abi lity to bring some things in-

to the proper perspective . That my father was as deeply and emotion-

ally involved with Mother Africa as was Dr . DuBois seems to me to be 

an incontrovertible fact . My father, was influenced , as were other 

black men of the time , by the notion that black men belonged to tt-IO 

continents ... physically they were apart of America but psychologically 

they felt some basic tie to Mother Africa . 



In this regard , my f ather was a man who can b e described as 

h aving been ahead of his time . He was in a sense a part of the 

avant garde of his generation . Frist he has this interest::. in"v:aehE!r 

Africa ~ ... hich commenced during his childhood and at a much earlier age 

tha n , such an interest has evolved among more contemporary black 

America ns. Second,he was imbued witn interest as it related to the 

strugg l e of the black man in America. This was a natural outlook in 

view of his personal struggles which required him to adopt a tremen-

do us amount of discipline, self initiative , and self-study in order 

t o accomplish his goals . fTe was one of the earliest black American 

educators to r ecognize the necessity of offering Black Studies. ' 

He demonstra ted a commitment to this by writing The Story of the Negro. 

Third, he was personally involved with Mother Africa in other wa ys. 

He sent numerou s agricultural specialist to Africa [rom his institu-

tion in irder to facilitate developement. He helped to organize 

t he frist educational and economic study commission from Tuskegee to 

Mother Africa. This effort culminated in the eventual establishment 

of Booker T. Washington I nstitute of Africa in Liberia, West Africa. 

So it is from these achievements and related experience that I have 

derived certain meaningful l essons which have contemporary signifiance, 

\'Ihich I want to relate to you. 

My father often related to me the conversations which he heard 

at the Big House in which the whites recounted the major dimensions 

of their heritage in which they took pride. He often asked rhetori-

c a lly, "What vias there of me and where I came from?" "\~hat vias spoken 

about the life of my people, both in Mother Africa and in America to 

which I might point with pride and satisfaction?" Having posed such 

questions he commenced a long journey of inquiry and self- study in 

order to unearth the substantive answers which he so longed to know. 

Because of the limitations of available Black Scholarship and literary 

achievement his successes were limited to his best interpretations 

of the many and diverse references concerning Negroes which were avail­

able at this time. He visited Havard University. The Black men who 

studied there had acquired a substantial knowledge of Greek, Roman, 
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and English Civilizations , and in their ~onversations with my father 

they communicated a pride which they felt over their acquired knm·'­

ledg e of the l anguage and the hi story of the English and French peo-

pIc, Like so many other bl a cks of the period , they had studied the 

history of New England and the original colonies, the Mayflower, Ply-

mouth Rock, Jamestown, Virginia, etc, in depth' 

My father learned from this experience that no where in all of ~heir 

education had these black men been provided with an opportunity to 

l e a rn anyth ing about their own race, it's history, or African history . 

Be l ef t tha t experience vii th a firm and deep commi tment to the idea 

that every Negro boy and qirl should learn something about his racia l 

he ritage , and not from the frame of refere nce of the strange and mys-

t erious Dark continent . 

Contrary to what you the audience may have been lead to believe, 

my father was very aware of the existence of racism as an endemic and 

painful reality of American life. His response to this reality vias 

to demonstrate his feelings of empathy and sympathy for his people 

by committing himself to spending hi s life working among them in an 

effort to improve their l ot in society . 

My father rejected much of the destructive imagery which sur­

rounded the teaching and writings about Mother Africa and the Afro­

American and continually emphasized the need for treating such matters 

fr om a positive perspective . You can find my father's understanding 

of the history of blacks in America and in Mother Africa as well as 

a r emarkable awareness of the need to share vJhat h e kne\,r about Afri-

cans as he recounted the Story of the Negro. Therefore , the lesson 

which I gather from my father's life story underlies the importance 

of knowledge about black people. "There is much in the story of the 

of the struggle if one were able to tell it as it deserves to be told, 

no t merely to the black ma n, but also to the white man." But because 

our percept ion of man ' s physical world is much larger than it was in 

My Fa ther's day, and because we have now come to r ea li ze that racism 

h as no geographical bound ar ies , I would simply project My Father's 



feelings by saying tha t tOd ay the story needs to b e t old everywhe re 

to al l peop l e on t he earth. The speech in Atlanta , 1895, and hi s 

work at Tuskegee nade him internat i onally f amous . The world should 

be info rmed of hi s progress . 

From that African experience I~ Fathe r l earned a addi tiona l 

le sson which ag a in, in my judgement, placed him ahead of his time . 

My father sensed the need for a wea lthy, cultura l education in order 

for Blacks to achieve more effective communication and involvement 

as l eaders , teachers , and workers in circumstance and conditions 

which they had not previously experienced. 

My father wa s certain we had an ancestral , but not a deep cul­

ture, for the years and circumstances had so diminshed our culture, 

that it had to be reconstructed . The Negro American had become ess ­

entially a new type spread across the f ace of thi s new land with no 

regard to the considerable diversity \-,i thin his racial ancestry and 

has developed even greater complexity during the ensuing years. Any 

~race of so c al l e d black blood within a person was used by the l aw 

t o characterized that individua l as a Negro-a fact that few Americans 

wished to reminded of inspite of t he reality. Booker T. Washington ' s 

legacy points to an ignoble demention of American history and at the 

same time a rather heroic demention of Afro-American history . Con­

sider the symbolism of a people who ar e caught up in such a vacious 

crucible of subordination and oppression and yet despite this attempt 

to deny them virturally any demention of human dignity and human rights. 

They are still able to exhibit a partically rich and vita l r esi liency 

which manifest i tself in a continual struggle to gain liberat i on in 

a society which alledged to be the \-lOrld ' s greatest d enlocracy. 

Booker T. washington efforts must b e see ned within this historical 

context. 

Any meaningful ana lysis of this distinguished American and ill­

ustrious founder o f Tuskegee Institute does reveal the paradoxical 

c omp l ex ity of the man that he was . Ny father, himself would no doubt 

have been in comf0rtable accord with this view of himself. For it 

was h e who in retrospect s poke of his divided self and often confused 
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purposes , a nd yet many of the things h e thought and did had seemed 

only natural for him within the context of the social conditions and 

circumstances of h is time . Frist, the idiotic tragedy of slavery it-

self of which he was a part. Second, the tragedy of being black in 

the aftermath of slave ry, a nd third, the wholesale public denunicia­

ti on of the then Negro to the extent that many of my brothers a nd 

si sters came to interna li ze important feelings of self deprecation 

and self hatred . t-\y father was a man with no past, no culture, no 

history, nothing. Black people have accepted thi s definition in 

v ary ing degrees and at great cost to their personalities. Even Dr . 

DuBois , in a moment of se lf-doubt, wrote this moving passage : "Beyond 

the thought lurks the after thought . Suppose that all the world is 

ri ght , and we are l ess than men; suppose this mad impluse is all wron~ 

and some locked mirage coming through the untruth a shriek in the 

n ight for the freedom of men who themselves are not s ur e of thei r 

rights to be men." It is obvious then that my fa ther was not alone 

in harbor ing such distrubing assetments in the Private world of his 

mind . 

\.Jhen I w-as a ve ry li t tIe girl a t Tuskegee , I heard th e black pianls t called 

BlLiOd Tom (Thomas Greene Bethune, l a t e r kn O'.Jn as Thomas Higgins). I found i.n music 

both a means of expression and a key t ht unl ocked the door to and avenue of my 

m-m u:,or_ which to move _ "It was Blind Tom who played a Li sz t Rhapsody that inspir­

ed "c;, so early at Tuskegee . Until this day I have no t forgo tte n that momen t. 

Ny father told the world that I had t a l ent in the area of mus ic and language 

i n his au tobiography, Up From Slavery . He often told me if I conti~ued to do well 

t hat he would send me t o Germany to study. 

As I now recall. my father employed a Hr . Tally from Fisk Unive rsity t o t each 

me Ge rman at Tuskegee . And, I took music from a few renowned piano t eache r s at 

Tuskegee and Philadelphia, Pe nns ylvania . 



Dr. Roy L. Hill & Portia Credit: Wide World Photo 

An article from the now defunct Philadelphia North American des cribed my arri-

va l and first weeks at college. It appearcd on Sunday, November 3 , 1901, and bore 

a hcadline reading PORTIA WASHINGTON , DAUGHTER OF THE ILLUSTRIOUS FOUNDER OF TUS-

KEGEE , b ecomes a REAl. IolEl.l.ESLEY GIRL". 

Ine piece begins, appropiately enough, with a r eport on Portia as Booker T. 

Child, the daugh ter of a ma n who in the step of one genera tion (had) made himself 

th e leader of his race . "\fuen Booker T. Washington went to college ," the ra ther 

breathless article continues ,obviously quite sincere---if remarkably unsuccessful--

i n its ef fort not to sound patronizing, he tramped as a ragged, forlorn little black 

boy fro", a Southern Negro Cabin to Hampton, where he helped pay his way through the 

Institution by sweeping the floor s and working on h olidays and vacations. 

\'nen h~s daughter commenced her collegiate education th e other day , he , himself , 

t o ok h e r in a Pullman c a r to Bos t o n and th ence to the f ashionable \oIome n ' s college, 

where she was place d under the care of the dean with all the ceremony and di s tinc-

tion that is shown a millionaire ' s da ughte r . 
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And she has been as carefully r eared, this Negro girl, as any of Boston's 

0\·"" cultur ed ch ildren . .. it is evident in an air of good breeding and a r ef inemen t 

of 82nner , \vhich are as \..rell marked as though her color were white. 

She is 18 yea r s old, she says , but with her s lim, straight frame and her 

skirt ye t ankl e length , she looks not more than 16. She i s only a little school 

girl in her ways, scarcely ye t a college young woman , very childlike and uns ophis-

tica ted . One looks in vain for the qualities of independence and l eade r ship which 

sh e might have been expected t o have inherited from her mother, whose executive 

ability called he r to the presidency of a na tiona l fede ration, and from a father 

who is the founder of Tus kegee, but, there i s no evidence , so far at l eas t , that 

t he l ittl e Wellesley girl has any endowment fr om all of this achievement. 

Af t e r one year at Iolellesley I transfered t o Bradford College , Brad ford, Massa-

chusetts . Professor Samuel Downs was once my piano t eache r and also Miss Peabody . 

I pl ayed the piano for all of the socials and chape l exercises . I even played the 

president to sleep, often with lullabies. Nusic was my whole life at Bradford. I 

gues s they r efe rred t o me as all music. I had two love--music and pappa . I compos-

ed a waltz and played it for commencement a t Bradford and my fath e r was commence-

ment speaker. As I l ook back now, he spoke about his work at Tuskegee. Niss Pea-

body ha d studied piano in Germany wi th Nar tin Krause. I twas Niss Peabody who re-

c0lI1lnended me to Nartin Krause . Ny f a ther was always progressive in his th inking and 

he ahrays wanted t he very bes t for me. He knew that America was a young country and 

musi c was slmJ in its deve lopment. He knew that talented musici ans had to go to 

Europe in orde r to gain r e cognition here. Ny father could not have believed in the 

assimi lation theory beca use , I took more from Ge r many that I gave in the the areas 

n 
of cuI t ure a nd training . Nos t of the e s t ablised Black a r t i s t s were in Europe ; the 

ope r a houses and the great culture centers we re there t oo. Studen t s of the arts 

wors hipp ed t he great masters in Europe. Ny professor , Mar tin Krause was a pupil of 

Lis z t. Before going t o Europe to s tudy, my fa ther had a charm lng woman on the fa cul-

ty by the name of Jane Ethe l Clarke , a -190l gradua t e of Oberlin College. Miss Clarke 

was "'y of £icial chaperone in Europe . She ",·as a grac i ous wo ma n and was cal l e d a r a-

vi ~g be au ty by Europe an obs e rvers. We stopped in l.ondon and visited Samuel Cole ridge-

Tayl or. He arranged for me So;netimes I Fee l l.ika A Nothe rles s Child . Wh en I arriv-

ed in Barlin , I played Some time s I Feel Like A Nothe rless Child fo r Hartin Krause . 



"1.Jhat i s that y o u are playi ng? " Krause asked . I t old Nr . Kr ause th a t was th e music 

of my people . Mr Kr a use said, "You h ave lots of t alent but no t echnique. Th a t is 

so typical of you Ame ri cans ." I was assigned a Professo r Schmidt to assis t me with 

my te chnique and I prac ticed 6 h our s every d ay for 3 ye ars . When I r e turne d to Ame ri-

ca I gave concerts in New York a nd Washing t on D.C. and othe r major cities to h elp 

Clarence Cameron "'hite ( and countless othe r s truggling bla ck a rtists ) who were getting 

s t er ted with thei r studies in the U.S. to even tua lly go t o Europe to s tudy. I rea lly 

don ' t t hink I was all tha t good, but I presumed th a t everybody wante d to s e e Booker 

T' s Child ot hear h e r play the pia no. I n e eded work in Choral Directing so I 

studIed one summer at Columbia Universi t y. Ny schoo l mate and dear fri end that sum-

mer , ... as J ohn Works , Sr . of Fisk Uni vers i ty. 

Ny father had b een p ar tly responsible for the e ducation of Wi lliam L. Dawson, 

who became a world r e n owned composer and conduc tor and who raise d t h e Tuskegee Choir 

t o in t erna tional fame. Dawson and I, due t o artistic t empermen t s , we re no t compati-

b le at times . l.Jhen J oseph Douglass , t he violinis t, came t o Tuskegee , I was his ac-

c ompanis t. Ali ce Nelson Dunbar, the wife of the poe t Paul Lawrence Dunbar , and I 

were fr iends of ma ny y ears , we spe nt many pleasan t hours toge ther in Boston . I was 

in t he early black cultura l group forme d in Amer i ca b ecause my father wanted my train-

ing in Europe and New England to b e given t o our people here . I directed t he Nusic 

at th e Booker T. Washington School, Dallas , Texas and l a ter I worked at Tuskegee 

u nd e r Presiden t R.R. Noton. I di.rcted t he Tuskegee Choir. The Black Composer, R. 

Nath aniel De tt h a d given me a lot of h e lp in my di r ec ting h is music and the music of 

Har r y Burleigh . 

:'!y f a the r had several great poe t s and ar t is t come t o Tuskegee Ins ti.tute . It 

was t he cultural cent.e r f or the Nacon , Alabama Bl ack Bel t. Abby Mi tche ll f or ,·,hom 

I h ad gl ':e n a par t y in Berlin , c ame t o teach voice a t Tuskegee. Hazel Ha r. :-ison ".!ho 

tJavc: d the way for my ho using situation in Europe, t aught a t Tuskegee . After I re-

tin·d fro;n t ea ch ing mus i c and direc ting th e Choi r a t Tus kegee , I ope ned up my 0\"" 

music schell ! th e re. 

Oh , I·fe ll , I have given my t echnique and classical training to my peop l e and 

have lived to get excellen t repor t s and comments f or around the world. 

I play the piano briefly now~ I played for the public on Octobe r 4 and 5 , 1974 

at Bradford Coi l ege , Havervill, Massachuse tts . It was my 69 th class r e union. 

I h av,: a l \1ays known h ow to make a I i ttl e magic. I guess that i s what is is 

really all abo 'Jt. 

6 

Booker ~ Washington 

(Address delivered at the opening of the Atlanta Cotton 
States and Interna tional Exposition in Atlanta , Georg ia, 
on September 18 , 1895. 

Mr. President and gentlemen of the ·R.oard of Directors and 
citizens. 

One-third of the population of the South is of the Neer'o 
r ace. No enterprise s eeking the material, civil, or coral 
welfare of thi s section c an disregard this element of our 
population a.'1d r each the highest success. I but c onvey 
to you, Mr . President and Directors, the sentiment of the 
rr;asses of my rac e when I say that in no V!a~' hav e th e va l.ue 
and manhood of the An:erican Negro been 'more fittingly and 
generously r ecognized than by the managers of thi s mag­
nificent Exposition at every stage of its progr ess . It 
is a r ecognition that will do more to cenent the friend­
ship of the two races than any occurrenc e since the dawn 
of our freedom. 

Not only this, but the opportunity here afforded will a­
waken arnong us a new era of industria l progress . I gnorant 
and inexperienc ed, it i s not s trange that in the first 
years of our n ew life vI e began at the top instead of the 
bottom, that a sea t in Congress or the state legisla ture 
wa s more soug ht than real estate or i ndustrial skilll that 
the political convent ion or stun:)) speaking had more at­
trac tions than starting a da iry f arm or a true], garden. 

A ship lost at sea for many days suddenly sighted a friend ­
ly vessel. From the mast of the unfortuna te vessel was 
seen a signal, " Vlater , Ylater, we die of th irst!" The an­
swer from the fri endly v essel at once c arne back. "Cast 
dO"ffi your bucket where you are ." A s econd t ir.:e the s i gr.al, 
" Water , send us water l" r an up from the dis~Gressed v essel 
and was ansViered, "C as t down your bucket where you are ," 
A third and four t h siOlal for wate r was ans\,w red , "Cast 
down your buc ket where you are ." The c aptain of th e dis ­
tressed v essel, at l an t heeding t he injunction , cast dOl'iD 
his bucket, and it c aree up full of fresh, sparklinG ,yater 
from the mou th of the Amaz on River. 

To those of my r ace who depend on be ttering their c ondi ­
tion in a foreign l and or "Iho underest i mate the ir.:pol't3.nCEl 
of cultiva tinG tricndly relations with a Southemwhite ~an 
wh o i(; the ir nex t doer n c i lT,hbor I would cay , "e mit do· ... n 
y our bucket where you are ." Cast it dOViD in makin~ fr i ends 
in evel'y T~anly way of the people of all r aces by whor.' you 
nre s urrounded. 

To thos e of the white race who look to the incoming of 
those of foreiGn birth and strange tongue and habits for 
t he prosperity of the South, were I permitted, I would re­
peat what I have said to my own r ace. "Cast down your buck­
et where you are." Cast it daVin among the eight millionn 
of Negroe s whose hab its you know, whose fidelity and love 
you have tested in days when to have proved treacherous 
meant the ruin of your fire s ides. Cas t down your bucket 
among these peapl e who have without strikes and labor wars 
tilled your field s , clear ed your forests, builded your 
r a ilroads and cities , and brought forth treasures from the 
bowels of the earth come to make possible this magnific ent 
r epresentation of the progress of the South. 

LITHO IN U.S.A. ~-
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