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A IE A LEV'S 
UNTOLD S ORY 

By MRS. MAMl·E BRADLEY 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 

·· Since that terrible day when my 
gid friend, Ollie Williams, broke 
the news to me a bout Bo, nothing 
has been the same. Ollie and 'I 
have known each other since 
school days in Argo, Ill. She works 
at Inland Steel Co. When word 
came that Bo was missing, the 
people out there were -xery con
cerned and they offered to do all 
they could. 
f The Chicago Tribune was the 
first to· get the message _by tele
phone that Bo's body had been 
found. They called Ollie on her 
job and asked her to break the 
news to me. People wonder why I 
.am so calm, and some even think 
I am cold. 
I What they don't realize is that 
when they brought back what was 
left of my boy, ][ prayed harder 
than I had ever done in my life 
for strength to go through with 
what I knew had to be done - I 
had to know for myself that this 
was really Bo. Nobody else could 
do it for me. 

ADVISED NOT TO LOOK 
l\ilr. Rayner, (the undertaker) ad· 

vised me not to look at the body. 
So did my friends and relatives. 
They thought it would be too 
J1orrible a shock, but after I pray. 
ed so hard, · something told me, 
·•your heart will be encased in 
1glass and no arrows can pierce 
it.' 
· I looked at that horribly 
'numgled monstrosity - the odor 
was terrible - what had b~en · 
ilone to a human being created by 
God was a crime so foul, I don't 
have words to describe it. No 
sane, decent person could do that 
to another, ·only somebody possess
ed by the devil. 
! It .. looked like something from 
louter space, and it seemed like a 
weird nightmare, not a part of 
me 

GRIEF S T R I C K E N, M'.rs. 
Mamie Bradley is com.forted 

suddenly have been thrust · so 
THERE'S MY HEART tragically and unwillingly into a 

I looked at this and no tears limelight she never wanted. 
t!ame, only a deep, lonely feeling The answer came to me that 

at station when she , met train 
bearing mutilated body of her 

l>een a firm disciplinarian · and she 
kept me t_o a rigid code of conduct. 

SCHOOL DAYS 
· I got "A'sm in Latin and histhat time• and space had · crushed night of Aug. 28~ but still I won-

lne and I was left in a vacuum. der'I tory, but at first, I had trouble 
~ter Mr. Rayner had patcjied , MY EARLY LIFE wit4 geometry .. I · set myself to 
1and fixed up the remains _ and master _geometry, because I was · I was born, Nov~ 23, 1921, in 
he did a wonderful job, it was ·the country near Webb, Miss. 

' ~ who insisted that the body be That's about two miles from Sum
'opened to the public. ner, the place where the trial -
I I wanted People to see what or rather, the farce was held. 
hatred of a human being, just be- Mama hrought me to Chicago in 
rcause of the color of his skin, can January, 1924. 
do. As I stood and looked down 
under the glass covering of the My father,- John Carthan, l1ad 
'casket, I said to myself ov,er and come ahead some months before 
'over. 'There's my heart under- arid was working at the Argo Corn 
:neath that glass., Products Refining Co. in Argo, Ill. 
• SLEEP TO FORGET That is where we all .settled. 

Argo is close to Chicago, but 1 Now, I find myself wanting to it's strictly a small town, not a 
'sleep, sleep, sleep. Sleep is an suburb. Practically everybody 
escape from reality - from the worked at the Corn Products. In 
nagging persistence of the evil my day, the girls had one am. 
that must haunt all of us - that bition - to get married ·and very 
in a way, all of us are responsible few kids finished high schooJ. 
!for Bo's death, because we've They left school about the second 
let people like those killers have year of high school and they went 
their way, and the decent people to work, and then they got mar-
bave just sat by. ried. 
r '1 still get hundreds of letters and My parents wanted me to finish 
'telephone calls from crackpots and school, so I attended District 
~ranks - they're all the same - School 104, where I made the "A" 
~Now maybe you niggers will ;tay honor roll, and then went on to 
lD your place.' Since that terri!>le Argo Community high school, 
article in Look Magazine full of where I was the fitst Negro stu
'.Milam and Bryant's lies about my dent to make the "A" honor roll 
'child came out, the calls and and was the fourth colored grad
letters have increased. uate there. I got my diploma in 
r I'd like to get away, but there's June, 1940. 
no rest anywhere. Somehow, I've I liked school and wanted to 
got to stay and fight. That's all make good. Because my home 
there· is left for me. trainin-g and environment were so 
r Sometimes, I lie awake at night strict, this wa an additional in
and review my whole life and centive to bury myself in my 
~sk myself why just an ordinary studies. My mother belonged to 
person like myself, somebody who the Church of God in Christ and 
never thought of seeing her name.. I was brought up in that funda
Ud picture in ·t11e papers, should mentalist faith. She baa always 

son, Emmett Till. Shock of the 
ordeal is etched in lines of her 
face. 

determined that I was going to 
make the honor roll and I wasn't 
going to let this stand in the way. 
I would bring my books home at 
night and m'emorize the theorems 

·and have Mama test me by calling 
out the numbers. That way, I 
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\.. li. 
could just close my eyes and 1lave 
a mental photograph of the prob· 
lem. 

I used to neatly re-copy my note· 
book for the week, before I would 
hand it in. Once some boys in 
the class, stole my book to get 
my notes. They got worried about 
being caught with it, so they de· 
stroyed it and I didn't have any
thing for that week. 

My teacher, Miss Moore, wh<> 
had a strong dislike for Negroes, 
promptly gave me a failing mark. 
though all my previous OPP-s had 
been "A." I went to the prin<.-rnl 
and told him I wanted to drop my 
geometry. 

He started an investigation when 
I told him why. He was amazed 
at my ability to recite theorems 
word for word from memory. 
When I had finished, he ordered 
Miss Moore to restore my "A" 
rating. She did, but she hatl it in 
for me after that. 

SWIMMING POOL INCIDENT 
' Miss Moore . was on the board 
for the National Honor Society. I 
wanted very badly to make thid. 
About this time, I had developed 
a slight heart condition, and the 
doctor had said I was not to go in 
for strenuous exercise, so I was 
excused from gymnasium. fl 

Miss Moore insisted that to be 
eligible for the National Honor 
Society, you had to be well-round· 
ed in everything, including ath· 
letics and this included swimming 
the _length of the pool. 

So, against the doctor's orders 
and my mother's knowledge, I 
registered for swimming. Miss 
Moore taunted and gave a :verbal 
lashing to the timid ones. She ha( 
a hard glitter in her eye and at 
I stood on the edge of the poof 
trying to summon up courage, she 
gave me a vicious shove. I went 
down and felt myself losing con
.sciousness. 
' Ollie saw what had happened, 
grabbed a pole and hit me across 
the back with it. I came to and 
grabbed it. She then helped pull 
me out of the pool. All the while · 
Miss Moore stood there laughing' 
rn never forget her as long as i 
live. I had to give up swimming 
and any more attempts at athletic 
pa.rticipation. As a consequence, I 
failed to make the National Honor 
Society, but I did make the "A'• 
Honor Roll. 
' ... 
; (In tomorrow's installment. 
Mrs. Bradley further describes 
her school day experiences, her 
young adulthood, and her court• 
ship with Louis Till.) 

Episcopalians 
Order Bias End 

GREENWICH, Conn. - Deseg. 
regation must be the goal for all 
church institutions and agencies
this was the edict handed down 
last week by the Episcopal church. 

The statement was included in 
a set of principles the church 
adopted to help rid it of racial 
barriers throughout the country. 
The rules are aimed at guiding 
various congregations. 

"Any attitude or act in the house 
of God which sets brethren of dif • 
ferent races apart from one an· 
other is sinful,'' the prelates .stat· 
ed. 

·Clerics Seek To 
Aid Slow Pupils 

ST. LOUIS - Nineteen St. Louis 
Baptist miniSters last week signed 
a petition asking. the Board of 
Education for full schoof time for 
all retarded children. 

All retarded children who can· 
not be graded by the time they 
reach their 16th birthday, are shut 
out from school. The ministers, in 
their petition, contend that these 
children should not · be shut out 
but, if anythfng, should be given 
more time in school than avera· 
age pupils. 

Sheep have two skins separated 
by a fat layer. The lower one pro. 
duces hair and wool irows on tho 
upper one. 
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MAMIE BRADLEY'S 
UNTOLD STORY 

(SecDnd Installment) 

• Making good marks in ~chool 
was no easy sop for me. I had to 
dig and study hard. In fact, I 
•pent practically all of my leisure 
time with my head buried in 
books and the people in Argo 
thought we were snpotyli' because 
,we kept to ourselves. · 
.I I wasn't allowed to run around 
with the gang and I had to give 
1trict account for my whereabouts1 

outside of school. As a matter of 
fact, I had only one close friend 
whose house I was permitted to 

, LOUIS TILL 

fo by myself and if Mama call
ed to check on me, . woe betide if 
I wasn't there! 
i. ·English gave me some trouble 
for a while, but I · always had a 
flair fQr poetry and I used to 
scribble at essays. Mania never 
could understand how I could get 
such good marks in Latin which 
she said was a dead language that 
nobody spoke and yet how I had to 
struggle with English which I used 
every day! 
Ul'ERARY ACHIVEVEMENT 
i One day in my course in litera
ture which came in the second 
ltalf of my freshman year, our 
Instructor gave us a list of six 
topics to write an essay on. I 
~hose "Thoughts On My Besetting 
Sin!" 
J. We lrad just been discussing an 
'old Chinese fable about the inan 
:who accidentally discovered roast 
pig when his house burned down 
.with the pig in it and how good 
it tasted. Mier that, he was so 
carried away with roast pig that 
he kept building houses and put· 
ting live pigs in them and then 
burning them down to get cooked 
pig meat! . 
J · I thought this was so silly and 
-.0 I chose to do a satire on my 
tongue-how I had to fight to con· 
trol it as a part of by body and 
bow it kept getting out of hand 
and doing the most wicked and 
ailly things. · 
I I guess the way I wrote the 
.,iece must have sounded like a 
~lever piece of satire because it 
was published in the school paper 
and posted on the bulletin board 
and even partially re-printed in the 
local paper. 
I After this feat, English and liter
ature were clear sailing for me 
and I made all "A's." 
l&DOLESCENT. DAYS 
I As I said before, Argo was a 
small town with all the ways of 
a small town. If you weren't mar· 
ried by the tim<.. you were 16, you 
;were considered an old maid. 
I I used to go to Mississippi in the 
IUmmers 'to visit my folks. One 
fear/ I guess> ' l '.ltitist have been 
JU. "" 12, I can't reinember ju.st 

By MRS. MAMIE BRADLEY · 
as told to ETHEL PAYN~ 

which, -I made my usual trip to 
stay with my aunt. 

I was round and plump and even 
though folks knew how strict 
Mama was on me, the talk around 
town was that I was "pretty fast." 

Now, I loved butter and my Aunt 
Mandy had just finished churning 
some fresh butter.and she gave 
me a round pat in the dish. It was 
very hot that day and I .was walk
ing down th';? country road, licking 
on the butter when all of a sudden, 
I became violently m: ·' 

They took me back to bed and 
I guess I stayed there about three 
weeks. I lost a lot of weight. 

The summer I was 14, Mama 1et 
me go to a church picnic with 
some older girls. There was a 
pavillion on the picnic grounds 
where everybody ate their lunch. 
One of the girls was secretly going 
with a fellow that her folks didn't 
approve of. 

Late in the afternoon, a bunch 
of-there were boys and girls in 
the crowd-strolled off from the 
pavillio~ to a grassy slope some 
ways off but not out of sight of 
the shelter. We sat there laughing 
iand talking and just horsing 
around, singing and playing the 
way any bunch of kids would do. 

When :we got back to the pavil· 
lion, the older girl, who was sup
posed to be my guardian, was no
where to be found. I got fra·ntic, 
thinking she had left wi~hout me 
and I knew that if she had, I was 
in real trouble. 

LAST KNOWN NOTE written 
by Bobo about July 15, 1955, 
before his ill-fated trip to Mis· 
sissippi. The message is ,very 
revealing of the character and 
training of the boy. Taught to · 

saw me near my home. He was 
very angry about my going out 
with another fellow and he began 
to make a nuisance of himself. He 
held my arm and was talking to 
me in loud tones. Uncle Crosby 
saw us and told Mama, "Alma, 

always account for his where
abouts, he bad a deep sense of 
duty to his mother. Note the 
childish misspelling of t h e 
word tournament. There w-as 

you better go and get your daugh· 
ter. She's out there with Louis 
again and you better put a stQp 
to it." 

Of course, Mama came rush· 
ing out and there was quite a 
stormy scene. She really blessed 

time for play, but Bobo was 
also aware of his responsibili· 
ties such as the reminder 
about taking the hats to the 
cleaners. 

Louis out and when she got me in 
the house, she gave me the bawl· 
ing ?ut of my life. I flared up 
that I was grown up and I wasn't 
a child anymore. It was then, I 
guess, that I made up my mind 
I was going to marry Louis Till. 

About an hour later, she rushed 
in, scolding me loudly and raising Sou.thern Summary 
a rumpus, saying she had been 
searching all over fo:.· me and mak-
ing quite a big . issue out of the 
matter. When 'e got home, the 
tales had preceded me and M2ma 
was furious over the report that I 
had gone off with a boy all by my
self and stayed for hours. 

No matter how much I tried to 
tell her the real story, she thought 
I was lying. I cried my eyes out 
and was completely miserable. 
Later on, this girl who had caused 
all the trouble confessed that it 
was she who had gone off and 
stayed and she had simply used 

1AMA 'Meritorious' Award 
Goes · To Meharry College 

By :A>IOSES J. NEWSON 

me as a cover-up. School superintendents from 
COURTSHIP DAYS border states, w}fere some de· 

Lpuis Till had come from Ma· segregation h~s taken place, 
ldrid, Mo., to work at the Corn agreed at a meeting in Atlantic 
.Products. lie was a big, strapping- 'City of the ·American Association 
fellow with a devil-may-care air of School Administrators the pro
and rather dash~ in his way. An cess is not too difficult. 
amateur boxer, ·he was something * *·* 
of a local hero. Meharry Medical college has be-

My .folks thought he was too come the first southern college, 
worldly for me. · At any rate, I white or Negro, to receive the 
began dating him. He took me to American Medical Association's 
the local ice crea~ parlor an~. award for ".meritorious service in 
we had l>anana splits-my · ffrsl · ·tfie· £folds of medical education and 
one.. To me, he was a Beau research and significant contribu-. 
B~umm~l . and. I w~~ --Ye.ry. ,Pl~a~eg tioµs to mankind's . medical 
with my prowess m landing him. knowledge." Meharry President 
LOVER'S SPAT Dr. Harold D. West accepted the 

Louis was -18, like ,myself,. bnt award ·from Dr: Charles 'C. Trabue 
much more sophisticated. He IV, Tennessee Medical Association 
treated me like I was a little girl head, representing the AMA. 
and took me for granted like a doll c. * * 
you would sit oil a shelf and find M. V. Moody, an attorney for 
it there when you came back. the pro-segregationists fighting in
Mama kept after me to break oil tegration in Hoxie, Ark., indicated 
with Louis and so I decided to stop surprise at knowing the Justice 
seeing him. Department's Civil Rights Division 

Some Chicago boys had come was entering the case. "If they 
over to Argo to visit and I slipped are intervening on the civil rights 
off and went to the show with question they're about six ·months 
one. Movies were off limits to too late," exclaimed Moody. 
me. . 

Now in Argo, boys from any 
place else were outsiders and in· 
truders and it didn't matter who 
they were calling on or whether 
the girls preferred them or not. 
They had to be dealt with by the 
"whaling parties:• and run out of 
town as trespassers. 

So my Chicago friend got "the 
treatment" from the gani. Louis 

. .. ·* * 
As ministers continued to walk 

out on Religious Emphasis Week 
programs at the University of 
Mississippi and Mississippi State 
college, a Jackson daily gave this 
advice in an editorial: "Hereafter 
the men. chosen to bring spiritual 
messages for Religious Emphasis 
Week should be chosen from our 
home-growA clergymen who will 

bring real messages 
"' "' * 

•• ti 
.. 

And in Louisville, Ky., Rev. Al· 
_vin L. Kershaw, whose barring 
from University of Mississippi as 
a speaker because he gave some 
of his TV show winnings to the 
NAACP started the boomerang, 
told a Central High school Brother
hood Week Program audience he 
believed "threats of reprisals" 
led the chancellor of "Ole Miss" 
to cancel his talk. 

••• 
COLUMBIA, S. C. - A 45-year-

old Richland county man has b~en 
jailed after admittirig to police he 
criminally assaulted his 14-year
old daughter in woods near his 
home. His wife died recently. 

• * • 
The House of . Representatives 

has passed legislation ·authorizing 
establishment of a Booker T. Wash· 
ington national monument in 
Franklin county, Virginia, where 
the educator was born in a slave 
cabin. The measure would au
thorize an appropriation of $200,· 
000 for a museum, parks, recrea
tional areas, roads and suitable 
monument markers. 

• • • 

Louisville Courier-~ournal and the 
Louisville Times, said last week 
at the University of Florida that 
"desegregation hangs like a dark 
cloud over the South.'" He scored 
Citizens Councils as "nothing more 
than uptown Ku Klux Klans.'' 

And writing in his column. "The 
Lowdown on the Higher Ups," a 
front pager in the Jackson (Miss.) 
Daily, Frederick Sullens types: 

"Citizens of Jackson deeply ap· 
preciate copies of the United 
States Constitution scattered over 
the city (by an Al Benson charter· 
ed plane) late Wednesday by an 
an airplane from Chicago. It is the 
document that the United States 
Supreme Court doesn't seem to 
know one damn thing about." 

Program To. Mark 
Wilson Bi·rthday 

WASHING TON - More than 125 
universities and colleges and 34 
national organizations will take 
part in special activities during 
1956, memorializing the lOOth an
niversary of the birth of President 
Woodrow Wilson. 

The memorial is under direction 
of the Woodrow Wilson Centennial 
Commission, which has scheduled 
special programs dedicated to Wil
son's contribution to the develop. 
ment and establishmem of world 
peace through collective means. 

BIRMINGHAM, Ala. - Ninety. 
four members of the United Steel 
Workers here have informed 
George Meany, president of the 
AFL-CIO that "If we have to 
choose.. between staying in the 
union and seeing our segregated 
way of life destroyed, we will pull 
out and form our own union • ., 

Chicago. Chapter of. Red Cross 
gave counsel and assistance each 
day last year to 146 servicemen, 

Mark Ethridge. publisher of the veterans, or their dependents. 

- .. ... 
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MAMIE RADLEY'S 
Oldsmobile. She said from now on, 
we were going to be indepe"tidenf 
and not have to beg anybody for 
anything, and if ever Bo got sick 
again, he woqldn't have to be h.,. 
miliated by riding in a police squad 
car. 

UNTOLD STORY 
SPEECH DEFECT 

The polio attack left Bo with a 
speech defect stuttering. Wheu 
he got excited or nervous, it waa 
particularly bad. :Wobody could un· 
derstand him but Mama and me. 
It also left him with weak ankles 
which meant we had to buy spec
ial shoes for him. 

INSTALL1'1ENT m 
1 Louis and I were married Oc
'tober 14, 1940. We got a little place 
to ourselves, hoping to be as in
dependent of our folks as possible, 
but I was no more prepared for 
independence than a new-born 
lamb strayed from its mother. 

Automatically, I found myself 
turning to Mama for everything 
from cooking to our little disagree
ments. I became pregnant right 
·away and being the plump type, 
I began filling out rapidly. This 
'Set the neighbors tongues to clack
ing busily. 

Emmett was born July 25, 1941. 
!You should have seen the calendar 
computing that went on! I had a 
long, difficult labor. My baby 
weighed six and three quarter 
pounds, but he was scarred from 
the instruments. His right hand 
'Was swollen and his left knee 

By MRS. MAMIE BRADLEY 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 

was bruised because it was a 
breech 'birth. 

The doctors at the hospital told 
my mother ~11at he would be per· 
manently crippled. He was blonde 
and blue-eyed and this bothered 
me until Mama told me not to 
worry, that he would change. 
CHILDBED FEVER 

I was very sick with childbed 
fever and had to be placed in an 
emerg.ency ward. I guess I made 
my condition worse by crying and 
worrying over my baby. The doc
tors suggested that he be put in a 
home for cripples, but I firmly 
refused this and determined that 
between Mama and myself, he 
would someday be normal. 

Louis was kind and patient with 
me. In his way, he meant well 
and I guess he tried to do the 
best he could. We were both young 
and foolish. 

I went home from the hospital, 
but I was weak and ailing and 

we patched things up temporarily, 
but we began drifting apart from 
this point on. We separated per· 
manently in November, 1942. 
BO'S EARLY CHlLDHOOD 

Emmett began walking when he 
was 11 months old. He was as 
cute and mischievous as he could 
be. When he was naughty, he had 
a trick of running up under the bed 
and hiding. Then he would peek 
out at me and of course, I was 
completely disarmed and couldn't 
spank him. 

He got his nickname, . "Bobo" 
from a friend of the family. I had 
wanted him to be called "Mickey," 
but Bobo stuck and later this got 

m~~~~'="""'~"'"='~~"-",. it was a year before I was really 
well again. Most of the time I 
spent in bed. Little Emmett thriv· 

·~ ed. By the time he was two months 
old, he was a beautifufbaby with 
a sunny disposition and showing 
every sign of being normal. 
GROWING FAST _ 

He would stretch and flex his 
muscles and the .exercise was good 
for his limbs. He grew so fast 
that he was soon too big for his 
bass1net. One day, when Mama 
came over to our small quarters, 
she saw the baby lying in the 
dresser drawer that :{ had pulled 
out. 

Indignantly, she asked why I had 
him there and I replied that I 
had no place else to put him be·· 
cause he was growing so fast. 
Mama got mad and snatched him 
up and took him home with her. 

She bought a crib that day for 
him. It wasn't long before he 
had kicked the sides out of this. 
From this time on, Mama had two 
children, me and the baby 
LOUIS' TEMPER 

My husband, Louis, was happy· 
go-lucky by nature, but he had a 
hot, gusty temper that sometimes 
got him in trouble. As I look back 
on it now, I can see a lot of 
things that I didn't realize then. 
Loui8' was an orphan and he had 
beeri shunted. around from place 

_ STILL DIMPLED and bright-eyed, 
this is "Bobo" Till at four years 
old. His mother says he was an 
active, energetic child. When he 
had been naughty, he had a trick 
of running and hiding undel,' the 

bed and peeping out. Mamie 
Bradley says she found it hard to 
spank him because he had a way 
of "getting next to you." 

Halt Ne·gro 
App,ointment 
In M~mphis ·to -place. 

Part of his swaggering was real· MEMPHIS - Mayor Edmund 
ly to cover up the loneliness he Orgil decided yesterday not to ap
felt and the affection he craved. point Dr. K. E. Walker, Negro busi-
1 know he resented my close at- ness man, to the John Gaston hos· 

!MllS. ALMA SPEARMAN, m<>'thell' tachment to Mama and looked pital board of trustees. of Mrs. Mamie Bradley and grand- upon this as family interference. Earlier, Mayor Orgil said he mother 0£. Emmett T-ill -add~ssef; . - Emmett was just a few weeks thought the board should have a a mass meeting in Flint, Michigan when we had a bad quarrel. Negro member because 85 per-protesting the killing, sponsored by Louis had come home from work cent of the patients are Negro~s the United Automobile Workers. and found me gone over to Ma· · and 40 .percent of the Memphis 

r VERSE A DAY 
! -
I By WIJLUAM l!ENRY HUFF 

I SHALL GO Sl\IILI~G 
#.:;. 

I shall go smiling thrQugh this 
I world 
~bough bricks and stones at me 
1_ be hurled 
ll\nd some of them may strike me; 
I shall not fail to do my best 
'10 be example for the rest 
~hough many may dislike. me 
l smile ·is like fragiant rose 
It dries up tears and softens foes 
t\itld brightens an around me 
It takes me places money cant, 
r\nd opens portals to me. 
l'he-skeptics eve1·ywhere must 

grant - · , f 
l'bGlt smiles caumot undo me. 

ma's. I didn't come back until population is Negro. 
late and he was hungry and mad. Tuesday he decided not to push 

· We had a stormy scene. I took for the appointment because of 
myself back to Mama's. Louis was opposition from city commisioners 
very contrite about the matter and and unfavorable p~blk reaction. 

·=:/.:E·: 
WE LEAD THE WAY 

Chicago's first official funeral Escort service, designed by Capt, L. Bratton, owner and director of the Star Detective, a nation-wide a gency. For the safe journey of a.11 who are legally entitled to motorized Escort now in use by better funeral homes, bereaved families and their friends, rich and poor alike. 
Come' ';n or phone for free consultation, HY 3·7688, 6503 .coUage . Grove ~ven1.1e, - Escort Department.-

'shortened to ccBo" by his pals. 
POLIO ATTACK 

Bo started in kindergarten when 
he was five years old. At six, he 
entered first grade. This was the 
year he was stricken with polio. 
That was an awful experience. 
When the doc'tor came to the house 
he diagnosed the case and told us 
to get him to the hospital at once. 

But we couldn't get a friend or 
relative to loan their car. Every
body was deathly-afraid of the di· 
s·ease. In desperation, we tried to 
get a private ambulance and were 
turned down, We finally ended up 
getting a police squad car to take 
him to.the Contagious Disease hos. 
·pifal. He stayed there two weeks. 

Mama was s'o unnerved by this 
incident that she purchased a 1941 

Hours: 9 e.m. to·8:30 p.m. 
Sunday I 0 a.m. 'til I p.m. . 

Dr. J. S. O'Connell 

' 

Regular Flnlall 
Unit Type, 
All Trim 
lneluded 

•1879 
Len Beat 

' 

"eoul•r Flush 
Chrome, Elbow 

AJY~~i111 
lneluded 

$1975 
Liii l&at 

' 

Roverse Flush 
Nearly Siient 
Unit Tyoe. 
All Trim 
Included 

'2075 
Lesa Seat 

In later life, this · speech defect 
made him shy of long conversa
tions with strangers and he was 
wont to keep quiet around adults. 
That's why I know better about 
what happened down there in Mis· 
sissippi on August 28. 

· That Milam and Bryant and that 
woman were telling an evil liP. 
when they said he bragged about 
his escapades with women. 
(In tomorrow's installment, Louig 
Till joins the army and tries t~ 
effect a reconciliation with his 

family.) 

PARKER 
PIANO STUDIO 

WE TEAC'J:f and SELL MUSIC 
CLASSICAL, POPULAR, GOSPEL 

. 3455 S. Michigan Ave. Nr. 35 St. 
TOYS, GREETING CARDS, GIFTS I 

\

' DANUBE 6-4029 

Visit our T oyland 
.=-=~ _________ -=c= 

RICESS 

BATH TUBS 
CAST IRON 

5-Ft. Full 5ixe-Not • With Over Rim Fiiier and 
Midget or Project Tub Waste and Overflow . 
'\\"e Also Have a Few Steel Tubs at 049.50 t~letet 

TOP BRAND, IST QUALITY AUTOMATIC 

GAS HOT WATER HEATERS 
20-Gollon 4850 ~~i~E,.~EATURES! 
Reg, 69•50 Fully theromo&tat con-
30-Gallon 5250 trolled - Fibre GLASS 
Re;. 89.SO L I N E D - beautiful 

Size ..,.,._ \1'111 fta 
13xl5 -::..• 14.95 
15xl8 ·-ls.ta 
19xl7 .-..;... 6.ts 

s white enamel finished 40- allon 6950 -1oo•io aafety ahut.otf llct<;J. 109.50 eontrolled. 
lfot a cheap r.eater-but fops In lta field 

THIS IS A SALE 
I ncl<ilf.C ')eutl'l'lll. 

ChrotH Cfll#blaatlor 
Fauctt MC! P.O. Pl~ 

ALL CLE!ARANCI PllCIS ARE S!CON'DI 

SINKS and CABlNETS 
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Only a 
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Baraaln1. 
The Whole 
Store and 

~2d~~rs ......... , . - ,4290 

54x25 2 drawers. s44so 
3 doors ........... .. 

66x25 Double Bowl J'94S1• 
2 drawen, 4 doors. • .,. 

Warehouia THESf PRlCl!S Include 9or9eous 
Are on c h r o m • combination faucets; 

...__&A_L.,.E_I _. strainers ond tall pie~es, 
We arrange for complete r .... 
stallatlon by approve~ plumber-. Come In Today • Pick Yours Wit• 

HO MONEY DOWN PHONE t.fOW-TODAYI 
FOR FREE ESTIMATI 

MOnroe 6-4842 
.. d the easiest of tums In townl 

Open Dally 'tit 6, Sat. 'tll 4 
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MAMIE . BRADLEY'S 
UNTOLD . STORY 

INSTALLMENT IV 

·f Louis Till was drafted and went 
into service ·in March of 1943. He 
listed himself as a single man, 
with his next of kin, his uncle, 
Lee Green of Argo. Soon after he 
was in camp, he began writing me 
regularly and talked of a reconcili
ation because of Bo. 
f I agreed to this and he then 
made out an allotment for me 
July, 1943. Around Thanksgiving 
time, Louis came home to visit 
us and we really had a wonderful 
time. He was so proud of the baby. 
l didn't know at the time that he 
was AWOL. He was picked up 
by the military police and sent 
to the stockade. That was the last 
I ever saw of him. 
~ After he was released, the army 
shipped him directly overseas. We 
corresponded until about three 
months before I got the telegram 
from the Army saying he had died. 
!I would like to make it very clear 
here about my part in this ter
rible tragedy. On the 13th of July, 
1945, I received a telegram from 
the Department of Defense saying 
that my husband had died oil July 
Z, 1945. The cause of death was 
listed as "willful misconduct." 
SOUGHT TRUE STORY 
~ For the first and only time in 
my life I fainted when I got the 
message. I didn't understand the 
army terminology of "willflJl mis
conduct," nor did a letter which I 
received a few days later from a 
chaplain in Italy shed any light 
on the circumstances. I set out 
to learn the whole story. but to 
this day, the Army has never giv
en me a complete explanation. 
l Not until after Bo was killed and 
Sen. Eastland of Mississippi had 
all of Louis' records dug up did I 
learn the official version of Louis' 
death. According to this, he was 
~onvicted of rape and murder and 
banged. Joseph Tobias, a lawyer, 
was an old friend of the family 
'and in July, 1948, I asked him to 

By MRS. MAMIE BRADLEX 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 

TROUBLE RE-UNITED t h e 
family of Bobo Till. Here is a 
rare picture of Mamie Brad
ley with her parents. Mrs. 
Alma Spearman, her mother, 

help me. He wrote the Department 
of the Army to get information on 
my legal rights as a widow. He 
was told that in cases of willful 
misconduct, no benefits go to the 
next of kin. He had tried to get 
an explanation for us of Louis' 
death, but we never got any satis
factory answer. 

Now since all of this has hap
pened,' some of Louis' buddies who 
served with him overseas say that 
he got a "raw deal." That is all 
I know of the case. I wanted to 
get an explanation so that I could 
be prepared for the day when Bo 
would ask what had happened to 
his father. He never did. I was 
having a medallion made of Louis 
from the only picture I had of 
him. It was to have been a birth· 

1s m the .·enter with her fa· 
father, John Carthan. Occasion. 
was rally in Flint, Mich., spon
sored by members of the local 
UAW. 

day present for Bo, but then, ·he 
was killed. 

One more !llJng about this. There 
was the mysterious rifling of a 
trunk containing some of Louis' 
Army records. The trunk was in 
the basement of the Argo house 
we had moved from. No other 
valuable items were missing and 
I have never found out the mys
tery of this. It seems just a little 
ironic to me when I read of the 
accounts of Louis' death. The com
manding officer who signed the or
der to carry out his sentence was 
General Eisenhower. In his line of 
duty, I suppose he was carrying 
out his responsibilities, but since 
Bo's unnecessary killing, it makes 
me wonder now about where the 

Miss Lucy Sent Welcome 
To ·Ala. Campus In '52 

By PAT J. McDONNELL 

t BIRMINGHAM, Ala. - (INS) -
-..,;e shall be glad to welcome you 
to our campus," the letter said, 
adding: "You will find it a de
lightful place in which to live and 
work.'· 
f. The letter was written in Sep
tember, 1952, to Autherine Lucy, 
tust another name then to - a uni
~ersity of 7 ,000 students. 
' But when Autherine Lucy show
'ed up to register, the invitation 
was unceremoniously cancelled. 
Autherine Lucy, University of Ala
bama officials discovered with a 
'mhack, was a Negro. 
tNTERNATIONAL FIGURE 
f She has since become an inter
'bational figure, carrying with her 
Into a vortex of confusing ele
lnents a greying college president, 
Ille struggles of a minority race, 
bd the traditional way of life 
~ 40 million people. 

.-<, The emotion-laden, violence-spat
\ered question of whether Auther
ine Lucy can attend the University 
'el Alabama moves toward a pos-
8ible climax in this tiny, over
~wded federal court in Birming
~m. 
f On one side stands the girl who 
·gave up an established job as a 
~ippi &rade school teachei 

to try to ~ome the first Negro 
student in the 125-year-history of 
the University of Alabama. 
3-FOLD OPPOSITION 

Alabama is not opposed to Att
therine Lucy, already a college 
graduate, quiet, soft spoken, girl 
of immaculate habits. What Ala·· 
bama people o~)ose is three-fold. 

1-Mingling with the Negro as 
southerners claim to know the race 
best-underprivileged, largely il
literate, with high crime-rate and 
generally low moral standards. 

2-A long-entrenched fear, part
ly a hangover from Reconstruction 
days, that this elementof the popli
lation would control large sections 
of the state and perhaps the state 
government itself if given full vot
ing and educational privileges. 

3-A resentment of pressures 
from outside to dictate how Ala
bamaians should handle a problem 
which many consider the exclusive 
concern of tlie state. 
MIDDLE MAN 

In the middle of the Alabama 
controversy is 64-year-old Dr. Oliv
er C. Carmichael. It is he, as presi
dent of the University of Alabama, 
who is threatened with jail on 
charges the university is violating 
a federal court injunction. He an
nounced that Miss Lucy-admitted 
after a two-and-one-h~ rear court 

fight-would be barred from the 
campus because of riotous demon
strations. 

He was criticized for not taking 
adequate precautions in advance 
of the demonstration and lambast
ed for "surrender to mob rule" by 
excluding her. 

Dr. Carmichael, a southerner, 
born in Goodwater, Ala., is the 
third school he has headed. He 
was president of Alabama college 
and later chancellor at Vanderbilt 
university at Nashville, Tenn. 

He is a former president of the 
Carnegie Foundation for advance
ment of teaching and former chair
man of the Board of Trustees 
of New York State university. 
SHOWER OF ROCKS 

Autherine's "welcome" to the 
campus was a shower of rocks, 
and eggs, some of which spatter
ed Dr. Carmichael's wife. The 
welcoming committee included 
toughs who smashed windows in 
her car, screaming "kill her, kill 
her." 

Today, she asks a federal court 
to send her back to the campus, 
where university officials have 
pledged to do all in their power to 
maintain order, but where student 
sentiment still is overwhelmingly 
opposed to making the campus "a 
d·elightful place" for per to live 
and wo:i;:k. ./, - - , ; 

responsibility for justice lies. 
After Louis' death, Mama made 

me a solemn promise to help sup
port Bo until he was 18. As I look 
back, in a way, my life seems to 
have been one long preparation for 
this final tragedy of Bo's death. 
There were a number of events 
- sorrowful ones - that had an 
indelible impression upon me. The 
first one was the separation of my 
parents when I was 13. I've always 
been fond of them both, but I was 
closer to my mother. She has al-

MOSES WRIGHT, Bobo Till' c:- un· 
cle. He dared point accus.i1..:. fin· 
ger at J. W. Milam and Roy Bry· 
ant, wko were tried and acquitted 
in the kidnap.murder case. 

ways been an unusually strong 
and resourceful person and when-
the time came for decisions, 1 
leaned upon her as a rock. Never
theless, their parting was a shat
tering experience for me because 
I loved them both. 

Ike To Run~ But 
No Barnstorming . 

By JAMJ<;S LEE 

WASHINGTON - (INS)-Pres-
. ident Eisenhower told the nation 

last night "I have decided that if 
the Republican party chooses to 
renominate me, I shall accept." 

The President declared in a na
tionwide radio-television broad
cast: "As of this moment, there 
is not the slightest doubt that I 
can perform as well as I ever 
have, all of the important duties 
of the presidency. This I say be
have been doing so for many 
weeks." 

Mr. Eisenhower spoke in elab
oration of his news conference an
nouncement earlier Wednesday 
that he had decided to seek re
election. 

He said that in reaching his 
decision he had "first of all, been 
guided by the favorable reports 
of the doctors." 

He added: "In the last analysis, 
however, the decision was my 
own." 

The president ruled out a "barn
storming'' campaign. 

He said: "Neither for renomina
tion nor reelection would I engage 
in extensively traveling and in 
whistle-stop speaking - normally 
referred to as 'barnstorming'." 

He added: "I had long ago 
made up my mind, before I ever 
dreamed of a personal heart at
tack, that I could never, as Presi
dent of all of the people, conduct 
that kind of politital campaign 
where I was personally a can
didate. The first duty of a Presi
dent is to discharge to the limit 
of his ability, the responsibility of 
his office.'' 

Earlier at his news -conference 
Mr. Eisenhower left a clear im~ 
pression that he wants Vice Presi
dent Richard M. Nixon as his run
ning mate. 

He declared his admiration and 
re-spect for Nixon as "unbounded." 
But . he pointed out that the GOP 
convention must name the can-
didates. -

Advise Against 
Work Stoppage 

DANVILLE, Ill. - (INS) -Ne
groes in Danville, ill., where the 
city bus lines are operated by the 
same company as those in racial
torn Montgomery, A.ta., were 
urged Wednesday not to partici
pate in a nationwide work stop
page called for March 28. 

A spokesman for the Danville 
chapter of the NAACP asked Ne
groes of that area not to take part 
in the proest against he Mongom
ery, Ala., indictments of organized 
non-riders of city buses. 
in the protest against the Mont
gomery, Ala., indictments of or
&.anized non-riders of citr buses. 

Mr. Eisenhower said his person
al platform is "the aims, the ef
forts, the accomplishments a n d 
the plans for . the future of this 
administration." 

Mr. Eisenhower said he was 
dedicated to a program that 
"rigidly respects the concepts of 
political and economic freedom on 
which this nation was founded, 
that holds that there must be 
equal justice and equality of op
portunity for individuals, that 
adapts governmental methods to 
changing industrial, economic and 
social conditions." 

He said his program has as its 
"never changing purpose, the wel
fare, prosperity, and above all, the 
security of 166 million Americans. 

Predict New 
Violence On 
Ala. U. Campus 

TUSCALOOSA, Ala. - (INS) -
Rumblings of sullen resentment 
and possible new violence were 
heard on the University of Ala
bama campus last night in the 
wake of a federal court ruling that 
Autherine Lucy must be re-admit
ted to the school. 

A student leader who is an out
spoken foe of integration at the 
school was quoted by one of his 
friends as predicting that new vio
lence will erupt when the 26-year
old woman appears on the campus 
again. 

The president of tbe student as
sociation, however, appealed to his 
fellow students to accept the rul
ing, handed down in Bimingham 
late this afternoon, in a "sensible, 
intelligent and mature manner.'' 

The appeal came from Walter 
Flowers, 21-year-old student from 
Tuscaloosa, who was one of the 
students who tried to combat the 
violence which arose when Miss 
Lucy appeared on the campus 
three weeks ago. 

Typical of student comment was 
that of Kent" Hensley, a commerce 
student from Attalla, Ala., who 
said: 

"They may force us to let her 
come down here but it will take 
more than the supreme court to 
make us like it." 

Jack Winfield, a close friend of 
Leonard Wilson, the Selma, Ala., 
student who has led the opposition 
to Miss Lucy's admission, quoted 
Wilson as saying: 

"There will be violence. The 
decision of the court is highly re
grettable." 

Mike Edwards, an engineering 
student from Flomaton, Ala., de
clared, "if she comes back, I'll go 
along with it but that doesn't make 
me like it.'' 
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EMMETT TILL WAS SIX-YEARS. 
OLD and just recovering from \ an 
attack of polio when this picture 
of him was taken. His illness left 
him with a slight speech impedi
ment, an important factor to re
member, because his mother says 
he was reluctant to talk much to 
outsiders because of sensitivity to 
people not understanding him. 

Supreme Honors 
7 Who Retire 
· A luncheon in the Blue Room of 
the Parkway ballroom Thursday 
honored seven employes of Su
preme Liberty Life Insurance co., 
who are retiring after many years 
1ervice. 

Tom Collins, feature editor of 
the Chicago Daily News, was prin
eipal speaker, discussing 41 lnvi
tation to Retirement." T. K. Gib
son, sr., Supreme Liberty board 
chairman, introduced Mr. Collins. 

Earl B. Dickerson, president and 
general manager of Supreme Lib
erty, presented certificates from 
the company to the employees. 
They are: 
1 Jennie Avendorph, assistant 
eashier; Edreaner Gillespie, 
awitchboard operator; George F. 
Peyton, home office inspector; 
Robert M. Turner, manager; 
.lames G. White, maintenance su
pervisor; Jessie Mathews, gener
al clerk, and I. J. Joseph, assist
ant district manager. 

ADD TWO MORE bouncing 
hby girls to the list that will 
Jae "short change-cl" in 6e 
•irthday department. Born 
Feb. z9, at tbe 33rd United 
States Air Force base, Mass-. 
Giese little ladies wW ODlt: 
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MAMIE BRADLEY'S
UNTOLD STORY 

INSTALLMENT V 

I had always been so sheltered 
that I didn't realize how depend
ent I was on Mama for every
thing. The first job I got in Chi· 
cago was the summer I was 18. 
I didn't know anything about the 
city. All of my life had been out 
there in Argo: My work was on 
the North ide and it meant get
ting up and taking the bus into 
town and then the elevated train. 
_ Every morning Mama would 
get µp and take me to work and 
then pick me up in the evening. 
This was normal routine proced
ure to me. One day she said. "Sis
ter, you'll have to go by yourself 
this morning." I was panicky and 
just as lost as a stray lamb, but 
after going out of my way for 
several blocks, I finally learned 
the way by myself. · 

My mother had married for the 
second tim~ to a Mr. Tom Gaines. 
He was especially fond of Bo. In 
fact, he wanted Mama to sign over 
her property to Bo so he would 
have some security when grew 
up, but Mama tossed her head 
and said. "Humph, just suppose 
Bo gets married and his wife de
cides she doesn't want me and 
Sister around. She could put us 
right out in the street." Tom died 
in 1945. 
WORKED AND SAVED 

In 1947 when Mama married 
Henry Spearman, she moved to 
Chicago, but Bo and I remained 
in Argo surrounded by other rela
tives. I was working regularly. 
My whole mind was on working 
and saving for Bo's college edu· 
cation. I h&d started first with 
the Army Signal Corps and then 
moved to the Veterans' Adminis
tration. An acute attack of appen
dicitis hospitalized me for surger}' 
and I spent several weeks recuper· 
ating. In 1948, I went to work for 
Social Security as a clerk-typist. 

I was devoted to both mf par
ents, even though they had sep
arated. My father had married 
again and was living in Detroit. 
In 1950, I decided that I would 
move to Detroit with Bo. I &ot a 

have one birthday every four 
,.ears. Girls are Denise Taylor, 
daughter of S-Sgt. and Mrs. 
Donald Taylor, ~ago; nd 
Mary Lou Quinn, daughter of 
Airman !-c and Mrs. David 
G. ~ Colorado Springs. 
Ce.la. - - · 

. By ,MRS. MAMIE 'BRADLEY 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 

BOBO HAD RECOVERED 
from his polio bout and re· 
sumed his carefree childhood 
when this picture was taken 

job at the Fort Wayne Induction 
Center. Bo was restless and un
happy. He wanted to get back to 
his beloved Argo and I didn't think 
it fair to make him stay; so, I 
sent him back to the care of my 
father's youngest brother, Kid Car
than. 

I was keeping company with 
Pink Bradley. I was lonesome 
and because he was nice to Bo, 
I thought he would be a good sec· 
ond father to my boy. We married 
May 5, 1951 in Detroit and moved 
back to Chicago in November. 
Mama had purchased the house 
I'm living in now - she had a 
home on the West Side in Chicago. 
We moved in the new house, and 
Bo eame with us. In August, 1953 
Pink Bradley and I separated and 

Need Foster 
H·ome For 100 
Y oungste·rs 

An urgent appeal was· made by 
Welfare Commissioner Alvin E. 
Rose for foster homes for over 
100 boys . and girls now on the 
city's relief rolls. 

The children, aged 10 to 16, are 
being temporarily cared for by the 
Vf elf are Department because their 
o"Wn homes . have been broken up 
by desertion, death or illness. 

at his beloved Argo, nlinois 
home. Here he is with a bean 
&hooter posing with a group of 
playmates. 

I put in for a divorce. Mter that 
it was Bo and me. Disappointed 
in my marriage, I intently set my
self to make Bo th,e kind of· man 
every mother wants her son to 
be. 

NO SECRETS 
In a way, Bo and I were more 

like brother and sister than mother 
and son. We had no secrets from 
each other. We talked and argued 
everything out. He had a lot of 
good sense. If be didn't like some
thing I did, he would say so, but 
he was never a sassy child. Some· 
times, he would call up Mama 
and tell on me for something I 
had done and Mama would bawl 
me out good. And when I got ex
asperated with him, I would report 
to Mama and she would scold him, 
Mama kept us both in check. 

Since I had to work and make 
the living, we had an arrange
ment. Bo did all of the housework 
and the laundry .. I did the cook· 
ing-but he even ·1earned to de 
some of this. He was a good 
housekeeper, clean and neat and 
he never shirked his chores. Like 
any other child, he loved to play 
and sometimes Ile would slip off 
leaving some of his work or for
getting to get the loaf of bread 
from the Stece which I had sent 
him for. · 

game going on. He put down the 
bread and got in the game. That's 
where I found him when I came 
out looking for him, all evil and 
mad. He was 13 then and as big 
as I was. 
1 I whipped him all the way home 
and be never said a word. But 
when we got to the house, he tried 
to tell me what had happened and 
as he was excited, he was stut
tering. "Now, now, just look at 
yourself,'' he said. Then getting 
control of himself, he said very· 
firmly. "Now, how do you feel 
making a show of yourself out 
there on the street?" I had to ad~ 
mit that I was ashamed of myselt 
for losing my temper so. , 
NORMAL BOY 

1 Bo was a normal boy who got ' 
Into tussles with his playmates. 
but he had one outstanding trait.. 
He could not stand friction. It com .. 
pletely unerved him and he was 
frantic until he negotiated peace 
between the warring parties. I 
think this must have stemmed 
from his early realization of a 
broken home and what it could 
mean, consequently, be wanted 
harmony surrounding him an4 
anybody close to him. 

A young cousm of ours had comtr 
to live with us and soon after 
wards, her sister came too. One 
was in college and one was work• 
ing. They were supposed to do a 
certain amount of housework, but 
like young girls do, they occasion• 
ally IO't careless and left things 
undone. When I laid down the law, 
they moved. I was very incensed 
over. this and it became quite a 
strain on family relations. --~ 
lBO UNHAPPY ~~ 

Bo was very unhappy about it all 
and he kept prodding me to go and 
see the girls and make up. Final-, 
ly, i&te one Saturday night, aftett 
he has pestered the life out of me, 
I said irritably, '~All right, let'' 
go!' When Bo and I walked in.· 
ate girls were IO surprised. W• 
made up and then we proceeded 
to have a gay time laughing and 
singing and playing records. Bo 

. was so happy, his eyes were just 
r.llaming. We didn't get home until 
llree ia the morning. The phone 
WU mgiog. It was Mama, Iran-.. 
tie to bow what had happened 
io us. She had been ealling aince 
12 o'clock. I told her what hd 
happened and she laughed a.4 
&a!led Bo "our little peacemaker:.~., 

"We'd Bke ·all of them to have 
a chance to begin a new life with' 
some good family,'• Rose · said. 
"They - are not delinquent chil· 
dren; they are lonely and home
less." 

(continued tomorr<1>w) 
..-.----------------~----------------------~....:..:.:..:.. __ .... ~~ 

I l'elllember one summer even
ing when I came from work1 Taot 
and tired, I sent him. to the nwe 
for something. He was a baseball 
hound and there was a sandlot 

The Welfare Department · will 
pay foster parents room and 
board and provide the children 
with necessary clothing, dental 
and medical care. 

Families willing to share their 
homes with these youngsters are 
asked to telephone KEnwood 8-
2400 or write Children's Division, 
5059 Vincennes ave. 
--------
Wife Accused Of 
Stabbing Mate 

Mrs. Catherine Grant, 31, of 2833 
W. Madison, will be arraigned in 
Municipal court March 16 on an 
assault with a deadly weapon 
charge growing out of a disagree
ment she had with her husband, 
Robert, early Sunday morning. 

She is -accused of stabbing her 
mate in the chest in a heated argu
ment in an auto at 47th and In
diana ave. 

Grant, 34-year-old laborer, ii 
ill tbe County hospital. ,r 

/ 
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MAMIE BRADLEY'S 
UNTOLD STO Y 

INSTALLMENT VI 

Bo had been nagging at me to 
let him go to Mississippi. Some of 
his friends were going and he 
wanted to be with them. 

At first, I flatly said no and 
told him not to bother me any
more about the subject. Then Un
cle Moses Wright came to Chica· 
go to attend the funeral of a 
relative. He said he would be re
sponsible for Bo and the rest of 
the boys. 

Uncle Moses was short of a pat· 
riarch in the family. In fact, 
everybody called him "Papa'' 
Moses. So it was perfectly all right 
with me to let Bo go in his care 
because I felt he would be in good 
hands. 
LECTURED BO 

Once the matter was settled, I 
began leduring and schooling Bo 
seriously on how to conduct him· 
1>elf in the South. 

I emphasized over and over 
again to him that it was not the 
r;ame as Argo or Chicago and he 
had to be extra careful to avoid 
getting in trouble with w h it e 
people. The summer he was nine, 
I had taken him to Mississippi to 
visit some of my folks and he had 
got into a fight with a little boy. 

I literally hammered . it into him 
that he was 14 now and -much big
er and he must not get into 
trouble. He understood me and 
agreed to behave himself accord
ing to the code I had laid down. 
BO DEPARTS 

Bo left for Mississippi with Papa 
Moses and Wheeler Parker Jr. the 
20th of August. I was just starting 
PlY vacation. 

I was then working with the Air 
Force as a voucher examiner. I 
had planned to go to Omaha, to 
\'isit some relatives, but first I 
wanted to get things in order at 
borne. 

I ~ent to the city dog pound and 
picked up Bo's dog "Mike". Mama 
eame over to help me set the 
llouse straight. 

l3y Tuesday, I was all ready to 

By MRS. MAMIE BRADLEY 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 

EMMETT ''BOBO" TILL ( ar• 
row) was a proud youngster in 
a "Mr. B" shirt and tie when 

· this picture of his seventh 
grade class at McCosh school 

go. but I felt very tired and de
cided to rest a day. I had a feel
ing of inertia which lasted through 
Friday. I couldn't do anything but 
sleep. -

SATURDAY LONELY 
I would get up to get something 

to eat and then go right back to 
bed. By Saturday, I was so lone· 
some for Bo that I said I would 
wait for some word from him be
fore I went anywhere. 

His first letter came on Satur
day afternoon and I decided then 
to go to Mississippi and come 
back with him. I called a cousin 
of mine to drive down there with 
me, but he didn't get the mes
sage. Ironically, he was in Argo 

-was taken in November, 1954. 
It is the only one of him in 
school with his classmates and 
it shows the fresh eagerness of 

hoping he could get somebody to 
go with him. 

I thought Bo would come home 
maybe Saturday or Sunday. If not, 
then I planned to get the City of 
New Orleans Monday morning 
and go to Money, I showed this 
letter to Mama.· She remarked. 
"It was so beautiful that I'm going 
to put this up .carefully. This could 
be his obituary.,. · 
A LA'I'E NIGHT 

Late Saturday afternoon, I re
ceived a telephone call from my 
cousin, Allan Jackson, in Detroit 
and I told him that I was going 
to Mississippi Monday. Allan told 
my father of my plans. 

Brown, Veeta 
Concert LaudeCI 

My friend, Bertha Hollis, called 
me about 7 p.m. and we went out 
to a new place at 7lst St. and 
stayed until about 11 o'clock. I 
had been expecting some folks 
from Argo to come by the house. 

When we got back, they had 
been trying to reach me. They 
came by and we stayed up so long 
talking and laughing that I fixed 

By THEODORE C. S~ONE 

' Appearing in a benefit concert 
Wednesday evening, T h e I m a 
Waide Brown, soprano, and Alex
andre V eeta, pianist, were heard 
by a receptive audience in the re
cital hall at the Chicago Musical 
college, Roosevelt university. 

No one could have asked for a 
tnore appreciative nor responsive 
audience. -· 
• Mrs. Brown began the evening 
ef sharply contrasted selections 
'With classic arias; Som mi Dei 
from "Radamisto" by Handel; 

- Danza, Danza Fanciula Gentile by 
Durante; •nd Divinites du Styx 
from "Alceste'' by Von Gluck, and 
east quite a spell upon her listen
•s. 

Jn a group- of Brahms and Schu
hrt lieder, the soprano revealed 
a lovely mezzo voice, and show
ed that she not only understood 
the underlying message of her 
90ngs, but the art of allowing the 
poet to speak with eloquence. 

Other songs by J. R. Johnson, 
Spross, and Negro spirituals ar
ranged by Hall Johnson, Harry '.f. 
Burleigh and Roland Hayes ~ave 
lier ample space to delight her 
audience all the more.. 

Lovely encores were added as 
the concert went on; among these 
were Dvorak's "Songs My Mother 
Taught Me" and "0 No John." 

Gertrude S. Jackson was an ex
ceptional accompanist. 
BRILLIANT TECHNIQUE 

Miss Veeta played two groups 
of well-chosen works, and showed 
again the brilliant technique which 
has always been one of her major 
assets. 

In Bach-Szanto' s t4Fantasy"' and 
"Fugue" in G Minor, the pianist 
was inclined towards overspeeding 
and some of the lustre of the piece 
was sacrificed. 

In three Sonatas by Scarlatti the 
recitalist was found to be in ex
cellent form and played them with 
just the tonal rapport that they 
demand. 

Works of Ravel, Debussy and 
the exquisite Barcarolle, Opus 60 
by Chopin won the heartiest re
sponse. 

Miss Veeta played her program 
with unrestrained fervor and often 
gave the impression that she was 
in a hurry to get it over. 

When she would take a little 
time and let the music sing out, 
her audience would then find new 
beauties in her perfoi:manc~ 

MERRY MENAGERIE 

life within the youngster who 
at this time had nothing but a 
bright future to look forward 
to. 

an early breakfast. 
I was telling them about my 

letter from Bo and just bragging 
about my kid. I said, "If Bo Till 
.could get his feet on Chicago soil, 
he would be one happy kid.., 
There was a moment of com
plete silence. 
PREMONITION '! 

Perplexed, I stopped to figure 
out why I had made that remark. 
Just as suddenly,- everybody re· 
sumed talking and laughing and 
no further words were said about 
the matter. 

After they left, I lay down in· 
tending to get up a little. later and 
go to church. Around 9:30 that 
morning, the telephone rang. JI 
picked up the receiver. 
"Hello Hello, Hello." a moment 
of silence. 

Finally the voice came through. 
"This is Willie Mae. (a cousin on 
the West Side) ''I don't know how 
to tell you. - Bo - they came and 
got him last night. pt 

She broke down crying and bung 

By Walt Disney 
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Mortici 
Board Meets' 
In Texa 

More than 300 members and 
guests o.f the National Negro F\1-1 
neral Directors Association are ex
pected to attend the 18th National 
Board Meeting of the a c::sociation 
in Dallas, Texas, March 19-20, 

Serving as host for this meeting 
which will be ·held in the Roseland 
Homes auditorium; is the Inde
pendent Funeral Directors asso
ciation of Texas, L. D. Dorsey oJ 
Marlin, president. 

Robert H. Miller, of Chicago n~ 
tional secretary o.f the association. 
stated that the board will com~ 
plete plans for holding the 19th 
annual convention in Cleveland 
this summer and draft the ass(>I 
ciation.'s educational program. 1 

Officers of the national board in.. 
elude: j 

C. W. Lee of Montgomery, Al~ 
hama, board chairman; W. E.; 
Shortridge of Birmingham, cha~ 
man of the Executive Committee; 
H. M. Ivey of Atlanta, national 
president; Lacy W. Kennedy o,l 
Marianna Ark., board s~crctary.., 

Pakisf an Gel$ 
First President 

KARACHI - (INS) - Governot~ 
General Maj. Gen. Iskander Mirza 
on Monday was declared the first 
President of the Republic of Pakis.. 
tan. 1 

He will assume office March 23. 
when the new constitution declar
ing the country an independent 
Islamic republic within the Britis{l_ 
Empire will become effective. 
- The 56-year-old soldie.r is a grad-t 

uate of the Royal Military college 
at Sandhurst, England. 

up. I guss I should explain that 
Willie Mae is Uncle Moses' oldest 
daughter by his first marriag~ 
BROKE SP·EED LAWS 

I promptly called Mama an<I 
told her what Willie Mae had saidl 
Mama ordered me to get over to 
her house as fast as I could. 1· 
hung up and mechanically starte<l 
making ~Y bed. 

The thought came to me. •1whJ': 
are you making the bed? That'• 
not important. Bo's missing.•• 

I called tny friend, Gene and 
told him what 'had happened and 
he said he would come right ov~ 
and go with me to Mama's. , 

Frantic by now, ·I couldn't watt~ 
for him, so I dashed out of the 
house and around the back to get 
the car out of the garage. Gen6 
drove up in his car and caught ~ 
just as I was backing out. . 

He left his car in front of mj, 
house and took the wheel of m:t 
car. In my state of anxiety, ., 
thought he was goirig too slow. 1 

At 63rd and Halsted, I asked 
him to pull over to the curb. I slid 
under the wheel and stepped on. 
the accelerator as hard as I could.. 
I guess I broke all speed records 
and went through every red light.; 
If a cop had stopped me I :mi.) 

tended to ask for a police esco~ 
but nobody did. ;l 

(continued tomorrow) -.,c-

VERSE A DAY1
• • 

By WILLIAM HE 'RY HUF~ ...tr. 

mE WORLD IS WATCHING YO~ 

Yoo need not be so haughty, ~ 
The people know your place; > 
You just can't fool the people ..., 
Who long since learned to tract 
Your lineage by your actions.~ 
This lesson they know well ,. 
!For it is old as ages ~ 

.nat "blood alone ea tell.,. 

.I 



PACE 8 ------~--_..,,r 1> A I ~ Y l>EFENDER WED tSDAY, MARCH 7, 9~6 

·MAMIE BRADLEY'S 
UNTOLD STORY 

INSTALLMENT VU 

When we got to Mama's, we 
talked the situation over and de· 
cided what action to take. It was 

.impossible to get a message 
through to Papa Moses, so Mama 
called her brother, Crosby Smith 
in Sumner, Miss. . 

• Willa Mae came in and be· 
tween tears she sobbed out more 
()f the story. She said she had 
heard that Bo had whistled at a 
white woman. This didn't make 
.any · sense to us; because I for 
e>ne, couldn't imagine Bo doing 
i11.nything like this. 
· All day Sunday, we called end 
stayed by the telephone hoping 
that somehow, Papa Moses coulQ 
get through to us. 
VISITS NAACP 

On Monday, I visited the N. A. 
A. C. P. office and called the Chi· 
cago Tribune. The story of Bo's 
disappearance began to break in 
the papers. The NAACP referred 
me to Atty. William Huff who is 
considered an authority on extra .. 
dition cases and knows a lot about 
civil rights cases. 

We were still trying to get Uncle 
Moses and I had determined 
by this time to get the fastest 
thing out of Chicago- to Missis-
1ippi to find out at first hand 
What had happened to Bo. 

In the back of my mind was 
the hope that Bo had slipped away 
from his abductors and was hid
ing, afraid, in the home of some 
colored people and I kept hugging 
this hope close to me. We got 
Uncle Crosby again and he asked 
us to give .bim time to try one 
anore time to get Papa Moses be
fore any of us started out for 
Mississippi. 
fiO SLEEP 
1 There was no sleep for m~. A 
young cousin of mine shared the 
l>edroom in the attic of my moth· 
er's home. She was sleeping with 
lier head at the :foot of the bed. 
During the night, some dogs howl
ed mournfully and DObody could 
atop them. 
t Around 5 o'clock in the morning, 
lily little cousin woke up scream
ing like a mad woman and moan
ing. She had turned completely 
around in the bed. We ~ot her 
11Uiet and then we asked her what 
•as disturbing her. All she could 
aay was' "I don't know. lt was a 

r .By MRS. MAMIE BRADLEY 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 

THE TRIAL OF J. W. MILAM 
and Roy Bryant at Sumner, 
Miss., in September, 1955, saw 
this segregated arrangement 

horrible dream with blood every· 
where, but I don't remember." 

Tuesday. we finally got through 
to Papa Moses who told us the 
story of bow these white men had: 
com~ by the house in the dead of 
the night and ordered Bo to get 
up and get dressed and come with 
them. 

Papa Moses said he had gone 
to the store run by Roy Bryant 
and he was t<>ld that they had let 
Bo go and they didn't know where 
he was. 
FOUR WHITE MEN 

We have learned since that there 
were actually four white men and 
two Negroes in the ·group. On 
Tuesday, Mama got three calls 
from the Chicago Police Depart
ment saying that Mississippi au
thorities had contacted them tell
ing them that Bo was on the way 
home. 

I had gone to the bank in Argo 
to draw out some money to .send 
to Uncle Crosby. After I left 
there, I stopped by Mr. Huff's 
office and he showed me copies 

.rBy Walt Disney_ 

• !'" --

ef witnesGes, reporters, and 
even a United States Congress· 
man. Mamie Bradley is at the 
left. Across from Iler is Rep. 

of telegrams he had sent to Gov· 
ernor Stratton, the Attorney Gen
eral, and Governor Hugh White of 
Mississippi. 

I was so desperate for some 
kind of hope. I told Mr. Huff my 
theory that Bo was probably hid
ing in some home and he sympa
thized with me. Both of us were 
wishing that this would be so. 
BACK AT MAMA'S 

When I got back to Mama's she 
met me smiling at the door and 
said, "Sister, did you hear the 
news? Bo's on his way home." I 
didn't believe her. I kept asking 
questions about how she got the 
news and desperately a s kin g, 
"Won't somebody tell me aome· 
thing ,., 

Finally, I called the police de
partment to trace the messages. 
They directed me to the criminal 
division and the missing person's 
bureau. Neither one had any rec
ords of any calls. 

Those calls had been a hoax on 
·the part of someone, we don't 
know who. We got Uncle Crosb-y 
and he said give him a few more 
hours to find Bo and if not to get 
the City of New Orleans the next 
morning .and come to Missis
sippi. I made . preparations to go. 
BREAKS THE NEWS 

Wednesday, the Tfibune called 
me and asked if I had had any 
word and I said no. I, in turn, 
asked them if they had any news 
as they were keeping the wire 
services on the case. A little lat-

VERSE A DAY 
By WILLIAM HENRY HUFF 

MY UPWARD WAY 
My upward way was awful hard 

with thorns, not rose-s, under 
feet; 

'lbat' s why my feet are 
sorely scarred, 

And yet, they've never kn.own 
retreat 

In early years J wore no shoes 
Because I had no shoes to wear 
Sa.eh plight of mine served '4 

amuse 
'11.te snobs who love to scoff and 

• aneaJP 

Charles Diggs of Michigan. 
Others in the picture are John 
Carthan, her father (against 
wall) and reporters. 

er Ollie called me and broke the 
n~ws. I was so stunned I was 
numb. 

Papa Spearman worked at In
land Steel where she also work
ed but it was Ollie whom the Tri
bu'ne ca'1ed to give her the details 
and ask her to break ·the news.
to me. They knew when I called 
them before, but the story was 
so horrible, they wanted someone 
close to me to tell me about it. 

We learned from Uncle Crosby 
that they were trying to bury Bo 
in Mississippi and I told him to 
stop the burial at any cost and to 
bring my baby - what was left 
of him out of Mississippi. 

I did not want my child buried 
there. Uncle Crosby said he 
would get the body which had not 
been enbalmed and bring it to Chi
cago if he had to get a truck 
and fill it full of ice and drive it 
himself. 

After the first shock, I went to 
bed in the front part of Mom's 
house, and everybody else stayed 
in the back to let me rest. 

(Continued D.ext issue.) 

MRS. BRADLEY Is questiooe«l 
by reporters from Southern 
.dailies durin.I! &he trial of J. W. 

High Divorce 
Rate Laid To. 
Sex lgn,orance \ 

LOS ANGELES - (I TS) - A 
gynecologist blamed "sexual ig. 
norance" for many of the divorc. 
es that now smash one out of ev. 
ery four marriages in the United 
States. 

Dr. E. Edson Nichols said, how .. 
ever, that medicine, after avoid .. 
ing the subject for years out ot 
embarrassment and the view that 
sex is a personal matter, is now 
ready to deal with sexual incom .. 
patibility as it does Elisease. · · 

He declared at a College of Medi<! 
cal Evangelists alumni conven .. 
tion in Los Angeles that sexual 
Ignorance has become "one of the 
most common symptoms of the 
day'' and added: 

''You can't take a young girl 
who has been brought up under 
strict sexual taboos for 20 years 
or more and say to her on her 
marriage day, 'Go ahead. it's#all 
right now.' . 

"They need time to adjust to 
the idea, and some of them never 
adjust, especijllly when the hus.. 
band is just as ignorant." 

The Pasadena gynecologist said 
that while men generally have 
more pre-marital sexual exper• 
ience than women, "the so-ca1led 
experienced young man is general-. 
ly a dud in marriage." , .. ttft( 

Korea Air. Chief~ 
Tours U.S. Bases1 

LOS ANGELES - (INS) - Lt., 
Gen. Chung Yul Kim, chief of 
the South Koran Air Force, says 
his country is meeting the chaJ.. 
lenge of North Korea's airpo1~ 
up. J 

General Kim told newsmen at 
Los Angeles Airport Monday: i 

"Last year, we sent 500 pilots 
and aviation specialists to Ameri-t 
ca for training and this year w• 
will do the same. 11 

"We also are equipping some 
squadrons with F-86 sabrejets and 
hope this program can be e:xpan4-> 
ed in the days ahead." 1 

He is touring air force bases as 
the guest of Gen. Nathan F. Tw~ 
ing, U.S. Air Force chief of sta~ 

,' I 

Name Top Frosh i '"
1 

At Bluefield \ ~ 
BLUEFIELD, W. Va. - Alfred· 

Asbury has been named an out ... 
standing freshman at Bluefield 
State college for the first seme• 
ter because of his superior ratings 
in the battery of entrance exam
inations and for maintaining a 
3.3 CA-) average for his first, 
semester's work. I,\ 

Milam and Roy Bryant for the 
murder of her WU. Emmet.& ....L 
TW- ~ 
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MAMIE BRA. LEV'S 
UNTOLD STORY 

INSTALLMENT VIII 

While I was lying there, wide 
awake, I pondered over the -whole 
chain of events leading up to that 
fateful day. My mind went back 
:and forth over my life like a rov
ing camera searching, s·earching 
for some reason why this had hap. 
pened to me. . 

I was angry with God that 
he had let Bo be kidnapped and 
slain so brutally and aloud I de
manded, "Why did you do this. 
Why are you so cruel that you 
would let this happen? Why do you 
allow this kind of persecution?'' 
STRANGE EXPERIENCE 

Then began one of the strang
est experiences of my whole life. 
It was just as though someone 
herd entered the room and we were 
carrying on a conversation. It was 
as real to me as though we_ were 
both flesh and blood. 

The presence said to me, "Ma
mie, it was ordain€d from the be
ginning of time that Emmett Louis 
Till would die a violent death. You 
should be grateful to be the moth
er of a boy who died blameless 
like Christ. Bo Till will never be 
forgotten. There is a job for you 
to do now." 

I sat up in bed and stretched 
out my hand. I was praying hard 
that nobody would come up front 
before the conversation was com· 
pleted, because I wanted the ans
wer and I wanted · to finish talk
ing this thing out. 

I knew that if anyone came up 
there and heard me talking, they 
would instantly think I had 
gone out of my mind with grief. 
VOICE GIVES ANSWER 
· ''What shall I do?" I asked. 

The Veice replied, ''Have cour
age and faith that in the end there 
will be redemption for the suf
ferings of your people and you are 
the instrument of this purpose. 
Work unceasingly to tell the story 
IO that the truth will arouse men's 
eonsciences and right can at last 
prevail.,. 

The Voice died away and the 
Presence left the room. I lay down 
and slept peacefully. 
1 The.re is no need to go Into 
all of the details Of the killing and 
the funeral. I have read the maga
Sine article purporting to be the 
real story of the Till Killing. 

Roy Bryant and J. W. Milam 

-.vHAT'S TIUS ALL about!" 
8ffms to be question the two 
HDS of Mr. and Mrs. J. W. 
Milam (right) are asking. Xi-

By MRS. MAMIE BRADLEY 
as told to ETHEL PAYNE 
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went to great pains to manufac
ture those lies about Bo in order 
to try and justify the crime they 
committed. 
NO REST, NO PEACE 

What they said is the true re
flection of the warped and twist
ed minds of people like them. They 
are insane with hatred and that 
hate comes from fear and inse
curity bred into them. 

In their brazen admission of the 
killing, they have condemned 
themselves forever along with the· 
state of Mississippi. 

'I'here will never be any rest or 
peace for them. 

I could hate all white people for 
this, but I don't. 

I think, however, that the large 

lam and his wife (left) brought ' 
tlaeir two children to the eourt
nom uch clay Giroughout ihe 
trial. The cblldrea 9f course, 

class of decent people in this coun
sion when they fail to speak out 
for the right and take a stand 
against injustice. These are the 
people I am appealing to. 

That is why I ~m telling the 
story of my life and Bo's. 
try are guilty of the sins of omis-

He was a child, sweet and inno
cent. Nothing can change that. 
I sit and I think. I have time for 
a lot of thinking. 
BO'S :RESPONSIBILITY 

I think back now about the elder
ly woman living on an old age pen
s'ion by herself and how fond Bo 
was t>f her. He used to go by her 
house every day to see if she was 
all right and to run errands for 
her and he would never take any 

eouldn't understand why they 
laad to remain seated for suck 
long per¥s at a time. "OW· 

--"!'.:.~ 

MRS. MAMIE BRADLEY (right) 
weeps on shoulder of her mother, 
Mrs. Alma Spearman, as she re· 
ceives news of the lynching of her 
son, Emmett "Bobo" Till, in Mis
sissippi. The 14-year-old Chicago 
youth was visiting relatives in Mis· 
sissippi. 

money from her. She was his 
special responsibility. _ 

I think of Bo imitating the com
mercial announcers on TV and 
how funny he could be. 

I think Of our discussions and 
plans for his college education -
and how that would lead into the 
inevitable thought that some day 
he would get married and have 

Mrs. Hurst, Elk 
r•} 

Leader, Dies 
Mrs. Emma W. Hurst, 5430 S. 

Michigan ave., died Wednesday 
morning in St. Luke's hospital, of 
a heart attack suffered during the 
night. 

Mrs. Hurst was active in the 
Elks and Eastern Star, being a 
member of the Pride of Chicago 
Temple of Elks and past grand 
daughter ruler of the Grand Tem
ple and a member of Queen Vasti 
chapter (Eastern Star) . 

Surviving are two daughters , 
Mrs. Dorothy Herman o-f Chicago 
and Mrs. Helen English of New 
Orleans; a brother, Murray Wat
son, and three grandchildren. 

Mrs. Hurst was a member of 
Pilgrim Baptist church. 

Rites Set Today 
For Mrs. Jone-s 

1 Funeral rites will be held today 
in the Rayner funeral chapel for 
Mrs. Geraldine Jones who died· 
Saturday in Provident hospital. 
Mrs. Jones, who lived at 7600 
Calumet ave., is survived br. 
' Her husband, Madison Jones ; a 
son, Madison, jr.; her mother, 
Mrs. Camille Blake; a sister, 
Gloria, and a brother, William 
Blake. ~ 

MRS. MAMIE BRADLE~ 

children of his own. '• ~ · 
I used to get jealous at the 

thought of one day having a daugho. 
ter-in-law and I would even fuss 
with Bo a bout bet; 
BO'S FUTURE 
1 He used to laugh so hard at me •. 
He'd say, "You know what? I'Dl 
going to get a great big house to 
keep you both in and when you 
get to quarreling, I'll just pick 
you both -up - one in each hand 
iand I won't let you go until you 
both promise to be good." . l 
1 Sometimes, I'd find myseU aoo 
tually pouting about Bo's futur 
wife! . J 

Then I had a dream. I saw a 
baby - the most beautiful child 
I had ever seen. It was Bo's baby, 
and I fell in love with it. \ 

When I woke up, I could still 
imagine myself holding this child 
- my grandchild and the thought 
made me feel all warm and goo~ 
'After that, I found myself eager~ 
ly looking forward to Bo's marry
ing and having children. They_ 
would be my grandchildren. ;_J 
WHAT IS LEFT 1~·~ I 

' I am alone naw. I have my 
1nother and my father, my rela
tives and friends. Still I am alone 
With my thoughts and my heart 
·buried in a pine box underneath 
glass. It 

I haven't started back to work . 
yet, because I have not yet be-
come adjusted to being without 
B~ I 

There is work for me to do and 
I am thinking of the future. I may 
go back to school and prepare 
myseli to teach. 

At 33, I should have some useful 
years ahead and I think I would 
enjoy working with children. 

The doctors tell me that I could 
marry again and have children. 
T}lis, I don't know about. Right 
now, I'm alone ~th Bo and G~ 

t THE END. 

TSU PREXY - Dr. S. M. Nabrlt 
will be inaugurated second pres~ 
dent of Texas Southern univer
sity, Houston, Sunday, March 19.i 
Dr. Nabrit took over president'• 
duties at the school Sept. I, 19~ 
succeeding Dr. It. O'Barz Lat:o1 
Dier, first president, who served 
from July, 1947 to lune B, ~ 
when he resigned. · -r f 

Rummage Sale ,.JJil 
!.~ 

The Loretta Academy Auxilia~ 
will hold a rummage- sale Thur~ 
day, Friday and Saturday, l4arcfi 
16-17, from 9 1io ~ p.m., at ~ 
Dorchester. v -


