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A GATHERING AT THE CROSSROADS
- FORSUCH A TIME AS THIS!

LENWOOD O. SLOAN - THE COMMONWEALTH MONUMENT PROJECT

Two years after my graduation from
George Armstrong Westinghouse High
School in 1966, I returned to Pittsburgh
and my childhood neighborhood of

Homewood. It was a terrible experience.

After the announcement of MLK’s assassination, after
the nation watched Robert Kennedy shot right there on
television, after the riots and burnings of the
Democratic Convention August 1968, after the people
united in protest and burned their own neighborhoods
down, the federal redevelopment administration razed

the Neighborhood.

I remember walking through the empty lots trying to
remember where was Goode’s pharmacy, or Gaither’s
floral shop. Was this pile of rubble and bricks the
remains of Dorsey’s record store or Trowler’s cleaners?
They were all places that gave me my first jobs and my
first understanding of Black enterprise and prosperity.

Before leaving, I picked up shattered pieces of colored
glass which I imagined were the tears of my people.

It’s the story of Black neighborhoods in Detroit,
Oakland, Baltimore, South Central LA, Chicago, inner
city Atlanta, Boston, York, Altoona, Lancaster and
Philadelphia to name only a few. All either completely
dissipated and decimated or simply neglected, their
services cut off and left to wither and decay.

Dozens more stand calcified and gentrified with only
hallowed ghosts of a proud African American past.

I've been so many places in my life and times. Although
born in Pittsburgh and educated in Philadelphia, I
often refer to myself as Pennsylvania’s foster child. You
see, [ am a refugee of the 2005 Hurricane Katrina in
New Orleans. I sought prompt succor in Central Pa
and have been here ever since.

Foster children are always looking for their people. As
African Americans, we are usually able to find signs and
symbols of them at the edge of one place or underneath
the freeway of another.

But, walking the four-mile Harrisburg Riverfront Park
with friends and fellows, we were not able to find a
single monument plaque or iconic object honoring
African Americans. Indeed, we could find only one
iconic artifact honoring women! Something had to be
done.

This summer, Pennsylvania will simultaneously
commemorate the 150th anniversary of the 15th
Amendment, which gave African American men the
right to vote, and the 100th anniversary of the 19th
Amendment, which extended franchise to women.

For Pennsylvanians, this year also marks the first time
that Juneteenth is an official state holiday!
While Americans, young and old alike, take to the

streets to make renewed demands for equity, parity, and
justice, government officials are faced with a visceral
and increasingly violent backlash to tributes, buildings,
and monuments that have only served to confirm a
history of White supremacy.

However, here in Pennsylvania, a coalition of more
than 40 organizations and 200 diverse citizens are
poised to place the first monument to the value of the
vote ever to be located on a state capitol grounds in the
history of the United States.

The new public arts installation was created by the
AR.T Enterprises Inc of Lancaster, Pa. It represents the
first monument to either African Americans or women
to be placed on the Commonwealth's capitol complex
in its history.

John Melham and Associates of Harrisburg,
coordinated the site preparation and achieved the
architecture and engineering of the monument site.
Pennsylvania was the 4th State in the Union to ratify
the 15th Amendment and 7th in the nation to ratify
the 19th. We have much to be proud of and thankful

for.

Yet, Pennsylvania's Samuel Randall, Speaker of the
House in 1876, was also among those who cast deciding
votes to end Reconstruction.

So, Pennsylvania and the nation must be vigilant about
the quest for freedom.

The new monument will be placed upon the K. Leroy
Irvis Building Lawn of the Capitol Complex. Irvis was
the last African American from any state to achieve the
office of Speaker of the House since Reconstruction.

Thus, the placement of the monument there and the
dedication to the Irvis Equality Circle becomes as much
an act of reparation as a beacon for Americans to
practice their citizenship and cast their vote as a way to
change systemic abuse and oppression.

The great Abolitionist, Martin Delany, stated, "Every
people should be the originators of their own destiny!”
Therefore, the new work, entitled "A Gatheringat the
Crossroads", is more than monument.

It’s a movement to replace old symbols of power and
supremacy with new inclusive public art works that
ignite civic dialogue and animate our democracy.

This Jubilee edition newspaper combines the literary
style of a 19th century publication with the animation
and vitality of 21st century graphic narratives.

A souvenir of the Commonwealth Monument Projecct,
it serves as both a civics primer on the value of the vote
and a time capsule collection of articles. The
contributors who share their intelligence and critical
thinking form a legion of thought leaders from across
the Commonwealth in 2020.

Between these covers are their reflections on the
crossroads of the historic benchmark anniversaries of
the 15th and 19th amendments and the first statewide
Juneteenth Celebration. Together, they help to link
today’s currency of news events to the lessons learned
from the efforts of the 19th century African American
abolitionists, civil rights activists, and suffragists.

We could not have achieved this landmark initiative
without the leadership of PA Senator Arthur Haywood
who introduced S.R. 158 and Senators Sharif Street,
Vincent Hughes Jay Costa, John Gordner, Pat Browne,
John Di Santo, and Tim Kearney who co-sponsored the
resolution. PA Representative Patty Kim introduced
the companion resolution, H. R. 415 in the House of
Representatives which as co-signed by Representatives
Stephen Kinsey, Ed Gainey, Joanna Mc Clinton, Jordan
Harris, Margo Davidson, Sue Helm, Brian Kirkland,
Sue Helm, and Susan Delozier. Their bi-partisan 2019
resolutions authorized the placement of the monument
on the Capitol grounds.

Special thanks to Dauphin County Commissioners,
City of Harrisburg, The Foundation for Enhancing
Communities, Highmark, M&T Bank, and UPMC for
their generous support of the Commonwealth
Monument Project. Thanks also to The International
Institute for Peace Through Tourism, Ms. Peggy Grove,
M. Fred Clark, The Pennsylvania Abolitionist Society,
and Delta Sigma Theta Sorority for underwriting the
commission of this compelling and amazing new work.
They are truly the vigilant guardians of the franchise.

We invite you to enjoy this compilation of articles and
images which contextualizes our challenges,
movements, achievements, and aspirations across 150
years. Along with these exemplars of freedom, liberty
equity, and parity are we working together to make a
change!

Commonwealth
PR G s

.Mongml_en"t Projeet!




The Colored Conventions Project

P. Gabrielle Foreman - Founding Director, The Colored Conventions Project

L

Convention
| meeting predates
the establishment
of the American
Anti-Slavery
Society by a full
three years. Black
editors founded
Freedom’s
Journalin 1827
four years before
= the start of the

| Liberator. The
A history of the
] Convention
movement
{ upends a genesis
story that situates
radical abolition
and its white

: leadership as the

An engraving of a “colored national convention” in Nashville in 1876, printed in Frank Leslic’s Illustrated Newspaper.

Credit-Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper

As a white mob vented its rabid outrage on the
rising numbers of Cincinnati’s Black residents,
the riot of 1829 gave sharp teeth to anti-Black
violence beyond slavery’s borders. On the run
from assault and destruction, hundreds of Black
families fled; some reports say two thousand of
the city’s migrants were forced to flee to
Canada. As the news spread, Black leaders from the
country’s free states gathered to protest and plan. In
1830 they met Philadelphia in the first of hundreds of
national and state “Colored Conventions” held in
almost every state in the US and across Canada. Black
communities held multi-day conventions to organize for
voting and legal rights for seven decades; they fought for
educational access and justice and for equal treatment in
their work, labor and travel. Together they laid the
foundation for Black newspapers, schools and colleges
and lobbied against slavery, discrimination and racism.
By the turn of the century hundreds of thousands of
convention goers had traveled to the halls and churches
which hosted these meetings. Their organizing speaks to
the very issues that continue to call for reform,
resistance and reparations today.

Five of the first six national conventions were
held in Philadelphia, which must have been ironic to its
Black residents as they lost their right to vote and also
saw their churches, halls and neighborhoods burn in the
thirty years before the Civil War. The leadership
included the lions of the nineteenth-century including
Philadelphia leaders such William Whipper, lawyer
John Rock, Dr. J.J. Gould Bias, artist Robert Douglass,
Jr., voting rights activist Octavius Catto, and one of it
few recognized women delegates, nationally recognized
speaker, poet and novelist, Frances E.W Harper. They
met there mindful that the Declaration of
Independence had been penned and adopted in
Philadelphia and that the city had hosted the nation’s
constitutional conventions. Delegates met at Bishop
Richard Allen’s invitation and in his historic church,
Mother Bethel, in the last year of its founder’s life. It
was a meeting that began a movement.

Radical white abolitionists often followed the
organizational lead of antebellum Black reformers, not
the other way around. The inaugural Colored

stars of
nineteenth-
century freedom movements. Likewise, the focus on the
Underground Railroad serves up narratives of progress
and international alliance. Though important, they
often obscure African American alliances and debates,
networks and institution building that are made clear
through the convention movement. The issues this
Black-led organizing highlights: voting, educational and
labor inequities that still haunt North America today,
are obscured by the relative erasure of this first sustained
movement for full Black citizenship rights.

Convention participants lobbied relentlessly against
voter suppression; like Octavius Catto, some died
exercising these political

University of Delaware in 2012 and soon to be located
at Penn State (where its faculty leadership will launch
the Center for Black Digital Research), the team is made
up of a diverse group of scholars, graduate student
leaders, librarians, undergraduate researchers as well as
community, arts and North American teaching
partners. The team seeks to mirror the social justice
commitments of the movement into its core principles.
It also seeks to reintegrate Black women’s centrality into
its digital exhibits which have been widely adopted in
college classes and soon will be featured in our high
school curriculum. CCP’s international Feb. 14
Douglass Day transcribe-a-thon, which we call a day of
collective love for Black history, and the projects
publications and presentations also shed light on the
very Black women—Dbarrier-breakers such as Frances
Harper—who were largely written out of the official
records. CCP’s next public symposium will bring
together the public, archivists, scholars and arts partners
from the region and from Canada to examine the life
and legacy of Mary Ann Shadd Cary (hteps://
coloredconventions.org/events/). Hailing from one of
the founding families of the convention movement, like
Harper, she became one of its few women delegates; she
also started the first newspaper in the North America to
have a Black woman at its helm and went on to become
the first Black woman to enroll in an American Law
School. The Colored Conventions Project also seeks to
learn with and from other cultural and education groups
in the region and beyond. Its monthly Saturday
workshop series in Philadelphia explores both digital
tools for Black research and an ethics of accountability
and care that honors the many ancestors whose stories
and organizing our projects, work and activism seeks to
honor. To learn more, please visit us at
ColoredConventions.org.

rights. As the Civil War
dawned, African American
men could vote in a mere
five of thirty-three states.
Yet, Black communities
refused to be deterred from
participating in civic life.
They enumerated their
rights at these multi-day
meetings: to vote, to testify
in court, to serve on juries,
and be tried before a jury of
their peers. These were the
rights they met to contend
for, they proclaimed; “these
are the rights we shall have.”
From Philadelphia to
Arkansas, they petitioned
state and national
legislatures for “equality before the law and the

right of suffrage” that was “bought with our blood,”
that we “earned and deserve,” announced one
convention chair. Though the NAACP is often
understood to mark an “early” phase in Black
movements for civil rights, it is actually an extension of
well over half a century of organized state and national
conventions and legal advocacy.

The award-winning Colored Conventions
Project (CCP) brings this buried history to digital life,
gathering the records of this movement at
ColoredConventions.org and making them fully and
freely available for the very first time. Founded at the
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An engraving of an 1869 convention in Washington, published in Harper’s Weekly.
Credit-Jim Casey Collection

THE FIGHT FOR BLACK MOBILITY:
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Beloved Community
Vashti Dubois — The Colored Girls Museum

Please forgive the long silence. I pray
that you and yours are keeping well and
safe.

It took many days and weeks for me to write anything,..
to say anything. Everything has changed so quickly, and
continues to change. It is difficult not to react, not to
respond, not to try to say or do something.

It is difficult to be still.

It is difficult to stay on the porch.

Sitting on the porch, staring into this uncertain future
is an indulgence I cannot afford, but I have done it
anyway; not out of wisdom, but out of fatigue. I have,
like many of you, been fighting for so long, building for

so long, that this is just too much.

I cannot talk about racism anymore.

I cannot talk about economic, ecological, domestic,
gender and sexual violence anymore.

It hurts my heart to say Black lives matter. it hurts my
ears to hear it. What does it mean that we have to say it
atall?

I am busy tending my sick and mourning my dead.
Yes, there have been losses during this time --and the
rituals I have come to know and need for grieving and
letting go have no place in a pandemic.

Ancestors occupy spare chairs and other empty places
until they cross over.

My prayers are with you, and everyone on the front line
and in the line of fire: in the hospitals, at home, on
these streets; fighting for justice and the simple right to
live.

I thank you.

I thank you for doing what I cannot do right now.
I thank you for making it possible for me to tag out and
sit on the porch, till I can do otherwise.

While protests were beginning around the country two
Saturdays ago, my three adult children, my daughter's
partner, my grandson and I gathered together on our
front porch for the first time since this pandemic began
three months ago. We came together to welcome my
older brother home from his two months stay in the

hospital. My six-year-old grandson was holding a paper
sign, his entire face, except his young worried eyes,

covered by his too big mask.

We resisted the urge to pile on to my older brother,
hugging and kissing him as the technician rolled his
wheelchair up the walkway.

Instead, we clamped our arms to our sides and pulled all
the hugs and feeling we had been saving for my brother

into our eyes and voices. We cheered.

Our mouths made smiles behind our masks that we

hoped he could see.

They angled his wheelchair towards the steps, and I
stood back while he was lifted onto the front porch.

In another part of Philly, communities were gathering
in the streets, protesting the loss of Black lives by policy,
pandemic, and the police. Protests seemingly ignited by
the rage and frustration surrounding the recent brutal
and senseless deaths of Breonna Taylor, George

Floyd, and too many others to name here. I wondered
what our beloved ancestor Barbara Neeley, friend,
board member, novelist, organizer, and no-nonsense
long-time warrior for justice, would say at a time like

this.

I meditated.

I prayed.

I sat on the porch.

My late husband Albert Stewart and our three children
moved back to New York from Boston. We lived in the
house I grew up in for a few months before getting a
place of our own. I would get up early every morning,
tiptoe through the small house, make coffee and

go outside to sit on the porch. Every morning I got up a
little earlier than I had the day before. I was hoping to
catch the exact moment when God was hanging the
sun.

I tried to remember my mother, standing on that
porch, being alone with herself, freedom dreaming or
catching her breath.

I couldn’t find that memory anywhere. Even as a child I
was an early riser.

Still, I never caught Mama porch sitting by herself.
And no matter how early I got up, then or now, I have
yet to catch God hanging the sun.

We cannot say when it will feel right and safe to open
these doors again to welcome you inside. So, I wonder if
you would consider takinga moment to do some porch
or stoop sitting with us?

During the summer or on the weekend when the chores
were done, Mama would tell me and my brothers to go
sit on the porch. "Stay where I can see you," she would
say. It was not until I had children of my own that I
realized that’s how Mama gave herself a break.

Getting to sit on the porch was a treat for us. Our lives
were closely supervised by Mama. It was a big deal to
graduate from looking out the window at the world to
being able to sit outside and feel it, touch it, smell it.
(continued on page 16)

Why
Octavius
Catto
remains a
civil rights 8
icon in Philly §

Carol Clark Lawrence

As leaders of the Octavius V. Catto Memorial
Fund, we have been moved to see "A Quest For
Parity," the memorial dedicated to O.V. Catto
at City Hall, become a beacon for civic
reflection as our city confronts its racial

challenges in the wake of George Floyd’s death.

The memorial is more than simply a tribute to an
extraordinary individual; it is a symbol of an aspirational
America. It has, in effect, become "ground zero" for
peaceful prayer and thoughtful dialogue among
Philadelphians about our city's future. Few know the
many contours of his story and the importance of
understanding that Catto’s work remains unfinished.

O.V. Catto was murdered on South Street at the age of
32. Catto and his compatriots were indeed like the
many young peaceful protesters today, secking to have
America live up to the founding ideals expressed in our
Declaration of Independence. In fact, Catto frequently
referenced the Declaration in his oratory and he spoke
about how Black lives mattered and deserved the same
civil rights as Whites.

During his short lifetime, he witnessed many injustices
against Black people, including violence, segregation in
housing, the lack of decent education and the absence of
access to public accommodations. He lived and taught
school in the 7#" Ward, the heart of Philadelphia’s Black
and immigrant communities, located between Spruce
and South Streets from 7th Street to the Schuylkill
River. African Americans were crowded into marginal
housing and living with minimal incomes due to the
lack of meaningful employment opportunities.

Nonetheless, Catto was an optimist and dedicated his
life to breaking down barriers of social injustice, pushing
the boundaries of social constraints and working with
other African Americans and White abolitionist and
unionist leaders across the country to change forever the
meaning of the United States Constitution.

Catto’s greatest legacy is his work towards ratification of
the 13, 14 and 15" Amendments, which reframed
what it means to be an American and laid the
foundation for the work of those who came after

him. Among them, Ida B. Wells, Thurgood Marshall
and Martin Luther King. Historian Eric Foner calls
these Amendments, America’s Second Founding, and it
is these fundamental changes in America that inspired
the French to give our nation the Statue of Liberty.

After the completion of Branly Cadet’s stunning O. V.
Catto Memorial, championed for decades by Mayor Jim
Kenney, the Memorial Fund introduced an educational
outreach program. We partnered with cultural
institutions and the Philadelphia School District’s
Curriculum Office, with support from Philadelphia
corporations and foundations, to train a cross section of
educators to teach over 11,000 students about Catto
and the meaning of his life and legacy. This initiative
(continued on page 14)
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“Bury Me in a Free Land”:

Frances Harper’s Final Resting Place, Eden Cemetery

V. Chapman-Smith and Sheila Jones

Frances Harper’s end of life choice to be
buried at Eden Cemetery is presented her

biographies mostly as a footnote. Whatis
overlooked is how this choice provides further insights
into not only Harper’s last years, but also fills in
information about personal aspects of her life that have
remained hidden, because very few of personal journals,
diaries and papers survived the passage of time. This is
despite the fact that Frances willed her personal library,
papers and manuscripts to her cousin Parker Bailey, a
highly respected English teacher at the M Street School
in Washington, D.C. and an early graduate of Harvard.
The few extant personal documents in the public record
(her will) and her burial plans, which have been
overlooked, add deeper context to interpreting Frances’
published writings, as well as an understanding of her
thinking. Her final wishes show that Harper not only
was an ardent social and political activist in life, but she
also carried her beliefs to her grave in a way that further
define her life and reveals what Eden Cemetery meant
to the community it served.

Atage 33, one of Harper’s best-known poems, Bury Me
in a Free Land, was first published in the Anti-Slavery
Bugle.

First stanza:
Make me a grave where’er you will,
In a lowly plain, or a lofty hill;
Make it among earth’s humblest graves,
But not in a land where men are slaves

Last stanza:
I ask no monument, proud and high,
To arrest the gaze of the passers-by;
All that my yearning spirit craves,
Is bury me not in a land of slaves

The origin of the poem is believed to be from a letter she
wrote in 1858 to William Still, who was a lifelong
friend. Still published Harper’s letter in his book The
Underground Railroad. Harper wrote Still of her
separation from her family in Baltimore, Maryland (a

slave state), her life and her concern about dying at a
young age, because her health seemed to be failing at
that time. She said: “My health is not very strong, and I
may have to give up before long...Well, perhaps it is my
lot to die from home and be buried among strangers...”
Harper recovered and lived to the age of 86. The poem
and letter reveal deep personal political commitment, as
well as a desire for community connections. Her words
seem to say that if she were buried in a land of slaves, it

would be her personal hell.

Harper initially came to free Philadelphia in 1853. (The
historical record shows that the last formerly enslaved
person in Pennsylvania was released from her indenture
in 1847 as required under Pennsylvania’s Gradual
Abolition Act.) Frances immediately connected to
William and Letitia Still and anti-slavery activities in the
city. She stayed only about a year and moved on to
Boston and the abolition circuit, where she pursued a
grueling lecture schedule, while also writing. In 1860,
she settled in Columbus, Ohio, a free state, and married
Fenton Harper and purchased a farm using the royalties
from her published works and from her lectures. After
Fenton’s death, Frances returned to Philadelphia and
purchased a home in 1870 for herself and her daughter
Mary at 1008 Bainbridge Street. This is the same year
that she joined William Henry Furness” Unitarian
Church and remained a member until her death in
1911. Thus, Philadelphia became the place where
Frances Harper put down strong roots for the rest of her
life. She did maintain the Ohio farm and it was listed
among her assets in your last will, dated January 4, 1909.
Years later, she acquired another home in Philadelphia
at 775 37 Street, which also was listed among her assets
in her final will. Her daughter, Mary, predeceased her in
1908. At Mary’s death, Harper made another important
decision about her permanent “roots”: Where to
purchase a burial site for Mary and herself? She chose to
stay in Philadelphia and had two choices: Merion
Memorial Park in Bala Cynwyd, Pennsylvania and Eden
Cemetery in Collingdale, Pennsylvania. Frances chose
Eden Cemetery’s John Brown section.

Frances Harper had relatives outside of Philadelphia
and we know from her will that she maintained strong
connections to them. In her later years, she was
especially close to Emily Bailey, who cared for her in her
last years. She also left much of her estate to various
cousins, who lived in Washington, D.C. and Boston.
However, it is here in Philadelphia where Harper
established strong personal connections and friendships
within the black community and especially among the
circle of women, who were anti-slavery and women’s
rights activists and joined Harper in several social
services endeavors. Frances became such a key figure
within Philadelphia’s black elite community that in
William Dorsey’s scrapbooks (edited by Roger Lane),
she is described as the “dean” of the women’s circle upon
the death of Sarah Mapps Douglass in 1888. This
standing is quite remarkable, because Sarah was born
into a prominent black abolitionist family whose lineage
dated back to colonial Philadelphia and was among
Philadelphia’s most prominent black elite. Both Sarah

and Frances were elder statesmen among this group of

women, as they were the second generation of black
female abolitionists and the first generation counted
among women’s rights advocates. Although Fannie
Jackson, the longtime principal of the Institute for
Colored Youth, was among the elders in this
community of black women, she was twelve years
younger than Harper and did not have as an expansive
network as Frances, due to Harper’s literary presence.

So why would Frances Harper choose Eden Cemetery as
her final resting place over Merion?

What would make Eden a particularly good choice for
her and Mary? Founded in 1902, Eden was established
as a “collection site” for displaced and abandoned
African American cemeteries and burial grounds. It was
designed and organized to incorporate final resting
places for cemeteries and churchyards condemned in
Philadelphia during the late nineteenth and early
twentieth centuries. Eden founders sought to create in
their cemetery a solution that unified black people and
offered them a place of respect and dignity. This can be
seen in the cemetery sections which were set aside for
the condemned cemeteries, and others named for
famous African-Americans, non-African-Americans
(important to African-American history), and Eden’s
founders. The cemetery map displays how this plays out
on the ground of the graveyard. (map on next page)

In planning the site, Eden’s founders made plans for
burials from Olive Cemetery, Lebanon Cemetery and
the Stephen Smith Home, while creating new burial
sites with Celestine and John Brown. Celestine, named
for the Celestine Cromwell, the wife of one of Eden’s

organizers who died unexpectedly, was the site of the
first burial in December 1902.

When Lebanon Cemetery was condemned in 1899 and
Olive in 1902, Philadelphia’s black elite families, in
particular, once again faced a challenge in providing a
respectful place to bury their dead. Throughout
Philadelphia’s history, black cemeteries held both social
and political meanings. White racism forced the
establishment of separate black cemeteries, even in the
carly days when blacks were “members” of white
congregations like St. George’s and Christ Church. Less
affluent blacks were often relegated to potter’s
graveyards, where both white and black “paupers” were
buried. Such cemeteries were sprinkled across the City
and often fell victim to grave robbers. Over the years,
many early African American cemeteries, like that at St.
Thomas African Episcopal Church, were relocated to
Olive and Lebanon, when the City sought to make
improvements to sanitary and sewage systems or open
up land for development. It was during Harper’s later
years between 1899 and 1902 that black burials became
a crisis issue. No new African American cemeteries
could be created within the City limits. Eden founders
sought a solution in suburban Philadelphia that would
also provide for earlier burials from Olive, Lebanon and
the Stephen Smith Home for the Aged. Their creation
was an action of black agency, enabling the expression of
black independence, while reflecting symbols of African
American heritage and community continuity. As a sage
in the black community, Harper would have understood
and related to this. She would have also known first-
hand when her activist contemporaries and friends,
William Still and Jacob White, Jr., died in 1902 before
Eden was open for burials in December 1902. Both men
were laid to rest at Merion. Jacob White, Jr.’s situation
was ironic and perhaps heart-breaking, since he co-
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owned Lebanon Cemetery with his father and had
arranged for his best friend, Octavius V. Catto, to
be buried there. White would not be placed with
his community in the cemetery he created. (Years
later in 1945, the Still family had William and his

wife reinterred at Eden.)

Merion was and is a respectful burial place for
African Americans. However, its founding
purpose was different from Eden and it was not
seen in the same way by the African American
community. Merion was established by James
Smart, who embraced the ideals of some radical
Reconstruction Republicans. Smart loved and
respected people from all walks of life and he
established Merion Memorial Park for people of all
color and all religions. ('The diversity of the site can
be seen in the Chinese burial section today.) The
cemetery’s eight sections are named to honor
prominent personalities who were notable in Art,
Music, Politics and Science, including some
African Americans. Merion also was willing to
accept Lebanon cemetery remains. However, it is
not known what the specific plan would have been,
since Merion administrative records were
destroyed in a fire. During the burial crisis years,
some African American families did choose
Merion. However, with the opening of Eden in
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December 1902, Lebanon transfers began in 1903
at Eden, making it the place of dislocation and
community continuity.

Harper purchased her gravesite at Eden in the John
Brown section lot 487. John Brown was one of the
two opened sections at the site to the public. From
its opening, the John Brown section was very
popular among Philadelphia African Americans.
Between 1902 to 1904, there were 161 burials in
that section. The other sections, including
Lebanon relocations amounted to 79 burials at
Eden during the same time period.

Why was John Brown popular in the African
American and what did he mean to Frances
Harper? John Brown was a much beloved person
in Philadelphia and revered as a historic visionary

and martyr. In Philadelphia, he had many allies in

his quest to destroy slavery, including counting
many black elites among his supporters. At his
hanging, Philadelphia’s black community draped

mourning buntings and ribbons from their homes

and held a vigil at Shiloh Baptist Church, officiated

by Jeremiah Asher and William Furness. For
Frances Harper, the connection to John Brown
was deeply personal. She was a close friend of John
and Mary Brown. After Brown’s failed raid at
Harper’s Ferry, she wrote him a letter proclaiming
slavery “the giant sin of our country” and said that
Brown’s sacrifice correlates to that of Christ at
Mount Calvary. She also wrote a letter to Brown’s
wife, congratulating her on her bravery and
nobility and sent her money as a token of
“gratitude, reverence and love”. Among Harper’s
circle of activist women, John Brown was
celebrated to the end of their lives. They not only
recognized his role in triggering the Civil War and
the eventual liberation of enslaved blacks, but they
also saw him as an advocate for rights for women.
In his Provisional Constitution in 1858 for the
new states he was planning to create, Brown
proposed equality for women and specifically
mentioned the rights to vote, hold office and bear
arms. From this, one can understand that the Eden
John Brown section would hold deep meaning to

Frances Harper and be the place she would want to
be final home for her and Mary.

In death, Eden also keeps Harper linked to the
community she selected and made her own.
Surrounding Harper in the John Brown section are
many others of her time, who had strong feelings
and connections to John Brown, among them are a
number of United States Colored Troops. The
reinternments from Lebanon and Olive also
brought her together with both women and men,
who were her activist allies and on the front lines
for freedom, social reform, suffrage and women’s
rights. Among these individuals are: Gertrude
N.F. Mossell, Caroline Still Anderson, Elizabeth
Greenfield, Charlotte Forten (Grimke’s
grandmother), Grace Douglass, Rebecca Cole,
Sarah Mapps Douglass, Letitia Still, Thomas
Fortune, George Henry White, William Still,
Octavius Catto, David Bustill Bowsers, and
Jeremiah Asher. Perhaps Frances Harper found
her personal heaven at Eden Cemetery.

About the authors: V. Chapman-Smith is a social
and civil rights public historian. Sheila Jones is
Eden Cemetery’s public history and education
coordinator.

Harper's original grave marker, not the marker from the Unitarian Church.
The photo is courtesy of Robert L. Smith

Frances E W Harper Historical Marker 1006 Bainbridge St Philadelphia PA
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Suffragist, poet, change agent!
| stood with the Suffragists at Seneca in 1838, sat
the in 1850, with
the Henry Highland Garnett Society in 1865, and
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“Safeguard to our Liberties, Common Property of All™*:
William Howard Day and the Fifteenth Amendment

Dr. Todd M. Mealy, Ph.D.

The church’s pews had been stuff with euphoric
singing and jubilant tears, with hugs, smiles, and
dancing, raised arms and shouts of “In your
name we praise!”

The worship hall inside the Wesley Union A.M.E.
Church on South Street in Harrisburg was, according to
newspaper reports, “one of the most enthusiastic
meetings ever held” by African Americans in the city.
Educator and newspaper publisher O.L.C. Hughes
facilitated the jubilee. Celebrants coauthored a
resolution, calling the Fifteenth Amendment, “the only
safeguard to our liberties, the common property of all.”

While those words are credited to Prof. Hughes and 13
other men, they echo the oratorical cadence and
sentimentalities of a visibly absent pioneer to the
suffrage movement from the church that evening. Fixed
in Delaware was William Howard Day, an agent of the
National and Pennsylvania State Equal Rights Leagues
responsible for educating the public about suffrage and
to convince future Black voters to cast ballots for
Republican candidates. Though not yet a permanent
Harrisburg resident when the Fifteenth Amendment
was ratified into the U.S. Constitution on February 3,
1870, Day had frequented the city since the fall of 1865.
At the moment, however, Day’s services weren’t needed
in Harrisburg since the Pennsylvania general assembly a
year earlier had voted for the Fifteenth Amendment. He
was in Delaware that evening fulfilling two other duties.
The first was to lobby The First State’s legislators to vote
for ratification (which Delaware would not do until
1901). Second, Day was the superintendent of
Freedmen’s Bureau schools across the state and he was
still overseeing the construction of schools for freedmen,
including writing curriculum and the hiring of teachers
during a time when the Freedmen’s Bureau was on its

last leg.

Day instead celebrated with African American citizens
in Wilmington the day of the Fifteenth Amendment’s
ratification. A parade that featured gun salutes and a
visit to the house of Thomas Garrett, the esteemed
white Quaker abolitionist responsible for aiding the
escape of almost 3000 freedom seekers, was the peak
event of the jubilee. Day helped carry Garrett around
Quaker Hill in an open carriage that included the
inscription “Our Moses.” The celebration ended with
Day’s keynote speech. “I recognized the good hand of
God,” Day told the jubilant crowd. Though he admired
Garrett, Day wasn’t sold on the display of white-savior
paternalism. “T acknowledge the positive effort of the
Republican Party [but] That influence is our own! With
all due respect to others, we have won the recognition
which we celebrate today.”

The Fifteenth Amendment immediately enfranchised
960,000 African American male voters. Over 90 percent
of the new electorate resided in former slaveholding
states. Virtually all black voters were destined to cast
ballots for Republican candidates. It was clear that the
balance of power swung in favor of Republicans in
important local elections across the North and in state
offices across the South.

As the November 8, 1870 mid-term election-day
approached, Democratic voters launched voter
suppression tactics by issuing threats to black voters.
Day assumed leadership to mobilize African American
voters in Delaware. He solicited the help of then-
president of the National Equal Rights League John
Mercer Langston and J. Sella Martin, the current Law
Dean at Howard University, to canvass black
communities across the state endorsing Republican
candidates and explaining voting procedures. Day’s
rallies became targets of the Ku Klux Klan. And on
election-day, tax collectors listed hundreds of black
voters “dead” or “having left the state.” Democratic
supporters used violence to block black voters before
Day sent word to take refuge inside “their own
churches, their own schools.”

After the 1870 election, Day collaborated with O.L.C.
Hughes in Harrisburg on a project to honor, in his
words, “the many changes happening to use after the
war.” Day and Hughes published the Our National
Progress, a key source of black voices in Republican
politics. The newspaper’s crest featured a voting ballot
floating in the heavens. He also worked more directly in
politics specific to Harrisburgin 1871.

i

285

WILLIAM HOWARD DAY
(1825-1900)

Abolitionist. minister, orator, editor.
educator. Born in New York City: trav-
eled in the U.S.. Canada. and Britain
on behalf of antislavery and free
Blacks. General Secretary. AM.E. Zion
Church. Lived after 1870 in Harrisburg,
where he edited the newspaper “Our
National Progress™. The first African
American clected to the Harrisburg
School Board. in 1878: its president,
1891-93. Burial in Lincoln Cemetery.

Day saw the upcoming 1871 elections as an opportunity
to expand legislation concerning two important issues
impacting black Pennsylvanians. Pennsylvania’s
constitution was last ratified in 1838. That document
restricted voting rights to white men. As long as the
language of the constitutions of the commonwealth and
that of the federal government conflicted, efforts to
suppress black voters would remain far-reaching.
Additionally, schools in Pennsylvania remained racially
segregated according to an 1854 statute. Both issues
could be rectified if Republicans expanded power at the

local and state levels.

As in 1870, when rumors of conspiracies to subdue the
black vote spread across the commonwealth during the
fall of 1871, the Pennsylvania State Equal Rights League
assigned Day to organize black voters both Harrisburg
and Philadelphia. When in Harrisburg, he typically
addressed potential voters at the Wesley Union A.M.E.
Zion Church. In Philadelphia, he spoke at rallies in the
neighborhoods of Southwark, Moyamensing, and the
blocks between Pine and South streets with Octavius V.
Catto, a teacher at the esteemed Philadelphia Institute
for Colored Youth. At each rally, Day suggested voters
organize themselves into neighborhood teams
responsible for protecting one another.

Despite the advice, nothing short of an armed battle

would have stopped the violence that occurred in the
City of Brotherly
Love on election-

day, October 10,
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one of three men
murdered in the
chaos, having
been shot four
times, includinga
fatal wound to L
the heart, while walking home to prepare to volunteer
with a brigade that would try to bring peace to the city.
Catto’s death did not stop more than 1000 people that
gathered on the lawn of Capitol Park in Harrisburg on
October 13 to celebrate the Republican Party’s
overwhelming electoral victory. At the post-election
rally, Day detailed his friend’s murder. He called Catto,
“a courteous gentleman and valiant soldier, who died as
he had lived, without fear and without reproach.” If ever
the feeling of reluctance to exercise the vote surfaced, he
said, the people should draw inspiration from their
martyred brother.

Use this QR to find out more about
me or visit digitalharrisburg.com
monumentpaus.com
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In the winter of 1872, Day took the experiences of the
first two elections after the ratification of the Fifteenth
Amendment to his friends at the Pennsylvania State
Equal Rights League. He worked with John Mercer
Langston, William Forten, and William Nesbit to draw
up a plan for a coalition that would serve the purpose of
protecting the black electorate against vigilante violence.
They called it the Union Central Republican Club. It
would unapologetically champion black interests and
strive to ensure the safety of black voters.

(Continued on next page)
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Harper at the Crossroads
Nathaniel Popkin

We use the word crossroads here, a brilliant
term describing a state of being—an
intersection—and a possible direction, a choice:
here we stand at the crossroads. The
intersection demands a choice, perhaps, you
have to turn one way or the other. You can’t stay
in the intersection, it’s too fraught perhaps, it’s too
complicated—too much converging at once, in one
place. But the conversion demands our stillness to
observe it, to stay with it, to understand it most
completely. This is the point of intersectionality, that
brilliant framework that so many of our most astute
young people, it seems, comprehend without
explanation. I do suggest that convergence happens in
place—ideas don’t exist somewhere detached. In fact,
the place converges too—and changes on account of
that convergence. This is how history lives and how I
urge us to confront it and make it present.

Frances Ellen Watkins Harper

Frances Ellen Watkins Harper moved to 1006
Bainbridge Street in February 1871. She’d spent more
time in this city than anywhere outside her Ohio farm,
and most of that time working with William Still on the
U.R.R,, organizing alongside the legendary Forten
women, and challenging the city’s segregated streetcars.
She also wrote extensively, and spoke incessantly on
justice. Here she is, speaking in 1867 demanding the
right to vote for black men in front of the Social, Civil,
and Statistical Association of the Colored People of
Philadelphia at National Hall, feet from where we sit,
on the 1200 block of Market Street. Sometimes the
intersections break through time, or put another way,
we, today, intersect with the past as a matter of

breathing, or walking.
Here’s Harper:

“I have, in the course of my life, had to put a
mustard plaster on myself. Now, I don’t like a
mustard-plaster, and yet I would rather suffer
an hour with it than suffer a pain in my chest

for a week. I don’t know but what we have

needed Andrew Johnson in this country as a

great national mustard-plaster, to spread
himself all over this nation, so that he might
bring to the surface the poison of slavery which
still lingers in the body politic. But when you
have done with the mustard-plaster, what do

you do with it? Do you hug it to your bosom,
and say it is such a precious thing that you
cannot put it away? Rather, when you have
done with it, you throw it aside.

Now, my friends, why do you not do the same
with Andrew Johnson, and impeach him
(applause), and bring him before the bar of the
nation, and prove to the world that this
American nation is so strong, and so powerful,
and so wise, that the humblest servant beneath
its care, or the strongest, is not to behave
without its restraint.”

Yes, Frances Harper, we're listening still: we need to
throw away the mustard plaster that’s drawn out all the
poison. Yes—we’d better do it before it’s too late.

A little later in the talk at the hall that’s by the way
where SEPTA is headquartered today, Harper took on
the segregation of the streetcars, and mentioned the
story of a black woman being beaten, which was her
story in the intersection of race, place, and gender:

“Friends, when that man kicked that woman, he
kicked me. He kicked my child, and he kicked
the wife and child of every colored man in
Philadelphia. He kicked the wife, sister, and
child of every colored man who went out to
battle and to lay down his life for his country;
and I am here to-night to protest against it.”

William Still was the first to advance the issue of the
streetcars and Octavius Valentine Catto, along with
educator Caroline LeCount, his fiancé, finally got the
law changed. That had happened in 1869, two years
after this speech and two years before Harper moved in.
1006 Bainbridge is two blocks from 912 South Street,
where Catto lived, and mere feet from the Institute for
Colored Youth, where Catto and LeCount had been
students and were now teachers (Catto was the boys
principal). From 1006 Bainbridge you can see the ICY,
you can hear the sounds of the students—the very best
of any race in Philadelphia—you can hear the oration of
the great Catto, baseball legend, soldier, agitator,
organizer. In the intersection here is not only a
historical convergence of great minds and courageous
people, but others who, like Presidents Johnson and
Trump, use fear as a weapon, and they are led by ward
boss William McMullen, whose firehouse, tavern, and
home are there in between. Intersections can be fraught.

Harper understood this implicitly, standing as she was
just then at the convergence of voting rights for black
men and for women. Intersectionality has such
powerful potential to get us out of our own lanes, but in
the push for the 15th amendment, which had to happen
in that instant, suffragist leaders Elizabeth Cady
Stanton and Susan B. Anthony attempted, not without
good cause, to say, what about the women, but by which
they meant white women, really. And in this, instead of
seeing the opportunity for what Harper called “our
great bundle of humanity,” they really wished to
denigrate black male suffrage. Harper saw right through
it, saying, famously, “Elizabeth Cody Stanton’s
sympathy for Sambo is very questionable.”

Harper switched tactics, sticking to the Lucretia Mott-
founded American Equal Rights Association, which
sought equal rights for all, but without privileging one
over the other, instead of joining Stanton and Anthony.
This ERA was perhaps the first American intersectional
initiative and it’s in this context that Harper honed her
sense of justice still further. In part because Stanton and
Anthony’s facetious intersectionality didn’t account for
the reality of black women.

SCENE OF THE SHOOTING OF OCTAVIUS V. CATTO, ON OCTOBER 10, 1571

Depiction of Catto’s murder as told by witnesses-
Historical Society of Philadelphia

By 1871, the 15th amendment had passed granting the
franchise to black men. A 16th amendment doing the
same for women was now the expected hope. In
Philadelphia, Harper knew the upcoming mayoral
election in October 1871 would be a great test. Did she
know the (literal) intersection of her ideals and her
visions and those of Mr. Catto would end not in
triumph but total despair and tragedy? The intersection
was, indeed, dangerous, as Octavius Catto lost his life
protecting that first significant vote, murdered by
William McMullen’s men.

The violence had started on election eve, literally outside
her door, when McMullen men murdered black men,
making widows of their wives and orphans of their
children (one man was even shot in front of his
daughter). This fact isn’t incidental, for Harper
understood that female poverty was connected to
racism and to gender discrimination. She later would
discover the intersection of these realities with alcohol
and fought for temperance. She saw how all these things
converged and intersected ultimately with the
presidential politics of the day. And now sitting here
today we are grateful find her in the crossroads; she
never left. Let’s listen well.

Howard Day

Continued from previous page

That year, Day’s efforts resulted in another sweeping
victory for the Republican Party. A constitutional
convention was subsequently called to rewrite
Pennsylvania’s constitution. The matter of Black male
suffrage was atop the convention’s agenda. On
December 16, 1873, a draft that included Article VIII,
Section 1: “Every male citizen twenty-one years of age . .
. shall be entitled to vote at all elections” was submitted
to a vote of the people. It went into effect January 1,

1874.

To see William Howard Day as a safeguard to liberty is
to center the efforts of countless African Americans who
labored for the right to vote at a time when they
possessed no legislative power at any level of
government. To center Day in this monumental fight is
to render him among the bravest who battled successive
waves of blood, generation by generation, year by year,
and borne onward still, until the vote became common
property of all (with an asterisk).




Are Non-voters Engaging In Self-

Disenfranchisement:

A Question and The Cure

William Connor

Are Americans willfully surrendering their
power by not voting? To be clear, a majority of
voters define themselves as supporters of liberal
policies and thus are inclined to vote the
Democratic ticket whenever the opportunity
arises. However, despite that clear majority, why was
the Democratic Party unable to win a pivotal
presidential election in 2016 among cries of
gerrymandering, voter suppression, political
manipulation by secret-money political action
committees who’ve manipulated data provided by social
media tycoons, timely “fake news,” among others, all of
which are scientifically evident and extensively reported-
upon methods that political scientists and special
interests’ groups utilize to gain an “in bad faith” edge at

the polls.

I challenge you to reflect on yourself, your peers, and
your community, to identify the one thing that matters
politically. When all is said and done on election day,
you having exercised your right to vote and having used
your voice to inform your peers about the candidates
who will represent your, your demographics’, and your
community’s interests to guarantee that a semblance of
your voice is at the bargaining table when lawmakers are
shaping our nation’s laws that create the shared
framework for all members of society to live.

While lawmakers are the ones who settle on the
frameworks in which we all live, we must use our voice
and our vote to secure a quality of living for ourselves,
for people like us, and for people in all of our different
communities whose causes we sympathize with and
whose values we share, so that all can be treated as equals
within the eyes of the law, and so that all have the
opportunity to explore life through, both physically and
spiritually, as many of the venues life will allow. With
lawmakers being the ones who set the boundaries, it is
our responsibility to show up and express the causes and
values we deem important and significant to provide a
guide for those lawmakers, or to flat-out elect the ones

singing our hymn.

With so many public and
private interests’ groups
lobbying and propagandizing
different values and visions of
what America should be both
through public information
campaigns and the exchanging
of the hundreds of millions of
dollars by donors to buy/
endorse candidates’ positions,
it is easy for any one individual to feel completely
overwhelmed by the gravity of the opposition, and to be
made to feel that their voice and opinions are
meaningless in the larger political debate. However,
despite all of the ways it may seem the world is working
against you, those like you, and those who you socialize
with, it is important to remember that you also have a
voice and a vote that can influence people and your
community.

Photo by ElementS Digital from Pexels

For if we do not vote, and we do not make our opinions
and our values heard, are we not engaging in self-
disenfranchisement. Are we forgetting the revolutions
that secured our rights to use our voice and peacefully
assemble? Are we forgetting the war that turned slaves
and indentured servants into free and celebrated pillars

There is an old saying that bluntly defines the meaning
of an election in our society. It reads, simply, “Elections
have consequences.” For those in tune with our society
and current events, the election of 2016 and the new
round of political appointees and politically confirmed
leaders that run our federal, state, and local
institutions—making ideological policy practice—the
election has delivered a sobering, gut-wrenching, and
enraging sense of hopelessness that day-in and day-out
of insensitive and segregationist tweet after tweet,
scandal after scandal of political figures using public
positions for private gain, and the suppression and
targeted enforcement of unjust laws that violate our
communities and destroy human life, we have to come
to terms with and find outlets to turn our emotions
derived from hopelessness into meaningful change.

While the 2018 midterms began showing a nation fed
up with the status quo, a status quo where greed is
promoted, where civil rights are revoked and violated,
where lies profusely pour out of our nation’s leadership
mouths and social media accounts, where healthcare is
made exclusive and denied to the most vulnerable,
where leadership stokes the flames of partisanship to of their communities? Are we forgetting the sacrifices
sow division and that secured all of us the right to vote? Are we forgetting
reinforce chaos, and, all the blood that has been spilled and the status quos
challenged, shattered, reassembled, and reformed?

Ooto by cottonbro frrom Lexels

| evidently, a nation
that discriminates
when evaluating the ~ As the year 2020 continues to strike down our most
worthiness of human human freedoms and behaviors, let’s let our frustration,
fear, anger, and pain out so that we can secure the hope
of a better tomorrow, a freer tomorrow, a tomorrow

life, we must take
these emotions and
set them to work for where we all can belong and enjoy our lives at peace; and
this next presidential a tomorrow where our leadership unifies us and solves
election cycle in all of our problems. Share your emotions with your
which the balance of family, your friends, your colleagues, your neighbors,
and all of those who you share a community with, and

then vote!

power will be
literally be
determined to
American life.




Race and the Woman Suffrage Movement

Angela P. Dodson

As the centennial of the 19" amendment’s
ratification in August 1920, approaches, a
narrative seems to be developing that somehow
the suffrage movement is not relevant to
African Americans because of its track record
for discriminating against or dismissing black
suffragists, because of a long history of dissonance
between white and black feminists to the present day,
and/or because most blacks in the South remained

disenfranchised anyway.

As women seck greater leverage in the political system,
now is the time to examine and credit the contributions
of all suffragists and expand our knowledge of the entire
movement as an example of what can happen if people
focus on the commonalities, instead of their differences.

My book,
“Remember the
Ladies: Celebrating
Those Who Fought
for Freedom at the

; Ballot Box,” certainly
mentions the racist
components of the
long campaign to
gain the vote for
women in our
nation, but it takes a
much broader view
of the movement.

Published first in
hardback in May
2017, it was released
Mary Church Terrell in paperback March
5,2019. Mine is not just about black women in the
struggle, nor is it a book about how a handful of stoic
white women in flowy white dresses stormed the castles
of injustice and won victory for us all. T accepted a
challenge from my publisher, Center Street/Hachette,
to write about what it took to win the right to vote for
women in this country in anticipation of the centennial
of the 19" Amendment and how it has impacted
politics since then. As a journalist, I wanted to tell that
story as fully, impartially and inclusively as I could.

Part of my quest in researching this book was to find out
what motivated each woman to become a leaderin a
movement that challenged thousands of years of law and
tradition. What kind of woman would do that and
endure the firestorm? For some, the fuel was anger. For
others, it was altruism.

Women in the United States, and elsewhere, had no
rights to speak of, and not voting was among the least of
their deprivations. Women generally could not own
property, divorce, gain custody of children, get an
education, preach or address secular audiences that
included men. To learn about the individuals who broke
those chains, I had to read the biography, sometimes
multiple biographies, of many women and men
involved, women as diverse as Elizabeth Cady Stanton,
one of the most tenacious and controversial white
leaders of the movement, and Ida B. Wells-Barnett, the
crusading African American journalist and suffrage
leader.

As I researched, I began to see themes and connections
among certain people and events, and it became clear
early on that our nation’s tortured racial history was a

big part of the story.

In many ways, the history of race in the United States is
inseparable from the history of the woman suffrage
movement, as it is from so many issues. Indeed, the
women’s rights movement was rooted in the anti-slavery
movement.

Suffrage leaders generally set the 1848 women’s rights
convention in Seneca Falls, N.Y., as the beginning of the
long struggle for equity. However, one of the conveners
of that meeting, Lucretia Mott, a Quiaker preacher from
Philadelphia, emphatically rejected the notion that this
was the start. Instead, she traced the women’s
movement to the female anti-slavery conventions of the
1830s, in which white women and black women met
together. A mob opposed to “race mixing” broke up a
convention in Philadelphia in 1838 and burned the
building where it was held to the ground that night, just
days after it opened.

Organizing any movement for women would have been
difficult before the abolitionist cause gathered steam in
the North. Until then, few women had ever spoken
before audiences of men and women together. The first
American woman to do so was a free black lecturer,
Maria W. Stewart of Boston, who spoke on abolition,
the education of girls and other issues, from about 1831-
33. Other black women who emerged as abolitionist
lecturers in the 1850s were Frances E.W. Harper, also a
free black woman, and Sojourner Truth, who freed

herself.

Frederick Douglass, the famed black abolitionist editor,
publicized, addressed and reported on women’s
conventions, beginning with Seneca Falls in 1848.
Douglass attended many more women’s rights
gatherings over the next five decades, even after a great
falling out in the movement over whether to support
the 15% Amendment — securing the right to vote for
freed black men— while asking women to wait. “This
hour belongs to the Negro,” declared Wendell Phillips, a
white Bostonian who took over as head of the American
Ant-Slavery Society in 1865. “As Abraham Lincoln said,
‘One war at a time,” so I say, ‘One cause at a time.” This is
the Negro’s hour.”

Mary B. Talbert

Ida B. Wells
Some women, including Frances Harper, agreed, but
Sojourner Truth did not. “I am glad to see that men are
getting their rights, but I want women to get theirs, and
while the water is stirring, I will step into the pool. Now
that there is a great stir about colored men’s getting
their rights is the time for women to step in and have
theirs,” she said.

Ironically, Stanton and Anthony had set up office in
New York City during the Civil War to gather petitions
demanding passage of the 13 Amendment to make
emancipation permanent in the Constitution and
lecturing for abolition.

After the war, with white women’s suffrage at stake,
Stanton began writing virulently racist editorials, railing
against giving the vote to uneducated black men and
immigrants while elite white women waited.
Confronted about her stance by a white abolitionist
man, she had stormed out of a meeting of the American
Equal Rights Association, which was formed in 1866 to
fight for voting rights “irrespective of race, color or s<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>