
OFFICE OF CULTURALLY AND 

LINGUISTICALLY RESPONSIVE 

INITIATIVES  

 

Brownies’ Books: Grades 7 & 8 
The Brownies’ Books are comprised of stories (folktales, fantasies, as well as more realistic 
stories), poems, games, articles on current events of the era, letters from young readers and 
photographs. In 1920, these literary magazines celebrated African American identity, urged 
racial pride, and encouraged its young readers to aspire to positions of leadership within their 
communities. The books are intended to be read with other members of the family. Many of 
the life lessons taught in the books are applicable to the uplift of young people of all races today.  

The office of CLRI, has chosen literary works from the Brownies’ 
Books, edited by renowned scholar, W.E.B. Du Bois, for you and 
your child’s reading pleasure. Each literary work has standards-
aligned reading, writing, and critical thinking activities to 
supplement core-curriculum reading materials. The Brownies’ 
Books are written by diverse authors, and particularly, authors of 
African American descent. According to historical literacy expert, 
Dr. Gholdy Muhammad, citing W.E.B. Du Bois, the Brownies’ 
Books are “designed for all children, but especially for ours.” 
Moreover, “the content of the readings was intended to 
recognize and cultivate the genius within youth” (Muhammad, 
2020, p.152). The text represents people of color in a positive 
light dispelling falsehood and stereotypes. Please enjoy these 
historically and culturally responsive stories. 

 

More stories can be found here: http://childlit.unl.edu/topics/edi.brownies.html 

 

The following stories can be read independently or aloud with families. 

Complete activities and questions under each story. 

Over the Ocean Wave 

A Great Sailor 

A Moving Tale 

The Judge 

A Story of a Former Slaveboy 

http://childlit.unl.edu/topics/edi.brownies.html
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1-00J5k-EE4beVp5UGELtEx41bkp9Q9P2/view?usp=sharing
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1YjuuKBezTyLsLgf-rpOu8Fox2eoTWvky/view?usp=sharing
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1gyQNd4nzmCX4vsduVrUGzfbtgU2ACfie/view?usp=sharing
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1Y_3hBXQrDQCe18DomnzAVlMTaS_qWPhE/view?usp=sharing
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1-W4Opw375bA_ctoKg2I5X2-Cb26LPscD/view?usp=sharing


OFFICE OF CULTURALLY AND LINGUISTICALLY 

RESPONSIVE INITIATIVES  

 

“OVER THE OCEAN WAVE” 

BROWNIES’ BOOK- JANUARY 1920, W.E.B. DU BOIS, EDITOR 

Betty and Philip went with Uncle Jim to the "movies" that rainy afternoon, and there they saw 
a picture of two young colored girls. 

"Look, Phil," whispered Betty, "there some colored folks just like us. Who are they?" 

"It tells underneath the picture," said Philip, "but the words are so hard and long. Quick, tell us 
what it's all about, Uncle Jim." 

So Uncle Jim read obediently, "Left and right: Beautiful Princess Parhata Miran, eighteen year 
old daughter of the Sultan of the Island of Jolo, and Carmen R. Aguinaldo, daughter of the 
former Filipino bandit, who are now enrolled as students in the University of Chicago, Illinois." 

By the time Uncle Jim had finished, the picture had passed on, and the feature picture began. 
The children were very much interested in this, for it was a Wild West Show, and Uncle Jim 
thought they had forgotten all about the two Filipinos. He was rather glad of this, for the 
children could ask a great many difficult questions. Of course, Uncle Jim knew lots of answers, 
but it is not easy to know something about everything, and if it were not for Children's 
Magazines, Uncle Jim at times would hardly know what to do. 

As it was, Betty and Philip had hardly stepped out into the pleasant, silver rain, before they 
began. 

"Where did you say those girls came from?" asked Betty. "Were they really colored? They 
looked a little odd, though the fat girl looks like Mabel Ross who sits next to me in school." 

"They're from the Philippines," said Uncle Jim with a slight groan, for he knew he was in for it 
now. "And they are colored,—that is their skin is not white; but they belong to a different 
division of people from what we do. You see, we colored Americans are mostly of the black, or 
Negro race; whereas these girls belong to the brown, or Malay race. Do you know anything of 
the different races in the world, Betty?" 

"Yes," said Betty promptly, and standing still in the pattering rain, right in the middle of the 
street, she began. "There are five races: the red, or Indian; the yellow, or Mongolian; the 
white, or—" 



"Oh, make her stop that, Uncle Jim!" interrupted Philip. "She got a hundred in an examination 
on the different races once, and she's been talking about them ever since. Tell us where the 
Philippines are." 

"Well," said Uncle Jim, "let me see if I can make you see them plainly without the map. Do you 
know where China is?" 

"Yes," said Philip, "it's in Asia, right on the Pacific Ocean." 

"Good," said his uncle; "now the Philippine Islands are a large group of islands lying in the 
Pacific Ocean, south and east of China, directly east of French Indo-China, and north and west 
of Borneo. The China Sea is on the west of these islands, between China and the Philippines, 
and to the north and south and east lies the wonderful Pacific Ocean. Do you get the picture, 
Betty?" 

"Yes," said Betty, "I do. Aren't the names pretty,—Borneo and the China Sea. It seems to me I 
smell all sorts of good things. Tell us about some more places with the queer, pretty names." 

"I'm not so sure I can remember," said Uncle Jim. "Let's see now, the Philippines form a sort of 
a capital S, with very shallow upper and lower curves. At the top of the letter is Luzon, and at 
the bottom Mindanao, and right through the center is a group called the Bisayas. I've 
forgotten the names of the islands that form the group, but I'll tell you some day." 

"Well, here we are right at home, so look it up now," said the children. So they went into the 
little sitting-room and got out the atlas, and there were the Bisayas, with names that delighted 
Betty more than ever: Panay, Negros, Leite, Cebu, Samar, and Bohol. Off to the west, and not 
belonging to the Bisayan group, but still one of the Philippines, lies long, slim Palawan. 

"And down here in the corner is Jolo," cried Philip, who had been looking through the pages of 
his little geography. 

"Show it to me," said Uncle Jim, much relieved to find out where it was before the children 
had forced him to admit his lack of knowledge. So Philip showed him with a pudgy, brown 
finger, which nearly blotted out the island, for Jolo was so tiny. Sure enough, there it lay, a 
little speck of an island quite to the south-west of the extreme south-western point of 
Mindanao. It seemed to be a very important island, however, for to the north and west of it 
lay the Jolo Sea, and to the south and east of it lay a group of tiny islands called the Jolo 
Archipelago. 

"Archipelago is the name for a lot of islands all jammed up close together," Betty told her 
uncle. 



"Now," said Uncle Jim, "you kiddies have had a fine time of it. Get out and give me a chance to 
read the paper." 

"Just one thing more," begged Philip. "Do tell me what the picture meant when it spoke of the 
bandit, Aggy-Aggy—what was his name, Uncle Jim?" 

"Aguinaldo, you mean. Oh, that was the name of a great Filipino leader," said his uncle. "You 
see, the Philippines used to belong to Spain, but in 1898, as the result of a war between Spain 
and the United States, the islands were given to us. Aguinaldo, a brave and spirited Filipino, 
resented American rule and waged warfare for a long time against the Americans. He was 
finally captured and banished by the new-comers in authority. 

"Of course, according to them he was a bandit, or outlaw,—a person who breaks the laws. But 
in the eyes of his own countrymen he was probably regarded as a patriot. It all depends," said 
Uncle Jim, "on how you look at it. As it is, the United States has finally promised the Filipinos 
their independence, and there is a delegation of Filipinos in Washington this minute to remind 
us of that promise. I shouldn't be surprised if the influence of Aguinaldo were back of it all. 
Now I shall not answer another question. Get out." 

"It's too bad you're a boy," said Betty, turning to Phillip, "because both the people in that 
picture were girls. I shall play first at being the "Beautiful Princess," whose father is Sultan of 
the funny little island, and then afterwards I shall be the daughter of the bandit." 

"Oh," said Philip, "you don't suppose I care. I am going to be the bandit!" 

 

DEFINE VOCABULARY: archipelago, atlas, bandit, delegation, Filipinos, 

geography, independence, influence, outlaw, patriot, resented, waged 

 

READING, WRITING AND CRITICAL ANALYSIS ACTIVITIES: 

1. Read more about Emilio Aguinaldo’s biography here 

https://www.britannica.com/biography/Emilio-Aguinaldo and write a short 

paragraph to summarize his biography.  

 

2. Would you describe Emilio Aguinaldo as a bandit or a patriot? Why or why 

not? 

 

3. Why is Emilio Aguinaldo an important figure in Filipino history? 

https://www.britannica.com/biography/Emilio-Aguinaldo


 

4. Respond to the following two questions: 

*Why do you think the picture of the two young colored girls was a short 

segment before the featured movie? 

*What is the portrayal of Black and Brown females in TV and movies 

today? 
 

Emilio Aguinaldo, (born March 22/23, 1869, near Cavite, Luzon, Philippines—

died February 6, 1964, Quezon City), Filipino leader and politician who fought 

first against Spain and later against the United States for the independence of 

the Philippines. 

 

Emilio Aguinaldo led a revolutionary movement against the Spanish colonial 

government in the Philippines. He cooperated with the U.S. during the 

Spanish-American War but subsequently broke with the U.S. and led a guerrilla 

campaign against U.S. authorities during the Philippine-American War. 

 

Emilio Aguinaldo fought for a free and independent Philippines, first against Spain and then against 

the United States. When the Philippines declared itself an independent republic in 1898 and 

Aguinaldo became its president, a significant milestone was reached in the struggle against colonial 

rule in Asia. 

 

Aguinaldo was of Chinese and Tagalog parentage. He attended San Juan de Letrán College in Manila 

but left school early to help his mother run the family farm. In August 1896 he was mayor of Cavite 

Viejo (present-day Kawit; adjacent to Cavite city) and was the local leader of the Katipunan, a 

revolutionary society that fought bitterly and successfully against the Spanish. In December 1897 he 

signed an agreement called the Pact of Biac-na-Bató with the Spanish governor general. Aguinaldo 

agreed to leave the Philippines and to remain permanently in exile on condition of a substantial 

financial reward from Spain coupled with the promise of liberal reforms. While first in Hong Kong and 

then in Singapore, he made arrangements with representatives of the American consulates and of 

Commodore George Dewey to return to the Philippines to assist the United States in the war against 

Spain. 

 

Aguinaldo returned to the Philippines on May 19, 1898, and announced renewal of the struggle with 

Spain. The Filipinos, who declared their independence from Spain on June 12, 1898, proclaimed a 

provisional republic, of which Aguinaldo was to become president, and in September a revolutionary 

assembly met and ratified Filipino independence. However, the Philippines, along with Puerto Rico 

and Guam, were ceded by Spain to the United States by the Treaty of Paris, which was signed on 

December 10, 1898. 

Relations between the Americans and the Filipinos were unfriendly and grew steadily worse. On 

January 23, 1899, the Malolos Constitution—by virtue of which the Philippines was declared a republic 

and which had been approved by the assembly and by Aguinaldo—was proclaimed. Aguinaldo, who 

had been president of the provisional government, was elected president.  

https://www.britannica.com/place/Philippines
https://www.britannica.com/event/Philippine-Revolution
https://www.britannica.com/place/Philippines
https://www.britannica.com/event/Spanish-American-War
https://www.britannica.com/event/Philippine-American-War
https://www.britannica.com/topic/Western-colonialism
https://www.britannica.com/topic/Western-colonialism
https://www.britannica.com/topic/Tagalog
https://www.britannica.com/place/Manila
https://www.merriam-webster.com/dictionary/August
https://www.merriam-webster.com/dictionary/adjacent
https://www.britannica.com/place/Cavite-Philippines
https://www.britannica.com/topic/Katipunan
https://www.britannica.com/place/Hong-Kong
https://www.britannica.com/place/Singapore
https://www.britannica.com/biography/George-Dewey
https://www.britannica.com/topic/president-government-official
https://www.britannica.com/place/Puerto-Rico
https://www.britannica.com/place/Guam
https://www.britannica.com/topic/history-of-United-States
https://www.britannica.com/event/Treaty-of-Paris-1898
https://cdn.britannica.com/05/13605-004-33077503/Emilio-Aguinaldo.jpg
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A GREAT SAILOR 

BROWNIES’ BOOK- FEBRUARY 1920, W.E.B. DU BOIS, EDITOR 

Boys who dream of becoming sailors will like the story of Paul Cuffee, who more than a 
hundred years ago made voyages in his own vessel to the Southern States, the West Indies, 
England, Russia, and Africa. That was no small adventure in those days, when the Atlantic sea 
lanes were comparatively uncharted and life-saving devices few and uncertain. 

Paul felt the call of the ocean when he was still a little boy, but it seemed unlikely that he 
would ever be able to fulfill his dearest wish. He was one of the ten children of John Cuffee, a 
slave who had, through great and unswerving persistence, bought his freedom. That was a 
happy day when, in addition to the ownership of himself, he became the owner of a farm on 
one of the Elizabeth Islands, near New Bedford, Massachusetts. 

Of course, in the beginning when Paul was a little fellow, sheltered and protected by the love 
of his brave father and his dauntless Indian mother, all things seemed possible. But in 1773 the 
father died, and Paul, who was then fourteen, had to enlist with his three brothers, in the 
business of taking care of his mother and six sisters. 

For a while, it seemed as though fishing were the only industry which would keep him in touch 
with the sea. But no matter what his duties, he never gave up his secret desire to guide a ship 
over the waves. All his studies— and there were no schools about—tended in this direction. 
Before long, he was known for some distance around as an expert in navigation. When he was 
not studying, he was engaged in teaching this useful art, and at night during the rigorous 
winters many a boy learned of the sea and the stars from Paul Cuffee. 

He must have inherited his father's perseverance, for although he started out as owner of only 
an open boat, by 1806 he was the owner of a ship, two brigs, and several smaller craft. Nor 
were his possessions only those for the sea, for he had invested to a considerable degree in 
land and houses. 

After Cuffee had thus gratified the wish of his heart,—the desire to ride the seas,—he bent 
every effort toward satisfying his other ruling passion,—that is, his ambition to help his 
fellowman. The people in whom he was most deeply interested lived in two widely separated 
lands,—in Massachusetts and in Africa. Captain Cuffee first built a school for his own children 
on his own estate and gave his neighbors the free use of it. He himself had never gone to 



school, and it gave him a vast satisfaction to see his boys and girls and others gaining, through 
his efforts, the thing which he had so much missed. 

Having done thus much for American Negroes, he turned his attention toward his people in 
Africa. He had long yearned to do something serviceable there, and in 1811 he manned his 
own brig with colored people and set sail for Africa. He went first to Sierra Leone, which is a 
portion of Africa lying to the north and slightly to the west of what we now know as Liberia. 
The British rule in Sierra Leone, so after many, many talks with the Governor, Captain Cuffee 
sailed to England and laid his ideas before the Board of Managers of the African Institution. 
They listened to him with great respect and assisted him in every way in carrying out his plans. 
But the real expense of the trip to Africa was on the shoulders of Paul Cuffee, and his was the 
mind that conceived and carried out his benevolent intention. 

That first visit to Africa was necessarily brief, for the Captain had many business projects 
awaiting him on this side. But it was long enough to fire him with enthusiasm and with the 
desire to make another voyage. The War of 1812, between England and the United States, 
thwarted this desire; but by 1815 it was possible for him to start out again. This time he took 
with him thirty-eight colored people, who were to instruct the natives of Sierra Leone in 
agriculture and mechanics. It took them thirty-five days to make that voyage! This in itself 
shows Captain Cuffee's vast determination. Thirty-five days on board ship even in these days 
would mean several days of discomfort, but a hundred years ago, it meant a solid month of 
inconvenience and peril. 

After a stay of two months, Captain Cuffee returned to America and presently started making 
arrangements for a third voyage. But he was taken ill with his final illness and died in 1817, at 
the age of fifty-nine. He did his life work in less than sixty years. From a poor little boy, the son 
of an ex-slave, he developed into a Captain and ship-owner and a great doer of good to people 
of Negro blood, both in America and Africa. The best people both of this country and of 
England respected him and his opinions. The world is truly better because he lived in it. 

 

  



DEFINE VOCABULARY: benevolent, brig, dauntless, intention, peril, 

thwarted, unswerving, voyages 

 

READING, WRITING AND CRITICAL ANALYSIS ACTIVITIES: 

 

1. Read the attached biopgraphy of Paul Cuffee (link to biography). List 

three facts about his life and contributions to African American society. 

 

2. Write a 500 word essay on a dream you have?  Include who inspires your 

dream and how you plan to help others through your dream. 

 

3. Think about Paul Cuffee.  What character traits did he have?  Give at 

least two specific examples from the text of how the 

author showed that trait or traits to the reader.   
 

PAUL CUFFEE BIOGRAPHY: Who Led the First Back-to-Africa 
Effort?  
by Henry Louis Gates, Jr.  
The person who spearheaded “the first, black initiated ‘back to Africa’ effort in U.S. 
history,” according to the historian Donald R. Wright, was also the first free African 
American to visit the White House and have an audience with a sitting president. He was Paul Cuffee, a sea 
captain and an entrepreneur who was perhaps the wealthiest black American of his time. 
Cuffee was born on Cuttyhunk Island, off Southern Massachusetts, on Jan. 17, 1759, and died on Sept. 7, 1817. 
He was one of 10 children of a freed slave, a farmer named Kofi Slocum. (“Kofi” is a Twi word for a boy born 
on Friday, so we know that he was an  Ashanti from Ghana.) Kofi Anglicized his name to “Cuffee.” 
Paul’s mother was Ruth Moses, a Wampanoag Native American. He ended up marrying a member of the 
Pequot tribe from Martha’s Vineyard, Alice Pequit. 
In 1766, Kofi purchased a 116-acre farm in Dartmouth, Mass., on Buzzard’s Bay, which he left upon his death 
in 1772 to Paul and his brother, John. When his father died, Paul changed his surname from Slocum to Cuffee, 
and began what would prove to be an extraordinarily successful life at sea. 
Starting as a whaler, then moving into maritime trading, Paul Cuffee eventually “bought and built ships, 
developing his own maritime enterprise that involved trading the length of the U.S. Atlantic coast, with trips to 
the Caribbean and Europe,” according to Wright. But he was also politically engaged: In 1780, he, his brother 
and five black men filed a petition protesting their “having No vote on Influence in the Election with those that 
tax us,” because they were “Chiefly of the African Extraction,” as his biographer, Lamont Thomas, reports. He 
was jailed, but got his taxes reduced. 
Cuffee’s dream was that free African Americans and freed slaves “could establish a prosperous colony in 
Africa,” one based on emigration and trade. Cuffee’s visit to the White House happened like this: The U.S. had 
established an embargo on British goods in 1807, and relations were worsening with Great Britain. On April 
19, 1812, U.S. Customs in Westport, Mass., seized Cuffee’s ship and its cargo upon its return from Sierra Leone 
and Great Britain as being in violation of the embargo. When customs refused to release his property, Cuffee 
sought redress directly from President James Madison. 

https://www.pbs.org/wnet/african-americans-many-rivers-to-cross/history/who-led-the-1st-back-to-africa-effort/


 
On May 2, 1812, he went to the White House, where he met with Secretary of the Treasury Albert Gallatin and 
with Madison himself, who greeted him warmly and ordered that his goods be returned. Madison queried 
Cuffee about his recent visits to Sierra Leone, and his ideas about African-American colonization of the new 
British colony. 
The British had founded a settlement there for London’s Committee of the Black Poor; it was called the 
Province of Freedom in 1787. Then Freetown was founded as a settlement for freed slaves in 1792, the year 
when the black Loyalists (including George Washington’s former slave, Harry Washington) arrived from Nova 
Scotia. In 1808, Sierra Leone became a colony. 
Cuffee’s dream was that free African Americans and freed slaves “could establish a prosperous colony in 
Africa,” one based on emigration and trade. As Wright put it, “Cuffee hoped to send at least one vessel each 
year to Sierra Leone, transporting African-American settlers and goods to the colony and returning with 
marketable African products.” 
Engraving of Paul Cuffee by Mason & Maas, from a drawing by John Pole, M.D. (Library of Congress) 
Sierra Leone was already populated in part by former American slaves who had received their freedom by 
running away from their masters and joining the British as black Loyalists in the Revolutionary War. When the 
British lost to the Americans, many of these black Loyalists were settled in Nova Scotia. And when conditions 
there proved too harsh, they had petitioned to be relocated in Sierra Leone. 
To distinguish his plan from British and American efforts essentially to use colonization as a way of removing 
the threat that free African Americans posed to the continuation of slavery, in 1811 Cuffee founded the 
Friendly Society of Sierra Leone, a cooperative black group intended to encourage “the Black Settlers of Sierra 
Leone, and the Natives of Africa generally, in the Cultivation of their Soil, by the Sale of their Produce.” He 
made two trips to the colony that year. 
In 1812, after returning from Sierra Leone, Cuffee traveled to Baltimore, Philadelphia and New York to form an 
African-American version of the British “black poor” organization. Named the “African Institution,” it had self-
contained branches in each city, and was charged with mounting a coordinated, black-directed emigration 
movement. 
Cuffee’s close friend, the wealthy sailmaker and inventor James Forten, became the secretary of the 
Philadelphia African Institution, while Prince Saunders, a well-known teacher and secretary of the African 
Masonic Lodge in Boston, became the secretary of the Boston African Institution. Cuffee’s movement seemed 
to be gaining steam among some of the most powerful and wealthy leaders of the free black community 
throughout the North. 
On Dec. 10, 1815, Cuffee made history by transporting 38 African Americans (including 20 children) ranging in 
age from 6 months to 60 years from the United States to Sierra Leone on his brig, the Traveller, at a cost of 
$5,000. When they arrived on Feb. 3, 1816, Cuffee’s passengers became the first African Americans who 
willingly returned to Africa through an African-American initiative. 
Cuffee’s dream of a wholesale African-American return to the continent, however, soon lost support from the 
free African-American community, many of whom had initially expressed support for it. As James Forten sadly 
reported in a letter to Cuffee dated Jan. 25, 1817, a meeting of several thousand black men had occurred at 
Richard Allen’s Bethel African Methodist Episcopal Church, to discuss the merits of Cuffee’s colonization 
program and the work of the African Institution. The news was devastating: “Three thousand at least 
attended, and there was not one soul that was in favor of going to Africa. They think that the slaveholders 
want to get rid of them so as to make their property more secure.” And then in August, Forten co-authored a 
statement that declared that “The plan of colonizing is not asked for by us. We renounce and disclaim any 
connection with it.” 
When Paul Cuffee died just a month later, on Sept. 7, 1817, “the dream of a black-led emigration movement,” 
Dorothy Sterling concludes, “ended with him.” However, the cause of black emigration would be taken up by a 
succession of black leaders, including Henry Highland Garnet, Bishop James T. Holly, Martin R. Delany, Bishop 
Henry McNeal Turner and, of course, Marcus Mosiah Garvey. 



OFFICE OF CULTURALLY AND LINGUISTICALLY 

RESPONSIVE INITIATIVES  

 

A MOVING TALE 

BROWNIES’ BOOK- APRIL 1920, W.E.B. DU BOIS, EDITOR 

Two newly-wed Bunnies lived in a cunning house, 
Large enough for them and their little Family Mouse. 
(Most people boast a Family Cat, 
But a Mouse is much less expensive than that!) 
Soon the Bunnies' family grew and increased, 
Till it quite overflowed the house they had leased. 
(Bunnies at the windows, Bunnies on the stair, 
Bunnies in the chimneys, Bunnies everywhere!) 
"Well," said Mr. Bunny, scratching his head, 
"Looks as though we'd have to find another homestead." 
(Now houses are quite as scarce in Bunnyland 
As they are among us Humans, I'd have you understand.) 
Finally, the Real Estate Agent, Mr. Crow, 
Rented him his largest Easter Egg Bungalow. 
(And everybody says that that's the very reason, 
Why we think of Eggs and Bunnies at the Easter season.) 
So the Bunnies moved into their jolly new house, 
With their forty-two youngsters and the little Family Mouse. 
(But what they will do, if they've any more children, 
Is a problem which to say the least, is woefully bewilderin'.) 

 

DEFINE VOCABULARY: bewilderin’, boast, cunning 
 

READING, WRITING AND CRITICAL ANALYSIS ACTIVITIES: 

1. List three cultural holidays/celebrations that you celebrate in your home and 

describe activities that are traditionally done for each celebration/holiday 

listed. 

2. Create a holiday or family activity poem or story about a celebration you 

really enjoy.  

3. Read about a holiday celebration from a culture that is different from your 

own and write a two (2) paragraph summary of the activities and customs. 



OFFICE OF CULTURALLY AND LINGUISTICALLY 

RESPONSIVE INITIATIVES  

 

THE JUDGE 

BROWNIES’ BOOK- JANUARY 1920, W.E.B. DU BOIS, EDITOR 

I AM the Judge. I am very, very old. I know all things, except a few, and I have been appointed 
by the king to sit in the Court of Children and tell them the Law and listen to what they have to 
say. The Law is old and musty and needs sadly to be changed. In time the Children will change 
it; but now it is the Law. 

Before me sit the Children. There are three of them. It may be three hundred, or three million, 
or—but at any rate, THREE: first, there is Billikins, who is six; then, there is Billie, who is ten; 
and finally, there is William, who is astonishingly grown-up, being all of fifteen on his last 
birthday. 

It is my business,—I, the Judge—to say each month a little lecture to Billikins, Billie, and 
William, and their sisters who have much prettier names and faces; and also to listen very 
patiently while the children speak to me and to the world. 

SAYS BILLIKINS 

This is winter. There is the shadow of snow in the air: Thanksgiving and Christmas and the New 
Year are here to make us glad. School work is getting interesting. Flowers are gone. But the 
sun shines, and it is cold and sweet out-doors even when the bright rain falls. This is the time 
to play and think and work for Springtime. It is splendid to live in these fine days and study and 
learn lots and grow big and do things. 

I would like to know so much: Why the sun rises, and what the moon is, and who lives in the 
stars, and why candy is so good. If I listen and try, I shall know most of these things and many 
others in time. All the time, I must be true. I try to be good. But you cannot always be good. 
You CAN always be true, and that is better. 

Of course, SOMETIMES, almost all times, you can be Good, too. But if you're not good, just say 
so and try, try again. That's what the world does, and Life is Trying. 

ABOUT BILLIE 

There is no doubt about it, we Children have just got to take hold of this world. The Grown-ups 
have made an awful mess of it. First and worst, they have forgotten how to Laugh. Now let me 
say right here: The nicest thing in the world is Laughter—good, big, loud laughs. And next is 
Smiles, the sort that come before and after. Laughter clears away rubbish and gets things 



started. Fancy forgetting how to laugh! How could they? But they did and then, naturally, they 
fought. Fighting is mostly wrong and silly. Of course, if you're just set upon by a bully and 
you can't laugh it off, why just punch him hard, and then make up. See? Make up! Don't try 
and be mad forever, or for a day. Make up, and try a game of ball. Let him bat if he wants to. 
He'll probably strike out, and then you'll have your innings. 

Of course, we Children know this is easy; but Grown-ups don't. They're awfully dull at times, 
and if we don't take hold of things and help, I don't know where this old world is going to land. 
It's a mighty nice world, too. The best ever if you just treat it square. But if you mess it up with 
blood and hate and meanness, why it's awful. If the Grown-ups keep on, we Children will just 
have to crowd them right off the edge and take charge of things. Gee! But what a jolly place: 
marbles, and tag, and funny stories, and pennies, and dolls, and tops, and—oh! everything 
that really counts. So look out, Grown-ups, we've got our eye on you, and "Don't let us have to 
speak to you again,"—as Father says. 

THE PROBLEMS OF WILLIAM'S SISTER 

I AM what mother is fond of calling "Half-grown"—which is not altogether a nice description. I 
am very nearly as big as I ever expect to be, and while I shall doubtless learn a great deal more 
than I now know, yet even now I am by no means an idiot, and I have gotten considerable 
valuable information—particularly in the last Fifteen years. 

I know, naturally, that one cannot have everything one wants in this world—worse luck! I, for 
instance, would like silk stockings, a hobble skirt, and one of those dreams of hats that look 
like little beds of nicely tended violets. Mother says we can't afford it, and I presume we can't. 
Only I want to put the thing this way: Sometimes we can afford some things that I particularly 
want and when we can, why not let me have what I want, instead of always handing me what 
somebody else wants me to want? Of course, I know I must be a good sport and take my share 
of hard work and not want everything always; but I insist, let my very own wants count 
sometimes. Don't always try to do my wishing and thinking for me. It may be that this 
particular hat is worth a week's work to me and that some people don't fancy it, but why not 
let me have it if I want it and we can afford it? You see, it's this way: In three or four little years 
I shall be my own mistress; why not train me for that part, instead of continually mistaking me 
for Billikins? 

WHERETO THE JUDGE REPLIES 

BILLIKINS, you're the wisest of the bunch. Be happy and learn. Notice the Weather and the 
Flowers and have faith in Time. Try hard to be true. I suspect that you are not really, truly, 
saying all these things yourself, for you are a very little man. But Mother, or God, is 
interpreting your thoughts for you liberally and nicely. 



I ADMIT, Billie, that we Grown-ups ought to be ashamed of ourselves, for we have sinned, and 
we keep it up. Only, Billie, remember that this world is not simple and easy to understand and 
guide. There are whole lots of difficulties that you have neither seen nor dreamed of, and 
which are very hard to explain. Before, then, you lose faith in us entirely, wait—wait a while. 
Meantime, it is too true that we should dwell close to your simplicity; that we should amid 
noise and wrong and multiplicity, keep your clear, straightforward view of the bigger world. 
We must rise to our Children's Laughter—but, ah! Billie-boy, it's a hard thing for us to laugh at 
times; wherefore, perhaps, you should laugh all the more. 

And do please, for our sakes, have just as much fun as you possibly can, so as to set the world 
a-laughing. 

IT is a difficult and ever-recurring question that Wilhelmina brings: a question of Money, Taste, 
and Guidance for young folk—not "Half-growns," but simply Folk who still have the shining 
mark of youth written on their dear foreheads. 

If you had all the Money in the World and were—as God send you may be—Mother of a Little 
Man, would you give him everything he wanted, even though he were Fifteen? Oh, no,—not 
even though he were Fifty! So here is the first Law: 

Not everything we want. 

But, surely, some things we want, else what's the use of living? Too true. Moreover, the 
"World is so full of a number of things" that we must choose. Choosing is hard, for it involves 
Money and Taste. Taste is a sort of rule of Choice. It is the Judgment, not of you or of me 
alone, but of numbers of thoughtful people, living at all times. 

How do you know you like that hat? Is it suited to you? Does it really set off your figure and 
your gown and your smooth, brown skin? Or—and here I have a deep suspicion—do you 
choose it because Katie Brown has one like it and the Ladies of Avenue K, and—but hold! Who 
are K. B. and the L. of A. K? Are they persons of taste, or simply of power? Do you imitate them 
for love, or fear? Does the choice of this hat represent your freedom of thoughtful taste, or 
your slavery to what the flamboyant Kitty does or to what rich white folk wear? 

Mind you, I'm not answering these questions—I'm just asking. We will assume that the hat is 
becoming and suits you and you want it. Now comes that awkward question of Money. What 
is the question of Money? Simply this: Of the 1,000 ways of spending this dollar, which is best 
for me, for mother, for the family, for my people, for the world? If the "best" way of spending 
it for you makes mother starve, or the family lose the home, or colored folk be ridiculed, or the 
world look silly—why, such hat for you, and that, too, by dear Judgment. 

 



DEFINE VOCABULARY: faith, flamboyant, guidance, imitate, liberally, 

multiplicity, musty, presume, simplicity, true, try 

 

READING, WRITING AND CRITICAL ANALYSIS ACTIVITIES: 

 

1. This reading selection uses metaphor and simile. One example of metaphor 

is “you have a heart of gold”. One example of simile is “you are fragile like a 

flower”. Record a list of additional metaphors and similes found in the reading 

selection.  

 

2. The author uses vivid language to help us, as readers, create visual 

imageries of the reading. Choose a selection of the text and create a visual 

illustration of it. 

 

3. Write a paragraph on your own personal identity. Consider words you 

would use to describe yourself and the meaning of your name. 

 

4. What lessons does the judge teach about wants and desires? 
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A STORY OF A FORMER SLAVE BOY 

BROWNIES’ BOOK- MARCH 1920, W.E.B. DU BOIS, EDITOR 

ARTHUR HUFF FAUSET 

In slavery days, colored boys and girls could not go to school. Very often they were not even 
permitted to learn how to read. Nevertheless, many of the young slaves were determined to 
learn somehow, no matter in what manner. Such a boy was Booker T. Washington; another was 
Frederick Douglass; still another was Blanche K. Bruce. 

When Blanche was a boy, he had to work as a slave on a plantation in Mississippi. Like many a 
slaveowner, his master needed him too much to allow him any time to get an education. But 
young Blanche made up his mind he was going to learn his abc's the best way he could, and get 
all the knowledge that was possible for himself, so that when he became a man he might help 
his people and his country. Every spare minute he could get away from his slave toil, he would 
go off to himself and work hard over the few books he was able to get hold of. In this way he 
learned quite a little bit. 

In 1863 Abraham Lincoln freed the slaves throughout the entire United States, Blanche Bruce 
was a free man. How glad he was that he had studied hard while he was a slave! Now he had a 
chance to use his learning. 

People began to take notice of this earnest, bright, young fellow. They continued to admire him, 
and encouraged him in his efforts to rise in the world. Each passing year found him a little higher 
than before, and the time came when the people of Mississippi, both white and colored, called 
on him to take one of the greatest positions a state has to offer,—to be a Senator from the State 
of Mississippi, in the great Congress at Washington. Here, with one other Senator from 
Mississippi, and a number of Senators from all the other states of the Union, Bruce was to help 
make the laws for Mississippi, and the whole United States. Bruce and his friends rejoiced that 
he had studied so earnestly when a youth, that he was able to take up the big task at 
Washington. 

While he was in Washington, assisting Congress and the President of the United States to make 
our laws, word came to him of his old slavemaster. He was no longer rich but was heavily in 
debt, and was so poor and friendless that the State of Mississippi had decided to send him to 
the poor house, a place where no respectable man cares to go. Bruce felt sorry for his former 
master. He set to work immediately to help him. Through a friend, he learned that at Vicksburg, 



Mississippi, a man was needed to inspect the ships as they came into port. Bruce saw his chance 
to assist the aged slaveowner. 

He went directly to the President of our country, and asked a favor of him. 

"My dear Bruce," said the President, "I'm only too glad to be able to serve you. What can I do 
for you?" 

Bruce replied, "Mr. President, there is a position open at the port of Vicksburg, Mississippi. May 
I name an old friend of mine to take the place?" 

"That's a small favor you ask," said the President. "Of course, your friend may nave it. You may 
name him any time you wish," 

Bruce went away happy. 

But the thought occurred to him that his proud old master would, doubtless, rather go to the 
poorhouse than feel that he owed his rescue to a Negro who once had been his slave. 

"He must never know I got the job for him," said Bruce to himself. 

He straightway went to the other Senator from Mississippi, a white man, and told him the story. 

"And I want you to name him for the position," Bruce said, "for if he knows that I, a colored man 
and his former slave, named him, he will feel so humiliated, he won't accept the position." 

The other Senator agreed, and he himself named the former slaveowner for the position at 
Vicksburg. 

You may be sure Bruce's old master was happy when he learned that he did not have to go to 
the poorhouse, but that he had a fine position, instead. 

He never knew to the day he died that it was his former slave, Blanche K. Bruce, who had saved 
him from disgrace. 

 

  



DEFINE VOCABULARY: disgrace, earnestly, rejoiced, toil 

 

READING, WRITING AND CRITICAL ANALYSIS ACTIVITIES: 

 

1. Why do you think the slavemaster would rather go to the poorhouse than 

feel that he owed his rescue to a Black man?  

 

2. Name three modern day figures who arose from hard circumstances to 

become  famous and influential today. 

 

3. Write about what you want to be in life and how you would like to help 

others similar to how the protagonist, Senator Blanche K. Bruce, helped the 

slavemaster. 

 

4. Research the biography of Senator Blanche K. Bruce, write a 500 word 

essay on his achievements and contributions to America. 

 


