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Our Principal, Dr. Frissell, is in the north ar
ranging for a series of meetings with the quartette.
The plan is to start early in August, going first to
Mohonk and Minnewaska, possibly to the leading
hotels in the Catskills, and then through part of the
Adirondacks and the White mountains. Two of the
quartette and two Indians will speak as usual.

We wish to call the attention of our readers to
the extracts from Miss Edith Armstrong's Chicago
journal, which will be found on the last page, and to
the examination questions and answers in curren t
events on the Record page. Mrs. Langhorne's
thrilling experience in the fire at the Daingerfield
Stock Farm will also be found in this number.

It may interest the many personal friends of
Gen. Armstrong to know that the trustees have ar
ranged to have Mrs Armstrong continue to make her
home at the School, and in the fall she, with her
family, will occupy what was formerly the parsonage.
Miss. Armstrong will teach at the School during

the coming year, Miss Edith leaving for the present
to make her home with her uncle, Mr. Daniel Wil
liams, of Stockbridgc.

At an adjourned meeting of the Board of Trustees
held in New York City, June 20th, Rev. H. B. Turner,
who for the past year has held the position of Associ
ate Chaplain, was appointed Chaplain. Mr. Turner
has already won his way to the hearts of the teachers
and students of the School.
In addition to his pastoral and pulpit duties he
has an oversight of the missionary work in the im
mediate neighborhood, and directs the work of the
graduates of the School, helping them to act as all-
round industrial, religious, and social leaders of their
own people. One secret of Hampton's success is the
stronghold it has had upon its graduates. They have
had the Hampton spirit wherever they have gone. That
hold must be sustained and strengthened. Two or
three are to be employed in visiting the schools in
the country districts where Hampton students are
teaching, and in holding them up to more efficient
work.
Mr. Turner has been holding through June and Ju
ly a series of stereoptican lectures through New York
and Connecticut, showing the Hampton buildings,
the homes from which the Indian and Negro stu
dents come and the work to which they return. The
contrasting groups exhibiting the change which is
brought about by the training at Hampton make the
most effective parts of the lecture. The results of Mr.
Turner's work in the field have been most gratifying.
At the same meeting Mr. Chichester was appoint
ed Assistant Treasurer of the School; Mr. Geo. Fos
ter Peabody of New York, one of the School's trus
tees, holding the position of Treasurer. Mr. Chiches-
. ter has had large experience as an accountant, has
had to do with manufacturing establishments, knows
the South and the colored people, and brings to
Hampton peculiar fitness for the position of Assistant
Treasurer. An earnest effort is being made to in

troduce improved business methods in to all the shops
and industries so as to give the students ideas of
thrift. A system of time cards has been adopted, a
strict account is taken of material used, and an en
deavor is being made to impress upon each student
the importance of doing the best possible work with
the least loss of material and in the shortest time.
Any one who has come in contact with the Negro
and Indian races will appreciate the need of this sort
of training.

One objection urged against productive manual
labor has been that the necessity of turning out fin
ished material for the market gives production an
important place at the expense of instruction. While
Hampton believes thoroughly in the mental and mor
al value to the students of business methods in its
industries, it is making an earnest endeavor to im
prove its technical training and make its handwork
intelligent. The increase in the appropriation from
the Slater Fund trustees made possible a regular in
structor last year in mechanical drawing and techni
cal work. This department is to be pushed still fur
ther this year, and more time given to grading the
work in the shops. New classes in cooking, sewing,
and domestic economy are to be started in connec
tion with the Abby May Home, so as to give the
girls more of the thought of the dignity of manual
labor and to take from this most important part of
their education as much as possible the thought of
drudgery.
The trustees of the School have felt that it was very
necessary that the Endowment Fund be increased and
that all legacies be devoted to its enlargement. Many
of the friends of the School have had the same feel
ing and this year the policy has been adopted of de
voting all legacies to endowment. This fund has
already been raised to $370,000, besides several con
ditional pledges, but our funds for current expenses
have felt the strain of this move toward a permanent
fund. We are in need of money to pay bills some
time due. The summer months bring us very little
help from the North and yet there are between two
and three hundred students on the grounds working
during the day and going to school in the evening.
Their presence is necessary to keep the industries in
running order.

No part of the training of the Indian youth who
come East to school is more important than that
which they receive on Northern farms. This year a
larger number than ever before have been sent to
Berkshire Co., Mass., and to the farms about Lincoln
and Concord. The School considers itself especially
fortunate in the homes that it has been able to find
for these young people this year. The reports that
come back from the Indian pupils indicate that they
appreciate their good fortune in receiving the kind
care that is accorded to them and in learning the lit
tle details of farm life which it is impossible to teach
in a large school like Hampton,
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Enthusiastic words come to us from all who visit
the Hampton exhibit at Chicago. It is to be hoped
that all the friends of the School who visit the Fair
will look in upon Miss Folsom, who with her one In
dian pnd one Negro assistant will be very glad to
see any of Hampton's friends. The wood work in
Southern pine calls forth much remark and the pre
sentation of the results of the School's 22 years' work
through the large map with stars to indicate where
the graduates are working, is most effective. It is not
intended that the expense of this exhibition shall be
borne by the School. The trustees have made gener
ous contributions toward defraying the necessary ex
penses. The ladies of New York, through a concert
given by Mrs Jno. G- Curtis' orchestra in Chickering
Hall received several hundred dollars. But there is
still need of help. If any who see this exhibit feel
that they would be glad to aid in showing the people
of this and other countries what is being done by this
nation for the children of the black and red races of
our country, their contributions will be sincerely ap
preciated.

The measure of the advancement of a race is the
condition of its masses, but the measure of its possi
bilities is the genius, learning, reasoning powers, and
culture ot its foremost individuals. Thus when there
steps into the field of literature a Negro woman
whose quick wit, logical reasoning, and skill in hand
ling the English language both forcibly and grace
fully challenge our admiration and place her easily
on a level with many of the best American essayists,
we can not but feel that a new era is opening for the
Negro race, as a whole. The modest little volume, "A
Voice from the Sou'h, by a Black Woman of the
South" comes to our table and humbly begs to be re
viewed. We take it up with languid interest, expect
ing not too much from name and author, but languid
interest soon changes to a pleased surprise, later to a
real enthusiasm over the clever essays embodied in
the unpretending little book. Much may be gained
in understanding the position of educated and re
fined colored women in this country that has not been
thought of by their more favored white sisters as a
class, and that has hardly been realized even by those
white women who have given years of close study to
the subject. The cultivated and refined colored wo
man is so comparatively recent an evolution that un
til she speaks for herself, as she has spoken through
the pages of this book, we find it hard to believe in
her. But after reading this "Voice from the South '

we can not but feel sure that a new factor has arisen
in our complex civilization. The Negro question is
no longer the question of what we shall do with a de
spised and ignorant race, without voice or thought of
their own in the problem. It is rather a question of
how the leaders and thinkers among the whites can
best come into sympathy with the leaders and think
ers among the colored people, so that the strong and
sure upward growth from the sturdy African stock
transplanted to American soil shall blend harmoni
ously and equally with the other trees of this great
republican plantation, yielding shade and beauty and
fruit for the common good.
It is difficult to give any idea of the book and its
writer except by full and consecutive quotations from
some one of the essays. We select from "What are
we worth?" as from the one that has the most bear
ing upon the work of the Hampton School in gener
al, as well as because of its well deserved tribute to
Hampton's foremost graduate. Our only regret is
that we cannot print the essay entire; as it contains
truth logically thought out, clearly illustrated, and
gracefully and forcibly expressed. We hope, howev
er, that those who read these extracts will send at
once for a copy of the book from which they are tak
en, and can assure all who do so that they will not
lay aside the volume until they have read and rc-read
most of the essays wbich it contains.

WHAT ARE WE WORTH?

I once heard Henry Ward Beecher make this remark:
"Were Africa and the Africans to sink to-morrow, how much
poorer would the world be ? .A little less gold and
ivory, a little less ccffee, a considerable ripple perhaps,
where the Atlantic and Indian oceans would come together
—that is all ; not a poem, not an invention, not a piece of
art would be missed from the world."
This is not a flattering statement ; but then we do not

want flattery if seeing ourselves asothers see us is to help us in
fulfilling the higher order, "know thyself." The world is
often called cold and hard. I don't know much about that;
but of one thing I am sure, it is intensely practical. Waves
of sentiment or prejudice may blur its old eyes for a little
while, but you are sure to have your bill presented first or
last with the inexorable, " How much owest thou?" What
have you produced? what consumed? What is your real
value in the world's economy? What do you give to the
world over and above what you have cost? What would be
missed if you had never lived? What are you worth? What
of actual value would go down with you if you were sunk in
the ocean or buried by an earthquake to-morrow? Show
up your cash account and your balance sheet. In the final
reckoning do you belong on the debitor credit side of the
account?according to a fairand square, an impartial and prac
tical reckoning; It is by this standard that society estimates in
dividuals; and by this standard finally and inevitably the
world will measure and judge nations and races. * * *

Sentiment and cant, then, both being ruled out. let us try to
study our subject as the world finally reckons it—not
certain crevices and crannies of the earth, but the cold,
practical, business-like world. What are we worth? not in
Georgia, nor in Massachusetts; nor to our brothers and sis
ters and cousins and aunts, every one of whom would un
hesitatingly declare us worth a great gold-lump; nor to the
exasperated neighbor over the way who would be just as
ready, perhaps, to write us down a most unmitigated nuis
ance. But what do we represent to the world? What is
our market value. Are we a positive and additive quantity
or a negative factor in the world's element? What nave we
cost and what do we come to?
The calculation may be made in the same wayand on the

sameprinciples that we would estimate the value of any com
modity on the market. Men are not very unlike watches. We
might estimate first the cost of material— is itgoldor sil
ver or alloy, solid or plated, jewelled or sham paste? Settle
the relative value of your raw material, and next you want to
calculate how much this value has been enhanced by labor.
What then can we say for our raw material } * * *"

There is or used be in England a system of entail by which
a lot of land was fixed to a family and its posterity forever,
passing always on the death of the father to his eldest son.
A man may misuse or abuse, he may improverish, mortgage,
sterilize, eliminate every element of value—but he cannot
sell. He may cut down every tree, burn every fence and
house,abstract by careless tillage, or by no tillage, every nutri
tive element from the soil, encumber it to two or three times
its value and destroy forever its beauty and fertility —but he
can never rid himself of it. That land with all its encum
brances and liabilities, its barrenness and squalidness, its
poverty and its degradation, is inexorably, inevitably, inalien
ably his; and like a shattered and debased personality it
haunts him whereever he goes. An heir coming into an
estate is thus often poorer than if he had no inheritance.
He is chained to a life-long possession of debt, toil, respon
sibility, often disgrace. Happier were it for him if he could,
begin life with nothing —an isolated but free man with no
capital but his possibilities; '.with no past and no pedigree.
And so it often is with men. These bodies of ours often
come to us mortgaged to their full value by the extrava
gance, self-indulgence, sensuality of some ancestor. Some
man, generations back, has encumbered his estate for strong
drink, his descendants coming into that estate have the
mortgage to pay off, principal and interest, Another cut
down the fences of character by debauchery and vice,—and
these have to ward off attacks of the enemy without bul
warks or embattlements. They have burnt their houses of
purity and integrity, have rendered the soil poor and un
productive by extravagance and folly, —and the children
have to shiver amid the storms of passion and feed on husks
till they can build for themselves a shelter and fertilize
their farms. Not very valuable estates, you will say. Well,
no—nothing to boast of, perhaps. But an enegetic h'eircan
often pay on some of the liabilities ar.d leave the estate to
his children less involved than when he received it. At
least he can arrest the work of destruction and see to it
that no further encumbrances are added through his folly
and mismanagement. * * * * *

Many a passable article has, by diligent workmanship
been made even from inferior material. And this brings us
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to our second item of value—Labor. *******
Labor must be thesolid foundation stone—the sine qua non
of our material value ; and the only effective preparation
for success in this, as it seems to me, lies in the establish
ment of industrial and technical schools for teaching our
colored youths trades. This necessity is obvious for several
reasons. First, a colored child, in most cases, can secure a
trade in no other way. We had master mechanics while the
Negro was a chattel, and the ingenuity of brain and hand
served to enrich the coffers of his owners. But to-day
skilled labor is steadily drifting into the hands of white
workmen —mostly foreigners. Here it is cornered. The
white engineer holds a tight monopoly both of the labor
market and of the science of his craft. Nothing could in
duce him to take a colored apprentice or even to work be
side a colored workman. Unless their trades are to fall
among the lost arts for us as a people,they must be engrafted
on those benevolent institutions for Negro trainingestablish-
ed throughout the land.
With most of us, however, the material, such as it is,

has been already delivered. The working of it up is also
well under way. The gold, the silver, the wood, the hay,
the stubble, whatever there was at hand, has all gone in.
Now can the world use it? Is there a demand for it, does
i pe. form the function for which it was made, and is its use
fulness greater than the cost of its production? Does it pay
expenses and have anything over? • * * • '
In the heart of what is known as the ' Bl.xk Belt" of

AUbima and within easy reach of the great cotton planta
tions of Georgia, Mississippi, and Florida, a devoted >oun£
colored man ten years ?go started a school with about thir
ty Negro children *s-emoled in a comical looking shanty at
1uskegee. His devotion was contagious and his work grew;
an abandoned farm of ioj acres was secured and that grad
ually grew to 640 acres, largely woocland, on which a busy
and prosperous school is 1 cated; and besides, a supp'y
farm was added, of heavy rich land, 8 o acres, from wmcn
grain and sugar cane are the main products. Sinoei88i, 2.947
siu ents have been taught here, of whom 102 have grad
uated, while 20j more have received training to fit them to
do good work as t achers, intelligent farmers and mechanics.
The latest enrollment shows: girls, 247 ; boys, 264. Of the
ioj graduates, 70 per cent, are teachers, ministers and
farmers. They usually combine teaching and farming.
Three are printers ( earned the trades at school), one is a
tinner, one a blacksmith, one a wheelwright, three are mer
chants, three are carpenters, others in the professions or
tilling miscellaneous positions.
That man is paying his debt by giving to this count

ry living, working, consecratedmen and women.
Now each can give something. It may not be a poem,

or marble bust, or Iragrant flower even : it may not be ours
to place our lives on the altar of country as a loving sacrifice,
or even to devote our living activities so extensively as
B. T. Washington to supplying the world's need for strong
and willing helpers. But we can at least give ourselves.
• * * * n » » I care not for the theoretical sym
metry and impregnable logic of your moral code; I care not
for the hoary respectability and traditional mysticism of
your theological institutions; I care not for the beauty and
solemnity ot your rituals and religious ceremonies; I care
not even for the reasonableness and unimpeachable fairness
of your social ethics,— if it does not turn out better, nobler,
truer men and women,— if it does not add to the world'*
stock of valuable souls,— if it does not give us a sounder,
healthier, more reliable product from this great factory of
men— I will have none of it. I shall not try to test your
logic, but weigh your results- -and that test is the measure
if the stature of Ike fullness of a man. You need not formu
late and establish the credibility and authenticity of Chris
tian Evidences, when you can demonstrate and prove the
present value of CHRISTIAN MEN. And this test for
systems of belief, for schools of thought, and for theories of
conduct, is also the ultimate and inevitable test of nations,
races and of individuals. What sort of men do you turn
out? How areyou supplying the great demands of the world's
market? What is your true value? This, we may be sure,
will be the final test by which the colored man in America
will one day be judged in the cool, calm, unimpassioned,
unprejudiced second thought of the American people.
Let us then quietly commend ourselves to this higher

court— this final tribunal. Short-sighted idiosyncracies
are but transient phenomena. It is futile to combat them,
and unphilosopbical to be depressed by them. To allow
such things to overwhelm us, or even to absorb undue
thought, is an admission of weakness. As sure as time is
—-tkesemistswill clear away. And the world--our world,
will surely and unerringly see us as we are. Our only care
need be the intrinsic worth of our contributions. If we
represent the ignorance and poverty, the vice and destruct-
iveness, the vagabondism and parasitism in the world's

economy, no amount of philanthropy and benevolent senti
ment can win for us esteem; and if we contribute a posi
tive value in those things the world prizes, no amount of,
negrophobia can ultimately prevent its recognition. And
our "great problem" after all is to be solved not by brood
ing over it

,

and orating about it
,

but by living into it.

SOUTHERN SKETCHES.

BY MRS. ORRA LANGHORNE.

Burned Out. «• A Touch of Nature Makes the
Whole World Kin. " The Colored People
Progressing, "Galilean Fishermen" and their

only White riember.
Culpepertfune, i8g^,

A variety of circumstances have combined to give mean
erratic sort of life in the past year. I have visited various
Virginia towns— Harrisonburg, Staunton, Lexington and
Lynchburg, and spent some time last fall in a beautiful rural
district in Fanquier County. Several times I have made short,

but always pleasant visits to Washington. The Daingerfield
Stock Farm, once the County fair grounds in Culpeper
County, a mile from Culpeper village, is home and head
quarters for me now-a-days. Here those nearest and dear
est to me are living, and it is always a pleasure to return to
the pretty green farm with its grassy meadows and fine
stock, to say nothing of my sister's large, cheerful house
hold. •

BURNED OUT.

The burning of the large dwelling house on the night of
March 17th,was a terrible experience in our lives.
The family of sixteen souls, fourteen white people, and

the colored cook with her twelve year old daughter, were
roused about midnight by the cry of fire. The flames had
made too much headway before they were discovered to
leave any hope of saving the house. An old frame
house on a lonely farm, with no water available, is doomed
to destruction if fire once gets well started. My sister, who
first saw the fire, ran from room to room wakening the in
mates and calling to them to flee for their lives.
The cook, occupying the room over the kitchen in the

L wi ere the fire began, had her door locked and slumber
ed peacefully on, oblivious to the wild efforts that were
made to rouse her and her child, while flames were fast
spreading up the stairway and the atmosphere was stifling
with smoke. The ladies of the family carried water from
the adjacent rooms to cool the floor across which my ne
phew, at the risk of his life, ran barefooted, burst open the
door and dragged the stupified woman from the bed. When
fully roused she caught up her child and a moment after
the three escaped gasping for breath from the burning room,

the floor sank, carrying the stove with a loud crash to the
kitchen below. The members of the household whose
rooms were upstairs escaped in their nightclothes, hav
ing barely time to go down the staircase, before it was en
veloped in sheets of flame.
The grooms, whose rooms were in another building, a

hundred yards distant, rushed out at the first cry of fire and
worked manfully to help us. It was due chiefly to their
efforts that the family got out safely and saved a few pieces
of furniture and an armful or so of clothing from the low
er rooms. One of them, a clever young man, who has been
in Cap't. Daingerfield's service from boyhood, did not leave
the burning house until his silky curls caught fire from fall
ing sparks and warned him that it was useless longer to

struggle with the fire fiend. The brave fellow and an
other boy managed to save the handsome new upright
piano just purchased for the young ladies. These two
dragged out the heavy instrument which it had taken five
or six strong men to put into the house. Seldom has a p

i

ano met with more adventures and lived to tell the tale.

It had a fall in its hasty exit from the burning building, and
was at first left so near the house that the cover caught fire.
Someone threw a bucket of water on it, and it was again
dragged in the snow across the yard. In the excitement

it was forgotten and not set up until the next day, but af
ter all this maltreatment, it is still valuable.
All the men of the household had to work vigorously

tearing down fences to prevent the" fire from spreading to

the stables, where the fine trotting horses, the best of their
kind in the state, remained quietly unconscious of danger
during the fearful scene.
The ground was covered with snow and a fierce wind

was blowing, when the family, some of them barefooted, all

but half clad, qaached the open air. The grooms s»on
made a fire in *their quarters in the upper part of the

barn. Hither they escorted the dejected household so

ruthlessly turned out of house and home, hospitably of


