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TRIBUTE TO OUR FAITHpy; o,

- BY MRS. KATE W. MOORE, 0AKy sy,

I have just read Miss Mary Solarjs om
the March VETERAN in regard to g mony
blacks of the South. Being in fu]]
her views, I wish to emphasize her idey that rigp, " in
time to begin the noble work, and I woy; d estee Moy, 5, b
to be among the first to begin working fo, the :“ It g Ongr

A few instances from my own life wiJ o vflilse.
should dictate such a step. My mother dje d whep ? m
years old, leaving three little girls, myses the o]q Was foy,
was an old black mammy who cared for ys till the nzst, and

came to take the place of the lost one. My baby Si;‘;’eﬁother
T'S crih

: 4, and it g an ]
black hand that tenderly rocked it for many a nigh olg

lisped our prayers at a black mammy’s knee. Bl

During the war, while my father was ip the army .
mother and four children lived on the plantation, 3 e ’f;;n}
any other white person, and were protected by a faithfu] OE
negro man, who was father’s foreman. There were about
seventy-five negroes on the place, and he superintended every.
thing and made the crops. After the surrender, he remaine
our “right hand” until death claimed him.

My father died in 1879 of sporadic yellow fever, and his
sudden death caused one c* those dreadful panics that we
can remember only with horror. The white people fled; but
our negroes were there, faithful to the very last, and they
formed the midnight funeral procession that carried my hon-
ored father to the cemetery. Do you wonder that I should
be glad to give a proof of gratitude for such heroic devotion’
I know there are thousands of men and women in the Soutf
whose experience has been similar to mine. Will not o
one start the movement for a monument and give us the &
portunity of assisting in the work?
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