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Rolling on a River
In 1869, John Wesley Powell led four 
boat crews on a fraught 13-week, 
900-mile expedition to map the 
Colorado for the first time.   

Foreshadowing
Fracases to Come
Riven electorate, name-calling 
candidates, a divided nation in 
peril of disintegration—this year’s 
America? Nope—1800s!

Signature Withheld
A cautious nature, Quaker values, 
and a moderate outlook kept 
John Dickinson from signing the 
Declaration of Independence.
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Emily Dickinson loved to garden. As a 

child in Amherst, Massachusets, the 

future poet preserved botanical speci-

mens by pressing them. In adulthood, 

she enjoyed sending friends bouquets 

with snippets of verse and kept a large 

garden. She also grew plants in a 

four-seasons conservatory atached to 

the family home where she lived all her 

life. Current historic projects there illus-

trate her interests. Preparatory to a re-

construction, workers are excavating 

the conservatory site. Dickinson’s bed-

room—where, overlooking a busy street, 

she worked evenings on poems—has 

been restored. Studying the room, long 

papered in beige, curators uncovered a 

bit of wallpaper from Dickinson’s day. 

They had the design—roses against a 

patern resembling bird tracks—repli- 

cated, and Dickinson’s room now ap-

pears as it was when the genius  

inhabited it, composing lines like:  

There is a flower that bees prefer,

And buterflies desire;

To gain the purple democrat

The humming-birds aspire. 

For more, visit emilydickinson 

museum.org 

by Sarah Richardson

Atitudes toward display  of 

Confederate symbols changed 

dramatically with the viral cir-

culation of a photo of accused 

murderer Dylann Roof holding 

a gun and a CSA flag. In less 

than a month ater the suspect 

shot dead nine African- 

American parishioners in a 

Charleston, South Carolina, 

church, state oicials in Co-

lumbia had removed the Con-

federate flag from the South 

Carolina statehouse. Now the 

National Cathedral in Wash-

ington, D.C., plans to remove 

stained-glass windows in-

stalled in 1953 and honoring 

Robert E. Lee and Stonewall 

Jackson with depictions of the 

Stars and Bars. Amid renewed 

debate on heritage versus hate, 

the Southern Poverty Law 

Center has inventoried nation-

wide public displays of Con-

federate symbols by date of 

installation and category. A 

six-month trawl of databases 

yielded 1,503 items, nearly all 

in the 11 states of the former 

Confederacy. Courthouse 

grounds are home to 19 per-

cent; 29 percent are elsewhere 

on public land; 36 percent are 

in the category of parks and 

trails. Seven percent are 

schools named for Confeder-

ate leaders, and 5 percent are 

counties similarly designated. 

Law Center digital media di-

rector Alex Amend finds the 

practice of naming schools for 

Confederate leaders particu-

larly striking.

 “Look at how schools named 

ater Confederate leaders 

cropped up around the time of 

Brown v. Board of Education 

and the civil rights move-

ment,” Amend says. “Puting 

them up at the height of the 

conflict? What other reason 

could there be?”

Reminders 
of Rebellion

A Genius for 
Gardening
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Women’s Work 
Hillary Clinton is the 

first female presumptive 

presidential nominee 

for a major party, but 

as a candidate for that 

oice she has nearly 

three dozen antecedents. 

The first, Victoria Claflin 

Woodhull, was a pioneer-

ing stockbroker, journal-

ist, and women’s rights 

activist. Woodhull led the 

Equal Rights Party ticket 

in 1872 with Frederick 

Douglass as her running 

mate. She tried again in 

1884 and 1892.

This election  needed a litle touch of 

Lehrer, and it has one. Satirist Tom Leh-

rer, whose wry tunes tickled the ’50s and 

’60s, has an online channel—youtube.

com/user/6funswede—presenting clips 

of him performing “Poisoning Pigeons in 

the Park,” “The Vatican Rag,” “Smut,” “The 

Masochism Tango,” and other dities. A 

doctoral student in mathematics at Har-

vard University, the bespectacled Lehrer 

started out in 1953 with DIY recordings 

that led to contracts with Warner Bros. 

and other labels. “If, ater hearing my 

songs, just one human being is inspired 

to say something nasty to a friend, or 

perhaps to strike a loved one, it will all 

have been worth the while,” he once said 

of lyrics that still ring true today, as in 

“National Brotherhood Week”:

Oh, the poor folks hate the rich folks,

And the rich folks hate the poor folks.

All of my folks hate all of your folks,

It's American as apple pie.

Lehrer, now 88, never got that Ph.D. 

He quit performing in 1972 ater a fund-

raising tour on behalf of Democratic 

presidential candidate George McGov-

ern. Lehrer taught math at the Univer-

sity of California, Santa Cruz, until he 

retired in 2001. 

Shuls’ Suit Over  
Historic Bells Setled  
A federal court has resolved a 

four-year dispute over historic 

rimonim—bells used in Jewish reli-

gious rites—at 253-year-old Touro 

Synagogue in Newport, Rhode 

Island. Rhode Island federal judge 

Jack McConnell ruled in May that 

Congregation Jeshuat Israel, housed 

at the Newport shul, owns the bells 

and may sell them. Cast in the 

mid-1700s by Myer Myers, a noted 

silversmith and contemporary of 

Paul Revere, the Touro rimonim have been on loan to the Boston 

Museum of Fine Arts since 2010.  Touro was established in 1763 by 

Sephardic Jews who had belonged to Congregation Shearith Israel, 

now housed on New York’s Upper West Side. Congregant Moses 

Seixas corresponded with President George Washington about reli-

gious tolerance. When its membership dispersed to other locales ater 

the War of 1812, the Newport temple fell into disuse; the New York 

congregation accepted its deed in the role of trustee. For much of the 

19th century, Touro was vacant. Congregation Jeshuat Israel, which 

revived the temple more than a century ago, loaned the bells to the 

museum and, in  financial distress, ofered in 2012 to sell them to that 

institution for $7 million. Congregation Shearith Israel sued to block 

the sale. McConnell found that the New York congregation long ago 

had relinquished standing in regard to the Newport synagogue. 

Still Leaving 
’em Laughing   
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At $1.69 million, the sale in May of Jamie Wyeth’s 

Pumpkinhead-Self-Portrait more than tripled the 

price that Sotheby’s New York estimated. Scion 

of a painterly dynasty—his grandfather was N.C. 

Wyeth; his father, Andrew—Jamie Wyeth was 

23 when the National Academy of Design made 

him a member in 1969. Candidates must submit a 

self-portrait, as Wyeth did unsuccessfully in 1972. 

“I didn’t want to do myself in a self-portrait, but I 

love pumpkins,” he said later. “It’s the sinisterness, 

the Halloween I’ve always loved. It’s a litle bit 

edgy. So I did it and, of course, they were furious 

and rejected it.” A more conventional subsequent 

image passed muster.

Georgia on Their Minds 
A Georgia O’Keefe watercolor the artist 

wanted destroyed has surfaced and will 

be on display at Panhandle-Plains His-

torical Museum in Canyon, Texas, where 

O’Keefe created the work in 1916 while 

teaching at West Texas State Normal Col-

lege. Red and Green II was shown only 

once, in 1958.  The museum will host an 

exhibition “When Georgia Was Here”—

August 29, 2016 through February 24, 

2018—featuring contemporary works. 

Confirming Kennewick 
Man’s Kin
An 8,500- year-old skeleton pulled 

from the bank of the Columbia River 

near Kennewick, Washington, in 1996 

has found his family. Ater a prolonged 

tussle piting paleoanthropologists, 

government oicials, and Native 

American leaders against one another, 

technology has answered the question 

that put those bones in the spotlight. 

DNA data show “Kennewick Man,” 

housed at Seatle’s Burke Museum, 

to be related more closely to modern 

Native Americans than any other group. 

The U.S. Army Corps of Engineers owns 

the skeleton. Under a 1990 federal law, 

tribes wishing to receive the remains 

must file a claim with the corps. 

TJ’s Tresses 
Less than a dozen 

strands of Thomas 

Jeferson’s hair sold 

for $6,875 at Heri-

tage Auction in  

May. The hairs are 

from a lock the 

Founding Father’s 

physician, Robert 

Dunglison, clipped 

at the time of Jefer-

son’s death on July 

4, 1826. Some hairs 

later were donated 

to the Philadelphia 

College of Physi-

cians. The rest of the 

sample has been in 

private hands.

Hooray for Jamie 
Pumpkinhead
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Randall Kennedy (“That Troublesome Word”) is 

Michael R. Klein Professor at Harvard Law School. He 

atended Princeton University, Oxford University, and 

Yale Law School. His most recent book is For Discrimi-

nation: Race, Airmative Action, and the Law.

Kentuckian Terry Bisson (“Tobacco Terror”), has writ-

ten biographies of Nat Turner and Mumia Abu Jamal, 

as well as science fiction, kids’ books, and automotive 

how-tos. His most recent novel is Any Day Now.

Like Stephen Decatur, Paul F. Bradley (“Pursuing 

Pirates”) was raised in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

His work has appeared in America’s Civil War, Civil 

War Times, other leading history and literary maga-

zines, and major newspapers.

Dennis Melamed (“Under God”) is a writer and edu-

cator based in Alexandria, Virginia. He covers a vari-

ety of legislative, regulatory, and business topics. His 

Facebook page is facebook.com/DAMelamed

    Bisson

    Bradley     Melamed

Haters Gonna Hate
I’ve subscribed to American History since 1981 and 

absolutely, positively loathe, abhor, and despise your 

“new” format. Your magazine was so much more 

entertaining, expressive, and informational as Amer-

ican History Illustrated. Half the current magazine 

is litered with annoying advertisements, the topics 

are lackluster and boring, and the “hard” cover looks 

ripped of from Time.

Dale L. Kwarciany

North Royalton, Ohio

Out of Time
In “Porch Politics” (August 2016) Michael Dolan writes 

that in 1880 James Garfield faced a daunting political 

landscape in his bid to be elected to the “Oval Oice.” 

That term is oten used as a euphemism for the presi-

dency, but the Oval Oice did not exist until 30 years 

ater Garfield ran. A bit of a nit to pick, and it does 

have a beter ring to it than “Rectangular Oice.”

Tyrone Langager

Minot, North Dakota

“Hating Huns” Resonates
I read with great interest “Hating the Huns at Home” 

(August 2016). When my grandparents immigrated 

from Germany in the later 19th century, they pro-

nounced their name MEN-duh. My dad, who was 

born in 1913, told the story of how during World War I 

the family conveniently became French by changing 

the pronunciation of the name to MEN-dee because 

the capital of Lozère Province in southern France is 

Mende. If nothing else, someone in my father’s family 

knew their European geography.

Alan Mende

Grantville, Pennsylvania

I always find your magazine informative and enjoyable. 

With regard to “Hating the Huns at Home,” when my 

mother’s family immigrated from Germany, they were 

known as Heintz. That was “Americanized” to Haines 

because Germans were not popular here, we were told. 

The article airms much of what we heard from rela-

tives now long gone.

Richard G. Freeman

Alphareta, Georgia

The article “Hating the Huns at Home” fit in with a 

recent local milestone. Egg Harbor City, New Jersey, was 

once called the “most German city in the United States.” 

Founded in 1855 by Germans from Philadelphia, this 

southern New Jersey enclave has streets named for

Continued on page 70 

Letters
CONTRIBUTORS
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�Cell phones have gotten so small,  
I can barely dial mine.�  Not the new 
JitterbugÆ Flip. It features a larger keypad 
for easier dialing. It even has a larger 
display so you can actually see it.
 
�I had to get my son to program it.�  
Your Jitterbug Flip set-up process is 
simple. We�ll even program it with your 
favorite numbers.
 
�I tried my sister�s cell phone�  
I couldn�t hear it.�  The Jitterbug Flip 
is designed with a powerful speaker and 
is hearing aid compatible. Plus, there�s an 
adjustable volume control.
 
�I don�t need stock quotes, Internet sites or 
games on my phone. I just want to talk with 
my family and friends.�  Life is complicated 
enough� The Jitterbug Flip is simple.
 
�What if I don�t remember a number?�  
Friendly, helpful Operators are available 24  
hours a day and will even greet you by name  
when you call.
 
�My cell phone company wants to lock me in 
a two-year contract!�  Not with the Jitterbug Flip.  
There are no contracts to sign and no penalty if you 
discontinue your service. 

�I�d like a cell phone to use in an emergency, but I don�t 
want a high monthly bill.�  The Jitterbug Flip has a plan to 
fit your needs� and your budget.

 
�Many phones have features that are rarely needed 

and hard to use!�  The Jitterbug 
Flip contains easy-to-use features 
that are meaningful to you. A newly 
designed built-in camera makes it easy 
and fun for you to capture and share 
your favorite memories.  And a new 
flashlight with a built-in magnifier helps 
you see in dimly lit areas, the Jitterbug  
Flip has all the features you need.
  
Enough talk. Isn�t it time you 
found out more about the cell 
phone that�s changing all the rules? 
Call now, Jitterbug product experts 
are standing by.

Nationwide Coverage

Monthly Plan

Operator Assistance

Long Distance Calls

Voice Dial

Friendly Return Policy1

$14.99/mo

24/7

No add’l charge

FREE 

YES

30 days

200Monthly Minutes

$19.99/mo

600

24/7

No add’l charge

FREE

YES

30 days

More minute plans available. Ask your Jitterbug expert for details.

We proudly accept the following credit cards:

NEW Jitterbug Flip Cell Phone
Call toll-free to get your Jitterbug Flip.   
 Please mention promotional code 103888.

 1-877-657-5533  
www.jitterbugdirect.com

Order now and receive a 

FREE Car Charger for your Jitterbug Flip �  

a $25 value. Call now!

4
7
6
6
5

IMPORTANT CONSUMER INFORMATION:  Jitterbug is owned by GreatCall, Inc.  Your invoices will come from GreatCall.  Plans and Services require purchase of a Jitterbug phone and a one-time setup fee 
of $35. Monthly fees do not include government taxes or assessment surcharges and are subject to change. Coverage is not available everywhere. 5Star or 9-1-1 calls can only be made when cellular service 
is available. 1We will refund the full price of the Jitterbug phone and the activation fee (or setup fee) if it is returned within 30 days of purchase in like-new condition. We will also refund your first monthly 
service charge if you have less than 30 minutes of usage. If you have more than 30 minutes of usage, a per minute  charge of 35 cents will be deducted from your refund for each minute over 30 minutes. You 
will be charged a $10 restocking fee. The shipping charges are not refundable. There are no additional fees to call GreatCall�s U.S.-based customer service. However, for calls to a GreatCall Operator in which 
a service is completed, you will be charged 99 cents per call, and minutes will be deducted from your monthly rate plan balance equal to the length of the call and any call connected by the Operator.   Jitterbug 
and GreatCall are registered trademarks of GreatCall, Inc.  ©2016 GreatCall, Inc.  ©2016 firstSTREET for Boomers and Beyond, Inc.

�My friends all hate their  

cell phones� I love mine!� 

Here�s why.
Say good-bye to everything you hate about cell phones.  Say hello to the ALL-NEW Jitterbug Flip.
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Charles Rappleye, 
an investigative 
journalist, has 
writen exten-
sively about the 
media, law en-
forcement, and 
organized crime. 
His latest book is 
Herbert Hoover in 
the White House: 
The Ordeal of the 
Presidency, Simon 
and Schuster, 
$32.50.

How do you see Herbert Hoover  
as president?
Hoover was a failure right of the bat. He and 
the country recognized that  even before the 
Depression, an event of historic proportions 
whose causes were well under way before 
he entered the White House. He was tem-
peramentally not suited to the oice, which 
came to haunt him. He’s famously thought 
of as heartless, and that’s the prejudice of the 
time. People blamed everything that went 
wrong on him, and that was certainly un-
fair. He was unable to communicate with the 
American people. He rejected the whole idea 
of selling himself, he reviled public speaking, 
and he was painfully shy. In fact, he was very 
much in touch with what was happening. He 
knew early on how bad it was going to be.

What was his background?
By age 13 he had been orphaned and was 
sent to live with an uncle in Oregon. At 14 
and 15, he was sleeping behind the desk at a 
land oice where he was working full time. 
He didn’t go to high school, but he studied, 
like Abe Lincoln reading law books. A re-
cruiter for a new university called Stanford 
came around and somebody recommended 
Hoover. His only formal schooling was his 
four years at Stanford, where he came to the 

atention of a geology professor and became 
a geologist. At first, he worked in mines, but 
he distinguished himself and was commis-
sioned to go to Australia to develop mines. 
He rose to become a partner in an interna-
tional conglomerate and built a fortune run-
ning and developing mines, and employing 
large numbers of people in vast operations. 
By the eve of World War I, he was wealthy.

Wartime relief made him famous.
Hoover had become financially indepen-
dent. He and his wife, Lou, got involved in 
assisting Americans trapped in Europe. That 
segued into relief for Belgium, this litle 
neutral country caught between warring 
armies and facing famine. Hoover became 
the driving force behind a relief project. At 
one point, he had 600 ships operating under 
a neutral flag of his own—he actually com-
missioned it—bringing food to Belgium. He 
came out of the war a humanitarian hero.

How did he get into politics?
Ater he returned from Europe, new Presi-
dent Warren Harding ofered him a place in 
his Cabinet—anything he wanted. Hoover 
accepted the position of secretary of com-
merce, which he kept through the Coolidge 
administration, and was the principal archi-

    THE PRESIDENT WHO 
HATED HIS JOB BY NANCY TAPPAN

Biter Rivals

A grim Herbert 
Hoover listens to 
Franklin Roos-
evelt on the way 
to FDR’s 1932 
inauguration.
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tect in the government of the financial and economic 
recovery and the ensuing boom years of the Roaring 
’20s—the longest stretch of unbroken, rapid economic 
growth in American history. He became a household 
name and the odds-on candidate for president in 1928.

He saw the crash coming.
Hoover was of the new school, which believed gov-
ernment was obliged to intervene. As early as 1925, he 
was privately pressuring the Federal Reserve Board 
to tighten monetary policy and to 
require banks to refuse loans in-
tended for stock speculation. In 
the White House, also behind the 
scenes, he pushed Congress to cre-
ate the Reconstruction Finance 
Corporation. By lending banks 
money to keep them solvent, the 
RFC became a pillar of Franklin 
Roosevelt’s New Deal. The RFC 
foreshadowed the Troubled Asset 
Relief Program, which loaned bil-
lions to banks during the most re-
cent financial crisis.

But he stif-armed drought 
victims and the unemployed.
Prior to Hoover, when there was a natural  
disaster—a famine or crop failure—the federal govern-
ment didn’t deal with it. Starting in 1929, there was not 
only a terrible agricultural depression but also a drought 
that actually caused starvation. Hoover’s view was that, 
yes, it was tough out there, but nothing like the disas-
ter in Belgium. He resisted every congressional initiative 
to send food to places in distress. He said people should 
rely on themselves, on their neighbors, and on the states.

He came of as a stern schoolmaster or preacher.
When cries arose for assistance, the lesson of his child-
hood was that people should get by on their own. Hoover 
felt this was the only way—the American way—to deal 
with privation. It came from his very diicult childhood, 
with both parents dying, and from living out on the 
Great Plains. The region was still very much a frontier, 
and people got through times of no money by stretching 
their resources to the limit and relying on neighbors.

Why did Hoover run for re-election?
Vindication, mostly. He felt very strongly that his ap-
proach was correct and that he shouldn’t be blamed 
for everything that had gone wrong. He believed that 
Franklin Roosevelt’s approach—the New Deal and an 
elevated federal role—was the wrong course. So, as 
much as he hated it, Hoover did run again, and that’s 

the real contradiction. He reviled the oice and talked 
about how nobody in his right mind would want the 
job. Yet even ater losing in 1932, over the next 12 years 
he floated himself as a candidate for the White House 
two or three times. He wouldn’t let go.

He feared what Roosevelt would do, and he tried to 
make changes before FDR took power.
His lame-duck period was very diicult. Along with un-
employment and famine, a banking crisis was brewing. 

In Hoover’s mind, it was because ev-
erybody knew Roosevelt was going 
to leave the gold standard. Every-
body was racing to get money out 
of banks and into gold to preserve 
wealth from the coming deflation. 
Hoover tried to get Roosevelt to co-
operate with him by declaring feal-
ty to hard currency, but every time 
he invited Roosevelt to join him in 
policy pronouncements, Roosevelt 
would say airily, “Well, you should 
do what you think is best.” Hoover 
sat on his hands as banks went 
bankrupt everywhere. The banking 
system collapsed days before the 
March 4 inauguration. When Roo-

sevelt was sworn in to oice, he an-
nounced a six-day “holiday” during which the banks 
would close to get their books in order and setle their 
ledgers. Roosevelt had that unique politician’s touch 
and it made a huge diference. Once the banks closed 
and the runs stopped, the panic dissipated. People took 
their money back to the banks, the banks reopened, and 
the recovery set in almost immediately.

What did Hoover do right?
Hoover’s greatest insight was that this terrible de-
pression was not the end of capitalism but a break-
down in the system, a crisis of credit brought on by an 
inflationary bubble. We’ve learned to respond to such 
conditions by lowering interest rates and bailing out 
banks. In the most recent crisis, the TARP people 
took heat, just as Hoover did over the RFC. People  
in Congress were telling him it was unconscionable to 
spend money shoring up banks when people were 
going without food. Hoover stuck to his guns; he un-
derstood that if you can just keep the banks afloat, if 
you can keep the credit markets functioning, we can 
work our way out. It was the continuing functioning 
of the capital markets and the recovery of business—
and the gradual resumption of economic growth—
that helped to end the Depression. All of that is a 
credit to Hoover’s vision. 
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WHEN A MOBSTER TRIED TO HIDE ON  
LIVE TV, HIS FINGERS DID THE TALKING
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COSTELLO MEETS  
   KEFAUVER

Thumb” Guzik and Tony “The Enforcer” 

Accardo and a sleazy Florida sherif known 

as “Melon Head.”

By the time the roadshow reached New 

York, the commitee had amassed ample 

evidence that organized crime controlled 

many politicians and policemen. And the 

boss of organized crime—the boss of all 

bosses—was Frank Costello.

“That wily string-puller,” Kefauver called 

Costello. “When he talks, underworld char-

acters—and even some not directly in the 

underworld—listen.”

Kefauver subpoenaed Costello to talk 

to the commitee in New York, Costello’s 

home and the hub of American media. 

Costello was not thrilled; he hated public-

ity. The dapper 60-year-old lived in a luxu-

rious apartment overlooking Central Park, 

dressed in elegant suits, smoked English 

Oval cigaretes, hung out in the Waldorf 

Astoria barbershop, and golfed with law-

yers, businessmen, and politicians. Born 

in Italy and raised in New York, he served 

10 months on a gun charge in 1915, and 

in 1925, the year he became a U.S. citizen, 

was indicted for bootlegging. But he beat 

the booze charge and hadn’t been arrested 

since. Costello claimed to have reformed 

himself into respectability, but he was 

America’s overlord of organized crime—not 

that he wanted to say so on live television.

“Mr. Costello doesn’t care to submit 

himself as a spectacle,” his lawyer, George 

Wolf, told the commitee as soon as 

Costello sat in the witness chair. Costello 

was willing to testify, Wolf said, but not 

to show his face onscreen. The commitee 

reluctantly decreed that cameras had to 

keep of Costello’s face. Peeved, TV cam-

era operators pushed in on the mobster’s 

hands, which he held in front of himself on 

the table, fingers fiddling nervously.

Ater Costello swore to tell the truth, 

Rudolph Halley, the commitee’s interroga-

tor, asked if the witness had ever used the 

name “Severio.”

“I might have used it,” Costello said.

“I will not accept that answer,” Halley 

said. “Did you or did you not use it?”

“Well, I don’t know,” Costello said. “I 

won’t say I didn’t.”

“You were convicted of a crime under 

that name, were you not?”

Television’s most exciting programming in March 1951 featured 

two hairy hands fidgeting as a disembodied voice with a gruf New 

York accent answered questions—or, more oten, dodged them.

That may not sound like appointment TV, but the images and 

voiceover fascinated more than 20 million American viewers. The 

hands and voice belonged to Frank Costello, “the Prime Minister of 

the Underworld.” The mob boss was testifying before the U.S. Senate 

Special Commitee to Investigate Crime in Interstate Commerce, 

which was airing its latest round of hearings live on the brand-new 

medium. Though few households owned TVs, people crowded bars 

and restaurants that did to follow the inquiry. Oten more than one 

station in a market carried commitee sessions in their entirety.

“Millions Glued to TV for Hearing,” a New York Times headline 

read. “Home Chores Wait, Shopping Sags.”

Costello’s unwilling guest appearance was hyped by a mas-

ter of self-promotion—freshman Senator Estes Kefauver, the pan-

el’s chairman. The Tennessee Democrat had become famous as a 

trust-busting New Dealer in the House of Representatives and for 

campaigning in a coonskin cap. Starting in May 1950, Kefauver took 

his new commitee on the road, staging 14 hearings in such cities as 

Miami, New Orleans, Kansas City, Las Vegas, and Chicago. At every 

stop, panel members grilled gangsters, gamblers, crooked cops, 

and corrupt pols, many of them colorful characters—Jake “Greasy 

BY PETER CARLSON



This December marks 75 years since the Japanese attack 

on Pearl Harbor, and the Arkansas Inland Maritime Museum in 

North Little Rock, Arkansas, invites you to be a part of history 

with a week of commemorative events starting December 5, 

2016.

A formal ceremony to honor the men who lost their lives 

at Pearl Harbor will be held December 7, with other events 

held at other locations throughout the city. For those that 

enjoy a good mix of history, the arts and the outdoors, central 

Arkansas ofers plenty to do to make a week stay memorable. 

Visit the Clinton Presidential Library, explore 15 miles of bike 

trails along the Arkansas River and stroll through two local arts 

and shopping districts. For military history bufs, the Jacksonville 

Museum of Military History, Arkansas National Guard Museum 

and MacArthur Museum of Military History are excellent 

complements to the week’s events.

As the only place other than Hawaii to have two Naval vessels 

that bookend World War II – a tugboat that was in Pearl Harbor 

during the bombing and a submarine in Tokyo Bay during the 

Japanese surrender – the Arkansas Inland Maritime Museum 

makes World War II history accessible to visitors. At the center of 

a centrally located state, North Little Rock can easily be reached 

by major highways and a national airport only 20 minutes away.

Stand on the deck of USS Hoga, a National Historic Landmark 

that is the last loating vessel that was in Pearl Harbor on

Where history comes alive!

December 7, 1941. Getting underway within minutes after the 

�rst Japanese bombs fell on Pearl Harbor, tugboat USS Hoga 

(YT-146) rescued sailors in the water, fought �res and pulled 

ships out of harm’s way. She helped beach the battleship 

Arkansas Remembers Pearl Harbor

�res on Battleship Row for 72 continuous hours, particularly 

working on the blazing hull of USS Arizona. 

Tour the longest-serving submarine in the world, 

USS Razorback (SS-394). She served in World War II, the Vietnam 

War and the Cold War, and was one of 12 submarines present in 

Tokyo Bay during the formal surrender of Japan in World War II. 

For those unable to tour the submarine, the adjoining museum 

ofers exhibits on Arkansas vessels as well as the Pearl Harbor 

attack.

For more information, call (501)371-8320 or visit 

AIMMuseum.org.

WWII SUBMARINE
& WWII TUGBOAT!

You�re invited to -
Commemorative Week in 

rememberance of those who lost 
their lives in Pearl Harbor.

On December 7, 2016 at the
Arkansas Inland Maritime Museum

North Little Rock, Arkansas

120 Riverfront Park Drive
North Little Rock, AR 72114

501-371-8320
Info@AIMMuseum.org
www.AIMMuseum.org

USS Nevada, 

( P i c t u re d ) 

which was 

in danger of 

sinking and 

b l o c k i n g 

the harbor 

e n t r a n c e . 

In all, Hoga 

f o u g h t 
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“Thirty-five, thirty-six years 

ago, yes,” Costello admited.

Halley was asking about the 

alias because on his 1925 natural-

ization papers, Costello had sworn 

that he used no aliases. Lying on 

citizenship papers was punish-

able by deportation. Halley then 

revealed that on Costello’s natu-

ralization papers, he had given as 

his occupation “real estate.”

“You were in the liquor busi-

ness at that time, were you not?”

“I don’t believe so,” Costello said.

Halley reminded the witness that in 1925 

he’d been indicted for bootlegging.

“I wasn’t convicted, was I?” Costello said.

“No.”

“Then I wasn’t in the bootlegging business.”

Halley noted that on the citizenship form 

one Harry Sausser had vouched for Costello. 

Identified in the paperwork as a “railroad 

man,” Sausser was actually a bootlegger. 

Costello told Halley that the bootlegging 

Harry Sausser was a diferent person than 

the railroading Harry Sausser.

“How many Harry Saussers did you know?” 

Halley asked.

“I don’t know,” Costello replied. “I might 

have known two or three.”

“You knew three? Do you expect this com-

mitee to believe that story, Mr. Costello?”

“I am not expecting you to believe anything. 

I knew you weren’t going to believe anything 

when I came here. I have been prejudged.”

As Costello struggled to parry Halley’s jabs, 

TV viewers watched his hands drumming ner-

vously and twisting a sheet of paper.

Halley changed subjects to Costello’s 

tax returns, which portrayed a delightfully 

cushy working life. At one job, Costello made 

$18,000—today, $170,000—as an employee 

of the Beverly Country Club, a nightclub and 

casino in New Orleans, Louisiana.

“What did you do for that money, Mr. 

Costello?”

“I was just a goodwill man for them. And I 

would recommend diferent acts for the club.”

“What acts did you recommend?”

“Well, Joe Louis, Sophie Tucker, and a lot 

of big acts.”

“And for that you got $18,000 a year?”

“That’s right.”

Costello made another $15,000 a year— 

today, $142,000—working for a Long Island 

racetrack. What did he do? “Practically noth-

ing,” Costello said; he simply spread the word 

that bookies were unwelcome at the track. 

He made $25,000 ($237,000) promoting a 

brand of Scotch whisky a friend imported, an 

arrangement that required him to drink the 

Scotch in fancy Manhatan saloons and rec-

ommend the product to pals.

Costello’s testimony was implausible but 

entertaining, and his hands proved telege-

nic. “When the questions got rough, Costello 

crumpled a handkerchief in his hands. Or 

rubbed his palms together. Or interlaced his 

fingers,” the New York Times reported. “His 

was video’s first ballet of the hands.”

During a second long day of testimony, 

Costello told the commitee he had a sore 

throat and he couldn’t continue. His law-

yer said if he were forced to keep talking, 

Costello might expire.

“You refuse to testify further?” Kefauver 

asked his grouchy witness.

“Absolutely,” Costello declared. Then he 

walked out of the hearing.

He returned a few days later and answered 

more questions. When commitee members 

demanded he reveal his net worth, Costello, 

fearing a tax evasion charge, refused. The 

feds nailed him for contempt of Congress, and 

eventually sent him to prison for 18 months.

The hearings made Kefauver a crime-bust-

ing hero. In 1952, he ran for president, win-

ning 14 of 16 Democratic primaries. However, 

by exposing big-city Democratic machines’ 

ties to the Mafia, he had angered party 

bosses, including President Harry Truman, 

who privately called Kefauver a “demagogic 

dumbbell.” The Democrats instead nominated 

Adlai Stevenson.

Released from prison in 1957, Costello 

moved back into his Manhatan apartment. 

One evening, he strolled into the building’s 

lobby to encounter Vincent Gigante, another 

gangland figure. Gigante, known as “The 

Chin,” shot Costello in the head.

“This is for you, Frank!” the hit man said.

The Chin’s slug didn’t kill the crime boss, 

but Costello refused to testify against his 

atacker and Gigante beat the rap. Costello 

soon retired. He was 82 when he died of 

natural causes in 1973—a year ater Marlon 

Brando played a mob boss based on him in 

The Godfather. 

Face Time 

TV cameras 
didn’t show 
Costello’s face 
live, but news-
reel cameras 
did. Evening 
news programs 
broadcast the 
images.
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Furry Fun

When a foe 

called Kefauver 

a communist 

sympathizer and 

compared him 

to a deceitful 

raccoon, he defi-

antly donned a 

coonskin cap.



Do you get discouraged when 

you hear your telephone ring? 

Do you avoid using your phone 

because hearing difficulties make 

it hard to understand the person 

on the other end of the line? For 

many Americans the telephone 

conversation – once an important 

part of everyday life – has become 

a thing of the past. Because they 

can’t understand what is said to 

them on the phone, they’re often 

cut off from friends, family, doctors 

and caregivers. Now, thanks to 

innovative technology there is 

finally a better way.

A simple idea… made possible 

with sophisticated technology. 

If you have trouble understanding 

a call, the Captioning 

Telephone can change your 

life. During a phone call the 

words spoken to you appear 

on the phone’s screen – 

similar to closed captioning 

on TV. So when you make 

or receive a call, the words 

spoken to you are not only 

amplified by the phone, but 

scroll across the phone so 

you can listen while reading 

everything that’s said to you. 

Each call is routed through a 

call center, where computer 

technology – aided by a live 

representative – generates 

voice-to-text translations. The 

captioning is real-time, accurate 

and readable. Your conversation 

is private and the captioning 

service doesn’t cost you a penny. 

Captioned Telephone Service 

(CTS) is regulated and funded 

by the Federal Communications 

Commission (FCC) and is designed 

exclusively for individuals with 

hearing loss.  In order to use CTS 

in your home, you must have 

standard telephone service and 

high-speed Internet connectivity 

where the phone will be used. 

Callers do not need special 

equipment or a captioning 

phone in order to 

speak with you.

Finally… a 

phone you 

can use 

again. The 

Captioning 

Telephone 

is also 

packed with 

features to help 

make phone calls 

easier. The keypad has 

large, easy to use buttons. You get 

adjustable volume amplification 

along with the ability to save 

captions for review later. It even 

has an answering machine that 

provides you with the captions of 

each message. 

See for yourself with our 

exclusive home trial.  Try the 

Captioning Telephone in your 

own home and if you are not 

completely amazed, simply 

return it within 60-days for a 

refund of the product purchase 

price. It even comes with a 

5-year warranty.

The Captioning Telephone is intended for use by people with hearing loss.  In purchasing a Captioning Telephone, 
you acknowledge that it will be used by someone who cannot hear well over a traditional phone.

Breakthrough technology converts phone calls to captions.

New amplified phone lets you 

hear AND see the conversation.
The Captioning Telephone converts phone conversations 

to easy-to-read captions for individuals with hearing loss.

8
1
1
1
2

“For years I avoided phone 
calls because I couldn’t 
understand the caller… 

now I don’t miss a thing!”

SEE what 
you’ve been 

missing!

Captioning 
Telephone

Call now for our special 
introductory price!

Call now Toll-Free 

1-888-762-0114 
Please mention promotion code 103887.

N
o 

Contract 
N
o 

M
onthly Fee
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In March, a�er Ted Cruz and John Kasich 

won big home-state primaries, it suddenly 

looked as if no Republican candidate would 

come to the national GOP convention in 

Cleveland with a majority of delegates. The 

contest would go to a second ballot or be bro-

kered by party elders. No way, warned 

front-runner Donald Trump. If he came to 

Cleveland with the most votes, a majority or 

not, Trump expected to be crowned. Other-

wise, “I think you’d have riots,” the New Yorker 

quoted Trump as saying. “I’m representing a 

tremendous many, many millions of people.” 

But in April, Cruz and Kasich withdrew, and 

prospects for a long, hot convention vanished.

Meanwhile, Bernie Sanders was fighting 

Hillary Clinton for every Democratic dele-

gate. In May, angry Sanders supporters dis-

rupted a Nevada state convention they said 

had been rigged against them.

American political parties have been 

making noise, history, and presidential nom-

inations at days-long gatherings of delegates, 

alternates, journalists, and hangers-on for 

over 180 years. But conventions are nothing 

sacred; they arose from the culture of the 

1830s and no longer serve any practical pur-

pose apart from boosting TV ratings.

George Washington’s presidential cam-

paigns, in 1789 and 1792, were zero sweat. The 

oice had been created with him in mind, and 

the Electoral College twice bestowed it on him 

unanimously. Between 1796 and 1816, the 

men aspiring to fill Washington’s shoes were 

picked by caucuses of congressmen belonging 

to the first two parties—the Federalists and 

the Republicans (Jefersonians). This circum-

scribed method was convenient: Only in Con-

gress did politicians from around the country 

meet regularly. The technique also suited 

Thomas Jeferson, who liked to pretend that 

he was doing congressional Republicans’ will, 

when in fact he was directing them.

 Critics condemned the caucus system as 

secretive and elitist. “They write private let-

ters to each other, but do nothing to give di-

rection to the public mind,” one Federalist 

complained of his party’s congressmen. “Can 

good come out of such a system?”

The increasing democratization of Ameri-

can life and the Second Great Awakening, a 

nationwide religious revival of the early 

1800s, revolutionized the nomination pro-

cess. Americans seeking salvation gathered 

BY RICHARD BROOKHISER

Floor Access

Delegate’s badge 
from the 1900 
GOP convention. 
Above, Lincoln’s 
1860 triumph in 
Chicago.

Unconventional
     Wisdom
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at huge meetings in halls and in the open air; 

why not pick presidential candidates the 

same way? In September 1831, the first na-

tional political convention met in the Balti-

more Athenaeum, at what is now the site of 

Maryland Institute College of Art. The con-

veners were the Anti-Masons, a party devot-

ed to exposing alleged Masonic misdeeds. 

When Chief Justice John Marshall declined 

their nomination, the Anti-Masons tapped 

former Atorney General William Wirt, a 

lapsed Mason who now called the organiza-

tion “a wicked conspiracy.” Wirt ended up 

carrying only Vermont, and the Anti-Masons 

petered out. But the convention concept was 

adopted by all parties, major and minor.

Then, as now, conventions voted by state, 

sometimes calling the roll geographically 

north to south, more oten alphabetically. If a 

first ballot produced no winner, balloting 

continued until some pol prevailed; for a cen-

tury, a Democrat needed a supermajority of 

two-thirds to win. Conventions also approved 

platforms, or statements of party principle, 

and ruled on delegate eligibility—ordinarily, 

housekeeping maters but, in some closely di-

vided situations, biterly contested.

Conventions developed a lingo: a pol mak-

ing a surprise late surge was a “dark horse.” 

The impulse to rally to a candidate apparently 

on the verge of winning was a “stampede.” 

Shrewd campaign managers learned to ma-

nipulate auditorium layouts and logistics. At 

the 1860 Republican convention in Chicago, a 

Lincoln man in charge of seating separated 

New York’s delegation, solid for front-runner 

William Seward, and Pennsylvania’s, pledged 

to Simon Cameron. The idea was to keep Lin-

coln’s rivals from communicating easily; ater 

Cameron dropped out, Pennsylvania swung 

not to Seward but to Lincoln, who won on the 

third ballot.

The 1940 GOP convention in Philadelphia 

was decided in the galleries, not on the floor. 

Samuel Pryor, in charge of arrangements, 

packed the bleachers with supporters of dark 

horse and former Democrat Wendell Willkie. 

Shouts of “We want Willkie,” raining on the 

delegates below, broke regular Republicans’ 

resolve. Willkie won on the sixth ballot.

In bad-luck years, a party convenes so di-

vided that no artfulness or guile can hold it 

together. The front-runner going into the 

April 1860 Democratic convention in Charles-

ton was Stephen Douglas, who had been 

working both sides of the slavery issue. 

To please Southerners, Douglas urged 

that popular votes setle the status of 

slavery in territories; to woo the North, he 

scorned a pro-slavery vote in the Kansas 

Territory as rigged. Southerners disdained 

Douglas’s maneuvers. He led for 57 ballots but 

never reached two-thirds. Exhausted Demo-

crats recessed for two months, then reassem-

bled in Baltimore and declared Douglas their 

nominee. Angry Southerners, meeting in a par-

allel convention, nominated Vice President 

John Breckinridge. Ater Lincoln beat his Dem-

ocratic rivals, Douglas stood by the Union. 

Breckinridge fought as a Confederate general.

In 1912, the Republican Party came to its 

convention in Chicago divided between in-

cumbent William Howard Tat and former 

President Theodore Roosevelt, eager to re-

claim his old job. TR had mustered great mo-

mentum, beating Tat in nine of 12 primaries.

But Tat had more delegates, picked at state 

conventions or by party bosses. Tat forces 

wrapped the rostrum in barbed wire camou-

flaged with bunting, lest Roosevelt supporters 

storm the stage. Tat won on the first ballot; 

Roosevelt bolted to form a new Progressive 

Party. Their split elected Woodrow Wilson.

Technology ended such drama. As pundit 

Michael Barone explains, airliners and 

long-distance direct dialing let party bosses 

cement deals ahead of time. It is no accident 

that the last presidential candidate selected 

ater more than one ballot was Democrat 

Adlai Stevenson in 1952. Primaries and cau-

cuses became universal ater 1972, tying up 

the lion’s share of delegates no mater what 

party bigwigs might say. Conventions have 

become venues for hoopla, speeches, spin, 

and occasionally mayhem. As a maker of 

nominees, the convention is a ceremony, a 

spectacle—and a splendid relic. 

Call from Above
Wendell Willkie  
was the dark 
horse at the 1940 
GOP convention, 
but ater sup-
porters roared  
his name from on 
high, he won on 
the sixth ballot.

DÉJÀ VU

Bull Moose Birth
At the 1912 Repub-
lican convention 
in Chicago, police 
had to stop angry 
Roosevelt back-
ers storming the 
rostrum.
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The 2016 Women’s College World Series,  

June 2-8 in Oklahoma City, has yet to be de-

cided, but one thing is sure: The victors won’t 

be the Falcons of Cedar Crest College in Al-

lentown, Pennsylvania, whose fortunes I’ve 

followed this spring. The Falcons lost their 

last home game April 30 to Marywood Uni-

versity, 10-8. However, the Falcons did 

clinch a playof berth in the Colonial States 

Athletic Conference Semifinals. They lost in 

the playofs but still can count 2016 among 

their most successful years.

Baseball and sotball are about the only 

sports that let you relax between plays. I 

usually read, and at my last few Cedar Crest 

games I was reading Fastpitch: The Untold 

History of Sotball and the 

Women Who Played the 

Game by Erica Westly, out 

this summer from Simon & 

Schuster. This great book, 

almost a secret history of 

women’s sports from the 

Depression on, recounts a 

story of triumph over great 

odds, chock-full of monu-

mental achievements.

Fastpitch sotball was 

“the first team sport that women got to play 

seriously,” Westly explains. “It wasn’t a gim-

mick or a show, and it was stable and estab-

lished, which meant that the players could 

develop their skills over time and not have to 

worry about whether the league would still 

be around the next year.” The game’s stars 

“were among the most prominent female 

athletes of the 20th century.”

They don’t call it fastpitch for nothing. 

Joan Joyce, a legendary hiter and pitcher 

with a 1970s professional team, the Connecti-

cut Falcons, and one of Westly’s protagonists, 

could deliver a snap pitch at nearly 120 mph.

In 1963, the retired Ted Williams, 44, agreed 

to bat against Joyce, 24, at a charity event in 

Waterbury, Connecticut. The Splen- 

did Splinter was no ordinary mid-

dle-aged man. For nearly two de-

cades, Williams had been the big 

leagues’ greatest hiter, and three 

years before, in his final season 

with the Red Sox, he had bated 

.316, tallying 29 home runs.

Joyce’s pitches were unlike 

anything Williams had seen in the 

bigs. In the late 1940s, Bob Feller 

was baseball’s fastest pitcher; his 

fastball clocked in at 99 mph.  

Hers was too fast to focus on. 

“Williams took the challenge 

seriously,” writes Westly. “He went up to bat 

against Joan fully intending to get a hit. He 

intended that for nearly ten minutes, ater 

which he threw down his bat in frustration 

and walked away.” According to one reporter, 

Williams said, “I can’t hit this!”

“I had really mixed emotions about it,” Joyce 

said aterward. “I thought, ‘Maybe I should 

have let him hit a couple—just for the show.’ 

But I was too competitive. I’ve always said that 

if my mother put a bat in her hands and came 

Strikeout Artist

Joan Joyce, the 
“Babe Ruth”  
of women’s pro  
sotball, played 
in the 1970s for 
the Connecticut 
Falcons. 

  FAST PITCH  
     ON THE FAST
           TRACK BY ALLEN BARRA
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up to hit, I’d have to strike her out, too.”

Over the years, Williams’s biographers 

have downplayed or ignored the match-up. 

Leigh Montville’s Ted Williams: The Biogra-

phy of an American Hero (2004) mentions 

the duel, but Ben Bradlee Jr.’s The Kid: The 

Immortal Life of Ted Williams (2013) does not.

We don’t think of sotball as an old game, 

but it dates to 1887 in Chicago, where it began 

as an indoor variant on baseball, with a larger 

ball and a smaller field. Popularity grew slowly 

for nearly half a century until exhibitions at 

the Chicago World’s Fair in 1933 made aten-

dance and interest soar. The same year, the 

Amateur Sotball Association formed.

Slow- and fastpitch have always had dif-

ferent rules. Slow pitch, “the friendliest game 

in the world,” was created to put the ball in 

play, since in theory, anyone can hit a 30- to 

40-mph lob. Slow pitch usually includes a 

10th player, called a short centerfielder. Fast-

pitch, as Williams found out, can feature 

blazing throws. With smoking pitchers and 

only nine players to a team, that version  

caught on internationally.

The first women’s fastpitch championship 

took place in Melbourne, Australia, in 1965. 

Within three decades, so many countries 

had become so enthusiastic about the game 

that Olympics oicials introduced it as a 

medal sport at Atlanta in 1996. For reasons 

never explained, sotball was dropped from 

the 2012 games. Some thought it was the 

dominating presence of the American 

women, who won the gold in three consecu-

tive Olympics, losing to Japan in 2008.

How good was the 2004 American team? 

Its pitchers gave up only one run in the en-

tire Olympic tournament.

Sotball’s worldwide rise—the Interna-

tional Sotball Federation roster lists teams 

from 113 countries—makes it likely the game 

will return to the Olympics in 2020.

Women’s sotball developed its backbone 

in female and male industrial leagues of the 

late 1920s, which also ofered opportunities 

to black athletes. Someone should write a 

history of industrial baseball and sotball; the 

industrial leagues of the 1940s produced Wil-

lie Mays, Mickey Mantle, and other greats.

Thousands of girls and women played 

company baseball and sotball and, when 

men enlisted in World War II, the best female 

players filled the ranks of the All-American 

Girls Professional Baseball League. Estab-

lished in 1943, the league, which operated 

through 1954, was immortalized in the 1992 

film A League of Their Own.

Women’s sotball would also make great 

cinema. The best players from the industrial 

leagues formed traveling leagues—oten 

backed by their factories. In the Chicago area 

alone, 264 companies sponsored almost 

1,000 sotball teams, most of them women’s.

Ater the war, support for women’s pro-

fessional baseball eroded, thanks to indus-

trial sotball’s decline and peacetime pros-

perity, which took women of the factory 

floor and back into the home. Professional 

fastpitch had a renaissance in the 1970s, 

when the International Women’s Sotball As-

sociation formed with Billie Jean King as a 

backer. The league lasted four years.

Women’s industrial and professional sot-

ball leagues helped pave the way for Title IX, 

the 1972 law barring institutions receiving 

federal assistance from discriminating on 

the basis of sex in any educational program 

or activity. Every year, more than 400,000 

girls and women play the game. More than 

30,000 of the best high school sotballers, 

around 6,000 on full or partial scholarship, 

play in college.

Could women’s fastpitch again emerge as 

a self-sustaining professional sport? Westly 

thinks so: “If it could happen in the ’40s, ’50s, 

and ’60s, when women were typically re-

garded as second-class citizens and didn’t 

have half the opportunities that they do now, 

it must be possible for it to happen again.” 

Pinnacle for Pros
The movie A 
League of Their 
Own told the story 
of the World War 
II-era All-Ameri-
can Girls Profes-
sional Baseball 
League.

Game Thrives
Today’s players 
idolize Jennie 
Finch, who led the 
U.S. to Olympic 
gold, played pro-
fessionally, and 
guest-managed the 
Bridgeport Blue-
fish, a minor league 
baseball team.
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CAMEO

PASSION FOR    
   PLANTS

Some four miles south of Philadelphia, 

across the Schuylkill River from a squat row 

of oil refinery tanks, stands a terraced gar-

den. The slope, doted with shrubs, flowers, 

and towering trees, leads to an impressive 

house that gliters when sunlight strikes cer-

tain pieces of the stone it’s made of. Carved 

into the front of the house and dated 1770 are 

the words, “It is God Alone, Almyty, Lord/

The Holy One by Me Ador’d.”

Couplet, carving, house, adjacent green-

house, and garden—all are the handiwork of 

forgoten founding father John Bartram.

No portrait exists of Bartram; he was a 

Quaker, and Quakers eschewed portraiture 

as vanity. Son William, though, drew his fa-

ther at work as the de facto founder of the 

field of botany in colonial America.

Born in 1699 to a comfortable farming 

family, Bartram was in his 20s and idly ex-

amining a daisy in a field when his calling 

came. “What a shame, said my mind, or 

something that inspired my mind, that thee 

shouldst have employed so many years in 

tilling the earth, and destroying so many 

flowers and plants, without being acquainted 

with their structures and their uses,” he later 

recalled. Soon, he was teaching himself Latin 

to understand the work of Swedish botanist 

Carl Linnaeus and “botanize his fields.” F
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BY SARAH RICHARDSON

John Bartram made a pastime and then 
 a business of cataloging America flora

Curious Quaker 
John Bartram, 
depicted by 
noted illustrator 
Howard Pyle for 
Harper’s Maga-
zine in 1880.

Still Thriving
The Bartram estate 
is now a park with  
gardens, open grounds 
and river access.
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Natural Glory 
Native plant spec-
imens from John 
Bartram’s era,  
drawn by William 
Bartram. 

Set in Stone 
A couplet, writen and 
carved by John Bartram, 
adorns the house facade. 

CAMEO

Over four decades, Bartram roamed from 

New England to Florida, from coastal plains 

to the Ohio Valley—collecting, tending, and 

documenting botanical specimens. His pas-

time became a business selling the seeds 

of North American trees and shrubs 

to European aristocrats hungry for 

New World novelty. It is hard to 

imagine how exotic New World 

flora were 300 years ago. 

Bartram made his first 

known collecting trips in the 

1730s. Through fellow Quaker 

Joseph Breintnall he began cor-

responding with London-based 

Peter Collinson, a Quaker clothing 

merchant who shared Bartram’s 

plant mania. Bartram began send-

ing Collinson boxes of specimens 

and plants; Collinson repaid in 

kind with plants from Europe and 

Britain’s empire. He would chide 

Bartram for not sending popular items: “I 

am really concerned there are no Acorns.” 

In nearly 40 years of corresponding the men 

never met, but Collinson, a member of the 

Royal Society, conveyed Bartram’s observa-

tions to Linnaeus and other scholars.

Sometimes aristocratic customers—who 

paid a subscription to fund Bartram’s ex-

peditions—had to wait years for a plant to 

bloom. Not knowing what it would look like 

was part of the thrill, according to Bartram’s 

Garden curator Joel Fry. The earliest boxes, 

from 1735, contained thousands of seeds of 

100-odd shrubs such as laurel, magnolia, and 

rhododendron, as well as trees like hickory, 

tulip, red cedar, and sassafras. Later boxes 

included seeds for persimmon, pawpaw, 

dogwood, black mulberry and serviceberry, 

evergreens, and oaks. 

On his expeditions Bartram drew on 

Quaker connections, but the work was not 

easy or safe. “I want much to come to Car-

olina to observe ye curioisites toward ye 

mountains but ye mischievous Indians is so 

treacherous that it is not safe trusting them,” 

he wrote to Dr. Alexander Garden of Charles-

ton, South Carolina. “No traveling now.” Wil-

liam Bartram oten joined his father, 

later becoming an explorer and nat-

uralist in his own right, describing 

birds and other animals as care-

fully as his father did plants.

By 1765 Bartram had been 

named “the King’s Botanist,” 

with an annual pension until 

his death in 1777, just four days 

before the British invaded Phila-

delphia. His home went unharmed 

and Bartram’s sons, and later his 

granddaughter and husband, con-

tinued the plant business until the 

crash of the 1830s. By then, North 

American plants no longer com-

manded a premium in England. 

Three generations of Bartrams had 

introduced more than 2,000 species from 

North America to Europe; American ginseng 

became a valuable trade item in China.

In 1850, rail  tycoon  Andrew East-

wick bought the Bartram property, hiring  

gardener Thomas Meehan to tend the prop-

erty. In 1891, at Meehan’s urging, the city 

made the estate a park, now managed in 

partnership with Bartram descendants and 

home to a community garden, a wetlands, 

meadows, and access to the Schuylkill for 

kayakers. Since 1980, the John Bartram Asso-

ciation, a nonprofit, has been revitalizing the 

property and restoring its historic gardens. 

The estate has endured, as Bartram did. 

When his Society of Friends brethren dis-

owned him in 1758—perhaps suspecting Uni-

tarian sympathies—Bartram kept his faith. 

Late in life, the now accomplished botanist 

noted that since age 10 he had “a great incli-

nation to plants and knowed all that I once 

observed by sight tho not their proper names 

having no person or books to instruct me.” 

Son and Heir
William Bartram 
cataloged birds 
and animals, as 
well as plants.

Passionflower

Dogwood

Pitcher plant

Stone root
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Before the ‘shores of Tripoli’ were  
a lyric, they were the target of  
a daring raid      By Paul F. Bradley

PUTTING PIRATES 
IN THEIR PLACE
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Captain  Courageous  

An 1878 painting by 
Dennis Carter Malone 

shows  Captain  
Stephen Decatur Jr. 

struggling with a pirate 
in action just months 

ater the burning of the 
captured  Philadelphia.  
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 n recent years, piracy and  
hostage-taking of East Africa and the response by the  
United States and allies have recalled the First Barbary 
War. During that 1801-05 conflict on the Mediterranean 
Sea of North Africa, President Thomas Jeferson, ater 
many years of the United States paying ransoms rather 
than standing up to maritime brigands, forged a new  
national approach to foreign afairs. An electrifying epi-
sode in February 1804 reversed that patern, crystallized 
Jeferson’s new policies, forcefully illustrated the matu-
ration of American will and ferocity, and made a hero of 
a young U.S. Navy oicer. In burning the U.S. Navy frig-
ate Philadelphia, captured the year before and held by 
pirates in Tripoli Harbor, Stephen Decatur Jr. set a 
benchmark for audacity and martial enterprise.

The American shipping industry, which prospered in 
colonial times under the protection of the Royal Navy, 
entered the era of independence under French naval 
guardianship—until 1793. When the United States re-
mained  neutral in the French Revolution, France with-
drew its protection at sea. Lacking a navy, the new nation 
now had to cope with ocean-borne outlaws who threat-
ened American credibility and commerce. American 
merchant crews came under particular pressure along 
the Barbary Coast—today’s Morocco, Libya, Tunisia, and 
Algeria—at the time, home base for pirates sailing out of 
the Otoman Empire’s North African holdings.

Piracy was a longstanding and persistent Mediterra-
nean practice. Maritime outlaws, known as corsairs, had 
sailed there since the ninth century, taking ships and car-
goes, and enslaving crews. The 1700s brought corsairs into 
contact with European pirates, who shared their tech-
niques. Operating from ports like Algiers, Sale, Rabat, Tu-
nis, and Tripoli, pirates aboard dhows, galleys, and captured 
European vessels—sometimes freebooting, sometimes al-
lied with this European power or that—plundered at will.

Historically, Europeans had accepted as a cost of do-

ing business the ransoming of crews, cargoes, and ves-
sels, and the United States did the same. Short on cash 
and ill equipped to wage war, Presidents George Wash-
ington and John Adams authorized payments to free en-
slaved merchant crewmen. 

In 1794, under Adams, Congress established the De-
partment of the Navy and approved construction of six 
frigates for defense. Across the Atlantic, the hijackings, 
kidnappings, and ransom payments continued. As minis-
ter to France, Jeferson personally commissioned envoys 
to negotiate treaties and payofs. In 1800, the United 
States paid tribute of $1 million—10 percent of annual gov-
ernment revenue—to Algiers alone.

Taking oice as president in March 1801, Jeferson 
faced a populace weary of Americans being taken hostage 
and of paying dearly to free them. For their part, the pi-
rates chafed at laggard American tribute. That May, the 
pasha of Tripoli, Yusuf Karamanli, angry at not being 
bought of more quickly, had his forces cut down the flag-
staf at the American consulate. A wa�ing Jeferson au-
thorized the Navy to send a squadron to the Barbary 
Coast, bearing gits for various pashas but also orders to 
patrol the Mediterranean to protect American citizens 
and shipping. Gits—and the display of naval power—
mollified Morocco, Algiers, and Tunis. Tripoli stood alone.

Among that expedition’s five vessels was the 36-gun, 
1,240-ton frigate Philadelphia, commissioned the year be-
fore at its namesake city, where in a week citizens had 
raised more than half the vessel’s $179,000 construction 
cost. The frigate’s first voyage, commanded by Captain Ste-
phen Decatur Sr., was to the Caribbean, a scene of naval 
conflict with France. Under Captain William Bainbridge, 
the ship and its cohort then spent a year in the Mediterra-
nean, ater which Philadelphia returned stateside.

In February 1802, Jeferson, irate at continuing pir-
acy, got Senate approval to use force against Tripoli. A 
new squadron commander, Commodore Edward Preble, 

I

 Sterner Stand 

President Thomas  
Je�erson sent a 

squadron of ships to 
stop hijackers from 

extorting the  
United States.
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Boy Wonder 
Stephen Decatur Jr. 
was 25 when he led 
the boarding party 
that  destroyed the 

captured American 
frigate Philadelphia.
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negotiated with King Ferdinand 
IV of the Kingdom of Naples to 
base American ships at the Sicil-
ian ports of Syracuse, Palermo, 
and Messina. Ferdinand also 
provided sailors, ship’s carpen-
ters, and supplies. In Tripoli, the 
pasha seized the U.S. consulate 
and made it a prison.

Philadelphia again sailed to the Mediterranean, tak-
ing up a position of Tripoli. Chasing a pirate vessel on 
Halloween 1803, the frigate ran aground less than two 
miles from shore, near enough to come under fire from 
enemy land bateries and pirate vessels. Bainbridge and 
crew atempted to free, then to scutle the beleaguered 
ship, but pirates overpowered the American sailors, im-
prisoning them at the former consulate.

Pirates salvaged and refited Philadelphia, planning 
to rename the ship Git of Allah and make it their fleet’s 
largest, most heavily armed element. The frigate loomed 
in Tripoli Harbor, a symbol of American disgrace, as 
Karamanli demanded the United States return Tripoli-
tan ships and property the Americans had seized. F
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No Surrender  

From a prison 
ashore, William 
Bainbridge, Phila-
delphia’s captain, 
sent intelligence to 
countrymen. 

The rest of the American squadron remained on sta-
tion nearby in the Mediterranean, periodically returning 
to Syracuse, 272 nautical miles and, under clear condi-
tions, a five-day sail north. Constitution, commanded by 
Preble, blockaded Tripoli Harbor in tandem with Enter-
prise, a 12-gun schooner that had Lieutenant Stephen 
Decatur Jr., 25, at its helm. On December 23, 1803, the 
American warships stopped Mastico, a two-master de-
parting Tripoli. Mastico’s crew carried questionable pa-
pers and had aboard items from Philadelphia. Claiming 
the would-be merchantman as a prize of war, the Amer-
icans armed the vessel and rechristened it Intrepid.

Preble and Decatur, each for his own reasons, itched 
to deal with Philadelphia. Preble, who would have pre-
ferred Bainbridge and crew fight to the death, thought 
Karamanli’s aggressiveness would encourage other Bar-
bary states to break treaties with the Americans. Deca-
tur, like his seafaring father a Philadelphian, wanted to 
free the vessel named for his hometown. Meanwhile, 
Preble and U.S. Consul General Tobias Lear were negoti-
ating to obtain the crew’s release.

Preble and Decatur had unlikely assistance onshore. 
From captivity in the seized consulate, Bainbridge was 
gathering information. Using a spyglass he got from the 
Danish consul, who also carried 
his leters—the pasha believed 
free flow of prisoner mail en-
couraged ransom payments—
Bainbridge monitored Philadel-
phia. In coded messages the 

“Board!” 

Decatur and his  
men scramble over 
Philadelphia’s rail.  
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Dane delivered to Preble, Bainbridge made clear the frig-
ate was in no shape to sail. He also reported on other 
vessels and defenses in Tripoli Harbor.

Preble considered swooping into the harbor to seize, 
tow, and, once his men made repairs, sail Philadelphia 
out of enemy hands. But Intrepid was too small and Phil-
adelphia too ragged. The beter approach would be to 
burn the captured vessel.

The eager Decatur hatched a plan. He would lead a con-
tingent of sappers including his brother James, all skilled at 
demolition, and U.S. Marines from the squadron’s ships. 
All were volunteers and, like their commander, ambitious 
as well as patriotic. Combat was a ticket not only to glory 
but also to promotion, and this mission promised plenty of 
fighting and no shortage of casualties.

Intrepid might have been too small to serve as a tow-
boat—and leaky and rat-infested to boot—but it was the 
perfect vessel for a sneak atack. The Americans would 
disguise the former Mastico with short masts and trian-
gular lateen sails to simulate a Tripolitan dhow. Flying 
Union Jacks, the litle ship might fool pirates and guards 
into thinking it British. Crewmen did the makeover 
dockside at Syracuse.

“Board the frigate Philadelphia, burn her, and make 
your retreat good,” Preble told his force. “Ater the ship is 
well on fire, point two of the 18-pounders shoted [sic] 
down the main hatch and blow her botom out.”

The 16-gun Syren, under Lieutenant Charles Stewart, 
accompanied Intrepid out of Syracuse on February 3. 
Aboard the disguised vessel were five Sicilian volun-
teers, including Salvador Catalano, an Arabic-speaking 
pilot who would do the talking once they entered Tripoli 
Harbor. Thomas McDonough, a Philadelphia crewman 
who had been on shore leave when his shipmates ran 
aground, would lead the team working below decks; he 
knew the frigate’s interior in the dark.

Decatur concocted a cover story: They were a British 
transport bound for Malta that had lost its anchors in a 
storm and needed to dock at Tripoli for repairs. To sup-
port the tale, the 85 or so men aboard dressed as Barbary 
Coast civilian sailors. To torch Philadelphia, the team 
brought fuses and candles made of spermaceti, a waxy, 
highly flammable substance found in sperm whale 
skulls. For additional flammability, the spermaceti can-
dles rode in a bath of turpentine.

Delayed by a gale en route, the force needed eight 
days to cross from Syracuse to Tripoli. Intrepid, built to 
carry 24 men, now had more than three times as many 
aboard. Heavy seas threatened to swamp the ship; sea-
sickness slicked the decks with vomit. Decatur, however, 
was the picture of serene confidence. The gale subsided 
on February 12; three days later the ships linked up and 
Decatur ordered the atack for the night of February 16. 
The ships resumed course for Tripoli with Intrepid in the 
van and Syren in support.

The Americans were within sight of the African coast 

when the wind dropped, leaving the heavier Syren lag-
ging in deeper water. Waiting for Syren would delay the 
atack and perhaps arouse suspicion. Decatur decided 
Intrepid would proceed alone. “The fewer the number, 
the greater the glory,” he told his men.

The bogus British vessel made Tripoli too early; un-
less he slowed down, Decatur would be sailing into an 
enemy harbor in broad daylight. Suddenly trimming 
sails would alarm watchmen ashore. Decatur had the 
crew tie ladders, spars, buckets, and other gear to a line 
and heave the impromptu sea anchor overboard to  
retard their progress. Intrepid arrived at Tripoli Harbor 
ater 7 p.m. beneath a waxing crescent moon. As if to 
endorse the ship’s disguise, personnel at the British con-
sulate, seeing those false colors, raised their station’s flag 
to Intrepid. The impostor ship sailed along the coast to-
ward Philadelphia, moored about a mile southwest of 
the consulate, in front of the pasha’s castle.

In his instructions, Decatur reminded Catalano, the 
Arabic speaker, which lies he was about to tell. The men 
of the boarding party, carrying only swords and pikes, 
would work in silence. As Intrepid neared Philadelphia, 
whose deck loomed 10 feet above the smaller vessel’s, 
Catalano called up to the frigate, spinning his yarn and 
asking if he and his mates could tie of Philadelphia for a 
night. Aboard the captured American frigate, the mood 
was suspicious. Someone spied Intrepid’s anchors. Oth-
ers noticed knots of men lying on its deck, too many for 
a merchant ship of that size.

“Americanos!” a man shouted.
The closer Intrepid got, the more fraught the scene—

until Decatur shouted “Board!” and leaped for chains 
dangling along the frigate’s hull. His men followed, some 
climbing over the rail, others shinnying through gun 
ports. Pirates panicked, scrambling overboard and 
screaming from the water to harbor watchmen; a few 
rowed for shore. About 20 Arabs stood and fought. All 
but one died—and he expired within hours. The atack-
ers hacked the corpses to pieces and dumped them into 
the harbor. In 10 minutes, Decatur’s men, only one with 
wounds, and those minor, had secured Philadelphia.

There was no salvaging the ravaged frigate. Decatur 
instructed the below-decks team to get cracking. Men 
passed spermaceti candles up from Intrepid and posi-
tioned them around Philadelphia’s gunroom, berth deck, 
and cockpit storerooms. Walking the frigate’s deck, Deca-
tur shouted “Fire!” into each open hatch. Flames licked 
planking and beams. Decatur gave the order to withdraw; 
he was the last to go, inches ahead of the fire. But the 
sappers’ luck did not hold. The night was dead calm, and 
the drat from the burning Philadelphia threatened to 
suck Intrepid into the blaze. Decatur had men drop row-
boats tied to his litle ship and put their backs into their 
business; the sailors towed Intrepid far enough away for 
a breeze to fill its sails.

Tripoli came alive. By the burning frigate’s glow, gun-
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Men of War
1874 engraving of 
Decatur shooting a 
pirate while a seaman  
takes a blow protect-
ing his skipper from 
another pirate’s scim-
itar conflates events 
of February and Au-
gust 1804.

ners at shore bateries and in Karamanli’s castle aimed 
for Intrepid; their rounds passed above the sails and be-
tween the masts but generally missed the mark. Soon the 
atackers were out of range and clear of the blazing Phil-
adelphia. As they reached open water, Intrepid’s occu-
pants gave three cheers.

By 11 p.m., Philadelphia’s last mast was collapsing. 
The mooring cables parted; the flaming hulk began to 
drit, visible to Syren, 40 miles north. The atackers’ ships 
met the next day. A two-day sail brought them near 
enough Syracuse that Decatur could signal Constitution, 
“Business, I have completed, that I was sent on.”

The business Decatur had completed proved a morale 
boost for his service and his country. “The most bold and 
daring act of the age,” declared British Admiral Horatio 
Lord Nelson. President Jeferson barely had time to 
seethe about Philadelphia’s capture when he was called 

upon to rejoice at its destruction. He made Decatur a 
captain, the Navy’s youngest ever, efective the date of 
the raid. Congress awarded him a ceremonial sword and 
voted his men two months’ pay as a bonus.

The United States was not done with pirates. A sec-
ond, conclusive Batle of Tripoli Harbor would take place 
in August 1804, again featuring dramatic martial flour-
ishes by Decatur. A painting of that engagement made 
decades later by artist Dennis Malone Carter would ce-
ment the young captain in the public’s imagination as the 
very model of an American fighting man. The shores of 
Tripoli—by way of the Batle of Derne in 1805—would  
enter the American musical lexicon. There would be an-
other Barbary War against Tripoli, Algiers, and Tunis, in 
which Decatur would reprise his leadership role—but the 
daring and detness of the Philadelphia mission would 
make Stephen Decatur a household name. 
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Up in Flames 
The boarding party 
withdraws, having 

torched the Philadel-
phia, too badly dam-
aged to save, to keep 
it from being used as 

a pirate warship.  
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Signal  of Citizenship 
The Pledge of Allegiance 

has been a ritual of  
national pride since 1892.  
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Under 
God
 The Pledge of Allegiance
and how it got that way
By Dennis Melamed



The Early Version
Iconic 1942 photo by Alfred Eisenstaedt 
shows schoolchildren saying  the  
pledge using the original  
“hands-up” position.
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For its first 60 years, the 
Pledge of Allegiance was a nonsectarian 
American vow, conceived to foster love of 
country in youths and among immigrants, 
and to heal the nation’s wounds in the wake 
of a vicious civil war. But in 1953, another 
conflict—the Cold War between democracy 
and communism—was on, and Congress de-
cided the deity had a place in the pledge.

Following the War Between the States, 
the Union flag emerged as a popular Ameri-
can symbol. Admirers undertook to estab-
lish an oicial Flag Day. Many school sys-
tems embraced the concept, but decades 
would pass before the event achieved na-
tional holiday status. Nonetheless, by the 
1880s afection for the Stars and Stripes had 
grown so enthusiastic as to inter-
est The Youth’s Companion. The 
Boston-based weekly, in busi-
ness since 1827, had 475,000 
readers; subscribers paid $1.75 a 
year and anyone who signed up 
received a premium. To honor 
the 400th anniversary of Chris-
topher Columbus’s discovery of 
America, publisher and editor 
Daniel Ford decided to hand out 
tricolors with subscriptions. That 

campaign had been under way for two years 
in 1890 when Ford heard minister Francis 
Bellamy preach at Bethany Baptist Church 
in Boston. The temperance advocate im-
pressed Ford with his elucidation of Chris-
tian Socialist theology, which looked warily 
on capitalism and expressed sympathy for 
the workingman. Bellamy’s views drew on 
the philosophy of his novelist cousin, Ed-
ward, famous for the utopian ideas in his fu-
turistic 1888 best seller, Looking Backward.

In 1891, Francis Bellamy quit Bethany Bap-
tist over money. Ford hired him for The Youth’s 
Companion Columbus quadricentennial proj-
ect. As part of the increasingly prominent pro-
motion, James Upham, Ford’s nephew, was 
struggling to compose a pledge to the flag. 

That July, President Benja-
min Harrison issued a proc-
lamation to honor Columbus 
Day with ceremonies in schools 
and other places of assembly. 
“The system of universal ed-
ucation is in our age the most 
prominent and salutary feature 
of the spirit of enlightenment, 
and it is peculiarly appropriate 
that the schools be made by the 
people the center of the day’s 

Final Drat
Handwriten text of 
the pledge composed 
by Francis Bellamy  
(below) in 1892.
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demonstration,” Harrison said. 
“Let the national flag float over 
every schoolhouse in the coun-
try, and the exercises of such as 
shall impress upon our youth 
the patriotic duties of American 
citizenship.”  In February 1892, 
the National Education Associ-
ation, which then as now rep-
resented teachers, endorsed the 
flag project and named Bellamy 
chairman of an NEA commitee 
on the Columbus celebration. 

At the time, the best-known—
and perhaps only—verbal salute 
to the flag had been composed 
by Colonel George Balch, prin-
cipal of a free kindergarten in 
New York City for poor and  
immigrant children. “We give 
our heads and our hearts to God 
and our country; one country, 

one language, one flag,” Balch had writen. 
Upham asked Bellamy if he could do beter. 
In August 1892, the minister finished writing: “I 

pledge allegiance to my Flag and the Republic for which 
it stands, one nation, indivisible, with liberty and justice 
for all.” Upham approved and suggested an accompany-
ing gesture: coming to atention, snapping together the 
heels upon beginning the recitation, and, while speak-
ing, extending the right arm, hand palm up. Ford and 
the NEA approved the pledge and the salute, featured in 
the September 8, 1892, Youth’s Companion. Bellamy had 
wanted a writing credit; Ford said no, citing the maga-
zine’s policy of anonymity for contributors. More than 
half of the country’s 120,000 public schools participated 
in the October 1892 National Public School Celebration.

In 1916, President Woodrow Wilson issued an oicial 
proclamation establishing June 14 as Flag Day but not 
making the holiday oicial. In 1923, to standardize flag 
etiquete and help immigrants assimilate, the American 
armed forces and nearly 70 other entities convened a 
National Flag Conference. Among other guidance, the 
Flag Code stipulated that flags too worn or damaged to 
be suitable for display were to be disposed of in a dig-
nified way, preferably by burning. To encourage immi-
grants to understand the diference between their home-
lands and their adoptive country, organizers revised the 

pledge from “I pledge allegiance to my flag…” to “I pledge 
allegiance to the flag of the United States.” The words “of 
America” were added in 1924.

The government revisited the pledge on June 22, 1942, 
when President Franklin Roosevelt signed a joint con-
gressional resolution incorporating the pledge into the 
1923 code. And because the Nazi “Sieg heil!” salute bore 
a creepily close resemblance to the Youth’s Companion 
gesture, that December FDR signed another resolution: 
Instead of raising their right arms, civilians reciting the 
pledge were to hold their right hands over their hearts; 
active duty military personnel would salute.

On August 3, 1949, President Harry Truman made Flag 
Day a national holiday. Less than a year later GIs were fight-
ing in Korea. The Soviet Union and China had emerged as 
foes. Senator Joseph McCarthy, R-Wisconsin, was warn-
ing of a Red-riddled government. The times encouraged 
talk of inserting the language of faith into the Pledge of 
Allegiance. In April 1951, members of the Knights of Co-
lumbus, a Catholic men’s organization, began to include 
“under God” ater “one nation” when reciting the pledge. 
The Knights urged Congress to institute that change na-
tionally. Sentiment for the new wording grew ater the 1952 

First time in print

The pledge as  
published in the 
September 8, 1892, 
Youth’s Companion.
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Patriotism and politics
Comedian Larry Wilmore 
and First Lady Michelle 
Obama recite the pledge 
at the White House Corre-
spondents Dinner 
in  April. See p. 40. 

election saw World War II hero Dwight D. Eisenhower win 
the White House by a landslide and the House and Senate 
go Republican.

Airmation of a national relationship with a higher 
being seemed to be in order. The spirit was bipartisan; 
in early 1953, Democratic Representative Louis C. Rabaut 
of Michigan sponsored a resolution to incorporate the 
words “under God” into the pledge.

Debate was fraught over the phrase’s meaning. Con-
gressional leaders, especially Republicans, were feeling 
pressure from conservative sects to invoke Jesus Christ 
and Christianity by name. Senator William Langer, a 
North Dakota Republican, decided to have the judiciary 
subcommitee he chaired hold hearings on a constitu-
tional amendment recognizing the authority and law of 
Jesus. Others on Capitol Hill ofered reassurances that 
rewording the pledge was not an atempt at establish-
ing a state religion. One was Rep. Charles G. Oakman, a 
Republican from Michigan and sponsor of one of the 17 
“under God” bills introduced. 

“The phrase ‘under God’ is all-inclusive for all religions 
and has no reference whatever to the establishment of a 
state church,” Oakman said. “One can pledge allegiance to 
a flag symbolizing a state founded upon a belief in God and, 
at the same time, accept the doctrine of a separate church 
and state. A distinction exists between the church as an 
institution and a belief in the sovereignty of God.” As for 
atheists, Oakman said, “there is a vast diference in making 

a positive airmation on the existence of God in whom one 
does not believe, and on the other hand making a pledge 
of allegiance and loyalty to the flag of a country which in 
its underlying philosophy recognizes the existence of God.”

No serious opposition materialized, but concerns about 
separation of church and state crossed party lines and 
crept into the oicial record. Ater President Eisenhower 
signed the pledge changes into law, Republican Represen-
tative William E. Miller of New York noted clerical fears. 
On June 22, 1954, Miller quoted the Rev. George N. Mar-
shall, a Unitarian minister who saw the change in the 
Pledge of Allegiance, along with an amendment seeking 
to put Jesus in the Constitution and a California proposal 
requiring loyalty oaths for churches, as signs of a danger-
ous erosion of the separation of between church and state.

Signing House Joint Resolution 243 on Flag Day 1954, 
Eisenhower invoked his country’s need for reassurance 
in parlous times. “Over the globe, mankind has been cru-
elly torn by violence and brutality and, by the millions, 
deadened in mind and soul by a materialistic philosophy 
of life. Man everywhere is appalled by the prospect of 
atomic war,” the president said. “In this somber seting, 
this law and its efects today have profound meaning. 
In this way we are reairming the transcendence of re-
ligious faith in America’s heritage and future; in this way 
we shall constantly strengthen those spiritual weapons 
which forever will be our country’s most powerful re-
source, in peace or in war.” 
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Debate over “under 
God” leached into dis-
cussion of military grave 
markers when it came 
to light in 1950 that 
Pacific war casualties 
buried at the National 
Memorial Cemetery 
of the Pacific outside 
Honolulu lay beneath 
wooden crosses, 
no matter what their 
religious affiliation. The 
crosses, intended as 
temporary, were to be 
replaced with marble 
slabs. When cemetery 
workers removed the 
interim markers, House 
members Joseph R. 
Farrington, R-Hawaii,  
and Edith N. Rogers, 
R-Massachusetts,  
protested and sought 
funds to erect perma-
nent crosses over every 
grave. Rogers made 
clear she considered 
the United States a 
Christian nation and 
that the cemetery 
should only display the 
Christian symbol. Rep. 
Lloyd Bentsen, D- 
Texas, who chaired the 
subcommittee respon-
sible for national cem-
etery funding, asked 
whether Rogers realized 
permanent crosses 
would cost $740,000. 
Rogers bridled at the 
mention of money, 
claiming that theology, 
not economics, sepa-
rated the U.S. from the 
USSR. The Defense 
Department not only 
resolved the budgetary 
matter but installed 
markers reflecting 61 
(now 66) belief systems, 
ranging from crosses to 
the Buddhist wheel. 
—Dennis Melamed 
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Some want to wipe the N-word from the 
face of the earth; others see a term of 
endearment—the complicated tale of two 
protean syllables  By Randall Kennedy

All About That
Troublesome Word
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Nigger.



 

 
 
 
 
n Detroit in 2007, the National Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Colored 
People ceremonially buried the word 

“nigger.” But “nigger” remains very much alive. In a June 
2015 interview, President Barack Obama spoke the word 
to argue that racism remains a major problem whether or 
not “nigger” is used in public. Three months later, an epi-
sode of the ABC sitcom Black-ish portrayed an elemen-
tary school with zero tolerance for hate speech moving to 
expel a first grader who, in a talent show, innocently per-
forms Kanye West’s “Gold Digger.” In May 2016, Nightly 
Show host Larry Wilmore, appearing at the White House 
Correspondents’ Dinner, ended his routine by afection-
ately referring to the president as “my nigga.” Aterward 
the men embraced. A furor ensued.

“Nigger’s” resiliency stems in large part from the term’s 
protean nature. Of course, the word can be a slur; that is 
its claim to infamy. But it’s also a term of endearment, a 
gesture of solidarity, a linguistic boomerang, a mirror to 

shame racists, a technique for cultural exclusion, a booby- 
trap, and a provocation—all aspects of a long and frac-
tious history.

This chameleonlike word elicits kaleidoscopic reac-
tions. Christopher Darden, who unsuccessfully prose-
cuted O.J. Simpson for murder, famously denounced 
“nigger” as the “filthiest, dirtiest, nastiest word in the 
English language,” whereas Claude Brown, author of 
Manchild in the Promised Land, said “nigger” was “per-
haps the most soulful word in the world.” Poet Langston 
Hughes said in 1940 that “the word ‘nigger’ to a colored 
person is like a red rag to a bull. Used rightly or wrongly, 
ironically or seriously, of necessity for the sake of realism, 
or impishly for the sake of comedy[,] it doesn’t mater…
The word ‘nigger,’ you see, sums up for us who are col-
ored all the biter years of insult and struggle in America.” 
Yet when black people use the word among themselves, 
writer Clarence Major noted, “nigger” has “undertones of 
warmth and good will—reflecting…a tragicomic sensibil-
ity that is aware of black history.”

Etymologists trace “nigger” to the 17th century and the 
Latin niger, meaning black. Though perhaps not origi-
nally an insult, by the early 19th century it certainly was. 
In 1837, black writer Hosea Easton called “nigger” “an 
opprobrious term...It flows from the fountain of purpose 

I

Caption Head 
The issues of its 
day—the right of 
citizenship by

Stereotypes
An antebellum 
Northern artist 
mocked free 
black Americans’ 
aspirations. 

Premature
A symbolic burial 
in 2007 failed to 
achieve the goal of 
eradication.
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Get Of My Block
In the mid-1950s, 
Floridians show 
their true colors. 

Muhammad Speaks
Boxer Ali’s line inspired 
an anti-Vietnam war 
picketer’s placard.

Breaking Bad 
LA rappers’ 1988 
hit LP resurfaced 
as a 2015 biopic.
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to injure.” Easton, a minister and abolitionist, 
observed that white parents reprimanded 
ofspring for being “worse than niggers,” 
“ignorant as niggers,” or for having “no more 
credit than niggers” and discouraged bad 
behavior by telling children that if they kept 
acting up they would be carried of by “the 
old nigger,” made to sit with “niggers,” or be 
consigned shamefully to the “nigger seat.”

In a lexicon pockmarked with slurs—“kike,” 
“wop,” “gook,” “chink,” and “wetback,” to list a 
few—“nigger” has emerged as the ur-epithet 
which begets epithets. Arabs are labeled “sand 
niggers,” Irish “the niggers of Europe,” Pales-
tinians “the niggers of the Middle East,” Native Americans 
“timber niggers.” The adjectival form almost always evinces 
contempt: “nigger eggs” (bowling balls), “nigger hams” 
(watermelons), “nigger heaven” (theater balcony). A disrep-
utable ancestor? “The nigger in the woodpile.”

“Nigger” has seeped into every American cultural pore, 
from nursery rhymes: “Eeny-meeny-miney-mo! / Catch a 
nigger by the toe! / If he hollers, let him go! / Eeny-meeny-
miney-mo!” to memoir: Nigger: An Autobiography, by Dick 
Gregory. The N-word appears in Mark Twain’s Huckle-
berry Finn 215 times, and runs through popular music. 
Early 20th century songs reflect that era’s casual racism: 
“Who’s Dat Nigga Dar A-Peepin?” “Run, Nigger, Run,” 
“Nigger Will Be Nigger,” and “He’s Just a Nigger.” A century 
later, the table has turned, with rappers, predominantly 
black, repurposing the N-word in tracks like “Niggaz 4 
Life,” by N.W.A. (short for Niggaz With Atitude); “Niggas 
Bleed,” by The Notorious B.I.G.; and “Niggas in Paris,” by 
Jay Z and Kanye West.

“Nigger” also goes to the movies—consider Training 
Day, Twelve Years a Slave, or any Spike Lee or Quentin 
Tarantino film—and has become a staple of stand-up. In 
That Nigger’s Crazy (1974) and Bicentennial Nigger (1976), 
Richard Pryor produced sardonic and hilarious explora-
tions of black American life anticipating Dave Chappelle, 
Chris Rock, Katwt Williams, Robin Harris, Martin Law-
rence, D.L. Hughley, Bernie Mac, and many 
other black comedians.

“Nigger” has shown up in American politi-
cians’ mouths at every level. Told in 1901 that 
Booker T. Washington had dined at the White 
House with President Theodore Roosevelt, 
Democratic Senator Benjamin Tillman of 
South Carolina blanched. “Entertaining that 
nigger will necessitate our killing a thousand 
niggers in the South before they will learn 
their place again,” Tillman declared. Supreme 
Court Justice James Clark McReynolds is said 
to have referred to Howard University as the 
“nigger university.” Senator Lyndon B. John-
son once remarked that he talked everything 
over with his wife. “Of course…I have a nigger 

maid, and I talk my problems over with her, 
too,” he added. As president, Johnson contin-
ued to sprinkle his speech with “nigger.” 
About to nominate Thurgood Marshall to the 
Supreme Court, the Texan reveled in Mar-
shall’s well-known negritude. 

“When I appoint a nigger,” LBJ declared, “I 
want everyone to know he’s a nigger.”

Richard M. Nixon has the dubious distinc-
tion of being the last American president on 
record using the N-word at the White House 
in the old-fashioned racist manner. During a 
phone conversation taped at his own order, 
Nixon had to soothe an irate Henry Kissinger. 

The president’s national security adviser was raging envi-
ously about the good press Secretary of State William 
Rogers was enjoying on a trip to Africa. “Henry, let’s leave 
the niggers to Bill,” Nixon said. “We’ll take care of the rest 
of the world.”

Sociologist Elijah Anderson has writen, “There comes a 
time in the life of every African-American when he or she 
is powerfully reminded of his or her putative place as a 
black person.” Anderson refers to it as the “nigger moment.” 
Poet Countee Cullen knew the feeling. In “Incident,” Cul-
len, recalling his Baltimore childhood, rendered in verse an 
exchange with another youngster: “Now I was eight and 
very small, / And he was no whit bigger, / And so I smiled, 
but he poked out / His tongue, and called me ‘Nigger.’”

Playwright August Wilson said he stopped going to 
elementary school for a while ater white classmates let 
notes reading “Go home nigger” in his desk. Basketball 
superstar Michael Jordan recalls school administrators 
suspending him for hiting a white girl who called him 
“nigger” in a fight over a school bus seat. Golf great Tiger 
Woods remembers older kindergarten classmates tying 
him up and calling him “nigger.”

In The Princeton Alumni Weekly, best-selling author 
Lawrence Graham wrote in 2004 of “the moment that 
every black fears: the day their child is called nigger.” He 
described how his son, 15, phoned him from “a leafy New 

England boarding school” to report that two 
white men had stopped their car and menac-
ingly asked young Graham whether he was 
the “only nigger” at the institution. His father, 
an atorney, said school oicials pooh- 
poohed the encounter as the kind of thing 
that “just happens.” Graham felt far difer-
ently, experiencing a pained sense of the lim-
its of his capacity to protect his child.

In America, anything of significance lands 
in court, including words. “Nigger” has fig-
ured in hundreds of trials. In 1994-95, prose-
cutors in Los Angeles were seeking to prove 
that former football star O.J. Simpson had 
commited a double murder. A key prosecu-
tion witness, Los Angeles Police Department 

Sign o’ the Times 
A dance that 
slaves invented 
became a craze 
among whites.

Minstrel Man 
Blackface came 
into vogue along 
with syncopated 
rhythms.

B
U

V
A

L/
C

O
R
B
IS

 H
IS

T
O

R
IC

A
L/

G
E
T
T
Y
 I
M

A
G

E
S
; 

LI
B
R
A

R
Y
 O

F
 C

O
N

G
R
E
S
S



OCTOBER 2016   45

Caption Head 
The issues of its 
day—the right 
of citizenship by 
birth—to be 

Out in the Open 
1970s popular 
culture was all 
about shatering 
shibboleths. 
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Detective Mark Fuhrman, testified that he had found 
incriminating evidence traceable to Simpson. Seeking to 
discredit the lawman, defense atorneys moved to let 
jurors know the detective habitually reviled blacks as 
“niggers.” Prosecutors urged the judge to exclude Fuhr-
man’s choice of language because awareness of it would 
“blind [the jury] to the truth” and “impair their ability to 
be fair and impartial.” Fuhrman denied the accusation 
but caught himself in a lie; recordings established that he 
did use “nigger” frequently and with relish. Arguing that 
Fuhrman exhibited both racism and dishonesty, Simp-
son’s atorneys won a controversial acquital.

The N-word has surfaced in scores of criminal cases. 
One hears it from Paul Warner Powell, a Virginia man 

who killed a woman and raped her younger sister, 14, 
reportedly out of rage at the older sister’s romantic 
involvement with a “nigger.” One hears it from Milwau-
kee, Wisconsin, police oicers convicted of brutally beat-
ing, torturing, and taunting (“Nigger, shut up, it’s our 
world”) two men of color who had accompanied two 
white women to a party. One hears it from Donald Mid-
dlebrooks, who, at least in part out of racial animus, 
stabbed to death a 14-year-old black boy in East Nash-
ville, Tennessee.

When I published Nigger: The Strange Career of a 
Troublesome Word in 2002, I maintained that major 
institutions of American life were handling the N-word 
about right, repressing it in most serious setings, 
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particularly electoral politics, but permiting its use in art, 
entertainment, and casual setings among intimates 
employing the word in its ironic or friendly guises. That 
stance struck some readers as far too permissive. Noth-
ing I have writen has been more harshly denounced 
than my litle book on the N-word. I think, though, that I 
was correct, descriptively and prescriptively. Consider 
politics: Only a wildly imprudent candidate would let slip 
the infamous term. George W. Bush could be overheard 
calling a New York Times reporter an “asshole” and win 
the presidency, but if that eavesdropped insult had been 
“nigger,” there is no way Bush would have won.

Sensitivities have rendered the N-word untouchable 
farther down the political ladder, too. In March 2014, 

Robert Copeland, the police commissioner of Wolfeboro, 
New Hampshire, was chating at a restaurant when he 
referred to President Obama as a “nigger.” A diner nearby 
overheard and complained to town authorities. Copeland 
admited the slur but initially refused to apologize. His 
stubbornness loosed a tide of denunciation, and within 
weeks he was gone.

Ostracism has greeted celebrities who violate N-word 
decorum. Performing at a comedy club, Seinfeld cast 
member Michael Richards called hecklers “niggers.” Later 
he apologized profusely amid continuing condemnation 
and ridicule. In 2007, reality TV star Duane “Dog” Chap-
man, aka “The Bounty Hunter,” rode the N-word into 
public relations purgatory courtesy of an eavesdropper. 
In a phone conversation, Chapman excoriated his son for 
having a black girlfriend. He didn’t care about her race, 
the father said, he just feared she might hear him and his 
associates saying “nigger,” as they were wont to do, and 
blow the whistle. His son’s relationship was puting him 
in danger of “some fucking nigger” revealing how he 
talked, “Dog” said, unaware that a third party was record-
ing the exchange and would soon make it public. When a 
black listener phoned radio personality Dr. Laura 
Schlesinger for help dealing with her white husband’s 
racist relatives, the caller complained about her in-laws’ 
use of the N-word. “Black guys use it all the time,” 
Schlesinger replied. “Turn on HBO, listen to a black 
comic, and all you hear is ‘Nigger, nigger, nigger.’” Nega-
tive reaction, swit and strong, figured in Schlesinger’s 
move to another broadcast outlet. An N-storm enveloped 
celebrity chef Paula Deen when she admited that she 
had called blacks “niggers.” Deen’s cookbook sales soared, 
but Food Network, Walmart, Target, QVC, Home Depot, 
and other companies that had had endorsement deals 
with Deen dropped her like a hot skillet.

These and similar episodes do not satisfy foes who 
want “nigger” erased from the planet as an obscene, 
demeaning, destructive symbol. Eradicationists deny 
that the N-word can have a nonracist, non-insulting use. 
“Truth number one: No mater what color you are, no one 
can give you a pass to say the word. Not once, not ever,” 
maintains television journalist Bryant Gumbel. “Truth 
number two: Be smart. Using the N-word says a lot about 
you and none of it is good. It just advertises your igno-
rance. Truth number three: Pronouncing it with an ‘a’ 
ater the ‘double g’ in the word because you’re with your 
boys makes you no more ‘with it’ than the clown who 
pronounces it with the ‘-er.’ Truth number four: Being 
young is not an excuse. The word’s use as a weapon to 
define, demean and destroy millions of people should 
never be forgoten.”

Unfortunately for eradicationists, millions of people, 
many of them black, routinely use “nigger”—or “nigga”—
as a salutation addressees perceive as friendly or, at least, 
acceptable. Conditional acceptance by blacks of the 
N-word is perhaps the greatest obstacle to eradication. 
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“The Problem We All Live With”

In 1964, Norman Rockwell 
painted innocence and courage 
against a backdrop of ugliness.



No Ofense
President Barack 
Obama and 
Larry Wilmore 
ater the comic’s 
bold salute.
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Ater all, how can a word be invariably racist and insult-
ing if many of the very people the term supposedly vic-
timizes casually, even amiably, bandy it about?

But conceding that “nigger” is not always objection-
able points up a vexatious problem: determining when 
the N-word is and is not intolerable. In an instance in 
Chicago with overtones of the fictional Black-ish episode, 
a teacher at a public middle school heard students argu-
ing. The children were discussing a note that quoted rap 
lyrics that included “nigger” or a variant. According to a 
court document, the teacher “decided to defuse the situa-
tion by explaining the controversial use of the ‘N’ word in 
rap music and society at large. [The teacher] explained 
that the word ‘nigger’ was distasteful and historically 
ofensive to African-Americans and that the use of that 
word by some African-Americans is viewed with disgust 
by others.” Witnessing some of the classroom discussion, 
the principal suspended the teacher for five days without 
pay, citing a systemwide ban on use of “verbally abusive 
language to or in front of [a] student.” But was that teacher 
engaging in verbal abuse? Or was he seizing a teachable 
moment, creatively educating his pupils about a tricky, 
volatile subject highly relevant in their lives—and one the 
students already were talking about? Was the teacher 
even “using” the N-word, or was he simply quoting its 
use for pedagogical purposes?

Emblematic of “nigger’s” strange career and fraught 
future is controversy that periodically engulfs the 
National Football League. In 2015, wide receiver Riley 
Cooper of the Philadelphia Eagles was videotaped at a 
Kenny Chesney concert using “nigger” in its historically 
ugly form. That same year, Washington Redskins line-
man Trent Williams and referee Roy Ellison got into a 
dispute. Ellison called Williams “nigger.” Both men are 
African-American.

Those fracases were still fresh when Richie Incognito, 
a white guard for the Miami Dolphins, taunted tackle 
Jonathan Martin, calling his black teammate “nigger.” 
Incognito’s widely condemned conduct became a key 
element in the argument that the NFL needs to enforce 
minimal standards of decency. In 2014, the Fritz Pollard 
Alliance, a group that promotes racial equity in the 
league, urged a ban on “nigger,” with severe sanctions for 
violations. The proposal atracted both support and 
opposition. Richard Sherman, an outstanding Stan-
ford-educated cornerback who is black, said a ban would 
be “almost racist,” since the word’s main users are black, 

and strict-constructionist enforcement would fall dispro-
portionately on African-American players.

Other objections included complaints that the NFL 
lacks standing to punish use of the word “nigger” because 
one of its teams calls itself “Redskins”—a term many 
regard as deeply racist. Others, echoing Sherman, said 
that wide use of “nigger” as a salutation, especially among 
young black men, would bring intrusive policing, alienat-
ing players and fans. The NFL shelved talk of a new rule, 
suggesting an existing ban on “ofensive conduct” be read 
to include malevolent use of “nigger.”

Despite the abhorrence any use of “nigger” inspires in 
many, it’s folly to try to stamp out the word. The repres-
sion required to achieve obliteration would impose costs 
far exceeding the benefits. Eradicationists insist that the 
N-word is unchangeable, but, as Justice Oliver Wendell 
Holmes Jr. observed, every word is “the skin of a living 
thought [that] may vary greatly in color and content 
according to the circumstances and time in which it is 
used.” Or, as African-American author Ta-Nehisi Coates 
has writen, “When people claim that the word ‘nigger’ 
must necessarily mean the same thing, at all times spo-
ken by all people, one wonders whether they understand 
how the very words coming out of their mouths actually 
work.”

Ignoring how marginalized groups relate to the very 
language that is employed to marginalize them, eradica-
tionists disdain black folks’ eforts to redeploy “nigger” on 
their own behalf to subvert its power. White Washington 
Post sports columnist Mike Wise scofed that he knows 
of “no other minority in the world co-opting a dehuman-
izing racial slur used by its oppressor.” Wise is wrong. 
Many marginalized groups spin slurs their way. Native 
Americans play with the term “skins.” Jews joke about 
“Hebes.” Women have recast “bitch” as an accolade, and 
gays have made “faggot” their own.

“Nigger,” thank goodness, simply ain’t what it used to 
be. Once, even prominent figures could use it without 
apprehension—and racists still sling those syllables to 
draw psychic blood. But the “nigger” of racist habit is a 
shadow of its former ugly self, and withholding govern-
ment censorship for even ugly enunciations of the word 
is an acceptable price for the freedom and innovation 
that toleration permits. I believe that for bad and for 
good, “nigger” is destined to remain with us, a reminder 
of the ironies, dilemmas, tragedies, and glories of the 
American experience. Y
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The Laurel in the Ledges,  
Appledore, 1905

Childe  Hassam’s 
Island  Escape



 
oday the highlight of 
Appledore Island, 
six miles of Ports-
mouth, New 

Hampshire, is sun- and wind-pow-
ered Shoals Marine Research Labora-
tory, jointly run by Cornell University 
and the University of New Hamp-
shire. The painter Childe Hassam 
would barely recognize the island, a 
square mile of granite and basaltlike 
blocks overgrown by scrub, whose 
manmade environment has changed 
completely since the 1800s.

Then, Appledore boasted a bustling 
hotel, where Hassam’s friend, the poet 
Celia Thaxter, hosted an artists’ 
colony. Hassam would appreciate the 
laboratory, however; he used the 
rocky outcropping as a lab on which 
to experiment with color and atmo-
sphere. Hassam spent more than 20 
summers on Appledore. His paintings 
of the island—one of several known 
collectively as the Isles of Shoals—
make up a tenth of his 3,000-work 
oeuvre. A new traveling exhibition, 
American Impressionist: Childe 
Hassam and the Isles of Shoals, 
assembles 42 of them. 
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Painter and Piazza

Hassam at Celia 
Thaxter’s island  
cotage, 1886.



Poppies, Isles of 
Shoals, 1891

The Cove, 1912
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“Swept by every wind that blows and 
beaten by the biter brine of unknown ages, 
well may the isle of Shoals be barren, bleak, 
and bare,” wrote Thaxter, a devoted gardener 
and bohemian spirit who oten decorated 
her forehead with a silver crescent. “But the 
very wildness and desolation reveal a 
strange beauty.” The poet, 24 years Hassam’s 
senior, felt a relentless pull to the island. She 
had grown up on a nearby island, a light-
house keeper’s daughter, and returned to 
Appledore, where her father had built a 
resort hotel, when her marriage was failing. 
The low-lying, scoured landscape and its 
unending variety of shapes, textures, and 
colors exerted the same tug on Hassam.

Oten described as an American Impres-
sionist, the artist resisted that label. Accord-
ing to art historian Kathleen Burnside, 
Hassam is foremost a colorist, and the Isles 
of Shoals paintings—without figures or 
narrative—showcase that interest. “What 
colors do you see?” he would ask visitors to 
Appledore. 
     Born in 1859 to a prominent Boston 
family, Hassam took up painting as a boy 
and would become well known for urban 
streetscapes. 

Hassam and Thaxter met around 1881, 
probably in Boston, and soon an enigmatic 
crescent began prefacing Hassam’s signature 
on paintings—perhaps a homage to Thaxter, 
who had urged the young artist, then going 
by his first name, Frederick, to use his 
middle name, Childe. Hassam had been 
painting on Appledore for several summers 
when, in August 1894, Thaxter, 58, died 
suddenly. Hassam and painter J. Appleton 
Brown helped bury her, heaping her coin 
with flowers from her beloved, luxuriant 
garden. Ater Thaxter’s death, Hassam 
stayed away from Appledore for five years, 
resuming his pilgrimages in 1899. 

Grand Hotel

The Appledore House, 
above right, could 

host 300 guests. 

In the Garden, 1892

Hassam depicts his host and 
mentor Celia Thaxter.

The Garden in 
Its Glory, 1892



Flower Garden, 1892
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The South Ledges, 
Appledore, 1913

Casually Childe
Hassam, at 67, pho-
tographed  more 
than a decade ater 
his last island visit. 

The South Gorge, 
Appledore, 1912
Hassam’s painting, 
with photo inset.

The traveling show is 
the brainchild of John 
Cofey, a curator of 
American art at the North 
Carolina Museum of Art in 
Raleigh. A Hassam enthu-
siast, Cofey wanted to 
know exactly where on 
Appledore Hassam had 
painted. “A great artist 
painting on a small rock for 
a very long time was a too 
good an idea for an 
exhibition,” Cofey adds. He 
connected with scientist 
Hal Weeks, then with 
Shoals lab. Weeks knew of 
Hassam’s island paintings, 
and had personally 
pinpointed many of those 
vistas. He invited Cofey to 
the island and, Cofey says, 
“I was hooked.” 

Cofey returned for four 
summers, matching sites to 
paintings. However, one 
remained elusive. Cofey 
posted a print of the 

painting in the lab’s dining hall, ofering a $50 reward to anyone 
who could identify it.  

In 2014, Eric Braconier, a student 
at the lab on Appledore, sent a 
cellphone image, nailing the final 
unidentified location. “It was a site 
we knew, but it looked diferent 
because of the changes in the tide,” 
Cofey adds. The traveling exhibit 
compares contemporary photo-
graphs of locations with Hassam’s 
interpretations. 

Childe Hassam’s Isles of Shoals 
paintings have not been organized 
into a single exhibit in more than  
a century. The works and photos  
of their origins will be on view at 
the Peabody Essex 
Museum (www.pem.org) 
in Salem, Massachu-
sets, July 16 to Novem-
ber 6, 2016. 

 
TOUR CELIA’S GARDEN
Celia Thaxter’s cottage and garden burned in a fire in 1914, but the garden was meticulously restored in 1977,  
following the layout Thaxter published in her 1894 book, An Island Garden (illustrations by Childe Hassam).  
Daylong tours of the island and garden ($100, including boat fare) are conducted on a handful of days in the 
summer. Call 603-862-5346 or visit shoalsmarinelaboratory.org/event/celia-thaxters-garden-tours for details. 



Tobacc

On Guard

Anti-tobacco trust 
nightriders’ terror-

ism forced Kentucky 
Governor Augustus 

Willson to call out the 
State Guard to protect 

dissenting farmers.



In the early 1900s, small farmers in 
Kentucky and Tennessee took trust-
busting literally      By Terry Bisson
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Smoked to Taste

Workers in the 
early 1900s hang 
tobacco to be 
“dark-fired” before 
it is shredded into 
chewable form.
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n December 7, 1907, 300 to 500 men, 
armed and mounted in columns of 

two, all wearing masks and white sashes, 
rode into Hopkinsville, seat of Christian County, Kentucky. Advance 
parties disarmed the small city’s police force, occupied the Cumber-
land Telegraph and Home Telephone oices, and dynamited three 
warehouses packed with valuable fire-cured tobacco.

While the warehouses burned, the interlopers destroyed the oices 
of the Hopkinsville Kentuckian, the local newspaper. Ater beating an 
Imperial Tobacco Co. buyer and wounding a Louisville & Nashville 
Railroad brakeman who was trying to save a burning freight car, the 
atackers formed up at Ninth and Main, the center of town, holstered 
their weapons, and rode of. A posse of 11 citizens pursued; two of 
those townsmen died in a running gun batle. The violent times that 
included the Hopkinsville atack would become known as the Black 
Patch Wars and would enter Christian County folklore.

Hopkinsville, a tobacco shipping center served by the L&N and Illi-
nois Southern railroads, played a prominent role in the region called 
the Black Patch for its main crop—a strain of tobacco cured over burn-
ing hardwood that turned the leaf black, imparting a savory flavor that 
chewing tobacco and snuf users prized. The rolling hills of the 
Patch—at its center three counties in west Tennessee and six counties 
in Kentucky—provided well-drained fields for growing tobacco, and 
forests of hickory and oak provided fuel for the curing fire. 

Growers large and small—plantation owners, their sharecroppers, 
and smaller independent farmers—harvested and smoked the leaf 
they grew and brought it in bales to a locally owned warehouse. Buy-
ers representing chewing tobacco or snuf manufacturers inspected 
and bid for individual lots at auction. The “dark-fire” leaf would be 
packed in hogsheads and stored for months, even years. Competition 
for the best crop was strong.

In the 1880s, North Carolina tobacco industry scion James 
Buchanan Duke began buying up and consolidating smaller manu-
facturers into his American Tobacco Company. By the early 1900s, 
Duke’s giant company, in partnership with British Imperial Tobacco 
Company and Italian firm Regie, dominated the chewing tobacco 
market and squelched competition. Farmers had no choice but to 
bring their crop to an American Tobacco–controlled warehouse and 
accept the price ofered, even at a loss.

The same patern was playing out across American agriculture, as 
industrial consolidation created manufacturing behemoths called 
trusts that dictated prices for grain, meat, and other commodities. In 

O

Robber Baron 

James Buchanan  
Duke formed the 
American Tobacco 
Company, which tried 
to corner the market. 
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1890, President Benjamin Harrison signed into law the 
Sherman Anti-Trust Act, starting a decades-long federal 
fight against trusts like Duke’s.

To batle trusts, angry farmers in the Midwest and 
West organized the Grange, the Farmers’ Alliance, the 
Populist Party, and other economic self-defense organi-
zations. In the South, the revolt took on a diferent char-
acter, particularly in the Black Patch, where dark-fire 
tobacco farmers exacted rough economic justice in a fiery 
campaign that began with loty intent but descended into 
bloody fury before burning out.

In 1903, growers in the Black Patch had to stand help-
lessly as the trust cut prices for their leaf to four and even 
two cents a pound. During the 1904 harvesting season, 
facing impoverishment, planters of the local elite called a 
meeting in Guthrie, Kentucky, on the Tennessee border. 
On September 23, thousands lined up in a festive atmo-
sphere to join the newly formed Dark Tobacco District 
Planters Protective Association of Kentucky and Tennes-
see. The association’s pitch was simple: Growers would 
deliver their dark-fire crop not to American Tobacco but 
to the association, which would hold the leaf until buyers 
ofered at least eight cents a pound.

The association dispatched recruiters throughout the 
region to visit farmers in churches, stores, and school-
houses. Big plantation owners saw the association as the 
only way to preserve their way of life; independent white 
farmers were less likely to go along because they saw col-
lective action as infringing on individual liberty. Caught 
in the middle were black sharecroppers, many of them 
former slaves. The association didn’t invite blacks to join; 
it simply expected them to do as they were told.

Economic reality undercut the efort. Wealthy planters 
could wait out American Tobacco, and even help tenants 
get by, but small operators derided as “hillbillies” needed 
cash immediately, and Duke’s buyers were paying eight 
cents to defecting growers.

The association tried shaming, then shunning turn-
coats. A merchant who spoke against the group lost cus-
tomers. Dissenting preachers watched their churches 
empty. The association’s public face was polite and 
peaceful, at least to whites, and by the movement’s peak 
in 1907, 70 percent of Black Patch farmers had pledged 
allegiance to the group.

 Leaf prices began to rise, but with his deep pockets 
and enormous buying power, Duke was picking of grow-
ers, even association stalwarts. The planters faced the 
same problem as unions: How to enforce solidarity? They 
tried the same tactics as organized labor: First persua-
sion, then force. In November 1905, ater growers had 
harvested and readied crop for sale, the association 
adopted resolutions that Kentuckian publisher Charles 
Meacham later recounted:

“We, the Farmers,…proclaim and enunciate the fol-
lowing truth(s): Of the infamous trusts doing business in 

violation of the law, the Tobacco Trust is the most greedy 
and oppressive in that it robs the laborer and share-crop-
per of a just price for his only money crop.”

The resolution denounced “in the severest terms” 
growers selling to American Tobacco. “We, as an associa-
tion, withdraw our support from any man…who, by word 
or deed, lend[s] assistance to our trust enemies.” Now the 
nightriding would begin.

The riders belonged to a secret paramilitary group that 
authorities never oicially could link to the planters’ 
association. Members called themselves the Silent Bri-
gade and organized into county “lodges.” They took oaths, 
learned secret handshakes, and memorized passwords, 
vowing harsh penalties against anyone trading with the 
trust. Only David Amoss, a physician from Cobb, Ken-
tucky, was ever identified in court as a brigade leader. 
Emulating the Ku Klux Klan, members wore white sashes 
and masks that served less to hide identities than to 
enable witnesses to swear they had not recognized indi-
viduals they might have seen.

As its first targets, in spring 1906, the brigade picked 
independent farmers trading with Duke. A grower balk-
ing at a warning would find a threatening leter signed 
“The night riders” nailed to a barn door. That spring, the 
vigilantes sabotaged noncompliant growers’ planting 
beds by hoeing under the tobacco seedlings or sowing the 
planting grounds with salt or grass seed.

Amid threats and atacks, the association campaigned 
for solidarity. Ater a series of open meetings, a second 
gathering took place in Guthrie on September 24, 1906. 
This time, 20,000 people atended an event to celebrate 
the farmers’ defiance of the trust. The gathering ended in 
a miles-long parade of planters, Confederate veterans, 
and belles bearing bouquets of dark leaf. Last came a rear 
guard of 1,000 black sharecroppers.

Despite the association’s initial success in enrolling 70 
percent of Patch growers, the only way for the associa-
tion to beat the trust was to get 100 percent loyalty, and 
the only way to do that was through intimidation. Dis-
avowing any connection to the nightriders, the associa-
tion nonetheless expressed sympathy for their goals. The 
atmosphere became hoter, and lodges began conducting 
armed, military-style drills.

On December 1, 1906, Princeton, Tennessee, 28 miles 
south of Hopkinsville, woke to the mu�ed steps of 200 
horses, hooves wrapped in burlap. Callers trying to reach 
the local telephone switchboard heard a gruf male voice 
say, “The nightriders are here.” A blast rocked the town 
and two tobacco warehouses went up in flames, destroy-
ing 75 tons of nonassociation leaf.

The next atack would aim higher.
In his newspaper, Meacham, who also served as Hop-

kinsville’s mayor, had editorialized against the nightrid-
ers. Fearing they would come for his town next, he placed 
the local company of the Kentucky State Guard on alert.
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Solidarity on Parade
In the early days of the 
Tobacco Wars, planters 
and sharecroppers gath-
ered in Guthrie, Kentucky, 
to swear allegiance to 
the antitrust Planters 
Association.Ready for action

Nightriders pose 
in the robes and 
hoods they wore 
on raids.

Riders’ General 
David Amoss, 

shown with family 
members, was the 
only top leader of 
the marauders to 
be tried in court.
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The militiamen had a long wait. The nightriders used 
feints and disinformation to confuse townspeople and 
troops, sending squads to infiltrate the town but not 
atacking. An uneasy standof persisted until Friday, 
December 7, 1907, when that double column of masked 
men sporting white sashes bore down on Hopkinsville. 
Embedded squads went into action, disarming the militia 
and the police and politely taking female Home Tele-
phone Company operators into custody. Raiders cut the 
telegraph lines and occupied the railroad depots, round-
ing up the few people on the streets.

According to Meacham, the riders torched three 
tobacco warehouses. Flames lit the skies, and the vigilan-
tes wrecked the Kentuckian oice. Raiders shot and 
wounded a railroad worker. Ater 30 minutes of mayhem, 
the riders released their hostages with grave warnings 
and withdrew. Amoss, bleeding from a minor head 
wound, led the riders out of town, chased by a posse.

On January 3, nightriders burned two warehouses in 
Russellville, Kentucky, owned by Lucket-Wake and the 

American Snuf Company.
As spring 1907 ap- 

proached, the brigade ruled 
the Patch, invulnerable to 
local law enforcement and 
unlikely to face interference 
from the federal troops of 
trust-busting President The-
odore Roosevelt, who empa-
thized with farmers and 
hesitated to intervene in 
local maters. In the Patch, 
riders struck in small bands, 
burning barns, destroying 
plant beds, horsewhipping 
farmers, and vanishing.

Nightrider atacks were 
not always about tobacco 
prices and maintaining an 
agrarian way of life. Much 
of the worst Patch violence 
was inflicted upon Afri-

can-Americans, to terrorize them into line with associa-
tion policy, drive them away so whites could work the 
land that they had sharecropped or owned, or simply to 
act on racist hatred.

On March 9, 1908, nightriders mounted a Klan-style 
raid on Birmingham, Kentucky, a small town that freed 
slaves had built between the Cumberland and Tennessee 
rivers; residents who did not flee were slain.

As raids became bloodier, defiance flared. Indepen-
dent growers took to guarding their fields at night and 
tried to ambush brigade riders. Assassination atempts 
sent Amoss underground; he led his forces from hiding.

The brigade fought back. When a Dycusburg, Ken-
tucky, tobacco buyer and businessman taunted the 

association, riders burned his barns, destroyed his distill-
ery, and brutally whipped him. Lodge members thought 
to be wavering disappeared, their corpses later found in 
bogs or wells—or not at all.

Pressure for action rose outside the Patch. The Louis-

ville Courier-Journal denounced the nightriders as the 
shame of Kentucky and called for law and order. 

Newly installed Kentucky Governor Augustus Willson 
ordered several companies of the State Guard into the 
Patch to set roadblocks and conduct patrols that con-
strained the riders. But that also increased the outlaws’ 
popularity: Locals saw the militiamen, mostly mountain-
eers from the state’s east, as an occupying force. Arrests 
made no diference. The only people who went to jail 
were those who fought the riders.

Some survivors fled to Ohio River towns such as 
Metropolis, Illinois, and Evansville, Indiana. From that 
safe distance, victims filed civil suits against wealthy 
landowners thought to lead the vigilantes. Because they 
were interstate legal actions, these suits became federal 
cases, with acquital by friendly jurors no longer a given. 
Lodges had to raise funds to pay of judgments against 
their captains.

The war in the Black Patch waned at the end of 1908, 
though acts of terror continued. Auctions resumed, and 
leaf prices began to rise. Planters Association member-
ship fell from 70 percent of Black Patch growers to less 
than 50 percent. The riders faded away, put out of busi-
ness by eight-cent tobacco and their own excesses.

In 1911, Commonwealth Atorney Denny P. Smith of 
Cadiz, Kentucky, and a team of local prosecuting ator-
neys obtained indictments for “conspiracy and destruc-
tion of property” against Amoss and Guy Dunning, a 
planter accused of being Amoss’s second in command. 
The trial, in Hopkinsville, began on March 6. Amoss’s 
backers crowded the courtroom for the 10-day trial. So 
did the raiders’ victims.

The prosecution had recruited witnesses by ofering 
immunity. Former nightriders testified not only about the 
Hopkinsville raid but also about brigade rituals and pro-
cedures. Yes, Amoss was the general, Dunning his lieu-
tenant. Fingers pointed at maps, exposing secret meeting 
places. Voices recited the nocturnal oaths.

Amoss presented an unadorned defense. He was a 
simple country doctor, out delivering a child or binding a 
wound at those times accusers claimed he had been com-
manding nightriders.

 Not only the Courier-Journal but the Atlanta Consti-

tution and the New York Times sent reporters to Hop-
kinsville. The courtroom was silent as the jury returned 
with a verdict ater 40 minutes of deliberation: Not guilty 
on all counts.

Two months later, in May 1911, the U.S. Supreme Court 
ruled the American Tobacco Company an illegal conspir-
acy under the Sherman Act. Duke had to break up his 
empire—but into parts he still controlled.

The war in 
the Black 
Patch waned 
at the end 
of 1908, 
though acts 
of terror 
continued. 
Auctions 
resumed, and 
leaf prices 
began to rise
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The 20th century  was hard on the Patch. Cigaretes made with lighter burley 
tobacco became popular, especially among men who served in World War I, 
sapping dark-fire chaw profits. Growers tried repeatedly to hold back leaf to 
boost prices, but tobacco companies—still big, still powerful—usually had 
thousands of hogsheads warehoused to cover any shortfall. The New Deal 
brought federal subsidies for commodities, including tobacco, that lasted 
until the 1990s. The demise of subsidies drove out many small growers. Now 
Patch tobacco is grown on a large scale, with landowners contracting with 
manufacturers; however, workers process the leaf the old-fashioned way, 
curing it over a low-burning hardwood fire in sealed barns.

Today, dark-fire tobacco’s stronger flavor enhances smokeless products, 
including chewing and dipping tobacco, moist 
and dry snuf, and a Swedish product called 
snus. Cigarete smoking continues to decline, 
but smokeless tobacco product sales have risen.

For decades, old-timers declined to discuss 
the nightriders, fearing retribution or remain-
ing loyal to oaths taken under a harvest moon. 
Now, however, schoolchildren in Christian 
and other counties in the Patch learn about 
the nightriders who fought the hated trust. 
Some communities re-enact the Black Patch 
Wars in annual events. And at the end of the 
2015 season, dark-leaf fire-cured tobacco, 
grown and processed using methods that 
would have been familiar to Patch residents of 
a century ago, brought about $2.70 a pound. 

Hell to Pay 
 Residents of Hop-

kinsville, Kentucky, 
examine the ruins 

of a tobacco ware-
house torched by 

the nightriders.

Changing Tastes 
As cigaretes made with 
lighter burley tobacco gained 
favor, Black Patch farmers 
saw their crop drop in value.

Now as Then
Dark-leaf tobacco is 
still processed as it 
was a century ago, 
by smoking it over 
hardwood.
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Explore Maryland with once-in-a-
lifetime commemorations—all at one 
destination. Create your family history by 
exploring ours. Go to visitmaryland.org to
plan your trip today.

Home to more than 400 sites, the Civil 
War’s impact on Georgia was greater than
any other event in the state’s history.  Visit 
www.gacivilwar.org to learn more.

here’s no other place that embodies the
heart and soul of the True South in all its
rich and varied expressions—Mississippi.
Find Your True South.

To discover more about Tennessee and 
to order your free official Tennessee 
Vacation Guide, visit:

TNVACATION.COM

or call 1-800-GO2-TENN

Known for sublime natural beauty, 
captivating history and heritage and 
warm hospitality, West Virginia really 
is the great escape. Start planning your 
getaway today.

Founded in 1783, Greeneville has a rich  
historical background as the home for 
such important igures as Davy Crocket
and President Andrew Johnson. Plan your 
visit now!

Join us for our Civil War Anniversary 
Commemoration including atractions
and tours, exhibitions, memorials and
a selection of artifacts from Fort Fisher.

Lebanon, KY is home to the Lebanon
National Cemetery, its own Civil War
Park, and it’s part of the John Hunt
Morgan Trail.

VisitLebanonKY.com today.

A vacation in Georgia means great family 
experiences that can only be described as 
prety sweet. Explore Georgia’s Magnolia
Midlands.

Visit Chatanooga’s pivotal Civil War 
sites that changed America forever.
Combine your stay in this top rated tourism 
destination with other world-class atrac-
tions, music festivals and unique dining.

“Part of the One and Only Bluegrass!” 
Visit National Historic Landmark, Na-
tional Civil War Trust tour, historic ferry, 
and the third largest planetarium of its 
kind in the world!

Experience the Civil War in Jacksonville
at the Museum of  Military History.
Relive one of Arkansas’ irst stands at the
Reed’s Bridge Batleield.

jacksonvillesoars.com/museum.php

Explore the past in Baltimore during two
commemorative events: the War of 1812
Bicentennial and Civil War 150.

Plan your trip at Baltimore.org.

Once Georgia’s last frontier outpost, now 
its third largest city, Columbus is a true
destination of choice. History, theater,
arts and sports—Columbus has it all.

Fayeteville/Cumberland County, North 
Carolina is steeped in history and patriot-
ic traditions. Take a tour highlighting our
military ties, status as a transportation 
hub, and our Civil War story.

Over 650 grand historic homes in three
National Register Historic Districts.
Birthplace of America’s greatest play-
wright, Tennessee Williams. he ultimate
Southern destination—Columbus, MS.

Whether you love history, culture, the
peacefulness of the great outdoors, or the
excitement of entertainment, Roswell ofersff
a wide selection of atractions and tours. 

www.visitroswellga.com

Six major batles took place in Winchester
and Frederick County, and the town
changed hands approximately 72 times—
more than any other town in the country! 

www.visitwinchesterva.com

With a variety of historic atractions
and outdoor adventures, Tishomingo 
County is a perfect destination for lovers 
of history and nature alike.

Experience living history for he Ba�les 
of Marie�a Georgia,��  featuring reenact-
ments, tours and a recreation of 1864
Marieta.

www.marietacivilwar.com

Are you a history and culture buf? here 
are many museums and atractions, Civil
War, and Civil Rights sites just for you in 
Jackson, Mississippi.

Experience the Old West in action with
a trip through Southwest Montana.
For more information on our 15 ghost
towns, visit southwestmt.com or call
800-879-1159, ext 1501.

Walk where Civil War soldiers fought and
died. A short trip from Nashville and a long 
journey into America’s history!
Call (800) 716-7560.

ReadySetRutherford.com 

Richmond,
Kentucky

Greeneville, TN

History lives in Tupelo, Mississippi. Visit 
Brice’s Crossroads National Batleield,
Natchez Trace Parkway, Tupelo Nation-
al Batleield, Mississippi Hills Exhibit
Center and more.

Tishomingo County, MS

he Mississippi Hills National Heritage
Area highlights the historic, cultural, nat-
ural, scenic and recreational treasures of 
this distinctive region.

www.mississippihills.org

For free information about these advertisers, ill out the atached reply card.



History surrounds Cartersville, GA, 
including Allatoona Pass, where a ierce 
batle took place, and Cooper’s Furnace, 
the only remnant of the bustling 
industrial town of Etowah.

If you’re looking for an easy stroll through 
a century of fine architecture or a trek 
down dusty roads along the Blues Trail, 
you’ve come to the right place.

www. visitgreenwood.com

Follow the Civil War Trail in Meridian, 
Mississippi, where you’ll experience 
history irst-hand, including Merrehope 
Mansion, Marion Confederate Cemetery 
and more. www.visitmeridian.com.

St. Mary’s County, Maryland. Visit Point 
Lookout, site of the war’s largest prison 
camp, plus Confederate and USCT 
monuments. A short drive from the  
nation’s capital.

Southern hospitality at its inest, the  
Classic South, Georgia, ofers visitors a 
combination of history and charm mixed 
with excursion options for everyone from 
outdoorsmen to museum-goers.

Prestonsburg, KY -  Civil War & history 
atractions, and reenactment dates at 
PrestonsburgKY.org. Home to Jenny 
Wiley State Park, country music enter-
tainment & Dewey Lake.

Search over 10,000 images and primary 
documents relating to the Civil War Batle 
of Hampton Roads, now available in he 
Mariners’ Museum Library Online Catalog!

www.marinersmuseum.org/.catalogs

Come to Cleveland, Mississippi—the 
birthplace of the blues. Here, you’ll ind 
such legendary destinations as Dockery 
Farms and Po’ Monkey’s Juke Joint.

www.visitclevelandms.com 

Fitzgerald, Georgia...100 years of bring-
ing people together. Learn more about 
our story and the commemoration of 
the 150th anniversary of the Civil War’s 
conclusion at www.itzgeraldga.org.

Hundreds of authentic artifacts. Voted 
fourth inest in U.S. by North & South 
Magazine. Located in historic Bardstown, 
Kentucky.  

www.civil-war-museum.org

Confederate Memorial Park in Marbury, 
Alabama, commemorates the Civil War 
with an array of historic sites and arti-
facts. Experience the lives of Civil War 
soldiers as never before. 

Seven museums, an 1890 railroad, a British 
fort and an ancient trade path can be found 
on the Furs to Factories Trail in the Ten-
nessee Overhill, located in the corner of 
Southeast Tennessee.

Treat yourself to Southern Kentucky 
hospitality in London and Laurel 
County! Atractions include the Levi 
Jackson Wilderness Road State Park and 
Camp Wildcat Civil War Batleield.

Hip and historic Frederick County 
boasts unique shopping and dining 
experiences, battlefields, museums, 
covered bridges, and abundant outdoor 
recreation. Request a free travel packet!

Sandy Springs, Georgia, is the perfect 
hub for exploring Metro Atlanta’s Civil 
War sites. Conveniently located near 
major highways, you’ll see everything 
from Sandy Springs!

Come to Helena, Arkansas and see 
the Civil War like you’ve never seen it  
before. Plan your trip today!

www.CivilWarHelena.com
www.VisitHelenaAR.com

Williamson County, Tennessee, is rich in 
Civil War history. Here, you can visit the 
Lotz House, Carnton Plantation, Carter 
House, Fort Granger and Winstead Hill 
Park, among other historic locations.

Tennessee’s Farragut Folklife Museum 
is a treasure chest of artifacts telling the 
history of the Farragut and Concord 
communities, including the Admiral  
David Glasgow Farragut collection.

Explore the Natchez Trace. Discover 
America.  Journey along this 444-mile 
National Scenic Byway stretching from 
the Mississippi River in Natchez through 
Alabama and then Tennessee.

Near Chattanooga, f ind glorious 
mountain scenery and heart-pounding 
white-water ra�ing. Walk in the footsteps 
of the Cherokee and discover a charming 
historic downtown. 

Historic sites throughout the county 
throw their doors open the irst Saturday 
of every month through October. Free 
admission!

www.visitqueenannes.com

Vicksburg, Mississippi is a great place 
to bring your family to learn American 
history, enjoy educational museums and 
check out the mighty Mississippi River.

Join us as we commemorate the 150th 
anniversary of Knoxville’s Civil War forts. 
Plan your trip today!

www.knoxcivilwar.org

Just 15 miles south of downtown Atlanta 
lies the heart of the true South: Clayton 
County, Georgia, where heritage comes 
alive! vv

History, bourbon, shopping, sightseeing 
and relaxing—whatever you enjoy, you’re 
sure to ind it in beautiful Bardstown, KY. 
Plan your visit today. 

www.visitbardstown.com

hrough personal stories, interactive 
exhibits and a 360° movie, the Civil War 
Museum focuses on the war from the 
perspective of the Upper Middle West.

www.thecivilwarmuseum.org

Relive the rich history of the Alabama 
Gulf Coast at Fort Morgan, Fort Gaines, 
the USS Alabama Batleship, and the 
area’s many museums.   

Alabama’s 
Gulf Coast

CIVIL WAR MUSEUM

of the Western Theater

Confederate Memorial Park is the site of 
Alabama’s only Home for Confederate vet-
erans (1902-1939). he museum interprets 
Alabama’s Confederate period and the Ala-
bama Confederate Soldiers’ Home.

ALABAMA HISTORICAL COMMISSION

"('*'(%)&! $#

Historic Bardstown, Kentucky

STEP BACK IN TIME at Camp Nelson 
Civil War Heritage Park, a Union Army 
supply depot and African American ref-
ugee camp. Museum, Civil War Library, 
Interpretive Trails and more.

Dstination
Jessamine, KY

he National Civil War Naval Museum 
in Columbus, GA, tells the story of the 
sailors, soldiers, and civilians, both free 
and enslaved as afected by the navies of 
the American Civil War.
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REVIEWS

   Teatime on the Eve 
    of destruction

Growing up in Saigon, Vietnam, from 
1959 to 1962, I always felt watched over. In 
photographic portraits, President Ngo 
Dinh Diem, in his ice cream suit, was 
everywhere, from the main Post Oice to 
my neighborhood bicycle shop. No mater 
what venue, graiti never marred his 
benevolent black-and-white presence.

Nor did the president’s photo change, 
despite upheaval wrenching Diem’s 
nascent republic, bruised and batered by 
centuries of forced occupiers: Chinese, 
Khmer, Japanese, French, and American. 

Diem in his photograph wore a solemn, 
faraway look, as if he could see a future 
that was not going to be prety. He held 
himself like a true mandarin ruler—placid 
and imperturbable, beyond time and 
human circumstance. He seemed more 
medieval than contemporary; a devout 
Catholic, he likely modeled himself on 
France’s St. Louis IX, the Crusader King.

My family, also Catholic, lived near the 

Presidential Palace, so I considered Presi-
dent Diem a neighbor—a neighbor who 
during my stay across the street had sur-
vived two atempted coup d’états. 

In one incident, paratroops from 
Diem’s own army besieged his palace; I 
saw a soldier shot dead in the park in 
front of my house. In the other uprising, a 
pilot from Diem’s air force bombed the 
presidential residence, extensively dam-
aging the palace—and my home.

I thought of President Diem as a survi-
vor, but I worried that he lived in a bubble. 
Years later my mother, Barbara Colby, 
described our former neighbor as “aloof; 
detached; as if he was not really aware of 
the threat facing the Vietnamese people.”

In May 1962, about to leave Vietnam, 
my family visited the Presidential Palace 
for a farewell tea. No handlers or inter-
preters or reporters atended. We chated 
in French, seemingly for hours, as if Diem 
had all the time in the world. We did not. 

Goodbye, Saigon 
The author (let) 
with his siblings 
and parents at a 
farewell encounter 
with Republic of 
Vietnam president 
Ngo Dinh Diem.
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My father, William E. Colby, had been 
the Central Iintelligence Agency station 
chief in Saigon—he worked with Diem 
and Diem’s brother-in-law, Ngo Dinh 
Nhu, on the Strategic Hamlet program, 
meant to disrupt Viet Cong hegemony in 
rural areas (and did so successfully, North 
Vietnamese General Vo Nguyen Giap 
admited much later). This was only one of 
several goodbyes my father had to get to. 

I thought, who could be more important 
to say goodbye to than President Diem?

In Lost Mandate, Geofrey Shaw brings 
that lost world back to biter life as he 
indicts American hubris, specifically that of 
senior policymakers in the U.S. State 
Department and White House acting on 
behalf of President John F. Kennedy, who 
tacitly approved the undertaking of an 
American-backed military coup against the 
president of the Republic of Vietnam. That 
overthrow resulted in the brutal murder of 
Diem and Nhu on the outskirts of Saigon 20 
days before Kennedy himself was slain 
halfway around the world in Dallas, Texas.

Shaw’s harrowing account chronicles 
the multiple ways in which diplomats W. 
Averill Harriman, Henry Cabot Lodge, 
Roger Hilsman, and Michael Forrestal 
colossally mismanaged and undermined a 
staunch ally whom the United States had 
wholeheartedly supported in the mid-
1950s as a bulwark against Communist 
expansion in Southeast Asia.

Liberally employing primary sources, 
the author presents a stream of direct 
quotes and footnotes that in many ways 
reveal more than his text does—a device 
that might undermine other such histories 
but only strengthens this one. 

In Shaw’s relentless narrative, the Ken-
nedy administration’s blithe insistence that 
Diem, who was fighting a war, reform his 
government and embrace liberal demo-
cratic ideals unravels telegram by telegram 
and memo by memo. The reader comes to 
feel revulsion at the petulant anti-Diem 
cabal in the U.S. State Department, whose 
members thought they knew best how to 
govern Vietnam and win the war.

It was as if the Americans were deliber-
ately feeding Diem to the wolves, con-
vinced that a coup would work and that a 
cadre of South Vietnamese generals could 

run a weak, shaky nation threatened 
inside its borders by thousands of Viet 
Cong guerrillas and from without by divi-
sions of highly motivated, well-armed 
North Vietnamese regulars.

The American press played a shocking 
role. Bent on delegitimizing Diem and mak-
ing names for themselves, Neil Sheehan, 
David Halberstam, and Peter Arnet gunned 
to get the “inside story” on a leader they 
labeled a “dictator” and a war 
they preordained as a debacle.

In Shaw’s estimation, Diem 
and Nhu had champions: 
Frederick Nolting, the stead-
fast U.S. ambassador to Viet-
nam, and my father, who went 
on to become the CIA’s chief 
of the Far East. Nolting and 
Colby supported the two 
almost to a fault, always real-
istic as to whom the United 
States should want running a 
fledgling republic at war—a 
mandarin who had his peo-
ple’s respect or an unelected 
junta of ruthless military 
commanders.

Ater the assassination of Diem and 
Nhu, my father said, “South Vietnam 
never got back on track.”

I remember my mother asking, “How 
did this happen, Bill?”

“I was against it,” he answered. “We 
never thought that this would happen.”

Of Diem, President Lyndon B. Johnson 
said simply, “We killed him. We all got 
together and got a goddam bunch of thugs 
and we went in and assassinated him.”

To use a phrase of my father’s, Lost 

Mandate is a “shocker.” Shaw has extracted 
verbatim a deadly accurate litany of 
shame from State Department and White 
House memos and telegrams, a portrait of 
American betrayal that set in motion a 
war that would cost more than 58,000 
Americans and millions of Vietnamese 
their lives—a war Lost Mandate proves 
need not have happened.
—Carl Colby directed, produced, and 
wrote the documentary The Man Nobody 
Knew: In Search of My Father, CIA 
Spymaster William Colby. He is writing a 
memoir. His website is carlcolbyfilms.com
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The Lost Mandate 
of Heaven: The 
American Betrayal 
of Ngo Dinh Diem, 
President of 
Vietnam
By Geo�rey Shaw, 
Ignatius, $24.95
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     present at 
            the creation

The subtitle neatly summarizes this 
extraordinary book. To chronicle the 
Founding Fathers who served in the first 
Congress to function under the Constitu-
tion, award-winning historian Bordewich 
has availed himself of the First Federal 
Congress Project. That enterprise has cat-
aloged nearly every diary, leter, and 
newspaper account relating to the pro-
ceedings of the U.S. Senate and House of 
Representatives of 1789-91, and Borde-
wich has mined those rich veins well. 
With fluid, fluent style he encapsulates 
the period’s sweep, punctuating his 
broader narrative with colorful detail, 
bringing acerbic debates into clear focus. 
History textbooks oten gloss over that 
long-ago session’s key actions, such as the 
passage of the instrument that became 
known as the Bill of Rights, the choice of a 
location for the national capital, the cre-
ation of the United States Bank, and fed-
eral assumption of states’ war debts.

Bordewich skillfully humanizes the 
back-and-forth that led to these decisions, 
portraying great men rolling up their sleeves 
and politicking, at times surreptitiously. He 
shows us President George Washington, 
first at Federal Hall in New York City and 
later at Congress Hall in Philadelphia, 
atempting to remain above the fray while 
secretly communicating his wishes to 

House leader James Madison. 
Madison, who begins as a 
Federalist, assumes anti-Fed-
eralist positions on whether 
the Constitution demanded 
that readers apply a strict or a 
loose construction. Today’s 
Broadway hero, Alexander 
Hamilton, batles to set the 
nation on sound financial 
footing against a parochial host of egocen-
tric congressmen. And prickly Vice Presi-
dent John Adams, lately frowned upon by 
historians for his lack of tact and over-
reaching approach to a job he demeaned, 
actually casts tie-breaking votes. Among 
the revelatory asides: Madison feared the 
power of the Senate more than the presi-
dency; constant contact with that body’s 
members grated on Adams. 

Washington usually was able to mask 
his violent temper with sangfroid, but when 
senators voted to delay action on his 
request to propose an Indian treaty, the 
commander in chief stalked out with “sul-
len dignity,” later declaring he “would be 
damned if he ever went there again.” 

The author detly draws his reader into 
the realities of late 18th-century America, 
animating setings and conditions that 
made life in general and political service in 
particular exasperating—roads muddied 
by rain and dust-ruted when dry, abomi-
nable city summers, cramped meeting 
rooms, and, in Congress, fractiousness that 
penetrated all the way down to individual 
state delegations. Nonetheless, the first 
Congress rendered decisions that set the 
nation on course to achieving its potential 
in ways the founders never envisioned. 
Bordewich writes in such a lively manner 
one feels like an uninvited but enthralled 
observer overhearing the debates of that 
auspicious assembly.
—Richard C. Culyer III is professor 
emeritus at Coker College in Hartsville, 
South Carolina.

The First 
Congress: 
How James 
Madison, George 
Washington, 
and a Group of 
Extraordinary 
Men Invented the 
Government
by Fergus M. 
Bordewich, Simon 
& Schuster, 416 
pages, $30.
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In April 1789, 
George Washington 
gave his inaugural 
address at New 
York’s old city hall. 
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Allied soldiers foil fierce 
German counterattacks
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Beethoven, Dürer, Goethe, and 

other Germans, including a num-

ber of Egg Harbor mayors. The 

1900 U.S. Census records Ger-

many as the birthplace of more 

than 50 percent of Egg Harbor 

residents. The city kept records 

in German and, by state require-

ment, in English. But 100 years 

ago, the city stopped using Ger-

man in its records, and families 

anglicized their names, either in 

spelling or pronunciation (my 

maternal grandmother’s family 

retained Krieg but pronounced 

it Craig). The city’s World War I 

monument contains many Ger-

man names, a testimony to resi-

dents’ allegiance.

Mark W. Maxwell

Egg Harbor City, New Jersey

Roosevelt Rethought
The article on FDR (“Landslide,” 

August 2016) contained three 

errors. First, the saying “As 

Maine goes, so goes the nation” 

has nothing to do with the tim-

ing of presidential elections. 

Results in Maine may have been 

predictive of national results, 

but it has always held its pres-

idential balloting on the first 

Tuesday of November, as do all 

states. Second, the article states 

that from the FDR era to 1995, 

the GOP controlled both houses 

of Congress only from 1953-55. 

The Republicans controlled both 

houses from 1947- 1949. And 

third, the GOP did not nominate 

FDR’s opponent Alfred Landon 

in Topeka, Kansas. The 1936 

Republican convention was in 

Cleveland, Ohio.

Dan Harrison

Briarclif Manor, New York

The excellent article on FDR’s 

successful re-election bid against 

Alfred Landon mentioned that 

Roosevelt was buoyed by polls 

that pointed to his victory but 



LETTERS

noted that a Literary Digest survey 

predicted Landon would win. The 

Digest was authoritative and presti-

gious, in part due to its surveys’ accu-

racy. It went wrong on FDR-Landon 

by doing a national telephone survey. 

In those years, many more Republi-

cans than Democrats owned phones.

Lee Brown

Long Beach, California

Sticking Up for CIA
“CIA’s Holy Cold War” (June 2016) 

is very informative. However, the 

author says agents hired to found 

the CIA initiated operations based 

on “excruciating boredom” and that 

some governments the CIA targeted 

had seized property and assets of 

clients of the Dulles brothers’ for-

mer law firm. I doubt “boredom” 

was a major reason for dangerous 

operations backed by President 

Eisenhower. The CIA founders 

were guilty of viewing the world 

as “black and white,” but we need 

to be careful judging history with a 

21st-century frame of mind.

Allen W. Keil

Chula Vista, California

“CIA’s Holy Cold War” fails to men-

tion that Ho Chi Minh and Fidel 

Castro were mass murderers. The 

world would have been beter of if 

the CIA had assassinated them. We 

can disagree with CIA tactics, but 

their intentions were honorable.

John R. Alexander

Elmira, New York

Concerned About Content
I’m concerned about American His-

tory. I didn’t bother to read lengthy 

articles on TV personalities and 

Abstract Expressionism (August 

2016). Your publication is not living 

up to its purpose and the reason I 

was atracted to it. You have com-

petition. Get back on track.

John Johnck

San Francisco, California

School Supplies
Your Theodore Roosevelt and John 

F. Kennedy specials are handsome, 

with writing of the style we used 

to see at Time magazine. They 

should be available in schools. JFK 

lamented that Americans know and 

care litle about their history.

Michael D. Hull

Enfield, Connecticut

Correction: The musical Destry 

Rides Again (August 2016) was an 

original production, not a revival. 

American History  

1600 Tysons Boulevard, Suite 1140
Tysons, VA 22102-4883
americanhistory@historynet.com
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has been building 

stringed instruments, 

mostly guitars, since 

1833—first in New York 

City, then in Cherry Hill, 

Pa., moving down the 

pike to Nazareth in 1859. 

Starting with founder 

C.F. Martin Sr., six gen-

erations of Martins have 

run the business, where 

1,000 artisans now blend 

manual and machine 

skills to manufacture 

instruments. At a lateral 

router, Mercedes  Kopack 

(let) fraizes, or trims, the 

binding on one of the 2 

million-plus guitars the 

company has produced 

in 183 years. Kopack is 

working on  a D-28, one 

of Martin’s legendary 

Dreadnought models. 

Named ater a WWI bat-

tleship, these acoustics 

this year celebrate their 

centenary. For a film 

on them, a Q&A with 

chief executive Chris-

tian Martin, and more, 

visit historynet.com/

AnAmericanPlace.

C.F. Martin 
& Co.

Sultan of Swing 
Among many pickers 
who have pulled into 
Nazareth is songwriter 
and band leader Mark 
Knopfler (below). C
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New from the award-winning author of To Hell on a Fast Horse and Shot All to Hell

M A R K L E E G A R D N E R

The first definitive account of the legendary fighting force, 
its extraordinary leader THEODORE ROOSEVELT, 

and their immortal charge up San Juan Hill

“A great 
American 

foundation story 
has been brought 

to vivid life.”
—HAMPTON SIDES, 
New York Times bestselling 

author of In the Kingdom of Ice 

and Blood and Thunder

“First-rate 
history . . . 

A ripping yarn that 
shines new light on 

Theodore Roosevelt’s 
extraordinary life.”

—RON HANSEN, 
author of The Assassination 

of Jesse James by the 

Coward Robert Ford

“Fast-paced 
and thoroughly 
researched. . . . 

A rousing and 
robust story.”

—KIRKUS

“Delivers rousing 
blow-by-blow 
accounts of the 
various battles and 

showcases Roosevelt’s 
hypermasculine 

panache.”
—LIBRARY JOURNAL

Discover great authors, exclusive offers, and more at hc.com

Browse primary source photos and explore the famed Battle of San Juan Heights at 

www.RoughRidersMap.com

www.MarkLeeGardner.com

M A R K  L E E  G A R D N E R

A U T H O R  O F  T O  H E L L  O N  A  F A S T  H O R S E

T H E O D O R E  ROOS EVE LT,

His Cowboy Regiment, and the

Immortal Charge Up San Juan Hill


