*ROSEWOOD

Story by GARY MOORE

“Iwas in it to ztart with. Me and a fella named Dorsett had two ears . . . He just walked up with a knife and

... Isaid, “Ed, ] ain’t goin’ to do it, T don't believe in clipped "em off.”

killin" innocent peaple . . . They wene burnin® houses

and killin' innocent people — women and children. . . “I happened to be one of those children those crackers

People comin' from as far away as Jacksonville takin® shot at. . . Like we were rabhits, out in that swamp!

wrappers off brand new guns.” And us little children! Hunved us like we were
rabhbits!”

Rosewood,
Rosewood,
“They went to killin® evervthing — habies and all

Diogs, cats — everything I'he deads was a secret.

“Stacked ‘em like railroad ties.”
“Let a sleeping dog lie.”

Rusewmnd “Thev don"t want it told.”
“For the next six years, every now and then, somebody
‘He showed that ear to many a person . . . He kept it would find & skull or something — nigger head or

inal

tle old pouch . . . It was kind of brown . . . He something — all out in the swamp,”

Than came Norw Yomr's weel, 151 lach Tratermal ldge hall. All turked sway dssp in
The black setzlement of Rosewood was uitarly the swampe.
desLiived oday. the spot i marked by vine-covered
chimney brick

B | Sudden and savmge, the destruction

nowiled the redd ix
». The newspaper ac
parlcipast i che
awesk of mesation, the ev

1 bave dropped com

ress, lie some unmentio

ki anly Che




MASSACRE

Art by JOE TONELLI

Tales of whast beppened Ll méw not ulles tald
L castnickars, Lt Lsey stll whisper through sparse
Iy-setiled Levy Cousiy. Vievieg with the taller's
vutkak, the svial his dilferent pames: the Rose
woad Riol, the Fosewood Missscre. O just “Ross-
woud "

Estimates of the desd range from seves, in ke
st acosunta of 1025; 1017 or (R re-
paried by rel wrineses b8 having bees mer sl
i a singh mass geave; 10 "3 or 407 recalled by 8
still-living participant inthe violence; to " 130, max.
imum,” that oiher witimess, perhags suggeratisg
tend bs mgrem mpan

For a wiwk, in January, 1651, as wiloesses recall
and nld clippings verify, white men can ints Levs
County ln deoves — by teain, honebeck, iz Modal-
T rurs — hent on destraying a towm

¢

ww Voar's Duy opaned cold and bard an
Monday, Jan, 1 1833, in & snee-thiivisg
bul nuw-dmeried desp woods milltcen
named Samrer, in Horlh Florda. Sumn-
mer was thres miles down the Seabosrd Air Line
Hasbeoad feom the smaller wil I Fesrmwond.
I= Sumser, the icy, swamp-wet mormng wes
stmttesed by o screum
Freiia Taylor, s young white woman, sohhed t0
hir indi bibocirs. il by smnall
oened Bowe in umser had suddenly besn in
wviderd by an usidentfied man He had kpecked b

Lir the Ploor, she sadd, had stclen ber morey and fed
out ihe hack door

Sl i b o black

Thavi day s number of white men gathered wilk
Fannis Taylor's hisband James, and Tollowed »
tracking dog owi the Taylors' back doce. The dog
bid thamm o & nearby fuileosd teeck, and thenoe

three miles down the irack 1o the iown — black
wihi] it sl — of Fosswosd.

And then

The story of whit hippesed reEl is & mies of
condlicling lales, fwating dowswurd indo rooms
which oar peevailing coture esdeavoss W keep
Lightly shut

Rodvavad

W sisscked Fansie Taylor?

Ewan arviund this baginning of the vdolnce mys-
teries. ywrl

A leist vwo pedple ase still alive who sy Lhey
were present at the time. Rath say they stood near
the house where Fanzie Tuplos lived, st the me-
ey ahe sanid she wes atiacked

Baoth witsissss, havisg lived through mob vis-
kerars, are afraid is coukd happen sgain, that i sould
mich cul from the past 1o striks tham il they Lalk
abaut it Roth insst on anompmity. One is whits
i i bilack

Call them Ellen Faker and Fugenis Ty

Ellen Baker, the whits woman, was an adull is
1951 She has remmired 3 coss friend of many of

the whides invelved. She shirts around the sdges of
soime pasis of the atery. Hee sooust sseatially
backs up moat of ihe legerds tokd smong whites in
Larwy Ly aboul whal kigpened Ut m L
ihough slory seems more accermie sbowd time
aail plice, and & more sonvineingly detailed thin
ke legends. She says she would prefer nat o go inta
i ll. Bhs garys sty things woadd be beiter off far.

Lo

Ellen Baker iells i thu:

Fannie Taylor was “very peculiar, kind of,”
shoagh Ellen Baker liked e, They were neighbors.
Faznis was yiung, hal merrasd very young, when
she was aberat 1. Bl wes from a poor but preud
Exmily far oul in the couniry. Har husbesd James
was from o vererale, well respected family of car
peritars and sbipbuildars al Cader Kay.

Wiih thelr two small chiddren, Jumes and Fan
nis Tayler liwed in Sumner, in the doubk row of
wearihered, four som hiosses that wers the saomill
“geartars” — nesd-feee houming for while -
plawees of the Commer & Sons Cypress Crenpemy
Béyend b mill stood & ssparste quariess for
himcks

The white quariers ran aloag o sireet pavid in
troe spwmill fashicn, with the sw-siripped, dis
carded bark of the eypress tree. Edped with plank
boardwalks &o foil the semmes raie, hemmed by
suoirt plekel fences agaiest wayward cows and pigs,
whaded by laurel and cedar, e strast fan from the
torwling mill ta the brooding woods. Several doors

Confined
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down from Fliss Haker's houss, shoved right op
agalrst o desp, dark rrpmnmﬂ.lmd ihe Tayloe
[pisne, the bast house in line,

Jurmem Taylar wiss o milleright — chasged wi
s g l:bﬂl-'mll runming smeathly, A well | Ilknd
man, hs charwed bobsoom nor corssd, & rarity
i Samner.

Recause he wes & millwright, Lhe ol Iegends
say, e had Lo depast from bores sarly in the mors
ing to ol up the mal, thus leaving his wife 84 home
slons. Hut i fict, says Ellen Haber, all the s
Frose thas stalwars hitle row of rempany bowses had
i o to werk wery sarly. [n the shorl days of winkar,
they were pone bedore firsi Bghd. Mew Year's Day,
they wers all working. Suck was the place and tome.
Dwws te dusk, no boliday all veir bl Chratmas
weel, low pay, They were fursished s bouse, fire-
woasd, well waler.

The exact way in which Fasnie Tavlor was
“vary peculias” i dificull for Ellen Baker o
deline, il woukd not b polite. Famsle Taylor was “a
nice, pwest woman and ail.” sdds Ellen Faker bast:
ly. But Fannie was, well, extrsordinasily neat. Sk
ke pi b herseld, "She just didn't have saything to do
wilh mnyhedy.” Neighbes kids would come and
walk along her pichet ferce, pull beaves off her
shrubs, =i Lo lormanl ber. They did it becaus
thwey imew that Fanaie Tayloe, unlike stbse esigh-
hor woman, weild fuss snd scld, The mothes of
thun?hld.l‘rﬂ akio tended o avsid bes. She slayed

Fannie Taylor had & speeial traabnenl for bar
flcrs, *ika kept her floor ss white as bisach.” [a
Tt il wis bilisch ihe used. Wilk scrobbing sfter
wsorabbang of scrid hlesch, she bumed the colo
froms her cypres Moors Unlil they gleamed whits
i o

The North Flasida maming of January | was
birtarly oodd Frost lay whise 5 o sheet. Fes Mams
wat woks the 1&# bl storves The mes were goae
{o the mdl women were |eft is the dark, in ke
wiark [tk row of houses. 1t we dewn. Ellen Daker
was dressing.

She beard a scream,

Bhe threw on bar clotbes, grabbed op 8 big re-
volver she kapd is the house, ind dasbed inte the
darkumed streed, “T¢ wis dirk whan it bappened.*
iy wives wre o there, sanding distrsighe
wned immobilised.

Fannie Taylor was slendisg in the stresd,
sereaming. “Go get my babey! Go pet my baby!™

B ROEENAN, beby T3, 1PET

ﬁb-—d-uuuuhfnnﬂunhhh
o #2ill Loy in his crikin the side bedroom. She said
the man bad burst in thrsugh the back door,

¥
ks o U Moer, i if from 'Iullr-‘ﬂkl
printa sl pver the liv ﬂ‘.ﬁmr " Big. black

fiset
scull marks m
-—l.-hum.lmd.ur
house and gt b bed. Her fsoe was bactered and
w_am“udum-h:mdh: -
A, says Ellen Baker, thare was this:
Aunt Aersi had been dus to axme o wish thal

Inuh-ﬂbemhunﬂﬂnhul:plfhﬂ-m wzhe

n.leumllru:nlhebeml'u-m&uhu
fence
Vet the fence could eadly have been lmspt

risky.
Maz wha were in the mob thal sisried tracking
mmﬂumm‘]nwmmmm

i age and in s wny Dl makes forgiverms

= happened o b one of s children those
crackers shot al,” she snips. “Liks we were rabbiis!
Aad ea st childeen sul in thal wwasp! They hunt-
o 1 liks wee wors rabbita?™

It is ned an easy memory for Bugenia Day, Nar
did it end for ber with Hetrsood. |0 laler paas, in
anathar Florida milkesm farihes south, she knes o
wourg hlsck -nm—t:m:wm
rﬂuwhhﬁ_huﬂ!m
ak 4 whits woman.

'ThB..J‘onlJJq'ﬂ'llliflm Tudlml
™ ‘o
e wile, It Pt mmﬂrm&ua—-—
tmdutﬂmmlﬂw-wﬂlnﬂﬂl-m

When naked shou: Ramewsod, she did not want
Lo tule whoul it Perhaps mosl imporeasily, il
B aki, ulhnnd lhoinqu}mn-

rulativs of the moh, kuking for her, tracking her
dowm wfter all these years, iracking dows all the
Ticapmucel peecqle tn o them harm. Yea, rertainly,
afer all hese yeari [0 & all of & pheca. Ewil
surrounds her life. s fsce, s she wil tell you in s
Flash, & whits.

Sk, like Ellen Hakir, sy she was prasent tat
bleak. sold morsang in Janwary, si Fannie Tayloe's
hausa. Her wlery lands 1o sspport sscther
underosrrent of Levy County kgends absul the
E‘_u.. T.ﬁ.‘.. | “wlnm.l.);:'mn

| trips, nok e
whites, but smong Levy Cousty blacks -

They e wery dilferent From the whils lagenda.

Fugenia Diay tells it s

It wes Christmas, If it hadnt beem for
Christmas, if ber mama would have just kgt hee
hoeme, where she shoald have been, i i wouldn
hiva biwens For Aams

B it was Cheistmas. Ard s her childhoods
Enrmcencs was losi,

S didd nol e o Rossrwond She was & Goine.

She heard a scream. She threw on her clothes, grabbed
up a big revolver she kept in the house, and dashed into

the darkened street,

soent, they sy, bulhdwhurm-d.lm-dmm-
i fence, Lo ngain pick up the trail

st sne of U tracks . to presree |0 feom the b
Nlings of the growing rrowd.

It was conskferad very stmange thal Aust Sarsh
Carrier didn’ come o wash that day, sy Ellsa
Bakes, “The sasberwoman dids’ come, no” She
sayy Ehat's why the moh, four nighis lwise asd
alrasdy blondsd, then wanl doen b the place whers
A Sarah lived, down to Rosewood, asd went of-
sar baer pon Sylesaler.

That was her mlces aame. She i very proud of the
maiise, writh gond ressss. Tha Goinsss wars an sstar-
Pmlnlflmb ;;\-r ran l'wmh- stills. How
poehe,




elied dislum of the day — though, s Bugeais Day
sayn with a dieflant bt sanins ws 0ot in the lesst
muntradicinrg: a8 while a8 you”

“They were just
When thes light-akinsed oid Crims Rrothers baed
soma, and thoss sors grew up, many disd not stay at
Hosswnead. Their lurpentine operation wss declin
ing s 1990 becars 1920, arsl th Goinsss, thoegh
msl ol them narrisd local pris from Boseweod or
wroenid thire, wars —hnul'wwhmu Du.l_l,-

I & Figg, whilis rellected pol upos Uhe dsep
risk & blsck mar, indeed any stranger, would have
tsken by hreaking ints a bowss in & closs-knig whits
mill quariens. Even Ellen Baker says, "You sever

heard af ing like that, hark then Fvershody

unlickied. " The blicks fesm Hose-

v of the Goiss sons stayed i
hf—hrmfﬂhr.ﬁwﬁ-ﬂumlu

& master of recoed in Lavy Counly in 1915, he befl

Tor better-paying work. If only he Bad kepl her ol

Boiling down the railroad, the men behind the dog, they
burst upon the town. The tracking dog turned off the
railroad. It made for a single house.

thift pesw losn whars Chey Feed, she says, where abs
s uppessed o ba. Basi b did not — st beast, not
for & single, Festive stretch.

It s Christrmss. Bhe wasd b ber grandmoil
er's home. |n Rosewood.

I was her grandmaothes on her mother's side.
The srdently church grandmsther. who
played the ogan s Hutm.:l l.t-l.hd'-t
Church. That 4 }
ummthl.;l.mmh--m—md Shgp.
known by whites ss Aard Bassh — Saeah Caseiar
Armarg the meally-dressed grandchildren sodiced
by whites acoompanying Aunl Sarah Cerier &
wash clothes in Sumner was sne who i jet on
{hsistmas.

Eugesa Day semembearm, of Uuses (hrislmes
washdwy trips inio Bumaer, tending the babies of
the while womea for whom her grandmother
worked. Une she remembers with pain and inidigss-
o, T played with her babod™ she says of the wom
&n in whoss hous thi wiulenos slarisd.
Elu siys she remembers very vividly Fasnie Tay-

ar.

Bh anys Uil by grandmolbes Samh Casrier
mist certainly did go to wash in Somner et das,
January I, whes il all started, and thai she weni
wilk her, ised 1Bal whes Uhe two of them wenl, as
they hod on other days, it was not in the gloomy
darkress baicre dewn. She sy they went in the
light of early moming, end = iy ot Lo il
Tayhars” hoamse, evervibing was peaceisl

Tha washs fire, the scrab-boands, thi tsks full of
chisthim — all the acrusiomed ceremonis were e
same. FAut as they dood outdde the bows, they
walched semathing: & man cang oel Uie hack door
af U Taylor house. Aunt Sarsh had seen him there
bedore

Ha waa while

Omly well wg In ks diy, afier he s long gone,
ahe mayw, el @ hroised Fansis Taylor amesgs from
the houss and caim sitech, and the ary of ves
geanes rang k. She says the while men bagan in
er ab the Tayler bouse nal al mid-mornisg, as
tes generally recall, bat “after Mr. Taylor came
taseme for amszh

“He was while™ ahe onclaima. All the old
legureds, passsd among the black households in
Lewy County, alio sy Ut Uhi san who bagin Us
Hoswwond calaclysm was white. [nterviews with
surviving blacks from Fosewood suggess that Semb
Curmier talked o ber relalives in Bossraoed aboul
thie mam at b house. Py the tims the full fary of
the violencs broke, many adak Blacks in Rosswond
sbimn Ls have heard from Sarah, or from anotber
Caseier, samed Aron, onoe 8 pillsr of the communi-
by and now hidden by systery, that the pheastos
whi baed drsoimand Hoseword wis white

did their workis.

“ ill him! Kill him!™
smyr Marshall Cannom,
Kot
tha mien whio fellowsd the tracking
dog from the Tayler house on the morsing of Jun-

uary |

riuil Buoiled i the men baaried down the
tracks bhind the dog. The crowd grew. Marsball
Cannon -'lllhrﬁumrnr bnhr

Humsar,

amanitiss. Itn hotel sold hot hatha. and its bearbs-
with peolrssin anpesid W its mer, sl Bot

Bumnir also kad & hoand-NMoor skaging rink. K
had been a dasce hall, But the mill hos changed
Lhal, heping the skates would tear up the foor, ead
e dineing, conl Semner down, 1t was u hot ligle
Lown a swmill boomicwn Hip-pockis hid
guna. Une binck mas’s job was driving & wagon full
of kerosems, spreading i@ oa masquito-filled
ditches Malaria was rampani.

Marshall Casaoe says he sead 10 or L2 otber men

Warking:

Ruilroad section cress rear Rovewood

of Bumies galhernl wl the Tayler house s mid-
moming. Soon, somebody brooght the trecking
dow

Country people were aocmbomesd to instag the
mome of & good hound; i was 8 part. of their scist
ence. The dog strack trall in the Taylon' back yaed
It whimpered at the fence until somehody carrisd i
aroumd. Thes the chase was an.

The dog led them in a tighl, expectant loop
alung & cypress poad ner U Taylons hous. The
lhuluﬂmnulduhdmphu.mmhr
Eecusse, al the and of the hows-row, was niguely
vulsssable. Soulk, the dig pased Ed Domseti's
Bdirs

Dl was Marshall Cassos’s pood friend.
They wers in the crowd ingether, Later, they woukd
watch Lhe first killing. Then they el lrave Lbe
mioh in disgust. Pet for now, everyoms was behind
the dog. The dog resched the reibmad, tursed
oribnast along iL

Mo the crowd hid grown, the mes sene shout -

I'q-'ﬂ.l.l.l_!“.I.H_."
They krew it was w black man. He had dose the
HBack then, mobs black men
for lsoking at & white women. Far & ghanst and &
wink, hilack men in North Flarida wars sbol. Some
ware Blesallly burned al the iaks. Some faw serve
e wery, wery deeg. The Sumner while mes rarely
i v used ke polite Larm of Uhe e — “oolored ™
w&ﬁmmm ?url:rl I W e
it ag thar mllmlwl:
myatery. [ defined m
Iymhhhlm Iludiﬂledm
-q..w-l phymically libe mon Thars, the man-
. Your women
'th.lhlm"
Fas tha crowd mn. (ks mile, b mile up the
rallroad. They passed houses. Three miles. Hose

F's not Agvow the Levide ihy brother? | | Thou shel
apwak unia him, sed gl wards in Ais mouth .

Frodling down e raibmosd, the mes bebingd the
el sy buasrul, isges: Lk Lovwin. (D whal corses aeat
o oine seems b dssgres. Mlack resedents of Hos:
woasd, while membars of the mab, all sy

Onew Tully ameng the Bowes which wens
painied white or westhered pray, waiting = the
rold — the tracking dog Lasrsed all the reslroad. It
made for & singhe bouss. Mose down, the dig sped
up the steps of the house The door was apesed
Tha dig wanl strasght in

And . wwid unto Aarn, ahal did this prople
m‘nﬂ.ﬂ
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waio thee, thad thow has Brought o gread & ain
wpan thed

Pase down, the dog went ones to am old rifle o
shotgun lbaning in the corner, onoe to & pair of
shoes thai lay de @ bed, onss te a bucksi of
drinking water that sai on & cosling ahelf oul the
Euscke disar. Andl finally — L dig wart back cutsids
the house, io a palr of wagon trecks

Bianding in the rad befors the mob, sy &
blizk woman who wis @ girl in Hosewood al e
imese, wirad s Sodd ihe siory by her fwiber, “The dog
juat lonked wp."

And Aaron said, Led ot Bee anger of ovy Lord way
Jait: Phou keisnt Def prape, Chal they & 58 on
miwe i,

That Lhe dog locked up maast the Tugitive had
Fisen from the ground, stepped into some vehicle,
which had teken him sway, ey sail. And thees
wt L wagos Uracks [nside the bouse, the shees
by ke bed were examined, The men sid the shoes
mutched trechs in Feanie Tayloss back yard.

And . maa that the peaple wers nakid, for Aaras
hed made then neked unto thelr shame anog
their enemis

Tha old talss told by whites lewve sut n crecial
polmvi. They do nos tell ihe mame of the cwnar of Lis
house. He wes not Sam Caster, the mas the mob
would seo [all upen, nor was he Syleestar Carrier,
the man the mob would seon bunl, Thess e
names have cropd inte tha old legends. They are re
peated, distaried, magnified. “(ls Syhrester . .."
mnd Ehe eves of old whibes go lar asay 6 s, "B
Carey,” they sy, confsing the names. But the
namee of the man who cwned 1k boss, 8o comiral be
the dale, bem bees apared abmost oierdy by the
spering whate logends. He was not spared by ths
white moh

Tha puisple of Rosewosod knew him well

Eugeniz Day speaks for masy, angry sl him
wven pflar all thiss veass, Tor what he balped o
barlng upen them: “Tt wes Anrom™

And the Lard plagued the peopls, becausr they
made the oo, which Aarsn muade

aron Careier, nephew of Setak, coemin of

Byhvester, Vs, sy the people from Ploss.

szl thosa wiill alive, thare raally wes

Fugitive. Bomeone, they say, seally did fes

Fannie Tayher's bouse thal day, and come i Ross-

And the hosse ks came be was Aaren’s. And
Aaron hid him

Agrom hid him for a apecial rasson, Uy any —
awen though the fugitive wes white,

The mab would find Aaron. They woeld make
hem pay. Bai they would not krow bis secrei. He
huied i Bidchier Lifn Hurw chewp in Lhe swmrrgm, there
fleurished an ssclent, ribmlistic Brotharkosd.
Assos was bewnd 1o it That was why be did it. they
say. The whites ssuld never snderstand.

Who waa in your house, they demanded.

i niiil sy,

Hie sl taken ihe cath, the odd blich stories sy,

The seceul sms ia a single building. The buikling
Fuced ihe tracks — ol o Boise, bl & aesling plece.
Hare, sach month, some Rosewood men woald guih
& by nighl. Special mes. I someoee died, they
wauld go, amd bathe the corpse, dees i, bay it oz
ki eeolisg board, Build 1B caskel. No undertakbers
lived sut Im the woods What wes this Furtive
Alricaz sect T These men. Asron Carrier and others,
wrt Musorn.

Aaran ity brather .. .

Tha loyal arder of freemasonry — Masenic
Hizes, Masonic Templis, Most Wornshiplil Ceand
Lodpes — was & special, widespread part of ploness
Florida. Wiherr vislenos abounded, new seitlers
musi know quickly whom to trust. You eeuld et
oon hlasin. CHter Ceenk, Codas Koy — hodges were
evarywhins — mich more infloentisl ind swesims
Ehan today, Weathered, bﬂrd-uclmwu Masanic

'l'l'llnl.nl‘.blll'lllmm kisg of England bad
ranbsd ripghta of Masonic charber to a staunch
Caribbaas black mizistsr named Princs Hall, whits
culure feli no ripple. Across mew America, in
Flusrida since 1670, there arcss Masonic Templss
with upsbtrusive sceipt appended: Misssaic Tem-

la, PHA 1t means, “Prince Hall Affilistion."

wurda far “all Black.” They wers segregpated

Musomic lodges. Like old frontier Masors every
whars, Ehey ware doad ssricus.

Masons flrst — byl b ihe doaik. This came
doom o Rosswod, vin Aarsn, the old folks say,
Asron was promimmal in the lecal lodge. He was
bright, serious — veternn of Woeld War [, hushand
of & echoolteacker. “Aarun halped that whits man
becwass b was & Mason.” In Hosrwood ey sy
Chal e terified white fugitive ksocked on Asron’s
door, gave thi sscril Misos distres sign. And
Agron was bound Torn Fiercely betwsen loyalkies
— s muck believiag — deatroyed

Te ihis day, the Florda hesdquariess of
Mamim, P.H.A, in Jucksonvills, says, " I you are a

trus Musen, you pal receysition whether you are
hlack, white, whatever (Eapecially] il poii're
being sccued of @ wrong slusboes. "

And io this day, the Florids hesdgquarters of
whire Mascns, in Jecksonville, says white Masons
feel me tie or chlgations whatsoever 1o hiack
Masons, ever, al all Assn Carrer tsol his oath
el sericasa, they say. He hid ihe man Urdo death
tran. The whiles would sever know.

brather , , .

FParents were smapping tersely ot children Stay
in the yand. Mobody goes oot tediy. Nebedy bewith-
5. Everything is diffeser. Even from she dusty
yards, the wide-ryed chiline saw:

Whit they did to Asean

The children watched the white men come in §
Moded T cur, dows the dirt track by the B,
and the Aaron tothe back of the car, and drag Sarca
peerding hrough chouds of doal, Lhe sl hack
1 Sumier

Many of the white men who did what they did te
Hosewisced ware Mlasors Now thiey were Lurning
quickly on anoiher man

‘ ‘ ather foegive them.™ She sadly
I Ii I qlll.rl-n l-mpnur\e She saye she must
"TM:.- km- not whist they do"

Ghe ia Léw Ruth Davis, & retired teacher in
Miami. She was & child in Rosewol.

Her muiden nase was Bradley, Bhe Eved in a
rwa-wtory house owresd by ber Tathes John Wsley
Bradley, set way back from the rullrosd trsck John
Hradlliey wias & bog mawyer wsul prrodemsional brrtes
The weods were rich, and yislded wal. Ose frenl
bedroom of the Bradley house siayed wacant, re
wareed fof e vislting Afrkoun Methodia Episcopal
miindster. Once, some of ihe Beadley chldren had io
i s Lhinie musen, Rews, far e hlack A MK bashop
of the whols siste of Florida came to Rosewend. 10
was Ui noene of the district convendion, & staunch
livtle vown. Busdays, the Bradieys did sol work, or
even play, The big churchbell mng. They woe
lhﬁ. Sarday at sussl, children war batled ofi
o b

Nt far frum Lhe Brsdley house, is 8 prove of
greit oakis, iood d smaller bowe. Heew livied a team.
ster. Teamaters were specisl men in the turpesiine
Imdustry Uy sareed. They wans book kb of the
Field. As workers filled barrels with pine sap, toam
slars crimscroassd L wonds, pathering the harmeds
noling In papes tablets sach man's hareesl Morn.
inge, some tenmaters would wake sarlier than the
olber mes, than drive thrsugh o Lurpeiting culfils
“quariers,” singing to wake the workmes. They
hild responasbalicy. Une sech man was Hes Carter,
He oumind his wagon. Ha had mdsed a family, had &
grown san, He lived in the house in the prove of
cuks.

Confinued
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piclls lyuirst Upon him
They demanded 1o know whos ke had carried
in his wagon that day, and whees the san hied bsen

t & rope arsund Bam Caster's
e — ™
& coli. They pulled him wp. Bt they
drap him Yiua must drop & man. beeakisg his neck,

did nst drop Sam Cas
ims, high in ihe mir, to maks hin

'dl squnll mnd hollar,” says Jasan Bl
e e, e 36, whe was In the ek, “A
11 tall o

b Bam Carter. Several
s atump, ind the stimp s
ire. AL same point, Uhe mab applied knives
ars were cut off. His hand was cut off, My
« was done after be was dead. 5
1 o Lwo daya
Muesdl iy, Jansary I, be led thees o spol in
e, swwmpy forest called Gulf Hames,
soidth edps of Hosrwood. Witk the sope still
o his meck, whai was left of Sam Cartes sid,
s wherw [ put him ot
i’ Slign coisdel got no scend. He musi

[= , they assd. Ore mam in the crowd, says Mae
sull Camnon the harber, had been talkiag budly
killing. The man had hotgun. He wm

&. The mob was becoming liday for the

regs of whils sicisty, The drunks, losems, loafers

irsrs, povedies. roustaboats, oen bollie
rrarler, it was their ime.
Ml Fhvian alss suecinely semenbers the

mes anid, “Vou bleck son of 8 bitch, vou

Made Wooden Boats Obsoletel!
Loak what It's doing to the swimming pool industry.
Fiberglass Pools Are Fast Becoming First—

Call Proenia Posls Today For A Factaal Pre-
1 werdation OF The Benefits OF A Fibergls Pool.

Nobody Does It Better!

| Flarida's Quality Pael Beilier
WISIT DUR PLANT I.'I'
B30 LM IR TOM BD.,
Taturary 11 AML-& PN Jandey 1- 5FI L
PASODPAT-OTSN & TAMPA 175-880
CALANDO BT 0927 % LAKELAND - 2080 ™,

PHOENIX
PINELLAS 442.3191 3 29X

duds't do that!” Asd Taret that time, somethin’ weat
ELAM? And Sam Carter didn't have ne face.”
Evan duad, il was ot over for Sam Carter. They
ook souvenin. Mocsshine fised, thare was a
muct] ameng them
They carrid kim

barbershops, and
in asid, got Sam Carlee's walch
“Let's l&uwc time it is by old Sam Carter.” be
winshd sy montha leter, pulling sut the watch be
fore the starthed ves ofa ¢ Il wold Lt
ar hecrama  Florids legislatos, & powes In the staie,
samis] Handelph Helye.
Plear she kiling, the white men saw a big fieid

ng blscks. Thair uniforms weer sewn me
boassly by Elica Bradley, slaver-in-liw of Joh
S Diwed wiih har fam
Wiy across Lhe hase
avis, g | vy
silently, ms they killed Sam Carter. He was some
times the hasshall isam’s umpire. Azed this man
Enew. He knew what wis coming

Ha wis Sylvester Carrir, she says, silchisg
pily Tromm wlar.

wlse phost Ram Carier
Lill livisg taday recalls Sam Carter
nod just b light skin, bet the
i M, “Tikw an [sdian,”
Some whites harrumph Chit he wis “vallar
Hie varms 'rhed pale s like many of the
pie at Hosewood — dig in ke swamgs, whers you
might go io et far swary from ssmething.
“Ha wis a get-away arist, Pimp kinda,” soodfs

l-lmrl:h ng special. He
nll e way o U|M1

ot Tl (ke mamr, ' r----l-l

Thet ccid b e e win b it prec
Y e ol Amarel Sacity Sty tha il b g o pripEs & b

[ T T

Iraates, g nwﬂwnldb""l

b his v Adron, sy U old beck stosiem, and
10 the phantem white man who i Lhe doom.

The whits el fereer knew. wil, He wam a
T2 g Missan.

oggers whi ||m|.H| Ehe swamps .]nrl Fellesd

flant Cress er & Sans Cypres
Company were quariered sot in Bumner,
whari tha Big mill waa, Bl in Oter Cresk

19 ruiles up the ra
The two Cummer m

| froms Himsrwoosd
towns, Summer snd Citer
Condinved

[ T
o el sl mokerely by MASA
S By Homan, Lol in ey For o
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Creek, fumed for their payday viclenes, held Rose-
woad betwesen them.

On Menday, Jan. 1, HE) — w & white logger
namisd Joks White, now BL, reealls — logping boss
Henry Andrews called his men logether in (iiar
Crvak and told them io take ihe day off. Andrews
told them 1o spend the day bepimg their ayes
peaibind Foe the hlack man who wis sald to have st
mm Fanmie Taylor that day, aver in Sumrer

if you hippen Lo ses him, kil him."

ihacks called Andrews “Cap'n Boots.”

“Ha would chastie vou with b fesl.” sy
former logper Pompey Glover, s back man “MNat
ouly bleck, bul everybody was scared off him.”

[ witness says be saw Andress prab s back
man om the strest in (iter Creed and sieike his
wilh a pistol et

Loggers — at fimes knse-desp in swmmp, al
limim smothered 6 Bosquitoss — worked sodh
bong hossrs that they did not see their hames by day -
Tight sxcepl on Sunday. The man wha dreve Ui
had to be spenal.

On Thorsdsy right, Jasuary 4, the moon wes
full — s supematurally bright. 1t shone on
whate froal. Many peaple rememier i The wesk
had goss shuddsring by, Sas Carier was dead
Houses had been ssarched. White men were hagin-
ming o pirar in from olber cvunlise Hewdlises i
Tamps, Galnesvile, Jacksorville and slsewhere
were drawing thene SEARCH FOR NEGHD AS-
BAULTERE. *Virtually every abile-bodied man bas
joimed the search.” “Mob Searches For Fiend.” Bt
il me Paggitive.

That night in (Misr Cresk, & mailrosd “me
toroar” roarsd. Motorosrs were smll work-vebicks
thel ran =n Lrmin trecks Cummer rypress hed
several Ow ihis one, Thumsdey night, was logging
buow Henry Aselrews. Shorily, in the brillinst moon
bght. srmied oeen from Dter Creeh med armed mea
from Sumner, They med between the two towmns —
in Bosswood. Whether Andriws, a powerful man,
haed dcreed the sxpedition, s wme say; or wisether
Andrews was Lalked into v by friends, 8 bis family
would hesr, the fact remains — he besame a main
acior in what folloved

B e Pinemonss. Toor dsade diore thart night
wih Pady Wilkimson & very haavy, round
girthed mar, Poly Wilkisson wes &

Cummer Cypress Company “quariess
Isess. ™ M kaspt nrder amang i company hoses
the “guartsrs™ — specially i the Black quarism,
4 DDA, bk 13, 1901

rhurch st sl & si Iding —
g hall — wereed Bagiists
Bt Bumner, unlike severs Bitls Fosewood, did
have & Foaring ok [is meoorsakise s ol loos:
wamen kept hisck millbands forpetful of the rigor
af the week

Beaides his enforcement duties, Poly Wilkinson
ki ran @ small dry poods store. Prim nesspapsr
wocounts of the day would sall him sizply “s mer-
chast of Bumnber.™

The white men — Andrews, Wilkinson and a

thism, had sl word Ul e Nugitis was in kis
i, Blanchs say they had challeaged Carner, seat
wuird 1kl they were mmang

“He Syxlvester,” some whites would calll him.

Thee nessgapers wosld sy he was 12

He rermairs o 18, day &n enipma.

Theose who were children or young sdults in
Rosewcd remember him walking dower (o tha Erain
degat &t mght to soclalize, wearing black coat,
Bleck tis, severs black Steison hat. He had s nick-
aurin. Thay called hiss “Man "

He was dark, well-built, was Maz, When ke
worked ho wore overalls. To sccializs, e dressed.
He was a onter. Wild tarkey, quail, duck, sparrsl,
apcssum, raccran, dissr — Lbe wods wers 8 cath-
sk pasgle. bilore s Buge Chises were Nellad, el
bunking was once & l'm'nll-m peolession. Men sald

truin copductors, who hes
mineaville. He was quiet, chey

O lm of him. the whites would never ses

Mere apvaks dhe Com-fort-ar,
Ten-der-ly say-ing,

Earth has 58 sorF-ousd,

That kesi-en con-nat heol

Hi played the organ in Fosewood's Meibodis
Chisech.

Come ¥y, [hscoasolaie. Brghres The Corner
Whare You Are. It In Well With My Soul

His meabeer, Sarah Carrier, had & pane in hae
two-story home. Syhrester had married, and bved
i ks mother and Tathes's bouss will his wile. He
and hos pisters — Sweety, Beauty — nickmamss for
Annie aad Lillisn — they all sasg in chasch, “0h,
Mis had soch & baautiful volee,” sighs & woman
whi o lives in Frsco County, best whe grew up in
Rossirmnscdl.

From home, be wesd burting. Al home, he kepi

For days, hungry, inicy
cold, wearing only
nightgowns, children
huddled in the swamp.
Way out in the swamp.
They clutched each other.
Frost stiffened their
gowns at night.

bis guns. Due wes special a IEguuge pump
sholpus wihiss bensath-the-baavel handle conkd
sl five successive shells inlo the chambar with-
ul relusding. 1t was liks & cannom,

Mocalight bright as day. Bittes cold. The whils
et wirs s ool whsan they ol o Fosewood cne of
iheir number sakd, they buili a fire, rght in the mid-
dlir of U raileoad tracks. Doge ran ouf frem the

* bt [ civierirer the Babeeduy nightjedk " By

[T
rews mnd Pq.lr Wilkinson, ai the
, approached ihe house, One ar
the parch Jasa McFlvaan
thers sy Poly Wilkinson
n m dowmn the door. The meon-
I..hl. roared, From somewhees wiibn the dooreay,
aboipun blasts exploded Rapid, sotomatic shetgun

Ilasis. Pely Wilkinson's face was gane. Both Poly
Wilkinscn and Henry Andrews lay dead.
Bites nay the Bovse was Tull of black
men, all “mrmed to the eeth " Bugen-
in Duy, whe fow lives ia SL Pelan-
burg, says the howse was indesd foll
— af children wha ware visiling thair grandmethar
Sarah Careler for Chrisimie, Chrstmas had jusi
Fugenis Dmy herssll was in the houss
“Thess wora children rassis” and kollerin' svary-
whare. There wese bullets everywhere . .. [ gos be-
Uik [ ELALE Pl

Thae surviving white mes surromdied s Bouse.
A hattle hlazed. Buckshol riddled thin walls. [neide
the house & pravdekidd named Hoben wes hlood.
woaked, shot in the eye, hall-hEnded, sill alive.
Came ¥ Diseonsodade. Tha kot was raaring like
a raance. Here Specks The Comforter, Shogpun
pemp-herdle furiously jumpisg shalls. Tenderly
Seying. White men were af the windows, shootisg
En. They wers faling back.

Blacks say thai more whites were killiad that
might than were sver made public. Wit
Fonir wounded, aller e of sege, s wl ran
away, Those among the blacks in the houss whi
i bl ilive thin escapsd oul Dhe Bick door, pasi
the hogpens, ared into the swamp.

Whites cam hack the nisl merning, Baye Jason
McEsen, “There wers 250 people there . . . Fros
mrypl.l.:- . . with svary sorcaivable kind of ArTa
ment.” A white man who lved 70 miles asay serms
the stile aaye be ramambers seeing relatives prak
Eums and lave for Hosewood, in the sake of An-
dewws’” and Wilkirson's desths. The man says they
went far “vengeanee.”

“They kad hleod in their syes, and ammemitisn
im their guns, arnd drizk in thelr bottle,” wys Jasan
McElsen. “They sid nigger was mgger to ham,
Diidn'i make any difference i it wes & liktds one or o
b e, ity ot aof @ whorl one.”

I thas Bighit of day, the Carvies buuse was quist
Enside, 1he whils mes found Sersh Casrise, Syl-




pee's mebher, dead. Her relatives snc shiwas
o of the fist shote The w
wil. T
o band laddl hits Chars, then | nl-n-pl-w:d.-

taks mething. Th
ihis man was Sylvestar Crrrier.

They smashed # o bits. they bronghi

L......:.r
sl Lane Huch Davis, at
baw parl of Hosswood ™ i &l
sells. Bomebody must b desd " Bul it % j
whils ean. They wese in the church, ringing ©
steeple bl They weow burning houses. They were
{hurrrng the chusch. A white storekseper rmbed o
Feomarwood. He hisd grown up Bhars, ketir all this pas
ple. Ha was Borrifisd. The meb was like & tidal
wase, The storekesper saved the Hikle off b
church altar s the church burned. He went bame,
Ihe nriind ot to think. AN the churches wers Busned.
I Rosewond therme was ore while ghasch. They
brarreed thal

# wis onily the baginning
The man woild ercirde the howes, st
thers afire from in front, then try fo shoot
whaever ren out the back Haporisdly by
orisin me eartuln growps of men d&id most of
the knling. The whils countrysede sesdial. Newspi
pars ecross U alale which had Gt egged -on the
search for the “bleck brote” now back-pedalud in
shock, aaying thees was e nasen Do go in Rose
woued, everyihing was quies, shere was very little

vinknee

Ui Brsespnd family was named Geendon. Lexie
Gardns, middn-aged, wis wick. She told ber chil-
dron e baave, dhe would stay. Whan the men e,
he, tan, trisd 8o run. They killed her. Whether she
Wi ihal &8 abe ram, or was caughl and isows
sorsaming hack into the burnisg beuse s varkusly
roporinl. Hosrwend, hlduln sanctuary; “Hhe was
ht-akinned 1l||H’. o u-lul.n man. “They

lack wnman. |

Laale Goedan, .-mghrm unmul:llp trapped in ge
metic acile, Rowrmsod. Shis bad long, red badr.
Conmtisd

Burnetts. The Gin that outsell Beeleaser and Tangueray
combined, in England. Made bere aswell on an inporisd
Calfiey still, from S Robert Burnetts centuries-old Brvish

Formula. T let Americans add the same dean, dasic Brilish
taste 1o their Gin drinks—an a les-than-Entish proe
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# Rosewood

he killing speead all arcund. 10 was like &
giard brand, Men ceme fram s far sway ss
(eenrgis. Some cama is cars from Oaine-
wille, Many were drunk. Mear Bronson,
one sar came upon an old hlack man collacting tur-
pesiling sap from pine trees, beside the road The
obd man had n stange nickaame. He wes called
“(hel Hrows” The white mes in the cir had

K mowm ko bita '.I'Iw:.l:-rm Bn‘-r-mnlnd heagged

bk & B restagrant ownes ead 8 mechesi:
Many in Hrunuu aLill remamber 0. That =as be
only name, says a white man Gad Knows. The
white man @ cultured, sapesses rigral. “A ol of
niggers Beck then,”™ he saps. “They didn't have
T

The dead man's given name was Mingo Wil-
limsesi.

“They dids't have namaa”

D] Known.

Hew many others were kiled slong the way 1o
the catachmm Lbal was Rosrwood bas gene u=-
reconded. Humoers said there were deaths as far
pway s dackearville. In Jackscnvile, hlack people
heard of Rosswed. Vigue nusar: “A tisss of fre.”

One man lived in Rosswosd who wes fully cer-
tafiesd I:nr hu oalfure as while. Juka Wiight was a

h In B dl b bl @
whore, & h.l hiuse, & fruit grove. He wes well-liked
by Both hlacks and whites. His wie waght Sunday
szhiml “Hradbey,” b skl in distrem to Buth Dwvis’
Hwther, who [Ewed neat door, i Lha balls tolled, guna
chatiered, hisis barsad, the wir maged. = ¥eu've
got ta get out af hees, Leave the children with me "
John Wright began hiding hlsck samen and chil-
dren gl hs howse The Wisck men and obde boys
were the mob's mein terpeis. They hid i the
wanrepe. Somi Lok guns and feughl hack. The el
iy, some women and childres tried te stop passing
traima, pladizg for sanctusry. it Lhe snginesm
did mot slop. Thie mob wis el alosg thi rails. They
might burn the train, ks that same ern, when a
white mayor in Omaha, Nehrsks, bad told a white
mob that & Back prisceer must not be lynched, the
mob hisd killled the mayor, brnched the prisones,
and this Busned dows thair o eniifiinse, In

Rsawond, the first day, trains rushed past

e ummp Wlu- et in the ssamp Way
swamp.” Her woice turrs Furgy. They
(el h sther. Froat mliffesed their powsa wi night

i Lales of testure end Bereor thai Noad
sigh Lewy Croundy ahout that tims s legan
e o el sy e Tk Bul i i in the satiine of
bt wiees Chisl it hiiveg san be dsbeliesed. 1t was all
impaossihle. Vet it came.

i bilici womes was skinoed
m wems killed with a hll'.v_'.-

sherilf whiss I'n-n-h
Uhait & rean was Mayed.

5 e Dol just PImees
sy Jissmem W, Tusniar sl b
s, sl
r Lime Habroad, [& wes mid

day, cold. & Blaaksl arered Chair ligs
His fwther wes the raileosd’s compasy doctor,

mmes Turner would be promiment in
Jeezald palitice. He is niw 73 He may be the single
mowl abijeetive surviving wetnes of the exient of
16 (MOEIBLAR, batp 15, 193

the viclencs a8 Rosswood.

Livirg 20 miles up the track, ke bad heard what
was gring an that week. He wasted o s,

The metorcar alowed. He saw the rows of weath-
sred huikings abonguide the tracks. Thare were
white men everywhere, carrying gons. There was
smioke. He pot aut. o fakker contarsed on &n Bum-
ner.

He told the men, some of whomm he knew, that he
wanied o iwd, They ook him in & Model-T car
alung lr.:lr] rach @ apot perhaps & mile smwy, ina

irsns.

"Il.w:ithnh. . bocked lke it was dug with
ghovels” The hole was opes. T was flled with

carpass. They teld him Usere were 1B of thes
mrpiuufbhch. 1 couldn’t count "sm . , . the way
thay was thrren in Lhere.”

They weuld appear oo 5o one’s record. Fis re-
members ratking special about the way s corgses
ware dressed. Tha wemen wore dresses. Some were
coain. It was cokd

e remembere the dispers.

“There were Iln.ltﬂu.l.u.n - suckis” babies .
ain months old . . . shot.™

Tha soloress s back, James W. Turner got
in beaide b father,

In G, his futhes would becoms it sssslor,
Jumes Turner himsell would prow op & besome
Lewy County sheridf. He woald never forget. Part of
himmul.dm rimiin & shicked by, gaaing dows inlo
(118 3

(e white =an who Wi in U g wsuld
comi home to his wide, and bring 8 presead. Over
and over, people in Levy County s tell the Lals,
Tha wilfe wis peegnaat. Busband dropgeed the
present inio ber pregaans lap, “Here's & pretiy for
res,” b aniel Laughing, sevvnlisg b a frean whi sys
Bo was thiee. The pressst on ber lip was iso
severed fingere — u hinck woman's lingees, middle
nnd index. The wile lipl up s Borres, neerly Tt
el The fagers fell on the porch. They luy there
Whes the waife's bahy was bom, it lacksd one hand

Crvu e owver, the Cali his boen teld.

That bahy lived, teraeloosly, grow to o man ahe
riraled Bit a busehall henler with ane hand, thay sy,
Uban mosd man wilh ise But Uhers was always the
reminder. Someshing morsiroes in the swamps.
Amaclie sguinet the aky. Fried deep in & soansy's
sbennsciom. [t kept riaing. [ 5 @ very small soes-
ty. Lives insertwins, The dortor who delevered the
Embry was James Turnar’s Mether,

¢

shallow Purrow In the earih, ts hide the d
“Tidn't put sny masker Lo sure wha they seen, |
why Uhary wire.”
And there ws “Rig Baby.”
He livesdd s Rosswood with his parenis. B
Baby wes differest. 1t was his mind. He would
and stare for bows. Jusl ail and stanm. The B
e camie, where Big Baby was. Tig Baby sa
smoks and fire, He heard the screams. The f
miiea did st knew sbout Big Baby, Once, some los
hays had heen taming Rig Raby. Rnarmood wes &
uw paarfinct than sy ofhes wowe Soee of Lhe me
wﬂﬂm&wdwn%mmmr 3

wild. Oine of the bove lay dead. g Baky just
hack down then, as il Be bad dose nothisg st
Jeststared and slsed. The white s cams Mo Bag
Baby. They did noé know. Sometbing wend wild
Tine of Sylvester Curriar's sorvivieg oomin, wh
was thars, wnd wow Lives in New Smyrmaa Deach, re
memtars crvpiically:
“Hig Auly dose & lat of sheolis’.”
OnBaburday, they caught fames Carmos, Syl
ier Carrier's wack, “REFUSES TO [HVULG

HAMES AND PAYE PENALTY,” & Jocksosvill
emwspagus headling ghoated. Some say that 1

Towhites, the violence was a race war. They gathered
their children in central houses. Whole white families

put to sea in boats,

t was an e winse baadline i New York,

Chicngn, Halt FLORIOA, BURN

MNEGRD HOUSES As in Flonda sceoents,

nemes of towns and parlicipants ssre mn-
Fusd, garbdial, misspelled The newspapsrs do-
pendied nlmsst entirely on & sing e brisf sarim of 4s-
sisciaked Press reports recwond, which niporis
wire appanesly hised kngaly cn basrey and dis
creet official versions of the evenis Thiss mparts
anirl Uhat inall, only seves people died i the * Hose
wond Hise H " Barvivars sy Wbe desd wers
many maome

The rumbers — 18 dead, 17 dend — keep pop-
ping up in remirscences. Some hodies may have
mappeared in fire. Some are sald o bive disd
nilad i Lie swnmpe. Juscm MoElvesn says th
e & Soms Cyvpeess Co., efrald ihat the sio-
lence woald epaend, borriedly sent o fwo-mule
plow, used for making fre bines, Lo prosge 8 wids,

Currier was ordersd io dig his semn grave. The news
papars asid he wai hrosght o & gravayard, sedered
t stand on the frsh grwve of relatives, aed ahet
Oine Lhing the newspapers did not sy Jumes
arrwr wia A stroke viclim He walked with great
diffiuliy, He was paralyzed on one side

H, alsn, was 4 hunter, His son Losaie nevives,
remsmbera James Carrier coming bores with a dies
sirapped o his beck, three raccoons in his shat
sack. Onee, James Carrler hisd losked sul his feost
wimadow sl meen o deer tangled in & fence. Hie had
e ih dlser fior ment, but a whits man cane on
morse and claimed 1o have wounded the deer down
thi eallrosd tracks The w mem wvid the deer
was his. *You're soi getiln’ IL" said Bip James
Carret Nercoly, bolding B gun. The while man
mever returned. Howis o werd sgarl “My daddy
with & mighty man,” sy Lhe son, his eyes glisten-
rg. "My duddy was & mighty mes" Hut then be
waa prrulyzed, and thay casght him




—

alfraid b0 this day of olber whiles discoverisg her
role. For her, the meb still lives. Many whites in
Levy Couniy are still afreid 1o say they may hawve
ml&uprhl.lﬁl with or hilped the people fesm Hoss-

Les Foath Davis s sire ahe saw soldsn mme
Othsars also aay so. The Flerida Natissal Gusrd bas
na record of it. Everyone sgress, Ehoagh, shout the
trwin rondustors.

he train conducters were John and Wil

lerwmd
trains. Clickety-clnck, |:I.u:b|1-r-dld HE.* Bryoe's
dlw-wldndchhm imagining the whesls
o guntly ehit -Gosdmorsingoyss, |nedmnr
Lawved trmins. The whole famiy. 80 the
sich hmiLhers wiem by gukd walchchsin and hab-
ol with the workl s thain conducion.
Indegeendanthy wealthy, “H," Baryos was curioos-
Iy Torgetful, sumetimes, of dislinclions of rece
Ecceniric. As & boy, he bad hed & poung black
Friend. Ome day, & whits man killed the hlsck
Priendl, baft him lying ina dich Mo prosssatiss of
oourse. *K.* Bryee said it couded his whale life. He
and Juhn ke Lhe people s Fosewiod, bought

ayes glisiening. The houss, lifs, mrythlr!r-n

e AT 2 S |
'Hl%l I LG %%g

Florids Miob Destrays an e
Entire Negro '..,;.p.
& Whies Killed snd Sevainl Wosmded Whis “,,i.*'

sk ol 500 Kl § Magroos sed Bern Homee Illl" 1-#-
e —— [

“Bhe prieved over my daddy so. Jusl liy dows and
died.”

Rasewond.

Haywond Carriar, whilower of Barah Carles,
hﬂbﬂnl‘lﬂ'l:ﬂﬂlﬂlﬂl::uﬂ:wr[:fhr‘l
wan Hylveter :qu;l:
g pano, ihe san wih the severs black
hnse. pone. He

his mind jass wemi
He'd pull off his

clothes i will eround. He'd be taliin’ os his wide

Ransioodd.
George , who had owssed the big teo-
Blory hodse e depos, was saad by whites to

have dissppeared, undil & prweriial white nan from
Codar Hey was fding om ihe strests of Galnesville
one day, and was haled by someone in 8 work crew
digging @ serwer ditch. Ao the perweriul man leoked
down, and there was the ragged figure of George

Aaron Carrier, son of dames and Emms, Mason-
ic officer, -.drwau_mn.u-i.mm
Bumner jail, bt e il alive. That might &
white sherilf came and secretly removed bim be
Arorson, thes to Cainssville, saving him frmm the
mch. He ws jallad for at least several monihe He
meavesd 0 @ emall town near tha Atlantic “Ha'd talk
wbout bain' & prascher ... He kepl to himseldl.™
Aarun thy brodher Htihdahwmhlnl.ﬂl.'-

E

Wads Carrier, son of Jamas and B,

tegrate the University of Florids, Les Fouth Besd-
ley, dwaghtar of Johs Wl asd Visgisis, became
Jli‘h-du::d-d dm:‘ll-wixm P}ﬁ-llt m
mined 8 proaperous femily, i
uy-hd' Barah Carrier's plano, she
wtill airgs bn church. Pasco Goire, grasdson of Hay-
Frum Pisellas

nally bar 1o sl [ b buioews e & momiinad
hites. including » former slals represenia-
tive, owm ol of it poe.

Rasewood.
iar wbsite man who, with eelatives, was heavily
inepdved im Lhe vishemon ran off a Lavy high-

way in a car whils drunk dm“’uﬂﬂi]luﬂ.
kiled himss, & largs whits man maid to have kol s
hlsck child is the hack disd assly and unmarreisd. A
white man who claimed i bave killed Sylvesisr
Cdu'rmdmn[lbell‘nﬂﬁﬂd-d latar withirst

vy Felatives al his grave A black

Iianckjack gak where they hung Bam Carter, and he
would sl his chdres ssmbarly, “Ses, the old cak

Aom il ™
Thie mill st Semner wes touched, lour pears Lil-
ar, by @ tiny apark. Cummer & Soms Cypeess Com
pany blazed up in a fire so bugs that the beat could
be felt a2 & distance of & quarter mile. Acres and
Corwtinued

ORISR, by 13, RS 1T
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Florida Home Owners

Mo matier bew hard you Uy be nservn
emergy, Fising prices make il

mme. It can bower your laves, oo, By
Mihhmhm-r&dm

mkmmmmﬂl‘mth
I.-l of quhl:r niss like Heynolds

Wenp®,  and T
can tmsd b, beesise you know who
mkes il

will

1 Daly Aluminum

B iU 19N
0 P Harbor, FL 31563

eyt s

# Rosewood

scres. of siacked lsmber, buming. buming. A time
of fire. The Lewn MSummr L] utl-rh-

Famie Trylor wan =wery narvous'” I lnber i,
was ihe subject of bitter ruman in Uhe badk oom-
reenity ab another milll v, and eventuslly disd of

CAnoer,

“K." Bryce, the wealthy wain sonducior coedil-
i by otk bilsck and white wilh Baving saved masy
womes and children §4 [Rosewacd, was riding on his
large fazm n year wllar Roswood when his horse
spooked. Something was in & ditch. Some Irighles
ing ssimul They pever ksew what. He was throen
egainsi a tree mad soon died.

Sewvaral of Chi small boys, tesn-agees snd young
mien who saw shriveled fingers and sis o Levy
Coiinly barbershops, of hessd the savaps boasts in
stores, hescame stale represes Lalives, gowertul men
threughoutl Floride

Jdubn Wright, whils steme sewer, lived in the
ruing of Hosswosd till he died, served as usdercoresr
amimanry Lo his dipossesied black neighbors who
Iived im secrecy in distant places, and far o whils
kgt “n pistel on every table”

any, 'nnr_ulu.r'nd Eheir names. They

el merver dell Thisy wers from that

towm, Don't sy the wood. TE was &

erimi. Thi viclins musl pay. To thes
duy, it rends them, They do not like bo talk about it
“lustice?™ seslfs U dsughier of o, “Thase l§ no
justive.” They lve everywhers amang us, thess peo-
il fevms a cruatsed world aparl.

“When | wis voung . ." Ronald Beagan, wh
waa youing i 10, woiild say, “America didn’ swen
I B hied @ ecial prchlem.”

.

In seeking them, oiker things smeeged. In ask
ing From tiws La Lows Tor Uhem, olber things caiims
out. Mear Crlanda, 30 black peopls are said to have
Ewea Killed in 1950 In Mewbiry ey said, “0h, do
ol mesan the people who were hung hers in 1987
There wers aic of them, feur men asd 1w wemin.

- burned wi the stake, In Taylar
, thay

“yprisings™ and m'l'mrl to die
vinlence, svarywhers volinss. 1L enclsed Lheir
lives. Bomething could not mowe. Wrang steps
sverywhere. Mol s hlack ssil lived bist did ot knew
persanally of someane wha died & hoerible death
dund the happy snd Lhe powerlul ware delightid s
st# hoawr much they smiled

A yireng bech mis who called himsslf Ardsew
Mulberry turnesd wp in Gairseville in 12, asd
warked kis way e o mall carniee. He would amuse
whites ielling shaut how he kad sscaped Rosswond
ran o Lan s, i T‘Mm aln't
ra doge (et escrgh W o il B would
laiigh. Asd ihey wosld Laugh *H didn't sourd very
merions in res,” s Ehis while postmster Andres
Mulberry worked for, Thes thought all the wiites
in dislant wwni. Easy oo forgel. |L was sarious
enough for tervified Asdresw Mulberry in have
chamgid his nime, 55 many . The vietims must
pay. Frohahly, hie real name was Andrew Monme

His pasenis’ houss was humed ih ik groasd.

“Alen dead . . . Sybwsitar Carrier, negrm,”

Thaty sy he was in Kentucky, in Califorsi,
wven in Alechus County, hiding, asdar ss sssaned

saree. “Uncle Syl." The hunter, the organest i
church, Ui singar, thi ssin nthe s black S
wam hat, the umpire. “Man.” 1 is reascasbly likely.
duspite the garhled mewspaper reporis, daspits
bnasting in the moh, tht Sylessber Carriee wes noi
uilled ax Rosewosd. Semewhere, many. masy yeamn
Batier: an &ld, ol man. Somsthisg buming i his
sure

“Hie was & man.”

Gary Maore o Sliridiary o 1ef7 e fer
Jou Tonall i fog chint arfd of P 57 Pedarabony Tieey
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