GO BACK TO THE PREVIOUS CENTURY
LIVING IN THE LIGHT:
QUAKERISM IN THE CONTEXT OF OUR 20TH AND 21ST CENTURIES1

“I know histhry isn’t thrue, Hinnissy, because it ain’t
like what I see ivry day in Halsted Street. If any wan
comes along with a histhry iv Greece or Rome that’ll
show me th’ people fightin’, gettin’ dhrunk, makin’
love, gettin’ married, owin’ th’ grocery man an’ bein’
without hard coal, I’ll believe they was a Greece or
Rome, but not befur.”
— Dunne, Finley Peter,
OBSERVATIONS BY MR. DOOLEY,
New York, 1902

1900
At about the turn of the century the area of downtown Providence, Rhode Island available to its Chinese
population was being narrowed down, by urban renewal projects, to the point that all of Chinatown was made
up of one stretch along Empire Street. Surprise, the white people didn’t really want the Chinese around.
Publication, in Providence, Rhode Island, of Augustine Jones’s BRIEF HISTORY OF PROVIDENCE FRIENDS
SCHOOL, about the Yearly Meeting School of the Religious Society of Friends on top of the hill.
In this year or the following one, the Quaker schoolhouse near Princeton, New Jersey, virtually abandoned and
a ruin, would be torn down. The land on which it stood is now the parking lot of the new school.

1. Read about the trajectory of Quakerism in the previous century:

THE

19TH CENTURY

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

A publication summarized some Quaker lives.

EDWARD BURROUGH
ELIZABETH STIREDGE
GEORGE WHITEHEAD
GILBERT LATEY
HUMPHREY SMITH
JAMES DICKINSON
JOHN AUDLAND
JOHN BANKS
JOHN CROOK
JOHN GRATTON (START)
JOHN GRATTON (MORE)
MARTYRS OF BOSTON
MARY FISHER
RICHARD CLARIDGE
STEPHEN CRISP
THOMAS STORY
WILLIAM CATON
WILLIAM DEWSBURY
WILLIAM EDMUNDSON
WILLIAM ELLIS
September 3: Josiah Cox Russell was born to Friends Elbert Russell and Lieuetta Cox Russell.
Our son, Josiah Cox, was born September 3, 1900. Anna Harrison,
a neighbor and good friend of ours, had volunteered to nurse
Lieuetta. She was superintendent of the Reid Memorial Hospital
in Richmond. Josiah weighed ten pounds. After she had washed
him, Anna brought him in and put him in my arms. I had said
previously to Lieuetta, half in fun, that all babies were about
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alike, just ugly little red things, and that it would be three
or four months before he would be interesting to his father.
But after Anna went out, I said to Lieuetta, “Don't you think
he is prettier than most babies?”

1901
In search of a PhD degree, Elbert Russell relocated from North Carolina to the University of Chicago (until
1903). He had been teaching theology at Earlham College on the strength of his bachelor’s degree, and the
advanced degree would not materialize until 1917 (in the meanwhile he would study Semitics for two years at
Johns Hopkins University and serve as director of Woolman School at Swarthmore College).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
A Japanese chemist living in Chicago, Satori Kato, invented water soluble instant coffee (he would obtain a
US patent for this on August 11, 1903).
When Friend William Cadbury of Cadbury Chocolates visited the island of Trinidad in the Caribbean he was
alerted to the fact that the cocoa workers on Sao Thome and Principe Islands were still for all practical
purposes enslaved.

William G. Mortimer’s PERU HISTORY OF COCA: THE DIVINE PLANT OF THE INCAS presented the favorable
medical opinion of the day in regard to cocaine.

PLANTS
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1902

The Quaker Yearly Meeting School in Providence, Rhode Island went into debt in order to erect Hawes
Gymnasium at a cost of more than $30,000 (the debt would be eliminated later when a bequest would be
received from Sarah J. Hall).

Friend William Cadbury of Cadbury Chocolates was offered a cocoa plantation on San Thome (a West African
island) but saw an advertisement on which its workers had been listed as assets, at so much a head, so Cadbury
instead looked to the Gold Coast (Ghana) where the quality of cocoa was at the time perceived as poor.
At the Cadbury facility in England, Men’s and Women’s Suggestions Committees were set up, formalizing a
process that had already begun (in 1893 women had voted in favour of starting work later than 6AM and
working later each day).
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1903

Quakers had in this year, as always, a grand reputation, more or less warranted, for probity and solidity, tending
mildly in the direction of obesity:

It is evident, however, that there was in this year some doubt, among the general public, about allowing these
Quakers of probity and solidity and stick-to-your-ribs substance to educate the next generation of your family.
What sort of weird ideas would your kiddies try to bring home, from a Quaker school? –Would they try to bring
home, for instance, the Quaker Peace Testimony? In this year the Friends Yearly Meeting School of the New
England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island under Principal
Augustine Jones (“principal” means that he was pocketing one half of the annual excess income) took out an
advertisement, which it printed among other places in the “Who’s Who,” in which it offered among its many
advantages as a school the fact that although it was admittedly “under the management of the Society of
Friends,” what it was engaged in nevertheless amounted to nothing other than “the most complete preparation
for the best American colleges and universities, and for the highest walks of business or professional life.” One
need not be afraid of the influence of this Friend Moses Brown, since he also helped found Brown University
(and you know that Brown University isn’t weird). You can feel free to send your child to this “unsectarian”
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school, since we can reassure you that in point of fact most of the students are non-Quakers and therefore nonproblematic, and since we can reassure you that in point of fact most of the teachers also are non-Quakers and
therefore non-problematic! Don’t worry, the actual Quakers are in a minority and can be handled. (This actual
advertisement is pictured on a following screen — so that you can judge for yourself whether these
extrapolations from its implicit argument are appropriate or inappropriate.)
In the absence of any policy of racial inclusiveness it goes without saying that this advertisement by Principal
Augustine Jones of the “Friends School” was aimed only at acceptably white matriculants. Despite the
school’s need to attract a wider clientele, and despite Quakerism, any applicant of color would have been
turned away:
Quakers had created schools for free people of African descent
and newly freed African Americans in the eighteenth and
nineteenth centuries but, well into the twentieth century, they
showed little interest in educating students of color in the
schools they had created for their own children. This
disinclination was, in part, a function of the Quakerism of
earlier centuries when Friends founded schools to retain the
purity and the distinctiveness (or sometimes their own branch)
of their religious society. Quaker children, Friends maintained,
required a “guarded” education where teachers could instill
religious values and limit the influence of the secular culture.
As the Quaker population began to decrease, Friends faced the
choice of opening schools to non-Quaker students or closing for
lack of adequate income. Most schools chose the former, but they
typically admitted the children of parents attracted to the
particular teachings and quality of Quaker education, who –
without concerted efforts to attract a diverse student body–
were virtually always of European descent.2

2. Page 319 in Donna McDaniel’s and Vanessa Julye’s FIT FOR FREEDOM, NOT FOR FRIENDSHIP: QUAKERS, AFRICAN
AMERICANS, AND THE MYTH OF RACIAL JUSTICE (Philadelphia: Quaker Press of Friends General Conference, 2009).
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Elbert Russell relocated from Illinois to Richmond, Indiana (to teach at Earlham College until 1915).
At the New England Yearly Meeting held in Portland, Maine, concern was expressed and a Friends committee
was formed to create a retirement home somewhere in New England, similar to ones already established in
New York City and in Pennsylvania, for “unmarried women Friends who devoted most of their lives to
teaching.” At that time the cost of such residency was being estimated at $2.56 per day per person.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
NEW ENGLAND FRIENDS HOME
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The Reverend Thomas Dixon, Jr.’s THE ONE WOMAN. Racial conflict is an epic struggle with the future of
civilization at stake. Maybe we can’t have human slavery anymore but American blacks cannot be allowed to
be politically equal with American whites as that would lead to social equality, and social equality would lead
to miscegenation, and miscegenation would lead to the destruction of the family, and the destruction of the
family would lead to the destruction of civilized society. Everything we admire and respect would fall like a
row of damn dominoes, you fool.
The US Supreme Court upheld a clause in the Alabama Constitution denying to black citizens the privilege of
voting.
Friend William Cadbury of Cadbury Chocolates visited Lisbon to investigate alleged slavery on the
Portuguese African cocoa islands of Sao Thome and Principe. The Portuguese authorities went oh-you-are-souninformed and invited him to go see for himself.

Uncle Tom’s Cabin was presented in film.
Movies about the Civil War era, shown from the first year feature
films were screened, make up the largest group of films (more
than seven hundred — approximately five hundred silents and two
hundred sound) concerning any war or historical event in [U.S.]
history (nearly three times the number of films about World War
Two).... There were thirteen Civil War movies made in 1908,
twenty-three such features in 1909, and then nearly a hundred a
year through 1916.
— Bruce Chadwick, THE REEL CIVIL WAR: MYTHMAKING IN AMERICAN FILM
Most of the 500 silent movies about the US Civil War, that Bruce Chadwick instances above in THE REEL
CIVIL WAR: MYTHMAKING IN AMERICAN FILM (NY: Random House, 2001), were one-reelers or two-reelers,
and with only a few exceptions they portrayed a “moonlight and magnolia” South in which white people were
heroic underdogs being victimized by Northern perpetrators, and in which the darkies were content until
agitated by vicious propaganda:
[T]he concept of a happy land full of gentlemen rudely attacked
by Union troops could work only if slaves ... were content....
Most of the silents depicted slaves as not only satisfied in
slavery, but willing to give their lives to preserve it.... It
seemed that to realize reunification, the Civil War’s political
and cultural history had almost to be rewritten so that
Southerners would never again be seen as harsh slave owners or
as people who started –and lost– the war.... Novelists,
playwrights (Dixon was both) and magazine writers reinvented
Southern slaveholders as noble cavaliers, fighting not for
slavery but for states’ rights and the honor of their Southern
women and families.... [They] won on the screen what they lost
on the battlefield.
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The Rhodesian “Immorality and Indecency Suppression Act” created by Cecil Rhodes’s British South African
Company made illicit and punishable any sexual liaison between a white woman and a black man but tolerated
such sexual liaisons when they were between a white man and a black woman. The British colonies in what
would become South Africa enacted miscegenation laws similar to but going beyond that of the Cape Colony.
•

•
•

Natal #31-1903 “Criminal Law Amendment Act” prohibited indecent relations between white
women and colored persons (Section 16); colored were defined in the “Vagrancy Law” #15-1869
as “Hottentots, coolies, bushmen, Lascars, and members of the so-called kaffer population.”
Orange Free State #11-1903 “Suppression of Brothels and Immorality Act” Section 14 16.
Transvaal #46-1903 “Immorality Ordinance” similar to Natal, but with harsher punishment and
with a very broad definition of “native” as including natives of the indigenous or colored races of
Africa, Asia, or St. Helena; in addition Transvaal had no provisions for (though also no direct ban
of) intermarriages since 1897.

March 31: Marcia Rachel Russell was born to Friends Elbert Russell and Lieuetta Cox Russell.
Mother Cox came to Chicago about the middle of March to help
Lieuetta before her second confinement. Daisy had planned to
stay out of college that spring term and so she came to us to
help, after Mother Cox left. Tuesday morning, 3:00 a.m., March
31, our daughter was born. We named the baby Marcia Rachel. She
was much smaller than Josiah had been, weighing only six and
three quarters pounds.

1904
As the Augustine Jones administration ended and the administration of Dr. Seth Kelley Gifford began at the
Yearly Meeting School of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence,
Rhode Island, the Lower School building was constructed at a cost of $20,000 and the school formally changed
its name to the Moses Brown School.3 There were 172 students. The overt objective of the new headmaster
would be to convert this old Quaker school into a college-preparatory academy. Here is how this new
administration at the school would be described in Friend Eric Kristensen’s “An Outline of Moses Brown
School’s History,” prepared for the Ad Hoc Subcommittee of the Permanent Board on Financing Moses Brown
School Renovations:
1904-1924: rising academic standards to compete with public high
schools; Upper School (Forms I-V [grades 8-12]) curriculum
reorganized as a college preparatory course, yet with a broad
scope to satisfy those who may not go on to college (more than
90% of students in this period did go on to college); admission
standards become stricter (number of non-college preparatory
students rapidly declines); last herd of School’s farm animals
3. The school had been taking out advertisements in which it termed itself “Friends School,” but in these advertisements it attempted
to distance itself from the Friends, pointing out for instance that they were in a minority. Would not changing the school’s name ease
this problem of feeling a need to apologize for the Quaker influence? The suggestion to make this change had originated with
Charles Sisson, a member of the School Committee. The timing of the name change obviously was inspired by the fact that the
College of Rhode Island had changed its name to Brown University exactly one century earlier, in 1804. However, there is
something to be said about this other than the mere timing of it. For some four decades the school had been being administered for
the incentive compensation of its headmaster, who had been putting half of its annual surplus in his own pocket, rather than in
implementation of the intent of its benefactor Friend Moses Brown (that it provided a guarded environment in which a Quaker
education was provided to Quaker students) — and a sorry situation such as that cries out for a cover story. Since we are no longer
honoring our founder in fact, we will honor him nominally!

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4481

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

sold; day student enrollment greatly increased, and a lower
school (grades 1-7) built to accommodate younger students; total
enrollment regularly more than 300 students; number of girls
continues to decline and co-education seen as a problem needing
to be solved; numerous surpluses allowed the school to invest
more than $75,000 in physical plant; playing fields extended,
tennis courts built, trees, shrubs and lawns planted, memorial
gates erected and a fence installed along Lloyd Ave., heating
and lighting systems extended and renovated, and Middle House
remodeled. (page 8)
Here is how Friend Eric Kristensen had described the previous “Augustine Jones Administration” which was
ending:
1879-1904: Music and art invade the school in great profusion.
Student life flourishes with clubs, athletic associations and
teams, and various society forms. Girls and boys mix in classes
and in many extracurricular events. Elizabeth Fry fund
established by Ella J. Wheeler with a gift of $30,000 for
scholarships; Stephen T. Olney bequeaths $43,000 for the
permanent fund of the school; other gifts and bequests by Sarah
Slade, Timothy Earle, Philip Tripp, Eleanor Cattell and others
bring the gift total to more than $90,000 most of which was added
to the permanent endowment. (page 7)

1905
Ezra Pound was awarded the degree of Ph.B. at Hamilton College in Clinton, New York.
G.P. Putnam’s Sons of New York published Nitobe Inazo’s BUSHIDO: THE SOUL OF JAPAN. Nitobe was a
Quaker schoolmaster and his English-language ghostwriter was Anna Hartshorne, a Canadian; this monograph
presents bushido (“Military-Knight-Ways”) as a far-Eastern version of European chivalry. Nitobe downplayed
mathematical skill, offering that “chivalry is uneconomical: it boasts of penury.”4 In Nitobe’s consideration,
what all that training in judo, fencing, and archery did was build character.5

4. Or at least, penury was the ideal for the impoverished. In fact, with the notable exception of the Mitsui family, the traditional
mercantile class had resisted modernization and the leaders of the ten largest zaibatsu (“financial cliques”) that had come to control
Japanese land, labor, and industry and had therefore become inordinately wealthy had begun as families of the samurai caste.
5. It will come as a considerable surprise to those of us who have heard stories about the Bataan Death March, and stories about the
Rape of Nanking, to learn that “Tenderness, Pity, and Love were traits which adorned the most sanguinary exploits of a samurai.”
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Since there weren’t a thousand or more Quakers anymore in the vicinity of Newport, Rhode Island and the
New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends would not be assembling there anymore,
the Great Meetinghouse, which in 1699 had been the largest structure of any kind in the American colonies
between Boston and New-York, was repurposed as a black entertainment center, hosting segregated dances
and that sort of thing.6

A number of the evangelical opponents of Elbert Russell’s critical Bible teaching at Earlham College were
associated with the Christian Workers’ Training School for Bible Study and Practical Methods of Work (or
Cleveland Friends Bible Institute) that had been founded by Holiness Friends J. Walter Malone and Emma
Brown Malone in March 1892 at the Whosoever Will Mission in a former Free Methodist Church in
Cleveland, Ohio.
Friends had to learn by sad experience that the “Inner Light”
is not an easy substitute for the encyclopedia.
Sarah Alice Huntington died and her 9-room, 2-story home in Amesbury MA became the retirement home for
“unmarried women Friends who devoted most of their lives to teaching” of the New England Yearly Meeting
of the Religious Society of Friends. Because of the 1886 bequest by Friend Sarah Nichols Pope-Dixon,
eventually it would be possible to add an ell with 13 additional rooms, and this establishment would come to
be referred to as the Huntington-Dixon Home. (It would come to be recognized as unsafe for elder occupancy
in 1957, at which point the New England Friends Home would re-establish itself in Hingham MA.)

6. This view dates to 1850. Note that when eventually this building would be restored as a Quaker meetinghouse in the service of
the Newport tourist industry and carriage trade, their tourist literature would carefully avoid divulging the factoid, that the white
silent-worship center had seen major service as a jiving black dancehall. Notice also that the repurposing of this meetinghouse as a
dancehall has enabled us, by the deployment of carefully interlocking qualifiers, to claim that our meetinghouse near the Great Road
in Lincoln, Rhode Island, the oldest portion of which was erected after the oldest portion of this Newport meetinghouse was already
standing is the oldest in New England, that has remained in continuous use (the actual oldest in all America in continuous use
being the Great Meetinghouse of the Third Haven Friends in Maryland, which has been in continuous use since shortly after August
14th, 1684).
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1906

Friend Alfred Henry Love was nominated for a Nobel Peace Prize by eight United States Senators and
Professor Hannis Taylor.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

1907
Elbert Russell’s THE PROBLEM OF A CONSISTENT QUAKER PASTORATE (16 pages, Nicholson Printing &
Manufacturing Company).

1909
When the English chocolate firm of Cadbury had been offered an estate on the West African island of San
Thome, they had discovered to their horror that the local plantations were using slave labor. William Cadbury
published LABOR IN PORTUGUESE WEST AFRICA and persuaded two other Quaker cocoa and chocolate firms,
those of Fry and Rowntree, to boycott Portuguese cocoa. Cadbury began looking instead along the Gold Coast
of Africa, in particular at Ghana. There, however, the quality of the cocoa had been considered to be poor. At
this point he visited Odumassi and was encouraged to learn that the chief there was personally supervising the
cocoa production.
The family of 11-year-old David Tillerson Smith relocated from near Lebanon in Anderson County to
Greenville, South Carolina, where he would continue his education in the Greenville schools.
Professor Elbert Russell of Earlham College’s THE PARABLES OF JESUS (Women’s Press) and JESUS OF
NAZARETH IN THE LIGHT OF TODAY (Philadelphia: The John C. Winston Company).

JESUS OF NAZARETH
Also, his “Quaint Old Kendal of Kendal Green Fame.”7
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

1910
A number of Quakers having moved to the island, the old meetinghouse in Conanicut or Jamestown, Rhode
Island was reopened. Since the structure was unheated, it was used only in the summer.
7. Kendal, in Westmoreland, England, specialized in woolen cloth dyed with a shade of green extracted from the woadwaxen or
“dyer’s greenwood” plant Genista tinctoria (by using copper as the mordant ingredient).
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The number of Cadbury employees at the Bournville factory village had grown to 5,300. All young workers
were required to attend evening classes until the age of 18. (In 1913 this night education would become
voluntary rather than mandatory.)
Cadbury began buying cocoa from Ghana at market price. A visitor’s department set up at Bournville, which
by 1939 would be dealing with 150,000 visitors to Willy Wanka per year. As you can see, the dour visage of
the determinedly benevolent Quaker had been substantially altered for public consumption:

Visitors would be taken on tours of the factory and village, would be told about its history, and would be
provided with refreshments (increasingly stringent health and safety rules would mean that in about 1970 this
relationship with Willy Wanka would need to be unplugged, sorry about that).
CHOCOLATE
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In Rochester, New York, Sarah L. Willis, a spry 92-year-old Quaker lady, wanted to recount her memories of
a sermon by Friend Elias from her childhood, before she died:
One other thing I recall was a talk, or sermon, to the
young especially. He related that once he threw a stone
and killed a bird, and was struck with consternation
and regret at killing an innocent bird that might be a
parent. He appealed feelingly to the boys to refrain
from giving needless pain.

ELIAS HICKS
“We are
on a level
with
all the rest
of
God’s creatures.”

Perhaps too much can be made of such historical-influence studies as this. As a corrective, may I offer the
suggestion that we might investigate the possibility that Friend Elias Hicks, Rammohan Roy, Friend Lucretia
Mott, and Henry Thoreau may all four have been separately influenced by some 5th party, like Elias a
carpenter, or like Roy a stranger to aspects of our Western culture, or like Friend Lucretia a minister, or like
Henry (at least in the sense of Alexander Selkirk), a surveyor?
(Am I being too mysterious? A full-page image of the “5th party” of whom I speak, as imagined by the British
Broadcasting Company, appears on the following screen. What the BBC did was, it obtained some skulls
dating to the first century in Palestine, and had the skulls padded with clay to represent the muscles and soft
tissues, and then had a computer add skin and texture, and then added eye color and hair color typical of
Palestinian peasants, and a peasant haircut — and they came up, as shown, with a first-order approximation of
what Yehoshua bar Yusef might possibly have looked like. Yehoshua bar Yusef, that’s “Jesus” to you.)
March 17: Friend Elbert Russell’s “An Appeal to Young Friends” appeared in The American Friend.
April 28: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Opening of Eyes to the Blind” appeared in The American Friend.
June 9: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Allen Jay” appeared in The American Friend.
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1911
Publication of Friend Rufus M. Jones’s THE QUAKERS IN THE AMERICAN COLONIES, in New York and London.
This book alleged that in the great New England race war of 1675/1676,
“The Quaker officials in the Rhode Island Colony were
in every instance devoted to the maintenance of peace”
although the author also confessed that indeed these Quakers had been guilty of performing
“public acts of a warlike nature.”
(He provided us with no explanation whatever for how these two things would have been compossible.)
“KING PHILLIP’S WAR”

“The usual interpretation of the actions and inactions
of the Rhode Island government has been that its members
were inhibited by the pacifist scruples of the Quakers
among them. Historians have not cited, nor have I found,
evidence upon which to base this belief.... Such reading
back of later Quaker understandings of the peace
testimony obscures not only other wartime motives but
the nature of the peace testimony as it was understood
in that particular time and place. Third, in many
respects the government activities do not appear to have
been constrained. ... There were Quakers who bore arms
during the war. Captain Weston Clarke, who was sent to
relieve Warwick, Lieutenant Robert Westcott, who was
killed in the Great Swamp Fight, and Abraham Mann of
Providence, who was wounded are three examples.”
— Meredith Baldwin Weddle, WALKING IN THE WAY OF PEACE:
QUAKER PACIFISM IN THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. England:
Oxford UP, 2001, pages 172-173, page 204
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

January 12: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Isaac and Rebecah” appeared in The American Friend.
August 17: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Lot” appeared in The American Friend.

1912
Repair work began at the Stony Brook property of the Quakers outside Princeton, New Jersey.

4488

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

March: Friend Elbert Russell’s poem “In the April Snow” appeared in The Earlhamite.
March 17: Bayard Rustin was born out of wedlock in West Chester, Pennsylvania, to Florence Rustin and Archie
Hopkins.
(In this year the Reverend A.J. Muste, with whom the infant would later be associating, was casting his ballot
for Eugene Victor Debs and Emil Seidel, the Socialist candidates respectively for President and Vice-President
of the United States of America.)
The infant would be reared by his grandparents Julia and Janifer Rustin, as their son, in a Quaker community.
This couple’s religious principles would be impressed upon their children: equality of humans before God,
imperative to seek the light in every person, and the Peace Testimony. During High School, at an out-of-town
football game, Bayard8 would experience being refused food service because of his race. He would continue
his education at Wilberforce University, Cheney State Teachers College, the City College of New York, and
the London School of Economics, earning his tuition at odd jobs. With a fine baritone voice, he would sing
professionally with Josh White’s Carolinians and with Leadbelly.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
At a Convocation at Earlham College, Friend Elbert Russell spoke on “the race question” on behalf of equal
rights, stressing how difficult a struggle this would be and how necessary it was for Christians to engage in it
(at the time the institution, which drew most of its students from Indiana, was gripped in a careful policy of
white supremacy). In this year his “The House of Omri” appeared in The American Friend. There was a new
edition of his 1909 THE PARABLES OF JESUS (Philadelphia: Walter Jenkins).

1913
January 9: Richard Milhous Nixon was born in Yorba Linda, California, to Francis Anthony “Frank” Nixon and Friend
Hannah Milhous Nixon (as the offspring of a mother who was a member in good standing of a Friends church,
the infant would be regarded as a “birthright” Quaker, and in fact this Friends church would never bring itself
to disown him).
May 15: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Pattern of Christianity” appeared in The American Friend.

8. Just so you’ll know: he would pronounce his name “Buy-yard.”
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1914

By this point Cadbury’s Dairy Milk had become the firm’s biggest line. During World War I this formerly
Quaker firm would proclaim itself in support of its nation’s war effort, entirely disregarding the Quaker Peace
Testimony. More than 2,000 of its male employees would enlist in the British armed forces –or so it would
brag– and the firm would send books, warm clothes, and of course chocolates to the front lines. The company
would augment the Government’s allowances to the dependants of its workers who had become warriors. At
the end of the war the former employees who had become warriors would either be invited to return to their
previous jobs, or be sent for education, or be looked after in convalescent homes at company expense.

(That the firm was on a morally slippery slope should have been apparent — for during World War II it would
become a weapons contractor, and afterward it would brag about such warlike activity.)
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Marijuana smoking had been appearing in the United States, among laborers in towns along the Mexican
border, and was spreading along the Gulf Coast. Between this year and 1931, 29 states, most of them west of
the Mississippi, would be prohibiting its nonmedical use. However, this anti-drug legislation would receive
only limited media attention.
In the US, 27 state and city laws prohibited the smoking of opium.
The federal Harrison Act treated cocaine as more dangerous than opium, classifying it (incorrectly) as a
narcotic. Fears over cocaine use, particularly by blacks, had led by this point to regulatory laws in 46 states of
the United States of America — whereas only 29 states had enacted such regulatory laws in regard to opiates.
In result of this legal situation, cocaine use would become surreptitious, and the substance would be used
primarily by bohemians and musicians, and in the urban ghettos. Ostensibly a tax measure designed to control
the marketing of opium, this required all persons authorized to handle or manufacture narcotic drugs to
register, pay a fee, and keep a record of the drugs in their possession. The act did not prohibit the supply of
opiates to users by registered physicians “in the course of their professional practice.” Subsequent Supreme
Court decisions and government enforcement policies would, however, restrict the right of doctors to prescribe
opiates.
June 25: Bernhard III replaced Georg II as Duke of Saxe-Meiningen.
At 1:37PM a fire broke out in a combustible fluids manufacturing shed at the Korn Leather Factory at 57
Boston Street in Salem, Massachusetts. Before the fire would be put out, a strip a half a mile wide and a mile
and a half long would be burned over and 1,376 buildings would be consumed. That night nearly 20,000 people
would be homeless and some 10,000 workers would be without employment. Among the structures destroyed
was the Friends meetinghouse erected in 1832 and remodelled in 1903.
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Summer: Quaker silent worship began again at the long-abandoned Stony Brook property outside Princeton, New
Jersey.

1915
When World War I broke out in Europe, the Reverend A.J. Muste, inspired by the Christian mysticism of the
Quakers, became a pacifist.
A group of Hicksite Friends, belonging chiefly to Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, initiated Woolman School
adjoining Swarthmore College.
Professor of Bible Elbert Russell had since 1895 been the target of numerous evangelical “Holiness Friends”
protests on account of his introduction of modernist methods of Bible study. His faculty adversary William
Orville Mendenhall, Ph.D., D.D., was for a decade a mathematics professor (who would go on to become the
president of Whittier College in California but would be forced out there during World War II because although
he wanted to allow conscientious objectors as students, his Board of Directors desired instead to make the
college a training center for recruits to the Women’s Army Auxiliary Corps). Russell resigned amid
controversy over an attempt to force the resignation of the president of Earlham based upon issues of Quaker
religious life on campus for students. He relocated from Indiana to Baltimore, where he would divide his time
between Johns Hopkins University and preaching, principally at the Eutaw Street Monthly Meeting (until
taking a position at Woolman School in 1917).
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
The committee of the board made some suggestions of changes in
practice and policy but in the main stood by the president.
A friend of mine on the board was genuinely distressed by the
situation, but confessed that they did not know what else to do;
they could get another head of the Biblical Department but
did not know where they could get another president. Professor
David W. Dennis made an effort at reconciliation as late as
commencement time. He got President Kelly9 and me together along
with mutual friends, but the differences proved irreconcilable.
President Kelly defended and justified his policy of minimizing
the Quaker influence in the college, and I insisted that it must
be made fundamentally a Quaker institution. I protested that
I had no personal feelings that would prevent our cooperation;
but he said that I had impugned his personal and financial
integrity and that there could be no reconciliation unless
I withdrew part of my charges before the board. I had made the
charges, I asserted, at the request of the board for a statement
of criticisms currently made against the administration. I had
stated them as criticisms actually made; he had been exonerated
by the board. I was willing to leave it there; but on the
question of the policy of the college, I saw nothing to be done
but for the question of policy to be fought out in the church,
to see whether a board of trustees could be secured favorable
to a thoroughly Quaker college.
In the light of experience I have regretted that I did not pursue
a different method in some ways. The division of sentiment in
the faculty and among Friends left scars that hampered the
9. Robert Lincoln Kelly had been a student of Professor John Dewey at the University of Chicago, and specialized in child
psychology.
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college for many years. All the principal parties in the
conflict left Earlham before many years passed and found fields
of conspicuous usefulness elsewhere. President Kelly resigned
in 1917 and not long afterward left the Society of Friends.10
July 25: Elbert Russell delivered an address on “Jesus and Militarism” at the Friends’ National Peace Conference at
Winona Lake, Indiana.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

1916
Elbert Russell’s CHRISTIAN LIFE (the First William Penn Lecture, 62 pages, W.H. Jenkins, printer) and JESUS
AND MILITARISM; AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE FRIENDS’ NATIONAL PEACE CONFERENCE, WINONA
LAKE, INDIANA, JULY 25, 1915 (18 pages; Peace Association of Friends in America).
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
In England, Fry’s, a competitor to Cadbury dating back to 1756 when Friend Joseph Fry had set up business as
an apothecary and maker and seller of chocolate, had been the market leader for the whole of the 19th Century.
At this point that firm, suffering from inefficient buildings and outdated machinery, was no match for
Cadbury’s well-planned and efficient factory in Bournville, and so the manufacturing activities of the Fry’s
firm was absorbed into the Cadbury operation. Two formerly Quaker firms would be becoming one formerly
Quaker firm.
In America, at the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, it became the
recommendation of an ad hoc committee of the School Committee that Moses Brown School in Providence,
Rhode Island create a separate building for the gender segregation of all girl scholars, whether they be day
students or boarding students. (The girls were already de facto segregated, since in class they always needed
to take the seats in the back. Although this proposal would not itself come to anything, in 1925 the existing
Lincoln School would be purchased and converted to the use of these girl scholars — thus accomplishing the
same objective.)
The exceedingly tall flagpole that had been erected at the Moses Brown School in 1898 was in this year
destroyed by lightning (a matter of little consequence since Quakers don’t have a flag).

October 23: John R. Kellam was born in Duluth, Minnesota. His family was not Quaker and in fact he would be reared
as a member of the Presbyterian Church and would attend its Sunday School, taught by Frank Crassweller.
I didn’t have any Quaker ancestors that I knew of, yet, I was
convinced before I ever met any Friends so I recognized that we
had a lot of feelings in common.
My mother was not political enough to have her own philosophy
of pacifism. She was a very intelligent woman, a school teacher
in Oregon before she was married to my father. She loved children
10. He would serve as executive secretary of the Council of Church Boards of Education, where he would author in 1924
THEOLOGICAL EDUCATION IN AMERICA: A STUDY OF ONE HUNDRED SIXTY-ONE THEOLOGICAL SCHOOLS IN THE UNITED STATES
AND CANADA, and then as executive secretary of the American Association of Colleges, where he would author in 1940 THE
AMERICAN COLLEGES AND THE SOCIAL ORDER.
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and served their education needs before she began to raise me
and my older brother. She was strongly in favor of the vote for
women. But as for my being a soldier, she thought that maybe I
would be under still more hazards than if I were somewhere tucked
away in the army and not in the front line somewhere. That was
the flavor of her interest. I would guess that most of the Gold
Star Mothers and the mothers of sons who came home without some
serious injury would feel the same, that they would prefer their
sons not get involved in foreign wars.
My father had orthodox views about patriotism. He’d been in the
Navy four years and he had tremendous pride in this country and
most of that pride came from the fact that we were a big middle
class society in this country. He forgot about the Indians and
he forgot about the black people. He was uncertain whether other
races were equal to us mentally, morally and in other ways. He
once asked me, very seriously, if I thought that black people
were as good as white people. I said that I didn’t know enough
of them to be sure but I’d not heard of any reason that convinced
me that they were any different on a general level. They might
have different traits of character. They might have different
capabilities, but as citizens of this country, their rights
would have to be perfectly equal. No group should be getting
after any other group to deal out disadvantage. So I looked to
see what my dad had to say about that. Well, he started to walk
away and I asked him what about his ideas. He said that he just
wanted to know how I felt about it! Then he just walked away.
My mother and father were very strong characters.
Well, they were both raised in the same Presbyterian church in
the hometown in Heron Lake, Minnesota.11
They knew absolutely what they thought was right and what they
thought was wrong. If new situations came up it didn’t take them
very long to figure out which side of the line they fell in. Of
course life was simpler in respect to moral dilemmas than it is
now. One thing they had to agree on before they decided they
were willing to put their lives together and make a family, for
his previous family was broken by his wife’s death, since they
both were very strong emotionally —they had lively tempers at
times and things could make them very indignant— they decided
that they’d better have a lifetime compact together, that when
either one of them was upset, very angry about anything, the
other was going to remind himself or herself not to become angry
at the same time — to be patient and be soft and be quiet, to
try to be helpful without insisting, but to let it blow over,
as everything usually does.
One time we [my father, my brother, and I] were out in the woods
when there was still snow on the ground and we came across a
rabbit in a trap. The trap had caught its foot and the rabbit
had done a lot of thrashing around. It had mangled its leg very
badly and the rabbit was suffering. Death by freezing is slow
so the obvious thing to do was to put the poor creature out of
his misery. Thinking that this might be a way of introducing me
to hunting, they let me have a chance to do this little act of
mercy myself. For this I had a twenty-two rifle. It couldn’t
have been farther away than the end of this room. It took me
something like seven or eight shots before I could hit that
11. That’s in Jackson County on one of the earliest railroad lines. A whole bunch of grain elevators sprang up along it where the
harvest could be gathered and shipped east. Plankinton is 170 miles west of there, in South Dakota.
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rabbit at all. I could either aim straight but couldn’t fire off
the shot, or if I was shooting, it missed. This seemed peculiar
both to me and to them. Finally it became so ridiculous that I
sort of grabbed mental hold of myself and said, This is stupid!
Get done with it. So I went right for the rabbit’s head and he
flopped and that was the end of it. He was out of his misery. I
was relieved and at the same time I was disgusted because I had
caused the end of a life, and I revolted from it. I thought that
was a rotten feeling to have, but not quite as rotten as if the
rabbit had been a nice, uninjured, healthy one. But even so, it
kind of bothered me from time to time as I thought back at that.
When I was old enough to go out deer hunting, I said, No thank
you, I’m not going to touch that. They could bring home a deer
apiece and feel very unalloyed happiness about it. I couldn’t
understand how different I was.
By the time I was nine or ten years old, one of my third or
fourth grade classmates, Ellsworth Blood, enjoyed war games. He
had little toy soldiers and a few little tanks and artillery
pieces. He arranged them in a battle ground, but he couldn’t get
me interested and so he was frustrated. Outdoors he would put
two laths together and make swords. He got the neighborhood kids
to play war in the back yard. So maybe there was an insidious
influence among certain kids, but I don’t know if there’s any
such effect on young men twice that age or older.
I had saved about a thousand dollars from my work as a child in
my father’s drugstore, delivering at five cents per delivery,
whether it was half a block or a dozen blocks away, medications
and many other things. And later on I worked for thirty-five
cents an hour, then forty or forty-five, I had saved up a whole
thousand dollars, having spent very little of it. My mother
sometimes worried that I didn’t know the value of money because
I didn’t ever spend any! Ha-ha-ha-ha! Anyway, that was gone at
the war’s end, by the time I was released, about fifteen months
later. The war ended in August and at the end of November, 1946,
the last day of November, I was released, broke and owing.

4494

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

X

At this early point, it seems appropriate to provide a brief three-page synopsis of Friend John’s life (or, that is,
since he’s very much alive, of his life to date):
John R. Kellam was born into a Presbyterian family of Duluth,
Minnesota on October 23, 1916. His father was a pharmacist and
his mother a teacher. Because a “birth spoon” or “palate
forceps” was used during his birth, he would have a physically
challenged childhood. Armistice Day, November 11, 1918 is his
first long-term memory, because he remembers being on his
father’s shoulders in a crowd as they watched men working on an
excursion train that had slipped off the tracks, trying to pry
the locomotive’s front wheels back onto the rails. He remembers
the “flack!” sound that the wheels made when they finally
slipped back into place. When John was nine or ten he saw a
skinned black bear had been hung from a tree, looking for all
the world like a human being, with a sign on it: “Death to
Catholics Jews and Niggers.” When he was ten or eleven he saw
the burned remains of a Ku Klux Klan cross on the bluff above
his home town. Despite his youth, these things had an impact on
him. At sixteen he started study at the University of Minnesota,
in architecture, and “thoughtlessly” he registered for the
Reserve Officer Training Corps basic 2-year course that was
required of all male students at such a land-grant college. He
began to have doubts about the military at age nineteen while

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4495

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

he was training with his coast artillery gunnery battalion at
Fort Sheridan, while they were at a firing range on the beach
learning how to use their officers’ pistols. At first they shot
at targets that were simply concentric circles, the one in the
center blacked in. He was getting eights and nines out of a
possible ten points, and it was rather easy for him to do. Then
they moved on to man-sized targets with heads and shoulders and
a blob to represent the heart. Suddenly a thought struck home.
“They’re getting us ready to kill people.”
Little by little such doubts grew. He started daydreaming about
easy outs, such as the quartermaster corps, jobs where he
wouldn’t have to kill people himself. It took him a while to
recognize the hole he had dug himself into, and how hard it was
going to be to climb back out of that hole. He was still puzzling
this out as he went on to study city planning at MIT in 1939.
He got involved in hot discussions with his fellow graduate
students, and began to think of himself as a pacifist.
Discussions he had with a female student from New York who was
a Communist (the American Communist party line at this time,
just prior to the invasion of Poland, was pacifistic) made him
realize that he wasn’t a political pacifist like her, but a
religious one. When he confessed to her that he supposed killing
people, injuring them, destroying property or damaging to be
always regrettable, and in all or most cases simply wrong, she
instantly broke off with him. She didn’t even want to associate
with such a person.
It was during the summer of 1940, while he was mapping the land
uses of the town of Southbridge MA, that he gradually become
aware that he simply could not be “properly part of any war.”
He sent off for some Government Printing Office pamphlets
describing something he had heard about, “conscientious
objection.” The pamphlets gave him all sorts of useful
information, about how to apply for this status, and what it
meant. It sounded pretty good. He had no way to know that these
official pamphlets were official lies, that the story they told
was a “just so” story that bore no relation whatever to what
actually was going on in America’s draft boards.
On April 4, 1941 John posted his letter of resignation of his
reserve army officer’s commission to the War Department in
Washington DC. The officer he spoke to said “You are no doubt
of no use to us at all. You’ll hear from us.” Soon he received
a letter accepting his resignation but reminding him be sure to
register for the draft. He went to the Selective Service Office
and filled out their special form 47. The draft board classified
him 1A, available to be drafted. He would need to file an appeal
and be investigated by the FBI. (Now, upstairs at his house, he
has a copy of this massive investigative file of his life.)
In September 1941 John began to attend the Quaker meeting at
Florida Avenue in the District of Columbia. (Lest you suppose
he was joining the Friends in order to avoid the draft, be aware
that during World War II, 89-91% of all eligible Quakers of draft
age would go into the Armed Forces.)
During the summer of 1942, John visited the training school of
the Army medics, and found out that their true mission was not
to save lives or mend broken bodies but to patch men up so that
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they could do some more killing. The motto of the Army Medical
Corps, which he saw mounted in large letters on the side of a
building, was “To Preserve Fighting Strength”! He realized then,
that he wouldn’t be able to get himself out of this simply by
becoming a medic.
Early in 1943 John became a Quaker. During the first year of
existence of the Friends’ Committee on National Legislation,
when they had only four people, John worked for them. At that
point, there were only a few young American Quakers who were
willing to hold with the Peace Testimony.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Finally John’s draft board decided that the conscientious
objectors on their list were an embarrassment to them. It was
no more Mr. Nice Guy — they began to get serious about their
efforts to threaten him into an olive-drab uniform. After
awaiting trial for awhile in a damp, dark Toledo jail, John
prepared in January 1945 for his big day in court. He was to
have been represented by local attorney Arthur Kline, but this
lawyer was warned just before the trial that, for reasons of
personal advancement, no local attorney would be able to
represent a draft evader in any proper and vigorous manner
before the court. Due to the political climate, this would be
too dangerous for the defense attorney. John was told in court
that he could not represent himself, but had to accept a courtappointed defense counsel, who was given only 10 minutes to
prepare. He was tried before Judge Klobe, was convicted, was
sentenced to the maximum five years in federal prison, plus a
fine of a thousand dollars (the judge’s opinion was that this
was the most egregious case he had ever heard), and was packed
off to Milan MI where the warden, Mr. Lemuel F. Fox, was also
the chairperson of the prison draft board. There, finally, he
was reclassified correctly as 4E, a conscientious objector.
Since the prison shops did war work, John wasn’t able to
participate in any manner. Realizing that even if he swept the
floors, he’d be freeing some other prisoner to do war work, he
made himself into what is known as an “absolutist.”
Although the war ended in August 1945, no consideration whatever
of “good behavior” was either asked for or received, and John
was held in Lewisburg until late November 1946, when the
government found it politically convenient to release him. {What
a difficult person! —John had even refused to request parole!)
John went back to Washington DC and lived for awhile in a house
owned by his Friends Meeting on Florida Avenue. It would take
several years to rebuild his life. In 1947 former war prisoner
and convicted felon John R. Kellam was accepted as a worker for
the American Friends Service Committee —which was queerly
unprejudiced against him although they were well aware of his
record of draft dodging— in a subsistence-wage building project
called PennCraft. In 1950 he would be able to move his family
to Providence and begin to engage in the profession for which
he had trained, working for the city government. Over many
years, he would have always to fear that somebody at work might
find out about him and get hostile, and that his job might blow
up in his face and he suddenly be unable to take care of his
family.
In 1975, when John’s Vietnamese refugee son, Tuoc Q. Phan,
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became eligible for citizenship, he was allowed to make a
citizenship declaration in which he did not promise to give
military service. John felt immensely grateful for this, since
it helped him personally feel more welcome in the country of his
birth.
On December 31, 1981 John was able to retire from his career as
a city planner at the age of 65 years and two months, go on
pension, and devote himself full-time to his work and his
studies.

1917
A Nobel Peace Prize was awarded to the Red Cross.
Upon migrating from a farm in flattest Kansas to Seattle WA, Friend Floyd Schmoe glimpsed Mount Rainier.
This was the year in which the Paradise Inn was formally opened to the public, and here is a photo that had
been taken during March 1917 with the new construction under 27 feet of snow:

At about this point, Elbert Russell received the PhD from the University of Chicago.
It was within the period of my early teaching at Earlham that
I began to write moralizing stories, which literary form I
developed later in chapel talks and in the “Parson Stories.”
It was after my return from Chicago University that I did my
best work in this form. After I went to Woolman School I wrote
a few, but the inspiration of the college chapel was lacking.
When I finally went to Duke University, I had ample opportunity
to speak in the University Chapel, but the freedom and intimacy
of a small college chapel were lacking, and I put my best efforts
in developing the literary form of the sermonette, which finally
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resulted in two books of Chapel Talks. The Parson Stories were
never published in book form.
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Charles Ephraim Burchfield made a watercolor or sketch of the telephone lines strung on knotty wooden posts
along Painter Road northeast of Salem OH, in front of Post’s Woods, which were humming in the wind:
There are few sounds that are as wild and elemental as the music
of the telegraph wires, that stir the blood as much, and fill the
listener, boy or man, with such vague but intense yearning for he
knows not what.
He honored Thoreau by giving this the title “Telegraph Harp”:
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He also made the watercolor of a “Luminous Tree” which is now at the Valparaiso University Museum of Art:

He also made this image of the main street in the Quaker town of Salem, Ohio on a winter day (he would touch
up in 1943, and it is now in a private collection):

Hodgkin, Lucy Violet. A BOOK OF QUAKER SAINTS. Illustrated by F. Cayley-Robinson. 1917.
Variously reprinted.
QUAKER SAINTS
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A BOOK OF QUAKER SAINTS
BY

L. V. HODGKIN (MRS. JOHN HOLDSWORTH)
ILLUSTRATED BY
F. CAYLEY-ROBINSON, A.R.A.
MACMILLAN AND CO., LIMITED
ST. MARTIN’S STREET, LONDON
1922

------------------------------------------------------

COPYRIGHT
FIRST EDITION 1917

REPRINTED 1918

TRANSFERRED TO MACMILLAN & CO. AND REPRINTED 1922
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PRINTED IN GREAT BRITAIN
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A TALK ABOUT SAINTS

‘What are these that glow from afar,
These that lean over the golden bar,
Strong as the lion, pure as the dove,
With open arms and hearts of love?
They the blessed ones gone before,
They the blessed for evermore.
Out of great tribulation they went
Home to their home of Heaven-content;
Through flood or blood or furnace-fire,
To the rest that fulfils desire.’
CHRISTINA ROSSETTI.
St. Patrick’s three orders of Saints: ‘a glory on the mountain
tops: a gleam on the sides of the hills: a few faint lights in
the valleys.’
‘The Lord is King in His Saints, He guards them, and guides them
with His mighty power, into His kingdom of glory and eternal
rest, where they find joy, and peace, and rest eternal.’
—GEORGE FOX.
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A TALK ABOUT SAINTS

‘What is a Saint? How I do wish I knew!’
A little girl asked herself this question a great many years
ago, as she sat looking up at a patch of sunset cloud that went
sailing past the bars of her nursery window late one Sunday
afternoon; but the window was small and high up, and the cloud
sailed by quickly.
As she watched it go, little Lois wished that she was back in
her own nursery at home, where the windows were large and low
down, and so near the floor that even a small girl could see out
of them easily. Moreover, her own windows had wide window-sills
that she could sit on, with toy-cupboards underneath.
There were no toy-cupboards in this old-fashioned nursery, where
Lois was visiting, and not many toys either. There was a doll’s
house, that her mother used to play with when she was a little
girl; but the dolls in it were all made of wood and looked stiff
and stern, and one hundred years older than the dolls of to-day,
or than the children either, for that matter. Besides, the
doll’s house might not be opened on Sundays.
So Lois turned again to the window, and looking up at it, she
wished, as she had wished many times before on this visit, that
it was rather lower down and much larger, and that the window
ledge was a little wider, so that she could lean upon it and see
where that rosy cloud had gone.
She ran for a chair, and climbed up, hoping to be able to see
out better. Alas! the window was a long way from the ground
outside. She still could not look out and see what was happening
in the garden below. Even the sun had sunk too far down for her
to say good-night to it before it set. But that did not matter,
for the rosy cloud had apparently gone to fetch innumerable
other rosy cloudlets, and they were all holding hands and
dancing across the sky in a wide band, with pale, clear pools
of green and blue behind them.
‘What lovely rainbow colours!’ thought the little girl. And then
the rainbow colours reminded her of the question that had been
puzzling her when she began to watch the rosy cloud. So she
repeated, out loud this time and in rather a weary voice,
‘Whatever is a Saint? How I do wish I knew! And why are there
no Saints on the windows in Meeting?’
No answer came to her questions. Lois and her nurse were paying
a visit all by themselves. They spent most of their days up in
this old nursery at the top of the big house. Nurse had gone
downstairs a long time ago, saying that she would bring up tea
for them both on a tea-tray, before it was time to light the
lamps. For there was no gas or electric light in children’s
nurseries in those days.
If Lois had been at home she would herself have been having tea
downstairs in the dining-room at this time with her father and
mother. Then she could have asked them what a Saint was, and
have found out all about it at once. Father and mother always
seemed to know the answers to her questions. At least, very
nearly always. For Lois was so fond of asking questions, that
sometimes she asked some that had no answer; but those were silly
questions, not like this one. Lois felt certain that either her
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father or her mother would have explained to her quite clearly
all about Saints, and would have wanted her to understand about
them. Away here there was nobody to ask. Nurse would only say,
‘If you ask me no questions, I’ll tell you no lies.’ Somehow
whenever she said that, Lois fancied it meant that nurse was not
very sure of the answer herself. She had already asked Aunt
Isabel in church that same morning, when the puzzle began; and
Aunt Isabel’s answer about ‘a halo’ had left the little girl
more perplexed than ever.
Lois had heard of people ‘going to church’ before, but she had
never understood what it meant until to-day. At home on Sundays
she went to Meeting with father and mother. She liked walking
there, in between them, holding a hand of each, skipping and
jumping in order not to step on the black lines of the pavement.
She liked to see the shops with their eyes all shut tight for
Sunday, and to watch for the naughty shops, here and there, who
kept a corner of their blinds up, just to show a few toys or
goodies underneath. Lois always thought that those shops looked
as if they were winking up at her; and she smiled back at them
a rather reproving little smile. She enjoyed the walk and was
sorry when it came to an end. For, to tell the truth, she did
not enjoy the Meeting that followed it at all.
Long before the hour was over she used to grow very tired of the
silence and of the quiet room, tired of kicking her blue
footstool (gently of course, but still kicking it) and of
counting her boot buttons up and down, or else watching the hands
of the clock move slowly round its big calm face. ‘Church’ was
a more interesting place than Meeting, certainly; but then
‘Church’ had disadvantages of its own. Everything there was
strange to Lois. It had almost frightened her, this first time.
She did not know when she ought to stand up, or when she ought
to kneel, and when she might sit down. Then, when the organ
played and everybody stood up and sang a hymn, Lois found to her
surprise that her throat was beginning to feel tight and choky.
For some reason she began to wonder if father and mother were
sitting in Meeting alone, and if they had quite forgotten their
little girl. Two small tears gathered. In another minute they
might have slipped out of the corners of her eyes, and have run
down her cheeks. They might even have fallen upon the page of
the hymn-book she was carefully holding upside down. And that
would have been dreadful!
Happily, just in time, she looked up and saw something so
beautiful above her that the two tears ran back to wherever it
was they came from, in less time than it takes to tell.
For there, above her head, was a tall, pointed, glass window,
high up on the wall. The glass in the window was of wonderful
colours, like a rainbow:—deep purple and blue, shining gold,
rich, soft red, and glowing crimson, with here and there a green
that twinkled like young beech-leaves in the woods in spring.
Best of all, there was one bit of purest white, with sunlight
streaming through it, that shone like dazzling snow. At first
Lois only noticed the colours, and the ugly black lines that
separated them. She wondered why the beautiful glass was divided
up into such queer shapes. There are no black lines between the
colours in a real rainbow.
Gradually, however, she discovered that all the different
colours meant something, that they were all part of a picture
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on the window, that a tall figure was standing there, looking
down upon her—upon her, fidgety little Lois, kicking her scarlet
hassock in the pew. But Lois was not kicking her hassock any
longer. She was looking up into the grave, kind face above her
on the window. ‘Whoever was it? Who could it be? Was it a man
or a woman? A man,’ Lois thought at first, until she saw that
he was wearing a robe that fell into glowing folds at his feet.
‘Men never wear robes, do they? unless they are dressing-gowns.
This certainly was not a dressing-gown. And what was the flat
thing like a plate behind his head?’ Lois had never seen either
a man or a woman wear anything like that before. ‘If it was a
plate, how could it be fastened on? It would be sure to fall off
and break....’
The busy little mind had so much to wonder about, that Lois found
it easy to sit still, until the sermon was over, as she watched
the sunlight pour through the different colours in turn, making
each one more beautiful and full of light as it passed.
At length the organ stopped, and the last long ‘AH-MEN’ had been
sung. ‘Church sings “AH-MEN” out loud, and Meeting says “Amen”
quite gently; p’raps that’s what makes the difference between
them,’ Lois thought to herself wisely. As soon as the last notes
of music had died away, she nestled close to Aunt Isabel’s side
and said in an eager voice, ‘What is that lovely window up there?
Who is that beautiful person? I do like his face. And is it a
He or a She?’
‘Hush, darling!’ her aunt whispered. ‘Speak lower. That is a
Saint, of course.’
‘But what is a Saint and how do you know it is one?’ the little
girl whispered earnestly, pointing upwards to the tall figure
through which the sunshine streamed. Aunt Isabel was busy
collecting her books and she only whispered back, ‘Don’t you see
the halo?’ ‘I don’t know what a halo can be, but a Saint is a
kind of glass window, I suppose,’ thought Lois, as she followed
her aunt down the aisle. Afterwards on her way home, and at
dinner, and all the afternoon, there had been so many other
things to see and to think about, that it was not until the rosy
patch of cloud sailed past the nursery window-pane at sunset
that she was reminded of the beautiful colours in church, and
of the puzzle about Saints and haloes that till then she had
forgotten.
‘At least, no, I didn’t exactly forget’, she said to herself,
‘but I think p’raps I sort of disremembered—till the sunset
colours reminded me. Only I haven’t found out what a Saint is
yet, or a halo. And why don’t we have them on our Sunday windows
in Meeting?’
Just at that moment the door opened, and nurse, who had been
enjoying a long talk downstairs in the kitchen, came in with the
tea-tray. ‘How dark you are up here!’ nurse exclaimed in her
cheerful voice. ‘We shall have to light the lamp after all, or
you will never find the way to your mouth.’
So the lamp was lighted. The curtains were drawn. The sunset
sky, fast fading now, was hidden. And Lois’ questions remained
unanswered.
A few days later, the visit came to an end. The next Sunday,
Lois was at home again, ‘chattering like a little magpie,’ as
her mother said, about everything she had seen and done. She had
so much to think about, that even Meeting did not seem as long
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as usual, though she thought the walls looked plainer than ever,
and the glass windows very empty, till the sight of them reminded
her that she could find out more about Saints now. At home in
the afternoon she began. Drawing her footstool close to the big
arm-chair, she put her elbows on her father’s knee and looked
up searchingly into his face. ‘Father, please tell me, if you
possibly can,’ pleaded an earnest little voice, ‘for I do very
badly want to find out. Do you know what a Saint is?’ Her father
laughed. ‘Know what a Saint is? I should think I did! No man
better!’ he answered. Lois wondered why he glanced across to the
other side of the fire where her mother was sitting; and why she
glanced back at him and shook her head, meeting his eyes with a
happy smile. Then her father jumped up, and from the lowest shelf
of one of his book-cases he fetched a fat, square volume, bound
in brown leather and gold. This he put carefully on a table, and
drawing Lois on to his knee and putting his arm round her, he
showed her a number of photographs. Lambs were there, and
running fountains, and spangly stars, and peacocks, and doves.
But those pages he turned over quickly, until he came to others:
photographs of men and women dressed in white, carrying palms
and holding crowns in their hands.
He told Lois that these people were ‘Saints,’ that they formed
a long procession on the walls of a big church at Ravenna, far
away in Italy; and that they were made of little pieces of a
sort of shining glass called ‘mosaic.’ ‘Saints have something
to do with glass then. But these photographs are not a bit like
my beautiful window,’ Lois thought to herself, rather sadly.
‘There are no colours here.’ She turned over the photographs
without much interest, until her father, exclaiming, ‘There,
that is the one I want!’ showed her one portrait of a little
girl standing among all the grown-up people, carrying just as
big a palm and crown as any of the others. He told Lois that
these crowns and palms were to show that the people who carried
them had all been put to death or ‘martyred,’ because they would
not worship heathen gods. He made Lois spell out the letters
‘SCA. EULALIA’ written on the halo around the little girl’s
head, ‘That is Saint Eulalia,’ her father explained. ‘She was
offered her freedom and her life if she would sacrifice to idols
just one tiny grain of corn, to show that she renounced her
allegiance to Jesus Christ; but when the corn was put into her
hands she threw it all back into the Judge’s face. After that,
there was no escape for her. She was condemned to die, and she
did die, Lois, very bravely, though she was only a little girl,
not much older than you.’ Here Lois hid her face against her
father’s coat and shivered. ‘But after that cruel death, when
her little body was lying unburied, a white dove hovered over
it, until a fall of snowflakes came and hid it from people’s
sight. So you see, Lois, though Eulalia was only twelve years
old when she was put to death, she has been called Saint Eulalia
ever since, though it all happened hundreds of years ago.
Children can be Saints as well as grown-up people, if they are
brave enough and faithful enough.’
‘Saints must be brave, and Saints must be faithful,’ Lois
repeated, as she shut up the big book and helped to carry it
back to its shelf. ‘But lots of other children have died since
Sancta Eulalia was killed and her body was covered by the snow.
Surely some of those children must have been brave and faithful
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too, even though they are not called Saints? They don’t stand
on glass windows, or wear those things that father calls haloes,
and that I call plates, round their heads, with their names
written on them. So Saints really are rather puzzling sort of
people still. I do hope I shall find out more about them some
day.’
Thus Lois went on wondering, till, gradually, she came to find
out more of the things that make a Saint—not purple robes, or
shining garments, or haloes; not even crowns and palms; but
other things, quite different, and much more difficult to get.
‘It is enough to vex a Saint!’ her kind nurse exclaimed when
Lois spilled her jam at tea, all down her clean white frock. Or,
on other days, ‘Oh dear! my patiences is not so good as they
once were!’ and, ‘These rheumatics would try the patience of a
Saint!’ nurse would say, with a weary sigh.
‘Then the reason my Nanny isn’t a Saint is because she gets vexed
when I’m naughty, and because she isn’t patient when she has a
pain,’ reasoned Lois. ‘What a number of things it does seem to
take to make a Saint! But then it takes eggs and milk and butter
and sugar and flour and currants and raisins too to make a cake.
Saints must be brave and faithful; never get vexed; have
patience always. Mother said patience was the beginning of
everything, when I stamped my foot because I broke my cotton.
Do Saints have to begin with patience too? If only I could see
a real live one with my own eyes and find out!’
Yet, strange to say, when Lois was told that she was looking at
a ‘real live Saint’ at last, the little girl did not even wish
to believe it. This happened one Saturday afternoon. She was
walking with her governess to a beautiful wooded Dene, through
which a clear stream hurried to join the big black river that
flowed past the windows of Lois’ home. On the way to the Dene
they passed near a broad marsh with stepping-stones across it.
Close to the river Lois saw, in the distance, the roofs of some
wretched-looking cottages. Evidently on her way to these
cottages, balancing herself on the slippery stepping-stones, was
a little old lady in a hideous black bonnet with jet ornaments
that waggled as she moved, and shiny black gloves screwed up
into tight corkscrews at the finger ends. She carried a large
basket in one hand, and held up her skirts with the other,
showing that she wore boots with elastic sides, which Lois
particularly disliked.
‘Look there!’ her governess said to Lois, ‘actually crossing the
marsh to visit that den of fever! Old Miss S ... may not be a
beauty, but she certainly is a perfect Saint!’
‘Oh no, she’s not!’ cried Lois with much vehemence. ‘At least,
I mean I hope she isn’t,’ she added the next minute. ‘You see,’
she went on apologetically, ‘I have a very special reason for
being interested in Saints; I don’t at all want any of my Saints
to look ugly like that. And, what is more, I don’t believe they
do!’
Many months passed before the time came, when she was least
expecting it, that Lois saw, she actually did see, a ‘real live
Saint’ for herself.
How did she know it was a Saint? Lois could not tell how she
knew; but from the very first moment that she found herself
looking up into one of the kindest, most loving faces that she
had ever seen, she was perfectly sure that she had found a Saint
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at last. She saw no halo—at least no golden halo; but the white
hair that tenderly framed the white face looked almost like a
halo of silver, the little girl thought. It was not a beautiful
face; at any rate not what Lois would have called beautiful
beforehand. It had many wrinkles though the skin was fresh and
clear. The eyes looked, somehow, as if they had shed so many
tears long ago, that now there were no tears left to shed;
nothing remained but smiles. Perhaps that was the reason they
were nearly always smiling. As Lois looked up and saw that gentle
old face bending over her, it gave her the same sort of
mysterious feeling that she had when she gazed up into the
cloudless blue sky at noonday, or into a night sky full of stars.
She seemed to be looking up, as high as ever she could, into
something infinitely far above her; and yet to be looking down
into something as well, deep down into an endless depth. Or
rather, she felt that she was neither looking up nor down, but
that she was looking through....
‘Why, Saints are a sort of window after all,’ Lois said to
herself, as she gave a jump of joy,— ‘real windows! Only not the
glass kind! I have found out at last what makes a Saint, and
what real live Saints look like. It is not being killed only;
though I suppose they must always be ready to be killed. It is
not being made of all the difficult things inside only; though,
of course, they must always be full of them. It certainly isn’t
wearing ugly clothes or anything horrid. I know now what really
and truly, and most especially, makes a Saint, and that is

LETTING THE SUNLIGHT THROUGH!’
So Lois had found out something for herself at last, had she
not? Those are always the best sort of discoveries; but there
are a great many more things to find out about Saints that Lois
never thought of, in those days long ago. Most interesting
things they are! That is one comfort about Saints—they are
always interesting, never dull. Dull is the one thing that real
Saints can never be, or they would stop being Saints that very
minute. Even when Saints are doing the dullest, dreariest, most
difficult tasks, they themselves are always packed full of
sunshine inside that cannot help streaming out over the dull
part and making it interesting.
This is one thing to remember about Saints; but there are many
other things to discover. See if you can find out some of them
in the stories that follow.
Only a few Saint stories are written here. You will read for
yourself, by and by, many others: stories of older Saints, and
perhaps of brighter Saints, or it may be even of saintlier Saints
than these. But in this book are written the stories of some of
the Saints who did not know that they were Saints at all: they
thought that they were just quite ordinary men and women and
little children, and that makes them rather specially comforting
to us, who are just quite ordinary people too.
Moreover, these Quaker Saints never have been, never will be put
on glass windows, or given birthdays or haloes or emblems of
their own, like most of the other Saints. They have never even
had their stories told before in a way that it is easy for
children to understand.
That is why these particular stories have been written now, in

4510

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

this particular book
FOR YOU.

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4511

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM
COME-TO-GOOD

‘Flowers are the little faces of God.’—(A saying of some little
children.)
‘To the soul that feeds on the bread of life the outward
conventions of religion are no longer needful. Hid with Christ
in God there is for him small place for outward rites, for all
experience is a holy baptism, a perpetual supper with the Lord,
and all life a sacrifice holy and acceptable unto God.
‘This hidden life, this inward vision, this immediate and
intimate union between the soul and God, this, as revealed in
Jesus Christ, is the basis of the Quaker faith.’—J.W. ROWNTREE.
‘Here the pure mind is known, and the pure God is waited upon
for wisdom from above; and the peace, which hath no end, is
enjoyed.... And the Light of God that calls your minds out of
the creatures, turns them to God, to an endless being, joy and
peace: here is a seeing God always present.... So fare you well!
And God Almighty bless, guide and keep you all in His wisdom.’—
GEORGE FOX.
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One more Meeting-house to visit; the last and the smallest of
all. A Meeting-house with no story, except the story in its name.
‘“Come-to-Good!”’ boys and girls from other counties will
exclaim perhaps, ‘whoever heard of such a place? Why did people
not call it “Come-to-Harm,” or “Ne’er-do-Weel,” while they were
about it?’
Cornish boys and girls know better. They will explain that in
their far Western corner of England there has always been an
idea, and a very good idea it is, that a name should really
describe the place to which it belongs, and should tell the
hearer something about its character. Thus it comes to pass that
on one tidal river a certain creek, covered with salt sea-water
at high tide, but showing only an expanse of muddy flats at low
water, is called ‘Cockles’ Peep Out.’ Another creek, near by,
is known as ‘Frenchman’s Pill,’ because some French prisoners
were sent there for safety during the Napoleonic Wars. Then,
too, a busy sea-port was once called ‘Penny Come Quick,’ with
good reason; and another out-of-the-way place ‘Hard to Come By,’
which explains itself. Most romantic of all, the valley where
King Charles’s army lost a battle long ago is still known as
‘Fine and Brave.’ There, the country people say, headless ghosts
of defeated Cavaliers may still be seen on moonlight nights
riding up and down, carrying their own plumed-hatted heads under
their arms. All over the county these story places are to be
found. The more odd a Cornish name sounds at the first hearing,
the more apt it will often prove, when the reason for it is
understood.
Thus it is not strange that a lonely, shut-in valley, folded
away between two steep hills, should be known as ‘Come-to-Good,’
since, for more than two centuries, men and women, and little
children also, have ‘Come to Good’ in that remote and hidden
place. There, surrounded by sheltering trees, stands the little
old Meeting-house. Its high thatched roof projects, like a bushy
eyebrow, over the low white walls and thick white buttresses,
shading the three narrow casement windows of pale-green glass
with their diamond lattice panes. The windows are almost hidden
by the roof; the roof is almost hidden by the trees; and the
trees are almost hidden by the hills that rise above them.
Therefore the pilgrim always comes upon the Meeting-house with
a certain sense of surprise, so carefully is it concealed;—like
a most secret and precious thought.
The bare Cornish uplands and wide moors have a trick of hiding
away these rich, fertile valleys, that have given rise to the
proverb: ‘Cornwall is a lady, whose beauty is seen in her
wrinkles.’ Yet, hidden away as it is, ‘Come-to-Good’ has drawn
people to it for centuries. In all the country round, for
generations past, one Sunday in August has been known as ‘Cometo-Good Sunday,’ because, on that day, the Friends assemble from
three or four distant towns to hold their meeting there. And not
the Friends only. No bell has ever broken the stillness of that
peaceful valley, yet for miles round, on a ‘Meeting Sunday,’ the
lanes are full of small groups of people: parents and children;
farm lads and lasses; thoughtful-faced men, who admit that ‘they
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never go anywhere else’; shy lovers lingering behind, or whole
families walking together. All are to be seen on their way to
refresh their souls with the hour of quiet worship in the snowy
white Meeting-house under its thatched roof.
Many years ago, little Lois (whom you read about at the beginning
of this book) was taken to Come-to-Good for the first time on
such a Sunday, by her Grandmother. Even now, whenever she goes
there, she still seems to see that dear Grandmother’s tall,
erect figure, in its flowing black silk mantle and Quaker
bonnet, walking with stately steps up the path in front; or
stooping for once—she who never stooped!—to enter the little low
door. People who did not know her well, and even some who did,
occasionally felt Lois’ ‘dear Grandmamma’ rather a formidable
old lady. They said she was ‘severe’ and ‘alarmingly dignified,’
and ‘she says straight out just exactly what she thinks.’
Certainly, she was not one of the spoiling, indulgent,
eiderdown-silk-cushion kind of Grannies that some children have
now; but Lois loved her with all her heart and was never really
afraid of her. What stories she could tell! What wonderful
stockings full of treasures Santa Claus brought down her
chimneys on Christmas Eve to the happy grandchild staying with
her! Lois loved to sit beside her ‘dear Grandmamma,’ and to watch
her in her corner by the fire, upright as ever, knitting. Even
on the long drive to Come-to-Good, the feeling of her smooth,
calm hand had soothed the restless little fingers held in it so
firmly and gently. The drive over, Lois wondered what would
happen to her in the strange Meeting-house when she might not
sit by that dear Grandmother’s side any longer, since she, of
course, would have to be up in the Ministers’ gallery, with all
the other ‘Weighty Friends.’ But, at Come-to-Good, things always
turn out right. Lois found, to her delight, that she and the
other boys and girls were to be allowed to creep, very quietly,
up the twisty wooden stairs at the far end of the Meeting-house,
and to make their way up into the ‘loft’ where four or five low
forms had been specially placed for them. Lois loved to find
herself sitting there. She felt like a little white pigeon, high
up on a perch, able to see over the heads of all the people
below, and able even to look down on the grave faces of the
Ministers opposite. The row of broad-brimmed hats and coalscuttle bonnets looked entirely different and much more
attractive, seen from above, than when she looked up at them in
Meeting at home. Then, when some one rose to speak, Lois liked
to watch the ripple that passed over the heads beneath her, as
all the faces turned towards the speaker. Or when everybody,
moved by the same impulse, stood up during a prayer or sat down
at its close, it was as fascinating to watch them gently rise
and gently sit down again as it was to watch the wind sweep over
the sea, curling it up into waves or wavelets, or the breeze
rippling over a broad field of blue-green June barley. Lois
never remembered the time when she was too small to enjoy those
two sights. ‘I do like watching something I can’t see, moving
something I can!’ she used to think. To watch a Meeting, from
the loft at Come-to-Good, was rather like that, she felt; though
years had to pass before she found out the reason why.
Out of doors, when the quiet hour of worship was over, other
delights were waiting. The small old white Meeting-house is
surrounded by a yet older, small green burial-ground, where long
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grasses, and flowers innumerable, cover the gentle slopes. The
soft mounds cluster closely around the walls; as if those who
were laid there had wished that their bodies might rest as near
as possible to the house of peace where their spirits had rested
while on earth.
Further off the mounds are fewer; the grassy spaces between them
grow wider; till it becomes difficult to tell which are graves
and which are just grassy hillocks. Further still, the old
burial-ground dips down, and loses itself entirely, and becomes
first a wood, then frankly an orchard that fills up the bottom
of the valley, through which a clear brown stream goes
wandering.
Yet, midway on the hilly slope above, half hidden gravestones
can still be discerned, among the grass and flowers; shining
through them, like a smile that was once a sorrow. Small, grey,
perfectly plain stones they are, all exactly alike, as is the
custom in Friends’ graveyards, where to be allowed a headstone
at all, was, at one time, considered ‘rather gay’! Each stone
bears nothing but a name upon it and sometimes a date. ‘Honor
Magor’ is the name carved on one of the oldest stooping stones,
and under it a date nearly 100 years old. That is all. Lois used
to wonder who Honor Magor was,—an old woman? a young one? or
possibly even a little girl? Where did she live when she was
alive? how did she come to be buried there? But there are no
answers to any of these questions; and there is no need to know
more than that the tired body of Honor Magor has been resting
peacefully for nearly a century, hidden under the tangle of
waving grasses and ever-changing flowers at Come-to-Good.
Ever-changing flowers? Yes; because the changing of the seasons
is more marked there than at other places. For Come-to-Good lies
so many miles from any town, the tide of life has ebbed away so
far from this quiet pool, that, for a long time past, Meetings
have only been held here four times in the year. Summer, Autumn,
Winter, and Spring,—each season brings its own Sunday. Then, and
for a week or two beforehand, the topmost bar of every wooden
gate in the neighbourhood bears a modest piece of white paper
announcing that ‘a Friends’ Meeting will be held at Come-to-Good
on the following First Day morning, at eleven o’clock, when the
company of any who are inclined to attend will be acceptable.’
August Sunday brings deep, red roses tossing themselves up, like
a crimson fountain, against the grey thatched roof. November
Sunday has its own treasures: sweet, late blackberries, crimson
and golden leaves, perhaps even a few late hazel nuts and acorns
still hiding down in the wood. In February, the first gummy stars
of the celandine are to be seen peeping out from under the hedge,
while a demure little procession of white and green snowdrops
walks primly up the narrow path to Meeting. The ‘Fair Maids of
February’ seem to have an especial love for this quiet spot.
But in May—ah! May is the best Sunday of all. In May not only
is the whole valley knee-deep in grass and ferns and flowers and
bluebells. There is something still better! In May the burialground is all singing and tinkling silently with fairy spires
of columbines. Garden flowers in most other places, they are
quite wild here. Purple and deep-blue and pale-pink columbines
are growing up everywhere; each flower with its own little pairs
of twin turtle-doves hidden away inside. Even white columbine,
rarest of all, has been found in that magic valley. I am afraid
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Lois thought longingly, all through the silence on a May Sunday,
of the nosegay of columbines she meant to gather afterwards.
Directly Meeting was over, the children pelted down very fast
from the loft. Numbers of little feet flew across the sunlit
grass, while the elder Friends were walking sedately down the
path to the gate.
‘O Columbine, open your folded wrapper,
Where two twin turtle-doves dwell,’
chanted the children as they frolicked about, forgetting that
they had been stiff with sitting so long in Meeting, as they
gathered handfuls of their treasures.
All too soon they would hear the call: ‘Come, children! it is
time to be going.’ And then they would scamper back, their hands
full of their dear dove flowers. No wonder they felt that in
leaving this sunny spot they were leaving one of the happiest
places on earth. If only they could stay there! If only some one
could be enjoying it always! What a pity that on the forty-eight
other Sundays of the year it should all be deserted, shut up and
forsaken! There might be numbers of other wonderful flowers that
nobody ever saw. There the old Meeting-house stays all by itself
the whole year round, except on those four Sundays, even as a
lonely pool of clear water remains high up on the rocks, showing
that the great sea itself did come there once, long ago, flowing
in mightily, filling up all the bare chinks and crannies.
Will such a high tide ever come back again to Come-to-Good? Is
that tide perhaps beginning to flow in, noiselessly and
steadily, even now?
Some things look rather as if it might be; for new Friends’
Meeting-houses are being built in crowded cities to-day where
even the high tide of long ago never came. But then, in lonely
country places like Come-to-Good, scattered up and down all over
England, there are many of these deserted Meeting-houses, where
hardly anybody comes now or only comes out of curiosity. Yet the
high tide did fill them all once long ago, full to overflowing,
when people met within their walls constantly, seeking and
finding God.
The stories in this book about our ‘Quaker Saints’ show at what
a cost these deserted places were won for us by our brave
forefathers. They, with their health and their lives gladly
given in those terrible prisons of long ago, gained for us our
liberty to meet together ‘in numbers five or more,’ to practise
a ‘form of worship not authorised by law’; that is to say,
without any prayer-book or set form of service being used.
Is our simple Quaker way of worship really worth the price they
paid for it? Or is it merely a quaint and interesting relic of
a by-gone age, something like the ‘Friend’s bonnet’ that Lois’
Grandmother wore as a matter of course, which now is never used,
but lies in a drawer, carefully covered with tissue paper and
fragrant with lavender?
Is our Quaker faith like that? Is it something antiquated and
interesting, but of no real use to us or to anybody to-day? Or
did these ‘Quaker Saints’ of whom we have heard, did they, and
many other brave men and women, whose stories are not written
here, really and truly make a big discovery? Did they, by their
living and by their dying, remind the world of a truth that it
had been in danger of forgetting? a truth that may still be in
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danger of being forgotten if quite ordinary, everyday people are
not faithful now in their turn?

A FRIENDS’ MEETING
Is it really and truly true, that where two or three humble human
souls are gathered together in His Name, in the simplest
possible fashion, without any priest, or altar, or visible signs
to help them, yet our Lord is there? Can He be indeed among them
still to-day? and will He be forever, as He promised? feeding
them Himself with the true Bread of Life, satisfying their
thirst with Living Water, baptizing their souls with Power and
with Peace?—
Children dear, you must answer these questions for yourselves,
fearlessly and honestly. No one else can answer them for you.
The answers may seem long in coming, but do not be in a hurry.
They will come in time, if you seek steadfastly and humbly. Only
remember one thing, as you think over these questions. Even if
this is our way, the right way for us, this very simple Quaker
way that our forefathers won for us at such a cost, still that
does not necessarily make it the right way for all other people
too. God’s world and God’s plans are much bigger than that. He
brings His children home by numbers of different paths, but for
each child of His, God’s straight way for that child is the very
best.
The wise old Persians had a proverb, ‘The ways unto God are as
the number of the souls of the children of men.’ Let us remember
this, if we ever want to try to force other people to think about
things exactly as we do. Let us remember, too, that rivalry and
pride, that saying, or even thinking, ‘My way is the only right
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way, and a much better way than your way,’ is the only really
antiquated kind of worship. The sooner we all learn to lay that
aside, not in lavender and tissue paper, but to cast it away
utterly and forget that it ever existed,—the better.
It is not a bit of an excuse for us when we are inclined to judge
other people critically, to read in these stories that some of
the early Friends did and said harsh and intolerant things. They
lived in a much harsher, more intolerant age than ours. The
seventeenth century, as we know, has been called ‘a dreadfully
ill-mannered century.’ Let us do our very best not to give any
one an excuse for saying the same of this twentieth century in
which we live. Thus, in reading of these Quaker Saints, let us
try to copy, not their harshness or their intolerance, but their
unflinching courage, their firm steadfastness, their burning
hope for every man; above all, their unconquerable love.
Remember the old lesson of the daisies. Each flower must open
itself as wide as ever it can, in order to receive all that the
Sun wants to give to it. But, while each daisy receives its own
ray of sunshine thankfully and gladly, it must rejoice that
other very different rays, at very different angles, can reach
other flowers. Yet the Sun Heart from which they all come is One
and the Same. All the different ways of worship are One too,
when they meet in the Centre.
Therefore it is not strange that at little secluded Come-toGood, where the blue doves of the columbines keep watch over the
quiet graves, I should remember a message that came to me in
another, very different, House of God—a magnificent Cathedral
far away in South Italy. There, high up, above the lights and
pictures and flowers and ornaments of the altar, half hidden at
times by the clouds of ascending incense, I caught the shining
of great golden letters. Gradually, as I watched, they formed
themselves into these three words of old Latin:

DEUS ABSCONDITUS HEIC.
And the golden message meant:

‘GOD IS HIDDEN HERE.’
That is the secret all these different ways of worship are meant
to teach us, if we will only learn. Let us not judge one another,
not ever dream of judging one another any more. Only, wherever
our own way of worship leads us, let us seek to follow it
diligently, dutifully, humbly, and to the end. Then, not only
when we are worshipping with our brothers and sisters around us,
in church, chapel, great cathedral, or quiet meeting-house, but
also (perhaps nearest and closest of all) in the silence of our
own hearts, we shall surely find in truth and with thankfulness
that

GOD IS HIDDEN HERE.
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THE END
Printed in Great Britain by R. & R. CLARK, LIMITED, Edinburgh.

Spring: Americans were hysterical to demonstrate that they were patriotically more eager to kill someone they did not
know, than anyone other American lad could possibly be. The situation has been described by Friend Elbert
Russell in his autobiography:
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
WORLD WAR I
The entry of the United States into the World War against Germany
and her allies created an atmosphere at Johns Hopkins in which
a pacifist was not always comfortable. On the Sunday afternoon
before Congress was to vote on President Wilson’s recommendation
to declare war, a big meeting of protest was held in the Academy
of Music. President David Starr Jordan was the speaker. There
were rumors that some of the prowar citizens would try to break
up the meeting, and Dr. Richard Hoge, who conducted the Sunday
afternoon forums, promised the management of the Academy that
in case of attempted violence the meeting would adjourn.
I was among those invited to sit on the platform as sponsors of
the meeting. The Academy was packed to the top of the galleries.
Dr. Jordan had spoken but a short time when there was a commotion
at the door, and a group of young men came rushing down the
aisles carrying the U.S. flag. There were indignant protests
from the galleries, but Dr. Hoge asked the audience quietly to
disband in order to keep faith with the management. The mob was
made up chiefly of members of the Fourth National Guard, who had
met at their Armory and decided that it would be patriotic to
break up the meeting. They brushed aside the fifty-odd policemen
on guard at the Academy, who made no resistance. Not one of the
Baltimore papers condemned the mob. Some seemed quite proud of
the red-blooded patriotism of the young men who would not brook
conventional restraints in such an emergency. Ten years
afterward the leader of the mob wrote President Jordan a letter
apologizing for his action and confessing that the former’s
attitude had been correct and that at the time he himself did
not know what it was all about.
After the declaration of war there was a great stampede to
convert the university to war work. It was a distinct shock,
therefore, to many to have Secretary Weeks, who gave the
convocation address in June, tell the university that the
greatest service it could do the country was to go on training
scholars, technicians, and leaders, since the war could last but
a few years at most and then the country would suffer if there
was a generation without qualified leaders.
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April: Elbert Russell and Lieuetta Cox Russell accepted positions of leadership at the Woolman School near
Swarthmore College.
After two years it was felt that Woolman School needed a wider
financial and moral support. It was reorganized and put under a
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new board of trustees composed of Friends from both branches of
Friends. Early in April, 1917, I was invited by the new board
to become the director of the school, and Lieuetta to be hostess.
The general purpose of the school appealed to me. There was a
great lack of religious education among Friends of both
nonpastoral groups; this was especially true of the Hicksite
Young Friends, who were the most numerous body. The school
offered an opportunity to train a “lay” religious leadership
among them. As a joint project of Friends it would afford an
institutional backing in promoting cooperation between Hicksite
and Orthodox Friends and in developing understanding and work
for ultimate unification of the two branches.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

1918
The minister (!) at the Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island resigned from his post at this Quakerfunded school in order to enlist in the US military (!) and take part in World War I. (Meine Gott, whatever
happened to the Quaker Peace Testimony? –Nowadays there happens to be a plaque at the school to honor its
students who got killed while attempting to kill the enemy, but happens not to be any plaque to honor any
student who had sought to honor our Peace Testimony.)
Friend Floyd Schmoe, a Conscientious Objector, agreed to join a Red Cross ambulance unit serving at the front
in France but never to touch a weapon of any kind. After the armistice but while German armies still occupied
Eastern Europe, the Hoover Commission sent him to assist in delivering a trainload of food and clothing to
refugees inside Poland. Upon his return to Kansas he would get married with his high school sweetheart,
Friend Ruth Pickering, a pianist.

No Nobel Peace Prize was awarded in this year — there wasn’t anyone to give it to (the Red Cross having
already been the recipient, in the previous year).
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
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1919

In England in 1916 Fry’s and Cadbury’s had merged their manufacturing operations, and at this point they
merged also their financial interests. Two formerly Quaker firms had coalesced into one formerly Quaker firm.
At the combined factory Saturday ceased to be a full day of work and the hours of workers thereby fell,
to 44/week.

CHOCOLATE

The Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island
celebrated the centenary of its initiation in 1819.

Publication, by the school, of Professor Rayner Wickersham Kelsey’s A CENTENNIAL HISTORY OF MOSES
BROWN SCHOOL, 1819-1919.
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(Associate Professor Kelsey was at the Department of History of Haverford College.)

VIEW THE PAGE IMAGES
Enrollment at the school, which had been 172 in 1904, had doubled to 345. It is clear that by this point in the
curricular trajectory of the Friends’ School the practice of informing the charges of the Peace Testimony of the
Friends had been entirely discontinued, for the educational content being offered had come to differ not one
whit from what would have been being offered in any lay academy intended for the socialization of the wellendowed. The influence of the Quaker founder Moses Brown had been entirely superseded by the influence
of his Baptist brother of the Gaspee incident, John Brown:
The social side of student life was natural and enjoyable, far
removed from the stern repression of the ancient regime. The
social occasions were manifold and multi-named: the introductory
sociable in the fall and the farewell sociable in the spring
were interspersed with the Hallowe’en, the Thanksgiving, and the
Valentine sociables and other similar events. There were skating
parties at Cat Swamp, and holiday excursions to Sakonnet Point
and Newport. Above and before all there was the Mount Hope
excursion. On this gala day the teachers and pupils not only

enjoyed the view of water and country green, but lived again the
heroic scenes of earlier times. As they passed down the harbor
the earthworks on opposite sides, at Fort Hill and Fields Point,
were pointed out to them as the places where the bristling cannon
of the Revolutionary patriots bade defiance to the ships of King
George. A few miles farther down the bay appeared Gaspee Point,
where Captain Ben Lindsay swung his packet around the point in
1772 and lured the Gaspee to her tightening berth on the sandbar where the patriots of Providence seized and destroyed her.
Then at Mount Hope, with the gracious view of wooded hills and
far-flung bay, came those other visions of the good chief
Massasoit, friend and protector of the Pilgrim Fathers, and then
the mighty struggle and tragic death of his son, King Philip.
Amid such scenes, with Walter Meader to point out the historical
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landmarks, and Thomas Battey to reveal the hidden wonders of
nature in brook and inlet, field and forest, the picnic parties
from Friends’ School spent some of the happiest and most
profitable days of the epoch. The life of the period was new
life. The tendency of the preceding epoch to break through the
ancient Quaker exclusiveness was accentuated. Old forms were
laid aside. Innovations were welcomed if they gave promise of
usefulness. The happy social life, the rapid growth of student
organizations and activities, and the more intimate association
with other schools and with outside interests in general, these
were the sure signs that the ancient and medieval days were done,
the renaissance accomplished, and the modern age at hand.

However, in this year the school discontinued the “principal” system of incentive compensation which had
been in effect for well over half a century, and which had led to the desires of their founder, Friend Moses
Brown, being so utterly ignored! –Would that mean that the school was going to go back to being what it had
been chartered to be, a guarded environment for the imparting of a Quaker education to Quaker youth? Stay
tuned.
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May 29: The German response to the draft Treaty of Versailles, consisting of 25,000 words, condemned reparations,
war guilt, and territorial provisions.
British astronomer Arthur Eddington observed a total eclipse of the sun on the island of Principe.
The photographs he took demonstrated Einstein’s theory that light was bent by gravity.
Charles Strite invented the popup toaster in Stillwater, Minnesota.

On Principe Island off the west coast of Africa, Friend Arthur Stanley Eddington observed an eclipse (size =
1.072; duration = 6 minutes and 51 seconds) in order to record the apparent position of stars appearing close
to Sol’s totally obscured disk. In collaboration with Sir Frank Watson Dyson, he would be able to demonstrate
that the rays of light from those stars were being noticeably bent by the sun’s gravitational field as they passed
near it — bent in a direction and to a degree that had been predicted by Albert Einstein’s theory of General
Relativity.

HISTORY OF OPTICS
September: The Schmoes moved to Seattle WA and matriculated at the University of Washington. Friend Floyd
Schmoe chose forestry while Friend Ruth Schmoe concentrated in music development.
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December: Friends Floyd Schmoe and Ruth Schmoe, short of money, obtained a position with the Rainier National
Park Company as “winter keepers” or caretakers of the buildings of the Paradise Inn on Mount Rainier. They
would live in solitude for more than six months with only a telephone line and semi-weekly hikes to the
settlement at Longmire to connect them with others, until one day in early July they would hear the noise of a
steam shovel as it was clearing snow from the road.12

(This photo had been taken during March 1917 with the new inn under 27 feet of snow.)13
12. One winter, perhaps this winter and perhaps not, while the couple was living in a tent in the snow on the mountain, Friend Ruth
gave birth to a daughter Elizabeth and the infant died after one day. The father fashioned a wood casket and carried the infant’s body,
wrapped in soft blankets, farther up the mountain for burial.
13. No, this is not where they made the suspense movie “The Shining.” That movie was made on a set, and there isn’t any moral
monster hiding anywhere in this story.
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1920

An attitude was expressed in this year by John Wilhelm Graham, in regard to Quakers in the arts: “This Quaker
denial of the beauty of colour was pointed out to me thirty-five years ago by John Ruskin as the cause of the
decay of the Society. “Your early Friends,” he said, “would have carried all before them if they had not been
false to that which is obeyed by the whole of the animal creation, the love of colour.” Allowing for
exaggeration there is much in it, especially if we extend “colour,” metaphorically, to cover music, dancing, and
the theatre.”14
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
Dr. Elbert Russell’s PhD thesis, PARONOMASIA AND KINDRED PHENOMENA IN THE NEW TESTAMENT /
A DISSERTATION / SUBMITTED TO THE FACULTY OF THE GRADUATE SCHOOL OF ARTS AND LITERATURE IN
CANDIDACY FOR THE DEGREE OF DOCTOR OF PHILOSOPHY / DEPARTMENT OF NEW TESTAMENT AND EARLY
CHRISTIAN LITERATURE, was privately printed in Germany by W. Drugulin (46 pages) for distribution by The
University of Chicago Libraries.

PARONOMASIA, ETC.
When I was admitted to candidacy for the doctor’s degree,
I discussed my thesis subject with Professor Burton. I had a
vague idea of writing on the symbolism of the Book of Revelation.
I had in mind a system of exposition which would interpret the
book as a statement of the spiritual forces at work in Christian
history. Dr. Burton thought it too extensive and too vague for
a research project. A thesis had already been written on
“Paranomasia in the Old Testament”; Dr. Burton thought it would
be valuable to have a similar study for the New Testament.
We finally agreed on the title, “Paranomasia and Kindred
Phenomena in the New testament.” It was to be in effect an
inquiry of how far resemblances in sound had influenced the
language of the New Testament writers; including paranomasia,
assonance, rhyme, alliteration, and the use of cognates. It was
to be thirty years before I got to work out my theories of the
interpretation of Revelation.
(Also in this year, a 19-page pamphlet “The Spirit of Quakerism” would be printed by Walter H. Jenkins.)

Our national birthday, the 4th of July: At the British Embassy in Washington DC, in commemoration of his
military achievements in Europe, General John J. “Black Jack” Pershing received an engraved sword from the
City of London.

14. THE FAITH OF A QUAKER (London: Cambridge UP)
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The road into Paradise Valley on the slopes of Mount Rainier having just been cleared of snow, Friends Floyd
Schmoe and Ruth Schmoe were able to take a day of leave. During this year a crew of US Geological Survey
surveyors would be able to establish the elevation of the peak as 14,408 feet above sea level, somewhat lower
than the 1897 reading of 14,528 feet.
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Summer: Friend Floyd Schmoe served as a Mount Rainier guide (ultimately he would be clambering to the top of this
mountain 14 times).

The Russell family went together from Philadelphia to England to participate in the All Friends Conference,
with Friend Elbert Russell serving as chair of the “American Commission on Quaker Propaganda.” As they
passed through British customs, the inspector made a little joke:
There’s a Society of Friends and a Society of Fenians — I hope
they’re not the same!

1921
His divorce from Friend Alys Whitall Pearsall Smith Russell having become final, Bertrand Russell was able
to remarry, with Dora Black. A son, John, was born.
Dr. Elbert Russell’s THE QUAKER CHALLENGE TO A WORLD OF FORCE (American Friends Literature Council).
Also, his THE CHRISTIAN SUBSTITUTE FOR FORCE: CONDENSATION OF ADDRESS (4 pages; Friends’ Peace
Committee). His “Dare We Trust Them With It” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Some Friends raised the ever-recurrent question which arises
with every war: “After all, are we sure that this war is not
different from other wars? That our testimony against war
applies to it as to other wars?” When one of our leading
educators raised the question in all sincerity, it shook me
pretty thoroughly. I felt constrained to face the question
honestly, even though I knew it had arisen with every war in
which Friends had been involved. I went home and got down my
translation of Homer’s ILIAD, and read it through. It reassured
me thoroughly. In spirit and objectives our war was like that
of the Greeks and Trojans. Only the weapons and means of
transportation were different. There was the same deception, the
same lying propaganda to deceive the common soldiers; the claim
to all virtue for our side; the ascription of all vices to the
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enemy; the claim of divine aid for our side; the glorification
of murder and lying, robbery, and the justification of robbery
and adultery in the name of home, country, race, and religion.
The 7-ton white marble statue commissioned of Adelaide Johnson by the National Women’s Party, depicting
Elizabeth Cady Stanton, Susan Brownell Anthony, and Friend Lucretia Mott, to commemorate the passage, in
1920, of the 19th Amendment to the US Constitution, was presented to the all-male Congress. The three
portrait busts are copies of the ones she had carved for the Court of Honor of the Woman’s Building at the
World’s Columbian Exhibition in 1893. A black Belgian marble base and a white Carrara marble base would
be donated by Adelaide Johnson in 1925. However, the black stone would arrive broken and would not be
replaced by the artist until 1929. By 1930 both pieces would be installed, and it would soon be being referred
to as “Three Women in a Bathtub.” After a struggle among representatives with differing attitudes, and a
temporary exhibit on the Rotunda, the three practitioners of civil disobedience would be secreted in a broom
closet in the basement. The government brochure now lists the vitas of the three figures as:
•

•

•

Elizabeth Cady Stanton (1815-1902), president of the National Woman Suffrage Association from
1865 to 1893; author of the woman’s bill of rights, which she read at the Seneca Falls, New York,
convention in 1848; first to demand the vote for women.
Susan B. Anthony (1820-1906), abolitionist, temperance advocate, and later president of the National
American Woman Suffrage Association, who joined with Stanton in 1851 to promote woman
suffrage; proposed the constitutional amendment passed many years after her death.
Lucretia Mott (1793-1880), Quaker reformer and preacher, who worked for abolition, peace, and
equality for women in jobs and education; organizer of the 1848 Seneca Falls, New York, convention,
which launched the women’s rights movement.

FEMINISM

February 26: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Appeal of the Far East” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
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April: Friend Elbert Russell’s pamphlets “The Christian Substitute for Force: Condensation of Address Delivered by
Elbert Russell at New York City, April the Tenth, 1921” and “The Quaker Challenge to a World of Force.”
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Summer: Friend Floyd Schmoe served as a Mount Rainier guide (ultimately he would clamber to the top of the
mountain 14 times).

July 22: Friend Elbert Russell’s “An Appreciation” (Marcia Doan) appeared in The Quaker.

1922
A new edition of Dr. Elbert Russell’s 1909 THE PARABLES OF JESUS (Philadelphia: Walter Jenkins).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
January 14: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Quakerism of George Fox” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
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Spring: Friend Floyd Schmoe received a bachelor’s degree in forestry from the University of Washington.

April: Mrs. William P. Buffum’s reminiscencìes of the olden times at the Friends’ Great Meetinghouse in Newport,
Rhode Island were printed in the Bulletin of the Newport Historical Society, Number 40:

The Story of the Old Friends’ Meeting House
In 1700, half the whole population of Newport were Quakers, and
the Yearly Meeting which occurred annually in the Spring grew
each year in size and importance, until in 1743 it was attended
by five thousand Friends, and was the event of the year in
Newport.
Before the oldest part of the present Meeting-House was built,
however, the earliest of the grand, old, Newport Quakers had
aged, and some passed away – William Coddington and Henry Bull,
Caleb Carr, Edward Thurston, and the Eastons. In their day, the
Friends held their meetings mostly in private houses, either in
Coddington’s spacious home on Marlborough street or Bull’s, so
recently burned, on Spring street.
Before 1672, however, it seems certain that the Friends had a
Meeting House, for it was in a Meeting House that the famous
debate between Roger Williams and the Friends took place. This
was a previous building to what we see standing now, and probably
stood a little farther north on Farewell street. But even yet,
many of the meetings were held at Coddington’s, for we read on
the Friends’ records:– “In 1678, a mans’ meeting at the Widow
Coddingtons.” Evidently there were strong attractions that hung
about this mansion, whose Great Room had been the meeting place
when George Fox was in Newport, and where Governor Bellingham
of Massachusetts and his Company had been so royally entertained
for ten days. In 1689, however, we find the friends breaking
away from the Coddington House, never to return; for we read:–
“It is agreed that the Yearly Men and Womens Meeting which useth
to be at William Coddinton’s shall be ye first part at ye Meeting
House and later part for ye affayers of ye Church to be at Walter
Newberry’s.”
About this time Philadelphia began to appeal more to some of the
Friends in Newport than did their island home; and we find Edward
Shippen leaving for the City of Brotherly Love. Later, Anthony
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Morris comes from Philadelphia, and marries Thomas Coddinton’s
widow for his third wife. She was a sister of Edward Shippen’s
wife, their maiden names being Howard. These men, Shippen and
Morris, were both Colonial Mayors of Philadelphia, one after the
other. So the two Miss Howards did well.
And here comes the first mention of the little Meeting House as
we now see it, at the northwest end of the present line of
buildings. At a meeting in 1706 the Friends “proposed that the
old Meeting House may be better put in order for a stable toward
the winter, and also proposed that money may be procured toward
finishing the New Meeting House of Newport.” So the New Meeting
House of that shadowy, far away time is the old Meeting House
of today. Shall we not prize and reverence this building where
our Forefathers worshipped over two hundred years ago?
The lot, generous in size, upon which the new little meeting
house was erected, was without a doubt originally Easton land,
having been probably part of the house lot granted to Nicholas
Easton, one of the founders of Newport. It came to the Friends
either by gift from him or by purchase from his widow Ann. The
site of his house, the first house built in Newport, has always
been said to be at the left of the Farewell street gate, as one
enters the Meeting House yard. Nicholas Easton left to the
Friends, with “one certain dwelling house and grounds” –possibly
the present Friends’ ground– the sum of £20 “in country pay.”
He also left “to the maintenance of the burial yard where his
body lyes, one Barrell of pork, to be managed by Christopher
Houlder.”
Just at this point must be mentioned a few lines to show the
tender care the Meeting extended toward its members. It seems
that Ann Bull and Peter Easton were at odds in 1681; about what
is not mentioned; but as Ann Bull, who had the distinction of
marrying two Governors in succession, first Nicholas Easton and
afterward Henry Bull, was the stepmother of Peter Easton, we can
readily surmise that it was over some family matter, and quite
likely about the disposition of Nicholas Easton’s landed
estates. The Meeting does not neglect the opportunity to put in
a word of reproof, and records the minutes:– “Which act is for
judgment of this Meeting that her sperrit was very hard and
wrong, and gave Friends noe satisfaction.”
Among the Quaker ministers who spoke in this ancient Meeting
House, we find Governor John Wanton, a dashing Privateer in his
youth, but who swung back to his fathers’ faith later in life
and was a powerful preacher. He was considered the wealthiest
man in the Colony, and his Friends’ principles did not prevent
his wearing a bright scarlet cloak lined with blue. Among the
amusing incidents told us as children of the worthies who
worshipped in the building is that of the dear old Quaker, who
while preaching took his capacious bandanna from his pocket and
with it came a pack of cards, carefully inserted by his
mischievous son. These fluttered down on the heads of his
audience beneath him. It was a trying moment; but the old Quaker
was equal to it. “Friends,” he said, “an enemy hath done this”
and calmly went on with his sermon.
Another Friend of the Ministers’ Gallery who lived fifty years
ago in Mrs. James little house on Cottage Street upon becoming
engaged to be married described his future wife, “as a Godly
woman with a large circle of acquaintances.” We, who do not call
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ourselves very old, can remember the quiet restful meetings on
First Day mornings in summer, held in the middle and largest
Meeting House. This was built a hundred years later, in 1807,
with a spacious gallery above for the Blacks, but long unused
except during the Annual Yearly Meeting week, when it was filled
with your people.
The Ministers’ Gallery faced Farewell Street. On the “rising
seat,” as it was called, sat David Buffum with his white beaver
hat. Next to him often was Levi Almy of Portsmouth, whose sermons
consisted of texts strung together with almost no language of
his own. George Bowen and Stephen Chase were beside them and
Marmaduke C. Cope of Philadelphia.
On the other side of the aisle and facing the women below, was
Annabelle Winn. Before speaking she would take off her bonnet
with its snowy lining and strings and put it in the lap of the
woman Friend next to her. After sitting a few moments to compose
her thoughts she would arise and looking over our heads would
give her sweet little message. She would begin sometimes, “As
face answereth face in water,” this being a favorite thought of
hers. I cannot remember the rest of it.
In the seats in the body of the house were many to interest.
Henry Morris, who lived on Washington street, was always there.
He wore white gloves, and during a Prayer would pull the end of
the seat cushion to the floor and kneel himself. He drove to
meeting with a two-horse vehicle whose body hung low between the
wheels and which went by the name of “The Octopus.” Old George
Carr was there, who unfailingly arrived at meeting with a rose
in his mouth.
On the women’s side, one that made an impression was dear old
Deborah Wharton, for in Newport Orthodox and Hicksite Friends
worshipped together. At the end of a seat sat the sisters, Anna
and Eliza Hazard, one so dark and the other so fair and gray.
John Farnum and his wife the aged Miss Longstreths who kept the
school of renown, and others from Philadelphia staying at Mary
Williams’ delightful house on Washington street, were always to
be seen at meeting when in Newport. The Friends from the cities
wore black clothes – the men, broadcloth, and the women taffeta
silk with white shawls. The country Friends still clung to the
more ancient form of grey for both men and women.
To our childish minds the rustling of silk was always connected
with a Friends’ Meeting. It used to seem unusually hot on a
summer meeting morning in Newport, and palm leaf fans were
freely used by the elderly Friends, both men and women, as they
listened to the long sermons.
June 11: Erving Goffman was born in Canada, a Jew. (At birth he was even shorter than he would be as an adult.)
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June 20: Friend Floyd Schmoe became a full-time District Ranger for the Paradise District of Mount Rainier National
Park, living in a cabin in the park with Friend Ruth Schmoe and their children.

Germany ceded East Upper Silesia to Poland.
In an attempt to alleviate his financial straits, a national tribute took place in honor of Gabriel Fauré at the
Sorbonne, in the presence of President Alexandre Millerand. With most of the important musicians in Paris
performing his music, the composer sat in the place of honor next to the president.
Ruth Crawford received an associate teacher’s certificate in piano, pedagogy, and harmony, a silver medal
from the Normal Department, a special honorable mention in history of music, and honorable mentions in
counterpoint and composition.
June 24: The German foreign minister, Walter Rathenau, who had cooperated with the Allies in the Versailles Treaty
and reparation payments, was assassinated by a group of young nationalists as he rode in an open car to his
ministry in Berlin. Adolf Hitler was incarcerated.
Friend Elbert Russell’s “Meeting for Worship” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
September 8: Lyndon LaRouche was born in Rochester, New Hampshire, the son of Lyndon H. LaRouche, Sr., a shoe
salesman immigrant from Québec, and Jessie Weir LaRouche. He would grow up in Lynn, Massachusetts.
This family was Quaker.

1923
Dr. Elbert Russell’s AS EACH DAY COMES: A COLLECTION OF DAILY READINGS (158 pages; Philadelphia:
Committee on First-day Schools of Friends General Conference, 15th Street). His “The Society of Friends”
appeared in Christian Century (5 pages).
Albert Schweitzer’s KULTUR UND ETHIC:
It fell to the church to call men to their senses away from the
struggle of nationalistic passions, and to keep their minds
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focused on the highest ideals. However, the church was unable
to achieve this; indeed it did not even make a serious effort
to do so. Too often caught up in the demands of history and
organization and too little moved by the Spirit, the church fell
victim to the spirit of the times and confused dogmas of
nationalism and realism with religion. One miniature communion
alone, the Religious Society of Friends, has taken it upon
itself to uphold the absolute validity of reverence for life as
it is expressed in the religion of Jesus.
Friend Floyd Schmoe inaugurated Mount Rainier National Park’s Nature Notes.

October 13: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Public Prayer” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
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1924

Kenneth Lane Carroll was born to Albert Raymond Carroll and Mary Ethel Lane Carroll in Talbot County,
Maryland.
Dr. Elbert Russell went abroad. He would speak and study in England and Germany, tour in Austria, France,
Italy, Macedonia, Greece, Turkey, Egypt, and Palestine, and be a delegate to the first World Council of
Churches in Stockholm.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
I was depressed by the pervasive militarism of Paris. It was
somewhat different from the impression made by England. The war
monuments in English cities, the battle flags and warriors’
tombs in the churches, and the battle scenes in the art galleries
seemed to belong mostly to the past. The flags were tattered,
the monuments celebrated long-past victories, the warrior’s
armor was rusty and antiquated. But in Paris the militaristic
spirit of its monumented past seemed so ominously alive in the
present generation. The streets seemed upholstered with the
gray-blue uniforms of the Garde Republique. The Grave of the
Unknown Soldier under the Arc de Triomphe was not only a memorial
of the heroic dead but a shrine of living French patriotism. One
felt that as Paul found ancient Athens wholly given over to
idolatry, modern Paris was a city given over to the remembrance
and glorification of war; its streets named for generals,
battles and revolutions; its squares and monuments commemorative
of victories; its Arc de Triomphe dominating spacious parks and
avenues with its exaltation of the general’s victory and the
soldier’s sacrifice. Even the Place de la Concorde was filled
with the spoils of war, the memories of revolution. The
invalides is a vast war museum, and the adjacent church has been
converted into a shrine of Mars by replacing the altar of Christ
with the tomb of Napoleon.
Paris seemed enamored of beauty; it was filled with palaces of
art. Some of its art served to symbolize and embellish Christian
faith and worship; but most of this was ancient, the medieval
art of Notre Dame, of the Neuve Chapelle and the Madeleine,
and of the half-pagan splendor of the Renaissance paintings in
the Louvre. None of it shows pacifist Christianity. The presentday art of the shrines and music of the French churches is tawdry
and bizarre. The living art of Paris is dedicated to war
and love; prostituted to the incitement to lust and the
glorification of it under the guise of love; and to the
incitement to carnage and the glorification of it under the name
of patriotism.
The French youth could hardly escape the influences that would
bind him to the chariot of Mars, even if there were no compulsory
military service nor large standing army.

4540

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

Friend Floyd Schmoe became Mount Rainier National Park’s 1st fulltime Park Naturalist (he was the 2d
naturalist to enter the National Park Service).

March 8: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Walking with God” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
September: The Gifford administration ended with Seth Gifford’s retirement, and the Thomas administration began,
at the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island.
Here is how this new administration would be described in Friend Eric Kristensen’s “An Outline of Moses
Brown School’s History,” prepared for the Ad Hoc Subcommittee of the Permanent Board on Financing Moses
Brown School Renovations:
1924-1955: School continues to build on combining its enrollment
of boarders with the “Country Days” model initiated by the
Gifford administration. Girls leave Moses Brown for Lincoln
School. Daily chapel consisting of “a hymn, a scripture reading
or words of inspiration from a guest speaker and silent prayer”
started each day in the Upper School. Sundays included “Bible
classes followed by services conducted by Dr. Purdy.” Alexander
Purdy was Acting President of the Hartford Theological
Foundation and was Clerk of the Schools Committee, and came to
the school nearly every other week to conduct morning services
and meet older boys in discussion groups. In 1939, first nonFriends added to the Schools Committee. (page 9)
Here is how Friend Eric Kristensen had described the previous “Gifford Administration” which was ending:
1904-1924: rising academic standards to compete with public high
schools; Upper School (Forms I-V [grades 8-12]) curriculum
reorganized as a college preparatory course, yet with a broad
scope to satisfy those who may not go on to college (more than
90% of students in this period did go on to college); admission
standards become stricter (number of non-college preparatory
students rapidly declines); last herd of School’s farm animals
sold; day student enrollment greatly increased, and a lower
school (grades 1-7) built to accommodate younger students; total
enrollment regularly more than 300 students; number of girls
continues to decline and co-education seen as a problem needing
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to be solved; numerous surpluses allowed the school to invest
more than $75,000 in physical plant; playing fields extended,
tennis courts built, trees, shrubs and lawns planted, memorial
gates erected and a fence installed along Lloyd Ave., heating
and lighting systems extended and renovated, and Middle House
remodeled. (page 8)

October 4: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Keeping the Faith” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
December 13: Friend Elbert Russell’s “A New World Power at Geneva.”
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In Indiana, Madge Oberholtzer died.

Unlike most deaths, such as yours and mine, which, quite frankly, tend to be insignificant, this one was a very
significant death. For the details, you should consult M. William Lutholtz’s GRAND DRAGON: D.C.
STEPHENSON AND THE KU KLUX KLAN IN INDIANA (West Lafayette IN: Purdue UP, 1991. HS2330.K63 L87
1991). The relevant detail of this young woman’s death is that it was caused by her having been raped by the
most powerful man in Indiana, David Curtiss Stephenson. As the head of the Ku Klux Klan of the Realm of
Indiana and a leader of the Indiana Republican Party, Grand Dragon Stephenson had been the epitome of white
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righteousness and Americanism.15

He had been Mom and home and apple pie, wrapped neatly in the flag — bear in mind that at its peak the KKK
counted 30% of the white male population of the state of Indiana in its membership! Stephenson had had State
Governor Ed Jackson, and the state’s legislators, and its judges, and its county officials, at his beck and call.
He once stated, very truthfully, “I am the law in Indiana.” Indeed he had been the law in Indiana, and if you
had been living in Indiana at that time, he might have spoken at your church. If you were an Indiana Quaker,
he might well have made an honored appearance in your meetinghouse:
In Wayne County, home to the town of Richmond and the Quakeradministrated Earlham College, one-forth of the adult male
Quakers belonged to the Klan at one point, including two Earlham
students and another seventy-nine or more former students or
alumni.16
15. During this period the only white racists in the Republican Party were northerners!
(There weren’t as yet any politically active black racists, and the “Southern Strategy” by which disaffected white Southerners,
enraged at the national Democratic Party for its integrationism, would be attracted to become Republicans, would be a feature of
the 1960s.)
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(I don’t know whether his victim died because of the brutalization while being raped, or whether afterward she
poisoned herself, but Grand Dragon Stephenson was convicted and went to jail. Some have said it was for a
life sentence, but I rather doubt that — the influential are often quietly released on parole after a public furor
has died down.17 Also, when he realized that his political allies were not going to pardon him or get him out
of jail, he began to “sing” and talk about the bribes and corruption, and this would lead to the governor being
put on trial for corruption, although on a technicality Governor Jackson would be found not guilty. I don’t have
all the details on this, because my relatives were so ashamed that they would never talk about it with me. Also,
the 2,347-page transcript of this trial has been officially losted and has never been recovered.)

16. Page 217 in Donna McDaniel’s and Vanessa Julye’s FIT FOR FREEDOM, NOT FOR FRIENDSHIP: QUAKERS, AFRICAN
AMERICANS, AND THE MYTH OF RACIAL JUSTICE (Philadelphia: Quaker Press of Friends General Conference, 2009).

17. We have reason to believe that Grand Dragon Stephenson was still in prison as of 1931, six years after the conviction for rape
and murder — because in that year one of the famous Chicago adventure-killing duo “Leopold and Loeb” would write to him from
prison to prison, averring that his punishment had been unjustly severe and pledging support.
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Friend Floyd Schmoe, assisted by three seasonal naturalists, served approximately 75,000 visitors at Longmire
and Paradise. His book OUR GREATEST MOUNTAIN: A HANDBOOK FOR MOUNT RAINIER NATIONAL PARK,
WITH 64 ILLUSTRATIONS AND A MAP was published (New York, London: G.P. Putnam’s Sons) and would serve
as an unofficial National Park handbook. Ultimately he would clamber to the top of this mountain 14 times.

In this year the London Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends would issue a word of advice to
Quakers worldwide, in regard to the major issue of ordering our lives in such manner as to ensure that we put
first things first: “There are many voices today which call us to enjoyment, to self-expression, or to
contemplate and share in the beauty of creative art. These things need to be subordinated to the service of the
Highest, and sometimes in that service they must be given up. There are some too who, listening to the still
small voice, which makes clear to them a duty that may not rest upon all, will forgo pleasures and activities in
themselves good, for the sake of other claims. We would not narrow unduly for any of our members the
opportunities for sharing in the joys and activities of life, but in the midst of all we must hold fast the thought
of God’s Kingdom, of which we are called to be part, and which we have to make real to others by our lives.”18

18. CHRISTIAN PRACTICE (1925), Extract 6, “Self-Expression and Sacrifice”
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What say you, friends? –Were Floyd and Ruth Schmoe, in the state of Washington, living in accordance with
this 1st-things-1st guidance? Could we as yet say:

Be All You Can Be

Shmoo

Schmoe

Schmuck

Be Like a Schmoe

Well, at this point, as of the Year of Our Lord 1925, we don’t know yet, do we? The fullness of life still lay
ahead of the Schmoes.
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Dr. Elbert Russell’s EARLY FRIENDS AND EDUCATION (15 pages; Committee on Education of Philadelphia
Yearly Meeting of Friends). In about this year, his “The Little Girl God Forgot” and “Not This Man But
Barrabbas.” He was traveling for the Service Committee and delivering lectures at Guilford College,
the University of North Carolina, and Duke University.
In this year and in 1927 the two Philadelphia Yearly Meetings of the Religious Society of Friends would be
issuing, apparently quite independently of one another, extensively revised Books of Discipline. In each of
these revisions of the Books of Discipline the historic phrase “receive such into membership, without respect
to nation or color” would be allowed to disappear. This would to all appearances be the result of mere editing
as there had never been an official reversal of the color-blind racial policy that had been established during the
18th Century in either branch of the society.19
At the nobody-but-us-white-people Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island, a playing field for the
primary grades was created, and the Alumni Hall erected in 1868 received extensive renovation. At the New
England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends it was reported that the most serious problem of
this nobody-but-us-white-people school, for the past decade, had been a declining enrollment of the girl type
of white children. To remedy the deficiencies which were causing this decline of one of the two types of white
children, the existing Lincoln School standing a short distance to the east would be purchased by the Friends.

August 8: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Mary and the Master” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
September 5: Friend Elbert Russell’s “At the Sign of the Pitcher” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
October 29: Friend Elbert Russell visited North Carolina to speak at a student conference in the interest of the United
States adhering to the World Court set up by the treaty of Versailles, at the newly established Duke University
in Durham. While in North Carolina he would also speak at Guilford College, Salem College at WinstonSalem, the University of North Carolina in Chapel Hill, and the North Carolina College for Women at
Greensboro. He and Lieuetta would be in the state until November 5th.
I got the impression that Mr. Duke was a native son who had got
sentimental in his old age and dumped a fortune on the small
college of his native town, and that the managers of Trinity,
embarrassed by the windfall, didn’t know what else to do with
it and were going in for a splurge of building.

1926
Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Seed Picker” series by “Spermologos” was appearing regularly in the Friends’
Intelligencer.

19. The data elements for this series on the acceptability of persons of mixed race as Quakers are from Henry Cadbury’s
“Negro Membership in the Society of Friends” in The Journal of Negro History, Volume 21 (1936), pages 151-213.
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The Religious Society of Friends worship group in the vicinity of Harvard University had begun in 1898 in a
private home, and then met for some time in the Phillips Brooks House in Harvard Yard. At about this point,
the Friends monthly meeting in Greater Boston and this Friends worship group in Cambridge began to
aggregate together for worship in the Farrar Room of Andover Hall on Francis Avenue in Cambridge.
Friend Floyd Schmoe stuffed the exhibit “Charley the Mountain Lion,” which is now at the Longmire
Museum.
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The five girl scholars who were graduated from the Moses Brown School would be the last until the 1970s,
since the Lincoln School on Providence, Rhode Island’s East Side had taken over the function of being the
Quaker school for girls.
The Rhode Island Supreme Court upheld the provisions of Ebenezer Knight Dexter’s will,

declaring that no part of the Dexter Asylum property could be sold — much to the disgust of Providence,
Rhode Island Alderman Sol S. Bromson, who declared that the city could board the inmates at the Biltmore
Hotel for less than it was costing the public to maintain this asylum.
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Despite this ruling, this is what the Dexter Asylum property looks like today from the air. Can you find a poor
farm in this photo, somewhere amidst all the baseball diamonds and lacrosse fields and tennis courts and sports
complexes?

Fall:

Dr. Elbert Russell accepted a position at Duke University as professor of Biblical Interpretation in its
temporary facilities at what had been Trinity College (now the East Campus) and purchased the house at 811
Vickers Avenue in Durham, North Carolina.
The opening of the university year and the organization of the
School of Religion engrossed me. A number of the faculty were
strangers to each other. The dozen students who came had no
precedents to guide them. The courses to be offered had not been
definitely decided. It was the purpose to organize a theological
school, with a three-year course, on the graduate level.
That gave us a general pattern. Dr. Soper and President Few
had worked out a tentative curriculum which we adopted at the
first faculty meeting. The Faculty engaged up to that date
consisted of the following, in addition to President Few and
Dean Edmond D. Soper: B. Harvie Branscomb, Paul N. Garber, and
James Cannon III, who were taken over from the older staff
of Trinity College; and Howard LeSourd, Allen H. Godbey,
and myself, who were new to the community. The next year
Gilbert T. Rowe and Franklin S. Hickman were added. In addition
to these there were three members of the undergraduate
department of religion: Professors H.E. Myers, J.M. Ormond,
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and Hershey E. Spence.

October 9: Friend Elbert Russell was delivering an address “The Christian Alternative to a World of Force” before a
large audience at the Philadelphia Sesquicentennial when the microphone went dead. Some Friends, noting
that members of the American Legion had opposed the meeting, raised a suspicion that they had been
responsible for disconnecting the loudspeaker, but there was no definite proof of this.
October 16, day: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Price of Free Institutions.”

1927
Friend Elbert Russell’s “What Christmas Brought” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer. He went on a
goodwill mission to Central America on behalf of the American Friends Service Committee (this was during
the period in which US Marines were fighting Sandino).
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When the Independent Man atop the dome of the State House in Providence, Rhode Island was damaged by
lightning, all the king’s horses and all the king’s men used 42 copper-plates staples to put the statue back
together again.

The Quaker Moses Brown School on Providence’s East Side was bursting with students, with an enrollment
of 403 young scholars, and therefore plans were being made to erect a new building to supplement the Lower
School building that had been erected so many years before (due to the intervention of depression and world
war, construction of this new building would not actually begin until another three decades had passed).

February 19: Friend Elbert Russell’s “If Mother Were Not my Mother.”
March 7, Monday: According to the TIME Magazine issue of this date, “To China sailed last week from San Diego,
Calif., a Quaker who has helped to put down 22 revolutions in his day, and later fought to make of Philadelphia
a ‘dry’ metropolis. This respected paladin from Pennsylvania is of course Brigadier General Smedley
Darlington Butler, U.S.M.C.”
US MILITARY INTERVENTIONS
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1928

Friend Floyd Schmoe resigned as Mount Rainier National Park’s naturalist to become instead an Instructor in
forest ecology in the Forestry Department at the University of Washington. During his teaching days he would
help found University Friends Meeting in Seattle (4001 Ninth Avenue NE, UFM@juno.com). In following
years, the Schmoe family would spend several summers in the San Juan Islands while he was doing research
for an advanced degree.

When the original dean of the Divinity School at Duke University, Dean Edmond D. Soper, accepted the
position as president of Ohio Wesleyan University, Dr. Elbert Russell became the dean of the Duke School of
Religion (until his sabbatical year would begin in 1933). It apparently didn’t matter to anybody that he was a
Quaker and this was not a Quaker school, and isn’t that interesting? President Few pointed out that there were
plenty of Methodist ministers available locally, who could preach the communion services, and that Duke
University’s beginning had been in a small school for training ministers that had been conducted by Friends
and Methodists jointly.
There was a new edition of his 1909 THE PARABLES OF JESUS (Winston). His 72-page “The Separation after a
Century” would be reprinted from the Friends’ Intelligencer.
Dr. M. McConkey and Dr. David Tillerson Smith of Duke University were able to produce intestinal
tuberculosis in guinea pigs by feeding them tubercle bacilli after restricting their intake of Vitamin C.
This observation would lead directly to the prevention of intestinal tuberculosis in man by dietary
supplementation with Vitamins A, C, and D. Additional studies in this field would demonstrate the
mechanisms for the apical localization of the lesions characterizing re-infection tuberculosis, and would reveal
that if administered alone corticosteroids would accelerate the spread of TB, but if accompanied by specific
antibiotics, could be administered safely and with great benefit.
July 14: Friend Elbert Russell’s “As Truth Leads” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
September 22: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Door Being Shut in Fear” appeared in the Friends’ Intelligencer.
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1929

A.J. Muste helped form the Conference for Progressive Labor Action (CPLA), seeking to reform the AF of L
from within. With the coming of the Great Depression, the CPLA would become openly revolutionary and in
1933 would be instrumental in forming the American Workers Party, a “democratically organized
revolutionary party” in which A.J. would be playing a leading role.
While Dr. David Tillerson Smith was working at the sanitorium at Saranac Lake, he was finding that many
supposed “TB” patients actually did not have this disease — and so he began the study of fungi.
Dean Elbert Russell’s THE RELATION OF CHRISTIANITY TO WAR AND PEACE and THE BEATITUDES: A SERIES
(Garden City, New York: Doubleday, Doran and Company). He authored the 2¼-column article
“The Society of Friends” for the famous XIVth edition of ENCYCLOPÆDIA BRITANNICA.
OF STUDIES

During the years 1929-1930 I had the unique experience of being
at times a sort of court preacher to the President of the United
States. President Hoover had been reared as a Quaker and had
kept his membership in the Society. When he became president,
the matter of his public worship took on public importance.
He chose to make the meeting at Irving and Thirteenth Street his
regular place of worship, and this created problems for the
meeting. The meeting house was small; many would come from
curiosity; the members might be crowded out; people might come
and abuse the freedom of the meeting in order to try to get the
president’s ear; or cranks in order to get an audience for their
ideas. The meeting felt a responsibility to help those who came
and to have the Quaker gospel worthily presented. They agreed,
therefore, to try to have ministers present as often as possible
for this purpose. I was invited among others to attend the
meeting as often as was compatible with my other obligations.
Between January 27, 1929 and December 28, 1920, I attended the
meeting nineteen times. President Hoover attended on eight of
these occasions. His attendance was never announced beforehand.
I could usually tell, however, when I came in sight of the
meeting house by the size of the police detail.
The meeting house was thoroughly searched beforehand, plainclothes men were stationed in the basement, Sunday School room,
and gallery. A secret service man attended him. The police tried
to give members the preference in admitting the audience. When
the president and his party came, the congregation stood until
they were seated. Neither Mr. Hoover nor the Friends wanted even
this recognition of his presence, but the custom was so
thoroughly established in Washington churches that it seemed
impracticable to change it. When the meeting was dismissed, the
congregation stood again until he and his party were in their
cars and gone. I do not know of any case where the freedom of
the meeting was abused.
January 12: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Good Citizen’s Oath of Office.”
January 19: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Cult of Pleasure.”
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April 4: Marcia Russell got married in a Quaker ceremony at the Trinity Methodist Church in Durham, North Carolina.
We had had the traditional wedding certificate beautifully
lettered by a Negro employee of the North Carolina Mutual Life
Insurance Company.
June 29: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Thou Hast Gained A Brother” was condensed in Christian Brotherhood No. 38 and
in Friends’ Intelligencer.

1930
Richard Milhous Nixon attended Whittier College in Whittier, California just outside Los Angeles (Whittier
College is at least nominally a Quaker institution of higher education and Nixon was a “birthright” Friend;
however, during his formal education he would not involve himself in particular in religious activities or
studies).
Dean Elbert Russell prepared THE BOOK OF REVELATION: WITH AN INTRODUCTION, PARAPHRASE AND NOTES
(360 pages).
Dr. David Tillerson Smith was appointed Associate Professor of Medicine at Duke University Medical School.
Duke Hospital came into existence. Fungal infections being more prevalent in the South than in the North, a
working team consisting of a Mycologist, a Pathologist, an Immunologist, a Dermatologist, and an Internist
began to study the problem in depth. The disease pellagra was rampant in the southern states causing thousands
of deaths each year and great physical disability. Dr. Goldberger demonstrated that pellagra was due to a
dietary deficiency and could be reproduced in human volunteers. The missing vitamin factor (later shown to
be nicotinic acid, known as “niacin,” found in red meat, fresh vegetables, and dairy products) was not
identified then and no explanation was offered for the dramatic appearance of local skin lesions and of
gastrointestinal symptoms after brief exposure to sunlight (contributing causes were the cash-crop farming and
share-cropping that caused farm families to devote all their time and energy to raising items that could be sold,
people moving into towns where livestock was prohibited and there was no room for a vegetable garden, and
new roller mills that eliminated vital nutrients). Dr. Smith working with Dr. Julian Ruffin, a Gastroenterologist
(also a deceased member of this Association) clearly showed that the skin lesions, the gastrointestinal
symptoms and even dementia could be precipitated by the exposure of part of a limb to direct sunlight for one
or two hours when the patient was deficient in the pellagra preventing factor (niacin) in his tissues. After
therapy, much longer exposure to sunlight produced normal tanning with neither local skin lesions nor
systemic symptoms. Smith and Ruffin found that a crude liver extract was twice as potent as yeast introduced
in therapy by Goldberger. Although they did not discover the missing vitamin (niacin) they were among the
first to assay its dosage and evaluate its effectiveness in pellagra. David Smith was a quiet gentlemanly scholar
beloved by his students as a teacher and respected by his colleagues for his vast knowledge extending across
several fields of medicine. Although known primarily for his research efforts in the microbiological field, his
intimate understanding of the effects of tuberculosis, fungus infection and fusospirochetal disease in man
forced his colleagues to regard him as the premier clinical consultant for many undiagnosed chronic
pulmonary problems.
Caroline Hazard edited a Quaker ancestor’s diary, as NAILER TOM’S DIARY OTHERWISE THE JOURNAL OF
THOMAS B. HAZARD OF KINGSTOWN, RHODE ISLAND, 1778 TO 1840 (Boston: The Merrymount Press).
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June 7: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Social Repentance.”
August 23: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Man or Mule.”
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1931

The Great Depression would be depressing enrollment at the Quaker Moses Brown School in Providence,
Rhode Island, with the number of white boys enrolled having already fallen to 366. As enrollment would drop
off further to 318 white boys in the following two years, construction of the planned new Lower School would
need to be put off indefinitely.
AN OPEN LETTER TO DR. ELBERT RUSSELL FROM ALLEN H. GODBEY ....20

Also, in this year, Dr. Russell offered THE VALE OF BEAVOR TODAY as the John Bowne lecture.

20. Allen Howard Godbey, Professor of Old Testament History in the Duke School of Religion, was a Methodist minister. He was
in addition the author of an open letter to President W.P. Few of Duke University. There are a number of recorded reactions by
scholars, students, and alumni, on file at the Duke University Library for your evaluation. Professor Godbey had been the author,
in 1889, of STANLEY IN AFRICA: THE PALADIN OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. A SUCCINCT AND CORRECT HISTORY OF THE TRAVELS
AND EXPLORATIONS OF HENRY M. STANLEY, ... AND A COMPLETE HISTORY OF HIS LATEST AND MOST INTERESTING EXPEDITION,
THE RELIEF OF EMIN BEY (Chicago: Standard).
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1932
At this point Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi attempted to disabuse Thoreauvians of their supposition that he
had derived his “idea of civil disobedience from the writings of Thoreau.” Such an interpretation would be
“wrong,” he stressed, pointing to the fact that “The resistance to authority in South Africa was already well
advanced before I got the essay of Thoreau on civil disobedience.” (In order to check this allegation Linck
Johnson has analyzed Gandhi’s references to “Civil Disobedience” in his newspaper Indian Opinion and
confirms that “rather than taking his ideas from the essay,” Gandhiji had merely “used it to promote his
campaign.”)
Dean Elbert Russell’s and Cawthon Asbury Bowen’s THE MESSAGE OF THE FOURTH GOSPEL (Nashville,
Tennessee: Cokesbury Press). Reprinting of Dean Russell’s POSSIBLE INFLUENCE OF THE MYSTERIES ON THE
FORM AND INTERRELATION OF THE JOHANNINE WRITINGS (16 pages; Officin Haag-Drugulin).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
Dr. David Tillerson Smith became a member of the Climatological Association. He became Professor and
Chairman of the Department of Microbiology at Duke University (until 1958).

January: Friend Elbert Russell’s “The Human Element in Industry... The Laundryman’s Guide.”
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1933

A.J. Muste abandoned his Christian pacifism, becoming an avowed Marxist-Leninist. He would be a key
figure in organizing the sit-down strikes of this decade and would merge his group of activists with James
Cannon of the Trotskyist movement, to create the Trotskyist Workers Party of America.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Putting aside temporarily his duties as dean of the school of religion at Duke University, Dr. Elbert Russell
used his sabbatical year to go with his wife Lieuetta Cox Russell on a world tour, to Japan, China, India, Egypt,
Palestine, Turkey, and Greece.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
The Catholic Worker was founded by Dorothy Day, a newspaper reporter, and Peter Maurin, a self-taught
French peasant, emphasizing pacifism, hospitality to the poor, and voluntary poverty.
CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE

1934
The Great Depression had been depressing enrollment at the Quaker Moses Brown School in Providence,
Rhode Island, with the number of boy scholars enrolled having dropped off to 318 — but during this year they
experienced an enrollment increase.
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Richard Milhous Nixon attended the recently established Duke University Law School in Durham, North
Carolina and was awarded the nickname “Iron Butt” by other students on account of his disciplined study
habits at the Law Library.

Dr. David Tillerson Smith became a member of the Board of Directors of the National Tuberculosis
Association.
Returning from his sabbatical world tour, Dr. Elbert Russell resumed being dean of the Duke School of
Religion (until 1941). Friend Elbert’s “Does Jesus Provide an Adequate Philosophy of Life?” appeared in
Beacon Lights No. 3 and “Others” appeared in Beacon Lights No. 4. In about this year his “Washington’s
Greatness” appeared in Friends’ Intelligencer.

1935
During this year and the following one, Richard Bartlett Gregg would be serving as the acting director for
Pendle Hill at Wallingford, Pennsylvania. Many would infer from this that he was a Quaker, but in fact, by
inclination like Henry Thoreau a non-joiner, he would never formally affiliate with a particular monthly
meeting of the Religious Society of Friends.
“I’d rather work from the outside.”
Dean Elbert Russell’s A BOOK OF CHAPEL TALKS (Nashville, Tennessee: Cokesbury Press).
It was within the period of my early teaching at Earlham that
I began to write moralizing stories, which literary form I
developed later in chapel talks and in the “Parson Stories.”
It was after my return from Chicago University that I did my
best work in this form. After I went to Woolman School I wrote
a few, but the inspiration of the college chapel was lacking.
When I finally went to Duke University, I had ample opportunity
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to speak in the University Chapel, but the freedom and intimacy
of a small college chapel were lacking, and I put my best efforts
in developing the literary form of the sermonette, which finally
resulted in two books of Chapel Talks. The Parson Stories were
never published in book form.
Thomas Merton, whose deceased mother had been a Quaker in Flushing, New York, attended a Friends’ silent
meeting for worship there. In THE SEVEN STOREY MOUNTAIN he would describe how during the silent worship
of a meeting he attended, he was entering “somewhat superficially, into my own soul, and some nebulous good
resolutions began to take shape there,” when a middle-aged woman pulled from her purse a snapshot of the
Lion of Lucerne and rose to show it around while talking about her visit to Switzerland. He left saying to
himself, “They are like all the rest. In other churches it is the minister who hands out the commonplaces, and
here it is liable to be just anybody.” Although it would be impossible for a faith community to avoid all such
“mediocrity,” he concluded that the Quakers were not going to become more than what their name implied, a
“Society of Friends.” Consulting the writings of Friend William Penn, he noticed that they were approximately
“as supernatural as a Montgomery Ward catalog.”
One Sunday I went to the Quaker meeting house in Flushing, where
Mother had once sat and meditated with the Friends. I sat down
there too, in a deep pew in the back near a window. The place
was about half full. The people were mostly middle-aged or old,
and there was nothing that distinguished them in any evident way
from the congregation in a Methodist or a Baptist or an
Episcopalian or any other Protestant church, except that they
sat silent, waiting for the inspiration of the Holy Ghost. I
liked that. I liked the silence. It was peaceful. In it, my
shyness began to die down, and I ceased to look about and
criticize the people, and entered, somewhat superficially, into
my own soul and some nebulous good resolutions began to take
shape there.
But it did not get very far, for presently one of the middleaged ladies thought the Holy Ghost was after her to get up and
talk. I secretly suspected that she had come to Meeting all
prepared to make a speech anyway, for she reached into her
handbag, as she stood up, and cried out in a loud earnest voice:—
“When I was in Switzerland I took this snapshot of the famous
Lion of Lucerne…” With that she pulled out a picture. Sure
enough, it was the famous Lion of Lucerne. She held it up and
tried to show it around to the Friends, at the same time
explaining that she thought it was a splendid exemplification
of Swiss courage and manliness and patience and all the other
virtues of the watchmaking Swiss which she mentioned and which
I have now forgotten.
The Friends accepted it in patience, without enthusiasm or
resentment. But I went out of the meeting house saying to myself:
“They are like all the rest. In other churches it is the minister
who hands out the commonplaces, and here it is liable to be just
anybody.”
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He “lost interest in the Quakers” and a few days after the attack at Pearl Harbor (after been turned aside by the
military on account of bad teeth!) would wind up at the gate of the Cisterian Order of the Strict Observance at
Gethsemani, Kentucky. He had been glad to become an American because this was the land of Henry David
Thoreau and Emily Dickinson, and would claim that he was going into the silent service there in Kentucky in
1941 for the same reason that Thoreau had gone in 1845 to the shore of Walden Pond: “to front only the
essential facts of life.”

1936
At the Quaker Moses Brown School for boy scholars on top of the hill in Providence, Rhode Island, in this
year, social dancing came to be permitted. A structural weakness was discovered in the main beams of Alumni
Hall, constructed in 1868, which would require the complete renovation of that building.
The main building is of brick, 220 ft. long, and contains a
dining-hall, girls’ schoolroom, public reception-room, parlors
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and nurseries, recitation-rooms, and dormitories. An extension
of brick, 76 ft. long, contains a boys’ schoolroom and
dormitories. “Alumni Hall,” a three-story brick structure, 126
ft. long, contains on the first floor a grand public hall,
besides rooms for the scientific apparatus and cabinets, the
library, and reading-room; and on the upper floors dormitories
for girls.

While a student at City College of New York and a member of the 15th Street Monthly Meeting of the
Religious Society of Friends, Friend Bayard Rustin organized for the school’s Young Communist League.
He would begin to be disillusioned in 1941 in the wake of the Nazi invasion of the Soviet Union, when his
Commie sympathizer colleagues did an abrupt about-face on the issue of segregation in the American military.

At this point a strange transformation was taking place in the life of the Marxist-Leninist A.J. Muste. Troubled
in his spirit with certain questions regarding revolutionary activity, he sailed to Europe and, in Norway, met
with Leon Trotsky. Revolution was not for him, and he returned from this encounter a Christian pacifist. As
the head of the 14th-Street Presbyterian Labor Temple on Manhattan Island, he would remain active in the
labor movement.

February: The LaRouche family, made up of the parents Lyndon, Sr. and Jessie and three minor children Lyndon
LaRouche, Jr., Lenore Ella, and Caroline Shirley, transferred from the Dover monthly meeting of the Religious
Society of Friends to the Lynn MA monthly meeting.
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December 31: Acting quickly because there were significant legal differences between a deal completed in 1936 and
a deal completed a day later, in 1937, Friends forked over $25,000 for the Cambridge Monthly Meeting of the
Religious Society of Friends real estate opposite the Longfellow House on Brattle Street, and began to lay
plans to supplement the house already on the property by erecting a proper meetinghouse alongside it. (This
worship group in the vicinity of Harvard University had begun in 1898 in a private home, and then met for
some time in the Phillips Brooks House in Harvard Yard. In about 1926, the Friends monthly meeting in
Greater Boston and the Friends worship group in Cambridge had begun to aggregate together for worship in
the Farrar Room of Andover Hall on Francis Avenue in Cambridge.)

1937
George S. Brookes’s FRIEND ANTHONY BENEZET was published in Philadelphia by the University of
Pennsylvania Press.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
ANTHONY BENEZET
February 27: Determinedly preparing to fight its last war over again, France began to further extend the “Maginot
Line” along its border with Germany.
WORLD WAR II
There was a tempest in a teapot over the 44 delegates to the meetings of the Southern Interseminary Movement
hosted by the Duke University Department of Religion. Traditionally, their dinners had been held in the
basement of the Trinity Avenue Presbyterian Church in Durham, North Carolina, but a problem was perceived
by the church board. The perceived problem was the complexion of some of the delegates. Some of the
delegates seemed, how shall I put this delicately, black. An attempt was made therefore to shift the dinner to
one of the student dining rooms at the Student Union. The bright idea of having an interracial dinner in a Duke
University dining room was, however, nixed by President Few. Dean Elbert Russell therefore laid plans to hold
the interracial dinner in a private upstairs room at Harvie’s Restaurant downtown. Arrangements were made
with Mr. Harvie, who found ways to make this amenable — but President Few also saw a problem with such
a public-restaurant venue. The eventual solution was that the interracial meal was accomplished in the social
room of the School of Religion where members of the general public could not be offended at witnessing
people of different colors eating together — with the caterer of course being insulated from this degradation,
simply by being required to offer the food in help-yourself lap-supper style.
September 13: According to the TIME Magazine issue of this date, Friends came to be termed “Quakers” because “no
one could know Christ without ‘quaking and trembling’,” and at present “there are 160,000 members of the
Society of Friends. Their organized groups, called ‘meetings,’ are spotted irrelevantly over the map.”
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
No, those are not typos — organized groups — spotted irrelevantly.
October 2: Friend Elbert Russell’s “Impressions of the Friends World Conference” appeared in the Friends’
Intelligencer.
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November 14: The Durham, North Carolina Monthly Meeting of Friends had its inception at a small supper meeting
in the home of Friend Elbert Russell and Friend Lieuetta Russell at 811 Vickers Avenue. Among those present
were Friend David Tillerson Smith and Friend Susan Gower Smith. This had begun at the request of Duke
University president William Preston Few (a professor of English), who was concerned to ensure that the
religious needs of Quaker faculty and Quaker students be met.

The group would meet of an evening in private homes at first, and would then continue in 1938 by using the
Social Room of the Divinity School, then using its York Chapel, and then in a space in the basement at the rear
of the University Chapel. This expanding group would make contact with some other Friends organizations
and would on Sunday, December 12th, 1943, formally establish itself as an independent Durham Monthly
Meeting of Friends under the auspices of the American Friends Fellowship Council in Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania. In that year formal minutes would be filed for posterity, although there must have been prior
unrecorded decisionmaking with regard to where to meet, child care, and then deciding not to initially affiliate
with one of the North Carolina yearly meetings but instead to make contact with and initially affiliate with the
AFFC group in Philadelphia. After formalizing their 6-year existence in 1943, there would be a steady move
towards increasing their worship from monthly to bi-weekly to weekly worship and to consider queries, etc.
Minutes of December 14, 1947 record the decision to begin meeting each Sunday evening rather than merely
on the 2d and 4th Sundays of each month. As of May 1, 1949 there were three Elders: Susan Gower Smith,
Donald K. Adams, and Katharine M. Banham. In March 1952 four additional elders were appointed: Willard
Berry, Edward Kraybill, Catherine Pierce, and Francis Jeffers. The following Friends served as clerk: Edward
K. Kraybill (1943-1947), William Van Hoy, Jr. (1947-1948), John de J. Pemberton, Jr. (1949), Harry R.
Stevens (1950-1951), John A. Barlow (1951-1952), and Susan Gower Smith (1952-1957). David T. Smith and
Susan Gower Smith were key to the Meeting through the early years, from being present at that first supper
and meeting for worship during November 1937 until leaving Durham during December 1979 (David was one
of the original professors in the Duke University School of Medicine, searching for a cure for pellagra and then
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teaching microbiology and pathology until his retirement). A supportive relationship with the North Carolina
Yearly Meeting (Conservative) began in the early 1950s concurrent with the construction of a meetinghouse
on Alexander Avenue.

The eventual result would be the Durham Friends Meeting with its old and its new meetinghouses next door
to Ronald McDonald House. In early 1962, the racially segregated nature of local public schooling led to
informal discussions among Durham and Chapel Hill Friends about founding an integrated school. A special
School Committee was convened, attended by Mildred Ringwalt, Adolph and Christa Furth, David and Susan
Smith, and Peter and Martha Klopfer, and the result would be the Carolina Friends School, with its first class
graduating in 1972. In 1975 the Meeting would take on a formal “dual affiliation” with North Carolina Yearly
Meeting (Conservative) and Friends General Conference (Hicksite).
President Few had been trying to get the religious interests of
the students organized along denominational lines. Some of the
denominations with large groups of students provided student
pastors or chaplains. Merrimon Cuninggim was secured to
supervise the general religious activities of the students. The
fall of 1937 the University Religious Council was constituted,
each religious organization of any kind on the campus having one
representative on it. President Few asked me to look after the
Friends among the faculty and students. There were very few
Quaker students, since the naturally went to Guilford. That fall
Professor Berry came as professor of geology and brought his
numerous family. There were others with some Quaker
associations: Dean Baldwin had attended Haverford meeting. Dr.
Bradway and Mrs. Bradway had Quaker ancestry. Dr. and Mrs. David
T. Smith had a daughter in Westtown. Dr. D.K. Adams’ wife was a
member of the Brethren, and he was a religious liberal. Dr. E.K.
Kraybill was a Mennonite and his wife a Friend. Dr. Hornell Hart
joined the faculty in 1938-1939.
Se invited these to our home November 14 for a light supper and
meeting for worship. We continued to meet each month at members’
homes throughout the academic year. This grew into the Durham
Friends Meeting. The next year we moved to the School of Religion
social room, where we had more room, and the kitchen enabled us
to serve light refreshments. During the second World War a large
contingent of conscientious objectors was assigned to the
psychiatric department of the Medical School and the operating
rooms. A large number of these attended our meetings, where they
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found sympathy and spiritual support. Finally, the group
organized a regular monthly meeting under the auspices of the
Friends Fellowship Council.
An interesting attitude was being expressed in this year by Caroline Graveson, in regard to Quakers in the arts:
“God is in all beauty, not only in the natural beauty of earth and sky, but in all fitness of language and rhythm,
whether it describe a heavenly vision or a street fight, a Hamlet or a Falstaff, a philosophy or a joke; in all
fitness of line and colour and shade, whether seen in the Sistine Madonna or a child’s knitted frock; in all
fitness of sound and beat and measure, whether the result be Bach’s Passion music or a child’s nursery jingle.
The quantity of God, so to speak, varies in the different examples, but His quality of beauty in fitness remains
the same.”21
December: On the first Sunday of the month, the Cambridge Friends Meetinghouse in Longfellow Park was first used.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

1938
THE SENSE OF COMMUNITY: (A) AMONGST EARLY CHRISTIANS BY ELBERT RUSSELL; (B) IN QUAKER
EXPERIENCE BY CARL HEATH (Birmingham, England, and Friends House, London: Woodbrooke Extension
Committee, Committee on Christian Relationships, London Yearly Meeting of the Society of Friends).
Also, MORE CHAPEL TALKS (Nashville, Tennessee: Cokesbury Press) and a 72-page reprint from the Friends’
Intelligencer of 1928, THE SEPARATION AFTER A CENTURY.
The initial group of local Quakers organized by Dean Russell in the Durham, North Carolina community had
been meeting monthly in the Russell home at 811 Vickers Avenue and then in the homes of others. In this year
the group began to gather in the Social Room at the Divinity School.
Friend Jeanne Whitaker’s father was invited to come to the village of Le Chambon-sur-Lignon in the HauteLoire region of southern France, a village of Huguenot origins, to be the assistant minister of the Reformed
Church of France there and begin a language school. As the Nazi grip over the south of France would intensify,
this school and the entire village would become a place of refuge. The school would grow in size, using various
rooms in the village as classrooms and accepting refugees from central and eastern Europe. The American
Friends Service Committee would be sending many children of deportees to Le Chambon-sur-Lignon. The

21. RELIGION AND CULTURE, the Swarthmore Lecture of 1937 (London: George Allen & Unwin, 1937), 24f

4568

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

village and clergy would organize nonviolently to save thousands of Jewish lives.

The town’s overwhelmingly Huguenot population responded to the call of Pastor Andre Trocme to extend aid
to fleeing Jews and sheltered them in private homes and outlying farmsteads, as well as in public institutions
in Le Chambon and nearby localities. The Reverend Trocme always responded to calls for help to hide Jews
in danger of detection by the German police, even if this jeopardized not only his own life but those of his wife
and children and members of his community. Refugee Jews were housed in public institutions or children’s
homes or with local townspeople and farmers; some were take on dangerous treks through French towns and
villages under assumed French names to the Swiss borders, where they were surreptitiously smuggled across
it and into the waiting hands of other Protestant supporters on the Swiss side. Andre Trocme was arrested by
the Vichy authorities and released, although he refused to desist from further aiding of Jews. It is estimated
that some 3,000-5,000 Jews found shelter in Le Chambon and its environs at one time or another between 1941
and 1944. The rescue operation was unique in that an entire community banded together to rescue Jews, seeing
this as their Christian obligation. Andre Trocme and thirty-four other residents of Le Chambon and its environs
have been recognized by Yad Vashem as “Righteous Among the Nations.”
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Here Jewish youth, hiding from the Germans in the French village of Le Chambon-sur-Lignon, gather around
Dr. Juliette Usach (in glasses) for a photograph. Pictured from left to right are: Joseph Atlas (Poland), Jacob
Lewin (Wurzburg), Victor Atlas (Poland), Dr. Juliette Usach (in glasses), Lily Braun, Manfred Goldberger,
Hanne Hirsch (Karlsruhe), and Wiltrude Hene (Freiburg).

Born in Spain, physician Juliette Usach was the director of the Secours Suisses aux Enfants children’s home,
La Guespy, in Le Chambon-sur-Lignon, where Jewish children were cared for. In 1990, Usach was honored
posthumously by Yad Vashem as one of the “Righteous Among the Nations.”
The French “Yellow Book” would depict the French government’s behavior during the period from September
29, 1938 to September 3, 1939.

READ THE FULL TEXT
May:

Frederick B. Tolles reported on the relationship between Waldo Emerson and the Quakers.

READ ALL ABOUT IT
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1939

In England, the formerly Quaker chocolate company, Cadbury, as it had during World War I, would during
World War II entirely disregard the Quaker Peace Testimony by in every way possible contributing to its
nation’s war effort. The company had become just another war contractor and would manufacture all sorts of
war equipment, such as milling machines for rifle factories and pilot seats for Defiant fighter planes. The
workers ploughed up its football pitches for crops, and the company’s St John’s Ambulance unit would be a
first responder during German air raids. After an air attacks, the employees would distribute cups of hot cocoa
to rescue workers.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

(The company would later boast about this curious mixture of legitimate relief activity with illegitimate
belligerent activity. It had done nothing of which it felt it needed to be ashamed, either in relief of the slaughter
or in furtherance of that slaughter.)
At the Quaker Moses Brown School for boy scholars on top of the hill in Providence, Rhode Island, radical
changes in governance were in the works. Here is how this new arrangement would be described in Friend Eric
Kristensen’s “An Outline of Moses Brown School’s History,” prepared for the Ad Hoc Subcommittee of the
Permanent Board on Financing Moses Brown School Renovations:
Yearly Meeting records the following in Minute 52: “Rufus M.
Jones presented the request of the Committee on Moses Brown
School and Lincoln School to add four members from outside the
Yearly Meeting membership, such appointment to be made by the
School Committee itself and to consist of local interested
people, representative of the alumni, the parents, and other
Providence friends of the School.” Minute 54 records that “The
Committee on Moses Brown School and Lincoln School is given
permission to add to its present number four additional members,
who may or may not be Friends.” (page 10)

An attitude toward Quakers in the arts: “THE ARTS This section, unfortunately, might almost be entitled:
What the Friends Have Not Given. When they ruled music and decoration out of their meeting houses, the
Quakers, being a consistent people, put music and art out of their lives too. So intent were they on worshipping
God and helping man that they overlooked the healing and inspiring power of great music and great art....
Quakerism has produced scientists, as you would expect, for a scientist is one who gives his life to the search
for truth.... Quakerism also produced saints, philosophers, philanthropists, reformers, prophets. Perhaps that is
enough. Perhaps we should not ask for artists, too.” —Elizabeth Gray Vining (Elizabeth Janet Gray)22
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
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22. CONTRIBUTIONS OF THE QUAKERS. Pendle Hill Pamphlet 34 (Wallingford PA: Pendle Hill), 75, 78
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August 7, Monday: According to TIME Magazine, Old Quaker, “A Friendly Whiskey” that had been being sold for
half a century, was marketed by a subsidiary of Schenley Distillers Corporation. “Some members of the
Society of Friends object mildly to Quaker Oil, Quaker Oats, the Quaker Line, Quaker Novelty Puffing.
But they object vigorously to Old Quaker whiskey.”

RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

Quakers, Old Quaker
Old Quaker, “A Friendly Whiskey,” has been made in the
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U.S. for 50 years. Today it is marketed by a subsidiary
of Schenley Distillers Corp. Some members of the Society
of Friends object mildly to Quaker Oil, Quaker Oats, the
Quaker Line, Quaker Novelty Puffing. But they object
vigorously to Old Quaker whiskey. They object to Old
Quaker’s implicit identification with the “purity and
integrity” of the Quaker faith. They resent the
implication that Quakers drink; they aren’t supposed
to. The Society is displeased that the Old Quaker
trademark is a picture of William Penn, standard-bearer
of
Quakerism
in
America;
that
some
Schenley
advertisements have featured a photograph of a whiskey
drinker in Quakerish dress. Last week, as mad as members
of a mild, tolerant sect can be, some Friends proposed
to do something about the whiskey.
Quakers began hectoring Schenley several years ago.
Although it had no intention of yielding its 50-yearold name, a valuable property, the firm agreed gradually
to reduce the size of the Old Quaker’s picture, to kill
him off completely at the first opportunity. To Friends,
however, the Old Quaker still looks pretty big and
bibulous. Friend Malcolm Read Lovell, authorized by a
Manhattan Quaker meeting to study the problem,
suggested a boycott — by others.
For an effective boycott of a whiskey by teetotaling
Quakers was a bit of a problem. Mr. Lovell’s solution:
to circularize other churches, civic clubs, Rotarians,
Kiwanis, Lions, fraternal organizations, sportsmen’s
clubs, with an explanation of Quaker ideals, urging them
to do the Quakers’ boycotting for them.
Notice, please, that this boycott was being organized by Friend Malcolm Read Lovell of a monthly meeting in
Manhattan. This is Lovell the father, the peace activist, rather than his son Lovell, Jr. He was a real estate
developer and had been involved with Friend Rufus Matthew Jones in the production of TWO QUAKER
SISTERS: FROM THE ORIGINAL DIARIES OF ELIZABETH BUFFUM CHACE AND LUCY BUFFUM LOVELL, and had
written the Introduction for that volume (Liveright Publishing, 1937). We will come across Friend Malcolm
again in 1941 when an anti-Nazi German diplomat will attempt to use him just prior to Pearl Harbor as an
unofficial conduit for a warning to high levels of the US government that their ally, Japan, was preparing an
attack on the United States. This Quaker believer in the Peace Testimony thus would be offered an opportunity
to (possibly) intercede to prevent America from joining in the Second World War. (The warning would
originate as an informal conversation between Herr Dr. Hans Thomsen, the German chargé d’affaires ad
interim to the United States, and Friend Malcolm, early in November 1941, after which it would take Friend
Malcolm about a week to convey information as to the nature of this conversation to William J. Donovan, the
director of the Office of Strategic Services (the “OSS,” precursor to the present Central Intelligence Agency
or “CIA”). General Donovan would place the information on the desk of President Franklin Delano Roosevelt
that same day, in a top-secret memo bearing the date November 13, 1941 that has been discovered in the
National Archives in 2007 or 2008 by the Nazi War Crimes and Japanese Imperial Government Records
Interagency Working Group. Here is the exact wording of the top-secret OSS summary of the warning passed
via this American Quaker by this German diplomat: “In the last analysis, Japan knows that unless the United
States agrees to some reasonable terms in the Far East, Japan must face the threat of strangulation, now or later.
Should Japan wait until later to prevent this strangulation by the United States, she will be less able to free
herself than now, for Germany is now occupying the major attention of both the British empire and the United
States. If Japan waits, it will be comparatively easy for the United States to strangle Japan. Japan is therefore
forced to strike now, whether she wishes to or not.”)
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August 17: Friend Elbert Russell’s “St Paul on Sectarianism” appeared in The American Friend.

1940
June 21, Friday: Richard Milhous Nixon, an attorney at law, and Thelma Catherine Patricia “Pat” Ryan, a high school
teacher and graduate of the University of Southern California, got married in the Presidential Lounge of the
Mission Inn in Riverside, California.
This couple had met two years earlier as members of a local Little Theater group, acting together in the play
The Dark Tower. The bride was Methodist, at least nominally, and the wedding was not of the Quaker sort.
Although there is a portrait of the bridegroom now on display at this toney downtown motel, along with an
impressive bronze plaque in commemoration of the occasion (I’ve stayed there while visiting Riverside
College, and therefore of course checked this out), there seems to be no corresponding portrait in regard to the
bride (at least, I was unable to locate such).
Governments of the Baltic States requested annexation from the Soviet Union.
French and German delegates met near Compiègne, 70 kilometers northeast of Paris, and paid careful attention
while, in the presence of Führer Adolf Hitler, the Germans read out their list of surrender demands.
Ned Rorem performed with an orchestra for his initial and final time, as soloist in the Piano Concerto of Edvard
Grieg, at the Illinois Music Hall in Chicago.
WORLD WAR II
October 5, Saturday: The Luftwaffe resumed daylight bombing raids over Kent and toward Southampton, losing 20
fighter planes and 2 bombers (the British lost 2 RAF pilots and 9 planes). That night there was widespread
bombing including the Portland Naval Base. On the Thames in the East End of London, bombs started a large
conflagration at West India Dock.
In the Atlantic Ocean 20 miles south of Cadiz, the Italian submarine Nani sank the British armed boarding
trawler HMT Kingston Sapphire. In the Adriatic Sea 10 miles off Bari, Lieutenant Commander Browne
rammed the submarine HMS Regent into the Italian steamer Maria Grazia. In the Bay of Biscay the submarine
HMS Tigris attacked an Italian submersible (possibly the Otario) but was unable to damage it.
The US Secretary of the Navy placed Organized Naval Reserves on short notice for call to active duty.
The National Service Board for Religious Conscientious Objectors was formed by the three “peace churches,”
the Religious Society of Friends (Quakers), the Church of the Brethren, and the Mennonites, to handle
relations between their COs and the government.23
WORLD WAR II

23. During the five years of WWII, Calhoun D. Geiger would chose classification as a “CO” and perform Civilian Public Service
in, for example, the Eastern State Hospital of Williamsburg, Virginia.
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1941

Howard H. Brinton asserted categorically in SOURCES OF THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY (Wallingford PA:
Pendle Hill Historical Studies, #2) that “The Quakers remained in their homes during Indian raids and were
unmolested while the remainder of the population sought the protection of stockades.” (Such an assertion is,
of course, at best a pious exaggeration, and as the author must have recognized, can only be characterized as
a just-so misrepresentation of the historical record. Meredith Baldwin Weddle, in her WALKING IN THE WAY
OF PEACE: QUAKER PACIFISM IN THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY, recites the historical evidences for the
existence of Quaker blockhouses, etc. which on their face easily and totally refute such assertions as these. But
inaccuracy is not the worst part. Basically, the Quaker historian Brinton is suggesting here –and suggesting
very falsely– that to embrace the Quaker Peace Testimony can be the easy way out, and can lead one directly
to security. In making such a nefarious suggestion, of course, he is doing our Peace Testimony the ultimate
disservice — by suggesting not very subtly to prospective warriors among our young people, that it is alright
to take the easy way out.)
“KING PHILLIP’S WAR”
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Elbert Russell retired as dean of the Duke School of Religion in Durham, North Carolina (he would continue
to offer classes until 1945). The Divinity School Alumni Association established the Elbert Russell
Scholarship in his honor.24
Dr. David Tillerson Smith’s DISEASES DUE TO FUNGI. He would serve as consultant to the Secretary of War
(until 1945). Susan Gower Smith, David Tillerson Smith, and Jasper Lamar Callaway’s DYSFUNCTION OF THE
SEBACEOUS GLANDS ASSOCIATED WITH PELLAGRA.
When, in the wake of the Nazi invasion of the Soviet Union, Friend Bayard Rustin’s co-workers in the Young
Communist League did an abrupt about-face on the issue of segregation in the American military, the young
black man became aware that their antiracism was merely a ploy, that what mattered to them was their
theology, and he broke ranks with them. Soon he would become involved with A. Philip Randolph, head of
the Brotherhood of Sleeping Car Porters, and would head up the youth wing of a projected march on
Washington that Randolph was envisioning. When Randolph cancelled that demonstration because President
Franklin Delano Roosevelt had issued Executive Order #8802 forbidding racial discrimination in the
employment of workers in defense industries, Rustin transferred his organizing efforts to the peace movement,

24. At this point he was editing a diary written by his aunt Rebecca Russell, who had been a schoolteacher in their home
neighborhood of West Newton south of Indianapolis, Indiana.
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at first as Race Relations Secretary with the Fellowship of Reconciliation and later as the first field secretary
of CORE, the Congress of Racial Equality, with the American Friends Service Committee, with the Socialist
Party, and with the War Resisters League.

The 18th Anniversary dinner of the War Resisters League.
After release with a felony record from the federal prison in Danbury, Connecticut, George Mills Houser found
himself unwelcome back at the Union Theological Seminary (administrators at that Christian institution
considered that he had by his principled stand against war and against draft registration brought discredit upon
them). To complete ministerial training, this student would need to transfer to the Theological Seminary in
Chicago.
In Princeton, New Jersey (which initially had been largely Quaker but had then become over the years largely
Presbyterian, with the local Friends meeting “laid down” as of 1878), a local monthly meeting was formally
re-established. (Initially, this group would be meeting at the local YWCA and on the campus of Princeton
University, but eventually the monthly meeting would reconstitute itself at its historic Stony Brook property
outside town, and a Friends School would also have constituted itself on those premises.)
Hope High School, which had been erected in a corner of the Moses Brown School bequest that had been
seized by the city of Providence, Rhode Island by eminent domain in the realignment of Hope Street so that
the street would continue directly into East Avenue, the older high school building that it had superseded
became at this point the headquarters for the 6th Army corps, for the duration of World War II. Hey, Quaker
peaceniks pacifist cowards, this has got nothing whatever to do with you, so you keep over on your farm!
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During this year this school of the Religious Society of Friends would lose a number of its teachers to the
military draft, and the possibility of the students continuing to transit directly from their high school education
into their college education was accepted to be just about nil.25
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
An article in the Sunday Journal characterized Dexter Asylum on Hope Street as a “well-meaning legacy of a
bygone day which has made time stand still.”

Pardon me, I’ve lived in Rogue Island for long enough to know what such a sentence signals locally.
What it signals is “Hey, there’s a bunch of money here lying around loose, that maybe we can steal!”
It’s the vibes of the wounded. It’s blood in the water. Cue sharks.

25. The official school accounts make it clear that for the duration of the war, the Quaker Peace Testimony was entirely outside the
bounds of the thinkable, both for the students and for their teachers. Their thoughts were consumed with ways to maneuver so that
their military draft obligations would fit as neatly as possible into their overall personal life trajectories.

THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
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September: The German physicist Werner Heisenberg, in uniform, visited his old mentor Niels Bohr (who was in part
of Jewish heritage) in Copenhagen, and the two had a conversation about possible new atomic weapons that
possibly might decide the world war — were the war to continue long enough for the inherent difficulties in
this to be overcome. Heisenberg shocked Bohr by arguing that if this could produce a German victory, a
German victory would best advance the cause of human civilization.
Both physicists were fearful of being overheard by government handlers, and so they spoke to each other in
generalities, with considerable vagueness. Many years later, when they tried to reconstruct their conversations,
it became clear that the conditions under which they had met had interfered with their ability to understand
each other. For instance, did or did not Heisenberg have moral trepidations? Did he or did he not make
miscalculations that deterred Germany from attempting to develop an atomic weapon, and were or were not
the miscalculations intentional? –And so on and so forth. Even by the date of this writing, 2011, the analysis
continues.
John R. Kellam, who would be working in Washington DC for three years, moved from Cambridge,
Massachusetts to Silver Spring, Maryland and began to attend the Quaker meeting at 2111 Florida Avenue NW
in the District of Columbia, a Foxcroft-stone structure surrounded by embassies, chanceries, and military
missions.26 (Lest you suppose John was joining the Friends in order to avoid the draft, be aware that during
World War II, 89-91% of all eligible Quakers of draft age would serve in the Armed Forces.)

10 mo: There being nothing whatever in the local record that would indicate a deliberation process, it would appear
that a momentous decision –the decision to disown Lyndon LaRouche– had been previously made, made not
by the monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends in Lynn MA but by the quarterly meeting of which
this monthly meeting was a part, and all this local meeting was doing was uniting themselves with this decision
that had already been reached, and then implementing the communication:
A recommendation was received from the overseers [the Board of
Overseers], that Lyndon LaRouche be disowned, and the meeting
united with this recommendation with regret after a calling of
the roll.
QUAKER DISOWNMENT

26. The meetinghouse had been erected particularly to accommodate President Herbert Hoover (who had been adopted and reared
by a Quaker family), during his presidency from 1929 through 1932, and had been presented to the Friends by a Rhode Island
Quaker. Friend John was informed that when the President had attended, a few Secret Service agents in business suits had sat near
him in the little section reserved in advance for the group.
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October 23, Thursday: Plain-chant for America for baritone, orchestra and organ by William Grant Still to words of
Chapin was performed for the initial time, in Carnegie Hall of New York City (Chapin was the wife of Francis
Biddle, the Attorney-General of the United States).
In Flushing Meadows on Paumanok Long Island, Senator Harry S Truman opened the 1st session of the United
Nations General Assembly. For a time during the 1940s and 1950s, the Flushing Friends meetinghouse would
be a favorite spot for families of the United Nations. A large, active First Day School would evolve and
delegates to the UN would frequently attend Flushing Meeting to speak on aspects of their work. Friend Robert
Lea, a member of Flushing Meeting, would host many of these delegates in his home. The relaxed atmosphere
and hospitality of a home proved to be so attractive that when the United Nations would relocate to their new
building on Manhattan Island, New York Yearly Meeting would open “Quaker House” nearby, as a place of
quiet refuge in which delegates might meet for private discussion of issues.
Jewish emigration from Germany was prohibited.
ANTISEMITISM
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November 13, Thursday: Between Malta and Gibraltar, the British aircraft carrier Ark Royal was badly damaged by a
German U-boat. It would make an attempt to limp to safe harbor at Gibraltar.
Several selections from the series for piano Guia prática by Heitor Villa-Lobos were performed for the initial
time, in Rio de Janeiro: Album 1 (no.4), Album 5 (nos.1,2), Album 7 (nos. 1,3), Album 9 (nos.2,5), Album 10
(nos.2,6).
The German Ambassador to the USA, Herr Dr. Hans Thomsen (1891-1968), Charge d’Affaires ad interim, an
anti-Nazi, had earlier this month informed Friend Malcolm Read Lovell of a Quaker monthly meeting in
Manhattan that the Japanese were preparing to attack US forces in the Pacific. On this day this allegation about
Japan by Germany was passed to President Franklin Delano Roosevelt by OSS chief William J. Donovan.

This top-secret memo would be discovered in the National Archives in 2007 or 2008 by the Nazi War Crimes
and Japanese Imperial Government Records Interagency Working Group. We are therefore now able to present
you here with the exact wording of the warning that was being passed via this American Quaker by this
German diplomat some three weeks prior to the “sneak attack” of the Japanese upon US naval facilities at Pearl
Harbor in the Hawaiian Islands:
In the last analysis, Japan knows that unless the United States
agrees to some reasonable terms in the Far East, Japan must face
the threat of strangulation, now or later. Should Japan wait
until later to prevent this strangulation by the United States,
she will be less able to free herself than now, for Germany is
now occupying the major attention of both the British empire and
the United States. If Japan waits, it will be comparatively easy
for the United States to strangle Japan. Japan is therefore
forced to strike now, whether she wishes to or not.
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(One can imagine the crippled mentation of the President as he received in the Oval Office this critical
intelligence from his buddy Wild Bill Donnovan (1883-1959): “Heh heh heh, they are putty in my hands.”
The only response ever made by the US intelligence community to this critical intelligence was to offer Herr
Thomsen a personal bribe of $1,000,000 if he would issue a public statement distancing himself from the
regime in Berlin. Thomsen would decline this kind American offer of personal financial security –we may
speculate that he had family members back in Germany whom he needed to protect– and elect to sit out World
War II as part of the German delegation in Stockholm, afterward making himself head of the Hamburg chapter
of the International Red Cross.)
Due to heavy German censorship, the National Broadcasting Company and the Mutual Broadcasting System,
based in the United States, would be unable to continue broadcasts from their correspondents in Berlin.
The United States House of Representatives voted to amend the Neutrality Act to allow arming of merchant
ships and their passage into war zones.
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Elbert Russell’s THE HISTORY OF QUAKERISM (New York: Macmillan Company).27 The Quaker group
initiated by Friend Elbert in Durham, North Carolina would swell with the addition of conscientious objectors
working at the Duke Hospital during World War II.
Dr. David Tillerson Smith became president of the North Carolina Tuberculosis Association.
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on top of the hill in Providence, Rhode Island,
a summer session was added so that students who would be seniors in the following year could complete their
studies before being drafted and going off into “service” in the US military during World War II. At night the
city of Providence was blacked out, to make it harder for the German bombers to fly all the way across the
Atlantic Ocean and bomb Providence the way they were flying all the way across the English Channel and
bombing London. Military searchlights criss-crossed the skies.
The US Navy began to make use of Rear Admiral Ralph Waldo Christie’s28 expensive new Mark 14 proximity
torpedoes in live combat situations. Field commanders reported back again and again from the battle zones:
“This new torpedo doesn’t go off.” The Bureau of Ordinance, of course, refused to credit such reports. At the
Newport Torpedo Station on what little still remained above water level of what had once been Goat Island in
the harbor of Newport, production of the deficient devices continued apace.

The Orthodox Quaker meeting known as “Patuxent Monthly Meeting” in Hughesville, in Charles County,
Maryland was laid down because its pastor, named Neave, had died in 1929 and its membership had dwindled
to 2 or 3 families (its meetinghouse has been torn down, leaving only a small cemetery to mark the location).

27. This book would receive the Mayflower Cup award of the North Carolina Literary and Historical Association for works of
nonfiction by local authors.
28. Commander, US Submarine Force, Southwest Pacific (ComSubSoWesPac).
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Lyndon LaRouche dropped out of Northeastern University in Boston.
George Mills Houser completed ministerial training at the Chicago Theological Seminary and was ordained
as a Methodist elder, deacon, and minister. He married there in Chicago. He and his wife would produce a son,
Steven Houser. He became Youth Secretary of the Fellowship of Reconciliation and would work closely with
the Reverend A.J. Muste, the leader of the organization. He, James Farmer, and Friend Bayard Rustin
established the Congress on Racial Equality (members of this “CORE” had been deeply influenced by the
teachings of Mahatma Gandhi and the nonviolent civil disobedience campaign that he used successfully
against British rule in India and had convinced themselves that the same confrontational methods of nonviolent
civil disobedience could be employed by African Americans to obtain civil rights in America).
German students from the White Rose resistance movement against the Hitler regime distributed thousands of
leaflets exposing the nature of the Nazis and their treatment of Jews. They urged “obstruction of the war
machine by passive resistance, including sabotage.” Several of its leaders would in 1943 be tortured to death,
and several guillotined.
CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE
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The Japanese invaded the Dutch East Indies (Indonesia) and British India.
Friend Bayard Rustin was dispatched to California by the Fellowship of Reconciliation of the American
Friends Service Committee, to help protect the property of Japanese-Americans while they were being held in
camps in the inland deserts.

Friend Floyd Schmoe attempted to prevent the internment of Japanese-Americans who were being removed
from their Seattle WA homes and shipped off to internment camps in Idaho. When attempts to prevent the
internments failed, he gave up the teaching of forest ecology at the University of Washington in order to do
what he could to help make this internment less harsh. He would help to preserve the businesses that the
Japanese citizens had been forced to leave behind. Before the end of World War II the daughter Esther Schmoe
would get married with Gordon K. Hirabayashi.
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The German Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends continued to publish their pamphlet series and
DER QUAKER, their monthly periodical, until a law was passed at this point that dried up necessary paper for
religious matter. By this point all foreign Friends had left Germany, so it was entirely German Quakers who
were operating the Friends Center in Berlin, counseling, trying to secrete people, usually non-Aryans, out of
the country, and running a social club for non-Aryans where they could have something approaching
friendship and normal relations with others. The scorecard is that 21 German Friends out of a total membership
of perhaps 300 in the Berlin monthly meeting ended up in concentration camps or prisons, 3 of whom died
during such incarceration. One of those who died was Friend Elisabeth Heims, of Jewish origins, who had torn
up her visa to the USA and remained in Germany during the Nazi period with the words “Emigration makes
no sense. There is nothing I can do for mankind in the United States that I cannot accomplish in Germany.”
There is an interesting contrast between the Berlin monthly meeting of the society and the Vienna monthly
meeting, which was more Nazi-oriented: At the Vienna meeting no non-Aryan was welcome to attend.29

July 20, Monday: Music for Corwin’s play Appointment by Benjamin Britten was performed for the initial time, over
the airwaves of the BBC.
On the cover of the issue of TIME Magazine dated today appears a portrait of Dmitri Shostakovich in fireman’s
helmet. Within the issue we find the following: “U.S. Quakers had good reason to ‘dwell deep’ last week, and
seek for a leading ‘in the silence of the creature.’ Pacifism, one of the principles about which Friends are most
touchy, had been challenged by Brand Blanshard, head of the Philosophy and Religion Department of Quaker
Swarthmore College.”
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
The Naval Operating Base and the Naval Air Facility, Dutch Harbor, Alaska, were established.
Admiral W.D. Leahy would report as Chief of Staff, directly to President Franklin Delano Roosevelt.

700 Jews in Kletsk (Belarus), about to be murdered, set their ghetto on fire and made a run for it. Most were
killed but some escaped.
At Nieswiez (Nesvizh, Belarus), a Jewish uprising.
WORLD WAR II

29. Schmitt, Hans. QUAKERS AND NAZIS: INNER LIGHT IN OUTER DARKNESS (U of Missouri P)
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December 14, Monday: An agreement signed in London by Foreign Minister Anthony Eden and Charles de Gaulle
turned Madagascar over to a Free French administration.
Fleet Air Command, Noumea, New Caledonia (Rear Admiral M.A. Mitscher), was established.
The submarine Sunfish (SS-281) laid mines in the entrance to Iseno Umi, Japan.
President Felix Morley of Philadelphia’s Haverford College was quoted in TIME Magazine as admitting
frankly that his Quaker college’s having agreed to become part of the Army’s nationwide chain of “little West
Points,” to train young men for commissions as meteorologists in the Army Air Force, had “strained its Quaker
traditions of absolute pacifism.”
WORLD WAR II
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

1943
The worship group of Quakers that had been meeting monthly in the Social Room at the Duke University
Divinity School in North Carolina would during this year become the Durham independent monthly meeting,
organized as an independent monthly meeting under the sponsorship of the Friends Fellowship Council.

Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
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1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman
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Dr. David Tillerson Smith again was president of the North Carolina Tuberculosis Association.
Despite being a “birthright” Quaker and therefore, at least hypothetically, subject to the Peace Testimony of
the Religious Society of Friends, Richard Milhous Nixon served as a reserve officer on active duty with the
US Navy, building jungle airstrips in the South Pacific (his primary wartime activity seems, in retrospect,
to have been playing poker, at which he must have been quite good since he would accumulate a significant
“war chest” toward his subsequent California political aspirations).

Lew Ayres, the Hollywood actor who had in 1930 appeared in “All Quiet on the Western Front” (and at the
end took a sniper bullet through his helmet, upon which butterflies alighted), registered as a conscientious
objector. He was instantly fired by L.B. Mayer of MGM and wound up in a WWII labor camp. From there he
would enter the Army as a noncombatant and serve more than three years in the medical corps — for repeated
rescue of wounded soldiers he would receive 3 battle stars for courage under fire.

Friend John R. Kellam worked at the Friends’ Committee on National Legislation for the first year of its
existence. At the time there were four staff members at the FCNL, including one part-time volunteer.30
There was a young Friend in the Washington DC Friends’ Meeting
at Florida Avenue named Milan Lambertson. I think he came from
Kansas. He had registered as a conscientious objector and he
hadn’t known anybody who was, so I knew how that was! I went
30. From my many conversations with Friend John, I am confident that he has never harbored any suspicion whatever, that the
savagery with which he was treated by the draft system on account of his conscientious objection in being held in a maximum
security prison incommunicado until considerably after the end of the war, was in any way connected with the fact that he was
working during wartime, in Washington, for the FCNL, and publishing his Quaker witness against participation in war. (I offer this
observation because I myself am not so unsuspicious as he.)
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about three years alone after deciding how I felt about war and
to keep out of it. At least at first I was just keeping out of
the shooting end of it. Later on I became more thorough about
it. But he had come to the same general feeling that he just
couldn’t help in the killing and destruction of war. The trouble
was that his father was Congressman Lambertson of that state and
when his father learned about it, he was personally affronted
by any son of his who took such a draft dodging stand. He looked
at his son almost violently saying that, if his son persisted
in this, a congressman couldn’t run for dog catcher back home
with any chance of winning. Milan was plucky enough, so I believe
that he did tell his father that the whole family had been less
happy since his father had gone into politics than they ever
were before that. Life had changed since the move to Washington
particularly in ways that weren’t good for the whole family. So
he, Milan, wouldn’t be too sorry if his father couldn’t be
elected dog catcher anywhere! Well, Milan came under a lot of
pressure and he swerved from his determination just enough so
that with his father influencing he got his draft board to assign
him to 1AO, which means you are in the army but as an objector
to the combat. He was going to be a noncombatant. So he got sent
into a medical infirmary in the army down in Florida or it may
have been Georgia. He, being new, was put on the night shift.
In charge of the infirmary he had to pass out medications as
authorized even though he wasn’t a pharmacist. One night, he
wrote to me occasionally in the army, he had been whiling away
the time in the infirmary when everything was quiet learning how
to use the typewriter. He typed out various things like “Now is
the time for all good men to come to the aid of their party.”
He found himself typing this phrase: “Yours are the hands that
heal the hands that go out to kill another man.” He was helping
the army to get people back into combat. It embarrassed him and
disgusted him. Seeing this on the typewriter paper showed him
that he had gone too far. He shouldn’t have allowed himself to
be sent into the army even for noncombatant duty. Knowing that
story from him in the letter had a strengthening effect. I was
very glad he wrote that.
He spent his whole life in the ministry after he was out of the
army. He had first one church and then another. He was assigned
to be a pastor in many churches. He had a family and he was
adequately supported. Not too many people in his congregations
differed with him to the point where it ever became much of an
issue anymore, so I was glad for that.
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Early in the year: John R. Kellam became a Quaker.

At that point, there were only a few young American Quakers who were willing to hold with the Peace
Testimony. In fact, for every one Quaker youth who was declaring himself to be a conscientious objector to
war, there were nine other Quaker youths who were putting on one or another US military uniform! (Which is
to say that in consideration of percentages, during the World War II period 89-91% of all eligible American
Quaker males of draft age would be going into the US Armed Forces.)
I started meeting at Florida Avenue in the District of Columbia,
in September 1941, three months before Pearl Harbor. I was on
my way to one of the Young Friends’ meetings Sunday evening at
about seven o’clock when the news of Pearl Harbor came over my
car radio. Only a few others arriving there had heard it.

Who would have thought
they’d sneak up on us?
–But what did it actually mean, in such a year as 1943, to be a Quaker and fully to live up to the obligations
which that imposed? To provide you with some background on that sort of question, here is a statement that
would be issued during that year, with London under heavy attack, by the London Yearly Meeting of the
Religious Society of Friends:
All thoughtful men and women are torn at heart by the present
situation. The savage momentum of war drags us all in its wake.
We desire a righteous peace. Yet to attain peace it is claimed
that, as Chungking, Rotterdam and Coventry were devastated, so
the Eder and Moehne dams must needs be destroyed and whole
districts of Hamburg obliterated. The people of Milan and Turin
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demonstrate for peace but the bombing continues. War is
hardening our hearts. To preserve our sanity, we become
apathetic. In such an atmosphere no true peace can be framed;
yet before us we see months of increasing terror. Can those who
pay heed to moral laws, can those who follow Christ submit to
the plea that the only way is that demanded by military
necessity?
True peace involves freedom from tyranny and a generous
tolerance; conditions that are denied over a large part of
Europe and are not fulfilled in other parts of the world. But
true peace cannot be dictated, it can only be built in cooperation between all peoples. None of us, no nation, no
citizen, is free from some responsibility for this situation
with its conflicting difficulties.
To the world in its confusion Christ came. Through him we know
that God dwells with men and that by turning from evil and living
in his spirit we may be led into his way of peace. That way of
peace is not to be found in any policy of “unconditional
surrender” by whomsoever demanded. It requires that men and
nations should recognise their common brotherhood, using the
weapons of integrity, reason, patience and love, never
acquiescing in the ways of the oppressor, always ready to suffer
with the oppressed. In every country there is a longing for
freedom from domination and war which men are striving to
express.

War Elegy XI
(The Internment, Waldport, Oregon; January, 1943)
by William Everson
To sunder the rock that is our day,
In the weak light
Under high fractured cliffs,
We turn with our hands the raw granite;
We break it with iron.
Under that edge it suffers reduction.
Harsh, dense and resistant,
The obdurate portions
Flaw and divide.
We wait suspended in time
Locked out of our lives we abide, we endure
Our temporal grievance diminished and slight
In the total awareness of what obtains,
Outside, in the bone-broken world.
Confronting encroachment the mind toughens and grows.
From this exigency both purpose and faith achieve coherence:
Such is our gain.
We perceive our place in the terrible pattern,
And temper with pity the fierce gall,
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Hearing the sadness,
The loss and the utter desolation,
Howl at the heart of the world.

September: The draft board was on the lookout for anything that would enable them not to classify Friend John R.
Kellam as a 4E conscientious objector. But, it would seem, the draft board was not all of one mind:

They didn’t want to have a conscientious objector in their list.
This is when I saw, in Baltimore, John H. Skeen, at the hearing
in September 1943. He took notes all during this hearing and
then he sent me a copy of his notes, his own transcript of his
notes. He wouldn’t have been encouraged to do anything other
than what he was legally bound to do because they weren’t
supposed to give any registrant any more advantage against the
government than necessary.
WORLD WAR II
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October 23, Saturday: Friend John R. Kellam’s article “Can Pacifists Cooperate” was printed in The Friend, a biweekly religious and literary journal published in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. It is reproduced here from the
issue of Tenth Month 28, 1943, Vol. 117, No. 9.31

CAN PACIFISTS COOPERATE?
By John Roderick Kellam

______

[click inside the square]

31. From my many conversations with Friend John, I am confident that he has never harbored any suspicion whatever, that the
savagery with which he was treated by the draft system on account of his conscientious objection in being held in a maximum
security prison incommunicado until considerably after the end of the war, was in any way connected with the fact that he was
working during wartime, in Washington, for the FCNL, and publishing his Quaker witness against participation in war. (I offer this
observation because I myself am not so unsuspicious as he.)

4596

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

November 16, Tuesday: Friend Bayard Rustin posted a letter of refusal to register to local draft board #63. As a
recognized Quaker with religious scruples against war he was entitled to exemption as a conscientious
objector, but refusing to register would be construed as tantamount to refusing to accept alternative service and
he would be sentenced to three years in the federal Lewisburg Penitentiary.

A flight from Britain of 160 American bombers struck a hydro-electric power facility at Vermork in Norway
that included a facility for the creation of heavy water. The raid had been at the insistence of General Leslie
Groves, head of the Allied atomic bomb project at Los Alamos. The bombers hit the plant with but two of their
bombs, killing 22 civilians. The Germans, however, shut down heavy water production and determined to
relocate the project inside Germany, where it could be better defended. (The project would never get underway
again, as the development of V-rockets and jet fighters would soak up all the German development funds.)
Invading Germans completed their conquest of Leros, capturing 8,850 British and Italians.
US Submarine Corvina, on the surface, was sunk near Truk by a Japanese submarine.
Japanese Minelayer Ukishima was sunk by submarine torpedo off Japan.
WORLD WAR II
December 12, Sunday: German Submarine U-172 was sunk by aircraft (VC-19) from escort carrier Bogue (CVE-9),
and destroyers Badger (DD-126), Dupont (DD-152), Clemson (DD-186), and Ingraham (DD-694) in the midAtlantic, at 26 degrees 19 minutes North, 29 degrees 58 minutes West.
On 12th day of 12th month the Quaker monthly meeting in Durham, North Carolina was organized as an
independent monthly meeting. During WWII, conscientious objectors who were serving in Civilian Public
Service at Duke Hospital were attending the Meeting and honoring the Peace Testimony of the Religious
Society of Friends, adding to its numbers and spiritual depth. In its early years, evening meetings for worship
were held in various members’ homes, in the social room of Duke Divinity School, in York Chapel, and by
1953 in the basement of Duke University Chapel. The first gathering for worship had been held on 14th day
of 11th month 1937 in the home of Lieuetta and Elbert Russell because President William Preston Few of Duke
University, in whose early history both Quakers and Methodists played an active role, had asked Dean Russell
of the university’s Divinity School, as a Quaker, to reach out to other Friends among the faculty and students.
Susan Gower Smith, medical researcher at the Medical Center, and her husband, David Tillerson Smith,
professor of microbiology and pathology in the School of Medicine, had been present at that initial meeting.
In 1955 Friends would move a small temporary building the Smiths had obtained for the Meeting to land it
had purchased on Alexander Avenue, making First Day morning meetings for worship finally possible.
The goal of having a permanent meetinghouse would materialize a year later with the dedication of the 1st
brick meetinghouse on the 12th day of 9th month, 1956. The temporary building would then provide a place
for First Day School, and later it would become the initial classroom of the Carolina Friends School Early
School. The first permanent meetinghouse, as well as the survival of the Meeting itself, depended almost
entirely on the faith, foresight, financial support, and sustaining presence of the Smiths. At that time there were
only a dozen families involved in the Meeting and an average attendance of only twelve persons. Yet many
concerns occupied the thoughts and time of the Meeting during its early years: the elimination of racial
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prejudice, the rehabilitation of prisoners in North Carolina, advocacy for the aged in the community, and aid
to individuals in distress due to wars and physical displacement. Over time the meeting would grow,
establishing connections with the world of Friends and witnessing to the surrounding community and wider
world. On 14th day of 11th month 1954, the Meeting would join the North Carolina Yearly Meeting
(Conservative), called conservative because Meetings in this Yearly Meeting were maintaining the original
silent form of worship and other traditions of early Friends. With racial integration and the promotion of
Quaker values their top priorities, Susan and David Smith, Martha and Peter Klopfer, and Chapel Hill Friends
would in 1962 join together to form the Carolina Friends School Corporation, with the blessing of Durham and
Chapel Hill Meetings. For the first couple of years Carolina Friends School classes would be held solely on
the Durham Friends Meeting campus. In 1966 the first grade would move to the Orange County campus on
land provided by Martha and Peter Klopfer and Susan and David Smith. With a 2-room brick addition funded
by the Smiths, the Early School complex would serve Carolina Friends School for more than 35 years before
being removed to make way for the new meetinghouse. During 12th month 1968, Durham Friends Meeting
and other meetings in the general area would meet in Durham to form what would become the Piedmont
Friends Fellowship. The aim of this organization would be to deal with the special needs of unprogrammed
meetings in this region, particularly regarding Friends’ response to the continued war in Vietnam. Active in
draft counseling during the Vietnam War, the Meeting would in 1969 contribute to the establishment of Quaker
House in Fayetteville and later its military counseling service and an unprogrammed meeting. The first
resident directors there would be from the Meeting (two families presently in the Meeting have served as
resident directors as well). In 1975 the Piedmont Friends Fellowship would become affiliated with Friends
General Conference. Thus the Meeting would come to have connections with two branches of unprogrammed
Friends, the Wilburite Friends through the Yearly Meeting and the Hicksite branch through the Piedmont
Friends Fellowship and Friends General Conference (this is unusual among Conservative Friends). The 1980s
would bring an increase in attendance, particularly in the number of families with children, and consequently
a need for more adequate Early School and First Day School facilities. In 1987 members of Durham Meeting
would begin a spiritual process of discernment and planning to meet these needs. In collaboration with
Carolina Friends School, a new Early School building shared by First Day School would completed during 9th
month 2001. After a long period of discernment, the Meeting would in 10th month 1993 approve a minute
supporting same gender marriage by affirming the Light in all spiritual, emotional, and physical relationships
between individuals that are characterized by love, support, growth, and sincerity and in which faith, hope, and
truth abide. Further expanding its campus, the Meeting would during 6th month 2004 complete the new larger
meetinghouse, ushering in a new period of growth. A few years later the restoration of the historic
meetinghouse would be complete with a renovated kitchen to support a growing program for youth. Today
there are 330 active members and attenders in the Meeting and 116 children and young people, who, with their
families, have contributed to the Meeting’s growth and vibrancy in recent years. The Meeting’s many
committees have become more active, and new ones, such as Earthcare Witness, have been added. Through
all the years the Meeting has lent support to the Friends Committee on National Legislation and the American
Friends Service Committee, both with financial contributions and the service of many meeting members as
volunteers and staff. Two members of the Meeting served as Peace Education directors in the American
Friends Service Committee’s Southeastern Region. In these ways and through the varied leadings of individual
members and committees, the Meeting has remained faithful to the movement of Spirit, centering down
together in the silence, and seeking guidance from the Light within.
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Because fungus diseases were a major problem not only for civilians but also in the ranks of the military, the
Army Medical School asked the Duke University group focusing on fungal infections to author a MANUAL OF
CLINICAL MYCOLOGY. Dr. David Tillerson Smith and his associates discovered a drug that would reduce the
mortality of North American blastomycosis from 90% to 40%.
Friend Elbert Russell reviewed the movie “Gone With the Wind.”

“Fiddle-dee-dee, war, war, war,
I get so bored I could scream!”
—Scarlet O’Hara
He attended the 50th reunion of his graduating class at Earlham College, delivered the baccalaureate address,
and was awarded an honorary Doctor of Divinity degree.
An attitude toward Quakers in the arts: “[The artist] brings something to religion which is essential to the life
of man if that life is to reach up to God by every way that is open. What the artists can express of truth and
beauty through the symbols of art may have an exact and abiding quality which may not be found by some
earnest souls in such symbols of religion as they can use.... For fresh vision and new growth man needs
imagination — and so, too, needs the arts in which imagination is expressed. Along the path of the imagination
the artist and the mystic may make contact. The revelations of God are not all of one kind. Always the search
in art, as in religion, is for the rhythm of relationships, for the unity, the urge, the mystery, the wonder of life
that is presented in great art and true religion.” —Horace B. Pointing32
The Providence Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends was merged with the independent
Providence Friends Fellowship Monthly Meeting and with the Nantucket Monthly Meeting (formerly a group
of Wilburites).
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on top of the hill in Providence, Rhode Island,
enrollment was up to 361 and tuition increased for the first time since 1929. Henceforth the tuition for an Upper
School student would be $450 per school year and board for an Upper School boarding student would be $650.
(In the publication I am looking at, there is no mention of Quakers, or surcharges for non-Quaker children.)
32. ART, RELIGION, AND THE COMMON LIFE (London: S.C.M.)
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March: Although Friend Bayard Rustin, as an accredited member of the Religious Society of Friends and adherent of
the Society’s peace testimony, was entitled to do alternative service as a conscientious objector rather than
serve in the uniformed armed services, he found himself unable to accept alternative service because so many
young men, not members of a recognized peace church, were receiving harsh prison sentences for refusing to
be drafted. He was therefore found guilty of violating the Selective Service Act and sentenced to three years
in the federal penitentiary at Ashland KY.
MILITARY CONSCRIPTION

(While under incarceration, he would of course set about to resist the culture of prison racial segregation.)

1945
Members of the defunct Greenwich Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends were received in the
Providence Monthly Meeting.
The “Gurneyite” meetings with both programmed worship and pastors of the Yearly Meeting of Friends for
New England and the “Wilburite” meetings with unprogrammed worship and without pastors of the New
England Yearly Meeting came together with the Connecticut Valley Association of Friends and the
independent Cambridge, Massachusetts and Providence, Rhode Island meetings, to constitute an expanded
New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends.

When, at the end of World War II, some British members of the Religious Society of Friends went to
Buckingham Palace seeking an audience with King George VI, the monarch inquired who these people were.
Informed that they were Quakers, he allegedly responded “Oh, I didn’t know that there were any of them left.”
Dr. Elbert Russell spent the year teaching at Guilford College.
Friend Rosalind Gower Smith graduated from Duke University in Durham, North Carolina.
Rebelling against their 79-hour work week, some of the Conscientious Objectors serving as attendants at the
Eastern State Mental Hospital in Williamsburg, Virginia refused to report for duty. After extensive
negotiations the American Friends Service Committee sent more attendants to the hospital and their work
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week was pared down to a minimum of 60 hours.
During WWII 46 alumni of the Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island had been killed. (Is there a
monument to honor their war dead, anywhere on this supposedly-Quaker campus?)
The legislature of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts revoked the Edict of Banishment which had been
enacted against Mistress Anne Hutchinson and authorized $12,000.00 to erect a bronze in the memory of the
missionary martyr, Friend Mary Dyer (the statue would actually depict Friend Nancy St. John, wife of the
Headmaster of the Moses Brown School). In downtown Boston Nancy now faces the bronze of Mistress
Hutchinson.33

MARY DYER

July 30, Monday: This week’s edition of TIME Magazine reported that “In Minneapolis, 35 C.O.s (conscientious
objectors) have been voluntarily starving for six months. Under the watchful eyes of four religious service
committees (Brethren, Quaker, Mennonite and Unitarian), these ‘human guinea pigs’ of some ten
denominations have lived in the South Tower of the University of Minnesota stadium, undergoing scientific
experiments in semistarvation.”
Aircraft from fast carrier task forces of the Third Fleet (Admiral W.F. Halsey) bombed airfields and industrial
targets in central Honshu, Japan.
United States naval vessels sunk:
•
•

Heavy cruiser USS Indianapolis (CA-35), by submarine torpedo, Philippine Sea, 12 degrees 2
minutes North, 134 degrees 48 minutes East
Submarine Bonefish (SS-223), Pacific Ocean area, reported as presumed lost

Japanese naval vessels sunk, Sea of Japan:
•
•

Destroyer Hatsushimo, by mine, 35 degrees 33 minutes North, 135 degrees 12 minutes East
Frigate Okinawa, by carrier-based aircraft, 35 degrees 30 minutes North, 135 degrees 21 minutes
East
WORLD WAR II

33. In 1865, a paradigmatic old-school dead-white-male thingie in honor of Horace Mann, sculpted by Emma Stebens, had been
positioned on the State House grounds, and so these new bronzes in honor of Mistress Anne Hutchinson and Friend Mary Dyer were
in this era positioned in such a manner as to outflank that old erection — a positioning which has given rise to the idea that the one
bronze might be adorned with the so-Mannly locution “You have stepped out of your place, you have rather been a husband than a
wife,” the other with the so-Mannly locution “My life not availeth me in comparison to the liberty of truth.”
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August 8, 1945: Elbert Russell delivered the address that would become be distributed as THE INNER LIGHT IN THE
HISTORY AND PRESENT PROBLEMS OF THE SOCIETY OF FRIENDS: THE HISTORICAL LECTURE DELIVERED AT
NORTH CAROLINA YEARLY MEETING ON EIGHTH MONTH, THE EIGHTH, 1945 (North Carolina Friends
Historical Society).
The Allies established a War Crimes Tribunal, to prosecute the war crimes that had been committed by the side
that had been defeated.34
WORLD WAR II

WAR CRIMES TRIALS
Pingfan, the Japanese experimental Biological and Germ Warfare Centre in occupied Manchuria, had been
established by General Shiro Ichii in collaboration with an Imperial prince and cousin of Emperor Hirohito,
the documentation authorizing the establishment being sealed with the Imperial Seal of the Emperor. The
Experimental Units 731 and 100 of the Germ Warfare Complex at Pingfan was experimenting primarily upon
Chinese and Manchurian prisoners. It is not known exactly how many Western POWs were also subjected to
these experiments, but their numbers, relatively, would have been few. It is estimated that a total of some
60,000 prisoners, including the Chinese and Manchurian slave labor, died at Pingfan and Mukden. At Pingfan
were 4,500 flea-breeding machines capable of producing batches of 100,000,000 fleas infected with plague,
typhoid, cholera, and anthrax every few days. This facility had been intended to save the homeland through
the dropping of infected fleas on invasion forces.

GERM WARFARE

34. Guess what? German war crimes would be prosecuted, Japanese war crimes would be prosecuted, but precious little attention
would ever be given, in parallel, in regard to war crimes that had been committed by the side that had been victorious!
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When Russia invaded Manchuria, the Japanese government ordered the destruction of the facility. Most of the
available plague-infected fleas were released (in northeastern China at least 30,000 people would perish over
the following three years from plague and other diseases). After the prisoners in holding cells had been killed,
Chinese and Manchurian slave laborers who had been being used around the complex were machined-gunned.
Some 600 bodies were cremated in ovens similar to the ones used in Nazi death camps and the ashes dumped
into the Sungari River, and the complex was then blown up. Although the terrible experiences suffered by these
prisoners at Pingfan and Mukden, has been, for over 40 years, a rather poorly kept secret, it has been a rather
poorly kept secret that few of us have wanted to be aware of. Except for one or two, the Japanese scientists
and doctors at Mukden or Pingfan would not be brought to justice, because they had been granted an immunity
deal by General Douglas MacArthur and were providing us with their scientific data.

Fill my cup with your poisons.
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Repeatedly, requests by war crime investigators for the arrest of General Ishii and Imperial Prince Takamatus
(Emperor Hirohito’s brother) would be rejected at MacArthur’s headquarters. About 35 of these scientists and
doctors would hold top positions in postwar Japanese scientific and medical institutions. General Ishii would
succumb to throat cancer in 1959.

This sort of conduct is readily comprehensible, to Disney, ABC, and radio personality Paul Harvey:
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“For what it’s worth, after the attack on Pearl Harbor,
Winston Churchill told the American people, “We didn’t
come this far because we are made of sugar candy,” and
that reminder was taken seriously. We proceeded to
develop and deliver the time bomb, the bomb. Even though
roughly 150,000 men women and children perished in
Hiroshima and Nagasaki, with a single blow WWII was
over. Following New York’s September 11 Pearl Harbor
Winston Churchill was not here to remind us. That we
didn’t come this far because we’re made of sugar candy.

So, we mustered our humanity. We gave old pals a pass.
Even though men and women from Saudi Arabia were largely
responsible for the devastation of New York, and
Pennsylvania and our Pentagon, we called Saudi Arabians
our partners against terrorism and we sent men with
rifles into Afghanistan and Iraq, and kept our best
weapons in their silos. Even now, we stand there dying.
Daring to do nothing decisive because we’ve declared
ourselves to be better than our terrorist enemies. More
moral, more civilized. Our image is at stake, we insist.
But we didn’t come this far because we’re made of sugar
candy. Once upon a time, we elbowed our way onto and
across this continent by giving smallpox-infected
blankets to Native Americans. That was biological
warfare. And we used every other weapon we could get our
hands on to grab this land from whomever. And we grew
prosperous. And yes, we greased the skids with the sweat
of slaves. So it goes with most great nation-states,
which –feeling guilty about their savage pasts–
eventually civilize themselves out of business and wind
up invaded and ultimately dominated by the lean, hungry
up-and-coming who are not made of sugar candy.
— Disney/ABC radio personality Paul Harvey,
expressing family values on June 23, 2005

September 1, Saturday: Kurt Vonnegut, Jr. got married in Indianapolis with his Shortridge High School classmate Jane
Marie Cox (they had first met in kindergarten; she was Quaker, a daughter of Harvey Cox and Riah Cox and
a graduate of Swarthmore College). The couple would produce a boy Mark Vonnegut and two girls Edith
Vonnegut and Nanette Vonnegut. They would adopt the orphaned children James Adams, Steven Adams, and
Kurt “Tiger” Adams of Kurt’s sister Alice Vonnegut Adams. They would be divorced, and Jane Marie would
have remarried with Adam Yarmolinsky, before she would die of cancer.
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Kenneth L. Carroll’s connection with Quakers began when he was 22, at the Friends meeting associated with
the Duke University campus in Durham, North Carolina.
The Russells relocated from Durham to 2619 Bayside Drive in St. Petersburg, Florida. Dr. Elbert Russell
would teach for two semesters at the College of the Gulf States in Mobile, Alabama.
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The war was over but the killing of course continued, albeit at a slower pace. Once they get you started, it is
hard to just stop cold turkey! Imagine the glee that fills this American’s heart, as he yanks on the cord that
releases the trap door that allows yet another Jap soldier to drop into eternity:

WORLD WAR II
A group of bankers and businessmen from Whittier, California needed to find themselves a candidate who
could unseat their 5-term Democratic congressman, Horace Jeremiah Voorhis (1901-1984). Congressman
Jerry Voorhis was a champion of the New Deal and labor unionism and an opponent of big oil and big banking.
The candidate they found was a local boy who had served in the Navy during the war, never coming anywhere
close to any real fighting: Lieutenant Commander Richard Milhouse Nixon. Candidate Nixon would finance
this 1st Congressional campaign in part out of his gambling winnings (picture this, a person of Quaker
extraction who was willing to while away immense amounts of time in the rear echelon during a world war,
in hardboiled games of stud poker with likewise-idle fellow military officers, and became a consummate
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bluffer and pot winner), and would engage persistently in a smear campaign in which his supporters accused
their congressman of being a Communist.
At the Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island, significant contributions were being made to the
American Friends Service Committee.
Under “La Loi Mile. Marthe Richard,” the brothels of Paris were shut down and regulated medical
examination of sex workers abandoned — such establishments had come to be regarded as venues of slavery,
although prostitution itself was quite OK and the demimondaines remained free to work the streets (the
eponymous Mile. Richard was a member of the French Assembly).
In Newport, dedication of the structure that had housed the 1st synagogue in what is now the United States of
America, Touro Synagogue of Congregation Jeshuat Israel, as a national historical site.35

Affixed to the south side of the exterior wall is a plaque with the following inscription:

NATIONAL HISTORIC SITE
TOURO SYNAGOGUE
JESHUAT ISRAEL CONGREGATION
FOUNDED 1658 THIS OLDEST SYNAGOGUE BUILDING IN THE
UNITED STATES WAS DESIGNED BY PETER HARRISON. GROUND
WAS BROKEN AUGUST 1, 1759. IT WAS DEDICATED ON DECEMBER
2, 1763. HERE 1781-84 THE RHODE ISLAND GENERAL ASSEMBLY
MET, AND DURING WASHINGTON’S VISIT TO NEWPORT IN 1781 A
TOWN MEETING WAS HELD HERE. THE STATE SUPREME COURT
HELD SESSIONS HERE AT THAT PERIOD. THE BUILDING WAS
REOPENED FOR RELIGIOUS SERVICES ON AUGUST 2, 1850. IN
1790 GEORGE WASHINGTON WROTE TO THIS CONGREGATION THAT
... “HAPPILY THE GOVERNMENT OF THE UNITED STATES...
35. Some of the Jews of this synagogue, like some of their Christian neighbors, such as the Quakers next door up the hill, had
engaged in the international slave trade. After their synagogue building, in what had become the bad part of town, had been
deconsecrated, the empty structure, under a caretaker who was a Quaker, would find use occasionally, surreptitiously, for the
harboring of escaping slaves as a station on the Underground Railroad, or so ’tis persistently said although I have never seen a
scintilla of evidence to back up such claims (we all know that the way to make something true is to repeat it any number of times).
—When you visit, and are proudly shown the must-see “secret hidey hole” beneath the lectern, for Heaven’s sake be polite and do
not complicate matters by inquiring about participation in the international slave trade. Remember that the international slave trade
wasn’t just for Jews.
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GIVES TO BIGOTRY NO SANCTION, TO PERSECUTION NO ASSISTANCE.”

November 30: At the Lewisburg Penitentiary in Pennsylvania, a prison guard named Steininger came with a box to the
cell of prisoner of conscience John R. Kellam — and Friend John found that he was being released from this
maximum-security prison directly into civilian life in an America at peace.

He would be able to reunite with his wife Agnes Carol Zens Kellam and see his 15-month-old daughter Susan
Kellam for the 1st time. They would live for awhile in a residence owned by their Florida Avenue Friends’
Meeting in Washington DC, a house situated on nearby Kalorama Road. Another daughter, Wendy, would be
born in 1947.
He was the one who was assigned to come to my cell on the day
that I was released and get me prepared to go out. So he put all
my clothes on me after telling me that I was on my way out. So
I guess I acknowledged in some way that I wasn’t very excited.
He said, “Don’t you believe me?”
I said, “I’ll believe you if I see the outside first.”
So he realized then that he had to do everything between here
and there. So he put me in a wheelchair after he’d put my clothes
on. It was winter, almost winter, in late November, after
Thanksgiving. We didn’t go through the usual signing out. He had
a box that I found out later on was my own personal belongings
that I’d taken into there. I had a small shoebox with a few
things in it that I had been working on as a tentative hobby in
prison and that’s here. I found myself with these things in my
lap sitting in a wheelchair outside the front of the prison.

I was willing to go home as soon as I found myself at liberty
to go but I wasn’t going to put my family in jeopardy by trying
to escape.
Well, this guard had a passenger car there and he said, “I’m
going into Lewisburg town on some errands. I could drop you off
at the train station. You’ve got a train ticket to Washington
DC in your pocket.”
I was to go back to Washington DC to my family. But he said, “As
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far as I’m concerned you can sit here overnight or you can walk
to town or you can accept a ride from me. Whatever you want to
do, you’re a free man now.” So I said, “In that case I’d be glad
of a ride into town. Thank you very much.”

And on the way I said, “Mr. Steininger, I’ve been wondering about
you over the last year or so, particularly since I saw Larry
Gara come down the hall with his hair in your hand. You seem
like a reasonable fellow but I find it hard to put that together
with what you were doing that day!”
“Oh,” he said, “that happened after I had taken this job here.
I left Byberry in Philadelphia, Byberry Hospital, it’s a mental
hospital, it was originally called the hospital for the insane,
I think, and that was a good job. But I had more money if I took
this job. So I took it. I realized right away, almost, that this
was a terrible job for me to have. It didn’t suit me at all. So
I was just about to quit when the President in Washington issued
an executive order freezing us in our essential occupations and
a lot of other people in hundreds of other occupations all over
the country. And I was stuck. I couldn’t legally leave my job
unless the prison officials were willing to let me go. But they
could hold me and they did. So, I was trying desperately to get
fired.”
He said he went AWOL one time and went back to work at Byberry,
but soon the FBI came to tell him that his choice was to go back
to Lewisburg as a guard, or else be sent to be a prisoner there.
One of the easiest ways to get any guard fired was to have him
abusing prisoners. So, he said, “I figured if I got tough enough,
not doing any real damage, but insulting prisoners and mussing
them up enough they’d decide I was no good as a guard and they’d
fire me. I’d have been happy to go back to Byberry and have been
an orderly there as an assistant for patient care. I loved that
job!” So, Larry was one of those who got in the way and the
opportunity to misbehave was right in front of him. He was trying
to lose his job! And they allowed it.
Getting out was very traumatic. Suddenly there were cars
whizzing around in a way that I didn’t remember. Traffic was
much heavier. People had quicker tempers and shorter patience.
All the friends we had in Washington, and in the Friends
Committee on National Legislation, where I worked for the first
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year of its life, 1943, accompanied and brought my wife and
daughter to the railway station to meet me. They had been told,
somehow, probably by the warden’s office, which train they
thought I would be on. There must have been fifteen or twenty
people. So we had quite a party that evening. Raymond Wilson had
his group and Jeanette Hadley was with us. Sam Levering was down
in Virginia so he wasn’t among them. There were just the four
of us in FCNL at that time. All four names are signed on that
poster at the far end of the room. I’m the only survivor among
the four. There are only four posters signed. We each got one
of them.
It was interesting that no one since then, until yourself [the
interviewer,
Friend
Caroline
B.
Webster],
has
ever
systematically drawn me out on my wartime experience. The war
was in many ways so awful that I think the whole world would
like to forget it. I can understand that. It’s like pulling teeth
for the Holocaust Museum staff and Sam Spielberg to be
interviewing the few survivors of the extermination camps to
tell their stories. They are collecting them and it’s almost too
late because in another ten or twenty years the last of them
will be gone.
There’s one reason why I’m not more impressed with the
unusualness of this kind of sacrifice, and that is that I’ve
grown up in a country that is chock full of windfalls and
wipeouts. I had a wipeout there and I had to recover from it.
It took quite a few years before I was on my feet again and even
able to support a family and do a little saving in order to
prevent becoming either a public charge or an expense to my own
descendants, if I ever reached old age. The judge who had
sentenced me announced that he was going to give me the absolute
maximum penalty because he felt that I was one of the worst of
all the draft dodgers. So he prescribed five years of
imprisonment and in addition, he said, a fine of one thousand
dollars. Looking back, I think he probably kicked himself all
over the next day or two when he reviewed and found out that he
could have said ten thousand. The other nine I wouldn’t have had
because I didn’t own that much. But if he was trying to make a
greater example of me he could have said more. He had been bawled
out by a Jehovah’s Witness one week earlier in his own courtroom.
Jehovah’s Witnesses were mostly considered to be spurious
ministers because the whole congregation claimed to be
ministers. Judges were not likely to credit that, especially
since those ministers had decided that they were to be exempted
as much as anybody who had done doctorate work in ministry before
taking a congregation. Ha-ha! Anyway, this Jehovah’s Witness got
up and declared himself a minister and that he was entitled to
be exempt from any war, except Armageddon. He said, “If
Armageddon comes you’ll see how much of a soldier I’ll be — I’ll
be one of the best fighters in the country! But not for any other
kind of a war!”
Well, by definition he wasn’t a CO because he wasn’t opposed to
all wars! Ha-ha-ha! To get legalistic about it, that is! Ha-haha! Anyway, he said some things that were very upsetting to the
judge. It characterized the judge’s authority as being
nonexistent. Now, you don’t do that to judges without
consequences! So the judge threw the book at him and I guess
from what my lawyer who wanted to defend me told me, that judge
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probably decided that any other draft dodger who came before him
was going to get the book too. Ha-Ha-Ha! The judge was super
patriotic for one additional reason and that was because of the
J.W.’s tirade! The war makes victims of all of us including that
judge. He had to suffer the indignity of being called down by
some young whippersnapper claiming to be a minister of the
Gospel. Ha-ha! Poor guy! Some people just haven’t any respect
for the black robes of a judge! Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Well, the fine was partly collected. They got the car which I
had told Carol belonged to her because I wasn’t going to be able
to use it probably for the rest of its life as a five year
sentence was possible and seemed likely. And it did come. So,
she should have the car’s title transferred to her and use it
for as long as she might be able to support a car and gain any
convenience from it. Well, the judge gave the FBI the duty to
go collect it and I don’t know whether they got the key to it
from Carol or whether they simply hot-wired it and drove it away.
They could probably have gotten the Pontiac company to give them
a key for that car. Anyhow, we never saw it again. Oh, let’s
see, that was an eight-year-old car at the time so it only had
maybe three or four hundred of those days’ valued dollars left
in it. The car, in 1936, had cost my mother nine hundred and
thirty-six dollars. We had been all the way out west and back
and when she was not going to be able to keep a car anymore, she
gave it to us when Carol and I were married. So it went to the
government as part payment on the thousand dollar fine. Then
they went after my checking and savings account at the Co-Op
Credit Union in Toledo. I think they may have gotten a hundred
dollars out of that checking account. The savings account they
didn’t tap and the credit union went broke. It failed and it
wasn’t decided how much they could pay per dollar to all their
depositors. The federal government was not able to collect any
of that money because it was all in escrow, in other court
proceedings. They never did get any of it. Eventually, after
several more years when I got out, and while I was at PennCraft,
working for the American Friends Service Committee, the Credit
Union paid something like seventy-five or eighty cents on the
dollar to all depositors. So we got most of that back and the
federal government never got a dime. Ha-ha-ha! I never thought
they were entitled to my contributing! I didn’t think they were
entitled to the possession of my body during those twenty-two
and a half months. They were another kind of a kidnapper and if
they had left the way open, I would have felt free to take to
my heels and get back to my family, ignoring the fact that they
might pick me up again. I felt no responsibility whatever to a
war-corrupted court or a war-corrupted law enforcement
machinery, especially one whose officers were willing to lie
about me outrageously under oath in a courtroom. Justice was
stood on its tail. So the courts, the public, the COs, the GIs,
GI parents and friends, and all the other people in the country
and in a way even the profiteers who were avariciously gathering
up the dollars from the war material procurement machinery were
corrupted and therefore in a way victimized by the war. I don’t
think the country had anybody in it who wasn’t victimized in
some fashion. The whole world suffered.
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I was released, broke and owing.

The first time I drove a car, I wondered if I would even remember
enough about it not to make horrible blunders in this terrible
press of traffic. I was astonished to find out within the first
day or two that I could accommodate. I was still in my earliest
thirties and so I found it was like riding a bicycle, you never
really lose the knack! But I did have to watch a whole lot more
carefully and I was very nervous for quite a while until I was
more confident that I could do it without some terrible blunders
of inattention. I remember the first time I went out from a
friend’s home, somewhere in the Northwest section of Washington,
walking about three blocks to pick up a newspaper and some little
items like toothpaste or maybe some ice cream, the things that
you’d get in a drugstore, and paid some money that Carol gave
me for that trip, and to get the proper change and bring it back
to the house seemed very strange to be doing that under nobody’s
supervision! Freedom is almost traumatically strange after being
out of circulation for even less than two years!
But I was relatively fortunate. I had a sense of mission to
support and sustain me. That was extremely important. Carol and
I had discussed in advance a lot of the “what ifs” and “what
might happens” — what if they don’t let us correspond freely?
A tight censorship might even cut us off from each other in every
way. If they refuse to let us have our letters delivered to each
other, we might have to give it up and not keep kicking against
the bricks of misfortune that that involves. Her mother didn’t
understand that at all. She became extremely critical of me —
and Carol was living with her.
We live in a country where freedom and democracy is believed to
be real by our public but when we are experienced enough we find
out that sometimes it isn’t so real. Even presidents after a
short time in office find out who their real bosses are, and
it’s not the electorate. So some of freedom and democracy, even
in this country, is illusion. We have a lot of work to do to
perfect it.
I had worked for the Friends Committee on National Legislation
for more than a year, from 1943 up until I was married, in August
1944, and I think FCNL continues to be just as faithful and just
as strong in speaking truth to power as it ever has been. They
have a larger staff, they are speaking with a stronger voice and
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under the same kind of special guidance as they began with.
I think FCNL has not become any weaker even though the other
lobbying powers that beset government people, elected and
appointed, have become even stronger than they were back when
FCNL started. They are strong in rough proportion to the money
involved and Congress bows abjectly before the power of money.
The Reverend Thomas E. Ahlburn, of the Benevolent Congregation
Church in Providence, now retired, is a minister friend of mine
who was very much with me and others in the equal housing
opportunity legislative movement in Rhode Island. One day Tom
picked me up and gave me a ride downtown. We talked a bit and
somehow the subject came up of church and state separation, and
shouldn’t that work both ways. I said that I think this may be
one of the very few ways in which communication isn’t and
shouldn’t be a two-way street. I think religious bodies and
other kinds of civic groups should always be telling government
—just as individuals should— how they think government ought to
behave. Government should be very careful never to tell the
religious groups how they should behave. This means it’s a oneway street of attempted influence. That is properly a one-way
street. Well, Tom said, that’s the first time I’ve ever heard
it explained like that. He said, there’s something in this for
me to think about. He had heard something he hadn’t expected to
and he thought maybe it was right.
Winter: During a holiday break from his classes at Duke University in Durham, North Carolina, Kenneth L. Carroll
began attending Quaker meeting for worship with the Third Haven Friends Meeting at 405 S. Washington
Street in Easton, Maryland.

1947
The New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends expressed concern that the Moses
Brown School and the Lincoln School in Providence, Rhode Island, although supposedly, nominally, they
were under its care, were racist establishments that were not in fact extending this Quaker educational
opportunity to “children of all races.”
By the mid-1950s, most Friends schools in the East had admitted
at least a few African American students, and in some cases a
substantial number had gained admittance. In 1958 Friends Select
and Westtown were the two Friends Schools with the most African
American students. Friends in New England, however, appear to
have lagged behind. In 1947 New England Yearly Meeting expressed
its concern that Moses Brown and Lincoln School in Providence,
Rhode Island, two schools under the yearly meeting’s care,
should include “children of all races in their school family”;
six years later another minute suggested that the schools were
then ready to do so. Still, in 1957 the yearly meeting continued
to question whether Friends and their schools were “clear of
discrimination.” Ten years late the meeting created a seventeenmember committee, including heads of the yearly meeting’s
schools, to further “the meeting’s concern to meet the needs of
more students from disadvantaged and minority groups” and to
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raise funds for scholarships. By the 1960s several African
Americans had been admitted to Moses Brown School.36
Former war prisoner and convicted felon John R. Kellam was accepted as worker for the American Friends
Service Committee –which was queerly unprejudiced against him37 although they were well aware of his
record of draft dodging– in a project called PennCraft:

I had been working for the American Friends Service Committee
in its subsidiary called Friends Service, Incorporated, helping
coal miners who wanted to build their own homes in their spare
time, when they were only partly employed and had been
completely unemployed earlier when their fathers built a group
of stone houses in the farm adjoining the one that I had gone
out to manage. I had only eight homesteaders building their
houses, homesteading families. There were fifty in the original
group, six and a half times as many. It was a place called
PennCraft.
I worked at PennCraft for subsistence wages and I did truck
driving, materials delivering, building techniques teaching,
technical and administrative accounting, and later on some land
subdivision surveying. I was accounting for dollars spent on
materials and manhours of labor that were exchanged by the
various homesteaders working on each others houses at times,
keeping two sets of books. Manhours and dollars. The capital for
that whole project had been originally contributed by the owners
of the big idle coal mines and the mine workers union. They put
in equal amounts and the Service Committee made this project out
of it where the miners borrowed the cost of the materials, did
their own labor, built their own houses and paid off for the
materials over time on a contract per deed basis and eventually
when they made their last payment, we delivered their deed,
meaning that they were the sole owners of the property that they
had created.
Well, fresh out of prison, after a very short time with the
National Council for Prevention of War, I was told that the
Friends Service Committee was looking for a new project manager
36. Page 332 in Donna McDaniel’s and Vanessa Julye’s FIT FOR FREEDOM, NOT FOR FRIENDSHIP: QUAKERS, AFRICAN
AMERICANS, AND THE MYTH OF RACIAL JUSTICE (Philadelphia: Quaker Press of Friends General Conference, 2009).

37. This was a special year for the American Friends Service Committee. Not only were they receiving Friend John as an employee,
but also they were receiving the Nobel Peace Prize.
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at PennCraft. They had a young fellow just starting who within
two or three weeks felt overwhelmed by his job so much that even
with just a suitcase to carry, leaving a small trunkfull of stuff
behind, he went out on the highway and hitchhiked all the way
to his home in Minnesota, without notice to anybody. He was made
almost sick by his job because it was just too much. I had more
technical
information
about
building
included
in
my
architectural training, even though I had never had any
responsibility on a building job. The only practical experience
I had ever had was from climbing all over new construction and
watching the workmen, talking with them and seeing how they did
things. This, along with talking sometime with the designing
architect, was the only practical supplement to my theoretical
design, mathematics and mechanical studies in college.
Anyway, I went to PennCraft knowing that this other fellow had
left that way. When they hired me, they got in contact with him
and said that his successor had been acquired and would show up
at a certain date. Would he, therefore, knowing that he would
not be expected to continue, with that assurance, would he then
be willing to come back for a week or two and help to break me
in to the job? I would be otherwise just as ignorant of what I
was facing as he had been. With his help, I would be more likely
to be able to continue for as long as needed at PennCraft. So
he did come back and, incidentally, he did pick up his trunk!
He stayed with me for just one week. It was the minimum time
that he’d had to promise! Maybe ten days, maybe two weeks, but
he wasn’t sure of that. So I had to learn as fast as possible
how to pick up his loose ends. I found, just as he had been, as
soon as I realized what was pending, what was facing me, I felt
as if I was forty days behind in my work on the first day! He
had had that same feeling, so I wondered whether I would really
be able to stick to it. But then I had my whole family out there
so I had to stick with it no matter how difficult it was. Also
I knew that I could go through a difficult experience.
There was an FBI man who came to PennCraft where I was working
later on after I had been out of prison a couple of years. He
showed his badge and I recognized FBI on it and he asked me if
we could talk in some place that wasn’t as open as at this barn
where some fellow homesteaders were using materials and
equipment. So we went up to the house. On the way I told him
that with respect to his own official duties there was nothing
I could say that could help him. The only thing that I could
think of to say that would be constructive and helpful was that
I felt he would be a lot happier if he would quit that kind of
a job and get into something useful where he wouldn’t be
adversarial with people, or bothering them as they were trying
to live their lives, as if they were criminals. It seemed to me
that he would be much better off in any other kind of occupation.
I said, “Weren’t you ever interested in something else almost
as much as you are in this?”
“I’d studied a while for the ministry.”
“Oh, that would have been wonderful! Why settle for so much
less?”
Maybe he wasn’t too good at it! According to the congregation!
Anyway, as an official of the FBI, ever since I became aware of
how outrageously the FBI could go astray from the truth, under
oath, in court, to lie about a defendant, there hasn’t been an
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FBI man since that has been worth the time of day off my watch.
But as a person, I said, “I respect you and I wish you could
have a happier life than you could possibly have had with this
job.”

I still didn’t know the worst about J. Edgar Hoover. When the
whole press of the country acknowledges the sort of a defective
guy he was, even in that position, and how he had lists of
enemies and people he’d like to find a way of putting in jail,
without caring in advance what they might have done that was
contrary to law, I couldn’t have respect for that kind of
official so corrupted. Hoover wasn’t so much of a misfit during
the war as he was in peacetime, because the first casualty of
war is the truth. One of the best tools in warfare is deception.
You’re trying to deceive the enemy even if it means deceiving
your friends first, having them unwittingly tell the enemy
things that are not so.
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February 21, Friday: Edwin Herbert Land demonstrated his new camera which would come to be known as the
“Polaroid” (this would come to be capable of taking color photographs, in 1963).
Lord Inverchapel, British Ambassador in Washington DC, informed the US Department of State that the
United Kingdom would no longer provide financial aid to shore up the governments of Greece and Turkey;
further efforts to prevent Soviet shipping from using the Dardanelles would be at the cost of the United States
of America. Undersecretary of State Dean Acheson would meet with Congressmen to explain his “domino
theory” –that the leg bone was connected to the ankle bone– that if Greece and Turkey were allowed to fall,
Communism would spread like cancer into Iran and then India. Not since the days of Rome and Carthage had
human civilization experienced such a crisis! –The Congressmen would be greatly impressed at the
sophistication of this sort of talk.
The American Friends Service Committee reported that it had completed a survey of what Friends did during
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World War II, and had found record of 5,953 Quaker men who had served in the military, of 654 such as
Calhoun D. Geiger who had received 1-O classifications and served in the alternative Civilian Public Service
program, of 713 who had received 1-A-O classifications and served within the military in noncombatant
positions, and of 57 who had followed the Peace Testimony to the point of being imprisoned as conscientious
objectors. In other words, in addition to Friend John R. Kellam and Friend Bayard Rustin, there had been a
grand sum total of 55 others who had refused to assist the federal government in any capacity at all during the
period in which that federal government had been engaging in warfare.

And, there had been 5,953 American Quakers who had disregarded their example while they had been
sacrificing themselves to the federal penal system. –An overwhelming majority of American Quakers had been
gun-carrying Quakers.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
September 17: At the Indiana Yearly Meeting of (Orthodox) Friends, Elbert Russell delivered the address that would
be distributed as PRIMITIVE CHRISTIANITY REVIVED: GIVEN AT INDIANA YEARLY MEETING OF FRIENDS,
WEDNESDAY EVENING, SEPTEMBER 17TH, 1947 (26 pages; privately published by The Indiana Yearly Meeting
Book and Tract Committee).
Around the small Bavarian village of Postberg (Postoloprty) in the province of Saazerland on the BavarianCzech border during the Czech “ethnic cleansing,” it came to appear that 763 German men, women, and
children had been executed as WWII had been winding down and world peace had been breaking out.
The German civilian residents of the province had been rounded up by Czech soldiers and communist
partisans and marched to this village, and on this day a number of the mass graves were being probed in and
around the village. In the village itself there were 34 burials and at Weinberg nearby another 4 and at Schuladen
26 in an old sandpit and at Lewanitzer 349 plus another 103 in another mass grave and at Kreuz 10 in another
sandpit and another 225 were in a mass grave behind the local school. The list goes on and on, at the military
barracks there were 5 and 7 were at a house... Despite the fact that under Benesch law No. 115 of 1946 there
was no Czech liability whatever for any crimes against Germans regardless of circumstances, only one local
Czech would step forward and accept responsibility for having participated in the slaughter — he, Vojtech
Cerny, himself, he revealed, had shot four of them.
WORLD WAR II
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October 26: The Nobel Peace Prize for 1947 was awarded jointly to the American Friends Service Committee and the
British Friends Council for their relief work in Europe after World War II.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

In the face of raids from Pakistan, Maharajah Hari Singh. the ruler of Jammu and Kashmir, ceded his lands to
India. The mostly Moslem province was admitted into India, provoking outrage in Pakistan.
British troops withdrew from Iraq.
Four Democratic senators and about 30 film industry notables made a nationwide broadcast called
“Hollywood Fights Back.” Led by Humphrey Bogart and Lauren Bacall, it attacked the House of
Representatives’s Un-American Activities Committee, denying that there was Communist infiltration in
American films and questioning “the right of Congress to ask any man what he thinks on political issues.”
UNAMERICANISM

October 27: A protest against the activities of the House of Representatives’s Un-American Activities Committee was
signed by 66 prominent citizens, including Kurt Weill. At the hearings, screenwriter John Howard Lawson
were cited for contempt for refusing to answer questions. Eric Johnston, President of the Motion Picture
Association, condemned the Committee for “unsupported generalizations” which “we were denied the
opportunity to refute.”
UNAMERICANISM
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October 28: Testifying before the House of Representatives’s Un-American Activities Committee, screenwriter Dalton
Trumbo charges that the committee was creating an American concentration camp. The Committee
recommended contempt citations against Trumbo, Albert Maltz, and Alvah Bessie for refusing to answer
questions (in what seems to have been a gesture at humor that was missed by the Committee, as none of them
so much as chuckled, Bessie claimed to be following the example of General Dwight David Eisenhower, who
refused to divulge his politics).
UNAMERICANISM
Parliamentary elections in Denmark result in a gain of nine seats for the Social Democratic Party, who would
form the next government, and the Left-Liberals.
October 31, Friday: The American Friends Service Committee in Philadelphia received a cablegram from Norway
informing it that the Nobel Peace Prize for 1947 had been awarded jointly to the Committee and to the British
Friends Service Council.
December 10: In the auditorium of the University of Oslo, Gunnar Jahn, Director of the Bank of Norway, awarded the
diplomas and medals of the Nobel Peace Prize. After his speech, Miss Margaret A. Backhouse, representing
the British Friends Service Council, and Professor Henry J. Cadbury, representing the American Friends
Service Committee, which shared the prize, responded with brief speeches of acceptance.

The Nobel Peace Prize for 1947
by Gunnar Jahn
Chairman of the Nobel Committee
The Nobel Committee of the Norwegian Parliament has awarded this
year’s Peace Prize to the Quakers, represented by their two
great relief organizations, the Friends Service Council in
London
and
the
American
Friends
Service
Committee
in
Philadelphia.
It is now three hundred years since George Fox established the
Society of Friends. It was during the time of civil war in
England, a period full of the religious and political strife
which led to the Protectorate under Oliver Cromwell - today we
would no doubt call it a dictatorship. What then happened was
what so often happens when a political or religious movement is
successful; it lost sight of its original concern: the right to
freedom. For, having achieved power, the movement then refuses
to grant to others the things for which it has itself fought.
Such was the case with the Presbyterians and after them with the
Independents. It was not the spirit of tolerance and humanity
that emerged victorious.
George Fox and many of his followers were to experience this
during the ensuing years, but they did not take up the fight by
arming, as men customarily do. They went their way quietly
because they were opposed to all forms of violence. They
believed that spiritual weapons would prevail in the long run a belief born of inward experience. They emphasized life itself
rather than its forms because forms, theories, and dogmas have
never been of importance to them. They have therefore from the
very beginning been a community without fixed organization. This
has given them an inner strength and a freer view of mankind, a
greater tolerance toward others than is found in most organized

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4621

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

religious communities.
The Quaker movement originated in England, but soon afterwards
in 1656, the Quakers found their way to America where they were
not at first welcomed. In spite of persecution, however, they
stood fast and became firmly established during the last quarter
of the century. Everyone has heard of the Quaker, George Fox,
who founded Philadelphia and the colony of Pennsylvania. Around
1700 there were already fifty to sixty thousand Quakers in
America and about the same number in England.
Since then the Quakers have lived their own lives, many of them
having to suffer for their beliefs. Much has changed during
these three hundred years. Outward customs, such as the dress
adopted by the early Quakers, have been discarded, and the
Friends themselves now live in a society which is outwardly
quite different from that of the seventeenth century. But the
people around them are the same, and what has to be conquered
within man himself is no less formidable.
The Society of Friends has never had many members, scarcely more
than 200,000 in the entire world, the majority living in the
United States and in England. But it is not the number that
matters. What counts more is their inner strength and their
deeds.
If we study the history of the Quakers, we cannot but admire the
strength they have acquired through their faith and through
their efforts to live up to that faith in their daily life. They
have always been opposed to violence in any form, and many
considered their refusal to take part in wars the most important
tenet of their religion. But it is not quite so simple. It is
certainly true that the Declaration of 1660 states: “We utterly
deny all outward wars and strife and fightings with outward
weapons, for any end and under any pretence whatsoever. And this
is our testimony to the whole world.” But that goes much further
than a refusal to take part in war. It leads to this: it is
better to suffer injustice than to commit injustice. It is from
within man himself that victory must in the end be gained.
It may be said, without doing injustice to anyone, that the
Quakers have at times been more interested in themselves and in
their inner life than in the community in which they lived. There
was, as one of their own historians has said, something passive
about their work: they preferred to be counted among the silent
in the land. But no one can fulfill his mission in this life by
wanting to belong only to the silent ones and to live his own
life isolated from others.
Nor was this attitude true of the Quakers. They too went out
among men, not to convert them, but to take an active part with
them in the life of the community and, even more, to offer their
help to those who needed it and to let their good deeds speak
for themselves in appealing for mutual understanding.
Here I can only mention some scattered examples which illustrate
such activity. The Quakers took part in creating the first peace
organization in 1810 and since then have participated in all
active peace movements. I would mention Elizabeth Fry,38 John
Woolman,39 and other Quakers active in the fight against slavery
38. Elizabeth Gurney Fry (1780-1845), English Quaker philanthropist and minister interested in prison reform.
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and in the struggle for social justice. I would mention the
liberal idealist John Bright,40 his forty-year fight against the
principles of war and for the principles of peace, his
opposition to the Crimean War,41 and his struggle against
Palmerston’s42 policies. Many other examples could be mentioned
to show how their active participation in community work, in
politics if you prefer, increased during the nineteenth century.
Yet it is not this side of their activities - the active
political side - which places the Quakers in a unique position.
It is through silent assistance from the nameless to the
nameless that they have worked to promote the fraternity between
nations cited in the will of Alfred Nobel. Their work began in
the prisons. We heard about them from our seamen who spent long
years in prison during the Napoleonic Wars.43 We met them once
again during the Irish famine of 1846-1847. When English naval
units bombarded the Finnish coast during the Crimean War,44 the
Quakers hurried there to heal the wounds of war, and we found
them again in France after the ravages of the 1870-1871 war.45
When the First World War broke out, the Quakers were once more
to learn what it was to suffer for their faith. They refused to
carry arms, and many of them were thrown into prison, where they
were often treated worse than criminals. But it is not this that
we shall remember longest. We who have closely observed the
events of the First World War and of the inter-war period will
probably remember most vividly the accounts of the work they did
to relieve the distress caused by the war. As early as 1914, the
English Quakers started preparation for relief action. They
began their work in the Marne district in France and, whenever
they could, they went to the very places where the war had raged.
They worked in this way all through the war and when it ended
were confronted by still greater tasks. For then, as now, hunger
and sickness followed in the wake of the war. Who does not recall
the years of famine in Russia in 1920-1921 and Nansen’s appeal
to mankind for help? Who does not recall the misery among the
children in Vienna which lasted for years on end? In the midst
of the work everywhere were the Quakers. It was the Friends
Service Committee which, at Hoover’s46 request, took on the
mighty task of obtaining food for sick and undernourished
children in Germany. Their relief corps worked in Poland and
Serbia, continued to work in France, and later during the civil
war in Spain47 rendered aid on both sides of the front.
Through their work, the Quakers won the confidence of all, for
both governments and people knew that their only purpose was to
help. They did not thrust themselves upon people to win them to
their faith. They drew no distinction between friend and foe.
39. John Woolman (1720-1772), American Quaker preacher and abolitionist.
40. John Bright (1811-1889), English statesman and orator; of Quaker stock; member of Parliament (almost continuously 18431889).
41. The Crimean War (1853-1856): Russia vs. Turkey, England, France, and Sardinia.
42. Henry John Temple Palmerston (1784-1865), English statesman; in office almost continuously from 1809 to 1865 as secretary
of war, foreign secretary, home secretary, or prime minister.
43. Napoleonic Wars: 1803-1815.
44. Finland was a Russian grand duchy at the time of the Crimean War.
45. The Franco-Prussian war (July 19, 1870-January 28, 1871).
46. Herbert Hoover (1874-1964), president of the U. S. (1929-1933); during and after World War I headed U. S. food administration
and war relief commissions.
47. Spanish Civil War (1936-1939).
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One expression of this confidence was the donation of
considerable funds to the Quakers by others. The funds which the
Quakers could have raised among themselves would not have
amounted to much since most of them are people of modest means.
During the period between the wars their social work also
increased in scope. Although, in one sense, nothing new emerged,
the work assumed a form different from that of the wartime
activity because of the nature of the problems themselves.
Constructive work received more emphasis, education and teaching
played a greater part, and there were now more opportunities of
making personal contact with people than there had been during
a time when the one necessity seemed to be to supply food and
clothing. The success achieved among the coal miners in West
Virginia provides an impressive example of this work. The
Quakers solved the housing problems, provided new work for the
unemployed, created a new little community. In the words of one
of their members, they succeeded in restoring self-respect and
confidence in life to men for whom existence had become devoid
of hope. This is but one example among many.
The Second World War did not strike the Quakers personally in
the same way as did that of 1914. Both in England and in the
U.S.A. the conscription laws allowed the Quakers to undertake
relief work instead of performing military service; so they were
neither cast into prison nor persecuted because of their
unwillingness to go to war. In this war there were, moreover,
Quakers who did not refuse to take an active part in the war,
although they were few compared with those who chose to help the
victims of war. When war came, the first task which confronted
them was to help the refugees. But the difficulties were great
because the frontiers of many countries were soon closed. The
greater part of Europe was rapidly occupied by the Germans, and
the United States remained neutral for only a short time. Most
of the countries occupied by the Germans were closed to the
Quakers. In Poland, it is true, they were given permission to
help, but only on condition that the Germans themselves should
choose who was to be helped, a condition which the Quakers could
not accept. Nevertheless, they worked where they could, first
undertaking welfare work in England and after that, behind the
front in many countries of Europe and Asia, and even in America.
For when America joined the war, the whole Japanese-American
population, numbering 112,000 in all, of whom 80,000 were
American citizens, was evacuated from the West Coast. The
Quakers went to their assistance, as well as opposed the
prevailing anti-Japanese feeling from which these people
suffered.
Now, with the war over, the need for help is greater than ever.
This is true not only in Europe, but also and to the same degree
in large areas of Asia. The problems are becoming more and more
overwhelming
the
prisoners
who
were
released
from
concentration camps in 1945, all those who had to be repatriated
from forced labor or POW camps in enemy countries, all the
displaced persons who have no country to which they can return,
all the homeless in their own countries, all the orphans, the
hungry, the starving! The problem is not merely one of providing
food and clothing, it is one of bringing people back to life and
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work, of restoring their self-respect and their faith and
confidence in the future. Once again, the Quakers are active
everywhere. As soon as a country has been reopened they have
been on the spot, in Europe and in Asia, among countrymen and
friends as well as among former enemies, in France and in
Germany, in India and in Japan. It is not easy to assess the
extent of their contribution. It is not something that can be
measured in terms of money alone, but perhaps some indication
of it may be given by the fact that the American Committee’s
budget for last year was forty-six million Norwegian kroner. And
this is only the sum which the American Committee has had at its
disposal. Quakers in all countries have also taken a personal
and active part in the work of other relief organizations. They
have, for instance, assisted in the work of UNRRA48 in a number
of places such as Vienna and Greece.
Today the Quakers are engaged in work that will continue for
many years to come. But to examine in closer detail the
individual relief schemes would not give us any deeper insight
into its significance. For it is not in the extent of their work
or in its practical form that the Quakers have given most to the
people they have met. It is in the spirit in which this work is
performed. “We weren’t sent out to make converts,” a young
Quaker says: “we’ve come out for a definite purpose, to build
up in a spirit of love what has been destroyed in a spirit of
hatred. We’re not missionaries. We can’t tell if even one person
will be converted to Quakerism. Things like that don’t happen
in a hurry. When our work is finished it doesn’t mean that our
influence dies with it. We have not come out to show the world
how wonderful we are. No, the thing that seems most important
is the fact that while the world is waging a war in the name of
Christ, we can bind up the wounds of war in the name of Christ.
Religion means very little until it is translated into positive
action.”49
This is the message of good deeds, the message that men can find
each other in spite of war, in spite of differences in race. Is
it not here that we have the hope of laying foundations for peace
among nations, of building it up in man himself so that the
settling of disputes by force becomes impossible? All of us know
that we have not yet traveled far along this road. And yet when we witness today the great willingness to help those who
have suffered, a generosity unknown before the war and often
greatest among those who have least, can we not hope that there
is something in the heart of man on which we can build, that we
can one day reach our goal if only it be possible to make contact
with people in all lands?
The Quakers have shown us that it is possible to translate into
action what lies deep in the hearts of many: compassion for
others and the desire to help them - that rich expression of the
sympathy between all men, regardless of nationality or race,
which, transformed into deeds, must form the basis for lasting
peace. For this reason alone the Quakers deserve to receive the
Nobel Peace Prize today.
48. The United Nations Relief and Rehabilitation Administration (UNRRA) was established in 1943 to aid areas freed from the Axis
powers; it was discontinued in Europe in 1947 and its work taken over by the FAO and the IRO.
49. The translation of this passage is taken from The Friends’ Quarterly (April, 1948) 75.

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4625

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

But they have given us something more: they have shown us the
strength to be derived from faith in the victory of the spirit
over force. And this brings to mind two verses from one of Arnulf
Överland’s50 poems which helped so many of us during the war.
I know of no better salute:
The unarmed only
can draw on sources eternal.
The spirit alone gives victory.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

1948
Friend Floyd Schmoe visited Japan (while at the Friends meeting in Tokyo, one of the people he met was a
female student named Tomiko). He led a group of volunteers to Hiroshima. In an effort called “Houses for
Hiroshima,” they would spend 5 years building houses for the survivors of the bombings of Hiroshima and
Nagasaki.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Back in the USA the cartoonist Al Capp was satirizing people like the Schmoes who were mindful of the needs
of others:

The name “shmoo” apparently was chosen because of America’s simpleton, “Joe Schmoe.” Capp’s shmoos,
like the ultimately victimizable Joe, only lived to help others. If they sensed you were hungry, they would offer
themselves to be eaten. Everything about them was nothing but helpful: after you ate one you could use its
whiskers for toothpicks, and its skin made fine leather, and its eyes made great buttons. This comic campaign
against human altruism would continue until 1952. If there was anything an American child wanted, it was not
50. Arnulf Överland (1889-1968).
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to be regarded by other children as a mere simpleminded, undemanding “shmoo.”

In particular this was a problem for Quaker children. It is not clear why Capp had such contempt for decent
altruism, nor is it clear why we responded so fully to him (my own personal suspicions are that this had more
than a little to do with America’s postwar position of hegemonic atomic supremacy, and the stance it soon
adopted of “world cop” international bullying).

Eventually, however, and not a moment too soon, in November 1977, this humorist would be forced into
retirement due to some unfortunate sex publicity.
It would seem that none of this American public contempt for altruism, expressed through the daily comic
satire of the shmoo, ever had any impact whatever on the Schmoes. They knew what they were doing and why.
Cherry Blossom Princesses were selected from every State of the Union and the Territories. From these
princesses, a queen was chosen to reign during the Japanese Cherry Blossom Pageant of Washington DC.
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When an attempt was made in San Francisco, California during this year to stage Robinson Jeffers’s Nō play
about the Jesus/Judas relationship, the play had to be canceled when the Jesus actor, the Judas actor, and the
choreographer, who were Catholic, got threatened with excommunication. “No man shall live” declares the
Jesus-ghost in this little conceit, “as if I had not lived.” One of the key contributions of Christianity to
civilization, however, has been to encapsulate the teachings of this man in such a way as to make it possible
for people to live as if he had not lived. Sometimes it fails in this — but that is Christianity’s design and intent.
Finally the play would be successfully presented, in 1953, by a troupe of actors who were almost exclusively
Quaker and Unitarian.

Ward Ritchie Press in Los Angeles CA published the poet’s “Poetry, Gongorism and A Thousand Years,”
which originally had appeared in the New York Times Magazine for January 18th.

1949
The property of the Friends in Princeton, New Jersey, which had for many years been being held in trust by
the Quaker monthly meeting of a neighboring town (probably Crosswicks), was deeded back to the Princeton
Monthly Meeting of Friends at Stony Brook.
May 1: A report of the Durham monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends listed three Elders, Friend Susan
Gower Smith, Friend Donald K. Adams, and Friend Katharine M. Banham.
August 16, Tuesday evening: At the Western Yearly Meeting of Friends, Elbert Russell delivered a talk “Quaker
Fundamentals” (18 pages, printed by The Yearly Meeting).
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September 3: When the radioactive cloud from “Joe One” came drifting eastward out of Siberia, the first cover story
attempted by the US government, which lies to itself almost as persuasively and almost as automatically as it
lies to us,51 was that this must have been due to some accident at some nuclear reactor. Why, the Soviet Union
was such a backward nation, it had to be at least five years away from the detonation of an A-bomb!
Elbert Russell’s “Our Quaker Ideals of Marriage” was read at the wedding of grandson Elbert with Alice
Cruikshank in the Florida Street Meeting house in Washington DC. This essay would appear in The Earlhamite
and is also printed at the end of his autobiography.

1950
The US law of military conscription would be amplified during this year in the case of Richter v. US, 181 F.2d
591.
MILITARY CONSCRIPTION

The United States of America adopted the Security Act of 1950, which contained an emergency civilian
detention plan that was to remain in effect for more than 20 years.52
General Curtis LeMay, commander of the United States Air Force’s nuclear-capable Strategic Air Command,
became concerned about base security. “The Russians didn’t threaten us,” said LeMay. “But I was worried
about fifth column activity. Sabotage… And the stupidest people we had in the Air Force were put in the
Military Police.” To reduce this perceived systemic risk, this American general adopted an agenda of searching
out and publicly dismissing bad examples: incompetent provost marshals, unconcerned wing commanders.
The general arranged for his security forces to be designated “Air Police” and took steps to treat the key
commanders not as unwanted stepchildren but as key members of his hands-on personal security team.
To make sure his Air Police understood how very special they were, he provided a distinctive uniform and
arranged for professional instruction in aikido, judo, and karate. The general established an Air Police school
at Fort Carson, Colorado that would teach his new Air Police how to rise above the level of gate guards and
make of themselves a deadly mixture of military police with nuclear weapon security.53
Meanwhile, there were those who were underimpressed by this uncritical pursuit of safety through power.
For instance, in this year Milton Mayer, without renouncing his Jewishness, became a member of the Religious
Society of Friends.
JUDAISM
51. It is treason, of course, to come to be aware of this unfortunate failing.
52. During the early 1980s in Washington DC, Marine Lieutenant Colonel Oliver North would help draft secret wartime
contingency plans which would provide for “the imposition of martial law, internment camps, and the turning over of government
to the president and FEMA,” and more than two decades later, the Sydney Morning Herald would report that the Bush
administration might employ these Reagan-era security initiatives, installing “internment camps and martial law in the United
States.” Following 9/11, reports of civilian detention camps and plans to “herd people into sports stadiums” would be punctuated
by John Dean’s question: “Could terrorism result in a constitutional dictator?” By late 2005, after President Bush would propose a
greater role for the military during natural disasters and the imposition of marshal law should there be an avian flu outbreak, former
Reagan cabinet member Paul Craig Roberts would assert “The Police State Is Closer Than You Think.”
53. During this decade, about twenty Japanese martial art instructors would be touring Air Force bases, and hundreds of US airmen
would be taking month-long courses at the Kodokan. His Japanese instructors were among the best available: karate teachers such
as Nakayama Masatoshi and Nishiyama Hidetaka; judo teachers such as Daigo Toshiro and Kotani Sumiyuki, and aikido teachers
such as Tomiki Kenji. The Air Police were to practice their judo and karate in the gyms that LeMay had ordered built on their bases
(following discharge, former Air Police often would continue teaching and practicing judo or karate in their home towns; for
instance, Laverne Raab in Omaha and Bill Reuter in Seattle). Karate instructors would no longer emphasize the building up of
knuckle calluses but LeMay would seek to make his America become more and more like the pre-WWII Shinto Japan that he had
gone to such lengths to defeat.
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Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Joseph Nichols and the Nicholites of Caroline County” (Maryland Historical Magazine
45, pages 47-61).54
The Hicksite Friends and the Orthodox Friends merged. What had that been all about? A Conference of
American Friends (Quakers) in Richmond, Indiana produced the following statement:
Though we meet under the shadow of loyalty oaths, restriction
of liberties, conscription, and a governmental policy relying
on armed force, we are neither [intimidated] nor fearful.
Out of similar conflicts grew Friends’ original testimonies,
and in the face of these conflicts one of the most searching
tests of Friends’ principles and way of life today ... will be
the extent of our enlightened and dedicated implementation of
the peace testimony. Both the inescapable involvement of Friends
in a war-making and war-breeding culture and the sense Friends
have of responsibility to society lead us to affirm that more
is required than the refusal to bear arms, more is demanded than
opposition to war. Conscientious objection to evil must be
complemented by conscientious projection of God’s spirit into
affirmative peace action.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
MILITARY CONSCRIPTION

UNAMERICANISM
September: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Maryland Quakers and Slavery” (Maryland Historical Magazine 45, pages 215225).
October 22: Elbert Russell delivered the Isaac T. and Lida K. Johnson Lecture at the Five Years Meeting of Friends,
that would be printed as the 32-page FRIENDS AT MID-CENTURY. THE ISAAC T. AND LIDA K. JOHNSON
LECTURE, 1950. GIVEN BEFORE THE FIVE YEARS MEETING OF FRIENDS IN SESSION, OCT. 22, 1950 AT
RICHMOND, IND.
December: A news item relating to the development of ELECTRIC WALDEN technology:
•

Douglas Engelbart had his flash of intuition, that the human situation was getting out of control
because of rapidly increasing complexity, but that with the assistance of some sort of tightly
coupled personal computer device “beginning from memories of the radar-screen consoles I used to
service,” the complexity of it all might be still be reducible to manageable proportions. In half an
hour he was drawing sketches of a new kind of computer desk with a console upon which he could

54. The Nicholites began in about 1760 with Joseph Nichols of the region of Delaware near the Maryland border. During an
escapade one of Joseph’s best friends became ill and died, and the experience shook him. Soon he was testifying to friends of a light
he had experienced, that was leading to obedience to an “Inward Director.” His group would not believe in paid ministers; and may
have taken a stand against slavery even before the local Quakers. Their wedding ceremonies were similar to those of the Quakers
and marriage outside the group was cause for disownment. Nicholites, like Quakers, opposed fighting during the American
Revolution. They referred to each other as Friends and were often referred to by others as “New Quakers.” They differed from
Quakers in being dubious of the benefit of education — their children seldom learned more than to read and write and some could
not sign their names. Nicholites influenced by Friend John Woolman were plain and austere to an extreme, wearing only undyed
cloth, not mixing natural colors of yarn in woven cloth, not wearing black leather or using blacking on their shoes, etc. Their
furniture was simple and their gardens without flowers. Whenever possible they traveled on foot. Joseph Nichols died during
December 1770 after only a few years of ministry, and his widow Mary remarried with Levin Charles and migrated to the Deep
River section of Guilford County. The Nicholite group organized itself there during December 1774 to meet monthly at the house
of a new leader, James Harriss. Meetings were held in various members’ houses and sometimes at nearby Quaker meetinghouses.
By 1775 the group had three meetinghouses of their own in the border area of Maryland and Delaware.
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interact by the use of symbols.

(Former President Herbert Hoover, whom some Quakers allege without much foundation was a
closet Friend, seems to have been in sad need of some sort of personal computer as above, to help
him out in his thought processes. He was in this month being quoted in the New York Times as
backing up President Harry S Truman’s discourse about “Genghis Khan and Tamerlane, the greatest
murderers in the history of the world,” while adding his own racist remarks about “Asiatic hordes”
and characterizing the Sino-Soviet empire as being but “a congeries of thirty different races” —not
at all like the people of the Free World but mere “cannon fodder”— an interracial conglomeration
which “will someday go to pieces.”55)
CHINA
KOREA
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

1951
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “More About the Nicholites” (Maryland Historical Magazine 46, pages 278-289).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

55. Why wait out the inevitable? —Let’s blow ’em to pieces right now! —Hoobert Heeverize ’em!
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From the report of the Moses Brown School to the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of
Friends:
Of interest to the Yearly Meeting because of its great
importance to the Moses Brown School and to Providence Monthly
Meeting, is the building of a Meeting House on the school
grounds.... The School Committee indicates its willingness to
cooperate in this project and special committees were appointed
to work out an arrangement that would be satisfactory to the
School and to the Meeting. A parcel of land at the corner of
Olney Street and Morris Avenue has been selected and a legal
agreement has been drawn up. The meeting house property has been
sold to the City of Providence, and architect has been engaged,
and plans are being drawn. The Permanent Board, at a special
meeting on Fourth Month 21, agreed to approve in advance any
arrangement which is agreeable to the School Committee and the
Providence Meeting. At the writing of this report there remain
only a few details to be worked out. The two organizations, the
School and the Meeting, will remain completely independent
entities, but the proximity of each to the other should be of
great advantage to both.
From the Minutes of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends for this year:56
L. Ralston Thomas has presented a request from the
Providence Monthly Meeting that approval be granted, in advance
of any lease or deed of land which the Moses Brown School
Committee may grant to the Monthly Meeting, on condition that
the Monthly Meeting erect and maintain a suitable Friends’
Meeting House on the property, and that in case such a Meeting
House is not built and maintained the land is to revert to the
Moses Brown School Committee. The request is approved.
...
L. Ralston Thomas has presented an agreement of trust
between Providence Monthly Meeting and the Moses Brown School
Committee. The meeting approves the agreement and designates
Donald B. Snyder, of the Moses Brown School Committee, and
Ernest C. Ainsworth, Treasurer of the Yearly Meeting, to sign
the agreement.
...
The meeting approves the appointment of the Clerk of the
Yearly Meeting and the Treasurer to sign on behalf of the Yearly
Meeting on the proposed agreement of Trust between the Yearly
Meeting and the Rhode Island Monthly Meeting of Friends.
Russell D. Brooks has explained, and the Permanent Board
understands, that the appointment of Russell D. Brooks and
Seymour Wiley as Trustees of the property of Rhode Island
Monthly Meeting was intended to make them responsible for the
care of the properties and the use of the income from the funds
of the Meeting.
Russell D. Brooks and Seymour Wiley are appointed at this
meeting to serve as members of the Rhode Island Monthly Meeting
56. I must admit that I was greatly surprised when I first read this. I had been told repeatedly, by all and sundry, that we had “leased”
this houselot on the Moses Brown farm after a strip of houselots along Olney Street at the north end of the campus had been divided
off and sold. Nobody had ever mentioned to me that this had been, not a commercial deal made at arms length for the purpose of
raising money, but instead an insider political accommodation in which the use of this plot had been simply gifted to us in a
“sweetheart” manner after the land had been purchased for us by the city of Providence as part of its obtaining our old lot at the
corner of Meeting Street and Main Street for the purpose of building a new firestation.
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Properties Committee.
Taken from the records.

ROBERT E. OWEN, Clerk

July 7: The Portage Canal was shut down.
Elbert Russell’s “Quakerism and Modern Bible Study” appeared in Friends’ Intelligencer
(it would also appear in THE WASHINGTON CONFERENCE by William I. Hull).
September 21, about 10PM: Elbert Russell had an attack of thrombosis, and within a couple of hours died. His last
words were “I thank all of you who have helped here tonight.” He had reached the age of 80. In accordance
with his expressed wishes the body would be cremated, funds normally spent for flowers would be donated to
the American Friends Service Committee or to medical research, and the memorial service would be in the
manner of Friends.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

1952
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Maryland Quakers in the Seventeenth Century” (Maryland Historical Magazine 47,
pages 297-313). He joined the Department of Religious Studies at Southern Methodist University in Dallas,
Texas. (He would be one of the founders of the Dallas monthly meeting of the Friends and would be chosen
as its first Clerk; he would also serve as the first Clerk of the South Central Yearly Meeting of Friends.)
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Caleb Basinger, who lives near Austin, Texas, has OCR-scanned the 1952 John L. Nickalls edition of Friend
George Fox’s “Journal,” labeled THE JOURNAL OF GEORGE FOX / A REVISED EDITION BY JOHN L. NICKALLS
/ WITH AN EPILOGUE BY HENRY J. CADBURY AND AN INTRODUCTION BY GEOFFREY F. NUTTALL /
PHILADELPHIA / RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS / 1995 / ISBN 0941308-05-7 / PUBLISHED BY PHILADELPHIA
YEARLY MEETING OF THE RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS WITH PERMISSION OF LONDON YEARLY MEETING
OF THE RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS / 1995 / © LONDON YEARLY MEETING / FIRST PRINTED, BEING
PUBLISHED BY THE SYNDICS OF THE CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY PRESS 1952 / REPRINTED BY LONDON YEARLY
MEETING WITH MINOR CORRECTIONS 1975 / REPRINTED BY PHILADELPHIA YEARLY MEETING 1985 /
OBTAINABLE FROM FRIENDS GENERAL CONFERENCE / 1216 ARCH STREET PHILADELPHIA, PA 19107 / COVER
ILLUSTRATION BY BOB DAHM / PRINTED BY GRAPHICS STANDARD, WEST CHESTER, PA, and has created a
searchable electronic file that can serve as an aid for study in the printed-book edition and made this available
to the Kouroo project to be placed online so that others who own this book may also utilize the electronic
resource he has with his labor thus created — you will find it useful for searches to locate word usages in the
absence of a concordance, and useful for locating particular passages in the text.

GEORGE FOX’S “JOURNAL”
Friend Susan Gower Smith became clerk of the Durham Friends monthly meeting in North Carolina
(until 1957). Friends David Tillerson and Susan Gower Smith were instrumental in obtaining for the monthly
meeting three adjacent parcels of land located on Alexander Street near Duke University’s West Campus

4636

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

INDEX

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

(a wooden structure would be relocated onto this plot).

Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
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1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman

September 28: For many years the Friends of Providence had worshiped in Saylesville, Rhode Island at what had been
known as the “South” meetinghouse, the “North” meetinghouse having been across the river in Smithfield

(this “South” meetinghouse near Lincoln has by now become one of the two oldest surviving continuously
operated Quaker meetinghouses in America). Then, belatedly, a Quaker meeting had taken place within the
town limits, near the town fort on Stampers Hill (at the foot of today’s Olney Avenue). Then a new
meetinghouse had been erected on North Main Street on the site of what is today the brick firehouse, and
eventually it was expanded. When that expanded building had become old, it had in 1844 been put on heavy
sledges and tugged by a team (a team of horses, we are told) down the snow-covered Town Street, then up
Wickenden Street on Fox Point, and then uphill to 77 Hope Street, where it became a 2-family residence
(demolished in 1860; the site now has an apartment building). Thus its century-and-a-quarter old foundation
had been cleared, to hold up the west half of a 3d meeting house created in 1844 of plain uninsulated barn
construction (the east half of the new structure would be on top of crawl space). This newer meeting house on
Meeting Street had lasted the local Friends for 108 years, until the city of Providence was needing a central
site for a proposed new Fire Station (another site was available to the city, but a brick building on it would have
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been more expensive to clear and its location between North Main Street and Canal Street had inferior access
for fire equipment). So we offered our lot to the City and it was purchased gratefully for enough money to
cover 90% of the cost of erection of a better new structure. Our very plain 1844 building was of no architectural
import,57 so we took the benches and little else and the City razed what was left behind. In consequence, in
about this year, a 4th meeting house was erected, a brick meetinghouse with a slate roof, at the corner of Olney
and Morris on Friend Moses Brown’s trust property atop the hill on the East Side. The land is subject to a long
term lease from the New England Yearly Meeting, which is trustee for this trust property established by Friend
Moses.58 Friend Thomas Perry clerked the building committee and the architect was Albert Harkness. In
September the building was dedicated, with a talk by Alexander Purdy. — That’s where you can now59 join
us for worship:

1699

The “Great Meetinghouse” in Newport, Rhode Island

57. Sometimes people get the idea that we Quakers worship old stuff. Yes, we have a long history but no, we don’t.
58. I have seen a Moses Brown School document that refers to this lot as “school property.” This is their insolence, as it is not. The
Moses Brown School is squatting on the trust land left by Friend Moses precisely as the Friends meetinghouse is squatting on it,
only through the permission of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends. The difference between the
school’s use and the meetinghouse’s use is that the monthly meeting holds a long-term lease entitlement whereas the school holds
no such legal document.
59. Sometimes people get the idea that the Quakers are gone. No, we’re still here.
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1704

2-story Saylesville meetinghouse completed

1718

“Providence” monthly meeting set off from “East Greenwich” monthly meeting

1719

Construction began on a small Smithfield meetinghouse

1725

1st Providence meetinghouse erected near town fort at the very north edge of town, on
“Stampers Hill” (up from Town Street at the foot of Olney Lane)

1745

Kitchen shed added to Saylesville meetinghouse; 2d Providence meetinghouse erected
at the corner of what at the time was known as Town Street but is now known as North
Main Street and what at the time was known as Gaol Street but is now known as Meeting Street, across from Salt Cove; the name “Stamper’s” having passed out of existence, this Quaker meetinghouse was being referred to as that of the Providence
Worship Group of the Providence Monthly Meeting

1755

The small Smithfield meetinghouse was enlarged

1752

The Smithfield Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends’s “upper” meetinghouse was at Woonsocket or Quinsnicket, and its “lower” meetinghouse was at Saylesville

1775

The 1719 Smithfield meetinghouse was again expanded

1783

The Quakers who met in the meetinghouse on Main Street in Providence, Rhode Island
had up to this point been considered to be a “worship group” affiliated with the Providence Monthly Meeting (with meetinghouses in Smithfield and in Saylesville), a worship group that happened to be meeting to worship locally for convenience rather than
going on the carriage ride all the way north to the Smithfield meetinghouse on the one
side of the river or the Saylesville meetinghouse on the other side of the river. At this
point the affiliations and the names were rearranged. Henceforth the group that was
attending the Smithfield meetinghouse and the “Lower Smithfield” meetinghouse near
Saylesville would be considered to constitute a separate Smithfield Monthly Meeting
of the Religious Society of Friends. That is, there would be two monthly meetings
rather than one, and the name “Providence” would hereinafter adhere to the group that
actually was inside the town of Providence.

1784

2d Providence meetinghouse enlarged

1822

2d Providence meetinghouse renovated: “what was called the Negros Gallery”
removed (still in existence in Saylesville meetinghouse)

1844

2d Providence meetinghouse moved to Hope Street and became a residence; 3d meetinghouse erected with its west part atop old foundation

1849

The Smithfield meetinghouse was remodeled

1860

the old meetinghouse, become a residence on Hope Street, was demolished

1881

The Smithfield meetinghouse burned, and would be replaced by the present structure

1952

3d meetinghouse property at Main and Meeting streets purchased by city of Providence
for firestation

September
1952

brick 4th meetinghouse, on Moses Brown farm property atop College Hill at corner of
Olney and Morris (99-year renewable lease), dedicated
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1953
During his undergraduate education at Duke University in Durham, North Carolina, Kenneth L. Carroll’s
studies in history had led to Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Divinity degrees (he was made a member of Phi
Beta Kappa), and he had gone on to do graduate work in religion and publish two scholarly articles. These
articles had been based upon the minutes of the Third Haven monthly meeting of the Religious Society of
Friends in Easton, Maryland, minutes beginning in 1676. In this year he achieved the degree of PhD (T 1946,
D 1949, G 1953) with a dissertation entitled SCRIPTURE AND THE EARLY CHURCH.
When an attempt had been made in San Francisco in 1948 to present Robinson Jeffers’s study of the Jesus/
Judas relationship, DEAR JUDAS, the play had had to be canceled when the Jesus actor, the Judas actor, and the
choreographer, who were Catholic, had gotten threatened with excommunication. In this year, however,
Jeffers’s Nō play was successfully staged by a troupe of actors who were almost exclusively Quaker60 and
Unitarian.

May:

Friend Susan Gower Smith, Clerk of the Durham, North Carolina monthly meeting of the Religious Society
of Friends, created a history of the meeting:

HISTORY OF THE DURHAM MONTHLY MEETING OF FRIENDS
The Society of Friends originated in England in 1652 about 200
years before the founding of Durham, North Carolina. Its prophet
and foremost leader was George Fox who at the age of 19 years
felt the inadequacy of the religious environment afforded by the
churches of his time and started a quest for a satisfying faith.
This eventually resulted in Quakerism as we know it today. In
60. Being Quaker means not needing to apologize for being alive. (Don’t ask me what being Unitarian means, as I don’t have any
clue.)
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Christianity as Friends see it the important thing is conduct
not doctrine. Such liberal views were distinctly at variance
with the accepted religious ideas of the time. And so to escape
persecution Friends migrated by the thousands to the colonies
especially to America, large numbers settling in Pennsylvania,
New Jersey, Long Island, Virginia, and North Carolina. By 1750
Friends had Meetings in most of the larger urban areas and in
some rural communities of North Carolina. Around 1710 they
outnumbered any other organized religious group in the state.
There also is evidence to the effect that the first religious
gathering ever held in North Carolina was held by the Quakers
in 1672, at the time George Fox visited this country. Because
of their strong opposition to slavery there was a mass exodus
of Friends from North Carolina to Ohio, Indiana, and later to
Iowa between 1800 and 1860. However, more than 80 of the original
groups are still active in North Carolina and it remains one of
the centers of Quakerism in this country.
It is of interest in this community that Union Institute later
Trinity College and more recently Duke University has some
Quaker forebears. In Jenkins’ biography of James B. Duke one
finds the statement with reference to Trinity College: “Founded
by Quakers and Methodists who combined to establish a school in
1838 with Brantley York as teacher, the college has a tradition
of liberalism, tolerance, and breadth of thought that has been
maintained through all the years.” Among the first staff members
of the Duke University Divinity School was one Elbert Russell a
Quaker with North Carolina ancestry. He was an educator of some
note having served on the faculties of Earlham College, Johns
Hopkins University, Woolman College, Haverford College, and
Swarthmore College. In addition he was a religious leader of
international reputation. He came to Duke in 1926 at the
invitation of Edmond Davison Soper, the first Dean of the
Divinity
School,
to
serve
as
Professor
of
Biblical
Interpretation. In 1928 Edmond Soper accepted an offer to become
president of Ohio Wesleyan College and Elbert Russell replaced
him as Dean of the Divinity School. He remained active in this
capacity until 1941 — the longest tenure of any Dean of the
Divinity School. He continued to teach until 1945 and was Dean
emeritus of the Divinity School until the time of his sudden
death September 21, 1951 at his home in St. Petersburg, Florida.
Haverford College conferred an honorary degree on him in June,
1951. In a tribute published in “The American Friend” October
25, 1951 Lester Haworth, Vice-president of Haverford, had this
to say about him: “Elbert Russell’s name should be bracketed
with that of Rufus Jones as one of the outstanding leaders in
the life of the Society of Friends reaching back into the 19th
century for more than a decade and across all the 20th century
to date.”
The Durham Monthly Meeting of Friends had its inception at a
small supper meeting in Dr. Russell’s home one November 14,
1937. This group continued to meet informally once a month in
the homes of the various members. But the membership soon grew
to the point where the homes were inadequate and so arrangements
were made for the group to meet in the Social Room of the
Divinity School. In 1943 this group was organized by Elbert
Russell as an independent Monthly Meeting affiliated with the
American
Friends
Fellowship
Council
in
Philadelphia,
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Pennsylvania. It continued to meet twice a month for a period
of several years, when weekly meetings were instituted. At the
time of the organization the following officers were chosen:
Edward K. Kraybill, Clerk;
Willard Berry, Treasurer;
Elbert Russell, Presiding Elder;
Susan Gower Smith, Elder.
Due to the fact that its membership is composed largely of
University personnel the list has undergone many changes since
the beginning. The present officers are as follows:
Susan Gower Smith, Clerk;
Stanley Guise, Treasurer;
Donald K. Adams,
Katharine Banham,
Willard Berry and
Frances Jeffers, Elders.
During the Second World War there were a large number of Civilian
Public Service men employed in various capacities at the Duke
Hospital. A large proportion of this group of young men attended
our Meeting. They added not only to the numbers but to the
spiritual depth and meaning of the Meetings.
With the ending of the war which resulted in the loss of our
Civilian Public Service men, and soon thereafter the loss of our
founder and spiritual leader, Elbert Russell, who felt called
to service in other regions, the Meeting came upon very hard
times. There was however, never a question of survival and now
it is evident that this faith in a future for Quakerism in Durham
has been justified.
The unprogrammed form of worship used by this Meeting is very
old yet to many it is new. The belief is held that ministry is
a means not an end and the responsibility should be shared by
all. Worship does not consist of ritual or form but rather to
wait in silence together and thus carry out the injunction: “Be
still and know that I am God.”
Business Meetings are held monthly for the orderly planning and
carrying out of projects or special concerns. A presiding
officer called a clerk is selected. He brings matters of
business before the group and registers the decisions reached
without benefit of a formal vote. He announces the decision as
“the sense of the Meeting.” Up until the present time there have
been six clerks as follows:
Edward K. Kraybill, 1943-1947;
William Van Hoy, Jr., 1947-1949;
John de J. Penberton, 1949-1950;
Harry R. Stevens, 1950-1951;
John Barlow, 1951-1952;
Susan Gower Smith, 1952-___.
The group has had several different meeting places including
homes of members, social room of the Divinity School, York
Chapel, and presently the basement of the Duke University Chapel
where Meetings are held at 7:30 P.M. each First Day (Sunday).
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Many concerns have involved the time and thought of the group:
(1) Reduction and ultimate elimination of race prejudice,
(2) a Penal System that has as a primary object the
rehabilitation of its prisoners which we feel cannot be
accomplished as long as the Prison System remains under the
direction of the Highway Commission, a situation in which North
Carolina is unique,
(3) the offering of opportunities to the aged in our community
which will help them to realize their individual potentialities
and thus increase their satisfaction in life,
(4) to help those in distress due to wars and physical
displacement by supplying money, clothes and medical supplies,
(5) the deepening of our own spiritual life and understanding
of others by reading, study and discussion groups.
Although something has been accomplished there is yet much more
to do. The group has been handicapped in not having a Meeting
House of its own. Besides the need of a permanent place to
worship there is a need for a place for First Day School, a place
to house its library, a place to store and process clothing
collected at intervals for distribution to those in need, a
place to have social gatherings and a place to hold special
meetings at irregular times. To this end we have purchased an
attractive lot on Alexander Avenue and hope to build a small
structure for these purposes. This Meeting House is planned as
a memorial to our founder and Friend, Elbert Russell.

The Meeting
And so I find it well to come
For deeper rest to this still room.
For here the habit of the soul
Feels less the outer world’s control.
The strength of mutual purpose pleads
More earnestly our common needs.
And from the silence multiplied
By these still forms on either side,
The world that time and sense have known
Falls off and leaves us God alone.
—John G. Whittier
The Quaker Poet

May 28: A new board of directors was constituted for the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in
Providence, Rhode Island, made up of 13 members of the School Committee of the New England Yearly
Meeting, 3 members of the Moses Brown Alumni Association (to wit the president of that group, the
predecessor in office of that president, and one additional member of their selection), 2 members of the Moses
Brown School Parents’ Council (to wit, the chairperson of that group, and the predecessor in office of that
chairperson), and 7 persons selected by the new Board of Directors from among the alumni, the parents, and
other friends of the school. At this meeting William Edwards was elected as president, Friend Thomas Perry,
Jr. as vice president, and Mrs. Edwin Sherman as Secretary.
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The Board of Directors of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode
Island was beginning their search for a new headmaster to succeed the retiring L. Ralston Thomas.

December: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Expansion of the Pauline Corpus” (Journal of Biblical Literature, 72:4, pages
230-237).

1954
Dr. David Tillerson Smith became a member of the Program Committee of the International Union Against
Tuberculosis (until 1955).
Launch of the USS Nautilus, a nuclear-powered submarine. President Dwight David Eisenhower was under
pressure from the US military to mount a pre-emptive nuclear strike against the USSR, before it could develop
the capability to make an equivalent nuclear response, and struggled to find some way to explain to the other
generals that from his point of view such a pre-emptive strike would be –and this is his word– “un-American.”
In Japan, Sadako Sasaki of Hiroshima, who had been two when we dropped one of our atomic bombs on her,
fell to the ground while preparing for a school foot race. She had developed “A-bomb survivor disease,”
the well-known leukemia (everybody immediately understood, she was another goner).
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

Friend Floyd Schmoe went to Korea to rebuild homes destroyed during the war.
Ernest Hemingway received a Nobel Prize (no, it wasn’t the Peace Prize).
Robinson Jeffers edited his deceased wife Una’s diaries, and they were published by Theodore Lilienthal and
printed at the Ward Ritchie Press as VISITS TO IRELAND.
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Summer: A Quaker committee involving Stephen G. Cary, Chairman, James E. Bristol, Amiya Chakravarty, A. Burns
Chalmers, William B. Edgerton, Harrop A. Freeman, Robert Gilmore, Cecil E. Hinshaw, Milton Sanford
Mayer, the Reverend A.J. Muste, Clarence E. Pickett, Robert Pickus, and Norman J. Whitney, and Bayard
Rustin,61 was struggling to create a new pamphlet about peace.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
They titled their 71-page tract, which would be immensely influential, SPEAK TRUTH TO POWER: A QUAKER
SEARCH FOR AN ALTERNATIVE TO VIOLENCE. It would be the 4th in a series that the American Friends Service
Committee was publishing on aspects of US foreign policy.

SPEAK TRUTH TO POWER
THE ABOVE, REDONE NOW
This injunction “Speak truth to power” has since become one on which we Quakers have learned to rely.

ABOUT THE COLD WAR
This document is powerful because it forcefully engaged the American assumptions underlying the Cold War.
Its best known section is probably its final one, “An Affirmation.” Here is the first tantalizing paragraph of that
final section:
There is a politics of time, but there is also a
politics of eternity that man would ignore, but cannot.
He plays with the politics of time, sees it, manipulates
it, imagines it as of himself alone; but both the
politics of time and of eternity are of God. Only the
eye of faith perceives the relationship, for it alone
glimpses the dimension of eternity. Man sees but dimly,
yet enough to know the overarching Power that moves in
the affairs of men. Because we are first men of faith,
and only secondarily political analysts, we would speak
now, finally, of the politics of eternity which has
undergirded the whole.

61. Friend Bayard Rustin’s name would not appear because, he agreed, as a homosexual who would eventually be convicted of
engaging in illicit sexual activities in Los Angeles in 1953, this might well have compromised the work’s acceptance. According to
the recollections of the clerk of the committee, Stephen Cary, however, it had been around Rustin and Pickus that the group had
coalesced.
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This may be the most powerful statement of pacifism as yet achieved in this country, and it would be well
worth your while to give it a read from beginning to end.
CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE

When after the publication of this pamphlet the committee would be asked, how they had managed to come
up with their neato injunction, “Speak truth to power,” they would respond that they weren’t sure except that
it must have been found somewhere in Quaker tradition. The problem then has been, to figure out from
whence in the Quaker tradition this injunction had been derived. Over the years since 1954, many yellowing
Quaker treatises have been scanned without anyone being able to come up with the expected Quaker
precedent. (Someone suggested that, since Friend Milton’s background was Jewish, the source might have
been somewhere in his tradition, so Jewish literature also has been scanned — but to no avail.)62
We have noticed a story that when Zilu asked Confucius how to serve a prince, Confucius advised “Tell him
the truth, even if it offends him.” So we have posed for ourselves a question, might Mayer have gotten this
from Confucius?
We have noticed that in an 1828 essay on the poet Robert Burns placed in the Edinburgh Review by Thomas
Carlyle, one of the tropes the poet utilized was “How does the poet speak to men with power, but by being still
more a man than they?”
So we have posed for ourselves the question, might Mayer have been a fan of Burns, or Carlyle?
Recently this puzzle has, I think, been solved! The phrase this committee had picked up in the summer of 1954
has turned out to have originated as a comment by Mohammed the prophet of Islam — upon whom be peace.

Our key to the puzzle is the surreptitious committee member, Friend Bayard Rustin. We just don’t know, at

least as yet, exactly how early, or in what manner, he had been able to access this in the Islamic writings, and
translate it into a pithy English-language injunction:
•

In the Mishkat collection, BOOK OF RULERSHIP AND JUDGMENT, Chapter 1, Section 2, we learn that
a man of Mohammed’s time named Jami’i at-Thirmidhi put it on the record that Mohammed had
said (such a record of such a saying is referred to in the Islamic tradition as a hadith), “The most
excellent jihad is when one speaks a true word in the presence of a tyrannical ruler.” One of the
famous classical commentaries, the RUH AL-BAYAN, also refers to this particular hadith.

62. For background on this, consult H. Larry Ingle’s “‘Speak Truth to Power’: A Thirty Years' Retrospective,” Christian Century,
CII (April 27, 1985), 383-385, and his “Milton Mayer: A Quaker Hedgehog,” Quaker Theology, V (Spring-Summer 2003), 6781 (especially page 75).
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The injunction had been familiar to Friend Bayard before the summer of 1954, when this group was
struggling to create this new pamphlet about peace, for, in John D’Emilio’s biography LOST
PROPHET: THE LIFE AND TIMES OF BAYARD RUSTIN (NY: Free Press, 2003) there appears on page
48 a letter from Bayard to his Friends monthly meeting in Manhattan, written on August 15, 1942
while this group was considering the possibility that it might begin to provide hospitality and
services to American service men in “USO” style:
The primary social function of a religious society is to “speak
the truth to power.” The truth is that war is wrong. It is then
our duty to make war impossible first in us and then in society.
To cooperate with the government in building morale seems
inconsistent with all we profess to believe.... The greatest
service that we can render the men in the armed forces is to
maintain our peace testimony.
Since 1942 was years before the use of the injunction in the Quaker pamphlet, clearly, therefore, it
would have been Friend Bayard, who already had this injunction “Speak the truth to power,” who
would provide it during the summer of 1954 to the primary author, Friend Milton.

This saying of Mohammed, this hadith, “The most excellent jihad is when one speaks a true word in the
presence of a tyrannical ruler,” is in the grammatical form that is described as a Declaration. The phrase in the
title of the Quaker pamphlet, “Speak truth to power,” is in the grammatical form that is described as an
Injunction. So, how does one go about transforming a Declaration into an Injunction?
Let us practice by permuting the Declaration “The best way to put out a house fire is to throw buckets of water
on it.” What would be the Injunction that would correspond to this Declaration? We might think of “To put out
a house fire, throw buckets of water on it,” but that’s not short and sharp, so we should shorten and sharpen it.
Immediately we think of “Fight fire with water.” That does nicely!
That’s enough practice, now for the real thing. Let’s proceed to transform the Prophet of Islam’s Declaration
into a pithy English-language Injunction. Mohammed’s declaration had been translated in full as “The most
excellent jihad is when one speaks a true word in the presence of a tyrannical ruler.” The injunctive form for
that would be “To deal with a tyrannical ruler, say a true word to him or her.” That’s not really catchy, and as
we will see below, Friend Bayard slept on it and came up with “speak the truth to power.” To get from Bayard’s
“speak the truth to power” to Friend Milton’s “speak truth to power,” all we need to do is drop on the floor an
utterly superfluous definite article.
In that letter Friend Bayard had written on August 15, 1942 he had put the phrase within quotation marks, and
this of course indicates that he knew very well that the phrase was not original with him. Was there a reason
why he might have refrained from providing an attribution? –For sure there was, as he was writing the letter
in question to a bunch of Quakers who were mostly in the Christian tradition, who would have been turned off
cold had they been informed that “Speak the truth to power” actually derived from the prophet of Islam. I think
it is very likely, since when Friend Milton was questioned about “the phrase that he had come up with,” he
obfuscated by suggesting that maybe it was to be found somewhere in the Quaker tradition. That, to me,
indicates precisely one thing: Milton was aware that he really shouldn’t say any more on such a subject. He
could no more admit to any other white Friend “I got this from Friend Bayard Rustin,” who wasn’t even being
acknowledged as a member of the committee, than Friend Bayard had been able to admit to the Friends in the
Christian tradition “I got this from Mohammed, the prophet of Islam.” There were ample reasons why for the
benefit of the peace work in a generally Christian and Jewish context, such a provenance needed to be kept in
the dark at the back of the closet.
We may note in this context, that during June 2002 there has been quite a tempest in a teapot at Harvard
University. Zayed Yasin, a Harvard senior chosen as one of three student orators for that year’s graduation,
decided to urge his fellow students to apply the Islamic concept of jihad to their lives. He intended by his
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oration, which he wanted to entitle “American Jihad,” to redeem this word jihad for American audiences by
informing his Harvard community that within Islam there was a use for this term which was both benevolent
and righteous. The “greater jihad,” in Islam, is a spiritual struggle within the person, in which the person strives
to become the proper and decent sort of person. Only what is known as the “lesser jihad” –the external holy
war against unbelievers– might be a proper subject for our disapprobation. Those people who are going around
with dynamite strapped to their midsections are truly terrifying — but they should not be allowed to hijack
such an important word and make it apply only to their own peculiar form of viciousness. The tempest in the
teapot at Harvard commencement was over whether or not this senior would be allowed to deliver his
commencement oration, with its provocative title “American Jihad.” (Now of course the matter is done and
over with, without any harm, but the incident has reinforced what a sensitive word this word is.)
The “speak truth to power” injunction in the title of this peace pamphlet seems interestingly ambiguous. If one
were to approach it from the perspective of might makes right, which of course is the perspective most
commonly useful in the real world, the phrase might indicate that when one is confronted by powerful people,
one had better tell them the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth without evasion or distortion,
because such folks aren’t forced to and aren’t about to put up with evasions and distortions, and most definitely
have the ability to punish one upon their displeasure. If one approaches it from the perspective that power
creates its own reality, in such manner that the inheritors get to own the official truth, however, the phrase
might indicate that when one is confronted by powerful people, one ought to defy their official truth, and
accept whatever consequences follow from having spoken disturbing and irritating words which they desire
not to be forced to hear. Thus, unfortunately, it is the sort of phrase with which a number of quite different
people could agree, and does not in itself perform a critical discriminative function. –But then, one supposes,
most language is subject to such limitations. We need, therefore, when we use this injunction, to make certain
that our hearers are not misreceiving our communication.
September: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Creation of the Fourfold Gospel” (Bulletin of the John Rylands Library, 37:1,
pages 68-77).
October: At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, it was
announced that Schoolmaster L. Ralston Thomas was retiring and his post being filled by a member of the
New Haven monthly meeting, Friend George St. John.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Nicholites of North Carolina” (North Carolina Historical Review 31, pages 453462).
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The Quaker meetinghouse in Lynn MA was torn down and replaced by a small modern meetinghouse on the
same lot.

Here is a memory of a first attendance at a Quaker meeting in North Carolina, by Anne Corpening Morrison
Welsh:
It was my first time at Quaker meeting for worship. A junior at
Duke University, I was lost in a sea of doubt about matters of
faith. Perhaps out of compassion, a Duke Divinity School friend
invited me to go to Quaker meeting, and I accepted. I guess on
faith.
It wasn't that I was a non-believer. I had always believed in
Something, something Important, ever since childhood. I had
always been active in Sunday school and church, attending with
Mother and Dad the southern, rural Methodist churches nearby.
When I went away to college, it was no time before I became
active in the Methodist Student Fellowship. Even when I got
submerged in the sea of doubt, I still kept going, some guiltily,
to MSF because it was something to hang on to, because of my
friends.
But I had stopped attending Sunday services in the majestic Duke
Chapel. My participation in the services just lacked integrity
and honesty.
In 1955, a the time of my first visit to Durham Friends Meeting,
I had no preconceived notions about Quakerism. Nor any idea what
a Quaker meeting for worship would be like. I just went on faith,
or the faith of my friend.
At that time Durham Friends were meeting in what seemed like an
small army barracks. It was anyway a plain, wooden building that
they had bought for little and had moved to a grassy spot between
the two campuses.
Perhaps because of my country upbringing, I immediately was
drawn to the simplicity of the building. It was somewhat dim
inside, but not depressing. On that chilly Sunday, a few people
were seated in a circle around a wood stove, a cozy circle of
familiarity.
Following the lead of my companion, I quickly sat down and closed
my eyes. No introductions or welcoming, no orientation. Just
silence, which continued for quite a while. Then a man on the
other side of the circle rose and spoke. Amazed, I opened my
eyes because his voice was familiar. It was Dr. Donald Adams,
my psychology professor, in that department the one I liked
best.
Adams spoke of the reality of “the God beyond our gods; like the
Atman and Brahman of the Hindus, the God we could not see, the
God beyond words.” The greater God than all our small ones.
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In the words of George Fox, the founder of the Society of Friends
(Quakers), Adams spoke to my condition.
One tall fellow, a graduate student, also spoke but I cannot
remember his message. But I do remember Dr. Adams to this day –
over a half century later– and what he said at that little
meeting, and how familiar and comforting it all felt.
On that day I inwardly became a Friend; at least I knew that
there was no turning back to the Methodist Church. For I had
found my church; even if it would be four years before I applied
to be a member of the Society of Friends.
From then on, until I graduated in 1957, I regularly attended
Durham Meeting. I was drawn to what I learned was called the
Quaker testimony of simplicity, and I saw it in their simple
meeting house, the wood burning stove, the plain circle of
worshipers, their quietness and their speaking.
Simplicity was also expressed in the way those Friends spoke to
each other, calling themselves by their first names, or full
names. It was Don, or Donald Adams, not Dr. Adams. Or the
Meeting's elders and founders were called Susan and David Smith,
even though they had been doctors at the Duke Medical School,
now retired.
It was hard at first for me, a young student, to follow suit,
but gradually I did. It was much harder to share all this with
my parents, especially Mother, who was of Episcopal upbringing.
“Surely you call them Dr. Smith!” she insisted.
I soon felt a sense of community (another Quaker testimony)
among Friends at the Meeting. The Smiths graciously took me
under their wing, often inviting me to their lovely home,
providing us immense assistance two years later when Norman
Morrison and I were married under the care of the Durham Friends
Meeting.
By that time, September 7, 1957, the Meeting had built a new
meetinghouse, and I think we were the first couple married
there. The house was simple and attractive, with a rather formal
brick exterior. We were married in a Quaker wedding in the
context of a meeting worship, though we were not yet members of
the Society of Friends. Norman was in Presbyterian seminary in
Pittsburgh, but had regularly attended a little Quaker worship
group while a student at the College of Wooster, Ohio.
Another experience of community: after I had been attending
Durham Meeting for awhile, I was asked if I could help out with
the children there, who belonged to two Quaker families,
including the Flaccus family. I may have been asked to help
relieve the parents, who had been taking turns teaching their
children at First Day School. Or maybe the Quakers knew I was
majoring in early childhood.
Anyway, I felt honored to take on the challenge and enjoyed it.
The Friends shared religious education materials to use,
delighting in learning more about the Society of Friends right
along with the children. The next year, another Methodist
student friend of mine, Shade Rushing, got interested in Durham
Meeting, and helped out with the children. When I graduated in
1957, I think Shadie continued on at Meeting. Two Methodists
helping out the Quakers...
Through the Meeting and especially Susan and David Smith,
I learned about peace and peacemaking, even though becoming a
pacifist felt to me like an unreachable goal. However, the
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pursuit of peace, without and within, would become a central
theme in my life.
For their Quaker testimonies, their friendship, and much more,
I owe an immense debt of gratitude to Durham Friends Meeting.
Ruth Upson’s “New Jerusalem and the Public Universal Friend (Jemima Wilkinson),” New York Folklore
Quarterly, Vol. XI (1955), page 25.

At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, Headmaster L.
Ralston Thomas retired and was replaced by Friend George St. John.

March 2: The text for the pamphlet “Speak Truth to Power: a Quaker search for an alternative to violence” was
submitted to the Executive Board of the American Friends Service Committee and approved for publication.
Credit for this would be distributed among Stephen G. Cary, Chairman, James E. Bristol, Amiya Chakravarty,
A. Burns Chalmers, William B. Edgerton, Harrop A. Freeman, Robert Gilmore, Cecil E. Hinshaw, Milton
Mayer, the Reverend A.J. Muste, Clarence E. Pickett, Robert Pickus, and Norman J. Whitney.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Queerly, the name of Bayard Rustin would not be mentioned.

SPEAK TRUTH TO POWER
THE ABOVE, REDONE NOW
September: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Earliest New Testament” (The Bulletin of the John Rylands Library 38, pages
45-57).

1956
Friend Ruth Schmoe became clerk of the Pacific Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends.
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The historian W. Alan Cole, studying the early Quakers, generalized that:
Pacifism was not a characteristic of the early Quakers:
it was forced upon them by the hostility of the outside world.
(And....? Although this was presumably useful in combating the pietistic notion that no Quaker anywhere has
ever resorted to the use of force and violence, it is probably no more correct as a historical generalization than
its opposite would be! –Even if it’s true, so what?)63
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
At the Anniversary dinner of the War Resisters League the speakers were Dave Dellinger, William Worthy,
and Dorothy Day.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

63. I might as well say here, that in my consideration, what we learned about the way the world works, and the way the world doesn’t
work, during the English Civil War was that in no case can anyone make things better by making them worse. For instance, we can't
persuade others to become energetically helpful and positive in their lives by hurting them until they get the message. Out of the
English Civil War arose the notion that we ought all to be attempting to live and act and speak in such manner as to take away the
occasion for escalations of violence. Does that make any sense to you? A lot of Quakers have spent a lot of time in government
prisons, over the centuries since the English Civil War, for insisting on taking such an unpatriotic attitude. (Well, but we consider
this time well spent. :-)
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By this point a supportive relationship had been developed between the Durham Friends Meeting and the North
Carolina Yearly Meeting (Conservative), concurrent with the construction of a meetinghouse on Alexander
Avenue. A gift of lumber for construction was accepted from the conservative yearly meeting’s Rich Square
Meeting of Woodland, North Carolina and a loan was obtained from the Friends General Conference
(Hicksite) Meetinghouse Fund.

ELBERT RUSSELL, QUAKER: AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY (Jackson, Tennessee: Friendly Press). The final chapter of
this had been created by his son Dr. Josiah Cox Russell, Professor of Medieval History at the University of
New Mexico.
The Hollywood film “Friendly Persuasion” (Gary Cooper, Dorothy McGuire, Marjorie Main, Anthony
Perkins) provided what was alleged to be the story of a family of Quakers in Indiana during the Civil War and
tells us something or other, allegedly, about the Quaker Peace Testimony. This effort had been authored,
without credit, by a blacklisted writer, Michael Wilson. It received six Academy Award nominations, including
those for Best Picture, Best Director, and Best (Adapted) Screenplay. In an early period of cold war thaw,
President Ronald Reagan would present a copy of the film to Soviet Premier Mikhail Gorbachev.
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One Quaker has delivered his reaction to this film, on the internet, as:
That film teaches more about our Quaker Peace Testimony in a
“real life setting” than any film or book I know. Though set in
the Civil War era, it spoke to conditions today for the many who
live in war zones as well as those of us whose war zones are our
own lives. ... I, for one, agree with the criticism that was
made of this movie as demonstrating Quaker ideals of peace.
(It still might be a good movie from some people’s points of
view, or a good movie for children, depending on one’s ideas
about these things.) I disliked the way Quaker ideals were
portrayed in the movie from the first time I saw it; I thought
it was a travesty. Later I was very pleased to see an excellent
(IMO) discussion of this in, I think, Friends Journal. Later
Chuck Fager, whose ideas and writings I respect a lot, wrote
(probably in his newsletter) that he sort of agreed but found
the arguments less than compelling. But to me they ARE
compelling. It is a long time since I thought about this, but
as I remember, EVERY character is shown reneging on his ideals
of pacifism; now I am willing to accept the idea that it is
certainly realistic that in any particular chosen time period
or in a particular family or small section of society that this
might indeed happen and probably has; but this is NOT shown in
a way to say how difficult the keeping of pacifist view is; it is
shown, in the case of the mother, as somewhat comic —(a sexist
view also; the mother is taken less seriously than the men);
every time a POTENTIALLY serious conflict arises, it is
deflected in one way or another. The really crucial scene,
in which the father has the chance to shoot the young man who
is on the other side of the war and has been caught nearby, and
doesn’t –which is treated as the crucial scene, with slow
pauses, long shots of agonized faces and decision-making, etc.–
is completely vitiated by the fact that the young man IS UNARMED
and the QUAKER HAS THE GUN. True, it is nice he chooses not to
use it, but there have been many examples (at least I believe
there has) in which an person NOT religiously devoted to
pacifism has refused to shoot his enemy, some even in situations
in which that person is in real danger, as the Quaker in the
movie is not. If this is all that pacifism means, well, that is
still better than non-pacifism, but it trivializes the more
serious philosophical questions, and makes Quakers look
especially marginal, though charming.
March: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Joseph Nichols of Delaware: an Eighteenth Century Religious Leader” (Delaware
History 7:1, pages 37-48).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
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Friend Milton Sanford Mayer’s THE TRADITION OF FREEDOM.
The 22-room New England Friends Home at 230 Main Street in Amesbury, Massachusetts was found no
longer to be in compliance with updated state safety standards and notice was given that at the end of the year
the facility would need to close down (the basic construction of the building, with long dark stairs, etc., meant
that there was no feasible way to meet the new code). At that time, room and board there was $17 per week
for elderly Quakers, $3 less expensive than for non-Quakers.
Dr. David Tillerson Smith was awarded the Trudeau Medal for research in tuberculosis by the American
Thoracic Society.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Fourth Gospel and the Exclusion of Christians from the Synagogue” (Bulletin of
the John Rylands Library 40, pages 19-32).
March: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Additional Nicholite Records” (Maryland Historical Magazine 52, pages 74-80).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
May 17: Friend Bayard Rustin took part in the Prayer Pilgrimage for Freedom to Washington that urged President
Dwight David Eisenhower to enforce the US Supreme Court’s 1954 ruling requiring desegregation of the
nation’s schools.

The pilgrimage culminated with a rally of 20,000 at the Lincoln Memorial.
Groundbreaking for a new science building on the campus of the Moses Brown School of the Religious
Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island.
The wife of André-Marie Tremeaud, the former prefect of Algiers, was killed by a package bomb.
Egypt declared that it would never allow an Israeli-flagged ship through the Suez Canal.
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End of May: After studying the condition of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in
Providence, Rhode Island, the principal of the Germantown Friends School in Pennsylvania, Henry
Scattergood, and the headmaster of Gilman School in Baltimore, Maryland, Henry Callard, recommended
“that strenuous efforts be made to engage more teachers who are Friends, to enroll an increasing number of
children of Friends, and to take vigorous steps toward reestablishing Quaker influence and practice in the
School.” In response to this recommendation, steps would be taken to cause the students to attend Sunday
meetings for worship in the Friends meetinghouse next to the campus. (It is unclear to me how effective this
could have been, since many of the students would not have been from Quaker families and anyway would not
have been on campus during a weekend and might well have been worshiping with their families in their own
churches of choice on First Day, while other students such as for instance Jews would have been worshiping
on a day other than Sunday. –Doesn’t this make you suspect that we’re not being shown the whole picture
here?)

June:

After but two years of service as Headmaster at the Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island, Friend
George St. John was gone. Accounts differ in regard to the nature of his departure. The institution’s official
truth is that he resigned, but then, of course, we all understand the imperatives of institutional truth don’t we?

Summer: Different Quakers remember different years, but in about this timeframe there was a tense confrontation at
the New England Yearly Meeting, over the governance of the Moses Brown School. School officials were
saying that the school could no longer function properly if it remained a Quaker boarding school, that such a
requirement kept the enterprise on the edge of financial collapse. Meanwhile, various Quakers were becoming
outraged at the manner in which the governing board of the school, although a committee of the Yearly
Meeting, had gotten inbred, incestuous, noncommunicative, authoritarian, and, fundamentally, selfperpetuating.64 A decision was reached, that the Yearly Meeting’s school would no longer cater to the sort of
students who would come and live there separate from their families of origin, but would instead cater to
students who lived in the bosoms of their families in the surrounding community, which is to say, the vicinity
of Providence, Rhode Island. It is an open question whether any of the Quakers who assented to this were
aware at the time that, since there were only a handful of Quaker children living within daily commuting
distance of the school buildings, this decision to abandon boarding was in essence a fateful decision to start
educating children of non-Quaker backgrounds in preference to the children of Quaker families.

July:

The School Committee of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, and the Board
of Directors of the Moses Brown School, announced the appointment of Robert Cunningham, a non-Quaker,
as Acting Headmaster of this Providence, Rhode Island institution.
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Friend Floyd Schmoe went to the Middle East to help reopen water wells that had been damaged during the
Egyptian/Israeli wars.
Friend Milton Mayer’s THE REVOLUTION IN EDUCATION.
Dr. David Tillerson Smith was awarded the Southern Tuberculosis Conference Medal for distinguished
service.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Talbot County Quakerism in the Colonial Period” (Maryland Historical Magazine 53,
pages 326-370).
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, Robert
Cunningham took charge as Acting Headmaster under the following stipulations:
that a qualified Friend be employed as Assistant or Dean;
that a special effort be made to add to the faculty some able
and experienced teachers who are Friends;
that the Headmaster take early steps designed to upgrade the
faculty, strengthen the curriculum, and lay the groundwork for
a new Development Program;
and that he will join sympathetically in any studies which may
be undertaken to develop further co-operative activities with
Lincoln School and the possible integration of some of the
64. There is a commonality to be noticed here, between the New England Friends Home asset of the New England Yearly Meeting
of the Religious Society of Friends, in Hingham, Massachusetts, and the Moses Brown School asset of the New England Yearly
Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, in Providence, Rhode Island. Neither institution will permit a full and fair appraisal of
the asset. Both institutions offer entirely fraudulent balance sheets in which the value of assets are persistently lowballed. The New
England Friends Home, for instance, is carrying the land value at its nominal acquisition value of $10,000 way back when, while
their cost accountant falsely asserts that the use of such a value rather than the true current value is mandated by the tax laws of the
Commonwealth of Massachusetts. The Home relies upon the appraisals that its banks conduct every three years in order to validate
the wisdom of their loans, disregarding the fact that such bank appraisals limit themselves merely to ascertaining that the value of
the asset if forfeited would exceed to some degree the open balance of the loan ($2,100,000 on a property informally estimated to
be worth at least $6,000,000), and falsely pretending that such a lowball figure represents the true total worth of the property were
it put to its highest and best economic use. In the case of the Moses Brown School, I have seen no evidence that the asset has ever
been appraised — and in the absence of such an appraisal, the non-religious prep school that presently occupies a campus that is
worth approximately (order of magnitude) $200,000,000 on the open market and is the property of the Quakers is being allowed to
maintain its entirely secular occupancy at an annual rent of $0.00. It is an ongoing surreptitious asset transfer of mind-boggling
magnitude.
Given such a situation, there is only one possible explanation: the school has become an example of what the sociologists refer to
as “regulatory capture.” That is to say, like the Civil Aeronautics Board which protected airlines from competition, the Interstate
Commerce Commission which restricted competition in transportation, and the Department of Agriculture which implements
policies that are alleged to favor the interests of large corporate farming concerns over those of consumers and family farmers, and
the Nuclear Regulatory Commission, the Quaker committees that are supposedly governing Moses Brown School and the New
England Friends Home have been infiltrated and taken over by people whose loyalty is not “upstream,” to the New England Yearly
Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, but “downstream,” to those in actual control of these entities as institutions functioning
as business corporations. The term “regulatory capture” is central in a stream of research that is often referred to as the economics
of regulation, which is critical of earlier conceptualizations of regulatory intervention by governments as being motivated to protect
public goods. Two cited references, which I have not yet consulted, are M.E. Levine and Forrence, J.L.’s 1990 paper “Regulatory
capture, public interest, and the public agenda. Toward a synthesis” in the Journal of Law Economics & Organization, 6: 167-198,
and J.J. Laffont and Tirole, J.’s 1991 paper “The politics of government decision making. A theory of regulatory capture” in the
Quarterly Journal of Economics, 106(4): 1089-1127.
Outside the United States government apparatus, the most notorious current example of regulatory capture happens to be the Human
Rights Commission of the United Nations. That agency is presently paralyzed because the most vicious nations have insisted upon
having seats there and influence there, and are using their seats and their influence to ensure that the Commission not do its job.
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activities and/or services of the two schools if they should
prove to be feasible and desirable.
Friend Whittemore Whittier was made Assistant Headmaster.
A Middle School was created. An advising system was created for Upper School students. Enrollment began
to exceed 500 students.
The building that the Quakers had been using as a residence for retired spinster Quaker teachers, in Amesbury
MA, the Huntington Dixon Home, had been condemned as unsafe for congregate living. Friend Polly Thayer
Starr came to the rescue when her mother Ethel Thayer, an Episcopalian, died, by donating her mother’s lovely
quiet slate-roofed home on Turkey Hill near Hingham MA, which is now the New England Friends Home.
This Georgian-style brick-veneer building had been erected after the larger shingle summer home previously

on the site had burned in 1929. Interestingly, at the back of the property there is a small pet cemetery having
headstones bearing appropriate verses — and among these pet graves there is a headstone for one Peter
Kocche. Mr. Kocche had instructed Mrs. Thayer in German and had once expressed a wish that his ashes might
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be interred there, so when eventually he died, this comment had been taken seriously.

Friend Polly is an artist of note and here is one of her self-portraits:

Her portrait of her mother Ethel is hanging in the building. The blue tiles used in the building were imported
from Japan, the marble in the fireplaces from Italy, the carved woodwork in the library fireplace from England.
Stone camels and peacocks and pheasants had been added from the San Francisco World Fair in 1935. There
is an oil portrait of Friend John Greenleaf Whittier’s mother, Friend Abigail Whittier, and several depictions
of the poet himself. There is a photograph of the Whittier farmhouse in Haverhill (“Snow Bound”) and a
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photograph of the later home in Amesbury MA. A number of nice-to-have items were found in the basement
of the home in Amesbury: spectacles, slipper chairs, sofa, gilt mirror, candlestand, etc. The folding wooden
stand and brass tray were brought from Egypt by Katherine Howland, who also provided the Rose Garden
Memorial. Before the building would be opened for senior occupancy, some $110,000 worth of renovation
work would need to be accomplished, some $40,000 of which would come out of the fund established in 1886
by Sarah Nichols Pope-Dixon.65
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January: At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, a science
building was dedicated.

Summer: Friend Peter Klopfer has reported that at this point the Friends meeting in Durham, North Carolina consisted
only of a small group of elderly friends — about a dozen families when they arrived in Duham, as he now
recalls, none under 50, double their ages. There was an equally great disparity in leadings: many members of
the meeting were in his estimation Southerners 1st, Friends 2d, in the sense that integration was not a theme
they desired to address. Indeed, their queries focussed on such issues as “protecting our children from
pernicious influences” and “avoiding the consumption of alcohol or the use of tobacco” with nary a word it
seemed about racial justice or world peace. It would be several decades before these queries would be
revisited.
The Klopfers had not planned to remain beyond his 3-year appointment at Duke University, but to return to
Cambridge in England, or at least New England, but had 2d thoughts when Christa and Adolph Furth, along
with Mildred Ringwald, of the Chapel Hill meeting, approached them with the proposal to launch a Friends
School. Would that prospect entice the Klopfers to remain, they asked? Several families from the Durham
meeting, David and Susan Smith and Don and Naomi Adams among a few others, also expressed support, and
so the Klopfers were enlisted. In the end, the Chapel Hill meeting decided not to be part of a school inasmuch
as this might detract from their efforts to integrate the Chapel Hill public system. Durham meeting also decided
against a formal association from fear of being unable to meet the financial obligations a school might incur:
the meeting was still very small, with but one other child, the Fillmore daughter, besides the Klopfer daughters.
Thus, it was agreed that the envisaged school would be an independent entity, but to assure a Quaker core the
school “founding committee” and 2/3ds of its subsequent trustees, would be chosen by and from the two
meetings.
An incidental though not altogether unexpected consequence of the establishment of Carolina Friends School
in 1962 was an influx of new members, mostly with children, into the meetings. This was especially true for
Durham meeting as the first two years of the school the only classroom was the Durham meetinghouse. Each
Sunday evening a tarp would be unrolled to cover the much-valued meeting house carpet (chairs having first
been stacked against the walls), and each Friday afternoon the tarp would be re-rolled and the chairs replaced.
But, many of the weekday –tarp– attendees would then come back on First Day to enjoy the carpet (inter alia),
along with their parents. Thus the meeting grew.

65. Fire escapes and a fire alarm system were added. Some of the rooms on the 2d floor were subdivided, creating 10 bedrooms,
and the 6 bedrooms on the 3rd floor remained unchanged, as did countless bathrooms. Three new bedrooms were created on the 1st
floor from what had been servant quarters. The kitchen was enlarged. As a safety measure, the lily ponds were filled in to create
rose gardens. The driveway was paved and a parking-lot installed. The carpet in the “Whittier Room” was a gift from members of
the Providence, Rhode Island monthly meeting and the carpet in the Library was a gift of the Hartford, Connecticut monthly
meeting. Katherine Haviland, the first director of the Home, planted flowering crabapple trees in front of the house. The renovated
structure would open in 1961.
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The Friends of Princeton, New Jersey established a Quaker First Day School.
“Quakerism in Caroline County, Maryland: Its Rise and Decline” (Friends Historical Association Bulletin 48,
pages 91-94). Also, COMMEMORATION OF FIRST MEETING HELD IN OLD MEETING HOUSE 24 OCTOBER 1684,
THIRD HAVEN MEETING, RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS NOW OF EASTON, MARYLAND, 13 DAY 9 MONTH
1959, by Clarence Pickett, Kenneth L. Carroll, and Edward T. Miller.
Friend Floyd Schmoe’s A YEAR IN PARADISE described four seasons on the mountain with his wife, Friend
Ruth Schmoe. Ultimately he would author more than a dozen books, such as FOR THE LOVE OF SOME ISLANDS
about a summer during which the family explored the natural history of the San Juan Islands (NY: Harper &
Row, 1964).

July 9: In front of the State House in Boston, dedication of the Mary Dyer statue by sculptor Sylvia Shaw Judson.
She had been the winner of the competition sponsored by the Commonwealth of Massachusetts,
and by Earlham College in Richmond, Indiana, and by the Fairmount Park Commission in Philadelphia.

MARY DYER
(The model for this statue was Friend Nancy St. John, wife of deposed Headmaster George C. St. John at
Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island.)
The central inscription reads:
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MARY DYER
QUAKER
WITNESS FOR RELIGIOUS FREEDOM
HANGED ON BOSTON COMMON 1660
“MY LIFE NOT AVAILETH ME
IN COMPARISON TO THE
LIBERTY OF THE TRUTH”66

At about this point an entirely new situation had been inaugurated at the Moses Brown School. The interests
of the school as an institution had decidedly diverged from the interests of the owners in perpetuity of the
Moses Brown farm bequest (the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends) when the
school had left off being a boarding establishment for Quaker children from all over the New England states
and had begun to cater exclusively to local students living with their local families. This was simply because
these local students who had become the overwhelming bulk of the student body were not Quakers, nor had
their parents any particular interest in Quakerism. What these families needed from the Moses Brown School
was an affordable whitebread college-prep education that would prepare their progeny for entry into ivy league
colleges. The name of their game was upward mobility over the generations.
So what was the school administration to do? The staff of the school had begun to consist, more and more, of
teachers and administrators who had no connection whatever with Quakerism. They were teachers, period.
They were administrators, period. –And along would come these representatives from the New England Yearly
66. John Greenleaf Whittier has beautifully told the story of Samuel Shattuck’s mission in his poem, “The King’s Missive.” Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow has made the sufferings of the Quakers the subject of his dramatic poem, “New England Tragedies.” The
story of Quaker sufferings is told in George Bishop’s “New England Judged.” The best modern book on the subject is Hallowell’s
“Quaker Invasion of Massachusetts.” A total of four Friends were executed — William Robinson, Marmaduke Stevenson,
William Ledra, and Mary Dyer. Even Waldo Emerson would see a moral in this, although he would come at the facts in a
simplified manner:

We are always coming up with the emphatic facts of history in our
private experience, and verifying them here. All history becomes
subjective; in other words, there is properly no history; only
biography. Every mind must know the whole lesson for itself, —
must go over the whole ground. What it does not see, what it does
not live, it will not know. What the former age has epitomized
into a formula or rule for manipular convenience, it will lose
all the good of verifying for itself, by means of the wall of that
rule. Somewhere, sometime, it will demand and find compensation
for that loss by doing the work itself. Ferguson discovered
many things in astronomy which had long been known. The better
for him.
History must be this or it is nothing. Every law which the state
enacts indicates a fact in human nature; that is all. We must in
ourselves see the necessary reason of every fact, — see how it
could and must be. So stand before every public and private work;
before an oration of Burke, before a victory of Napoleon,
before a martyrdom of Sir Thomas More, of Sidney, of Marmaduke
Robinson, before a French Reign of Terror, and a Salem hanging of
witches, before a fanatic Revival, and the Animal Magnetism in
Paris, or in Providence. We assume that we under like influence
should be alike affected, and should achieve the like; and we aim
to master intellectually the steps, and reach the same height or
the same degradation, that our fellow, our proxy, has done.
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Meeting, and harass them while they were out and about in their function of prepping these upper-middle-class
local kiddies for taking their ivy-league matriculation examinations. The things the Quakers wanted were
utterly irrelevant — and they owned the place.
The solution was simplicity itself. The school administration delegated teachers and administrators to go turn
Quaker and begin to attend the annual get-togethers of the New England Yearly Meeting, and infiltrate the
committees that dealt with education issues. The Quakers of course suspected nothing. Pretty soon these
infiltrators were more Quaker than the Quakers.
Meanwhile, the Friends monthly meeting in Providence had relocated its meetinghouse from Meeting Street
downtown (where the city needed to erect a fire station) to a nearby lot on former Moses Brown farm land, at
the corner of Morris Street and Olney Street. This meeting “on campus” would provide a perfect cover story,
as the Quaker content of the education offered by the school reached a vanishing point. “Of course Moses
Brown School is a Quaker school, see, it’s named after a Quaker! Of course it’s Quaker, look, its football team
is named ‘The Quakers’! Look, we have a Quaker meeting on campus! Look, the children are taken over to
this meetinghouse once a week, during their class day, to sit in silence for twenty minutes! Look, we actually
have a Quaker teacher here, to teach the children how to build boats! Nobody can accuse us of not being a
Quaker school!”
To ensure that the Providence monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends remained compliant and
convenient for the school, the school’s infiltrators infiltrated its Ministry and Counsel Committee. Once
ensconced in this central committee, these infiltrators ensured their continuity by arranging that the only
Quaker names that could be nominated by the Nominating Committee once a year, to become new members
of this all-important M&C committee, would be names pre-selected by the school’s infiltrators. Thus no
“unsafe” person would ever be allowed to become a member of the controlling committee (this is called selfperpetuation). They also ensured their continuity be decreeing that the only issues that could be brought before
the meeting’s monthly Meeting for Business were items on the pre-established agenda, and that the M&C
committee had total control over the setting of this agenda. They also ensured their continuity by decreeing
that the only way to bring an issue before the meeting was to get it on the agenda to be discussed at the monthly
Meeting for Business. They also ensured their continuity by decreeing that members of M&C could serve two
terms, and then if they laid off for one term, would be able to come back.
And, of course, no conflict of interest rules would ever apply. For instance, it would always be perfectly proper
for paid employees of the Moses Brown School to sit on the Quaker boards that made decisions about the
school, and for paid employees to serve as advocates of the interests of the school in all Quaker discussions of
the goings-on at the school. Their self-interested pronouncements would always have full weight, and no
accusations of conflict of interest or of concealed agenda could ever be brought. Nor would it ever be possible
for the Quakers even to know who was on the school’s payroll, or the extent to which these infiltrators were
being financially compensated for this infiltration efforts — since it would be a violation of their privacy to
ask these people where their money was coming from, or how much was in it for them.
Thus it would come to pass, over the years, that instead of the Quakers controlling the school and its
endowment, the school and its endowment would control the Quakers.

September: Frederick B. Tolles reported on the activities and beliefs of the New Light Quakers in Lynn and New
Bedford during the early 1820s.

THE “NEW LIGHTS”
“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project
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During this decade Friend Milton Mayer would refuse to sign a loyalty oath, and take the Department of State
before the Supreme Court for its refusal to grant him a passport (he would win a Supreme Court ruling that the
relevant portion of the McCarran Act was unconstitutional, and finally be issued his passport).
UNAMERICANISM
Kenneth L. Carroll became a Professor in the Department of Religious Studies at Southern Methodist
University in Dallas, Texas.
During this decade Friend Jeanne Whitaker would help create an American Friends Service Committee office
in Providence, Rhode Island.
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
The Ford Foundation, concerned about the general physical unfitness of America’s youth, funded a Monsanto
Corporation study of a new all-weather playing surface. Initially this new all-weather playing surface would
be termed “Chemgrass,” but you are probably more familiar with the product under a later coinage,
“Astroturf.” The first experimental Chemgrass playing field would be installed during this decade inside the
fieldhouse at the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island.
The surface would hold up well for more than 25 years. Yea team! Go Quakes!67
Dr. David Tillerson Smith served as consultant for tuberculosis in the Veterans Administration Hospital system
for the Southeastern United States. He received Duke University’s highest recognition by his appointment as
James B. Duke Distinguished Professor of Microbiology (the student body would proclaim him “best
preclinical teacher”).

May:

From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “Albert and Joan Baez plan to move at the end of the summer to
Claremount, California where Albert will be teaching physics at the Harvey Mudd college next year.”68
JOAN BAEZ

67. I bet you didn’t know that Quakers had a special thing for competitive team sports!
68. The convention in this Quaker publication was to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting, as shown. The “Joan Baez” mentioned was the mother of the singer of that name.
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September: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “Joan Baez, daughter of Albert and Joan Baez, has won
considerable fame recently as a folk singer. Her name is frequently billed as an attraction for various events.
Among these is a concert of folk songs to be given at Jordan Hall on January 14. She is continuing her father’s
peace interest by singing at the large rally scheduled by the Greater Boston Committee for a Sane Nuclear
Policy being held in Boston on October 1. Joan may also be heard on a folk song record entitled ‘Round the
Square.’”69

JOAN BAEZ
October 13: Cambridge Friends Monthly Meeting minutes: “A request was received from the Acton Meeting that they
be recognized as a Preparative Meeting under our care.”

1961
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, the playing fields
were extended. MB was really turning into a sports school! Go team! Yea Quakes!

April: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “Plans are going ahead for remodeling this summer at the New England
Friends Home in Hingham MA with the hope that it will be ready for use this fall as a home for elderly Friends.
Considerable expense will be involved in installing the sprinkler system and two fire-escapes as required by
the state.... The Home in Amesbury has been condemned....”

69. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.
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From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “[Joan Baez] and her daughter, Joan, Jr. have now rejoined [Albert
Baez] in Claremont, Calif.”70

JOAN BAEZ
June:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Religious Influences on the Manumission of Slaves in Caroline, Dorchester, and Talbot
Counties” (Maryland Historical Magazine 56, pages 176-197).
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

September: The Hingham Preparative Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, no longer able to meet at the John
A. Andrews House due to new fire regulations, began to form a plan to gather at the new New England Friends
Home on Turkey Hill near Hingham MA.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Place of James in the Early Church” (Bulletin of the John Rylands Library 44:1,
pages 49-67).

70. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.
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December: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “Joan Baez, Jr. continues to receive acclaim for her folk singing.
The third record of her songs has been released and she is now on a concert tour. Early in November she sang
at two concerts in Jordan hall in Boston. Both records and concerts have received warm and favorable
reviews.”71

JOAN BAEZ

71. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.
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Robert Doherty’s ALFRED H. LOVE AND THE UNIVERSAL PEACE UNION.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Toward a Commonly Received New Testament” (Bulletin of the John Rylands
University Library 44, pages 327-349). Also, his JOSEPH NICHOLS AND THE NICHOLITES: A LOOK AT THE NEW
QUAKERS OF MARYLAND, DELAWARE, NORTH AND SOUTH CAROLINA (Easton, Maryland: Easton Publishing
Company).
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At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, a rigidly racially segregated
institution, ground was being broken for a new classroom building which would have nothing whatever to do
with Quakerism but which would, despite that sad fact, be denominated “Friends Hall” as lip service to the
Quakers who were paying approximately a third of the school’s bills and receiving in return for their
investment in Quaker education approximately diddly squat. Also, completion of the new football field for our
football team “The Quakers,” and a surrounding track.
Also in this year, publication of Mack Thompson’s MOSES BROWN, RELUCTANT REFORMER, about the life of
the now-ignored eponymous founder of the New England institution who had created and funded it in an
attempt to guard children against too contaminating an encounter with worldly beguilements. Meanwhile, very
near to the University of North Carolina Press in Chapel Hill, North Carolina at which this book was being
printed, in the nearby municipality of Durham in what is known as the “Deep South,” the members of the local
Quaker monthly meetings were collaboratively and very deliberately beginning to offer a Quaker education to
students of all colors! Informal discussions among Durham and Chapel Hill Friends raised the notion of
founding a racially integrated school as an appropriate response to segregated public school facilities. At a
meeting of a special School Committee attended by Mildred Ringwalt, Adolph and Christa Furth, David
Tillerson Smith and Susan Gower Smith, and Peter and Martha Klopfer, the Durham Meeting (and then also
the Chapel Hill Meeting) agreed to allow their facilities to be used. The Claremore Fund, a foundation in
California interested in furthering the cause of racial integration, would award this Committee $6,000 as seed
money.
(Go figure – in this year a rigidly racially segregated Quaker institution of education, in Rhode Island, matched
up against a totally racially integrated Quaker institution of education, in North Carolina.)

Thompson, Mack. MOSES BROWN, RELUCTANT REFORMER (Chapel Hill: U of North Carolina P, 1962):
PROVIDENCE LIES in the northwestern part of Rhode Island only a
few miles from the Massachusetts border. It stands astride the
Providence or Great Salt River at the head of the great Bay of
Narragansett that stretches down to Newport and the Atlantic.
In the eighteenth century, a score of sloops, schooners, and
brigantines could ride safely at anchor in a great salt cove
near the center of town while their owners outfitted them for a
new voyage to the southern coast, the West Indies, or England.
It was on the east side that the first Browns settled. Chad Brown
and his family arrived in Boston from England aboard the ship
Martin in 1638 but quickly moved to Providence. Chad was a man
of strong character and exceptional ability. He soon rose to a
position of eminence in the civil and spiritual affairs of the
tiny commonwealth. Two years after his arrival he was chosen one
of five arbitrators to settle a serious land dispute that
divided the colony. The same committee drew up a new frame of
government - “the Combination” - which served for several years.
He was an elder in the Baptist Church and a man of deep religious
feelings. Subsequent generations of Browns followed in Chad’s
footsteps, adding occasionally to the family’s property
holdings, continuing their interest in the Baptist religion, and
extending their influence by marrying into other prominent
families throughout the colony.
Moses Brown was thus born into a family that had lived in
Providence for a hundred years. His father recorded his birth
in “James Browne’s First Ledger”: “Heir folloth the time of the
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bearth of the children born of the boddey of hope Brown wife of
James ... Seventh and Lastly Moses September the 12 AD 1738.”72
For fifteen years Moses celebrated his birthday on that date,
but in 1752 the Gregorian calendar was adopted in the British
Empire and thereafter the celebration was held on September 23.
Moses’ mother, Hope (Power) Brown, left no account of her life
or of her son’s childhood, but he undoubtedly attended the
Baptist Church with other members of the family and held the
conventional religious beliefs of the time and place. George
Taylor, a Church of England man, kept a schoolhouse for a time
near the Quaker meetinghouse in the north end of town, and Moses
may have received his early education from him.73 There is a
legend -perhaps true- that Moses attended school until he was
thirteen; at any rate, by the time he had reached his teens he
could “read, write, and do a sum in the rule of three.” Whatever
formal education he received was supplemented by informal
schooling at home, in his uncle’s countinghouse, and on the
Providence wharfs. As a boy he was fascinated by the busy water
front and often waited on his uncle’s wharf for the sloop Four
Brothers to tie up after a voyage of several months to the West
Indies. As a nephew of the owner, he was undoubtedly allowed to
satisfy his curiosity about the ship and cargo and to question
the master and crew about their experiences in the Indies, on
the Guinea Coast, or at one of the southern ports. He quickly
won a reputation as an expert judge of West Indian molasses. The
story is frequently told of the importer who was asked by a
prospective buyer “What casks are your best?” and the reply,
“Ask that little molasses-faced Moses, he will tell you.”74
Moses’ education in business really began when he moved from his
home on Towne Street to his uncle’s house across the lane and
started his apprenticeship in the shipping business. Removal to
his uncle’s home was dictated by common sense. James, Moses’
oldest brother who had probably assumed responsibility for
Moses’ education, had recently died while on a voyage to
Virginia. The other brothers, Nicholas, Joseph, and John, were
serving their apprenticeship with uncle Obadiah, and were still
not old enough to look after their young brother. Since Moses
was expected to follow them into the shipping business, what
could be better than close association with a man of Uncle
Obadiah’s proven business acumen. To a certain extent, his uncle
also would fill the vacancy left by the death of his father.
THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION presented members of the Society of
Friends with a terrible dilemma: whether to remain faithful to
their religious principles as Quakers or to their political
principles as Englishmen or Americans. As Quakers they condemned
war as morally and spiritually evil; it resulted in hatred and
bestiality and could not possible solve anything - good could
not come from evil. In Pennsylvania as early as 1756 many Quakers
had withdrawn from participation in political affairs because
of the government’s policy of violence toward the Indians and
its involvement in the French and Indian War.75 Although Quakers
72. JAMES BROWN: HIS BOOK OF ACCOUNTS BOTH DEBT AND CREDIT, 1, Rhode Island Historical Society. Moses was
probably born in the old Homestead House on Towne Street near what is now the junction of College and North Main Streets.
73. Petitions to the Rhode Island General Assembly, 1734-38, III, 20, Rhode Island Archives, State House, Providence, hereafter
cited as Rhode Island Archives.
74. Hedges, The Browns, 14.
75. Theodore Thayer, Israel Pemberton: King of the Quakers (Phila., 1943), 18-96, 113-22.
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had become unpopular because of their pacifism they had not been
molested. In Rhode Island they had fared pretty much the same.
The approaching conflict with England, however, placed Quakers
throughout American in a much more difficult position. Both
royal and revolutionary governments began to question the
sincerity of Friends’ neutrality, and the Quaker elders and
ministers began to enforce more strictly the Society’s testimony
against war. Unlike Friends in the middle colonies, New England
Quakers had no great leaders such as the Pembertons to hold the
members steady. When the war broke out in New England, Friends
there began to grope for leadership and guidance.
For Moses Brown the decision as to what course to follow was not
an easy one. Privately he sympathized with the American cause.
This was to be expected. He had been deeply involved in agitation
against British policy during the preceding decade, and it would
have been odd indeed if he had become a Tory. Had he not become
a Quaker, he would probably have joined his brothers in their
support of the Revolution. His position was therefore a
difficult one, and he stated his views on public events
carefully. In a long letter to his good friend James Warren,
member of the Massachusetts revolutionary Provincial Congress,
he tried to define his position: “My religious principles thou
art I presume sinsible does not admit of my interfering in war,
but my love for my country, and sence of our just rights is not
thereby abated, and if my poor abilitys could be aney way
subservient to a happy change of affairs nothing on my part shall
be wanting.”76
Publicly, Moses was until early 1776 an advocate of compromise
and reconciliation. He sounded more like a British sympathizer
than a neutral Quaker. In April 1775 he pleaded for “a
restoration of all those benevolent and kind offices that hath
for more than a century subsisted between this and our mother
country.”77 In an appearance before the Providence town meeting
he endorsed the sentiments of the Secretary of State for the
Colonies, the Earl of Dartmouth, who urged an “accomodation of
the unhappy differences subsisting between the two countries.”
At the same meeting he persuaded the council to postpone the
erection of an artillery battery until the General Assembly
could meet to discuss proposals for reconciliation. At one point
in his campaign he traveled to Boston to lay before the
Massachusetts military governor, General Gage, more than half a
dozen letters from men in Providence and Newport urging peaceful
reconciliation.
IN THE COURSE of the long years of the Revolution, Moses Brown
emerged as the leading Quaker in New England. The basis of his
leadership was an ability to hold the diverse groups within the
various meetings together in the face of economic disaster,
public ridicule, and divided loyalties. The solidarity of the
Society of Friends was threatened not only by external enemies
but by internal disputes. The war raised many problems that
Friends had never had to deal with before, and the
individualistic tendencies of their beliefs encouraged many to
challenge the authority of tradition and the collective will of
the meetings. To Moses the internal conflicts brought on by the
war were as serious as dangers from battle or from governmental

76. May 11, 1775, MOSES BROWN PAPERS, II, 32.
77. William Greene Roelker, THE PATROL OF NARRAGANSETT BAY (1774-76), Rhode Island History, 8 (1949), 45-63.
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authorities, and he made strenuous efforts to minimize their
effects.
The most divisive threats to the Society were posed by paper
money and taxes. These two issues were intimately connected with
the much broader question of acceptance or rejection of the new
governments which used the taxes and money to support their
civil and military establishments. In the early years of the
Revolution, some Friends felt that currency issued by the
rebellious governments should not be accepted, and this attitude
became the official position of the Society, although it was
more strictly adhered to in the middle states than in New
England.78 Moses thought that the distinction made by Quakers
between specie and paper money was ridiculous; one promoted the
war as much as the other. His position was determined by sympathy
for the American cause and by common sense: it was fortified by
his experience when distributing the donations to the poor
sufferers around Boston from 1775 to 1777. There he found that
while some Friends accepted specie, others refused to take the
new paper currency “from a principle of its promoting the war
as well as on account of the authority making it.”79
In order to halt this practice, Moses decided to organize a
society for the abolition of the slave trade. He already had a
plan, drawn up in 1786, modeled after similar organizations in
America and England. There were many people in the state eager
to emulate their friends in New York and Philadelphia. Meetings
were held in Providence during January 1789, and on February 20,
in the Friends’ meetinghouse, the Providence Society for the
Abolition of the Slave Trade was officially organized with exCongressman David Howell as president, Thomas Arnold, merchant
and Friend, as secretary, and Moses Brown as treasurer.80 Samuel
Hopkins sent his congratulations but objected to the title given
the society as being “too confined. It should, at least, be
extended to the whole state. And I think it ought not to be
confined to the Abolition of the Slave Trade. It ought to promote
the freedom of those now in slavery, and to assist those who are
free, as far as may be, to the enjoyment of the privileges of
freemen, and the comforts of life.” [...]81
Back in Rhode Island, Moses devoted himself to the cause of the
freed Negro. Appeals for financial assistance received prompt
and generous attention, and he was always ready to go to the aid
of a Negro who was in trouble with the authorities. Slaves who
had escaped from their masters and Negroes who were in danger
of being sold into slavery found sanctuary in his home, one of
the main stations on the Underground Railroad that ran from
Quaker homes in New Bedford to inland Massachusetts. Despite the
secrecy which shrouded the business on the escape route -few
records were kept- numerous references in Moses’ correspondence
suggest that the traffic to and from his house was heavy. Indeed,
his activities as well as his correspondence make it clear that
he was considered the leader of the antislavery movement in New
78. Pemberton to Moses Brown, August 28, November 9, 1775, MOSES BROWN PAPERS, Misc. MSS., B-814, Box 6. The
Pembertons’ refusal to accept paper money issued by the revolutionary governments may well have been an expression of their proBritish feeling rather than an effort to maintain the Quaker discipline, although admittedly the two motives are hard to differentiate.
For an argument that Israel Pemberton did not defend the acts of the British government, see Thayer, ISRAEL PEMBERTON, 207.
79. April 30, 1776, MOSES BROWN PAPERS, Misc. MSS., K-AB.
80. See the announcements in the United States Chronicle, February 5, 12, 19, 26, 1789.
81. Samuel Hopkins to Moses Brown, March 7, 1789, MOSES BROWN PAPERS, VI, 57. [Quoting from page 202, Chapter 9]
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England.

February: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “[Albert Baez’s] daughter, Joan Baez, is visiting now with her
mother in Paris. She sang recently to a large number of students in the American Church there.”82

February 22: A new cabinet formed by Prime Minister Amintore Fanfani was sworn in in Rome.
An army uprising by about 8,000 Turkish soldiers was crushed in Ankara.
With renovation work complete, the lovely quiet Quaker residence for retired spinster teachers on Turkey Hill
near Hingham MA, which is now the New England Friends Home, opened for occupancy, and its first guests
arrived in a snowstorm. There would be a potential of 13 residents, but at this early point, the first six guests
were transferees from the Huntington home in Amesbury which was being closed. They were Perry Hadley,
Melvin Bailley, Alice Gifford, Marion Kelsey, Eunice Meader, and Alice Stearns. The matron was Miss Edna
Derbyshire. The chairman of the home’s committee was Finley Perry of the Wellesley Monthly Meeting.
Henry Stokes and Helen Perry worked to put the home in readiness. (This brick building had been erected after
the shingle building previously on the site had burned in 1929. The blue tiles used in the building had been
imported from Japan, the marble in the fireplaces from Italy, the carved woodwork in the library fireplace from
England. Statues of camels and peacocks and pheasants had been added in 1935. The home had been donated
by Polly Thayer Starr.)
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

82. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4675

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

November: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “Joan Baez goes on to new successes in her singing career. Last
spring she sang before a crowded audience at Carnegie Hall in New York and she is now scheduled to sing
again in Boston next spring. Vanguard has recently released a third record of her songs entitled ‘Joan Baez in
Concert.’”83

83. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.
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December: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “A picture of Joan Baez appeared on the cover of TIME for
November 23, 1962. Joan has been an associate member of our Meeting for several years when she was
accepted at the request of her parents.”84

84. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.
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1963

When the Department of Preventive Medicine was created, Dr. David Tillerson Smith became its first
Professor and Departmental Chairman. His TUBERCULOSIS IN North Carolina. A new edition of his 1947
FUNGAL DISEASES OF THE LUNGS.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Thou art Peter” (Novum Testamentum 6 [Leiden: E. J. Brill], 268-276).
The School Committee of the Durham Friends monthly meeting secured Articles of Incorporation and tax
exempt status for a Carolina Friends School, independent of the meeting but on its grounds. The members of
the School Board were Naomi Adams, Richard Fillmore, Adolph and Christa Furth, Martha and Peter Klopfer,
Mildred Ringwalt, Martha Rachman, James Shotts, David Tillerson Smith and Susan Gower Smith, and Stuart
Willis. Initially Mildred Ringwalt was Chairman of the Board but then Friend David Tillerson Smith became
Chairman of the Board.
The “Three Women in a Bathtub” statue of Elizabeth Cady Stanton, Susan Brownell Anthony, and Friend
Lucretia Mott was recovered from its broom closet and positioned in the Crypt of the Capitol building
(a passageway in the basement).
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At the request of A. Philip Randolph, Bayard Rustin served as the Deputy Director and chief organizer of the
March on Washington for Jobs and Freedom, which at that time became the largest demonstration in our
nation’s history. Thought by many to be the high point of the Civil Rights movement, this event created the
political climate for the passage of the major civil rights legislation of the 1960s.

Three weeks before the event, Senator Strom Thurmond took to the Senate floor to denounce Friend Rustin as
a homosexual, draft evader, and former member of the Communist Party (the senator did not denounce him as
a member of the Religious Society of Friends). On the evening before the march Malcolm X shouted across a
Washington hotel lobby full of reporters, “I bet you think you’re here for a real historic event! You’ve been
fooled, like everybody else.”
As an example of continuity in Quaker practice, here is a disownment that was announced at the Somerset,
Ohio monthly meeting:
“Since K.J. violated our Christian testimony against military service by
serving in the air force, and since he manifests no disposition to condemn
his deviation, he is now disowned by this meeting.”85
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

85. Somerset Monthly Meeting (Ohio Yearly Meeting), Minutes.
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February: From the Cambridge Friends Bulletin: “Joan Baez is scheduled to give a concert at the Donnell Memorial
Theater in Boston on April 20. She is now accompanied on her tours by her mother, Joan Baez, Sr.”86

86. The convention in this Quaker publication is to underscore the names of members and associate members of the monthly
meeting.
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1964

Friend Floyd Schmoe’s FOR THE LOVE OF SOME ISLANDS, about a summer during which the family explored
the natural history of the San Juan Islands, was published in New York by Harper & Row.
Friend Milton Mayer’s collections of essays WHAT CAN A MAN DO?
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Persecution of Quakers in Early Maryland (1658-1661)” (Quaker History 53, pages 6780).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
In its temporary building on Alexander Avenue, the Carolina Friends School of the Durham, North Carolina
Friends monthly meeting began to offer racially integrated kindergarten classes.

Sydney Carter’s “George Fox Song”:
1. There’s a light that is shining in the heart of a man
A light that was shining when the world began
A light that is shining in the Turk and the Jew
A light that is shining, friend, in me and in you
Chorus: Old leather breeches and shaggy, shaggy locks
Old leather breeches and shaggy, shaggy locks
With your old leather breeches and your shaggy, shaggy locks
You are pulling down the pillars of the world, George Fox!
2. “With a book and a steeple and a bell and a key
They would bind it forever, but they can’t,” said he,
“For the book it will perish and the steeple will fall
But the light will be shining at the end of it all.”
3. “If we give you a pistol, will you fight for the Lord?”
“But you can’t kill the devil with a gun or a sword!”
“Will you swear on the Bible?” “I will not!” said he,
“For the truth is more holy than the book to me.”
4. “There’s an ocean of darkness and I drown in the night
’Til I come through the darkness to the ocean of light
You can lock me in prison but the light will be free
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And I walk in the glory of the light,” said he.

January: Robert Cunningham resigned as Headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends
in Providence, Rhode Island. Friend Whittemore Whittier, the Assistant Headmaster, would serve as Acting
Headmaster until June 30th.
In Chapel Hill, North Carolina, a 30-year-old assistant professor of Zoology at Duke University, Friend Peter
H. Klopfer, along with five other professors and several younger persons, were arrested on a charge of simple
misdemeanor trespass after a civil disobedience action at a local segregated restaurant. The case of Professor
Klopfer would differ from the others, who would all be convicted either after trials or after a collective plea
bargain — in his case the jury would deadlock and the judge would declare a mistrial. Subsequent to this court
event, however, the local prosecutor would rely on a procedural device whereby the indictment might remain
open indefinitely, hanging over the professor’s head as a legal threat to guarantee future “good” conduct.
This interesting variant on primate behavior would be taken to the Supreme Court of the United States, which
would decide that such a legal procedural device might not be deployed in such manner as to nullify statutes
of limitations.

1965
A back wing was added to the First Day School of the Quaker monthly meeting at Stony Brook near Princeton,
New Jersey.
William Paxton became Interim Headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends
in Providence, Rhode Island.
Friend Gordon Brown, Jr., a member of the School Committee, became concerned over the racial composition
of the Quaker school, and urged “that more Negro students be recruited” (by the late 1960s, this committee
would be funding scholarships specifically for Negro students).
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Friend Jeanne Whitaker began to teach at Wheaton College in Massachusetts. She would teach there until
1999, while attending the Providence, Rhode Island monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends with
her children. During this period there would be many trips to Africa and to France, where most of Jeanne’s
sisters were teachers.
THE CREATIVE CENTRE OF QUAKERISM, ed. Kenneth L. Carroll (Birmingham, England; Philadelphia: Friends
World Committee for Consultation).
In its temporary building on Alexander Avenue, the Carolina Friends School of the Durham, North Carolina
Friends monthly meeting began to offer not only racially integrated kindergarten classes, but also 1st-grade
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classes.

Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
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1980-1982 John B. Hunter
1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman

At the Anniversary dinner of the War Resisters League the League Peace Award was presented to
Friend Bayard Rustin by A.J. Muste. There was a speech by Friend Milton Mayer.
March: Former President Harry S Truman received award as “The Outstanding Television Personality of the Year”
from the American Cinema Editors Association.
Former President Truman was not a person known for changing his mind about much of anything, and there
is no reason to suspect that he no longer harbored the sympathy that all draft dodgers belonged in prison as
criminals all the time. However, during this year the US law of military conscription was being amplified in
the cases “US v. Seeger 380 US 163” and “380 US 163.” US v. Seeger had been heard in October 1964 and
during this month the decision was announced — before the Vietnam War was expanded and the draft became
a source of strain and division.
In this Seeger case, the central question was whether the claims of a conscientious objector could be
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recognized even if said Difficult Person didn’t believe in a Higher Being as required by law, as for instance in
the case of an agnostic member of the Religious Society of Friends who was an adherent of the Quaker Peace
Testimony.

OHNE MICH!
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
The administration suggested that such people simply could not be recognized but Seeger was arguing that
theology was irrelevant and his claim for objector status should not be denied so long as his religious beliefs
led him sincerely to object to participation in all wars — and the Supremes, taking notice of the fact that
eminent theologians of the day were unsure what role a Supreme Being played in religious belief and doctrine,
agreed with him. It would be enough, the justices would hold in this case, “that the beliefs which prompted
[Seeger’s] objection occupy the same place in his life as the belief in a traditional deity holds in the lives of
his friends, the Quakers.”
MILITARY CONSCRIPTION

May 22: At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, a new
fieldhouse was dedicated.

June:

A selection committee was formed by the Board of Governors and the School Committee to decide upon a
permanent replacement for the resigned headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of
Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, Robert Cunningham.

October: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “William Southeby, Early Quaker Anti-slavery Writer” (Pennsylvania Magazine of
History and Biography 89, 416-427).
November 2, Tuesday: Outside the Pentagon in Washington DC, making a personal protest against the war in
Vietnam, Friend Norman Morrison handed off his 1-year-old daughter Emily, or put her down, and then
immolated himself.87
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November 14-16: In the Ia Drang Valley, the first major battle between US infantry and regulars of the North
Vietnamese Army. The 1st Cavalry Division, Airmobile, used helicopters to move to the battle zone and there,
supported not only by heavy artillery but also by B-52 pattern bombing, they engaged in two days of firefights
until the NVA melted into the jungle. 79 Americans were killed and 121 wounded, while NVA losses were
guesstistimated to have been 2,000.
According to the TIME Magazine issue for November 19, 1965, “One week to the day after Quaker Norman
Morrison burned himself to death outside the Pentagon, Roman Catholic Roger LaPorte, 22, a student at
Manhattan’s Hunter College, doused his clothes with gasoline and set himself aflame on a street corner outside
United Nations headquarters.”
December: The selection committee of the Board of Governors and the School Committee reported that Gordon Davis
had been approved to become the next Headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of
Friends in Providence, Rhode Island.

1966
Vincent “Buddy” Cianci, Jr. graduated from Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in
Providence, Rhode Island.

87. This Baltimore Quaker was the husband of Anne Corpening Welsh, a member of the Durham, North Carolina monthly meeting
of Friends (their wedding had been the 1st to be performed in the new meetinghouse, on September 7, 1957). Friend Norman’s selfannihilation would apparently spawn other such gestures. For instance, a couple of weeks later a non-Quaker would immolate
himself in front of the United Nations in New York City as a protest against the war in Vietnam, and in 2006 a peace activist would
immolate himself at the Millennium Flame sculpture on the Kennedy Expressway near downtown Chicago as a protest against wars
in Iraq and Afghanistan.Perhaps, therefore, it is time for us to take a look at the origins of Quaker self-martyrdom, something which
goes way, way back, all the way back at least to Boston — for when Friend Mary Dyer traveled there from the safety of her
Aquidneck Island home in the Narragansett Bay to preach yet again, after once already having been excused and warned by the
Puritans only at the foot of the hanging tree on Boston Common, she had well known what fate she was choosing for herself.
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Dr. David Tillerson Smith was awarded the James D. Bruce Memorial Award by the American College of
Physicians.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quakerism on the Eastern Shore of Virginia” (Virginia Magazine of History and
Biography 74, pages 170-189).
Racially integrated kindergarten classes continued at the temporary building of the Carolina Friends School of
the Durham, North Carolina Friends monthly meeting, but its 1st-grade classes relocated to Orange County
land provided by Martha Klopfer and Peter Klopfer and Susan Gower Smith and David Tillerson Smith, its
current address (a class was being added each year as the initial crop of students matured).
A new Howard Johnson Motor Lodge in Haverhill, Massachusetts featured a John Greenleaf Whittier room,
presumably for casual nighttime Quaker meditation.

This new HoJo also featured a Hannah Emerson Duston room, presumably for casual nighttime hatchet
murders.

Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Anatomy of a Separation: The Lynam Controversy” (Quaker History 55, pages 6778).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
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1967

Sandy Spring Friends House, a retirement community.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Thomas Thurston, Renegade Maryland Quaker” (Maryland Historical Magazine 62,
pages 170-192). Also, his “Tatian’s Influence on the Developing New Testament” (in STUDIES IN THE HISTORY
AND TEXT OF THE NEW TESTAMENT IN HONOR OF KENNETH WILLIS CLARK, edited by Boyd L. Daniels and
M. Jack Suggs. Salt Lake City: U of Utah P).
Friend Milton Mayer’s THE MAYER/BOULDING DIALOGUE ON PEACE RESEARCH.

MAYER/BOULDING

1968
Calhoun D. Geiger became a director of Quaker Lake Camp of the North Carolina Yearly Meeting-Friends
United Meeting.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “From Bond Slave to Governor: The Strange Career of Charles Bayly (1632?-1680)”
(Journal of the Friends’ Historical Society 52:1, pages 19-38).
Friend Anthony Benezet’s SOME HISTORICAL ACCOUNT OF GUINEA ... A NEW IMPRESSION OF THE EDITION OF
1788, ETC was republished in London by Frank Cass & Co.
In Maryland, the Montgomery County Public School district designated its 1st middle school as the William
H. Farquhar Middle School.

Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Elizabeth Harris, the Founder of American Quakerism” (Quaker History 57, pages 96111).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
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December: The Durham, North Carolina Friends monthly meeting united with other unprogrammed meetings in the
region to deal with the continued war in Vietnam (this would come to be known as the Piedmont Friends
Fellowship).

Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
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1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman

1969
Ruth Schmoe died.
In downtown Boston, a tablet marking the site of our old Quaker meetinghouse (1709-1808) was stolen. There
was a march protesting the new Southwest Expressway — “People Before Highways!”
Friend Milton Mayer’s ON LIBERTY: MAN V. THE STATE.
Active in draft counseling during the Vietnam war, the Durham, North Carolina Friends monthly meeting was
involved in the establishment of Quaker House in Fayetteville, which would include a military counseling
service and an unprogrammed meeting. The 1st resident directors there would be from the Durham group
(other families in the meeting would also be serving as resident directors).
During this year and the following one Professor Kenneth L. Carroll would served as the T. Wistar Brown
Fellow at Haverford College.
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February: There were a series of civil disobedience sit-ins and protests on the campus of the Moses Brown School of
the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island. Enrollment had reached nearly 600.88

April:

Headmaster Gordon Davis submitted his resignation effective July 1st. The School Committee of the New
England Yearly Meeting of the Friends appointed a selection committee to obtain a permanent replacement for
Headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island.

June:

Peter Mott was selected to be the next headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of
Friends in Providence, Rhode Island.

1970
Eric Foner’s FREE SOIL, FREE LABOR, FREE MEN: THE IDEOLOGY OF THE REPUBLICAN PARTY BEFORE THE
CIVIL WAR described how historical scholarship during the 1960s had brought a decline in the reputation of
the early Republican party, as a number of scholars had begun to notice that it had been straightforward race
prejudice –a desire to prevent blacks, either free or slave, from entering the new western territories– that had
been at the root of their antislavery crusade, rather than any great desire to bring race justice to America.
(The book has been republished with a new introductory essay as of 1995.)
The Great Meetinghouse of the Religious Society of Friends in Newport, Rhode Island was restored under the
guidance of Orin M. Bullock, architect, and then presented by its owner, Mrs. Sydney L. Wright, to the
Newport Historical Society.
This structure had been at first a Quaker meetinghouse, and then, beginning in about 1905, a black dancehall.
The main industries of Newport used to be piracy and the international slave trade, and then the occupations
of pirate and of international slave trader fell into some disrepute and the town fell into despair and disrepair.
Now Newport has an industry again, that of catering to families on vacation. Tourism is king, Newport is no
longer in disrepair, and despair has become a stranger there. Therefore, when this huge structure was restored,
its history as an interesting swinging black dancehall has been carefully erased. (In Newport you can be
confronted with black people as slaves and victims, but not as dancers and party-goers — it is, of course, not
so much that there is no place in the catering industry for black people as that there is no place in the catering
industry for such a thing as cognitive dissonance.)
On the East Side of Providence, at the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends, an
unprogrammed meeting for worship was re-introduced, for such students as would voluntarily attend such
sessions.

88. In this year, also, black students protesting alleged racism at the public Hope High School across the street were also trashing
its facilities.
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Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quaker Opposition to the Establishment of a State Church in Maryland” (Maryland
Historical Magazine 65, pages 149-170). Also, his QUAKERISM ON THE EASTERN SHORE (Baltimore:
Maryland Historical Society).
Racially integrated primary education continued at the Carolina Friends School of the Durham, North Carolina
Friends monthly meeting, but in this year Susan Gower Smith and David Tillerson Smith provided funds and
it became possible to add a preschool in a wooden addition to the temporary building.89

89. This wooden addition would later be replaced by a brick building. The Early School complex would serve Carolina Friends
School for more than 35 years before being removed to make way for the new meetinghouse.
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Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
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1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman

During the following decade Chief Justice Warren Burger of the United States Supreme Court would be
proselytizing for the conversion of our prisons into what he termed “factories with fences.” (Of course, nobody
could figure out what the hell he was talking about, since our factories normally are surrounded by Cyclone
fencing already anyhow. :-)
LEASED PRISONS

The electrical and mechanical systems of the Eastern State Penitentiary atop Cherry Hill near beautiful
downtown Philadelphia were in terrible shape (although its walls were still excellent). Most of the remaining
28 long-term inmates were remanded to the State Correctional Institution at Graterford. However, Philadelphia
would discover that during this year and the following one, the “closed” “obsolete” facility would need to be
pressed back into service, to house prisoners from the county prison at Holmesburg following a riot there.
Friend Mary Ellen Chijioke of the Swarthmore monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends has
commented in the 21st Century, “The now-deserted Eastern State Penitentiary in Philadelphia stands a
monument to the potentially disastrous consequences of well-meaning reform. Quakers had been all too aware
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of the horrors of 18th- and early 19th-Century prisons where only the wealthy could buy the privilege of

privacy. They also had felt the healing effect of quiet contemplation in their own lives. They therefore
conceived of a prison that would allow convicts the privacy to reform themselves through meditation.
The result was rigid solitary confinement and all its horrors. It’s a classic example of what happens when
a new insight into one aspect of a problem is allowed to become the basis for a one-dimensional solution.
Making provision for privacy was a good thing; enforcing it 24 hours a day was monstrous. How often do
we repeat the pattern when we elevate a specific insight into a universal principle?” (Cherry Hill’s Pittsburgh
counterpart, Western State Penitentiary, featured in John Edgar Wideman’s BROTHERS AND KEEPERS,
may still be in use.)
It had been during the late 1700s that Louisiana had originated its legal conviction that the category “Negro”
was to rigorously encompass any person at all, in whom might be detected “any traceable amount” of black
ancestry. This decade, however, would see some hard bargaining in the Louisiana state legislature, with the
Conservatives holding out for 1/64th as the determining fraction and the “more enlightened” legislators
forcing a compromise at 1/32nd. (This compromise fraction would be upheld by the Louisiana State Supreme
Court in 1974.)
The US law of military conscription would be amplified during this year in the Welsh v. US cases “398 US
333” and “398 US 33.” The question was whether Congress could defer to an individual’s conscience only
when the individual’s views stemmed from adherence to religious beliefs. The court would determine that
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Congress could not. “If the exemption [from military service] is to be given application,” Justice John Marshall
Harlan would write in his concurring opinion, “it must encompass ... those whose beliefs emanate from a
purely moral, ethical, or philosophical source.” Congress could draw no line between religious beliefs and
secular beliefs when determining who might be recognized as a conscientious objector. As a result of this
decision, the authority of individual conscience, however formed, was elevated in its capacity to refuse the
obligation of military service. In theory, we may note, the US Congress might then have rewritten the draft law
to eliminate any provision for conscientious objectors, for it remained the law that “government has the right
to the military service of all its able-bodied citizens, and may, when an emergency arises, justly exact that
service from all.” However, with continuing protests about the justness of the Vietnam war and the equity of
the draft, to revise the selective service act was not politically possible.
MILITARY CONSCRIPTION

OHNE MICH!
His spouse Ruth Schmoe having died a year before, Friend Floyd Schmoe remarried with Tomiko, a Japanese
woman whom he had met at the Quaker meeting in Tokyo in 1948 while she was a student.
During the 1970s and 1980s, Friend Floyd would be joining in protests of the Trident nuclear submarine
program based in Bangor, Maine.
May:

The first Quaker House for draft resisters mysteriously burned (this, in a world in which the more cynical
among us presume that at a first order approximation, all restaurant fires are arson).

May 8: 200,000 people began three days of anti-US protests in Melbourne and Sydney. They also protested against
their own government for supporting the US.
Construction workers wearing helmets attacked a civil disobedience anti-war demonstration in the financial
district of New York. 70 were injured. These helmeted conservatives then invaded City Hall to force city
officials to raise a flag to full staff that had been at half-staff in mourning for the four students killed at Kent
State University.90
Seven members of the Black Panther Party, indicted for taking part in a shootout with police, were released by
the State of Illinois (there was a lack of evidence that any of them had discharged a firearm).
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Gymkhana Formule I for tape by Pierre Henry was performed for the initial time, in the Gymnase de Malakoff.
Time’s Encomium for synthesized and processed synthesized sound by Charles Wuorinen was performed
completely for the initial time, at the State University of New York, Albany.
Piano Sonata no.4 by Lejaren Hiller was performed for the initial time, in Buffalo, 20 years after it was
composed.
The POTUS, Richard Milhous Nixon, couldn’t sleep, and so he got his valet up at 4AM to go out with him and
talk with the anti-Vietnam students camping out at the Lincoln Memorial. Exiting the safety of the White
House without the awareness of his Secret Service security detail, he tried to chat up the young protesters with
talk about football. In the course of the event he informed everyone who would listen that, having been raised
as a Quaker, he was about as much of a pacifist as anyone could possibly be.
Now for a little lesson in logic. Many arguments are based on a simple “if... then” structure. These arguments
are so common and useful they have been awarded a special Latinate name, modus ponens.

In addition to the phrase “modus ponens,” logicians have special technical words for the various features of
these arguments. The “If... Then” premise is called a conditional, and the two truth claims, the beginning one
and the end one, are called the antecedent and the consequent:
Main Premise (antecedent)
Helping Premise (If antecedent, then consequent)
Conclusion (consequent)
The solid connection between premises and conclusion is known as deductive validity. If both premises are
true, then the argument is sound. In the next, generalized, illustration, the letters P and Q are used to stand for
the distinct claims expressed in whole sentences.
Main Premise (P)
Helping Premise (If P then Q)

90. US Attorney General John Mitchell would announce in 1971 that there wasn’t going to be any federal grand jury investigation
of the killings at Kent State. The State of Ohio would agree in 1979 to the settlement of a civil lawsuit over the killings. They would
agree to pay $600,000 to the parents of the students killed, and to nine students who had been injured but survived, and in addition
$75,000 for legal and other expenses. Although Governor James Rhodes and 27 National Guardsmen who were defendants in the
case would sign a statement that the killings “should not have occurred,” no-one would ever offer any sort of apology.
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Conclusion (Q)

Consider the following example of an argument purporting to have valid logical structure and purporting to be
dealing in true assertions:

Obviously, the above is a proper use of the modus ponens form of logic. Now let’s consider another one:
President Richard Milhouse Nixon was proclaimed to be a Quaker.
A Quaker would have opposed the war in Vietnam.
Therefore, President Nixon opposed the war in Vietnam.
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Although they are about very different topics, these two arguments have the same basic structure: Notice that
the claim P occurs twice: once in the main premise, and once after the If part of the helping premise. The claim
Q also occurs twice: once after the then part of the helping premise, and once in the conclusion.
The nice thing about modus ponens arguments is that their conclusions are quite as good as their premises.
The connection between premises and conclusion is solid. This means that all you really have to do in order
to evaluate a modus ponens argument is check for the sense in which the premises are true. In this modus
ponens argument, if the premises are both at least probably true, the reasoning must be strong and the
conclusion must be established. As always, if there is a sense in which at least one of the premises is not true,
the reasoning may well be incorrect and lead to spurious conclusions. Contrariwise, if the conclusion is
obviously false, then one or the other of the premises was also, in some important sense, false. The inference
above is an improper one because there was a very real sense in which Richard Nixon, although he had been
raised by a Quaker mother in a Quaker church, and although he was never officially disowned by that church,
should not be considered to have been a Quaker.

RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
“[President Richard Milhous Nixon] will, with time, be
a landmark in the history of quiet, determined
desperation.”
— Murray Kempton
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1971
Kenneth L. Carroll’s JOHN PERROT, EARLY QUAKER SCHISMATIC (Supplement #33 to Journal of the Friends’
Historical Society).
Jan de Hartog (1914-2002)’s novel THE PEACEABLE KINGDOM: AN AMERICAN SAGA offered us a George Fox
whom modern-day liberal Quakers could love and admire. It seemed almost irrelevant that this was not a
legitimate biography of the real historical Quaker founding father! The success of this effort would cause the
author to commit several additional attempts at wishful pseudohistory: THE LAMB’S WAR: A NOVEL (1979)
and THE PECULIAR PEOPLE: A NOVEL (1992).
In Providence, Rhode Island, Butler Hospital became affiliated with Brown University’s Medical School.
PSYCHOLOGY
The “cumbersome and complex system” of governance of the Quaker boys school and the Quaker girls school
(Lincoln School) on the East Side of Providence began to engage the full attention of the Schools Committee
and the Permanent Board of the New England Yearly Meeting. The Board of Trustees of the two schools set
up a Religious Life Committee charged to advise it in regard to “the development and planning of religious
programs as part of the School life.” Planning was begun on an addition to the residence of the Headmaster of
the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends that could function as a space for student meeting
for silent worship. (This addition was to be known as “The Exchange.”)
When the city of Providence implemented a desegregation plan in its public high schools, one involving
extensive busing, parents and students marched to protest what they consider to be an attack on the quality of
educational programs. Was the local private Quaker institution of education, the Moses Brown School on the
East Side of Providence, also implementing a desegregation plan at this point? –We don’t know, and the
officials at the school aren’t saying. All we know is that at some point during the 1970s, earlier in the decade
or later in the decade, the Quaker institution would accept its very first student of color. It has proved
impossible to ascertain the year, and it has likewise proved impossible to ascertain the name of this student,
specifically because the school’s officials have stonewalled every attempt to obtain such derogatory
information. The only thing we know for certain is that when finally such students of color were found
acceptable whenever that was during this decade, they would not at least initially find themselves being treated
the same as the white students.
Quaker Rosalind Cobb Wiggins, who taught African American
history there in the 1970s and later became a school trustee,
charged that of all students at Moses Brown on scholarship, only
African Americans were expected to wait on tables and scrub
floors.91

April 1: President Richard Milhous Nixon ordered the convicted war criminal Lieutenant William Calley released
pending his appeal. It’s so nice to have a Friend in the White House!
MY LAI
91. Pages 339-340 in Donna McDaniel’s and Vanessa Julye’s FIT FOR FREEDOM, NOT FOR FRIENDSHIP: QUAKERS, AFRICAN
AMERICANS, AND THE MYTH OF RACIAL JUSTICE (Philadelphia: Quaker Press of Friends General Conference, 2009).
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1972
Friend Milton Mayer’s IF MEN WERE ANGELS.

Recognizably Not An Angel
The Tuskegee Experiment, in which black men had been purposely infected with syphilis without their
awareness (and then left untreated so that we could study the long-term results), finally comes to an end.
“The United States Government did something that was wrong, deeply, profoundly, morally wrong,” President
William Jefferson Clinton would later opinion. “It was an outrage to our commitment to integrity and equality
for all our citizens.”
At the Pierrelatte refining facility in France, a discovery was made in uranium ore that had been unearthed at
the Oklo River mine of Eastern Gabon, Africa. This ore was found to be depleted in Uranium235, the fissile
isotope we now use in our nuclear power plants. What had been the cause of this anomalous depletion? –Some
two billions of years ago, it seems, the natural concentration of radioactive elements in that strata of rocks had
caused beneath the surface of the earth a local natural criticality — a self-sustaining fission reaction, a natural
nuclear reactor. It had not gone off like an A-bomb (it had not formed itself into a supercritical mass of
sufficient size and density, minimal 5% concentration in a minimal mass of some 11 kilograms, to result in a
criticality), but –perhaps in combination with surface lightning strikes– the concentration had been sufficient
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to cause unusual local depletion of this isotope in the ore. We’re actually not doing anything in our nuclear
power reactors –such as the six that until recently were lined up along the coast at the Fukushima Daiichi
electric-power facility in Japan– that the planet hadn’t already done on its lonesome, long before the human
species, long before animals, long before land plants, back in the era in which the only life that as yet existed
on this planet was in the form of strands of blue-green algae!

A federal safety regulator who was familiar with the design problems of General Electric’s Mark I nuclear
reactor containment vessel, with its tacked-on engineering afterthought referred to as “the torus,” urged a ban.
However, the Nuclear Regulatory Commission considered that “reversal of this hallowed policy, particularly
at this time, could well be the end of nuclear power” (nowadays we’d be tempted to suggest that it was this
very failure to reverse our course, as of 1972, that would result in the demise of nuclear power, as of 2011).
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Martha Simmonds, a Quaker Enigma” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical Society 53:1,
pages 31-52).
The Reverend George Mills Houser was interviewed by Jervis Anderson for his A. PHILIP RANDOLPH:
A BIOGRAPHICAL PORTRAIT:
“We in the non-violent movement of the 1940s certainly thought
that we were initiating something of importance in American
life. Of course, we weren’t able to put it in perspective then.
But we were filled with vim and vigor, and we hoped that a mass
movement could develop, even if we did not think that we were
going to produce it. In retrospect, I would say we were
precursors. The things we did in the 1940s were the same things
that ushered the civil rights revolution. Our Journey of
Reconciliation preceded the Freedom Rides of 1961 by fourteen
years. Conditions were not quite ready for the full-blown
movement when we were undertaking our initial actions. But I
think we helped to lay the foundations for what followed, and I
feel proud of that.”
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The old Quaker meetinghouse in Conanicut or Jamestown, Rhode Island was placed on the National Register
of Historic Places.
Rather than having a School Committee of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of
Friends overlooking a single board of overseers for both the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of
Friends and the Lincoln School on the East Side of Providence, there would in the future be two separate
boards of overseers, plus a Coordinating Committee of the New England Yearly Meeting. (The Schools
Committee, which had been in existence since 1780, was to be laid down.)
There was formed an “Ad hoc Committee on the Long Range Future of the Relationship of the New England
Yearly Meeting to the Moses Brown School and the Lincoln School.”
Calhoun D. Geiger left off being a director of Quaker Lake Camp in the piedmont region of North Carolina to
become a teacher at the Carolina Friends School in Durham. He would initiate the Upper School Service
Learning Program. After retiring as a teacher, he would continue to serve on the school’s Board, and teach
basket weaving.

Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
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1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman
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May 30: A North Vietnamese Army attack on Kontum was thwarted by South Vietnamese troops, assisted by massive
US air strikes.
Lyle B. Snider and Susan T. Snider of the Durham, North Carolina monthly meeting of the Religious Society
of Friends, graduates of Swarthmore College, declined to make voluntary payment of US federal income taxes
that would be used in large part to threaten the peace and security of every person on earth. There being at that
time some 3,000,000,000 human beings on the face of the planet — their W-4 form indicated that they had
three billion dependents.

In an attached letter to the federal government the two Quakers described and justified this symbolic gesture
(the reaction of the federal authorities would be, in essence, of course “We are not amused and we think we
are going to want to hurt you”).
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Some Thoughts on George Fox’s Visit to America in 1672” (Quaker History 61, pages
82-90).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
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November 14: President Richard Milhous Nixon wrote secretly to President Nguyen Van Thieu, to threaten that if
North Vietnam were to violate the proposed peace treaty there would be “swift and severe retaliatory action.”
Now for a little lesson in logic. Many arguments are based on a simple “if... then” structure. These arguments
are so common and useful they have been awarded a special Latinate name, modus ponens.

In addition to the phrase “modus ponens,” logicians have special technical words for the various features of
these arguments. The “If... Then” premise is called a conditional, and the two truth claims, the beginning one
and the end one, are called the antecedent and the consequent:
Main Premise (antecedent)
Helping Premise (If antecedent, then consequent)
Conclusion (consequent)
The solid connection between premises and conclusion is known as deductive validity. If both premises are
true, then the argument is sound. In the next, generalized, illustration, the letters P and Q are used to stand for
the distinct claims expressed in whole sentences.
Main Premise (P)
Helping Premise (If P then Q)
Conclusion (Q)
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Consider the following example of an argument purporting to have valid logical structure and purporting to be
dealing in true assertions:

Obviously, the above is a proper use of the modus ponens form of logic. Now let’s consider another one:
President Richard Milhouse Nixon was proclaimed to be a Quaker.
A Quaker would have opposed the war in Vietnam.
Therefore, President Nixon opposed the war in Vietnam.

Although they are about very different topics, these two arguments have the same basic structure: Notice that
the claim P occurs twice: once in the main premise, and once after the If part of the helping premise. The claim
Q also occurs twice: once after the then part of the helping premise, and once in the conclusion.
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The nice thing about modus ponens arguments is that their conclusions are quite as good as their premises.
The connection between premises and conclusion is solid. This means that all you really have to do in order
to evaluate a modus ponens argument is check for the sense in which the premises are true. In this modus
ponens argument, if the premises are both at least probably true, the reasoning must be strong and the
conclusion must be established. As always, if there is a sense in which at least one of the premises is not true,
the reasoning may well be incorrect and lead to spurious conclusions. Contrariwise, if the conclusion is
obviously false, then one or the other of the premises was also, in some important sense, false. The inference
above is an improper one because there was a very real sense in which Richard Nixon, although he had been
raised by a Quaker mother in a Quaker church, and although he was never officially disowned by that church,
should not be considered to have been a Quaker.

RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
“[President Richard Milhous Nixon] will, with time, be
a landmark in the history of quiet, determined
desperation.”
— Murray Kempton
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1973

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Henry Fell, Early Publisher of Truth” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical Society 53,
pages 113-123).
December 21: West Germany established diplomatic relations with Bulgaria and Hungary.
The first Middle East peace conference opened in Geneva. Those attending were Egypt, Israel, Jordan, the
USSR, and the US.
Viet Cong negotiators walked out of both the political talks and the military talks in Paris.
The Military Court of Appeals upheld the conviction of William Calley for his war crimes at My Lai. He was
guilty, guilty, guilty. Since once upon a time we had sent a Quaker like John R. Kellam to the slammer merely
for refusing to believe in war — I bet you suppose that for mass murder we are also going to send Calley to
the slammer, the slammer, the slammer! (It seems plausible, on first sight, that killing innocent civilians is a
somewhat worse offense than refusing to believe in war, and therefore deserves a somewhat more severe
punishment.)
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At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode Island, construction
work began on a new building for the Lower School.
Publication by the school of William Paxton’s MOSES BROWN SCHOOL: A HISTORY OF ITS THIRD HALFCENTURY, 1919-1969 (Paxton was head of the school’s English Department and this was billed as a
“Continuation of Rayner W. Kelsey’s Centennial History of Moses Brown School, 1819-1919”).
The fences and curbing designed by Isaiah Rogers of Boston, that had been put in place in 1842 around the
Jewish Cemetery on Bellevue Avenue as part of the bequest by Judah Touro, and that had been put in place in
1843 around the Touro Synagogue as part of the bequest by Abraham Touro, were renovated.

July 17, Wednesday: John Lennon was ordered to leave the United States of America within 60 days, due to the fact
that he had in 1968 in England been found in possession of marijuana.
At 2:30PM, near an ancient cannon on display in a basement of the Tower of London, an electromagnetic timer
detonated a bomb. Scotland Yard would presume this device to have been planted by the IRA, the Irish
Republican Army grouping of righteous terrorists. In a “Mortar Room” dedicated to the recording of violence,
this event would usefully produce yet another historical plaque:
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The Wall Street Journal reported, on its front page, the overturning of a conviction in a Vietnam tax protest,
of Lyle and Sue Snyder of the Durham, North Carolina monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends.
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Judge Craven had found that this had not risen to the level of a First-Amendment Constitutional issue of the
federal government being forbidden from interfering with freedom of speech because all findings of the lower
court against the two Quakers could be readily reversed without such weighty considerations. “In No. 73-1939
the defendants declined to participate in the traditional ceremony of rising upon entrance and departure of the
presiding judge and were cited for contempt. In No. 73-1938 defendant engaged in hyperbole — claiming 3
billion dependants on a tax withholding form — and was charged with a violation of 26 U.S.C. § 7205. In the
latter criminal tax case we hold the government failed to prove an essential element of the offense [that
essential element being “intent to deceive”]. In the contempt case we hold that refusal to rise is not
“misbehavior [which] obstruct[s] the administration of justice” within the meaning of 18 U.S.C. § 401. In
neither case do we find it necessary to decide whether the first amendment bars prosecution. Both convictions
will be reversed with instructions to enter verdicts of acquittal.”
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Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
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1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman

1975
The Durham Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends took on “dual affiliation” with the North
Carolina Yearly Meeting (Conservative, Wilburite) and the Friends General Conference (Hicksite), through
membership in the Piedmont Friends Fellowship.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Sackcloth and Ashes and Other Signs and Wonders” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical
Society 52, pages 314-325).
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The cost of living in the New England Friends Home on Turkey Hill near Hingham, Massachusetts is reported,
by the institution, to have been at this point about $11 per day.92
The board of governors of the Lincoln School for girls on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island decided
to overtly declare the mission of their school to be “the education and development of young women,” with
nothing at all in regard to any alleged involvement with Quakerism. That being the case, the Coordinating
Committee that had been struggling to integrate the activities of that school with those of the Quaker Moses
Brown School for boys on the East Side was forced belatedly to confront a hard fact, that the objectives of the
two schools were “not coincident.”

92. Such institutional statistics are, of course, entirely bogus. The prices that the residents pay are nowhere near the true costs, since
the Home has an endowment that in part sustains it. This is a classic case of a “disregarded externality” and is dishonest. The basic
reason for this persistent dishonesty, upon which the Home Committee and the Matron insist, seems to be that, for so long as the
responsible parties can keep the true costs of the service entirely hidden, there is no way for anyone to evaluate their job
performance, and determine whether the service provided is superior to, or inferior to, the services provided by the Home’s taxpaying, for-profit nearby competitors. There is a commonality to be noticed here, between the New England Friends Home asset of
the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, in Hingham, Massachusetts, and the Moses Brown School
asset of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, in Providence, Rhode Island. Neither institution will
permit a full and fair appraisal of the asset. Both institutions offer entirely fraudulent balance sheets in which the value of assets are
persistently lowballed. The New England Friends Home, for instance, is carrying the land value at its nominal acquisition value of
$10,000 way back when, while their cost accountant falsely asserts that the use of such a value rather than the true current value is
mandated by the tax laws of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. The Home relies upon the appraisals that its banks conduct every
three years in order to validate the wisdom of their loans, disregarding the fact that such bank appraisals limit themselves merely to
ascertaining that the value of the asset if forfeited would exceed to some degree the open balance of the loan ($2,100,000 on a
property informally estimated to be worth at least $6,000,000), and falsely pretending that such a lowball figure represents the true
total worth of the property were it put to its highest and best economic use. In the case of the Moses Brown School, I have seen no
evidence that the asset has ever been appraised — and in the absence of such an appraisal, the non-religious prep school that
presently occupies a campus that is worth approximately (order of magnitude) $200,000,000 on the open market is being allowed
to maintain its occupancy at an annual rent of $0.00. It is an ongoing surreptitious asset transfer of mind-boggling magnitude.
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Friend Milton Mayer’s THE NATURE OF THE BEAST.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
At the Anniversary dinner of the War Resisters League the League Peace Award was presented to Dave
Dellinger.
When the scorecard for the 3rd quarter of the 20th Century came in, it wasn’t pretty:

For sure, if more people had been willing to do their duty, like Friend John R. Kellam for one fine instance,
this picture would have been different. However, Friend John is feeling better now about the way he was
scorned and condemned during World War II, for refusing to participate in the killing — and here is why:
When our Vietnamese refugee son, Tuoc Q. Phan, became eligible
after five years to apply for his citizenship, the form he was
filling in asked if he promised to give military service in
defense of America, and at first he was stumped and doubted if
he could ever become a citizen. He is faithful to his Buddhist
upbringing that teaches kindness instead of cruelty to other
people, animals, Nature’s Earth, and to avoid doing harm
anywhere or to anyone. Also he was instructed in a Catholic high
school to be similarly a peacemaker; and beside all that, he
lived agreeably with a Quaker pacifist family for a few years
in our home. An immigration lawyer in Boston told us that the
law provides for a different oath of citizenship he could take
that would not compromise these principles. So he studied hard
and passed his requirements, and was one of 45 people being
naturalized one morning in the courtroom of District Court Judge
Ronald Lagueux in Providence. The judge called 44 names and
administered the usual oath which they swore to. And then the
judge said there was one more applicant who would take a somewhat
different oath as a conscientious objector to all war on account
of religious training and belief. Then the judge said that this
young man is “no less welcome” as he becomes a citizen here than
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any of the others are!

Suddenly I felt immensely grateful that Judge Lagueux had said
that, because for about 37 years since Judge Klobe had condemned
my character for having claimed to be a CO, I had felt quite a
bit less welcome in the country of my birth. More than he knew,
Judge Lagueux validated me as well as the federal law that,
before World War II, had legitimized the religious basis for a
man’s declining to destroy people and property with weapons of
warfare. However, reading carefully the text of the revised oath
of citizenship as supplied by a friend recently,93 it does not
sound like what Judge Lagueux read to our son then being
naturalized. Its wording obligates a new citizen to accept
whatever judgment may be reached by a draft board or other
authority administering a law about military service, however
that judgment may violate his dictates of moral conscience or
his religious beliefs. It is a clever wording of the “monkey’s
paw” type; that is, it appears to grant the recognition and
respect a person of faith needs, but it does so in a form that
may be useful when the need arises.
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Death Comes to a Quakeress” (Quaker History 64, pages 96-104).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

93. “I hereby declare, on oath, that I absolutely and entirely renounce and abjure all allegiance and fidelity to any foreign prince,
potentate, state, or sovereignty of whom or which I have heretofore been a subject of citizen; that I will support and defend the
Constitution and laws of the United States of America against all enemies, foreign and domestic; that I will bear true faith and
allegiance to the same; that I will bear arms on behalf of the United States when required by law; that I will perform noncombatant
service in the Armed Forces of the United States when required by the law; that I will perform work of national importance under
civilian direction when required by the law; and that I take this obligation freely without any mental reservation or purpose of
evasion; so help me God. In acknowledgement whereof I have hereunto affixed my signature.”
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1976

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quaker Weavers at Newport, Ireland, 1720-1740” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical
Society 54, pages).
In this year and the following one, restoration work was done to the old Quaker meetinghouse in Conanicut or
Jamestown, Rhode Island, a structure dating to 1786 (the building is now maintained by the Jamestown
Historical Society).
Providence’s Lincoln School for girls was set off as a separate corporation from the New England Yearly
Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends.

April: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Irish Quaker Community at Camden” (The South Carolina Historical Magazine 77,
pages 69-83).
May:

A group of 40 Friends gathered to discuss the issue “How Do We Teach Our Children?”
MOSES BROWN SCHOOL

Fall:

Since the Lincoln School for girls was no longer under the governance of Quakers, girl scholars were once
again admitted to the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence,
Rhode Island. A total of 62 girls were admitted. There was comment about the cost of maintaining a boarding
program at the school — which had begun so many years before as exclusively a boarding school.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “A Look at the Quaker Revival of 1756” (Quaker History 65, pages 63-80).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

1977
Walter Naegle became Bayard Rustin’s lover and partner (he would create Rustin’s biography, BROTHER
OUTSIDER).
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quaker Attitudes Towards Signs and Wonders” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical
Society 54, pages 70-84).
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Late June: The resignation of Peter Hawes as Headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of
Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island became effective. Assistant Headmaster Richard Gaines
was appointed Acting Headmaster for 1977/1978 while a Search and Screen committee began to look for a
permanent replacement.

1978
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quakerism and the Cromwellian Army in Ireland” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical
Society 54, pages 135-54).
David Burnham was made Headmaster of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the
East Side of Providence, Rhode Island.
The “cost” of living in the New England Friends Home on Turkey Hill near Hingham, Massachusetts was
reported, by the institution, to have been at this point about $13 to $14 per day, depending on the size of the
room.94

January: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Robert Pleasants on Quakerism: Some Account of the First Settlement of Friends in
Virginia” (The Virginia Magazine of History and Biography, 86:1, pages 3-16).
April: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Mary & Charlotte Fiasco: A Look at 1778 British Quaker Relief for Philadelphia”
(The Pennsylvania Magazine of History and Biography, 102:2, pages 212-223).
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Early Quakers and ‘Going Naked as a Sign’” (Quaker History 77, 69-97).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
October: Tojo Hideki’s body had been cremated after he had been hanged by the War Crimes Tribunal, and the location
of the urn containing his ashes had been kept secret for nearly three decades. At this point his ashes, along with
the ashes of other war criminals, were secretly deposited at the Yasukuni Shrine in Tokyo. The shrine glorifies
prewar and wartime State Shinto, which is to say the imperial cult, and honors the wartime sacrifices made in
the name of the emperor. It is considered as the final resting place, for instance, for the spirits of the thousands
of kamikaze airplane and katen torpedo suicide pilots.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Irish and British Quakers and Their American Relief Funds, 1778-1797” (Pennsylvania
Magazine of History and Biography, 102:4, pages 437-456).

94. Actually, since the Home is endowed and receives contributions, the prices the residents pay are nowhere near the true costs.
This is a classic case of dishonesty involving a “disregarded externality.” Such dishonesty in “cost” accounting enables the
responsible parties to keep the true costs of the service entirely hidden so that there is no way for their job performance to be
evaluated and no way to determine whether the service they are providing is competitive with services which might be obtained by
contract with one of the Home’s nearby tax-paying, for-profit elder-care competitors. The way it’s set up, it’s a no-fault, best-effort
situation without measurements or responsibilities — of course that’s a sweet package, whenever you can negotiate it.
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1979

At the Anniversary dinner of the War Resisters League the League Peace Award was presented to Igal
Roodenko.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quakerism in Connaught, 1656-1978” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical Society 54,
pages 188-205).

1980
A small number of Friends from Calvert, St. Mary’s, and Charles Counties in Maryland formed a Quaker
worship group under the care of Annapolis Monthly Meeting. This group has since grown and become a
monthly meeting. It considers itself to be the successor of the unprogrammed Patuxent Meeting which had
been planted in Calvert County in the mid-17th Century by Elisabeth Harris and Esther Palmer.

1981
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island,
the boarding department was continued for the time being but only under close scrutiny.
Antonio Caprio, Jr., principal of Hope High School (the public high school across the street), resigned upon
being charged with having burned down his own home.

Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “American Quakers and Their London Lobby” (Quaker History 70, pages 22-39).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
(In addition a review, “Leeds Friends’ Meeting Book, 1692-1712.”)

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4723

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM
1982

At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island,
the idea of being even in part a boarding school was “laid down” by the Board of Overseers. In the future the
students would come primarily from the neighborhood, which is to say, the toney East Side of Providence, and
would therefore of necessity be primarily non-Quaker (nevertheless, a small “Residential Community” would
be retained for students and faculty).
Friend Margaret Katranides has reminisced about her time with the Durham, North Carolina Friends, from
1980 to 1982, as follows:
You were the first meeting I was a member of, and I was grateful
that my state of agnosticism was not a barrier. You assured me
that if I was open to the spiritual search, you didn’t object
to the fact that I had not yet found much except for the sense
that there was something real in the darkness within me.
I am grateful for the messages I remember from morning worship,
and for the gentle but serious silence from some who didn’t give
messages out loud. Once I tried to elicit something from Virgie
Geiger, by saying that I would sometimes have a thought in
meeting but before I could decide whether or not to share it,
someone else would speak on the same idea, saying more and saying
it better, and I asked if that happened to her. She silently
smiled and nodded. (What a teacher!) Cal Geiger spoke out loud,
and set some high standards for us all for following faithfully
what we were being taught. Hale Stevenson gently reminded us not
to scapegoat others for the evil in the world, saying that when
he looked clearly inside himself he could understand where evil
comes from without needing to look outside himself. (This from
such a gentle, honest man.) Harry Nagel ended a post-worship
round robin by saying, “...and I love everybody in this room,”
thus giving me a label for the feeling of warmth and rest that
would come from a gathered meeting.
So many ways I learned about being Quaker from you all. You gave
me a great foundation for the long learning path I continue to
travel.
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Clerks of Meeting
1943-1947 Edward K. Kraybill
1947-1948 William Van Hoy, Jr.
1949-1949 John de J. Pemberton, Jr.
1950-1951 Harry R. Stevens
1951-1952 John A. Barlow
1952-1957 Susan Gower Smith
1957-1960 Frances C. Jeffers
1960-1961 Cyrus M. Johnson
1961-1965 Peter H. Klopfer
1965-1967 Rebecca W. Fillmore
1967-1968 David Tillerson Smith
1968-1970 Ernest Albert Hartley
1970-1971 John Hunter
1971-1972 John Gamble
1972-1974 Lyle B. Snider (2 terms)
1974-1975 Helen Gardella
1976-1978 Cheryl F. Junk
1978-1980 Alice S. Keighton
1980-1982 John B. Hunter
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1982-1984 Edward M. Arnett
1984-1986 Calhoun D. Geiger
1986-1988 John P. Stratton
1988-1990 J. Robert Passmore
1990-1992 Karen Cole Stewart
1992-1995 Kathleen Davidson March
1995-1998 Nikki Vangsnes
1998-2000 Co-clerks J. Robert Passmore
& Karen Cole Stewart
2000-2002 Amy Brannock
2002-2002 Jamie Hysjulien (Acting)
2002-2005 William Thomas O’Connor
2005-2007 Terry Graedon
2007-2009 Anne Akwari
2009-2012 Joe Graedon
2012-xxxx Marguerite Dingman
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The Japanese government presented Friend Floyd Schmoe with its Zuihoshyo 4th Class of the Order of the
Sacred Treasures of the Emperor Hirohito, a lesser award but one not commonly granted to foreigners.95

(There would have been no way for Floyd to have declined this honor –despite the fact that such recognitions
aren’t very Quakerly– since a refusal would of course have been perceived as an affront.)
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “East-West Relations in North Carolina Yearly Meeting, 1750-1784” (The Southern
Friend, 4:2, pages 17-25).

95. The Emperor Meiji established the Zuihoshyo Order of the Sacred Treasures on January 4, 1888 as a decoration awarded in a
number of grades, from 8th to 1st in ascending order of importance, inferior to the Order of the Rising Sun. For the 4th Class honor,
the badge was specified as a gilt Maltese cross. Its central disc is blue and bears an eight-pointed silver star representing the sacred
Yata mirror, surrounded by a wreath with red-enamelled dots representing the jade Yasakani jewel. White enamelled rays represent
the Emperor’s sword. This 4th Class badge is suspended on a ribbon in light blue with a yellow stripe near the border, and is to be
worn on the left chest with the ribbon folded into a triangle, with a rosette. The award is typically given to former Counselors, former
Principals of Senior High Schools, former Postmasters of a Central Post Office, former Members of a Municipal Assembly, and
Chairmen of Wholesalers Associations. Dozens are awarded each year, but, of course, not to foreigners. Another foreigner who has
received this award was Reginald Horace Blyth, who also had been a conscientious objector and pacifist during World War I, and
who had been interned in Japan as an enemy alien during World War II. Blyth had helped the US Army of Occupation draft the
declaration Ningen Sengen by which Emperor Hirohito had declared himself to be human rather than divine, and had tutored Akihito
in English while he was yet Crown Prince. He had received this award in 1957.
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1983
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, construction
began on a new student center.
The mill and homestead house at Saylesville, Rhode Island were purchased from the estate of Ella Moffett
Mowry by Mr. and Mrs. Edward Del Grande.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quaker Captives in Morocco, 1685-1701” (Journal of the Friends’ Historical Society
55, pages 67-79).

Friend Floyd Schmoe’s WHY IS MAN? was privately printed. (Throughout he adhered to the etymology
according to which the English word “man,” a modernization of the Old English monn, is supposed to derive
from the Latin mens meaning “mind” — and therefore includes the female gender.)
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WHY IS MAN?

The following dissertation has to do with man, the human being;
how he came to be; his purpose (if any) on earth; his duty to
his God, his creator; to others, his fellow men; and to earth,
the soil which bore and which nurtures him.
Many questions will arise and few answers will be found. As
source material we have many books by many authors, all humans
themselves and, therefore, biased. Our most authentic source is,
of course, the creature himself, and of him there is abundant
supply. In addition there is the physical universe, the cosmos,
and especially this small fragment of the cosmos, the planet
earth.
There is but one earth. On it there are many peoples and most
of the people believe in some form of god, or gods, some supreme
being who caused man to be created and who still exerts some
controlling influence over him. There was a man called Abram,
progenitor of the Hebrew race, who was, so far as we know, the
first to proclaim “the Almighty God.” Some thousands of years
later, another prophet of the same Mideast area, Mohammed,
confirmed Allah to be the “one God,” and through his teaching
and his writing established Islam as the second largest
religious sect of the modern world.
Saint John says: In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was
with God, and the “Word” was God. (Jn. 1:1) John, son of Zebedee
and Salome, like his father, a Galilean fisherman, had become a
skillful user of words and knew the value of metaphor, for in
the same breath he adds: In Him was life and the “life” was the
light of men. (Jn. 1:2) To me “word” and “light” suggest thought,
ideas, plans, blueprints. Before there is action, before
“creation,” there must be ideas — a design.
So God, the “creator” becomes the architect and the builder.
John goes on to say that All things were made by him, and without
him was not anything made that was made. (Jn. 1:3) Whether the
making actually took off as a big bang or as a quiet whisper of
evolutionary growth does not really matter. John had never heard
of cosmology or evolution, but he knew the mystery and the wonder
of creation.
On a scale of a 24-hour day, living creatures appeared on earth
only late in the evening, and man just before dawn. In man’s 24hour day of life, modern man, “civilized” man, also has appeared
only just before dawn. On this scale Moses and Abraham were
moderns, and Jesus of Nazareth all but contemporary. It was this
Jesus who admonished us to Seek ye first the Kingdom of God, and
promised that if we do, all these things shall be added unto
you. (Matt. 6:33)
Some twelve hundred years later Thomas Aquinas (1225-1274)
added: “Three things are necessary for the salvation of man: to
know what he ought to believe; to know what he ought to desire;
and to know what he ought to do.” The Greek philosopher Plato
(427-347 B.C.) had stated: “Each man shall engage in the proper
tendance of his soul and seek the supreme good which the high
god has set before him.” A century earlier still, the great
Buddha (563?-483? B.C.) had taught that man should seek nirvana
— a state of absolute felicity by right living, and peace of
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mind through meditation.
Such a belief in the ability of man to gain reward through right
living on earth marks a high in the history of religions which
earlier, with the ancient Egyptians, and much later with many
Western religions, condemn man to unending struggle during his
earthly life, holding out the hope of a reward only after death
and in some nebulous other world. George Fox (1624-1691),
founder of Quakerism, discovered for himself after much painful
seeking: “There is one, even Jesus Christ, that can speak to thy
condition,” then added, “and when I heard it my heart did leap
with joy.” The Jesuit monk, Pierre Teilhard de Chardin (18811955) likewise believed in the ability of human beings to seek
and find perfection and to attain a spirit of wholeness whereby
their spirit, in effect, “converges” with that of God.
Man’s final end and the purpose of his existence, according to
Meister Eckhart, the German theologian (1260?-1327?), “is to
love, know and be united with the immanent and transcendent
Godhead,” adding: “The seed of God is within us. It will grow
and thrive up to God, whose seed it is.” These all speak of God’s
purpose for man and suggest his destiny.
It is impossible to ask “Why is Man” without first asking “Why
is Life” for the animal man has his seeds and his roots deep in
the mystery of life; yet the source of life itself remains an
unfathomed secret. Life appeared on this earth some billions of
years ago, and then only after other billions of years of labored
preparation on the part of earth to receive and sustain it.
First, there must of necessity have been formed the stuff from
which living organisms could be created, and the elements
necessary for survival. These we know in combinations as air,
water, soil and foodstuffs — basically all the material elements
of earth, plus the energy (as light and warmth) of the sun. As
Loren Eiseley so beautifully phrased it, we are formed “from
dust and the light of a distant star.” And there was yet another
element less earthly than these — that of time. Time was, and
still is, an essential ingredient in the creative process.
In the beginning, and yet today (for creation is an ongoing
process), plant life played the leading role in the formation
of the earth’s biosphere — those few inches of topsoil and few
feet of oxygen-laden air which sustain and support all living
things. What sparked the first viable cell into life, and from
whence that life force came, no man knows, though from the
ultimate beginning it must have existed so that when its time
came, it blossomed, and life as we know it surged into being.
This much we do know: life first appeared in the form of simple
cells (though no living cell is really “simple”), most likely
as bacteria, similar if not identical to species of bacteria
which are living still today. In the warm primordial seas (and
seas covered all or most of the earth in its earliest days), a
primitive one-celled plant, a diatom, prospered. These ancestral
plants, the real Adams and Eves of the Garden of Earth, produced
— as their descendants still do today — free oxygen (in gaseous
form) to become the very breath of life for all animal forms yet
to be. They also, by their death as much as by their life,
enriched the waters of the oceans, and contributed to the
building of the land masses upon which more complex forms of
plant and animal life could prosper.
Various algae followed the diatoms; and mosses, lichen, ferns,

4730

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

cycads, and flowering plants came in turn. Earth became green,
a fit place for all manner of creeping, swimming, flying,
walking creatures, such as we. And still today all of us animals
are completely and totally dependent upon green growing plants,
both for the air we breathe and the food we eat.
Whether animal life developed directly from plant ancestors, —
or as is more likely — had a parallel genesis, is not known.
However, with all the knowledge of modem biology, it is still
very difficult to find a sharp line dividing plant from animal.
Both came out of the same primordial slime and both are products
of the same stuff — the stuff from which the entire universe is
formed. As we have just said, what actually sparked life into
existence and from whence that life force came, remains one of
earth’s best kept secrets, though at some point in time exactly
the essential combinations of elements “happened” to come
together to form a brew of proteins (in the form of amino acids),
which, when quickened by sunlight, or possibly some electric
impulse, sprang into life as a vibrant, pulsing, globule of
protoplasm. In time, this protoplasm — “mother of life” —
responding to the “plan of nature” — created a nucleus, grew a
protective wall about itself, and became the world’s first
living cell.
Solar energy, and some “guiding light,” soon led this parent
cell to absorb foodstuffs, swell and expand, and to divide and
multiply — thus to form tissues and systems and become a living
organism — a plant whose innumerable descendants were destined
to clothe all earth in living things. Fortunately, the plants
were able to “invent” a magic green substance called chlorophyll
(leaf color), through the good offices of which they are able
to combine the raw elements of earth (again using the sun’s
energy) into digestible starches and sugars — a vital process
called photosynthesis (making by means of light.)
It is this chlorophyll, present in the cells of every blade of
grass and green leaf, which makes of plants amazing “factories,”
tirelessly producing sustenance for all earth’s creatures. While
each plant, with its complex of root, stem, leaf, flower and
fruit is an entity unto itself, so is every cell within that
plant. Working together in silent harmony for the good of the
whole, all still remain their own “persons” and have a life
apart. And each living cell, by virtue of the DNA within it, has
an intelligence sufficient to its purpose. Lewis Thomas says:
“My cells are smarter than I am. I could not tell them how or
when to perform their appointed tasks but they know — and it’s
fortunate for me that they do.”
Thus, whether of man or tree, these hordes of minute “factory
workers” labor to sustain life, each with its own purpose and
its own destiny. One thing they have in common: though each has
its specialty, each must feed itself, grow, multiply, unite with
others to form tissue, and cooperate for the good of the whole.
Truly, (again in the words of Loren Eiseley), this amazing
explosion of life on earth has been an “immense journey.”
For man, though his climax may have been foreshadowed in the
diatom and the amoeba, the parade of his ghostly ancestors
reaches dimly into obscurity. Along with many plants and animals
whose fossil remains are known, man’s rise is also recorded in
the rocks. However, since early man had a habit of hiding or
burning his dead, and was skilled in avoiding natural pitfalls
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such as bogs, landslides, and ice which trapped and preserved
the remains of many other animals, the remains of early man are
so few and so widely scattered that in our prehistory there are
many “missing links.”
As I read the history of creation, four words stand out. The
first a concept, the idea. The second light, the energy to power
it all. And God said, let there be light. (Gen. 1:3.) The third
word is organization, for that is the process, the only known
road from chaos to existence, from a void to an entity. And the
fourth word has to be faith. — Now faith is the substance of
things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen.— Through
faith we understand that the worlds were framed by the word of
God, so that things which are seen were not made of things which
do appear. (Heb. 11:1 and 3)
For nothing really began until the spirit moved and light shone
upon the world. Light, the energizing rays of the sun, sparked
the chemical and physical elements of earth into living
substance, which then, according to the plan, (and still powered
by solar energy) developed earth’s biosphere and all the living
things which move and have their being within it. And it did
not, I think, “just happen” that one of those creatures, namely
man, came to be endowed with a profound and compelling sense of
curiosity and gradually developed a brain capable of thinking
and of learning. In so doing he earned the name sapient, the
thinker.
In addition, whether deserved or not, this man was endowed by
his creator with an “inner light,” a divine compass, which, as
load-stone seeks iron, eternally directs him toward God. That
was the true light which lighteth every man that cometh into the
world. (John 1:9)
It is my belief that since some guiding light seems to be
inherent in every living creature, this “inner light,” to use
the Quaker term, stems from the very beginning of life on earth
and is, in varying degrees, operative throughout earth’s
biosphere, though it may be that the human animal, man, is the
only creature sufficiently aware of its presence to be concerned
for its nurture and development. To such a man as George Fox,
this “light within” was not synonymous with conscience, though
it might, and should illuminate conscience. Conscience, the
Quakers hold, can be and often is conditioned by circumstance;
and modern behavioristic psychology teaches that instinct,
intelligence level and culture, along with many other factors
of time and place, will influence and often warp the conscience
of an individual; while the “inner light” is a certain thing, a
divine direction finder leading the person who is aware of it
into right choices and actions.
It seems unlikely that our remote ancestors, those of the human
dawning, paid much heed to this guiding light, having no
knowledge of DNA or the teachings of such men as Moses, Jesus,
St. Francis, and de Chardin. However, I am convinced that even
many subhuman animals have some awareness of what is “right” and
what is “wrong” behavior. Otherwise, there would never have been
the moral evolution which has accompanied physical and
intellectual evolution and elevated man as God’s highest
expression of animate life to the position he has now attained.
The earliest visible evidence of which I am aware of man’s sense
of mission or purpose is the manner in which the Neanderthal
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people of the Middle East and western Europe prepared their dead
for the “long journey” which they apparently sensed lay ahead.
Surely the grieving son who with tender hands laid his dead
father in a shallow grave, placed a pouch of dried meat at his
side, along with flints for striking a fire, and a spear for
defense against possible enemies, held some hope and had some
faith in a life to follow.
Man, with all his ability and eagerness to learn, still, after
thousands of years of search, finds many secrets hidden from
him. And the one which frustrates him the most perhaps is the
answer to the question: What is to become of me? What is my
future? We know that there are other worlds, but is there other
life? And if so, does man have a part in it? There is no secret
better kept.
From a rational, scientific point of view there is little
evidence to give hope of human immortality. True, inspired men
of all ages have assured us of some “heaven” or “hell” in store
for us, but, so far as I know, none has produced physical
evidence of such a place or state. With our amazing instruments
we follow light and electric energy into infinity; we photograph
distant stars; we transmit sounds and images over apparently
unlimited distances; and we calculate with mathematical
assurance that there are worlds beyond our ken. But we are yet
to hear a voice, or see the image of any living creature outside
this small sphere upon which we find ourselves.
If I had been deprived completely of any religious teaching and
had no knowledge of the promises, prophecies, and comforts
contained in the BIBLE; — if I had never heard of the Christ and
his message of forgiveness and salvation, I would, I am sure,
solely from the knowledge I have gained of the world and of
nature, through experience, observation, and formal studies,
have unbounded confidence in the essential immortality of life
and the immortality of man as one of the highest expressions of
life.
I remember Robert Millikan (1868-1955), winner of the 1923 Nobel
Prize for Physics, saying: “We all came from someplace, and we
are all going someplace; for the Supreme Architect of the
Universe does not build stairways to noplace.”
Long before there was so much being said about the recycling of
our energy and our material resources, I was aware that a
fundamental principle of nature in its functioning on this
small, self-contained bit of matter we call earth, is that
everything is recycled continuously. Everything changes,
usually for the better (which is called growth), often for what
seems at the moment to be worse (which we call decay or death),
though that is often a prerequisite to greater or more abundant
life; for nothing is ever really lost.
The most basic of all elements, hydrogen, in the nuclear power
plant of the sun, breaks down into helium or, in the cooler
atmosphere of the earth, combines with oxygen to form water and
with a hundred other elements to form a thousand composites such
as starches, sugars, proteins and fats — the very stuff of life
itself. Water, air, basic minerals, and mineral salts energized
by the light and warmth of the sun, combine under the alchemy
of nature to produce plant tissues: roots, stems, leaves,
flowers, and seeds, some of which in turn are recycled into
animal tissue — you and me. When life removes its divine force
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from these bodies of ours, nature, ever on the job, through fire
or decay, returns the elements to the storehouse of earth again
from whence they are available for recreation into living
organisms.
Early in life it came to me, not from learning, I think, but
from something like intuition, that if this is true of material
things, it must also be true of spiritual things, and if it is
true on this small unit of the universe it must be universally
true.
There is no good definition of life, and no good explanation of
death. But certainly life is dependent upon some form of energy
— is essentially an expression of energy. In a material sense
it is an extension of that same divine solar energy which caused
the green plant to become alive and to abound. From the viewpoint
of biology the only immortality visible in nature is the life
cycle whereby a parent hands on to offspring the heritage of the
race. Death of the individual becomes part of life for the
species. This is entirely consistent with the scheme of nature.
At the lower fringes of life living cells do not die, they divide
into two. This is the manner of growth common both to the
primitive unicelled plants and animals, and the most complex.
With protozoans (before animal) this is sufficient. Minute onecelled plants such as diatoms and desmids swarm in all the seas
and streams of the earth, releasing metabolically most of the
free oxygen of the atmosphere and becoming the basis of an ever
expanding chain of nutrient substances, which leads finally up
to man and the few other animals who feed from the top of the
protein pyramid. Binary fission provides also for the growth of
tissue in more complex forms of life. However, fission makes no
provision for diversification. Muscle cells grow only muscle,
bone cells only bone, and nerve cells only nerve tissue. For
this reason organisms which depend solely upon cell division for
growth can never change. The diatoms laid down as fossil
materials in the earliest known rocks are the same species of
diatoms which swarm in today’s seas.
Therefore, physical growth was not enough. Nature demands
growth, but it desires variety. Sexual reproduction was the
answer. With the invention of sex, change became not only
possible, but inevitable. With binary fission nothing except the
nutrients and energy to sustain growth was added, which is why
variation was not possible. But with sexual reproduction, the
joining of two cells from different parents, variety was
unlimited. Earth-life went wild.
Those cosmologists who are also philosophers (and I cannot
imagine a cosmologist who is not also a philosopher) present two
divergent concepts as to the nature of the universe. To some the
universe with its countless celestial bodies moving tirelessly
in space, each in its appointed time and place, and each in its
exact relationship to the others, is like a gigantic, efficient,
finely-tuned machine — a machine as predictable and as reliable
as the finest clock — in fact a mechanism by which clocks can
be timed and regulated.
The counter thesis, to which I am inclined, is that the cosmos
is more like a vast organism, a living, growing entity, governed
by the rules of physics and chemistry but possessed with a
guiding spirit external to itself. So I say with the Psalmist,
that the universe can also be said to be like a tree planted by
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the rivers of divine waters, there to bear fruit in its season.
Earth, a tiny speck in the vastness of the cosmos, is surely to
a degree organic. Like a tree, earth lives and grows organically
only at its surface, but, also like a tree, that thin layer of
growth called the biosphere is rooted in good earth and in the
comforting atmosphere which surrounds it.
Persisting in my metaphor I liken people, perhaps all living
things, to the leaves of this earthbound tree, for it is the
leaves which grow, do work, and produce substance that the tree
may prosper, blossom, and produce fruit “in its season.” People,
like leaves, live but a season, though in falling they enrich
the earth and make room for new generations. So, again like
people and all animate things, the leaf dies but because of its
life and death the tree prospers and life enlarges. Man is mortal
but life is immortal.
Neither I nor Jean Paul Sartre were the first to give the human
animal low rating in the economy of nature. Plato in his famous
book THE REPUBLIC, wrote: “No human being is of serious
importance.” And a bit later Gaius Petronius, a Roman (d. 66
A.D.), was heard to comment that a man is “not worth his salt.”
Even so, I hold to the assumption that, if for no other reason
than that Nature has endowed man with a capacity for reasoning
above that of all her other children, he must somewhere, at some
level, have a significant role to play in the scheme of things.
We, therefore, conclude that it is of first importance for man
to discover that purpose and at least try to fulfill that
destiny. To this end the advice of my beloved Quaker friend E.
Raymond Wilson should be most helpful. Ray told me that in his
belief the highest duty of man is “to be ever aware of the
presence of God; and ever willing to follow his leading.” Norman
Cousins gave me similar wisdom in different words. He wrote:
“Man’s highest duty is to justify the gift of life; whether to
God, himself, his fellow man, or to the earth which bore him.”
And then it was Right Reverend Robert Runcie, the Archbishop of
Canterbury, who told me what would be the best possible way to
discharge this duty, by quoting to me that humble prayer of the
saintly Francis (1182-1226): “Lord, make me an instrument of thy
peace. Where there is hatred, let me sow love. Where there is
injury, pardon. Where there is doubt, faith. Where there is
despair, hope. Where there is darkness, light, and where there
is sadness, joy.”
A human child is a marvelous creation. Helpless and unlearned,
yet overflowing with promise. In the words of Alfred Tennyson
(1809-1892): “But what am I? An infant crying in the night: an
infant crying for the light: and with no language but a cry.”
Tennyson had read Pliny (ca. 23-79), who in his NATURAL HISTORY
had written: “Man is the only one that knows nothing, that can
learn nothing without being taught. He can neither speak nor
walk nor eat, and in short he can do nothing at the prompting
of nature only, but weep.”
At first glance the human infant is but a useless toy; you
couldn’t sell him; you would have trouble giving him away. But
don’t despair. That limp body contains a wondrous mechanism;
that rotund head a self-programming computer, superior to any
made by man. And those awkward legs and arms will quickly learn
an amazing cunning. Legs and feet, though they comprise an
overly large percentage of body, are of limited usefulness,
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being employed chiefly for lifting the body off the ground and
moving it here and there. But arms and hands can work miracles
such rare miracles as loving gestures, exquisite art, noble
cathedrals, and from instruments devised of wood and string, the
sweetest music known to man.
To inspire, direct, and coordinate this symphony of nature is
the brain, at birth a multi-track magnetic tape, already coded
by inheritance with superior knowledge but open still to
limitless learning. On track one a certain innate knowledge —
so far little understood by adults though some are beginning to
think it far more extensive than it had at first appeared. Track
two, apparently almost blank, will quickly — responding to the
budding senses — fill with appropriate reactions to physical
stimuli — hunger, discomfort, blinding light, loud noises, and
pain of any sort. Track three may be more in tune to emotional
influences — fear, frustration, affection, joy and sorrow; while
track four, to follow our analogy, is open for endless learning
of an intellectual nature. No one knows its greatest potential,
for the wisest man who ever lived was, without doubt, able to
learn something more each day of his life.
And there is at least one more track — that of the inner light
— that of spiritual concepts. Psychologists will most likely
disagree, but I would include in this horizon the perception and
appreciation of beauty, whether in things seen, heard, smelled,
tasted, or touched. Certainly things remembered must be things
learned, and who has not vivid memories of cloud forms and
sunsets, sweet music and gay laughter, the scent of roses, the
touch of a beloved lip? Also on this track dwell our deepest
emotions: love and affection, a sense of the divine, our
greatest joys and deepest sorrows. It is here that man most
nearly approaches his maker, comes closest to de Chardin’s
“convergence” — becoming “one with God.”
Man, the human animal, appears to be ill-equipped by nature for
survival. He is one of the least specialized of all mammals; he
lacks the tooth and claw of the other predators, the speed and
the stamina of the herbivores, and the warm clothing of the
furbearers. He cannot run fast, he swims and dives very poorly,
and he cannot fly at all. It is only his skill in the invention
and use of tools, his facility in communication, and his ability
to think conceptually that has made him able not only to survive
but to compete with and actually dominate most other animals.
Our present knowledge of our biological evolution, however —
though still fragmentary — leads me to believe that man will,
in spite of all odds, continue to survive on this planet. He
will, no doubt, be forced by his social structure and physical
environment to change himself in many ways in order to maintain
his position of dominance. And man will not survive forever,
since earth will not survive forever. Yet for many thousands of
generations to come, he will remain a creature of earth.
But only if man continues to seek perfection and, facing upward,
continues to climb, will he fulfill his purpose. For survival
and self-enlargement are not, I think, his ultimate reason for
being, or even his final goal, though for a very long time these
efforts will have to occupy much of his time.
Actually, the evolution of the human being has only well begun.
To reach his full potential man will require a great deal more
time during which he will face hazards which are nearly
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insurmountable. But man is familiar with hazard. His species has
always lived dangerously. Looking back over the past three
million years it seems miraculous that he has endured thus far
— and not only endured but managed to become the most widely
spread and most numerous of all large animals.
Man’s progress from this point on will be like the ascent of a
difficult mountain peak. It will require a team effort and
become a relay race against time. We who have begun the climb
will not be among those who reach the summit. As in the past,
man will follow a devious route. There will be many detours,
wrong turns, and dead ends. Canyons, rivers and glaciers will
have to be crossed. Often he must go down in order to climb up
again on the other side. More bridges must be built, equipment
perfected, techniques developed, tested, and improved upon.
Trial and error shape the way.
And as yet even the summit is unknown. No man can envision the
ultimate heights — we climb because having climbed in the past
and found the effort worthwhile, we continue to climb. We know
that the penalty for standing still is stagnation and death. We
are aware that many species of other animals have failed to
survive the struggle. They have been unable to control their
evolution, have ceased to climb, and eventually they have
disappeared from the face of the earth, leaving little to mark
their passing. Only man of all the creatures of earth has
developed to a stage of mental and moral ability where he is now
able to take a creative hand in his own evolution. This is his
best hope of escaping the fate of those others.
With this gift, however, goes unusual hazard. With the right of
choice there is always the opportunity of wrong choices; and
there is always a penalty, often fatal, for faulty decisions.
Modem man is also the only creature on earth who has the
knowledge, the means, and (at times) the inclination to destroy
himself totally. Already he has experimented with mass
destruction and already he has created, and holds loosely,
devices which, at his discretion (or lack of it) could quickly
wipe out all higher forms of animal life on the planet. If he
fails his trust, or if he should choose to loose the destructive
power he holds within his hands, it would mean the end of
mankind.
True, some low forms of life might survive a nuclear holocaust
and, adjusting to a ravished earth, might in pain and in time
rebuild a biotic community. And, just possibly, if life should
survive, a manlike creature might again evolve. This process,
as we already know, requires hundreds of millions of years of
time and there may not be that much earth-time yet remaining,
for even the sun is losing its warmth.
Personally, I do not believe that man will destroy his species.
As in the recent past, he may still make tragic mistakes.
Millions may still die needlessly, but some will survive and
some will learn. As in the past, men will make more right choices
than wrong ones. As knowledge increases and hindsight lengthens,
the ratio of right to wrong choices should increase and man
should accelerate his evolution.
All this is reason for being, though I do not believe it is the
ultimate reason for man. Still, as with the mountain up which
we struggle without ever being able to glimpse the summit peak,
we feel there must be an ultimate goal. If we name this goal
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“human perfection,” it gives us reason to seek it — though we
may still not know exactly what human perfection implies — or
if it is indeed attainable.
Thou shalt not avenge, nor bear any grudge against the
children of thy people, but thou shalt love thy neighbor
as thyself: I am the Lord. (Lev. 19:18)
Thus spoke God to his people in Sinai through Moses his prophet
— an admonition repeated several times by prophets and disciples
during the next thousand years of Biblical history. Had men
followed this advice, surely it would have relieved them of much
pain and grief. A thousand wars, a hundred million lives saved,
untold suffering prevented, for how could man love his neighbor
and at the same time move against him in anger and violence?
Loving is not simply the absence of hating. Loving compels a
commitment to concern and service, creates an environment of
helpfulness and community.
Now that the entire world is truly a neighborhood, thanks to the
blessings of rapid transportation and instant communication, it
is almost beyond imagination what a vastly different world we
could have today if we were to follow the injunction of the
prophet. Surely, by now the Peaceable Kingdom would be at hand
— the Kingdom of God a reality.
The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard
shall lie down with the kid; and the calf and the young
lion and the fatling together; and a little child shall
lead them. (Is. 11:6)
To Edward Hicks (1780-1849), Quaker painter, the vision of a
“Peaceable Kingdom” was a literal one. In more than one hundred
redundant paintings he pictured a lion “eating straw like an
ox,” a wolf lying down with a lamb, and a little child leading
them. In many of his versions of the Peaceable Kingdom, Hicks
inserted, almost as a footnote, a distant scene of William Penn
treating with the Indians; a hint no doubt that men should by
rights be part of such a Utopian scene.
Unfortunately there is a perverse streak in mankind which often
makes it easier to feel neighborly to a stranger than to the
person next door, or even to a member of one’s own family.
Americans especially are tenderhearted to the victims of
disaster in far countries, or even the “enemy” at war — once
they are defeated — and at the same time callous to evidences
of inequality, bias, and abuse literally upon their own
doorstep.
To most viewers, Friend Hicks’s quaint view of the scripture
would seem to be purely symbolic, but to the modest, plainspoken Hicks, who painted carriages for a living and pictures
to give to his friends, the idea of people and their animal
neighbors living together in harmony and love was an entirely
rational concept. It would be a hundred years before ecologists
would be able to convince men that such harmony is also essential
to survival.
And the Lord God took the man and put him into the garden
of Eden to dress it and to keep it. (Gen. 215)
And then what happened? — He made a mess of things, of course.
And he has been messing things up ever since. First he ate the
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forbidden fruit and gained knowledge of good and evil. Don’t
blame Eve — or even the serpent. Adam knew better.
Man still knows better and still he abuses earth. His sins
against his environment are legion. He neglects the land — those
few precious inches of soil which feed and nourish all living
things. He contaminates with his waste the water and the air.
Not even the seas escape his pollution. Millions of tons of
topsoil are allowed to wash down the streams and rivers every
year, silting up stream beds, causing disastrous floods, and
hindering navigation. He drains wetlands and paves over
farmlands, depriving himself, along with hosts of birds and
animals, of essential habitat.
By such abuse, along with hunting, trapping, over-fishing, and
the misuse of poisons and pesticides, man has not only reduced
wildlife to a sad remnant of its one time abundance but actually
caused the total extinction of hundreds of species of fishes,
birds, and mammals, along with thousands of species of plant
life, none of which can ever be recovered. This deplorable waste
not only continues but increases year by year until now it is
estimated that an entire species of wildlife disappears from
earth on the average of every four years. In addition, by misuse,
overuse, and waste, he depletes his limited stores of
unrenewable resources (such as metals, coal, oil, gas, and
mineral fertilizers) at an alarming rate.
True, our biosphere, more like a living organism than a
mechanism, is a wonderfully resilient thing, able to suffer hurt
but able also to heal its wounds — when given a chance — and
survive. Therefore to save earth and our very lives — for man
himself has become an “endangered species” — we need only, in
most cases, to leave it alone and cease to starve, poison,
abrade, and pave over its surface, both land and sea. For man’s
past mistakes we may plead ignorance, but no more. Today we are
well aware of our duty to earth and our dependence upon its
bounty. We have the tools and the techniques to conserve soil,
limit pollution of air and water, and to correct past mistakes.
We are also rapidly becoming aware of the value, in fact the
necessity, of other forms of life, and we are beginning to accept
the fact that so-called “wild” creatures have a right to their
place on earth equal to our own. And most men now know that
beauty is to be cherished over ugliness, learning over
ignorance, concern for others over neglect and abuse, welfare
over disease and decay, generosity over greed and avarice, love
over hate, and peace over war. — Adam should have known as much.
Assuming that there are uncounted numbers of planets similar to
earth which orbit millions of stars similar to our sun, we feel
that surely among so many there must be some such as ours, which
are so located in relation to their “sun” that living organisms,
perhaps similar to those found on this earth, find it possible
to live. But what is possible, may or may not be probable.
We have explored all our sister planets, those of our solar
system, including several of their satellites, and none appears
to be hospitable to man. Some, such as our moon, will no doubt
be found useful as a staging ground for deeper probes into the
heavens, and for the mineral resources to be found there, but
not as a promising new frontier to be occupied and subdued as
our forefathers occupied America. So, for the time being at
least, we can assume that it may be possible that we are unique,
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that the miracle of life came to earth alone, and that we should
continue to live as though this earth is our now and future
homeland. Too long already have we treated it as expendable — a
mine to be plundered rather than a garden to be cultivated,
conserved, and cherished.
Man’s problems are largely of his own making. Earth offers
limited space and sustenance for the maintenance and expansion
of life, and man, walking roughshod over all other creatures,
usurps more than his share. Rapidly we approach the limits of
earth’s ability to sustain us all. Only forty or fifty thousand
years ago, when early man must have begun to be aware of his
dependence upon nature, he was still few in numbers and much of
earth yet lay beyond his limited horizons. Neanderthal man
spread a population thinly over northern Africa, southern Asia
and western Europe. Only an estimated million human beings
existed on earth. Today demographers postulate a world
population of more than four billion — 4,000 millions — and
predict another billion within the coming generation. [On
February 25, 2006, the calculation is, the world’s population
reached 6.5 billion.] And on this earth there are now no lands
beyond the horizon.
Granted there are other worlds, millions of them no doubt, and
given time earth men may find ways of migrating to one of them,
but time for that seems also to be in short supply. There remains
the. ancient hope of a heavenly world, a spiritual kingdom, a
world unbounded by earthy planets or suns or galaxies of stars
— a world beyond time and space. It is the substance of old men’s
dreams, and being an old man, I think on it. But there is scant
substance to my dreams. The faith of the religious, the longings
of dreamers, the assurances of the prophets — these give
strength to hope, but they have not the evidence of reality.
With all who seek assurance, I share the hope of finding.
However, it is in the nature of life itself that I find
substantial evidence of immortality.
Since the birth of the first living cell, life has enlarged and
perpetuated itself. Growth is of the very essence of existence.
Living organisms are the embodiment of life forces. They live
and grow, wither and die, but life goes on. The organism is
mortal. Life which animates it is immortal. But what actually
happens to life when the creature which enfolded it ceases to
be? It is no longer there, but where has it gone? Is it like
water vapor which is lifted by the sun from the surface of the
sea, carried by currents of air to be dropped as rain upon the
land, there to revive the earth, sustain growth, turn wheels and
carry commerce, until it returns again to join the ocean of its
source? Or is it like the electricity of earth’s magnetic field,
which is captured briefly by the spinning wheel, does its work,
lights its lamps, and passes again into the vast energy pool of
its origins?
It seems to me that the real stuff of life, the living substance,
must be like that — a vital, God-given dynamic whose tool is the
living cell. Quickened by this fire, invigorated by this spirit,
organic cells swell, multiply, form tissue, create their
foreordained being and attain their appointed destiny. In the
process of living, each creature, according to its purpose,
employs the mechanisms of chemistry and physics, the light and
energy of the sun, and the elements and nutrients of the soil
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to become for its allotted time a creature of earth, subject to
all the joys and comforts, the hazards and uncertainties of
earthlings.
Yet, so long as the divine spark of life still burns it is more
than an earthling. Though its mother is earth, its sire is God;
and in this aspect of life men differ only in degree from the
most lowly of God’s creatures, for all living things share this
divine fire.
On the 29th day of September, 1983, in the eighty-eighth year
of my life, I arose from a night of rest to write these words:
Man, the climax animal, the dominant creature of earth,
is, by his own hand and volition, an endangered species.
Having by the Grace of God, his inherent skill and
cunning, and the marvelous processes of creation and
evolution attained a stellar role in earth’s drama of
life and death, he is now at a point of crisis. From
this point he goes on to unknown heights, even to a
oneness with God — Homo Divinus, a co-creator with the
Almighty; or he goes out like a light, taking all living
creatures with him, never to shine again in the universe
of nature.
By his own will and ambition he has assumed this role.
By his own volition he must now choose his fate.
Standing tall, front center on the stage of life, he is
free to choose his part — to bow out or to go on with
the show. To my mind there is but one choice: THE SHOW
MUST GO ON.
Having been given this right of choice, it is man’s
responsibility and his duty to carry on. To God his
maker and his guide, to his brother man and his
neighbors
of
lesser
stature,
he
bears
this
responsibility. To his own self as a dominant species,
and to this earth which bore and sustains him, he bears
this obligation.
Earth can survive. The Kingdom of God is possible. Man,
with Divine help, can make it so. It is his destiny, his
reason for being a man.
The September moon has not yet risen, but planet Venus
stands bright twenty degrees above the southern
horizon. I saw it there last week from my hotel window
in Moscow. It is a small world but the universe is vast.
Man’s grasp is small but his potential is enormous.
It is 3:00 a.m.
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Another Look at the Nicholites” (The Southern Friend 5:2, pages 3-26).
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Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Nicholites and Slavery in Eighteenth Century Maryland” (Maryland Historical
Magazine 79, pages 126-133). Also, his THREE HUNDRED YEARS AND MORE OF THIRD HAVEN QUAKERISM
(Easton, Maryland: Queen Anne Press).
The Overseers Committee of Princeton Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends began to consider
the establishment of a Friends School under care of the local monthly meeting. There would be some three
years of feasibility studies, and some local Quakers expressed concerns “about the financial responsibility of
a school and the appropriateness of the building. Some feared that the project would unduly sap the energies
and resources of the Meeting, that the project would undermine public education in Princeton, and that the
school would assume more importance than the Meeting.” The outcome of this would be that the school in
question, when it would be founded, would be incorporated separately and placed under the care not of the
local monthly meeting but of the Burlington Quarterly Meeting comprised of several monthly meetings in that
New Jersey region.
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island,
the Jenks Student Center was dedicated.
After abducting and beating up his former wife’s boyfriend, Vincent “Buddy” Cianci, Jr., a graduate of this
religious school, needed to plead no contest to an assault charge and step down as Mayor of Providence.
That is to say, it was not as a result of 30 of his city employees being indicted on federal charges of corruption,
or as a result of 22 of them being convicted, that this local figure needed temporarily to step aside from political
office.

“Regular” required meeting for worship in the Upper School was reinstituted (although we were not told what
“regular” meant in this context, we were reassured also to be told that “Lower School and Middle School had
regular daily and weekly worship for many years”; subsequent events have revealed to the Quakers watching
this from off campus that by deployment of the claim “regular” in this context the school had not claimed
“daily” –and had not claimed “weekly” –and had not claimed “monthly”).
The Permanent Board recommended transfer of endowment funds for the Quaker school into a separate entity
to be known as the Moses Brown Foundation.
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Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Singing in the Spirit in Early Quakerism” (Quaker History 73, pages 1-13).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

1985
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “An Eighteenth-Century Episcopalian Attack on Quaker and Methodist Manumission of
Slaves” (Maryland Historical Magazine 80, pages 139-150). Also, his “Quakers and Muggletonians in
Seventeenth-Century Ireland” (in A QUAKER MISCELLANY FOR EDWARD H. MILLIGAN, edited by David
Blamires [et al.] (Manchester, England: David Blamires of London; Friends Book Centre, pages 49-57). At
about this point in time, at the request of the Third Haven monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends,
Kenneth L. Carroll wrote up that meeting’s history:

300 YEARS AND MORE ...
Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “A Look at James Milner and His ‘False Prophecy’” (Quaker History 74, pages 18-26).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

1986
The Lynn MA Quaker monthly meeting was laid down. Its records are now at the Rhode Island Historical
Society.

The Stony Brook monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends near Princeton, New Jersey approved
the rental of their First Day School building for use as a Friends School.
Professor of Religion Kenneth L. Carroll retired to Easton, Maryland. He became a member of the Third
Haven monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends and would serve on its Worship and Ministry
Committee. His “Thomas Loe, Friend of William Penn and Apostle to Ireland” appeared in SEEKING THE
LIGHT: ESSAYS IN QUAKER HISTORY IN HONOR OF EDWIN B. BRONNER, J. William Frost and John H. Moore,
editors (Wallingford: Pendle Hill Publications, Haverford: Friends Historical Association).
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Responsibility for management of the endowment funds of the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society
of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island was transferred from the New England Yearly
Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends’s Board of Managers of Investments and Permanent Funds to the
Board of Overseers of the Moses Brown School, incorporated as the entity “Moses Brown Foundation” (note
very carefully that responsibility for management of endowment funds, on the one foot, and ownership and
control of endowment funds, on the other foot, are entirely different animals, since management is a delegable
activity whereas ownership and responsibility are not thus transferable).
The Upper School instituted a monthly meeting for worship (the modifier “required” is nowhere to be found
in their descriptive statement).

1987
Calhoun D. Geiger became a member of the board of the Carolina Friends School in Durham, North Carolina.
September: The Friends School began in the rented First Day School building of the Stony Brook monthly meeting of
the Religious Society of Friends near Princeton, New Jersey. There were 19 students in the first seven grades,
two fulltime teachers, and two parttime teachers. Eventually, those local Quakers who had expressed concerns
over this activity would “stand aside,” and the Friends School would renovate this rented First Day School
structure.

1988
Kenneth L. Carroll became Clerk of the Third Haven, Maryland monthly meeting of the Religious Society of
Friends (he would serve in that capacity until 2001).
At the age of 92, Tufts University awarded Friend Floyd Schmoe an Honorary Doctorate of Humane Letters.96
Also, the Japanese government presented him with the Hiroshima Peace Prize and he was made an Honorary
Citizen of that nation.97 The award came with a cash prize of some $5,000 and the problem would arise of how
to dispose of this since it would have been unseemly to have personally benefitted. The Schmoes would need
to cast about for some way to make an appropriate use of this money. Floyd would decide to petition the city
of Seattle WA to allow him to use the money, and his own labors, to transform a tiny weedy and rocky garbagestrewn piece of city property at the north end of Seattle’s University Bridge overlooking Lake Union into a
“peace park,” one in commemoration of those who had died as a consequence of our 1945 A-bomb that was a
near miss on the city of Hiroshima (a direct hit, however, on the Catholic cathedral, and on a POW camp
known to contain many Americans).
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
SADAKO SASAKI

96. Eat your heart out, all you other folks who never managed to finish your dissertation.
97. It is to be noted that when another foreigner, Reginald Horace Blyth, who had similarly been awarded the Emperor’s Order of
the Sacred Treasures in the 4th Class, had asked in 1957 to be made a citizen of Japan — that request had been turned aside.
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1989

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Berry Brothers of Talbot County, Maryland: Early Antislavery Leaders” (Maryland
Historical Magazine 84, pages 1-89). Also, his “Voices of Protest: Eastern Shore Abolitionism Societies, 17901820” (ibid, pages 350-360).
At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island,
the Board of Overseers became “self-perpetuating” with “nominating input” from the New England Yearly
Meeting (we knew of course what “self-perpetuating” meant, having had some historical experience with
hereditary monarchies, but wondered what “nominating input” might mean other than “you’re free to petition
of course, and maybe we’ll pay some attention and maybe we won’t”).

1990
At the Anniversary dinner of the War Resisters League Peace Awards went to Esther Pank and Riley Bostrom.
Posthumously, Friend Milton Sanford Mayer’s BIODEGRADABLE MAN: SELECTED ESSAYS.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “The Honorable Thomas Taillor: a Tale of Two Wives” (Maryland Historical Magazine
95, pages 379-394).
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1991

The Japanese “bubble economy” burst due to a sudden and complete failure of trust in the credibility of oldboy accounting and the transparency of insider dealings. Stock prices would decline for a full decade, quite
erasing trillions of dollars of wealth. (It’s this sort of thing that can’t happen in the United States of America,
where we do insist upon credibility in arms-length accounting and transparency in financial dealings.)
Friend Floyd Schmoe created a tiny Peace Park at the north end of Seattle WA’s University Bridge overlooking
Lake Union, in commemoration of those who had died in our bombing of Hiroshima. The Quaker, age 95, had
not only applied for permits, raised funds, and organized volunteers, but himself had accomplished much of
the bulldozing, raking of gravel, planting of trees, and grass mowing. The park contained a statue of a girl who
had been killed by leukemia 12 years after we dropped our World War II atomic bombs on Japan. The bronze
figure of Sadako Sasaki held aloft a crane origami.

THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
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Schoolchildren would often hang colorful paper cranes on this statue.

The Friends School began in the rented First Day School building of the monthly meeting of the Religious
Society of Friends near Princeton, New Jersey was permitted to begin to make use of the Schoolmaster’s
House on the Quaker Stony Brook property. At some point, also, the local meeting granted permission for the
school to erect a new building on the property. The trustees of the monthly meeting granted $50,000 to the
school as seed funding for a capital campaign.
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Kurt Vonnegut’s FATES WORSE THAN DEATH: AN AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL COLLAGE OF THE 1980S, a bunch of
reprocessed speeches and magazine articles, was published by Putnam.
Kurt had a first wife who was a Friend, so presumably he has had an opportunity to learn something or other
about Quakerism. In FATES WORSE THAN DEATH he offered a thought on page 180 in regard to the 19thCentury American Quaker involvement with solitary imprisonment as a curative.98 Kurt comments on the fact
that when his book JAILBIRD was translated into other European languages, none of these other languages
turned out to possess any term for “persons who find themselves locked up again and again, since the
penitentiary system, an invention of American Quakers, is so new.” —If we did this thing, as for instance in
Eastern State Penitentiary atop Cherry Hill near downtown Philadelphia, then, as Vonnegut comments
elsewhere in this opus on human inventiveness,
We might pray to be rescued from our inventiveness, just as the
dinosaurs may have prayed to be rescued from their massiveness.
The story has grown up, that prisoners driven mad by these Quaker ideas for correction ended up committing
suicide. However, try as I might, I have not been able to discover any evidentiary basis for such a history of
suicides at the prison. It would seem that the evidence for a wave of suicides there is the same as the evidence
for a wave of suicides following the publication of Johann Wolfgang von Goethe’s DIE LEIDEN DES JUNGEN
WERTHERS (THE SORROWS OF YOUNG WERTHER). The evidence amounts to nothing more than continual
repetition of the accusation. In the realm of fakelore, endless repetition counts as multiple attestation and the
cow did indeed jump over the moon.
So, did Quakers in fact, as Vonnegut asserts, control this penitentiary thingie? Is this sort of experiment in
mental torture indeed to be laid directly and solely at our door? No, in fact, although there were Quakers
involved in the development of the penitentiary system and the institution of solitary confinement, these
committee members were not unusually influential and were not leaders. The head of the prison-planning
group, actually, was a member of another Christian grouping (to protect the guilty, I’m not going to tell you
which one), and was a person of influence in that other Christian grouping — yet no-one ever, ever accuses
that other Christian grouping (which, I repeat, I have refrained from identifying) of having had bad judgment
in the manner in which it has become conventional to accuse the Quakers!

98. Kurt may have acquired this false account of Quaker history from the newspapers of this year, since in this year they were
reporting that with generous funding from The Pew Charitable Trusts, stabilization and preservation efforts had begun upon what
remained of the structure of the Eastern State Penitentiary.
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What follows is a complete list of the members of the Philadelphia prison society in question. Perhaps, using
this list as a starting point, we will be able to ferret out which of these had been Quakers, and which of these
Quakers had been so influential in the prison society as to be able significantly to influence its policies of
prisoner correction, and which of these influential Quakers had been advocates of the sort of “penitent” solitary
confinement which was being alleged by Vonnegut to have led to insanity and suicide? (Or, maybe not. One
thing I will mention, in passing, is that there is in fact an influential book dating to that period, which did seem
to recommend such harsh policies — however, said book, titled THE STATE OF THE PRISONS IN ENGLAND AND
WALES and issued in 1777, had been authored by John Howard, a wealthy crazed English Calvinist who has
most decidedly never been accused of being any sort of Quaker. Also, when confronted by Jeremy Bentham’s
“panopticon” model, Howard had insisted that this was not at all the sort of thingie which he had had in mind.)
Abercrombie, James
Baily, Francis
Adams, Richard
Baker, John
Adcock, William
Ballantyne, Thomas
Affleck, Thomas
Bankson, Jacob
Allen, Andrew
Barclay, James J.
Allen, Enoch
Barker, James N.
Allen, Joseph
Beaven, William
Allen, Joshua
Beck, William C.
Andrews, John
Bedell, G. T.
Annan, Robert
Bend Joseph G. T.
Anthony, John
Benezet, Philip
Anthony, Joseph,
Sen. Bethel, Robert
Ashby, William
Bettle, Edward
Attmore, Caleb
Bingham, Archibald
Bache, Franklin
Bingham, William
Bacon, Job
Bird, Charles
Bacon, John
Blackwell, Robert
Bleakley, John
Claypoole, John
Boothe, Thomas
Clifford, Thomas
Boyd, George
Coates, Benjamin H.
Boys, Elias
Coates, Josiah
Bradford, Thomas, Jr.
Coates, Samuel
Bradford, William
Coates, William
Bringhurst, John
Collin, Nicholas
Bunker, Nathan
Collins, Isaac
Bush, Solomon
Connelly, John
Caldwell, T.
Connelly, Patrick
Carmalt, Caleb
Conner, Michael
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Carmalt, Jonathan
Cooper, James
Carson, Andrew
Connelly, Henry
Carter, D, B.
Cope, Marmaduke C,
Clark, Ephraim
Copperthwaite, Joseph
Clarkson, Gerardus
Coxe, Charles S.
Clarkson, Joseph
Tench, Coxe
Claypoole, David C.
Cresson, Caleb. Jr.
Carey, Mathew
Crawford, Charles
Engles, Joseph P.
Cruikshank, Joseph
Engles, William M.
Davis, Samuel
Evans, Charles
Davis, Samuel
Evans, John
Dawes, Jonathan
Evans, Joseph
Delancey, William H.
Falconer, Nathaniel
Dobson, J. L. or Thomas
Fare, John
Dobson, Judah
Fassit, James
Dobson, Thomas
Fassit, John
Drais, Daniel
Ferris, Benjamin
Drinker, Henry
Few, Joseph
Duffield, Benjamin
Field, John
Duffield, George
Finley, Francis
Duncan, William
Fisher, Jeremiah
John Dunlap
Fisher, John
Du Plessis, Peter Le Barbier
Fisher, William
Earp, Thomas
Fitzsimmons, Thomas
Eldridge, Samuel
Forbes, William
Ely, E. S.
Foulke, John
Fox, George
Green, Jacob
Fox, Samuel M.
Griffitts, Samuel P.
Franklin, Benjamin
Haines Ephraim
Franklin, William Temple
Haines, Reuben
Fuller, Benjamin
Hall, William
Gallagher, David
Hallowell, Israel
Gardner, John
Harding, Jasper
Gardner, Richard
Harrison, Thomas
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Garrett, Philip
Hartshorne, Pattison
Garrigues, Abraham M.
Helmuth, J. Henry
Garrigues, William
Henderson, S. J.
George, Edward
Hewes, Josiah
Geyer, Andrew
Heysham, William
Gibson, James
Hill, Henry
Gilpin, Henry D.
Hood, William H.
Gordon, Elisha
Hopkins, Robert, Jr.
Goffin, Joseph M.
Hornor, Benjamin
Green, Ashbel
Howell, Isaac
Humphreys, Richard
La Roche, Rene
Humphreys, Thomas
Latimer, George
Hutchinson, James
Lawrence, William
Ingersoll, Joseph R.
Leib, George
James, John
Leib, Michael
James, Joseph
Lewis, Robert M.
James, Thomas C.
Lippincott, Samuel
Jobson, James
Lippincott, William
Jones, John
Lloyd, Peter
Kaign, John
Lloyd, Thomas
Keable, John
Lowber, John C.
Keating, William H.
Lownes, Caleb
Keen, Joseph
Lucas, William
Jackson, Kemper
Lucas, William
Kidd, William
Ludwick, Christopher
Kimber, Thomas. 2d
McCrea, John
Kite, Joseph S.
McGoffin, Joseph
Kittera, Thomas
McIllhenney, William
Krebs, George
McIllhenney, William, Jr.
Large, Ebenezer
McIlvaine, Joseph
MacKensie, William
Moore, Joseph
Magaw, Samuel
Moore, Thomas
Marshall, Benjamin
Moore, Thomas L.
Marshall, Benjamin
Morris, Benjamin W.
Marshall, Charles
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Morris, Israel W.
Marshall, Christopher, Sen.
Morris, John
Marshall, Christopher, Jr.
Morris, Robert
Maule, Israel
Morrison, John
Mead, George
Morrison, Thomas
Meder, John
Morrison, William
Merriam, Ezekiel
Morton, John, Jr.
Miles, Samuel
Morton, Samuel G.
Miller, Clement S.
Moyers, James
Mitchell, Abraham
Neal, Benjamin T.
Mitchell, Thomas
Needles, Edward
Molyneux, Robert
Norris, Joseph P.
Montgomery, James
O'Brien, Michael M.
Moore, Charles
Oldden, Daniel
Moore, James
Oldden, John
Palmer, Samuel
Pilmore, Joseph
Palmer, Thomas
Pleasants, Samuel
Parke James P.
Potts, David
Parker, Jeremiah
Poulson, Charles A.
Parker, Richard
Poulson, Zachariah
Parker (Parkinson), Thomas
Poultney, Benjamin
Parrish, Isaac
Price, Richard
Parrish, Joseph
Price, William
Paschall, Joseph
Pyle, Joseph
Paul, John
Ralston, Gerard
Paul, Joseph M.
Randolph, Edward, Jr.
Paxson, Benjamin
Randolph, Jacob
Pemberton, James
Rawle, William
Pennock, Abraham
Read, John M.
Penrose, Jonathan
Reed, Joseph
Perot, Elliston
Reed, William B.
Perot, John
Redman, John
Pickering, Elihu
Remington, Job B.
Riley, John
Shields, Thomas
Reynolds, James
Shipley, Thomas
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Robbins, Samuel J.
Shippen, William, Jr.
Robinson, James
Shoemaker, Abraham
Roberts, George
Shoemaker, Benjamin
Roberts, Robert
Shoemaker, Jacob
Rodgers, F.R.B.
Sims, Joseph
Rogers, Thomas
Smith, George Washington
Rogers, William
Smith, Henry
Rotch, Joseph
Smith, Robert H.
Rundle, George
Snowden, Jedediah
Rush, Benjamin
Sproat, James
Rutledge, E.
Stansbury, Joseph
Ryerson, Thomas
Starr, James
Sansom, Samuel
Starr, John
Say, Benjamin
Starling, John
Shade, Peter
Stewardson, Thomas
Shewell, Thomas
Stockton, Richard
Stroud, George McD.
Waln, Nicholas, Jr.
Swanwick, John
Waln, Robert
Taggart, Robert
Warder, Jeremiah
Tatem, Joseph
Watson, Thomas, Jr.
Thaw, Benjamin
Wayne, Joseph
Thomas, Jacob
Wayne, William, Jr.
Thompson James B.
Weatherly David
Thompson, Jonah
Weiberg, Caspar
Thornton, William
Welbert, F. Anthony
Tittermary, Richard
Weller, George
Todd, John
Wells, Richard
Towers, Robert
Wharton, George M.
Troth, Henry
Wharton, John
Tyng, S. H.
Wharton, Kearney
Tyson, Daniel
Whim, Francis
Uhler, George
White, William
Vaux, Richard
Whitall, James
Vaux, Roberts
Wilcox, Mark
Will, William
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Yarnall, Ellis H.
Williams, George
Young, William
Williams, Joseph
Zane, William
Williams, Thomas
Wistar, Bartholomew
Wistar, Bartholomew
Wistar, Caspar
Wistar, Richard
Wistar, Thomas
Wood, James
Wood, Samuel R.
Wood, Thomas
Wylie, Samuel B.
Wynkoop, Benjamin
Yarnall, Benjamin H.
Yarnall, Charles
Yarnall, Edward
Yarnall, Ellis

Also, in this book FATES WORSE THAN DEATH, Vonnegut wrote the following:
“The United States of America had human slavery for
almost one hundred years before that custom was
recognized as a social disease and people began to fight
it. Imagine that. Wasn’t that a match for Auschwitz?
What a beacon of liberty we were to the rest of the world
when it was perfectly acceptable here to own other human
beings and treat them as we treated cattle. Who told you
we were a beacon of liberty from the very beginning?
Why would they lie like that? Thomas Jefferson owned
slaves, and not many people found that odd. It was as
though he had an infected growth on the end of his nose
the size of a walnut, and everybody thought that was
perfectly OK.”
– Kurt Vonnegut, FATES WORSE THAN DEATH, page 84

THOMAS JEFFERSON

Dan Read has described becoming involved with the Quaker monthly meeting in Durham, North Carolina:
My wife Maria was and still is a devoted Catholic, for whom
missing a Sunday Mass is a painful thing. I loved her, I started
going to church with her. Pretty simple. Maria and I attended
Mass together every week, at Sacred Heart when we lived in
Raleigh and then at Immaculate Conception here in Durham when
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we moved here in 1986. When we went out of town we attended Mass
wherever we went. There is a lot of comfort in knowing that if
you walk into a Catholic church anywhere you will have the same
order of Mass and the same prayers and responses. And when they
say “catholic and apostolic” they mean that they are following
a tradition through direct contact and laying on of hands that
stretches back to Jesus himself. That meant a lot to me.
The kids were baptized, and began going to Catholic church with
us. As I grew more accustomed to going to church regularly with
my family and reading the Bible more I became increasingly
uncomfortable with the Catholic Church. In one of the baptism
classes for Quentin some of the Protestant parents piped up,
echoing my own thoughts, that “When I say ‘holy catholic and
apostolic church’ it’s with a small ‘C’,” and also echoed my own
feelings about feeling excluded when the congregation went up
for communion. Jesus fed people because they were hungry.
He gave himself up for everyone. He healed the sick when they
showed that they believed, but those were pretty simple and
straightforward exchanges: “As you believe, so let it be.” Those
he helped did not have to recite a creed. The exclusion in the
Catholic church just did not feel right to me.
In the early 1990s I picked up a used copy of Jan de Hartog’s
The Peaceable Kingdom, a story in two main parts about the
beginnings of Quakerism, in the first part about George Fox’s
arrival and stay at Swarthmore Hall and then about the
Pennsylvania colony and the struggle there with the ugly
question of slavery. This seemed like pretty good stuff,
I thought, with its emphasis on simplicity and equality.
Everyone could be a priest. They weren’t afraid to challenge the
powers that were. I felt like giving this a try and decided to
visit the Durham Quaker Meeting. The first time I went Nikki
Vangsnes was the Clerk, and she got up to close the meeting after
an hour of silent worship. I already felt pretty good about
having come, and the quiet prayerfulness of the place, and when
Nikki got up and started talking in her plain, strong way
I really felt like this could be the place I was looking for.
It was.

1992
Enrollment at the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence,
Rhode Island reached 760 students.
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LIGHTING CANDLES IN THE DARK included a version of the traditional Quaker story “Fierce Feathers,” titled
“Feather of Peace,” prepared by an editorial committee including Friend Carol Passmore of the Durham
Monthly Meeting: “The Committee found several quite different versions of this story and visited Easton
Meeting to talk with several current members. Some of the details will never be known for sure. Our version
represents our best judgment of what may have happened. In writing it, we have drawn on material in:
“Washington County NY Quaker Records” in New York Genealogical and Biographical Records, 1915,
volume 46, pages 122-125. “Fierce Feathers” by L. Violet Hodgkins in A BOOK OF QUAKER SAINTS, 1917;
THE FEATHER OF PEACE, written and originally published by Walter and Mildred Kalhoe; THE STORY OF
FIERCE FEATHERS, by Elizabeth M. Lantz, with help from Anna Curtis (1961): “Feathers of Peace” by Dorothy
Williams in Quaker History, volume 65, Spring 1976, #1, pages 32-34; the script of a play used at Easton
Meeting; and personal communications.”

“FIERCE FEATHERS”
A SCHOLARLY ANALYSIS

1993
The Quaker monthly meeting at Stony Brook near Princeton, New Jersey instituted a standing “Liaison
Committee” to address issues around the sharing of the Quaker property with the Friends School on the
premises. The Meeting approved a summer camp and an after-school program.
The Permanent Board recommended to the New England Yearly Meeting, that operation of the Moses Brown
School of the Religious Society of Friends be transferred to an entity to be known as the “Moses Brown School
Corporation,” and that this new entity be granted a 99-year lease on the land and buildings of the bequest made
by Friend Moses Brown (which recommendation was not accepted).
Friend Kent Wicker has offered us his memories of his arriving in an unexpected place — the Durham, North
Carolina Friends meeting:
My first memory of Durham Friends Meeting begins with me showing
up at the old brick meetinghouse one Firstday morning in 1993.
I had my infant daughter Alix in my arms and toddler son Jared
in tow. As I recall, Bob Passmore saw me standing in the old
kitchen around 9:45 looking curious and confused. He took pity
on us, helping both me and the kids to get settled.
To my surprise, he led me out the back door and across a
playground — to one of the most ramshackle buildings I had ever
seen. There was a room-sized wooden section of building at the
top of a slope, which was followed by a narrower wooden section
that tumbled down the hill behind until it reached a wide
concrete block section at a lower level. Doors and windows
seemed distributed randomly. It looked like the result of an
accidental collision between several storage buildings. (This
is not too far from the truth: I am told that the top section
had originally been a construction shed during the building of
Duke's West Campus.) This was the DFM Firstday School facility
— and the Durham Pre-K campus of Carolina Friends School.
My children were happy to try Firstday School, so Bob and I
returned to the meetinghouse for worship. We paused for a moment
in the tiny entrance hall outside the meetingroom doors, and
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then went in. I found myself at one end of a dimly lit 20x40foot room with interior walls of painted concrete block, with
three to four dozen people sitting quietly on metal folding
chairs. There was an aisle between the chairs running the length
of the building to a fireplace at the opposite end of the
building. The chairs at either end of this long room faced each
other; at the center, the orientation of chairs changed so that
Friends instead faced each other across the central aisle.
I found a free seat, sat down, and tried to be as quiet as
everybody else.
I had done enough research to know a bit about Friends. Having
been unable to find in Durham the sort of progressive, lay-led
United Methodist church my wife Cheryl and I had attended in
D.C., we had gotten by just fine without church during the years
I was earning my Ph.D. at Duke. But as I was finishing my degree,
I came to realize that my soul felt dry, drained; I suddenly
longed for spiritual community. So –despite our two kids and the
fact that Cheryl worked weekends– I had been visiting those
local churches that seemed to lean toward the liberal end of the
theological spectrum: the UUs, the UCCs — and now the Friends.
Having always enjoyed sermons, liturgy, ritual and singing in
the choir, I was a bit wary about worshiping with Friends. But
I experienced something at worship that morning that I had never
quite experienced before. Later, I tried to explain it to
Cheryl: “What they do in worship gets me to that spiritual place
that I've always used ritual to get to before. But instead of
ending there, they start there...”
Although I didn't know it at the time, I was hooked. I continued
to visit other churches for a while, but kept coming back to
Friends Meeting — now with Cheryl, who no longer worked
weekends. We began showing up regularly for Building & Grounds
workdays, which is the main way we got to know others in Meeting.
We attended potlucks; we joined Friendly Eights. We gradually
became part of the Meeting. At one early point, we did try to
leave DFM, because we felt that the Meeting did not offer a
consistent program of religious education for our children. But
we came to realize that, in a spiritual community (especially
such a small one) it was up to us to provide what we felt was
lacking. So, despite any real knowledge of Quaker ways, or much
in the way of a prepared curriculum, we started teaching
Firstday School in that rickety old school building, which we
ended up doing for many years.
As the seasons passed in the old Meetinghouse, Cheryl and I
discovered just how hot a non-air-conditioned masonry building
can be in the summer — and how wonderful it was to sit near the
fire that Hale Stevenson, arriving early in the morning, would
faithfully build every fall and winter Firstday. It was here
that I first learned how sweet and deep waiting worship could
be. With the electric lights kept dim during worship, the
sunlight that played through the shutters sometimes seemed to
be a Divine revelation all its own. The whirr of the ceiling
fans, the rumble of the city bus down Alexander Avenue, the noise
of children on the playground — all of these seemed to aid a
worshipful atmosphere rather than detract from it. There seemed
to be a sort of spiritual intimacy that was created by packing
so many people into such a compact space, like so many spiritual
batteries joined together. Years later, we would divide this
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space into two large but cozy classrooms that still retain some
of that original worshipful spirit.
But the space also had its limitations. The heat kept many away
in summer. Every Firstday, after Meeting for Worship, we would
fold all the chairs and stack them against the wall, so that the
space could be used by renters during the week. If there was an
after-worship meal or event, we would have to shoo half of
Meeting out of the building while we brought in folding tables
from their storage area in the women's restroom. If the weather
was good, we'd set up tables outside instead. The kitchen was
old and poorly planned, and very few people could fit in it at
once.
We didn't realize it at the time, but our family was part of a
small but growing wave of growth for Durham Friends Meeting.
There were already several families with children when we
arrived at Meeting. However, around the time we started
attending regularly, we were joined by several other 30somethings with young kids: the Bairds, the Laursens, the
Hannapels, the Sweitzer-Lammes. We continued some practices –
such as Stone Soup– that were begun by the older kids, and we
introduced a few of our own, such as a Christmas pageant with
kids acting the parts of Mary, Joseph and the animals.
Gradually, the empty chairs in Meeting for Worship began to fill
up more and more often. Eventually there came a time when
latecomers had to sit on the floor regularly. The school
building's facilities also grew increasingly inadequate for the
sort of program Carolina Friends School wanted to offer. It was
time –after a long and careful process of Friendly discernment–
for some new buildings.

1994
A joint Nobel Peace Prize was awarded to Yasser Arafat, Shimon Peres, and Yitzhak Rabin.
Friend Floyd Schmoe had been a nominee for this year.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “George Fox and America” in NEW LIGHT ON GEORGE FOX 1624-1691, PAPERS BY
TWELVE BRITISH AND AMERICAN SCHOLARS, edited by Michael Mullett (York, England: Ebor Press, 59-68).
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Hasbro, a Pawtucket, Rhode Island firm which had come to own the Milton Bradley Company, revised
“The Game of Life” for the generation of the baby-boomers. There was no longer, as there had been during
the 19th Century, any pretense that playing this game was going to lead to the encouragement of virtuous
conduct.

Bradley avowed that his game would promote virtue.

At the Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island,
monthly, and then weekly, required meeting for worship in the Upper School was instituted (“Lower School
and Middle School had regular daily and weekly worship for many years”).
The Quaker monthly meeting at Stony Brook near Princeton, New Jersey formally took the “Friends School”
educational institution on its premises under its spiritual care. (The school’s by-laws at that time required that
a majority of the school’s trustees be members of the Religious Society of Friends.)

1995
Friend Floyd Schmoe was at the age of 100 again nominated for the Nobel Peace Prize. At some point he
commented during an interview that “You feel hopeless sometimes, but the only answer to hopelessness is to
have optimism to expect things to be better — to hope that you in some way can make them better.”
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
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In his extreme age (his 79th year), without adequate editorial support or pre-publication review despite the fact
that his memory was failing (he would die early in the following year), Professor Emeritus Walter Roy
Harding’s annotated edition of Henry David Thoreau’s WALDEN had been put out by Houghton, Mifflin
Company, a trade-press publisher with more greed than good sense. The text of WALDEN that this publisher
had sneaked into this volume, to accompany Professor Harding’s notes, turned out to be far more corrupt than
that of any edition previously published by The Riverside Press, or for that matter by any publisher anywhere,
and the commentary would have benefited from more review and analysis from any other Thoreau scholars —
who would of course have been able and eager to pitch in under such circumstances. All in all, this was a fairly
nasty sort of trick for a for-profit corporation to play on a helpless old man. This edition of Thoreau’s WALDEN
is so thoroughly corrupt a text as to excite awe, and as such it could not possibly have been seen by Walter
prior to publication. It may well turn out to be the most corrupt WALDEN text every produced. This sort of
egregiousness is particularly alarming in close proximity with a commentary which repeatedly waxes picky
about printer errors in the 1854 first edition, errors which have long ago been set right and should long ago
have been forgotten (such as the fact here placed on record that in the 1854 edition the word “occasionally”
had in the chapter on “Visitors” been spelled “occcasionally”). Among the errors which one may detect upon
a chance scan of the pages there are misspellings, omissions of punctuation, incorrect punctuations, absence
of spaces, and so on and so forth.99 On the following screen I will recite a few of the more obvious and
egregious errors of this edition:
•
•
•
•

•
•
•

•
•
•

•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

Page 7: the text should read “bones” rather than “hones”
Page 44: Trinity Church did not burn, but fell into disrepair and (if my source is correct) was
replaced between 1839 and 1846.
Page 55: The 2nd Bank of the US building in Philadelphia is not Egyptian, but Greek Revival.
Page 111: “tantivy” — Harding gives it as an adverb, “at full gallop,” which I think does not fit the
context very well, even when rendered as his “fast flying.” The OED puts Thoreau’s “tantivy”
under the noun definition, “a rapid gallop.” I have always assumed, however, that Thoreau meant by
tantivy, a sound. This fits the sentence, “the tantivy of wild pigeons ... gives a voice to the air.” The
OED provides two meanings of a tantivy as a sound.
Page 163: the text should read “homœopathic” rather than “homeopathic”
Page 171: the text should read “life” rather than “line”
Page 216: In a context in which Walter is expostulating in the margin about the fact that in some
editions an erroneous hyphen has been allowed by editors to creep into Thoreau’s word “recreate,”
this text represents the word as “re-create”.
Page 248: the text should read “pertinent” rather than “pertintent”
Page 251: Presumably in Note 3, Thoreau’s “orchading” is a printer’s typo for “orcharding.”
Page 277: In note 2, the philologist studied by Thoreau was Richard Trench, not Richard Trent.
(Incidentally, in Note 4 on this page, referring to the “Waldenses,” it had been in the Lyon, France
of the 12th Century that Pierre Waldo attempted to live a life similar to the life of Jesus, and
Thoreau surely would not have been referring to anything that was going on to the remote inheritors
of this movement of the Holy Poor as of the 15th Century in particular.)
Page 42: “morning which” should be “morning: which”
Page 120: The word “vale” should have a period after it.
Page 120: adjust the length of the line ending “trivial words”
Page 158: One of the right curlyquotes should be a left curlyquote.
Page 199: there should be a space after the comma in “nobles,and”
Page 226: the title of the Huber work speaks of “Mours” rather than “Moeurs” and of “Fourmis,”
ants, not “Fournis.”
Page 262: there should be a space after the period in “serenity.I”
Page 288: Note 1 on this page refers the reader to a note 2 on page 292, and there is no such note.
Page 312: Note 9 should specify “1838 to 1842” rather than “1839 to 1842.”

99. Fortunately, this edition has now been replaced by the superior work of Jeffrey S. Cramer, in THOREAU’S WALDEN: A FULLY
ANNOTATED EDITION, put out by Yale UP during August 2004.
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Harding unhelpfully glosses the following passage in WALDEN by supplied the irrelevant and false and
demeaning disinformation that Friend George Fox had lived in a hollow tree:
Better not keep a house. Say, some hollow tree;
and then for morning calls and dinner-parties!
Only a woodpecker tapping.

This sort of gloss –even were it accurate and relevant, rather than false and demeaning– would do nothing
much to enhance anybody’s rereading of WALDEN; it speaks not only to the low quality of some academic
contributions today but also to the fact that a trade press like Houghton Mifflin will publish literally anything
to turn a buck. We had cause to wonder how Harding might have acquired his strange notion that Friend Fox
while in process of founding the Quakers had been living in a hollow tree. We were tempted to put this errant
piece of nonsense down as a piece of Cavalier calumny casually passed along by a poor scholar by way of a
mere unscholarly trade press — but in Book III, Chapter 1 of Thomas Carlyle’s SARTOR RESARTUS we can see
how Harding might carelessly have acquired such a notion:
“I can neither see nor move: not my own am I, but the World’s; and Time flies fast, and Heaven is high, and
Hell is deep: Man! bethink thee, if thou hast power of Thought! Why not; what binds me here? Want, want! —
Ha, of what? Will all the shoe-wages under the Moon ferry me across into that far Land of Light? Only
Meditation can, and devout Prayer to God. I will to the woods: the hollow of a tree will lodge me, wild-berries
feed me; and for Clothes, cannot I stitch myself one perennial suit of Leather!”100
Evidently Harding had been merely taking with blank uncomprehending seriousness a mere piece of fun that
a 19th-Century British journalist and racist had once poked at the Religious Society of Friends in the pages of
a literary magazine in 1834!
The only known reference for Carlyle’s conceit, so eagerly bought into by Harding, would be a passage in
Fox’s writings in which he commented that “I fasted much, walked abroad in solitary places many days; and
often took my Bible, and sat in hollow trees and lonesome places till night came on.” That passage would of
course be evidence merely for a practice of frequent retirement for private devotional meditation and prayer
not at all uncommon in Fox’s day and age, and as such entirely innocuous, and definitely not material that
would support any sort of derogation.
100. Thomas Carlyle’s source for this may well have been merely the following innocuous passage from George Fox’s description
of his troubled adolescence, in his JOURNAL:

But my troubles continued, and I was often under great temptations;
and I fasted much, and walked abroad in solitary places many days,
and often took my Bible and went and sat in hollow trees and lonesome
places till night came on; and frequently in the night walked mournfully
about by myself, for I was a man of sorrows in the times of the first
workings of the Lord in me.
Needless to say, there is no connection whatever between this and Henry David Thoreau’s passage in WALDEN, which Walter Roy

Harding supposedly was in the process of elucidating:

Better not keep a house. Say, some hollow tree; and then for morning calls
and dinner-parties! Only a woodpecker tapping.
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Walter Roy Harding’s jottings in this so-called “VARIORUM” edition of WALDEN101 suffer from a fatal
ambiguity as to the sorts of person who make up his audience. Is this an audience for whom the reading
experience is to be further enriched, even enhanced, by the provision of connections to other cultural materials,
or is this, very distinctly different, an audience for whom Henry David Thoreau’s offerings are to be “dumbed
down” to the lowest common denominator?
An example of the former category above, material for an audience that is seeking the enrichment and
enhancement of its reading experience, would be found in Harding’s pointing from certain unascribed
quotations in the “Solitude” chapter to specific points in the FOUR BOOKS of China. An example, by way of
contrast, of the latter category above, dumbing WALDEN down to the lowest common denominator for an
audience consisting of dunderheads, would be found in Harding’s glossing of Thoreau’s “With thinking ...
friends sometimes” by means of the stupidly simplistic remark “Thoreau was constantly aware of the fact that
he was never able to lose himself completely in any emotion.” Again, I find it utterly pointless for Harding to
attempt to gloss a sentence such as this one from the “Solitude” chapter, “The farmer can ... form of it,” by an
observation that in the 1st edition of 1854 an inappropriate comma had crept into the text after the word
“remunerate” — especially when, in the previous paragraph of this utterly corrupt 1995 Houghton Mifflin
reprinting, the word “dervish” has been misspelled as “dervis.” Again, why in this blue-eyed world does the
contemporary reader need to be distracted, in a book that itself contains so many egregious printer errors,
with the utterly irrelevant and inconsequential detail that in the 1st edition “occasionally” had been set into
type by the printer as “occcasionally”? And to whom –heaven help us– is it of use to be informed, alongside
Thoreau’s remark “I have heard of a man ... believed to be real,” that Walter Roy Harding has “been unable to
discover the source of this story”? –Is it somehow informative, to be apprised of the fact that even the most
diligent citation-checker may sometimes fail to uncover the single source for a remark which clearly had been
allowed to remain by its originating author in an indeterminate condition?
The marginal notations of this edition are sometimes quite poorly edited. For instance, in the context “in whose
odorous herb garden I love to stroll sometimes, gathering simples and listening to her fables,” a marginal
notation such as “Simples are medicinal herbs” would be considerably more straightforward than a cryptic
remark such as “Medicinal herbs” alone.
At one point, Professor Harding seems to suggest that Thoreau had been prevaricating when he wrote that he
lived a mile from any neighbor, lying because although he makes no mention of this in WALDEN, the families
of the Irish laboring men who were creating the railroad embankments and tracks were still living along the
tracks alongside the pond while he was in residence at the pond. However, Harding provided no evidence for
his conceit that anyone was still living there in that temporary Irish settlement, nor has anyone we have
contacted seen any evidence for this.
All in all, this edition is as flawed in execution as it was in conception.

101. An edition using such a name as “Variorum” should have been one citing textual variations between drafts of the manuscript,
as Ronald Earl Clapper has done — but instead this is merely a garden-variety “Annotated” edition, mistitled.
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One can find some excuse for the annotated edition of WALDEN that Philip Van Doren Stern prepared in 1970,
because that volume was conceived and executed well prior to the invention of an adequate publication
technology. But what is the excuse for such a retrograde maneuver as this one, as of 1995?
It has been a waste of publishing money, money which might have been much better allocated.
And the egregious error of this edition has compounded itself, for year after year, the good folks in Concord
who purport to be today’s representatives of Thoreau had been putting this crapulent edition out onto their
shelves for sale to new generations of unsuspecting customers, at outrageous purchase prices — have, indeed,
been recommending it to their unsuspecting newbie tourist customers!
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In an appendix to this “variorum WALDEN” volume, Walter Roy Harding offers a series of the more stupid and
pointless and simplistic analyses of Henry David Thoreau’s parable of the hound, the bay horse, and the
turtledove.
WALDEN: In any weather, at any hour of the day or night,
I have been anxious to improve the nick of time, and notch it on
my stick too; to stand on the meeting of two eternities, the past
and future, which is precisely the present moment; to toe that
line. You will pardon some obscurities, for there are more secrets
in my trade than in most men’s, and yet not voluntarily kept, but
inseparable from its very nature. I would gladly tell all that I
know about it, and never paint “No Admittance” on my gate.
I long ago lost a hound, a bay horse, and a turtle-dove, and am
still on their trail. Many are the travellers I have spoken
concerning them, describing their tracks and what calls they
answered to. I have met one or two who had heard the hound, and
the tramp of the horse, and even seen the dove disappear behind
a cloud, and they seemed as anxious to recover them as if they
had lost them themselves.
To anticipate, not the sunrise and the dawn merely, but, if
possible, Nature herself! How many mornings, summer and winter,
before yet any neighbor was stirring about his business, have I
been about mine! No doubt many of my townsmen have met me
returning from this enterprise, farmers starting for Boston
in the twilight, or woodchoppers going to their work. It is true,
I never assisted the sun materially in his rising, but, doubt not,
it was of the last importance only to be present at it.

In this regard it is informative to consider two points:

4764

•

Each and every one of the numerous stupid and pointless and simplistic analyses of the hound/
horse/turtledove paragraph included by Harding has the unfortunate effect of pre-emptively
excluding and delegitimating each and every other one of those analyses, as if the function of such
literary detective-work were to capture a criminal rather than to reap from the reading of the text a
spiritual benefit.

•

It is clear that the function of Thoreau’s paragraph in the flow of his chapter, the function of his
chapter in the agenda of his book, and the function of his book in our silly lives, have been entirely
left out of consideration by these various commentators and annotators during more than a century
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and a half of speculative readings of this mysterious paragraph, in such manner as to suggest that
for them, text and context have been situated in two entirely separated universes.
Harding was, of course, not a disinterested source — it was not per his agenda, for Thoreau’s passage about
the lost hound, the lost bay horse, and the lost turtle-dove to receive any appropriately meaningful and
important interpretation. For example, in 1958 he had predicted:
[It] will probably never be solved to everyone’s
satisfaction.
— Walter Roy Harding and Carl Bode (eds.)
THE CORRESPONDENCE OF HENRY
DAVID THOREAU. NY, 1958, page 749

January 5: Americans who were, ostensibly, Christians, such as the good Baptist John Brown of Providence, Rhode

Island, had in antebellum years been much more heavily involved in the international slave trade than Jews
such as those of the Touro Synagogue in Newport. Nevertheless, antisemitic black militants had begun to
identify American Jews with slave trading — as if Jews had been primarily or solely responsible. Therefore
the American Historical Association passed a resolution: “The AHA ... condemns as false any statement
alleging that Jews played a disproportionate role in the exploitation of slave labor or in the Atlantic slave
trade.” A Jewish source has pointed out that:102
In all, 934 Rhode Island vessels are known to have
transported slaves to the western hemisphere between 1709
and 1807. A total of 925 owners have been identified for
these ships, of whom only 42, or 4.5%, were Jewish.
Furthermore, only a minute fraction of slaves were carried
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on ships owned by Jewish merchants. Shipowners whose
religion is identifiable are known to have transported a
total of 64,708 slaves to the New World. Of these, only 1,275
slaves, or 1.9%, traveled on vessels owned by Jews and nonJews in partnership. In contrast, 62,829 of the slaves, or
97 percent, were transported on ships owned exclusively by
Rhode Island’s non-Jewish merchants.
Lest there be any doubt about it: the Quakers of Providence want you to know that there were Quakers also
who were involved in the international slave trade out of Newport, Rhode Island. We know this, not because
we know the names of all of the offending families –our researches, which have produced names such as
Wanton, are as yet far from complete– but because we know that our meetings had to struggle with such
persons, whoever they were, mired in their livelihood, in order to clear them and our association of this fault.
This was a process which involved a good deal of time and a good deal of soul-searching, and was then covered
over in a good deal of forgetting and self-satisfaction.

1996
Friend Floyd Schmoe was again nominated for the Nobel Peace Prize.
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY

102. The figure of 1,275 persons listed as having been imported by Jews or by partnerships including Jews is entirely made up of
individuals imported to the USA by the one Newport, Rhode Island businessman, President of the congregation of Touro
Synagogue, Aaron Lopez:

This individual admittedly funded some 200 ventures at sea, approximately 20 of which were slaving ventures. No other such
businessman was cited in this study despite the fact that Lopez was most definitely not acting alone in Newport, and despite the fact
that the firm with which he was affiliated had another major North American office, in the port of Charlestown SC. To arrive at such
a statistic, slaves delivered to other destinations went uncounted. The quote is per Eli Faber’s SLAVERY AND THE JEWS:
A HISTORICAL INQUIRY, in the “Occasional Paper Series” funded by Anne Bass Schneider and Dr. Louis Schneider of Fort Wayne
IN for the Jewish Studies Program of Hunter College.
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Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Maryland Quakers in England, 1659-1720” (Maryland Historical Magazine 91, pages
451-466).
The “Three Women in a Bathtub” statue of Elizabeth Cady Stanton, Susan Brownell Anthony, and Friend
Lucretia Mott was relocated from the Crypt of the Capitol building, a passageway in the basement, into the
main Statuary Hall, which had had no depictions of human females, where it replaced a statue of the Reverend
Roger Williams.103 All well and good for the white women, said the offwhite and nonwhite women, but: “Why
is there no depiction in such alabaster marble of Sojourner Truth?” Responded a Capitol spokesperson:
“I’m sure we’ll work this out somehow.”

June:

The Quaker monthly meeting at Stony Brook near Princeton, New Jersey and the Friends School on its
premises jointly participated in a groundbreaking ceremony for the construction of a new schoolhouse.

Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “America’s First Quakers — Where, When, and by Whom?” (Quaker History 85, pages
49-59).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
December: A tree fell on Friend Floyd Schmoe’s oldest child, Ken Schmoe of Issaquah, Washington, age 76, during a
severe winter storm. (Friend Floyd, born in 1895, was 101 when his son died.)

103. The statue of the Reverend was not in any sense a likeness, since nobody has left us a single clue as to what the Reverend
Williams actually looked like.
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1997

The “Three Women in a Bathtub” statue of Elizabeth Cady Stanton, Susan Brownell Anthony, and Friend
Lucretia Mott was relocated, from the Statuary Hall of the Capitol building back onto the Rotunda, where it
had been briefly exhibited in 1921 before being taken into hiding.

Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “John Archdale’s Quakerism” (The Southern Friend, 19:1, pages 51-65).
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “George Fox and Slavery” (Quaker History 86, pages 16-25).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
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September: The new schoolhouse of the Princeton Friends School on the grounds of the Quaker monthly meeting at
Stony Brook near Princeton, New Jersey opened its doors, and the portable classrooms in trailers in the back
circle of the parking lot were dispensed with because the school had come to possess a central library, a large
assembly space, faculty office space, and six classrooms adequate for its 125 scholars.

Meetinghouse
Graveyard
Schoolhouse
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1998

Kenneth L. Carroll’s TOUCHED BY GOD IN QUAKER MEETING (Pendle Hill Pamphlet #338. Wallingford,
Pennsylvania: Pendle Hill Publications <http://www.pendlehill.org/bookstore/catalog/>;
the author describes his 1st encounter with the Durham, North Carolina Friends meeting, while he was an
undergraduate student of religion and history in 1953 at Duke University).
LEADINGS ALONG THE WAY: STORIES FROM THE LIFE OF CALHOUN D. GEIGER (120 pages, Hillsborough NC,
self-published).
WAR RESISTERS LEAGUE
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Professor Christopher Klemek’s “Feathered Friends” reported the absence of a historical basis for the Quaker
story “Fierce Feathers” that had sprung up around the events preceding the Battle of Saratoga during
September 1777.

“FIERCE FEATHERS”
PROFESSOR KLEMEK
The lovely quiet New England Friends Home on Turkey Hill near Hingham, Massachusetts expanded by the
addition of a more modern wing, becoming able to accommodate 18 rather than 13 residents (24 residents is
considered by many elder-care professionals to be the break-even point below which such an institution has
zero chance of ever becoming economically viable).104
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
Fall:

Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Elisha Dawson: From Nicholite to Hicksite” (Quaker History 87, pages 17-37).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

1999
Kathryn Mae Gorton Thompson’s FAMILY HISTORY AND STORY OF SAMUEL GORTON (Rhode Island Reading
Room).
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Memories of a Childhood in the Talbot County Jail” in LIFT EVERY VOICE: ECHOES
FROM THE BLACK COMMUNITY ON MARYLAND’S EASTERN SHORE (Wye Mills, Maryland: Chesapeake
College Press; Friends of the Talbot County Free Library.)
104. This is your classic case of the institution which has lost its way. During the course of the war in Iraq we have learned that the
concept that cries out to be employed is a military one: “mission creep.” The Home, founded in order to provide a retirement service
for elderly spinster Quaker schoolteachers, at a point at which there were no longer any elderly spinster Quaker schoolteachers in
need of care, at a point at which it had therefore entirely fulfilled its charge — rather than laying itself down expended its endowment
by indulging in a grand institution-serving expansion. It made itself an example of exactly what not to do in such a situation.
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March 2: When Friend Floyd Schmoe was interviewed on the 100th birthday of Mount Rainier National Park, his
comment was that he would rather talk about his service to peace around the world and proudly displayed the
flashily gilded and enameled medal that Emperor Hirohito had given him in recognition of his work in Japan.
His A YEAR IN PARADISE was being reissued in paperback by his Seattle WA publisher, The Mountaineers.

THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Fall:

Friend Floyd Schmoe broke a hip.

2001
After some 13 years of service as Clerk of the Third Haven, Maryland monthly meeting of the Religious
Society of Friends, Kenneth L. Carroll stepped down.
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When I, Austin Meredith, had come to Providence, Rhode Island from Southern California in the previous year
as a retired person, and as a member of the Religious Society of Friends, as part of making this move, I had
promised my spouse that I wouldn’t just hang around our new townhouse on Providence’s East Side — but
would find a way to get out there in our new community and make myself useful. Since the Moses Brown
School was a Quaker institution, and since it was just down the street from our new digs, I had begun to plan
that I would be able to fill in the slack hours of my retirement by providing volunteer services for the school.
The first thing I had attempted, to be of service to the school, was to write up a biography of Friend Moses
Brown, founder of the school, and a history of the legacy that he left to provide for the institution that he had
founded. When I had this all written up, in this year, I took it over to the teachers and staff at the School, and
presented it to them. “Here,” I went, “Take this, make any alterations and elaborations as you see fit, take my
name off of it and put your name on it, use it in your publicity, and use it in the teaching of your Quaker
students. I give you all rights.”
I was startled by their response. They weren’t at all involved in the Quaker history of their institution. Instead
of going “Thank you, obviously you put a lot of work into this” they went “So, who’s going to pay us for doing
that?” They were more than uninterested, they were downright hostile.

4772

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

March: In Providence, Rhode Island, Friend Caroline Besse Webster interviewed Friend John R. Kellam as a World
War II conscientious objector (CO)105 and adherent of the Quaker Peace Testimony:

THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: John, it’s a pleasure to be here
and thank you very much for allowing me to interview you
regarding your experience as a World War II conscientious
objector. We might begin with your description of what you knew
about the history of conscientious objection to war prior to the
Second World War.
Friend John R. Kellam: Way back in childhood, my mother had
mentioned the American Friends Service Committee which was doing
105. John Kellam has been acknowledged as a conscientious objector in two books about other matters principally:
First, UPHILL FOR PEACE by E. Raymond Wilson, in which he wrote of John’s service on the original staff of the Friends’ Committee
on National Legislation, FCNL, during its first year (1943-1944).
Second, SINCE YOU WENT AWAY: WORLD WAR II LETTERS FROM AMERICAN WOMEN ON THE HOME FRONT by Judy Barrett Litoff
and David C. Smith.
John writes, “Judy was an active Providence Friend when they published the letters in 1991. Almost all of those letters were between
military men of various ranks and their wives or fiancees, or other sweethearts left at home. She presented a balancing story of
Carol’s correspondence with me during the first few months of 1945 when I was at Milan, Michigan. I was glad that Carol’s loyal
helpfulness to me and her own sense of commitment for peace and against all warfare, got so well acknowledged by Litoff and
Smith.”
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relief work following World War I. And on that basis, regardless
of the politics involved on either side of the recent war, she
knew something of the Quakers and of the Church of the Brethren
and she knew that they were two of the few historic peace
churches in this country. And she showed considerable respect
for that. I think I had heard that quite a few of their young
men, as members, refused to do military duty, even in war time.
They took various kinds of consequences for it. So that was a
general background of knowledge. I also knew that the founder
of the American Civil Liberties Union, ACLU, in 1920, Roger
Baldwin, had been a conscientious objector in World War I, along
with a few others, maybe a thousand or two at most, and had
gotten into prison. I don’t believe there was alternative
service arranged the way it was for World War II. At least my
memory for hearing about it doesn’t go back that far. So I knew
what most young Americans knew about alternatives to simply
going into military service and taking whatever orders come in
a war.
I had thoughtlessly gone into ROTC at the University of
Minnesota, which, because they had contracted with the United
States way back, maybe a hundred years before, was a land grant
college. The United States government gave them a few thousand
acres of land for a university, on condition that they let their
male youth be trained for military service in case of war. It was
Minnesota Territory on that side of the Mississippi River then,
even before Minnesota was organized as a state. So they were a
land grant college, and, being physically fit, I could not
escape getting into the basic course of ROTC. That was two years.
It was like an additional college course, except that there was
a uniform involved, drilling on a drill field, learning how to
handle weapons in the armory, and so on. And while I was in that
basic course while taking a college course in architecture, a
five year course, by the way, I learned that the advance corps
of ROTC did a lot of mathematically analytical work in coast
artillery gunnery. Rather heedlessly and thoughtlessly I got
interested. I wondered how they dropped a projectile in a
certain particular spot way out on the ocean from a coast
artillery shore emplacement and it intrigued me in a technical
sense. And I wasn’t really thinking what kinds of destruction
of people and property could be happening when the projectile
blew up at the other end of the trajectory.
I entered the university when I was sixteen. Even though I may
have been a little more of a thinking person than most people
get to be by the age of sixteen, I was still very thoughtless,
enough so that I went into ROTC with just plain curiosity as my
attraction.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well I can see the connection
between wondering how to make a projectile and how to make a
skyscraper! [John became a city planner, by profession.]
Friend John R. Kellam: I was a little bit like Werner Von Braun.
According to a musical comedian, Tom Lehrer, he put them up but
who knows where they come down. “It’s not my department,” said
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Werner Von Braun. Ha-Ha-Ha! Anyway, I look back at those as my
early days of indiscretion. And I came out of that, two years
of advance corps, with a second lieutenant’s commission from the
Army. Even at the age of twenty I accepted that. I wasn’t yet
older than childhood, because young men weren’t adults until
their twenty-first birthday in this country. But I don’t think
that’s much of an excuse.
Anyway, there was a raggle-taggle bunch of anti-war people on
campus, and occasionally as we were marching to or from a parade
ground through a neighborhood for maybe half a mile we would see
some of these people holding signs that looked like labor
organization picket signs. They were picketing ROTC and they
wanted the university to get rid of ROTC. But of course the state
was obligated to the United States to continue it.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: What year was this?
Friend John R. Kellam: I was at the university from 1933, in
October, to 1938 in June. I guess it was September, and I was
still sixteen for a month after I entered the university. But
anyway, there was just a little glimmering of consciousness
about the fact that war and militarism could possibly be
refused, or at least protested openly.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It came to you, personally.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, but not very forcefully. I pretty
much ignored it.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, yes. It’s pretty terrible.
It goes against everything our family stands for, all our
standards!
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. One of the talking points our ROTC
instructors used was that we had won World War I, we had downed
the Kaiser, and militarism was going to be under check. And the
assumption was that the League of Nations would be able to do
its business. Besides that, there was the insurance that this
country was giving ourselves that by continuing readiness for
national emergency, we would probably inhibit any other
countries from becoming overt enemies of ours and making attacks
on us that would need to be repelled. So ROTC was part of a big
insurance system to prevent our getting into any more wars,
particularly world wars. Well, that sounded good to me. I could
enjoy whatever the contents were of ROTC courses, feeling this
kind of assurance that we were helping to prevent war in the
world. That seemed like a good thing to do. I had seen several
dramatic war movies depicting the bloody struggle that was
intended to end all war.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, I remember sometime in the
middle of the second world war, I was about ten years old, I
asked my mother — I was shocked when she told me that there had

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4775

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

been a world war before this one and I said “How could such a
terrible thing happen a second time?” And she said, “Well, we
didn’t think it ever would again.” But, anyway, this is your
interview!
Friend John R. Kellam: Apparently you followed me by about
fifteen years.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I was born in 1935.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh yes, well mine was 1916, so that’s
nineteen years. I was in graduate school as a city planner at
MIT in 1939 to 1941. In the summer of 1940 I was at Southbridge,
Massachusetts making a map of existing land uses and preparing
a zoning ordinance and map for the town under the supervision
of the Dean of City Planning at M.I.T. who had private contracts
during the summers when classes weren’t in session. During that
summer of 1940 World War II exploded forth. Germany overran
part, or most, of Poland and came through the low countries into
France. The Vichy government was being set up in France, a puppet
government under Hitler, Mussolini was strutting around with
macho militarism in Italy as the second part of the tri-partite
group and Tojo was doing similarly in Japan as the third leg of
that wobbly stool. Ha-ha! Anyway, I was horrified. Another World
War blossoming out so rapidly. I had no idea of how the mistaken
settlements after World War I had set the stage for a resumption
of world war. That wasn’t in the propaganda I got from our
country’s leadership. The League of Nations was supposed to be
able to prevent that, we thought, and we hoped that the United
Nations, or by whatever name it would be called, later on, after
World War II, being somewhat better organized, would not have
any fatal blunders in its set up to let more wars happen, here
and there all over the world, even nuclear wars possibly. Well,
that insurance concept flew right out of my mind. I was very
frustrated and I thought that the whole public of America had
been taken in by propagandists with false hopes engendered in
almost all of us. Either they didn’t know what they were talking
about or they didn’t know how to organize it. Or, there wasn’t
the will and the war profiteers had worked their way into future
profits they were poised for. And I felt that the whole public,
not only of America, but of Central Europe, England, and many
parts of the world were exploited for the sake of a few people
who were getting extremely rich from being well poised to take
advantage of wars. That was secondary to the idea that war itself
is absolutely immoral. The way it causes suffering wholesale,
whatever the weaponry, it was getting worse through the
generations. It was wrong. And it forced everybody in by
conscription and that also was wrong. Conscription was passed,
I think, during that summer of 1940.
There was an isolationist group led by Charles Lindbergh and
that was quite a strong controversy on the merits until he made
his extremely blundering speech in which he revealed his basic
anti-Semitism blaming American Jews for being one of three
groups who were likely to get us into this war, to not allow us
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to be isolated from Europe for its duration. So, I was in the
America First organization for a while, just simply as a loyal
member corresponding and vibrating in my own way about things.
But I was feeling more and more lonely because I didn’t know
much of other people anywhere who agreed with me. I didn’t know
that there was a Friends Meeting in Cambridge, a Quaker meeting.
That was right up the road from MIT, near Harvard Square.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: America First, was that something
that Lindbergh supported, patriots? I’m not sure what that was.
Friend John R. Kellam: He initiated it with a few close friends.
They supported the idea of the war short of getting into it,
without shooting. They were isolationists in the military sense.
At the same time being friendly with Britain, because for all
we knew, Hitler’s legions might invade and conquer Britain and
that would be an awful disaster that would take maybe hundreds
of years to undo. The Third Reich was very confidently pointing
to a thousand years of domination in world affairs from Europe.
The Third Reich was to last at least that long. Pretty scary.
Well, the more I thought about that, this seemed like a party
that they were inviting all of us into and the more of us who
said No, we wouldn’t go, the less vicious, by little increments,
the war would be. And the more people who said No, the fewer
other people would get killed. I also worried a little about the
fact that in my ROTC training at summer camp I had qualified as
an expert with the pistol and as a marksman with a rifle having
extremely high grades, good hand and eye coordination and very
keen sight. So that I could put a bullet just about any place I
wanted to, if I wanted to. I was aghast at the idea that I might
be propagandized into wanting to.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: That’s a wonderful statement.
That sounds like it crystallized in your mind, like a decision
you made.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and a large part of that decision
was made in the Southbridge Public Library where I was doing
reading of newspapers, and of war history and whatever else I
could find that would help me develop my own thinking about that.
I was twenty-four then. Twenty-six had been the upper age limit
to be called up in a draft. At least unless things got too
desperate. And if America lost too much of its young population
of males they might get to the point where they could be
drafting, thirty, thirty-five and even forty year olds. There
was no limit, apparently, to how ugly the war could get. Russia
in World War I and also during this war was losing mightily and
it was really cutting into their future population. Thinking
about all their families and the suffering of survivors, all the
misery of the injuries and the dying experience, it was just too
horrible to join. I didn’t know how much worse I would make it
become with my expert marksmanship. One distinguished veteran
who died here this summer killed more than one hundred “enemy”
people with bullets and grenades and lived with regrets and bad
memories into old age. His obituary was a good reminder about
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why I had to avoid doing anything like he had to do.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: You were quite a reader and you
informed yourself in libraries and so forth. Were you alone in
this thing or were you talking with anyone?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, I knew that there must be thousands
of others but I didn’t know any of them. So, in that sense I was
lonely even while knowing that I wasn’t by any means unique.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So, now you were twenty-four
years old. What year would that be?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, that would be the summer of 1940
when I was almost twenty-four and felt that I was having moral
discoveries, not merely determinations on moral grounds, but
with logical, political, social inputs from all of my reading.
It all seemed to feed my own attitude.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, your heart. It rang true.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, I felt quite integrated. My mind was
following my heart. It helped me form the justifications I would
need to express. My residence was then in Cambridge at MIT’s
Graduate House, an old hotel building overlooking the Charles
River basin where Massachusetts Avenue crosses the river. In the
summer I was in a boarding house in Southbridge, Massachusetts
while doing summer work for Professor Adams of MIT in city
planning. For my second year, the year after that summer, I had
brought my mother East with me because she had been living with
my brother and he was married in the summer. So after that she
came East and I moved to Bexley Hall next door to the Harvard
Coop, MIT branch, facing the School of Architecture across
Massachusetts Avenue. We had a nice little studio apartment and
it worked out fine.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Oh, my, I’ve never heard of
anyone doing that in recent time, taking your Mom to college!
That’s wonderful. People did those kinds of things in those
days.
Friend John R. Kellam: [Perusing Caroline’s list of questions]
I hadn’t really had any real counseling on the subject of
conscientious objection to war. As soon as I could I got a whole
collection of pamphlets from the Government Printing Office,
detailing all the workings of the Selective Service System that
had been published, and they were available for purchase from
the Government Printing Office by anybody who wanted them. So I
saw what was in there about conscientious objectors and how they
were supposed to be treated. I didn’t really suspect that the
actualities were very different from these rules.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So this information was within
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the Selective Service.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, as soon as the Selective Service got
set up a set of books came out. Each of them was, oh, maybe an
eighth of an inch thick, eight or nine volumes, telling just
what all the local board procedures were, how they were to be
set up, how they were to have registrants fill out personal
histories on some forms. And, sandwiched in in various places
were what they should do about men claiming to be conscientious
objectors.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Sandwiched in?
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, that was a minor part of the whole
set-up. But, they were to consider every other possible
classification, except 4-E, which is a CO’s classification. 1A was available for military service and there were all kinds
of temporary deferments for certain family situations or in case
of a family with several sons that had all but one son in the
service, that one was to be deferred, and so forth, and I read
all these details of procedure, and they were supposed to see
if they could put a claimant CO into some other classification
instead. If they couldn’t fit him in anywhere else, then they
might have to consider giving him 4-E. 4-F was for physical or
mental defectives. 4-E was a person who was fit but they didn’t
put it that way. They thought he was so morally deficient that
he wouldn’t understand that his duty to his country was to offer
himself to be killed. Or to do the killing. Ha-ha-ha!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: E for expendable.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes, and so was anybody else. We
really find out how much freedom there is in our citizenship by
what happens to us in wartime. How much control the government
can assume over what we do and how we will respond to situations,
how we will fail or accept to obey military orders. It isn’t
ourselves obligating ourselves in patriotism. It’s the
government telling us how we are obligated. My government
presumes to define for me who or what I am. Our conscience
belongs to the government. If we flinch about how many people
we are getting to kill, if we don’t like doing it, and have
qualms of conscience about it, the government tells us well, let
us worry about it and you do your job. You do what we tell you
to do. You don’t have a choice and so therefore your conscience
should not hurt you. Ha-ha-ha!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: A Catch-22!
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes! That’s what American freedom
amounts to in wartime.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: If anybody is free in wartime.
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Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes. Everybody is conscripted in one
way or another. People tilling freedom gardens, victory gardens,
people patrolling their neighborhoods to make sure that the
black blinds are down and no light is escaping into the streets
from inside their houses, the people being organized to save all
their bacon grease and all the fats from the kitchen, bring their
cans full of fat into the grocery store to be recycled.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I remember that.
Friend John R. Kellam: It’s amazing how much the whole American
community is organized for war. Everything’s changed for the war
effort. Everybody has to contribute to the war effort. Buy
liberty bonds, well, liberty bonds were World War I. War bonds
were WWII.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, I had a war bond when I was
just a little girl. My parents paid $18.75 for it and ten years
later I got $25.00.
Friend John R. Kellam: That was a reasonable rate of inflation.
I would rather throw money away than buy one of those. But on
the other hand, the huge inflation that follows any big war
deflates the value of every dollar so that the huge war debt
gets repudiated.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So we’re all duped.
Friend John R. Kellam: We’re all duped, in every way more
importantly than the financial. Oh, yes. Our treasury is in a
subtle way confiscated by degrees — gradual confiscation. People
supplying all the materials, as businesses do in a war, were
able to make so much money hand over fist that the inflation
doesn’t begin to compensate for that profiteering. So those who
are already rich get richer in real dollars while ordinary
people get cheated out of theirs. It’s part of the system. I
think it’s the real economic engine that promotes warfare and
lets us send most of our male youth into slaughter every time
when war can be contrived by the military/industrial complex.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It really must be studied.
Friend John R. Kellam: Think of how many of our recent and future
enemies we have sold war material to in huge quantities.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, one of the hardest things
to do is to clean up your own portfolio. Most peoples’
investments are, in one way or another, connected to war.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, it’s very hard to have any wealth
at all, any deferred spending, saved up without it getting into
hurtful areas of misuse. I do as clean investing as I can while
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still realizing that any investing I do is still tainted very
heavily with things I could be guilty about. I have one utility
stock from my hometown and it’s a good electric power utility,
very well managed, very low rates compared with most of the
country and yet it turns out a very good total return and about
half of it comes in dividends.
Friend Caroline Besse
boyhood, you mean?

Webster:

From

the

hometown

of

your

Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, from Duluth, Minnesota. Minnesota
Power and Light supplies electricity to all of northern
Minnesota and part of Wisconsin, near Superior. They even have
a mine mouth generating plant in the center of North Dakota,
about four hundred thirty five miles west of Duluth. They built
America’s first high voltage direct current line to take energy
from that mine mouth plant all the way into Duluth because direct
current doesn’t lose itself in the sky. The wires don’t heat up
and lose energy into the sky the way alternating current does
in long transmission lines. Alternating is the way to go locally
at low voltages, up to 300. For voltages up into three and four
hundred thousands, towers are very tall and they reach about 700
feet in a span. The wire cables droop down within about thirtyfive feet of the ground. They might make a farmer’s hair stand
on end sometimes.
So, I was saying that I didn’t have any counseling. I did talk
to some people. I talked a lot of the time trying to convince
people that my attitude was better than theirs was. But the
prevailing jingoism, patriotism had most people inhibited about
considering any other viewpoint as being valid.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: You have to dig deep, the way you
did.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. My boss in Boston city planning was
Frank Malley. He was director of the planning organization there
and I worked in that office for a while. One noon he and I were
discussing my viewpoint and the usual one.
“Well,” he said, “John, you’ve done a lot of thinking, a lot of
it’s very logical and you’re trying to live a moral life, but
just remember this: don’t ever underestimate the power of
propaganda.” He said, “Most people feel they owe agreement to
the prevailing sentiments all over the country and as the war
gets tougher the non-conformist viewpoints become more
vulnerable to the pressure of the propaganda. War hysteria gets
to be so much that you may find yourself deeply penalized.”
“Yes,” I said, “I think that’s another aspect, that’s the evil
in all warfare and it’s making victims of different sorts of the
whole population.”
There are a thousand different ways people can become victims
of war. So if I’m one kind of a victim that’s sort of unusual,
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everybody else is some other kind of victim and some of them
don’t even realize it. And some families are told and told and
told that they should take great pride in their sons or their
uncles being killed in a war. The Gold Star Mothers are supposed
to be proud of what their sons sacrificed. The truth is that
they were sacrificed!
I think it was the winter of forty or forty one when I came to
the idea that I couldn’t any longer carry that military
commission. It was out of character with everything I believed
in. I thought I was going to be an increasing embarrassment to
myself to have it. So I sent in my resignation to the War
Department in Washington, to the highest ranking reserve officer
corps person that I knew about. Nothing happened, so I went down
to Washington a few months later. I went to the munitions
building on Constitution Avenue —this was before the Pentagon
was built— and I went from office to office trying to find out
where my letter would be waiting for action. And as I suspected
it was still down near the bottom of somebody’s piled high inbox.
As long as I carried a commission, I was not subject to the
draft, because I could be called to active duty at any moment.
So I found where it was and I talked to the officer who was
holding it up. I asked him to consider how valuable I was from
his point of view. Was I, in any sense, an asset to the Reserve
Officer Corps or the Army? I had a viewpoint so strong that I
could not kill anybody in a war, or ruin anybody’s property in
a war or in peace time either, for that matter, and I would have
to say No!
I said, “Is there any advantage to the Army of your not getting
this resignation letter considered and accepted and my
commission as a Second Lieutenant cancelled? How much am I
useful to you? I’m in this attitude and I’m pretty certain it’s
a lifetime one. I’m not going to be coerced come what may.”
“Well,” he said, “you are no doubt of no use to us at all!” He
had picked my letter (it was dated April 4, 1941) out of his box
before that and had scanned it while we were talking. He said,
“I think I can get this acted on within a week or ten days and
you’ll hear from us.”
I said, “Thank you very much, Sir!” And I turned and walked out,
but I didn’t salute him! Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Not long after that I was back in Cambridge. This was during my
second year in graduate school. I received the letter accepting
my resignation of the army commission and the letter reminded
me that now I would have to register with Selective Service. So
I went over to the Selective Service office in Cambridge and
asked what Conscientious Objectors do to get properly certified
in the correct classification. Well, he said, fill out this
special form 47. So I filled that out and turned it in. As I was
leaving the building, just going around the corner of that
little brick building, I saw two cars come together one block
away right in front of me. So I trotted down there. Somebody ran
through the stop sign and hit the side of another car. They were
both still in the middle of the intersection. By and by while
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waiting for the police to come, traffic began to pile up. The
car wouldn’t operate, the one that had been hit on its side. So
a group of us pushed the car over to the nearby curb and then
its brake having been disarranged, the man tried to pull his
emergency brake on and it didn’t work and the car went with one
wheel over the curb, just a couple of feet and stopped. We let
it rest there and a rear wheel was right against the curb so it
wasn’t going to go anywhere. Pretty soon the police came and I
watched them and one of the police officers knew the fellow who
had run the stop sign, the one who was at fault. They greeted
each other in a friendly fashion and then pretty soon I saw
someone who had also been in the neighborhood who said he had
also seen this accident happen, but when he started to tell the
police officer, the officer cut him off saying, Ah, that’s just
your opinion! And I thought, Oh-oh! There’s bias working here.
The wrong man’s going to lose his license maybe. So I kept
observing everything and then this car was taken off to a garage
that was only about a block away around the corner to get fixed.
So I followed it over there and I talked to this driver, a Mr.
Linehan.
I said, “I saw what happened back there and it looks like you’re
in for getting an undeserved penalty because the other driver
and one of the police officers are buddy-buddy.”
I said I wished that I could take some photographs of that
intersection to show what had happened, while evidence was still
there, now that the crowd has gone away. He said, “Well, I’ve
got a camera here.” And he showed me his camera and it was just
a duplicate of my own camera, a Jiffy Kodak. So I went back to
that corner which was beside a three story tenement house and I
got on its roof and took photographs showing very clearly the
skid marks and identifying buildings. So I went home and wrote
the whole thing up and when the case came up in court, I was a
witness. Since I had been studying traffic, and traffic lighting
and stop sign systems and so on, it’s part of my city planning,
I did a real technical job of this. So when we got into court
and I was testifying and the man who was friendly with the
crooked cop was trying to get the wrong side to win, I was giving
him real trouble because of what I said. So he tried to discredit
me in every way possible.
He said, “How did you happen to be where you were when this
accident occurred?” “Well,” I said, “I’d been just inside the
draft board and had come around that corner...” And he said,
“What were you in the draft board for?” “Oh, I went in to fill
out a form.” “What form?” I said, “Oh, this is as far as I will
go because everything that happens between a registrant and the
draft board is confidential by law. I don’t have to tell you
anything more than I have, but the draft board people can confirm
that I was there if you need that.”
Well, the judge declared a lunch recess, a little early I
thought, and when he came back and reconvened the court, along
towards one o’clock, he made an announcement saying, “I’m
prepared to qualify Mr. Kellam as an expert witness in this case
and I should warn everybody that I believe everything he says.”
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It turned out he was the chairman of that draft board. He had
made his own inquiries of the office. Ha-ha-ha-ha! And he
understood perfectly that I was a credible witness and that I
realized my right to have my information kept in confidence by
that board. So this all came out correctly. Mr. Linehan
qualified for no penalty and his insurance company was not the
one to pay for the damage. The fellow who caused the accident
took his own consequences for running through the stop sign. I
would have done a lot better with that draft board if I hadn’t
moved away from Cambridge to a job down in Washington for three
years and then moved to Toledo to a new job in planning.
The Toledo draft board was very much otherwise inclined. They
didn’t want any CO to be on their record. So they reclassified
me to 1A. Oh, I had been reclassified about eight different
times, different kinds of classifications, by various boards by
then.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Why was that?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, they were trying to see if I could
fit into any other of these classifications to avoid 4E if
possible. And at one point my mother’s physical condition — she
had Parkinson’s Disease and she had had it for several years and
it was causing her gait to shuffle almost to a stop and she was
having a lot of trouble controlling her hands and her head was
wobbling and all that. So, at one induction station there was a
psychiatrist, Dr. Stanley Rioch of Rockville, Maryland, who had
discovered that I was a CO and he asked me if there was any
condition that I knew of, or any circumstance, that might
prevent me from giving dependable service to the United States
Army. I’d passed the physical part of the exam and I said, “Well,
I’m physically O.K. but I’ve got an attitude about war that makes
it absolutely impossible at all to be of any value to any army.
As a matter of fact it’s the cause of my having resigned and
insisted on the acceptance of that resignation of a commission
in the US Army which I got from ROTC in my earlier days in
college. I hadn’t done much thinking and I really didn’t know
myself back then.”
He tried to get me rejected on that account. He had asked me
about allergies and so what it came back to was that I had had
a little prune juice and banana vapor allergy when I was much
younger but it had disappeared, as I told him, but he wanted to
take that very seriously. I asked him why. He said, “That
combined with your attitude of firm conscientious objection
means to me that you should not be taken into the army. They
shouldn’t want you.”
“Well,” I said, “That sounds pretty good to me!” ha-ha-ha!
My mother was physically dependent upon me. She couldn’t drive
a car. She couldn’t walk without assistance. She was to have a
wheelchair sometime in the future and there was no treatment
effectively in those days. My brother was already by that time
into dental corps in the army. He had been given a first
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lieutenant’s commission when he finished dental school at the
university. We graduated together, by the way, even though he
was four years older than I, but he had been two years ahead of
me in school. He had been out for a while. Anyway, there was no
one in the family for our mother to live with except me. So for
a time I had an administrative deferment which wasn’t stated to
be based upon her physical dependency. But I was told that I
would probably not be bothered any more by the draft for the
duration and anyway I was getting over age.
At 26 I had had a lot of arguments with all kinds of draft boards
by that time, transfer boards. My registration in Cambridge had
been given my Duluth, Minnesota address as my permanent address
because I thought possibly I would be going back there after
finishing my graduate work. That’s where I was before I went
there. Or I might go somewhere else. I didn’t know, but anyway
I thought the Duluth draft board was likely to be made of the
people who knew me best and knew that I’d grown up there. They
knew a number of people I’d given as references including one
particular man who had been the teacher of my Sunday School class
when I was, oh, twelve or fourteen. And of all the people who
influenced me in ethics and logic and had some knowledge of law,
Frank Crassweller was, I think, my strongest influence. He was
an attorney in town in one of the most venerable law firms. He
probably was a fairly old person by now. But Frank Crassweller
was the strongest influence on my ethical thinking and I wish I
had taken his ethical constructs more seriously than I did at
the time because I’d come to feel that he had been very
influential in the way I had put my own attitudes together.
Much later when I was appealing my 1A classification, which had
been given to me erroneously at Silver Spring, Maryland, when I
was living in Silver Spring, they were my transfer board while
I was attending the Florida Avenue Meeting in Washington, I had
tried to convince that draft board chairman that he should stop
being in a position where he was sending young men into the huge
fray to be killing and injuring and getting injured and killed
themselves.
I said, “That’s a huge party that none of these young men should
be in! It would be great if the young men of the whole world
would tell their own governments NO! And I’m doing my little bit
toward that.”
Well, I appealed the 1A classification and so automatically my
file went to the FBI and they did a big survey of my background.
They even went to Frank Crassweller, my old Sunday School
teacher, and asked him about me. And where did they find him?
In the Duluth draft board office being their chairman! My chum
had been, all through school from fifth grade on, a nephew of
his, Robert Crassweller. But I found my FBI file later on — I
had access to it. I could see who said what about me. I saw a
summary of the whole FBI file, written by a hearing officer,
John H. Skeen of the US Attorney’s office, Maryland district,
in Baltimore. I copied every word of it. I have it upstairs, in
the back end of a file drawer. When I found out that Frank
Crassweller was chairman of that draft board, I wrote to my chum,
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Robert Crassweller, who was by then working for the State
Department in Washington.
I wrote, “What in the world has ever gotten into your Uncle
Frank, who was such a wonderful teacher of Christian ethics in
that Sunday School, Presbyterian Church of Duluth, of our
neighborhood? How could he possibly accept the duties of a draft
board member, let alone be chairman? I just don’t understand how
he could do it! It seems to me that a lot of the things that he
said to us in Sunday School would mean that he would have had
to decline any commission if it were offered for him to do that
kind of a thing.”
Bob’s only reply was, “Well, there are quite a number of things
about Uncle Frank that are beyond understanding.”
Ha-ha-ha! And Bob’s own father was a lawyer, too.
When the FBI asked Frank Crassweller what he thought of my claim
of being a conscientious objector, filing this form 47, and
trying to justify it, he stated, according to the hearing
officer’s
summary,
“that
registrant
is
definitely
a
conscientious objector and he believes the registrant should be
classified in this grouping. He pointed out that registrant was
registered with Local Board No. 1 in Duluth before moving to
Silver Spring, Maryland, and at that time he and other members
of the Duluth Draft Board considered registrant to be a
conscientious
objector.
He
considers
registrant
to
be
trustworthy, sincere and highly reliable.”
Now that was an interesting thing to read! That FBI report. Ha
ha! He remembered me very well, as he said he did. I made a deep
impression! Ha-ha-ha-ha! So that’s all I ever found out about
his Uncle Frank. I haven’t thought about a lot of these things
for a long time — they’re just sort of tumbling out now!
There are lots of funny things that happen in the middle of a
world disaster. There are all kinds of plays on words and saying
logical things in a humorously twisting way. During that time
there were quite a few people who would have been greatly
convenienced if they had just forgotten about my existence. If
they had tried to just consider me a non-person, as if I’d never
walked into their presence, they could have saved themselves a
lot of time and effort because they never won their objective
with me, trying to get me into that war, or any future war.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: But they kept trying.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, the last draft board that ever
considered me reclassified me correctly in 4-E, as a
conscientious objector — at last! I never met any of them, but
they were the three top officers in the Milan, Michigan, minimum
security prison that I went to first from Toledo, just north of
Detroit, maybe fifty or sixty miles north of Toledo. That was
before I was transferred to Lewisburg, Pennsylvania, I did the
rest of the time until I was released. That draft board offered
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me release from prison if I would go into the Civilian Public
Service, the CPS. But I explained why I declined to the person
who came to me about it, after they had decided to make this
offer. I think it was the assistant warden who came to talk to
me about it. He was one of the three on the draft board, along
with the warden and some senior officer.
I said that I had been a visitor to quite a few Civilian Public
Service camps. I saw some of the young men who were satisfied
to sit out the war doing whatever they were asked to do. I saw
a number of others who were very dissatisfied because the fact
that they were there made it possible for those agencies of
government, the weather service and other agencies, to discharge
some of their regular employees so that the army could draft
them. And if those COs weren’t there to take their place, those
boys might well have stayed in their useful government service
but not in war duty. So it was a source of extreme dismay to
those COs to feel that they had made it possible for somebody
else to be sent out to join the killing. Quite of few of them
left the CPS camps and they went to the camps that were run
directly by the military, government camps, without the peace
churches being in charge. Some of the COs in the other camps run
by Quaker, or Brethren, or Mennonite service committees were
feeling very bitterly critical of the churches for doing the
government’s bidding by having charge of concentration camps for
slave labor by COs. They didn’t even get the tiny army wages
because the attitude of the country wouldn’t have stood for it.
So, it was even worse than military slavery because churches
were in between as the delegated slave masters. Boys from the
peace churches were conscripted. I used to see Mennonites come
through Silver Spring on a bus and they were on the way to draft
board offices to get processed and some of them were simply put
in spurious classifications and sent home to wait it out. In
terms of warfare, the Mennonites were sometimes considered to
be more of a lost cause to the Army than young Quakers. The
military attitude about the Quakers was that because some of
them were willing to go into war, then the rest of them ought
to be also willing.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So you were in more than one
prison. How many prisons were you in?
Friend John R. Kellam: After one night in the Cleveland jail,
and awaiting trial in the horrible Toledo jail, just the two —
Milan, Michigan, from the beginning of 1945 until about May. It
was a minimum security facility. It wasn’t called a
penitentiary.
I was transferred from there to Lewisburg Penitentiary in
Pennsylvania, maximum security. They didn’t really know how to
handle me at Milan. I wasn’t willing to do war work in their
shop and their jobs were all geared to the war effort and any
inmate was interchangeable at the will of the administration of
the prison from one job to another. Even if I were only a
janitor, or was in the kitchen, I’d be replacing someone who was
in the shops to do war work. They tried to find some kind of
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work that I might find acceptable and maybe even interesting —
something that wouldn’t appear to be connected too closely to
the war effort that all prison shops were engaged in. But this
interchangeability of inmates meant that I was in an
organization where everyone possible was supposed to be in war
work and whatever I did, somebody else wouldn’t be needed for
because I was doing it. So it just became quite obvious to me
that I could not accept any kind of occupational duty in that
institution or in any prison, for that matter. If I could do war
work, I might as well do it in the army! I was there because I
wouldn’t! Ha-ha-ha! Well, and they couldn’t get me out of there
to go into Civilian Public Service for the same reason, that I
would feel wrongfully engaged in any CPS camp run by churches,
by government or anybody at all as part of the whole war system.
I didn’t belong in the war system in any capacity whatsoever.
Any job considered essential during that time would be helping
to kill people. So I was labeled as an absolutist. I was sent
to administrative segregation.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Now this is still in Milan. Were
you the only conscientious objector?
Friend John R. Kellam: Before segregation I met only two or three
other COs there, but there were a dozen or two others in the
general population. There were two others in that segregation
row at the top of that cell block; one, Leroy Shafer, was two
cells to my right, as I would look out through the bars. On my
left was a young Quaker, John Stokes, who came from an old
Philadelphia area family. He was very quiet, in contemplation
of his inclination to join the Roman Catholic Church. I remember
his describing all of the major religions as built essentially
of legends and symbolism, none much more or less productive of
pacifist ideals carried into action. Another, Wally Nelson, was
in the second cell to my left, next to a man to be executed. We
had cinderblock walls between us.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: How did you know about each
other?
Friend John R. Kellam: We talked because the bars were open and
we could hear each other. To my right, between Leroy and me,
there was a German prisoner of war, Gerhard Gutzat, a tank corps
sergeant from Rommel’s army. He’d been captured by the Americans
or the British as they were chasing the Germans and being chased
by them, alternately back and forth along the north rim of
Africa. Gerhard was a graduate of Hitler’s youth corps before
he got drafted into their army and assigned to duty in the Afrika
Korps.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Did you make a CO out of him?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, I tried, but moderately, as I didn’t
want to upset him. He was not enjoying his incarceration any
more than we were so I let him find out as much as he was pleased
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to find out about me. LeRoy Schafer who was on the other side
of him in the next cell at the end, a young Brethren from Durand,
Michigan, did the same. LeRoy was a different kind of a CO in
some ways than I was. We were all different! Ha-ha! But
thoroughly respecting each other and glad that each other had
stayed out of all the killing.
Well, this tank corps officer was a little bit younger than I
and he’d been through a lot of combat. He’d seen terrible things.
I think he was being perfectly loyal, understanding what he did
and the way he was raised so that he really couldn’t pretend to
understand our viewpoint. But he was personally friendly and he
could speak English just well enough so that we got along fine.
Then one day that awful copy of LIFE Magazine came through. Every
week we had been passing that magazine along with all the
pictures and so on. The old kind of LIFE Magazine full of
pictures. This was the issue that announced to all Americans and
others wherever LIFE Magazine went, abroad, the concentration/
extermination camps discovered in Germany, Austria and Poland
and with pictures of mounds of dead bodies and of fewer survivors
in pitiful condition. This was 1945. It was January 1945, before
I reached Milan, having been tried in Toledo for having refused
induction in Cleveland. The war with Japan went on until August,
1946, after Hiroshima and Nagasaki were demolished by two
nuclear bombs. I was by that time in Lewisburg. I was there until
just after Thanksgiving, 1946.
So this was in the winter and early spring of ‘45 that I got to
know Gerhard Gutzat, the tank corps officer who was a POW. He’d
been in British war prison and then was transferred over here
and was put into any opening that they had in our prison system.
The COs in prison didn’t help with making space available for
POWs! (Ha-ha-ha!) But anyway, that was interesting. I saw this
LIFE Magazine that came down the row, which first was given to
the condemned prisoner who was on death row. He was three cells
to my left, two other guys in between, including one I never did
get to know very well. Wally Nelson was pretty quiet. The other
one was one of the angry, uneducated criminal types that had
been in violence. I guess it was because they didn’t know any
better. They weren’t having any of this nonsense from anybody
who was in jail for trying to be good! Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha! That
was out of their world too far!
Anyway, when I saw this LIFE Magazine, I kept thinking as I read
about all this horrible concentration camp system, what’s
Gerhard going to think when he sees this? Does he know anything
about this going on? I wonder, I wonder, I wonder. So, before I
gave it to him, I said, “Gerhard, I have the new LIFE Magazine,
which I have seen and I’m ready to pass it to you but I should
warn you first, it’s unlike any previous issue that was ever
printed by LIFE Magazine. You’ve seen a variety of them already,
but this tells a terrible story and I warn you it’s pretty rough
to look at.” “Well,” he said, “from what I’ve seen in the war,
there’s nothing very rough that I could be surprised about.”
“All right, Gerhard,” I said, “but I think you’re going to be
surprised about this.” So I handed it to him. I said, “If you
don’t want to talk to me about this, that’s all right and maybe
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you’d prefer that, but if you would like to talk to me at all
about it, I’m willing and it’s been shocking to me. So, we’ll
see what you think.” There was silence for a long time, much
longer than any previous time when he’d been passing a magazine
over to the CO, Leroy, in the far cell. Then he said, “John?”
“Yes, Gerhard?”
He said, “There is something about this war that I never
realized.” I said, “I’m glad you didn’t know anything about this
before but I’m sorry you have to know about it now.”
He said, “That isn’t what I meant. Until now, I didn’t think any
military organization in the world was as skillful at concocting
propaganda as it shows the American military organization has
been to get all of this into LIFE Magazine. I don’t know how
they did it, these piles of bodies. They’ve gotta be fake!”
“Well,” I said, “Gerhard, I’m afraid they are not. I don’t think
it would be possible for any organization ever to become
skillful enough to create this kind of a humbug propaganda. This
can’t be false.”
For one thing, I thought, if this is a false story, LIFE Magazine
is dead! But they want to keep on publishing. It’s a lucrative
publication. They make a lot of money through subscriptions. I
told him, “They’ll probably get a few people cancelling their
subscriptions because it’s too rough and they don’t want their
children to see it, or they don’t believe it, just as you don’t
believe it. You don’t think it really happened, do you?”
He said, “No! It couldn’t have happened!”
So, after a while I said to him, “Gerhard, I would be interested
if you would care to tell me why you think it could not have
happened.”
“That’s simple enough,” he said. “If anybody in Germany, or
occupied areas in Central Europe, had tried to organize this
kind of a crime of exterminating a whole big group of people,
Hitler wouldn’t have stood for it! Such a person or group would
have been put down immediately. Their career in any organization
run by the Third Reich would be over! They would have completely
discredited themselves. Nothing like this could happen in
Germany! Or any occupied area controlled by Germany!”
I said, “Gerhard, I wish it could be true the way you believe
but the way this is presented it’s an awfully hard thing for me
not to believe. The world’s never seen anything like this,
although there was a big killing of a whole group by starvation
in Armenia shortly after World War I.” (long pause)
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, the forced march of nearly
two million Armenians in 1915 at the outbreak of the First World
War. Six hundred thousand died.
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Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and we were worried here and not
doing much about the starving Armenians when I was three or four
years old, as a beginner in Sunday school. I can remember people
talking about the starving Armenians. And other people here were
saying we should be careful not to waste food because millions
of people were starving to death in other parts of the world.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I remember that. My mother was
still saying, “Remember the starving Armenians. Eat everything
on your plate!”
Friend John R. Kellam: My mother was saying the same thing
exactly. I was not to take onto my plate any more than I could
eat. She hoped I would eat plenty, but there shouldn’t be any
wasted.
Well, Gerhard lived for one purpose, and this isn’t about me
now, but it’s part of my experience. His family in the free city
of Danzig in the metropolitan area east of Pomerania in Poland
had been overrun by the Russians, and many of the German people
in the small towns were killed. The Russians wanted that area
to develop as vacant land would be developed. They were
absolutely ruthless and had no respect for civilians.
“So,” he said, “My family all got murdered. I’m the only one
left that I know of. Since before I went into the army, having
been in the part of Poland that the Russians didn’t get to
control, I was not in that and I am the only survivor as far as
I know. After this whole war is over, if I ever get repatriated
back to Germany, I’m going to make it the business of my life
for as long as it takes to find out who it was, probably among
the Russians, that are responsible for my family all having been
killed. I’m going to get revenge for that if it’s the last thing
I ever do.”
I said, “Gerhard, it’s an awful thing to live for, just to get
that done. In a big war, even in a little one, there are all
kinds of hateful things that happen. If people spent the rest
of their lives still fighting that war in one way or another,
it would never be possible for wars to cease. We’ve got to forget
any vengeful feelings we might have had after the awful things
that happen. Because otherwise there’s no way out of this for
the world.”
Well, I didn’t convince him. But I did take note, gratefully,
of his volunteered acknowledgement that such a genocidal program
would, if real, have been most grossly criminal as an act going
far
beyond
“legitimate”
warfare.
After
his
eventual
repatriation, he would have much to learn about his idol,
Hitler’s, insane degree of criminality, and his approval of the
deliberate murder of so many millions of innocent civilians in
his own country and in his own name as its “fuehrer.” It might
occur to Gerhard, also, that vicious enemies tend to grow more
similar to each other, morally, over the time they are engaged
in war campaigns.
There was one particularly notable conscientious objector at
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Milan just then and his name was Corbett Bishop. He was from
Alabama and he didn’t cooperate at all with any draft board or
any war official of any kind. He’d been in and out of prison
several times, cat and mouse, and he had thought his way through
so thoroughly that he didn’t feel that he should pick up his
food and put it in him. He also didn’t take care of his own
excrement so they tied a diaper on him. He was certainly a much
more thoroughgoing absolutist than I ever dreamed of being. We
were aware that he was in the prison hospital in a little single
patient cell. He was being fed by tubes through his nose, into
his stomach, a thick kind of grainy food substance, not too
unlike a malted milk except that it wasn’t cold, it wasn’t icecreamy, but it was nourishing enough. So they were keeping him
alive for quite a long while. He had been transferred to Milan
in a sedan with two officers, he was in the back seat, and he
wouldn’t agree not to run away, so they had leg irons on him and
handcuffs, ha-ha-ha! And there was an accident. Their car went
out of control and down a ditch and up into a field, a cultivated
farm field and it had rolled over. The two guards who were taking
him to another prison were bruised up a little bit, but they got
out of the car. There weren’t any seatbelts in those days.
Corbett was jammed down between the back seat and the back side
of the front seat, a one bench front seat, and it had jammed
back on him so he was pretty tightly squeezed in there. Maybe
that’s why he wasn’t any more injured than he was. They came
over and asked him if he was all right. He didn’t answer. He
just looked at them, but he wasn’t communicating with them
before. They had even offered to take the leg irons and handcuffs
off if he’d walk in to have lunch with them at the stop, but he
wasn’t giving any cooperation to them or to anyone whatsoever
in any position of authority over him. He didn’t recognize that
authority at all but they were demanding information from him
as to how his body felt. When he kept on this non-cooperative
basis, as before, they said, “Oh come on for God’s sake, Corbett,
answer us will you please? We’re concerned about you! You’re not
supposed to get banged up while you’re in our charge. If you are
we’ve got to get you to a hospital and get you attended to. So
will you please let us know how you are?”
So he said, “All right, fellas, don’t worry, I’m O.K.”
They let him out of that jammed position and he sat up and the
bruises, if there were any, were very slight. But, he went right
back into his regular completely passive role and they somehow
got back on the road and got the car fixed up and continued the
trip. He was duly delivered. Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: And you knew Lee Stern in the
prison at Milan.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes. He was a very tender soul. During
my brief time in the population at Milan, before I had decided
not to participate in any of the work program, he and I had some
very nice conversations. While we were talking one time, a big
cockroach came across the floor and I stepped over there and
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raised my foot. Lee Stern said, “Oh, please!”
I put my foot down and looked at him and I said, “Well, what do
you think we should do with this cockroach? In view of their
spreading disease like crazy —”
His answer was, “Well, we could play with him.”
He didn’t want any living thing to be destroyed. I had never
given a second thought to it. But he had an extremely
thoroughgoing respect for every kind of life.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I remember him from my very first
entrance into a Quaker meeting. He was the one who was instantly
aware of a newcomer and he would take you under his wing and
nurture you in the way of Friends. He spent time with me in
Rockland Meeting, explaining everything and he took me into
their meeting library and showed me which books I should start
out reading to learn about Quakerism. He told me above all I
should read Rufus Jones.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes. Well, Dr. Henry Hitt Crane was
a minister in Detroit, Michigan. He had heard there were a bunch
of COs at Milan. He had a great big church and he was well known
as a powerful minister. He decided one time that he’d go and see
what COs they had in that prison at Milan — it wasn’t too far
from Detroit — and see what he could do to be of service to those
inmates. Also he’d see how the officers in charge were doing
about COs. So he wrote to the bureau of prisons saying that he
was going to drive over to Milan, Michigan, and talk to all the
COs they had there. A slow letter came a week or two later that
if you desire to visit the prison, you first have to make
application on the required forms and we will consult the
bureau’s head office in Washington to see if you would be allowed
to do this. Well, he fired back a letter saying that he was not
to be told by them what he could and could not do.
“I’m telling you that I’m going to do it on that date. Please
be ready.” He said that he would want to meet with all of the
COs there, assembled together in whatever conference room would
be available. He gave the time of his expected arrival. Well,
whatever flurry of correspondence there was within the bureau
of prisons, he was told that they would be ready for him to come.
They gave him the red carpet treatment. They set up a conference
room and they gave him a list of the COs that they had and with
a few exceptions he could have them all come. I was not in
segregation yet because they were still trying to see if there
was something they could find for me to do that I’d be willing
to do, that they could call a work station. So, I was in that
conference and Dr. Crane learned a lot about all the COs, what
their various statuses were and where their families were. He
got a lot of addresses and he wrote letters to families who were
close enough to visit and others who were not close enough to
visit. He was very friendly and serviceable. As for Corbett
Bishop, he had to go up to Corbett’s hospital cell where he was
being force-fed through the tube. Corbett later told me about
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this Dr. Crane. It was just before Corbett went into not
functioning to take care of his own output. But he was just about
ready to do that. Dr. Crane asked him how soon this was likely
to happen. Well, Corbett said it might be a few hours, it might
be a few days, he didn’t know yet.
“Whenever the spirit leads me I’m going to follow the spirit,”
said Corbett. Then he lapsed into his Alabama accent and he said,
“As a matter of fact, my back teeth are floating right now!”
Well, before long Corbett and I were in close proximity,
separated by just maybe one vacant cell between, and I got kind
of acquainted with him after I’d been taken down to that hospital
during a fast. Locked in cells, we never did get to see each
other’s faces.
I could not reach a shower, so I was taken by wheelchair to the
one near a ward room, and set on a chair within the curtain.
After I got soaked, the water turned suddenly scalding hot as
someone turned the cold valve shut. I heard my voice ring out
once before my feet lifted to the wall and propelled me and the
curtain out backward to the open tiled floor. One or more inmates
were being yelled at by a supervisor. I got towelled dry, and
was not put into the shower stall again. A practical joke,
probably.
I got into the fast shortly after a prison censor had taken
offense at some of the things I wrote to my wife who was still
living in Toledo before moving to Washington DC, back home to
live with her mother some more. After Roosevelt died I wrote to
Carol saying a number of things I had respected him for as he
did whatever he could to get this country out of the awful
depression. I didn’t know yet that he had made things a lot worse
deliberately during Hoover’s lame duck days, after the election
and before the March 4th inauguration. It wasn’t January 20th
then. It was March 4th and that was a pretty long time in which
Roosevelt and his banking friends did some maneuvers that got
the country into worse condition so that this charging knight
in armor could come in and save the whole country from the
“Hoover depression.” What he did was to adopt a lot of the
policies that Hoover had tried to get Congress to help with, but
they wouldn’t do it for him. But they did it right away for
Roosevelt. Anyway, Roosevelt used ruses in getting this country
into the shooting war by plotting with Churchill, since before
Churchill was prime minister, using the heads of state code both
ways; he gave that privilege to Churchill when he shouldn’t
have. And he was figuring out how best to induce Japan to attack
us in some outpost or other, like Guam or the Philippines or
some other island base, not dreaming that Japan could come as
far as past Midway and all the way down to Honolulu with the big
attack.
Well, there was a code clerk in the London embassy under John
F. Kennedy’s father, Ambassador Joseph Patrick Kennedy. This
code clerk, Tyler Kent, felt resentful of the perfidious nature
of these communications between Roosevelt and Churchill about
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how to get Japan to mount some kind of an attack on us. They
figured out how to do it together, by building up the US trade
with Japan over a year and a half of time so that Japan would
have about 90% of all its foreign trade with us, the United
States. And that would balance an unusually large proportion,
around 10%, of all our foreign trade. Previously, Japan had much
less of its foreign trade with us. A necessary balance of
currency could be maintained. We could get Japan heavily
dependent on us, without our becoming too heavily involved with
Japan. Then, all of that trade could be shut off suddenly, like
turning a faucet quickly enough to cause a water hammer in the
pipes. Japan’s economy could receive a very serious jolt,
insulting them for their tripartite link with Germany and Italy,
bringing up revengeful reactions. Hopefully, this would provoke
them to retaliate by some military attack, probably on a minor
outpost of the US in the western Pacific. Then, with public
approval, Congress could be persuaded to declare war on Japan,
and in short order FDR expected a quick victory to take Japan
out of the “axis powers.” But, more immediately, our declaration
would obligate Germany and Italy to declare war on us which is
exactly what Roosevelt and Churchill wanted. Until that
happened, any US declaration against Germany would be too hard
to win from Congress. We couldn’t do more than be a mere supplier
of weapons and war materials in convoys to Britain. And at the
same time Roosevelt was assuring the parents of young Americans
that they would not be sent to fight in foreign wars, “except
in case of attack.” Tyler Kent was incensed at this secret
deception in direct violation of the American public’s strong
desire to stay out of war. A powerful determination arose in
him, by hindsight somewhat recklessly, to see if he could “blow
the whistle” on Franklin Roosevelt.
Tyler arranged that, on his annual stateside furlough, he would
be seeing the chairman, Tom Connolly, of the Foreign Relations
Committee of the Senate. They were the leaders for setting
foreign policy for the United States which the State Department,
under the president, would be implementing. That’s the way
things were in those days. The Senate Foreign Relations
Committee did have that power to design our foreign policies.
So this young coding clerk thought this was the most perfidious
thing he could imagine happening, worse than anything he’d ever
heard of. He resented having to translate through the codes
machine, the messages both ways between these two leaders. He
could easily understand that Churchill was loyally defending his
own homeland from Hitler’s forces by every possible means, fair
or foul, as his proper duty. But FDR was deceiving all America
against this nation’s determination to stay isolated from direct
military action far away from the Western Hemisphere and our
homeland. Therefore, Tyler considered one of these leaders
corrupt and infuriating. He assumed, mistakenly, that Connolly
would not have been informed about Roosevelt’s crooked deal with
Churchill.
So, Connolly blew the whistle back at Tyler Kent. He told
Roosevelt about it. Roosevelt told Churchill that he wanted Kent
arrested and tried in secret by a British tribunal and sent away
long enough so that the war would probably be over before he
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ever saw daylight again outside that prison. So he was secretly
tried and sentenced to prison on the Isle of Wight for seven
years. He did about five years of his sentence. Tyler’s mother,
Mrs. Anne H.P. Kent, noticed that the publicity about it was
squelched in the American press almost as soon as it began in
June 1940, and was distraught and wanted to get her son out of
that British prison and brought over to this side because, as
an embassy employee, he was supposed to have immunity under
British law. If he did anything that violated British law, he
was supposed to be brought over here and tried in our courts for
it. After all, we were buddies with Britain! But she wanted him
tried in open court so that his reasons for doing what he did,
even without statutory protection for whistleblowers, could be
exposed. He had a conscientious reason for doing what he was
doing. Well, Roosevelt and Churchill weren’t going to allow
that. She came, Tyler Kent’s mother, to the Florida Avenue
(Quaker) Meetinghouse to a specially called meeting sometime in
1942, to see if there was anybody there —she’d been meeting with
various church groups all around the Washington area— anybody
there who might have an idea on how she could get her son tried
as he should have been under American law in open court. This
is supposed to be a democracy and she thought it could be a
democracy even in wartime. Of course what she didn’t realize was
that it wasn’t one. The people are supposed to believe that they
are still in one, but as a practical matter, when the chips are
down, there isn’t any such thing in America. It’s a
conversational democracy. That’s about all it can be during the
war effort.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Now your wife, Carol, was there
at that time, at the Florida Avenue Meeting?
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, so this is before I ever got into
the toils of the draft. We got the whole story of how Mrs. Kent’s
son had gotten into this terrible trouble and how he had been
betrayed and how Roosevelt had been so perfidious, plotting to
get us into war and at the same time assuring every American
parent that he wasn’t going to send their sons into any foreign
war, “except in case of attack.” He gave himself that little
out, while he was arranging for us to be attacked. He was
calculating how to get Japan to do it. Well, when foreign trade
with Japan between July 1941 and September 1941 went from a
bustling trade to a tiny trickle within just two months, that
threw the Japanese empire’s whole financial system into such a
chaos that they suddenly had only about 10% of their world trade
left and they had a war in China to feed with it. So they felt
that we had been pretty sneaky. Japanese concepts of revenge
were strong. So they outdid themselves by sinking so many of our
ships at Pearl Harbor. They had phenomenal luck, and the
Americans not dreaming that anything like that could be done by
Japan, didn’t defend. They didn’t really keep track, although
there was some important information from decoded Japanese
messages that Admiral Kimmel and General Short were sacrificed
for not using. Naturally, they were underinformed about those
intercepted messages indicating the preparations for the attack.
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Friend Caroline Besse Webster: That was December 7, 1941. Pearl
Harbor.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. That was three years before I got
finished with all my arguing with Selective Service and my eight
or nine different classification actions.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: When did you become a Quaker?
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, I became a member early in 1943. I
started meeting at Florida Avenue in the District of Columbia,
in September 1941, three months before Pearl Harbor. I was on
my way to one of the Young Friends’ meetings Sunday evening at
about seven o’clock when the news of Pearl Harbor came over my
car radio. Only a few others arriving there had heard it.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It’s amazing. Even I remember
where I was.
Friend John R. Kellam: So, suddenly we were in the war.
Completely. Well, there were various other details that I could
remember and I could probably go on for hours. So let’s get back
on track.
In 1945 I had been transferred to Lewisburg Penitentiary and I
was approached and asked if I would be interested in applying
for parole. I had looked up the practice of paroling prisoners
and essentially it seemed like a system where you take the
inmate’s word as binding that he’s going to be a good person and
keep out of trouble and you take a chance on him and let him out
and see if he can fly right and not do any more crimes but, I
thought that certainly didn’t fit this present situation.
I said, “I got into trouble trying to be a good man, trying not
to destroy people or property. And that’s why I’m here. It seems
ridiculous for me to promise to be a good boy now! We might have
another war! It’s not up to me! I’ll keep on trying to be a good
person, regardless! But, as to applying for the privilege of
freedom by giving you my word to be good, being good is what got
me in here.” All this I was telling the Warden of Lewisburg
Penitentiary.
“So, I figure that whenever the political situation is such that
the people over you have no more reason to keep me here, they
might decide to let me go.” I thought, I haven’t heard that we
have turned into bad Germans and are destroying useless people,
like maybe me, and unless the government does that kind of thing,
I’ll be free sometime.
After the war ended, I spent the last fifteen months of my
sentence, which was originally five years, at Lewisburg. The
only library books I saw at Lewisburg were ones a former Merchant
Marine sea captain, Laurent Brackx, had brought me, THE AMERICAN
EPHEMERIS AND NAUTICAL ALMANAC because he had discovered —he was an
orderly in the hospital ward, and he found out— that I was doing
some exercises in math so he brought me these books full of

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4797

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

tables, astronomical tables, which delighted me and I spent a
lot of time — I even figured out all of the elements of the orbit
for a fictitious planet, which I called Imp, for Impossible. I
think I put it somewhere between Venus and Earth in order to
have its own orbit. I wasn’t particularly concerned about
perturbations of the orbits of either Venus or Earth but just
to see how it would rotate around, or revolve around the Sun,
what its own year would be and how large it was likely to be and
how much gravitation it probably would have in that position and
so forth. I made a lot of assumptions which were not factually
based but anyway it was an instructive sort of fiddling around.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Wasn’t the original idea of a
penitentiary to be for the penitents, for them to improve their
minds, to be sheltered and protected from their otherwise
difficult life of crime and to be raised up to a higher level
where they could have the leisure of an experience of
scholarship?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, penitent. They were exposed to a
quietude of separated existence, to contemplate their evil
deeds, to get a handle on why they were evil and why it was a
good idea to live a better life. Solitary confinement was the
logical end of that kind of philosophy helping people to be
penitent. Quakers, I think, innocently but disastrously found a
lot of jailbirds going crazy or berserk because of the extreme
isolation that turned out to be a form of torture in the jail
houses of Pennsylvania.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Am I right that it was a Quaker
idea in history to set aside these penitentiaries for the
penitents to improve themselves while being protected?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, the later Quakers who wrote it up
decided that the early Quakers who had that idea were horribly
mistaken. They didn’t know their psychology at all.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: They thought there’s that of God
in everyone and that God will come forth!
Friend John R. Kellam: I guess there are some Quakers who are
so wholly devoted that they think our whole concentration should
be on God and what God wants of us and to listen to the inner
voice only and principally, twenty-four hours a day.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Quakers are very devoted no
matter what concern they focus on. They were very devoted to the
Peace Testimony. Now it turns out that the Peace Testimony is
not upheld to a huge degree and even back in the times of the
Second World War, the Peace Committee of New England Yearly
Meeting was really quite weak. The Committee did not have a
report to the Yearly Meeting in those years. Here is what I was
reading yesterday in the New England Quaker archives. In 1943
the annual report of the Peace Committee of New England Yearly
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Meeting stated:
“The Peace Committee is still in an exploratory, preparatory
mode and has no major project to report. They feel the burden
of the challenge presented in the morning by the honest account,
as Rufus Jones calls it, of the state of our society which
reveals the fact that few of our Quaker youth maintain the Peace
Testimony of our society. There are five times as many of our
[Quaker] boys in armed service as there are conscientious
objectors.”
Friend John R. Kellam: I had the impression that there was a
larger proportion of the Friends in the two Baltimore Yearly
Meetings, and the Philadelphia Yearly Meeting than that and
maybe New England was concentrating on other aspects of
Quakerism. It was June 21, 1945 that the New England Yearly
Meeting coalesced from previous groups and became one Yearly
Meeting.
My Washington Friends Meeting was one of the so called New and
United Meetings that sprang up not within any Yearly Meeting,
but wanting to be warmly affiliated with all Friends everywhere.
We didn’t mind whether they were pastoral Friends or Friends
without paid ministers, speaking out of the silence in meetings
for worship, as ours does here; so both Baltimore Yearly
Meetings, having an area which included Washington DC, kept
asking us occasionally whether we would join one of their
meetings. We said thanks very much for thinking of us, for
inviting us, but we would rather be equally related to all
Friends and not to any one group. That would tend to separate
us from any of the others. The Society of Friends was still
divided and we didn’t want it to be divided. Well, both Baltimore
Yearly Meetings got wise one year. It was reported in both their
meetings that we had declined and why, and some bright Friend
got up and said, well, in that case, if they would like to be
related to all of us, and this is their territory within ours,
both Baltimore Yearly Meetings, why don’t we send somebody from
our Yearly Meeting to travel with somebody else from the other
Baltimore Yearly Meeting and go to Washington together and ask
that meeting to join both simultaneously and have half their
number assigned to one meeting and half to the other, but without
designation, just in a statistical way, so that each Baltimore
Yearly Meeting would be a little bigger according to how much
half of their membership is. So they did that and they came to
us together and they gave us a double invitation and we said,
why yes, certainly, of course! And it was done. And then later
on, Baltimore Yearly Meeting figured that since they were
happily inclusive of all of us and of several other meetings of
the sort, that the old division didn’t make much sense any more
and so why not have one Yearly Meeting? So, it was one Baltimore
Yearly Meeting a few years after we joined. We were delighted.
One day at Lewisburg, the Catholic chaplain came into the
hospital ward. There were about twenty-two beds, eleven on each
side, a large open space in the middle, and he looked around and
he asked something of somebody and then he looked at me and he
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came straight over to me. He introduced himself as the Catholic
chaplain at Lewisburg and revealed his simplified understanding
of my status in that place. Then he said that before he was at
Lewisburg, he was a chaplain in the army. I felt my interest
rising a bit at that. So we talked, generally, and there were
some other fellows who sauntered over nearby and stood around.
This wasn’t a private setting so they were welcome to listen and
they didn’t seem to make much comment but they listened very
carefully to what this priest and I were talking about. And then
this priest began to become a little pointed. By degrees he got
to his point: “I understand you’re here for refusing military
service. You must be missing the importance of putting down
those Godless dictators who are threatening the whole Christian
world.”
I replied to the effect that, “They are succeeding, perhaps, in
making most Christians abandon the whole message of Jesus about
how to deal with our enemies. We are returning all kinds of evil
for evil, as war causes everyone on both sides to resemble each
other closely. What do you think Jesus would be telling us, and
them, just now?”
So then I asked him, “What is there in Christian ethics that
would possibly justify a bunch of priests telling a larger bunch
of very young men not to be morally concerned about killing each
other wholesale? What was there in Jesus’ teachings that would
justify that? Don’t you suppose that Jesus Christ would be
opposed to our doing that to each other?”
We had just a little more give and take before he suddenly
decided that his watch told him that he was late, or almost late,
to his next appointment, so he got out of there pretty fast. As
soon as he was out of hearing, some of these men, convicts all,
standing around, were beginning to laugh and oh, they thought
that was a great show! They congratulated me for having given
this so and so a good argument because he deserves it. I asked,
“What’s the matter with him? Why were you so glad that maybe he
was embarrassed over what we talked about?”
And they told me, “What a devil he is in priest’s robes!” They
said that there wasn’t an inmate in this whole place that hasn’t
been warned against confessing anything to him because he’ll
trot up to the warden and tell him about it. He will violate his
own priestly duties doing that. Oh, they called him all kinds
of dirty names and they were so pleased that I had apparently
sort of put him down, but gently. Ha-ha! I’d asked him questions
that he didn’t try to answer!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, there must be many more
like him. Did anyone ever put your employment at risk for your
CO stand?
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, but there was only one time. I was
still at work for the Maryland National Capital Park and
Planning Commission at Silver Springs, Maryland. A politician,
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E. Brooke Lee, had become its chairman after he was the only
Democrat in Montgomery County to suffer a defeat in the 1942
election, although he was the “county boss” there. So his
friends appointed him as our agency chairman. One day he
surprised me with a generous compliment for my technical work
on a design for a traffic re-routing in an area near his
property. I had thought myself out of his notice, being so very
non-political. Then, a week or two later, in the spring of 1943,
a political flunky appeared at my home a few minutes after I
returned home from work one Friday evening, with a terse letter
of termination signed by Mr. Lee, citing that this was “for the
good of the service.” The Director of Planning, Fred W.
Tuemmler, knew nothing of it but soon called me back to say the
chairman had learned from the Silver Spring draft board chairman
that I was registered as a CO, and that was the only reason. But
Selective Service regulations required all information about
registrants to be kept confidential by draft boards, so my
betrayal was perfectly illegal. I was ordered to clean out my
desk immediately. On Monday morning I learned that Fred was
still feeling stunned and angry — he confided that he had almost
talked himself out of his own job, protesting my abusive
termination. Mr. Lee, however, had enough political power to
avoid any penalty, and his close friend in the draft board
chairmanship didn’t have to be right either. My sudden,
unprincipled firing threw me for a loop, and it was quite a few
days later that I decided to complete writing my Master’s thesis
for M.I.T., taking advantage of unemployment freedom. I never
lost a job except that once, so on balance I guess I’ve been
pretty lucky.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster:
remember Silver Spring for.

That’s

quite

something

to

Friend John R. Kellam: There was one more thing, much worse,
that made that place even more memorable. Occasionally I would
take public transportation, by bus and streetcar down Georgia
Avenue to downtown Washington DC, and at a transfer point at the
District line, I noticed, to my acute discomfort, a variety of
injured military men on crutches or in wheelchairs, taking the
same streetcars between a convalescent facility in a former
Women’s College in Maryland, and Walter Reed Hospital in DC for
treatment. Many of their injuries were very serious — faces
badly disfigured, limbs lost or useless, permanent paralysis in
some cases. I had to keep outwardly quiet but inwardly I was
furious about their victimization by a war supposed to be so
“glorious.” My mantra was a silent phrase, “And for WHAT?” They
had been forced to do similar wrongs to soldiers on the other
side, similarly forced. At times, when out of anyone’s hearing,
I had to let myself explode with angry language about it. I was,
moreover, liable to be thrown into prison for refusing to kill
or produce such injuries to German, Italian, or Japanese kids
who had no other reason to be fighting against me. What could
possibly be more rotten in this kind of a world? War victimizes
everyone.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: The official view was no doubt
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that your reaction should have been revengeful against the
enemies who did that to your countrymen. Were the ex-GIs you met
in prison much different in their attitudes about war than your
fellow students in graduate school?
Friend John R. Kellam: My reactions are not what any military
government would dictate, as my guidance comes from another
direction higher up. The inmates who in a few cases had been in
military service, were not in general hostile to me, as they had
felt that was a strange environment. I met no ex-GI who wanted
to trade prison for more military service. Evidently prison is
a much lesser hell. They had many stories about bizarre
happenings in service. One man had been working with aircraft
ammunition, feeding it to machine gunners and bombardiers over
targets or in defense of their plane from attack. An order came
out during training missions over the US farmlands of Texas and
nearby states, that they were not to return to base with any
unspent ammo on board. But the day didn’t last long enough to
shoot it all off or drop all the bombs before they had to return
on deadline. Impossible! Until one bright guy found the only
solution for the problem. When they started back, all remaining
ammo still in crates and boxes could be pushed out the open side
door in hopes it would land in fields and not on farmhouses or
barns. So, lying on their backs with shoulders braced against
bolsters they would kick all unopened crates out the door! What
happened below was the responsibility of whoever sent out that
order. This procedure was described to me as a daily one for
many months. No crewman with an idea for loading less ammo each
morning had enough rank to send the idea up the line of command,
toward the author of that absurd order.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Could he have had some reason to
favor the makers or sellers of such ammunition?
Friend John R. Kellam: Perhaps he had money invested in a plant
making ammunition for the Army Air Force. War profiteers had
very few political opponents. One of them had been Senator Harry
Truman, who, long before becoming president, chaired a Senate
Investigation Committee probing the Electric Boat Company for
getting orders to build attack submarines during the 1930s for
the governments of both Argentina and Chile, while at the same
time telling each of them what orders for subs the others had
placed with E.B. A two-sided fear was thus exploited to promote
more E.B. contracts and profits. Truman had exposed that
commercial racketeering, but had kept his high opinion of
warfare as a patriotic method of settling international
problems. To me it was murderous nonsense on a very great scale.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: After the First World War an
amnesty for COs was declared to excuse them. Has anything like
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that occurred for your generation of war refusers?

Friend John R. Kellam: A few years after the “good war” ended,
a group of well-known religious leaders from peace churches and
several major religious denominations got an appointment with
President Truman to see if he would be willing to declare an
amnesty for WWII conscientious objectors who had been
criminalized because they could not kill or destroy in war. The
meeting began with a presentation by one of them, but that was
interrupted when Truman said (according to someone who heard it)
that he could save time for everyone present by saying that in
his opinion, any son of a bitch who wouldn’t fight for his
country ought to be in jail. After some hesitation, someone
said, “Thank you, Mr. President,” and they all filed out of the
Oval Office. I could believe that, as Truman’s reputation for
salty language dates from his World War I combat days, so this
agreed with his outspoken character. But it sounded to me, when
I heard about that meeting, more like what an organized crime
leader might say about an underling who would refuse to kill the
leader of a rival gang.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: He was considered a loyal hero
after the First World War ended, and a model for others to
emulate. How soon after your anti-war attitude developed did you
meet other COs?
Friend John R. Kellam: About two or three years. I hadn’t known
other young men resisting the draft until I got among the company
of Young Friends in the meeting in Washington and in the
Baltimore Yearly Meeting. Then COs began to flock together to
some extent. And young women who had the same opinions.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Had there been any Quakers or COs
in your family?
Friend John R. Kellam: I didn’t have any Quaker ancestors that
I knew of; yet, I was convinced before I ever met any Friends
so I recognized that we had a lot of feelings in common. But I
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might have had Quakers in my family because we did come from
England and Germany, way back in the 1800s, maybe 1860 or 1870,
and a few of them earlier. It may be that most Americans had war
avoiders among their immigrating forebears.
My father had orthodox views about patriotism. He’d been in the
Navy four years and he had tremendous pride in this country and
most of that pride came from the fact that we were a big middle
class society in this country. He forgot about the Indians and
he forgot about the black people. He was uncertain whether other
races were equal to us mentally, morally and in other ways. He
once asked me, very seriously, if I thought that black people
were as good as white people. I said that I didn’t know enough
of them to be sure but I’d not heard of any reason that convinced
me that they were any different on a general level. They might
have different traits of character. They might have different
capabilities, but as citizens of this country, their rights
would have to be perfectly equal. No group should be getting
after any other group to deal out disadvantage. So I looked to
see what my dad had to say about that. Well, he started to walk
away and I asked him what about his ideas. He said that he just
wanted to know how I felt about it! Then he just walked away.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: He had to think about it.
Friend John R. Kellam: I don’t know. He didn’t say why. It was
a one-sided conversation. But I was prepared to do whatever
amount of give and take he wanted! Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Now my mother felt on principle that I was right. But she was
concerned about whether I might possibly, by taking a contrary
stand to the general public, be getting myself into greater
hazard and be less likely to live out a good life than if I had
different views and were willing to go along. All she wanted me
to be was as safe as possible. But I told Mom that there’s an
important principle involved here! If we only just go along to
keep ourselves safe, the world can keep on going to hell! And
we won’t be doing anything to prevent it! But she was sort of
consumed by her potential fears about my consequences. So I was
ignorant enough to feel a little disappointment with her. But I
realized better where she was coming from later, when I found
out as a parent why she felt that way.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: When did your parents die?
Friend John R. Kellam: My father died in 1935. He was fiftythree years old. That was a good five years before I began to
understand myself with respect to war and peace. My mother lived
until 1951, a year after I moved to Providence here. I had just
gotten back into my own profession where I had taken technical
training. Her health was generally breaking down. Parkinson’s
disease was taking all her energy. She was weakened by that so
that her immune system was affected. Then her medications were
not doing her enough good and probably some harm and she had
stomach ulcers. She weakened and weakened until she finally died
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at age sixty-five. She was born in 1886 in the Dakota Territory.
They didn’t get statehood until a few years later.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: She was really a pioneer!
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. She was in a town that had one of
the very first railroads that made it across the country:
Plankinton, South Dakota. Then she moved to the southwest corner
of Minnesota. In Jackson County there’s a little town called
Heron Lake with two thousand people, including all the farmers
in the township. She and my father knew each other. He was three
years ahead of her in high school. My father then was in the
navy from 1903 to 1907, having graduated from the University of
Minnesota School of Pharmacy. He became a chief hospital steward
in the navy. He had charge of the sick bay on any ship that he
was sailing on. But he refused to participate in drilling
exercises. He said his duty was to be in charge of the sick bay,
which was much more important. He didn’t see any patriotic
purpose in drilling. If he had, he would have done it! He didn’t
see how that would help him do his job any better for the navy.
So, he was very conscientious! He’d gone through four years of
pharmacy school in about two and a half years. He worked in
college and earned his way mostly. He went around the world. He
said he’d seen one less sunrise than anybody else he knew in
Minnesota.
The last time I saw Corbett Bishop was in Washington. He came
to the FCNL office in order to tell me that he was out and he
wasn’t likely to have any more trouble from Selective Service
because they had washed their hands of him and he was too old
for them to be interested in him anymore. They’d harassed him
enough so they were satisfied. Cat and mouse harassment. And
climbing around on his shoulders was a great big raccoon. He was
on a chain leash and was thoroughly domesticated and was
interested in meeting other people, anybody that Corbett was
willing to have him meet was fine with him! Ha-ha-ha! It was
wonderful getting acquainted with an animal that was different
than I’d ever known before. Later on, oh maybe five or so years
after that meeting, I learned that Corbett Bishop was dead. Some
kind of a quarrel had happened and somebody down in Alabama had
been offended by somebody else and in the melee Corbett was
mortally injured. He died. I think he was maybe ten years older
than I. That would mean that he would be ninety-five by now, but
chances were that he would not have been still surviving.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Did he have no family?
Friend John R. Kellam: No. Just the raccoon. That’s the only
family I ever heard of.
Anyway, at Milan, Michigan, I had declined a haircut. I had been
letting my hair grow. I didn’t think I should ask for or accept
any unnecessary services from the prison. I wasn’t offering the
prison any of my energies and I didn’t want to take from the
prison any more energies than I had to. But somebody decided I
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needed a haircut. It was offered to me and I declined and it was
offered to me another time or two! I still declined. So one of
the guards decided he’d had enough nonsense with this fella. He
said to me, “Come on, you’re getting a haircut!”
“I didn’t ask for one and I don’t feel entitled to it.”
“Well, but you are. Are you coming?”
“No.”
So he took hold of my shoulder and I went down on the floor.
He grabbed my hair and dragged me out by the hair, out of the
doorway of the cell, down the corridor and into the little
anteroom beyond the big lever that closed all the doors at once.
He sat on me and another guard appeared and did a very quick job
with the clippers and pretty soon there was a pile of hair on
the floor. So they swept those up and said that I could stay
here if I wanted to or go back to my cell. Anyway, they were
beginning to let the inmates out to go up the stairs to the roof
for an exercise period. So I picked myself up and I don’t
remember if I went up on the roof or back to my cell.
After recreation we were all expected to close our own cell
doors. A CO named Wally Nelson walked in to his cell and we heard
various doors clanging and then the guard at the end, where the
big lever was, yelled down to cell number eight,
“Shut the door!” Quick as a wink Wally said, “I don’t close cell
doors! I wouldn’t close them on anybody else and I won’t close
them on myself.”
So the guard came down and flung his door shut. I thought it was
going to break the door. With all that heavy steel it made a
terrible noise. So Wally didn’t go up for recreation until they
said he was going to agree to close his own cell door first. I
don’t know what the ultimate outcome was of all that. But you
could just feel the principle crackling.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, Wally Nelson is living down
the road from Woolman Hill. When was the last time you saw him?
Friend John R. Kellam: Ah, so you know him then! I saw him here
at Providence Meeting, oh, maybe fifteen years ago. If I
remember right, he was just on my side of the cell that was
occupied by the man on death row.
The condemned man had had two or three execution dates set and
then postponed. One day when his case had been in court, but
they didn’t take him on that appeal, two guards came in and
shouted his name and marched over to the front of his cell and
started talking smart about his having lost his appeal and
making cracks about how they were probably going to “fry” him
after all. They brought with them a length of chain and very
noisily they wound this chain up and around his door, through
the bars various ways, and put a padlock on it. Well, this
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condemned prisoner was telling the guards how absolutely
ridiculous they were being with this phony security chain and
he asked if the warden knew that they were cutting up like this.
So he and the guards had a very strong dislike of each other
which seemed to be very personal. I wonder if Wally Nelson would
remember this incident. I remember it as if it was yesterday.
It’s amazing how some experiences don’t fade at all.
Well, there was another hair-dragging that I saw. The CO’s name
was Larry Gara. He was at Lewisburg and he had had a tooth
infection for several days that kept on getting worse. He had
asked to see the dentist and they put him off. It got even worse
so he was pretty miserable with pain in the jaw. So on the way
to breakfast he decided that he was hurting too much to enjoy
any breakfast anyway. The route that they took, being marched
through the halls, went right past the dentist office so he
stepped out of line and sat down on the waiting bench outside
the dentist office. The guards were immediately alarmed at
anything out of the way. They tried to pick him up off the bench
and get him marching again. His legs went limp to jelly and he
slid to the floor and one of the guards who had quite a
reputation for roughing up inmates, grabbed his hair and yanked
him along the floor, terrazzo floors that were pretty well
polished, it must have been a good two hundred feet down the
long corridor, and dropped his head in front of the elevator and
pushed the button.
I was taking a walk around the center area between the two rows
of beds in the hospital ward that I was in, so I walked out there
to the hall to watch what was going on, just out of ordinary
curiosity, and this guard who had been dragging Larry came over
to me and barked at me that I should get back in the ward. As
far as he could tell, I didn’t hear a word of it. I just stood
there mildly looking on, so he grabbed me by an elbow, pulled
it up tight and I went down on the floor. My feet weren’t obeying
him and neither did the rest of me. So he suddenly flipped around
there and yelled to another guard who was with him, “See what
they give us?” — as though he were the one being harassed by me.
I just stayed there listening, not moving, and then the elevator
door opened and he grabbed Larry somehow, maybe by the collar
or something, threw him into the elevator and the door closed.
The action was all over and nothing else was happening so I
picked myself up and continued walking around the ward.
That guard’s name was Steininger. He was the one who was assigned
to come to my cell on the day that I was released and get me
prepared to go out. So he put all my clothes on me after telling
me that I was on my way out. So I guess I acknowledged in some
way that I wasn’t very excited.
He said, “Don’t you believe me?”
I said, “I’ll believe you if I see the outside first.”
So he realized then that he had to do everything between here
and there. So he put me in a wheelchair after he’d put my clothes
on. It was winter, almost winter, in late November, after
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Thanksgiving. We didn’t go through the usual signing out. He had
a box that I found out later on was my own personal belongings
that I’d taken into there. I had a small shoebox with a few
things in it that I had been working on as a tentative hobby in
prison and that’s here. I found myself with these things in my
lap sitting in a wheelchair outside the front of the prison.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So this was your final departure.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and I was willing to go home as soon
as I found myself at liberty to go but I wasn’t going to put my
family in jeopardy by trying to escape.
Well, this guard had a passenger car there and he said, “I’m
going into Lewisburg town on some errands. I could drop you off
at the train station. You’ve got a train ticket to Washington
DC in your pocket.”
I was to go back to Washington DC to my family. But he said, “As
far as I’m concerned you can sit here overnight or you can walk
to town or you can accept a ride from me. Whatever you want to
do, you’re a free man now.” So I said, “In that case I’d be glad
of a ride into town. Thank you very much.”
And on the way I said, “Mr. Steininger, I’ve been wondering about
you over the last year or so, particularly since I saw Larry
Gara sliding down the hall lying down with his hair in your hand.
You seem like a reasonable fellow but I find it hard to put that
together with what you were doing that day!”
“Oh,” he said, “that happened after I had taken this job here.
I left Byberry in Philadelphia, Byberry Hospital, it’s a mental
hospital, it was originally called the Hospital for the Insane,
I think, and that was a good job. But I had more money if I took
this job. So I took it. I realized right away, almost, that this
was a terrible job for me to have. It didn’t suit me at all. So
I was just about to quit when the President in Washington issued
an executive order freezing us in our essential occupations and
a lot of other people in hundreds of other occupations all over
the country. And I was stuck. I couldn’t legally leave my job
unless the prison officials were willing to let me go. But they
could hold me and they did. So, I was trying desperately to get
fired.”
He said he went AWOL one time and went back to work at Byberry,
but soon the FBI came to tell him that his choice was to go back
to Lewisburg as a guard, or else be sent to be a prisoner there.
One of the easiest ways to get any guard fired was to have him
abusing prisoners. So, he said, “I figured if I got tough enough,
not doing any real damage, but insulting prisoners and mussing
them up enough they’d decide I was no good as a guard and they’d
fire me. I’d have been happy to go back to Byberry and have been
an orderly there as an assistant for patient care. I loved that
job!”
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Friend John R. Kellam: So, Larry was one of those who got in the
way and the opportunity to misbehave was right in front of him.
He was trying to lose his job! And they allowed it.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: There’s a lot of exploitation in
the workplace. It does a lot of damage.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, I’m sure. Lots of serious sabotage.
In a way it cries out for compassion, and in another way it seems
in extremely bad taste. Officials in government do all kinds of
crazy, immoral things. It gets covered up more usually than it’s
exposed and some of it’s very clever but you wonder how any of
it gets by. The FBI had a perfectly easy job to get me convicted.
They didn’t have to lift a finger outside of the truth. I’d
signed the whole statement acknowledging what I’d refused to do
when they’d offered me the oath of induction into the army and
they knew before that, it was on the record on file. My whole
Selective Service file was full of it. I knew exactly who and
what I was and they’d even interviewed a whole lot of people
about me and found out that it was all hanging together. So, my
having admitted exactly what I did and setting things straight
in context in an order of time, they didn’t have to lie in court,
under oath to the judge in order to win their case. It wasn’t
their case anyway. Selective Service was insulted by my behavior
in refusing.
So, I began to wonder seriously about the FBI. Was it the
organization I had thought was so very respectable? I had heard
a long lecture by J. Edgar Hoover at the University of Minnesota
in 1933 and he was new in the job. He was full of what a wonderful
organization that was and he was seeing to it that it was
increasing in efficiency and effectiveness, catching only the
bad guys, only doing that when their evidence was straight and
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true and sufficient for convictions. If you were innocent, you’d

welcome the FBI coming to ask about anything. If you were guilty,
you’d better not see the FBI. And all that was blown away the
day of my trial in Toledo federal district court. Judge Klobe
had an animus. He had one week earlier been bawled out in his
own courtroom, before he could stop the guy, by a Jehovah’s
Witness person who didn’t claim to be conscientiously opposed
to all war. Let the war of Armageddon come around and he would
have been the best warrior in the world! But he was a minister
of the Gospel and therefore, by law, he claimed to be exempt
from the draft. But all of Jehovah’s Witnesses are ministers,
even their kids. So the government wasn’t having any of what
sounded like nonsense. Anyway Judge Klobe was still smarting
from that incident. He didn’t let me open my mouth for one word.
When he and his prosecutors had scared out my attorney who was
all prepared to defend me as well as possible in court — the
attorney, by the way, was the chairman of the Toledo City
Planning Commission, and he liked my work! — I was getting nicely
settled in the job, assistant city planning engineer. He thought
that my work was fine. They were very dismayed when the draft
caught up with me and sent me to Cleveland and I had to refuse.
I’d given them as much warning of it as I could.
Arthur Kline was his name, the attorney who was there to defend
me. But through the court system, the federal court system
there, they said that if he tried to defend this draft dodger,
they’d see to it that he got mighty few bits of lawyering to do
in Toledo anymore. And he knew they could do it so he called me
to let me know that he had his law practice to defend. So I went
to my boss, the city planning engineer, the head of the staff,
and I told him what Arthur Kline had said.
“Well,” he said, “Arthur has been a close friend of mine for all
the years I’ve been in this job, maybe a dozen years, and I think
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he should keep on being the man of principle I always thought
he was. Don’t you let him off the hook! He doesn’t have an
ethical right to abandon you just because he’s been threatened
by some monsters in prosecution uniforms.”
So he wanted his very good friend to be held to his duty for me.
But I didn’t feel all right about that. I was very appreciative
of Arthur Kline’s willingness to defend me. He was one of the
better known lawyers in town. When I couldn’t have him and I had
no way of finding anybody else, I didn’t want to hang him with
all that kind of responsibility that had been ripped away from
him really by some ruthless people who were in a position to
know better about ethics and law.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So you didn’t go back to him? You
just let it drop?
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, I may have had one or two more
conversations with him about strategy and how I can attempt to
be my own counsel since I couldn’t have him do it. Of course you
know what the old saying is about anybody who tries to be his
own lawyer?
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I don’t think I’ve heard this
one.
Friend John R. Kellam: He has a fool for a client! Ha-ha-ha! So
anyway, the Toledo jail was dark and damp. Nobody was spending
a dime more for electrical energy than they could get away with.
The food was horrible and everything was as bad as you would
expect in the middle ages. People visiting couldn’t even see the
inmates through all the dark screening and hardware cloths and
dense black, that old screening with tiny holes in those screens
— I don’t think a flea could have gotten through there. I got
up early one morning and I heard a fellow grumbling and moaning
and I thought the fellow was sick or something. So before I could
inquire, at the risk of waking up other inmates, I heard him
say, “How come some folks neva goes to jail and others allus
lands in jail? That’s me.”
Then there was a silent period and a deep sigh and I heard the
same voice saying, “If I would of knew what I know now I wouldn’t
of did what I done.”
Well, I wondered how he had gotten himself into jail. It didn’t
seem as if he had enough intellect to pull off any caper that
was clever. So I visited him later in the day and we got to
talking. I said, “Everybody in here is different and in for a
completely different kind of a thing.”
I told him what I was in there for.
“Oh, geez,” he said, “that’s tough.”
He recognized that I was in there for trying to be good. He said,
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“I’m not very smart. I thought I could make some dollar bills
and pass ‘em off. I never had a good job but this might get me
a few bucks.”
So he was counterfeiting currency but he didn’t have plates that
were worth anything and I don’t know what kind of pictures he
was drawing to try to make them look like dollar bills, but it
was, I gathered, a very crude job of counterfeiting. He didn’t
have any real plates to print from, they didn’t have very good
machines in those days, but then I didn’t see any of his work!
But he never got started more than a few days before he’d get
grabbed. And it had happened repeatedly.
“I’ve been spending half my life in places like this. I don’t
even get started before they grab me.”
Apparently he just wasn’t smart enough to get by with any
quantity at all before he’d get caught.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: He’d learned one thing. Johnnyone-note.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yeah. Ha-ha-ha! He was epileptic too.
He’d had some grand mal damage to his brain. He’d been
uncontrolled too long.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: He could have been one of these
idiot savants.
Friend John R. Kellam: But not very savant. He was a crude artist
with the currency.
There was one old man who’d been in the Lewisburg prison hospital
occasionally for some minor illnesses. He was up in years. He
must have been somewhere around sixty or sixty-five and he came
in seeming more depressed than I’d seen him before. Each time
he came in he seemed more depressed so I asked the sea captain
who brought me the books from the library, “What’s the matter
with this tall, thin fellow? He seems to be down in the dumps
more than ever. Every time he comes in here he looks worse.”
“Oh, he’s getting short. His sentence is almost up.”
So he would be going out pretty soon. Well, the day came when
he went out. We saw him from the hospital windows going out from
the front door of the building, to the gatehouse in the thirtyfoot wall. The way he was trudging looked as if he was on his
way to his execution instead of on his way to freedom. But he
had spent so much of his life in prisons and jails of all kinds
and he’d gotten so old that he didn’t know how he was going to
cope with the outside world. It scared him and depressed him to
think that he was going to be on his own responsibility and he
didn’t have a sense of responsibility or how to take care of
himself on the outside. So out he went and about ten days later

4812

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

in he came! Some marshal was conducting him to the building’s
front door again and we soon found out, because everybody saw
him come in and everyone in the whole place knew through the
grapevine that he was back. Well, they all expected him to be a
lot happier than he had been. He seemed to have a big burden
lifted off his back.
What had happened was that as soon as he was out, he had a ticket
to somewhere, he got off at a city that had a sister city on the
other side of a river, in another state, like Kansas City,
Missouri and Kansas City, Kansas, across the state line, and as
soon as he got there he left the bus station and looked at every
car and as soon as he found a car with the keys in the ignition,
he got in it. He could remember just enough about driving that
he got it to the bridge and went over the river into the other
state and if he happened to know where the police station was,
he parked that car in front of the police station and sat in it.
Pretty soon the theft of that car went out on the wire services
and some policeman going out on his beat happened to see the
license plate, took out his police sheet and saw that the plates
fit. So he went over to the guy and said, “Is this your car?”
He said, “No, I stole it!”
“Where’d you steal it from?”
“The other side of the bridge.”
He mentioned the name of the state over there. The policeman
asked, “Well, why’d you steal it and what’s it here for?”
Well, he didn’t profess to know why and just let the officer do
what he wanted to do and he took him into the station. So some
other policeman took the car back. It wasn’t damaged, but they
charged him with stealing an automobile and taking it across a
state line. And that was a federal offense, so they had him up
in federal court and he was sentenced. He didn’t object and he
didn’t try to defend himself at all. They looked up his record
and learned that he’d just come out of Lewisburg. They
considered his age and they said, “Looks like you’re going back
to Lewisburg.”
“O.K.”
Well they said that maybe they ought to send him to some other
place, and he didn’t look as pleased about that! Lewisburg was
his home and he didn’t like to be put out, so they accommodated
him again. Poor guy! He just couldn’t make it on the outside.
There was another prisoner named Gene McCann. He had been called
The Boy Wonder of Wall Street in his day. He was some kind of a
broker for stocks. He was also some kind of a manipulator and
he made an awful lot of money using other people’s money without
their consent. So, he made quite a pile in a hurry. Back in the
thirties it wasn’t as easy, maybe, and he got caught for
securities and exchange violations. He got put in Lewisburg. He
felt that he was only trying to do what the country had permitted
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all the robber barons to do. To get rich quick was the epitome
of American success so why were they bothering him? He felt put
upon. It got to be pretty strong paranoia. He began to wonder
if all the people in the beds and all the orderlies who came in
and the people with the food carts that came in three times a
day were really looking for ways of getting him. So he took to
the underside of his bed and on the floor he’d keep on writing
writs to Judge Learned Hand of the Supreme Court of New York.
But he didn’t have good handwriting, so before he had retreated
into his hole under his bed he’d been socializing some with us,
and he’d seen that I had been re-establishing my handwriting.
College had been pretty hard on it, taking notes! Ha-ha! So, I
had relearned the alphabet and I was writing very neatly. Well,
he got the idea that maybe I could go about practicing while
copying his scrawls to make his writs legible. At one time some
of his writs had been in Judge Learned Hand’s court and the Judge
said that he wasn’t going to wear out his eyes trying to read
this awful scrawl. Unless he could learn how to write, or get
his manuscripts made legible, he wasn’t going to read another
thing from him. So I wrote maybe half a dozen in three or four
months and they all got into Judge Learned Hand’s possession and
he denied almost all of them, but he gave partial relief in one
or two. So, it felt as if I was getting to be a jailhouse lawyer!
Ha-ha! But all I was doing was a copying job, just as if I’d had
a typewriter, making things legible. So I didn’t know whether
Gene McCann had anything really convincing to offer the Judge,
but if he had the right to get the Judge to read something, then
I shouldn’t refuse to help him exercise that right.
Carol and I corresponded quite frequently until it was shut off
by censorship, when they didn’t like what I said about the
President. The President’s war was still going on and I was
sounding to them almost treasonous. Some of the guards, when
they didn’t have other things to do, would set up a table in a
hallway and one of those tables was often in front of our cages.
They would go through inmate letters to make sure there wasn’t
something in them about other inmates or about the prison
system, criticizing it, and some of the guards even took offense
at political ideas that were contrary to their own. They would
report through channels to the warden that so-and-so’s
correspondence has these things in it. There were five letters
that got returned to me at one time and those were letters going
on three or four weeks. They were all addressed to my wife and
I was writing them as freely as if there was no censorship.
I didn’t recognize their right to censor what she wrote or what
I wrote. I felt that I had been kidnapped from home and family
and friends for reasons which were connected with a war which
was as rotten as any other war in its effect on people. I didn’t
want to recognize the validity of my incarceration. Carol and
I had talked about the idea that maybe our correspondence might
not be agreeable to some people in the official hierarchy in the
prison.
I went to the Bureau of Prisons in Washington one time after I
had been transferred to the Silver Spring draft board and they
had started to lean on me. I went to ask a number of questions.
When they found out what I was there for and what kinds of
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feelings
I
had,
they
sent
me
to
the
supervisor
of
classifications of the whole prison system. So in his office I
got the answers to all these questions about how jobs are doled
out to the various kinds of inmates, who has control and how is
it exercised, which inmate does which job, and how much choice
does any of the inmates have about what he does, and so forth.
He was very obliging and he became aware that I was really casing
the place in advance, trying to understand as much as possible
of what I was getting into. So he asked me a few questions and
I didn’t mind. I would just as soon avoid leading him to any
conclusions about me, but I wasn’t sure I was going to be able
to because I knew what I was trying to stand for and not stand
for and it was up to the government to make up its mind as to
what to do about it. So learning as much as possible about the
prisons would mean that I might be better able to calculate what
my appropriate activities should include and which ones
excluded. He seemed to be affably amused and wished me luck as
I was leaving him. I thanked him for all the information I’d
gotten and he invited me to put in more questions to him if I
thought of anything that I still hadn’t asked about. He was very
obliging. This was a full year or two before I was tried for
refusing induction. I think I went in there just about the right
time.
There was an FBI man who came to Penn Craft where I was working
later on after I had been out of prison a couple of years. He
showed his badge and I recognized FBI on it and he asked me if
we could talk in some place that wasn’t as open as at this barn
where some fellow homesteaders were using materials and
equipment. So we went up to the house. On the way I told him
that with respect to his own official duties there was nothing
I could say that could help him. The only thing that I could
think of to say that would be constructive and helpful was that
I felt he would be a lot happier if he would quit that kind of
a job and get into something useful where he wouldn’t be
adversarial with people, or bothering them as they were trying
to live their lives, as if they were criminals. It seemed to me
that he would be much better off in any other kind of occupation.
I said, “Weren’t you ever interested in something else almost
as much as you are in this?”
“I’d studied a while for the ministry.”
“Oh, that would have been wonderful! Why settle for so much
less?”
Maybe he wasn’t too good at it! According to the congregation!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Maybe it wouldn’t pay him enough
money.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, maybe this was paying him more.
Anyway, as an official of the FBI, ever since I became aware of
how outrageously the FBI could go astray from the truth, under
oath, in court, to lie about a defendant, there hasn’t been an
FBI man since that has been worth the time of day off my watch.
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But as a person, I said, “I respect you and I wish you could
have a happier life than you could possibly have had with this
job.”
I still didn’t know the worst about J. Edgar Hoover. When the
whole press of the country acknowledges the sort of a defective
guy he was, even in that position, and how he had lists of
enemies and people he’d like to find a way of putting in jail,
without caring in advance what they might have done that was
contrary to law, I couldn’t have respect for that kind of
official so corrupted. Hoover wasn’t so much of a misfit during
the war as he was in peacetime, because the first casualty of
war is the truth. One of the best tools in warfare is deception.
You’re trying to deceive the enemy even if it means deceiving
your friends first, having them unwittingly tell the enemy
things that are not so.
I remember seeing one man at Lewisburg. He’d brought in his
pocket three or four strawberries. When he got inside, and I
guess they trusted him enough not to search him, he distributed
these strawberries, one to each of a few other inmate friends
in the prison. They were ripe, luscious looking strawberries.
They must have tasted wonderfully. But for that, either some
guard saw or heard, or some snitch went to a guard and the guy
was thrown in the hole. It was a bare cell, sometimes with
padding around the walls, a concrete floor with a little hole
in the middle of it and not even a toilet in there. The hole
would be used for that. There was no light coming through the
door at all. That was “the hole,” so he spent a while in
solitary, supposedly thinking how wrong he’d been to do whatever
the officials took offense at. For dealing out a few
strawberries to friends, and he was a farmworker on the outside
of the walls, but anything he brought in that wasn’t officially
sanctioned was, by definition, contraband. He was being punished
as though he’d brought in a bag full of heroin. Ha-ha-ha-ha!
There was one sweet little guy, a virgin and looking very
innocent. He was a Jehovah’s Witness, I guess upper teens, and
he’d gotten into prison somehow. I think he wasn’t a CO but I’m
not sure. Well, anyway, he’d gotten gang raped by a bunch of
old, hardened convicts one day and really injured. He was in the
hospital for awhile getting treated for the roughness of that.
And then he had the duty to testify against those guys in court.
They were still in the population in the prison. So he was really
beset with fears. He didn’t know who these guys had as
confederates in other departments or in the hospital or
wherever, so he was extremely vulnerable. It was so worrisome
that he became ill from it. I think eventually he was released
because he was simply going to pieces in there. If he hadn’t
really done anything wrong except to claim what his religious
leadership said he was, they were punishing the innocent, by any
common sense way of looking at it. But he was one of these
“pretty boys.” These old guys I guess must have pretended that
he was female. George Bernard Shaw said that in schools no child
was protected from the others as he would have been in prison.
But prison protection wasn’t always effective either.
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William H. Hiatt was the name of the Lewisburg warden. The Milan
warden was Lemuel F. Fox, and he chaired the prison draft board
there. The place where I got put in Lewisburg first was a
segregation section where I met Bayard Rustin and other notable
war resisters and other types of COs. From there I was
transferred to what they called the Blue Room, the Psychiatric
Ward. There was quite a motley bunch of prisoners in there and
some orderlies. One poor guy of maybe eighteen or twenty who was
in pretty bad condition, didn’t have normal responses to anybody
else. The man in charge of that part of Lewisburg was Robert M.
Lindner, Ph.D. Do you remember the book, REBEL WITHOUT A CAUSE?
He was the author, a psychologist, not a psychiatrist. But he
was running a ward that was supposed to be the nearest thing to
a psychiatric ward that the hospital had. But you’d wonder why
a psychologist would be in charge of it. He didn’t have enough
credentials for that. It’s like saying that an optometrist is
able to do the delicate eye surgery for cataracts! Well, anyway,
one day I heard outside of the room I had, the door was ajar,
and out in the center space around which were a lot of little
rooms, instead of having the beds all in the center space, I
heard the noisiest shouting. I thought that young fellow was
going berserk, except that his voice was not that low. So I
wandered out through the door and looked out and there in the
doorway of this poor guy’s room was Robert M. Lindner. His
shoulders were hunched down and his jaw was jutting out. He was
bawling this young guy out and it looked as though Robert M.
Lindner was feeling personally insulted.
In the next few days I learned from a prison inmate psychiatrist,
a Jewish German refugee who was really qualified but who was in
for income tax evasion (ha-ha-ha-ha!), and he was in a white
coat, and he had a little rubber triangle inside a stainless
steel rod hooked around his neck so he looked like a doctor
equipped to examine reflexes. From him I learned that Lindner
had taken offense at this kid who had been grossly mistreated
sexually as a child by his mother. He was psychologically,
thoroughly, all messed up. Well, Lindner had caught him
masturbating. But why Lindner had to take offense at that, you
wouldn’t expect a professional to have it grate on his nerves
at all. He should have seen everything. I had watched Lindner
after he halfway calmed down and went out. As he went through
the outer door of the “Blue Room” into the hospital general
hallway, I could hear Lindner muttering some awfully angry
things under his breath. So he was really personally disturbed
by this young kid. So I wondered, how does he get off writing
such a book that was supposed to be so authentic? And the public
sees it as a best seller.
He came in one time and tried to convince me that Jesus was a
simpering pseudo-mystic, an epileptic, and he gave a number of
quick diagnostic terms that were supposed to mean that Jesus was
not the kind of a person you’d trust with any veracity at all,
that he was a completely addled person of no consequence.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It sounds like he was a rebel
without a cause.
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Friend John R. Kellam: I wondered about that! And I asked him
from what source came his knowledge of the historic Jesus. I
said, “Did you get it through your own religious affiliations,
if you have any?” And he said, “I’m Jewish, but that’s not a
part of Judaism.”
“Well,” I said, “any real knowledge of Jesus should have a lot
of Judaism in it because Jesus was a Jew. He came to help all
Jews be better Jews.”
Lindner decided he didn’t want to go on with that conversation.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Was he a practicing Jew?
Friend John R. Kellam: I have no idea. On that we never
conferred. In fact at this I just wrote him off and didn’t ask
anybody about him.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I wouldn’t wonder. He sounds like
a case himself.
Friend John R. Kellam: I just thought of a very interesting
fellow I met in the “Blue Room.” He had been a naval petty
officer and his work was shoreside. He had been on vessels before
but he had a desk job in the Navy Department. One day after I
had played chess with him quite a few times — he was very
grateful to find someone who would play the game with him —
although I had rarely played it and didn’t really know much about
it except that the knights go two up and one over and the bishop
goes on his own color diagonally across the board as far as he
wants to or as far as he can and the king and queen have their
small motions and that was about as much as I knew about it. But
anyway, it seemed to help him that someone even of my meager
ability could move pieces because that let him think about the
game. That day he said he needed to think about something as
interesting as chess because otherwise he was going crazy
thinking about the way he got in there. Another navy officer who
was a good close friend of his had come to his desk and he said,
“I’ve got a problem at home. My son is not willing to think of
a military career. I’m not too happy about that and I would be
happy if he would come into the navy but he says he’s opposed
to war and he’s going to register as a conscientious objector.
I’ve tried to talk him out of it but I don’t want to be too heavy
on him and I’m wondering how he could do what he feels he has
to do with the least amount of damage to his future life.”
So this navy officer with whom I’d gotten acquainted, hearing
that, told his friend, well maybe his son had better get himself
copies of all the Selective Service regulations and see what
might be in the minds of the Selective Service people he meets.
It might tell him what their responsibilities are and he knows
what he feels his responsibilities are and maybe he could soften
whatever blow is going to come to him because of his attitudes.
He said, “Everybody is entitled to this. We don’t have to agree
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with him, in fact I don’t, but he had better look things up and
make himself as aware as possible.”
So his friend got the boy to go over to the government printing
office and get himself copies of those regulations. The boy went
to his draft board and they found out that he was extremely
knowledgeable about their business. He was a bright guy — a quick
study! So they asked him, “Who told you this was the way it was
supposed to be done?”
And they got him to blurt out that he’d read it in Book 4 of the
regulations, which is correct. Some of them knew enough of their
own regulations to verify it. Ha-ha! So they said, “Where’d you
get those?”
He said, “Over at the printing office.”
“Who told you that they’d be there?”
“My father learned about it from another fellow at the navy
department.”
Well they looked that all up and they got those two officers and
they trumped up charges about their doing illegal kinds of draft
counseling. The FBI decided to claim that there was a ring of
draft dodger counselors working and these two were the ring
leaders. They concocted this big cock and bull story about it
and they got these two officers fired by the navy, discredited,
their pensions rescinded and cancelled. They were middle aged
men, well on their way towards a pension. Besides they charged
them in federal court and he was imprisoned in Lewisburg. There
was maximum publicity about it so their families felt ruined.
And here this guy was. His friend had gone somewhere else. They
were far separated and he was left wondering how in the world
he’d gone so far astray as to disgrace himself so utterly. He
really didn’t understand. So in between chess games when we were
talking I said, “The war makes victims out of everybody on this
side and on the opposite sides. Everybody is forced to do things
they wouldn’t have chosen. We are pressured by propaganda into
professing kinds of patriotism whether we feel them or not and
once in a while they need a big scapegoat. By your friend
innocently coming to you, that set the cards up so that the FBI
could use you as a handy scapegoat. For the sake of the war, you
have been imprisoned, in order to inhibit other people from
exercising the freedoms they’re used to. The army guys get
traumatized by everything they have to go through even when they
are not injured. The families of killed veterans are told that
their boys were very glorious for what they ‘gave.’ Even the
Gold Star Mothers are propagandized into accepting their loss
with pride. Can you think of any way in which people are not
victimized by war? It’s just the roll of the dice. If it hadn’t
been you this guy had gone to, it would have been somebody else.
Or it might have been someone else’s son who discovered that he
was a conscientious objector. I look around at the Bureau of
Prisons. They are having to cope with all kinds of COs of every
sort. There seems to be no common denominator among us. They
can’t count on what we can do and what we can’t do. We are all
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different just as people on the outside are different. So you
caught a particularly fast foul ball that was batted into your
corner, it was just a matter of chance and you just weren’t as
lucky as everybody else around. It could have hit anybody.”
Explaining it that way as just a way that war operates, to hit
everybody in various ways, he seemed to understand that kind of
an explanation and he calmed down a good deal.
Well, when I finally got out, a year and a half later, Carol
said that she had had a letter from a woman somewhere who said
that her husband had met me at Lewisburg. We had had some talks
that settled him into having enough strength to last the war out
and seemed to clear him of all the mystery of how he got in
there. And he says that he probably would have killed himself.
She credited me with having helped him to cope with his fear.
That was amazing. I told Carol I remembered the fellow’s
personality. I even have a mental picture of his face, but I
can’t remember his name. I guess I thought I’d never see him
again. Now, why isn’t it that way with Dr. Lindner or Warden
Hiatt or the guard named Steininger? And a lot of others!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, a while back you told me
you couldn’t remember their names either. So maybe the guy whose
face you have will soon come to the surface.
Friend John R. Kellam: It is possible. My file that has Carol’s
name on upstairs would still have that letter that she got from
that man’s wife. There was a lot of time spent in my observing
his state of extreme consternation and unjustified guilt — he
felt that he had betrayed his whole family by being idiotic in
some way. He couldn’t quite figure out why it happened. But I
think that the military people thought they needed some kind of
a cause célèbre, somebody who could plausibly have been hung
with guilt even though in normal times what he did would be
considered perfectly reasonable and not at all disloyal. After
all, the Congress had set up the system so that it could be
regulated in a way that would work.
From my point of view, the whole Selective Service system was
totally wrong. Conscription, I think, is never justified. People
should be free to do right things, instead of forced to do wrong
things. I don’t mind regulation if it’s for some benign purpose,
but as a tool for doing the greatest possible damage to people
and their property, that’s what makes it horrible. Now from time
to time we get an administration in Washington devoted to the
task of helping the richest people become much richer and
leaving the poorest people forgotten and behind as though they
are supposed to fade away and not bother us anymore.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: And these people are so angry
that the intensification of the level of violence that we have
come to now with children shooting each other in schools is all
part of the high stress from the speed up of society. Everything
has gone faster and faster and children feel abandoned by their
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parents.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and it’s easy to see ten murders a
night on the TV.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: We’re numb to it. We’ve become a
numb culture!
Friend John R. Kellam: But the young kids think that looks pretty
real. They don’t always distinguish between reality and
somebody’s imagination.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It makes me wonder about these
boys who did go to Europe in the ’40s and they did kill people.
They must have done it in sort of a numb state, I think, that
some of those boys really were not just thrilled to kill these
people. They might have done it sort of like in a dream. They
had to do it and so they did it as though it were not real. And
then these movies were made that gave them the impression that
it was right, and so the thing just perpetuates itself.
Friend John R. Kellam: Isn’t it amazing that some people can go
through great adversity and great injury, suffer awful losses
and they seem to have their souls refined in the process.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: The Refiner’s Fire!
Friend John R. Kellam: There are other people who might endure
important losses of a relatively minor sort and they become
bitterly angry over it, full of feelings of revenge, trying to
get even, several times over. Why is this great contrast between
the ways adversities affect people and cause different
responses?
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, I like to think it can all
be helped. I like to think it came from somewhere way in the
beginning and there was loneliness and isolation for a child who
then didn’t learn, didn’t get socialized in good ways and it got
worse and worse. Then a child grows up to be so self-centered
and selfish, but they could be brought out of it in a community
that understood.
Friend John R. Kellam: I think it may be an opportunity for some
people like Gerhard Gutzat, if they can realize that war itself
was the enemy of all of us together. That might let him do some
useful work towards the ending of all wars.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I imagine that what you said to
him that day really might have planted a seed. It’s too bad, but
that is probably someone you would like to have heard from
somehow.
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Friend John R. Kellam: Well, I’m getting so old now that a lot
of these people are dead, if they weren’t quite a bit younger
than I. I will soon be gone so I won’t get that chance. I was
beyond twenty-six before the draft began to get tough.
Selective Service registration lists were kept all during the
later Korean and Vietnam wars. I knew several young people who
didn’t register at all, including one son-in-law. And my second
wife’s sister’s grandson when I was visiting out there in
Michigan, where they lived, having been told a little of my own
history, he came to me at breakfast one morning and said, “Could
we take a walk together? There are some things I’d like to ask
you about.” So I said, “Well, sure.” So we took a nice long walk
for four or five miles maybe and he drew me out as to why some
people are COs and why some other people are not COs and what
does the government do about them. We went through a lot of the
philosophical and the practical aspects of consequences and all
that. And I guess he decided that he wouldn’t even register. He
would see if he needed to do anything particular to get lost.
So he was glad to have whatever information I could give him
because he was already at a fairly young age, fifteen or sixteen,
and was already feeling concerned. His family, my second wife,
were part of the Church of the Brethren so they had some peace
background. They had family histories so they had the kind of
thinking opened for them before they got even to an age to do
it. They are luckier than most of us.
I sort of got into it belatedly, but as soon as I realized how
I was about war, I wondered why it took so awfully long for me
to realize these things that are obvious. I felt foolish for
having taken overly long.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes. I did draft counseling
during the Vietnam War and I wondered how did it take me so long
but thank God I found the Friends. And that was all I knew,
nothing about the other peace churches, the Brethren or the
Mennonites. But I met Lee Stern right away and that was a good
person to meet, so I got off to a fast start!
Friend John R. Kellam: And Lynn Dodge, also at Milan, was
another. I saw his name as a surviving relative in an obituary
here in Providence. He was a tender soul too. A few weeks later
I called the family and I learned that he was still considered
a “black sheep” by many in his family and he had stayed away
from that funeral.
There was a band leader named Bratcher106 who had the next bed
to mine for a while. I don’t remember his first name, but he had
the nickname of Washie because his band played late at night to
entertain people who came to hear his band at the Washington
Hotel, just across the street from the Treasury Department,
where you turn the corner to the left to go down Pennsylvania
Avenue towards the Capitol Building. The Treasury is close to
the White House. It’s on the back of one of our currency bills.
On the corner of 14th Street.
106. Everett Malcolm Bratcher, as later research revealed.
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Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Oh yes.
Friend John R. Kellam: You know Washington well enough to
visualize that?
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Oh, yes, I do.
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, he was the leader of a little band
he had organized. They were entertaining people in the hotel,
evenings. These were very late —they went on from nine or ten
o’clock to one or two o’clock in the morning— so he slept all
the rest of the morning. They would work on their music during
the afternoon and get to the hotel in the middle of the evening
and start entertaining folks. A lot of government officials
would go there, sometimes with their wives and families and it
was a kind of a nightclub. He used patriotic themes of one kind
or another, but he didn’t bore people too much with that. He
thought they were doing pretty good music but he had a hard time
staying awake sometimes in order to perform adequately in
leading his band. So, he took some Benadryl tablets sometimes,
under doctor’s prescription, and I don’t know whether it was
always with legitimate access, but there was enough officialdom
participating in this entertainment, the audience crowd, so that
it was considered to be helping the morale of the government.
So, he was given some deferments because they felt that this was
an essential occupation.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Was he black?
Friend John R. Kellam: No, he was a white fellow, sandy-haired,
short man, wore glasses and his beard wouldn’t grow much. It was
a kind of a brindly beard. Anyway, on somebody’s representation
he came under suspicion. Somebody who knew that he was using
“bennies” to keep awake with said that he was taking it in order
to show certain symptoms that might make him unacceptable for
military duty. So the suspicion was that he was a draft dodger.
If you wanted to get a drug addict, anybody had to say that he
was doing drugs in order to escape from the draft. He would
immediately be under suspicion and anything could happen to him.
So, he was brought up on charges and he tried to defend himself.
He had a pretty good income so he had a good lawyer, but the
lawyer didn’t prevail, so he found himself in the federal
penitentiary. And he was mad! He was terribly provoked. He had
a good thing going and it was earning him a lot of money and now
they took it all away. It cost him a lot for legal fees besides.
He was extremely angry about that. He came into that hospital
with some real ailments. I don’t know whether he had some
withdrawal symptoms or what, but he was almost eating himself
up with his own anger. All the other inmates quickly realized
that he had this terrible chip on his shoulder and unless they
really enjoyed tangling with somebody like that they had best
let him alone. He and I tangled only once, but he was tangling
repeatedly with some of the others. Others kept out of his way
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completely. He would get
uncomfortable in some way.

a

sudden

impulse

that

he

was

One cold night he got up and flipped around his desk into the
little aisle about this wide between the heads of our beds and
the little side tables we had between each bed and the next and
the window wall. And he went to the window right behind his bed
and he threw it up, all the way to the half sash. Well, in
streamed the bitter winter weather. This was just about a year
before I was released and the weather was already cold at the
beginning of that winter. The room cooled down in a hurry. He
wasn’t saying anything or doing anything in his bed so about
fifteen or twenty minutes later people were starting to grouse
around the room. I slipped out of bed and went around and put
the window halfway down, quietly, thinking that if I slammed it
all the way down, Washie might go into a tizzy. I didn’t know
why he wasn’t freezing to death in his own bed! He was that close
to the same window. I hadn’t even reached my bed again, having
gone around the other end of the row, when he bounded out of
bed, yelled at me and punched me in the stomach and I went down.
All of a sudden two guys came up from the other side of the room
and started banging him around, slammed him in his bed and told
him to stay there or he’d be beaten up a lot worse. Then they
came over to me and got me up and checked me out to see if I was
hurt any worse than being out of breath. He was threatened with
a whole lot more if he ever did anything like that again. I could
see that he was not prison wise at all and he’d better wise up
or he might get himself killed in there.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, he had a little power
problem there!
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, well, one night, a couple of weeks
later, after things had simmered down and he seemed to get a
little more reasonable, I suddenly lost my vision from the
center line to the left, both eyes at once. Everything was clear
from the center to the right but everything was a blue-grey haze
from the center to the left. It was the same in both eyes. I
realized that I had had that once before, about two hours before
I had a migraine headache. It was bothering me during the evening
and when the doctor made his last rounds he came past my bed.
Somebody else had told him he’d better see me and mentioned this
peculiar vision problem. So he came over and said, “Is something
ailing you?”
I said, “I had this loss of vision on the left side of each eye
about a half hour or so ago and now I’ve got this very strong
headache and I think it’s migraine and if it is I’m going to
have a tough time trying to sleep tonight. It’s pretty strong
and I’ve had it before.”
“Well,” he said, “What have you been taking for it?”
I said, “I had some Cafergot.”
They were tablets containing caffeine and ergotamine, a tartrate
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combination in a tablet. “They don’t have any of that here, he
said, but I know one thing that will let you sleep and by the
morning you’ll be all over it because migraines are that short.
I’ll give you one.”
The prison doctor substituted codeine most effectively. It was
in a tiny pill, very small, and I said that I didn’t know if I
should take that. “Isn’t that addictive?”
“Oh,” he said, “one won’t do it. You won’t have another migraine
for a long time probably. It’s only occasional with most
people.”
It was so with me. I don’t think I’ve had it more than four or
five times in my life.
So he gave me this one little tablet and I downed it with some
water, being assured by the doctor that it’s the repeated taking
of this that gets people hooked. He said that I wouldn’t have
any tendency for that. So I took it and I didn’t remember much
more before I was out and waking up in the morning. As I woke
up I realized that Washie Bratcher was staring at me from his
bed and as soon as he saw that I was definitely awake he swung
his legs over and he leaned over and he said,
“John, were you pretending to be asleep last night?”
“No!” I said, “I really had a good night’s sleep!”
He said, “No, I don’t mean that. Right after you had that pill,
two minutes later I called your name to see if you were
pretending to be asleep and you didn’t respond at all! I can’t
believe it works that fast!”
Well, the result was so swift that Washie was intrigued to the
point of exasperation, poor guy! I thought, he must know
something about these addictive drugs if he knows that it takes
a lot more than that to put you out. I’d never had it before so
it would probably hit me a whole lot faster and harder than it
would hit him. I think he may have abused himself with illicit
drugs to the point that gave him a high tolerance, so he couldn’t
believe that a tiny narcotic tablet could give anyone such quick
relief, into sound sleep, from a fully developed migraine
headache. He must have been experimenting with a whole lot more
than these bennies. Ha-ha-ha! There was something of a drug
culture even that long ago. Ha-ha!
Well, after I left Lewisburg and he had meanwhile gone somewhere
else, I’d lost sight of him, somehow he found out where I was.
I was in Washington for a while after my release. I lived in a
house that our Friends’ Meeting owned on Kalorama Road, not far
from Florida Avenue. I got some kind of a card from him that had
some handwriting on it that was normal but there was just one
sentence that sounded like a bit of his old bitterness. He had
been trying to get re-established somehow in life and something
had bothered him intensely. So I wrote to him and I said, “I’ve
been thinking about you from time to time ever since we were

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project

4825

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

adjacent to each other at Lewisburg some time back. If you
sometimes are in the same frame of mind as you seemed to be very
strongly while you were there, it might be a very nice idea if
you would find somebody you can really trust who has some
technical knowledge of these things to help you with whatever
is bothering you. If it’s circumstances around here that seem
to go bad and you react very strongly more than most people
would, well that’s one thing. Or if you’re taking anything that
ought to be under prescription you might get some really good
help but make sure that it isn’t somebody who will rat on you
to the authorities. Some people might be able to tell you the
name of somebody who is really good along this line. Then once
you’re sure of who it is and a person of really fine reputation,
you might really need to trust that person thoroughly and let
him help you to a better life.”
I got one letter from him acknowledging mine and saying that it
sounded like very wise advice, and he was going to take it. But
I never had any other feedback from him later. He was a handy
scapegoat but not without possibly some real guilt on his part
for being a “druggie.”
We meet an awful lot of people in one lifetime. They become near,
then they are far away and sometimes they return and sometimes
they don’t.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Most of it can’t be helped.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, it’s all a matter of mostly chance.
But there’s a lot that people can make of opportunities, but
good opportunities and a firm insight into one’s own character
and the rest seems to be just plain luck!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, you have to know what you’re
doing and do what you can!
Friend John R. Kellam: I conceive of humanity as a whole bunch
of little molecules from a gas, occasionally colliding but most
of the time passing each other.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Maybe that’s a definition of
mysticism.
Friend John R. Kellam: I read a very interesting book a couple
of weeks ago — “Surfing the Himalayas.” The book is about a young
man who started surfboarding on snow, snowboarding, and he goes
into the mountains, the biggest mountains, and then he goes
overseas and looks for even bigger mountains and winds up in the
Himalayas. Sometimes he gets just perfect powder snow and
sometimes it isn’t so good. But he’s living it up on snow with
his snowboard. All of a sudden he’s coming down a slope real
fast and there’s an orange saffron-robed monk standing just
ahead of him. He’s so surprised that he forgets to put his
snowboard sideways and brake with his feet and turn away, and
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he runs into this monk. It’s not full force as he’s almost
stopped and he just has enough momentum left to knock the monk
over. The monk picks himself up and dusts the snow off himself,
and then shows that he’s interested in this snowboarder, not for
his athletic experience, but as a person who is worth talking
with. He proceeds to tell him about the concepts that
enlightened monks are aware of. This book develops the whole of
Tantric Buddhism, by this monk taking a snowboarder to school,
on frequent meetings. In between, the snowboarder is up in the
mountains doing his thing. But there is apparently nothing of
importance in Tantric Buddhism that this book doesn’t mention
and describe. Some of their mysticism resembles what we can
learn about in Quaker history.
In the Fall of 1940, while at the MIT Graduate School, I attended
church oftentimes, a Congregational Church, the head minister
of which was a Reverend Carl Heath Kopf. One Sunday before the
service, I heard a conversation about his assisting intern
minister named Keith Kanaga and how he was a pacifist and that
because of this he was not going to be continued as the student
minister. So I spoke to the senior minister at the door on my
way out, saying that I would very strongly prefer to have the
young man continue, having taken a similar stand myself. He
suggested that I write Dr. Kopf a letter. So I wrote the letter
telling Dr. Kopf how much I valued the service we had been
getting from his assisting minister, and how sorry I was to learn
he was dismissed. Also, I concurred with Dr. Kopf’s expressed
sorrow about it during the service. Dr. Kopf wrote back
immediately, saying that my letter had reached him in the early
mail on a day when he was in a “blue funk,” and that it made him
feel ever so much better to hear from someone in the congregation
of the young man’s service and his own appreciation for the young
man’s stand about war. He asked for us to make an appointment
to get together, which we did. When he visited me he seemed to
be concerned principally about how firmly I was committed in
spite of whatever might befall me as a consequence. When I told
him that I didn’t know what the consequences might be, but I was
in it on a come-what-may basis, and that I didn’t think that I
was likely to be deterred by any authorities, he seemed
relieved. He said that he had similar feelings of reassurance
about the assistant minister and the strength of his
convictions. So that’s another story that precedes my
imprisonment that has some bearing on it.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: What year would this have been?
Friend John R. Kellam: This would have been in 1940, after my
summer in Southbridge when I had come to realize that I wasn’t
properly part of any war.
There was a man who had lost his power to walk because of feeling
very oppressed and violated. This was an Indian, an American
Indian, another inmate at Lewisburg, who had resisted routine
inoculation for whatever disease, inoculations that were given
to any inmate whose history wasn’t firm that he had had such an
inoculation recently enough. He resisted on the basis that his
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Indian religious faith was very strong against taking anything
into his body that was not generated inside his body from normal
food. Anything injected would be a poison and would have dire
side-effects. It was not to be permitted, but the prison
authorities had insisted and against his most strenuous physical
resistance they had injected some kind of vaccine into one of
his buttocks where it would be absorbed in a way that medical
science says is proper. He was so violated in opposition to his
conscience and his religious spirituality that he lost all power
in that leg on that side and he simply could not walk. He had
no strength left. The doctors dismissed this as so much hysteria
and of course every prisoner is supposed to conform to whatever
demands are made by the authorities over all the inmates. We
should not presume to question their judgment because they were
in control and virtually owned us for the duration of our
sentences. Now this man was in a private room at the time and
he soon was thrown out into the ward. He was bedridden so his
food was brought to him on a tray and put on his little side
table. There didn’t seem to be any other disability but he was
absolutely convinced that he could not walk. To me this
indicated the complete insensitivity of the prison officials to
any matters of religious conscience. They were completely
indifferent to him as they were to me. It all fit.
About a month or two after I was transferred to Lewisburg, I was
out of the private room and out of the “Blue Room” of the regular
hospital and in the ward, in one of the rows of beds, I became
aware that one of the inmates in a private room was middle-aged,
or perhaps even elderly, a black man who had a very heavy torso
and very spindly legs, showing atrophy from disuse. The only way
he ever moved out of that room was by wheelchair. It became his
turn for me to visit him, as I did, occasionally, visit everybody
in sight. I learned what he was willing to volunteer to me. Among
those things was the fact that he had been injured at some point
in his criminal activities in a way that had almost destroyed
the nerves passing through one shoulder. Those nerves were held
in place, he said, by metal clips because otherwise they were
vulnerable to more injury. He had to be careful how he slept at
night and he had to warn people how to move him and how not to
move him because he would get terrible spasms as those nerves
might be affected by certain motions. While I was getting
somewhat acquainted with him, I noticed that his bare arms and
lower legs were very scaly with whitish grey scales that seemed
to be very loose so I asked him if that was part of the
condition.
“Oh,” he said, “no, that’s because they haven’t felt as though
they dared to give me a bath. For a long time — I haven’t had a
bath in months! I’m filthy.”
Well we talked about other matters and later on we returned to
that.
I said, “Well, it’s not healthy for you. You’ve got to bathe
occasionally, but maybe you don’t need it as often as the rest
of us because you’re not as active, but you shouldn’t have a lot
of dead skin simply floating on the surface of your body and you
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need to be really clean once in a while!”
He said, “Oh, don’t I know it!”
So maybe the second or third time I visited him was when we
gravitated to that again. Not only did he appear that way, but
he was quite odorous, as you might expect!
I said, “Do you suppose, since nobody else is available, it might
be possible for us together to be careful enough so that you
could get in and out of the shower. If you have enough strength
in your legs to keep standing in there without collapsing, why
don’t we try it and see if you really can get yourself clean,
with or without any help from me.”
So that did get attempted and we were successful. The only part
he needed me to reach was the middle of his back. He could take
care of everything else. We got him very carefully back into his
wheelchair and back into his room. We did it again after two or
three weeks and that time I had enough presence of mind to get
his wheelchair cleaned up so that he wouldn’t be sitting in his
own dead skin particles! He was very appreciative that he had
found somebody who was willing to take that much helpful
interest in him, by doing something that even the doctor didn’t
ask any of the inmate orderlies to help with. He was moved out
of the hospital after a while and I don’t know whether he was
transferred elsewhere and went into the general population, but
as an invalid in a wheelchair, I don’t see where else they could
have put him at Lewisburg. What happened to him is only a matter
of speculation because the grapevine wasn’t forthcoming.
There was one occasion when I was told that a certain inmate
wanted to meet me and had something to talk to me about. I found
out which room he was in and it was one of the private rooms in
that wing of the hospital. When I went in there, it turned out
that he was a tall, wiry black man of maybe thirty-five or forty
who had had a pretty rough life outside pursuing whatever crimes
he was in and he had noticed me as a young man of somewhere
around thirty and it had occurred to him what fun it would be
to have sex with me.
“Well,” I said, “I don’t think that’s going to happen!”
He said, “What would you do if I decided to insist on it?”
I said, “Well, I think this meeting is just about over, but I
can tell you that I have no idea what I would do or what would
happen but I have half an idea that whatever happens is probably
not going to be very pleasant for either of us.”
I just waited to see what next he would say and he didn’t seem
to get his thoughts together about that so I said, “O.K, so long.
I might see you sometime and maybe not.”
I didn’t feel I owed anything to the administration of the prison
any more than on any other occasion, so I never mentioned that
to anybody. Apparently he appreciated my not ratting on him
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right away. I didn’t get him into any trouble. He got whatever
he was there for attended to and then went back out into the
general population and I never saw him again or heard from him
again. So that was that.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: How can you explain the wisdom
that came to you? That was a real traumatic situation that to
my way of thinking would have made me go just numb, or have a
panic attack! I would have been speechless! I would have had to
be fortified with learned creative responses to violence. Had
you had any kind of clues or warning that something of this kind
could happen?
Friend John R. Kellam: I didn’t have a chance to think about how
wise or how foolish it was. I was in prison, mostly not in my
own control. I didn’t decide what I was going to eat, or decide
much else. I still had kept more responsibilities than Corbett
Bishop had. But I was in for whatever the duration was, doing
the best I could and I had accepted the fact that anything could
happen that could not be anticipated. So as each situation
happened, I did whatever I felt able and meant to do with the
expectation that I would have to do my best and let it go at
that. Whatever happened. And that was a kind of mode that I was
in. So when he came at me with this idea, I just continued as
previously, as I would have if some guard had threatened me one
way or another. I just said what came to me, hoped for the best,
and for a while wondered if there was any more going to happen
connected to that. But it was still “come what may” and I was
hoping, not only for my own sake, but also for his, that he
wouldn’t get us into a real fix.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: That’s the key,
considered him as well as you. You had a love for him,
for the enemy, rather than a feeling that he was an
creep. You felt for him as another human being and you
compassion.

that you
as a love
obnoxious
felt with

Friend John R. Kellam: One thing that I was aware of was that
he was no different from a white man who might be threatening
me in the same fashion. He was hung up by his own urges in prison
and no decent way of satisfying his strong feelings of
masculinity, no women around, so here’s a pretty boy. A lot of
white prisoners are under those same feelings that they were
under overwhelming pressure. It’s odd that so many more men than
women feel driven by their gonads!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, the male is different from
the female.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, somehow it seems unfair. That’s only
part of the whole background of the experience, and it makes me
wonder about that.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, you wonder if it’s all part
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of the Divine Plan.
Friend John R. Kellam: It seems a part of the Plan that’s a
little less than Divine!
In a way, I saw myself in a role representing principles and
truths of religious spirituality in a world that had gone so
berserk and violent. I had that strongest feeling that no matter
how many others there were, doing the same kind of thing
generally, or similar things, there needed to be one more
(role). And this role had better be carried off the very best
way I knew. Perhaps with luck and guidance it would be better
than my best.
Getting out was very traumatic. Suddenly there were cars
whizzing around in a way that I didn’t remember. Traffic was
much heavier. People had quicker tempers and shorter patience.
All the friends we had in Washington, and in the Friends
Committee on National Legislation, where I worked for the first
year of its life, 1943, accompanied and brought my wife and
daughter to the railway station to meet me. They had been told,
somehow, probably by the warden’s office, which train they
thought I would be on. There must have been fifteen or twenty
people. So we had quite a party that evening. Raymond Wilson had
his group and Jeanette Hadley was with us. Sam Levering was down
in Virginia so he wasn’t among them. There were just the four
of us in FCNL at that time. All four names are signed on that
poster at the far end of the room. I’m the only survivor among
the four. There are only four posters signed. We each got one
of them.
It was interesting that no one since then, until yourself, has
ever systematically drawn me out on my wartime experience. The
war was in many ways so awful that I think the whole world would
like to forget it. I can understand that. It’s like pulling teeth
for the Holocaust Museum staff and Sam Spielberg to be
interviewing the few survivors of the extermination camps to
tell their stories. They are collecting them and it’s almost too
late because in another ten or twenty years the last of them
will be gone.
There’s one reason why I’m not more impressed with the
unusualness of this kind of sacrifice, and that is that I’ve
grown up in a country that is chock full of windfalls and
wipeouts. I had a wipeout there and I had to recover from it.
It took quite a few years before I was on my feet again and even
able to support a family and do a little saving in order to
prevent becoming either a public charge or an expense to my own
descendants, if I ever reached old age. The judge who had
sentenced me announced that he was going to give me the absolute
maximum penalty because he felt that I was one of the worst of
all the draft dodgers. So he prescribed five years of
imprisonment and in addition, he said, a fine of one thousand
dollars. Looking back, I think he probably kicked himself all
over the next day or two when he reviewed and found out that he
could have said ten thousand. The other nine I wouldn’t have had
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because I didn’t own that much. But if he was trying to make a
greater example of me he could have said more. He had been bawled
out by a Jehovah’s Witness one week earlier in his own courtroom.
Jehovah’s Witnesses were mostly considered to be spurious
ministers because the whole congregation claimed to be
ministers. Judges were not likely to credit that, especially
since those ministers had decided that they were to be exempted
as much as anybody who had done doctorate work in ministry before
taking a congregation. Ha-ha! Anyway, this Jehovah’s Witness got
up and declared himself a minister and that he was entitled to
be exempt from any war, except Armageddon. He said, “If
Armageddon comes you’ll see how much of a soldier I’ll be — I’ll
be one of the best fighters in the country! But not for any other
kind of a war!”
Well, by definition he wasn’t a CO because he wasn’t opposed to
all wars! Ha-ha-ha! To get legalistic about it, that is! Ha-haha! Anyway, he said some things that were very upsetting to the
judge. It characterized the judge’s authority as being
nonexistent. Now, you don’t do that to judges without
consequences! So the judge threw the book at him and I guess
from what my lawyer who wanted to defend me told me, that judge
probably decided that any other draft dodger who came before him
was going to get the book too. Ha-Ha-Ha! The judge was super
patriotic for one additional reason and that was because of the
J.W.’s tirade! The war makes victims of all of us including that
judge. He had to suffer the indignity of being called down by
some young whippersnapper claiming to be a minister of the
Gospel. Ha-ha! Poor guy! Some people just haven’t any respect
for the black robes of a judge! Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Well, the fine was partly collected. They got the car which I
had told Carol belonged to her because I wasn’t going to be able
to use it probably for the rest of its life as a five year
sentence was possible and seemed likely. And it did come. So,
she should have the car’s title transferred to her and use it
for as long as she might be able to support a car and gain any
convenience from it. Well, the judge gave the FBI the duty to
go collect it and I don’t know whether they got the key to it
from Carol or whether they simply hot-wired it and drove it away.
They could probably have gotten the Pontiac company to give them
a key for that car. Anyhow, we never saw it again. Oh, let’s
see, that was an eight year old car at the time so it only had
maybe three or four hundred of those days’ valued dollars left
in it. The car, in 1936, had cost my mother nine hundred and
thirty-six dollars. We had been all the way out west and back
and when she was not going to be able to keep a car anymore, she
gave it to us when Carol and I were married. So it went to the
government as part payment on the thousand dollar fine. Then
they went after my checking and savings account at the Co-Op
Credit Union in Toledo. I think they may have gotten a hundred
dollars out of that checking account. The savings account they
didn’t tap and the credit union went broke. It failed and it
wasn’t decided how much they could pay per dollar to all their
depositors. The federal government was not able to collect any
of that money because it was all in escrow, in other court
proceedings. They never did get any of it. Eventually, after
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several more years when I got out, and while I was at PennCraft,
working for the American Friends Service Committee, the Credit
Union paid something like seventy-five or eighty cents on the
dollar to all depositors. So we got most of that back and the
federal government never got a dime. Ha-ha-ha! I never thought
they were entitled to my contributing! I didn’t think they were
entitled to the possession of my body during those twenty-two
and a half months. They were another kind of a kidnapper and if
they had left the way open, I would have felt free to take to
my heels and get back to my family, ignoring the fact that they
might pick me up again. I felt no responsibility whatever to a
war-corrupted court or a war-corrupted law enforcement
machinery, especially one whose officers were willing to lie
about me outrageously under oath in a courtroom. Justice was
stood on its tail. So the courts, the public, the COs, the GIs,
GI parents and friends, and all the other people in the country
and in a way even the profiteers who were avariciously gathering
up the dollars from the war material procurement machinery were
corrupted and therefore in a way victimized by the war. I don’t
think the country had anybody in it who wasn’t victimized in
some fashion. The whole world suffered.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: That’s a very key point. You
transformed yourself into being someone who was not a victim.
It’s about not being a victim.
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, but the consequences that happened
to me, the wipeout, where I was broke and owing whereas I had
some savings before — I had saved about a thousand dollars from
my work as a child in my father’s drugstore, delivering at five
cents per delivery, whether it was half a block or a dozen blocks
away, medications and many other things. And later on I worked
for thirty-five cents an hour, then forty or forty-five, I had
saved up a whole thousand dollars, having spent very little of
it. My mother sometimes worried that I didn’t know the value of
money because I didn’t ever spend any! Ha-ha-ha-ha! Anyway, that
was gone at the war’s end, by the time I was released, about
fifteen months later. The war ended in August and at the end of
November, 1946, the last day of November, I was released, broke
and owing.
The first time I drove a car, I wondered if I would even remember
enough about it not to make horrible blunders in this terrible
press of traffic. I was astonished to find out within the first
day or two that I could accommodate. I was still in my earliest
thirties and so I found it was like riding a bicycle, you never
really lose the knack! But I did have to watch a whole lot more
carefully and I was very nervous for quite a while until I was
more confident that I could do it without some terrible blunders
of inattention. I remember the first time I went out from a
friend’s home, somewhere in the Northwest section of Washington,
walking about three blocks to pick up a newspaper and some little
items like toothpaste or maybe some ice cream, the things that
you’d get in a drugstore, and paid some money that Carol gave
me for that trip, and to get the proper change and bring it back
to the house seemed very strange to be doing that under nobody’s
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supervision! Freedom is almost traumatically strange after being
out of circulation for even less than two years!
But I was relatively fortunate. I had a sense of mission to
support and sustain me. That was extremely important. Carol and
I had discussed in advance a lot of the “what ifs” and “what
might happens” — what if they don’t let us correspond freely?
A tight censorship might even cut us off from each other in every
way. If they refuse to let us have our letters delivered to each
other, we might have to give it up and not keep kicking against
the bricks of misfortune that that involves. Her mother didn’t
understand that at all. She became extremely critical of me —
and Carol was living with her.
We live in a country where freedom and democracy is believed to
be real by our public but when we are experienced enough we find
out that sometimes it isn’t so real. Even presidents after a
short time in office find out who their real bosses are, and
it’s not the electorate. So some of freedom and democracy, even
in this country, is illusion. We have a lot of work to do to
perfect it.
I had worked for the Friends Committee on National Legislation
for more than a year, from 1943 up until I was married, in August
1944, and I think FCNL continues to be just as faithful and just
as strong in speaking truth to power as it ever has been. They
have a larger staff, they are speaking with a stronger voice and
under the same kind of special guidance as they began with. I
think FCNL has not become any weaker even though the other
lobbying powers that beset government people, elected and
appointed, have become even stronger than they were back when
FCNL started. They are strong in rough proportion to the money
involved and Congress bows abjectly before the power of money.
The Reverend Thomas E. Ahlburn, of the Benevolent Congregation
Church in Providence, now retired, is a minister friend of mine
who was very much with me and others in the equal housing
opportunity legislative movement in Rhode Island. One day Tom
picked me up and gave me a ride downtown. We talked a bit and
somehow the subject came up of church and state separation, and
shouldn’t that work both ways. I said that I think this may be
one of the very few ways in which communication isn’t and
shouldn’t be a two-way street. I think religious bodies and
other kinds of civic groups should always be telling government
—just as individuals should— how they think government ought to
behave. Government should be very careful never to tell the
religious groups how they should behave. This means it’s a oneway street of attempted influence. That is properly a one-way
street. Well, Tom said, that’s the first time I’ve ever heard
it explained like that. He said, there’s something in this for
me to think about. He had heard something he hadn’t expected to
and he thought maybe it was right.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: This is the very argument
pertaining to the current president’s Faith Based Initiatives.
That’s the FCNL issue that I am concentrating on at this time.
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Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes. There’s never any government
money without strings.
Those strings, I think, would very soon, if not from the very
beginning, be violating the whole principle of separating church
from state influence, while leaving the reverse wide open.
It’s been interesting to see the progression of FCNL since
Raymond Wilson retired. He wrote a couple of books. One of them
mentions me because it’s historical, about the FCNL’s work. With
a couple of minor errors, it says things that are mostly correct
about me! Anyway, I guess he enjoyed having me working for him
and I very much enjoyed being with him and, most of the time,
with Jeanette Hadley. She was very quick and I was more
deliberate. We sort of grated on each other in ways because of
a difference in pace. There were times when she was quite
impatient with me in ways that I didn’t feel were quite
justified. I spoke to him only once about that.
I said, “Raymond, you’re a deliberate and thoughtful person. You
don’t flip around with ideas. What you say has a lot of good
sense and logic to it and it’s very persuasive. It seems to me
that Jeanette Hadley has a very different kind of personality
than yours as well as than mine. How do you get along so very
well with her, and everybody else I know of?”
Raymond said that he’d tried all his life to get along well with
a great variety of people, if he was willing to listen to whoever
it is and to cope as well as he could with some of those who
seemed kind of difficult. I thought that was a wonderful answer.
A few years later, I was working for the American Friends Service
Committee
in
its
subsidiary
called
Friends
Service,
Incorporated, helping coal miners who wanted to build their own
homes in their spare time, when they were only partly employed
(they had been completely unemployed earlier). Their fathers
built a group of stone houses in the farm adjoining the one that
I had gone out to manage. I had only eight homesteaders building
their houses, homesteading families. There were fifty in the
original group, six and a half times as many. It was a place
called PennCraft, in Southwest Pennsylvania.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: What year was this?
Friend John R. Kellam: I went out there in 1947 and stayed there
until 1950. Then I put out my resume and was looking around for
a position wanting to get back into my profession of city
planning. I worked at PennCraft for subsistence wages and I did
truck driving, materials delivering, building techniques
teaching, technical and administrative accounting, and later on
some land subdivision surveying. I was accounting for dollars
spent on materials and manhours of labor that were exchanged by
the various homesteaders working on each others’ houses at
times, keeping two sets of books. Manhours and dollars. The
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capital for that whole project had been originally contributed
by the owners of the big idle coal mines and the mine workers’
union. They put in equal amounts and the American Friends
Service Committee made this project out of it where the miners
borrowed the cost of the materials, did their own labor, built
their own houses and paid off for the materials over time on a
contract per deed basis. Eventually when they made their last
payment, we delivered their deed, meaning that they were the
sole owners of the property that they had created.
Well, fresh out of prison, after a very short time with the
National Council for Prevention of War, I was told that the
American Friends Service Committee was looking for a new project
manager at PennCraft. They had a young fellow just starting who
within two or three weeks felt overwhelmed by his job so much
that even with just a suitcase to carry, leaving a small
trunkfull of stuff behind, he went out on the highway and
hitchhiked all the way to his home in Minnesota, without notice
to anybody. He was made almost sick by his job because it was
just too much. I had more technical information about building
included in my architectural training, even though I had never
had any responsibility on a building job. The only practical
experience I had ever had was from climbing all over new
construction and watching the workmen, talking with them and
seeing how they did things. This, along with talking sometime
with the designing architect, was the only practical supplement
to my theoretical design, mathematics and mechanical studies in
college.
Anyway, I went to PennCraft knowing that this other fellow had
left that way. When they hired me, they got in contact with him
and said that his successor had been acquired and would show up
at a certain date. Would he, therefore, knowing that he would
not be expected to continue, with that assurance, would he then
be willing to come back for a week or two and help to break me
in to the job? I would be otherwise just as ignorant of what I
was facing as he had been. With his help, I would be more likely
to be able to continue for as long as needed at PennCraft. So
he did come back and, incidentally, he did pick up his trunk!
He stayed with me for just one week. It was the minimum time
that he’d had to promise! Maybe ten days, maybe two weeks, but
he wasn’t sure of that. So I had to learn as fast as possible
how to pick up his loose ends. Just as he had, as soon as I
realized what was pending, what was facing me, I felt as if I
was forty days behind in my work on the first day! He had had
that same feeling, so I wondered whether I would really be able
to stick to it. But then I had my whole family out there so I
had to stick with it no matter how difficult it was. Also I knew
that I could go through a difficult experience.
I had more self confidence than I had before prison. But I had
been so physically indolent, except for just the walking around
daily, and that wasn’t overall exercise. Real exercise was the
kind of work I had to do, filling that truck full of materials,
delivering it, most of it not being dumped on site. It was a
dump truck and I could only dump sand and gravel and other bulk
things. I couldn’t even dump cinder blocks without their
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breaking, so I had to lift them onto the tailgate and then get
down and lift them off the tailgateful and stack the blocks. I
found myself doing physical work far beyond my ability to manage
and I got exhausted every day. Sometimes I just had to give up,
go back into the office and resume bringing man-hours up to date
in the accounting books.
Homesteaders were trading labor with each other, working on each
other’s houses part of the time, whenever there needed to be
more hands involved than just one or two, a man and his wife,
usually, or an older son. Sometimes I came back to get caught
up on my dollar accounting in another set of books and to do
some planning and calling to arrange for supplies to pick up,
because I just could not do any more physical work that morning,
or that whole day, and I had to hope I’d have more strength in
the morning.
There was one time I remember when I was in the basement of the
big barn that held some of our stock of materials. The whole job
just felt so utterly overwhelming that I broke down and cried.
Loudly! Thank goodness there wasn’t anybody to hear me! If any
homesteader had happened by, he would have thought I’d gone
crazy. Agh! After that outburst, in which I just spent it all,
I just sat there a while, very quietly, and just thought and
thought. All the alternatives were bad, even worse than staying
on and struggling. I hadn’t had time yet to feel any stronger.
I felt as if I was becoming weaker instead of stronger, because
of my exhaustion. So I thought, well, if I’m going to live
through this, I’m going to do a little less so that I might be
able to gather a little strength. As soon as I might feel a
little bit stronger than I did last week, I’d be on my way up
and that would give me a glimmer of light at the end of this
tunnel. The basement of that barn was absolutely dark way back
in and I had picked the darkest spot of all to do my wailing! I
thought my mood should have been as black as my surroundings,
or vice versa.
Well, I became stronger, but these coal miners were very strong
fellows. There was only one of them that had left coal mining
to do teaching because he had the right combination of strength
and intellect to teach school. But these other fellows were real
burly types. Some of them had been descendants of Welsh coal
miners and their fathers and grandfathers had been in the coal
mines of western Pennsylvania. Those were soft coal mines. They
were a rough lot. They could size up a little weakling pretty
quickly, and that’s what I felt like. Ha-ha-ha! One of these
fellows had been in to see me about something or other and he
saw some boards that had been in the barn. He thought very
suddenly that I had stolen them from the project stock for my
personal use, and he said so.
I said, “Come into my office, Jim. I will show you that I have
charged these materials out to myself, three boards, ten footers
and a couple of dozen bricks. You can count them if you want to.
They’re all here on the invoice. The invoices are all serially
numbered. Any auditor from Philadelphia would know whether I had
stolen ten cents worth or not.”
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Well, he went away as if he was frustrated, so I felt that he
had set his cap against me somehow.
One evening a short time later I was in a little sawmill shed
preparing some other lumber for use somewhere on the project for
one of the other homesteaders who had a full time job and he
didn’t have very much time left, so I was helping him out a bit.
In walked this young coal miner, the son of an older homesteader
on the previous project of fifty houses — I had only 14 being
built, plus the rehabilitation of the old farmhouse I was living
in, a house that had been built in 1812. He came in with a couple
of personal friends of his. I didn’t recognize them and I don’t
think I ever saw them later. But he started to bawl me out in
front of them. I felt that he was grandstanding to them to show
them how tough he could talk. I don’t think I should tell you
exactly what he said! He was more colorful than anything I’d
heard in prison! Anyway, I let him wind down. Ha-ha! James Shaw
was his name, and he had a brother building a house next door
to him, on the next lot.
I said, “Jim, I’ve never heard any expression like that one and
I’ve heard quite a bit! (I didn’t tell him where!) I’ve really
got to admire a fellow that can put language together that way!
You certainly told me where I stand, in your opinion. I’ve heard
you completely and I don’t think I’ll ever forget the kind of
language you know how to speak.”
Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha! It sort of non-plussed him. He didn’t know what
to make of a guy who would take the worst insults he could
deliver without calling him all kinds of names in return. He’d
never met anybody like me.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So did anybody at PennCraft know
that you had been in prison?
Friend John R. Kellam: No. Well, the assumption that I made —
and I was never guided on this by anyone else — not even by
Hurford Crosman, who was my boss in Philadelphia — I just assumed
that this rough bunch of coal miners would be completely
following the conventional wisdom about the patriotic duty of
people in war. I really didn’t want to knock my function in the
head by declaring myself openly to this bunch of fellows. It
wouldn’t help them. It certainly would make my job worse than
if they accidentally found out about this. So I didn’t say a
word about where I had been. Lewisburg was the other side of the
world as far as they knew. I don’t think they ever knew anybody
who had been in a federal prison. They would do petty things
that they might occasionally have been jailed for, if the
sheriff had known about it, but they weren’t into any antipatriotic crime. I think this would have shocked them.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: They probably would not have
believed it!
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Friend John R. Kellam: I think Jim Shaw might have found
something even worse to say about me or to me than he did that
evening.
I was there three years before I got the position I had in
Providence in urban renewal, redevelopment and a little later,
back in long range city planning. I retired from that after
thirty-one and one half years with a pretty nice pension, more
than seventy percent of the average of my final three years’
salary rate. I arrived in Providence in 1950, with my family,
having completed my work at PennCraft. Meanwhile, one of the
mayors in the middle years of my career had so put a threatening
fright into the city employees that most of them were anteing
up handsomely toward the mayor’s re-election campaign. The union
suddenly found itself able to sign up on the first day over eight
hundred of us. Eventually they had about three quarters of the
three thousand city employees signed up. Under the labor laws
they became our representatives. One of their agreements with
the city, working from a position of power, was that the city
would buy back our time, back to the day we were each hired, as
if we had each been contributing union dues ever since. So, we
were full fledged members of the union and we had the regular
schedule of pensions due us whenever eventually we retired, with
minimum age for such retirement. If we retired earlier there
would be shavings off that rate, the union kind of standard
contract. But this was a big windfall. I think it was enough
that it ultimately compensated for the wipe-out I’d had during
the war. I was compensated in another way. The effective tax
rate for me in the early years was about ten percent income tax.
There was no Rhode Island income tax then. The federal income
tax took about ten percent of my gross pay and there was no
recompense for that. The government was buying bombs all the
time and fighting the cold war. I felt that tax was being taken
from me for purposes that I could not agree with. If I had
decided to, that could have given me a feeling of quite a lot
of guilt. I understood very well those people who were in
occupations that gave them an income so low that although they
could subsist on it, they wouldn’t owe any federal taxes going
for warfare and planning for future wars threatening everybody
else on earth if they didn’t do our bidding. If we got mad enough
we could annihilate whole countries. We were not that much
different from the Germans. A lot of us had the same backgrounds
in countries that were chronically at war.
Europe was a big crossword puzzle of ethnic types that had been
displaced by war as survivors of greater and smaller holocausts.
Well, along came the lottery and Rhode Island looked forward
officially to getting about half of its tax money from the
lotteries. Some of it was given to the cities. I remember a
bumper sticker that said, — “I’m for the lottery — let the fools
pay my taxes!” So I thought of a rationalization that was handy.
Maybe a tenth of my salary comes federally and state, through
city, from taxes that I don’t approve of, paid to the federal
government that does warfare, but maybe the same tenth of my
salary gets paid by this awful, socially destructive state
lottery. So maybe my dirty money intake goes to dirty money
outgo. The lottery is paying my war taxes! What a handy thought!
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Ha-ha-ha! True rationalization! But I could live on the clean
part of my money and my family wouldn’t be suffering any longer
on account of my principles. Maybe I really didn’t need to knock
my future in the head by doing my job well, getting paid in clean
and dirty money and letting the dirty part of that money get
confiscated by federal taxation that I wished didn’t have to go
there to buy bombs.
Friend Caroline
philosophy.

Besse

Webster:

That

sounds

like

Eastern

Friend John R. Kellam: I don’t know where it came from.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Where did it lead to?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, I had an interesting career. I put
aside enough to pay Social Security and my medical expenses
through Medicare, and that percentage was rising all the time,
from two and a half or three percent to eight percent by the
time I was done, in spite of federal income tax rates that were
still pretty high even though we weren’t fighting any war except
the cold war. We were trying to break the whole financial
structure of the Soviet Union by going half broke ourselves
during those cold war years, wasting an awful lot of our
resources in military hardware and other supplies. I put aside
enough, even so, to be building equity and beginning to invest.
In 1952, only two years later, I got a family windfall when my
mother died; and what money was left out of her inheritance from
my father came to me and to my brother in equal portions. I
received some sixty shares of Norwest Corporation worth then
thirty-six dollars a share, and there was about a six thousand
dollar cash settlement of her estate. I put that six thousand
into buying half of this house, almost. I bought it for a little
over thirteen thousand. Now the assessment is one hundred fortysix thousand, seven hundred. Twelve times as many smaller
dollars, but they’re not that small. When I married Ann, she
suggested that we invest in Pax World Fund and that has been the
cleanest investment I’ve had.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: This detail is all very important
because people will want to understand about your character,
what kind of a person you are, especially any reader who starts
out judging you stereotypically as an irresponsible “draft
dodger.” This is so important for people to know that it was
people like you who did what you did.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yeah, I’d rather not be seen as a simpleminded iconoclast.
I had two very long fasting periods. One was after communication
had been cut off and no more mail could go between me and Carol
unless I agreed to write about only what the prison authorities
would approve of. I was force-fed for some time, just as Corbett
Bishop was. The gunk that they poured into us was extremely
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constipating. So there were some trials involved in that. He was
either released or transferred out of there so I didn’t see him
anymore. Then I was ultimately transferred to Lewisburg because
Milan didn’t want to monkey with me anymore. Ha-ha! I was a
pretty strange egg in Milan. They considered me a bad influence
because the whole population knew that there was a guy who wasn’t
working and he’s not eating, that they’re force feeding him, and
that kind of thing gets mentioned all over the place because
there were inmate orderlies even in that section of Milan. So
they thought as long as I was there, I wasn’t a very good
influence on the population that had all kinds of speculations
about me and about the officials’ frustration over me. For a
while, I was getting some scuttlebutt out of inmates saying that
I was likely to be sent to Leavenworth or to some extreme medical
center near there in the midwest, from which I might never emerge
alive. Those were the inmate rumors. Of course inmate rumors are
sometimes on the button and sometimes very wild mythology. I had
to accept all of it with that kind of a grain of salt.
So I finally got sent to Lewisburg, and I told you about the way
the travel was. I was in the back seat of a car with leg irons
on, from Milan, Michigan to half-way across Pennsylvania — it
was almost five hundred miles, whatever it is, and it took all
of a long day. There were no freeways then so we slogged through
the middle of every city and town. They only took one break and
that was for lunch. And they asked me if I’d like to go in and
have a good lunch with them. They were allowed to treat me at
government expense for a lunch that I’d be otherwise missing.
I said, “Well I’ll be willing to consider it, maybe.”
They said, “We’d have to have your assurance that without any
leg or hand restraints you would not try to escape. We don’t
want to chase you or shoot you or have an escape attempt on our
hands. But we know what you’re in for. We know that whatever the
prison authorities have had by way of inconvenience, it hasn’t
been by any means, a bad or perfidious action on your part. So
if you give us your word, we’ll take you in. You are not wearing
prison garb so you will not stand out in a crowd. As far as
they’re aware, we’re just three guys coming in to have some
lunch. We’ll get back in the car and resume our trip afterward.
We’d be able and we are authorized to trust you that far. Would
you agree?”
“Well,” I said, “I don’t think that I belong under your authority
as your captive. I have never acknowledged the validity of the
system that has kidnapped me and is still holding me. I don’t
think that I should give you any such word, because if I did,
I’d have to live up to it. But if I saw an opportunity to run
back to my family, I would feel morally free to take it.”
“Well,” they said, “All right, we’re going to have to leave you
in the car with the leg irons on and we’ll have to handcuff you
too. We’ll have to lock the car in a way that you could not get
out of even with hobbling. One of us is going to have to go in
to lunch and bring a lunch out to the other because you’re far
more likely to escape from one of us than from two. But we don’t
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particularly like it that we can’t go in to enjoy a lunch
together, the two of us, if not the three.”
“Well, I’m sorry about that but that’s the way I feel.”
Eventually we got to Lewisburg and I was processed in without
cooperating in that process either. Ha-ha!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Of course the noble tradition is
that the first duty of the prisoner is to escape.
Friend John R. Kellam: For prisoners of war, certainly. Gerhard
Gutzat was supposed to escape if he could, and our GIs in German
prisons would give name, rank and serial number only and then
be looking for an opportunity to sneak out of there.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, and you were a prisoner of
war in your own country!
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and I felt I had been abducted. I
felt there was an invisible rubber band between me and home and
home wasn’t going to move. I would snap back as though the rubber
band was pulling me.
You seem impressed with the details of my memory about things.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes. The details in the story are
important.
Friend John R. Kellam: A lot of people don’t have this sharp and
clear and crisp a memory halfway through their eighties. So I’m
pretty lucky. On the other hand what we’re talking about was an
experience which in every detail was so important a part of my
living then that the details burned themselves into my memory
as a very clear record. It’s interesting to have as many old
memories as I have in that kind of detail because I think it may
be a little unusual at my age. Even in people who don’t have any
diagnosable mental defects in old age —no dementia— brains do
tend to shrink from old age on, in men more than in women, and
that’s a physical fact. So we lose a little more cognitive sense
because of this and slightly more than women do at advanced ages.
But some are unusually lucky and some are unusually unlucky.
Aside from this particular experience during the war being so
etched as a record in my mind I have a pretty good memory for
things of long, long ago anyway.
My first memory was for something that happened when I was about
three and a half weeks more than two years old. Shortly after I
was two years old, and that birthday was in late October 1918,
the original Armistice Day occurred. Now I wouldn’t have been
able to understand the first thing about Armistice Day. But in
our neighborhood there was some excitement and something
happened so that my father called upstairs from the drugstore —
we lived in a flat above— and said that the front of the train
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is off the tracks over at the station. That was only a half a
block away. Lester Park Station in Duluth. This was the train
headed up toward the Iron Range in Minnesota. Some wheels were
off the track.
My father said, “Let’s go over and watch it. They’re trying to
get it back on.”
That’s all he had heard. So we all went across the street, down
half a block and into the railroad station and beyond and the
train was off the track. The two little wheels under the front
cowcatcher of this old steam train had somehow gotten dislodged
and this train with extra cars on it full of people was waiting
for people working, trying to get this pair of wheels, heavily
weighted down by the springs under this cowcatcher, back on the
rails. They had iron wedges and iron poles with wedged tips,
curved, working. They’d get to a certain place and the engineer
would back up a little bit, slowly, and then there’d be a
cracking sound and the wheels would slip off of whatever they
were on and down on the ties again. Then they’d try it again a
different way. I was fascinated by this. Trains were something
that always stayed on the tracks, of course! So this was really
odd. In my short memory it even seemed unusual, in view of what
little I knew about trains. Well, they finally got the flange
of one wheel across the rail and the other flange still up enough
so that a tire went flack! right into place on top of the rail,
both sides at once. After all that struggling they had done,
then they were ready to make it go. There was no damage to the
railroad, the engine, or any other cars and so they were free
to go. The track was all right. There were some ties that had
been marked, but pretty soon they got the engine heated up, the
steam started to flow and the engine pulled and chugged away
until the train was a little speck on the horizon and
disappeared.
Well, I guess I didn’t think about that very many times, but
when I was somewhere around seven or eight years old, we always
had dinner together in the evening, with a relief man taking
over the drugstore, and this was above the new drugstore that
we built a mile away, we were talking about this and that.
I said, “I remember a train that went off the track! They were
putting it back on!”
My dad said, “John, where was that?”
I said, “Oh, that was out at the Lester Park station before we
moved here.” Dad said, “Well, that’s right! What more do you
remember?”
I said, “There were so many people watching the workmen trying
to get this train back on and so I told you I couldn’t see. So
you lifted me up over your head so I was sitting on the back of
your neck with my knees along side your ears. I had my hands
clasped in front of your forehead. Way up there, where it was
higher than you were, Daddy, I was able to see everything! It
was wonderful!”
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(I wouldn’t have been able to see a thing in between the people
— I would have moved in too close and been taken away.)
“Well,” he said, “John, are you sure you remember this or did
somebody tell you about it later?”
I said, “I haven’t heard anybody say anything about that. I saw
it. I was right there!”
He said, “The reason why I’m finding it so hard to realize that
it’s really your own memory is that that train full of people
with wheels off the rails and back on again was on their way to
the Iron Range for celebrations of the Armistice on November 11,
1918, when you were too young, I thought, to have remembered the
derailing incident.”
I have a number of frivolous little stories that I can get to
but I’d like to tell you about a serious dream I had at Milan,
Michigan. It was a couple of months before Franklin Roosevelt
died. I was thinking over what I knew of Tyler Kent’s story. The
dream was about my being a visitor in a long line of visitors
to the White House. We were given the usual tour. It wasn’t until
decades later that I would really go through the White House.
But in my dream, it was while the war was still going on,
Roosevelt was still president and we had actually been ushered
into the Oval Office for a few minutes and Roosevelt made some
pretty little speech to us. Then we were ushered out. I was in
the tail end of the procession going out and I hesitated in the
doorway. Roosevelt said, “Do you have something you wanted to
say to me?”
I said, “Well, I’m not sure I want to say this to you but I feel
extremely critical of you for what I know of your messages to
and from Churchill trying to get this country attacked by Japan
so that we could declare war on them and then war against Germany
could begin, they being part of the tripartite.”
I proceeded to tell him exactly what I thought of the kind of
perfidious performance that I was aware of on his part. I told
him how it confirmed very strongly and deeply my own
determination not to be a part of any war whatever, for any
government, under any pretext. That dream was so vivid through
my waking that it has stayed with me ever since. What I welcomed
it for most of all was that it reconfirmed for me the depth of
my own commitment, my own convictions about war and peace. I
knew that it wasn’t some contrived surface attitude and this
really was a welcome revelation for me. I have the same attitude
precisely even in my dreams, despite all the rest that dreaming
does in terms of crazy fantasy! But this was not crazy at all.
I met a beekeeper, or a student of beekeeping I should say, at
Lewisburg, by the name of Bernard Royals. He had taken advantage
of his access through the administration at Lewisburg to a
correspondence school. Many prisoners are students through the
International Correspondence Schools, ICS. He was in there,
having been implicated in a murder. There were two or three other
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companions. He was from one of the Carolinas, I believe. As he
put it to me, he shouldn’t have been with these fellows and he
had had warnings about their being bad fellows, but he was
somewhat younger than they were and he thought they were pretty
jolly and adventuresome but he had no idea that they would be
stupid enough to commit a murder. Just for the sake of robbing
a few things out of a convenience store somewhere on the
roadside. Well, they were challenged by the owner and one of
them pulled out a gun that nobody else knew he had and shot the
owner, who was also a sheriff, and killed him. All four were
sent up for murder because they were all involved in this death
of the storekeeper. Royals was only the driver of the car.
Another one was also horror-struck at what his friend had done.
Anyway, he had been studying beekeeping. He was going to be a
farmer after he got out. He was going to find some out of the
way place that was big enough so that he could have a number of
hives and be harvesting honey and selling it. He thought maybe
he could make a living doing that if he had enough hives. What
he knew about beekeeping, he was glad to have a listener like
me to tell his new understandings to, about how they behave, how
you use smoke to keep them gentle and do things that you have
to do with a hive, even while it’s occupied.
There was one fellow who was small and wiry but looked like he
had been greatly weakened and I got acquainted with him at the
hospital in Lewisburg. He had been broken up in a motorcycle
accident. He had flown over the handlebars in a very awkward way
and he had lost an eye, had skull concussions, fractures, had
broken some of his limbs and had a large damage in his crotch
area. So he had had some expert surgery to put various delicate
things back together again. Telling me about it, he even offered
to let me see the surgeon’s handiwork. I told him that I didn’t
need that and I’d just as well not remember seeing it. I didn’t
have strong enough clinical interest to be any less than
horrified at what I’d probably be seeing! He was having
difficulty having the right shape of glass eye put in that side.
He was quite a fellow, an interesting fellow of very low
intellect and very low education, but struggling along, trying
to live as well as he could in spite of being very missing in
some departments of his thinking.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Had he come close to death?
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes. He must have been very close to
it. He had been put back together in so many different ways all
over his frame, but he still had a certain amount of old spunk
left in him. He was very grateful really that, in spite of his
criminal behavior, the prison system was still handling his
medical difficulties in a way that was more fortunate for him
than he felt he had ever deserved.
One of the fellows came into the prison hospital having a
peculiar kind of alcohol poisoning. There was no alcohol
available to inmates and the whole prison system didn’t have any
alcohol inside it, not even in the warden’s own house. So how
did this fellow get so drunk? It turned out that while he was
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in the hospital, the investigation showed that he had been doing
some painting work and some surfaces needed to be shellacked.
So he had gone into a closet and had been breathing in the fumes
from his shellac, which has alcohol as a thinner. He was painting
various surfaces in that closet and keeping the door closed
because he was really an alcoholic craving that smell. They
shouldn’t have had him painting with shellac at all! He had
passed out before they found him. So he was needing hospital
service for a while!
There was one great big fellow, an orderly in the prison
hospital. All the inmates called him “Tiny.” They had to make
his clothes specially for him out of large pieces of cloth. I
don’t think I ever saw a fellow with that big and long a belt.
If he leaned over, his shirt tail would come completely out. I
didn’t learn until later just how much he weighed when he came
into that hospital, but he came in in order to go under medical
control for losing weight. He wanted to get down to some
reasonable level. So he was there for most of a year. He was on
a regimen with controlled diet. His doctor’s goal was one pound
per day, which is pretty rapid. Finally he came to the point
where he was boasting and so was his doctor of his having lost
two hundred pounds in exactly two hundred days. He was a tall,
big framed fellow and he still weighed about two hundred forty.
That meant he was almost too big to walk when he first came in.
He had to watch his mental attitude and his emotional
instabilities because it was costing him something to lose that.
He had a feeling of anxiety all the time. The doctor had warned
him about that. So he kept himself right side up and he made it.
There was a young Friend in the Washington DC Friends’ Meeting
at Florida Avenue named Milan Lambertson. I think he came from
Kansas. He had registered as a Conscientious Objector and he
hadn’t known anybody who was, so I knew how that was! I went
about three years alone after deciding how I felt about war and
to keep out of it. At least at first I was just keeping out of
the shooting end of it. Later on I became more thorough about
it. But he had come to the same general feeling that he just
couldn’t help in the killing and destruction of war. The trouble
was that his father was Congressman Lambertson of that state and
when his father learned about it, he was personally affronted
by any son of his who took such a “draft dodging” stand. He
looked at his son almost violently saying that, if his son
persisted in this, a congressman couldn’t run for dog catcher
back home with any chance of winning. Milan was plucky enough,
so I believe that he did tell his father that the whole family
had been less happy since his father had gone into politics than
they ever were before that. Life had changed since the move to
Washington particularly in ways that weren’t good for the whole
family. So he, Milan, wouldn’t be too sorry if his father
couldn’t be elected dog catcher anywhere! Well, Milan came under
a lot of pressure and he swerved from his determination just
enough so that with his father influencing he got his draft board
to assign him to 1AO, which means you are in the army but as an
objector to the combat. He was going to be a noncombatant. So
he got sent into a medical infirmary in the army down in Florida
or it may have been Georgia. He, being new, was put on the night
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shift. In charge of the infirmary he had to pass out medications
as authorized even though he wasn’t a pharmacist. One night, he
had been whiling away the time in the infirmary when everything
was quiet learning how to use the typewriter. He wrote to me
occasionally. He typed out various things like “Now is the time
for all good men to come to the aid of their party.” He found
himself typing this phrase: “Yours are the hands that heal the
hands that go out to kill another man.” He was helping the army
to get people back into combat. It embarrassed him and disgusted
him. Seeing this on the typewriter paper showed him that he had
gone too far. He shouldn’t have allowed himself to be sent into
the army even for noncombatant duty. Knowing that story from him
in the letter had a strengthening effect. I was very glad he
wrote that.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It seems the truth comes to
individuals.
Friend John R. Kellam: Spontaneous revelation, if you work for
it.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: These are not group decisions to
become conscientious objectors. The group may be behind it, but
it’s the individual who feels the call. Narrow is the gate and
few are chosen.
Friend John R. Kellam: I see that as very significant.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I see that as the communion of
two saints.
Friend John R. Kellam: He spent his whole life in the ministry
after he was out of the army. He had first one church and then
another. He was assigned to be a pastor in many churches. He had
a family and he was adequately supported. Not too many people
in his congregations differed with him to the point where it
ever became much of an issue anymore, so I was glad for that.
My brother, whom I think I’ve already mentioned, was sent to
Carlyle Barracks, Pennsylvania. When I visited him there once I
noticed that on one of the buildings was mounted, in large metal
letters, the motto of the army medical corps: To Preserve
Fighting Strength. Not to save lives, not to prevent the injured
GIs from dying, but to patch them up so they could go out and
do some more killing. I suppose for some younger COs who hadn’t
done as much thinking as I’d been through, it was possible for
them to let themselves be drawn into the Army Corps on the
promises that they wouldn’t be asked to do the killing directly.
But there it was, in bold relief! The only and official reason
for having an army medical corps is to prevent the loss of
fighting strength where possible.
I mentioned a chess player, a former Navy petty officer. There
was another chess player I found who was very interesting. I
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think his name was Gruber, or perhaps Grober. He was a man from
New York City, I forget what borough he came from, but I think
he got into federal prison for tax evasion. There were a number
of people who were white collar criminals and sometimes they
claimed, maybe correctly, that their accountants had gotten them
into such trouble. Sometimes they hired crooked accountants so
they could take those chances, and lost. Well, Mr. Gruber had
another problem and that’s why I met him in the hospital at
Lewisburg. He had multiple sclerosis. He was in a wheelchair but
he sometimes walked very uncertainly on a couple of canes. They
didn’t have the elbow canes yet in those days so he was in danger
of falling on the hard terrazzo floors. He usually stayed in his
wheelchair whenever he had to go more than just a very few steps.
He played chess with others. He was an intellectual who failed
to get a real education. He only had business training for
whatever business he had been in. It might have been wholesaling
of some sort. I can’t remember any thing more specific than that.
He thought he’d gotten multiple sclerosis from somebody, a woman
that he had had an affair with —the one and only time, he said,
that he had ever cheated on his wife— and he found out later
that that woman had MS and hadn’t told him or maybe didn’t know
it but anyway he got it. After a few years of its incubation it
hit him so he was going to be downhill sooner or later. It might
in some cases take three or four years and in some cases it might
be ten or fifteen years. So he certainly rued the day when he
did a little cheating on the side. He didn’t believe
specifically enough in God as wrathful like some fundamentalist
Christians would. He was Jewish so it wasn’t that personal and
that wrathful a God that was in his own religious viewpoints. I
think Judaism doesn’t actively teach personal retribution from
God for our sins in living dangerously.
The draft board was looking for a way to classify me any way
except 4E. They didn’t want to have a conscientious objector in
their list. This is when I saw, in Baltimore, John H. Skeen, at
the hearing in September 1943. He took notes all during this
hearing and then he sent me a copy of his notes, his own
transcript of his notes. He wouldn’t have been encouraged to do
anything other than what he was legally bound to do because they
weren’t supposed to give any registrant any more advantage
against the government than necessary.
The Friends Meeting in Washington DC at Florida Avenue were
always very encouraging and they were delighted to have any CO
come in and be among the Young Friends, attending Meeting, and
so on. In fact they were probably getting quite a few new Friends
during a war. People were looking for a religious group that
agreed with their own individual convictions, so it was a mutual
advantage and that’s I think why I was so warmly received as
many other young friends who would occasionally ask for
membership later on. One of the young friends, a young woman who
later married one of my other friends there, came down the hall
while I was looking at the bulletin board and she said, “John,
I haven’t asked you yet but are you a pacifist?”
“Yes.”
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“Oh, fine,” she said, “I was hoping you would be!”
Ha-ha-ha! That was Elizabeth Wetherald, and the Wetherald family
were from Berwyn, Maryland. They had lived in that area doing
farming for a very long time and that was becoming suburban and
they had retired from farming. Her parents were elderly, fiftyfive or sixty, which in those days was elderly. Ha-ha-ha! I can
remember back when people over forty were considered to be “over
the hill.” By forty my father had lost most of his teeth and by
forty-five he’d lost the last of them and had full upper and
lower plates. My parents didn’t think it was so unusual. Here I
am eighty five this Fall and I have yet to lose my first
permanent tooth. Ha-ha-ha-ha!
When Carol came back from Toledo, to Washington to live with her
mother up on River Road NW, she returned to attend Friends
Meeting in Washington. As soon as they knew she was back, they
welcomed her very warmly and asked her what she needed and so
on. The baby was imminent, due in August, which was almost eight
months after I went into prison. She didn’t have a crib yet, and
suddenly a crib appeared, having been shipped in for her by
various younger and older Friends from Florida Avenue Meeting
who chipped in. There were many other ways in which Friends
helped Carol all the way through that period and beyond and until
I got home. Even beyond that, they helped to get me settled.
They found that another member, Frederick Libby, could use
another employee in the National Council for Prevention of War.
He was one of the most active members in the ministry to that
meeting. In fact he spoke too often! He was just full of feelings
and ideas and ways of trying further to get wars put into the
background of history. His office had been right across
Eighteenth Street from the State Department Office which is now
the Executive Office Building of the President. So they had
several big posters displayed in rotation in the windows and new
ones coming out with lettering large enough to be read from the
windows of the US Department of State. The staff realized that
even with the war going on, here was this little pacifist agency
continuing to work to get some improvements in the world that
would let wars be less likely or obsolete. There were some
hotheads who would take various means and occasionally
destructive means, letting that organization know that they
didn’t approve because everybody had to be for the war. While
we were in the war it was only the people with adverse political
ideas that would be so stubborn as to say that the war was bad.
And such a “good war” was going on!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: And anybody who objected was
reviled.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes, as though he were a bosom buddy
of Hitler!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I remember little children in my
neighborhood speaking of the evils of Hitler, Mussolini and
Tojo. We knew these names. Little kids learned the worst
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insults, to call each other “Little Jap!”
Friend John
easily and
propaganda.
to parrot.
meeting.

R. Kellam: It was interesting to see how much more
quickly little kids could be jerked into war
It was the thing to do, the thing to be and the thing
Anyway, Florida Avenue was a very warm family

Friend Caroline Besse Webster: What year did you come to New
England?
Friend John R. Kellam: In 1950. One of the reasons I came to
Providence was that Hurford Crosman had told me that the
Providence Meeting, of which he had been a member years before,
was in many ways very similar to the Florida Avenue group of
Friends. He thought I would like it here. There was a job opening
here a few years later on, in 1950. Hurford had been my boss for
three years when I was working at Friends’ Service Incorporated,
out at PennCraft, near East Millford, Pennsylvania. So when he
said that, I was further confirmed in my inclination to take
this job offer here in Providence. The man who was hiring me
knew all about my having been a war objector. He knew there was
a Friends’ Meeting here. He was a member of the Episcopal Church.
Episcopalians were reputed to be the best people around here!
Ha-ha-ha-ha!
But
the
vice
chairman
of
our
Providence
Redevelopment Agency was an architect who had a lot of Quakers
in his own ancestry. So my hiring boss told me that if my war
history were somehow to become known, and I didn’t need to spread
it on the record, he thought it might even improve my standing
with the vice chairman; and other people might think it only
interesting. Shortly before that I had applied for a planning
job in Lexington, Kentucky but when I asked if it would make any
difference that I was a war objector, the man who talked to me
said he would have to ask around. He got the contrary viewpoint
— no we don’t want any draft dodgers in here. So he thought it
might be better for me to look elsewhere.
Albert Harkness, the architect who was vice chairman of the
Providence Redevelopment Agency hiring me, turned out to be the
architect who designed our meetinghouse here later on in 1952.
I was able to get for him quite a bit of detailed information
and specifications for that meetinghouse in Washington. So this
Friends Meeting did turn out to be the same kind of warm family
for Carol and me, and by that time, our two children Susan and
Wendy. When we were about to send the girls into the nearest
public school, down at India Point on Ives Street, Friends were
kind of dismayed because they thought that school had kind of a
tough reputation. It was a very old, nineteenth century school
building with extremely high ceilings and tall windows. It was
built somewhere around half way between the Civil War and the
turn of the twentieth century. It was on a plate of asphalt and
not a blade of grass anywhere on the playground. There were quite
a number of tough kids who bullied little kids. So they thought
that we ought to send our older girl to pre-kindergarten, or
nursery school, in Lincoln School here, which was then owned by

4850

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

the Yearly Meeting. Friends in our monthly meeting were very
much involved with their children at Lincoln School, their
daughters. That was a girls’ school then. Moses Brown School was
by that time no longer co-educational, but had just boys. So,
with very substantial scholarship aid from the school, our older
daughter, Susan, and her younger sister, Wendy, after a couple
of years, went in there. They had almost all of their education
at Lincoln. When they were getting into the upper grades in high
school, they decided they would like to attend Classical High
School in Providence, which has a good academic reputation. So
that’s where they graduated.
Then there was a period in the mid-1950s when Carol had needed
extended hospital care and I was becoming exhausted trying to
cope with the parenting and the home. So one day Henry Foster,
one of the old Quaker family Friends, came to me and said,
“John, some of us have become alarmed at your looking pretty
tired and we think that you are trying to shoulder too much of
this alone. Even with some help you’ve been getting from the
Perrys and others, you don’t have any help at home. We think you
should get yourself either a full time or at least a part time
housekeeper. Full time would probably need to be a live-in
housekeeper. Part time would be afternoon and evening. But we
think that if you don’t do that, you are doing yourself some
harm physically.”
“Well,” I said, “I’m just hoping that Carol can be home again
before too long and strong enough to do what she would like to
do in taking care of her family.”
“Well, it looks as if it may be a considerable time longer, and
if the cost of housekeeping help is bothering you, there are a
number of us who would be happy to chip in together and help you
with at least part of that cost.”
So I thought, if they are alarmed enough to be chipping in to
help us, I’d better consider it very seriously. I can do it for
a while and if it doesn’t turn out to be too long, I might be
able not to call on them for financial assistance. I’d had one
or two raises by that time and was hopeful of further
advancement, and maybe even promotions in my work. So I got
myself a part time housekeeper and eventually switched to a full
time housekeeper. It wasn’t too many months after that that
Carol did get home. But we kept that housekeeper for a while
until Carol said that her life would be simplified if we let her
go. Eventually that worked out. There were other examples of
helpfulness that we received from this meeting and from the
meeting in Washington earlier.
Over the years in public service, working for the government,
and that was what my whole training was for, it was always a
sensitive thing to know when it was safe to let anybody know,
incidental to other things, about my war experience, and when
not to. I tried to keep it out of my work environment as much
as I could. And yet, Friends in the Meeting and attenders —
casual people — would probably find out from time to time. There
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was always a possibility that somebody would say it in the wrong
context and, who knows, my job might even blow up in my face and
I would suddenly be unable to take care of raising and financing
a family. It’s remarkable that in all of those thirty-one and a
half years that I was working as a planner for the city of
Providence, nobody once outed me in any way to put my job in
jeopardy. People were so kind, so sensitive and careful to never
compromise me. It confirmed the wisdom of what my first city
planning boss, way back in Duluth, Minnesota in the 1930’s, had
told me, about ten years later.
The advice of that first planning boss, Aaron B. Horwitz, was
against putting any mention of my wartime prison experience into
my resume. After prison, when I had a professional job again, I
was beginning to send out my resume to various planning
agencies, people who might hire me, and ingenuously, I filled
in all the blanks. There were no gaps in the calendar record of
me on my resume. I sent one to Aaron Horwitz back in Duluth
because I was wondering if he might know of some planning opening
where I might fit in. Well, he wrote back to me, horrified, that
I had put something in my resume that would be a real stopper
for a lot of potential employers. He said, It’s good to tell
only things that are true, of course, but there are situations
and many different kinds of lives of people where the whole truth
does not need to be stated. This is one of them. He said, My
Jewish world community knows of hundreds of others. In some
cases life depends upon not letting out more of the truth than
is necessary. It’s usually possible, while saying only truth,
to judiciously leave other things out that don’t need to be said.
He was, incidentally, a very active Zionist. He was working for
a new homeland for world Jewry to have as a country of their
own. He was completely dedicated to that need to be answered.
Eventually, in 1948, the State of Israel was born. I was working
for him from 1938 to 1940. Later on, he and his wife emigrated
to Israel and he taught city planning at the University of Tel
Aviv, Jaffa. They visited back home here and every time they
went back to Israel again they would take a houseful of furniture
that they had bought here because wood was in such short supply
that furniture was just too expensive. He and his wife, Bertha,
contributed mightily, as many other Jews did helping the people
who were going to be the future citizens of Israel. He was a
very wise man and he had a deliberate way of talking. You could
just see him sifting through all the angles before he would
decide what was appropriate to say. He did this in his
professional work and he did it in his personal life. He was
probably the most thoughtful person I’ve ever known. All the
time I was in contact with him and in occasional letters later,
I always had the feeling that I would like to be as much as
possible like him.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: He was a role model for you.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and of all the role models I ever
had, outside of my own parents, he and Frank Crassweller, my
sunday school teacher, were two of the best.
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Friend Caroline Besse Webster: For how many years were you Frank
Crassweller’s pupil?
Friend John R. Kellam: I would think it was at least for three
years. Then after I came home from the University of Minnesota,
in 1938, I became a sunday school teacher in that same church.
Then I went on East fifteen months later to MIT in the Fall of
‘39. Frank Crassweller’s class met in the choir loft alongside
of the organ and there were just enough of us to fill all the
seats in that space. He kept us interested and thinking and he
would challenge us to guess in a certain situation what would
be the best thing to do. It was a working class in Christian
ethics.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: And later you had to
nephew and say how amazed you were that this man
position that was really opposite to conscientious
war. Did anyone ever put your employment at risk
status?

write to his
had taken a
objection to
for your CO

Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes, there was one time, only one. I
was still working for the National Capital Park and Planning
Commission at Silver Spring, Maryland. A politician, E. Brooke
Lee, had become its chairman after being the only candidate of
his party to be defeated for an elected job, so his friends
appointed him our chairman. One day he surprised me by a generous
compliment about my technical work on a design for revised
traffic routing in a neighborhood near some property of his. I
had thought myself outside of his notice, being very nonpolitical as I was. Then, a week or two later, a political flunky
appeared at my home a few minutes after I had returned from work
one Friday evening, with a terse letter signed by the chairman
notifying me that I had been terminated “for the good of the
service.” The Director of Planning, Fred W. Tuemmler, knew
nothing of it but soon called me back to say the chairman had
learned from the Silver Spring draft board chairman that I was
registered as a CO, and that was the only reason. Well, Selective
Service regulations required all information about registrants
to be kept confidential by draft boards, so my betrayal was
perfectly illegal. My boss, Mr. Tuemmler, was stunned and angry,
and told me he had very nearly talked himself out of his own
job, protesting that abusive termination. But Mr. Lee had enough
political power so that he didn’t need to be legally right, and
his close friendship with the draft board chairman extended that
principle to him as well. My sudden firing threw me for a loop,
and it was quite a few days before I decided to take advantage
of unemployment to complete the writing of my Master’s thesis
for MIT. I never lost a job except that once, so on balance I
guess I’ve been pretty lucky.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster:
remember Silver Spring for.

That’s

quite

something

to

Friend John R. Kellam: There was one more thing, even worse,
that made that place even more memorable. Occasionally I would
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take public transportation, by bus and streetcar to downtown
Washington DC, and at a transfer point at the District Line, I
noticed, to my acute discomfort, a variety of injured military
men on crutches or in wheelchairs, taking the same transit
vehicles between the former Women’s College in Maryland, to
Walter Reed Hospital in DC for treatment. Many of their injuries
were very serious — faces badly disfigured, limbs lost or
useless, permanent paralysis in some cases. I had to keep
outwardly quiet but inwardly I was furious about their
victimization by a war supposed to be so “glorious.” My mantra
was a silent phrase, “And for WHAT?” And they had been forced
to do similar wrongs to soldiers on the other side, similarly
forced to injure these boys. At times, when out of anyone’s
hearing, I had to let myself explode with angry language about
it. I was, moreover, liable to be thrown into prison for refusing
to kill or produce such injuries to German, Italian, or Japanese
kids who had no other reason to be fighting against me. What
could possibly be more rotten than this kind of world? War
victimizes everyone.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: The official view was no doubt
that your reaction should have been revengeful against the
enemies who did that to your countrymen.
Friend John R. Kellam: My reactions are not what any military
government would dictate, as my guidance comes from another
direction higher up. The inmates who in a few cases have been
in military service, were not in general hostile to me, as they
had felt that was a strange environment. I met no ex-GI who
wanted to trade prison for more military service. They had many
stories about bizarre happenings in service. One man had been
working with aircraft ammunition, feeding it to machine gunners
and bombardiers over targets or in defense of their plane from
attack. An order came out during training missions over the US
farmlands of Texas and nearby states, that they were not to land
back at their bases with any unspent ammo on board. But the day
didn’t last long enough to shoot it all off or drop all the
bombs, before they had to return on deadline. Impossible! Until
one bright guy found the only solution for the problem. When
they started back, all remaining ammo still in the crates and
boxes could be pushed out the open side door in hopes it would
almost always land in fields instead of on farmhouses and barns.
So, lying on their backs and with shoulders against bolsters
they would kick all the unopened crates out the door! What
happened below was the responsibility of whoever sent out that
order. This procedure went on for many months at a time, daily.
Apparently no crewman who had the idea that a smaller load might
be put aboard each morning, had a high enough rank to pass the
idea up the line of command toward the officer who had written
the absurd order.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Could he have had some reason to
favor the makers or sellers of such ammunition? Were the ex-GIs
you met in prison much different in their attitudes about war
than your fellow students in graduate school?
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Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, at MIT I didn’t find any of my fellow
students, male or female, in the planning school able to agree
with me on my stand to be opposed to war and a non-participant.
However, I didn’t meet with any enmity among my fellow students.
The only two hot arguments I had with anybody in that student
body were with people who were not my own classmates in the
planning school. One was an undergraduate architectural student
there at MIT, Judith Turner, who seemed to be in pretty strong
but partial agreement as long as it was fashionable to be an
isolationist, trying to keep America out of war for political
purposes. She was also a member of a communist cell in Cambridge,
centered mostly in Harvard University. People who had, for very
idealistic reasons, the idea that Communism was, in the longest
run, the best thing for the world. After September 1939, when
Poland was overrun by Hitler from the West and by Stalin from
the East, those people were all following one communist line —
to keep America out of the war. 1939 to 1941 were the years when
I was acquainted with her. I went with her just once to a
meeting, but very suddenly, when Russia was invaded by the
German army in June 1941, she switched and she was all for
America getting into the war right away, quick! Her change of
mind from being apparently in agreement with me, although it
wasn’t completely spelled out between us, to being urgently in
opposition to my views —because I was still a pacifist!— she
couldn’t understand this because circumstances had changed. It’s
only
intelligent,
she
thought.
You
change
with
the
circumstances. So I told her that the basis of my own pacifism
was different from the basis she had had, which was political.
Mine was religious. I said that I think killing people, injuring
them, destroying property or damaging it is always regrettable
and in all or most cases, wrong. No amount of political shifting
about is going to change that. Well, we had one very long
conversation one evening in the winter of 1940-1941. She tried
desperately to change my mind, or to convince me that I ought
to change my mind, but I was hoping pretty much to get her to
see the rest of it, to see why morality is stronger than mere
politics.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Were you in love?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, not really yet. I felt attracted,
but I didn’t consider myself eligible yet to take on starting a
family.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: You were wary!
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, yes, I couldn’t let myself pursue
an
active
interest
until
I
was
ready
to
face
the
responsibilities it would entail.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Ah, the days when young men were
so noble!
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Friend John R. Kellam: Well, yes, but young people don’t have
the experience and the frame of reference to deal with it yet.
Well, finally it broke off. We had come to the point where it
looked as if we simply had different visions, philosophically,
religiously, and in her case, politically. Well, she was absent
for a few minutes. I think she wanted a release from our
discussion. It was just too strongly earnest. When she came back
she said, “John, we are going to have to break off. This could
go on all night. It could go forever. On your basis you’re right,
of course. In fact, you’re too damned right! On my basis, I
simply can’t agree with it. It would be a bother to us and I
think we shouldn’t bother each other any more.”
“Well,” I protested, “couldn’t we still be good friends?”
She said, “It would be an irritation to me!”
I said, “Well, I still find you very attractive! I wish we could
be good friends, even though ... I understand that not everybody
can agree on these things. The whole world is full of people who
can’t agree with me! I can’t condemn them all!” I have lots of
friends for the rest of my life who don’t agree with me as well
as some very dear ones that do. Ha-ha-ha!
Well, she just didn’t have time to spare for trying to convince
somebody who can’t be convinced of her own political make-up.
She needed to be working in concert with others who were really
in her family, politically. So, I said, “In that case, I won’t
impose myself but I hope you’ll always think kindly of me even
though I couldn’t come along with you.”
Communism isn’t my bag! Ha-ha-ha-ha! Her mother was a card
carrying adult Communist from when my friend was just a little
girl. I visited them at home one time. They lived just outside
New York City, on Long Island.
In a war it’s important to get the young men in before they’ve
thought too much. If they kept on drafting for new wars into the
ages of thirty and thirty-five, I think there would be a larger
proportion of conscientious objectors, having thought enough
about it to realize more things.
The other hot argument was with a visiting MIT student from
Britain, sent over to study some militarily connected courses.
He thought my attitudes quite sadly impractical; his country was
simply determined to survive, and so had no alternative but to
get on with “this dirty job” of defeating the Third Reich. He
could therefore give no consideration to longer range theories
of ultimate pacifist morality. “After all,” he said, “we’re
already in this war, completely committed. Your country is
already in it with us, and I think you should realize this and
turn quickly cooperative, however dirty this job is.” I could
only say I recognized his reasons for having such a different
philosophy than my own.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yup, they get ‘em young and

4856

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

WHAT?

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM

uneducated.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yes, and poor, disadvantaged over
all. I remember in Shakespeare, in Julius Caesar, “Yond Cassius
has a lean and hungry look; He thinks too much: such men are
dangerous.” They might even be conscientious about some things!
Political savants of the old school of faith don’t like that.
From what you say about the importance of telling the details
of this part of our history, I wish there were thousands of WWII
COs still alive and able to tell of their experiences. Hobart
Mitchell was a CO, a Connecticut Friend, somewhere between here
and Madison who was pretty close to my age, but he’s gone now.
He wrote a book, I think the name of it was WE COULD NOT KILL.
It was a very small book, maybe only a hundred and fifty pages.
It’s in some meetinghouse libraries. I don’t remember whether
it was privately published.
I have from my files a letter that I wrote to Carol two months
after I arrived in Milan, Michigan. “My Dearest Cary, This
handwriting will be a bit worse than my usual because of having
sprained my right thumb catching a softball on the roof
yesterday afternoon. Perhaps I’ll be able to make this legible
holding the pencil between two fingers and going slowly.” Then
this next letter looks quite a bit different, because I had
broken the end phalange of the thumb of my right hand, catching
a ball up on the roof of the cellblock during recreation. I
reached up to get the ball and it somehow hit the end of my thumb
and bent it backward. So it wasn’t just a sprain. The end bone
was broken, and so I had to have my thumb put way back as far
as it would go so that the bone fragments would be together and
then cast in there. So with my hand in that kind of a cast, I
couldn’t write, so I had to write with my left hand. I did that
for six weeks. After the six weeks when my hand could come out
of its shell, my thumb was still very straight and I could not
bend it very much and I couldn’t even hold a pen for a while. I
tried to write another letter with my left hand and it wouldn’t!
It seemed to have a will of its own, as if saying, Well, now
you’ve got the right thumb out of its cast and you’ll have to
go back to it because I’m tired! Ha-ha! So even though it was a
great strain at first, I had to write the next letter with my
right hand, even though it was so stiff and unhandy! But Carol
wrote to me on a typewriter. She was doing stenographic work in
the office of the U.S. News and World Report magazine in
Washington while I was in Milan and Lewisburg.
Tyler Kent was arrested May 20, 1940. The British police
arrested him. He was released and brought back to this country
in very late November, 1945. That was almost exactly one year
before I was released from Lewisburg, on November 30, 1946. I
didn’t hear anything about Tyler Kent then, because he had had
just a day or so of publicity before it dried up again. The
American press didn’t want to hear anything more about Tyler
Kent because they were all loyal to the official explanation of
how the war had started and they didn’t want any “revisionism.”
Poor Tyler Kent was really a broken man when he came back from
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almost five and a half years in the Isle of Wight prison in
England. That’s the island just below England at the edge of the
English Channel, the island around which the America’s Cup
contenders used to race, a very large diamond-shaped island.
Anyway, when he came back he was still hoping to get his real
story out but the press went into quietus mode again after
beginning what they thought was some new publicity about this
notorious young man. So he and his mother went back to, I think
it was, Savannah, Georgia. He had terrible animus in his mind
against Joseph Patrick Kennedy, the father of the later
President. He had been the ambassador to Britain at the time
Tyler was trying to get his story to the Senate Foreign Relations
Committee chairperson. (It was John Connolly.) He wanted to blow
the whistle on Franklin Roosevelt for being two-faced about
getting into war or not getting into war. The elder Kennedy had
waived Tyler Kent’s diplomatic immunity so that he could be
caught and tried under British law, for mishandling the Prime
Minister’s secret mail. He had no standing of immunity so that
he could be brought back to this country and tried for whatever
the President might think he had done wrong by revealing or
trying to reveal the correspondence to Connolly. The Senator
betrayed him, and then the Ambassador, Kennedy, had cancelled
his right to diplomatic immunity. That was so unfairly
political, done for propagandistic reasons, that Tyler was
permanently outraged.
They had an appointment stateside for when Tyler would have his
furlough. Well, during a demonstration a few years later, for
which I had traveled from Providence down to Washington, a
walking demonstration which started at the Florida Avenue
Friends Meetinghouse and ended up with a silent vigil at the
White House, I took a little time out and went to the office of
the Evening Star to see if they had a file on Tyler Kent. And
they did. They brought it out and let me look at it. I couldn’t
touch it. As soon as I was through with one leaf, they’d turn
it over for me to read the other leaf. It told something about
his political work from Georgia, in which he was writing,
editing and publishing a hate sheet against not only Joseph
Patrick Kennedy but the entire Kennedy clan. There was nobody
in that family who wasn’t hated by Kent. So the hate sheet came
out and there were samples of it that I saw in that file. I was
very dismayed because I was hoping that Tyler Kent might still
be a whole person and not so full of hate that he couldn’t maybe
win his way over decades to get his story understood by
everybody. Turning so bitter meant that he discredited himself
and almost nobody would listen to a hothead like that. He was
just so sore at everybody. So eventually he and his mother felt
so rejected by the whole political system of America and so
frustrated that truth could not be told anywhere important. They
went to Mexico City and lived out their lives down there.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I wonder if they went to the
Friends’ Center there, La Casa de los Amigos.
Friend John R. Kellam: I don’t know. She came to our Friends
Meeting that time in 1942 only because she was going to all kinds
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of churches to try to find somebody who might be able to help
her to get her son brought back to this country to get him tried
on this side rather than tried in secret by a British tribunal.
He was still in his twenties, a young fellow.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: How did you find out that the
Kents went to Mexico?
Friend John R. Kellam: I found out all this in the clipping files
of the Washington newspaper, the Evening Star. He was sentenced
to seven years and I had thought until I just looked here in my
records, that he had done the whole seven years then, but he was
released after about five and a half years. He came back here
in late November of 1945. I think possibly he might have been
useful in many ways if he hadn’t been so consumed by bitter
hatred. He must have had some touch of megalomania in him,
expecting to be influential for what he thought was the only
truth that people should pay attention to in the matter. They
all turned him down. War propaganda does that to people so that
they can’t handle another side of such an important story. FDR
really did win the American people over. He was a terrifically
skillful politician. I felt critical of him, but I just took him
at what I knew his face value was. He just thought it was
important to do certain things even if it meant lying to people
about it. Governments are full of such people. The book that
included a mention of Tyler Kent was INFAMY: PEARL HARBOR AND ITS
AFTERMATH, by John Toland, 1982. It’s far enough away in time from
World War II so that some things could be said without Toland
getting into the ranks of the would-be revisionists. So he
wasn’t blowing his own reputation, but in getting ready to write
this book, Toland actually went down to Mexico City and
interviewed Tyler Kent and his mother before either one of them
died. Kent’s story Toland took out of the Washington Times
Herald December 5, 1945, the New York Post, December 4, 1945,
and the New York World Telegram, December 4, 1945. And then
another paragraph came from an interview with Kent. I wrote to
Toland and told him briefly my story from having met Mrs. Kent
and asked him if the Kents were still around. He wrote back
saying that they were out of the country but if I wanted to write
to Kent I could send a sealed letter to John Toland and he would
relay it because he did know their address in Mexico City. That
was about ten years ago but I failed to follow up on it any more.
My mother was not political enough to have her own philosophy
of pacifism. She was a very intelligent woman, a school teacher
in Oregon before she was married to my father. She loved children
and served their education needs before she began to raise me
and my older brother. She was strongly in favor of the vote for
women. But as for my being a soldier, she thought that maybe I
would be under still more hazards than if I were somewhere tucked
away in the army and not in the front line somewhere. That was
the flavor of her interest. I would guess that most of the Gold
Star Mothers and the mothers of sons who came home with or
without some serious injury would feel the same, that they would
prefer their sons not get involved in foreign wars.
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World War I began just fifty years after the end of the Civil
War. That seemed like ancient history to me when I was a young
person. The past is prologue. To a young kid, all of the past
before his birth date is prologue, just academic. There were
people in those times and they traveled around doing things that
they thought were important, but it’s all past. Even the
Holocaust isn’t real to a lot of young Germans.
If people see something violent that’s going on, and then
something non-violent, which one will they choose to watch? I
certainly saw my share of WWI movies during the twenties and
thirties. There are lots of well constructed movie plots and
while they show to some extent the horrors of combat life and
death, they still leave, explicitly or impliedly, justifications
for the warfare that was going on and the idealistic propaganda
that the public accepted for sending their young men into these
wars. They left out the similar viewpoints of justification of
any other side. Even the Civil War movies which had to be
imagined because there was nobody old enough to remember it
first hand, in movie making, was all dramatized from one side’s
point of view for the Northerners, and maybe from the other
side’s point of view for a few stories, about how it seemed for
the South. Quite a few of these movies had quite a lot of content
in them glorifying the favored side of this war or that war.
That way the culture of war got transmitted to younger and
younger generations in this new, very powerful motion picture
industry. Their products were very persuasive. War movies could
have been used for, what I would consider, real educational
value to show us not only the raw horrors of war, but the
spurious justifications that are used to get publics into war
by their own leaderships working against them and against their
natural inclination to shrink from doing that kind of damage to
other humans. Very few people nowadays ever see the statements
made by General, and then President, Eisenhower shortly before
he finished his presidency, about the dangers of the military/
industrial complex. To get more personal, on behalf of the whole
public together he made the stunning statement that sooner or
later the leaders of this world, the political leaders, are
going to have to get out of the way and let the people of the
world have the peace that they so strongly yearn for. General
Eisenhower had his belly full of war, before he finished his
military career and before he became president. He was an
extremely effective person and he was a terrific hero. They made
him president for that. But then the military/industrial complex
were very greatly dismayed to be reading what he was stating
publicly. I think that anytime where a choice is presented
whether someone might continue living or die, there’s only one
choice for me. That is to help life to continue.
I have had four different situations in my lifetime in which I
was called upon either to prevent or help to prevent a suicide.
I didn’t have to think twice. I found out that I was willing to
struggle a lot to prevent one, anyhow, any old time. I just hate
to see life ending unless there is absolutely no way of
preventing more suffering. Even then I don’t like it and won’t
permit it if there’s any alternative. I’ve known several other
people with whom I was not engaged in any such confrontation,
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who had attempted suicide. They had a lot of good living
following that event. My closest chum in middle age, who worked
with me on the equal housing opportunity legislative campaign
in Rhode Island, was a man who, maybe fifteen years earlier, or
twenty, had tried to do himself in because he was so depressed
about himself and about the world and the community that he just
didn’t want to see any more of it. But for him, working with me
and all the rest of us who were in that movement, we might not
have succeeded in getting the legislation passed, setting up the
legal standard for equality of opportunity that all people
should have in the housing market. There was a big campaign here,
a very hard, intense struggle. The newspaper said that it was
the most intense and prolonged single political struggle in the
history of the state, at least up to that time.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: What were those dates?
Friend John R. Kellam: That was all during the 1960’s here until
we won in 1968. Other people, with medical assistance, got back
from suicide attempts into lives that never were that forlorn
again, until old age took them. I’ve had time to see this. So,
you never know how much real good living you might be letting
happen if you stop a suicide. A person might be perfectly
convinced in the blackest despair and depression that nothing
good is ever likely to happen again, in that lifetime. They can
be perfectly wrong. If they’re right, and they succeed, you
never will know.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Hopefully, there’s something in
such a person that they have what it takes to respond to the new
call to live — and it’s like a call and a re-birth, and having
been so close to death — at least in their thoughts, that if
they can turn around, they’re on their way up again.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. I never heard of anyone ever trying
to commit suicide, or making it, who had ever expressed the
belief that reincarnation happens and therefore they want the
next one. That’s never in their mind. They’re just in too much
pain and they can’t suffer any more, so they think.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, and some lives are very
hard. The one person I can say I knew who committed suicide, he
was saying “I’ve lost all my friends.” It can be the friends who
make the difference.
Friend John R. Kellam: Maybe some very elderly person who didn’t
keep making younger friends.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes.
Friend John R. Kellam: And that’s a tragedy.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: We have to strive to be happy,
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don’t we?
Friend John R. Kellam: If we follow our noses with enough sense
of curiosity, that keeps leading us forever as long as we have
a body meant to walk or ride around in, or even to lie down in.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, but I guess bad health can
be overwhelming. I haven’t been there, so far. But I know people
who have been, have terrible struggles.
Friend John R. Kellam: The human race is learning more about
everything at a pace that beggars all previous decades — we are
learning as much in any ten year period as it took twenty five
or forty years to learn earlier. So that rate increasing so much,
we live another five years and we’ll learn as much as our parents
took an awful long time to learn.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Well, that’s a positive way to
think of it! That affirms the increase in the speed with which
we are living now that’s causing all the stress and tension and
violence ...
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, maybe we’re approaching speeds that
are faster than we’ve ever seen before, to the time when we have
gotten wise to ourselves as a human race, enough to quit spoiling
the rest of the world, doing each other in by the millions, as
we have the power to do technically ...
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: It can go either way.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, yeah. But the story isn’t ended yet
— there’s no use walking out five minutes before the end of the
movie! And I don’t want to see anybody else walking out before
the end of their time because they might be surprised, to their
delight! But if it were only a movie, I wouldn’t get out in the
aisle and block their way. Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Ha-ha-ha! You’d sit down again,
right?
Friend John R. Kellam: If there’s a life there at stake, I’ll
put in a terrific effort if I have to. But, in contrast to that,
the huge amount of wholesale killing that goes on in a war,
destroying each other’s right to exist for the rest of a lifetime
— multiply that by the millions — why is it taking so long before
everybody gets smarter than that?
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: A lot of things distract us away
from thinking about such important things.
Friend John R. Kellam: “Getting and spending, we lay waste our
powers; Little we see in nature that is ours.”
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Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Oh, that’s Wordsworth, “The World
Is too Much with Us.”
Friend John R. Kellam: My mother and father were very strong
characters. They knew absolutely what they thought was right and
what they thought was wrong. If new situations came up it didn’t
take them very long to figure out which side of the line they
fell in. Of course life was simpler in respect to moral dilemmas
than it is now. One thing they had to agree on before they
decided they were willing to put their lives together and make
a family, for his previous family was broken by his wife’s death,
since they both were very strong emotionally —they had lively
tempers at times and things could make them very indignant— they
decided that they’d better have a lifetime compact together,
that when either one of them was upset, very angry about
anything, the other was going to remind himself or herself not
to become angry at the same time — to be patient and be soft and
be quiet, to try to be helpful without insisting, but to let it
blow over, as everything usually does.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: “A soft answer turneth away
wrath.” Did they read the Bible? Where did their wisdom come
from?
Friend John R. Kellam: Well, they were both raised in the same
Presbyterian church in the hometown in Heron Lake, Minnesota.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Yes, I found it on the map.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, did you? In Jackson County. And
Plankinton is only about forty or sixty miles west of there in
South Dakota.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: I found that too.
Friend John R. Kellam: Oh, did you? It’s on one of the earliest
railroad lines. A whole bunch of grain elevators sprang up along
it where the harvest could be gathered and shipped east. I think
it’s south of the one that goes out to Center, North Dakota to
the coal mine where Minnesota Power gets unit trains running
back and forth, empty going out to Center and full coming back
to Duluth. They never uncouple them.
My father’s parents used to go to the Chautauquas in New York
State. It was a long way from Duluth, Minnesota. They went by
train. It was a camp for religious groups. Then occasionally
there would be some fire and brimstone orators and religionists
at a camp outside of Heron Lake, Minnesota. There were revival
meetings in a big tent. The parents would go to the revival
meeting in the evening and the children were supposed to stay
home and be quiet and behave themselves. The older kids were
supposed to put the younger kids to bed and then go to bed at
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their bedtime while the parents were out at the revival. My
father remembered getting up after his folks thought he was
sound asleep and getting out of the window onto the front porch
roof, and going down the rain leader. He wasn’t too heavy for
the rain leader so he must have been a rather small boy but wiry
enough because he could shinny back up again. The house would
be locked. He and a brother would go out to the end of town,
which was only three or four blocks from anywhere, and they’d
find this great big tent. They knew earlier that that tent was
being raised because the whole town knew it by the grapevine.
They would lift the edge of the tent and they’d find themselves
under the seats, indoor bleachers. So they’d be very quiet in
that darkness and they could see between the peoples’ legs to
the stage where the orator would be talking about the evils of
the day and the hell to which all the sinners were going to go
and the brimstone that they would be suffering along the way.
I guess that was some kind of a salty mix of material that people
would be sitting in. These kids would listen to all this fiery
oratory and then when the prayer meeting was starting to reach
the end, the kids would sneak out of the tent and away before
the grownups began coming out. They went home and climbed up the
rain leader, crossed the porch roof, into the window and crept
into bed. Pretty soon they realized that the images that formed
in their minds from the fire and brimstone oratory on the stage
was keeping them awake. If they went to sleep, they soon had a
nightmare and had to wake up — but they didn’t dare scream. They
didn’t want the folks to know that they had been out there
listening to the same stuff! Ha-ha-ha!
This was before my father met my mother. Later when he was in
high school, he was already in the last year when she was just
in the first year. She knew who he was but at that time was not
very impressed with him! But later on she thought he was one of
the smartest people in her world and she was glad to be in
harness with him, running the store and running the home. They
were real good helpmates. I think she had more of a personal
religion than he did. He had studied one of the scientific
professions, pharmacy. He thought probably a larger proportion
of all truths was going to come through science. She felt that
the feeling side of religion was more important for her.
My father and my brother were outdoorsmen.
My brother, being four years and four months older than I, was
able to take to it a lot earlier than I could, so they had lots
of good times together and I usually stayed in town. But
occasionally all four of us, our mother included, would go out
camping somewhere. My Dad and brother did a lot of fishing and
they also went hunting for small game, but eventually graduated
to deer hunting. Along the way in those years I would
occasionally go with them, after I had long enough legs to keep
up with them. Sometimes we would stop and have some target
practice because my father had a twenty-two rifle, a twenty-two
pistol and a thirty-thirty deer rifle. We did target practice
with small arms. A twenty-two has a shell less than a quarter
of an inch in diameter. Lo and behold, I was, by quite a margin,
the best shot of the three of us on the targets. I could much
more neatly go through the middle of a target when they didn’t
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come close!
They were good shots, but I was very good. I had a steady hand
and I had very good eyesight. I could let the bead be right on
and steady and squeeze off the shot without disturbing the
alignment of the rifle, or even a pistol, much at all. Oh,
I could put a 22 calibre bullet right through the middle of a
pop bottle cap at maybe fifty or sixty feet. We’d find a
convenient fence and set up little pop bottle cap targets across
the top of it.
They were very interested in how good a shot I was because I
wasn’t really interested in hunting at all. But I enjoyed target
practice so long as there was assuredly nothing alive beyond it.
We’d have very thick brush or an earthen high bank in back of
our targets so that there was no danger of shots carrying a long
way. Well, and they were very careful with guns, too. They never
had an accident.
One time we were out in the woods when there was still snow on
the ground and we came across a rabbit in a trap. The trap had
caught its foot and the rabbit had done a lot of thrashing
around. It had mangled its leg very badly and the rabbit was
suffering. Death by freezing is slow so the obvious thing to do
was to put the poor creature out of his misery. Thinking that
this might be a way of introducing me to hunting, they let me
have a chance to do this little act of mercy myself. For this I
had a twenty-two rifle. It couldn’t have been farther away than
the end of this room. It took me something like seven or eight
shots before I could hit that rabbit at all. I could either aim
straight but couldn’t fire off the shot, or if I was shooting,
it missed. This seemed peculiar both to me and to them. Finally
it became so ridiculous that I sort of grabbed mental hold of
myself and said, This is stupid! Get done with it. So I went
right for the rabbit’s head and he flopped and that was the end
of it. He was out of his misery. I was relieved and at the same
time I was disgusted because I had caused the end of a life, and
I revolted from it. I thought that was a rotten feeling to have,
but not quite as rotten as if the rabbit had been a nice,
uninjured, healthy one. But even so, it kind of bothered me from
time to time as I thought back at that. When I was old enough
to go out deer hunting, I said, No thank you, I’m not going to
touch that. They could bring home a deer apiece and feel very
unalloyed happiness about it. I couldn’t understand how
different I was. That’s a story that relates to the next one.
When I was at Fort Sheridan, Illinois, North of Chicago, about
half way to Milwaukee, I suppose, at Highland Park, past
Ravinia, I was in the advance corps ROTC at the University. Our
battalion was a coast artillery gunnery battalion at the
University, but they didn’t have any coast artillery at Fort
Sheridan, no big offshore guns. But they did have anti-aircraft
guns. They used a shell that was somewhere between three and a
half and four inches in diameter and maybe eighteen inches long.
It was about as hefty as a young man could easily throw into the
breach of a gun. We shot these guns at towed targets, towed far
behind aircraft. We had pistol and rifle marksmanship also on
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two different ranges. The pistol range was on the beach.
The background of that was all the expanse of Lake Michigan. We
had spotters to make sure there were no boats coming anywhere
near that range. So it was perfectly safe as far as that goes
unless somebody accidentally put out a shot with careless aiming
of a pistol maybe. These were I think nine millimeters if I
remember right, ammunition. That’s heavy enough to kill a man
pretty easily. Of course a twenty-two pistol can do the same
thing if it hits a vital area. It can easily go through a head,
but nine millimeters can put a big hole in anybody.
We had these targets which were at first simply round circles,
concentric circles, some of them blacked in with white circles
instead of black line circles on a buff background. Well, they
were easy and I still was a good shot like I had been in
childhood even though there had been maybe a dozen years since
I had held any kind of a gun in my hand. I was getting eights
and nines. Ten is the perfect bullseye. The circles go all the
way out to one. So that went easily.
Then they had — suddenly there were man-shaped targets with a
little man-shaped head and shoulder, and a blob in the middle
representing a crude heart in the center of the man. They were
stylized, just geometric shapes vaguely resembling a human.
Well, suddenly it hit me. They’re getting us ready to kill
humans. What’ll I do? I don’t want to balk, especially because
these are really just cardboard and paper and some small wooden
slats to hold the things rigid. If any human were ever in a
target under any circumstances, I just could not possibly do any
shooting. So I put that off, thinking maybe it will never happen.
I was still very young, I was still eighteen that summer, so all
right, I did it and I got a very, very high score. I passed it
off as so much paper and wood I was putting holes in. When it
came time for the actual qualifying round, it was a different
day. I had a different pistol and I noticed that when I was
squeezing off the first shot, it was very stiff. The trigger
seemed to take a lot of pulling, but I got a nine and I thought
that was good enough, not perfect, but maybe I could do better
on the rest of them. The second shot I had a hard time squeezing
off because it took so much pressure on my finger that my whole
hand and my forearm started to get tired all of a sudden, real
quick. So I think I got eight that time. I told the sergeant who
was overseeing us,
“There’s something wrong with this gun. I squeezed it off and
only got an eight and a nine. I can do much better than that. I
don’t think I can get the third shot off because my finger is
too tired.”
He sort of pooh-poohed it.
He said, “Well, if you don’t want to — here, I’ll try it for you
— but you’re gonna have to accept whatever score I make! Even
if it’s a four or five!”
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“Well,” I said, “the alternative is just to quit and not qualify
at all! I don’t think either one of us wants that.”
“All right, if you want me to I’ll test it myself this way, but
you’re going to have to accept any luck it has.”
He aimed and he pulled and after a while, like with my hand, his
hand started to shake from the effort. He put the pistol down,
cocked its safety on, and said,
“You’re right! There’s something wrong with this gun! I’ll get
you another one. But, you’re going have to go ahead from here
and it’s not a gun you’ve ever shot before, so you wouldn’t have
quite as good a chance of making a good score.”
I said, “Is there any alternative?”
“No,” he said, “That’s the only way I can let you do it.”
“O.K.”
I got nines and tens the rest of the time. They all squeezed off
easily. That’s the way I got my expert rating in pistol and I
have a little medal that I had to hang on my uniform. In rifle
I didn’t have any mechanical trouble, so I got to be a
sharpshooter in rifle, which is next to expert. What it was worth
to me, I was still a good target shooter, but I knew inside of
me that I was no good whatsoever at shooting any live animal,
let alone a person.
Later on, when Hitler started to get pretty rough over in Europe,
I had this idea recur time and again — what if I let my
commission go on and I had finished my fourth year in ROTC, a
second lieutenant, and I got into a war, I’d be in a lot of legal
trouble if I told them then that I couldn’t. Then the thought
occurred to me, Maybe if I got into some supply system, it would
get me out of ever going into combat. Maybe I could set it up
that way. Ha-ha! Later on that became a rationalization that I
refused and rejected after all. I thought, how stupid it is for
me to approach the real answer in such little degrees. It’s like
cropping a puppy dog’s tail one inch at a time. I might as well
resign my commission, not think about the quartermaster corps,
or any other backwater unit of the army just to try to escape.
I might as well bite the whole bullet and tell them, “Nothing
doing!”
My earlier experience with that trapped rabbit was completely
forgotten or ignored all the way through ROTC. If I had really
known myself, I would not have gone to that college. There were
some other schools of architecture that were not in land grant
colleges. When I finally came to the full realization of what I
had to do, I thought back and I said to myself, How stupid I
have been to go tiptoeing up to the issues so hesitantly. Why
did it take me so long to get wise to myself? I was opening my
eyes so very slowly, almost afraid of what I was going to see.
It wasn’t easy. At the same time, when I fully realized, I felt
kind of dumb to have refused to recognize the whole truth when
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it was staring me in the face.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: But what a paradox! Trying to
build your career while also having these fearful doubts that
you could continue to be a law abiding citizen. There was such
a lot at stake. You might be programming yourself to fail. You
must have been torn.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. I wished that I, and everyone else,
had been raised to be pacifists. Conscientious objection should
have been the only alternative to consider.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: At least there might have been
more support for the idea.
Friend John R. Kellam: While I was at Lewisburg, there was a
fellow from Tunbridge, Vermont who came to visit me. He was a
medium large fellow with a bushy beard and a very deep voice.
He had a whole air of self confidence and he was happy to be
himself. He had refused military service. I don’t recall that
he was a member of any church, or at least any of the peace
churches, but he looked like a fellow who always knew precisely
where he stood and didn’t have to think very much about how to
react to situations. He seemed to have been born wise. I liked
him as soon as he introduced himself and we sat and talked
together. He seemed to be finding out how firm and settled I was.
I don’t know if he had any early struggles at all. He just looked
like someone who never had.
Probably about five or six years ago I was going through
Tunbridge, Vermont and I remembered that this fellow had said
that he had spent all of his childhood there. I wondered if he
was still alive, so I tried to look him up. When I found a
librarian there, she told me who would likely know his name —
the sheriff. So I found the sheriff in town and told him that I
had met the man in Lewisburg Penitentiary as another
conscientious objector to the war. He knew right away who I was
talking about and so I found that he had lived a good life and
that his latter years were spent down in Nicaragua on some kind
of a service mission to a community. Then he had returned to
Tunbridge and eventually died somewhere in his seventies.
I always wished that I had looked him up earlier. I would like
to have met him again.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: He sounds like he was well
connected with liberationists between Vermont and Nicaragua.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes, and still thoroughly well connected
with his group up there.
Another inmate, who grew up in Iceland, impressed me most
favorably. His name, Austvaldur Bragi Brynjolffson, was Danish,
I would guess. In his late twenties, probably, he was imprisoned
as an army combat veteran who got into trouble as a suspected
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murderer in a Paris hotel after he had been in continuous daily
combat for between 45 and 50 days across northern France from
the landing onto the Normandy coast almost to Belgium. So
exhausted that he was given R&R (rest and recreation) in Paris,
he could remember quite a wild time until he got awakened with
a terrible hangover by a French gendarme who demanded to know
why a dead woman had been found in the adjoining hotel room. He
could remember nothing at all about the previous day or two; so
he was turned over to army officers for summary court-martial
and convicted by circumstantial evidence. He hoped he wasn’t
guilty, but feared the gendarmes’ guesses might be correct.
After some time in a very cruel British P.O.W. camp he was
transferred into the US to get medical treatment and to do some
years in prison at Lewisburg. In our adjoining hospital ward
beds, we soon got acquainted. Openly friendly he was, although
deeply preoccupied with the possibility that he may have
disgraced himself as the only Icelander who ever committed a
murder, in their thousand-year history since the island was
first settled or its parliament (the “Althing”) was formed in
930 AD.
Austvaldur requested a visit by another Icelander who was a
religious minister of a church in Cleveland; and that man came
to offer counsel and emotional support for him in such desperate
circumstances, and perhaps later to help facilitate the young
man’s eventual repatriation and rehabilitation after the war. I
hope his brief visit and friendship with me may have been
helpful, and I have often thought of him and wondered whether
he ever recovered enough to have a good life again, back home.
I have long been interested in Iceland for other reasons, so
perhaps opportunity might open to learn what may have become of
him.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: In the 1930s and early 1940s,
what was there that counted as an anti-war press? Was there an
underground press?
Friend John R. Kellam: There was the Friends Peace Testimony
supported in our BOOK OF DISCIPLINE and also the Friends
Intelligencer, an old magazine that preceded Quaker Life or
Friends Journal.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: But wasn’t there any pacifist
newspaper or periodical that circulated in the general
population?
Friend John R. Kellam: I didn’t know of any, back then, but the
Pendle Hill pamphlets included some that dealt with pacifism.
Once I wrote an article, “Can Pacifists Cooperate?” that got
published, late 1943, in two Quaker magazines, The Friend and
(I guess) The American Friend. I was concerned that some COs
were urging others toward conformity with one kind of consistent
witness despite their normal individuality in response to the
war.
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Friend Caroline Besse Webster: So you had to work very hard to
confirm your anti-war stance.
Friend John R. Kellam: Yes. It was not a completely constructed
philosophy orchestrated with any logical framework that I could
just read and say, “Oh, yeah, that’s what I believe!” I put
together everything that I had ever learned and could remember
that was significant to the decision that I was confronted with
having to make. MIT was a technical school devoted to helping
the government every time a war came along. I had avocations,
intellectually. For instance, one time I spent a while in the
MIT library with census information on the ratio of male to
female live births in various populations. I found out that
during a war the predominance, slightly, of females turns into
a predominance, slightly, of males born, at least in this
country. Instead of 100 females to 96.5 males, it turned around
so that males predominated, about 104 to 100 females. It was
curious; what could there possibly be about a war that could let
the ratio of males to females at conception or at full term
switch over?
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: How many wars did you look into?
Friend John R. Kellam: I think it was two or three big wars where
this had happened. It happened in World War I, and the Civil War
era showed that. I don’t recall looking at the Spanish-American
War, which was a relatively minor war, although from 1898 to
1902, it did bridge the 1900 US Census.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Do you think that during the
second World War there was the problem of violence on the screen
stimulating young people? Did pictures of the war have an
adverse influence on the imaginations of young men in civilian
life causing violent behavior?
Friend John R. Kellam: By the time I was nine or ten years old,
one of my third or fourth grade classmates, Ellsworth Blood,
enjoyed war games. He had little toy soldiers and a few little
tanks and artillery pieces. He arranged them in a battle ground,
but he couldn’t get me interested and so he was frustrated.
Outdoors he would put two laths together and make swords. He got
the neighborhood kids to play war in the back yard. So maybe
there was an insidious influence among certain kids, but I don’t
know if there’s any such effect on young men twice that age or
older.
The other conscientious objectors to all war that I have met
include generally three groups: first, most of the Young Friends
who met regularly at the Friends Meeting in Washington DC;
second, the COs in the two prisons whom I met during the brief
periods when I was in the general population, not in
administrative segregation or hospital wards; and third, the few
that I have been in contact with in my local and regional Friends
organizations since regaining my freedom after the war. I call
them “groups,” but the individual COs I have known anywhere have
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been without exception of separately developed views, of diverse
backgrounds and different levels of education and even of
intellectual capacity. Some had supportive parents and others
had embarrassed and even defensively hostile parents feeling
threatened somehow that their sons would refuse to yield to the
political and patriotic pressure of the larger communities they
lived in. Yet somehow they had come to sense that warfare is in
the purest opposition to our basically constructive and friendly
humanness, and that accepting as “duty” the propaganda demanding
our willingness to take other lives away under military orders
would be an impossibility out of character for themselves.
It wasn’t so much that we would not forget our respect for other
people whose leaders had decided to war against our leaders; but
rather that we could not do so and then go on enjoying the lives
our Creator (or the natural order) had given us, without an
intolerable burden of guilt. We would have abandoned our highest
responsibility to conscience, or God, or our fellow humans.
To our question of how COs justified their unusual stance and
decisions, there could be a thousand different answers from
them, and I would feel obligated to agree with every one of them.
I must remind myself that the entire ministry for world peace,
that I was caught up in, involved thousands of people fully or
partially committed in principle, and perhaps many were as
uncertain about how to participate as I was. Together, but with
individual responses as varied as were our challenges facing us,
we must have had some kind of impact upon our warlike cultures,
known perhaps only to God, perhaps also to historians and their
later readers.
It seems that all of Nature tries to ignore what humans do to
the planet, but yielding silently to our gross misbehaviors
where necessary. But here on this beautiful Spring day, every
tree and plant responds with generous beauty to life forces
bringing leaves and blossoms to grace the environment,
regardless of our appreciation.
Friend Caroline Besse Webster: Other than the draft boards in
your home city and in the prison, did any other government
authority ever validate your position about that war or wars in
general?
Friend John R. Kellam: Only once that I can recall. When our
Vietnamese refugee son, Tuoc Q. Phan, became eligible after five
years to apply for his citizenship, the form he was filling in
asked if he promised to give military service in defense of
America, and at first he was stumped and doubted if he could
ever become a citizen. He is faithful to his Buddhist upbringing
that teaches kindness instead of cruelty to other people,
animals, Nature’s Earth, and to avoid doing harm anywhere or to
anyone. Also he was instructed in a Catholic high school to be
similarly a peacemaker; and beside all that, he lived agreeably
with a Quaker pacifist family for a few years in our home. An
immigration lawyer in Boston told us that the law provides for
a different oath of citizenship he could take that would not
compromise these principles. So he studied hard and passed his
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requirements, and was one of 45 people being naturalized one
morning in the courtroom of District Court Judge Ronald Lagueux
in Providence. The judge called 44 names and administered the
usual oath which they swore to. And then the judge said there
was one more applicant who would take a somewhat different oath
as a conscientious objector to all war on account of religious
training and belief. Then the judge said that this young man is
“no less welcome” as he becomes a citizen here than any of the
others are! Suddenly I felt immensely grateful that Judge
Lagueux had said that, because for about 37 years since Judge
Klobe had condemned my character for having claimed to be a CO,
I had felt quite a bit less welcome in the country of my birth.

More than he knew, Judge Lagueux validated me as well as the
federal law that, before World War II, had legitimized the
religious basis for a man’s declining to destroy people and
property with weapons of warfare. However, reading carefully the
text of the revised oath of citizenship as supplied by a friend
recently,107 it does not sound like what Judge Lagueux read to
our son then being naturalized. Its wording obligates a new
citizen to accept whatever judgment may be reached by a draft
board or other authority administering a law about military
service, however that judgment may violate his dictates of moral
conscience or his religious beliefs. It is a clever wording of
the “monkey’s paw” type; that is, it appears to grant the
recognition and respect a person of faith needs, but it does so
in a form that may be useful when the need arises.

107. “I hereby declare, on oath, that I absolutely and entirely renounce and abjure all allegiance and fidelity to any foreign prince,
potentate, state, or sovereignty of whom or which I have heretofore been a subject or citizen; that I will support and defend the
Constitution and laws of the United States of America against all enemies, foreign and domestic; that I will bear true faith and
allegiance to the same; that I will bear arms on behalf of the United States when required by law; that I will perform noncombatant
service in the Armed Forces of the United States when required by the law; that I will perform work of national importance under
civilian direction when required by the law; and that I take this obligation freely without any mental reservation or purpose of
evasion; so help me God. In acknowledgement whereof I have hereunto affixed my signature.”
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April 20, Friday: Floyd Schmoe died at a Kenmore, Washington adult care center. This Quaker had reached the age of
105, which in and of itself is something of an accomplishment in this dangerous world of ours. (Refer to Alex
Tizon’s “Sharing Hope for Peace,” The Seattle Times, March 30, 1997; Paula Bock’s “Northwest People: No
Waiting,” The Seattle Times, September 14, 1997; Marc Ramirez’s “A Prime Activist: Creator of Seattle Peace
Park is Dead at 105,” The Seattle Times, April 24, 2001; Ray Rivera’s “Floyd Schmoe’s Lifetime of the Heart
Remembered,” The Seattle Times, April 30, 2001.)

Be All You Can Be

Shmoo

Schmoe

Schmuck

Be Like a Schmoe

Friend Floyd used to like to say “You feel hopeless sometimes, but the only answer to hopelessness is to have
optimism to expect things to be better — to hope that you in some way can make them better.”
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
June 1, Friday: Calhoun Doty Geiger died at his home in Hillsborough, North Carolina at the age of 92. His favorite
poem:

Rest Where You Are
When, spurred by tasks unceasing or undone,
You would seek rest afar,
And cannot, though repose be rightly won—
Rest where you are.
Neglect the needless; sanctify the rest;
Move without stress or jar;
With quiet of a spirit self-imposed
Rest where you are.
Not in event, restriction, or release,
Not in scenes near or far,
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But in ourselves are restlessness or peace:
Rest where you are.
Where lives the soul lives God; His day, His world,
No phantom mists need mar;
His starry nights are tents of peace unfurled:
Rest where you are.
— The Reverend Charles P. Cleaves

June 27, Wednesday: There was a Memorial Meeting for Worship under the care of Durham Friends Meeting at the
Carolina Friends School for their former teacher Calhoun Doty Geiger, who had died at his home in
Hillsborough, North Carolina on June 1st.

The George W. Bush White House announced that the Air Force’s approximately 100 B-1B bombers, designed
to hug the ground at speeds as high as Mach 2 while evading and jamming radar in order to penetrate toward
and neutralize Soviet Union nuclear command centers, planes that had cost more than $200 million each, had
become aircraft without a mission (these Soviet Union nuclear command centers that this delivery system had
been intended to neutralize having since ceased to exist). The 146-foot, swing-wing B-1B Lancers were being
operated out of bases in Georgia and Kansas, so the congressmen of those states immediately objected to this
tax-saving measure.
The principal judicial organ of the United Nations, the International Court of Justice at The Hague,
Netherlands, determined that the United States of America had neglected to coordinate properly before
executing the brothers Karl and Walter LaGrand for their murder of a bank manager during an attempted
robbery in Arizona in 1982. The United States of America had failed to notify the German consulate in advance
in accordance with the Vienna Convention on Consular Relations, which was necessary because these
murderers, who had permanently resided in the United States since childhood, had remained citizens of
Germany and had therefore been deprived of their right to assistance from their nation.
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Friend Kent Wicker has offered some thoughts on the construction process among Friends in Durham, North
Carolina:
I see our new buildings as the material manifestation of a
spiritual reality; the process of getting them built has been,
for me, a process of transforming the spiritual into the
material, a vague hopeful idea into useful reality.
This process has taught me several things. First, I got to know
the members of our community much better, and to better
appreciate all we have to offer our Meeting. Second, I learned
how important it is to truly know our values, needs, goals and
resources (spiritual, human and financial) — because the process
of creating new facilities requires that we weigh and balance
these things against each other constantly. Third, I learned how
extraordinarily useful our traditional processes of consensual
committee deliberation are in doing such work. In particular, I
learned the importance of listening to each other well. But I
also learned that we can also make those processes more
efficient while maintaining our Quakerly values.
I joined our first Design Committee about six years ago, just
after it had chosen Frank Harmon as our architect. He led us in
several charettes — brainstorming sessions in which we
identified values, needs, resources and strategies. Such an
approach fit well with our traditional Quaker processes of
thoughtful sharing and deliberation. We developed a site plan
featuring a new meetinghouse and a separate new classroom
building to replace the rickety old buildings then used by the
Early School; the old meetinghouse would be divided into
Firstday School classrooms. I later convened a second version
of this large, open committee, which worked closely with the
Early School teachers to develop a classroom building that would
meet all our needs. We came up with a large “Z-shaped” room for
Early School use, which can be divided by foldable wall panels
into
two
Firstday
School
classrooms.
After
extensive
negotiations with CFS over how the new building and its
financing would be shared, our capable and patient general
contractor Scott McLean (recommended by CFS) broke ground in
spring 2001.
But I discovered how important it is sometimes to limit our
Quakerly deliberations, trusting to the more specific policies
and people they have authorized. For example, we knew that, once
construction started, our slow, consensual committee process
must be replaced by just one or two people authorized to make
swift decisions. CFS appointed John McGovern, whose construction
experience proved invaluable; DFM appointed John Stratton –who
visited the site regularly– assisted by myself. While things
generally went well, construction was complicated by the fact
that there were two “clients” as well as two architects
(Raleigh-based Frank and his Durham-based associate Ellen
Cassily). And there were occasions when our authorized decisionmaking process was not followed, resulting in conflicting
instructions being given to the contractor. This caused further
delay and expense, most of which was borne by McLean. However,
a beautiful new building was ready in time for the fall 2001
start of school.
Meanwhile, we discovered that we could not afford Frank’s new
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meetinghouse design. To explore other options, a smaller and
hopefully more efficient version of the Design Committee was
formed in Fall 2001. Margie Dingman and Joe Graedon served as
co-convenors; membership was limited to Gail Curry, Hunt
McKinnon, Bob Passmore, Airlie Rose, and myself. We reassessed
our needs, then spent several months researching all the ways
we could meet them — including Deltec roundhouse kits, rammed
earth and straw bale construction. Each member brought different
gifts to this process, during which we learned a great deal about
being flexible and listening to each other; everyone contributed
something uniquely valuable to the final product.
We eventually decided to hire Burlington general contractor
Dodson-Chatman to build a meetinghouse of our own design. We
hope this simple building reflects our basic values while –
despite our very modest budget– meeting our needs. Careful
planning, and some extra expense, has gone into the construction
methods and the HVAC system in order to ensure energy
efficiency. The unfinished first floor is available for future
use. As I write this, our volunteer siding, flooring and
landscaping
crews
have
just
finished
their
work;
our
Construction Committee (fully authorized to make swift
decisions) is readying the building for its final inspections.
I am so impressed with what we have been able to accomplish as
a community together. This is not a sacred space, for as Quakers
we see the entire world as sacred. But it is my dream that we
now have the facilities we need to be more fully present in that
world, helping in our own small way to realize God’s kingdom on
earth.
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This was the meetinghouse of the Friends in Durham.
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2002

When I, Austin Meredith, had come to Providence, Rhode Island from Southern California as a retired person,
and as a member of the Religious Society of Friends, as part of making this move, I had promised my spouse
that I wouldn’t just hang around our new townhouse on Providence’s East Side — but would find a way to get
out there in our new community and make myself useful. Since the Moses Brown School was a Quaker
institution, and since it was just down the street from our new digs, and next door to our Friends meetinghouse
in Providence, I had begun to plan that I would be able to fill in the slack hours of my retirement by providing
volunteer services for the school.
I had no awareness at that time, that the Permanent Board of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Friends,
which supposedly had oversight over the school as an arm of the religion, was at this point setting up an ad
hoc Committee on Corporate Restructure, that would be contemplating an abandonment of the responsibility.
The first thing I had attempted, to be of service to the school, was to write up a biography of Friend Moses
Brown, founder of the school, and a history of the legacy that he left to provide for the institution that he had
founded. When I offered this manuscript to them, suggesting that they could take my name off it and put their
own names on it, and change it in any manner they saw fit and use it in their publicity, however, they had
unexpectedly become hostile.
I didn’t understand at the time, the source of this hostility, because I was still thinking of the school as a Quaker
school.108 I was supposing that they were in need of Quaker instructional goodies, to offer to their kiddies. So
I persisted. I created more and more of these Quaker biographies, about Friend John Greenleaf Whittier the
Quaker poet, about Friend Lucretia Coffin Mott the antislavery activist, about Friend Paul Cuffe the black and
Native American sea captain — electronic stuff that they could use in their teaching if they chose, stuff that
the computer-savvy kids could relate to a whole lot better than dusty old yellowed falling-apart Quaker paper
publications. And, relations kept on getting inexplicably worse and worse. After months and months of my
finangling and their stalling, I was allowed to make a presentation of my materials to their “History
Department” staff, in a classroom at the Moses Brown School. When I arrived to give my presentation, I found
that they were refusing to initialize their classroom’s presentation equipment. I was unable to use their
overhead projector or other tools, and instead needed to stand in front of them holding up my laptop so they
could see the screen, while attempting to explain this Kouroo Contexture I had created by use of the
FrameMaker tool, and how it worked to display Quaker biographies and general Rhode Island history. The
teachers were politely unimpressed and uncommunicative, but they did grant me permission to load the
database I had created into their History Department computer, a computer which they kept in a locked
conference room not normally accessible to their students.

108. More recently, I went swimming at the Brown University pool and afterward a professor and I who had been sharing a lap lane
found ourselves chatting in the locker room as we got dressed. He pulled on an old T-shirt with a “Moses Brown 1784” logo, and
so I asked him about this. He said “I spent a zillion bucks sending my son to Moses Brown and then to a classy college.” I asked
him what his son had thought of the Quakerism class at the Moses Brown School and he went “Well, they made him go over and
sit in silence in the meetinghouse one in awhile but he never seemed to mind — they weren't pushy or anything.”
I said “No, I meant to ask about the required Senior class in Quakerism that he took in his senior year. What was that like? What
year did he graduate in?” This teenager had graduated in the year 2002, but the father didn’t know anything about any such
Quakerism class. He drew a complete blank. I explained that it was a mandatory thing for every graduating senior. He went “Well,
that’s the first time I ever heard about anything like that!”
I asked what his religion was and he said “Nothing, but my son, he’s become an Episcopalian.”
(This is not, by any stretch of the imagination, the first time I have been told a story of this sort. Such experiences have caused me
to wonder whether, when the Quakers who are on the payroll of that school insist to me so vehemently and with such sincerity that
every child is required to attend a full year’s class in Quakerism, they are not deluded, but perhaps are lying through their teeth.)
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I then went home and waited for the other shoe to drop — but it did not drop. There was no feedback. After a
few months of this silence, I started phoning them with the proposal that I drop by to refresh and update the
copy of my database that I had loaded onto their machine. They never returned any of my phonecalls. Never.
Not once ever.
I have no sense that any of these “History Department” staff people ever so much as glanced at the materials
I had loaded onto their computer for their use. They presumably merely erased what I had gone to the trouble
to load for their inspection. I found myself faced with the necessity of explaining, to my spouse, why it was
that I was not keeping the promise that I had made to her in moving to Providence, to get out of our East Side
townhouse from time to time, and make myself useful during my retirement.
ASSLEY

April: The British Meteorological Office honored the memory of Luke Howard by mounting a plaque at 7 Bruce
Grove in Tottenham, North London, where this Quaker meteorologist had spent his retirement with his eyes
on the sky.
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Summer: Convicted of organizing a criminal conspiracy to loot the city government, the Mayor of Providence, Rhode
Island, Vincent “Buddy” Cianci, Jr., a graduate of Moses Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends,
would not seek re-election. Instead he would go to federal penitentiary, and then host a local radio talk show.

When the administration of the Moses Brown School suggested in this year that it had liability concerns that
could only be met by a transfer of ownership of the school property away from the Religious Society of
Friends, a number of Friends denounced this expressed concern as a spurious cover for other less savory
motives, pointing out that the normal manner in which an entity handled such concerns was through the
purchase of liability insurance (this proposal by the school administration would come to be referred to as the
“Buddy Technique for Asset Management”).

2003
Thomas F. Curran’s SOLDIERS OF PEACE: CIVIL WAR PACIFISM AND THE POSTWAR RADICAL PEACE
MOVEMENT (New York: Fordham UP).
Few students of American history know Alfred H. Love, the
eloquent pacifist who refused induction into the Union army in
1863 and went on to found and lead the Universal Peace Union
(UPU) until his death in 1913. Readers of William Lloyd
Garrison’s Liberator will remember that Love frequently appeared
in its pages during the Civil War years. Robert Doherty’s 1962
dissertation (“Alfred H. Love and the Universal Peace Union”)
remains the closest biographical study, but Thomas F. Curran’s
book should introduce a new generation to Love’s work.
Curran presents Love as a perfectionistic pacifist who, in
opposing the Union war effort, dared a more radical peace
witness than earlier reformers such as Garrison or the American
Peace Society, who deplored violence at the same time that they
sympathized with Union war aims. Curran argues that after the
war Love attracted to his cause a variety of persons (Shakers,
Rogerene Quakers, Garrisonians, feminists, Hopedale leader Adin
Ballou, members of the American Peace Society, and influential
figures who could be enlisted as titular vice presidents).
Love’s causes were many: pacifism, stipulated arbitration for
international and labor disputes, disarmament, creation of an
international court, woman suffrage, prison reform, abolition
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of capital punishment, and converting Native Americans to
nonviolent Christianity. Curran argues (pp. 13–16) that the UPU
was a restorationist Christian movement that was both
“humanitarian” (or reforming) and “tribalistic” (aloof from
those who fell below its high standards). Ultimately, Curran
contends, the pacifists’ tribalism stymied their efforts to
convert Americans to peace, and the UPU further made success
unlikely by adopting such a wide range of objectives.
Nevertheless, Curran insists, the UPU provided the ideological
link between antebellum pacifism and the radical peace movements
that would emerge in response to World War I.
Fanny Garrison Villard, daughter of William Lloyd Garrison and
a moving force behind the creation of the most radical World War
I American pacifist group (the Women’s Peace party) would
undoubtedly be surprised to learn that Curran credits Love, not
her father, as the inspiration for radical twentieth-century
pacifism. Abolitionists in W. L. Garrison’s New England NonResistance Society would also be surprised with Curran’s
contention that “no other nineteenth-century American peace
organization” but the UPU “made a significant connection to the
peace movement by tying the issues of equality and social
justice to the cause of peace” (p. 174). Curran stresses the
distinctions between Love and those who came before him, but
Love borrowed earlier ideas (such as the government of God,
women’s rights, opposition to capital punishment, and literal
obedience to the Sermon on the Mount) from Garrison at the same
time that he continued themes (such as stipulated arbitration,
an international court, and the recruitment of prestigious if
not particularly pacifistic titular vice presidents) pioneered
by the American Peace Society.
Given the disparate makeup of the UPU, as well as the fact that
members drifted in and out of the organization, it is hard to
conclude that the UPU as a whole was too “tribalistic” to effect
reform. Curran’s charge may hold true for Love (and is a theme
developed in more detail by Doherty). In the end, it was Love
who provided not only the heart and head of the UPU; he also
represented its institutional continuity. He was a man of
courage, daring to defy his draft board in 1863 and being burned
in effigy in 1898 for opposing war with Spain. Love could be
arrogant, but, given that his ambition was to establish world
peace, it is hard to believe that the absence of a sweet
disposition was the critical factor in falling short of his
goal.
— Valarie H. Ziegler, DePauw University, Greencastle, Indiana
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
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The formerly Quaker chocolate company, Cadbury, decided to allow some Salmonella “montevideo”109
organisms in their chocolate products, selling the items as is rather than reprocessing and sterilizing them, so
long as it did not seem to their lab personnel as if the organisms had become numerous enough to actually make
people ill. That is to say, they created an “allowable tolerance level” for such toxic organisms. Modern

industrial methods meant it was no longer going to be possible to sweat the small stuff. These tolerable levels
had been established in the 1940s by feeding infusions of the live organism to Conscientious Objectors
(primarily 7th-Day Adventists) held at Fort Dietrich by the US Army and in the 1950s by feeding infusions of
the live organism to US prisoners (supposed “volunteers”), it having been found then that the lowest dose that
would cause noticeable illness was about 100,000 of the organisms.110 Cadbury also decided not to establish,
in their manufacturing facility, a Hazard Analysis and Critical Control Point system, considering that in today’s
competitive environment such an obsession with cleanliness would be prohibitively expensive. The company
could rely on its long reputation for the highest quality to keep its customers loyal.

(Such action of course relied on a presumption that levels of contamination would be evenly distributed from
bar to bar and from batch to batch, so that average levels would not be in particular instances greatly exceeded
— but that’s a good presumption, isn’t it?)
Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Quakers in Venice, 1657-1658” (Quaker History 92, pages 22-33).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD

109. Salmonella poisonings caused by a new seriotype are named after the place in which this new seriotype is first isolated.
110. Well, but that was when administered alone, not when mixed in with the lipids of milk chocolate. It would turn out that not
only do these lipids tend to lengthen the life of the microorganism on the shelf, but also they are rather effective in protecting the
organism against being destroyed by stomach acid, so when administered in, say, a commercial chocolate bar, a dose of considerably
less than 100,000 organisms may be dangerous. Oh-oh, watch out!
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2004

I, Austin Meredith, took part in monthly meetings of the board of the New England Friends Home of the New
England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, on Turkey Hill in Hingham, Massachusetts, as it
attempted to work its way through a period of financial distress due to empty beds. We came up with all sorts
of ideas for saving money on operations, cutting costs, advertising to fill the empty beds, etc. Month after
month we struggled, and finally the management of the facility reluctantly asked for board permission to dip
into the endowment in order to keep the institution from being forced to close its doors. Reluctantly, the board
agreed to a transfer of $20,000 from the endowment into the operations budget, and then to another such
transfer (afterwards we would discover that the management had already been spending down that endowment
for some time, with the covert collusion of the treasurer of our board, and that our belated permission had
merely helped to legitimate those pre-existing transactions).
ASSLEY
Marnie Clark edited LIVES THAT SPEAK: STORIES OF TWENTIETH CENTURY QUAKERS (Quaker Press of
Friends General Conference; The Religious Education Committee). This book profiles 8 men and 8 women
who responded to problems and challenges of our time with courage and creativity and caring.

The Quakers recognized are:
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

STEVE ANGELL: TRUSTING LEADINGS (by Johanna Anderson)
ELISE BOULDING: WORLD PEACEMAKER (by Mary Lee Morrison)
CALHOUN GEIGER: QUIET COURAGE (by Carol Passmore)
GORDON HIRABAYASHI: IDEALISM IS REALISM (by Marnie Clark)
FAY HONEY KNOPP: LIGHTING DARK CORNERS (by Liz Yeats)
BILL KREIDLER: WIN-WIN SOLUTIONS (by Liz Yeats)
SIGRID LUND: DARING TO SAY “NO” (by Marnie Clark)
MARLENE AND STEVE PEDIGO: GROWING INTO URBAN MINISTRY (by Marlene Pedigo)
BARBARA REYNOLDS: FRIEND OF THE HIBAKUSHA (by Beth Parrish)
DAVID RICHIE AND WORKCAMPS: “WORK IS LOVE MADE VISIBLE” (by Carol Passmore)
BAYARD RUSTIN: NONVIOLENT CRUSADER (by Marnie Clark)
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FLOYD SCHMOE: 105 YEARS OF ZEST AND SERVICE (by Marnie Clark)
CAROL REILLEY URNER: FIND A NEED AND ACT ON IT (by Barbara Robinson)
GILBERT WHITE: USING SCIENCE TO HELP PEOPLE (by Gilbert White; adapted by Jeanette Baker)
SIGNE WILKINSON: CARTOONS WITH A SERIOUS MESSAGE (by Signe Wilkinson and Beth Parrish)
VIOLET ZARU: HOPE IN A REFUGEE CAMP (by Beth Parrish)

This volume also includes QUAKER NOBEL PRIZE WINNERS (by Barbara Robinson).
THE QUAKER PEACE TESTIMONY
Meanwhile, Friend Levi Coffin of North Carolina became a character in a book for children:

Historical Quaker figure inspires children’s book
3-29-04
By Jim Schlosser Staff Writer
News & Record
Hallie’s father warned her not to meddle in other people’s
business, especially not the business of slavery. The 12-yearold disobeyed, and later confessed to Levi Coffin, a Quaker in
Hallie’s Indiana community, “I meddled.” “Thank thee, child,”
Coffin replied, grateful that she had. The incident takes place
in 1839 in the new children’s book A GOOD NIGHT FOR FREEDOM, written
by Barbara Olenyik Morrow and published by Holiday House Books
in New York.
Hallie is fictional, but the book’s other main characters —
Coffin; his wife, Catherine; and two runaway slave children,
Margaret and Susan— were real. Morrow, who lives in Auburn,
Ind., made a quick trip to Greensboro recently to see where Levi
Coffin grew up in a Quaker community, known then as New Garden
and now as Guilford College. Coffin and many other Quakers from
Guilford County moved to the free state of Indiana in the first
three decades of the 19th century. They could no longer tolerate
living in North Carolina, where slavery was legal.
Coffin settled in 1826 in Newport, Ind., where he prospered as
a dry-goods merchant. Wealth didn’t lessen his social activism.
His house became a major station on the Underground Railroad, a
network of hiding places that runaway slaves, with help from
white sympathizers, used to escape to the North and Canada. “He
had so much to lose,” Morrow says of Coffin. “The slave catchers
were always threatening him. You have to admire him. He could
have lived a comfortable life.”
In writing her book, Morrow took some literary license by
placing Susan and Margaret in the Coffin home. No documents
indicate they ever sought refuge there. But Morrow’s research
found the girls really did run away from Tennessee in 1839 and
headed for Canada. A reward of $1,200 was offered for their
capture.
Residents of Newport, Morrow says, had long suspected that the
Coffin’s two-story, red-brick home harbored runaway slaves.
Slave hunters came occasionally and threw rocks at the house and
threatened Coffin and his wife.
Morrow decided the house —still standing and open for tours in
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Fountain City, Ind., formerly Newport— was an ideal setting for
a children’s story about a terrible period in American history.
In the book, Hallie discovers the two slave girls in the basement
of the Coffins’ house when she went there to deliver butter. She
doesn’t tell her father about the encounter, but quizzes him
about a poster she had seen offering a reward for the girls. She
asks him: If he had the chance to help them, what would he do?
He says he’s opposed to slavery, but federal law forbids hiding
slaves. The law is the law, he says, and “we’re not meddlin.”
“Later, slave hunters come to the Coffin house, break windows
and demand the Coffins produce the slave girls. Hallie, who had
been in the house with Margaret and Susan, runs to the rock
throwers. She fibs that earlier that day she had seen the
runaways go up the road, cross a pasture and enter the woods.
The slave hunters take off in pursuit. Coffin, who had been
listening to Hallie, breathes easier.
History regards Coffin as the father of the Underground
Railroad. In 1819 while still living in Guilford County, Coffin,
his cousin, Vestal Coffin, and other Quakers are said to have
boarded the first “passenger” on the railroad, a local slave
named John Dimrey. Morrow was curious if Coffin is as underrated
in Guilford County as she believes he is in Indiana. The federal
government has designated the Coffin house a National Historic
Landmark. But, Morrow said, “if you asked the average person in
Indiana, only one in 10 would be able to say what the Coffins
contributed to American history.” The result would probably be
the same here, although occasional news stories appear about
Levi and Vestal Coffin, and Vestal’s son, Addison Coffin.
A state historic marker to Levi Coffin stands on the Guilford
College campus. Another marker commemorates the Underground
Railroad. When Coffin left for Indiana, Vestal and Addison
Coffin remained in New Garden to work the Underground Railroad
from the southern end. They were assisted by a courageous slave
named Saul, who gathered intelligence about abused slaves who
might need help. The railroad stayed busy. On one night alone,
Morrow says, 17 runaways knocked at the Coffin door.
“Can you imagine, you get up from bed and 17 people are at the
door?” she says. “You stoke the fire, fix food and set out
sleeping pallets. “What an inconvenience! The Coffins also had
their own five children to look after, and he had to get up and
go to work the next day. I’m just struck by their sense of
decency and humanitarianism.”
Morrow was an editorial writer for the Fort Wayne Journal
Gazette until 1987, when she left to write books. The first was
about famous cars made or associated with Auburn, Ind. — the
Cord, the Auburn and the Duesenberg. Another was about famous
Indiana literary figures, including James Whitcomb Riley,
remembered for the poem with the line, “When the frost is on the
punkin and the fodder’s in the shock.”
Recently, Morrow decided to try fiction and went looking for a
subject. She knew the Underground Railroad had been active in
her part of Indiana. Auburn had a house that had been a depot.
A local historian gave her a tour of the house. She became
fascinated and wanted to know about the Underground Railroad.
“I kept coming across Levi and Catherine Coffin,” she says.
Her book is doing well in Indiana, she says. Newspapers have
interviewed her. She has signings at books stores in Fort Wayne
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and elsewhere. She would love for “A Good Night for Freedom” to
reach a North Carolina audience. On her trip here, she carried
with her “Reminiscences of Levi Coffin,” published in 1876
before his death the next year. When Coffin was a 7-year-old in
Guilford County, he came upon slaves in chains.
“That really made an impression on him,” says Morrow, who is
considering writing a biography about Coffin. “It was in
Guilford County, from that horrific experience and from his
Quaker training, that made him the person he became.”
Morrow believes the dilemma Hallie faced in 1839 —to meddle or
not to meddle— speaks to children in 2004. “Maybe an elementary
school child sees bullying going on,” she says. “The middle
school child sees cheating going on. The high school student
sees drugs and theft going on.” I hope the child asks, “At what
point do I meddle and say to myself, ‘I have to stand up and do
the right thing.’”
When I, Austin Meredith, had come to Providence, Rhode Island from Southern California as a retired person,
and as a member of the Religious Society of Friends, as part of making this move, I had promised my spouse
that I wouldn’t just hang around our new townhouse on Providence’s East Side — but would find a way to get
out there in our new community and make myself useful. Since the Moses Brown School was a Quaker
institution, and since it was just down the street from our new digs, I had begun to plan that I would be able to
fill in the slack hours of my retirement by providing volunteer services for the school.
I had created a biography of Friend Moses Brown, founder of the school, and a history of the legacy that he
left to provide for the institution that he had founded, and then had created more and more of these Quaker
biographies, about Friend John Greenleaf Whittier the Quaker poet, about Friend Lucretia Coffin Mott the
antislavery activist, about Friend Paul Cuffe the black and Native American sea captain — electronic stuff that
the school would be able to use in their teaching if they chose, stuff that the computer-savvy kids could relate
to a whole lot better than dusty old yellowed falling-apart Quaker paper publications. However, when I had
made a presentation to their History Department, I had gotten exactly nowhere, and when I had attempted to
donate a PC to the school, a machine that they could have in their student facility alongside their other PCs,
one that could be available to their students, again I had gotten exactly nowhere. And when I had attempted to
install this PC in the library of our Quaker meetinghouse right next to the Moses Brown School, again I had
gotten into a stalemate.
In this year my monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends appointed a censorship committee, to put
pressure on me, falsely terming this a “Listening Committee” and a “Media Committee” and a
“Communications Committee.” The committee contained a “Mr. Paycheck” Moses Brown employee who was
livid in his anger and in his self-righteousness. He protested that of course the Moses Brown School was a
Quaker school — because his own children went there. He protested that of course the Moses Brown School
was a Quaker school — because its football team went by the name “Quakers.” Disregarding the fact that the
school has had free use year after year of several hundred millions of dollars of Quaker educational assets, he
indignantly protested that one of the problems was that the Quakers weren’t “doing anything” to help the
school.
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Every year the head of the Moses Brown School reports, to the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious
Society of Friends, the situation in this supposedly Quaker institution. The report is intended to be reassuring
to the Quakers, or to blow smoke up their asses or something. This year, Head Joanne P. Hoffman’s allegations
made a particularly interesting read. For one thing, in her report she carefully made no distinction whatever
between her school’s agenda and its accomplishments, mixing these two things together and stirring
vigorously as if to confuse the mixture. She wrote about making a plan to begin to implement a future program
that would possibly someday bear great fruit, in an Institute for Nonviolence and Conflict Reconciliation 5day workshop, a workshop that has not yet been begun and has not yet been funded. Head Hoffman wrote
about how “now” all entering freshmen are required to take a minor course in “service learning,” without
indicating how this is connected with Quakerism in particular and without indicating whether this is a
requirement which was satisfied by last year’s freshman class or whether it is a requirement that is to begin
with next year’s freshman class. And so on and so forth. She wrote, for instance, about hiring a Quaker to direct
the school’s community service efforts and coordinate Quaker education in all three divisions, and named that
person: she would be Friend Galen McNemar. (Since then Friend Galen has shown up, in the local Quaker
meeting, a grand sum total of twice, missing almost all the meetings. It would appear that this young woman’s
sole qualification for the job is that she has been raised in a Quaker family. She has no academic qualifications
whatever to teach Quakerism, and appears to know nothing whatever about Quaker history. Never mind, her
job as director of the school’s community service efforts and as the coordinator of Quaker education in all three
divisions has turned out to be a mere add-on, to a full-time job that is, basically, working around the office.)
Not only is it a fact that nowhere in Head Joanne P. Hoffman’s brief was there any distinction made between
mere agenda (blowing words) and actual accomplishment, but also, nowhere was there any substantiation or
documentation that what she was alleging was indeed the truth. The Quakers were simply supposed to take her
word for it since she is offering herself as a woman of good faith.
This may not mean anything, but we have been told that Head Joanne P. Hoffman has never herself been
involved with Quakerism.
She informed the Friends that “we” continue to explore ways to “connect with the Providence meeting,”
although we do not recollect having ever seen anything that could be characterized in such a manner, taking
place during Meeting for Worship, or after Meeting for Worship, or at a Meeting for Business. We notice in
particular that one member of the Providence Meeting, Friend John Kellam, has now written about his wartime
experiences in prison as a practitioner of the Quaker Peace Testimony, something that ought to be of great
interest to the kiddies — but in fact that Quaker has never been contacted by the school in this effort to
“connect with the Providence meeting” of which the Head has written. One wonders, why not? Of course, we
can trust that she is telling the truth despite lack of any obvious evidence — since she is offering herself as a
woman of good faith.
The head of the school wrote about her agenda to take ownership and possession of the Moses Brown grounds
and facilities away from the New England Yearly Meeting, and vest that ownership and possession instead now
solely and totally in the Moses Brown School, as if this were mere “corporate restructuring” (her category).
Therefore, let me specify, a little bit, what “corporate restructuring” is and what it is not. When a corporation
restructures a debt, it goes out and refreshes the debt, maybe it changes the lender, maybe it consolidates or
diversifies its portfolio of debt, but here’s the thing, the debt doesn’t simply go away. If the debt goes away,
then what is happening is not to be described as a “corporate restructuring,” it is something else — perhaps it
is theft, or bankruptcy, or fiduciary fraud, but what it is not is, it is not “restructuring.” The use of such a
category to describe a change in ownership can only be an attempt to blow smoke up Quaker asses to find out
whether that tickles us pink.
The head of the school wrote that “our foundation is our mission, which is integral to our very existence, and
it has been sustained for 220 years.” Let’s see, this was 2004, so 2004 minus 220 gives us 1784, right? In 1784,
a Quaker school was established in Portsmouth, Rhode Island, known as the Friends Yearly Meeting School.
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That effort would endure for precisely four school seasons, until precisely 1788. Then, after a hiatus of two
decades, in 1808, Friend Moses Brown would revive this school board, and then, after more than another
decade of planning, the school would begin anew in 1819, this time where it is now atop College Hill in
Providence. Evidently the head of the Moses Brown School has not been informed that for a period of two
decades nothing about the school was in existence, and that then for another more than a decade, what existed
was merely a school committee rather than a school, and it was engaged during that period of more than a
decade only in planning. Head Hoffman’s figure should therefore, to be truthful, have been 2004 minus 1819,
plus that initial four years in Portsmouth: 189 years max, not 220 years. But if the head had said that “our
foundation is our mission, which is integral to our very existence, and it has been sustained for 189 years,”
would she have been telling the truth? You know and I know that she would not, as there have been a number
of years during this century during which the school was actually in full flight from its Quaker foundation and
its Quaker mission. And, we may surmise, the head of the school would be aware that those years of denial of
Quaker involvement did exist. She was in her report merely piously wishing them out of existence, wishing
them out of existence by the telling of a lie.
There is one respect in which performance measurement is indeed possible. The head of Moses Brown School
wrote that a number of graduating students were accepted into Quaker colleges. She failed to specify what that
number was, but evidently it was greater than one. Why did she not inform the Quakers, therefore, how many
of the graduating students have been accepted into Quaker colleges, since obviously she must know how many
it was? What must be the reason for this lack of specificity? Well, we do notice that there is a definite number,
for the number of graduating students who are going to actually attend Quaker colleges. That number has been
provided. It is zero. Precisely zero of the graduating students are going to be accepting these offers and
attending Quaker institutions of higher education. –On the one matter in regard to which her accomplishment
as head of the Quaker institution could be actually measured, her accomplishment has been zero.
In fact, at Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island, which is supposed to be a Quaker institution,
nothing whatever is taught any of the students about Quaker history. The students aren’t even told anything
about Friend Moses Brown, the founder of the school. When I wrote out a detailed chronological history of
Friend Moses Brown himself in particular, and of their school as a continuation of his benevolence, and asked
them to vet this for accuracy, they absolutely refused, inquiring of me “Who is going to pay us to do this?”
When I put this history on the internet at www.kouroo.info, they did not inform their students so their students
would not be able to look at it. When with their prior permission I installed the Kouroo Contexture on one of
the PCs on their campus for their review, the machine outside their History Department office, they cut off
contact with me. Very possibly the students at this supposedly Quaker institution know, in fact, no more about
the history of Quakerism that the students know at the nearby hopeless public high school –Hope High School–
which would be approximately nothing. Each class is marched over to the Quaker Meetinghouse on their
campus, where they sit in silence in the pews for half an hour or so. They learn that that sort of thing is the sort
of thing that Quakers do (for some reason they sit around in silence) and they perhaps learn that Quakers have
PC attitudes like “Quakers are opposed to human slavery,” but that is precisely all they are allowed to learn.
They hear nothing whatever, for instance, about the Quaker Peace Testimony. We have in our Quaker monthly
meeting a Friend, John Kellam, who once upon a time was put in a federal maximum security prison for his
adherence to our Peace Testimony. He is immediately available, and a very presentable and grandfatherly
figure, but has never been asked to speak to the students. Why is that? The answer is, only a subset of the
students in this school are from Quaker families. Most of the students are from non-Quaker families. And, you
know what would happen if any of these parents got the idea that their children were being subjected to
“religious instruction”? –You know what would happen if these parents got the idea that their children were
being taught disloyalty? — Those students would be yanked out of this school so fast it’d make your head spin,
and the school would collapse for lack of paid tuition. So basically, the Quaker school is reduced to teaching
Quakerism without allowing the children to find out about Quakerism. It’s an Orwellian world in which
“teaching” amounts, not to providing information, but to withholding information.
Right now the Moses Brown School is attempting to persuade the New England Yearly Meeting of the
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Religious Society of Friends to transfer ownership of the entire property to them. The school officials aver that
there are legal reasons for this: “What if someone sues your pants off, New England Yearly Meeting, and the
judge finds out that you have this asset? –How would you keep this asset away from someone you had harmed?
–You know how these things go, the judge could take our campus away from us and sell it and award the
money to someone whom you had sexually molested, or had killed in a boating accident.” They point out that
if they themselves held the legal title and the New England Yearly Meeting no longer had any say whatever in
the operation of the institution, then if the Quakers were for some reason sued, the campus would be secure
from seizure by the courts. (Of course, if they owned the property, they could take the school private at any
time at their own decision, and be in name as well as in fact what they already are: a classy expensive Prep
School for well-to-to New Englanders — but bite your tongue because that is not what this is really about.)
Here is a quiz that I could give the Moses Brown students were I permitted to come into contact with them —
and I guarantee to you in advance that every last student would fail this test:
TEST YOUR HISTORICAL UNDERSTANDING — (true or false)
•
•
•
•

•

•
•

•
•

•

•

•

•

1. When Friend George Fox visited Rhode Island, he and the Reverend Roger Williams got along
together very well.
2. When the Wampanoag Indians of King Philip went on the warpath in 1676, and there was great
killing, the Quakers of Rhode Island remained defenseless in their homes and were not molested.
3. The Reverend Roger Williams was a Baptist minister in Providence, Rhode Island and was
opposed to the “traffic in manbody,” human slavery.
4. When Friend Mary Dyer of Newport, Rhode Island went to Boston to preach and was hanged
from a tree on Boston Common, her children, who like her were Quakers, stood underneath the tree
and pleaded unsuccessfully with the Puritan judges and magistrates to spare their mother’s life.
5. When the American colonies declared their independence from the King of Great Britain in
1775, many young Quaker men flocked to the standard of General Washington and helped bring
our Revolution to a successful conclusion. After the United States of America had been founded,
these Quaker warriors returned to their local meetings to receive grateful thanks.
6. Friend Moses Brown, who created the Moses Brown School, never himself traded in black
Africans and never himself owned slaves.
7. The money that the Brown family of Providence donated to Rhode Island College, that caused it
to be renamed as “Brown University,” was not connected in any way with the moneys that the
family had earned while engaging in the “triangular trade” in slaves from Africa.
8. We named a public high school in Providence after Esek Hopkins to honor him for his early
stand against human slavery.
9. Friend Stephen Hopkins, who was many times governor of Rhode Island, manumitted (freed) his
personal manservant Toney during the period in which American Quakers were declaring their
entire disengagement from the institution of human slavery.
10. The Butler Hospital for the Insane on Blackstone Avenue in Providence initially offered care at
the cost of only $2 per day in order to better serve the needs of local mentally disturbed people who
could not afford other facilities.
11. The massive stone wall around the Brown University practice fields across Lloyd from the
Moses Brown School was created in order to cut down on traffic accidents from balls bouncing out
into the road.
12. During World War I and World War II, while our nation was struggling against Germany and its
allies, most Quaker men declared themselves to be conscientious objectors (COs) and were allowed
to perform “alternative service” such as being firefighters in our national forests, and serving
unarmed as medical corpsmen (none of them were ever imprisoned for their religious convictions).
13. For some reason there are fewer Quakers now than there used to be.
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March 1, Monday: Several hundred United States, French, and Canadian troops are deployed to Haiti. Haitian
President Jean-Bertrand Aristide averred that his resignation was due to being kidnapped by the Americans
and yanked off the island. United States Vice President Dick Cheney averred this to be false.
In order to prevent “activists” from issuing unisex marriage licenses, President of the United States George W.
Bush urged that a Constitutional amendment define marriage as between one man and one woman. Senator
John Kerry decried this as partisan “toying” with the Constitution of the United States.
Mayor Robert C. Willey of the town of Easton, Maryland announced that Mr. Kenneth L. Carroll was resigning
from the Historic Commission, and asked that any suggestions for candidates be forwarded to him as soon as
possible.111
May 13: An attorney’s advice, that of Parish Lentz, was received by the New England Yearly Meeting in regard to the
current proposal that the Religious Society of Friends abandon its historical role in regard to the Moses Brown
School on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island, and allow this school –which has over the years been
transforming itself into basically a secular hoity-toity college preparatory academy with a student body made
up almost totally of non-Quaker residents of Providence, a teaching staff made up mostly of non-Quakers, an
administration made up almost totally of non-Quakers, and a governing board made up mostly of non-Quakers,
with, it must be allowed, a football team named “The Quakers”– to manage its own affairs in its own way
without any interference:
The original deed from Moses Brown (the individual) to certain
trustees which was recorded in the Providence Land Records April
24, 1819 grants the property “In trust and to their successors
and assigns forever to have and to hold and for the intentions
and purpose of the aforesaid People, Friends or Quakers of the
Yearly Meeting for New England to erect suitable buildings
thereon for a School House or Houses for the purpose of
instruction in guarded education of the rising generations in a
Boarding School or Houses for the purpose of instruction in
guarded education of the rising generations in a Boarding School
or schools according to the original minutes of the intentions
of the said Yearly Meeting and hereafter set forth for the most
effectual government thereof by the grantor and grantees herein
expressed.” This deed further recites: “It being always
hereafter to be understood that the whole of the said granted
premises is and are to be at the sole disposal of the said
meeting best in such manner that the said interest property,
rents, profits, income and use is to be forever hereafter held
and proved by the said meeting for the purpose of keeping up and
maintaining a School or Schools for the education of the rising
generation as aforesaid and is never at any time hereafter to
be divested or applied to any other use or purpose whatsoever.”
The trustees then transferred the property to the newly
incorporated (by act of Rhode Island Legislature) Yearly Meeting
of Friends for New England by deed recorded August 15, 1828.
This transfer was subject to the restrictions of the deed from
Moses Brown.
I personally reviewed these deeds in the Providence City
Archives and have discussed the language with John Murphy who
is the attorney who helped us on the title work for the bond
111. Easton proclaims itself “the 8th Best Small Town in America” after Essex, Connecticut, Steamboat Springs, Colorado,
Lebanon, New Hampshire, Glenwood Spring, Colorado, Brattleboro, Vermont, Ukiah, California, and Plymouth, New Hampshire,
offering as evidence the 1st edition of THE 100 BEST SMALL TOWNS IN AMERICA by Norman J. Crampton. (1993; it is not known
whether the 2d edition, issued during January 1996, has continued this high ranking).
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issue. Although this is not a formal opinion, our initial
conclusion is that the restrictions recited in these deeds
limited the use of the property primarily and would not serve
as an impediment to transferring it to a separately incorporated
subsidiary of the New England Yearly Meeting of Friends. The
deed from the trustees to the newly incorporated Yearly Meeting
of Friends for New England convey the property to the said
“incorporated society of the Yearly Meeting of Friends for New
England and to their successors forever”. The fact that the
property was also transferred from the original trustees to the
newly incorporated entity is also an indication that the
restriction runs primarily to the use of the property as a school
in the tradition of the Friends.

June:

During New England Yearly Meeting, advice was received from a Boston attorney in regard to the Moses
Brown School of the Religious Society of Friends on the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island:
I will be very interested in a Rhode Island attorney’s
interpretation of the 1819 deed. If I were interpreting this
deed under Massachusetts law relating to the creation of
charitable trusts, I would advise that the deed created a trust
whereby the NEYM must both hold the property forever and use it
forever “for the purpose of instruction in guarded education of
the rising generations in a Boarding School or schools according
to the original [circa 1819] minutes of the intentions of the
said Yearly Meeting.” I also think it is significant that,
according to the quotation from Parish Lentz’s memorandum in the
minutes, the 1819 deed from Moses Brown to the original trustees
was to the trustees and their successors and assigns but the
1828 deed from the trustees to NEYM was to NEYM and its
successors (the omission of “assigns” is, to me, significant).
It was stated in one of our committee meetings that a portion
of the property was sold, but I presume that was in accordance
with the further language of the deed “that the whole of the
said granted premises is and are to be at the sole disposal of
the said meeting best in such manner that the said interest
property, rents, profits, income and use is to be forever
hereafter held and provided by the said meeting for the purpose
of keeping up and maintaining a School” if it was determined
that the sale of some of the property was necessary for the
purpose of keeping up and maintaining the school. it is not clear
to me how the change from a boarding school to a day school was
justified under this deed — was there a court order allowing the
change? Regarding the present proposal for a transfer to a new
MBS corporation, if NEYM decides it is no longer practicable for
NEYM to hold the property, if this were under Massachusetts law
I would recommend a so-called “cy pres” petition to the court,
which must name the state Attorney General as a defendant in his
capacity as overseer of charitable trusts, praying that the
court permit a change in the trust, to be as close as possible
to the donor’s original intent under the changed circumstances,
whereby NEYM would be permitted to convey the property to the
MBS corporation subject to a reworded trust approved by the
court as practicable under the circumstances.
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Jeanne S. McKnight, Esq.
Kopelman and Paige, P.C.
31 St. James Avenue
Boston, MA 02116

June 24, Thursday: In Dublin, Kenneth L. Carroll of Easton, Maryland lectured on “William Edmundson, Ireland’s
First Quaker” as part of the 350th anniversary celebration of the introduction of Quakerism into Ireland.
A Browning pistol, Serial Number 19047, at a Jesuit monastery in Austria, was identified as being the gun
“that killed nine million people” — the weapon with which Gavrilo Princip had assassinated Archduke Franz
Ferdinand of Austria (rather than immediately destroying this device, it was decided that it would be placed
on display at the Vienna Museum of Military History for the amazement of one and all).

2005
Wayne Ackerson’s THE AFRICAN INSTITUTION (1807-1827) AND THE ANTISLAVERY MOVEMENT IN GREAT
BRITAIN was published by the Edwin Mellen Press of Ceredigion, United Kingdom. (This “African
Institution” was an antislavery group formed by a group of members of the Religious Society of Friends,
including British Friends William Allen and Luke Howard during the early 19th Century, and its members had
included royalty, prominent lawyers, Members of Parliament, and noted reformers such as William
Wilberforce, Thomas Clarkson, and Zachary Macaulay. Focusing on the spread of Western civilization to
Africa, the abolition of the foreign slave trade, and improving the lives of slaves in British colonies, the group’s
influence extended far into Britain’s diplomatic relations in addition to the government’s domestic affairs. The
20-year period of its existence was a crucial transitional period for the antislavery movement.)
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When I, Austin Meredith, had come to the East Side of Providence, Rhode Island from Southern California as
a retired person, and as a member of the Religious Society of Friends, I had promised my spouse that I
wouldn’t just hang around our new townhouse on Providence’s East Side — but would find a way to get out
there in our new community and make myself useful. I thought it would be a lock, for me to volunteer to help
the Moses Brown School, a Quaker institution or so I was supposing, just down the street from our new digs,
and fill in the slack hours of my retirement. I created a biography of Friend Moses Brown, allegedly the
respected endower of the school, and a history of the legacy that he had left to provide for the institution that
he had founded (the grandest such legacy ever granted to any American institution of education, up to that
point in time), and then created biographies of Friend John Greenleaf Whittier and Friend Lucretia Coffin Mott
and Friend Paul Cuffe — electronic stuff that the school would be able to use in their teaching if they chose,
stuff that the computer-savvy kids could relate to a whole lot better than dusty old yellowed falling-apart
Quaker paper publications. However, their History Department turned out to be hostile, and they wouldn’t
even accept the donation of a PC to the school, and when I attempted to install this PC in the library of our
Quaker meetinghouse next to the school, again there was endless grabass. My monthly meeting of the
Religious Society of Friends supposed that they could use a censorship committee to threaten me. Finally I
realized what the problem was. I had believed people when they told me that this was a Quaker school. My
bad. I had bought a cover story, and as a result, I needed to be punished. The situation escalated to the point at
which I obtained one of the headmistresses annual reports to the Quakers, and picked it apart as a tissue of
falsehoods, and published these lies on the Internet.
At this point the school could have responded, either to acknowledge that in their annual report mistakes had
been made, that would be corrected, or to argue that what I was proclaiming to be falsehood actually was the
truth. They did not.
One of the arguments for what is presently going down at the school has been the argument that the Moses
Brown children come trooping over in columns to our meetinghouse for their own episodes of silent worship,
therefore they are receiving a Quaker education. I should tell you that this is not an argument that I find
persuasive. There's nothing particularly religious about being required to sit still for a period of minutes. This
sitting still can be religious in nature, if properly done (in a Quaker context, in a Zen context, etc.), but it can
also be merely disciplinary, or merely an opportunity for daydreaming. It is only in the context of our Quaker
lives that our silent worship becomes religious, which means, that if the silent sitter knows nothing whatever
about Quaker lives, then the silent sitting is of necessity without religious content. It is not education because
no fact is conveyed. Instead, it amounts to indoctrination, or persecution, and is naturally resented by every
school child who has ever encountered it anywhere. Quite typically, being leaned on in mandatory Chapel in
an institution of higher education drives young people away from religion for the rest of their lives. Thus we
create persons such as Nobel-Prize-winner K. Barry Sharpless, who attended Friends Central School in
Philadelphia in the 1950s, who now writes about his religious education as follows:
From 6th through 12th grades I attended a Quaker school
on the Philadelphia city line. Twice a week the entire
school attended Quaker Meeting, silent gatherings
except when someone received a personal call to speak.
I never got a call, but nonetheless my head was full:
I thought about fishing and boats. Or else I thought
about when next I could get from Philadelphia to our
cottage on the New Jersey Shore in order to go out
fishing in a boat.
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Quakerism is “a historical religion” in a very important sense. What other religions attempt to convey to the
following generation by creed and dogma and symbols and scriptural stories, we attempt to convey to the
following generation through the study of previous Quaker lives. When, therefore, we deny to the following
generation an opportunity for them to learn about these previous Quaker lives, what we are denying them is a
Quaker education, and what we are replacing Quakerism with amounts to sheer self-righteous posturing.
The censorship committee accused me of having failed to follow traditional Quaker procedures, in offering
this PC and these materials to the monthly meeting’s Library Committee. The fact that this accusation is the
precise inversion of the truth –that it has been me who has been following traditional Quaker procedures and
others who, in this instance, in their insistence upon the primacy of censorship, have not been following
traditional Quaker procedures– seemed entirely lost on them.
Someone then wrote to a Quaker discussion group on the internet, “outing” a teacher at the Moses Brown
School as entirely unqualified. This Moses Brown employee on my censorship committee brought this
message to the group (with its identifying headers removed), and accused me of having posted that message.
I of course insisted that I was neither the person who had originally carried this information as to the
unqualified teacher out of the school, nor the person who had originally posted this information to the Quaker
discussion list on the internet — but this did not persuade him to stop treating me with contempt. The
information was “hurtful,” end of story. I was going to continue to be gummed to death by these yappity
yappity yappity Quaker attack puppies, end of story.
I repeatedly asked the obvious question — whether this information, information that had originally been
supplied by, and then had first been posted to the discussion list on the internet, by persons other than myself,
was true, or was false. No response, as to whether this information as to an entirely unqualified teacher was
true, or was false, has ever been released. Why should they answer such a question — the information was
“hurtful,” end of story. We have transited from being Friends of the Truth (yes, we used to call ourselves that),
to being instances of “Mr. Politenessman” and “Ms. Churchlady.” Evidently it is deemed to be nobody’s
business but the administration of Moses Brown School, whether they have appointed a teacher who is entirely
unqualified. Evidently, it is inappropriate to be concerned over the quality of the “Quaker” education that is
being offered.
The censorship committee has repeatedly accused me of a refusal to negotiate in good faith. I would offer that
it is not my negotiation, but their own, that has been disingenuous, and I will offer two instances in
corroboration of their bad faith. One of their complaints has been that the PC I donated is simply too large to
be placed in our library room, which is roughly twelve feet by twenty feet. When I brought my laptop to one
of the censorship meetings, and pointed out that I might donate it, my gesture was met with nothing more than
a stony silence — clearly, then, when they had made out that their concern was with size, they were simply
telling a lie as to the nature of their concern. Again, one of their complaints has been that electronic materials
are maintainable, and thus I could sneak in at any time and load new, unapproved materials onto the machine
without their knowledge or consent. When I offered that it was not necessary that the electronic materials be
maintained –that I would not insist upon maintaining them, that there were technical ways by which the
materials could be preserved in the form they had been originally as donated– my gesture was again met with
nothing more than a stony silence — clearly, again, when they had made out that their concern was with the
introduction of new, unapproved materials in a surreptitious manner, they were simply telling a lie as to the
nature of their concern.
I have, I acknowledge, made us of the word “lie” in relation to some of these activities of the meeting’s
Ministry and Counsel committee. (You’ll notice that I am not apologizing for this: you will not catch me
apologizing for holding Quakers to a higher standard of truth.) For instance, when they posted an innocuous
notice, on the machine that they were privately demanding that I remove from the building, to the effect that
all meetinghouse computers had simply “been turned off for the summer,” and then Summer went into Autumn
into Winter while they demanded that I remove this machine that had allegedly “been turned off for the
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summer,” I taunted them by way of response by pointing to this innocuous notice: “Your lie has expired, time
for you to invent a new lie.” In general, their attempt has been to sneak around in the shadows, concealing what
they were attempting in the way of censorship from the view of the general membership of our monthly
meeting. Their response to my use of this term “lie,” in regard to various of their efforts to conceal what they
are doing, has been email to this effect: “For you repeatedly to impugn other people’s characters (by calling
them liars) serves only to alienate them and to end any possibility of dialog.” In no case have they offered any
specific explanation or justification for any of their remarks which I have been categorizing straightforwardly
as lies, in no case have they apologized, and in no case have they altered or revised any of their lies.
It is as if this group were a group of Puritans rather than a group of Quakers. It is as if this were the 17th Century
rather than the 21st. We are still debating censorship as if no-one had ever heard tell of freedom of speech and
of the press. We are concealing what is going down as if we had never been known as the Friends of the Truth.
My donated PC, with the Quaker and Rhode Island historical materials it contains, has since disappeared from
the locked room in the meetinghouse. I do not know what has happened to it. (I do not suspect that they have
actually thrown it into the Dumpster as threatened. I suspect that, instead, probably, they have secreted it
somewhere.)
The general membership of our meeting has had no idea what has been going on — all they know is that I have
been publicly thanked. A year and a half ago I put my biography of the life and works and writings of Friend
George Fox in the context of his times on the internet at http://www.kouroo.info/RSOF/FriendGeorgeFox.pdf,
and yet the local stonewalling of my efforts has been so total that the general membership of my own monthly
meeting is still, after this year and a half, totally unaware that I have done this work, that I have authored a
390-page biography of this founding father. Thus, recently, Jordan Vernier needed to ask the other members
of our meeting for the origination of a quote from Friend George’s “journal”:
> Does anyone know the original wording of this (rewritten)
> quote by George Fox? I've been looking for it for a while.
>> “Be patterns, be examples in every country, place, or
>> nation that you visit, so that your bearing and life
>> might communicate with all people. Then you'll happily
>> walk across the earth to evoke that of God in everybody.
>> So that you will be seen as a blessing in their eyes
>> and you will receive a blessing from that of God within them.”
— and in response, no-one referred Jordan to page 126 of my biography of Friend George! Every single person
on our Ministry & Counsel Committee is very much aware of this work, yet none wanted to alert him to the
fact that it existed!
Now, this Ministry & Counsel Committee has repeatedly asserted, that the suppression and stonewalling that
they are practicing is due to the fact that I have written this offensive protest against their censorship (the very
document that you are even now reading), a protest which they never dare characterize as false but which they
repeatedly characterize as “hurtful.” That this is a false description of my historical work can easily be seen,
for if you inspect my biography of Friend George Fox at http://www.kouroo.info/RSOF/
FriendGeorgeFox.pdf, you will see that it was written before this protest and does not contain this protest.
Their stonewalling of my work began considerably before I began to protest against their stonewalling, and
therefore for them to now allege that their censorship is due to my having protested it is, straightforwardly,
disingenuous. It is an inversion of the truth: it puts what came before, after, and what came after, before.
To put this in the Anglo-Saxon, the Quaker elders of my meeting are lying.
All this activity of censorship that has been going on behind the scenes in our meeting, has been entirely
surreptitious, and their explanation for their secrecy has been that they are seeking to “protect me” from the
general censure that obviously would be my fate were my activities known. My protests, that I do not want to
be thus protected, have been completely ignored. The true explanation, of course, for why they have been
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sneaking around in the shadows, is not that they have been trying to protect me from censure, but that they
have been trying to protect themselves from censure. (When someone videotaped the beating of Rodney King
by police in the street, from the front window of an apartment facing the scene, the first reaction of these US
coppers was that private citizens should not be allowed to make such videotapes of police brutality — the
police, however, would need to bring themselves kicking and screaming into the world of responsibility for
one’s own conduct, because this new spotlight on police actions was not going to go away — with this new
technology generally available, citizens were simply not going to stop videotaping acts of police brutality.
Similarly, when military personnel began sending around picture-phone images of brutality inside Iraq
prisons, the first reaction of the US brass was to ban all taking of picture phone pictures inside their military
prisons — the military was going to need to learn that this new spotlight on covert abuse was not going to go
away, for with this new technology generally available, individual soldiers were simply not going to stop
snapping images of instances of prisoner abuse. These are two instances of good technological development
and its benevolent social consequences, minicams to bring our coppers under control and picture phones to
bring our brass under control. Similarly, now, the initial reaction of this Ministry and Counsel committee of
the local monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, to my attempt to provide usable electronic
Quaker educational materials, has been this egregious attempt to ban Quaker history as in the same pot
category with internet pornography, from which our children do need to be protected — but our control
committee of meeting elders is going to need to learn now, that the good new technology of the Internet is not
going to go away anytime soon, and that instead of being able to continue their long habit of sneaking around
in the shadows whispering falsehoods to one another, they are going to have to learn to conduct their control
operations with a spotlight of truth and disclosure shining directly upon their conduct. This transition is going
to be painful, admittedly, but the outcome is eventually going to constitute a real improvement in Quaker
governance.)
Incidentally, in recent years there has been another Quaker historian in this Providence meeting, Friend
Rosalind “Posie” Cobb Wiggins. She had served as a teacher at the Moses Brown School, as clerk of our
meeting, and as curator of our New England Yearly Meeting Archives, archives which are now kept at the
Rhode Island Historical Society on Hope Street in Providence, Rhode Island. Since then she has published
works about Friends and African Americans in 18th- and 19th-Century New England. Unable to sufficiently
compromise in her historical researches into Quaker race history, she was driven away. She is now dead,
buried as an Episcopalian, and I have pledged in her memory that I am going to prove myself to be of sterner
stuff — that I will never allow myself to be driven away by these elders and their intransigence in the manner
in which she had been driven away.
Posie encapsulated her difficulties with the Friends in an article “Paul and Stephen, Unlikely Friends,” which
appeared in Quaker History, Volume 90 Number 1, for Spring 2001. The article appears on the surface to be
about problems in the Providence Monthly Meeting in the 19th Century, which is polite, but if you read
beneath the surface of this bland treatment of past problems, you can see that Posie was describing the same
problems as were, more than a century later, driving her away from the Providence Monthly Meeting. Now,
at the time of Posie’s death, I obtained a copy of this article, which is not otherwise available in Providence
(not, for instance, at the Brown University Library, or at the Moses Brown Library, or in our meeting library),
and I bound it and specially presented it to a member of our meeting’s library committee. I described the article
as a reproach of our behavior, and asked that it be included in our library for us to consider. Since that point
in time, months and months have elapsed, the one copy we have of this article in Quaker History has
disappeared, and the members of our library committee have nothing to say to me. It is my considered opinion
that this material, because it would induce re-examination, has been suppressed by the local thought police.
Twice I have requested an audience before our Ministry and Counsel Committee. The first time, I requested
this verbally of the Clerk of our Monthly Meeting, Friend Elizabeth Zimmerman, after our Meeting for
Business at Saylesville Meetinghouse. The second time, I requested this verbally of Friend William Monroe
after our Meeting for Worship on a First Day, while he was sitting in the meetinghouse’s library room as the
official representative of our Ministry and Counsel Committee. Both requests for a personal appearance before
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this committee have, to date, been ignored. All official contacts from this committee to me have been by email.
These folks seem to have not yet learned the First Rule of Holes, which is “When you’re in a hole, stop
digging.” Rather than make public disclosure of which of them are on the payroll of the Moses Brown School
and therefore guilty of a conflict of interest (as I have formally requested that they do, in our Meeting for
Business), they have responded that they have discovered a flaw in my paperwork, a flaw which means that
although everyone had been presuming, for five years, that I was a member of this meeting, actually I am no
member — and since I am no member, they don’t have to respond to my questions about their private finances
or their possible conflicts of interest. I honestly have come to suspect that they would disown me — if they
dared. So, for the time being, what I have been doing, in frustration, is distilling my historical materials, which
are in FrameMaker 7.0, into Adobe Acrobat .pdf documents of the sort that I could put up onto a website on
the Internet — documents such as this file you are presently looking at. These Acrobat distillations are
extremely limited in comparison with the database materials that can be seen by use of FrameMaker, but any
port in a storm. My thought is, maybe the students at the Moses Brown School, as they are surfing the Internet
from their home PCs, will come upon these Acrobat materials. –Well, that’s a forlorn expectation I know, but
it is what I am presently reduced to.
My personal suspicion has come to be that what we have here is the classic case of the slowly cooking frog.
They say that if you put a live frog in a pot of cold water, it will hide in the bottom of the pot and as you heat
the pot on the stove, it will continue to hide down there, making no attempt to free itself, until little pieces of
frog meat begin to appear at the bubbling top of the pot. I don’t know if that is so or not, never having
conducted the requisite experiment, but it may well be that the transition of this Moses Brown School, from
being a Quaker institution to being a hoity-toity college preparatory school for middle-class white kids in
which Quakerism is actively shunned, has been so gradual over the years, that the Quakers have not noticed
that the institution is continuing to sit on several hundred millions of dollars of Quaker educational assets,
while lately delivering to us, in the way of Quaker education, what amounts to chump change.
The school proclaims that it has an annual budget of approximately 20 million dollars. However, nothing on
its balance sheet reflects the real worth of the hundreds of millions of dollars of Quaker educational assets that
it holds within its grasp. If those hundreds of millions of dollars of real assets are captured in their accounting
as part of their annual budget, I believe, a case can be made that their annual budget is not approximately 20
million dollars, but instead approximately 30 million dollars. In other words, Quakers provide about one third
of the annual budget for this school. In return for this, in return for funding a full third of the school’s annual
operational budget, we receive one class, maybe. This is a crime which we Quakers have for almost half a
century now been committing against ourselves.
I might mention in passing that good old Buddy Cianci is a product of this school. (For those of you who are
not up to date on Rhode Island history: Buddy Cianci was the mayor of Providence, and has been in prison for
his egregious personal conduct, and is at this moment back in prison again, this time as the result of a federal
prosecution for egregious political corruption.) Is it really necessary for me to point out, that if this Moses
Brown School which bills itself as a Quaker school had continued to be a Quaker school, rather than becoming
a pretend Quaker school, then our Buddy might at this moment be the mayor of Providence rather than a
jailbird? –That we might, given half a chance, have been able to teach this man some ethics and self-discipline?
The East Side of Providence, Rhode Island has had two major benefactors, the Ebenezer Knight Dexter who
gave us his farm for use as a city poor farm and the Friend Moses Brown, right across Lloyd Avenue from
Dexter’s poor farm, who gave us his farm for a Quaker school. The city broke Mr. Dexter’s will in the 1950s,
and where the poor farm used to be is now — a Brown University sports complex. (You can read about the
breaking of the Dexter bequest at http://www.kouroo.info/RSOF/DexterAsylum.pdf.) Right now, even as you
read this, an attempt is being make by the administrators of the Moses Brown School to similarly break the
bequest of Friend Moses Brown that originally set up their school. Obviously they are struggling to eliminate
whatever is left of the influence that the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends once
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had over this once Quaker school, but of course they are not admitting that this is their agenda.
In our Friends Meeting, which is adjacent to the Moses Brown School campus, we have one member who is
most especially affiliated with the Moses Brown School, our present clerk Elizabeth Zimmerman. She is the
teacher who presided over the ghettoization of Quakerism at the school, by confining it to one-count-’em-one
course that they offer to their graduating class. Now, when the school began to attempt to break the will of
Friend Moses Brown, one of our first points of concern was to discover what in fact had been in the will of
Friend Moses Brown — where might we obtain a copy of this will, to read it, and discover what it had said?
It proved to be extraordinarily difficult to obtain a copy. The New England Yearly Meeting was the custodian
and executor for this will, but we were unable to obtain a copy of the will from the New England Yearly
Meeting. The archives of the New England Yearly Meeting are stored at the New England Historical Society
on Hope Street, yet these archives contain no copy of this foundational document. The permanent staff of the
New England Yearly Meeting was unresponsive to our request. Therefore, Friend John Kellam and I
undertook a historical investigation, and we discovered a clerk’s copy of the will in storage with Providence
real estate records under the mansard roof of our Town Hall downtown. Friend John and I carefully transcribed
the Moses Brown bequest document, word for word, and our idea was that we would distribute this document
to the members of the Providence Monthly Meeting by putting it on our meeting’s listserv,
<providence_quakers@yahoogroups.com>. When we attempted to communicate this document, however, our
meeting’s clerk, Friend Elizabeth Zimmerman, prevented us from so doing.
Why, under such circumstances, would the clerk of our Quaker meeting seek to prevent the communication of
the truth?
“And said unto them, It is written, My house shall be called the house of prayer;
but ye have made it a den of thieves.”
— MATTHEW 21:13

I, Austin Meredith, took part in monthly meetings of the board of the New England Friends Home of the New
England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, on Turkey Hill in Hingham, Massachusetts, as it
came out of a period of financial distress due to empty beds. One of the things I had noticed about the cost
accounting for this facility was that the asset value was being carried at a nominal $10,000, so we requested
the advice of the institution’s cost accountant. He appeared before us and explained that the figure was merely
nominal, and did not disagree that in actuality the structures and grounds were probably worth something more
like $6,000,000 on the open market. That didn’t matter, he explained, because the actual value of the property
was not an expense whereas our institutional balance sheets and budgets had to do only with costs. That
nominal value of $10,000 was being used merely as a place-filler on the ledger. I then asked why we should
not substitute for the nominal value of $10,000 the figure of $6,000,000, since that would somewhat more
accurately represent the actual situation, or obtain an actual appraisal and substitute that even-more-accurate
figure. He responded that the laws of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts forbade such accuracy, and in
discussion it evolved that what he meant by “laws of the Commonwealth” was that actuarial truthfulness
would be likely to drive us out of business by changing our tax standing. At that time he also cautioned us that,
as members of the institution’s board, under the existing law of responsibility we could be made personally
liable should the institution be forced into default, if the amount were in excess of the million-dollar liability
insurance policy carried by the institution.
I drove back home to Providence, Rhode Island and discussed this new information with my spouse. We very
promptly prepared a letter of resignation, stating that we had not previously been informed that our personal
assets were considered to be available as security for the institution, supposing instead that board membership
had been merely a public service provided in a spirit of good will, and that our family could not sustain such
a risk.
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I took the opportunity, in this letter of resignation, to point out that the advertised figures of our low cost of
providing care at the Home per day per resident could only be false because, since the Home was endowed and
received contributions, the bills the residents actually received were nowhere near the actual costs. This is a
classic case of a “disregarded externality” on the balance sheet. Such a practice of “cost” accounting enables
the responsible parties to keep the true condition of the service entirely hidden so that there can be no way for
their job performance to be evaluated and so that there can be no way to determine whether the service they
are providing is competitive with services which might be obtained by contract with one of the Home’s nearby
tax-paying, for-profit elder-care competitors. –That the way they had it set up, this was a no-fault, best-effort
situation without measurements or responsibilities.
I characterized our institutional reports, therefore, as false and unquakerly. No response has ever been made.
ASSLEY
January 3, Monday: The Providence, Rhode Island newspaper, known locally as the “ProJo,” presented an article by
Stanley M. Aronson, MD, dean of medicine emeritus at Brown University, about the early entomologist
Thomas Say. Dr. Aronson supposes Say’s physician father to have been named “John B. Say” — and I have
been unable to corroborate that the elder Say has ever been known in any way other than as Friend Benjamin
Say (before he was disowned by the Religious Society of Friends for engaging in warfare), or as Dr. Benjamin
Say. Dr. Aronson also supposes that Dr. Say founded the Pennsylvania Prison Society, and that also is quite
false, for the founders of the predecessor society for the Pennsylvania Prison Society, named Philadelphia
Society for Alleviating the Miseries of Public Prisons, had been Benjamin Rush, John Swanwick, John
Morrison, Thomas Morrison, Tench Coxe, Zachariah Poulson, Thomas Lloyd, Joseph Moore, William Roger,
John Haighn, James Whitehall, Richard Wells, Thomas Wistar, Jacob Shoemaker, Isaac Parrish, William Lane,
Thomas Rogers, Samuel Griffiths, Francis Baily, Joseph James, Charles Marshall, John Olden, Caleb Lownes,
Thomas Parkinson, John Morris, John Baker, Dr. George Duffield, James Reynolds, Benjamin Wynkoop,
George Krebs, Dr. William White, Dr. Henry Helmuth, Dr. John Jones, Dr. William Shippen, Dr. Gerardus
Clarkson, Jonathan Penrose, and Lawrence Sickle:

The brief but productive life of Thomas Say
THE NAME Thomas Say does not readily come to mind when one is
recalling the eminent scientists enriching this nation’s early
history. Indeed, other than Benjamin Franklin (1706-90),
Benjamin Thompson (1753-1814), Louis Agassiz (1807-73), and
perhaps a few others, there were none to match the intellectual
stature, theorizations and discoveries of their European
colleagues. The early decades of the 19th Century had not yet
witnessed American institutions of higher learning capable of
nurturing
innovative
scientific
inquiry.
Whatever
was
accomplished by American scientists in those formative years was
undertaken through individual perseverance, without the benefit
of nurturing mentors and supporting laboratories.
Thomas Say (1787-1834) was born in Philadelphia, then America’s
most prosperous city and the residence of America’s foremost
scholars. Say’s great-grandfather was a Huguenot who had fled
France in 1685 to escape religious oppression, following the
revocation of the Edict of Nantes. His son, an apothecaryphysician, established his practice in Philadelphia; and his
grandson —Thomas Say’s father, John B. Say, a Quaker— was a
prominent physician and co-founder of the College of Physicians
of Philadelphia. He founded the Pennsylvania Prison Society,
which sought more merciful incarceration procedures. He was also
an incorporator of the Humane Society, which advocated
innovative medical procedures to diminish mortality rates from
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drowning, suffocation and heat stroke.
Despite their small numbers, Quakers constituted a major force
in the formative years of American medicine, co-founding the
medical schools of the University of Pennsylvania and Harvard
University. Quaker physicians, on both sides of the Atlantic,
included such 19th Century luminaries as John Fothergill, John
Lettsom, Benjamin Rush, Benjamin Waterhouse (of Rhode Island),
Thomas Hodgkin and Joseph Lister.
Young Thomas Say began his education as an apothecary-physician;
but the death of his mother, financial reverses in his family,
and later the death of his father forced him to seek employment.
Yet his interests in the sciences persisted; and through his
eager participation in the evening science lectures at the home
of Dr. Caspar Wistar, young Say continued to nurture his
scholarly enthusiasms, developing a lasting interest in botany
and the physiology and classification of insects.
He accepted an unsalaried post as museum curator of the Academy
of Natural Sciences. In 1817 Say was invited to participate in
an Academy-sponsored expedition to gather geological and
botanical data in the wilderness of the Florida peninsula. Say’s
collection and categorization of the flora of northern Florida
were recognized by the Academy as outstanding, and they were
immediately published. But Say also undertook to criticize the
American government for its military campaigns against the
Native Americans of Florida, for the “most cruel and inhuman war
which our government is unrighteously and unconstitutionally
waging against these poor wretches whom we call savages.”
Despite his open opposition to the so-called Indian-pacification
program of the government, the Monroe administration appointed
him zoologist for yet another and even more ambitious
expedition: to identify the sources of the Platte, Red and
Arkansas rivers, branches of the Missouri. And on May 5, 1819,
the group of scientists left Pittsburgh to descend the Ohio
River on one of the earliest of steamboats.
For more than a year, Say and his colleagues collected data on
the flora, fauna and geology of the Midwest. Say’s text, The
Account of the Expedition from Pittsburgh to the Rocky
Mountains, became the standard advisory handbook for generations
venturing beyond the Appalachians in search of farmland, routes
for communication and transportation, and mining opportunities.
Say was also responsible for establishing written vocabularies
of the various Native American tongues that the expedition
encountered.
In the years that followed, Say wrote numerous textbooks on the
ecology of the West, the classification of insects (entomology),
and the embryology and taxonomy of creatures living in shells
(conchology). In Europe, he came to be recognized as this
nation’s leading naturalist.
A great social experiment had been undertaken in an Indiana
community under the spiritual direction of a British philosopher
and philanthropist named Robert Owen. The Industrial Revolution,
of the early 19th Century, had made Owen a wealthy man, but a
man utterly dismayed by the price paid by the heavy hand of
industry upon the working class. He was convinced that a
harmonious, mutually assistive community could be established
without the occupational abuses inherent in industry.
Accordingly, in 1824 Owen purchased 30,000 acres in Indiana to
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create his utopian community, called New Harmony.
Owen then persuaded many of America’s most renowned scientists
and naturalists, including Thomas Say, to join the “great
humanitarian experiment.” The shy Say fit in nicely within this
community, where cooperation rather than competition was
encouraged. During his nine-year stay in Indiana, Say completed
his monumental three-volume study of the insects of North
America; but he also ventured forth on further botanical and
entomological excursions, including a lengthy one to southern
Mexico.
After a few years, dissension broke out and New Harmony lost its
air of civil tranquillity. Say was chosen to lead the community
to its former state of serenity; but while he was a scrupulously
honest scientist, he lacked skills in administrative leadership.
Periodic dysentery -- his recurrent medical burden for years - continued to weaken him; and in 1834, at 47, Thomas Say died.
Say was buried in New Harmony; and for decades this dwindling
community became a necessary visiting place for European
zoologists and botanists paying homage to this modest scientist.
Science needed reliable information before it could take flight
in creating unifying theories. And scholars such as Say devoted
their lives to gathering and interpreting such data. He was
North America’s first and perhaps greatest archivist of this
continent’s biota.
Spring: The faculty, staff, and trustees of the Princeton Friends School on the grounds of the monthly meeting of the
Religious Society of Friends at Stony Brook, near Princeton, New Jersey, revisited and revised its mission
statement.
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “America’s First Recorded Quaker Communities” (Quaker History 94, pages 41-53).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
November: Kenneth L. Carroll spoke at the Arch Street Meeting House in Philadelphia on “American Quakerism’s
350th Birthday: A Look at its Maryland Birth Pangs.”
“Reporters Without Borders” published its annual worldwide press freedom index, indicating that the US had
again fallen in its Freedom-Of-The-Press score, to 44th place, down from 17th place in 2002 and 22d place in
2004 (well, thank God for the internet!).

2006
Kenneth L. Carroll’s “American Quakerism’s 350th Birthday: a Look at its Maryland Birth Pangs”
(The Journal of the Friends’ Historical Society, 61:1, pages 32-44). Irish National Television (RTE) prepared
a documentary about a citizen of County Cork who had become a prisoner of the Inquisition while attempting
to present the Quaker message to the Pope in Rome, basing this largely on Professor Carroll’s 1971 publication
JOHN PERROT: EARLY QUAKER SCHISMATIC.
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June 6: A Quaker, Licia Kuenning, has for some time during 2003-2005 been prophesying on the internet, and
advertising if and when she could get an advertisement accepted, that, on this day (6/6/6) in the town of

Farmington, Maine, a new state of affairs is going to begin to obtain: “Thereafter, there will be no death and
no illness (except the remnants of earlier illnesses which will go away in three days or less) within the
municipal limits of Farmington. Nor will there be any crime or bad behavior. You will be safe in Farmington;
nothing will harm you here.” Quote unquote.
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http://www.farmington-maine.org/
http://www.quaker.org/quest/issue-12-farmington-1.htm
MILLENNIALISM

Summer: On a Sunday during the summer a curious incident happened to me, Austin Meredith. I went over to the
Friends meetinghouse for Providence, Rhode Island, adjacent to the Moses Brown School campus, as was my
wont, an hour before our silent First Day meeting for worship was scheduled to begin, in order to unlock the
doors and open the windows and pick up the mail and turn on the sound-amplification-for-the-hearingimpaired system in the attic, and generally get stale air out of the place. A young lady with a big dog on a leash
approached. She walked around inside the meetinghouse and told me that she had once been there, because
she was a former student at the Moses Brown School. I asked her, “In what year did you graduate?” She told
me that she had graduated with the class of 2000. I asked her what the class on Quakerism had been like that
year. She responded that she knew nothing about any such class. I asked her “Wasn’t Betsy Zimmerman
teaching such a class?” and she responded, “No, Betsy Zimmerman was my arts teacher.” I commented that I
had been told that that class was mandatory for all graduating seniors, and asked her if she could, in general
terms, tell me what she knew about Quakerism. She said that of course she had been in and out of this building
during her four years at MB, and remembered having to sit in the big meeting room in silence, but she said,
nobody ever explained to her what this was about. She had no idea what Quakerism was, what it was about.
Moses Brown was a Quaker institution, she knew, but what did that mean? She said “I don’t have a clue.” She
added “It was a good school.” At this point she thought also to assure me that Quakers were OK, because we
don’t proselytize: although she had attended a Quaker school, she summarized, “You never made me feel put
upon.” I told her that Meeting for Worship began in an hour, at 10AM. She wandered away and I wandered
away, and I thought no more of this until it was time for Meeting for Worship and I noticed that she had not
stayed for worship. –She had, it would seem, just been looking around and reminiscing while walking her dog.
At this point I began to reflect on the theory of “regulatory capture,” a doctrine in regard to which I have
recently been brought up to speed by a Professor of Sociology. It seems that this is a frequent occurrence in all
sorts of venues: it is through such “capture” that agencies that are supposed to be controlling become
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controlled by the entities that they are intended to control. For instance, as I was already aware as a veteran of
the atomic power industry, the Nuclear Regulatory Commission of the federal government over time came to
be controlled by the industry, rather than continuing to have a controlling power over that industry.112 I had
watched over a period of years, as General Electric executives left to take important jobs in the NRC, and then
a few years later came back to take even more important jobs again with GE. I had watched loyalty to the
industry and disloyalty to the government be rewarded and rewarded. It seems to me now, having had this
conversation with this sociologist, that what has happened is that the Moses Brown School sent its teachers to
the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, where they managed to qualify
themselves as Quakers in good standing and then volunteered themselves for the committees that were
regulating the school from which they were receiving their paychecks. In that way, the Quaker committees that
are supposed to be in control of the school are actually now controlled by the school and do only their master’s
bidding. When I made a request last year that anyone who had a potential “conflict of interest” (financial ties,
etc.) recuse themselves, and no longer take part in the proceedings, I had been greeted with outraged
stonewalling from the very people who have these conflicts of interest.113 They were in control and had every
intention of staying in control. They even have it set up now so that they have veto power over any new
nominations for their committees: nobody can even get nominated, let alone appointed, without the existing
committee’s explicit prior approval. My request that these individuals who had conflicts of interest identify
themselves was met with the response that I was trying to pry into people’s private affairs, something which
I had no right to do. I was informed that although previously I had been considered to be a member of the
Providence Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, and therefore a member of the New England
Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, I was not any longer to be considered to be a member.
Reclassified as a non-member, I had sacrificed any right to interfere in the proceedings. I was to be a mere
visitor, a mere attender.
ASSLEY

September 5: The Providence, Rhode Island newspaper, the “ProJo,” published a column by Dave McCarthy entitled
“Westerly trust acquires cemetery” which seriously misrepresented the history of the Quaker faith. McCarthy
claimed in this article that:
Quakers signed the Declaration of Independence and the U.S.
Constitution, pushing issues of equality, tolerance, religious
freedom and separation of church and state.

112. From the Wikipedia we learn that in the United States, the most notorious historical examples of regulatory capture are the
Civil Aeronautics Board which protected airlines from competition, the Interstate Commerce Commission which restricted
competition in transportation, and the Department of Agriculture which implements policies that are alleged to favor the interests
of large corporate farming concerns over those of consumers and family farmers. The term is central in a stream of research that is
often referred to as the economics of regulation, which is critical of earlier conceptualizations of regulatory intervention by
governments as being motivated to protect public goods. Two cited references, which I have not yet consulted, are M.E. Levine and
Forrence, J.L.’s 1990 paper “Regulatory capture, public interest, and the public agenda. Toward a synthesis” in the Journal of Law
Economics & Organization, 6: 167-198, and J.J. Laffont and Tirole, J.’s 1991 paper “The politics of government decision making.
A theory of regulatory capture” in the Quarterly Journal of Economics, 106(4): 1089-1127.
Outside the United States government apparatus, the most notorious current example of regulatory capture happens to be the Human
Rights Commission of the United Nations. That agency is presently paralyzed because the most vicious nations have insisted upon
having seats there and influence there, and are using their seats and their influence to ensure that the Commission not do its job.
113. It is actually not difficult to demonstrate that these people have a conflict of interest which is determining their conduct.
Whenever a proposal is considered, that the Moses Brown bequest not be treated as a valueless “externality” but instead be appraised
for its current market value, and that the Yearly Meeting then provide an annual invoice to the School for its year’s rented use of
this valuable real estate commodity, these people begin to howl with outrage and interrupt every deliberation. –However, such a
process of quantification and internalization of costs onto a balance sheet is at the very basis of unchallenged accounting practice
and could be objected to only by a thief and a liar.
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I have since corresponded with the Providence Journal, pointing out that our “Declaration of Independence,”
so called, was in fact a declaration of war, and that no matter how one chops one’s logic, declaring war on
someone is usually considered to be counterindicated per the Quaker Peace Testimony. I pointed out to this
newspaper that we Quakers had, during the revolutionary period, been seriously persecuted for our total
unwillingness to participate in these hostilities. I pointed out that George Clymer of Pennsylvania, John
Dickinson of Delaware, and Joseph Hewes of North Carolina, who signed the Declaration of Independence or

the federal Constitution, although said to have been Quakers, are also being said by historians to have been
Episcopalians.114 I pointed out that Thomas Mifflin of Pennsylvania, who signed the Constitution, was a
disowned Quaker who had become a Lutheran, and that he had signed the Constitution not as a Quaker but as
a Lutheran. (I did not point out to these people how little “equality” for women or blacks or redskins was to
be found in our original constitutional document, and I did not point out to these people that the idea that the
document contained “separation of church and state” was an idea that could at best be said to have come along
years afterward, through a process of reinterpretation.) I pointed out that the supposed Rhode Island Quaker
who signed the Declaration of Independence, Friend Stephen Hopkins, the governor of this state, was
subsequently disowned by the Providence monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, a group which
was then meeting in Smithfield. I pointed out that this man had talked the talk but hadn’t walked the walk, and
that they should therefore be listing him as what he in fact was, an Episcopalian slavemaster of Baptist
ancestry. I pointed out that he had been his century’s version of Friend Richard Nixon, in the sense that he wore
the cloth but dishonored the testimony. I summarized:
This sort of remark, in your newspaper, is simply false, and is
simply offensive.
There has been, of course, no response, either in private or in public. This newspaper apparently does not care
about the truth, nor care overmuch if its lies are offensive to someone’s religion.
This information has been brought to the attention of the Meeting for Business of the Providence, Rhode Island
Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends. They have made no attempt to contact this newspaper
to set the record straight as to the Peace Testimony of their Quaker ancestors.

114. Hewes, as a case in point, had indeed been the product of a New Jersey Quaker family of origin — but he had become a Mason
(which would have been entirely impossible because as a general rule any Quaker who was caught mingling with non-Quakers in
such a grouping was always immediately disowned), and he was a lifelong slavemaster (which would have been entirely impossible
because meetinghouse discipline had required that all Quakers divest themselves of their slaves), and he was a warmonger,
demanding war with Britain (which would have been entirely impossible because of the Quaker Peace Testimony). Eleven ways
from Sunday, this guy was not a Friend.
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November 3, Friday morning: During our own lifetimes, on November 2, 1965 outside the Pentagon in Washington
DC, making a personal protest against war in Vietnam, Friend Norman Morrison immolated himself, and, on
this day almost 41 years to the day later, there was another such self-immolation, this one at the Millennium
Flame sculpture on the Kennedy Expressway near downtown Chicago. This time it was peace activist Malachi
Ritscher and this time the self-immolator’s protest was against war in Iraq and Afghanistan. Perhaps we need
to use this occasion take a look at the origins of Quaker self-martyrdom, something which goes way, way back
–all the way back at least to Boston– for when Friend Mary Dyer traveled there from the safety of her
Aquidneck Island home in the Narragansett Bay to preach yet again, after once already having been excused
and warned by the Puritans only at the foot of the hanging tree on Boston Common, she had well known what
fate she was choosing for herself.
While preparing to sacrifice himself Malachi put up the following Love-Is-Anti-Entropy message at http://
www.savagesound.com/gallery99.htm:

- mission statement My actions should be self-explanatory, and since in our selfobsessed culture words seldom match the deed, writing a mission
statement would seem questionable. So judge me by my actions.
Maybe some will be scared enough to wake from their walking dream
state — am I therefore a martyr or terrorist? I would prefer to
be thought of as a “spiritual warrior.” Our so-called leaders
are the real terrorists in the world today, responsible for more
deaths than Osama bin Laden.
I have had a wonderful life, both full and full of wonder. I
have experienced love and the joy and heartache of raising a
child. I have jumped out of an airplane, and escaped a burning
building. I have spent the night in jail, and dropped acid during
the sixties. I have been privileged to have met many supremely
talented musicians and writers, most of whom were extremely
generous and gracious.
Even during the hard times, I felt charmed. Even the difficult
lessons have been like blessed gifts.
When I hear about our young men and women who are sent off to
war in the name of God and Country, and who give up their lives
for no rational cause at all, my heart is crushed. What has
happened to my country? We have become worse than the imagined
enemy — killing civilians and calling it “collateral damage,”
torturing and trampling human rights inside and outside our own
borders, violating our own Constitution whenever it seems
convenient, lying and stealing right and left, more concerned
with sports on television and ring-tones on cell-phones than the
future of the world ... half the population is taking medication
because they cannot face the daily stress of living in the
richest nation in the world.
I too love God and Country, and feel called upon to serve. I can
only hope my sacrifice is worth more than those brave lives
thrown away when we attacked an Arab nation under the deception
of “Weapons of Mass Destruction.” Our interference completely
destroyed that country, and destabilized the entire region.
Everyone who pays taxes has blood on their hands.
I have had one previous opportunity to serve my country in a
meaningful way — at 8:05 one morning in 2002, I passed Donald
Rumsfeld on Delaware Avenue, and I was acutely aware that
slashing his throat would spare the lives of thousands, if not
hundreds of thousands, of innocent people. I had a knife
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clenched in my hand, and there were no bodyguards visible; to
my deep shame I hesitated, and the moment was past.
The violent turmoil initiated by the United States military
invasion of Iraq will beget future centuries of slaughter, if
the human race lasts that long. First we spit on the United
Nations, then we expect them to clean up our mess. Our elected
representatives are supposed to find diplomatic and benevolent
solutions to these situations. Anyone can lash out and
retaliate, that is not leadership or vision. Where is the wisdom
and honor of the people we delegate our trust to?
To the rest of the world we are cowards — demanding Iraq to
disarm, and after they comply, we attack with remote-control
high-tech video-game weapons. And then lie about our reasons for
invading. We, the people, bear complete responsibility for all
that will follow, and it won’t be pretty.
It is strange that most if not all of this destruction is
instigated by people who claim to believe in God, or Allah. Many
sane people turn away from religion, faced with the insanity of
the “true believers.” There is a lot of confusion: many people
think that God is like Santa Claus, rewarding good little girls
with presents and punishing bad little boys with lumps of coal;
actually God functions more like the Easter Bunny, hiding
surprises in plain sight. God does not choose the Lottery
numbers, God does not make the weather, God does not endorse
military actions by the self-righteous, God does not sit on a
cloud listening to your prayers for prosperity. God does not
smite anybody. If God watches the sparrow fall, you notice that
it continues to drop, even to its death. Face the truth folks,
God doesn’t care, that’s not what God is or does. If the human
race drives itself to extinction, God will be there for another
couple million years, “watching” as a new species rises and
falls to replace us. It is time to let go of primitive and
magical beliefs, and enter the age of personal responsibility.
Not telling others what is right for them, but making our own
choices, and accepting consequences.
“Who would Jesus bomb?” This question is primarily addressing a
Christian audience, but the same issues face the Muslims and the
Jews: God’s message is tolerance and love, not selfrighteousness and hatred. Please consider “Thou shalt not kill”
and “As ye sow, so shall ye reap.” Not a lot of ambiguity there.
What is God? God is the force of life — the spark of creation.
We each carry it within us, we share it with each other. Whether
we are conscious of the life-force is a choice we make, every
minute of every day. If you choose to ignore it, nothing will
happen — you are just “less conscious.” Maybe you are less happy
(maybe not). Maybe you grow able to tap into the universal force,
and increase the creativity in the universe. Love is antientropy. Please notice that “conscious” and “conscience” are
related concepts.
Why God — what is the value? Whether committee consensus of a
benevolent power that works through humans, or giant fungus
under Oregon, the value of opening up to the concept of God is
in coming to the realization that we are not alone, establishing
a connection to the universe, the experience of finding
completion. As individuals we may exist alone, but we are all
alone together as a people. Faith is the answer to fear. Fear
opposes love. To manipulate through fear is a betrayal of trust.
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What does God want? No big mystery — simply that we try to help
each other. We decide to make God-like decisions, rescuing
falling sparrows, or putting the poor things out of their
misery. Tolerance, giving, acceptance, forgiveness.
If this sounds a lot like pop psychology, that is my exact goal.
Never underestimate the value of a pep-talk and a pat on the
ass. That is basically all we give to our brave soldiers heading
over to Iraq, and more than they receive when they return. I
want to state these ideas in their simplest form, reducing all
complexity, because each of us has to find our own answers
anyway. Start from here....
I am amazed how many people think they know me, even people who
I have never talked with. Many people will think that I should
not be able to choose the time and manner of my own death. My
position is that I only get one death, I want it to be a good
one. Wouldn’t it be better to stand for something or make a
statement, rather than a fiery collision with some drunk driver?
Are not smokers choosing death by lung cancer? Where is the
dignity there? Are not the people who disregard the environment
killing themselves and future generations?
Here is the statement I want to make: if I am required to pay
for your barbaric war, I choose not to live in your world. I
refuse to finance the mass murder of innocent civilians, who did
nothing to threaten our country. I will not participate in your
charade — my conscience will not allow me to be a part of your
crusade. There might be some who say “it’s a coward’s way out”
— that opinion is so idiotic that it requires no response. From
my point of view, I am opening a new door.
What is one more life thrown away in this sad and useless
national tragedy? If one death can atone for anything, in any
small way, to say to the world: I apologize for what we have
done to you, I am ashamed for the mayhem and turmoil caused by
my country. I was alive when John F. Kennedy instilled hope into
a generation, and I was a sorry witness to the final crushing
of hope by Dick Cheney’s puppet, himself a pawn of the real
rulers, the financial plunderers and looters who profit from
every calamity; following the template of Reagan’s idiocracy.
The upcoming elections are not a solution — our two party system
is a failure of democracy. Our government has lost its way since
our founders tried to build a structure which allowed people to
practice their own beliefs, as far as it did not negatively
affect others. In this regard, the separation of church and
state needs to be reviewed. This is a large part of the way that
the world has gone wrong, the endless defining and dividing of
things, micro-sub-categorization, sectarianism. The direction
we need is a process of unification, integrating all people into
a world body, respecting each individual. Business and industry
have more power than ever before, and individuals have less.
Clearly, the function of government is to protect the
individual, from hardship and disease, from zealots, from the
exploitation, from monopoly, even from itself. Our leaders are
not wise persons with integrity and vision — they are actors
reading from teleprompters, whose highest goal is to stir up the
mob. Our country slaughters Arabs, abandons New Orleaneans, and
ignores the dying environment. Our economy is a house of cards,
as hollow and fragile as our reputation around the world. We,
as a nation, face the abyss of our own design.
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A coalition system which includes a Green Party would be an
obvious better approach than our winner-take-all system. Direct
electronic debate and balloting would be an improvement over our
non-representative congress. Consider that the French people
actually have a voice, because they are willing to riot when the
government doesn’t listen to them.
“Any people anywhere, being inclined and having the power, have
the right to rise up, and shake off the existing government ...”
— Abraham Lincoln
With regard to those few who crossed my path carrying the extreme
and unnecessary weight of animosity: they seemed by their
efforts to be punishing themselves. As they acted out the misery
of their lives it is now difficult to feel anything other than
pity for them.
Without fear, I go now to God — your future is what you will
choose today.
Malachi had also put his own “blogobituary” on the internet, at http://www.savagesound.com/gallery100.htm:

Malachi Ritscher
- out of time Chicago resident Malachi Ritscher passed away last (day of
week), a (tragic, baffling, mundane) death at the age of
(subtract 1954 from current year). He was the modern day version
of a “renaissance man,” except instead of attaining success in
several fields, he consistently failed, and didn’t really worry
too much about it. For example, his boxing record in Golden
Gloves. The eldest son of Richard C. Ritscher, a music educator,
he collected and played many exotic instruments, without
mastering any. Most recently, he had been playing a vintage Conn
C-Melody saxophone that once belonged to free-spirit Hal
Russell. Malachi was best known for his live concert recordings,
mostly of local jazz groups who couldn’t afford expensive
studios. His license plates said AKG C 414, after his favorite
microphones. Upwards of fifty recordings were eventually
released commercially, with some acclaim for their natural
sound. His archive of live recordings he had documented exceeded
2000 shows. Mostly he was just a big fan.
Also he was a film photographer, with a picture of a peregrine
falcon chick published in a local Audubon magazine, and related
video footage shown on local television news. He wrote poetry
that was not published, painted watercolors in a quirky naive
style, and participated passionately in the anti-war and free
speech movement. He was arrested at a protest on March 20, 2003
and spent the night in jail, then became a member of the pending
class-action suit against the City of Chicago. Arrested again
two years later, he successfully sued the City of Chicago for
false arrest on 1st Amendment/free speech grounds. One of his
proudest achievements was an ultra-searing hot sauce recipe,
which he registered under the name “Undead Sauce — re-animate
yourself!” It was a blend of tropical peppers, which he grew
indoors in 5-gallon buckets, and a few secret ingredients that
gave it a unique flavor (pomegranate, pistachio, and cinnamon).
Born Mark David Ritscher in Dickinsen, North Dakota on January
13, 1954, he lived most of his life in the mid-west, ranging
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from small-town Madison, South Dakota to Chicago, where he moved
in 1981, changing his first name to Malachi. As a child, he was
intensely afraid of many things, especially heights; he spent
the rest of his life trying to face his fears, without ever
coming to terms with his fear of people. He dropped out of high
school and married at the age of 17, a union that lasted almost
10 years. He became an ordained minister with the Missionaries
of the New Truth in 1972, and had performed several weddings.
He provided for his family with a variety of trade positions,
eventually reaching Journeyman High-Voltage Technician status
with the electric utility in Lincoln, Nebraska. He became a
Licensed Stationary Engineer in 1987. He was a member of several
unions throughout his career, including IBEW, IUOE, and SEIU.
He was proud to be a dues-paying proletariat intellectual.
After getting divorced, he relocated to Chicago to work with
friends in an art-rock band, which inevitably led to forming a
trio called “wantnot,” recording and releasing a CD in 1990,
with Malachi on bass and vocals, Mike Mansfield on guitar, and
Janna Brooks on drums. The cover design received an award from
the American Center for Design, which didn’t increase sales. He
also designed skateboard decks, flyers, and t-shirts, with
similar commercial results.
He was a collector of several things: books, records,
meteorites, butterfly knives, keris, glass eyes, fossil tully
monsters, microphones, medium-base lightbulbs, and instruments,
especially snare drums. He was a man of strong contrasts, and
fierce loyalties. There was a joy of life, which balanced a
suspicious misanthropy. Endless pondering of existential gray
areas could be interrupted by a totally spontaneous act: jumping
in his car to drive downtown and participate in the Sears Tower
stair-climb (2003). When he read Goethe’s words “Nowhere but in
his own Montserrat will a man find happiness and peace,” his
first thought was to find out where it is, and then book a flight
there. He had memorized Pi to the 1101 decimal place, and would
recite it at will. He could shave with a straight razor. He loved
cinnamon rolls. He loved the smell of turpentine. He also loved
motorcycles, which he wisely avoided. In the words of Stephen
Wright, he was a “peripheral visionary.” His sense of humor was
droll — he theorized that surprise and not tragedy was the most
important element of comedy. His favorite joke was to walk into
a room, sniff the air, and observe “it smells like snot in here.”
His favorite word was “ominous.” His favorite two words were
“Tahitian hiatus.” He always carried his passport with him.
He owned and maintained several web-sites:
http://www.savagesound.com
http://www.unwinnablewar.net
http://www.killthepresident.net
http://www.warwhores.us
In addition, he was preparing
http://www.publicparkingparty.org
... to promote protection of residents’ rights in Chicago.
A lover of literature, even more than music, he had always
dreamed of being a writer. The handwritten manuscript of his
“fictional autobiography,” titled “Farewell Tour,” was under
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consideration by publishers. It had a general theme of shared
universal aloneness, and was controversial for seeming to
endorse suicide after the age of fifty. His favorite classic
authors were Proust and Shakespeare.
The metaphor for his life was winning the lottery, but losing
the ticket. In the end, the loneliness was overwhelming. He was
deeply appreciative for everything that had been given to him,
but acutely aware that the greater the present, the higher the
price. He was a member of Mensa, and of Alcoholics Anonymous
since 1990. For him, sobriety was virtually getting a second
chance at life. He practiced a personal and private
spirituality, seeking to connect across the illusion that
separates us from each other. Reportedly, his last words were
“rosebud ... oops.”
Near his end, he was purchasing real estate in Vancouver with
the intention of eventual emigration, unable to reconcile his
conscience with his tax dollars financing an unjust war. He
frequently took short trips to New York City and New Orleans,
where he made more recordings of concerts. Europe seemed more
civilized to him, and he experienced Paris and Amsterdam,
Germany and Switzerland, as well as Madrid and Barcelona.
His family was far-flung, surviving parents Richard and Betty
Ann, older sisters Carol and Susan, younger siblings Paul, Jon,
and Ellen; nieces Laurel, Carol, Julia, Jessica, Marissa, and
nephew Aaron. He had a son, from whom he was estranged (at the
son’s
request),
and
two
grandchildren.
He
had
many
acquaintances, but few friends; and wrote his own obituary,
because no one else really knew him. He has a plot at Calvary
Cemetery in Evanston, Illinois; and the epithet he chose is
“I Dreamt That I Was Dreaming.”
Bruno Johnson of Okkadisk will have the dubious honor of
maintaining archives and dispersing collections.
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Public funding was made available for the restoration of the historic Quaker meetinghouse at 137-16 Northern
Boulevard in Flushing on Paumanok Long Island.

The building originally was erected on a 3-acre plot (purchased from Jown Bowne), although over the years
its lot has been reduced to about 3/4ths of an acre. Due to the building’s landmark status it has been necessary
to go to British Columbia for authentic cedar shingles.
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Professor Brian Treanor’s “The Virtue of Simplicity: Reading Thoreau with Aristotle” appeared in the
Concord Saunterer.
I read Professor Treanor’s article just after returning from the “Thoreau Birthday Celebration” of July 2008 in
Concord in a blue Funk (I’ll need to explain why I was in this sort of vehicle). The thing I instantly recognized
about his article is that it furnishes us with a complete explanatory hypothesis for two otherwise puzzling
aspects of Thoreau’s life:
•
•

4914
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His defense of Captain Brown can be seen as an expression of virtue ethics, since Brown was a person who
was determinedly following his inspiration with his whole heart and soul and life, regardless of the difficulties
into which this might lead him and others. There are many scholars now who choose to suppose that Thoreau
had experienced a change of heart and was endorsing Brown’s deeds of violence “in a good cause” — but these
folks choose not to think about the fact that when New Englanders approached Thoreau with the idea of
organizing an expedition to sneak down through the mountains, descend on the lockup in Charlestown,
Virginia, and rescue Brown just before his hanging, Thoreau would have none of this but insisted that Brown
must hang. (They also choose to avoid the fact that although Thoreau could readily have fit into his schedule
a trip to attend Brown’s interment, and although he had been honored by being invited to speak at this occasion,
he did not stir himself to make the trip to the Adirondacks.)
Professor Treanor’s article also implicitly offers an explanatory hypothesis about Thoreau’s interest in
American Indians. Recognizing the weakness of an Aristotelian stance in ethics that was entirely devoid of the
φρόνησις community standards that customarily support judgments of phronesis, Thoreau set out to discover
whether such a φρόνησις might not be recoverable from pre-contact native American culture and behavior.
[W]hile Thoreau is no misanthrope, he is convinced that his
society is a bad influence and an obstacle to living well.
Thoreau simply lacks the bedrock faith that Aristotle has in his
community.... This lack of faith in community, and therefore in
the community’s role model for living well (the phronimos),
means that Thoreau cannot accept Aristotle’s response to the
charge of relativism.... As Thoreau says, “I would not stand
between any man and his genius; and to him who does [that] which
I decline, with his whole heart and soul and life, I would say,
Persevere, even if the world call it doing evil, as it is most
likely that they will.” ... At most, Thoreau intends his account
of life at Walden Pond to be an example that inspires others
rather than an example for emulation by others.
Now as to why I had come away from the Concord birthday celebration in that blue Funk. Late in the
conference I had stood and spoke during a question-and-answer period about the desperate need of the
abolitionist community for what I termed “damage control” subsequent to Captain John Brown’s treasonous
attempt to incite race war by seizing a federal arsenal and arming blacks with pikes and swords and firearms.
What I offered amounted to the idea that by 1859 the abolitionist movement had persuaded a number of white
Americans to take an attitude of pronounced sympathy toward the plight of enslaved blacks — but that these
white Americans had just learned (courtesy of Brown and his pikes) that for them to indulge their sympathy
was causing them to be associated with bloody treason and was causing them to run a risk that their own
precious little ones would be hacked to death in their beds in a servile insurrection similar to the bloody ones
that had occurred under Nat Turner, under Denmark Vesey, and most especially under Toussaint L’Ouverture
in Haiti. Abolitionism stood instantly to lose the support of all these marginal sympathizers unless immediate
and effective damage control could be effected — and when Frederick Douglass fled to England, it was Henry
Thoreau who courageously stepped into this breech. His proposed solution was to re-imagine the perpetrator
of this shocking violence as a martyr, someone who was offering his own life to bring salvation to others —
that is, by suggesting a outrageous similarity between John Brown being hanged upon the gallows in payment
for his crime and Christ being crucified on the cross in payment for our sins. I concluded my remarks by posing
a question: why was it that in all these analyses of Thoreau’s “Defense of Captain Brown,” we never hear the
words “damage control”?
The scholar in the front of the room with the microphone responded to this with one magisterial declaration:
“Henry Thoreau did not do damage control.” A titter of amusement went around the room at the effective
manner in which I had been squashed, I seated myself, and the conference moved right along. Such a
straightforward repudiation of my remarks would seem to imply that they had been so utterly without
foundation as to be unworthy of anyone’s attention. I left the conference after this piece of insolence wondering
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whether I would ever again subject myself to taking part in these pseudoscholarly assemblies so lacking in
standards of objectivity and openness.
Thoreau’s reaction to this raid on the federal arsenal, a raid in which two Quaker young men (the Coppoc
adopted brothers from Iowa) had taken part bearing weapons of murder, has been a great source of tribulation
to me as a Quaker committed to the Peace Testimony. Although it is common among Thoreau scholars to
interpret “Defense of Captain Brown” to amount to a defense of violence, with such persons as Robert
Richardson hypothesizing even that had Thoreau’s health been better he would have picked up a rifle like Gary
Cooper in “Gentle Persuasion” and begun to kill Southerners, and with people marveling that Thoreau had not
participated in the raid on the arsenal, it is not possible for me personally to follow such a “Gentle Persuasion”
trajectory of interpretation. Instead I focus on what Thoreau himself pointed out: that under such
circumstances John Brown’s “highest and best purpose was to be hung.”
I am able to infer only that Thoreau’s after-the-fact oratory was intended, not to justify the violence which had
taken place, but to salvage the precious abolitionist cause from the incredible harm which had just been done
to it by this extremist, and indeed one may well note that after the hanging had taken place, Thoreau dropped
this matter like a hot potato, not even bothering to attend the burial of a person whom he had recently
characterized as Christlike.
I approached Professor Treanor because I suspect that his interpretation of Thoreau as a virtue ethicist speaking
in support of those who dare to follow their genius is an interpretation which renders Thoreau’s early stances
consistent with his later stances, an interpretation which makes it unnecessary for us to hypothesize that
Thoreau had a late Gary-Cooperish introduction to a real world of justified violence.
One First Day in January: We had a couple of neatly-attired ladies attend our silent worship in Providence, Rhode
Island, one First Day in January. After the service they stood up and introduced themselves. They were
representatives, they told us, of the local “Governor Stephen Hopkins Society.” The occasion for their visit to
the Quaker worship service in town was that they were planning to stage a 300th Birthday Celebration for local
hero Stephen Hopkins, who had been governor of the state nine times and had signed the Declaration of
Independence, and who, they asserted, had been a Quaker and a member of our Providence Monthly Meeting.
Their picture of Governor Hopkins depicted him as attired in a Quaker-grey hat and clothing, and, as we all
know, it is attire that makes a Quaker recognizably a Quaker. They invited us to send one of our contemporary
members of the Religious Society of Friends to speak at their celebration and I volunteered to do so. They gave
me an engraved invitation card to be used to gain admission into their ceremony, which was to begin, the
invitation averred, at 2PM at the local cemetery.
February: One First Day in January, our monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends in Providence, Rhode
Island had been visited by a couple of neatly-attired ladies who had stood up after our silent worship and
introduced themselves. They had said that they were there on behalf of the local “Governor Stephen Hopkins
Society.” The occasion was that their society was staging a 300th Birthday Celebration for local hero Stephen
Hopkins, who had been governor of the state nine times and had signed the Declaration of Independence, and
who, they asserted, had been a Quaker and a member of our Providence Monthly Meeting. Their picture of
Governor Hopkins depicted him as attired in a Quaker-grey hat and clothing, and, as we all know, it is attire
that makes a Quaker recognizably a Quaker. They had invited us to send a Quaker to speak at their celebration
and I had volunteered to do so. They had given me an engraved invitation card to be used to gain admission
into their ceremony, which was to begin, the invitation averred, at 2PM at the local cemetery.
Our February issue of our “The Provident FRIEND” meeting newsletter of the Religious Society of Friends
therefore positioned all this information at the top of its page 1, complete with a description of the Pawtuxet
Rangers and the color guard and flags and muskets that were to add a flavor to the occasion.
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March: I had volunteered as a contemporary member of the Religious Society of Friends and as a historian to address
the crowd at the North Main Street burial site in Providence, Rhode Island of Governor Stephen Hopkins, on
the occasion of his 300th birthday. The local Governor Stephen Hopkins Society had given me an engraved
invitation card to be used to gain admission into their ceremony, which was to begin, the invitation averred, at
2PM at the local cemetery. Over the course of the days prior to their celebration, evidently they had found some
reason to become suspicious of me, and they began to call me at home and discuss with me what in particular
it was that I planned to tell them. I acquired a distinct sense that they had been spoken to privately by someone
else.
What they were able to establish through repeated rounds of this telephone interrogation was that what I was
planning to tell them was the truth, to wit, that this 18th-Century politician Stephen Hopkins had been a Quaker
only in the manner in which the 20th-Century politician Richard Nixon had been a Quaker, that he had put it
out that he was a Quaker in order to gain votes in a largely Quaker state but in fact had never applied for
membership and had never had a Clearness Committee — and that far from ever being considered a member
of the Providence Monthly Meeting, the meeting had issued a public statement declaring that he was not a
Friend. –That the picture which they so proudly displayed, which showed Governor Stephen Hopkins in
Quaker garb, was not a picture of Hopkins at all, and that in fact there were no authentic depictions whatever,
of this man’s appearance or attire. –That being a Quaker was inconsistent with signing a declaration of war,
which was what this “Declaration of Independence” document actually was, a declaration of war. –That being
a Quaker was also inconsistent with the owning of slaves, and that this politician had owned a number of slaves
and that this had been the case after each and every actual Quaker in the state of Rhode Island and Providence
Plantations had cleared themselves of the ownership of slaves. –That although their “Governor Stephen
Hopkins Society” was putting it out that Hopkins had kindly manumitted all his slaves, I had personally
inspected all the manumission records maintained by the City of Providence, and there was in this historical
record in fact zero evidence for any such manumissions — that their historical society had simply made this
manumission stuff up out of whole cloth.
This negotiation went through a series of stages, in one of which I was warned over the phone that I would not
be able to speak for longer than three minutes — due of course not to the fact that I was planning to tell the
truth but to the large number of speakers who each needed to take their place at the podium. I assured them
that I would rehearse my speech to fit within a three-minute timeframe, and promised not to exceed my allotted
time.
(Finally, just before the event, they would call a final time and inform me that because of the extreme length
of their program, they were going to be forced against their will to defer my opportunity to speak. They said,
however, that they were of course extremely interested in what I had to tell them about the Governor, and
promised that there would be occasions for me to address their society at other of their events at some
indefinite point in the future.)
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March 8: Several articles about Governor Stephen Hopkins appeared in the Providence, Rhode Island newspaper, the
“ProJo.” One illustration, an oil by John Philip Hagen, has a caption saying “Hopkins, despite his
accomplishments, lived an unpretentious Quaker lifestyle and never sat for a portrait.”

Yes, this 1999 oil is not based on any record of the actual appearance of Hopkins, the artist having based the
painting upon the appearance of descendants. However, the allegation that Hopkins lived according to an
unpretentious Quaker lifestyle seems not to be at all an accurate record of this man’s flamboyance and zest.
This newspaper didn’t quite make Governor Hopkins out to be a Friend, but it quoted Brown curator Robert
Emlen as saying, “It’s not surprising that Hopkins would not have had a painting of himself done in life ... He
was by all accounts a modest person. Later in life, he became a Quaker, so his values would have been ‘to shun
vanity and to speak from the heart.’” That cited remark, which the newspaper made no attempt to evaluate,
does claim as definite fact that Hopkins’s membership in the Religious Society of Friends was official and
documented, but this, of course, is not accurate since in fact we have no historical record whatever of any
application by this man to any monthly meeting of the Religious Society of Friends for membership, or of any
acceptance of him by the Religious Society of Friends (the only record we have is that this man did get married
with a Quaker woman and then did begin to wear Quaker-type clothing, and that the Friends dealt gently with
the resultant situation).
Perhaps the reason the 18th-Century Quakers dealt gently with the situation was, that by their own standards
they should have disowned the Quaker woman who married him, for “marrying out” was in that period a
standard cause of such disownment. Clearly the Providence Quakers didn’t want to disown her if there was a
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way to stall and wait for the situation to mature. Apparently, the curator Emlen is not aware that local Friends
here were sufficiently annoyed by Hopkins’ reluctance to free his slaves that they publicly disassociated
themselves from him. (It would not be accurate to say that they read him out of his Meeting’s roster of
members. This would be saying too much, for three reasons. The first of the three reasons is that we have no
record of his ever either applying or being accepted by any monthly meeting as a member of the Friends. The
second of the three reasons is that there simply never was any such thing in that period in this locality as a
monthly meeting’s roster of members. I think I can safely say that the lists of names and addresses that we
currently take for granted are a phenomenon of our present era, and that they do not extend back into the past.
I have never seen a roster of members dating to the 19th Century or earlier, for any Quaker meeting. None
whatever. The third of the three reasons is, the function of the disownment procedure that they followed in this
case was not to “read someone out of his Meeting’s roster of members.” It was very different from that. It was
a notification to the greater local community, that they should not consider this person to be in fellowship with
the Friends, and it was a permission in the Meeting for Business to disregard this person’s objections. This is
of importance because, in the case of Stephen Hopkins, uniquely, we kept his disownment a secret for about
one year after thus disowning him. Keeping it a deep dark secret of course destroyed one of the two purposes
that disownment fills!)
In this issue of the ProJo newspaper, in regard to John Greenwood’s oil-on-bed-ticking painting “Sea Captains
Carousing in Surinam” painted between 1752 and 1758 and now in the Saint Louis art museum in Missouri,
the caption writer speculated on whether a man seated next to Captain Esek Hopkins, Stephen’s brother, asleep
with his head on his hand in the middle of the “raucous party” might be Stephen himself.

However, the article’s author, Journal Staff Writer Katherine Imbrie, points out that Stephen in 1757 spent
September in Worcester suing a political enemy for slander, and then was campaigning for election in March
1758 to be governor, and thus wouldn’t have had time to sail to Surinam in South America and return. (This
would be presuming that the painting was made in Surinam or that the painter visited Surinam and I do not
have such evidence — I think it is quite likely to the contrary that the painting was done right here in New
England.)
In the timeframe in question Hopkins was elected to his third one-year term as Governor during his total of
nine years in that office and was deeply entangled in said lawsuit (the lawsuit was against his archrival, Samuel
Ward, who twice unseated Hopkins before Hopkins finally succeeded Ward in 1767). Emlen says that
Professor Robert Kenney decided that Stephen Hopkins was not only not a mariner, but not the sleeping
drunkard in the painting, and that the drunkard must therefore have been another Hopkins brother, William.
That seems to me to be likely.
The newspaper article credits Hopkins for freeing his slaves without indicating when that was supposed to
have happened. Hopkins, in his will, did express a desire that his slaves, plural, be set free after his death.
However, the will made no provisions for the costs of this and the slaves were part of the estate. It was not an
easy thing, to grant manumission to a slave: for one thing, the town needed to consent (because there might be
public costs for later care) and we have no record that the town did consent in this case. Since, in a probate
proceeding, the settlement of debts comes first before the disposition of any remaining assets, the slaves could
not have been set free unless assets were available to do so. We therefore need to verify, before we draw any
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conclusions from this provision in this will, that the decedent’s estate was large enough, and unencumbered
enough, to leave sufficient funds to set these slaves free. I myself suspect that they were not set free, simply
because there is no record of any manumission documents for them down at the town real-estate office where
such manumission documents were stored. There is only one manumission record in that office, and it is a
record in which his adopted daughter after his death took one man to the town office, Toney, testified that
Toney “had been free for a long time” but that his manumission document had been “lost or misplaced,” and
obtained for him a new “copy.” This action, of course, would have been unnecessary, had Hopkins’s slaves
indeed been freed in accordance with his will, because the office to which the daughter took the man would
have possessed a written record of any such previous manumission. Also, except for this one person named
“Toney,” we don’t even know the names of these Hopkins slaves. The conclusion I have to come to is that
Hopkins’s slaves, plural, with the single except of this one person Toney, did not ever become free.
Note well that in a parallel situation, George Washington would express the same sentiment in his will, about
freeing the estate’s slaves after his death and the death of his wife Martha — and we know, in the case of
Washington, that despite this sentiment, these slaves did not ever become free (the widow Martha would be
dead set against any of them becoming free, and they would merely become the property of her heirs).
The newspaper article says Hopkins had acquired those slaves through marriage, perhaps indicating his first
marriage rather than his second; and says that although Hopkins was a merchant he was never involved in the
slave trade. It is curious that the article makes that assertion, since nobody has ever suggested that Hopkins
ever himself personally went on any of the slaving voyages. Before making such a historical assertion,
however, we ought to have investigated whether he might have been a silent partner in some of Captain Esek
Hopkins’s slaving voyages –since he and Esek were thick as thieves– and I do not have assurance that this has
in fact already been investigated.

Gov. Stephen Hopkins slept here
March 8, 2007
DAVID BRUSSAT
GEORGE WASHINGTON slept in the Stephen Hopkins House. Twice. We
know the neat little wine-dark house in Providence where Stephen
Hopkins lived, probably even better than we know the history of
Hopkins himself. Yesterday was the 300th anniversary of his
birth, on March 7, 1707.
The oldest part of the house that sits on the street that now
bears his name was built in the same year he was born, although
he did not move into it until they both were 36 years old.
By the time he bought the house from John Field, Hopkins had
held several official posts in Scituate, where he was raised.
While its representative in the General Assembly, he was elected
speaker in 1742. That year he moved to Providence and bought the
house at the corner of the Town Street and Bank Lane, now South
Main and Hopkins. He added four rooms to Field’s two (now the
rear el). The house is still becomingly modest by today’s
standards.
General Washington’s first visit was on April 5, 1776. He was
on his way to take command of the Continental Army in Boston.
Hopkins himself was in Philadelphia, at the Continental
Congress. His daughter-in-law served as host. Her family wanted
to lend her better china for the occasion. “What’s good enough
for my father,” she is said to have replied, “is good enough for
General Washington.” Modesty fit the Providence of the era, but
Hopkins worked to change all that. He helped to start the
Providence Library Company, a precursor to the Providence
Athenaeum, and the Providence Gazetteer & Country Journal. In
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1764 he was named the first chancellor of Brown University, then
called Rhode Island College. He was elected governor nine times
between 1755 and 1767. In the colonial politics of the era, he
led Providence in the competition with Newport for civic and
commercial supremacy.
Only after he left the governor’s office did Hopkins begin his
famous career as a founder and patriot. In 1772, as chief justice
of the Superior Court, Hopkins directed the cover-up of the
burning of the H.M.S. Gaspee, America’s first major violent act
against the crown. The tavern where the conspirators met, led
by the town’s richest merchant, John Brown, was a block south
of the Hopkins house. Everyone knew who was involved, but
Hopkins could find no one to indict. The whole town kept the
secret from the enemy. (Imagine that today!)
Stephen Hopkins later served in the Continental Congress and
signed the Declaration of Independence. In penning his shaky
signature, he had to hold his right hand steady with his left.
Aged 69 and in poor health, he is said to have declared to his
fellow Rhode Island delegate, William Ellery: “My hand trembles
but my heart does not.”
Hopkins himself hosted General Washington in 1781. Moses Brown
wrote: “I sat some time viewing the simple and friendly and
pleasant manner in which these two great men met and conversed
with each other on various subjects.” Stop the presses!
Hopkins died in 1785 and was laid to rest in the North Burial
Ground in Providence. This Saturday at 2 p.m., the Rhode Island
chapter of the National Society of the Colonial Dames of America
will hold a procession to the gravesite, led by the Pawtuxet
Rangers, the Newport Artillery and the 2nd Rhode Island
Regiment, and a ceremony to commemorate his life. The Hopkins
House will be open 1-4 p.m. that day. The Dames run the house
as a museum on behalf of its owner, the State of Rhode Island.
In 1804, the house, already of obvious historical status, was
relocated half a block uphill, doubtless to save it from
“progress.” In 1927, this time to make way for a new Providence
County Court House, it was moved even farther up the hill to
where it sits today, at the corner of Hopkins and Benefit.
After the move, the house was restored by Norman Isham, the
famous Rhode Island architectural historian. I toured the house
last Thursday with Kiki Anderson, of the Rhode Island Colonial
Dames, who showed me some old Journal clippings about Isham’s
work. One was about Isham’s reaction to interference from the
Women’s Christian Temperance Union: “Isham Waxes Wroth Over
W.C.T.U. ‘No Bottles’ Edict — Noted Authority on Colonial
Architecture Irately Says He is in Mind to Put Some ‘Good Old
Stuff’ in Every Room of Hopkins House.”
No doubt Hopkins would be amused. He was portrayed in the 1972
film 1776 as the cranky old drunkard who kept a fractious
Continental Congress’s nose to the grindstone. This put the
local bluenoses out of joint. A column by Journal art critic
Bradford F. Swann was headlined “Stephen Hopkins a drunken
buffoon? We should say not.” Today, the “Good Old Stuff” is not
in evidence. No matter. With or without the assistance of
spirits, few houses can say, “George Washington slept here
twice.” Because of that, however, it is one of the few houses
that can also say, “I was moved to a new location twice.” You
could say the house lives up to the exploits of its heroic
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resident.

Happy 300th, Stephen Hopkins
03/08/2007
By Katherine Imbrie
Journal Staff Writer
When the Founding Fathers of the country are mentioned, few
people think first of Stephen Hopkins of Providence. But Hopkins
was one of two signers of the Declaration of Independence from
Rhode Island, and he had already had a long career in Colonial
government by the time he put his signature to the Declaration
at age 69.
The Hopkins signature on the most famous American document is
not as bold as that of the better-known John Hancock. Hopkins’
shaky hand was due to a medical condition that is now supposed
to have been either Parkinson’s Disease or another type of
palsy. (For this reason, Hopkins earned a bad rap in the 1969
musical and 1972 musical, 1776, in which he was portrayed as a
cantankerous drunkard — a characterization not based in fact.)
Hopkins’ most famous quote acknowledges his disability while at
the same time testifying to his strength of purpose in signing
the Declaration: “My hand trembles, but my heart does not.” He
made the statement when his fellow Rhode Island signer, William
Ellery of Newport, seemed to look askance at his shakiness while
signing.
Hopkins was born in Providence 300 years ago yesterday, and on
Saturday he will get his due with a birthday celebration. A free
three-hour open house — complete with cider, cookies and ginger
cake — will be held at his home to mark the occasion, and there
will be a ceremonial procession and plaque dedication at his
gravesite.
The open house is a good opportunity to see the inside of the
1707 Stephen Hopkins House, normally open four days a week in
summer, or by appointment. The little red house, set in its small
formal garden overlooking the Financial District, is a beloved
landmark of the historic East Side. For Saturday’s event, its
tiny Colonial rooms will be enlivened by the presence of a
costumed actor portraying Hopkins, David Ely.

A flawed person
Ely, who teaches theater at Lincoln School in Providence, has
made a sideline of portraying famous historical characters of
Rhode Island for a couple of decades, since he began by playing
Roger Williams and Samuel Slater in a Rhode Island school
program called “Legacy Plays.” For the past five years, he’s
made a specialty of portraying Hopkins for 4th- and 5th-grade
Rhode Island school programs about the Revolutionary War, and
he also steps into the role on occasions such as Saturday’s, for
which he’s hired by the Rhode Island Chapter of the Colonial
Dames of America, the society that operates the historic Hopkins
house.
Besides donning his Hopkins costume (which consists of black
slip-on shoes, Colonial-style knickers and white hose, and a
dark-blue coat and vest), Ely says he gets into the role of the
Colonial leader by trying to integrate the good and the bad
things he’s learned by reading about Hopkins over the years: “He
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was a flawed person. He had a long-term nasty dispute with his
archrival in state politics, Samuel Ward. In governor’s races
of the time, Ward tended to be backed by the southern landholders
in the state, while Hopkins had the backing of the merchant Brown
brothers. There was a certain amount of political goings-on,
such as an accusation of having paid voters likely to support
Ward to stay home.”
But on the positive side, says Ely, “Once the two rivals became
united in the bigger fight against Britain, they stopped
squabbling and even became friends.
Hopkins was always a big supporter of public education — he
helped establish the first library and the first college in
Rhode Island,” Brown.
“He freed his slaves, which he had acquired through marriage,
and although he was a merchant, never was involved in the slave
trade. He was a highly educated person at a time when not many
people were.”
For Saturday’s event, Ely will not present a performance on
Hopkins, but will be in period costume, along with Kim Clark
portraying his wife, Sarah.

Famously modest
Besides his house, few artifacts have come down through history
from Hopkins, who was famously a modest person, according to
Brown University curator and senior lecturer in American
Civilization Robert Emlen.
“Among the stories I like about Hopkins is that when George
Washington came to stay in Providence, he chose to stay in the
Hopkinses’ very small and modest house, rather than at a more
imposing house such as John Brown’s. At the time of the visit,
Hopkins was away at the Continental Congress, and someone is
said to have urged his wife to at least get in some better china
dishes in honor of Washington’s arrival. But she said no, what
was good enough for her husband to dine on was good enough for
anyone.”
Besides being a nine-times-elected governor of Rhode Island, a
state chief justice and a delegate to the Colonial and
Continental Congresses, Hopkins was the first chancellor of
Brown University, which owns a portrait of him similar to one
that hangs in the Rhode Island State House.
Emlen explains that, although the portraits are intended to
represent Hopkins, they both are actually 1999 simulations made
by Newport artist John Hagen. Hagen worked from a sketch made
by John Trumbull in 1793 for his famous group portrait of the
signers of the Declaration of Independence, the painting that
hangs in the rotunda of the U.S. Capitol.
“By the time Trumbull got to Rhode Island to make his sketches,
Hopkins had been dead several years,” says Emlen. “But everyone
told him that Hopkins’ nephew looked exactly like him, so
Trumbull painted the nephew as a stand-in for Hopkins.
“Brown (University) had never had a portrait of its first
chancellor, so we had Hagen work from the Trumbull sketch. So
in fact, the so-called Hopkins portrait is not actually him, but
is a 1999 rendering of a 1793 sketch of Hopkins’ nephew.”

“He kept the chair”
“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project
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It’s not surprising that Hopkins would not have had a painting
of himself done in life, says Emlen. “He was by all accounts a
modest person. Later in life, he became a Quaker, so his values
would have been ‘to shun vanity and to speak from the heart.’
“Hopkins didn’t make a public spectacle of himself the way his
contemporary Benjamin Franklin did. He didn’t need to show off,
but he had a good reputation, and from the number of times he
was elected and served in public offices, he was trusted and
well-respected by the people of Rhode Island.”

He had a sense of humor, too.
A historic Spanish leather chair that is the official chair used
for public occasions by presidents of Brown University was a
gift to the university from a Hopkins descendant, says Emlen.
“The story is that Hopkins, who was a merchant, had a share in
a privateer during one of the 18th-century wars with Spain. When
the privateer captured a Spanish ship, some of Hopkins’ friends
got him this chair, telling him that it was one that he ‘couldn’t
be unseated from’ — a reference to the fact that Hopkins had
been in and out of the Rhode Island governorship so often. “So
he kept the chair, and his grandson gave it to Brown, which
allows us to describe the presidential chair as pirate loot.”
The 300th Birthday Celebration of Stephen Hopkins will be held
Saturday at the Stephen Hopkins House, 15 Hopkins St. at the
corner of Benefit Street in Providence. Admission is free. The
house will be open from 1 to 4 p.m., with costumed actors
portraying Stephen and Sarah Hopkins. Cider, cookies, and ginger
cake will be served. At 2 p.m., a commemoration ceremony will
be held at the Hopkins gravesite in North Burial Ground, 5 Branch
Ave. at the corner of North Main Street. Members of the Newport
Artillery Company, the Pawtuxet Rangers, the Colonial Dames, the
Society of Colonial Wars, and the 2nd Rhode Island Regiment will
march from the cemetery gates to the gravesite beginning at 1:30
p.m. For more information, call the Colonial Dames, (401) 4210694.
Although at the last minute I had been disinvited as a speaker at the 300th Birthday Celebration for Governor
Stephen Hopkins at his gravesite, since I still had my engraved invitation card, I did attend that ceremony at
2PM as the card stated. Quite frankly, I was expecting to be turned away at the gate in the high iron fence that
surrounds this graveyard. What I found, however, when I arrived at big gate, was that the guard accepted my
invitation card and allowed me to enter the grounds. However, when I reached the gravesite at the top of the
hill just prior to 2PM, what I discovered was that all the speechmaking at the podium had been already
completed. (Imagine that: a public event that, instead of beginning ten minutes later than announced, is already
over and done with by the time that they had advertised it to begin! –You don’t suppose, do you, that they were
doing things this way in order to make certain that I would have no opportunity for telling them truths they did
not need to hear?) The only thing remaining for me to witness in the ceremony at the gravesite was the ragged
volleys of black-powder musket fire by uniformed re-enactors, and the resultant clouds of acrid gunsmoke.
I stood there and endured this and then listened as a guy who clearly was not part of the ceremonies stepped
forward and volunteered to inform all onlookers that he was proud to be himself personally a descendant of
Stephen Hopkins. He added that his ancestor had been a Quaker “although,” he added, “I’m not sure what that
meant, I don’t know much about the Quakers.”
Back at Providence Monthly Meeting, later, there was no channel by which I could express any of this to any
other Friend — since this was not an approved-by-Ministry-and-Counsel topic on which to report at the
monthly meeting for business, and was not an approved-by-Ministry-and-Counsel topic “relating to the life of
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the community” on which I might be allowed to report during the announcements period after meeting for
worship. And, since the “Media Committee” has already informed me (in writing) that no submission would
be accepted for publication in the meeting newsletter –if they suspected it to be written by me– there had been
no way whatever for me to respond to their war-celebratory front page center entry in the February 2007 issue
of our meeting newsletter, “The Provident FRIEND.”
(I think that a lot of this has to do with Friends in our meeting who have been “silently uncomfortable” with
the Quaker Peace Testimony, in the same manner in which some of them are known to be “silently
uncomfortable” with gay marriage. I suspect that, because this situation has been obtaining for me ever since
I helped aged Friend John R. Kellam, a WWII prisoner of conscience, write his autobiography about his years
in federal maximum security prison as a Conscientious Objector, http://www.kouroo.info/RSOF/
FriendJohnKellam.pdf. We had copies printed and bound at Kinko’s, and he had presented one of these bound
Kinko’s copies to the library of the Moses Brown School. Almost all the kiddies at this school are now nonQuaker, and I don’t think they want them or their parents to have their noses rubbed in the fact that the Quakers
are traitors.)
June 6: An attorney for a title company, Jeffrey A. St. Sauveur of the Pilgrim Title Insurance Company of Providence,
Rhode Island, advised the Moses Brown School that it “may want to consider a full title search ... to determine
the exact status of the real estate from a title perspective.” He explained that it did appear from the chain of
title deeds that title to the subject real estate is vested in Yearly Meeting of Friends for New England, a
corporation established by an act of the General Assembly of Rhode Island in October, 1823, subject to the
restrictions and covenants set forth and referenced in the Deeds recorded in Book 43 at Page 400 and in Book
54 at Page 455 of the Land Evidence Records of the City of Providence. He commented that if the Yearly
Meeting conveyed the subject property to a new School entity established for purposes of holding the real
estate and operating such School in accordance with the Quaker tradition, this would not require any “Cy Pres”
action, but that the conveyance would need to be treated as a Trust conveyance subject to Rhode Island General
Laws §34-4-27, governing Trust conveyances: “This section provides for a simple statutory form of
Memorandum of Trust; in this instance, I would anticipate the need to (i) confirm within the Memo that the
Yearly Meeting has the authority to convey and (ii) attach the minutes/resolutions from the meeting
authorizing the transfer. As we discussed, the new entity would own the real estate subject to the restrictions,
covenants and conditions set forth in the Deed instruments.”
This legal opinion from a title attorney had been sought by the Moses Brown School in its ongoing effort to
separate itself from any control by Quakers. It is apparently their presumption, that under this new School
entity separate from the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, it would be easier
for them to continue their ongoing fraud in which an entirely lay college preparatory academy is being fronted
as offering a Quaker education simply because it is making use of Quaker money, squatting upon Quaker
property, without information as to this religion being integrated in any major manner into the school’s entirely
vanilla instructional curriculum. Perhaps their conceit is that it will prove to be easier for them to “pack” this
new entity with their moles, people who surreptitiously do their bidding while posing as Quakers. Perhaps their
conceit is that their “regulatory capture” and control of the board that is supposed to regulate them will under
this new structure be more complete, and less likely to fall out of bed.

July:

According to Minute 29 of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, when Head
of School Joanne Hoffman, accompanied by staff members, alumni and overseers, presented the annual oral
report of the Moses Brown School in Rhode Island, she indicated that the institution had re-written its Mission
Statement so that it now read, in its entirety, as follows:
Moses Brown, a Friends school, exists to inspire the promise of
each student and to instill the utmost care for learning,
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people, and place.
According to Minute 30 of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, the
Permanent Board ad hoc Committee on Corporate Restructure, formed in 2002, had in 2006 appointed a small
committee known as “The Project” to look into the relationship between the Yearly Meeting and the Moses
Brown School, and this committee having met together over a period of ten months facilitated by Arthur
Larrabee, currently General Secretary of the Pacific Yearly Meeting, had arrived at the following four
recommendations to be presented to the Yearly Meeting:
•
•
•
•

That the New England Yearly Meeting and Moses Brown School establish a caring and nurturing
relationship.
That the title to all real estate used by the school be transferred into a new corporate entity.
That the expectations of the roles and policies of the Overseers be clarified.
That the school and the yearly meeting undertake to address the concerns of Providence Monthly
Meeting with respect to these recommendations.

According to Minute 60 of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, Richard
Frechette (Smith), the incoming clerk of the Permanent Board, reported on a threshing session recently held
on concerns over the proposed recommendations for the relationship of the New England Yearly Meeting with
the Moses Brown School, put forward by the Permanent Board based on the work of the small committee
known as “The Project.” It became clear that the recommendations put forward by the Permanent Board did
not speak to the condition of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends as a body.
A strong desire was expressed, to do something to improve or alter this relationship, and “to carefully discern
the responsibilities that have been laid on us by the initial trust from Friend Moses Brown, our own neglect as
a body of our responsibilities to this trust, and to the present mix of passionate support, deep disappointment,
and desire for a relationship that works for both NEYM and Moses Brown School.”
According to Minute 72 of the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, Nancy
Haines reported on the work of a group of Friends who had met recently to continue discernment on the
relationship between the New England Yearly Meeting and the Moses Brown School, that had made the
following three recommendations (Friends approved):
•
•

•

4926

That NEYM appoint an ad hoc committee to examine the original deed of trust and to determine
whether we are fulfilling the terms of that trust.
That NEYM establish an ad hoc nurture and care committee consisting of 12 members: 6 appointed
by NEYM; four appointed by the MBS Board of Overseers; the Head of School; and the School’s
Friends Education Coordinator. The Clerk of the committee shall be appointed by the Yearly
Meeting. This committee will continue the work of fostering understanding and appreciation
between the school and the YM, and of building up the trust relationship between NEYM and
Moses Brown School that has already begun.
That NEYM and Moses Brown School undertake to address the concerns of Providence Monthly
Meeting in order to strengthen the relationship between that meeting and the nearby school.
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July 16: Cadbury, was fined £1,000,000 after pleading guilty to selling unsafe chocolate to the unsuspecting public.
After finding Salmonella in their product at the Marlbrook plant in Herefordshire, an outbreak apparently the
result of a leaking pipe, an outbreak they had known about since 2002, they had breached hygiene controls and
had failed to alert the proper authorities, in addition to six other food safety offenses. Overall the formerly
Quaker company has recalled £30,000,000 of its Dairy Milk product from the distribution chain.

(Until this thing blows over, the company will be saving money by not putting out its TV commercials.)

August 1: The Ad Hoc Moses Brown School Project delivered its report to the New England Yearly Meeting of the
Religious Society of Friends. This report contained a tendentious legal falsehood, to wit:
By transferring title to the MBS land and buildings to a new
corporation, NEYM would not be giving up a valuable asset that
it could otherwise sell or use to raise funds for the Yearly
Meeting. The Yearly Meeting holds title to the Moses Brown
School property pursuant to an 1827 deed from Moses Brown’s
trustees. That deed conveys the property to the Yearly Meeting
for the sole use and purpose of erecting buildings for a school
and maintaining a school for the religious, moral, and literary
education of the rising generation of Friends and other
students. The income and profits of the property are to be used
solely for that purpose. As a result, while the Moses Brown
School property might be valuable for development or other
purposes, such profitable uses could not be made without a
breach of the deed and the Moses Brown trust. The proposed
conveyance to a new School corporation would be subject to the
same trust. It has been suggested Moses Brown School should pay
NEYM for the property, thereby providing funds for the Yearly
Meeting’s use. This would be impermissible both legally and
morally. It would divert funds from use for the educational
purposes of Moses Brown’s gift to use for other Yearly Meeting
purposes, and would do so in plain violation of the deed and
trust requirements that all income from the gifted property are
to be used for school purposes “and for no other use or purpose
whatever.” In short, there is no prospect that the School
property is an asset that the Yearly meeting could use to raise
funds for any other purpose.

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project
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The tendentious legal falsehood that is contained in the above quotation from the project’s report is, that it
creates a false opposition between a Moses Brown School in Providence, Rhode Island that is operating in
fulfilment of the covenant established by Friend Moses Brown, to provide a guarded environment in which a
Quaker education might be offered to Quaker youth, on the one hand, versus, on the other hand, a New England
Yearly meeting that is seeking to dishonor that covenant by converting the estate entrusted to it by Friend
Moses Brown to purposes other than that of providing a guarded environment in which a Quaker education is
offered to Quaker youth. The facts are precisely the opposite. These words, in the above quotation, are magic
words designed to confuse, and by confusion intercept the Quakers from doing precisely what it is their
obligation to do. If there is anything “guarded” about the educational experience available at the School, it is
that the lay students are presently being shielded from learning anything whatever about the history and
trajectory of the Quakers (other than would be found in the educational curriculum of any lay collegepreparatory academy). Quakerism in this school has effectively been ghettoized into, at most, one elective nograde course offered when convenient to some graduating seniors. The Moses Brown School has been
dishonoring the covenant by converting the estate entrusted to the New England Yearly Meeting by Friend
Moses Brown, big time, long term, to purposes other than that of providing a guarded environment in which
a Quaker education is offered to Quaker youth. It is the New England Yearly Meeting’s obligation, therefore,
to remove that trust from the control of the Moses Brown School in order finally to devote the assets of that
trust to their intended purpose, that of providing a guarded environment in which a Quaker education is offered
to Quaker youth. The objective might be accomplished in a number of ways:
1. The New England Yearly Meeting might evict the Moses Brown School from the premises as part of
returning this collection of acreage and structures to its trust purpose.
2. The New England Yearly Meeting might invoice the Moses Brown School for the annual rent value on the
open market of the premises, and use this rental money to fund the expenses of a new school located elsewhere,
that would provide a guarded environment in which a Quaker education is offered to Quaker youth.
3. The Moses Brown School might elect to purchase the acreage and structures it presently occupies from their
owner, the New England Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends, at its current fair value on the
open market, so that the Quakers might set up a trust account of investments, the proceeds from which would
be available exclusively for the sole purpose of providing a guarded environment in which a Quaker education
is offered to Quaker youth.
The one thing that is legally impermissible is the only thing that the project’s report regards as legally
permissible, that the trust of Friend Moses Brown continue to be diverted to purposes other than its original
intent.
The one thing that is legally mandatory is the very thing that the project’s report regards as legally
impermissible, that the New England Yearly Meeting belatedly begin to fulfil its pledge to devote these assets
to their original intent.
You will note the term “tendentious” above. The report of the project is tendentious, very specifically, in that
it offers that it would be legally impermissible to sell off the asset, whereas in fact as is well known, the Moses
Brown School has in previous years already been selling off portions of the asset, to wit, dividing it into parcels
along surrounding Hope Street, Olney Avenue, and Arlington Avenue, and selling off these parcels to the city
of Providence or to the highest bidder. The report alleges, therefore, and alleges falsely and tendentiously, that
it would be impermissible to do with the entire asset what the School has already been doing with portions of
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the asset. This is a fundamental and plain attempt at obfuscation –a pretense by people who have been
converting property that does not belong to them that it would be impermissible for its owner to do precisely
the same thing– and calls into question the honesty of this group’s recommendations.
There is a current question, of what happened to the money that they obtained from the sale of these peripheral
portions of the trust estate along Hope, along Olney, and along Arlington. If this money was placed in a trust
fund and preserved, with the income from this trust fund going to the support of the School, then the
conversion may have been proper; if, however, this money has evaporated, then what has happened legally
qualifies either as incompetence or as Grand Theft — although presumably the Statute of Limitations for
Grand Theft would by now have rendered criminal penalties no longer an option, and civil penalties the only
available mode of restitution.
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October 31: An item in the New York Times reminded me of the situation of the Quakers at today’s Moses Brown
School. It seems there is this shrine in Ise between Kyoto and Tokyo, at the start of the 4th Century, that is now
a center of pilgrimage for Shintoism. It is a shrine dedicated to Amaterasu, the sun goddess who is the spiritual
ancestor of the imperial family. Japanese who visit this shrine, since 1707, have been able to take a “mochi”
or glutinous rice cake in red bean jam back home, as a sweet present for their loved ones. The confection has
been being made fresh each day for 300 years by Akafuku, a firm run by one family for eleven successive
generations. Recently Akafuku has been revealed by a whistleblower to have been seriously cheating, for
decades, on the freshness of its daily Akafukumochi package for pilgrims, a package with a picture of the
shrine on its lid. The current manager denied that these mochi confections, which were supposedly being made
fresh each night, might actually be recycled from a previous day’s leftovers, or might be frozen and thawed.
Then he was forced to reveal the truth. The doors of the firm are shuttered as of this 300th birthday with an
apology pasted upon them, and their website has been taken down and replaced by an apology. The shutters
may never reopen. Kenichi Yano, a retired priest from this Shinto shrine, has just attempted to explain the
matter to the news media: “The purer something is, the dirtier it will become.”

“The purer something is, the dirtier it will become.”
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2008

February: A groundbreaking ceremony was held for an additional classroom building, “West House,” at the Princeton
Friends School on the grounds of the Quaker monthly meeting at Stony Brook near Princeton, New Jersey.
This facility was to feature two primary classrooms, two science labs, a Learning Center, an art room, and a
nurse’s office.
Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Early Quakers and Fasting” (Quaker History 97, pages 1-10).

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
September: The new classroom building “West House” opened its doors at the Princeton Friends School on the
grounds of the Quaker monthly meeting at Stony Brook near Princeton, New Jersey. This facility offered two
primary classrooms, two science labs, a Learning Center, an art room, and a nurse’s office. Outside the building
were a new hard-surface play court, an expanded playground, and a pair of outbuildings. Plans were being
made to renovate the administrative offices of the Schoolmaster’s House, and to expand the Schoolhouse Great
Room.

2009
Donna McDaniel’s and Vanessa Julye’s FIT FOR FREEDOM, NOT FOR FRIENDSHIP: QUAKERS, AFRICAN
AMERICANS, AND THE MYTH OF RACIAL JUSTICE (Philadelphia: Quaker Press of Friends General Conference).
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Douglas W. Wamsley’s POLAR HAYES: THE LIFE AND CONTRIBUTIONS OF ISAAC ISRAEL HAYES, M.D.
(Philadelphia: American Philosophical Society).

This volume goes into great detail to reconstruct the nature of the explorer’s early education at the Westtown
Academy, a Quaker school in Chester County, Pennsylvania.
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May 17, Sunday: There was an “informational session”115 at 7PM at the Providence, Rhode Island Monthly Meeting
of the Religious Society of Friends, in regard to incorporation of the Moses Brown School:
Fifth Month 2009
To: Friends in the New England Yearly Meeting family:
Re: Proposed Moses Brown School incorporation and invitation to
5/17/2009 Informational Session, 6:30pm Providence Meetinghouse
For several years, Yearly Meeting has discussed and prayed over
its relationship with Moses Brown School (MBS). Many Friends
recognized that corporate restructure was probably needed for
the benefit of the School as well as of NEYM. The matter of
liability has been an issue widely discussed, as have the legal
and logistical problems presented because of the unusual
corporate relationships of NEYM and its unincorporated operating
divisions (including MBS, Friends Home and Friends Camp). At the
same time, Friends recognized that Yearly Meeting may not have
adequately lived up to its responsibility regarding the gift of
deed of Moses Brown to NEYM.
At Sessions last year, Friends directed Permanent Board to
“discern whether it is necessary to create a new corporate
structure to ensure, as Friend Moses Brown mandated” the
continued effective governance of the school, given the
financial and legal realities of today. (Minute 57).
Permanent Board in turn determined that prospective by-laws of
an incorporated School would serve as the principle tool to
insure such effective governance. Hence, Permanent Board and
Moses Brown School Board of Overseers jointly created an ad hoc
committee to draft said by-laws. The draft was presented to
Permanent Board at our March 21 meeting, and the following
minute resulted:
Minute 09-20: On behalf of the ad-hoc Moses Brown School by-laws
committee (which consisted of Russell Carpenter, Richard
Frechette, Habib Gorgi, Joanne Hoffman, Christopher McCandless,
James Reavis and Betsy Zimmerman), Richard Frechette presented
the latest draft of the by-laws, which address comments of
Permanent Board members. These are a necessary part of a
recommendation to incorporate the Moses Brown School. We approve
the proposed by-laws. We will recommend to sessions that MBS
become incorporated. We understand that these by-laws call us
to a deeper nurture of and engagement with the school. They
affirm our mutual goal of Quaker education for all, including
Quaker children and poor children. We trust the Committee for
Nurturing Friends Education at Moses Brown School will ensure
continuing evaluation and growth.
It is the sense of the Permanent Board that the draft by-laws
of the prospective Moses Brown School corporation:
• Continues and deepens the relationship of NEYM and Moses
Brown School, both immediately and for the long term;
115. Notice, please, that what “informational session” means is “we’re not asking you, we’re telling you.”
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• Requires that Quaker process be followed in the conduct
of business;
• Establishes a permanent mechanism jointly subscribe to
by MBS and NEYM to continually evaluate how Moses Brown
School will provide a Quaker Education.
While Permanent Board has discerned the appropriateness of this
change, we recognize that the change is major and demands
careful discernment on the part of our full Yearly Meeting
family, and that such discernment should begin in advance of
Sessions. Hence we are distributing the draft by-laws now for
review, which can be downloaded from the Yearly Meeting website,
neym.org
<http://neym.org/mbs/mbs-bylaws.html>.
For
those
unconnected to the internet and unable to obtain a copy from a
f/Friend, please contact the Yearly Meeting office for a paper
copy.
Permanent
Board,
jointly
with
the
Moses
Brown
School
administration, will sponsor a discussion session focused on the
proposed change and the draft by-laws, to be held at the
Providence Friends Meetinghouse, 99 Morris Ave. Providence on
Sunday evening May 17. We will have refreshments and fellowship
at 6:30PM, and begin formal discussion at 7:00PM.
In peace,
Richard Frechette, Clerk of Permanent Board

2010
February 26, Friday: Virgie Ileen Peake Geiger died at the age of 95.
Advocates of the government-funded public option in health care had been excluded from a “bipartisan
healthcare summit” being staged at the Obama White House, because their presence would likely have
guaranteed that there could be no agreement between Republicans and Democrats. Advocates of the singlepayer plan had been excluded for the same reason. Nevertheless the meeting had been forced to adjourn, it was
announced, without substantive agreement. The deal-breaker had been intransigent refusal by any Republican
legislator to consider any government intervention in the business of health insurance. It would be an
unconstitutional power grab for the federal government to require citizens to obtain health insurance, that
being legislation that only a state government might enact. It would also be a violation of our civil liberties, to
force us as citizens to insure our own health.
Assistant Secretary Dr. Alexander Garza gave written testimony before a committed of the federal Congress
that his department considered bio-threats, and a nuclear event, to be the two highest risk catastrophic events
that our nation faces. The threat level currently announced by the Department of Homeland Security was:
YELLOW (ELEVATED).
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March 14, Sunday: There was a Memorial Meeting for Worship under the care of Durham Friends Meeting for Virgie
Ileen Peake Geiger, who had died on February 26th.

Spring: Kenneth L. Carroll’s “Persecution and Persecutors of Maryland Quakers, 1658-1661” (Quaker History 99:1,
pages 15-31.

QUAKER HISTORY DOWNLOAD
The DURHAM FRIENDS READER, Volume 1 — recommended reading. John Hunter, Scott Holmes, and other
members of the Adult Education Committee came up with the idea of harvesting, in small measure, the talent
and wisdom of fellow members and attenders of Meeting. All told, about a dozen Friends were asked to share
their thoughts and beliefs about what it means to be a Quaker.
The results of their strikingly divergent essays came together in a small 90-plus page booklet called DURHAM
FRIENDS READER, with this dedication: This first Durham Friends Reader is dedicated to Cal Geiger, who
believed in sharing. His humor, wisdom, and friendship with God and Man enriched the life of Durham Friends
Meeting for more than 40 years. The dedication page includes a photo of Cal, and the much-loved poem he
would sometimes recite, “Rest Where You Are.” Scores of people still send that same message to Cal: Rest
where you are.
A few copies of this booklet are still available, and often are especially appreciated by newcomers to Meeting.
The 29 essays in the publication address the topics of Beliefs and Practices, How We Live, Shaping Our Space,
Quaker History, and Spiritual Journeys.
Poignantly, the first essay in this little booklet is by our beloved F(f)riend, Amy Brannock, one-time clerk of
Meeting and gifted in multiple ways. She left us and her creative, productive, energy-packed life much too
early. Amy’s essay is about Integrity: Let Your Lives Speak. “As Quakers,” she writes in part, “we are seekers
of Truth. The Quaker testimony of integrity is the value that we strive to live a life that is true to God, true to
ourselves, and true to others. Our inner light shines with truth and honesty not so much by what we say as by
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the way we live.”
Bill O’Connor, also a former clerk of Meeting, comments about the importance of Meeting for Business.
“Everyone knows that monthly meeting for business is long, tedious, filled with controversy, and severely
debilitating to all those who attend. Everyone, that is, except those who do come regularly. In fact, to many
Friends it is a treasured time in which we put our Quaker ways into practice, and wait together to find ‘a way
that is in harmony with God’s plan.’”
Bill, in a second essay, shares his thoughts about another key Quaker tradition. “The quest for it holds Quakers
hostage to endless delays. The unattainable ideal that paralyzes Quaker decision-making: Consensus. It holds
Friends hostage during lengthy meetings, seeking impossible unanimity. It’s why Quakers can’t get anything
done. It’s a nice idea but impractical in the real world.
“Not true,” he adds. And he convincingly explains the value of seeking unanimity in shaping the life of the
Meeting.
Clearly in this short piece we can only briefly touch on the content of the READER, so we will extract just a few
more tidbits from its pages:
Robin Magee, on her spiritual journey: “Sometimes a strong image
will appear to me during Meeting for Worship. About two years
ago, I had a very strange vision of wading through endless piles
of broken heavy objects. The image made sense because I often
feel what I ought to do is get rid of stuff. Because de-junking
is such a wrought process for me, I am much more likely to move
the clusters of toys, beloved drawings, clean laundry, partially
read newspapers, and junk mail to another room
“Then I began to wonder about the vision. Maybe it meant more.
Was it a metaphor for my untidy internal life? Or was it just
the physical realm creeping into a quiet moment?”
John Hunter, our historian, on Quaker Queries: “Queries are one
of those quirky Quaker practices that goes way back. But not in
the same form and for the same purpose for which we use them
today. In the modern time we Quakers are pleased to think of our
use of queries (a list of open-ended questions about selected
subjects) as a way of giving periodic serious consideration to
weighty issues concerning our Religious Society without the
dogma of formally ‘correct’ answers. We seem to be eager to
promote our queries as a happy alternative to strict rules and
rigid expectations for belief sometimes found at churches from
which some of us have come. Of course, it’s not really that
simple.” And he explains why that is so.
And a final statement from Scott Holmes, a gifted teacherpreacher in our midst: “I first came to Meeting as a spiritual
refugee seeking sanctuary in the wide open space of Silence and
escaping a religious tradition which wounded my spirit, reason
and conscience. It was a safe place to find myself. Over time,
I have discovered that the flavor of Quakerism practiced in
Durham Friends Meeting is a well-worn and beautiful path toward
encountering the Eternal that has transformed my inner
orientation, my manner of living, and my relationships with
others.”
It was a privilege to participate in the creation of this small
publication. It was simply another example of how we invariably
choose to be together: with creativity, collaboration, energy,
humor, thoughtfulness, compassion, and always with kindness and
gentleness. —Josh Hartford

4936

Copyright 2012 Austin Meredith

HDT

WHAT?

LIVING IN THE LIGHT:

INDEX

20TH-CENTURY QUAKERISM
2010

November: Kenneth L. Carroll of Easton, Maryland retired after 20 years as president of the Friends Historical
Association and became Professor Emeritus of Religious Studies at Southern Methodist University.

BEGIN AT THE BEGINNINGS OF IT ALL

COPYRIGHT NOTICE: In addition to the property of others,
such as extensive quotations and reproductions of
images, this “read-only” computer file contains a great
deal of special work product of Austin Meredith,
copyright 2012. Access to these interim materials will
eventually be offered for a fee in order to recoup some
of the costs of preparation. My hypercontext button
invention which, instead of creating a hypertext leap
through hyperspace —resulting in navigation problems—
allows for an utter alteration of the context within
which one is experiencing a specific content already
being viewed, is claimed as proprietary to Austin
Meredith — and therefore freely available for use by
all. Limited permission to copy such files, or any
material from such files, must be obtained in advance
in writing from the “Stack of the Artist of Kouroo”
Project, 833 Berkeley St., Durham NC 27705. Please
contact the project at <Kouroo@kouroo.info>.
“It’s all now you see. Yesterday won’t be over until
tomorrow and tomorrow began ten thousand years ago.”
– Remark by character “Garin Stevens”
in William Faulkner’s INTRUDER IN THE DUST

Prepared: January 19, 2013
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ARRGH AUTOMATED RESEARCH REPORT
GENERATION HOTLINE

This stuff presumably looks to you as if it were generated by a
human. Such is not the case. Instead, upon someone’s request we
have pulled it out of the hat of a pirate that has grown out of
the shoulder of our pet parrot “Laura” (depicted above). What
these chronological lists are: they are research reports
compiled by ARRGH algorithms out of a database of data modules
which we term the Kouroo Contexture. This is data mining.
To respond to such a request for information, we merely push a
button.
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Commonly, the first output of the program has obvious
deficiencies and so we need to go back into the data modules
stored in the contexture and do a minor amount of tweaking, and
then we need to punch that button again and do a recompile of
the chronology — but there is nothing here that remotely
resembles the ordinary “writerly” process which you know and
love. As the contents of this originating contexture improve,
and as the programming improves, and as funding becomes
available (to date no funding whatever has been needed in the
creation of this facility, the entire operation being run out
of pocket change) we expect a diminished need to do such tweaking
and recompiling, and we fully expect to achieve a simulation of
a generous and untiring robotic research librarian. Onward and
upward in this brave new world.
First come first serve. There is no charge.
Place your requests with <Kouroo@kouroo.info>.
Arrgh.
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