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    “Gibson's thoroughly researched and insightful book about charismatic Thurgood Marshall is a must-read.”

    —Elaine R. Jones, former president

    and director-counsel,

    NAACP Legal Defense and

    Educational Fund

    “Gibson paints vivid pictures of the people, places, and events that molded the extraordinary lawyer with whom my father and I had the privilege of working.”

    —James M. Nabrit III, civil rights lawyer

    “The many photographs and other images throughout the book add an energetic dimension to Gibson's description of Marshall's world.”

    —Ronald M. Shapiro, lawyer,

    negotiations expert,

    New York Times–bestselling author

    of Dare to Prepare

    “Gibson's fascinating account of Marshall's early years gives us a better understanding of this extraordinary American, who was one of my personal heroes.”

    —Vernon E. Jordan Jr., lawyer,

    business executive, civil rights leader

    “Gibson succeeds where others have failed to help us appreciate the forces that shaped the man whose career helped shape the nation.”

    —Kurt L. Schmoke, vice president and

    general counsel of Howard University
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    Many works about my father have been assembled, ranging from formal works of scholarship to popular biographical profiles to children's books, movies, and documentaries. With this detailed and carefully crafted volume, Professor Larry S. Gibson has crafted a unique and engrossing portrait.

    The photograph that graces the cover speaks volumes about the content of this book. The tall, striking, and confident figure is unmistakable, yet it is an image of Thurgood Marshall that is rarely if ever seen, even by those who have studied his life or who knew him well.

    The cover photo is just one of countless treasures from my father's early and formative years that Professor Gibson has unearthed. Through the rich collection of childhood anecdotes; the insights into the colorful assemblage of relatives, mentors, and legal clients who shaped my father's development; and the recounting of the challenges and opportunities my father encountered in his local community and throughout our country, this book weaves together the events that formed the foundation for my father's career.

    Professor Gibson's attention to detail and thorough research is apparent throughout this book. His sleuthing has led him to courthouses and clerk's offices as well as to professional and personal correspondence in many locales. That trove of information has enabled him to understand the ways in which my father applied his talent and skill and faced his own personal challenges.

    Readers will see in this book the origins of my father's penchant for storytelling and his desire to act as an advocate for fairness on behalf of those who are marginalized in American society. Professor Gibson sets the stage with a gritty sense of the tone of the times when my father was born in Baltimore, which at that time was a segregated city not far from communities that often tilted toward vigilante justice instead of the rule of law.

    This book brings to life the array of relatives and friends who surrounded my father as he grew up and demonstrates how an early focus on academics and debate honed his skills and determined his interests for a lifetime. With classmates like Cab Calloway and Langston Hughes, there was little room in his social circle for shrinking violets or backbenchers. And there was plenty of room for creative fun and mischief. Law school brought those experiences together in new ways and gave my father the tools he needed to live a life of consequence.

    This book also details the breadth of my father's legal work. By the time my father began arguing cases before the US Supreme Court, he had already handled a diverse array of client interests that included divorces, simple assaults, and capital murder cases. Here, too, are chronicled my father's early involvement with politics, the civil rights movement, and the NAACP, as well as his early efforts to bring equality to education, voting, housing, and the fabric of American society. Young Thurgood provides that information in an enjoyable way, even to the point of letting us know about the kind of employment my father found after the workday was over to make ends meet.

    Professor Gibson has given us a book that contains many new facts and insights and presents them in compelling prose. The result is as entertaining as it is unique, poignant, and informative.

    Thurgood Marshall Jr.
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    “This had better be a criminal matter,” Thurgood Marshall said as he opened the door to find my fellow attorney, Charles Curtis Lee, and me standing outside his Falls Church, Virginia, home around 11:00 p.m. on July 1, 1975. “No, Mr. Justice, it is not. It's about Baltimore,” I replied. The justice, still in his bathrobe, invited us in.

    After following Marshall into his study, we did not leave until 2:00 a.m. We had come to seek an emergency order in the case of our client—Dr. Roland N. Patterson, the superintendent of the Baltimore public schools—who was being fired from his job. I wanted the courts to block his removal until he received proper notice of the reasons for his dismissal and an adequate hearing.

    Marshall was not the justice assigned to emergency matters from Maryland, yet he agreed to help us. He had adeptly managed the media throughout his career, and he realized that we wanted him to grant our motion so that we could buy a little time and obtain press coverage of the Patterson case. We talked about Patterson for less than twenty minutes; after that, Marshall asked us a little about our backgrounds and where we lived in Baltimore and then spent most of the next two and a half hours entertaining us with stories about our city. Marshall signed the temporary stay, but in the end—as expected—Dr. Patterson lost his job.

    Until that summer night in 1975, I'd had no special knowledge of Thurgood Marshall. I had simply been proud of him, a fellow black Baltimorean, whose extraordinary legal career had led all the way to his becoming a US Supreme Court justice. My first meeting with Marshall destroyed some preconceived notions I had acquired over the years. Many had reported that he had turned into a curmudgeon. Yet, from the cheer and wit he displayed despite our having awakened him, I saw a different person. Also, according to popular belief, Marshall hated Baltimore. However, while Marshall did have some bad memories of Baltimore's stifling racial segregation, he still spoke mainly with affection for the city where he was born and raised.

    My next involvement with Marshall came three years later, in 1978. I was the faculty adviser to the Black American Law Students Association (BLSA; today the Black Law Student Association) at the University of Maryland School of Law, and the students wanted to name the school's new law library in honor of Justice Marshall. The administration did not welcome this proposal; they had planned to sell the name to a well-heeled donor. Yet BLSA pressed on and gained the support of a member of the university's board of regents.

    A year after the naming initiative began, the university president wrote to Marshall asking for the justice's permission to name “a university building” in his honor. However, the president did not specify which campus or which building. Having recently read about some racial problems at the university's flagship campus in College Park, Marshall initially declined to give permission. Clarence M. Mitchell Jr., the NAACP lobbyist, intervened and explained to Marshall that it was the law students who wanted to name the new law library after him. Marshall consented and authorized Justice William Brennan to attend the ceremony on his behalf. Despite his acquiescence, the press gave the misleading impression that Marshall had rebuffed the efforts of the students and the school to honor him.

    Thereafter, I began to notice that the media were continuing to perpetuate the myth that Marshall had applied for admission to the University of Maryland School of Law and been rejected. If Marshall had applied in 1930, he most certainly would have been rejected because the school had been racially segregated since 1891. But the fact was that Marshall, realizing that he would be rejected, did not apply.

    This and other misimpressions that I encountered, as well the fact that Marshall had seemed so different from the man I had expected to meet during my late-night visit to his home, made me want to learn the truth about him. Researching his life in Baltimore was an obvious place to start. Marshall had been born and raised in my hometown, and many of his contemporaries were still living here. Between 1981 and 1985, I interviewed Marshall's Baltimore relatives, his classmates from elementary school and high school, his college roommate, who was also best man at his wedding, his neighbors, and two of his high school teachers. These interviews gave me insight into Marshall from people who knew him, and an image of Marshall as a person began to emerge. After a while, I felt that I had gathered sufficient information about Marshall's youth to satisfy my curiosity, and I turned my attention to other matters.

    From time to time, I read books and articles about Marshall, such as Richard Kluger's prodigious work Simple Justice, published in 1976, and Bob Woodward's behind-the-scenes look at the Supreme Court, The Brethren, published in 1979.1 Although I found this literature informative, I repeatedly encountered in it what I knew to be inaccuracies about Marshall. Nevertheless, I also understood that authors, who must rely heavily on interviews, can fall victim to their sources’ imperfect memories.

    My own inquiries had decisively dispelled in my mind some often-repeated notions about Marshall. Some writers understated Marshall's high intellect and energy while he was growing up and suggested that he was lazy at worst and an average student at best. Several writers depicted Marshall as something of a “late bloomer,” whose intellectual prowess did not become evident until he was in law school. I knew that both of those notions were incorrect. Marshall's contemporaries described a bright boy who had been a top student in one of the best of Baltimore's segregated schools. He had skipped a grade in elementary school and had graduated, with academic honors, from high school at age 16—finishing almost two years ahead of his peers.

    My interest in Marshall was heightened by a brief, humorous encounter in 1985, at the dedication of the Clarence M. Mitchell Jr. Courthouse in downtown Baltimore. During the luncheon, Marshall was chatting with Mitchell's widow, the civil rights firebrand Juanita Jackson Mitchell. I asked a bystander to take a photograph of me with the justice. As I stood next to Marshall while the photographer seemed to take forever to snap the photograph, Marshall turned to me and quipped, “So, what am I supposed to do, kiss you?”

    Several years passed after that amusing encounter with Marshall before his retirement from the Supreme Court in 1991 triggered another wave of public interest and writing. Months later, commentaries compared Marshall's life and judicial philosophy with that of his replacement, Clarence Thomas.

    Thurgood Marshall died two years later, and four major biographies of him appeared shortly thereafter. In 1993, journalist Carl T. Rowan published Dream Makers, Dream Breakers: The World of Justice Thurgood Marshall. In 1994, Michael Davis and Hunter Clark published an updated and revised edition of their 1992 work, Thurgood Marshall: Warrior at the Bar, Rebel on the Bench. Then in 1998, Howard Ball wrote A Defiant Life: Thurgood Marshall and the Persistence of Racism in America and Juan Williams published the most thorough and definitive biography of Marshall to date, and an invaluable resource for understanding Marshall's full career, Thurgood Marshall: American Revolutionary.2 Although I differ from these writers on some details about Marshall's early years, I have benefited from studying their works, and several additional years of research since the publication of those volumes have understandably borne some new fruit.
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    My early investigations convinced me that a clear understanding of Marshall required a close examination of his formative years before he joined the NAACP staff in New York. This early period of Marshall's life had shaped his personality, attitudes, priorities, and work habits. Even so, I was uncertain about what to do with this insight. Finally, at the urging of Karen Rothenberg, who was then dean of the University of Maryland School of Law, and my law partner, Paul Mark Sandler, I decided to write a book about the first thirty years of Marshall's life.


    I have been well positioned (perhaps uniquely so) to write this book. Having taught law since 1971, with an emphasis on racial matters, has provided me with historical perspective. Other courses I have taught—on evidence, civil procedure, and election law—have helped me interpret Marshall's law practice. As a lifelong Baltimorean, I know the city and its history. Before beginning work on this book, I had already spent several years researching the lives and careers of Maryland's first one hundred black lawyers, of whom Marshall was one. Maryland State Archivist Dr. Edward Papenfuse, with whom I have, for more than a decade, taught a law school seminar called “Race and the Law: The Maryland Experience,” gave me access to and assistance with voluminous state records. My friend John Oliver, publisher of the newspaper the Afro-American, made available to me the paper's morgue files containing materials about Marshall and his relatives, classmates, neighbors, and friends.

    As my research continued, the year 2004 marked the fiftieth anniversary of Brown v. Board of Education, reigniting national interest in Marshall. During 2004, I joined many others in giving speeches about Marshall, answering questions from newspapers and television stations, and participating in symposia and presentations on Marshall's role in Brown.

    I then embarked on another round of interviews. This process included a trip to Philadelphia to visit Howard Pindell, Marshall's earliest potential plaintiff in the teacher pay equalization campaign. Pindell possessed documents from Marshall that no one else had seen for decades. I also interviewed Philip and Rachel Brown at their home in Anne Arundel County, Maryland. The Browns, married for more than seventy years, had worked closely with Marshall while organizing the Anne Arundel County chapter of the NAACP. William H. Murphy Sr., one of the first blacks to graduate from the University of Maryland School of Law following Murray v. Pearson, the case that opened the doors of the University of Maryland School of Law to blacks and signaled the beginning of the end for de jure racial segregation in the United States, gave me much-needed information about the neighborhood where Marshall lived.

    I interviewed Harold Arthur Seaborne, a man somewhat forgotten by history, whose application to the University of Maryland School of Law in 1933 helped pave the way for Donald Gaines Murray's lawsuit two years later. One of the most pleasant interviews took place in my office with the vibrant, seventy-three-year-old Esther McCready, who had gained admission to the University of Maryland School of Nursing due to the efforts of Marshall and others.

    In Richmond, Virginia, I interviewed Oliver W. Hill, the legendary civil rights lawyer, who was Marshall's best friend during their years at Howard University School of Law. The family of Clarence M. Mitchell Jr. and Juanita Jackson Mitchell, who worked closely with Marshall, provided invaluable resources that they had assembled over the years. Lucille Scott, one of the potential plaintiffs in the Baltimore County High School desegregation litigation, still blushed when recounting how, seventy years earlier, “that handsome, young lawyer took our hands and walked us into court.”

    All of this was capped off by the cooperation of Thurgood Marshall's immediate and extended family. The Baltimore relatives were extremely cooperative, in some cases turning over to me files about Marshall that they had assembled through the years. The justice's widow, Cecilia Marshall, patiently tolerated many hours of my wife, Diana, and me probing around her home, asking her questions, and scanning items from files and family albums. Thurgood Marshall Jr. sent letters to Lincoln University and Howard University, thus opening up to me materials that would not otherwise have been available.

    This book reconstructs Marshall's life from his birth; through grade school, high school, college, and law school; and, finally, through his first years as a lawyer. To give the reader a glimpse into Marshall's world, the book quotes from several letters and memoranda authored by Marshall. His different choices of words when writing to different persons provide valuable insight into his thoughts, attitudes, and relationships.

    Marshall's papers document a strong work ethic and amazing stamina. He was extraordinarily busy and productive, usually working on several projects simultaneously. A remarkable discovery was that, while practicing law in Baltimore during the daytime, Marshall worked a night job as a clerk in a clinic for patients with sexually transmitted diseases. The assembled research shows a young lawyer with a mixed record of wins and losses in criminal and civil trials who found a path that would eventually take him to a position of national leadership.

    One week after becoming a lawyer, Marshall was thrust into the political firestorm that followed the lynching of George Armwood on Maryland's Eastern Shore. A month later, he led an economic boycott of Baltimore stores that refused to hire black sales personnel. And by 1935, Marshall was involved in the aforementioned Murray v. Pearson, the case that helped begin the process of dismantling de jure racial segregation in the United States.

    As one examines Marshall's early years, a fascinating man emerges. He was a supremely confident and pragmatic person. He was a diplomat but could be brusque to those around him. He was gregarious, with a wry sense of humor, but could also have a sharp tongue. He sometimes made quick and unfair assessments of individuals or stretched the truth to achieve a laudable objective. He adapted his speech and mannerisms to suit the setting or the moment. There was also something charming about the young Thurgood Marshall. From an early age, he possessed a charisma that attracted bright people to his side, people who wanted to work with him and help him succeed.

    The reader of this book will see Marshall learn to evaluate people and situations, correspond with colleagues and opponents, react to successes and disappointments, mature as a lawyer and a negotiator, and develop strategies that would guide his career. The reader will meet Marshall's key mentors from before and after he went to law school and will learn about the special impact his participation in competitive debating from the age of thirteen through college had upon him. This book also documents the beginnings of Marshall's relationships with Clarence Mitchell, Charles Houston, Walter White, Roy Wilkins, and other civil rights leaders. As the book ends, the reader witnesses Marshall's decision to spend the rest of his life using the law to combat racial discrimination.

    More than thirty-five years have passed since my first encounter with Thurgood Marshall, late on that summer night in 1975. Hopefully, this book will increase understanding of and appreciation for a man who contributed so much to America.
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    “Is there an investigation taking place within the state police department?” Thurgood Marshall asked the governor of Maryland. On October 25, 1933, Marshall, only twenty-three years old and fresh out of law school, gathered with ten other black lawyers in the Baltimore office of Governor Albert C. Ritchie, looking for answers. They wanted to know what he was going to do about the brutal lynching of George Armwood in Somerset County.1

    THE ARMWOOD LYNCHING

    A few days earlier, an elderly white woman named Mary Dentson had claimed that she was attacked in Princess Anne, a small town on the southern end of Maryland's Eastern Shore. While the exact injury she suffered remains unknown, a young black man would pay for it with his life.

    Dentson reported that George Armwood, considered “feeble minded” by the locals,2 had jumped out from behind some bushes as she was walking to town. She claimed that he grabbed her, tore her dress, and frightened her. The local prosecutor, state's attorney John B. Robbins, wasted no time. He ordered Armwood's arrest and charged him with felonious assault. Despite such quick action from the prosecutor, many of Somerset County's white residents, impatient with what they perceived as the slow pace of justice, clamored for Armwood's swift punishment.


    The desire of some locals to take the law into their own hands should not have come as a surprise to officials in Princess Anne. Two years earlier, a black farmhand named Euel Lee, who also went by the name “Orphan Jones,” stood accused of murdering four members of a white family in the charming Eastern Shore town of Berlin. Concerned for his safety, Maryland authorities moved Lee across Chesapeake Bay to the Baltimore City Jail to prevent a lynching. The practice of transporting blacks to Baltimore “for safekeeping” when they were accused of crimes against whites dated back many years. Officials considered Baltimore to be the only place in Maryland where blacks accused of crimes against whites were safe from vigilante violence.3

    By the time of George Armwood's arrest, the Euel Lee case had dragged on for two years, with multiple trials and appeals. In October 1933, the Euel Lee matter was coming to an end, with Lee awaiting execution in the Baltimore City Jail. However, his defense team, provided by the American Communist Party's International Labor Defense, continued its ultimately unsuccessful efforts to save Lee from the gallows.4

    Racial tensions on the Eastern Shore had turned violent when Maryland's most recent lynching occurred in December 1931. A black man named Matthew Williams stood accused of fatally shooting his white employer before turning the gun on himself. Six members of a mob dragged the gravely wounded Williams from his hospital bed in Salisbury, fourteen miles north of Princess Anne, and pushed him out a window and into a crowd of three hundred people waiting below. The mob tripled in size as it dragged Williams to the courthouse lawn. Although he was probably already dead, the lynch mob hung Williams from a tree. A member of the crowd then dragged his body behind a truck to a black neighborhood, where the mob doused his body in gasoline and set it on fire.5 Some Eastern Shore whites claimed that the Williams incident was a reaction to legal maneuvers by communist lawyers who were delaying the execution of Euel Lee for the murder of the Green family.6

    With such a deadly precedent, local authorities had good reason to be concerned for Armwood's safety in October 1933. However, Somerset County officials appeared oblivious to the looming threat of mob violence. State's Attorney Robbins openly denied that Princess Anne residents would take the law into their own hands. According to the Baltimore Sun, “Mr. Robbins said he anticipated no trouble on the part of the populace. Their chief wish, he said, was to see justice done as soon as possible, and they understood the county authorities were making every effort for a speedy trial.”7 In rural Maryland, the circuit court judge was the most powerful governmental figure in most of the twenty-three counties. Judge Robert F. Duer—a resident of Princess Anne and the judge on the First Circuit Court, whose jurisdiction included Somerset County—agreed, and he predicted that there would be no trouble and that it would be “perfectly safe” to let the accused man remain in the Somerset County Jail.8

    Governor Albert Ritchie was more realistic. At the urging of Captain Edward Johnson of the Maryland State Police, Ritchie dispatched twenty-four state troopers to provide safe escort for Armwood across Chesapeake Bay to the Baltimore City Jail.9 The Afro-American prophetically captured the concurrence of events: “With the Euel Lee case still pending and the lynching of Matthew Williams still fresh in the memories of Marylanders, George Armwood, 28 year old laborer, was rushed to Baltimore Monday night to escape a mob of 2,000 bent on lynching him near the same spot where Williams was hanged and burned.”10

    However, Armwood would have a very short stay in Maryland's largest city. Robbins and Duer quickly ordered Armwood's return to Somerset County for arraignment. The newspapers and radio ominously released the itinerary for Armwood's trip back to Princess Anne, making it easy for the gathering mob to track Armwood's return. “Police Squads Escort Negro Back to Shore,” read the headline in the Baltimore Sun. As the mob calling for Armwood's death grew, the Sun also listed the timetable of Armwood's return to Princess Anne: “The guard of State police taking George Armwood, Negro, from the Baltimore City Jail passed through Salisbury at 2:37 o'clock this morning. Princess Anne is about fourteen miles from Salisbury and the police expect to have Armwood in jail by 3:30.”11

    That night, Armwood's fate was sealed. The assault began a few hours after Armwood's arrival in Princess Anne. Accounts of the mob's size varied from one thousand to five thousand people. The mob smashed in the jailhouse door with a battering ram and dragged Armwood from his cell. As they carried him into the street, a teenager cut off one of his ears with a butcher knife. The sight of blood drove the crowd wild. Hundreds of frenzied men, women, and children pounced on Armwood. They punched, kicked, and dragged him through the streets before hanging him next door to Judge Duer's house. They then cut his body down from the tree and dragged it through the streets again. They yanked gold fillings from his teeth and cut clothing and flesh from his body. The lynch mob hung Armwood's body again, this time from a telegraph pole. Finally, in an eerie repetition of the Williams lynching, they dumped his body in a lumberyard, poured gasoline on it, and set it on fire. Standing around the burning body, the men and women in the mob joined hands and sang “John Brown's Body” and “Give Me Something to Remember You By.” Afterwards, the members of the mob cut the rope used to hang Armwood into small pieces and chopped up the battering ram. The crowd took home the pieces of those grim instruments as souvenirs.12
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    The threat to Armwood was so obvious that two reporters, including rookie reporter Clarence M. Mitchell Jr., and a photographer from the Afro-American newspaper left Baltimore and headed toward Princess Anne as soon as they learned that Armwood was on his way back to Somerset County. Fearful of taking the more direct ferryboat route east across Chesapeake Bay during a period of high racial tensions, the black newspaper crew instead drove north, crossing the Susquehanna River near the Delaware border, and then south down the length of Maryland's Eastern Shore to Princess Anne. They arrived to find Armwood's charred corpse in the lumberyard with part of the noose still around his broken neck.

    The Afro-American published its account with the banner headline “BURN” and a gruesome photograph of Armwood's mangled body. The macabre caption read, “George Armwood a la Maryland.” Mitchell's article gave an account of how Armwood's body was found in a lumberyard by the Afro-American reporters at 6:30 a.m. “after 2,000 of Maryland's ‘best’ staged their ‘barbecue’ in front of the courthouse.” Witnesses had told the reporters that members of the local fire department had sounded an alarm and brought out a fire truck to bring out the mob and begin the assault.13

    THE “OLD LINE STATE”

    Maryland—home of Chesapeake Bay, the nation's largest estuary—is known as the “Old Line State” because of its location on the Mason-Dixon Line. During the 1930s, the northern and western regions of Maryland—home to small farms, mills, railroads, and some mining operations—resembled similar regions in many northern states.

    Baltimore was the nation's eighth-largest city, with a population of 804,000. An important industrial center, it was also the cultural and educational capital of the state of Maryland. Prior to the Civil War, it had the largest population of free blacks of any city in the United States. Yet in the 1930s, Southern mores still prevailed in Baltimore, and it was a very segregated place.


    Three southern Maryland counties—Calvert, Charles, and Saint Mary's—and the entire Eastern Shore mirrored much of the Deep South, physically and socially. Their economies were built around agriculture and seafood, especially crabs and oysters. On the Eastern Shore, vegetable and fruit canneries and seafood-packing houses operated on seasonal schedules. Black Marylanders lacked significant political power outside Baltimore City and were at the bottom of the social and economic ladders. Many blacks lived in genuine fear for their lives at the hands of law enforcement officers and white civilians who were intent on keeping blacks subordinated.

    Despite rigid segregation throughout the state, Maryland had been spared the widespread, wanton violence against blacks that had been rife in other parts of the country since the turn of the twentieth century.

    RACIAL VIOLENCE IN AMERICA

    From 1890 to 1940, nearly five thousand black Americans were lynched in the United States.14 Before and after the Civil War, groups of vigilantes attacked and murdered blacks in the Deep South. Violence against blacks occurred not just in the South but throughout the United States. Almost always, the perpetrators acted with impunity.15

    The violence against blacks included several mass killings. In April 1873, following a contested election in Louisiana, almost three hundred blacks lost their lives in what became known as the Colfax Massacre.

    In July 1917, whites who were fearful of competition for jobs from black migrants fleeing the Deep South sparked the East Saint Louis Race Riots. Three thousand whites gathered downtown and began to beat and shoot blacks. Rioters torched black homes and businesses. The National Guard was called in to restore order, but many of the troops turned against the blacks and joined in the assaults. When the dust cleared, more than one hundred blacks had been killed and six thousand had been left homeless.

    In the summer and early fall of 1919, a series of race riots known as the “Red Summer,” a term coined by poet James Weldon Johnson, claimed hundreds of lives. Much of the violence was aimed at black veterans of World War I, some of whom were lynched while still in uniform. In the nation's capital, 6 blacks were killed and 150 injured in racial mob attacks. During five days of rioting in Chicago, 50 blacks were killed and hundreds of mostly black homes and businesses on the city's south side were burned to the ground. In Elaine, Arkansas, an altercation between white farmers and black sharecroppers led to the deaths of 5 whites and between 100 and 200 blacks.

    In June 1920, three black circus workers in Duluth, Minnesota, were accused of raping a nineteen-year-old white girl at gunpoint. Although an examination by the girl's personal physician found no signs of rape or assault, a mob of five thousand to ten thousand surrounded the Duluth jailhouse, broke down the door with little resistance from the deputies on duty, dragged the three suspects into the street, and lynched them.

    In 1915, acts of antiblack intimidation, violence, and murder such as these were glorified in the racist cinematic epic The Birth of a Nation. Directed by D. W. Griffith, the film was more than three hours long and cost $110,000 to make. The movie broke many budget and box office records of the day. The film portrayed the Ku Klux Klan as saviors of the white race and protectors of white women. Although many leaders condemned the film and some states banned it from movie theaters, President Woodrow Wilson praised the movie after a private White House screening.

    Finally, in the spring of 1921, the Tulsa Race Riot was the deadliest of all. The riot began as the result of a never-substantiated rumor about an assault on a white, female elevator operator by a nineteen-year-old, black shoeshine boy. White rioters converged on a thirty-five-block area of North Tulsa known as the “Black Wall Street,” which consisted of more than 1,200 residences and hundreds of businesses. By the time the riot was over, the Black Wall Street had been ravaged by fire, leaving more than three hundred people dead and ten thousand people homeless.

    Maryland had not completely escaped the surge in racial violence that had taken place around the turn of the twentieth century. Between 1882 and 1930, Maryland ranked twenty-seventh out of the forty-eight states in the number of lynchings that occurred within its borders. Of the approximately 4,300 lynchings that had taken place across the country during that period, 33 had occurred in Maryland, with all but 3 of the victims being black. However, Maryland experienced a welcome lull in the violence for several years. By the time of the Matthew Williams lynching in 1931, the state had gone twenty years without a lynching. Maryland's last victim prior to Williams, a man by the name of King Davis, was hanged by a Baltimore mob on Christmas Day 1911.16
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    The news of the entirely preventable and gruesome lynching of George Armwood sent shockwaves through Maryland's black communities. Black and white citizens and leaders held antilynching rallies, signed petitions, agreed to form new organizations, proposed antilynching legislation, and demanded to meet with Governor Ritchie.17

    In the wake of the Armwood lynching, new coalitions and new organizations were formed, but most of them did not last for long. At the urging of his high school teacher and debate coach, Gough McDaniels, Marshall participated in the early formation of the American League against War and Fascism; a broad, interracial coalition of intellectuals, peace activists, socialists, communists, labor leaders, and black leaders who were united by their opposition to fascism in Europe and to racial injustice in the United States. Marshall attended the League's first organizing meeting at Johns Hopkins University in Baltimore. The group resolved to perform a national assessment of the strengths of racial, labor, and progressive organizations with the goal of finding common interests among those groups. At a later conference in Washington, DC, Marshall joined the League's Commission on Minorities, which he immediately persuaded to focus on the issue of educational equality. Marshall argued that providing an inferior education to minorities made them less able to resist fascism. Lack of time and money curtailed Marshall's participation in the League, which became more involved in national political issues before dissolving in 1939.

    MARSHALL JOINS THE BAR

    Thurgood Marshall became a lawyer on October 8, 1933, one week before the Armwood lynching. He faced some sharp realities as he tried to find office space in downtown Baltimore. Most landlords refused to rent offices to black professionals. As a law student living in Baltimore, Marshall had risen at five o'clock in the morning each school day and had walked to the railroad station to catch the train to Howard University in Washington, DC. The reason for the long commute was simple—the University of Maryland School of Law in Baltimore did not admit blacks. But with a law license and office space in downtown Baltimore secured, Marshall was ready to begin his legal career.


    To Baltimore's black community, Marshall's admission to the bar was a noteworthy event. Until 1885, a Maryland statute had restricted the practice of law to white males only. The law was successfully challenged and Everett J. Waring became Maryland's first black lawyer. Only sixty African Americans had been lawyers in Maryland before Thurgood Marshall, and half of them were still active. The Afro-American announced the bar admission of all new black attorneys, and its publisher, Carl Murphy, made sure that his newspaper gave special attention to Marshall. One article announced Marshall's completion of law school, another reported his passing the bar, and a third reported the opening of his law office.18

    Throughout his career, Marshall had the good fortune to be associated with colleagues who wanted him to succeed and were willing to help him. With veteran attorney Warner T. McGuinn and Boston University law graduate William Alfred Carroll Hughes Jr. as his new office mates, Marshall entered the practice of law with colleagues who were already involved in civil rights.19 McGuinn was approaching the end of a long and distinguished career. He had served several terms on the Baltimore City Council, had been an early organizer of the NAACP, and had been involved in almost every significant civil rights issue of the twentieth century. Al Hughes had been a lawyer for only two years, but he was already the lawyer for the Baltimore branch of the NAACP.

    The morning after the Armwood tragedy, Marshall wrote to Charles Hamilton Houston, his former dean at the Howard University School of Law. After telling Houston the good news about his new office, Marshall wrote, “Everyone over here right now is talking about the lynching last night.” In the letter, Marshall also made some political predictions. He wrote, “Something will come out of [the lynching]…. Judge Duer is a Republican and Ritchie is a Democrat. Ritchie has placed the blame on Duer, and he will in turn tell something about Ritchie.”20

    Subsequent events quickly proved Marshall prophetic. “Governor Blames Judge Duer and State's Attorney Robbins,” reported the Afro-American.21 “Immediately following the lynching, Governor Ritchie issued a statement that he was ‘shocked beyond expression at this horrible lynching.’ He announced he had been in constant touch with the situation in Princess Anne from 1 p.m. Wednesday until after the lynching was over. He placed direct blame for the affair on Judge Robert F. Duer and State's Attorney John B. Robbins.”

    The very public finger-pointing among Governor Ritchie, Judge Duer, and State's Attorney Robbins continued for several weeks.22


    IN THE GOVERNOR'S OFFICE

    The meeting with the governor had been arranged by Josiah F. Henry Jr., the well-connected Baltimore lawyer who was president of the Monumental City Bar Association, an organization for Baltimore's black lawyers. Marshall had persuaded Henry, one of the few Democratic black attorneys in Baltimore, to set up the audience. The senior lawyer in the delegation was Charles Houston, the dean of Howard University Law School. Joining him from Washington were Howard University law professor Leon A. Ransom and four recent Howard graduates: Edward P. Lovett, James G. Tyson, Frank W. Adams, and J. Byron Hopkins. Marshall and Henry brought with them two young Baltimore lawyers, Dallas F. Nicholas and Robert P. McGuinn.23

    Before the meeting, the members of the delegation agreed that they would try to persuade the governor to issue a bold response to the brutal lynching. Houston read Governor Ritchie a petition signed by each of the lawyers that called for a state police investigation of the Armwood murder. The delegation urged the governor to support passage of a strong antilynching law, demanded “rigorous punishment of the principals” involved in the Armwood lynching, called for the removal and prosecution of government officials who had failed to protect Armwood, and requested ten thousand dollars in damages for Armwood's family.24

    Albert Ritchie was finishing his fourth term as Maryland's governor and had twice sought the Democratic presidential nomination. Born in 1876 in Richmond, Virginia, Ritchie was a product of the post-Reconstruction South. He could not have imagined the changes that black citizens would demand of the nation, nor could he have imagined that sitting before him was a future associate justice of the US Supreme Court.

    Although Marshall was the youngest lawyer in the room, he asked the most pointed question, using a poised assertiveness that would appear throughout his career. “Is there an investigation taking place in the state police department?” Marshall asked Ritchie. No one would have blamed Marshall if he had remained politely silent during the meeting. Such a demeanor was probably expected of him. Yet Thurgood Marshall spoke up and asked the governor a very direct question, providing an early glimpse of the advocate who would fundamentally alter American history. Governor Ritchie declined to answer Marshall's question, stating that he did not want to compromise ongoing law enforcement efforts. Clarence Mitchell reported the meeting and Marshall's question in the Afro-American; it was the first of many times that he would write about Marshall over the next three years.25
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    THE ANTILYNCHING CAMPAIGN

    Justice proved elusive. The state impaneled a grand jury and temporarily detained some of the lynch mob's leaders.26 Accusations flew back and forth as to who was most at fault. The American Civil Liberties Union offered a $1,000 reward for information leading to the conviction of any member of the lynch mob. Governor Ritchie sent a contingent of the Maryland National Guard to the Eastern Shore to arrest “ring leaders” of the mob. Four men were arrested and briefly held in Baltimore until the sheriff of Somerset County, armed with a writ of habeas corpus signed by Judge Duer, went to Baltimore and brought the four men back to Princess Anne. No formal charges were brought, and the men were released. In the end, no one was held accountable for Armwood's death.27

    However, the antilynching efforts were not totally in vain, and George Armwood was the last person ever to be lynched in Maryland. Publicity about the events in Princess Anne added substantial energy to the national antilynching campaign that had come about in response to a recent, dramatic resurgence in lynchings in America. After a decade of decline, the number of lynchings nationwide rose from ten in 1932 to twenty-six in 1933. On January 4, 1934, Senator Edward P. Costigan of Colorado and Senator Robert F. Wagner of New York introduced legislation to make lynching a federal crime.28

    Thurgood Marshall joined the efforts to obtain passage of the Costigan-Wagner Anti-Lynching Bill. At the request of Walter White, the executive secretary of the NAACP, Marshall assembled information about prior lynchings in Maryland. Marshall's research findings contradicted the widespread belief that most lynching victims were rape suspects. Blacks accused of minor offenses also faced death by lynching. In February 1934, Marshall's research provided the basis for White's testimony before a US Senate subcommittee hearing on the Costigan-Wagner bill. Charles Houston, Clarence Mitchell, and Juanita Jackson also testified. Jackson, a dynamic youth leader, presented Costigan with a petition signed by thousands of Marylanders urging passage of the legislation.29

    The battle over Costigan-Wagner continued into 1935, with a new bill introduced by the respective sponsors.30 Marshall's approach became pragmatic. Although the US House of Representatives passed antilynching bills, the real battle was in the Senate, where all antilynching bills faced stiff opposition from Southern senators, who cited states’ rights objections. Marshall decided to lobby Maryland's senior senator, Millard Tydings, who had not taken a public position on the proposed legislation. In the Afro-American, Clarence Mitchell covered every round of the Tydings–Marshall exchange.



    That Senator Millard E. Tydings (Dem., Md.) has not come to a definite conclusion as to just how he would vote on the Costigan-Wagner anti-lynching bill was indicated, this week, in the continued exchange of correspondence between the Congressman and Thurgood Marshall, local attorney…. Previous statements by Senator Tydings in a missive to Mr. Marshall had been interpreted as meaning that the Senator opposed the bill on the basis that it was a violation of the state's rights. The Senator stated that in his opinion the bill did not seem to get at the root of the trouble—improper functions of the court and long delay in bringing the guilty to trial, which disgusted the people.31

    In response to one of Marshall's letters, Senator Tydings kept his options open:



    You write as though I had expressed myself as opposed to the pending anti-lynching legislation, whereas I was simply frank enough to write you very sincerely regarding my position and expressing some of the thoughts I was considering while reaching a decision.

    Marshall, not yet twenty-seven years old, kept up the pressure:



    I do not challenge your position on the Costigan-Wagner bill as being opposed to it but rather on the ground of your statement: “let me say frankly that I have had a great difficulty in coming to a decision on this bill.” My letter was an attempt to give you the facts which to my mind remove the “difficulties” expressed in your former letter.

    When a bill of this character is proposed, we as your constituents expect you as our representative to back it whole-heartedly or have a good and substantial reason for not doing so.32
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    On April 13, 1935, Marshall again wrote to Senator Tydings, urging him to remain in Washington, DC, to vote on the Costigan-Wagner Bill, rather than join a congressional investigation committee trip to the Virgin Islands:



    Perhaps a Senator of one of the states not affected by any lynching stigma could leave at this time, but it is difficult to see how a Senator from Maryland, with its record of lynching atrocities, would not be on the floor when the Costigan-Wagner bill is voted upon. 33

    Ultimately, Southern senators filibustered and defeated all proposed federal antilynching legislation. The Maryland state legislature's actions on antilynching legislation mirrored those of the US Congress. Several bills similar to those proposed to Governor Ritchie by Marshall and his colleagues were introduced over the years, only to suffer the same fate as Costigan-Wagner.

    In the months following the meeting in the governor's office, Thurgood Marshall and Clarence Mitchell, who had attended the same high school and college and had competed on the same debating team, assisted each other in their respective endeavors. For three years, Marshall kept making news, and, with the support and encouragement of Afro-American publisher Carl Murphy, Mitchell reported it all. Marshall and Mitchell would later work side by side at the national NAACP, with Marshall as its chief lawyer and Mitchell as its chief lobbyist.
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    “There were two big grocery stores in Baltimore, and each of them was owned by one of my grandfathers. If they had any business acumen, or the children had had any, they would have been very wealthy people,” stated Thurgood Marshall in a 1977 interview.1

    THE FAMILY BUSINESS

    Thorney Good Marshall's obituary appeared in the Afro-American in January 1915, while his grandson and namesake was in the first grade at School 103 in Old West Baltimore, a row-house section of the city to the northwest of downtown. The obituary read:



    Baltimore businessmen will mourn the death of that intrepid old grocer, T. G. Marshall, who was perhaps the most prosperous in his line of business, in the city. In his life he exemplified the spirit of “the gospel of work” and could be seen every morning at his post of duty, together with his children, who are his most valuable assets. The “Marshall family” is a shining example of what “push, energy, and unity” can do for the colored man.2

    Both grandfather and grandson were originally named “Thoroughgood,” and both chose to change their names. Young Thoroughgood had recently returned from New York to his birthplace, Baltimore, with his parents and his older brother William Aubrey, whom everyone called by his middle name. The brothers would grow up surrounded by strong and supportive family members and a clear sense of identity. Both sets of grandparents were Baltimore grocers.

    The T. G. Marshall Store, the largest black-owned grocery store in the city, stood on the southeast corner of Dolphin and Division Streets and was a source of pride to Baltimore's black business community. Thorney Good, a pillar of his community, advertised extensively in the Afro-American newspaper, local business directories, and souvenir booklets. In these advertisements, he described his store as “the largest and most progressive colored grocery in Baltimore.”3 His best-selling products were meat, bread, potatoes, milk, flour, sugar, and cooking oil.4 Thorney Good Marshall prided himself on the store's efficient delivery service. “Drop us a card or phone call and your order will be promptly attended to,” his advertisements proclaimed.

    Thorney and his wife, Annie Marshall, purchased the property at 535 Dolphin Street after selling a smaller store on Somerset Street in South Baltimore.5 The new building became the Marshall family's urban homestead.6 The grocery store occupied most of the first floor of the three-story corner building with large plate-glass windows. The narrow building, only twenty feet wide, was more than seventy feet deep, with a side-street entrance that led to living quarters on the second and third floors. Thurgood Marshall's grandparents, aunts, and uncles worked in the store and lived above it.

    Thorney Good Marshall was a handsome, self-made man. Born in New Church, Virginia, he saw military service in the American West as one of the US Army's celebrated Buffalo Soldiers. In 1879, he married Annie E. Robinson of Baltimore and settled in her hometown. They raised four sons—William (Thurgood's father), Cyrus W., Thomas Roye, and Thoroughgood7—and daughters Mary, Margaret, and Anne.8 Thorney Good Marshall was tall, had a commanding presence, and spoke with a powerful voice. He enjoyed regaling the family with stories about his exploits as a young soldier “out West.”

    Anne married Sandy Burns.9 Mary never married. She and Margaret spent most of their working years wearing the store's striped aprons. Their brothers Thomas Roye and Thoroughgood also spent many years working at the store. After serving in World War I, Cyrus became a high school mathematics teacher yet remained close at hand. Only William, Thurgood's father, set out on his own path.
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    Thorney Good Marshall was a trustee of Sharp Street Memorial United Methodist Church. Also vocal and active in community affairs, he was remembered for starting a movement to raise money for the first American flag to fly over a black school in Baltimore.10 Upon his death, the Afro-American commented that “he was very successful in business and his career in trade should inspire those who believe that racial enterprises merit support of the thousands of colored people here.”11

    Annie Marshall—the Marshall family's matriarch, who seldom left the Dolphin Street building—was industrious, very frugal, and an early recycler. She plaited rugs from odd strips of cloth and saved all combustible materials, such as paper, peach pits, and fruit baskets, to use as fuel in the winter. She read extensively and solved crossword puzzles daily. Annie earned notoriety for resisting a utility company's efforts to install a pole in front of the Dolphin Street store. After trying to persuade the city to reject the idea, she placed a rocking chair over the yellow mark at the planned location of the pole and sat down whenever the work crew appeared. After a couple of days of Annie's applying this early sit-in tactic, the utility company gave up and never installed the pole.12

    Thorney's death at age sixty-five was a great shock to the family because he had appeared to be in good health. He died on a Sunday, after returning from church and having dinner, from a massive heart attack. Annie, along with her sons and daughters, continued to run the Marshall grocery store for seventeen years after Thorney's death. A photograph of a handsome, young Thorney Good Marshall was added to the store's advertisements. The family sold the store in 1930, when Thurgood Marshall was in his first year of law school.13

    THE OLIVE BRANCH

    Thurgood Marshall's maternal grandfather, Isaiah Olive Branch Williams, was also a Baltimore grocer. He died fourteen years before Thurgood's birth, but Thurgood learned much about him from his family. Isaiah Williams was born a free black in rural Maryland before the Civil War and served on Union vessels during the conflict. After the war, he sailed on Navy ships patrolling the Pacific coast of South America.14 After his discharge from the Navy, Isaiah settled in Baltimore and married a Baltimore schoolteacher named Mary Fosset.
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    The family moved to 63 Orchard Street and opened a grocery store there. Williams then leased and later purchased a second store building on Denmead Street (now 20th Street), just north of the Baltimore City boundary.15 They operated the Denmead Market in a high-income, white neighborhood, where poorer blacks lived in nearby alley housing. Thurgood repeated family lore about his grandfather's generosity. He said, “The door was left open to the basement of his home and his store, and the poor Negroes that lived in back had access to go down there and get wood, coal, and vegetables and stuff. And he would tell them, ‘Now, don't take more than you need.’ Nobody ever did.”16
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    In 1888, Baltimore City annexed the neighborhood where the Denmead Market was located in an expansion that more than tripled the size of the city. While operating both stores, Williams bought a home on Biddle Street in Baltimore's prestigious Bolton Hill neighborhood.17

    Williams became active in Republican Party politics and pressed for public education for black children. He led Baltimore's black community in mass meetings that successfully demanded the criminal prosecution of a Baltimore City police officer for “The Cake Walk Homicide.” The officer, who shot and killed a man after responding to complaints about the noise at a cakewalk party at which dance couples competed for a cake prize, was convicted of manslaughter.18 Williams was also comfortable using the courts. In 1892, he sued for damages and obtained a favorable jury decision after a stable behind his house was damaged during the construction of a railroad tunnel.19

    Isaiah and Mary Williams had six children, to whom they gave creative names. They named one daughter Denmeadia Marketa, after their grocery store on Denmead Street. Their older son, Avon Nyanza; and another daughter, Avonia Delicia; were both named after William Shakespeare's birthplace, Stratford-upon-Avon. Thurgood Marshall's mother, Norma Arica, was named after Vincenzo Bellini's 1831 opera, Norma, which Isaiah had seen in the port city of Arica in Chile. Isaiah and Mary named their younger son, Fearless Mentor; and their youngest daughter, Ravine Silestria; after a place in Bulgaria.

    Isaiah Williams and his family operated Denmead Market until his death at the age of fifty-seven in 1894.20 A year later, Mary Williams sold the store to Charles J. Bonaparte, a prominent, white Republican leader and a relative of France's Napoleon Bonaparte.21

    SUPPORTIVE PARENTS

    William Canfield Marshall, the oldest son of Thorney Good Marshall and Annie Marshall, chose not to work at the family grocery store. Instead, he worked as a waiter in hotels, in restaurants, and on railroad dining cars. He married Norma, the sister of Fearless Williams, and they soon had a son, William Aubrey, in September 1905. Their second son, Thoroughgood, was born on July 2, 1908. After Thoroughood's birth, the family relocated to Harlem in New York City and moved in with Norma's sister, “Medi,” and her husband, Clarence “Boots” Dodson. The men worked on the New York Central Railroad while the women took care of the two little boys.22


    Five years later, with Thoroughgood—or Thurgood, as he would soon be known—about to begin school, the family returned to Baltimore and moved in with Norma's brother Fearless Williams at 1634 Division Street. William Marshall, Thurgood's father, was rather enigmatic; some regarded him as distant, while others found him quite personable. Although he had limited formal education, he was well-read, interested in politics, and kept abreast of current events. He had a loud voice and alternated between being talkative and taciturn.

    William Marshall would not tolerate racist remarks from whites and instilled the same attitude in his sons. William Marshall told his sons to respond immediately and directly to racist epithets. He would rail against “the white man,” but many of his closest friends, including the neighborhood precinct police captain, were white. He liked to play with words and reformulate common racial slurs. He often gave the backhanded compliment, “That's mighty black of you.” He referred to a nonconformist as “the white man in the woodpile.” According to Charles Burns, “Thurgood's father's complexion was so fair that many white people would question him. He would always tell them that his mother was white and his father black. He got a bang out of that.”23 Thurgood adored his father, and, as an adult, emulated his father's use of pointed racial humor.

    Until Thurgood was in college, William Marshall worked as a waiter in Baltimore hotels, in country clubs, and on railroad dining cars. Sometimes he was unemployed. Some of his jobs were seasonal. He occasionally became ill, and sometimes he would just quit. In later years, Thurgood claimed that his father would quit a job “at the drop of a hat.” Because money was usually tight, William Marshall's family lived with his wife's relatives until Thurgood was in high school.

    While Thurgood was in college, William Marshall obtained the two best jobs of his life. For three years he was the head waiter at the Maryland Club, an exclusive businessman's lunch club in Baltimore. Afterward, he became the head steward at the Gibson Island Club. Situated off the western shore of Chesapeake Bay approximately twenty-five miles south of Baltimore City, Gibson Island was a private retreat for several of the wealthiest and most prestigious families in Maryland. According to Charles Burns, who worked there several summers, “At Gibson Island it wasn't just how much money you had, it was the color of your blood. It was a strictly blue-blood resort. All the people you read about in the papers were members there. It was a country club, based on yachting. There were many summer homes on the island, a golf club, and tennis courts. It was a playground for the very, very rich.”24
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    William Marshall, as the steward of the clubhouse, supervised the entire staff. “He was in charge. He had one boss that was the man who ran the whole operation.”25 To Burns, this meant that William Marshall “had a white man's job.” Burns explained that “the cooks, waiters, busboys, and porters worked for him.”26

    William Marshall's position as chief steward carried another perk. As Burns explained, “He had his chauffeur drive him to see his mama every week. He couldn't drive, but the whole time he was at Gibson Island, he had a chauffeur and a station wagon from his job.”

    As a boss, William Marshall was at the same time ornery and affable, stern and softhearted. Thurgood adored his father and confirmed the man's contradictions, saying, “He was one of the most delightful people you would want to run across, who considered himself as a firm, tough customer. The nicest guy that ever lived. In his later days, he became a country club steward. One of his famous jobs was to fire a guy at night and go pick him up and rehire him the next day.”27

    The country club resort was open only from late spring until early fall. During periods of unemployment, William Marshall went to the courthouse in Baltimore and watched civil and criminal trials. At home, he and his sons frequently discussed politics, race relations, and news events. William and Thurgood put their loud voices to good use during these discussions, which often became vigorous debates. Aubrey would sometimes grow quiet as the intensity of the exchanges between William and Thurgood grew. Discussions about specific topics would go on for several days, with Thurgood using the breaks to refine arguments and to assemble information supporting his positions.

    In later years, Marshall would credit his father with making him an advocate and these discussions at home with stimulating his interest in competitive debating and confronting injustice. Marshall said of his father, “He did it by teaching me to argue, by challenging my logic on every point, by making me prove every statement. He never told me to be a lawyer, but he turned me into one.”28

    Burns agreed, saying, “I really believe that Thurgood's career got started because of his father's feelings about the injustices that we all faced. I think his father had a tremendous influence on that part.”29


    William Marshall was also somewhat contrary. According to William H. Murphy,30 a neighbor who, as a teenager, delivered the Afro-American newspaper to the Marshall home, William Marshall would sometimes go out of his way to act contrary to his wife's more refined demeanor. Fully aware of his wife's disapproval, he would sit on the front marble steps of their home in his undershirt “just to get on Norma's nerves.”31 Throughout his life, William Marshall also drank heavily, but he could hold his liquor and was seldom visibly drunk. Quite a bit of William's loud voice, contrariness, sharp tongue, disputatious nature, and heavy drinking rubbed off on his son Thurgood.

    Norma Marshall was the antithesis of her husband's unpolished character. She was dignified, articulate, and well-groomed. She had a smooth, brown complexion, high cheekbones, vibrant eyes, and a ready smile. She pulled her hair back in an attractive bun, and she was always impeccably dressed.32

    Norma wanted to become a teacher like her mother. Soon after graduating from high school, she enrolled in the normal school for teachers. Before finishing, she met William Marshall, and they got married. Norma had her first child, William Aubrey, and stayed home to care for her son. Less than three years later, a second son arrived. Thoroughgood Marshall was born on July 2, 1908, in a small apartment at 543 McMechen Street, near the 1700 block of Pennsylvania Avenue, where twenty-five years later, he would supervise a picket line and represent his first client.

    People who knew Norma Marshall were impressed by her intelligence and grace. She played the piano and was an avid reader and bridge player. Norma was active in several women's social clubs, some of which raised money for the local branch of the NAACP. After Thurgood began school, she completed her teacher's training and became a substitute kindergarten instructor. During the summers, she worked as a playground director.33 However, one's ability to obtain a new full-time teaching position in Baltimore depended on political connections, so Thurgood was in college before Norma secured a full-time teaching position for herself.34

    Norma Marshall loved children, and children loved her. “His mother was a very beautiful woman with chiseled features and a soft brown color, with dead straight hair. Norma was a very fine person,” said Nellie Buchanan, who taught Latin for nearly fifty years and had Thurgood as a high school student.35 Charles Burns agreed, saying, “Aunt Norma was just a sweet, beautiful lady who really loved young people. That was a part of her being. She really loved young folks.”36 Betty Phillips of the Afro-American called Norma “a woman of never-flagging enthusiasm and energy.” Another friend said of Norma that “she radiated sunshine and had more bounce than anyone else around her.”37 Much of Norma's energy, enthusiasm, and optimism rubbed off on her younger son.
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    Although Norma Marshall never taught in her sons’ schools, she and William paid close attention to Aubrey's and Thurgood's homework and grades. Most of their sons’ teachers lived in the neighborhood and kept a watchful eye over the boys. The family discussed school matters at home, and both Norma and William attended school-related events unless William was out of town on railroad business. Norma and William expected their sons to succeed. “It was taken for granted that we had to make something of ourselves. Not much was said about it; it was just in the atmosphere of the home,” Marshall remembered.38

    Norma's love for her sons was boundless, and she boasted about Aubrey and Thurgood to anyone who would listen. She proudly described Thurgood as “a hard worker, diligent student, fearless and adventuresome, a champion of the little fellow.”39 Norma provided her sons with constant approval, encouragement, and support. “Norma Marshall was a very caring mother. She went to all lengths to see to it that they were educated, that they got a good education,” said Juliet Carter, Charlie Burns's sister.40 “I can see her now, sitting in the yard, talking about her two boys,” Carter recalled. “I am proud of my two boys. Both are fighters. One is fighting for equal rights, and the other is fighting TB disease,” said Norma Marshall in 1977.41 Carter recalled one evening on which both Aubrey and Thurgood were to receive awards in different locations. Because Norma Marshall could not attend both awards ceremonies at the same time, she skipped them both to avoid showing favoritism.

    Thurgood remained impressed with his mother's energy and fortitude, recalling that “my father was the noisiest and loudest, but my mother was by far the strongest.”42


    BROTHER AUBREY

    William A. Marshall—called by his middle name, Aubrey—was born on September 15, 1905, at 1127 Argyle Avenue, where the young family briefly lived, about three blocks from the Marshall family store. For almost three years, he was the only grandson and nephew to a large array of aunts and uncles. Aubrey was a bright, industrious child, and his grandmother, Annie Marshall, was his favorite relative. He began school in New York and returned to Baltimore when he was in the third grade.

    Thurgood and Aubrey attended the same schools but did not socialize or play together, and they were never close. Friends and family noticed that they had very different personalities and all but ignored each other. Thurgood was gregarious and talkative, while Aubrey was more reserved, although he did display an interest in girls earlier than did Thurgood. Both brothers held after-school jobs from an early age. Aubrey worked at the family store; Thurgood found jobs at other stores. Aubrey tended to be neat in appearance; Thurgood paid little attention to his attire and was often unkempt. Aubrey was sickly as a child; Thurgood was seldom ill. Aubrey was thin, with angular features; Thurgood was less so. Aubrey looked more like the relatives in his father's family; Thurgood resembled his mother's family. According to Charles Burns, “Aubrey was not assertive in nature like the father and Thurgood.” Most people found Thurgood to be the more handsome of the two brothers. Carrie Jackson recalled, “Thurgood and Aubrey were sort of different. Aubrey was more social minded than Thurgood. I think Aubrey was more impressed with Aubrey than Thurgood was impressed with Thurgood. I don't think Thurgood was as impressed with himself.”

    Aubrey worked at the family grocery store. Thurgood visited, but never worked or stayed at the store. In fact, as Thurgood recalled about the one night he was supposed to stay at 535 Dolphin Street, “I only spent one night. I cried and raised so much hell that my grandfather made them take me back up the street about three o'clock in the morning. I guess I was about three or four.”43 As Thurgood became older, grandmother Annie Marshall became an important influence in his life. Thurgood said, “My grandmother…was a very strong person. I would talk to her for hours on end, and her life went all the way back to the early days of the Negro, right after Reconstruction, and her husband knew all of the prominent Negroes in those days. I would just listen to her for hours on end, and I think she had a great influence on me.”44
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    In school, Aubrey was more studious than Thurgood and got better grades. Aubrey read books for enjoyment, whereas Thurgood's reading was utilitarian and goal oriented. In school, Aubrey liked science, chemistry, and foreign languages. Thurgood preferred civics and modern history and very much disliked studying foreign languages. Thurgood was obviously bright, but he studied just hard enough to get good grades. Teachers, schoolmates, and neighbors who knew both brothers expected that Aubrey would become the more successful of the two.

    AUNTS AND UNCLES

    There was never a time while growing up when Thurgood Marshall felt disconnected from his family. He remained regularly in touch with several intelligent and attentive relatives. Both grandmothers and ten aunts and uncles lived in the neighborhood. His father had three brothers and three sisters, all of whom remained in Old West Baltimore. His mother's brother and three of her sisters also lived in the neighborhood. Only Denmeadia lived in New York. When Marshall was about ten years old, Uncle Avon moved his family to Knoxville, Tennessee.45

    Soon after Thurgood's birth, William Marshall moved his family to New York City, seeking better employment. They joined Denmeadia (Aunt Medi) and her husband, “Boots,” in their Harlem apartment. Boots helped William obtain employment on the New York Central Railroad. When Thurgood was six years old, the Marshalls returned to Baltimore so that Norma could care for her ailing mother, Mary E. Williams, who lived with Norma's brother, Fearless, at 1632 Division Street in Old West Baltimore.

    Fearless Williams—Thurgood's “Uncle Fee”—had worked for the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad (known as the B&O) since 1906, when he began as a floor porter. Fearless was later assigned to the office of a B&O vice president. Then in 1916, he became a porter in the office of Daniel Willard, the president of the B&O Railroad. Eventually, Fearless became Willard's personal assistant, a position in which he set up meetings, greeted guests, took messages, and assisted in Willard's office. This job earned Fearless Williams substantial prestige in the black community and enabled him to obtain railroad jobs for relatives and friends. Fearless also arranged for much of the railroad's sleeping car and dining car linens to be washed at his brother-in-law's laundry; as a result, that laundry became one of the largest black-owned businesses in Baltimore.46
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    Fearless Williams was an active and influential leader in Old West Baltimore. He was a founder of the city's largest black savings and loan association, the president of a real estate company, and a trustee of the city's principal black hospital.47 An active lay leader in the Catholic Church, he fought racial discrimination in the local parishes. For example, just as Thurgood was about to graduate from high school, the Afro-American reported, “Fearless M. Williams, 1632 Division Street, one of the leading Catholic laymen of the city, advised today against compliance with the order of St. Gregory's Catholic Church, Gilmore and Baker Streets, excluding colored worshippers.”48 On two occasions, Fearless Williams ran for office in the local Republican Party organization.49 He also wrote letters to the editors of newspapers.50

    With William Marshall often away on railroad trips for four to five days at a time, Uncle Fee, who had no children of his own, became a major figure in Thurgood's life. Charlotte Shervington, who lived two houses away from Fearless Williams, recalled, “Thurgood was very close to that part of his family. Whenever I thought of Thurgood, I thought of his uncle. We called him Uncle Fee.” Thurgood particularly enjoyed Sunday drives to the Eastern Shore of Maryland in Uncle Fee's large automobile. Fearless's household also included Thurgood's maternal grandmother, Mary Williams, who replaced Aunt Medi as Thurgood's “second mother.”

    Thurgood also maintained close relationships with his father's relatives. These included his paternal grandmother, Annie Marshall, and his Uncle Cyrus, the mathematics teacher who entertained him with war stories—he had served in the US Army and had fought in Europe during World War I. Uncle Thoroughgood, the first member of the Marshall family to work for the railroad, also held his ground in a family of storytellers. Finally, Thurgood's uncle Thomas Roye, and his aunts Margaret and Mary were always to be found around the family grocery store.51

    Although Thurgood had many relatives within a few blocks of home, he had few cousins. Only one of the aunts and one of the uncles had children in town. Thurgood's closest cousin was his Aunt Annie's son, Charles Thoroughgood Burns, who was seven years younger than Thurgood and who eventually changed his own middle name to “Thurgood.” The other cousins were substantially younger. Marshall, as a child, hardly knew his cousin Avon N. Williams Jr., who lived in Tennessee, where he became a prominent political leader and civil rights lawyer.52
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    The Marshall and Williams families were assertive and independent people who all worked very hard. Thurgood and Aubrey both held after-school jobs from the age of seven. Both also worked full-time jobs during the summers. While Aubrey worked at the family grocery store, Thurgood found employment with J. Henry Hale, who operated a grocery store on Division Street, close to Uncle Fee's house. Hale and Fearless were close friends, and Marshall befriended Hale's son, Sammy. In addition to regular grocery fare, Hale's store carried an extensive selection of coffees and teas from around the world. Young Thurgood did not mind helping around the store, but his favorite task was pulling his red wagon through the neighborhood while making deliveries for Mr. Hale.

    A loud voice, assertiveness, respect for education, an extraordinary capacity for work, and an intolerance for racial prejudice were traits that Thurgood Marshall inherited from his parents and both their families.

    THE NEIGHBORHOOD

    When Thurgood and his family returned to Old West Baltimore, the neighborhood was in transition. Back when the Civil War ended, Baltimore's black population lived scattered throughout the city, with most blacks residing in small alley houses behind the main residential streets. Over the next three decades, two main concentrations of African Americans developed—one in South Baltimore and another just northwest of downtown. At the turn of the century, blacks began to move further northwest into areas occupied mostly by German immigrants. In 1901, the German-American School became the Colored High School. A decade later, the area had the largest black population in Baltimore.

    When Marshall was born in 1908, Old West Baltimore was still fairly integrated, with white and black families living in close proximity. Baltimore had the fourth-largest urban black population of any US city, after Washington, New York, and New Orleans. In the 1910 census, the black population of 84,779 people was 18 percent of the city's population but occupied less than 10 percent of the city's residential units and even less of the city's acreage.53

    As the black community grew block by block, some whites began to demand that political leaders take action to control the “Negro invasion.” Between 1911 and 1914, while Marshall was living in New York, the Baltimore City Council passed a series of ordinances to hem in the black population. The laws attempted to make it a crime for a black person to move into a block with a majority of white residents, and vice versa. Several American cities copied the Baltimore ordinances until 1917, when the US Supreme Court held that the use of criminal statutes to enforce racial segregation was unconstitutional. White communities and real estate companies then began to use racially restrictive covenants in deeds and other devices to deny housing to blacks in most Baltimore neighborhoods.

    Marshall's childhood neighborhood, Old West Baltimore, occupied approximately sixty city blocks, with five main streets running north to south for twelve blocks. Blacks and whites interacted with each other on a daily basis. The section of Division Street where the Marshall's family lived with Fearless Williams was racially mixed. One block to the east, Druid Hill Avenue—with its large, three-storied residences boasting elaborate interior woodwork and white marble steps—was becoming the most prestigious residential street in black Baltimore. Streetcars rumbled down Druid Hill Avenue, and there were grocery stores, tailor shops, beauty parlors, barbershops, pharmacies, and doctors’ offices on almost every corner. McCulloch Street, one block to the east, was residential and predominantly white. Madison Street, one more block to the east, remained exclusively white.

    Pennsylvania Avenue, the street just west of Division Street, was the main commercial boulevard, with stores, movie houses, nightclubs, restaurants, taverns, professional offices, and pawn shops. Whites owned most of the businesses, but most of the patrons were black. West of Pennsylvania Avenue, the residential lines between black and white were blurred. Blacks tended to occupy the alley houses and side streets, while whites lived on the wider streets. The shifting boundaries led to tensions between the races. The northern limit of Old West Baltimore remained at North Avenue.


    One month before Thurgood Marshall was born, Baltimore's black business leaders proudly hosted the ninth annual national convention of Booker T. Washington's National Negro Business League. The convention's souvenir book contained photographs of black-owned businesses, with one photograph showing Thorney Good Marshall standing proudly in front of his grocery store at Division and Dolphin.54 As Thurgood Marshall began school, the Coleman Directory, a black business directory for Old West Baltimore, listed twenty-seven physicians, ten lawyers, eleven licensed pharmacists, eight dentists, sixteen caterers, twenty-two undertakers, and seventeen “tonsorial artists,” or barbers.55

    In the streets of Old West Baltimore, black children and white children played together and formed friendships. Sometimes, the youths formed cliques based on color lines and fought each other. Although young Thurgood had both black and white playmates, he sometimes became involved in the tussles between black public school children and white youngsters, mostly Italians attending a nearby Catholic school. The altercations became so frequent that Immaculate Conception Catholic School decided to dismiss its students half an hour ahead of the black public school to reduce the fights. Years after Marshall became a lawyer, a former student at Immaculate Conception, also a lawyer, showed Marshall a scar from a rock Marshall had thrown at him as a youngster. Even so, Thurgood was not much of a street fighter. He would fight when he felt that he had to, but he would more often avoid the fights and go home. “Aubrey was the tough one. He did all the fighting,” mother Norma recalled.56

    Whatever tensions existed among the neighborhood children always quickly faded after a heavy snowstorm. The hill that ran down Division Street from Mosher Street, near Uncle Fee's house, was a great sledding slope enjoyed by children of all races. Sadly, rigid racial segregation continued in churches, restaurants, movie theaters, and schools.

    THE PERFECT ELEMENTARY SCHOOL

    Henry Highland Garnett School 103 (or School 103 for short) was named for a famed abolitionist and orator and was generally regarded as the best elementary school for blacks in Baltimore's racially segregated school system. The “Division Street School,” as it was most often called, was located just two blocks south of Uncle Fee's house and two blocks north of the Marshall grocery store. The impressive, two-story brick building with six classrooms on each floor was designed to let plenty of natural light into the classrooms. Because the school did not have a recreation area, school officials closed the street in front of the building to vehicular traffic during the day, and thus the street became a playground.


    [image: images]


    The African American community was proud of School 103. The school had a reputation for solid instruction, and many of the pupils came from homes where parents valued education. More children of black professionals attended School 103 than any other elementary school in Baltimore. School 103 had twenty teachers—seventeen women and three men, including Principal William Lee. The teachers were African Americans and lived in the neighborhood. The school tended to produce intelligent, confident children who went on to high school.

    According to Carrie Jackson, “School 103 was quite a school with fine families. I went to Division Street School from the fourth grade straight on through. Thurgood was in my class. I don't remember too many boys in my class—just Thurgood, James Carr, and the Mack boy. We all, including Thurgood, stayed in the same classes.”57

    Thurgood Marshall attended School 103 from the first through the eighth grade and was always grouped with the best students. A dozen young people were his classmates from elementary school through high school. Because the group was mostly girls, it was sometimes called “the sissy class.” Marshall's classmate Carrie Jackson remembered that “there was with our group a pervasive expectation of success. Scholarship was a natural because our parents expected us to do well in school. There was no such thing as ‘I might fail geography.’ You were expected to pass. Parents saw to it that you studied. Parents knew what teachers had given you. There was no such thing as no homework.”58

    Among the first signs of Thurgood's strong independent streak was his decision to change his name. He grew tired of writing out “Thoroughgood,” so in the second grade, he announced that his name was “Thurgood.” His family and friends began using the name, and, although no official name change was made, school officials and others eventually cooperated. The first official action to change Marshall's first name did not occur until 1948, when Thurgood was forty years old. For unknown reasons, William Marshall had the state vital records office draw a line through “Thoroughgood” on Marshall's birth certificate and write in “Thurgood.” The legal effect of this action remains unclear.59
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Wiliam Marshal, Thurgood’s
father, worked os the head
steward at a country club.
He expressed strong opinions
about poiical and social
issues. Courtesy of Thurgood
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Norma Wiliams Marshall,
Thurgood's mother, worked as @
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determined that her two sons
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become professionals. Courtesy
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Charies Houston and the presi-
dent of the Washington NAACP
joined demonsirations with nooses
around their necks to protest lynch-
ings. Courtesy of Afro-American
Newspaper Archives and Research
Center.






