
 

THE LEGACY OF B. C. FRANKLIN
 

I frst laid eyes on B.C. Franklin in the fall of 1959.  Of course, I did not know who 
B. C Franklin was then nor did I know he was a legend.  In fact he was an ordinary 
looking black man of small build who was quiet spoken.  He looked old to me back then.  I 
was in my frst semester of law school at the University of Tulsa and working during the 
day as a minute clerk for Wes Fry, Tulsa County Court Clerk.  A minute clerk was a person 
who kept minutes of the proceedings, various type cases, typed them for each day and 
then transcribed the minutes to the Appearance Dockets on each one.  Some minutes were 
typed or if the minute clerk did not have a typewriter, then written by hand.

I had just started as a minute clerk in 1959 for Common Pleas Judge Leslie Lisle. 
Our job required we attend each court proceeding to take minutes of the activity on each 
case.  In all cases, we were instructed to list the attorney by name in each case.  In a 
criminal case, we were instructed to list the attorney representing each defendant and if 
we did not know the name of the attorney, to ask him.  The defendant and attorney stood 
directly in front of the minute clerk's desk and it was easy to get the attorney's name.

On this particular day, it was Judge Lisle's job to hear the Criminal Docket for Tulsa 
County, arraignments, bench trials, and preliminary hearing on felony cases.  Judge Lisle 
called a name forward in front of me.  He was dressed in a jail uniform and then B. C 
Franklin came forward and said he represented the defendant in this matter.  Judge Lisle 
read the charges (information) and B. C. Franklin entered a plea of not guilty.  The Judge 
set the amount of bond in the case.  While B. C. Franklin stood in front of me, I told him I 
did not know his name and I needed it for my minutes.  I will remember this to my dying 
day.  Mr. Franklin smiled at me and said, "Son, my name is Ben Franklin."  I did not believe 
him because I  thought he was putting me on.  I said, "Come on, I know you are not Ben 
Franklin, what is your real name?"  Mr. Franklin smiled and said, "Son, my name is Ben 
Franklin."  I looked at our Court Reporter who sat next to me and she nodded, "Yes, he is 
Ben Franklin."

For all of you who don't recognize the name, I will attempt to explain. For his 52 
year career, Franklin became a legend for his legal feats. He fought for the rebuilding of 
Greenwood, taking a challenge to the Oklahoma Supreme Court. The Tulsa City Commission 
had  passed  ordinances  requiring  that  new  construction  in  the  Greenwood  area  be 
freproof. Franklin  thought  the  ordinance  was  tantamount  to  confscation  of  property 
because the majority of African-American residents could not bear increased costs of 
materials needed to comply with the law.

Franklin advised his clients to defy the ordinance and then defended them after 
they were arrested. Franklin also successfully enjoined compliance with the ordinance in 
the case of Lockett vs. City of Tulsa. The Supreme Court struck down the ordinance as 
unconstitutional, thwarting an attempt to push blacks out of the Greenwood area.



Time  and  again,  Franklin  
bravely  crossed  color  lines,  
continually  challenging  the  
status quo. He died in 1960 at 
age 79. In 1934, Franklin won 
perhaps  his  most  important  
legal victory, one that led to  
greater fairness in the legal  
system  -  backs  and  whites  
serving together on petit and 
grand juries. He tore down the 
jury  racial  barrier  while  
representing  O.C.  Foster,  a  
wealthily  black  Greenwood  
druggist  charged  in  the  
murder-for-hire shooting of a 
white man, Isaac Newman 
"Whitey" Payne.

The state claimed the shooting grew out of a bitter rivalry over control of alleged 
numbers rackets in the all black Greenwood district. Foster, part of a Kansas City gambling 
gang, faced a charge of paying two associates to ambush Payne on Greenwood Avenue on 
August 18, 1938. Payne was killed along with one of the hit men. Franklin inherited the 
Foster case after a white attorney, hired by Foster's wife, left town. A panel of petit 
jurors already had been summoned but when Franklin scanned the list, he found no names 
of blacks. Franklin fled a motion to dismiss. Franklin prevailed, breaking the color barrier 
and allowing black jurors to be called for jury service in Tulsa for the frst time. The 
courtroom was packed when Franklin rose for his closing arguments. He criticized the 
veracity of the state's witnesses and challenging a "fimsy case". The jury deliberated 
almost nine hours before acquitting Foster. Franklin went on to win many more cases and 
be admitted to practice before the U.S. Supreme Court.

By William M. Northcutt and Thressa Lea Northcutt

THE KINGSTON TRIO HEADLINES GUTHRIE TRIBUTE FOR 
SCHOOL BENEFIT

The Kingston Trio, an American
 Folk and pop music legend presents 
“A Tribute to Woody Guthrie” in a 
public concert February 16th at the 
historic Will Rogers High School 
Auditorium.  They will perform several 
songs by the Oklahoma-born Guthrie, 
regarded as one of the most dominant 
American folk musicians of the 20th 

century.  

Proceeds  from the  concert  will  go  to  the  Will  Rogers  High  School  Community 
Foundation, Inc., a 501(c)(3) nonproft.  It provides academic scholarships, school supplies, 
supports organized athletics and other extracurricular activities, and is responsible for 
operation of the Hall of Fame, which honors distinguished alumni.  And, yes, we have our 
tickets and will be attending the event.



THINGS, “THEY ARE A CHANGIN” AT UTICA SQUARE
A TULSA ICON CLOSED IN JANUARY AFTER 105 YEARS OF 

OPERATION

After  105 years  of  operation,  Miss  Jackson's  upscale  department store  in  Utica 
Square shut down in early January.  The last day was January 6th. 

In 1910, Pennsylvania native Nelle Shields Jackson opened Miss Jacksons as a lingerie 
shop in the balcony of a jewelry store.  After only a few months, the shop moved to the 
300 block of South Main Street.

The  store  blossomed,  selling  hats,  gloves  and  jewelry.  After  moves  to  several 
different locations, the store fnally settled in Utica Square in 1965, becoming one of the 
Square's frst and now oldest tenants.  Miss Nelle Shields Jackson passed away shortly 
thereafter at the age of 93.

Helmerich & Payne, the owner of Utica Square, is also the owner of Miss Jacksons. 
The  store's  General  Manager,  Judy  White  said  “a  combination  of  Internet  retailers, 
perceptions about the price of the store and persistent rumors about its' closing has hurt 
business over the past few years”.

The store was a one of a kind, and will surely be missed by many Tulsa residents.

A SECOND “ANCHOR” STORE IS CLOSING IN FEBRUARY
Just a month after Miss 

Jackson's closed we found that 
Petty's Fine Foods will be closing in 
February this year.  Helmerich and 
Payne, the owners of Utica Square 
failed to renew the High End Grocery 
store's lease, forcing them to close 
their doors.

With Miss Jackson's gone and 
Petty's soon to follow, it kind of 
makes one wonder who will be the 
next one to go and what plan does 
Helmrich and Payne have for Tulsa's 
oldest shopping center?

(Pictures from the internet, and part of the information from the Tulsa World)
Warren Cox



SIDNEY LANIER ELEMENTARY 
SCHOOL TURNS 90

Lanier opened on September 8th, 1925 
on a hot 103 degree day.  Many of us started 
our school career in that building and 
graduated from there in 1946.  As frst built, 
it was a four-room school that was 
constructed for expansion.  By the time we 
got there of course it was much larger.  It 
seems like only a little while ago that several 
of us attended the 80 year celebration, and 
now it has been 90 years since the school opened.  Surely some of us will still be around 
for the 100th year festivities.
(On a second note – where were those window air conditioners when we were there?)

A LOOK BACK AT OUR 50TH AND 60TH YEAR LANIER 6TH 
GRADE CLASS REUNIONS,  1946 TO 1996 AND 2006
Bill Welch who ended up at Central, but was always welcome at all of our Will 

Rogers activities put together a 50 year reunion for the 1946 graduates of Lanier. (Later 
he also arranged another one for 60 years.)  Since a lot of us started at Lanier, we 
thought it might be interesting to include a few pictures from that event.



Brings back a few memories doesn't it?  Bill passed away a few years ago, but 
I am sure that if he was still around he would see to it that we would have a 70th year 
reunion this year.

FIRST SNOW OF THE YEAR

We had a little snow the frst week in January.  It had been unseasonably warm 
during the week before and the ground was warm, so we had the best of both worlds.  A 
pretty snow scene with clear roads.  This picture was taken looking up the 62nd street hill 
in our neighborhood.  This hill is steeper than it looks in this picture.  In years past I 
have seen cars sliding backwards down this same street when it has been covered with 
ice.

noun



RESPONSES
“Warren and Gang:  Thanks for the Class of '52 NEWSLETTER.  It is a pleasure to 

read every word and remember.  At 82 years next week, I cherish the ability to read and 
remember.  Like others, I'm sure, I am attending too many funerals and visiting too many 
friends in “memory centers”.  The NEWSLETTER is always a dose of good medicine.  Don't 
mean to sound negative, just realistic.
_______

Please enroll me in the email version of the NEWSLETTER:  mtjtim@gmail.com should 
do it.  Hope this check helps a little.  Again, I very much appreciate the work of the 
NEWSLETTER Gang.  Joe Timmons”  (Thank you Joe, for the donation and the kind words.  
We will get you on the e-mail list.)
_______

“Warren -- and all the Newsletter gang --
Thanks for a really interesting News Letter again. I enjoy reading about the activities of 
our class mates, as well as more recent events around Tulsa.  And I know it does require a 
lot of effort.
Thanks again.”  B  ob Hart    (Thanks for the donation, Bob.  We really appreciate it.  We are  
glad you enjoyed our latest issue.)
_______

“Warren, thx---neat stuff.  I'm with a few others.  Where and how do you want to 
receive donations?  When you have some time---- And, if you're able to keep up with 
Carole (Pitman) Southard's situation that would be good info.”  Lonnie Davis  (Thank you 
for the donation.  Anyone wanting to send a donation can send a check made out to Will  
Rogers Newsletter to the return address on the newsletter.  The people like yourself who  
receive the the newsletter by email don't get the return address, so donations can be 
sent to “Newsletter c/o Warren Cox at 5435 East 66th Street, Tulsa, OK 74136.”) (I am 
sorry  to  report  that  Carol  Pitman  (Southard)  passed  away  on  November  11th from 
complications she received in a fall at her home.)

RESPONSES RECEIVED BY E-MAIL

“Got it! Exceptional newsletter this time.”  Joyce Gatz  (Glad you enjoyed it and 
you got it by email about a week sooner than the mail version.)
_______

“Hi Warren,
We had a problem printing the newsletter this time. The bottom of the pages were 

cut off.  Was that supposed to be printed on 8 ½ X 14?”  Joe Sullivan  (We print the 
newsletter from the same PDF fle that was attached to the email you received, and you 
are right, it is formatted for 8 ½ x 14 paper.)
_______

“Thank you again for the fabulous job you and your “Gang” are doing. It is a great 
service to all your classmates. The above means I got it. By the way, PDF would be fne, 
too. Cheers,”  Joyce   Rieske    (Thanks Joyce, for the kind words.)
_______

“Thanks for the newsletter. I really enjoy reading it.”  Frances Carlin Tummons 
(Glad you enjoy our publication.)
_______

The following was received from Joe Wilkins:
“Hi Warren,

Thanks  for  a wonderful  newsletter. That I  was able  in  some small  measure  to 
contribute to its contents meant a lot to me. I now realize how little I knew about Tulsa's 
various parts, and played such a small part in its social life. Contrary to appearances, I 

mailto:mtjtim@gmail.com


was not a very social type of guy. I was very fortunate in receiving many more benefts 

than I deserved; thanks mostly to my very generous teachers. When my parents left me 
to continue my high  school  education  at  Rogers,  as  they moved to Indonesia,  I  was 
fortunately cared for by the Philips family who introduced me to their First Christian 
Church and its pastor, Brother Paul McBride, all of whose children also attended Rogers. 
My love to all the McBride family.

Since I drew about 50 portraits of students who were selected by the Who's Who 
Committee with each posted in the main hallway for a week's display, I would greatly 
appreciate it if any of those individuals, should they still have copies of their pictures 
send me a Xerox copy to my current address:
1261 E. Washington Ave., Apt. 326, Escondido, CA 92027.

I will  gladly pay for any expense that is  incurred in these mailings. My phone 
number is 760-738-1721.

I am trying to collect as many of these along with other drawings I have made over 
the years in a book I am assembling about my life's efforts.

Warren, Hopefully, you may put this request in one of the up-coming Newsletters. 
I'll try to get my contribution to you fairly soon.”  (Thanks, Joe, for the nice reply.  
Perhaps some of our classmates may still have the portraits you drew.  Keep us posted 
and let us know if you are able to get any of them, and good luck with your book.)

IN MEMORIAM
 

Mary Sue Orvis (Arrington)

Carol Pitman (Southard)

DONATIONS

 Thanks again for your generous donations. This time we received donations from 
Lonnie Davis, Robert Hart and Joe Timmons.  Remember this Newsletter is coming to you 
through donations from your classmates.  Please don't forget us!

RECENT LOST CLASSMATES

Returned Newsletters  -  no forwarding address

Virginia Lackey McGill

 Betty Bishop Moncrief

ADDRESS CHANGES

Evelyn Pray Eskridge 17438 W. Cocopah Street
Goodyear, AZ  85338-1972

Joan Gunn Warriner 2025 E. 71st St.  Apt 309
Tulsa, OK  74136

Don Freeman 166 Bantam Woods Dr.
Spring, TX  77382 - 2718



MYSTERY PICTURE
  There were no guesses last time.  It was the Tribune Building at Archer and Boston.

Now take a look at the new mystery picture and 
tell us what it is.

And Will Rogers says:
“America can carry
herself and get along in 
pretty fair shape, but when she stops and picks up the whole 
world and puts it on her shoulders she just can’t “get it done.”


