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qIOICE OF SUMTER

PUSHMATAHA

This in1ividual 'as a distinguished warrior ·of the Chactaw nation,
and a fair specimen of the talents and propensities of the modern Indian.
It will have been noticed, by those who have paid attention to Indian
history, that th~ s vage character is always seen in the modified aspect,
among those of the tttbes who reside in juxtaposition with the whites.
We are not propared to say that it is eithAr elevated, or softened, by
this relation, but it is certainly changed, The strong hereditary bias
of the wild and unatam d rover of the forest, remains in prominent devel
opment, while some of the arts, and many of the vices of the civilized
man, a"e engrafted upon them. The Choctaws have had their principle res
idence in that part of tho country east of the Mississippi river, which
now forms the state of Mississippi, and have had intercourse with the
European race, from the time of the diacovery of that region by the Fre
nch, nearly two centuries ago. In 1820, that tribe was supposed to con
sist of a po'lulation 0" 25 thousand souls. 'hey have always n.anintsined
friendly relations ·.ith the e-ican people, and have permitted our mis
sionaries to reside among them; some of them have ad~ ctp~ t "'r ~131v

to uric, Itu ~~, at.' fn.., oro +1 or "'~nlal~s have intermarried with the
wJl.1te traders.

Pushrnataha was born about the year 1764, t the age of t.enty was
a captain, or a war chiAf, and a breat hunter. In the latter occupation
he often passed to the western side of the Mississippi, to hunt the bu
ffal~o, upon th widA plains lyi~ towards our southArn frontier. On one
occasion, while hunting on the Red river, with a party of Choctaws, he
was at'ac~ed by a numbor of Indians of a tribe called the Callageheads,
near the Spanish line, and totally defeated. He made his own escape,
alone, to the Span sh settlemont, where he arrived nearly trarved; hav
ing,while on the wsy gave a little horse, th&t he found grazing on the
plains, for a single fish. He remained with the Spaniards five years,
ewploying himself as a hunter, broodinB over the pla~B of vengence which
he afterwards executed, ~ collecting the necessary information to the
sue ASS of his scheme. Wandering back to the Choctaw country alone, he
come by stoalth, in tho night, to a little village of the enemies by
whom he had been defeated, suddenly rushed in upon them, killed seven
of the inhabitants, and set fire to the lodges, which were entirely
consumed before the occupants recovered from their alarm.

After this feat he re.ained in his own nation about six years,
increasing his reputation as a hunter, and engaging occasionally in the
affairs of the tribe. He then raised a party of his own friends, and led
them to seek a further revenge for the defeat wLich still rankled in his
bosom.--Again he surprise one of their towns upon Red river, and killed
two or three of their warr~ors ith out any loss on hls own side. But
engaging in an extensive hunt, his absence from home was protracted to
tho term of eight months. Resting from this eapedition but ten days, he
prevailed upon another party of Chactaw warriors to follow his ad.en
turous steps in a new enterprise against the same enemy, and was again
victoriOUS, bringing home six of the scalps of his foes, without los
ing e man. On this occasion he Was absent seven or ei~ht months. In one
yesI' afterwards he raised a new party, led them against the foe whom
he had so often stricken, and was oncA nore successful.

Some time before the war of 1812, a party of Creek Indians, who
had been Angaaed in a hunting expedition, came to the Choctaw country,
and burning the house Pushmataha, who was f~om home, intently occupied
in playing ball, a game at which he was very expert. He W8S too great
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a man to submit to such an injury, and, as usual, immediate retaliation
ensued. He led a party'6f Choctaws into the Creek country, killed sever
al of that nation, and committed as great distructi n ~f their property
as was practicable in his rapid march; and he continued from time, to
time, until the brea~ing out of the war bet.een the United States and
Great Britain to prossecute the hos~ilities growing out this feud with
relentless vigor; assailing the Creeks frequently with small parties,
by surprise and committing indiscriminate devastation upon the property
or people, of that tribe. Such are the quarrels of great men; and such
have been the border wars of rude nations from th~ earliest times.

In the war that succeeded, he was always the first to lead a party
against the British or their Indian allies; and did much injury to the
Creeks and Seminoles during that contest. His military powers and succ~

ees gained for him the homorary title, nhich he seems to havp well des
erved; and hp was usually called Genpral Pushmataha.

This chief was not descended from any distinguished family, but was
raised to co~d, when a youn man, in consequence of his talents and
powess. He was always poor, and when not engaged in war, followed the
chase with ardour and success. He was brave and generous; kind to those
who wpre necessitous, and hospitable to the stranger. The eagerness with
which he sought to revenge himself upon his enemies, affords no evidence
of ferocity of character; but is in strict c nformity with the Indian
code of honor, which sanctions such deeds as nobly meritorious.

It is curious to observe the singular mixture of grpat and mean
qualities in the character of a barbarous people. The same who is dis
tinguished in war, and in the council, is often the subject of anecdotes
which reflect little credit on his character in private life. We shall
repeat the few incidents which have reached us, in the public and private
history of Pusbmataha.

He attended a council in 1823, near the residence of lajor Pitchlynn,
a wealthy trader among the Choctaws, and at a distance of eight miles fr
om his own habitation. The business was closed on the third of July, and
on the following day, the anniversary of our independence, a dinner was
given by Major Pitchlynn, tb Colonel Ward, the agent of the government
oP thp United States, and the principal chiefs who where present. 'Nben
the guests were about to depart, it was observed that General Pitchlynn
had no horse; and he was getting to be too old to prosecute so long a
jounney on foot, the goverment agent suggested to Mr. Pitchlynn, the
propriety of presenting him with a horse. This was readily agreed to,
on the condition that the chipf woul~ promise not to exchange the horse
for Whiskey; end the old warrior, mounted upon a fine youg animal; went
upon his way rejOicing. It was not long before he visted the agency, on
foot, and it was discovered that he had lost his borse in betting at
ball-play. "But did ~ou not promise Mr. Pitchylnn,"said the agent, "tha!
you would not sell his horse?" "I did sO in presence of yourself and
many others," replied the chief: "'but I did not promise that I would
not risk the horse on a game of ball."

~~ is said that during the late war, Gen. Pushmataha, haVing
joined our southprn ~rmy with some of his warriors, was arrected by the
commanding general for striking a soldier with his sword. When asked
by the commander why he had committed this act of violence, he replied
that the soldier had been rude to his wife, and that he had only given
him a blow or two with the side of his sword to teach him better man
ners--"but if it had been you general, instead of a private SOldier,"
continued he, "I should have used the sharp edge of rtI;f sword, in defenoe
of my Wife, who has come so far to visit a great warrior like myself."

At a time when a gurad of eight dr ten men was kept at the agency,
one of the soldiers haVing become intOXicated, was ordered to be con-
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fined, & as there was no guard house, thQ temporay arrest was affect
ed by tying the offender. Pushmataha see~ng the man in this situation,
inquired hhe cause, and on b~i informed, exclaimed, " is that all?"
and immediately untied the unfortunate soldier, remarking coolly,"many
good warriors get drunk."

Ata meeting of businsss at the agency, at which several American
gentlemen, and some of the chief men of the Choctaw nation were present,
the convarsstion turned upon the Indian custom of marrying a plurality
of wives. Pushmataha remarked that he had two wives, and intended to al
ways have the same numbar. Being asked if he did not think the practice
wrong, the chief replied, "No, is it not right that every woman should
be married--and how can hat be, when there are more women than men, un
less some men marry more than one? When our great Frather, the presid
ent, caused the Indians to be counted last year, it was found that the
women were most numerous, and if one man could have but one Wife, some
women could have no husband."

In 1824, this chief was at the city of Washington, as one of a de
putation sent to visit the president, for the purpose of brightening the
chain of friendship between the American people and the Chectaws. The
venerable La Fayett, then upon his memorable and trumphant tour through
th~ United States, was. at the same metroplis, and the Choctaw chiefs
came to pay him their respects. Several of th~m made speeches, and am
ong the rest, Pushmataha addressed him in these words:

"Nearly fifty snows have m~lted since you drew the sword as a
companion of Washington. With him you fought the enimies of American.-
You mingled your blood with that of the enemy,and proved-yourself a
warrior. After you finished that war, you returned to your own country;
and now you are come back to revisit a land, where you are honored by
a numerous and powerfUl people. You see every where the children of
those by ~hose side you ~ent to battle, crowding around you, and shak
ing you hand, as the hand of a father. We have heard these things told
in our distant villgges, and our hears longed to see you. We hsve come,
we have taken you by the hand, and we aro satisfied. This is the first
time we have seen you; it will probably be the last. We have no more to
say. The earth will part us forever."

The old warrior prononnced these words with an affecting solcmnity
of voice and manner. He seemed to feel a presentment of the bravity of
his own life. The concluding remark of his speech was prophetic. In a
few days he was no more. Be was taken sick at ashington in a strange
land. When he found that his end was approaching h- called his compan
i~ns around him, and desired them to raise him up, to bring his arms,
and d-corate him with all his orn~.ents, that his death might be that
of a an. He was particularly anxious that his interment should be acc
ompanied with military !'onors, and ·.hen a promise was kindly given that
his wishes should be fUlfil.d, he became cheerful, and conversed with
COm-osure until the moment .han he expired withoub a groan. In conversa
tion with his Indian friends shortly before his death, he said,"I shall
die, but you will return to your brethren. As you go a ~onu ~he path,
you will s-e the flowers and hear the birds sing, but Pushmataha will
see and hear them no more. When you will come to your home, they will
ask, where 1s Pushmataha? and you will say to them, he is no more. They
will hear the tidings li~e ~ "cund of the fall of a mighty oak in the
stillness of the woods."

The obly speech made by Pushmataha, on the occasion of his visit
to Washington, was the following. It was intended b him to be the o
pening address, which had he lived he would doubtless have followed by
another more like himself. We took it down as he spoke it. ~he person
addres.ed was the Secretary of War.
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"Father-- I have been here some time. I have not talked; kave been
si~. You shall hear me talk to day. I belong to another district. You
have no doubt haard of me--I am Pusbmataha.

"Father-~ When in my own country, I often looked towards this 00
uncil house, and wanted to come here. I am in trouble. I will tell my
distresses. I feel like a small child, not half as high as its father,
who comes to look in his father's face, hanging in the bend of his arm,
to tell him his troubles. So, father, I hang in the bend of your arm,
and look in your race, and now hear me sp~ak.

"Fath~r-- When I was in my own country, I heard there were men app
ointed to talk to us. I ~ould not speak there: I chose to come here and
speak in this belove house. I can boast and say, and tell the truth,
that none of father's of grandfathers, or any Choctaw, ever drew bows
against the United States. They hav~ always been friendly. We held the
hands of the United States so long, that our nails are long like bird's
claws' and ther no danger of their sl~pping oub~

~Father-- I have come to speak. My nation has always listen to the
applications or th~ white people. They have given of their country till
it is very small. I repeat the same about the land east of the Tombigby.
I came here when a young .an to see my Father Jefferson. He told it evell
we got in trouble, we must run and tell him. I am come. This is a friend
ly talk; and is like a man who meets another and says how do you do?
Anoth"r will tald furth"r."

The celebrated John Randolph, in a speech upon the floor of the
Senate, alluded thusto the rorest chieftain; whose brief memoirs we have
atte~ted to sketch:

Sir, in a late visist to the public graveyard, my attention was
arrested by th" simpl" monument of the Choctaw Chief Pushmataha. He was,
I have been told by those who knew him, one of natures nobility; a man
who would have adored any society. He lies qUietly be the side of our
statesmen and high magistrates in the region--ror there is on such-
where the ~ed man and t~e white man are on level. On the sides of the
pllain shaft that marks hia place of burial, I read these words:"Push
mataha, a Choctaw Chier, lies here. This monument to this ~emory is
erected by bis broth"r chiefs, who wer" associated With him in deleg
ation from their nation, in the year 1824, to the government of the
United Ststes. Pushmataha was a warrior of great distinction. He was wise
in counCil, eloquent in an extraordinary degree; and on all occasions,
and under all circumstances, th,. white man's friend. He died in Wash
ington, on the 24th of December, 1824, of the croup, in the sixieth
year of his age." Amony his last words were the following:

"When I am gone let the 8ig guns be fir'ed over me."
This chief had five children. His o~dest son died at the age of

twenty-one, after having completed an ex.ellent Englich education. The
others were young at the decease of their father. A medal has been sent
by the President to the oldest surviving son, as a testimony of respect
for the memory of a warrior, whose attachment to our government was
steady and unshaken throughout his life.

The day after the funeral of Pushmataha, the deputation visisted
the office in charge of the Bureau of Inkian Affairs. The countenacnces
of th" chiefs wore a gollm which such loss was sell calculated to create.
Ove~ the face of the one of the deputaion, however, _as a cloud darker
than the rest, and espression of his face told a deeper sorrow. Ask that
young man, said the o"ficer in charge of the Bureau, what is th" matter
with him? The answer was,"I am sorry." Ask him what makes him sorry? The
loss~ the answer was expected to be of our beloved chief--but no-- it
was, I am sorry it was not me." Ask him to explain ,.hat he means by be
ing sorry that it was not him? The ceremonies of the funeral, the reader

,
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A Slave'y Time Tale

•

r~ 'y t1me dere wuz er kiver'd waggin en

oullud ~oall hit de 'baooo we~in, but de white

oall hi de "Refugees".

Dis bere wa~ in wid deze here in hit went up ~~

down de big road er ateelin' de niaPer ohillun en er takin' em

ott no tellin' wbur at, on den er-sel in' em eame ez dey'e cattle.

En so e uv den oullud to'ltes doan kno ri t no whur dey oome

frum, er who day Uemcy en ~appYi en dey livin' , 60 a uv 'em,

ri t hero in dis here plnoe right now.
=>Ole Many aylor's ono uv um, en et yer doan b'lieya me,
•

ox her whur she co 8 frum en she t91l yer good ez sho rio' erleoks

hit 'twuz Vicksburg, but who har wam:JI 'er Pappy en ole Warsa

WUZ, she ain' oble t ~. say.

un ole Ua'y Ann Johnson, sha rio erleoks ahe oome trum

• Foreinny en 11 ahe :.no.. De way dem 'etu ee 'tioed dem

ohill.n ter doy we.sina, dey hed er whole heap uv apples en orangea.

en all kinds uv protty little red trin eta, an dey'd hole 'em up,

lao, en den cllll 'em COllIE> on Kit 'em. Den dey "rab up de ohillun,

put 'em in de waggina, ell yar'd nabber seD 'em no mo' .

"at wuz mifdJty bad, sho wuz, 'twa'n't nuthin' nobody could

do, dey Jes' 'bleegad tar stoo' hit. hut 'ha'n't no worser'n
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A Trustee's Sale of negroes as advertised in The ~ublioan Pilot

of Karoh 27, 1841, a newspaper printed and published at Gtinesville,

Alabama~at that time~s oopied in the Gainesville Dispatoh August
A~ 7 .. a

•

14, 1875. It J nis as follows:

Trustee's Sale

By virtue of a deed in trust made to the undersigned bT

George P. Wright on the 18th of laroh, A. D. 1840, and reoorded

on the lOth of April, A. D. 1840 in the offios of the olerk of

the oountT oourt of SUmter County, Alabama, in Book E, folios 232

and 233 for oertain purposes therein mentioned, we will prooeed to

sell to the higheet bidder, for oash on Saturday the 17th of April

next, before the Post Offioe in the town of Gainesville, Betwsen

the hours of 10 o'olook A. K. and 4 o'olook P. K. the folloWing

dssoribed negroes:

Eber, aged about 25 Tears;
Eli, aged about 28 Tears;
Ezskiel, aged about 23 years;
Enon, aged about 18 Te s;
and Ez.ra, aged about 16 Tears.

• Robert CriBwell
G. B. KobleT

Karoh 8th, 1 41

)
) Trustees

The Pilot that there was apparentlT nothing, unusual
L

about the sale at that time and in Alabama, but when ~OQ i•••B that,.
George P. right was a ooal blaok free negro and these negroes wers

his five sons, all of whose names begin with E., and that he had a
r
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"Yassum, I' s Bettie Tolbert,

Ruby P. Tartt
Livingston, lao

if dat who you lookin' for." If: :as

earJ,y summer in western Alabama, and the visitor had stopped at the

neat log cabin of Bettie Tolbert, ex-slave, who lived near a farm

road some six miles east of Livingston. Wielding a fan made from the

wing of a turkey, her grizzJ,y head surmounted by a turban deftJ,y made

of a very red bandanna, her liinfnkled old face fairJ,y shone with the

kindJ,y goodness characteristic of those of her race who had lived and

loved and toiled during the period when their - Southland was yet

,

,

young. A majestic spreading water oak supplied the shaded protection

near the tiny porch where she sat in her split-bottOlll rocker, and from

the topmost twig of a magnolia tree nearby, a mocking bird did flip

flops as he tril.1ed his cheeriest notes.

"'Were you born in this neighborhood?! shs was asksd.

"Yassum, I was born an '. raised just acrojs de field dar on Marse

Abner Scarborough's plantation. Marse Abner and Miss Ruth were blessed

ole people, an' when arse Abner died right atter he done finish a ser

mon to all us niggers, -'cause he preach fast to de white folks, den on

sunday to de niggers, - a drove of us niggers follered him to de big

house a cryin' an' takin' on mightiJ,y, cause he was a blessed man ab'

good to all his niggers.

" Ho'm, de place wa'n't so big I rsckon, but I thought it was den.

•

Look big now, 'cause I ain't never lef' 'roan here. I j es' sta;yed on

wid de nex' of 'em what come along, 'cause I knowed good white folks

when I see 'em, an' dey sho was, an' all de chillun was good. De ole

place was 'bout five miles east of Livingston, on de Livingston an'

Demopolis Highwa;y. My m81!1!!\}' an' pappy b'longed to Marse Abner. ),Iammy'.

name was ary Jane Scarborough, an' my pappy was Mack Tolbert, 'cause
-
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you see he b'longed to loU'. Billy Tolbert who brung him from Virginny,

an' dey bofe stayed on wid Ilarse Abner, -didn't never go back no mo' •

I had three sisters an' one brudder, but dey all dead.

"I 'members us chillun hangin' on to Marse Abner's legs when he

went to de gate to meet his oldes' son, time he come back from de war.

Dat boy mos' shouted, an' hugged and kissed his pa, den called Uncle

Elum, git his hoss. Den us chillun run out to play.

"No'm, us didn't go to school none no time, nor learn nothin , 'cept

Ole Iliss an' ma~ showed us how to spin an' den weave de cloth. Dey

was good to all, an' us had plenty; mo' dan us got now. But dat was

'cause Marse Abner was a blessed man.

"Now dar Mr. John M8.j'; he call his self a preacher too, an' married

Ilr. Billy Tolbert's daughter. Den Ilr. Billy give him some niggers, an'

he treat 'em so mean dat Mr. Billy s8.j' he great mind to take a gun an'

shoot him. One d8.j' here come one of de slaves, buck naked wid de dogs

a runnin' atter him fas' as dey could, an' de blood j es' a streamin'.

Den Marse Abner he s8.j', 'Bill,y, if you can't stop dat, I kin.' I don't

know what he done to Ilr. M8.j', but he didn't set de dogs on dem Diggers

no mo' atlter dat.

"I altogedder dar was 'bout fifty slaves on Karse Abner's

plantation, an' a lot of young Diggers comin' on, an' everything was

peaceful. No'm, us never had no corn shuckin's, 'cause Marse Abner was

a preacher an' didn't 'low nothin' sinful gwine on. Didn't hear no
7

Brer Rabbit tales, an' didn't know nothin' 'bout hoodoo, 'cause I was

wid de white folks all de time. An' us didn't know much what went on

nohow, 'cause dey alway send de chillun out to pl8.j' soon as somep I n

happen what wa'n't reg'lar•
•

"One time I heard some of 'em s8.j' dem dogs run a nigger in de river

an' every time he raise his nostrils out of de water for breath, de
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"You goes up ds Gninesv111e an' Livingston Road

an' turns off at de cross road 'bout n1n~ Miles fr03 Livingston. Den

you goes due west. It ain't tar from dere; bout six miles, I reckons.

'Twan't no big plantation; 'bout a dozen of us dere; an' arse Jim

didn't have no overseer 18k de rest. He ~Ad deM boys of h1~n what,
seed to us. Dey was John an' William an' Jim. Dey was all tolable good

~

&0 us; but dey would whoop us if we wasn't 'bedient; Jes' like a Mother
•

raisin' a oh11e.

"I can't say how old I is; it's done got away froM me;

but I was a stropp1n' gal durin' de war. I knows I'se eighty-five an'

I 'spects I'se more den dat. I's~de meamy of 'leven chilluns; I knows

det; but ain't but five of dem a-l1v1n'. As you knows, I 11V~W1d two

of d m; Mattie an' Ev1e. Dey treats me good. Hattie an' Ellsn an' my

boy 11vss in Bessemer. Dat is all my individual ch111uns, but I'se got
~

a few others. I can't recollect Mu~h to tell; been a Good while since

de war; but when you calls it to my 'meMberance I can think it up.

"Honey, dem nigger dogs; dey sho' did run. 80 et1mes

kotched a nigger, bu~dn't never run me. I was in de house weav1n'
~

ep1nn1n' 18k m1stus showed me; an' I didn't never get in no trouble

wid nobody.

"An' den again, Marse Jim was purty tolable good to us,

but r. Ervin Lavendar was sho' mean to his n1geers, an' his-plantation

warn't tar from our'n. He had a pack of dogs What run de n1ggers; an'

dem was skeery times, I tell you. Us didn't larn no school1n' nor go
~

no here nor have no corn shuck1n' nor noth1n'; Jes' 'qu1red to stay in

de cabins. I hyared 'bout Bre'r Rabbit an' hoodoo; but I never takes up

•
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no time wid dat fooliehness; never seed no sense in it. Us got on all

right 'thout dat.

·Some of de other niggers 'sides me was all de time in

trouble, dough. Mr. Fulton, who lived clost to Mr. Lavender, had a
1..-00

nigger-driver an overseer name Sanders, an l

I beD he was de meanest one of dem all. You know, honey, dey planted

wheat fields in de fall in dem days an' cut it in de spring. It would

coms Off in tioe 'nutf to make corn.

·Dere was a flock of bir4s 18k blackbirds: only dey was

wheat birds: an' dey went in droves ~:, fly

to slap together to keep de birds out~r de

way up yonder. Us had planke

wheat, because dey et it

up.

·Well'm, one day Mr.

of de sucklers on de place, dat

qV'
Baners tol' one of de women what was one

"-if she wouldn't do what he axed her to

dey was a black coffin over her haid. She 'fused him: so when he wes

loadin' his bU" dere in de whsat fiel', he was holdin' de gun barrsl

propped under his chin, Jes' so, and de other end eettin' on de ground.
~

Well sir, it went off an' he killed hissef stid of dat sucklin' woman:
A

an' dat was a awful time, 'caze de niggers got skeered an' run, an'

dey so~ r. Lavender's pack of nigBer dogs on 'em. De dogs kotched

so~e an' chewed 'em nigh 'bout to death. It warn' none of us, but tt

were !flose.

to','I
waen't lowed

"
·Us laid low, didn't go out nowhere. Us

couldn't go to prayer meetin' or nothin'.

·You ax what dat song I singin' when you come? Dat was all

•

of it, an' dat's 'nuff fer me, 'caze it's true. What dey gwine to be

no rao' fer? Jed:

Angels in de water, walkin' by de light:
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Charity Grigsby, Ex-Slave

I wuz born Charity Grigsby, but I married Nelson Grigory 

ain't much 'stingu**h in de names, but 'twuz er little. K7 pappy

wuz Dan'el Grigsby, en my mammy wuz Kary Koore. See, us b'longed

ter old Mr. Jim Koore right up yonder 'bove Sumterville near Raasey

~tation. You goes up de Gainesville en Livingston road en turns o~~

at de cross road 'bout nine miles tram Livingston en goes due wes'.

Tain't ~ tram ders, bout six miles, I reckon. Twa'n't no big

plantation, 'bout er dozen uv us dere, en Karse Jim didn't have no

overseer lac de res' caze he had dem boys uv hissen whut seed ter us,

'twuz John en William en ~im. Dey wuz all tollable good ter us,

whoop us e~ us wuzn't

chile.

'bedient Jesl like er mother rai.in' er

I can't say how ole I is - hit's done got erway ~rum me, but

I wuz er gal durin' de Wa', en I kno.. I'ze 85 en I 'speots I'ze mo'

en dat. I'se ds mother uv eleven chillun, I knows dat, but ain't-
but ~ive uv um er-livin'. I lives wid two, Kattis en Evie; dey

treats me good. Hattie en Ellen en my boy lives in Bessemer; others

is dead. Dat is all my individual ohillun, but I'se had er ~ew--_

others. I can't reoollect muoh ter tell; been er good while senoe

de "a', but when you calls hit ter my 'membranoe I kin think hit up.

Dem nigger dogs, dey sho did run um, dough, sn sometimes

dey ketoh ua, but didn't never run me. I wuz in de house en w.avin'

en spinnin' lao Kist'ess showsd me, en I didn't never git in no



trouble wid nobody. And varse Jim wuz prett7 tollable good ter us,

but -r. Ervin Lavendar wuz sho mean ter hissen, en his plantation

wa' n' t :rur trum dere. l.n he had er pack uv dem dogs whut run de

niggers en dem wuz skee~ times, I tell 70u. Us didn't larn no

sohoolin' ner go nowhere ner have no corn shuckin' ner nuthin'; ,es'

'quired ter sta7 in de cabins. I h7ared 'bout Bre'r Rabbit en hoo-
,

doo, too~ but I never takes up no time wid dat toolie ness, never

seed no eense in hit. Us got on all right 'thout all dat.

But some uv de others all de time in trouble. 'Twuz Mr.

Fulton en he live 'es' lac cross de tiel' 70nder on one side .. Mr.

Lavandar, like I tell 70U 'bout, over 70nder on dat side ole Varsa,

en Kr. Fulton had er nigger driver en er overseer name ~anders, en I

bet he wuz de meanes' one uv um all. You know, hone7, de7 planted

wheat tiel's in dem d&7s in de tall, en out hit in de spring, en hit

would come ott time 'nutt ter make corn. En de7 wuz er tlock uv

birds lac black birds onl7 de7 wuz wheat birds, en go in droves, en

t17 W&7 over 70nder, en de7 have planks ter slap tergether ter keep

de bir~t'um out er de wheat, caze de7 eats hit up. in cne d&7 Mr.

Sanders tole cne uv de women whut wuz one uv de suoklers on de place

et she wouldn't do whut he ax her ter do de7 wuz er black oottin over
)

her haid, en she 'tused him. So while he wuz loadin' his gun dere

in de wheat tiel', gettin' de munichun outer his pants, he wuz holdin'

de gun barrel propped under his chin, ,es' so, en de other end settin'

on de groun'. Well sir, hit went ott, en he kilt hisse't steader dat

sucklin' 'oman, en dat wuz er awful time, caze de7 niggers got skeered

en run'd ott en de7 sot Mr. Lavandar's pack er nigger jogs on um, en
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dar wa'nt enough bed. ter go roun'. Solletilleo d. ch111un Jeo' crawl

in de fireplace en go ter .leap in de a.he.. Co'ee I don't know nuth1n'

'bout no .chool. All u. chillun werle in de cotton fiel'. Went none er

UI houle band.; them 81: W.E too old ter work in de field', en warnt no

'count for nuthin' did de cootin' fer de f1el' han'e en looked atter de

chillun. tr. worleed in equad., 'bout thirt,.-five er fort,. nigger. to de

.quad, an .0aet1lle. twelTe aule. er-turning. In de,. fix d. Tittle. fer

de f1el' han'. an lien,. the t1lle I toted it down to de f1el' when I uz

little.

"Di'nt give ,.ou no tille to wuh up fo I ,.ou et. In .olleti..... ,.ou

bin .catter1ng fertilize frua de hor.e lot wid "0' han'. en dey bring

down de food, en ,.ou gotta eat en no chan.t ter waeh. Bring ,.ou green.,

J •• ' big lesTae. not cut up lack IlOW, en ,.ou gotta pull hit offen de .talk.

wid ,.er teef. In we haTe pea. en okry en corn pone, en when ,.ou p1ck1n'

cotton ,.ou take one bite outen de corn pone an throw hit down de row,

an pick "0' cotton on down to hit, then pick hit up en eat ernuther bite

en throw hi t erga.1n till ,.ou et it up. Co' ee I nenr threw mine .0 awful

fur!

'When Chri.tma. cu., didn't git no pre.ent, Je. 110' Ileat an bread.

Chri.tma. en July, de fourth daT UT July wuz d. tille. we wz 'lowed to

IlY_

Den we had fiddling dance••
0-

celebrate. Den we wus 'lowed ter celebrate.
p.-

We had • old elan could fiddle, en _ &,!ttar en .....,be a banjo, but

how a fiddl., en we do .quare dane.. en .wing de partn.rs. Dell de onl1e.t

people could dance, de elaTe,. Ulle people - de.e here free nigger. ca1n't

dance!
......

'Ole Man lOiter, .ettin' on .. log,
......

!len ' on trigger, en eye• on .,.-hog.'
.....

Dat wuz _ faT'rit t\me. En

'Run, nigger. run

Paterroller ketch ,.ou!
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• Jany ,20, I939.
Adelle Lemon,(Negro)
Gainesville ,Ala.
Lite lii,,~ory

R•.". Tartt--'''ri ter.

A.DELL'" L....~ON
***.4.~_***.~.*.**

There was something like desnair in the faces ot the two elderly

~ulatto women as I talked with them in the~ quaint old weathered

cottage whsre they were born soon atter the~r between the states~
~ Adelle lemoD and her sister... Carrie.

~delle Cllllle from the back gallery,a queer little old summer hat

on her head and a dressed hen in he~ hands.A car had just killed

the hen>their main dependence tor eggs she erplained)but

they oould eat it tor dinner.

Adelle introduced herselC by saying she was the married one,but~

no man".I was glad she explaine!d

that Carrie the older one,who sat

"over her head was what you might
1

added,"she doan know nothin 'bout

motionless with a grey,
•

call er v~rg.niun,that

shawl

is"she

tor I knew they were not trom Virgi ~

~Their parents cllllle trom North Carolina."free niggers;'Adelle was

pleasee to say,"beoause they wuz whibblooded".

As I stood there a~d the rest and peaoe ot the country~ the

faces ot these two women suggested the phrase" as becometh

Saints". These negroes are not dissatisfied though their days now

are not all that lite has ~ meant to them,but they are begin

ning to wonder. Once they see the light ot truth the experience ot

living in two eras will be anything but inspiring.
V " ,

'~ou aee Mis, delle said,I wuz born back in ??my grandmother on
I

my tather's side JOh3 Pollard was what he went ~)was a white

woman living long betore the war in North Carolina. She tancied her

butj:er,so they tol4 me ,and had by him two little girls--These

•
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child-

as the daughter of this white woman,what
1Pt"1

he said he knowed her by de favor~Well sheCarolln

to Judge Revis en he brought her on to Gainesville

best she could
I'

he recognized her

chillun wuz half white. One of them wuz stolen and broughfo Alabama
r:-. "when she was a girl,and that little girl wuz my granii't7 he grew up

')
in Tuscaloosa County.One day she wuz drivi~ a pair of oxen to a

•

town and a white gentleman stopped her
1~

did you come rro~ he axed her.
) ~

all that she remembered

wagon with a load of wood to
(

in the road.Who are you and where

hood and

he knowed in North
V

wuz sold from d,re

an dats how us got started here.She wuz my father's mother and he wuz

most white hisse'f.You see de place wuz run over wid Yankee soldier~

dats how d t street up by de Square got hits name Yankee Street.Their

wives stayed north an so they took sick as they could git.~y father
•wuz a white man's barber,dnts his picture right there.We didn't have

much schoolin'in dem days}~s de black folks wuz so low lifed en my

papa wouldn't let us chillun go much.I kin read an write tho' a little

but we got our trainin' fum de white folks an my mother run laundry

an we chillun did t~e nretties washin'in dis part uv de country en

couldn't no body beat us flutin dem ruffles on de white folks dresses

or doin' up shirttywe'd work 'til I2 o'clock some Saturday nights
, ,

when cUdge Revis come by her~an say Callie why dont you let dem chillun..
go to bed don't you know de devil gonna git you working here on Sundty'•
morning~bu~ma jes laughed,but we'd be glad oause we'd be so tired

we didn't know what t~ do.

1, 'el' then I got married to David Lemon~ nigger) but 6&Y good man an V
rarmer,'e had six ohillun an lived pieoe out fum here in de ooun-

try.David an Leslie live here now in Gainesville~e others done moved
,..

orr.But me an'my sister is 0 ole ter work now.We's de olest oitizens

here an all orippled up wid rum'tism an inner-hosti1 neuralgy en some
~
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times I doan feel lac we can make hit.The Chillun has their own fam

ilies ter lock after,Dey farm en bring us some taters en SYDUp some

times but den in de skips we gits mighty hongry. y sister is done got

on relief cause she aint got no body tet help her,but I can't git on

'cause I Lives here wid her,but looks lac to me it would cost de Gov

erment less to take care uv two together than to separate us en have

more tirs an more rent en lights an vittuals}than te~ us both ter be

here together but den dats de way hit works en I doan mean ter com

plain,Jes tellin' you how it iS,an how little we has. ow I can't b~g

no matter what,but al our white folks is passed on or they'd see

'bout uS,an we Just d~dn't tool eround wid dese black ones so there

ain' much we can do en hit goes mighty hard .De lady thinks we could

sell something but we done sole all we kin. You see we wuz used ter

some comforts in life )we had beds en ~table er sO,we oan't sleep on

de tloor e~en if we iz got antiks ~s she oalls them,and we allers had

plain good food.ne truok doan furnish no sugar ner ooftee ner lard so

hits a 1 right we is glad ter git de f our an de res'an we makes de

five dollars go ez ter ez we kin,but wood is,50 oents an hit .tnt no

big load ,we done bought six dis year an we is sick so muoh we has

ter keep " fire goin' most day an night an hit bees so oold an we has
-

ter burn lamp mes a 1 night.I aint ~oomOlainin'Jes er wonderin' "

'delle and her feeble sister live in the shadow ot a church

where they oan sit with taoes the weathered grey of their house,lis

tening each Sunday to hymns filled with sentimental piety.

•



Alabama
•

Karla

Rubv Pickens Tartt
Livingston

JUlG>Y-UP,

t. , who 11n. at. Cuba, Ala., on t.biI Utt. at th. h1gb.-

wq .nt.erlAg th. t.01ll1, liqll

"I can't. t.ell no wa' t.1m. t.al••, 'ca'.e I je.' nach.rly can't.

reoollect. • All I know 1. I wa. born 'to' S'rand.r, but. I don't.

know d. ye • 'Twu~ AugU.t, though. name 1. la ?/h1ta, en ue

11'1' 'bout. ten .Llee dl. her .1de 0 Cuba St.atlon on Mr. John

Kat.thew'. pace. doan ax .e 'bout. S3 lII.mmy an da d.Y, 'oa' ••

d.y all llAg re on II. and I'm boun' t.r b. trOUbled. Yea ma' •

Then • dl

I'a troubled, I'm troubled 'bout. my .oul
.T•• ' let. • .t. up
In d. kingdon, Lord I won't. be 1.4 no ao'.

I wonder where 1. S3 .1.ter
She'. gone on beta'

uhere flet. t.in' 1n de kingdon, Lord,
Sh. won't b. trOUbled no mo'.

wher. 1. ay moth.r?
Sh.'. gone on beta'
Some .r • t.tin' ln de kingdon, Lord,

ahe won't be t.roubled no mo'.

.ong,"Y•• ma' Ill, dat'. 11l¥ taTorl

.lAg 0811

Bard oro.... uka you lova Ja III
Hard orOIB.. malta you lov. J. •
H d oro.e•• malt. you laTe .Teau.
II.y t.lIIIe 11 not. lCing.

d anoth.r on. I loved t.o

Look awq in d. anow t1el'
Look .way 1n d. .no. tlel!
La k a.tq ln d. ana. t18l'
II.y t.1m. 11 not long.

"Dat.'. je.' a jumpy-up .ong, Kl••, one dat. a1n't ln de bo , but.

hit.'. a oute on" .n d.y'. a h p mo' des ver... but. I'm bull)' a••1'

oat. dIe 't reoolleot. ' .. 1'1 ht. no.. lut. hare'. a 01.. er

uaet l' han I a. a chil. attar 8'1' ndar.
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Laura Clark, about eighty-six years old, ~-Slave

-e. 'P 7_4 L&"

... wuz born· on Mr. Pleasant Powell's plaoe in North Ca'lina,

en when I wuz 'bout six er seven years ole, I reekon hit 'twus, Mr.

~arret ~rum right up yonder in de bend 'bout eight miles ~rum Living

ston gwine no'th on de Livingston en Epes road, bought ten uv us

ohillun in North Ca'lina en sarnt two white men en one sus Mr. Skinner

ter ~ech us back in waggins. ~ he ~oeh ole ~lie ~owell en Henry

ter look atter us. Wa'n't none uv dem ten chillun no kin ter me, en

he never bought my mammy, so I had ter leave her behine. ~ I recol

leek Mammy said to ole Julie "Take keer my baby chile (dat wuz me) en

e~ I never sees her no mo' raise her ~er God". Den she ~ell o~~ de

waggin where us wuz all settin' en rollover en over on de groun' Jes'

er cryin'. But us wuz eatin' candy whut dey done give us ~er ter keep

us quiet, en I didn't have sense 'n~~ ~er ter know whut ailed Mammy,

but I knows new en I never seed her no mo' in dis li~e. en when I

heered ~rum her atter ~'render she wuz done dead en buried. Her name

wuz Raehel powell, en my pappy's name I doan know caze he done been

sole ter somewhur else when I wuz too little ter reoolleck. But my

mammy wuz de muther uv twenty-two chiAAun en she had twins in her lap

when us driv o~~. En my grand-llammy said when I le~' "Pr~, Laura,

en be er good gal, en mine bo~ white en blaek, en ev'ybody will lac

yer, en e~ yer never see me no mo' pray ter meet me in haaven". Den

she cried. Her name wuz Rose Powell.

Us all started den ~er Mr. Garrett's plantation down yonder

in de bend, ten ehillun en two ole uns, en two white men, en us wuz

•
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travellin' solid er month. ~ tuss thing Ole Karsa say wuz "Now be

good ter dese motherless chillun". Den he went ter Wa', en de over

seers tergot all 'bout dey promise. En when Ole Karsa oome baok he

done got his arm shot ott, but he let bot dem overseers go, oaze dey

done whooped dat ole 'oman whut oome wid us ter dear. ~he brought

her two little boys, Colvin en 'Li~, but Joe, dey pappy, didn't

come - he wuz sole 'to Lias wuz bawn. ~ Joe never sesd 'Lias.

fiR I sets oross de road here trum dat ohuroh over yon~r en

can't go caze U'm cripple' en blin', but I heers um singin':

Er motherless chile sees er hard time
Oh Lord, hep her on de road.
Er sister will do de bes' she kin
Dis is er hard world, Lord, ter er motherless ohile.

En I jes' busts out oryin'. ~at wuz de song I had in view ter sing

~er yer, hit's so mournful. I knowd 'twa'n't no reel, 'twa'n't

nothin' lac no reel, caze I been b'longin' ter de ohuroh ter titty

tive years, en I doan tancy no reel. I'm glad ~ got hit ter my mine

'to' you let'.
M

ut my reokerleokshun is shaller. I ain't never read

no verse in no Bible in my lite, oaze I oan't read. ome my ohlllun

kin, though. Ky husban' died en let' me wid nine ohillun, none uv

um oouldn't pull de others outer de tier et dey tell in. I had ao'

tn dat, but some oome here dead en some didn't. I got ohillun dead'

in Birminghan en Bessemer, en day ain't er graveyard in dis here

settlement 'roun' Prospeot-~.he:re I ain't got ohillum buried. Hettie

Ann, right up dere ter lIl'. HaWkins vaveyard, en my boy whut got

killed settin on de side de road eatin' his dinner, he buried in

Captain Jones' plaoe in de bend yonder.

Yassum, I been Irug erbout en put through de shakkles so bad

I done tergot some uV~dey names, en I

•

mos' blin' now en oain't hear
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good neither.

3

But my eyse is good nuff fer ter see ghosts, but I

doan b'lieve in um, caze I'd see dem chillun some t'me ef dey wuz

ghostees. I know ·'d see my boy, oaze dey showed me his head whur

dat Killer boy hit him in de head wid er spade en split his head

wide open. slip up behin' him en all he said wuz ·Squeek", Jes' lac

er hog, en he wuz dead. An de murderer live right here 'n dey move

en now I'm here, en when hit rain us Jes' gets under de bed oaze de

house ain't got no top on hit.

~ I oan't say Karse Garrett wa'n'~ gou~ ter UB motherless

chillun, but de oversesr. Kr. Woodson Tucksr, wuz mean ez anybody.

He'd whoop yer nigh 'bout ter deaf, sn had er whoopin' log en he

strip um buck neked en lay um on de log en whoop um wid er wide

strop, wider'n my han', den he pop de blisters whut he raise en 'nint
em wid red pepper. salt, en vinegar, den put em in de house de call

de pest house, en have er 'oman stay dere en keep de flys offen um

till dey get able ter move. uen dey had reg'lar men in de fields wid

spades. en ef you didn't do whut yer git tole, de overseer would

wrop dat strop 'roun' his han' en hit um in de haid wid de wooden

handle 'til he kilt ua. dsn de mens would dig er hole wid de spades

en throw um in hit right ders in de fiel' Jes~ lac dey wuz cows 

didn't have no funeral nor nothin'.

Us had er hsap er houses in de quarter right on ~oj sidss

de Big House, en us could step outer one house ter 'tother. "hy

doan you move outer dat sun "doodle", doan you know yo brain's addled'

But Kiss. I didn't work so hard er have no trouble either. I wuz in

de house atter Karsa come home en foun' me spl1tten rails en plowin' •,
He 'lowed dey done put me in too hard er ship, en I wuz too little.
so he tuck me to de house ter draw water en wash dishes, caze I wuz
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er little motherless gal, but Ole ¥arsa done er good part by me, en

I wuz married to my fUss husban', Cary Crockett, rigbj dere in de

parlor. He tole de overseers dat us wuz human en had ~eelin's same

ez him, so he rejected de paterrollers en made um git o~~ de place.

I wuz treated good, caze I 'membered whut my gran'ma say, en whut

ever dey tole me ter put my han' ter, I did, en I wuz obedien' en

wuzn't hardheaded lao some de res'. I had no trouble, .n wuzn't

'buked none. ~t I'ze had mo' trouble las' ten years wid my own

chillun den I ever did in slav'y time. Dey gives me sich bitter

words till I can't swaller em en I jes sets en orys. I oan't read
•

no songs ter comfo't me, jes' keoh em ~rum de preaoher on de stan'

en hole um, dat's de way I kech my larnin'.

Las' sermon I hyard, he tuok his tex' en said, "Dean nobody

rob God". Den he say, "Et yer is goin' ter 'tend ter serve God,

serve Xim in de fUll, oaze God doan never bat er eye, ner turn His

haid en he kin see yer. He ~rowns at ev'y sin, but He's er sin

~ergivin' man". I use ter knower heap 'bout de Lord, but I'm so

cripple' en bline sinoe de oa'~ jumped on my ~oot I oan'~ go ter

ohu'oh no mo', so I done ~ergot.

You ax 'bout dem ~lowers on de po'ch - I sho wish dey wuz

mine, you could have um oaze dey ain't roo. n~r w1d de. fer we ter

sit whur I desire. Us ain't got no .eal en here 'tie jes' ruesday _

no .0' tel Saldy. ~ho is bad; us jes' 'pends on de neighbors en

borrys.

•
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• Suaanna Ro.. 8

houaa L,d tat b a ODe. "Nayer aind, Auntia," I tried to

aootb bar, "I'll oit bora on tho atopa". " atohar an'

or aa' in do not eun tar'" abo aaked in isnant11, and tinal11

wa 0 apr U d aD onrturnad aohtub. whiob aha inala\-

ad on tr atarri~ bar ad bonaa, aotionina me to oya ~

chair olo.ar to or aoo oar.

I produood ao_ pepperain' oandy oat ot wblob abo owad

a y in a pockat hid an in tbo tolda ot har Yol inoua a irt,

wbUa abo lIUllobad 0 ntantael11 on aUok, I atueliael or.

Old and twiatod aa abo a, abo woo aorupuloualy cloan. ner

print draoa and tb blua head b dkorobiot th t bound bor

wbita bair war traably laundarael and oriapi tbe 1aat aparka

ot prida or yan1t1 atill alowael taobly, tor throuab tba bolaa

t t piaroad bar aara ebo bad atuok tin. atrawa, kaapina tbaa

lD readinoaa to raoaln tba palr ot earr1nCa abo hopee tar

ut in all likalibooel wl11 n.yar baya. Ber toot woro an rloel

w1t rba ti••, ao diatortael out ot tbair natural ahape tbat

1t would .00 ia aa1bl. tor b.r oy.r to toro. tb 1nto a

pair ot abo.a. Har aya••are oloucly an ella witb oatar ott

an bar boari araat1y ia irael y a, but b.r axpraea1
•

waa ODe ot aaranUy anUnn.d b1 aora thAn a lUtle bullOr el

aurioaUy, bar alD~ .....el ra_rkably keon.

"Toll tbina about youraalt, Auntio," I ioel

to draw bar out. "SO olel ara you'" "Ob, .ay, I d know,"

ata pliad. "Baro 10 0011 Carria. I' you oal1ael Carrl0 11t'

bo own ln do tlal'. C-a- -rlo'" Har Yo100, andl

up-nota, ro .tb r ••, otno.a .nd ln a ao nt I bard

an ana arlna cry tro t a eli. 0."1 rookon abo board a.,

•
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be aay,

I'.e .0 d.at I 0 kno. Sbe'll ba erlons in ••inut••

Bow old I'. 1. - abU., I do n !mow. I wua .,.lting 1Ir. Bl11

oC ralok t'otber day en bay,' 1 ~unt Suaan, I d n't know.

Wbut'. e ru.t tblna ,yOU" .bar?, I .ay, ' ell, I '.ecbar

wben obl11un cte d rlt day b.n., k.ep us all ln • bau..
u.

e. wua cry1D' a au.e u. ante to play ln de yard. Hlt

tl.. , u e I 'a aber. tb 1 warn't no tlre ln ct. bou.e.'

e unt u. , re you bere tb n?' I aay, 'Co'ae I was.

badn't n b re I «loul 't er ••k d you 'bO\ t hUI~ n b•

• ent.e or later tb tIs a bu r.d year. old en t ee

4aya, en he ..nt .. a 1.. to .1t. a att; e ld be'd bear

tell about that dark da, but be dldn't mow th.y was anybody

11. whut d ...n blt. Co'.e t WU& o. tlao go an

Kr. Billy be 14 now." I oaln't r d nor wrlte tar k ep up

wlel oea tbins.. 11 I know 1. de plow, boe, de bull Whup,

oat o'nine tall., n d. bu.t .lapper.~ he ohuokled in l.e

a tbou a t tbe. a phaaant to b r. "De

buat alapper, dat'. wbut .. b at 4. bllatera 1 a 11 I know

'bout be ola I le at 4e tl.e er de S'r nder I s aanl .y

tou'tb cblle. ey 41 't'low cbl1lun te~ run about tben laclt n

ay.'· a In wltb a anort ot ell.suet tor tbe praaent

.eDaratlon.

I s ralaed by Dr. BU17 Tarnell· a oalled hi. liar..

Bi1l7 - In Kle.la.lppi on tbe Llttle Kiaala.lppi 1.ar near

TUllO CUy. e ca Ie bit c1a L1Ule MUdaaippi, a tolk.

oallod bit da Tuoo 81.a. 0 etl e. de blab ..ter carl \

rl bt up er de bouae an ooul '\ a.e n tlre., but tbe

bouaea z 11\ way up bi.b, ao lt dldn't .•er burt notblna.

I workad ln e tlel'a pulllng oorn, you !mo a, wld a droner.
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b.hlnd .1nglng d. oorn .ong lack dey glY ou\ d. hymn... I

.k.d h r lt sh. woul '\.1 1\ tor •• , bu\ .b. r.tu••d .y.n

\0 r.ol\. tbe words. ·Doan .an\.r 'Yen \hlnk abou\ ' •••••h•

•ald, ·de Lord on. tr••d .y soull" 'or to tb. old.r • 0 •••

•ooul .u.l0 ln all It. tor.. 1. a sln agaln.t th. churoh.

·Look at lIlY band.,· .he • ld, ·look at my t ••t. liard

.ork one dat. I wu. hard work.r. bat I got whoop.d .0 ._

tl •••• • bat dld you g.t .hlppe tor, Aunt uean.· I .ke.d.

'Oh tor runnln' .rway·, .b. laugb.d. 'So .tl •• I think d.

o,.rs••r flxlng \0 whup .', .n I runn.d •••y .n .hen h. k.tcb

•• bs'd whup .. t r rannln"· She ohuckl.d as.ln. "But .ar.e

Billy. he g od t r u.. • b.d a bolld.y h.lt .r 8a'dy .n .11

y Sunday t.r r •• '.n .b our olo\h... 8n .ar•• Bl111 look

.tt r u. wben u••1ck. I ·~••ber. ~~. n., 800d •• bit wa.

y.etld y dey b.d company at d. B1 Hou•• en one er de bouse

girl. c • 'oro•• de rlyer - .y b.d two plantation•• on. on

.acb .Id. r1Y.r - .n eb c. \0 glt .0 ••exlcan pe.cb•••

I ••nt 0 \.r ••• 'bout bit .n I wu•••\tln' on do toot 101

.n .r blunt-tall .ocoa.lr. bit •• on .y \0'. En d. .1 run otf

.n le 'me, I r all • ••y t.r e Big Hou•••n wben I lot·

nlab I.w co.p'ny •• t\1n In de .ntry. 0 I run baok \.r

I rly.r, I dl '\ know wbut I a doln' I wua so .It Irld. DIn

d. aen 0... In put •• on .r bo•• n.med Pant'lr Tall .n oarr1ed

•• b ck"r • bou•• en Dr. Billy dootorld bit en tl.d bit _

b. bad .11 kinder m. 101na. - .n I nly.r tIlt bit. I drank

wbl.k.y t day", he u••d. "Drank OYer a quart· - probably

a oon\rlhu\lna tactor to tb. dian••• ot b.r r.oolllotion.

anoth.r tl•• att.r I oom. bert I got bit on d.' ••••

toot. I • down In d. botto .n I telt eo~et 1 .harp-llk.
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n 1 ay. wbu\ datI" I looke d an en about dat t1me 1

telt blt asa1n. En h1t B a rattle.nake p110t had b1t DB

tw10e on e toot. du a hola ~n da croun' en .pl1t a

11ve black oblckan open an t1ed b1t to da wound. en pat ar

too 10 de bola en poured ln d1rt .n water an hlt lot all r1 ht

dat U e too.

I aaked ho be bappened to oms to mter Count1 all the

y tro. YaBOO C1ty .. lt •••••d .tr to .e to t1nd her

apend1ns bar laat ye r. ao tar trom b.r tlr.t bo.e.· .y"

e a .a1d, "1 been h.re a lons t1ae. ben d. war 00 alons

de run u. a ay tro. bo•••0 we wc.uldn't £1\ turt. are Bl111

aont u. to Columbua en aben .a sot .ra da Yankae a1t up on

h1Sb b111 en bit • '4y nllht. n d. ·stay 1n da houa.

n you won't 81t burt." 0 the guna sO "••MO-O-O bam" all n1sbt

lons on th boeb ahalla allover de tront yard next £awn1ns.

n1 t WUJ: a .ond r .a ••'n't k11ledl 0 ben da 'r.n er cn .,

I .t rt d back ho.e. back to Yazoo C1ty. 1 81t on d. tra1n

all r1sht, but day put •• ott 1n S.l • D n I alk to Un10n-

to • all 4e "ay on toot, n. y ara a bUa. Den .alk tar

D mopol1a 1 worked 1n da t1al« .r. an cooked ter ar 11vln'.

n 1 rr1e4 an c ara en t baen bar. ever aance."

"unt • ." 1 a .kad. try1ns to r1dse tba tw.nty .U.

ap bat can Da opoU. en Ba1.ll0nt. "Row'4 yo .at Jour bU.M

band,"." bl.", ab an1ft.4 1nd1 "1 n.v.r •• t h1••

H oo.e 10ok1nl ter ~"

" now b. da1d n all .y ob111un da1d. De Lord kne. be
•

.us better able \0 'ek. ke.r uv u. den .. , en h. took a. a.ay

true .e. A\ter Peter 41ed, he .y huab '. 1 .tayed b1 .elt

\111 I .tarte4 81\t1n' eo ora ,. On day 1 • out 1n de Iyar-
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• n I beerad elngln'_ No'., hl\ didn'\ aound laok no angela •

.1.. ' .ound.d laok folka 81ncl nl.

'I bad J ••ua ln 81 fllb\ d

Hanllful of Ja.u•• I

En I boll.red \ Carrle ter oome her. .e. dld ab b.ar wbut

I beer.d. n .b. a., be do beer ~'I 50 tba\ wuz

about \wenty-flv. yeare go, ,n I aak.d Carrle could I oome

11ve wld bar ••n I be.n ber. alnoe. Now I'. old en I

aln't C od fer notbln'. but 1 IOU wbu\ I b.en doln'."

Hobbll ln tbe boa•• , ab. r.turned ln a 80••nt wl\b a rus of

brllbtly color.d rac. wbloh •• w•••aklng. Bb. produced a

palr of br.lla rlba wlth \be ut80.\ prld.. "The•• b.r. 8y

knl\\ln' ne.dl.e' Baok ln al ve', tl•••• I u~.t.r .pin fer

de looa. arp.n fll11ns too, cotteR en wool, bat knlttln' 1.

all I kln do no 0"

"Aunt uaan, do you a.o~" I ••ked. "Do ahe a okel" In-

t.rrup\ Carrle. bo by tbla \1•• had oo.a up froa the fl.ld

wltb "howd,'." to tb company h d \aken a aea\ on the rlok

ety atep. "Saeke en dlP. too' B aay•• 'Carrl•• I w t •

• 0 anuff' ••n I 11\ her a tle en hl\ do n la.t n tl •-
I aa,. 'Aunt ua • aln'\ no .en.e In dlppln' .0 deepl Hlt

doan do no lood. In'\ a oek paaa I doan bave tar .crub dl.

porch." She sot up and, lndl nant at Aunt Buean' ••aataful

n•••• pOlntea OU\ a dark brown .\aln near tba ad e cf tba

lallar, Qbar. tbe older BOman had .1.calculated ln ber .xpec

\oratorl ate. "Look at d a. dle ~•• 11ah1 dlp for Aun\

ua I"

Th. aun aa S.\tlng low ln he e.t an a 11 h\ wln4

.ussea\lv. of howera bad ep up. ".11. I auat e colng."
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right round dat curre en hie folk. got their!'83'; en de kilt enother Onl

dow here b)' Conkab)' Creek where )'OU turn. in at en hi. folk. got their

Pa)'; en dat white gentlellan from Toomeub)' whut VU% pa••en'.a)' 'foil

de other. got their pi)' en )'OU ought to git ,tour.; er hit je. ain't

fair,' - data whut he 11)'- end I.a)' we .ho' needs hit. And the)' tole

m. Ila)'be )'OU could he 'p lie gitit.

"You .e. Mi•• I didn't make but .evan bale. on de whole antire place,

en jee rain 'bout 300 bushel uv corn; didn't rai.e no petatoee d1l )'ear;

117 hogs eat 'em up. I -ade right .....rt uv peanute tho', en 300 gallonl

uv aollaaael en theT i ••ho good. but 'la8sea crop val .hort d18 ;year on

account of de dxy drought. llut I done .tudied .0 much 'bout gittin' dat

money en me en Sa:troJ11' jee nacherle)" dODe worked dow cause when we VUE

;young we must er went too fast.

'Safron)' freta cau.e I ain' no church Clember, the)' all b'long. to

the Pro.pect Bapti.t. Millioner)' en .he je.' .et. en prq. en .ing••

I call ll7.e11' tr)'in' to pra)'. I thought once I had religion but I

doubted ll7.ef' - I beUeve tho' but je. ain' joined. I je. ain' .0U

dated hit in Il7 lIind, en all I used tar know I je. nacherle)' in 117

tronble done forgot. I .a)'., here terde)' an gone termorrow. Ole time.

11 throwed erva)' en new timu 11 took hi te place, but 11' ole tine. 11

right we gotter go back, e1' wrong hi te done done awa)' wid. llut whut

I need. right now 11 finan.hul betterment en l'e hopin' de gove1'lllllent

will do .omepin fer dil po' ole nigger lome time loon. Safron)' dare

11 mo.' 10.' her reaeon .he ' ••0 troubled; .&)'1 .he .ee. gholte wid pelka

dot dreuee on en when .he go tar lhake handl ain't nothin I dere but

IIlOlte. She.a)'.he leed one jae' lack a women, jee' lack folk. - clo.e

e. from me to )'OU valltin' b)' dat rail fence en .he walk in evexy crook

in de fence en Safron)' .a)' .he jee' .ta)'ed in de road and when .he got

to de gap .he je. lef' her .tendin' dere jel lack a women then she pa.led

awa)' je. lack I 'Il looking at )'OU en talc.. m)' e)'e offen )'OU then )'OU 11
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gone;- IIUst be de air.

"Don .he .811 .he ..ed one on hit flew down je. lack a big whi te

hen en hi t de ground en bounce up; den hit growed tall a. de eve. un d10

here houoe en don't lteer how ameh tu.. the chillun aake hit won't leave

til all u. turn de comer uv de houoe. I ain I .eed none 7it. but Safrony

do all de time en dey keep. her .0 bothered in her mind. I •...,. hit might

be Jerry comin' back trying to •..., .omething, but he wouldn't wear no polka

dot dreB.~

iiit could be .ome of dem home remedi...he teken cau" uo &1n' t got

no money to go to no doctor. been had .0 many debt. ter p..., for de funeral.

llut Ba1rony • ...,. hit could be bad luck on account of when dey brought Jerry

in a corp.e dey had to take hill out over .ome of de .eme road to de grave

yard and you nacherley can I t pa•• over de .eme ground twice or hi t .how

will bring dem whuto lef' bad luck. iii t could be dat; den hit all happen

.0 .udden lack didn't nobody think 'bout .toppin' de clock or turning dat

lookin I gle•• to de wall .0 hit kin be a whole parcel uv thingo MiB., till

I doan know which one but a .pell 10 .ho' on Bafrony. iii t all happened

one Saturde;r en uo had tor hurry en get de grave dug en bury Jerry fore

duo t on SundB,T ea_e we knoved hit nacherley von' t do to carry him over in

de houoe on BundB,T or .ome of de r •• ' would be gan. fore d10 year 10 up 

an l'd done had enough bac luck th'out having no more 'cea.ting gain' on.

I oll&ht tor been op.ctin' hit ca_e I'd dreemed 'bout white ho..... but

I je••aid ter my .e'f '.huck. tain't nothin' to dat'. but hit bothered

ae lIightily an I tole J.rry dat .eme Satday. "be ke.rtul wid de mules.

en Malindy YU_ wid him .n .he '811 he WUI. en dey wu_ on they side UT de

road. en when he hit em .he •..., .he know'd Jerry va. dead. en d. man frail

Tem••top en .he oaid. 'Plea.. Sir, I can't DlOve but drag Jerry over here.

I know he '. dead but 1..., him out 1n de gra.. Bide de road where can't




