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Annie De. Dean,-
Jack 1I¥t.le

The Eld.r Remembera.

-
ReV. lbert. L. RobiDaon, Jregro preachar o~ Ever­

green, ·la., was onc. pl'Ono,*ed dead aDd "laid out." nnder a white

aheet.. As toba )fegro neighbora were "sat.t.in' up" w1tob t.be ~, bowevar,

RObiDaon stddenJ,y oeM IIaok t.o 111'e, toned toba ".t. &aide aJI4 ~1ght.eD-
f"' •

ed tobe "ait.t.ere" ao be4J¥ t.bat. he w.. ginn tobe run o~ toba ent.1re

plaDt.et.1on•

orall1ng ~ h1a "oCllll1nB back to 111'a," aeveren4

RObiDaon 88141 .. '1'ba one peraon wbo rua1Dad witob ",~ were fill adopt,­

ed _tober. she st.ood bI, reJoiclDc o~ fill raoova1'7.

1I(Jl ", recov8Z7 I bec... a great. ball plqar. II,J

shroud, which w.. a whit.a Jacket. 8D4 blue t.rouaeN, w.. fill ball auit.. I

wore it. out. on t.be ~."
•

( UU4 about. hia earJ,y 111'e in Evergreen, he aa141

"EVergreen in 1876 ere a Mre ~oreat.. It. had onJ,y t.wo

streete an6 two brick at.orea. one at.ore, known a. Cooper 8D4 1Iert.1n'"
wa. where RUt.laJI4 Hardware store now 18. The otober one w.. P'1U'Ilhaa St.ore.

John Hill, a colored briolt ms..em who liVed where P'1ve Poin't.l P'1ll1ng

st.at.1on DOW 18, _. hired b1 1Ir. P'arnhaa to build t.be J'aI'Dhaa Itore out.

o~ brick aM 11M. Thi. at.ore 18 now occupied b1 Binion GrOCU7. All tobe

otober .t.or. built. ~r t.hat. t.iM wera wooden build1nga, but. a fire ~e

out. and burDed down a great. deal o~ tob_. Than t.be t.own -.de a III11a t.bat.

building o~ .tor.. .hould be onJ,y o~ briolt.

He w.. aakad about. t.be put. o~ Mineral flPI'inIa, Mar

•



iii

Bftl'll'"D' III .aid I pert.a1D1DB t.o toh... .priDsa, I.ft kDowD OIl t.ha\

plot. ot grOWld .1gbwen .priDsa. Bll\ .hen _ began t.o inwt_, put.\­

1ng ill 0_'. bedg1q up \be wat.uo aDd dUUld1ng t.he ...... t.o at.q a\

t.ha\ .po" t.hen U ... t.ba\ .....Ul\een apr1ng. HDk aDd bIl"oke 011' aaro..

toh. road in toh. wooda. 'fh1. oeMJIt, plao., It. died. 1\ ro.. aoro•• t.he

br'aDa11o

••• I han kDowD t.he \1M .hen MII1'del' ore.k looked Uke a

br8Dllh. 'I'h. ditt.ren' d.1\.. oauaed U t.o~ lara-.
"Old BVargr"ll I kIl.. when toher.... 0IlJ¥ toh. houa•• ot Ib'.

wa\k1Da. Ib'. Lewi. lI'1Dch. 111'. BOb P&l"IIhaa. 1Il'. Y0UDa Rallb aDd Ib'. BOb

Rabb. .re toh. llet.hod1a\ ChlD'ch 18 t.odllJ toh. oolored people'.

ball d1_114. where t.he 1fh1w Roua. hot..l la wooda. 'I'h. ~Jd.Da

houa out. ot \0WIl. Wh.re toh. QaIl'\'. houa. 1 0\1\ ill toh•• ooda.

aDd .0 t.h. houa••here Ib'. I1D& U".••

•...re Ib'. wUd'. oo\t.oD .xohaDp la. 1Il'. GaIlU had a aiU.

Th.re ... a duek pcmd t.her. aDd 1\ ... 0\1\ in toh•• ooda. Wh.re \be 1IJU\­

0.-1» Hoto.l .... old un pa' IIOQeha•• oolol'ed, Und. tIP 011 st.aDp1pe HiU

.aa ... _1 stoe&1'D8' ~•• _are 111'. Id.\cheU uaa t.o U .....•

A.ked it h. llked w read aDd it h••ould llka ._ .-guin..

t.o toaka bo••, toh. al4.1' .ailS, ~ I have ~ 1dol, 1\8 ., boob. I

MftI' l'.tua. too t.o\. pl"1D\. Ib'. BU'17 De1 18 eo nioe too giv. _

per1odloala, be'. 11*18 _ aan,y gitY. He Mde _ a pre.eDt ot t.h1a high

hd. I ... Wll1ng h1a \be otohar~. 'You l'8Maber t.hl. ha\1' '!'ben h.

1Dquil'ed, 'Did lOU ha.... t.o pu\ &D1 paper in 1\", aDd I repUed. 'IfO,
101D' head aDd I 18 aboa\ t.ha ._.' Ib'. Del la .0 ....\, I d.olare h. 1••

n.1'1 Chri.tau h. giv•• _ ._t.hing nio. aDd he dOll'to oall _~
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n firet light you

grew up in an

, ...

For msny yeara Rev. Albert L. Rob1nll en hae

oounty ae onel of ite rara and atrtk1ng oharacter••

are aware that tMII lIeventy year old "Ilegro Preaoher"
~tmoepher. Where ouJ.ture an4 refinelllllnt flourillhe4. ~

Alil he eamelltly tells you he haa "The seme power as tl:Dl Apoatle..
has preache4 tbe gOll>pel aIl4 healed the~siClk for more than :fifty year II , you

UJIJlcut....def1ll1t. 'AJlolltoUo' 1ira.1tll of JII!lllner and lIpeeoh, and you wonder

about t!lilt 11Ul. II ..... aD4 -hie pbl.loeoplly of ~••

Jll.4ar ROD1nlOm, bat1ier known to eome as " 110 JlobinslJ1.", 1e a femiliar
•igure on tile IItr.'e of Bvergrean, eapeoially on aturdq afternoon••

. As he would sayl "Ky presenoe is never millll1.n8."

Small of IItat1le and spry as a orioket, he 4arta abou1i in the midst

of hill floak, s1ianding out as an important personage. His gold rinrned
llpeotaolee, Mgh hat an4 long t81.1 ooat are enh4Dced by hie Iilertnelill and
the olever h81141ing of Mil walking oar •

Elder RobiDllon'II"Sunl1ay beat" walking oane ill one of his OTln dell1gn

an4 making. Some forty years ago; he wrough1i tMs 044 oana ~om a small

~ oedar tree. the main body ot the tree having been the average B1s:e ot a
alking !lUak. The amall branohell grolt1ng out :trom the bOdy 0 the tree

had bean trtpped ot their toliage end oven into a 80rt of pla1 ted dea1gn
over the :tull length of the stick, and the network of oven branohes
tapers and taete~s at the lOWer end.

The sUok 11 orowno4 with a roo:nd ,knob, painted blue. TlUJi, enctee
the G04M hee4, oftr all. everal inohee d01llll, ~GLed 1.n the lUck are

elve brtll1ant rhinestonee. These denote the twelve Jloetle. and the

elve tribes of Ilirael. On 1ihe op,po8ite ide of the e stone. is a

lIoaket Where, util reoently there Was a glsss eye. This represented

"The All Seeing Eye of God". 111ll4t two month &go, a yllUJlg negro boy toelt
tMII eye and the lder incUgnantly"put Ms mouth on Mm, and he will

have bad mok fram now on." "

"Half ay down the stick, entirely separate from tibe aymbole, ie a



preaoher ia tzuly dramatio.

From a reoent revieW
as he spoke intimatelY ot hia
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large nat black button tangled up in the wonn branohea. T.bll Elder aq.:

"I 10 II in tile raTine 0 the stiok, and denotes the halt tribe ot Ga4 who wall
fejeoted on aoocunt ot marry1ng an idolatroua WOIll8n. Henoe he Wall lIeparated

trom the tribe. !lo get bad; to the tribe he thought to get rid ot the
woman, and he 1I1qed her and out her up. !lhen he was everlastingly separated

trom the tribe.

!lhe entire stick. exoept tor the blue knob on top, ill painted ahiD;Y

blaak and Elder Robinson Wiea. it With great pride.

IndiT1dual and imaginative. 10hia 11ttle
and even in hia aeventie. he .. a "bulry 1118n. n

the writer endeavora to ~uote his exaot word.
11te.

• I IlIII a DiT1ne Healer. 1l'1th the aame po er as the A.postle•• I've been

preaohing aDd healing tor over fifty yearl. I am now eeventy two iear. old.

ae born 20th 1865. lry tatber and mother Were bought by !.fr. Jaak
/Stallworth. fill'! the state of V1rg:1llia. A Slave trwler brought them to

Jlonecmh aDd sold them here. !lhen thq were mo...ed to Pineville. llonroe oounv

• Jaolt tal orth had:i:ID: a double lt1 tvhen, and I wa born in the

tar one of tholle lt1 tohens.

In 1876 I oame to Evergreen and Itayed under the oare ot General

tin. He lent me to oolored sohool and I stqed WI.. th him until he 41e4.

I ent from here to Penllaoola Fla. on the 22n4 ot ept. 1881. ~ter ooming
•
out of lIohool. I joined ~t. Zion ~B&1onary Bapt~t ohuroh wn4er L.~.

Robinson. pall tor ot said ohuroh. I entered the w'n1st%7 in saia. ohuroh and

beoame lI1aaionary of that d1l1tnot.

In 1889 I went to aw Orleanll La. on a w.Bll.1an !lour. 1890 oame to

Brewton lao 1893 oame to Bvergreen end entered the s ooiation ot aaid

ohuroh. I am now a W.1Ia1 onary of tile Bnrgreen D1 striot tar lite.

I married Katie Lee in the year 1892.. beoame tather ot three ohildren.

Firet two were t'tl1nl1; oble Al and Lillie L. Daisy L•• my baby. is noll'

~ thirty two. :ahe and Lil11e L. live ;in Cleveland Ohio. Hoble .u



2-B

Rn. ~bert L. Robertson
( oontinued)

•

Proj.ot-30~

June-1937

Uves in Brewto~••

)(y father's treatment W1 th owner in Alabame Walt ve17 good. He was

:Ilrremen of the farm of hiB owner. I.fY mother's nlllDe Wae J.latt1e. Her

treatments in V1rgin1a were ve17 good. She was house-women end seamster

for the family. Her treatments in Alabama, by her owner 14r. Stallworth,

were very goOd. he died whm I as five yell1'8 old. I.fY fm.her, &£ter

the death of 111Y mother, went off and left us. I was oarr1ed _ up to

the home house of Kr. Jaok StallWorth, and thsre oared for by Lizsie

Stal orth, oolored. hen jU t a boy, I oelM to Evergreen to U ve Wi th

General lIartin.

General Martin had a big Ubr817. Books everywherel From the ftIm

floor to thIl oe11iJ:lg, and all the 8;/ round the rooml beil as in
t~t l1bra17. h11st I Walt admitted to General tin's 11br~ to

"sleep in, oft times ! woulil look at tAose great IDSSS of books in

groups; I said one day, 'after no , I'm gOing to be like General Martin,

111Y guider. Oft he ould: 88;/ to me: ""You have a sign and a mark to
beoome noted.- ~

hen asked 1f'he rea4 any boob in that Ubrary he said: "I remember ot
,

Blaokstone the wondertul law el1otator, whom will be a stanilard in his
juriSprudence as long as a eoholar oan be produoed. I ored1t the
General th what I have in my vooabul817' He 1!l my stanlard enel
status: I oontinually tollow his trend.' hare Krs. 111ds parlor
is today. that wall the Ubra17, and that was my room.

I workeil in the garilen. helped J.l1s8 lLary oook. went on errandll and

eve17 oM and everything was under my oare. Mr. John D. Burnatt's
wite, 1111 V1rgin1a. wall l.l:1SIl Mary's olilellt ilaughter. l.l:1sa Oarria"F1nch

the next daughter, B8 Nann1e Henington the next, and 811 Daisy as the

baby. tIr. Ed lIart1n was the only ~n. 141ss Mary J.lartin was tha ssme as

a mother to me. General Martin oared tor me like a father."

hen asked tor Btories abo1l t his p t Uta he said: • "The only

stor1ea in my Ufe to oomfort 111Y ohildren are in 111Y lI1n1ster1al biography.

t one time in my Ufe-my t1rst trip to LOUiB1ana- I ran a reVival at
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you. I got holt

of I1IY Iluffering.

"I did not naed to ~ake

Ba1 d hand. on the plaoe
ent to Bleep. It

Her reply:

impo ed the

there and I

o~ your band an4

The pain got a a:y ~rom

/
Such as for the blood.-I USe herbll o~ the for t. That'l I1IY Ileorat.

I boil tho herb. and give all 4r1.nk. jhr fever an4 blood. I~ tbe Ilk1.n ill
pzl1Clke4. &Ii by knife. I lay my band on yOo/don't blee4.

or tonllil-llghta. I aPllly my naked hand to the t.hroat. ~1x a glaaa
of olear ter-a-pplJr my hand over tho top of that an4 oonvey U(l1!nd the

•
gl IlS anA r8TeaUin the name of the Lord. I giv-e them that to 4r1.nJ;.

They Iwallow every drop anA are healed.

A~ by nl'lllEl of Ira Boll Thomas BU:f~ered wit.h fire-brew

efibroid) tumor in 19 • I arrived to her home on Monday IlUIrniJlg.

Wi tb1n thirty days Ihe got rid of t 10 tumor. Luoinda Bradley. lIhe
flUttered With tonllllt ughts. I our6d her tonSil-lights 'lI:I.th tba

1nrpo i tion of hand and olear water in the name of Chri t. Tbare are

many other ourea.

Another thing I've told my ohildren for oonaolation to keep on

~ .Ilemory: "Onoe in returnlng from e Orleans. I p:ot off at

Long Beaoh Ilil. T ere waN everal young hi te men there one oolored

!IIln. M1ier the train ere gone. I &Ilk: ere i the noxt ohuroh?"
ThOlle Wh1to men laid to me: "Ypuig man. your near811t olmrcn. bare ia four
mile. due e8>t of this plaoe ." I said to them:"lle.ny thanka to you

gelItlemenll." Then I s d to tba oolor6d men: "lill you take my two

grips into your oare into your hOUlle. and let me lIit bare on yoo.r Iltepa

until orning? I'll be thanked f~ it." £n4 he aid to me: "Nol" "You,
are jes trllll He Orleanl an I'm frail of you IItayin' on my atep•• "

The nice young Tlh1te man a 1d to him: "There' s no h&rm in t t bov •V ~
He' of good rear. You look "t s)lpeuanoe-oan't you eel" He. a:

""No sir." And I said to the young White men: "You VI toh my y~, he

Will not relll8l.n here very long. I'm a boy presoher, ohollen of GOd, and
sent on this mission.

I said: "iJ.4tonl I Will go d find the waYI but the distanoe of
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glling were not leaa than soven mile., mil. g01Dg that distlWoe, I entered

in the apOoe ot a grit t plot ot ground With wild oows in "t. I BullpOae

there were soventy :tiTel They all railUl4 their heads e.D4 their attention

s oalle4 by one large red 00. She groaned, then st rte4 tow-,rd me in II

great ruBh. I ask G04 to ohange thai r rage, and they all turned md rlW the
other way. !!!hen I per- ed ~ own y.

hen oom1Ilg in BlI.ght of the ohuroh that I WIlS per81ant, It as upon a

hill. Inate II. of it being a oolored churoh, it was a Whi te memberllhip. The

people on the outs-ide were a great oro I OD standing, sane Bitting,

aane laying do • am I said: ItGoOlt evaning gentlemen." The7 aid:

"Very welll lt Then I entered the ohurch. The preaoher as tightly

engaged in a Bermon. Vlonder:aJ.ll~ preaohingl I set down right at the 11.00'"

• n de. by a one legged I1h1 te man, an he opened hill. knite and began to
pop it ve y loud! He would look at me tide wq.. I. With goa4 Plltienoe

Wai t1Jlg on the Lord for .inatruotiona What to do. My mind told me: "If

you bo« down here. he \lill Iltiok that knife in you! I wanted to pray tor
the ololl1ng. but tlle Lord said to me in the meantime: It hen ha 0 ls for

prayer. you rise up and bo in obedienoe to the preaohar, and at onoe
depart." In obedienoe to the meeaage, I d14 o.

Coming out of the church I took both of ~ SUit oa ea and Walked
as tho I oould not hardly go! And departing from there, oaning thrOll.gh

the mass 0 the hite mm on said gronnd. I illfuired: "How tar is the

oolored ohuroh from here?~ They llaid:"Three miles." PasBing by th~ t

to the oomer of a green hedge, the road tumed Elouth estward, anet after

leaving that hedge there was a long sanet bed a sll1rit told me:

"You set yOU! aui t 0 sea down so as. to make imllresB10n on the sand, appearing
you are worried. ThEn.. you take up those SUit oallelS anet direotly walk
atraight aoross th" rlE.d as though you were gOing out in the WOo.da to relt."

" s soon as you steps oross the road. you lValk on the grass do In iete the

rnad. anet go in haIlte I en they nome to the oe Where you orosset,

they l' think you are out in the WOods re ting, blt don't stop, I'll be

th you," I obeyed, and in the oourSe 0f an hour I vad in . ght of
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a eo~ored baptisi ohurch on a hill to my righi. hort 1fhile a:1'ter ihere

I rived. I sa a ;vcung, aoUve ~colll1ng;Voo.ng hi te msn. eellllJ io
me he all about eightean ;veara old, and I polee io ihe people, ai tUng
there in their midst, end 1iB14~ "LoOkl See that yCllIlg man? I'm going to
clear up my throat, and when he s8ea m4 he'll gOing to turn ar01I.l1d. They

said to me:" ell Reverand., claar lI:P your throail" I oleared it up ver;v

lOUd, and he looked up and turned at onoe around and ent baok.

I pr had 1;hat nighi the next morning a white pr cher said to
me: "You went to my olmrch yellterda;v, end e t ought ;VOU ere a peddler."
I Said to him: "The e twc ca a that I have-my olcthe and bocka are
therein. I a lI1all1onar;v BapUat bangellet. The :Lcrd ordered me tc

go io e Orleena and preach in the open air, and I obe;ved." por eleven

da;va, I preadhed ai the foot of Canal Street."

er cb1naon s not 1101Y S iri i fo ma it elf

in a voice ju t aa a person' peald.ng thrOUgh a trUl:lpet, beve heM,

ver;v Ilcfi and nndQ:x ver;v near. The Lord in his ubiqo.i iy ie always
ne and not di tanto He!illa evar;v place.

died and waa laid out in

-

" firB1; impre cn of ihe oly pint Va at eighteen ;vearll. I was
,

alking along the atreeh in an col, ju t returning from my pr~ng
place; a pl oe for breathing my pra;ver. I ke no voioe. ~ first

measage Wae: "Go ye :into all the world and preaoh the gOllpel----"

"II: en e re i io do oeriain thing, d I'm in an atti tude' for pra;ve".
"! hear the voioe.
~

Th81 der Robinson told about the time he

.
ente oe in taB bible

hia ahroud. He aaid: 1 ere aeventeen years old. The afiliotiona that
I were inoumbered With ere Pneumonia, typhoid and malar1a. I as siok
one hundred daYI, .IIy doctor, Dr. ttriok, in the meant1me, he

announced me dead. i s1::l: 0' olook in the evening, I aked in this new

li e in d88, up until 11x the next morning. impre on Whilst de •

I ere in a di iruotive pl ee 0 lled hell: I sew anA heard the groans of

10lt oneal The !iand of the night of terror aweare! before mej in a

frightful form: could not run on aoconni of my inaoUvanese; H I hal
Iltrength I 01114 hSve left the place:

In the meantime I s the awearan'08 0 taat
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Where it said:"Hell is naked before God."
its suburba 18 'level as a plain. Undernaath

of said pit has no c:llver1ng. If you are not

in the suburbIi • If you are lientenoed, you
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The oondition of the pl oe
are the pit. The entranoe

sentenoed, you only stopa

are sent Ii th a hirl: no

power to stop you until entering in the opan door.

In 10 s pit great black smoke oame rDllong over and over With a

terrible rumbling. atan 's appearanoe are frightful 1 and in the midst of.
the oke you oould heas the groans and shrieks of lost souls orying:
....~I*wtx "oe: Woel oe i* 1 oe: oe iii me~ It seems that

~ ........... ... . ... . ....
Bach one I s ory as adapted to individuals in the singular number.

It was ffre and smoke mingled.' There Was no plaoe of meroy to be desern&&

atan seeming like he Was of himself, a mass o~ fire. with eye I he :
faoe and mouth of fire: ~ -

.Arlllfl .r. Fire: Henda of f1 1'8: F1nger. of fi 1'8: There 'lias no plaoe on his

head for hair: It \"laa all ffrel He came up wIth the b011ing Smoke:

Threw hiS eyeii at you! aIll then-diaappeared: Then he'd roll up and-appear
, -.

ith the oke, rumbling like a olid b 111

After I oame aoquainted i th the Lord, I \"lould oonetantly vi.1t
•

hell~ I saw people there, seemingly turned 1ntqQfire: They were

miserable: They were not satiU1ed of the1r 30b that tiiey engaged into,

and they seemingly desired reaoue, but there ere none.

o oonoerning of picturea de

he fa11ed to ha~e them. hen 1 aa

not have USed them, beoause he as in
Everything was rapidly mOTing:

cr1b1ng

him 1n

uoh a

atan i tl1 horns

hell, had he had

hurry: Hell wa

and flrka,

them,he ooul

in a hurryl

-ow oonoerning hie imp 1 ThlV were like nying bate in the uburbs.

e have them here 1n that world 1n .ppet1teB as leU as in the Wind•

.apir11iual bats are tre Bama as these 1n 10m W1nd. The1r appearanoe in
hell are the same as bat here. TAia 0 oourse i 1n "S1m11 1ty".

e have the aame spiritual bats, oral bata, III oarnal 1n appet1~s, all
tJ,adapted in our bodies, fed by the spiriW of Satan, eo We need. be oareful

an notioeable.

In my return back to

from Where I had departed.

this world, I found only one person in 10

hen oOming too, they had told me that the

(u.n. )

roo~
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.. one per on he remained Lih my body 'Were my oq)ted mother. e
aa atanding by, rejoioing of my r oavery. hen the partiee 11 tting up

Wi th my be aa the ovelll8nt of the eheet oovering me over, they
rema.-ed a d sheet fr an my f oe all my head rolled over to one aide, ~

"hile my eyes opened an looked straight in their f oe • "". ..,
fIt 1I8'l thllI1, e are told that "Them niggera jess give him the hole

plantat! on I" )

" ~ my reoovery" the elder saya: I beoame a great ball pl er, and

my broUd, Whioh " s a White jllCket and blue trousere, was my ball suit.
lore it out,.en the diamond.

is no. oocupied by Binion Grocery. All

aftar that 1i1ma ere ."aden buildingll,

•

Ih allked about his a Jly life in Evergreen, he aid: r een
in l83Ra ~:ti l!lSre fareltt." It ~d only t a stree1is d tlvo briak

taresj kno Cooper end' ertins, a here Butlend Hard/are tore DO

now i. The other one a Farnh8lll store. John Hill, a oolored brialt

m son, Who lived 1lhere PiTe Point .I!'il11ng t tion. is, hired by
•

r <m. to bUild the Far Iltore out of briok and lime. This.
jlaj

the othe r ster eel ere

un1i1l a fire broke out in

store

built

Ever e(l[L d bUrned a a great de of th se 1I00d buildinga. Then

Old Evergreen, I kn~ Ihen there ere on! t hw."e of •

ay W

tld.na, •• J.e a l!'1noh, Mr, Bob arnb

B bb. Iher the ethooi t ohuroh is t

, r. tl..ng ab all • 0

the oolored peoples
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amond. here tm tIb.1te HOlllte Hotel is, ~ wood•• The HaWkins

houSe as out of town. here the Gantt's house is ~ae out in the

oodw, ~and so wae the houee here • King lives.

Ihera .• 111d'lI Cotton Exohange is, • G&IJ.tt hllll a mill.

There w a duolt pond tbare and it was out in the woodll. hers the

hitoomb Hotel waa, old maD Fat oGehee, a oolored man, lived.

Up on tanplpe ill was • Hal tearna place, here • tohell

use to l1ve.9

. hen aalte if he liked tore ,am i e alld like Il e

agaldlle to tlllte home, ev. Robinson seid: "If I have an;y idol,
its m;y book.. I never re~e to tota print." e seemel espsoiall.;y

,
pleaeed and ent on to sa;y: "),fr. HlIIry s;y i Sll nioe to Bive me

•
periodioals; be'S made me many giftll. He made IDS a preeent of thill

hat. I we telling him tJ:e other da;y:" You rememoor this hat?" Then
he 1n~red: "Did you haw to put en;y paper in it?""1I0, I Seid, your

head and I ill about the same." r. e;y i so. setl I deolare he isl

Every Christmas he gl.ves me something nioe, d he don 't oall me

an;vtbing but "Bishopl" .. e' s ao fUll of sympathetiol Brim fUll of it

hat I'm talking 'bout I"

hen aakel hat he thought of the new overhead bridge that spanll

the north aide od town, He ~as very enthuaiastio. "Oh itll a peaohl

he said. "It just top. oU Evergreen."
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• SOl Shipp Street.,

&vergreen, Alabama
Jannary 7, 1937.

•

Dear 1I1ss 1l11esl

Il1ss lJyrt.ls I01les, Stat.e Director,
Federal rit.ers' Project.
Works Progress .Administrat.ion ".<H",~
Birmingham, Alabama. ~. _~

~ WPA, ~
k i>'A ~'Jo .....

~. .1

Yest.erday I went. t.o a negro 1'uneral, t.h~ing I might.
hear some real chsnt.ing that. would be worth recording. The music
t.urned out. t.o be a beaut.ifUlly harmonized quart.et., sung by t.wo of
Evergreen's prominent. business man and t.wo negroes. Decidedly
unprecedent.ed I There must. have been at. least. fift.y repressnt.­
at.ive whit.e men and women there t.o pay t.ribut.e t.o an old JaOO­
mark.

For years Phil Samuel, known t.oo as Buck, was a vital
and pict.uresque part. of the town. His age has been given aa
90 years and en up as old as 115. His half brother claims he was
112. Anyway he was so old t.hat. nobody remembers him as a child.
The st.ory goes that. one day, when Phil was just. beginning t.o
become a real ·shirt. tail nigger" in those days that. probably
meant. about fourt.een or fift.een years old-Phil was working in the
field with the rest. of the negroes owned by Mr. Rabb. Somehow he
liked to 'pick' on African Pet.e, and ~rican Pet.e couldn't. take
much. The negroes designat.ed as "african" were a different. class
of negroes. They hadn't. been on this soil quit.e as long as the
ot.her negroes, and t.hey were considered very t.ouchy and high
tampered. Whan Phil began 'pickin" on A1'rican Pet.e it. was too
bad, for Pet.e got. mad and 'let. him have it.' I He st.ruck him on t.op
of his head with a hoe, and Phil was never t.he same again.

Some called Phil crazy, tho he really wasn't., even tho he
talked t.o himself incessant.ly. He eVident.ly lived in anot.her
world, a world apart from his people. He was truly a whit.e man's
negro, with not. an enemy in the world. You wonder if he
surrounded h1maelf with imaginary crowds. He appeared so pre­
occupied and obliVious to people around him, as he shambled and
shuffied t.hrough t.he street.s, mumbling and chuckling with laught.er,
as though somebody had just t.old him t.heir very best. joke.

There was somet.hing unusual about. Phil's mind, his memory
never seemed t.o fail him. It. was only a short. t.ime ago, that. I
spoke t.o him 0/1 the st.reet. one day. I had been out. of t.own tor
more than a year and my father had been dead for more than 25 years.
I said: ·Phil you don't. know do you?" He st.opped QDlmbling long
enough t.o look st.raight. at. me, t.ho hs didn't. seem t.o be seeing
anything, t.hen he shook his head at. me and saidl "You is one er
J.l1st.'r Dick Sampey's guls.· Then he shuffled off on his way, his
shoulders shaking with laught.er as he mumbled something about. my

•

•
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f'ather. Years ago, when peop~e had f'ront f'ences, with gates that
c~icked when they shut, and big open f'irep~aces that took ~ots of'
wood, Phi~ went f'rom house to house and cut wood f'or his white
f'o~. His f'avorite time being way in the night, when the moon
shone brightest. »any a night I have been wakened by the wierd
sound of' sof't talling and ~w ~aughter, and thenthe click of' the
gate I I'd draw the cover up and shiver a litt~e as the talling
passed under my window. Even tho I was most sure it was Phi~, I
a~ways heaved a sigh of' re~ief' when I'd hear Phi~'s ax making its
rythmic strike. .,nd then, way f'urther into the night, in my ha~
s~eep and waking, wouM come the same rythm f'rom Phi~ s ax in some
other back yard.

Phi1 seemed to ~ove nd>ght better than day. Moonlight was
his greatest joy. He said he never did sun his c~othes, he a~ways

"mQoned'm.· For years Phi~, ragged and disrepdtab~e ~ooking,

shuf'f'~ed through the streets of' Evergreen, in and out the stores
and homes of' b~ck and white. He f'ound a p~ce c~ose the hearts of'
the entire town, Everybody ~ooked out f'or Phi~, Just bef'ore
Christmas, a good housewif'e toM him to come around on Christmas
day and get his dinner. Phi~ asked: "Are you gonner have turkey?"
"No" she said: "But I'm going to have a might good dinner."
"We~~" he said: "Don't ~ook f'er me.· Phi; served his f'e ~~owmsn
humb~y, and asked so litt~e in return. His conf'idence and f'aith in
the town, won f'or him a respect seMom achieved.

At one time Phi~ owned a cabin and ~ot a~ost in the heart
of' town, and there 11ved most of' his ~ong lif'e. As time passed,
the cemetery came right to his very door. Graves of' prominent
peop~e a~ost surround he cabin. This never seemed to matter to
him. Who knows but what he ~iked being near the dead. Maybe it
meant something to him to watch over his white f'riends.

Money meant nothing to Phil. He be~ieved he wou~d be taken
care ot. and he was. He co~dn't pay his taxes, but sti~~ he ca~~ed

his home his own. And then one night, severu years ago, his home
burned, and he was ~eft with nothing. Even the bed, so coveted by
the ~adies with a yen f'or antiques, was gone. en around town per-
suaded Aunt Kittj: Harris to give Phi~ a rOOm and he~p take care of'
him. Aunt Kitty is an oM lsndmsrk too. In her time she has nursed
most of' Evergrean's 'we~~ to de chi~~un'.

A1~ went well with Aunt Kitty and Phil until one day .Aunt
Ki tty was frying a mess of' f'ish Phi~ had caught. Phil wanted them
one way and aunt patty another. They got to "argyf'yin" bout it and
aunt Kitty was so enraged to think a 'onery nigger' wou~d stan' up
an try to te~~ her how to cook er f'ish', she per~ite~ tuck up th'
f'ryin pan an hit him over th' head! When asked why she did it, she
said: ·O~e Phi~ was makin' at me wif'f' er butcher knif'e I Oats why I
did it."

This litt~e

llr. Leon Ri~ey gave
the Garden C~ub got

and then
store. Immediate~

his cabin in the
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cemetery. Cal Stallworth, Walter Wild, Mack Binion, Chas
Talliaferre and many others made it possible for the Garden Club to
build the comfort-cabin that Phil lived in until last Tuesday night
when a passing train struck him. He died in less than an hour.
The town gave him a real funeral with flowers and music. 14r. Tate,
the Lethodist minister here, assisted the colored pastors by
offering a very appropriate prayer.

Phil was laid to rest in the shadow of his own front door,
in the midst of his white friends. Facing Highway 31, his cabin
stams as a monument to a beloved ol(i darkey, and the town plans to
place a marble stone with a fitting inecription over the gravel

~. Harry Dey, who is a prominent jeweler here, has always
been one of Phil's best frineds. For years Phil was at his beck
and call. Sweeping out the shop and dozens of other things he did.
He was intrusted with the delivery of ths most valuable packages.
Always mumbling as he went. 14r. Dey was wont to call Phil his
'silent pardner.'

Yesterday you could hear any number ~ people telling their
first recollection of Phil. 14r. Dey said: "The first time I eve CH"

saw Phil Samuel, was years ago, when I first came to Evergreen. ...~ ..:.~"
It was in the days of wells and water buckets. The town was by ~ WP/Ij ~

the old warehouse, not far from the Depot. I can see him now, ~ ..o-
drawing water out of that well-pulling on the chain that rattled ~
over the wheel above the well~- as the bucket swung up in sight,
sloshing and spilling, Phil talked on. I stood thers, fascinated,
as this uni'-iue old figure carried his bucket of water to some
store and came back for more. I was seeing Evergreen- how the
business houses got their drinking water, and what an old darkey
meant to the town. That was a picture I have never forgotten.
Some years later llr. Dey said: "I was walking down the street one
day, over there betwean Edwin Page's home aod Mr. Deming(s corner

iand I heard an urgent voice calling my name. I turned to see Phi
hurrying toward me. all excited. "Don't look Ldst'r Dey! Don't
look yet! Wait till I tells you. Jess keep on er goin', but don't
you look!# So I kept going and wondering what Phil meant. Then
all at once Phil said: "Stopl Stop right whar you ist Now I look I
Look frum whar you is." "What in the world are you :talking about?"
I asked him, "Look at th' moon" said Phil, as he shuffled on, look
at it frum whar you is an you kin' see it clar." And of course
seeing the new moon clear meant good luck.

Another friend of Phil's was George arnham, a prominent
singer in town. Years ago he requested the privilege of singing
at Phil's funeral, and it was he and Jesse Lee Johnston who sang
with the two colored men.

Few of us ~emember when Phil was not an outstanding character
on our streets. FS!rty years ago and more, a young man came back to
Evergreen to visit his old home. Someone today remembers having heard
him say to a certain young lady: "Well 1l:~1Dl how is Evergreen?
Fine I'm sure. At least I see you and old Phil are still here."
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TELUl UT HER P

.crom all acc91lf'tB. ~unt Cheney Crcs lIIllSt be u1 te ninety yearll
old. "In je~n ~war" llbe aq., " I had dcne 10Dg pas~
thirteant bi:tJhdq." 'fcdq, iunt ChellelY 111 a /\ reflection
cf Jlavery.\ a~ Sou.thern )/s=y.

~ay from gbl'lqll, and~utomob1les. she live several
milss from EVergreen, on a IImall farm in the piney WOOdll, With her
"b y boy."

Talk th aunt Cheney, that Evergreen'a
City arahall , • Harry L, Riley, ·put outI~ hOlleR thi old family
servant Who had "tended" to hiS father, I.!r. George Riley; hill mother.
"Il1Il!l- arciss.;" and liS Lizzible", hia laster ..!he
hel)l8d bring hia own "chill "into t he world. -

unt Cheney prQll1lled·. iley that Bhe wlUId c_e in town on a
certain aturday morp1.ng in ,1937, and ould briDg a l& tter•
from her young "mistha" for me to read.

It ~ as pa t noon on that particular Saturday, When Jlhe came up
the back stepll, little out of breath, but 1lmi11ng. "Lalld honeyl"
Sll! said: "~er~tia pas dinner time I'lie .lea malti ~ arrivement
here. 0 e<- don'twants no dinner, thank ~jes ama.
"hut makell 110 late here nOW]I stopped by as Ella l'ortheutt' IIhe'li

IlJ;Y. folkll to~you mo , an IIhe dODe e me eat 11 I kin ho:j.e I
;m llOney I I ca Jt edt no c 0 e. e a:d cao never ill et or II

tggether lIIllcl1, but I Wi~ t}lalllt ytlt.-f.r th~ioe te •

»ettling herSelf do in 10 air, sm Sighed d began taking
off. hllr IIhcell. "olf'Y, you dorlt mi ef I res all c*' feets dee a y.~

white olk is apil:ln' me be~ YI I'lll%e 100k1a' fer it
tc:r-morrttifto an I vlOzh be gett1.nt it." er b1lUk eye. tlTi.nkJ& 4

"! tole • Harr,r I'.e fmin'! , here I 1111 'OW' d I
oome? I come on Us.ok an Char~e~lat. hoWI~ ~m(ll Dose

two boy. here, dey brung me." Pushing her feet out for 1nS]lllotion,
IIhe leaned forward, II iling aDd pIe led. "De a here foota/e y '.

llaak an' Charl1ll>. ey'. ~ Whole penmnoe :fer gHUn 'tbout. ~t .-/
you orry none.. • arr;y fh,e I U git me baok ho e 'gainst dark come on. rrO

"Lawd honey, I don't w t'WknO\'l' no better folkll'n J..r. Harry an'

Sli. I I fo 1 dem good folk. cle up ~ how' Yeillilllm
j

I Iho 4i4. t fwt, I tOle'm I coul n~ho\'l'. but day ~ll d
v~
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on me liO hard, look laok I Ooold hep ~self;' . .1

Of; .
(\ I atayed on up dare at Show, t"e U I got ao homea1ole to lin

my baby boy. I ooul' tan' it no mo.", Nor.', oose, my baby boy. he
WIll den ~fatherh' a'>boy an)a girl, but~ me, dat boy
is stin jes'~rq bA ,anI I had -to oome on home. 11

=10 Cheney'a littl.,o body lIlook With laughter all abe leamd
O.l-

~ok am lIaid: "YeS,mam1 I aint been hom no time ~all Dllither,
f,tll here oome • H ~aok-t:P' EverRuanl(',lIf1d hia own "'lf~
Ye )La d1 I kin see'm nowj'f' Comin UP .big h d wood road, hi.

hatd raired baok. Omokin a IIUS1:erette laok he'a a~11iner:v1

La d)La d1 efn. '. arry neitlBr one ainl never grr:::Aar be
oontan i us nO'Whera. but rilllt her-*'lan d.ata de Ga~ d' trufe1- - ~~.rry hadrff.0ome on baole here, I never Woold'er aeed no

Data de Gawd • tru.fe..toolf/) Nobody here did't.Si\ know my
eggzaak age, oau.. d1 s wastfn1i my Originally home. 11 __

whut did know olose~ my age,r-;;,Dll died out an'I knowa it. 0
When J.lr. He=}' put out t :,hope me, I say. in my heart!t:'Thaok Ga....dl'

k.tIIA ~ I tole ,~al'%Y dat anvOdy in world kno I'd my age. it
-.& my young mist~s. an'I d d 'n knoll eggllZaokly Vlhere ee at, b t
her papa Capta1Jl l'Il.rifix-.. (l'Il.ri y) Baak yonderPhe

I ' I!I . of our 10 own, an he had all. d m law,l.n book.l I fiRg@lred
dat my birtV1ght would be do in one dem bookll. I knolltd in
raallon dat my mill~U still Rot dem books Wid her.' oause dey aiIlt been
no burnin 'a dat I done heard ~out, JcnoWlU", too, d st • HAr~ ..~
gOter fine out hare she at. ?

. II I'membere Captain l'Il.rifire jsa lack a bookl I doe dat:
oOlle ,(iifhen he come on in home f= war 6be ~laokly avor
hisse'f den, oaUBe w n I ased him oomin roun I ouae ~ he look eo
Il~d ant~:nery. I tuak him fer k ole d IIfan his sfl I.;tuok out
be~..i: ~ &moke hen e. ani nen I got a gOlld 10 k at im thew a
oraolt. it look lack I could recofl;ll1ze hill favor, but I coul' c 11

?
hi s name &ave li~ : La ~ honeyl lie' a a aight17 II p;r0'0d.d over an
bushy 1 You ooul e' II man ~r beast 1 I kep on _o1ookin'
'IIMl 10 ha' s comin roun corner, an' dan I ,heard him say fCheIJllY)

?fat you?' I I se 0 happy-I je melt do :/1
unt Cheney 'if really living over her

lack 41a" e II i : t
l

fore parent , dey

•
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( 0 antinued ) '\..,ii' Q)fl-
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anl my dadd¥'11 ~t"B8 too, iIt Field., an my dhdil.y'" lienry Piald;_
.>len de Carter II bOllght r__ from~ ery Fiald•• +::: ell, dey mix up
down olt dd feU-no yoUllg mi talilil. hut Ufl6 ww. be l1ttle ~anoel

, I\.. r I',.:

Purif1re,ahe'li marrie1l. 0 .Ounni.ngham.

II I ~brung up n ght in ~oUlle Wid my wIli te f,.0lklil. Y8lIaum. I
uel on ~1tt:le trundler bed WhClt pushed up under 6LtY~g bed.n- (
indUrif'.at dq. I watohed over dem oh1Uun ay anright~ I,wallhed'• .c<u.
ad fed an' played Wid ne...,u. babiell had-1i take goatli milk.

La d: an'dat goat aho did talk swe et 0 4&10 babl: J8lIlllllaok it ...

her 0';:; he look at it an wag her ta11 faaft'l'an lillY; "
en IIhe lay d01'O\2n ~ no 'while us holell her feats an' let baby lIuolt

e::tI-milk. 11 Fo! time at goat baell 10 lkin1 ; -a--a-a-aJ eU dat baby
got ll~hif1ed.

It Ihel1l1S ohillun got wok Wid any kind lI10lcnallB ~eezell, UlI

Wok aZlrlfizlrlty an' garl1t. You know. garl1t Whut Bmell 1 ok oniOnll.
en we wore lIome roun' UB Deoa, Dat kepi off ~-an••

It . . • , T
eS8 daYlk .~t look lack 10 10 don't talle lack dat we oooked

back yonder. ~ off. Ull ul8d had be freah wn' ver dayf) I

fire ani tir dat ooffee fer 10ngsBt.f) .usn IllY ~rWl '-fUile bung

1nf!l Ti.1II8 .he done piok,('an overlook greene an den ched'm in
~ ~.. M"$" .-'....."r1wt ater. meat W bilin. an she takeAgreat big ~:rta<...~
dem fre turnip graena anlllqu.a~ n in d 10 po~ Dey j88~l!IIllt do

\ I I ,.
an go ter----""

II ,~, .J
Bu' thiJ:lg I know'd, here oome IllY miBUIIIl. an lIhe 1Ia;y: ,. 011

o enoy, I wantll/1l0me pODe bre ell. fer dinner. tI Dem 9;1,olt' ry ooalll in dat
fire Place, vrat.lI all time res4y anl hot: hey wOIlldni9 be no finger
print lef~n dat pone wh Oheney go 10 patt1.n' it 0U} nei ther.

Better notl Look laok de ohillun jee~Ql.ld'n git .. 'mu ~ dat
hard oorn brea

.I •. If Plen1;y fancy oookin' went on/roun' dat fire place. but someho
~pot 110lter an' pODe brelld 10nC'1de wid~ :f:re h butter milkjlSBtirli

~
mem'ry wor e'n anything.

. 'f
t 11 4i. good e tin I' se Bpe-akin' 'bout wok plaoe

raided Ull It den) too. dat m..v. miBt"~. tuok lllB down~
back hallie. DOIJID dare it
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I/I'memberli lell back~are in jeVCin' It ~Vl ever' oIIQet a
month that oome '" 'roun' ~ a b bOJl:. 10ngeX;'n I ilL.,an

1
Wider too, _ ~

tuck our II er bOYI on battle fiel You never seed ...,~

lack sanikil d tWent in dat box: id cake an'0h10ken__

an' pi.. , e:d La I butterfiu rOll.e~Jl in oorn shuoklt keep it
y"e, Eve~body frwn eve~Where~ome tiK' fix dat box aJ ~~ pile in
~ stuff. Den you hear'Po,sa.y: ~oor teerll~~t it in heren'

en eve~thiDg look sort&/misty. a:d dey haidl droop over lack. nan
you Ilee a mother'lt brelt~~ave Wid her silJLnt prayer.

~
I sho ~ bad after

ggJ,vata :.a.<Vney 'It
it'.tIn t8Dglad up
~ad tO~")tauae dam

~~vineB jesli!ilo'«4d

d.A- '{ Direotly after Iu#.~
..,. ankeea. Dey do all
oont IIll. l' tyi.n' grape vine crost read.
an'makeJlm trip up tJIi break dey own neok.. Dat
pOll' J:ankeell never spioioned I1C better'n~
down - oY e-1h:::' t ~, "'.

'( Long tJbout e~ too, eem laolt»t an/llpairitll ~"~i'Un'
everthiDgl Dey raided mostly'roUll' ~ grabo;:yard. Law~...... honey~
I aiat hankerin' atter p lin' by no grablCYard~ COl!,. I mo.. I
got go in dare some d~J but dey do make me feel lone o~e an I
kin er jubuli.

I Ii I 'membera one D1~ht, Vlay baok dare/~h~ I' se walk1n do'lIl •• .,( <?
big ro Wid ~d/enl bB II~: .~l Di~ :VOU lIee gi va la' zolUl4?
Dat t_ done me olean ~ pl Now let me tell YOU

C444

I 'lowU h ne foll me homet hen I got dare I

smok~ see41 d01lll OIl flcJv hen ;rou sFiDklell.~ .;:
laok dat P.Jl& 0 't g1 t det room 11 he III done oount
eve~st'oll dem seH. lell sir. de nex' maW n' aU US oould
ee laok a ;~ jell.v layin' ~e on de nO ' moIll':llt dem

leeds. Look lAok he~ counte his ef * a pa.l

'1 'fter dat nip;htJ I pa.tB a )fig lifter down ~~dd"l< You

•
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kno hJntli ha ~ ooun eve~ hole in dat aifter o~e~ ~e'1 oan oome thr~gh.
;:lome olkll putil.~ :aible 0I'm dareItOJliJ 0.... en 4£-poor lll81ri t
m<S rIlad ever/word ~ d t book be:Pfo' he croaaea over.

If I reokon'bout ~ terr blrl10 thin" em,ha-en me~ da10
- 1v"ZA.... I" 0 ~.. tJ7

big lookin' glaBJd) De looki I gl8IUI .EI all ~ out in th' top ... I • ~
trunk. 17a1t1.Il ~r a*t.....wedlln' day. One Dig1lt I3lie standin' by de trunk 0
i4 hit Wide open. <r I aeed blaak beffo' eyea 'den a oreeoh

ri~ ,rdorn in. middle dat lootin' ~,18lUl~ Hi bus~in a
piecnl ¥ann'! til ull..9l'r hena en' holler't ""Git Ull frum dare,;

g~ You ~Q'"t1er have se~ year. 16 b luokSl Shoo. dat hootin' 0'1(1 &:3
~fO\ you dI8a.1Jl yo>o,..traok~ Den I oona of~ "1: fee 18 dem hllnta ,
g1tt1n~a4 ~ ride me 01 a..n don in'" ab~ I Bout den e'P , >-

ll~~ me, over an over: liTHo'll dem pieoea sit lookin' gl a in rUIlllinI
n*ltJl#l# Den,-~t aay: "Burn ~Bnny" ole 60e an'de creeoh owl
le av'lJ!' m~ ~ mine at reB'/fP"

flJr 'Plantation ,wher& ha.,,:tust be ong. e lef'~~& id my mist.., at
Pine 'lat, but 'tw~t long ~ll he eme back gi t me an' rry me home
id him. I hate" leave rrq mistAlII, w:1 he ic(\pt"lant pt.rt frClm

me. he IlaY: ~tay here \ilid me an' I '11 Ilive y.ou a SOhool larDiIitl
he llq to CaPt""ain l'uriftre: ~ou go b~~ lili. ....Dipger a bock. Git

one -t dem Blue B"Qk °leb tera.'~he say/ eo I kin eddi te her tc1' Slloll."
Den llIY daddy say: I er ma tole me not to oome home 1I1d'out her ani she
h t~ go wi me:" ~ /

II I never 'I(ill fer~10 ridin I ina dadiy on at tlule r IV y in 111::' 4
Di~t~ I Ua lef,rin Sj,ch a lu=y I d1 git none my oloze hardly,
an I a1 t ee mi t,ua frOm dat day to 411!

el~are Direotor of Com oub county, -k.
the folloWing letter to her, whioh

OT. 29, 1935.Furman •

•••
It a b ok in 1935 that s Taylor,

dent or Aaunt Oh ey, and had re
made it poe a:!. blo to get the penBi on:

.... " L ailII ~. .[l.. 81' ,
ver~eon, Ala.

Deer <lir: \
The Pielda negroea belo ed to the C tar familiee of Pine Flat,

Bu.tler county, 0 owned extensive landa on Oedar Creek in liloo:l: County.
~~ enry Fielde belonged to my mother. J.:rs. lIanoy Oarter :Purifoy.

ae Wa Cheney'a father. Cheney a own or very nearly grown. when I Wa'
an infant, and I have ll8 ad I11Y 66th birth ay. a-

II eorge ie ld , Oheney' I ephll:,l a many of hi e oendJtnt , atill

liva on our Oed reek 1 • lao lIome of~ ie14a' liona and

andohildren. 0 Cheney oan' 10 b. under 76 yearll 0 •

'/ liope thill inform tion aufiioient to help our dear old friend.

lIe were al aya so fom of Ch~~y, /( Very truly yeura, °

0 1....5) F.. ~,,(,.s P"..O'F.~ C""''1'''f4"", -
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Th. sight of -egroe. b.sid. the Dew to the

traveler, wbo was driving leisur.ly through the So**h. Th.re was som.­

thing differ.nt about this one, how.v.r, whos. age ~v. htK a shuffling

gait .s he pao.d car.rully in front of a n.at cabin on the outskirts

of EY.rgr.ell(Toy~ It was almost surroanded by the white to.bstolles
and mark.rs in the adjo 1ng oemetery.

The travsler stopped t oar, when the old man halted and faced

the oabill, holdiug his hand .. in fralt of him, apparent~~~~~:oathing.

n. faced about, hands still before him, when he saw the ~ Xe lifted

--aDd. ma'am." he added hastily ae he saw

his hand to the ragged bra of hie
,)

"EjI.niD'. suh,.

hat.

he said as he appro.ohe~

the oth.r oooupant.

"Howdy, uncI.... they both greettd him.
.

pointed to the

lio.ns. tag on the car, whioh

"We are.

"lIIawsub. place."

from Alabame.

"Yessuh. You don' know Buck? Ef'n you'd waited twell next

year there'd been aston. tellin' all about 'im."

"You mean a tombston.}" . If
"lIIo'•• I means a mo ent right heah 'lonsids d. road. Hia, ~

fokes is g.ttinJ ready to put it up and I wuz jest sorta figgerin' a

good place for it when you driY up."

The travelers looke at the oabin. They thought of what

a monument would oost with an inscription.

"You mean his family is gotns to buy aD expensive monument

and p
Ut it • here

i 1 Jt .
along ths highway:"
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"His rambly?" there waa a certain tin«e or scorn in the old Megro,s
Q..;

astonished tone. "Shucks, Dewsuh. I ~an his white fokes. ~quality

heah in Evergreen. Old Buck maybe was done tec~in de haid, but he

wuz quality and his rokes done remember and~ gonna put a stone he"
\ A

so everbody will know 'bout him.

"Buck was my ha'f brother," there was pride in this anntuncement, aad

the old man drew himself erect with the thought of his relative of quality.
6.v

"Two of ... finss' gemmun in Evergree. done sing at his funeral with
~

two niggers. It shot was pretty." The ancient shook his head for emphasis.

"We've found the real South, Jim," came a whisper in the ear of the

traveler. "Let's hear some more." The driver nodded.n

"%hat'e fine, uncle," he smiled at the old man. "Do you think we

could eea the cabin?" I . --

The car was pUlled up clear of the highway.... the travelers

debarked and accompanied the old man up the walk to the front of the cabin,
.the of Buck.

wondering how to get~'" storyl They need not have worried.

"This hesh," the beaming Negro swung his hand about,"was give to

Buck by his fokes. All them ladies in the Gyarden Club fix it so the white

gemmun, 1Ir. Cal and JIr.

or so others could give

Walter and Mr. Mack and Mr. Charlia and a hunderd
,

em the money to build the cebin. Buck's place done

burn down hesh six-seven years ago. Dat's when he went to live with Aunt

"J.nd was dey
1­

The tiny cabin had

a ch 1 Ie.
,

en den " He laughed out
..

been inspected and the traveler and

had seated the~elves on the stoop. ,
"No'm,thank you, I sorta talks better when I'se standin~," the

ancient answered an invitation to sit. "But I guess you orta know about

Buck," he replied to the request for his story.
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"Iloat began. "Some of 'elll

and all of us called hilll Buck. His _me waa Phil Salll1el and nobody rit;htly

112, but so~ saY$he wuz only 90

Buck'. been heah a mit;hty lont;

knowa how ole he wuz. I fit;t;ers he waa

and some says 1II0re'n I do. Anyh~N

"time. And he weren't no Af.can nigger.

"Xa'am? Oh. we called dem what wuz born in Aruca and brung ovar
J

right to the field a Arucans, Us as was born heah wuz diffrent. It wuz
•

a Arucan what made Buck like he wuz, nout a hunderd yearll or so a!!:o

whem Buck wa Just a 'shirt-tail nigger' he wuz all time ateallin' people,

....J!IIII. "Ma 'am? I dunno. 'cepten it wuz boys about 15-16 went aroun'

with their shirt tails hangin' out," ~~ deep. happy chuckle broke out

again."Soys Jell natcherly do it. Ain't you got~ no boys'bout that

old?"

•

"Well. ma'am, you wait and see'twell they get that big. Don't

make no difference how you talk or how you do, they jes natcherly gonna

let shirt tails hant; out." Be laughed again and took up his _

story.

."-'

"Dis heah Buck he laughin' and playin' eo much at his work he

ain't got time to tuck in his shirt tail, but he done. pick wrong.whea
"Iv

he pick on Afucan Pete. That A~can jeat up and nateherly bus' himd
haid with a hoe. •

"Buck ain't able to play 'roun' for a good while after thllt and
)

he never wuz the same. I guess that hoe musts done somepin to hill

brain. Some fekes said he wuz crazy from then on. but Buck never wuz crazy.

lie wuzn't like other fokea, but he

credick for. Be ain't never forget

knew more'n anybody ever give him,
nothinf

"I don' rightly know whether Buck fit in the war or not. Arter

~'1I tree he do gat this heah place. It wuzn't no graveyard then, but
t ,jVh\...

tokes kep' on dyin' and they had to bury ..... so de graves jes natcherly
'I
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kep' on crowdin' him like you see. But that din't worry Buck none. Ba

had sperrits of his own what he talked to all da time. Ray musta told hi.
-plenty of jokes 'causa he wuz always achucklin' or a_clucki.' when he walk,..

along. Bobody was 'freid of his talk. It wuz hi' biznesa.

"Iawsub, Back didn't ba~ no resler job. but that twarn't"casa

falks was sceirt of him. aa jes'didn't like to be tied down I gues•••

Afora he got too ala he usad to do mas' of the woodchoppin'

at da bigges! housas in towa.

"Ka usatar work n1ght~ times. specially in the tiaa of the acOD.

Buck he liked the lIOon. Be ain't never sunned his closa. He jas use<! to

hang 'a. out in the aoOl1l1ght. Not that ha bad !llUch closa. rightly they

wuz mostly r&«s. b*t ha kap' 'em clean.

bright night. guestas at the big hOllsa. 'ro Ii' hesh

useter to think they was hearing ghostes" wilen Buck was out doing his

cbopp1n'. They'd hear so_body Walking by under the windars wbieperi..'

and achucklln' 11ke eperrlts and tbey useter pull the bedclose up over

they Moids aDd shaka. I gues•• "

jTha old Iegro stopped to laugh.

"Whan he got sort of ole for projlek 'roun'

at da storas downtown cleanin' up some and fotch1n' and carryin' for tha

boss men. Kos' in genrilly it wuz for Mr. Dey who runs the big jewelry,
blong to him. Ue Always ..ap'

"
stora. Buck sorta took to Mr. Day llka he

•

up the store md run his errands.

"One night Mr. Dey's on bis way hams and he heard somebody

callin' him like he wanted him powarful bad. It _s Buok. lIa say: 'Don't

look yit. Mr. Dey. Wait'twall I tell you. ~ust keep agoln' but don't

look. • by Buck say: 'Stop: Stop right whar you is. Mr. Dey. Now: Look'

Look ram wIlar you 18 and you sa. it

nothlng but the aoon, but be could

like Buck l118ant he should. •

clar.' Mr.~ha look and dare wu:fn't

saa It cl ar and he says he wuz lucky
'\



• •

• o
"Buok he but he oou1d say thin88 to his white ~oke.

and they'd think It wuz ~Inny. Like one time a lady aak Buo~ would he

eat his ChrislllUs Il1nier in her kitohen. Buok he say: SIs you son-. heft

•

turkeY" And the lady she say: 'No, Buok, but we sonBA have a mishty soad

dinner with plenty of fix1n' •• ' But Buok hs say: "I~ you ain't sot

turkey dsn please don't look for me, ma'am.' ,
"Yessuh that Buok was a sight. U he warn't quite right in his min"

he reoollec' better 'n an ody you ever saw in your born days. He

If.~:;;~ ~ ~" everbody whe t wuz born in Xvergreen ~ir a hunderd years aJld hs never
iI. '\

fOl'@;lts 'em. ODe ti. a whlt~ genwiUD oOlDe home aftar he been away a Ions

~"~
~'bout money. He ain't never paid ....

always did and he ain't aever worriad about

"Buok never knew

taxes on his house. Somebody
)

eatiDf. Somebody always done l'eed him.

"That ti. I'm tel11n' you 'bout Aunt Kitty happen sIx-seven year.

(i tims an' Buck say 'Howdydo, Kr. Sam' when he seen him with his younS

lady, aDd 1Ir. Sam say to his youns lady, sWall, you and Buck 'members _

8Il.yhow.' She ao' like she _d at him for m1snllI1n' her wIth Buck, but

she Jes 10 la1'l'.

ago, when hi. house burn d~.D. They don't 1'ix it up ri
1~o-.'

send him 'roun' for Auat Kitty to board~t:,' ~Slts alons all right

for three. four years, even e~fen . i1 aurgl ies a lot. Dey done bus'

up 'tiraly one day whea Buok oaught hia a aae. of fIsh and fotch ' .. hCM •

far Aunt Kitty to fry 'em up.

"BUCk he tell her they ain '10 'nu1'~ l'at In tha paa RlId Aunt Kitty

all end

sin't DO nIgger oan tell her how to oook fish aD Buok say he oan. It
~ . ~

Kitty bus' 1m In ... heid "frytn' !lane

lIve ..... no longsr, s. Mr.~Le D Rilsy fix
A ~ ~ ~

him up a ~sh.d in baok o~ his star.. when ~Gyarde.

ClUb ladies daDS arraut;a for his house."



•

by

The old

~olces.

bend an admiring gaze UpOD Buck's '00 s, built

"Buck ha took up liviD' heah like he ain't been away," the story

teller took up the thread. "He wuz mighty ole but he kep' right on workin'. ,
like he w.. a projiekln' boy or somepin. Everbody useta to look tor

Buck and etren he wuzn't 'roun' they alss him, 'ease he beeD in Evergreea
I-V-

since 'se.s ch a place.
" Ill' ~

"Long time ago 1Ir. George J'arnham, one~ outsing3st white gemmuD

heah, be tole Buck that he would reques' the privilige or singin' at

Buck's tuneral. Buck was alghty proud and aaid, 'yeasub, please sub do that,,
,.... 1Ir. George.

he said a mighty

other white tokea
)

lleverun 1Ir.

J..y..v ~

• 'roun' up awhi"perin'
/I "

near to bustin' when he

they gonns put up heah tor him."

wuz
Buck proud, goi

A-
bet he come plum'

reh with about a hunderd
0....

ayin' and'" sermon.
~<:,.&.o,) "-

)lfhite Jlethodist Church,

"
"Yassub, I bet ole

and aehucklla'~ heselt. I

beard tell about thet moniment

"So when Buck he died right atta Christmas(1936) and the time or

the tuneral cOllIe 1Ir. George 1!'arnhaa aDd 14r, 'esse Lee JohnstOll., another

white gemmun, got up aad sing with two ot us rokes.It sure was pretty."

The old man stared orr into the fading light ot the atternoon.

"I bet ole Buck" was alghty proud and haughty with them angels
.)

when he heard 14r. George and 1Ir. Jesse te. stand~ right up and

singing out loud

listening to 'em and to
'~ ~
ate, preaches down ..

strong prayer tor Buck.

The story was done. The traveler reached in his pocket.

"Nawsub, I can't rightly take no money," the old Negro refused

the bill held out to him. "I ain't done nothin' ceppen take up your good-
tiJu atalkln'."

" "Well then do you think your Garden Club ladies would use it

to h'!lp psy tor the marker?" he was asod.
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I
thjough. Some folks puts de Bible down dere, too. Den de poor

spairit has to read ever' word of dat book befo' he crosses over.

"I reckon 'bout de terriblest thing ever~ppen to me was
\

dat big lookinif'glass. De lookin' glass was all laid out in 1ItIle~ t

top of my trunk, waitin' for my weddin' day. One night I'se standin'

by de trunk wid hit wide open. I Reed 90mepin black befo' my eyes

an' den a screech owl lit in my winder an' screech right in my face.

I'se so scared I sot right down in de middle of dat lookin' glass.

Hit bus' in a million piecesl Mamma th'owed up her han's an' holler.

'Git up from dere, gal. You gon~have seven years of bad luck.

Shoo dat hootin' owl away befo' you dies in your tracks.' Den I

swoons off. I feels dem ha'nts gittin' ready to ride me clean down

in my grabe. 'Bout den somepin kep' sayin' to me, over an' over:

'Th'ow dem pieces of lookin' glass in runnin' water.'

'Burn your mammy's ole shoe an' de screech owl leave.' Atter

does dat my min' was at res'.

"Soon as my daddy hear 'em firin' off fer de Surrender, he put

out f~de plantation where he fust belong. He lef' me wid my mis­

tisJOat Pine Flat, but 'twan't long twell he come back to git me

an' carry me home wid him. I hate to leave my mistis~an' she

didn't want to part from me. She say: 'Stay here wid me, an' I'll

give you a school larnin',' She say to Captain Purifire: 'You go

buy my li'l nigger a book. Git one of dem Blue Back Webs8ers,'

she say, 'so I kin eddicate her to spell.' Den my daddy say: 'Her

mamma tole me ~ot to come home widout her an' she has to go wid me.'

"I never will fergit ridin' behin' my daddy on dat mule way in

hardly, an' I ain't

de night. s lef' in sich a hurry I didn't git none of my

seed my mistis~om dat day to disl 1\

******

oloze


