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a VISIT 0 LIZALE FINLEY'S HOME,

"lawsy a-mercy, Miss "Lizabeth, what you doing here? Here I
been sick going on nine weeks, and dis 1s de fust time you'se been here
to see mo."

"Well,' Lizzle"™, replied Miss Elizabeth, "how could I come to
see you when I didn't know you were sick, you didn't send me any word
about being slek,”

"Jes' to tell you de truth, I wuz too sick to think about any-®
thing much, I wuz blind in my right eye, and dearf in my right ear and
my hends felt plumd sumb, but thank God, I'se about all right now.

You and de lady szet right down. You take dis rocker and gid her dat
one, and I'll set here in dis straight chair.”

When we were all tihree seated, Miss Elizabeth sald:

"lLizzle vhere's Jim?"

"Had merey, Lord, you mean Mr, Finley? I couldn't Jjes' exactly
tell you where he is. Dat nigger don't do nuthin' much but stay in de
street huntin' old rot got. lie jes'" worries me to death,'canse he all
de time wantin' Jim T., our boy, to £ib him a nickel or dime to buy
de stuff wid, "Course he won't say dat's what he want de money fer,
he tries to fool Jim T. by sayin' he want some tobacco, but Jim T.
knows him. l1'se allus tellin' Mr. Finley dat he's blig enough, old
enough and black enough and ugly enough to git his own tobaceo., But
it don't do no good., I'se never seen sich nlggers as dey are dis day
and time , dese triflin®' hyena street flinkers are all up and #own de
streets tryin' to git all de men's money, an' dat is one thing I can

sty for Mr. Finley, he sho' usta work, but dem triflin' women done

ot hie haed tvummad ansmmlatalvy arsmma Ha Aaint't ot nn aanas _
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A VISIT T0 LIZZIE YINLAY'S HOME,

Mr. Finley is a fool, anyhow. You know, dat nlgger will be standin®
in de yard and 1'11 call him Jim, Jjes' fer devilment, and I can keep
callin' him Jim but he wont peart his llips, den I call "Mr. Finley' and
he'll say,'what do you want?' Lordy, Miss 'Lizabeth, I'se had a time
in dese later years, as I sald awhlle ago, Nr. Finley usta work good,
and be right kind to me, but now dat I'se gittin' old, he don't pey me
much 'tention. Dere ain't no use me quittin' the' fer all of de men's
Jes allke, eand Mr, Finley is de third debil I hes married. De fust one
wés too Jealous to live, and de second one was de same way, and Mr,
Finley done gone runnin' around atter dese old heifers on de street, so
what's de use ob gittin' rid ob him an' tryin' anudder.”

1l remarked: "Aunt Lizzle, you must be getting alongz in years?®
and she repllied:;

"lawsy, Kiss, I 1s, My white folks tole me 1 was born de
second year atter de surrender. You see, ny menme wuz brought from
North Ca'line by de nigger tréders to Baldwin County, and den come

from Baldwin to loblle on de Bay boats. Mammd had a sister named

Millle who wuz brought wid her, but dey wuz separated atter dey come

to Yoblle. sunt iillie and Manmd neber seed each other atter dat, fer
Mr. Patrich MNeAndrew bought Memm@, and she neber dld know who bouzht
Aunt Millie. Nr, Mec Andrew lived out on de left ob St.Stephen'™s Road,
in de place dey called Irish Town den. It 1s part ob Toulminville now,
but in dem times dey didnft call it dat den, I wuz born right out dere
on de old K¢ Andrew's place. My Mamnm@ wuz free den, but she didn't had
no sense, she hadn't ever left dem. "Course, dey left her dat privilege

to go if she wanted to, but her husband had been killed so she Jes'
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stayed on dere wid de Mcandrews. fou see, I don't know who my Fa wuz, but
l heard Mamnme say & many &€ time when we'd be going thro' St.Austlus
Ceme tery, there's where your pa's burlied. I wuz de only ehlld Ma had, a
and she'd work her fingernalls off to git me anything I wanted, and I
didn't 'preciate it den. She'd fix me up an' send me to school, and
1'éd go 'long wid de odder chillun til I'd git nearly to de school, den
I1'd goto somebody's house and stay all day. 1'd watch fer de odder chilluh
to come along from school and 1f de teacher had gzib dem & note to take
home to Mamma, 1'd take it away from dem and tear 1t up, and dare 'em
to tell her. I tole 'em 1'd beat 'em 1f dey tole mauma, You know I done
dat de mos' ob de first year till finally it come to closin' tiﬁe. So
Blllle Gleason, de teacher wanted me to be in de pleys, 'cause I wuz
@llus good av rememberin' pleces and doing my part good, so he asked
& Doy by de name of dason Lpps Lo take hilm to mamma's house, When
Mason tole me dat de teacher waanted to 0 L0 see mamma 1 knowed de Jig
WUz up, 4 wuz plumb scared. I got in behind de door aan' llsten to wiat
| Billie Gleason tell meazma, I heard hilm say, 'Sister Willieams, how come
you ain't send Sarah to school?' She sald, "Man, I send dat littls
heifer to school ebery day'. lawsy 1 got scareder and soareder de
longer dey talk, 1 eben got under de bed, fer I knowed I wuz goin' to
ketch it wnen he left. GShe promlsed him 1'd be dere de res' ob de
year an' she'd see to it. Hamma den asked de odder ollillua' whar 1'a
go, but dey didn't tell her 'cause + had warned dem if dey tole on me
I1'd beat de tar out ob dem. But Jes' de same, eben tho dey didan't tell

on me, 1 got one ob de wurst beatin's 1 eber got in my life, an' you

may be sho' I went de res' ob dat year to school, But dat finlshed my
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a VISIT TO0 LIZZIE FINLAY'S HOME.
schoolin', Mamma sald, "Jyou little heifer, you wont o to school,
strollin' "round de streets wid all dis tom foollshness, I'll teech
you somethin'.S50 she put me in de wash tud washin' clothes, If dere eber
wuz 2 pdece didn't look to sult her, she'd snatch it down and make me
wash 1t over. Den many's de time I've seed her take up a plece od
clotlhes atter 1 na& ironed it and 1f it hed & smeared place on it, she'd
put it on de floor and rub her foot all on it and den tell me to wash
t and 1iron it right., Den she'd meke me cook, and it had to be done
right, too. If I burnt anything she make me eat every bit ob it. I
remembers one day 1 burnt & whole pone ob bread, end she made me eat
de whole thing and 1t mearly killed me, I swelled up fit to burst, but
mauma sald, "de next time you'll watch dat breed, and not burn it up.!
olié 8ho' wuz hard on me atter I wouldn'ttake de schoolin' she tried to
§ib me . On Frildays and Sat'days wuz clean up days, Frideys 1'd sweep
de jyards aml den Sat'dey mornings I'd stert in de kitchen cupboard,
take everythling out serudb and clean it, den 1'd polish every thing
in 1t. Den I'd had to pollish de stove and stove pipe. Now, mind you
i wozn't but about seven yeears old, but she meant to make something
out ob me, eben tho' I wouldn't go to school, I'se glad she did make me
learn to do things right, "cause I'se had to eérn my livin®' most od de
time "eben tho I hes had three debils fer husbands.”
l asked Lizzle If she lived with the Me Andrews family until
gl married ths rirst time.
"She replied:
"No, Miss, mazme left de MeAndrews when I got up some size and

worked for Alss Mary Numa Cox, who lived over de place where de People's
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Bank wuz, down town in Mobile. But Db'fore we left de Eoﬁndrewal we
helped dem in dere store dey had on Ot. Michael street. Dere wuz Miss
Sissy and Mr, Johnie who wuz de oldest boy and den dere wuz Miss
Hanora who wuz de baby child. Mrs., McAndrews wuz carryin' her when
one day she wuz in de store settin' around when & cow come in de store
end scered her bad, and you know when MNiss Hanore wuz born she wuzn't
rizht. It wuzn't so terribly long atter Miss Hanora wuz born dat
manme left dem and went to work fer Miss Cox, I wuz a glttin' a good
size zel and wuz going around wid de boys and I wanted to zit married,
but mamme said I wuz too young. S50 I went over to see Miss lNeandrews and
asked her how old I wes, and she counted it up &nd said I wuz about
fourteen veers old. Den she wanted to know why I wanted to know? So
I told her I wuz thinkin®' ob gittin' married., She wuz Jjes' like mamma
she said, "You'se too young to git married; dbut dat didn't stop me,
fer I slipped away and married dat first debll, I didn't let mamma
know it fer & week or more, 'cause I tols her I had got & Jjob nursing
ser some white folks. Atter we wuz married he carried me over in de
grove to his mamma's house, and bless God, his mamma only had & room and
g kitchen; and de fust night we wuz married she made us a pallet on
the floor out ob some quilts., De next day she saw de woman next door
what hed & bed settin' out in de yard, so she asked her to reat ler
de bed end & room, so dat wuz our furst home., Jes' %0 think I left
a zood home dere at Miss Cox's house, where I had & room to myselr

and plenty good bed clothes, To marry dis triflin' aigyer what didn't

eben had no bed. We lives an' learns tho', 3ut it took some hard

times to learn me aaything. I 4idn't had nothin' wid me but one
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A VISIT T0 LIZIIE FINIAY'S HOME.
changin' ob clothes I8®d slipped out ob de house, Hut I wuz afreid to
home t0 git any more, so I tole him he'd have to go wid me, Finally
we 4ot up enough nerve to 20, and 1 vowed we wuzn't married, but dat he
Jes walked home wid me to glt some clean clothes, as I wuz wurkin',
S0 mamma said, "Well, if you'se workin' allright git some clean chothes.'
All de time I wuz in my roon I wuz a €74ing up what I could and a
droppin' 1t out ob de window, but I only brought a small bundle
me wien 1 come out, 50 mamme wouldn't susplicion nuthing. Course
atter we wuz gone she found out I wuz really married.

"But 1 couldn't stay wid dat nigger long, he wuz de meanest
thing and de most Jjealous person dat edber lived. S50 I left him end come
home. 1 never will forglt one evenin; atter I went back home, 'course

-I wuz in de fanlly way and I thought I wuz as grown as de other women
what come to mee mamma, 1 had been outside somewhere and come into de
room where dey wuz all settin' so I gits a chair and sets down, too,
Mamme rolled her eyes at me, but I 4idn't move, and in a few minutes
she got up and tuk de broom and bop me over de head and tole me to gzo
on about my business.

"De old run ob people had a different rece frum dese young
niggers now. Dese young 'uns think they's &as grown as you is bd'fore dey
&re any size. But maume sho' learnt me different, 'cause atter de
wonens left I sald, "mamma, looks lilm I'se 0ld enough to sit wid de
married women now., She said, '"You'se older dan you 1is good.'

"I steyed at home til de badby wuz born, and den dat debil

come & beggin' me to g0 back to him, He tried to fool me back, by saying

his Maw wuz about to go orazy to see me. 1 tole him, I wuzn't going
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beck wid his Mew, but if he'd rent me & room I'd @ wid him. Bless God,
when he zot me beack wid him,den he started runnin' around wid a Triflin'
woman whet lived on Spring iilll Avenue, so 1 made up my mind I wuzn't
zoing to put up wid it. So ebery time I'd keteh her on de street 1'd
beat her, so she Zot so she wouldn't come out 1n de day time. 5o
finally one night I laid fer her and beat her good, and den he Jjumped
on me and beat me. Dat wuz when I left him fer good and went over
faree Klle Creek to Irésh Town &and stayed at Miss Kate Carson's place,
that wuz in fromt of Mr. Dick Finche's place, I stayed out dere a week
b*fore he found me. Den he come out dere and come in and leughed and
talked like he wuzn't mad, He sald his Maw wuz down slick and wanted
to see de baby, and he wented me to dress it up 1lce and let him
carry de baby to see his maw, Sut I sald no you ain't teking' my
baby nowhere, fen he sald, well you come &nd go wid me and carry ae

't zoing, so den he asked me to walk down

baby. I tole him no 1 wuzn't
de long lane to de gate wid him &s he left, so I 414, and wuz carrying
de baby in my right arm. Jes' as we stopped at de gate he shot ne
thro' de rignt shoulder and said, now you'll come. But all de folks
come a-runnin' de white as well as de blaock, Mr, Dick Fineh come wild

his shot gun eand jes' b'fore he @t to me dat nigger broke and r™un.

r.

But Lr. Dick ocalled to him to stop, but he 1lit & rag and made ler
Hooper's Creek and when he got dere, he swua it and left here. 1
ain't neber seed dat nigger again,

"ir, Dick sent me in an old buggy end horse to Dr. Goode in

¥obile to take det bell out ob my arm but I wouldn't let him, He tole

L

me dat it wouldn't bother me den while I wuz young, but Jes wailt
But you know dat ball is still in dere, but if it

'til you get old.
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ever bothers me I don't know it. Cuess dats de reason I had dat

funny feeling on my right side during dis last sickmess, I hadn't
tho®t about 4t 'til jes' now.

Atter I got better from dat shootin' Miss BEuma zaid, "Lizzie =
come on back to my place and Jjes' set in the yard and watch the children
while they play, I'll glve you five dollars a month and all your
clothes and food. 50 I went back and lived in her yard ten years, Den
I acted de fool agaln and marry anudder debdll., He wuzn't no better
dan de fust one. I kept on workin' fer white folks atter I married de
second time and det debll would bring womens rizhnt in my house while
I wuz gone. I wuz mekin' good money to, and he wuz workin' av de
Alabsma, but he lay off on Fridays and Set'days and come set in de
yard at Miss Ella Payne's where I wuz workin, and whittle trash all
over de place, I'd tell him he'd hadb to pick de trash up and he saild
I ain't & going to pick up @6 4 - n thing, Sc one day Miss Ella heard
him and she come out and tole him to plick it up and it made him mad,
Atter a while Miss Payne moved into adam CGlass's house dat wuz two 4OoOXS
off of Royel on Church street, it wuz next door to Bisheop Liberty
Stebles where dey kept horses. Dat nigger wouléd slip earound and try to
it into see e, but Miss Ella had done tole him to stay away atter
he acted @o ugly, so one day he tho't he'd be smart and he come up on de
back porch and said to me, 'Lizzle your mamma sald come Lome at once,
your boy is bad sick.' I knew dat wuz a lie 'cause my boy had Jes left
me where he had been stayin' all night wid me. Jes' about dat time

Miss Zlla walk out on de porch and say, 'What you want Absolom'. and he

L&

started becking beck, but b'fore he got to de uard gate de police
come in &nd took him. Miss Ella said she was sitting where she could
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see nim when he came in and saw he had & plstol so she called the
police, and then come out to talk to him untlil the police came. ZJ0 you
see when I say I asarried three debils 1 ain't tellin' no llie. Dey sent

dat nlgger off fer six months so I neber went back o him atter dat,

tgause I knew I'd go to torment fussing and filgshting wid him,

o

"I Jee' kept on & workin' and on June de ninth, eighteen
ninety eiuhit I m&rried ir. Fluley. Dut's Deen nearly rorty one years

age, and dat's too loa: to be with one man aint 1t? and If I lives %o

see it dis comin' Sunday our boy Jim T, will be thirty nine years old,
gnd we will be livinz on dis seme place fer thirty six years, Now dat's

e long time, 'cause when we fust come out here it wuzu't nothin' but
woods, but you see how it's duilt up now? We own our place and Just last
ye&r we got a loan on it to do some repelrs. When I glts cut ob debt

to dese white men, I sho' ain't goin' to git in any more. 1I'se gettin'
too old to bde worried dis way. We've struzgled too hard and me
especially, cuuréa I hate to say it but Mr. Finley don't act like he's

in his rizht mind. We've bousht five horses singe. we's been livin'

here, and ebery time he gits one he don't know how to treatl it and

kills it. We has fermed our little pateh around here, and den 1'se

taken in washin' to kelp. De lés' horse I help Mr, Finley buy, wWuz one
from Niss iAddle Earl, iir, Finley go over and tell her I want de

horse, s0 she said, 'Well, ir Lizzle wants the horse 1'll let her

heve it, because I know she will take care of it.' But I tole Mr.

Flnley he ought to be'shamed to tell Miss Addie Earl det lle. 'Cause 1
d1d4n't need 1t, but I wouldn't go tell her myself, 'ceause I hated to me ke

him out & lie to her, So 1 went ahead and zib him de seventy five

dollars fer de horse, end you know dat nigier wouldn't welk no place
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tter gittin' det horse and he Jjes' killed it too, So I aint helping
Lim no more to buy any horses, 1 remembers one tims he VYought & horse
from Xr. Cleutat and prémise to pay four dollars a week, den work got
sélack and he couldn't pay one week. 1 kept atter him to 0 see MNr.,
Cieutat and tell him he couldn't pay him. 'Cause I'm like dls, my word
is my bond, and when I tells anybody anything or promlses to pay dem
and 1 find I can't dc it, I goes to dem and sees dere fece &nd tells
dem 1 ain't got de money, but I'l1]l pay when I 2it 1t. Det's 211 T ean
do, but 1 sho' am goling to live up to my word.

lnce we've been livin' out here I'se worked fer Miss Flla
Cunninghan, and she sho' wuz a fine women, She paid me four dollars
& week, and gib me all ob my clothes, Meny's de time Miss Flla would
Put @& dress on and it didn't look Jes to suit her, and she'd kick 1t
off right up into my hends and say, '"You c¢an have thet Lizzie.®
i'se allus been full ob devilment and I'd tell her sometime dat her

dress wouldn't look Jes right so I'd git it. Lawsy, all my white folks

were good folks, why dere's Frank Smith, Frenk Cox, BEdward jerrill,
r. Frank

nenry ronde, all ob dem I'se nussed. About two years 8.0

2mith come here to see me, and I wuz ready to zo down to Mr. Charles
dmith's office to see about using some ob hls land to plant on, and
kr. ‘rank sald, 'Where you're going Lizzie?' When I tole him he saia,
‘€0t right in my car, 1'll tqke you there, and you know he ocarried

me right to Mr, Charles's office and left me, and tole me he'd come
back by and bring me beck home. Sho' enough he come, but instead obd
bringing me strelsht home he carried me all out around de Poor Farm
&nd all over what used to be Irish Town, fiom S5t. Charles Avenue olear

up to Cedar CGrove, He seld to me, 'Lizzie do you know where you are?
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il sald, '"Lawsy, yes, Mlster Frank, you can't lose me out in dis part
ob de country. I reckon folks wuz a wonderin' what dat old nizgzer women
wdg dolng ridin' around wiéd dat white man, But you know, Mr, Frank 1is
Jes like my own, I tole him I had spanked him a many & time. I tole him
eben Iif I wuz black on de outside, I wuz white inside. "Cause I had
allus lived and wuz ralsed wid de white folks. I remembers when I wuz
& littlo Bitty thing 1L wuz 1lyin' up in de bed wid de little white
enillun and I stuck my hand out from under de cover along side ob deres,
and asked, '"Way is my hand black and you all's is white? dey tole me
‘cause my meamma whipped me wid a smutty dish rag, and I believed dem
fer & long time, Sut praise God! 1'se vlack, '"cause I don't want
none ob dis mixed up busimeses in mine. You know, I wuz taught dat way and
it has stuck wid me all my life. I remembers one time when I wuz workin®
fer Miss Ells, and she wani.ed anudder woman to help wid de work, dere
wWuz & brignt colored woman come to de door, and 1 went upstalrs and

tole Mliss Ells dere's a lady at de door, Miss Ella looked down de stairs

and mmx saw who it wuz, and she said to me, 'Don't never come up here

and tell me there's a lady at the door unless she gzives you a card’,
il tole her 1 wuz sorry 1 made de mistake, but she looked like white
folks, Miss Elle sald, 'Yes, Lizzie, I know they look like white, but
they aren't, You're black, but you'se got 4 race and they haven't, and
i aln't neber forgot dat.

"Mr, Frank ain't de only one ob my white folks that has been
£00d t0 me, ‘cause Mr, Fred and Ceorge Cox, that runs de Cox Electrie
Shop, eand whose lfather wuz &t one time de editor ob de Dally News,

usta to send me de peper ebery day ler months atter 1 moved out here.
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Dey wanted to wire my house fer me, but I didn't let dem do it,
togause dere wives is funny and I didn't want dem to be having funny
ideas about me. But Lawsy, & mercy'. I'se spanked dem boys & many &
time, dey's Jes' llike my own.

"Dese youns folks is funny anyhow, you teke dese nlggers
around here, think I'm an old fogey. One day I was sewing meking Dorothy,
my little grend child, & dress, and a young flip ob a gal said,'lrs.
Finley, I didn't know you could sew.' I tole her 'yes, I could sew and
I'se been sewing eber since I wuz seven years old.' I can meke any-
thing I want to without & pattern, and right now I does all my sewing
by hand, 'cause my machine's been broke and I hasn't been able to have
it fixed. Jes' like de Postman said to me one day, 'Lizzle, who
writes and backs these letters to George Coleman?' I tole him I did
dat I couldn't write much but I can seratch good enough so it will
get through Uncle Sam's hands. 'Dese letiters you'se talkin' about goes
to my boy sho lives in Endore, Kansaes,' I sho' wish I could go see
him, but don't look like I'se eber golng to zit able. He's got a nice
farm up dere.”"

Lizzle had a far away look in her eyes as she talked about
George, and she sald:

"Dis old world eint nothin' but trouble and sorrow. Here I
{s now in my old age and aint eble to work much, and ur. Finley
actin like he does and poor Jim T, who lives here in de house wld ue,
wuz in & automobile accident and ain't able to do muech heavy work.

Too, he's got dese here four little chillun and his wife to take care

ob. I seed you lookin' at das paddle wid a string in 1it, eand I guess




Week ending april 14, 193S. Lizzle Finley,
15 Ghent St. Moblle

LIFE HISTORY SERIES.

o fgﬁli TO LIZZIE FINLEY'S HOME,

you'se wonderin' what I does wid 1t? Well I paddle dese chillun wid it
when dey don't mind. Chillun is so different now, dey makes you
scratch your haid when dey ain't no lice in dere to bite.

"Cuess I shouldn't complein tho' fer we gits along pretty well.
Atter Jim T. got hurt, he built three rooms on dat side ob our house and
its jes' like a double tenement now. He pays de water bill one month
and we pay 1t de next, den he pays de County eénd "tate taxes and we
pays de olity taxes. So you see 1t helps us to zit along. 'Course,
Mr. Finley gets pretty reguler work sometines. Cne time he worked
wid Heary Thomes seven yeers in de landscéping business, '"til Henry went
erazy. He got good experience in dat work end he does soue Jjobs hisself
now, "

A8 sunt Lizzle paused she was iooking out of the window to
the front of the house. In & few minutes Dorothy, the small grandchild,
sald:

"Grandmaw, heres & man dat wants to see you,"

"Lizzle didn't reply immediately, then she got up slowly and
went t0 her door, and said:

"Mister if you'se selling something, tain't no use to stop
‘cause I ain't got no momey, but if you'se givin' uomthiur;.ﬂway
you can come again,”

With that she turned and sat down near the small table in the
center of her room. She began Tfingering her bible, so I asked her
what church she belonged to, and she said:

"l1'se a member of The Big Zlion Methodist Church, but I don't

get to @0 much now, since Jim T. wrecked de automoblle .You see, I
wuz christened in Miss Payne's house down on Canal street, and I had
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two godmothers, Miss Ellzubeth wuz my white godmother and Caroline
Carson wuz my colored one. Dey had me christened Sarah Elizabeth,
but everybody allus called me Llizzle. I loves t0 go 0 church and ay
soclety meetings, but I can't do it - any mo' unless somebody comes
@tter me. 1 belongs to the Daughters of Honor, & Benevolent Association,

and notihin' made me any happler than when I wuz able to carry on de

Juvenile work, but I guess my workin' days is most over. But I ought

not to be sorry fer l1'se been here a long time. Dere's one thing tho!
dat I wants when I dle, and dat 15 to be duried out at St.Austins

Cemetery, where my maama and FPapa 1s burled.”
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It was early one morning in April and the weather was much
solder than usual for April in the deep South. Rosie had risen early
and had finished her morningswork at home and had started to Prichard
on business when she stopped at *'Liza's house a few minutes to talk.
When I epproached 'Liza's, she and Rosle were standing in the back yard
enga ed in earnest conversation.

Rosie was dressed in & dark bluish purple dress with & three
quarter white waffle weave coat, and had on a black straw hat. In ner
hand she carried a small coin purse and a flat plece of newspaper, that
loocked like it was wrapped around & letter.

shen I called to them, they both looked around and beaun to
ghout, "Bless God, if it ein't 'Miss' Prine. Ve aint seed you in sich
a long time, you sho' iooks well,"

'Liza insisted on my coming in to see her baby chickens and
her place which is well kept.

'Lize's house sits on a Rill facing the hollow where Rosie's
house is sltuated, and is a small four-room green house, trimmed in
white. She owns two lots, with & garden on onme which was growing
collards and Irish potatoes., There are two large pecan trees, several
plun trees and & large grape vine, &nd a semall chicken yard in whioh
she had elaght or ten hens eand rooster as well as twelve baby chickens.

The entire place was spotlessly clean, end had the appearance
of & reel home. At the front of the house was an ilmmense oak tree that
shedes the house and makes it extremely comfortable in the summer

time , even though the house faces the west. After I had visited with

them & few minutes I told them I wanted to get Some information as
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I wanted to write thelir life histories., 'liza sald, "I'se Jes' about
forgotter ell 8f my life;"™ but Rosie seid, "Well, I sho' can tell
you about mine and dere's plenty to tell, but I can't tell you dis
mawnin' but I'll be home dis efternoon."™

then I returned that afternoon I found Rosie on her frout
porch picking turnip greene for supper. Ske was still wearing her bluish-
purple dress, but hed on & men's white coat thet was too small for her.
She also had on her husbend's tan oxford shoes, and grey cotton stock-
ings. She said:

"®" 1 gues you hed a time gittin' down in dis hollow, as dere
ain't much of & road from de highway., But preise Godl dis plece is
mine once more, eben if it 1s down in dis hollow, and dat ditch does
run right thro' my patoh,"

L @sked Rosle why she bought her place here, and she said:

"well, to tell you de truf my father picked dis spot out fer
me, and l'se sho' glad now dat he 4id, fer I never have to fertilizer
my patceh to ralise stuff, fer all de fertilizer is washed down de hill
right onto my land. Do come in, fer I'se finished wid pickin' de greens.”

As we entered the house, Rosie started in the front room but
I told her not to stop her work, that I hed rather sit in her kitchen
whille she prepared her supper. This seemed to please her, for she said,
"l does have to have John's supper ready when he git in., I'se already
got beans cookin', but I don't like dem dry beans, so I got me some

greens fer myself. 1 got to have my greens regerdless, I eben like dem
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Rosle geve me a stralight chair in the doorway between her
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kitchen and bLed room, while she went about fixing John's supper.
Her house is a fouwr room house that has & pofch on both front and back.
It dirfers from Liza's house, in that 'Liza's 1s square or more bdox-like,
while Rosle's two slde rooms extend out even with the front and back
porch. The roof héas four gables. It is painted a light blue, trimmed
in a darker blue, and sits at the end of her lot that is triangle shape.
Her patch as she calls 1t, 1s av the other end of the lot that ocomes
to a point towards the highway. There is a wilde ditch in which runs
water from Toulmin's breanch, that runs through the center of her place
dividing her house from the patah.

"Blessed Jesus!,.it will take me a time to tell you all about my
life, fer I'se seen a heap & trouble in my day, and I'se kinda gettin®
alonz dere now, I'm @ histin' fifty and my husband will be fifty-five
this comin' September, 1f he lives to see it. You know, I warn't bom
here. 1 wuz born at Brown Staticn, Ala,, a plesce up dere between Selma
and Union Town, in 188G, We lived on & fam end I sho' knows Lhow to
do anything on the farm., Delleve me dats de only life, is farm l1ife,
Folks is crezy to leave dere farms and come live cooped up in any town,
But of course, I didn't have no sense den, fer I left home in 1Cl)l and
cone here to Mobile to work. My mother dled on April 6, 1609 and I promis-
ed her 1'd look after my two slsters an' three brothers. You know dat
crazy sister of mine wuz mother's heart and I promised I'd take speclal
care of her. She wuz lustrous big when we buried mother, and de Friday
afterwards she went in and had de finest baby you ever dld see, S0 1

hed %o scratch hard to do what I promised mother on her death bed.

Jes' like you see me now, I mean I ain't been nothin' but a slave fer my
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femily, even up to where I is now, Well, Jesus, it wuzn't yesterday
dat I'm talkin' about.

"I hit Mobile on a Sat'day night, and Monday mawnin' in
November, 1911, I went to work housecleanin' in a blg boardin' house
on Royal street, between Contl and Dauphin streets. You hear mel] I
hadn't ever worked in nobody's house befo' in my life. But I soon
gcaught on to everything and got to be & good housegirl. Course, those
folks didn't stay dere so terribly long, s0o I got Jobs washin' and
ironin' fer other people. About & yeér later I went back to de same place,
but different peoples wuz runnin' it, but I got work Jjes' de same and
stayed in de yard in room seventeen fer a year, De Mademe had high blood
pressure and I hed to keep de rooms clean, Nobody's ever had any
trovble wid me on my Job. I does whetl'se told to do and I expect my
pay like dey say dey will give me when I gits thro' and nothin' eise
ain't mine end I don't want 1it.

"Lordy, I thought Mobile wuz de grandest place on earth, I
didn't want to go back to de country, so in 1613, I went back atter my
folks., Po' fool dat I wuz, fer farm life is de bes' on earth, de bes'
livin' dere 1s. 1 knowed I had Lo look atter dat crazy sister Rhett,
her neme is reilly Henrietta, butwe calls her Rhett fer short., She ain't
responsible fer what she does and I knowed I'se & gona have to take
care of her and &ll her chilluns, fer she had six, all by different mens,
If I hadn't stood at de feet of Jesus, an' trusted Him, I don't know
what 1'd a done. I didn't stand on de corners, and run on de streets,

I Jes' lald at de feet of Jesus and worked hard. First one thing and

then another, cookin' washin' ironin' and house cleanin’'.
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"On March de 12th, 1018, John and I wuz married, but he knowed
what he wuz doin' when he got me, cause 1 tole him dav 1 had to take
care of my folks. He's been mighty nice to me. 'Course, sometimes he
gits fractious wid de chillun, and when my father wuz livin' he'd get
cross at him., We've been together twenty-one years, an' I has deen up and
down wid dat man., We never have had but one child and it wuz born dead,
but I guess it's @ good thlng, fer l1l've bad to raise all six of Rhett's
chillun and now 1'se got ‘two of her grand chillun here wid me now. Dey
are Nancy's girls. Nancy is Rhetts youngest child, and I brought her
here to dis place when she waz Jes' toddlin' around. Now, I got Vera
T, and Clemintine, her chillun. Clemintine is her beby &n' she's nine
years old. I raised Nancy to work and she can cook heaps betier dan
me. She can go in anybody's kitchen and cook @ fine meal. I'se ralsin'
dese girls of hersto work, too, Jes' like mother raised us.™

Just then she oalled Vera T, and sald:

"Here monkey take & job &nd finish washing dese greens out av
de pump. Den bring me & bucket & water here so I can clean up de mess
I'se made.”

Waile she was talking, the younger girl Clemintine laid éown
on the floor eand was asleep when Rosle noticed her.

I remarked that she must be feeling bad, but Rosle sald:

"No, I think she's Just sleepy, fer last night dey had dere
closin' exercise of her school. They sho' did nice, too, wid dere
speakin' and truckin', It's & shame de way dey is teachin' de young-

uﬁs to dance. But I couldn't help but leugh last night, ler dey wuz

truckin' on down de Avenue. I didn't 'low Nency and de older ones %o
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dance, but dese chlilliun' of hers can sho' dance, and dey did plenty of
it at de Benevolent Hall in Cedar Grove last night. Here, Boo, wake up

and git on de bed, you'll teke cold on dat floor."

The child got up and started to ¢limb onto the bed, when Rosle

sald. "Walt a minute," while she got & spread off of the trunk and put
it on the bed for her t lie on. Then she covered her as tenderly as
if she was her own:

The older girl Vera T. wiio 15 ten years old came in with the
pan of turnip greens and Rosle started washing them azain and putting
them in a large old black deep iron pot that wes sitting next to the
fire on her wood range. Before placing the greeus in the pot, she took
@ large paper séck out of a small wooden keg that was sitting at the
end of the table, and sliced large pleces of fat meat and put them inteo
the pot to fry out the grease to cook her greens in. After putting the
greens on, she begun to mix her comnbread. She used only salt and
water and & small amount of grease that she fried out of some mest.

She took the brown meat and placed it in the wearmer of the stove to eat
later. The kitchen was small but very clean. The stove was & large
wood range, that heated the beck part of her house. Rosle saild 1t

took s0 much money to keep in wood when she had to buy it by the

nickel bundles. She sald:

"I hopes when I get straight to git more wood at & time, where
it won't cost so much, but right now I'se havin' to de the bes' I can, fer
I'm tryin' to keep right up wid de notes when de come due on dis place,
You know 1 lost dis place, about two jﬁarn &go, and Blessed Jesus, 1

nearly lost my mind. It wuz Jes' a foolish stunt of mine that caused
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me to lose it. You see, &s long as my father lived, I etayed so close,
only taking in wastiings dat I could do here. When he died in 1629, I
begun to go out and do day's work. Several years after his death, John
sterted workin' at Naveo saw mill, an' he kept worryin' me to come on
dere an' stay. So fool like I listened to him an' went, den de mill
shut down an' work got slack an' me @t behind on our payments an' de
first thing I knowed dey dome took my place. Course, John needed me to
¢o0k fer him, bect&use he wuz eatin' cheese and creckers and sich trash
and it wuz about to kill him., But when I aid g and cook him a good
me&l he got better right away, but dat 4ldn't save my place. Finally we
had to leave Naveo and ocome badck to try and glt work. Dere wuz & whole
year we lived cooped up in one room over &t my nieces house, aoross
de street dere. lLord have mercy! me and John has gone hongry & many
& time. He would set and cry when he tried so hard to git work and
couldn't., I tole him, 'Stop dat foolishness, I ain't pushin' you fer
no money, I ain't a pushin' you for no shoes or clothes, and we's both

hungry together, so Jes' stop dat.Y 1 Jes' went to de Lord, and sald,

"Now God, dey say you 1is de bread of life, now l'se hongry, you'se

Jes' got to help.' I tole John dat de truth makes & way, and God could
make bread when dere ailn't no bread, I guess he'd give up sho' if it
hadn't been fer me. I stood in de flelds workin' an' prayin' to God, dat
if He wanted me to glt my place back, He'd have to help me do it.For
l've sweated and tolled and it looks like I ocan't do it alone, it's up
to Him/ Lord Jesus, when I'd look over here and see all dem signs on my
plage, and see folks come by and laugh, it nearly killed me, but I

knowed God was & Just God, and if He intended fer me to git it bdack,
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dere would be & way made.

"Do you know a heap a peoples who pretended to be my friends
waz all de time tryin' to undermine me an' git my place all de time
deys wuz a-tellin' me how sorry dey wuz dat I lost 1t, Listen to me,
& heap of folks 1s like wolves {n sheep's clothing, and another thing,
hit's a ring in everything going on. If you don'%t git in dat ring wid
den, you don't git nowhere. But 1l'se going to stay in de ring of my
own mekin'. Dat's Cod's ring, de one dai's a pure ring, & solid ring
dnd & Just ring. But He's de only one dat can hedp you. I remembers when
my husband wuzn't able To walk around not a soul come an' say, here's
some thins to help you out. Not even de chwan members. Folks 1s got so
selfish, dey don't think of nobody nowadays. De churches don't do
nothin' but gemble nowadays to meke money. 1 don't belleves in it and
dese moock weddings dey's all de time a havin' in de churches. De Bible
says 'worship Him in Spirit and Truth'; but when you goes to church now,
de mos' you heer is foolishness and money. I gddts my Bilble and reads
here &t home, den when I does go to de church, de preécher read de saue
passage &nd he reads it so indifferent Irom what de Bible say, you
cen't recognize 1t at-tall. Den dere some of dese folks goling 'round here
saying dey llves above sin, You know detv is de biggest lie dey ever tole.
But Blessed Jesus, I has trusted You all de way, an' You axa see me
right back here in my own home. Course I had to do my part, but God
expects dat of us. We had to plank down seventy-five dcllars to it
beck here, but you see dey palnted my house, sereened i1t, and put me 1in a

sanitary privy, before I come back. De best pars of a1l dey lowered

my paymente down to five dollars & month , and I'se got & long tine %0
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'pay off de debt., See, dat's what you git by trustin' in de Lord.
Child, dat ain't ell dat I gone through wid, and some out all right by
trustin' Him.

"You remembers hearin' me talk about dat big old boy of mine
what kilt dat woman. He ain't railly my boy, but he's Rhett's, which 1is
ébout de same &s mine, 'cquse all her chillun come to me Jjes like I
wuz dey mamma instead of her. I'se made every stiteh of clothes for
dem, I washed, ironed and fed dem, til they got bilg enoush to work fer
dem-sel ves. Well, dis boy allus wuz bad ebout runnin' eround, anéd I wuz
éllus arfter him. Every time I'd tell him &f he didn't stop sich and sich
& thing hed glt in trouble, and he would. He still loves his liquor and
women, even &after I'se got him out of de pententiary dis time. I 'spent
no tellin' how much on dat boy gittin' him out. I tell him I'1l kill
him if he gits in any mo' trouble, especlally when he comes in and I
smells dat mess on his breath. I tells him he never seed me take @&
drink in his life and he &in't never smelled none on my breath. Den
he gets to talkin' rail pitiful, saying '"You puttin' bad mouf on me*, But ]
he has been right sharp help to me since he's got back. He works on de
waterfront when he can git it and when he zlts a 1little change he brings
it tome. I'se allus kept all of dem afrald of me, 'cause I know dat
if dey ailn't afrald dey won't mind. Excusin' dat boy l1'se raised de best
ehillun in de neighborhood, an' dey ell minds an' respects me. Dey's got
to help me 'cause I'se got to pull dem notes. lLord, I'se been punched,
Jugged and pulled from side to side tryin' to raise dem, but dere ain't

nothin' else but serwing de Lord. De Lord sone brung me through =0 many

things, "Course 1'se gone. serve Him, - He's got sverything. Folke cen
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tell me what dey will or may, but I'se livin' fer de Lord. lave |
crossed de line in eny dirt? He's head of everything and you's (0t to

honor Iim. Some follks think dat's orazy talk, but dat's stuff. Now, don't

mis-understean' me what I gaid about de church, 'ceause de church aln't

hed no trouble wid me, but I don't go & whole lot, en' I hesn't had
much money to give dem, but I loves de Lord, It ein't de church its de
pecple dats in 1t, dey pass you by in & very short while when dey sees
you tryin' to live in his commandments. Dat don't bother me tho' fer 1
expects to be here when gome of dem is gome. I expects to live to be
eighty years old. I'se healthy in every way, tgeptin' I'se a little &lly
from workin' and walkin' so much. I never goes 1o de doctor, 'fact l'se
scared of dem. De Lord is de best doctor dere 1s. I'se had & herd tine,
but I guess de Lord let me have 1t to tesch me some Sense. pat's what
I tell John sometimes when he gits contrary: 'Now, John, you found me 1in
dle and I 4idn't let you come in orazy, now if you loves me, you loves
my folks, but when my daddy wuz sick befo' he died, my cup T™in over
sometimes just 1ike I tole you tho' John's been good to me. Christmas
he czive me ten pretty chickens fer & present. Nime pullets and a
rooster, de pullets is layin' now, come on out aere I wants you to 8ee
dem,"

As we welked in the yerd she polnted with pride to the chickens,
and said:

"I'ge gzot & plg too, but she ain't nothin' but & Lhog. Jes
lookx at dat mud in her pen.”

Leross the diteh in her patch as she called 1%, nosle had peés,

beans and corn planted. She sald, "You'll have to come Dack when de corn
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glts ripe, "céuse de policy men say I ralse de best corn aroun here any-
where. I sells beans and peas, too, most every year.,"

il asxed Rosle weren't the mosquitoes baed living on the diteh? but
she sald not, she sald the people up on the hill were bothered with them
more than she was. "Dere is only one thin: I'se bLothered wid ls dese little
old dig-a-iomges, & kind or small roach iu de house, butI'se gwine to git
somethin' to get rid of dem, &and de only other thing is dese two lezzed
rascals wheat tries to steel my chilckens. Course I keeps dem locked
at nlght time , but some times dey tear bosrds off of de hen house."

As the sun was getting low in the west, I said:

"l wonder what time it 1is7

hosle sald: "l'se got &an old clock in dere but it eiln't right,
it runs too fast, Dat old clook outruns de JFan-smerican, and, Lordyl
you know how fast dat thing ruans. 1 spec' it's glttin' pas' five
‘cause 1t wont be long befo' John comes in from Oak Crove where he works
at dat saw mill: . Dut before you go 1 promised you I'd sing some of
my g£00d old hymans fer you. I belongs to de Missionary Baptist Church and
when you gets to messin' around wid dem wo00d old songs and de Lord
touches you. He's gona bring tears, or you's gona holler and shout.
Dere's dls good hymnk

tMust 1 be to Judgment brought
10 answer in dat day,
cvery vain snd icdle thouuht

And every word 1 sayT
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" Aind dis is anodder oné:

'Lord in de mornin?

Thous shalt hear

My voice ascendlin' highj
rather, remove this bitter cup,
If such Thy secret will,

If not content,

To drink 1t wup,

fhou pleasure 1 shalt fulfil'.
vind dis one goes like dis:

'*Father, I stretoh

My hands to Thee,

No other help 1 knowj

If Thou withdraw

Thousell Irom me,

Oh'., whither shall I go?

#hat d1d Thou only Son endure,
Before I drew my breath,

#het pain, what labor to secure

My soul from endless death .1
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"ind I'1l sing dis old time song by note like my father

used to sing it. It went in dls direction:

' S0l, S1, Lg, La, Mi,

Da La, Mi.

Fa, sol, la, mi, mi, do.

Thou comfort wuz mine in the peace divine

He has lald up His treasures;

longue cannot express that sweet comfort of me,
He has laid up his treasures above'. ",

BePe
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aunda
Noffatt Noad, Nobile County
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On the Moffatt Noad in Modile County, seven miles from Nobdle,
Alsbama, 1 the Overlook Mursery, partly ownsd and operated by Xosaim
Sewnda, a Japanese,

The Owvarlook Fursery is located on lovgound on & pmvel road 1oade
las from the naved hichwey., The entrance 19 ty a driveway on the cast
side, thmush a gate covered Ly an orange an black pagoda. he driveuny

nds amas plaat deds snd hothruses up to Mr, Saweda's home, aoh s
separated fram the pursery W ¢ !‘“.r:.-’h ® of many AifTeront Vrpes fF shrubde,
Haot spectaoular of these is the pyracantha formosaca, which striking
guareats Japanese orizin, Thller than a maf of sveroge helght, it s o
solid mace of briszht red berrise, almost oa large os marbles, on bDoughs
wiier droop like those of the Japanese weeping chersy. The office of

the Ovearlock Fu:rsery 18 & plain, sguare, white ilding in front of the

B snan hl"'m-

browe then yellow. e halr 19 chort, straight and tlack and hs bright
black slanting eyes sparkle vhen he t1 ks,

e has Deem in America singe 1906 and he pever axpocts %0 2o bagk
to Japang b hae no desire to. The years have changed hig countyy =0
that 1t no longer seems foniliar « and they have also changed Nr, RN
0 that Me countrymen Do longey recognisze him,

Hore than three decodes of outdoor vork wnder the hot “outhemn sl
have bumed hig skin from yellow to brown. "Vham I went bDack So Japan
fiftoan yrars ago.” he sald, "people thought I wvas a Mliipine. oo Aoy

L]
¥

I van standing on s street cormer scamning a newspeper, Some children

passed Wy an' oald, "Iook at that Filinino reading a Japances paper’,
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"1 have no desire to 2o back %o Jepan to liwve, It's 2 strenge
country to me, for I left vhen a wery youny Yoy and everything las changed
so. 1 have Deen bagk only once csinee leaving -« so long Sime from home '

I howe strange countyy. If sy father and mother had lived 1% would

be different. JFven all my school friends ave gone or dead. If I go back,
nobody koows me « strange people %o me." Only & Tmee of the Japanesge
speech is noticeable ae Mr., Sawads tells his own story.

"ow., 1 only have two brothers and ocne sister in Japsn mnd they
are strenge % me. Thelr religion is different. 5o Jyou aee i o longer
bolong in Jepan,. I am Aerican,. 1 have never Saught wy children to
gpeak “he Japanese lansuage.

"l s comtonted in this comntry. The govemamt protects my people
here, but, 1f I were in South Amarica or Nexico, snd somecne wanted ny
oroperty, they could Sake 18."

Mr., Sewvada's opecianlty 12 propagating plants., "1 sell them % othey
surgerynen.” he explaing, "That 1s called "lining out',

"IAning out is such more profitadle than Just raleing etock, bLocsuse
vou sell quicker, 5o many of the nruserymen quit propagnting, because
sverybody can'$ propasate successfully, If you gat the plant & 11%%1e
to0 vamm, or %oo dry, too wet, to0 cold - no good, Just o 11%%le core=
lossness will 1]l sany housands of plants overnighS.

"Many ye:rs of experi-mce taught me Lo grov msny willions of azaleas,
small trees, csmellia Jsponicas and evergreens. My businoss 1s one of
a ¥ind that cannot wne mchines, MNost of the work ip dome YW hepd, 1
now have ninstecn men employed; they are all Americans, Iater on in the
vinter monthe I will employ from twenty to tweniy-five nen, WYith ay
years of experience with propegating plante, I get nlnety-five out of
every hundred to grove. At that rote 1% page. Put se many growers comnot

got that proportion and et is one of the reasons 1 glarted in the

lining out uasiness, I o conmected with all nursoryssn sod florists
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in the United States. I have mesmbership with the Assocoiated Axerican
Tureerymen, "

Hr. Sowada wves born 1n Asala in cential Japen in 1787, one of »
fomily of oix,

*I wvas o full of sobition,” he mye, "snd wanted = chamge, after
sredusting in rgriculture from Osala University. Having heand that Americe
wat 2 land of plenty, I evve S0 Aperion, 1 thouwght I oould pleck uwp pold
alongz the Mshweye, Put you mey b0 oure § have found that you get hold
of money only b hard work,

Y left Yenan wvhen 1 wa years old sand came %S0 Texas
to work in the rice fields, That was 00 and 1 otayed there until
1910,

That vas hard work in the rice fields, no trsctor, no machinery
of any kind, Just four or six mulse %0 & plow. Flow 2ll winter long:
themn, in February snd March, disec and harrow. in Apyil, sow and arfll,
Then, vhen rice cone uw 2bout eix inches Mgh, start irrigtion,

‘Bvery section of the field had to Yo smurveryed ¢ mefully, ome times

™, sometizes ¢lirculsar, 20 that no one cection will be over three
inghes hgh, Let water stand wntil July or Awuet on e rice, step
irrigatin, then 1t iz ready for threshing.”

But Nr. foweds wvas not satisfied in the rice fields. "I see I ot
nowhere there,” he says. "I see people make good selling orange snd pecan
tteeg. 50 I leave Toxas in 1910 and come %0 Orand Bay, Alsbesan., I
thought vhen 1 come %o Amepice you comld sghe five dollare plekiang straw-
bervies snd srapes, But * soon lsam Ddetter,

‘T beliewe in 'mnen Ingk,. There are smart people, poor lugk. They
work hard, but oft1ll bave poor luck, Theh there wre sone people nod

smart, but have good lue:,

|r'
“hen I firat cone to '1“_ 5, 4% vas vhan the ormnge tree Doom
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wus oie 50 I start sn orthard and sell tryecs Iin Nayou la Patye and all
arovad. T"hem I bought thirty acres here on Moffatt foad, good samdy

land to plant orange ond peoon tyees, This land %8 good %o dig wp bAg
roots & trees. DPut, soom after i r hoye in 1923, bz freese come an
k111 211 the orange tyeen, Them 1T o | something olee, This land
sre 1s not 80 sood for shrubbexy, tut 1 have bought olighty scres noxe

n the Towells Teryy 'ood -« such Letter land,

"ifter I come here %o this comntry, I &0 back %0 “mn Francisco In

—

1916 sl maryy ny vife, ¥ come from Japsn, 1 nover see her bdefore

sarry her tut che make e & 2044 vife, hed four chilren and nine
rears og0 she die, leaving o thyeeswoeks old Daly. Fobody wante o take
the responsiMlity of sy children, 90 I d0 the best I can,

"A1]l o children in solxol, On® of my Doys i@ in Auwburn, Alabans
Polytechnic Institute, ctudying landscaping and horticulture, This is
hic geoond year., The other boy is stadrying business adniniotration and
commeroe nt Spring M1l College. I 4o not try %o persuade thely chameter -
everybody d4ifferent character « but I hope they will make gsood business
pen. I t%0ll them they can see what I need dere is husiness ednoation, or
the ability %o soll after I malice my nursery stock. Infoct the Wvhole
country needs more commercis]l knowledpre, The farmer todsy cannot cell his
products 2t & falr price after he miges ten, I tell my boys, if 1 wae
snart enmough ond had commercial Imowledge, how mmeh tetter 4 could deo.
I don't vant $o imprese them for bad, I tell them give good things, ™easme
able price, I don't make muoh money, ut I have establiched good repu-
tation,

"y thimd 14 15 2 Zi7] in the seventh grade at Crichton school.
Ny by is in the fourth grade.*

Anezica’s most important problem, Mr, “gwada thinks, is reforestation,

*We have much more axtrene voathey now than we ones 414" he s "™eonle




nugda

cut 40wl po any Toresta., Feople no longer caore for the tyecs given
then,
"I believe in higher contrel. Thoughtless people destroy reckilessly
and the One who controls all things trics to replenish vhere non deatroys,
"I believe thnt, In our oun lives, wo et look ¢t & hizher contyol.
Vo must be contenteld Soday w ork hard tomorrTow. Yo must cooperate
mnd have forgivensos to ench ofthe he troud =yt everybody wants
thelr own wy, nobody give in, y should have cormmnity spirit, be pgood

neishtore. Peccefulness snd handnese should rovern all our lives,

*1 4o not 2o %o chmreh myeelf, tut I send sy ohildren o church

end Sunday school. Ye have a chureh bullding in Orchapd, Alabama, and

=f 9

L1dren vonit s lone a8 2 ey oo %o Seach thesm. orotines

‘aptist come, then the Methodist, and lagt the Preslyterian had charge
of 1% Nt, for the past year, nobolly cons, 80 oy ohldren have not zone
anThore, st the = ne I Deliove in a Wisher ¢ nétrol.

try are getting too oy from this control

nflasration 1ike Neah®s flood to bring them back."”
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lanner Ferry Road, MNobile Co.

CLAUDE VINCENT YOUNG, LABORER,

Clad in blue overalls and & faded blue shirt, was a small
man, who was one of the many men who were working on the Teanner
Fferry Hdoad, in the western part of Mobile County. In passing
the men &¢ work, this man did not attract attention, but when I
stopped and asked the foreman If Mr, Charles Young was working with
him, this men stopped work and looked at me with & quizzical ex-
pression,

ihe foremen sald:

“ies, that's him over yonder in the wheelbarrow gang. What
can I do for you?"™

I then told the foremen I wanted to talk to Mr. Young
about old-time-~-fiddling tunes and songs, &as I had been told he was
one of the best fiddlers in this section of the county.

ihe foreman looking at his wateh, said:;

“in about ten minutes the men will knoeck off. You Just pull
over to one side of the road near that box, and I'll send him right
over to you."

ihe men apparently tried not to appear interested in my pres-
ence, Out when they thought I was not looking, they cast furtive
glences in my direction., In & short while, when the foremean gzave
& loud shout for the men to stop work, they came to the box bring-
ing their tools with them, and openly looked with suspicion,

il has always been a custom of this settlement to look with

suspicion upon any one straunge to the place, for they belleve it

might be "the law", or an investigator come to take them off their JOb%
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As the men all crowded around & truck to be carried home,
the foreman called Claude Young, and told him "that this here lady
wants to see you about some old-time riddling songs.

"His fece lighted up @8 he walked towards me.

"Well, lady," he sald, "I reckon you've found the right man,
Af youse a-lookin' for a fiddler, fer me and my wife Lora can
really play some old~tizme~-tunes, I play the fiddle and Lora
play the gultar, an' can she knoock that guitear? Me and her always
plays the old stralght time fast beat music, but when I plays for
& dance 1 got another pardner who plays the gultar, 'cause Lora
can't play this here dance musie.

Mr. Young is & small man with greyish bdlue eyes, and light
brown hair, that hes a slight tinge of red in it. His face had
& growth of beard, &s though he had not shaved for several days.
He was chewing tobacco as he stood talking, with one foot prop-
ped up on the running board of the car, and he would spit vigor-
ously on the ground. The longer he talked, the more often he would
spit, as 1f to emphasize what he was saying.

"1'1l tell you, lady, I was boran right over there, where
you see them old pecan trees. That was Papa's place, and it was
@ plain twelve ineh board house; but it was home because Papa
owned it, I remember the first time I tried to whistle in that
old home. I had on a little red dress, and my older brother came
in a-whistlin' and stood before the fire. I tried and tried, bdut

il couldn't make a sound, and I know it warn't long after that
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Mamms mede me my first pair of breeches. 1 didn't like then
breeches either, I coried for my little red dress., You see, I had
two sisters and three brothers, and I'm the baby. My Papa was
always oragzy about me, he'd pick me up and say 'Daddys got one
man',

"] remember one time when 1 warn't more than five years old,
when Mamme let me ride one of the horses to & nelghbor's house, X
that lived about & mile down the road, to git my hair cut.
Instid of me going where Mamme sent me, I rode all around the rlelds,
called myself gatherin' up cattle like Papa d4id. I was big man,
Bless God, when 1 g0t lhome RNARRS Was a-standin' out waitin' for
me. Before 1 got to her 1 started pulling off the bridle and sheep
skin that I was &-using for a saddle, and broke for the cane
patech, There 1 stayed '¢11 I heerd Papa callin' the hogs %o feed
them, then 1 went tO him, and he tcok me up iﬁ his arms and every
time Mesms tried to whip me, he would turn around and take the
lick, to keep me from gettin' {t. Well, that's been & long time
ago,for I'm fortytwo years old now, and Just to think of all that's
happened since them days.

"] started in school &t what is the Baker school, that
nad Just one room then, but 1 didn't go but three years, when
Papa got killed at elght mile creek on Tanner Ferry Road. Papa
always farmed, and got out cross-tles and juniper poles, &nd

some times hauled wood. He had been to Moblle, and was on his way

home with two cases of bottled beer, beef steak, some bananes and




-l Ila B. Prine Mobile ,Aln,
Jlaude 7incent ?ounb,

Tenner Ferry Road, Moblle Co.

CLAUDE VINCENT YOUNG, LABORER.

and peaches, and the #irst sechool book I ever had, when he was
shot by somebody. That 1ittle book was & blue back primer.
rAfter Papa was gone, xamma moved to town, but I didn't
like it there, so 1 come back ©0 the country and lived with my
sister. I have had to work hard all my life, haulin' wood &nd

a-buruin® charcoal., But i've always managed to get Dby somehow,

I married April 14, 1521 the girl that I usta go %o school with.

1 remember how I would go %0 sleep in school and she'd pinch me
and wake me up.”

wlora's been & good wife, and we have three fine Doys.
Course the oldest boy 1s kinda siokly since he had pneumonia two
years &go. If it hedn't & been for Lr. cowden he'd be dead right
now. The night the boy was at his worst, I went up %o Tanner's
store and rung Dr.Cowden up, and I come on home and walted, and
waited., As my boy looked like he would dle, I went back %o the
store and called agalin and I got Dr. Cowden right now, When he
come in he, Jes shook hils head, but went ahead and give him a
shot end & half of that medlicine that's so ~ood for pneumonia.
You know that night was the first time I ever preyed in my 1ife,
when thet boy of mine lay there with his eyes rolled back in his
head, and makin' that terrible gurglin' sound in his throat.
Next morning he come back, and you know that boy's heart wes Jes
a tickin' eway &s natural, and from then on he begun to git
better.”

"Now, there’'s my middle kid, he's a solid kid, he's more
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like a man than & boy. He's smart, qQuiet and easy going, he'd make
& good doctor, 1 sure hopes 1 can send him on through hizh school.
You know it takes & heap of money to send & kid to college, dbut I

wished 1 could send him, to memke & dootor., He's got bad tonsils,

and he wont miss school now, if he can help it.

"1 want to tell you something, those kids gets up on a
morning ln the spring end early fall, and goes in the flelds to
Lhoe before goin' to school . Course, my oldest boy quit school be-
fore finlshing, because he was so puny. I tried this spring to
git him in the C.C.C.Camp, but he didn't make it."

Er. Young sald that he was now working on & W,P.A.Jjob, but
he was afrald he would be laid off later on, because he had & small
farm., I asked him how large & place he had, and he said:

“I1've got twenty-three anda half acres all together, but I'm
Jes a-farmin sixteen acres, The rest of the land is only fitten
for hog pesture. They ain't but one way to meke & livin' farmin',
g1t in & good range, where it ain't thiockly settled and eain't
g0t no stookx lawj git forty or fifty acres farmin' land and raise
feed, cprn, peanuts, ochuffers, sweet potatoes, hay and velvet
oeans ifor jyour stock. Then let your stock rumn on the renge, and
in the fall of the year turn them in on chufers and beans to
fatten. Let the brood sows run the range all the time. Then you
can ralse & few chickens, some sugar cane for molasses, and carry
your ¢orn to the mill to grind into meal. See you have your horse

to feed, because you have to feed six months of time without
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doin' nuthin'. You don't raise nothin' througzh the winter but greens,
and who can make @ livin' offen greens? 1 tried 1it. Time you
ralse them and gather them and carry to the Creek to wash them,
bundle and put rubbers around them and haul to town, you git about
fifteen cents a dozen for them. That won't pey fer the rubbers to
go around them, and the gas and oll to haul them to town,
"1l tell you my whole femlly has gone without clothes or-
enough to eat when I was livin' on the farm entirely. Even then
I would cut wood and put in bundles, and got one and one half cent
& bundle for it. Now lady, don't you see no men can live on that?
"I tell you poverty makes a heap of folks go wrong, there's
men around here who héve had to serve time on ascocount of violating
the prohibition law, and thelr wives because of actual need, went
wrong, then when the husbands come home, it was wrecked,

"One time when I did move into town &nd got work for the

¢ity, makin' three dollars a day, and my wife was & workin' in the

Moblle Cotton Mills, I got hodd of enough money to git two lots
and a little house. Sut I was scared to death about the children
gittin' run over by the street cars, and gettin' into devilment
with bad boys. So we sold the place for three-hundred and twenty-
five dollars and come back to the country and bought this place
out here, and bulilt a three room house on it. I Jjes lately built
me & little barn out of poles to keep my cows and horse in, Of-
eourse . had to buy tin and some lumber, &and to buy that I had to

sell & good milk cow fer forty dollars. I don't care what anybody




ol b ila B, Frine, Mobile,Als.
Claude vinoent vYoung,
fanner Ferry Road, Mobile Co,.

CLAUDE VINCENT YOUNG, LABORER.

says, you've got to have some money to live. You Jes can't farm
@nd live without it, Every year for the past five years I've borrowed

from the Federal Emergency Crop Loan; and take this past year,

I borrowed sixty-five dollars, und?only three bales of cotton.

vne bale 1 sold for seven cents & pound, other two I got elght and
eight and seventy-five hundredths a pound. S0 you see after I pald
DACK that loan, I don't have but about fifty dollars to live the
rest ol the year on, feed my horse and cows. T don't try to raise
o hogs although I got a good reange, but people are so poor that
they can't keep up good fences, and if I had nogs they's be a-
breakin' into other folks' fields and would cause trouble,

“Lord have mercy! what you get out of cotton ain't much.
Ay whole family helped make them three bales} the boys workin?
vefore goin' to school. Plokin' it is Jes as bad. My back nearly
oroke stoopin' over, and the gnats e-flyin' in my fece, while the
sSweat Jjes poured off, Sweatin' like that in the summer tine Jes
rots your clothes out. This here road work in the winter is not
Oe&r so hard on your clothes. I've got & good name though &s a fare
mer, because Just this summer the countiy agent wrote a pilece in
the paper, tellin' how I had dorrowed money from the Federal
eémergency crop loen for five years, and had always paid up by
sellin' my orop. The agent knowed I didn't €it no paper, so he cut
the price out and sent it to me in a long envelope,

“1ts this here way with me, l've always tried to do rizht

@nd now I em up against it because my oldest boy 1s botherin' me
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for a sult of clothes, and I'm goin' to git 1t if it takes every
cent I got, for he can't git nothin' to do.

He's ashamed when he goes anywhere, and all the other boys
are dressed nice.

"A mén with a fanily hes & heap more to worry about than
them without any. There's my wife sufferin' with heart trouble.
She got & '"seription from Dr. MoCrary before he died, that he said
was good for heart ailment. That medicine costs one dollar and two
cente a bottle, and when she gits without it, there's a great
pone swells up in the hollow of her neck on the left side. The lerft
breast swells, too., I guess its because the heart is on that side.

"Listen, lady, I have tried to make some extra money with
my £iddlin', Why, here last year me and my pardner went every
week to the Broadeastin' station in Moblile, but they wanted us
to play for nothin', I Jes couldn't buy gés and oll and stop my
work early of them evenlings to 2o play for nuthin', What they
needs down there 1s orgenization; and if they had it things would
be different. You'd see, if another station opened up in Mobile.
It's Jes like if &2 man had a store that overcharges fer his sturf
and somebody would come along and put another across the street,
you'd get better organization out of that first feller, he'd sell
& he&ap cheaper.

"IThere's one more thing I want to tell you before I go,

that's when I was workin' in town fer the c¢ity, I pald sixteen

dollars on my back poll texes, so I could vote. What do you
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think of Roosevelt, lady”

"When 1 replied I thought he was ons of the greatest Freslident
we had ever had, Mr. Young's face fairly beamed.

"1'm goin' to tell you if he don't run again I don't kmow
what's t0 become of us poor people. I think he's the grandest man
I ever heard of. I'm a~gonnd send him @ oard fer Christmas, or
rather I'm gonna get Lora to write it fer me, because I cant read
por write.

"Well, here '"tis most night and I've been Jes a-talkin' and
ain't told you much about riddlin', but I don't know the words
to many songe, but if I had my fiddle, I could sure play them
fer you. But, here's an o0ld sayin' we use when we want to make
things lively et a dance. Sometimes we sing 1t:

"fou swing Sal and I'll swing Sue,

ihat's the way us Hoosliers do,

Swing pretty breeches!

Hold your taters, Sal,

ille I dance with this man

with these who brought breeches on -=-

Whoopee, «««==
I1.B.P
12/13/1938,
BIBLIOGRATHY: Personal interview with Mr. Claude Vincent Young,

Janner Ferry Hoad, Mobile County Ala,

December 13, 1538.
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store wes
john surnette, iis owner and operator. Although seventy-three
years of age, he did not look over sixty-five, When epproached
about his life story he sald:
"1'1l1l be glaed to tell you sbout it, but there isn't any-
much to it,. I was born right after the close of the Civil
, in Bartow County, Georgia, sixteen miles
1 com up in hard times, and didn't know much,
and very ttle to live on. Papa and Meum& had seven children,
and during those times things were scarce, because the Yankees
kllled and took everything on the place that was usable. If you

Nad & cow, Or a hog, that they wanted, they would butcher it

right before your eyes, s0 only the poor, sickly stock was left to

raise from When I was born, all the people of Ceorgla were

naving a struggle to get started agalin. Many's the morning we would

[ |"r:
LGV S

cornbre&ad and molasses for breakfast with cof'fee made of
|

parcned wheat or rye. Even though we were poor, we children had

our fun., e used to play marbles, hide and seek and town ball.
het is & game something like the present day baseball,

'Of course, we lived in the mountain country, where there
wasn't anything dut mounteins and valleys, and farmming was hard.
ihere was very little level ground, and families lived miles apart.

ihe Churches were four wmlles from us, and meny times we would walk

1t, because we didn't have anything but horses or mules

Jome times PFapa would hitech & pailr of mules to the wegon
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"In them days there wure no public schools, The way we
our schoolin' was, several families would come together and

ine so0 much. When I

teacher, each famlly pay
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miles

school, I had to go four tarou Lh ood 8,
ister and me &and blezed a trail with an ax so we
2y home thet first evenling. He also had an agree

teacher, if it was bad weather, that we would spe

with her.
"I remember one evenling & terrible storm ot

L ived long way from the school had to stay all
tedcher. 4¥%! that weas heaps of fun, but we were
p next evening cane and we would @ home. 1110
and time don't know any of the hardships like we
, you know, I don't belleve they are as nappy
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"1l grew up there in Sartow County and

until two of my
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Then I come to Alabamea and stayed two years and

to Geargla, We moved into my wife's andfather's

cartersville, and my other calldren were bora in
i1t wes & beautiful place &nd one of my daughters

of the book "Cone with the

nent

first started ¢

yJapa
could f
‘-‘U’i L:.

nd

night with ¢

. . 1 -
a1 a 1 -
& Uil 3 Wik -

nad to o

oW a8 wWe

married there.

old
that old

Bays

indg

the ni;

noms ,

hire

O

our

the

h T.—'

just before

wo nearly grown girls who

he
when
d ay

through.

were

in

oldest children were born.
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thaet scenes

part of

sepogia, When she read that book, she saild it was Just like home
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that all of her famlly had

had taken all off the

foregling. fanils

50 this day she had to take some com

meal, and you know there weren't any

was goling down a hill to ford a streanm

she looked across to the opposite hill,

great herman leadin't it.

death, use she had heérd such
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she sald she knew there was no need to
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seen her, so donkey
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her, he took off his hat and bowed low

did likewise, &s they rode past, but she sald you

she never forgot that feeling she
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"l went back to that old home,

that house 1s still standing and is in
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'y 8nd the Yankees

ney were out

& small donk
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the mill to be into

round

8 muoh then. As she

on her donkey, she sald,

and here come all this

s&id shw scared to
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hings about him, but
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try they head
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8ide and stood still

herman drew opposite

assped on. Zach man
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mey be sure

that great army rode

It sure was lilnterestinz to hear her tell about it.

two years &go, and

almost es good condition
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John L. Durnette, Storekeeper,White
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28 it was when we lived thers,

"when 1 first married 1 farmed, bdbut never made much at 1t,
i could relise the stuff, but I couldn't sell it, I remember one
year . had ralsed a heap of pumpkins on some new ground where corn
ned been ralsed, so Il decided t carry a load to Rome to sell,
i loeded & wagon that had two yoke of oxens hitched to 1it, and

0. 1 Only sold

L -

drove twenty miles there, téking one wiole day to
about four pumpkins, s0 next day it took me all day to get home
and I Ppromised myself 1'd never try to sell anything else, But
I dld try it one time more, but that time I didn't carry puapkins,
1l carried potatoes, and I didn't have a team of my own, s0 I hired
& negro %o go haul them for me, and I didn't sell but one bushel
of the potatoes, 1 really didn't sell them, for the man at the
boardéing ) took them for
pay. I had to even pay the negro, who hauled for me, 1in potatoes,
50 I quit even trying to sell any more.

"A few years later I moved to Mississippl to follow the

timber and turpentine business., I first moved to what was called

risom, The plsce got its neme from John Grisom who had & tur-

pentine business, I worked for him until 18689. Then I went to

0ld Denny, Mississippl, that is now Lucedale, Mississippl, You
know, when I first went there, there wasn't & publlie road, nor
& tree cut, and only two two-room uouses, One of those houses had a
little commissary in it. The other was & man's home. Of ocourse,

you remember the big mill that Er. Luce built? Well, I helped
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Biifld thet mill, and I Dulilt TWWat spur tragk of ralilroad out from
the main line. It was the old Koblle , Jackson and Kansas City
Ral lroad then. I h&auled the machinery end all the steel with oOxXx
cecms., The mein line of the raiiroad run only from Moblle %o
Merrill, Mississippi, then, a distance 01 fifty mlles., 1 remember
5illy Crawford the rirst engineer on thsa oad. You know, they
iidn't bave but ome engine for years, unti they built more mills
at Eubanks, Leaf and Merrill, Mississippi.
‘After finishing this Job I worked for iilson VWhite and
mill at Spring Hill, Ala, 1 was in ChATge of ths
hem for ye&ars. There 1 went into th« timber
business for myself in Daldwin County, Alabeama, I had a mill of
my own when that blg September 190€ storm came, &nd OI course 1t
svlew down @all the timber &and rulned us all,

'You asked me about superstitions, and sudi like? 1 don'®

remember much e@bout things like that, it'sheen so longz ago. But

] resember pecople did like T0 tell ghost storles, and they honest-
ly believed them too, One time when I was little, mamme took us
shildren with her to spend the night with a lawyer's wife in town,
and they sat up until midnight telling ghost storles, end 1 was
scared to turn my head, because 1 knew some thing would grab me
every minute,

at we had good tlmes, to0, Ior rape played a violin,
he was & zood citizen, and & zood musiclean. When 1 was & good

slze boy I used to go with him, &and I have been to &5 many as
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January 20, 1939. John L., Burnette, Storekeeper.
(White) Stone Street,
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[Ia §. Prine, Writer,

Francois Ludgere Diard,Reviser.

BUY it kept getting worse, 50 there was 8 yld Indlan woman who
lived near us, and Manme sent for her. ihen she came, and

looked in my throat, grunted and said ‘'diphterial’, then went 1into

i 11

the woods and got some roots and made 2 tea OUt Ol L1t She made

me zargle eand bathe my throat with it, and I soon gov well, That
old womean wouldn't tell what kind of roots she peed, and she

naver let anybody #&C ith her to look for them., Them olé-time

remedies were better théen a lot of this patent medlicoline you get

now. Chere's mullen leaves, they are good to make & poultice of
for & common spreain, It's true &lso ol dyes, &nd every thinz else,
the old ones are best., They used tTo use g1 and black walnuts TO

dye things dark brown. lost of owr clothes were made of wool, and

then dyed at home ., Manma and the women mede not nly thelr clothes,

-
-
=
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C
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put made cotton counterpanes with coverlild
"Well, here 1've Jumped all arou ln my talk, and am talking
of when 1 was a child, and heven't told you anything about my

1 - & - il F g | c— @ v - = i - el
.JLasj ness. nere cljzl't Tﬂhﬂ! T.O Ll'E'il, L':"Jn - » ‘-. i‘ r {JL t:uU O‘l'-l L'O
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follow the timber and turpentine business, 1 had W GO some th ing,
so I rented this little building, and keep a few groceries,

Course, I can't do much, ™ceuse I haven't much stock; but the

. L
. » - s = - ! ; " ' N | . ~ 1o i 5 - — »
IF'ade EKeepDs o :I't“-f T'.. JUE 3 e ;.j.iu..;l wan o'clockKk 1N tihe QoI ﬂih .
¥rom then on 't1l three in the afternoon, there ain'tl mucta CGOLNEL.

Nearly ell my trade 1s nickel and dime stufi, for you know, there's

so meny big chain stores around Mobile, that people buy most all

their things from 4l suuse they cen sell cheaper than I can,”
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January 20, 1939, John L. Burnette, Storekeeper,
(White) BStone Street.
Toulminville, (Mobile)Ala,
I1a B, Prine, writer.
Frangois Ludgere Diard, Reviser.

JOHN L. BURNETTE, STOHEKEEPER.

ihile we were sitting and telking, an old negro man, wio
was very feeble came in and asked for & can of tobaceo, which
¥r. Burnette gave to him, and he shuffled slowly out. AS he left
without séying & word, Mr. Burnette reached under the single
counter and pulled out & ledger and entered the price of the
tobacco in it. There secemed to De & mutual understanding between
them what the negro wanted, for neither man spoke,

A short while later our conversation was interrupted azain
by the entrance oI & nNurse irl with a small three year-old
white boy. The girl was & mixed blooded "Cajan,” who had ocome
to buy & dime loaf of bread and « nickel's worth of meal. The
small boy was asking numerous questions without walting for &
reply to any of them. LI, Burnette without eny comment walted on
them. There were several customers in and out for groceries
during the interview, but none bought over twenty-five cents worin
at & time. Mr. Burnette seemed very maiier of fact in his dealings
with all the customers, only asking the necessary questions of eaeh
buyer. He sald as one left, “You see, I only gell in such small

quantities, that 1 berely make enough to keep zoing. But you

know how convenient these little neighborhood roceries are, and,

too, it gives me some thing to do, A men &t Ay age can't do mueh

these days.
"Well, I hope I have helped you, but Il can't see anything

much to my life story, but I'll have to De oing home now, as
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John L. Burnette, Storekeeper,
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Toulminville, (Moblle) Ala,
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A STORY OF A FISHERMANS LIFE,

Written by lla B. Prine.

Standing under a ochina berry tree near the edge of the
water of Mobils Bay, were three men. One was low and stout, dressed
in dark blue flannel shirt, and blue serge trousers. He was very
dark end his hair was slightly grey, and he wore tortoise riumed
spectacles. The other men were of different bullds and types all-
together. One was tall and rather slim, and was dressed in khaki
clothes and capx, while the third man was very small, but had the
appearance of being extremely strong. He had on a black felt hat,

& white shirt, or, at least, it had once been white, and blue

denim pents, that were rolled half way up his legs, and he was
barefooted. His arms and legs were hard and brawny looking and his
right arm bore tattoo marks. He looked llke he had bad a hard life
and was of the type to get into @ fight with the least provocation.

His face was extremely wrinkled, although he did not seem to Dbe

very old. He made one think, however, he had Just landed off Captain

Kid's ahip-
The three men were heading or picking shrimp on a

makeshift table that was built of old pleces of lumber and a plece

of tin.

This table was on the remaining wharf, where formerly

stood the o0ld Arlington Docks,

When the men saw they had a visitor, the elder man
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came forward to speak for them. He replied when the visitor asked
Af she could interview them about their life's work, and he said:

"fes, ma'm, I'!l c¢an tell you all about mine, and
hit will make a good story."

"To begin with, I wuz born at Cedar Point t the
extreme soutawest end of MNoblle County, Tfifty-two years ago, and
my name 1is Sidney Williams. I now lives on Charleston and Marine
streets, but I am moving tomorrow down here on the Bay Front Road,

Jist at the head of this here road that leads into Arlinzton.,

I ain't got much of & livin because I got héart trouble, and

kidney stones, an' I can't do much heavy work now., But I have been
& fishermén all ny life, Jes like I tells you I was born on Cedar
FPoint:, then my Fa moved to Bon Secour across the bay, in fact,
I've lived all over these here waters hereabout.

"l've been on my own since I was fifteen years old,
because Pa got drownded, He and Ma and us chillun was going on &
boat between Cat Island and Deer Island in Mississippl Sound, and
one of my little sisters fell overboard, and he dove overboard

t0 try to save her and they both got drownded.

"My k& wuz & full blooded Spanish woman, and her name
was Tillaboas' before she married Pa, Now, lady, I reckons that

the way you spell her name, I can't read nor write a-tall.
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My Pa had some French blood in him.

"As for my own life, I'se been all over Floridy,
Texas and Loulsiany and I can go back any time I wants to,
‘cause 1 ain't never done no harm, nor been in jail in my life.

"I've been married twice, and I had six boys by my
first wife, and you can put it down thar, that nary one of them
has helped make & livin' fishin'. Theys all grown now and gone
to they selves,

"Ihis wife 1've got now had three girls when I married
her, and they helps me with the fish and crabs and shrimp, and
they would be here right now, but my wife is ailin'. She's got
high blood pressure, according to the doctor.

"iou see, lady, this helf barrel of shrimp here

vell, when I git them headed and sell them, it will bring only
enough to buy something for supper. You see, since I have been
sick I can't g out on the boats no more, so I has to buy the
shrimp and pay six or seven dollars a barrel for them, and sell
them after I heads them, s0 you see I don't mmke much profit out
of them.

"Have you ever seen & thing like this? It 1s known
as & sea-lice, or sea-bob, It resembdbles & shrimp in coloring,

but 1ts sheape is different. Here's a squid, too. Cuess you knew g
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it had a feather in 1t? Here Frank, you get the feather out of
this squid, so the lady can see it."

When the man named Freank, took the squid on his hand,
it looked like & small octopus. Its body weas soft and Jelly-like
with long feelers on the head. The feather is the backbone, and is
clear &8s & crystal and shaped llke & feather with the fine
tracings on 1it,

When I asked Mr, Williams about the superstitions in
regard to fishing and shrimping, he said he did not know any.

He s&ld the best time to go out is early in the morning, and the best
way to find the shrimp was to watch for porpoise diving up and
down, and also by the sea gulls following the boat,

"Lordy, I has been fishin' so long "til it Jes comes
patural wid me. I even fished out bayous when they was all froze
over, and 1'd Jes have & plece o' canvas thrown around me . Then
I1've seen the time when the nets would be so heavy that the
could hardly be pulled up. One time near Dauphin Island the tall
line broke and I was afrald we would tear holes in the net, so !
I told the men I was golin' to dive and get that tall line, amd
they said, 'no, don't you know that there are sharks in the water?'

But Jes the same I dove off the side of the boat and tled the

rope onto to the net, and when they pulled the net in, it had




Week ending Nov.4, 1938. Sidney Williams, "
Bay Front Road, Moblle,Ala .,

SOCIAL -ETHNIC SERIES. Ila B. Prine,
Identification No.0149-53%02
Federal Writers'Project Dist,2.
NPA Project 4454, Moblle,Ala.
A STORY OF A FISHERMANS LIFE

Written by'Ila B. Frine.

ten barrels of shrimp in it.

"ias you ever seen & shark? They are @ long black fish
with a snout like & piney woods hog. I tell you fishing is a hard
life, and not much money in it. Time I pay for a little zasoline for
my model T. Ford, to come down here, and buy the shrimp, and pay
for a liocense to peddle, and when I was able to go on & boat and
shrimp, I also had to pay a license to go to shrimp. They Jes
bleed & man to death tryin' to make & livin'. You know, we can't
shrimp in the waters above Dog River, for it is against the law,
and you better not get caught at 1t, because they have a fish warden
who patrols the bay and if he catches you, they surely fimes you
heavy.

"1 tell you many times when I lived near Bayou La Batre,
my chillun hag gone to school on the school buses, without any
lunches. Course, there weretimes times when we made plenty.

"Now you esked about churches, and good times or recrea-
tion as you calls it, Now, listen, lady, I believe in church and
they does lots a good, but wouldn't I be pretty sittin' up in

church with sich clothes as these on? and these 1s all I gzot. Its

true that there are lots of good falks in the church, but let me

tell you something, plenty folks g to church to hide their

rascality, and deviluent.

"1l guess 1 need to do better, 'cause one time 1 was

Jr




"
Veek ending Nov.4, 1938. Sidney Williausg
bay Front R0ad, Mobile,Ala,

SOCIAL-ETHNIC SERIES Ila B. Prine,
Identification No.0149-5302
Federal Writers'Project,Dist.2,
WPA Fro ject 44j4. Loblls yalll,

A STORY OF A Flmei{.JQuS LIFE

Written by Ila B. Prine.

runnin' a little oyster shop an' & lady came in to nuy some oysters,

and she sald to me: 'Do you talk like that all the time?' and I
told her '"Yes,' and you know that women never come back again,
When she was gone, my wife told me I ought not to talk so rough ,
and since then I've tried to do better.

"As for good times, they's done gonme, but I have had
some good times in my day. I can play & violenz, and lawsy,
il'se won some contests. I don't know any of the words to the songs,
but if I had a violene 174 play you some tunes. Here a few years
6go they had & fiddlin' contest here at Arlington and I played
then,"”

"You've saw them American flags on a little stick?
Well, the night of that contest I got one of them flags and slipped
out back of the stand and resined up that stick, and when it come
my time to play, I played first with my bow, and then I pulled out
this flag and played Dixie with it., The crowd nearly wentwild, and
there was an old blind men who had played jes before me and he
strained his neck and looked like he tried to see what was happening.
S0 when the Judges gave me first prize, which was fifteen dollars,
i1 went over to the old man and gave him five dollars of it. Yes,
8ir, I cen do funny things with a 'violene."

Mr. Williems seid some of the tunes he could play on
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the 'violene' were the Misslissippl-Sawyer, Arkensas Traveller,

Sweet bunch of Daises, and turkey in the straw,

BIBLIOGRAPHY: Personal interview with Mr. Slidney Williams,

Bay Front Road, lMobile, Ala,




