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LTGE MASSEY (Red Bay)

s *

Waldrep

LIGE MASSEY

There are many Masseys in Red Bay, but none of the
Masseyﬁﬁaiiimfifnoto Lige Massey, They like him, they laugh at
him, buﬁJno ulaim. kin.

It was after the War that Lige Massey sppeared in town,
much the same in appearence as ke now.i® He saw war-service
of some kind, people think., Perhaps it was =mctive service
on the front lines, perhaps behind the lines. No one knows,
No ore eppears to be interested., They don't gossip about Lige
Massey.

N e O

Lige 1s easy to find when you went him; he is there. '
all the time. He is in the drugstore, at Dr. Wﬁldre%éf office,
and at practically any other place you look for him, i;u ) i i 756
wouldn't find him at ehurch, in the pool room, for he docean't
play at either place. You will find him in the Mason's Lodge

everytime it meets, and he's smart on its administration. You
\

_*[h_h

G




has never asked for credit; he has not been known to borrow a

dime.,

Undoubtedly he has some income, which is probably
a pension from the war. People don't mention Lige's pension,
at any rate, when they are cussing veﬁ%ana' pensions.

It may be because of Lige's humbleness, his lack of
put-on, show, and FETENNEENENEINMENEEE display. There is not
an opnece of conceit sbout the fellow, He is free of envy.

He i1s free of jealousy. He does look at a pretiy girl pass, but

there's g-;re persons that ever notic=d thaily | tme——
_M— Ask anybody in town: "Dees Lige care about women?"

And they'd laugh, and wink, knowing that Lige gets all that

out of his system at intervels, When you see the boy catch

the dude for Corinth, Mississippl, you know he's itehing for

a whore. Andthet means he doesn't care about women; he doesn'®t

meke any snappy remarks about the girls of the tom; yet he

is the worst gossip in town in other things,. He'1ll tell yod

where everybody is, what everybo@y is doing, and why everybody

is doing what he is doing.

He is not a man to talk on and on. He says his say, and
thet is that. His sentences arepever over a dozen words in

length. He spesks in a tone that is so restrained and reined

you !3}% tgﬁx he is short of wind end can't spare any alr to

w his vocal cords.
LiGawiaeinetomenbinihodtings, He doesn't stay in
QX h.“'- Lj Lj

a boarding house; no one would expect him to ask #e board vl et
A

. ;ana in Dr. Waldrep's office a deal,
l]‘ﬂ!b makﬁs 1s with himg f;;;atimas Lige sleeps in the

seed house at the gin; andiin the summer God only knows where




he doesn't sleep.

"That fellow has money, all right,"” You hear
that remark, and you hear how the remark 1s substantiated.
It seems that a few years ago Lige's brother died out in the
West. Lige got a telegram saying that he'd better put up
some money to bury his brother or thevwbrother would be turned
over to a doftor's school to be cut gp by students. Lige
got money, not out of the bank, but from somewhere; he
sent the money. Then a few days later Lige left town, he
went into the West, went to the town that his brother had
died in, Lige got himself a pick and a shovel, and he went to
the graveyard, he dug inte the earth one night, and he lifted
thi’{&g of the coffin to make sure that it was his brother e
had buried, Assured he came back to town, And the town
talked about the escapade for months. When Lige was mxIXzxm®
mentioned, somebody would tell that yarn,

As for as digging graves, Lige had had some experience,

Just as you go under the underpass, leading to Russellville, there
is : o irxxicixkyxihax graveyard on the hill by the
railroad. When there is a funeral to be had, you'll fimd Lige
in the early morning up there on the hill, wit: pick and shovel
loosening and shovelling the damp red clay. Sometimes you'll
see a boy or man squatting and -atehing snd talking. Nobody
knows whether he charges anything for this work or not, probably
not; only the persons for whom he digs graves S knows. Yet
the chances are he does charge the funeral home that put up in
Red Bay a year or two ago., It would be hard to think that Lige
would charge his friends.

Lige 1s & good man for sitting up nights with

sick people.

When somebody 4g needed for that purpose




Lige never says noO. He likes it. He 1ikes the long quite, gestrained
talk of long walts. Lige 1is never impe tient, never with ants

in his pants.
the streat smoking & hand-rolled cigerette,

holding the ususlly tiny butt baﬁ::ea thumb end forefinger.
h' \IW“ i
Again he will g0 %0 a grocery

and eventually he

Lige moves ub

to the grocer walk beck to the gardines,

wil] pass a nickel
a handwful of erackers from the box on

He will go to the rear of the store
n the sack, removed

take a can with key,

the fat-belly counter.
where thg;i_ara gacks of reed, teke a seat O
"I \ L1

e P

the ¥d, and poke

can chew, His tlllltzlllltxlltxtll bearded che

ther.

a down like a hinge of haired lea

up an
story with a remark:

He comes back to the front of ths

punny look in 1ts eyes, bet she's looking

ror Lige said 1it.
he seys: "Jim, shoo the

Jim says:

"] saw & catb with a

for a Tom." Everybody laughs, His breath

of serdines neerly knogcks you down, a8

cats from following me; T'm going to the dentist.”

and sniffs the gsardine-air.

nGod help the Dentisti”
s up at the jceplant with a

on summer days Lige i
While the water c=
in whirs with sucking and pressing
stiff with

tub and a rub=board. scaedes from the

plant's cooling pipes and the

cotton, Lige bends over a pair of overalls and Jjumper,

dirt of wearing. Aftver he haa_scrubbad the overalls and

carries his tub and rub
He will go to Dr. Waldrep's

jumper he -board in the blecksmith

ddop et hand, end goas to town.
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office, loll geewt on the divan, listening to the doctor discuss
belly~aches, child-birth, and husbands. Sometimes he will

octor a sick person.,

!
gin'w the Ford and dash into the county to some farmhouse t{) z” f’
ot . d :

u111 _be t.pre 8113 4
gce-Ccream box, m!fiﬂ:

In the night, after peoplehave gone to bed, he'll be found
in the alleys, strolling around, mppesring out of nowhere, disappesring
into to nowhere. He'll pop up around the cotton warehouse,
snoop around the depot, in thQQumberyards, snd sbout the school,

After a fire Ras taken place, he will be up amd about
next morning, telling all the details, For he will have been
there as sure as shooting.

And no merchant opens his store to cateh the early risers
too early to beat Lige on the street. Vuin Epps may get down
to the store early to meet the beauty shop girl and fool his wife,
but Lige will be ambling around in the silent streets looking
on.

On Sundey nights people coming from church see a light
in the doctor's office, and they know that Lige is sitting there
on the divan, alone, perhaps sleeping. The doctor will not
be there; Lige has a2 key.

Lige has a hobby, caring for bees. Oneof the grocers
at one time became intersested in bees., He bought hive after
hive and put them under his frult trees. Lige dived into helyp,
uninvited, but welcome. He wadd catchjthe bees in his bare
hends. He 310?15; in his immunity from sting. No one need

ask him to help with the bees; some days he'd turn up, saying:
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"T want to look at your bees,” and awas hkmxidxzgm he'll go to
the orchard, to life the lids of gums, poke around, tap,

and watch. His dull, gray, colorless eyes will be bdright
in their flat way, eager like a child in his keen watch of
the bees. He'll search for the queen-bee.

Then he'll come and get your smoker, pop up in yousf
back, sereened porch: "Hello, hello,” he'll c¢all, end when you
come t©o the door, he'll already have the smoker down: "I'm going
to rob Joe Sy*is gun, and I want to get Gene's smoker."”

Lige knows he is king in his myswmm domein. He knows
he 1s respected, trusted, 5o he plays his part, takes all his
authority to himself, and uses it as far xxx as it goes, but
makes not a step over the line., He wset considershimself above

the fermers who come to town; for he never associates with

S
them. It wauld seem lbo.wedd-irrve much more in cammon with the

r rmara, ressed as hg is in &k=x jumpar andlovaral;s, bﬁ} ilﬁkfﬁ
» "C'x-tgf-——‘-'{:*?a“’x = - c:'u!’r " 5" Sww MY

Wa. He walks down the street, lord- loafer, drifts
into the store, never bothered with: "Something for you?" @han

I wait in you?" or I t 1s there for you?"

Perhaps he will say: "Clyde Mwon't sleep with his
head to the West and his feet to the East."” Clyde is the
nigger at thehotel,

"No?" says thoﬁ. Mr. Rogers.

"He says that 1s the way people are buried, Esst and West."
Lige went on drily: "The other night it rained, and he had = leaky
s0 \le set the dishpan on his belly t0 keep from changing his bed
around ,”

Quick as a flash Lige left the store; for when he

tells something he gets going just as soon as it is over.




While there is bickering, jeaslousy, and hard-feeling
takes no side. He has no

in the town, Lige tekes no part. IHe

particular buddidau no chums, Out of sommwhere he came, where

y Wt
it makes no difference ;{,m he tells no one, He came, has become

a harmless fixture. What he believes, what he thinks, what

he knows=--nona of IEEEEEEY theae’people knowji' . +People aren't

gximgx prying when it comes to Lige.....




PINK PRTRTR

Pink Petyee was sitting on the front porch. He dida't 1ike the idea--
mgh--or visitors %0 come in on him vhen he ws getting ready to g0 %o
Sundsy School. He was in Me swing, 3ible on his lap, snd newepapers at
e side, and 2 olgar botween his Tingars. He was having Ms e.rly Sundsy
smolkce .

Yhen the coupe drove up, across the protruding limestme rocks before
the store, he didn't get up, dut his red-faced, pleasant-faced son come
down seross the front yard, fenced inge you couldn't drive a car upe-came
down under the Sall, old osdar trees. He walked on dare ground, for the

codar trees killed the grass. He left his mule with ancother follow. He

openad the back door of the house, and unbarred the fromt deor, vhile Pink

Potree locked on from his front porch seat.

The three town-fellows got out, while Son Petree opened the door of

the store. The store was longwms a traln bdox-gar, and some wider and taller.

It vas made of tisber that was beginning to gzray and blacken with age. It

locked very much like one of those old cotton outhouses in Southern fields.

It cortainly 44dn't look 1ike a store.
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And the town boys didn't think a person should expect to see a store
in Pleasant Sitej for they had drivem mile after mile cut of Red Bay. They
had drivem along roads that dipped and dipped, ani never did anything else.

A person couldn't see over twenty foot ahead for dipving and for the twelve-
foot, or more, wall of groen bushes and trees that stuck up on each side of the
road,

The store was on & grade, and the house vhere old Man Petree was sitting
on the fromt porch, was higher on the grade. The fence that went around the
yardful of cedar trees used the long store as wrt of 1teelf.

The Doys went into the store, and talked and asked for Coca Colas, and
snooped around with their ayes, at the hosse~coellar on the wall, the pods
of red pepper hanging from the ceiling, the camned soods that lined the wall,
the table of sacked flour. It locked like a storage room in place of a shore.
It was dark and locked lilke no one had been there in gquite a while. Petree
didn't have any Goca @olas.

The boys figzured they'd go up to the house end they went up theve, while
the son Petree @t his mule again,(firet locking th- doors, vhich were 1like

gtable doors). He bdegan to show the foot of the mule %o anothey fellow.

The boys said hiede=ds, and so forth, and thay tock a seat on the perech.
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Thay wnted %o hear all sbout Flessant Site for Flessant 5i%e was here
before the wayr vhen Reod Doy wasn't even drosmed of, and Petres had boan
there & pretty sood WRile. Ho dldn't look so MSlly as you venld axpeot,
however. No had on o cloan, bDlue shird, Duttonsd all the wy uwp, but
not finished off vith a ties Nis dark haly was nently cmbed, Aif not
proattlly conbed,. Ho locked as Af o had Just sheved and washed. Nis
smnll fage vas not as darlt 08 most FPloasant S4te peonle. He is 2 store-
kaeper and doesmn't vork out in the sun so muchs He i & ssnl) man,
sixty=four yecrs ald) M likes mports, and never nisses a dall some.
Onca, 80 one of the baye' fathers sayw, thay wanted to koep him ous
of & some Docaeo o wvas 00 old, but he zot in and beat them all. e
volee has plonty of apirit and the movemsnts he mekes vith his hands and
1020 as he site, are guick and young. He wants S0 be young.

One of the bays csleadl “Now old ave you, M, Petree!® Plak grisned

1ike » monioay, and slspped the Bible ho had Indd sside. No pot sorious
and sugtere vhan he spoke, 2 tone a fellow uses vhen he's telling some
1ie he vanbs believed,

Foripenine.” They all lsughed. 5o he told them the truth.

™he boys bdega %o talk akout the people and Pleassnt Oite, the water
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alll. Plok told them how he hod worked down at the water mill wvith Dy,
Uadervood. He tald hovw the sill used %o griad flour cut. Thare wvere three
gradess for 1t had to go throush three grindings.

“han Dr. Unfervood and me run the mill, w'd tode shifte st belng
geavyer and off-bearer.® Thay were rumning the sawmill part, "I didn't make
such money out of 18, The kids got to vanting me to buy them & oar, and X
wouldn't do 183 fisally I told them that vhen I made esnough money out of
the sill 1% duy them a oo 5o I put 1% all dowm in & book, and pretiy
soon thet told me we had enough money. I bdought the e, paying over #5600
for 1% But thoet mil) never mde any more monay, and I sold out.”

™o bays vanted to know about Floasant Sited He told theml “The
Vatesons used to owm all this land throuzh herej ¥Vatacn used %o own that
gtore I'n rumning dowa there. I otill have some of his old books. I8
was after the par they made Sheir moneye Then old san ¥ateon lost 1t sl)
in Tukm. I was down there at Iulsm to seo one of them fellers Jums out of
an alrplane, and 1 sav one of his folks in g cafe. e talked a2 1lomg time
about olld times, and I had t0 g0 because it was getting nearly two,vhen the
Jump wes t\'l- I heven't soen her sinse.

"The old man put all his money in them miners) springs in Juka, in

Ninersl Springs Hotel, and he lost 1t a2l

Ona of his boyn 18 dowm abd




Tusealooan nowe.

"A foller come to soo me," he told_dht I forgot the foller's name,
"ond vented me to 2o down thore st Tusoaleoss and talk &5 a boy of hiae'n
in the ssyluge. 1 told him I couldn’t go, but he says he couldn®s talk, and
he vanted me to talk to the boy mnd the doctors. 1 dalled my wvife for some
clothes and took out down there, Ve went in thore, and 1 told them I wanted
to 200 Yataon and this feller's doy.

"Hhay Yrousht them ina there, and I talked %o tham. O14 ¥Vatson, the
‘?Iﬂ man's son, was soing "Hddahttthhhhh',* Pk made a noise sl yaved
his fingars in such & vy you hought sbout a hen eackling, "He went on
1ike that and never wvould stop unatil you ash him s sge, and b Mtila. nice
as you plessst ‘seventy-one,' and he'd start that muttering agein. Theam I
mentioned Pleasant Site, and he cuit the nolise and sald something intelligent
again, but started the nolse right after that."

Petree told me hov he was postmasters "1 wvent in business with old
man John Petree 79 yoars age. 1 was postmaster, for sbout theee yoears."
He laughed and shifted his small bulk on the swing, and remesbered his fearst
‘I vos scared to death once. I was drinking, and a fellov mame of BDurman
from Eentucky came into the store and wanted to know if I was postmaster,

and I t0)d him that I vasn't interested-=l was drunk. He told me if I wae
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postmaster I'd better be interested, and I asked him vhet he vanted. N

sakted me Af I had spproved of a subcontract on tha Star Route from Balgreoen.

I told him | h.l.l --.

"1 414 1%t one day vhen 1 was drunk; had five bottles in my pocket. T

or three fellows was with me, and they sadd I sught to do 416. I told them

I conldn't, Yut thay kept a Salking, and I rared back right big, and give him

the ocathe-just the kind you Sals ian Cowrt.

"“Then this fellow Burman begdia to tell me how sorry he vas for mef

he pulled sut the postal resulstions an' asked we 4f I had read them, snd

I t0ld him thare vas 50 many 1 dldn't have time. He esid 1'd bettar tale

time. I told hm who wvas 1t had sot e in this sees? ] asked him 414 I

apply for postmastership. Them he degin to aske me what I had, and I told

hinm I 4dda't heve nothing but 2 wife, end that old man John Petree owvned

the store. We weat up to the house, in this roeom.™ Piak Jerked his thusd

tovard the wvindow nesrest the sving.

“1 had a shotgun up thare on the vall, I told hm Aif he was the

fellov that got him to be postmmster he'd reach wp there an' get that sun

an' shoot the snofsbitch's braing out before he could get out the door.

Ho backed up a 1ittle} I guens he mew I mesnt vhat I sadd. Then he got
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$0 talking about money, and he said {f 1'4 sive Min 85 we'd eall it off.
T 2ot the money, and he glive me a recelpt. I stil]l heve that receipt down thore
in the atore.

"“Protty soon I got a letter from a Juidge saying that they understood that
I had pald out some monay, and that they sould fix things up, since I hadd's
done anything wrong. I wrote him %o drep i all, thet 4t was guch a 1ittls
that I dldn'twent to start mothing elee. Let 1% die, I told them. *

One of the boys was sssistant Postmaster in Red Bay, and he vanted %0
see the books, and after a while the boys and the old man went dowm th're
apd they tuwrned the peges of the half-rotten records, read adbout dead-letters,
receipts, money-orders. It was interestine: and ‘hay went into the charge
ascount books too. Thay read how in 1572 liquor was charged and marked
"Mdse, N qts.*

But first Pink told how Austen owed him 965, and 1% loocksd 1ike he
wasn't solnz to collect the money. He tried but he eouldn't got nowhere,
he said.

"They was having a revival meeting over in the Methodinst Church.” PMink

1adianted the direction of the church, toward the lef't of the porch, down

ints the trees somevhere. The chwrch is not there mow. "The presiding
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Zlier was preaching, and he was stirring up the people. Ue preached a right
gool sermon on deathepeyment. I 1iked it so well that I dropped a dollar
in the collection plate, and I wished after that I had put in five dellars.

“The next day Austen came up to the storel

"Did you hear the sermon last night?™ hs asks.

"“"susten,' I says, 'are you tryiag to plek a fight, or are you really
vanting %o know what I think of the$ sermont

"1] want %o knov vhat you think abut the sarmon,' he sayw.

"oll, Austen, I think he Mt 1t just right. It's just the wvay he said
it, don't you think sol’

"eah, I think the same thing,' he says, and says "I owe you $65.
You want to buy & mulef' He had = mule with him. I looked ot the male.

""Yeah, I'4 1ike to duy a2 mule.'

1111 you zive me #65 for Mm?' I told him I wuld, and for him %o
go turn the mmle in the pasture.”

Pluk erinned, snd saldé "I wighed I'4 give 95 that time in place of
that 0)."

Pink gzot back on the Vatsons, and %0ld how one of the Vatsons went up

to Yall Stroet:. “le went up there %o be a shark, dut he got smeng them sharks,
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and they outsharked him. They cleaned him out ia no time at all.

*I remenber whan one of the Vatsons was a boy. I went dova to the
spring," ke pointed into a thicket on the side of the hill. "I found
Wateon there with a snake, a small saake sbout the size of a plpe-sten.

2

He was playing with the enake. I went up to him. Pink wes pointine out
with he hands how the boy was playing with the 1ittlc enake. “I was
scared of the snnka. Vateon celled me over, and he safdd "Ths anake is
1ittle now, and he don't amount %o mach. But he'll grov,and the first thing
you know, he'll be a bigs snake, and dangerous.' He was serious as you pleaset
"That's the vay with sin. Mrst you don't notice 18, then it gzote H» and
bigeer.' 1 wvas soared of that snake and got sway from there."

in the store the boys were curious about the books, looking for ones
that ware old. They turned through the half-sstan leoaves, looked at faded
ink-writing. "“One fellow came in one dwy snd he got $0 looking throush
then old books, and he sav vhere he had been sent after a dox of smuff.
it sald in the cherging Yooki ‘'Bex of sauff, got Wy Jack.' He wanted %o
fear a leaf out, dut I told Mam I voulda't do that, Just take the vhole beok.

Some traveling sealesmen csme in hore, and I gave them & book too. Thay have

Just beon laying wp there for yesrs, and ain't no nse 12 me."
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Piak vanted o zo to church, the boye could telli »0 they got in the

ear, and Pipk saids “If I oan find some of them older bdooks, I'1l sond

‘om over to Red Bay for you."




E'LL BE AN OLD MAN TOM

"I believe in letting your Doys do vhat they want to. If you put
tham in something they don't 1ike they won't leawn as fast and never will
do sy soods T lot my Days do vimt they wvanted to. I give thenm that
Gook Correspondence Uourse in Ohiosso=-I sive 1t to Alvin and Yardy J. V.,
ho ploked up vhat he knew from them.®

Mr. Sieelton really balloves vhat he is thinking and sayingt but, as
a matter of fast, Mo boys Just grevi as he dldn't have a vord or takes &
drep of authority. Ne might have done somsthing for the boye if he lad
wanted to, but it never ccowrred to him to do amything.

Mr. Sinlton is one of theee sorawmy, 11%8ls, thin, lut?nr,li TRyS,

Jooking as if he has Deen fried erisp and bBrittle like bacone=good bason.
He 19 & Salkers quite intelligont and fluent, %00. No was falking aboud
hMuself, and the things he had dome, and the baye e had tralned. The oo
respondence course he wvas telling shout vas in clectricity. ™he bopye
received 11:t1ls motors, dlagrams of the ignition of cwrs, an! diagreams
of house=wiring.

e daye are all healthy: Roy eats the moat) 7« V. naver 444 st
anything much, But Yoy, he could eat more than anybody I ever saw. For
breaifast, I nover do want more'n two fried agme, thwroe biscuits, some
bacon, and some coffee. VYhen suppor cmes I like nothing more than eorn-
broad sod milk, That's all I ever cst, and I reckon I'm healtly." HNe
stood there mmll and eerawmy, and tough as a atring of ravhide., Hie
hands, "ne horribly mutilated, vere marled, bdony, and atdff to the
ghake. His notk czme out of Me ahirt as 1oen a8 Nie wrist, sl as tough.

"Mdekay von't hurt a feallow, I reckon. I wos raised in a house
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vhare we kevt a jug under the hewd of the bed, and I have alwvays kept one
under my ded. It ain’t done me no hawm, and I'11 %o sn old man tomorvowd®
Eis shriveled face creased in a grin, and he sald nappilyt “I'11 be 67.
Toz know, you're an old man vhen you git to de 65. 1I'11 be 67 tomorrow.

" come in at night from the sawmill so Sired I can't hardly wicdle,
and 1 talke mo & 1ittle drink, and then I ent me & hewrly supper, and T g»
$o beds 1 sleep sood. Then, when I get up, I take mo snother drink, ent
a8 & 200d breskfest, snd I foel good all day. I ain't no drunieard, ad
18% all right 4f I aln’t & druniard, *

Ho laughed? "I said I went directly %o bed, dud I don't. I oot wp
and resd, sometimes o 11 o'clock, snd T always git wp at four. T recken
if & foller gits out of ded at fowr all Ms 1life, he Just tunmhles =nd
tosses 1f he don't zit w every $ime at fowr. I allue get wp ot four, N0
satter vhen I 2o to ded." He reads westora magazines, and has been doing
1% a1l Me 1ife. His wife reads to him, vhen he in %00 tired,

He was happy os ho begen to remamder his eerly dnys. He would tallk
sll day sbout that, saybedy could sesj for Me velee took on strength and
vitality 18ke thet of a young =an. “Adout that vhlglooy®, he went on, *I
had 1% on and off with that preacher dowm in Jaskeonville, in Calhoun Countyd®
Be paused %o rock his memory with gloe, ae he vas asied whether he had ever
made any speeches about prohidbition.

"No, 1 dldn't makte no speechesj I wes vorking in those days, omtracting
snd semiliing. But we won that time] we beat in the electlion. 14 ome
tn frem vork and write articles in the paper 0 the preachers.” The mmory
sade the old men heppy, snd his frisd=bacon body scemed to sing 1iks taut
raviide twitted by o Dreese. “They preached me to hall, and I'd answer
‘om every time, and got the beat of it too. ¥We won that time.*

He stonped for a gquestion, and sald mo, 1t wvasn'$ vhen they voted 1p

fsnn‘blthn: "It vas around 1905 or somovhere,and we won 18.°
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He Arifted about in his memories vithwmut prodding. He akipped the
years, bounced slong heppily, glad $o be heardf for he is usually a sblitary
fisure on the streets there in Red. Bay. Rarely 4o poople talk o him and
Sake intarest in his affalrs. Now he Salked «ese

*I A14n't marry wntl) 1 wvae wp in the thirtice. I never 414 settle
down to then, and I 4idn't drink as such after I got mrried, but vhen I
vas sawvalilling all over Mississippi and Alsbama, I was something! T spent
noney! I ment every dollar I mede, and I mda 5150 a day sometines. We'd
2o to BMrainshem every Saturdgy. Yo'd 0 out to Red Light. That town!

Was there vonant «==the damiest towm ever I wvas ind It was tought 1%
was over there past that old L. and K. Dgpot that we m-"w"lhl;. there
wvasn't no 268h Street thens The tough place wvas Red M As, wo called 18,7

He took off his hat, and the haldr vas thin and gray, dut the soalp
wvas touzh and temned. Je pulled his cheap, Doy=liks, strav hat down on his
hoad again., "I wvas uwp from South Mesiesippie=l wvas woricing down there
in a mil)l that had 600 men, nearly all niggers, counting the ones in the
woods. Yo vas Outting pines. I wae wp in Birminshanm, and I got %0 talking
to J. B, Willigme from Vima. Ne's the Opddandest liar that eover lived!
There never wvas & liar 1ike ha. Ho got %0 tolling me shout the timber wp
horef he told me hov many thousand and thousand of feef of tisber thTe
was hore. I listened, since I was mearly through in South Miseiseippi)
timbor was pretty near all cut down theve. o

"Wells he told me nmﬂh sbout that tisber, and I was looking for a good
tizher country to settle dowmn in, that I brousght sy famlily and hauled
everything %o Visa. There wos Alvin, Sarl, and Rey in the family then.

d. ¥, was bora there in Yiea ...

“J. Be “111‘ is the damndest liar ever 1 = i'll. He m in
e throat like a 11ttle pwp, his old ayes looked from the glasees, the

blagk, oellulold rismed zlasses. "I moved,.®
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e anlds *J¢. B, W1ldsms Mdn't own & foot of the tinber! Yeah,
there ven & good deal of ssber, dut ho A1d4n't own a foot, =nd 1 dnd wy
whols family wp haves So I had o get out and Yy W & section of tisbher
and =0 to vork, § souldn't do smything slee.” Fe paused. "later on 1
wvorksd Tor 7. ¥. Rogere in Vina thare.”

Nov, he lsunghed back to sarlier days with the ease that years xive!
thinges ssemed to be sornzbled in hMe mind: sensati-ns, experiences, hates
sasttored througsh meny vespe vere all one aonnected memory--=but thay all
sade sense %o him, Ne untied the vundle of experiences without a fumble.

“My father vae a sawvmill nan, 1 was born in Texns, and raised in
Galhoun Oounty. All my people &re in Calhoun County. I 20 Dack there some.
ind 1'n soing bask agsin pretty soon. They're durled cut there—ay neople.”
His volce vas the same in d;wu- az Ma 0ld home county, but a close
attention to the tame drousght out the softness of & sentiment] attention
to his ayes shoved there was a film come over thome And the creasss dowm
tho lean sevewny Jjav moved ever so little. Perhepe his volee was lower teo.
" perried my vife vhen I was in my thirties. She'es a Forguson, from
Barl ason,

e went dagk to swrlier doyn, and he was in Texns. *I dalped %o ™
talovh-ne linse in Texes, and vhen we got that finlehed, I wvent bBack over
the same lines and put un the poles and wire for a poetal telagraph lime.
Doy, 1 wvas fyoe and sagy them days. I had monay, dut I could teke seven
ndred 4011:s to Sovm and to the saloom on Saturdaye, and spend 1t every
bit! 1 sonld have besn & rich man, s millionaire right now ees" Te 100
sorevny fellow, and would have looked Munny in one of %hose long, slooping
1imeusinese«ho iz 2 banty=rooster of a man. "I Jad the monay onoe in wy
ppoket. I was working on that telephone line. A fellow in a saloon tried %o

soll m & house with five sores of land. !uf:m a2 bis house, four rooms,

16 x 16, Fo wanted to soll the house--out there in Teaxnse-for s, antt I
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had the monay, seowed right here.” Sicelton maried of f the plsoe on his
thish vhepe the monay had Deon sewnii he mariced it off on chewp, dollar
pafits, faded vith washing. e drew out his ssck of tobacoo, rolled a smole
with hie lean, mutilated hand. "Vell, I vasn't shinking sbous mothing like
that, dwing landee=l wvasn't narvied then and wasn't thinking dhut settling
down. Vell, I some bBask by that snloon and house vhen I was working on the
postal Selegraph 1lines, »nd that house was worth 59500, and 1% wasn't more's
& vour after that: I ws thore in July, July the Fourthe-it vas a logal
holidaye-and I vas in the same aaloon, and 1t wvas Just ne year later st
gams naredl of laad and house vas #500! I could have been a rich man, dut
1'n & poupere.e

"That vam 't all. My roth r=in-law=ho's in Teme--Forguson is his
neme, bYought a bunch of land for 31500, and he's got somsthing he's been
of fered T150001"

T™he regrot and chagrin in ks voice was real] his tone of volce wvas a
angry a8 Af he had Jmet sthumped his toe.

*2ut I%ve made monay. I didn't mov there was going %0 b a panie or
saything:. It was that panie and trucks that rulsned me. Truchs are 1ike
ol ingt you think if you spend Just one mere dollay om a trusk you wvon't
have to spend amymore, Trucks was ny dowmfall. I wms w there in Ralgreen,
vorking that tisber. I'm uwp there nov, dut 1t adn?t hardly worth = damy7
but 1t% 21l T can gete It's wvorked to hell and Dack.

*1 bought & bunch of truaks before the pande. I thousht 1t would be
battar %0 have & tsuak, and theu I could come home ot night. 1 bought & trwek
up hore at m“lf“ifilla. one Saturday. I bought the best Sres I could uye=
tham fhodymr-mr;h 5750 aplecs. Vell, sir, I started home, and vhen I
208 %0 Bear M1, ny rear, laft tire Bt o strlp of fron.” Skalion messured
vith his mtilated hand o strdp sbout § x 1 = 6. "It sliced a hole in the

tire, rulning 57.50." Mo ouftld taste the sound of thet woney. "Vell, 2
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come dowm here to Red Bay, and put on another just 1ike 1%, and I wemt
sn Sowerd the Ridge whare 1 liwed, and there was a2 hayse=choe in the road,
end that horse-shoe carved a halfemoon out of the other fire., Anothor
tire, smother 257.50. I zuoes it vas partly bdecause of the heavy load of

?—t“ I had On the tm-u
"But that wvaen't alll A faller out at the mill tore the bask=ond ouvd

of 2 trugk Tfor me. Then them bz henvy loads ruined the bhrakes. The brakes
wne on the sutside, remesber? I ruined them things viaht an? lefts, and 1%
hewe to have them relined, and that cost 1ike She dovil! Yaah, trucks
rained me, and I didn't have sense enough to stap. I'va wot sowe chookg~—
concelled checks over at the house==twrlve-thousand-dollars worth, I lost
on ‘ruciks,”

He was asked sbout his stay in Jackesonville to cool Me frastratial
*I run & show over there, showed movies and them traveling show-paople
whnld come snd show for me., The movies wasn®t o geed 1s right, dut they
ware now theme I was there ia 1903, I thinke=thpoo yeors thore. 1 tansht
Alvia all I know about the show dusinesse-=that's hov he got started belng an
sperstor, snd Narl $00." Alvin is out in Texas, and Sarl operates a moving
sloture mschine in Corinth, Mississippi. OF course, the old man didn's
have anything to do vith the boys, a8 he waos sevmilling and getting drunk
he off doye. He would be put in jJail there in Red Sy, snd you coonld heayr
him ouss & mile. But he says he nover was & Gvuniardd

"I ousht to have stayed there in Jasks-mville. I vas saking money.
1 was sontractine, too, I duilt more houses then anybody.” He will ahs v
you plottres of those houses, and himself standing bafore the houge, etanding
proudly, the hnge, box-like affaly in the backsround, “Jacksonwville was
the bigrest place in the county then, Ankiston wasn't anything. Jadremville

wag County TSaat, Amuummmsammqumﬂu..
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but them old fo les wouldn't stand for it) they made them stop, oven after
the company had dug a bg place for a spurline to a mailroad. The plant vent
to Anniston, and purty soon Anniston was bdiggest, and voted the county sead
to thamselves. I savmilled the lunber that thay bullt the coarthouse with.*

In the pause, Mr. Skeltaltwilasked how a0 much of his hand had Deen
sliced off==the forefinger and tinwmib was cut off close. Yot he akillfully
rolled his own smoke, and pulled the yellow drawestring of his tobacoo snck
vith the few remaining teeth in his mouthy the teeth, he explained, were all
right, exsept they dldn't matoh. "My wvife 1o haviang her teeth pulled oul,
and she'es a=grunting, bdecsuse she won't be able to eat right for threes months.
I told hor she'd have to hire soswbody to chew for har." He grimmed.

He told cbout the miseing digitet *I wvas wvarking out in Gladevater,
Taxns, vhan I got them out off. It wee in 2 Jardweood mill, making shingles."
He told of the emormous volume of shingles they prodused. "I got them slioced
off vhan 1 was feoding a ripesaw.” Ho 4ldn't tell then, but vhen the hand
was out, he took a2 meedle and thread, and sewed the eitin over the pretruding
bones, wvashed vith whisley, wvithout ealling in a doetor.

"W fodly? Tldf sy family was Yzt my two slioters welghdd thres
hundred pounds or nearly that aplece: There wae two M my brothars 1ittle
as mes Thore wvas soven of us alls some of us 19 dend. I anm the oldent..."
He stopped and sald with plsaswre! "Veo generally live to be old."

He wvan tolldi "A fellow as loan, flathellied as yourself will live %o
b2 a hundred=twenty=_ive."

"Weo're all long-lived. I'm healthy." But sometimes he gete to coushing,
while he drinks vhiskey, cough-medicine, and cusees. He lies on e bed
moaning and hacking avmy in his thoroat. Now he looked 1ithe and young and
toughe-porhaps ho is henlthy. His belly 1s flat, his hips narrow, his feeld

amall, Mo meok and Jawe & clean, frisd red.
Valking down the street, he saddl “"I'm right proud of my Dge-=all of thmm,




Al ~bama B

I 1ot them d0 a9 theay plaase. I 414 all I oomld for them. Tardl, he's

A good Job, and Alvin has done protty nigh vhat he vante te. Twe of wy kids
are desd.” Thare wae moerrov in Mg veloe, J. Y. was Hlled & your o

two azot he was traveling with a show that put on moving plotures in sahools,
and he lrled his onr head-on into snother oar, and the top of Ma smll

wvas clipped from his hrad. He had dDean a reckless driver, wms cramy shomt
ears.

"Trusks ruised me," sald Mo dsd asain,

T™he days =re all, axcept Roy wvho married a prostituts, and hobes, dorm
mochinics. They sre wisards with pliors, serewdrivers, vrenches... Thay
San o thinge with copper wire, screws, armatures, magnote... Thay talk and
blow, and Sall Jokes that aren't fumy. Serly reads jole books in order to
by funngy. Rey married a prostitute, as 2aid; Terl married a2 voman vho fools
hMa and Advin never vill sarey.

“I'%m pight proud of my ways,” eaid Mr. Skelton, loaving the postoffise.

"I sever oould sdutets them 1ike I wanted to, thoush." e 2ald.

7/18/39
5.J
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R, V. Valdrep Dr. Archie C,
Red Bay, Alabanma

I WANTED TO KESF A GOOD HORSE

In 190% Dy, Waldrep came to Hed Bay %o practice medicine, but he was
returning home from school, and just incidentally %o practice medieine,
Ho's done right well by himsslf too. He can keep wp a bunsh of in-laws
on what he makes and not even feal it. He can sif in his office and puf?
on his pipe and not worry about the expense of the Sobacoco he smokes.

But ho 18 & dresdful gossip. He tells all about the peovle he doctors.
He dossn't mind telling you that Joeo 7. Beasley isn't sick., BEHe just shakes
his head over him and points %o the head.

But he can get Airty in his gossip. He was telling just the other day
how & voman came into hig office.

Ho puffeds "Bhe was worried about her dusband, I Imew what was bDothering
her." He stopped for a rich, ripe puff, and a vholesome contesplation., "Her
hughand was in his vild stage, and he wasn't being true %0 her. I took the
vonan into my congultation room, examined her, and I told her vhat was wrong
with her," His olmokle was full and fut, and not a bdt in & hurry; for Dr,

Valdrep 4o in 70. The dootor told vhat was wrong with the woman, but it is not

fi% for prins,
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Doe ¥aldrep is always telling things that are mot £it %o print, He
is carelogs in his use of dological terms, He gpeaks freely of deliveries,
purgatives, and emetice, You can learn about girls that have gone wrong,
about women that are worrying about their husbands, about women who Just
naturally have to be sick in order to have something o talk adbous. And
gll the time there ies that goft, gentle, and deep contemplative attituds.

He umu go got, so fimly lodged in hig 1ife, so fimiy convicted that
thinge don't worry hm, that 211 is a passing show, He is a man with a pipe
gitting in a rooking chaly, There is smothered joy in his eyes, & comfor-
table pogsture to his duwmpy body.

Dr. Waldrep always wears a davk sult, not pressed, but & suls, and he
wearg & tie, suspenders, and when he gits the short legs of his pants ﬂlf/
wp and you can see his vhite calf and the supporters to his socks. In the
gummer time he often forgets to btuitton all the duttons of his stogsy 1ittle

s
belly, and the wvhite of his aslin and gsometimes his navjl peeps ous.

You can see hinm coming soross the street to R. V. Waldrep's Store or

%o J. P, hpt'*hu. going at a sl 's pace, one short step before the

other; alowly, thoughtfully he comes, One elbow is outthrust as he holds

the stem of Mds pipe a few inches from hig modst lips. On his face there
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sppoars a small, gecret grin that is bwried in him,

For forty or fifty years he has been eround, many Hore yearg he romped
and dvenic over the countyy. Red Bay waan't here when he firet came and d0C-
tored on horsebacic,

"he first schooling 1 ever got was vhen I was 8 years old. 1 went %o
Unsle Bud Still's school, and the next year I went %o Uncle 3411 Waldrep's
gchool, Now, let me ges...." ilo puffed on his pipe siowly, and slipped his
stocky frame into the vorn easy chaly. The farn in the cedling was cool,
the smell from the 1ittle side room where Doc fixed cuts, painted wounds,
and set syme came from medicine, The streets of the town were gilent except
for an occasional rubbered slither of an automobile, "Lot me ses, in '8l,

1 went to Miss Florence Barnes, and I went to Bill Nabors' school, too.
Now, I think it was out at Rara Avis I veat %0 Unele Bill Valdrep, Shat was
my pa's brothar, you know., Then 1 went %o sehool out there whare the
Mothodiet Church is now., The worst sshool I ever went to was out &b the
Bullen place; everybody studied aloud, It wvas the awfullost racket." His
face took on an angelie saile. "Phen the Gates boys ot wp & schbol, and

taught § months; wy pa and the other peopls went in together to pay them

$0 teach school. I weant there two terms., The other schools I went %o were
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just 3 months in the swmer, but the Gates boys school was § months,”

*You taugh$ school one ysart"

*I saught out at Osenter Point., I had 35 scholare, When I whipped one
I never had to whip him again,”

"About that time," sald the doctor, "Dr, Oocllier came home from medical
school in louisville, Kentucky., I was locking around for something to hﬂ.o. 3
wanted a job that would 1% me koep & good horge. I weanited a good horse, I,
Collier came in, and he had 2 bigz btlack horse, & fine hovse, So I went over
to see hin, and I %014 him what I wanted$o do." He thought carefully, am
gsaids "He let me dorrow J bookst anatony was one of ths books." The doctor
gouldn't remember the rest. "Bvery Bunday I would go %0 Dr. Collier's, and
he would teach me, drill me on the words.”

"When I zot to louisville, Esntucky to go %o sohool, I stayed with some
fellows from West Virglnny, I dldn't want %o stay out where thay were, but
they talked mo into 18; they told me I could have the feather bed., BSack then
I likced the feather bed, but I don't care anything asbout it now,

"On Seturday night, 1 rensnber wo used $o have to give wp our room for

the zirl there to court in, I forget her name., We zot tired of having %o
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that would make her mad.” All the time he was Salking, his volce was melliow

and slow and plodding, moving carefully forward, stopping to chuckle richly, %o

take a puff from the pipe that was rarely six inches from his lips, His face

was red, round, and covered with a moonlike pleasantness.

"In them days there was two terms, six months each." He puffed and puffed

the minutes away, He 4id not give a picture of the 1ife there; for he didn't

try. He 4id tell in a loose way of putting toe nalls in a Doy's pocikets, mention-

od sitting in & room and watching doctors work before students. He did not

attempt a vivid portrait of his school years, bdut behind his face, one knew

that the words he said produced a vividness of portraiture that delighted him,

In the long psuses, the silent gmoking, he was enjoying the memories.

"hen I came back in here I had fifty dollars and a horse. 1 roomed

wvith Migs Floremce Barnes' people. The little room I stayed in is still oud

there on the back of the house."

Dr, Waldrep married, but his wvife died, and & year or two later he

married once more. Ne doctored up and down the country. He had interest

in the Waldrep and Nops store. He moved his office into the gtore. His

practice extended, and money bdegan to come in,
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In 1914 he bought the first car that came to Red Bay, hired a man %o ocome

down %0 teach him %o drive. But he still kept a horge in case of emergency,

He has had a car ever since,

Eo has deen s stald and steady man. He has been firm and careful %o

gollect his fees. He is 2 Dusiness man, Sakes no rigks, and therefore takes

no losses. He has bought land; and the land along Sear Oreek Just ous of

RBed Doy 4o some of the best the looality hag. He loans his money for interess.

Lkike most doctors he does lots of charitable work, work for nothing, but

even in that he manages well, and comes out all right, Eig fees are not high;

he does not cater to the towm-pmsctice, from which he might get high fees.

Once he was president of the bdank, but from some cause or another he fell

out with the officials, and has never Yeen president or had anything to do

with the bank since.

Ho is a man with a fimn, sot mind, Hig hates are real and tough and

enduring. He never forgives an ensmy. Behind his pleasant exterior, his

suiling round face, he murses Jealousy and hate. One of the hates is Dr,

Weatherford of the same town, and the hate is reciprocated,

His office is & counftyry-locking place. There is pungent small of medi-

cine, an atmosphere of use and dirt. The air is heavy with darkmess and gloom
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The divans and easy chairs are old and worn. The table on which site his phone
is littered with circular letters, medical jJowmals, and samples of medicine.

Above the desk is a shelf of books, old medical books. A heater stands with
pipouthnuuinconomdduofmrou.Mmmﬂghtofﬂuhum

are two doors. One opens into the small anteroom whers the minor wounds, cuts,
bruises are cared for, and the other opens into a kind of consul tation room
vhere there is & $able for people %o recline on, On the floor is a palr of
bathroom scales. Opening from the consultation room is & small anteroom in which
is kept medicine, the walls are lined with bottles and cans. The door %o the
left in the waiting room, pasees through a dark and dingy storage room into

the Peoplds drugstore.

The doctor's car is always parked in front of the office, except wvhen the
doctor is at home or on a call. Alsost any time of the day, you can see that slow
short-legzed walk of the dooctor, as he goes with medical kit to his car. The
motor of his car roars, as he backs away, and goes into the sountyy, Many
times his calls lead him for miles, many times over almost impassable roads,
Hig car is a cowpe,

On Sunday the doctor is always in churehj he never misses a servics,

though he once did, He is perhaps feeling his years, feeling the approach
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of deathe-—and he wants to feel safe. Onoce he used to cuss. Once when he got

nad he was a dangerous =an, Put now the wrinkles are gathering around his

red, thick neck, the crows' feet are spreading from his eyes over his tomate-

red cheeks,

It is told in Red Bay, by some of the old codgers, how he used %o drink

and carry on. It told how he and Bd Bullin went to bed when the doctor's

'hroth-rcotnrﬂ.ad.udhowhtnndl&dmkﬂlnuht.pauingﬂumrm

one side to the other. Ples Npps said they were having a trisl once and Doe

was there drunk and getting dangerous. Ples tells about when he and Doc were

in business together, and how they had to fight to collect money.

Doc has had & full 1ife and some great sorrows in hig time, His son

Orvard went off to school S0 study medicine, but he dida't go through, His

dauzghter married young.

Put when Doe goes through the bottoms, he drives slow $o look at the

land, and on Sunday he sits in church with an attentive ear. At home he

and hig wife read the Ohristian Herald, Alabama Christian Advocate, and

Birmingham Post from cover to cover, His wife milks a cow, hoes the gardem,

and never goes anywvhere. She is stooped, pious, and good, Ghe likes %o

call people on the 'phone and $alk for hours. BPut religion she likes dest
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of all. And as the years have gone by, she hag penstirated her hugband; together
vith the years, she has impressed him with a plous 1life.

Bvery aight Doc has to get wp frem hig bed, go inte the side roads %o
deliver bables, care for constipation, lung Srouble, and malaria,

Put his worries and troudbles have never beea economic} for he has always
nads money, and owns as much property as anyons in town, He has duilt an
expensive home for his son, duilt a home for his daughter and her husdand,

His worries have come from son and daughter, not from poverty.

Now, he worries about nothing, Past is the time when his son sued for
divorce, his daughter quit her husband., PFast are the days of educating his
children,

Looking at him now, one would never gusss that passion and anger had
vhipped that stodgy body. One would never guess the hard, profane, ﬂ:hthc.
wvords that had blased from those lips. He has called & card & card in his day,
and not even his patients have been free from his temper,

But now, he sits and gruants comfortably, having about him the alr of
physiocal well-being, serens mental attitudes. He is not soft now, but he

seems to have slumped, the muscles loosened, the amms dropped---he soons

to have slumped into physical ease and objective thought.
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He reads the medical jourmals, and goes $o Russellville of late bdecause
he wants to be sure he iz getting his fair ghare of the relief doctoring. & 4
you go on & call with him, ha'll tell you about the young busks, the young
doctors. He'll tell you of their good liquor, the jokes they tell, and his
laugh is good to hear; for it rattles with richness and deepnecs. it i3 the
same laugh you hear when you Jjerk back from a throat-mopping, a daud of lodine,
You agk him about socialiszed medicine:

"l don't care what they dof I won't have anything to do with 1%, Let
them do wvhat they want to." He takes his pipe from his lips, pushes his
glasses up on his forehead, and he sits walting, not caring whether you
speak again or not.

The people shake thelr heads over him: "looks 1ike a man his age 1s %00
old to be getting w at all times in the night, He's making more money now
than he ever 414." They do not know that the doctor is & sucker for grean~

backs, even at 70.

7/20/39
M8




R V. ¥aldvep. Dony ‘inchester

Bony Winchester wms alooping when he received a call, s drother
and brother-in-loy, Mason, wero oitiing out on the front porch, talling
the hours mmy. O14 lady “incheater rolled out on the porch from the
ritchen, and rolled dack into tho kdtehen overy little vhilow—ales was 90
fas she hod %o roll.

"Dony! Dorgl” the old lady eaid loudly into the bed room thwough the
door of the hall, The hall ren from the middle of the posch and made the
lag of a T down the niddle of the housoei there were Swo rooms on oach side
of e hall, and an attio, Steps 1od from the hall %o the attle.

A oouple of dogs fetoled thamgelves dowvn $o the /mmte %o bark and leap
in the adr, and the vigitors aame throuch the gate, and walked w the weedy
path for about ten foot, ainse the yard wagn'$ bYorer than ten-Y-twenty.
mmwhm.ummum-ﬂ.nmm
from ingide the house,

Bony came ou$ of the “ouse saratahing hs head, and earrying his shoes.

"lony was resting,” sald the fat, darrel of o woman, 5he stood adout

fiva oot high and adout tizee foet across. Jor Meed was onormous with a

W=
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poculiny ddgnity and matroniiness to 18. The dalr wns & sort of YWowne
gray, and comded toward tho to- of her head. Sho wag bare-footed., ‘hen
Bony had takben Ma sent, an' wme glipping hMe ghoes on his dare, Airdy feet,
sho vent haaok fnto thw itchan, Onoe or tuioe the visitors cought o glimpes
of har malking a fow swires with the Yroom, standing in the ded-room door,
(noe she %old Jony what gomgbody 'ad saldy for Dony is Mol of henring,
Jony could hove been a handsome man, and may have been. [Ws halr
onoe was baok and cuely. JNow Mo halr 1 in ringleta the sise of two-
Mt oodng. It grows thickly on his head, this hadr does. It comes dowm
%o his car, and hds sidoburng, olnost vhite, ourl, Mg profile s good,

stight, and ghows the traces of handgomensga, With good alethes, a cleen

shave, o good hadr eud, and oleen alothes he'd look younger than his (9 years.

Yhan Sony shook hands, 1% e 1ike telding A cloven hoof, e was ™
dloopy, 1t was hard to got Mn to talk, and overybody Imows he is 2 hamd
tallkar,

Dot Ponyis drother didn't have any tyoudle in talking, o was o yoay
Joungor, ot lockod clder, o wne mimug teeth, and the Winsheater profile

was deotroyed Wy 2 cevers dip Just balow the noee,
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Bony's tyother ums o relislous famatic, as 1t could onaily be seen,
fyon the first word he sald, o began $o talk about relisicus things, mae-
ing statemants adcut heaven, s was o sailing chap, apwey; and everybody
was polite enough to stop and let Mn tally for overybody balieved in re-
ligion oven if they didn'd obay end pomotines sald damn,

Tw dogs Sookk a coush on the floor, leaning thelr becks $o & couple
of ghortelogs of fire wood., The flies setiled dowm overybody's amas, lege,
ani face, and tried their dest to met on sverydbody's lips.

"lopven muat Yo a fing place. The Didle eoys that svaeyday will be a
now and bottor day,” said the funatic, “The XMlle eege there will be haspe
mgic in heaven,” ho sald mystericugly and fervently: "“music on goldem
harps. Now, I never hoard sny muaic on golden haxps, but I bet it fa a2
oy sweot sound,”

“idght e like tho clinking of goldem coing,” said a visitor, but
no ono paldd any attention to that,

"I kmow heaven will bo & wonderful place.”

“Ho seems %0 b0 o religious porsont” aghed a visitor over W Dony,

*Is 1o a preachert”

"Ho, bub ho 1o & might good man, No's ny beother. I nover knowed
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Ma to 40 & nesn thing in ny 1ife, and I never houd hin sponk o slighting
word of anybody. 5o don't imow nothing, but the Piile and havd work, Mo
don't av %o town, Swsaring adn't in hm a-fall. I knowed Ma uh sy one
swear vord abous twenty yours agu. o wes gotting off of & wgon, and fell
off on Nis fooe, and he 2ot wp and galdd 'IVAL Do dsmod) '™

"lio's nover beon mmy from hevet”

b, he don’t g0 no vhere,*

"low long heve you bemm on ¥ds homo plaset” The house, the visitor
notioed wms fodvly now. o estimted the house we aboust 20 yoars old. There
was woss on the yoof,

"I've boon have GO yeswe, 1 wae wp there on the MIL." Asross the
rood, vhore Bony pointed, wee & hill, & bare M1, vhich locked as i 4%
ence had & bouse on 2%, "1 we Dumad out thare, Ne and Mason there, W
dls thds house,*

“Tou've nover laft heveot"

“l vant out to Tams and stayed fowr years when I was pretty young,
tut the rest of the thae I'we bemn have.” JFo wouldn'$ talk about his

wostarn trip. And ho tuwmed the talix to politics, and told how he thought

the farnars nosded gome sort of halp, "Ghore I dalieve they cught to have
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somo kind of hellp, but mot the kind thay've getting. I% coale ¢ %
cive than 254."

Ho soddy "we'lvo ot Lo change this reateregyeten of farming., Vhen
mmmwm*uaﬁmmwm-mmumu
worlc, A land owmer gen't gob along. I vaed %0 dave five tonente but I don'd
have bud ons now, and I'm figuring on stopping that, 4 land-oumer can't
mammw.uwmm;mtmu:uw.mm
tazes, and all on no one=fourth of tho ocotton.”

Ho sigheds %I'm plwid ruined, Thds is the wvorst yoor 1've had sinece
19500, et was & veban, jJush Aike this, maybe not near as bad, 'Vay Seok
gonder I got 38 bales of cotton, last year I gob sixtosn beles, and I'L1
do good %0 pot four dales next year, Tat aln't nothing,®

“Dp you thini: people are neaner now than thoy used to bet"

There ain’t no doudt sbout 48, I gusss it is Lecsuse there are nore
peovle nov., And vhen Jou ofdnoato a person ho feals like he cughter have
somothing, and he just talcos 48.°

“han you bdaliews thet education makes peocple worse than wvhat they

mbally arel®
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lio was spesidng elovly and rvofoundly, searshing hingelf for sn honest
epinion, His brother wna talidng to onother follow about the 2ible, and
Hagon wag talidng polisies., Oonetines Nomy's brothar wuld raige Mg wiece
and wave hds aus, anl thay knsw he wag preachdng,

"I balieove in ziving o boy & ofucation,” eadd Bory, The visitor know
thit ho wms sending a nephew o Aubwm. "A feller noods all the chances he
aun got.”

"Jlagc in my Aday boye Aldn't have no hangingeout pleces. Vo had tuh work
all $9o week, snd Sundey after cuavh was all the tinme we had, Ve'd played
tombell, Ye oculdn't £it into neannoss 1ike thay do Soday.”

Pory's beother wnded S0 kmowt "Do people gloapt”

Tiobody ventured to lmow, and he acogpted the iznorsmse of all by sayingt
"A Jeptist preacher gadd thal pecplo don't glesp, Wut that clesp ogugg %o
paople.® Bomy's Ywother resaned his Salk with the other fallow.

Tony rointed aswoes tho road, dotween the two imolls. On one had onoe
stood Mis home, Ietwoen the hills theve was land laying out, bud deyond

ocdld Yo seon & corn patch, Thll greceful comm grew there, "There's MMy

acres in Yot of €9 bost land in this coundry.®
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Sony crossel his lag, showing his dirty enidas. s shirt enalled of
lone wourdng: 4% was o dsepor due by the ddrs, that had dosome part of the
cloth texture. Bony's brother 'od on new overalls, on the lag of which wae
gtill printed in challn 3532, The cuff of each panteleg had been given
sovarsl solls, tut atlll the pants were %00 long. Jomy's brothey had had
a haly cut, and the 'air we ® shord, 1% could mot be combed,

Jony's brother wamted %o lmows "I bet he,” he indionted & visitorm
®1 det he hes plamty of gornbreal and molagses, ‘“ould you give uvs eomothing,
if wo arve sterving to donth ower heset"

"o oould all cat ap long oo 4% laste.”

Notg's drother slaoped his new overalls, and appeared to be overcome

with a idnd of goodefellow glee. Te said bappily., “That's fecling, people.

Tntte fesling! You'we got foaling, He's got fealing, pecple. If people,”
he sadd subgiding, "if people 44dn't hawve fesling you oould eut off a person's
handeee® ho hald cut 2 'and and made & slice ot 1t with the othome- "glice
i0 off 18ko thet, and ho wouldn't know 14)°

Jony sadds "¥Vhen 2 follow's Mungry, he's going %o got out and git

sonothing, gonghoy, bafore ho cots too weak t0." Dony filled s pipe.

™o vigitor decided 'w wonld leawe, and Pomy got wp, an! want down e
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stepe, and through the weads to Uhe gate. Tw dogs Juped wp. Doy degmn
to oo towmrd the gaadan, wiich locked dowm on the houge, T™e house was in
8 Vegivped wallay, On one side, at an angle wvidch perdtted o lonp on the
house Af you took a good running start, we the gaardan, on the othar gids
we & flald,

Jony and s visitor 14fted o chaln latoh fyom the gute in the cormer
of the garden, and clished wp the glde of 2o oarden $0 the cosn. Thave
they plcicad coma, and the vigitor could lock cubt om the roof of the house,
shove the fruit tress that mddled 18, to tho field beyond,

Sony began %o pull resst'nlesrs, and talki "I don't alm to ¥y to nake
snother dollar,” he grunted ot an ear of comn, “"I'n just going %0 hang on
%0 vt I pot,."

Cut of ¥he zarden, W\t.‘..‘:ll moastinlears, the visitor lociked at the
crommess vhich wag overyvhare, tha clean groonness, then at tha house,
with the gremwweed yard, (e aledping dogs, the droves of flies, the dirty

nan, and he stapped into !ds onr wad drove off,
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