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began its

telling all about where

want my bed moved neither. leave things be around

R

here”,

that book nowhere. It wus one o' them books I been

_ mashnmnahmeemih@@f, saving up sinece 1929"

Aunt Lucy had not been able to find any outside job and having no

nome of her own , was temporarily staying with her neice.

Jim Hader was one of those fellows who knew just how to break a

that he was as mesan as a snake

seemed never to realize th

=

would never have admitted h‘ base awkward selfishness.

saying all the time, - we ain't got no business naving kin

and thats what anybody'd tell yuh. Jist don't pay to be

puttin?

f my Aunt and I wouldn't hurt ypmme¥ore feelings,

n )
She gin't nor O

Honey, but you yoreself, ever time I come home, theys done been

'n moved around or sompin else&f A workin' man jist don't want'a be

messed up like that ever time he comes home"

" e
Ine poor wife's volce was no louder than a whisper. Aunt Lucy

had been lying awake, listening in the next room but she couldn't

make out what her nelce was saying.




"W§ell, yuh can't tell me nothing like that. She e'n work, can't

she? Thevs a lot of folks'd pay her two or three dollars a month ,
iist for watchin' out for they kids and board on top 0 that-- and we I

|
ain't got no kids yet}

"vou talk like I ain't got a 8ab o' sense. It'd be differnt if she
paid any board. House work - whatcha talking about. I shore hope you
don't eall that worke.

It was apparent that Jim's wife was crying as he continued. "Aw,
go on to sleep then: I ain't arguin - there yuh go, get all worked up
tellin me about me always wantin' to argue and here we ain't been
married more'n eight months. Okay, okay - but I'm telling you this
muech, I'm gonna move this bed back around like it was”

Aunt Lucy had felt it all along too., She just knew, somehow, she

didn't fit in . Things never work out right but she had tried to do the

best she pumpesissy could.

The above little story and the one which follows and others more

or many weeks I had noticed a lady pass my furniture shop
R way to the sewing room each morning. Her two small boys, aged 10 l

and 8, walked along beside her as far as the school house,

———— - ——

One morning she stopped and asked me if I could help her get her
larger boy to the hospital. I had noticed too that he had not been with
her the last few mornings. *

"Hés got appendieitis , I believe but the Doctor don't seem to think
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thats it" she told me. 1
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ecided to go down to her house and see what I might do about

the matter. I found the womans home to be an old tobaceo barn, made over

into a sort ﬂf-ﬁﬂlﬁﬂgﬂﬁwalling




house. I also found there, a young girl of 12, very pale , backward

and awkward but apparently capably taking care of a very small baby

brother, 3 years old.

"The girl Ek~can't go to school because she has to look after
the baby" the mother told me."We've got a lot of little chickens too

and she looks after them and she enjoys finding worms for the

chickens"

The boy was sent to the hospital, he was finally operated upon

and pulled through by the skin of his teeth.

I became somewhat humanly interested in the trials of this lady
whom I found to be making a salary of twenty two dollars per month.
She was attempting to hold her small family together, minus the
husband, ygp~pay rent, feed and clothe the kids on coolie wages.

As the weeks went by, I could see her trudge through the snow
and iecy weather from my shop window. I decided that surely this rich

country might be a kinder place in which to live.
A short true story concerning an incident in my own boyhood came

back to me vividly. The story follows;

"MY MOTHER BELIEVED IN PETTING"

o R O DT O S R T o W T Y e T

Several winters have passed since I was a kid , 10 years old,
down below Tuscaloosa, Ala., pickhu;jiﬁscrapy cotton in a large field,
by myself, near our rented home. Trying to make a nickle or two .

I got sort of lonesome out there in that big field of withered,
sun baked cotton stalks, so I said to myself, "I'm gonna run back to
the house and get Mamma to come out here and watch me piek ecotton®

It 1s all very clear to me now and has been for & number of years,
My Mother was sick; she had been M aliling for quite a long time. Some

sort of liver trouble: nervousness etc.,

but a lot of ENOﬁ-IT-ALLS,
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would say, "Ah, they &in't much Wwrong with her; shes jist nervous-like and

@ 1 1 3 - 1 oy I'
can't be satisfied with nothing nonow

There were then some wonderful hospitals iIn the larger communitles
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arrange@® for her to be admitted To one of them anyway. We were much too

poor of course.

Mpmitetiesfimeasesimes  Before I go back to the cotton pateh ineident

I want to mention the fact that our diet was one long and unvarying

e of "fat back™" -« .0ld salty hog meat, left over buscuits, split

those years

brought on the/case of pallegra that my father developed a little later,

Now lets get back to the cotton patech where .I happened to b
g . PP
scrapping cotton. Or rather lets begin at the house where I had gone
to ask my mother if she would try to come and watch me work.
"Well son, " she sald very bravely, "I'm afraid I just ecan't walk

., 1 -
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W that fare. 1 suppose she thought her 10 wear old son might understand

ner condition but I did not.

" Aw, pe=" 1 kept on begging her, "Come on Mamma, I'l1l help
you down THE Steps and I'11 run back anc t & chalr so you can just sit
there and teh me pick cotton™

It was In the cool of the afternodn. The*sun had just about

s ! haht '8 | W ¥ 3 av T F - = T W o e =il Fat -
iownt Dehind the trees and crazy kid that I was, I “thHought it would be nice
for her to come with me,

I got the shock 'of my ‘young Iife right there. My mother d

d S0 much

.'r_.h

appreciate a little petting. She listened to mv love-making overtures:
- — - 2
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some on Mamma™ < She finally consented to go with me Said I, "Here nov
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i7ll nelp you down the steps and whef™Wwe get to the cotton pateh. T'11 rin
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the time we reached tne cotton

ds, she had become exhausted; bert
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brought her to the ground.

thouzght of the chair. I reasoned, Now 1€ 1

and sort of drag her back to the house, but

for thate.

. A e forgotten IENNEEEE W0 he was)

Fortunately some good mal : &
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alone right then and he helped me get her Dack nhome,

the story briefly Mother never got well.

L

1 us more than 1t does

others 1t has occured to me

that a movement ought to be
started in this country to establish Rest Camps or Vacatlon Camps for

this idea dil@-remained with me so constantly that I finally began

the writing of a book carrying a very pretty romantic story bullt up

a o Tt -
around a young lady, mmimm- & Doctor and his wife and a young man whose
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1ives become devoted to the development of the original Mothers KRest

Camp of Alabama.




Tuscaloosa, Ala,.,
October 17, 1938.
Re D. L.

Jim Holback

pangerous Democrat.

The thing that seemed to worry Jim Holback most right now

was his fifth grade education.

"] wish you'd of happened along by here yesterday" , he said

regretfully. 17,
r Pag Lok

" iy boy just went off againiig lustﬂté see about tettingOQ
st
the WpR work. Hes the one that changed my ::indﬂ_t::ese things you
want me to talk about and that boy could of explained things more
than I can,"

1 watched the old gentleman as he ran his fingers along on
the two by four which extended across the small front porch just
about one foot s=bove his head.

"aot several of these 25 ¢ pipes"™ - he chuckled. "Even then 1
get hard pushed when I get 'em scattered around all over the place.
I'M jist liable to put one down &%t the hog pen as anywhere else and
and walk right off and leave it. Generally run across my stray pipes
though without muech trouble”

A whiff of strong, mellow-sweet smoke struck me full in the
face as Jim Holbsck settled down in the old streight R
ehair with its fuzzy cow hide seat cover. He leaned back and propped
his foot against the porch post.

1T+ wouldn't suit everybody", he explained - handlng over &
small can filled with brownish, crumbly home grown ToOb&cCCO.

"Smells good" I ventured and before I had time to ask about

the factory.like fragrance, he continued.

"I+ took me forty yesrs to make up my mind about smoking -




Never diéd suck any smoke down my throat but I always said nobody Xacasiuse
oughted to smoke until sbout = Jear ago, I Jjist decided T'm going to
enjoy my pipe as long as I can”

"But what about that good flavor-odor"

"Well, I'1ll tell you the facts - my boy says it ain't lght for
me to raise my own tobaceco and fix it up like that and I reeckon héé
right in s s way. If all of us cotton farmers raised our own tob-
acco I guess it would throw a2 lot of men out of work in the regular

factories - anyway, 1ts more trouble than its worth" %

-
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"I rolled a cigarette and tasted the mild eigar like—flavogdfstill

weiting to find out how he'}ixed nis home=made smoking tobacco,

"Thats deer tongue what gives it the right smell", he finally
told me - "You ean €0 Up around the sub-marginal Project and find
deer tongue s growing all over them hills up there"

"Iy old lady heats the tobaceo leaves in the stove, crumbles it
up right fine then sprinkles a 1ittle ribbon cane sugar over it and
1t suits me better'n any of that bought stufrf you Tellers smoke around
town"

"I had to admit he really had something there but I was anxious
to find out some other things.

"And I've got something here" - I said beforexatmferx | he had
& chance to tell nme =0y more about the home spun tobaceco business,

1 offered to read the list of gquestions which I hsad Jotted down
on & slip of paper.

"Speet you better do that™ - he agreed willingly "Getting sorter
late and my eyes ain't good as they used to be"

"Reckon I have to like it" , he went on chuckling again when I
e&sked ™Do you still like farm life, after all these yearsm

"“Don't know nothing else to like much except I been gegtin®

fiore interested in politiecs the last year or two than I ever been”




"Well, now™ - I interrupted, moving my chalr over nearer the

waesh stand which was an odd home-mnade affair, Jim's wife had already

r- - b L] 1 -]
told me how she found & small )peculiar)tree over in pasture. It had
M _” /
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four limbs which grew in such a way that they made excellent natural
legs. The small table-washstand held my attention this time only for

a minute.

"Well sir® , I repeated - "I've never been a farmer but it
certainly seems to me that farm life would hold all the interesting
experiences compared with politics"®

"Tts 2all mixed up together”, Mr. Holback assured me . "] can
see it a2ll purty plain now to what I used to and talk about Xmm the
fermer making his own living - pshaw - he can't make & living by his-
self exsctly to save his neck

"I used to argue hell off its hinges about other people sittin?

around on their do-nothing stool nmdpnEREEssen® =nd everything

e — i — —
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like that. XL N.
I figured anybody could make a living if they'd work but I shore
haven't got much to brag about and further and more , its everybody

ng for everybody else. Jist can't do it by yourself
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that mekes a liv
to save your gizzard.
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"Course I been voting the democrati my
studying much about it till that boy I told you about got me to think-
ing how many weys you could look at things.

As he looked out toward the remshackled barn, I could tell he
Wwas anxious tT0 give me, honestly, some information that might be
helpful.

"You're fixing to write up some stuff for the Government which

is liable to be read by & lot of high up educated people according to

what my wife said you told her" - He turned his eyes esrnestly bat

uncertainly in my direction.
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"Reckon I jist might as well &0 back and begin right where I
was before I started" , he smiled good naturedly while I couldn'?t
keep from laughing at his midly humoruskyxxk)k , friendly way of say-

ing things.

‘AbhbEbhbion

Sod e v b
"TPhat'll be fine", said I, feeling theat he really had something
to say, I added encouragingly - "Suppose you g0 ahead and tell me some
of your experiences 1ln your own words"
"Well, I wes born down here & piece from Tuscaloosae - Been living
here all my sixty one winters, not counting off aboul three yezrs

a:___'.-"
other families got the Texas fevpr®

1.-‘ 5 5 ™ = - i 1
when us and several
2 3 g - # i - - &1 - "' & - - -, - L , 1!' . F ™
"Thats been guite & spell back., I reckon 1iis been nigh on JS<

years since my first wife died and then ] moved back here with one

"pidn't have & dime", he said with emphasis, "but I was one of
them stubbord ignoramousxx critters, I could handle a four pound axe
and I knew it and after my first wife died --"
rs. Holback came out the front with the small tub which she
used for her kitchen weter bucket.

"Here" , I suggested - suddenly thinking 1 might divert the
Holback history into some less gruesome detall - "Let me draw the
water for you"

Her husband moved slowly to his feet - "I'll take the tub Emma,

git
wante show him my pigs before it gits too dark 1'll . £ in the water
in A few minutes"
We walked toward the front gate leaving the tub sitting on
the well boxing as we passed.
"Emmas my fourth wife", he began "but I'll tell you right

now- my low down hard headed cussedness made it hard on me and my

folks too"
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"When I moved back here from Texas, I lit in to clearing up land
for different land owners at three dollars per scre. I worked. I'll
be snatched if T see now how I did what I did. Didn't have no plow
mule but I got old man Silverhorn to rent me one of his plugs. He
let me work out the rent so I cleared him five =cres of new ground.
Next thing I had to look out for some land so I could farm the coming
year. Well, I just tell you the truth - anybody'd work as hard as I
did that winter had 22 oughter have the fatal snot sBZ beat out of
'em. Yes sir, I cleared by myself - I mean with my axe and piled
the brush - twenty seven acres of new ground that winter®

"T boarded with my brother z2nd his folks all that winter and then
about time spring set in , I done decided I better try to git married
agin. I never did court none, you might say. Honest to God , I reckon
I never did s&y a kind word to any of my wives except I try to treat
Emme & little better now since I sorter learned a little sense besides
working"

"Ny second wife died in two years and left me with another child
and that made one boy by my first wife and one little gal by my second
wife. I argued and growled sbout nearly everything - Jist looks like
I couldn't help it and it might do somebody some good to just put
that down on your papers Jjist like I'm telling it right here."

"My third wife had six gals. She worked and worried herself plumb
to death, She shore wes a good woman uﬂd/iugnt of been a whole lot
easier on her but its doneé toolate to talk about that now. When the
last baby was born the Doctor =maAd told me it had done been dead at
least a couple of days and natchfilly my wife didn't live over that.

"The oldest gal had done got up big enough to keep house and

ot

cook and the other six cut wood, hoed and helped me farm just the

same like they were boys. Oh yes - my boy - well, I just tell you,

. )
he run away and I never did know where he went for a long time.




"vou all can come on to supper”, Mrs. Holback called from the
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well . after., no doubt, deciding that we men couldn't be
upon for her bucket of water.

Although anxious to know the full details of the life of a
vnusuael sort of fellow, I felt that I'd rather hear more about
b

politiecs and less about Holback history . On second thought, I made
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to whatever he wanted 10 S£¥e.
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The old fashioned long table , the bench fully &s long, and
sitting next the wall bore evidence of beiln ell used.

"If you don't mind , I'd rather just sit nere on this bench"”
I sugcested. Right at the moment I had the notion to say, "This
must be the seat of the silent six™ but I didn't have tTo ask aboutl
the six girls.

"gince my gals have all left home, we ain't had much use for

im W e ] —T } your ) matd Are e hea moaoaoad +he : -
#im Holback spoke dryly, unemotional , &s he pessed 1ne large
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howl of tender greens, cooked with what was left ¢ . hickory smoked
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chair and got up. The two dogs rushed out from undsir the nouse.,

jthe howling bark of the older dog turned to A whiny welcoming

sound just outside the front gatee.

Midzedntnanndpoesnnnbannd i NAREDADLLEDN
"7t ain't no 'possum, I don't Ffeckon; jist keep your seats,

I'll go see™ Mr. Holback volunteered flatly.  "Gittin' to where 1its
sprter like town roads out here with all them rolling stores and

school buses ; keeps the dust a flyin' ®

"Tts Horace " the kind old lady hesrd the familiar voice
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as she said to me, "I guess he couldn't get back on the WPA work"

A tall , red faced man of something near 50 years came in
followed by his father§

"Yow hes the one can tell you sbout Dictators and Democrats"
Mr. Holback spoke slowly as the younger man shook my hand cordially.

Finishing supper we sat on the Tront porch while Horace Holback
told me of his hobo visits tobld Mexico - work in the orange groves

and finaslly his stevedore experiences on the San Frencisco i water

"Iwent to night school out there and being interested in "Whats
the matter with every thing " I put in most 823 of my time on poli-
tical seimnsee science and economics "he began seriously and
apparently sure of himself .

"] believe we should have oclder ze®»322Z2 peoples schoolsz2 in

every rural community - Tha22z - That 1s;- special qyening class-
Al RLE A .
es where the older folks might go and mingle with each otherA pro=
blem it really is to get things worked out for the good of all the
peoplel

"I've fully decided", he continued thoughtfully, "We don't
need one man to get started on & band wagon basis; whip up a fuss
all over the country and get people to thinking too much can be done
all at once"

"Sure - we need to get along better - every small farmer in
this country does - they've just about lived on hope and hard work
every since ]I can remember"”

"Money is just about the root of all our troubles all right
but it certainly isn't the whole cause of our hard times"

"The older generations just like my father here were never
permitted to really know anything about economics, you might say.

1

iney planted their cotton and

just hoped they might get & fair price.

L




ﬂBl"l

No control, no cooperation- No security.

"Tt'1l take up too much of your time'"f he warned me, "if I try
to explain everything the way I see 1t, so I'll Jjust not try to do
so"

"Go ahead and say what you please", I answered - "I'm com-
fortable and certainly feel at home with you folks"™

"Well, since we have made a start toward better methods, crop
cooperation, control etec., I think we should continue that way. Of

course, I believe it should be improved gquickly, because no farmer

can possibly have snything like the decent necessities while his

products are priced out of line and unbalanced with dpur national

econ Om}f .

Mr. Holback had said nothing, suddenly he got up and put his
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pipe on the two by four from whieh it had been taken before supper.

"Well, you boys can go to bed when you get ready, I1'm gonna lay

d own"™

Turning toward me, he salid in his usual unemotional manner,

"I'll just lemve the farmers fate in you younger folks hands- Make

yourself at home"

The

old mans son moved his chair closer. Tempering his voice,

{D

he began , "Now you take Pa for example - He never has believed in

Automobiles. He used to say "them dang things is whats ruint the

country® - he laughed a little and then kept talking "Thats the way

of a lot of other people living out this way.

"Pa never would buy anything unless he had the cash in sight

and you can see for yourself, he hasn't anything here but a few acres

of worn out hilly land. €hsz®u23 You can easily see how progressive

he has been. This o0ld house for instance; when our other house

burned, he dbuilt this lean-to out of some old second hand lumber

that you nor I would have, He simply never realized that progress mam
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means more than a pitiful existence of the individual family. Its
got to be national and in fact, its got to be more or less world
wide"™

"Now, don't you think", he almost asked me point blank -"They
are the dangerous democrats®™ . I mean, these fellows who work and
skuffle all their lives gm, trying to manage things on the old early
American pioneer plan. Their education and outlook is such that they
see things almost wholly from & selfish individual point of view,

After they suffer and talk among themselves for & while, they decide

e o

its 2ll wrong but they don't exactly know why"

"Some high powered misleader works his way in , takes the floor,

the younger folks with the idea that something &

pumping

whole lot better is right around the corner. These poor fellows fall

in line and while the long winded misleader froths at the mouth, a

new movement is born%

"New movements are all right bm# and its a good idea to keep on

k¥icking for improvements but the democratic party can be improved

on and on and far as thats concerned any party would have to be im-
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it would be a pleasure to spend a week with you some time later"

Leavin arly th llowing morning, 1 felt convinced that if
gll the small farm owners could have the spiritual outlook of Horace
jolback, there would certainly be no need to worry over what might come
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