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The Stringers.

Although it was the day after Xmas there was no evidence

of the gay holiday season in the section of town where

the Stringer family lives. No holly wreathes brightened
the dingy, eurtainless windows, no laughing children played
about the yards with their new Xmas toys and no sound or
color broke the cold gray gstillness of earth and sky.

The only sign of life and warmth was a thin spiral of smoke
here and there coming from the chimmneys of the delapidated

houses.
The Stringers live across the railroad in a section

inhabited mostly by negroes. Om this eold, gray morning
when I started out to visit them I was not sure that I
knew where they lived, but I had no trouble in loecating
the house for as I walked down the railroad track I met
an 0ld negzro woman whom I asked to direet me to the home
of the Stringers. Carefully balaneing a bundle of pine

wood on her head she placed one hand on her hip and with

the other pointed down the railroad and said, " Jus’' keep
straight ahead till you come to the wus lookin' house on
the row, thats theirn". TFollowing her directions I picked
my way across a yard littered with rusty antomobile bodies,

axles an® fenders and piles of rusty tin cans and soon

came t0 the door of the Stringers home.
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Though there were signs of there having once been a poreh
and a shelter over the door there was not a piece of it
left and the steps that led up to the door were also gone.
The broken window panes were ¢overed with card board and
dirty burlap sacks, Seeing no signs of life except two
scrubby looking cows grazing about between the rusty auto-
mobile parts, I thought at first there could be no one
at home but as I stood and looked about me I noticed a
tiny spiral of smoke coming from one of the chimneys at
the back of the house. After knocking repeatedly and
getting no respomse I was about to turn away when I heard
the patter of running feet and four pairs of grimy little
hands appeared in the crack of the knobless door. After
much straining and pulling , the door,with a loud noise
swung back on its broken hinges and four small children,

ranging in age from three to six, with dirty faces and

tousled white heads stared at me with wide inquiring blue

eyes, 1s your mother a2t home, I asked, "yes'm, said the
oldest of the four, come on in here". But the problem
now was how could I get in, the door was at least three
feet from the ground with no steps. I looked about for
something to step on bdut found nothing, but just as I was
about to give up lLula Stringer hurried to the door. She
was a tall, thin woman with a leather-like skin, her hair
was screwed in a tight knot on top of her head, the loose
strands hanging in a stringy fringe around her face and one
eye looked as if she had lost the sight of it. She wore a

80iled print dress and a dark coat buttoned closely about her
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thin neck, she had a pleasant smile and seemed glad to see
a visitor for she said," good morning, come right on in we'll
help you." So with the help of Lula on one side and the
echildren on the other I was finally pulled into the front
door, Coming out of the light into the darkened room I had to
stand a few seconds until my eyes became accustomed to the
darkness, then I saw that I was in a bedroom whiech oonfainad
only & bed, there was no other furniture, The bed had no
mattress or pillows the springs being covered with a soiled
guilt. " Come right in here" said Lula, leading the way to
an ajoining room "we are a settin’' in the kitchen". Following
I found myself in a2 small room containing another bed, this
one having a mattress. In one corner stood a small table
piled high with cooking utensils and paper sacks, in another
a stove in which a small blaze sputtered dut gave forth no
warmth, " Addie, Lula called , bring another chair in here "
a young woman with unkept hair and wearing a solled dress
appeared bringing two chairs. I seated myself in one and
Addie took the other, Lula making herself comfortable on
the foot of the bed said " I reckon you'll find it right
¢0ld in here but this is the only place we got a fire, the
other chimney wont draw it smokes somethin' awful, Joe, thats
my husband , brought home twenty-five cents worth of coal
day before yesterday and we are a burnin' the last of it now,
this c0ld weather does eat up the coal, "It sho does, said
Addie". Up until this time Addie had said nothing and Lula
evidently had forgotten she was there but now she said

apologetiely, I plum forgot to tell you +this is Addie, my

son Grady's wife, they live here with us, and these are their
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younguns, where are your manners® she said to the children
"oome and tell the lady your names. Now this is Naomi the
baby, she's three and this here is Talmange, we call him
Tal, he's four and this here is Thomasene the oldest, she's
five." And who is the other little girl 1 asked, is she a
l1ittle Stringer too. " Oh yes she's a Stringer alright
but she dont belong to Grady and Addie. She's my daughter
Sadie's child, Sadie and Grady was twins bdut she died
about four years ago with TB when Artie Jean here was two
years 0ld. I raised her myself and she calls me Mama and
dont know no difference. She's six years 0ld now and goes
to school. Come here Artie Jean and tell her what you got
on the Xmas tree". All the children disappeared and each
came back bringing a toy, a doll chair,s . small automobile
with Charley MeCarthy in the drivers seat, a black board
and a doll. " We belong to the Baptist ohurch at Ellawhite,
the mill village, we used’ to live out there and they always
put somethin' on the tree for the ehildren ¥ Lula said, "the
preacher's wife in town give this doll to Artie Jean, now
thats what I call real nice of her."

After I had admired each toy and they had been put
away again Addie said, " now yawl set-down and be quiet and
listen to the lady talk". Iula , seated on the bed drew
Artie Jean up beside her where she sat as quiet as a mouse.
The other three children removed the eye from the kitchen
stove and pokxed at the small blaze with a table knife.

" We didnt have much to spend on trash this Xmas,” ILula
said, " I generally pick up a little bit sellin' ladies

hoses, but trade aint been so good of late. I taken a few
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orders from some girls at the village and you know how
hard girls is on hoses, well they didnt last, got runs in
'em and now they wont give me no more orders, Just ruint
my trade , thats what it did, Well I'm gettin' o0ld, I'm
sixty two now though I might not look it, and its hard on
me doin' so much walkin'. Ly health aint what it used to
be neither, I suffer with a misery in my side, the doctor
gsays its TB but shucks I dont know whether he knows or not,
But my I could work when I was young, my first husband, 1
been married twiet, used to say I could keep up, with anybody.
He was years and years older than I was and I used to laugh
and tell my sister, her husband was a young man, that I'd
rather be an 0ld mans darlin’ than a young mans slave.
And I was really his darlin' too, " she said with a pleased
little laugh, " He didnt live but five years and left me
with two little boys. After I married Stringer I sent my
boys, one twelve and one fourteen, to the lMasonic¢c Home in
Montgomery, I wanted them t0o have a good home and be educated
and we wasnt able to do much for them, But you know them
little rascals ran away before they had been there no time."
Dont you know where they are now, I asked. " oh my yes, they
are both married and have families.
ie been livin' here about seven years, come here from
fulton Ala., the saw-mill there burned and there wasnt no
worz there for the men. It looks like its hard for us to
get back on our feet, just one thing after- another sets us
back. Now Joe, my husband, is a good carpenter, not no
fancy carpenter but a good one , he can work from btue prints.
Hecant get no steady work though, just odd jobs like makin'

goffin boxes for the undertakers and such like.
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Fed, my oldest boy, most everybody calls him Fred, is a
carpenter too and a good one, but not as good as his Pa, he
picks up a days Job now and then but what he wants is steady
work. Fed lives here with us too, he had some trouble with
his wife and she left him. Fed was a home body and Clara
liked to go about to dances and things like that. They had
two children, Clara wanted the first one but when the second
one come along she didnt want it. Well she kept on naggin'’
Fed to let her go and have an operation so she wouldnt
have no more children, finslly he got tired of it and let
her go to the hospital. The doctor told Fed at the time it
was goin' to cause trouble, said he never had seen an operation
like that that didnt cause a separation, and shure enough it
did. It wasnt long after she come home that Clara said to me,
I'm goin' to my sisters for a little while I wont be gone
long, will you keep the kids 7 I said yes and asked hertto
bring me a spoonful of lard when she come back since I didnt
have gquite enough to make the bread. Well suh, I'm still a

waitin' for that lard for Clara never did come back. She

sent for the children and Fed didnt make no move to get her
back, he figgered if she didnt want to stay it was better to let
her go along," Here Léla rose and poked the dying embers

in the kitchen stove wiping her hands on the front of her

dress as she returned to her seat on the bed., "I declare its
¢hilly, this o0ld house is so open" she said pointing to the

rag stuffed ceracks in the wall and to the large holes in

the roof where we could look through at the sky. " But it

aint so bad if it dont rain and the wind dont blow. We are

a goin’ to move though, this house has been so0ld from under us.
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I declare when we do get in a close house I reckon I'll take
down sick I'm so used to this o0ld open one., We pay four
dollars a month for this house but the one we are moving into
is going to cost us six dollars, I kinda hate to move on account
of that for as I was a tellin' you we have had a heap of expense.

About two years ago Grady got his leg hurt, it went into
a risin' and the doetor couldnt get it cured up, he was in
bed flat of his back for months. Well he went from bad to
worse and finally had to go to the hospital and have his leg
took off right below his hip, the doctor said the bone was
plum gone. S0 he aint been well since, cant do no work
except settin' down work and there aint no such thing these
days, and him and Addie with all them younguns. Addie had
a job at the cotton mill but some of them was laid off and
Addie not livin' in the village was one of the first to be
laid off. You know Grady has been off" she said, looking
down and carefully smoothing the front of her dress, but hels
back home now." She did not mention the fact that érady had
"been off" serving time for taking an automobile whieh did
not bedong to him, driving it to a nearby town and wrecking
it in a diteh, You must have a pretty bad time when
nobody in the family is working, I said. " Yes we 48 Bhe
said , but Addie here gets ten dollars a month and a few
groceries from the relief and that tides us over till some
0f the men find work. Jou see when I lost my daughter
Sadie that set us back a lot, she was sick 2 long time and

then she left Artie Jean to be took eare of." Doesnt the

childs father do anything for her, I asked. " Well, no he
dont, Sadie was young and give her love to this boy and he
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ruined her and then wouldnt marry her, got out of it by sayin’
he was already married and, well you know how it is I just
couldnt ask him for nothin' for Artiedean after he acted so
low.” ILula seemed not to care to dwell on this sub jeet so

we talked of other things. "When the wind is in the east

I always have rheumatism in my arm, do you ever have it" she asked
not giving me time to answer she went on,ﬂwell if you do I have
got a good remedy. You might laugh at it but therea-nothin
like these 0ld time home remedies, I 11 tell you about it.
First you dig up some earth worms, you will find them in damp
stells or other damp places. Get some big omes, the bigger

the better, but if you cant get no big ones the little ones
will do . Put the worms in a bottle and stop them up tight.
Then you make up some bread dough and roll it out thin, wrap
the bottle up in the dough and bake it. When the bread is

done the worms will be pure oil. Just dab a little of this

on your Jjoints, not too much it might make you too limber” she

said, dangling her arms to show me what effect the o0il would

m

have should I use too mueh,” Now you be sure and try 11 she

said.” and if it dont do you no good it wont do you no harm,

I'd dig you up some earth worms but I aint even got a hoe".
fhankful that Iulas 414 not own a hoe I rose and told her I

must be going,for it was getting late and uncomfortably cold

at the Stringers. So with a promise to the children to send

some fruit snd chalk for the mew black board I took my departure,
though not a very dignified one for the family assisted me

while I sat down on the high sill of the door and dropped to

the ground.
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THE ALEXANDERS.

Ten miles Southeast of Marion, on a wind svept hill overgrown
with sun-dried grass and weeds live E.J. and Bllen Alexander. Their
dilapidated four-room farm house is reached by a dusty road leading
from Hamburg, a village four miles avay. The Bluse rests on high
log pillars which look as if they might crumble from under it at any
moment. The porech has long since rotted and fallen away, leaving
the front of the house bare and unsightly.

One climbs rather than steps into the front door on the ladder-
like steps, many of which are missing, and those left being none teo
secure.

Not a shade tree protects the windows from the heat of the
blazing summer suni a rusty sereen wire hangs in a crumpled mass
from many of the windows. A few flowers peep up over the brown grass
around the door step, dbut Ellen's efforts at making a flowver garden
have been fruitless.

Ellen was born in Texas, she, with her mother and father, who
is a carpenter, and her four sisters moved about from place to place
settling vherever the father could get work. BEllen does not remember
ever living in one place more than a year.

The family finally settled in Birmingham where Ellen met B.J.

Alexander and they were married. They rented 2 small farm in Perry

County and here they have lived ever since, moving from farm to farm,

hoping by each move to better their conditioms.
This year they rented thirty scres on vhich they raised cotton
and corn, but the boll weevil has destroyed most of the cotton and

the drought has kept them from making » corn erop.
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The family consists of five girls all of vhom are married and have
left home except two. The parents' education is limited bDut the girls
attend school at Hamburg, a village about four miles from their home.

BEllen ie a very busy woman. She rises with the sun, milks, tends
the chickens and pigs, carries water from an overflowing well about
a quarter of a mile from the house. Here too she does the family
vash in the shade of the willows vhich grow near the well.

Vith the help of her husband and girle she works the vegetable
garden and raises enough vegetadbles to feed the family during the
summer, with a surplus for camning, she has already canned over two
hundred gquarts for winter use. Some of this she is offering for sale
at fiffteen cents 2 quart. "Money is awful scarce”™ she says "and we
need 2 little cash sometimes. The girls like to go to towm to the
pleture show and I let 'em go whenever I can, 'cause its mighty dull
out here for young folke. It looks like somethin' turns up every
year to keep us from makin' a erop. Now year before last the Gover'-
ment let us have some steers. Well it took us three months to break
them things so they would pull a plow."

During the winter months E.J. helps along by making figures of
dogs vhich he displays along the roadside. !'nlo figures are made
of plaster of Paris which is poured into wooden moulds and left to
harden. The moulds are in several pieces so that they can be re-
moved easily.

The soft plaster is poured through a hole in the dottom of the
mould, the mould being turned continmuously so that each crevice will
be filled. After the plaster is hard the mould is removed and the
doge are painted. The figures dring from twenty-five cents to a

dollar according to sige. There has not bdeen much sale for the

figures lately and they have stopped making them, B. J. is trying
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to get work on the County Road Somstruction.
Ellen does not like farm life. 5She says" I didn't knowv anything
about work $ill I married. Ny father was a good man and I didn't

knov anything about men drinkin' asid gamblin'. I ain't old, Just

forty-two, but 1 fell pretty old. If I could have looked ahead I zuess

maybe I would have picked a different road."

Washington Copy
10/20/38

L.H,
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Nine miles south east
of Marion, on the
Hamburg road.

Mark Clemp.

Mark Clemp trudges wearily along the dusty road toward

his home., He has bdeen to Marion, a distance of about nine
miles, to purchase his small stock of groceries which he
carries in a dirty meal ssck thrown across his shoulder,
At each passing car he looks up hopefully, his blue
eyes peering from beneath his shaggy brows, FHe stops for
a moment on the side of the road, thinking perhape someone
might give him a2 ride and thus save him a few miles of
the eighteen mile walk to and from his home,

As the car passes on without stopping Mark bows his
head de jectedly and pulling the dirty drim of his old felt
hat over his eyes to slmt out the clemnd ef dust he resumes
his walking.

Mark wears a pair eof faded everall pants, an army coat
which once belonged to a much smaller man, the sleeves
stopping halfway between his elbows and his large toil
worn hands, his shirt shows signs of having once been white
the collar of which in no spot touches his thin neeck,.

The lower part of his face is covered with several days
growth of Peddish beard,

Mark's progress is slow, for he has to stop often to
remove the gravel from the worn sole of his shoes, &0 he haS
not gone far when a car slows up and a cherry voice ealls,

" hey, 014 man if you are going my way hop in", With a
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broad grin Mark guickens his step and after seeing that
his sack of groceries is first taken care of he olimbs
in and sits uncomfortably on the edge of the seat.
After a few miles he begins to feel more at home
g0 he settles back camfortably and ventures to start a

conversation, " HNice car you got here mister, they sho

saves a feller a heap 0! steps, I aint never owned nary

one myself and I dont reckon I ever will,

You see we come here from Hale County 'bout six or seven
year ago and we aint done so0 well, I rent a little place
and farm on shares, I'm what we ¢all a share-cropper, the
landloxd gits half and I gits half, But we aint made no
crop thie year and I dont git nothin’',

Me and Etta , thats my o0ld lady, managed to make
enough to feed us and thats &bout all. I planted nine
acres of cotton and five acres of corn, well both them
crope went dad on me, I dont know as I'l]l stay on this
place next year, the house does very well but the water
is turrible, its got sulphur in it , the eclothes washed
in it is yeller and loo‘ce they been starched.

Etta and me has got three c¢hildren, all growed up
now, the girl is married and gone and one of the boys 1g
God knowe where, he just walked off and we aint never
heared from him sinect, If it hadnt a been for my boy

Alex in the C C C camp I dont kmow what we woulda done
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what he sent sho heped us out mightily.
But Alex aint in the camp now 80 they give me a
job on the road, that will keep me from runnin’' into deit.
I work seventeen miles from whar I live s0 I have to git
out early, sometimes I ketch a ride and sometimes I dont.
Etta gits up at three o'elock to cook, she aint able
to d0 it dbut she hates for me to have to take cold stuff,
ghe aint sick or nothin, just gittin' o0ld, she is fifty
two now,"

Mark is quiet for a while now and seems t0 be study-
inge with interest the signboards, fineslly with a wietful
look he sakpey " I wish I could read them signs, they pot
guch purdr(hictnre? on 'em, I sho have miesed a heap cauee
I aint got nary bit of schoolin’', not nary bit,

I'm sixty six year 0ld and I aint never been to school
three monthe in my whole life, I dont know why, reckon

my 014 man had work for me to do. I'E give most anything
if I could read a little. Xy 0ld lady can read printin’
8 little and I wish I could too, I heared about the
schools where grown folks can go ang learn to read and

write dbut I aint never seen whar I had the t. veto go,

" But I sent the children to school", he g proudly,

I d4idnt want them to be like me and Etta , one stopped in
the ninth one in the seventh and one in the sixth grade,
couse I coulda whipped 'em and made ‘em go longer bdut I
figgered it wouldnt 4o much good if they wanted to quit.

But 4t sho would be nice if I could read them sipgne.”
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Once more Mark busiaegd himself with counting the small
packages in the dirty meal sack, making surec that each

and every one of his purchases 2«48 8till there.

The car stops at the cross road and he ¢limbs out,

118 sack and makes his way across the field of

dried cotton stalks to his humble home.
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GRANRDPA LOLLY'S BIREIDAY PARTY

én & Bweht woraiag eafly iz Ootoder I acodplted sn invitation
te ride out with the teschoys of the Ellavhite nill village and
visit their scheol., At seven~thirty the sun wos cslready high in the
sy and the little frame schoolhouse seemed %o sproad iteelf om the
grasey knoll en which 4% stood as iF basking in the cunshine, The
ey 1dsen Sos seened o Lo enjoyiag the bright, wnuseslly wam day for
have and thare thay wers githared iz groups in front of the Wwilding
svalting the srrivel of the Seschers, Ag weo came %o o atop Sn fromd
of the schoolhouse the children swnrmed sbout the car to greet
their tescheys, the girls wearing stiffly sterched prist drests and
e boys iz overnlls, eath one eager %o aseist in carmyiag hor Looks
or % lunch basketc.

"“There seems 0 Do quite s Uit of excitenent Lere Wils moming,
what is 1% all ~bout gved one of the teachers,

‘Orandne Lolly hed 2 Virthisy periy lsst nlght® seveml wolces
glorused, “And Le ot 2 wetoh that cost two whale dollare“chimed ia

eho ther,

I hod noticed the children looking st we ofmuu-u but thought

serhaps 1% wves becsuse I was n stranger. Soom, I saw a Lit%le gird
singk at the sleave of her teacher and as she bent dovu the dhild whie-
poved quite loud enough for me %o hoar, "Ia she gola' %o tLeach ust®
“To indeed® laughed the toacher, "she is Just visiting us toﬂu.i
"At this monent the school Ball rang and the children Trecped
solsily inte the uilding vere they continusd to discuss “Orandpe
Lolly's" bisthday party wntil roll call began, I :at awbile and

1istened %0 clasees, then I decided singe "Grandps Lolly's" pwriy was
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of so much interept I would vimds e lollys snd heer nboud 1%, The
tescher voluntoersd to 1% me have one of the 1ittls zirie %0 show
the wioe Usty honds vere rplsed begming the privilege, Une 1istls girl
on the back row, aftar neny contorticns in the alr vith her anrme and
pands, friling to attract the atbemtion of the Seacher rushed wp %0

hey and sedd, "Please, plesse Bet =e go, I ought %o g0 becaves he's wy

"All richt Nerzy Nay you say show he¥F wheTe your granifather 1ives®
the tascher 014 her, Then turming So me she seid, "Thie e Namgy Ney
Rash, fhe will g0 vith you,*
Ath an sty of Lmportance snd s heaming salle Margy Ny Joined me
mA we storted out, Yellring becide 20 in he? SSAITLy starched print
dpess abe chatted swey tolling shout meny of the femilios wo 1lived in
the houses ve passed, "They've got p now Daby in Shas houge," she said.
‘Goodnens, Vut he's 1ittle and not so pretty elthey, but I recicon his
saste thinks 2o 18, The 1ittle boy Shat 14ves in the next house can't
gome Lo gehool “Ycouses he's 20% o Bad bum on s amm, ﬁ!h wee aitk
and he hed %0 cook breskfast end he tumnad over the red hot mead srengl
on hisself,*
Tt vonen tnlied over 2 sarden fonce as they gatbhered veagetables, ut
oa wvo Arew nesr the convers:tion cessed abruptly, the women sedded and
as we massed 1 was -onecious of two palirs of wyes leokina e over eritiecal)
Yor an ot¥snge wvoman at Xlovhite usually mesas Sind the {f.ﬁw physicion
ie there vith his murse to vieis the school or Shak the velfare verker
to visiting the village., *1 Dot Sheay mere id;l' ‘bout grondpa's birthiay
ca®ty,” sald Vamgy Mey “sad they are wenderian' whe you are %ee, I et
thay stk me vhen I go Onai, "

Vo wore now nearing the dudlding where the primayy grades are taught,

"I used o g0 to subool there ¥ sald Margy ey, "tubt I's in the fifth grade
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aow snd 1 belong to the N clud tee. 1 had a nice teacher wvhen I vas

#

n second srede ut ghe got murried sad vent vy of f %o Feuth Anerion
or soxevhere, I hope she will dring me o bwunch of bemanas,or n ponkey
whean ghe comes beck.” Om the playsround aear the primary sehool & group
of shildren plaved.n rame in which two of the 1ittle gZirls Meld hande
ver their is saking s ayeh while the others formed 2 1ine sad
sthrouche To the tune of “Jondon Bpldge in Felling Doyn™ they wvere

ST aR

singing in high, shrill, childich woiees, "lHalr in the btuttermilk tem

feet long, Sen feet long, ten et long. Margy Nay loaked ur at #o miling
eald "Thay e playing heir in the Wttemmiln®

hen we reached the stoye Nargy May ssked pe %0 walt vhile she reld
to buy some cakes, explsining thet Mepy mother Aan?t have tine to
orepere hear lunch before she went to work at the aill in e neaiag.

On 2 bench 1 Tront soverel pen 2% 12 the sungtine =2 they t00 vore

wf ) L i

discuesing "Crandpa leolly's" Pirthisy rerty,

"Tou know that oll %oy go% & heap 4F presents 1ant nipght . * enid oneg
“And Lo conlin't had 2 Detier tine i he had Deen 2ixtetn years olA"
prid mnother.

ore Margy Moy jolued e sgein, elutahing hepr snek of cehee tightly
in er sunll Met., "It's not for now,® she sadd, "Tou see 9vd zremm

ge n vonhdond A thats vhere we Tive, Name 2 ot the 1! Wb
endmn it ot home, 1 thanked Marey Mo anf ¢ !"-'uﬂ-w‘. her & conld find
oy alone so she rrédd dack %o school,

I found Jener lally ‘a2 the yard soated on o bench in the coeel shalle
of & chiha-borry tree, At Tiret I thought she wme doning in the varm
Cotobar sunshine, she aat so atill, her figure relswed and her hends
folded 141y in ber lap, A I come up the naryor 1it8le Weick va'k Sowand

or ke amiled and nodded o gresting as Af 18 required too moh onedey B

™erk,

"Are you Grandpe Lolly's wife.” 1 ssiked,




Alabens « HMrihday Farty

Yoo, I'w Jemey Lolly,"she answered) then JXote of folks toll me I
look %00 young to be Kenny's wife.' Here she roused herself and nede
ool Tor me on the bench bealde her,

"l have bean heaaping 2o much scbout the FW you had A% your houseé
1t adzht I thought porheaps yoU would toll = about 187 1 sald,

L

‘Well we did have a2 pa¥ty. Fow aln't et 2 pretty comesoff for a
net a9 oM e Aenay, %o e havin' s Mrthdsy pariyl ne isughed, 8
iz saventy-thres yeur old ut he's ne opry a8 s ericket, Be bhas bemm
faliin' a long Sime about bavin' a pariy e hat saved up three dollare

p half sud he vented S0 bhave hiseeldf 2 serty, 1 tried %o alk bim ouwd
of it 1 didn'™ tuink it was ¥ight to epand it that sevay wvhean bhe could
Ve 4% hare at home 0 help oute Ut he had his heard sot on 13 50 we
108 m g0 on and have 1%, &0 avited everyhody in She village, tUe
bouse wasn't biz enough % held ‘am all. JSvorybody Wwought presants and
leany vas Just 1ike pay b waa 80 tigkled ovar them, Lhay breught soee
Rioe Lidage too. A6 got slght pocket hanohcers, mome niee pants an' alne-
oM paldrs of aocicn and 0ot Dazxy raldr cost lecs than fiftesn conte.

"It tlokied Ma moet thoush was the valtel the foreman 2% the mill
give him, 1 Dot et man has looked at thet watch fifw Sines Wodny ¢
£ %0ld him he would vear 4t out puttin® it 1o and tekin' 1% out of his
pociet, After all the presents wvas give out ve had >efreshments, sundviches,

Rhd cocan Colas, 1 thouwhs vhen I sav thet crovd of folks comin! 42 we

wvouldn's hove snough S0 0 ayound, but 4% wvent round sll wisht, Then wo

played rames rnd everybody seened to enjoy Shelrselfes, ke party didn's

byeak uwp '$411 "hout ten o'oleak, I reckon lenny got peid for the hlll".
dollars and a helf be spont on the party, and I's righs 2lad 1 108 Nhin
have 1%,

“Everybedy out here ealls Kenny 'Crandpe Iolly', 1 recihon its ‘cange

we been here 30 longe We come %0 XNllawhite when the mill wes Tizet bullss




wer Sty year. All owr
saPried

v made 1!1’5h1‘_f-fi va cents

""-ﬁ . n-ﬂ

cheane?r then,

nved ovar here with
e~me Legk
t tht gind
rhe naeded him
*211n vorks

belongs

Joeney seened to have
Frosently she reached inte the front of hey
aall tla saefT bax. Extending her lowver 13
pped 4% gently o2 e bottam, Vhem Mor 1ip
2 #he varefully replrged the tap of e

st ey again in the front of her dress.

from ths commers her moulh, she said, "Sow 111 feal

potter! 1 Geclere I was uwp 50 1ate 1088 nisht 2 can’t havily stny awale,*




Alsbama = Birt day Party

But Jenor likes e Salkand che 4lda't went to niss this epportu-
aity, espegislly vhen she had o good listemer, oo she ymmed and
strotched herself msking a special effort %o alay swvale, "Sow my
boy Val,® ehe said «"his real name is Voleniine « you might think
that's & fumy neme, dut I'11 Sall you how come us %o name him thas,
hen he was bornad we couldn't decide on no nene for himj recion we
hod o0 meny we had run out ofnnames, Well ome day when he was "bout
thyee wooks old I was taiin® him over %o g0 sy mother and an wo
sasned the mil) the mancger of the mill come out and says %o me, "good
sorning Nre, Jollys let's see what you got therey' so 1 pulled the
blanket beck and chowed him,

"Fine boy, Tine bay.' he seyei "what's hie namel

“iell! I saye kinder chame 1ike, "he ain't go no meme yoty' s
richs off he says YWy don't you nane hia for me?!

“le wvae alwsyn the kind to have his Joke sowhen he walked off he
saye, '1 hope %o God he will be a betier lookin' man then I am though

I can't sey 20 he chowe much promise now,' Well, sfter that wve canlled

the baby Val, for Nr, Valentine,

Ao 1 ud:. Ms snd his two ehildren, Fose .and Jack 1 livia®
hare vith us, Be married » vidow with two children and they 4idn's M4
it off so woll, One mommin' che wnt down S0 the store = called Wp
her folks and they come and got her and her Swo children Yy her fimt
usbend, That's the last wo ever heawd of her, 1 don't mow vy
Vel married her and I don't think he knows wither, She left Val's twe
ehildren, Booe and Jeck i I keap care of them for him, Thay g0 %
school ani are in the fourth grade,

"Here conee KEemny now” she sald, "I see him gettin' out of & truck,
He walks S0 towm every mowmin' and goes %0 the postofficei not mt he's

lookin' for any mall, Ne Just goes %o have some place % e goint,




Alaboms = Birthday Party

Then sometises he ploks up a Job in Sowm, like last Christmns vhen
ke sot & Job plerin' Samta Olsmus out in frond of one of the stores,
It waan't such of a job btut be plaked wp & 1istle money for Christmas.

ve don't have much %o spend with all of ua %o be tock cave of md

just two in the family workian', Now thore's & donimy show in towm

tonight, I wish we could go® she sald vistfully, "but we Just cam'
spare the money,

v this tise Orandpe Lolly had r-ached the house stepping airlly
slone with the aid of & cane, He vas & small sen inclined %o stoustness,
vith Svinkling wes ond a handle=der moustache thet sremed much %o
lszge for e fage, "Well Jemer® he gsaid "1 canght a ride bDack Nome
todey." Then seeing that his wife had & visitor he touched his hat
and nodded s gresting. As he wvalked tSoward the house he saddenly
stopped, Drawing out his watch he looked at 1% proudly and seid, "Well
sho's otill a kekin' and ain't lost & minute,”

How alntt he & alght?® said Jensr chuckling, “Nen dom't never

g 9P,
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