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They celebrate Thanksgiving up in the mountains of DekKalbd
County, There will even be a dance in such "ooves," deep and narrow
valleys, where the Primitive Baptiste or the Shouting Methodlsts are
not too strong.

None of these round dances! Those are still a device of the
devil, Good old«fashioned saquare dances they are, with the fiddler
calling the numbere as his heavily resined bow draws out!

"Alabama girl, won't you come out tonight, won't you come out

tonight, won't you come out tonight,
Alabama girl, won't you come out tonight and dance in the
light of the moon,"

At once such dance, the ancient of the cove sat outside in the
orisp November moonlight, drawing on his charred corncod plipe and
looking through the window now and then with a glance of scorn at the
groaning table loaded with food, Turkey, chicken, a barbecusd shote,
sweet and irish potatoes and heaps of cabbage stood at one end, while
pies loaded down the other,

"They call them vittles," the oldster spat contemptucusly across
the porch. "That wouldn't been a good snack to my pappy back in the
days when this was new ground and you had to cotch a b'ar ef you
wvanted to keep warm,

"Yessuh, my pappy knew this country when she was somepin', He
come over the mountains from South C'liny with his peappy, my gran'-
pappy¥, and gran'‘maw when he was Jus' a boy., When they decided to

'light here a spell, this wasn't overrun with folke like now when

you can't go two whoops and a holler without runnin' into a cabin,
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Back in them days it was a good ten-mile to the nearest folks, lessen
you count Injuns, whioch pappy said nobody did back then, 'cept when
they got to drinkin',

"Pappy says times like that was when dead Injune was surely the
only good Injuns, But gran'papy dldn't wailt for 'em to git good, He
uged to take gran'maw and pappy and the other kids down a cave a short
plece from here and hide out till them InjJums sobered up, Other
times, pepoy says they didn't have to trouble with the Injuns, They
aidn't get no hope (help) from 'em neigher, and that was a time when
gran'pappy sure needed hope,

"He brang a load of truck in the kivvered wagon they rode from
South Ca'liny here and he had young steers on the front end fitten teo
work when piled high with a plow and hoes and axes and adzes and
such like tools, along with cotton and corn and wheat seed, Vhat
1ittle room was lef't, pappy said they shoved in some household things
but not much, Paopy sald he was real sorry that they hadn't put in
more kivvers until the time come when they cotéhed the d'ar,

"Leastways they didn't have no trouble finding logs to bulld
'‘em a cabin, Pappy says the trees was so thick you had to squeeze
between 'em and they Just took thelr pick of big fine logs to cut and
peel and notoh to bulld the cabin, ¥"hilst it was bullding they slepth
in the kivvered wagon and tried to get the Injuns to hope out, A few
friendly ones would work now and then but they warn't worth a lieck,
pappy says, He elalms he and gran'pappy ¢id most of the bullding and

soratehing up a 1little pateh of dirt to get some seeds in,

“They come along here in the Winter time and pappy says the




Alabama - 0 -

frosties in them daye was like a light snow 1%t lay so thick on the
trees and the roocks, Took two or three hours atter good sunup %0
nelt 1t off, so he says you Jjus?t naturally humped yourself aworking
to xeep from freezing to death, They got a good pateh cleared up by
the time frost broke and got in planting of all them seeds they brang
and some millet seed the Injuns give ‘en,

“They made fine crope and things rocked along thataway for two
year and pappy says they fin'lly got along to building another room
to the cabin, About that time some neighbors moved in, not more'n
five mile away and he says gran'pappy was afeared for a while things
would get orowded, But they hope the neighbors riar 'em up a cabin
and got to visiting around frecquent, much as oncet a month or so,

"The second Summer gran'peppy lald out to make him some sorghum
cane and got in a right good crop. That there sorghum Just about saved
tem from freezing to death pappy say, 'caze even with some blankets
gran'pappy had traded offen the Injuns and gran'mammy Wled in lye
for going on a week, 1t was pretty cold that second winter,

"We knowed there was b'ars up in the hills, They come down 1in

the corn, but gran'pappy didn't mess around with 'em none., He was

right handy with his rifle but he dldn't put faith in against b'ars,

Anyhow this Summer he reaslly turns out some fine sorghum cang and
when the steers git thoovugh grinding he had a sight of syrup,

"Pappy says the kids had all the long sweetening they could
hold and gran'memmy filled up all the big gourds, what she had done
soraped and washed during the Sunmer, to lay by a store for the winter,
Even then there was plenty lefl't over, so g ran'pappy traded off with the
Injuns for a keg that they'd had whiskey in on one of thelr big trunks.

Gran'mamny talked with him a long time about the evils of drink and




putting sweetening innocent chillun would eat into a barrel where rum
had been, but gran'pappy convinced her that sorghum was strong enough
to lick any rum. BSo they filled up the bar'l and set it out in the

atore shed where they was hams and bacon and the chickens rocsted when

"One night a'ter 'simmon time and when the wild turkeys was a
ealling down in the holler, they all come wideawake, pappy, says, with
the biggest racket out in the storeshed anybody ever heard, Uran'manmy
vyelled "InjJuns' and started packing up to get down to the cave, but

gran'pappy said "Twarn't Injuns 'caze nobody yelled, 50 he glts his

rifle, pappy g£its the axe and a'terwards, 'caze they dldn't notice

then, they found out gran'mammy come traipsing a'ter 'em with her
sedge broonm, he made that broom herself, too} ocut a stralght hilockdry
sapling, soythed her down some ripe sedge and tled it on with cotton
thread she spun herself,

"Anyways the three of them gilt on out to the storeshed where
the chickens is & souswking and there's a beating and a thumping and
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yrta groaning going somep'n awful, The door bust open and out come
2 big black thing with somephn' on it8 head, Cran'pappy fired and
mi sped,

& b'ar,' he yelled, and pappy says he went in aswinging

you tech that b'ar,! grannmanmy yelled at him, 'We

les! With that she Just naturally laid into that bdblar
with her broom, pappy hopping round tr¥ying to git 1n a lleck with his
axe without cutting the hide, and gran'peppy hopping fust on one foot
and then t'other, to keep his toes from freezing in the deep frost,

while he tried to locad his gun,
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"What with gran'meomy a whooping him with that broom, pappy
ayelling and gran'pappy cussing a streak every time he hopped, that
b'arswas Jjust plumbed skeered to death, I reckon, Anyhow, pappy says
he r'ared up on his hind lege and started slapping at that bar'l
trying to git it offen his head, By and by he slape feellie like and
in about three-four minutes he Just rol’ed over on his slide, dead,
That long sweetening had Just choked him to death,

“By the time gran'mammy got through seraping and curing his
hide they sure slept warm that winter and all his sinews made good
strings for fixing up the plow drags for the steers next Summer seo
gran'pappy was able to git in a fine doop. Bo 4ld the neighbors and
thete was cornshucking frolice all that Fall, Everybody went in to-
gether and after the corn was shuocked, there was eating as was eating,"

The 0ld settler paused long enough to cast another contemptuous
look toward the greaning table beyond the window, He spat across the
porch again and puffed once or twice in meditative happiness on his
pipe before he took up his tale,

"Yessuh, that was eating," he smacked his lips, "“Pappy says
they all got together and barbecued a whole cattle, They was two

pigs, too, not Just one 1little old shote. Wild turkeys, stuffed with

wild pigeons, venison, chickens, roastén y'ars, preserves, ples, cakeg-"

The clang of a2 bell interrupted the narrator and despite his
years he was up and out of the chair anffi off the porech with a speed that
almoet defied vision, My hoet laughtd 2t my elbow,

“The "b'ar been in the syrup bar'l' again?" he asked,

"Yes," I replied, "but where did the o0ld man go?"

Ay host waved a hand toward the window, and as 1 stared at the
vision of the oldsber with a turkey leg in one hand and half a ple in

the other from which he was alternating bites, my informafit laughed and




“If that old boy ever got caught in & syrup bar'l he'd ea®l




—PHE- OLD SETTLER TEIXDS™

"I reckoleet how we set 'round the fire in the long winter eveanin's
when the wind roared through the mountains, and the pines moaned, how we
all pulled up close together, and pap told ue 'bout them days whem he wus
a boy-and his pap hed Just moved up in the mountains-how ther wa'mt no other
house fer miles=an they lived ther' a long time, *fore they knowed they had
any neighbors ‘cept the Injuns. The Injuns moved about in the woods, and
they wuz always friendly, unless they had some"fire-water" as they used
for alwaye call ligquore They howled and screeched, and shore wus dangerous.
Then pap an' them heard fem cuttin up, they all want down inter the walley,
and hid in a cave, waitin®' for ‘em to sober up.

Pap told ue as how his pap come over inter the velley from South

Caliner-and went up imter the mountaine. The land there was wild and rich

and freoe, except fer the Injuns,

He sald they beought whut tools they hed fer farmin', and some seeds
uvy gotton, and corn and wheat,~-and some things, dbut not many~fer the house,
in & kivered waggiheThe steers that pulled the waggin was young and healthy,
and would be handy fer all the haulin®' as well as breakin' the ground.

It wa'nt no trouble out uv them solid forests of wavian' trees, to plek
cut trees for the houses They lived in the kivered waggin until the
trees wuz cut down and peeled, and hewed out, and the house wuz built.
They cum early in the Spring, and the land had to be cleared enough to plant
spots about, uv cotton and corn, and sum wheats Sum friendly Indians
helped my grandpop with the clearn® an give him seeds fer the garden-and

sum of corn-and eome uv & grain called millet.




Grandpap used the days he couldn®s work thet Spring, to serape the
loge he had cut down in elearia‘’, an them he had cut speeial for the

house and angood barm fer the critters, and a crid fer the cora ahd to be

builte.

That fust winter in the mountains wuz purty cold=-with heavy frosts

that looked 1ike 1ight smow-and fer two-three hours in the mornin' hung
on the pime trees, and laid, heavy, on the rocks, and when the sun shone,
12 rive out all the kullers uv the rainbows An' yer breath would freeze
on the air.

But sum bears wuz in them hills, an my grandmam traded some SAUBAEZS,
and hogs~head chee®e she had made from the wild=hogs my grandpa had killed
to the Indlans for some extry dlankete~but they shore had to be washed,
good, afore my grandmam ‘ud sue ‘em~ But grandpap got a gears skia in a
funuy way=They had raised a crap uv sorghum=cane, and the land was 80
suited to it, that they had pleaty to do the year through, until they made
agin next Fall=One Cold night atter midenight, the hardest time to git
up in the eold and go out doors, grandpap heerd somethin' in the smoke=

houses ¥Yhen he got there, 2 hulkin®' dig bear had his nose down in the

syrup=bar'ls Ye know bears love sweet things, an' will risk a stingin®

any time ter git inter a bee tree.

¥all, grandpap slipped up while the bear wus enjoyin' hisself so he
iidn't even, turnm ‘round, an' got him, We had the warm ekin, a8 well as
enough bears meat to last & long time, and the grease, %00, which 1o
fine for hair=ile. None uv these hair toniecs, er salves, that cost good
money, i# any better, if as goode.

Among the seeds the Indians give, wuz gourd seeds=Atter the house
wuz put up, and the land cleared a little around it, grandoam planted
the seeds, and the ground wuz so rich, that the vines growed heavy,

and hung thick with gourds and grandmam said no one thing was moar helpe




Atter they wus cleanmed, and sealded, and seraped inside, out eide the big ones
wuz used to hold lard, er buttermilk, or salt, and sometimes evem dried fruit.
The buttermilk, poured inter one uv them dig gourds, and put down at

the spring ter git cold, and drunk out uv a little gourd, wuz the best
drink in the world. Plates and saucers could be made out uv them, seraped
until you eould might nigh see through thems They wuz as purty as you could

wants Some times candle holders was made out uv "ems There wa'nt no lampe

in thoese dayse Ve made our own candles out uv taller and beeswax an moulded

‘ox in homemade mouldse In sum places a very speclal kiad uv candle was made
from the berry of a tree, called the candleberry tree~bhut commonly ealled
the bay-berry tree.

The fust laap that my pappy ever seed, wuz bought dy my grandpap owt

in Rome, Georgy, It wuz a tall, slim lanp, and used a narrer wick-whut

wo eall a #f1 wickebut pa thought that wuz the brightest light he ever see.
Befo' that, they allus worked in the moranin' by the light from the logs, and
pins=knots in the big fireeplace. It ook two~three yoars to git a secomd
room in the house, they wuz allus so much to doy inside and out. Atter
awhile the Injuns left, and other settlers moved in, on the ridge, and vhea
a new settler come, anywhere om the mountain, the omes already there divided
with him, an had workin's to cut down the trees an to clear the land, and
help build the housee.

The fust roekin® my pappy ever went to, wuz a log=rollin and
gorn shuckin® an lasted all day, an part ov the night. The womem in the
house quilted quilts ealled the Ragged Robin, The Tree of Paradise, Flower
Garden and mighty purty they wuz,

‘An outside, the men piled the logs in big piles to be burnad, and the
settler what owned the plase, drew in waggin loads uv corm to be shucked

and piled it 4in big plles over by the corn crib away frum the pile uv logs.




Then we had suppers Bverybedy had brought baskits uv vittles. Ve had all

kinds uv meat killed in the mountains~er raised om the place and pickles,
raised bread, corn~bread, ples and cakes-most of em sweetened with long
sweotnin', as molasses wuz calleds BEverybody et as much as they wanted an
they had good appetites, from workin from befo' day to good dark. After
supper the plles of logs wuz fired, and fine, bright flares uv lite they
made, 90 high on the ridge, they semt light out over the valley.

By that lite, which wuz as bright as day, they shucked the eorn, an
uv all the jokes, and riddles, and laughin and fun, they had it, until
long in the night, by the glare uv those fires! An' the kids played "ring
around the rosy", and "hide and go seek™, and "Go in and out the winder“, and
even "anti over™, the light wuz eo bright. They played wmtil they wuz plumb
tuckered out, and drtppad'do'n, right where they wuz, an' wast to sleep.

The fust Thankegivin, the nottlaru.b;gun to live on the ridge, they
had a big party barbecue and dance. Them long tables built out among the
trees, wuz a plectur, and a big oven, built in the ground, where pige, and
even, a ealf wuz roasted an a possum baked fat an juley, with sweet taters
all 'round in the gravy- an' wild turkey, baked with dressin', an baked
squash, an cabbare slaw, and cucumber piokles, and eights uv cakes an
custards why my pap said it jest couldan®t be beat no ways.

Atter the dinner wuz over, the fiddles struck up a tune, and the
dancers whirled, and dipped and curtsied, "The ladies bow, the gents know
how" in the Virginny Reel, and them in the square dance, to the old favorite.

"Alabama girl, come out to-night, come out to-night, come out to-night,

Alabara girl come out to-night, And danee in the light of the moon".

Margaret Fowler

KeKald County, Alabama




Mrs Margarst Fowler, ~ 0\ YALF De Kald Counntye

An 0ld negro man,who wad guard &t the Jort Payne'8oel and Iron Co's
Bank,in the most prosperous of the boom days,relates this experiemee of
the ngar-robbery of thes Bank-

"Yassum,mistis,l were the gyard at the Bank,sa’ dis ha pTen'd some
tinme'n the late summer,'r th' early fall-ed 1889-

It wos on o We'nsday,right soon atter dinner-time, someotime eaxly in
the atternoon.I wuz & settin in the bank,at that same pluase,fasin the
eash winder,wheh I allus setean I see Sthro « winder,a man come ridin'
down Galt? avenoo,the main thorefare,a man on & bvay horse.He stopped, an'
fastencd the horse to the hitchin'-post jn front of the bank,the bank
wiz 80 old,end loose«dull¥,you coulda throwed & dog throusgh th' holese
iftvhenplanks,

Then he cam or in the bank.,an I noticed him pertickler.He wuz dres -
sed all in red- red suit; red shoes; red bandammer hemkchief,round his
neckj he hed on ridingegloves that waz redjan a droed red hat,li%e cow
boys wear,but it was rede & bdright red,

Well,he went up to the Oashiers winder,an asked him fer change for a
hundrededollah bill- Atter gittin i1t,he went on out.Bat I had notioed,
under that red stubble om his faso,lile he wa 'ni shaved,but had out the
halir on his face as clost as he could,leavin a stad o0'growth, that he had
@& Scar on his cheek-it might ha' been a bdirthemark-it wuz on the cheake
bone,and run from up under the eye,down towards the nonte

in less then a hour,anocther man,dressed all in black,ridin a dlack
horse,came down Galt avenue,hitched his horse to the hitchin' -post,an
cur inean this time axed change for a fifty -~dollar b»111.Ke wuz all in
blf-ak-aloao.shoes,hat,glons,ewn the secerf round his neckehis hair,

beard end even his eyelashes wuz black-but I eighty aquick noticed thet

in the black,stud growth on his cheek,wuz that some seary an' I knowed
1t wuz the same man in difrunt close,




2 Bank nearerobbery-

Atter he left,I axed ths eashier Mr.Hemphill,ef he'd noticed that
pon-He seld, "Why no-he just wanted change for a blll-" "Yes," 1 said.
"I% was & fifty dollah bill,an a man come in here,less than an hour age,
and wanted chsnge fer & hundred-dollah bPill." an then I told hia what
I had noticed about the sear.at that,jhe got pretty excited,and began Bk
telkin® en askin' questions-an in the time uv it,another man rode up-

He waz on a dappled grey horseihe was dressed all in light-grey clom
shoes,gloves en' hat-an his hair an besrd wuz grey, teo.

When he axed o change twenty dollars from silver to currency, the
enshier,he n9viced iv,%00,fur he had it,same as them other two-ezact-
1y.Well,atter he 7ot his change,he moved eround in the room,lookin at
She wells,and winders,an then he axed the cashier."What is the capacity
of this Benk?" and the cashler,he eaid,"Three millions"= an the man
saidy & protty shebby bank to house so much noney-"The cashier said,
"Wes,but we pot goed safes"s "What kind" the man colked<"Cls ol safes" -
Ar Hemphill enswerede "They are good sefes" the man seid, and weat
out and got on hiz herse-an rode off,

By tha T time the cashier was shakinF 11%6 he hed an ager-and sont fp
fer the directors; an they had an excitin' time for o whilew

in the time uv it,three men ocsme ridin! right down Gelt avenoco~ One
Wee Cressed ell ir red,on u bey rorse-one wer dressed all in black,on
8 blaogk horse,and one a2ll in grey,on & grey horse, They ell had hclaters,
wiik big pistola|Bhowin'. They rode right threugh town =t ¢ sweepin?
gellop -when 1t wuz agin the law to ride through town fastsr™n olzht
miles en hour-on scecount of the nen,and women ,amd chillens- The atreets
WaZ S0 crowded them days«They rode right through, o ths rollin? rill,ond

E'. 1 +1 I - [T
baek,at that sane sweepin gallop,and den on suter Lo

dat war We'nasday atternoonarore night,

the bank's gyards was inoreasged

to twenty-seven, The shoriff took on a lot of new deputies;an the police

forve was inecres sed-heavy,




3 Bank-necrerobbory-
De Eald County, M. X,

I tell you,mistis,dis town waz ready fer "eme bPut nuttin woulda dPen

ready,ef I hadn't'a noticed that senr on that mmn's feee, But dat wus,

atter all,vhut I wag there farg I wus a gyard ,under oathel had done todk
eni the onth,%o perteet the money,vith ny 1life ,if it come %o that,am tha
to fly Mth ny 112,17 posnidle-fn 4ata what I wounld'a done,

Well,on Thursday ewning news ocome %o town, that these men wug campe

ide uv town,out Horth wesd uf Beroon's Gap-Some people,in passin’

Yell,on Friday evemin' a Bapk jues owr in Termeeseee-at Jomestown,l
15 shuah ,was robbed of 60,000 dollars- Waell,the bhank offloecw¥s,an de
town, had o runnin® ®ight wid de robbars-ran after dem,cloan to de line
ob Texas-Dey killed one robber,anf his horsejan dey wounded cone robder,
an his horese.De horse wuz xilt,but dey drought de rebber dackebut dey
peber could moak# him tawkean he serwd a long time in the penitentiery.

Lene dan one mont atter dat,Rube Barrow waz kilt,at Demepalis,en 4%
wiaz beleoved Act 1% wuz his popg,that wuz here,and that rodbed the Benk
in Teancessee-

Atter he waz *11¢,they brousht a gvent bz viotur' av him,in he
cefiinebout life-siga,it wug.an put 1t on dioplay,here in Tort Payne-

in ny honthe Day 2lluz 2ald that I had sawved the Bank for the Towm"e
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