« the time of day,
+.p'n whats ‘hde i whiell

A
od and throwe

(ol and he try to play

' is ; :
apn #2L8PYtake it if be mé

(¢ ;
But I'm gomgl

CHORUS

purner? I'd like to

ap'n got @ !
ga;p’nzg with a shiny barrel.

- can't read, de Cap )
De GREET re:hat the ti

How do he know

CHORUS

d two |
Me and my buddy an
G:ing to ramshack Georgy ev

CHORI

Here come a woman walking:
Her mouth exhausting like an .

) (un [Hurston's note).

t the beginning of the twentieth cel

where in the South began to notice a
harmonic and structural devices and vocal
als. But unlike these other forms, this music
by a single voice accompanied by one or m
blues, as this music came to be known
that relied on patterns of call-response |
between singer and instrument, too, lﬂ‘
blues mygjc was decidedly secular; it
offered instead g stylized comphint iho
countered, if a¢ all, by the hope of better
;:}I:w“m(;n another town gr by the flick

s dance
L e
* Mght revelry and afte

r.:r:h the melancholig ¢ L
lhllmuphi(a”\ t :
Mmutahle gy l.hal

Writer 4nd bandlcader w.c. '




Ci N ..ot‘ :

: esl’ ‘ | a1
. Morni"® - : hellhound
e ‘ If today w:;; anstmas Eve on *‘!
. pluess today was Christmas
n. -

T 0 g

Blucy ornin ’ ut‘j' (f today was Christmas Bye.# & s wm""“"’wu Cbrlm.,

(Good y 0? and tom Dly

Blues: (:r‘n:jn w are you fmameat °fmh";' ﬁlzhmun,’

Go yd me mwh a

 id dow night All I would need my lmle swm ,.;de, just o timebaby)

I . to S } O

I”rmn?ll # f ide to side, to MWW

Yes [ ¥%0 oy ssiwy 18 Tl eodbieky ﬂ‘;;:;  uh huh

| was 0O S . fed et boas Tein mhlpi

[ was just jssatishe ol e mkmwod oy oo the

You sprmkled hot foot powder® 'Wm‘y
When 1 got UP this mornin. umm mndw o Bae s 0 &
" calking round I bed: e Wm S— ‘
d my ed, You sprinkled hot foot pov : my door 0

(,.»z your mouth wide open,
You don't know what to say-
Good mornin’, blues,

I"HUQS hOM dO \Ou do'

Yes, blues, how do you 0?

I'm doing all right,
Good morning, how are

you?

Hellhound on My Trail".

to keep moving
I've got 1o keep moving
blues falling down 1i
Ln"’“”“m"\mmmmmmmmmmmmmml‘:’ll““ y
blues

And
the days eeps on ‘minding me
it'sa




PRO
VK Out‘l st
Vs

gt be back (il fall. ,
a1k pack il B Down-Hearted Bluess
by, WOP "« be bac at all. » i
ab] 4 wont Gee, but it's hard to someone, when
T [amtalli o o g 1m so disgusted, heartbroken too, d“homm don't lorg
| pistol just #° long BT horlp ['ve got those downl;heumd-;m,, ela a;..,‘J.,A" rine ¥ou,
g :-‘ Once I was crazy about a man, he mim‘m& e fnnidd
Lo dlu: : annon Bal:lzat i The next man I seé, he’s got to promise M‘be»::: :ge mw
it e won't B¢ me, he WO ' 30 .}lm'mi"g ‘ Trouble, trouble, I've had it all my days, a2
here dld you stay last mght? 'n-oublc, trouble, I’ve h"d“lﬂmyddiw A7 i
C. pider ;(|”r . ; |t seems that troublc’mylngftowmw 4
, l"'(,‘[,lr”“’”"d' clothes don't fit you right. ‘ "";':‘f P A
" pome till the sul was shinin y IF 1 could only find the man, oh, how happy I w e ;
¢ ol helda ‘ % To the GDOd LQI‘d Qy’* 2 plea: |

J've almost worried mys¢
But just wait and see, 1€
Lo AEHE

World in a jug, the stop
Gotdt%e wbr% ina jngig,'
* Going to hold it baby

Backwater Blues'®

o' de skies turned dark as night ¢

five days @ :
e 4ays an’ de skies lurned dark as n

place in the lowland that night

ATy dlon't yu
Say, I ain't never I
,No,'#aiﬁim"f'

e taken

. mornin’, can't even get outa mah do’ R
mornin’ can’t even get outa ma /
gh trouble to make a p()' girl wonder Wi )
. ywed a little boat about five milles ‘cross |
4 a little boat about five miles ‘crass t
¢d all mah clothes, th'owed 'em in, an’ thﬂ' 0

it thunder an’ a-lighlnin', an’ the wind begin -
n it thunder an u-llglllnin', an’ the wind be#n

isan’ people ain’ got no place to go

Then [ we
I went an’ stood up on some hlgh ol lonesc
o ‘d\:jwd up on some high ol lonesome hill
ed down on the house where | used to uy’ ¥

Backwater blues do
Bacl ne cause me to o
Jackwater blue ack mah thin
Cause ”',:} hllul s done cause me to guck ma!l: )
house fell down an’ [ cain’ Ji h
e

{

)9 0om, | ¢

)04 oom, |
6 aipy g

4in move no mo'
in move g me'

lace fo' g g
Place {9’ a po’ ol' gir] 10 go




ok it

h e world t0 know

| doit, ain't nobody caught me

it on me
pl’ﬂ\t 1
ast night ¢ with a crowd of

where ®
[ want lh‘

They \.lld
Gure got 0
\Went out |

my friends
[hey must 've been women,

Jike nO men

‘cause I don’t

. "Uu()"
It’s true T wear collar and a tie Adwon .
\lake the wind blow all the while ad .m,h

Cause they say | doit, ain't
il :1 “

nobody caught me
They sure got to prove it on me
Lol T

clothes just like a fan

\\k ar my
like any old man

Ik to the gals just
Cause they say I do it, ain't

nobody L.lughl me
Sure got to prove it on me

Trouble in Mind'®

jble in mind, I'm blue,

But | won't be blue always,
For the sun will shine in my backdoor som

uble in mind, that's true,
e almost lost my mind;

fe ain't worth livin', feel like 1 could die,

I'm g a lz
i .[.r‘lnnd lay my head on some lonesome
. .
€ two nineteen train ease my trouble

{;uuh]t in mind, I'm blue
¥ poor heart is beatin’ siow

\‘ ¢
v¢ had no trouble in my life before. ;"

l\r:dall alone at midnight,
([\(lrn;, Izmp is burning low,
4dso much trouble in my life

I
l: i;l:x:nr lay my head
tlonesome ranlroad track,

lmd'whe 0 L hear the
Im gonng pull it back.

I‘IJ 24300

H
Oow LQRQ :“u‘
s

I'm goin’ down t
Take along my i m
And if the blues don't leaye W" daos

I'll rock on away from t} e
el ey 4oy

Well, trouble, oh, ttoubl:”" trkgity i mews E
Trouble on my Y L o "‘M,‘n :wg
When you see me laughin’, I'"’"" Fridem
I'm lBUghmigustmolk.gpM W
' modmn nm oY Tnew |
’ X 3 “ ]- ‘A‘r dlm-lﬂ “ c

How long, how long,
How long, how long, ba
Heard the whistle blo

How lo
Wiz b?rg’ here




Rock Me Mama'e

Rl
haby s
Rock me
Rock me all night long "
Rock me baby y =
T

Rock me all nl&ht long che

| want you to h(‘nd
Like your hack ain't got no bone
See me mmm bdb\

Go get your rockin chair

See me comin baby

Go get your rockin chair

You know [ ain't no stranger
Ole Lightnin’ once lived over here

Rock me baby
One time before I go
Rock me baby
One time before I go

I just want you to rock me till I tell you
Ole Lightnin’ don't want no more
10
Roll me, baby y ;
Roll me like a wagon wheel :m' '
I'want you to roll me, baby ot

Just like a wagon wheel

Roll me sweetheart

You know how good it mal:e ’.;-f .

Rock me baby

LU(L me ‘n \Our b N
Roll me bab\ ig brass MJ

Roll me in your big brass bed

ll. *ant you to boggje my
ntil my face tyrps cherfy

vour back, darling ol aff, b

C.bkgfamg

Tel egums mcm,
Letters come from g

And '-V'rywheu that um], Bams

Atlut nciﬁﬂdn *mmﬁhm
."k-

'l’hismessqgecomfmmr%"”
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48 fi kr £ bla k!
. apon't you wear no rlac
( \P'“ jone l“l '? bt . l-)-([))':)n:( you wear no I)I'dL‘k. BEAL STREET ,
Yes, slg d‘[‘()tliﬁ) you can win him back ::: ::hh:: l}:: 'l:::: :::: ::y P:ace e s
10 10 O ; Y place I k
Go ... .2 make St- Louis by mahself It's goin’ to take the Sergeant now.
Help me 1 (i{l:g.mah ol frien’, Jeff For to make me go.
Git to (alr‘)l:‘ :mhself close to his side i
(1&\; if?eg“l:irs"lrain. [ sho can ride aoin tobty m::’vi;
11 aybe. s
loves his pie Goin' to the river,
ak a schoolboy loves his pie 1
| loves fial;ucl?v Colonel loves his mint an’ rye And there’s a reason why:
Lﬁkl a Rer L baby till de day | die Bﬁ'ﬁml thsetnvetg’s wet,dry
11l love and Beale Street’s gonedry.
4 dat stovepipe brown o’ mine . w oxbadryenmio ;
You ought to see <8~ , : You'll see Hog Nose rest'rants and Chitlin’s
Lak he owns de Dimon' Josep e blind You'll see jugs that tell of by-gone ' n” Cafes,
He'd make 2 cross-eved oman go stone blin And places, once places, now ke
4 :
Blacker than midnight, teeth lak flags of truce You'll see Golden Balls enough tc ¥ )
Blackest man in de whole St. Louis P atheiven v e Y
Maybe, by and by,

Blacker de berry, sweeter is de juice. . . .

A black headed gal make a freight train jump de track
Said, a black headed pl make a freight train jump de track
But .mdlplnlws a preacher “Ball de Jack™

Goin’ to the river, o i
And there’s a reason why:
Because the river’s wet, -
and Beale Street’s gone dry. kil

I'd rather be here than any pl
I'd rather be here than an;' gl:: “

- e

headed woman makes a good man leave the town
ed woman makes a good man leave the town

ma « QMFI’P}“S papa down. . . .

It's goin’ to take the Sergeant
For to make me go e

to the river
by and by, e+
> the river, gk

‘Wi




The Hesitating Blues'e

Central,® what's the matter with this line;
) 1k to that High Brown? of mine,

Hellc
| want to ta
Tell me how long _
will I have to wait?

Please give me %-9-8:

Why do you hesna_ler

What you say, cant talk to my B‘r()wn!

A storm last night blowed the wires all down:
Tell me how long

will I have to wait?

Oh, won't you tell me now,

Why do you hesitate?

“Procrastination is the thief of time,”
So all the wise owls say,

“One stitch in time may save nine,”
Tomorrow’s not today

And if you put it off,

Somebody’s bound to lose,

I'd be his,
He'd be mine,

F
INE AND e

Goin' to Chicago Blues's

Going to Chicago, sorry that I can't (o),
Going to Ch{cago, sorry [hnt i tak: you,
There’s nothing in Chicago that a monke§°£;m ;
an?
When you see me coming, baby,
When you see me coming, baby,
When you see me passing, baby, ha

¢an do.

raise your Window hig},
Your window high:

‘hang your heg, g il

o e

cry.
Hurry down sunshine, see what
Hurry down sunshine, see what 1
And the sun went down, tomorrow

You so mean and evil, you do ghgn“
You so mean and evil, you do thin,
You got my brand new money, guess

I

Anybody ask you who was it sang thi;
Anybody ask you who was it sang this
Tell 'em Little Jimmy Rushing,‘hg?g

-

Fine and Mell

My man don’t love me
Treats me oh so mean
My man he don't love
'l'l.'lreat: me awful mean

e’s the lowest man
That I've ever seen -




[uE BLUES

The Hesitating Blues'e

hat's the matter with this line;

Hello o hat High Brown® of mine,

[ want t0 talk to t
Tell me how long' \
will I have to waits

Please give me 298,

Why do you hesitate? o gip

What you say, cant talk to my Brown!

A storm last night blowed the wires all down:

Tell me how long.

Will I have to wait?

Oh, won't you tell me now,
Why do you hesitate?

“Procrastination is the thief of time,”
So all the wise owls say,

“One stitch in time may save nine,”
Tomorrow’s not today

And if you put it off,

Somebody's bound to lose,

I'd be his,
He'd be mine,

Fl) ‘
INE AND MELLOW

I 51
Goin’ to Chicago Blues's

Going to Chicago, sorry that I can't
Going to Chicago, sorry Fhat I can't
There’s nothing in Chicago that a m,

take yoy,
take you,
onkey womap? can do,

When you see me coming, baby, raise your window high
When you see me coming, baby, raise your windc.. 15"

When you see me passing, baby, hlng'iy.ou, heajoz‘ (}i\lcgr};

0 Do 1
Hurry down sunshine, see what tomorrow by
Hurry down sunshine, see what tomorr *J?:}J;g:’
And the sun went down, tomorrow | e

2z

1

You so mean and evil, you do things yo
You so mean and evil, you do things you ¢
You got my brand new money, guess |
Anybody ask you who was it sang h 'i,M
Anybody ask you who was it sang this son
Tell 'em Little Jimmy Rushing,? he’s been

e

[liug 3
: ol
Fine and Mello

My man don't love me
Treats me oh so mean
My man he don't lov
Treats me awful mean
He's the lowest man
That I've ever seen

¥ i
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 me right baby
d

PBut if )n‘u ll"(c- mryduy
sy e haby
& ; reat m¢ 1 Thll" \l Ao
" home MEM ¢ L
i y mean to me baby
o jve me away
you're gonné drive \
| know )
i aucet
Love is just Jike a fauc
Love if

and on
soffan i
Jt turn st like @ faucet

. off and OD il
[t turns of :\'hc“ you think it's on baby
Gometimes ?

It has wurned off and gone

Hoochie Coochie'®

The gypsy woman told my mother
Before 1 was born ;

| got a boy child's coming

Gonna be a son of a gun

He gonna make pretty womens
Jump and shout

Then the world wanna know

What this all about

‘Cause you know I'm here
MW I'm here

a hoochie coochie ma

MY HANDY maN | i

He was born for good | k
And that you'll see &

I got seven hundred dollars 9
Don't you mess with me

But you know I'm here
Everybod{mknows I'm here

Well you know I'm a hoochie coochie 1.
Everybody knows I'm here ke o

Su. 12

Seems like [ heard

That lonesome Sunny
Seems like I heard
That lonesome Sunnyla
She blows just like B
She won't be back no more "

[ feel bad this morni
Feel just like I wani
Feel bad this morning
Feel just like I wanna
My baby caught the t
And she didn't

I had a letter from
She said she was co




Hes @ mess

|y man.
Jh a hand
18 SuC

Aly man

-
Now, | don't car

: not:
ke » around.
3 w“im nice man 10 have ar
o's @ MIR
”1 <4

. (Umph!)
hen my furnace gets 100 h‘“: L . |
‘Cause \;‘ :ht‘"‘ 1o turn my damper down,
\ t
Hes N

hing, that man of mine’s got a scheme:
evervt m‘. .
h\‘d honey, it's amazing e
\n av he handles my machine.
We ' ‘
1\-:‘f‘mnn is such a handy nmr:
«6h that man is a mess. Ow!)

) 1 .ks
He flaps my flapjacks,
C;eans off the table, "
Feeds the horses in my stable.
My man is such a handy man.

And do you know:

Sometimes he’ before dawn,
B“‘Yd“m:::l:pf::y!h edges off my lawn,
My man is such a handy man.

Mr .rﬂnl l" 'hc New wor'.d 'f'()m ‘\fri( 4 land ('|\<'\\h<'r1 th |
s key part of the African American ‘I(‘(IUIP"N‘nI for sup, al anq e tal
"N : G et e A comvlnil in the wu'nu-rnlh u‘rlh,\;‘\l,»ln.mu
i R e reueid '.""'""“""'.‘ OMmunicare lnzv\~l|(|')'r cigh
;non creole language that had facvllli‘fd commerce f,, ome .n‘ r\,l‘\mz
is clearer than ever now is that the Africans also broughy With them, .r\“ a
se of stories—along with other such expressive formg . 00gs, dance.
"“‘h:‘; worship. games, patterns of adornment, and the [ike | h R
.ﬁmin on the new continent at least the
m

: at hrlprd them
outlines of their original worlg
(These forms were what the blacks had instead of fre.
view.

.dom. They had rites and

rights, as Ralph Ellison once put it; thythmic freedom | g ea freedom

«d Cornel West.) Despite the ravages of the Ml_ddlc ctioc 2 the vioken, B
@ as an institution, one finds among African Americans e ap e charac
:Im,,ymlf!. and styles of telling that bear the distinctive raits of south Sahar,

!A.f?llcl'l ways of making stories. One | s

es hav

dances

o kinds of trickster
Jes (forerunners of the Brer Rabbit cycle) along ‘d oy
::ondﬂ' which have distinctive cou in Nor 'M
fefore long, African Americans taken h | - e
American tales and passed tl}em around the f Indian
0ld or New World; black, white, red—African A

Wi sources—



fol 9 ALl
50 y
kAT erican shapes ;md themes. I'he Yot
mista®s X . wral \()it‘('s—~-()l' Be: 1Ces of
L'nnl“"" oy €0 d m\UI\t severs .‘". perha the
ametime one * Ny s Jifferent octave and vocal timbres) n PS, or S'Sh""x
or Bre b “.l‘““sm id the Larticular turns of the plot as well <|]~m|k°d t}:s (q
Afric®® - | yillains: anc their values. as the p, M, Al )
heroes: dupg{ .11:‘:" # several kinds of tales: animal trickster tal m"“l: 1 God’s Chillen Had " 57
This secti® At " how thing® came 1O be as they aics, t; : i
plaini y how £ : ey are, tale ‘ll(-.- . n SI
rickster®: xi.:(lcx:\lg(. o gh brio? pallt'h of the United States, and .ll,th With "n(}: Sy 3:‘:8] Aﬁ'i;ans COllzld fly like birds; but owi g
sans 8% d,,rncdthing huppvning after another. All of them in ,'qlcs Wher e | i’ i ere taken away. There r ‘W\flng to their
ply one Vite us o b, islands an out-of-the-way places in Emamed e many trans
4 r 4 D inss | ’ e ¢ Y Lrans oy
(r;:-“»:nrn . do not accept any simplistic cxplunuli(m for the s ‘3“(,,“: overloOkCCl, and had retained the the low countr 'dn(l ”"‘rv, ﬁlr( salons,
\\.ﬁch for the €33 i““"'P“'““io“ of trickster tales as Weak-| stories’ g like gthermen: power of ﬂight)' some who | .lh" sea
ersus SN put-Duller \\"'hilc. This formula often will hold. Rl’lllll-(‘,unnin-m,nh There was @ cruel master on one of » though lhc:-d;l been
pol: Frequenthy: ! e “wed rabbits of these tales are (like tricks then ,dg“ik Blag (ill they died. When they (1 the sea island y looked
reedy monste™ of slfish pride: dangerously out of sync with g ‘\()rrl‘ - also he killed with overwork in the ught others to s who worked hi
nd fellow creatures- Or the rabbits can be just plain prete ; their gy d oy, hours of the day. alth : h_‘ms take thei is people
what get* Brer Rabbit - trouble in the famous g'ar-‘i;(l")u’sf Ina sc:“und”‘; One day, Wh(;n Bllmtl]%h this suag Wﬁﬁ uhmémer fin; lhrozplaces' These
insists 0D i addressed with genteel etiquette, and lo(:))- Tale: he 'dsr(.‘ the bought, of a broker in the worn-out Negroe law. gh the middle
§ e ) . say 3 r K e m
s 'Hl:l)l‘\)a.notﬁm g rabbits’ foes are infinitely more l\h( least, lh:hn“ into the country, and put LOWI'I, a company o :pWCC dead of ov
and responsible ¢ e rabbits themselves. At times e communjt ffoy He drove th h put them at onc Afric. verwork, he
hoth antagonists ar¢ tricksters; in such cases bOthY in tales of Ral)b') Mingy dark. Th em hard. They went o SHRGADS Just bron 3
claser to those of the slave holder, as u v i s Y embody ¢ it ang ,, . They were driven with 0 ca cottonfield ght
; . as usually imagined, th: y characteriy; and child unspari "
Both R Fﬂoftmsem m Z ’ than to th acterj ren. There wa “‘3 Mﬂot
Be ore as warnings than as 0se of the the midsu s no pause for stop until
avare too that like other oral forms these tal s exemplars of h he sl i mmer noon, though t C TS ¢ B i
for the prmtedp*bmfgr spoken % es were originally i oW t | ardest hours, when fai rees were Rk ‘ o » Women
are not at & w with 5coo p o“n}ﬂnce' Somethin . 2 y ‘n\’emtd ; driver pushed th air Plantaﬁm mk ! 'g B heat of
movtmmd"bm epotes hearing the sounds &Vlta]' is lost whe g grew " =y 1:3 work along wichat - gave the ol : B (e
calls. and other story so th LR hispery asides, Elinoe , watching the hnu. Th ith heat and thirst. 1t @ mom :
part of @ pﬂl‘-‘uh. 1 ucwhahom being there we mis, dramatic SOngsp '\|-SM It wa:rl? was among them one gl
{imes @ W ﬂul:# that involves audie:,scthe sense ofm; :allckg i er first; she had not fu}l,;’uns woman
ive round of tale set against tale. Som L child :'lr: sent to the field unti y Tecovered
not of s mde of. these actual ome- Thm her, as the oth ntil her str
, plete finished pecn e baby cried er women had, T
handed around i : products butf 5 ied. She spoke had ;
, n brief before the ney h W%dsiflhe took her brea tto l?}tne tit. T
b . : : 1st with e
\F L d mlght suck and be céhg‘qh 1 .
ontent. .

' Var

y one teller and finished grass; but b
grass; but being very weak,
And SICK

n before they gotoff ' C fell
’ _ . d fell.
v Al:. ‘ck lllq: with his




F i

BIG TAk
[ &9
ake up for her loss; and the iy

o5t 10 ) '
erest'? " fell down. The oversee,

4 e didn't do nothin, an’ man, Ah laid one cussi
a mé "hs(.lf

jed { h won't stan’ no hunchin’, A}, ' on it Ak
o hurm® n : A X B¥tehs 1. m! Ah'm y},
he 0%, that ** up from where he had fallen the olq a he won' bother e

: hot m
bl'"l ¢ d So . oot UP : dfathcr told me (he ) i 0 - i ’ (A PN)
I\ hot '"dwhis feet. AS l,“ tiﬂ ue. My gr’aryl forgotten them. B il il awell, if you cuss:td Wi o nothin’ tuh y,
;t,h(d pim 10 1 known €78 nd T have g - But wh, h me mad Ah'm goin’ tuh lay uh hearin’ o, o de nex’ fime

k dis,
man I',n

b P in A0 5 o time 387 at the overseer, and leapeq | he make igger did somethin’. O] e
o u“ o7 “a:: ‘(‘)‘Tf"c ancllll‘}]ug:f over field and wood. iy Nex' da,?d(i:’n'n gig\i Ole Massa one goode ctqs;:::?agno:)l]n behind im 41
san p ARl . ) ¢ 8
h('d- poker (ht";”n(_‘ Jike 2 g‘iiri\"‘" lashed him. He. turned to the old y, (urnt rol:] whipPCd nearly tuh death. Nex' time i eg"GSSa had ‘i, took
hl:‘c air, an ¥ man fell 1}'\0 nd stretched out his arms as he hyg & down 'n’im “Thought you tole me, you cussed Ole Mw 4t Other nigger .
ot Jnmhf:i od out 10 h'{\“'g,em Jeaped up: and was gone ‘hmugh(:;“ says teudhhis l;xouf" , 4553 out and he neye,
fit like J 3 ¥ A
The old wo. and he, d and wood. p did-” ! y ‘
% xh\(‘nml e 2:f;dﬁ:ol the driver, and the master cried to them, oty :cvl:’ll, how come he never did m:gﬁ& 1h yuh? Ah did it 4 b,
aify v A P J illin’ me.” .z o Come
1henh: 4 devil He is t'h"‘rd:: at the old man with lashes ready; and “i§]l;4u}; kylou didn’t go cuss 'im tuh his
“Beat (overstf' and the d_rll:*?‘ ulled from the fence, to beat the [ife o (; “Shao ;\h Jid. Ain't dat whut you tole
T:\:, ran 100, with 2 Plseethﬂse Negroes fly. ; «Naw, Ah didn’t say Ah cussed 'im s
nl‘:sou n who had m:\ed in their faces, and said something loud]y (, al hought’ you had mo’ sense than dat. '- Ah
i gt the old man lﬂ;g the new Negroes and the old Negroes. ¢ itin on de front porch an’ Ah wuz down a W12
the Negroes {1 . them they all remembered what they had forgotte, | seDe other nigger wuz mad but he did
And l’“: :I‘:ke o which once had been their;-hThin a(|11 the Negroe, ‘proached de nigger dat got 'im de beatin’
nd reca - her; the old man raised his hands; and the, day” 3
:ld and new, stood "P‘:;g:: gr:at shout; and in a moment were gone, ﬂ)i: ‘ tuLlNa)va, whut you done? Give Ole Massa
Ieapedﬂ‘:)lz:k‘“s ut over the field, over the fence, and over the top of the “Naw, Ah ain't never goin’ do dat no mo’.
like 3 oy li: d them flew the old man. ‘ drawers.” ’ 3
wood: @ : sing their hands; and the women went singing; 4 ~ “Man, hush yo' mouf! You knows you ai
them their breasts; and the children laughe thes!”
w. and were not afraid. es, Ah did too. Ah looked right up her
better hush dat talk! Somebody

driver looked after them as they fley,
iles on miles, until they passed beyond
‘the sky like a handful of leaves.

u kilt.” ,

, Ah sho done it an’ she never don

hut did she say?” B

mumblin’ word, an’ Ah stopped

" went on 'bout mah busi

‘time Ah see her settin’
L

or what it was that the
e th s el
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Deer Hunting Story!

“’Member Y ol
or huntin’ and posted him iy, e ouse a Nigger"!

. ordee
k a g ger ¢ e and keep yo' pl:
Massa 100K 2 "o right here & P YO gun refory, 1ohn was @ slave, you know. Ole Mass
joukah - ays “NOY 0%l and skeer up de deet and head hiny g, ?hhﬂgﬂ".-a girl and a boy. # a1 Ole Missy and g, |
. g /g 4 ;
oo u|"“u ) ek Way well, John was workin' in de field and he seen de oy l
ready ¥ e psb Y0 LA sho' will, Massa. boat, just @ hollerin’. They had done lost th © children gu g g
hefh © er sy “Yess! :1 wid de gun all cocked and after a while d it So ;hen he went and tole Ole Massa a dey e v 'bout ‘( ~
De n:.ﬁhcl’t‘ and '“.mtli | make a move 0 shoot de deer g he deg, Weu Ole Missy, she hollered and said: “133 Ole Missy. o turn
He ““in' ast him- ¢ while de white man come on round e e Wen o ;ver goin’ to have no more children.” 50 sad to lose these ‘¢
come ll{hig pusiness: ﬁrd e e hil ang ain't M ot down to de water and fo“mden‘ie Ole Massa made he, hdu;c =
pout his " 11 de 7 : ) ush g
::l sc igger: i l “Al(}:uatx:'l seen no deer pass here yet." f:::]‘:':;‘n P‘-‘"ed off his shoes and hwm‘;:fmmd i lheysfm::j
De igger sa.);.es ‘# did, You couldn't help but see him. He e { wid de children and brought 'gmkm.m A um out and got in de
Massa S5 1O Tight Well, Massa and John take ‘em to de hous ‘
f was all SO glad ’cauSe

Je children got saved. So Massa told 'im
long fill up d? barn, and den when he lay by de

o andva ki ¢ him free.

him and waited for de dee se So John raised so much crop dat year

some of it in de house. )

o Friday come, and Massa said, “Well,

set you free. I hate to do it, but I don't like ¢

to git rid of a good nigger lak you.”

* Go he went in de house and give John on;.

one. All Ah seen was a w};
€rop dat year and

diswa¥" il Ah sho' ain't seen I
» 1€ Was going to

Nigger S id a pack of chairs on his head and Ah tipped n, g

Y hat

‘had to put

How to Write a Letter!

I

o another man wid a daughter.
Ab know his off to school for seben years, de on. So John put it on and come in to shake har |
The G0 he sad to her, “Daughter, git [ e o By, and OleMidsyishetui
home ﬁl fi - ;:M' R > , git yo' things and wrj, pb}x«took his bundle and put it o):'x his iz'i,

ter 10 er!” So she did. ’
sy : W Well, Ole John started on down de road.

: is done come home from schog|
d ¢ 1 ‘h'no;t!.n



LES
\l\“ A # -
€ Massa and Massa had two haws .

AL BEATCH
’ yrkin’ for \fh' hawses anq R MAKy- MONEy-
: B e <PF & , ) ¢ stone crazy! W TR 63
Ole John: :‘ he give Jo-hl"‘(-)m he'd haul off and bet Massa’s ha“,w b “You mu:t I;;] laughed a}; 'imhy‘ d}l]s hide is worth fiye h
lakted ) hn, ¢ it to worki? t‘ come white folks tole ole Magg, b ut De people N it 1 IsfP € took hig hawse hid'.m\""d dollar »
i \When ,luli';l\h; hisn. So ‘h(]:c:mn' his own. So Massa tole .‘Ohn ifllt J"hn away a;\dhwel}l'eaalreadygrkh l;ied.:nf)t:er ha\\'sc. € and ¢ rn\\(.(" it
e OO never DEATT awse again he was gginc.. €& Ole John, . X tiliave to work b ‘
et T:‘.; jyinl 3 whip on his bhawse 28 i, hawses ’oi(? him, th ti? dHV|?dhawse and buggy Fr:r}:\e]m' love 1o
. X i. % , John £ 2 assg, /
pard L€ (;1 wse dead as 2 1" kill my hawse, Ah'll beatcher mg);. nobody walsnll\'iw ‘bout it “:ll: = hlf grandma ride i, \ - AMd whey
|| John' «Massa, if you e v hrdiid Moy, . Dey tole ole Massa Itand he said, John, Ah heas . 2553’5 by,
kil le 1m, Ma 2's hawse agin. DL) went and tole M: 1y idin’ in mah bu D fi ear yo ks BRY.
]"hnlmj hin hit ole Mass‘n] ‘hnh was haulin’ trash, wid 4 g oy Oy ndn:a o s R iRttime A ketch her in it ,\(};" had y
One ay - dere where ‘ 0 § d Heie! ) d'great l)ig, ki“ ‘er. 9 . y m Rointer
it. He com€ do:hl:fs hawse's th'oat and h(_.-fe" dc:\ e 3 John tole 'im, *1F you kill my grandma, Ay beatcher myyj,,
nife and cut ) o off de wagon and skint his hawse, and tjeq de b de Pretty soon some white folks tole Massa dat ) tak.m' Money,”
john jumped :0““'ed it cross his shoulder, and went on down town, P to town in his buggy and was hitﬁn’q‘hhﬁme and 3h:wl'n'hls gran'mg
on a stick and t mf rtune teller hisself but no.bod)r round dere djg,, Massa come out dere and cut John's. ar 0" off. S o,
Ole John was @ °d de man ast John, “Whut's dat you got over vo' shnuTn“ So John buried his gran'ma in ent and go p;
“ Henwlﬂ'mn an dey hawse hide and keered it up town B . id ; llsk same ol
dere, Joho? \ler, boss.” “Fortune-teller, fortune-teller!” = i alkin' "hoyy,
“It's a fonu'[‘;:m;']ohn. and I'll give you a sack of money ang , b One man tole 'im, “Why, John, make it
“Make it ta 4 AWse

4 saddle, and five head of cattle.”
an »

six head of goats, six sheeps», and a he
d pulled out de stick and hit o
hide on de ground and p Nit ‘¢
]ohn put de

Ahll give you
So John made it talk and de man wi

: 085 de ised 'i d John went on back ;
P is head down dere to lissen. promised 'im, an Jﬂ’. n on back
hawse h?‘k and h:ld hl;ed room behind de bed talkin’ to yo' wife.” ole Massa could see 'im. e b
D man: s)i:e his house to see. When he come back oy | said | amiascs g and-ast; 10h JEH
?:hmm we;:“ :wd]in’de truth. Make him talk some mo"” /4 J°h"”’a'd' Ah tole you if you kill ma 1gF
-\' % ldln, i i e «“ M h A o money.
de stick back in de hide. “Naw, Massa, he's tireq i N i ‘
’d‘“w.a‘mm “Ah'll give you six head of sheeps and fo’ haWSes(::)d RRE S i You rec.l’(on if Ableillmitieg
De white man says, £ “Yeah, Ah reckon so.
fo' sacks of money.

- So Massa runned and cut his gran'ma’

‘gran'ma for sale! gran'ma for salel”
‘Wouldn't nobody break a breath wid

t on back home and grabbed Jo
1a and my good hawse and Ah'm ¢

e 'im, “If you throw me

1 won't neither,” Ma

" »

John pull 1 out de stick and hit down on de hide and hold down his head |
1o lissen.

yo' stove.” De man went back into b

- John, “Yo, fortune-teller sho is righ.




w hawse, wid a sack of y,

“ One .
n 'im and ast, “Oh, Johp Yii

ane
) seond
¢ by Massas hlo’ Massa s€€
n \u.ﬂf dc suddl"" Ole !
ldl' 0 o

L(?“ w me in d(.‘
* £ you thro 3
IC)()U_.':{ y et brict

&

» Wh“-re'd

river Ah'd beatcher makin’ thchs
u throw me in de river, Abg
n]ake

st a
\h 1o
Massa ast, >

g ?" w sO. ¥ ; :

all‘f:‘{; p— kno <ack and keered 'im down to de riye, X
| l:n got ole ¥ s}':l He put de weights on}:)lc Mas»s:I and jug’ befy n
0 1 is. 1 - ~ d i
" . Massa, Ah hope you find al] y .

id, “Goodbye: M You logjg,

didn't forBlt 1 1 sai
throwe 'im out

fOI‘A" d dat wuz de las’ of ole Massa.
n

Why the Sister in Black Works Hardest!

. > After God got thru makin’ de world and ¢, , ]
Know how it hfzrk‘;en:edmade up a great big bundle and let it dowp, if:ilre
mi::lsl .ofde ol iglaid dere for thousands of years, then Ole Misgy said
middie >

1o Ole Massa:

look at de boxand it look so heavy dat he says to de nigger, “Go fetch me g,
a

timesohctdlhiSWk

“Oman, go git dat box." So de nigger ‘'oman she runned to git de box. Sh ;

says:

“Ah always lak to open h up a big box ‘cause there's nearly always some
lhi::good in ::nbtbm” So she run and grabbed a-hold of de boxand
opened it up and it was full of hard work. ,
Dat’s de re: :
world. De whit

“Go pick up dat box, Ah want to see whut's in it.” Ole Mg, |

dere in de road.” De nigger been stumblin’ over de boxa o

I
i The Ventriloquis!

~ Js you hear de tale 'bout de white ma
voick 1 heara heap er tales 'bout white fo
“wou have in mind?
rap One time dere was a white man an’ he runpeq .
et "‘ #’m'solngonﬁ»:
s'picion dat de nigger 7 kin' de mule was steql;,
::.,wim;unl“la:colﬂd thro voiced - dog or m any wey dey
~ an’ have 'em talkin’—make ‘en R e ” er animal
voice | has heared dem kind er R o
1ap  Well, he git to de crack er d Ry ?
reach in de mule’ trough
 When de nigger do dat, de
 mout’ an’ make de mul
M:b."u.ﬂNiggd,: dm‘l'ﬂ al
- When he say da
- an’ de mule ain’ say
~ again an’ start takin’
Babgainch i sod alrum

N an’ de nigge,

- an’ de myle:
lks an niggers ; :

i’ mules. Wuh

Irm, an’ he
atchin’, He
h(n f('('(l. ')'\

'l - A , A




BRER RAB
BIT TRicKs pReg
FOx
AGAIN

fol KTALE® ‘
46 ‘Mm{mwthhmlwgyvmmmm“
4ngdqu%4nmksm¢oym1sadamnlm. Yoy
¢hing: A% hm%f a enly singers and all, and had himself a good olq ;
ne 05 jen he lett. —  dat de white folks done loss a ni st. Pete came back and found out w time. Meapp.
An de first lace nig : hat had h nwhile ¢
: [ knowed I e ger, heavenly police force to go get him. Well, th; appened an }I\ g course
i of we;rmg-mnlgf, a:;d he really took off ‘Zoo':ngsy was just gt_:ﬁ"d out the
time bringing im own, him flying all’ ed off. They }, g the fee]
You Talk Too Much, Anyhowl Finally, they got him cornered and he racﬁvzr Heaven fas; ilsdl:l Some gl
0 | tell you, he looked like a mess with brokene up on one of [hm: [mul(] 5,
r b 2. win s a d » SC r(‘(’\‘v
d orv. the pond was somewhat low and threw him out the gates. Now here gs and all. So they and
ol ¢ of slavery, th€ PO OW. A ne w : comes one of hic for. o 100k hi
()nccfé ?;::ﬁ\ down there and found this turtle down there about lli,r(:.ha ' tlyiomuid::‘tlllleatt '::?E::i:, m}a‘??" He said, “Oh, ma: }":; friends, “hn)d::\:];
pened 0% ¢ big tin tubs Iying 7 the bank. So the negro said o the ! '\ 1 had me a fly” H e white man's Heaven, but I grabh I got here (p.
the bott0 ing, ME. urtle.” The turtle at first didn't say ‘dm'th-( turt]e and I had me a fly. tie said, “Oh ye e grabbed me some ., ey
“('Oo|d m.c:;n“ o 4 morning, M- Man.” The negro said “My, M g, by any colored folks in, but while I w. 2 fvl"Yeah, they may noinlg\
s sall : 3y Y, ' . V : 4 € \ ‘
gdar:t‘ :;ow u could talk.” Turtle said, “What I say about v0urn iIurtlc_| : ying fool. et
\(l)u talk too much.” So the n;gr;l goes (li)ack to his house and lflier(s) li\ b :
) bout the turtle. He said, “Massa, on't you know, I was dow > Vld Ly
S:Z:at;is morning, and there was a great big Shdie o0 thea[: f:l‘(\n md the Brer Rabbit Tricks
uld talk.” Massa said, “Get away from here, you're just lying.” » and he Wh : i
Z::d he was telling the cruth, but Master told him he lied likenf'd The negy, o :gn :zll]le th;eiindm;als saw. howwelkB
negro said, “No sif; he can really talk.” 0g. But the On; hoty e Breer ;;’ gﬁfCh up their
So the master sai he would go down to see this turtle, but if of the other animal abbit, Brer Fox,
I e was going to beat the slave half to d h , put if hedidy) nimals were clearing new
talk he - gomgcwﬁknmI et o death. Both of them went bagk have some roasting ears when autumn cz
down to the e ngle . d’ae t“urtle lying on the bank. The negr Brer Rabbit got tired about three mi
w.alk.ed right up to said, G?Od morning, Mr. Turtle.” Turte say anything if he didn’t want the oth n
didn't say anything, ;o-dmn%mrepeamd, I say, good morning, M y carrying off the weed er anin
Turtle stll didn’t say anything, This time the L Curtsd and. Af ceds and brambles the
Please sic findll m e ' th r,x’egro Tgot lscared. He said, ﬁ: hr:m' q ]_tler 2 W:lle he screamed real lo
: negro back Soeming/MiintiTrtle wouldritull. § d. He wandered off, picking at
Af.‘r::ehtl‘b“ J he hownd beat him half to death. i Sstciced lo‘oking for a shadlgpi
again and said to him, “Why eek. He saw the urte aﬁ." "]".e" with a bucket in it. Tha
going to get a beating if ng? You knew I was A l;l')bed,.)umped in, and
es ell, that's what I 53y & S LASH!—it hit the
g 2b y "WYQu'don't know no
. o vt

about you m,m 3



(01\““5

o8 rd surprise eversbody and catp

; ought
i Me Fishing | thoug
ayhor M= “
. 1 for dinner it o
h-*?,‘\'l“in\. of em o\\n}:}j‘gk\? I'm glad you come, ‘cause el ~
S sl SK) v don't you come on dow Ore f
s there ;lan { can haul up: Why don''y e meh
ore tha d
down here
hn‘l‘ll‘i:m do 1 get down t“here.
1.0 in the DUCKE : ' A
“Jump in :hd that and started going down. The bucket Brer R

Brer Fox . prer Rabbit passed Brer Fox, he sang out:
S

started up: Coodye, Brer Fox, take care of your clothes,
f-:of this is the way the world goes;
Somie goes P and some goes down,
Youll get to the bottom all safe and sound.

QSS (){

bit Wag iy

Just as Brer Fox hit the water—SPLASH!—Brer Rabbit jumped o at th,

top. He ran and told the other animals that Brer Fox was muddying up i
% €
inking water.
dn;ll::gmn to the well and hauled Brer Fox out, chastising him fo;
ing up some good water. Wasn't nothing he could say.
Everybody went back to work, and every now and then Brer Rabbj lookeg
ot Brer Fox and laughed. Brer Fox had to give a little dry grin himself.

mudd).

The Wonderful Tar-Baby Story!

“Didn't the fox never catch the rabbit, Uncle Remus?” asked the little by
¥ el too .

the next evening.
“He come mighty

-

~ “Did the fox eat the rabbit?” as

awn—DBrer Fox did. One dy
ot, Brer Fox went ter wuken

HOW MR. RABBIT w
AS Too
SHARp
FO

“Brer Fox, he sorter chuckle in hjs
in’ nuthin’. Smmuck, he g
“I'm gwineter larn you howter talk 1 -
N 4 ‘ Spectt
ack, sez Brer Rﬂ?btt, sezee. ‘Ef you don't (al?e ()ffu:hlc fokes ef hiy' R,
['m gwineter bus’ you wide open, sezee. At hat e g * ¢ los

1 me
"I‘ar-Baby stay still, en Bmpox' He lay L me hoyg
“Brer Rabbit keep on axin''im, en de Tar-Ba;b
twel present’y Brer Rabbit draw back i Y, she keep

? on
side er de head. Right dar's whar he broke 1 fis, e dig
en he can't pull loose. De tar hilt
Fox, he lay low. Vi
“‘Ef you don't lemme loose, I'll kng
wid dat he fotch ‘er a wipe wid de
ain't sayin' nuthin’, en Brer Fox, he
““Tu'n me loose, fo' I kick de na
sezee, but de Tar-Baby, she ain't s;
Rabbit lose de use er his feet in de
Rabbit squall out dat ef de Tar-Bal
sided. En den he butted, en his heg
fort', lookin' des ez innercent ez wunner
“‘Howdy, Brer Rabbit,’ sez Brer Fox,
mawnin’, sezee, en den he rolled on de g
laff no mo”. ‘I speck you'll take ding

laid in some calamus root, en | 4
sezee.”

- Here Uncle Remus paused, a

e e

untent. Some say Jed
ar Miss Sally cal
e A3 ‘.\“"’(ai‘!%




7
HEAWFUL, o 3

£S
sl““ .
g 1" 1abbit mixt up wid de Tar-Baby, he feel Mig, F oM
. Brer RAVTEE o aby he up'n say, seze g i : R w
2ox fn , _ 1aff. Bimeby he upn say, sezee; ty ; OL¢
AVen prer FO e grout en laff ot Rabbit] sezee; ‘maybe [ o1 y but peace reigned agam,.a.nd the litt]e boy 71
j en h€ ol ¢ you dis time, Brer RALY ‘u o Anity by watching Uncle Remus driving in pegs Percheq himge]p
. K1 got) ' here sassin’ atter me a : : '
oo vell, 1sPe€ : ;unnin’ roun here s(imm“ g Culal'g}‘“y lon irnll “Folks w'at's allers pesterin’ people, en Mod ON'a chaj,
< eC . een er dero o n ) € { in'’
pecklis: ™ Jone comé o & twel you come ter b'] “Pyo Capey, dern, dorft S ter no good een(, Dar wenn longer dat .
bat 1PN Y0 vin dis naberhood ontwel you € o eeve oo ds Jin' un his own bizness, he hatter take ¢, ofi uz Brer Wor. e ]‘ at ajn
- boun in ﬂ;m,-mn. 1, den youer allers somers \?kdl‘ YOu‘got no bilne d en dey want skacely a minnit in de day datghem Pardnerships ‘\:id([;ltlr Mip.
hoss € dc.\\h_ s *‘( Who ax you fer ter come en strike up .a\quai“lenm xs kep! on en kep’ on twel fus’ news i knowed‘?nt atter Bre, Rubb,’cr Foy,
ez Brer FO© mt\; A stuck you up dar whar you iz? No},, 8 in“ld | ot kotch up wid monstus bad.” e got kotch 5, \vidm en he
dish yer T s tuck en jam YO€ fon dat Tar-Baby widout vy« A “Goodness, Uncle Remus! I thought the vy | R
er he tried to fool him about the Fox being dead.” et the Rabbj alone, 4,
o 3« L‘r

‘en dar you is, en dar you'll stay twel | f
% 1Xe

roun’ WOTH:
kaze I'm gwineter bobbycue P
J y()u dlS dﬂ\‘

+ oz Brer FOX, S€Z€€

enny inVites :;e and fires her up: “Better lemme tell dish yer my way. Bimeh

Sallyll be a hollerin’ atter you, en you'll be

up a brestPR - sezee.
cho, sez BreT Ol’;l')‘stetl:lk mighty umble. John'll fetch up de re'r wid dat ar strop
“Den Brer RabO! u do wid me, Brer Fox,' sezee, ‘5o you don'q f; The child laughed, and playfully s}
«( don't keer wat YO o Brex Fox) sezee, fbut o in‘dr]m e of the venerable old darkey, but.‘sw in the simple serious f;
At briey to be sure there was to be no othe - hemus waited aw}:li(l:

in dat brier-patch. Roas
“Brer Rabbit ain't see no peace wats

a(Ch-‘ sezee. . ﬁ ) B :
“*Hit's 0 muc: er::llle, ii;::r kindle a fire, sez Brer Fox, sezee, ‘dat | Wolf 'ud make a raid en tote off some ome ‘cep’ B
= an ) - ko rer
st;::E::::; ez ﬁlgh ez you please, Brer Fox;’ sez Brer Rabbit, sez, | straw house, en hit wuz tored down; bbit b'ilt 'im 4
do fler de Lord's sake don"t fling me in that brier-‘patch,’ sezee. By 22 d:: ::/eer’lt :iifnseall:lelw?y; l<3€=n he made iten pinc-tops,
“] gin't got NO string, S€Z Brer Fox, sezee, ‘en now 1 speck I'll hatter bit,got mag he dide e(: caus:t) ues € 391
drown you, sezee. ; s 2 s » en den |
“'Drown me des €2 deep ez you pleast:.. Brer Fox," sez Brer Rabbit, seze, g:::lfir:asz sd:;; l);f:acl;nei Pla_nk hpu
‘but do don't fling me In dat'b il scree. ¢ wid his nabers, en come bg::lll(emess;
- Dey ain't no water nigh;' sez Brer Fox, sezee, ‘en now I speck I'll hatter de newspapers’same like ennyerr:lasr‘:'t
skin you, s€ . : did, in de cellar wh : o gt
*Skin me, BreiiGE Sce B Robbic, se'z;ee, snatch out my eyeballs, tar “aracket in de na:)ve:;:o‘(i)?ih;g‘:igla b
out my years by de roots, en cut off my legs, sezee, ‘but do please, Brer Foy, » D
donit fling me in dat 2 VD hedbe] (1
“Co'se Brer Fox wan! it bad ez he kin, so he cotch 'imby

de behime legs en- r-patch. Dar wasa

considerbul flutter w a
hang 'roun’ fer ter

call 'im, en




pum smellin’ roun’ de chimbly-corndey des
‘n:iuhnll- en fill it full er water, €n put it op de ;‘fl\;-"
¢ oy le
it abbit? -
.r Rabbit: y
aw, Bre ce cup er tea, Brer Wolf.

ke you 8 N x
bberd en git de gimlet,” en comp,,

nt ter de cu
hist led.

¢ i wy
: Brer Rabbit? ,
’ n,()}:\(;lcs s0 you kin get bref, Brer Wolf.

it some mo’ wood, en fling it oy de g
ler,

Nee ft‘r

out en gl
.r Rabbit?’
fier so you won't git cole, Brer Wolf
inter de cellar en fotch out al] hjg b
' now, Brer Rabbit?’ S Chillyy
[uns W'at a nice man you is, Brer Wolf.
had ter put der han's on der moufs fer ter K
it he got de kittle en commenced fer ter |,

in my chil
) C‘CP f‘um
0 de hm

“Den de water begin fer ter sif’ thoo.

A at dat | feel, Brer Rabbit?’

“You feels de fleas a bitin', Brer Wolf.’

“Dey et bitin’ mighty hard, Brer Rabbit.

“Jun over on de udder side, Brer Wolf.’

44 at dat | feel now, Brer Rabbit?'

- Syill you feels de fleas, Brer Wolf!

ey er catin’ me up, Brer Rabbit,” en dem wuz de las’
Woll, hxdenﬂi‘il;nmdc-m& as’ words er Brer

Den Bret Rabbit call in his nabers, he did, en dey hilt a reglar j

e ter Brer Rabbit’s house ri 1 _ 8 ar juberlee.
o e el e o bt v

udder fo'kses ‘ ,- ! B0 e

R by i 1t 'y

.l gl Al 3“‘;‘#‘&! -:

* pome wid you today, Brer Dog.”

i in" it is, it don’t m:
m‘ﬂ'grdn : a l::t no difference. Ajn
every li'l bit of barkin’ you

en all bekaze he wuz so bizzy wid

WHAT
T
ME Rapg,, Lt
ARN{
D

5" and the young dogs answer him.

1" So Brer Rabbit say, “Excuse me “Twenty.

but

, come on, Brer Rﬂbbit' Yyou alwa : Clter g
hear dogs barkin’, Brer Dog," ¥S Bitten scared f,, nothi', ¢ A
b (

“«Naw, you don’t, Brer Rabbit.” ‘me on,*

“Yes, Ah do. Ah know, dat’s dogs barkip'~

()

We done helq :

3 .
no mo l‘abblts? DOn't pa Conver,.

No tentiop, to

Rabbit scratch his ear.
“Yeah, but all de dogs

1k it up. De rabbits did

three letter, and that’s




