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PREFACE

It is with pleasure that I present this collection
of TWegro Folk-tales to those who may be interested in
them. I have spent more than & year in making this small
collection of thirty-nine stories. Statistics included
in this report show that one hundred and six stories
wore received, Some stories were duplieated, some had
been told and retold so many bimes that for want of the
main point, which had been lost in the retelling, I omit-
ted them. I wanted the stories in dialect, and many were
omitted because they came without this attractive element.

When the Negroes were freed they were too busgy with
the economic problems of life to f£ind time for story tell-
ing. There was little demand for stories at the "Big House."
The pecple there, too, were going through & process of re-
adjustment. Story telling then became neglected, The Ne~
groes who have been born sinece freedom have cultivated a
taste for a different kind of literature and know lititle
of the old folk-tales. Thus to obtain a very large number
of genuine folk-tales orally transmitted is a very difficult
undertaking.

It is my purpose to give the story of my quest, tell

something about the econtributors, give, wherever possible,



something of bthe origin of %he stories, and make an cnale
ysis of them. At the close of the report I shall give a
list of the contributors,

The stories are glven just as they were given to me,
Whenever I felt that the reader might be in doubt as o
the meaning of the word used, I have inclosed the word
commonly used in brackets. No attempt has been made to
"dress up" the stories. In many cases 1t may be hard
for the sophisticated reader to cateh the point of the
story; it does not neegssarily follow that the teller did
not,

I wish to acknowledge my obligation and express my
thanks. to Miss Burnham, Miss Morgan, and Dr., W. 5. Johnson,
of the University of Kansas, who have helped me in the study
and production of my projeet, I wish algo to thank all
other persons who have so liberally given me their assiste
ance in making my eollection, for without the ecoperation
of my advigers and friends my efforts would have been futile.
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IRTRODUCTION

THE STORY OF MY QUAST




HOW THE COLLECTION WAS MADL

The lore of the Wegro is rich in story. Some of
these stories have been recorded, My work represents
only a smattering of the material existent, but great
paing have been taken to make the colleetion ag charac-
teristic as possible. Close personal field work has been
supplemented by a questionnaire' that was sent to the vari-
ous Negro colleges in the South, to such persons with whom
I had intimate acquaintance as I thought would be inter~
egted in my projeet, and to other persons whose names and
addresgses were given o me,

| It is a very difficult task to make a collection of
Negro-tales; sinee the young generation knows nothing about
them, and the old people generally either have forgotten
or pretend to have forgotten them. It is indeed shrange
that the old Negroes do not iike to relate the tales that
enchanted theiyr masters' children before the Civil War;
but it is a faet. Thus, it was often with the greatest
Aiffioulty that a story eould be obtained.

The principal of the school in which I am teaching
gave me permission to give questionnaires to as many pu-
pils as I desired. I selected some promising pupils, told
them what I was trying to do, explained some of the diffi-
culties that I thought they might encounter, and sent thenm
cut, Responses came in slowly both from the questiommaires
I sent out and those given the pupils, This I attributed

to _the wording of the questionnaire,
{1} See copy, page 7.
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When the gqueationmnalires were printed, my thought had
been to let my thesis cover the field of folk-lore. Iater,
it was thought advisable to narrow the subjeet to folk-
tales. Many persons %o whom I had sent questionnaires,
not knowing this, sent me games, superstitions, religious
beliefs and melodies. I then crossed out the word "lore"
and replaced it with the word “tales"™ and sent out more
gquestionnaires. To these many did not respond.

Many conferences were necessary with my pupils. They
first reported that the old Negroes 4id not care to tell
them any stories becauvse they wighed to forget the. eruel-
ties of glavery. After I had made some further explana-
tions the pupils were more suceessful, The eruelties of
slavery all Negroes want to forget, but the 1little stories
that were told around the cabin fires, when the day's toil
was over, all should desire to cherish as a rich heritage,

I thought it would be inberesting to get some folk-tales
from African Negroess I wondered whether story telling had
becone a lost art to them, or, if they still told folk-tales,
Just what kind of story they 4id tell. I immediately got
in vouch with Bishop Gregs, who is now sbationed at Woodstoek,
Cape Town, South Afriea. I wrote to tell him what I was try-
ing to do, and he sent me two stories. ILater, by chance, I
met Max Yergen, & missionary worker, and he gave me two
stories,

A large part of this collection congists of animal
stories, yet there are to be found therein, ghost stories,

charaeter stories, and variants of book stories,
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PERSONAL INVESTIGATIONS

Firgt I took invoice of my own stock. My grandmother
was & slave and my mother was born Juring slavery. Togeth-
er we tallked over the tales I could remember that grant-
mother told me and the ones that mother had heard her tell
in their old Kentuclky home. The majority of the stories
were concerning hardships, about how she had outwitted her
magter and mistress, and witl: what dlfficulty she was able
to pilfer sufficient food to keep her children well and
happye These stordies I did nof want. Huch to my regret
my rebturns from this source were few,

I next began visiting as many old Negrees as I could.

I vigited all the old persons in Iawrente whom I knew snd
as many others as I was pub in contaect with. It was inter-
esting to find oub that many who seemed gquite 0ld enough

to know stories vefused to tell me one., This was such &
disappointment to me that I tried to find a reason for
these refusals.

After a viglt %o one very old person with whom I had a
very intimate acquaintance, my problem was solved, He bold
me that he had told the whité ehildren stories, but in those
Gays it didn’t matber if you said "Dis™ and "Dait'; whereas
now he Jjust couldn'tb talk ito educabed Negroes becanse they
would laugh abt him. I summoned all the tast that I possessed,
and when I left him I not only left with a story but had made

8 warm friend.
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At first I boldly asked the narrator his age. This
I found to be a very unwige thing to do. Tobody eared to
he 0ldy and I found many who appeared old enough to know
stories giving their ages as forty or forty-one,; though
they had first hesrd a story related in 1667, Singe ageé
was of minor importance I ceased to ask about it., Many
timeg I made two or three trips to the same persen before
obtaining a sbory. 014 people are forgetful, ond I fre-
guontly found that on different occasions they would tell
practically the sams story bubt in s slightly albtered foim,
In th%s part of my investigation it was neceessary to work
© rapidly, beecause of the heavy mortality among old Negroes.

At first, it was my intention to consuld only Negroes
past the meridian of 1ife., I decided, however, to try a
younger group. I vigibed persons in their thirties. Among
the less cultured I learned that they had not yot found
suffieient leisure time to sit down to tell stories %o
their children. The highly ecultured of the group read
stories to their children, but the idea of folkePales never
entered their minds, These voeits did not add any stories
teo my colleetion.

Without any notion of becoming a Moses of my people,
I started out to find whether the child of today would like
the old Negro Folk-tales as well as ithe modern tale, "Little
Red Riding Hood®, for instance, I went to live with & fami-
1y that had three little girls, six, nine, and thirteen
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years of age, respectively. I +told thom what I was trying
to do, and often I would veward them for good behavior
by telling them one of the folk-stories. The children
liked them. The little girl of six, although she eould
not tell the story coherently, loved to relate the "Tar
Baby Story". Of this then I was sure, that my race was
missing 8 wondsrful opportunity of fostering a love for
tales all our own, and that the youns generation had a
willing ear if only somebody would Hell the stories to
them . *

Last summer I toured with a party to Atlantic Clty,
New Jersey. When we left Kansas City, Phillipsburg, Penn~
sylvania, was our objeciive, En route I spent two days in
Wilberforee, Ohlo, where Wilberforce University is located.
In the vieinity of the school many of the more cultured of
my race live., Taers the gtories of Joel Chandler Harris
were well lmown, but no person eould iell me a Negro Folk-
tale that he had had told o him,

The next stop of relatively any importance was Wheeling,
West Virginia, The people of Uhis city told me that they
had heard stories, but could remember none. I was encour-
aged by the members of my party to wait until I reached Phil-
ipsburg; there they sald I would meet an 0ld man who wag
nearing ninety years of age and who loved to talk,

We spent twe weeks in Philipsburg, and I met this old

men, whogse name was Mr, Chasc. He was & Clvil War veteran
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and was quite a character in that vieinity. He 4id love
to talk. He told me war stories anfl how the little white
boys and glrls did and do gather around him for stories,
Mr. Chase could read, and, I think, had read many folk-
tales, He was familiar with the Une¢le Remus stories, bub
I regret that he was not able to distinguish between the
stories that he had read and the ones that had been told
%o him. He t0ld me many nursery rhymes but no stories in-
e¢luded in this report.
We traveled to Atlantic City and back, making freguent
stops, but not many tales were collected.
Last of all I made several brips to small fowns neax
Kansas City, such as Iiberty and Excelsior Springs, Mig-

sourij Olathe and Ieavenworth, Kansas.
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QUESTIONNAIRE
Rame of CGonitributor
Town,__
Addreds-~state
Street No,

I have chosen for the subject of my Masber's thesis,
in the Hnglish Department of the University of Kansas,
"Negro Folk-lore™, I desire to get my material from
living sources, actual word of mouth aecounts, I am
asking my friends, acegualntances, and persong with
whom I am pubt In touch, whe are interested in the pre-~
gservation of the many wonderiul stories in which our
ancestry was so rich, %o help me, Will you make ab
lecast one contribution fo this valuable colleectiony

These stories may be obtained from anyone, but particu-
larly from middle-aged and elderly Negrves., Whal
stories 844 ther $ell their c¢hildren or what sbtories
were bold to them when they were children? Thege
stories may be animal stories, Bible stories %0ld in
thelr own way with a genuine folklore characher or gen-
uine ghost story.

I especially desire %o have the story in the narrator's
own languege. Do not "dress it up®. It may be neces~
sary to have the narratbor tell the story a second time
in order to get it exach.

Do not feel that your econtribution is limited to one
story. I shall be very grateful for one story, bubt I
gh?%ltreeeive enthugiastisally all that you may con-
TLDUNTE,

Sincerely,

Trussie Smothers,

1922 Norih Fourth Street,
Kansas City, Kensas

The name of the person who narrates the sbory to the
contributor;

(Town:
yddresss
{State:

Age (if nasrrator is willing)
Approximate date ¢of the narvratér's
learning the storxy

(Use back of this paper)

The Story.
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STATISTICS

QUESTIONNAIRES

number sent oub of the celtyeesscorvsorsesrensess 200

nunber returneflissssesessosovscsveasssacsnnses 00
number given t0 PUPIlS . vesvsesvscressascsvacaa 50
number returned.ivssrersiassvcssnscnsaresanrioy SO
total number sent OUbecivecscesssorsssssacsnss 350

tQt&l QQMb@r returnedill‘ll!a‘ih#ou:iuanlnagng ?8

PERSONAL VISITS

P24

number made in LoWrcHCGBessersesssstnssosscasser S0
number of stories obbtalnedeseecvssessnvseesnss 10
number made in Kansas Gity, Mo., and vieinity. 45
nunber erstories obYained.vivecsaeracassnsess 10
number Of visits made on the t0Wreevvsescasree 35

aumber of stories obtained.iscesncessccnnnrsan B

Total number of personal visits mAdG..sccesesenass k00

Total m:mba?? of stories th&inedeui’lilblliud’tt}bs 28

SIORIES USED

The EHMbew Gf animal StorieStiiﬁlvtn-ontu-vonnpibl 16

The number of ghost gborleS.sscssesessevvocorcsass @
The number of chavachter SH0TieSi,eesersrsvesvrocese 6
The mumber of African StOri@Sceesercessarsosganene 4
BOOk 9b0riCSecssscsversesnsnsensnsrvossscessanssens &
The bHobtal number of stories Vselivressversvcrsvens 39

8
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A WORD ABOUT THE CONTRIBUTORS

These contributors hoth are located in South Afrieca,
but Bishop Gregg's work ¢alls him into other sections of
the eountry. In a personal conference with him, I learned
that the African told meny kinds of stories and that story-
telling to him was almost 5 passion. The Bishop also saidl
that many of the same animals that inhabli the realm of
Ameriean Negro tales are also found in the African stories,
From conbact with the African he felt that originally, per-
haps, these Afriean bules hod a deeper purpose than merely
providing esmusement. In a symbolic way they might have been
a form of prayexr whereby protection against the beasts of
the jungles was ssgured.

Bishop John A. Gregz is a native of Kansas and an
Alumnus of the State University of Kansas, having beon
graduated 1n 1908:. He has served as a pastor of two A. M. E.
churehes., He went t0 Afrieca &8 2 missionary and 4id work
that was so effective, that he was consecrated bishop of
that districets He attended the Bishops' CGouncil in Berlin,
last £all, after having visited his native land., His intbere
est in the Afrvican native is mapifeéested by his refusal of
the Presidensy ol Howard University, because he had told the
natives that he would reburn.

The stories contribubed by Bishop Grett are: "Maseckane,
the Herder Boy" and "How Betuli Became King", The Bishop
explained that both stories were very old and that the story,
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"How Setuli Beemme King", was told to him by a very old
native. The other story was related to him by a younger
person, who assured him that it was an old story among his
tribe. The Bishep further explains that when he took down
the stories, in both irstances, the relaters used many
idioms which he lmew I would not unfderstand; so he sent the
stories written in his own way and has uged the African word
only wherce there was no English one to substitutbe.

Max Yeargen is also an American Negro dolng migsionary
work in sfriea, He visited this eountry, last soring, in an
effort to obitain funds for a sehool in Afriea. The stories
contributed by him are stories t0ld so0 him by young natives
who delight at evenfall to hear the old natives $dll stories,

The stories contributed by !Mr. Yeargen are: "The Python,
the Leopard and the Tortoise" and "The Squirvel and the Viper®,
They were related to me by WMr. Yeargen, and I have gat thenm
down Just as ke Hold them. He made no atbempt to give Afri-
can idioms.

These four gtories, I consider, are very valuable for
my collection, because they come from the very sourece of all

Hagro Folk-tales.
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TITLES OF STORIES

1. How Setuli Became King,

&+ Masekane, the Herfor Boy.

3. The Rybhon, the Leopard, and the Toritoise.
4, The Squlrrsl and the ?ipefﬁ

Wote: When a word that is not familiar o uwa has been
used in a siory, I have followed the relater’s
word, with the familiar word placed in brackets.
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HOW SETULI BECAUE KING.

This story used 0 be Htold about the campfires of
Swaziland when our fathers' fatheérs were little children.
It is aboutv Setuli, ons of our kings of long ago, and how
he became king in spite ¢f the fact that he wes born deaf
and dumb., Because of this great afflietion, Setuli was
loved by none save higs own brother, who was a wizard,

These two brothers were always out wpon the mountains and
thréough the forests, bub they never feared, for they loved
all the birds, arimals and ereeping things, and were in
turn loved by these dwellewrs away from the haunts of men.

One day these brothers were hunting herbs for the var-
ious medicines that Setuli's brother knew just how to cone-
coct, when a falry in disguise met them along the way =nd
said:

"I Know you two brothers, and since your behavier is
better than that of most men's, the great Nkosi (God) has
decreed that Setuli shall be king, and his brother, because
he has ecared foﬁ him vhen all others have driven the dumb
ona from the habitation of his Xkind, shall be the chief man
in the kingdom.”

Then the fairy ralsed her wand and birds eame trooping
from every directiom~-red birds, blue birds, black birds,
golden birds, large birds, small birds--and they cried oub:

"What will you have us to dof"
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The fairy then said, "You are always to hold your-
selves in rveadiness %o come fp the aid of Setuli who is
now %0 be the king of #ll the Swazis, He is to be thelr
gur and will hold the whole Swazl nation in the palm of
his hapd.”

She then gove Sebuli a wand like her own and told him
to go to the royal kraal of the Swazis 2nd proclaim himself
Wlng, Setuli turned to thank the fairy; and, behold, his
speech came! MHe heard his own voiece for the very fivst
vime. Then, how happy he and his brother were. The fairy
vanished and the birds flew away.

Theon Setuli and his brother hurried to the wroyal kraal,
but when they would have entered, a sbalwart impi barrved
the way. They told hinm thab Setuli was to be king, and the
iﬁpi laughed so loudly and long that the people come running
t0 zee whait the mabtbter could be. Vhen they heavrd the funny
shory all pointcéd their fingers at the two brothers and
raised such 2 din that the king esne to see what such a
great throng was doing in front of his krasl, When he heard
the story, he became very angry and said:

"These Ywo imposters must die., Take them to the preeci-
piee and east them over."

Then the impi ealled the guard and they ecaught the
brotvhers up and went boward the mountains while the throng
followed laughing. Just as the gnavds were about Lo east
the brothers over, Setuli raised the wand which he etill

carried and oried:
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"0h, if I only had an army to help me."

Sufdenly the air was £illed with all manner of birds,
and they beat the guerds with their wings and pecked the
people in their faces so that all left the brothers and
ran back, the birds swooping down upon them all the way
%o the village. Bivds were overywhere, even in the houses,
beating out the Lires with their wings, and driving the
royal family out of the royal kraal., A% last bhe impis
eried:

"We must make Sebtuli Xing."”

And the people shounted, "Yea, yea."

So Setuli beeane king and the 51& king was banished.
Por many years Setuli roled and the land was blessed with
plenty. Whenever armies came to fight the Swazis, Setuli
had but to ¢all his phantom army and all was well,
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MASEEANE, THE FERDER BOY,

Masekane, the herder boy, had driven his father's
herd into some very fine pasture near a little pool along
+the banks of which were growing many mapani treea. As
the animals were contentedly eating the long tender grass,
Yasckane geated himself beneath the largest of the mapani
trees, that was growing on the sldge of the pool., He had
one of thoss peeuliar Afriean musieal instruments Lashioned
from a how and gstring, with a gourd attached just over
the place where the string and one end of the bow were
Joined, By strumming with one hand on the string and eup-
ping the gourd with the other hand, he could bring forth
the sweetest, albeit most melaneholy notes one eould imag ne.

As he played, the turtles came up from the bottom of
the pool to Llighen and two doves perched above him. A little
grey squirrel kept running back and forth on a limb a short
distance away, and her little brighl eyes were twinkling
delight as she listened: At last becoming more bold, she
game and perched on a 1limb Just above Masekane. For a long
‘time she sat quietly, but at lass she paid:

"Masekane; you make wonderiul musiec,”

The boy answered, “That is so, my 1ibttle friend, for
see what an audience I have, My Ffather, who is a great in-
dupe, (seor) taught me to play. Iy father is a very wise
man,"

"My father is also very wise," answered the squirrel,
"for he knows a3ll about the animals in the forests, and all

!
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about the trees. He knows Just when to gather the nuts
and Just where the best are found., Oh, there is very
little that my father does not know."

"Aslk him, then, to come and %tell me why the leaves of
the mapani tree are cub in two."

80 the 1ittle squirrel hurried away after her father,
who wag asleep in hisg nests He was a bit cross at being
awakened in the middle of the afternoon, but when Masekane
¢alled him the "wise one" and Ilattered him, he agreed to
tell the sbory. So, brushing the sleep from his eyes, he
settled himself on a limb and bhegen:

"Hfany, many years ago, when there were not so many
mepanl trees as now, there wasg great rivalry betwecn the
blue tree spirvits who live in the mountain forests and the
red tree spirite who live along the low lands, as to whieh
were the more clever. When the blue spiriits covered their
mountain roeks with snow-white lichen, then the red spirits
decorated their lowland rocks with red lichen; when ths reds
hung their trees with purple flowers so thot they looked
like oascading fowntains, then the blue spirits hung their
trees with pale green lishen so that they ressmbled great
waterfalls, Well the rivalry went on. Then, 81l ai once,
the refds noticed that the rains had ceased t¢ come down
upon thelr lowlands, while plenty of rain was falling on
the uphill countyry, and the blues were making fun of their

rivals, whose trees were dying and shedding their leaves long
before the regular time.
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"Then the reds held a council and deeided to send a
deputation to see the Mother of the World, who controlled
the reins. The deputation found that the blues had geined
the fovor of the ¥other by weaving o wonderful robe for her
made from the green lichen. Now the reds were very sad,
for their irees were dying. One of the reds disdovered,
when playing with the mapanl leaf, that he could cateh the
rays of the sun and imprison the zold, red and yellow in
its cup. They took thess colors and made wonderful dyes
into which they dipped a robe made of spider webs and gave
to the Mother of the Iarth, Ohe was so pleascd with 1t
that she at once sent rain to the reds and eut off the
supply from the blues. Then the blues were desperate and
began to plan,

"One dny they soid, so that the gminea fowl eould hear,
that they were going to give the greatest dancc ever dreamed
of ‘the next aight and would have their itrees decorated be-
yond descripvion., Of coursc, the guinea fowl, vho 1s an
incessant éessip, had to rush off with the news Ho thé reds.,
Then the weds hid themsclves along the billside to wateh
theiy rivals, but there was ne dance. When the hlues found
that the reds were all away from their homesg, they gent down
a host to gather all the mapani seeds and set fire to the
trees. Whern the reds saw their trees on f£ire theyr rushed
home but could not save them.

"Then shey gathered o go to war against the blues, bub

the Mother of the Earth came down 1o make peace and insisted
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that the blues return the seeds to the reds. Bub all
night long the blues had been busy ecutting the seeds in
two. They returned them, however, and the reds at once
planted them, But because these seeds were cut in two,
when the trees pubt forth their leaves it was found thad
they were likewise cut in two, and the reds cannot any
more cateh the sun's rays and make their peculiar dye. So
the rivalry bebween the reds and!bluas died out, and they
even began to intermarry, and it is impossible now to tell
a red spirit from a blue spirit, That is the end of the
story," said the old squirrel as he settled down for a com-
fortable nap.

Then Masekane struck up a lively little tune on his
instrument and named his composition the "Song of Peace™,
and all the folk of the woods and the folk of the pool came

out to listen to the sweet music made by the herder boy.

SO T AP
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THE PYTHON, THE LEOPARD, AND THE TORTOISE.

Once upon a time a Leopard came 1o a Tortoise and
asked him to eateh a Python for him., The Tortoise dug a
pit and partially covered the opening. Along eame the
Python and begged the Tortoise to eatch a Leopard for him.
The Tortoise was greatly puzzled, for he did not wish to be
so entangled,

When the Leopard came to see the Tortoise, the Tortoise
said, "Please go over there'.

The Leopard went over to the pit and fell in.

When the Python came to see the Tortoise, the Tortoise
gald, "Please go over there."

As the Python was going across the pit, he fell in.

The Tortoise approached the pit and looked down upon them
and said, "There you are, now sebttle your troubles,"

The Leopard said, "I've caught many an animal, but
never a Python."

The Python said, "I've caught many beasbs of the forest,
but never a Leopard,.”

They talled for some Hime along this vein, for they did

not hate each other., Soon afterwards they becszme friends.




THE SQUIRREL AND THE VIPER.

Once a Squirrel and a Viper lived together in love
and friendship. The Squirrel was afrasid of the Viper, for
jhe feaved the Viper would do him harm, but the Viper said:

T1t11l never harm you."

So they lived together in the same nest,

In a short time the Squirrel gave birth to ehildren
and she went out to get food for them. The Viper staid in
the nest and ate all of the Squirrel's children, not leaving
one plece.

When we hear the ¢all of a squirrel it always says, "Is
the Viper really a friend of mine%"

Therefore, one nman Should not deceive ancther.
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ABATLYSIS OF THE AFRICAN POLE-TALES,

All tribes and people have their folk-tales. These
tales are so strongly tinged with the peculisrities or
rather idiosynerasies of the race among whom they originate
as to furnish a fair index of its mental and moral ehar&cmég~
isties, not only at the time of their origin but so 1ong\
as the people continue o narrate them or listen to them,

The folk-tales given here, although few in number, are
suflicient for me to make an analysis based on the outstand-
ing charaeteristics of the African people and on the litersry
form of the stories.

What are the predominant characteristics of the Afriean?l
Laziness, which is greatly enhanced by the enervaiting tropieal
climate, impulsiveness, shortsightedness, an indifference to
an disregard for the future and a lively sense of humor, stand
\uut very prominently, If one tribe improves more rapidly
than the other, there is immediately aroused a feeling of
covetousness on the part of the other, The weaker btribe
rarely goee toward the end that they desire, bub seeks to
compass it by subberfuges. Concealment of design is an ele~
ment of safety and has been carried out for centuries, and
the charvaater of the African Negro is strongly marked by i,

In Africa among some tribes it was once believed that lowe
er animals and birds were endowed with a power of speeeh,

(1) Puckett, N. N, Page 8;

Moran, R., "Batuala"--~preface and general character-
ization throughous.
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These tales are stories of birds and animals having this
power, Thélleaﬁing‘topic of these tales is the struggle

of cunning and ceraft over stupidity or brute foree, In
three of the four stories given, "Masekane, the Herder Boy",
"The Python, the Leopard, and the Tortoise', and "How Setuli
Became King", weakness triumphs. In all four stories there
is the element of struggle. In one story we see the Tortoise
pltted against the python and the leopard. In another we
find the squirrel pitted against the viper, but he is not
victorious.

1A1though I received no gtoriea of other animals, yeb
the the spider, the rabbit and the dog? stalk through the
African folk~tales like human beings. The rabbit is not
the one we know, but a sort of water deerlet known to the
African as "cumnie Rabbit".l It might come to us in the
expression "cunning rabbitv,

In the story of "The Herder Boy" the 1ittls squirrel
inmplies that his father is lazy. According to the story,
the father rubs his eyes, stretches lazily and grumbles be-
cause he isg disturbed. Now, this treit of the squirrel,
since he is endowed with the powers of the human being, only
proves that the African in plaecing him in the story gives
him a charasteristic belonging %o himself.

In the same story we find two tribes contending. One

of these did such an unserupulous thing as to set fire to

(1) Puckett, . N., Page 34; Conference with Bishop CGrege.
(2) Moran, René, Page 156, Djouma (Dog).
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results, They could see only momentary triumph. Impulsive-
ness and shortesightedness ave very evident., In the story,
"How Setuli Beoame King', there is again given another side
of the contention betwesen tribes. In both instances the
quarrels are merely oubgrowths of pebity riwvalry.

In the siory of "The Python, the Leopard and the Tor-
toise”, there is an element of humor, The tortoise very
cunningly traps the python and the leopard, The python and
leopard are both suprprised to find themselves trapped. Sur-
prise is an ¢lement of humorx,

In the story of "The Squirrel and the Viper", the viper
deolares that he can live in the nest with the squirrel and
niot harm her. The viper did not want the tough o0ld squirrel
wher he knew that there would be plenty of baby squirrels.

He weally kept his promise, but there was a design behind the
promise,

In "Masekane, the Herder Boy™ there ism a noticeable
frame device used by the relater. He begins by having Masekane
play his alluring musie and after showing the struggle of the
tribes and explainiag aboub the split leaves, in a very art-
ful and artistic manner, he reburns to his herder boy and
has him play bthe vexry appropriate "Song of Peaee", Figura-
tive langusge abounds in the sbory, the simile and personifi-
cation being used most effeetively. The contribubor here
shows himself algost e perfecet interpreter of the language.

In the Seduli story we find the fairy introdueed, The
coineidental meeting of Setuli and his brother with the fairy
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is told in a rather offhand memner, The language used is
very simple and lacks the figurativeness of the sbory just
mentioned above,

The story of "The Python, the Leopard, and the Tortoise",
is exeeptionally well told from the point of view of economy,
There is not a word more than is neeged, and the whole story
is there. After reading stories given in detail the pithi-
ness of this story is espeeially noticeable.

In the story of "The Squirrel and the Viper" there secems
to be something lost in the +trangmission of the story. There
is nothing artistie and nothing %o hold your attention. Always
there must be something lost in the transmission of a folk-

tale, and this is one instance where the loess is keenly felt,




II. THE AMBERICAN-ITEGRO FOLK-TALES
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A WORD ABOUT THE CONTRIBUTORS.

In most lnstances the narrators of these¢ stories
could not read or write. I found some narrators far deyond
the meridian of life who @id not speak dialect. ¥y step~
father cannot read or write, but his close contast with the
edueated white man has casused him to form speech habits of
the best. He is just one example. Mﬁhy of this elass of
Nogroes could relate a story well; the only thing lacking
was proper sequenee, I was always glad to get the story in
any form, bub when I failed to get them in dialect my pur-
pose in a meapure was defeated.

Some of nmy conbributors were able to record the stories
in the dialect related because they were acocustomed more or
lese b0 hearing dialect spoken in the homes of their grand-
parents. Others of my contributors could give only the story
because they were far removed from the dialeet and were unable
to write itb.

The pupils who made contributions were from all four
clagses of the high school. The freshmen were most enthusias~
tic about getting material, althousgh members Irom each class
who were asked, gave contributions.

Only a comparatively few adulis mailed back the ques-
tionnaires., I received letters, written on other paper, buib

usually containing the information I desired. There was usually



a6,

an apology accompanying the siories because they were not

written emtirely in dialect, I always assured my contribu-
tors that I was glad to receive the stories in any form., I
insisted, only, that the stories be obtalned from the older

Negroes.



1.
2.

6.
.
8.

a7,

TITLES OF STORIES
Animal Sto:;es
Br'er Rabbit wWins.

¥Mr. Fox Buys a Bull at Auection, Which Through Perversi=-
ty Gets into Myr. Havry's Yard.,

Mr. Pox's Mistake.

Brler Rabbit and Mr. Fox.

Brtey Rabbit, Mr. Fox, snd the Horsc.
Mrs Fox and Mrs Rabbitb.

Brler Rabbit, Mr. TFox, and the Cabbage Greens,
Mr., Bear, Br'er Radbbit, and the Butter,
The Animal's Trip Across the River.

The Deer and the Rabbit,

My, Wolf and Mr, Rabbit,

Baby Bear Huntin',

How IIr. Fox Lost His Gal.

, Brter Rabbit's and Mr. Fox's Visit.
, The Feasts

Ghogt Stories
The Story of the Curious B4ll of Fire.

The Story of the Turkey Head.

, The Story of the Jaek-o'-Lantern.

A Ghost Story.

The Haunted House.

Who'll Dare?

We Can Do Wothing Until Martin Getks Here.
4 Ghost Story.



Le
Ze
B
4o
By

"1,
2.
3,
4,

5,

Character Stories and Aneédotes

John Devil John.

The Conjure Woman,

Sister Phyllis and the Panther,
Hudston and the Panther.

Chicken Thieves,

- Dinsh's Prooi,

Book Storvies
The Rabbit and the Devil.
A Dreadful Hour,
Brother Bear's Wood Choppings
4 Fishing Pzip.
My, Yox and Mr, Crane.

A n———— o

¥gtorics related 4o me.

Note:

When & word that ig not familiay to us has been
used in a story, I have followed the relater's
word with the familiar word placed in brackebs.

28,
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BR'ER RABBIT WINS,

Once Br'er Rabbit and Brother Bear deecided t¢ raise a
potato cerop together. So Br'er Rabbit said:

¥ take all that comes on the bottom snd you ieke all
comes on op."

Brter Rabbit ¥new more about raising gardens than
Brother Rear. Brobher Bear was so happy and gsid:

"0an't change now, I got all the best."

When the crop was Pready to gather Brother Bear went oub
and gathered his few withered potato vines., He was very angry
at Br'er Rabbit and said:

"Next year I'1l raise a pea c¢rop and I'1l take all that
comes oOn the bobtom and you'll btake all that comes on top."

Brter Rabbitb readily counsented. Brother Bear had eaten
the tops up before half the winter was gone and had to suck
his paw the rest of ‘the winter, |

HNext spring Brother Bear was so happy wntil he couldn't
help but 481k how Br'er Rabbit was going to be sucking his paw
in the winter. After a while it was time to gather the erop.
Br'er Rabbit gathered his fine large peas and wenit skipping
home, leaving angey Brother Bearxr te gather hig few pea roots.,

A1l that winker poor Brother Bear was sucking his paw to
keop from starving. Next spring Briey Rabbit was so big and
fat until he could hardly walk. So on one shiny spring day
Br'er Rabbit went walking and while he was gtrolling sround he

met Brother Bear. He sald:



20

"gSay, Brother Bear, want to raise another croptf!

Brother Bear raised his head and said, "Yes, I'm gonna
raise it all by myself so whatever comes on btop is mine and
whatever comes on the bottom is mine."

So this broke up Brother Beayr and Br'er Rabbit from

ralsing a crop together.
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MR. FOXL BUYS A BULL AT AUCTION WHICH THROUGH
PERVERSITY GETS INTO MR. HARRY'S YARD

Mr. Fox had a bad reputation. IEverybody believed that
he got his food by stesling, He decided to zesk by honorable
econduct to disabuge public opinion concerning him.

His life was ungafe at all times; even if he entered a
yard with peaceful intentions he was Lired upon by the farmer
er attacked by bthe dogs. ZEven when spending an evening with
his family, the fashionable pecple would huni him for sport.
The ery was ever, "Let us hunt the fox."

S0 Mr. Fox deecided to go publicly and buy his food znd
in such large quantities that he would silence therealter
all evil reports in regerd %o the manner of his living and
how he obtained his supplies.

Mres Fox went to the cattle auction and bought a bull
and with conseious pride started home, With the perversity
eommon to bulls, his bull would not go in the direection he
wigshed, but would run first on one side of the road and then
on the oiher seeckling to turn back and find an opening. Har-
asgefl this way by the stubbory bvll, HMr. Fox made little head-
way towords home. Nowy living on the wvoad thut he musﬁ Pass
was Mr, Horry, with whom he had long been at enmity; bub,
since he was resolved to chango public opinion, he was

pbliged to be at peace with him, Slovly snd patiently Mr.
Fox drove the bull homeward and was making some headway when

the following ineident happoned.
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About this time Mr, Harry, himself a cattle desler,
came out of his house and looking up the road, saw Mr, Fox
strugeling to get the bull home. 8o, instead of eloging the
gate to his yard that the bull might not enter, he opéned
it full wide, and when the bull reached the gate he ran
into his yard. So Mr, Fox with Mr. Harry's help, if help
it ecan be called, began the task of driving the bull out.
¥r. Harry menaged to keep in front each bime so that the
bull would moke another turn in the yard. Finally Mr., Harry
saids ‘

Mr., Fox, get & rope, get a rope. The rope is the thingd

The idea not being a bad cne, Mr, Fox left his bull in
Mr, Harry's care and started on his journey for a rope, Then
Mr. Harry caught the bull, éut off his tail elose to the root
and, digeing a hole in the yard, stuck it in, leaving part
of 1t above ground to fool Mr. Fox, The bull he locked in
the stable, These things done he went to the gate to walch
for Mr. Fox. He had nobt long to wait. When he saw mrf Fox,
he yelled:

"Run, Mr, Fox, the bull is going dowm into the ground;
run Mr, Pox or you will lose him, Run, Mr, Fox, runjin

| ¥Mr, Fox doubled his pace when he saw Mr. Harry wildly

gesticulating toward him. At last he reached the yard and
being under great execitement, was shown hig bull's tail
sticking out of the ground and quickly seized the end in
sight. And it coming out, he fell sprawling on the ground
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with the stump of the bull's tail in his hand, Mr. Harry
looked at him for a moment and then with a deep full voice
of sorrow, said in deep tones:

"See, Mr, Fox, the bull has gone down into the ground.”

Mr. Fox sadly, but reluctantly, accepted the solution
but gave up his resolve %o reinstate himself in the good
opinion of the publiec. He enteriained, however, a strong
suspieion that Mr., Harry had tricked him out of his bull
and conceived in hig heart a desiyre for revenge. At last
his suepicion became convietion and in his rage he declared

"war to the hilit" on Mr. Harry.




MR, POX'S MISTAKE,

Br¥er Fox had been trying to cateh Br'er Rabbit for
a long, long time. So one day he sct out to caieh nim sure
enoughs Brler Fox had seen Brfer Rabbit hopping away from
his home; so while Br'er Rabbit was gone, Br'er Fox slipped
in Bricr Rabbift's house and tried to Yigure pub how he would
fool 3rior Rabbit. He decided that be wonld play dead
and when Br'er Rabbit wonld come in, as he kaew Brfer Rabbit
would feel sorry on sccount of his tender heart and cry, and
when Brfer Rabbit starbed to wipe away the fears, Brler Fox
would juwap up wnd cateh Brler Rabbit.

Tinally, Brler Rabbit returned and gaw Brier Iox all
stretshed out ¢n the floor as il he were dsad, but every now
and then he wonld open one eye and peep at Brfer Rabbitb,
Brter Rabbit saw this, bubt he nrebended that he didntt in
crder to play & brick on Brler Fox, Finolly, 3rler Rabbit
gaid:z

"Hey, Br'er Fox, sren't you glad to see an old friend,
what? You don't speak® Uhy don't yous---=~7 Ohl Okl My,
myl Why, Br'er Fox ig deadl Poor, poor Br'ler Foxl" S

Brtor Fox began to get anxious.

"I'm w0 sorry,” sald Brler Rabbit, "but, even if you are
dead, you should be glad to see an old friend, If you don't
open your eyes and say Thowdy®! to me, I won't believe you are
dead sure enough, 'esause anybody ought to be glad to see an

old friend. Br'er Fox, speak to me, open your eyes, and say
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thowdy'. If you &on't I'1l never belisve you are dead asn
loag as I live. Any spirit, if the body wasg good while
it was living, is givon the opportunity to say *hello' to
anybody it wavits Ho; and anybody as good, niee, kind and
gentle as you were while you lived has a good spirit and
¢an gay 'hello' Ho an old friend; so I pray you, for your
goodness, oper your eyes and say "hello',"

Br'er Pox, liking to be called all these good names
and not liking to have Br'er Rabbit believe his death %o be
a fake, declided Lo make Dbelleve that‘he was relying upon his
good spiritb, opened his eyes and exclsimed loudly:

“"Howdy do, Brter Rabbih.!

Then Brler Rabbit laughed until his sides ached and

bounded off into the briar paich.




BR'ER RABBIT AND MR, FOX.

¥Mr. Fox had planted a wonderful field of pesas and
they were just in blosszom and coming big enough toe eat.
Somehody was taking them off., WMr. Pox suspicioned IIxr. Rab-
bit, so he put uwp & board covered with tar, Now, ¥Mr, Rabbit
couldn't miss touveching this hoard. After the plan was laid,
Mr., Fox went to hide until ke ecould cateh the thief.

Soon Mr,. Rabbit came along and, not notieing, struck
the board with hig Lfoot.

"Uh," he sald, "wheat's that holding met Tet loose me,”

O comrse, is foot stuck Hight, ¥Uh," he said, "I got
tnother Loot,."

He hit the board and another foot stuek.

"I zot 'nothor foot." He kicked again and the third foot
stuck.

"Shuekin'’s, I got "nother foot," and he got the last Ffoob
stuck.,

Then he suid, "I'11 butt you." Then hig head stuck,
’ Up walked ITr« Fox and said, "Sc you are the thief, I
thought £0." ,

¥y, Rabbit said, "Oh, Mr, Pox, I haven't stole your peas,
I was just coming Ho see you and your wife."

¥r, Fox said, "I'm going vo kill you."

ALY right, Mr. Fox," s2id Br'er Rabbit, "just don't

torture me,'t
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"o, I won't," said Mr. Fox. "I'1ll just hold you ovexr
the firs until you burn up.”

"ALll right, Mr, Fox, " said Br'er Rabbit, "just burn my
ceat ani when winter comes, ¥Po' Brter Rabbit? will freeze.,”

"No, I wontt," said Mr, Fox. PI'11 just throw you in
that brier pateh.” o

Brfor Rabbit said, '"Oh, Ir. Fox, please don't do that.
It will serateh my eyes oub and then 'Pol! Brfer Rabbit! can't
gee what the world is doing," |

"Yes, inbo the bricr pateh you go." And he threw him
there,

Yhen ify, Rahbit hit the brier patceh, he s2id, "Kiss my

Poot; that's where my bresdand boen was.'™

¥oaning: That's where I was bred and born, This story was
relsted to me, To the relaler "bread” was the
‘'word he kaew, He simply meapt that Mr, Rabblit’s
parents brought food %o their home in the briar
pabteh and that that was where he ate it.

¢f. P, 4%: Thanks, fool; that’s wy home!l
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ER'ER RABBIT, M, FOX AND THE HORSE,

Brler Rabbit and Mr: Fox had not bsern getting along very
well, Mr, For really hod nob treated Br'er Habbit Just
right, Br'er Robbit had seardhed his brain to find some
way to get even., One day, he lucked out on comething.

While strolling along home from towm, he saw o horse
iying by the side of bthe road, Hoe ran 3y faot as he sould
until he reached Mr. Pox'c houses When he veached the house
he was bresthless and almost fell in the door, saying:

"Oh, Mrs Fox, I've just found enoush meat to lagt us
all winbter, Will you come and help me to bwing it homa?"

Uwhy, yes, Brler Rabbit,” said Mr. Fox, "I've been wone
dering what I was going %o do for meat,"

They left at once and, alter valking a few mlles, came
upon Yhe hovse.s Now Brier Rabbit and the horse understood each
other, ‘he horse hai promised to play dead, r, Fox was sure
prissd to see thalbt it wag a hovses

Wiy, Mre. Robbid, indeed that will be meat enough for your
fanily and mine,"

T¥ow, rs Fox," said lMr. Rabbit, "since your bail is
the longest, you let mo tie your talil to his and you pull
while I push."

"Pine " gald Mr. Foxe

Mr. Rabbit tied the bwo tmils bogether, then he took &
atick and hit the horse. The horse jumped uwp and begen to run

with Mx, Fox dangling in the air,
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"Hold him, Mr. Fox," sald Brfer Rabbit.

"How can I hold him vhen I can't touch the ground?®
moansd M, Fox.

Mr. Pox was Gragged around by the horse until nearly ex-
hsusted, when the ftwo %ails worked lvose, By this time Bh‘f
Rabbit was ab home laughing and telling his wife aboub it.

I S MR
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IR, FOX AND MR. RABBIT,

¥r., Fox was & farmer. One day his wife became ill and
Mre Fox hired ir. Rebbit to do his Zarming.

Mr. Fox salid, "I want you to plant some potatoes,t

Ir. Rabbit said, "ALl right, when do you want me to
starteh

"Any old time," said Mp, Fox.

"Well, I will atart day after tomorrow,."

ALY yight,” said My, Fox.

When the day sfter tomorrow came, Mr, Rabbit started o
work; but instead of planting the poiatoes, he would carry
them home, One day he cene to iy, Fox ond sald:

"well, My, Fox, I am thvough.”

¥Mr. Fox gharted in the house,

"Yait, Mr. Foxe VWhen you get rendr to plow up these pow
tatves you cannot plow them up.”

"Why?t  seid Mry Fox.

"Because I plented them deep into the ground, you will
have to get dynawmite nund blow the field wup.~”

MALY right," =aid Mr, Fox.

Time came to blow the field up. Mr, Fox ordeved a ecar-
Joad of dyramite and blew hig field up in every cormer, but he
414 not £ind a single pohato, He +0ldé his wife about it and
she gaid:

"Let's agk Mr, Rabbit what's this all about,”

ALl right," sald Mr, Fox.
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80 he called Mr, Rabbit over and asked him.

He said, "I heard you carried all of my potatoes to
your house and put them in your cellar,"

"It ig a lie," said Mr, Rabbit.

wIt1l get you for this,” said My, Fox,

{Note: The relater eould give no conclusion).



BR'ER RABBIT, MR. FOX, AND "CABBAGH GREFNS",

The Rabblt and the Fox agreed Lo raise a crop of "eabs
bage grecns". They worked hard aoll that year. HNéar the end
of the sumamer, they divided the Yeabbage grecns™, Greens
being the choiee dish of the Rabhit, he ate his groens o=
fore the gummey was ovoer. And vhen the summer was gone he
went over to the Pox's house for a few. Ho made too many
vigits and the Pox didn’t fosl as if ke wanbted to give him
any more., The Rabbit told the Tox how he had been shealing
the bear'ts gheep:

"You know you have becn stealing Mr. Beav's sheep and
because I ask you Lfor a Lew greens, you won't give me any.”

The Rabbit, at last, gobt on the good side of the Fox,

"Tisten hers, Mv, Fox," said the Rabbit, "we've heen
good Teiends for a long time, and Brotvher Beay has a greatd
big sheep. I was just wondoring if we can't eateh him. You
catch him, we'll kill him and I'11l tie¢ you to him so he
won'!'t £all off of theqwagcn."

So they 4ids Along the read, the Rabbit began to whistle,
The Fox salid:

"Pon't whistle so loud, the Bemr might hear us.Y

A Wttle farthor dowa the road and almost in £ront of the
Bear's house, the Rabbit began to whisble louder than ever,

"Say, Brother Rabbit, the Dear will hear you."

nghut wp,” said the Rabbits
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"What is the matter, Brother Rabbit9?" said the Fox.

"Just shut right up. You know you have been stealing
Mr, Bear's shecp snd I eaught you and, if I were you, Mr.
Bear, I would get my shobegun and ki1l him."

The Bear got his shotegun snd came ovut,

"oh, I don't believe I'11l kill him," said the Bear.

"You know he has killed almosgt all of them,® said the
Robbits

And as the shot went fhocm", the rabbit said, YOppy
golly, the cabbage patch is mine."
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Mr. BEAR, ERTER RABBIT, AND THE BUTTER.

One day the Beer and the Rabbit wtole a large amount
of butter in the hot summer sime. The butter began o mels,
so the Rabbit and the Bear decided 0 put the butber in the
well to eoel, and, in the meantime, take a nap.

¥hile the Bear was fast aalegﬁ, the Rabbit ate the
butter snd went back to sleep. Hé glept s¢ hard that the
Besr had to shake him to awake him, Uhen the Bear found that
the butbter was gone, he caught bthe Rabbit.

"ir. Bear," sald bhe rabbit, Yplease don't throw me in
thoge aticlky bughes,”

Blooml-~went the rebbit into the bushes. The rabbit

turned over ond suid, "thanks, fooli that's my home,"
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THE ANIMALS® TRIP ACROSS THE RIVER,

The rabbit, foxm, coon, possum, hear, panther, elephant
had eaten all there was on this side of the river, so they
decided 10 go on the other side where there was plen@y to
eat, The ¢lephant was to swim the river. As they all were
ready to gedb on the clephant's back, he said that they would
have to pay him to take them over. Everyone paid except the
rabbit,

"Now, you know I am the smallest: Lob me geb on your
heé&a"

They agreed. He was earrvied over. Afber ke had gobiten
his asbowach full, he began:

"Fow, you know I always pay my debtse Lot me get on
your head again.” ‘

At last, the elephant let the rabbit get on his hesd
and, as soon a8 the elephant got far enough aeross Lfor the

rabbit to jump, the rabbit went through she bushes,
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THE DEER AND THE RAPBIT,

Once there was a Deer anl a Rabbit, One day the Rabe
bit and the Deer were sitbing on btheir door-step, for they
lived togethor,

"Well, said the Robbit, "I guess I will fake a walk,"

Then Brler Rabbit sharted dowm the zosd, On the way sab
a listle house whoye lived two girls; ani the Rabbit spoke to
them, Lor they were standing in the door,

fwhy don't you come o see us seme time, Ivter Rabbit;
you and Mr, Deer, both? 1%Ll tell you what I will do, The
first one here ecan lave the pretdiest girl,®

TALL rignt,"™ said Dr'er Rabbitb.

Then he started towaxds home to bell Me, Deor., Vhen he
reached home he Lold r, Deert

"How, the first opme there can have the prettiest girl.®

"A11 right," said Mr. Deer, "we will start in the morn-
ings Now, you earry me the hall of the way and I will carry
you the other half.”

Waen the morning game they started., Br'or Rabbil, sarrye
ing Mr. Deser bhalf the way, now said:

"Itll get off so you can caxyy me,"

Then they started oub sgailn, When ¥r. Deer rcached the
gete, bhe stopped.

"Oh, no," sald Brler Rabblit, "you have %o carvyy me to
the dooxe"

80 Mr, Deer carried him to dhe dooy and Brior Rabbib

hopped right in and received the prettiest gizl.
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MR, WOLF AND MR. RABBIT,

Mr., Wolf had oxr owned a plece of land, It was entire-
1y covered with trees.

Mr. Wolf said, "I believe I'1l) get Mr, Rabbit to cut
down and saw this wood for me."

The next day he told Mr. Rabbit about it. Mr, Rabbit
gald:

ALl right, when do you want me to shart?"

"Any old time you feel 1like it," said Mr., Wolf,.

nTr1l start tomorrow," said Mr., Rabbit,

When the tomorrow came, Mr, Rabbit came over to Mr. Wolf's
house ready for work,

"When you get thirsty, Mr., Rabbit, you ean go down in
the eellar, There is a c¢ool stream running down there,"

Now, Miss Wolf had her bubtter and milk down in the cellar,
and Mr. Rabbit liked butter. ZEvery time he would go down 10
get a drink he'd steal some bubter. He continued this about
every time he would cut up a tree,

The following evening, Miss Wolf came down for some but-
ter for supper, She could see where some ¢laws had been in
her butter, for she always smooth her butter over when she
was through with it.

She gaid, "I bet Mr., Rabbit has been in my bubtter be-
eauge Mr, Wolf has been away all day and there has been no
one down there but Mr. Rabbit.™

That evening she told Mr, Wolf all about it, so Mr.

Wolf thought Wp a scheme.
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(2) Mr, Wolf and Mr. Rabbit.

The scheme was to plaee a bucket of tar bvetween the
mill and butter and cateh Mr. Rabbit. So the tar was
placed in the gellar and Mr. Rabbit did not know anything
about it. So he hopped on down in the cellar and was
qaught in the tar.

"eim, yes, I have you," said Mr. Wolf,

So he put him out on ‘the front porch and went away,
While he was gone, Mr. Rabbit started to singing. He told
Miss Wolf, if she turned him loose, he conld sing better,
S0 Miss Wolf turned him loose and he sang a little and got

away,
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BABY BEAR HUNTIN'.

Onee theore was & man an' his wife an' they went out
in the woods huntin®, sn' he saw two little cub bears
run in a hole, So he told his wife to wabch an' see if
the mother bear wonld come; an? let him know if she did.
8o the ol' mother bear came before the woman knew it;
an' the bear hegan backing in the hole. When the bear
gtarted in the hole it made the hole dark, So the ol!
man hollered out:

701! toman, ol' 'oman, what's that darkin® the hole?"

The ol' lady said, "01' man, you wait till the tail
holt brealk, an' you'll see what's darkin®! the hole,"
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HOW MR. FOX TOST HIS GAL,

Once there was a rabbit and a fox. They were in love
with the same gal. Mr, Rabbit tole the gel not to marry
de fox "feause dat was his ridin' hoss." 8o dis gal tole
hinm if he proved that the fox was his ridinY hoss by ridin'
him uwp to her house, she would marry hinm,

S0 Mr, Rabbit sat out fo outwit the fox so he could
let the gal see him ridin' him, He took saddle, bridle,
spurs and whip and hid them up the road a plece, then tole
the fox how bad the gal wanted %o see them both., Bub, he
gaid, he was awful sick., The fox kept on begging him to;
so they started out., Jest before dey got to whar the saddle
and things was hid, the rabbit played that he was 8o sick he
eould not go no farther; but he tole Mr, FPox, if he would
let him ride him a piece he would sure feel better. So
the fox agreed to 4o it if he would sure get off of him when
he got in gight of de gal's house. By bthis time he was
whar his saddle and bridle was hid, 8o Mr, Rabbit said;

"Mr, Fox, I am so sgick gnd your bvack is so slick dabt I
gan't sit on you without a saddle.”

Mr. Fox said, "There is the saddle; put it on me,"

Mr, Rabblt tole Mr, Fox 4¢ let him put om his spur. So
Mr, Fox did. Then he said he was so weak that spur would
pull him down; so let him put oun his other spur. Mr. Fox

saids



(2) How Mr, Fox Lost His Gal. 50,

"Put it on."

Mr. Rabbit said, "This spur is heavier than the other,
and I'm so weak it will pull me off. Let me put my whip
on my arm to keep me from falling off. Mr. Fox said:

vPut it on."

Mr. Rabbit said, "Now, Mr. Fox, I am so weak that I
can't balk much, so let me put the bridle on so I ezn Hurn
you the right way to go."

Mr. Fox said, "Put 1t on,"

S0 with saddle, bridle, spurs and whip, Mr, Rabbit is
all sot. So Mr, Rabbit rode Mr. Fox until he got in sight
of his gal's house, then Mr. Fox tole Mr, Rabbit to get off.
Mrs Rabbit said:

"I'm 8o weak, let me ride just a little piece further.”

By that time their sweetheart was standing looking at
them.

Mr. Fox said, "Mr, Rabblt, you got to get off me. If
you don't, I'm gomnna throw you off."

But instead of Mr, Rabbit gettin' off he "sot" both
spurs into ¥r. Fox, come down on him with de whip, Jerked
up with the bridle, rode up to the gate-post, tied Mr, Fox
to the gate, went in and kissed his gal and ftole:

"I tole you Mr. Fox was my ridin' hoss."

S0 dat's how Mr, Fox lost his gal.
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BR'ER RABBITYS AND BR'ER FOX'S VISIT.

One bright sunny day Brter Rabbit went to see Mrs.
Meadow and de gals. When he told 'em all howdy, he sat
down to hold 'em a commosession; and he eross he's legs
and 1it he's cigar and say sumpin® to de gals and dey would
giggle, Somehow Brler Fox's name wad brought in de commpe
session and Br'er Rabbit lowed:

“Ladiéss Br'er Pox is de ridin' horse of our family forx
many years. i

De gals jus'giggled, but Mrs. Meadow say ehe felt sorry
for Br'er Fox and tried %o hold up fur him and say she gwine
tell him when he come %0 her house again, Brter Rabbit 'low
he don' care, cause it's so. Den he bade 'em good day and
went home,

Hex' day Br'er Fox come to ¥is Meadow and he hadn't mor'n
get down, when Mis Meadow up and tell him what Brier Rabbit
say. Br'er Fox git scobtehin' made, grit his teef and say:

"Imdies, I'm gwine git Brler Rabbit and foteh him, chaw
dis up and spit 1t ¢ut right vhere you can see it."

So he Gon't stay long, bub go to see Brler Rabbit. He
find Brler Rabbit in de bed; he knoek on de door. Brter Rabe
bit don't answer. He knoeck ag'in, Brler Rabbit don' answer,
Den Br'er Fox git mighty mad snd $6ll Br'er Rabbit, if he
don' open de door, he gwine knock it dowm an' come in, Den
Br'er Rabbit call out in & wee voiee:

"Dat you, Br'er Fox?"



{(2) Br'er Rabbit's and Br'er Fox's Visit. 52.

Br'er Fox "low, "Yas, I come at you to go wid me bo
Mis Meadow's,"!

Br'er Rabbit 'low he so sick he eain't walk. Br'er
Fox 'Low he pack 'im, Br'er Rabbit say he might drap 'im,.
Brter Fox 'low he won't, BRr'er Rabblt say he cain't ride
widout a saddle. Brler I'ox say he git a saddle. Br'er
Rabbit say he ¢ain't ride widdut stirrups. Brier Fox say
he git stirrups. Br'epr Rabbit 'low he cain't ride widoub
blind bridle., Brler Fox say he git blind bridle, Don Brler
Rabbit say he goe.

Den Br'er Fox hopped off %o borrow de rig, but weren't
gone long before he come gaddlin® back all saddled and
bridled and c¢hawing on de bits. So Br'er Rabbit got up and
started off, When he got way down de road, Br'er Rabbit put
on de spurs and rode on, When dey gol nearly to Mis Meadow's,
Brter Fox stopped and +old Brler Rabbit bto git down an® walk
on up Yo de house, bubt Brler Rabbit socked de spurs 40 him
and rode right by de house and de gals Jjust giggle; and Br'er
Rabbit hiteh Br'er TFox in d¢ stall and marched up to de house
and said, "Ladies, I told you Br'er Fox was de ridin' horse
of de Tamily."




53,

THE FEAST,

" Once upon & time the aninalg gavre a feast in the woode
land. They all gathered early in the moyning and fixed their
$ables in the shade, fixed the food on them, and went home
to got ready to come back that afterncon. They left Mr,
Rabblt to wateh +the table beeause he hed hig Tine gray suib
on airea&yg Mr. Babbit was wery fond of bubtter and he
thought he woulan's get enough at the fesst; 8o he ate all
the butter he saw. Then he wenbt to sleep.

Some of the animsls came boefore he awoke., Vhen they ut-
covered the bable and noticed the bubtter dishes empty, they
all got very angry. They decldell 0 build a large fire, and
all of them lay down on clean boards arvound it., When they
got up, the one who was on the greasy voard should be barbe-
eued and eaten in place of the butter. They builli 2 hot
fire and all of {the animals lay down on & cleon board. All
fell asleep exeepd, Mr. Rabbit, The grease popped out and
nis board got very greasy. He gov up and slipped Mr, Possum's
board out from under him and put his old greasy board in its
place, He had Just hit the board, when the oxder was given
for them to get up. They examined the boards and poor Mr.

Pogssum was roasted for lunch.
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THE STORY OF THE CURIOUS BALL OF FIRE.

The funniest {strangest) thing that ever happened o
me was this: This was during slavery. I wag 2 boy bhack
in Virginia, I think about twelve yeawrs cld, It was a part
of my work to go out every night aand bring up the cows.

One night I had been out and rounded up the cows and
was bringing them in, I had already started the cows up the
road and I knew bthat they knew the way as well as I d4id, so
I left thom and cut acrogs & libttlc sked of woolls, I had
to go down one small hill, cross a little ravine and go
up anobther little hill, A%t the top of the second hill,
on the edge of Lhe woods, therc was a fenee. It was necese-
sary to climb this feonce, thus getting out of the woods inte
the road, It was at this point of the road that I was bo
meet the cows again, Then I would drive them on home,

I had Jjust reached the elge of the woolds and was about
to elimb over the fence when I experienced a strange sensa-
bion of fear. I seemsd to sense that something was about
to happen, so I stopped to look around to see what I could
see, I could not see anything, but just then I heard some-
thing bdbleat like a ealf, This startled me very much, as
there was certalnly no calf near,

Almost simulbancous with the bleating of the ezlf =
most startling and terrifying thing happened. Without fur-

ther warning a large ball of fire, or light, seemed to risge
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out of the ground right under my feet. It rose in the air
end floated off in the distance, Ne, it was not really hob,
but it did seem to give out a warm sengabtion of heat. I
cannot explain what it meant, bus, laertainly, I heard the
bleating noise and saw the blaze of fire.
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THE STORY OF THE YURKEY HEAD.

{Note: The events of this story are said to have hap-
pened about 18%3, near Fayette, liissouri. Prichitt's Boiw
tom is a lowland caused by the erosion due to a large creck
which traverses the "Bottom" from one end to the other,

This story was given to me by & very scholarly person who
was wholly umable to give it in dialecet. His father has
related the story to him many times. He took the story down
in the first person exactly as related to him exeept for the
dialect. )

I went to town that day to gebt me a pair of boots, I
was to be married soon, g0 I wanted some new boots bo wear
en that occasion. There were no horges handy that afterﬁcen,
so I walked to towns It had beenr my inteniion to leave town
before dark, but I stood around talking, and the sun went down
almost before I noticed it, so when I started home it was
good ond dark., By and by I came %Ho Given's Hill, where the
road leads down into Prichitt’'s Bottom. As I neared the Bob~
$om the darkness became more and more intense, because it
is always go dark in that Bottom at night thet you cannot
by auy effort whatsoever discern your hand before you. As
T entered the Bottom I thought of the many ghost stories that
had been to0ld about it; and I vecalled the faet that many
people had been frightened by supernstural occurrences, bub
I had often traversed the Bottom at night by myself and had

never seen anything unusual.
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As I neared the foot of the hill where the road goes
directly into the Bottom, I happencd to glance up the creek
in the directicn on my right., I was surprised %c notice
e light shining up the creek on the side of the hill, I
could not think of anyone who lived up there, yet I thought
the light must be in Jack Hill's house and was shining
through his window, Having sabtistied myself on this point,
I dismiszssed the maetier from my mind.

Soon, howsver, I received & real shock. Iooking in
that direction again, I noticed that the light seemed to be
moving, that is, just floating through the air., Moreover,
it seemed to he approaching me, ag it certainly seemed +o
be eloser Ho me than when I first saw it. Irom that moment
I could not keep my mind off that light, HNor eould I wremove
ny eyes from its This was because it socon became evident
beyond any doubt that the light was coming in my direetion.
I decided that there would be no use running, so I just
walked along there in the black darkuness watehing the ap-
proach of thaet light.: The light had a reddishk hue that was
decidedly unnatural, In faeh I never had wup to thet time,
and I have never since, seen a light that had just the pe-~
culiar glow or hue that that light possesged,

When fthe light had approached to within a few yards
of me, and when there was no longer any doubt that it was
going o confront me, I could not take my eyes from it, and
I stood hypnotized, faseinated, rooted to the spot. Yes, I
was seared! PFact i, never bhefore in my life had I been so

frightened,
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Presently the light sailed over the fence into the
road in such a position as to approach me from the front.
Vhen 1t had gotten in froant of me 1t paused, turned, and
arifting up o within a fow feot of me, stopped exactly
in my pathway. The light, which was a bright red, yeb
seemed to have a sgbrangs and wmnatural dimness, seemed %o
be about twelve feet from the ground, so that I had to
look up to gee it wells All I could see was something burn-
ing more or less like a canfles Bub abttached to the candle
part was something that looked exaetly like a TURKEY'S HEAD,
or bill, and this bill was pointing right down toward me,
There wasg an uncertain, quivering motion.

The light stood there a few moments as if conbemplating
what to do nmext. Then it suddenly turned and drifted away
Just as it had come, and in the same direcetion. Faseinated
and terrified, I watohed it uwatil it disappeared up the
ravine., In a féw minutes I was scared almost to death %o
see it coming towsrd me again, which it 418, repeating the
same thing it had done before. The light appearsd to me
the third time before I got oubt ol the Bottom, the last time
just as I reached the foot of the hill lsading from the Botb-
tom, | ”

Now, when I reached home I saw the same light again as
I turned in the gate. That time it was hovering over the
family graveyard. Three days laber two of Aunt Alico Bradw
ley'’s children lay dead, the second having &ied bofore we had
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time to bury the first ones They were buried in that

graveyard where I last saw the light, and I always will
believe that the Light was some kind of a warning or a

token,

59.
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THE STORY OF THE JACK~0'-LANTERN,

Yos, sir, I hove been led by a Jack-o'-Lantern. When
I was a boy back in Virginio my father used to send me on
errands. One afternoon long towards night he sent me b0
the home of a neighboring farmer 40 return some tools.
It was nearly night when I staried, so before I could getb
back home it hecane dark., It was so dark that ; ¢ould
goarcely pick my way through the woods. Flnally, however,
I was glad to gee the light of the house, andl I pushed
rapidly forvmrd in that direciion.

Pretty soon, however, I began to have strange misgivings.
In the first place, though I was wal™ming repidly, that is,
as rapidly as I could, I {14 not seem te bhe getting any near-
er the light. That light always seemed o burn with the sume
degree of brightness and always kept sabout the some distonce
from mey Moreover, I soon discovered that I was in & strange
seens; I could not romember ever having seen before any of
the surreunding objests, That light led me all around through
the woods, over hills, up hollows, and across fields and I
never did ged any closer do ity Also I was hopelessly loat,
and probably never would have found my way hack if my father
hod noet become alarmed at my absence, and started out to hunt
for me, It vas nearly day before they found me, and though
I wag not really far from home, I never should have been able
to find the way by myself. VYes, sir! I was led around by a
Jaek~o'=Lantern}
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A GHOST STORY.

Once thewe was & house that was supposed to be
haunted. The people offered a reward for anybody that
would go bhere an' stay all night., Fearly all the men
had tried bub was scared away. One fellow said he was
goin' to stay, and he amused hisself by playin’' ecards,
Along about twelve o'elock gomethin® came in the room an'
struck him on the shoulder an' said:

"Hello, partaer, ain't nobedy here but me an' yon
tonight.”

The fellow looked up an' gaid, "No, by George, an' I
won't be here long."

He went out the door an' started to runnin' home, He
looked dowm at hisself an'® said:

"Great God, ain't this nigger running?"

The ghost patted him on the shoulder sn® said, "I you

are runnin', what in the devil am I dointg®
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THE HAUNTED HOUSE.

There was onee & haunted house, Some people bet thab
a young man wowldn't atay in this house. This young man
took his supper and said he waes going %o stay in this housé.

While he was frying his supper, something said:

"I am going to fall.t®

The young man said, "I fGon't eare. Fall, then,®

It £fell in the fire but didn't burn. It jumped wp and
ran around the house.

Then, again, somebhing saids

"7 am going to fall."

The young man said, "Why in the Devil don’t you fall,
thentv

Something fell and ran around the house. Then the room
becane filled with pecple. The young man wasn't g bit afraid,
They brought a coffin in with a dead man in it. Then they
tried o put the top on 14, They started serewing it the wrong
way. The young man told them they were screwing it on the
wrong ways When he spoke, the scene disappeared. On¢ of them
ran around the house and he followed, It disappeared in the
ground, The young man sald he wag going to dig till he dug
it ups, He kept digging till he strueck somethings-and it wag
a pot of gold,
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WEQ 'LL_DARE?

There was once a man who had an old farmhousse which
was haunted. It was said that no man, women, or child could
ever gtay in this house one night; and a reward of %ten dol-
}grs and o hog would be given to any person who would stay
there one whole night. Well, one day a tramp came by t@e
old houge; and, siacee he didn't have any place to stay, he
decided he would lodge there. After an hour or so the owner
of the house arrived and questioned the +tramp, and theon told
him about the weward offered if he would be able to stay
there that night.

That night aboul nine o’cloek he got sleepy; bub, not
wanving ﬁb go to bed, he began to smoke his old pipe. He
smoked for hours after hours, until, finally, he got Hired
of smoking, Then he started to playing his guiter, when all
at one¢ he haard a rumbling that sounded 1like the whole
house was going to fall, and the many graves unfer the house
opened and all the ghosts rose up from them. The tramp pre-
tended tha't he didn't hear the ghosts and just kept un playing.
Then all ab once the whole regiment of ghoshs began {0 ery:

"Who'll dare, who'll dare, who'll éare?"

The tramp tried not to be afraid and shouted back at
the ghosts:

"Who'll dare, who'll dare, who'll dare?"

Then he could hear them epproaching the steps and shout=
ing in long and terrifying tones:
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"Who'1il dare, who'll dare, who'll dare?®

The man again mocked boldly, bdub less boldly than
before:

"Who'll dare, who'll dare, who'll dave?™

Then the ghosts came up the steps and inte the room and
sbood right over ithe man and yelled:

"Who'll dare, whko'll dare, wao'll dare?™

The man, weak with fear, bub still desixing to secm
bold, almost whispered in a quivering voiee:

"ho'll dare, who'll dare, who'll dare?®

Then the ghosts sprang at him and he fainted;

"And they stepped om a plece of tin aend it beunb,

And that's the way that iale went.”
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WE CAN DO NOTHING UNTIL MARTIN GETS HERE.

A eolored preacher traveling through the counbdry
stopped at a bdrother Deacon’s home and asked for & night's
lodging, He was infomed thet owing to erowded conditions
it wonld he impossible to afford him accommodation,

"But," said the Deacon, "thers is a deserted cabin over
the hill that you ean oceupy if you do desires I will furnish
you a canfle and enough fire wood +0 keep you warm,”

AS this wes the best that could be done, the Preacher
acecepted, He was taken by the Deacon to the eabin snd a fire
made., He then bade the Preacher good night.

The Preacher ook off his shoes and made himsell com-
fortable for the night. He dozed off, bubt im a few minutes
he was awakenef by a noise up the chimnsy. Soon there dropped
down a2 small dog, inbo the fire, eravled out and rubhed his
face, took a look at the Preachor, then took his place beside
the fireplace, The Preachey had no moxe than c¢losed his eyes
when he heard another noise in the chimncy. Thias time a
larger dog droprcd down into the fire, took some live coals
and rubbed his face and ook his place besgide the first lite
tle dog, with the remaxl:

"hat will we do now?®

The little dog answered, "We ean do nothing vntil MARTIN
gets hereyl

The Preacher dozéd off again, when he was awakened by a

noige up the chimney., Soon 8 stlll larger dog dropped down
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in the fire, Yook up some hot ashow, washed hile Ffaee ond
took his plmes besife the other Goge with the romaries

“What will we do now?® which wig answvered:

"We eon do nothing wabtll MARTIN gots hewc.”

This seemed 40 gob on e Preachor’s nerveg; bub he wes
dotormined to e%idk iv oud, snd domed pff agein; vlen he
wap Giaturbed by snother nofoe up the chirmgey, Soos o largs
Ferfountlond dog drapped down e chloney, ook his plaee
by the side of the other fogs, afber mehing bis faco with
refl hot soals, snd nsde the romonylc:

tyhad w1l we G0 newd?

They ail angweped, "o otn 40 nethirg until MARTIN gots
howc, "

Tith this, the 0ld Preaghey capod on hip shoen, mrabbed
hle gvip ond heb and seld, "When MARTIVN gots hewo, you tell

i I wos here, bub o how gone.Y
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GHOST STORY.

This story was told by an 0ld darkey of Hartsville,
Teans

One night when the white folks were having o party
in the big house, this ghost appeared.

Aunt Mandy had a devilish grandson about fourteen years
odd, trifling, no acecownt, lazy as the day was long. His
name was Lee.

Now, Lee loved good things to eat, and he knew exaetly
what Aunt Mandy had fixed for ths whitbe folkss.A After Aunt
Mandy had left the big house and gone to the cabin until time
to serve, Lee crept up the walk in the shadow of the holly
tress until bhe rsached the kitchen door, The moon was full
nnd he eould see the rows of pies and cakes and goodies
on a high shelf. Not a stul did he see; the servants were
01l on the side porch listening to the Negro band and seeing
the white folks dance.

Lee was & bit skittish, becsuse folks sald "0lé Miss"
prowled around ot nightb. “Olcia Mise" had been dead about six
years; Lee remembered her well. A4b night she walked ground
with her keys on a heavy chain loeking up her valuables,
and woe be to the darkey found in the kitehen or paniry. Just
as Lee got in the kitehen, a cloud dariened the moon and
gave Lee a chill, but he got on top of the chesd, and had
gotben a cake, when he heard "Ole Miss® and her keys.
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"You, Lee; you trifling, good-fer-nothing niggah; what
you doing?"

He c¢ould not sce her, but knew her voiee and heard
the koys as she advanged. He tried to erouech up closer
in the coruney, bub, in his fright and seare, he fell off,
knoeked dishes snd csused much noige. The guesta and everye
one ran to the kitehen, bub Lee had flown. Down, down the
walk he ran until he reached Aunt Mandy's dvor,

There he felt the sweat pop out, and he ron his hands
through " ig halr; it was on end anf remained so uniil he
disds B3 the folks are fesd now, but to this day, folks
say that they heay and sce "0le Migs at night seeing if all
is safe.”

A1l the davkies thab huve bair standing straight ap,

say they were scared by "Ole Miss at the big honse.”
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JOHN DEVIL JOHN

In 1870 I mowed %o Beiley's Landing, ILouisians, thirty-
two miles above Vicksburg, on the Mississippi wiver: I had
not becn there three daoys befure people told me gll dbout
Johtr Devil or Devil Johun, as they called him, but whose vight
name wag John Wilson, They said he was a devil, In them
days, 1 claimed to be a purty tough cusitomer mysclf. The
bloo and powder of the Civil Tar was still in my eyes and
nose, and I would fight a circle saw at the dropping of a
hat; so when they began to dalk about John Devil's balness,

I made up my mind to look him wup, for I felt that Carvcl
Poprish was not big envugh for two bad men bo live in ad
the pame time, and it was my intention to stay there,

One morning, vith a fow drinks of ligquor in my suomach
and a pint bottle in my pocket, I starbed out t¢ Lind him,

I gsoon found him and he wag about the blpgest disappointment

I ever saw, so far ag to what I thought 2 bad man should look
like. He was not in my olass of bad men and I scon Found
that his badness would not conflict with mine at all. He

was & small, brown-skin, smooth-faced feliev, with hands

and voice as solft as & woman'g, and dresssd up ian tailor-made
elothes like a prince. He didn*t drink, nox smoke, nor chew,
but he was the cussingess man I over met. He didn'i ouveg

like most folk %a show his ‘bemper, or emphasize his werds, bub
Just let his vords coze oubt in a low btone as if he had nothing

o do with them.
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We hatn't balked long wntil he asked me if I wanted
to make a couple of hundred dollars that night. I asked
hin how. He said:

"Never mind how, Do you want to make 1490

I agreed that I 4id, so he said that two men would be
wp from Vicksburg that night to gamble with a friend of
hig, sull that they would bripg five bundred dollars, He
wanted me to be the fviend ard play his hapd, as they would
not gomble with himy and thabt he wounld give me two hundred
dollarg of the money. I Hld him I Znowed no mere aboub
cards than a hog knowtd aboub Sundsy and did not have that
kind of money woway., He said that mads no aiffercnec: he
would furnish ‘the money and see that the eards wan right.

Well, they eome and we played at my house., John tétﬁc
a seat close 1o my chaly and kept one foot or one hand on
it all the time, bubt daid not seem to pay any abttention to
the game land never said anything the whole time we was play-
ings I don't knew whai caused 1%, but somehowy I always had
the. right gards and played them the right way, so by oune
o'sloek I had hoth of them clgancd of the whole five hundred
dollars, John told me to give them twenty+Ifive dollars apiece
back and they left. He then handed me two hundved and kept
the rest hisself, Y agked him how he did it, Bud he only smiled
and said good night,

I was on my way o the store a few daye later %o get some

grogeries for dinner, I met John snd he began telling me of
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another deal he had on., I asked him to walk to the store
with me and back home for dinmer. It was nearly a mile
tc the sbore. When we got there the store was cerowded.
Both of us walked in, but I soon lost sight of John, Afs
ter I got my groceries I looked for him, but souldn't find
him anywhere. I walked out the door and waltved for some
time but he didn't come, so I gtarted home alone, After
going about a quarter of a mils I found him sitbting on a
rock by the road, waiting for mey He said he walked behind
the counter, opened the safc and took out a package of money,
he did not know how much, thep walkeld owt right by we while
I was waiting at the door for him. I did not see him; nei-
ther did anyone.

We went on to my house and to wals for dinner and before
John found a chunce to count the money, throe men on horses
rofe up and surrounded the house, Thoe one in front called
for me, I went out and he wanbed to iﬁ@w 1f John was thered
I t0ld him he was. BHe called him to come ou’, bubt Johe did
not ecome, go the officer went in to get hims There was no
way to get oub of the house without being seeny; bub John
eould not be found anywhere in bthe houso, thou h they looked
in everything and every place whore z wan could possibly
hido. So they golt on their horses and lefty I then went
in the house, and the first thing I noticed was a large
looking-glags that hung on the wall had been turnced arcuwnd,

and just then a voice said:

YAre they gone?"
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I looked toward o cowner of the wroow over the bed
just in time to see John step dswn from the top of one
of the high bed posts. I asked him who bturned the glass
around and why. He scid thab he -did, becausc if one
looked in & glass he could see him, The officer told me
that somebody had rebbed the safe at tho store of aboub
two huondred dollars in fhe last two hours, and John wag
thought t0 be he guilty men. John offered me walf of the
money, bubt I refused to take it.

John 4id no% often kesp them Lrom arvestiung him in thad
ways ' It was only when he had some private buginess thatb
he @il net went intevrupted that he used his strange powers,
ﬁauaily, he let them arregt him, put him in jall, and I
have coven seen them chain him to the floor, fiat of hig
boack, ot he wes always out and gone by morning, GEfficers
&0t ashamed of being laughed at, so seldom tried %o geb
hime But down at Vicksburg a new prison had beeon built
and the offieers weré anxious to bvest it with John. A few
days later, John placed himself in the hands of the law and
demsanded a Hrial, Hes was hound over to court and ordeved
taken b0 Vieksburg Loy sarekeeping. Being knowu asg ong of
the best toatmen on the river, I was depuvized to go with
two offieers to wow the bost that wag {o take John down
the river,

John was handeuffed, & ball and chain was pub on his

legs andl 2 long chain was bised avound his woist and each ofe
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ficer held an end, He wos pub in the middle of the boab
with an officer behind and in fronv of him, and I was

in the wear end with ﬁhe oars, My orders were 0 g0 to

the middle of the viver, which was noarly & mile wide, and
stay in midsbream sll the way dowm, I 3id this unbil I
voached bhe blg bend just above Vicksburg, vwhere the chane
nel rung neer the right bank, and we were swepd within about
2 pundred yards of the bank, Johwm had been keepihg everyr
body lauvghing ub his funny sbories and jokes all the way,
but vhile I was working %o gebt the boab out of the channel
and away from bthe bank, and everyone was busy watching me,
J@hﬁ wag focgotben. 4 few minutes later I got the boeat
vhere I wanited i%; bhen somebedy said, "Where is Johunf
Bveryboldy looked, but all they saw was the hanleulfs, ball
and ehein and bthe long chain vhieh the officers s4ill held
in their hoandg, ut John was gone. \Vhen or how he goiy away,
nobody knowel. Vo made lending and the officors, sick as
well'aa seared, went up~bown and reported their loss. They
thought they might be accuged of Growaing John, dulb was only
laughed abs Arrvoangenendbs were mede Yoy going budk home thab
evening on a passenger boabt. I got home about eleven o*clock,
I had to passg John's house b0 veach mine, so thought I would
see if he had vebturned. I Xnocked on the door and a minute
later John opened if, ane, whon he saw me, began o laugh,

He saldld e got home aboubt eight o'clock,

Joby had often told me thab, if I would Follow his 1§~
structions, he would make me jJust as good as he was, Afber
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that plece of work I made up my mind to let him teach me,
providing I 414 neb have to kill anybody. It looked to me
that if he hed sold himself to the devil, as the peopls
gaid, his owner took better care of him than God was btaking
of many that elaimed o be his children. ’

A few days afber the river escape, he told me what I wonld
have to do. Firet, I wust get a Lull-grown black Tom ¢at,
tie him in a sack z2nd plunge him into a poi of boiling water
in my own home and boil him until the fleosh left the bonesg;
then teke the skeleton to John and hs would take a eertain
bone oub and £ix it for me., That bone would make me invigi-
ble to the naturel eye. Second, I was to wailt until oome one
died in the neizghborhood, then on the third dasy afber burial
I nust dig wp tho body, cut off the little finger from the
1eft hand, the loft khuee eap and get the flosh £rom around
the left seventh »ib.

Uell, I got the cat and fixed him up jusb as John said.
Some weeks later, a young boy dicd and was buried abagﬁ two
miles from my home, Oun the third night John came afier me,
bringlng & shovel with nim, It was a very bright night, with
not & cloud in the sky. I took a big drink befors starting
and pub & bettle in nmy pocked to pguard ageinst losing my
nerve, When we got to the grave yard, Jobhn took & seat on
& grave negarby and bold me o dig up the coflin. Taking

another big drink, I stericd to work wnd =oon had all the

llij?'t Oube
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Purty soonm my shovel struck the 1id of the soffin, and
Juat then things begun %o happen. I heard something like
8 strong windstorm eoming and cowld hear it blowlng throusgh
the troes, although I had not wnoticed o trec biggey than
my arm auywhere. ‘

“What is that, Johm?® I agked,

fHothing, keep workirg,” he gaid with & string of oaths.

I took onother Qrinh: and stavied asgein. I unserewod the
1id, pieked up the left hand and eut off the Lithle finger.
A loud slap of thunder almogt made me jump ouvt of the grave,
The wind scemed o be so strong that I could hear irees breake
ing off and dsshines about. I ecallsd John to Lind out vhat
was the matter? but ke only cumsscd me snd Hold me to go on
with my work. Anothey drink which tasbed like water: theﬁ I
raised the left Xunec and soon hall off the Imnee esp. By this
time 1t seemed thot all the ghars in the sky was shoobting
direetly at me. I oould sece flashos of forked lighining and
as I looked up to see wherce John was, I gaw something as big
as a mountain tunbling wight bowsrd ne. ‘

"Johu, I cgon't stand thisg," I yelled; =nd that wes all
I remembored; for when I same to my senses, I was lying on
the Lloop at home, with my wife and a neighbor womnan and John
pabting cold wed rogs on my head and holding my feel din hot
waber,

It wag nearly twoe hours after I left the grave yard., In

my hurry, I had run through the picket fenee arouvnd the yard
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and knocked it flat; also busted the dooy in. John shayed
and put the 1id back on the eoffin amdl filled up the grave,
before coming bo find me, Ue said, if I hnd kept my nerve
ten minutes longer, I wpuld have beon all right, bub I
daduntt think I was worth as wuch as the devil thought I was,

e
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THE CONJUR WONMAN.

Everybody in the parickh hated end feared old Aunt
Becky. They said she was a oonjuweer, & witeh, snd some even
¢zlled her a hell-eat. To look at her was enough to canse
ene 1o believe evorything that was told aboub her. She was
less than five Leet tall; jJet blaely very skinny, with arms
and hanfs that seemed Yoo long for her body., She had a big
hump on her back and walked half benb. She usually walked
with & sitick whieh was generally a broome-sticly, with a pari
of the broom lelt to it to keop it from slipping. Her eysemy
were gmall and bat«like; the part that should have been
black was a glassy green, and what should have been whitbe
was red, When she opened her mouth, vwhich was almost hidden
between her nose and chin, the sncgs of fowr dog=tecth could
be seen, twe above and twoe below, the last of her third set.
Tobody knew how 0ld she wos, nor 4id she kaow, bub she remoms
bered bedng brought Lrom the Guinea cozagh of Africa on a
slave ship while the Afriesn Slave Trade was being carried
on, $0 mugt hove been somevhere ln the elghties ol the time
I knew her«-1874,

One time, while picking cobtbon, sho left several bolls
of cotbttor on her row that she failed bo sees Hor masicr saw
them and ssruck her with a black-~gnake whip that he had in
his hand, Turning toward him with eyes flaching fire, ghe

exclaimed s
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"Devil take you; Mag' Jim. I picke no mo' cobton and
you hits me no mo'. De Devil is eallin' yo'! name and you
iy gwine o answer him in three days."

Throwing off her cobtton sacky she left the field and
weny to her cabin. No one said a word or btried to stop hér.
Some of the pickers she passel said they saw sparks of fire
flash from her eyes and could smell fumes of sulphur, A
fow hours later her master took sick at the stomaeh and was
driven home in nis buggy. About twelve o’eloeck that night
he jumped out of bed and began running from room te room,
yelling, "seat, scal, hissw-cat", anf throwing books and other
things at what he deelared to be a big Wlack cat thaet woke
him wp by eslling his name and trying bo get in bed witha him.
He soon had overybody on the place arpused, bubt nobody could
gee the eat whiech he lried to show them, He woes finally pub
“o hed aﬁﬂ‘a’d@gﬁea ezlled. The doctor E@p@ﬁ him %¢ be in
a very wervous cohdition and gave hinm mediecine whéeh put'himt
0 Sleeps

It was noticed that all the glaves on the place were there
1o see what they ecould do £for their masber except Beckys Her
absence canged some comment which led to a glave btelling what
took place in the field, Two gsons and the overseor of the
plantation went to Becky's eabin t0 see what she meant by
talking to her master the way she dld, Her door was slighily
open, 96 they pushed it open and sbepped in. Ingtantly, all
three staggered hac% and f£ell like drunk men in the yafd,
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choking and coughing for breath. A cloud of sioke and
fumes of sulphur followed them out., Vhen they reeovered
enough to iﬂveatiéateb they found Beeky lying on a palleb
on the floor, with a 1ittle elay pot full of fire and some
ind of sulphur mixture smouldering and £illing ‘the room
with smoke that floated aboub two Ffeet above the floor.
Wnen asked why she had the room full of smoke she replied:

"To keep de skesters, nippers and cother things fum
pestoring me."

When she was asked t0 explain why she had not come o
see if she eowld be of any help to her master, she said:

ﬁmaa* Jim got too much comp'ny now,n

Everythins went all right for the rest of the night
and Quring the next day, The master slept moat of the timeg
but aboul twelve o'clock the second night, he again leaped
out of bed and began chasing the same black eab and acting
in the same way that he 4id the night before., He was again
put bo bed, given medicinme o guisb him and carefully guar&eﬂe
the rest of the night and Bext day. Nothing out of the oy
dinary happencd undil the following night shoritly aftexr
twelve, when he suddenly awoke, saying that he heard some-
body ealling hinm omtaiﬁg? In order to satisfy him, hé¢ was
allowed to go to the door and answer. A8 Soon as he opensd
the door, he dashed out, yelling:

ALY right, I am coming," and away he wgnt at full gpesd
to the river, which was sbout three hundred yards frém thg
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Bouse, and jumped in befpre anyome could eatch him. His
body vias not found until ten the next morning.,

The death of the master left the plantation in possession
of an old-maid sister and his two sons and btwo daughberse-
his wife having been dead for some years., The children
looked upon theiyr sunt as the nead person on the place and
pbeyed her crders in every way. This aunt and the oldead
boy felt that Becky deserved a good flogging for the way she
had talked and acted, so ordered the overscer 0 give uer
a blackesnake ﬂressiﬁg, The oversesy made her strip hergelf
0 the waist and, while the aunt and oldest boy looked on,
gave hey aboub twenty lashes on the naked back with hils whip,
Becky took the flogging without a whimper, though greatb
welts ds Jargs as one's Linger covered hor back, Bub during |
the next Hen Gays the entire parish was talking cboub the
strenge things thot wsre bappsaning at the niley plantatiaa{
The old-maid sﬁsﬁ@r had jumped in the river end drowned hey-
self; the cldest son of the master had suddenly disappesred
and no trace of nim eonld be fownd; the pversesr had suffoved
a stroke of veralysis which had left him spesehless and his
right arm useless; every hen oun the plaee was erowing jush
like they were roosters, and some of the best cows were give
ing blooedy milk. In the widet of theése awiul happenings,
the younger son znd his sisters had loeked themselvss in the
house and werve almost sceared %o death. /

014 Parson Jake, who had preuched to the slaves of the

plantation for nearly foridy yesrs, and vho wag a great favor-
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ite of the shildren, hobbled up to the big house on Sunday
morning, with his Bitls vnder his arm, and kunecked on the
door. He wag let im and alt onee began balking to them,
Sald he:

"Some pow'ful cu'lls things is happening roun' hesh and
I has come to tell you chillun what to do to keep mo! cullifser
things fum happenin's. Lyiybody knows dat dese things is de
work of de Debbil, ‘eept you white folks, and ev'ybody, 'eept
you, kuows dat de Debbil owns Bocky, body ond soul, and hehs
her wo fight her babbles, Fow, you can't bLeat de Debbil or
none of his imps, whon you fights him wil his own weepins,
any mo' den you kin pubt oub fiah by Lightin' it wid mo' fLish,
Dat's what you alls been doin' wid Beeky and de Dobbil,
end jes' look what's donc hapren, Dis Bible say you can't
ovahcome evil wid evil, but mus® ovahecome evil wid good. It
say 1f you Qo good to yo' eneuy, it am jes' like putting hot
eoals of fish on hig heads Now, if you do what I say, you
kin ovshoome Beoky and siop all dese eu'i's things dat's gwine
on heah, AllL you hes to &o is to send for her Lo come up’
heah in yo' pahlor, and vhen she comes, tell her you is glad
to have her come, kase you wonts to give her some presents.
Den give hor some of yo' fine silk dresses, one of yo' best
hats, some gold jewelry, some silk stockings and = {ine pair
of shoes. Tell her dey is all hers to keep and wear and dat
¥ou will give hor mo' i she wonts it, Do dis, and you won't

have no mo' Hrouble wid Becky.W."
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Parson Ja%ke's advice was followed carefully and in a
few days the hens stopped crowing; bthe eows gave no more
bloody milk; the overscer's tongue got €0 he could use it,
but his arm remained useless, and although no trace of the
migsing son was found, everything about the plentation got
baeclk o0 normal.

People said that Parson Jake was the cause of Beeky's
back being humped and bent, They said that when she was a
young woman, she fell in love with Jake and boasted that
she was going to marry him. Jake did not care anything for
her, but found more pleasure in learning to read his Bible,
than in ecurting her. Being slighted in this way made Beeky
mad, so she swore that if he would not make her happy,
she would find happinﬁssoin making hinm miserable,

One Saturday night,’Jake was seated a2t a table in hig
ezbin, slowly spelling his way through a chapter of the Bible,
that ke wasnted to preach ahou@ Sunday inight, The room was
Qimly lishbted by a snall candle. His attention wag atbracted
from his reading by a big yellow cat entering the open door
aad sitbing down near him, whero it began to lick its paws
and rub them on its face., Jake 1liked ests, if they were not
blask ones, and believed they brought good luek; so he spoke
0 it kindly.

¥Bless de Lawd, kitty, whah did you come fump"™

He knew all the cahs on the plactation, but had never ssea
this one before, The cat mewed softly avf walking %o him,
bégan rubbing himself against Jake's legs. Soon it elimbed



(7) The Conjur VWWoman, 83,

upon his lap and started o purring, Jake stroked its back
gently for some time, then pushed it to the floor and stafied
to gpelling oubt his lesson.

The cat was not rcady to get down, so immediately Jjumped
back on his lap, sticking its claws into his thighs slightly as
it did so. Jake agaln pushed it to the floowr, saying:

“ow, stay dak, or I'LY put you oub de dot,."

The ceat lcoked at him o moment, switching ifs tail, then
loapod wight on the open Bible anll gtarded to spitiing, growl.
ing ond striking at him with its elaws.

Wouw imp of helli, I'll kill you," he exclaimed, grabbing
it by the back of bthe ncek. =Rughing with it to the door, he
slung it as far as ho eould oul in the yard, then shut the
door and returned to his Bible,

Sundey movning the whole gquarters were in an uprcar of
gxcitement. Someihing was the matter with Becky, and she
would not let any of the slaves do anything for her; aor
tell them what was the matier, Some one wentb forkthe doctor
and when he came and examined uer, he said her back had boen
disloecated in some way and could not be put hack in plaee
without running the risk of ¥illing her in the effort. When
ghe wag asked how she got it hurdt, she replied:

"Ioake hurt my back whea I was a sat,"

She got well, bub was alwaﬁs bent over and had a hump on

her back aftorwords.

Dl etk
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SISTER PHYLLIS AND THE PANTHIR.,

Fifty years ago in Iabuke, Arkonsas, (White County),
on White Biver, Sister Phyllis was sent to one of our neigh-
borts houses geversl miles away o carry half a hog. It
wae customary in those days to exchange meat at hog-killing
times. It was in the late fall. She was strapped on a fast
gaddle~horse and the mest was tied %o her saddle, behind.
She wore a sunbounnet end a red shawl,

When shée came within two miles of the house, she heard
a panther serésm, She looked back and saw that i1 was gaining
on hewy fast. She lasheld the mare and gave her all the reins,
The penther contipued to gain oxm her, 30 sne pulled off her
shawl and threw it down. The parther wasg so vicious that he
stopred to tear it to strings and Phyllis gob o good distance
ahead, When the papther finished the shawl, he sborted Loy
her again. So she threw off her bonnet, By thls $ime the
mare had erossed the creelk end Phyllis gave a yell for help.
Dogs, men and gung came to meet her. When the horse jumped
the fenve and made for the stile, the panther jumped right
behind her and grebbed for the meat and was shot. It took the
third shot %o kill him. He mersured five feeh aai six inches
from nose Lo %ip of tail,
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HUDSTOW AND THE PAUTHER,

Years ago in Yellville, Arkansag, old man Hudston
took his ben~vear old son %o the river bobtbtoms %o prepare
bark to smokc meanb. The boy woa abond one hundred yards
from bim when a panther jumped on the old men Lfrom behind
a8 1oge He had his buieher knife sni when the panther
Jumped, he beld his knife so that 1t stebbed him. Fvery
time the panther jumpol he gult weskey snd the old man never
moved toward him. %he £ifth jump, the panther fell &t his
feet just about roady to draw his last breath.

The ©ld man yelled for the Doy to come at once znd help
getor up the bavk so they eould siart for home before another
paanther smelled the dead one. They gob home all right and
scunt beok for tho panthers The old man wap in bed sivw weelks

Trom hig fights It was too muceh Lor his norves.
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CHICKEN THIBVES.,

There wus oncee an old man, He was a eripple. He
liyed near a graveyard. His son was coming to visit him
one night. Waen he got near the graveyard, he stopped he-
gause he heard someone in the graveyard counbing:

“He;e is one for you, one for me; one for you, one fop
me."~

I4 was chicken thleves in the graveyard counting thelr
chickens, The young men rou to his father's house and vold
him God and the devil were counting out the souvls. His Tather
wanted to hear for himself. His sen took him wup to the grave-
yvard, st the gate the thieves 1lifted two desd chickeas. The
Pather onf son 8idntt see them, “hey sat down 3% the gmte
wnd listeaed.

YHere ig one Loy you and one for me; one fopr you =#nd one
for me." |

Soou they finished., Then one of the thieves said, "Whab
obout the two at the gabte?v

The old men thought sure the Devil was comlug efter him,

He Jumped uwp and forged he way crippled and outvan his son.
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DINAHYS PROOF.

The houses of the Hegro slaves in Virginis on the plan~
tation of John fSarber were rude. They were set apart from
the master's big house or mansion. They were construeted
with sides of small logs, aplit logs for a voof znd earthern
floors, The slaves were well~fed, but their soeial activie
ties were somewhat retarded bedause they were nod supposed
to have bangquets or plenies as this would require s large
amoont of the mesber's provisions., This d4id not keep them
from having an ovcasional feast, howevers They woulé sbeal
or slip from the master’s larder the negcssities for tholr
celebrations.,

Aunt Dinah, the old Hsgro cook was trusted and respected
by oll, bacause of how honestys Dinsh warely, if ever, btook
part in the netlvities among the wlaves. The mashor, Jehn
Carter, ealled by all the slaven, “Marne John," belleved in
and trusted Dinah, as she eould always sive proof Loy her
sthabenents,

Mazrse John ok a trip bo the then swall eity of Phllge
delphia. Havang the greatest confidence in Dinah, he said:

"pinah, I trust you, and I am going to leave the keys
to my various stors-vooms with you. See bust every one
obeys the rule as £ar as the food is concerned.”

Dinsh peplied, "Marse John; you knows Dinak am hesn with
yon white folks long 'nough for you all o know that Dinch

ean be ‘pended on. I gilves proof, HMarse John, I Zives proof,?
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A group of the FHegroes formed a conspivacy and stole
the kxoys from Dinah's hiding place. They went into tne smoke-
heuse and ook one of the 1arg§st hogs, Dinsh missed her
keyd, but afber a few hours' gearch, she found them returned
te her seoret hidingeplace,s Thz hog was cooked ond all of
the Hegroes gathored H0 make merry. Dinah became suspleious
and joined the group of mexry-makerss The fLirst objeet to
atbract her abtention was & fat rousted hog in the center
of the group. Every plantation branded its stosk on the eawp,
and each had their owh brapd or mark. Dinah d4id »od wish to
report a shory to Marse John, whieh she eould not prove, be
cause she knew he depended on her proof, She joinnd the sroup
of meryy-makers and {told them thot her favorite picce was the
ears She wag invited to help horself ond ~ith greot eare to
keep from abieacting the atiention of the olhevs, ghe ook a
zmal®, perition of the gar at o tinme unlil she hed a complete
enr, ‘

When Marse John retuyned, he missed hie hos and asked
binah about it, She t0ld him of the feast, e ealled all of
the Negroes together and told thewm that Dinab hall Lold of thair
agtions in his abosencs. The Negroes became Ivightened, bubt Tom
Clay, a burly Yegro, came boldly to the front and said:

"Marse John, you knows Dinah can always prove what she
pays, if she tells de whole truih.”

He folt that coben hog could not talk and that thoy
were therefore safe.

Marse John said, "Dinsh, ean you osvove thabt they ate my

hog?n
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Dinah smile@ triuvmphantly and produced the bdits of sar
and put them ftogother. The Negroes shook with fesr when the
gsay of the dead hog was produced with Marse John's braand

X! i'bt;
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MR, FoX AWD MR, CRANE,

Once upon a time Mr, Fox and Mr. Crane were friends.
But one day Mr. Fox mado Mr. Crane very angry, so Mry Crane
made up a plan bo gebt even with Mr, Fox, His plan was to
invite Mr. Fox to dinner because he knew that ¥r. Fox could
not eat out of a long~nsck bobtltle, and that was the way he
thouzght he could geot even., He invited My, Fox t0 dinner,
but Mr, Fox could not understand vwhy Mr. Crave &id not fix
hinm a plate, But Ir. Crane i0ld him ho 4id it to get even
with him,

PALL right,? goid W, Fox, "bub you do not Xnow how to
propare dinner for your guest, You Just come over %o my
house and I will show you, tomorrow." |

On the appointed day, Mr, Rabbit showed him how o place
the plates and where everything belonged. OFf course, Mr. Crane
could not eat out of a plate because his bill was too long

and he hal to go home hungry.
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THE RABRIT AND THE DEVIL,

The Rabbit ond the Devil agreed bto »aise a srop of
corn in ehaos™ together,

T You taxe all that grows under the ground and I teke
all that grows above the ground," said the Rabbid,

The Devil sgreed, Tho Rabbitv fell in love with the
Devills daughter., AV the end of the harvest of ecorn, the
Rabbit took all that was above the ground and ths Devwil ook
gll thal was below the grovnd.

The Devil didn't feel as if he was getbing a good desl.
He declidsed to pay the Rabbit & wvigit, The Rabbit made another
proposal:

TWevll ralsce pobatoes ond you teke all sbove the ground
and I'1L1 Sake all under the o round.”

The Devil agreed {o that: At the end of the year the
Deyil still was the loger. The Dévil dscided to run the Rab-
bit fyom chaos to the upper world, The Devil's daughber
posseascd a mysbic power that warned the Rabbit while the
Devil was asleep %o make the flight.

They got two shabby horses, She told the Rabbit to zeb
her some sand, a small-size rock, a bBlode of grass, s axnp of
water. Then they began their Jjomrney. The nexb morning the
Devil fourd his daughter gone, the Rabbit gone and his two
horses gone., %o Qoeided to overitnke them, Then she foretold:

"Pather has awoke andl fownd his horses gone ond is aboub

to overbuke us. Now, dvop that sandi®
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it mafle a large desert &nd the Devil had to go around
this deserdt, He did o and he was about to eateh them again
when she t0ld the Rabuvit {o throw devm the rock, and a2 mountain
gprang up. By this cime, the Devil's horses were hungry and
she said:

tThrow down the grasg.”

When the Devil's horses got o the grass, they begen to
gat and he could herdly drive them on, Af%er they had eaten
shey begame thirsty. The Devil's daughter coazed the Rabbit
to drop the wator and on oscean was formed. By the time the
Devil got to the peeun they were at the top of tho worlds She
sent the Rebbit to the well 4o gob some waber aml he nover

returned; 8o she went hack to chaos.

*onaos is a word not commonly found in the Negro voesbulary.
An Indisn told me thet it was a concept common among the
Indians, It is essential %o this story and I cannob acecount

for an aged Tegro's using it
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A DREADFUL HOUR.

Onee upon a %ime, there lived in the wools of Holle-
wood Swamp, a mether sheep and her five little ones.

Yother sheop had %o work very hard %o make a living
for her and her little family; to keeop from beggling From
ker ncighbors. Her five Lithle dabies were glvld, and
their nomes were, Molly, Polly, Folly, Sally, and XMawy.

Every doy wien she would go away and return, she had
o cerbtein way of speaking and a certain way of Ymoeking;
that there would be no way of micundersbanding of Just who
to let in bhe houso, Lor Tear some of hes snemlies might come
in on them snd eat them plumb up.

S0 one day as she book her little basket, put her 1little
bonne® on, called them a&ll in and ¥issed them good-bye, she
told Them to be very carvefnl of whonm they let in; for she
felt in her bones thet she was comirg back home and find her
whole 1ittie Lfamily gone, Audl they eall asid:

"We will, Mother.”

SALL right,” she said, "I'11l take your word for ii.v
S0 she went,

put in the woeds Llived Brother "Johm WolfY, whose mouth
had been running for some of 1ittle Molly, Polly, Polly,
Sally, and Mary. %S¢ on this particular morning his food line
was low, o he dseided to go and bry his luck with Mrs. Sheep's

family, He got up snd ran anl ran ard ran until he came %o
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the edge of the woods, There he laid and waited and watched
for Mother Sheep to leéave so he could have his feast. B&
and by Mother Sheep did go.

"ABIY he said, "how good, how goodl"

And when she had gotien out of ‘sight he ran to the
gate, eased 11 open, bipped upon the poreh and knocked on the
door. Molly eald in a shrieking high volee:

"Who is it ,

"It's Mother, darling,” he said in a low voice.

Polly said, "Stick your head around bthe oorner. Leb
us see your head.” And he 4id so.

Then Polly said, "0h! No, no! No-o~0! Our mother had
on a white bonnet and her fLeet are white.,”

"ALl right,” he said, "I'll go get my bonnet." So he
went and got him a white rag and fixed it like a bonnet and
put some flour on his feet., Thasn he weni back and knocked.

Then Sally asked, "Who is itgt

He answeved, "Oh! It's Mother, childwrem.”

she said,; "Come to the edge of the porch.,” 3¢ he 4id,
and Mary peeped out and said:'

"O0h! TNos«no! To~no, your face is too black,"

Then he said, "All right," and he went back and powdered
hisg face. Then he came back and tried again, but they said:

"No~nougo~o~o-o, please go away."

He said, "No, you shall open this doory or I'll break in."

"Dreak in, we don't care." Bubt the door was so well fixed

that he couldn't do that.
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80 he said, "How, children, open the door.™

But they said, "No, your voice is too heavy and my
mother is white and nol bluck." So he goes back and jumps
into & barrel of flowr, bthen eats some chareoal to make his
voice light, Theu he wenbt back and knocked oun the door and
said the same thing.

Yary, the youngest oune, leoked out the window, and said:

"Oh, yes, there dhe is," and ran and opcened the door,

In opening the door, thet threw her behind tho door. He
grabbed Polly first; Molly ran under the bed, buv he goi her,
Polly ran under the tabley he gol hers Sally ran under the
dresser; he got her.— Mary wan up in the celoek and he huntbed
and hunted for her, but couldn't Lind her nowherec. So he left,

Fihally,iﬁb%hmr Sheep did come. HMary came down ocub of
the clock and told her ztory. Mother Sheep frowned and mur-
mured:

"0heo-0-0! Brothor 'Joun Wolfy, Way, he hasn'l ot
any tecthl (et my sclssors, neelle, thimble and thresd, and
we'll go and see if we can find hig. So they did.

Brother Wolf was Lyilng down on ithe Greek bank asleep.
She slipped down Yo him, ripped him open; all her bhabies
were alive; and when they gaw their mother, they jumped around
her, ewying with Jjoy.

"Hother, Mothape—w=

But mother sold, "Sheh-h."

Then she told eseh one o go and get a brick apiecs,

and they did; aud she so fixed them that they would move
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forward whenever he leaned forward. Then théy all ran and
got behind a tree o wateh him when he awoke,

S0 he awoke and stretched and stretcehed and sasid, "What
a fine dinner. Ah«h-h, I believe I'1ll take a drink," and
when he went to take a drink he leaned forward., The bricks
noved forward in him and pushed him head over heels and he
drowned. And Mother Sheep and her little ones lived happily
ever alterwards.
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BROTHER BEAR'S WOOD-CHOPPING.

Onee Brother Bear invited all the anlmals of the forest
to come and help him chop wood, ALl the animals came aud
brought their luaches and put them in the bushes to keep
them eool until noons Brier Rabbit thought about the lunch
in the bushes and bhegan hollering:

Brler Rabbit! Oh, Br'er Rabbitl™

Then he soid, "Brother Bear, ny wife's ealling me., I
got to go."

Brother Bear told Br'er Rabbit he eould go. And he
started throungh +the bushes unitil he came to the lunches, He
sat down and ate holf of the lunches. He went back to work
and Brother Bear asked what his wmafe wanted,

Ee said, "She wonted me to name the baby.®

"Well," said Brother RBear, "what did you nzmo 149"

Y pnamed it Half CGone.®

In faect, he was thinking about he had eaten half of the
lunch, He started back bo work.

After he had worked a little while he hollered sgain:

"Arter Rabbit! Ok, Br'er Rabbitlv

"y wife's ealling me; I gob o 807

Brother Bear told him to hurry back. He went baek bo
the bughes and ate &1l of the luneh that was lefi and came
back to chop wed. They all worked very hard till noomn time.
Then they went to the bushes for their lunches., 'They found
the milk pails empty, butder all gone, and bthe candy papers

empty.
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Then they sll begun t wbhler who ate the lunches.
Finally, thoy pilsoned 1o Gig o lorge pit ond Build s big
vonfive and have all the snimels jump over, The iion
Jwaped over, shen the bear, the fox, the wolf, mnd then
the tiger and the leopsrd, Thewn Tr'er Habbit with his
iong legs juoped way over the firs; next the poor little
fat Yposou isaped wight in the middle of whe Tive and was
barped to death. All the sudnmcls bellevoed that Brether

Pogsum hd gaben thely lunchos,

SRy e S vl
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A FISHING TRIP.

On a warm summer dayBr'ter Rabbit met Brother Bear.

They greeted ons ancther and started & long conversation,
Finally, Brter Rabbit said:

"Brother Bear, do you want to go fishing? You know
winter's coming afterwhile,?

Brother Bear said, "Go fishing on & hot day like this
and set on the banks and scorch? No, not I,%

Brier Rabbit went on thinking how dumb Brother Bear
was and how the winter would teach him & lesson., Br'er
Rabbit got hisg pole and line and started Lishing, He built
a little house of boughs and straw on the bank of the river,
He had wonderful luck and before dark he had a basket full,
He went skipping home and cooked some for supper. The next
day Brother Bear came by and saw some of Br'er Rabbit'g fish
drying and said:

"How 81lly he is to seb up there and seorch after a few
fisgh,"

After a while, winter slipped upon Brother Bear, On the
firgt cold day he came over to Br'er Rabbit's house and agked
if he would teach him how to fish, Br'er Rabbit said:

"7 fished last summer. I'11l tell you how., You go down
to the river, walk oul about seven feet from the banks and
it down, and when it grows dark, get up and pull the fish

from your tail."
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Brother Bear did as he was told., He went %o the river,
walked out on the ice until he found an open space just
large enough %o sit over.,. He sat dowm and stayed until it
was real dark and, since it was very cold anyway, he said:

"I know I have a plenty."

He tried bto get up, bub his ¥ail had frozen in the ice,
He pulled and pulled, but couldn’'t get up. After a while he
got angry and said:

"I wish some of these fish would fall back in the water.
I don't need all of these anyway."

S0 he pulled real hard and his tail broke, leaving him
until this day with a short tail.
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ANATYSIS OF THE AMERICAN FOLK-TALES

As man progresses from one stage of culture o another,
he holds on to his Folk beliefs.? wWhatever changes are made
in the stories handed down they are only modifiecations of
the original form. BEven where changes are made by wholesale
immigration or subjugation, memories of the older l1life are
preserved and related to the rising generation to be related
to future generations.,

The African made a great change in coming b0 ‘the United
States. The tales that were told in hie o0ld home where
Jjungles and forests were common had a much more striking
background than the cotton plantation of the South, Hence,
in the retelling of his stories, much was last.\ The close
contact of the FNegro with his white master caused the Negro
to take in much of the folk-tale of the white man., We might
truthfully say that the American Negro folk-tale is a medley.
Sometimes a part of a story that belonged to one African
tribe is grafted without much regard to consisbency upon &
part belonging to ancther people, while they were still Lur-
ther compliicated by the infusion of ideas derived from com-
municeation with the white race,

The predominant traits of Wegro eharachter compared with
the traits of African folk-lore wlll show the fitness of each
to the Gﬁher.a On every side can be found evidence of chat-
ting and visiting or of pleasure requiring 1itile exertion of

1. Gomme, nanapook of Folk-lore, page 5;
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body or mind. There is also evidence of a pliable and easy
temper, of & quick and sincere sympathy, and a remarkahlg
aextQQiﬁg of the Negro on satisfying himself that it is
right 4o do &s he wishes,

The American-Negro folk&tales‘are here grouped into
animal stories, ghost stories, characber stories, Qn&‘aneed
dotes, and book stories., Some of the stories have their
book variants, but the versions herc given seem charsgtere
istieally Negro. The language of the narvator gives a real
hint of the dramatic imegination of the Negro and embodiles
the qusint and homely humor which is one of his prominent
characteristics. The language also expresses a picturesque
gensitiveness and a peculiar ozaltation of mind =and tempera-~
ment hard to define by words.

In the analysis of the fales their certain definite
literary charvacterigtics become very evident, The stories
show unusual power of dramatic presentation, much deserip-
tive ard, imagery, psychological background, definite loeal-
ization, dialeet and humor. In the baokground there lg evi~-
dence of understonding of psychology. There are a number of
bagic incidentbs which govern many of the stories. These
incidents form the background for basic plots tha% are used
in various ways. There seem to be not so many plots, but
they appear in various guises, ,

The Negro shows unusual power of dramatie presentation
in these taleg. He portrays the more ordinary pictures with

telling contrasts. One reads the sbory and sees what he reads,
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The story, "How My, Fox lLost Hig Gal," is srtistically dramat-
iec, It shows a contest of love and strategem. I% progresses
in an orderly fashion fromteginning to conelusion. Definite
pietures arve painted and it is full of striking eplsodes that
suggest what the culmination will be, The pictures in this
and other stories stand oub %n bold reliefs The Negro paints
them on appropriate backgrounis., The total expression, whethe~
er serieus or ludierous, is femed with an unchangeable def-
initencss, \
His imagery is assisbed by the use of suitable adjectives
and phrages. A word which would mean 1little op nothing if
used alone, becomes & concrete picture when connected with an
adjective or phrasey and it is Jjust this happy combination
which makes the Negro tale so faseinating. Childlike thought
employs adjectives that glve the most direct and vivid de-
seription. In the American-Negro folk~itale the adjective
does the work. Such phrases as the following form typieal
word pictures: brown-skin man, a bad man, old corn whiskey,
tho cussines® man, With this deft use of phrase the persons
in these fales are visualized with accurateness and vividness.
In his porbrayals the Negro seems to have no heroes to praise;
80 he pours Lforth all his power of words on notorious ocharac-
ters. There is not one opporbunity lost to make John Devil
John what his name suggests. Then the Fegro softens and shows
Dinah sweet and honest and porbtrays her so vividly thet one
can almost see her untbying her handkerchief whieh held the

pigts ear.
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In many of the stories there ls little need for sei-
entifie investigation zas to why the Negro seolects as his
hero the weakcst and most harmless of all animals. It is
not virtue that triumphs but helplessness; it is net malice
but mischievousness. It is vwery ovident that in many
tales Brier Radbit represents the ideal hero of the Negroes!
primitive dream worldee-an individual who through erafi aund
downsight vrickery gois the better of a master elass seominge
1y unbeatable.l The ideals of the vabbit are the Negroes!
ideals. Br'er Rabbit likes the same kind of food as his ine-
terpreter does. He has the same putloock on 1life, and his
posgeseing o reésponsibility for his family is & part of the
Negroes'! spirvit. BrTer Rabbit is neighborly, has a prying
disposition and is addicted to pebty thiovery. These ars
sommpn gualitics of the old Soubthern Wegros Some of the
stories are mere laudations of Br'er Rabbit's shrewld humen
tralts, Brter Rabbit speaks of being weak, unable to walk,
and desirous of »iding, These li;tle traits show the Hsgroes!
primitive cutlook on life.

Time arid place in these storles have both a definite
and an indefinite significance, To the Negro, "long years
ago™, may be "a watch in the night®, ¥e sghifts from one
loeality %o aanctner; howevor, in each story, time and place
are dishtinet. The Hegro olways lkuows the time and the exact
clreunstance that his imagery paints for that moment. He

has o geoneral stapdard of designation rather than an exact

1. Kelson, "The Hegro Charecter in Amer. Iit., page 116,
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measurement, but his imagery transposes each point into
its proper visual setting. The Negro loealizes everything
when he desires to do so, Altogether, his imagery of
place is much like his imagery of time. The place may be
anywhere before he designates the word; when once desig-
nated, the place becomes an exaéi, comerete picture. The
place matters little in the effectivencss of the pieture;
the eircumstences of the moment make the odeasion, When
oncoe the oceasion is assoclated with the plaece, that place
is Tixed, Again, heightened imagery to the superlative
degree is evident,

lyegro dialeet in America is & result of the effort
of the slave to establish & medium of communication between
himself and his master. This he did by dropping his original
language and formulating a phonologically and grammatieally
simplified English, that is, an English in which the harsh
and difficult sounds were elided and the seeondary moods and
tenges were eliminated. The dialesct spoken in the islands
off the coast of Georgis remains closer o African form than
the dialect of any other section, and still contains some
Afriecan words.

The dimlect used in a Negro Folk-tale is one of its ate
tractive features. >There are four main varieties of dialect

spoken among Negroes of the United States. They are: the

1. Johunson, L. W, Book of American-Negro Spirituasls, Introd.
2s Krapp, Geo., Philip, English Language in Ameriea,
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Virginian, the Gullah knewn best in South Garolina, the
Creole, and, what might be ealled, the Uncle Remus dialect.

While there are these four main verieties of dialeet,
none of the four ig fixed and uniform. The idioms and
pronunciation of the dialect vary in different sections
of the South. ot even the dialect of any particular sec-
tion is pronounced the same, It may vary in the next
breath from the mouth of the same spesker, How a word
is pronmoumnced is governed by the preceding and following
gsounds. The following will serve to illustrate: "dat”
is changed to "das". "Is daf all you got to say?" The
answer is "Das all"., The Negro elides as far as possible
the troublesome consonants and sound ecombinations. The
dialect used in those tales might well be ealled the Uncle
Remus dialeot.

There has been a decline in the vigor and picturesqus-
ness of this dialeect, because of th@€;pening of schools for
Negroes, and the passing of the plantation life, Yet, this
dialeet is spoken today by the older Negroes in the country
digtricts of the far South. This dialeet is an adaptation
of existing English words and endings, net an introduction
of new words and endings. There are 1o plural nouns formed
by internal vowel claiiges Instead of "feet®™ the old Negro
would say "foots", The relative pronoun "who! is not used;
"whieh' takes its place, and "what" is replaced by "datb".

Another noticeabls featurs is the use of the present

tense of the wverb, The naprrator’s conjugation is: I sings,
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you wings, he sing (sometimes, he sings), Now this sug~
gests that this dialeot is an ear dialect, the eye having
1ittle or nothing to do with it., The explanation for this
would be: <the Negro of the far South could not read or
wyite, g0 the printed page msant little to him.

Many persons are interested in Negro folk-tales because
the dialect used iz amusing. This to the reader is Humors~
ous, but that is not what is meant here by humor, To the
Fegro his form of spesch was all right, but characteristic~
ally the Negro presents much humor in his folketale.

The population of the South naturally would be a source
of humor. There were three main types, differing greatly
from each other: the aristoeratic planber, the shiftless
folk known as "poor whiles", and the Negro, born either in
Africe or Americs. There was the Spanigh blood in Florida
and South Carolina and the French Creole in Iouisiana. There
were all these and others. Bvery community had its planter,
its poor white, and its Negro; and their respeetive traits
woere known and easily recognized by alls

Many of the confitions were condueivs to fon making, and
the South may infleed be ealled the home of laughter. The
eccentricities of one elase were highly smusing to the other,
The Negro was always the most amusing and the most amused,
for two reasons. First, his dialeet was amusing; second,
he wanted to mako fun of the planter and the poor whites,
but he ;as afraid, and so he resorted to telling tales. He

is always letting the wezkest outdo the strongest, and lete

4
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ting common sense and trickery ouswit reason and learning.
His humor is dbroad and not shavrp. Such a hunor always pro-
duces a whole~souled laughter, and even where it does not
possess rare excellence it is more than gool and admirably
naturals

The forsgoing avalysis ham dealt mainly with the ani-
mal stories with only an oceagional reference to the charas-
ter storiss.

There is perhaps no permanent interest in & cheracter
sketehy They are given here for the purpose of conveying
& phase of Negro characber wholly distinet from that given
in other tales. In this iype of story one secs best the
shrewd observations, curious retorts, homely thrusis and
humorous philosophy of the race. Such stories may in bime
become legendary and bhe regarded as folk-tales,

"John Devil John™, "The Conjur Woman" and "Dinah's Proof"
are stories which show the definibe characteristies mentioned
above, John Devil John represents the shrewd rasesl while
Dinah's humorous phlilosophy is not %o be overlooked. There
is perhaps more color in John Devil John than in the "Conjur
Woman", but in both bales the Fegro is at his best in charac-
ter sketceh.

"Phyllis and the Panther", "Hudston and the Panther®,
and "Chiclken Thieves" are associated with these stories not
because they ave entirely stories of character but they are
interesting anecdotes which bring oub the idea of Pfesr and

the usual successivl escape that the Negro pubs into his story.
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The ghost stories, though few in number, give an idea
of one type of story that the Negro liked so wsll to tell.
The stories tell ws in no uncertain language that the ine
mortal soul lives on in the ghost world.

These gtorics are divided into two groups. There ave
thyee, "The Curious Ball of Pire", "Story of the ‘Purkey Head",
and the Story of Jack-ol~lantern,” that seem bto have their
germ dn the ignis fatuus,l cometines known ag Jack«of«the«
lantern, Will-op'wthe~wisp and similer berms. The basic ides
ig that these wandoring flames belong to the souls of per-
gsons dead., Th@(Jaekrd'ﬂlantern seems vo be moust common of
this type of ghost known to Negroes. Some of %he conceptions
of the Jaek~o'=lantern ars ver& grotegque,. He is sometimes
& hideous creature, but more freguenily a firefly or a ball
of firgu~ The other ghost storics are of the hauntsd-house
type. Negro humor with its tendency tc laugh off the fesrful
often elusters around the spirit visgitants, generally taking
the foxm of reflections upon white men, the pieturization
of the terror of meeting ghosts,; or the skill of the Negro
in avoiding them. These ghosts were not always evii, for
they sometimes directed the way to hidden treasures. “The
Hauntel House! represonts a2 story of this type,

The %ales reveal that ghosts may appesr in any foimj
yet there is = tendency btoward the human gneost with the
animal ghost linked with him. OChosts, to the Negro, are the
sovls of definite dead individuals. Ghosts were so terrily-

I, PucketT~~Tolk Beliels of Southern Negro, Page 133,
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ing to him that he spent a large part of his time warding
them off. It wag once a habit among Wegroes to disguise
themselves ag ghosta, if they were bent on mischief; then
they were sure that they would seasre away investigatorsa.
This, perhaops, accounts for the Lact that the astories hava
a reslistic thurn.

The ghost ztory as told by the Hegro of today, is une
canny and is related principally for the thrill it gives,
They are usually related with a deadly seriousness anf slnecer-
1%y,

Az stated earlier in the analysie, many of these stories
have their vordands. In making the elassiflication I found
five storles variants of which had found thelr woy inbo print,.
In some cases the stories given me personally or throush the
guestionnaire are very similar to the stories in print. In
cases where the contributor was close enough for persconal
interview I Jound out whether or not the story was & hook
story to bthe narrator, Yir. Fox and ifr, Crane” is an adap-
tation of the Aesop story, "The Fox and the Stork". In
both stordies redallation is the basic prineiple, In the
iy, Fox and M¥Mr. Crane", Brler Rabbit is introfuced. 1In
Negro folk~tales the fox stands outb as a perfect Ltype of
rogue with but litile wit. Br'er Rabbit is used to supply
that much: needed sharacteristie, "The Rabbit and the Devilh,
I clasaified ag a book story besouse of the usc of the word
chaog. This English word is Zuown among the Iadisns, so
an Indisy told me. The narrator of this story had lived
originally in Tennessee, bub moved to Oklahoma when the land
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was opened by the government. He said that he heard the
story in Tennessee¢ and that it was a commonly told story
in Oklshoma.

A Dreadful Hour" is plainly borrowed from CGrimm's
"The Wolf and the Seven Kids", the only difference being
that in the Fegro tale sheep instead of kids are used.

The same plot isg used throughous., The narrator of this
story sald that he had heard it from the "whote folksh,

but he couldn't remember it Jjust as it was t0ld to him; so
he mixed it with a story that he onee heard in his own home,
He also said that ne told it to the 1ittle whildte boys and
girls just as he has glven it here.

YA Figshing Trip" I c¢alled a book story becaunse of the
common uge of the plot. 1n the Afriean folk-tale the fox
fools the bear into using his bushy tall for a fish line,
and somcthing in the water bites it off., In the American-
Wegro folk-tale the rabbit fools the besr, In European
talez the wold is substituted for the rabbit, This story
was retold to we, The narrator knew of no other version.
Since there is an Afriean version, and sinece this Negro
was only s slave who stayed in the field and had very little
eontaet with the whites, one might conelude that, perhaps,
it was pot a book story te him, but thal he substituted his
ideal hero, Br'er Rabbit, to show his power to outwit the
bear.

The £ifth of bthese sbtories, "Brothexr Bear's Wood Chop-

ping®, is an adepbation of Grimm’s "The CGat and the Mouse in

1. Jourdal o1 Anerican Polk-Lore, Vol, 25.
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Poartnorship®”. The one similarity is the name "Half Gone",
The story has a different setting, yet the basie prineiple
is the some. This story ceme %o me by questionnaire, and
I am not able to say that it was not a book story %o the
narrator,

Hegro Folk-tales are still being told by Negroes of
today. Heore and there we find collectlons of tales related
by Tegroes. dJogl Chandler Harris® stories of Unele Remus
pust live. He has made a contribuiion to litecrature; yet,
in the writing Gown of these stories, the literary bouch
of the white man is evident. The growing opporbtunities for
higher education snd the growth of speecial schools where ‘the
Begvre is finding expression for himseli are making him une-
willing to help in the preservation of the stories of his

rac¢e, which should be held as sacred as hig songs.
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TRAITS COMION TO THE TWO GROUPS,

Afver reading the Africen~Negro tales and the Amori-
san=Negro tales, kuowing that the American~Negro is of
African origin, I began %o look for common traits in the
two. YIb is drue that the physical c¢haractorigbics of a
people affect their folk-beliefu, bub only in o goneral
way»“l It is natural for man to notice that which affeects
hin most and interpret the world in terms of himself; thus
physieal qualities must be kept in mind in bringing out |
tralts in common between the tales of the two groups. Psy-
chologically there are points in common and there is a
gimilarity in the details of handling. The animal stories
in each group point out the physical charasteristices of
the Negro both in his primitive home and in his home in
America. The very facht that the American Negro was working
under pressure and against his will kept the real joy outb
of the work and much of hig %time was spent in trying to
shirk, In the story of "The Python, the Leopard and the
Tortoise", both the pyithon and leopord are too lazy to do
the thing they want cone and impose the respaﬁsihility on
the tortoise, an animal much weaker than either, Br'er
Rabbit doos practically no work, but depends upon his wits
to bring him to his desives. A lively seénse of humor charac-
terizes the stories of both, yet it is more apparent in bhe

American story., In the four African stories surprise is the

Le Puckedt, H. B., Folk Beliefs of bhe Southern Negro, Page 4.
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only element of humor, but in the American tales many gle=-
ments are in ovidence, sueh as outwitting the enemy and
then seeing him ridieunled, This is shown in "How iIr. Fox
Lost Hisg Gal" and in the Tar Baby story.

In the stories of both groups the animals represent
persons, They talk and reason and scheme for their wele
fare just as ihe Negroes were wont to do. Why did the tore
tolge trap the leopaxrd and the pybthon? The tortoise wanied
t0 keep friendships, and if they did not agree after being
trapped they would have to stay in the pit, and the tor-
toise would not be havmed, IFor the same reason Br'er Rabe
bit tells Uy, Fox not H0 throw him in the briar patch. The
rabbit seemed Ho know that the fox would prefer Lo give him
what woulldl displease the rabbit most. In faci, Br'er Rabblt
uses psychology all the btinme,

In txraids of handling, Judging from the lour stories
given, the African Negro as & story teller has the advantage
over the American NWegre. In color effect and device the
African is superior. The American story is more like "The
Python, the Leopard and the Torbtoise"; econcmieal and to the
point, There is an elemend used in the American tale that
nakes it less economieal, that is, the element of repetition.
In the American tale the pabbit is like the American child.
He asks Tor something, and if it is not granted he begs for
it. The African Goeg not vake time to do this, Harris hin-

gelf aays,]"Qne thing is cerbain, the animal stories told

1, Hayris, J. 0., Uncle Remus, Introduvetion, P, XIIL.
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by the Negroes in or Southern States and in Brazil were
brought by them from Africa, VWhether they originated
there or with the Arab or Egyptlan, or.yet more ancient

nations, must still be an open guestion,”
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had access bo their onvollment cards--who were in posiiion

10 come in contoedt wibth these new-comers,
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