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Complete Tampa, Florida
Approx.l500 words . - Oct. 20, 1937

SPONINS OF PLORIDA

Prapared for Use in Fublic Schools

by the
Yoderal Writers' Project of the Yorks Progreas Adminiatration
| Ea*tnos
o By Jules A. Frost

1 cain't yall‘ﬁothin' 'bout slavery times }oeptuwhat I heared
folks talk about. I was too young to romember much, out I recollock
uaein'lmy-gran'mu mil? de\cowa und do de washin'. Oran'pa Fus old,
an' dey let him do light wuk, mog'ly fieh an' huht.

1 don't Wombor nothin’ ‘bout my own daddy. He dlod when 1
was & KWoy. My stopfuther wus Stephon Andorson, an' my mvany's
rume was Dorcss. Ha cowmoe t'm Vajinny, but my mdmmy burned an'
rauised in #ilmington. iy name was 3yaephina,Andorson 'fore I mur-
rinad Willis Jonos. I had two half-brothers younger'n me, John Eenry
oan' Bd, an' a half-sistah, Kleie. De boys had to min' de calves an'
ﬁhéeps. an' Elasie nuesed do miseus' baby. I done de cookin', mos'ly,
an"ho'pod m; mammy spin. ( |

I wag on'y five your old when dey brung mo to Sanderson, in
Baker 0qunty,-E10rida. Ky ;tepfather wont t' wnk tgr a turpent ne
.man, amakin' bur'les, an' he wux at dat job tell he drap.dead in do ‘
cﬁmp. I rookon ha mus'a hszd heart disanse. '

| 1 don't raéollock ever saoin’ mg'snm@y wour shoes. dven in

de wintar.she g0 buroroot; an' I reckon' cold dida't hurt hor feet
no mo'n hor han's un' ruooa %e all wore drosses mudo 0' howo-

epun, Tho throud was opun an' de oloth wove right 1n our swn hoae.

Ny aswmmy ah' greo'woanay an' we done it in spare tlwme.



't!o de Hrost . Pt)go I
Lumpu, Florida : .

¥y weddin' dress wus blue=--"blue fer true.” I thought 1t was
Qo prettiest dress I evah soe. Wo wase muériod.ih do co't-house, an'
‘dat be a mighty hapny day for ma. 4os' Tolks dem days 31£ married
bylldyini n'ﬁroom on do £10' an' jumpin' ovah hit. Dnt‘aouls.do
marriage; 99' utldovanmo time, bdringa 'em zood luck.

Y'ae bibom§ kaeps ha'nta.away. Yhen mean folks 31es, do old
‘d3bbil sometimos don't want 'em down dere in de 624 place, an' he
mo¥ witahes Iout‘_o‘f ‘em, an' eond 'em back. One thing 'bout # tches,
' dpy wotta count ev'ything 'fore doy o'n git 'srost it. You put a
broom.'croat-yér do' at aight;'un' 0l' witeh gotta count ev'y straw
in dat broom 'fore she kin come in. ’

3ome folke Jest nach'ly kin see ha'nts vetter'n othahs. ieeny,
my sl xin. I'rockom «at veo 'caunse sha be'n borned wid a veil--you
knsw, a ¢aul, somp'a what be ovuh somo bvubles' fuces when dey b
horned. Polke boraned wid n caul kin see sperrits, aa' tell whaut
gwine happen 'fore hif cume ftruae,

) Usetar woriy Teeny a right smart, seein' sperrits day an' night

"~ dy husvan' eay hé gwine oure hér. 80 ho take a &rain o' corn an' put
hit in a bottlo in Toeny's bodfodm_ovah nighf; Den he plant hit in
dn yohd, an' driv rlanty stakes roun' de pluce; an' when hit be grouwin'
znod, he pn£ lenf-mold roun' de stul%, an' watuh hit ev'gy day, an'
toll u; don't nobodi todh dat stalk o' ocorn. Hit rolme throa hig
years, an' w'en dey ba good romatin' yonrd§, he pick 'om off an' odck
‘em z00d an' tell Teony out av'y mrain off'n a1l throe oohs, Iie
wateh 'er while she doane it, an' she ain't nev' bhe'n worrit nn mo'.

|

she sces ‘em Jes' do game, but doy don't vothah Tt none.



Jo e ¥roct . Pugo 3
Tampa, Fla,. :

Faust time4l ovuah knowed a ha'nt to come into our quarters was
w'en I wus jon' big emough to go out to purties. De gume'w'nt'wo
ugeter play moé' was "8pin 46 plate.” Eviy timoe I think o' dot wame

1t gimme do shivers. One time dere was a atfungo young'mqn come
to & party whore 1 .was, Said he nome Richard Groean, an' he be'n
takin' keer 6' de hosses for a rich man w'at gwine buy a planta-
tion in dst éounty. He look kinda slick an' dressed-up--sorta
dif'nt £'m do ros’', uﬁ'.ull do xuls 'gin to cus' shnep's oyes ut
'im, an' hope he gwine choose dem w'en dey ataht playin' gamn-s.

"ratty soon doy 'zin pldyin' “"spilan de nlate," an' hit come my
tu'n fust thing. I spin hit an' oall out “uistuh Croeanl” Ho jumps
to de middlé o' de ring to grab de'plate an' "Baag!"--bout fo' guns
go off all to wunust, an' Ulstuh Oreen full to do flo' plum duid;
shot thoo de haid.

‘FPore wa knowed who done it, da sherif?f nn"aome @mo' men Jjump
jump down £'am do loft, whero doj bo hfdln' aﬁ' @ell us quit hollerin’
an' don't be scairt. Dis min be & bad deaper—--you}know. one of den

outlawe, w'at kil1s folke. No some kind of a foreignor, ar' jes'
tryin' mek b'lia;a he 2 niggah, 82's dey don't fin' 'im.

%ell, we aidn't faél lak pinyin' no mo' gumos; an' f'evver atter
@at you couldn't git no mo' nirpahs tg pnss dat house alone attor
dark. Dey said de place was ha'nted, an' of you look thon do windar
any dark nigﬁt. youn ¢'d see u man in dore spinnin' de plate.

I sho' 4idn't nevah look in, 'couse 1 done seea mo' ha’nts
a'reudy dan I evah wants i° see aug’'in. One night 1 wae goin' t' my
grunny's houso. Hit wua.Jos' comin' dark, un' w'on.l goi {o da orioex
an' staht 'erost on de f ot-log, dore on de othah end o' dut log-

way o man wid his hold cut off an' layin' plum ovah on hie shouldah,



#0 look uﬁ mé..kindu piiiful. an' don't suy uw wud; but I ciosely
nov' wait to see w'ut 'e gwine tulk ubout. I'ﬁq:o flew back home,
an"wus g0 scairt I couldn't teil de folka w'at do mattah toll 1
sot down to git my bref.

'Bothah:timo. not so lbng ago, w'on I livo down in Oary, I he
walkin' dowa de failioud track soon in de mawnln' on' 'fore I knowaed
it, doro was a white xnnlwalkin‘ 'long g8ide o' me. I jes' thought hit
8nmo-?ody.vhut T wan‘t,euré. 8o I tu'n off at de fust etroat an' Qit
'vmg'f'm daro. De nex' mawnin' I be poin’ to wul do came timo. Hit
kinda forgy an' dark, so I nevah ecen nobody tell T might: nirh ran
intn dis pame mar, an' dare he coes, 'bout kalf a etep ahoad o’ na,
hle two hun'e restin' on hie hee-hin', lak die.

I wns 80 ocluss~-up to 'm I c'd =06 'Iim Jes' oW plain @3 } seq ya .
fie had fingahnuilqlﬂat long, all claaﬁ an' polished; he was tall: an?
Lud on a derby hat, an' stylieh.'blnck glogeo; w'sea I vulk s;qw. he 81w
d:wn, an' w'en 1 étop, he atop, nevsh once lookin"'round.‘ 4y foote
Mk a noise on do u;nﬁuhs. twix' de ruils, but he don’t msk'a'mits
o' noiss. lat de fust thing got me scalrt, buy 1 figgah 1 b;ttah‘
£in' out fer sure 6ffoh he bo a sperrit; so 1 say, good an' loud:
"Loorne-hure, mistah, I jes' an 0l' cullud woman, but 1 knows my
placa, an' I wisht you wouldn't wal: wid mae, 'counta w'at folks
gwine t"eay.”

He nevah 1ook 'ro;md,’ no mo'n 1f I wan't dere, an' 1 ocut my eyes
'vouud to de ;1de to soe 1¢ dey someb>4y I kin hollar to for holp.

- Wlga 1 iook buck he gone; gone, luk dqt. 'thogt makin' o eound. Den
‘ I'knowed he be a ha'nt; an' do nax' aay, w'on.I tell somabody 'bout
it, dey say he be de pemmen w’at mot killed at de orcesin'.-a spell

-
back, an' othah folke hoe seen "1im, Jos lak I did. Dey vay dey kin



hoar béhion oryin' at de trestle right near dere, an' ain't nobody
yit evah found 'om, | )

I’at ain't de onlicot hh'nt I evah seen, no suk, Ono day I go
out to de smoke~houso t! git ﬁ_mean o' taters., Hit be atter sundown,
but still retty light, an' w'en I gits dere, de do' be unlockeé¢ an'

a big man standin' half inside. 'ﬁhat you doin' stealin®' our taters?®
I hollers at 'im, an' Pow! Ile gone, Jea' lak dat, Did I git back t!
dat houae?' %e'mighty glad t* eat grites an' cornbread dat nigﬁt.

W'en weo livin' at Titusville, I see my 0l' mammy comin' up del
road Jes' ez plain ez life, I stan' on de po;ch, fixin' ¢' run an'
meet 'er, w'en all of a sudden she be gone, jJes' lak dat, I 'gih t
ory an' tell de folks I ain't n3vah gwin§ see my mammy 'gain, An' sho!
'nuff, I nevah did, &he die at 3anderson, baok in West Floriﬁa, 'fore
I git t' see 'er, | )

‘Does I b'licve in witches? GCea~a=y, I knows mo' 'bout 'em dan jes'
“b'liovet==I be'n rid by one of 'em, Yes, suh, right in dis yere house,
You ain't nev' bYe'n rid by a witgh? vell, you mighty lucky. Dey come
in de night, ginerly soon atter you drap off ¢! nloep: Dey put'a
bridle on yo' haid, an' a bit in yo' mouf, an' a saddle on yo' back,
en dey take off dey nkiﬁ an' hang hit up on dg wall, Den dey git on
yuh an' some nights dey lak t' ride yuh to death, You try to holler
but you odint, '‘counta de iron bit in yo' mouf, an' you feel lak
somabody holdint' yuh down, Den dey ride yuh back hom an' inta yo!
baide V'en you hit de baid you jump, an' gradb de kivers, an' de witch
| be gone, lak daty but you know you de'n rid miﬁhty hard; 'cause you all

wet wid sweat, an' you feel plum tired out,

3ome folks say you jes' dreamin?, 'oounta de blood stop oire'latin'



in yof backe Shucks! Dey ain't nevah be'n rid by a witch, er dey
ain't sayin' dat,

01! witch dootah, he want ten dollahs fer a pieoe_b' otring,
what he say some k!ﬁd o' charm words ovah. Tells me t' mek a image
o' dat ol' witch outa dough, an' tie dat string réqn' hit neckj den
w'en I bake hit in de oven, hit swell up an' de magim string shet
off hor bref, I didn't have no ten.doilah. 80 he say effen I git up
£1' dollah he mek me a "hand"~~you know, what ocullud folks oalls a-

"Jaale" Nhat Lo n charm wlut will keep de witoches away, Yamouh, I

knows how t' mak 'emy, hut dey don't do no gzood *thout de meyiio wude,
an' I don't know dem. You tek a 11'l. pinch o' driod snako skin an'
nome ravayard dirt, an' some rod popper an' o look o' yo' hair
wrap-aed 'roun' nome blaak roostor'n fenthers, DNen you npit whiskey
on '‘em and wrop 'em up in red flannel an' sew hit inter a ball 'bout
dat big, Don you hang hit undah yo' right armpit, an' ev'y wook, you
ivo it & drink o! \mlnkoy.lt' keep hit strong an' pow'ful,

Dat keep do witches £'m ridin' yuhjy dbut nary one o' dose oharms
wuk wid ‘dime 0l? witch, I (ot a yrit-tee good idee Tho sho is, an' che
ot a dharm pow'fuller dan befe dem, NBut she oain't git éfo.t flaxsoed,
not toll shs count ev'y seed, You don't b'lieve dat? Huhl I reokon
I knows~=I done tried it out, I gits me a 11'1 bag o' pure fresh
nme&. an' I sprinkle hit all roun' de baidj den I put some
'puntop de mattress, unnder de sheet, Den I sobn $' baid an' sleeps
lak a baby, an' dat ol' witch don't bothah me no mo',

on'y oncete. Joon's I wake upy, I light a lamp an' look on de flo*

an'»dero. side o' my vald was my dress, layin' right ovah dat flaxsoed,

80's she 0'd walk ovah on de dress, big ez life. I snatch up de dress



an' thow hit on do baid}j den I got t' sleep, an' I ain't noynh ve'n
bothah no mo',

{flomn folknm read de J'iblo baock'ardms t' koep witchos £'m ridin°
'em, but dat don't do Imo no (oo, 'onausn I onint read, llut flaxneed

ik no (tood I don't Lo studyin'® nighteridin' witches no mo',
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