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n i ]
Well?" she said. I wiped off my hands and clothes and went back in., Molly

My 2 n s
My neme's Jene Pittman,” I said, just stood there looking at me now. When she went back to the

" . n . " on
I didn't ask you that,” she said. What  yog eenel firehalf I got the broom and sterted sweeping. She jecked the

" 2 n 2
I'm working here,” I said. Ayoom out my hand and throwed it back in the corner. I kept

n . " . it 1 3
No, you ain't," she said. I don't need nobody spying out of her way after that, but I watched everything she did.

it
om me. After she got through cooking, she took the food to the house.
n 2 o ll s
Spying?” I said. I waited and waited for her to come back. When she didn't,

n 1 i n
Get out my way Yfore I lam' you up side the head, I went over to the house, too. The white people was sitting

. she said. at the table eating., One white lady was just coming in the

- 1 . . > d
She didn't give me 'time to ®Wover She DHRRed e hiae dining room. She was Mr., Clyde's daughter, Miss Clare,

the head and I fell on the ground. I brushed off my clothes ol Wllst be Tane." she seld
’ .

and went in the kitchen where she was, She was lighting a "Veg ma'am." T said
» -

fire in the firehalf., When she got through she looked at me "ol il italke” adie the shildren. Tanei™
s .

standing there. "I don't need nobody taking care them children," Molly
n 1 3 on g .
You don't hear good,.do you?" she’said. said. "I can cook and take care them children."

1 (o id idn! i fi . » P
I wag goln tsll Beor I.aidn't want he Gheve in She, T30S Miss Clare didn't answer Molly. She looked at the side

H . - ) d
place, I rather be out in the field, but she grebbed me an of my face snd my forrid.

; i : hand
pitched me back outsides I fell flat on my face, my hands Nyou Wart axyelb ey elnet” she saked me.

; i i . iped hands in
covered with chicken and guinea stuff, I wiped my hands I touched my forrid, and I had a knot up there the size

the grass and went back in the kitchen., Molly was singing. of a marble.

£ dn? 3 i ingin
She didn't even stop. She just grabbed me, still singing, Miss Clare Rooked at the side of my face again. She was

. ailing in the
end slammed me back out there b oo B Wbl Vo too much of a lady to tell me I had some guinea stuff therees
3 3 i 4 like hopin Y T

eir I was hoping I hit a elean apet TRRL SRS RS, SEpALE I could see her mouth working like she wanted to say some=
» :
I didn't hit the ground, thing, then she pressed her lips tight. Then her nose worked

a little bit like she was smelling something. All this time
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she was looking straight in my eyes. She wantad me to guess

what she didn't want tell me.

One of the children at the table looked at me and pointed

his finger. "Caw-caw," he said. Then everybody else at the
HosT
teble looked at me, and all of them wm# out laughing., I

touched the spot they was looking at, and it was there, all right,

Molly didn't want nobody else working in that house with

her, scared the person would take her place. She had been with

sy
the Clyde family ever since she was a young lapgdy. She had
£
been the cook, she had been the nurse, But now she was in

her sixties, and they thought she was getting old and needed

S|

help., Molly didn't think she needed help. S3he was scared if
she got help the next thing the other person would be teking
overs, She had had it pretty easy all her life, and she wasn't
go'n let nobody take it from her., The people tried to show
Molly they didn't want nobody else to tske her place, "We
love you, that's why we want people here to help you," they
told her., But Molly didn't see it that way. And she made
everybody who came there to work paq;kngﬁ; would spill hot
ashes on the floor snd swear you was trying to burn the house
down. If she heard one of the children crying she would swear
you had done him something wrong, If you had to make a fire
in the firehalf or you had to make up a bed she would find

something wrong with it every time. She did everything to

it
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get rid of you; then after she had got you out she couldn't
take care the woﬂakga EUMJbJui.

Molly tried to get rid of me just like she had got rid
of all the others. She had told lies on them till the white
people had to let them go. When the white people found out
she was telling lies and refused to fire the servants Molly
vexed them and vexed them till they quit themself, When that
didn't work on me she went to the white people crying. She
was quitting because they didn't love her no more. She said
she had wet nurse Miss Clare and now Miss Clere was the main
one trying to put her out in the cold. They told Molly that
wasn't true, they wanted her there, they wanted her there
the rest of her 1life. Molly said they didn't want her, they
wanteé mne, ‘

One day she told them she was leaving. They told her she
couldn't leave, she had been with them most of her life, She
said me or her, one of us had to go. Miss Clare said I wasn't
going, but she didn't want Molly to go either., She told me
herself that she loved Molly much as she loved anybody and
she wanted Molly to spend the rest of her life there with
them. Molly said me or her, one had to go. I told them let
me go in the field., No, they said,

Molly went to Deritter and got a job looking after an

old lady there. I think for the first six months after Molly
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left, Miss Clare cried for Molly every day. She would go to
Deritter every week to see Molly. If she didn't go to Molly,
Molly came there to see her., They would sit in that front
room and talk for hours. Molly would spend the night and go
back the next daye. I went to Miss Clare and told her I was
quitting. She told me if I did, she «E just ge to get
somebody elses I told her I didn't care what she did, I was
quittings I went home and told Joe I had kkﬁ;iquit. Joe

told me if I didn't get back up to that house he was go'n take
a stick and run me back up there,

Molly died four or five years after that, The doctor
said she died from old age, but Molly died from a broken
heart. They brought her back to the place snd buried her in
the family plote. One of the things I'11 always regret, me
and Molly never got to be friends. Maybe in the Beyond we
will meet again and I'll have a chance to tell her I never

meant any harm. I think up there she will understand much

better than she did down here,




