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s | just go along with that "cause of you. You
aro;r: here sprinkling salt all over the place
... got pennies lined up across the threshold

_all that heebie-jeebie stuff. | just put up
with that ‘cause of you. | dont pay that kind
of stuff no mind. And you going down there
to the church and wanna come home and
sprinkle salt all over the place.

BzaTHA: It don’t hurt none. | can’t say if it help
... but it don‘t hurt none.

Setw- Look at him. He done found that pigeon
and now he’s talking to it.

BerTHA: These biscuits be ready in a minute.

S He done drew a big circle with that stick
and now he’s dancing around. | know he’d
better not . . .

(SETH bolts from the window and rushes to the
back door.)

(\u!\,d step

Hey, Bynum! Don't be hopping ar
ping in My vegetables
i ]
itk
Hey, Bynum Wwatch where you stepping
BeaTHA: Seth leave that man alone
SeTH: (coming back into the house.) | don't care
how much he be dancing around . . . just

don’t be stepping in My vegetables. Man

-
got my garden all messed up NOW . . . plant

ing them weeds out there . . . burying them
pigeons and whatnot.

BeaThA: Bynum don’t bother nobody. He ain't
even thinking about your vegetables.

setw: | know he ain't! That's why he out there
stepping on them.

BerTHA: What Mr. Johnson say down there?

etw: 1 told him if | had the tools 1 could go out

here and find me four or five fellows and
open up my own shop instead of working
for Mr. Olowski. Get me four of five fellows
and teach them how 1o make pots and paqs.
One man making ten pots is five men making
fifty. He told me he'd think about it.

BerTHA: Well, maybe he'll come to see it
your way.

SeTH: He wanted me to sign over the house 1o
him. You know what | thought of that idea.

BeTHA: He'll come to see you're right.

SeTH: I'm going up and talk to Sam Green.
There's more than one way 10 skin a cat. I'm
going up and talk to him. See if he got more
sense than Mr. Johnson. | can’t get nowhere
working for Mr. Olowski and selling Selig five
or six pots on the side. I'm going up and see
sam Green. See if he loan me the money.

(SETH crosses back to the window.)

Now he got that cup. He done killed that
pigeon and now he’s putting its blood in that
little cup. | believe he drink that blood.

BerTHA: Seth Holly, what is wrong with you this
morning? Come on and get your breakfast so
you can go to bed. You know Bynum don’t
be drinking no pigeon blood.

SetH: | don't know what he do.



