Big Boy Leaves Home
 https://xroads.virginia.edu/~DRBR/w_right.html
III.
"Me n Lester n Buck n Bobo wuz out on ol man Harveys place swimmin . . ."
"Saul, its a white woman!"
Big Boy winced. The old man compressed his lips and stared at his wife. Lucy gaped at her brother as though she had never seen him before.
…
"Waal, Buck said, 'Hes gotta gun!' N we started runnin. N then he shot Buck, n he fell in the swimmin hole. We didn't see im no mo . . . He wuz close on us then. He looked at the white woman n then he started t shoot Bobo. Ah grabbed the gun, n we started fightin. Bobo jumped on his back. He started beatin Bobo. Then Ah hit im wid the gun. Then he started at me n Ah shot im. Then we run .
"Who seen?"
"Nobody."
"Wheres Bobo?"
"He went home."
"Anybody run after yuh-all?"
"Nawsuh."
"Yuh see anybody?"
"Nawsuh. Nobody but a white man. But he didnt see us." "How long fo yuh-all lef the swimmin hole?"
"Little while ergo."
…
"Let im go!"
"Please, Pa . . ."
The old man breathed heavily.
"Lucy, git his things!"
"Saul, theyll git im out there!" wailed the mother, grabbing Big Boy.
Peters pulled her away.
"Sister Morrison, ef yuh don let im go n git erway from here hes gonna be caught shos theres a Gawd in Heavenl"
Lucy came running with Big Boy's shoes and pulled them on his feet. The old man thrust a battered hat on his head. The mother went to the stove and dumped the skillet of corn pone into her apron. She wrapped it, and unbuttoning Big Boy's overalls, pushed it into his bosom.
IV.
In the distance he heard the approach of a train. It jarred him back to a sharp sense of danger. He ran again, his big shoes sopping up and down in the dust. He was tired and his lungs were bursting from running. He wet his lips, wanting water. As he turned from the road across a plowed field he heard the train roaring at his heels. He ran faster, gripped In terror.
He was nearly there now. He could see the black clay on the sloping hillside. Once inside a kiln he would be safe. For a little while, at least. He thought of the shotgun again. If he only had something! Someone to talk to . . . Thas right! Bobo! Bobod be wid im. Hed almost fergot Bobo. Bobod bringa gun; he knowed he would. N tergether they could kill the whole mob. Then in the mawning theyd git inter Will's truck n go far erway, t Chicawgo . . .
…
He jerked another blade and chewed. Yeah, ef Pa had only let im have the shotgun! He could stan off a whole mob wid a shotgun. He looked at the ground as he turned a shotgun over in his hands. Then he leveled it at an advancing white man. Booooml The man curled up. Another came. He reloaded quickly, and let him have what the other had got. He too curled up. Then another came. He got the same medicine. Then the whole mob swirled around him, and he blazed away, getting as many as he could. They closed in; but, by Gawd, he had done his part, hadnt he? N the newspapersd say: NIGGER KILLS DOZEN OF MOB BEFO LYNCHED! Er mabbe theyd say: TRAPPED NIGGER SLAYS TWENTY BEFO KILLED! He smiled a little. Tha wouldnt be so bad, would it? Blinking the newspaper away, he looked over the fields. Where wuz Bobo? Why didut he hurry up n c mon?
…
Big Boy saw men moving over the hill. Among them was a long dark spot. Tha mus be Bobo; the mus be Bobo theys carryin . . . Theyll git im here. He oughta git up n run. He clamped his teeth and ran his hand across his forehead, bringing it away wet. He tried to swallow, but could not; his throat was dry.
They had started the song again:
We'll hang ever nigger t a sour apple tree . . .
There were women singing now. Their voices made the song round and full. Song waves rolled over the top of pine trees. The sky sagged low, heavy with clouds. Wind was rising. Sometimes cricket cries cut surprisingly across the mob song. A dog had gone to the utmost top of the hill. At each lull of the song his howl floated full into the night.






Big Boy Leaves Home


 


 


https://xroads.virginia.edu/~DRBR/w_right.html


 


III.


 


"Me n Lester n Buck n Bobo wuz out on ol man Harveys place swimmin . . ."


 


"Saul, its a


 


white


 


woman!"


 


Big Boy winced. The old man compressed his lips and stared at his wife


. Lucy 


gaped at her brother as though she had never seen him before.


 


…


 


"Waal, Buck said, 'Hes gotta gun!' N we started runnin. N then he shot Buck, n he 


fell in the swimmin hole. We didn't see im no mo . . . He wuz close on us then. He 


looked at the white 


woman n then he started t shoot Bobo. Ah grabbed the gun, n 


we started fightin. Bobo jumped on his back. He started beatin Bobo. Then Ah hit 


im wid the gun. Then he started at me n Ah shot im. Then we run .


 


"Who seen?"


 


"Nobody."


 


"Wheres Bobo?"


 


"He went hom


e."


 


"Anybody run after yuh


-


all?"


 


"Nawsuh."


 


"Yuh see anybody?"


 


"Nawsuh.


 


Nobody but a white man. But he didnt see us." "How long fo yuh


-


all lef 


the swimmin hole?"


 


"Little while ergo."


 


…


 


"Let im go!"


 


"Please, Pa . . ."


 


The old man breathed heavily.


 




Big Boy Leaves Home     https://xroads.virginia.edu/~DRBR/w_right.html   III.   "Me n Lester n Buck n Bobo wuz out on ol man Harveys place swimmin . . ."   "Saul, its a   white   woman!"   Big Boy winced. The old man compressed his lips and stared at his wife . Lucy  gaped at her brother as though she had never seen him before.   …   "Waal, Buck said, 'Hes gotta gun!' N we started runnin. N then he shot Buck, n he  fell in the swimmin hole. We didn't see im no mo . . . He wuz close on us then. He  looked at the white  woman n then he started t shoot Bobo. Ah grabbed the gun, n  we started fightin. Bobo jumped on his back. He started beatin Bobo. Then Ah hit  im wid the gun. Then he started at me n Ah shot im. Then we run .   "Who seen?"   "Nobody."   "Wheres Bobo?"   "He went hom e."   "Anybody run after yuh - all?"   "Nawsuh."   "Yuh see anybody?"   "Nawsuh.   Nobody but a white man. But he didnt see us." "How long fo yuh - all lef  the swimmin hole?"   "Little while ergo."   …   "Let im go!"   "Please, Pa . . ."   The old man breathed heavily.  

