A STORY

The Cat and the Constitution

By EUSTACE COCKRELL

Himmmmmha'hikndmhybcmdﬁvim
bame.‘l‘beaiwail,ixuoatkmy,hotndbuvy.
Samdnﬁnﬂldhdwbutmlﬁﬂn'ghmhrdlkm-
ing corn.

l{hmnTaEhnMaMth&chnth
which he drove and the poople in it because it was a little bit his
and he was of it

He thought of a phrase: The trouble with the South is that the
Republicans can't win it so they do nothing for it. The Democrats do
nothing for it because they don't have to win it and the Independents
do nothing for it because we don't deserve it.

He would like to pick up a hitchhiker and say that to him to see
what the hitchhiker would say; and then he saw the figure far down
the road, 100 well dressed to be 2 Negro, walking. He drew up the
car, his nincteen-thirty-seven car that groaned a litthe as it slowed and
the walker turned.

He was a Negro, quite dark, young, well dressed.

Taliaferro Davis thoughe first I'l speed wp and go on. But Talia-
ferro wasn't rude and he made up a whole canversation with his wife.
“Picked up a darky today, so dressed up, | thought he was white.
Didn't know whether to put him in the back seat—but then people
would think I was his chaufleur—(laughter) or the front. People'd
think I thought he was as good as . . "

The boy got in the front seat as Taliaferro held open the door.
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“Home, other side of Griffithaown.”

“Carry you there in a jiffy." Then Taliaferro said quickly,
Tmmumahmmmmmpu
or not, the Republicans lose it whether they help it or not and the
Independents won't help it because we don't deserve i

The boy chuckled. “Colored folks live jammed up in Harlem,
worst living in the workd." He had some accent when he said that,
hnihrm'&wYathy,NthocL'

“Just what I say,” Taliaferro said. “My name's Tol-ver Davis.”

“T-aliaferro? The boy spelt oun.

about but things you ought to woery about. Oughe to hustle,

ought to work more but hell, 2 lawyer . + a lirthe town. Ought 10
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“Yes, sir.” The boy hummed the tunc. “I been going 1o school
in the North, New York City, New York. | came back to see the
unu««.&cmm.&.wﬂmmr&;
Il surprise "em.”

“You lkike it up noeth?*

“It's difficrent, sir”

“How do you feel ? 1 mean, hell, T don't know what |
mean. . . . [ ain't much, just 3 piddlin’ poor lawyer What you
studyin’?"
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but then, oh well, |
race problem, quite a race problem. Hard, hard problem. Colored
folks are quite a . . . damn Englnders fesched ‘em . . . to

“We got onc, too, Mr. Davis. White folks is our problem.”

Taliaferro Davis laughed. “Damned if they ain't, us too, that is
us—too. Damn white people. . . "

Tlﬁm&vibabddwndnhrdmd,h»dnuﬁqm

:
|
’i
i
F
f
:
]

:
£
£
g
§
?
i
g
i
¥
:
:

“We're coming into Grifithtown. If you'll let me out, please, other
side of that lietle lane, sir.”
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lkhdebqurduﬁeolbhd»hnﬁqmmm
&mnmm&chtm&mﬁum.bewl'dlihw
owe me some different people and get me some fresh worries.,

The sign said “Narrow Raad" and he saw the concrete abutments
d&eaﬂmahaddﬁns&cmhyhuwnpwh

leﬁm,hﬁd.‘olnbi‘m.lhdwhh,nly.
&mumhﬁnqmdw,m;mpnmﬁm
new ones.”

“Right interestin’,” Taliaferro said. “Peel all righe, oo, feel real

’rypeo.'dnedoaudd.‘mpnﬁvdyml.u!y. Found
three ex-soldiers here that knew their type, said it was O. Didn't have
dmbcheck.Tookad.luhd‘n.mnd,dddkgzuy.
cthics, et cetera. Actaally thought you were dead.”

“Feel right shiny,” Taliaferro said and he hummed a tiny snatch
of tune.

“They did it bigger on occasion in the army, I've heard. Four
qnamhl'mdvnlwconkmmhri;khddudmylim.
Vmw'mdoawnihdﬁsmﬂetph%'cmw&
again, got the boy with her.” He paused. “You can go home soon.”

Taliaferro Davis said to his wife when she came and looked at
hh'khaniouloviagem“ﬁoduw.boaq.lm‘obome
real soon.”
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“Wehuhac,mWep(Nianbaemd(«u,Mm
mewbmduymbu&ia.ﬂamﬂlycmybdylnmu‘
'Bdae&ew.mb&u’amﬂc..,'mmm
"lm'tinqinenowm'ibmmphnu....”
“Goodness gracious, Bradfoed "
ﬂ\-xhoy'uuiplenqui«m;mduwbmbp&hinp!‘
Talhlamnidmdntwaﬁnkinhibed.‘hutm.uadgz.l
Mmmmmhm,mmmcub
thinkin', all those people call us up, you | mean, sbout me. Poor but
popular. And everybody knows I'm honest.”
“Salicitor, pop. Hot dog, Mr. D.A."
“Shut up, Bradford. With no car I don't see . . "
'HclLl’llunpahafou.LhdeMym’xdoayhm‘
“Tol'ver," Madge Davis said, “scems like you've changed.”
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3o
“I just been thinkin'." Taliaferro Davis hummed the liutle tane
Mthmkwhiuhdim‘ludiih’.'kn'd.'l'nmbe
lnpy.rnmphadhnl.u&mw&addnba
hkw—ma&wrdmd:mdla'nﬁumy
nouy.l‘llukeanA-:So&'aw.hummdhiraﬂawdou
mmﬁmddmﬂwuaﬂm&hmdhmmd
for me; wish they could vote. Yes, M'am, I'm gonna file, come the

'
:
5,

Thes content downlonded from 38,125 197.2 on Pl 29 Jan 2016 Himure
Al use sebyoct o [STOR Torms and Conditions



THE CAT AND THE CONSTITUTION m

“You aw them?"

ﬂwhmmﬂntﬁnﬁa',mﬁumm
my life, pretty near a quart of blood apicce.”

Madydlddown&m&thll%ytkyhnthpthuy
h'l'uudayafmdnﬁm“aﬂayh.&mpop?"

“I doa't know. . . . Yes, Madge, honcy. . . . You go to bed, Brad-
ford, you're gonna be busy haulin® voters tomorrow.”

“Can't | come down for the speakin'?™

“Hush up. Yes." Taliaferro smiled at his wife but the muscles
:lhl;ibc&ll('gh,fuw.“Mlbmudmm.Nayk&lﬁ
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“Old Mark, he may say it. He was over there, they said, they didn’t
neltim.bubcmu‘m'mmdmtbm.nltin’uodxdm.”
“mbq.:hwuamh.umm boy,” Madge

“Ididn'hnllnindidhenl“xk—kll.hlutfandi!m
!kmmmukmh?wsdkmﬂcmiuﬂqm
be'll beat me. You can figure these littde elects when
paign like I did.”

“Oh, he wouldn't"
They
and

clase you

came into the square and Taliaferro squeezed his wife's

mlmyhuh.ﬂkﬁ'wnhwm

wbaem&ea.&hulihdﬂhﬁudiplmuinuﬁhmd
white seersacker,

Mut&vum-hrgebh:khowlinnddida'tlodnhlit

He was fat and jolly and people liked him and Taliaferro Davis
thought, He’ clynklollickm.mmﬂeﬁkh'u.ﬂ/t
what we don't deserve,

Mark Cross made two rolling phrases roll and then he alluded
b&ewdwﬁmdpnmwhkmw
ddhrizhwtﬁou'l‘a“unbnisbﬁn&vml,bc“ﬂood.
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