of land were lush with crechs, fronds, sands of limber and festile fields. We even had
owr ot cemelery which dad made avarlalle lo the community.

This avea of southwest Madison County was called Threes Phace. U of the
land at one lime had belonged o whites. New, if a Negro was able to, he could buy i,
Petween my mother’s family and my father’s, they logether owned about 2,000 acres
in close procimity.  We had everylthing we needed. AMost relatives lived within
hollering distance. AMother's brother, Wncle James Hovton, lived the farthest, about a
bt mite away. e had our own stores, schools and churches. The community was
inlegrated, loo, but the whites were not landowners. They wee lenants.

Everyone was friendly and worked well logether. They ratsed collon to sell but
the west of the frroducts were for lthemselves lo lrve on.

I dicn’'t see much wse for school with a//a//@%’a éown@ so close al hand. K is
time I wondered about distant names and places lite Chicago and New York that I
wonld hear the adulls mention. PBut stit, I wan't quite sure school was where you
veally learned about such things. My leachers wanted me lo learn lo vead and write.
These leachers were my aunts and cousins and they gave over o me, yiclding lo my
shenanigans. They loved me but it wasn't any good fox them lo do this for me. When
an oulside leacher was hived, I had to calm down and get busy studying at school and
al home. Thal was guite a jol.

Uncle James Horton had siv hildyen, thee boys and three givls. WE all went
to sehool and did efuea«y[ééﬁy (aye%ew. Thoin names were jwﬂea, U/%ae, @woy, oﬁwa%
AMildned and Willie. Like my father, Uncle James was a farmer, but he hired frecple
lo do his farming for him loo. He was more of a sportsman and hived his service out lo
the while frecple who wanted lo hunt wild ducks, geese and small game. he while men
would spend the night in his large barn up in the hayloft. A the men, including my
Jlher, would make home brew and corn whishey and enjoy it al hunting lime.
Somelimes my father and Wncles James would hide a ke of corn whishey or home
brers in the fields for lhe hungry hunters.

One hot swmmen @, cousin Yvmes Pruce and S were /p@wzy and wandered
off into @ comnfiold. Lo and behold, we stumbled onto. a ke of corn whishey and
decided to see that il really lasted like. I lay on my back and James PBrace fut the
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