boeg lo my mouth, and I drank until it van down my neck onto my clothes. Then it
was his turn.  They found ws still theve on the ground, sick and dyantk, about three
howns later. I don't remember that we got into any trouwble, but I do fenow that neither
of ws likes corn whistoey lo this dayy. We may dvinke it, but we've not cramy about i.

S was cight years old when tragedy came lo our close~fonil commaunily, striking
sy own family. Some people had begun slealing collon, hay, corn, hogs, chickens and
olher things off ow farms. Ay Uncle James Horlon had been mising cotlon and
Jound aut that s stolen cotton was being bought by his brother-in-tam Pasie Rice.
He latked lo Pasiie about this, asking him lo repay the colton ox lo give him money
Jor il Tor weoks they angued but onlly added to the ill will botuscen them.

Finally, on December 1, 1922 Uncle_James van oul of fationce and rose ecarly
in the morning lo confront Passie Rice. Uncle James came to our howse on his way.
He called his sister, my molher Clara, oul lo the forch.  When she saw how angry he
was, Mother called dad and me out. We were all gathered at the wood fule trying lo
calm Uncle_James. PBut like that wood destined soon lo be consmed in flames, Uncle

Sames could not be turned from his wesolve lo get his collon or money from HPassie
Rice. Aolther cried and begged him not to go. Passie had threatened Uncle James
lofe several limes, and we could see Victe jw%ea' small freard handled 32 fustol glinting
in the carly sunlight from his waist belt. Mother could sense the danger and grabbod
old of Unele Jomes” arm. Put Wnele James began lo walls awary and finally got his
anm locse from her.

We watched him wntil he got to Passie Rice's howse and shouted for Rice lo
shotws himself. When Rice afpieared we coutd see and hear them arguing. n olid
cwllivalor stood between lhe lwo men silently offoring them one last chance for
concitiation. But bolh men whirled out Sfrom bethind i and fired. We do not dnoe
who fred first, bud they bolh fell lo the ground.

e flew to Unnele_Joomes, his il body Lying in a frool of Hood. T had been
shot through the head and died within three or four minutes. Pawsie Rice was shot in
the groin and leg, but in his despreration he fled on a howse.  We found out later that he
had gone into West Huntswille lo give himself upy lo the shewiff.
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