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time and they were knocked off
from chopping cotton to eat their
dinner. And then that tree was
right where Old Massa and Old
Miss could see from the cool ve-
randa of the big house. And both of
them were sitting out there to
watch.

¯ "Wait a minute, John. Where we
going to get something to wear off
like that. We can’t go nowhere
like you talking about dressed like
we is.’)

"Oh, you got plenty things to
wear. Just reach inside yourselves
and get out all those fine raiments
you been toting around with you
for the last longest. They is in
there, all right. I know. Get ’era
out, and put ’era on."

So the people began to dress.
And then John hollered back for
them to get out their musical in-
struments so they could play music
on the way. They were right inside
where they got their fine raiments
from. So they began to get them
out. Nobody remembered that
Massa and Miss were setting up
there on the veranda looking things
over. So John went off for a min-
ute. After that they all heard a big
sing of wings. It was John come
back, riding on a great black crow.
The crow was so big that one wing
rested on the morning, while the
other dusted off the evening star.
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John lighted down and helped
them, so they all mounted on, and
the bird took out straight across
the deep blue sea. But it was a
pearly blue, like ten squillion big.
pearl jewels dissolved, in running
gold. The shore around it was all
grainy gold itself.

Like Jason in search of the golden
fleece, John and his party went to
many places, and had numerous
adventures. They stopped off in
Hell where John, unde:r the name of
Jack, married the Devil’s youngest
daughter and became a popular
character. So much so, that when.
he and the Devil had some words
because John turned the dampers
down in old Original Hell and put
some of the Devil’s hogs to barbe-
cue over the coals, John ran for
High Chief Devil and wori the elec-
tion. The rest of his party was over-
joyed at the possession of power
and wanted to stay there. But John
said no. He reminded them that
they had come in search of a song.
A song that would whip Old Mas-
sa’s earlaps down. The song was not.
in Hell. They must go on.

The party escaped out of Hell
behind the Devil’s two fast horses...
One of them was named Hal-
lowed-Be-Thy-Name, and the.
other, Thy-Kingdom-Come. They.
made it to the moum:ain: Somg-
body told them that the Golden;
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