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the latter she
devotion which the
of the Sou

M, A. from
and, much .ij the | &
ishes of her family, resolved to be-

{ a teacher. She secured a -
1 at Eort lli::te. 3. C, ﬁni a
3 er ¢ was sma t is|:
tedious work for a girl 17 it was like the unloesing of a tor-
o be shut up in a &M?ﬁ'd‘:‘: rent when her words began to flow.
‘To abandon a chosen project, hw-%: of her sketches
ver, has never been one of Mrs,
Peterkin's and she per-
 Sisted in her teac for two years,
| when she married William Peterkin,
8Byne plan ;
un“:t“il.l] exten;.s the uc;jl;l feudal ™
prevails on lanta- A who
and Mrs, Peterkin's hmli’linrity thought they too knew the ;iﬂ
h intricacy of her Nem and who could not agree with
intimate apprecia- | Peterkin in her belief in their ideals.
and her under- | There is a brutality in her delineation
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0 yei robuster tone, The author has }

swamp and
ve, there |

gained power in all the crafts that [}§
i constitute her art, ‘and tells in this ?

ding than anything she had done be-
Hfore—chiefly, perhaps, mlely—-—be-l
Heause f this finer skill,

i1 And yet the story as a yarn is not ¢
no strong as “Black April.,” It lacks §
Wmuch of the raw stuff and the naive [§
Mpower of the tale of the stricken
Wblack giant, There is no character
Hin “Scarlet Sister sary” that will at [
ull compare with the hero of “Black |8
A pril”; nor are the minor characters g8
Hquite equal to those of the former @
flstory, Yet one eriticism of “Black §
pril” was that it was a little too P
fibarbaric, too close to the jungle,
toe unrestrained. We shuddered as [

_Hwe read.

One will not shudder so profound- =
ly. nor be shocked by such savageries [}

P lin “Scarlet Sister Mary.” The jungle %

& 3

i
e —

“Scarlet Sister Mary,” cutting a
b wide swath of suggestions and
memories athwart that cross section
of mental and physicai causation that
f we call our mind, is what we might
| «ay is an arresting #nd an rous-
ing title to flame across a crimson
book-cover., But the story, as scarlet
as Sister Mary's sins or the Magda-
len's scarf, is well worth the arous-
ing,

One balks a little when confronted

|l with another blaze from Mrs, Peter-§

kin's exheutsless spectrum, but if
| she prefers mixing her shades in any
particular manner in engaging titles,
one czn enter the game ms frolie-

lsomely as she evidently does. “Green

may be done in the green

“Black April” is almost as
perfect a title as that stirring
§ tory ecould strike from any mind,
§While there may be some that will

Jyprotest againat the inescapahle |

Bsuggestion of the third nuance—
BvScarlet” (Woman) and “Sister”—
da Negro way of expressing the
fequivalent of Saint—"Mary” (Mag-

$dalene), why let them protest, They [
Lwill not be permitted to spoil so §

leffactive, so fitting, so' comprehen-
sive and...and shocking...a title,
4The shock can but prove salutary and
Hexhilarating. It will shake. down cer-

shock many of us into a freer, finer,
and humaner understanding of the
A Negro., f

4 Mrs. Peterkin has advanced swift-
M1y and far, and she hag all the time
been widening and deepening  her

has been t}lrust back somewhere; we |
qare farther removed from " Africa, !
dfarther even from the devouring |*
lswamps and moral fevers of Blue [}
UBrook and the isolated and sodden |
Negro settlement. or “Street.” The
name, *‘Street,”  so familiar in an[§
fearlier day, suggewts all of the |
ifestered horrors of some of those
lcluttered and huddled rotting kennels
Hof the sleves,

In “Searlet Sister Mary” it is not
jthe hovels and kennels only that rot.

he contagion has struck deeper, and |
the little cluteh of black folk seems
ito have become a moral lazaretto.
here was, to be gure, little enough
feonventional morality in ‘“Black
CApril”; but there remained a certain Ji8
Heonscious shame of ité In “Scarlet
ISister Mary,” however, Mrs, Peterkin

ln the east amd in Europe. They no |8
Mlongar may taunt us with a higher B
tioval g*andard in their society and
Hhomes. Mrs. Psterkin reveals them
to he me eslranchised in sdch matters 8
@8 aay Creup in any' “white” novel §
of tee nesiod. i
freworkably fise erafumanship., We
Jsce o geil that geems, at first mor-
(tised arid tenmd ‘An- merality, even %
_feligion, disintegrating \
| finally crumbling intq ruin. The :
Mary is o unspotted at first that she
is baptized and made a saint by b
{ing jcalled “Sister Mary” Yot 3
| soon . falls to the wiles of

buck, July, brother of Ju
monthly boys in love with he
commits her first great sin |

ing an illegitimate child, b

named “Unexpected” and | sit

to “Unex,” After Mary “hab :
the first time, the primrose Tpitl

frview of life, and tightening her grip § semes too alluring and too tribal to

i pon some of its most elusive and

‘ | resist. Every other year, after July, i
fsubtle mysteries, “Scarlet Sister | who marries her, runs away with the {5

fary” is & better plece of work than § trollop Cinder, “Sister Mary” adds

& “Black sApril”; the story is to]d. nothe hild . ; "3
eater art and with a subtler Lnurery. the little sinn

The deselopment of Mary shows SHEE

then ‘with greater momentum, andi, =@



il sl Wk R BOSRIR A SE F i e
1S thor Vyrites Navel
Of R fFiction Da

R et el SR sl ) S il
?h ‘““t_"f a meeting o y 'thl herself, She brought into the
A Lothario from Poughkeepsie, New § g\ 0ot nine sin-children, and assamed
York, and the boy is named Keepsie. § .\, 00 of n tenth, by sly little Sera
The freedom of this life is handed | phine, not allowing for Unex's little
Bon to Mary's daughter, Seraphine,] Emma, brought from the ehilt North.
{ who merely and slyly mixes her #in- This record by Scarlet Sister Mary §
(.;; ¢iid with her mother's, ds it chancesyl reminds 422-5- of O'Neill's “Sterange In-.
: . ey T = Ty & T T
i t"’» boﬂ: ne t.h. time Nery ety terludes”; b:at'?:‘ :—’tale of white
.’""”b'"h iptwing, - TR A8 one of folk, it would have seemed 'a hit ex-
ISl the most smusing incidents of the . ;

y R travagant, even for a society . and
s'o T ¢
b.br;. t:rl:ic':(’ti:"t'h:ea:;-nd’:e: lot”“;:i sophisticated Frenchified story. Yet

twins, finds that a third bsby ‘has Mrs, Peterkin pours out the amaning

BELAES hidden 1 the room.. Gobd aid Jitie 8¢ simply snligr bresfpmepé
Maum Hannah—one of the best char- § makey it seem, mAZit\is, asmwtupal

B R B the story-groupdile shecked t%rruilinn of life among the blacks of
hr this mass production of babies: that marvelous bit of dark earth she

- ! b ol .
8 She holds her shaking hands to the 1h" peopled with”such jupzl‘e folk as
B oitiless akies; and moans: 5 " make it part of our domain in South-
" ¢ L ,fiern literature. These Negroes bring
| o mn":" l'SlIlMay‘e lh:d th:“’; l the jungle with them—and slowly but
reat Gawd! at's a litter, enty! Suibly ‘Nectme. et of ‘the WhaEH
But = little later, Mary's boy, Unex, § curre.nts of thep»' “Blue Brook” of I
returns with a fourth, from his own Anueciean fls )
adventure afield in the North, - Even Thers’ axe Wnily lovely und: miny |

i Scarlet si‘q!” Mary sees ”"'. "M"""' ! strong passages in' this story that |
800 perilously near the plg-sty®€q .. gufficient themselves to insure |
B w Ei“ succest, *' Theokritos ~himuelf |

ut Mrs. Peterkin has precisely 8 o5,1d4 be glad to have composed the

M the exact and accurate view of suchag ..., gontt-lc'iy'l bt M“’; Mg
dark moralities among these l)larks.‘: agsin foF July. efd: 154 gest-wethin]
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M The -ace is closer to the seil, and | has given her kid to feed her inex-

@ atill lies in the hot Tecund lap of B . 1o human masters, and Unex re- |
i Nature. They take life and its nat-H ¢ 0y ) but a blessing to the
et ural impulses and passtons as simply stricken mother.' 'And the death of
a8 these were accepted in the mother- Unex is as pathetically told as Dick-
#l jungle. For these Negroes have ens’s great scenes of misery.
Bardly been touched by what we dare In the end, Bearlet Sister Mary
ito call the morals of the SUperiory turns to her emotional religion, and
‘race. Perhaps the moral d\sh!.!t‘- consents to be baptized a second |
i ‘_lions are merely less subtle ar}d in ¥ time to wash away her erimson yins, |
gvolve less entanglements and divoree § gy ¢hy guthor is mot.sure, nor are |
keourts and the publicity demanded we. As the convicted sinner turns |
by & prurient society. from her preacher and sisters in the
Sister Mary's wild uuptu.re of men chureh, Daddy - Cudjos. . asks "Ql\llg‘
J g the result 0!'. i ¢.-un_|uh.' Mrs, given back his “C conjure rag.’ Mary |
§ Peterkin prefers in this, as in very § gpiian” shakes her head,  and says,
many true dialect words, the regular §4, tho withered old witeh-doctor:
g form, and always uses ."rmuunc. “I'll lend "em to you when you need.
which, we believe, no ' Negro, and @, paddy, but I eouldn’t gi way
O few white in the South ever  say. my love-charm. E's all I got now to

Grace Fox Perry of Ridgeland autographing a eoll:y of her noval"”‘_. .

The ‘cunjuh Was prepared Ly the  keep me young.” ‘“Wall Within the Orbit,” the publication of which was noted
B master conjurer, Daddy Cudjoe— Mrs. Peterkin has done her very jer home town by a reception at the Hitching Post. The inseri
Bgain in the Gullah and any nigguh§, 0 oy (o fir, in “Searlet Sister j 0PY went to her father (left), W, Marshall Fox of Lodge. Samuel} '

Hopking Adams, who has a plantation near Beaufort and who ath " = =
: tended the affair, described the Ridgeland housewife’s work asi’ = = o
rare beauty and alurement. What it} «ylive and real.” The novel deals with the Reconstruction era in, = "=
Jacks in the raw stuff of savagell South Carolina. i S
| power, as compared with “Blacky i
April,” it more than makes up forj] Grace Fox Perry of Ridgeland,|and family papers. From these ori-{#
jin ¥ fineeind & rhige denighttul avkl v S B T 0N O on, (e | framework for her prosent voiume LI
2 1 ] . - ), s ] . 95 s
Bt is certain of b',“mi""memo“bl M pair and defeat left in the wake| Born on her grandfather's farm{i*
M of the Confederate War. Her novel |in the upper part of Colleton Coun-|
It d “Wall Within the Orbit,” has just ty, the author did most of her [
been released by Vantage Press growing up in Lodge, a town on al
($3.00). branch of the A.C.L. Railroad. Shcp
Ever since childhood days, Mrs.|went to Ridgeland to teach schooll W 10
Perry has been fascinated by sto-|later married Nelson Perry and |
ries of the Reconstruction Period.|settled down to railsing a familyl %
Her father, now 84, regaled her |Today she has a 24-year old son,}
with tales of those turbulent times, [a student at the University of South
told to him by his father who was |Carolina, as well as a 15-year oltﬁ
a Confederate Army officer, and |daughter.
later captain of a Red Shirt com-| Aside from her two bnoks, Mrs.\} -
pany under Wade Hampton in 1876. | Perry, a gradiate of Columbia Col-
While doing research on a previ-|lege, has found time to contribute
ous book, “Moving Finger of Jas-|feature articles to the Charleston
per,” published in 1947, Grace Fox News and Courier, the Savannah
Perry obtained old boxes and| Morning News and the South Caro-
S trunks filled with historical ]ettersllina Magazine,

: .ille.c.t this i.‘.'l'mlju —and il. i‘s n.lrum; Mary,” and has perfected a story of
medicine, We quote the-inimitable
tale of how the cunjuh wag concocted
and to. be used on unfaithful July,
i but sure-fire with all men:
If July gin't conjured too bad al-
eady e won' mever get shet o 'de
@ speil we'll work on em, I ain’ never
seen no man get loose from a "oman Shook.
i srhat wears dis mixtry., It's de pow- |8
i erfulest one I knows,"
s  Daddy took a needle and stuek the §
B little finger of her right hand and
took a drop of her bleod on a wisp
of cotton. ' “You right hand ix de §
gtrong hand, honey,” he smaid. “It's
hde hand what catches and holds.”
Then he took a hit of skin from her
left heel. “Dis is de foot what walks
fastest, honey.”
A hit of toe-nail from a toe on
B her left foot was added to one hair
i pluckpd from her left armpit as near §
G tg hér heart ms-she could get it §
These were all nijxed with some sort §is
of conjure root and tied into a tiny
scrap of white cloth with a string
{;mz enough to.go round her meck.
Daddy Cudjoe was excited. His eyes
#shone and sweat ran down his fore-§
gt head as he handed the bag to her
8 with a Ligh crackling laugh. :
_ “Put em on, gal. Wear em day }i8
and night. 1f e don't work, den I'll
g quit makin' love-charms for de rest
o my life, Dat charm is a man,
FGreat Gawd, ves. E'y a mans o
bmonkeys, honey,”
b It dido't work its spcll te hold
July, but it played have: with other
Lyoung kg, g with Sister Ma
T e n s ke 3% FOE" "t




