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H e w a s s i x f e e t t a l l , s p a r e ^ n d s t r a i g h t . I n d i c a t i o n s s u g g e s t

ed that h is hai r had or ig ina l ly been brownish, but h is 55 years of

l i fe had faded out what co lor had been i ts ,^spr ink led i t w i th a

ye l lowish t inge, so that i ts present co lor was not to be c lassed

under any orthodox head. As to whiskers, he was and had always

been clean shaven, ho one ever saw a frown on his brow, or sad

ness on h is f ront . H is teeth set in many d i rect ions, and had never

been brushed, fi l led or c leaned. The for ty years he had chewed

tobacco had (with other things) given them a merchaurn brown color,

and when he smiled, which was often, it made one think of

w e l l , b e t t e r n o t , p e r h a p s .

The old fellow had 160 acres of land he had "taken up" from

the government in early days, on which he l ived in a "double-pen"

house, constructed of logs notched in at the corners,end most of the

cracks were covered with spl i t boards. There were only two rooms;

one at each end, with a covered way between. In one end the family

cooked , a te , sa t and l i ved ; i n the o the r they s lep t . The unce i l ed

cracks (and there were many) were ut i l ized for holding tools and

hundreds of implements of l i fe . A long GtueenAmusket of the fl int

lock vintage hung in two r^cks of wood over the mantle in the cook

end of the house. The mantle was only a foot-wide plank rest ing

on two wooden p ins set in to holes in a log of the wal l . The floor

had once been c lean when f reshly sawed but had been la id green

and as the boards dried they shrank leaving cracks, now long ago

fi l led w i th wha t o ld Ju l i us Caesar ca l l ed "spe t " and o the r th ings .

A half dozen dogs slept under this end of the house, and snored,

snarled, fought and whined as in dreams they chased rabbits over
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the hi l ls or coonSin the swamps. The wi fe was 50, gr izz led of

ha i r (wha t l i t t l e she had ) , s l ab -s i ded , w r i nk l ed , vo l ub le , mean

and emotional.

The children were nine in number, and went down l ike stair

s t eps , f r om the o l des t , a t a l l ow - faced , gang l i ng g i r l o f 22 , t o
a tot of three years. In the matter of names Jul ius Caesar was

both common-place and unique. Common-place in naming them; unique

in never call ing one by its true name. He gave each one such nick

name as sui ted his untrained fancy. The oldest gir l was named

M a r t h a p l a i n , B i b l i c a l M a r t h a b u t * h e $ c a l l e d h e r " P i d " .

The o ldes t boy was named Mathew p la in and aga in B ib l i ca l and

fche^ called him "Bud". The next boy, named George Washington,

$hey called "Coot". And so on down. How the old chap supposed
a man could get on in life with "Coot" for a name has never been

expla ined. Perhaps i t never 'occurred to h im that a name cut any
ice beyond designat ing one fe l low from the others.

The old fellow was a member of the Primitive Baptist Church

( c a l l e d " H a r d s h e l l " b y t h e i r r e v e r e n t ) w h o s e f a i t h i s t h a t a l l

things were predestined before anything was made and they had to

and would happen just the way they did happen.

I was quite a boy but i t struck me that this was a singular

fa i th , s ince those peop le labored, schemed, p lo t ted and in fine

seemed to l ive much l ike people of d i fferent fa i thS. They had

churches and preaching, sang and prayed, l ike other denominations.

One day I heard a neighbor, who was inquisi t ive l ike myself , get

a f te r Ju l i us Caesar to exp la in . He neve r vo lun tee red i n fo rma t ion

as to re l ig ion or phi losophy, but when interrogated he was never

b a c k w a r d s i n g i v i n g o u t " t h e l i g h t " . H i s r e p l y w a s t h i s ;

"You want to know, do ye?. Its plain. God made the whole
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job to onct . He d idn ' t make the th ings r ight there then and leave

the rest a f ter to chance. He made the whole th ing then, that is ,

He made what was there then and started the thing going so it had

to make a l l the res t . He r i t i t down in the book o f l i f e be fo re a

thing happened. He rit that you and I were to be and we just had

to be, both on us. You could not he lp i t . You are not to b lame

for what you done; you jus t cant he lp i t ; i t was r i t be fore the

world commenced that it was to be just so. What you do next year

i s a l s o r i t ; i t i s a l l r i t . Yo u c a n ' t d o d g e i t , n o o n e c a n ; i t i s

rit and i^ you has to go that way, you may think you has a choice

but you haint any choice; i t was r i t that you would want i t that

way. Why do we have churches end preach? Cant help it; He writ

that also before He made anything. Why do we preach': I swan I

dont know; dont think anybody else does but God. He may have a

p in t t o i t , bu t I sho re ^ don t see i t . Tha t ' s God ' s bus iness , no t

mine. You would not be to blame if you were to kick me, not in the

leas t . I t wou ld be r i t l ong ago tha t i t shou ld be tha t way, and

agin, i f I should take off my coat , as I would be l ike ly to do, and

l a r r u p t h e s t u f fi n g o u t o f y o u f o r i t ; t h a t w o u l d b e a l s o r i t . 1 J 0 ,

you cant dodge things. Why did 1 dodge when old bcoot shot at me?

Could not help i t ; i t was r i t that v /ay thousands of years before I

was bo rn . I t d i dn ' t do a pa r t i c l e o f good ; bu t I had t o co i t .

I confess that I cant see the sense in God making me dodge arter

the bullet had gone past me, but He must have had some pint to it.

A in t 1 a f ra id I w i l l go to he l l? Uo, 1 a in t . I t wou ld do no good

i f I was . I t has been r i t and i f r i t tha t way down I goes and i t

cant be helped. God knows why, I suppose, but al l that is none

of my business and 1 dont propose to go nosin^ into God's affairs
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t h a t w a y. H e m a d e t h i n g s ; I d i d n ' t . "

Every Sunday Julius Caesar hitched his old gray horse to a

spr ing wagon and took his wi fe and the smal ler chi ldren in i t to

church; the other ch i ldren got there the best way they could.

When contribution t ime cam.e Julius Caesar just ran his hand into

a pocket, grabbed what he found there and cast i t into the hat.

On various occassions i t was an old knife, a str ing, a key or a

l o t o f na i l s . Some t imes i t was a sma l l co i n . The i r r eve ran t

suggested that he always prepared that pocket with just what he

wanted to give and mixed things up so as to make it appear that

he never knew what was in that pocket. That was the only public

comment that ever made the old fel low take not ice; he angri ly

r e t o r t e d , " D i n g y e , i f I d i d I c o u l d n ' t h e l p i t ; i t w a s s o r i t " .

James V. . Oa tes

Oct . 30th J t t f


