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"The first time Tmet George,
thatwas i West Poil, Misssippl,:
Booker White recalled. .

Bapterville, coloredseutomentiior.
Imet George in 28, in January; I was
real young then; George wasa grown
man then.

s playin’ in of
s e ot e somebody (¥
everplayeda harp with me play n
- He said: T don't care what
s you et ficsasong, aver
kinda s i blow the song

wihyou i caedall Kindaharge:
At the time. White met Wil-

Tiams, the latter was a rootless
tinerant.“He say: Tm akways gonna
getaround. I'm neversettlin’ down.”
Fora e they traveld together ard

worked 25 2 duet team: “We went
tuough Crariston, wert, theough

Grenada, we went through Houston,
‘went to Hickory Flats, went 1o New
Albany, Holly Springs, and all e
‘places fike that: from there on down
o ihe Dol Ata Delia barehouse
inGlendora operatedby amannamed
Edole S, they cah made 50 dol-

"Te drink

denature, which
they ernbalm

Pt p|€ with..”

Most of their pesformances
culminated with Williams passed out
on the floor in & drunken Stpor.
“George would go down on me "fore:
day,” White said. “God knows he'd
be in the kitchen wnder the table
. He'd drink 'l you couldhear
it comif p like z pump, hones 1o
God, I'm tellin’ you the tru
dick denaue G, denatured alcn—

abuu[ Toasbrokeandungry rgged
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pxco: George was playm
B ot oot Everybody liked
10 heas tha: thats mosdy wiat we
had to play.* Williams offered such

' to him.... You tell him
‘to come on, he start cussin’ when you
get 1o him; he do that by anybody's
‘house.” One night s they passed the
‘home of a wealthy Glendora plaster,

café there blowin' for friends, you

e was gonna play there that
night._.T had my guitar. And we staft
to workin’ out there. When he pu
that harp up to his mouth, he make
‘your hair start to walk on your head!

as Toe
the shrieking effects he featured on
The Escaped Convich), and the train
song, Frsco Lewin’ Birmingbam,
‘which gave White the inspiratior

attempt his own. in imiations on

This May, 1928 session featured ‘shrieking effects”

whose Due West
plantation William Harris was re-
portedly raised), Williams’ drunken
truculence 50 frightened White that
Heshovedusfriend inanearby creek
to silence him.

‘George, you gonna
getus bot itedr
“"We gottodiesomehow, let
us diel..
runk and disorderly con-
duct soon landed Willams on the
‘Tallahatchie Countyroad gang, where
nder the supervision of a
man named Arhur Smith. "George

om
there and lomed for hs boy Artn
Smith...And George got to blowin'
for the boy, Poor Boy A Long Way
From Home. Andllook aroundhere,
1 look at this boy (Smith) there; his
fcewmed e, sod acenteasscom-

oceto gt dove. 1aid: S,
Re oy over e

i 'Cum= . ITler
you go, will you make me 2
now you won't be raisia ¢ e

+ drunk and everything?



This P!:rfurman(e inspired Bukka White to try

is own train imitations on guitar.

‘George said: Yes, sl
necersil dod semors

“He say: ‘Go head-on, finish
that piece!”

“And then George walked
on off. And everybody was talkin’
about, say: ‘George done blowed
hisself off the road?™

“Qeorge sure f
makn a foo
outta you..

come down, in Swan Lake, thats
where we was.

“MeandGeurgcwemmme
man, to make a crop. Susie, my wife,
say: ‘Lord, s makin’

eorge s
fool outa you? Say: ‘How George |

gonna stay with you when he aint
stayed with Aunt Nancy?
“MeandGeorge were puttin'
down  some fertilizer that
evenin'...that's ona Friday... George
s bulldin’ up his getin"sway steps
then Hein front'cause his mule sould
walk faster than mine...and Ge
done took with the highway blues or
somethir. N
“His
blowin®

mule commence

By1930 i
the niece of Williams' wife, Nancy,
‘whom he met in West Point, Missi
Sippi. “That was the time the Pas
you know, come o, in 1930...Isaid:
“Well, 1 wanna setde down'. I say: '
don'twanna come tobejusta hobo.™

“S0 me and Susic moved to
the Delta, and George came down
there. _He justleaved her, walked off
from Nancy; he had a nice-lookin’
wife, too, but you know a fella like
George, hecouldn'istay nowhete. So
helearntwe was gone o the Delta; be

cussin’. Say: ‘1 bet you Monday you
‘won't blow nothin® in my face!

“So that Saturday me and
Geogewentiotissideofoorhead

g8

headin'backtota ens, !hat;where
Lembo: ’Se gonnastop
bybissore, T nas wamin i t
d George, you know, nexttime
R

"Andtwo coloredboys came
in with 2 brand-new truck goin’ to-
‘ward Moorhead. And George flagged
em...andthey stopped. AndItriedto
old George. Georgo satched loose

and got on that truck; he
s Tty e T B goodh

Just left me by myself

there... That made me ms

*Andlain’ zseenGeOn;efmm
that day to this day
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