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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  11 Solo k Life Narrative “That’s a soul that you’re stepping on” I was born in Mississippi. My maternal grandparents raised me until I was six. And then they boarded me on a train. So at the age of six, I was on a train by myself. That’s a very vivid memory. It’s a good memory. And I arrived in Chicago, Illinois, with my great maternal aunt, whose name is [Solo]. I’m named after her. I stayed there one year, so at the age of seven, I was boarded on the train again by myself to go to Cleveland, where I remained ever since. My two brothers were with my mother in Cleveland. I had saw them whenever they would visit Mississippi, so I did know when they were born and different things like that. But I hadn’t actually lived with them until I was seven years old, close to eight. [Then I] stayed with my mother until she passed away. When I was in Mississippi, I remember vaguely getting on a big yellow bus, going to school. School, of course, was segregated. I remember the bus picking me up and all the dust that would come up with the tires, and my grandmother would have me with these pretty little dresses. She had been a domestic for the same family until she passed, so I had grew up with a little girl and her hand-me-downs were my clothes. Of course, I had really nice clothes. And I remember I didn’t want my dresses—which my grandmother used to starch and iron like she did the family’s daughter’s dresses, and I had a lot of petticoats—I didn’t want the dust getting under my petticoats. And I used to cry that they were going to get me dirty. And I had little parasols with the ruffles. . . . And I was teased because I had nice clothes. I don’t remember too much about school other than that there were no white kids. I only saw them when I went to the family where my grandmother worked. The girl and I, we played together. I remember her father had built this playhouse in the back, and we could go in and out of this playhouse. . . . When I got to Cleveland, it was in the winter, and my grandmother who was sending me boxes of clothes didn’t have any coats for me ’cause it wasn’t snowing in Mississippi, and I remember she had ordered me something out of a catalogue and that was my first time getting a Sears and Roebuck catalogue ’cause she sent it to me for me to see the pictures. And she had sent me a little red coat with a red muffler that hung around and you could put your hands in. I thought it was the cutest thing. And I remember thinking, if I wear these clothes to this new school in this new city, will I get picked on like I did on the big yellow bus? Well, there was no yellow bus. I had to walk to school, and I was living on [X and Y] streets, which was a very really poor area. And all up and down [X] street at that time, all the businesses were owned by Jewish people. And I remember going to school having to go past these stores. And it seemed like everybody knew everybody’s kids. So whenever I would stop and linger around—because I really was afraid to go ’cause I was going to get picked on—this Jewish lady named Ms. [X] would always call me by my name and tell me, “You better get to school, [Solo], or I’m going to tell your mother.” So there was a stark reality of white and black in my childhood, but I didn’t feel it in the sense of racism because they all helped me. They were all sort of supporting me. And my only issue really was that I was being called “country” because I was from the South. Maybe I talked different. I’m not sure what I did different , but I quickly knew that I wanted to fit in, really bad. . . . I was picked on. I’d be happy to get the clothes because they came from my grandmother and they were nice. But then when I would go outside, the kids who didn’t have, they resented... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
      
      
        

      
               
      
  		
  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	




    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
			
			
							
			
				
					ISBN
				

				
					9780252094255
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Related ISBN(s)
				

				
					9780252037146, 9780252078675
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					MARC Record
				

				
					Download
				

			

			
            
			
			
				
					OCLC
				

				
					815823821
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					288
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2013-02-13
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					Language
				

				
					English
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
		

	

	
		
		
		
			Copyright

		

		
			2012

		

		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						[image: MUSE logo]
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											[image: Facebook]
	[image: Linkedin]
	[image: Twitter]


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				
				
				
				
				
				  Accept
				

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	