









	
 Home

	 Add Document
	 Sign In
	 Create An Account














[image: PDFKUL.COM]






































	
 Viewer

	
 Transcript













Thank You, Ma'am (by Langston Hughes) She was a large woman with a large purse that had everything in it but hammer and nails. It had a long strap, and she carried it slung across her shoulder. It was about eleven o’clock at night, and she was walking alone, when a boy ran up behind her and tried to snatch her purse. The strap broke with the single tug the boy gave it from behind. But the boy’s weight and the weight of the purse combined caused him to lose his balance so, intsead of taking off full blast as he had hoped, the boy fell on his back on the sidewalk, and his legs flew up. the large woman simply turned around and kicked him right square in his blue-jeaned sitter. Then she reached down, picked the boy up by his shirt front, and shook him until his teeth rattled. After that the woman said, “Pick up my pocketbook, boy, and give it here.” She still held him. But she bent down enough to permit him to stoop and pick up her purse. Then she said, “Now ain’t you ashamed of yourself?” Firmly gripped by his shirt front, the boy said, “Yes’m.” The woman said, “What did you want to do it for?” The boy said, “I didn’t aim to.” She said, “You a lie!” By that time two or three people passed, stopped, turned to look, and some stood watching. “If I turn you loose, will you run?” asked the woman. “Yes’m,” said the boy. “Then I won’t turn you loose,” said the woman. She did not release him. “I’m very sorry, lady, I’m sorry,” whispered the boy. “Um-hum! And your face is dirty. I got a great mind to wash your face for you. Ain’t you got nobody home to tell you to wash your face?” “No’m,” said the boy. “Then it will get washed this evening,” said the large woman starting up the street, dragging the frightened boy behind her. He looked as if he were fourteen or fifteen, frail and willow-wild, in tennis shoes and blue jeans. The woman said, “You ought to be my son. I would teach you right from wrong. Least I can do right now is to wash your face. Are you hungry?” “No’m,” said the being dragged boy. “I just want you to turn me loose.” “Was I bothering you when I turned that corner?” asked the woman. “No’m.”
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“But you put yourself in contact with me,” said the woman. “If you think that that contact is not going to last awhile, you got another thought coming. When I get through with you, sir, you are going to remember Mrs. Luella Bates Washington Jones.” Sweat popped out on the boy’s face and he began to struggle. Mrs. Jones stopped, jerked him around in front of her, put a half-nelson about his neck, and continued to drag him up the street. When she got to her door, she dragged the boy inside, down a hall, and into a large kitchenettefurnished room at the rear of the house. She switched on the light and left the door open. The boy could hear other roomers laughing and talking in the large house. Some of their doors were open, too, so he knew he and the woman were not alone. The woman still had him by the neck in the middle of her room. She said, “What is your name?” “Roger,” answered the boy. “Then, Roger, you go to that sink and wash your face,” said the woman, whereupon she turned him loose—at last. Roger looked at the door—looked at the woman—looked at the door—and went to the sink. Let the water run until it gets warm,” she said. “Here’s a clean towel.” “You gonna take me to jail?” asked the boy, bending over the sink. “Not with that face, I would not take you nowhere,” said the woman. “Here I am trying to get home to cook me a bite to eat and you snatch my pocketbook! Maybe, you ain’t been to your supper either, late as it be. Have you?” “There’s nobody home at my house,” said the boy. “Then we’ll eat,” said the woman, “I believe you’re hungry—or been hungry—to try to snatch my pockekbook.” “I wanted a pair of blue suede shoes,” said the boy. “Well, you didn’t have to snatch my pocketbook to get some suede shoes,” said Mrs. Luella Bates Washington Jones. “You could of asked me.” “M’am?” The water dripping from his face, the boy looked at her. There was a long pause. A very long pause. After he had dried his face and not knowing what else to do dried it again, the boy turned around, wondering what next. The door was open. He could make a dash for it down the hall. He could run, run, run, run, run! The woman was sitting on the day-bed. After a while she said, “I were young once and I wanted things I could not get.” There was another long pause. The boy’s mouth opened. Then he frowned, but not knowing he frowned. The woman said, “Um-hum! You thought I was going to say but, didn’t you? You thought I was
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going to say, but I didn’t snatch people’s pocketbooks. Well, I wasn’t going to say that.” Pause. Silence. “I have done things, too, which I would not tell you, son—neither tell God, if he didn’t already know. So you set down while I fix us something to eat. You might run that comb through your hair so you will look presentable.” In another corner of the room behind a screen was a gas plate and an icebox. Mrs. Jones got up and went behind the screen. The woman did not watch the boy to see if he was going to run now, nor did she watch her purse which she left behind her on the day-bed. But the boy took care to sit on the far side of the room where he thought she could easily see him out of the corner of her eye, if she wanted to. He did not trust the woman not to trust him. And he did not want to be mistrusted now. “Do you need somebody to go to the store,” asked the boy, “maybe to get some milk or something?” “Don’t believe I do,” said the woman, “unless you just want sweet milk yourself. I was going to make cocoa out of this canned milk I got here.” “That will be fine,” said the boy. She heated some lima beans and ham she had in the icebox, made the cocoa, and set the table. The woman did not ask the boy anything about where he lived, or his folks, or anything else that would embarrass him. Instead, as they ate, she told him about her job in a hotel beauty-shop that stayed open late, what the work was like, and how all kinds of women came in and out, blondes, red-heads, and Spanish. Then she cut him a half of her ten-cent cake. “Eat some more, son,” she said. When they were finished eating she got up and said, “Now, here, take this ten dollars and buy yourself some blue suede shoes. And next time, do not make the mistake of latching onto my pocketbook nor nobody else’s—because shoes come by devilish like that will burn your feet. I got to get my rest now. But I wish you would behave yourself, son, from here on in.” She led him down the hall to the front door and opened it. “Good-night! Behave yourself, boy!” she said, looking out into the street. The boy wanted to say something else other than “Thank you, m’am” to Mrs. Luella Bates Washington Jones, but he couldn’t do so as he turned at the barren stoop and looked back at the large woman in the door. He barely managed to say “Thank you” before she shut the door. And he never saw her again.



3



























[image: Thank You, Ma'am- Langston Hughes.pdf]
Thank You, Ma'am- Langston Hughes.pdf












[image: Thank you Ma'am.pdf]
Thank you Ma'am.pdf












[image: Thank You Card.PDF]
Thank You Card.PDF












[image: thank-you-card.pdf]
thank-you-card.pdf












[image: Fed Up Thank you-tips.pdf]
Fed Up Thank you-tips.pdf












[image: Thank You, Ma'am (1).pdf]
Thank You, Ma'am (1).pdf












[image: Thank you Gala Sponsors!.pdf]
Thank you Gala Sponsors!.pdf












[image: Thank You Program - Laura.pdf]
Thank You Program - Laura.pdf












[image: Thank you Summer 2011 PDF.pdf]
Thank you Summer 2011 PDF.pdf












[image: Finding Dory Thank You Notes.pdf]
Finding Dory Thank You Notes.pdf












[image: Thank You, Ma'am (1).pdf]
Thank You, Ma'am (1).pdf












[image: Thank you letter .pdf]
Thank you letter .pdf












[image: Thank you and address.pdf]
Thank you and address.pdf












[image: nancy langston]
nancy langston












[image: Batman Birthday Party Favor Labels You Are Super Thank You ...]
Batman Birthday Party Favor Labels You Are Super Thank You ...












[image: nancy langston]
nancy langston












[image: Ebook Download The Thank You Economy Full Online]
Ebook Download The Thank You Economy Full Online















Thank You, Ma'am- Langston Hughes.pdf






Sign in. Page. 1. /. 3. Loadingâ€¦ Page 1 of 3. Page 1 of 3. Page 2 of 3. Page 2 of 3. Page 3 of 3. 3. going to say, but I didn't snatch people's pocketbooks. Well, I wasn't going to say that.â€� Pause. Silence. â€œI have done things, too, which I would not tell you, sonâ€”neither tell God, if he didn't. already know. So you set down while I ... 






 Download PDF 



















 28KB Sizes
 1 Downloads
 259 Views








 Report























Recommend Documents







[image: alt]





Thank You, Ma'am- Langston Hughes.pdf 

â€œHere I am trying to get. home to cook me a bite to eat and you snatch my pocketbook! Maybe, you ain't been to your. supper either, late as it be. Have you?â€�.














[image: alt]





Thank you Ma'am.pdf 

There was a problem previewing this document. Retrying... Download. Connect more apps... Try one of the apps below to open or edit this item. Thank you ...














[image: alt]





Thank You Card.PDF 

Page 1 of 1. Page 1 of 1. Thank You Card.PDF. Thank You Card.PDF. Open. Extract. Open with. Sign In. Main menu. Displaying Thank You Card.PDF.














[image: alt]





thank-you-card.pdf 

Sign in. Loadingâ€¦ Whoops! There was a problem loading more pages. Retrying... Whoops! There was a problem previewing this document. Retrying.














[image: alt]





Fed Up Thank you-tips.pdf 

fedupmovie.com/#/page/home. D I D Y O U K N O W . . . S M A L L S T E P S , B I G C H A N G E S. Knowler WC, Barrett-Connor E, Fowler SE, Hamman RF, ...














[image: alt]





Thank You, Ma'am (1).pdf 

Sign in. Loadingâ€¦ Whoops! There was a problem loading more pages. Retrying... Whoops! There was a problem previewing this document. Retrying.














[image: alt]





Thank you Gala Sponsors!.pdf 

Thank you to the businesses, parishioners and families who supported this year's event! We appreciate your generosity to St. Alphonsus / St. Patrick School! Addison Ice Rink. Allegro Music/Dance Academy. Ali Tucker Artistic Entertaining. AMC Theaters














[image: alt]





Thank You Program - Laura.pdf 

Page 1 of 1. Page 1. Thank You Program - Laura.pdf. Thank You Program - Laura.pdf. Open. Extract. Open with. Sign In. Main menu. Displaying Thank You Program - Laura.pdf. Page 1 of 1.














[image: alt]





Thank you Summer 2011 PDF.pdf 

Page 1 of 1. Thank you! The Westgate Beautification Committee would like to send out a very special. thank you to: *Dave Dietz, store manager at Lowe's in Arlington Heights, for discounting the. plants we purchased for the landscaping by the 1/2 door














[image: alt]





Finding Dory Thank You Notes.pdf 

There was a problem previewing this document. Retrying... Download. Connect more apps... Try one of the apps below to open or edit this item. Finding Dory ...














[image: alt]





Thank You, Ma'am (1).pdf 

â€œI'm very sorry, lady, I'm sorry,â€� whispered the boy. â€œUm-hum! And your face is dirty. I got a great mind to wash your face for you. Ain't you got. nobody home to tell ...














[image: alt]





Thank you letter .pdf 

Sign in. Page. 1. /. 1. Loadingâ€¦ Page 1. Main menu. Displaying Thank you letter .pdf. Page 1 of 1.














[image: alt]





Thank you and address.pdf 

God bless you! Shalom,. Julie and family. Page 1 of 1. Thank you and address.pdf. Thank you and address.pdf. Open. Extract. Open with. Sign In. Main menu.














[image: alt]





nancy langston 

For this theme, the major reading was Iames Scott's Seeing Like a State, an ..... on changes to the curriculum runs into the usual problem: No one wants to add.














[image: alt]





Batman Birthday Party Favor Labels You Are Super Thank You ... 

Batman Birthday Party Favor Labels You Are Super Thank You Printable Tags.pdf. Batman Birthday Party Favor Labels You Are Super Thank You Printable ...














[image: alt]





nancy langston 

As Lynne. Heasley and Raymond Guries have argued, property rights define the ... Scott and Richard Tucker's Insatiable Appetite were enormously provocative.â€œ.














[image: alt]





Ebook Download The Thank You Economy Full Online 

would be "Why Amazon Is. Going to Take Over ... something big, something greater than any single revolutionary platform. It isn ... data-driven evidence that we.


























×
Report Thank You, Ma'am- Langston Hughes.pdf





Your name




Email




Reason
-Select Reason-
Pornographic
Defamatory
Illegal/Unlawful
Spam
Other Terms Of Service Violation
File a copyright complaint





Description















Close
Save changes















×
Sign In






Email




Password







 Remember Password 
Forgot Password?




Sign In



















Information

	About Us
	Privacy Policy
	Terms and Service
	Copyright
	Contact Us





Follow us

	

 Facebook


	

 Twitter


	

 Google Plus







Newsletter























Copyright © 2024 P.PDFKUL.COM. All rights reserved.
















