


ADDY’S WEDDING
QUILT

ddy Walker sat on a small stool

before the tireplace in M’'dear’s
room, stitching together a quilt. The chill
of evening draped over her back like a
wet sheet. Shivering, she pulled her
heartwarmer closer around her shoulders.
Though her back was freezing, she had
to wipe away sweat that rolled down her
brow. Her brother Sam always said that
sitting 1n front of a fire was like being

caught between two seasons. Summer
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was in your face, winter at your back.

Addy said, “When summer come,
you ain’t never, ever going to hear me
grumbling about it being too hot.”

M’dear was sitting in her high-
backed rocker with a shawl around her
shoulders. “Everything has its season,
Addy. Even the cold.”

“Well, I can’t wait for this season to
be over. It never got this cold in North
Carolina. I wish I could go to sleep
tonight and wake up when it's summer.”

“Now, be caretul what you wish
tor. It you did that, you’d miss your

folks” wedding next week. Would you
want to do that?” asked M’dear.

“No, ma’am. I been working too
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hard on this quilt! I hope they’ll like it.”

“I'm sure they will,” said M’dear.
“Let me see 1t.”

M’dear was blind, but she had her
ways of seeing. Running her long, thin
fingers over the quilt squares, she nodded
her approval. “Your work is much better,”
M’dear observed. “These new stitches are
small and tight.”

Addy smiled. She had been sewing
for weeks, ever since Momma and Poppa
had announced their wedding plans.
They had wed twenty years earlier on
Master Stevens’s plantation, but they had
not been married in a church.

During slavery, that was against the

law. Like many slaves, Momma and
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M'dear was blind, but she had her ways of seeing. Running her long,

thin fingers over the quilt squares, she nodded her approval.
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Poppa married by simply jumping over a
broom. M’dear, who claimed to be older
than dirt, had told Addy she had even
jumped the broom when she married
“eleventy-seven” years ago.

Addy had no money to buy Momma
and Poppa a wedding gift, so she decided
to make one. In the family trunk, Momma
kept fabric to make a quilt. With all the
sewing Momma did for other people,
she never found time to make it. Addy
decided to surprise Momma and Poppa
by making it herself.

Standing up to warm her back,
Addy said, “These squares I done today
1s from Uncle Solomon’s shirt.” She let

out a spiritless sigh. “It’s going to be
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such a nice wedding, but I don’t feel all-
the-way happy because him and Auntie
Lula didn’t live to see it.”

“l know you miss them,” M’dear said.
“One of the best things about quilting is
that every piece of fabric can be a reminder
of the past. It’s a way of remembering
people, not with sadness, but with love.”
She asked Addy to take a quilt of hers
from the foot of her bed.

“I made that quilt after my husband
died,” M’dear explained. “Most of the
squares are from his clothes.” Addy
admired the fine stitching and the cut-
outs M’dear had sewn on. There were
cutouts of a cabin, a man standing next

to a horse, horseshoes, and an apron.
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“I"d like to put some

cutouts on my quuilt,”
Addy said.

“They’re called
appliqués,” M’dear gently corrected.
“The ones I picked tell the story of my
husband’s lite. He was a blacksmith.”

“I don’t know what to pick for
Momma and Poppa,” said Addy.

M’dear said, “You don’t have to
choose them all at once. Start with one
that you feel says something important.
T'he others can come later.”

T'hat night while Addy lay in bed
next to Esther, she thought about what
appliqués to make. For Momma she
could make one of a spool, or a needle.
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For Poppa’s job as a carpenter, she could
cut out a hammer or saw. But none of
them seemed just right. The more Addy
thought, the more she knew she probably
wouldn’t have time to add them before
the wedding anyway:.

The next morning she was taking
the quilt to school so Miss Dunn could
write her parents’ names and the new
wedding day in fancy script that Addy
would embroider over. Addy had never
embroidered before, and Miss Dunn said
she would teach her. She was even giving
Addy the embroidery silks!

Addy smiled as she thought of
spending time after school with her

teacher. Miss Dunn was so smart. Her
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words were as smooth and polished as
pearls. Addy wanted to be like her when
she grew up. As much as she looked
forward to their time together, she felt
bad telling Momma a half-truth the next
morning.

Addy told her, “Miss Dunn need to
keep me after school today.”

“Why?” Momma asked. She was
making Addy’s lunch, a biscuit with
bacon grease. “Things going good at
school, ain’t they? You ain’t having no
trouble with Harriet again?” Momma
asked. She added a wizened
apple to Addy’s lunch.

“No, Momma!” Addy
insisted. “Miss Dunn got
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some special project she want me to help
her with.” Addy didn’t look directly

at Momma. She fiddled with her knee
warmers.

“I guess it’ll be all right,” said
Momma. She handed Addy her lunch
pail, telling her, “You make sure you
come right straight home.”

T'hanking Momma with a quick hug,
Addy grabbed her school sack and gave
Esther a kiss that Esther promptly wiped
off. Then Addy tiptoed into M’dear’s
room, tucked the quilt under her coat,
and headed off to school.

As much as Addy liked school, she
was eager for this day to end. In the
afternoon the class took turns reading
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aloud. Addy lost her place while waiting
her turn. Her seatmate, Harriet, was
sneaking raisins from her pocket.
Students weren’t allowed to eat during
class. Miss Dunn would make Harriet
stand in the corner if she caught her, or

if Addy told. For a few moments, Addy
thought about telling. The delicate sweet-
ness of those raisins teased her, making
her hungry for a treat she couldn’t have.
Momma and Poppa had no money to
buy treats. Addy felt that if she did have
a snack—a sleek, sweet bit of tatty, a
delicious salty tidbit of jerky—Harriet
would probably blab it from here to
China. But Miss Dunn always said not

to be a tattletale, so Addy decided not to
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tell. Besides, when the school day ended,
she’d have the treat she wanted—spending
time with Miss Dunn.

O

__ Addy let out a long
“Oooh” when Miss Dunn
showed her the embroidery
silks. For Addy, holding
them was like having a rainbow in her
hands. Sitting next to Miss Dunn, Addy
watched her stretch the center of the

quilt over a large embroidery hoop,
pulling the cloth taut until its surtace
was flat. Then Miss Dunn added the top
hoop, tightening it in place with its small

screw. Carefully, she began writing,
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dipping her pen into the inkwell on her
desk, blotting the extra ink betore she
wrote on the cloth. When the teacher
finished, Addy admired
the tancy writing. ‘
“I hope I can make my §
stitching look as nice as |

your writing,” Addy said.

“Sure you can,” Miss Dunn encour-
aged her. “You're a tast learner.”

Miss Dunn started a tew stitches at
the top of the loop in Momma’s name.
T'he cloth was pulled so tight in the hoop
that each time the needle poked through,
Addy could hear a tiny popping sound.
Halfway around the loop, Miss Dunn
handed the needle and thimble to Addy:.
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Miss Dunn made sure Addy’s stitches
weren’t too tight or too loose.

“Take your time. If you work steadily
all week, you'll tinish in time for the
wedding,” Miss Dunn assured Addy.

Addy wasn’t so sure. She would
have to work both neatly and quickly if
she wanted to add appliqueés, too. For
now, she went slowly. She knew the
embroidery silks were expensive, and if
she made mistakes, she couldn’t cut the
stitching loose and start over, as she
could with ordinary thread.

While Addy worked, she glanced up
now and then to see Miss Dunn going
about her tasks—banking the fire in the
stove, putting seats atop desks, erasing
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the blackboards and wiping them clean
with a wet rag.

“I never knew you did this much
work after school,” said Addy.

“Wouldn't it be wondertul if elves
came every night and did my chores!”

“It I had elves helping me, I'd have
them do my long division,” Addy laughed.

“Yes, but life isn’t a tairy tale,” Miss
Dunn said. “I have to finish quickly. I
have a meeting in a few minutes.”

“I'm not an elf, but I can help you
with your chores,” Addy volunteered.
“You been so nice, helping me with my
quilt, giving me the silks. Besides, if I'm
going to be a teacher one day, I better

get used to the chores.”
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Smiling, Miss Dunn thanked Addy
and told her what needed to be done.
Then she left for her meeting.

Addy took the quilt to her desk and
quickly went about the chores. She brought
in kindling to start the fire in the morning,
swept the tloor, and placed each seat back
in place. Then she stood and looked at the
room. An army of elves couldn’t have done
better work, Addy thought. To celebrate a
job well done, Addy laid the broom down
and jumped over it, again and again, mak-
INg up a song.

Soon as I miss, I'll know this.
There’ll be a letter, sweet as a berry,
For the name of the boy I will marry!

16
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Addy called out a letter of the alpha-
bet each time she jumped. She had gotten
to | when she saw Harriet enter the room.
Addy was so surprised that she tripped
over the end of the broom.

“How long you been spying on me?”
asked Addy as she got to her feet.

“I wasn’t spying,” Harriet said. “Spies
hide. I was standing right in the doorway
long enough to know you’re going to
marry a boy whose name begins with J.”

Anger warmed Addy’s face, but she
spoke in an even tone. “I was just playing.”

“It didn’t seem like 1t,” Harriet said.
She walked over and picked up the
broom. “Maybe this is trying to tell you
that you're going to marry Joshua.”

L¥
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Addy called out a letter of the alphabet each time she jumped.

18
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“Never!” Addy protested, snatching
the broom. “You're going to marry him.”
“Not me! I don’t know if he’ll ever
marry if he doesn’t stop picking his nose.”
Addy burst out laughing and Harriet
joined in. Addy put the broom down, and
Harriet went over to the double desk she
shared with Addy. She read the writing on
the quilt. “That date i1s next week!” Harriet
exclaimed. “Your parents aren’t married?”
“My folks got married on the planta-
tion a long time ago. Now they gettin’
married in freedom,” said Addy. She
picked up the quilt. “This a secret. I'm
giving 1t to them for a wedding present.”
Harriet said, “Seems like more than
that quilt should be a secret. After all,

1Y
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your parents aren’t married.”
“You take that back!” demanded Addy.
“There’s nothing to take back. It was
illegal for slaves to marry,” said Harriet.
Addy was silent. All she could do
was look at Harriet. She didn’t know if
what Harriet said was true.
@ She told Harriet, “My momma
-~ » and poppa jumped a broom, so

I B = -ﬂr

3 ?? they married.”
] % Harriet took a book from her
"“ —~="" desk. Then she ran to where the

broom lay on the tloor. She jumped
over it. “Look, I just married myselt,”
Harriet teased.

'J"f

“It’s not funny!” Addy said angrily.

“You going to have to marry yourself,

20
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because no one 1s going to want to marry
you, not even Joshua. I'm jumping the
broom when I get married.”

“No, you're not, because that’s a slav-
ery way of doing things. Slavery ways
should be left in the past. In slavery.”

“Jumping the broom is not a slavery
way,” Addy said.

“I only came to get the book I forgot,
not to argue with you. Nobody jumps the
broom these days because it was wrong
In the first place. It never meant any-
thing,” said Harriet. To prove her point,
she jJumped the broom again, skipped
past Addy, and turned to give her a selt-

satisfied smirk as she disappeared out
the door.

21




THE AMERICAN GIRLS COLLECTION

As Addy walked home from school,
she wondered 1f Harriet was right. Addy
thought, If Momma and Poppa really is
married, why they getting married again?

Addy decided to ask M’dear. But
M’dear wasn’t feeling well, so Addy
worked quietly beside her as she napped
Iin her rocker. Still, that question kept
bothering her. She couldn’t get it out of
her mind. It kept her from concentrating,
so she went to find Momma. Momma
was hemming a dress while Esther was
playing on the tfloor with her doll. Addy
sat down and haltheartedly played with
her sister.

“Is everything all right, Addy?”
Momma asked.

2
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_Addy took a deep-breath and asked,

“Wh feed to get married in a
e (. V—

——

”Poppa and me want to get married in
a church.” Momma sald. \

“Is there something wrong with jump-
ing the broom?” asked Addy. “Was it just
slavery ways?”

_“Who been filling your head with
them thoughts?” asked- Momma. “Harriet?”
Ad‘dy’s eyes grew bié In one long

breath, she spﬂled what Harriet had said.

Memma put her work down. “First
of all, Harriet should keep her nose out
of other folks” business,” she said. “As
much as I hate to say it, she may be right.
Jumping the broom was what folks did in

23
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slavery. There wasn’t nothing wrong with
it. It’s just that now that I'm in freedom, I
want to do what I couldn’t then—stand
up in church, say my vows, read me and
~~ your poppa’s name on a real
:‘t?-‘"gf ﬁ | marriage certificate.”
g Addy smiled, knowing
. Momma would be pleased
with the words on the quilt.
Still, Addy had to be sure. She asked,
“Did jumping the broom count? Harriet
say 1t didn’t mean nothing.”

Momma turned Addy’s tace to hers.
“You know something, Addy, in the Bible
1t say a man and wife 1s to be together
until death part them. When you got

married in slavery, they left that part
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out because your master could part you,
sell you one from the other anytime he
wanted. So me and your Poppa never had
them words spoke over us. But we had
that broom, and when we jumped it, we
knew we belonged to each other for life.
“Maybe that don’t mean nothing to
Harriet. It mean a whole heap to me. I
think it mean something to you, too, or
you wouldn’t have brung it up. You need
to know your own mind, Addy. Harriet
might know all there’s to know in a book,
but she don’t know your heart. She don't
know how you feel, so don’t let her or
nobody else tell you how you feel.”
Addy told Momma, “I told Harriet

I was going to jump the broom when I

2
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grow up, and she laughed at me.”

Momma said, “I think it’s sad that
nobody jump the broom no more. You
should’ve seen me. I jumped so high!”

“l want to jump the broom,” Esther
squealed. She got up from the tloor and
jumped up and down.

Momma and Addy laughed. “What
about Poppa?” Addy asked eagerly.

“Y'all poppa jumped real high, too.
[t you stepped on the broom, you’d have
bad luck.” Momma let out a happy sigh,
remembering. “I was so happy on my
wedding day. Poppa looked handsome,
and Auntie Lula made a big supper for
everyone. She made dandelion greens,
hog’s head cheese, sweet cornbread, and

26
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strawberries. The important
thing was we was together |
with no master or overseer. %

Uncle Solomon and the other
men sang and somebody played a banjo.
Everyone danced and danced.

“l had more sad days in slavery than
[ can count, but that day was one of the
happiest. I cried because I was happy and
because I felt free. I felt free.” Momma
sighed again and went back to her sewing.

195

TI'he next day, Addy hurried to finish
her homework before supper. Then she
hurried to M’dear’s room to work on her

embroidery. She had finished everything
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but “Walker” on the first line. She could
do it and “Wed” the next day. Then all she
would have left was the date.

Lying in bed that night, Addy thought
she might even have time to make an
appliqué. She could take the quilt to
school and work on 1t during recess. All
she had to do was think of something to
add. But what? Just as she started falling
asleep, she had the pertect idea.

“I got it,” she said aloud.

“What?” asked Esther, who was lying
next to her. “Can I have some?”

“You go to sleep,” Addy said.

“You go to sleep,” said Esther.

Poppa’s voice boomed, “Y’all both go

'.H’

to sleep

28
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0

At recess the next day, Addy sat at
her desk, working on the quilt while
the class went out to play. She carefully
basted on the appliqué she had decided
on—a broom.

As she worked, some girls came back
into the classroom. They were heading
to warm themselves by the stove when
Harriet’s tfriend, Mavis, turned to see
what Addy was doing.

“That’s real nice,” Mavis said. “You
did all this work yourself?”

Addy answered, “I did have some
help, but I did all the sewing.”

The other girls came over. Addy’s
best friend, Sarah, said, “Oh, Addy. Your

29
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momma and poppa gonna love this.”
“You're lucky your momma is a seam-
stress. She gets nice scraps,” Mavis said.
“She do,” Addy answered. “But these
all come from my family.” She was telling
them she had gotten the broom handle
from one of Poppa’s old cutfs and the

broom straw from a hem of Momma’s
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dress when she looked up to see Harriet
standing over her.

“So, you're still making that slavery
quilt,” Harriet declared.

“It ain’t a slavery quilt,” Addy
snapped at her, feeling that same rush of
anger she’d felt when Harriet surprised
her after school.

Unwrapping her long white scart
from her head and neck, Harriet said,

“It 1s. Why else would it have that stupid
broom on 1t?”

Just then Miss Dunn walked in. She
came over to see Addy’s progress. “Why,
1sn’t this wonderful! I'm sure the broom

will mean a great deal to your momma

and poppa.”
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Harriet chimed in, “If you ask me,
slavery ways should be left in slavery.”

“Well, I didn’t ask you,” Addy blurted
out. “But you can think what you want.
[ know how I feel. This here is a quilt
about my family, Harriet.” She pointed to
the appliqué. “This is for my momma and
poppa. It’s true they married in slavery,
but they really was married. This broom
1s part of the story of my momma and
poppa’s life, and I'm the one telling it.”

Miss Dunn said, “Well, I dgn’t think
[ could’ve said that better mygelf. Slavery

1s over, Harriet. It 1s In th;}/ast, but

memories like these are about who our

families are, who we al;e’./ Addy’s right

to cherish them.”
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Tfi :‘;‘So“ S “as‘fw% you, Harriet, do

H 7,
Zyou at ree’ Miss D

asked firmly,
Harriet murrfEled a qulet “Xes, ||

/ f -
] J
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"’ ma am // \ /

of the weddlng Was beau L.

v "’&dress she
Very%nday It was plam,
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wore-to- chuf“c
but Momma 5 trimmed it with a eollar and

cuffs-of crisp white 11/nerr She pinneda
small lace vell tc‘}}ieffhat Poppa—had a new

_ Coﬂar Oﬁ’hls shirt, and his face was shaved

smooth.
" Reverend Drake told Momma and

v i Poppa what words they should repeat.
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Poppa said his with a tirm, sure voice.
When Momma came to the words “Till
death do you part,” she cried. With a
trembling hand, she pulled a lace hand-
kerchief from a cuff to dry her eyes.
Addy was sitting next to Sarah. Addy
was crying, too, and Sarah gave her
hand a reassuring squeeze.

At the wedding supper, Addy sat
between Sarah and Miss Dunn. They ate
ham, hoppin” John, collard greens, hog's
head cheese, and sweet cornbread with
strawberry preserves. For dessert they had
pound cake tlavored with rose water, and
1ce cream with pieces of candied walnuts.

Momma and Poppa opened all the
gifts during dessert. They loved Addy’s
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quilt. Poppa wanted to know when she’d
found time to make it. Momma read her
and Poppa’s name. She read the date,
and Addy smiled when Momma praised
her stitching.

Addy took the quilt to the table
where M’dear was sitting so she could

see 1t. “I don’t know if you can tell,”
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Addy said, guiding M’'dear’s hand, “but
this is a broom.”

M’dear ran her fingers around its
border. “Sure 1s,” M’dear said, “and it’s a
fine one.”

Addy knelt near M’dear. “You know
something,” said Addy, softly. “I'm not
sad today, not even a little. Auntie Lula
and Uncle Solomon would’ve loved this
wedding. I feel all-the-way happy because
| know they was happy when Momma
and Poppa jumped the broom. I know
something else, too. I know what appliqué
['m adding on next.”

“You do?” M’dear asked.

“Yes, ma’am. You see, the broom,
well, that’s for the past. Next I'm adding
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the church. That’s for today, and you
know something? I like them both.”

37
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‘'m delighted to see that some African-
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American couples are making jumping the
broom part of their wedding ceremonies
again. | teel like Addy because I like both the
church service and jumping the broom. If I
ever marry, I'd like to jump as high as Addy’s
momma when she jumped, and find a hus-
band nimble enough to jump just as high!
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When Addy was growing up during
the Civil War, it was not legal for enslaved
people to marry. The governments of
Southern states thought of slaves as
property, not as people or families. Still,
enslaved men and women like Momma
and Poppa got married anyway.

Many
enslaved cou-
ples “jumped
the broom” at
their wedding.
The couples

were careful

This couple may be jumping the broom.




not to touch the broom with their feet.
[f they did, it meant trouble would come
between them. After the
ceremony, they weren’t
given a legal marriage

certificate, but to their >
friends and families, 5 i-_--wﬁwﬂ S
and to themselves, oy

they were married.

Enslaved couples

. P ¥ //‘ a7 -ﬁﬂi

usually had to ask their o 4
. . L 273

masters’ permission to WA~

_ * A marriage certificate
marry. This was espec1ally from a legal marriage

true if the man and woman were from
different plantations. But masters usually
gave their slaves permission to marry.
Many masters thought their slaves would
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be happier if they were married. They also
thought that the family ties would keep the
slaves from running away.

An enslaved couple’s wedding often
took place in the slave quarters. Some

ceremonies were
very simple. One
woman remem-
bered her master
saying, “Now you
and Lewis wants

The slave quarters on a plantation to marry, and there
ain’t no objections, so go on and jump

over the broomstick together and you 1s
married.” In other ceremonies, a black
preacher or a fellow slave read the vows.
Afterward, there mightbea




big dinner with everyone singing songs.
Some masters thought of their house
servants as part of the tamily. Sometimes
the master’s wife even organized a wed-
ding for a house servant. The ceremony
might have been held in the “big house”
or out in the yard. The
mistress sent invitations to
friends and relatives
and to the planta-

tion owners who
lived nearby:.
She might have I

even given the =S EE—

bride one of her old The “big house” on a plantation

dresses to wear. The vows were read by a

white preacher or the master, and after-
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An enslaved couple’s wedding celebration
in the hotel where they worked

ward there was a big feast.

Tempie Herndon and her husband
were slaves on different plantations.
They had a big wedding on Tempie’s
master’s porch. The preacher from the
plantation church read their vows, then
they jumped over the broom.

Tempie remembered that Master

14




George held the broom about a foot off
the tloor. He told Tempie and her husband
that the one who jumped over the broom
backward and never touched the handle
would be the boss. If they both jumped
over the broom without touching it, there
wouldn’t be any bossing!

Although these ceremonies helped
enslaved couples feel married, slaves were
still the property of their owners. When
there was money to be made, owners
would separate families without hesitation.
Just like Addy’s tamily, many husbands,
wives, and children were torn away with-
out even a chance to say good-bye. This
was one reason why many masters and
preachers left the words “Till death do

45




you part” out of slaves” wedding vows.
When the Civil War ended in 1865, it
was legal for black people to marry in the

South. Couples who had been separated
by slavery searched for each other and
legalized their marriage vows once they
were reunited. For former slaves, getting
married “by the book” was a sign of true
freedom. One woman said, “My husband
and I have lived together 15 years and
we wants to be married over again
now.” In the South, many large wedding
ceremonies took place in which 50 or 100
couples were married at the same time.
Former slaves also gained other
rights after the war. They could legally
learn to read and write, own property,

46

_



. They

ted

had the freedom to be a family.

47

A wedding ceremony after the Civil War
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and become U.S. citizens. But the most

important freedom for former slaves was

that they had control over their family
Finally, black people no longer lived

life.
with the fear of being separa
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MAKE A
LOVE-LY PILLOW

Sew a pillow for a special friend.

When Addy found out that Momma
and Poppa were going to get married in
a church, she wanted to make something
special for them. She decided to make a
quilt using fabric scraps that Momma
had saved. Addy added appliqueés that
told the story of Momma and Poppa’s
past as well as their future.

Make a pretty pillow as a gift for a
celebration or just to show a friend how
much she means to you. Use fabric

scraps that have a special meaning, just
as Addy did.
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YOU WILL NEED:
@ An adult to help you
Paper
Pencil
Fabric scraps
Straight pins
5ci8sors
Needle
Embroidery floss
Beads and buttons for decoration (optional)
Thread
2 squares of fabric, each 14'/> inches

14-inch pillow form




1. Use the paper and pencil to make
your patterns. Draw 2 hearts, each
a different size. Cut out the hearts.

2. Pin one heart pattern to one of your
fabric scraps. Cut around the heart.
Do the same with the other pattern.
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Sfi Step 4

3. Center the small heart over the big
heart and pin them together. Then use
2 strands of embroidery floss to sew
the hearts together with a ladder stitch.

4. To sew a ladder stitch, come up at A
and go down at B. Come up at C and
¢go down at D. Keep going. When
you’ve finished, tie a knot close to your

last stitch, and cut off the extra tloss.




5. If you like, sew beads and buttons in
a design on the hearts.

6. Pin the hearts onto one of the large
squares of fabric. Sew the heart appliqué
to the fabric square with the ladder
stitch. This is the front of the pillow.

a -'-H-'_..
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7. Place the “right” sides of the fabric
squares face-to-face. Pin them together.




8. Use the thread to sew a backstitch
around 3 sides, about /4 inch

from the edge. To sew a backstitch,
come up at A and go down at B.
Come up at C. Then go down at A
and come up at D. When you've
finished, remove the pins, tie a knot

close to your last stitch, and cut off
the extra thread.




9. Turn the pillox;r right-side out. Place
the pillow form in the pillow. Fold
in the edges of the last side and pin

them together.




10. Sew up the last side with a whip-
stitch. Bring the needle up at A,
and then pull the thread over the
edge to come up at B. When you've
finished, remove the pins, tie a
knot close to your last stitch, and

cut off the extra thread.
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ADDY’s WEDDING
QUILT

In Addy’s Wedding Quilt, Addy’s
parents are getting married again.
They “jumped the broom” to marry
in slavery, but now they can have a
church wedding in freedom. Addy
is excited about the ceremony, until
Harriet makes fun of her wedding
present—and her family’s past.
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ADDY’S FAMILY

POPPA MOMMA
Addy’s father, S Addy’s mother, |
whose dream gives the ! whose love helps the |

family strength. family surovive.
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ADDY
A courageous girl,
smart and strong,

oo

growimng up H‘H?'IHE{

the Civil War.
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SAM ESTHER
Addy’s sixteen-year-old Addy’s two-year-old
brother, determined to sister.

be free.




. AND FRIENDS

M’'DEAR MISS DUNN
An elderly woman Addy’s kind and patient
who befriends Addy. teacher, who doesn't

like lines to be
drawn between people.
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SARAH MOORE HARRIET DAVIS
Addy’s good friend. Addy’s snobby desk
partner at school.




