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LIFE IN MISSISSIPPI: NECRO M)THERH(X)O 

by Rita Walker 
(25 years old) 

I n 1963 I was going to have a baby. My husband wokked at Southern Brick 
and Tile. He had insurance on the whole family at the Azashian hospital, 
s o the hospital super intendant and the doctor did not have to worry about 
the money. But I was still black--that 1s what counted in their book. 

: Th'e doctor that waited on me all through my pregnancy told me that when 
I got in labor to come to the hospital at once. I went the day I got in 
labor which was on a Sunday at about 2 p.m. The nurse called him about 
30 minutes after I was there, and he came over--his house was only a block 
~way from the hospital. 

So he came over and he checked me, and he said, "Your water has broke. 11 

And I said, "Yes, sir, it b:ooke yesterday." 
And he said, "You cme not ready to come up here." 
And I said, "~ir, but you told me to come when I .got in labor and that 1s 

r-Jh a t I did. 11 

He said, ~Yes, but you go back home and if you continue to hurt, you can 
Gome back and I will put you to bed." , ~ 

About 10 p.m. that night I was hurting so b&Cly I couldn't sit or lie 
s till. So I as ke d the ne xt door ne iGhbor to take me to the hospital. 
She carried me up, and the nurses ignored me . A fri end of mine named 
Lillie Smith was with me, and s o was my hus band. 

My husband a sked the nurse Mrs. King if she would ca ll the doctor, and 
she sa id, "Sit her in the sitting room until her pains l)et five minutes 
apart, and then call me if I'm s till on duty." 

Lillie spoke and said, "Nurs e, this c;irl i s r eally hurting . She nee ds 
to be put t o be d right away so she can 3e t s ome r es t. '' 

T'ne nurse looked me up a nd down al)a in and again and she said, "l'ler e you 
h l:: r e once t oda y?" 

I s a id I was. She wa lked off • 

. At 1 2 o 'clock an other nurse carne down the ha ll, and she gave me one of 
t hose dirty l ooks and. sa id, "Are you s ick?" And I t old her yes, and she 
looke d me over three or four times . 

And my hus band said, "Would you pl ease call the doctor?" 
She said, "He i s a s l eep . ~"/ha t time do you think peopl e go to bed?" 

' My husband then said, " :1111 you jus t ca ll him? Maybe he will ge t up 
a fte r all. My \'life went to him every week be fore now." 

At exac tly 1:45 a.m. s he dec i de d t o call him, and he t old he r to 3ive 
me some kind of p ills , and if the pains we r e f alse , the pills would s t op 
them , and she sh ould send me home . They would not put me t o bed. I sat 
in a hard chair from 10 o'cr ock until 2 a . m., when my hus band called 
GeorBe Clark' s t a xi and he carried me home . 

Ther e was a white l ady tha t lived not f a r away, a nd my mother said may­
be if Mr s . Bess i e carrie d me down, they would l Ccep t me . So she carried 
me on up at 5 o 'clock in the morning . The pills had not done me any 
good . She carrie d me in a nd t old them t o bring a wheel chair out and Be t 
me . They did and she l e ft. 

My hus band as ked the nurse t o call the doctor, and she said, "Ther e ' s 
the phone . You call." 

So he did, and the doc t or \van t ed t o t a lk t o the nurse . He t old her t o 
g ive me two hyperder mic shot s and put me t o bed. The y did, and I go t 
di zzy and went to sleep. 
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I woke up at 7 a . m. and the baby H:lS comin(3 , and there was nobody in my 
r oom with me but Lillie. Never did they take me to the delivery room, 
and Lillie was calling , "Nurse, nurse, come here . The baby is coming t" 
: Finally one of the nurses' a ides came and said to me , "Hold it. You 
can't have the baby in here . It's a(5ainst the law . " And she yelled back 
for a nurse who came in with the sa.ma thing like hold it. I was in grea t 
pain and could not hold it and the baby came. So they called the doctor 
and he came 30 minutes l ater and said, "I know you a r e goin(5 to ge t me 
fired." And he v-1ent on to t ell me that the nurses should have cal l e d 
him . 

I said, "f4y·· husband called and you didn.' t bother to come . " 
He said "i·fell , t he nurse knew better than to have him call me . They 
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knew it was their place to call . 

He didn't do anythinG but charge me $50 . 
* * * * * * * * * * 

. After I left the hospital , Dr. Edward didn't ask me back for a s ix week 
checkup . And when I left the hospital, I had to carry my baby out to the 
car while my husband carried my baggage . They didn ' t once tell the 
nurses ' a ide to carry the baby. He was two days old . 

\fuen my baby was two months old, he go t s ick with the flu and a sore 
throat . I called Dr . Edward , and he t old me to bring the baby to the of­
fice . The secre t ary t old me that the doctor was out on a house call and 
that he would be back in a little while. Then she added , "But it ' s better 
for you to bring the baby on up . " I t old her I had f our mor e children at 
home and it was winter and it was abou t a half a mile to the office . So 
I called back later and spoke t o the doctor , and he told me to brin(5 the 
~aby on up and he would wait for me , because if he came to my house , it 
would be seven dollars for a house call . So I wrapped up my baby r eal 
good and l e ft my eight year - old with the o the r t hree and went to the 
qffice . 

':Then I e;ot there , the doctor and his secr e t ary wer e havin(5 a conversa­
tion . I asked him if he would check my baby because he was mi3hty s ick . 

He looked up and said , "':Thy , Rita , I didn't know it was your baby . " 
I said, "You didn't know when I tole you and told the secretary who I 

was and what I wante d over the phone?" 
· And he replie d, "V/ell , if I had known it was you , I would have crawled 
t o you , because you didn't think I did you fair in the hospit al . " He 
went on to say , "Anyway, a little baby like this you could just pick up 
and carry better than I could come to you ." 

And I said, "Yes , s ir, what you :.11ean i s tha t I can walk faster than you 
qan drive." 
, And he said , "No , it ' s not that. It ' s jus t that you would have had t o 

pay the doctorbill plus the house call and as poor as you are, that 
~oney you would pay for a house cal l you could use f or meat and a l oaf 
of br ead . " 

. I felt so badly . ~fuat could I do? lfuat could I say? Iviy child was 
s ick, r eally s ick . I didn't have any choice. You see , it's not bad t o 
be a Negro- - it ' s ·bad to be treate d as a Negro in the South . Some times my 
burdens ge t so heavy I can ' t hardly make it, but I take them to the Lord 
and leave them there . I was born and r a i sed in russissippi , but t o show 
you what I r eally think about it , I would rather be i n the North hune;ry 
than to be in Mississippi full . 


