Satchmo

Rivarside Hotel.
Rena HNevada,

Fabruary, th, 1974,

Mary had a little bear

The bear was mighty fine
Everndiere='Mary, went,
You'd, soe her bear behind.

Dear Hiss(Mrs)Betty Jane Holder"

Received your fine,letter..Aad wee really
glad to get it... It came as & surprise...But, "Han, ' Whatte'sarprise™'.
Especially when it cames, to telling, how thrilled I was,being the'King
of the Zulu,s on Mardigras Day...Several years ago, I witnessed those
very fine momentfa... Mements, that I-—as a 1il,ecl,ldd,selling mews paper
up and down Baromme Street — St Charles Street—-Canal Street, infact,all
of those busy streets where I used o love to hop on those fast street
sars, selling ana hollering—'papar-paper—read the llew Orleans Item—
paper papors.esdnd some timee, the street car would not slow dowm, and
the first time I went to jump off of one of them, I was' nt 'Hipped- to
trotting a little bit when jumping off, something ?:ir:g as fast as they-
ande== T My ! Gawd'! ——= I couldn't sit down for a'wiole Wotk.e. b DEess

The Zulw,s Social Aid and Fleasurs Club,
wao originated in the neighborhood that I was ' Reared—should I say-!' R
1Rai ged—Tesssl don't like the word 'rearedsesss All of the members of .the
Zulu, s are people,for pemeratione,=smost of them, brought up right there
around, Perdideand Liberty = Franklin Siroeis.s. o finally, I grow into
manhoode=ahem——= and the life long ambition,never did cease... I have
traveled all over the world...And no plece that I've ever bean,ocould
remove the thought,that wae in my head, - that, someday, I will be the
King of the Zulus, - my life long smbitlon...ind there,bless my'lemb,
I won it in the year of 1940.... Wow...'Whatta wonderful feeling I hades.

The night before the mardipras parade we
ny band (the -All Stars-) played for a dance in New Iberia lacuisiana...
That wee the last time we all esaw the great trmmpei man—Dunk JohnsoN...
Bunk came to the dance(as he alwaye does, )when ever he saw the name-Lou-
=ig = Armetrong in the lighte, or the 'marquee—or, just a plain old sig
Bunk kmew, he was as welcome as the flowers in mayeesole used to sit in
with us, every time he cames... Sort of,made him feel good,and we $00ss..
I @hall never forget the look, of happiness on Bunk's face, when I told
him,that, I was going to be the Hing of the ZMlu,s Parade,the next day...
He gave me a great big smile,and salde-''Go- 'On 'DipperesssThat,s the
'niclk name, the early settlers,of the Zulu,s neighborhood,gave me when .
I wae just a shaver(a small boy) Dippommouth...That,s the namesssss.
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Bupk sald, he wouldn't miss the mardigras for the world...And he didn't
eitheresss We finished playing in New Iberia,arcund twe o,clock,in the
morningsssAnd by the time we had a bite to eat( which every bands does
after a hard night of swinging)=by then, it was three =A™{...Then we
tore out for MHew Orleans, by bus...Our chartred btus...We reached home

(at the hotel where we were staying—the wife luoille and I) it was- six
oyclogl=—p,m; === so I thought I'd stretch the.old frame - my body, for
BN NOUr Oor 20ssss No sconer that I had fallen asleep, when I felt scmethi
aerawling around my chope*{my mouth)==etc..« It was a manber of the Zulu
Olub, whom the President had sent to my hotel t¢ -~ 'make me up.. You'! not
put all of the white stuff around my lipe, = eyes, infact, everywhere he .

eould w -

As much as 1 wes not aoceustomed to thids sort of,ocreepy feeling,I did
remember my step father -having the same stuff,put on his face, same 20,
yoears before I was the King....80, after I réealized,what was happening,

I streteched out and went fest asleep, while he still swnung the brush,...
What amused me most sbout the whole thing at ny hotel that merning, was
when Earl Father Hines—whe was playing the plane with my All Stars ot
the time, he and his wif'e Janle, came inte my reom locldng for me to take
a pleture with his camera...+ And when Lueille pointed towards me,with
all of this jive on my face, Earl,as eyes got as big as saucers, saying
.tﬁf THA HELL IS THAT=—=Tesasssssees He said it mo lm:.d.,. he awvakensd me..

It was time for me to got up end get dress for the grand parade, and to
meet the Barg, which Mr Jenslde = the greait gravel man, loaned us each
year we had our parade.... Lusille, hed a ouwe little secretary workdng
for her at the time....Her name was Selma Heralda.s:And Selma lived next:
door from us,in Corena Long Island, where we have our home...Everybody
were trylng to help me,get in to my Oostume, ete, which was really a gean.
The very best and finest material... Everything went down and fit perfect
except for the hat,..And for that resson, = all day leng, I had trouble
t-l?ing to keep that hat on nmy head... Wondering to myself-——Hm=there must
balsome way,to keep this, so'li'so, hat on my blg headssss  Arnyway—we had
a real time, all over the city, throwing socomrts to the pepple,and sayin
hello,and waving to the old fTiends, S5Ceess '

Just thinl—wtwanty thousand coconuts, which each member on my float thre
threw to the 6rowd.... I happened te look up ¢n a porch where a young man
was justa yelling to ma, ' Qome on E‘nﬂ.tnhmcl{naa:ﬂng ma:l Ithiw one of thope
fine coconuts up hereses And I taken a real good aim, and threw one at
him,with all of my might...The guy waited until the esocomut reached him
and the coecorut hit the $#ip of his finger,and fell down on e bran new
Cadillacessssss 'Gooeotesss I just turned my heed to the direction in
fm‘t‘ nf Hlﬁ, Juﬂt as mtm hﬂ.P:-“ﬂl‘.l.ﬂﬂ.-n-a wnH---ﬂlﬂ-'lﬁ Bh-ﬂ."urﬂ. - huh'..-.-

I shall never forget the incided] when our floai reached Dumain and
Claiborne Streets, and as high as I was sitding, I)See straight dowm
Claiborne street, for miles,seemingly, and the whole street were blocked
with people wailting for the parade to come down thelr way...Eut instead——
the float,turned the other directionssssAnd = all of those people made
one grand charge at cnce,towarde the floatsses

The real surprise of the day,was---when the float that I was on turned
the cormer, my syes looked direct in to Huguoe Fanmssie's,..He's the
Proslident of the Hot Club de France.,.Faris France...Hls secretary Miss
Madeleine Guatier was standing——eagorly waving with him.e..
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Panapsie and Madeleine followed us,until we reached Orleans and Roman S5t
and it was petting rather late in the even¥iLAround six thirty in the
afternoon...And, with all of those people riding on top of my float with
me, I'm sure, those =four mules, when they lecked arcund,in our directior
as if toc say, ‘hey there—-what goes—=Tl... Just then, my fleat commenced
to erumbling down to pieces...s. Ha ha has... The extra people wore my
vocalist, Velma Middleton, who welghse,a good two hundred and fifty pounds,
Big 8id Catlett,who was the drnumer of the All Stars,that year; Stulf
Orouch, & friend of mine who came all the way from Los Angeles Califiornis
just to witness me doing my stuff on top of that float,, And several
cthers, along with six Zulu Hembers who were supposed tc be up there in
the first placo.... How you can see, the load we had on those muleB...
And I, once being a teanster for J.A.Andrews-Coal-Company, from Ferret
and Perdide Streets, - making - fifteen cente per load - but I did-0.K.
tanyway - I could easily understand those mules,..Because, I used to-all
but talk to 'mine (my mule)every morning, five,o,c¢lock, when I went to
hitoch him up to the coal cart I was drivinge...

When I was a youngster, hanging around the corner of Libert' and Perdido-
all of the all time great teamsters, tock great interest in me...Tafight
me the ropes, as to how to load up my cart, without all but brealking
back in two, ssesdnd they're the ones, (especially my step father-'Gabe
he'd say to me, = 'Son, always have a kind word for your mule in the
mornings when you'd go intc his stall to hitch him up...Because,a mule
is a very sensitive and stubborn animal...f¥ou'd might go into his stall
one morning, and find himpene of those old nasty feeling-just like a

S0, I never forgot that piece of mdviee...Infact, anything 'Gabe, and
Jos Oliver had to tell me, I was always, ready to listen... They would'ni
tell me anything that wamm't right...Thats, why, I give Joe Oliver all
the credit in the world, when it comee, to telling who went out of thelr
way to show me things'! on ny trmpet....

¥When that float broke down, mardigrae day, I wae sc glad to see Panassie
(eliceaedl hadn't seen for quite some time...8ince the last time I was 1n
Paris Franee, playing concerts at the Sal Playel Ooncert Hall, ...A hall
r to the Carnegie Hall in New York....Panassie and secretary siayd
with me the whole time theirvisit in this country permitted them..
¥When we left New Orleans, we made a tour, all through Misslesippi, and
all the other peints, down there in Galalee (south)——By them being from
Burope, they did not pay any attentlon teo, whats, happening...Such as,
vwhite people going to colered dancea, otc...You lmow,they did not knew,
because everywhere we played, he and his secretary would oit right uwp on
the bandstand where they could hear that horm...Which was what they came
all the way from France to hear... And the law, who saw them sitting up
there; did not say cne wekord to theme..And, Ohy, was I happfesddly Hyees
The day before I mowrted the float for the Julu,s Parade, I had & very
fine afterncon with ocur great (eharp Mayor la Sepp...Oh,we had a ball at
@ity Hnll.,. His office was packed and jammed with the press=his friends
and my friends, and I'm telling you Janie,ol,deah, we really did pitoch
a boogie woogle.ss The Mayor and I killed 'em, vhen he said to me, Satch
F.8.thate, & abbrieviation, tc Satchmo..The Engliash Feople gave the ahorl
name Satclmo——because they thought I had more mouthese. "DocoOsss
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Getting back to our bey'(the r—of New Orleans)=when he said-Satchmo
I read in Times (Times magazine hhere = you said=-all you wanted,was to
be the King of the Zulu,s and you were ready to die—171.., I said, yes
Mayor, I do remember saying those words—but it ain't no use of the Lord
taking me litterally..... And the house came down with laughters«F.8.
Did'ja! get the ~'laughter—"T....

I would liks to eay a whole lote more to you Jane...But, since this is
ny first letter to you, I won't wear my welcome out... Thets, onething
about me, when I start toc writing, espeeially, to someome whom I really
‘want to write to, huh, = 'glrl,—I can write until times gel better...
Ofcotras, T remember you saying in your letter, thet I should send in
about six hundred words,etc...0fcourse I did not count them..hind since
I am here in Reno (not getting a divoerce)-just doing a show,here at the
Riverside Hotel,with my band, = I have to write between ahoWBessdnd you
can imagine, trying to write, and shaldng hande with your fans at the
same tiMeesss But I manapged to get in there, just the sRmeesss

So, you ean tell everybody, that Ol, Satcimo, has 'Octapus handseses

I have my tape recorder right here by my right side, which I have,pretiy
all of my recordings, on reels...Sc, when I listen to my records,I can
got food for thoughts, since Ilm writing nmy life,e story...But I would'nt
mj sgifine opportunity,te write you and let you lmow how thrilled I was
to be the King of the Zulu, sessshnd I'd gladly livitt ( live 1t ) over
again, if I had the chance...Infact I'n looking ferward to another jyear
of it before I diese Jimm?1%.,..Mhe said something abeut dying...lee hee,

80 Janie, thanks very much teking your precious time ocut to drop me &
1ine and let me in on the lmow as to whats, happening there in my home
4oWNeeshs far as this Hew Orleans Item dealess I'd = just love to be abls
4o gob my hands cn.one of the articles, you said, would appear in the
Items.. Maybe, you will be kind enough to grant me this little Zaver, -
Bmmileess Thenke in advance Jane..s And I am se very happy to have had
the opportunity to job down a fuﬁ;;apping'n—- for yol...And most of all-
I am very ~lad tTo wmet you. o Yomwelve ® U1Z Hello tothe Hayer,and all
the rest of my Jasz Fans down there in my howe toWiess &nd, - as the lit
tle boy who eat on a block of ice, said, = My Tale Is Toldeses ToRees
ﬂﬁﬂdﬂigh‘h and Gad ElEEﬂITELI LLL LR

Am Red beans and ricely yours,

Ky

o



