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Edward C. L. Adams : Tales of the Congaree  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised Tales of the Congaree: 

3 of 3 people found the following review helpful. The Real Deal on Black FolkloreBy Andre M.E.C.L. Adams was an 
interesting fellow. In the 1920s, he won the trust of the Blacks in his area and they told him raw stories filled with their 
true feelings about racial oppression as well as other aspects of their daily lives. Adams collected these stories into two 
volumes that are collected here (as well as some additional material)that hold up quite well today. No patronizing of 
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his subjects, stereotyping, nor overexaggerated "Negro dialect" which marred similar collections of this kind of 
material by White writers. I would recommend this and Zora Neale Hurston's "Mules and Men" and "Every Tounge 
Got to Confess" for anyone who wants to know the real deal on African-American folklore.One minor complaint, the 
editor mentions the existance of some other tales that Adams colected that exist in his papers that do not appear in this 
collection. Wonder why this stuff wasn't included?0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Five StarsBy 
Sherry KnowlesNear perfect !

This volume brings back into print a remarkable record of black life in the 1920s, chronicled by Edward C.L. Adams, 
a white physician from the area around the Congaree River in central South Carolina. It reproduces Adams's major 
works, Congaree Sketches (1927) and Nigger to Nigger (1928), two collections of tales, poems, and dialogues from 
blacks who worked his land, presented in the black vernacular language. They are supplemented here by a play, 
Potee's Gal, and some brief sketches of poor whites.What sets Adams's tales apart from other such collections is the 
willingness of his black informants to share with him not only their stories of rabbits and "hants" but also their feelings 
on such taboo subjects as lynchings, Jim Crow courts, and chain gangs. Adams retells these tales as if the blacks in 
them were talking only among themselves. Whites do not appear in these works, except as rare background figures and 
topics of conversation by Tad, Scip, and other black storytellers. As Tad says, "We talkin' to we."That Adams was 
permitted to hear such tales at all is part of the mystery that Robert O'Meally explains in his introduction. The key to 
the mystery is Adams's ability -- in his life, as in his works -- to wear both black and white masks. He remained a well-
placed member of white society at the same time that he was something of a maverick within it. His black informants 
therefore saw him not only as someone more likeable and trustworthy than most whites but also as someone who was 
in a position to help them in some way if he understood more about their lives.As a writer, O'Meally suggests, Adams 
was not simply an objective recorder of folklore. By donning a black mask, Adams was able to project attitudes and 
values that most whites of his place and time would have disavowed. As a result, his tales have a complexity and 
richness that make them an authentic witness to the black experience as well as a lasting contribution to American 
letters.

A rich and important collection that offers a poignant and powerful glimpse of black life as it once was."New York 
Times Book " A rich and important collection that offers a poignant and powerful glimpse of black life as it once 
was.--New York Times Book From the Back CoverThis volume brings back into print a remarkable record of black 
life in the 1920s, chronicled by Edward Adams, a white physician from the area around the Congaree River in central 
South Carolina. 


