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Petie Dill

Ab

1. The closest I ever came in Philadelphia to ever getting my head split open, was because of the stupid, vulgar and moronic statements of somebody else

Or

2. And this happened in a black neighborhood, in a black bar, at one o’clock in the morning

3. [aside to son: Petie Dill-the late Petie Dill]

4. One of those kids I told you who got signed signed up by a national the Cincinnati, uh the Cincinnati Reds—

5. His father was born and raised on Dudley St.

6. And he’s dead now

7. Petie Dill was about 6’5-6’4-6’5, a huge person of a man

8. And very brutal, very brutal in a lotta ways

9. And rather then reason with anybody he’d decide, he’d beat them up first,

10. And then sit down and talk to ‘em-that-that was his-

11. We were working in a plant at-in uh, north…not northeast Philadelphia, but the north east section of Philadelphia

12. This was in 19…51, before I went down to work down in the Naval base

13. We used to work from 4:30…..4 till 1 am—no 4 to 12:30, that’s right
14. Every Friday night on paynight, we used to stop at 16th and Ridge which is a black neighborhood

15. The man who owned the bar, his name was Fats.

16. My bother and Petie Dill knew him well.

17. There used to be me, Petie dill and my 2 brothers, Al and Eddie.

18. We stopped there one night

19. And we used to sit at the end of the bar closest to the door

20. We would go in

21. We’d have a couple of drinks

22. The’d say hello to Fats

23. And we’d leave

24. The place was always crowded

25. This one Friday night, we were sittin’ there

CA

26. And, there were some remarks by some black people on the other side of the bar—plastered

27. Petie Dill didn’t like what they said

28. And he in no uncertain terms and in his own language, told them what they could do.

Ev

29. Well;again, being a devout coward, I could just visualize my throat being slit.

30. An’ me gettin’ pounded into the ground before I was 20 years old

31. An’ how my life was comin’ to a sudden end.

32. And I’ decided that the most responsible thing I could do was to get outta there as quick as possible.

CA

33. Well, Petie Dill got out to the middle of the floor 
34. an’ invited this black guy who had passed this remark to settle it

35. And uh, fortunately, it was the man who owned the place, Fats, who took a shotgun from under the bar

36. He came out to the middle of the floor, t
37. urned the lights on the place

38. And told everyone to stand still

39. And told us to get out as quick as possible …. 
Ev

40. Which..I didn’t need any encouragement

Or

41. An’ I got—I was driving

42. And I was in the car

43. And it was started long before the door closed

44. And uh, we got outta there.

Ev

45. But I’m sure there woulda been---

Co

46. If Fats hadn’t responded as dramatically as he did, I’m sure there would’ve been a bad problem

