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The Pulitzer Prize-winning author of All Over but the Shoutin’ continues his personal history of the Deep
South with an evocation of his mother’ s childhood in the Appal achian foothills during the Great Depression,
and the magnificent story of the man who raised her.

Charlie Bundrum was aroofer, a carpenter, a whiskey-maker, a fisherman who knew every inch of the Coosa
River, made boats out of car hoods and knew how to pack a wound with brown sugar to stop the blood. He
could not read, but he asked hiswife, Ava, to read him the paper every day so he would not be ignorant. He
was a man who took giant steps in rundown boots, atrue hero whom history would otherwise have beem
overlooked.

In the decade of the Great Depression, Charlie moved his family twenty-one times, keeping seven children
one step ahead of the poverty and starvation that threatened them from every side. He worked at the steel
mill when the steel wasrolling, or for a side of bacon or a bushel of peaches when it wasn't. He paid the
doctor who delivered his fourth daughter, Margaret -- Bragg's mother -- with ajar of whiskey. He
understood the finer points of the law asit applied to poor people and drinking men; he was a banjo player
and a buck dancer who worked off fines when life got alittle sideways, and he sang when he was drunk,
where other men fought or cussed. He had atalent for living.

His children revered him. When he died, carslined the blacktop for more than amile.

Rick Bragg has built a soaring monument to the grandfather he never knew -- afather who stood by his
family in hard times and left a backwoods legend behind -- in abook that blazes with his love for his family,
and for a particular stretch of dirt road along the Alabama-Georgia border. A powerfully intimate piece of
American history asit was experienced by the working people of the Deep South, a glorious record of alife
of character, tenacity and indomitable joy and an unforgettabl e tribute to a vanishing culture, Ava sMan is
Rick Bragg at his stunning best.
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From Reader Review Ava's Man for online ebook

Kgsays

This book is definitely on my top ten favorites shelf, and will remain there no matter how many more books |
may read and love. The language conveys a heavy, burdened, hot rural Depression-era south, and with so
much love and respect. Rick Bragg never got to meet his grandfather and has pieced together this tale from
stories gathered from aunts, his mother, grandmother and friends. Charlie Bundrum is an everyday hero,
working hard and trying to feed a family on a meager existence in atime when no one had much of anything
except their family to lean on. One part that stays with me aways isthis: For years after her husband's death,
people would ask Ava Bundrum why she didn't go get herself aman. She'd always reply, "I ain't goin' get me
no man. | had me one." There are so many wonderfully sweet, heartbreaking, beautiful stories here- it's dense
with adoration, and for good reason. Charlie Bundrum isn't typically the kind of person a book gets written
about, but after reading, you'll know why Rick Bragg wrote it. I've read this book twice now, and | have
listened to the audiobook read by the author more times than that. | can't get enough, nor can | say enough
about how much this book affected me. | have given it as a gift to more than one person- if you have a heart
and love to read a master-storyteller unfold his craft, you'll fall in love with this book, too.

Susanhayeshotmail.com says

Oh.my.word. How have | lived without this author? | cannot wait to get my hands on his other books
because thisis one heapin' helping of wonderful! Rick Bragg never knew his grandaddy, Charlie Bundrum,
and also knew remarkably little about him as well. Bragg set about rectifying the situation by asking
guestions at the family reunion. Turns out the lack of information is not, as he feared, because Charliewas a
scallywag, which he was to a certain degree, but because Charlie was so loved and respected that to talk
about him seemed to stir up grief and make the loss of him fresh and sad again. | understand as | do believe |
have falen alittle in love with Charlie myself. Bragg's memoir does an outstanding job painting avery rea
and warm picture of Charlie as well as the time and place he lived in. | could hardly put it down and aweek
later I'm still sad it's over. Thank you Nicole for passing it my way!

Kay Johnson says

Thisfollow-up to All Over But the Shoutin' shows us once again why Rick Bragg was honored with the
Pulitzer Prize. This story chroniclesthe life of his grandfather, who Bragg never knew. He relied on the
stories and legends handed down from family. Bragg's family is a sort of antithesis to the Taraand Twelve
Oaks crowd of Gone with the Wind Fame. Having grown up in the south myself, | learned a great deal about
southerners, like me, who aren't part of the mint-julep, debutante South. No, our people WORKED for the
mint-julep, debutantes. Indeed, the only people who had it worse than poor whites in the Depression and
post-Depression South were poor blacks. He puts a human face on thousands of nameless people, like his
family, who picked cotton, took in ironing, grew their own gardens, hunted for dinner in the woods and at the
end of afishing pole, and brewed their own version of southern comfort. As my Dad read this story, he
laughed and shook his head and often looked up to say, "I know these people." | felt the same way, and I'm a
generation removed. A fascinating read that reminds us that the prosperity we enjoy today was won on the
backs of people just like the ones portrayed in Bragg's book.



Kendra says

Thoroughly enjoyed this book...everything about it. The story is about the author's grandfather, Charlie
Bundrum, who died before Bragg was born. As Bragg writes in the book, [Charlie] "was just aman, | guess,
whose wings never quite fit him right.”

| don't usually read non-fiction and | was leery but | am so happy that | trusted the suggestion of afriend and
the many fabulous reviews. Bragg's way of writing captivated and delighted me. As someone born and raised
in the south and a member of a classic (and a bit cliched) southern family clan, | could relate and see bits of
my own family in every corner of this story. | stopped severa timesto lovingly reflect on personal stories
and passed loved ones. | reread entire chapters just to enjoy Bragg's story-telling again.

I recommend thisone...and | believe you'll enjoy it even moreif you're from the south.

Lori L (She Treads Softly) says

In Avas Man Rick Bragg has written a unique tribute to his maternal grandfather, Charlie Bundrum, a man
he never knew but one he learned about through the stories of others. Bragg introduces us to Charlie through
the carefully written anecdotes he has collected from those who knew Charlie personally. Charlie was a
husband, father, roofer, and bootlegger. He was a man who lived by his own personal code in a specific area
and placein time.

Charlie Bundrum was "so beloved, so missed, that the mere mention of his death would make them [his
grown daughters] cry forty-two years after he was preached into the sky."(pg. 9) "He grew up in hateful
poverty, fought it al hislife and died with nothing but a family that worshiped him and a name that gleams
like new money." (pg. 12) Bragg said that he wrote this book in response to those who told him that he
"short-shrifted them in the first book, especially about Charlie, about Ava, about their children” (pg.13) After
Bragg's All Over but the Shoutin' readers wanted to know more about the people who were his mother's
parents.

In thistribute to his grandfather, Bragg has crafted an amazing, descriptive portrait of his grandfather, aman
who lived in crushing poverty during the Depression. He protected his children at all costs. He liked to drink
the "likker" he distilled, yet he was a drinker who would laugh rather than get angry. "Even as a boy, he
thought people who steal were trash, real trash. '"And a man whao'll lie," he said, even back then, ‘will steal.""

(pg. 53)

This biography of Charlie Bundrum is atruly amazing tribute. Bragg's use of language clearly evokes the
time and place as well as establishing the characters. Thisisamemoir that could have become maudlin, but |
really think that the quality of Bragg's writing sustains the narrative and elevates it above the ordinary. This
isagenuine, honest, portrait of the grandfather Bragg never knew except through the stories of others and a
book that should be treasured for generations to come.

Very Highly Recommended - one of the best; http://shetreadssoftly.blogspot.com/



Amy Kannel says

Some people can tell agood story—-the kind that makes you crazy to find out what happens, and then
brokenhearted when it s over. Some people can string words and sentences together in away that makes the
English language sing, and makes you marvel at the craft of writing. Rick Bragg is both, brilliantly. His
sequel to All Over But the Shoutin’ is every bit as poignant and stirring.

Gail P says

Heart felt story. If | hadn't read "All's over but the Shoutin " first | probably would have givenit a5 star.
"All's over but the Shoutin " is the better work.

It's difficult to reach back in time, recent times particularly - times almost remembered. My parents grew up
in Alabama during the great depression. | wastalking to my father not long before he died at 81. He spoke a
little of the hardness, but he was overcome by misery by the memories of the boys - black boys - who were
hisfriends. He started crying as he told me they were so hungry they were eating worms.

It would take thousands of such storiesto tell the misery of the depression.

Cheri says

Last August | read Rick Bragg's “ All Over But the Shoutin’” and was swept away by the poetry of his
story, hisfamily’s story, a story born of pain and sorrow and sadness and poverty. But as poor as his family
might have been, they wererich in love, imagination, tradition, and family, in the things that matter most.

Avawas Bragg' s grandmother, his grandfather Charlie whom he never met as his grandfather’ s death
preceded Rick Bragg's birth, and although he knew some details about his grandfather before he set out to
write his story, he wanted to hear who this man had been, and so he sought out those old enough to share his
grandfather’s stories.

"’ After Daddy died,” my momma told me, ‘it was like there was nothin’.” | remember the night, an icy night
in December, | asked three of Charlie Bundrum's daughter to tell me about hisfuneral. | satin
embarrassment as my aunts, all in their sixties, just stared hard at the floor. Juanita, tough as whalebone
and hell, began to softly cry, and Jo, who has survived Uncle John and ulcers, wiped at her eyes. My mother,
Margaret, got up and left the room. For coffee, she said. What kind of man was this, | wondered, who is so
beloved, so missed, that the mere mention of his death would make them cry forty-two years after he was
preached into the sky? A man like that, | thought to myself, probably deserves a book.”

The beauty of this book, and there is so much beauty inside, isin Rick Bragg' stelling of this story of Charlie
Bundrum’slife, how he came to be married to Avawhen she was just sixteen and he was seventeen. The life
they lived, the children they had, the heartaches, the happiness, the upheaval, the pursuit of atiny bit of
prosperity, and the abundance of love.



It isalso a story of the Great Depression, itsimpact on an area still suffering economic atrophy from
Reconstruction.

" People with deep roots stood fast in the doorways of ancestral homes, and lost everything. People without
roots, the wanderers like Charlie Bundrum, drifted with the times, and survived.”

Bragg' s older brother, Sam, is old enough to have been saved a bit by Charlie, he has a dime on a string he
has almost always owned, given to him by their grandfather Charlie, but while his memories of the man are
tied to this dime, they lack the shine and definition that the dime has, in some aress.

On aday they went out to fish, and Rick Bragg is unusually successful; where his older brother, who has
heretofore outfished his baby brother, has caught nothing this day, Bragg has caught six bass. Sam dismisses
it, saying:

“’Ricky,” hesaid, ‘| wasfishin' for the big fish.

Then he stared up at a perfect blue sky, a sky without a cloud.

‘ And everybody knows,” he said, ‘the big fish won't bite on a bluebird day.’

| just looked at him, because | did not have a rock to throw. On the one day | outfish him, he is spouting
poetry.

Yet | could not help but wonder where that phrase, that lovely phrase, came from. Who still talks like that, |
wondered, in a modern-day South that has become so homogenized, so bland, that middle school childrenin
Atlanta make fun of people who sound Southern? | found it was just something my grandfather and men like
him used to say, something passed down to him, to us, like a silver pocket watch.

“ A man like Charlie Bundrum doesn’t leave much else, not title or property, not even lettersin the attic.
There'sjust stories, all told second-and thirdhand, as long as somebody remembers. The thing to do, if you
can, is write them down on new paper.”

Bragg' swriting is magical, easily transporting me back to another era before my time, aplace I’ ve likely
never been, to hear stories about people I’ ve never met, - but | could seeit all so clearly, could see the
lightening bugs, and smell Charlie'slikker, hear Charlie telling his own stories.

But there is more, as much as | loved hearing Charlie' s story, Ava's Man's story, there's Rick Bragg,
himself, al of hisfamily, the strong sense of family, the draw that keeps us returning to that place, those
people that our hearts know as family, that are hearts see as home.

“Can | get ahallelujah

Can | get an amen

Feelslikethe Holy Ghost running through ya

When | play the highway FM

| find my soul revival

Singing every single ver se

Yeah | guessthat’s my church”

Maren Morris - My Church written by Michael Ford Busbee, Maren Morris

Recommended




Snotchocheez says

In 2004, | (by happenstance, if not a strange, whimsical predestination) found myself uprooted from 35 years
of stasisin Los Angeles, and replanted in semi-rural Northeast Alabama. Many of my friends and
acquaintances back home (and, heck, most people | meet here) wonder why I'd do something that crazy. |
really don't have an explanation for any of them, but after reading Rick Bragg's brilliant love-letter to NE
Alabama and hisfamily ("AvasMan"), | can direct any questioners of my sanity to this book to glean why |
might possibly have found my life (and my home) here, in a place where the 21st century struggles to catch
up with the rest of the country.

Had | not been recommended this book by afriend of mine, | probably wouldn't have given Mr. Bragg's
account of life here (and more specifically, of his grandfather Charlie Bundrum) a second glace. Biographies
tend to bore me senseless, and upon encountering this book at Guntersville Library (with avisage of a sepia-
toned nondescript nattily-dressed depression-eraman) | thought it'd be a snooze-fest.

Needless to say, it'snot. While | live today not more than 40 minutes from the Coosa River (whose banks
were in proximity of many of the places the Bundrum family relocated to to escape the ravages of poverty in
Depression-era Alabama), the book's message (while South-centric) is absolutely universal. At first perusal,
it just seems like afawning tribute by a former-Alabamian to his grandfather. When you dig a little deeper,
you discover a burbling, vibrant pulse coursing through the book's veins. There's much more here than meets
the eye. Mr. Bragg (a Pulitzer Prize winner for Feature Writing in 1996 while writing for the New Y ork
Times at their Atlanta desk, and a dyed-in-the wool Alabamian) brings his talents to the fore in providing a
patchwork pastiche describing the jubilation, the heartbreak, the enduring (and unbreakable) ties that that
bind the Bundrum family together in one of the most adverse of scenariosimaginable.

Mr. Bragg doesin 250 pages what I'd never be able to do: describe (big ugly warts and al) my newly
adopted home, and explain (concisely, and universally) its appeal to me. The best | can do is sing the book's
praises to every potential reader | encounter, and hope that some take my advice and just read the damn
book, already. (In light of the fact that despite the book's settings being one hour north and west of here, and
that awhole chapter isdevoted to the town of Guntersville, AL where | live, and that | checked this book
(written in 2001) out from Guntersville Library, and find from the "date due" stamped page that only FIVE
of my fellow patrons checked it out before me, I've certainly got alot of work to do).

Connie says

Thisisthe biography of Rick Bragg's grandfather, a hard-drinking, hard-fighting man who loved his family
but couldn't always support them. Very well written but | had to wonder if he was worth all the ancestor
worship. Aninteresting look at growing up very poor and white in the south. He does not mention blacks at
al but surely they were apart of his grandfather's world.

Chrissie says

NO SPOILERS!!!

On completion: | am sad to leave this book. It was a delight to read. | fell in love with Charlie, Ava's Man.



the author's grandfather. Rick Bragg talked with all his relativesto find out about his grandfather. Hewasin
fact born after his death. It wasn't easy finding out about Charlie because when he died everybody simply
could no longer talk about him. It was too hurtful. Y ou can look at this man and say he wasn't so great; he
did so many things he shouldn't do. The fact is he was great! Why? Well, because he did so many things he
should do, too, and he did these things so darn well. He was a great father. Y ou could depend upon him. The
times were tough, but he pulled all of his kids through except one who died. He pulled them through to such
an extent that they never wanted to be far from him. They could aways rely on him. So how bad isit to
make alittle likker on the side, to cuss, to wear ventilated, sometimes dirty, patched overals and to brawl
now and then when you see what he did achieve. He gave security and love to those in his famuily. He built
awall around his home and he never brought his likker inside that wall. He knew that would cause grief, So
he stuck to that rule. I recommend you read this book becauseit is adelight to know this person. | see him as
amodel figure for how afather should be. At the sametime you really learn how it was to live through the
Depression in the South. | like books that teach something. This did. The witing was magical because it
conveyed atime and a place that | didn't know at all and made it so real | could touch and smell and see and
hear and feel it inside of me. Maybe | should have given it five stars, but | think | didn't quite feel for any of
the other characters as much. When he dies the book |ooses steam, but that is only about a chapter from the
last page. Not terribly much happens, but you do get to know awonderful human being! | feel most
comfortable with four stars, so that iswhat it gets.

kkkkhkkhkkkkhkkhkkhkhkhkkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkhkkkkhkhkhkxkkx*%

OK, thisis my last quote, for more you must read the book. So all the men, just about all of them were
making their own likker, down in the South along the border between Georgia and Alabama. Charlie simply
had to, during the Depression you took any opportunity available to bring home alittle cash, for food or to
pay doctors. He had six kids! And hislikker never killed anyone. He made good likker. Nothing poisonous,
like others did. It wasn't a big operation, no indeed.

The revenuers there paid absolutely no mind to Charlie Bundrum or hislittle moonshine still, it would have
been like arresting someone for popping bubble gumin the middle of Mardi Gras. (page 143)

khkkkhkhkhkkhkkhkhkhhkkhkhkhkhkkhkhkhkhhkkhdhkhhkkkkxk

| am halway through, and enjoying every minute of it. Rick Bragg can write. He can make stories about
likker and lightning bugs and ghosts. Y ou will believe them just as| do. What a storyteller!

Ghost stories begin like this. But then drinking stories, begin this way too. (Page 130)

I don't drink, b/c it's messy with diabetes. It is not that | have anything against others that do! The book takes
place during the Prohibition, and | am alaw-abiding type, but these stories are delightful.

Men drank. Men worked. Men fought.

By the time you were thirteen or fourteen, you were a man, or else something pitiful.......

But this was one of the reasons they loved him.(Avas man, i.e. Charlie, the author's grandfather)His nature,
his fine nature, was not turned ugly by it. He drank and he laughed and he drank and he sang and he drank

and he told good stories, and sometimes he drank and he just went to bed smiling. (page 132)

The proseislike asong.



khkkkhkkhkkhkkhkkhkhkhkhhkhkhkhkhkhhkhkhkhkhhhkhhkhkhhkxhkkhkhhkx*x

Just ataste of the author's wonderful knack for telling a story;

(Paged4-45)
By his momma's death, Charlie was more man than most ever get, atall, hard, strong and smiling man, as if
he were immune to the fires that had scorched him, if not purified by them.

He lived for fiddle music and corn likker, and became a white-hot banjo picker, and a buck dancer and a
ladies' man, because women just love a man who can dance. At seventeen he could cut lumber all day, then
tell storiesall night, and peoplein the foothills said he would never settle down or maybe even amount to
much. But the boy would charma bird off a wire. And there seemed to be no fear in him, no fear at all. It was
almost asif he had died already, met the devil and knew he could charm him or trick him or even whip him,
because what did ol' Scratch have left to show him that he had not already seen.

Y ou get folk songs too, that make you want to hum along. And if yu are wondering what a buck dancer is,
worry no more. Read the book, and you will know and be ableto seeit in your mind's eye.

This book is about the author's grandfather and mother who grew up in the Appalachian foothills, in towns
straddling the Alabama and Georgia state line, before and during the Depression. | can tell right now that one
should pick up this book to roll the words around in your mouth before swallowing them. The author won a
Pulitzer Prize. | think it wasfor this book, if | remember correctly.

And | lovereading it on my Kindle! Can reading be this ssmple and delightful 2!

d Kate dooley says

Thisisabook to read outloud to your best friend. Then read it again, so you repeat all the good partsto
yourself. Read it while the rain falls on atin roof. Read it beside the woodstove. Read it in the cab of a
pickup truck while the windshield wipers keep time. Read it to your kids. Read it to your kidsin the rain by
the light of a kerosene lamp. Keep it on a shelf in the kitchen and when you're feeling down, open anywhere
and read. It's like music from an old time radio.

Kim says

Rick Bragg is afive-star author on my persona spreadsheet of fame.

Y aar esse says

Thiswas agreat way to end the 2017 reading year. It'sasolid 4.5, but I'm rounding up for sentimental
reasons. | see alot of my step-grandad, dad and uncles in this book. (I was going to say "aside from the
moonshine," but now that | think about it....)



Ava's Man is the second of Rick Bragg's books about his family. Where All Over but the Shoutin' focused
mostly on Bragg's mother and the family's conflicted emotions surrounding his mostly absent, alcoholic, and
abusive father, this book goes farther into the past and focuses on Bragg's maternal grandfather. As usual,
Bragg doesn't pretty up much, but it's clear that Charlie Bundrum was alarger-than-life man who, like many
southern men in the early 1900s rural south, worked hard and lived harder.

While | enjoyed both books, | think this one flows alittle better and is more focused. Thisisn't necessarily a
sequel, but it probably is a good ideato read them in order since he does give a more basic explanation of
how everyone isrelated in the first book.

James says

A wonderfully gritty biography of the author's grandfather, whom he knows only through family legend,
sung beautifully in the voice of the south. Dripping in metaphors and history, it left me whistful for my own
past and thankful to be among my family as | absorbed it. Asit's sat around the house it's been picked up by
almost everyone and has devel oped an impromptu waiting list. I'm off to drop it at my Grandma Amy's right
NOW.

Kathleen says

| read All Over But the Shoutin' about 10 years ago, and thought it amazing. Why | have waited so long to
read another Rick Bragg book, | have no idea.

Avas Man isthe story of Charlie Bundrum, Mr. Bragg's grandfather, who died before he was born. It isa
living story though, vibrant and powerful, showing why Charlie Bundrum is alegend in his own family, but
also showing his flaws.

Mr. Bragg has awonderful facility with words, and there are so many delightful turns of phrase in this book.
You just skip from one to the next, sucking them in and turning them over in your mouth, like hard candy.
Avas Man was really a pleasure to read.

Living in North Alabama myself, | enjoyed the familiarity of many of the locales and marvelled at how much
the characters in the book reminded me of people | know. More than just a story of his own family, Mr.
Bragg tells the story of aplace and atime in atruly beautiful way.

| had the pleasure of hearing Mr. Bragg speak at a recent book festival in Nashville and he made me laugh
hard and think harder. So did this book. | sat down to write this review and gave the book four stars, as |
thought it not as excellent aread as All Over but the Shoutin'. Heck, though, what is? This one rates five too.

Deb says

Author Rick Bragg tells the story of his grandfather, Charlie Bundrum, using the storiestold by Charlie's



children and grandchildren during afamily reunion in 1999. Charlie is alarger-than-life character; atall,
strong man who fiercely loved and protected his family all hislife. His story is set in the time of the Great
Depression, in rural Alabama.

My favorite quote:
"He ought to have a monument,” Travis says, "because there ain't no more like him. All hiskind are gone.

In atime when a nation drowning in its poor never so resented them, in the lingering pain of Reconstruction,
in the great Depression and the recovery that never quite reached all the way to my people, Charlie Bundrum
took giant stepsin rundown boots. He grew up in a hateful poverty, fought it al hislife and died with
nothing except afamily that worshipped him and a name that gleams like new money. When he died,
mourners packed Tredegar Congregational Holiness Church. Men in overalls and oil-stained jumpers and
women with hands stung red from picking okra sat by men in dry-cleaned suits and women in dresses bought
on Peachtree Street, and even the preacher cried.

JG (Thelntroverted Reader) says

Rick Bragg never knew his maternal grandfather, Charlie, but the man is alegend among the family and
friends he left behind. A good provider, aloving father, ateasing husband, aloyal friend, hewasaso a
bootlegger who loved his own product and had atemper. He never turned it on anyone who didn't deserveit,
and apparently some of the best stories about him took place when he'd been drinking.

My uncle has been telling me for--oh, years now, that | just have to read Rick Bragg. | do take his
recommendations serioudly, but my to-read list is out of control and I'm just now getting to him. How | wish
| had listened to my uncle earlier. | will not be waiting years to read more of Bragg's work, that isfor sure.

This book was great. It just felt like home, and can there be any higher praise for a book? Granted, my daddy
doesn't drink alcohol and my parents till live in the same house we grew up in, but Bragg's language and
stories felt right in away that is hard to explain. They settled on me like well-worn clothes or shoes, for all
that I've never read hiswork before. Read this: "He spoke in the language--the very specific language--of the
Appalachian foothills. It was an unusual mix of formal English and mountain dialect. The smple word 'him'
was two distinct sounds--'he-yum.' And a phrase like "WEell, | better go," was, in the language of our people,
more likely to sound like 'Weeedl|lll, Ah bet' go." Some words are chopped off and some are stretched out till
they moan, creating alanguage like the terrain itself. Think of that language as a series of mountains, cliffs,
valleys, and sinkholes, where only these people, born and raised here, know the trails." Yes. That. | have
never and don't think | will ever read a better description of our dialect. That isit, right there. Don't judgeit;
listen to it and relax into it, give ustime to get to our point, and enjoy the ride.

It's easy to see why Charlie's family still mourns him. His breed is becoming more and more scarce in the
"New South." Bragg writes about thisin his epilogue. "The realities of this new, true South are not as
romantic asin Charlie'stime, as bleak and painful as that time was for people of hisclass. The new, true
Southis, for people like him, a South of mills that will never reopen, of fields that will never be planted
again, of train tracks that are being turned into bicycle trails. In the new, true South, it is harder to be poor
and proud, harder to work your way into an unapologetic, hard-eyed independence.” It'strue. But we still see
remnants and throwbacks from that time, and we honor them. Men like Charlie might not have had much



education, but they did what they had to do to feed their families and they never backed down. They wrung
every bit of life that they could out of their allotted time.

All that sounds all serious, but my favorite parts were the funny stories, and there were plenty of those. | kept
reading bits aloud to my husband, and even he (not a Southerner or areader) would bust out laughing. He'll
still say, "But God ain't that gravy good," and crack himself up. That was a great story. | think | read that one
to anyone who would listen for afew days, and they all laughed out loud as well. There are afew run-ins
with the law, some run-ins with honest-to-goodness criminals, tales of fishing on the river, friends and strays
picked up and cared for along the way, children and grandchildren loved beyond all reason, and Charlie's
own hilarious quirks and screw-ups.

There's no big theme or lesson or plot here, just stories about a good man doing his best in a changing world.
Except that isalesson in itself, isn't it? Bragg obviously misses the grandfather he never met, and he writes
so beautifully about Charlie that | miss him aswell. Pick this one up, laugh and cry by turns, and be thankful
that you got to know him too.

Kirk Smith says

| enjoyed this so much | could amost just start over and read again. | found Rick Bragg's styleto be pure
reading pleasure. Gosh that was good!

Gerald McFarland says

This story of a backcountry man, Charlie Bundrum, ends up being a history of him and his family through
thefirst half of the twentieth century. Charlie is a brawler, a moonshine maker and drinker, and a
troublemaker. Most of his troubles are his own fault. Moving his family back and forth across the border
between Alabama and Georgia, often because the law's after him or he's out of work, he somehow manages
to provide food for his family. In the end, despite all hisfaults, he'sloved by his extended family. It'sa
rousing tale told in adroll manner, but three starsis as high as | would go.




