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Omoro then walked out before all of the assembled people of the village.
Moving to his wife’s side, he lifted up the infant and, as all watched,
whispered three times into his son’s ear the name he had chosen for him. It
was the first time the name had ever been spoken as this child’s name, for
Omoro’s people felt that each human being should be the first to know who
he was. (P. 3)

Omoro (35EicE 2 Kunta Kinte ORETH 5, L ST TEBIICE
ABADOEZHZHMARETHEEVIFELZCE S LR AHORKE LG4
OBRABBRERL S TENT B,

RBWBEL, DCEDLLZAERAGOBKZEIZILELY, 2hbb
AV LR ENEWBET 5, ABENZRE2L ~BOAKE L THEI NN
FNEREIINENS DI, XAMSDEN TR, AR hrdrbs
T, AHOLOBRE»SBESH2ETNEHERLTOZLEBNES EINS,

CDEHICLTHAMAT LN EFIEADELTHYD, Hbeh el
BTERW, ETANT A Y HTRFICGESN/ Kunta 3, RACOEENRE
E|HIN, EEHMIC Toby EFRENAC LKL S, FILVWARIAET Ok
Lx, EEODM LI Kunta TR - 7ehs, AEEMICEELZENL, MU
WRODTBZ B,

When Kunta continued to stare at him dumbly, the black one bégan
jabbing at his own chest. “Me Samson!” he exclaimed. “Samson!” He moved
his jabbing finger again to Kunta. “You To-by! Toby. Massa say you name
Toby!”

When what he meant began to sink in, it took all of Kunta’s self-control
to grip his flooding rage without any facial sign of the slightest understa-
nding. He wanted to shout “I am Kunta Kinte, first son of Omoro, who is
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the son of the holy man Kairaba Kunta Kinte!” (P. 214)
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When Kunta returned with the baby to the cabin, Bell all but snatched
her away, her face tight with fear and resentment as she opened the blanket
and examined her from head to toe, not knowing what she was looking for
and hoping she wouldn’t find it. Satisfied that he hadn’t done anything
unspeakable—at least nothing that showed-—she put the baby to bed, came
back into the front room, sat down in the chair across from him, folded her
hands carefully in her lap, and asked,

“Alwright, lemme have it.”

“Have what?”

“De name, African, what you call her?”

“Kizzy,”

“Kizzy! Ain’ nobody never heared no name like dat!”

Kunta explained that in Mandinka “Kizzy” meant “you sit down,” or “you
stay put,” which, in turn, meant that Bell’s previous two babies, this child

would never get sold away. (P. 344)
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“I specks. ‘cause I know he got to be freelin’ pretty good ‘bout dat wing-
strengthenin” idea of your'n what done put good money in his pocket.

Thing is if he do, is you gwine have sense enough to save up what you git!”
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“Sho’” do dat! I sho” would!”
“Y’'se even heared o niggers winnin’ an’ savin’ enough from hackfightin’
to buy deyselves free from dey massas.”

“Buy me an’ my mammy both!” (P, 486)
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Watching his expression change, she sensed that she had never observed
his grow more serious in all their twelve years together. “Off down yonder
by myself so much,” he said finally, “I been thinkin’ ‘bout whole heap o
things-” He paused. She thought he seemed almost embarrassed by whatever
he was about to say. “One thing I been thinkin’, if'n us could save ‘nough

dese nex’ comin’ years, maybe us could buy ourselves free,” (P. 539)
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“If I'do’knowed, I'do’tried to buy you for massa myself.” They both
laughed. (P. 540)
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It wasn’t planned
that Roots’ researching and writing
finally would take twelve years.

Just by chance it is being published
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in the Bicentennial Year of the United States.
So 1 dedicate Roots as a birthday offering to my country

within which most of Roots happened.

(Sept. 6, 1977



