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A lot can happen in ten days ... On their 50th wedding anniversary, Everett and Violet Banks

take a look back at the days that shaped their life together. Going back to their shared

childhood, teen years and eventual marriage, questions are answered and family secrets are

revealed. A Delicate Balance rounds out the three book Bridge to Freedom Series and takes a

last look into the all Black working-class community where Violet, a domestic day worker and

Everett, a Pullman porter, perform their often demanding, sometimes demeaning jobs with

dignity and distinction. Everett and Violet understand that their legacy jobs came with strings

attached, strings that would entangle them in a social contract where personal and

professional lives sometimes collide.
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DiaryOur community is steeped in history and expectations. The Banks and Washington family

homes stand like sentries, facing one another, charged with guarding our values and our

secrets, creating a fortress, insuring that nothing undesirable finds its way in or out. We are

reminded daily that we are building upon a legacy that was started long before any of us were

born.PrologueFifty yearsIf you asked anyone who knew them, without hesitation, they would

reply, “Everett and Violet are among the lucky ones, their union is blessed. Never any

issues.”By all outside accounts, their years together have been happy. Of course, casual

observations and outside opinions are based on facts not in evidence; only the two people in

the marriage are equipped to have input or pass judgment on their marriage.Everett and Violet

Banks have known each other since Violet was born. They grew up together, attended the

same schools, were members of the same church, their families were in the same social circle.

Today, Everett and Violet have been married half of a century. In the quiet moments as they

prepare for their anniversary party, they look back on the days that shaped their life

together.Days that shaped a lifetime…Tina Jones WilliamsA day that shaped a lifetimeEven

years later, there are memories that make a person break out in a cold sweat, Everett has one.

Whenever it creeps up, even now as a grown man, he becomes anxious, light-headed, and his

brow and hands become damp.It happened when he was a little boy, no more than three-years-

old. It was on a Saturday, a Saturday when his father was home, which was a treat. His father,

Arthur Banks, a Pullman porter, was often away working on the rails for as long as a month at

a time, so in Everett’s book any day that his father was home was a treat.On that particular

Saturday morning, and with the promise of a surprise, the children had gotten up early as

instructed, and dressed in their Sunday best. They had hurried through breakfast and scurried

into the car without any idea of where they were going.The car ride had been leisurely and

Everett’s parents, also dressed for the occasion, had sat in the front seat and absently chatted.

The children, in back, had sat close to one another in order to make whispering easier as they

shared giggles and excited guesses about where they might be going.For most of the drive the

traffic had moved along briskly until they joined a long line of cars that seemed to be headed to

the same place. Once at the front of the line, Everett’s dad rolled down the window, handed a

man a dollar, and was directed to a parking space. The parking lot was nothing more than a

large dirt patch with rows and rows of parked cars that all faced a large tent.“Here we are,” Mr.

Banks had proclaimed jovially as he parked in his assigned spot. Everett remembered being

confused and unsettled by his father’s declaration. He had been certain the dirt field facing the

tent couldn’t have been their final destination. Try as he might, Everett couldn’t imagine why



they had dressed up to go to a tent in a dirt field.As they got out of the car, Everett’s confusion

turned to discomfort. He remembered grabbing hold of his father’s hand as they walked toward

the giant tent. With every step Everett’s discomfort grew. The closer they got to the tent, the

more uncomfortable he became. When they reached the entrance and took a step inside, and

despite still holding his father’s hand and his father’s reassurances, Everett felt anxious and

light-headed.Inside, enveloped by jarring sights and sounds, Everett’s discomfort had reached

almost panic level. Everything felt foreign and frightening.There were men in shabby clothes

with brightly painted faces, men and women on swings high above the ground and watched

over by a man with a whip, were animals, some in cages and others with rope tied around their

necks.Just as they found their seats a voice boomed, “Welcome to the greatest show on earth.”

To his complete horror, Everett had started to cry. His father had tried to comfort and soothe

him, but between tears, he shared his fears.“It’s all in good fun,” his father had said. “The

people and the animals are happy to perform for the crowd.”For the first time in his young life,

Everett hadn’t quite believed his father. He didn’t see how any of it could be “fun,” particularly

for the animals. Maybe for the first time, he questioned his father. “If the animals are so happy

to perform,” he asked, “why does the man need a whip?”To Everett, everything about the

“greatest show on earth” had been bad, but it was when the man had started to walk on the

thin wire high above their heads that the sweat began to trickle down his neck and under the

collar of his shirt and from his arm pits down his sides. Everett had tried to look away, but he

couldn’t. He was vested in the man’s safety and thought if he kept still and paid close attention,

perhaps the man who walked on the thin wire high above the arena might not falter.
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T. Mccray, “A Time for Reflection. If you are looking for a story with a beginning and an ending,

one that starts and stops, well this is not the book for you. This is the third book of the Bridge

to Freedom series. The thoughts are connected in a way that forces you to reflect and think

about your own life. What I enjoyed most about this reading is that just when it was about to

end you are left with a cliffhanger with no where to go except in your imagination. Nothing is

spelled out for you.  You are left on your own to imagine what happened in the end.”

Marissa G., “Another winner in The Bridge to Freedom series!. What I love about the writing

style of the author is that her books are easy to read because they are familiar...the characters,

how and where they lived, and the sense of what was acceptable or not. When reading these

books, I am always reminded of my parents and others that held onto some of the same

traditions and values as the characters in these stories. A Delicate Balance is a short story, but

certainly long enough to provide insight into the main characters. As Everett and Violet

experienced poignant moments in their lives, the author described the events in such detail

that I actually felt what they felt. It is a must-read!”
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