





On “That's My Baby'. the band hits the groove associated with Joe Liggins hit “The Honeydripper”,
and Fritz plays a throaty solo. followed by a fine effort from Carter; then Smokey crashes in out of
time. but somehow it all fits together. “Hello Baby' and “What You Gonna Do” are further attempts at
this format, and again both have imaginative tenor and guitar solos. :

The supposedly two-part | Love You Baby' turns out to be two completely different songs; the first is
an uptempo dance tune from the older traditional repertoire, and influenced by white country music,
but “Part 2" is a 12-bar setting of Smokey's chat up line, with the drummer imparting a delightful lift to
the number. "What In the World Am | Gonna Do", having no piano, is the version issued on 78,
rather than the alternate take that later appeared on album; movingly sung, and with reflective guitar
from Goree Carter, it's surprisingly reminiscent of the sophisticated recordings made around this time
by Jesse Thomas, born in Shreveport, but at this time a Los Angeles resident. Far from
_ sophisticated. on the other hand, is "Shake A Leg". a semi-improvised invitation to dance, drink and
. _have a good time. on WhiCh Smokey sub5|des into a mumble at one point, unable to thmk of a rhyme
_loF ‘bass’

Drinking and having a good time were pretty much central to Smokey's way of life. His cousin John
Hogg. also a musician, recalled that when doing a session for Modern. he'd drink half a fifth of
‘whiskey. record two songs. drink the rest and record two more. After the session, he'd drink apple
vinegar, which was supposed to kill the whiskey. It's no wonder his structures and timing were
sometimes erratic; as Bob Shad noted: !

“When recording Smokey, you eliminate the set rules as to chords and bars. It
is not strange at all to have a 13 1/2 bar chorus. Endings and introductions are
fantastically worked out - by accident. Sometimes they are delightful:
sometimes confused; and sometimes - nothing."

By 1958, when Hogg made his last recordings for Bob. whiskey was killing him rather than the other
way about: In 1960 he entered the Veterans Administration Hospital with stomach cancer, and died
. of a haemorraghing ulcer, aged only 46. He was buried back home in Westconnie. In his short life.
he'd been a very popular recording artist with black audiences, articulating his and their concerns,
_combining traditional themes with newer ideas of his own, and mixing the recorded sounds of the
'30s with those of East Texas to produce a blend that was immediately recognisable as the music of
Smokey Hogg: never sophisticated, and occasionally chaotic, but always honest, direct and truthful.
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